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In m3y Father's house are many mon-
aWon: Hl ft were not so, I would have told
you. Z go to prepare a place for you.-Sj. ohn, ziv., 2.

ANY mao indeed, are
scattered throbugh the vast and
inconceivable Ispaces that make
up the universe. There are
millions upon millions of suns,
each with its family of planets.

no o t ose suns within reach of our tel-
escope is a million times as big as our own sun.

An te sun that lights our earth is a million

Nat liUjhy exist on thosie gliantic stars,
a inilliob MILLION times bigger than our lit-
tieplanet? And for all we know, whait we call
"tho universe"t may be on6 little 'corner in
space, one little sandpile on the shore of the
ocean of time.

In. Mr. McCay's picture you see a little man,
YOURSEF, held between the thumb and

fordinerof Infinite Power, and placed on
thsearth.
Few of us complain of the PLANET that

we inhabit. It has many deserts and swamps;
it hgts frozen Poles and a burning Equator;
wild beasts and diseases destroy men'in certain
parts of it; stony ground in other parts yields

rentatya hnliig
Bu u maiain aewa. ecno

cocieo h nbegetr mnin"t

wihw myFaome' daybe treane-

Weacep thsclittle eathras ith vsand o

econwithnits familysof planets

Nnet ot oe sundihreaofsutiety-nie
epea cmillintifewatbig AVE,owhatn
wedSEE suwhatwe hSUeRthi ilo

CoWic Powmaexisht onceuhsereanif it en-
descndtoMILIn t sbgrtaourlitt-ris easfo

thiceplanet ait sadlelotheshoe the n
stantumuof oplit
TheMr.ic aays iture yoorsee ualtfl;an

YOURhELFe, hed teen theoo thrmbkan

ag.Ineth otfnteyPoeran placod on

thewSofuste complain oftheatPLNEWitat
wenhabit.antShar, andesumerahnyswant

Buts ourmaiiosar ek.W cno

The two great hands in this picture repre-
sent the hands of God, the Powe ruling all
space, all the..an. and planets, all that east
universe in which thU earth is like a grain
of sand on the share of the Pacific Ocean.
Mr. McCay's powerful imaginationv has

Children cry because they must go to bed;
they want to be grown-up. And those grown
up sigh for their youth, and write poems about
"I remember, I remember, the house where I
was born."
Women say that their lives are hard and they

would like to be men. Men say women have
no Idea how hard they-the men-work, or
how fortunate they-the women-are, to have
somebody work for them.
In old days in Paris, before the Revolution

came to clear the air, and before steam cars
came to carry passengers, the prosperous trav-
elled from their homes to the dinner or the ball
ifti Sedan chairs, carried by lackeys ruhning on
foot. As the aristocrats were carried comfort-
ably on their satin cushions, their minds were
full of complaint. "My servants are careless.
the King is ungrateful, I am important, and
not appreciated."

If you could have seen one of them you would
have said: "Be grateful that you have those
poor devils to carry you; be grateful that you
have out on your lands miserable .psents
slaving for you that you never saw. Be
thankful that you sit on satin,'when you might
be sitting on the cold hard rcs
,What the Sedan chair with its luaqy wasto

the, noblemen of days before the Ejvlution
this earth is to us human beinga.2 g:
We live on this beautiful little planet; the sun

warms It, the rain falls, and makes it fertile.
Surrounded on all sides by the Inconceivable
cold of the ether, we live in a fairly even temn-
perature. And our bodies, so miraculously
contrived, keep the tnperature of the blood
the same at all tlmes whether we live under
the Equator or within the Arctic Circle.
There may be in space, working out their

destiny, beings on other planets that envy us
OUR comfort and good fortune .with good
reason, just as the poor~ hag begging in the
streets of Paris envied the fine ladles that she
saw going by in their Sedan chairs.
How much Divine Wisdom does for us, sup-

shring all that we need. and enahblng us to get

0

desinedthis striking cartoon, and your ow
T -Wil of ,OU fiorithis short Mie, has

placed as an this Oitte earth. Tho will
powerofMAN should quake himn do hot best,

