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- Questions and Answers

When .I wont to register for the draft
the .other day it came to me that you
never wrote a single paragraph against

. this terrible violation of our traditional

" situation. Don’t say we're living

. time.

Americanism. I don’t feel right ahont it.
We shouldn’t tolerate the draft in peace
I hate the idea of compulsory mili-
tary service. But as a realist, condi-
tions compel the acceptance of the
in
“peace times.” That sounds strange
and wunreal, “Peace times” should
mean normal times—and surely no
one will hold these days. are normal.’
In these terrible times when. demoe-
racy and freedom are being threat-

\ened by Brutalitarians, we must re-

* facing us. Our

consider our .old principles. That’s
why I accept the draft as a necessary

evil. We can’t escape it. F', D. R, was
right in proposing it. When interna-.
tional aggression is defeated and dem-~

deracy feels sectire again, we'll be’
.able to do away with this draft, But
let’s support it as long as there’s the

slightest threat against our American .

way of life. It would be suicidal to
shut our eyes to the horrible facts
uture is dark ‘and

. there’s no reason for believing Ameri-
“ canism will survive, but we shouldn’t
. rest back and do nothing about it. By

.inecting the issues now, we make it

possible to meet Hitler's challenge. I
hope we'll: sueceed. The draft helps
support that hope and give it sub-
stance. My reader’s assertion that I

-

wrote nothing about ,seléctive - mili-

tary service is without factual fotn-

. dation. If he’ll look into my volumes -

of “Questions and Answers” he’ll see

~ at least two artjcles in which I.came

out for the law at least four months
before it was pdssed by Congress, I
hated to do it,-but duty compelled me
to writé jn favor of something I al-
ways opposed. ;

LR R

Don’t you think a person should always

~ strive for the highér things?

_ Not always. Karl Marx’s whiskers’
are higher than Marlene Dietrich’s

PR

. legs: . i
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T want to express my appreciation for
the tables printed in your volumes of
“Questions and Answers” showing how
lightly the rich people in the U. 8, are
taxed. T conld -find nothing about the

size of the same taxation in England.

Please look into your newsclip filing
system and see what you can fish out.

Theré are only about 10,000 people
in the British Isles who have incomes
upwards of $50,000 per year. The tot-
al income amountg to $900,000,000 an-
nually, of whick $600,000,000 is tak-
en from the rich in income taxes. An-
other $200,000,000 is received by the -
State from inheritance taxes. This
leaves $100,000,000 for the people in
the highest brackets.

N LR P

While reading your volumes of “Ques-
tions and . Answers” 1 made a careful
study of all your writings on the Span-
ish ‘Civil War, You speak many times of
Franco’s Catholic-Fascism, but when you
speak of the Loyalists you take for
granted their  republicanism.  Why is

“this? True, Franco! accepted aid from

Hitler and Mussvliui, but the Loyalists
accepted aid from the Russians. Why
don’t . you call them Communistg? ’

I didn’t call them Communists be-
cause I knew they didn't belong to
that dchool of &conomiec and political
thought. Their demoecracy and repub-
licanism proved them to be miles
away from Communism. And yet, it’s
true they accepted help from Russia.
Why not? They -wanted help from
France, Ingland and the U, S, and
all stupidly” refused such an easy
way of writing insurance against tot-

-alitarianism. They’re paying the price

now. And the bill for their blindness
will be-heavy. The Loyalists, as a
measure of self-preservation, had to

-accepts whatever the Communists

“would sell them. They would have

bought much more way materialy.
from wus, hadn’t our President ghown
a peculiar lack of understanding in-
those eritical, momentous days, But
nothing’s to. be gained rehashing all
that. We have learned our lesson—
or at least, it seems that we’ve learn-
ed. -Ouy only ‘hope now is.that the fu-
ture won’t see the same kind. of silly
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blunders. But we mustn’t be too hove-
ful. Look how slow we've been about
slapping sanctions on the Japanese.
And look how insufficient our mea-
sures have been. Up to the time of
this writing the U. S. has hardly
dented the mountain of war supplies
going to Japan. And that’s as stupid
as our failure to sell munitions to
democratic Spain. We have every rea-
son for increasing help to China and
for withholding from Japan every

penny’s worth of oil, gas, copper, pro--

cessed steel, and the like.:
B B

How do you account for the miserable
showing of the Italian fighting forces?
Are the Italians cowardly? -

It’s a mistake to dismiss the Itali-
ans as so many vellow-livered, leth-
argic blockheads. They are a fine,
civilized, intelligent people whose only
crime is that they want to live  in
peace with the world and at the same
time get along with a man who’s
crammed with - imagined divine af-
flatus and a passion for rodomontade,
plus Caesarean overtones. The Itali-
ans have no stomach for Mussolini’s
dreams of grandeur. They want to
tend their vineyards, not build new
monuments in Africa. And when
they’re driven to battle they act like
so many lost sheep. This isn*t to their
discredil, I praise them for their fine,
human impulses. When they lose bat-
tles, don’t blame the Italian people.
Put the fault where it belongs—with
Mussolini and his incompetent, brain-
less officers who, like their leader,
are crammed with the Fascist bunk
of being men -of destiny, of being
charged with the duty to rule a fat
slice of the.globe. If the Italians have
their hearts in a fight, they can act
like real men. Look what they did un-
der Garibaldi, when they believed in
what they. were fighting for. But
when they were asked to do things
they don’t believe in they become as
helpless as their officers. Look at the
pathetic spectacle they provided at

Adowa, about 40 years ‘ago, when a -

band of half-clad Negroes tore them
to pieces. Look at Caporetto, in the
first World War, when the Austrians
sent them running home ike so0 many
children, In Spain, at Guadalajara,
the Loyalists, with inferior equip~
ment, set the best Fascist divisions
back on their posteriors. And now,
Greece. Mussolini boasts of his 8,000,~
000 soldiers, but even if he had 10

. Questions and Answers

times as many he’d still put on mel-
ancholy shows hecanse he ean’t in-

-spire his subjeets with his dreams of

empire. But I'm not one who believes
Mussolini hag 8,000,000 soldiers. He

hag hardly more than a tenth that’

many, because a soldier must be judg-
ed by his fighting ability and equip-
ment, not hy the fact that he hap-
pens to be wearing a uniform. About
a million "Italians are well-equipped,
but the rest are so many boy scouts.
I offer this obiter dictum: When the
legions of Brutalitarianism begin to
crack, Mussolini will be the rirst to

fall.
B e %
How does the fire power of today’s .
mechanized war compare with that of
the last war? :
Tell Berna, general manager of the

" National Machine Tool Builders’ as-

sociation, has studied how war has
bacome mechanized and reports that
today it takes only 1,500 men to throw
as much metal on the target in.a giv-
en time as 20,000 men gould throw
on that target in the last war. He
adds:

“These 1,500 men must have from
$2,000,000 to $2500,000 worth of
equipment, They must have the
mechanical skill and the engineer-
ing knowledge to operate this equip-
ment. The manufacture of modern
fighiing equipment requires amaz-
ing accuracy. Essential parts must
be accurate within two-10,000ths of
an inch—less than one-10th the
thickness of human hair.”

War has become a problem in en-

gineering. That being true, who can
- question Unele Sam’s ability to hold

his own against any combination of
énemies, once he gets his dander up
and squares off. His fierce, chafing
intelligence and sound, scientific, con-
structive ability ean make his position
invincible, if he gets to work in earn-
est on the job of preparedness.
L .

Was Napoleon hardly taller than a
midget?

Napoleon was a short man, but
it’s hard to tell just what his size
was, for he never permitted himself
to be measured. Common estimates
put it at & feet 3% inches, but some
authorities, dispute this figure. Fre-
quently Napoleon looked much short-
er than he was because of his habit
of surrounding himself by extremely
tall men and women. When inside,
he wore slippers without heels: out-

v
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side, he wore shoes with heels hardly
more than a half inch high.

One student of Napoleon, Harold
Temperley, of Cambridge Universi-
ty, writing in The Times Literary
Supplement, claimg Napoleon wasn’t
the pigmy tradition makes him out.
He insists Napoleon, in his stockings,
reached 5 feet 4 inches to B feet b
inches. He bages his conclusion on
the fact that Napoleon, when a pris-
oner at St. Helena, had spyholes cut
in his shuiteny so he could see what
was going on outside without being
seen. By a series of careful calcula-
tions, Temperley figures Napoleon
couldn’t have been much less than 5
feet and 4 inches, and probably was
a little taller.

’ L .

I have always worked hard and saved.
Now I have a few thousand dollars and
everybody is talking abomnt inflation. 1
would like your opinion as to what to
invest in to the best purpose.

Don’t pay any attention to this talk
about inflation. Put your savings in
a safe place—preferably in a postal
savings bank—and go about your
business. Don't invest your money in
any projcet, no matter how promis-
ing, because your few thousand dol-
lars should be considered a nest-egg
rather than a means of making pro-
fits. There isn’t one chance in a thou-

. sand that your accumulation will be
hurt by inflation. At least during the
next few years. )

g g

Can you give me the famous pdem,

- “Tobacco is a Noxious Weed”?
There are a thousand reasons why
I should quit using tobacco, but right
now I ean’t think of a single one of
them. So I turn to the poetical ser-
mon requested above and study a
dozen or more reasons why I should
stop making an ass of myself—but
I'm a hopeless case, for I've just
reached for my cigar butt on which
I puff-puff idiotically while copying
the piece for the moral benefit of
my pious, pure, clean-limbed, gawd-
fearing, praying subscribers:
Tobacco is a noxious weed,
And a thing of evil, ’tis agreed
It picks your pocket, it burns your
’- clothes,
And makes a chimney of your nose;
It weakens your heart, and your arteries
sclerose,
Then your health will depart, and the
Devil forclose,

You, who use it, as everyone Knows,
f.tink like Hades right down to your
oes; .

Physicians dub you, another dope fiend,

Liable to die by your toes of gangrene;

If you don’t have a stroke, or of heart
failure. die,

You may go up in smoke, in bed as you
lie, ’ .

Non-users shun you as something un-
clean,

Not fit for their company, it’s plain to
be seen;

Bad decorum denotes you,
seen everywhere,

Puff, puffing away polluting the air;

In public you're a nuisance, in private
just a dope

Go get in the “dog house,” or the out
house,

If you can’t quit the dope, and must

have a smoke.

for vou’re

g
Can you summarize briefly the high-
lights of Mill’'s “On Liberty”?

This groat classic of modern eivil-
ization—comparable, in importance, to
Karl Marx’s “Communist Manifesto,”
Rousseau’s “Social Contract,” Thomag
Paine’s “Age of Reason,” and Vol-
taire’s “Toleration”—should be read
in ity entirety. But in order to in-

- vite attention to the work itsclf rath-

er than to dismisg it with inadequate
condensation, let me give readers
some of John Stuart Mill’s main
ideas in “On Liberty.” By the way,
a certain professor at Harvard has
been getting 100 copies of this book
from my office each year during the
past 10 or 12 years, which means that
he considers this work compulsory
reading for students of the science of
government, Here are some sentences
from “On Liberty”:

+ + . the only purpose for which
power can be rightfully exercised
over any member of a civilized com-
munity, against his will, is te pre-
vent harm to others. His own good,
either physical or meoral, is not a
-sufficient warrant. . .. the appro-
priate region of human liberty . ..
comprises, first, the inward domain
of consciousness . . . ahsolute free-
dom of opinion and sentiment on
all subjects. . . . The liberty of ex-
pressing and publishing opinions
. . . ia practically inseparable from
it. Secondly . .. liberty of tastes
and pursuits; of framing the plan
of our life to suit our own charac-
ter; of doing as we like, subject to -
such consequences as may follow;
without impediment from our fel-
low-creatures, 50 long as what we
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do doeg not harm them. . .. Third-
ly, from this liherty of each indi-
vidual, follows the liberty,  within
the same limits, of combination
among individuals; freedom to
unite, for any purpose not involv-
ing harm to others: the persons
combining being supposed to be of
full age, and not forced or deceived.

, A person may cause evil to othera
not only by his actions but by his
inaction, and in either case he is
justly accountable to them for the
injury. -

Thexre are also many positive acts
for the benefit of others which he
may rightfully be compelled to per- -
form; such as to give evidence in
a court of justice; to bear his fair
share in the common defense, or in
any other joint work necessary to
the interest of the society of which
he enjoys the protfection,

.+ . Opinions lose their immunity
when the circumstances in which
they are expressed. are such as to
constitute their expression a pési-
tive instigation to some mischievous
act. I

. .. trade is ‘a social act. Who»
ever undertakes to sell any descrip-
tion of goods to the public, does

. what affects the interest of other
persons, and of society in general
. . . the principle of individual lib-
erty is not involved in the doctrine
of Free Trade ... o :

If society lets any considerable
number of its members grow up
mere children, incapable of being
acted on by ratiomal consideration
of distant motives, society has it-
self to blame for the consequences.

The State, while it respects the
liherty of each in what specially re-
gards himself, is bound to maintain
a vigilant control over his exercise
of any power which it allows him to
possess over others. -

. I regard utility as the ultimate
appeal on all ethical questions; but
it must be utility in the .largest
sense, grounded/ on the permanent
interests of a man as a progressive

_being. : )

" The worth of a State, in the long
run, is the worth of the individnals
composing it ... a State which
dwarfs its men, in order that they
may be more docile instruments in
its handa even for heneficial pura
poses—will find that with small men
no great thing can really be accom-
plished. . : )
‘Let me suggest that my readers put

this eéssay on their “must” list. Writ-

ten in 1858, it still carries a great
lesson for students of modern trends,

.means absence of violence.
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especially those that  veer towards
Fascism. And, while I hava the sub-

jeet in mind, let me criticize those

who insist that Mill’s “On Liberty” is
a plea for individual liberty without
regard to social responsibilities. As
Professor Robert C. Binkley, head of

the history department of Western-

Reserve . Univarsity, says, “We have
become . more dependent upon ' each
other ag our economy has become more
highly geared, but Mill acknowledges

that to compel men to do their share
. of what is necessary for society is

not a violation of their liberty.” In
short, we are entitled to the fullest
freedom, so long as we don’t use that
freedom to do injury to others. Prof.
Binkley (from whom I took the above
summary of Mill’s ideas) says. “Mill
sees very clearly that liberty defeats

itself if it is interpreted to exclude

compulsory education.”;

Being one who has written numer-

ous columns in defense of freethought,
- free press and free speech, I am fre-

quently asked by anti-Fascists if I fa-

vor permitting such freedom to ene-
mies of freedom, meaning, in particu-

- lar, thoge anti-democratic propagan~

dists who are spreading in this country
the lying, destructive, degenerate ideas
of Hitler and Mussolini, I confess my
angwer has always been influenced
by Mill’s philosophy, which held that
people must be free to hold and ad-
vance opinions that are wrong, pro-
vided they commit no overt acts

-against their enemies, meaning, in

particular, acts of viclence by mobs.
A free civilization must stand ready
to ‘defend those who wrongly propose

to abolish freedom, subject to the

rules of society, of eourse, and that
As Mill
puts the issue: “If ail mankind minus

person were. of the contrary opinion,
mankind would be no more justified
in silencing that one person, than he,
if he had the power, would be jnsti-
fied in silencing mankind.” As Prof.
Binkley explains Mill’s position here,
“f an opinion is right, its suppres-
gsion deprives people of a chance to

exchange error for truth; if it is
wrong, people lose by its suppres-

sion the livelier impression of
truth produced by its collision with
error.” However, a sane social order

must insist that this freedom of ex- -

one were of one opinion, and only one,
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pression doesn’t mean, for example,
that a cancer quack hag the right to
advertise to the world the fraudulent
claim that he, for a consideration, can
cure cancer. Such an act belongs not
in the world of ideas but in the gphere

-of trade, and trade, according to

Mill’s view, “is*a social act,” and as

such is subject to the reasonable

. rules of protection which mankind

has the right to enforce against

those whé would deceive or rob in-
nocent victims of corrupt trade. “Also,
when certain men—known technically
as lobbyists—advanee certain opin-
iong because they are paid to do so,
they can be compelled by law to so

identify themselves by taking out a

license or registering themselves with

the proper authorities. Such regis-
tration iy no eurb on freedom of opin-
ion.” Im truth, it’s a device for en-
abling mankind to defend truth.

The -Englishman who wrote “On

Liberty” 80. years ago is still a living

. force. Prof, Binkley recognizes this

in his essay, which he closes with the

following paragraph:

John Stuart Mill ruled a great
empire of thought and ruled it well;
his satraps were principles and his
army_was an army of facts. The.
law of that emnire was the law of
liberty, progress and utility, The
empire still. étands, though there are
barbarians swarming on .the fron-
tiers, and the satraps have set them-

. selves up as semi-indépendent rulers
of petty domains. But the good law
that he laid down is still good law,
and the empire will stand wherever
men believe with him that “the
worth of a State, in the long run,
is.the worth of the individuals com-
posing it.” .

4, L I R

An opponent of Freethought, after lis-

tening impatiently to my praise for the

liberating work done by Robert G. In-

‘gersoll, insisted that the great Agnostic

appealed only to the rabble and that no

Ieaders extolled him. Can you give me -

the straight facts on this?

" Outstanding men showed the great-
egt -admiration for Ingersoll’s beauti-
ful personality, inspired oratory and

mesgages of intellectual emaneipa--

tion. Space permits me to refer to
only a few. The first that comes to
mind is Mark Twain’s letter to Inger-
so}%’s sister-in-law, Mrs. Sue M. Far-
rell;
tlux;alis't‘s- death, as follows:

shortly after the ‘famous Ra-
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“Except my daughter’s, I have
not grieved for any death as I have
grieved for his. His wag a great and
beautiful spirit, he was a man—all
man, from his crown to his foot-
soles. My reverence for him was
deep and genuine; I prized his af-
fection for me and returned it with
usury.”

Georg Brandes, the- distinguished
Danish critic, wrote: “In_ his mind
common senge rose to genius.”

Walt Whitman, the poet, according

‘to Horace Traubel, said: “America

don’t know to-day how proud she
ought to be of Ingersoll.”

Henry Ward Beecher said, among
other things: “ .. I consider him as
one of the greatest men of the age.”

In a letter to Ingersoll, John Bur-
roughs, the naturalist and Freethink-
er, wrote: “To such ay you I would
send perpetual gifts of fruit and
flowers.”

Luther Burbank, the botanist and
Freethinker, remarked: “Hig life and
work have béen an inspiration to the

‘whole earth, shedding light in the

dark places which so sadly needed

" light.”

Swinburne, the poet, once wrote
that it was his greatest regret that
he had never met Ingersoll, “the man
ahave whom all others I should have
wished and hoped to meet. . . .”

Ingersoll endured an immense flood
of abuse from the supernaturalists
and bigots during his lifetime, and
since his death their unfriendly, and.

- unfair,” attacks. continue whenever

occasion ‘arises. But the generation
Ingersoll served admired his genius,
and history has given him a place
among the immortal defenders of
Reason and T;uth. .

o L I
Please give me the title of the first
little book you ever published.

It’s still No. 1 in the series, #“The
Rubaliyat of Omar Khayyam,” the
favorite poem of my'young years,
along with Oscar Wilde’s “The Bal-
lad of Reading Jail,¥ which still is
No. 2 in the series of little blue tomes.
In editing the books I've always in-
sisted that a title shall pleasc me
personally before admitting it to the
thrice-blessed precinets of my artis-

_tic Eden. Nothing is suppressed by

the raucous mooing of the publisher’s
sacred cows. It gives me a pain in the
blavatsky to hear someone ask “how
much it costs” to get a title ineluded



in my library of almost 1,800 hooks.
Once Lady Windbotton asked me how
I got the right to reprint Shakes-
peare’s plays and Lord Bacon’s es-
says. I kept a straight face while |
imparted the information that I got
in touch with the "bard’s heirs, who
readily granted the permission I
sought.: Lady Windbotton who was
visiting at the home of Mrs. Priscilla
Prissy-Pratt then told me the sub-
stance of Bishop Beerbelch’s last ser-
mon which moved me to nominate
him for the office of vice-president of
the I'd- Rather - be-Trite-than-Presi-
dent Club. But let’s get back to the
Omar Khayyam theme for there’s a
story to be told, this time about Jake
Shubert, who, according to the yarn,
was watching a rehearsal of onc of
his shows one day, when an actor
said something about Omar Khay-
yam. With a burst of temper Jake de-
manded: “Where’d you get that line?”
The actor told him it was in the
script, “Don’t you know it’s Omar of
Khayyam?” Jake demanded. “From
now on say it that way.” The actor
complied, and when the director re-
turned to the rehearsal he heard the
actor saying Omar of XKhayyam.
The director, rising to magnificent
profanity, demanded where in the hell
he'd gotten that Omar of Khayyam
business.” “Orders from Mr. Shubert,”
the actor argued. The director went
to-Mr. S. and gaid: “Look, Mr. Shu-
bert, the guys name is Omar Khay-
yam, just like yours is Jake Shubert,

not Jake of Shubert.” Jake studied

the problem a moment, pursed his
lips, whistled, then, with a burst of
inspiration direct from heaven, de-
creed: “Okay. Take out the goddam
‘of? The show’s too long anyway.”
Which is my notion of getting out of
a predicament with speed and dig-
nity. I'm reminded of the Negro
chambermaid who accused a colored
bellboy of taking advantage of her.
In her testimony she said: “You see,
Jedge, I was cleanin’ one of the win-
dows in the room when I hears the
band playing and I looks out the win-
dow.and T seen this parade comin’
down the strcet with the bands play-
ing and Mr. Willkie standin’ up in a
big car bowin' and scrapin’. Sudden-
ly this Negro comes up behin’ me,
shuts the window on me and has me
in his power.” “Did you struggle?”
asked the judge. “Oh, sure I did,”
said the gal, “but he had the window

Questions and Answera

down on me.” “Well, why didn’t you
yell?” the judge demanded. She ans-
wered simply: “Ah didn’t want peo-
ple to think I was cheerin’ a Repub-

lican.”
g% %

Can you give me Ingersoll’s tribute to
tobacco?

