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ONE MAN'S OPINIONS
BY N. D. COCHRAN

I am receiving many letters from
readers. Some of them call for an-
swers, but that answer cannot al-
ways be as prompt as-- would like it
to be. There is much for me to do
besides write. I cannot always take
up mail promptly. For some days I
have not been able to give" much
time at all tp work. However, will do
the best I can. I am giving today
some of the opinions of other men,
which I hope readers will find inter-
esting.

I get some letters sharply criticiz-
ing me. That does not offend me.
If those who criticize are sincere and
belfeve what they say, that is enough.
It takes differences of opinion to
make an argument.

Following are some of the opin-
ions :

A Cripple's Opinion. I have been
reading many articles and opinions of
individuals. I will here write the side
of a cripple. I have been able-bodi-

until some years ago, when I lost one
limb. Until that time I could not
understand why cripples of the
poorer class have to peddle .nd ac-
cept alms on streets. I do now As
a shabbily-dresse- d pauper, with no
rights in the eyes of some citizens
and I have been hu-
miliated .many times by re-
spectable citizens' in a cowardly way.
I do not claim the country owes me
a living, but I do not think that crea-
tion has flung meon this earth to be
degradedJn such a cowardly way.

F. Miller, 119 S. Peoria St.

A Worker's Opinion. The Apostle
Paul said: --'There is no one perfect?
nay not one," and I fully realize that
I am a sinner. I have lived a life of
rough, rude hardship and I have asso-
ciated with all sorts and conditions
of people. The conclusion, or father
opinion, has been impressed very for
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bad a man or woman may be, there is
always some redeeming feature about
them. Robert L. Stevenson expressed
this very eloquently and clearly in a
little poem you no doubt know. Our
poor unfortunate sisters on the great
highways of this world
have been at one time pme virtuous
and innocent. They were once the 'oy
and pride of a pure, happy and loving
mother. They were a blessing and joy
once to a kind and considerate father;
Mayhaps they were also the happy,
care-fre- e arid joyous companions of
young brothers and sisters. The fol-
lowing little poem supplies the reason
for their downfall:
"Only a Magdalen, I heard a man say;
Who made her a Magdalen, tell me,

I pray?
Who taught her to sin, who led her

astray?
Who found her an innocent, trusting

child?
Who left her to death, all
On, what deceit in human hearts lurk,
Blush for manhood when you look on

man's work."
And the man who is cowardly, base

and inhuman enough to degrade, ruin
and blast an innocent, loving and
trusting girl, thinks that he is also too
good to marry one of them. When
Mary Magdalen was brought before
the Master. 2,000 years ago, and the
sanctimonious hypocrites of that day
demanded that she be stoned to
death, did Christ condemn her?
Christ said to her accusers: "Let he
that is without sin among ye cast the
first stone," and the unco guid of that
day slunk cowardly away one by one.
Christ said to Mary Magdalen,
"Where are thy accusers," and she
replied, "They are gone, Master."
Christ said: "Gp, then, and sin no
more." Christ had no word of con-
demnation for the sinner. No, Christ,
the living incarnation of purity, had
only a massage of peace, hope, char-
ity and forgiveness. Are we then to
condemn them? Should we not say
to them: Listen, sisters, I am a sin- -

cibly" on my mind that, no matter how ln,ex; let us all help each other to fight

wttltAtfMMl


