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THE PUBLIC FORUM
OBSERVATIONS. Why harp so

much on another's sin, when, tucked
away so snug within, we find we
have faults just the same? Then
why the devil do we blame the hobo
or the poor plutocrat for doing this
or doing that? Oh, scat!

What good is the Golden Rule,
anyway? A janitor who has more
buddings than he can attend to hires
poor fellows to help him and pays
them wages that net him good profit
That isn't monopoly. That is living
up to the Golden Rule. Frank
Smith.

NEED OF PLAYGROUNDS. Let
me say a word or two in regard to
the closing of the public playgrounds
on April 1.

Of course, the board of education
has money to buy a new automobile
for our superintendent of schools be-

cause his old machine looks too
shabby, and has money to buy a mil-
lion and one other things that the
people get no benefit from at all, and
yet they cannot keep the playgrounds
(on public school land) open when
they are most needed.

The rich do not send their children
Co the public schools and public play-
grounds. They have private teach-
ers and private playrooms and play-
grounds and governesses, but the
poor who have to send their chil-
dren to the public schools and play-
grounds, what are they going to
do about it?

Growing children need some re-

creation. Where are they going to
get it? What about our growing
boys? What are they going to do?
It is one of two things: It is either
to stand around on the street corners
and get chased by the policemen or
it is the poolroom, the worst enemy
of our growing boyhood. It is the
place where many of our men in jails
have gotten their start.

It cost the state of Illinois tens of
thousands of dollars to convict Teddy

Webb, yet had he sufficient play-
grounds in his boyhood this money
might have been saved. Yet today
when we have some playgrounds we
cannot keep them open. There will
be cases like Teddy Webb's repeated
many times if our playgrounds are
closed. So for heaven's sake, you
men who have power to give the mo-
ney for the playgrounds, bear this in
mind for the sake of 'our growing
childhood. Robert E. C.

TO THOSE WHO PROFIT MOST.
Oh, kings and rulers, politicians

and war mongers; you who spend
your lives in most exquisite palaces
of Italian architecture; you who
sleep in airy, apart-
ments; you who decorate your recep-
tion and dining halls with lovely pic-
tures, sculptures, hangings and
frescoes; you who walk in perfect
elysiums, wreathed in orange and
myrtle groves, the air redolent with
delicious perfumes and vocal with
the sweet songs of a thousand birds,
the earth like a luxuriant carpet of
emerald grass, bright flowers dotting
the meadows and trees clothed in
verdure; you who are dressed in
costly silk and finely-wov- textures;
you who partake of the most deli-

cious and savory dishes; you who en-
joy the utmo'st ease and comfort in
your wondrous mansions; you who
attend rare musical concerts when-
ever you feel a little disconcerted and
sad; you who adorn your large halls
with green festoons and cut flowers,
fresh garlands and verdant wreaths,
illumining .them with thousands of
electric lights, while the exquisite
fragrance of the flowers, the soft,
ravishing music, the fairy-lik- e illu-
mination, lends enchantment; you
who are in such environment: Come
forth from your hiding places, enter
into the battlefield if you like to air
your contentions. The dis-

cord and feud are between you; why
do you make us, innocent people, a
party to it? If fighting, and blood-
shed are good things, tbea lead vs
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