
consummated. The course of it all
is and shall be Big Machinery, then
Big Business, then Big Government,
finaljy Big Brotherhood. This is
neither revelation nor sentiment.
Mathematics guarantees the denoue-
ment "- -

At present I see no indication of de-

feat for the Central Powers, even if
such were desirable; nor is there ap-

parent any limit to Britain's deter-
mination or resources. Meanwhile
the Germans, so necessary to civiliz-

ation and progress, must bury their
potentialities in trenches, the women
of Poland (none more beautiful)
must starve, and the strayed Balkan
babes must feed the wolves of the
woods. John F. Kendrick.

DR. STONE'S AUTO. To the Rev.
Dr. T. Stone, Fourth Presbyterian
church: Is it true that your parish-
ioners presented you with a $5,000
automobile last Christmas and at the
same time reduced the scrub wo-

men's wages $1 per week? A. John-
son, 4301 Armitage av.

NO QUIBBLER. On Feb. 1 1 post-
ed a letter to The Day Book. It con-

tained my reply to Sirfessor Wilkes-barr- e

and his satellites.
it has not appeared in The Forum.

I can think of but two reasons,
namely: You did not receive said
letter, or you rejected it

The first reason is a million to one
shot.

The second needs consideration.
When you reject a letter you usu-

ally announce the fact, but not in
this case.

I know the Sirfessor is a great man
but I did not know The Day Book
considers him above criticism, espe-
cially when he takes such pleasure in
criticising others.

But I think I know the reason, so
you will please correct me if I am
wrong. So here it is:

Last Sunday I went to the Masonic
Temple to hdar the Sirfessor once
again. When. I arrived there I was
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informed that he would speak at the
Colonial hall, so there I went.

Upon entering I was very much
struck by the intelligent-lookin- g indi-

vidual who pried me loose from the
10 cents admission fee. After I had
seated myself I looked around and
was astonished to find I had stuni-ble- d

upon a nest of Public Forum let-
ter writers.

Yes, there, without a doubt, was
Mr. Kendrick, accompanied by two
bewitching females. And who is that
bearded man watching them so in-

tensely? Methinks he kissed two
damsels last New Year. Redwood
Bailey, the Cherokee Indian, was
there with bells on; also a certain
condition merchant who makes and
controls his own conditions, per or-
der.

Superites were coming and going,
bringing chairs to accommodate the
enormous crowd. Suddenly a thun-
derous applause arose and there
stood the Sirfessor in all his glory. I
looked around for Jesus H. Christ,
but I looked in vain.

After the lecture Mr. Block arose
and tried to combat the Great Sir-
fessor, but he met with a crushing de-

feat- Altogether it was a great suc-
cess and I came away a sadder but
a wiser man. Perhaps, Mr. Editor,
you were kind to me and did not want
me to bite off more than I could swal-
low. W. K.

NIX. The Public Forum for fun
only. Shut off the highbrows, espe-
cially Geo. V. Wells. We need an idle
class, and are willing to pay for it
The evil of baby bandits, lost girls,
etc., are more than compensated by
the sight of our cultured class, their
mansions, equipages, robes and cul-
ture. Why object to giving them un-
earned land rent? If it is unearned
by anybody, it comes easy to pay it
The game is all right as it is. Nix on
the reform stuff. Nix on the figures
telling how much we pay to monopoly
and franchise holders; such talk
brings discontent C. F. Hunt
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