%Wheractr he nsay be placed HERE.
all the luxuries in addition, if we will work.
If we Vealised that there would be IeM qoam-
plinngand mrung going up into the thin

air above us.-
As we accept this particular planet to wtdch
weare sent, so should we accept with determin-

ation to improve It. if we can, with gratitude
that it is no worse, the place in which we find
ourselves-especially if that place is the United
States of America.
There were men on this planet, of a stage

animal Ind, five hundred thoa years ago.
Science proves it, and only childish 'gnrance
denies it.
There were men of a different ktind, but still

savage, one hundred thousandl years ago. And
only twelve thousand years ago, when what
we are pleased toi call " The Dawn of Civiliz-
tion " occurred, men and women lived here un-
der conditions that would fill us with horror If
we could see them
They ate each other's bodies. The constant

d2-d of 'th- r-hired wo n in h

wahthr a ol '0e aleu

dawayewthiayoungroan, an leae hr awnd
hle childrn t be leatlen by theeighbrl
That's wh ANmksomeldlunukmdow. Ite
isot thtenre bloedthere.ncsay
a.Lifeo wa~s constn ,rugge wih waoage
aime~alswthat erewhdbaie tat cam-
wli andmumrnow.n u nt heti

meorethan sol theopeopeacept ithdhorrino-
atoetoI arv t Ifon. ziihgrttd
thIsno oretheec plage I wc weces-~
seyo psspalal fidnthapaeheitedt
teaoes of mericat a ido h lge
Terent weremefodn t plaestrofy trael

animalskind firdshatde thsiryeros-agoe
Snepesithd elaurch ilinoganhe
denihes hut.
Ther wengremethnoof a nidluwstihe

popey,elvethosandofethe bagon hlen wha
weheleased te call chned hanot. vi
Hereonocured mne atewmen liedheoln-a

de ondteomn thatwould earn s ith aso af

henrcaidre n mthnto be ndeegra.

In one period of our history as -ama
free republicccrdn to one of the W
torians there was Just ONE mehancin^
Onited States able to earn $1 a day asl theyAor
round. And a n of theUnd sia

thing was going to the dogs because ys
couldn't hire a good workaman under one bgW
dred dollarse year.
The real pleasure in life Is woring and§0so

ing prblms How many problems men IAK
solved. They lived in c~if dw*ings, in
to escape their enemies.
Now they buil great sky-acraping cwhf

glass and steel, and live in them. They craw~d
painfuly along the earth's surface
heavy loads. Now they fly through the aire

All the wonderful changes, have been mae
because here and there, at intervals, a
the man who says: " Instead of COMPE
ING about conditions, I shall MAKE THEN
BETTER.",
This striking picture shown you wher e

are and, how you came herm You live *"~
planet so small that if It rained planets. 111
our earth bin one of the greatest star, h rdin
would hardy be noticed.
But 'It isn't -the SIZE of the planet, at te

aime of your Job, or the g d ofyrtntaont.IAYOUA

OF IT.

annpied aialatyfefrmhistzaam aIAs
freat reuic invenordingEdione of thebst. A
thate htatedal tookih1 wada ahe f oo
rondandthai oretriden of tn aniadl.~h
canned bitsmrly and her chlren twat asp.
asin as oinurtwo tedgthecratse Gd

erunet hirnd go h od forntne wome~
He rea le aehre wnlie wrkut and ur job

ping crtrob es Ho munerlfhcze kla
lehumavd n beng.iurjofa dwellns samhs4

to ecange theis lieehintes.atfu
dno they besert ratd swcaps drM

glae moain teelibie, adlv nteah Th itsw
pinlaong mahihgaae et' urfac,armb

he load.rNothy use toghinh comlnng
therouwodrfthanes hve ben in wae

Thstiingudi pcrel show yo makeie sur

amou.F'Dvur earhrnarn of th ats sta be.ib


