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PATHOS MARKS FIRST
U. S. MEAL IN RUSSIA |

Bessic Beatty’s Graphic Description of Heartrending Scemes-Starving

Children Lick Spoons After

|
L
f By BESSIE BEATTY,
MOSCOW, Nov. b,
T does not take long 1o pre-

pare an American meal In a

Tartar Republic, but It takes
a very long time to eat it. To the
average American, bread is an in-
¢ident. To a Russian bread I8 din-
ner—Ilife itself. I have followed the
hunger trall from Moscow, where
eve yone has known four years of
rigorous underfeeding, to those great
plains stretching to the edge of the
Casplan, where fifteen million people
are on the fringe of starvation and
nobody knows how many die. I
have seen them struggling desper-
ately to live and keep their children
alive on bread from roots, grass,

clay, even from the ground bones
of animals. I have seen them dying
and dead.

The story of starvation {s much
the same. Almost any peasant’s hut
in the Volga region will tell it. Al
most any village, any town. Any
stretch of desolate roadway ‘along
which the hungry ones come strag-

. gling.

Saratov, Samara, Tzaritzen, Kamy-
ghin, Astrakhan, Kazan—all have
become symbols of a people’'s strug-
gle and agony.

BCENES AT KAZAN.

It was to Kazan that the first
train of American relief was sent,
the first American meal cooked—and
eaten. That meal has been multi-
plied hundreds of thousands of times
since but it continues to be a minia-
ture of the whole tableau of famine
and the fight against hunger.

The enemy that walks the streets
this minute fights with a less bloody
but more potent weapon than any
of the anclent or modern invade:s
of the town.

That enemy was In hiding when
we reached Kazan., It was nearly
midnight when our train pulled in*o
the station. The mass of hungry
humans enecamped on station and
market-place, which T had come to
expect in all the hungry cities, was
nowhere in evidence,

I walked through the town ani
up to the Kremlin on the top of the
hill.

By night, it was a dream city,
denying all the shuddering uglineas
of suffering. By day another story.
A Dbitter wind was blowing, and 1n
the gray morning light the city was
stark, naked, ugly, cold.

I awoke to hear the low pleading
of a hungry child for bread outsides
the car window. A few feet away
a woman sat, swaying, her eyas
dull and almost sightless, her thin
hands limp and lifelesa in her lap.
At her feet, a baby girl with soft
pink flesh and a dimple, stretched
out pretty rounded arms, wanting
to be taken, The mother was too

from

.huddled together at table,

weak to lift her. The child, crawling
in the dirt, started to cry. Thoss
rounded arms told more plainly than
words what a struggle that woman
had made. And it was almost finish.
ed,

It was Sunday. ‘The church bells
were ringing. In the car, which
we used as dining room, living room

and office, work already had begun,

The train was carrylng provisions
for 25,000 children for a month, ve-
sides motor cars, trucks, kitch:n
equipment and the other essential
materials for establishing offices,
Dr. Vernon Kellogg, of Callfornia,
had come to make a speclal report
for Mr. Hoover. Another Callfor-
nian, Elmer Burland, was in charge
of the train, and J. Rives Childs, of
Virginla, and I. W, Warren, a Bos-
tonlan, had come to take charge of
the work In the entlre Government
of Kazan,

It was decided that the first meal
should be served in a big building
on one of the main squares of the
town Jjust opened as a chlildren's
home .

There were 325 children In the
home on Sunday. Next day when
the first luncheon was served the
number had grown to 375, They
were crowded around thé® tables,
packed as tight as their thin little
bodles could squeeze,

Two starved bables were left at
the doorstep by a woman who drop-
ped In the street from exhaustion.

A boy who told me in a whisper
his name was Vasili, sald he hadl
been twelve days without food. Hia
volce was almost gone., His mother
and father were dead. His home
was sixty versts away. He hal
walked the entire distance.

Ivan Petrov, who also had arriva4
that morning, looked, but for his
eyes, far more like a monkey than a
child, hardly human. They wash~d
away the dirt and gave him a suit
of unbleached muslin underweay,
His eyes, beautiful, big, brown eyes,
were those a collie turns to a master
who has beaten him.

