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.. themselves to normal.

.+ cutguessed by the strike leaders, who center their

rapar mre

i steel mills would have to lay off many men.
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DANCING, HARD WORK

Can you walk 25 miles without getting fagged
out? Probably not. Yet you cover that much
distance in an ordinary evening of dancing.

A German scientist recently figured it out.

Madalyn Lee, young Boston girl, checked the
figure. She wore a pedometer, danced five hours,
found she had trav}e‘ed 25 miles. Not only-that,
shé; “finighed flesb, \~~

A Mmthon ru domg 25 mxles at about the
sarpe speed as a‘modern fast dance, staggers
down the home stretch and falls into his trainers’
arms.

Holv do you explain it?

! —_— L4

Ona 25§mile Marathon the runner moves ‘stead-
ily,: wuth(m;‘r ttOppmg

The 25-mile dancer steps the hght fantastic for
a few minutes, then pauses to recuperate. It’s
like the intermission between rounds of a prize-
fight.

The human body is a machine. It runs steadily
just so long, then gets over-heated. A pause, to
halt combustion of energy by the thyroid gland,
also cools the brain, steadies the nerves and re-
charges the batteries.

Rested, if only for a few minutes, the body is
ready to go ahead again at top speed.

That’s why, returning from a short ‘vacation
sensibly spent in rest, we find our energy doubled
as we settle down again to work.

Brain workers, in particular, can increase thelr‘
productive capacity by relaxing into absolute rest
five minutes an hour. Some shrewd factory man-
agers give their employes similar periods of rest
as a matter of increasing efficiency. -

Like all things, this 25-mile proposition has a
psychic or méntal-science side.

Getting it down to psychological fundamentals,
it’s like a Boy Scout who growls at chopping
kindling at home, but whistles happily and gladly
chops wood for hours in camp.

Whether a task is hard or easy, all depends on
the mental attitude.

To enjoy life and make all tasks pleasant, select
the line of work you want most. That is your real
field.. To get into it, fight and overcome all ob-
stacles—“mountains, walls and towers.”

If you hove people working for you, you can
“put their hearts in their work” by makmg the
work pleasant and introducing into it 'the element

of competition—sport, play.

Behind this is the explanation of why S0 many
potentially successful boys have their life careers
ruined by parents shoving them-away from what
they want to be, into occupations that they find
stupid or onl)’f mildly interesting.

.CORKS ON TIDE OF FINANCE

Judge Gary, American business man’s oracle,
is optimistie, thinks business will continue to in-
crease, with better times ahead.

Same prediction comes from leaders of nearly
every important ~mdt§try And production statis-
tics back them u}l“

The country is running into a period of big
physical volume of business. Profits may be low
or non-existent for some time. But that doesn’t
matter much.

Get people buying heavily. That is the import-
ant thing. It starts money circulating. Given
that, profits and prosperity will quickly adjust

STRATEGY
Coal operators banked on big open-shop produc-
tion to make the coal strike anemic. They arz

attack on the Connellsville coke district.

This is master strategy, because the blow fell
where it was least expected. The union coal min- |
ers have been “laying for” the Connellsville co'{e*
crowd for 20 years.

Steel industry, a bystander, suffers as its coke
supply is partly shut off. Judge Gary admits
even United States Steel’s coke supply is only 54
per cent normal. Without their big reserve stocks

Talk about stopping war between nations. Why

i not experiment at home with fair-to-all methods |
.. for preventing industrial warfare? '

y LANTERN
Paul Revere began his famous ride, summoning |

1'%

selection of traditions than the Old World.

NEGROES

We could solve one of our “race problems” by
sending our negroes to colonize Germany’s former
colonies in Africa. This suggestion is made seri-
ously by Dr. Heinrich Schnee, who used to be gov-
ernor of German East Africa.

American negroes, however, might make con-
siderable rumpus before consenting to be restored
to their lost provinces. World’s supply of ships
couldn’t begin to handle the traffic.

