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Tongue Has Played Greater Part 
in World War Than the Pen 

By CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY of the Vigilantes 

• 

The pen may cr may not bo greater than the 
sword. That depends upon use and. the user. Accord
ing to Richelieu the proverb pnly applied when the pen 
was in the hand of the truly great. However the mat
ter may stand between pen and sword, how about the 
relative importance to them of the mouth? 

That the tongue is a fiery little member by which 
a great matter may be kindled has been marked a 
long time ago, and in Holy Writ, l i s power has been 
eloquently set forth at length in phrases as familiar as 
household words. The effect of its abuse has been noted. 

But use and abuse should be and are opposite and equal. Which fact is 
frequently lost sight of, especially in this present world war. * 

Yet the tongue has played a greater part than the pen and almost as 
.great a part as the sword in determining events, and on both sides of the 
• game. Witness Von Bethmann-Hollweg's ineffable remark about the 
.-solemn treaty which he characterized as "a scrap of paper," Haft any
thing .disclosed the German mind more completely? Has anything done 
more to fix the resolution of the enemies of Germany than that careless 
phrase? We intend that they shall not be permitted to regard tieatie? 
*to which they are pledged merely as scraps of paper. By no mean*. 

Again, has any single contribution to. the world-war efforts by any 
;single man equaled the words of that maker of telling and unforgetable 
phrases par excellence, President Wilson? When he speaks the world 
listens and its better part heeds and approves. He has contributed the 

•equivalept of great and successful battles by his ringing words, and some 
of them are as immortal as the words of Lincoln or Luther or Shake-

;speare or Paul! N 

Nevertheless, it is impossible to speak too much and to loss sight 
<of action in talk. I do not think we have approached that point yet. 
Indeed, when the history of what the "United States has accomplished in 
its first year of war is known we shall be surprised as well/as delighted 

iat the amount. There is still room for talk, therefore, and it is my 
-opinion that the more we talk about the issues of the day the more we 
-discuss our problems, the more we seek to encourage each other with 
-speech—in this instance more golden than silence—the better off we shall 
be and the more we shall achieve. Don't disdain speaking, it is Still a 
power. 

Talk on, my friends. If you do it the right way you will help greatly. 
But if you can also act, by all means act first and talk afterward. 

Great Responsibility of the High School 
for Many American Ideals 

By AURELIA HENRY REINHART 
President of MiB» College. Oakland. Cri. 

The high school is not yet crystallized. The length of its course is 
;still unsettled, varying from three to eight years. The number and kind 
•of its departments differ widely. Curricula vary largely. The require
ments for graduation are changing. The high school is striving to meet 
the most important demands today in modern public education. It is a 
good thing that the high school is thus in a state of flux. It bodes well 
.for our future. 

What, then, is the definite relation between this evolving institution 
;and the formulation and inculcation of American ideals in "American 
children in their teens? American high schools are using, more now 
•than ever, American content in literature and history. At the same time, 
while we thus teach nationalism, we must maintain a proper perspective 
by the study of the language, art and literature of other peoples. Mental 
isolation is fatal. In the eighteenth century men generalizing broadly 
expressed their ideals oratorically. Today, while in spirit we still cry, 
"Give me liberty or give me death/' we express our ideals ever more 
dimply, soberly and concretely. We are the outcome of a noble past; we 
-come of a people of large ambitions and large opportunities, but today 
our life is becoming more intensive, and each one must do his part with 
Jess waste and greater efficiency. Eternal vigilance for the preservation 
•of the large view and the wide perspective is necessary to preserve the 
individual essential sanity of mind and nobleness of attitude toward life. 

In all schools, in all variations of all schools, there are two stable 
factors: first, the open-minded teacher, so truly patriotic that he needs 
not talk about it and so patient that he strives ever to lift up the stu
dent to the best American ideals; second, the oncoming generations that 
are to be future American citizens. It is the chief business of the public 
school to_ provide an atmosphere and environment in which the fine per-

.sonality of the teacher may best develop an intelligent world-enlightened 
patriotism in the minds of American youth. 

