
THE PUBLIC FORUM
LOVE'S FATAL CONSUMMA-

TION. Lombroso in his book, "The
Female Offender," gives expression
to these classic wordsabout suicide
for love:

"Moralists and theologians may
say what they will, but in this
money-makin- g, sordid age, such in-

cidents, so far from inspiring us with
horror, fill our eyes with tears and
our hearts with the deepest compas-
sion; for they prove that we can still
feel strong, ideal, disinterested pas-
sion, and are even ready to die for
them. Suicide for love, which, as
we see, is so common, has certainly
a physiological root, being the effect
of an elective affinity strengthened
by the reproductive organs and the
peculiar repugnance to separation
induced by these in the molecules of
the organism."

And yet, how far evolutionally
have degenerated from the state of
the individual molecule of, for ex-

ample, the element sodium ! For, no
matter from what part of the uni-
verse it may come, when it gets to-

gether with the molecule of water
there is the expression of fierce af-
finity whose complete satisfaction
lies in neutralization death. You
may argue that this analogy is 'at
fault because the elements to this re-
action are inorganic, but we are too
far advanced philosophically to even
attempt an apology for it

Such neutralization of affinities
among humans is rarer than Lom-
broso had supposed; however, be-
hind it we see the deeper philosophy
that tells us life itself is the
privilege of being merely engines for
the conservation and expenditure of
forces, that there is nothing really
cumulative about us except experi-
ences that enable us the better to
avoid pain, which is but the proviso
of pleasure.

We are all walking in a circle!
Each period of, physiological

such as the. "lub-dub- " Q
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the heart, the inspiration and expi-

ration of the lungs, of hunger and
appeasement, of consciousness and
sleep, etc., are as if we multiplied one
by itself any given number of times,
producing only one. Thus, to have
lived one average day is equivalent to
having lived eternally. This is the
scientific, the mathematical aspect of
life. Any other is a delusion; and it
is hope that leads us on to prove by
experience what science has aready
anticipated.

How true the poet's words: "Man
is never, but is ever to be, blessed."
J. Jacobson.

FIND THE CAUSE. No doubt
there are many and various opinions
as to the cause of crime, but I be-

lieve the Socialists have found the"
real fundamental cause, namely: The
present form of government dnd dis-
tribution of wealth. Many

agree to that, but they do not
vote the Socialist ticket because they
do not believe socialism will effect a
cure. However, they know the other
parties will not. They certainly had
a fair trial and have proven their in-

ability to solve the problem. Things
seem to be getting worse instead of
better.

Some day the world may stop in
its mad rush for the almighty dollar
long enough to demand of its law-
makers: Why is there so much
crime? Why are there so many rob-
beries, murders, suicides; so many
of our young boys and girls going
wrong and so many people losing
God's greatest gift to man, their
mind. It will ask these questions'
either from a humane motive or
through a selfish one. It is not safe
for me to walk the streets. I may
be the next victim of a sandbag or a
shot Let us hope people will be
prompted from the former motive
before they are forced by the latter
threat. When they do they may not
take the results of the usual inves-
tigation, say, in the case of a sui-
cide for m answer, "melancholy,"