In making his suggestion seriously, Doc Schnee
discloses that Europe is informed on American
conditions about as accuraleiy as Americans are
infcrmed on Europe.

POLITICS

Queensland, Australia, gets tired of deadlocks
between the two houses of its parliament, or con-
gress. So it abolishes the upper house, corres-
ponding to our Senate, and adopts the_ single-
chamber system, as in western Canadian pro-
vinces. .

England seriously congiders eliminating its
House of Lords.

In coming years there'll ve similar talk about
zbolishing our national Senate.
the House, however, are designed to operate as
checks on each other.

The Unted States Senate is a constant remind-
er that our country is a league of nations—states.

<)

" FINE!

Northern Pacific railway employes who entered
military service during the war totaled 3977. Of
these 2597 have returned and applied for their old
jobs.

And every one of the applicants has been taken
care of to date, says J. M. Rapelje, the road’s vice
president.

Scme business men might tack this yp in place
of the “Do it now” and “Don’t park here” signs
over their desks.

/
Sometimes a man’s wife is a nag because she is
married to a jack-ass.

Carbolic acid has dropped but bootleg hquor is
still up.

EDITORIAL REVIEW

Comments reproduced in this column may or 'may not
pr?o the oplnion of The Tribune. They are presen here
order that our'resders may have both gides of important isswes

beln; ducuued in the press of the day.

in
which are

“MY COUNTRY EVER RIGHT”

A newspaper sometimes has to say hard things
about the policy of the government over it.
There is a cult in America which believes that a
newspaper should never criticize the government,
should never, as they say, “try to tear down the
government. ” : As a ma}ter of fact, much critic-
ism of government is a sincere effort to make
government better, or at the most. to make a bet-
ter government. The other day in England the
Manchester Guardian criticized the British gov-
ernment bitterly. We reprint it herewith below:

Englishmen are placed in a position of
incomparable humiliation by their gov-
ernment’s refusal, as announced by Mr.
Chamberlain in the house of commons,
to find the trifling sum needed to save
millions of men, women, and children
from dying of hunger in Russia. To sug-
gest a comparison between the Russian
famine, probably the most enormous
“massacre, with tortures added, in all hu-
man history and our own present dis-
tress in England is a piece of shabby
trifling. The two things do not belong to
the same order. Perhaps a lower depth
of meanness is reached in the suggestion
that we might do well to embarrass the .
Russian government by refusing any
such infinitesimal and indirect relief to
its finances as might accrue from every
12s with which England saved some Rus-
sian woman’s life—some women of the
peasant class which has broken the back
of the extreme Communist policy in Rus-
sia by its resistance. Meanwhile Amer-
ica, through her government, has done
her duty and taken our country’s place as
the leader of the world in these national
acts of human charity.. We cannot even
hope that our deposition from that place
of honor will be forgotten in history.
Just the contrary. When our anti-waste
stunts and the moment’s slump in our
trade and the freaks of our Die-hards
are far outside public memory, the great-
est famine in European history may seem
larger than ever in the backward perspec-.
tive, and the fact that England stood
aside in the hour of trial may stand out
in the world’s mind against us like the
burning of Joan of Arc.

These are hard words to be said of a govern-!

ment by cne of its subjects. Yet they are true!

|narrow patnotlsm : a duty that a man owes to hu-

The Senate and |’

.| word for it.

‘| darel bt she wasn't.

