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I STARTED IT ALL.

The Fool-Kill- er is the original
Anti-Catholi- c , paper in this
country. The very first issue,
printed , in January, 1910, con
tained some o'f the hottest re
marks that the old Dad of the
Tiber ever had crammed down
his ungodly goozle. And from
that day till this, I have not
missed an opportunity to tell my
readers what I think of the old '

fraud. v
.

For the first year or so I had to
hammer away all alone, and some
of the big editors made all man-

ner of fun of me for presuming to
criticize "a great branch of the
Christian church,' as they called
it.

And then, one day, "The
Menace" camekersplash into the
journalistic swimming-hole- , fol
lowed by "The Liberator" and(
others. The cause had begun to
get popular by this time, and
somebody figured it out that
there was going to be some
money in it. Hence there was no
lack of little one-ho- ss editors
ready to fight, bleed and die (on
paper) at 25 or 50 cents a year.

Another year or two passed.;
and would you believe it? some
of the very papers that called me
a crank and a fool for my Anti--
Catholic stand four years ago,
have now flopped right over and
gone to cussing the Romish ma-
chine in meaner language if.
possible, than I ever dared to use.

Now I am not abusing anybody
for taking up this fight. On the
other hand, I welcome them with
out-stretche- d arms and wish
them great success. It is a pleasure
to know that so many able editors
who were formerly blinded to the
dangers of Romish aggression
have now got their eyes open,
and may God hasten the day
when the Rome-ridde- n daily
press will also shake off the
chains and be free.

But, as a matter of simple
justice to myself, I just wanted
to remind my 75,000 readers

IDIOTORIALS.

South America is trying to
teach Uncle Sam and Mexico the
A. B. C. 's of peace.

. They call them the A. B. C

mediators, which means, ' 'Ail
Bloody Catholics."

How can a man call himself a
Protestant and then refuse to
protest? Did you ever see any
hot ice or cold fire?

If you have found somebody
who knows how to scratch your
back just where it needs it, you
have come pretty near finding
your affinity.

About half the blamed hypo-
crites who go to church and sing
about wanting to be an angel
would be too rotten stingy to buy
a pair of wings at 98 cents a pair.

Every Mexican rebel is to
have a plot of ground when Villa
wins," says the Philadelphia
North American. About four by
six, I suppose.

The very latest is Bryan's an-

nouncement that he is in favor of
voting by mail. But he still re-

fuses to express himself on the
subject of voting by female.

About the only thing that we
poor devils get out of this life is
the. fun of seeing the rich devils
worry oyer their wealth.

The difference between Job and
Roosevelt is this: Job had his
boils and then got licked, while
Roosevelt got the licking first
and the boils afterwards.

Tell your Pap and send word
to your Uncle Hank that" from
now on The Fool-Kill- er will be a
devil-catch- er from several miles
up the creek.

At least four of the old
established papers of North
Carolina have died within the
past month, and it is a matter
worthy of note that every last
one of them were mighty thick
with the toe-kisser- s. You see the
people are rapidly getting wise
to Rome's capers, and they are
not going to support Iyer lick-

spittle editors much longer.
Goody!

I have before me a copy of a

"leading" Catholic paper, and the
most striking feature of it is a
continual whine about not getting
enough support to keep it alive.
Goody! I hope the day will soon
come when the foot- - kissing papers
won't get any support at all. They
can't expect it from anybody but
their own gang, and most of their
own gang can't readr" What better
could you expeet, Mister

Pay particular attention to the
new club rates on third page.

Some people are not ashamed
to do a lot of things that they
would be ashamed to be caught
doing.

Most of our long-cdate- d, high.
collared Doctors of Divinity
spend all their time doctoring
divinity so that the rich devils in
the church will swallow it and
pay for it.

A Harvard professor declares
that the bald head is hereditary.
Yes, I have noticed that we are all
born with it, but most of us re
cover from it soon after birth.

A subscriber at Warren, Ohio,
wants me to tell him the differ-
ence .between Bill Taft and
Moses. Pshaw, that's easy. The
Lord buried Moses where the
people couldn't find him; and the
people buried Bill Taft where the
Lord couldn't find him.

Yes, Mister Redemocan, that's
the truck! Just go ahead and
bust your infernal gall cussing
the Romish political machine, but
be certain that you hang right on
to the party that endorses Ronie
and al of her hellishness. Cuss
the fire for burning you, but
croud up closer to it. That's the
truck!

May Number All Gone.

The demand for the May num-
ber of The Fool Killer has been
so great that all the extra copies
printed have been taken, and I
have had a geat many calls for
bundles of that number which I
am unable to supply. There seems
to have been something in the
May number that made a special
"hit," judging by the way it was
called for, and I am very sorry
that the supply has been exhaust-
ed. Will try to guard against
such a calamity hereafter by
printing more extra copies.

Somebody Had Better Look Out!

A good many complaints are
being received stating that some
of the subscribers are not getting
the paper regularly. And on look-

ing them up, we find that nearly
every one is on the list correctly
and that the,papers have certain-

ly been sent. Somebody is de-

stroying these papers, either
through carelessness or- - pure
cussed meanness, and it is more
than likely the work of some of
our good (?) Catholic postmasters
or mail clerks. It might be a good
idea for these smart buddies to
go a little bit slow with that sort
of business; or-the- y may get
themselves-- into several bushels
of trouble.
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Let Us Talk It
Over

Well, dear sinner friends, this is
The Fool Killer.

How does it set on your stomach?
If you like it, you can get more at

aeadquartera.
The Fool-Kill-er is not even a forty-'leyen- th

cousin to any other paper on
arth.
It stands in a class by itself, and

Its field is as broad as the English
Language.

This paper wears no bell, muzzle,
collar nor halter.

Tou can put that down to start with.
I am the fellow who works at the

pump-hand- le on this pungent period-
ical of thrilling thought. I print only
what I write; I write only what I

think; and I think what I doggon

I own this entire , establishment,
and Rockefeller isn't rich enough to
buy one share of it.

DnpB that sound strange?
Well, bless your soul, I am a great

teal richer than old John.
(

I never travelled any to speak of,
but I have read a great deal, and have
thunk some.

I have also writ a few books which
I know are great, because they don't
ell worth a cent.
Great books never do.
And then I started The Fool-Kille- r,

lust to quiet my nerves and keep the
old press from getting rusty.

From the seclusion of these wooded
Mills there will go forth each month
a bundle of literary dynamite that
will shake' the rotten foundations of

society and cause the Church Of Mam-
mon to at least turn over in its sleep.

The Fool-Kill- er is a monthly mustard-

-plaster for the, blood-boi- ls of
Society, Church and State.

It is salted with wit, peppered with
humor and seasoned with sarcasm.

Every line cuts like a whip, and
very word raises a blister.
If you are a fool you had better not

subscribe for The Fool-Kille- r. If
you are wise you will. , And so that
settles it
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And so come along, ye friends
of liberty let's present a solid
front and wipe the curse of
Romanism from the face of the
earth.

GET A GOLD WATCH!

FOR ONLY $10.50 you can own a
genuine 17-j- e welled Elgin watch, 18
size, in a20-ye- ar guaranteed gold filled
case Send me your name and address
and I will send, ib to you by parcels
post, C. O. D;, subject to examination
before you pay for it If you think it is
a bargain, pay your posimaster $10.50and keep the Watch. Otherwise, it will
be returned to me, and you will not be
out one cent. This watch has never'
been sold before for less than $13.50.Order to-da- y, as this tfier will not last
long. Address: . J. M. PEARSON,nox 1)92, Ronda, N. C.
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