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Tongue Has Played Greater Part 
in World War Than the Pen 

By CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY of the Vigilante. 

The pen may or may not be greater than the 
sword. That depends upon use and the user. Accord
ing to Eichelieu the proverb only 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. Its 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^ ineffable remark about the 
solemn treaty which he characterized as "a scrap of paper." Has any
thing disclosed the German-mind more completely? Has anything done 
more to fix the resolution «pf the enemies of Germany than that careless 
phrase? We intend that they shall not be permitted to regard treaties' 
to which they are pledged merely as scraps of paper. By no means. 

Again, has any single contribution to the world-war efforts by aay 
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 
equivalent of great and successful battles by his ringing words, and some 
of them are as immortal as the words of Lincoln or Luther or Shak%-
«peare or Paul. 

Nevertheless, it is impossible to speak too much and to lose sight 
©f action in talk. I do not think we have approached that point yet. 
Indeed, when the history of what4he United States has accomplished in 
i t s first year of war is known we shall be surprised as well as delighted 
at 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 
3»ower. 

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

Great Responsibility of the High School 
,,.. for Many American Ideals 

<m. 
By AURELIA HENRY REINHART 
PmkkotolMilUCoUeae.Oekluid.aL 

m 5^1 

• 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 wê  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 
simply, 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 
less 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 miad 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 i t 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 
fe a W. HASH. F M f c * of Nonal SchMl W«k 

What is the proper function of the state normal school? Granted 
that 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? 

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 
olete recognition to which it is entitled, 
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By E. NELSON FELL. 

THE Kirghiz are divided into 
two branches; the Kara (or 
Black) Kirghiz, who inhabit 
the uplands of the Russo-

Chinese frontier on the headwaters of 
the Yenisei river, and the Klrghiz-Ka-
iaks or Kirghiz-Riders, who live on 
the steppes of the central Asiatic 
plateau and extend as far west as the 
Volga. The Kirghiz-Kazaks are a 
Turko-Mongolian people, whose ap
pearance inclines to the Mongolian 
type, but whose language has pre
served Its primitive Tatar (Turkish) 
form, writes E. Nelson Fell in Asia. 
They number about two million souls 
and are scattered over a wide terri
tory of about two million square miles 
In extent. 

During seven years the writer lived 
In intimate association with this peo
ple, as employer of the small fraction 
of them willing to work in and around 
•the mines, And as a friend and com
panion of the large majority of them, 
who preferred to carry on the spirit of 
their race on the open steppe, meet
ing the sun in his daily course over 
the boundless plateau and watching 
their animals under stars at night, flit
ting from pasture to pas|ure as their 
flocks and herds required fresh* graz
ing. 

Here is a people which neither 
sows nor reaps, and which takes no 
thought of the morrow, but unthink
ingly relies upon nature to provide for 
its wants by natural Increase; which 
preserves its own integrity and con
tinuity, not by restraints imposed 
from the outside, but by restraints 
imposed by the individuals upon them
selves; which cares for the stranger 
by the divinely lniposed duty, of hos
pitality, which provides for the fa
therless and the old and Infirm by self-
imposed rules and customs; which re
spects Its dead and raises monuments 
to protect their remains and which 
(probably since its adoption of Mo
hammedanism) believes in a future 
life. The Kirghiz have been Moham
medans for three or four centuries. 
The essence of their code Is kindliness 
and self-restraint; kindness to man an 
beast and to the helpless and weak, 
and a self-control which arouses the 
sincere respect of our unbridled west
ern natures. 

Their Patriarchal Government. 
They are a strictly nomadic people, 

who have wandered over this semi-
arid land for centuries and have ac
quired a prescriptive title to it, with
out any centralized form of govern
ment to assert their rights to It 
against intruders. Their form of pa
triarchal self-government is quite well 
defined to themselves but almost invis
ible to our centralized minds. Each 
Aool (a settlement of 15 or 20 tents) 
is In charge of a headman, sometimes 
a "sultan," in whom all the property 
of the Aool Is considered to be vested. 
This over-lordship usually passes 
from father to son without friction, 
and the responsibility for the physical 
well-being of the Aool rests with him; 
the rales for the care of the old and 
young are prescribed by ancient cus
tom, and the harmony of the Aoil is 
rarely disturbed. 

