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Four Essentials of Boy's Success Are 
Health, Honesty, Education, Work 

By E. W. BEATTY. K. C , Piwident CwudUa Pacific Railway ' & 

A man frcm his shoulders down is worth $2.50 
a day; but from his shoulders up there is no limit to 
his earning capacity. I never saw a boy or man who 
got anywhere if he did not work. As a boy grows 
older he will find the competition between men very 
keen, and he who is fairly well educated has a distinct 
advantage over the man who is not. 

Every boy has some kind of a vague idea that he 
would like to be something or other when he grows up, 
but he does not know just what. He will find, how
ever, that there are three or four simple things that 

tend to a man's success. The first is good health. It is impossible for a 
boy or man to work against the handicap of poor health. The next thing 
is honesty. No man in this or any other country who was not honest 
attained success. • He may appear to do this for a time, but when his dis
honesty is discovered—wliich it will be sooner or later—his success is at 
an end and his failure begins. The third essential is education; without 
education it is impossible to climb to any important position. The fourth 
essential is work. Nothing was ever accomplished without work, and if 
any man tells you differently it is not the truth. During the coming 
years many capable men will be required to fill important positions, and 
he who has the essentials to which I have referred is the one who will get 
the preference. 

The things we admire most in other men are the qualities we should 
develop in ourselves. The first is honesty, the second courage, and the 
third modesty. Without courage one cannot go very far in this world. 
Jf a man is content to step aside for others he is bound to lose. Without 
modesty no man can secure the respect of his fellow beings. Every man's 
hand is against the man who shows he believes himself better than others. 
When I was a youngster my father, who was a very wise man, used to 
say, "Never think you are better than anybody else; but always think you 
•are just as good." Modesty has become very unpopular and is now almost 
obsolete; nevertheless, it is one of the finest qualities a boy or man could 
liave. 

War Has Made the Woman Problem More 
Complex and Her Lot More Hard . 

By PROF. H. J. DAVENPORT. Condi UnimWty 

The effect of war-debt taxes will be to make living conditions for the 
laboring masses of Europe less tolerable. These conditions must tend 
to promote emigration from Europe to the countries of relatively less 
unpromising conditions—to the United States, for instance, where the 
war burdens will be comparatively light. One aspect of the post-war 
problem is most serious and most tragic. Europe, and measurably also 
America, has before; it the series of problems that must attend a surplus 
-of marriageable women over marriageable men. Society never runs safely 
or wholesomely on this basis. What must Europe immediately do with 
its millions of girls maturing into war spinsters ? 

Surely they will have to work. And certainly there will be need for 
-their work. But it will be work under the stress of a new and dire neces
sity—not merely for. self-maintenanoe but to help pay taxes for a war 
debt and to support the war invalids—work under even worse conditions 
than ever homeless, self-dependent, "unmated, childless and hopeless 
women have earlier known. Emigration will therefore especially appeal 
to the women. Europe, no matter how rigorous in holding its men, will 
let its surplus women go: possibly it may assist them to go. 

But in many parts of America the women somewhat outnumbered 
the men even before the war. How, then, shall America sat about it to 
make room for the new women immigrants ? Even those of our women 
that found and accepted work during the stress of war are now being 
discharged—a personal injustice and an institutional perversity past all 
belief. 

Inevitably the war has added new aspects to the woman problem, not 
merely because of the men that are dead, the home fires that will not be 
lighted, the children that will not be born, but also because of the mil
lions of women that, spinster-doomed, must now enter the struggle for 
a separate maintenance. But i t is not entirely inevitable—in some part 
it is merely stupid and cruel—that this struggle the women now have to 
face in a world that has* never more than grudgingly and partially shared 
its opportunities with them, and that now, debt-ridden, has only meager 
opportunities to share. 

"If the Farmer Quits the Machinery of 
Human Endeavor Will Cease" 

By P. C.HOLDEN 

Agriculture is and must be the greatest factor in reconstruction. 
This is no time for little things. We need a chamber of agriculture that 
is big enough and broad enough to realize the importance of creating such 
conditions in the country that our best and brightest and brainiest people 
will be attracted to the farm, for the reason that the activities of the city 
are measured by the productive power of these farms. 

We must not forget that agriculture calls for our best thought and 
our best effort. We must remember that farming is the biggest, the moat 
important job on earth, because every other man's job depends upon the 
job of the farmer. If the fanner quits the merchant will have to quit, 
the manufacturer will have to quit, the railroad man will hare to quit, 
the laboring man will have to quit The whole machinery of human 
endeavor and human government will cease—even life itself. The moat 
important thing on earth is a human being; the next moat important 
thing is that which makes it possible for that human being to exist—the 
production of food. 