TARTARS SILENT.
His sleeves were short and the hands
were like giant paws. He clutched
a dirty gray linen bag and refused
to part with i{t. When we finally
induced him to open it, it contained
a plece of gluey substance made
clay and grass, which his
village called bread, and a few
rubles given him by esympathetic
peasants along the way. Bewildered,
frightened, cowed, he had but a
single instinct, to hold on to that
dirty sack. He was the last of his
family. He had seen the others die,
Most of the Tartar children spoke
no Russian. There were seven who
had come up In one group. They
dark,
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Each Nibble at Rice Pudding—Little Gizis
Wrap Some in Paper, Feartu! of Foodless Tomorrow ,

frightened, pathetic little waifs with
swaollen stomachs and spindle legs.
No shoes or stockings. Nothing on

but  muslin underwear and long
black borrowod coats,
Luncheon was an intermediate

meal. There were only fifty wooden
bowls, and fifty wooden spoons to
feed 375 children. The ¢hlldren
took turns. Rice pudding was an
adventure which none of them ever
had tried and each intended to make
the experience last just as long as
possible. They would take only a
few flakes of rice at a time and very
slowly and carefully lick the spoon
ufter each bite.

Two little girls divided their por-
tions and wrapped the llon's share
in bits of newspaper. When we
asked why, they explained it was
for tomorrow. We told them there
would be more tomorrow and they
reluctantly unwrapped it, not know-
ing quite whether to belleve us,
They dropped the papers on the
floor and two small dogs orept out of
a corner and licked the papers clean.

After the pudding there were
white rolls and luncheon went hap-
pily on to the end,

In the hall I found a little girl
crylng. Bhe was barefooted and in a
single ragged calico garment, a fad-
ed cotton handkerchief tied under
her chin. There was only one but-
ton on her dress and her thin shiv-
ering back showed through the gap.
She told me she was Marushe and
she had just come.

“MOTHER 18 DEAD."”

“My mother la{dend and my aunt
has thrown me off,"” she said. “She
has no bread. She won't keep me
any more."

I told her that here there always
would be food and children to play
with. Bhe brightened. A nurse
took her away to be washed. When
she came back she was almost smil-
ing.

Another day we were at a dock
waliting for a lorry to bring food to
be loaded on the boat which was to
carry it to Menizolink, 3560 versts
away. A crowd gathered. They
chattered among themselves., Finally
one man, a dark-skinned, slant-eyed
Tartar, who spoke Russlan, got up
his courage. “Who are you?"' he
asked curiously. Mr. Warren ex-
plalned,

“Where is that American food?"
“It is here, it is for the children
who are hungry,” sald the Ameri-
can.

“Only for the children?" the Tar-
tar asked, then added thoughtfully.
“Well, they suffer most. They ought
to get it.""

Probably no one In the crowd had
enough to eat that day, but all were
satisfled thet the children would
have food.

By G. K. CHESTERTON.---

. The Brilliant English Essayist Writes on Arbuckle and Pro-
hibition, Having Seen the Former on the Screen, But Never
Having Met the Latter While on His Recent American Tour.

“The Truth Is That Prohibition Is Simply Another Name for Privilege:
It Is Quite Brazen and Brutal Inequality and Class Favoritism—aAs to
the Notion That the Modern Miliionaire Will Be Really Prohibited
From Drinking What He Can Pay for, It Is Not Worth Discussing.”

LONDON, Nov. §.

N American murder trial,
though not wyet concluded,

haa already given birth, I am

told, to some typically American
movements of moral reform. Tha
epontaneous  self-organization of
America 1s admirable, but it is somo-
times rather too rapld to be rational.

In the Arbuckle cass, whether or
not thers was murder, there wers
evidently things almost as unde-
sirable. By this tlme, however, It
i# only too likely that thers is a
lsague for forbldding o man to ap-
pear in the cinema; a league for for-
bldding a man to go to the ecinema;
ons forbldding a man to be fat, on
which count I should myself Le
liable to conviction; and another for-
bidding him to be funny, on which
I should be, llke Mr. Arbuckle, “con-
fident of acquittal."”

MUTTON AND MURDER.

