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Best men nrc moulded out of funlts; 
•n«L for the most, become much more 

better for being a little bad. 

—Measure for Measure. 

--■—— 

BEGINNING the DAY—If I am I 
■ prodigal thl* day, if I have left 
BIT Father's house. If I am filling 
myaelf with husks, O bring me to 
BITaelt, remind me of the light, the 
1*1 and the plenty that are with 
Thee. Then mny I arise ami atay 
not until I nm fare In fare with 
God. Amen_H. !U. K. 

Women in Railway Work 
As women have succeeded in many 

pursuits supposed in former years to 
be suited only to men, surprise has 
been expressed that they have not 
come to the front in railway work. 
There have been innumerable female 
employes—clerks and stenographers— 
but it is only recently that a woman 

has risen to a position of large re- 

sponsibility, requiring initiative and 
administrative capacity. Miss Daisy 
OdCn of Davenport, la., passenger 
agent of the Chicago, Burlington and 
Quincy, is the first woman to rise so 

high in the circle of railway activities. 
The Railroad World says that Miss 
Oden’s progress is based entirely on 

ability and merit. “It is the logical 
result,” says the World, “of taking 
every advantage of her opportunities. 
A few years ago she entered the em- 

ploy of the Western Union Telegraph 
company and after becoming a com- 

j. patent operator succeeded to a clerical 
position with.the Burlington at Daven- 
port. Her ability to thoroughly grasp 
the details of the city office resulted 
in her being appointed chief clerk and 
then assistant city ticket agent, from 
Which position she was advanced 
more recently to that of Tri-City pas- 
senger agent.” 

When asked what she considered the 
essentinals for success for a woman 

in railroad work Miss Oden replied 
briefly, “close application and deter- 
mination to win.” Now that this 
plucky female has demonstrated 
what could be done by her sex in the 
railroad world, others will quickly 
follow her example. 

“Time Cannot Wither" 
No man has ever dared to say at 

what age a woman may be considered 
old—at least, no man who ever under- 
took to settle this delicate problem 
has had his opinion accepted as final. 
However, the Young Woman’s Chris- 
tian associations in various parts of 
the country have had to limit the age 
at which a woman may enjoy the 
shelter and “homelike influences” of 
a Y. W. C. A. building. The question 
has been decided in different ways, 
in some parts of the country the age 
limit being considerably higher than 
in others. Perhaps the highest of all 
was that fixed in an eastern city, 
where it was decided that a woman at 
85 is no longer young and therefore 
cannot be an active member of a 

Y'oung Woman’s Christian association. 
At that age, presumably, chaperonage 
and the “guidance of more experi- 
enced minds” is no longer necessary. A 
woman who doesn’t know how to fend 
for herself at 35, or at least observe 
the strict proprieties of advanced 
maidenhood, is a hopeless case. She 
•will never learn. 

However, the arbitrary decision of 
any organization as to the time when 
• woman ceaseB to be old cannot be 

upheld in the court of public opinion. 
There are women 60 years old who 
ure not half as worldly-wise as some 

ef the “tango queens” 18 years old 

^ whose outlook on life is already tinged 
w with cynicism. These misses are young 

in years, but old in experience. On 
the other hand, they are jostled at 

dansants by women three times their 

age who are as giddy as the law will 
allow—in dress, in manner and in gen- 

f eral appearance as frolicsome as the 
season's gayest debutantes, and it 
would be foolish to say that they are 

eld. 
The saying is that a woman is as 

eld as she looks. And that is the 
easiest way to determine her age. 

Though a woman may be a grand- 
mother, if she “trots” skillfully, her 

grandmotherhood is not held against 

flier. She may still be considered 
young. In these latter times when 
mother and daughter “run with the 
some crowd" and frequently have 
their identities confused, to say that 
a woman has reached the afternoon of 
life at Ho is absurd. If women really 
thought that, the beauty doctors would 
starve to death. 

As to Cotton and Other Crops 
Last fall when the cotton situation 

was most distressing, many farmers 

resolved that they would plant no 

cotton this year and others that they 
would reduce their cotton acreage ful- 

ly 50 per cent. They were in such 

frame of mind with regard to the 

next crop that little urging on the 

part of Farmers’ union or bankers 

was necessary to bring them to a 

fixed opinion that the only way to 

overcome the depression caused oy 
low prices due to the war together 
with an excessive crop was for the 
south to produce only half a crop in 
1915. 

