
money to others at a higher rate of interest. He is a money broker, a mid-
dleman. And he answers a useful purpose. But darned few of them are
leaders of humanity in anything outside of borrowing and lending money.

Allen W. Thurman is a son of ex-- S. Senator Allen G. Thurman, whom
some Democrats used to refer to as the noblest Roman of them all he of
the red bandana. Young Allen, when he reached man's estate, wanted to
be a banker. He had a chance to buy a small bank in Columbus, Ohio, and
appealed to his father to buy it for him. The old man kept putting it off,
and, when finally pressed for an answer by his son, flatly refused to help
his son break into the banking game. When asked why, he put his arm
around his boy and said:

"Son, I don't want a boy of mine to grow up in an atmosphere of a
tenth of. one per cent" ,

Allen Thurman told me that story himself. He was saved from be-
coming a banker, but sad to tell became a lawyer instead; and still per-
sists in it

But I merely wanted to point out what a joke it is, and why I laugh to
myself when I see writers bumping their foreheads on the carpet before
mere money-make- rs as "leading," "prominent" and "influential" business
men or citizens. But I enjoy laughing, and hence enjoy "leading" and
"prominent pitizens." J also enjoy circus clowns, and comedians on the
stage. I enjoy anybody who makes me laugh.

In fact I think Willie Collier is more of a leading citizen than George
Reynolds, Chicago's big boss in the money trust For Collier makes peo-
ple laugh He leads to laughter. I suppose very few people
in Chicago would have the courage to laugh in the august presence of
Reynolds. He handles millions of the people's money.
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j HE'S GOOD TO HIS OWN
By Berton Braley.

He uses child labor, he's niggard
on pay, he scamps all his work in the
crookedest way. His mill is a fire-tra- p,

a palace of germs, he treats
with .his workers on starvation terms,
he violates all the laws that he 'dares,
for justice and mercy it's little he
cares. His public career with

is rife but then he's so
good to his wife!

A senator's owned, mind and soul,
by a trust? his slavery fills men with
rage and disgust, he does what he's
told by the powers that prey, and he
lives at his ease on the bribes t!hat
they pay; a crook and a traitor to all
tha is right, the voters' despair and
the grafters' delight He's always in
some sort of scandal or other but
then, he's so good to his mother!

An editor's known to be venal and
vicious, who seeks after cash with a
zeal avaricious. He uses his pen for
whoever will buy, he'll color and warp

and he'll garble and lie; he's servant
of Greed and a lackey of Gold, whose
thoughts and convictions are bar-
tered and sold; there isn't an honest
thought "under hjs dome" but he's
good'to the children at home!

CAUGHT!

nake Don't be skeered; I've had
my dinner.

Jack Rabbit Oh, that's all right,
but I'm not sure you don't eat be-

tween meals.
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