Two great armies won the war—the army that served on the battle
field and the army that served in the harvest field. The latter army waa 
mobilized within twenty-four hours after the declaration of war. Aa it 
waa the first army to rally to the defense of the flag, so it will be the 
last army to cease fighting for world freedom. While the army of tko 
battlefield is being demobilized the army of the farm is facing the tre
mendous task of furnishing 60 per cent of the world's food during the 
totting rears. 

5trange Corners 
^Jerusalem t 

Street of the Damascus Gate. 

J
ERUSALEM Is full of strange 
and Interesting nooks and cor
ners that are almost unknown 
to the outside world and that 

most of the tourists never see. In New 
Age Ph. J. Baldensperger writes enter
tainingly of some of them. 

The Church of the Holy Sepulcher 
and Its surrounding honeycomb of 
cloisters may be said approximately to 
have separated the Christian and the 
Moslem quarters of the city. Two gates, 
closed at night, shut off the church 
from the town—one below Christian 
street, beside the Jaml'el Omari, and 
the otbjer, a small one, leading to the 
Mauiistun. The Jaml'el Omarl is the 
real Mosque of Omar. It was built in 
A. D. 637 to commemorate the first 
prayer said by the Caliph Omar Ibn el-
Khattab after his entry Into the con
quered city. The small gate opposite 
across the court leads straight into the 
Moslem quarter. No Jew Is ever al
lowed to pass in front of the church or 
through either of the two gates. Once 
or twice an inquisitive son of Judah 
has tried the experiment, but he has 
not lived to tell the tale- of his ad
venture, so roughly was he handled 
by the mob. 

Outside the small gate, in the Mos
lem quarter, are shops for the sale of 
glass beads and bracelets, kept by 
men of Hebron, and soon you come 
into the street of shoemakers. The 
trade was established here in old days, 
when the abattoir was in the Maurl-
stnn, among the ruins of the ancient 
hospital of the Knights of St. John. 
The Mauristan was given by Sultan 
Abdul Aziz as a present to Frederick 
William, crown prince of Prussia, when 
he visited Jerusalem in 1869. The Ger
man Church of the Redeemer (Erloser-
kirche) was built here after the war of 
1870. The slaughter house had previ
ously been removed to waste land just 
inside the walls up by the Zlon gate. 
The hides of beasts were thrown upon 
the road, and people walked on them 
till they were tanned enough for shoe-
making. European boots and shoes 
were then unknown to the majority. 
The Moslem and Christian men wore 
soft red shoes of sheepskin; the wom
en yellow slippers of the same. The 
mission schools and convents had cob
blers of their own/ who had been 
taught the ways of Europe In such mat
ters. 

Round the corner to the left, below 
the Abyssinian convent, were the 
sweets shops. Great was our delight 
when at the New Tear every boy In 
the school received a cake enriched 
with clarified butter and sweetened 
with honey and sugar. But Halaweh, 
sweetstuff made of sesame meal and 
honey, was our perennial joy. 

Butchers, Splcers and Dyere. 
All along behind the Mauristan run 

three streets parallel to one another, 
appropriated by the butchers, the 
splcers and the dyers, respectively. In 
the butchers' street, the dealers, all 
Moslems, sold nothing but mutton and 
goafs flesh. As the streets are arched 
over, semldarkness reigned, and often 
we have tumbled over fat and lazy 
dogs which were attached to almost 
every meat shop. These dogs not only 
kept good watch at night, but also kept 
the greasy street In a tolerable condi
tion by licking up the blood and eating 
benes. But for the presence of the 
splcers' street at hand the shoemakers' 
street, with its old skins; the butchers' 
street, with all its offal, and the dyers' 
street, with blue colored stuffs hang
ing from the roof, would have made 
the whole region smell as foul as the 
town slaughter yard. Once or twice 
a week we were sent to fetch meat 
needed for the kitchen on our donkey. 
The butchers* street. I forgot to say, 
hardly measured three yards serosa, but 
with the carcasses hanging out before 
the shops there was hardly room in the 
butchers' street for two to pass abreast 
The splcers' street resembled it In this 

respect, and there the merchants hung 
such things as cords, nets and girdles 
out into the street, and often sat in 
front of their shops. 

The Suk el Bizar (grain market) is 
a broader street, and lighter, since it is 
not vaulted in, but, as many more 
people congregated there, progress was 
as difficult as in the butchers' street. 
This was the busy part; in every other 
region of the Moslem quarter hardly 
a soul was to be seen at some hours of 
the day, except in Harat Bab el'Amud 
(the street of the Damascus Gate), 
and Harat Bab Slttl Mirlan (street of 
Our Lady Mary's Gate), where grocers 
did an active trade, the fellahln from 
the eastern country buying necessaries 
there just before leaving the town. A 
conventional thin veil or net was 
dropped over the shop entrance, and 
projecting baskets of rice, nuts, lentils, 

<etc, from 11 a. m. to 1. p. m., signify* 
ing that the owner was away, pre
sumably at prayers in the adjacent 
Haram. The protection was more real 
than any police measures could have 
secured. 