When the staple was selling a few 
months ago at six cents, it looked as 

if it might go no higher for some 

time to come. But when the price 
advanced to eight cents, the farmers 
became optimistic and began to pre- 
dict still higher prices—10 or 12 cents 

before the next crop was in sight. 
With a large surplus of the highest 

record crop ever made carried over, 
to be added to the 1915 yield, the only 
sure way to get the price up and 

keep it up is to greatly reduce the 

planting this spring. That it will 
be reduced to some extent may be 
taken as a matter of course, but will 
the acreage be 50 per cent or even 

30 per cent less than that of 1914, is 
now the question. The movement of 
fertilizers is backward, but the ton- 

nage coming to the cotton belt prom- 
ises to exceed the estimates of a 

month ago. 
A nine or ten million-bale crop 

would be ample, or more than ample 
to “even up” the bumper production 
of last year. If the south should pro- 
duce 12,000,000 or 13,000,000 bales as 

now seems possible, the level of prices 
will be disappointing. 

But the more important question 
with which the Alabama farmer will 
have to deal is that relating to crop 
diversification. Will he raise enough 
grain, hay and live stock to supply 
himself and have some to sell ? “Less 
cotton and more of everything else,” 
should be the slogan. Even if the cot- 

ton crop should be larger than the de- 
mand warrants, the farmer who puts 
into practice crop diversification on 

a wider scale, will be better off this 
fall than he has ever been before. 

The diversification campaign 
aroused a vast deal of enthusiasm in 
the agricultural districts. It is hoped 
and believed that that enthusiasm will 
not spend itself until good profit is 
borne. 

Peace and National Defense 
The impression that the European 

war will not last much longer is grow- 

ing; this despite England’s "long 
struggle” talk. 

Various causes contribute to the be- 
lief that the cessation of hostilities 
will soon be agreed upon, among them 
the rapidly diminishing food supply in 

Germany and Austria, and the efforts 
on the part of the great financial in- 
terests of the world to stop the enor- 

mous drain on the material resources 

of the belligerent nations. 
The fall of Constantinople will be 

the most decisive event of the war, 
and will mark the approach of the end. 
In the meanwhile the God-fearing peo- 

ple in neutral countries will continue 
to unite in prayer for peace. 

All the world will join in the peace 
movement and shortly after the war 

is over peace jubilees in the great 
cities of the earth will be in order. 

In America those agitators who 
think that all international disputes 
could be and should be settled by ar- 

bitration and who urge disarmament 
as a national policy will be particular- 
ly active in their anti-military propa- 
ganda. They are already organized 
into leagues and unions that seek to 

cast dishonor upon the profession of 
arms. American citizens are asked to 

pledge themselves never to bear arms. 

Such a movement is to be strongly 
deprecated. 

All patriotic Americans should 

oppose war except when the 
nation is threatened with invasion by 
an enemy or when arbitration fails to 

accomplish by peaceful methods that 
which justice and right demand. But 
it is anything but patriotic for men to 

commit themselves to the proposition 
of opposing war under any condition 

I whatsoever. Those citizens who “agi- 
jtate” against the army and navy, 
i against the military training of 
■ youth, may mean well but they are not 

the men who build the nation or help 
keep its honor unsullied. 

The United States has a strong 
navy and it will be stronger within the 
next two years. While the Sixty-third 
Congress did not do all that the naval 
board asked in increasing oversea 

fighting equipment, it was more lib- 
eral than any recent Congress had 
been. But the army is entirely inade- 

quate and the Sixty-fourth Congress 
will be expected to provide for the 
needed increase in men and a thor- 

ough reorganization along modern 
lines. 

Apropos of the situation from a 

national defense point of view Richard 
Stockton, Jr.’s book of 200 pages en- 

titled ‘‘Peace Insurance,” just pub- 
lished by McClung 4r Co. of Chicago, 
is of absorbing interest. The author 
is a trained soldier and is at present 
the head of the Bordentown, N. J., 
Military institute. He writes as a 

lover of peace—a pacifist—but at the 
same time a stanch champion of the 
army and a clear-headed defender of a 

military policy that would result in 
a regular establishment, maintained in 
a high state of efficiency. He presents 
in detail many facts and arguments to 
show that preparedness makes for 
peace. He does not contend, of course, 
that it absolutely insures peace. The 
European war disproves any theory 
of that sort. But he insists that mili- 
tary preparation goes a long way to 

preventing war and enables the nation 
that does become involved to fight 
with due economy of life and means 

and bring hostilities to a speedier end 
than would be possible with militia 
troops as the principal dependence. 

Stockton reviews the military his- 
tory of the United States with clarity 
and convincing aim, and in discussing 

j the ethics of war quotes Ruskin and 
Emerson, two distinguished pacifists, 
on the side of battle. But no sage who 
has lived in ancient or later times has 
spoken so tersely as George Wash- 
ington, patriot, soldier, statesman and 
lover of peace. Mr. Stockton quotes 
him thus: “Regular troops alone are 

equal to the exigencies of modern war, 
as well for defense as offense; and 
when a substitute is attempted it 
must prove illusory and runious. The 
firmness requisite for the real busi- 
ness of fighting is only to be at- 

tained by a constant course of discip- 
line and science.” And certainly no one 

knew better than Washington. 
Let the pacifists preach peace and 

w'ork for peace, now and all the time. 
But the trouble with so many ardent 

pacifists is they soon become “pacifi- 
maniacs,’ a word coined by Prof. R. 

