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X+'l'+'fattended a meeting of a federation of women’s clubs.
jjl All kinds of plans were discussed there, and I was
ij» full of enthusiasm and went back to my club and
j told them about the things that were to be done to 

help women and children. The. club listened, and 
—moved to devote $5 to the work of the child la
bor committee. That was two years ago,” Mrs. 
Cauldwell continued, “and at every executive com
mittee meeting since then there’s been a discussion 
over what to do with that $5;. for there are two 
child labor committees, and if a member proposed 
giving the money to one of them some other mem
ber would exclaim : ‘Oh, you mustn’t give it to that 
one; the other committee will be: jealous.’

“You know how a pool of water gets when all 
the inlets are choked up. Horrid green scum gath
ers on it and rank weeds and queer things grow in 
it and people who live near it move away because 
the air is poisonous and full of mosquitoes. That’s 
what happens to minds that are not active. Queer 
things come into them. That’s what happens to 
clubs that are blase. There are too many people who 
like to sit with folded hands and dream of the 
beautiful places they’re going to. Right here is 
eternity,” Mrs. Cauldwell ended, “and right here 
is the time to do things.”

salt see with microscope the swarms of horrid, ugly, 
wriggling microbes which a mustache contains they 
would insist on all men being clean shaven and 
that both faces should be treated with a strong 
antiseptic solution before and after allowing them
selves to be kissed, even if they did not abjure kiss
ing altogether.

“A striking illustration of the dangers of kissing 
a man with a mustache is furnished by the results 
of the following experiment, carried out a short 
time ago by an eminent French physician. This 
doctor enlisted the services of two men, one clean 
shaven and the other with a mustache, and took 
them to his laboratory, where a young woman, who 
had been hired to be kissed, was waiting. With 
the aid of certain preparations the doctor made 
quite certain that no germs lingered on the lips of 
the lady, after which the clean shaven young man 
applied his lips to hers in the customary manner. 
The doctor then passed a sterilized brush over the 
young lady’s lips, dipped in into a test tube con
taining a sterile solution and quickly sealed the top.

“The girl’s lips and face having been sterilized for 
a second time, the man with the mustache was per
mitted to kiss her, the sterilized brush and test tube 
being again used as before. After four days the 
tubes were opened. The first, taken from the shaven 
man, was speckled with dots, each of which was a 
colony of yeast germs, such as cause mould, but 

The second, from the 
with the mustache, literally swarmed with malignant 
microbes, long, thin, tubercle bacillus, diphtheria and 
putrefactive germs, not to mention minute bits of 
food and a hair from a spider’s leg.”

It. does not follow, however, that absence of hair 
on the face means absence of disease spreading 
microbes. Dr. Nalpasse, of the medical faculty of 
Paris, and physician to the Persian legation at Con
stantinople, makes out a strong case against the 
mother who kisses her baby. He charges the kiss 
with the responsibility for spreading not only tu
berculosis and diphtheria, but also scarlet fever, 
measles, mumps, scarlatina, whooping cough and 
typhoid fever, as well as many infectious lesions 
of the skin, such as boils and carbuncles, 
may escape the evil consequences of a kiss,” he says. 
“They are strong and able to repel disease; but the 
delicate organism of an infant is helpless.” He, 
therefore, suggests that if we cannot stop lovers 
from kissing, a law should be passed prohibiting 
the practice of kissing children as unsanitary, 
the meantime, Nalpasse advises mothers not only 
to refrain from kissing their babies, but to disin
fect them whenever they have been out for 
ing.
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Women and Hotels.

Betty Bradun in the Washington Herald : I used 
to think that the rule of first-class hotels in ex
cluding lone women who arrive after midnight was 
unjust. A newspaper woman who lived out of town 
was kept at the office one night so long that she 
missed the last car, and decided to remain in town. 
She was new to city ways, and did not know of the 
rule till she found all the hotels filled to overflowing, 
according to the courteous words of each clerk she 
approached. At the last place she had her eyes 
opened by the treatment accorded a couple who 
arrived while she was at the desk.

She made it rather embarrassing for the clerk 
by demanding an explanation, and when she got it 
she immediately telephoned to the office for creden
tials. They did no good, for the man dared not 
break a hard and fast rule of the house, so she hired 
a cab at an extortionate price and requested the 
office to pay for it because she had not been enlight
ened on the subject and had received annoyance in 
the pursuit of business. I said a good deal about 
the injustice of the rule at that time, but after I 
heard the other side of the question, veered some
what. There is a feminine element to be reckoned 
with, one that destroys the reputation of hotels and 
turns creditable patrons away. For the sins of this 
class all women pay some penalty, and those who 
work in the big outside world pay heavily.

They are looked upon with suspicion, for one 
thing, and treated with discourtesy oftentimes when 
doing work outside the sterotyped order. There are 

who never make them, most likely, and they 
make it harder for respectable women. One of this 
class had an uncomfortable experience on her way 
to a train after a lecture. It was not late enough 
to warrant fear, and she had traveled the road many 
times before, never meeting a policeman, she re
membered after she had been followed, addressed 
in familiar fashion, and even handled by one of the 
three rough men. They were out for money evi
dently, and her quiet, dignified manner should have 
protected her from familiarity. It would have had 
the men not placed all women in one class, the 
objectionable one.