It Is a gay life which the Kirghiz 
lead In their tents in the summer. 
Chattering an unceasing chatter, they 
watch the sun slip across the sky and 
night finds them chattering still. If a 
stranger comes in sight they jump 
into their saddles and rush helter-
skelter to meet him. With load cries 
of "Amann! Amann, Bai!" they wel
come him and seize the reins of his 
horse, drag him at headlong speed Into 
their Aool and lead him into the tent 
suitable to his rank. The Intensity 
of the chatter Increases; the koumis 
Is whipped to a foam in the huge 
skins which contain It and poured into 
a large bowl; from this it is served 
In smaller painted bowls, made of 
wood and holding about a quart, to 
each person present. 

The Kirghiz Tent. 
It Is a gay, merry life, and In the 

testa oC the rich patriarchs, it is one 
sf considerable dignity. Their tents 
are of snowy white felt with the edges 
gaily embroidered. The ropes passing 
over such a tent are of camel's hair 
whose strands are of varied and gay 
colors. Like all yurtas. It Is circular 
In abape with a semi-circular dome
like top. A large one will be 25 feet 
In diameter, and the interior i3 free 
from all obstructions. The top is open 
to the sky, but can be closed at night 

or in bad weather by a tunduk »*i 
large flap of felt. Inside there is no 
furniture, but the ground, which con
stitutes the floor, is covered with the 
finest emboidered felts and rugs from 
Samarkand. The sides are hung with 
gorgeous silks and large silk cushions 
are profusely distributed. 

When guests are expected, the fam
ily hangs their brightest clothes and 
richest furs on ropes which stretch 
across the tent, and the whole effect 
is beautiful and extremely luxurious. 
Everyone sits on the ground or re 
cllnes on cushions and, when food Is 
served (which Is a continuous per
formance), a small round table Is 
brought in,. about six inches high. 
The only discontented thing In ths 
tent is the hunting eagle, which sits 
In the background on ids perch, sigh* 
lng for the return of winter. 

The Kirghiz are a short, thick-set 
race, with coarse black hair on their 
heads but with little hair on their 
faces. Their complexion is a dork ol
ive brown sad the young people havs 
a pleasant rosy glow in their checks; 
their features have many of the Mon
golian characteristics. The race is 
much mixed, however, and Individuals 
of Turkish "and Semitic cast of fea
tures are hot lacking. They are 
neither ugly nor beautiful, but their 
expression is kindly and gentle; their 
teeth are usually white and often en
dure to old age unblemished. They 
never walk or perform any manual la
bor, and their hands and feet are al
most Invariably small. 

They are perfect horsemen in their 
own peculiar style of riding; they sit 
on tiny saddles with very short stir
rups. No man could ride on such 
saddles If he were not encased, as 
they are, in layer upon layer of thick 
cotton-wadded clothes and furs (usu
ally sheepskins), and none of our race 
would consent to present the picture 
which they do when they sit perched 
high on their small ponies, stuffed out 
twice or thrice their natural girth. 

Winter Their Hard Time. 
The winter is a hard time for man 

and beast. It is seven months long, 
and the wind never tires of blowing, 
while the thermometer sinks to 50 and 
00 degrees below zero. When the bliz
zard blows, the air Is full of blinding 
snow, and when the sun shines, as it 
does sometimes, the snow becomes 
covered with a hard crust, and then 
the stock suffers cruelly. Not so much 
the horses, for they are naturally 
tough and can paw through the crust, 
but the cattle are more helpless and 
the sheep and goats entirely so, and 
they must be herded where the snow 
is soft or where there Is none, or they 
must be fed from the small supply of 
wild hay which has been saved dur
ing the summer. Only the camel is 
safe, with his long hair protecting his 
uncouth body, and large soft eyes 
which can look straight Into the storm, 
and with his two lumps of fat, on 
which he can live till the stormy time 
passes and spring comes again. 