“or this {s rather a pecullarity of
what Is commonly ecallad modemn
thought, and might more correctly
be callsed modern thoughtiessnesa.
Hver since people left off thinking
lest it ahould lead to theology, thers
has bean something crudely coercive
and materialistio about thelr method
of attacking any moral avil

If & criminal murders a nelghbor
with a mutton-bone and hides his
body In & cupboard, thare s surs to
he n ory for legislation agalnst cup-
hoards and cold mutton. Berlous
social thinkers point out, with sta-
tiatics, that thers would not be a
dead man If there had not been a
dead sheap; and that if thare waras
no cupboard, thears would be no
#kalaton in the cupboard,

And If T wara to hint that haman
beings sin, not by having mutton.

bones {n their hands, but by having
murder in their hearts, I sahould oe
dismiszssed as a mystic dreaming of
dead superstitions.

It Is now universally known that
tha wealthier classes in America
hava not thrown away tha bottle
at all. They have simply put it In
tha ecellar, where the police cannot
touch it. This truth is attested even
by the prophets of prohibitionist tri-
umph, such as the Rev, . J. Camp-
bell, who was assured that the
wealthy were only using up their
old stocks.

I can only say that, when I waa
thers, thay must have been very
large stocks, or they were using
them up very quickly. Now I know
there are peopls who cannot see thas
difference between drink and drugs.
I nlso know peopls who cannot ses
the difference between cold mutton
and canniballsm. As it might be
consideread rude to may they are mad,
I will be courteous and say thay
have lost all the Instinets of alvilizad
man. But for me the only conneo-
tlon betwean the drug cass and the
drink question ia that they both ’l-
lustrate an Interesting historical fact
~that the American problem is not
that of tha promulgation but of the
violation of tha law,

INSANE BITUATION,

A Harvard professor antertaining
his friends with burgundy and u
Chinaman polsoning his ollents with
oplum are both breaking tha law, and
both are gnfa enough so long ue
thay ars rich snough.

But the differance s that, In tha
former cass, something hams hean
mades & arims which cannot bs mada
aln,

The common coneolencs of menm

will never consent to regard It as n
sin. If drink were really as anti-so-
cial as the prigs say, the presant
situation would be insane. Tt would
ba like one in which only bankers
were allowed to be burglars, or peo-
ple with well-lined pocketbooks were
alone permitted to pick pockets.

Supposs the rich were allowed to
Indulge In free shooting as they are
in free drinking. And suppose wa
wera then soothed by belng told
that the rich were only using up
the stocks of cartridges, or other
ammunition, actually in thelr pos-
sesslon. We should ba wholly ra-
assured. Public curlosity might st
least be moved to Inquire how mucn
ammunition they had left.

I never heard any people pressing
that Inquiry about the wine in the
wealthy American houses,

CLASS LEGISLATION.

The truth is that prohibition Is
simply another name for privilega;
It is quite brazen and brutal Inequal-
ity and class favoritiam. But it s
more tolerable In practice, precisaly
becausa it s {taslf falss In theory;
bacause publlo opinlen does not re-
gard him as dolng about the bert
thing he aver 414,

Tt im better that aha should ba mal-
ing a eellar of wina than making
& corner In wheat,

It 18 ulmoat comforting to think
of him heneatly concentrating sn
tha seal of n cork or the date of n
vintage tha wealth that might have
run wickedly to waste on practical
politics or high financs., All this it
might ba Intaresting to disouss.

As to the notlon that the modern
millienaire will be really prohibitad
from drinkihg what he oan pay for,
it Is not worth disoussion,

\
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e Batch of Letters---

Or One Day With
A Work-Hound

A HALF-TONE PHOTO OF ARISTOTLE.

Frankle's Latest and sald:
“Yes, yes, go on."

NE Morning an energentic little
O Man who had about a Ton of

Work up on his Desk came
down Town with a Hop, Skip and
Jump determined to clean up the
whole Lay-Out before Curfew.

He had taken e¢ight hours in the
Hay and a cold Splash in the Porce-
lain. After Breakfast he came out
irto the Autumn Sunshine fecling as
a young Colt,

“Me to the
Btack of Letters off my mind,”
tha Hopeful Citizen.

When ha dashed into the Office
he carrled 220 pounds of Steam and
was keen for the Attack.

A tall man with tan Whiskers
arose from behind the roll-top lesk
and greeted him.

“How are you feellng this Morn-
ing?"' asked the Stranger.

“Swell and Sassy,” was the Come-

Gallevas to get that
sald

Back.