M. Johnson of Harvard. 

Probably no other country, except pos- 

sibly Japan, has suffered more from 

earthquakes than ItqJ.v. Among the areas 

most frequently shaken are the “toe” of 

the “Italian foot," Calabria and the 

Apcnnine range of mountains. The cen- 

ter cf the earthquake district lies in the 

heart of the Apennine mountains, about r*0 

miles cast of Rome. It is an extremely 

rough country. The mountains rise to ele- 

vations of 6000 to 8000 feet and the valleys 

are corespondingly deep. Most of the 

earthquakes occur in an area about 40 

are correspondingly deep. Most of the 

of Italy, however, have been shaken at 

one time or another. The region around 

the region of the former Lake Fuctno, in- 

cluded in the area of greatest activity, 
affords a striking contrast to other por- 

tions of the earthquake belt. Here there 

is a plain nearly level, about 12 miles 

long by eight miles wide and located In 

the midst of the most rugged parts of the 

Apennines. The recent earthquake in 

Italy had its origin in this sunken area, 

which is not itself volcanic. It is thought 

by scientists that the recent disturbance 

was similar to the earth movement that 

originally produced the lake basin. 

Now comes a detective who says he 

knows where the money is that Lacy 
took. No matter how much Lacy and 

others know about the missing money, 

the state profits little, so long as they 
won't talk, and there is no legal way to 

make them talk. 

The Georgia man who ran amuck, kill- 

ing five persons and wounding 32 others 

before being slain himself, succeeded in 

crowding a surprising amount of murder- 

ous activity into a comparatively short 

period of time. 

One reason why grand opera is un- 

profitable is said to be the high salaries 

paid to grand opera singers. In these 

days and times even a temperamental 
opera singer ought to be willing to “stand 

for a cut.” 

Dr. Wiley says a person should spend 
an hour at each meal. However, when 
the “meal0 Is limited to pie and coffee, 
30 minutes is ample time to devote to It. 

The gentle spring in Europe will merely 
give the belligerents a better chance to 

get at each other’s throats, something 
they have been waiting for all winter. 

An anti-kissing bill has been introduced 
in the Kansas legislature. That is going 

Representative Bonner, of “bull bill” 

fame, one better. 

As a sort of accompaniment to the un- 

settled conditions prevailing in other parts 
of the world, landslides continue in Cu- 
lebra cut. 

Mme. Bernhardt Is doing quite well, 
thank you. That woman was born to 

make a jest of time and the surgeon’s 
knife. 

Two white men, charged with stealing 

hogs, were lynched in Arkansas. A mob 

never has any sense of discrimination. 

Germany’s under-the-sea blockade 

seems to have failed, although it looked 

dangerous on the surface. 

Just when a man gets all heated up over 

his garden It’s aggravating to have win- 

ter play a return date. 

Society women in New York are taking 

boxing lessons from professional pugilists. 
Jolts foi women! 

Birmingham’s vaudeville war is being 

fought at the expense of Birmingham 
theatregoers. 

Among the strategists not at present 
on the firing line is Gen. Rosalie Jones. 

) ■ 
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IN HOTEL LOBBIES 
Injustice to Great Actor 

“The injustice of the public generally 
toward the theatrical profession was 

exemplified last week in the untimely 
death of ‘Honey Boy’ George Evans.' 
said Brown Parkes. 

“It will be recalled that at the recent 

engagement of Evans at the Jefferson j 
theatre he was unable to appear to the 

great disappointment of his many 

friends and admirers in this city. Al- 
though the price of admission was re- 

funded to those who did not care to see 

the performance without its brightest 
star, there were those unkind enough 
to spread the report that Evans was 

lying drunk at one of the leading hotels 
of the city. 

“As a blatter of fact Evans was very 

abstemious regarding intoxicants and 
rarely ever indulged. Instead of being 
drunk lie was stricken while in Bir- 

mingham with the ailment that ended 
with his death on the operating table. 

“Evans had a long and successful 
career and never failed to keep an en- 

gagement unless prevented by sickness. 
Actors are just as liable to the :ills 
that mortal flesh is heir to’ as the pub- 
lic, and I might suggest that the next 

time an actor fails to show up, it were 

hut charity to give him the benefit of 
the doubt an dnot cast slurs on his 
character as was done in the case of 

George Evans." 

Sny* Dog l.aw Is A ceiled 

Frank T. Richardson, formerly vice 
president of the Birmingham Paint and 
Glass company of this city but now a 

cotton planter and stock raiser on a 

large scale at Mooresville, Ala., is 

spending a few days in Birmingham, 
the guest of T. T. Asha ford. 