2 ¥ “This show,”

Hello there, Spring!

v

Continued From Our Last Issu

“. . . Sabre said the letter was lhe
most tri shtfully pathetic documaent
he could over have .imagined. |
Smudged, he said, and stained and|
badly expressed ag if the writer—this

herent wivn distress when she wrote
it.

kept on in every sentence calling it
a little baby'—never a child, or just
a baby, but always ‘a little baby,’
‘my littly baby.’ ‘He said it was awful,
She said it was borp in D2cember--
you remember, old
previous, ;l,arch shqd got the sack
from tiefr—and{that’she‘d been liv-
ing in lojgings with il ang that rpw
shé' was’' well énough lo move, and
had come to th2 absolute end of her
‘money, she was being turned out:and
was at her wtp’ end with despair

would hiive anythingOto do with her
—s0 long. g8 sh> kept her little baby,
That was her plight: not one would
have anythlﬁg to do ‘With her while
she had 'the! baby. © Her father was
willing to take her home, and some

‘nto strvice, but only, all of them, if
she would give up the baby and put

.|it out to nurse somewhere; and she

said, and underlined it about fourtzen
times, Sabre said, and cried over it so
you could hardly read it, she said:
‘And, c¢iy, Mrs. Sabre, I can’t, I can't,
1 simply cannot give up my little
baby. . . He's mine,’ she said.
‘He looks at me, and knows me, and
stretches out hs tiny little hands to
me, and I can’t give him up. I can't
let my little baby go.. Whatever 1've
¢ome, I'm his mother and he's my
little baby and I can't let him go’ . .

"Sabre said it was awful. I can
believe it was. I'd sesn the girl, and
I'd seen her stooping over her baby
and I can well believe awful was the
Poor soul.

“And then she said—I can remem-
b:r this bit—then she said, ‘And so,
in my terrible dis{ress, dear Mrs.
Sabre, I am throwing myself on your
mercy, and begging. you, imploring
you, for the love of God tp take in
me and my little baby and let me
work for you' and do anything for
you and bless you and ask God's
blessing forev.r upon you and teach
my little baby to pray for you as—'
something r other, I forget. And
then she said a lot of hysterical
things about working her fingers to
the bone for Mrs. Sabre, and know-
ing she was a wicked girl and not fit
to bd spoken to by anyon2, and was
willing to sleep in a shed in the gar-
den and never to opea her mouth, and
all that sort'of thing; and all the way
through ‘my* little baby,’ ‘my  little
baby.’ Also she said, and Sabre told
me this bit deliborately, also she said
that she didn’t, want to pretend she
was more sinnéi against than sin-
ning, but that-if Mrs, Sabre knew the
truth she might judge less harshly
and be more wlllmg\to help her. Yes,
Sabre told me that .

“All right. | 'Well, ‘there was the
appcll, ‘there was this piteous ap-
real,’ as “Sabre said, and there was

Sabr2 profoundly touched by it, ‘anli
there was his wife bridling over it--
one up acainst her husband who'd al-
ways stuck up for the girl, d'you see,
and about two million up in just’fi-
c t;'n of her own opinion of her.
There they were; and then Sabrc
said, ‘W:ll, what are you going to doi
abnut it?

“You can imagine his wife’s tane,
‘Co about it! Do about it! What on
earth do you think I'm going to do
|about it?

She was furicus. Absolutely white
and sveechless with fury; bul not
speechlers long, Sabre said, and T
Sabre said sh2
{ worked herself up in the most awful
!\n» and used lanruage ahout the
imrl that cut nim like a knile—-lan-
iruage like sneaking of the baby as
‘that brat.! It made him winc2 It
would—the sort .of chap he is. And
i he said that the more she railed, the

|and should be said. There is a duty higher than more frightfully he realized the giil's

rosit'on, up againgt that sorq of
i thing everywhere she turned.

sur colonial ancestors to arms, when he saw a| man-ty,whlch is the highest patriotism, and when| ‘“He described all that to me and
.; iantern flash as a signal in the tower of the (.ud‘
- North Church. |

Boston has just celebrated the one hundred

a man’s country is wrong, or when a man honest-
ly and after sincere inquiry, feels that his country
'is wrong, he should say so.—Emporia Gazette.