Robert G. Ingersoll liked to smoke.
When anti-tobacco fanatics assailed
the Freethinker for indulging in the
“nasty habit,” Ingersoll replied with
the following prose poem to the fra-
grant weed: -

“Nearly four centuries ago Co-

-lumbus, the adverturous, in the
blessed island of Cuba, saw happy
people’ with rolled leaves between
their lips. Above their heads were
little clouds of smoke. Their faces
were serene, and in their eyes was
the autumnal heaven of content.

These people were kind, innocent,

gentle, and loving.

“The climate of Cuba is the
friendship of the earth and air, and
of this climate the sacred leaves
were born—the leaves that breed in
the mind of him who uses them the
cloudless, happy days in which they

TewW.
£ “These leaves make friends and
celebrate with gentle rites the vows
of peace. They have given consola-
tion to the world. They are the
companions of the Ionely—the
friends of the imprisoned—of ‘the
exile—of workers in mines—of
fellers of forests—of sailors on the .
deep seas. They are the givers of
strength and calm to the vexed and
wearied minds of those who build
with thought and brain the temples
of the soul.

“They tell of hope and rest. They
smooth the wrinkled brows of care -
~~they drive fear and strange mis.
shapen dreads from out the mind,
and fill the heart with rest and
peace. Within their magic warp
and woof some potent, gracious spell
imprisoned lies that, when released
by fire, doth softly steal within the
fortress of the brain, and bind in
alaep the captured smentinels of eare
and grief. .

“These leaves are the friend of
the fireside, and their smokelike in-
cenge riges from myriads of happy
homes. Cuba is the smile of the sea.”

After this florid piece got into print
—where it wag admired by all sinful
devotees of Lady Nicotine, a tobacco

~company’s representative asked for

permission to name a cigar In-
gereoll, which he granted with the
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suggestion that the company adopt
. for his cigar the following slogan:
“Smoke here and not hereafter”” This
was done, and, to the consternation
of the pious, the cigar sold well
enough to bring the cigar company
much money. /* +

Please tell me what varietles of orang-
‘es are grown 'in California,

There are two varieties of oranges
grown in California, the Valencia and
the Navel. With this in mind you’ll
be able to follow this little story: A
rich English visitor to this country
was driving his car through Arizona.
His companion was a native daughter
of California, the kind of woman who,
when she undresses, shows deep girdle

marks all over her ample torso. They .

passed many jaloppies full of humani-
ty on their way West. This faet caus-
ed the Englishman to inquire: “Where
are all these people going?” He con-
templated .on the eccentricities of Cal-
ifornians aftey the woman answered:
“Why, they’re on their way to Cali-
fornia to piak*our*Na:xr‘elvs.”

I’m sure the enclosed press clipping will
burn you up the way it did me. It tells
about the way the Duchess of Windsor
spent. thousands of dollars to trans-
port a hairdresser from N. V. to the
Bahamas in order to get just the right
hair-do. And in London the people are
being torn to pieces by the Nazi sav-
ages, It burns me up, I repeat.

I agree. It positively singeg all
three hairs that quaintly nestle in my
navel, But just what we can do about
it—outside of raising a squawk—
is beyond me. Let’s dismiss the whole
disgusting spectacle by describing it
as so much horse manure. However,
let’s not shut our eyes to the faet that
this situation—the Duke and his
Duchess, and the whoopsy, ‘la-la boy
from N. Y.—has given the world a
neat little story, which I want to pass
on, While the Duchess was having
her hair done by the lavender-scented
lad, he kept telling her how grateful
he was for her thoughtfulness in
sending for him. “I’ve been having
the loveliest time,” he chortled, “and
I’ve been entertained by the best peo-
ple.” “I'm glad you’ve been enjoying
yourself,” said the Duchess. The fairy
continued: “I hope you don’t mind my
new friendship with Edward.” “Not
a bit,” the Duchess assured him, “I
want him to keep occupied and enter-

tained, Good luck to you.” “Oh, goody,
goody, goody, goody,” cried the sweet
pansy, “I’ve spent over two weeks
with him, every day and night. He's
become very fond of me, really.” The
Duchess said: “That’s all right, but
no matter how much he loves you,
you'll never be Queen.” To which the
pansy added: “I don’t care about be-
ing queen so long as I can be his
Fairy. Queen.” ’

Who’s your favorite radio humorist?
Fred Allen, who has a nimble wit.
Too bad the radio nice-Nellies don’t
let him bust loose with hig more
worldly humor. All he needs to round
out his career is to hire me as one of
his aides-de-shicedrek—and I can be
bought, Don’t mention Jack Benny in
the same breath when you bring up
the name of Dr. Allen. Jack Benny,
who draws more money, is only a
purveyor of corn-pone naivete. On
the cther cuff, Fred Allen’s humor
is adult and his material ig usually
unformulized. I always enjoy that
sour-pussed but amiable word-tumbler.,
I understand Allen’s wife, Portland,
was named after a thriving munici-
pality in the far Northwest. I like
that. I hold a name should mean
something, even if it’s just a Chic
Sale edifice. For example, consider

" the case of Wilpur Windbottom, who

named his first daughter Latex, be- -
cause if it hadn’t broken she’d never
have been born—which sounds like
something out of the collected works
of the dunderheaded Stoopnagle, but
which makes sense, if you concen-
trate. To return to Miss Latex Wind~
bottom, the last I heard, she wag look- -
ing frantically for a competent tech-
nician who cculd get her de-knocked
up. But none of this should be blamed
on Fred Allen; who, so. far as I know,
lives a clean, upright life. :
L . R

I wish you would write a little sermon
on the type that’s always doing some-
thing regardless of time or  circum-~
stance, At the moment I happen to be

. thinking of a chap whe’s “always spout~

ing Shakespeare. Now, I’ve no prejudice
agdinst Shakespeare, but there’s a time
and place for everything, No matter
what’s said, this geezer will bring out
one or more quotations, which he re-
cites with gestures, thereby giving me
what you’ve described as an acute pain
in a private part of my anatoniy.
There isn’t much one can do, ex-

cept to resort to a quick, painless.
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shooting. Tt’s one of the signs of good
taste and culture to keep things ap-
propriate to the occasion. There’s a

time for everything. Rermove some-.

thing from its time element and im-
mediately there’s trouble. Sometimes
there’s ' unconscious humor,
times there’s farce. I'm reminded of

a cockney who had just been married.

He hurried to .a .taxi with his bride,
followed by a number of their friends.
As they cank back into the seat one
of their friends leaned in and leered
at them: “What abaht t'night?” he
chuckled. ‘He repeated his question:
“What abaht tnight??’ “Yes,” the

bride shot back at him, “and what

about this awfternoon, eh?’ I hate to
everlastingly helahor my readers with
my moralizing, but it seems someone
has to do it these terrible times, so I
may as well devote a part of my en-
ergies to Lhis thankless task, though
for the moment I'm not sure which
person I'm to baw! out—the friend or
the bride; I’ll study the situation and
let you know. )

Can you tell me how many persons fall
to their death ‘through doors of mov-
ing passenger motor cars which, they
open in order-to slam them shut? I re-

fer to accidents caused by the rush of .

air ewinging the danrs completely open,
pulling the person out of the vehicle.
The Metropolitan Life Insurance
Company . reports 300 persons meet
their death that way in the U. S. each

year.
Being interested in writing I sent for
the “Writing Aptitude Tests” given by
the Newspaper Institute of America,
Inc., whose advertisements you have
doubtless seen. The test was duly wrii-
ten and shortly afterwards I recelved a
penciled form which gave a personal
criticism of my test. They' stated that
. T had made the grade and invited me to
join and learn to write. Their proposi-
tion is interesting, and although the fee
is high they have a monthly payment
plan. Do vou think a_ person with
average intelligence can learn to write
by their method?
 The Newspaper Institute of Ameri-
ca is a legitimate. concern, so any
criticisms I care to make are offered
in a friendly spirit. I don’t believe
* any. correspondence course in ’quthor-
ship will do anyone the slightest
harm, except to the purse, Whether
such a course will do the beginning
writer any good is debatable, and I

Other.
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take the side that it ought to do
some good. But, I insist there ian’t
a thing an ambitious amateur can get

out of the correspondence schools -
like N.I.A, that he can’t get out of

a few simple books that can be bought
for a few dimes, and, in a few in-
stances, a dollar per copy. I always
tell my readers lu. learn the prinei-
ples of authorship from inexpensive
books instead of spending from. $75 .
to $150 on courses that are based on
textbooks that-cover the same ground.
I may be loaded with conceit, but it’s

‘my notion there’s just as much help-

fulness in my own book on author-
ship as will be found in the best $1650
correspondence course. I realize this .
lonks like a ease of sour grapes, that
Im trying to boost one of my own
works over the offering of a corre-’
spondence school, but I want to in-

‘sist ’m not looking at this matter

from my own view but from that of
my readers. I believe that. $5 or $7
worth of books, carefully selected will .
do a beginner more good than any
c’orrescpondemct;; cogose now available.

Do you classify sex under the heading -
of work or pleasure? s :

Let me answer by telling about the
major, captain and lieutenant who
gof into a hol argument over sex.
The major insisted that sex is 75
percent work and 25 percent pleasure.
But the captain disagreed, insisting
it’s 50 percent work and 50 percent
pleasure, Here the young lieutenant

butted in with the claim it’s 25 per-. -

cent work and 75 percent pleasure.
“We don't seem to agree,” said the
major. “Let’s call in the orderly.”
This they did, and when they ex-°
plained the case to him he sald: .
“Well, if you want my candid opin-
jon, and with all respect to yéur rank,
you’re all wrong. It’s 100 percent
pleagure. If there was any work eon-
nectéd with it, I’'d be doing it.”

A A 3 -

FREETHINKERS ASKED TO ORGANIZE
[B. L. Taylor in The Bulletin of Free-

"thinkers of America, November, 1940,

published at 317 E, 34th St., N. Y.-C.:]1

Recently, Mr, E. Haldeman-Julius,
editor of The American Freeman, was
kind enough to print one of my leffers
in his magazine., It brought responses
from all parts of the couitry request-

Cing information on how to start local
.Freethinkers’ - associations. A typical
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sentence from one of the letters is as
follows: “Tell me how I can help spread
the cause.” Yes, there are millions in
America who are intelligent enough to
appreciate the truth of ‘the statement
by Robert G, Ingersoll: “By lifting oth-
ers we are blessed.” The job for us is
to find thém, and give them an oppor-

tunity to release the precious -energy

which is smoldering in their minds.

Were “The Sayings of Poor Richard”

original with Franklin?

Is his introduction’ Lo Benjamin
Franklin’s “The Sayings of Poor
Richard.” "Paul Leicester Ford dis-
cusses the sources of what Jefferson
Davis characterized as the “incarna-

_tion of the peddling, tuppeny Yan-
“kee,” ag follows:

“It is hardly necessary _to state-
that Franklin did not originate all
the ‘Sayings of Poor Richard’ He
himself tells us . that they were the
‘wisdom of many ages and nations, -
Any one familiar with Bacon, Roche~
foucauld, and Rabelais, as well as
others, will recognize old friends
in some of these sayings, while a
study of the collections of Proverbs,
made in the early.part of the last _

- century by Ray and Palmer, will
reveal the probable source from
which Poor Richard pilfered. . Yet
with but few exceptions these max-

~ims and aphorisms had been filtered .

through Franklin’s brain, and were
" tinged with that mother wit which
so strongly and individually marks
so much that he said and wrote.”
I have long been an  admirer of
Franklin’s “Roor Richard’s Almanaec,”
_which I early gave a place in my
library of little voluthes. Of course,
quite a few of the Sayings were
pretty rough stuff for the Puritans,
for -Franklin always,had .an appre-
ciation for Rabelaisian wit. His most
famous piece of off-color - humor is,
needless to say, hig immortal letter to
the Royal Society of Brussels,. in
which. he suggested, with prebended

solemnity, that chemists get to work’

on the problem of manufacturing a
. powder that will enable refined and
- cultured esthetes to break wind in a
manner that will prove pleasant to
man’y finer senaibilitics. I'm. sure

Jefferson Davis never read that amus-:-
ing. piece of nonsense, for if he had he °

never would have ecalled Franklin a
“peddling, tuppeny Yankee.” Franklin

had hig tuppeny, peddling side—weall

have—but the whole man was much
-bigger than that., “Secoentimental

i1

Windbreaking,” if nothing else, proves
that., ’ .

In addition to being a “peddling,
tuppeny Yankee,” Franklin was a
writer, editor, printer, publisher,
book collector, father of libraries,.
promobter of educational institutions,
postmaster general, patriot, states-
man, diplomat, inventor, -scientist,
philosopher, humorist, eonversational- -
ist, teacher, lover of women, master
of sound sense, and hater of tyrants.
As A. R. J. Turgot, in his inseription
for the Houdon bust of Franklin,
wrote, “He snatched the thunderbolt
from heaven, the sceptre from ty-
rants.” . ‘

When Thomas Jefferson went to
France as our envoy to take Frank-
lin’s -office, he said, “I succeed him;
no one can replace him.”

L I .
Are you 80 naive as to belleve 1i’s pos-

.sible” for man in the mass to throw. .

off old errors_and accept the truth?
Surely you. must know that only the
exceptional individual is capable of
grasping mew truths. '

Go into .the street today and ask
the first 100 men you meet whether
they believe the earth’s flat and you’ll
find that all will say they don't.
There aren’t more than 10,000 peo-
ple in the. entire country who still
embrace the old -etror about the
earth’s shape, and yet cnly a few

_eenturies ago man in the mass be-

lieved emphatically rhat anyone who
suggested the earth was round de-

_served punishment. Man in the mass

iz slow to grasp new iruths, I grant
you, but even such a vast Tody. ean
be moved. However, thinkers don’t
aim directly at man in the mass.
They strive sdnely to reach only a
portion of the public. “Schopenhauer,
that great thinker:who made a habit

_of dipping his pen in acid, has a pass-

age in one of -his works- that ex-
presses niy notion accurately, so. lét
me quote it -below: . .

hen any new and wide-reaching
truth comes into the woild an ob-
stinate stand will. be made against
it -as long 'as possible; nay, people
will continue to deny it even after
they slacken their opposition and
are almost convinced of its truth,
Meanwhile it goes on quietly
working its way, and, like an acid,
undermining everything around it.
From time to time a crash is heard;
tho old error enmes tottering to the
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ground, and suddenly the new fabric
of thought stande revealed, as
though it were a monument just un-
covered. Everyone recognizes and
admires it. To be sure, this all
comes to "pass for the most part
very slowly. As a rule, people dis-

- cover a man to be worth listening
to only after he is gone; their *‘hear,
hear!” resounds aftexr the orator
has left the platform.
Schopenhauer, despite all his pessi-

mism, had to admit that new truths

do manage to assert themselves, if
only we wait long enough. Discuss-
ing the same thought, Schopenhauer,

elsewhere, said: g

That men are slow to recognize
genuine merit when it appears in
their own age, also proves that they
do not understand or enjoy or really
value the long-acknowledged works
of genius, which they honor only on
the score of authority.

LS R

Will whisky cure a cold? .

Of course not. I've touched on this
subject several times, as may be seen
by peeking into my volumes of “Ques-
tions and Answers.” Whiskey’s no
cure for a cold, and besides science
doesn’t know of anything else that’L
cure your sniffles. And yet, when-
ever I catch cold (which isn’t often)
I dose up with a half dozen shots of
good whisky, because the stuff makes
me feel able to endure the tortures of
a cold while waiting for nature to
get in its licks. Once, while hacking
and sneezing, I met a fellow who was
fresh from \the paternity nook of a
maternity mill, and after he finished
boasting about a new baby that look-
ed like an unripe monkey, he produc-
ed a piece of paper which he waved
under my dripping nose. This, he
cried, was the genii which would
transform me into a new man. Here
‘s his perfect cold cure:

Take one pint of whisky, and into
.this stir well one tablespoonfull of
whisky; then add another quart of
whisky. Beat carefully with spoon
or egg-heater—keep pouring in
whisky, .

Fill large bowl with water; have
the wife set it out of your reach—
or better yet have her blindfold
you and hide it where you will not
be able to find it.

Now take a small tumbler and into
this pour two tfeaspoons of water;
pour out the water; dry the tum-
bler carefully and fill it with whis-
ky. Add contents of the tumbler to

Questions and Answers

the first ingredients. Flavor to your
tagte with whisky.

Dosage: Four fingers every hour.
Continue treatment. until patient
finds and upsets the bowl of water.

L K

I find the need of some belly-laffs now
and then of an evening, especially when
I’'ve missed a movement during the day.
Could you recvmmend Stvopnagle?

Colonel Lemuel Q. Stoopnagle may
be your disl, depending on the sort
of things vou laugh at. I don’t feel
competent to tell others what’ll make
them bend over in belly-laffs. One
man’s belly-laff is another 'man’s
mirthless titter. I'll give you a peep
at a few pieces of his merchandise,
after which you can make up your
own mind. When he answers the tele-
phone he usualiy says: *“Speakstoople
nagling!” Then he goes into a daffy-
nition: “Straws are stuff that ycu
drink soda through two of.” Or may-
be it’s: “Gasoline ig stuff that if you
don’t use good in your ecar, it doesn’t

‘run as well as if.” After this you

ought to be ready for a more formal
joke, like this: “If you bought apples
at 2¢ each and sold them for a nickel,
how could you still lose money?” The
solution: “If I had a hole in my pants.
pocket.,” When caught standing -be-
hind a window-screen, he explained
he was taking his version of a Holly-
wood screen test. The colonel is also
an inventor, his latest gadget being
an alarm eclock with half a bell to
wake up one person when two are
gleeping in the same room. From here
you go on your own. - ‘
* & % ,
For thirty-seven years and four monghs
I've tried to read Karl Marx’s “Das
Capital,” but never was able to suffer
my way beyond page 12. Immanuel Kant
fared even worse, for I always quit be-
fore finishing page 5, and my newseclip
filing system (plug) shows 162 attempts.
I need your help. I want to be cultured,
even if it costs me a broken leg. .
If a book’s heifer-dust to you, treat
it as such. Never try to swallow a
book that gags. If a writer bores you,
treat him like any other bore—run
away from him. Such writers wouldn’t
give you the sleeves out of their vests,
becduse they have nothing for you.
Don’t let it worry you. I’ve made a
dozen attempts to read Max Stirner’s
“The Ego and His Own,” and never
connected up with the current. No
dice. And I don’t care a damn. Karl
Marx’s journalism 'is readable, al-
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ways. His pamphlets and newspaper .
articles are exeiting, even now. But
I agree with you when it comes to
“Dag Capital,” one of the most dismal
and boring books ever written. And
the same goes for Kant’s hard read-
ing. What T know about Kant (and
it isn’t a great deal) came from the
muech ridiculed popularizers—hard
workers who do the thankless job of
making unreadable writers under-
standable. You can learn all you
ought to know about Kant by reading
several of my ealy, simple, informa-
tive Little Blue Books. I once knew
the head of a family, who'd actually
read and re-read every page of “Das
Capital,” and no one around him has
lived happily ever since. He's gone
to meet hisx Ethereal Esquire, and
heaven’s gain isn’t the world’s loss.
I grant you 'my life’s run with the
punctillio of radio broadcasts, but
there are limits to my orderly ex1st— -
ence, near the top of my list of re-
jects stand “Das Capital” and the
immense books of Kant.
L I

Please dig into that bottomless news-
clip filing system of yours and bring
out the words of the song, “No More
Booze.” \

“No More Booze” was sung back

in the ’90s, and here it is:

There was a little man and he had a
little cam,

And he used to rush to the growler;

He went to the saloon on a Sunday
afternoon,

And you ought to hear the bartender
holler:

No more booze, no more booze,

No morc booze on Sunday;

No mgore hooze, no more booze,

Got to get your can filled Monday

She’s the only girl 1 love, :

With a face like a horse and buggy.

Leaning up against a lake,

0 fireman save my child.

The -chambermaid came to my -door,
“Get up, you lazy sinner,

We need these sheets for tablecloths
And it’s almost time for dinner.,” -

CHORUS: No more booze, ete,

$ % &
Hey! What’s going on here? Today 1
received a clrcular advertising “Soviet
Russia Today,” a magazine which de-
votes itself to the U, 8. S. R. I am posi-
tive my name was received from your
mailing list. You know me well enough
to realize that I don’t want to get con-
nected with any Communistic, or Fas-
cist organization. .

i

. simple,

18

Pm just as much opposed to totali-
tarianism, or Nazism, or Communism,
as is my het-up reader. See my vol-
umes of “Questions and Answers”
for proof of the assertion that I am
an anti-Communist. I’'m all the way
for democracy, and the true Ameri-
can-way. It’s a fact that I rented
some of my names to the magazine,
Soviet Russia Today, but that isn’t
anything unusual. Only the eother
week, The New York Times ran a
large adviertisomenti for this same
magazine, That didn’t mean the au-
gust Times had gone Communist, We
traditional Americans believe in let-
ting even our enemies have a hearing.
We aren’t afraid of their open propa-
ganda, because we have the facilities
with which to answer it. If we really
believe in a free press we must be
consistent and give unpopular (and
even wrong) schools of thought a
hearing.

e e o

What are your volumes of “Questions
and Answers” but hashed Freemans
without the letters?