Mr. Richardson reports a decrease in 

the cotton acreage of north Alabama for 
the present year of at least 25 per cent. 

This reduction, ho says, is due to some 

lands not being cultivated at all, oth- 
ers left for pasturage and the planting 
of more small grain and hay prepara- 

tory to raising more hogs, cattle, sheep 
and colts in future. 

But, says he, if the legislature does 

not pass a state-wide law' taxing dogs 
the raising of sheep wTill be an un- 

profitable venture, as every negro owns 

from four to six starving dogs, wrhose 

only means of sustaining life is by 
Bucking chicken eggs, quail eggs and 
killing sheep, lambs and young pigs. 
The negro, continues Mr. Richardson, 
as is well known, is constitutionally 
averse to paying taxes on anything. A 

dog tax would eliminate the worthless 
cur and make sheep and goat raising 
one of the easiest, quickest and most 

profitable industries, besides increasing 
the supply of eggs and chickens, which 

in itself is no small item. 

More imucoh raging u eeK 

“The drift of affairs this week has been 

more encouraging,” says Henry Clews' 

weekly financial review. “Congress ad- 
journed, much to the relief of business 
men with large responsibilities; and the 
war, while lacking in decisive events, 
promises to be of shorter duration than 
sometimes Spared. 

Home business conditions are certainly 
becoming more satisfactory. There is no 

doubt that domestic trade conditions are 

generally sound. The volume of business. 
It is true, is very moderate. This is par- 

tially due to lack of confidence and uni- 

versal conservatism. The number of un- 

employed is.large; railroad earnings and 
bank clearings confirm trade inactivity, 
and the spirit of economy has almost 

everywhere supplanted the spirit of ex- 

travagance. Without the war we should 

have probably had to face some reac- 

tion, and the. wonder is that depression 
has not been worse 

“Throughout our agricultural regions 
there is little cause for complaint, the 
situation in the grain districts being gen- 

l eraily satisfactory owing to the large 

| foreign demand and good prices for all 
food products. The cotton belt is an ex- 

ception, inasmuch as it feels the re- 

! daction of foreign demand as well as the 
lower prices which growers are forced 
to accept. What the next season will 

bring to the south is an interesting prob- 
lem, since it is certain that less cotton 
will be grown and more grain. 

‘‘One of the most satisfactory symptoms 
I cf recovery is the slow but sure increase 
of activity in the iron trade. Orders are 

coming In more freely for many steel 

products, and the proportion of unem- 

ployed plant is steadily decreasing. Bet- 

ter prices are also occasionally obtained; 
although this industry still has much room 

for improvement before normal condi- 
I tions are attained.” 

Cedi Fanning Tonight' 
Cecil Fanning, the distinguished young 

baritone, will appear in a recital at Cable 
hall tonight at 8:15 o'clock under the aus- 

pices of the Music Study club. 
‘‘Mr. Fanning is in the class with such 

baritones as ITenscflel, Greene, Plunkett, 
Bisplam and Dr. Wullner, and that means 

that the music lovers have a rare treat 
in store,” said an old concert-goer. “No 
vocal artist of the concert stage has finer 

press notices than Mr. Fanning. He has 

sung to ‘capacity houses’ in London and 

many other great cities, and has always 
been greeted with unbounded enthusiasm. 
He is not only a master in interpretation 
but he has singular beauty of tone and 

sings from the heart.” 

Peace Negotiations 
“That the war will be ended this spring 

seems to be the prevailing opinion in 
financial circles,” said a close observer of 
world events. “The Wall Street Journal, 
noted for its conservation in publishing | 
news, as well as its ability in discussing 
large questions editorially, printed promi- 
nently In its Friday's issue this signifi- 
cant article: 

‘A banker, who has good connections 
in Washington, is optimistic over condi- 
tions in Europe. 

'* 'He hears that negotiations have been 
under way for several weeks which, if 

successful, will make peace in Europe. 
He hears also tiiat three months longer is 
the .imlt for the war. 

‘One thing that lends color to his sup- 
position that peace is approaching is a 

report to him that millions of dollars 
worth of orders for war supplies, mostly 
arms and ammunition, have been can- 

celled in the last 48 hours.’ 

Spirited Horseshoe Game 

“Jn the presence of an enthusiastic 

gallery, George R. Knox, Jr., manager 

of the Southern Bell Telephone com- 

pany;, H. Scudder Ryall, secretary of 

the board of commissioners; Borden 
Burr, widely known lawyer, and Ralph 
R. Silver, well known newspaper man, 

threw' horseshoes Saturday in the rear 

of Loveman, Joseph & Loett’s. Mr. Knox 

and Mr. Ryall won three up,” said one of 

the spectators. 
“The feat was accomplished only aft- 

er wild excitement and steady plaj 
ing. The stakes were placed 30 feet 
apart and brand newr shoes wore se- 

lected. Mr. Ryall and Mr. Silver were 

the iirst rivals on hand. Mr. Knox ap- 

peared later, while Mr. Burr, wearing 

a smile of exceeding proportions ann 

a tag, sallied into the lot accompanied 
by one of his boys. The preliminaries 
were quickly arranged. Culpepper 
Exuni was named as umpire ior the 

west goal and John B. Rosenthil um- 

pire for the east goal. The earne 

started. 