Responsibility of Normal School for 
Training Teachers for All Work 
dy G. W. NASH. Pkceideft of Nemul School. WmL 

What is the proper function of the state normal school? jGranted 
i;hat its chief work is preparation of teachers for the elementary schools, 
must its labors end there? Is there any good reason why an institution 
maintained by the state for the sole purpose of preparing teachers should 
regard itself subordinate to the colleges, that count teacher-training as 
merely incidental to their larger work, or to the departments of education 
that are usually despised:—but tolerated—by the general faculties of the 
•universities? r 

I believe that the state normal school is peculiarly commissioned by 
the commonwealth to prepare teachers for its schools. I t is alleged that 
universities and colleges have looked upon the state normal school with 
changing sensations—first with contempt, next with interest, and finally 
with alarm. 'The normal school is becoming too popular, too important, 
is assuming rights and privileges sacred to the institutions higher up," 
•declares the spokesman for college and university. In the face of dust 
thrown up to blind the public, the state normal school must boldly take its 
stand for educational leadership and maintain its right to train all kinds 
of teachers for the common schools. 

By making normal-school work severely practical and suited to the 
needs of the public, we may eventually bring to the institution the 
plete recognition to which it is entitled. 

Harbor of Odessa. 

- -

O
DESSA, the Russian seaport, 
captured by the Germans not 
long ago, has been widely 
known as an Important center 

of shipping and commerce, but Its 
Interest does not lie so much in its 
great docked harbor, its fine churches 
and public buildings, its factories or 
its size—it had half a million people 
at the beginning of the war—as in 
the fact that a century and a quarter 
ago there was none of these in exist
ence. 

New York, Boston, Baltimore and 
Philadelphia are cities almost ancient 
in comparison with Odessa. Odessa is 
a sort of Chicago or Kansas City of 
Europe—a "new town," in the lan
guage of the West. Just as there were 
Indian trading posts where Chicago 
and Kansas City had their beginnings, 
so there was a wretched little Turkish 
village on the future site of Odessa in 
the time of Catherine the Great of 
Russia. Russia saw the possibilities 
of a port on the Black sea and reached 
out and took it, with little or no pro
test, for Hdjl Bey, as the Turkish vil
lage was called, was not worth quarrel
ing about. Catherine founded Odessa 
by rescript in 1794 and the "booming" 
of the new city began. 

Grain Built the City. 
The Russian "pioneers" built their 

town on the plateau which forms a ter
race from 100 to 150 feet above the 
water front. Today a great staircase, 
which is one of the wonders of Odessa, 
leads up in broken flights from the 
harbor to the city proper. Located at 
the northwest angle of the Black sea, 
midway between the. estuaries of the 
great Dnieper and Dniester rivers, 
Odessa was the natural commercial 
outlet for the vast stretches of grain-
producing valleys beyond and its 
growth was like that of the Western 
trade centers in America. The Eng
lish ships found their way there to load 
their holds with grain, and exporting, 
as the years went by, grew steadily 

lb volume for a number of years. 
The Crimean war* interrupted Eng» 

lish trade with Russia, but when the 
conflict was over the British traders 
returned to Odessa. It was at this pe
riod that they were forced to divide the 
trade with Germany, for German 
shippers had seized the opportunity to 
gain a foothold in the port. 

The war offers just now an odd par
allel of that war of trade waged 60 
years ago. It may be of significance 
to recall that the ultimate result of 
the Anglo-German contest for Russia's 
Odessa trade was that the Jews gain
ed absolute control of the exporting 
business of the city. 

Bloody Revolution In 1905. 
In 1905 Odessa was the scene of a 

violent revolution. The Russian navy, 
mutinied and trained the big guns of 
the warship in the harbor on the city. 
The disorders were quelled by the 
czar's military forces, but not before 
there was bloodshed and suffering 
which centered the world's attention 
on the city. 

Odessa before the war was proud 
of its beautiful parks and boulevards. 
The refuge of many French nobles In 
the time of the French revolution, the 
streets are evidence of the fact, for 
they bear names. reminiscent of roy
alty of France. The main thorough: 
fare, however, is the Street of the 
Transfiguration, which begins at the 
magnificent cathedral and ends at the 
gate of the consecrated ground of the 
Orthodox Greek cemetery. 

The popularion is largely Tartar, on 
which has been grafted Slav, Teuton, 
Norse, Finnish and Lettish stock, but 
at the beginning of the war It was 
said to be still Tartar in the main. Cat
acombs extending under the rich city 
and its beautiful suburbs through va
rious periods of Odessa's career have 
housed the miserably poor, and at 
times the underground inhabitants 
have numbered as many as 35,000. 

Scene on One of the Odessa Quays. 

CAMPING PLACE OF NATION 

That Seems to Be the Manifest Des
tiny of the Sequoia National 

Park. 