The volumes include even the let- -

-ters, hecause I refuse to pass up so

many interesting, amusing and in-
formative epistles, especially those
that come from that facile Freeman-
ite, C. A. Lang, of Maplewood, Mo.
Yeg, the books contain all my Free-
man material, but I resent that word
“hashed.” The pieces aren’t hashed.
They’re presented in an orderly way,
covered by indexes on which I spend
many painful, exhausting hours. Nat-
urally, it wouldn't do to_index each
issue of The Freeman. Besides, the
papers, after a few months or years,
would get to be unwieldy, torn, worn -
dust-catchers. How much better is it
to have all the Freeman pieces in
attractive volumes--2 1 of
them to date—that’ll look nice on
your library shelves.

L
I appeal to you for he]p——my last resort
for even Dorothy Dix "can’t help me.
Can you recommend Bartlett’s “Fam-
iliar Quotations”?

John Bartlett’s “Familiar Quota-
tions” contains many valuable pieces,
but honesty compels me to report that
the book for you ig Burton Steven-
son’s “The Home Book of Quota-
tions,” because it’s fatter and arrang-
ed better. I use both, but the Steven-
son tome is easier to get at. At that,
you won’t be far wrong if you put
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both in your library, as I did. But I
use Stevenson’s book 10 times to
Bartlett’s once. And that’s no shice-
drek. Now, please don’t think I'm
trying to pull anything on you. I
agree that you should distrust any-
one who tries to fast-talk you into
something. ..Whenever ..anyone ..tries
that on me I always think of the man
who attended a barbacue where no
toilet facilities had been arranged.
One of the guests just had to go and
in desperation he had a ereative idea.
He cornered the Negro cook and
standing close to him started telling

him what a fine cook he was and that.

the barbacue wag the best he had ever .

tasted, and what a fine looking man
he was, Finally the Negro felt some-
thing warm on his leg -and he said,
“Boss, you ain’t wettin’ on me, ars
you?”

Yan will see from the enclosed clipping
that a man named Turner insists on

spelling it Phtholognyrrh., For the love,

of all wordy debunkers, of = whom
I'm one in good standing, let loose with
a’ little wisdom from that $10 brain of
yours, Lo o
*Mr, Turner—who stands six feet
in hig sox feet—is just turning out a
little comedic -fodder, the object. of
his spoof being the slightly eccentric
orthography of our wonderful lan-
guage. In short, Mr. Turner is giv-
ing Wabster the old brush-off, and, as
they say out here, he’s never had
more fun since the pigs et granpaw.
Technically, “this valiant tosspot is
right, and her|e’s the evidence: -
phth, as in phthisis, is pronounced = T

vle, as in’ colonel, is pronuonced UR
¢n, as in gnat, is pronounced N
yrrh, as in myrrh, is pronounced ER

: - LI S
Thanky” very much for your story about
the Parisian butcher who had some fun

. with. a cow’s udder and for that story -

about Colonel Carter’s dragon. Now

everything’s set for Fred Allen’s letter

commenting on L’Affaire Eagle, . ’
Fred Allen used an eagle in one of

his Wednesday night shows, and when .
thé bird flew over [the frightened

studio audience, he decided to play
safe the following week and chained
the eagle (whom he called Mr., Ram-
shaw) to his perch. While in this con-
dition the eagle disdraced himself by
improvising a bit of business that
wasn’t in the script. This reminds
me of the opera singer who persisted
in- ad libbing. Finally, the manager

‘Italy
.dream is to get the U, S.-A. to
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told him ‘to quit improvising or he'd

be fired. That night a horse was =

brought onto the stage, and wimopt
regard for the refinements of civiliz-
ed living the animal started to make

a. huge puddle.~ “Don’t you, know,”

cried the singer, “that we're not sup-
posed to improvise?”’ But, to return

to Fred Allen, here’s his letter on the .

incident involving Mr. Ramshaw:

Am in receipt of your letter com~
menting on L’Affaire Eagle.

1 thought I had seen abeut every-
thing in radio, but the eagle had a-
trick up. his feathered colon that
was new to me. I thought for a min-
ute I was back on the bill with La-
mont’s Cockatoos. . L

An acolyte from your quarters

. brought news to us, following the
9 o’clock broadcast, that the eagle
~was to.be grounded at the midnight
show. It was quité obvious®that Mr.
Ramshaw, as the eagle is known
around the Falcon Lounge at the
-Audubon Society rooms, resented
. your dictatorial order. When his .
cue came to fly, and he was still
Jbound to Captain Knight's: wrist,
Mr. Ramshaw, deprived by nature
of the organs essential to the voic-
. ing 8f an aundible complaint, called
upon his bowels to wreak upon us
his reaction to your martinet ban.

Toscanini, your house man, has

foisted some mevements on studic

audiences in 8H, the Bulova Com-

pany has praised its movement
over your networky but when Radio
City is being torn down to make
room for another McGinnis Restau-
rant, in years to come, the. one
movement, that will be recalled by
the older radio fans will be the
. eagle’s movement on Wednesday
-last, If you . have never seen a
ghost’s beret, you might have view-
ed one on Mr. Rockefeller’s carpet
‘during our sterling performance,
"I know you awalt with trepidatiop
the announcement that I am going
to interview Sabu with his elephant
some week. - L )
Yours for a wet broom in 8H on’
Wednesday nights. . - :

In his hroadcast on Noevmber 13, 1940,
Boake Carter said: “The USSR is try-
ing desperately to involve the world in
war while she stands aside. She -tried
first ‘to inveigle England, France. and
into battle over Ethjopia, and-

again later over Spain. . Now Stalin’s -

d enter
this war.” Please comment. . - =~
Boake Carter ‘is one of the worst
dunderheads I’ve ever -had to deal:
’ /, R ‘d‘” A' "

/

FRED ALLEN.
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,with., If you’ll look through my vo‘-‘

umes of “Questiong and Answers”
- you’ll see at least a dozen articles in
which I show up his mental cocaine.
If Carter is right about Stalin’s
dream to get the U, 8. A, into the
war (on Britain’s side), how does it
happen -that The Daily Worker and
the speeches of Earl Browder follow
the strictest isolationist line?
L 4

Your intelligent and scientific remarks
about golf
agement shouldn’t be made to feel re-
sponsibility for balls under certain con-
ditions, -

The ‘management should always
_ strive to improve the course in every
way, but it’s manifestly unfair to

hold it responsible for the balls lost -

. in the brush bectween certain holes.
Also, the management should ask
players to see for themselves that all
- holes are kept clean. -
How do you explain Wythe Williams’
exclusive, confidential,
about the world’s bigwigs?
He's just a goddam, cheerful liar.
L

Several of us here have a weighty prob-
lem: On page 209 of “The Grapes of
Wrath” we find: IITYWYBAD? What
does it mean?

If I tell you will you buy a drink?
o B %

What, in your opinion, is the most ri-
diculous thing in the world today?

"1 can’t imagine anything more ri-
diculous than the fact that The Free-
man costs only $1 per year.

g o R

' Pease comment on the enclosed clipping,
which quotes the German Ministry of
Propaganda as telling its own people,

and the world via radio, that “The’

Great Dictator” is a flop.

Charlie Chaplin’s blast at Hitler is
not a flop, according to Variety, the
organ of show business. It reports,
among other successes, $20,000 at the
box office during the first week of
the picture’s showing in Buffalo, $34,-

000 in two Chicago houses, and $28,000

in a Cleveland t.he.za;lter.

L
In one of your.volumes of “Questions

and Answers” you speak of “a lag, in-

the sociologist’s sense.” Whatinhell do
you mean? Usually you’re ag hot as that
famous red-headed virgin on the verge
(if T may quote you), but here you give
me a chill in the midriff.

I'm sorry I almost knocked this
reader’s navel out of'his girdle. When

.move me to ask if the man- .

inside reports .
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a sociologist speaks of a lag he refeng
to a condition in which a custom hdS
persisted in surviving despite the fact
that the original conditions that
brought it about have long disappear-
ed., A New York writer recently call-
ed attention to a lag, It happened on

- election night, when 400,000 persons

crowded Timeg Square to hear the
election returns when they didn’t have
to go there at all, because they could
have tuned in at home .and caught
the election returns hot off the air-
waves. There was a time when it
made good sense to go down to Times -
Square (or up to it, if you want to be
technical) for the election returns,
because that was a good place to get
them while the news was fresh, It

isn’t necessary now, but hundreds of

thousands of New Yorkers continue
to erowd the famous square; some
coming even in Buicks provided with
good radios. Speaking of Buicks re-

_minds me svmehow of the man who

bought a new Buick. The next day he
took it back to the dealer and asked
that the 'word “Mayflower” be paint-
ed on both sides, The surprised deal-
er, who asked why he wanted to ruin
the looks of his brand new car, was
told;: “I want to celebrate: a Puritan

- came across in it last night.” Try as

T will, T can’t tie that up with a soci-
ologist’s lag, but who cares? A pun-
ster, after hard muscular work, might
be able to squeeze. something out of
“lag” and “lay” but such goings-on
never appeal to my sensitive artistic-
esthetic nature. But since we're off
again, let me tell you about the girl
with a touch of lavender past. Asked
what her biggest thrill was when she
wag married, the maiden answered:"
“Tt was thrilling when John took me -
to the marriage license bureau; it
was another thrill when the preacher
pronounced us man and wife; and
when he sighed the register ‘Mr. and
Mrs® without giving a phoney name,
I -thought I would pass out with ex-
citement. But imagine 'my feelings
whern we had gone to bed and a knock
came on the door and I could Lthumb
my nose at the house-detective.” That
‘also, I confess, is some distance from
a sociologist’s lag.

g L3
What is the war costing the British
people? “

$36,500,000 per day, according to
figures released by the Chancellor of

the Exchequer on November 25, 1940,
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You've been taking some hot shots
from your readers of late—and in good
himor—but I refuse to join in that
melancholy chorus. I want to say a good
word for your passion for the facts,
for accuracy, for the truth,

Facts, according to my method,
must be tied up with ideas, Facts
alone are mighty dull things. I avoid
them when they don’t bring out a
wider meaning, As for accuracy, let
me say that several decades ago I
took to heart Samuel Butler’s remark
that he didn’t mind lying but he hated
inaccuracy. But, in the words of the
late Charlotte Perkins Gilman, a con-
cept is-stronger than a fact. How-
ever, this doesn’t mean we’re to shut
our eyes to facts. To return to my old
favorite, Mark Twain, “Get your
facts first, and then you can distort
them as much as you please.” But
fet’s not walk in the path of the Ne-
gro woman who was brought before
a judge after a fight, He asked if
she was cut in the fracas, to which
she replied: “No, your honor, some-
where between the navel and the.fra-
cas.” the poor woman was trying to
be accurate, but her knowledge of the
facts wasn’t quite up to par.

e e

I notice that you’ve been dipping into
your past, giving us long articles about
your experiences, especially in your ad-
olescent years. Isn’t this a sign of sen-
ility? Aren’t you beginning to suffer
from the affliction of the aged-—the
urge to go back into the remote, distant
past? .

Even if this reader’s criticism were
sound I still can’t see anything wrong
about trying to reach into the record
of one’s life and bringing forth inter-
esting, informative or entertaining
experiences. Someone hag well said
there’s a book in every life. Here T'm
reminded of an old couple that spent
the evening at a glamour-saturated
movie. The old gentleman felt a little
romantic after they retired, and said
to his ever-obliging wife: “Dearie,
let’s reach back to the thrills of ear-
lier years.” The next morning, when
they awoke, she said to him in a tone
of interest: “How. did you make out
last night, Sam?” That, I insist; is
a beautiful incident. It tugs at the
strings of one’s heart, Just what hap-
pened to the old man the story doesn’t
tell, but the spirit of it brings to my
eyes a picture of old age refusing to
bow to the tyranny of time. Such peo-
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can help my readerg to better appre-
ciate this attitude I’ll feel my. efforts
will not have been in vain,

L R
How do you react to the mania for
seeing a Fifth Columnist behind every
hedge?

The problem of Fifth Columnists
is serious enough without making it
worge: It’s reached the point where
name-callers yell Fifth Columnist at
wny individual who happens to ho?a
an unpopular opinion or who has a
higher 1. Q. than they have. Only the
other day I heard about an old maid
that slept in a four-poster bed and
loocked under the bed each night for
the Fifth Column. You could never
reason with such a mentality. Just
what can be done about behavior of
that kind is beyond my powers of
understanding.

L I

Can yon give me instructiona for the

_correct way to use sufanilamide for the

cure of gonorrhea? . :

Medical doctors report successes
with sulfanilamide in cases of gon-
orrhea, but the drug can be given
only by .a competent doctor. Laymen
who dose themselves with this new
wonder-drug take their lives in their
hands. Look around for a qualified
specialist. If necessary, make inquir-
ies at the office of the secratary of
your local medical association,

L I I
I am a young woman and my parents
are trying to arrange a marriage with
an old man. Would you advise me to
obey my impulse and refuse to accept
the arrangement?

You're young only once, if you’ll
let me make an original observation
I'm sure you don’t want to feel old
agae ereeping on you long before your

time.

L S
Why are some installment houses called
“Borax Houses”?

A Borax House is any installment
house that cleans its customers, like
borax, In short, a clip joint. These es-
tablishments have an inside jargon
that is interesting to the knowledge-
able. For example, a Schnook is the
goneral name for a sucker, but a
Clutch is a sucker who shows sales-
resistance against the Borax House's
sizzlemanship—who, in short reveals
buymanship by insisting on actually
reading the contract, who squawks

ple shouldn’t be rebuffed, And if T when the house asks for a wage as-
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signment, a chattel mortgage, or an
add-on contract. These words, let me
add, are used by the people in the in-
dustry—the employes who elip the
Schnooks. They call the credit man-
ager or his assistant a Home-wrecker,
which sounds perfect. A Schlacht
House or Slaughter House is any bor-
ax house in wheh anything goes, in
which no. holds are barred. The poor
Schnook never gets far in such a
place of business. The T. 0. Man is
the ‘turn-over man, who is another
salesman who poses as a high execu-
tive, When the first salesman is hav-
ing trouble with his Schnook or Clutch
he calls for “Mister Billy,” the signal
that brings the T. O, Man running.

After a few sentences the T. O, Man-

offers the Clutch (for at this stage
he Schnoodk has ¢volved into a Cluteh)

a 10 percent discount “just for you.”

If the Clutch is still hard to make,.

the next higher up that’y called for is
Mr. Otis, who will chop off another
10 percent, if that’s necessary in or-
der to make the sale. The name (Otis)
was 1nsp1red by the elevator label,
meaning to go up higher in order
to- bring the Clutch down lower. Aft-
er all this rigmarole the Schnook gets
diddled even though he’s classified
as a Clutech. The moral: Stay away
from Borax Hoyses. Don’t let some
Mister Billy or Mr. Otis diseauilib-
rate your mental faeulties. It’s such
goings-on that turn me mto an an-
athematician, .

I like the way you try to strike a happy
medium. No one can call you an ex-
tremist. In fact, your voice is sane and
your advice is helpful and constructive.
You know where to draw the line, when
to stop, and what surprises me is that
you never pose as a moralist, preferring
to give out your helpful hints casually
and lightly.

Knowing when to stop is one of
lifes hardest problems. We all have a
weakness for going too far. As I
grow older I find it suits me to try
to draw a circle and say to myself,
Beyond this mark don’t stray. Of
course, it doesn’t always work, but
the notion is worth playing with. I
try to draw an uplifting lesson from
the sad experience of a Hollywood
movie star who once found hergelf
afflicted with a glight attack of crabs,
A friend told her she could get rid
of the creatures by rubbing the af-

flicted parts with Paris Green. A.

-Henry Ford these many months,
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week later the friend met her and
asked if the stuff had killed the crabs.
To which she replicd, “Yes, and a
couple of directors, too.” The moral
is obvious. If my little sermons ean
help bring light into the lives of such
persons I'll feel my efforts will not
have been in vain, Another type of
person I like to help along life’s
thorny road is the kind who always
expects a great deal in return for
little. It’s\a form of greed that always
annoys my sensitive, esthetic nature.

T can illustrate what I mean by tell-

ing of two Kansas farmers who met
on the road. One asked, “What's
new?’ The other said, “My wife gave
birth to a four-pound baby last
night.” The first farmer, scorn 1in
his voice, commented: “Hell,
hardly got your bait back.” That 1
insist, shows a small, petty, ungrate-
ful spmt If T can influence such in-
dividuals to change their outloock on
life I’ll feel once more that my et-
forts will not have been in vain.

g R
1 have been following your potshots a(:
an
while many of your points are well tak-
en, lt seems to me you give the im-
pression that the Industrlalist 1s a com-=
plete washout. After all, you have to
admit the man’s a mechanical genius
and that he set new and high standards
for olher employers to try to reach.
Give the devil his due.

I’'ve never said that Henry Ford
didn’t know how to build cars. He can
make cars with the same ease and
jassturance that Mrs. Heinz makes
baked beans or Dr. Goodyear makes
condoms. I seék no shoulder-to-should-
er slugfest with Mr. ¥ord on his abil-
ity as an industrialist. Just because
I criticize Ford on various subjeets
of public policy it doesn’t follow that
I'm trying to .emulate the ostrich,
that symbol of wishful thinking. I
still bave some distance to travel be-
fore I become 8 fugitive from the
booby-hatch. Eut let’s be careful and
not fall for the clever Ford propagan-
da in the matter of “high wages.”

That’s qne of the prettiest myths in

JAmerican life. The record shows that

in many cases the Ford-Lincoln wage
maximum in at least a half dozen im-~
portant classifications is below the
minimom at the Chrysler and Briggs
piants in Detroit, A few comparisons,
compiled by the Ford Organizing
Committee of the United Auto Work-

you .
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ers, throws light on this Ford hoax.
Consider the foliowing facts:
Minimum Wages Per Hour
Chrysler Briggs Ford
Arc and gas welders $1.13 $1.10 §$ .75
Metal finishers ...... .13 110 5
Spot welders ........ 98 — 95
Water —sanders . 1.10: 90
Paint sprayers . 1.10 .85
Dingmen & metal re a1r138 — 95
Doorhangers ....... .. 111 L10 a5
We can still grant that Ford ig an
excellent mechanic—-or at least. he
was back in the days when he was
building an enormous business in his
“famous Tin Lizzies, Yes, Ford had a
feeling for the nuances of machinery
back in the old ‘Model T days when
Ford jokes fiew around faster than
his Lauuies., Some of the jokes were
revealing. I recall one about a man
driving a Ford and getting stalled.
Henry Ford, in a Lincoln, drove up
and stopped. I can’t seem to turn the
engine over,’ said the Ford owner.
Mr. Forq leaned down and whispered
to the mechanism. Immediately the
car started. “Please tell me what you
told the engine, Mr. Ford, so I won’t
have thig trouble agam ? ¢ just
whispered, ‘lizzie, this is Henry, turn
over,’” said Henry. Granting thm
delicate ear for the finer things in
the world of mechanics it doesn’t
follow we should shut our eyes to his

Fascism, hig love for Hitlerism,\ his.

hatred of democracy, hig vicious anti-
labor poiicies, his race-baiting propa-
ganda, hie bigotry, and his genera]
stubborn ignorance.

L

1 want to know what the Catholic
press is saying about the great ques-
tions that are troubling today’s po-
litical, economic and other fields. I'm
not mterested in questions of religion
or dogma. To hell with theology. It’s
the social angle that attracts me,

Representative Catholic © publica-
tions are the following: Father
Coughlin’s anti-Semitic, anti-demo-

cratic, pro-Fascist Social Justice, the
Jesuit society’s - America, the Paul-
~ist Catholic World, the Brooklyn

Tablet, and the N. Y, Catholic News.
Study their files and you get a ecom-

plete picture of the policies of the,

Catholic Church in politieal and gov-
ernmental questions, The effect is
terrifying to all true believers in
Americanism, democracy, intellectual
and eultural freedom, and anti-totali-
tarianism. The standard press is
afraid to tell the public what the
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Catholic press is doing in these ap-
palling times. The average person
doesn’t Lknow that '~ the Catholie
Church is the open, avowed friend of -
the Brutalitarians and the frank
enemy of democracy. Let me sum-
marize the main issues, showing the
attitude on the hierarchy: (1) The
U. 8. is urged to refuse material and
moral aid to England. This means
that the Catholic Church wants Fag-
cism to win the war. There’s noth-
ing surprising in that, for all in-
formed people know what the Cath.
olie Church has been doing all these
years in Italy, Poland, Germany,
Spain, Portugal, France. and other.
countries, Catholie-Fascism hag al-
ways blessed the banners of the ag-
gressors and helped destroy freedom
and progressive civilization. (2) The
Catholic press is united in its stand.
against the U. 8. giving England
military or naval help. It wants the
U. 8. to let the Faseist Brutalitari-
ans alone as they go about the ghast-
ly task of rooting out and destroy-
ing every manifestation -of liberalism
and demoeracy. In short, the Catho- -
lic press is' working to establish a
condition in whieh the U, S. will be
the only democratic power facing
the world’s united dictators. This can
mean only one thing—the Catholic
press is striving to. see free Ameri-
cans erushed and Catholie-Fascism
established. It’s policy i to help the
dictators enslave the American peo-
ple.. (8) The Catholic press is op-
posed to any attempt to make pos-
sible Russian cooperation on the
side of En«g]and. The old communist
herring is dragged out to make more
difficult the position of democratic
England. In short, the Catholic press
wants Stalin to help Hitler and Mus-
solini destroy what’s left of dem-
ocracy. (4) The Catholic press is
taking a firm stand against the Brit-
ish blockade. It wants British sea
power destroyed so that Fascist Eur-
ope will be able to reach out for
world-wide domination. An interna-
tional totalitarian State will be com-
pletely  acceptable to a totalitarian
Church. It's always been that way.
The Church has never failed to sus-
tain the numerous dictatorships  of
the past, so long as they permitted
the Church to enjoy her special
privileges. If the British blockade
could be nullified, this would mean
victory for Hitler and Mussolini.
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(5) In discussing the situation in
France, the Catholic press praises
Petain and Weygand for the way
they destroyed French democracy
and established “hierarchical govern-
ment.” Petain is pictured as the
perfect Catholic statesman. Many
articles show how Petain is reestab-
lishing the Church’s ancient privi-
leges in France. Thig is another vie-
tory for Catholic-Fascism, but the
'standard” press. refuses to empha-
size this important point. It is prac-
tically ignored, and yet it’s one of
the most significant questions fac-
ing this generation. (6) . President
Roosevelt’s “Good Neighbor Policx”
is attacked effectively in the Ameri-
can Catholic press. The editors see

that "American democratic influence .

in Central and South America will
serve to “undermine the power of
Fascist dictators, especially Salazar
of Portugal ‘and Franco of Spain.
The Catholic. Church wants tboth
Salazar and Franco to have more

influence in Latm Ameriea because,

the priests can expect more privi-

leges from them than from demo-.

