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“Snap our negro friend,” said Mr. and Mrs,
Henry M. Stanley, and the camera took them all
while at the station at Marshall, Texas,

ry of Messrs. Elliott ¢
s being the Misses Drake.

0 e T

Sir Edwin Arnold, and his daughter in
Japanese costume, under the tree where he wrote
“The Light of Asia.”

L it LTS pap——

T S R S S 0.4 0. 5 2 0 e . o SR A .

[
!
L}
"
x
r
1
b
¥
1
'
J
1]
§
]
i
i
»
[
3
i
i
!

Mr. F. Marion Crawford, with Bishop Brondel, of Montana,
and Father Day returning from a visit to the Convent at Helena,
Montana; Mr. Crawford with magazine in hand,

Dr. Watson) with Mrs. Watson, writing ou
the West Hotel a Minneapolis,

i "
i - s ;

! Anthony Hope in his hotel room at Indianapolis,

; A i S, with Ju
i W hncomb. Riley, and Dr, Hays, Mr. Riley’s !rie:: and m:le
! Mr. Hope in centre and Mg, Riley to his right,

.
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NEW YORK DAY BY DAY

BY 0. 0. McINTYRE

NEW YORK, Dee¢. 17.—One of the latest to break
out in a righteous rash of indignation at the effem-
inization of man in New York is the rugged historian
Theodore Dreiser, He has watched with his cus-
tomary sulking indifference the change then ex-
ploded,

New York, he growls, Has become a city of “pretty
men,”  ‘While his conclusion is overdone slightly,
there is some truth to his lament, Every Fifth Ave-
nue stroller has been accustomed to those pathological
horrors who powder and rouge their faces and walk
“that way.”

é swallow anything”
)

And’it has become a matter of police record that
a certain chain of restaurants cater shamefully to a
collection of male beautles, New York has reached
the same state of indifference to those lollipops as
Paris and Vienna. They are often accepted in higher
circles of soclety.

People discuss them as casually as the ordinary
topic of current events and every musical comedy
has its "Whoops" comedian who essays his insinuat-
ing smirks with mincing steps. Several beauty par«
lors have a steady male patronage and one caters
only to men,

In smart tea places there is always a sprinkling of
marceled hybrids wearing slave bracelets. ™housands
of other men, not of this Ik, in New York attempt
a fastidiousness never known before. They spend
hours brushing their hair back in classic waves,
delicate tintings {in sartorial
Cosmetic parlors sell them all
creams and complexion beautifiers,

Barber shops are equipped with elgctrlcal con«
trivances to aid the vanity of man. Women write to
newspapers complaining they can never adjust their
toilet before slot machine mirrors In subway sta-
tions, They are always occupied by men,

“Chiseler” is a newly minted slang term for brash
boys who horn in on the other fellow's party and
never pay a check,

Theater programs grow more fascinating with the
seasons, This year they offer a short story and a
travel article along with other hodge-podge. In-
deed the program s exceeding many plays In Interest.

This clgaret ailding the volce foollshness reaches
its aper in the recently formed The Tobacco Soclety
for Voice Culture—a ridiculous burlesque organiza-
tion. It has even been incorporated. Every smoker
knows that his throat and general health are better
off without smoking. As a smoker 1 have proved it
many times by stopping the habit. So has every oth-
er smoker.

In concentrating so earnestly on the harmless ef-
fects of cigarets on the throat, tobacco manufacturers
are making the sensible think more damage 18 belng
done by smoking than they realize. BSmoking is a
pleasant habit and with some does lttle harm, but
with others the damage is great and lasting.

Such amusing propaganda as this pu. out by The
Tobacco Society for Volce Culture will help give the
whole idea the laugh It needs, 1 quote from its letter-
head: ’

Our Alm—"So to Improve the chords of the throat
through ecigaret smoking that the public will be able
to express Itself in songs of prais~ of" more easily to

Our Ultimate Goal:
singer.”

“A smoking teacher for every

She was driving and had violated several traffic
rules. A traffic Mussolinl waved her to the curb and
{| et her have both barrels.
turned to her timid husband and said:
you say something?”
I have beéen wanting to tell you for 20 years but
nevér had the nerve.,”
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“Why didn't
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Thelr coats have a waspish flair, And they achieve|:
ensemble—neckties, | ,
shirts and sox blending into an aesthetic wholeness.

gorts of cleansing |’

As they drove away shel/

He replied: “He told you what l
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NEW YORK, Feb. 18—Thoughts whilg strollings
Battery Park and vagrant ships tugging at anchors,
The scream of gulls darting out to liners. Dolorous |
boom of bell buoys, Spic and span private yachts.
Knots of immigrants huddled like sheep in a rain,

The serpentine path of the .elevated. Cottage ||
refuges for allens. Bungalow homes atop sky-scrap-
ers facing the sea. "Sandwich men with passport
photo eigns. Seamen who puff pipes. Voyage has-

The lower Broadway roar, SAnd the thin spire of || ,
Trinity. With ivy clad serenity and graveyard |&
strollers, Scarred tombstones and the heavy smell
of earth. Rows of magazines and newspapers stretch-
ed on the gidewalk, And the old men who carry ban-

The abrupt gulch known as Wall Street. With
bloated brokers and clack of tape. Speedy messen-
gers. The taut air of expectancy, And jowled,
bloodless faces., Still the bomb scarson the Morgan
Bank Bullding. The acres of soft drink and quick
bite parlors.

The cow-path lane of Nassau Street.
gage shops, stationery stores and overflowihg side-
walks, Jangling cafeteriag with lunch hour jazz or- |
chestras,  Mechanical window taffy pullers. Curb |
hawkers who make their spiels in tired sing-song |
monotone. : il

Park Row’s hustle. Billard parlors. Moyies and |

chain cigar stores with gaudy fronts. One flight |
shoe shops. Huge nickel coffee urns, 'The stacks |
of mail on the old postoffice platforms. A row of |

wdteh repairers with glasses screwed in their eyes ]
~—like so many gargoyles.

Only the World remains along Newspaper Row.
The gloom and echoing booms under Brooklyn |
Bridge. Women who sell apples and huge pretzéls
hung on spiked sticks. The long line of shoeshiners.
Now for a walk up the Bowery. )

Many famous stage beauties have struggled along ’_

i

f

| press agent for mueic and leg shows ‘of an extremely
|| salacious nature. 2

with” physical handicaps, A certain beauty of the &
stage and screen really became passe when short [
skirts served to emphasize her thick ankles and

bulky calves, One of the stage Circes had three |
front teeth knoeked out when she was an obscure |
telephone girl and {alse ones bridge the gap. A [
noted brunette star was afflicted with a skin rash |
that forced heér into weeks of periodical seclusion.
The most celebrated, perhaps, of the show girls has
a stift wrist that prevents her using her left hand,
A movie queen of enormous popularity has upper
and lower false teeth,

5

An International gold-digger came to Broadway |

nine years ago with a blue serge ruit, a tam o'shan-
ter to match, and extra suit of undies and exactly ©
§14, It is sald of her that she never indfllged the

'\ casual flirtations among those Broadway calls the

hotel lobby guys., She never drank in public and
her eyes were always cast demurely down. She was |
shooting for important money and bagged it. But ¢,
those who know her say she is about the unhappi st o
ot all the girls who frequent that street. .
AT
An odd night clubber i & stooped old gentleman I
with & single and proturding myopic eye, who taps h
his way to ringside tables and sits alone. He comes
late and remains until closing.

A foolish organization, known as the Order of |
Bananas, with all sorts of larkish rituals, was
started by a solemn New York undertaker.

And one of the most consistent psalm-singers af.
a Bowery mission is 'a man who was until recenlly

(Coprright, 197, The McNaught Syudicats, Tne.)

0. O. McINTYRE

Oscar Odd MclIntyre, 64, whose column New York Day by Day was syn-
dicated to 380 newspapers, died In his New York home February 14 following
a heart attack. Born In Plattsburg, Mo., McIntyre mever lost the small-town
touch which made his Manhattan eolumn popular with an estimated 26,
Starting out as cub reporter on The Gallipolis (O.) News,
he stayed In newspaper work until 1911, when he became assistant to Ray
For a while he turned dramatic
critic on the old Evening Mail. During an illness he began writing a “New |

000,000 readers.

Long, editor of Cosmopolitan magazine.

York letter,” syndicating it to small-town newspapers and doing press |
Altho McIntyre's most direct connection with show
business was as press agent for such notables as Al Shean, Gene Buck and
Florenz Ziegfeld, he became a well-known character on Broadway thru
Surviving 1s his widow.

Funeral services and burial were held in Gallipolis, O., February 17. jgg g

agentry on the side.

descriptions of theatrical life in his column.
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With lug- |

old refrain such as “Maggie,” or “Put on the Old

Gray Bonnet.”
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New York Day“by Day

By Q. O, McINTYRE

Brass sign on Fifty-seventh Strect heralds “Eye-
lash Parlor,” The coach dog that follows his mastey
on a bus,  Manniking.- And thoss spatted elegantes
who sell gowns to ladies. A bloeck—hooray!—that
is not torn up.

Fannle Hurst’s husband reading a Carnegle Hall

Poster. Tea rooms with esthetic names. And amber
colored windows. A new apartment bullding is to
have a garage on its roof. And another bars babies
and dogs. But will likely permit loose hugbands
under gther names,

Ditch diggers wear bicycle pants guards, Lec-
ture announcement: “Are writers people?” What's
the idea in bringing that up? A high powered car
Just missed an old pretzel woman, Probably got its
quota for the day. A cabble feeding his nag a loaf
of sugar,

Those elderly beaux with a flair for dancing la-
dfes. A magle shop with a window demonstrator.
Wonder if anyone builds ships in glass bottles any-
more? Joseph Urban and his Buddha look. Baby
faced Broadway girls with spit curls. And hearts of
gall

Whatever became of Kathryn MacDonald of the
movies? A spitting of snow. And the swarm of um-
brella sellers from nowhére. The human driftwood
snagged on every white way corner. Content with

the husks, While brawny steel workers scissor the
sky In' & network of squares. And ride home In
limousines.

Burns Mantle, the eritic. I used to be hha.assist-
ant. Assisting myselt to his theater tickets. Lace
jabots are coming back.. Nathan Burkan, the theat-
rical lawyer, Hallelujah girls with tambourines. And
the clickety-clack of a tap dancing class.

The innocent appeéaring blind pigs that set out
A near beer bottle with a glass of real beer. Tin Pan
Alley moving eastward. The loafers who mnap iIn
“For Hire” automobiles. - The mincing steps of Times
Square throngs, *

= » *
It Is a true story of how a beautiful girl with no

stage experience got a job in the chorus and later a
small speaking part. She had made the rounds of
agencies and producers without getting farther than
the outer gate. There was a photographer's studio
noar a certain producer's office. The Impresario pass-
ed It several times a day, The girl had herself pho«
tographed in a dozen different poses and prevailed
upon the photographer to feature the poses in his

display cabinet outside, The producer was attracted, |

found out her ?mo and sent for her. E
*

* # )
A triend shows the card of his bootlegger. His |

name and telephone number are engarved upon it
and down in the corner is the word “Bootician.”

NEW YORK, Oct. 16—Thoughts while strolling: |

- * ® :
The other evening in a drive through Central

Park I counted six lamp posts either badly bent or =

flat on the ground. A mounted patrolman said each

=

SERE
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one represented a tragedy either through recklesy | -

driving or midnight joy rides.

* ' * o

On a frequently joy ridden road in Westchester i
County is a grim sign at a sharp turn, reading: “This |
may be your last drive, Think it over.”

* * *

That sign may be all right for the leisurely driver, |
but a joy rider would never notice it. He is too busy . |
hurrying to his rendezvous with death.

' * *

In one of the well known reat’;.urants is a middle~ |
aged fellow who acts as a bus boy. He was once
maitre de hotel. His ear drums were burst In the
Argonne during the war.

Ik (Ozgs_l_il}.bw%l-) a

|| | LYRICS OF LIFE
L— By DOUGLAS MALLOCH !

AN SMITH'S from Philadelphia,
He always likes to tell.
Believe me, Philadelphia
Is something pretty swell,
He talks about the Bellevue,
About the city hall,
About the parks and boulevards,
Its history and all.

But, when I hear them brag about
Their home town far away,
“Whatever made yon leave.it then?”

I always ‘vant to say.

ANK LUBDER'S from Missouri, and
Missouri’s. quite a state;

St. Louis makes a little town

| Look- mighty out-of-date.

There's Kelly from Kentucky, where
His folks are Kying at;

There's, no one from I.os Angeles,

I thank the Lord for that.
But, when I Wear them brag about £
A thousand miles away, b

“Whatever made you leave it then?” |
1 always want to ask. t

OW, I was born in Pickensville,
Where Dad and Mother met;
Xes, I. was born in Pickensville,
And bere I’m living yet.
And so I cannot talk about
Some city east or west: {
I've always stuck to Pickensville i
Because I like it best,
| s For, when you've got a good town,
Why wander far away?

I always want to say.
(Copyright, 1923, by the MoClure Newsp
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| Slumping figures on park benches,

New

BY 0. 0. MeINT :

NEW YORK, July 93.—Thoughts, while strolling:
Five a. m. at Grand Central. Why do people take
early morning trains?  Manhattan's dawn cemes

early, flashing fire from windows of lofty minarets.
stirring to another ,

day of self pity.

Youths with university blazers and wide biscuit-
colored pants swinging off to tennig courts. Milk
wagons rumbling home. Their day is over. Sign
polishers whistling at their tasks. Whatever became
of air-holes in derbies? The medley of rattling ash
cans. ;

Early Victorias with their plug-hatted jehus. Shops
begin to open. Strawberry short cake—short a few
berries. A miniature Taj Mahal in white soap. Wink-
ing trays in the jewelry windows. An exchange shop
—filled with flutes, saxophones and radios,

Breakfast sign: “Knobby waffles!” No odor so
tantalizing as that of frying bacon. Bellboys prom-
enading with dogs. The timid pigeons that flutter
from Broadway eaves, The ' outrush of humanity
from subway kiosks, with heads buried in newspapers.

The Rialto poise, sangfroid and other theatrical
Skirts even shorter, The human race is
d I'm nearsighted. That
Erlanger gets to his

virtues.
about done for, I guess. Gla
is, partly glad. Wonder if Abe
office this early every morning.

Why do Orienta. rug gellers travel in pairs? Cafes
with kitchens in the window. Cinnamon rolls—there's
a dish. A Bide-a-wee Home dog ambulance, The
Ninth Avenue employment agency where decrepit old

; ture be your guide,

men go to carry banners and pass advertising bills.

A butcher shop heralds “meat for the cat free.”
Like the good «1d days. Who remembers when the
kerosene can had potato stoppers? And with 25 cof-
fee signatures you got a collapsible silver toothpick?
Women jabbering from upstairs windows when they
should be dusting the parlor.

A man of evident education writes to a New York
newspaper this advice after two years futile search
for a job: “Get out of New York if you are more
than 40—and jobless.”

—_—

And this strikes me as a rather sweeping asser-
tion from my home town paper: ‘“Boiled onions are
fine for toning up the stomach and sweeping out
the colon. You can, however, get the same effect
from spinach, ‘which has been called the broom of
the stomach}”

There are three men who seem essential to every
publig dinner in New York—Mayor Walker, ex-Am-
bassador Moore and Otto Kahn,

The three best after-dinner speakers New York has
" had in my time, I believe, are Irvin Cobb, the: late
Rennold Wolf and Wilton Lackaye,

Rennold Wolf left a deer gap in Broadway life.
He was an accomplished critic as well as playwright
and speaker, He was usually seen at first nights—
generally with his gray-haired mother., Tortured by
a physical affliction, he became almost a recluse dur-
ing his last year, Broadway saw little of him, but
g continued to work until the final few days. Next
to Alan Dale, he had seen more plays bloom and
wither than any of his fellows, He was a brilliant
wit, but his barbs were velvet-sheathed, and every-
hody was his friend. His collection of first editions
was among the finest in town. et

A band of gypsies came to the Upper reaches of
Riversgide Drive recently and camped for several days.
None of them had ever been in New York and not one
would venture into its hubbub. Wise 'people, the

| gypales, i

TAKE CARE OF YOUR MACHINE

O’LfDHMAN' you can’t buck mnature success-
ully:

That old machine of yours needs greater
care and more attention as you go along.

It’ has been a great piece of mechanism,
human mechanism.

You have subjected it to many abuses and it
has kept running. :

You had begun to think it far superior to th
| majority,

It has been your boast that your machine is
as good as ever and it is unnecessary for you
to conserve strength.

You have subjected yourself tc greater
nervous strain than wiser men would force
upon their systems. g
: Now you may be a little alarmed because your
recuperative powers are not as rapid after ill-
nes;s as they have been heretofore.

Friends of yours who some years ago became
more careful now seem to have ability to re-
cm’-,l‘e;. fn;lm illness quicker than you ecan,

ey have husbanded their strength while
you merely expended. Be

Why not use more common Sen

se in
tre?tment of self? e
: ou are mot so strong as you were, 50 w
A try DE)O fool yourself? y i
't allow your mind to set
you in the old
men’s class, but just be sensible and let na-

i

i L3

o

. me at once with a complimentary remark and was s §

s adventure in New York—wReaer 37
returned from an oxplorftion to carol
though I didn't make & P!
things—from & cork monkey that
to a $90,000 pearl necklace. s '

There was, for {nstance, a rubber night dress for
which fits around the mustache, is at-

o ears and keeps the mus (O
ight. There were sizes, ranging
the Over-Niagara of Laurence

mustaches
tached to th
triculous shape over n
¢rom the Ray Long to
D’Orsay.

For those who play uAfrican golf” there was a tube

of glycerine containing dice, Inverted, they stri:s
prongs and roll over and over so that one may make
his point. It is obvious they are made so dqv;:f,ou may

play with strangers.

Everything appears monogrammed this year, and

for & small sum one may purchase mmg
steel for hat bands, luggage, handbags, walking sticks
ang even shoes. There are also gold bands for wrist|
watches, fashioned with links of one's monogram.

Handkerchiefs have taken on unusual novelty ef-
fects. There are for the ladies those with tiny pockets
containing a miniature powder puff. And for the men
are those about four times the average size and of
‘such soft texture they may be tucked in a watch
pocket.

And a powder compact, fitting into the palm of the
hand, that will bol a |ipstick, mirror, puff, eyebrow
pencil, cigeret lghter and on the reverse side a secret
pocket for a cute miniature flask to hold perfume or
something or other.

Also an automatic pencil with a perpetual ealen-
dar, barometer, collar buttoner, pail file and hidden
| scissors—retailing modestly at $47. And the inventor
forgot the rubber eraser, goody! goody! For that
price they ought te throw in & kiddie car.

1 find unusual courtesy among sales folk. Even
the clerk with the Burlington Arcade accent who
showed me the $30,000 necklice looked me over and
didn’t roll on the floor In'a gale of laughter, He told
me they required only $40,000 down. 1 worshiped that
“only.,” 1 wish I knew a good trade last for him, tog 4

It seems to me that despite asnippishness found:
here and there the New York clerks are the most alert
in the world., They are as quick, if the simile is par-
donable, as a nanny goat's tail. Rarely does a cus- |
tomer idle around before being waited upon. When &
customer opens the door, clerks seem to leap at him

And many are diplomatists. They have a finesse
in calming the ruffled. 1 was recently sold a pair of
shoes entirely too small, [ said so at the time, But
1 was talked out of it and after a torturous evening
.1 tound next morning my feet had swollen so 1 could

not get them on. My bath was devoted to a rehearsal
_ of cutting things 1 intended to say to him. After
"' breakfast in high rage I visited the store. He disarmed

~ having such big feet ang departed. ; :

" gracious that after a few moments 1 apologized tor

is entirely different. Salesmen
for a hock to make a sale, and
usually make it.
gouvenir,

license to get plump
- middle-aged is all wrong
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© NEW YORK, Sept, 30.—The Bowery continues to |

unroll its panaorama of high lights and shadows, In
‘the early morning are the blowzy groups that clot

about the labor agencies where challzed bulleting
| herald jobs as track laborers, dish washers, porters

= ot

: ’Néwl"; York Day by Day

% By 0. 0. McINTYRE

NEW YORK, Oct. 16.~No city in the world 1s
| aulte so curious as this. A Lamb’s Club joker used |
“to pick out a deserted side street at night and begin |
lighting matches in apparent humt for a lost article. |

*eonditions make high speed_ unsafe.

| NeW Yérk, Dé& by _Daj'f'

By 0. O. McINTYRE

NEW YORK, Oct. 9—No one quite understands

| -as conspicuous as a wife at Texas Guinan’s night
{ ¢lub, - The chorus man does not.  In off hours, the |

the Broadway chorus man. Most stage folk like to be | -

iflhess is opened.”

‘ p : Rialto never seeg him,
|“and the Iike. 7 | In no time the street would fill and he would pounce ‘ ; :
® i retaurana st e o st on windows | | o8 & 7oy snd move ey Rl e rnn e
| offer such hardy breakfasts as steak, potatoes, coffee The ordinary procedure of fitting a tire to an auto | il ot gl ;3 oW a frozen |~ ‘-
S and ple for 20 cents. And there are the two-cent | ¢im will line the eurb, A safe holsting usually re- | aa ; A % ts hse e APt sl s
S M b tands which draw the collection of | quires an extra platoon of polics, The personal ap- | sh and yet he never figures in the tawdry ro- i
coffee and bun & L] 8 ] mances: of the street. ol
: matutinal mistits. | pearance of a movie star makes Broadway im- ] A his. fell ! i =}
2. Near Dhane Street was a woman with bedraggled | pagsable. The other day reserves were called on 424 ¥ ::g “s (; oW pla;lyers he is just as aloof on | o)
. skirt and discolored eye in an alcoholic haze har- Street. Amn electric sign had fallen, Voo hotil wit}:) ﬂ" a“ ttm:l‘: & Tavely scong e ihE s | 3
anguing an imaginary foe while early workers merely Rioting crowds at Valentino’s bier and the mil- S vic; ic Ss' : op salary is about $50-a week E’
glanced and walked on. The Bowery is used to early llons who waited on Broadway and Fifth Avenue | & dresls wel‘; ouHe f agiemex:ts he nenNEte.ta e § £
morning wrecks with bloodshot glares. for Gertrude Ederle’s triumphant return are symbolic | W < He is ‘invariably seit-eGaclng “and 4 (
le island. Big b 3 ‘
The cheap lodging houses disgorge their sluggish of the Inquisitiveness of the packed litt ) ¢ . )
patrohs whop must muke way for the day sleep of men and lttle will slam down their desks for a peep | th,Am?jv;ﬂihoms ment' h?: ﬂ:ir; ol oyt ; ;
3 " night workers, The hallways smell of gas and stale RE/ celebrities. - groove tror: :::s;xgnt: nsea::cml E.l‘l?éong mb:h; sa;n ol E
pipe smoke and lead up to grim catacombs where Crowds will coagulate on ‘steamship plers in the A AR i e a el i e ;
| dispirited men try to banish reality in dreams. wind and rain mt the bare announcement that somse [ :n - “to oe bogef te}z; had ;show Uy Intepest a3 X
X he - } {8 not all sordid and squalld. famous person is arriving on an incoming ship, It s Bok & metaber: of theb: guild, }
But the howery Is p : i At rehearsals they usually group apart to await |
| There are department stores as brish and showy as | docs mot matter whether the hour is midnight or il the- st e i
- 4 There are reaplendent benks—one is | midday. Thers is no intent to be prying or meddle- i | e stage director's summons. First nights do not .
those uphownl. ke e A e e DA ot 2 I worry them a whit. 'They do their stuff with the me-
ng the richest in the world. . i i
:::10 :mmcure aiory aod: Eafikl RIS, The truth 1s New York is a hero-worshiping city. & cihanical precision of puppets and with ag litfle émo-
K There ir & pawn broker who rides to work in & Tt doesn't like to admit It—that would not be being :}:’n'sce":hey are entirely consclous of being part of
: | *“hard bolled.” Those who sniff so contefnptuously | 9 PPV
carriage, carries a gold-headed cane and wears & ' 3 : Many of them pool together for an apartment and
.= silk hat. There are well-dressed young iadles whose L at the crowds that press about heroes are usually b ARats von GabbE T ro' gelias i !
smile of indulgent disdain is not fay removed from those in the front row of cheerers, : Diing:: Thop RIT dRPE SR SRR b 1
4 7 T Avetii ¥ Those who know say the lonely are greatést wor- go direct home from the theater, Extra money is t g'g
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. NEW YORK, Oct. 18— am told there is a man
who makes a living furnishing “evidence girls” for{
shady New York divorces. '.l‘herp is only one ground
Jfor severing marital ties here and ‘evidence in ma.ny
Jinstances s staged. i
-5 ' The girl goes to & room, slips a negligee over her

ordinary dress, the man removes his coat and a raid-
ing party enters. The girl is given $20 and becomes
“Miss X, a blonde” in the subsequent suit. Her iden-
tity is never revealed.

Her silence is dssured, for should she reveal her
part in the conspi\t’acy she faces arrest for collusion.
Thus blackmail ig/eliminated.  New York looks lightly
upon divoree, but for those who fear a social stigma
there is always Paris. g

Divorece does not always end in hateful recrim-
inations. A movie director recently said: “I lost two
of my best friends by marrying them” and since his
diverces he is often seen with one or the other at
lunch or dinner.

In some instances a celebration becomes a pre-
tude to divorce. There I8 a dinner with close friends
just to prove the wife and husband are not moved by
violent dislike for each other. They merely want
freedom.

It ‘seems to me the stage has played a part in
' tagging divorce in the same jocular category with
the mother-in-law. There have been a half-hundred
dramas in which divorce was well nigh glorified as
something ecasual and to be expected iIn best fam-
ilies. 1

My own opinion is that if a eouple make an earn-
est  effort to Hve happily and fail they are better
off divorced or separated. But it does strike me mar-
riage is a bit too sacred and divorce a bit too tragic
to become the topic of commonplace jokes.

Harlem’s Black Belt has its exclusive residential

ares just as down-town New York has its Murray
“Hill and Sutton Place. It is a block of light tan
‘Brick houses on West 139 Street known as “The Row.”
‘.rlt"'is lined on either side with sidewalk trees and
| many limousines are at the curb.
. Harry Wills lives there. ' So does Florence Mills
':,amd Fletcher Henderson, the bandman. Bert Williams
"had planned to buy one of the houses before he died.
It is the home, of several negroes who have pros-
pered—Ilawyers, writers, physicians and cabaret sing-
ers from the lust hot cellars.

Once upon a time this section of Harlem was an
| opulent block for rich Germans. The homes had
been designed by the late Stanford White and there is
a luxury quite surprising.

The Black Belt has its odd lingo just as Broadway.
A white person ig an “ofay.” A gambler is a “slick.”
A loafer*is a “pave pup.” Cocaine ig “happy dust.”
A coal black person is an “ink spot... A light col-
| ored girl is a “punkin seed.”

Lenox Avenue, the l;x;;;stem of the Dark Con-
“ == tinent, is one of the widest thoroughfares in the me-
tropolis, It was believed that real estate values

would slump to almost nothing when the colored in-
vasion began but instead they have doubled and |
trebled and many fortunes have been made in specu- |
lation.

The negro population there is larger than
pulation of Rome.

T whose wife is a naggingcm

{ turned on. At 6:30 he was awakened by a radio.
saying “Good morning everybody.” He landed in
middle of the floor and ealled back:

any of 'em; they just came along.”

There used to be a club in New York that held
an annual dinner to' show their conteinpt for pop-
ular superstitions. 1 reeall they walked under lad-
_pérs, spilt salt, sat 13 at’'a table, broke mirrors and
the like. I have not heard of it lately and I'm afraid
ite ask tor !ut ’aémthing terrlble has happened to

NEW YORK, July 24—The §3, 000,000 hatel that
opened of Delancey Street in the heart of the East
Side Ghetto is the largest strictly Kosher inn in the|
world and was built by a former Immigrant in mem-
ory of his mother.

The hotel houses 1,000 patrons, and among jts
features are a big pipe organ and a shift of balalaike
orchestras. No street in New ¥ork offers a greater
varfety of interest than Delancey, 0Old World cus-
toms peep through the glitter of the new,

Venerable orthodox women with aneient wigs sit in
shop doorways. Patriarchal beards, unprofaned by
the razor, are plentiful. Wondering old men wear-
ing black straw hats stroll along with hands folded
behind them. Their language is still the language
of Abraham.

| parboiled in salt water—a Ghetto delicacy. The
| Kosher shop windows display pastrami, corned beef,
| salami, dill pickles,

Little sidewalk table stands offer pumpkin seeds,

duck and stuffed goose. Chil-
dren prefer huge pretzels to candies. Celery bee’ is
the favorite drink. P
0ld fashioned carriages with canopied tops are
for hire along the curbs at 50 cents an hour. The
fortissimo of life on Delancey Street is reached on
Sunday when most of the stores, shops and cafes are
| open all day and young and old are at leisure.
The pavements bulge with the flowing promenade
and the street is filled with shouting children.' Baby
carriages are in profusion, ' Pushcart peddlers offer
all the edibles so dear to the quarter. Every window
is open and heads sticking out,
On hot Summer evenings street hydrants spray
children in odd makeshift bathing costumes. At
the eastern end of Delancey Street is the old Wil-
liamsburg bridge, undermeath which is the market
where Ghetto housewives go to fill the family larder.

Newport, long considered the most fashionable
watering place in America, has become a trifle wor-
ried over its future. . It has by no means hecome
passe nor do peanut shells' of the bourgeoise litter
Bailey Beach, but this season revealed a lack of
New York social stars. A perplexed Chambér of }
Commerce has been flooding the land with press
screeds—something never needed before to preserve
its aristocratic creme de la creme, It is said New-
port sighs for a Ward McAllister to preserve the
anclent traditions. There was no titular head to
hold the reins and crack the whip. Yachts were
moored at the Rhode Island spa with passengers who
have never, as Kip Rhinelander has, graced the Social (
Register. Indeed, there was a rumor a Ziegfeld girl f
or two were seen on the beach. Newport does not |
exactly fear a debacle, but it does not want its |
social crown to slip even a trifle. And that, my f
dears, seems to be what has happened.

The heartlessness of hired thugs in Gotham
curdles the blood. Several years ago a list of
prices fell into the hands of the District Aftorney,
Murder was listed at §100, '‘Gouging out an eye, $10.
Breaking an arm, $3—both arms, $7. I was told ths
other day of an incident that forms an eple in their
brutality. They had been hired to “get” a gambler
in-a gambling war. When the victim stepped from
a taxi in front of his apartment a revolver blazed

in the darkness across: ﬂﬁ"‘
the sidewalk with a bullet:
"hour later this laconic messa;

‘and he sagged to
. his stomach,

was delivered :ﬁ

leader in an East Side bath-house: “Wc
plinked Qim through the xnts." Y

New Yorkers oftenieriticiss the police
bing gangsters, They are merely beiting
ster at his own game. Unless théy use thelr clubt
the gangnter will uss his 5un—and ina hurr}.

 dusk from the corner of Broad and Wz!?
e O e e A




comedienne that her name was to lead the castlin ens this artificiality. As a rule he flocks to the cafes, way or side streets. The proprietors join guests at X
pr the -billing during the run.of the play. Greater || theaters and night clubs where the flash and tinsel tables and suggest choice foods. Dogs frolic around|l §
luminaries were added but she insisted upon her Il stick out and rarely sees the dignit of the artistic the floor and cats fluff their backs and plume their| vl
s legal right. So her name led in midnight type while §l and social side. talls in friendliness, “ =
- her rivals were heraldéd in boxcar letters: b The world of Broadway is chiefly interested in Ancient patriarchs in skull caps sit in shadowy | 2
It happens that a lesser player often runs away 8 high kicks, quick acting gin, flapper bobs and saxo- corners, puffing cigarets in silence. Flapper news :

with'a show, overshadowing the star, Temperament #! phone whines. Phat's the New York for out of girls—potential Fannie Brices—drift In with the lat- | -,-E

follows .and as a sop to the obscure player's vanity ¥l town consumption. « There is not one visitor in a |@ est editions of Yiddish and American newspapers. In : ¢

his name will follow the name of the star and the 4 hundred who seeks a view of the other and finer one ll’fere is a blind pianist who smokes cigars, : , e

name of the play by the line, ™ With Joe Doakes.” B side. Children are not always welcomed and many of “ S
Vaudeville folk are especially insistent in stress- This is not criticism of the visitor. Only fact. A the menus carry the line, “Children Service—20 cents ¥

i ing the value of billing. Many refuse to accept the vigit to New York is largely a pleasure spree—a extra.” All feature music of a better sort. There is|l i
spot following the intermission or next to closing. chance to cut away f-om conventions, stay up all J?eph Moskowitz, who plays the cymbalon in one a.n:i E

And if the headliner can not gobble up’ most of the night, sleep half the day, see the girl and leg shows, gives occasional high-brow recitals uptown. -

watch the night club didoes-and such. There is no hurry or jazz. When Second Avenue g 3
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ii-a star arrived at the stage door and happened to

' is usually stipulated that the line, “By special ar-
. _rangement with Mr.

e
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55

'NEW YORK, July 65.—Billing i{s often more impor- }
tant to the temperamental actor than salary. Fre- ||
quently a player has seen the opening night eleec~
trical display in front of the theater en route to his
dressing room and emphasized his disappointment
by refusing to go on.

Recently it was stipulated In the contract of a

}
|
[

lobby space, fireworks result.

. Fred Stone is a notable example of a .reverse
angle in the itch billing. For years he and his late
partner were billed as “Montgomery and Stone.”
Montgomery was merely an adroit foll and Stone
was the bright particular star but he would not
permit his name first.

An amusing pout was recorded last season when

glance heavenward. Her name was etched in lights
at the rear of the theater but one letter had flick-
ered out. She refused to appear until its brilliancy
was restored.

Producing mapagers are not untouched by his
vanity. If a star is loaned to a fellow producer it

So-and-s0,” be displayed in

ORK DAY BY DAY |
BY O. 0. McINTYRE

NEW YORK, April 2.—Manhattan has a display
window life which gives it an artifiefality so pleas-
ing to sneerers. It is no more indicative of the real

_ New York than the drug store smart alecs along
Main Street mirror the small town spirit,
As a matter of fact the temporary visitor height-

NEW Y

The peace and beauties of Gotham are not on dis-
play. They are off beaten paths. Even midtown
architecture is more often than not hideous. There
is no more beautiful spot than Riverside Drive at

the purpling Palisades in the background.

sun hangs a sullen red in the wect, Or the view of
the craft in' the harbor. The ribbonlike roads of
Westchester.
i Point. ‘And so on.

In coptrast to Broadway and the few streets of
the Roaring Forties, there are scores of peacéful
streets where knitting ladies are .t windows, There
are cathedrals rivaling those of the old world and

sunrise with the Hudson rippling at one's feet and |8

The breathless vista at Inspiration

Nor Central Park when a gray dusk is sifting |8 ""
through spreading trees and wistaria bowers and the

[NEw
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NEW YORK, May 11,—Second Avenue offers more
colorful little cafes than almost any other section "
of Manhattan. There are those featuring favorite|
dishes of Armenia, Turkey, Rumania, Sweden and, of |
course, a large number of Kosher restaurants, A I

There is singular informality not found on Broad-

dines out it is an all-evening event.
leisurely- and remain until midnight to listen to the ||
music, sing folk songs and exchange gossip.
play dominoes, cubito or chuck dice. '

A hottle of seltzer is at each table and napking ‘
are starched and standing. Horseradish is dyed red

And- great plates’ of appetizers with a mixture of “.’\‘
kraut, huge red peppers, chopped onions, pickled fish g

and such are free or 5 cents an order.

Celery beer is a favorite beverage of Second Ave-
nue. Some cafes sell mild wines, but never cock-
tails or whisky. Swuch dishes as frigaroy on the stick
musht, captashala, bortsch, broiled peppers, stuttéd’
fish, smoked goose, and herring are popula;.

Sidewalks in front of radio shops and gramophone
stores on Second Avenue are always crowded if there

Y BY DAY |
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¥ Ziegfeld’'s fame, for instance, rests largely on When he received the bill he found it so expensive i ) ¥ ——— F{f ‘S'B
P -: gluttonous demands for publicity plus a deft and he had to give up the trip. Fifth Avenue displays i mnigt:::rd?:‘; iiﬁ;g A:;nue Are, many: old-fash- 4 g <3
| experienced showmanship. The mere thrill of see- them from $300 up to $3,500. Train porters refuse |§ papered’ in cheerful red w}; begapent dinfes reonse, $ T a')';
. ing his name in print has long since lost zest. He to carry them. They icel the risk is too great. - under gaudy chandelié spgrbin ol ondiak ""é':: §
doés not subscribe to a clipping bureau—at least logal :1'"‘: 1 ight club owners ; front parlors with fe.nrsda,nd ALtsrward. Sather in ! '52 =
| he did not a few years ago. Yet he will appear to ks e kgt PG re.és. sl g ; ; % ' happenin £ th RSN windows: v disciun .3%55
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| % eupped for Four Hundred gossip, declares New York |* eard blocks away. Old favorites are never forgotten, | b o 2l
- | reluctance in other callings. In years of.observation hasn't a society leader and no one can be found for |{ e Yy o3
Py | 1can think of only two men who had what seemeq fhe job. We wonder if they have thought of the | There Is & story of & Woman of wealth golng to a [ i ‘
to me a genuine repugnance to seeing their names “Help Wanted” columns. ! Jaded straw blond who had enamored her husband b B
fn print. P S A and asking her to clear out of the country in exchange "'3} [ &
: Ceorge Jean Nathan, the dramatic eritic, is said to for a $100,000 eheck. < é , B 55?“
i Fraunce's Tavern on the lower end of Manhattan have the finest collection of overcoats in town. In “But he loves me,"” countered the blond. 3 Oﬁi'é'
= Island has endured since Revolutionary days. It Is the assortment of some 50 in his wardrobe are all “Do you value his love at $100,000?" " R eor
where Washington bade farewell to his troops. It I those from the fawn boxlike short coat with expan- There was & thoughtful silence and then a “Gimme | [ B
) a luncheon place with a background of historical sive pearl buttons to one with an Alpine hood. Flo E the check, lady, you win,” And that ended aiather & gg
S inft:;?t;)ﬂf::n f“;:ewau:;m Isce:m togha" Stepp:df s Ziegfeld is said to have 100 hats on hand at all times Broadway love. : b Sl -
by JEn 8 48 far removed irom as 38 different evening shirt — ‘ &) %3
4 ‘ uptown cafe tum-tum as the distance between the :::: Pav“;,ezm?'::: :o;e 70 cigaret cases. gAnd 1@ Love seems to curl up quickly In Manhattan, Re- { ) o &
l g poles. “How long have you been employed here?" " (n & man’s style column that 34 pitrs.of Shoes Lo} cently a married couple gave an  elaborate and | o
Dl | a walter was asked. He replied: "I have never sy p sumptuous dinner ‘at one of the smartest restaurants. |/ a:
A ‘ are about the right proportion for the perfect ward oo Silornl ticen ! ) turants. |/ o
‘ | been employed elsewhere” 014 Moquin’s on Sixth robe of & human being, ot & céntipede. rnings later the wife read one of those "IN -
i Avenue was another restaurant that never changed. S _ AL Sk De eepauniie far. Qobiy comracte‘dwf
- It was originally a farm house and its searred I sesm to keep about six months behind or there- “"ff notices in the paper. ‘ St [}
| weatherboarding gave no hint of the cullnary won- abouts with modern slang. An earnest young col- | "'Whﬂt happened?” telephoned a friend. | 1
£ | ders within. At one time it had the finest wine leglate was explaining today about his disgust with | He met a new charmer at our party,” was the ]
. gellar fn America, a companion he called a cookie pusher. laconic reply, “She's in—I'm out.” 1
The Casirio in Central Park:} i 2 th “What is a cookie pusher?” I interrupted. ? \ ‘Copyright, 1927, The McNaught Syndicate, Iae.) - 9
entral Park has something of thé There ‘was a withering look and “You know a e =
4 | old time architectural flavor. As has the Claremont couch gpider—a parlor scorpion.” ) E'E 3
{ on an upward sweep of Riverside Drive. (Copyright, 1026, The McNaught Syndicate, Ine.) | S
. »‘ (Copyright, 1927, by The MecNaught Syndicate, Inc.) | P i R =5
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NEW YORK, July 14—The  Hast Side spends
$5,000,000 a yéar in the push cart "!_&‘mrk_ét." Here amid
a confusing rabble may be purchased everything eat-
abls, wearable or. smellable. No cross section of
{Manhattan life is so colorful and interesting.

" The East Side bubbles before sun up and ends in’
a banjo torched glare after midnight. There is an
enchanting joyousness about push cart marketing—
] | an infectious merriment despite haggling and pursejé
pinching. Bargaining in the Ghetto is not labor but a
pastime,

Crowds drift by stalls in ‘endless, snail-like pro-
cession. In each stall is a sort of old world chromo.
There is the bearded old patriarch with parchment
skin who grinds horse radish behind ' protecting
smoked glasses. He seems completely mummified.

Then fthere are the wigged orthodox women who
sit patiently all day in silence beside their men. Sons
and daughters belong to the new generation but they
have not learned to speak the new language. Each
stall seems to have a domestic pet—a dog, cat or
bird.

There is something of gloomy. fatalism about the
venerable women of the market stalls. They have
come across the seas to the promised land to rear big
families, but somehow they can not take root in a
new soil. They seem frozen in the ice of a foreign
tongue, mute and staring.

The experienced push cart marketer never ac-
cepts the first price. He merely laughs and starts
to move on. This is a prelude to bickering for he is
always stopped and the sale battle begins.  The
stranger might think a personal encounter is near
but it invariably ends good humoredly.

~In doorways are tiny stands selling pumpkin seeds
—parboiled in salt water, a Ghetto delicacy. Also
celery beer, the favorite beverage. Male and female
may be habited from head to foot from push carts
Y and a flat almost completely outfitted.

The Ghetto lives in a world of superstition. Love
philters are hawked openly on Grand Street. During
high winds passersby ‘can hear anguished wails of
many. Bast Side mothers for to them the cry of the
elements is the voice of unbaptized children. Resi-
dents of Essex Street and East Broadway believe in
Lilith, legendary first wife of Adam who i8 supposed
! to harm the new born child. Others have faith in the
b ‘ blood of a basilisk, the right eye of a serpent and a

tick taken from the left ear of a cat. In the Italian
quarter in Mulberry Bend many balk “the evil eye”
by pointing .two fingers to the ground and reciting
a certain incantation.

el

Today came news of a heartening bit of sentiment
displayed by “dumb act” in vaudeville. He is a wire
walker, opening and closing the bill. His wife and
mother of his five children acts as a sort of helper—
handing him hoops to climb through, ladders to mount
and such. Before the climax of his act she is ¥spot-
ted” in an amateurish bit of dancing. And in the
act she is billed first in larger type than her hus-
band.

§ It strikes many that vaudeville audiences should
show more sportsmanship than-to walk out on these
“dumb acts” who risk necks so cheerfully in desper-
ate effort to entertain under such discouraging con-
| ditions, To, remain 10 minutes longer in seats, will
iy not mean much to the average audience but will mean

‘more than they can ever understand to people doing
their reckless best to please. gl

Speaking 6t vaudeville, my favorite harléquin ‘of
the season is Will Mahoney, e :

His amusing aside to the orchestra leader, who
gets ahead of him in a clownish wooden shoe dance,
“Wait for the artist, please!” is almost. as hilarious
a8 the expression on his face when he suddenly real-
| izes he is falling down. And when doing one fall he
hurriedly takes off his coat to use ag a shock cushion
| When be lands, this hysterical corfespondent had to
b ,“_‘} f.\‘ut for air. ' oI

7 (Copyright, 1027, by the McNaught Syndfente Drey
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NEw YORK, Feb; 28—That slight curving
sweep of Bast Side Street known as Mulberry Bend
is in many ways one of the most ooloﬂm sections in
the city. There is nothing gaudy about it. Indeed
it is as glowering as the gray tower of the Tombs in
the background.

The buildings are smudsed and scabrous and
there is the, feeling of 2 grim inertia which is liable
to flare out any moment. It is the old rendezyous of
the Five Points gang and the thump of the wallop- ;
ing fist is still heard.

There are cellar dives an
and stubbly pompadours. Young girls often have the
hardness of early worldly wisdom. The Bend seems
sluggish to uptown curiosity. The arrival of a patrol
wagon or ambulance does not stir it.

The sidewalk—the inner arc is a slight park—is
narrow and rather jostling for the {imid. -Blood has
been spilled on the walk many times. Sallow, tired
women wrangle with their children from upper win=-
dows and almost every corner has its knot of gang-
sters.
The eating places are numerous and are mostly
like the dirty spoon lunchrooms of the Bowery. Many
of them dispense jiggers of anisette with the thick
cupped coffee. The patronage seems a blur. of hooked
nosés, cunning eyes and loosely parted lips.

The distinct impression of Mulberry Bend is that
it is itself with none of the tourist sham of China~-
town, the Bowery or a gaudier Broadway. Itis about
the only section of Manhattan remaining not exactly
tough—but rough and primitive. -

Some of the drug stores even have a lone green
and red bottle in the windows. At night it {s rather
dingy and there is a far-away jangle of electric
pianos and a medley of harsh volces. One day it will
be gobbled up in the maw of progress—and that will
be a pity.

4 proprietors with scars

And around South Ferry the old clam sellers of
another day sit in their stalls serving galloping com-
muters from their steaming array. The clam seller
flourished in the early days of the original Astors,

The briskest type of youth in all Manhattan is the
bond salesman from Wall Street. He is given to
shooting his cuffs, fiirting back his halr, tapping clg-
aret ends on his thumbnail and yanking his cravat
forward into a semi-loop. His sophistication is ut-
terly suffocating and he is at home everywhere in
the breezy, famillar and rather patronizing manner
of one who feels he is at the top of the world, Schwab
to him is “Charlie,” and anyone who hasn't a spry
ear cocked for a gllt-edge proposition is a hopeleas
sap.

hatless and aproned housewives, who come to re-

| seen elsewhere around the fown.

-—

The name that occupies the greatest number of
pages in'the New York telephone directory is Cohen.
And the next name to that is Smith, Most of the
Coheéns live in the Bronx, The Smiths are not par-
ticular,

The open air hardware market along West Broad-
way on pleasant days brings out the old-fashioned

plenish their kitchen utensils. They are types rarely
5
A

A meticulous gentleman who' inspects the supplies
of his bootlegger was shocked the other day to ses
that a waggish printer had made the whisky
read: "Bottled in Barn.” gD e

(Copgright, 1927, The McNaught Syndicate, Ize.)
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HEALTH TALK: :
DIGESTIVE ORGANS WORK LIKE
' FACTO

HOW MUCH do you know about your insides,

or your “innards,” as the oldtimers say?

It is probable you regard the stomach as the
chief of the digestive organs.

But it isn't.
You couldn’'t get along
without the small intestine. It
is that part of your body
|{where the digestive processes
'lof Nature do their most im-
portant work.

We speak of the small in-
testine and the large intes-
tine. One ig “small” and the
¥ lother “large,” because one
tube is much thicker than the
other. The small intestine is
¢ |small in diameter, but it is ex-
tensive in its length, being
more than 25 feet long.

This important passageway

3 is a canal into which enters
practically all the food taken

OYAL S COPELAND into the stomach. It is a tube

which doubles upon itself so many times that

it is packed into a space less than a cubic foot
in capacity.

The stomach is a sort of grinding-mill or
breaker. Here the food is mixed and dis-
solved. . When it is liquefied it is discharged
frory that container into the small intestine.

For the sake of convenience of description
and because each part of the intestine has a
particular work to do, the scientists have given
names to the different divisions of the small
intestine. It must be admitted, however, that
these divisions are more or less arbitrary in
their boundaries. It is almost as difficult to
define the limits of one of them as it is to
tell where Greeénwich Village begins in New
York City and where it ends.

The first part of the canal is called the “duo-
denum.” 'This is thé pu." of the intestine which
is attachied to the stomach. Into it is discharged
the fluid or semi-fluid mass prepared by the
stomach.
it is called “chyme.”

The duodenum is less than a foot long and
is shaped like the letter C. In the concavity of
the C-shaped duodenum is the "pancreas)” To
the layman this organ is.better known as the
“sweetbread.,” It is six inches long, an inch
and a half wide, half an inch thick, and weighs
about three ounces.

In it is manufactured the pancreatic juice,,
about half a pint daily., This fluld and the bile
combine with the chyme in the duodenum, The
resulting mixture is a milky fluid, called the
*chyle.”

The bile helps to digest the fats, The pan-
creatic fluid converts the remaining starches
into sugar, By the time the chyle leaves the
duodenum it is ready for absorption into the
blood.

The process of absorption takes place, to a
great extent certainly, in the next portion of
the intestine—the “jejunum,” a streteh of the
canal ten or a dozen feet long. Below this is
the “ileum,” extending another dozen feet. The
lining membrane of the jejunum and ileum is
thiclkly studded with tiny projections, called
“villi” '

You can see the value of this arrangement.
It greatly increases the surface and gives the
blood vessels a larger territory in which to
work., It permits the blood to absorb the highly
nourishing chyle and send it on its way round
the body to feed every cell and fiber of the
aystem, .

‘We must wonder at the perfection of this
creation of Nature. If we takeé the proper food

| in correct quantities, drink plenty of water, have

an abundance of rest and sleep, our digestive
processes will go on like clockwork. It is by
making  a plaything of the stomach and by
ngelecting to care for the digestive organs, that
we invite trouble. By decent caré we may ex-
pect the digestive system to work perfectly for

a century. i
LA

When the food enters the intestines’
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—HEALTH TALK
REGULARITY IN EATING IS A
GOOD HABIT.

P2y DGR A IC |

O much has been written concerning consti-

pation and so much advice given that I
almost hesitate to write another article on
this subject. But it is so important a subject
i % that too much can not be said
g, regarding it, ey

And as a civilized nation
e we will 'always be-confronted
with the problem of consti-
pation. Congtipation is the
result of bad habits, The
‘only ‘way to cure if is to
teach the howel new habit, a
'good habit,

Relfef is prcmoted by eat-
ing at the same time each
day, and having daily bowel
movements, at regular times,
The use of drugs, particular
ly drastic cathartic, will nev-
fr cure oomtl%mté?n. flt will
meeii i e iNCTEASE cOnStipation, for the
AR S LOPERas bowels will IOOIT’I learn to de-
pend entirely upon the drug for its action,
After the long continued use of drugs, their
effect is entirely lost,

Avoid Drugs,
Bowel movement should take place at a
definite time each day. If there is but one,
preferably this should be before the day's work
has begun, Time and patience are required to
teach the bowels to move regularly. This de-

sirable habit is more difficult for an adult to
acquire if for years he has depended entirely
upon drugs.

In the training of children the importance of
regularity of bowel movement can not be over=
emphasized, This good habit acquired in youth
will be a Dblessing In later years.

Food and exercise are additional factors in
promoting normal bowel movements, All fried

foods should be avoided, Salted, smoked or
pickled foods should be excluded from the diet.

A normal digestion will handle them, but
if constipation is present avoid het or fresh
white bread. If it is not irritating, take in-
stead whole wheat or bran bread.

All fruoits are advisable. Avoid entirely the
heavy and rich varleties of cheese, nuts, pastry,
rich desserts, cakes and candy. Tea, alcoholic
drinks, sweet or bolled whole milk and choso-
late should be entirely excluded from the diet,

Diot and Exercise,

Eat a good breakfast, including a large
portion of coarse cereal without white sugar,
or with a reasonable quantity of brown sugar.
Before going to bed it is advisable to eat either
figs, a_ dish of prunes or an apple. Always
include a good assortment of fresh fruits and
vegetables with your meals, 2

Most persons suffering from constipation
do not get sufficlent exercise, If the muscles
of the body are weak, it follows that the
muscles of the intestines wlll be weak. For
this reason artificial exercise in the form of
abdominal massage may be very helpful, This
is particularly indicated in elderly people Wwho
can not resort to physical exercise,

General exercise in the open is most bene-
ficlal for the relief of constipation. Such forms
of sport as golf, tennis, horseback riding and
swimming are all strongly recommended. The

DR. COPELAND |
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most economical and often most beneficial |
form of exercise is walking. ‘Walking helps |
the eclrculation, stimulates the appetite, im- |

proves digestion snd afds intestinal action,
! Never eat unless you are really hungry, It

~is best to leave the table still a bit hungry.
| Chew your foods slowly and well,

Let your
food be essentially wholesome but always of

| good materials with plenty of vegetables and
| fresh fruits.
| Drink plenty of water.

more Impressed with the thought that many
of us fail to get sufficient liquids, It ean not
be expected that the intestinal tract can funce
tion without fluids, = ; ; 3 /
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HEALTH TALK

PHLEBITIS 1S A DISEASE OF VEINS.
ITHIN recent years a great deal of atten=
tion has been given to ‘what tt& doctors
call “peripheral vascular disease.” This sounds
like something terrible, -The term is really
used to describe disorders
of the bood vessels found
in the extremities of the
body. !

Today 1 want to tell you
about one of the most com-
mon forms of peripheral
vascular disease. 1 refer
to “phlebitis.”

As it name indicates, this
word is applied to an in-
flammation of a vein. Any
vein, anywhere in the body,
may be affected. But the
condition is usually found
in the lower extremitiss,
The veins of the thigh or
leg are the ones most com-
monly. involved.

This affliction is sometimes associated with
obesity—overweight—and is met in those whose
occupations demand prolonged standing or walk=

ROYAL S. COPELAND

ing. It is often found in women after child-
birth. Rarely it occurs after an abnominal
operation. Persons who suffer from varicose

veins may have phlebitis as an  unpleasant
complication.

The victim of phlebitis complains of sharp,
shooting pains in the involved region. This
discomfort is naturally increased with walking
or standing, Neglect of early attention re-
sults in marked - swelling and increased ten=-
derness of the parts involved.

In severe cases, fever, chills and pronounced
sweating may occur. I have seen cases in which
the pain is so marked that sedatives, opiates,
must be given in order to obtain relief. As
a rule, the pain and other symptoms subside
with rest in bed and elevation of the in«
flamed leg.

I am sure it is good advice to say there |

should be no local or general medication unless
it has been prescribed by your doctor. Too
many sufferers resort to liniments and salves
which may do harm rather than good. Once
the pain has disapepared, it is important to
make every effort to improve the general
hezlth of the patient.

Phlebitis has been traced to diseased tonsils,
infected teeth and nasal sinuses, and to other
pus centers, perhaps far removed from the
inflamed vein. These pus-generating areas
must be properly tireated. It is well to avoid
any tendency toward constipation.

DR. COPELAND

HEALTH TALK——
TAKE STOCI';

FTER EATING.
HERE are certain complaints which are
common to most of the human race. We
give advice, but constant repetition is mneces-

| sary.” Time and time again society must be

’ impressed with the impor-
tance of overcoming these
lconditions, in order that good
# health may be enjoyed.

il condition, More symptoms are

perhaps of any other disease.
In addition, the symptoms

hardly seem traceable to this
cause,

Poor intestinal elimination,
if permitted to go on, results
eventually in general poison-
ling, “‘auto - intoxication.”
lThere will be headache, bad

breath, loss of appetite,

TE o Ave o) sleeplessness and general dis-
comfort. There are many other symptoms
equally disagreeable.

The first thing to do about constipation is
to sit down and take stock of all the symptoms
from whiclt you suffer, Nine times out of 10
it will be found that there is acidity after eat-

ing, bad taste in the mouth, feeling of fullness.

after eating and poor elimination, There may
be pains in the joints, backache, dark spots be-
fore the eyes, lack of energy, and so fourth.

In the treatment of comgﬁltlon the diet is
most important. Avold all fri foods, as well
as excessive quantities of starch and sugar.

Add to the diet bran, coarse cereals and.

breads, roughage such as celery, raw cabbage
and salads. Stewed fruits, well-cookéd vege-
tables, plenty of water to drink—all these will
help a lot. .

Bxercise is important in correcting consti-
pation. I do not mean simply an occasional
lackadaisical walk, but exercise that will give
the blood circulation. Swimming, rowing, brisk
walking, gymnasium exercises, “health” exer-
ciges are all beneficial, ‘

To hasten and increase elimination the use
of mineral oil is wise. This may be taken plain
or with agar-agar.

This use of the oil is not to produce the
effects of castor oil. It merely acts by ite

this way encourazlgg t?e d:;charge of waste.
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OF DISTRESS SYMPTOMS

Constipation is one such

the result of this trouble than

are often so obscure they:

presence, lubricating the intestinal wall and in |
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CHEWING HARD FOOD ALWAYS HELPFUL
HERE was a convention of dentists in Chi=
cago not long ago. One of the delegates
-erful attack on the eating habits of
He said, “Americans are becom=
ing a race.of goats, eating out
of cans like a goat.”

This  doctor thinks W&
should eat less of the prepar=
ed dishes and more of the old=
fashioned foods. “Delicates=
sen stores are giving under-
takers more jobs than all the
‘| doctors combined,” he de=

modern man

should ‘be applied, right on top of the dried

clared.
;| atia@ you—1 am giving you
what was said in (Chicago, not
what I believe. But there is
much worth reflecting upon
in what the doctor said, es~

this: “Soft foods
bad teeth and bad
teeth mean bad health. Half
D ¢ the minor and frequently
e traced, directly

L
the major ills of man can b
or indirectly, to the teeth.”

When asked what foods we are naglecting,
this was his reply:

“Whole wheat bread, crusty bread, raw veg-
etables, sorghum molasses and unsweetened
butter, We ought to eat our lettuce just as it
grows. Instead we cut it up first into tin¥y
bits so that we won't have to chew jt. This
Nation today is consuming sugar at the rate of
100 pounds a person as against 30 pounds be-
fore the Revolutionary Wwar. That's another
{failing on our part—our national tooth is too
sweet.” 2

1t really is a pity we do not yse our teeth
more for chewing hard things. It was intended
that we should do so. There would be less need
of having the teeth “cleaned” by the dentist if
hem to crush and cut bread crusts
and other hard substances. Celery, radishes,
cabbage, cucumbers, onions and other vegeta=
bles, more or less firm in fiber, should be eaten
more commonly. ¢

1t is interesting to observe that many of the
articles recommended by
foods containing minerals essential to the re-
pair and upbuilding of bones and teeth. They
are foods, too, which - counteract acidity and
thus help protect the teeth.

Nobody can afford to neglect the dentist.
His watchful care and early treatment of the
teeth will do much to prevent decay and pus
infection.

Bad teeth do, indeed, mean bad health. It
is of the greatest concern to every person tha
there shall be no neglect of these vital parts.
Much of the illness of middle and advanced life

can be traced to bad teeth.
) s % = , ‘

DR. COPEL

HEALTH TALK—""

SCRUB FACE FOR A GOOD CO\MPLEXION.»
OT LONG AGO'1 talked wim}‘t‘hq owner: of
4 “beatty parlor.” She is an unusually in-
telligent person and 1 was much fmpressed by
her  coinmongense « views regarding the dlkin,
i want my yeaders to have
‘the benefit of what this good
" woman told me. /It all or so1ne
of these suggestions are fol-
lowed, they can not be other-
wise than helpful to the suf-
ferer from a bad 475 ) A
¥ bad spoken 'of the re-
markable output of ' one
UAmerican soapmiaker. Thig’
firm produced and sold last
year 96,000 tons of seap. That
js an amazing thing— 92~
000,000 pounds of toilet S04,
perhaps a pillion bars!
- Teght T am so glad to hear
; thaty” 'said the lady. . ‘fToo
R. S. COPELANDIittle soap and water are used
by the people, Cleanliness,
the cleanliness that comes from scrubbing the
skin with soap, water and @ roug . washrag,

are egsentfal to & g00d comp
18 talked ‘about

omplexion.”

Then we, talk sout the skin eruptions,
paxﬂﬁﬂ‘s’ he acne and blackheads' so’many
‘poys 2nd girls have. - “If only these c¢hildren
| wonld scrub. their faces and then leave on the
“surface to dry in a lot of the lather of com=
mon Lyé‘ll‘ow, laundry soap,” ;sheg‘said;:v"mw&w:&% 4
“pn the wuy to a speedy yecovery of :mormal
skin. A g 2
“After the soap. hag dried, yellow ‘vas ine

goap. This'is loft on all night and gerubbed

off by Yigorous washing in the morning That, °

the’l}ady sa.id,mwirill goon end th O R
i AC

ed abo

gome persons suffer.

goalp disease that causes

spot the size of a silver dollar or larger.
call it “alopecia G
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GUARDING THE HEALTH WHEN
PAST FIFTY. r B

rybody past fifty te

nd make sure they are

as they should.

e kidneys are filters. It 1

T is important for eve
watch the kidneys &
performing their functions
In a sense, th

business to extract
e hody certain « pol-
% |8 h will do great

harm if permitted to stay in

the” blood.

In the digestion of protein
food, such as lean meat, €883
and similar articles of  diet,
there is produced chemical
waste which must be re-
moved from the system. This
differs from material waste
which escapes through the
intestines. )

The chemical waste car-
ried off by the kidneys is
capable’ of being dissolved in
water or other fluid. On this .
ROYAL S COPELAND s ccount, it is important for
health's sake to drink plenty of water in order
that these end products of digestion may be
disposed of without delay.

It used to be believed that excessive meat
eating is so trying to the kidneys that inflam~
mation, or Bright's disease, as it is called, i8
likely to follow. Of course, excess in the use
of any kind of food is bad for the body. To
eat too much meat is unwise. s

But today it is thought that kidney disease
is the result of infection. FPoison generated

their

| anywhere in the body may set up inflamma-

tory action in the kidneys and end in serious
Bright's disease, ’
. I cannot bear to see anybody neglect the
teeth. The gums become pussy, the structure
is broken by decay, and abscesses form at the
roots. Nobody is safe who has teeth like this,
Bright's disease, rheumatism, ~heart disease
and joint diseases are among the ailments
which may  result. !
Chronic constipation, with ~ the excessive
acidity and production of intestinal poison, is

| to ‘why they were really pat into this world,

another factor in the development of kidney
trouble.  This is one of the preventable and
remediable difficulties which ean be overcome,
The infectious or contagious diseases, etc,
like * searlet fever, measles, ete, may have
secondary involvement of the kidneys, These
ailments must not be regarded lightly. It is
important- to watch every organ during and
after an attack of one of these maladies.
The best and easiest way to escape kidney
disease is to live a regular and simple life.
The simple forms of hygiene, the eating of
plain food in simple quantities, the drinking
L of plenty of water, frequent baths and lots of
_sleep—in these are the secret of long life and
the avoidance of disease. Safety for the kid-

ava Mas in $thia nngenann

FOR THINKERS}

BY BRUNO LESSING

LIFE'S ROSES.

RANK T, STANTON died the other day. ot
. the 116,000,000, people in the United States,
it is doubtful if five million ever heard of him. ‘
He was a charming, modest soul. He wrote
verse that appealed to simple people. ‘Perhaps
some day, when simplicity takes its proper
place in our lives, his verse will appeal to more
sophisticated people.

membered:
“This world that we're a-livin’ in
':Is mighty hard to beat;
"‘You get a thorn in eévery rose—
But ain’t the roses sweet?”

There, in crude form, you have the whole
philosephy of optimism. There you have suf-
ficlent -mhaterial to keep your mind busy fori
many an hour. It is a sentiment that appeals
to normal, natural people. Fanatics and bigots
will not be affected by it. Such people prefer
to think of the thorn rather than of the rose.

Our lives are made happy or unhappy by our

“There’s nothing good or bad, but
makes it sol”

It ig true that roses have thorns. S
prickly things that frequently draw blood. Bu
roses are sweet, aren’t they? And if you con=

ing and inhale their fragrance, do you :
pleasurable thrill whit B 1 o'
: thns for a while?
g » L]

FHere is a funny thing about optimi
your mind dwells constangtly on thap brl;x’?’sidlé
o‘t life, it eontributes to your physical welfare.
(,r}eerlul thoughts and mental happiness seem to
stimulate the physical organs to a higher ef-
ficiency. And then, when your whole body is
m&:‘ﬁt:t‘ i“xﬁi cyu,:meta. you find that your!
i 3
a1 re c ml. A sort of internal
) e e

‘Ot course we were not put into the wor
the mere sake of bhaving a good time. 'l;‘,hleiat?z
‘much work to be done, there is suffering to be
relieved and there is appalling ignorance to be
;::mwnga, Some people worry because they|
e not been able to satisfy their curiosity as

Four lines that he wrote deéerve to be re-|,

thoughts, more than by any outside influence, |
thinking| |

centrate upon their beauty of form and color-| |
h enables you to forget|

‘Well, theré may be no explanati

b on th -
{sfy everybody but there is an instinc‘:itt by s:h
to lend a helping hand,te & wors
we and to impr wh tal

_ The six weeks period in the Wilderness about Jopli

is now at an end and the tabernacle will be razed, and Will

disappear, as do all things in the present temporary church

world.
¢ Joplin—pretty

a pgople whom he vilified and condemned on several oc-
casions while here. t

_Some time, in a sober moment, the Christian people
will awaken from their dream and cast out of the temple
the money-changer as did Jesus of Nazareth.

Shades of the martyred Christians burned on the cross
by the Caesars—the martyred, stoned, condemned faith-—
ful Apostles of Christ—the many heroic souls fed to the -
lions by Roman brutality '—is it for this Christ suffered
and died on the cross of Calvary that his name may beu""
used as a means of making money—Mammon the most |
despicable thing in the eye of God Almighty?

When‘ sqch proceedings are exalted and made a pa
of a Christian nation’s customs, the making of infidels,
unbelievers, and scoffers can always be expected

Three thousand dollars for six weeks’ wc.)rk and‘;
hungry children and penniless parents on either iland‘f

O Charity! ;
! Trihlmc?amy' O Truth! Where art thou>—Joplin Labor
i

$1 spent for lunch, lasts five hours
$1 spent for a necktie, lasts five w.eeh f
$1 spent for a cap, lasts five months. . 4
$1 spent for an automobile, lasts five

$1 spent for waterpower or a unlrol{lm d |
generations. ..