The only relief which the people 
have from the tedium of winter is 
sport, of which they are very fond. 
They have few firearms and only use 
them when they hunt the bighorn 
sheep. Then they shoulder a muzzle-
loading, smooth-bore, single-barrel 
rifle about four feet six inches long, 
whose barrel is so heavy that It must 
be supported by a wooden crutch at 
Its muzzle end. The smaller animals 
they hunt with eagles. In the training 
and handling of which they are skill* 
ful, and a good eagle will, in a season, 
catch sufficient hares and foxes and, 
wolves to furnish enough pelts for 
clothing all the dwellers In the Aool 
with the furs which are so necessary 
to them. 

The Kirghiz practiced few arts or 
trades on a very small scale and fre
quently display a considerable sense 
of artistic thoroughness. During the 
winter the women spin thread both of 
camel's hair and sheep's wool, not with 
a wheel, but with a little spindle, which 
ran be compared to a child's top. In 
the summer they weave the thread in
to narrow strips. A stake is driven 
into the ground outside one of the tents 
and here the weaving commences and 
proceeds across the Steppe Indefinitely 
until the diligence of the weaver or the 
supply of thread fails. Camel's hair is 
preferred for cloth and the resu/t is a 
strip, about 10 inches wide, of dull 
brown clolh, rather heavy and eternal
ly wear-proof. 
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Boy. Look Up Present Address of Joe Mulhatton 

HAVANA, CUBA.—Natives of a small island off the west coast of Cuba 
were recently thrown into the highest pitch of excitement and terror1 

when a gigantic animal c£ the dinosaurus or diplodocus species suddenly 
- crawled forth from the sea and con

tinued to make its slow and destruc
tive way toward the principal village, 
on the island. The island is not more 
than 20 miles in circumference and Is 
mostly given over to the cultivation 
of grapefruit. 

The monstrous creature, described 
as being more than 60 feet in length, 
according to its imprints in the soil 
over which it passed, and weighing 
many tons, has been pronounced by 
scientists of this city to be a genuine* 

and probably the only living remnant of the gigantic reptilians that prevailed 
in the western part of the United States in prehistoric times, the bones of 
which are still being unearthed from time to time by scientists and archeo-
loglcal explorers. 

The monstrous specimen that has almost depopulated the island alluded 
to through hasty flight of scores of natives by small boats to a neighboring 
isle, broke down fences over which it crawled, knocked over small outbuild
ings, uprooted palm trees and cut big swaths through fields of crops. 

While it has been pronounced to be the only known living specimen of 
the thought-to-be-extinct giganticus amphibi dlplodocidae, so far as is known, 
and while it disappeared after crossing the narrowest point of the island, 
those who saw it and so far recovered from their fright as to be able to dis
cuss it, declare that it was the most terrifying thing they have ever seen or 
wish to see again, and all agree that it had eyes that shone like searchlights* 
huge teeth and mustaches exactly like the kaiser's. 

Its whlnings and other noises as it passed over the island were not as 
unnerving to the natives as was its mammoth size, which waS awe-inspiring. 
Some of the natives declare they will never return to the island. 

Minister Saved Money by "Picker" With Footpad 

B IRMINGHAM, ALA.—A very Interesting story came to light Sunday, when 
It was related that a very distinguished minister of the Methodist church,. 

Dr. Plato Durham, had been held up by u young white man as he alighted1 

from a car and started toward the 

COME • 
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place where he was stopping, he hav
ing just returned from a session of 
the state Sunday school convention 
at the First Methodist church. 

The minister got off the car, and 
as he walked half a block away and 
the car vanished he was confronted 
by a man who thrust a cocked pistol 
against his stomach and demanded 
that his hands go up. 

"No, I won't raise my hands. But 
what do you want? There is no need 
to shoot; Just tell me what you want and I will give you anything that X 
have," said Doctor Durham. 