In the Crowded Grain Market. 
In the Suk el Blzar the throng was 

sometimes so great that it was impos
sible to advance a step; especially was 
this the case when a long string of 
camels loaded with grain made its way 
to the wheat bazaar, the small square 
underneath a vault which gives the 
street its name. Wheat and barley, 
lentils and dhurra, or maize, are here 
poured on big heaps and sold to the 
public.. The official appointed to meas
ure out the grain in the Tabbeh (about 
eight rotls) or Sa' (half a Tabbeh) is 
quite a serious and important person
age. Filling his measure, he will begin 
by announcing Allnhu Ahnd (God is 
One), and continues saying this tfll 
the first tabbeh Is in the sack. "Two," 
"three," he says at every measure, till 
he comes to seven, when he eays same* 
ha (pardon), instead of saba (seven). 
The number seven, being that of the 
princes of the Jann (genls), must not 
be named while handling grain for feaf 
the Jann should carry off the blessing 
Tamanleh (eight), ya Rabb. el Amanen 
(Lord, give me honesty). 

The crowd Is exasperating at times, 
though comical Incidents occur occs/ 
slonally. As I slowly pushed my waf 
forward one day, stopping to avoid 
huge sacks, a European snob, anxious 
to escape being crushed, stood In a 
corner, wearing a new straw hat. Hate 
are, as a rule, disliked by orientals. The 
European, In derision. Is often called 
abu '1-baranlt (father of hats). A 
durneytah (hat) attracts unpleant no
tice In a crowd. A camel, waiting to 
pass, looked round casually, put out his 
huge lips, seized the strange straw 
busket. and in one bite ate half the 
hat, to the distress of Mr. Snob and the 
delight of the by-standers. 

The north and northeast portion aa 
far as the Temple Area was most ex
clusively Moslem. Like the butchers 
and the splcers, the gold and silver 
smiths, the blacksmiths and the cop 
persmlths and other workers had their 
separate streets, the last named near 
the dyers; but many began to feel the 
Influence of a new period and left 
their old quarters, bidding farewell to 
the ancient oriental tradition. 

Napoleon's Drill Book. 
Some curious finds are being made 

by French Inhabitants returning to 
the lands recently wrested from the 
grasp of the enemy. In the library of 
s ruined chateau was found a note
book bearing on Its title page the 
signature "Napoleon Bonaparte." The. 
book was dated at the time when he 
waa a corporal,, and was filled with 
notes referring to foot drilL In an
other case, a dugout, once a German 
battalion headquarters, contained » 
well filled bed of excellent M s * 
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Love Adventures of Howard Flentke, Aged 14 

E VANSVILLE, IND.—-This very*proper little city is ostensibly shocked at the 
doings of Howard Flentke, fourteen years old, a fourth-year student in the 

Central high school. As to chuckling over the tale—that's another matter. 
Beginning at the end. Policeman John 
Pratt In the La Salle street station in 
Chicago thought he saw a beautiful, 
blue-eyed girl of eighteen, in the latest 
togs and a big black hat framing gol
den curls, sliding down a banister. 
Policeman John pinched himself. Po
liceman John has an eye, and it con
vinced him that the slider was a boy. 
Then he pinched the lovely masquer-

_ ader. Judge Arnold sent the young-
\fotgfc ster to the juvenile detention home till 

Ills father could come and get him. 
And this is the story Howard tells of nis adventures: 

*T just decided I was sick of Evansville. I wanted a change. I wanted 
to get into the movies. I was tired of being a boy. Tuesday night I got 
into Sister Marie's clothes and took the train for Terre Haute. A soldier 
wearing the overseas uniform flirted with me, holding my hand. 

"Another soldier—he said he was John Smolinskl of La Salle, III.—camo 
along, and after a quarrel with the first he took his place beside me. He 
became very affectionate, finally proposing to me. I accepted him. He 
asked me to ride on to. La Salle, and I did, but my ticket only carried me to 
Terre Haute, so I 'fixed' the conductor with a few smiles and a pat on the 
hand. It was Wednesday morning when I got off at La Salle with John. 
I made an appointment with him for 10:30 Thursday morning to get mar
ried. Then I went to a hotel and registered ns 'Bonnie Lauder.' He had 
given me some money. 

"Thursday I took a train for Chicago. I made perhaps a dozen acquaint
ances; all the men wanted to flirt with me. 

"I didn't know how to find my way around Chicago, so I returned to the 
station when I left each of the fellows. There it was that I saw the entranc
ing bnnlster. And that's where.I got pinched." 