$1 spent in the service g
S of God last "

ill by the qu

% perative if the skin
N aneina D) kept in good
Cleanliness of the mouth and teeth
tial. The germs of colds, influenza
culosis are ever present to make inr
the body by way of the nose and mouth.
nostrils and mouth should be kept ol
cause they are the hiding places of many

of germs. ) n
ble care of our

With a reasona
not need to fear these
tired out or run down from bad hab
and eating then it is that the t
ease is low and we are easy
‘As a matter of fact,.we are
less of these bodies of ours.

The condition
ways accompanied
causes of <o
Eat slowly. Don't
zxorongmy. Do 8
gestion begin in
time to de

Rev. Jones is $3,000 richer than when he came to
good offering for six weeks' work from

g
" -

£

What A Dollar Will Do

3
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COPELAND

HEALTH TALK

DON'T INVITE CANCER BY EXCESS IN
FOO

(/DR

VERY eighth man who dies between the ages

of 45 and 70 is the victim of cancer. This

is the statement of the American Society for

Control ot Cancer. And, the society adds, every

A fi't'th woman who dies between

<. 45 and 65 is claimed by the
same dread disease,

It is said there are 300,000
cases of cancer in the United'
States. In New: York City
alone are 21,000 cases,

From the statistics gathered
by this organijzation it is ‘coh-
‘cluded that 38 per cent, .con-
siderably over . one-third of
the deathis, are due to stom-=
ach cancer. This is the'most
common and most gerious
form.

The stomach s the most
abused of the organs of the
body. Men and women makes
& a plaything of it, or perhaps I
should say a playhouse. = They toss into it all
sor.ts of food and drink. They -ve as careless
of 1t’ as a tiny baby is of its mouth.

§ You wateh a baby a little while and you
will decide that the center of gravity lles right
there. Everything within reach go~a to the in-
fant’'s- mouth. If nothing else is found, the
hands go infto it.

Nibble, nibble, nibble; guzzle, guzzle—the
poor stomach does not have an hour to rest.
Candy, cake, cracker$, sandwiches, nuts; soda
water, lemonade, soda pop—you kKnow the story.

Not one of 'the things 1 have mentioned is
I bad for you. But, Why make the poor, tired
ston}ach work every minute? ' Give it a chance!

The stomach is the chief portion of an odd
shaped tube running from the lips to the exit
of the intestine, This tube is lHned with deli-
| cate membrane. It is supplied with muscles,
nerves and many blood vessels.

There are particular flames given to the dif=-
ferent portions, but in ree.ty it is one continu-
ous passage-way. The stomach sympathizes
with and is affected by disturbances in all parts
of the route. The stomach can not be healthy
unlgss the whole digestive tract is healthy.

Slow progress of th~ waste material through'
{he lower bowel permit; the material to fer-
ment, - Under such conditions germ' life flour-
ishes, gases form and poisons are absgorbed by
fthe system. You have ny more reason for think-
ing your stomach can remain normal with this
stagnaﬁon than you can expect a house to be
sanitary if the basement is filled with filthy
and fermenting material.

The muscles, nerves and circulation of the
sgomach can not be up to par, unless by exer-
cise, fresh air and sunlight you keep your
whole body up to par. Your stomach is'a part
of your anatomy and linked up with all its
other parts. i

1f you fail to chew your food, bolting it in
huge phunks, the rough and irritating materials
pass into the stomach to damage its walls and
n\"crwork its machinery. ~¥ou chew splinters
ntr wood and all sorts of indigestible things.
What will they do to your stomach walls if you
swallow them?

I_Iow can you expect the stomach, to do oth~
erwise than rebel'against excessively hot drinks
or deluges of ice water?

Think over these suggestions and see if you
can not bring yourself to reform some of your
habits, By se doing you may spare yourself
the agonies of indigestion and guard against

something® worse.

o

* *

Answers to Health “uestions.
J. K—Q. What can 1 do to stop-a
4 from biting the finger nails?
-2, What causes a child's teeth to decay eas-
1i2 Does candy do this?

A. Try painting the fingers with tincture of
asafetida.

2. This condition is due to the lack of lime
in the system. She should eat plenty of green
vegetables, fruity, eggs and milk. Too much
gtn?tbl"x {s not good. for the teeth or the general

alth. )

child of

L L i

—
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M
HEALTH TALK:

T0 AVERT STOMACH
TROUBLE.
A LADY living far away asked mg to write

about ‘mervous stomach trouble.”’ The
vietim, her husband, ig a barber, who tires easi=

1y and suffers from pelching and gas. There i8
g pain‘in the stomach and great

unhappiness, of course.
These symptoms, given at
long range, mean little to &
doctor. Why?

They may be of little im-
portance, B ing merely
that the suffeivs does not se-
tect his food as he should.
They may indicate c¢hronic
constipation, with intestinal
fermentation, or they may be
tfcaused by a mouthful of bad
teeth. They may mean galls
stones, uleer of the stomach,
or  other even more serious
diseases. ,

- Of course, the last gentence
SPELAND {5 disturbing. It may cause

SOME WAYS

P

L

.

TBIS i the last column

' and the hardest of the lot.

‘himself e
nig on his
. the last, it must of
" in the nature of
‘} those who

" enough and
! linger here with me each day.

| “that thig'is the last
morrow 1
chore .
ever after,

tude of things
say—-things 1 should have sald—

ROYAL S €
a few sleepless 1
anything except to serve as a

your ‘doctor.
If such symptoms as

jghts. I don't want it to mean
warning to see

these described persist
in spite of the ordinary mieasures of healing, it
is time to find out what really is the matter.
Whatever that may be, it is probable the right
treatment will bring complete relief. y

1 hate to see anybody suffer from persistent
stomach trouble. I{eartburn,‘belching, bloat-
ing, distress in the stomach, vomiting and all |
the rest of the annoying symptoms, are enough
to make a wreck of the strongest man,

“Neryous dyspepsia” is the common name

for most of the cases of chromnic indigestion. 64
the condition lasts long enough, anybody bhav-
ing it will be a nervous wreck.

But, of course, indigestion of this type in
yvery unlikely to have a nervous origin. The

“nervousness”’ is secondary.
Let me make a few comments on what to do

in a case like this:
Pirst of all, see to it that the constipation
i overcome. A diet of fruit, vegetables and gal-

ads will help a lot. Drink plenty of water and
reduce the intake of fats and sugar.
Never eat a second meal until the stomach
| s fully emptied of its contents, To this end it
jo just as well to eat two meals & day instead
of three or four. This is important and, in it-
self, may be sufficient to start the victim
toward recovery.
A tablespoon of mineral oil, on rising in the
morning and just before retiring, will help to
keep the bowels free by hastening the fecal
stream. Never take cathartics or salts without
medical advice. 5
But the best suggestion T can make {3 to
! gend you to your doctor for a personal exam-
jnation. Then he can outline the foods and oth-
er treatment essential to your complete recov-

JOEY: 4

VR SR

* strike a balance—I am conscious

e

write as editor of The'»Pﬁ

And it is at once the eu!elt !

It is hard because one brings
luctantly to write fi-
work, And since it is
‘necessity,

a farewell to
have been patient
kindly enough to

e I am aware
one—that to- |
shall not face this
. neither tomorrow nor

It iseasy becaus

easily. A multi-

Ideas come
I have wanted to

And so it 18

tumble abont me. . ook -2 4 ‘
not a task—not a € ore—but a R ol
thing that comes easily. . The Press will impro
. P AR | tuture as it has in the past.
S | The Press is mot a man,
\HREE years I hdve heen here, organiza ﬂbﬂ.. ‘

and almost three years J
have been writing a daily article
appearing in this column,

They have been eventful years.
And to whack it off now leaves
me slightly stunped’ . . a bit
bewildered.

But change is the salt of life,
1t is the essence of life. 1'leave 4
with the regret that 1 must end §
associations with persons and
things which have become a part
of my life—yet 1 would not be
entirely homest if 1 did not ac-
knowledge that 1 go to my new
duties with zest . . . with lust
to tackle new problems, eager to
come to grasps with new issues.

L] » “»

its melancholy as- ; o e
O leave has its mela ¥ No matter what one's

pect in more ways than one. B! may be, if h
e en T look backward— Wieholce his I Lt
when 1 cast up accounts and

i tlon dord‘od te|
T A
of my own shortcomings. All is B eriminal ely i
not black on the ledger. Bev :ﬁt n‘é

There are my neighbors . . .. .
whom 1 have resolved to &ﬂg«, ’

If he is
will, In al
feebls or
more potent
character tha

g{l dm;l ’:' T%’“ sy ' vironment. Th rst
ngs left unona...*m“ . The* a !
resolutions gone the way of 80 j}, o hove
rpany good resolutions. i A2 % ronr” Rots
L t given et nation that few ©f
myself in €IV ng and enfeebling "ol
might have Iﬂde.','"‘ classes found 10¢
in n nee; for
part. in-all phater a nturdy':::eeot_u::”

ing.
i e i
an os, and impa- |
tient many times. Maybe '1%
been a little: fussy sometimes;
and 1 have been wrong many
times,
Yet

narrow A

w3 !
be transmitted rapldl
| are not wealthy, and |
viclous crime will

American nation.—P

1 do not despair or &0
tortht gloomy. For patient as
you have been with me while 1
was here, 1 am sure you will
rous in your estimate of me
when T lnw’: ¥ :
; L

‘Press has grown since |

For Fort Worth hus grown
and prospered, and o Press
has grown and prospered with it.
I do mot think I cherish any
, or lbu:;

illusions about myself
my part in the general

i, T2 1 el
~ impersonally. e
And th
- change is goc :
after all, & smmp::':t.
B S
|1t 18 a thing that will emdure.
_ And so it mﬁ l‘ m.“

/! stand on the sl : y
~ and realize how



Tribute to Man’s Best Friend || Bing'Em on the Nose
BY CONGRESSMAN FRITZ' G. LANHAM

Best Friend, the Dog, than Senator { (AGer ‘the Pocn. VBingén o et "

Editor’s Note:. No finer tribute was ever paid Man’s i

Vest's moving plea to a Missouri jury. In honor of

_ : National Dog Week, Sept, 18-24, |
The Star-Telegram reprints the tribute and the story of d i

how it came to be delivered,

=

]
A batter of a bush league lay sighing and in tears. ' »
There was lack of fandom’s shouting, there w#s dearth of fandom's &

cheers ; 2
But a comrade stood beside him who had seen his better }Iay, el |
And bent with pitying glances to hear what he might say. ;
The sighing batter faltered as he.took that comrade’s hand’ I
And he said, ““I once could soak 'em with the best ones in"the land, -
And they used to sing my praises and my health in toasts propose;:
For I was born to bing '’em—to bing 'em on the nose.”

George Vest graduated from law school and left his home in Lexington, Ky., on horse- |
back and on his way westward stopped in Sedalia, Mo., to spend a few days with relatives. '
Vest was asked to act as attorney for a man whose pet dog had been killed by a neigh= |
bor. His client was suing for $250. The defendant claimed that he had shot the dog in self-
defense. His lawyer put up such a good argument that it looked as though the owner of 3
the dog would lose his case. Then Vest arose and addressed the jury as follows: 5‘

—

“Tell my modern brother athletes when they meet to have their plays
How I used to charm’ the cities; there were giants in thosd days,
And we fought the battle bravely, and when the day was done

It was oftentimes my willow that had brouglit the winning run.
And mid epposicg nitchers were some,sgrown old in wars, \
My clouting streaks have Shed to the fields of fallen stavs;
,r\:nd gsome were young and suddenly beheld their league life cloge
¥or I had come to bing 'em-—to bing 'em on the nose. i

drives fiercely, if only he
may be near his master’s
side. He will kiss the hand
that has no food to offer;
he will lick the wounds
and sores that come in en=
counter with the rough-
ness of ‘the world. He
guards the sleep of his

‘ THE best friend a man
{ has in the world may
turn against him and be-
come his enemy. His son
or daughter that he has
reared with loving care
may - prove ungrateful.
1 Those who are nearest and

L IR R AR I

‘

"'S"el.l my mother to take pnmf()rt from some-old ne\vspaper;s page
Whieh recounts my heroism when my name was all the rage;

dearest to us, those whom
we trust with our happi- pauper master as if he e 1?3.{.’,1{alt:l-l:l;u\lw}iriths\:“,“‘fr, umd even as a child :

3 AT ) 0 hear him te [ sty iey i
ness and our good name were a prince, When all ik o he A And Jufk no to (livi(k\oltxi;t;llll?sglgzdﬂflllgt o d
may become traitors to other friends desert he T let them take whate'er they would, but kept my father's bat;
their faith., The money remains. When  riches And: with boyish pride I put it in the lmelight 10 repose ;
that a man has he may takes wings and Tep- Until I should grow to bing 'eth—to bing 'em on the nose.

utations falls to pieces,

Herman Deutsch, and Lyle Saxon. I want to

- lose. It flies away from e % 4 ; v iR '
D se. % : ; ell my sister not te weep for me nor sob with dr 3 "
him, perhaps, when he he is as constant in his When the boys come trooping home agui\n w;xlm;\ l‘u::e(g;xlﬁgdgg'gdhave o 0
needs it most. A man’s love as the sun in its St ﬂlﬂl.k i S ; A
v reputation may be sac- journey through the RN Qpon-thent kiDL and be calm and murmur not, o >, BD
riiced in a moment of heavens, REE R aapleon oo Sud ot skl i eve I8 S5
" ill-considered action.. The people who If fortune drives the master forth an To listen to him kindly, without regret or shame,: - 1 E*?
are prone to fall on their knees to do outeast in the world, friendless and home- And to put the old bat in its place that conguered father's foes ey S ©
us honor when success is with us may less, the faithful dog asks no higher priv- And with which T legrned to bing 'em-——to bing "em on the gose. 1 1985
S . . : . : { P ! =
be the fyrst to throw ﬂte stone of malice ilege than that of accompanying him, to Al “ay trembling limbs grew faint and weak: my grasp scemedto'relax; 'k ;’,Z'\Q
3 when failure settles its cloud upon our guard against danger, to fight against his o My eyes grew dim: I couldn’t see to hit to clear the sacks, e | Sl Ie o8
: heads. The one absolutely unselfish friend enemies and when the last scene of all |& My comrades tried to hold me with the big ones, but instead g =P
! that man can have in this selfish world, comes, and death takes the master in its %Im a batter gpt_z,a hl').s.‘;‘lvnglm‘- ﬂn“l to all ‘my loved ones dead. e S = ;‘S
the one that mever deserts him, the one embrace, no matter if all other friends || y gon is wyiftiy sinking and goy. day 3 o6ariy speat I Ao s oo
s 5, T 1 {1 My star is barely twinkling in the sporting firmament; ) o Hi
that never proves ungrateful or treacher- pursue their way, there by the graveside |/ ! But I have one consolation in my wailing and my woes doik : g
ous, is his dog. A man’s dog stands by him will the noble dog be found, his head be- | | 1 once knew how to bing ‘em—to bing ‘em on the nose.” o ol
o in prosperity and poverty, in health and tween his paws, his eyes sad, but open in || | - g g
! sickness. He will sleep on the cold ground alert watchfulness, faithful and true even || { SR it
where the wintry winds blow and the snow in death. : an Of Manhattan l : ; S%.c:
o ® =) QD 2
i i : B £xaf
. Vest sat down. He had spoken in a low voice, without any gesture.” When he had EW YORK{_Seorge Tucker ; e a3 g §
-4 | finished, judge and jury were wiping their eyes. The jury returned a verdict in favor of Yo New‘Orl:::s (i’ng(.’u;‘)w' . ko l?av:ng L L
: * “the plaintiff for $500. The extra $250 was for punitive damages. This case caused George Tokias Gl thase Higs: are Diiliag. BAA 2@
- ‘ ‘West to settle in Missouri. Not long afterward he was elected United States Senator and pretty excited . . . It's been a long time since | ; %': o
| served for over 32 years. 1 walked down Canal Street. Almost 11 years, [§ ¢ 06‘-2,
and that's too long. H”g"’
e o - For days now I've been thinking about cray- (& w2 @
Llsten W Orld,’ OUR KINSHIP TO THE ANIMALS. {- fish, and the old French Market, and the river E*—“"g
- . THE theory that man is simply a kind of an ; =
mal endowed with reason and a soul has . « . And there are 50 things I want to do, o i
s 1 By Elsie Robinson satioh. to.ba sald Lor it. : and 50 people I want to see . , . I want to |& | EReN
o . e T We have tho same organs as animals. We see Marguerite Clark, and Roark Bradford, and | [} g

4 ehicken?

| am, I weep big, wet tears when I compare some

| tains of Industry—if they ever happen to get
& that way. y

THEY'VE GONE 8I8S8Y. K

IT'S the last thing I write—and the chances

are finé that it will be—I'm golng to say it--
1 BELIDVE  AMERICAN MALES HAVH

GONE BISSY.
This lsn't a snap judgment; nor am I blow-

off steam from a temporar eceve, I've the fore limbs of animals, oyr feet are not un- o oot g !
mnt §0 years forming this conelusion. Dur= || lke those of a bear, and the internal organs 3 dI :‘;a?;et?mﬁeto b e l?:uphm S}reet i and 1§ =5
ing those 50 years I've seen plenty of males, of & man are so like those of an animal that b e S oo B e . T want to see |} &
Beéen daughter, sister, wife, mother to an as- soientists experiment upon animals to find what e o apoleon House, an txptoe thtougn I f
gorted bunch of them; farmed with them, mined is good or noxious for man. ‘ the Cathedral of St. Louis. And drink coffee in ‘ Sy
with them, cooked for them, written about 'em; any of the 27,000 cafes and restaurants there, || @3
listened to their boasts and bewailin's, And oT onlyfha,\'e Wellilllﬂu?r org&na, b\ltt 01;l‘ virginal coffee that looks like sacramental wine. || ® i
ron 'or th % ! organs function similarly to those o ani- =8 o 3 o
rmB'utéubgltuve‘mtc,r wox?ldfeft has certainly de- mals, I want to see the statue of Jackson—not :;’E‘
teriorated. $ Ve have the same feelings of hunger and Andrew Jackson, but Stonewall Jackson, the 4~ @
Wa fear as they do. one where that priest came and said those ' H

)

Strong, weather-beaten old Amazon that 1

of the old livery-stable and drug-store gangs

have eves and ea
dog, and some of t
I acute in the lower an
We can not see as well
as well as the dog, and our sense of smell is
decidedly inferior.

Our hands are manifestly

We howl with pain,
ties of a little child at play are very much like =

the actions of a’

thirst that animals have.

and

kitten.

rs and.a nose, like the cat and
hese faculties are muech more
imals than in ourselves.

as the cat nor hear

a modification of

so do they. The an-

~want to hear it?

stroll along the old street of the dueling acad-
emies, and look in on that prize fighters’
museum, and visit the Absinthe House, and
look at those rooms where Lafcadio Hearn wrote
so movingly of New Orleans.

words that sad Tuesday when the statue was
unveiled. You know that story, don’t you? You
They say on that day an

of the nineties with the Luncheon Teénore of ve |
Taking the wholo gamut of human exer- A
10031 HRbos: olrt‘r"bodieﬁ function very much as do the [ unknown priest shuffled out of the erowd and j
And right here, as well I know, I'm about M nimals’, We are not a different sort of ma - [ fg}*ec} pe}:‘n;xs:xon .(tio say a few words. And S
is is what he said:

16 lose several thousand Nice Boy Friends. All
right; let 'em go. Nice Boys never were any
comfort to me, anyhow,

AND I STILL INSIST THE SISBIEST

Toes that Include Important Citizens like
Rotarians, Kiwanians, Lions, ete.?

Yes, dearie, it does,

It alto tncludes Presidents, Senators, Cape

For why-—with the air full of a thousand
good, fighting toplcs, and a dozen regular he-
eating places on every block—should anything
calling itself a male herd around a bunch of
fruit salad and warble ditties at high noon?

In the first place, most of them can't sing
anyway. And in the second place, why in heck
ghould they want to?

ter of fact, that sort of fruit-salad patriotism
is largely what alls America.

chine placed in t
of an organism as we
life about us.

As far as we know,
pressed by their
commit suicide.

I'r scemg as though ;
form of animal life and endowed
spirit. The
spirit is considemable,
}? ucct;unt for
rst place.

At any rate, the body

from a new mold and it

smental

the

habit this world.

fow animals are so de- |

And there urle Ott,:m‘t ldlstmct
‘effects upon the physical organism by he men-
tal status which might be mentioned. .

———

influence of the body upon the
but it is hardly enough
the appearance of spirit in the |

he world, but the same kind
find in other forms of

workings that they

Creator selected one
it* with

of man was not made
is distinetly akin to the

exists we are always

|
i

“O Lord, when Thou decreed that the Con-
federacy should fail, it first became necessary
for Thee to remove Thy servant, Stonewall

want to stand where that priest stood and say
a Protestant prayer for his Catholic soul.

1 want to go down to the docks at night,
and smell the fruit wharves, and listen 1o
the song of the lonesome bayous. I want to feel
Spanish moss, and see cypress knees, and eat
pompano with Seymour Weiss at Antoine’s . ., .
1 want to taste mayhaw jelly again . ., . I'd
give a dollar for one spoonful of mayhaw jelly
right now . . . 1 want to eat muscadines and
wild fox grapes and hide in a hand-made pirogue

I want to stand in some ruined garden and

H . > rest of nature.. While life : :
‘ hdtyi::' o!i ::g: in‘."t"ﬁo:’."f\m:\-’ﬁi?“u a,A :&C in the presence of the body to femind us that | smell the .cape jessamines . & . And scratch
we are brothers of thé other creatures who in- ! my name on a magnolia leaf and watch it turn

bldck . . . I want to eat ripe persimmons and
cut myself a palmetto fan. I want to listen to

| SIGHT ON EARTH IS A TWO-FISTED MALH A BOUT all that Qifferentintes man from the Jackson.” ;
Eg&fggmqumc LYRICS AT A WEREKLY animal is that which ean not be seen, It is Those were words that Lincoln could have :
. his soul. been proud of. I want to see that statue, 1

e T S ————

Bnelaen

Lol gAY tenorss Sthats roat l';;':‘g.::&“; US&T how the man creaturc came to differ | a mocking bird again.
o ety P 6 up, inste "? : from others and how he ?eve‘o‘i(ed a;:oulbzzs 5 T want to visit the site of that old unders X
Strect and the Intérnational Bankers, wé might, || spirit in the  fIrst ﬂl_':l‘ie o g i || ground jail where the Spanish fathers practiced

rmaybe, see once more the America wh_!ch our

fathers knew,

~ Well—1 bet some day we'll be sorrg. And
o think I'm kidaing, you're foolish. Any
as we have is headed |
) prouto! il
And T wonder what History will sa when |
gurveys the rémnants, Nero fiddled when
o burtied-—and that was a bad day for \
But, at that, the old town didn’t reach
owest depths of ignominy. Nero may have
fled—but at least the rest gt the males
Bren't playing “musical chairs” and g

. that turns tenor
the cosmic dumps,

whether thig spirif

gses or whether
g es not affect the fact that we

any special creation
or reagoning power.
Heo ig an animal. tha
and engages in speéch.
that reasons.
(Copyrighted,

Strange that a windshield which will magni- |
make u pedestrian seem even i

fy a tack will
t Jgurnal. {

sxpnller.—\\’all Stree

‘Vayﬂ”
moonlit night.

it

‘doesn’t seem

—~Kalamiazoo Gazette, |

evolved by natural |
was directly created§

about him it is his braiu, |

¢ makes fire, uses tools
He is also an animal |

Otherwlise he is a beast.
1090, by New York American,

Ine.)

|
long at all 6n a beau- ' /

L
c%m‘“’.‘{m.m ture mmvgn

S L ]

.

e

the Inquisition, as described by Saxon so elo-
quently, in “Fabulous New Orleans” . . .1

) i r Maker do
uﬂ%:ﬁ oll::n‘g:.! #;l yth;: .?ﬂ‘!t salad h.h: Egeogloa‘e lykx?elate d.to the rest of nature, want to visit that part of New Orleans where
the eye when you ‘ean strut your .m“'q"‘m' Man does not' seem: to be a ditferentbsort }?f; Jean LaFitte held sway, as described by Her- |
as heroically over a couple of eunces of fried f beins put here to dwell upon e’;"‘}}- u"‘ t,:; vey Allen in “Anthony Adverse.” :
) /most perfect kind of animal, an here . My friends tell me I'm silly for going to New |/

Orleans this time of year. They think I ought
to wait till Fall or Winter, “because it’s so hot
down there.”

Well, let’s see how it is around here. The
little agate lines on the front page of the news-
papers say it is 92 today. And people here no
longer breathe—they pant.

So I guess I'll be going anyway. And if it
isn’t hot down there I'll be mighty disappointed,
I like it hot. When Summer comes I want it
to be Summer. ¢ :

—

Ose curiou




By William Lyon Phelps

THE FAMOUS DOG SPEECH.
N THE YEAR 1869, in the State of Missouri,
a beautiful dog was shot for trespassing. His
| owner brought suit against the killer; the case
went'to five different trials, and at the last a
lawyer named George Gra- .
ham Vest, 38 years old,
agreed to' assist the dog
owner’s lawyer. Mr. Vest
examined no witnesses and
called for none on his own
side; but when +the pleas
of the lawyers were called
for, Mr. Vest rose and de-
livered the following im-
| promptu speech, The mem-
bers of the jury burst
into tears and immediately
brought in a verdict for the
dog owner.

Mr. Vest afterwards be- WM. LYON PHELPS
came a Senator from Mis- BBl
souri. I saw him sitting in the Senate at Wash-
ington. He was a distinguished member of that
body. He made many speeches and wrote many
articles. But he will be remembered by genera-
tions yet to come because of this little speech
on the dog. So many have asked for it that I
reprint it here:

The best friend a man has in the world
may turn against him and become an enemy.
His son and daughter that he has reared with
loving care may prove ungrateful. Those
who are nearest and dearest to us, those
whom we trust with our happiness and our
good name may become traitors to their
faith., 'The money that a man has he may
lose. It flies away from him, perhaps, when
he needs it most. A man’s reputation may
be sacrificed in a moment of ill-considered
action. The people who are prone to fall
on their knees to do us honoor when success
is with us may be the first to ‘throw the
stone of malice when failure settles its cloud
upon our heads. The one absolutely unsel-~
fish friend that man can have in this selfish
world, the one that never deserts him, the
one that never proves ungrateful or treach-
erous, is his dog. A man’s dog stands by
him in prosperity and poverty, in health and
sickness.

He will sleep on the cold ground where
the wintry winds blow and the snow drives
fiercely, if only he may be near his mas-
ter's side. He will kiss the hand that has
no food to offer; he will lick the wounds and
sores that come in encounter with the rough-
ness of the world, He guards the sleep of
his pauper master as if he were a prince.
When all other friends desert he remains.
When riches take wings and reputation falls
to pieces, he is as constant in his love as the
sun ig in its journey through the heavens.

If fortune drives the master forth an out-
cast in the world, friendless and homeless,
the faithful dog asks no higher privilege than
that of accompanying him, to guard against
danger, to fight against his enemies, and
wHen the last scene of all comes, and death
takes the master in its embrace, no matter
if all other friends pursue their way, there
by the graveside will the noble dog be found,
his head between his paws, his eyes sad, but
open in alert watchfulness, faithful and true
even in death.

Those who wish to preserve it in a more sub-
stantial form may be glad to know that Edwin
C. M. French of Worcester, Mass,, has produced
a little book called “Senator Vest: Champion of
the Dog,” published by the Meador Publishing
Company, 27 Beach Street, Boston, Mass. It
gives a brief biography of Mr, Vest, describing
his 24 years of service in the U, S. Senate, and
then follows the dog speech.

Tomorrow I shall give some more details
about this speech, one of the most famous ever
delivered in America, which is about the same
length as one even more famous that everyone
will remember, delivered six years earlier, in

1863.
(Copyright, 1936, Geo. Matihew Adams Bervice.)




By Elsie Robinson -
DEMORALIZATION OF THE AM
FAM

DRUNKEN WOMAN is the most abomina-
ble sight on earth. i

A drunken child is the most pitiful.

And yet, in this country, whose proudest
boast is the gallantry shown its women-—the
wise and tender care given its children—the
health of its protected homes— .

In America today, family life is en-
dangered as it is in no other civilized
country.

I In no other civilized country is wom-
‘ anhood being go debauched——or child-
. hood so demoralized!

And this frightful conditon is the
work of one single agency—the Eight-
teenth Amendment to our Constitution.

These are terrible statements. It would be
outrageous to make them if the proof were not
available. But the proof is available to"anyone
who has the honesty and courage to face it—
the ¢olumns and files of every leading Ameri-
can nmewspaper and magazine—in the surveys
of all social _efvice agencies—in the original
Wickersham ..wport as presented to ex-Presi-
dent Hoover—in the police records of every
hamlet and city of the United States.

In all its awful record, the old saloon never
caused one tithe of the destruction of family
life that has been caused by the prohibition
law and our revolt against it.

That law was the most vicious thing which
‘was ever done to America by Americans—vi-
cious, because it was based on a fundamental
“disregard for ';&me:icarz la:vs %nd guarantees.

The motive behind the Eighteenth Amend-
ment was admirable. /There was a righteous
| determination to smash a shameful situation,
But the method chosen was not admirable.

We needed temperance in America, and
we knew that we needed it. There was a grow=-
ing body of opinion which would, inevitably,
have enforced temperance—for we are funda-
mentally a decent people. -But we did not need
a Prohibiting Law which substituted Coercion
for Conscience.  And we would not have that
law! So we rebelled.

And wets and drys were equally responsible
for the debacle of the last 15 years.

As drys, we. were responsible because we
forced through a law which violated human
rights.

As wets, we were responsible because we

Between us, we did things to this country

boredom?

"f{ raised @ riot which violated human decency,

which made the deviltries of the pre-war row-
dies, hoodlums and bad men Jook like Kinder=~ !
~ % | garten games,

none was more tragic than our demoralization
of the American Home, A

; -But why should a political fight invade the
X family life? -

Becauge that political fight put a challenge
in every angry heart and a cocktail in every
veaching hand.

This is an Equal Rights country. Our men
‘and women have battled shoulder to shoulder,
on every cause since the first Pilgrim mothers.,
helped the first Pilgrim fathers fight the ‘¢om-
mon Indian foe, If Dad, down at the office or
the shop, “takes sides” on any guestion, Mom
takes sides with him, and so do the kids. That
is our American way of doing things, and a
grand way it has been,

But that very custom brought tragedy and
heartbreak upon us when Dad took sides on
the Prohibition guestion. For Dad, facing
fanaticism, became fanatical himself. Instead

. of trying to settle this Prohibition problem in
an orderly manner, a8 we are trying to settle

~ it today through an appeal to State vote, Dad
- fought lawlessness with lawlessness, intolerance
with ntemgr?c‘erang 'Mgm tgught with him,

R e 7y 2

For the first time in our history, booze be- |
y entrenched in our American homes, i
: o old saloon’ was & bad place. Buf, save |
p4n the siums, women and ‘ehildren were never .,
permitted in the old saloons, There were “fami«
Iy entrances,” drunken women; but the saloon
Atself, did. not move intc, the family lving’
‘t room, and a gdrunken woman was a raré and
‘| terrible sight. 3

But when Prohibition became a na-

tional controversy—
‘When a cocktail became a symbol
of revolution— L
f ‘When it seemed actually a patriotic
" act' to flaunt liquor in the face of
3 fanaticism—
, Then our homes went wet; our
; %ﬁg—'wmt wanton; our children went

e

ooy a3 2 407

Cockeyed reasoning? Of course it was., Un-
ivilized actions? Of course they were. But
cockeyed intolerance and uncivilized tyranny
started it. You can't sow thistles and reap
" violets, You can’t sow lawlessness——even in the
g " mame of God—and reap lawfulness.

Rt 1S ‘\’Vet or dry, we all ran amuck—and our
homes paid to‘r our madness.
* *

»
Prohibition came at a particularly bad time,
| when American family life had entered upon. a
«erucial stage. Machines had taken out of the
. home tasks which had kept women busy and
Proud; had emptied women’s hands. Suffrage
h&% placed in those empty hands new and po-
[ entially dangerous freedom and opportunities,
£ ._,j._&_..sjg.ne?ngequence‘, women who had to stay
| at home were bored and bitter. Those who took
outside jobs were strained and amxious. Men
were discontented, ; e
Children were openly rebellious. The Ma-
chine Age had changed their lives, too; given
them new temptations and distractions—auto-
fmol;ilea,v’movies, ‘a thousand amusements to
| draw them away from the home, .
The War was just over, but the hysteria
and license of the war were still raising Cain.
Th T&l were all at raw edges, g ¢

‘and rebellion to a focus!
I a 156 years’ jag!

. Anad of all the wreckage which we wrought, 1

hen along came Prohibition, and brought ||

/What could an unhappy
er. sorrows, or a restless

“make a lil' drink!” ;
What could a willful girl do to prove she
was a Live One? :

“Take a 1P drink!"

What could a wayward boy do to prove he
was a Wise One?

“Take a lil’ drink!”

What could the swarms of rum runners,
bootleggers, dope peddlers, white slavers, gam-
blers, gigolos, do to line their pockets and sus-
tain their parasitic lives?

Give a 1il' drink to the millions of restless,
rebellious;\booze-dazed creatures who had sud-
denly decided it was smart and patriotic to
be sots! \

So, from the intolerance of the fanatic—from
the intemperance of the foolish—-destruction was
loosed on the American family.

By the end of 1919, the cocktail hour
had replaced the children’s hour—and

nizhtly, in 'millions of ‘“respectable
homes,” such orgies were staged by
“nice’” American women and American
men as would have shamed the Bowery

or Barbary Coast in their most degen-
erate days! ¢
‘Wives swapping husbands—husbands swap-
ping’ wives—“strip poker”  parties—drinking
bouts lasting till everyone “went out cold”—

‘While, outside, the young people went wild.

And so the utterly shameless, the incredible
thing happened—we, who had crossed the ocean
to rescue the war-torn little children of other
lands, saw our girls coarsened and cheapened,
our boys turned into criminals, because we, who
were older and wiser, could not settle our djf-.
ferences as civilized and controlled human be-
ings should.

Nor will the terrible consequences of this
outrage be removed if we repeal the Eighteenth
Amendment and regain our normal, decent
American attitude toward intemperance. The

. Are your eyes wet as

|| are, as I write it. And I'm.
| could not weep over the.
cerity of those old days,

- of these new days, I would

WA E b fak
; But you, who have only
within these last 20 years, can
those teéars, can you? _
“What's all the fuss about?” you

ernment? It's a flat tire! Yes, it can
with counterfeiters. Nobody loves a
feiter, anyway. But what could it

0
prohibition? ~When e wanted to drink, we
drank, didn’t we? ‘You can't monkey with

Uncle Sam?' Don't make me laugh!”

are saying, isn't it?
And you're right! .

is the truth!

letting it become the truth!

“Don’t monkey with Uncle Sam!”
That wasn't a “blues-song” when
heard it.
It was a covenant!
It was a creed!
It was a curse!

blight of those 15 years will last till deaths=

on shamed women who can nol retrace thefsl |

foolish steps; on desperate men who lost more
than they ever can regain; on pitifully wrongs
ed children who were thrust into the gutter}
in our insane riot.
“Whosoever offendeth one of these,
My little ones, it were better for him
that'a millstone were hanged about his
neck and that he were cast into the
depths of the sea!”

May He who thundered those words beside
Gialilee forgive us for our crime against this
generation, whom we led astray!

And may He hasten the return of all of uj§
—foolish Wet or fanatical Dry—back to a com=
mon concept of a united fizht for American
Decency!

(Copyright, 1933, King Fealures Syndicate, Tne.)

L b Elle Robinson ————v'

BREAKDOWN OF RESPECT FOR LAW,
EMEMBER WHEN FOLKS used to say,
“Don’t monkey with Uncle Sam!”

. Sounds funny now, doesn’t it? Like the old
“Boogie Man” threat with which nurses onge
scared naughty children.

If you're under 20, you'll find it hard to be-

lieve that Americans ever felt that way about
their country; that they lived in wonder and
awe of their Federal Government. Yet they did! |

Unecle Sam wasn't just a name then—a silly |
old name that you and your bootlegger out-
smarted with every snickering cocktail. Fifty
years ago; 80, even 20, Uncle Sam was a power.

As terrible as thunder in his wrath—

As swift as lightning in his pursuit—

As sure ag death in his punishment!

You might fool your mother and dad; Kid
the village cop; even be slick enough to outwit
the state officials, But you couldn’'t monkey
with ' your Unecle Sam! God help you if
vou tried! v { :

“Don’t monkey with Uncle Sam!”

‘When did you first hear that? ‘Was it the
time old Si Smith tried to pass that bad dollat
bil—and the quiet stranger dropped into town
and began asking questions? 58

You wondered what it was all about. Why
was old Si in trouble? Wasn't one dollar bill
as good as another? A

Then the folks told you about Washington,
about counterfeiting, about federal laws and
federal officers. . St ] :

¥t was all so new and amazing! You had
never heard of counterfeiting, or federal laws
or officers, You'd hardly heard of Washington.
But. swiftly it took form before your little
mind— / 5 T e T

That great, protecting 'big father”
Force, so wise, so powerful, so terri-
ble if defied!

And suddenly you realized Amer-
ica! Felt vaguely—with wonder and
terror, with delight and young, strut-
ting pride—what it meant to be. an
American! And all life seemed chang-
ed. Everything looked different,

The stamps in your stamp album looked
different, . Those stamps belonged to your
Unecle Sam. !

(Don’t monkey with, Uncle S8am!) . -

The school flag looked different. Everyday
you had saluted that flag; made meaningless
mumbies— iy

“Ipledglejenctomfigntocontrefrwhichtstands.”

But now that mumble meant something,
Now it meant that that flag—that you, your-

gelf—helonged to Uncle Sam, s

. “Don’t monkey with your Uncle Sam!” It
wa A h‘fle' t—a song-—a boast! ;

: dm your heart, in that ‘warm niche

and Dad and God, a fourth deity now appeared
—a looming wonder that was America!

———

ow you wunderstand why
pt 3 s First Grad

0V he world in
50 why &cm{ lell 4

T
where you kept the realization of your Mother -

threat in our American code,

to build.

the Eighteenth Am
- Constitution of the U :

dasting Uncle Sam t6 stop us.

lawless.

which violated human rights,
It ‘was utterly lawless to raise
which violated human deceney.

private homes,

And today our demoralized h.
our wayward children, ourkheon o:m::-'
ganized vice, reflect that breakdown of
federal authority which the Drys start-
ed in the name of God—and the Wets

finished in the name of liberty!

—

Every evil condition H#'_Ammea today is di

outrageo ay
our_equally outrageous nben;:n' u::lhl:t'ﬁ.

Was'a hole deep enough
We have always mnnfed to ellmi:

rectly traceeable to t

But there never yet
to keep America down!

some how. We can,
OlI‘lt ]1;0‘:.: We are :V’ N e e
| shou ave done 15 year
away with the law s ol
debacle. One by one t
the Eighteenth Amen ment,
And then what? Wil we
ourselves and the cou
Will there once more be t
“Don’t monkey with U
- 'We will—and thers will
For one does not undo,

, We
b bullt a great country, ‘e love
(them, Now we are coming. back—h

ness which was our h

Otice more, we will y
and power] 0 iy
ey
refuses t
953, g Pt

ol

The State t)
- (Copyright,

f

the Whoopee over Uncle Sam? Fede

That's what you, in your young cynicis

This shameful, tragic thing you are saying
And may God forgive us older ones for evers g

For we should have handed this country o
to you as we recefved it, consecrated by th
blood of our fighting fathers, hallowed by t
prayers of our loyal mothers, still glorious with
the radiance of that first dream of liberty and
equality, terrible with that first rightéous an-
ger against all injustice and indecency.

And we have made a snickering sneer of It;
a drooling toast for every speakeasy sot!

In the last 15 years we have broken down
that respect for federal authority which it took 1
nearly 150 years—and the struggles and sacris
fices o millions of heroic men and women—

The youngster of today has more respect and .- Al
admiration for the current crooner.put:m":lg la var
champ or movie comedian than he has for Un-
cle Sam—more faith in the power of the lead-
ing racketeers, kidnapers and gangsters than
he has for the Federal Government's? '

And it is our fault, yours and mine
We did this thing 3&“ we tukm oé

then procéeded to make a mo
that amendment by brukln‘c‘li(mdt

Wets and Drys were equally to or [}
this demoralization. Both'qeamp- we‘::‘%‘:hg; 1

It was utterly lawless to force through a law

We'made a monkey of Uncle Sam?

4 ‘We made a law no government could possl-
y have enforced upon a people of our char- |
acter. 'We raised a riot no government could
have controlled. That Jaw outraged our most
private principles. That riot invaded our most

oW ¢°’nt'%0 thing we

We are }
which started ths wh a’,
e States are vot 113;*," ‘5“

Will we once more
ntry which we have 1 9 ¢

(_b.y oy f 5
10°8 DOt undo; even in 15 years of
warring and wallowing, a national ey
80 dearly beught, %o firmiy estabiished.
a decent people, We have -

‘We rejoice in that pride—in that m:yﬂ.:ﬁ* ek

‘We have forgotten those simple truths for

& . country.- We are proud of its mig
- 15 frantic years—hut we have not destroyed

“children back and driving our der o it
- to that noble visfon of "F"o,?'::r dn:,laﬁ:hhg:'l; ’

We have monkeyed 100 long wfttigx ?“;,‘*i@ﬁn.’
Am : ca

THINK IT OVER

BY H. C. STANSIFER

O
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seems that nature
built us to keep our
~eyes open .and our

shut.

we first

It was the noblest guarantee, the flercest | ing,
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a revolt |

climb
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iRy Arthur “Bugs” Baet-
. IT DOESN'T MAKE CENSUS.
QOME of the Guestions you will be asked by
| the census grabber: e _

' Name, if any? Are you related to your fam=
 1ly? How old do you think you should be un-
der fayorable circumstances? Can you read or
Wwrite;, or both? . R ; ¢

. If you are married what is your native lan-
‘guage when you are listening? If you are a
“xalaiul worker, who's got your job? £

Who supports you since you decided that
you knew more than your old man?
18 there a radio set in your home? Is there

.4 stopper in your bathtub or do you use your
Jbig toe? ]

: Did you vote wet or dry-in the poll of the
Litevary Digest? And what of it? = .

Were you disappointed in a hero when
Grover. Whalen didn’t wear his high hat in the
‘Unfon Square riots? Is your husband's insur-
_ance made out in your name or do you love
»‘me?
. At the time you were born what wigssyour
| business? .If Cal Coolidge is no longer President
' { why doesn’t ‘he pull in his neck?

Why do our diplomats go to London when
Coney Island is so much closer? Were you in
the Army during the war, or did you know a
‘Congressman? "

If you got & political job in Albany could you
poison a pigeon? Did you ever have a Morris
‘chair that lasted longer than the instalments?

#"YWhat was your sex on your last birthday?
Color? Married, single, divorced, optimistic, or
" do you live on a farm?

" jan you speak enough English to get out
“of the subfvay at Grand Central? ~Were you
“metually at work yesterday or do you belong to
‘so many benefit lodges that you bruise very
easlly?

_ever strike oil in your cellar?

. . ‘Are you a veteran of the Aymy or the Navy
“or did you run between them? How many times
did you vote before yow learned to read and
i ?ﬂtg? Who is the Vice President of the
nited States and what has become of him?

‘Can you see America and watch a taximeter
‘without getting crosseyed? Who talked you
out of taking your paper profits?

_ Who is your nearest lving relative when
i%m making home brew? What do you do
with your knees in a riumble seat?

3t you studied music who earns your living?
_Will the Einstein theory stop a run in a
cking? - :

' These are but a few of the most important

qguestions in the ceusus. You must fill them
“ull out. But that doesn't mean anything, be-

on.

1080, by Arthir Raas \
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“ Do you save string? Pid a revenue agent

the Census Bureau i ifable to turn down

~——By - Arﬂuu" “Bugs” Baer -~
THE BUG ATTENDS THE OPERA.
The first performance of the Metropolitan

Opera. Works :ndicates that the styles in singers
have not changed.

The _ coloratura sopranos are still balloon
tires: of ' the musical world. We have always
thought that Marion Talley went back to the
farm to fatten wup.

We do not know why a diva of the prima
donna sex must weigh 200 pounds in her high-
heeléd stockings. Unless she requires the extra
poundage to out-sing her press agent,

The bassos are algo the same old 1903 model

Babylonia.

There has beén no radical switch in the
baritones whose Adam’s Apples still continue
to run the scale of vertical harmony.

‘Wall Street and opera was merged by Otto
Kahn, the sweet sihging banker. We do not

with eyebrows like the hanging gardens- of|

BAER FACTS
LBy Arthur “Bugs” Baer -
POLISHING THE OLD BRASS RAIL. |

HE LAW not only eplits a hair but it glves.‘
each half a permanent wave.

The revenue posse tracked the uncertain and
staggering footprints of a franchised citizen of
Staten ' Island and deposited him neatly and
correctly in a government detention camp.

His mouthpiece prepared to defend him to
the last drop. The D. A, insisted tbat the free
and unequal citizen ran a speakeasy, a place
where the language of flowers is divided into
whispering petals,

‘Tt was a speakeésT,’T said ‘the D. A, "It
had a bar.”

“Nope, not a bar,” replied the mouthpiece,
“a counter.”

“Was there a brass rail before the eounter?”
asked the presiding judge, whose mind up to
this time had been gathering wool for a Santa
Claus beard.

He was saturated with negatives. THere was
no brass rail before the counter. i

know whether Otto has an ear for music or an|
eye for wholesale television.

———
The most impressive feature of grand oper:
is the opening kick-off. . y

It is then that you hear 100 trick vlolinists
banging away on musical saws while the chorus
escorts the prima donna to the footlights,

When the chorus pulls the leading lady)
downstage she looks like a " Zepp with he
ground crew.

Bhe gargles a few arias in nothing fla
There are my lyries in grand opera.

The whole thing is sung in cipher.

We would rather hear Franklin Bauer o©
Rudy Vallee on the radio than look on an
W?det which one of the prima donna's chin|
ha¥ the musical education, :

The only reason we attended the opera wa
that we had decided to become a social upstar
tshl:l Winter and start life all over again in th

pring. ! 4 Vit g

Still, it is educational as well as noigy. W
don’t understand ‘French, German or Italian
And the only thing we know about the lan
i‘luage of flowers is that bouquets cost six dol

rs,

Society didn't tumble to our presence among|
;hveli-. midst, . Snubbing reached some new low|
evels,

Now we know what it feels like to be a nail
in the Diamond Horseshoe,
, {Copyright. 1929, hy. Arthue Bass

‘Then we will call it a counter,”” sald the
Judge, whose reminiscences were authoritative
and concise. *I fine the prisoner $150 for pos-
sessing intoxicating liquors.”

Without the sounding of brass ralls, the
clashing of pint cymbals, no fleabag or deadfall
can hope to attain the illicit dignity of a bhar
in the Fifth Congressional District.

Yet, we remember many oldtime glittering
and polished webs which did not have brass
rails to guide the faltering brogans and round
heels of patrons errant.

If the Judge had cared to pursue his tech-
nical studies a little deéper and wetter, he could
have insisted on mirror landscaping painted
with stale beer and Epsom salts,

Also a richly framed lithograph that could
have been the/Aurora Borealis in the moulting
season or a so4p manufacturer’s idea of Custer’s
Last Fight.

In order to make it an official bar there
should have been & tapestry of interwoven
sawdust, In the real, old bars the sawdust was
so thick that customers had to use snow shovels
to rescue a bum at the free lunch counter.

Nothing was said abo it the free lunch. It
there were no pickles, no herring, no red beets,
no onione and no bologna, then it was not
a bar. If there was no towel swinging at
half mast for the barflies to polisl: up their
celluloid cuffs and no demitasse of cloves to
sweeten up a swamped breath. then the very
essentials of mneat and careful housekeeping
were lacking.

Algo a framed manuscript testitying that
this was the first dollar bill taken in qver the
mahogany. And a barkeep with rheumatic
wrists gleaned from spasmodic plungings into
the trough. An old-time barKeep was a male
Jaundress who was an artist in washing a glass
without cleaning it.

There were many things essential to bardom
that the judge overlooked in his hasty treatise.
Some day we hope to meet the judge and com-

pare diplomas.
L (Coovright, 1929, by Arthur Bacr.)
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HEALTH ADVI

BY DR. LOUIS BISCE

How to Choose in Marriage.
The marriage problem! And wha
a problem ! ‘ ‘ o
The problem of a correct choi
in marriage is second ‘to mone tha
either man or woman has to face.
Select the right life partner and}
half your battles are already womn!
Pick out the wrong person for a
husband or wife and you start with
a handicap that hampers every move
you make.
Does such a thing as a happily

s

-

home in the country.

NEW YORK-—More and more are established
writers In N¢ ¢ York seeking adventures in se-
renity elsew_ ijere, Greenwich Village, once &
haven for scribblers, has few illustrious left on
its roster. Gramercy Park, another rendezvous,
{s almost desolate of literati.

All sorts of writing colonies are burgeoning
along the Connecticut countryside, where 80
many are finding residential escape from the
extraordinary burdensome state income tax laws
of New York. Recently Frederic ¥. Van de
Water, long city-bound, burst from his cocoon.

He, like Faith Baldwin and hundreds of oth-
ers, . went back to the land, bought an old Co-
lonfal house to refurbish, and thrilled to fixing it
up. He happened to like a strip of land near
Brattleboro, Vermont, and in taking it over
struck ‘‘pay dirt” with the first swing of the
pick.

That is, he found material for a magazine
piece on the feud between Rudyard Kipling and
his brother-in-law that made a big payment on
the house, ' And then he sat down and wrote an
excellent book on his experience in finding a

g Newspapermen who journey to Washington, as
well as those stationed there, have a genuine
‘affection for Vice President John. Garner. He
i{s & rare combination of garrulity and tact. He
" will talk on any subject at length, but after-
‘ward the reporters find that on important ques-
tioris he has told them nothing, = He likes a good
story, even a ribald one, and has plenty on tap
himself of the sort that crackle with the drawl-
ng wit of the Texas pampas.

" Will Rogers, who should know, used to say that
one 3{%135 keenest wits in America was Bassett
Blakely, of Houston, a rancher, Blakely, wiry,
leather tanned, saddle bowed and with a prairie
uint, has a sense of humor as dry as the
tive alkali, and his stories always convulsed

n Cobb and Paul Whiteman on thelr visits

. to® Houston. A college man and sharp trader,

“he fessed to be unable to. read or write and
| ta p_ “in the ldiom of the ranch house. But -

.
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when necessary he could discuss any topic intel-
ligently.

‘ A group of the Palace Sunday night vaude-

ville fans eddied into the back-waters of one of
those boring teas the other afternoon and to

stifle the ennui began to formulate the ideal :

two-a-day program out of the haloed past. Fin«
ished, it ran somewhat like this: Opening March,
“Caesar's Truimphal'’ Overture: Victor Her-
bert's ‘Al Fresco.” Act 1: Long Tack Sam and
company, Chinese acrobats. Act 2: Bert Fitz-
gibbons, the original daffodil. Act 3: Harry Fox
and Yanci Dolly. Act 4: Herb Williams, “Hark,
hark hark!” Act 5: Pat Rooney and Marion
Bent.
edy-duo. Act 7: Sarah Padden in “The Clod."
Act 8: George Whiting and Sadie Burt. Act 9:
James Barton. And for the closing, the Zonelli
Indian Club Swingers. Yet in skimming over
the lineup we have left out many favorites. For
instance: Chap Chip and Mary Marble, Nat
Wills, tramp comedian, Julius Tucker, Mabel
Hite, Colling and Hart, comedy acrobats, Eddie
Leonard, the minstrel, Blossom Seeley and Ben-
ny Field and, Oh, yes, almost forgot, Marshall
P. Wilder, and Marshal Montgomery.

Many interior decorators took in depression

decorating bars. In new order of decora-
:::gke‘)v};rgv bar nfust be - distinctive to attract
trade. Kl Morocco hit a high note with its zebra,
striped divans and the Stork Club 4with its pink
and black tones. The artist who has decorated
most of the fancy bars is Vernon MacFarlane.

A survey shows that lighting effects which have

been the most flattering to women have resulted
in the greatest success. Bars used to strive for
appeal solely to magculinity-put thln,gs change.
Mercy Sakes Alive, how they change!

et

.nosed nipper in the park, manning
on!: :t}ltttggseoapurt \Y}g drinking fountains along
a meander of the park today gave the dog and
me a peach of & spraying as we passged. I Ir“é
on, madder than the proverbial went. lien, b"’t
like to turn back the years and have m);xit ;mx
at the spraying. At heart, always the squistt

R

Act 6: Melville and Higgins: Rube com-

married couple really ‘exist these
days? ’
Listen to those unfortunately mated
and you'll say no!
But ask those who.are happy, who
love their homes, their children and
each other! Ten to one they will
recommend marriage so loudly that
it will *split your ears!”
‘When you marry you are taking
upon yourself a responsibility that is
second to none. Be careful lest your
feelings or your sentiment run away
with you. Reason things out, consider
all pros and cons. Think of every side
of the question.
The person you have fallen in love
with may not necessarily make a good -
wife and mother, or husband and v
father.
In other words, watch yourself and
your reactions!
Be sure, for one thing, that you
have thought carefully of all your fay-
ored one’s shortcomings.
Never marry until you know your
partner-to-be as thoroughly as sgﬁ-
sible. Slight acquaintance and rh
engagements have led to many disag=
ters. ) e
Don’t let wealth, social atanding;','f~
even cylture and refinement influ-
ence your choice. S
All these are fine, of and by them-' ‘{1
selyes, but to have them without love | °
will never counter-balance the tors
tures of being forced to live intimate- | &
1y with what amounts to a stranger.
Try always to make your love be
pure, free and ennobling!
It is love you feel when your heart
is so entwined with another that you
believe you can mnot conceive of life
.without that other.
It is real, genuine love when ‘mii- =
tual attraction merzes isto” admira-
tion and companionship—mutual help-
fulness—mutual bliss to be united in
sorrow as well as in gladness! i
Then, as a final test, ask yourself &
whether you feel for your beloved the i
same depth of adoration and idealism
that you feel for your mother and °
father. MG
And note what Elizabeth B. Brown-

i1t

iJiive.
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squirined and replied‘wr-
But after a time I found

161 CeiC L meerOL 1Y,
t first I only

“Is that so’s?”

- a
A

y: ; O W
ing has written: 4t B

“T loye thee with the breath, smiles S8
tears, of all my life—and if God i ~ +F
choose, I shall but loye thee better b o0
after death!” ~ B | GXS

S e

ﬁ

This is one of the finest and truest
and most beautifully expressed of all
the self-analyses of love. i,

Tt is really easy to fall in love.
But such love often means but a pass-
ing infatuation built upon the shift-
ing sands. :,

If you find yourself easily attract- . =
ed to various members of the opposite 1 3

roemavired

sex—whether you be man or woman— & |
better wait before you marry until |
your fickleness has subsided, o~
It may be easy to obtain a divorce
thege days but mo divorce le:xeq the
parties concerned entirely unscathet
Marriage changes one. Divorge

to0. e e
Never, mnever, jump gquickly i
mar;iagg. : , iy

=]
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“THE AGE OF YOUTH AND THE
YOUTH OF AGE”

The twenties are the molding years of the life when the
young man forms those habits that shall direct his career.
Then he finishes his school work and looks the world in
the eye.

The thirties are the years of discouragement. It is a
hard and trying time, it is the time of battle without the
poetry and dream of youth.

The forties are the years of vision, when a man finds
himself, finishes his castles in the air and knows the value
of his dreams.

Life comes to its ripening in the fifties. These should
be the years of jubilee and best works.

At sixty a man has committed enough mistakes to make
him wise far above his juniors. He should live better and
do better work than in any decade of his life. No man
has a right to retire in the sixties; the world has need of
his wisdom.

Some of the best work in the world is done in the
seventies. No man has a right to retire at any age unless
he wishes to die.

“Robert George.”




W’IiN A FELLER IS OUT OF A JOB

All nature is sick from her heels to her hair
W'en a feller is out of a job;
She is all out of kilter an’ out of repair
Wen a feller is out of a job.
Ain’t no juice in the earth an’ no salt in the sea,
Ain’t no ginger in life in this land of the free,
An’ the universe ain’t what it's cracked up to be,
W'en a feller is out of a job.

W'at’s the good of blue skies an’ blossomin’ trees
W'en a feller is out of a job;

W'en yer boy hez large patches on both of his knees,
An’ a feller is out of a job?

Them patches, I say, look so big to yer eye

That they shet out the lan’scape an’ cover the sky,

An’ the sun can’t shine thru ’em the best it can try,
W'en a feller is out of a job.

W'en a man has no part in the work of the earth,
W'en a feller is out of a job,

He feels the whole blunderin’ mistake of his birth
W'en a feller is out of a job.

He feels he’s no share in the whole of the plan,

That he’s got the mitten from Natur’s own hand,




BY BRUNO LESSIN
A CITY OF STRANGE

A CLERGYMAN, takmg ‘the customary week-

Iy slam at New York, refers to it as a city
of strangers. It is an intrigulng title. It sug-
gests many interesting thoughts. The first is:

Is New York worse than other cities in this re-

spect?

There is unquestionably a difference. be-

tween a metropolis and a. small town in their

attitude toward strangers. In the average small
town everyone. knows that a stranger has ar-
| rived and speculates upon his or her business.
| This is always irritating to a sensitive stran-
ger. It reflects the vulgar curiosity of: idle
minds.

The bigger
paid to strangers.

the city, the less attention is

The average dweller in New

| Yark, London or Paris does naot even know that
| two: or three hundred thousand stmngels have

| arrived.

o in a big city,
by “the hum,

touch with his neighbors.

bitter and depressing?

you can go to many places where, at least,

which the crowd enjoys.
ater,

a stranger?

close to being torture,

ET—who is the stranger?

tance or, even, the friend?

first names, consider themselves friends, On
the other hand, here is a woman in New York
who lived with her husband for 12 years and
mingled with many people who looked upon her
as a friend. It now turns out that, for two
vears, she had a cheap lover and that, together,
they killed her husband in the most brutal,

husband was ever destroyed.

husband?

n not judge the soul by the face. Hven
e insinceré, .
‘Why not have more respect for the stran-

rather nice place to live in?
others.

hearts.
derful things in life.

courtesy and sympathy?
ple, in large cities or small,

hold the same qualities in those people.
(Copyright, 1927, King Features Syndicate, Inc.)

I As Others View It |

' BACK TO ADAM.
i :‘_WE'RE headed back toward Father 'Adam.
'Y We've c!lmbed just about as far as nature
i {; we're pausing with feet on the top-
"most rung of the ladder, and there isn’t any
weeeyto g0 now but backward, back to where
we started from. It has been a long, devi-
ous road, that road leadlng from .the Garden
of Eden to here, and we've been a good long
. time negotlating it. But now that the end of
“/the trail has been reached and there is nothing
‘to do but turn around and‘ go back the going
‘ought to be much easler. 'It is always easier
going down hill. The evolution of man has
been halted by his own civilization. We are at
a standstill.

If you are inclined to disagree, ‘and if you
are optimistic enough to believe there is no end
to the road over which the hufman race has
traveled since its first members recelved no-
tice édupolms the premises that had been

cusly allotted them, take up your-ar~
‘ h Bdwin Grant Conklin, head of the
inent of biology of Princeton University,
is responsible for the statement that we dre
going back to Adam. “Since the beginning of
recorded history,” he states, “there have been
few and wholly minor changes in the body of
man, and those changes have been mainly des

O be suré; a stranger may feel very lonely
Surrounded, as Byron says,
the crowd, the shock of life,” he
may still feel himself out of all sympathetic
But is 'this not fre-
quently true of lifs in even the smallest town?
And when it is true, i$ not the sensation more

Atter all, if you are lonesome in a big city,

you will see humanity and enjoy the same
spectacles of plays and pictures and sports
But in a small place
with nothing but a little moving picture the-
one dance hall, and a couple of churches
with uninspiring ministers, what resource has

There are many people of the middle-class
mind whe, when they have slapped each other
on the back and called each other by their

fiendish and unbelievable way in which a poor

can not peer into the heart of man, We

‘protestatiens of friendship and affection may

In such a place, to be without friends and
to ‘possess none of those resources of the mind
which lift one above one's surroundings, comes

What is he?
Wherein does he differ from the acquain-

Was not this woman a stranger even to her

ger? Why should not a .city of strangers be a

All decent people like a decent reserve in
Those who wear their hearts upon their
sleeves, as the phrase goes, usually have weak
Real love and real friendship are won-
But, until they come to
one, why not be content with kindliness and
If you approach peo-
with those quali- |
ties Wwithin yourself, you ° vﬂl nearly always' be-

'Z:* ‘ EXERCISE. P

?HAVE you no appetite? Would you_ like to

ERE is something really worth thinking
about. Dr. Charles M. Wharton, who is in
charge of health and -physical education in the
University of Pennsylvania, and who supervises
sports and gymmasiuvm.work and all thatg sort
of thing, and who has trained men for 30 years,
makes the following statements: /
“Reducing and starvation diets are assaults
on health. The latest fad in the name fo phys-
tonl-eulture is the early morning exercise by
radio, as it selects the worst time of the day
for heavy e\eluse

r

oY

L] .

“Some one shoum ¢ry a halt against this
¥wild scramble for health by unnatural means.
The indiscriminate adoption of severe physical
training destroys the health of more people
than it improves.

“T know I am presenting an unpopular
viewpoint, and it may sound strange, coming
from a. physical director.”

Yes, Doctor, such a viewpoint is unpopular.
The country has gone crazy on the subjeot of
sports, athletics 'md exercise. But your views
will sound strange only to those who do not
think. 7

» » L

Tt is the highest duty of all men and women
to look carefully after their health.. Without
. health life is a pretty dreary affair; dreary not
only for the sufferer but also for those around
him. The preservation of health depends 'upon
the care which is taken of the body. fz

. needsg exercise as a supplement to good b
good drink, good air and good habits. Omit
any of these four ingredients and all the exer-
cise in the world can nnt accompllsh any good,

By avoiding fniad mea.t‘a and fish, soggy
‘ breads and puddings, ice cream, ice water, cold
milk or any other drink that chills the lining of
the ‘tomach you show respect for your stom-
ach—vyour best friend. By breathing as much
outdoor air as you can, you show respect for
vour lungs and heart. And by going to bed
early and rlsing early and enjoying as much of
| sunlight as is possible, you show respect for
your' body and your Maker.

In addition to all this it iz good if the body
bestirs itself. Some form of exercise is’essen-
| tial. Many are beneficial. . The best exercise
in all the world is to walk idly.along a country
road for twe or three hours a day. If you ean
not do that, a city park or a city street afford
the beet alternative.

L ]

The unconscious exercises of horsebaek rid- \
ing, of driving a car or even of riding and}|
bouncing up and dewn in a car, are beneficial. ||
Mowing a lawn, weeding a garden—anything
{ you do on a farm—rowing, skating, playing cro-
quet or golf, all those afford exercise which
does good and ‘exacts no after payment forf
damage.

To attempt ‘to develop every muscle of the
body is foolish. No intelligent person who has
the faintest idea how many muscles the body
has and what their uses are has ever attémpted
such folly. Still, you find many fools who feel
that a flabby muscle is a sign of weakness or
ill-health.

We have innumerable muscles in our-toes.
These same muscles in a2 monkey are wonder-
fully developed. Even Jack Dempsey couldn’t
hold on to a branch of a tree by his toes. But
there is the Armless Wonder in the circus who
can sign his name with hls.toes.

L] L .

Those lads who go in for hundred-yard
dashes or hurdle races are merely hurting their
health. Their exercise strains their heart. Re-
member always that ypur heart keeps books
and knows just how much you have overdrawn.

The elderly fat men who flock to the dusty,
sweat-laden air of a gymnasium and swing In-
dian clubs and raise dumb-bells until they drip
with perspiration, are merely profligates draw<
ing checks on their account with Nature. Some
day they may overdraw.

Mechanical exercige of any kind does little

ood: Exercize should be gentle, natural, easy- X
’

#Soing and devoid of exertion or struggle.
(Comlm 1926, King Weatures Syndicate, Ine.)

The SPECTATOR |

Reg. U. S. Patent Off'
THE BEST SAUCE.

have your food all you? b
Do you want to come to your meals with a

i generative.”
He points out that the little toe has grown
: smaller, and that the great toe has grown larg-
i er that teeth have decreased in size and in
| strength, and that there has beén a general
lowering of the perfection of sense organs. Un-
ﬁer eondltipna of eivilization, he contends, there
has been a luss rigid elimination of physical
imperfections than in a state 6f barbarism or
savagery. He declares there has been no no-
m:enble progress in’ the intellectual capacie
~of man in' the last 2,000 or 3,000 years,
*Even in the most distant future,” asserts the/
an of learning, ‘“there may never appear
greater zeniuses than Socrates, Plato. Aris-
e, Shakespeare, Newton and Darwin.” v
) me al Who Thappen along to alarm their fel-
‘ i n offers no velief, He apparently.
fee that eugenies can accomplish anys
i} wﬁ of leading once touw
He marelar says we are as

keen relish and enjoy the flavor of what you

teat? 0 |

I ean recommend to you just the thmg tint
will do it. It is not some sauce, it is not some
Dr. Somebody’s piil, nor is it a certain regimen.
Jt.is the simplest thing in the world, It is sim-
ply to go without meals and to get hungry.

L "You need not fear that your health will be

( ered Few people starve to death.

ual remedy of some repute, but its physlca:l
'ﬂ{ages are too oft:n overlooked,

eating. For 10 days I llved upon water
At the end of that time.th
e lettuee

X And on the other hand, loving tho

'touiwm-roruotﬁm

‘:‘ and

Mstory in t.mn war” is t
oorresponﬂ&t at tho bM.th,

gixth Division in the cu:mmm M

That is high and enthusiastic praise,
grords of the compmder of ‘the Twen!
‘Army Corps, General Naul, va.l!dltl it “2
under fire the first time" ‘he #aid, in publiely
ing their gallantry, “the young soldiers of Gt
rivaling In their combative th and. ten

and wvaliant regiments of General Lcjum.
all the tasks set for them.”