Analysis shows that the very large 
Increase in visitors to the Sequoia 
National park last summer amount
ing to nearly 60 per cent over the rec
ord attendance of the summer before, 
a fact v/hich strongly emphasizes 
what has been called the "manifest 
destiny of the Greater Sequoia as 
the future summer camping place of 
the nation. 

The report of the director of the 
national park service says: 

"It wns a most pleasing sight to 
stand in the midst of the Giant For
est during the summer and gaze upon 
the attractively situated and taste
fully decorated camps nestled each 
at the base of an enormous sequoia. 
It was a peaceful scene and a beauti
ful one. Then was nothing to <J<» In 
the forest but r*-Ft, breathe the health-
restoring air, tfr'nk thj clear, cold 
water, and contemplate the dignity 
and beauty of the biggest and oldest 
living things. Fishermen came and 
went, and the hikers and horseback 
riders took the trails and returned 
from the higher altitudes of the park, 
but the neacefi'.'iness and quietude of I 
the forest *»as never disturbed, i 
Camping in the Giant Forest is all j 
that anybody h*s written about It and j 
Tire. It is a glorious experience, j 

"The enormous increase in travel 
to the park early in the summer dis
closed the fact that it would only be 
a matter of a year or two before all 
available camping space would be 
taken long before the height of the 
season; also that the streams of the 
park, unless carefully stocked each 
year, would be fished out before the 
summer would be half gone. Antic-
pating the inevitable need of more 
camping grounds, the Giant Forest 
boad has been continued from Wol-
verton to the Marble Fork river, 
where a splendid opportunity for the 
development of a fine big camp area 
exists. . There are no sequoia trees 
here, but there is a fine forest of 
pines and firs, and the ground is cov
ered with a clean white gravel that 
will make camping especially satis
factory. This new camp area will be 
near the best fishing waters- that are 
at all times accessible, and an effort 
will be made to keep these waters 
well stocked with trout." 

The Enthusiast. 
There Is the man whose eye Inevit

ably exaggerates, whose ear inevitably 
hears what is not, whose imagination 
inevitably helps out his five senses. He 
is the hero worshiper, the enthusiast, 
the romantic. He is the sort of fellow 
who, if he were a bacteriologist, would 
report the bacillus typhosus to be as 
large as a horse, as lovely as a gazelle 
and intelligent as Aristotle.—H. L. 
Mencken in the New York MaJL 
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Just Why Liberty Loan Fund Was Short $700 

CHICAGO.—A great volume of cheers accumulating in William Rasawlch 
have been suppressed for the duration of the war. He awoke a bit early 

the other morning with enough headache to worry a bronze monument anrt 
minus $700 whicli he intended to in-

-MY INItWIOll 
WILL PUT oe 

AH'ITU 
ONLY COST 

4<w$ 

vest in Liberty bonds. 
Patriotism in its most acute form 

attacked William. He was pressing 
trousers in his tailor shop at the time 
and when he got through cheering and 
applauding as a drum corps passed 
there was an aroma of stewed cheviot 
about the shop and the trousers had 
gone to their reward. 

William announced that he would 
pay for the trousers and would also 
invest $700 in Liberty bonds. Adam 
Hordlenk, who worked at the next bench, began sewing rapidly without hitting 
anything with his needle. He assured William he was a patriot and would 
take him to a place to buy the bonds. 

William drew the money from the bank and was proceeding along the 
street with the helpful Adam when they encountered a friend, whom Adam had 
known since he first peeked out of his bassinette. Oddly enough, the friend 
had Invented a machine which with one whiff could asphyxiate the kaiser, 
crack the kneecaps of his troops, feed the German populace, blow the san
dals and bloomers off the Turks and make it possible for the poor to use 
whip cream in their coffee forever and a day. 

All that the machine needed was one bolt, three platinum dizzy pins and 
a cerise plush ribbon, all of which could be bought for $G04.7.r». William 
decided to further Investigate the machine that would stop the war and so> 
all repaired to a cute but not bizarre thirst parlor. Before sunlight skidded 
down over William's cheeks the party was having the tenth round, all of which 
tasted peculiar. 

Twenty-four hours later William awoke a bit dazed. He felt for the $700. 
To put it pointedly—it had vanished. So had his friend Adam. William went 
to the police, who were sympathetic, but inclined to be giggly as he led up to 
the story's climnx. So William is through cheering, for the duration of the 
war. 