" cratic, liberal Roosevelt . . . The
‘above policies are of great impor-

tance to all Americang who-want to
rescue the world from a return to
the Dark Ages, They show that the
Catholic Church, true to its ancient
. position, is still the most reaction-

ayy force in' the international seene. -

In"the U, 8. there is a pathetically
small minority (mostly laymen) who
-express approval of democratic ideas,
but this thin fringe is opposed by
the powerful Catholic engines of the
press and education. Recently 60
Catholics
signed a statement favoring

aid to Britain, but not one of the
Catholic magazines listed above
printed their argument or approved
their position. These Catholic liber-
als included the names of only two
of the 100 bishops in the U. S., and
these two are independent Southern
bishops. There are 33,000 priests in
the U. S, and yet only 10 came for-
.ward to sign the statement denounc-
ing Hitleriem. This gituation reminds
~me of the piece I wrote during the
Spanish civil war (see my volumes
of “Q & A”), in which I showed
that while the hierarchy and the
vast body of priests throughout the
world supported the Fasclst F‘ranco,

i

(most of them Jlaymen):
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“a tiny minority came out on the

side of the democratic-minded Loyal-
ists, They were immediately de-
nounced by the Church. At some
future time, when Jesuit propagan-
dists will seek to throw liberals and
democrats off their guard, these few
Spanish priests will be pointed to
in order to prove that the Catholic
Church didn’t oppose the Republic
and the pro-English statement re-
ferred to a few sentences back will
be brought out to show how the
Catholic Church really opposed Fas-
cism and didn’t want to see England
defeated. But the informed student

of the affairs of the Church won’t

be fooled by that ancient tactic of
fraud and deception. He knows the
truth about the Catholic Church, and
*with Voltaire he cries, “Crush the
infamous thing!”- .
. o %

Enclosed you will find my check for
$20. .This is not a donation, This fis
a proposition: I am 52 years old, and
am offering you $20 in payment for a
whole life subscription to The Ameri-
can Freeman, If this is acceptable to
you, I am wondering whether it would
not be an idea to start a -campaign
offering the same proposition tn your
readers. This plan would probably
tend to relieve the present financial
strain of The Freeman and help to

make vour fask easier. and better en-
able you to continue the fine work

you  are doing.

* Oh, my Gawd-O-my-Gawd! Why
didn’t T hit on the same idea? The
writer of the above is William Ros-
enburgh, N. Y, C., who's on The
Freeman’s subscription list as long
as both of us are In the realm of
the living. It hampens by a coinci- -
dence, that we're both the same age.

T'll be 52 next July 30th. Naturally.

I intend to exploit Reader Rosen

burgh’s suggestion: And I hope many
other readers will follow his - lead.

I'm sending . him my autographed

photograph, taken when I was young
and handsome. The same gift will go

to every other Freeman reader who

splashes..in- with $20 for a life sub-

scription to The American Freeman. .
Also, every name will go on a Roll

of Honor, to be printed in this organ

of chastltv and piety. That this
project will be a success ig as true .
as the fact that the square of the
hypotenuge ig equal "to the sum .of
the- squares of the other two sides,
something I learned while editing a
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series of mathematical = volumes.
What a break it'll be for The Free-
man if a whole regiment of my
pious communicants were to come
across with their 20 bux. Think :of
buying the right to listen to the
endless
terrible as it oozes from his editorial
podium. Such a group will form the
New Amerocracy, candidates for the
ne plus ultra of thought and aspira-
tion This perceptive editor knows
a peachy idea when he bumps into
one. I guarantee you life subsecribers
(if you come) that you won’t die of
bore-poisoning, a highly infectious
ailment. I'll work my usual charm
and magic to make you smile as you
listen to the story of man’s “blind
struggle in the network of ihe slars,”
with a little vicarious yencing
thrown in for entertainment. Mr,
Rosenburgh’s idea is merely perfect.
After T read his letter six times and
showed his eheck to the near-blonde
in the front office, I commented
cryptically that here’s a typical why-
didn’t - somebody - think-of-that-before
item. My blood pressure hit the
safety valve. It left me goggle-eyed.
So, readers, the fat’s in the fire.
Give this project a break. Let me
hear from you. If I don’t it'll be a
catansirophe, Come across. All out,
straight down the line. I don’t want
Mr. Rosenburgh to occupy a lone,
eccentrie position. Scores, even hun-
dreds, should <oin . him at once.
What’s the answer? You see, I simp-
ly can’t stick to my not-too-urgent
manner., My impatience iz buhbling
over and I can hardly wait to seg
how many -Freemanites become life
subseribers at 20 bux per soul,

£ s
Crackpot” is one of vyour favorite
words. 1 see it scattered through all
your volumes of “Q&A.” I have a gen-
eral idea of what it means, but
wish yowd define it anvway.

My pet authority, Webster, says
“crackpot” is slang, meaning “a
harmless lunatic.” I'm not so sure
about the word “harmless,” after
watching the cavortings of the dis-
figureheads of Rrutoeracy. When
we consider our -erackpots we must
take some notice of the malevolence
of human stupidity. True, a. crack-
Eot keeps his brains in his tokus,
ut he often manages to connect up
with real authority, which means he’s -
something more than a saplent fate

wisdom from this enfant”
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head and goose’s rear. Thus has that
dreary little man brought a change
into a word that once was the fav-
orite of the merely amiably malici-
ous. Today’s crackpots do more than
ad-lib bunk. It’s a good idea to be
precise about the words we use. Let’s
not be like the woman who, when
agked if she’d eyer been finaneially -
embarrassed, replied: “No, never,
but many times I've been pushed
for money.”
' FoooF % ‘

T showed a friend your articles expos-
ing crooked gambling, which I found
scattered . throughout your books of
“Questions and Answers.” He says he
isn’t afraid to play with gamblers be-
cause he’s always careful to check the
cards in order to make sure they are
legitimate. He can spot phony cards
at 10 feet, Please comment, E

Such a sucker is a heaven-sent
prize to any clever ecardsharp. The
gamblers who know their business
don’t have to depend on “gimmicks”
(crooked devices special markings,
ete.,,) but can do wonders with a
fresh, virgin, legitimate deck in just
a few rounds. Such a game can be
“straight” for the first five or ten
minutes, after which the crook, by
his special system of markings, will
be able to call every important card
in the deck. I stick to myv original
sermon—never play with strangers
If you're an ordinary player, you're
sure to be robbed.

L R 3 :

How many people, in mnormal ' times,

sleep five hours or less a night?

Julian Huxley says this question
was studied in peace-time London, the
survey showing about 3 percent. Dur-
ing the monthg when London was be-
ing bombed almost daily the number
went up to 40 percent. I have no oth-
er data on this subject. :

Can you give me the Marxist’s angle on
Dorothy Thompson?
Freud is her dish,
. L
In your intcrcsting discussion on prob-
lems of diet in your volumes of “Ques-
tions and Answers” you speak of beri-
beri. I haven’t a medical dictionary,
so I must ask you to tell me what
this disease is like and the language
from which the word is derived. )
Beri-beri, which is also correctly
spelled “beriberi”, is prevalent'in the
Far East. The disease is classed as
a neuritis, Medical authorities say
it’s main cause 1is polished rice.
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When Trice is polished, valuable vita-
ming are destroved. causing partial
paralysis, dropsy, and swelling of
the legs. The word is from the Sing-
halese. |

LA I
Why does rubber stretch?

Two university professors, Hu-
bert M. James and Eugene Guth,
have made a ecareful study of the
structure of rubber bands and be-
lieve they know why they’re elastic.
It’s a little technical. but even a
“layman can get the drift of the ar-
gument, which follows:

Rubber consists of a series of
molecular chains, each composed
of atoms and curled into small,
compact knots. When the band is
stretched the molecules are pulled
out of their knottcd shape. Each
molecule, however, tends to re-
turn o its original knotted™ form,
so that the combired tensions of
the molecules produce the elastic
‘quality of the rubber band. If a
rubber band can be stretched only
so far and no farther it is because
the molecular knots have been
opened out as far as possible,
whereupon , the molecules “freeze”
into crystalix;

L3
Having studied your writing against
Nazism, Fascism, Bundism, etc,, and

your consistent arguments in support
of freedom and demacracy, I want your
reactions to the enclosed clipping,

The press report is about the New
Jersey “anti-Nazi” statute, wunder
which eight German- American
Bundsmen have been ordered to
stand trial, The complaint describes
anti-Semitic speeches. As a believer
in our Constitution and Bill of
Rights, as a. writer who has always
stood by democracy and freedom,
and opposed Totalitarianism, let me
say that I consider this N. J. law
an unlawful and wunconstitutional
restriction on the American rights
to freedom of speech, press and as-
semblage, I take the traditional po-
sition endorsed by Justice. Holmes,
when he said, from the hench of the
Supreme Court of the U, S., that he
was for “the principle of free
thought—not free thought for those
who agree with us, but freedom of
thought for those we hate.”” I despise
everything connected with Bundism,
but in fighting this menace I don’t
want to see our democratie, consti-
tutional rights destroyed, for that’s
what it would- mean if we were to
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gag our enemies in the mname of
freedom, and destroy democraey in

the process. Yes, these are “eritical
times,” but that’s the time to stand
by OSur traditional Americanism in-
stead of joining the jackals of Bru-
talitarianism. I insist the Bundsmen
have a right to preach anti-Semi-
tism, if our Constitution means any-
thing, but as one who is horrified
by everything connected with racial
persecution I demand the right to
reply to such attacks and give the
reéal facts as I see them. That’s the
essence of free democracy. The
American Civil Liberties Union, which
has studied this N. J. statute, says
it’s wvoid because it violateg free
speech  guarantees and because it’s
vague, adding thal “Under the guise
of protecting constitutional liberties,
the statute seeks to prohibit them.
The statute is not limited to acts or
incitements to acts: it prohibits mere
speech, the preparation for speech
or the assistance of one who makes
a speech,” The A. C, L. U, contin-
ues: “It makes criminal any utter-
ance which in any way incites, coun-
sels or promotes or advocates hatred,
abuse or hostility against a group of
persons by reason of race, color or
religion.” The Union insists a wide
difference of opinion can be attached
to any one of these words quoted
from the statute. The penalizing of
utterances of such a vague, unde-
fined character in itself renders the
statute void, declared the Union, We
believers in democracy deplore anti-
democratic statements, but we don’t
hold that our democracy will be
strengthened if such expressions of
opinion are suppressed. While on this
subjeet of civil liberties let me add
a few words for the benefit of two
or three readers who asked me to
comment on the U. 8. Supreme
Court’s decision declaring exclusion
of qualified Negroes from grand jury
service is unconstitutional. This de--
cigion is of far-reaching importance
to civil liberties, and all believers in
our traditions of freedom and dem-
ocracy will . applaud the Supreme
Court’s position. Justice -Black, who
delivered the wunanimous decision
which set aside the conviction of a
Houston, Tex., Negro sentenced to
life for rape, said that “it is part
of the established tradition in the
use of juries as instruments of pub-.
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le justice that the jury be a body
truly representative of the communi-
ty.” That logic is sound, and the
South is going to learn that the Su-
preme, Court means business, The
South may go ahead and conviet no
end of Negroes without giving quali-
fied Negroes the right to serve on
grand juries, hut the Supreme Court
can go on ordering the sentences
withdrawn and the - victimg freed.
Racial bias has been hit hard by the
Supreme Cou:;,. "

Is Vatican State a real, independent
State? , '

The idea that Vatican State is a
sovereign, independent State is with-
out factual support. The Pope is
supposed to be king, but Mussolini’s
Faseist government is the real boss,
thougk the publicity doesn’t announce
that fact. For example, in October,
1940, Mussolini ordered the three
Vatican postoffices closed “as a con-
sequence of the war.” This was done
in order to enable Mussolini’s cen-
sors to examine all incoming and
outgoing mail. In addition, the Fas-
cists censor the Vatican State's tele-
phone gystem, and its said thig con-
trol will continue “for the duration.”
The Pope-King is just about as inde-
+pendent of Mussolini as the “prime
minister” of Slovakia is independent

of Hitler.
de e %

In one of your articles about the Jesu-
its “you say they are opposed to public
education and then add that they
specialize in publishing magazines and
running educational institutions. Please
explain, i

There’s no inconsistency here, It'’s
true that the Jesuits—of whom there
are 28,309 in the world—have 12,084
schools, but they strive mainly to
reach the children of the upper mid-
dle class and the rich. Their litera-
ture shows they teach their students
to reject proressive, liberal ideas.
Our secular educational institutions
they deride for what they call “mo-
tion without direction.” The chief
Jesuit magazine in this eountry,
America, said in its October 31, 1931,
issue that the Jesuits are against

- our American system of universal

elementary education, and went 'on
to say that the idea of teaching
every child to read and .write “is
one of the heresies of democraecy.”
The same article argued that “in-
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diseriminate ‘education’ .applied to
all alike under State systems iz the
‘result of the heresy of the equality
of man.” The same magazine, in its
issue dated August 31, 1940, called
the U. 8. public school education
“publicly-supporter paganism.”
de B R
Please comment on the case of the
eight divinity students who were con-
victed because of their refusal to
register in the  draft. ’
In November, 1940, eight divinity
students in N. Y. C. were sentenced -
to a year and a day each for refus-
ing to  register under the Selective
Service Act. The young men had ap-
peared on October 16 before their
local draft boards and left letters of
expianation stating -their refusal or
conscientious’ grounds to register,
They plead guilty, and at this writ-
ing are each serving a year and a
day., which means they have lost
theiy rights of citizenship, although
“the law says theological students
aren’t liable for military training un-
der the law. The sentences being giv-
en by federal judges in such cases
are too severe. Even in wartimes,
Fngland’s maximum benalty for a
similar offense under the draft act
iz a fine up to $100. During the first -
World War the maximum sentence
for such an offcnsc in the U, S. wasg
a year, which made it a misdemeanor
instead of a felony, thereby saving -
the convicted persons their rights of
citizenship. It’s pldinly extreme to
go beyond our, wartime experience
;in handling conscientious objectors,
persons who are supposed to be
granted exemption if their sincerity
can be established. That this prob-
lem is a mild one in this country is
shown by the fact that fewer than
50 men failed to register because of
‘conscientious objection to service un-
der the law. In the case of the di-
vinity - students, they should have
been suspended and then paroled to
continue their calling. Others could
be paroled and assigned where feas-
ible to some work of national impor-
tance that would meet all the proper
exigencieg of Ex?e s’;tuagon.

In a friendly discussion on the ques-
tion of powerful propaganda coming
from a- small body I pointed to the
Jesuits. as leaders.- Am I right?

© The Jesuits edit more than 1,000
magazines throughout the world.
This méans one magazine to every 26
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members of the Jesuit order. In ad-
dition, there’s a congtant' flood of
books and pamphlets. All this wvast
propaganda is aimed to support the
400-year-old objective of the Jesuit
society—to protect and advance Jes-
uit-Vatican policies. This small, com-
pact, powerful society not only con-
ducts a tremendous propaganda en
its own but influences practically
every member of the world-wide
Catholic press.
L S

I am married to a woman who has a
bad case of halitosis. Can that con-
dition be used as a cause for divorce?

The Koran puts down bad breath
as a good cause for divorce. That’s
the only source I can point to, so it
looke ag though you’ll have to go
to a Mohammedan country if wyou
want to get rid of your mate on the
seore of her exhalations. Why not
have the poor victim see a good
doctor? He may find her stomach
sick, or she may have decayed teeth,
two common causes of this offen-
sive condition. Strange ag it may
seem, bad odors don’t always offend.
Stekel tells of one of his women pa-
tients who enjoycd her husband’s
embraces only when he was full of
beer and smelt like a brewery. Many
women hate the odor of tobacco on
their love-partners; others like it.
“He smells so mannish,”
way one little filly put it. That was
a case of “love at first smell,” Casa-
nova, that great authority on the
deathless pantomime, knew some-
thing about the place of odor in the
ulchemy of love. Ile wrote; “Is it
not every lover’s ardent .desire to
inhale part of the beloved?” As gen-
erally known, sex in the animal world
is closely related to thie sense of
smell. Some writers insist that the
Eastern custom of rubbing noses cor-
responds in some degree to the sniff-
ing of animals. Odors have long been
known to ha;e e;otic* consequences.

You talk about inaugurating a jehad
against bunk, but the volume of your
“Q&A” in which your humorous com-
ments appeared didn’t deign to define
the word. Come across and help a fel-
low who likes to understand what he’s
reading. Otherwise ! threaten to put
your 20 volumes aside and not touch
them. By the way, you spell it “jahad”
in your index and jehad in your article,

Jehad is also spelled johad and
_ jihad,. Tt means “holy war,” and

wag the ’
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comes from the Arabic. Mohamme-
dans use it when speaking of a war _
against enemies of their religion. As
I’'ve met your request, please return
to my volumeg of “Q & A” and-con-
tinue your good time. If you get
stuck again, don’t hesitate to eall
me in for expert advice,

de % b

What is the most rapid rate at which
germs can multiply in the human body?
It’s possible to start off with a
single malignant micro-organism and
24 hours later have 4 followed by 21
zeros. But don’t let that worry you.
It’s just a theoretical ealeulafion.
Justina Hall, in her book, “Germs
and the Man » shows that “even
with individual cells so small ag to
measure 20,000 or 30,000 to the ineh,
a collection numbering 4-plus-21-
zeros would clog a one-inch pipe
from the Atlantic to :;he Pacific.”

Name the largest international indus-
try.

Bunk.

: do %
Your dirty insinuating dig at Oscar'
Ameringer and The American Guardian
is uncalled for.

I made no “dirty insinuating dig.”
I merely reported the fact that the
German-American  Bund’s official
organ, Beobachter, in its November

-7, 1940, issue, reprinted Ameringer’s

articles. There must be something
about Ameringer’s Guardian that the
Nazis like or they wouldn’t give him
an editorial play. The American
Freeman has never been quoted ap-
provingly in any Brutalitarian pub-
licalion. Ameringer is against any
kind of American help to England.
This is playing intoe Hitler’s hands.
The Brutocrat couldn’t .ask any-
thing better from a U. S. periodical.
Does any supporter of Ameringer’s.
isolationism believe I couldn’t- back
up my assertion that the Bund organ
drew on -the Guardian’s editorial
matter in order to keep us from
helping England? My piece wasn’t a
“dirty dig”; it was a piece of factu-
al “reporting. . If the facts carry a
dig, don’t blame me, blame Oscar.
BoooR

‘What do we know about the color
tastes of the people at large?
Science says the human eye can
see about 10,000,000 different colors,
but the human brain is surprisingly
elemental, being interested only in
18, as follows: red, orange, yellow,
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green, blue, violet (or purple), pink,
Javender, flesh (pcach or salmon),
buff (ivory or cream), maroon,
brown, tan, white, gray, black, gold,
and silver. In short, most of us
stick pretty ‘close to the major notes
of the rainbow. Sophisticates go in
for fine color differences, but the
masses—as  volume  merchandisers
can testify—limit themselves to ‘sur-
prisingly few.
e R %

Are the Bskimos and Indians mecmbers
of the same race? .

Anthropologists are generally
agreed that both are Mongolians.
Chinese crossed to this continent by
way of Asia and Alaska. The branch
that spread into the Arctic became
Egskimos; those who traveled South
became Indians. Among many others,
Joseph McCabe, in several of his
books, dwells on this interesting sub-
ject. Dr. Ales Hrdlicka, curator of
physical anthropology, National Mus-
eunt, holds the same view. and- adds
that it’s a misnomer o ca'l the In-
dian & red man. Racially. he says,
the Indian is a vellow-brown, He
writes: “Studies have shown that the
Indian, the Eskimo and all the Asiat-
jc races are of the same root. The
term red man apparently came from
the fact the Indiang liked to ‘doll np’
with red pain’xt‘ fo; war.”

L3
Would you recommend a St, Christopher
medal?

The reader who asked the above
enclosed a clipping from The New
Republic. October 20, 1937, in which
was quoted an advertisement of the
Catholic Information Society of Rich-
mond. avpearing in The Richmond
(Va.) Times-Dispatch, as follows:

“%0 vou see, a St. Christopher
medal in a car can do a lot of good.