All ‘over Texas and Oklahoma. this' neii'm
with th. exclamatjon: “We knew they '*’lq!‘
'And we did know, of course, that they
full duty. But we should not detract mw
ent glory by saying that we knew that they
cited in orders the first time they went M ‘.
knew our boys would measure up “with the best
drce they got the hang of how things - "ﬂw
France. But we did not ‘expect to have a_ :
eral publicly declare after their first time in m
they conducted themselves like valiant French
who have met the Huns on dozens of batt
vanquished them. It is splendid. It is the kind *
that one expects to happen only in novels.

There iz hardly a town in Texas and
not represented in tha Thirty-sixth ‘Division.
‘America entered the war these boys were our w
Guardsmen—our tin soldiers, 4f you please. When M
order came to increase the Texas and Oklahoma, m |
war strength, men who Hhad never had any
becoming soldiers were commissioned by the
of the two Stgtes to recruit mew mien. New companies
were formed of young fellows, mpst of whom could not
salute an officer properly—clerks, ‘grocery delivery boys,
‘young fellows from the various trade, farmer m m&
keepers—in fact, young men from eyvery walk of
T'hey were just ordinary young fellows when they M
but every one of them wantedsto do what he colpd to
help déstroy the Prussian menace.

We folks here in Fort Worth saw these boys arel
fn camp, the bulk of them little better than raw
¢ruits, - They lived with us for many months. And,
got to kfiow them pretty well. We saw thetn develop
der General Greble's leadership from raw recruits
mighty good looking soldiers. Finally the iay came
B general review ‘of the division through the streets
Fort Worth, That was a great day in our town, nud we '
ghall never forget it. The boys' folks came from  every
egorner of the two States to watch them. march by,
was the finest sight any of us had ever seen. We
thought so then, and we know it now. The verdict
was that the Thirty-Sixth Division—the Panthers—
would do. “The world will' hear from those when |
thoy mito aetion,” we sald. And, of course, we meant
. "really we didn't mean then that they would set
the wires humming the very first time they wetit into
action. We did not expect that the conservative Asso-
clated Press would refer to their first battle as “the nut
glorlous page of American military history in this war” '

Many of us will recall the {mpatience of the men as
week after week and month after month passed, a

still they received no orders to moye. News came £

France of ‘men of the National Army going under "'

and here was a body of men who were in m

the draft law was passed still without

men “itched to get at the Germans” surely !
tho lhirty-sixth were such men, eak

truth a lot ot them were j

But finally the order came u\a‘ o

comes the first real news about M w

than made géod. The whole world

Thirt‘stxtl!\) Division today, for the news of
e public recognition :ivm u b, m’

. broadeast, !w
W‘m the tcmu back boma-tho
’ Ok!ahoma——'ﬁm
will. The success of the Fourth Liberty Loan
~ and between now and the end of th1 year they
to. prove it again by putting over the War
in a fashion that will leave no doubt as to
tbout those boyl.

> . O
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Like Our Thoughts

Every day we are becoming more like
If they are mean and selfish, we cannot »mm
selves from becoming so. If they are unclean and Cvl!,
‘our character and conduct will inevigably be s haped by
| them. It is true that as a man “thinketh in m Hm.

| 80 he is.”
i As Charles Kingsley says: “Think about

| about what you want, what you like, what rmm:t

our, thontm.

ought to pay you, and then to you not
You will spoil everything you {ouch' :«x):‘ wwﬂ‘ln::km
i ;::“ m;!:zll’? for y?ﬁr;elt out of everything which God '
| E 7 you w e a8 wr
- earth or in heaven either.” ol ”' m ﬂl
ughts will

{ loving acts, and a genero ;
| others in our own minds ?ﬁlk{tnr?z ;’:'W,‘ !
#,ly treatment of them u lluy lm..-—
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|Afraid of Vote

|| ganized minority.

i‘ ciples of democracy.

 Like every other move-
ment for personal purifi-
‘cation. by law, prohibi-
tion 18 ‘opposed to the
prmctplef of democracy.

; ®
By M. E. TRACY

W YORK, March 11.—Hope

of the drys has been reduced

to the possibility that 13 states

can be depended on to block any

change in the 18th Amendment.

It is a thin hope.

Sentiment for repeal has be-
come so strong as to make it
doubtful whether the drys can de-
pend on more than half a dozen

‘ states three or .four years hence.

Meanwhile, Congress possesses
ample power to liberalize the Vol-
stead Aect.

' The fact that drys still control
Congress should not'be taken too
seriously,

_ Eventually Congress will be
brought into line with public

| opinion for the very simple reason

that public opinion can bring it
into line.

*

13-state idea reveals prohi
bition 1n its true light.

It rests, and always has reste
on+the stubborn attitude of an or
It is, and al-
ways has been afraid of popular
votes. It operates, and always
has operated, on the rule or ruin
theory,

Like évery other movement for
personal purification by law, pro-
hibition is opposed to the prin-
It cares

I nothing about majorities as long
4] as it can retaln the statutes, noth-

ing about fallure as long as it can
keep up the pretense, nothing

votes are dry.

<AHNhHﬂ%ullkuv :
'O one but a fanatic ean ob-
serve what is going on In this

| country
| public has scrapped prohibition.

The 18th Amendment s being | .
i | not only

1litied, but openly nul-
lfied from Maine to Callfornia,
Even those who do not patroa-
1ze it have come to regard the
speakeasy as a fixed Institution.
‘Whether on Broadway, in the
mountains of Virginia, or on the

t the
ollars
‘which the government was them
getting now goes to o
crime ’

' Gang Finance

Pnomnmou, has finansed

‘gang rule and racketeering.
It has promoted disrespect for

all laws by forcing disrespect for
.v R

&

%

f

has killed off about every
hase of the temperance move-

ment. ‘
“Jt has put liquor within easy
| reach of children and young peo-

ple,

ﬂ 1t has driven the public to deal
with eriminals and thugs. h

% It has reduced our most im-

portant tribunals of justice to the .
| 1evel

u
i (1)

f police courts, ;
Tt has fil ed our jalls with
1men and women who were guilty

lof no offense except that they |

Because the
distorted

about drunkenness as long as the

‘and not realize that the |

[No Moral Reform

PRdHIBIT.ION has not stopped

or diminished crime, particu-
larly that sort of erime which its
advocates blamed on the liguor
traffie. :

It has not prevented the in-
crease of divorce.

It has not saved the home from
being broken,

It has not lessened the number
of delinquent children.

It has not decreased the amount
of insanity.

‘ It has not inecreased the num-
ber of home owners as compared
to that of tenants,

It has not protected the country
against depression and unemploy-
ment,

Prohibitlon has ceased to be a
sincere effort at moral reform, if,
indeed, it ever was.

All it stands for now is a pig-
headed determination to retain
political power by virtue of an
organized minority large enough
to keep control of one-fourth of
the states and thus prevent a
change in the constitution,

That is not the kind of govern-
ment, .the kind of law, the kind of
moral code, our fathers had in
mind when they founded this re-
publie.

ASK THE PRESS

You can get ar answer to - An-
er-ble question ,;: or -
13
gk T X
Y s e o8, o
rep
c_l%rﬁoio cents amps for
Q.. What two countries of the
world produce the largest amount
of poultry? f
A. The United States first, and China
second.
. *
Q. What is gambling?

N ) : .
o!A'chrxlag.m?or. n'c:gle:: ‘&spﬁnzn’m:m
other possession on an event, chance, or
contingency. . PR

Q. Were the parents of
Green on the stage?

A, Her parents, Joe smo and
Green, were in v.:ude.vllle. or many

Q. How old is Ignace Paderew-
ski?

A Bevenv-on.a.

Mitai

51

Roste
years.

- L ]

| Q. What is the average heigh

and welght for boys 15 years old?
A. The averpge helght is 632 Inci

|and the average weight is 107.1 pounds.

RESIDENCE
IN GOTHAM

By GILBERT SWAN.
NEW YORK, Sept. 11.—Here's
your daily irony:
Near the foot of Fifth Avenue
is the old Mark Twain residence,
as every good rubber-neck wag-

J

F” \:: U R
MARK TWAIN'S |

onite knows, It has long sinc
|| been split into two-room apart
ments that are rented out a

prices exceedingly reasonable con.
sidering the historic nature of th

of these days to make room fo
another 20-story apartment hot
altho frequent efforts~have bee
made to preserve the building.
The other day a young woma

She heard of a vacancy i
the Mark Twain house, The agen
took her to one of the high cel
inged rooms and explained: “No
this is the room in which Twali
wrote.”

* - -

THE young woman grabbed i
up. Today the clatter of he
typewriter may be heard hou
upon hour, tearing off the tale
that enjoy popular demand a
present.

“I find the room very inspira
tional,” she told me the other
day as she finished a chapter
with the following words: ‘Flora
found herself melting in his
arms. Her lips burned to meet
his, trembling like rose petals in
the wind. For a moment he hesi-
tated ,then, with the suddenness
of siorm his passion broke. ... ”

Whereupon, I have no doubt,
the late M. Twain turned over
thrice in his grave murmuring:

“Thank God, it's to be contin-

ued.”
L L] *

PEAKING of things literary:

The New York Public Library

has a room devoted to financial

information. Here potential spec-

ulators in Wall Street may come

and find anything they wish con-

cerning the rating of stocks, the|

building. I am told that the taxedl

EvenDuring Summer

BY HUGH COWDIN.

A recent bulletin from the Amer-
ican Kennel Club contains a warn-
ing from Dr. Edwin R. Blamey, of-
ficial veterinarian of the club, that
clipping the coat of a long haired
dog does not necessarily increase his
comfort.

it s ozld. but true,” says Dr.
Blamey, “that men who wear wool-
en socks, and dogs that keep their
natural coats of hair in the Sum-
mer, are cooler, by far, than men
who. change to silk hose and dogs
that are clipped down to the skin.
The answer is simple, The woolen
socks are poor conductors of heat
waves emanating from the hot pave.
ments, and the coat of the dog serves
to diffuse the rays of the sun rather
than to carry them to the body of
the dog.”

In most breeds of dogs, the Winter
coat is shed naturally, but many
ill-informed owners make the mis-
take of removing most of the Sum-
mer coat as well, In fact, during
the past week the writer ran across
a case where a collie was sheared
to the skin _and a few days later
developed a cold that in turn ran
into distemper. It is well to aid the
dog in shedding his coat by combing
out the dead hair, but enough should
be left to protect him from sun,
flies and other pests.

A dog perspires principally
through the pores of the tongue and
it is far more important that a dog
can have his mouth open than that
he be sheared, for the swift passage
of air over the extended tongue
tends to cool the system very rap-
idly. Tight muzzles so often forced
on city dogs should be avoided.

Proper diet can do much for your
dog during warm weather, and no

| dog, regardless of breed, should be

deprived of protein in Summer. Meat
is digested in the gastro-intestinal
tract of the dog. Select his diet from
raw or cooked beef, cooked lamb
and fresh fish, - Canned salmon
makes a good substitute for meat
in Summer.

Vegetables provide the best form
of roughage. Also, when variety is
deemed advisable, a mixture of raw,
fresh vegetables may be chopped
finely and mixed with the meat.
This type of feeding may sound fool-
ish to the persons who toss Fido a
bone and call it a meal, but both
breeding and bhoarding kennels now

standing of concerns, the histo-

" || home town papers, soanning the |

res of the companies and such ||
like.
A squad of clerks are kept busy |8

the scores of men and women who |
then sit with scratch pad and
paper figuring out the percent-
ages, much as race track, follow-
ers pore over form charts,
Frequently one may be geen to
risé and rush out—probably to
hasten an order to his broker. -
While down upon the first floor
throngs gather in the mewspaper
room to await the coming of the|

columns for a familiar name;
chuckling over some {item about |
an 'old friend, Then, one by one, |
they go lonesomely back into the |
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streets.

‘Get some one |
A ggures, to add them up
| the total, thus:

%136, - Subtract t
| pumber and you

re, total them up 2
gﬁ titq total. - Thus, say,
out the 6, the
tell you this,
‘the sum yon can

A Figur. Tricks
one to put down & row O
: and subtract

(15 4§ Sl )
These figures added -toge her make
get 63,108, .
to cross out any one
gain and tell
they cross
total becomes 21 They
and without looking at
gay the value of the
peen crossed out,

Now ask them

from morning till night handing |0
out {nformation and volumes to |l

his 16<from the original

of

follow this system of feeding,
The only vegetables which should

In a jar
A kind young man

Of last night
A
And far too long
A sloppy gutter

Forms no memnmory
0Of coming back
An awkward latch

t I was there

A

All emptied on
My bedroom flopr

be avoided are peas, lima beas
corn and potatoes. Dogs need plent
of fresh water but not immediatel

after eating, as it dilutes the gastrie

juices and retards digestion,

The Judy Publishing Company,
Chicago, has announced a forthcom
ing book on wirehaired terriers
written by F. N. Hall, Dallas. Hall,
owner of the nationally famous Hall-
wyre Kennels and a member of the
Texas Kennel Club at Dallas, has
been a familiar figure at Southwest-
ern dog shows for the past 15 years.
An acquaintance with the breed over

a long period and as breeder and |}
owner of a number of the country's |!

top notch wires, Hall should be well
equipped to write on the breed.

The sport of showing pure-bred

taking part in each event.
it is not seriously pressed for its
place at the top. Where cham-

deal in hundreds of competitors,
the leading dog shows count their
competitors in the thousands. The
smallest dog show may have 100
people exhibiting dogs, but the Moz-

this year.
2,500 exhibitors. \

io a rough estimate made at the
New York offices of The Ameri-
can Kennel Club, has about 350
exhibitors.

Curiously, thére are more large
dog shows than there are small
ones. There are only 20 exhibi-

bracket; 40 in the 300 to 350 class:
30 in the 400 to 450 section; 30 in
the 500 to 550 division; 15 in the

ter than 3,000.

The tigures on exhibitors are not
to be confused with the number of {8
As a general rule, a show |/

dogs.
will have 15 per cent to 25 per cent
more dogs than exhibitors, The
percentage is variable, because as

dogs ranks as No. 1 from the stand- |}
point of the number of competitors |&
In fact. |

pionship events in other sports may"

ris and Essex had more than 3,000
Westminster drew some |*

The average dog show, according |

tions that draw from 100 to 150 ,:‘
exhibitors; but 40 in the 200 to 250 |§

600 to 700 area: 5 in the 700 ramisT |
and 5 that range fx_'om.~800" to bet- |}

®\cn
At first I only squirined and replied wiuiF=e

the event becomes larger the num- [£"

ber of exhibitors
than one dog increases at a faster
“ate.

America’s first bench )
dogs, at Philadélphia, in 1877 had

All dressed in white
Are my recolections

sidewalk narrow
A policeman strong

A door slamed too
Of a Jolting hack

approximately 350 exhibitors,
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Myri ad glasses and straws

key

A misplaced chair
Let the househpld know

Cocktalls fizzeos
And whiskey galore

showing more (|

show for
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s and I were sie

de la Paix 1 Paris.

okker helping of ice

But after a time I found myse

“Ts that so’s?”

My

g:x?,mo years. F

" ttle word of mine
i 1f any :‘k‘ a life thﬂ_ br:‘hul’,

of min
the lighter,
ng“rttho little word,
bit

lonely ;'_l"

And in the morning

Those blocks of ice

S0 needful in this world
of Vice

And when the ice

Had eased my pain

Did I swear off.

No,Got Drunk Again

re which has
ﬁ“Yuo:: do this trick by gubtracting the

from the next multiple‘ of Q;
E&t;:; tttfml.’,_' gays your friend, “is 21;1
The nearest multiple of 9 above i
is 7. You subtruct 21 from ‘J’fi i
that leaves . To your fw ﬂ“y o
gay in a dignified tone, '.l‘hed gzn 3
.|you crossed out Was 6.” An tg’ =
~ |wondering {rlend“b:;ﬁ;:: you 8
eter, | ; occu 7
poaag;zﬁn?t ‘matter what figures narle
orlginally put down, the answer
{ways comes correct. .
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,’ 1 By George Tucker

EW YORK.—I am a liftle weary of the
sob stories about Babe Ruth. Every time
some major league club decides to hire a
riew manager the New York sports writers
burst into tears and say: “Poor Babe—jilted
again!” I admit he was the game’s greatest
individual, but I still think a business man
should have the privilege of hiring his own
' hands without being called a villain and
v an ingrate.
!.. Babe Ruth probably contributed more to
jaseball than any player of his time. He
t@8k out of baseball more money than any
player of all time. Through the years he
wa$ celebrated for his ability to knock a
i rouhd white ball over a fence with greater
frequency than anybody else. He is a celeb-
rity. He is a hero. He is rich.

I think the Babe deserves all of these
materialiand worldly things. But in my book
it does not follow that the fellow with the
biggest bat necessarily makes the cagiest
manager.

The New York writers, who idolize Babe,
4 and justly,’too, have been crusading for him
£ ever since he and the Yankees parted com-
P. pany. Freqtiently they picture him as a for-

lorn orphaft,'abandoned by the ones he served
best. -

That ofphan legend is funny. It grew
out of the'‘fact that Ruth' spent a part of
I8l his youth jin' a Baltimore orphanage. But
} Ruth was 8o orphan when he éentered base-
8l ball. His father lived to see him become a
i} star pitcher, one of the best left-handers the
Bl American League ever had. His dad was
| the stoutest rooter the Babe ever had.

& Then Babe eame to the Yankees and from
1920 to 1934 he never earned less than $20,000

{| a year. For tWe consecutive years he earned
2| $80,000. From'Jd927 to 1929 he earned $70,000
a year. There was, previous to this, a five-

year stretch during which Ruth’s salary was
$52,000 a year. In all, his earnings as a play-
i er totalled $872,900. This does not include
the gravy from innumerable World Series,
ghost writing, personal indorsements and oth-
er sources of revenue.

People in a position to know report that
his extracurricular earnings have totalled
a half million dollars. Today he has a prince-
ly income from annuities and shrewdly in-
vested holdings. All this money eame from
baseball. Baseball has been good to Babe.

2

But he can not get a job as a big league
manager and many of his friends think he
is being given an unjust freeze-out. It 1s
my opinion that the Babe has himself to
blame for this unhappy state of affairs, When
he was a dominant figure with the Yankees
he went to Col. Ruppert and tried to get Joe
McCarthy's job as manager. The colonel ex~
pressed himself as being entirely satisfied
with McCarthy’s services. Shortly thereafter
Ruth left the Yankees. No manager can do
business with agnan who is after his job.

I think Henry Ford is a genius, but 1
wouldn’t vote for him for President. ' Frank
Carideo was the greatest quarterback the
late Knute Rockne ever developed, but Ca-
rideo never became a winning coach. The
Babe could certainly powder the ball, but 1
am not angry with Branch Rickey for naming
:| Ray Blades boss of the St. Louis Cardinals,
¢| as he did recently.

. As a player I would like to have 23 guys
like Ruth on my team. When he had 1t
there wasn’t another player good enough to
. 8it on the same bench with him. But if 1
were a magnate with $1,000,000 invested in
ub I could think of 20 managerial names
might belong ahead of Ruth. Baseball,
er all, is big business, Sentiment belongs
with moonlight and Valentines.
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4 THE THREE WISE MONKEYS.

 no evil—Hear no evil—Speak no |
evil.

~One littie monkey, grave and wise,

. Keeps both his hands upon his eyes;
} reason of it is, because

e keeps the first of these three laws;
o evil shall thine eyes behold”’—

Do 50, and win friends, young and

ﬁﬁ second monkey next we see,

" As wise as e'er the first can be;

S Upon his ears he holds his hands—
_“He keeps the next of these commands:
£ 1o evil sayings, close thine ears”—
0 do the same will save thee tears.

.~ wise
an those who hold their ears and
SN,
s hands upon his lips does lay—
Lhe third command he does obey:
O evil must thy lips e'er speak”—
0 80 if thou woulds't wisdom seek.

thou . will obey these monkeys

Good luck and friends will come to
t them e’er it is too late!
; ﬁmonkeys bring a happy fate—

ee;
o —Old Scrapbook.
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'HEAL DVICE

How to Cure Abnormal Cravings.
It takes all sorts of people to make &
world, they say, but the serk that ex-
hibit abnormal eravings would make
'a far better would were they diffferent
from; what they afe—not to mention
the mﬂnilg that seeh behavier brings
upom ‘the ‘vietims themselves together
with fheir families, {riends and asso-
ciates.

Aleoholism is such a condition.

Sciene¢ wow believes that chronic
alcololism is a disease and that the
eraving for aleohol is not the disease
itself, But rather a symptom ef a
deeper, underiying caunse.

The same is true of drug addietion.

Persons who are eoutinually harsss-
led by the ewaving fer merphine, eo-
| eaine, hevoin—or whatever the k&!m-
| formimg dreg may be—are alse rll
Here again, the taking of the dirug »
not the disease itself. The drug de-
sire is mevely an indication of some
other foree that impels the vietim to
continwe the habit whelher he will
or not.

sesuimg causes, may be physical ev
mental! ©Often they are hetl.

Malfunetioniig of any ovgam of the
body may kave something te do with
it. = The emdoerime glands—such as
thyreid, adrenals, ete.—may be out
of balance and to blame. There are
many other possible physiexl reasouns,

But move important still is the men-
tal side.

Aunlysis of the minds of alcohel and

2% addiets reveal zarious types of
mental disturbanees.

A persom may take te alevhel o
dirags beeause he feels ehvomically
downhearted and mferior. : ;s
doses give him: eourage and reout his

jom.. The zrtificial stimulation
makes him feel superior, Tm short er-
der a definite and fived hahit is howm.

Other pemsens {el mentally snd

Mt e P rml
tiom is demanded. Agaim addiction of
some kind resulfs.

It is beesuse theve still remains
some underneath propelling wmotive
that alecholics sometimes appear ewr-
ed of drink but promptly turm to war-
eoties. 'The reverse alse eceurs. Some-
times: they begin with one type of hal-
it and quickly add several others.

No ease of abnormal alenbol or drug
eraving ‘ean hope to be cured wuless
the ; i

ko
ity for days—is the matter of the
 mind of the utmost importance. There
are surely eases of this kimd which are
purely etie manifestations. in
other words, symptoms of 2 funetional
neryous disease. ol A
© Tt is astemishing how readily an in-
dividual ean become addicted to aleo
hol or a mareotic. %
This is becanse we ave all more or
less meurotie and mest people harbor

| eravings which may be uncounseious to

ATy e wary of sloabal ut b
especially wary of all habit-forming

ow to Keep Young

BY “T. F. M.”

Most people grow old in mind sooner
than in body. The mental state, of
course, reacts on the body, especially
on the face, and for that reason oae
sees a settled look of age creep Into
the faces of men and women who gre A
still physically young—and in women
this mehns the loss of comeliness. :

One sometimes hears a woman say
with pride that she has lived in the

same house for ten years or more, or
that she has gone to the same holiday

"Fhese disguised. but relentlessky ob-

resort every summer. A man per-
haps boasts that he has risen at the
same hour every morning, breakfasted
at the same hour, traveled to and from
business by the same train, lunched at
the same restaurant. Such people will
generally be seen to look set and old
for their years.
Regular habits, no doubt, form as
important factor in a;successful life,
ut they have this = unquestionable
| drawback.
Women grow mentally old even
earlier than men: Their lives are
more monotonous, and it is this which
ages their minds and blemisles their
looks, )
The best recipe for preserving
youthfulness of mind and body is to
secure variety. Change your house
when you feel you are growing stag~
nant. Go to live in a new distriet. f
See new people. Strive to acquire new
ideas. Vary the hour of rising. I
you take luncheon out never go al-
ways to the same place. If you travel I
do not always use the same method of
conveyance. {
Do not go out at fixed hours, but
sometimes in the morning, sometimes
in the afternoon, again in the evening,
I know a man and his wife who have
lways worn an expression of bores
dom and weariness. One night on
calling  lat was surprised by the
ook of ani n in their faces.
“We've bee ut for a walk in the
oonlight,” she said. “It was delight-
ful. The first time I have been for
a walk after nightfall for ten years”
It was the novelty that brought back
the sparkle and life to their faces.
If you want to remain young in mind
nd keep such comeliness as was given
you, secure variety:s Try any simple !
change rather than remain stagnant.
Move the furniture from place to place
and from room to room, change the
curtains, the pictures, and the wall-
paper.
Try new diets. Throw yourself zest-
fully into fresh pursuits. The simple

secret of health and beauty is Just
variety!

—_— s e e

“A PRINTER WITHOUT ANY WORK."”

(The Globe-Democrat relates the story of
a tramp, a printer, name unknown, who
leaped into the Mississippi to resene a
drowning lad and was himsclf engulfed and
drowned. The Globe-Demucrat calls upon|
mémbers of the craft to write a_tribute to
“‘the printer out of work’’ who died in his|
efforts to save another. Lon Hoding of | |
the Mirror staff writes the following:) P

8o a tramp proved a hero they tell us,
By plunging right into the tide =
To rescue a child ; those fellows
‘ Have frequently manhood and pride.
= g

And when they recovered h wﬁ;? £

And viewed it as ¢
murk,

.| No name; but a verdict, soonready, .

k "Baid, ‘Printer without any work.” a
.| Ah, since Mergenthaler completed
| A nightmare no dream could excel, . =
‘| And then, with his reason unseated, {
+| Was thrown in a dark padded cell,
. { Bach great metropolitan journal

| Puts in a machine to save cost

| Although he has been in a ‘‘college’

| That teaches all branches on earth,

| His fund of diversified knowledge
Against the machine is not worth

The knowledge of sowing and mewing,
Although he be never a shirk,

And hence he is going and going,

- “The printer without any work.” ;

.| A sigh gnf the one—he’s a brother.
1 The city, anknown—
| Who, saving the life of another,

Was brave unto losing his own !

.| Liet this be the carving above him,
Without ostentation or smirk— | |
0’ many have known him tolove him—
iater Without Any Work.”
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I knaw'd what I was
When I took up ¥
For he’s got a heart,
A feelin' foragal, ,
And when yer low he ju ak
“ Come off, what ails yer, Sal
He ain’t got no fancy ;
He's lost his job, hez ;.
An’ he can't show up on Sunday
In a dicer wid a brim, 2
Bat, say ! dat felly's got a heart,
Lays over all I see ; >
Yer'd orter bin de oder night,
A corner of Averner B. o
Dere was a woman walkin®
Wid sticks across her back,
A pickin’ of 'em up she was,
Along de rmilway track ;
Well, jest about de toughest,
(Good for nothingest ole hag,
Yer'd ever want to look at;
Besides, she had a jug.
Dunno where she got it;
"T'was wid her jest de same,
An' de boys was bent on havin'
A naggin® kind of game.
Dey hollers out : * Say, Granny,
Let's divvy on de load.”
An' jumps in front an’ back agen,
A blockin® up de road, s
When all at onct my Jim comes up
An’ gives a hully sweep 35
Of bote his arms togedder ; g
De ducks fell in & heap.
Sez he : ' Ah! guit yer foolin', =
8he ain’t a bodderin’ you ; ” b
Yer'd orter seen dem gillies sneak
When Jimmy come in view. “ir
 Come off ; she ain't yowr mudder,”™
Sez Sam, s sneaky chap. {
D'yer know I tink dat rooster,
Was achin' for a serap.
“ Yer may be wrong," sez Jimmy,
As he winked de oder eye,

“ Fer I never knew me mudder,
An’ dad was pretty fly,”
When dey left me in de alley,
Dey wrote de olo man's name;
He said t'was a lie,
But he kep’ me jes de same,
So, when 1 pikes an’ old an
As hasn’t any show,
I allers sez, ** Say, Jimmy,
Yer wants ter jos go slow;
Be easy on de wimmen,
Fer de reason—den’t yer seo ? 1
She may be some duck'’s mudder, PP
And dat duck may be me." , ‘
Now, dat's why I like Jimmy,
An’' I don't mind sayin® so;
An when he sez ** How fs it §
Isez, “ Jimmy, its a go.”
For he hez got a heart,
An’ you kin bet yer life
I condda’t struck a better snap
Phaw pein’ Jimmy's wife,
J PeARn Evringe
i %rg..ﬁ b
gy
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- 0dd Sights and Scenes

By GILBERT SWAN
NEW YORK, April 6.—A few odd sights and

scenes, which I recommend to tourists in
_ Manhattan: .

The pre-theater crowd fighting for cut-
" rate seats at Joe Leblangs, 43rd and Broad-
way, just before the theaters open. This can
be observed while trying to get some tickets
for yourself. And to me it’s Broadway sight
not to be missed.

Broadway from the garden-tower of the
e Paramount Building . . The tiny triangular
e graveyard hidden away at 11th and 6th Ave-

nue . ., The Chanin Building at night and
the pushcarts of Grand Street about 8:30 in
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The Tragedy of Blood
B iy e By DR. FRANK CRANE.
(Copyright, 1913, by Frapk Crane.)

BAER FACTS|
By Arthur “Bugs” Baer

“evitable.

the power of fixed credulities:

the evening . the new mid-town skyline
from the public library square . . the old
Wendell mansion in Fifth Avenue, with its |
perpetual air of mystery projected upon the
shopping belt . . . the old horse market in §
the East Twenties . . The old clothes mar-
ket just back of Chinatown . . The almost
futuristic effect suggested by the Edison
Building-—and the river front in general-—
from the eastern foot of 49th Street . . . The
sudden and amazing changes in 42nd Street
once it crosses Eighth Avenue and moves west- |
ward toward the river . . The flea circus}
+ « + the gypsy band and Mme. Thury's songs §
at the Gypsy Camp, any night after the theater
+ « « Almost any of the balalaika bands in §
the Russian restaurants in and about Second |
Avenue and Thirteenth Street . Meyer’s
Cellar or the old Hofbrau House in Hoboken
« » « The Roxy Theater ushers . . The fast
changing skyline around Central Park from a !
point of vantage at 72nd Street, or thereabouts

. And particularly at sundown . . The

dank market place just under the steps of

Brooklyn Bridge The market places

around lower Christopher Street.

All' of which will be continued from time |
to time . . Cut them out and paste them in
your hat, if you're coming to New York for a |
visit . . For you won't find these places in |
any of the guide books!

* » -~
PEAKING of odd places in New York . . .

Just off Fifth Avenue on Eighteenth Street,
a colorful window suddenly brightens up an |
otherwise drab and mediocre street. In this
window may be observed a great array of
warriors’ helmets, a picturesque array of cos-
tumes of all periods, a sequined snake awaiting
a snake charmer and an amazing collection of
fascinating odds and ends.

This is Guttenberg’'s, and Guttenberg's, as
it happens, {8 a costume establishment which
for generations has catered to the Manhattan
stage.

s L L]
EREBY hangs a tale. Just after the Civil

will be erushed.

prejudice.

relatives.

environment was of the l'il}ost.
pearance and habits. ¢

That was his secret tragedy.
with his fellows.

the men and women around him.

in him!

In our own day the material for the tragic is not lacking.
still giant prejudices that hold the public mind, and whoso attacks them

| He kept his past wrapped in mystery.
He was successful in business.

He was of a studious, literary turn.
him: “Lee was one of the ‘whitest’ men T ever had dealings with.
was square and true all the time.” :

But—he had negro blood in his veins! He was not markedly colored.
That separated him from cordial intercourse
That it was which he always felt would arise like a spec-
tre and bar him from more intimnate admission into the social life with

;

11 Health TIs Common Among
Men With ‘White Collar’ Jobs

By DR, MORRIS FISHBEIN

Editor Journal of the American Medicsd
Association and of Hygeia, the
Health Magazine

War had ended, one Louis Guttenberg ar-
rived from the battlefields with a couple of
old uniforms he had taken as souvenirs. And
that was about all he possessed in the world.
But how was he to turn a couple of uniforms
| into a meal-ticket? Really it was simpler than
it sounds. The war was so close to the in-
habitants of America that it became the vogue
to wear uniforms to fancy dress parties, ' So
young Guftenberg began to rent out his cos-
4 tumes.

3 But he soon found that the stage wanted
them for dramas based on the Ciyil War, So
“he struck up a trade with Tony Pastor, the
picturesque theatrical figure of another day.
- Soon he found himself outfitting the Pastor
“actors. Soon he was attracting attention
among the leading theatrical figures.

The late Nat Goodwin took to going there
. . . And Maurice Barrymore. In more re- |
.cent days it was a place favored by Rudolph |
‘“Valentino. Yes, and Mary Pickford. 1 am
old the place today has more than 200,000
costumes, of every imaginable period and style,

-
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HIS CHRISTMAS IN A JUG.

.p'rong, drink. This
| anything to say?’
 Ju
mckdut negro, and paused. .

Nechristmas, jedge” was the reply. gt
9 had been drinking, Sam.”

jedge.”

Il ogi-yos—1 /KnOw—but that is no way to cele

ML

2 nﬂm ‘ﬂhned.
‘Dat’s er mattah ob  chice,
likea ter put funnies on trees,

vors lovin' under de misseltoes,

‘havin’ & chice, kin yu2'—Cage and Comment,

u.']_'he officer tells me. he found you in an alley off
gtreet, asleep—and under the influence of
jug was at your side. Have you

ge Broyles glanced over severely at the short,

0 i ! .
; roun’ in hot mince pies, an’ some sort ol
meddle but me-—jedge—my

Christmus comes in de jug. Yo’ cain’t blame

HE clerical worker is not sub-
mitted to the hazards that
affect the worker in the mines,
or in many of the great manu-
facturing industries. He does not
have to worry about inhaling
poisonous gases, dangerous dusts
or the deadly monotony of re-
peating the same operation hun-
dreds of times,
The chiel factors that concerp

him from the point of view of
liealth include ventilation, long
standing, hard floors, ' difficul-
ties of too rapid eating and con-
tact with innumerable strangers.
To get some idea of the exact

state of health of clerical work-
ers Dr. Carey P, McCord exami-
ned the workers in 1% Cincinnati
establishments, including banks,
railroad offices, Insurance com-
panies. and similar organizations.

Out  of 1000 male clerical
workers who were examined 781
were found to have physical de-
fects that might eventuate into
gerious handicaps. " Only 213
workers had minor physical de-
fects and six were classified as
essentially  free from = physical
abnormalities.

Ag has' been found in. . most
geries of examinations made now-
adays thm diseases of the heart
and blood vessels were most fre-
quent among those examined.
More than a third of all those
examined were found to have
such defects, and whereas only
36,1 per cent of all those ex-
lamined showed these defects

jedge,” he observed. 49,1 per cent of those 20 pounds
an’ some likes loverweieght were thus disturbed.

verweight hag been found by all
surance examiners to be a pos-
ible contributing cause to early

death of those past middle age.|!
Of particular interest in this.

study was the fact that 58.2 per
cent of those examined had  de-

fects of vision. Indeed 28.1 per||
had ||

‘cent ©of those with defects
made na -attempt whatever at
correction by securing eye glass-
es,

Of those, already wearing ege
glasses it was found
per cent had failed to oibtain
good c¢orrection. This wag believ-
ed to be due to the faet that the
glasses had not been changed
as the eyes had changed and
that a considerable number  of
those with defective vision had

been fitted with glasses by un-{’
qualified people. Defective hear-|"
ing was also common in clerical !

workers over 30 years of age.

It is safe to say that the con-|’

ditions found in Cincinnati are
duplicated in other large cities
over the country. The problems
concerned are such as are easily
remedied when attention is call-
ed to them. Nevertheless it is

realized by both physiclang and ||

social workers that one of the
chief problems in medicine to-
day is to'overcome the inertia

that seems to rest on the white|
to||

collar worker in attending
miatters affecting his health.

that 59.8 |

The essence of tragedy is the vain struggle of the soul against the in- | HE big struggle for stars continues withous
From the days of the Greek dramatists until now man has risen .
to his loftiest stature when facitlg the iron front of fate,
The steel prison bars that hem souls are those of custom, morals, religs
ion, convention, public opinion, prevailing prejudice, caste.
Socrates died because e was condemned by’ the fanatic ideas of mor«
ality in his time. They thought he was corrupting the state.
Jesus was crucified because of the
They thought he threatened their caste.
In medieval times the element of tragedy was plentiful in the conflict
of free souls against orthodoxy. 'Savonarola and Bruno went down before

hard dominance of Pharigaism.

There are

One of the most relentless prejudices still powerful among us is race
In the minds of many thousands of us, perhaps in the sub«
consciousness of all white people, lies the feeling that t6.be born a negro is
to be brought into the world under a curse that cannot be escaped.
A striking example-of this is the case of Williom Henry Lee, a book
publisher of Chicago, formerly of the firm of Laird & Lee.
June 30, 1913, leaving, it is said, a considerable fortune.
Upon his death, attentign was called to the strange manner of his life.
He had no close friends, no known
In private life he was a recluse.
He was a good dresser, lived well, everything in his clothing, houge and
He was not flashy, but cultured, in ap-

He died on

His partner, Mr. Laird, said of
Ha

His life story is as sadly dramatic as any tale of the dark past. Born
ofa slave mother before the war, becoming the valet of a Confederate gen-
eral during the rebellion, and subsequently a waiter in a St. Louis restau-
| rant, then a salesman in Chicago, rising .to a poesition as partner in a book
[ publishing firm, he was, just before his death, engaged in editing what was
'| to be “the finest dictionary in America.” '

An admirable career of [orce and courage !
to redeem him from his social isolation.

Yet it was all of no avail
There was the blood of the negro

‘1

i

;
|
|
|
|

a boy of 20. Nobody grows old by merely liv-'

A CHOICE OF CAREERS.

abatement or any other kind of sauce, I's
| a tri-cornered battle between the talkies, radio
and grand opera.

! In a rough, manly way of speaking, they are
| all talkies. Except some are louder than others.

Right now, the radio is the most modulated.
You can twist the knobs and tuné it down. You
can not do that at the Metropolitan Opera with=-
out a formal introduction.

The talkies are inclined to get a bit noisy.
But they've got it figured out pretty good. A
man in the theater can give you any kind of
volume you want and some you don't.  That's
his job. He watches the people’s ears. When
they start to turn red and vibrate in the breeze
he cools it off a little.

Now, which do the opera stars desire as a
career? Talkies, radio or personal appearances?
Every day they make various statements to their
dear public. All depending on their latest con= 50
tracts. L1pO

i

C ubcu.lﬁia. A\

In radio they hear your remarkable voice. &1,
But they don’t see you. There is no reciprocas
tory adulation, And a star lives on applause.
It fills in until the porterhouse steak arrives.

In the movies they hear you and see you.
But it ain’t you at all. It's a picture of you like
a trademark on a ¢elluloid collar,

It doesn't make you feel better if you're mn
Hollywood and they’re applauding in Boston. Of
course, you get fan mail, but so does Mickey
Mouse.

Opera. That's the thihg! You bellow and
they sée you. They applaud and you hear it
You bow and they yell. You scréam and they
faint. It's mutual, Sometimes, you get paid..

The opera career i¢ the real all-round filler,
Your old man was right. It's as good a trade
as any. You must have applause. A thing you
can hear, A response.

We know that the opera stars who live en
vocal echoes and public corroberation are all
trying to crash radio and the talkies. Whv 8 .
that?

We will know tomorrow. They will bave &
different statement out. Time heals evervthing, i
(Copyright, 1935, King Features Syndicate, ine,) ,

myself “gé'it“ing Drive.

y squirined and replied wi

“Ts that so’s?” But after a time T found

At first I onl

Life and Literature
By William Lyon Phelps

YOUTH AND AGE.

ROM WILLIAM A, MAGEE of San Franeisco

I received the following interesting and in-
spiring article, which 1 am sure readers of this
column will enjoy. The author 'is unknown:

Youth is not a time of ;
life; it is a state of mind. 3
It is not a matter of ripe
cheeks, red lips and sup-
ple knees; it is a temper
of the will,a quality of
the imagination, a vigor
of the emotions. It is the
freshness of the deep
springs of life.

Youth means a tem-
peramental predominance
of courage over timidity,
of the appetite for adven~
ture over the love of
ease, 'This often exists
in & man of 50 more than :

— > SR T S :

ing a number of yedrs. People grow 'old only
by deserting. their ideals.
Years wrinkle the skin; but to give up
your enthusiasm wrinkles the soul. e
Worry, doubt, self-distrust, fear and de- -
spair, these are the long, long years that bow |
the heart and turn the greening spirit: back T
to dust, ‘ g i
Whether 60 or 16, there is in every human
being’s heart the lure of wonder, the sweet
amazement at the stars and at starlike things
and thoughts, - the wundaunted challenge of
events, the unfailing, childlike appetite for
what next, and the joy of the game of living. |
You are as young as your faith, as old as your |
doubt, as young as your self-confidence, as old
as your fear; as young as your hope, as old
as your despair. ' v
In the central place of your heart is an
evergreen free; its name is Love. So long as it "
flourishes, you are young. When it dies, you
are old, In the central place of your heart is
a wireless statien. So long as it receives and
radiates . messages of beauty, hope, cheer,
grandeur, courage and power from God and |

from your fellow men, so long*are you young, |

de la Paix in Paris.

ANo&Rer helplng“‘bf ice

(Copyright, 1936, George Matthew Adams Service.) = |
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And it’s likely they'd have killed him had not

Casey raised his hand,
With a smile of Christian charity great Casey's

-

They saw his face grow stern and eold, they saw "

’

echo answered, “Fraud.”
But one scornful look from Casey and the au-

his muscles strain,

And they knew that Casey wouldn’t let that ball

dience was awed

sphere flew,

But Casey still ignored it, and the umpire said,
“Strike two.”
go by again,

visage shone
He stilled the rising tumult, he bade the game

go on,
He signalled to the pitcher and again the dun

“Fraud,” cried the {maddened thousands, and
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Day—A Son'’s Prayer
By Unknown Author.

_§l  For the body you gave me, the bones and sinew, the
M| heart and brains that are yours, my mother, I thank you.
> \ I thank you for the light in my eyes, the blood in my
2 || veins, for my speech, for my life, for my being.

a ~_ All that I am is by you that bare me.

| _For all the love you gave me, unmeasured from the

- beginning, Mother, I thank you. "The one dollar hill is a democratie looking | |

" plece of spending money. It has our favorite 1
9

| T'HE long watched for new money

H bl y has arrived. |
[ It is all that was expected of it.. It is|
| smaller in size, but it seems larger beeause of |

i

: i

the seenic effects. The word “ornate” is used ||
i {

¥

copiously in the authorized descriptive matter |
that goes with the issue. A valuable addition
is' the name under the pictyre on each denomi-
nation. Those of us with thrifty natures may |
be able to acquire much valuable American his-
tory while filling the ancient and honorable de-
pository for *“rainy days.”

pE—————

i

S

I thank you for the hand that led me, the breast that | | o :
nestled me, the arm that shielded me, the lap that rested me. | :ﬁ",_’; BEEcarks ;omshé tace ot M, TTR,
ne” are a trifle larger than seem meces-

o : All that I aﬂl' 18 by' you who n}lrsed me. i | sary. It used to be that sizes of bills were «
; ».FOI' your smiles 1n the morning, and your kisses at | ! indistinguishable at a little distance. We pre- | '
o P sume, however, that we shall get used to it
; . mght’ my mother, I thank you' 1l in time—with a little dexterity in the handling.
- i I thank you for the tears you shed over me, the song jif For 4 mere dollar bill, it would seem to be

\\«l\olly adequate in  architecture and color %
scherne,

The' ‘two dollar bill has returned. It was
out of circulatfon for a long time. ' It brought
Tom Jefferson and Monticello with it this time. |
One wonders why they didn’t think of the scene |
of Tom dismounting from his horse to be sworn
in as President. We have seen Monticello
once before. Tom and his surroundings will be.
getting into an illustrative rut if something
isn't done to pep up his historicals. The two
dollar bill, we would say, is about twice as
dignified ag the plebeian ones, )

We get some real ‘architecture with the
fives. The Lincoln Memorial makes it classy.
Honest Abe’s picture gives the whole a rugged
charm—if you get what we mean. The general
impression, at first glance, is that the clerk
who is giving us five ones for a five is long
changing us, The relativity among the less
important money smacks of Einstein—not
necessarily the professor—any one of the fam-
ily who specializes in small profits and quick | ©
turnovers. X

‘We like the picture of Aleck Hamilton on I

that you sang to me, the prayers that you said to me, for
||| your vigils, and ministerings. \ .
% ~  All I am is by you who reared me.

4l - For the faith you had in me, the hope you had in me,
Q for your trust, and your pride, my mother, I thank you. ‘
‘ I thank you for your praise, and your chiding, for the .

il justice you bred into me, and the honor you had, mine; all
’ | that T am you taught me.

For the sore travail that I caused you, for the visions
and despairs, my mother, forgive me.

Forgive me the peril I brought you to, the sobs and
moans I wrung from you, and the strength I took from

you, Mother, forgive me.
For the fear I gave you, for the alarms, and dreads,

| my mother, forgive me.
l | Forgive me the joys I deprived you, the toils I made
il

for you, for the hours, the days, and the years I claimed
N For the times that I hurt you, the times I had no

e e e
- - =
R T . e § Y

T

2

e

en tUIMed SNarply, asemereeetiply &

s =

ed an'd replied wivn o

from you, Mother, forgive me.

-

l smiles for you, the caress I did not give you, my mother, the tems. Alexander was a money wizard but || l E
! f ive me a poor shot with a flint lock pistol. H°{ was | | T
il e . i the Andy. Mellon of his day and was fortunate | it >}|
. FOTSWC me for my angers and revolts, for my decelts in not having any extraneous amendments to | S =
| and evasions, for all the pangs and sorrows I brought you, || clutter up his Treasury. We are glad to se¢ | i c
‘V' i | Aleck n the “spot”” Many will have fleeting | | -
f MOther’ forglvg me. ¥ % : glimpses of his picture now who hardly knew i e *E
i For your lessons I did not learn, for your wishes I did || there was such a man. ; ‘ i &
| not heed, for the counsel I did not obey, my mother, for- “Old Hickory" on the 20's and Grant on the | | .-
L 1l i 50's are nice recognitions of two fighters. It ! é
l slve o we had been doing it we would have put New |, |

- Forgive me my neglect, my selfishness, all the great |{ oreane and “Hardscrabble Farm” on for back-

debts of your love that I have not paid, sweet mother, for- |f grounds instead of the White House 8¢ the
Capitol. We easily could connect them with the

™ ! e Jae. : And Ay the JEe and Joy that passeth all ll.l’l- latter—which are frequently seen in other cir- i
dlns be yours’ my mOther’ forever and €ver. GOOd 1 cumstances. But let it pass. Itis too late now. |

y. : | , te now
| night, Mother d night! Iatea e The 100’s, 500’s and 1,000’s are a bit flat,
< ; gh ’ ad gOO 8 Franklin, McKinley and Cleye-

it you ask us.
Jand are the portraiture exhibits and. there is

no scenery. Some great opportpnltles seem to |,
have been lost there. Kites, Spanish-American |
wWar and fishing would have gingered them up |-

t Has Many

N

o T ses 1 appreciably. Frankly, we like those three less | e
As Uses in Home| than any of the collection. e
[ S g The 5,000 one is a little better—probably be-
- hm ‘3:ntzftht§te wtzolitave. dc.'»1 | cause the “f” seems to ?w.el;: e engemble. 1:
other tasks besides that of sea- | pelongs to the “ornate” class ?150-—‘)“ ot ||
ing our food., It is useful as an || 1,000 times more so than the: “g" without the |
gency cleaner for the carpet. “00's”  We dom't feel ‘that we shall make a
| Spread the salt lightly over the car- teacher’s pet of the one featuring Jim Madison.
pet surface and sweep with a stiff : It seems & bit inconsequential—considering the |
< Not only will it clean the Dosition. 4t hopes, to fill, 5 Gl S

parpet, but it will freshen it up con- | " «Big Boy,” however, is ‘somewhat better.

I i

' : A ackground, but it has the pic-
; in which It is minus all background, but st |
sy e th:r;v :t'ﬁ)e washed ture of Salmon P. Chase on it, Salmom s
about the best looking chap of the aggregation |

of artist's models used. Another thing—we had |/
Yo go and look him“up, No, you are wrong. |
He is not the man for whom whole shelves | ,_
filled with canned goods are named. You'll be | : §
gurprised, The last halt of his name fits money | i
botter than any other surpame we ever have |
heard. Being on the Jargest bill made accents
the appropriateness of it nicely. Hardly can | !
m:m be a more fitting superlative. L _
’L.x. With these few mild criticisms we are pre- | |
m £°‘ 0. K. the new medium of -exchange. |
A soon as our eyes become accustomed to the | \
glare andﬂ%oﬁ wad begins to feel natural in ||
. our pockets, we dare say we shall find it as | L
hard o ot 4nd s aippery to ksep an e 10| | | E
)' apecl‘u.'_‘v‘,., gt B R i ; e

¥

L r.JF S R RGeS

inse in clear water. It
nkled on freshly made |
mﬁdﬂdm :
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Life and Literature ‘
By William Lyon Phelps

THE OPERA ROBIN HOOD.

AM grateful to Mr. Willis Maxwell Goodhue,

of Hollywood, Cal,, for some highly inter-
esting information on the famous light opera
“Robin Hood,” and also for correcting an error
of mine. In commenting on
the death of the librettist
Harry B. Smith, 1 spoke of
his having written the
words to the song “Ob,

Promise Me,” and 1 was

mistaken, As I shall never

forget the pleasure I had

in hearing over and over

again “Robin Hood,” with

the original cast, and with

Jessie Bartlett Davis sing-

ing that famous song, fresh

information about it is of

great interest to me. Mr. 2
Goodhue, after describing

the Boston Ideal Opera O e
Company, which was so successfu] in the eighties,
and the reorganization of the company under the
name The Bostonians, informs me that in addi-
tion to well known operas, the company se-
| cured Mr. Smith and Reginald De Koven to
' write. something new. The first piece was not
suceessful; but in the second year, the two men
| wrote “Robin Hood,” which was an enormous
success. The new company had been financed
| by Mr. R. H. Hubbard, of the great jewelry firm
of Cleveland, the Cowell & Hubbard Company.
Mr. Goodhue writes:

“As a compliment to Mr. Hubbard, they de-
cided to have the initial performance in Cleve-
land,” On Thanksgiving Day, 1890, at the Euclid
Avenue Opera House, “Robin Hood” was sung
for the first time. I was present, a stripling boy,
and will never forget the tremendous reception
which was accorded it, I will give you the
original cast:

Robin Hood, Tom XKarl; Little John, W, H.
Macdonald; Alan a Dale, Jessie Bartlett Davis;
Will Scarlett, Eugene Cowles; Sheriff of Notting-

| ham, Henry Clay Barnabee; Friar Tuck, George |

Frothingham; Sir Guy of Gisborne, Peter Lang,;

Maid Marian, Marie Stone; Annabel, Mena |

Cleary; Dame Durden, Josephine Bartlett.
The musical director was the late Samuel

H. Studley. But en the opening night the or- |

chestra was directed by the composer. The com-
pany ' carried its own orchestra, something one
never sees nowadays.”

(Now this is exactly the cast that I heard in
Boston, except that Camille D'Aville took the
part of Maid Marian).

Mr. Goodhue continues: “A very interesting
thing in connection with the premiere was the
fact that.“Oh, Promise Me,” the greatest hit of
the opera, was not in the original score. Jessie
Bartlett Davis was very indignant that she had
no solo, and bitterly protested this during the
rehearsals. Two days before the opening Mr.
De Koven came to her with the manuscript of
a song. ‘Jessie, I've dashed off this little thing
for you to sing. I think it will prove to be :
Andnlater history proved that it unquestionably
was.

Literature and Life

By William Lyon Phelps

! VERSIFIED KINGS.
T IS A GOOD THING to be able to repeat the

names of the English sovereigns in order.
Here are two out of many specimen rhymed
versions:
William the Conqueror long

did he reign,
William his son by an ar-

row was slain.
Henry the First was a

scholar bright,
Stephen was king without

any right.
Henry the Second, Plan-

tagenets’ scion,
Richard the First was as

bold as a lion.
John, though a tyrant, the

Charter signed,
Henry the Third had a

weakly mind.
Edward the First con-

quered Cambrian dales,
Fdward the Second was first Prince of Wales.
Edward the Third humbled France in its pride,
Richard the Second in prison died.
Henry the Fourth for himself took the crown,
Henry the Fifth pulled the French king down.
Henry the Sixth lost his father’s gains,
Edward of York took hold of the reins.
Edward the Fifth wag killed with his brother,
Richard the Third soon made way for another.
Henry the Seventh was frugal-of means,
Henry the Eighth had a great many queens.
Edward the Sixth Reformation began,
Mary the First prevented the plan.
Elizabeth shattered the navy of Spain,
James from Scotland was called to reign.
Charles found the people a cruel corrector,
Oliver Cromwell was cailed Lord Protector.
Charles the Second was hid in an oak,
James the Second took on Popery’s yoke.
William and Mary were offered the throne,
Anne succeeded and reigned alone.
George the First from Hanover came,
George the Second kept up the name.
George the Third was loved in the land,
George the Rourth was polite and grand.
William the Fourth had no heir of his own,

Victoria then ascended the throne.

To which I myself add the following four
lines:
In Nineteen One came Edward her son,
A statesman and gentleman, full of fun,
And now in a year all dark with fate,
We all have trust in King Edward VIIL

Here is an example of condensation in verse:

Willie, Willie, Harry, Ste,

Harry, Dick, John, Harry II1.

One, Two, Three Neds, Richard 1I,
Henry IV, V, VI, then who?
Edward 1V, V, Dick the Bad,
Harries twain, and Ned the Lad.
Mary, Bessie, James the Vain,
Charlie, Charlie, James again.
William and Mary, Anna Gloria,
Four Georges, William and Victoria.

To. which I add: ’

Followed Edward, King George Five,

Edward Eighth is now alive.
Tomorrow—Senator Allison.




Gracie Mans

N NEW YORK™
ion, the Newest of
Manhattan’s Museums

By GILBERT SWAN

! EW YORK, March 380.—

Most of Manhattan’s historic
spots are hemmed about by
those newcomers from an old
world who- have drifted into
the older sections of the city
and, only thru their children,
come to learn of the traditions
of the neighborhood in which
they live.

Thus, down in the vicinity of
the Battery, with its Bowling
Green, Fraunce’s Tavern and
other landmarks of revolution-
ary times, the colonies of the
Turk, the Armenian and the
Greek cluster close,

K - - *

] E newest of Manhattan's
| museums, just opened to
| the public, is the old Gracle

" found flying in every sea. Out-

into the river and the light of
Welfare Island beckons.
# ¥ *

HE Gracie mansion has been

preserved intact, an unspoil-
ed slice of another century.
Here dwelt one Archibald Gra-
cie, merchant prince of his
time, whose flag was to Dbe

side the preservation of the
house itself, the one suggestion
of a museum is to be found in
a theatrical collection.

* * *

S the street slips off into

the river there are indica-
tions of another change. From
an aristocracy the street grew
old and threadbare, gradually
becoming a foreign quarter and
a belt of tenements. Now there
are signs® of a social return.

This happened in Sutton Place,
where a single block has be-
come ultra-exclusive, made into
homes by prosperous writers,
artists, actors and such.

The same is soon to happen
to the neighborhood of the
Gracie Mansion, Michael
Strange,. wifé of John Barry-
more, was among the first to
take place. Here she writes her
verses and her plays. The Duch-

Mansion, where Washington Ir-
ving retired to write that he
might obreathe the mists from
the East River and gain inspi-
ration from atmospheric sur-
roundings.

It is a spacious mansion built
upon the leveled remains of an
old fort at the foot of 88th
& | Street. To reach it one passes
1 ancient brownstones long since

| turned into tenements where
: the dark hair and flashing eyes

¢ of the Hungarian are seen at
.| every turn. In the basements
~ ' are Bavarian and Hungarian
i coffee houses and cafes and the
flavor of the old world is every-
where, except in the architec-
i ture.
s Fruit and vegetable stands,

| vivid with eolor, jut out upon
the sidewalk; windows are
cliNtered with the faces of chil-
dren and women; dark, brood-
ing faces that follow you un-
til the street plunges suddenly

reconstructed old places.

ess de Richelien has rebuilt a
corner and several actors have
They
have given it the flavor of old
England and have called it Hen-
derson Place.

*

* % !

NCE it was a little settle-
ment, known as Yorkville,
and for a.time the heart of the
city’s German settlement. They
moved on and others came.

It's one of the new places to
visit when in New York.' Just
go to Eighty-eighth Street and
walk eastward,

-
o
A |

~ WALTER PRICHARD EATON
On the Actors’ Affiliation With Labor

4
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Where

Hotels to Suit All Types Are Suggested By {8
Writer; Rates Range From $2 Up = S

Goln

New

-

York City

By HELEN WORDEN

NEW YORK, Nov. 15.—Seve

recently, asking for detailed information about New York. They want §i¥§
to know the names of good hotels, leading shows, places to dine and
dance, interesting spots to visit and to shop.

I'm starting off with the hotels.
coln and the Seymour are centrally located and not too high-priced.
I also recommend the Iroquois Hotel,

The Barbizon-Plaza at 6th Ave

and bustling.
tral Park South.
served, Continental
the bedrooms.
zling chromium-trimmed
rant. The cocktail
gests the futuristie
cruise ship,
to $5 a day or $17 to $25 a
week. This includes breakfasts.

The Lincoln at Eighth Ave, and
44th St., is also very modern and
lively.
Broadway. Times Square, the
heart of the White Light district,
is only a couple of blocks south.
Rooms with bath run from $2.50
to $3.50 a day.

The Seymour, a smaller hote
at 50 West 45th St., caters mor
to the residential classes, but i

fashion,

bar of

rooms for transients. A grea
many Southern people live at th
Seymour. - The star boarder i
quiet, gentle,
the eldest daughter of Presiden
Woodrow Wilson.

Rates at the Iroquois are $2 t
3 a day with bath, or $12.50 t
$18 a week.

The average rates at the ver,

| included in the group—run about
- $5 to $6 a day.

i

For those who prefer the Par
and theatrical center, there a

Savoy-Plaza,

$6 to $10 a day.

.. During the strike Walter Prichard Eaton made in the The
York Tribune some sensible and highly edifying observations onN;:lfr
common cause of artistry and labor, which should not be allowed to b
forgotten now that the struggle is over.
s {}Tn]:long cgther things, he said:
ity e actors’ strike, viewed from afar and consequentl
the passions which have no doubt clouded it, has seen?ed ra{h::e:dsifmrgl
natural (if unéxpected) thing. For that reason it is a little difficul
q@m who is now an outsider, tho once intimately connected with th
ate ‘ and still numbering many actors as his best friends, to under-
‘not the refusal to stand by the strike, perhaps, but the eviden
st belief of some players that their art and the labor of, let us say,
lb?k" of shoes or steel rails have nothing in commion; that their art

C in dignity by co-operation wi 2
R A N e v
e theaters o erica today are concentrated in a v ‘ ;
and, furthermore, for other reasons we can not go into her?ug;‘;a com
that the theaters in a few cities, and chiefly New York, are essen-
' success. Without appearing in these theaters first there is small
f successful appearance in theaters elsewhere. The few men, there-
Wwho control these (as well as most of the other) theaters, are
analogous to the factory owners who control the machinery, with-|
{ use of which the shoemaker can not make shoes. The actor is,
quite analogous to the ‘wage slave,’ not quite, perhaps—but not because’
his acts are more dignified; only because there is a more striking dif-
ference in value betv:een .two g.ctor: tha:x bet‘ween’ two shoemakers.”

%l residential hotels
i| Side which are very nice if you
o intend to be in New York fo1

The Waldorf, however,
some rooms at $3 a day.
In another class are the small

on the Hasi

several weeks.

The Weylin, the Gladstone, the
Lombardy, the Elysee, the Madi
son, the Westbhury, the Carlyle
the Blackstone are smart little
hotels with single rooms averag
ing from $3.50 to $6 a day. Suites

For those who are more intep
ested in seeing the city rath

|| range from $135 to $250 a montg

B

28 West 26th St. (he lived there)

|| or the Madison Square Hotel at|

37 Madison Ave,

 “The man who owns the factory, the man who

LoIRHtY, is the g owns the theater (the

‘ The actors have united, a |
% in strict obedience to an iron law. Those of theu:l dw:git::nwr:gl:

Park South is another delightfu

~see this and go on prattling of the dignity of their
: no-,d‘lgnity in labor) are mere survivals of the earl; r;irfzge;;:t?eggnm
‘I 'have no idea how the strike is coming out, It may have beeg
- settled before this reaches print, or the League of Nations may have taken
. it up, or Cohan may have decided to run for President. But, however it
z‘ﬁz@ts, if it shows the actors that so long as the physical playhouse is
eld by real estate speculators and not by artists of the theater.
artists, are mere wage slaves (however high their wages mn') and
- a8 far as the true art of the theater is concerned most managers
as useless as mosquitoes or garter snakes, their whole pontifical im-
rtance coming from sheer economic control. Some of us have been
b ghed at for years because we persisted in scoring the ‘commercial’
t eﬁef The present situation is the logical development of the ‘commer-
cial’ theater. The actors’ strike is, in reality, in line with the world-
W revolt against the system of private exploitation thru concentrated
mic control. If there is no dignity in the Actors’ Equity, then there
dignity in any revolt of the human spirit against bondage. Per-
lg. ‘?:ll‘;a:, m%;i)i:s mma{:’u in :he folds of ‘the grand old rag’ he
, an ch was born of a certain revolu ears
“will affirm that there isn’t.” s som? ’
here is lots of ammunition in the
var against this cabal must
neh. There is only

they,

above for use against th
st go on. It must be ‘annihﬂ:t:df—lg::i
room for one organization, and that is Equity,

7 :

Sl a ol Ao Ll

bbb ol

and 58th St., is dashing, modern
It overlooks Cen-
Breakfasts are
in
There is a daz-

restau-
lounge sug-
a
Rates run from $3

ral Fort Worth people have written %'v"

The Barbizon-Plaza, the Lin- |} :

*y small hotel in a picturesque neigh-
borhood.

The Brevoort at Fifth Ave. and
Eighth St. and the Lafayette at
University Place and Ninth St
are on the road. that winds}
through Greenwich Village. q

Rates average from $2 to $3 a
day in these altogether delight-
ful and little-known hotels.

To get the rates I have quoted, |

it is wise to write and reserve|
rooms.,

It is one block West of ||

Near roaring West Street on Ful-
ton is one of New York's oldest |
restaurants, called Sweets, It was [t

established in 1845 and has occupied (SIS
its present second flight location for s
90 years. Near the fish market, it ,

occasionally has very comfortablé

Margaret Wilson,

large transient hotels—the Ritz

the Commodore, the Biltmore, the
Roosevelt and the Vanderbilt, are

specializes in sea food and while
patronage is largely dock and mar-
ket workers, it has a following among
many established New Yorkers
whose grandfathers drove there be-
hind spanking bays. Many gour-
mets have compared some of its
dishes to Prunier'’s. Gage's, on
Bridge Street, opened as Davidson’s,
s 99 years old and still flourish-
ing, too.

Another old-timer on Fulton Street
| is Whyte's, darkly mellow with tra-
dition. A corner table years ago
was the incubating ground of a long

Ave., to the down-town shopping-

the Waldorf, the Ambassador, tHé
the Sherry-Nether-
land, the Plaza, Pierre's and Deél-
monico’s in the high-hat group.
Rates at these hotels average frm

than the theaters and shops; 1
suggest the unique little hotels in
out-of-the-way sections of town.

If you want to know O. Henry's
New York, try the Caledonia at

The Parkside at 18 Gramercy
'!r ‘& mirror inset in

and happy friendship. I had goge
there in lean pocket and over-or-
dered, being shy of the amount by
35 cents, My frantic search was no~
ticed by a wavy-haired Adonis at an
adjoining table. He came to my
rescue gallantly. The good Samari- |
tan proved to be John McCormack,
the singer.

Personal nomination for the se-
renest city strip for a contempla-
tive walk — Gramercy Park at dusk. hie

Edwin Booth knocked hiz head /)
against the stars there, voo, Y
The echeapest and most potent
method of acquiring a jag among
- human flotsam that eddy to the p
ends for a night’s sprawl is a nickel's
worth &mccom mixed into a |he
bottle of 3-cent soda pop. It is said §
to create a dynamic wallop for about '
an hour, then comes fatigue that
produces a few hours of exhaustive

o

&

§

by a James Ca, »
helping a dorcuct‘?nyt m:::g:
“He's an 8-center,” he explained,

Memories: Shirt waist dances,
Lowney’s chocolate with the tin
prongs. Rubber-tired runabouts with
’d?m undercut so you could turn on a

e.

i

cover.
table with gilt legs. Fringed nap-
kins folded in goblets, The zragt
arbor over the brick walk in the :
back yard., Five-cent sodas. The %
wash basin bench on the back porch. [
Editor Sibley’s barbershop cup with {1
m gilt pen and seroll. Dad’s nap- [aiw




THE “SCAB.”
Of all the monstrous, degraded lickspittles, with the
exception of the paid slugger, the scab is the lowest.
~~ This vampire is so low that a snake’s stomach is a
thousand miles above him. The most horrible, revolting
thing to contemplate is that he is born of woman—wo-
man, the pure, the noble, the gentle—woman, the peace- |
maker—woman, the loving, the tender, the beautiful—
the mother of a scab—Great God!

The scab, who will sell his putrid, festering carcass
for a pittance, has all the revolting qualities of the vul-{i=
ture, but none of his virtues. He robs the dead, the liv-|{
ing and the unborn. ‘

He would sell his mother for a drink of cheap booze.
He would traffic in a sister’s shame. He would drink the
blood of babies, curse the gray hairs of age, and turn the
world into a desolate waste—all for a few pieces of dirty
silver.

He is the bulwark of the present system of exploita-
tion. Even his master loathes him because of his low |i
and loathsome life. He is the arch traitor of the ages— |i
freedom’s worst foe, hope’s worst enemy, love’s worm- |
wood and the builder of despair.

The scab has no God but himself, no father but pas-
sion, no brother but his belly, and no friend but the cess-
pool from which he sprang.

His very presence is enough to pollute the air and ;
turn the sun into blood. He is responsible for the death
of every striker. On his shoulders rests the responsibil-
ity for the fall of every maiden who has parted with her
virtue. \ A e

The scab has bartered his soul for a mess of pottage,
his manhood for a drink of poison, and his honor for a
pile of squirming maggots.