“Ryall led off with a remarkable 

throw, almost ringing the peg. Mr.; 
Silver won two points for his side. 

The back throw by Mr. Knox was rath- 

er wild, Silver showing up with one 

point, giving Knox and Ryall one in 

the lead. This game ended with a score 

of 18 to .<*. Mr. Silver in tJie second 

game rang the stake for f* points, while 
his other throw netted Mr. Ryail so 

much as to unfit him for a steady 
pitch. The net for Silver and Burt- 

on this one pitch was six points. Thi: 

game ended after the gailery was wild- 

ly excited by the close score of 3 8-'U> 
for the Knox-Ryall side. 

“The third and concluding game was 

no less exciting than the first, ending 
with a score of 18-34 for Ryall and Knox. 

This ended the battle. Mr. Burr promptly 
signed a check that he brought along Jn 
case of emergency with the latest style 
fountain pen, laughed heartily over the 
contest and delivered the check to LerOy 
Jacobs with which to buy $15 worth of 
tags. 

“The contest decided the dispute aris- 
ing three days ago. Following an outing 
at Lake Purdy, Mr. Burr claimed supe- 

riority over Mr. Knox and Mr. Ryall, 
when he observed the error, promptly 
challenged Mr. Burr for a contest in the 

rear of Loveman, Joseph and Loeb's. 
The affair of Saturday followed. 

“The gallery yesterday was composed of 

some of the best known business men 

in Birmingham, many of whom gave ad- 

vice aa to pitching horseshoes, claiming 
to have engaged in that pastime in their 

youth. Mr. Exura was almost prostrated 
ever the contest and it was all he could 
do to restrain himself from entering the 

affair 

Roosevelt Loses Ardent Supporter 

"Because Colonel Roosevelt was giv- 
ing enthusiastic support to the Ameri- 
can Legion movement, Miss Jane Ad- 

rlams became offended, and in a speech 
Friday before the woman’s peace party 
criticised severely her one time close 
friend and political hero,” said J. H. 

Larkin of New York. "Miss Addams de- 

clared that the American Legion was 

not only absolutely unnecessary but 

shocking.' She is now done with the 

colonel. I regret that so influential a 

leader of the female sex should have 

cut loose from so patriotic a leader as 

Colonel Roosevelt. I voted for Roose- 

velt in 1912 and would be glad to vote 
Cor him again in 191G. But if Miss Ad- 
dams carries her following with her in 

opposition to the ex-President I fear he 

will stand little chance of being nomi- 
nated by a united republican party— 
and there will be such a party. 

"I thought the launching of the Amer- 

ican Legion at this time was a mis- 

take. It was innocent enough on the 

face of it, but it is already suspected 
of being a political scheme—a scheme to 
boost the colonel. But no matter wheth- ! 
er it was purely patriotic or mostly 
political, it will probably die a-born- 
ing." 

Director of the Census 

"It is an interesting coincidence that 
the new director of the census, Samuel 
L. Rogers, and his immediate prede- 
cessor, William .T. Harris, were from 

small towns in the south.’ said a local 

statesman. "Mr. Rogers' home is at 

Franklin, N. C., and Mr. Harris’ home 

is Cedartowi;, Ga. Mr. Harris was not 

a census statistician but having admin- 

istrative capacity of a high order he 

made an excellent record as director 
of the census. He is now a member of 
the federal trade commission, where i 
he can be counted upon to make good. 

"I know nothing of Mr. Rogers, but1 
1 presume that President Wilson was 

satisfied as to his fitness for the im- 
portant part he now assumes." 

BILLY SUNDAY'S ALLIGATOR STORY 

The Rev. Billy Sunday In Leslie’s. 
“Not my 'will, but’’—there’s where you 

cash in. There’s where you go into the 

ditch. There’s where you turn off the 

light. There’s where you hang up the 

leceiver. There’s where you ring off. 
There’s where you puncture your tire. 

There's where you strike out. Tt costs too 
much to say, “Thine be done." 

‘‘Say, papa, may 1 go with you?" asked 
a little boy of his father. 

Yes, son, come on," said the father, 
as l\e threw the ax over his shoulder, 
and acec.mpanied by a friend Aj-ent to the 
woods and felled a tree. The little fellow 
said: 

Say, papa, can E go and play in the 
water in the lagoon?" “Yes, but be careful 
and don’t get into the deep water; keep 
clo*e to the bank.” 