{then, so to sneak, hg.stated his case,
| “Well, what I say to you. Haprpod, is
fust nreeiselv what [ said to my wife:
ll felt thot the girl had a claim on
us. - In the first place, she'd ‘urnad

09 8 M Hutchmson

- @I19W ASMHUTCGUNSON

He s2id she'd got into terribly|spond. You're picked out.
trouble. She'd got a little baby. Sabre | human creature by another human

said it was awlul to him the way she | Creature.
!3haring the same mortality. Respon-

an, it was the|

and n o{ her mind to know
what to" z‘ﬁ dall that kind of thing.
She eaid her father wouldn’t have!

anything to do with her, and ry one:

kind pedple had offered to take hor|

Is due—or overdue I ought to say;
Right now begins your 'annual revival
Subject, of course, to natural delay.

Your show is billed as pastoral and gentle
And that is what we hope to gaze upon,

But oftentimes when you are tempermental
You put a four-act melodrama cn.

Instead of opening with scented breezes
And lambs that gambol on the village green,
You start with rearing storms and sleet that freezes
And snow deep-drifted over all the scene.

When that occurs we naturally grumble,

Such wmtry dope we audibly deplore,
we groan, “is merely rc uglh and tumble
It isn't what we paul our monzey for.”

But still we know, before your act,is over—

No matter, how it starts—you’ll change your style
And romp before us, knee deep in the clover,

Beaming befcre us with your tender smile.

We trust, this year, you'll start the'way you finish,
Blithesome and sweet in winsome loveliness,
Making our winter weariness diminish—
But we're prepared for rough-stuff more or less.

However, you are here, distinctly present,
No matter what the weoather is you bring,
We greet you, quite determined to be pleasant,

(Copyrxght 1922, NEA Service.)

to us in her abject misery for help
and that alone established a claim,
evon if it had come from an utter
su..n’vr It establishcs a claim be-
.wuse here was a human creature
absclutely flown and out come to us,

ffie Lright—was crying and inco- | picking us out fipm everybody, for

Lamn it, you've got to re-

You. One

succor.

Breathing the same air,

sible to the same God. You've got to!
You can't help yourself.

“fWiell, Hapggod,” he went on,
that's one claim the girl had on' us,
cut  she had another, a personal
:laim.  She'd becn -in our house, in
cur service; she was our friend; sat
with us; eaten with us; talked with
us; shared with us; and now, now,
.urned to us. Good God, man, was
that to b> refused? . Was that to be
lenied?

“qt seems that, if you please, the
‘ery n.xt day the girl herself, fol-
ows up her letter by walking int
he hcuse. In she wallkzad, baby and
. tme'd walked all the way from

Sabre sald whea he was telling me.)
‘You say th's woman has a claim on
us?

‘“‘He began, ‘Mabel, I do.. I—'

“She s=aid, “Do you want my an-
swer to that? My answer is that per-
haps she has a claim on you!"

“And she went.”

.

“Well, there you are, old man.
That'y the story. That's the end.
There he is, and there’s the girl, and
there’s the baby; and he's what he
says he is—what I told you: a social
outcast, beyond the pale, ostracized,
excommunicated. . No one will have
anything to do with him.” They've
clzared him out of the office, or as
‘nod as dene so. He says the man
Twyning worked that., The man
I'wyning—that Judas Iscariot chap,
is very thick with old .Bright, the
girls’ father. Old Bright pretty na-
turally tiinks his daughter has gone
back to the man .who is:responsible
{for her ruin, and this Twyning per-
son—wrote to Sabre and told him
that, although he personally didn't
believe it—‘not for a moment, old
man,” he wrote—Still Sabre would
appreciate the horrible scandal that
had arisen, and would appreciate the
‘act that such a scandal could not be
sermitted in a firm lika theirs with
ts high and holy Church connections.
Je said that he and Fortune had
ziven the pos’tion their most earnest

—and prayers, mark you—and that
hey'd come to the conclusion that the
best] thing to Lo done was for Sabre
to resign.

Sahre says he was krocked pretty
well silly by this step. He says it
wvas his first realization of the atti-
.ude that everybody was going to take
17 against him.