There isn’t even room for the scab in hell. The devil
would flee from him in terror. The devil is now white
compared with the modern American scab.

The scab has evolved from the womb of the most
damnable system of exploitation that has cursed the old
world since the dawn of ages. ‘

The scab opens the tear glands of mothers, the mouths |8
of hungry babes who are wailing for food. He puts the [&
sardonic grin of the maniac on the drunkard; he guides }
thousands of maidens into tHeir paths of ruin; he is the
father of the disease of death.

The scab contributes to society nothing but red ruin
and darkness. He takes from the workers their chance of
bettering their conditions, and by so doing is responsible |
for the many thousands killed, and for the deaths of mil-
lions of babes caused by preventable diseases every year,
and for the two million children toiling in the factories
of the nation, the six million prostitutes and all other
great evils of the age.

Oh, scab, I loathe you—I hate you—damnable, con-

Iflptr L1OE

Conte:

squirimed and replied with" Y s
But after a time I found myself getting Drive.

At first I only
“Is that so’s?”

ana-

.| temptible wretch that you are!—W. H. Lewis, in Sprin
field (O.), Tribune. -
(Cut this out and send it to one of these despicablel

R
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not of the individ-
three agencies nec-
ducation. Two are of the
natural order—namely 1
‘and civil society. The
in character—namely,
Church is a society
is Born through |

grace; & SO-"

the community,

| NEW NATURALISM
| TAUGHT IN SCHOOLS

| JANUARY 12, 1930.
|In a Long, Formal Encyclical
Pope Pius Also Declares
Coeducation Pernicious.

DONTIFF

UNCOMM
ELAKE‘.\V

NONESSENTIAL
The ‘word ‘essentials
to mean almost anything and every=

entials 0’ ".g-n":“
ed as a post~

Church. The
into which a man
baptism to divine life of
ciety of supernatural, univ
acter; a perfect society,
contains all the means nec
its end, which is the eternal salva-
tion of men.”
The Church,
cyelical holds,
| both the famil
sides, it sets forth, e
pre-eminently to the
sequence of a divine mandate
by Christ himself, who ordere
ch the whole w
“in its maternal prus
dence” conducts schools for laymen
which obey in each nation the legitis
mate regulations of the civil author+
ities, and is in all cases ready to
come to an understanding with the|
civil authorities if difficulties should|

with the ess
education may be rank
graduate in_learning. .
{ A man possessing the ess
| ot bodily health is as nearly the per=
| {ect man we can
| ‘After the essen A
| “limbs and outward flourishes.” - |
' But it is cheering to know that we
| can get considerable fun out of the

ead comes sport, read-
outdoor exercise,
of things which |}
ed but which

takes precedence
y and the State.
ducation belong
Church in cons

| mony,” the encyclical says. ‘“T'here

tials come the

apostles to tea
But the Church

! nonessentials.
Under that h
for pleasure,
o Lty
. we do not actually ne
~ ‘we extremely

. Man can not

|DEPLORES SEX EDUCAT|0M"i

Scores Bad Films and Radio
Programs and Gymnastic Dis+
plays by Young Women.

This part of the encyclical con-

live by bread alone, | F
t that both by right 8T

. nor can he live by work alone.
Without regular amusement this
© ‘life would be very :
Plan yours so as
and quite a bit of i
. Fish, hunt, go to

“If you are athletic,
L letic contests. If you are n

‘Cultivate friendships with people
who enjoy the same things that
light fiction as well as se-
books. :
¢ for congenial friends, and
“grapple them
hoops of steel.”

i “fine thing until it
. reaches the point of dogged selfish-

" ness, then it must be moderated, or
come sour and utterly

cludes by sayin
“It is eviden
and in fact the educative mission
eminently to the Church.
dent that no intellect not
clouded by prejudice can conceive of
any reason to oppose or su
Church in this mission, of
world is now reaping the benefits.”
After the Church the duty of edu-
cation belongs to the family, says the
The family has from the

to include fun,

ball games and

REAFFIRMS CHURCH'S RIGHT |

engage in ath- ]
Holds It Comes Before the Family
and the State in the Matter of
Educating the Young.

right to educate the offspring.

““On this point,’” the Pontiff says,
“‘the opinion of the whole world is so
unanimous as to place in evident con-
tradiction those who maintain that
the children belong to the State be-
fore they belong to the family or
that the State has absolute rights in
Baseless is the reasoning
of those who hold that man is born
a citizen and therefore belongs
marily to the State, not noting t at
before being a citizen a man must
exist and that he received his exis-
ence not from the State but from

N e e

By ARNALDO CORTESI
Wireless to Tae New Yorx TIMES.
VATICAN CITY, Jan.
encyclical filling two and a half
pages of the Osservatore Romano,

the official Vatican organ, the Pope
reverts to his favorite subject of the

education of youth.

In today’s eneyclical, which is very
general in scope and is addressed to
the episcopacy of the world, the
Pontiff again asserts that the educa-
tion of youth belongs primarily to
the Church and to the family, while
the State has only a complementary
| funetion for those branches of in-
M| struction which cannot properly. be
|| takén care of by the Church or the

Ampbition is a

entirely “grow up.”

In support of his view the Pope
uotes the American Supreme Court says the Pope, ‘‘and properly under-
ecision in the Oregon school cases stood and recognized by all that by
f June 1, 1925, to the effect that
he State cannot lay down a uui-
form type of education for youths
obliging them to attend only public
schools and also that a child is not
a mere creature of the State, but
that those who bring him up have
the right and duty to educate and
prepare him to perform his duties

‘as you can A
their dying day,

r*A“ o
£ le retain it to
and they are the happiest of all the
~ human race.
I never go to one
{ ‘amusement parks

of the great |

ach happier life must |

i it
| that people really need.

' You don’t want to grow grouchy

*_and e¢rabbed in your old age.

- You want your last years to be
~ .as pleasant as your earlier days.
You -can do that if you demand

of the increasing years that they let

' you gambol a little now and then.

Wou will have cares enough, no

matter what your worldly situation

As for the State, the encyclical says

it has the function of protecting and
promoting the educative action of the
church and the family, but not of
absorbing the family and individuals
or of replacing them. The State,
the Pope asserts, also has the duty
of providing education for children
who have no parents or whose par-
ents are delinquent.
is the State’s duty to protect the
and religious education of
youth and to complete the educa-
tional facilities of the church and the
amily with schools of its own in
ses where the other agencies are

The State has the right to demand
f and therefore t oimpart to all eiti-
ens the necessary knowledge of their
ivil and national duties and that

The Pope attacks some of princi-
ples of modern education as applied
in certain countries,
unqualified disapproval of ‘‘the peda~
gogic naturalism’ which denies ‘“‘the
supernatural Christian agency” in
the education of youth, and he holds
as - érroneous | all- those methods of
education which' are founded on the
| | negdtion or forgetfulness of original
¢in ‘and’thersfore are based. only on
the forces of human nature.

Condemns Coeducation,

The Pontiff also condemns seéxual
education as based on the fallacy
that young people can be forearmed
againgt the dangers of the senses
through purely natural means.
does the approve of coeducation,
which he declares
pernicious’” because it ix also based
on the naturalism which denies orig-

He expresses

He also says it

them as much as possible.
No life is well spent unless there
1 is a good measure of light-hearted-

heart young, and you |
er that life is well worth

ng.
Copyright 1934, Bell Syn., Inc)

hysical culture which is required for
he common good, the encyclical says,
ut in these cases the State must re-

‘‘erroneous and ect the rights of the Church and

Science, the encyclical continues,
as nothing to fear from the instruc-
ion imparted by the Church and the
rule of scientific liberty must be ac-
companied by the rule of the free-
dom of teaching, provided it is right-
interpreted. It is evident, in fact
at every teacher, both public an
private, has not absolute, but only
relative educational rights, the Pon-
tiff says, adding that every Chris-
tion child has the right to be taught
in conformity with the doctrines of
the Church, ‘‘the pillar and. founda-
tion of all truth.”’

It must not be forgotton, the Pope
continues, that education must
to men fallen from the
original state but redeemed by Jesus
Christ. Therefore, these Rema in
his nature effects of original sin,
particularly a weakened will and dis-
| ordered tendencies,
| says. All those systems of education
are therefore false which are based
gic naturalism, which in-
cludes all those systems which give
to a child unbounded

| EAT MORE SUGAR CANE SYRUP.
b ‘Bveryone knows that syrup and +mo-
lasses are delicious on hot waffles,

! cakes or biscuits; but Zew have ever
i thought that by enjoying their delight-
' ful sweetness one gets more value in
heat and energy for the body than can
! be purchased for the same amount of
|| money in fresh beef, bacon, eggs or
other costly foods commonly used in
| excessive quantities.
" Figures, based on Bulletin No.
the U. 8. Department of Agriculture,
how .that one can purehase, with an
qual amount of money, eight and a
| quarter times as much heat and energy
in syrup and molasses as is contained
"1 in fresh beef; two and two-thirds times
“ {as much as in butter; two and three-
; er times as much as in bacon; ten
“one-third times as much as in
3; five times as much as in ham,
and one =nd eight-tenths times as
.as in breakfast food and cream.
‘This should at once suggest to moth-
‘ers a means of .reducing the cost of
ing by permitting their children to
as much cane syrup as they want

The encyclical, contrary to the
usual practice, is published in Italian
instead of Latin, probably with the
intention of rendering its text more
easily comprehensible to the laymen.
At the end of the enecyclical the Os-
servatore Romano publishes a note
to the effect that textual translations
i°f the Fncycllca] in other languages
\will be available at the aVtican print-|
ling house next week. This also is a
new departure, and testifies to the
importance whicn the Pope attaches|
to the encyclical and his desire that'
t be available throughout the world,

The encyclical begins by emphasiz-
ce of education an
specially of Christian education.

““The supreme importance of Chri
tian education,”” it says, ‘'is manifes
not only for individuals but also
amilies and society because the
ection of the  latter can only
achieved through the perfection of
the elements w :
‘avoid mistakes

the encyclical

authority of education and attribut-
ing to a child exclusive primacy of
initiative independent of all super-
natxral laws.

‘““An extremely dangerous thing,”
the Pontiff holds, "ln‘ that natm;‘al-
ism which invades the field of edu-
cation in such delicate subjects as
moral purity. Very
the error of those who

resumptuousne;

cation, falsel
forearm you
of the senses with |
such as fool

ich compose it.
in this work of su-
reme importance it is necessary to
ave a clear idea of Christian edu-

cation in its essential
. “It is necessary, in other words, to
. understand to whom the mission of
‘| education belongs, who are the sub-
educated, what are the
| necessary and concomitant ecircum-
| stances of education and what are
|the aimg of Christian education ac-
g»ggi'r'\g to the order established by

that they can

the dangers
urely natural
ardy inaction
and preventive instruction or, worse
still, by exposing them early in life
to temptations in order to accustom
them, as they
hearts against tl

Cites Three Essential Agencies.
*“Education,” the encyclical con-

t‘ltupa, ',“?‘ necessarily harden their

L -

ing the immg‘ Wilty of

ture and aﬁ:hln neg e

l w o gy
"“;?morulty are not so much the §

| result of intellectual
as of a weak will @
tion and unsuppo:
The Pontiff sai ,
| injurious, because it alfo was based
either on that naturalism which
denies original gin or on ‘‘the lamen-
table confusion of ideas which mis- |
takes legitimate living together with |
romiscuity.”’ ‘‘The Creator ordered
he perfect living together of the two
sexes only in the union of matri-

d co':ydmm jon was

is nothing in nature itself which can ||

be used as an argument in favor of |}
romiscuity or eguality in the educa~
jon of the two sexes.

“The sexes were made disinet b;
the Creator, They complement eac
other reciprocally owing to their
diversity, which must therefore be
m intained in education, with the
necessary separation proportional to §
the various aiea and circumstances. |
These principles must be applied in
all. schools, especially durin the
' most delicate and decisive period of
owth, namely, adolescence, and
especially, also, in gymnastic exer-
cises and sports for girls with due
regard for their Christian modesty."
*'F'rom the considerations enumera-
ated above,” the encyclical says, *‘it
follows that it is contrary to thej
fundamental principles of Christian
education to send youths to lay or
neutral schools from which Christian
education is excluded, Such schools,
indeed, are impossible in practice be-
cause they soon degenerate into anti-
religious schools. We, therefore, con-
firm our previous declarations and
sacred canons forbidding Catholic
children ' to attend anti-Catholic,
neutral or mixed schools, by the lat-
ter being meant those schools open
equally to Catholics and non-
Catholics.”’

Such practices can only be toler-
ated at the discretion of a bishop in
special circumstances and with cer-
tain safeguards, the encyclical says.
But in no circumstances can those
schools be tolerated for Catholics if
they are compulsory.

“It must be loudly proclaimed,"”

founding Catholic schools Catholics
of all the nations of the world are
not performing a political action but
a religious action indispensable to
their consclences. They do not in-
tend to separate their children from |
the body and spirit of the nation but
to educate them in the most perfect
way; in a way most conducive to
the prosperity of a nation, because
a good Catholic as a result of Cath-'
olic doctrine Is for that very reason |
the best citizen. He loves his couns |
try, is loyally subject to the eivil au- |
thority constituted in any form af |
le%itlmate government,”

Never was the need for Catholie |
schools greater than it is now, the
Pontiff says, asserting that the “‘oe-
casions for the moral and religious
shipwreck of youths have increased,
especially owing to impious and li-
centious books, many of which dia-
bolically are distributed at low prices,
to moving picture shows nng now
also to the radio. These powerful
means for reaching enormous num-
bers of persons, which governed by
healthy principles couldz be of the
greatest utility to education and in-
struction are, alas, only too often
subordinated to the incentive of evil
{wlom and the avidity of gain,”
A p ik e Okl nstrucs

o the aim of Catholic i
tion, the Pontiff says it is to ‘“‘co«
operate with divine e to form a
true and perfect Christian, or in
other words to form Christ in those
enerated by baptism, according to
he T}:jurtxctioncg ‘the apostle.

‘“The true ristian is a pr
of Christian eduecation, .p.%%\:crt
natural man who thinks and acts
constantly and coherently according
to a straight intellect illuminated by
the supernatural light of the example
and doctrine of Christ,” the encyecli-
cal continues. ‘‘He is, in the phrase-
ology now in use, a true man of
character., . The true Christian, in-
stead of giving up the work of life
on earth or of reducing them with
the supernatural life in such a wa:
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BELIEVE IT OR NOT - - - By Ripley| | It Seems To Me|,
‘ o by '
Heywood Broun |-

(Copyright, 1934, for The Fort Worth Press).

NEW YORK,—To me it has always
geemed not only illogical but improp- -

national guardsmen

L AWRENCE
( er that police or
TIB.E.ETT ¥ should be employed to protect the fune-
REPEATS THE :ironing of strike breakers in any indus~
¥ ;
VORD BLAH In theory, at least,
OVER AND OVER the police and the guard
TORELAX HIS are supposed to be the
servants of the major-
ity of the citizens. Goy=

ernors and mMayors are

THROAT MUSCLES
elected by the masses,

i : Why, then, should pub-
; lF you saY lie forcesi be itt(llli'nle&i
| “ " over to private individ-
‘: BLAH ualg for their personal
‘ A FEW TIMES advantage, particularly
| THE"BLARF " when that advantage
| DISAP EEUNC,', happens to be disad=
i APPEARS vantageous to the com- !
’ mon weal? .fc-' i
. Palpably the strike {oa
&) B.l"]fhf : breaker is an anti-sacial o
i ’}’&g‘m- g " Broun member of the ‘eom= | 03
1 PTICAL ity "81%4%”* munity. As a rule he has no political of | Bl
p ‘ : sy ”.-(;),'_ cconomic philosophy whatsoever. Certainly - Fa
H ILLUSION e i whenever a strike is broken the eity OF }p & o
. > Sbreand 6K Btk - The town, as a whole, is worse off than it was 14 ‘ Lo
5y @ . < Sohges: chayies I8 ik before. There will be an inevitable ten- R
y : TIOK Pealrit the sliirtas » dency to- worse wages and working con-’ N >
s ? ARE BOTH TG ovisahieotig 1e shortest 2 =S
an dle chapter the ditions all along the line. e =
’ NAILS DRIVEN THRUTHE BLOCK.? 117th Psalm. The mid:ilc In Toledo, the head of a merchandise 'gg%
] ; verse 15 the 8th of the 118th j house told me that the strike in the Auto- o 52
ﬂ Esaim The longest name is.in \ Lite plant was costing his store a loss of o0 £
“:Orcdﬁth ;l'aalarcr (Qf()lsaiah The f’ 20 per cent of average business every & L E
. ‘ / and” occurs 46,627 times; ‘ week, : -
E word PAénd" LASS times. e siey ! ‘ I said to him, “That doesn't surprise 8 g 8
’ Dfx;g:cgcg(f”!éﬂal)\)ﬁngftl&q 19th chapter ! me, but the thing which I can’t under- 9:;'5
- 4 0K o by & -
ke the (')"[1}&‘,50 :fzr[:i]:l;‘l:ﬁ. stand is why the business men in this | R
i chapter of Esther, the shor ; fowe by BT other ghould OPRORS . the EEEe
! ey - is the 35th of the 11th Ch;cjs((e:cr;c uplons and get together at meetings 10 2 g3
‘ John. In the Ist verse of (}‘16 m‘: denounce ‘outside agitators.' The SHCCESE R %
; } chapter of Ezra 1s the alphabet. of your store depends gn the purchasing "‘: =R-1-
The finest piece of reading i power of the people. Xou can't afford to Bgas
F the 26ch. ¢} fdng ¥ see the -men lose.” o AT
2 chapter of Acts, \ By
, The name of God ‘is not I.think the same theory holds good : ,,g-a: s
2 THE mentioned in {n San Franciseo. The guardsmen and = o &
b e BIBLE the the police are supported by the taxpayers, -+
i -\O TREE Book ! who will be assessed in erder to win & e - o
: e | of [‘«Sihﬂ- It victory for the owners of steamship lines “jE*cé'j
! ‘ {2 = contatns knowledge, and thereby lower. the general standard B ol
@ wisdom, holiness and loye. of livin 2
: - o PR e ool <a
E i o7l / : : & s
b | DECLARE WAR IREE TIMES il 2 B T Not So Very Rugged: o, —sfiug
g : ‘ ‘ e 7 Answer HAVE heard a few ill-informed and | - i
p afgx&ﬁﬁ?ﬁ"ﬁf}';ﬂ%ﬁ'ﬁ.s wereLEGAL, HOW ! oiday I sentimental folk pieture the strike | S8
; | ’ bt p ot g breaker as a rugged ‘American who wag {¢ )
. A e i o o f et g o'
- he I e » up with drinking, haven’t touched a drop for ; OF CONDUCT. S 2%
¥ feria the é&t‘l‘%f‘fvfﬁﬁﬁf‘ i aftbrs| | Yeors and. are nbt likely to again, The same i$ ‘ Sete auims OF ¢ at whatever craft he may ehoose fqr his | ¥ u‘.s’%g
. ~ moon resented to Baron Von Burian,| = true of smoking. -But I have never known & Stephen Allen, one mayor ¢ Newitp 2o | 12ge
. the Austro-Hungarian foreign min- person addicted to gambling give up that vice. |+ kpt“t L eied these maxims in his The strike breaker is not like that, |8
¥ T .t!:\:ufol}dl:;’i;sz Rgeretion of wari|  It's.a most difficult bad habit to shake. “/’fk g o et || He sells hig birthright for a few MeERgEr Ve g
: : e ormably  with the orders of ‘ Horse racing is the worst phase. It may be pocxe 1)“0" d ) o | and immediate pieces of silver and height- | & o 5
. his majesty, the Kking, .his august| | curable; but years of observation and living in 1o REtR &8 Ao odfhd o s his own chances to be back on gome {f - £
| &y :pv.ereig'n. the undersigned ambassador i | two race track centers makes me doubt. Even B Never j a9 1 cut 1 breadline a few weeks or months after o 32
: l:n'cy!hth:o;‘o‘mi:z‘:\ %}:\"::6:00}“;“:’&3‘0\: the regulars who profess to be “off-the ponies” [ If your hands can mot be useful- || the event. e - &
5F v Hungary, the following communle:- 4 are almost invariably making bets on the sly. ‘.V. employeﬁ, attend to the eultiv ation It seems to me that the average Ameri- - o H
) » tio‘xi):b ey e ey Thée habit has all the chicanery of morphine of ‘_:/ouG mind. P [| ean is not very quick to realize the enor- | g
Sl "Declapation ‘has beed made as from [l and cocaine. . Alweys speak the IEGLR. mous benefits which even non-union work- %
g L] the fourth of this month to the im- The confirmed race track bettor will lie to 5. Make few promises. ers have gained thru ovte’ 8t SR RAE O
perigl and royal overnment of grav i o g d the force of organ i
o f hotives for il yeaty, cunﬂdafnai: best friends and those nearest about betting. He 6. Live up to your engagements. ization. HEARE
g 1 Wher good right, proclaimed annulled knows, as the drug fiend knows, he is playing 7. Keep your own gocrets, if you 1t there were no. pessible threat of «
- and henceforth without effect jher a losing game, a fool's paradise that may at Q| have any. organization all wages would drop te the 5B =1 |
o ‘;?afy w"gm:mv*'l:\‘:ev“z{;*“edk\tl’ﬂff:?‘-ﬂlm- fl any time tempt him to cheat, even steal and face 3. When you speak to a person look || intolerable levels ‘established by “the law ‘i’c “
i? B orial snd . royal governmeng. Em% ‘”: a prison cell. But he will not quit. him'in the face. of supply and demand. . One does O
A . @l sumed her fberiy of - action. in_this In my own calling I have seen almost as 9. Grood compdny and good conversa: need to be a complete technocrat to 85 T ¢
= respect, “"{f| many men busted up morally by gambling as §¢jon are the sinews of virtue. %m %& with our D surplus R, O
F5 1y repalyed o Hrovide g2 Y | e d drink, They may last longer physicaly bt . “Good character is above all things | " employed, Wages would be mext to Roth- - K=
A its djsposal for Tafegunrding Italian il they are of very little more value to those de~ N olse. ing save in the case of a very small pum- | " =t
. rights and interests cannot fail in ite pending upon them than the drunkard. 11. Your character can not be essen-|| ber of highly skilled individuals. - T o N
¢ duty to take asainst every existing I refer, of course, only to the betting addict. s et S " by W i : i S
, , tially ~injured except by yoOU¥ own Much has been said about the Ameri- } jip,
W and futire menace measures which Plenty of men and women can g0 to the races ¢ d b 4~
> ;,V:,‘;‘t“o}":“’a"t"gn: i B guitini- (il several times a year, place a few bets and, win |*7% 1¢ any one speaks evil of ot Tt f:’n standard of living and the necessity of N S
. i Tanfeaty, the ling, declares that |lj OF lose, g0 on leading respectable lives, IUs the e et R bR ALl preservation, That standard has been B
g '1é considers Vi imeelt fr’om gty han or woman. who bets:every day and who your life be such that none will believe rather rudely battered about in the last i %,
MIRT Y1 o state of war with Austria-Hun-jy can not it for th ival of the daily raci him. oLk fow years, but where it still exists the
A : ‘ niot wait for the arrival o ly racing i e 43 of intoxteating i g ‘ ,
TR L 5%, undersigned has the honor to] forms. There are literally hundreds of thou- 15, Drink no kind of intoxicating liq- |} ievedit must &0 to the unions, which have |
| B ‘make known at the same time to his sands of them. As much of a problem f1f bur ¢ | wors. ! : : kept wages Uup and hours down. |
’ @ t | ixcellency, the foreign minister, that ||| national stagnation as the guzzlers of rum. 14, Ever live (misfortunes excepted) |} The non-union man is a person who
u i v‘ﬁ%“‘ ‘:“'l:;‘g:l‘l’e o';‘ﬂfgg 'l‘r":;e‘;g ::g i ? After a few years of daily betting, none of wx;r/gln“\;gur mcome.t_ e rzartt:w;lle:: l1110 has zot uam. He comes
; | hem is abie to hold a steady job. They drift % en you retire to bed tninik a e our a receives his 'Pe;'l‘n'y'*‘
1l B ¥ b Z H) 11Ly.
L i ‘i,:y‘ulbﬂ'?ed“&u:ﬂ: :;f;ﬁ‘;‘,féy"};‘ 2: ::;{ if from one to the other and eventually refuse to | over what you have been doing’ during | § Worse than that, he stands ready to stab
kindly have his passports handed tof(| work. They bave no interest in anything out= | the day. fi in the back the very people who have
! “&3{ bt CAVARNA." side what takes place at the tracks. And noths= 16, Make no haste to be vich, if you | F§ made it possible for him to command a g
; 8 dis ing much is being done about it. would prosper. ; | competence, : 54
Germany's Counter Declarsition, & . (Copyright, 1935, McNaught Syndicate, Inc.) 17. Small and steady gains give dom- ! And so0 1 say that he is an anti:s
A Ber- |l petency Wwith tranquility of mind. force who decidedly does not deserve
) tection at public expense, I would -

18, Nover play at any kind of game > ,
. of chance. have him”torn limb from limb by an
at  today 19. Avoid temptation, through fear mobs. I think both the police ‘
rough the you may nmot withstand it. ‘ guard have-a proper function in strik
, o Maen money before you wpend it I feel that they should in emergen
he called out by Mayors or Govemm

; r

LONDON, glay 24, 2:10 &, m,—

1in official {apatch rec ived by Reu- |
Ser's by way of Amster am and dated

ay 23 saysi
‘“thn {talian governme
delivered 'th

gaused to bha
‘ambasgsador to the AustrosHungarian
oyornmant, the dulke of Avarna, that} : :
taly c‘ognige?‘ ihexi;elfz;;syn state of k 91, Never run into debt unless you BR o UW
war with Austris o amen ‘ see o way to get out again. er the order, “It is your £ ‘
T : by t 1 P 1B jer, It :
The Italian gov el‘nn;::tt' thg d:.::‘lg] 02, Never borrow if you can possi: not a Bingle strike ybreakjg: Qgtﬁm '
bly avoid it. : . plant or so much as one wheel tur:
the employers have made a fair

jnexcugable attack aga
monarchy, has also hroken witheut .
s e 93, Never spesk evil of any one.
‘ 4. Be just before you are Eenerous.

right or without gro
with Germany, i )
loyal velationship existing con- 24. T : _ :
form with thde g‘eug b'entweer:“}\:xa. 25. [geeg yourself innocenf, if youl"
b Enore, & Cortdea by the | | would be happy. i 4t kS it
: more firmly welded by the :
‘:-g&ritd‘:l-mp of arms, has remained 26. Save when you are young, 0
\;nlmpaimd v the defection of the (¢ Spel_\d when you s
nd g deserlion o pansador o7, Read thess rules at least once &}
| week —Rehoboth Herald. |
‘ “
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third ally &
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instructions to
ith the Austro- ;
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THE FACE UPON TH
3 FLOOR.

"Twis a balmy summer evening and a goodly
crowd was there,

Which well nigh filled Joe’s barroom, on the
corner of the square;

And as songs and witty stories came through
the open door,

A vagabond crept slowly in and posed upom
the floor.

&
Sh
ton | “Where did it come from?” some one said;

thin “The wind hasyblown it in.”
A “What does it wantf” another cried; “some

| whiskey, beer br gin?”
i edu “Here, Toby, seek hi#, if your stomach’s equal
i gra to the work—
! A I wouldn’t touch him with a fork, he’s as
t ofl filthy as a Turk.”
i fee
| - #4 ''7'§ This bandinage the poor wretch took with
R /! stoical good grace—
2/ | In fact, he smiled as if he thought he’d struck
caf the proper place; ;
hé “Come, boys, I know there’s kindly hearts

among so good a crowd—
+0 be in such good company would make a
deacon proud.

| “Give me a drink—that’s what I want—I'm
d out of funds you know;

i When I had cash to treat the gang, this hand
i was never slow;
| What? You laugh as if you thought this
pocket never held a sou.
41 once was fixed as well, my boys, as any
i one of you.

“There, thanks, that braced me nicely, God
bless you, one and all.

Next time I pass this good saloon, I’ll make
another call;

Give you a song? No, I can’t do that, my
singing days are past.

My voice is cracked, my throat’s worn out,
and my lungs are going fast.

“Say, give me another whiskey,and I’ll tel}
you what I'll do—

I'll tell you a funny story, and a fact, I
promise, too;

That I was ever a decent man, not one of

you would think,

was, some four or five years back.

Say, give us another drink.

' But I

| “Fill her up, Joe, 1 want to put some life
into my frame—

little drinks to a bum
miserably tame;

i Five fingers—there, that's the scheme—and
g corking whiskey, too,

{ Well, here’s luck, boys, and landlord, my best
regards to you

;Such like me are
1

“You've treated me pretty kindly, and I’d like

g to tell you how

’i ¥ 41 came to be the dirty sot you see before
3] you now;

[ 1 As I told you, once I was a man, with muscle,
e

fame and health,
1 And, but for a blunder, ought to have made

S5l was a painter—not one that daubed on
'S bricks and wood,
iS 4 But an artist, and for my age,
f

was rated
/3 pretty good;
4 41 worked hard at my canvas, and was bidding
| . fair to rise,
i ‘ For gradually T saw the star of fame before

my eyes

“1 made a picture, perhaps you’ve seen,

) called the ‘Chase of Fame,’

i It brought me fifteen hundred pounds, and'
added to my name;

And then I met a woman—now comes the
funny part—

/| With eyes that petrified my brain and sunlk

into my heart.

'tis.

, 68 “Why don’t you laugh?

'Tis funny that the
vagabond you see

iy
" A Sucker

- RN - & e
RS i
L

iolier Defined:

usually suffered by the man who
falls prey to a promoter's “get-rich-
quick” scheme was softened by U. S.
Judge T. W. Davidson’s definition of a
“sucker.”
Judge Davidson was delivering his
charge to the new federal grand’ jury.
“You must remember,” the Jurist

said, “that the sucker is a person who
has not lost faith in humanity.”

~ The jurors were preparing to de-

‘ MUCH of the sting of gullibility

cide the fate of numerous persons ac-
cused of mail fraud, persons who use
the Government mails to bring  in
“sucker” money on their fake promo-
tions. Educated, as well as ignorant
and so-called gullible folk, often are
victimized, the judge pointed out.

His statement not only emphasizes
the necessity of bringing the fake pro-
moter to justice, but is a reminder
that life would be a rather drab affair
if there were nothing left in-which you
or I could pin our faith.

Human emotions are such that we
must have something in which to trust,
whether it be a religion, a business, or |
an individual. There is the dyed-in-the- |
| wool cynic on the one hand and the
trusting soul who believes everything
and ahybody on the other. So why
not try to strike a happy medium with
a challenging analysis that can dis-
tinguish truth from misrepresenta-

considerable wealth, [

tions ?
"Round Home

‘DUST THOU ART.”

THE thought of Death should tell us all,

That man, indeed, {s very small,
It makes no difference who we are,
When we are dead, we're all at par,
And though some fill a place that's high,
It counts for naught the day we die,
However great they felt they were,
The world moves on, without a stir,

Not many folks will even know

Our name—or care the day we go.

A little group will grieve a while,

And even they, agaln, will smile,

And of this group, but three or four

Will suffer grief that leaves them. sore,

Since these are facts Wwe all must meet,

How dare we ever show conceit? i,
(Copyright, 1929, King Features Syndicate, Ine.)

e Massachusetts professor says women are

feminizing the thought of the Nation. There

must be some reason Why men smoke cigarets,

at that—The Adrian Daily Telegram, ;
; y :

vig-
dists pants.—The Beloit Daily ﬂrﬁ'r,e‘vgl.mmun‘
P 5 —
No, “speakeasy” oesn’

t descri ‘
of the stuff on the rinker.—The bseu;h;n‘g:?: j
Evening Irews,

———

=

At the. dip lomatic card table one Dfﬂ” tirst
i W"“V"l'cﬂful"
deal.—The Lowell Evenirti&mnoal '&3% e
v "-\—mm

o

Could ever love a woman and expect her love
for me;
But 'twas so, and for a month or two her
smile was freely given,
And when her loving lips touched mine, it
# carried me to heaven.
H “Boys, did you ever see a girl for whom your
‘, soul you'd give,
o With a form like the Milo Venus, too beautiful
to live;
With eyes that would beat the Kohinoor, ands

a wealth of chestnut hair?
4 1f so, 'twas she, for there never was another
half so fair,

“I was workng on a portrait
in May,

Of a fair-haired boy, a friend of mine, who
lived across the way ;

And Madeline admired it, and, much to my
surprise,
Said she’s like to know the man that had such
dreamy eyes.

s one afternoon

o] "It didn’t take long to know him, and befoke
: the month had flown, ;
My friend had stole my

darling, and 1 was
left alone;
And ere a year of misery had passed above
my head,
The jewel I had treasured so had tarnished
and was dead,
“That’s why I took to drink, boys, Why, 1}

never saw you smile,

I thought you'd be amused and 1
the while;

Why, what’s the matter,

aughing all

friend?
teardrop in your eye.
laugh like me, ’tis only
Women that should ery.

There’s a

Come,

babes and

“Say, boys, if you
I'll be glad,

|
4 And I'11 draw, right here, a picture of the face
that drove

G me mad;
i Give me that piece. of chalk with which you |
mark the baseball score— :

il You shall see the lovely Madeline upon the
barroom floor.”

give me another whiskey,

il Another drink, and with chalk in hand, the
vagabond began.

| To sketch face that well might buy the
soul of any man;

as he placed another lock upon the

shapely head

With fearful shriek he leaped and fell across
the picture—dead.

)| Then,

—William D’Arcy.

GEMS,

S JANUARY~ GARNET,
ere it is @ i
And Faithlc: sness jos froe (04 CY aee”
FEBRUARY—AMETHYST AND PEARL,
As Chsrity itself these stones are kind,
And where they go, there follows peace of mind, |
MARCH-—~BLOODSTONE AND HYACINTH, |
The courage of a Ceesar comes with these, |
nd Cowardice falls kowling ¢n its knees,

" APRIL~DIAMOND, t

en the an 0] |
That famous%:]tl?,rll?g E?atmhﬁié'ﬁzhfg—zﬁsg:f” !
MAY—EMERALD,
This stone will sift the false friend from the troe
And make coquettish Love come live with you, l
v e JUNE—AGATE, [
ong life comes with the — :
Gooc’iz heart, good friends, ‘a‘ngda‘;ar:';?sl:?aﬂgnggf.nglb' f
JULY--RUBY,
The jewel of the world | and finer far
Than anything except the Northern Star ! ‘

AUGUST—MOONSTONE AND SARVONYX,
If you are married, and not mated, wear
These stones, to make your stormy life more fair,
i SEPTEMBER—SAPPHIRE,
ree from passions b: i H
t makes Dl:nne l;Tasﬂ :;: sa:edagnz(x’cggé lll,lz:ﬁ'bﬂnd.
Haids OCTOBER—OPAL,
ope laughs and si i
Ang Death itsel?l‘lserflig:,a\:'lgeg:t:;ee: tllrzlotuh;rlt].eaﬂ’

‘ NOVEMBER-—~TOPAZ,

With this will come good dreams, which will come

rue
If you wiif bravely strive and dare and do,
DECEMBER-~TURQUOISE,

This stone will Every wearer ever bless:
It keeps off ills, and woos friends and S'uccess.'

JOouN Ernwust McCann,

BY CHARLES S, KINNISON—!

, he fades from sight even as the

‘mortality and immortality, the result of their wise dis-

(IR

prosperity affects him, | &1 i
~If well poised, he continues the
way, even though advanced in
milllons and having thousa ;xd,
trol; while one of “'22-caliber'” chara pl
situation of prominence, will be affilcted with w
~denominated the “big head" (a speci 8 of water.
brain occupying the place of a more valuable fi
thus advertising the small percentage of his i
value, even though, by the turn of Fortune's 3 :
has been elevated above his tellowu.?, afid Lo
Shakespeare has drawn a woﬂbmt“
latter. as follows: y R S
“Man, proud man, clothed with a little brief au-
thority * * ¥ plays such fantastic tricks before high
heaven as makes the angels weep.” e F
Yet, why should this self-laudation be manifested?
“What is your life? It is even a vapor that ?ﬁu
peareth for a little time, and then vanisheth away."
The rich man and the poor, the upright and the
evil-doer alike enact ‘their part on life's stage, ap-
pearing and disappearing as the fog which is dis- |
sipated by the morning sun. i
Even one of prominence, civic or national, nai-
Ing to “that bourne from which no traveler returns”
Is soon forgotten except by his family and a few
others who knew him intimately. ‘ e
. Whatever his position and power may have
beautiful flowers
upon his coffin and banked over his grave—and -
world goes on. IR %
No wonder the poet exclaimed: *“0, why
the spirit of mortal be proud!” E N :
Instead of becoming arrogant over the possession
of wealth or influence In any direction, one who ap~
preciates what such things mean will use all as a
means of greater usefulness. i ¢

Many are doing this, regarding themselves as

stewards of the Most High, remembering that while'
earthly riches cannot be carried over the line between

ke g,‘
cﬁonnj

s

tribution can be taken across the Great Divide,
serve as an asset in the life eternal, 7

‘We give Thee but Thine own,
Whate'er the gift may be;

All that we have is Thine alone,
A trust, O Lord, from Thee.

-
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ROME'S REPRESENTATIVES

Who is there among us that don’ ‘
. “—S-ﬁhtose 01;_ 1(131 w})to travel—from tvgc?, tf el "wa:ﬁ‘ !
|| “Sisters of Charity” on th Werv. |
where we go? The vt g
Statutes oi; Sftate of Texas that these
are exempt from the Anti.

and do ride free, o o,

No reflecti
order in quotation *hoen is meant by

be:%llmg it Cci,s qixoted from
entitle “Complete Texag Statutes,” yn
the “Penal Code” on page 245, chapter lge:n
roads: Prohibiting issuance of free 4

ticle 1533, the exceptions to th 2 mention,
:"rxlflel;;io&si i!}ghtxdef Railroad em;ll:;:o:f.
8 list o

"sl'ster‘;kof c:harity."?xcepﬁm"s 2 e

uckner’s Orphang’ Home, greatest
orphanage in this country hag g nutt}zl&ex‘ of reg Y
workers, but not one of them can ride free, No
sentative of any orphanage or hospital or eleme
institution of any Protestant denominatjon ‘
But Rome got in her work at Austin,

, iion can ride
estant State, and sendg these collecto ex‘;a, h%

robe of “ ”» TS thﬂ‘ :
bills, . Sisters of Charity,” and the rest of us pa
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o E NESTS; BUT THE SON OF MAN‘' HATH NOT =
DR TOWNSEND of the Plan has set up P

'y | WQERE 1‘0 LAY HIS HEAD.”—Matthew, viii:20.
‘ i headquarters in Washington and has

i S Many lessons that Ohrist taught are still to be learned |announced that the Townsend Plan con-

: w woarld WILL learn them and live eventna.lly wwrdmg stitutes a direct threat to the Congress per=
47 sonnel—and, by implication, the ‘entire

mwm Government. He h igned 1
_ s Gove : as names signed to
» “mw ﬂ,‘ murder W we KNOW t'h“ in the end petitions which, he says, run inte so many

this ez  will have peace, perpetual, and t'h‘t the hOIY 3“"  [thousands of votes in each of the 435 con-
»m th‘é Roﬁnt will rule the human race. " = = "' [|gressional districts as to menace not only

Jthe members of the lower house but those

-
is filled with hatred, intolerance. - of the Senate. He is perfectly frank about
I.owsupetgmion among so-called Christians, here as well [it. The Townsend Clubs purpose ‘“club-
”m Europe, hates and persecutes the Jews. ibing” the Congress into submission and

‘ \pﬂ the day will come when this injultice will dlsappear @assmg the bill which will pay each and
mmn will realize that to the Jewish race We owe the mother :;’;’2’;5’“”“ N
qt : m R Eia chﬂd G et ha. e %ves. a month for the remainder of their

» nlixion was :::o::;? 1:):“0::“ 8 r;l:gtl:us mﬂ g e Whenever a cause is just the only need

‘ ﬂchm soug perpe race

by representing the crucifixion as a Jewish

by, Jews on the founder of Christianity.

“mnkomnpunish:mnt unknown to the

them, lnﬂicted by nom upon. oﬂm.luh.

ere can be no justice in any proposition
hich purposes to “pension” a person with
amount of money greater than any
rning capacity they ever knew in their
ore active years. Nor is it any degree

| whereby those who should be happy to
g are for the declining years of their par-
‘ents are eagerly signing the Townsend
lan petitions with the frank avowal that
‘the entire family of the two past-60-bene-
'ficiaries can live without work and with
more creature comforts than they have
been able to earn. The great majority of
the signatures on the petitions which are
“clubs” to be used on members of Con-
gress are of one classification or the other.
The third classification is the producer

.: “hin ﬁcronﬂlﬂrsbip ' e
3 nmldummmmethi,mmm

T Wodﬁethatm.!m{;mm vvvv q h
er 1 tncludmg“thadwmerigmofw ﬁe, and

P ¥

ther. =~ .
,,t.hpﬁiews a few of t-hq pw PO

the depression and which refuses to stam-

pede on “isms” of any sort or degree.

‘ There is just as much money in circula-

|| tion now as there will be if the Townsend
‘Plan puts a 2-cent “transaction tax” on

1l ducers merely will be forced to pay $1.02
instead of a dollar. The money changing
.f.eature of the proposal is a play on fig-
ures very much as & pun is a play on
words. The only way that those alleged
8,000,000 or 20, 000,000 Townsend Plan
bendiciaries can be worth anything to the
American mdustrxal system is to earn the
2 cents purposed to be added to every
dollar every time it changes hands. It
would be just as sensible economics to
‘have the the government printing presses

vlovcduu,m.uﬂudlnnl .m s
.umawmz.mn.mrm. h-liwn
Mu\brothw who,n he M m, l»w

postage, to each name and address on the

coined 25-cent piece 1o

sbeenpaidm.w

justice to permit an arrangement

‘group which has. stood steadfastly through

|l every dollar that is expended. The pro-'

m:mxntout a $200 bill and mail it, franked :
wnsend Plan membership rolls—includ- |

for the “two bits” mem- |
If there are MOMM, _

‘author of the Milliniurtﬁsﬁc |

uirmed and replied with a Iew IIEE

a
But after a time I found mysel
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ost of my life has been
spent in hotels. My father
4 was a small-town hotel
§ keeper. During migratory days of
newspapering there were few types
of boarding houses or hotels that
" I missed.
I have slept on corn-husk mat-
4| tresses in shabby shakedowns along
B the railroad track. I graced the star
@] boarder’s table in a theatrical tav-
| ern, was a “paying guest” in an
| outmoded brownstone front—family L g § o g 7
" hotels, sinister side-street hotels, de- v N : ; G
{ luxe hotels, I tried them all. > A poat : : - : ;
#1 Indeed, I spent thirty of my forty-odd it didn’t to us. During our absence one of those eighty- you, with love and kisses. fextﬁcame_%ﬁlgﬁlgng{un:;ed
#¥ vears in hotels and boarding houses. I odd-storied catercornered hotels had decided to g0 up. Ling scorned an assistant. e lsmtl . B d};inful
lived in hotels where I knew the name On this especial day they seemed to be holding a declared with the Chinese equiva enthot 19{ ;mt ol
and history of every guest. I put up at ho did the most beams finger snap—I forget what 1thwgs—— ta e:tra. airin);
one hotel for ten years where I knew no | won the mandolin or something—and it was so hot could do it all but would give the %gs tWO 8 eeg—
all our windows had to stay up. That probably gives daily and keep his master posted about any good peep
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Lasarnick

If vou know anything about telephoning for house )
furnighings that are late there is no sense of my going made the beds, washed the windows, used the vacuum

N : d
ionar cleaner and aired the dogs but was all dressed up an
into details. Anyway, you will find it in the dict y e e & will. - HA ARt oot

page boys, flunkies caparisoned in gold braid, pan-
jandrums in frock coats, white-capped maids with
Swedish and cockney accents, arriving patrons with hnc
bright blond baggage who often departed through coal- under the F’s. Look for “futility.” After a week or SO

l one save a few attachés. I've been thrown ‘ - - : ¢
' out of several honeys. ‘ you an idea. If not, it doesn't matter. It’s Our Home, ln%{;gig?t‘ge}a 2&1%3{g0;,ir‘;]ghl‘:&l;ldl?(¥lsBy one o'clock in the b
My world was a whirl of push buttons, rushing o Aok & afternoon he not only had done all his kitchen work,

|

oles—ereat actresses, merchant princes, international moment. For several years we made up our minds, and they began to arrive in dribbles, a drib here and a drib
flyers and derbied house detectives. then changed them. But after we made the plunge there, as it were. The dining table would arrive, but B“ ¢ .at dinner-time, and with
It was all kaleidoscopic and vastly fascinating—a there was no turning back, for we bought an eight- with the usual quaintness of newly arrived house fur- anv. too, Ling suddenly began to cry. All through
" constant flux of human life. There is a tempo to hotel room apartment in a cooperative building. nishings there would be but one chair, and that a foot- :ﬁ?gmg’ér o ts would course down his cheeks and from
iving that grips. On the very few occasions I visited Then we went shopping for household furnishings. stool. th ntry we could hear him boohooing.
- the peaceful homes of relatives I was like a jockey It was a slack summer season and everything we or- When the made-to-order bookcase arrlwzd thq only, gf {)a di¥1ner I tried to console him but it was useless.
" longing for his saddle to go nowhere save around and dered was promised in exactly six weeks—properly book that fitted it was a pocket edition of “Happiness . el‘t 1dn't Bta Nor would ﬁe tell what it was
around. installed and all that. So gayly we went holidaying by—just a second—William Lyon Phelps. The writing He Jgs tjWOll n't stop.
.~ After marriage most people go to the cozy apartment to Europe and, to give the dear souls plenty of time, desk was fine and dandy except the drawers. There allIa Oud. mind if housekeeping consisted of
_ or to the little cottage out where the pavement ends. we remained seven weeks instead of six. weren’t any. DL aoe WD g ht with a crying Chinaman tell
" But I took my bride to a hotel — the DuCasse, high Walking through the leafy Bois, idling along the It went on in this way but we finally got everything SIFt;ln%t'UPSeVgg n;fent (vowll die at this!) sailing.
_up on one of Cincinnati’s hills, fourteen dollars the canals of Holland, driving along the Rhine and through | in place by Thanksgiving. Or maybe it was the Ides W‘lgor b F s thet Y ome in sets, remaining a few
} week for our room and board and a front porch to the peasant country, we discussed nothing but our rose- of March. It was all so upsetting that I began to have a N parting, taking along as souvenirs sundry
- rock upon. ate dream—a home at last. In Berlin we stepped off our some of my spells again, with accompanying mental bags t?l:zts hgn d-eg{br o idered towels, perfume, and even
. We, too, journeyed the circuitous path of the “hotel cloud and sailed for home. Our home! lapses. - asl : f my Tuxedo pantaloons '
. hounds.” We flitted from one hotel to another, birds of Even the New York taxi—and you know how they > % r% \Ixns)e,kee in lf)riends tolii us hopefully that it
- passage and alvg_ays ot?al the Wirtxjg_t f~H;)1me, Sweet Home” go!—seemed to crawl from the pier to our new address. ! I |hen e e oF wasu{heonatura;l) a% justment that accomp anied every
wa nice sentimen son i i i > »
. s ong but it had little place In We raced thiohe’ the foyer, shot up In the elevator and stafing the servant quarters—do you mind if I run new experiment in housekeeping. Just be patient,

our daily drama of excitement. Any morning we might threw open the door.

_awaken to headlines that the mysterious lady next door Here iF;ewas, the new home, our home! And if you through that again? It sounds so elegant, staffing the theyhtrgggi. I like housekeeping fine, and {sn't “Grand

- was another Madame X. had been there at the moment you would have been | servant quartgrrs—axid th;yt certainlymigtnih:rse R HS;E:I'? g e ;flay—espe c&ug thet scene with th
i i employment agency.

Often we have stepped into the elevator to find a entirely welcome to it, with a pair of my best ice skates beauts from the ploy g anyt beat that in a dancer at the telephone? One thing is certain: no

fellow passenger was none other than Geraldine Farrar, X Hilda and Hulda, and they c
iCharles M. Schwab, Harold Lloyd or Mayor Jimmy st vaudeville billing—Hilda & Hulda, Songs and Funny mm&n should wait until after forty to have a home all

' Walker. That terrific roar outside our window was a T | Sayings. his own.
otor-cycle escort bringing a visiting ambassador from he furnishings consisted = Hilda was to cook and Hulda was to tidy up the house. Heaven save me tromt:r&x:iges, b“};dl dmust. :ymgg
" an incoming liner. of one pianod stool, two window drapes, hung cockeyed, | Nobody has ever fooled me about home cooking. It is this one: It is difncutlt:.at e r: lsm;. ) Ogabl:“ home-'

And then, all of a sudden we decided to launch upon 2 hand-painted stepladder, the left number of a set ! one of the grandest of American bunks. The worst YetI must confess
an adventure in housekeeping. It was somewhat ll)lcl?m of twin beds and a drunken painter asleep in the § meals I have ever eaten were of the home-cooked va- owning and home-making. All about me is the pride of

cing a couple of fish out of water and heading them Kkitchen. riety in carefully run households. possession—my piano, my lounging chair, my rugs, my
oss the desgrt. . Home, sweet home! And the back of my hand to rzr a well-seasoned, delectable meal Ql t.’:ke m: anc-:.bm:,b?éybbook! ends and oh, yes, your aunt Ida’s

i ' v time. But I didn’t e pet, {0 ums
onstant dripping wore away the stone. Too many of you, sir! high-class restaurant every u Xpec Ii & go on raving about the joys of housekeeping

pur friends had looked at us pityingly and wondered We made the best of it for the night, but it was all nome cooking to degenerate into the Hilda & Hulda e

how we could possibly endure existence in a hotel. So miserable that for the first time in his unusually version. for pages and pages. But it ilsu apwtntvhe!;mty m .

You are ticketed and numbered like so much baggage, mute life the dog sat in the middle of the uncarpeted Suffice it to say in twenty-four hours we sent Hilda and I always go over to the a tlmen d -
know!” With “baggage” in italics. living room and jo led his canine litany of despair. and Hulda on their way and we hope is around in the lobby for a couple of hours. s SO
jon was not one of those whims of the  Morning usually bring hope to xollghm  Jovely i .andinavia and share these skoals among homelike. B ey

) 0



AVING JUST finished
fwenty years of newspaper col-
umning, I feel privileged to
reminisce in a discursive fashion.
Consequently, this is a preface
to nothing. The babbling of a
hardy rememberer!
~Crossing to Europe shortly
after the market went into its
dizzy tail spin, I was one of a
group on the promenade deck
discussing at sundown the low
estate of civilization. All were
much dispirited.

Edna Ferber, swinging around
the deck, pert in white tweeds,
stopped, listened a moment and
observed: “If we all go back
to rags and primeval oozz, one
thing is certain. Those who

~have lived through the past
two decades have seen twenty
of the most glamorous jears.”

During this epoch of magnificence I was fortunate
enough to spend twenty years in a city which seems
to me the most fascinating in the world—New York.
And in an occupation that is equally intriguing. Sol
subscribe heartily to Miss Ferber’s credo.

Solely because of a careless open-sesame journalism
Lestows, I have met every celebrity whom I cared to
meet, been at the ringside of almost every event of im-
portance, and otherwise enjoyed privileges I never
fancied a second I, as an individual, deserved.

This little essay is to deal, not chronologically but
rather haphazardly, with people, coincidences, personal
experiences, opinions, and all the minutiz observed from
side lines. I should like to give it the ticking variety
of unrelated incidents of topical events at the cinema.

1f I were asked to name the person who interested
me more than any other in casual contact, I think it
would be young Clyde Beatty, the wild-animal trainer.
Not because of his whipcord courage among forty mixed
and ferocious beasts but because, dining with me one
night, he suddenly blurted, “I wonder——!” Then
stopped and blushed a flaming red.

I afterward learned that what he intended to inquire

. «T wonder if 1 could have anojfher helping of ic
nc: of those P

Many of my friends are gone.
is in the offing.
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The chimney corner
But those were glamorous years!

keenly attuned  to sheh trivia. A dare-devil confused ’
in such a simplicity was somehow “tops” with me in
annotating the complexities of human behavior. |

I shall always remember Michael Arlen, not as a !
fashioner of something new in literary modes, but as the |
first wearer of evening-dress shirt, vest and tie of the |
same white material. Things like that, which few no- !
tice, notch my pulse several degrees.

The most distinct remembrance I had of Arnold
Bennett was his skillful way of skirting around words
beginning with the letter c. He had a pronounced im-
pediment that pbalked at such words, but could supply
9 substitute with an easé that was astounding.

There was an evening in a Greenwich Village restau-
rant when a gentleman in our party, a seasoned bach-
elor of fifty-two, noticed a beautiful brunette entering
with anfescort. He halted in the middle of a sentence
to stare.

Then, quite calmly, he announced: “I am going to
marry her.” Before the evening was over, he jockeyed
into an introduction. Exagly five days later, I attended
their wedding. % ’ o
Another café incident. This time in front/of the Café
la Paix in Paris. My wife and I were sie there
* eups 0of chQCo Rl remarked $h .

'
%

A

> I had been addressing. It read:

' It began with
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Irvin Cobb, Will Rogers and
Amon Carter had arranged
to make me the target for the
gentle art of «ribbing.” They
were taking me for a ride.
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it up with many poisonously tipped
javelins.

Just about the time I was prepar-
ing to ask them unceremoniously to .
go to a certain place, the phone rang.
It was Bob Davis. “Did they get it?”
he asked. “Get what?” I replied, and
I might add my voice was trembling ¢
falsetto. “Your goat,” he said. Then | |
it came over me what it was about, *
pbut I was so jittery I could only gulp
another “Is that so?”

Only New York could produce such
an incredible human paradox as the
roadside photographer, E. A. Jacobs.
For thirty years he has stood on a
lonely peak of Riverside Drive, mak-
ing an excellent living salvaging cus-
tomers out of the motor flow.

Or Lindy’s, that clattery café of
song writers, booking agents, two-a-
day “piff-awmers” and radio artists.
Or Crying Mary who has control of
her tear ducts. Or that hilarious
chronic lay-off Frisco and his “heat-
er” Or the “paddock” at® Dinty
Moore’s where Al Smith relaxes.

To my notion the most auspicious
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0. O. MclIntyre has been everywhere, seen

everybody,

he selects for you the cream of his experiences

by O. 0. MCINTYRE

Illustrations by H. T. Webster

such a yokel rendezvous we should send post cards
home. I bought a batch from a hawker.

I heard someone call out: “Don’t forget to send me
one!” I looked up into the face of Jerome Beatty, a
fellow scribbler, drifting with the pavement current. I
showed him the uncompleted name on the post card

«Jerome Bea—""!
For some reason that night I peeked under the bed
pefore retiring. The incident was a little too spooky for
“gecond-company”’ NeErves.

IT HAS NOT always been heigh-ho
during the Elegant Era. Ihave had my trying moments.

There was that day when Irvin Cobb, Will Rogers and
Amon G. Carter dropped around after lunch.

They had arranged to make me the target for the
gentle art of what, for the want of better name, is
known as “ribbing.” They were taking me for a ride.
o few slighting references to my work,
and then turned sharply, bewilderingly personal.

At first I only squirined and replied with a few meek
«1s that so’s?” But alter a time I found myself getting
ot W ollar 2 : uice. They

and remembered everything! Here

of all metropolitan first nights was
that marking the opening of the Zieg-
feld Theater with a typical Ziegfeld
exploitation of girls melting into
pbeautiful scenes and vice versa.
Everybody was there.

Jimmy Walker, riding the crest of
his popularity, came sauntering down
the aisle in the middle of the second
act with his usual bantam bravado.
Ellin Mackay Berlin, a fragile and
beautiful bride, was there with her
talented Tin Pan Alley king—once
Izzy Baline, who tickled ivories for
pitched nickels at Nigger Mike Sal-
ter’s in Chinatown. A figure only
Broadway spawns.

The dynamic red-haired Herbert
Bayard Swope. Colonel Mayer, the
shy little corset manufacturer who occupied seat A-1
for a thousand-and-one first nights. The five-and-ten
heiress, Barbara Hutton. The millionaire ex-play boy
Phil Plant. They were all there this night of nights.

In the flood of night clubs the town has sponsored
only one struck me as having the slightest personality—
such as Ciro’s in Paris or Romano’s in London. This
was the black-and-white Domino Room of uptown Bus- 3
tanoby’s. Here indeed was a spot. |

The sport-shirted Vernon Castle would drop in to
take the trap drummer’s place. Diamond Jim Brady,
too, with a Dolly Sister on each arm. Then, of course,
there was Jack’s for breakfast—Irish bacon and eggs. e

It was at Jack’s I met Wilson Mizner, the wisest =
cracker the Big Stem ever knew. Also Ben De Casseres. E
Beloved “Tad,” who missed a thousand trains to Great |
Neck, to hear Hype Igoe sing just one more verse of |
«Frankie and Johnny.” And, too, Frank Ward O’'Malley, |

greatest reporter of them all. ' -

If T loved any place, I loved Jack’s.

But it is gone.
Many friends are gone.

The chimney corner is in
offing. Today, vesperal-hour strolls along Riv
Drive. Contemplation and counting the blessed
ises. But these e glamorov T's




be inning to knit a
‘wrinkle or so about us
“men-folks. Something

A ter ible has happened.

t only do we not amount
. much any more but we
sm to be growing more helpless every day. Sometimes I don’t
ink we will last for another generation.
Yomen are living longer and doing bigger things than ever be-
They are blithely swimming channels out of which limp
are dredged, beseeching someone to get a doctor. They are
our oceans.

are showing more endurance and beating men at golf and
They are heading our banks, becoming governors of our
and mayors of our cities. And share this among you, they

n raiding our speak-easies.
recently the president of a New Jersey medical society
ke right out and said the women had become the stronger sex
o5 though that was something hot. I had a notion to tele-

¥ graph him bicycles were no longer a craze either.

Any man not entirely purblind long ago has realized that in an
ant business deal these days the feminine decision is a
ul, if not a deciding, factor.
longer is woman’s place in the industrial world encom-

d in: “Miss Timmins, please take this letter!” Pallid
men with polished nails are now taking the dictation.

n has her place on the boards of directors and she may

ed upon overnight to swing up the gang-plank to buy a
2 South Africa. Why, even those who want a bootleg
te instructed to “knock three times and ask for Violet.”
| trot you around in a six-block area outside my workshop
it out a dozen highly successful commercial enterprises—
ling automobiles to flowers—that are owned and capably
d by women. Young and good-looking, too.
any of the smart luncheon places in New York and you
¢ more modestly dressed women closing up big deals than
antes flowered in orchids just trying to show off.
pmen have usurped man’s place as desk pounders. They
[ straight from the shoulder and with the voice of authority.
y won't be bluffed. And come to think of it, how long has it
n since you saw a lady faint?
Ty to approach any of the high-powered female executives
days with a little of the old taffy and see where you get—
gther than out.
an remember that when women were just creeping mouselike

(T/lat once

into the business world it
was considered cute to send
the Brummell of the staff to
deal with them. He was the
Romeo to charm the Juliet
at her desk, and he often
did. But today he receives something that has all the earmarks
of the raspberry.

And in the meantime what has been happening to the men
who have suffered the invasion—the lollypops! From where I
sit they seem to be hanging to the ropes and whining for aspirin.
1 for one expect them to be counted out at any moment. In fact
you may find them under the table in almost any drinking-bout
with the ladies—completely out.

Those lads who used to shake the rafters with their booming
voices now come into the office soaping their hands and whinny-
ing to Miss Soandso, the general manager, for their day’s orders.

T've heard all about women’s rights, the feminine movement
and other tosh but they do not explain this phenomenon which is
relegating man to second place in almost every field of endeavor.

sturdy oak)

#E unvarnished truth is, and shoot if you must this old gray

head, that real red-corpusc’'ed manliness is becoming a lost
quality. I for one am not able, ha, ha, entirely to laugh off the
fact that “the Nance” and ‘“‘the Pansy’’ have become a part of
our every-day conversation.

Just this morning at breakfast I saw a man leaving the dining-
room in his mincing mignon way, and as he passed, Eddie Cantor
observed: “He must have come out of the woodwork!” But to
me it wasn’t so funny, for I recognized in this diluted milksop the
last of a gallant strain. His forefathers had blazed trails across
the continent and gone around the Horn in wind-jammers. And
there he was—just a Willie off the pickle boat.

So we have it coming to us. We can’t go on this way forever,
painting lamp-shades and wearing handkerchiefs in our cuffs.
The fact is, it is no longer the fashion for a man to be robust and
virile. The idea is to be pale and interesting and perhaps lisp
a little.

Almost all of us have at some time or other witnessed the de-
pressing spectacle of some beefy, overgrown lummox coming into
a well-filled room only to sneak off into a corner and spend the
evening fumbling with his hands and blushing. And we find out
the big sap has a “‘mother fixation.”

What he needs is a swift, well-placed kick and a twelve-hour-
a-day job.

9

Don’t Judge Too Hard

Pray don’t find fault with the man
who limps
Or stumbles along the road,
Unless you have worn the shoes he
wears,
Or struggled beneath his load.
There may be tacks in his shoes that
hurt,
Though hidden away from view
Or the burden he bears placed on
your back

Might cause you to stumble, too.

Don’t sneer at the man who's down
today,
Unless you have felt the blow
That caused his, or felt the shame
That only the fallen know.

You may be strong, but still the
blows
That were his, if dealt to you
In the self-same way at the self-same
time
Might cause you to stagger, too.

Don’t be too harsh with the man who
sins,
Or pelt him with words of stone,
Unless you are sure, yea, doubly sure
That you have no sins of your own,
For you know, perhaps, if the tempt-
er’s voice
Should whisper as soft to you
Ag it did to him when he went astray,
"Twould cause you to falter, too.

—Anonymous.
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other’s Day—A Son’s Prayer
By Unknown Author. é
For the body you gave me, the bones and sinew, the |
heart and brains that are yours, my mother, I thank you. t
I thank you for the light in my eyes, the blood in gy |
eins, for my speech, for my life, for my being.
Al that Lam is by you that bare me. ‘
“““Tor all the love you gave me, unmeasured from the
{ § beginning, Mother, I thank you. :
I thank you for the hand that led me, the breast tha
| nestled me, the arm that shielded me, the lap that rested me.
All that I am is by you who nursed me.
For your smiles in the morning, and your kisses at
night, my mother, I thank you.
i 1 thank you for the tears you shed over me, the song
\that you sang to me, the prayers that you said to me, for
your vigils, and ministerings.
All I am is by you who reared me.
. For the faith you had in me, the hope you had in me,
for your trust, and your pride, my mother, I thank you.
1 thank you for your praise, and your chiding, for the
tice you bred into me, and the honor you had, mine; all
t I am you taught me.
For the sore travail that I caused you, for the visions
despairs, my mother, forgive me.
. Forgive me the peril I brought you to, the sobs and
pans I wrung from you, and the strength I took from
you, Mother, forgive me.
©  For the fear 1 gave you, for the alarms, and dreads,

v mother, forgive me.
" Forgive me the joys I deprived you, the toils I made

|
|
|

=

&
i
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om you, Mother, forgive me.
or the times that I hurt you, the times I had no
miles for you, the caress I did not give you, my mother,

EATSE i, 5

r you, for the hours, the days, and the years I claimed

orgive me.
" Forgive me for my angers and revolts, for my deceits

Mother, forgive me.

give me.

" Forgive me my neglect, my selfishness, all the great
ebts of your love that.I have not paid, sweet mother, for-
give me. And may the peace and joy that passeth all un-
standing be yours, my mother, forever and ever. Good

oht, Mother, good night!

ind evasions, for all the pangs and sorrows I brought you, |

. For your lessons I did not learn, for your wishes T did
not heed, for the counsel I did not obey, my mother, for- |

M
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DO YOU KNOW

That in the valleys of the Euphrates and the
Tigris, in the land of Mesopotamia, where the
British and the Turks are now fighting, is the
cradle of civilization? A

‘L'hat the greatest cities of antiquity, Baby-"
lon and Ninevah, were there situated?

That Babylon was encircled with walls 300
feet high, built broad enough for the passing
of chariots abreast and that these massive
walls were re-built in replica for the filming of
D. W. Griffith’s night spectacle, “INTOLER-
ANCE,” or Love's Struggle Throughout the
Ages?

That recent excavations have brought to
light the sun-baked cylinders of Nabondidus
and of Cyrus, which describe the treachery of
the priests of Bel?

That through this, the greatest treason of all’
history, a civilization of countless ages was
destroyed and a universal written language
(the cuneiform) soon became an unknown
cipher on the face of the carth?

That one set in “INTOLERANCE,” that of
the banquet hall of Belshazzar, in thes last
act, cost a quarter of a million dollars; that
the cups used in the banquet were of solid
silver, set with real stones?

That Babylon was the mother of astropomy,
arithmetic, the arts, the alphabet, and that the
Chaldean priests divided the hour into sixty
minutes?

That Babylon, the Magnificent, maintained
post roads, a regular postal delivery, sewer-
age systems, banking houses, loan brokers,
a system of mortgages, and gave to her people,
the best of protection through her laws?

That the use of electricity was probably
known to the Babylonians?

That to model one of the gigantic elephants
seen in the last act took a mound of clay 60
feet in height and 30 feet in diameter at the
base. This is said to be the largest mound J!
elay ever used by a sculptor for one statue.

2

DO YOU KNOW

That throughout all ages love has ever been
as now, aud that in Babylon Ishtar was the
Goddess of love?

That with the Babylonians the art of love
and laughter was practiced as a philosophy
and a religion?

That the religious belief of the Babylonians
was much the same as ours today?

That a clear comparison would be to call
Bel a denomination, similar to that of the
Baptists of the present day. By this same far
comparison the worshippers of Ishtar might
be compared to the Methodists?

That the battles in the play between Ishtar
and Bel is merely a religious war on the same
plane as those of more modern times, such as
have harassed, tortured and destroyed many
millions of human beings?

That 145 ostrich plumes, each dyed by hand,
in the variegated tints of the Orient, was worn
in the Princess costume in the play “INTOL-

ERANCE,” or Love’s Struggle Throughout

the Ages?