The little fellow Avas playing, digging ( 
wells, picking up stones and shells and \ 
talking to himself, when pretty soon the | 
father heard him cry: “Hurry, papa, j 
hut ry!" 

The father grabbed the axe. ran to the 

lagoon and saw the boy, a look of horror 
on Ills face, as he cried: 

“Hurry, papa, hurry; the alligator has 

got me!’' 
The hideous amphibious monster had 

been hibernating, and had come out, lean, 
lank, hungry, voracious, and seized the 
boy. The father leaped into the lagoon 
and Avas just about to sink the axe 

through the head of the monster, wrhen 
he turned and swished the water with 
his huge tail, and the little fellow cried 
out: 

'l l urry pa pa. hu rry! 
The blood-flecked foam told the story. 
When I read that, for days I could not 

eat, for nights T could -not sleep. I said, 
“Oh, God, what if that had been my 
boy?" 

There are influences in this world worse 

than an alligator, and they are ripping 
anJ tearing to shreds our virtue, our 

morality. Young men are held by Intem- 

perance; others by vice. Drunkards are 

crying to tiie church, "Hurry faster!" 
And the church members sit on the bank 
playing cards, sit there drfng beer and 
reading novels. 

They are splitting hairs over fool 
playing cards, sit there drinking beer and 
out of hell! 

POINTED PARAGRAPHS 
From the Chicago News. 

Diamonds are trumps in the game of 
love. 

Judicious silence is an eloquent indica- 
tion of wisdom. 

Wealth makes kleptomaniacs; poverty 
makes thieves. 

Ignorance occasionally borrows a coat 
and poses as wisdom. 

Every woman Is a conundrum that 
keeps some man guessing. 

Women never discuss anything at a 

club meeting; they just talk. 
A few short weeks and the house clean- 

ing microbe will get busy again. 
A man gets down to bed rock wh€»n he 

has to keep the cradle in motion. 
A frenzied financier is a man who col- 

lects every dollar due him and stands off 
every bill collector that calls on him. 

VINTAGE AND VANT AGE STORIES I I 
OF THE NEWSPAPER CLUB | I 

I "I in the Woman's Exchange the | 
! other day," said one of the attractive so- 

j defy reporters of a local newspaper. 
'Th^re were a number of ladies therein 

a: the time, but I w?as sitting far back 
in the corner. I was away back. 

“A stout and serious looking old coun- 

tryman came in, looked around carefully 
and asked: ‘Might this be the Woman’s 

Exchange?’ 
"lie was advised that it was. 

“Straightening himself up and looking 
around critically, he turned and, as he 

started out, said: ‘T believe I will keep 
my Sally.’ 

“A customer came into our store today 
and told a good one about cotton and 

hard times,” said Murray Brown yester- 
day 

"He was informed that his account was 

a little in arrears and he said yes, that 

cotton was low’, but that he was like 
the negro who was about to be hung. 
They a&ked him if he had anything to 

say. The negro refitted that he had noth- 
ing to say. Pfnally the sheriff insisted 
that it was a custom that those about to 

cross ever via the gallows were as a 

‘rule inclined to say something. 
‘Well, if I must make a statement,’ 

Hie condemned man said, as they were 

about to rdjust the black cap, ‘I will say 
this and this only: This has certainly 
taught me a lesson.’ 

“That was the way of our customer— 
cotton (aught him a lesson.-’ 

It is related, of Charley Mandv, the 
well-known Age-Herald humorist, tried 
a little farming back in fhe olden days 
of yorwhen he was justice of the peace 
in ISnsley. The following story demon- 
strates that Charley knew something 
thing about law. but that he was rather 
shy on the economy of raising stock. 

Charley, it w’as stated, bought a lean 

porker in the fall for about $7, and dur- 

ing the winter fed the voracious pig 
about $11 of feed. He then sold the pig 
for $15 and told of the sale to a neigh- 
bor. 

W«j.l!, ; ou didn’t make any money off 
the pig,” said the neighbor. 

“No,” replied Charley, “but you see I 
had Hie use of the pig aTT winter.” 

Judge Jchn Eyster of Decatur, at the 
club yesterday, told the following: ”1 was 

aiding in prosecuting an old negro 

charged with having used profane lan- 

guage when in the course of the testi- 
mony, a sentence was used more expres- 
sive of speed than any other I have ever 

heard. The defendant was charged with 
having “cussed” his preacher. Eventually, 
the old negro took the stand. 

T did not ‘cuss,’ he said very serious- 
ly. ‘I simply told Brother Dickenson that 
he had used me wrong in his sermon, and 
that if 1 e would come out into the street 
I "would beat him up faster’n the news 
could get to God A’mighty!’ 