King of Ail "Cheap Skates" Found in New York 

NEW YORK.—Not tar from Herald square there Is a blind man who makes 
a doubtful living selling newspapers. He has been there for years. It 

was a warm, spring morning with enough tang in the air to make New York
ers glad they were alive. One of those 
1918 model cheap men walked up to 
the stand. He had on a high hat, frock 
coat, striped trousers, spats and 
mayonnaise mitts. A cane was crocked 
over his left arm. He looked like a 
man who could recite "What the men 
will wear" without missing a stroke. 

A glaring war headline on the 
blind man's newspapers caught bis 
eye. Ho paused, and from a distance 
tried to read the announcement. This 
whetted his curiosity, and stepping 

forward he withdrew the top newspaper, retaining It until he had finished 
the article. All the while the blind man stood with upturned palm waiting 
for his two cents. Mr. Snappy Dresser ignored the mute appeal. He refolded 
the newspaper, slipped It under the blind man's arm, helped himself to a 
shrug and walked on. 

A teamster with an unclean neck but perhaps a clean heart was driving 
by. He saw the performance und with a wild whoop jumped from his seat 
and grabbed the nifty dresser by the arm. 

"Stealing the news from a blind man!" he exclaimed. "That's a little 
more than the limit. You wouldn't give a man the mumps when yrtu got 
through with 'em." And with that he delivered a back-hand slap across the 
headline purloiner's face. 

And a cop on the corner, nroused by the crowd, walked over, saw what 
was going on and discreetly turned his face away. The man who cuts his 
hair, the man who gives only one cheer when three are called for, the man 
who holds out his littlest finger when asked to shake hands—all these may 
now be considered second-hand cheap men. 

With Beloved Juliet Gone, Romeo Is a Sad Mule 

POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y.—Two minds with but a single bray, four heels 
that kicked as one, only feebly describes the perfect romance of a pair 

of loving Dutchess county mules, the details of which were aired in the 
supreme court here before Justice Mor-
schauser in an action which Smnuel 
Beskin, owner of the mules and mayor 
of Beucon, has started to,compel Frank 
Yardle of Osslnlng to recompense hlin 
fcfcr an accident which broke up his 
mule set. 

Many In the courtroom were moved 
to tears. Justice Morschauser blinking 
at times, as the attorney for Beskin 
told of the devotion of Romeo ami 
Juliet—the names under which the 
mules were listed in the Beacon dlrec-
tory—and of the terrible grief of Romeo, since a motortruck, owned by Mr. 
Yardle, won the decision over Juliet. Life no longer holds any charm for 
Romeo. He not only refuses to work, but positively declines to get up when 
the alarm goes off. The extra hour of daylight means absolutely nothing to 
Romeo. Efforts to Interest him by having some of the hired help bend over 
in his vicinity have failed. He cannot be Induced to kick. And he and Juliet 
held the duet kicking record for Dutchess county. His bray, once of calliope 
power, has been reduced to a pathetic sniffle. 

Romeo has been introduced to many aspiring mules, but he refuses to put 
on the old work act with a new partner. Because Romeo's usefulness as an. 
industrious mule has been totally destroyed, the owner wants Mr. Yardle to 
nay him for the loss of both animals. Justice Morschauser makes no secret 
i f the fact that he is puzzled by the case. At a late hour he was stIW 
searching for an authority in mule lore. 

, 

Milwaukee Twits Hailed as "Champion Runaways" 
MILWAUKEE.—With the title of "Milwaukee's champion boy runaways-
i l l safely tucked away in their pockets, Joe and Billy Purpora, eleven year* 
Old. have added to their accomplishments the feat of successful financiering. 

The wandering twins are back In 
GWMMCW, 
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the Purpora family circle. The couplet 
of Huckleberry Finns * managed te 
amass the grand total of $2 during 
their absence from the parental roof. 

Accompanied by a big police ser
geant the twins were returned to their 
home not the least bit fagged out by 
the experience and apparently very 
much regaled on candy and pies, which 
was their chief diet,«according to Joe. 
Billy told Interviewers that they spent 
the daytime in seeking out "Junk," 

which they sold to the ragman and oSed the proceeds for things dear to the 
heart of every red-blooded youngster. The twins pillowed their heads at night 
in the rear hallway of a downtown moving picture theater, so Joe said, and 

e patrons of the place during the day. 
Torn pants—that is, Joe was the offender—are blamed by Billy for having 

prompted the twins' latest expedition. Billy said Joe met with an accident 
necessitating an attempt to repair a rent in his pantaloons, the operation 
having made them late for school in the first place, and it was not altogether 
a success in the seconc" plai^. So they Just naturally didn't go to school. 
Tie rest has been told 
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