“And vet, tomorrow you may join
the Appendicitis Division and day
after tomorrow you may be in the
darkened Front IRoom with Floral
Offerings on all sides,” said the

Stranger. “What you want is one
of our non-reversible twenty-year,
pneumatic Policles with the Re-
serve Fund Clause, Kindly glance
at this Chart. Suppose you take the
reactionable Endowment with the
special Proviso permitting the ac-
cumulation of both Premium and In-
terest. On a $10,000 Pollcy for
twenty vears vou make §8,800 clear,
whether you live or die, while the

Company loves $3,867.44 as you can

see for vourself."”

“This 18 my—" began the Man.

“Or, you may prefer the automa-
tie endowment Policy with hallbear-
ings,"” continued the Death Angel.
“In this case, the entire Residue
goes into the Sinking Fund and
draws Compound Interest. This Is
made possible under our new sys-
tem of reducing Operating Expenses
to a Minimum and putting the Exe-
cutive Department into the lands
of well-known New York Filnanciers
who do not seck Pecunlary Reward
but are actuated by a Philanthropic
Desire to do good to all Peregons liv-
ing west of the Alleganies.™

“That will be about all from you,”
sald the Man. “Beat it! Duck! Up
an Alley!"” .

“Then you don't care what be-
comes of your Family?' asked the
Stranger, In a horrified Tone.

“My Relatives are collecting all of
thelr Money in Advance,” said the
Man. “If they are not worrying
over the Future, I don't see why
yvou should lose any Sleep.”

8o the Solicitor went out and told
every one along the Street that the
Man lacked Foresight.

At 9:30 o'clock the Industrious
little Man picked up letter number
1 and sald to the RBlonde steno-
grapher:

“"Dear Sir."”

At that moment the Head of the
Credit Department hit him on the
Back and sald he had a Good Ona,
It was all about little Frankie, the
Only Chlld, the Phenom, the forty-
pound Prodigy, emarter than Jackle
Coogan,

In every largs Istablishment
thera |18 a gurgling FParent whoe
comes down In the Morning with n
Htory concerning the inciplent Mark
Twaln out ut his House, 1t sesms
that Ilttle Frankle had been told
something at Sunday Behool and he
asked his Mother about It and she
told him so-andso, whereupon the
Infant Joker arose to the Emer-
gency and sald~nand then vou get it,
and anyone who doesn’t burst right
out ia lacking In o Finer Apprecia

tion of Child Nature,

The Busy Man listenad te

8o the Parent remarked to sev-
eral Peopla that day that the Man
wius sinking Into a crabbed Old Age.

At 1 a. m. the Man repeated:

"Dear Sir—" And a Volce came
to him, remarking on the Beauty off
the Weather., A Person wno might
have been Professor of Bee Culture
in the Pike County Agricultural
Seminary, so far as make-up was
concerned, took tha Man by the
Hand and informed him that he (the
Man) was a Prominent Citizen and
that being the case hea would be
given a Reduction on the Half-Mo-
roceo Edition,

While doing
minute, he worked n
and produced a large Prospectus
from under him Coat Before the
Busy Man ecould grab a Spindle and
defend himself, he was looking at a
half-tone PPhoto of Aristotle and list-

his 1i0 words a
Keller trick

ening to all the different Reasons
why tha Waork should be in every
Gentleman's Library Then the

Agent whiapered the Inside IP'rice to
him so that the Stenographer would
not hear and began to flll out n
Blank. The Man summoned all his
Strength and made a Buck.

“I don’'t read Books,” he =ald. I
am an Intellectual Cootle! Clear
Out!"

0 the Agent gave him a couple
of pitying lL.ooks and departed, meet-
ing o the Doorway a pop-eved Per-
eon with his Hat on the Back of
his head and a Roll of Blue Prints
under his Arm. The Man looked up
and moaned. He recognized his Vis-
itor .8 a4 most dangerous Monoman-
fuc—the one who is building a House
and wants to show the Plans.

“I've got everything figured out,”
he began, "except that we can't get
from the Dining Room to the ILi-
brary without going through the
Laundry and there's no Flue con-
necting with the Kitchen. What do
you think I'd better do?"

“I think you ought to live at a
Hotel," was the reply.

« The Monomanic went home and
told his Wife that he hoed been in-
sulted.