Indirectly it can ston skids, blow-

outs or any other calamity, if one

has faith in the prayers of a saint
and appreciation of the fact that

God can do anything He wants to.”

Tt seems to me that the great com-
panies that advertise their tires are
guaranteed against blow-outs should
tie mn with the Catholic Tnfarmation
Society. Byv getting motorists 4o use
St. Christopher medals and show real
faith in ite powers, the companies
that sell tires could save themselves
heftv gobs of kale, thus enhaneing
dividends for themselves and satisfy-

ing the motoring public at the same
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time. It’s funny How hard-headed
businessmen pass up such obvious
keys to prosperity. As for myself,
I’'m writing to the Catholic Informa-
tion Society todpy asking what a

-medal will cost, F.0.B, Girard. I'm

also telling the insurance ‘company
which covers my car to look into this
St. Christopher wmedal husiness. [
like to pass these constructive ideas
around, for, like a bright Boy Scout,
I’'m ever on the watch to do human-
ity a good turn. ’
L

Can you refer me to some famous writ-
ers who were absolutely original?

I don’t find myself able to recall a
single name, and I happen to be fa-
miliar with almost every famous
writer, past and present. T've dis-
cussed this matter of originality be-:
fore, so let me close with a quotation
from Ambrose Bierce, who expresses
my ideas perfectly, only he happen-
ed to say it a half century before 1
ever put pen to paper:

“There is no copyright in thought.
Who may lay claim te an original
thought? Can any man say that
any idea is peculiar to him? As
material for literature, it is every
man’s property. The style in which
the thought is dressed, the art with
which it is put to new uses—that
is about all the originality that most
literature of ‘xfhis day*can claim.”

Since you guote Mark Twain frequent-
ly, perhaps you will be able to let me
have that great humorist’s “war recipe.”

Mark Twain’s description of how

nations drift into disaster will be
found in his posthumously published
masterpiece, “The Mysterious Strang-
er,” one of the most devastating and
debunking books ever written, and,
let me add, one of the best works of
Freethought I've .ever read. Mark
Twain’s war formula is timely read-
ing in these days of Fascist dicta-
torships in cahoots to destroy Democ-
racy and enthrone world-wide mili-
tarism. Here are Mark Twain’s
truthful, forceful words:

“The loud little handful-—as usual
—will shout for the war. The pul-
pit will—warily and cautiously—ob-

. ject—at first; the greaf, big, dull
bulk of the nation will rub its
sleepy eyes and try to make out why
there should be a war, and will say,
earnestly and indignantly, ‘It is un-
just and dishonorable, and there ia
no necessity for it,’ Then a handful
will shout louder, A few fair men



E. Haldeman-Julius

on the other side will argue and
reason against the war with specch
and pen, and at first will have a
hearing and be applauded; but it
will not last long; those others
will outsmart them, and presently
the anti-war audiences will thin out
and lose popularity. Before long
you will see, this curious thing; the
speakers stoned from the platform,
and free speech strangled by hordes
of furious men who in their secret
hearts are still at one with those
stoned spcakers—as carlier—but do
not dare to say so. And now the
~ whole nation~pulpit and all—will
take up the war-cry, and shout itself
hoarse, and mob any honest man
who ventures to open his mouth;
and presently such mouths will cease
to open. Next the statesmen will
invent cheap lies, puilting the blame
upon the nation that it attacked,
and every man will be glad of those
conscience-soothing falsities, and
will diligenily study them, and re-
fuse to examine any refutations of
them; and thus he will by and by
convince himself that the war is
just, and will thank God for the
better sleep he enjoys after this
process of grotesque self-deception.”
I checked the above lines twice, to
make sure Mark Twain’s paragraph
was reprinted accurately. I'm re-
minded of a correspondent of mine
who ended a letter on peace with a
bit of poetry which moved along all
right until he got to the last line,
when he put in a word of his own,
which turned the piece into a bit of
unconscious humor, as follows?
Peace, the dream of the ages;
Peace, the creed of our sages:
Peace, humanity’s wages:
Why can’t there £e no peace?

LR
The editor, his staff. Bishop Beer-.

- belch, Mrs, Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, Col«
onel Droopy-Drawers, Lord Plushbot-
tom, Prof. Wang Hung Lo and Dr, Who
Flung Dung all join in wishing you a
Merry Christmas and' a Happy New

Year.
e e R

I read with deep {interest your report
from high authorities to the effect that
New Jersey’s swine have tails that curl
in a certain direction, but consider this
fact rather limited. Your data should
cover the country in general on this
all-important question.

J. H. Zeller, of the U.S. Bureau of
Animal Industry’s swine division, re-
ports. that a careful, exhaustive in-
quiry among 200 many-sized and
colored pigs scattered throughout the
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nation revealed that their tails eurl-
ed as follows: rights, 98; lefts, 98;
borderline cases, 4. It would seem
that the eternal porcine question of
whether a pig’s tail curls to the right
or the left is settled once for all
with the established fact that they
curl both ways. :
R A

In “Science and the Supernatural,”
Arnold Lunn writes: “I believe in Mos-
cow on the authority of people who
have visited it, and I believe in hell on
the authority of Jesus Christ, who
claimed to be God, and proved his
claim by rising from the dead.” Please
comment,

Such crude Fundamentalism is ac-
ceptable only to the less ‘educated
portion of the eclergy. The faet that
Moscow exists is verifiable, and the
skeptic ean alwayg check his author-
ities by buying a ticket and going to
the place for first-hand observation.
Try to ask the transportation seller
for a ticket to hell and see what hap-
pens. I'm not a skeptic about Mos-
cow, but I am one about the “proofs”
that established Jesus’ claim to be
God and the further controversial
point that he rose from the dead.
The difficulties and doubts are a little
more pressing than Mr. Lunn thinks,
Mr. Lunn, by the way, ix 2 Roman
Catholic. His Church isn’t given to
open discussion, and when it is able
to assert its will, it is:

Such as do build their faith upon

The holy text of pike and gun;

Decide all controversies by

Infallible artillery;

And prove their doctrine orthodox

By apostolic blows and knocks.

de o o

The bankers are always putting the
screws to us, And I'm tired of getting:
screwed. Is there any way to beat their
game, short of following the example of
Jesse James?

I've studied thig problem for-more
than 30 yesars and now I'm able to
report that there’s one method that
vromises to work like a eharm. And
it’s legal, too. The mathematician in

- me recognized immediately that here's

the answer to a busted man’s prayer:
Deposit $50 in the bank; then

Draw out ....$20 Leaving ....$30
Draw out .... 15 Leaving .... 15
Draw out .... 9 Leaving .... 6
Draw out .... 6 Leaving .... 0

Total........ $50 Total...... ..$51

. If the above’s sound figurin’ then
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it follows that if a depositor were to
open 5,000 $50 accounty each mont
in 5,000 banks he cauld figure on an
income of $5,000 12 times a year,
believe I’'ve got somethin’ here, buddy.
You see, I made it modest—only a
one-buck nick each month—so it won’t
be noticed by the bank cashier. If
one were selfish and greedy one could
turn the above upside down and get
these grander results:

Deposit $50 :
Draw out .... b Leaving ....$44
Draw out .... 9 Leaving .... 35
Draw out .... 15 Leaving .... 20
Draw out .... 20 Leaving .... 0
Total........ $50 Total........ $99

Don’t try it. You’re sure to blow
your top and spill the beans. A more
conservative plan could be worked
out, thus: ,

Deposit........ $50°

Draw out ....$15 Leaving ....$35

Draw out .... 15 Leaving .... 20

Draw out .... 10 Leaving .... 10

Draw out .... 10 Leaving .... 0
Total........ $50 Total........ $65

Then there’s the utterly reckless
get-rich-quick scheme of resorting %o
ten $5 withdrawals, which would
make the right-hand total $225, but
such figuring would cause a revolu-
tion in any well-run bank, Avoid such
big-time stuff. Stick to the $1 idea
and see the $5,000 roll in each month
from 5,000 banks. If the eclerical
chore becomeg too tiring, hire a com-
petent office worker who can take
the details off your mind and. leave
you free for more interesting an
stimulating experiences. Needless 10
say, all banks do business by mail.
The above schedule is based on the
assumption that the bank cashier will
figure the same way as the depositor
—that is to say, accept the procedure

. of adding up the successive remain-
ders. If he doesn’t do this the whole
scheme collapses. The cashier may
say, in his crassly mercenary way,
thal there’s nu reasun io the yvorld
why the right hand (or “leaving”)
column should be added up. He may,
in his crudely conservative way, in-
sist on subtracting your withdrawal
checks, showing what’s left to your
account in another column, but never
adding that column, If he does thas,
yow’re sunk. He might calmly explain
that the only figure he’s interested in
is the “0” at the bottom of the right-
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hand column, meaning you've with-
drawn all you had to your eredit. If

pressed, the cashier could resort to
the dirty innuendo that the above
tables throw in something extraneous
to divert attention. If he wants to get
real uppity he might hint that it
isn’t necessary for the two columns
lu agree, that the sum of items with-
drawn must equal the amount de-
posited; but the sum of the balance
may be anything. In the above tables
it’s suggested that the sum of the
right-hand column should equal the
sum of the left-hand column, which
looks O. K. to the depositor but doesn’t
look so good to the reactionary cash-
ier. Thiz whole question of , money
brings us naturally to and logically
to the problems of love, another field
in which men find -it necessary to
resort to numerous devices, some

" sound, others screwy. Take, for ex-

ample, the. traveling salesman who
wants to play safe whenever he de-
cides to dally in the perfumed garden
of love. Such an individual took time
out recently to let me in on a home-
made contract which he insists on
flashing on each of his lady-loves. be-"~
fore he agrees to participate in the
age-qld pantomime. If she refuses—
no dice. Just how valid his contract
is in a court of law T leave to men like
Felix Frankfurter to decide. As 'a
layman, I limit myself to the duties
of a reporter.- The neatly printed
contract—which looks like a legal
document even if it may not be good
law—1is entitled: “Saféty First Guar-
antee.” Then follows: “This certifies
that I, the undersigned, a female
about to enjoy the company of (in-
sert here the name of the party of the
second part), am  ahove the age of
consent, and .in my right mind and
am not under the influence of any
drug or narcotic. I am in no fear of
him whatever, do not expect nor want
to marry him; don’t know whether
he is married or not, and don’t care -
a tinker’s damn. I am not asleep nor
drunk, and I am entering into this
relation with him because I like him
and want him as much as he does me,
and if satisfied T am willing to play -
an early return engagement, Furth-
ermore, I agree never to appear as a
witnesg against him, or to prosecute
under the Mann White Slave Act..
Signed before retiring, this 15th day
of October, 1940,” Space is provided

for the woman’s signature, address,
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and telephone number, As such an
agreement needs to be witncssed,
there’s room at the bottom for the
signature of a willing bell-hop, who
is usually tipped 50c. Maybe some of
my readers who are lawyers can tell
me what’s wrong with this agreement,
As a layman, I'm struck by the ab-
sence of consideration—or is that im-
plied? Should any lawyer write in-
formatively on this subject I warn
him not to do it professionally, for
I'll refuse any bill. We laymen are
always afraid to ask a lawyet the time
of day lest he send a bill for services
rendered. Here I recall the friend who
inquired of a woman: “And have you
found a law firm that is satisfac-
tory?”’ The woman replied: “Don’t
talk to me ahout lawyvers. I’ve had so
much trouble over my seduction suit
that I sometimes wish that man
hadn’t ruined me”” At this moment
my fly-paper memory swings into
action and fetches up a cartoon I saw
in The Masses, more than 25 years
ago, It showed two Negro women—
one in jnear-rags, the other dressed
like one of Mrs, Astor’s horses, look-
ing like a million dollars. The ragged
colored gal asked: “Where vou get
_all them swell clothes?” The fat col-
ored gal: “Ain’t you heard about it?
1 done been ruined.” | ‘
LB S

" Dr. Harry Elmer Barnes, in his Little

Blue Book No. 1507, entitled-“A Ration--

al View of the Sex Issue,” tells of the
statement of one of our most eminent
sexologists who found one patient whose
sex experiences could not possibly have
exceeded 200 or 300 during his life, and
another who was able to demonstrate
at least 60,000 instances of sexual ex-
perience to his credit. If this latter
person had started in when he was 15,
which is rather young, he would have
had to  have three acts a day’ for 60
years till he was 75 in order to have
60,000, which seems impossible. Please
comment, ’ ;

That isn’t impossible, by any means.
It’s merely unusual. Furthermore,
there’s little evidence to support the
conclusion that such a run of activity
must necessarily be harmful, It “all
depends on the individual. It’s the
old story of one man’s meat being
another’s poison. I can point to sev-
eral men—all well into middle life—
who haven’t missed at least one act
a day during the past 80 years, and
there’s nothing to show they’re the
least bit neurotic. As for old men, I
don’t know what it is, but many are

0

able to execute young ideas. As for -
myself, I still retain the Gallic Chic
of Chic Sale edifice, The sexual life
of men and women always yields in-
teresting and surprising happenings.
Not many months ago I got acquaint-
ed with a Missouri musician who
claimed, in -all seriousness, that he
had gone through the experience an
average of nine times each-24 hours
during the first four months of his
married life. He was 20, his bride 17.
I didn’t check the claim (which wasn’t
made boastfully) but I’'m inclined to
accept it as something near the literal
truth. And don’t get the idea he must
have looked terrible., He didn’t at all.
In fact, he looked better than average
in appearance and demeanor. As for
intelligence, he was far above aver-
age., After watching the human ani-
mal in action these many years I've
come to expect just about anything in
the field of emotions. Of course, I'm
not speaking as an expert. In sex 1
remain, as ever, only a layman.

L L A
Why, in these exciting and sensational
times, do you go in for such small type
and no headlines?

Beecanse T don’t reeall having re-
ceived a call from God to save the
American people. - )

o L K R
IIow many more years may the Dionne
quintuplets expect to live as an wun-
broken group?

A statistician, for a life insurance
company_figures the 6-year-old Di-
onne girls may expect 41 more years
as an unbroken group. Individually
they have an even chance to live to

R A B -
Did Elinor Glyn discover “IT”?

“It,” meaning sex appeal, was used
as a title of one of Elinor Glyn’s nov-
els (1927), which was movieized, with
Clara Bow in the title role. This made
La Bow “the It girl,” until she be-
came as round as a Japanese admiral.
For years, we spoke of .a woman as
“having IT” and went on as though
we were lousy with sophistication.
Speaking for myself, after hearing
it for the millionth time my stomach
tnrned sensitive everytime T heard
the word, leaving me ready to throw
up my socks. Until a few months ago
we called the same mysterious power
that moves ambitious men to higher
and outstanding things, “Oomph.”
Today, it’'s “glamour.” Tomorrow?
Orgiastic? Who knows? But it’ll be

‘
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the same old line of goods, You can
give it a new name, but the thing
itself remains the same. However,
while we're setting the record
straight, let’s make clear that Miss
Glyn didn’t coin the word “It” as a
synonym for S, A. She merely popu-
larized it. The real inventor was Rud-
ard Kipling, who, in his “Mrs. Bat-
urst,” in 1904, wrote: * ’Tisn’t beau~
ty, so to speak, nor good falk neces-
garily. It’s just It. Some women’ll
stay in a man’s memory if they ance
walked down a street.”

John'B, Kennedy, broadcasting on Sep-
tember 3, 1940, made this astonishing
statement: “Some people have com-

- plained that the Churches of Italy have
blessed the weapons of Italian Fascist
soldiers. Well, one could hardly ex-
pect them to bless the enemy’s”! Please
comment, ' ,

I’ve shown in other articles that the
Catholic Church did bless the banners
and weapons of the enemy. We know
what’s happened in Germany, Poland,
Belgium, France and Spain, The wea-
pons of the enemy have always been
blessed by the priests—the enemies of
freedom, tolerance, decency, humani-
tarianism, demoeracy and progress-
jveness. Digd it ever occur to Mr. Ken-

nedy that a church dedicated to Jesus

n,ee(}n’t have blessed anyone’s weap-
ons?é .
LI N

You want to destroy Catholicism—for
the sake of saving a more contemptible
religion, Judaism. The Jews wrote the
Old and New Testament. Ingersoll was
different. He said: “I want to kill all
at once. Why kill just a flea? I prefer
to kill the dog.”

This reader shows plainly that he
hasn’t the slightest notion of what
T’ve been driving at these 30 years.
As for Ingersoll being O. K., T agres,
but it happens that I’m the only pub-
lisher in the U. S. who has Ingersoll’s
famoug “The Mistakes of Moses” in
print, the greatest attack ever made

on the Old Testament, especially the,

Books of Moses. Tf T wanted to sup-
port Judaism I certainly wouldn’t be
issuing this large-sized book. I men-
tion this book’s size because it’s pos-
sible many of my readers may get
the idea this Ingersoliian masterpiece
is one of my Little Blue Books, which,
of course, it isn't. As for works on
religion in my list of Liftle Blue
Books, you’ll find titles by Joseph
McCabe and others which deal dead-
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Iy blows at the religious ideology of

the rabbis as well as the priests and

preachers. Right now, the real, dan-
gerous issue is Catholic-Fascism, so
I pay special attention to the conspir-
acies of the hierarchy, but this doesn’t
mean I'm trying to switch my readers
froms the orthodoxy of Catholicism to
the orthodoxy of Judaism. Ag a Free-
thinker I want to see man rid him-

“self of all forms of supernaturalism.

Obscurantism—whether of the priests,
the preachers, or the rabbis—must
go before man can become intelleetu-
ally emancipated.
e e e

I have just seen a natural gas pipe-line
walker on duty here in Western Mis-
souri, He’s suppesed to discover gas
leaks. How can hc do this when the
pipes are hidden underground?

The walker watches carefully for
dead vegetation, the texture and color
of the soil, even in plowed ground
and winter snows, In Winter he car-
ries a pressure gauge to help detect
leaks by measuring gas pressures. A
large leak will freeze ground around
the pipe line even during the Sum-
mer, because of the great pressure of

the gas. ;
L I

I liked your piece about PM, because 1
admire this newspaper, having read it
from its first issue, Do you base your
approval on the fact that PM refuses
advertising? I imagine that’s the real
reason, hecanse of your own prejudice
against advertising, :

JIE youw'll look through my writings
(including my volumes of “Questions
and Answers”) you won’t find a sen-
tence opposing advertising. I never
was opposed to advertising. I consid-
er it a necessary practice. My objec-
tion ig to advertisine’s influence on
editorial independence, As for PM’s
refusal to accept advertising, I didn’t .
say a word in approval of this poliey,
becapse I believe it’s silly. If PM’s
publisher could get advertising (and
I believe some excellent copy is avail-

. able) he should grab it. Naturally,

those advertisers who want to censor
the editorial columns would stay out.
Let them go. There are others, in-
cluding profitable and useful book
advertising, If advertising is aceept-
ed as paid publicity it does no harm
to the paper’s editorial policy and
serves the readers by making avail-
able valuable information. No adver-
tiser can influence my paper’s opin-
ions on subjects of public policy, but

~
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that doesn’t mean I'd rejeet good,
honest, truthful advertising, if it
were available. It’s the misuse of ad-
vertising that I'm against. For ex-
ample, recently a N. Y. magazine of-
fered $10,000 worth of advertising
copy to a number of N. Y, newspapers
and the copy was turned down be-
cause it advertised a tie-up between
Henry TFord and the German-Ameri-
can Bund. The newspapers didn't
want to offend Henry Ford, knowing
his budget is many times larger than
that of the lone publisher who wanted
to call attention to a series of articles
on the Fascist activities of Ameri-
ca’s greatest anti-Semite and indus-
trial czar—Henry Ford. Several man-
agers said they-had to turn the anti-
Ford copy down because of lack of
space, but they always have room
for Ford’s full-page motor car ad-
vertisements. It’s that practice thas [
write against, not advertising as a
medium of communication. If I were
manager of PM, the first thing I'd
do would be to install an advertising
department., And, it’s my guess that
PM will -head for the rocks if it
doesn’t change its business methods.
Advertising is legitimate, if the pub-
lisher is strong-minded enough to ’gell
the advertising agencies to confine
their activities to the business de-
partments. Of course, this will mean
the loss of many hefty accounts, but
there are others. A publication can be
. kept honest and progressive if its
management hews to the line, regard-
less of consequences. Many won’t sur-
vive. Others will pay expenses and
perhaps leave a few dollars for beers
and visits to the neighborhood ham-

aneggery.
: * % B

In going through your volumes of “Ques-
. tions and Answers” I find that you fre-
quently quote Walter Winchell’s gags
and wisecracks, but you never discuss
the question of that columnist’s gen-
eral accuracy as a journalist,
Winchell’'s whiskerinos (usually
trimmed and lotioned for the jitter-
bug trade) express the mood of the
day—Dbrittle, superficial, quick, ner-
vous and worldly-wise—the vperfect
literary diet for Homo Boobiens who
think they’re wise laffer-offers, Here
he’s amusing even though he’s noth-
ing more than a literary spittin’-
whittler, on a level with the poet who
discovered that June can be rhymed
with moon, and ‘a notch above the gag-
sters who cook up g. and a. jokes. Win-
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chell is a post-graduate worker in
the gece-whiz school of rhetoric and
he plays his eagg like a close-to-the-
belly poker player. In the wider field
of reporting—away from his blessed
eventectomies—there’s a . glittering
generality that would have us believe
Winchell’s a - glutton for accuracy,
that he has a genius for getting sig-
nificant pieces of news straight from
the horse's mouth. This is a glitter-
ing generality that should be de-glit-
tered, for the record shows he’s as un-
reliable as a cracked thunder-mug.
St. Clair McKelway, in his book, “Gos-
sip, the Life and Times of Walter
Winchell,” says he took five Monday
columns that appeared in April, 1940,
Of the 239 separate items he studied,
108 belonged to the so-called hlind
item class the lowest form of journ-
alism-—being pieces where no names
are mentioned, That left 131 pieces
worth investigating, and here Mec~
Kelway found 41.2 percent were com-
pletely inaccurate, 18.3 percent part-
ly inaccurate, and 40.5 percent com-
pletely accurate. Winchell was sup-
posed to achieve new wonders while
covering the Hauptmann trial, during
which he advertised the claim that
he had scored 19 separate scoops.
Here’s how McKelway disposes of
that elaim: - ‘

“ . . of the 19 scoops, there were
two scoops with qualifications; one
scoop, which since it was never con-
firmed, is hardly a scoop; two
scoops printed the same day by
other papers; six scoops which had
been. printed from four days to
seven wéeks earller by the (New
York) Times: seven senaps which
cannot be considered as scoops in
the accepted meaning of the word,
and one scoop in which he misquoted
his own editor.”