"I want money, and I need it badly, and I am going to have it." 
"Well, I have $9, a five and four ones, here," replied Doctor Durham, 

"and I will give you the four and I will keep the five, for I am a Methodist 
minister, and you know that we preachers don't have much money, so I think 
you ought to leave me the big*end of it." 

"Well, I'll be d ," replied the amateur road agent; "ain't this a of 
a business for n white man to be engaged In? Why, this is a nigger's job; 
but I tell you I need money, and I need It bad, so give mo the five and keep 
the four ones." 

"No; I think you ought to leave me the biggest pile, for I am hard up. 
too," replied the preacher; "so here are tho four ones, and I will keep the 
five-spot," and he handed the nightman the four one-dollar notes. 

"All right," said the unknown masked man; "but you won't shoot as I 
walk away, or you won't report this to the police, will you?" 

"No," replied Dr. Plato Durham, and he has up to this hour kept his 
word. 

Absent-Minded Governor Almost Got Stranger's Hat 

NEW YORK.—Governor Whitman, at the meeting of the National Union at 
the Garden theater, didn't know his own hat and sought to grab another 

man's. And the two lids' didn't resemble each other in the least, for the-
governor's was of the stovepipe va
riety—tall and very shiny—and the> 
other one was a derby. 

The governor, who was announced 
as the speaker of the evening, came in 
while Isidore Hershfleld was opening 
the meeting, and was ushered to the 
stnge box, where his military secre
tary, who followed him, received his 
tall hat and his overcoat and carefully 
deposited them In n corner of the box* 

As soon as Mr. Hcrshfield finished* 
the governor was escorted to the plaU 

form, where he spoke at length on the Issues of the war and the Liberty 
loan, pausing at length, he cast his eyes behind him. Though still under the 
spell of his own eloquence, he realized that he needed a hat In order to go> 
forth. The man who sat at the right of the speakers' rostrum held a likely 
appearing one in his hand. Calmly, abstractedly, the governor possessed him
self of it. 

The bereft man was a good sport and made no protest. But Mr. Hersh-
field was not going to see a fellow member of the National Union—who, by 
the way, happened not to possess much hair—getting a cold In the head 
through losing his hat, even if it was to the man who had been introduced as 
"our great war governor." So he tactfully thrust his hand forward, and Mr. 
Whitman, remembering that he ought to shake hands with the chairman, 
dropped the hat to do it. By this time the useful military secretary was o» 
hand with the right lid and all was well. 

When Will Folks Recognize Boys Crave Excitement? 

J OHNSTOWN, PA.—The two very young disciples of Diogenes who are looking 
—not for an honest man, but for the worst boy in America—paused in their 

search to meditate on conditions here. The poor boys In Johnstown are held at 
a disadvantage. The Y. M. C. A. will 
not take them in as members because 
they are afraid the bad boys would 
make their boys bad. The young 
men of the church have been good 
enough to organize a Big Brothers* 
club. But the Big Brothers try to 
make good boys out of tbem by teach
ing them a lot of the Bible at one 
time, so they have let the opportunity 
of a swim and other enjoyments go. 

A group of 12 organized a regular 
boys' club and called It the "Gut 
Gang." They found a cave in one of the many near-by hills, stole a few 
chairs and a table, and then decided to take a few meals there, reports a cor
respondent of the Baltimore American. 

There would be no excitement in just asking their mothers for the meal, 
so they decided to get their own meals. They raided a few ice boxes, taking 
bread and butter and other things. 

At one of these raids they trod on war gardens. It all ended when one 
of their bonfires caused a forest fire, and they were arrested. Their parents) 
paid the fine. 

Now, these boys ar*» not bad, only young lovers of excitement. If tue 
juvenile officers would have a man take charge of them and use the same 
cave as a clubhouse, the boys would become better citizens. But the juveniiS 
officers played their hand wrong. Those boys will become great lovers o£ 
excitement, nnd become more desperate to get i t The Juvenile offlcers wSs\ 
have a regular job when the boys start In. 