Joseph ("Yellow Kid") Weil Says Barnum Was Right 

J 
OLIET, ILL.—"Take it from me '* It's Joseph Well, the one and only 
"Yellow Kid," the erstwhile millionaire slicker, the sartorially select nim

ble-wit, the man who made wire-tapping famous. In short, the world's greatest 
"con man" talking. In the old days 
It was "Take It from them." Now it 
is "Take It from me." A whlskerless, 
morose convict—No. 6162 at Jollet 
penitentiary—Kid Weil was giving out 
an interview. 

"Take It from me," he said, mean
ing advice, of course. "If Chicago wus 
to be sold for a ten-dollar note to
night I couldn't buy a decrepit fac
tory whistle. I'm down and out. I 
haven't even got my, my—whiskers. 

"If it were not for the separation 
from my wife and daughter and the dlsgruco, I would be as 'contented as the 
proverbial cow," he continued. "I am well treated here and I like tho work— 
but I am a ruined man." 

"Have you any advice to give—any word to soy about the slicker busi
ness?" he was asked. 

"Only this—confidence games, or high finance as I prefer to term it, 
would not be possible were It not for the aid of business men who grasp for 
riches over night. They are willing helpers In the fleecing game. Go to 
the average business man with a scheme for skinning some one else, offer to 
take the consequences of the law on your own head and promise him big 
returns and he won't let you out of his office until you are willing to tako 
his money. 

"No honest man enters a wire-tapping game and no honest man expects 
to get rich over night. To mlmlniize confidence games, I suggest that tho 
'sucker' should be mudc equally culpable with the 'con man' when he expects 
to beat someone else out of the money. 

"But"—Kid Weil hesitated and Jerked out one of 'the old-tlmo faugh*— 
"Barnum was right." 

Tale of Two Mothers and One Sailor Boy's Grave 

C OMISKEY, IND.—Soon after the United States entered the war there 
enlisted in the navy two youths unknown to each other: John Patrick 

Uiordan, son of Mrs. James Riordnn of Comlskcy, who chose the aviation 
service and was stationed at Newport 
News, Va., and John J. Itiordan, sou 
Of Mrs. Catharine Itiordan. 4420 Wil
cox avenue, Chicago, who chose bat
tleship service. 

These two boys possessed one 
trait in common, the forget fulness of 
youth. Each, absorbed in the emo
tional excitement of his new life, 
foiled to write home. And this aided 
fate. Let us begin with Mrs. Catharine 
Itiordan of Chicago: 

For weeks she had worried over 
the silence of her son. There had been" no mall, no news. Then en December 
17 last she received a telegram from the navy department at Washington. It 
read: 

"Tour eon died of cerebrospinal fever December 16. We are shipping 
body to Chicago." 

The body arrived December 23 from Norfolk, Va., and was burled the 
same day with naval honors. The silver star In the home at 4420 Wilcox 
avenue was changed to gold. On January 2 Mrs. Blordan received a letter. 
It was postmarked Panama canal xone and dated December 20. It read: 

"Dear Mother: We have been here for some time. I am In the best of 
health, and would like to see you. Your son, JOHN." 

In the meantime Mrs. James Riordnn of Comlskey, alarmed over the long 
silence of her son, had sought the aid of Congressman Will R. Wood, a 
neighbor. Through his efforts It was learned that the boy buried In Chicago 
was in all probability her son. So the remains in the Chicago grave were 
exhumed and a brother of the boy who had given his all for his country 
identified them. * 
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How a Baby Brought Woman Suffrage to Wyoming 

C HEYENNE, WYO.—A tablet commemorating the granting of woman suf
frage in Wyoming reads as follows: "This tablet marks the site where 

the council of the first territorial legislature of Wyoming convened, which 
legislature enacted the first woman-
suffrage law passed in the United 
States.' Approved by John Allen Camp
bell, first governor of Wyoming, De
cember 10, 1860. Placed by the Chey
enne chapter. Daughters of the Ameri
can Revolution, 1917.*' And this Is the 
story of It: 

A baby was born to Mrs. William 
H. Bright in a rough shack In South 
Paas, Wyo., while the railroad was be
ing built Esther Morris, a neighbor, 
took full charge. Mr. Bright was a 
member of the territorial legislature and in gratitude for Mrs. Morris' help 
offered to Introduce any measure for the women. She asked him to introduce 
a bill enfranchising women, and he did. 

The legislature was Democratic, and it pounced upon the measure aa a 
huge joke. With the amiable purpose of embarrassing the governor of the. 
territory, who was a Republican and had been appointed by the president, the 
members passed the bill and put It up to him to veto. To their combined 
amazement and horror, he did nothing of the sort. 

The passage of the act created much political excitement m the Bast and 
produced much newspaper copy. Special reporters wrote it up at great lengtn 
and It was the proper thing for travelers to send home a letter for pubfc atioa. 