The Hatpin as a Weapon. are
practically harmless. man

St. Louis Globe-Democrat : There has been a
steady development of the hatpin as a weapon of 
defense for several years and it is coming more and 
more into use. The successful efforts of a St. 
Louis school teacher to repel a footpad by the 
use of hatpins, finally driving the robber away, 
bearing a portion of one in his face, once again 
proves that the hatpin must supersede all other 
means of feminine self-protection. Pistols in the 
hands of women have always been ineffective and 
unreliable. Few women—or men, for that matter— 
can aim with accuracy and without confusion. Wo-

Adults
man is at her best in hand-to-hand conflict, and the 
weapons with which she is armed must be those 
peculiarly suited to her mode of combat. She has 
for many generations been an acknowledged adept 
with the broomstick, and the rolling pin has won 
unnumbered victories for her; but there is a deli
cacy, a readiness, and a deftness about the hatpin 
that adapts it to the feminine hand more perfectly 
than those rougher and not so ready instruments. 
The hatpin can be reached with a facility almost 
lightning-like and by a motion unusually unexpected 
and deceptive to a highwayman or other malefactor. 
There is no searching about in the baffling folds of 
Woman’s raiment for it, which involves a fatal delay. 
It is right at hand on the instant, and is inflicting 
its painful and nimble jabs with a rapidity that is 
impossible to follow with the eye. To make it a 
perfect weapon, it needs a few changes. We look 
for the New and Imported Colt’s Hatpin, or the 
Smith & Wesson Quick-Action Pin. The chief 
defect in the present style hatpin is its handle. Hat
pins should be made with the ornamental head of 
such size and shape that it can be more firmly 
grasped. The present style of very large knobs 
the end, some of them fully as great in diameter as 
an unhulled walnut, is an advance in the right di
rection. If the heads of these recent hatpins 
loaded with lead they might be useful in felling an 
assailant to the earth as with a slung-shot. The 

rthy ambition all the women present applauded hatpin, properly developed, will prove a blessing to
women who may be unexpectedly called on to de
fend themselves.
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Federal Suffrage Bill.

In the Senate of the United States, January 9, 
1908, Mr. Owen, of Oklahoma (by request) intro
duced the following bill, S. 3427, which was read 
twice and referred to the Select Committee on Wo
man Suffrage :

A Bill to make effective section two of article 
of the Constitution of the United States providing 
for the election of Members of Representatives by 
the people.

Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Repre
sentatives of the United States of America in Con
gress assembled, That section two of article one of 
the Constitution, providing for the election of 
Members of the House of Representatives by the 
people, shall be enforced so far as relates to the vot
ing of women.

Blase Gluh Women. one
Mrs. Mildred Manley Cauldwell demonstrated at 

the meeting of the West End Woman’s Republican 
Association of New York that people like to be 
scolded, says the New York Tribune. When she 
told them, in a talk on “Club Atmosphere,’ 
women’s clubs were blase, indifferent and without
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that were

wo
When she likened women’s clubs todelightedly.

pools of water, of which the inlets are choked until 
they get green scum over them, ripples of laughter 
and applause swept over the audience.

“It’s queer the way our impulses get blurred,” 

the speaker said, 
club meeting when a talk is announced on child 
labor or the juvenile courts or something equally 

‘Oh, is she going to talk about that 
‘Oh, I’m so tired hearing about that!’

Sec. 2. That inspectors of election in the several 
districts in the several States shall receive and count 
the votes of women, as

The Kissing Germ.

Should kissing be forbidden by law? No, this is 
not a New Year’s joke. With all seriousness and 
with a feeling that, in relating the following scien
tific discoveries, he may save thousands from the 
attacks of death dealing microbes, a corresondent 
of Tit-Bits (he must surely be a soured bachelor !) 
ventures not only to advocate an anti-kissing 
sade, but also to suggest that health reformers should 
agitate for laws making oscillatory practice a pun
ishable offense. He says he is prepared to bear 
with the patience of a martyr the contemptuous, 
scornful attitude of all kissable young ladies and 
love sick swains, not to mention the angry indig
nation of the spinster who sits and sighs at forty 
for the man who will confess that her lips 
sweet as honey. This is what our kiss-hating friend 
writes :

“Could those poor, misguided girls who assert that 
a kiss without a mustache is like an egg without

a part of the people, for 
Members of the House of Representatives, or, fail
ing to do so, shall be subject to the penalties in
curred by the violators of a Federal law.

Sec. 3. That the House of Representatives, in 
judging of the election of its Members, shall 
that the women of the several districts above 
ated be allowed to vote, and that said votes shall be 
duly counted for Members of the House of Repre
sentatives, and that any proposed Member not 
elected shall be ejected.

You hear a lot of women at a

vital—it’s :
Tagain ?’

wish Mrs. So-and-So would get up; she’d have
Then somebody introduces

require
enumer-cru-something new to say. 

a resolution about child labor, or whatever evil is 
under discussion, and everybody says, ‘Why that 
résolution was up last year. Hasn’t that gone 
through yet?’

“The blase attitude of the older club members 
crushes all the life out of the young members. A 
woman joins a club, and at first she’s full of am
bition and enthusiasm and full of ideas of what she 
thinks ought to be done; but in a little while she 
sees how the old members take things, and she 
feels that to be good form, to be ‘in it’ with the 
great women of the club, she mustn’t be enthusiastic ; 
she must act bored.

“I remember, Mrs. Cauldwell went on, how I
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Two of the Congressional districts of Missouri 
have selected delegates to the Republican National 
Convention under instructions to favor the 
ation of Governor Hughes to the presidential place 
on the ticket. This was hardly looked for by the 
administration forces, for in Missouri Federal in
fluence is strong.

are as nomin-