“Well, I said to him,
Ul right, Sabre.
;0 end? Where's it going to land
yecu? It's landed you pretty fiercely
s it is. ‘What are you doing about
X & ¢/ |

“He said he was writing round,
vriting to advertisers and to socleties
mnd places, to find a place where the
zirl would be taken in to work and

‘Yes, that's

Je said there must be hundreds of
iind-hearted people about the plac>
vho would do it; it was only a ques-
don ¢t finding them. Wgll, as to
_hat, k nd hearts are more than coro-
aews and all that kind of thing, but
t strikes me: they're a jolly site
aard.or than oronets to find when it
:omes to a questiobn of an unmarried
nother and her baby, and when the
g<ind uea:ts, being found? come to
nake inquiries and find that the per-
jon making application on the girl's
behalf ‘is the man she’s apparently
living with, and the man with Sa-
bre’s extmordlnary record in regard
to'the girl. I didn’t say that to poor
old Sabre. All that chain of circum-
stances, eh? Went out of his way to
get her her first job. Got’'her into
nig house. In a way responsible for
her getting the -sack. Child born
just about whea it must have been
born after she'd been sacked. Girl
coming to him for help.© Wiriting to
his wife. ‘If only you knew’ the
truth.! . Wife leaving him. Eh? JIt's

ind sympathetic thought and prayers |

Where’s this going |

Jlowed to have her baby with her. |

Im’tation is the sincerest form of
flappery.

A bird in the pan is worth two in
the garden.

The proper placa to keep overhead
eipense is underfoot.

In May Day outbreaks police usu-
ally do the crowning.

After a man finds a wife he has to
 keep on hunting her,

Flesh colored stockings are popu-
lar hecausz holes don't show.

If fools get elected it is because
the fool vote is the biggest.

The upper crust of society is often
broke.

Easy going men often stay.

It is hard to lov2 thy neighbor
when his chickens love thy garden.

Tn the spring a young man's fancy
nightly turns to gasoline.

Eat drink and—be cautious or to-
morrow the undertaker wlll come.

Europe 18'/going to have peace it
she has to fight to get it. -

April showers- brlng dry , clcaners
business,
o —
Neighbors judge a new family by
the furn’ture that goes in.

Some movies call a spade a spade;
others call a spade aisubsoil plow.

Scotland’s national ‘hymn is ‘“Scots
Wha Hae” not ‘“‘Hooch Mon."”

Baltimore will hold a Pan-Ameri-
can (Women's Meet! but we think
American women have had enough
panning.

The weather forecaster has lots of
competition.

A step in time saves getting run
over.

Only ne'ghbor we: think is out of
dobt is the one we owe.

A man is not eligible for the hall
of fame until 10 years after his death.
That5s another thlng to worry the col-
lege seniors. 4

Cur rising gém)‘atlon is going to the
dcgs; but rising generatlons always
have donz that.

We need ice men who )mow the
difference between tomatoes on ice
and'ice on tomatoes.

Cidborough, and God knows, how far |Dretty fierce, fsn't it? I don't belleve |¢- —e
salier in the. day.  Sabre said ,she he realizes for a. moment what an ex- I ADVENTURE OF
vas haf dead. She'd been to her |traordinary cofl it all is. Gpod help

ather's house, and that terrific him if he ever does. He'll want it. l THE TWINS

oukong old Moses had turned .her
nt. He'd take her—he had  cried
)vor her, the poor crying creature
aid—if she’d s:nd away her baby,
.80 if she’d say, who the father was,
jut she wouldn't. ‘I can’t let my
ttle baby go, she said. Sabre saia
¢ was awful, hearing her.
“His wife said, ‘You're determined?’
“H.> said, ‘Mabel’ (that's her name)
Mabel, I'm desperately, poignantly
jorry, but I'm absolutely determined.’
‘She said, ‘Very well. If she's go-
ing to be ln the house, I'm out of it.
I'm going ‘to my father's. Now.
You'll not expect the servants to
itay in the house while you've got
:his—this woman living with you—'
Yes, she said that) ‘So I shall
hem up and send them off, now, be-
lore I go. Ar2 youw still determlned"'
“The . poor devil, standing there
with his stick and his game leg, and
his face working, sald, “Mabel, Mabel,
selieve me, it kills m.» to say it, but

to him. 1 said, ‘What do you sup-
pose your wlfes Athlnlq ng \alll .this
time?’