Winchell can dismiss the above ree-

ord by pointing with bursting pride

to his yearly income of $185,000.
That argument will ‘satisfy him and
a great part of the public. Financial
cripples have no right to smear a
guy who takes in more money per
year Lhat the critic earns in a life-
time. That’s noor logie. but it works.
We havent learned 'William Shake-
speare’s sympathvy for the lama, the
halt and the afflicted. For example,
consider the bhard’s touching refer-
ence to a bow-legged man, “who
cometh here with legs like these, and
wears his nuts in parentheses.” Win-
chell, of later, has become something
of a crusader for democracy and
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against Nazism. That’s all to- the
good, for the man certainly has a sin-
cere hatred for persecution and ag-
gression, -Hig * personal reaction is
progressive and commendable. But did
you notice his indifference to social
problems? Never, so far as I’ve been
able to check, has Winchell praised
Roosevelt’s program in favor of un-
employmeunt insurance, social security

and, above all, the advanced, humani-"

tarian thesis that émployers must rec-
ognize the right of their employes to
organize in unions of theiy own

choice. The NLRB functions on an-

other planet, so far as Winchell is
concerned. But Nazism is different.
It strikes at freedom, which provokes
quick responges from Winchell. Keep
it up, Walter, by all means, but don’t
forget the social problems closer to
home. Many of us have followed him
far enough to. know that he isn’t above
suspicion. He should think of the girl
and fellow on a sofa. He moved closer
up inch by inch and finally whispered
in her ear: “Don’t you smell a rat?”’

* There’s a lesson there for Mrs. Win-

chell’s boy Walter. But let him con-~
tinue bringing out his spate of gags.
His sophisticated sizzlemanship is
superb. T can get a smile out of him
even when I wake up to find gloom
that’s cheese-thick.

* ‘
Do you have any faith in the laboratory

reports issued by the experimental- des.

partments of our State agricultural
colleges? I've been told this work is
done mostly by - students.

I'm sure that if students conduct

‘laboratorv tests they’re carefully sup-

evviged hy expérienced, ecompetent
seientists. However, one has to risk
tha chance of a slip-up. There’s the
case of the Iowa farmer who made.a

. batch of home brew, but, because of

- if it was O. K. He forgot to enclose.

the setim which developed on top of
it, decided to send a sample of it to
the Towa State College’s experimental
department, *to have it tested to see

a note telling what it was and a few
daye later he received a .reply that
the horse had weak kidneys

L T

What position do you take regarding
“of belween™ and “of from*?

I’m against both, looking on them
ag low-brow stuff, pure and awful.
Or should I call the& grammatical
svinach? Anvway, -they’re as ugly as
the bottom of an old teakettle, I shud-
der whenever I come on an enormity

'bad when used like this:
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like “he suffered a loss of between
$1,000 and $1.500.” The “of from”
is just as bad. This argufier opposes
“he enjoyed a net of from $1,000. to
$1,600.” “Of whether” is almost as
“The radio
commentator argued the question of
‘whether ~we should lembargo shlp-'

. ments of oil to Japan.” The “of” in

“of between,” ‘“of from’” and *“of
whether” should be dunked in the
nearest thunder-mug, But don’t, by
any means. g0 through my, volumes
of “Questions and Answers,” looking
for “of froms,” for youw’ll flnd plenty.
At least I know better. I do lots of
things that hadn’t ought to be did,
but that doesn’t stop me from bawn
ing out others for committing the
same offenses..& o

How * many chewing gum factories’ are
there in the U. 8. How much is their
préduct worth?

There are 26 chewing gum factories

-in this country, and they turn .out

$60,745,986" worth of products annu-
ally, accordmg to the U. 8. census of
manufacturers;i‘ % .

What’s .our national income
What will it he in a few years?
Figures compiled in 1\Iovember, 1940 .
show our national income is now at
the rate of $74,000,000,000 per year.
My gues atunal,e, fur two or three
ggars hence, is around $100,000,000;-

’ B %

today?

How many chaplains are there with

our armed forces?

There are 1,008 members in the.,
Chanlaing’ Corps In Julv, 1940, the
Department announced it was seek«
ing 5656 more ministers for its Chap-
lams Rederve Corps to meet the
“needs” of an expanding army. The
theory is that these Men o' Gawd wiil

-fix things with the Ethereal Esquire

so that we’ll win battles against an
enemy who alsé employs Men o’ Gawd
to win the Grand Ghost over to their
side. The chaplaing on both sides eol-

Wi

. leet good pay for this. And Heaven’s

Foremost Foreman continues to pull
for the side with the most bombers
and tanks. Ag for the enormous ex-
pense to keep this mumbo jumbo,
pish-posh and shicedrek going, the

 taxpayers are used to burden. If Jthey

don’t mind, why should the priests,
preachers and rabbis worry? Look at

"tHe billions’ of dollars of church prop-

erty that’s given tax exemption.
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There’s a graft that saves the Men o’
Gawd scores of millions of dollars
yearly in taxcs, This moves me to
fetch from my newseclip filing system
a piece from the August 26, 1940,
N. Y. Times, which reads:

“A dog owned by a priest is not
exempt from a license tax, the Ken-
tucky Attorney General's office has
held. A priest who asked the ruling
contended the .dog was the ‘prop-
erty of the church’ and therefore
tax exempt.”

~ Some crude mugs may ask that
since the priests were already getting
away with hundreds of millions of
dollars in sacred, pious graft why
" should they draw the line at a $2 dog
license? However, the Ethereal Es-
quire will take care of that Kentucky
publie official when he reports, at the
Poarly Gates. He’s going to he ,q:lven
the gate, the bum’s rush, a kick in
the pants, or whatever it is that goes
out to the poor lugs who can’t pre-
sent proper c:;:vdex’g;ial; to St, Peter.

Am I to understand, after studying your
writings in “Questwns and Answers”
that ‘any newspaper that depends on ad-
vertising must necessarily be subsidized
and corrupt? -

By no means, I never made such a
ridiculous statement. The Manchester
Guardian is the greatest newspaper
in the world, judging it by its high
journalistic ethics, independence, hon-
esty, courage, and sheer ability. And
yet . this magnificent newspaper ac-
_cepts advertising—as much .of it as
it can get, and from the copies I've
seen it gets its share. On the other
hand, the American Communist press
—ﬁpartlcularlv The Daily Worker-——
is the rottenest, most dishonesl, most
lying, unethlcal corrupt, contempt-
ible, mcompetent ugly-spirited and
bunk-ridden ' journal in all American
publishing history. And yet, it gets
only a dab of advertising, and most
of that ig concerned with its own pro-
jects. The mere fact that a publica-
tion doesn’t carry advertising doesn’t
make it honest. Here the reader must
‘use his intelligence and judgement.
He must learn to read belween the
lines, make comparisons, check as-
sertions, and remember the editor’s
general policies over many months,
even years. It takes time and effort,
but the job must be done if one hO]Des
to learh the truth about what’s going
on., A Communist rag like The Daily
Worker ean get along without adver-
tising, because a considerable portion
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of its money comes (by indirect
means) from Moscow, which explains
why its columns ecan be innocent of
advertising and still be as gory as
Goering. With regard to the standard
press, most newspapers are capitalis-
tic because they are capitalistic insti-
tutions. By that I mean they’re for
big business because they are big
business  themselves. A provincial
leader like The Kansas City Star is
eagily worth $15,000,000, The N. Y,
Times must be worth at least $50-
000,000, For that reason one mustn’t
be surpri‘sed when the standard press -
takes the conservative, even reaction-
ary, side, But even here there are
exceptions, as mentioned earlier in
this piece. The Manchester Guardian
is the world’s best example of what
I have in mind. All this means the
situation is mixed up a great deal,
but it doesn’t follow that the readers
have to be confused and misled. They
can still lecarn the score: if they use
their heads. There are publications
that aren’t afraid to tell the truth
about politics, government, economies,
industry, finance and religious ob-
scurantism. And it doesn’t take geniugs
to discover them. When really inde-
vendent, progressive, honest, fearless
editors serve you, go out of ‘your way
to help them especially in the import-
ant matter of getting them new read-
ers. That’s been onc of my pet ser-
mons for years. I’ve pounded on this
theme to the point of boredom, but I
consider it part of my job to impress
on_progressives the importance of
giving moral and material help to any
editor who doesn’t blink in the pres-
ence of the light of truth. If such
readers would rerider the services sug-
gested above it would be an easy mat-
ter t6 build a powerful, truth-seeking
and straight-dealing press. Honest
editors can’t get their jobs done if
their readers don’t jump in and do
their share of the work.
LK R

Will you tell me why Machiavelli’s
name comes up so often whenever the
dictators are discussed?

Niceolo Machiavelli’s manual on
the art of being a tyrant is a “must”
with the Blitz Brothers, Adolf and
Benito. International gangsters study
Machzavelh s famous. book, “The
Prince,” because it is the most thor-
ough gulde~b00k ever written on the
subject of absolutism. All you have
to do is to change Machiavelli’s word
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“prince” to “dictator” and you can
apply his advice to modern conditions.
Study Machiavelli’s “The Prince”
and you'll get today’s Totalitarianism
in a bombshell. Years ago, when Mus-
solini was just beginning his career
of mass-murder and intrigue, I de-
cided it would be a pious idea if 1
were to condense “The Prince” and
offer it to my Little Blue Book read-
ers. This was done, and the book, No.
320, is still available. In addition, I
brought out Lord Macaulay’s essay,
“Machiavelli: Master of Political In-
trigue,” as No. 305 in the same series
of handy, little volumes.- Any reader
who studies both these brief works
will get a well-rounded view of Mach-
iavelli’s political philosophy. They
should be “musts” with you, if you
haven’'t read them yet. Keep up with
the Blitz Brothers, of whom there
are really three, the third being the
Mikado, who ecan’t blitz because he’s
constipated and throws fits.
L S

What is there to the enclosed article on
the way refugees are getting jobs away
from Americans in Hollywood?

Not much. I have a statement from
the Screen Actors’ Guild saying it
found “that out of over 19,000 movie
employes exactly 18 come under the
heading of refugees.” But straight
facts never bother anti-Semitic prop-
agandists.

L Y
Is the name of the Deity a four-letter
" word in all languages except the Eng-
lish?

The Deity is a four-letter word in
almogt all eivilized lan‘guages, ‘except
English, Norwegian, Swedish and
Danish, T offer 17 versions; French,
‘Dieu; German, Gott; - Dutch, Godt;
Spanish, Dios; Ancient Greek, Zeus;
Modern Greek, Teos; Latin, Deus;

Assyrian, Adat; Persian, Sern; Ara.

bic, Alla; Sanskrit, Deva; Egyptian,
Amon; Inca, Papa; Phoenician, Baal;
Japanese, Shin; Chaldean, Nebo;
Hindustani, Hakk. I feel impelled to
hint thal I may, in my crude, coarse
way, be an instrument of the Ether-
eal Esquire, for I've been known,
during these many years, to refer
casually (and with feeble humor) to
the Big Guy as Gawd. I picked up
this pronunciation from Men of Gawd
who belabor Fundamentalists here in
the Bible Belt, I thought it mildly
funny whenever T used my four-letter
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word, but, after checking the 17 lan-
guages above, I squirm with the in-
spired hunch that maybe I'm the in-
strument that'll put the English in
line with the others. I leave the three
Scandinavian lingos for others to tus-
sle with. To popularize and regular-

" ize Gawd is enough for one lifetime

of effort and achievement.
L

- What is genius?

Genius is ‘the ability to do great
things easily. I'm sure that Shake-
speare, when he finished *“Hamlet,”

- strolled to the nearest bar and set up

a round of beers. He probably chose
as his topic for econversation the
weather or a friend’s change in mis-
tresses. Only mediocrities work hard
over their creations, puff when they
{inish, and spend hours talking about
it. - Genius iy an infinite capacity for
taking pains—painlessly. '

In my history class the statement was
made that the problem of evacuating
women and children from large. cities is
peculiar to this war because of the de-
velopment of air bombing. Is this sound
history?

The same problem presented -itself
to George Washington when, on Aug-
ust 17, 1776, he wrote a letter to the
N. Y. State Convention: requesting

- that -something be done to remove the

women and children from N. Y. C.
while he engaged the armies of Gener-
al Howe, The facts will be found in
David M. Schneider’s “The History
of Public Welfare in New York State,
1609-1866,” in which the ‘following
letter written by Washington . is
printed:

Gentlemen: When I consider that
the city of New-York will, in all
human probability, very soon be the
sceno of a bloody conflict, I cannot
but view the great numbers of wo-
men and children and infirm per-
sons remaining in it with the most
melancholy concern. When the men
of war passed up the river, the
shrieks and cries of those poor crea-
tures, running every way with their
children, was truly distressing, and
I fear will have an unhappy effect
on the ears and minds of our young
and inexperienced soldiery. Can no
method be devised for their remov-
al? Many doubtless are of ability
to remove themselves, but there
are others in a different situation.
Some provision for them afterward
would also be a necessary consider-
ation.

It would relieve me from great
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anxiety if your Honorable Body
would immediately deliberate upon
it, and form and execute some plan
for their romoval and relief, in
which I will cooperate and assist to
the utmost of my power . ..

Mr, Schneider adds that the con-
vention accepted Washington’s sug-
gestions, voting to remove all women,
children and infirm persons. A com-
mittee was chosen to supervise the
evacuation from N. Y, C. Those un-
able to pay the costs of evacuation
were provided with funds from the
public treasury. All thig sounds as
modern as recent reports from Lon-

don. .

LI
Please give the total collected in taxes
from motor vehicle owners, How much
-of this money went to non-road pur-
poses?

In 1939, according to the National
Highway Users’ Conference, motor
vehicle owners paid taxes aggregating
$1,252,205,000, of which amount $181,~
664,000, or 14.8 cents of each dollar,
was ~diverted to non-road purposes.
(Yes, 'm not going  to miss this
chance to putin a plug for my news-
clip filing system. It means a lot to
be able to put my hands on a clipping
in less than 30 seconds, as was the
case when I dipped in for the data
just quoted. My system is simple, but
it-works like a charm. Anyone can in-
stall it in a few minutes, if my in-
structions are followed to the letter.
Ask me for an article I wrote on the
best way to file noteworthy clippings
from newspapers and magazines., But
be sure to enclose a stamped, self-
addressed envelope, I’ll supply the re-
print. of the article free of charge.
Many times, when you’re impressed
with my wpontifications, let me sug-
gest that you recall the fact that
much, if not all, of the credit should
be given to my newsclip filing sys-

. tem. Yes, my luxurient, orchidaceous
growths of knowledge don’t mean I'm
another Herbert Spencer; rather am
I a careful, wise, methodical user of
the information that is available to
all of us, the difference in my case
being merely that I make constructive

" and orderly use of the facts. You can

do the same. Maybe I'll end up by
educating some tens of thousands

Americans to become addicted to that

most pleasant and useful of hobbies—
putting away newspaper eclippings.

There’s much more sense to it than
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you’ll find in stamp collecting, though
I'm. not ecasting aspersions on that
numerous tribe of pasters-of-stamps-
in-books. That hobby’s expensive;
mine’s so cheap it costs only a little
more than a couple of movie tickets.
But don’t get the idea that because I
go in for cutting things out of pub-
lications and filing them away it fol-
lows that I stand as the corpus delieti
of dead ideas. The data aren’t dead at
all; they’re as live ags a Chap-
lin film. Even Bishop Beerbelch and
Mrs. Priscilla Prigssy Pratt can join
in this informative hobby and have a
barrel of fun.) ]
SR .

Can you explain why, after more than
a year of World War II, Bernard Shaw
remains mum?

Shaw says that since the war was
begun without his advice or consent,
nothing remains but to ignore it.

B e o

Thanks for the delightful yarn about
the Parisian butcher who played a joke
with a cow’s udder. I've told it to a half
hundred boozers, with excellent results.
One fellow so forgot himself he bought
a drink out of turn, which put me
ahead 35c. Why don’t you tell that
other barroom favorite—the one about
Colonel Carter’s dragon? ,

Colonel Carter’s dragon story has
been told in a dozen versions, all of
them sure-fire. Herc’s the one I like:
The colored houseboy came home late
and the boss bawled him out for stay-
ing out drinking himself stinking
drunk. “Boss, I wasn’t drinking, posi-
tively.,” “Then why are you so late?”
“I was following Colonel Carter and
his dragon. The colonel was out walk-
ing with his leash and on the leash
he had a dragon, Yessah, a dragon.
The dragon would walk up to a lamp
post, squint over his shoulder at the
colonel, hoist his hind leg and let
fly. The lamp post went up in a flash
of smoke. ‘Look here, you dragon,’
sez Colonel Carter, ‘You got to stop
ruinin’ them lamp posts”’ But the
dragon, he got to another lamp post
and he let fly, ‘Look here, you drag-
on,’ sez the colonel, ‘I's a taxpayer
and I gotta pay for them lamps. You
gotta cut that out.! Well, boss, the
dragon he got to another lamp post
and he let fly again. The colohel, he
was furious. ‘Look here, dragon,’ he
sez, ‘This has gone far enough. If
you ain’t careful, I'll take an aspirin
and then where’ll you be? ”
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Do you think it’s possibie for one per- .

_ Bon to make over another?

I wouldn’t say it’s impossible, but

P'm still to meet up with a real case,
I've seen no end of attempts, ,and the
results have been appalling. "A woman
who marries a man to reform him,
or any person who sets out to reform
any other individual, is merely put-
ting out his or her chin for trouble.
I always cast a jaundiced cyc on such
behavior, because  I’ve seen enpugh
horrible ‘examples to know that peo-

ple can’t be changed by such frontal

attacks. They merely incite resent-
ments, hatreds, and other reactions.
I have my own private opinions about
other people’s behavior (as they have
about /mine) but I prefer to keep
them to myself, for I believe in that
good, old-fashioned idea about mind-
ing one’s own business. If someone
does something I don’t like, I duck

~away as fast as possible--and stay’

away, if at all possible—instead of
sticking around and trying to do.so
fatuous a thing as to reform an-
other’s’ character or personality. All
I ask of them is that they keep away.
I know this moralizing sounds like
the eroakings of a frog in an empty
barrel, but I can’t help getting it
off my chest. * )
g '

o+

Was Thomas A. Edison a Freethinker?

The great inventor was a firm Ra-
tionalist all his life. He not only
openly admired Robert G. Ingersoll
but wrote glowingly of the mind-
awakening achievements of the great
Thomas Paine, as follows:

It was my good fortune to en-
counter Thomas Paine’s works in
my boyhood. I discovered a set of
fhe writings of Paine on My father’s
bookshelves. when I was 13. It
was, indeed. a revelation to me to

- read that great thinker’s views on
political and theological subjects
Paine educated me then about many
matters of which I had never before
thought. I remember very vividly
the flash of enlightenment that’
shone from Paine’s writings, and I
recall thinking at that time, “What
a pity these works are not today
the school-books for 'all children!” -
I have, in my earlier writings,

given considerable space to the ra-
tionalistic utteranceg of Edison, pres-
enting much evidence to prove con-
clusively that our greatest scientist
belonged in the ranks of the Free-
thinkers,

ter 8.80.

s

Questions and” Answers

Did you ever indulge in guaffing from
a wassail bowl, and if you did just what
did you quaff?

Wassail is a favorite subject for
rollicking songs and lively stories,
especially of older times. Those who
know how serve themselves wassail
and generally have a right peppy
time, for the stuff carries authority.
The Bartenders Institute of New York
City, which says wassail is excep-
tionally good for a jittery stomach,

“gives the following recipe for it:

“Heat, without boiling., 3 quarts
of ale. When almost boiling add
1 1b. of powdered sugar, dust nut-

. meg on top of mixture, add four.
glassfuls (abbut 10 ounces) of me-
dium sherry. The preparation is
then placed in a punch bowl which
has been pre-heated in an oven or
in hot water. Float thin slices of
toast on top of the mixture and
Iadle into warm cups or glasses.”
The above, you will notice, says

nothing about laving apples in the

drink, an extra touch which Webster’s
dictionary insists ‘it s}:x«‘)uld have.

Is it true that watch manufacturers pre-
fer' to show their advertising clocks
and watches in windows and on side-
walks - with the hands pointing to 8.17
because it is the “dread moment when
Abraham Lincoln was murdered?”