That ropes of exquisite imitation pearls,
sapphires, rubies and emeralds, were on the
costume, and in order to get the proper effect
from the bracelets, wristlets, anklets, neck-

laces, head-pieces, they were plated with gold,

in some places solid silver?

That there were over 5,000 of these jewels
on this costume.
tume being over $7,000?

That in the siege of Babylon by Cyrus enor-
mous towers were built as high as the city

walls, against which they were moved by s

elephants and men, and that from the tops of
those towers the besiegers fought against the
defenders of the city? Scores of these towers
are seen in action in the play “INTOLER-
ANCE.”

That the soldiers of those days made use of
liquid fire, battering rams, bows and arrows
and huge catapults or stone throwers?

The total cost of the cos~/

DO. YOU KNOW

That the Babylonians used a'mighty instrus
ment of destruction very much like the land
war boats of the present European conflict?

That their horses were harnessed to chariots
without traces, working from a yoke?

That the god Bel, worshipped in the time of
the Babylon story told in “INTOLERANCE,”
was that Bel Marduk who destroyed the chief
of the rebellious angels? 4

That in the great banquet hall of Belshazzar,
which is a mile in length, the design between
the two eagle-headed figures is the emblem of
the tree of life, which corresponds in its signifi-
cance to the tree of life spoken of in the
Scriptures? A

That the feasts, as shown in “INTOLER-
ANCE” often lasted for weeks and months,
and that dainties and delicacies were gathered
from the ends of the earth?

That Babylonian historians claim an exist-
ence for their people of some 300,000 years?

That more people worked or took part in
this picture than are in the united armies of
Mexico and the United States combined?

That as there was not enough armor in the
world to supply the armies used in this picture,
Mr. Griffith was forced to have them made to
order, These were made from ancient tahlets,
of copper, the material used by the warriors
of those days, there were 470,000 copper clips
used in the making of the jackets alone, each
clip being bevelled, carved @nd stamped. Some
of this armor was full length, and when com-
plete weighed 95 pounds. ' The scenes in “IN-
TOLERANCE” scintilate with these flashing
costumes?

That the orthodox ' held the science of medi-

cine under the ban for many hundreds of years.

during the Christian era?

That it was considered a sin for any one te
attempt to be cured by any other means than
the laying on of hands or faith?

4

DO YOU KNOW

That only in the last few eenturies has medi-
cine escaped the opposition of orthodox Chris~
tianity ?

That many laws of the Rabylonian code are
used this very day in your home town, when
we in our law condemn a murderer to death
for committing murder? An eye for an eye—
a tooth for a tooth—a murder for a murder:
You and 1 are following out the ancient bar-
baric code of 5,000 vears ago.

That “INTOLERANCE” attempts to prove
that the ideals of all mankind, from the past
to the present, should be linked in one great
brotherhood?—Breeding Universal love and
sympathy.

That the Demonologists were very common
in ancient times? They believed everyone was
beset with demons except themselves.  They
raved and ‘'sang, exhorted cver their supposed
victims ‘to relieve them of their demons of sin.

That you may see in the modern revivalist
a descendant of this priestcraft?

That this descent into animalism has been
decried by the prophets and thinkers of all
ages.

That the gigantic figure of Ishtar, in the ban- |
quet hall in the last act has a baby at her
breast; you get some idea of the size of the
figure when you learn that the figure of the
suckling baby is nine and one-half feet in
height. You see this great image in “INTOL-
ERANCE.”

That every mode of transportation known to
the world is used in the play. Many different
kinds of chariots, from the chariots of state of '
Belshazzar and Cyrus, to the flower-wreathed
one which the Mountain Girl rides at the head
of Cyrus’ army in attempting to save Bel-
shazzar,

That in the distance are seen the sheepskin
boats and barges on the river FEuphrates?
In the Judean scenes Mary of Magdala and a
friend of Cesar’s are bornme in palaquins on
the necks of men.




DO YOU KNOW

That in the French Period is seen a palaquin

similar to the older ones, but in this case
strapped to a horse, one before and one behing,
in which rides the Princess Margot, betrothed
« Henry of Navarre.
, That in the modern period we have in the
ast act a locomotive pursued by an automobile,
in which rides the Dear One, attempting to
overtake the governor to secure a hearing for
new evidence!

That a great fleet of Zeppelins is seen in the
last act?

That ‘the gate of Imgur Bel, as used in the
picture “INTOLERANCE,” needed the weight
of 24 men, with the aid of levers, to open?

That the figures on this gate wrought out ' of
bronze in fac-simile of tablets of ancient Baby-
lonian recently excavated? FEach of these
panels tells a story in itself, representing hunt-
ing scenes or triumphs of various ‘ancient
kings.

That the lions on each side of the gate are
an imitation of alabaster ornaments that once
were used in Babylon and have five legs?

That the actual cost of the production of
“INTOLERANCE” was over $1,900,0007?

That the winged bulls and lions were placed
on each side of entrance gates to Babylon as
symbols of power, thereby keeping out evil?
Fixact replicas appear in the picture “INTOL-
ERANCE.”

That with the Hebrews wine was deemed a
fit offering to God; the drinking of it a part
of the+Jewish religion?

That wine is spoken of in the highest terms
all through the Old Testament, but that all
through the Bible drunkenness and intemper-
ance is spoken against in the strongest terms?

That the Jewish people have been wine
drinkers for thousands of years and yet are
the most sober and temperate people in the
world?

6




\Opportunity Is Knocking, Governor,

 And Before You Lies the Open Road
ARY 17, 1918,

I hate to see a thing done by halves; if it
be right, do it boldly; if it be wrong, leave it
undone. :

—Gilpiu.

The above lines appeared in display at the head.of a column
on the editorial page of Saturday’s Dallas News. On the first page
anpeared Governor Hobby's statement as to his recommendation of
the [ifth called session of this legislature. Whether or not the quo:
tation reproduced was especially selected as apropos of tie govel-
not's position matters not—it was pertinent enough and timned coi=
tcetly to kit the nail ¢n the head.

This 1s war tune. ]t is no time for dilly- h‘-‘ym" It is no time
for peanut politics; It is no time for straddling. It is no time fof
evasion. It is'no time to attempt to manage two horses going in j
opnosite - directions: ;

Read it again: “I hate to see a thing done by halves; if it he |
vight, do it boldly; if it be wrong, leave it undone.” ‘

This is the direct way, the forceful way, the manly way, the |
American way. Woodrow Wilson never evades an issue. He never
shifts responsibility. He isn't janus-faced. When a criis conironts
him, he faces the crisis and does his best to master it Jle accepts
all responsibility and he lets the future care for the future, or rather
take care of itself.

Now why the ten-mile zone? Why not a fifty-mi's zene, or a
hundred-mile zone, or a zone statewide? »

If whisky is poison for the soldier, isn’t it poison for the civilian?
'1f it demoralizes the soldier, it necessarily follows that it demoral-
zes and renders inefficiént his civilian brother. , '

If intemperance is a curse to the soldier, why not a curse to the
civilian? If liquor is a destroyer of the morale of the army of fight-
ing men, why isn’t it a destroyer of the morale of the army of work-
ing men—the producers, the creators, the builders, the thinkers, the
‘hurden-bearers who must get in behind the soldier in the prosecu-
tion to a successful finish of the world war?

‘ Again the words of Gilpin, “I hate to see a thing done by halves;
if it be right, do it boldly; if it be wrong leave it undone.,” Every
brave man should subscribe to the sentiment. Every patriotic Amer-
ican should make the dcclaration his declaration Every citizen who
“If it be

,1_0_'ht do 1tgpjdly if it-be w1ong, teave it undone.”

~ Governor Hobby is a young man, an ambitious man, a native
Texan and opportunity is knocking at his door. He has behind him ;
the national administration. Secretary Baker has demanded drastic|
legislation for the protection of the soldiers of the republic. Texas |
has been favored by the government with almost one-third of the |
total American military forces in training and Texas has been told |
to clean up. Why attempt to do a thing by halves? Why not a
bold recommendation to the lawmakers of the commonwealth for
the enactment of a law which shall place intoxicants beyond the|
reach of all and stripes for the man who defies the mandate of the
staie ?

Why not play the game in the open? Why not throw the cards
face uppermost on the table? Why not say to the lawmakers the
iiour has come for the outlawry of the saloon under Texas skies for
the protection of soldier and civilian alike, the uplift of society and
the advancement of the race?

Why zone legislation, which will make dry spots and wet spots?
| Why fish for some, fowl for others and flesh for the few? ‘[his is
war time.

A man cannot serve two mastérs any more than he can ride two
horses.

All the world loves a fighter. All the world loves a boid player.
Most of the world has little use for the straddler and no use for the
uitter.

Governor Hobby is an intelligent man. Fe must realize that
before him lies the open road. He is one of the army against the
kaiser. He should take that road regardless of personal conse-
quences. ; :

Three hundred thousand Texas Democrats demand statutory
prohibition and practically every Texan would vote to sustain the
reauest of the national government. Again the words of the phi-
logophier Gilpin come uppermost. Like Banquo’s ghost, they will
not down. “I hate to see a thing done by halves; if it be right, do it
holdlv; if it be wrong, leave it undone.” |
. Texas lawmakers have a duty to perform. The state has been
warned by the government that there must be drastic action if the
state of Texas is to be fayored by a continuance of the training of
the American army within its borders. Secretary Baker has made
the demand. The government deemed it to be right and makes thc
demand boldly. ~ The legislators have been told by their wovernor
that the soldiers of the nation must be protected and that strong|
drink and vice conditions must be stamped out within ten miles of
a military camp. They shotild hate to see a thing done by halves.
‘1£4t be right, this legislation recommended, it is for them to take
dec1°1ve action and do their work boldly,

They should not evade or sidestep. They should not play poli-
tice or look about for stepping stones to higher office except by right.
“If it be wrong, leave it undone.” If it be right, then blaze the way
and write into the statute books of T'exas the reform laws demanded
by the American government and that a large majority of the people
demand and expect from their lawmaking servants, ;

oo e e e m—



Send Us Your Mail Orders—Promp

An Eanviable Asse
of Spring Styl

——With fhat characteristic

‘smartness”

able in “Jackson” garments pervadi
stock, and that subtle style touch which
stamps garments we sell with that loo
ality” demanded by a critical, style-
These Coats, Suits and Dresses take firs

Worth. = ©

Dresses!
fB.rimful of the
: Springtime Charm

The graceful lines and artistic originality of
these Dresses stamp them indelibly upon the
minds of women who require something “dif-
ferent” or “individual” in an afternoon, sireet
or utility town dress.. Plain tailored models
in bolero and straight line effects for street
and utility wear, while graceful draped de-
signs aresfeatures of afternoon gowns.. Ma-
% terials most shown will be Foulards, Georg-
“ ette, Taffeta, Jersey, (silk and wool), Eta-
mine, Tricotine, French Serges; these mate-
rials frequently appear in combination ef-
fects quite striking and original.. New bead-
ed, embroidered and braided designs produce
the smart effects in trimmings.. The color-
ings vary greatly from the light soft shades
to the deeper and solid blues and blacks.

$15.00+°349.75

Suit

—That I
{ nspir

A showing of whi
Aside from the fae
collection of sma
Worth we are just
ality” ang ‘“differe
clusive models from|
New York, and othd
are the sole repres
for this popular ma
pride in their presen
scale as we are no
ored, semi-tailored,
els featureg in poi
cloth, serge, tricot
silks, silvertone, et
blues, rookie, navy,

$25.00

| ANNOUNCING the arrival of many new and exclusive mode

I theater ang dinner-gowns, direct importations and smart mode]

Edward L. Mayer and George C. Hennerdinger

X

0. Of NewW X0

Smart Coats!

The new Spring Coats for dress, street and

motor wear are extremely smart and: good
looking, straight line, high waist and em-
pire styles, featuring new pleated and belted
effects, bright shades, rookie, tan, blue and
blacks in all popular fabrics handsomely
lined.

$14.75%$99.50

New

More thought and
designing of these §
former season. Var
and pocket designs
notable points in hg
terials are wool jd
plaid, crepe de ching

$5.95

See the
New &
Blouses '@

T U
ORIGINALITY
XL : i

ITave You Seen Those Sleeveless Gol

Ra eSS

BOYS AT BASE HOSPITAL  |¢ i -
ENJOY Y. M. C. A, PROGRAM | |~ P UL o M STORE

@

On Wednesday night the convales-

cent patients at the base hospital were f
riven a musical treat by the Y. M. C: 9
A., under the direction of Thomas Holt al
FTubbard, the Y. M. C. A, division song

leader. The performers represented e
several countries, but they made good [{
he old adage that “music is the one (

kiniversal language which all under-
The concert was given in the

laundry room of the hospltal and
svery bit of available space was filled
yy an interested gsoldier, even the raft-
rs furnishing support for several of
he men who are near recovery.

A delegation of nearly forty nurses
vas present with the boys and they
njoyed the music to the fullest ex-
ent. :

The countries represented by the
nusicians were England, Ireland, Scot-
and and the United States.

The following numbers were glven:
insemble, “Musical Gems.”

First Sergeant Hawkes, Sergeant

Bell, Corporal Laing, Messrs. Mur- 5 P

ray and Freeburn, R. ¥, C, e

Vheechter solo, “Scenes That Are Miss Evelyn C. Weldon. for the past]

Brightest” Wallace | year in the millinery department of |
Stripling’s, has opened a new millinery

Sergeant David Bell, R, F. C,
3anjo and mandolin, “Over There”.. shop of her own at 8113 Houston |«

stand.”

.......... U R e MR | SV e et 4 ; i .
4 1 in nd Mr. Freeburn Miss Weldon Is a specialist in the:
Cotpor‘a - Rg :;‘ ) ; art of millinery, and has a host of

friends in Fort, Worth, a large number
of whom claim themselves as a mem- |
ber of her clientele. E

Bong, ‘I Hear l:ou .Calllng M ks,
o e Marshall
Mr, Fred Pedlar, R. F. C.
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Why You Should Buy a Liberty
fi i Bond.

' TWrederlck J. Haskin Is an American
néwspaper man, an American thinker,

{ A

an American orator, an American pa-
triot and an American who carries the
ypunch. Frederick J. Haskin made a
four-minute speech at Xeith's theater
in the city of Washington in the hear-
ing of Fresident and Mrs, Wilsen dur-

ing the second Liberty loan campaign.
It is ;‘eln.ssic_, a model of its kind and
should be read by all the readers of
The Record:

k. *BY FREDHERICKJ. . HASKIN.

EJ ‘When]the United States government
was founded there were
&8 to its’ success.

) Thes older nationg called it “the great
American experiment.”

; “Butithe}142 years'that;have passed
| since|this| on wags' established have
|been {the/most . wonderful’ever known
by any government. -

} The three million people then are a
hundred and five million now.

The original thirteen states are now
forty-eight—and many of them are
more rich and powerful than most of
the Eurpean kingdoms.

This government, the product of five
genérations of Americans, is undoubt-
_edly the richest inheritance ever handed

down to any people.
} -Dp you think you really appreciate
bow much your government actually
'means to you? :
l Hawe you ever,stopped to think that
during every moment of your life, wak-
ing or slesping, the vigilant eye of
TUnecle Sam is always watching over
You?

He is'the master;ofithe,biggest busi-
nessg in.the world—and it'is your busi-
ness.

i He has more might-and majesty than
all ths Ekingdoms of history—and all
‘this might and majesty is yours.

| He is;ypur faithfal guazdian; your
| tireless servitor,

He makes safe the, ocean lanes for
the way)of {the mariner.

He speadsithe sure, swift flight of the
| 3zcent]letter.

fgrave doubts

He safeguards the perilous task of |°

the miner.

‘He smites the rock and the dead
| wastelof the desert teems with life,
| Hejmakes two blades’of grass grow
Wherelonly ‘one grew before,

He'measures the heat of the stars.
|  He,makes your money/and he regu-~
lates your'time.

i He 1s'conqueror of disease,
!  He fixes'the'standards’of weight and
measure.

He is.the great record keepar and
the world’s master builder.

He is teacher and law-giver and
‘Judge.

He does a thousand things in a thou-
sand ways, and he does them all for
| you.
| And nmow he has turned warrior. For
| Your protection he has grappled with
!the mad power that has transgressed
ythe rights of mankind and upset the
peace of the world.

| He wants to borrow your money, :

and you. should lend it to him.

Your duty to your country is as fixed
as your obligation to your family,

This is literally true, because if you
do not maintain the integrity of your
goverrment your wife is no longer se-
cure in your home nor your children
safe in their school

Mind you, Unecle Sam does not ask
you to give this money, he merely
wants you to lend it.

Every penny you can afford to ad-
vance is that much saved for your own
use in the tranquil days when humanity
shall have emerged from this agony of
blood and carnage.

You may respond as freely as you
will in the assurance that your money
will not be used for the hateful and
ghastly business of conquest,

It will be'spent to soothe the hurts
of those who are maimed, to feed those

lio are bungry, to clothe those who
are not clad, to shelter those who are
homeless, and to gird liberty’s defend-
ing hosts for their mighty task of
crushing the brutal, blaspheming plun-
derer who has s0 ghamelessly violated
the peace and honor of the world and
all but made it captive,

‘“Hasten the day when the Texas
school teacher can hope for justice In
the matter of c9mpensation,” is the
prayer of the Waco Tribune, “and the
charge i8 made that the Texas school
teacher is, of all public servants, the
poorest paid and renders the greatest
value for the compensation recelved.”
Texas school teachers should erganize
and they should potshot some of the
peanut politicians who are running the
state.

“Kill the bull,” roars,a South Texas
exchange. Why mnot kill the bull-
throwers, the politieal bull-throwers,
the eratorical bull-throwers? This
would be deoing something for hu-
manity.

Ausiralla offers America 150,000,090
pushels- of wheat if America will send
the ships for it. As well offer the
nicom t0 Major Pat O'Keefe of Dallas.

England’s Debt to America.

England owes America an everlasting
debt of-gratitude.
lishmen the liberty they enjoy today.

America gave Eng-

The Minneapolis Journal is a stanch
champion of democracy and the wae
This editorial
from the-Journal is to the pointi

The American revolution demo=-
cratized England. $Since then no
British sovereign has ventured to
veto any bills pagsed by parlia-
ment. The Georges were German
kings. Neither the first nor sec-
ond could speak English, and
George III spoke it with a heavy
German accent. At that' time
America was fighting the German
idea of autocracy as truly as she is
today. King George could not
command the full foree of Eng-
land against the colonles. Her
leading statesmen—Pitt, Burke and
Fox—were opposed to him. He
could not raise a volunteer army,
nor conscript an expeditionary !
force. He was, therefore, driven !/
to hiring mercenaries from Hesse
in Germany. But King George's
program failed, and no occupant of
the British throne since his time
has dared to attempt the role of
an autocrat. At the timeé of the
revolution, only- 200,000 English-
men out of a population of 8,000,-
000 could vote, but England has |
since then seen a wonderful ex-
pansion of democracy, and Amer-
ica deserves her full share of credit
for this result. The revolution re-
sulted in a declaration of independ~
ence for England as well ag for
America.

American patriots won the war of the

policles of this country.

rovolution with the assistance of the
patriots of France and lovers of 1lib-
erty who came from other monarch

ridden lands. Those who won inde-
pendence for the colonies won freedom
for the people of England. They tamed
the Georges of Britain, royal rulers of
German blood, and removed their fangs.
The Journal also scores in making this
declaration:

England owes a debt to Amer-
ica, too, in the matter of coloniza-
tion. ' The revolution taught her a
lesson that has put her at the head
of nations ag a colonizing power,’
and the loyalty of her colonies and
dependencies today ijs the result of
the generous and democratic treat-
ment they have received at the
hands of the British government.
But the chief debt of England to
America is the fact that America
had so much to do with changing
her from an autocracy to a democ-
racy.

This is true. Great Britain cannot
conscript soldiers in Canada, Australia,
New Zealand, South Africa -or ot.her
colonial possessions where tha Deopls |

are white and free. Canadians ordered
conscription te fill the gaps in Cana-
dian regiments in.France and Flanders,
New Zealand refused to conscript
Australians voted a conscription meas-
ure down by a very large majority.
This is why the Irish leaders are 0p-
posed to conscription. If given a par- ]
liament of their own, that parliament
would be justified, they say, in cen-
scripting soldiers for the British army, !

But back to the issue.

Ameriga is the great republic of his-
tory. Here genuine democracy first ob-
tained a foothold. America democrat-
ized Engiland. Americans spread the
seeds of liberty in France. And the
Russians who came to Ameriea are re-
sponsible for the final downfall of the
Romanoff oppressors of the Slav.

Buy a Liberty bond.

It is a patriotic duty as well as a
sound invesiment, A Liberty bond is
good as gold and it pays a higher rate
of interest than money invested In
business houses or Teéxas farms.

Somse day the government may be
compelled to draft the wealth of this
nation. -

If forced to draft the wealth to win ’
the war patriotic Americans will bow
to the decree and face the future with |
stout heartg and willing hands.

No merey should be shown the kaiser, |
the central empires, their field mar-
shals or their sqldiorl.‘untll they have
been beaten to their knees and are
scattered to the four gquarters of the
globe.

They have murdered
‘women and children.

They have destroyed cities and towns
and looted or robbed all the peoples of
conquered provinces.

They have fired upon Red Cross hos-
pitals and ships carrying wounded sol-
dierg to places of refuge or safety,

They have assassinated mothers and
their babies on the high seas and ter-
rorized the free waters of the globe,

They have enslaved women and chil-
dren.

They have respected neither age, nor
sex, nor ceondition,

All the furies of hell appear te have |
been let loose by these kajsers of the
central empires in lands devastated by
their merciless moldiers, :

George III sent his Hesslan mercena-
ries to the shores of America to butcher
the families “of colonists who were
fighting for liberty and hribed the
fierce Indian warriors of Isrgel Brandt
to go upon the warpath’for, the scalps
of the wives and bables of the settlers,

This was in the long.ago, and Georgo

the idiot, and his hated Hesslans have
been forgotten. Democracy is virile to-
day the wide world over and demoeracy
will be triumphant at the elose of this
war of wars,
All the world will owe an everlast-
ing debt to the American demoeracy
when the menace of autecraey hag been
removed and the black night ef barba~
rism has vanished,

defenseless

There 1s a statute which prohibit.a
deputy game wardens from ﬂarrying
firearms except when in the astual dis-
charge of duties, and the same statute
prohibits special offieers whe receive
rémuneration of less than $40 menthly
from carrying firearms, War is eer-
tainly hell.

Milam county has three women ean- ‘\
didates for county jobs. Dallgs has a
woman candidate, She wishes to held
down the office of ceunty treasurer.
Charles 8. McFarland of Parker county i
sounded the keynete when he advised |
that women should be given the politi-
cal offices and the men sent to the
country to produce food creps. Hurry

’em along.

- ”




Carter’s Little Liver Pills

You Cannot be
Constipated
and Happy

Small Pill
Small Dose
Small Price

A Remedy That
Makes Life
Worth Living

Genuine bears signature
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ABSENCE of Iron in the
| Blood is the reason for
, many colorless faces but
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ARTER’S IRON PILLS

will greatly help most pale-faced people

SR I R A g A S D R P

niversity Campus Be Gaily Decked
For Great Fete of Nations Festival
Held Saturday Evening, Apnil 20

pecial > The Racord.
AUSTIN, April 14.—With flags fly ing
nd khaki-clad men wandeging along |
nd around its wake, the University of
exas campus will be the scene of a
reat Fete of Nations on the afternoon
nd evening of April 20. The fete is
o be an absolutely all-university af-
air and the proceeds will be devoted
ntirely to the Red Cross. Every or-
anization and club in the university
rill enter enthusiastically. into the
Fame go as to insure its full success.
The aviators from the School of Mili-
ary Aeronautics will be the guests of
onor, and it is hoped that the fete
2y be& opened by a review of this body
hnd the lowering of the flag.
The literary societies composed of
Ashbel, Sidney Lanier, Reagan, Pierian,
resent Day apd Pennybacker, will
Pive a circus on the campus. The fra-
ernities, sororities, social clubs and
lee club may stage a large Majestic
n the court of the woman's gymna-
pium, but this has not yet been finally
lecided. Tt is hoped that the German
lub will give their weekly german in
he woman's gymnasium from 10 until
2 o’clock on that night and devote the
proceeds also to the Red Cross. The
exan staff and the Pen and Type
Journalistic club are taking care of
he advertising end of the entertain-
ent. The Home Economics club will
1

do all the buying necessary for the
fete, and it is assured that it, will be
jcarried out in an entirely Hooveristic
manner,

The Junior High school will co-op-
erate with the university in order to
make the affair a grand success. The
girls will give old-fashioned dances on
the green. Among these will be the
May-pole dance and the flag dance.
The Camp Fire gir]s, dressed in their
costumes, are to pi:k blue-bonnets for
the blue-bonnet chain which the jun-
iors will present to the seniors.

Just at dusk the seniors will mareh
in a lantern parade, afterward present-
ing every freshman with a lantern to
light up their college career.

It is expected that the University
band will ¢o-operate by giving a band
concert, but in this instance, as in
many others, plans have not yet been
fully. developed.

The ladies of the faculty are plan-
ning to perform a stunt, probably in
the nature of a baby buggy parade.

The dominant note of the whole wil]
be military and everything will be done
to emphasize this effect. There will be
buglers blowing their bugles, and the
Boy Seouts will guard the campus.

The Fete of Nations ig under the di-
rection of Miss Gladys Walsh of San
Angelo, who has every organization in
school behind her whole-heartedly,

- InFeeding and

Rules to Be Observed Carefully

Care of Small Chicks

(By F. W. Kazmeier, Poultry Husband-
man, Extension Service, Agricultural
and Mechanical College of Texas.)
‘One of the greatest wastes in the
poultry business is the tremendous
ortality in chicks of all ages each
vear. It is very conservative to say
at not more than one chicken out of
Pvery two hatched ever reach the fry-
ing pan. Millions die each year be-
ause of mismanagement and improper
ffeeding.

In this critical time of our national
pxistence and when every ounce of food
should be considered as important, it
behooves us to study thoroughly this
question of wasted food in the shape
of chick mortality.

It certainly is true that weak breed:

emerges from the shell is to absorb or
assimilate the yolk. This is nature’s
provision. to nourish the chick for the
first ten days. Overheating  the eges
or chicks, chilling the eggs or chicks,
rough handling of chicks, overfeeding
too soon, feeding moldy or spoiled
feeds and improper feeds and feeding
has a tendency to check the normal di-
gestion of this yolk followed by bowel
trouble and eventually death.

Be Careful in Feeding.

‘Don’t feed the chicks until they are
very hungry, and at least sixty hours
old.

Do not feed too much. Do not feed
quite as much as they will pick up
clean. Keep them hungry all the time.
.The only time they should have plenty
is at night.

ing stock will produce weak chicks
that are hard to rear and unprofitable.
Incubation Is Important.
Improper incubation may weaken the
vitality of chicks to a very great ex-
tent. Improper handling of eggs be-
fore incubation may seriously impair |
the vitality of the chicks.
question but that a large percentage of !
the chick mortality canibe traced back
to the time Dbefore the chick was;
hatched. We have not the space to dis-
cuss this here.
The last thing a chick does before it

ONDITION OF WRECK

B

Archie Albert and Ben F. McWhirter,
who were injured Friday night whe‘n
the machine in which they were riding
crashed 'into the embanknient near the
Nine-Mile bridge, were reported unim-
preved Sunday.

Albert, the most seriously injured
gained consciousness Sunday at St. Jo-
seph’'s hospital where his condition is
regarded as grave. Little hope was
held for his recovery. He is suffering
from internal mjuries and concussion
of the brain.

McWhirter ig suffering from a brok-

en collar bone, a torn ear and internal
injuries.
At the time of the accident the men
with four companions were returning
from the Shriners’ conclave at Lake
Worth. The lights on the machine
failed them about two miles this side
lof the Nine-Mile bridge and '‘they
crashed into the embankment

FOUR SAMMIES

—e

monia at the base hospital at
Bowie during the last twenty-
hours.

which
clement weather.

A,

ernoon.
AL f Cl /Begver,
143rd . Infantry,«
of pneumonia.
Walker Stuggins, 32, of Company E
142nd Infantry,

23, of Company H,

widow,
homa was at his bedside at the time o

his death,

succumbed to

Field Artillery, pneu

undertaking parlors. Funeral ' an
1 yuncements will be made later.
e i ) <t it

moving picture show in Bromley, nea
l.ondon, were overcome during a per
formance a few nights ago by tear-ga
which was liberated by three soldier
as a practical joke. The first ones t
be overcome were the operators of th
moving picture machine, so that th

There is no |

VICTIM {5 CRITICAL

DIE OF PNEUMONIA

Four soldiers succumbed to, pneu-
mp
ur
This is the largest number of
deaths for one day .in several months
is attributed partly to the in-

Thomas A. Donnelly, 28, of Company

111th Field Signal battalion, died
at the base hospital early Sunday aft-

dxed Sunday mormng.

died Sunday morning
of pneumonia at the base hospital. His
Mrs. Annie Stuggins of Okla-
Sydney A, Johnson, 19, of Battery A, °

monia late Saturday night at the camp.
All four bodies are at the Fort Worth

One hundred and fifty people at a

Place water, charcoal, sour milk and
chick -size-grit-before the chickens as
jsoon as they are moved from the incu-
‘ bator or hen.

Examine the litter. Do not use moldy
litter.
"The first few days the chicks need
Ieat and sleep - more than anything
se.
Keep their surroundmgs clean, dry
and well ventilated.

Do not ecrowd the chicks. Watch them
very closely, Kill all weak and ailing
chicks and burn them.

Feed in low rim pie tins, boards,
shingles, card”board or newspaper the
first few days.

Provide Plenty of Water,

Provide plenty of drinking vessels so
that they do not have to érowd around
them.- Never permit them to go dry.

Raise your' chicks on fresh and un-
contaminated ground each year if pos-
sible. This is very important.

A good starting feed is common corn

bread of . Johnny cake, thoroughly
baked and dried, run through a food
chopper and mixed with 10 per cent
rolled oats. Bread crumbs and crack-
ers are good, but needed more by our
boys across the water.
One hard-boiled egg may be fed once
a day to 100 chicks the first week, by
mixing with corn bread, wheat bread
or rolled oats.

The starting food is fed five times a
day the first week. After that, fine
cracked ©orn and rice alternated with
the corn bread. A dish full of dry
wheat bran is also placed before the
chicks. When the chicks are fourteen
days old, '5 per cent of pure, whole-
some beef scrap is added to the dry
wheat bran. When they are four
weeks old, 10 per cent of beef scrap
and 5 per cent of fine bone meal may
be added to the dry wheat bran.

Change Feed Gradually.

When the chicks are two weeks old
the number of feedings may be reducedv
from five to ‘three a day. The grain
mixture may be changed to a coarser
' mixture, and .the corn bread gradually
discontinued and the dry mash mixture
of wheat bran, and beef scrap fed in-
stead.

‘Provide green food from the start.

The grains may be fed in a litter to
induce exercise.

The dry mash mixture should be kept
before the chicks all the time.

Feed at regular intervals.

‘Do not make radical changes in ra-
tion. 3

Watch for lice, mites, hawks, snakes
cats and stray dogs. ~

Disinfect the  premises thoroughly
and regularly. :

Never overfeed the chicks, because
it invariably causes bowel trouble.
Keep them working, hungry and warm.

; |
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Do yon want you!

hair

soft snd mlky? I.ook

.t the picture here of
Mary Harris, and see

she has. You, too, can

hair by using

EXELENT

Do not be fooled by uslnz some fake.
preparation. Exelento is guaranteed to do
a8 we say or you get your money back.

what beautiful haie

r have long, straight

8
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show was closed immediately and most
of the audience got away before they
had inhaled enough of the gas to swf-.
fer seriously. In the more aggravated
cases, however, the effects did not en- |\
tirelv pass off for nearly a week.

Price 25¢ by mail. Stamps or eoin.
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE
Write for particulars
EXELENTO MEDICINE CO. ATLANTA, @A,

S %
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i on, as ' Gawa yS.
"’ ?Ifilzgltshggugh the Park one n;%g;?ﬁ;?;ﬂﬁ%ﬁ
7, —1 prefer to §a¥esl‘zsl()m}1fllll_n§s g )
more appropriate, 1 of ming :

I came upon a I‘ll‘vaa e itte thin% that T4}

She was such b ol drop[_)ed
| dropped into poetry onbltllget%enj‘that’é nothing

! off the wheel, also;
new. But thisis:
THE ENICKERBOCKER GIRL.

i ht
There are haughty girls by Gibson, alnd naughty

ones by Gunn, : * il
Poster girls, and then—the swg’gg

i anid especially

But, believe me, there are others,
e's one y o
Wltllgerputs all these howling beauties v}{n the

shade.
Her costume might seem 8
old and prim,
And her hair may be a
But ask any man who sees

tyle suits him— 5
I':l ieferring to the Knickerbocker Girl!

hocking to a maiden

trifle out of curl,®
her and he’ll gy her

On her bicycle each morning she flashes ?hrough
the Park, .
For she dallies with a typewriter at ten ,‘low-
Knickers glancing in the sunshine like a &
worm after dark— RO .
tantalizing mockery to A )
Yoﬁ can see she has a dimple and eyes of lovely

blue,
When she looks bac
smile ;
If you want to keep t
where in view
You'll find youwll have to

k with a challenge in her
hose knickerbockers any-

hustle for a mile!

» Oh, those naughty knickerbockers,
" ur waking dreams—
2 A sl')(l)furcated ghost will haunt your life—
: / A phantom made of velveteen W
; seams,
That will make you wan
A and wife.
| But do not be deluded by
hue -
That set your heart a-
I For she’s advertising bicycles,
i ; r you— :
: o Sh? i foxy little Knickerbocker Girl!

ingle and a-whirl,

they will fill

ith heavy tailor
t to leave your home

those orbs of azure

and has no use

JACK MAXWELL |
DO YOU like this one?
find no fault with the man
mps or stumbles along the
unless you have worn the
3 he wears, or struggled be-
. HIS LOAD. There may be
| tacks in his shoes that HURT . . .
m&daﬁ- from view . . . or the
purden he bears, placed on your
vack, might cause you to stumble,

——

““Don’t sneer at the man who's
| down today, unless you have felt
| the BLOW that caused his fall, or
‘| felt the same that . . . only the
FALLEN KNOW.  You may be
strong, but still the blows that |
were his, ‘if dealt to you in the
self-same way, at the self-same
U |time, might cause you to STAG-

A , L00o. A

¥ Dont be too harsh with the

| ONE who SINS, or pelt him with
. lwords or stone, unless you are
| SURE, yes, DOUBLY SURE, that

d have not SINS of YOUR
|OWN. For you know, perhaps, if
| the tempter’s voice should whisper
as soft to YOU, as it did to HIM |
when he went ,ASTRAY, it would |
'¢ause YOU to FALTER, too.”
| Unquote: Can anyone tell me
| the name of the author? I would
like very much to have it.
copied it from a plague ha:
on the wall in a guy's room
| hospital; but author's name

s
\HE following definition  BEj
- "1 triend, 1 salvaged 2romut§§

V44 P on who ‘
. Wl'ldio.. ,Awh‘:;en“thc whole W oﬂ

GONE OUT.”

5 1 1
‘has
1 say,
; :::: five friends,’ in s!lm;h;
| world.” People seem to th i
‘|am a misfit, or gomething oume
|tune with the scheme of s
| But, on the other hand, if t'e )
Ilives a fellow who is intou%z,:
|with the world, I claim v
‘| that fellow; and 1 say it with no/
| pretense at bigotry. i
| 'The world may think I am ll;
|individual sorely in need o

, rich in friendship;
" gzn:e:lm {s the man or wom-

e who 'come in, Wh
the vholp: world walks out.’.
|once had that exp

-

of a mighty deep hole; and
Gay T ihank God ' for

(&, T‘\‘-‘:‘» »x‘,“)f_'“,‘ o

| friends. . But, I count myself as|

an who has FIVE 2

1

erience, and
my ‘five friends’ pulled me out|
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A Carnl

s Born

BY CLINT BONNER
AUTHOR OF THE BOOK, “A HYMN 1S BORN"

Blind Composer
Published Many
Books of Hymns

In one hand the youth carried
a small bundle of clothes. In the
other hand he clutched a small
roll of paper on which he had
written poetry.

James Montgomery was born in
Scotland in 1771. When he was
six his missionary father and
mother placed him in a boarding
school operated by the Moravian
Brethren and went to the West
Indies. They died there shortly
afterwards without ever seeing
their son again.

At 10, James Montgomery was
writing verse. At 12 he failed his
studies in school. At 14 he was
working in a bakery shop. At 16
he was roaming the streets of
English cities trying to find a
publisher for his poems. There
were no takers.

Wandering to Sheffield, the
self-styled poet landed a job on
a weekly newspatxgrﬂ called “The

the publisher became. involved
in political difficulties and fled -

to America. And young James
Montgomery fell heir to “The
Sheffield Register.”

THUS, ORPHAN James Mont-
gomery had a publisher for his
verse—himself. = Growing ' into
manhood, the publisher-poet
changed the name of his news-
paper to “The Iris” and became
Sheffield’s leading citizen. His
poetry circulated from one end
of the Empire to the other and
“The Iris” became a respected
organ throughout England. Re-
spected, that is, by all but gov-
ernment officials who twice threw
him into jail because of his out-
spoken political views.,

But James Montgomery con-
tinued writing poetry in jail. And
because of his boyhood training
at the Moravian boarding school
and early influence of his par-
ents, his life and verse often con-
cern religion.

ON CHRISTMAS EVE, 1818,
he published in “The Iris” a
hymn-poem under the title “Navi-
ty.” Nine years later, in one of
three hymn books he published,
he changed the short title to the
quite lengthy line “Good Tidings
Of ‘Great Joy For All People.”

Of James Montgomery’s volum-
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JAMES MONTGOMERY

+++ @ blind composer dictates a tune,

inosu poetical works, 400 were
hymns, While few are regarded
as outstanding, all are of high
quality and upwards of 100 are
still found in hymnals of various
denominations, All of Montgom-
ery’s poems except his surviving
hymns have been long forgotten.

On the night of April 30, 1854,
a worthy and respected citizen,
the once roaming orphan led his
famxly in prayer at his palatial
mansion at Sheffield. Retiring,
he died peacefully in his sleep.

FOR HALF a century “Good
Tidings of Great Joy For All
People” was sung with only medi-
ocre enthusiasm to various tunes,
none of which seemed quite fit-
ting to the words and the num-
ber was destined to join lesser
poems by Montgomery in obli-
vion, Then, in 1887, thirteen
years after James Montgomery’s
death, one of England’s greatest
composers sat at his organ in
London.

As James Montgomery had
grown up in an atmosphere of
music at his father's organ-build-
ing business. An accomplished

musician and composer, at M
early age of 22 Henry Smart did
two thing that were to influence
his entire life . . . he composed
the tune “Lancashire” which won
for him national fame (to which
the hymns “Lead On, O King
Eternal” and “From Greenland's
Icy Mountains” are sung) and he
impaired his eyesight by over-
work.

At 50, Henry Smart was hold. |
ing three jobs as professional
organist, had written no less than
250 secular compositions, edited
two complete church hymnals
and had finished ruining his eyes,

TOTALLY BLIND at 52, Henry
Smart sat at his organ-in Londen
and composed a tune called “Re
gent Square” while his daughter
put the composition on paper,

Blind Henry Smart's “Regent

Square” has salvaged M| |

hymn-poem. For “Good Ti

Of Great Joy For All People”
it did more. Under its new title
“Angels, From The Realms Of
Glory” Smart's music has placed
Montgomery’s poem among the
foremost of Christmas carol,

Angels, From The Bealms Of Glory

=
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Angels, from the realms of glory,

Wing your flight o’er all the earth;

Ye, who sang creation’s story,

Now proclaim Messiah’s birth;
Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King,

Shepherds, in the field abiding,
Watching o’er their flocks by night,
God with man is now residing,
Yonder shines the infant-light;
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-bory King,

L

Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar; ¢

Seek the great Desire of nations
Ye have seen his natal star; i

Come and worship, &

Worship. Christ, the new-born King, ;

ey

Saints in humble prayer are bending
Watching long in hope and fear, :
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shail appear;
Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the new-born King.
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PITCHING HORSESHOES

A @arnl 45 Born

BY CLINT BONNER

An Organ Breaks
Down in Austria,
A Carol Is Born

Father Joseph Mohr was just
26. For three years he had been
priest at the Roman Catholic

Church of St. Nicholas in the lit-
tle Austrian town of Oberndorf.

Franz Gruber was a few years
older than Father Mohr, Gruber
was 31. Besides being  village
schoolmaster at Oberndorf, Gru-
ber played the organ at Father
Mohr's church. Gruber played the
organ, that is, when the anti-
quated instrument was in playing
condition,

As theatrical entertainers and
concert artists, the Strasser Sis-
ters were known throughout
Europe. Little else is known
ahout them except that their
fame rested largely on their spe-
cialty of rendering mountain folk
SONgs.

About all that is known today
of an itinerant organ mechanic
who made his headquarters at the
city of Salzburg is that he didn’t
always fix organs when he prom-
ised.

The ancient city of Salzburg
lies in a valley in Austria be-
tween towering slopes of the Salz-
burg Alps. A few miles north is
the tiny village of Oberrdorf,
with its single winding street and
quaint little houses with flower
pots in overhanging windows.

DURING THE WEEK before
Christmas in 1818, a group of
wandering amateur actors stop-
ped at Oberndorf, Their mission
was to put on a play based on the
birth of Christ. But on the night
the actors would give their Christ-
mas play, Father Mohr had sched-
uled a Christmas service at his
church, But it was just as well.
The church organ was broken
down and the mechanic from
Salzburg had parts strewn all over
the floor.

So Father Mohr postponed his
gervice until Christmas Eve night.
And everybody, including the
young priest, went to sece the
play at the home of a local ship-
builder.

The simplicity of the play, and
the sincerity of the actors, moved
Father Mohr. Inspired by the rev-
erence of the occasion, after the

erformance he strolled alone to
a foothill of the Salzburg Alps
that overlooks the tiny village.
1t was a clear night . . . a still
night . .. 2 holy night. And the

Silent night, holy night,
All is calm, all is bright,
Round yon Virgin Mother and Child,
Holy Infant so tender and mild,
Sleep in heavenly peace.
Sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, holy night,
Darkness flies, all is light,
Shepherds hear the angels sing,

“@Alleluial hail the King!
Christ the Savior is born.

Christ the Savior is

FRANZ GRUBER AND FATHER MOHR
. . . ‘Silent Night’ with a guitar.

same stars shone in the heavens
that had shone on the night the
Christ Child was born 18 cen-
turies before.

So far as is known, Joseph
Mohr had never written a poem.
He lived 30 years after that
Christmas in 1818 but, so far as is
known, he never wrote another
poem, But sitting there alone on
the hillside that night, Father
Joseph Mohr formed lines of a
poem in his mind that were des-
tined to live as long as Christmas
is observed by mankind.

Reaching home near midnight,
the young priest put the poem
on paper, It began:

“Stille Nacht! Heilige Nacht! ...

NEXT MORNING Mohr called
at the home of Schoolmaster
Franz Gruber. He gave his musi-
cian friend the poem he had
written as a Christmas present

. and shyly suggested that he
might try setting it to music.

Came Christmas Eve night. The
organ mechanic still had not com-
pleted his job. But organ or no
organ, next{ day was Christmas
and Father Mohr met his flock
at the church for services.

The organ mechanic was there

Silent Niaht

S N
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.. . with apologies for not having
finished his job. Franz Gruber
was there. He had brought along
his guitar ., .. and a bit of music
he had written for the poem Fa-
ther Mohr had written,

GRUBER plunked his guitar
strings. He called his priest
friend to his side. And there in
the tiny Catholic Church at
Oberndorf, Austria, the two
young men sang for the first
time what is, to this writer at
least, the most beautiful of all
the Christmas carols . . . “Silent
Night, Holy Night . ..”

So moved was the organ me-
chanic that he memorized both
words and music. Back in Salz-
burg he sought out the Strasser
Sisters, who were playing the

Christmas season there at the |}

time. The concert singers added
the number to their list of folk
songs and sang it all over Europe.
Thus, from stages of European

theaters, “Silent Night” spread i
around the world to become syn- |
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by Billy Rose

NEW YORK—I guess I'm get-
ting old. I must be—I find myself
saying things I used to resent
hearing 20 years ago. 1 thought
the fellows who said them were
fuddy-duddies.

Like, for instance, the other
night we got to talking about Al
Jolson. Jackie Gleason, a youhg
comedian, said he was fed up with
the Jolson legend. He had never
seen Al work, but he doubted
whether the Singing Fool on his
best day could fracture an 4udi-
ence like Frank Sinatra. I took
the floor, and told this talented
tot that Jolson coming down the
runway at the old Winter Garden
was like the Twentieth Century
making up time on’a level stretch

self—“Rose, you're getting old.
inos who used to rave about Harry

der up a nice hot cup of tea—it'll
rest you.”

“The Jolson Story.”

bing job ever done by the
magicians.

by proxy,

“person, I guess I'm getting old.

Maybe

=

onymous with Christmas, But it

might never have gotten out of &
the Salzburg Alps had not an 8
organ broken down in a little =

Catholic Church in Austria.

Silent night, holy night,
Guiding star, lend thy light!

terday’s songs.

’em-down,

Stream”—I've

0ld Mill

of track. And then I caught my-
You're talking like the whisker-

Lauder and Honey Boy Evans. Or-

But I guess when you're up
around the halfway mark,e you
cling to an old favorite like you
do to an old easy chair. Last night
I went to the Music Hall and saw
Al doesn’t
even appear. He’s portrayed by a
charming kid named Larry Parks,
but whenever Parks goes into a
song it’s Jolson’s voice on the
sound track. It’s the slickest dub-
movie
Al, by proxy, sings
some of the great songs of the past
20 years. And for my money, Al
is 10 times as exciting
as Crosby, Sinatra and Como in

T'd feel different if to-
day’s singers had a crack at yes-
With few excep-
tions, I don’t get much of a lift
out of the current crop of ditties.
I don’t think there’s been a knock-
kick-'em-in-the-subcon-
seious song written in years. “Over
There,” “Smiles,” “Let Me Call
You Sweetheart,” “Down by the
seen
erowds get drunk with the sound
of them. I've seen them stop danc-

cry together. Tin Pan Alley these
days -writes for the dance band
rather than the song-singer.

I feel the same way about to-
day’s producers. There are a doz-
en good craftsmen, but name me
a single great showman on the
street. I don’t think the Cautious
Neilies of 1946 (me included)
measure up to Ziegfeld, Dilling-
ham, Gest, Belasco, Roxy, and
Thompson and Dundy of the old
Hippodrome. These were impre-
sarios in the grand sense, wild, ex-
travagant, touched-in-the-head.
Their shows didn’t succeed or fail.
They exploded above the clouds or
went down like the Titanic.

I'm writing this piece in Ziggy’s
old theater. I'm here because 1
bought it—not because I rate it.
What piece of madness can I look
back to that compares with the
story of Ziegfeld and the petti-
coats? M

In one of his shows, the Glori-
fied Girls wore petticoats of fine
Irish lace that cost $600 apiece—
about 2,000 modern dollars. The
audience never got to see these
hand-tatted petticoats—they were
hidden by huge bouffant skirts.
When one of the backers—I think
it was J. Leonard Repogle—beefed
about squandering that kind of
money for an item the audience
never saw, Flo smiled and said,
“My girls know they're wearing
Irish lace, and it does something to
the way they walk.”

I've got another beef. There
ish’t a matinee idol on Broadway.
The gals around here could use
a couple of one-chin, original
teeth-and-hair actors. As soon as
a guy with that certain thing
shows up, a movie scout hits him
over the head with'a sock full of
gold and mails him out to Louis
M. Mayer.

1f isn’t that the theater faces
a manpower shortage. There are
plenty of boys around, but no

Barrymores; plenty of actors who

can make the girls appland, but
nonie who can make them whistle.

OK. OK. I'll go quietly. Where
does a fellowrapply for social se-

ipg, sing together, laugh together,

curity? Getting old,

BEoECES

AGED IN THE
FAMOUS CAVES

See the eastern wise men bring
Gifts and homage to our King.

Christ the Savior is born.

Christ the Savior is born.

’ Silent might, holy night,
Wondrous star, lend thy light;
With the angels let us sing
“Alleluia to our King!
Christ the Savior is born.

born.” Christ the Savior is born.”
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s Born

A Famous Carol
Lies Unprinted
For Four Years

Berkshire County is in western
Massachusetts. Stretching along
the Hoosic River in. Berkshire
County is a range of mountains
known as the Berkshire Hills. On

the lower edge of the Berkshire
Hills is the village of Sandisfield.
Only a handful of people live in
Sandisfield. For Sandisfield is
hardly more than a wide place in
a seldom-beaten path.

Across Massachusetts, not far
from Boston, lies the small town
of Weston. Less than 700 people
live in Weston,

Seven miles from Weston is the
town of Wayland. Only 1,000 peo-
ple live in Wayiand.

Few people outside their im-
mediate vicinities have ever heard
of Sandisfield or Weston or Way-
land. And few people living in
these small towns today have ever
heard of a modest Unitarian min-
ister named 'Edmund Hamilton
Sears who, during his lifetime of
66 years, lived in all three.

Rev. Dr. Sears was born in
Sandisfield a century and a half
ago. He spent most of his life
serving a small church at Way-
land. He died and was buried at
Weston three quarters of a cen-
tury ago. Few have heard his
name. But for a single poem he
wrote 100 years ago, he would be
entirely forgotten to the world.

WITH A DOCTOR’'S DEGREE
from Harvard, Edmund Hamilton
Sears was equipped to fill a met-
ropolitan pulpit. But he had
grown up in the Berkshire Hills
and he loved the simple life of a
small town. That’s why he took
the pulpit at the little church at
Wayland, For there, removed
from distractions of ‘the city, he
could meditate and think and
write books. He could contribute
articles to the “Monthly Religious
Magazine” of which he was asso-
ciate editor, and he could write
poems and hymns for the church.

While a young minister of only
24, Sears wrote a Christmas hymn
titled “Calm on the Listening Ears
of Night.” That was in 1834.
Though it is found in some hym-
nals today and is occasionally
sung at Christmas, the number
was never exceptionally popular

DR. EDMUND HAMILTON SEARS
. « » His was one of finest carols ever written.

and most hymnals have dropped
it entirely.

TWELVE YEARS LATER, at
the age of 36, the scholarly min-
ister wrote another Christmas
poem. Because his “Calm on the
Listening Ears of Night” had met
with only mild success, he was
not overly enthusiastic about his
new hymn-poem. In. fact, he
thought so little of it that he
didn’t even bother to send it to
a publisher. He just put it into
his desk drawer and it lay there
undisturbed for three years.

Then, just before Christmas in
1849, Sears took the poem from
his desk, wrote over it the title
“Peace on Earth” and sent it to
the editor of Boston’s “The Chris-
tian Register.”

Apparently, the Christian Reg-
ister editor didn’t think too high-
ly of the poem either. He read it,
and put it into his desk drawer.
There it lay for another year. It
might have lain there forever but,
needing material for his Christ-
mas edition the following year,

the editor sent the poem to press
... four years after Dr. Sears had
written it.

SANDSFIELD, Wayland @ and
Weston . . . three small towns in
Massachusetts. They represent re-
spectively the birthplace, parish
and passing of a modest Unitarian
minister who lived simply and
died simply. All told, he wrote
five books. But they are all for-
gotten. He wrote hundreds of arti-
cles, poems and hymns. All of
his poems are forgotten as are
most of his hymns. All of his arti-
cles have long since faded into
oblivion,

But no sooner had “Peace on
Earth” been published than it
was set to music written that same
vear by Composer Richard S. Wil-
lis. And, though the author and
an editor friend thought so little
of it that it wasn’t even printed
for four years, it is found in near-
ly every Christian hymnal in the
world and is regarded by critics
as “one of the finest Christmas
carols ever written.” ;

It Came Bpon The Midnight Clear

It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,
From angels bending mear the earth
To touch their harps of gold:
“Peace on the earth, good will to men,
From heaven’s all-gracious King:”
The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

Still thro’ the cloven skies they come,
With peaceful wings unfurled.

And still their heavenly music floats
O’er all the weary world:

Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing:

And ever o’er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.

O rest beside

And ye, beneath life’s crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow,

Look mow! for glad aend golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing:

the weary road,

And hear the angels sing.

For lo, the days are hastening on,
By prophet bards foretold,

When with the ever circling years
Comes round the age of gold;

When peace shall cover all the earth
Its ancient splendors fling,

And the whole world gives back the song

Which now the angels sing.

We Oz qQ
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Charles Wesley
Hymn Is Widely
Sung as Carol

Two centuries ago a London
typesetter went about his task of
setting type for the Church of
England’s “Book of Common
Prayer.” But in preparing the
pages for the press the crafts-
man became confronted with a
problem often encountered by all
typesetters. His copy wasn’t ade-
quate to properly fill out the
space. So, scanning a little book
entitled “Hymns and Sacred
Poems” by one Charles Wesley,
he selected a hymn-poem that be-
gan “Hark! how all the welkin
rings . . .” and his space prob-
lem was solved.

Thus, unwittingly, was admit-
ted to the. Church of England’s
“Book of Common Prayer” the
only hymn from the pen of
Charles Wesley, though Wesley
was the greatest and the most
prolific hymn writer ever pro-
duced by the established church,

LIKE THEIR FATHER, John
and Charles Wesley were both
clergymen in the Church of Eng-
land. And they remained so as
long as they lived. More than two
centuries ago when the Wesley
brothers launched their far-reach-
ing religious revival, they had
merely intended to inspire an
awakening within the established
church, Neither had intended
that their efforts were to result
in the founding of a new and
separate denomination.

Fiery, dynamic and zealous,
John Wesley rode a quarter of a
million miles up and down Eng-
land and crossed the Atlantic to
preach 40,000 sermons. An inde-
fatigable worker, he installed a
bookecase and writing board in
his buggy and wrote 233 books.
At 83 he shyly complained that
writing 15 hours daily tired his
eves. At 86 he reluctantly re-
duced his preaching commitments
to two sermons a day. But he was
still writing and preaching when
he “wore out” ‘completely just
short of 90.

MILD-MANNERED Charles
Wesley composed hymns in his
study. He wrote hymns on his
honeymoon, He wrote hymns on
horseback and at wayside inns.
Once when he fell from his horse
while riding to a mission, his
greatest concern was that an in-
jured arm delayed his hymn-writ-
ing for a whole day.

After the established church

"

closed its doors to Methodists,
Charles Wesley preached and
sang his hymns on street corners,
in barns, mining camps, prisons
and cow pastures. It has been
said that under the guiding gen-
ius of John Wesley, the hymns
of Charles Wesley became the
most powerful evangelizing in-
fluence England has ever known.
In 50 years he wrote 6,500 hymns.
At age 81, on his death bed and
too weak to write, he whispered
a hymn while his wife wrote it
down.

SUCH WAS the fiber of the
brothers who preached and sang
the doctrine of “Free Grace.”
And whose preaching and sing-
ing was the beginning of the
Methodist denomination . . . re-
putedly the largest present-day
body of Protestants in the world.

Like many another poet,
Charles Wesley produced his
finest work early in his career.
Also, like many another poet, the
works which he himself adjudged
as having liftle merit, have sur-
vived to become crowning mas-
terpieces from his pen.

Wesley wrote his first hymn
at 29. At 31 he penned his im-
mortal “Jesus, Lover of My
Soul.” But both he and John
thought so lightly of the hymn

that it wasn’t even included in a |
Methodist hymnal until nine
years after Charles died, Yet, edi-
tors and critics adiudege it as
being so perfect that it is sung
today without a single alteration
from the original,

Wesley wrote “Hark! how all
the welkin rings . . .” in his first
year of hymn writing. While he
included it in his collection
“Hymns and Sacred Poems” in
1739, he didn’t think highly
enough of it to even give it a
title. He just wrote over the
verses “A Hymn for Christmas
Day” and let it go at that. The
editorial alterations, including
the first line and present title,
were made by a contemporar)y
evangelist, George Whitefield.

It is said that efforts were
made to remove Wesley’s “Hymn
for Christmas Day” from. the
Church of England’s “Book of
Common Prayer.” But, because
of its popularity, it was allowed
to remain. In 1855 it was set to
music Composer Felix Mendel-
ssohn wrote to celebrate the an-
niversary of printing. Wedded to
Mendelssohn’s musie, “Hark! The
Herald Angels Sing” is tuday the
most widely sung hymn ever
written. But it might have been
lost had not a typesetter used the
verses to fill in a blank page.

Bark! The Herald Angels Sing

Hark! the herald angels sing,
Glory to the new-born King;
Peace on earth, and mercy mild;
God and sinners reconciled.

Joyful, all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;
With th’ angelic hosts proclaim,
“Christ is born in Bethlehem.”
Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new-born King.”

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!

Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,

Risen with healing in His wings:
Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that,man no more may die;
Born to raise the sons of earth;

Born to give them second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing,

“Glory to the new-born King.”

Christ, by highest heaven adored;
Christ, the everlasting Lord:

Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of a virgin’s womb.

Veiled in flesh the God-head see,
Hail th’ incarnate Deity!

Pleased as man with men t’ appear,
Jesus our Immanuel here.

Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new-born King.”

Come, Desire of mations, come!
Fix in us Thy humble home:
Rise, the woman’s conquering seed,
Bruise in us the serpent’s head;

Adam’s likeness now efface,
Stamp Thine image in its place:

Second Adam from above,
Reinstate us in Thy love.

Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new-born King.”
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J HORACE B.POWELL

Throw Out the
Life Line

Throw out the Life Line across the
dark wave,

There is a brother whom some one
should save;

Somebody’s brother! Oh who, then,
will dare

To throw out the Life Line,

peril to share?

his

Throw out the Life Line with hand
quick and strong;

Why do you tarry, why linger, so
long?

See! He is sinking; oh, hasten today

And out with the Life Boat! Away,
then, away!

Throw out the Life Line to danger’
fraught men, ;

Sinking in anguish 'where you've
never been;

Winds of temptation and. billows
of wo

Will soon hurl them out where the
dark waters flow.

Soon will the season of rescue be
o’er,

Soon will they drift to eternity’s
shore ;

Haste, then, my brother, no time for
delay,

But throw out the Life Line and
save them today.

Point ‘Allerton, Nantasket Beach.
While he was there the station crew
went through a rescue practice and
some of the men told the pastor-poet
about a recent shipwreck near the
beach in which the life-saving ap-
paratus had’been used to bring many |
passengers to shore and safety. |
Rev. Mr. Ufford was fascinated by
the drill and by the rescue story.

“Throw out the Tife-line!
Throw out the Life-line!
Some one is driffing away!
Throw out the Life-line!
Throw out the Life-line!
Someone is sinking today!”

If you would like to know
the story .of some famous
hymn, write The Star-Telegram
and an effort will be made to
have it published. - Another in
the series of “Stories of Fa-
mous Hymns” will appear next
week.

* Almost any night, in" gospel mis-
sions from Maine to Florida and from

| New York to California, one is apt
to hear the chapel rafters echoing
with this old hymn. It was written
in 1888 by Rev. Edward S. Utfford, a
Baptist minister,

Rev. Mr. Ufford, who lived on the
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Massachusetts coast, went one day

to visit the life-saving station at

He heard the command given agai

and again ‘to ‘“‘throw out the  life
line!” and watched the line go out
to imaginary victims in the sea. The/
scene inspired him to write the fa-
mous hymn. o
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LOTS OF SELLING--TRADING.

{DUSEMATS
ENSION PLANG

WASHINGTON, June 3 (#).—Pro-
yosals to broaden the scope and
nerease the amount of social secur-
ty benefits appear likely to come
yefore the House next Tuesday or
Wednesday.
The Ways and Means Committee
.ompleted its work on the proposed
‘hanges Friday night by increasing
he maximum federal contribution
oward old age assistance payments
rom $15 to $20 a month. These
.ontributions must be matched dol-
ar for dolldr with state funds. Thus,
n States providing as much as $20
/1 month for needy old persons, they
' would make possible total payments
“ of $40 a person.

The old age assistance grants are
{istinet from old age pension pay-
ments financed by taxes on em-

sroposals is one to freeze the old
age pension tax at 1 per cent on
both employers and employes for
the next three years. As the law
1ow stands, the rate will advance
to 1% per cent on Jan. 1. The
sommittee recommended extending
‘the pension system coverage to 200,-
000 employes of banks which are
members of the Federal Reserve
System and to 150,000 to 165,000
maritime workers,

Rescued Airmen
Are Hospitalized

DETROIT, June 3 (#)—Three na-
val reserve airmen who clung to
floating cushions more than two
‘hours after their amphibian sank in
Lake Erie were brought to Marine
‘Hospital here early Saturday.

The three, Aviaiton Cadet Gordon
Cady of Port Huron, Lieut, D. 0,
Coffman, a physician, of Wichita,
and Ensign H. B. Richards of De-
troit, suffered only from exposure.

Comm. M. E. Arnold of the Grosse
Jle naval reserve base said the
plane, piloted by Cady, sank at 3:30
0. m. (C. 8. T.) Friday when forced
down by motor failure between To-
lgdo and the Toledo Light. The
fliers, who had left the base at 1
p. m. for a radio check flight over
Lake Erie, pulled out seat cushions
as their craft sank and clyng to them
until sighted and picked up by the
tug Barkhamstead of Cleveland.

7.00—WBAP, Variety Show, ET; KGKO, Melodic Gems, WBS; KRLD,
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4.00—KGKO, El Chico, NBC; WFAA, Kaltenmeyer's Kindergarten,
NBC; KRLD, Press News, CBS; KFJZ, News, Arte Shaw's Orches-
tra: KTAT-WRR, Jack Teagarden's Orchestra, MBS.

4.15—KGKO, Associated Press News, NBC; WFAA, News Report;
KRLD, This Week in Washington, CBS; KFJZ, Marjeane Hicks.

4.30—KGKO, Renfrew of the Mounted, NBC; WFAA, Religion in the
News, NBC; KRLD, All Hands on Deck, CBS; KFJZ-KTAT, Gene
Irwin’s Orchestra, MBS; WRR, Who's Who in Radie.

4.45—WFAA, Blue Barron’s Orchestra, NBC.

5.00—KGKO, Message of Israel, NBC; WFAA, Ennie Bolognini's Or-| |
chestra, NBC; KRLD, Americans at Work, CBS; KFJZ-KTAT, Joe|r
Reichman’s Orchestra, MBS.

5.30—WBAP, Lives of Great Men, NBC; KGKO, Rita Rio’s, NBC;
KRLD, To Be Announced; KFJZ, Bower's March Revue, MBS;
KTAT-WRR, Joe Frasetto's Orchestra, MBS.

5.45—WBAP, What Happened Today, Sports; KGEKO, Today's Baseball;
KELD, News; KFJZ-KTAT, Highlights in the World's News; WRR,

Sportlights of the Day,

6.00—WBAP, Dick Tracy, NBC; KGKO, Jimmy Dorsey’s Orchestra,
NBC; KRLD, Musical Brevities; KFJZ, Wiley and Gene; WRR,
Business Builders; KTAT, Electric Music.

6.15—KRLD, To Be Announced; KFJZ-KTAT, Sports Spotlights, News

with Eddie Lyon. $ :
6.30—~4GKO, Brent House, NBC; WFAA, Avalon Time, NBC; KRLD,
ET: WRR, Press News;

Prof. Quiz, CBS; KFJZ, Studio Party, l :
_Passing Show.

g%ngmm Bound, CBS; KFJZ-KTAT-WRR,
7.15—KGKO, Sisters Three; KFJZ-KTAT-WRR, Sons of the Pioneers,

MBS.
7.30—WBAP, From Hollywood Today, NBC; KGKO, Echoes of Stage
and Screen; KRLD, Saturday Night Serenade, CBS; KFJZ, On
With the Dance, ET; WRR, Highlights in the World News; KTAT,
Symphonic Strings, MBS.
7.45—KFJZ, Rhythm Makers, Eye Care, News, ET; WRR, Symphonic
Strings, MBS.
8.00—WBAP, Arch Oboler’s Plays, NBC; KGKO, Al Roth's Orchestra,
NBC; KRLD, Your Hit Parade, CBS; KFJZ, News, Ball Game,
Fort Worth at Beaumont; WRR, Baseball, Dallas at San Antonio;
KTAT, Herb Buteau’s Orchestra, MBS,
8.30—WBAP, Sonny Jones' Orchestra, NBC; KTAT, Alan Courtney's
Gloomchasers, MBS; KGKO, Al Donohue’s,
8.45—KRLD, Barry Wood's Music, CBS.
9.00—WBAP, National Barn Dance, NBC; KGKO, News, Baseball;
KRLD, Van Alexander’s Orchestra, CBS; KTAT, Jack Teuuden"
9,15 KGR0, Tormmy D Ragtht
¥ , Tommy Dorsey’s Orchestra, NBC; WF. N .
KTAT, It’s Dance Time, STS. A Haes
9.30—-KGKO, Vincent Lopez’ Orchestra, NBC; KRLD, Johnny Pre-
sents, CBS; KTAT, Frank Trumbauer’s Orchestra, MBS
10.00—-KGKO, Rudy Vallee's Orchestra, NBC; WFAA, Sports by Hal
Thompson; KRLD, News, Sports; WRR, Baseball Scores; KTAT,
Sammy Kaye's Orchestra, MBS, 5. !
10.15§-WFAA, dngiimb:aBaI:dtagic; KRLD, Dance Time; KFJZ, Baseball
cores an ue on’s Orchestra, Sammy Kaye'
e 300—}1;{83& e ; WRR, y 's Or- |
" KO, Blue Barron's Orchestra, NBC; WF. !
Orchestra; KRLD, Bill Bardo’s Orchestra; U%Wlﬁm&%%t
Orchestra, MBS; KTAT, Everett Hoagland’s Orchestra, MBS.
11-00;1_1:%1,{06 I}Xaytrﬁe&b};ét’sxgﬁgnegra. NBC; WFAA2 Louis Arm-
ngs orcnesira, 4 ance " -WRR P
o5 Skil{nGn% g‘.ngia" Orchestra, MBS., g et i
30— , Gene Beecher's Orchestra, NBC; WFAA, Midnight Rev-
els; KFJZ-WRR, Orrin Tucker'’s O a, MBS,
12.00—KRLD, News. P, SR .
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DENSION PLANG

WASHINGTON, June 3 (#).—Pro-
bosals to broaden the scope and
nerease the amount of social secur-
ty benefits appear likely to come
hefore the House next Tuesday or

ednesday.