At 11:30 came a Cominittee of La-
dies goliclting Funds for the Home
for the Friendless,

“Those who are Friendless don't

know thelr own Luck,” sald the
Busy Man, whercupon the Ladies
went outside and agreed that he

was a Brulte,

At Noon he went out and lunched
on Brome Seitzer

When he rushed back 10 tackle his
Correspondence, he was met by a
large Body of Walking Delegutes
who told him that he had employed
a non-union Man to palnt his Barn
and that he was a Candidate for the
Roycott. He put in an Hour squar
Ing himself and then he turned to
tha Stenographer

"How far have we got? he asked.

“Dear 8Sir,"" was the reply.

Just then he got the Last Btraw-—
n howildered Rufus with a Letter of
Introduction. That took 40 Minutes
When Rufe walked out, the Busy
Man fell with his Face among the
unansweircd letters

‘Call a Tax!," he aald

“The 'Phone I8 out of order,"” wns
the Reply

“Ring for a messenger,” hv sald,

She pulled the Buzzer and in 20
minutes there slowly entered a bhoy
from the Telegruph Offlce

The Man let out a low How) like

that of a Pralrie Wolf and run from

the Office When he arilved nat
1Tome he threw his Hat at the Rack
and then made the Children lack
Into the Corner and keep Quiet.  1iis
Wife told around that Honry was
Working too hard

MORAL—Waork ie o wnap bu!

the Imtermissions certainly jas:
unp the Nervous Syelom,
(Copyright, 1931, by Bell Gyndicate.)

OBREGON STAKES FATE
ON U, S. RECOGNITION

If He Wins Diplomatic Victory He Can Dismiss Obstructionists to His
Plans for Restoring Mexico’s Prosperity; If He Fails, Mexicans Will
Believe 2merican Qil Promoters Outgencraled Him, and His Star May Set.

By L. P. KIRBY,

Biaff (orrespondent Universal Bervice.
EXICO CI'TY, Mexico, Nov, §.
—Now that it looks as
though D[Persident Obregon

will win a decisive diplomatic vie-
negotiations with
Washington In relution to recog-
nition, numbers of persons are
“olalming credit” for the position
taken by the Mexican government.

A

tory in his

These range from writers who
have broken lances for Mexico
upward to members of the diplo-

matle corps who have found time
to interest themsclves Iin the ree-
vgnition gquestion.

If unconditional recognition s
won, it will add greatly to the
strength of Obregon in Mexlco and
the man who suggested the long,
stubborn opposition to proposals
from the United States Govern-
ment will probably not go without
reward. Even the appearance of
diotating terms to the United
States will strengthen General
Obregon, and it {s admitted that a
turn of that sort is desired, if
not actually pressingly needed.

Repeated statements that Obre-
gon is ‘“conservative' have not
been relished by some of the lead.
ers Iin the Liberal Constitutional
party, and efforts have been made
to wreck thls party and start an-
other, which will be free from
“conservatism,” which radleals
look upon 88 only a degres lesas
odlous than reactionary ideas. Obh-
regon was elected through the
support of the Liberal Conatitu-
tional party, when his uncle, Gen-
eral Benjamin Hill, was in con-
trol of the party machinery and
also in a high milltary position,
which is not without advantage In
electiona here.

While a large and influential
part of the Liberal Constitutional

party still gives Obregon loyal sup-
port, thers 18 fear that desertion
mayv continnue, unless something
is done to check t. Triumphant
closing of negotiations with the
United  States  without Thaving
vielded to tha conditions proposed
would put Obregon on the crest
of a new wave of popularity.

PLANS OF AGITATORS.

Such a triumph would appeal to
the masses, who like to see the
Americans bested. This feeling
is due to the long continued antl-
Amerlean propaganda, which had
fta beginning long  before the
world war, but was pressed with
fnereased ardor during the con-
flict by German agents and some
other forelgn representatives who
wers under German Influence and
were led te belleve that the Kalser
would soon tear the Monroe
doctrine to tatters, making a Ger-
man world,

Another reason why the Mexican
government desires a spectacular

end of the negotiations with
Washington is that agitators have
been spreading the report that

President Obregon and Secretary

of the Treasury de la Huerta were
outgeneraled In the conferences
with the American 0Ol Company
presidents and made & poor bar-
Egaln.

