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walking and talking advertiser.
G. J. L. wishes us all to pass- - our cop-
ies, when read, on to others.

The Dan Cruice method of buying
what you feel you can afford and
passing them to folksyou meet has
been suggested. Another suggestion
is that we buy one extra copy and
.give it out, and Brother Segal wants
a Sunday edition.

Now, what shall we do with these
suggestions? Let us all join in a
crusade to push the best one. T. P.
Quinn.

THE PERSISTENT CRITIC.
Well, Barney L. Cohn, you know the
rule. Even if you get a timid young
deer up in a corner and keep at him
long enough he will fight back un-
less he has died of fright in the mean-
time.

While I am not dead of fright, Bar-
ney, still you have me terribly scared.
Your bombast has practically robbed
me of all individuality.

There is one thing I like about you,
Mr. Cohn, and that is you are honest
You tell me just what you think of
me. There are two sides to every
story and I am glad to see you bring
out the other side. From the angle
and viewpoint at which you are look-
ing you are right

A few years ago a lad from Iowa
thought he could sing. His friends
all said he could, he thought so and
he kept on singing. Finally he made
up his mind to come to a high class
vocal artist in Chicago to find out if
he could sing. This vocal teacher did
just as you are doing, Mr. Cohn. He
said: "Boy, go on back to the farm
where you came from because you
cannot sing for sour apples." The
young man did so and thanked the
vocal teacher with tears of gratitude
because this teacher was honest and
spoke the truth.

An honest man is the noblest work
of God, Your name is not Blarney,
but Barney.' I wish everybody would
curse and Jamn me just as .you do.
Curse me upbi4 and ioisajl&will
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help you, because a bachelor hates
himself anyway.

Three men have been killed right
before my very eyes, one of them
with his head clipped off at my feet.
Two of these men were lordly drunk.
This, is 66 3 per cent killed by booze.
Look out that "five fingers'-- ' don't get
you, Barney. Ideas, and the simple
slush I write will never hurt you, but
King Alcohol is no friend of yours,
Barney. As you say you are a drink-
ing man, how do I know you are
sober? If you think I did not kiss the
girls right, show me how, as you
claim to know how it ought not to be
done.

Now, Barney, I keep getting these
things out of my system because they
hurt me. Don't you pity me? I know
how you feel when you get it "on
paper. I hope to be as as
you some day. As the drinks are on
me, what'll you have, Barney?
Allen Steven.

PATRIOTISM. A man is not a
coward, neither is he crazy or unpa-
triotic, nor does he consider the flag
a rag because he is heart and soul
against war and preparedness. The
ones who use the flag disrespectfully
flaunt it on the slightest provocation
or whenever they wish to create a
disturbance.

$ understand labor leaders are in
for a large army, but do not want it
used against the workers who hap-
pen to be on a strike. It matters not
how many workers are shot down by
this vast army (workers of other
countries) whenever the big men of
this country want them shot down

Better use the surplus wealth
stowed In the treasury, to give men
work who are running aimlessly
through the country ' freezing and
starving to death. That is the kind
of preparedness our country needs,
and it would be a better way to re-
spect the flag. Make this country
worth loving- - and we will not need
much fighting.
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