“I was convinced that the negro was 

telling the truth, and suggested to Judge ^ 
Skeggs, who was presiding, that the case 

be nol i-rossed.” 

“That's a good story they are telling 
on P'rskine Ramsay," observed a press 
club habitue the other day, “about the 
oocks and the pretty saleslady.” 

“It appears that Erskine needed some 

new socks and so he went into one of 
the big Department stores and walking up 
to a pretty young shopgirl behind the 

‘gents’ furnishings’ counter, he said: 
'I would like to get a half dozen 

pairs of men’s silk hose.’ 
‘A dollar, a dollar and a half or two 

dollars a pair?’ queried the pretty sales- 
lady 

'Oh, the best you’ve got,’ Erskine re- 

plied blandly. 
“So she fiddled around among the boxes 

on the shelves for sometime, and finally 
brought down a box of hose and taking 
a pair of them out and spreading them on 

the counter, she said: ‘How do you like 

these?’ 
’Are they the real thing in gents' 

hose?’ Erskine asked seriously. 
‘Pardon me; sir,’ said the knowing 

saleslady, ‘but the real thing never comes 

In gents’ hose.’ 

W. B. Hillhouse, who Is in the coal bus- 

iness, and George W. Harris, who deals in 

w-allpaper, were tryltfg to strike up a 

trade the other day. 
“I have to have some papering done at 

my house,” said Hillhouse. "How is 

credit?” 
“Al! right,” said Mr. Harris. “You han* 

die coal don’t you?” ^ 
“Yes, but I am not going to swap coal 

for paper,” was the reply. 
“Well, you have been trading coal for 

paper all winter, haven’t you?” 

! ON COLLEGE JOURNALISM 
I 
From the Editor and Publisher. 

SPEAKING 
of the regular schools 

of journalism which have been es- 

tablished in some of our larger 
universities, Irvin S. Cobb, the well 
known newspaper man, has said: 

"I don't think any one could be grad- 
uated from one of them and at, once be- 
came a finished newspaper man, but I do 

think he would stand a better chance 

eventually of becoming one than a man 

of equal ability who had not taken such 

a course. 

“One of the best features of a course 

of journalism is that it is good as an anti- 
dote for too much study of English. The 

tendency of many courses in literature is 

to give the idea that the English lan- 

guage is an end and not a means.” 
At Columbia, for example, although the 

Spectator, the university undergraduate 
daily, has recently been purchased by 
the university, aqd acquired a press of its' 
own, it is, after all, "a college publica- 
tion. managed altogether by students, and 

having no relation whatever to the school 

of journalism.” The quotation is taken 
from a letter written by Prof. Talcott 

Williams, director of the Pulitzer School 
of Journalism at Columbia, to a member 
of the Times staff, explanatory of the 

work of the institution. 
"In the work of reporting,” Professor 

Williams' letter goes on to say, “the 
fourth year class, which is our technical 

year, is organized as a ‘city room,’ and 
■covers’ New York city just, as a city staff 
would During the current year this is 

done one day of the week." Which, in 

comparison with the seven days a week 
of work done by the average large daily, 
a great deal of It at a 24-hour-a-da.y clip, 
seems surprisingly meager for a man who 

intends to devote his life to the grind. 
“During the next academic year,” the 

professor's letter proceeds, “It will be 

done two days a week,” which Ih some ap- 

proach. but not a very near one, to ac- 

tual newspaper hours. “In addition.” the 

professor concludes, “members of the 

class are sent on special assignments 
during the week when special subjects 
come up." 

Now. to the newspaper man who has 

never been accustomed to making an en- 

gagement even one day in advance, for 

Tear of an unusual pressure of work that 

would prohibit his attending it, the idea 
of a school where three years are spent in 

amassing theory and general information, 
valuable ns they are, and only one-third 
of a year of actual work with the me- 

chanics of the trade, season, to say the 

least, a little unpractical. And when one 

takes into consideration the fact that 
even on the one or two days a week when 

actual city work is done, there is, as 

things stand at Columbia at present, no 

press for the newspaper student to feed, 
no proof to correct, no going to press 
hour that one must strain to meet—in 
short, none of the actual, tangible me- 

chanics of the trade for him to familiar- 
ize himself with—the prospect seems much 

more ethereal than before, however Ely- 
slan it is for the students in the course 

while engaged in its pursuit. 
For, although the school of journalism 

on Morningslde Heights. New York, nom- 

inally 'gets out," as I he tern goes, a 

paper each week called The Blot, that 

paper never is set up in type, never sees 

the light of day, according to the school 

circular's own confession. It consists 
merely of a "dummy” makeup, in which 
the various articles or "stories” prepared 
by the students during the week, are as- 