The Ways and Means Committee
ompleted its work on the proposed
hanges Friday night by increasing
he maximum federal contribution
oward old age assistance payments
rom $15 to $20 a month. These
ontributions must be matched dol-
ar for dollar with state funds. Thus,
h States providing as much as $20

month for needy old persons, they
vould make possible total payments
bf $40 a person.

The old age assistance grants are
istinet from old age pension pay-
ents financed by taxes on em-
bloyers and employes.

Among the committee-approved
broposals is one to freeze the old
hge pension tax at 1 per cent on
both employers and employes for
he next three years. As the law
ow stands, the rate will advance
o 1% per cent on Jan. 1. The
ommittee recommended extending
he pension system coverage to 200,-
D00 employes of banks which are
embers of the Federal Reserve
System and to 150,000 to 165,000
Imaritime workers,

Rescued Airmen
Are Hospitalized

DETROIT, June 3 (#)—Three na-
al reserve airmen who clung to
floating cushions more than two
ours after their amphibian sank in
l.ake Erie were brought to Marine
[Hospital here early Saturday.

The three, Aviaiton Cadet Gordon
ady of Port Huron, Lieut, D. 0,
offman, a physician, of Wichita,
bnd Ensign H. B. Richards of De-
roit, suffered only from exposure.
Comm. M. E. Arnold of the Grosse
fle naval reserve base said the
plane, piloted by Cady, sank at 3:30
b. m. (C. S. T.) Friday when forced
down by motor failure between To-
lgdo and the Toledo Light. The
fliers, who had left the base at 1
p. m. for a radio check flight over
Lake Erie, pulled out seat cushions
as their craft sank and clung to them
ntil sighted and picked up by the
ug Barkhamstead of Cleveland.
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4.00—KGKO, El Chico, NBC; WFAA, Kaltenmeyer’s Kindergarten,
NBC; KRLD, Press News, CBS; KFJZ, News, Arte Shaw’s Orches-
tra; KTAT-WRR, Jack Teagarden’s Orchestra, MBS.

4.15—KGKO, Associated Press News, NBC; WFAA, News Report;
KRLD, This Week in Washington, CBS; KFJZ, Marjeane Hicks.

4.30—KGKO, Renfrew of the Mounted, NBC; WFAA, Religion in the
News, NBC; KRLD, All Hands on Deck, CBS; KFJZ-KTAT, Gene
Irwin's Orchestra, MBS; WRR, Who's Who in Radie. B

4.45—WFAA, Blue Barron’s Orchestra, NBC.

5.00—KGKO, Message of Israel, NBC; WFAA, Ennie Bolognini’s Or-
chestra, NBC; KRLD, Americans at Work, CBS; KFJZ-KTAT, Joe
Reichman’s Orchestra, MBS.

5.30—WBAP, Lives of Great Men, NBC; KGKO, Rita Rio’s, NBC;
KRLD, To Be Announced; KFJZ, Bower's March Revue, MBS;
KTAT-WRR, Joe Frasetto’s Orchestra, MBS.

5.45—WBAP, What Happened Today, Sports; KGKO, Today’s Baseball;
KRLD, News; KFJZ-KTAT, Highlights in the World’s News; WRR,
Sportlights of the Day.

6.00—WBAP, Dick Tracy, NBC; KGKO, Jimmy Dorsey’s Orchestra,
NBC; KRLD, Musical Brevities; KFJZ, Wiley and Gene; WRR,
Business Builders; KTAT, Electric Musie. .

6.15—KRLD, To Be Announced; KFJZ-KTAT, Sports Spotlights, News
with Eddie Lyon.

6.30—4GKO, Brent House, NBC; WFAA, Avalon Time, NBC; KRLD,
Prof. Quiz, CBS; KFJZ, Studio Party, ET; WRR, Press News;
KTAT, The Passing Show. < et

6.45—WRR, Fiesta Time, MBS; KTAT, Timely Tempos, ST:

7.00—WBAP, Variety Show, ET; KGKO, Melodic Gems, WBS; KRLD,
Honolulu Bound, CBS; KFJZ-KTAT-WRR, Hollywood Whispers,
MBS. ‘

7.15—KGKO, Sisters Three; KFJZ-KTAT-WRR, Sons of the Pioneers,
MBS

7.30—WBAP, From Hollywood Today, NBC; KGKO, Echoes of Stage
and Screen; KRLD, Saturday Night Serenade, CBS; KFJZ, On
With the Dance, ET; WRR, Highlights in the World News; KTAT,
Symphonic Strings, MBS.
7.45—KFJZ, Rhythm Makers, Eye Care, News,
Strings, MBS.
8.00—WBAP, Arch Oboler’s Plays, NBC; KGKO, Al Roth’s Orchestra,
NBC; KRLD, Your Hit Parade, CBS; KFJZ, News, Ball Game,
Fort Worth at Beaumont; WRR, Baseball, Dallas at San Antonio;
KTAT, Herb Buteau's Orchestra, MBS.
8.30—WBAP, Sonny Jones’ Orchestra, NBC; KTAT, Alan Courtney’s
Gloomchasers, MBS; KGKO, Al Donohue’s,
8.45—KRLD, Barry Wood’s Musie, CBS.
9.00—WBAP, National Barn Dance, NBC; KGKO, News, Baseball;
KRLD, Van Alexander’s Orchestra, CBS; KTAT, Jack Teagarden'’s
Orchestra, MBS.
9.15—KGKO, Tommy Dorsey’s Orchestra,
KTAT, It's Dance Time, STS.
9.30—KGKO, Vincent Lopez Orchestra, NBC; KRLD, Johnny Pre-
sents, CBS; KTAT, Frank Trumbauer’s Orchestra, MBS.
10.00—KGKO, Rudy Vallee’s Orchestra, NBC; WFAA, Sports by Hal
Thompson; KRLD. News, Sports; WRR, Baseball Scores; KTAT,
Sammy Kaye’s Orchestra, MBS.
10.15—WFAA, Marimba Magic; KRLD, Dance Time; KFJZ, Baseball
Scores and Blue Barron’s Orchestra; WRR, Sammy Kaye’s Or-
chestra, MBS.
10.30—KGKO, Blue Barron’s Orchestra, NBC; WFAA, Leighton Noble’s
Orchestra; KRLD, Bill Bardo’s Orchesira; KFJZ-WRR, Glen Gray's
Orchestra, MBS; KTAT, Everett Hoagland’s Orchestra, MBS.
11.00—KGKO, Ray Herbert's Orchestra, NBC; WFAA, Louis Arm-
strong’s Orchestra, NBC; KRLD, Dance Parade; KFJZ-WRR, News;
Skinny Ennis'. Orchestra, MBS. ¥, i
11.30—KGKO, Gene Beecher's Orchestra, NBC; WFAA, Midnight Rev- |
els; KFJZ-WRR, Orrin Tucker’s Orchestra, MBS.
12.00—KRLD, News.

ET; WRR, Symphonic

NBC; WFAA, News Report;




He Leadeth Me!

He leadeth me! O blessed thought!

O words with heavenly comfort
fraught!

Whate'er I do, where'er I be,

Still "tis God’s hand that leadeth me.

Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in
mine,

Nor ever murmur nor repine

Content, whatever lot I see,

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

And when my task on earth is done,
When, by Thy grace, the victory's

won, ;

E'en death’s cold wave I will not
flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth
me.

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
By His own harld He leadeth me;
His faithful follower I would be,

For by His hand He leadeth me.

Pastor Who Wrote
"I‘He Leadeth Me
Quickly Forgot It

“The TLord is my Shepherd; I shall
not want,

He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures;

He leadeth me . . . "

One night, in Philadelphia, a little
{ band of worshipers met for a mid-
“+ | week . prayer service in the First 5
| Baptist Church. The Twenty-third
Psalm was the prayer theme and the
meeting centered about a devotional
address given by Rev, J, H, Gil-
i | more,
3 After the service there was anoth-
er conference in ‘“Deacon Watson's
parlor,” where the pastor and sev-
eral others continued the discussion,

\ g L R
{ If you would like to know |
\ the story of some famous ¢
{ hymn, write The Star-Telegram |
) and an effort will be made to
{ have it published. Another in ¢
| the series of “Stories of Fa- |
} mous Hymns” will appear next |
{ week.
'S 4
It was in that cottage meeting that
the hymn, “He Leadeth Me,” was
born. Rev. Mr, Gilmore himself de-
scribed the composition as follows:
“During the conversation the
blessedness of God’s leadership so
grew upon me that I took out my
.| pencil, wrote the hymn just as it
stands today, handed it to my wife,
and thought no more about it. She
sent it, without my knowledge, to
‘| the Watchman and Reflector. Three
years later I went to Rochester to
‘| preach for the second Baptist
Church. Entering the chapel, I
picked up a hymn book, thinking, ‘1
wonder what they sing over here.’
The book opened to ‘He Leadth
Me.” That was the first time I knew
that my hymn had found a place
among the songs of the church.”
— e

s
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" most cases, are due to our own
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Il have countenanced or accepted
Federal alms for projects which

ourselves to blame if we get it.

‘| eral funds to care for the prob-

-|do our irrigating; we want the
- | government to control our crops;
‘| we want the government to build
‘| our dams; we want the govern-
‘| ment to build our houses; we want
-| the government to carry our in-
‘| surance; we want the government

A Nation of Panhandlers

Are the people of this nation
becoming plain, ordinary panhand-
lers—beggars from government ?
Individuals, towns, cities and stat-
es have their hands out for Feder-
al alms. -~

By accepting these alms, ‘they
are gradually giving up individual,
civic and states rights and build-
ing a Federal overlordship that will
make mere pawns of government.

We like to talk about our de-
mocracy and pity the people of
countries where liberty has been
crushed, when we ourselves are
giving up our freedom for a mess
of Federal “handouts” that are
mortgaging our future for genera-
tions to come.

Civic organizations have become
beggars, great industries have be-
come beggars, cities and states have
become beggars at the public
trough. Then after accepting pub-
lic charity and injecting govern-
ment into their local and personal
affairs, they cry because govern-
ment in business is being so rapid-
ly extended that it is wiping out
free enterpirse.

Don’t blame anybody but your-
self when you feel the jaws of
officialism close on you, if you

would have been handled by cour-
ageous, intelligent and self-respect-
ing citizens in the past.

This country hasn’t changed fun-
damentally in spite of all the the-
oretical prattle to the contrary; op-
portunities are still countless for
young and old.

What has changed is our back-
bone and our pride. We are be-
coming a nation of “sissies” who
cry for help at the slightest pro-
vocation and want to be coddled
as incompetents.

By our actions we are admitting
that we are no longer capable of
self government or private man-
agement of our own affairs. We
are asking for political dictator-
ship and we will have no one but

Every time there is some tough
nut to crack, we now beg for Fed-

lems or losses involved, which, in

laziness, greed or neglect. We
want the Federal government to

to loan us money! we want the
government to build our schools,
bridges, parks, etc., and do every-
thing that we as free men and
women used to take pride in doing
ourselves. And then we cry our
eyes out about taxes and new
laws, regulations and restrictions.

Pl

Anyone with a thimbleful of
brains. knows that when you bor-
row money, the lender gets in the‘

driver’s seat. nWhen you become
a beggar, the giver controls your
actions. When you beg or bor-
row from' the government, you
give up your birthright as a free
citizen—you begin to exist for the
government, rather than the gov-
ernment existing for you.

This is the position of the peo-
pie of the United States today.
They have begged and borrowed
themselves .well on the road to-
ward national bankruptcy and po-
litical dictatorship.

There can be no compromise
with the totalitarian philosophy —
you either accept it and become
public wards, or you kick out the
totalitarian philosophy and remain
free.

If you think the end toward
which we are racing is exaggerat-
ed, just look around your own
community and see how much Fed-
eral charity it has accepted. Gov-
ernment can hand out no money
which it does not take from the
citizens. Money taken in taxes
means that much less for the man
or woman who has to sweat and
earn and save and pay the tax-
es

Don’t kid yourself with the idea
that the fundamental virtues of
working and saving have changed
for either government or individu-
als. You can't spend yourself pros-

perous,
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T | for him to make the most of his
| abilities was in Jefferson’s mind.

[ With an ocean that required
f‘weeks for a crossing on the East,

|and a thousand leagues of wilder-

| ness to the West, we could be care-

ifree respecting what happened in

| Europe. Now the air-clippers cross
- | the Atlantic in a day and the wild-
- | erness has become a populous fami-
ily of States; so both foreign and
domestic questions jnfluence De-
mocracy.

With every generation the pic-
ture changes, and the States have
to register thei «will as to what
they want in Government every
four years. Obviously the only
way they can function is by some
primary system directly for indivi-
duals, but actually for policies.
Sometimes they put up a favorite
son, even though they know, and
he knows ,that they are merely
complying a custom and have no
idea of his getting a convention
| nomination. Sometimes they del-
egate the decision to the men and
women they send to the convention
i suninstructed,” but for the most
part they choose the person who
most nearly represents their ideas
g la.nd desires.
| It is the State’s right and privi-
.| lege, and the very essence of Dem-~
ocracy, to select any citizen of the
United States who has the con-
: constitutional qualifications for the
| Presidency. If sentiment is unit-
led, the State has only one primary
| ticket; if sentiment is divided, there

may be half a dozen and the choice
' {s made through the ballot box or

by the State convention.

So when Massachusetts, Ohio,
Pennsylvania, Wisconsin, Illinois
and other States enter the mname
of the President, either as their
s ole candidate or accompanied by
other tickets, Garner in’ Wisconsin
and Illinois, Farley in Massachus-
etts, for example, those States are
merely exercising a regular and
ordinary function—and there is in-
volved no obligation on the favored
one to run or not to rum; that is
his privilege.

And, so far_as 1_know, there—is-
no ‘time limit on when he makes
his decision. Naturally this point
of view does not coincide with the
ideas of the minority party, and
| does not suit the convenience of
those publicists who editorially in-
| sist that the President must speak.
Some of these told us that the word
would be issued on the anniversary
of his second inauguration, in Jan-
uary. When that date passed, they
conveyed that the chosen time was
March 4, the day of his original
advent to the White House. Now
that March 4 has gone by, they
are guessing ahew.

So far as I know, the President
has told nobody that he will or
| will not accept a nomination.  If
| he ever has made such a disclosure,

D e Eh D

rd
P
w
ny

ny
br
te
m




O. O. Mclntyre's Home
Town Was a Dream,
Like All the Rest

By ERNIE PYLE

ALLIPOLIS, O., July 11. —

This is O. O. McIntyre's home
town. I came here to visit be-
cause, since McIntyre's death in
February, I've talked with hardly
a person who hasn’t mentioned
his name and expressed some ad-
miration for his writings.

McIntyre made Gallipolis fa-
mous. He meade it the ideal
among America’s “home towns,”
which mature men look back upon
longingly through small boys’
eyes.

But I am
afraid that, as
the years pass,
we all increas-
ingly exagger-
ate the memo-
ries of our boy-
hood places,
just as we do
the perfection
of wour first
love and the
charm of the
'’good old
days.”

%,‘ew of us Mr. Pyle
would be comfortable now living
in the manner of the “good old
days.” Few of us who have gone
away could ever be happy again
in our old home town. For these
things are not, in truth, what we
thought they were. I'm sure Gal-
lipolis isn’t.

Gallipolis is all right. It's like
a thousand other small cities—no
better, no worse. I would not
want to live here, even though it
was 0. O. MclIntyre's dream town.
And I guess that down in his
heart he didn’t want to either.

For Gallipolis is only one day’'s
hard drive from New York City.
You could make it overnight on
the train. Yet MclIntyre never vis-
ited his home town, not even once,
from the day he left here as a
young man. He came back only
in death. He is buried here. :

* ] *
ALLIPOLIS is bigger than I
had imagined. It is more
than 7000. There are geveral
blocks of stores. Nothing looks
very modern.

The town lies right smack on
the bank of the Ohio River. It
must stretch for easily a mile, It
is all on flat land. The hills that
McIntyre wrote about are back of
town. The town itself is as flat
as Kansas.

The two-story frame house
where McIntyre lived with his
grandmother is only a block and
a half from the business square,
back from the river.

It is a double-house, painted
gray, and sits flush with the side-
walk, The street is heavily shaded.
The house appears in good con-
dition and is occupied.

I didn’t find out who lives there.
. Both sides are rented out. The
Chamber of Commerce says ten-
nants change so often it can’t
keep track. s b

In front of the house, between
the curb and sidewalk, is a bronze
plagque hung on a rod from a
wooden pole. It says: “This is
the boyhood home of O. O. Mcln-
tyre, famous newspaperman and
author of New York Day-by-Day.”
It gives the dates of his birth and
death.

The plaque was ordered last
winter, but McIntyre died before
it was delivered. So they wired
the factory, and had the date of
his death added.

Above the plaque is a silhouette
in bronze, showing McIntyre at a
typewriter, with his dog behind
him, The typewriter is a full-
sized one, whereas I've  always
read that he wrote on a portable.
The dog is a big one, nearly as
high as the table. The dogs which
‘formed such an intimate part of
McIntyre’s life, I always under-

stood, were small bull terriers.
* * *

UST a block away iz the home
McIntyre bought for his wife
two years ago. Gallipolis is her
home town, too, you know. Itis a
beautiful large brick house—not
new, but certainly modern, spa-
cious and lovely. McIntyre never
saw it. Mrs. McIntyre will spend
two months in it this summer,
There is no marker in front of it.
Mclntyre is buried in Mound
Hill Cemetery, less than a mile
from town. Here is the beauty
spot of Gallipolis. The gravel road
winds and winds as it climbs to
the top of a high wooded hill.
From up there you stand and look
down on the silvér sweep of the
Ohio.

The cemetery is a big one. Me-
Intyre's grave is not yet marked.
Among all the others, I couldn't
even find it. There was no at-
tendant up there to ask.

Sooner or later Gallipolis will do
something permanent about Me-
Intyre. A Mcintyre Memorial
Committee has been formed. Right
now they're trying to get a Me-
Intyre stamp issued in 1939.

Al Segal, the facile columnist-
sage of 't'he Cincinnati Post, spoke
of it in his column the other day.
He feels that McIntyre would re-
sent being memorialized on 'a
stamp. He wouldn’t be churlish
about it, Segal feels; rather, he
would just laugh it off in these
words:

“Was informed today that my
poor lineaments are to be per-
petuated on a stamp. I think I
know better ways of being hon-
ored than being licked by every-
body.”




PRISON UTOP
IN ZAMBOANGA
WITHOUT RIVAL

Jonvicts Are Permitted to
Have Family Life at San
Roman Colony

By United Press.

ZAMBOANGA, P. I, July 11.—
Imprisonment no longer is a major
social problem in the « southern
Philippine Islands, where one of
the world's finest penal colonies
provides a Utopia for convicts.

Zamboanga wonders why other
places do not imitate its San Ro-
nan prison and penal farm, where
‘amily life, music and -education
make escape - hardly worth the
‘rouble and risk.

Established by the Spanish
irmy in 1870 and reorganized by
Gen. John J. Pershing in 1912, the
3000-acre farm turns in an an-
nual profit to the insular govern-
ment and keeps prisoners so con-
tented they sometimes ask not to
be released.

No Escapes in Four Years

There have been no escapes in
the past four years, although be-
between 1000 and 2000 prisoners
have been placed in the care of a
few . guards. Sixteen of the in-
mates spend the first half of each
year, unguarded, fishing from an
isolated five miles off shore. Fif-
teen ‘others spend their time un-
guarded cutting trees from a
nearby forest.

Several of the prisoners are per-
mitted to bring their wives and
~hildren to the farm, living in na-
tive style houses. One inmate was
imprisoned seven years ago when
he had two children. Now he has
five.

The ' prisoners include  three-
time Moro murderers, Filipino em-
bezzlers and a few American and
European convicts.

The farm produces rice, corn,
cassava, potatoes; fruits and vege-
tables. The inmates care for 600
cattle, 300 pigs and 'maintain a
large poultry farm. They learn
blacksmithing, = barbering, soap
making, photography, bakery and
*arpentry.  They produce copra
rom 75,000 coconut trees.

Prison Has Brass Band

Movies, a library, a brass band,
stringed orchestra and athletics
aelp }\eep the prisoners contented.
Illiterate' prisoners attend night
classes.

There is a hospital for men and
another for women. The farm has
electric lights, running water, a
few radios and 30 miles of macad-
amized road.

Some of the more skillful pris-
oners are encouraged to spend |
their leisure time at wood carving |
and other handwork. Their arti- !
Mes are sold to visitors and 90 per

rotddae- praceeds is placed on
depogit in the mames of the own-"
ws for use when they are re-
eased. )

The prisoners find it compara-
tively easy to earn a livelihood
when they are released. Many of
‘hem become pioneer colonists in
he wilds of Mindanao, the richest
ind least developed of the Philip-
pine Islandg

This Declarer \W
By ‘Bowing to thy

By WILLIAM E. M'KENNEY
Secretary, American Bridge League.

ATURALLY a bridge player
+ ¥ does not like to accept a force
with four trumps in one hand and
three in the . other. However,
when the only chance to make
your contract is to trump early
and often in the long hand, and
rely on a three-three break in

AQ8
9643
QJ8
1043

N
W E
S
Dealer
AKJ109
v2
¢AK109
o AJ52
| Duplicate—Neither wvul.
[Bomth West North East
Pass 2 h Pass
Pass 36 Pass
Pass Pass Pass

Opener-—¥ K. 11

Jdmps, ic IUSE L2 wowe. aL was
by bowing to the inevitable that
George Goff of Cleveland, one of
the members of the winning team-
of-four. in the recent Ohio state
tournament, made five  spades
and won a match for his team
which helped to decide the cham-
pionship in that event.

The heart king held the first
trick, afld West continued with a
low heart. South was forced at
once. He saw that his one chance
was to continue to ruff with his
own hand, so he led a diamond to
the dummy and returned a heart,

N ruffiny once again.

N®
~) | WHAT BREAD DOH
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Editor's Note: This is Ernie
Pyle’s last column. It is a beau-
tiful tribute to Fred Painton,
war correspondent who died of
natural causes on Guam a few
weeks ago. Ernie was on OKkin-
awa when he was informed of
Mr. Painton’s death, Ernie took
time out from covering the war
to write this ‘touching story
about his friend. Only a few
days later Ernie was killed. We
know he would have wanted us
to publish this article.

* * ¥
By ERNIE PYLE
OKINAWA (By Navy Radio) —
This is a column about Fred
Painton, the war correspondent
who dropped dead on Guam a
short time ago.

Fred wrote war articles for
Reader’s Digest and many other
magazines. He even gambled his
future once writing a piece for the

" |Saturday Evening Post about me.

Fred was one.of the little
group of real old-timers in the

(An Editorial)

'So Long'

,‘ E squatted at his ‘typewriter, struggling again to array a

troop of sturdy words that would serve his mood.

|
f There were many words in his mind; but the ones he wanted of his postwar plans to take his

{had to come from his heart. And his heart was

|brooding, for another of his friends was dead.
|As man to man, he wanted to call out, “so long,”
/in an hour when so many were dying, so many
{that anything less than death was beginning to
seem incredible.

The words came from his typewriter, slow-
1y, but firmly and sincerely. They spoke of the -
terror of death and the way it can grip a man;
and at the end they said: “I know that he, like
myself, had come to feel that terror.”

Ernie Pyle snapped shut the lid on his type-
writer. His story was done. It was to be his
last. Ernie had said: “So Long.”

Ernie Pyle

|an overseas veteran of the last|of war for a man his age.
iwar. His son is gr¢wn and in thel

European war. He was past 49 and ’army. Fred has seen a great deal!

to America when he died. He had
grown pretty weary of war. He
|was anxious to get home to have
{[some time with his family.

{, But I'm sure he had no inkling
{of death, for he told me in Guam

}famuy and start on an ideal and

{easy life of six months in Europe,

six in America. He had reached |

the point where life was nice. |
* * *

RED PAINTON was one of the|
-» Modest people; I mean real |
down-deep modest. He had no side
whatever, no ax to grind, no coy
ambition.

He loved to talk and his words
bore the authority of sound com-
mon sense. He had no intellectual-
isms. His philosophy was the prac-
tical kind. He was too old and ex-
perienced and too'wise in the ways
of human nature to belittle his
fellow man for the failures that
go with trying hard.

Fred didn’t pretend to literary

MRS. PYLE SPEAKS

The following statement to
Ernie Pyle’s readers is pub-
lished at the request of
Mrs. Pyle:

“To all of you who have
tried to find words to ex-
press the grief in your hearts
for the deeply personal loss
you feel because Ernie has
gone from us, I want to say
I am one of you. Our loss is
a common loss. Your letters
and messages made me feel
you had come to me for com-
fort the comfort that
Ernie had given you each
day.

“That he will live in your
hearts forever will be his re-
ward — his monument.”

MRS. JERRY PYLE

could get a thousand dollars apiece F

genius, but he did pride himself|for his articles and he wrote a
He was just about to start back lon a facility for production. He |score of them a year. And his

!

|

Pyle’s Last Column --On “Unnatural Terror Of Dying In Battle’’

pieces, like himself, were always
{honest. I've known him to decline
lto do an assignment when he feit
Ithe subject prohibited his doing it
{with complete honesty.

; Fred’s balding head and crooked

[nose, his loud and friendly nasal |

|voice, his British army trousers
{and short leggins were familiar in
|every campaign in Europe. *

| He took rough life as it came
jand complained about nothing,
|*Xcept for an occasional bout with
|{the censors. And even there he
/made no enemies for he was al-

{ways sincere.
{ There were a lot of people Fred

didn’t like, and being no introvert
everybody within earshot knew
whom he didn’t like and why. And
I have never known him to dislike
anyone who wasn’t a phony.

* * *

RED and I have traveled
through 'lots of war .together.
We did those bitter cold - days,

(Turn to Pyle, Page 8)

informed a press conference that
|unless the Yalta agreement for
| democratic reorganization of the
Lublin ‘government was carried
jout, Poland would not come to
| this conference. Those were Presi-
dent Truman’s orders and the Rus-

|sians today are reported to con-

(Turn to Russia, Page 8)

COOK SUFFERS BURNS

Alpert Penrod, 52, Route 8,
cook at the Jenny Lind Club on
Highway 80 (to Weatherford), re-
ceived first and second degree
burns about the face and body
today when a gas stove he was
lighting exploded.

BASEBALL

HATIONAL

Philadelphia
Boston

Sproull and Mancuso; Barrett
and Masi,
New York
Brooklyn

Mungo and Lombardi; Chapman
and Owen,
Pittsburgh 0 000
Chicago . vievacve 1000

Butcher and Salkeld; Wyse and

Livingston.

)
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n [Pyle Gec
(Starts on Page 1) i

early in Tunisia and we were the Dev

an last stragglers out of Sicily.
We both came home for short| ged
furloughs after Sicily. The army| jep
irm ne-|provided me with a powerful No.| g d
2 air priority, while Fred had only itsyB:
y Eden the routine No. 3. e ]
nius in We left the airport at Algiers Board
Polish|Within four hours of each other| .o |
¢ Wash-|on. the same morning. I promised %}le
zes. But/Fred I would call his wife and versiti
pport of tell hekr he would be home within expan
slavia—|& Weex. ‘
be con-| When I got to New York I l;ii't.g
orbit of called the Painton home at West- Al )
port, Conn. Fred answered the alsong

and Chi- phone himself. He beat me home |y g
ally all

by three days on his measly little | ™ mpp ol
priority! He never got over kid-|, =
ding me about that. “fgl’:l f
As the war years rolled by we|. '} i
‘|have become s0 indoctrinated into ;_? as;
sudden and artificially imposed i f;‘:;
death that natural death in &y o
“|combat zome seems incongruous, regsuﬁ;
and almost as though the one who Ziex';lgnf‘g

3

died had been cheated.
’| Fred had been through the mill

His ship was torpedoed out from Vli
under him in the Mediterranean.| J. T
Anti-aircraft fire killed a man be- represe
side him in a plane over Morocco. provisic

He had gone on many invasions. to a gr
~|He was in Cassino. He was ashore [ed serv

at Iwo Jima. He was certainly YMCA,|
living 'on borrowed time. To many honoral
it seems unfair for him to die and wo
”|prosaically. And yet....

The wear and the weariness of

war is cumulattve. To many & man
in the line today fear is not so
much of death itself, but fear of
the terror and anguish and utter -
lhorror that precedes death in
" [battle.
I have no idea how Fred Painton
would have liked to die. But some-
how I'm glad he didn’t have to go
through the unnatural terror of
_|dying on the battlefield. For he
was one of my dear friends and I
know that he, like myself, had
‘lcome to feel that terror.

‘| Service Men's Kin '

Hear Gl Bill Talks




gneRuayY o—Nundays and Holidays 2 te 5 oox

THIRD CHURCH OF CHRIST, SCIENTIST, and READING ROOM—
823 North Riverside Dr. These Churches hold services Sunday 11 a. m.
and Wednesday 8 p. m. First Church also holds services Sunday 8§ p, m.

e

BOOK OF REVELATION

SERMON SERIES
ONE WEEK ONLY

Evangelist

ZELMA ARGUE

of Winnipeg, Canada

10:50—
#Glory of Christ”
7:45—
“Armageddon”

Every Night Except
Monday, 8 p. m.

Deeper Life Sermons
Tues.-Fri—10:30 a. m.

FIRST ASSEMBLY OF GOD CHURCH

1326 8. Jennings C. N. RICE, Pastor

GIDEON BAPTIST CHURGH

IN ARLINGTON HEIGHTS
REV. GEORGE L. NORRIS, Pastor

REV. FRED V. BREWER, U. S, A, Asst. Pastor
G. B. MILLER, U. S. M. C., Supt.

SUNDAY SCHOOL 10:00°A. M.

Classes for those 1-14, Church House, 1905 Carlton
Young People, Steve’s Place
Adulis: Mr. C. B, Clayton, Masonic Lodge
Mrs. O. A, Richey, Church House

PREACHING SERVICES 11:00 A, M.-8 P. M, -|

REV. GEORGE NORRIS PREACHES
Sunday Morning:
“My God Will Hear Me”
Sunday Night:
“Love’s Logic”

Rev. Fred Brewer, assisting at both services

“If God Be For Us, Who Can Be Against Us”

End of War and 3
manent Peace from the
San Francisco Con-
ference?"

Jesus declared, Matthew 24:7:
"For nation shall rise against nation, and
kingdom against kingdom: . . ."

Paul declared, 2 Thes. 2:11-12:
"And for this cause God shall send them
strong delusion, that they should believe
a lie:
"That they all might be damned who be-
lieve not the truth, but had pleasure in
unrighteousness."

10:00 A, M.—Auditorium Class—Dr. J. Frank

Norris.
11:00 A. M.=Dr. Norris preaches.

10;15—Every Week Day—Dr. Norris :

10:15-12:00 Midnight Sunday—World Conditions in the
Light of Prophecy—Dr. Norris.

ARLINGTON HEIGHTS
BAPTIST CHURCH

3730 Camp Bowie Bivd.
Dr. T. E. Durham, Pastor

TRAVIS AVENUE
BAPTIST CHURCH

3041 Travis Ave.
Dr. C. E. Matthews, Pastor.

WEST SIDE
BAPTIST CHURCH

2836 West Sixth St
B. N. Wolfe, Pastor

EVANS AVENUE
BAPTIST CHURCH

1801 Evans Ave.
Loyed R. Simmons, Pastor

UNIVERSITY
BAPTIST CHURCH

3310 W. Cantey St.
W. Ray Watson, Pastor

LAYTON AVENUE
BAPTIST CHURCH

4401 E. Belknap
Paul B, Cawthon, Pastor

{




-Ad Service—Call 2-6101
HOUSES FOR SALE 28

5 ROOMS, screened in back porch. Will |
trade for small out of town property,

_3-1854. o X

FOR SALE-—711 Perkins street, 6 room
house, garage apartment. All good
conditiort, Out of town owner at
house = Saturday 3 p. m, through

_Sunday 1 p. m.

NEW 4-ROOM frame, well construct-
ed, $1575. 2700 Norwood, behind Big
Ace Welding Co, Rl

| ter- CRESTWOOD ADD'N

Tocated at 1004 Northwood Dr., love- N
b ly 5 room frame home with tile bath 2
| and drain, plenty closet space, hard- McDON
wood floors, Lot 60x130, 2 blks, from g
bus. Owner leaving town. §-room
MRS. DORNES, 2-6345 tences,

Shown,

McDonald & Co., Realtors| i
e AR RO large she
Immediate Possession mer brS.e.’

One of the bhest built and arra.ngedl

homes in this section; about 5 years ___.R‘“‘l
old, perfect condition, *large rooms, | WANTED-
lots of closets. venetian blinds, fire- __buy closg
place, fenced back yard, garden and | 2 STORY 1
truit  trees, beautifully ' landscaped,| of prope

/| $2000, balance easy. 4-4936. . |EXTRA G
NORTH FORT WORTH Lipscom
New, 5 room frame $2450. Immediate 1526 B. L4
possession, nished.
" Call Mimi Whitty, 2-8097 | $2100 ea
NORTH SIDE—Two As-room frame| 7™~ COM
houses and garage apartment on MM
corner lot, good location, all rented, A
5 good revenue, Priced right,
2-17T1L 6 W Ry fojliet o 6-70200  7wo
COLORED HOMES FOR SALE floors |
$4 Maryland, sold. large ¢
616 Maryland, $1,500, $300 cash. alre: a
618 Maryland, sold. stores
$20 Maryland, sold. AFTE
Look at these and see McBrayer, with| ALL ¢
GEO. BEGGS, Realtor FOR SA
48 Years at 7th and Houston Streets PR
WAR WORKERS HOMES A tl_oors.d
mion,

We are authorized by the WPB to|HOUSE |
begin ‘onstruction of twenty houses| TImmeo
for eligible war workers, to be com- e
pleted in April. These will be five A
and six room, well built homes. on Beauti
paved streets with all conveniences, wood
close to stores, schools and churches.| Ownel
and will be available to war workers| days.
| *¢1 who can meet reasonable credit and 2-6345
colored| finarcial requirements. We can pro-| MeDC
. vide convenient monthly terms and |- - -

| : low interest rates for, those who can CLOSE |
19| qualify, The number being limited. glg‘sfé‘)

= )

e | we suggest early ap lication. _ 8=38%
pining| "4 AVVOR & TODD COMPANY |6 ROON
Tovely 603 First National Bank Bldg. of AR
WG TR el S00 U5 L wﬂ;
Giomie.| COOL SHORES OF LAKE WORTH 4

on| Dandy good 6 room frame house.| .

ngt double garage, servants room, good Not ¢
condition, with asbestos shingle sid-| 5 =1
ing. composition roof, beautiful loca-| the D
tion. 150 ft. of water front, lots of
pretty trees and shrubbery, city
lights, eity telephone, butane gas both

and artesian water. Fighing pier, a JO B
real summer and winter home. Owner RAL
Jeaving city. Priced right. L REALL
8-1711 " W. 8. COLLIE | 8-7020 | HRMOE

T o S e
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ERNIE PYLE |
In Africa

Americans Under Fire
First Time Are Brave | Ay
But Lack Experience

To

Ey
A
Pi

| Press

ery
~the
ipass(
for

ORTHERN TUNISIA—(By Wireless)—I was away from the front | O™

lines for a while this spring, living with other
considerable fighting took place while I was gone.

ready to return to my old friends at the front I wondered if I would

sense any change in them,

troops, and|Hou
When I got}day

I did, and definitely.

is th .
The most vivid change 1s e Ma|. Gen. Younf Sp

casual and workshop manner in

which they now talk about killing.| At Dallas Air Sessig

They have made the psychological
transition from .the normal belief
that taking human life is sinful,
over to a new professional outlook
where killing is a craft. ‘To them
now. there is nothing morally

Maj. Gen.

commanding generg
Air Forces Flyj
mand here, waj
Texas confere
ing school op

wrong about killing. In fact it is Dallas.

an admirable thing.

I think I am so impressed bY |, Hicks Fiel
this new attitude because it |training—firg
ing. Maj.,
commander
them. As a noncombatant, my 'tl;li?]”;gleg gclfg
own life is in danger only by oc- |area is rap

casional chance or circumstance. duction of 1
year.

hasn’t been necessary for me to
make this change along with

Consequently I need not think of
killing in personal terms, and
killing to me is still murder.

Fven after a winter of living
with wholesale death and vile de-
struction, it is only spasmodically
that I seem capable of realizing
how real and how awful this war|
is. My emotions seem dead and|
crusty when presented with the
tangibles of war. I find I can look
on rows of fresh graves without
a lump in my throat. Somehow I
can look on mutilated bodies
without flinching. or feeling
deeply.

It is only -when I sit alone away
from it all, or lie at night in my
bedroll . re-creating with closed
eyes what I have seen, thinking
and thinking, that at last the
enormity of all these newly dead
strikes like a living nightmare.
And there are times when I feel
that I can’t stand it and will have
to leave.

* ®* %

BUT to the fighting soldier that
phase of the war is behind.
It was left behind after his first
battle. His blood is up. He is
fighting for his life, and Kkilling
now for him is as much a profes-
sion as writing is for me.

He wants to kill individually
or in vast numbers. He wants
to see the Germans overrun,
mangled, butchered in the Tu-
nisian trap. He speaks excitedly
of seeing great heaps of dead,
of our bombers sinking whole |
shiploads of fleeing men, of
Germans by the thousands dy-
ing miserably in a final Tunis-
jan holocaust of his own crea-
tion.

In this one respect the front-
line soldier differs from all the
rest of us.- All the rest of us—you
and me and even the thousands of
soldiers behind the lines in Africa
—we want terribly yet only
academically for the war to get
over. The front-line soldier wants
it to be got over by the physical
process of his destroying enough
Germans to end it. He is truly at
war. The rest of us, no matter
how hard we work, are not.

* * *

AY what you will, nothing can
make a complete soldier ex-
cept battle experience.
In the semifinals of this cam-
paign—the cleaning out of Cen-
tral Tunisia—we had largé units
in battle for the first time. Frank-
ly, they didn’t all excel. Their
own commanders admit it, and ad-
mirably they don’t try tfo alibi.
The British had to help us out a
few times, but neither American
nor British commanders are wor-
ried about that, for there was no
lack of bravery. There was only
lack of experience. They all know
we will do better next time.
The First Infantry Division is

an example of what our Amer-
fcan units can be - after they
have gone through the mill of ex-
perience. Those boys did them-
selves proud in the semi-finals.
Everybody speaks about it. Our
casualties included few taken
prisoners. All the other casual-
ltjiles were wounded or died fight-
By
“They never gave an inch” a

The operatg

general says. “They died right in
their foxholes.”

I heard of a high British offi-
cer who went over this battlefield
just after the aection was over.
American boys were still lying

dead in their foxholes, their rifles|
still grasped in firing position in

their dead hands. And the veter-

an English soldier remarked time
and again, in a sort of hushed

eulogy spoken only to himself:
“Brave men. Brave men!”

Fort Worth Private Is
Prisoner of Italians

Pvt. Gayle McKinney is an Ital-
fan prisoner of war, his sister,
Mrs. L. M. Hailey, 1729 Carleton,

.learned in a letter received from
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. George
B. McKinney of Jefferson City, Mo.

Word was received by the pris-
oner's parents’ through Vatican
City and the apostolic delegate in
Washington. Private McKinney
has been in the service since 1940.
He went to Africa with the inva-
sion force.

The private made his home with

his sister and was a member Oi
Connell Memorial Baptist Church.

7
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PEGLER

‘| Morgenthau whose

Liquidation Of
The Middle Class
Progressing Nicely

By WESTBROOK PEGLER
RESIDENT ROOSEVELT is a
rich man who inherited in
1941, in addition to his previously
inherited wealth, the estate of his
mother amounting to more than
a million dollars.
Henry Morgenthau, his secretary
of the treasury
and his neigh-
bor in the rich
country of the
landed gentry
up the Hudson
River, also is a
man of vast
wealth, likewise
inherited.
Neither man
earned his own
fortune, neither
ever has had to

earn even his
own living and ;
both have so Mr. Pegier

much money that they could pay
their income taxes for 1942 and
1943 in the current year by dip-
ping slightly into their inherited
capital and still ride the cushions
the rest of their way through life.
They could convert a portion of
their assets into currency and live
to the end as what they are, mil~
lionaires, without ever receiving
another dollar of income.
Although it is the duty of Con-
gress to levy taxes, the President,
through Morgenthau, who is not
an originator but an obedient and
dogged servant of Mr. Roosevelt,
has been the actual taxing author=~
ity of the nation ever since. 1933,
The Administration taxing policies
have been the policies of the Pres-
ident, derived from the influence of
confidants, hostile to that way of
life which Mr, Roosevelt and Mr.
Morgenthau have enjoyed from
birth and which neither has ever
renounced by actual sacrifice of
personal wealth,
Even the most radical plans for
the economic obliteration of those
who have earned their own POS=
sessions are so devised that they
will not destroy the heirs of es-
tablished fortunes. Nor has the
President any reason  to worry
over the economic future of his
family. B R
E can leave them substantial
bequests out of his inheritances
and, moreover, they have been
prodigious money-makers since the
day he was first inaugurated in
1933. That day the market price
of the family’s writings went up
and the exploitation of the highest
office in the American republic for
personal profit on the air and oth-
erwise became standard practice
in a violent break with tradition
and accepted ethics.
The situation of most of the 17
million veteran income taxpayers
is quite different. Those who are
without inherited fortunes must
pay their taxes out of current
earnings and the present indica-
tions are that this year’'s toll in
many cases will take almost all of
the 1943 income. Indeed, in some
brackets the total of federal and
state income taxes will be much
more than 100 per cent of the
1943 income so that the effect
of the taxing policy will be that
of confiscation of capital after the
manner of Mussolini and Hitler.
Most of the victims whose sons,
of course, are not denied the right
to fight for the preservation of the
American way, will have some
savings, possibly in war bonds, but
this money will have to go to Mr.
agents will
have authority to search it out and
the end of the year should find
them thoroughly liquidated in vine
dication of the old dictun: that the
power to tax is the power to de-
stroy.
These taxpayers, as an eco-
nomic group, can hardly be charg-
ed with creating their own fix by
improvidence in the past. You
can’t arrange a budget to antici-
pate this year’s taxes wheén you
don’t know how much the bill will
be, and Congress didn’t get around
to that until October last year and
will not finish the job for 1943
until the year is almost half gone,
* * *
MOREOVER, from the begine
ning of the income tax the
system has been retroactive and
nobody ever suspected that a time
would come when it would take
not only a year's:entire earnings
but a portion or all of the victim’s
savings, or leave him in debt at
the substantial rate of 8 per cent,
and the fact remains, although it
is now forgotten, that many citi-
zens took seriously and complied
liberally with urgings of the New
Deal in the panic days to renounce
the homely old American virtue of
thrift and squander money to
stimulate trade, revive prosperity
and re-employ the jobless.

The Ruml plan seems to be out
the window not only because it
would save a group of citizens from
bankruptcy who are almost unani-
mously anti-Roosevelt in their do-
mestic politics and held in a class
designated as tories and reaction-
aries, but also because anything
of this sort would be cried up as
a special favor to the dirty rich so
it is just as well to relax and see
what happens.

The argument that Mr. Morgen«
thau is against the Ruml plan only
because the Treasury didn’t think
of it first is thoroughly unconvinecs
ing because he would never have
proposed it even if he had thought
of it first. This is the end of the
long campaign to wipe out gross
inequities. in the social and eco-
nomic system of the United States
and it is wrong to accuse Mr,
Morgenthau of latent defeatism,
in the hour of his party’s triumph
over the middle class.

There should be some wonders
ful bargains for heirs to millions
in the’ way of depreciated stocks
and real estate when the liquida.
tion really gets under way.,

IT’S SPRING
I love to be out in the glory
Of a sunny afternoon,
And to listen to the beauty
Of a lovely bluebird’s tune.

I wouldn’t trade a jeweled crown
Upon a golden throne,
| Por all the beauty Nature gives,
Around my happy home.
—Nancy Parrish, age 13,
800 Penn St.
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Make and Keep;l
Friends by l
|
|

Hard Work
and Skill

BY DCROTHY DIX.

A correspondent asks: “How can 1
make and keep friends?” Well, mak-
ing friends is like making a success

in business. It is

the result of years

of hard work, of

effort and self-de-

nial ‘and prudence

and tact and mak-

ing our wares seem

desirable to others,

We have to “sell”

ourselves to those

we meet, For there

is mnothing in a

casnal glance that

would cause any-

one to break his

X neck to have us

PR for a friend. Those

who complain that they ‘have no
friends are practically always of the
standoffish kind. The sort that ex-
pect others to do all the running and
make all the advances. They have to
be courted and flattered and feted
and dragged out of their shells, and
they mnever stop to: ask themselves
what is so wonderful about them that
anyone ~would " take “the trouble to
thaw them out of the glacial erust of
jee in which they have encased them- |

selves.

So, if you want friends you have to
be friendly. You have to show: your
heart to your fellow creatures. Y.ou
have to go after their friendship “_'n'h
as much enthusiasm and determina-
tion to win it as you would over a
prospective customer with whom you
were trying to put over a deal.

Then, if yvou would have friends,
you must realize that friendship is 2
give-and-take proposition. A lot. of
men and women go through life w1'th-
out ever doing a single thing to bl.lld
the heart of any other human b.emg
to them. They are utterly and entirely
absorbed in their own affairs. They
avoid the sick and afflicted as: they |
would ‘a leper. Their pockets: have
Yale locks on them that no appeal of |
the needy ‘ean open. They mnever
bother to write a letter of congratula-
tions or send a wire of condolence
and then they wail out, when they
are old or in trouble themselves, that
they have no friends.

Of course, they haven’t, Why sh_ould
they ? They haven't earned any friend-
ship. As we sow we reap, and those
who have sowed: the little seeds of
kindness and sympathy for ot})qrs
reap harvests of friends who rejoice
with them  in. their triumphs and
weep with them' in their sorrows.

To keep a friend avoid too great
Intimdcy: No frienasnip 11 the WOr.
could stand what is -called “back-
door neighboring.” People who pop in
your house in season and out of sea-
son, who are continually under foot,
who 'know the.things they should not
know and see ‘the things they should
not see and get on your nerves and
make you hate them by invading your
privacy. Short lived is the friendship
that does not respect a decent for-
mality. :

Nor can friendship long survive
too many confidences, Millions of
friendships between women have been
broken. because they told each other,
some night when they put up their
hair in curl papers together, secrets
about themselves and family scandals
that they repented telling the next
day and hated the other for knowing.

Another thing that kills friendship
is ‘that too many people regard it as
a graft, They consider the sacred
name of friendship a ecloak to cover
up their holding you up. Because it
.is harder for you to refuse them than
it would'be a stranger, they borrow
money and never pay it back because
you won't dun them for it. They pre-
empt the use of your car. They take
your books and never bring  them
back. They make you do their enter-
taining for them by bringing along
friends when you invite them to din-
ner.

They send people you never heard
of to you with letters of introduction
and ask you to- get them jabs or en-l|
tertain them. They expect you to
take care of their children and their
dogs and parrots when they go off
on a pleasure jaunt and put a thou-
sand strains upon your affection for
them until, at last, they wear it out.

People lose their friends by plain
speaking. “Because T am your friend
I feel it my duty to tell you that
your husband is running around with
a flapper or that your wife is being
gossiped about or that' your child
looks tubercular or that your new
frock makes you look like a feather
bed or that so-and-so: said that you
were a tiresome windbag and that you
could clear out the club at any time
by beginning one of your  funny
stories.”

Who has not had a friend who was
ever the bearer of unwelcome news
and who has used friendship as a
defense from which to pour out the
hot shots that riddled one’s vanity
and slew-one’s content with life?

And still another thing that Kkills
friendship is . bossiness, Especially
among women. The average woman
believes that she has a perfect right
to run her friend’s home and manage
her husband and children, supervise
her market basket and make her go
to her own doctor and dentist and
dressmaker,

———

'l

A little boy once gave us a defini-
tion of friendship: A person who
knows us and still likes us. He might
have added: and who lets us alone
and doesn’t interfere in our private
affairs and doesn’t come to see us too
often. DOROTHY DIX.
(Copyright, 1931, by Public Ledgef)
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Jews Run Poultry
Market In Gotham;
Here's How

By WESTBROOK PEGLER
EW YORK.—The live poultry
industry of New York, whose
three invalid biddies ganged and
annihilated the Blue Bagle of the
NRA, being
martyred
themselves in
the cruel
gtrife, is con-
ducted almost
exclugively by
and for Jews.

The two
million Jews
of the greater
city account
for the con-

g um ption of

about 95 per i

cent of the

fresh - Kkilled

poultry, an d

most of the Pegler
handlers, commigsion men and
proprietors of slaughter houses
are Jews.

The actual glaughtering is
performed by a staff of certified
rabbis who belong to' a labor
union affiliated with the Inter-
national Asgsociation of Meat
Cutters and the American  Fed-
eration of Labor. They kill
chickens from 7 a, m. until neon
gix days a week, using a deft,
practiced stroke to slit the neck
and extract the windpipe so that
the chicken may bleed according
to the Kosher law.

For this they receive 14 cent
per pound killed, and earn OR
the average of $60 a week. The
late code authority of the indus-
try reckoned that on'a consump-
tion of 175 million pounds' of
kosher poultry a year the rabbls,
or schochtim, received $875,000.

* Ed L]

THE schochtim are certified
and supervised by another
association of rabbis of apparent-
ly superior degree known as the
Kasruth Asgociation. The Kas-
ruth Association having approved
a Schochet then overzee his
work.

The Kasruth insists that each
chicken which has been kosher
killed shall bear upon one leg a
gmall metal tag which costs the
{agruth $1.45 per thousand but
which is sold to the slaughter
house' keepers for $10 'per
thousand. The tag toll levied on
fifty million chickens kosher
killed in New York every year
would amount to $500,000,
minus, of course, the $32,500
spent for the tags themselves,

Inasmuch as the rite ig Jewish
and most of those concerned in
the chicken’s career after it
reaches town are Jewigh, too, the
tolls of the Kasruth and the pay
of the schochtim are a domestie
affair of the Jews.

* » L

HE Kosher poultry business
for many years has been be-

set and bedeviled by racketeers
and many of the firms involved
in the trade were glad in the be-
ginning that the Government - was
taking general charge, through
the code, to suppress hoodlums.

But, like all code enforcement,
the policing of the poultry busi-
ness was jmpossible in the
present stage of the human race.

The gypping and chiseling be-
gan before the patriots of the
trade had done cooling their
blisters after ihe great . NRA
parade of 1933 and grew 'more
unconfined from that hour - on.
In no time at all code enforce-
ment was seen to be a random
matter, and the code could not
even protect the honest mem-
bers from those who saw fit to
chigel, much less from the gun-
men,

Now, however, the idealistie
foolishness is past. The records
and furniture of the poultry code
are in storage, and there is a
sign, ‘‘for rent,” on the door.

But it fell to the Kosher poul-
try trade to provide a striking
new trademark to a great politi-
cal party, the three gsick chick-
ens, successors to old Bolivar the
elephant.

PEGLER

Willie Bioff's Immoral Record
Doesn't Keep Him From Ruling
Amusement Labor Unions

CHICAGO, Nov. 25.-— Willie Bioff, con-
victed of pandering in 1922, and who
pecame the labor dictator of the entire
amusement industry, arrived at his posi-
tion of power in the guise of bodyguard

for George E. Browne,

: o ] also of Chicago, who is

| president of the Inter-
| national Alliance of The-
| atrical Stage Employes
| and Motion Picture Op-
erators of the United
States and Canada.
This enormous union
| of the manual and me-
chanical crafts of the
stage, the screen and
| the night clubs is an im-
| portant unit of the
| American Federation of
Labor. Like many strict-
Mr. P * 1y local Chicago unions,
Mr, Pegler it is ruled by strong-
arm methods enforced by racketeers who
never have been identified with teil or
with the labor movement in the honest
gense of the term.

Browne was appointed receiver of the
Motion Picture Operators’ Union of Chi-
cago, a union legitimate in form but con-
ducted as a racket, when Tommy Maloy,
the business agent, was killed or ‘‘pushed”
several years ago. Maloy was shot dead
by persons unknown who overhauled his
car with another as he was driving on a
Chicago boulevard. The job had paid
Maloy enornious but incalculable sums.

The union was notorious as a racket,
and in view of the fate that befell Maloy
it was not strange that Browne felt the
need of a bodyguard.

Browne's nominal rule in the presi-
dency of the ILAT.S.E, and MP.O, com-
monly known as the stagehands’ union,
was attended by a great increase in mem-
bership and power.

*

*

ROWNE named Bioff personal repre-
sentative in the rich field of -the
Hollywood movie industry, where the Chi-
cago panderer, with all but eight days to
gerve of a six months’ sentence, soon be-
came boss. Bioff also cast covetous eyes
on the brisk but somewhat amateurish
union of the motion picture actors, and,
after several threatening gestures, he and
Browne last summer made an audacious
attempt to kidnap into their organization
all the unions of the performers of the
screen, night clubs and radio. The details
are too intricate for review here, but the
crisis in the affairs of all the performers
occurred in the reopening in New York
after a lay-off of the musical show ‘‘Leave
It To Me.”
Tncidentally, this show is now playing

in Chicago. The controversy reached a |

point in which Browne and Bioff threat-
ened to tie up the American amusement
industry and all its branches if the per-

formers refused to come in. The actors
||

realized that under Bioff they  would be

reduced to the status of contributors to |

the union funds and subject to his whims
and financial wants. Therefore, they de-
termined to strike for their jurisdiction,
and in this situation Browne, at the last
moment, backed down.

The motion picture actors, who had
been denouncing Bioff as a hoodlum with-
out actually knowing the facts of his
criminal background in Chicagq, then be-
trayed principle by lauding Bioff for his
efforts in bringing about the settlement.

When their own selfish ends were
gained, the actors ceased to-agitate the
moral questions which lately they had been
urging for public consideration. They had
been afraid- that Bioff would lay a gross
income tax on their huge salaries, and
his character and his acts toward those
who belonged to the various branches
of the stagehands union ceased to  inter-
est them the minute they were safe.

* * *

IN California, Carey McWilliams, author
of “Factories in the Fields,” the more
or less objective and more Or legs factual
story of the farm-labor problem, was in-
terested in an attempt to form a C.1.0.
union of the mechanical and technical
trades in the movie industry. McWil-
liams, & member of the cabinet of Gov-
ernor Olson, is a radical laborite. He,
too, had heard that Bioff had a criminal
record but, like the actors and the bull-
dozed studio workers and others already
subjugated by Bioff, lacked exact infor-
maftion.

Bioff received $100,000 from a moving
picture magnate in 1937, and when this
transaction was discloged in an inquiry
at Sacramento, it was explained the money
was & loan, not a gift. The impropriety
of the acceptance of such a loan from
an employer by & representative of the
workers was not emphasized for long.
However, Bioff’s income tax has been un-
der investigation, and the administration
of the union which he dominates also has
attracted the official attention of the
Department of Justice.

Bioff never was a worker in any of
the theatrical or moving picture trades
of professions and never was elected to
high office in the regular manner. He
got there as Browne’s bodyguard and per-
sonal representative, and it is only now
disclosed nationally to the members of
the union which he ~rules that he still
owes time on a sentence imposed in 1922
on proof that, in a specific instance, he
accepted from-a woman $29 -which she
had earned that day by entertaining 13
men as. a prostitute in & West Side dive.

.
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PEGLER

Czar of Labor Unions of
the Amusement Field Doesn't
Want His Record Made Public

By WESTBROOK PEGLER

PATRIOTISM has been called the last

refuge of a scoundrel, and it may be
added that in the case of Willie Bioff,
the Chicago vicemonger, the labor move-
ment is the last refuge of one who was
convicted of being &
parasite on a harlot
working the back room
of a Halsted St. broth-
el. One day last week,
during certain negotia-
tions between Bioff and
the Hollywood movie in-
dustry, he was con-
fronted with his own
record, which shows that
he was either an em-
ploye or a proprietor of
this dive and that in a
specific case he received
Y $290 which a prostitute
named Rose had earned
that day by entertaining

Mr. Pegler

13 customers.

Bioff immediately raised a cry that
his past had been raked up for no other
purpose than to discredit him as repre-
sentative of the so-called stage hands’
union and thus to deprive the underpaid
rank and file of an increase in wages.
The fact is that the rank and file never
elected Bioff to represent them. He mus-
cled into the job as bodyguard and per-
sonal representative of George E. Browne,
also of Chicago, the union president, who
knew his record and who two years ago
personally requested that nothing more
be said about it in print. Browne's rea=
sons for this request are apparent now.

* * *

IOFF then owed, and still owes, all

but eight  days of a gsentence of six
months in the Chicago Bridewell for prey-
ing on a prostitute. I knew then that
Bioff was a Chicago underworld char-
acter with a record of numerous arrests,
but did not have proof of the conviction
for pandering, and Browne explained that
Willie, like many other neighborhood boys
in Chicago, had merely been picked up
by the police now and again and let go.
That is not the case, however. Bioff
was not a boy, but was 24 years old
when he was convicted of pandering, and
pandering is no such amiable mischief
as soaping windows on Hallowe'en or
throwing snowballs.

Bioff further says that Joseph Schenck,
president of the Producers’ Assn.,, and
his associates on the employers’ side of
the wage dispute, were responsible for
the expose, and accuses me of ‘running

in Hollywood,” who are attacking him be-
cause he is “fighting for the little fellows
in the studios, the workmen who are for-
tunate to average $900 a year.”

T met Schenck once, about two years
ago, when I called at his office to discuss
Bioff. Schenck refused to talk about
him. I met Sam Goldwyn once about the
same time, but did not discuss the labor
problem of the studios. I met another
producer -named Harry Cohen, who ‘made
me an offer. He said that if I would
write some scenarios he would read them.
Then, if he liked them, he would buy them.
We did no business. I met Walt Disney
thef® and met him again two weeks ago.
He is a personal friend. On this last
trip I met ho producers, put did see Gene
Fowler, James K. McGuinness, Whitney
Bolton and John MecLain, writers; Bill
Fields, the great tragedian, and Greg La
Cava and Leo McCarey, directors.

I own no stock in any movie com-
pany, never have sold a scenario, never
have worked for any movie company exX=
cept one four - weeks' term as publicity
writer about 1921 for a promoter who
was producing a Babe Ruth film called
«Headin’ Home,” and, on this recent trip,
discussed Bioff only with Buron Fitts, the
prosecutor of TLos Angeles County, who

had no information to offer.
* * L]

NONE of the individuals here mentioned

asked me to run interference against
Bioff, and the initiative and responsibility
were all my own. Carey McWilliams, &
radical laborite, did have a few words
to say about Bioff and his union, but
MecWilliams is CILO, and the CI.O. in
California is dominated by its Communist
minorities, so it is not likely that I would
feel any desire to run interference for
him.

“pegler might turn his truculent pen
to better advantage by presenting the
cause of the Hollywood workingmen, who,
employed in an industry of fabulous
wealth, are barely able to make a liveli-
hood,” says Bioff’s statement.

And I would suggest that Bioff him-
self has found fabulous wealth in the
labor racket representing those men who
are barely able to make a livelihood. So
much has been said about an item -of
$100,000 cash which Bioff received from
a representative of the employers after
he had negotiated a contract with them
in 1937 that the nobly altruistic Chicago
vicemonger owes a duty to himself and
to the “little fellows” for whom he speaks
so touchingly, to explain all and explain
well, Later it was called a loan. Now
T'11 tell one.

Tabor, the “little fellows,” suffers from
racketeering in the unions, from exploita~
tion and sellouts by muscle men of the
Chicago type as well as from the stu-
pidity and greed of employers.

Bioff’'s own union, for example, in one
local, had the effrontery. to demand of
American citizens applying for member-
ship an initiation fee of $3000, plus an in-

come tax.
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Ray Clapper

|

ROM North Africa last July Ray-
mond Clapper began a dispatch
with this sentence:

“What appalls me about war ig the
unbelievable - waste of life and ' effort
and nature’s riches.”

To us, who were Ray Clapper’s co-
workers for so many years, who knew
so well his warmth and decency, his un-
sparing search for truth, his tolerance
of others’ honest opinions, his intoler-
ance of demagoguery, stupidity and
greed—to us, Ray’s death in action
brings home, more than anything else
that has happened, the awful human
waste of war. For he was not a man
to be spared in a world so much in need

i ;

w

EDITOR’S NOTE: The following dispatch from Mr. Clapper,
written on the eve of the Marshall Islands battle in which he lost
his life, was received by our Washington bureau a few hours

after the word of his death.

By RAYMOND CLAPPER

Scripps-Howard War Correspondent

BOARD AN AIRCRAFT C A R RIER,

SOMEWHERE IN THE PACIFIC,—
(By Wireless.) — On the night before a
pattle everybody gets a big holiday din-
ner. For breakfast on the morning of
a battle, beefsteak is served.

Everybody aboard knows when the
time of battle is approaching. You be-
gin to count the days as ‘D minus four,”
D minus three,” meaning four days or
three days before the
action is to begin. Some-
times, instead of calling
it “D Day,” they call
it “Dog Day.” And for
some time after a hattle
beging the days are
known as “D plus one
day,” or “D  plus two
days,” instead of by the
days of the week or the
month. The ecalendar
is forgotten, and all
time is counted as he-
fore or after the begin-
ning of the battle.

A slow, almost imperceptible rise of
tension takes place as D Day approaches.
But it is nothing very marked. Men
pegin to think more about their steel
helmets, and to place them where they
can be picked up quickly. At night you
begin to have your red, waterproof flash-
light always within reach, and always in
your pocket when you are moving about
the ship, Some men keep heavy leather
gloves in their pockets, because these are
gand te put on if you have to slide down
a rope going overboard.

You are always studying the location
of ladders, hatches and bulkheads, and
making mental notes of little landmarks
around the ship, so that you can find your
way in a hwrry in the dark, with only 2
dim red flash to guide you. It is surpris-
ing how different ship passageways seem
when yvou try to find your way around
them with the lights out, and when many
of the openings are closed.

* * *

Mr. Clapper

OME 3000 men are aboard this ship,
) and when the call to battle stations
is sounded they must get to their places
within seconds, or minutes at the most.
Some of them must go the whole length
of the ship, which is as far as a golf
ball is ordinarily  driven. Men are rush-
ing both up and down narrow ladders.
Hatches are being slammed. There is in-
tense activity everywhere, with the gen-
eral-quarters gong clanging its unmistak-
able warning of approaching danger.

Formerly ships would throw huge quan-

toward the day of battle.”

,
|

of common-sense, plain-language report-
ing, so much in need of statesmanlike
journalism.

We think that because we were S0
proud of Ray, so fond of him. But we
know Ray wouldn’t agree. He would
write one of his famous dissenting opin-
jons—keen and fair. For he didn’t value
his life over that of other and younger
Americans. He asked only the reporter’s
privilege to share their privations and
perils—asked only to be with them
where, as he wrote in his dispateh pub-
lished today—

“You live only minute by minute
through the routine that carries you
smoothly, as if drifting down a river,

* *

which has been issued by the training
division of the Navy's Bureau of Aero-
nautics. I find that many of his sugges-
tions are being commonly adopted aboard
this carrier, such as waterproof flash~
lights, heavy gloves, a large steel knife
in a scabbard hitohed to the belt—which
is useful, as Chambless says, in cutting
yourself clear of lines or other 'impedi-
ments with which you may become in-
volved in the water, and also for dis-
couraging sharks or for opening emer-
gency ration cans.

Those are the kind of normal little
preparations everyone makes, although
very little is said about it, and the con-
versation seldom touches on the possi-
bhilities of action. The laughing and jok~
go on as usual at mess and around the
ship, with boys scuffling on' the flight
deck and the hangar deck, or playing
cards, or sleeping under the planes, during
glack times.

You always snatch a nap if you can,
hecause in a combat area you are up
long before dawn and until late at night,
and there ig considerable tension—at least
subconsciously.

During battle, when the men are held
at their stations for long hours, mess
attendants carry sandwiches and coffee
to them frequently; also hot soup, lemon-
ade, fruit cakes, and various small items
they can put into their pockets and
nibble at while beside their guns.

oW ®

FOR several days before an action, the

pilots spend hours listening to brief-
ing lectures concerning the impending
battle. They are told what they need
to know in order to carry out their part
of the battle. Especially they are given
lectures about the territory they are to
bomb or strafe. They are told about the
history of the locality, the characteristics
of the natives, the estimated strength of
the enemy, and they make a careful study
of aerial photographs and maps to mark
the location of enemy airfields and other
installations that may be targets.

But there is not the high tension that
you might expect. Sometimes, when a
report of exceptionally heavy enemy
strength is given, there will be raucous
shouts of “Wow!” Once when the brief-
ing showed our own forces to be far in
excess of what the enemy would ' have,
somebody shouted from the rear of the
room, “Let’'s go on to Tokyo while we're
at gLt

But mostly the pilots are slouched down
in their chairs, their favorite position
being with both feet up on top of the
high back of the chair in front. They

act much like a bored classroom taking |

1892 - CLAPPER -1944

One of the last columns written by
Raymond Clapper, distinguished news-

paper columnisi, who was killed in an
airplane crash in the Marshall Islands in-
vasion:

By RAYMOND CLAPPER
Seripps-Howard War Correspondent
AN ADVANCED FIGHTER BASE,

SOMEWHERE IN NEW GUINEA.—
(By Wireless.)—Up here, within 20 min=
utes of the Japs, I have been interested
in what some of the men around this
fighter base think the war is all about,

1 have heard many people at home,
and some officers out here, say that
American soldiers will become rabid iso-
: % lationists after the war.

Perhaps they will.  But
I was con tradicted
about that by the men
at this base.

A dozen or so of |
them gathered around”
as we signed shorte
snorter bills, that uni-
versal ¢eremonial of
autograph collecting
among American sol-

. S ’(;iers all over the world.