These agitators have represented
that the secrecy maintained con-
cerning some points in the agree-
ment was desired by Obregon and
de la Huerta and not by the oll
presidents, and have shut their
eyes to the swift movement favor-
able to Mexico, which has been
discernible In the Ufited BStates
since the return across the border
of the oll men.

Workers in the oll flelds were
delighted to get back to their po-
sitions after the suffering and pri-
vations of the long shutdown, and
were loud In their applause of
the government for Its success in
ending the dispute. But now that
they are back at work, it is re-
ported, they are again listening to
agitutors and are ready to belleve
that the government could have
made a Dbetter bargaln. As the
great oll flelds are in the state
of Vera Cruz, where the profit-
sharing or "hunger"” law was re-
cently enacted through the efforts
of labor leaders, workmen there
lave also been in a position to
watch the futile efforts to put
that law {nto working condition
and have been disposed to blame
radical legislation to enrich toilers.
large Interests for the fallure of

If “Tilo 8am” (Uncle Sam) is
forced to withdraw his conditions,
called *“demands"” here, an agree-
able {mpressicn will be made In a
large circle and much grumbling
will be hushed.

AMERICANS ANXIOUS.

Americans hers who have always
favored the conditlions presented by
Washington as necessary and right
are gnxious to see recognition, and
would approve any concession that
Washington might make to end the
discussion and give recognition to
Mexico. These think that the end-
ing of the debate over recognition
would leave nothing on earth which
the auti-American element could
base effective attack.

One leading American _here says
that at least 250,000 Americans will
come Into Mexico to buy land im-
mediately after recognition. This
alone will put much money into cir-
culation at once, he says, because
the Americans will be able to pay
cash for their land, or at least pay
a substantial part of the purchase
price. He believes that the incom-
ing Americans will bring prosperity
in every line, Increass business and
develop citles, which will ba to the
advantage to Mexicans In every
walk of life, from the bhusiness
man and property owners, who will
be enriched, to the poorest lab-
orers, who will find abundant em-
ployment at better wages, which
will steadily advance to the Amer-
ican standard.

I'ersons antagonistic to Ameri-

cans, he says, llke to say that the
Americans will come to Mexico and
explaft the Mexicans., This, he de-
clares, I1s untrue. The new Inflow
of Americans will be chiefly of the
enterprising middle class, which will
glve as much as it recelves in de-
veloping Mexico.

AMERICANS REAL FRIENDS,

Had the American middle class
entered Mexico with American capl-
tal, he says, there probably would
have been no revolution, as the
Mexican masses would have found
real friends to help them upward,
without the ald of agitators and
blundering radical legislation.

He predicts a forward movement
in Mexico, after recognition, simi-
lar to that in the western part of
the United States twenty or thirty
Years ago.

Many persons here rate high the
influence In Washington of the oll
presidents and the great banking
houses, and belleve that these in-
terests are making exertions for
quick recognition.

A Mexlcan statesman sald:

“We know, of course, that Mex-
ico is the best investment field in
the world for American capital, We
are not bankrupt and are not
threatened with bankruptey, even
after the strain of ten years of in-
ternal trouble. On the contrary,
we have natural wealth which must
send us forward rapldly while other
nations struggle under great debt.

“Where could the American in-
vestor, banker or capitlasit find »
better place to which to send money
for investment? They begin to un-
derstand that Mexiceco is not going
backward, but forward. They have
a strong Administration Iin Wash-
ington which will give them all just
and proper support., They have ao-
tually less to fear in making invest-
ments here than in many other
countries which have received more
praisa than is usually bestowed upon
Mexico,

“If Mexico wants much from the
United States it also has much to
offer. Bankers and business men
generally know this.

“I believe that recognition is not
far off and that the United States,
will show its restored faith in Mex-
fco by extending recognition in a
dignified and graceful way to Pres-
Ident Obregon’s government.”
OBREGON HOPEFUL,

From other sources it was learned
that President Obregon, although
expecting early recognition in the
unconditional form upon which he
has insisted, is not entirely away
from the “anxious seat.” His em-
phatie announcement, in his address
to Congress, that he would not eon-
gider & treaty in advance of recog-
nitlon, is believed to have been in-
epired by confidential information or
assurances glven to him by the
American oil presidents, but his ex-
change of confidences with these old
antagonists has not pleasing
with some persons of influence, in-
cluding members of the cabinet,
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By SIR OLIVER LODGE---

(Noted British Psychist in an Address to the
Glasgow Society for Psychical Research.)
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Life and Mind

F we take a survey of the facts
thut surrcund us we find our-
selves in a universe of matter.
Our senses tell usg only of muttery
and our muscles act on it, Through

our muscles we touch tne mater.al

world, and all we can do thereln is
to move and arrange matter. Henca
matier loomes large in our Imagina-

tion, and some people have tried to
imagine that nothlng else exists.