signed to pages according to their im- 

portance, are headlined, corrected and 

fitted with their appropriate pictures, 
which, too, are never made into actual 

newspaper "cuts.” The getting together 
of The Blot is more like the weekly col- 

lection of test papers In a college lecture 
course, for the appraisal of the instruc- 

tor, than It is taken to the process of 

preparing a dally edition for distribution. 
And that brings the inspector to another 

dangerous feature of the Columbia insti- 

tution's work, the Incorporation in the 

weekly practice sheet of fictitious news, 

done for practice only. 
For example, a student sleuth, w ho has 

been "put wise” will go out to the corner 

drug store and ’phone in a fake “story” 
on, say, a Hudson tunnel cave-ln. Imme- 
diately men, who have also been “put 
wise,’' will be sent out to ’phone in de- 
tails supplanted by their imaginations. 
The student staff that remains in the of- 

flee spends its time in doing up statistical 
articles on the greatness of the tunnel 

destroyed, facts about its building, and 
then when the fake story comes in over 
the telephone they take them at face 
value and rewrite them, while others get 
up obituaries of the notables who are al- 
ways crushed to death in these imagin- 
ary exercises, make up “boxed” lists of 
the dead, and go through all the other de- 
tails attendant on the breaking of a big 
story that must be covered in every pos- 
sible detail. Then, when the work is all 

completed, in comes a smiling professor 
who says in substance, ‘*Xt*s all a fake, 
fellows, but it's been highly good prac- 
tice. You did splendidly.” 

Splendidly enough for the first time; 
but like the antiquated story about the 

boy who cried “Wolf, wolf,” the first ca- 

lamity howler, such exercise Are apt to 

pall, and the first fine frenzy of belief / 
that greeted the over-phone fake “tip” is 

apt to result in a scandalously sopliomor- 
ic, but perfectly natural “Oh, what’s the 
use? This one's doped up, too?' that is apt 
to take the edge off the fine youthful en- 

thusiasm that should greet every piece 
of really big news. 

The lay reporter, on the other hand, 
earning his journalistic education by the 
sweat of his brow on an overworked city 
staff, knows that he is dealing all the 
time with actualities, that mistakes he 

makes will be called in question, that 

his paper will take the blame of a whole 

community for them if they be serious; 
and in consequence he approaches his 

work with much more dead-in-earnest- 
ness, much more reality, than the student 
dabbler at journalism can ever hope to do. 

Until the time when some university can 

establish a Journalism school that will 

have solely under its own direction a 

“really-truly” newspaper, complete with 

presses, composing room, advertising de- 

partment, and all the features of a real 
newspaper, and above all, getting out a 

daily edition, as an actual workaday lab- 

oratory for itn students, the newly gradu- 
ated bachelor of journalism will, in all 
probability, have to start at the bottom of 
the ladder with his less erudite but much 
more practical fellows. His education In 
the theories of newspaper making will 
stand him in good stealrwhen he is grad- 
uated into the domain of the editor and 
editorial writer, no doubt; but for down- 

right “leg work” at getting the news of 

the day together, and hustling it into 

shape in time for an inexorable “golng- 
to-press" hour, he must look to his first 

year on a competent daily to whip him 

into condition for the intelligent pursuit 
of the “brass tacks” part (which is by 
far the major part) of his chosori pro- 
fession. 

ANGRY liBTTKits 

Anthony Trollope. 
This at least should be a rule through 

the letter writing world—that no angry 

letter be post till four-and-twenty 
hours shall have elapsed since it was 

written. We all know how absurd is 

that other rule, of saying the alphabet 
when you are angry. Trash! Sit down 

and write your letter; write it with all 

the venom in your power; spit out your 

spleen at the fullest; 'twill do you good. 
You think you have been injured; say 

all that you can say with all your 
poisoned eloquence, and gratify your- 
self by reading it while your temper 
is still hot. Then put it in your desk, 
and. as a matter of course, burn it be- 

fore breakfast the following morning. 
Believe me that you will then have a 

double gratification. 

SO TUB WORLD GOBS 

By r.iia Wheeler Wilcox. 
Laugh and the world laughs with you; 

Weep and you weep alone; 
For this brave old earth must borrow its 

mirth, 
It has tn uliles enough of its own. 

tflng and the hills will answer; 
Sigh It is lost on the air, 

The echoes bound to a joyful sound. 
But shrink from voicing care. 

Rejoice and men will seek you. 
Grieve and they turn to go; 

They want full measure of all your pleas- 
ure, 

But they do not want your woe. 
; Be glad and your friends arc • m 

Be sad and you lose them VB 
[There are none to decline yo iiW-J 

wine, ^ 

But alone you must drink life's gall. 

Feast and your halls are crowded, 
Fast and the world goes by; 

Succeed and give and it helps 3 
But no man can help you die. 

There la room in the halls of p| 
For a long and lordly train 

Bui one by one we must all n 
Through the narrow aisles of 