‘ he conversation turned

Mr., Clapper i, nolitics and post-war
digscussion. I said T had been told at
some places along the line that our men
were strongly isolationist, and I won-
dered if that was correct.

* " W
“rI\HERE'S been too much isolation al-
ready,” said Sgt. Samuel Brown, of
Philadelphia.

T had just signed the back of a snap-
shot of Sam and his girl. I said:

“If you give me her address Irn get
in touch with her when I get home.

“you don’t get my girl’s address out
of me!” said Sam, who is redheaded and
knows his own mind.

When he made his remark against
isolation I thought he would have soms
plans for saving the world. But he
didn't.

“I don't believe isolation 1s practical,”
said Sgt, John Fekete, of the Bronx. ‘“We
tried it once. I think we have fto erush
Germany and Japan so they will never
rise again, and then police them.”

* * L3
AT that, a general melee of conversa-
tion followed, which I couldn’t get
down on paper. Some said we should
police, some said we should let the
Chinese do it, to which someone else shot
back:

“you can’t trust others to do your
policing.”

They argued, whether Japan and Ger-
many should be allowed to grow strong
again, but all were agreed that those two
should never become world powers again.

Some of those in this free-for-all de-
bate as we sat around under the control
tower were Cpl. Leonard H. Cornell of
Poughkeepsie, N. Y., who said he favored
Roosevelt for President as long as the
war continued, but after that Dewey;
and Sgt. Samuel Halpern of Brooklyn,
who, when I asked him wham he favored
for President, said:  “Is there any other
candidate but Roosevelt?”

Sgt. Welden Umphress of Dallas ask=
ed if I had come all the way out here
to find a Republican,

* * w

LL the while, 50 feet away, a lean
fellow in dungarees and a Texas
sombrero, was throwing a lasso at a
post. I found that he was Sgt. Carlton
C. Middleton of Stamford, Tex, a for-
mer radio cowboy, who is keeping in
practice with his rope while in the Air
Forces — even to wearing his cowboy
hat. He looked like Will Rogers, and
it made me homesick, i
Some of the boys said that if Germany

tities of things ~overboard before going
into action—all the mattresses, bedding, in a lecture with as little effort as pos-
and other inflammable material. Now, sible, instead of fighting men, some of | beaten in six months. That is far more
with the vast improvement in fire-proof- | whom will not come back from the mis- | optimistic than any of the higher officers
ing materials, and with greater fireproof sions under discussion. put it, but that’s the way it looks to
construction and fire-fighting equipment, You have a sense of living in a world some of the men, such as Walter Keilv,
seldom is anything thrown overboard. | apart from what you knew at home, and Minneapolis, and John W. Cook, Pasca~
There 'is very. little around to burn. there is almost no talk of life back in goula, Miss.

Before I left Washington, one of the the States now. You live only minute Well, that's the way they talk up at
survivors of the Carrier ‘Wasp, Lt. Com, by minute, through the routine that car- the fighter front here.
Wwilliam C. Chamblesg, gave me 4 copy | ries you smoothly, as if drifting down & T :
of his article, “Recipe for Survival,” . river, toward the day of battle.

is licked in the spring, Japan can be
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PEGLER

Concerning the Deadly

Cigaret and Maniacs
Who Smoke Them

By WESTBROOK PEGLER
TEW YORK, Sept. 2. — Since

\ ‘Gene Tunney, some time ago,
wrote a magazine article against
the cigaret and, I believe, against
the use of tobacco generally, quite
a brisk agitation has blown up
against the dirty weed, in which
I am glad to
raise my voice
as one who has
suffered much,
not that the
clamor will do
any good. The
smoking = habit
is a damned
nuisance, and if
you want to call
it a plague that
will be all right
with me, too.
Certainly noth-
ing good can be
said in favor of
the cigaret, because, obviously,
the human system was not in«
tended to breathe the smoke of
burning leaves and paper, and all
decent medical testimony cons
demns the“ habit, but still the
sales grow and total abolition by
law, if it could be accomplished,
would cause great economic come
motion, so important to our welle
being is our most popular vice,
The growers, the farmhands, the
factory workers and machinists,
countless thousands of men and
women in the sales department
of the business, and advertising
men, would suffer; property own-
ers would lose rents and federal
and state governments and some
municipalities would take'a deep
cut in their tax revenues.

Some people, Harold Ickes
among them, have suggested that
our press has been unwilling to
tell the truth about the poisons
that people put into themselves
by smoking, because we would
sacrifice some degree of the pub-
lic health for the money we get
from cigaret advertisements. I
don’t believe this is true, although
goodness knows the money is a
help at the box office.

X *® *

I THINK people would continue

to smoke anyway, even if we
did dig out and print horribly all
the old propaganda of the Anti-
Cigaret League. To most of ug
the cigaret has become as much
a part of our diet as bread, and
youngsters seem to take to it just
naturally, even though their elders
tell them from early childhood
that smoking is bad for them and
that the habit, once formed, is
very hard to break.

I can’t say that I ever got any
pleasure out of smoking except
two or three cigarets after two
or three heroic but futile attemptsa
to swear off, the longest of which
lasted about three months when I
was in high school. It is a nui-
sance, because the 'victim must
always be sure to keep cigarets
and matches or a lighter in his
pockets and feels something like
alarm or fear if he finds himself
fresh out and unable to get any,

Once, around dawn in Newton,

Mr. Pegier

1 Kan., many years ago, I had to

change trains and was in a mild
panic when the fellow  in the
lunchroom or newsstand told me
he couldn’t sell me any cigarets
because there was a law against
them. He then took pity and said
that if I would walk to the end
of the platform and come back he
would slip me a package rolled
up in a newspaper. After that I
would have voted for him for king.
* * *

IS business about  tobacco

soothing the nerves or stimu-
lating thought is just nonsense,
because a non-smoker is much less
likely to need soothing in the
first place, and there is no testi-
mony that the great thinkers of
the world were smokers or that
smoking had anything to do with
the cerebration of those who did
smoke.

My personal experience is that
smoking irritates the nerves, but
my trouble, and I believe the
trouble most smokers have, when
they try to quit, is that the doing
without after long and steady
usage also causes irritation. For
a few days you go nuts and kick
the cat and slam things around
and then you give in and irritate
your nerves in another way.

Tunney is one of the very few
men I have ever known who
doesn’t smoke, which is a way of
commenting that the non-smoker
these days is a member of a very
small minority. He got that way
as a young kid with ambitions to
be an athlete and never started,
but, on the other hand, I have
known hundreds of star athletes
who smoked as soon as they broke
training and others who smoked
somewhat in training. They all
recognized that smoking is bad
for an athlete and if that is so it
certainly doesn’t do a non-ath-
letic person any good, but you
just try to stop it by law and you
will have a nation of maniacs in
24 hours.  Furthermore, people
would start smoking all kinds of
hay and weeds and - probably
stumble onto marijuana in the
back yard and develop into leap=-
ers.

I am sorry cigarets have got
such a hold on us, but I don’t
blame it on the papers or the
companies or anyone but the
smokers themselves. They take
to tobacco in spite of all warne
ings and all the proof that it is
going to harm them. But I am
not going to crusade to save the
people from the cigaret. I can’t
even save myself,

A THOUGHT FOR TODAY

Thou shalt not avange, nor bear
any grudge against the children of
thy people, but thou shalt love thy
neighbor as thyself. — Leviticus
19:18.

* * *
What good I see humbly I seek to
do,
And live obedient to the law, in
trust

That what will come, and must
come, shall come well.
—Edwin- Arnold.
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Ernie Pyle

How Various
People React To
A World War

By ERNIE PYLE

OS ANGELES, March 11,—The

local people say they can't

notice it, but'I will swear that
auto traffic in Los Angeles is not
quite as thick :
now as it used
to be. Surely
some people
have laid up
their cars.

The laying-up
process is like-
ly to snowball
rapidly from
now on. Tires
are wearing
out. I have one
friend who is LN
almost frantic. Mr. Pyle
His tires are just hanging on from
day to day, and he has to drive
a long way to work. He's in de-
fense work, too.

Apparently there is a little boot-
legging of tires, but my friend
hasn’t even been able to get in
touch with a good “tirelegger.”
He’s had two or three up-the-al-
ley tips, but they all turned into
nothing at the last minute.

One thing that worries me is
whether any plans are being made
for mass transportation when the
private tires give their last pop.
Out here it is especially bad, he-
cause in these sprawled-out South-
ern California areas many people
are driving 40 and 50 miles each
way to work. :

Somebody had better be think-
ing of something mighty gquick,
for if these masses can’t move
back and forth to the factories
the planes won’t stréeam out the
front doors.

And speaking of airplane fac-
tories, they apparently aren’'t as
wonderful to work in as you might
believe. They've simply got so big
they’'re soulless, like institutions.

The main complaint seems to
be that there’s too much straw-
bossing and suspicion. I know one
man who just couldn’t stomach it,
and quit., He says it was, “Don’t
stand here! Don’t look there!
Where you going now? What's
that " bulge in your hip-pocket?”
all day long. -There was just too
much “system” and too little hu-
manity.

L L *

N the other hand, he wasn’t all
praise for the workers. He
says there’s an appalling amount
of clock-watching and of stand-
ing-around-doing-nothing.

He says that, on the morning
after Pearl Harbor, he thought
when he went to work that people
would be working a little faster
or a little more grimly or some-
thing. But he says he could see
no change at all in anybody’'s at-
titude.

Despite sub-shelling and “air
raids” and much defemse work,
I can’t sense that the war has
changed the people themselves
in this area. Los Angeles seems
Jjust the same as ever.

Peopls talk about their own
apathy, and don’t know what to
ascribe it to, other than asking,
“Well, what ean I do to help?” In
other words, there weon’t be full-
fledged war feeling until every-
body has something pretty vital
taken away from him, or is given
something pretty vital te do.

Of course that takes time. And
also, Government action may lag
behind the people’s willingness.
That was true in England, The
people were wa'y ahead of the
British government in their desire,
even eagerness, to cut down on
food more sharply, to be assigned
things to do, to get in there and
pitch. The government was always
afraid to go too far for fear the
people wouldn’t stand it, when
what the people wanted was for
the government to move boldly.

How did I get off on this sub-
ject, anyway? I don’t know any-
thing about runn‘ing‘a. war.

®

HE other night I happened to
stumble upon a lecture by
Captain Harold Sweet, who is just
back from China on a vacation.
Captain Sweet is one of the Pan-
air pilots who helped evacuate
Hong Kong. He has been flying
in China for five years, and is soon
going back.

Sweet is gravely worried about
America’s inability to grasp the
tightness of the spot we’re' 11_1.
It’s supposed to be unpatriotic
even to imagine that we could
possibly lose this war, but Sweet
intimates we'd be better off if
more of us realized it IS possible.

He has had five years of ex-
perience with the Japanese, and
his opinion of their character

isn’t high. Somebody in the

audience asked him how he
thought the Japs were treating

American prisoners. The details

of his answer were interesting.

He said:

“So far, I think they're treating
them exceptionally well. There
are several reasons.

“First, Japan is proud and flat-
tered to be at war with us. It
puts her in the big'leagues. Sec-
ond, she’s as startled over her syic-
cesses as we are. And third, she's
trying to act like a first class na-
tion, and part of that imitation is
to treat prisoners decently.

“But, just let her get a few
lickings, and the Japs will revert
to type and start their torture,
and then our prisoners will suf-
fer.” ’

And then he went on to tell of
the butchery he saw in Nanking,
when the conquering Japs simply
killed and tortured and maimed
until they were exhausted, =znd
left three-quarters of a million
needlessly dead Chinese stacked
up in the streets.

I wish everybody could hear
Captain Sweet talk. He’s a great
flier, but I believe he could do
more good in America with 'his
tongue than in China with his air-
plane.

Westbrook Pegler
Is On Vacation
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Women of Defense
Unit In Rebellion

By United Press,

LOS ANGELES, March 11,
Rebellious members of the Wom-
en's Ambulance and Defense Corps
of America, “totalita-
rian rule” by meet tonight
to form secessionist organiza-
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12- Year |

Educators Note
Fewer Failures
In First Grade

Same Effect May
Be Felt Later

protesting
men,
a
tion governed strictly by women.
The rebellion followed demotion
of Dorothy Hewes Pell, command-
er of the Los Angeles unit, to the
rank of private. Mrs. Bell re-
signed and announced that her
entire staff had resigned with her.
Col. John W. Colbert, national
commander of the organization,
which ‘has approximately 40,000
members in 15 states, said Mrs.
Bell had been demoted for failure
to exercise “proper authority?'
“Her Los Angeles unit,” he said,
“has less dnuph'w than any oth-

er unit.” 3
. . Colbert said the organization CARTW
In Junior H|gh had been spending too much time| Ann Gr
E Lo : in “tea party discussions and frat-| will she
Public school admmlstra?oxs to- ernizing with movie stars.” | ik &
day viewed with satisfaction the The Los Angeles unit has 750/ o ;
workings - of the 12-year plan! members. Memori
which went into effect, in Fort! e T s v e T

Worth schools just one year ago

Though .it will be at least five
years before there can be any con-
clusive evidence as to the plan’s
success, officials said it is ‘pro-
gressing smoothly.”

David K. Sellars, co-ordinator of
curriculum, said the school chil-
dren already are receiving greater
benefits under the 12-year in-
struction program.

One reason the plan was adopt-
ed was because Fort Worth had
too many failures in the first
grade and in junior high schools,
Mr. Sellars asserted.

“The number of failures in
the first grade already has de-
creased,” he said, explaining
that it will be three or four
years before any effect can be
felt in junior high school. How-
ever, prospects for a decrease
there are good, he asserted.

“It sumply means children will
have three years of junior high
school! work instead of two, and
it stands to reason that they will
be better prepared for high school
work,” Mr. Sellars said.

Because no children were en-
rolled in the first grade at mid-
term last year, the schools expect
the largest first grade registra-
tion in the history of the schools
this fall.

Mid-ferm enrollment of first

graders was abandoned under
the 12-year plan, and mid-ferm

graduation no longer will be held
for high school seniors,

Reform Ticket Leads
Kansas City Voting

By United Press.

KANSAS CITY, March 11.
Voters gave Mayor John B. Gage,
Reform ticket candidate, a size-
able majority over two opponents,
including John M. Linger of the
Pendergast-Shannon organization,
incomplete returns from yester-
gay's primary election showed to-

ay.

Gage apparently had a major-
ity of about 7000 votes, making
him a strong contender for the
run-off election March 31. Linger
was more than 20,000 votes be-
hind Gage on the basis of unoffi-
cial and incomplete tabulations
this morning.
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Students finishing their high
school work at mid-term this year
who want to go on to college will
be given transcripts of their high
school credits, but no formal grad-
uation exercises will be held until
year-end.

Senior high school classes will
be normal for the next three years,
but the eighth and ninth grades
in junior high schools will be un-
usually small. It was in these
classes that the biggest “spread”
occurred in inaugurating the 12-
year plan.

Students finishing high school
the next three years will be
classified as 12th graders their
last year, but they actually will
be completing only 11 years of
work.

“Those in senior high school
just jumped a number when the
12-year plan went into effect,”
Mr. Sellars said

A part of the adJustment in
studies was a change in beginners’
reading in the first grade.

Formerly first graders started
reading after the first six weeks
of school. Under the new system,
teachers begin the first graders
on an analysis of skills involved in
reading. The teachers spend the
first half of the year checking the

children’s posession of skills,

The majority of them now
start reading about mid-term.
This gives them a chance to drill
in reading skills, which involve
sight and hearing, Mr. Sellars
explained.

Advanced children, who have no
difficulty in exercising the skills
involved in ‘reading, such as de-
termining differences in lettering
on first sight, start reading soon-
€er,

Mr. Sellars said that the new
plan does not hold back any chil-
dren who are capable of reading
early, but that it does not rush the
other children as in former years.

Fort Worth teachers are pio-
neers in this new method of teach-
ing reading. Since it started, the
schools have reecived inquiries
from may parts of the nation.

“We've sold about 200 teacher
bulleting that we had printed up
for our own use,” Mr. Sellars said.

Arlington Cemetery
Employe's Rites Today

Special to The Press.

ARLINGTON, Sept. 2.—James
Charles Stout, 50, will be buried
in Parkdale Cemetery, where he
was employed, after funeral serv-
fces at 10 a. m. tomorrow at
Moore Funeral Home. Rev, R. C.
Edwards will lead funeral rites.

Mr. Stout collapsed from a
stroke yesterday afternoon as he
was returning to his home from
the cemetery.

Survivors are four brothers, W.
F. Stout, Arlington; George Stout,
Merkel; Jesse Stout, Denton, and
Arthur Stout, Los Angeles, and
two sisters, Mrs. Guy Peters, Hol-
lister, Okla., and Mrs. Mary Keen-
er, Merkel.

Midland Man Treated

Clarence Scharbauer, Midland
hotel operator and rancher, was
reported in satisfactory condition
today at St. Joseph’s Hospital
where he is under treatment for
a stomach disorder. Mr. Schar-
bauer, who has extensive ranch
holdings in West Texas and New
Mexico, was accompanied to Fort
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S. A. Chief

at Dinner

BY PIERRE J. HUSS.
International News Service Staff
Correspondent.

NEW YORK, Feb. 11.—I never
could look at th- > Nazis around
Hitler without feeling that they must
have an iron constitution and be
somewhat awry in the head. Other-
wise, they wouldn’t want to  be
around him or be able to stand the
pace and strain. I suppose in the
last analysis all of thé higher Nazi
keymen are abnormal, sustained by
drink or swell-headed with self-
importance, I don't know of a single
Nazi in Hitler'’s set-up who. hasn’t
got some peculiar quirk of mind or
body, just enough to make you won-

der what makes him tick.

With this curiosity still in my mind
after nearly ,seven years around
them, I went to particular pains in
February of 1941 to get along for an
evening with Victor Lutze, successor
to the liquidated Roehm of the 1934
blood-purge as chief of Hitler’s
brownshirted S. A, The word around
Berlin has been that Lutze is a nin-
ecompoop, picked by Hitler as a safe-
guard against further trouble from
ambitious men like Roehm.

Be that as it may, Lutze came as
requestéd to a dinner at Boemer’s
political ' club in. Leipziger Platz,
chest sticking out and eager to
prove himself a good fellow to these
foreign, correspondents. I sat along-
side of him thfough dinner and drew
him out on-golitical ‘questions

ign€d on War Outlook.

Wue, Herr Lutze, that-you
lated instructions to the
Wagnavith America is in-

¢ must - get i
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New York
Day by Day

—Charles B. Driscoll

NEW YORK.—Almost exactly 10
years ago, Odd McIntyre wrote this:

Recently I told of a New York
photographer who refused to take
pictures of Chinese and Japanese.
His reason was not racial, but due
to the skin coloring for his type
of photography. Not a Chinese has
written me, but a flood of viciously
insulting letters come from Japa-
nese. Typical of all is this—which,

incidentally, has been turned over to
Uncle Sam: “Tell that stupid photog-
rapher that he will soon be taking
photographs of us Japanese by Im-
perial orders. The supremacy of the
so-called Yellow Race is around the
corner. America will be taking or-
ders from Tokio in 10 years. We
who are valets, house servants, and
the like occupy our posts but we
are finding out things that will aid
our country when The Great Day
Comes. We have brought China to
her knees and America is next. We
have only contempt for Americal”

I am indebted fo Mrs. Nellie Clar=
ety for the clipping. She cut it from
the Portland, Maine, Press-Herald
when it was published, and laid it
away in a book of treasured things.

Mrs. Clarety isn’t sure why she
saved the clipping so carefully, but
thinks it may have been because of
a list of favorite books which O. O.
M. published in the same column.
Odd speaks of them as the books
he remembered best, amd they in-
clude’ o

“Black Beauty,” “Vanitytk“air," “A
Tale of Two Cities,” *“Of’ Human
Bondage,” and Tarkingtoy ¢
Gentleman From Indiana.’




V'AND CLUB ACTIVITIES |

Messrs, and Mmes. O. K. Shan-|§
non Jr. and: Edmund Schenecker\
were co-hosts Sunday at a brunch | S :
at Angelique’s French Kitchen in SGT. AND
honor of Miss Gretchen Brants
and her fiance, Lt. R. Hunter| arics Anita

ANDiCLUB ACTIVITIES

Beneath an archway of candles, |
against a background aschway and
woodwardia, pink snapdragons and
calla lilies, Miss Eugenia Kraft,
daughter of Judge and Mrs.
Clarence Kraft, 2845 5th Ave., was

ca

Barrett. bride of Sgt. married Friday to Mr. John Mr. and the Neke Y
Tables were centered by long,|at 3 p. m. Su Franklin Agee, son of Mr. and| Meadows, the Heg s

low arrangements of persimmons her aunt, Mr Mrs. S. A. Agee, 2943 6th Ave.| Tried here. : ; stretched t
at Broadway Baptist Church. Miss Lol : ' 4-3. ;

and magnolia leaves. : ﬁrairie. Reov. b a, ITIES
Guests were Messrs. and Mmes.|the ceremony Rev. Forrest C. Feezor rea e 0 ¥
ey double ring ceremony. Miss Alice| 804 E. El !ANDACLUB ACTW tio?;f I?:fgu

Harry Brants, W. C. Stripling Jr.,|mons was mai

H. L. McGurk, J. B, Wheeler (;Ill)lameh. phlar Inskeep, violinist, Sndt M LA igv([m Oéobilv con L1k
Houston, A. C. Luther, Burdette|class, was be Searbrough, vocalist, were accom- % : ‘ : 3
Brants; Mmes. Hunter Barrett, vThe bride panied by Mrs. George Orum, who!  (Staff Pho Miss Joyce Ince, daughter of Mr mrg:i Igathhi
David McMahon, George M. with black ac also played “Romance.” ~ Mr. : nd Mrs. Edward Ince, 251? Pros- his career to
Slaughter 1IT; Misses Ruth Carte_r,lorchld corsag Scarbrough sang “Because,” I pearls, a gi e s A ihets it gon it e
Betty Claire Schmid, Cynthia|ter of Mrs. Tove Thee,” and “The Lord's|and carried [ fota ‘it

Brants, Nancy Graves; Lts. and Shre\‘gport, a
Mmes. Barl Wilson Jr, Eric Hy-|ley, 1:)11_Als
den Jr.; Dr. Joe White: Lts. Jo-| The brideg
seph Pelich Jr,, Tom Palmer andiMrs. J: R. Blg
Mr. Clifton Carter and Ensign|1s on furloug
Charles Barrier, the hosts and|{N. C.

honored couple. NOTEBOOK.

Miss Alma Dobbs, daughter ofﬁr).(’(’ld Star
frs. S. A. Dobbs, 2260 Hcmpl‘zill.‘r-% p. m.
will be married at 7:30 p. m. i‘v‘IAon-‘HOEﬂ 'I'e;as.
day at . Hemphill Pr(‘sbytermn{ Circle ‘YZU”
Church to Mr. Melvin Clause, son|3 p. m. Wed
of Mr. and Mrs. D. R. Clause of| Methodist
Ashton, Idaho, / Club will m
Miss Theresa Power, 3012 Lip- | Mrs, i
scomb, entertained with a rehear-{at 2 p. m, |
sal dinner Sunday for the coxlp}e.!l\I. Bmyden,
Other parties for Miss Dobbs m—“Fg‘an‘klm, G
cluded a breakfast Saturday at}V\. F. Smith,

Hotel Texas given by Mrs. J. E.|Thompson,
Grossman; a linen shower Friday|A. E. Turney
given by Mrs. Truman Power, sis-{will be co-hos
ter of “the bride-elect, and her{ Meadowbro
mother: and a miscellaneous 51\70\_\'_-5)3 p. m. Th
er Thursday given by Mmes. Clif-|Trimble will
ford Herring and W. W. Ladley. |Through Voc
e Morningsic
Mrs. Robert L. Wheelock‘ an(h13 p. m. We
sons, Robert L. 11X :111‘;1 }‘I:z,i.n,kiEuis g
Sansom, of Corsicana, mll.aune!wm dhacking ¢
Monday to spend a week with herlas Partners:
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Frank San-| 0 o0 spe Rh
som, 912 Southland. 1 Al T

AR 7 Milli
A surprise luncheon was given iion

Saturday at the Fort Worth Club)|

by Miss Maybell Criner in \o_xmr’PaCkage
of Mrs. Dorothy McDougle, brlde»% NEW YOR
elect of Dr. D. K. Ratliff of Sny-‘&wam1 Fed
der. who will be married Oct. m"lShippmg St
Twenty-three guests prosomed:‘)f America
gifts to the honoree. |would leave
: {Francisco beg
a total of I
{Christmas p4

Miss Betty ;J0> I\fﬁ‘lton was hon-
ored at a china shower Sal_ur(;?y
by friends from the Sinclair Re-| s -
fiyning Company in the Florentmei‘rr(‘)ea‘(l1 OC\;‘I:(:I]S
Room of Blackstone Hotel. ‘f\{ﬁwer.e reduire
corsage marked the hon?ree.s‘packages o4
placcz and places were laid for 22| Midnight 3
i 4 . |line - for ma

Miss Melton is the bride-elect| v 1 are 1.17.

of Mr. Frank Ttnytleton. The L
ple will be married Oct. 20. iFannln C

At a banqu;tm?(;'ently at First) }
Christian Church Mrs, Vena }lcre-;war Me

ford, worthy matron of Tarrant| BONHAM,
chapter, Order of the Easterr\ County  will
Star, was honored by Mrs. Gladys|war dead a
Barr, associate matron, and Mr.|men and wo
Jim Lewark, associate patrom. | celebration h

The tables were decorated with| Special gu§
gail boats on mirrors, centered by|recently libe
purple daisies, flanked by pux'ple!prisoxler of ¥
and white eandles. Mr. Frank|Pfe. Roy Bra
Stripling gave the inyocation, gnd“\ured on Co
Mrs. Flo Boocher gave a musical! macist’s Matd
program. Miss Adaline Loya es-| captured aftd
corted the honor guest. A glfg;Houston was
wag presented by Jimmy Barr 11110£ the Java §
and Mary Virginia Van Fleet, @.&*

Mrs. R. A. Newman, 2017 Glenco
Ter., entertained Friday with a
bridge luncheon honoring Mrs.| {5
Claude P. Coates, who left Sunday| }
for New York City, and Mrs,i :
Ernest Glazner, recent newcomerl‘
to Fort Worth. |

The Amoma Class of Rosen
Heights Baptist Church met Thurs-
day with Mrs, R. W. Sanderson
for luncheon honoring retiring of-
ficers. The officers, headed by| i
Mrs. Naomi Holliman, president,
were presented with plants and|
the teacher, Mrs. J. K, Kemper, should
was presented with a gift. Places
were laid for 29 women.

ol 'American k
Mr. C. M. Skinner of Hunts-| .
ville, Ala, is visiting his daugh_—;—drlnk |
ter, Mrs. C. H. Wimberly, 1965 %
Alston. less medic:

] Ll

Cadet Now Sergeant the war Is
Wesley Nichols of 1111 W. 5th HH

has et?ee)n appointed sergeant ot;”“hp Mlll'

Company B in the cadet corps at'
Schreiner Institute in Kerrville. the C10,

i high school senior at the
?ci;él.a i 19:15. Don
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_and cream three-piece  suit. with

Prayer.” : by a garden

Miss Dorothy Kraft was her sis-| After the
ter's maid of honor. Bridesmaids|the Faulkng
were Misses Joanne Mayfield of|left for Ney
Ardmore, Okla., Madge O'Neall,lwore away 2
Mayme Conner, and Katherine Cal-|prown acces
kins. Helen Kraft, niece of the|in Fort Wo
bride, was flower girl. Mrs.| The bride
Clarence Kraft Jr. was matron|jjngton Heig

.of honor, and Mrs. Charles|the bridegr

Ehrhardt was bridesmatron. School. He
They wore pink net over taf-| and served
feta gowns with ruffled drop|pgeitie
shoulders. Their fingertip veils| Gues.ts o
fell from headdresses of flowers| ... oAf Hou
matching their arms bouquets of e of :She
pink ‘and blue spring flowers Spidelt and
against’ a background of nstrich‘mgss of De
plumes. They wore long pink Ward of
gloves.
Mr. Agee was his son’s best
man. Groomsmen were Messrs. S.|  Miss' Dru
A. Agee Jr., Clarence Kraft Jr.laditor of ti
Charles Ehrhardt, Jerry Quinn|ai gormerl
and Messrs. Dave Graves . and the, guest o
Charles Agee, both of Dallas. 1108 5th ‘Av
Wrought iron posts tied with Mr; Char
pink calla lilies and candles lined Mi«”WiIli'\
the aisle. Judge Kraft gave his|pi .o wexfe
daughter in marriage. She wore a nette Smith
white satin gown trimmed with Crockett M
lace, with seed pearls outlining M‘OC prpuid
the sweetheart neckline and point-|; A 5“
ed sleeves, Her fingertip veil, also| 10Stess, A
trimmed with lace and seed pearls, 97¢€
fell from a matching headdress.| ' yr and
She carried orchids, gardenias and m'mn. of A
orange blossoms; and a handker- di‘rmer Frid
chief belonging to Mrs. K. C. PO fo
Spatz. Fdl
At a reception at Colonial
Country Club Misses Billie Ruth| .
Gregory, Doris Welborn, Maxine b;ltug@ay at
Middleton, and Mrs. Tommy Evans %le'ck A 1p31€2
were in the house party. The| 2 aESTEE,
room was decorated with pink1 'I‘he t_ablf{
flowers. In the lounge, decorated|large. silver
also with pink flowers, the refresh- with green
ment table was laid with white|green and
taffeta and net, and was centered Places were
with candelabra holding pink Aids " Tavad
candles. 7
When the couple left for New If‘agqnda,B ‘13
Orleans, the bride wore a brown M?'m‘sl-?uds:n
M. ¢

matching accessories. They will with' a showd
live in Fort Worth. tered with 2

The bride, a member of WAW rounded by
and the Bryson Club, attended enlarged we
TSCW and is a graduate of TCU.|candles. T
The bridegroom attended TCU and| Mrs. Jam

the University of Texas. honor the b
kitchen sho

Miss Mona McKee, 308 W.|N. W. 24th.
Richmond, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. C. I. McKee of Denton,
formerly of Fort Worth, was mar-
ried Friday to Mr. Fred S. Faulk-
ner, pharmacist’s mate first class,
son of Mr. and Mrs. Fred N.
Faulkner, 1000 Washington, at
South Side Church of Christ.

Mr. Burton Coffman, pastor of
Central Church of Christ in Hous-
ton, read the ceremony. Pink
gladioluses decorated the church.
Mrs. Q'Zella Oliver Jeffus accom-
panied Misses Laura Jean Faulk-
ner, June Knox and Mrs. Fay
Star who sang “Because” and “I
Love “You Truly.”

The bride’s attendants were her
four sisters, Mrs. Preston War-
ren of Sherman, matron of honor;
Miss Thelma McKee, maid of
honor; Miss Janet McKee of Den-| §
ton and Miss Doris McKee, brides-| §
maids. They wore gowns of eye-
let pique in pastel colors and|§
carried colonial bouquets. Judy|®
Warren, niece of the bride, was
flower girl.

Mr. Faulkner was his son’s best
man, and groomsmen were MessIs.
Preston Warren of Sherman, Paul
Faulkner, the bridegroom’s broth-
er, and Ben Rex Kates of Dallas.
Ushers were Messrs. L. G. Lacy
and J. C. Mann Jr.

The bride wore a white bro-
caded faille and net dress with a
fingertip illusion veil. She wore
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f Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Reid, 2203

oving, were married Friday at
Rosen Heights Baptist Church. Rev.
Jess Garrett assisted by Rev. Mar-
vin Cole, read the ceremony.

White gladioli and asters dec-
rated the church. Mrs. Velma D,
Collins, violinist, played “Oh Prom-
ise Me,” accompanied by Miss Wil-
ma Cozort at the organ. Mrs. Lo-
meda Sprague, matron of honor,
wore an agua net over a taffeta
dress and carried a colon{al bou-

guet of palm, asters, and pink car- MRS. WIL
nations. Miss RhodaBAntn Stetson

ichted the candles. bes man was P
%ﬂgr Arthur Horne of San Antonio. mgrlsv.[i?srl%\}llgz

Given in marriage by her father, of Mrs. Mattie
the bride wore a gown of white 7 wﬁo i e
gatin, and her illusion veil was of Pet'ty Officer
white lace and net. She carneq al e in Chicago
white Bible topped by gardenias |t " “The bride
showered with stephanotis and erél years.
lilies of the valley.

At a reception at the home of| Mr. and Mrs
the bride’s parents, Mmes. O. G.| Market, have
Collins, Sprague, and Clyde Welsh|of a somn, Jam
served. When the couple left on a Pennsylvaxﬁla
short trip, the bride wore a bl:_xck Grandmo(ti elx\‘as
dress with matching accessories. Sells anw t
They will live at 2201 Loving. of Fort Wor

The bride is a past worthy ad- Hy
visor of Rainbow girls and holds
the grand cross of color. Corporal a ets
Reid has served 14 months over-
geas with the Marine Corps.

Guests were Mr, and Mrs. Arthur D
Horne and Mrs. A. L. Byrd of San eme
Antonio, and Mr, and Mrs. R.

%iagﬁl;?er and Mrs. L. F. Reid of Mi ssi

Mrs. I. B. Broyles and Mrs. West
Hickey entertained with a shower _ARLINGI'{(())
Friday night at the home of the Sixty-two ROX
former, 2020 W. Hawthorne, In here were gIV€
honor of Mrs. Raymond C. Mec- for missing d1
Murtry, the former Miss Bobbie|noon, officials
Cleo Jones. the cadets werq

White asters, lace and crystal|being given a
appointed the table where white|day as some 0
tapers burned. Gifts were present- NTAC studen
ed to the honoree and refreshments|one day, Wed
were served to 150 guests. Only 32 ¢

Members of the house party were|sommissioned
Misses Wanda June Hale, Loyce|chowed up fol
Copeland, Mildred McLeod and missioned offi
Mrs. J. R. Knox. ed as many as

Mrs. Floyd Oliver, who will move viously were
soon to Li}ictle Rock, was honored|62 also Werj
Wednesday at a coffee given by the|campus for t
University Art Club at the home| For ea}ch
of Mrs. Hugh Partch, 2801 Prince-|cadets will h
ton. The honoree was presented|each Saturda
with a gift. _ |attend two b

Imported lace, asters and zinnias| Spokesmen
decorated the table where MIS.ithey understo
M. B. Cunningham, club president, dents were g
presided. Twenty-five guests at-|, noliday and
tended. : other schools

Mrs. Partch was assisted by the or Mmore.
club hostess committee, Mmes. W.|" college offi
H. Shirley, James McBride and ment given t
ifigy beara. for such rulg
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%harles g Littlepage of Goose Brlhs}l
Creek and E. J. Shaw, 4019 Little-| LONDON,
john, in the Venetian Room of the por governm
Blackstone Hotel. _ |houses “unti

The table was decorated with|jsland has a
summer flowers and a corsage|commodation
marked the honoree’s place. Places| responsibilit
were laid for Mmes. John F. Hark-|1,ord Privy S
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Cleanup After Victory.

Wi initi i tions
he following definitions and instruc
to '11"es?dents in the citywide cleanup, Sunday

g DEFINITIONS.

BROAD JUMP WINNER —
John Robertson of Texas leaps
23 feet, 134 inches to capture
the broad jump title in the
Southwest Track and Field

Meet Saturday.
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Garms,3
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Totals 34 3 8
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White Sox (
Back Into L

CHICAGO, May 13 (#).—The Chicago Y
back into first place in the American Leag
won both ends of a double-header from the

tors, 5-1 and 4-2, while the

New York Y

into first Saturday, were splitting a doubl

land.

Thorr;torﬁ Lee won his fourth
game of the season in the opener I
and Orval Grove his second in the rons

nighteap.
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Kuhel, 1
Ventura,1
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Binks,m
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Totals  3351la713| , Sunday m

Washington g}g 800 800_1 defeated J. R

Chicago

Su
Clift,
sel, Curtright, Tresh,
rell, Dlgks ot, Schalk, Nagel. H

ru

'wo-base_hits, Fer-

n, | long-driving

mmary—Errors, Kuhel, Venn—.urf,x_f Worth, 6 ang
. Runs batted in, _gnft. Dickshot, Na-|noon champ

ome
Clift. Stolen base, Hockett, ~Sacrifices, Bryan gaine d

Myatt, ks. Double plays
Torzeg to Kuniel, Bink Po Kuhel, Ml
0 0

on hase, Washington
on balls, Haefner 3
Haefner 3 .in 2,
Binks), Haefner (Hnc
aefner. Time, 1:40,

SECOND GAME,

ing Charles

Lee 1. Strf o 3N'ran%21'v o
b, : 3 Al avy
B oy Phohine Biicher, | $50 war bond

Although

WASHINGTON.,
ab.ph

Curtright.r
Hockett,m
Dickshot,1
Nagel,1
Cuccnello,3
Schalk,2
Michaels,s
Tresh,c
Grove,p
Johnson,p

O

40
40
40085
30
Powell,r 10
Ventura,l 4 0
Clift,3 40
Torres,s 4
Ferrell,c 31
Carrasal,p 2 0
1Guerra 11
Plerettip 0
34

Totals
1Batte<ti for Carrasquel in eighth,
n
Chicago

Summary—Error, Nagel, Runs batted in,
Case, Vaughan, Curtright, Nagel 2, Schalk.
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Bryan was €
nine holes

win No. 10
dropped a 1i
hole.  After
pulled away
the 16th holg
Judge  Cl
Worth, defe

343924 8(Totals 30482716/ NTAC, 1 up,

the first

9—2| day, Kraft di

Fort Worth,

Two base hit, Nagel. Three base hit, Case.|feated Anso

Home run, Curtright. Sacrifice, Grove,
Double plays, Clift to Vaughan to Kuhel,

Prairie, 2 uy

Cuccinello to_ Schalk to Nagel, Schalk to| Kraft won a

Michaels to Nagel. Left on base, Washing-
ton 6, Chicago 5. Bases on balls, off Car-
rasquel 1, Pleretti ‘1, Grove 1. Strikeouts,
by Carrasquel 2, Grove 3, Hits, off Car-
rasquel 8 in 7 innings; Pierett! 0 in 1,
Grove 8 in 7 1-3, Johnson 1 in 1 2-3.
Winning pitcher, Grove. Losing pitcher,
Egéra}s’:u:l. eltlfmpirf‘?a. stle;vgrt.A Mcgowan
ssarella. me, 1:40. a
(official) 16,771, S T

Star Coin Beats
Kennedale, 11-0

Star Coin Machine and the Fort
Worth Independents scored vie-
tories in Major City League play
at Sycamore Park Sunday after-
noon, The Coin Machine club
whipped the Kennedale Indepen-
dents, 11-0, while the Fort Worth
Independents edged out Texas

Motors, 2-1, in 10 innings.
Score by Innings— E

R
Kennedale PR
Star Coin :7: 300 0032 3
atteries—Cooper and R vl g
M. Barbols an Strltg:mge?e];? J. Barbola
E,

Score by Innings—
Fort Worth Ind, ...001 000 000 1— 2 !§' ]

Texas Motors 000 001 000 0 1

Second-flig
Thomas Ang
feated Ra;
ville, 1 up,
war bond,
NTAC, won
pionship and
ing Bedford
5 and 3. Th
consolation
Towry, Sunsg
downed D. D
las, for a $25

Two Boy,
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Two Fort
High School S
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4(the Texas EI

South Side
Paschal’s ten
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2| meet Bill Ske

7
Batteries—B. Tolbert H -
son and R. Conrad, Mu?l?gs.s S

the 8:30 p. m.

TODAY'S BASEBALL

THE STANDINGS.
NATIONAL LEAGUE.
n., Lost. Pet. G.B.
{ 8T
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Cincinnati .. 28 g
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BRIGHT SIDE

by Damon Runyon

“ALL HORSE PLAYERS
DIE BROKE”.

I
For forty years he’s follered the track
And played them horses to Helenback
And there isn’t a thing
That he doesn’t know—that bloke.
So I sez to him: “I want advice.
On beating this dodge at a decent price,
And what do you think you've got to say
To a guy like me, ol’ soak?”

Sez he: "Well, son, I've bet and won

And I've bet and lost and when all
is done,

I'm sure of one thing and only
one—

All horse players die broke!

1I
Sez T: “But I see a-many a chump
With plenty of sugar around this dump—"
Sez I: “What system do they employ
Or what is the brand they smoke?”
Sez I: “You're always doping the dope
And you’re doing all right or so I hope,”
Sez I: “I want you to give me a tip
On how I can fill my poke.”

Sez he: “Well, son, this racket’s
tough

And I try to learn as I do my stuff,

And I haven’t learned much

But I've learned enough—

All horse players die broke!”

111
Sez he: “Some live to be very old,
il their hair turns gray and their blood
runs cold,
And some of them almost fall apart
Before they up and croak.”
Sez he: “I've seen them, these noble men,
High in the dough and out again,
In fact, I've been there a-many a time
myse’f
And that’s no joke.”

Sez he: “I’ve seen’em in limousines
With rocks on their dukes
And dough in their jeans
But they’re all alike when they
quit these scenes—
All horse players d*ie broke!”
* *

1 reprint this deathless doggerel that I
composed years ago because lately I have
been infesting the local race courses and
I notice that a new generation has sprung
up that evidently has not heard of my
words and I feel that it should be tipped
off, even though I am sure that it will not
take what I have to say to heart.

I was at Jamaica last Saturday and I
saw mobs of the new generation of horse
players rushing here and there, and up
and down and back and fourth, and around
and about; and I thought some of stopping
them and telling them where they are
headed, perhaps reciting my verse to them
as the convincer.

Then I realized that I would probably
be knocked down and stomped out flatter
than a Persian rug if the post bugle sound-
ed while I was addressing them and they
remembered they had not wagered. So I
withdrew to the sidelines and watched the
old familiar show.

® * ®

The nice looking, dapper young Mr.
Jule Fink invited me to sit in his box, a
kind offer indeed as space "was at a
premium all over the gaff. I observed that
a number of the private boxes labelled
with names of some of our first citizens
were empty and that others were not fully
occupied, which strengthened my determ-
ination to one day launch a campaign to
eliminate all private reservations of this
nature in all public enterprises and make
the space available to the people.

This is in line with my idea that the
vast infields of the race courses in New
York should be made free to the people,
with pari mutuel booths and refreshment
stands set up out there as in England. I
mean we ought to let the largest number
of horse players possible ready themselves
up to die broke.

* * -

Mr. Jule Fink is the chief of a small
coterie of Johnny-come-latelys to the race
courses known as “The Speed Boys” be-
cause they are supposed to work out their
operation by the speed charts on the
horses, making an exact science of the
business. They won so many races and so
much money for awhile as to create a
great sensation and to attract investigation
from the racing authorities which I under-
stand disclosed nothing except that they
were placing their horses right, and were
having a lot of luck.

But any time strangers (especially
young ’uns) come around winning races,
the authorities get suspicious. It is as if
they believe races can not be won
by young strangers unless they employ
chicanery. They give no thought to
the possibility of new methods by young
blood. As a young fellow, Hirsch Jacobs,
the greatest living horse trainer, had to
endure whispering and innuendo until he
had demonstrated even to the racing au-
thorities that his success was due simply
to hard work and common sense.

* * w®

Young Mr. Fink was surrounded by his
collaborators and by racing journals and
record books over which he pored intently,
making many marginal notes. But I noticed
that when the last heat of the day came
up, a race for horses that had never won,
he rooted vigorously for a lizard that
finished second, and I said to myself: Run-
yon, when a horse owner waits for the
last race to bet on 'a maiden belonging
to someone else, you ought to send him
a copy of your old verse at once.

It could be that “The Speed Boys,”
who were fairly smoking for a spell, have
cooled off a bit. That happens to the hot-
test of mortals. But there is one great ad-
vantage in a recess from success, as the
personal young Mr. Fink and his associates
will ' discover. No one gossips about a
loser.

BRIGHT SIDE

by Damon Runyon

THE RACE TRACK BUBBLE,

Well, public, here is old Runyon sound-

ing another toscin of warning. Dear me,
what a life the guy must lead, always
pointing with alarm and hollering wolf,
wolf, when there is no wolf but only some
harmless critter, as for instance in this
case an armadillo disguised as a race
horse.
2 think there is too much horse racing
in the United States, too many tracks,
too many horses, too much breeding. I
am of the opinion that the time is not
far distant when there must be a general
re-adjustment of this sifuation.

I do not expect it to come through
the exercise of common sense on the part
of the operators of raeing in consolida~
tions and eliminations. I expeet to see
reform take a hand, I pay it is just not
in the cards that some of the commuynities
in which racing exists can forever with~
stand the interminable grind against them
of the racing take,
 Under present semi-inflationary condi~
tions, the millions of dollars that are jug-
gled daily by the pari-mutuels make no
great difference in the life of Evander Z.
Publie, But the day is coming when money

will not be so plentiful and the wage».

earning communities are going to wonder
what became of it and, hot er cold, the
race tracks will be blamed,

® ¥ %

There are two states right now that
are enjoying great prosperity in racing
that I would not bet on having the horses
two years from now, There are half a
dozen states in which, as a patron of what
we eall the sport of kings, I would not
like to see the question of racing put to
a vote. I think it would be voted out.

The executives of the racing states like
to see racing just now because the states’
end enables them to keep their budgets
up, but they will be the first to quit on
the game when it starts going bad or
there is a public outery of any volume,
It is my guess that if racing was a keen
issu¢ in the next eleetion in New York
State, Governor Dewey would oppose
it. He does not look like a racing man
to me.

However, I think New York is about
the only state that can stand and really
needs a new track and maybe two of them
because it is still racing under enormously
expanded econditions on little better than
its old time level. New Jersey needs three
tracks about as much as you need another
hole in the head. Florida got a third track
that seems to have thrown the game off
balance, especially as far as the horsemen
are concerned.

* % &

Too many horses were shipped there
when Gulfstream, the newest of the traeks,
opened ahead of Hialeah and Tropical
Parks. The tracks could not put on enough
racas to accommodate them with the re-
sult {that the steeds have remained in their
stalls most of the time eating their heads
off and the owners who _sare also ealing

their peads off could not make a dimer "

It is said that very few of them broke eyven
to the season and they are not apt to re-
turn next year,

I think purses everywhere are 100
small agaigst the earnings of the tracks.
It is true they have been steadily ins
creased and the big stakes are impressive
but the average could be upped still fur-
ther without impoverishing the operators.
They seem te forget that the horse own-
er’s expenses have increased even more
than their own.

It is no secret that quite a number
of black marketeers are now among our
horse owners, just as many of our prom-
inent bootleggers displayed their ecolors
on the turf in the Prohi era and after-
wards and even now, if you want to make
a point of it. The ownership of a horse
is one thing that does not seem to hother
the racing authorities especially if it in-
volves looking behind the front man and
I have not heard that a horse cares one
way or another.”

I mean as far as I know, a horse does
not give a euss if it is owned by Alfy
Vanderbilt or Tony the Stinger, although
if I were a horse I would much prefer
Alfy. His oats may look the same as
Tony’s to you or me but I am told there
is apt to be a vast difference, Tony has
been known to adulterate his oats with
rye.

&£ ¥ %

The New York turf writers have paid
a well merited compliment to L. B. Mayer,
the movie magnate, by awarding him a
plaque as the top breeder of the land.
Mr. Mayer has a breeding farm in south-
ern California and there he has gathered
some good stallions and the best brood
mares that money can buy and he should
be honored if only for effort. But he is
one of .the few breeders in California,
once the seat of great breeding, whe
knows what he is doing.

QOthers out there are breeding to eater-:
pillars, bedbugs and roaches thinking they
are going to get race horses, They are
breeding to stallions that ran as $1,000
claimers around the big time and to mares
that should be pulling lawn mowers, not
to assign them more arduous tasks, and
it is that kind of breeding of which I say
there is top much. When you breed to
had horses, do you know what you get?
Why, yvou get bad horses, sonny boy.

FORCE OF HABIT.

A medical writer is asked: “I reach for
things that aren’t there. Why is that?”
Probably a reflex, acquired while shopping
in the days of abundance.—Omaha World-
Herald.

- » -

Surely by winning a game for the un-
familiar role of pitcher, Jinmy Foxx rates
a third x.—Detroit News.

JINGLING THE NEWS

by Stan Arnold
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BRIGHT SIDE

by Damon Runyon

HORSE RACE BETTING.

T hope and trust you will not divulge
what I am about to tell you to our race
track magnates because many of them are
elderly gentlemen who have weak hearts
that might not stand the shock, or beaten-
up stomachs susceptible to ulcers,

Well, then, I hear that Congress is to
be asked to scrutinize betting on horse
racing in the United States with a view to
government supervision and control, and
probably greater participation in the enor-
mous profits of the pari-mutuels which
now go to the limited number of stock-
holders in the tracks and in the ownership
of the machines.

It is possible that this will involve the
elimination of the machines and the in-
stallation of a system of licensed bookmak-
ing which is said to be contemplated in
England by the British Labor Party as a
means of decommercializing the racing
game and as “a human and superior meth-
od of betting.”

As to the superiority I can not say
as my only observation of bookmaking was
the half-outlaw and cut-throat system that
finally turned public sentiment in favor
of the mutuels. But I can tell you one
thing—it has long been my contention
that legalized betting on races in this coun-
try is too much the profitable privilege of
the few and that something ought to be
done about it.

* * *

1 like the British Labor Party’s idea
that all licensed raceways must provide
free fields with the same public comforts
and amenities enjoyed in the Royal En-
closure and the Special Enclosure which
I syppose correspond to the Turf and Field
corral at Belmont and to those fenced-in
spaces in other racing arbors where the
social sheep are still separated from the
non-social goats even in this year A. D.
1945.

Oh, yes, I am fully aware that the boys
will be whispering behind my back along
Broadway that old Runyon must be getting
balmy to think the public is going to get
any kind of a square rattle from racing,
but maybe times have changed. Maybe the
square rattle for one and all may become
popular, even in raeing. But of course in
racing there is a rub. A rub-a-dub-rub, in
fact.

The big argument that was used every-
where in support of legalized betting on
racing was the revenue that would be real-
ized by the state treasury in taxes. The im-
plication usually was that other taxes would
be reduced. The promise was fulfilled in
the first instance but not in the second. I
do not believe that there has been the
slightest reduction of taxes in any state that

has racing as a result of the racing revenue.

Most of the racing states have piled up
big surpluses from the mutuels especially
the past few years when the black market
bums have been throwing the fruits of their
thievery into the machines in gobs, and the
participating states will probably want to
hold onto their share of the swag. They
would probably fight to the last gasp to
keep the machines.

However, if the government steps in,
the revenue that is now collected by about
half the total number of states in the
union will be spread among the total which
I think is fair because some states could
not support racing if they had it, and un-
doubtedly much of the money that is bet
into the machines in the racing states
comes from residents of non-racing states.
Besides, in certain racing states that mutuel
surplus is commencing to be used politically.

According to John R. Stingo’s quaintly
titled and highly informative column “Yea
Verily” in the New York Enquirer, there
are 47 race tracks in the United States and
Canada owned by corporations and 23 of
them use the betting machines of a com-
bination which the colonel speaks of as
the pari-mutuel trust.

He alleges that this combination made
an estimated $7,715,000 after taxation re-
quirements in 1944 which was divided
among 17 stockholders. He explains that
the pari-mutuel combination usually installs
the machines at a race track on a rental
basis of 1% per cent of the gross mutuel
take paid out of the race track’s daily end.

# * *

I do not know that it was the same
combination the colonel has in mind but I
commented some time ago on the profits
of a mutuel outfit and got a disclaimer of
the riches I suggested from one of the
officials couched in a tone of such pathos
that for days afterwards I was dropping
quarters in every extended hand figuring
that any one of them might belong to a
member of the apparently impoverished
group.

Every time I felt like crying, I would
read the letter “again to accelerate the
tears., Gee, I felt sorry for those poor
blokes!

BRIGHT SIDE

by Damon Runyon

DR. JULIUS LEMPERT.
: I went around to 119 East 74th Stireet,
in New York City, recently to say hello to
my friend, Dr. Julius Lempert, the man
who makes deaf people hear.

I have read articles on his technique and
listened to learned expositions of same, but
the terms only befuddle me and I am cer-
tainly not going to try to explain the thing
to my readers.

All I know is that shoals of men and
women enter No. 119 as deaf as posts and
come out able to hear the fall of a $2 bill
and that my friend, Dr. Julius Lempert—
one of the kindest men I have ever known
—is world famous in consequence and
highly honored by his profession.

I suppose you will say that I am just
playing the red board when I tell you that
I always had a feeling that he was a great
man, but let me point out in proof that
nearly 14 years ago I permitted him to re-
move my tonsils and you know I would
not have stood for anyone less than a po-
t;:lntially great man monkeying with my ton-
sils.

It was in that same No. 119, a six-story
building  of red brick set back from the
property lines on either side, with weather-
beaten sandstone griffins squatting on the
sidewalk in front, and next to the Episcopal
Church of ‘the Resurrection, It is a classy
neighborhood. « No. 119 is Dr. Lempert’s
private hospital to which he moved in 1931
from a building on Central Park South. I
had a nice front room and he would visit
me officially every morning.

#* * *

1 think Dr. Lempert was greatly annoy-
ed by my tonsils, He was noted even then
for his surgery, particularly a mastoid oper-
ation, and it seems he had removed maybe
90,000 tonsils without the slightest kickback
until he came to mine. Naturally mine
caused trouble. I am one of those fellows
whose disturbances always present the
wlorst possible aspects, never anything sim-
ple. S
Dr. Lempert used to enter my room
wearing a long white coat with an electric
light bulb clamped to his forehead. He had
a shock of very dark brown silky hair that
was always flouncing around every which
way on his head. Usually he was smoking
one of those long dollar-a-smash cigars that
are characteristic of him to this day. He
would have an assistant on either side of
him, also in long white coats.

Dr. Lempert would direct his search-
light down my gullet and peer into the
cavern, Ome assistant would peek over his
right shoulder, the other over his left. Thus
six eyes would be staring down my throat
all at the same time which made me feel
pretty much the center of attention and
very important, though, of course, it was
only what Dr. Lempert saw that counted
in the score.

* * *

One day I noticed that his entrance
Jacked in dramatic force and that he seem-
ed less brisk than usual. I asked Dr. Sidney
Silver, who has been with him over 29
years, what was wrong with Dr. Lempert.

“He doesn’t feel well. His tonsils are
bothering him,” said Dr. Silver. ;

“Why doesn’t he have them out?” I
asked.

“He should,” said Dr, Silver, “but he’s
afraid.” (

“A fine thing,” I said, with some heat.
“But he isn’t afraid to have mine out.”

“Well, that’s different,” said Dr. Silver,
and I suppose it was. But I must ask Dr.
Lempert one of these days what, if any-
thing, he ever did about his tonsils.

» * *

Dr. Lempert’s office is on the second
floor of No. 119 on gwhich there are five
or six fairly large rooms, the walls crowded
with oil paintings including some rather
startling nudes. I think these may be re-
minders of Dr. Lempert’s more youthful,
and certainly more flamboyant, days when
he was something of a Broadway figure, a
patron of the theater and associated with
its following; in short, a fellow who got
around. Then again they may be just Art
(with a capital “A,” Monsieur Printer) of
which Dr. Lempert is fond.

About 25 years ago he began buying
paintings by Leon Kroll, the great American
painter, then just coming to fame, and he
now has upward of 40 Krolls, many of them
at No. 119 and all worth much more than
he paid for them. Dr. Lempert says he
bought them simply because he liked
Kroll’s work.

All the rooms on the second floor were
crowded with patients waiting to see Dr.
Lempert the day I was there, It is said he
sees 20 new patients every day besides some
of his old ones, and that he has operated
on upward of 1,800 deaf persons with 80 per,
cent success. Many other doctors are follow-
ing his method and, it is reported, with
similar success.

They come from all over the country to
observe his work. In a room on the ground
floor, which Dr. Lempert said he was
having fitted up as a sort of school room,
were four or five gray-haired men in white
coats standing around examining little tools.
(I guess I mean instruments).

“Who are those old gees?” I asked.

Dr. Lempert looked shocked at my ex-
pression but he explained that one was a
professor from the University of Minnesota,
another a professor from Oxford in Eng-
land, and the other two professors from
other places that he could not remember
offhand, Dr. Lempert’s memory for names
being nothing to write home about.

“What is Miss Scheider’s first name?” I
asked, referring to his secretary, a pleasant
and efficient lady who has been with him
20 years.

“Why, it's—let me see now,” reflected
Dr. Lempért. “Just a minute and I'll think
of it.”

But in the end he slipped away from me
and consulted a nurse.

«Alice!” he said, triumphantly, when he
returned,

. RACHT TO THE D8
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Only a Boy.

Though now I am old, gray-headed and
infirm of step, my mind fondby travels back
to the happy days when I was only a boy.
With a vivid remembrance, I can picture
the many episodes that marked my child-
hood days. How my wild outbreaks of mis-
chief would frighten the whole aeighbor-
hood into a state of confusion and panic.
My playful pranks would startle nervous
women into a panic of alarm. Even the
domestic watch suffered from my idle
pranks. I thought it such fun to tie broken
eans and pots to his tail. Golly, how heran
and barked, while the old folks would sound
the alarm of mad dog. !

And I just loved to scare old maids be-
cause they said I was a pesky nuisance, a
disturber who would never amount to arow
of pins. Bieycles, much less bloomers,
were not thought of in those days, and I'm
sure had I seen a woman in bloomers then
I would have made it my special business
to torment her. I remember once having
killed a little mouse at the request of a ner-
vous lady who wasgreatly afraid of it. But
had that woman been dressed in bloomers
I would have politely refused to do her
bidding. Indeed I would have told her to
kill the mouse like any other man. Now
times have changed and so have I till the
fateful past is only a remembrance.

THE MAIDEN’S DREAM.

Undernesth a shady tree
Chanced a youth a maid to see.
To this cool, sequestered nook,
She had wandered with a book;
But the heather senses dulled,
Insects drone to slumber lulled.
And the author was so deep,
She had fallen fast asleep.

Spying her thus slumbering there,
Sweetly innocent and fair,

He stole softly up behind,

Gently o’er the girl inclined,

And, half fearing breath to talka,

Lest, perchance, she might awake,

As the bee the sweet honey sips,
Boldly kissed her pouting Mps. =

Wakened thus, in shy surprise.

The maid east down her loyely eyes,
And the youth began to try

His rash aot to justity.

“ I know,” said he, * that I did waong,
But the temptation was too strong;
Such a melting mouth as this

Surely was but made to kiss.”

Deaper still, the maiden blushed,
Rosier yet her sweet face flushed;
Lower down she dropped her head,
And with modest air she said:

It was wrong, most certainly,
Thus to steal a kiss from me;

I was sound asleep, and you—
Might just as well have taken two.”




#nd always skiall remain
averse to you, and eannot even be
'aonr most humble servant. :
d regularly and alternately. %

Secrets that Every Single and Married Man
and Woman Should Knew. |

OszTAv Ouns ¥oB Dmunkmnwmss,—Take lof
Sulphate of Iron 5 grain; Magnesia, 10 grains;
Peppermint Water, 11! drams; Bpirits of Nut~
meg, 1 dram. Administer this twice aday. |It
acts as a tonio and stimulant, and so partia|
supplies the place of the accustomed liquor, and
prevents that absolute physical and moral prog-
tration that follows a sudden breaking off fro
the nse of stimulating drinks.

To Pruvext Hair Farrine OQur.~Apply 8 lig-
tle of the following lotion to the roots of the hair
two or three times a week: Spirits of turpen-
tine, ‘rotter oil, of each one ounmce, with the ai-
;l;tion of thirty drops acetic solution of canthaz-

es.

HOW TO KISS DELICIOUSLY.

Ladies Should See that These Rules are
Strictly Observed.

The gentleman must be taller than the lady he
intends to kiss. Take her right hand in yours
and dvaw her gently to you; pass your left hand
over her right shoulder, diagonally down across
her baok, nnder her left arm, press her to your
bosom; atithe same timeshe will throw her head
baek, and you have nothing to do but lean a lit-
tle forward and press your lips to hers, and then
the thing is done. Don’t make & noise over itas if
yeu wereshooting erackers nor pounce down upon
itlike » hungry hawk upon an innocent dove; but
gently fold the damsel in your arms, without
lmm&ng her standing ocollar or spoiling her
spibties, and by a sweet pressure upon her mouth
revel in the bmsfﬂlliil;:l of y;)ur situation, with-|
out smaoking your upon it as you would after
imbibing the &mhsnnmm draught, but like Ve-tl
nus ¢ipping honey from the lips of—Oh! Bhoo,

b/ b
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rier aisjection oon oh. Wd“m 00
Like & lath that into vulet drop,
Then ask her metienless lover,
My darling, hew long do you intend tosit spt

%My dear, I am quite undecided,” he said,
“Whuteom'uwouﬁborremm fair,

To follow the fraction thai got into bed,

Or stay up with the part that is piled on the chafr."

There was a young man as I’ve heard say,
Who tickled everything that came in his way
He tickled his father, he tickled his mother,
He tickled his sister, he tickled his brother,
And not countent with tickling them,
He went to the barnyard and tickled the hen,
With his hi, ho, tickle um dee.
He tickled the lion, he tickledthe lamb,
He tickled the goat and he tickled the ram,
He tickled the horse and he tickled the mare,
He tickled the girls at the country fair;
He tickled the eat and he tickied the maid,
He tickled the pig until he was alraid,
~  With his hi, ho, tickle um dee.
He tickled the turkey, he tickled the goose,
He tickled everything he found ruaning loose,
He tickled the parrot, he tickled the wren
He tiockled himself every now and then;
There never was known such a tickling job,
For when he got through he got tickling asnok
With hi, ho, tiekle nm dee.
This young man was 8o on tickling bent,
That he tickled the landlord out of his rent.
He went out a tickling witheut a coat,
And he caught a sad tickling in his throat;
But the worst of all tickling was done by deatl,
Por it tickled this tickler vight out of his breath.
- This ended his ki, ho, tickle um dee-

b
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A Night in a Moorish Harem.

It would be impossible for me even to attempt to
compute all the events that ge to make up the affairs of
2 man’s life. Occurrences crop up, in the general na-
ture of things, thus a vacancy is filled, a void is made
productive of good. A man born to excitement and the
maddening, pressing activities of life cannot remain
restful, Iga worker, he seeks employment, if on pleas-
ure bent, he wants recreation of one class or another.
And so it came to pass that I spent a night in a Moorish
Harem.

Beyond the experience being decidedly strange and
novel): nothing remarkable haﬁpened that would make
the oceasion memorable in the annals of recollection.
True, I was a stranger amongst a people whose ancient
and time-worn customs would indicate thatthey are not
in the advanced ranks of the fineteenth century eivili-
zation. Their peculiar dress and loose habits belong to
an era whose identity is almost obscured in the musty
data of ancient history.

1 must say that the luxurious surroundings of the har-
em were such as would inspire the gifted poet to tuneful
music and rhythmic verse. The air was fragrant from
the many odors of delicate perfumes and rich incense.
And such homage as the women paid me, flowers were
strewn at my feet; wines, luscious fruits and strange
dishes with smoking viands were daintily placed before
me, Through politeness I tasted of everyt ing, fearing
that I might offend the queenly women who aimed to
make me familiar with their ways.

Their singing, but especially their dancing, was high-
)y entertaining. Such dreamy grace as marked their
fantastie motion suffused my whole being with an inde-
scribable spell of new delight, “Why was I not born in
th#r midst?” I asked myself, “and why not adapt my-
self to their ways?”’ But when morning dawned I was
glad to go forth into civilization again.

The Bride’s Confess

DEAREST MAUD:

Confidentially let me tell you, marr.
est opportunity, the golden privilege
reach of every lover.

Jack and I get along splendidly; o
tinued reality of bﬁgsfuq love. yAll 4
serenity in our litde home. And oy
sweet and pretty little darking, the ver
existence. ,,

Before marriage I was wild, foolis
with no assurance of a future.
Honestly, Maud, marriage is the /i
mutually binds two loving hear
a mpral jesson of 1 affeetionp

‘bany, he is \t}w'm_
confidence in me, y )

When baby was born w2z had s
but now it is so quiet that one wd
there was a child in the hiouse. Inded
doing first rate, and there is every pr
increase to the family, :

You know, before our marriage,

.company with Jack one night, and
wli?ch I myself wrote about it :

There was a little girl who had a
And she flirted on the beaeh wi

When her papa found her, Jack'
’round her,
While her golden hair was hang?

There now, Maud, you see I'm a po
present, so good bye,




Handkerchief ¥lirtations,

-1 I - DRAWING across the lips—
Desiring a flirtation. Twisting
in left hand—I wish to be rid
of you,  Winding around third

A finger—I am married. Wind-
Aing round forefinger—I am en-

7 %aged. Placing on right ear—

g How you have changed. Tak-
ing by the center—You are too

i . Drawing aoross the

P W forehead—We are watched.

Putting in the pocket—No more at presc.t.

Letting it remain on the eyes—Yon are oruel.

Opposite corners in both hands—Wait for me.

Twisting in #.o right hand—I love another.

Drawing it through the hands—I hate you. Let-

ting it rest on the right cheek—Yes, Letting it

rest on the left cheek—No. Twirling in both
hands—Indifference. Drawing across the eyes

I am sorry. Drawing across the cheek—I love

you. Folding it—I wish to speak with you.

Dropping—We will be friends. Over the shoul-

der—Follow me,

4
A

& Model Love Letter,

The love I have expressed for yom,
is falso, and my indifference {o yom
increases. The more I see you, the mors
{ou seem an object of contempt.’
feel myself every way determined
to hate you. I had mno intention~
to marry. Our last interview has
left an incipidity, and by no means
ven an exalted idea of your character.
our temper would make me unhappy,
and if we marry, {I should experience Yy
daily disecord, added to everlasting dis- §/
pleasure in living with youl havea heart
to bestow, but I do net imagine it¥ "
your own. I could not give it to onemore )"
‘oapricious than yourself, an}?\

f honor to my choice and my

e

The Nuptial Night,

John hnd married and brought home a bride,
A and buxom and beautiful miss;

And when at the altar he stood by her side,
Xt seemed the last drop in the cupful ofbliss,

Indeed she was one of the fairest ol creatures,
Her lips were like rubies, her testh were as pearls,
The rose might have borrowed ifs hues from her featurées
Thesunlight was mocked by her bright golden curls.