It’'s funny how these notions get
around and how hard it is to elay
them. Thig particular belief—and
it’s held by many persons in and out
of the watch industry—is all wrong,
for the following reasons: :

1. Abraham Lincoln wasn’t mur-
dered at 8.17 o’clock. The play at .
Ford’s Theater ddin’t begin until af-
The assassination took
place during the third act, at 10.10
P.M. Lincoln didn’t die until the next
morning, at 7.22, : : :

2. Watchmakers and signpainters

_painted the hands at approximately

8.20 long before Lincoln was born.
. 8. It’s suitable to' paint the hands’
in that position because it allows
room for advertising matter and at
the same time supplies .artistic bal-

ance.
L

While reading Longfellow the other.
night I came on a word he says he lift-
ed from Goethe, It’s “shicedrek.” What
does it mean?

It’s a melodious, refined German
word, meaning the manure of Homo
Boobiens.
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How muéh does the earth weigh?

The U.S. Bureau of Standards by
the use of a new apparatus, finds that
the earth weighs 6,576,000,000,000
billion tons. The apparatus uges plat-
inum' for all working parts because
of that metal’s density. It’s so sensi-
tive that it’s affected if a person
should happen to whlk around ‘in the
void the in-
terference caused by traffic vibrations,

» observations are made at night, when

such vibrations are at a minimum.
Is it true that termités are practically

new to. this country, having. arrived in -

a shipment of lumber from a foreign
country?. ) . ) - »
No. Termites- are native to this

" eountry. In fact, termites were here

15,000,000 - years ago; according .to-
the recards of rocks and fossils, o

Is it & fact that historians have had
access to every letter, document and
scrap . of paper written by Abraham
LincoIn? o

" By . no means, Though it’s true that
the literature about Lincoln is im-

- mense, there are original sources yet

to he tapped. The Library of 'Con-
gress still’ hag™ in its collectiong of
private papers, sealed envelopes - of
Lincolniana that can’t be "inspected
even by competent historians. These

- papers will be thrown open to schol-

/

ars some day, but no one knows. just
when. ' : )
* e

Whenever I take in a . sfrip-tease I go
away with my eyes red, sore and in-
flamed. Can vou comment on - this,
pleage? ‘

After this try blinking your eyes
once or twice during the show—you
won’t miss much,

E e R Lo
. Both Catholic and Protestant -priests

and preachers receive enormous wages
for one hour’s work. Where does that
money come from? .

It comes from the consumers of the
theocrats’ -slungullion. The intellec-
tual poison gas works like opium—
the more the victim takes, the more

" he’s willing to pay for his mental

decay. The whole rotten businegs is
a symptom of our sick civilization.
But, fairnesy compels me to state that
the befuddlers of the masses aren’t
having the eagy time they enjoyed
a few centuries ago when the con-
sumerg swallowed every religioug lie
without gagging. The few who re-

- R 35,

sisted were denounced- as ~ heretics
and gent to the torture chamber and
later burned at the.stake. The pa<
tient is still sick, but.not as hopeless
ag his ancestors, so there’s room for
optimism. , e

LR T

Please explain the custom of  “bundl-
ing” as practiced during Colénial days.

“Bundling” was a quaint and heart-
warming institution that did a great

eal to keep 'alive the spirit of ro-
mantic love in the days of Puritan-
ism. In the cold months, when an
eligible - young man courted the girl
“of 'his heart, he was put up, when
he visited his'maiden’s home, in her
own bed—along with ‘the girl. The

lack of fuel and the absence of extra . '

beds made it necessary for the hoy |
and. girl' to gb to bed together, prop-

erly “bundled” by the girl’s mother,

who Was supposed to see to it that

neither party to the “bundling” took

off too much clothes. The custom pre-

vailed for many generations and was

locked. on as a wonderful  help in

-getting likely young people married. -
A comedy baged om this theme was

produced on Broadway a few years

ago, with box-office suceess. Specta-

tors agreed generally tHat the cus-

tom had many fine: points. ‘
: - * N 5

I am looking fur a.quotation that will
contain’ its own refutation. I need it -
to be amusing. I know there are end-

less examples of statements. that re--
fute themselves, but I want one that’s

funny. Can you . oblige?" s

‘An ‘amusing example of self-refu-
tation will be found in the following
story about. Dean Inge, which was
tcld a few years ago: .
" Dr, Inge 'was invited to give an

address, During the course of his

address he drew attention. to -the
difference between God-made and
man-made things. God made no two
things exactly alike, he said; while
man-mgde things ‘all lacked in-
‘dividuality. . “Look at those chairs,
for instance,” said he, pointing to. -
the chatrs on which we were sit-
ting, “as likfp as two*'peas.”
What is the Episcopalian conception ,of
the Goud-idea? .

Robert” G. Ingersoll not only quotes
what this questioner seeks but com-
ments: in. a way that’s well” worth
reprinting: .

.- - “In the Episcopalian creed God

is described as follows: ‘There is

hnt one living and true God, ever-.

N
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lasting, without body, parts or pas-
sions.” Think of that! without body,
parts or passions. I defy any  man
in the world to write a better de-
scription of nothing., You cannof
conceive of a finer word-painting of
a vacuum than ‘without body, parts
or passions’ And yet this God,
without passions, is angry at the
wicked every day; this God, without .
passions, is a jealous God, whose
anger burneth te the lowest hell.
Thig God, without passions, loves
the whole human race; and this God,
without passions, damns a large
majority of mankind. This  God,
without body, walked in the Gare
den 'of Eden in the cool of the day.
This God, without body, talked with
Adam and Eve. This God, without
body or parts, met Moses .upon
Mount Sinai, appeared at the door
of the tabernacle, and talked with
Moses face to face as a man speak-
eth to his friend. This description
of God is simply an effort of the
. Church to describe a something of.
which it has. no conception.”

L I

-1 wish you would comment on a pas-

sage in R. B. Henderson’s book, “Be.
lef in God,” as follows: “The Theist
beging with an act of faith, but in so

" doing he 18 nol departing from the

strictest rules laid down by science.
The natural scientist also begins with
an act of faith, and it is of precisely
the same kind as that demanded by the
theologian. The scientist starts off on
his quest with a belief in nature.”
For Mr. Henderson to dabel such an
argument a scientific one ig to expose
his own ‘ineptitude. If the man had
taken the slightest interest in logie

he would see how shoddy his analogy -

is. The scientist, says our author,
starts off with a belief in nature.
True, but that’s a verifiable fact.
There is the best authority for be-
lief in the fact that nature exists.
To use that a? a springboard and
jump into the muggy waterg of The-
ism is nothing less than self-gxposure.
The theologian starts off with infer-
ences and assumptions that are be-
yond demonstration, beyond verifica-
tion, beyond reason. They are mere
generalizations of blind faith. The
difference is so obvious it should be
plain to an intelligent child.
o %

How far West does the Mason and Dix-
on line extend?

It marked only the boundary be-
tween Pennsylvania and Maryland.

o

Questions and Ansv;'em

GEORGE G. WHITEHEAD DIES

George G. Whitehead died of a heart
ailment on October 7, 1940, In Culumbus,
O. Whitehead for years handled the
speaking and debating business of the
late Clarence Darrow, eminent lawyer,
Freethinker, writer and lecturer, It was
through his efforts that many of Dar-
row’s articles, lectures and debates
were issued in Little Blue Book form.

Whitehcad himsclf wrote two little -

works on Darrow, as follows:

1464, Clarence Darrow—the Big Min-
ority Man; 1606, Clarence Darrow—-
“Evangelist” of Sane Thinking. In his po-
sition of manager for Darrow, White-~
head took on himself the work of ‘pre-

. paring many of the famous Agnostic’s

works for the Haldeman-Julius presses.
¥f it hadn’t been for his friendly efforts
many’ of the following titles might nev-
er have seen the light of print: 53, In-
sects and Men: Instinet and Reason:
509, Are We Machines? 829, Lecture on
’Vol’talre; 843, Can Individuals Comtrol
Conduct? 883 Debate on Capital Pun-
ishment; 884, Debate on Prohibition;
910, .ls Life Worth Living?; 911, Is
Manl.nnd Progressing? 933, The Skele- .
ton in the Closet; 934, Realism in Art
and Literature; 974, Ordeal of Prohibi-
tion; 1256, Darrow-Wheeler Dry-Law
Debate; 1286, Do We Have Free Will?
1329, Facing Life Fearlessly; 1404, Myth
of the Soul; 1423, Is U, S. Immigration
Law Beneficial? 1424, Examination . of
Bryan at Evolution Trial; 1425, The
Open Shop; 1500, Why I Am An Agnos-
tic; 1541, What Life Means to Me At 72;
1681, Environment vs, Heredity; 1596,
Should the 18th Amendment Be Repeal-
ed? In addition, articles by Darrow will
be found in No. 1, The Rubaiyat of Omar
Khayyam; 1332, Debunking the Laws
of Moses; 1637, Absurdities of the Bible,
These works by Darrow have enjoyed
remarkable public acceptance, One rea-
son is the fact that Darrow was a hum-
orist. His books make you smile while
they teach you the facts of life.
A

Can.you supply me with -a quotation
K},’l:?:h wil] describe the casualness of

The best I know of is by the im-
mortal Shakespeare: v
Life’s but a walking shadow, a poor

player : )
That struts and. frets his _hour upon

the stage K
And then is heard no more; it is a tale
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury,
Signifying nothing. ...

L S !
Can you. tell me why men hate to see
women kiss one another?

I haven’t given the subject much
thought, but I guess it’s because the
males usually don’t like to sece wom-
en do men's work. ¢
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Would you say that Mexico today Is
Spanish or Mexican? ’
Spanish influences are waning rap-
idly in Mexico, especially since Presi-
dent Cardenas inaugurated his pro-
gram of land reform, social security
and education. Prior to the revolu-
tion of 1910, Mexico was Spanish, but
since then the drift has been in the
direction of Mexicanization. A. G.
Dominguez, Mexican consul at Dallas,
Tex., discussed this subject in a re-
cent statement, from which I quote:
. “Mexico’s yesterday passed in
1910, possibly 1920, along with Span-
ish mantillas and bulifights. Mex-
ico now is'no more Spanish than the
* United States is English. The heri-
tage of Spain brought many things
to Mexico yesterday. Mexico today
i8 not 100 percent Spanish. It i8 93
. percent Mexican and 5§ percent
Spanish, L
“After all, Mexicans have a won-
derful heritage. from: the Aziecs,
Toltecs, Mayas, dating from before
Cortez or the Puritang, Under Span-
ish rule Mexicans fought without
knowing what they were fighting.
for. . . . Their land was taken from
them, There was a time, indeed,
when Chinese owned more land in
Mexico than did the Mexicans.,
Those were the days of ‘romantic
Mexico’ which the tourist of even
today hopes to find. T
“The Mexico of today is-for Mexi-
cans, with 20 percent of the govern-
ment’s budget spent on schools, and
much on highways and dams. Mex-~
fcans are getting their land back at
the rate of 15 acres per man. Illit-
eracy has been reduced from 85 per-
cent to less than 50 percent. Mexi-
cans today are beginning to own
motor cars of their own, and to
have the best education possible.”
L R

Do you favor heckling?

Heckling is a noble practice and
should be encouraged, as it is in
England. I’ve long felt disgusted over
the way American audiences sit like
a bump on a log and let public gpeak-
ers get away with murder without so
much as a peep. In faet, by some
ridiculoug twist of mind we've actual-
1+ come around to the silly notion
that acking questions of publie speak-
ers is somehow an exhibition of bad
taste. Many speakers look on heckl-
ing as a form of disorderly conduct,
and when faced by an insistent ques-
tioner they yell for the cops and want

the heckler thrown in the hoosegow.
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A speaker who insists that his words
should be accepted without debate is
suffering from elephantiasis .of the
ego, and it’'s a matter of .public duty
to deflate him. Heckling is a cure
for windbagitis.

This calls to mind a clipping in my
files, which tells of how a speaker in
Columbus Circle, N.Y.C,, caused '8
heckler to be arrested on the charge
of “asking numerous questions” of the
soap-boxer. (The report shows that
the speaker wasn’t a liberal, a eadieal
or a Freethinker; he belonged to &
conventional- school of thought, the
kind that can’t stand criticism or
too  persistent inquiry.) When
brought before Magistrate Louis B.
Brodsky, the “culprit” was dis-
charged, which showed that the judge
knew- his business. The magistrate
then delivered himself of these sen-
sible words: . ’

“You gentlemen who speak must
expect to answer questions. When 1
was in England I used to enjoy
vigiting .Hyde Park, There the
speakers and their audiences came
well prepared to question and ane
swer questiong. It would be an ex-
cellent idea to make another Hyde
Park of Columbus Circle, where
the cifizenry could get rid of their
excess steam, if'I might be permitted
to use that term,

“Speakers should not be afraid of
questions; they should welcome
them. Questioning reveals an in-
telligent and alert audience. Heck-
ling/is a recognized art and is con-
ducive to bringing out the good of
all sides of a problem.”

B e e
Was Jack London debunked religiously?
}’w;e heard tell that he was a Spiritual-
s L]

While it’s true that Jack London’s
father and mother were Spiritualists,
his mother giving professional seances
and his father going in for Astrology
and other eccentric notions, the great
author himself threw off all such
ideas in his early manhood. In my
previous writings about Jack London,
I've shown him to be a thoroughly
debunked individual, .an Atheist, a
Materialist, and an Evolntionist. His
intellectual fathers were Herbert
Spencer, Karl Marx, Prof. Huxley,
Charles Darwin, Nietzsche, Schopen-
hauer, and other heterodox thinkers.
Irving Stone, in his -biography of
Jack London, entitled “Sailor on
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Horseback,” gives a great deal of

evidence to prove London’s Atheism,

‘and swmmarizes his observalions as

follows: - o

" Jack revolted against all manifes-
tations of religion, belief in a life
after death' and a - God-controlled
universe, “I believe that with my

* death I am just as much oblitérated
as. the last ‘mosquito yon or
smashed.” He believed the entire

_ Christian religion to be a mass of
empty ritual. He was convinced that
any and all religion was mankind’s
greatest enemy, because it-"doped

~ the brain with- dogma, made men
accept blindly instead of thinking
for themselves, kept them from as-
serting themselves as masters of the
earth upon which they trod, and
hence from bettering .their lives.

: L B 3
I have been your reader for many, many

years and have always been interested -

frank eopinion and intelli-
gent reasoning. I have a problem
on which I would like your opinion. I

" have three small boys, one and one-half,

- three and one-half, and five and ohe-
half years old. The two older boys
have been going to a local university
nursery school,  the parents of the
children attending this school being of
all beliefs and denominations, - This
question has just come up by some of
the parents, “What. about the religious
education of these children? How are
we to answer their various questions

on God, etc.?” The Dean of Education’

hag set aside an evening for discussion.
A Protestant -minister, a Catholic priest,
a rabbi and a psychologist have been
_askéd to speak on this' subject - that
night. We. as parents have been asked
by the Dean to turn in questions to be
answered by the above four celebrities.
What is your opinion in this matter and
what questions woiuld you ask? I know
of mo other man who can give me a
- more modern answer. I wish you could
be here to sort of round up the dis-
cussion. Am enclosing one dollar.. with
this letter for a personal reply.

Children should be given a secu-
lar education, because it tends in the
direction of' realistic thinkng. The-
istic philosophy (the theorles in sup-

port of the God-idea) demand mental’

processes that are quite beyond the
immature, gropinge minds of - chil-
dren. To inculcate religious ideology
into the eduecation of a child is to take
an unfair ‘advantage of the young
student, because it is incapable of in-
dulging in the complicated demonstra-
tions of logical analysis required to

would ask the same thing,

f
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digest (critically or uneritically) the
involved processes of theistic or anti-
theistic methods of arriving at what
one considers to be the truth, The

purpose of our religionists, in indoc-
trinating the young, isn’t to encour-. -

age intellectual speculation and exer-

‘cise but to befuddle and “convert.”

An Atheist, who tries to be fair in.
such an isswe, says the child should-

be let alone until he is ready to apply

-a mature mind to questions that are
- really a part of philosophy and there-

fore a subject for one who ig prepared
for advanced studies, preferably one
of university age. An honest '.I;heilft
i e,
weren’t blinded by his zeal to win fol-
lowers to his set of ideas. -
The parents who express.concern
over their children’s secularized edu-
cation by asking “How are we to an-
swer -their various questions on God,
ete.?” seemn to hug the illiision that
such questions can be put and an-
swered in wordg of one syllable and
settled once for all. If they would
stop to think for a moment they
would confess to themselves, in all
candor, that the questiong a child can
ask about God, Immortality, Death,
and the like, ean’t be disposed of with

finality, because these philosophical

problemg are highly debatable, with
hunfreds of. different kindy of relig-
ionists ptresenting answers based on
dogmatism, and skeptics—such as
Agnostics, Rationalists and Atheists
—advancing logical, seientific or his-
torical arguments against blind accep~
tance of theistic notions. The whole
matter isn’t as simple as parents in-

“nocently believe, and it would be an -
act of mercy if they said such sub- .

jects should be studied when the stu-
dent can show he has absorbed envugh
knowledge and understanding to per-
mit him to delve into these branches

- of learning without warping his mind
- with blind superstitiong or utterances

that ‘are looked on as being so “sac-
red” as to be beyond-discussion.
When Lthe children at the univer-
sity nursery school deseribed by my
correspondent are made to listen to

a minister, a priest, a rabbi and a

psychologist,. they will be getting a
first-hand lesson in religious obscur-
antism, because each religious protag-
onist advances his credo on the as-
sumption that a kindly God hag im-
parted Truth to his Church alone and
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‘that all other religious organizations
are really beyond the pale, though po-
liteness demands that this be implied
instead of being blurted out in simple,
candid speech. If the meeting is to be
for the parents alone, they will find
themselves confused and befuddled by

- the contradictoriness with which God.

“reveals” ITimself to the faithful. If
that’s so,” imagine what the experi-
ence will mean to children who should
be playing games and learning the
alphabet instead of trying to dispose
of ideas that have caused philosophers
and logicians to- turn out libraries
crammed with weighty tomes on the
difficult problems evoked by theistie
assumptions, illusiong or delusions.
. As 2 parent, T ean say in all sin-
cerity that I never {ried to impose
my anti-theistic opinions on my chil-
dren when. they wers young. I left
lthem to their own devices. Instead of
spoiling their minds with cast-iron
dogmas, I taught them—without the
slichtest attempt at high-pressuring
them—to be most .skeptical about
those topics on which priests, minis-
ters and rabbis are most certain and
emphatic. At the same time T let
them fall in with the best literature
of the anti-Theists, which they read
and vondered when their minds were
readv for stiff fare.  Today. as uni-
‘versity students—one a senior and
the other a freshman--they are Free-
" thinkers' without the slightest hint
of mvsticism. I never told them to
dishelieve in a God. I merely told
them to study the works of our great
. Theists' and anti-Theists, which they
did when they were culturally ready
—and the results are hearty recom-
mendations for non-violent: methods.
LI I

_ It has been a great pleasure to be edn-"

cated by vou. For one thing, you enable
me- to distinguish between bunk and
fact in a great mafority of cases. But
it has one drawback—it ovens one’s eyes
to the ploomy side of life as it s now
in the world. It makes one aware of the
ignorance, miserv, preéjudice, graft, cor-
runtion, etc.. that reeks in every nook
and cranny of the earth. T have been an

EHJ reader for the last 20 years. I
have read 90 percent of your publica---

tions. T gness T should give you credit
for much of my knowledee and for my
oninions. ANl my thoughts are pretty
well colored by this knowledge. }

A letter like the above leaves me
puzzled, Here’s a man—he hagpens
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to live in a remote part of Canada—
who has been reading my pieces for
20 years and, after admitting I have
helped guide him in the direction of

“sound thinking (thanks for the com-

pliment), he busts loose with the
astonishing assertion that the drew-
back in all this is the fact that .I
opened hig eyes to the “gloomy side
of life.” Isn't it a part of intelligent,
realistic self-education to want to
know”every phase of life? Tf there’s
a gloomy gide, don’t we, as informed,
civilized people, want to understand

it? Why shut our eyes to the world’s

ignorance, hypocrisy, brutality, prej-
udice, and the like? How can we hope
to make this world a decent place to
live in unless we arc rcady to open
our eyes to civilization’s darker side,
its gloomy aspect, its shortcomings, ~
its injustices, its brutalitarianism, its
superstitions, its false leaders, ity re-
actionary elements, and so on? While

it’s” trie that I refuse to shut my .- ’

eyes to the “gloomv side of life” I
try to be as cheerful and entertain-
ing, as human and interesting as con-
ditions and my modest capabilities
permit. - T've always fought the
“Christian Secience attitude” towards
life—of shutting myself in a room
and pulling down the ghades in order
to keep the world’s seamy side from
showing itwelf. The  realist in me.
urges me to- go out into the side
streety and back allevs for the facts
6f life, and the cheerful ontimist in-
me tells me that these unsightly prob-
lemy can be solved—if we would free

‘ourselves from intellectunl slaverv

and foin the ranks as soldiers in the
liberation war of mankind. '
LR I O

How much time does a farmer give, on

the average, to raising a bushel of
wheat?. . .
,Ten minutes. A century ago it took
three hours, ) ’
L

T am, like vourself, interested In° Amer-
ican humorists. Since you write of them
so fregquently, perhaps you c¢an tell me
if there were any humorists in this
country before we got our bmnch of
them—Artemus Ward, Josh Billings,
Petroleom V. Nashy, and. the greatest
of all. Mark Twain—during and short- -
ly after the Ciwil War, . :

- There was Captain George Horatio
Derbv, who wrote under the names
of Squibob and John Yhoenix, Esq.
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This West Point graduate and U.S.
army officer was horn in Dedham,
Mass., April 3, 1823, and died on
May 15, 1861. Writing was a pleas-
ant avocation with this army en-
gineer. In 1882, William Dean
Howells wrote:

“Before ‘John Phoenix’ there was
scarcely an American humorist—
not of the distinctly literary sort
—with whom one could smile and
keep one’s self-respect.”

