
THE PUBLIC FORUM
A LITTLE TIP. The following

letter was received by me from a
friend who left Chicago for Atlanta,
Ga., thinking a wise move. It
might interest sorile of The Public
Forum readers. Especially if they
contemplate a trip there. H. Mallen.

Atlanta, Ga., Aug. 2, 1915.
Dear Brother M. Received the pa-

pers and picture of the Eastland. The
picture was so badly crushed I could
not make a copy of it Doubt if it
would have a sale here, as the people
have not time to think of anything
but the Leo Frank case. They would
buy anything that would be for his
undoing. They are all crazy on that
subject

v
- It is fearfully hot here. Don't know

what we'd do if it were not for the
bathtub. We jump into it as soon as
we get into the house. In the office
the electric fans are going constantly.
We hoped for rain, but it was a fizzle.
When you take a long breath it seems
as though you were sucking hot, foul
air down your lungs. Talk about
heat, well you should get a few

I breaths of this. Then you'd know
what Hades is like. Business is "on
the bum" and if it would only pick uj
bo we could get a few "bones" ahead
we'd move on. Last month we only
managed to eat and pay our rent

If we had this place where the graft
was not so bad we'd be on easy street
in a short while. But here there are

iSO many taxes, licenses and fees to
pay that it takes all you can get in
times like these to pay the graft Be-
lieve me, when I have to pay this
graft and that graft in a town to do
business I think it is rotten. Just
think of having to put up about $100

i for licenses, taxes, deposits and fees,
tpay yuur puuue uui auu iem ueiore
you dare open for business.

They talk about the southern peo-
ple's hospitality. Why, the only good
treatment we've had so far has all
been from people from the north. The
southerners we've come In contact

with are too lazy to talk to you and
they won't do a thing they can get a
nigger to do for them.

What's the use of talking about it?
It only makes one feel they would like
to hck some one, and, besides, it is
too hot to fight Guess I've ranted
enough. I'm going to leave here as
soon as I can. Ed Flande.

THE MOTHER AND HER BOY.
This is apropos of the editorial on the
mother and her boy which appeared
recently in your columns.

If I may venture to state, we get
too much of that We get too much
of the motherhood stimulated and
kept in circulation by that kind of
thought and enlargements on it In
other words, there is too much con-

nection between motherhoo'd and
baby shoes and socks and childish
prattle. We want more fatherhood
among the mothers and vice versa.

Woman's place is in thehome, etc.,
etc., with all the implication involved
of mending, darning, sewing, wash-
ing dishes and shopping to save pen
nies. A woman's time should be too
valuable to have to spend that way,
and with the right kind of a system
of society need not be so spent

Woman's place today is on the fir-

ing line with the men fighting for the
economic freedom and equality
which belongs to her and them and
has been withheld too long. Let her
learn as thoroughly and as quickly
as possible that she will do her son

or daughter more good by vot-
ing into being an environment where
there will be "deliverance from temp-
tation," and where the few ideas' of
truth, and justice she may have
taught them won't be so much ex-
cess baggage.

And while I realize that your ar-
ticle dealt with the mother and boy
in this instance tor a particular les-
son, I want to say that that is what
it generally is and should not be. Let
the mother stop thinking so much
about that boy and neglecting the
girL Stop teaching the boy to make
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