Certainly we find a certain aggre-
grate of matter associated with ewch
individual, and it Is because of this
ngsociation with .matter that we bhe-
come aware of other people’'s exist.
ence,

Ho far we are In the reglon of
facts But {t is possible to Jump
levond fact Into hypothesis and as-
that without association of
personallty eannot exist.

sume
mmntter

THOUGHT ACTIVITY.

We find that a physleal process
wecompunies  the manifestation of
nnd we jump Lo
the guess that no thought s possible
unless It I accompanied hy a physi.
cunl chunge,  We ure apt to think
thant anything which makes no i
prageion on our senses does not ex
Int But all that fact tenchen us is
that & thought cannot be exprossed
written down,
activity,
disinterment

overy mentnl net,

cannot be apoken or
without such material

Memory, for
bringing out into the material worll,
rorpuiires the intervantion of A brain;
brain is the Instirument for repreduo-

wl

to Need a Material
Matter It Cannct

tlon of each item of memory; but
that does not prove that memory
exists in the brain. 1If a person's
braln I8 Injured we cannot tap his
memory. That s a fact, but It i«
niere assumption to suppose that his
memory Itself is destroved and all
his experlence wiped out,

Mental activity Ia a psychieal (not
a physleal) fact, and its temporar.
connection with the material worll
is a thing to be investigated. If any
facts prove that memory and per-
sonality and character survive the
desatruction of bodlly organs, then we
musat be preparad to overhaul our
guesa that mental operation anl
brain process were necesmarily and
inextricable interwoven and recon.
alder it In the light of the facts,

PSYCHIC FORCE IN ETHER,
Mind wmeems to need a material
vohlele for ita manifeatation hers
and now, but that does not prove
that without matter It cannot exlat
Matter mny be Ita instriament, net
Ita easence And In this direction
fucta known to us Matinctly point,
The full axplanation (even the pay
tinl explanation) of many of
facts known to um cunnot bhe unde:
inken without recognizing  tha
payvehle  operntion of un  agency
which has Ueen forced on our atten
long-known fnets In tho
physical world-—numely, the ather of
space.  This it 1s which binds the
worlda togather into a coamon, this
is responsible for light, for electrio-

tha

tion by

Vehicle Here, But That D@ls:; I--.
Exist—We Have to Consider

Ether Also Can Be Animated, Its IEmcxrgﬁcs Utilized and ru CC‘ICﬂ by
' in Ways Yet Unknown.”

elt Frove
That the

Iy, for magnetism, for cohesion, and,
as Einstein has shown, for gravita-
tion also. This is one of the fac's
that must be taken into account and
thoroughly explored befére we can
grasp all the possibilities of the
pavehic world,

Hitherto only matter has been nnl-
mated, and we have sought to ox-
plain both usual and unusual pho-
nomena in terms of matter it wa
find that it cannot he done.

LIFE IN SKY SPACEN,

It is quite Hkely that cvery mental
procesas must have a physical con-
comitant—though that s a possi-
bility, not a fact—but what = certam
now, in the Hght of the great nsszemb-
lage of physical facts included In our

atudies, | ®that o material concom-
itant {8 only necessary when nppeal
has to he made to onr ledily senses,
and that a whole psvehic universe of
thought. feeling and emotion can

exist without making vae of mattsr
of the ordinary sense.appealing,
maoving kind

We have to conalder
that not hut the eths
nlso can be anlmated, that is eper-
gles cnn be utitized and directod hy
wave um vet un

the posaibilits
matter alone,

e and mimd in

lKnown Thisn s u poanibllity—at
mresent it & no more, Psvehileal e
septeh exiete for the examing'ins
of nany rensonable Bind of poseailglies
and troneking 0 down gl It cun Le
permanently  ncorpacated nio the

veglon of fuct,
r