With feasting and musio the bright moments flew,
Till midnight spproached, and the bride and her

groom.
After blddlng her friends and companions adieu,
Retired together, of course, to their room.

There her beautiful wreath and gossamer velil,
On the top of the bureau she carafully laid,

Then placed her dress with her long silk trail,
O'er the back of a chair by the side of the bed.

And then ome by one, but I can’t tell the name,
Of the various garments, embroidered and white,
Nor the feelings that over the young husband eame,
1As he sat and observed her disrobe for the night.

But many a brilliant illusion I ween,
The position of such a position dispels,
To a man that has heard, but never seen
That wonderful process, the peeling of belles.

BSo John on seeing those beautiful curls,
Those glorious masses of bright golden hair,

And the teeth he admired—they were whiter than pearia,
All 1aid in & box thatshe placed on a chair.

Meantime in that box something more eaught his eye,
To show how the Artist Dame Nature can mock—

A full and judicious chosen supply
Of cogmetic ad lib—rouge, enamel and chalk.

From her cheeksvame her plumpers, whioh, lest she
should lose *em:
She placed in her toilet box, t00, with the rest,
Then swiftly attached the fu! gitant bosom,
Her lover go fondly, so blindly had pressed.

enphood' on a chair the huge cushion she wore,
g"":Wlxon the husband was still more than ever nonplussed
“To see what he never had witnessed before,

A fair woman's bustle abreast of her bust.

31 m nn"bu‘mdmtm 1y in hal

er lower i

Andnhhﬁmmmqnmnmuﬂﬂmm- ;
Her last fat calves., .




SPARKING IN THE DARK.

i ti ight i
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euld end at

‘hat soaiety wonld he far Better morally, if calls u
gentlemen were magde in daylight, or if in the eveniug,gwe
bedtime, there gan’t be 8 doubt. How often, how very often, does the
ruin of the ﬁul date baek Lo the time she ‘*kept eompany” with gentle-
men afler the hourfor retiring—after the family had retirgd? What
good ean come of midnight courting? Surely none. What bamm
may not aome? [t offers temptation where virtue is weak; no bene-
fit where it 1§ stegng, Whileit may and doescause lots af young and
nnocent girls to fall, never redeems one that has gone astray. There
are very googd young ladies who keep late hours and still ramain
chase. But what have they gained soeially or morally ? Nething what-
ever, To theeonjrary,theyare very much talked about,and, maybe
much suspicioned. Suppose a man courts & lady regularly for a con-
siderable time,then forsakes her,or is discarded at her will, other men
who mightbe delighted at her culture and admire her beauty, would
notoare tomarry her, for the jealousy thatis found in mankind ean
be much raffled with the news that some “other fellow’” courted his
wifea yearortwo'‘‘every Sunday night.” Girls that would be far above
the suspicion of a husband,and most fully have his entire respect,had
better save their kisses and keep their caresses until after marriage
1est they *‘waste their sweetness on the desert air.”

The seducer asks nobetter chance than mignight courtiog with the
girlof 16, What safety has a girl of that aze with the unprincipled
37 307.But.when ghe falls society laysall the blame on her with-
out scarcely eausing a frown on him. She is dfiven irom Home to the
streets then thealms-house, or to the honse of shame, He invited into
the parlor and given the chief seat atthe feast, She is recognized only
by the lewdest denizen in town, herents the first pew at a fashionable
church, Shemay diein poverty and be buried by charity, not even be-

ng respected by a funeral sermon,because she was a poor outcast that
loved not wisely, but too well,”* Though fallen, she was not vile;
hough persecuted here is not condemned there. Of all the hands that
gather flowers of paradise, none are purer than her’s who was wro::-
ad,cast out and heartbroken on earth, but received, blessed and made
happy in heaven. When he dies his virtues are lauded to the skies,
and church bells toll him to rest.

Not one good word can be said of fhe seducer. There is not an exeuse
thathuman benevolence ean offer for him. The house-breaker, the
highwayman, the midnight assassin, areeach and all far better than
he—the vampire of society,the personification of villainy,the embodi-
mentof Instand pollutiony & moving, walking, breathing lie, with &
soul blacker than the smutted walls of the infernal regions. His
thoughts by day should be thoughts of woe, his dreams bg nightdreams
of despair The wrongs he has inflicied on othersshould rise up out of
the grave of his vietims and haunt his every step and continually
whisperin his earsdeath and judgment they should gather about
his couch and,with the toreh of hell aronnd his bed until his afright-
edspirit would ery aloud for mercy,to be forgiven,and then for death.
Had I'agirlof16and amanof30 should gain her love,seduce her,his
lifeshould pay thedeébt ofhiscrime; and when death came to me in
thelast moments,I would notsay with trembling,faltering lips:*“God
forgive me,for I have taken human life.”’and shuddering over the cold
waters thatroll between the shores of time and eternity, eross the
dark river hopeless with fear. No, I would say in the firmer, calmer
voice,* Lord, bless me;I have killed the wretch that ruined my child;”*
then I would kiss the lips ofthat wronged child, drawizg my breath
with & conseions pride of doing my duty, and calmly launch cut on
the swelling flood, and sweep through the gloom of death, its
wrongs to the bursting refulgence of eternity and its justice, to risk
my case. Methinks I 'would hear, * Well done, thou good, faithful
servant thou has: been faithful over a few things, wait here for the
coming of thy child,”

|
I Couldn’t Help Lan

From morning ¢ill night|
I've always been so fiom
I grin like a maltese cat/
And never feel right ual
My infantile actions wer
All folks said I was a m¢
And when first short-cq
I couldn’t help lauﬁiny
Ha! hal!ha! ha! Ro!}
I couldn’t help laughin

And when by degrees,
I then looked around i
My eyes sooh setona
And begged that my he
And while so persistent
She gave her consent, a
But, when in the morni;
I couldn’t help laughing
Ha ! ba! ha! ha! 'ho

"I cotildn’t hielp 12

!
I’m fond of a game,”
At all kinds of mischie!
I oft play a lark on some
Nor care though the laug
I once, walking out, saw,
To make him come aroy
And when he jumped u
I couldn’t help laughing
Ha! ha! ha! ha! ho!
I couldn’t help laughing

You Can Do |

I was once deep in love
And when in her societ;
I mustered up my chee
She blushed and hesita

To refuse you i
As time passed on I foun
I asked her if she'd like t

Her answer was yes, so tc
As I'd money in plenty, w




Bashful Man’s Experience on His Wedding
Night.

SENATOR Bebastian, of Arkansas, was & native of Hickman
county, Tenn. On one occasion a member of Congress was lament-
ing bis bashfulness and awkwardness, #Why,” said the senator
from Bedford, * you don’t know what bashfulness is. Let me tell
you a story, and when I get through I will treat the crowd if you
don’t agree you never knew what bashfulness is and its effects..”

“ I was the most bashful boy west of the Alleghenies. Would’'nt
Jook at girls, much less speak to them, but for all that I fell m:),dlfv1
in love with a sweet neig bor‘girl. It was a depirable mateh bot
sides, the old folks saw the drift and fixed it up. I thought ] should
die thinking of it. 1 was a gawky, awkwatd, eountr¥ jake about 19
years old, She was intelligent, refilned and fairly well educated girl,
and at a time when the girls had superior advantages, and were
therefore superior in culture to the boys. Ifixed theday as faras I
ecould put it off, I lay awake in a cold perspiration as the time drew
near, and shivered with agony thinking of the terrible ordeal. The
dreaded day came; I went through the progranime somehow in a
dazed, confused way, like an automaton booby\through & supper
where I eat nothing, and through such games as §Sister Phobe’ and
all that sort, The guests one by one departed, and my hair began
to stand on end, Beyond theawful curtain of expectation lay the
terrible unknown, My blood boiled and chilled in turns. Ifeltlike
flying away, to spend the night in the barn, or leave for the West,
neyer to return. I was deegly devoted to Ballis loving her harder
than a mule can kick; but the dreaded ordeal, T dared not stand it.
Finally, when all had gone, Ballisretired, also the family, and I left
alone—horror upon horrors—alone with the old man, ‘John,’ said
he, ‘you can take a eandle, you will find your room just over this.
Good-night, and may the Yord have merey on your soul.’ and with
a morrr twinkle of his fine gray eye, the old man Jeft the room. I
mentally said ‘Amen,’ to his b essing, and when I heard him close
a door, I staggered to my feet and seized the penn{ dip nervously.
1 stood for several minutes contemplating my terrible fate, and the
imevitable and speedy doom about to overwhelm me, I knew it was
not to be avoided, and yet I hesitated to meet myfate like a man, I
stood so long that three love letters had grown on the wick of the
dip, and a winding sheet was decorating theside of the candjestick.
A happy idea struck me. I quickly climbed the stairs, marked the
position of the landing and door of the bridal ehamber, where await-
ed a blushing maiden ‘clothed’ with her own beauty and modesty,
and her snowy robe de nuit, I would make the wsual preparations
without, blow out the li%ht, open the door and friendly night would

hield my shrinking modesty or bashfulness, and grateful darkness
% least mitigate the horrible situation. It was soon done. Prepara-
tions for retiring were few and simple in character in Hickman, al-
together consisting of disrobing, Owing to searcity of oloth in those
days, man was near the Adamic'state when he was prepared to woo
sweet sleep. The dreadful hour had come; I wasready, I blewout
the light, grasped the door-knob with des.ﬁ)]y grip and nervy clutch
one moment—and it wasn’t over by & d-—n sight} I leaped within,
and there around 2 glowing hickory fire, w'' ™. csayliles burning on
the mantle and bureau, was the blushing, ] bunded by six
Jovely bridesmaids,” g :

HOW A MARRIED WOMAN
GOES TO BED.

There is an article the rounds entitled,
“How Girls ﬁeto Sleep.” The manner in which
lhei go to sleep, according to the article, can't
Bold a candle to the way a married woman goes
to sleep. Instead of thinking what she should
have attended to before going to bed, she thinks
of it afterwards. While she is revolving these
matters in her mind, and while muglz tucked
up in bed, the old man is scratching in
front of the fire, and wondering how he
the next month’s rent. Suddenly she says:

“James, did you lock the door?”’

*‘Which door?” says James.

*The cellar-door,” says she,

“No,” says g:mu.

“Well, you better go down and lock it, for I
heard some one in the back <Ym'd last A

Accordingly James paddles down stairs and
locks the door. "About the time James returns
and is going to bed, she remarks :

g you shut the stair door?”’

“No,” sa: s{:mes.

“Well, if it is not shut, the cat will get up in-
to the bedroom,”

“ILet her come, then,” says James, ill-
naturedly. .

“My goodness. no!” returns his wife; she'd
suck the baby’s breath.”

Then James paddles down the stairs again
and steps on a tack and closes the stair-door and
curses the cat and returns to the bedroom. Just
as he begins to climb into his couch, his wife
observes :

“I forgot to bring up some water. Suppose
you bring up some in the big tin.”

And so James, with a muttered curse, goes
down into the dark kitchen and falls over a
chair, and s all the tin-ware off the wall in
search of the “big” tin, and then jerks the stair
door open and howls : v

“Where the deuce are the matches}”

She gives him minute directions where to
get the matches, and adds that she d rather
g0 and get the water herself than have the
neighborhood raised about it. After which
James finds the matches, procure? the water,
comes up stairs and prepares himself once more
to retire. Before accomplishing this feat, his
wife suddenly remembers that she forgotto
chain the dog. A trip to the kenel follows, and

/.

he once more hm‘ﬁ" into
fe says:
let’s have an und g
money matters. Now, next week I'f
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I+'s About Time Someone
Told the Truth About

Theatrical Union Rackets

By WESTBROOK PEGLER

ILLIE BIOFF, the Chicago panderer
who muscled into control of the mov-
ing picture projectors throughout = the
United States, and of the studio trades
and crafts in Hollywood, answers the dis-
closure of his true char-
acter with some irrel-
evant remarks. He can't
deny that he is a pan-
derer or that her still
owes all but eight days
of a six-month sentence
and a $300 fine for pan-
dering, because these
facts are of record. He
can't plead any techni-
cality, because the rec-
ord proves that he re-
ceived $29 in a specific
instance, the earnings of
¥ a prostitute inmate of a

iy "~ brothel in which he ad-
Mr. mitted that he was a
bartender and in which the state contend-
ed he was a partner. No two ways about
it; Bioff was a panderer by trade and
by deliberate choice.

Bioff attempts to create a belief that
the disclosure of this record at this par-
ticular time was part of a plot to em-
barrass\ pending negotiations on behalf of
the In-

y

"—' iy

Pegler

the union which he represents,
ternational Alliance of Theatrical Stage
Employes and Moving Picture Operators.

He says it is an attempt to discredit him.

In the latter contention, Bioff is in-
exact However, if his own record dis-
credits him that is another matter

“He is known as an associate of well-
known gangsters,” says a report written
py Lieut. James Egan of the Chicago
police, assigned to the state's attorney's
office and detailed in the investigation of
rackets. “He has been known to mem-

bers of the Chicago police department for
the last 20 years. He is ‘a "thoroughly
vicious hoodlum and has always been with
gangsters

[J

* %

IEUTENANT EGAN reports that Bioff

has been known also as Harry Mar-
tin, Harry Morton and Morris Bioff, and
the papers in his appeal from the pan-
deri conviction reveal that his name

been

has spelled as' Bihoff and Bauff.

As to the opportune or inopportune
timing of the disclosure, these are the
facts:

Tom Courtney state’s attorney of
Cook County, including Chicago, has no
initiative in the matte: [ gauged the
facts out of the official records and laid
them before Courtney complete Up to
that moment Courtney had np suspicion
that Bioff still owed time, but under the
circumstances Courtney had no choice but
to proceed to extradite Bioff from Cali-
fornia and compel him to-finish his sen-
tence for one of the foulest offenses, if
not the vilest offense, of all

How did I happen to select this time
to expose Bioff? For three years 1 had
been receiving communications and hear-
ing casual remarks that Bioff was a
panderer Two vyears 4ago an Iinquiry
brought the information that he had a
record of several arrests, but no data on
a conviction,

Last summer, when Bioff and George

Browne, the president of the union, were
attempting to kidnap the rich unions of
stage, movie and radio actors, the’ rumors
were revived, but still nobody would take
responsibility for a flat accusation. And
only a month ago, in San Francisco, Carey

McWilliams, a member of the adminis-
tration of Governor Olsen of California,
said he, too, believed Bioff was a pan-

derer, but had no proof. McWilliams rep-

resents a C.1.0. group
union in Hollywood
* * *
IMMHEREFORE, the next time I was in
Chicago, which was last week, I de=-
termined to run down the truth. The

inquiry, step by step, proved that Bioff
was convicted in a specific case of taking
$29 which a woman had earned by pros-
titution with 13 men in one day It
further proved — and surprisingly — that
he had not served his sentence. He had
been allowed to resume his career in as-
sociation with well-known Chicago gang-
sters, the sentence being conveniently for-
gotten. As to why it was forgotten or
whether other equally vicious felons are
at large owing time on sentences
were not enforced, an official inquiry
in order.

Meanwhile I have received many let-
ters, unfortunately anonymous, from per-
sons purporting to be members of various
Bioff unions, pleading for publicity re-
garding the union’s treatment of its own
members.

is

Meanwhile, also, individual members of |

the newsreel photographers’ union have
told me that they were compelled to pay
an initiation fee of $1000 and an income
tax of 10 per cent of their gross salary
to work at their own trade. They have
been afraid to permit their names to be
used in eriticism of Bioff or Browne lest
they be thrown out of the union and thus
barred from their occupation or beaten
up or killed.

(To be Continued)
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William Green of A. F. of L.
Had Better Clean House

By WESTBROOK PEGLER
THE problems of an honest, legitimate
leader of organized labor bespeak the
most tolerant consideration, but there are

some issues on which a man so placed
must take a stand or accuse himself of
— . incompetence or civic
] immorality. There are
union problems which

cease to be private af-
fairs of private organi-
zations and become mat-
ters of public interest.
William Green was
confronted last summer
| with an attempt of the
so-called  stage hands’
union, officially known
as the International Al-

liance of The a trical
Stage Employes and
Moving Picture Opera-

tors, to kidnap the ac-
tors’ unions. Green stall-
ed when honest leadership called for a
thorough investigation. and a decision. So
the fight went to a showdown, in which
the actors won,

They won, but only by a show of
force and threats to publicize the methods
of the stage hands’ union and the vicious
character of its powerful, Hollywood boss,
Willie Bioff, the Chicago vicemonger., They
did not have positive proof of Bioff's con-
viction, nor is it likely that they even
suspected that he still owed all but eight
days of a sentence of six months for pan-
dering.

But they had heard that he had been
so accused, and Bioff himself knew that
the facts were such that a careful inves-
tigation would expose him. Therefore, at
the last minute, when it was certain that
the actors would strike rather than sub-
mit to anschluss under the rule of a
racketeer, Bioff used his influence to call

Mr. Pegler

off the raid. And the movie actors, who
had been circulating rumors about him,

having won their selfish ends, now thank-
ed him for his statesmanship. They had
resorted to refined blackmail.
* * =
HIS fight began in a small dispute in
that section of the big, all-embracing

union of actors known as the night club
group. There was disagreement over the
propriety of certain expenditures. It was
strictly a family row which could have
been settled absolutely by simple arith-
metic and reference to the laws of the
union. Instead, it developed into a wild
political and emotional brawl in the
course of which the actors’ parent group
suspended the night club section. The
stage hands then promptly attempted to
absorb the suspended body by granting it
a charter. This raid violated the rules
of the American Federation of Labor, but
still Green took no action. The leaders
of the stage hands were attempting to
grab off whole unions of workers with-
out the slightest pretense that the dues-
paying rank and file had expressed a de-
sire to be taken off. On the contrary,
they voted against anschluss.

The stage hands — meaning the union
officials, not the rank and file of that
great mixed group of crafts—nevertheless
went far back into the archives to dis-
cover that a phrase of their original char-
ter, a provision long forgotten and never
used, gave them jurisdiclion over all em-
ployes of the theater. They said that in-
cluded the actors, and now they were
going to force all the performers into their
union and fatten their treasury with dues
and income taxes by a threat to call out
projectors .and backstage employes wher-

ever an actor appeared who refused to
submit to absorption.
* *

HERE may be a popular impression |

that the amusement industry is un-
important by comparison with steel, gar-
ments or motors. On the contrary, how-
ever, this is a major industry, involving
vast numbers of workers and vast amounts
of wages and capital. The opportunities
for racketeering, including extortion and
stink-bomb coercion, are many and rich,
and have not been neglected. The very
fact that such a creature as Bioff could
become a labor power in the amusement
industry throughout the TUnited States
proves that the higher executives of the
American Federation of Labor neglected
their responsibility not only to the public
but to the worKers in the trade.

The process by which he drifted from
pandering in a brothel to authority over
a big industry with power to impose
taxes, assessments and enormous license
fees on workmen who were afraid to pro-
test, proves that the A. F. of L. execu-
tives had neglected the rights of their
own people and the higher interests of
the federation itself in their fights for
office and jurisdiction.

Even Frank Gillmore, the president of
the four A’s, the parent group of all the
actors’ unions, has refused to say a word
for publication against Bioff after it has
been shown that he was guilty of .an of-
fense which is not condoned even in
prison society. That would be unseemly
as between one union official and another.

The moral questions which challenged
the leadership of the A. F. of L, the ac-
tions and facts which have injured its
reputation, have been ignored for the sake
of expediency. In the long run, however,
this conduct in responsible office will prove
not to have been expedient.

L
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Some Members of Hollywood Unions Que
Appropriateness of Their Leaders Ffom

stion The |
Chicago

By WESTBROOK PEGLER

FEW critical individuals in the
mechanical and unskilled lines of

work in the moving picture business
in Hollywood
against the leadership of George T,
Browne, president of the International
Alliance of Theatrical Stage Employes,
and Willie Bioff, his personal .repre-
sentative on the coast.
is very powerful in the

a fight

are waging

The alliance
movie industry,

as it controls, among
other operations, - the
projection  of the
movies onto the thea-
ter screens.

It is undemocratic
toward its rank - and-
file members, and in
one department its
initiation fee of $1000 |
is believed to be the
highest in the coun-
try. . The newsreel ‘
photographers are re- Mr. Pegler
quired to pay $1000 to join the union
and an income tax of 10 per cent of
their earnings. Members ofsthe union
with whom I am personally acquainted
have an understandable reluctance to
criticize the leadership or management
of the organization or demand changes
in rules or practice.

The alliance has cast covetous
glances at the Moving Picture Actors’
Union, which would yield rich returns
to the treasury if the actors were taxed
on their income at the same rate. The
actors, however, are aware of this in-
terest and have threatened to go to
the floor and fight for their autonomy
if the alliance should make such a

move.

* * *

“PSROWNE became head of the Chi-

cago Mqving Picture Machine Op-
erators’ Union after the .elimination of
Thomas E. Maloy, a racketeer who was
removed from office by a sawed - off
shotgun, locally known as 2 blast fur-
nace, on Feb. 5, 1935. Maloy was a
prosperous labor leader who had just
stopped in at a stable to look over
his saddle horses when he was killed.
He was driving his own car along the
outer drive on the South Side when &
small sedan came alongside and both
barrels of the blast furnace were fired
at him. The range was S0 close that
the parliamentarians effecting  Mr.
Maloy’s removal shoved the barrels
down his throat, but even
emphatic repurliation

he received pistol bullets by way of
lagniappe. '

Five months later Two-Gun Louie
Alteri was removed from the leader-
ship of the Theatrical Janitors’ Union
with similar abrupt emphasis. Mr.
Alterie was leaving his duplex studio
apartment to go to his office and was
about to enter his tar when 12 slugs
from a blast furnace and a carbine
interrupted his labors on behalf of the
humble janitors. = He died promptly,
and the police discovered the guns on
a bed in a rented room across the
street, where the committee had sat
waiting, The men apparently went
down a back stairway in leaving, for
they were not seen afterwards.

The Chicago police expressed a be-
lief that both Maloy and Alterie were
removed by the same opposition.

Bioff, a former associate of Jack
Zuta, “Dago’ Lawrence Mangana and
other influential leaders in the social
and cultural life of Chicago’s West
Side, had been serving as Browne's
escort or .companion after Browne's
accession to the leadership of Maloy’s

union.

* * *

IOFF is well known to the Chicagf)
police by reason of several offi-
cial interviews, and certain members
of the theatrical trades in Hollywood
have a feeling that his Chicago back-
ground makes him unacceptable as the
personal representative of Mr. Browne
in charge of their affairs. They may
be too fastidious, but that is the way
they feel about the matter, and they
have been trying to rally the rank and
file to stand up in meeting and elect
officers out of the working member-
ship.
Although
Chicago gangster to w
vest, he: appears 1to h
riedly or carelessly on :
remo};al from office, for he did not
have it on at the time. However, that
is merely a sartorial note. It would
have made no difference, because th‘e
committee, doubtless knowing oif thmy
little affectation, shot him only 1n the |
head. ) ;
Although Mr. Browne 18 the ‘su-
preme boss of the alliance, .the oppo-
sition for the time being is coneen- .
trated on Mr. Bioff, with his delega_ted
powers  Aas personal representative,
There is a feeling that, somehow,'M_r.
Bioff is mot the ‘type and that a more
suitable man easily could be Afonn‘d‘ ,t‘o‘k 1
administer the affairs of thousands of
workers in a very wealthy uqion. ey

Mr. Alterie was the first
ear a bullet-proof -
ave dressed hur- .
the day of his
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OBERT BROW

N )
poetical fd%pmm he aims to express the exalt
which he regarded I:Tu wife, od
are, perhaps, the most dali;
Both were poets and both
read Homer in €reek at 10, was
d an Injury to her spine. She died in 1861.
t hey had one child, who is stMl living.
sensitive about his wife's I(tgsrary reputation,
agme _harmless, careless remark ~made ahout

opinion

w
relations between Browning

lived in perfect union, The

her by

ing his fame,

LL that I know
§ Of & certain star
Is, it can throw
s . (Like the angled spar)
e : Now a dart of red,
J : Now a dart of blue;
Till my friends have said
They would fain see, too,
My star that dartles the red and the blue!
Then it stops like a bird; like a flower,
'» hangs furled:
They must solace themselves with the
Saturn above it.
What matter to me if their star is a
world? ;
Mine has opened its soul to me; there-
fore 1 love it.

£ THE SOLITARY REAPER.

BY WILLIAM WORDSWORTH.

_ This poem is ong of a collection writtén as memorials of a tour in Scotland made by Words-
| worth, his sister, and Coleridge in 1§03. The poem was first published In 1807. The second
. of the second stanza was originally written “‘So sweetly to reposing bands.”’ The poet
made the change in 1827. The fifth line of the same stanza was originally ‘No sweeter voice
was ever heard,” and the edition of 1827 had “‘Stch thrilling voice was never heard.” The
fitth line of the last stanza as originally published read, ‘'L listened till T had my fill."" The
‘,"jmp line once began ‘‘and when,” instead of “‘and as'’ The Hebrides (pronounced Heb-ri-
' des, accent on the first) are islands on the west coast of Scotland.

KEHOLD her, single in the field,
Yon solitary Highland lass!

Reaping and singing by herself;
Stop here, or gently pass! \

Alone she cuts and binds the grain,

) And sings a melancholy strain;

O listen! for the vale profound

Is overflowing with the sound,

No nightingale did ever chant
More welcome notes to weary bands
Of travelers in some shady haunt,
Among Arabian sands;
A voice g0 thrilling ne’er - was heard
In springtime from the cuckoo-bird,
Breaking the silence of the seas
Among the farthest Hebrides.

e
B  'Will no one tell me what she sings?
| Paerhaps the plaintive numbersgflow
| For old, unhappy, far-off things,
. And battles long ago;
| . Or is it some more humble lay,
@ millar matter of to-day?
| Bome natural eorrow, loss or pain,

| That has been, and may be again?

Whate'er the theme the maiden sang
As If her song could have no ending;

I saw her singing at her work,
And o'er the sickle bending;

I listened motionless and still;

And, as I mounted up the hill,

The music in my heart I bore,

Long ‘after it was heard ne more.

THE MEN OF OLD.

BY LORD HOUGHTON.

.

Y many, this poem is considered Lord Hough-
tow’s best. Some prefer *“‘The Brookside,’ which
has already been printed in this series. Lord
Houghton, before he was raised to the peer-
age, was known as Richard Monckton Milnes.

Man now his virtue's diadem
Puts on, and proudly wears- .
Great thoughts, great feelings,

hem,
Like instincts unawares;
Blending their souls’ sublimest needs
With tasks of every day
They went about their gravest deeds
As noble boys at play.

And what if nature’s fearful wound
They did not probe and bare,

For that their spirits never swooned
To watch the misery there—

1d
1 know not that the men of o
than men now,
Oiwk:;grtt‘eﬁ:ge kiad, of hand more bold,
more ingenuous brow; £
1 not those wihor:li;e for for
2“4‘ 2 :
As ‘thost % t{;mc‘:mld check the course

of t)pese appointed days. 3

true, and over-true,

lose
wmlhtfewaglf-wm and new,

thoughts repese
Wil that ;mmblg happiness

“'rhe world has since forgone—

’I‘Egdayllaht of contentedneiss
That on those faces shone!

4 ; 4

Sl “ights,though. not too closely scanned,
i wuhjorgod ag far as kKnown, ¢

§ With will by no reverse unmanned,

Vvith pulse of even tone,

‘ mi ey from to-day, and from to-night,

| _Bxpected nothing more

! n yesterday and yesternig

I} V' Had proftercd them before,

Their charities more free,

Into the evil sea.

A man’s best things are nearest him,
Lie cloge about hig feeté

Tt is the distant and the dim
That we are sick to greet;

ruggle and aspire—
Ouer %e?rtsg;‘nust die except they breathe

The air ‘of fresh desire. i
, brothers, who up reason’s hill
% ‘Y?\tdvs:x?co with hopeful cheer— .
" Oh. loiter not, those héights are chill,
' As chill as they are clearf'l
. ¢ And still restrgir; youro'haug ty gaze
» loftier that ye g0,
Rzgxgmcger!ng distance leaves a haze
On all that lies below.

I om was life a simple art
T?)l‘%uuas to-be done,

v 1 : ¢ 4 v ( ‘-
8, which were written in the first period of Brownlaﬁ'a

h

and his
ghtful domestic relations in all litera- | =

1 irl i
aleo athletie, until a taﬁ from a |
He died 28 years

Browning was very
hen, tkgretorekge read
1 mar y
tzigmld, he expressed his wrath in indecorous lines, which s.ddeda:;x%?ﬁ

S

came to

For that their love but flowed more fast,
Not conscious what mere drops they cast

TFor flowers that grow our hands beneath

referred to in this extract is now supposed to be that of a dying Gaul.

| notice that in the following lines Whittier does not approve of Brown's invasion of Virginia. i

| be purely imaginary. g ’

COLISEUM AND THE GLADIATOR.

. THE
' * . BY LORD BYRON.

This extract is from Canto IV of ‘‘Childe Harold's Pilgrimage.”* The famous gladiator statue |

RCHES on arches! as it were that'Rome, ; £
Collecting the chief trophies of her line,
‘Would, build up all her triumphs in on{ dome,
Her Coliseum stands; the moonbeams dhine
As ’twere its natural torches, for divine
Should be the light that streams here, to illume
This long-explored but still exhaustless mine
Of contemplation; and the azure gloom
Of an Italian,night, where the deep skies assume

- * * L L
Hues which have words, a/ad speak to ye of heaven, |
Floats o’er this vast and wondrous monument, X
And shadows forth its glory. There is given
Unto the things of earth, which Time hath bent,
A spirit’s feeling, and where he hath leant |
His hand, but broke his scythe, there is a power
And magic in the ruined battlement,
For which the palace of the present hour
Must yield its pomp, and Wwait till ages are its dower.

L}

]
O Time! the beautifier of the dead, '
Adorner of the ruin, comforter
And only healer when the heart hath bled—
Time! the corrector where our judgments err,
The test of truth, love—sole philosopher,
For all beside are sophists, from thy thrift,
Which never loses though it doth defer—
Time, the avenger! unto thee I lift
My hands, and eyes, and heart, and crave of thee a gift.

A * * #® -

i : * . L% . .

I see before me the gladiator. lie;

He leans upon his hand—his manly brow

Consents to death, but conquers agony,

And his drooped head sinks gradually low—

And through his side the last drops, ebbing slow

From the red gash, fall heavy, one by one,

Like the first of a thunder shower; and now

The arena swims around him-—he is gone, ]

Ere ceased the inhuman shout which hailed the wretch who won.

- - »

3 - ]

He heard it, but he heeded not—his eyes

Were with his heart, and that was far away}

He recked not of the life he lost nor prize,

But where his rude hut by the Danube lay,

There were his young barbarians all at play,

There was their Dacian mother—he, their sire,
Butchered to make a Roman holiday—

All this rushed with his blood—Shall he expire,
And unavenged?—Arise! ye Goths, and glut your ire!

. * - * E

‘““While stands the Colkgeum, Rome shall stand;

‘When falls the Coliseum, Rome shall fall;

And when Rome falls—the World.” From our own land.
Thus spake the pilgrims o’er this mighty wall

In Saxon times, which we are wont to call ;
Anclent; and thgse three mortal things are still
On their foundations, and unaltered all;

Rome and her Ruin past Redemption’s skiil, i 5 A
The World—the same wide den—of thieves, or what ye will, . ! AT A7

BROWN' OF OSSAWATOMIE. i =

BY WHITTIER. ‘ SR

N these verses the poet deals with John Brown, who was born ef ]_?X[grlm'
ancestry in Torrington, Conn., May 9, 1800. FHe wus hanged /at Charles-
town, Va., December 2 1859. He was a tanner, land surveyor, shepherd
und farmer in Pennsvlyania, Ohio and New York. He was twite mar-
ried and had twenty echildren, In 1854, during the fight between pi
slavery and abolitionist crowds In Kansas, Brown shouldered a muvk\t‘
to fight in favor of having Kansas come into the Union with laws
against slavery. His house at Ossawatomie, Kas., was burned in 1856
and one of his sons killed. He next began to drill men in Towa. His
last scheme was forcibly to free Virginia slaves in order'to arouse ent
thusiasm for his cause. e attacked the United States arsenal at Har
per's Ferry in Virginia. Heg had a force of about twenty men?ﬁ]th.him
He took several prisoners. Cotonel Robert B. lLee, afterwards the fq
mous Géneral Lee, arriving from Washington with a company, of ma-

captured, and two of his sons killed, He

Four of his men were hanged with him:

The reader will take

rines, Brown was Wounded,
was tried by a Virginia ceurt.
His portrait and #utograph accompany.this poein.

The incldent of the negro child, which is also the subject of a painting, i sfid by some to
) i

OHN BROWN of Osgawatomie spake on his dying day:
“I will not have 1o shrive my soul a priest in Slavery's pay; . 5
But let some poor slave-mother whom I have striven to free, W,
With her children, from the gallows-stair put up a prayer for mel” i

¥

John Brown of Ossawatomie, they led him out to die; 3

And Io!'a poor slave-mother with her little child pressed nigh:

Then the bold, blue eye grew tender, and the old harsh face grew mild,

As he stooped between the jeering ranks and kissed the negro's child! é

The shadows of his stormy life that moment fell apart,
And they who blamed the bloedy hand forgave the leving heart; _.L
That kiss from all its guilty means redeemed the good intent, o
‘And round the grizzly fighter’s halr the martyr's aureole bent!

Perish with him the folly that seeks through evil good!

Long live the generous purpoge unstained with ‘human blood!
Not. the raid of midnight terror, but the thought which underlies;
Not the borderer's pride of daring, but the Christian’s ‘sa.:qrmc

Nevermore may yon Blue Ridges the Northern,;jlﬂe ﬁea'r,)f 1
‘Nor sée the light of blazing homes flasi on the negro's spear;
But let the free-winged angel Truth their guarded passes scale,
To teach that right is more than might, and justice more than ma

2

1 ’Sow\aln}yémin‘ Virginia set her battle .in array: gt i
. Anvaim her trampling squadrons knead the winter snow with clay
i he may strike the pouncing eagle, but she dares not harm the do
“And every gate she bars to Hate shall open wide to Love! = =




i+ TRANSLATED BY MRS. B. W. LATIMER.

Felix Arvers was born in Paris in 1806 and died in 1851. He received a careful training from
his father, who was a lawyer. At 30 he published a volume of poems called *‘‘Mes Heures Per-
dues,”” My Lost Hours.”'  The principal pieces are ‘La Mort de Francois 1" ‘‘The Death of
Francis I,' and a comedy, “Plus de Peur que Mal,’" ‘‘More Frightened Than Hurt."” The adverss
criticism the book received so preyed upon Arvers's mind that he contracted a fever. He was
taken to the hospital of St. Louis, and, according to one account, fell in love with the beautiful
nun who nursed him back to life and 'health. A ccording to another account the mun episode is a
myth. Arvers kept his secret honorably and upon his death a sonnet was found among his pri-
vate papers, which, says M. Jules Janin, has made him immortal. It {s called ‘‘Le  fameux
sonnet d'Arvers,”” and was published in ‘‘Mes Heures Perdues,” in the edition of 1576. According
to & writer in Figaro the heroine of the sonnet was the daughter of Charles Nodier, the poet. She
became Mme. Mennessier.

The following is a literal prose translation of the sonnet as Arvers wrote it: My soul has
its secret, my life has its mystery, an eternal love begotten in an instant; gy trouble is hopelesa,
moreover I must conceal it, and she who caused it mever knew it.

“Alas! 1 shall pass by her unnoticed, and though forever by her side I shall be alons and
shall come to the end of my journey upon earth, daring to ask nothing and receiving nothing.
As for her, she whom God made sweet and tender, she ghall go her way unaware and without
hearing the murmur of my love rising above the sound of her footfall.

“Plously faithful to austere duty she will say, when she reads these verses full of her,--
‘Who can this woman be? and she will not understand.”

The translator, Mary Elizabeth Wormeley Latimer, was born in London July 26, 1822. She

. lives in Baltimore, Md. Her father was Rear Admiral Wormeléy of the British Navy; her mother
| was Caroline Preble of Boston. She passed her childhood in Boston and in England. She lived
in Boston in 1842 and in Paris during the revolution of 1843. She afterward lived in Boston and
in Newport. In 1852 she became the wife of Randolph B. Latimer. She is known in literature
as Mrs, BE. W. Latimer and soclally as Mrs. Randolph B. Latimer.

Y soul has its own secret, life is ecare,
A hopeless love that in one moment drew
The breath of life, Silent its pain,I bear,
Which she who caused it knows not, never
knew.

Alas! by her unmarked my passion grew
As by her side I walked-most lonely there,
And long as life shall last I am aware

I shall win nothing, for I dare not sue,

While she, whom (God has made so kind and

sweet,
Goes heedless on her way with steadfast
feet,
Unconscious of love’s whisper murmured
low;

To duty faithful as a saint, some day,
Reading these lines all filled with her, she'll
say: g
“Who was this woman?’ and will never "0
know, i s 81

AE LOST YOUTH. |

r-,u

N ‘ EY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

Stevenson's father had charge of the lighthouse on the coast of Scotland, and Robert
Louis often rode in the lighthouse tender., Flé wrote these verses on one of these trips.
“Mull,* “Hgg’’ and “Rum’” are the names of islands )vlﬂs to the south of the Island of Skye,
ont the west evast of Seotland. Mention is made of them in Boswell’s famous book about Dec-
| tor Johnson and himself, entitled ‘‘Journal of & Tour to the Hebrides.” e S

ING me a song of a lad that is gone,
Say, could that lad be 1?
Merry of soul he sailed on a day
Over the sea to Skye.

Mull was astern, Egg on the port,
Rum on the starboard how;

Glory of youth glowed In his soul;
Where 8 that glory now? -

Sing me a song of a lad that Is gone,
Say, could that lad be 17
Merry of soul he sailed on a day
© Over the sea to Skye.

| Glve me again all that was there,
| Give me the sun that shone!

. Give me the eyes, give me the soul,
'/ Give me the lad that's gone!

Sing me a song of a lad that {s gone,
Say, could that lad be 17

Merry of soul he sailed on a day
Over the sea to Skye.

»

f. Billows and breeze, islands and seas, \ §
Mountains of rafn and sun, - Al
All that was good, all that wasg falr, e

Al that was me is gone, ! !

RIVALRY IN LOVE. e

,  BY WILLIAM WALSH,

y WMW

HE author of thcn vorges 19 sald to be Willfam Wiuh. born in mmu
in 1663 and dled in 1707. The blographical dictionaries do not éven men-
tion hWm. Thé poem which he has left to posterity is best known by its
last two lnes. The opening lines have & famillar ring about them. 8yl-
via was o favorite name with the poets of the olden time. The first poet
probably used it as meaning some woodland nymph. It was

| afterwards used as a Woman's name. eollections of poems otait

“Rivalry tn Love,” but none give any faots Mlm the poet’s life,

D | If in less than 200 years after his death the facts in his life are forgots

ten by the world, after another 200 years m poem  may M W the

b ‘ category of anonymous.

T all the torments, dl the cares, :
With which our lives are curst; A

Of all the plagues a’lover bears, g

. @ure, rivals are the worst!
: By partners of ench other m
| Afflictions easier grow; ‘
" In love alone we hate to find
i &mmm a our ﬂu. i

| Jones Very was born at Salem, Mass, August
:wmm.qmumndmlmdmm ’
He was ‘“‘approbated” by the Unitarian -assoclation in !
charge, and never had a call. Howudcnmum‘
lived in practical seclusion. v

HE bubbling brook ‘aom uh
come by.

call;

The birds know when the trhml tw
love is nigh, e e B

For 1 am known to them, m great n&“
small.

The flowers that on the lcnoly nmm
grow

Expect me there when spring its ﬁm
has given; :

And many a tree and bush my 'nd‘b ¥
ings know,

4nd e'en the clouds and lﬂ.nt lﬂr-
heaven;

For he who with his Maker wnn-rhw

8hall be their lord ummww

His ear shall catch each mndmm |
delight, . 2 §

k. good.

bt

| Bir Willism,_Jones was botn in Loadon Heptember 28, '

He was gradunted at Oxford, was tutor to the Barl

mibﬁd':?em'r grammar and transiation, and was
2.1

hos, now called Cundka, is an istand in me n«mM

igland In the Aegédidn Seu
—w—-*-

HAT wnstllutn a Btate? “1; bAy 7] ¢
Not high-rajsed bittlement w Wed
Thick wall or moated gatei  °
Nat eities proud with spires mw
Not bays und broud-armed pert
Where, laughing at the nom,. rie
Not starred and spangled covriy,
Where low-browed mqns vnnp
No-—-men, nlgh-minded men,
With powers as far above dull b m ‘
In forest, We. or. dun,’
As beasts excel ¢old ) §
Men who their Bmht

These constitute & State: ,
And sovereign law, that State's eollm” 'ﬁm
O'er thrones and globes elate . iyl
Sits Empress, crowning good, . M i,
Smit by her sacred frown,
The flgnd, Dissenglon, like a vapor
And e’en the all-dazzling Crown

Such was this heaven-loved ido,
Than Legbos fairer and the Cretan
No more shall freedom smile? %
Shall Britons languigh, and be men no m
Since all must life resign,

'rm: sorig s from Tm:m'
dents of the relgn of Vi, who was
also on incidents in m aﬂn of w

first wife, cuumu,.




usic is sweet and the

ctive. It 1s ot cer-

& the ehild held in her band.
réfer to Campbell’s '0’Con-

-

Flower of Love Lies
walking in his gar-

Tngland, Campbell was

wind did pass, ./
 growing;
d child she flew, '
‘misleading.
sald, ‘‘are you?
thing do you pursue?’
£ love lies bleeding—

g tgmy ch]ld, "
4T would no

You'll find it some
" For all of us must find

longer min

called '‘love lies bleed-

J T
“I've found the wild rose in the hedge,
And found the tiger lily, !
The blue flag by the water's edge,
The dancing daffodilly,
Kingeups and pansies, every flower
Except the cne I'm needing; ‘
Perhaps it grows in some dark bower,
And opens at a later hour,
This flower of love lies bleeding.”

«T wouldn’t look for it)’ I said,
“Ior you can de without it.
Thepe's no such flower.” She shook
her head. .
“But I have read about it!”
I talked to her' of bee and bird,

But she was all unheeding; §
Her tender heart was strangely stirred; |
She harped on that unhappy word, 1

“The flower of love lies bleeding!”’

1 sighed, and dropped a tear,

d it;

day, never fear,

it

‘1 found it many a year ago
" With one of gentle breeding;

You and the iittle lad yo
1 sec why you are weepl

u know,
ng so;

Your flower of love lles bleeding!”

A PARABLE.
BY JAMBS RUSSELL LOWELL.

OWELL frequently manifested his ‘deep ethical spirit. His religlous |
very dogmatic, were sometimes echoed in poetry that |

opinions, never

showed fine spiritual insight.
that interests him, The spirit rather than the letter
of his moralizing. Probably his most successful parable is
“The Vislon of Sir Launfal' which has already been D
serles. The following parable,

Jess pointed and inspiring.

artistic shape, is no

il —~ AID Christ our
S How the men,
="l /) He passed not
it But made himse

Then said the chief priests, and rulers. and Kings,
the Giver of all

' ’vBehold, now,
“ @o to, let us weicome

Lord, “I will go and’see,
my brethren,
again

it is the moral alone

was the purpose i
contained
rinted in
other in

Usually, however,

_though Inferior to the

pelieve in me.”
 through the gate 0
1t Knowti to the children of earth.

good things;
with pomp and state

fiim who alone is mighty and great.”

carpets of gold the ground they
Wherever the Son

f

Great organs surge

is imag
led,

He gaw h

;“ Bﬂt gfill, wherever his steps they
ThJ Lord in sorrow pent

o

der
f Mary heard bitter groans.

4 And in chureh,

And opened wider
As the livin

ded you

and palace,
" }1e marked great fissures that rent the

g foundation heaved and

r thrones and ;ti

spread

of Man should ‘tread,

in _m:e»chambers lofty and rare
g lodp:ad him, and served him with

kingly fare.
da throu‘gh arches dim\-

Their jubilant floods In praise/of him;
And in church, and palace,

and judgment-hall,
e high over all.

down his head,
the heavy foundation-stones,

and. judgment-ha‘ll,
the wall,

and yet more wide
| sighed.

targ, then,

and souls of living men?”

| {hink ye that puilding
pich shelters

1 have hear
1n heaven

Lord and Master,
build but as our
1 images, ho

“not ours the 8
fathers built;
w they

L wpur task ol
o hold thine €&

And with sharp

Bl as thov

uyith gates of silver and
Ye have fenced my sheep
d the dropping © i
these elghteen hundred years.

erooks O

ghall endure,
‘the noble and crushes the poor?

pars of gold %
from their Father's fold;.
£ their tears . o

uilt,

stand
e, through all our land.

{5 hard—with

gword and flame \
th forever the game,
f steel to keep

thy sheep.”

© BY BRET HARTB,

The following poem is founded on a simple inSident in a California mh\mg 2

~ rough miners gn@vlismned, ‘spellbound, to the reading of Dickens's mm( of
n;;d bu;:qal of lﬁﬂe Nell. The Kentish hills are in Kent, England, The Sierrs
Sierra Nevada Mountains, so called by the Spaniards. The word erra means &
and also a ridge of mountains, e

o

OVE the pines the moon wag slowly drifting,
The river sang below; y & ;

The dim Sierras, far heyond, uplifting
Their minarets of snow,

The roaring camp fire, with rude humor, painted
The ruddy tints of health f i

'‘On hagged face and form that drooped and fainted
In the fierce race of wealth. { i

Till one arose, and from his pack’s scant treasure .

A hoarded volume drew, 4 A

« And cards were drepped from hands of listless lesure,
To hear the tale anew; : A o

o

ot e §

And then, while round them shadows gathered faster, —
And as the firelight fell, frdri
He read aloud the book wherein the master
Had writ of “Little Nell."” ;

* Perhaps 'twas boyish fancy—for the reader
Was the youngest of them all— :

But, as he read, from clustering pine and cedar
A silence seemed to fall;

The fir-trees, gathering closer in the shadows,
Listened in every spray, f “h S
While the whole camp, with ‘“Nell,”* on English meadows
Wandered and lost their way. AR

And so in mountain solitudes—o'ertaken
As by some spell divine— e e R
Their cares dropped from them like the needles shaken S
From out the gusty pine. ~ EAT
Lost i% that camp, and wasted all its fire;
And he who wrought that spell? ;
Ah! towering pine and stately Kentish spire,
Ye have one tale to tell! :

Lost is that eamp, but let its fragrant story
Blend with the breath that. thrills =

With hop-vines’ incense all the pensive glory
That fills the Kentish hills.

And on that grave where English oak and helly
And the laurel wreaihs entwine,
Deem it not all a too presumptuous folly,

This spray of western pine.

SEPTEMBER.

BY GEORGE ARNOLD.

o
\

George Arnold was born iﬁ New York City, June 24, 1834. Hi ea;hr ife was

| ton, 1il., where his parents lived until 1849, when thay rem‘ovedpto_ Newl Jersey
3‘ctn;.nmc.- oummunity.ﬁ George studied drawing, wrote humorous articles, enlisted in
| Army, served in one of the forts on Staten Island an |

| November 3, 1865. ¥ i a:t S@Ybﬂm

WERT is the voice that calls
From babbling waterfalls
In meadows where the downy seeds are
flying; : 1 e
And soft the breezes blow,
And eddying come and go
In faded gardens where the rose is
dying. - DR 08

Among the stubbledycorn
The blithe quail pipes at mo
The merry partridge drum in
‘places, et
And glittering insects gleam
Above the reedy stream,
Where busy spiders spin their
laces. ;

/ 3
The wild fowl fly |
Above the foamy
And hasten southward ere th
frowning. TS

At eve, cool shadows fall
<" Across the garden wall,
And on the clustered grapes to purple
! _turning;
“And pearly vapors lie
| Along the eastern sky,
‘Where the broad harvest-moon is redly
burning.

Ah, soon on fleld and hill
The wind shall whistle chill,
And patriarch swallows call thelr flocks
together, )
f To fly from frost and snow,
f . And seck for lands where blow
‘The fairer blossoms of a balmier weather.

‘The ericket chirps all day,
. O fairest summer, stayl"
v’l’hdl(ml’n’el cyes askance the mestnuts,

Through the dark
And round about my
lingers, i y
In gentle playfulness,
_ Like to the soft cares
Bestowed in happier
fingers.

Yet, though a
Comes with the
And memory makes
' pleasant,
In all my autumn
A future summer

{

browning; : Passing the fairest glories of t!

Now comes a fragrant hr ke




{

v v

wi
“0-

e

Though old the thought and oft exprest,
'pis hig at last who says it best—
I'll try my fortune leth the rest.

Life is a leaf of paper white |
‘Whereon each one of us may wnte.
His word or itwo, and then comes night.

? #"Lo, time and space enough,’”’ we cry,
; | *To write an epic!” so we try
Our nibs upon the edge, and die.

* The bairnies euddle deon at nicht
: faueht an' din;

1 eep, ve waukrife rogues,

 Yoyr falther's comin’ in."

¥ never heed a word I speak;

1 1 try to e a trown,

| But aye I hap them up and cry,
"0, bairnies, cuddle doan.”

. Wee Jamie wi' the curly head—

. Ho aye sleeps next the wa'— ‘ ) !

as up and eries, “T want a plece"— Tam has his airm roun’
raseal starts them g'.

and fetch them pieces, drink,

hey stop awee the soun’,

2w the blankets up an' cry,

weanie, euddle doon."

i and

neeth the claes,

HIS oft quoted poem was written by Lowell
. in middle life. It was written for an auto-
graph album, It would be difficult to calen-
late in how many autograph albums it hu_
since appeared. The line marked in black
letters was a favorite quotation of the late
Governor Russell of Massachusetts. The
whole poem is written ch_eerln(ly and cheer-
fully. It has a very inspiring moral. The
line “*'Tis his at last who says it best,” has
as the poet declares, been often said before,
but never more felicitously than in this poem.
It has now become a classic sentence, and
is probably destined to survive as long as
interest in the English language lasts.

VENI CREATOR.

TRANSLATED BY DRYDEN,

term applied to the Holy Ghost.

REATOR S8pirit, by whose ald
The world's foundations first were laid,

Come, visit every plous mind;

Come, pour Thy joys on human kind;
From sin and gorrow set us free,
And make Thy temples worthy Thee,

O, source of uncreated light,

The Father's promised Paraclete!
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire,
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring,
To sanctify us while we sing.

Plenteous of grace, descend from high,

Rich in Thy sevenfold energy! :

Thou strength of his Almighty hand, .
Whose power does heaven and earth command;
Proceeding Spirit, our defense,

Who dost the gifts of tongues dispense,

And crown'st Thy gift with eloguence!

Refine and purge our earthly parts; (
But, oh, inflame and fire our hearts!

Our frailties help, our vice control,
Submit the senses to the soul;

And when rebellious they are grown,
Then lay Thy hand, and hold them down.
Chase from our minds the infernal foe,
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow;
And, lest our feet ghould step astray,
Protect and guide us in the way.

Make us ‘eternal truths receive,

And practice all that we believe;

Give us Thyself, that we may see

The Father, and the Son, by Thee. 4
Immortal honor, endless fame,

Attend the Almighty Father's name! .

The Savior Son be glorifled,

Who for lost man's redemption died!

And equal adoration be,

Eternal Paraclete, to Thee!

CUDDLE DOON.

ANONYMOUS,

tes gang. wee Rab

{

Yet, come what will to

uU.

The hairnies cuddle dogn at uj
Wi mirth that's dear to m
But soon the big warl's cark
| quaten doon their glee;

© May hie who sits ahoon
Aye whisper, theugh their

Muse not which way the pen to hold,
Luck hates the slow and loves the bold,
Soon come the darkness and the cold.

Greatly begin! though thou have time
But for a line, be that sublime—
Not failure, but low alm, is erime.

Ah, with what lofty hope we came!
But we forget it, dream of fame,
And scrawl, as I do hereji a name.

HE Latin hymn from which this translation was made by Dryden is
called “‘Veni Creator Spiritus,” the words of its first line, which
mean ‘‘Come Creator Spirft."" The authopship of the Latin original
has been attributed to Emperor Charlemagne. Pope Gregory I, called
The Great, who lived in the Sixth Century, was probably the author.
‘Paraclete’’ is Greek and means ‘‘comforter or intercessor.” 1t is a

At length they hear their faither's fit,
An' as he stukes the doer

They turn their faces to the wa’,
While Tam pretends to snore,

“Hpg a' the weens been gude?" he asgks,
As he pits aff his shoon.

""The bairnies, John, are in their beds,
An’ lang singe cuddied doon.” ' -

An just afore we bed ours
We look at our wee lambs;

.

~wee Rab's MV‘” ¢

© An' Rab his a‘rm roun’ Tam'’s, |

I 1ift wee Jamié up the bed,

\ An' gs T stealk each cragn |

I whisper till my lreart fills up,
", bairnies, cuddle doon.!” o

4 My lady "
Sleeps! A

o
Moon of the summar night! !
Far down yon Western steeps,
Sink, sink in silver light}
Bhe sleeps!
My lady sleeps!
Bleeps!

3

L)

Dreqmo!mnm g’

i mer night! s )
Wind of the summe g Tell her, her lover ke

Where yonder woodbine creeps,
Fold, fold thy pinions light!}
My lady sleeps!
She sleeps!
Sleen!

.

‘ ‘ NDER MILTON'S PICT

BY JOHN DRYDEN.

- 1

N this inscription, Homer the Greek,
the Itallan, and Milton the Englishman
the three poets referred to. Dryden's
once were considered critlcally just,
because they flattered British vanity.
greater than Milton is not mentioned in
inscription, namely, Dante, Italy, there
should be represented by two poets
first rank. Whatever may be Milton's r
‘no one would now seriously contend
him were combined the surpassing qua
' of Homer and Virgil. - T

*Y“HREE Poets, in three distant ages

Greece, Italy, and England did adern.

The first, in loftiness of thought sur-

passed; i S

The next, in majesty; in both the last.

% The force of nature could no further go;

To make a third, she joined the » 1
two.

ICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN was not
¢lever verse now and then. There is an
all the English poetry of this period. &ng
weaker sentiments. Its attitude toward '!ﬁ
tial. At heart, however, it is hollow and
of Wordsworth'a verse, for instance.

I ne'er could in jure ,'o:l;'oﬁm
For th your tongue no
%«l. ‘
Your charms would make me true;
To you no soul shall bear deceit,
No stranger offer wrong;
But friends in all the aged you'll mest,
. And lovers in the young.




There were four apples on the bough, " At ANt e it w
1 , a,s del
Halt gold, half gw that one might know To waté:?be red moon’s w: iu‘o to
The blood was ripe inside the core; "Twixt gray sea.med*ptem“s f apple mn
The ‘color of the(leaves was more ! - A sense of heavy harmon
Like stems of yellow corn that grow Grew on the growth of patient nigh
Through all the gold June meadow’s floor.  More sweet than shapen music is. s

v i s ' < i : f The warm smell of the fruit was good - But, some three hours before the'mi‘mﬁ.‘
A NEG % é‘mﬂt tm n H r col 4 e Tk _'l‘o feed on, and the split green wood, The air, still eagerwtmm the noon,
T ofteti e s With all its bearded lips and stains Flagged after heat not wholly dead.”
il i Of mosses in the clover veins, Against the stem I leaﬂt mv"hm: 10
Most pleasant, if one lay or stood The color soothed me like @ tune, 3
Iin sungluné or in happy rains. Green leaves all round the gold ai-rd rcd.

There were four apples on the tree, I lay there till the warm smeli grew’
Redh stained through gold that all might see More sharp, when flacks of “yellow dew
1 The sun went warm from c¢ore to rind; ' Between the round ripe leaves had ‘blu ed
mwm}, Late of (;rowds and noise, ' i i ~ The green leaves made the summer blind The rind with stain and wet I heard
v grow uk fear of taking cold, | ' In that soft place they kept for me A wind that blew and breathed an
v, in. the plainest voice, : With golden apples shut behind. Too weak to alter its one word.

i, :{hg Ieives cﬁug:t gold ap;oss the sun, The wet leaves next the gentle fruit
N 4 s 0 ¢ nd where the bluest air begun, Felt smoother, and the brown tree Toot
! ;}; emt ;] eh;t: ;;ﬁét‘é’;’:tb::gha Thirsted for song to help the heat: L f ' Telt the mold warmer; I, too, telt
A @ Gvars Bobil the fours Baghddth As I to feel my lady’s feet ; {% (As water feels,the slow gold me
HAE HAKES e AT t0 the youih 1 Draw close before the day was done; . Right through it when the day burns
E'en Flattery's honeyed words declare . Both lips grew dry with dreams of it. The peace of time wherein love dwe
. The secret she would vain withhold, In the mute August afternoon There were four apples on the tree, !
Aud tells me in ‘‘How young you are!” They trembled to some undertune Gold stained on red that all misht’%a
I'm growing old! Of music in the silver air; The sweet blood filled them ta the core;
f Baiy : Great pleasure was it to be there The color of her hair is more i '
'T!;?nks :ﬁ,tfe":; yeax;s_ ‘whe:‘s]e l't;Did flight | Till green turned duskier, and the moon Like stems of fair faint gold, that be
Y 50 ¢ muse too sadly sings; © eaves like go . i
&l wis ot aoen et Colored the Vcorm sheaves gold hair, Mown from the hawest S m iddle ﬂs
That tint the darkness of their wings— 2
The light that beams from out the sky,
Those heivenly mansions to unfold,

Where all are blest and none may sigh, f / THE'KEY-BOARD; .
Si'm growing old!" ; { :

i BY WILLIAM WATSON,

The following poem ahout the piano is fmm “Collected Poems

. . Lane, New York and Liondon).

PRy g i IVE-AND-THIRTY black sla.ves
'ONE, TWO, THREE. _ ! } ; i \ Half a hundred white, 3
L / ; . All their duty but to sing

L | e 5 B b For their Queen’s delight;
INNER. v . -
'BY HENRY CUYLER LA . Now with throats of thunder,
7 ! Now with dulcet lips,
ﬁumer was Lorn in Oswego, N. Y., August 3, 1855, He died at Nutley, N. o i i 3 ;
_ He worked for a business flym at one time, attemards heecame a reporter, b ¥ Wate sho ru_les thgm oy
W chiel editor of Puck. | : ‘With her ﬂnger-tlpsl £

. T was an old, old, old, old lady, \ " © When she quits her palace,
5 And a boy that was half-past three; { ] T All the slaves are dumb—.
And the way that they played together Ly : 25 4 Dumb with dolour till the Queen
Was beautiful to see. 7 ‘ e 7~ = Back to court is come:
She couldn’t go running and jumping, ‘ DB’:;}:":;Q“&;‘;”: ;)iii th‘mdel'.
And the boy, no more could he, i vl th::o 2; ;
For he was a thin little fellow,: e 1 ; i hg ¢ ; vereignty .
" With a thin little twisted knee. - er finger-tips.

.

Dusky slaves and pallid, 8 Silene, silem, qﬂenti
Ebon slaves and white, ;

‘When the Queen was on her throne,
How you sang to-night! (o

Ah, the throats of thunder!' Waken, throats of

they were playing,  So jt-must be the clothespress, gran’mal” Ah, the dulcet lips! * Waken, dulcet lips!

y.y?r ‘have, known it And he found her with his three. . Ah, the gracious tyrannies . Touched to’ lmmormli
i 12 i | Of her finger-tips! i By her finger-tips.

They sat in the yéllow twilight,
Out under the maple tree;

And the game they played T'll tell to you,
Just as it was told to me.

, old lady, ‘Then ghe covered her face with “her fir-
thsv twisgted knee gers,
: ! That were wrinkled and white and wee,

sound right knee,. And 1:‘137; :negsed where the boy was TRIPPING “DOW‘N TH .FIEDD— PATH.

“”:ewht;‘: :::e:v'as i } With a.one and’ a two and a three. i :
e X ) ¢ BY CHARLES SWAIN.
up in papa’s bedroom. . lAna tiiey never had stirred from their ] ‘
th the queer old key! plages, y A
“you are warm and ! Right under the maple tree-«-— X g : RIP?IN .down the fleld-path,
g, “This oldy 0ld, old, old lady, 4 i | PP sad i B
re mot quite right,” said she. 1 Anq the boy witli the lame Tittle knee— | fﬁriz iy mfaown i
ha 1ittle cupboard i'mis dear, dear, dear om] la{?y'ast ki = A Autur:n ;ﬂ‘; g: weel:'ec%xl' g;ving
! thlnzs used to be— And the Bay it ks HRH As in frolic chase, ;
All her silkensringlets
Backward from her face;
Little time for speaking
Had she, for the wind,
Bonnet, scarf, or ribbon,
Hver swept behind.

gtill some sweet improvement :
Tn her beauty shone; In my hear
Bvery graceful movement X i Love's last 100!
: .. Won me—one by one!
. 5 “As the breath of Venus
TO A BU TTER-FLY. Seemed the breeze of morn,
Blowing thus hetween us, | © . Bounds of breezes h
DSWORTH. 'Midst the golden corn, - In my spirits dwell;
7 v T - s Little time tgr ‘wooing ] A ﬂ
wag wiitten, April 20, 1803 1n the orchard at Town:Bnd, Grasmere, Hogland, Had we, for the wind : " Would that I coul
ighet tn : 3 3 Still kept on undoing . Her whose’ araee!u! he:
- : VE watched you now a full half-hour, Wha.t we soﬁght to bind. Lost is now mm

|t-poised upon that yellow flower, ' et : s
Bt ottty indeed Pl i PALE AND WAN, %

I 3
1 know not if you sleep or feed, | | |
More motlonlessl and then i

What joy awaits you, when the breeze

t, among the treei : — ‘ ; this and a few o
forth again! t : et g . | have flashed. throu
: e { ry mock sympathy and
be fcon

~ Hath found you ou
And calls you

i= plot of orchard-ground is ours;
'g;r t::es they are, my sistet's flowers;
Here rest your wings when they dre Weary!
Here lodge as in a ‘ganctuary!
. Come often to us, fear no wrong;
8it near us on the bo;xghf! .
el talk of sunshine and 0 A
And summer days when we were y?unx:
gweet childish day hat were as long
As twenty day ar& now.




AT SOHOOL.

BY JOHN BOYLE O'REILLY.

WHI Dees are in the meadow,

And the swallows in the sky;

The cattle in the shadow
Watch the river running by.

The wheat is hardly stirring;
The heavy ox-team lags;

The dragon-fly is whirring
Through the yellow-blossomed flags.

And down beside the river,

‘Where the trees lean o’er the pool,
Where the shadows reach and quiver,
., A boy has come to school.

His teachers are the swallows

And the river and the trees;
His lessons are the shallows

And the flowers and the bees.

He sees the fly-wave on the stream,
The otter steal along,

The red-gilled, slow, deep-sided bream,
He knows the mating-song.

The chirping green-fly on the grass
Accepts his comrade meet;

The small gray rabbits fearless vass:
The birds light at hisg feet,

He knows not he is learning;
He thinks nor writes a word;
But in the soul discerning
A living spring is stirred.
In after years—O, weary years!
The'river’s lesson, he
Will try to speak to heedless ears
In faltering minstrelsy!




unhappingss of

wotneti isa story

of lost health,

Women wonder

how it is that

little by little

ttlle form 'loses

umpness, 'the

gheekpsn ow hol-

bw and sallow, and they feel tired and

orn-out all the time.. In a large pro-

ortion of cases when women ere weak,

n-down and falling off in flesh amnd

boks, the root of the tromble can he

aced to womanly diseases which under-

ine the general health. The proof of

his is that women who have been cured

f painful womanly diseases by the use

. Pierce’s Fuayorité Préscription

have recovered their general health,
ained in flesh and in appearance.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription cures
he womanly diseases which sap the gen-
ral health. It establishes regularity,
ties weéakening drains, heals inflamma-
on amd ulceration and cyres female

« 1 puffered Ig: three years with ovaran
owble,” writes Mrs, Annd Quinn (Treasurer
oman’s Athletie Club), of Boa Sycamore 8t
ilsvaukee, Wis, “The treatment I took did
rticle of good, untila good neigh-
been using Dr. Pigrce's Favorite
tion advised me to give it a trial. The
day took my first dose, and it syas my first
toward recovery, In mine weeks 1 was a
; fry flegh which had
bacame firm, complexion af a
ht. It was simply an indicatd

m;
the
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“The leave: granted Major Thomas R.:Adams,
Artillery Corps, Department of “Texas, is ex-
tended ten days. .

Tirst Jlieutenant Charles F. Martin, Fifth
Cavalry, will proceed to West Point and re-
port to the Superintendent of the United States
Military Academy for duty.

Contract Surgeon Fred T. Coyla is relleved
from further duty in the Philippines, and will
upon the expiration of his present leave, pmoee&
to Fort Clark, Texas, for duty.

The follgwing transfers aro made In the
Coast Artillery:

Captain B, Bartlett, from the Thirty-fifth
Company to the unassigned list; Captain ‘Wi
Chamberjaine, from the unagsigned list to the
Thirty-fifth company.

Leave for four  months is granted Captain
R. J. Burt, Ninth Infantry.

China Wanis to Suppress Oritics.

Shanghai, Sept. 8.—The Pekin Govern-
meént proposes to insert an article in the
American comapercial treaty instructing
the Tnited States Consul General at
Shanghai to promptly suppress any news-
paper published in the forelgn settlement
containing seditious or offensive articles.
The Supao affair is still deadlocked be-
tween the consular and diplomatic bodies,
each leaving the decigion in theé matter to
the-other.

Mimes Open Under Military Guard.

Cripple Creek, Colo., Sept. 8.—~With mil-
itary protection the Findley, Strong and
. K. & N. mines were reopened to-day,
giving employment to eighty men. The
managers of these properties say they
can obtain all the miners they need and
will employ a large number to-morrow.
The military to-day rounded up some
strikers who jeered at soldiers and miners
returning to work, and General Chase
read them a lecture, after which he re-
leased them.
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