“He, satd . his wife ‘would b> abso-
lutely ‘all ' right once he'd found a
home for the girl and sent her away.

“I said, H'm. Heard from her?’

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

*Learn a Word Every |
X Day |

Today's word is EXTORT.
It's pronounced — eks-tawrt, with
accent on the last syllable.

It means—to wrest from, to take
from, exact, take away from—<os-
pecially by fllegal or forceful means.'

It fcomes from—Latin “ex,” from,
and ‘‘torquere,” to twist about.

Companion word—extortion.

It's used like this—'The unprin-

[ am, absolutely. The girl's got no |cipled loan shark extorts big sums
home. She only war}ts‘ to keep her |from the poor.”
EVERETT TRUE BY CONDO|
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" By Olive Barton Roberts

~ The dove again flow ahead of the
Twins and soon they came to the
fourth one of the Seven Valleys, the
Valley-»f-Puppy-Dogs.

“All I can say is—come as soon as
you can,” said the dove. ‘“You have

< |a long journey ahead and Twelve

To2s and his wicked relatives have
put everything they can in your path
td delay you.”

This sounded very alarming—not
that the Twins were afraid of dogs—
they loved them—but what could the
bird me2an by his words?

Away flew the dove to wa't for
them on the other sid> of the valley.

INancy’s quick ears caught a faint
crying. ~ “It’s pnder the basket!"” she
said, pointing to an old bushel meas-
ure

.\‘lck lifted it carefully, and there
were six of the loveliest'littl> brown
puppies ' that any little girl or boy
could wish to see.

“You darlings!” cried Nancy, cud-
dling them all at once. “Oh, Nick,
aren't| they dear! Don’t you wish we
could take them along?” i
_ “Yes,” answerxd Nick. “I/'wonder
wiere the rmother is and! if ‘she'd
care. U'll go;and:look for her.” !
In a moment :he ' called back,
“‘Nancy, come here! Qulck!”
Away flew Nancy only to discover
that Nick had found another basket
of little whit> fluffy poodles no big-
ger thon mice, which came in for
their turn of petting, you may be ,
sure.
After that they discovered baskets
of puppy-dogs everywhere—hundreds
of them, each mor2 interesting tham
the last—black dogs with short halr,
white dogs with long hair, brown
dogs with no hair. Bulldog pupples,
airedale pupples, collie puppies and
rreyhound puppies: pom dogs, peke
dogs, chow gogs Ppston dogs. Dogs
of every kind and description.
You may imagine that a little boy
and girl sent on ‘an ‘errand  wouldn’t
get very \far. !
Eena Meena, the old magician, saw
them from his star, ani telephoned
tho news tn Halloo Halloo. Halloo
Halloc) telephoned it to Tricky Trixo
and Tricky Trixo- telephoned it to
Twelv> Toes, the Sorcerer.
,Twe've Tnes was tickled most to
death, . ‘[‘hev’ll ppver Wwat to the
V'ngdom of Korsknotts,” he cackled.
“Tho~~ Twins will stay with those
pups forever.”

(™» R~ Continued)
(Copyright, 1922, NEA Servica.)

| —&
| A Thought For Today l

Answer not a fool according to his
folly, lest thou also be like him.—
Proverbs 26:4.

These clumsy tee' still in the, mire
{Go crushing blossoms without, end;
These hard, well-meaning hands we

{ thrust

Among the h-artstrings of a friend.

| Earth holds no balsam for mistakes:

{(Men crown thc knave, and scourge
the tool 5
That did his will: but Thou, O Lord,
Be merciful to me, a fool.
—Edward Rowland Sill