Thiz humorist’s book, “Phoenixi.
ana,” published in December, 1855,
went through more than a dozen print-
ings, which was proof of his popular-
ity. Today, he's hardly a name to even
informed readers. This is because
most of his work, though funny in
many ways, was based on evnrrent
happenings. If you knew the back-
ground of one of his pleces you
could get the laughs he angled for,
but not knowing it his humor was
certain to fall flat, though some of
his pieces, especially one of his paro-
dies I intend to quote soon, ean still
bring one to laughter. Captain Der-
by, unlike Josh Billings, Nasby, and
other Americans, including Will
Rogers, never resorted Lo {wisted
spelling and purposely erooked gram-
mar to get his spoofing over to his
readers. His audience ineluded what
we would call the sophisticates. -

And now, let me give my readers
a sample of his humor, or rather,
just a few sentences from a sample.
Aiming his satirical darts at the musi-
cal critics who write involved pro-
gram_ notes about symvhonies—fre-
quently getting themselves tangled in
a suffocating mesg of verbiage—our
pre-Civil War humorist parodied the
crew of artistic high-brows in the
following imaginary notes on an
imaginarv ’orchestral masterpiece,
“The Plains-—0de Symphonie par
Jabex Tarbox:

“The symphonie opens upon the
wide and boundless plains, in longi- |
tude 118W., latitude 35 21° 02” N,
and about 60 miles from the west
bank of Pitt river. These data are
beautifully and clearly expressed
b¥ a long (tonographically) drawn
note from an B uat clarinet.

“The sandy nature of the soil,
gparsely dotted with bunches of
cactus and artemisia, the extended
view, flat and unbroken to the hori-
zon, save by the rising smoke in the
extreme verge, denoting the vicinity
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of a Pi Utah village, are represent-
ed by the bass drum. A few notes
on the piccolo, calls the attention to
a solitary - antelope picking wup
mesgal ‘beans in the foreground.

In addition, “Phoenix” was some-
thing of a prankster .and practical
joker. One story told about him—I
don’t know how t{rue—had him taking
a seat in the rear of a New England
theater. He tapped the man in front
of him and asked him to tell the man
in front of him to tap the man ahead.
The request, politely carried out to
the letter, resulted in no little commo-
tion, to all of which Derby preterided
to be oblivious by busying himself

- with hig program.

Please commen‘t on the claim that the
Bible is the inspired word of God.

If the reader who asked the above
wounld study the literature of Free-
thought she would soon abandon all
notions about the Bible being the in-
spired word of God. She will- find,
among the volumes T have issued,
valuable books by Joseph MecCabe,
Voltaire, Thomas Paine, Ingersoll,
and many others, all of which will
teach her to look on the Bible .as a
production of the mind of Man and
not the will of God. Man speaks in
the Bible, n‘ot*Goqx.‘

L3
Does the Catholic Church oppose laws
intended to prevent diseased persons
from getting married?

If syphilities, epilentics, and even
lepers want-to get married, no State
shonld nse its power to pass laws
against such marriages, in the opin‘
ion of* the '‘Roman Catholic Church.
The Rev. Francis J. Connell, C.SS.R.,
in hig “Power of the Church and
State Over Marriage,” in The Cath~
olic Mind, January 22, 1939, (p. 523),
explains the official position of the
Church in the matter of marriage be-
tween diseased persons, as follows:

“All thq physical afflictions that

can ensue fromr the marriage of a

diseased person, both to the healthy

congort and to the offspring, are an
immeasurably lesser evil than one
mortal sin which the marriage could

avert.” .

This horrible attitude means that
a woman has no right to refuse
sexual intercourse with a husband
who is syphilitic or who is afflicted
with leprosy. She is denied the right
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to a divorce, She must remain the
sexual instrument of her diseased
partner if she would avoid “one
mortal sin.” My volumes of questions
and answers contain many quotations
on this subject, for, as some readers
know, I have specialized in the his-
tory and practices of the Catholie
Church during several decades. Nev-
er once have the Church’s apologists

been able to catch me in so much as a -
gingle misstatement or inaccuracy.

The hundreds of columns on Catholi-
cism which will be found in the vol-
umes just mentioned (not counting
* the hundreds of pages devoted to the
appalling record of Father Coughlin)
have been permitted to circulate un-
challenged by a Church which em-
ploys an officient and vigilant propa-
ganda departmen}, How strange that
- thege spokesmen for the Church have
never seen it to paint to a single
- claim, allegation, quotation or asser-
tion and nail it as a. lie. They know
better. I spare no efforts to check my
sources, and when I deal with Cath-
olic doctrine I am always careful to
go only to official sources. Some day
I’ll misspell some priest’s name or
make some typographical slip, and
then TIT be branded as a liar and a
fraud. That’s one of their favorite
tricks. Joseph MeCabe, for example,
has written more: than 100 volumes
exposing the record of the Catholie
Church, and his facts have been ig-
nored for 30 years or more. But when
his name is brought up in some Cath-
olic organ he is dismissed as inac-
curate and dishonest because, soma
25 years ago, in one of his large
books, he credited a Catholic docu-
ment to .the wrong source, misspelling
ity name and getting the date a little
off. His vast case is ignored and the
man’s gigantic inquiries are dismiss-
ed through the easy device of point-
ing to that single error. It fools only
the dupes of the Church,

But to return to my subject,
Damen, C. SS.R., professor of Moral
Theology, University of Propaganda
Fide in Rome (in his “Theologia
Morals,” vol. 2, n. 636) even denies
the State the right to demand a medi-
cal examination of those about to be
married, as follows:

“Q. May the civil authority pre-
scribe a medical examination .for
those ahout to be married? '
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“A. For baptized persons the civil
authority may mnot prescribe this
cxamination in such wise that if
this condition is not fulfilled, mar-
riage is forhidden to them ... for
thus the State would be directly
or indirectly establishing an im-
pediment, and this the State is en-
tirely incapable of doing.” -
According to this (and it’s the of-

ficial position of the Catholic Church)
the State hasn’t the right to prevent
lunatics from marrying, it can’t put
any obstacles in the way of lepers,
syphilitics and other diseased persons
from getting married. If this state-
ment sounds outlandish, let me quote
from Sabetti-Barrett, S.J., moral
theologian, whose text-book of moral
theology is used in all Catholic sem-
inaries in the U.8. His “Compendium
Theologiae Moralis,” (n. 842, Q. 6)
says: ‘

“Only the Church can establish
impediments, whether diriment or
prohibitive, for Christian marriage
.+ . Leprosy and other revolting
and contagious diseases suclk as
syphilis and epilepsy, are not im-
pediments.” . - :

) Can anyone imagine a more revolt-
ing dogma? .And when one congiders
such expressions (which are offered
as serious bases of behavior) can one
be accused of extreme statement

when he brands such people as belong- .-

ing in the darkest of the Dark Ages?
Why, the authority on Catholic moral
law whom I've just quoted, actually
says:“‘All‘ the new laws regarding
eugenic marriages passed in our
country violate the power of the -
Church.,” (Thig sentence is from the
beok quoted in the previous para-
graph and will be found in m. 874,
Q. 8) The Cohverted Catholic, for
March, 1940, discusses the efforts of
many of our States to meet the prob-
lem of protection of future genera-
tions from unlimited propagation of
the insane, the eriminally degenerate
and the syphilitic, by showing that
sterilization wonld reduce by 50 per.
cent the cost of State government in
New Jersey, where, for instance,
“State expenditures are approxi-
mately $40,000,000 a year; $20,000,-
000 of this goes for the support-and
maintenance of social misfits.” The
same source summarizes some of the
bemefits which would accure from
sterilization properly and adequately
administered; _
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1. Effective use of existing insti~
tutivns by permitting release of in-
mates on parole to thelr famllles or
other guardians, -

2, More effective .use of exciting
mstxtutmns for defectives by re-
moving the need of commitments.
solely to prevent parenthood, there«
by permitting use of these facilities
. for oiher persons.

-7 - 8 A considerable lessening of
fhmlly relief load, especially among
the permanently unemployabJe

4. A lessening of dellnguency and
crime among defective and abnor-
mal. groups, by nat  replenishing
these stocks to the degree which
now obtains, P

5. Successful  rehabilitation of
many who might otherwise find the
burdens of family life excessive. )
But ' what do such humanitarian

arguments mean to a Church which

demands under its Canon 1096 of the

Codex . Juris Canonici:

“It belongs only to the supreme
‘authority of the Church to declare
auwthentically when the divine law
impedes or invalidates matrimony.’
To the same supreme authority- it
belongs  exclusively to constitute
other diriment or prohibitive matri-
monial  impediments for baptized
persons after the manner of a uni-
versal law.”

Dr. Leo H. Lehmann ealls attention

to the fact that in Canon Law, “bap-

tized persons” includes Catholics and
_ Protestants. Now. let’s see the fruits
of this Catholic policy as described
above. If the Church could point to
higher educational standards, better

soeial and individual health, less in.’

sanity and the like, one Would have to
grant the prag'matlc justification  of
its position, but the faets point {o op-
posite conditions. The record indi-
cates appalling results from the
Church’s organlzed campaign for su-
perstition, ignorance, and fanaticism,
The Sterilization -League .of New
Jersey, Prmceton NJs issued recent-
. ly a report entltled “Stenhzatlon and
the Organized Opposmon from
which we learn that the Catholic pop-
ulation is in greater need of the social
relief provided by eugenics and steril-
ization than is the non-Cdtholic por-
tion of - the community. In New
Jersey, where Catholics were only 25
percent of the total population in
1930, we find the following amazing
conditions:

of the resident delmquents in State

‘State .
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institntions between January 1-and
June 30, 1935, 47 percenl were Cath-
olics. . ’

Of the mentally deficient in institu-
tions between April 80 and July I,
1935, 38 percent were Catholies.

Of the admissions of the mentally
diseased, for the vear ending April
30, 1935, in one institution, and resi-
dent population on June 26 and July
15, in two other 1nst1tut10ns, 52 per-.

" genl, were Catholics.

Of dependent children, on May 31,
1935 and resident population, June
19, in School for the Deaf, 53 percent

were Catholics. .

Of the grand total resxdent in 17
institutions’ and one State
agency, 49 percent were Catholics and
61 percent non-Catholics, :

1 consider facts like the above of
tremendous social significance. They
should be studied carefully by every’
citizen who wants to see his country -
make physical, moral and. material
progress. 1 know that many of my
readers are now learning the anti-
social policies of the- Roman Catholic
Church for the first time. That’s be- =
cause the standard press is afraid to
tell the truth about this reactionary,
crucl, inhuman, destructive, intoler-
ant organization. The average edi-.
tor trembles at the thought of print-

Jng anything that even hints at criti-

cism of the dangerous, ruthless, re-
lentless Catholic. Church, The Cath
olic: and non-Cathohc populations -
must be kopt in ignorance, say theme
false editors, but this country hasn’t
surrendered completely to the Black
International (the Vatican)—at least
not yet. There’s still a Bill of Rights

‘and a Constitution that protect edi-

tors who aren’t afraid to tell the
truth regardless of the threats and
bulldozing - tactics of the  Catholic "
Church. We still have a free press,
though many editors refuse to exers
cise their full rights. LThe public that
seeks for the truth, that wants the
facts” about all anti-social elements
ghould give unstinted” support to
those editors who break -away from
the herd and strike out for truth,’
freedom and - justice. They're needed
more than ever, If they were to he
gagged, the road would be wide open
for the Fascism of the hlerarchy and
Father Coughlin. )

5
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Y .

I helieve it would be amn‘sing if. you

were to point out what hits you as the
ugliest lines ever written hy a great
poet, P S

There’s ugliness. in the poetry of
all great artists, as there are num-
~ erous -arid stretches in the mugic of
" the profoundest’ composers, and here
I. certainly include even ach,
Beecthoven and Brahms, three mas-
ters who have always thrilled me. I
- must confess that Bach often gives

" me a pain in a certain place. Bach’s

light pieces are just so much nibble-

dibble to me, running along with de- .
but when the

structive. monotony,
master busts loose with a run of
mighty cliords and crashes, it beging
to look "ag though the nearby hills
are going to.topple, and it’s those too
brief moments that compel me to for-
give the master’s reams of boresome
drivel.  When we come to sheer ugli-
ness in the poetry of the great, it's
hard to point out the piece that’s

above all others, for there’s so much .

of it. But maybe I'm pretty close to

the truth when I say that John Mil-,

tor’s “Paradise- Lost” contains a
passage that defies comparison. I re-
for to the lines that.tell of legions
of pygmies and giants, thus:
- - and what resounds
In fable or romance of Uther’s son,
Begirt with British or Armoric
knights, )
‘And all who since, baptiz’d or in- -
fidel, - . -
Jousted in Aspramont or Montalban,
Damasco, or Morocco, or Trebisond,
Or whom Biserta sent from Afric

) shore , ; ,
When Charlemain and all his peer- .
age fell o
By Feuntarabia,

~One ghould read the above many
times—always aloud-—to get the full
force of its superb ugliness. Back in
th 18th Century, Richard Bentley
commented on these lines, blasting
them to hell and damnation, as’fol-
lows: - )

Milton indecd in his prose works
tells us that in his youth he was a
great lover and reader of romances;
but surely he had more judgment in
his old age than to clog and sully
his poem with such romantic trash,’
as even then when he wrote, was
obsolete and forgot. To stuff in here
a heap ‘of barbarous words, with-
out any.ornament or poetical col-
oring—would be such pedantry, such

)

a silly boast of uselesg reading, as

I will not charge him with: let his .

acquaintance and: editor .take it.

I think it would be interesting if -
some of ‘my informed-.readers were to
submit what they consider to be the -
mightiest _and most challenging ex-
amples of poetical ugliness in the
works of the giants of literature. 1
wonder if any such specimens could
take the crown from the piece I'we
just. quoted fr:xgm Mil\t;n.

Axre you a vegetarian? .

No. I wish I could live without eat-
ing meat, but I can’t, because brain
labor requires plenty of solid, power-
ful grub. If I tried to get by on vege-
tables, nuts and that gort of thing (I
like them along with meat) I couldn’t
‘keep my. body strong enough to get
my job done. I remember -hearing
Upton Sinclair explain why he’d de-
“serted vegetarianism = (after many
years of preaching that izzum) while
‘we were both broiling a two-pound
sirloin in his Pasadena home. He
couldn’t do his heavy brain-work on
a vegetable diet., At that, I rarely eat
the meat of wild or free animals, for-
there’s somthing in me that rebels
-against that sort.of thing, but when
it comes to eating the meat of a steer,
sheep, goat, chicken, and the like, 1
never feel even 'a twinge In most
cases, they were actually bred for the

- uses to which they were put. By this

I mean, of course, that the animals
most of us consume would never have
,been born if we hadn’t raised them
for our tables. It may be cruel, but
it isn’t the same as living off the
hodies of wild creatures, Whenever I -
discuss this subject I’'m sure to be
hit* by dozens of correspondents who-
- Teel T should join them in their vege-
tarianism, although -1 recall hearing
from severa] food faddists who indist-
ed that even vegetables ghouldn’t be -
eaten because it’s known they suffer
when put to the knife or boiled in
one’s kitchen, I've .often wondered
what such precivus €stheles ur ascetics
eat, but have never come around to
putting the question. Perhaps they
thrive on the vitaming and calories in
their ideals. This matter of cruelty
to vegetables reminds me of how
Mark Twain pointed out how some
vegetables show their suffering by

" tears, like the onion, and some by

bleeding, like the beet. He continued:
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“Only think of the millions who daily
indulge in_such hideous cruelty as
gouging out the eyes of potatoes, flay-
ing rhubarb, disembowelling pea-pods
—to0 say nothing of such ghastly and
refined torture as the quartering of
French beans.,” Joking aside, Jagadis
Bose, gcientist, ‘says in his “Plant
Augraphs and Their Revelations,”
that vegetable life is more like ani-
mal life than the average person sup-
poses. His report tells how, with the
use of dclieate instruments of his
own invention, he measured the heart-
beats of -a plant, observed how its
blood flowed, and measured its pulse
under the quickening actions of stim-
ulants. True, but T’ll continue to en-
joy a bow! of combination salad along

with a 12-ounce sirldin from a corn- -

fed steer.
LI

I enclose an article from a magazine, in
which you will find the statement that
Buddhist Burmans don’t believe in kill~
ing living creatures, but you’ll notice 8
picture showing them in the act of
bringing in a catch of fish. How come?

The human mind is capable of won-
derful contortions. It’s true that the
Buddhist Burmans are against kill-
ing anything, but at the same time
they like fish, and here’s how a
Burman prince explaing the contra-
diction:

“See that light at the boitom of
the river? It's simply a slab of
wood, painted white, and placed
there by a native fisherman. It
glows strangely in the light of the
moon, and the fish, frightened, leap
into the air—to fall back into the
net, It is then possible for the fish-
ermen to assuage their consciences
by saying: ‘We didn’t kill these fish
—we simply gathered in the sui-
cides.”” ~

L

Can you give me Tony’s rhymed com-
plaint because of the 10c paint that
wouldn’t dry? .

“Tony’s Complaint” is popular with

* paint store owners because it pie-

tures the misfortunes of a consumer
who thought he’d use cheap paint on
the toilet seat, thereby causing severe
complications, The tender gem runs
this way:
1 got complaint,
‘Bout one dam can of ten cent paint
My wife, she’s buy from your dam store,
An’ now, by dam, I good and seore.
You see, las’ wik de spring time come,

An’ ever’t’ing he’s son de bum;
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De wall, de floor an’ de Window too,
He’s dirty lak hell, Sacre Blue,

Now, my wife, she’s like be clean an’
neat

So she’s buy some paint for toilet seat;

Ar’ for one whole week we watch, with
eye . :

But these dam paint, she’s no git dry.

My wife she’s short an’ kinda fat,

By dam you should see where she’s sat;

She's got big ring, goes 'round complete,

Where she sit down on toilet seat.

My daughter too, she’s got ring 'round,
When on the seat she’s go sit down.
For one whole week, we wait an’ wait,
An' now we all got constipate;

By dam, we don’t know what to do,
You gotta eat, we all feel blue;

My wife, she’s git an’ ery an’ cry,
Cause these dam seat she’s no git dry.

Now, don’t you t’ink we got complaint,
For buy from you dat fem cent paint?
I live long tam, T never see,

A man got so dam mad, like me;

. But when I ¢ink ’bout dat dam paint,

1 git so mad I hasa faint,

De paint he’s use’ I can’t bring back,
Excuse if 1 git off de track,

But how can house be nice an’ neat
If paint no dry on toilet seat?

L

What’s your opinion of the editor of
PM when he says his paper is to be
written in English, not journalese,

If PM’s editor means bad journal-
ism by journalese, I'm for him hotter
than an orgasm, for journalese
means bad writing, hackneyed words
and ideas, fly-specked notions, and
moth-eaten verbiage in. general, but .
journalism is the stuff of literature.
Here 1 bring in a paragraph by Ber-
nard Shaw, in which I consider the
subject disposed of for all time. I've
already arranged to have it read at
my funeral and carved on my tomb-
stone. Here’s Shaw’s brilliant praise
of journalism:

“The writer who aims at produc-
ing the platitudes ‘which are ‘not
for an age but for all time’ has his
reward in being unreadable in all
ages; whilst Plato and Aristo- .
phanes trying to knock some sense
into the Athens of their day, Shake-
speare peopling the same Athens

- with Elizabeth mechanics and War-
wickshire hunts, Ibsen photograph-
ing the local doctors and vestry-
men of a Norwegian parish, Carpac-
cio painting the life of St. Ursula
exactly as if she were a lady living
in the next street to him, are still
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alive and at home everywhere
among the dust and ashes of many
thousands of academic, punctilious,
most archeologically correct men of
letters and art who spend their lives
haughtily aveiding the journalist’s
vulgar- obsession with the ephem-
eral. T also am a journalist, proud
of it, deliberately cutting out of my
works all that is not journalism,
convinced that nothing that .is not
journalism will live long as litera-
ture, or be of any use whilst it does
live. I deal with all periods but I

never study any ‘period but the

present, which T have not yet mas-

tered and never shall.”

All beginning writers should mem-
orize every word of the ahove, and
each arrived writer should have it en-
graved on the back of his watch. In-
cidentally, the above is an exammple
of excellent writing—easy, urbane,
informative, entertaining, tight, ecom-
pact, and, as one of my city editors
used to keep harping, full o’ guts. I
like straight, strong English—the
kind that gets to the point with a
rush. I'm reminded of 2 woman, sev-
eral decades ago, who roared, “I
wouldn’t waste mv semen on a sea-
man.” That’s swell journalism, be-
cause it’s loaded with the warm juices
of life. Tt sounds like something out
of Elizabethan literature, though it’s
possible that anonymous woman may
have been its ereator. T don’t remem-
ber what she looked like, whether she

was young, pretty or old, but I do.

remember her sentence as though it
had been shouted only a few minutes
ago. That’s litrachoor.

, LI
T’ve heen reading vour pieces for more
than 20  years, which means many mil-
lions of words. so I can say have
a- fair idea of vour style as a writer.
One thing that I've noticed is the way
you practically ignore the exclamation
mark. How come! !?

I never use an exclamation mark
except when I get off an actual ex-
clamation, such as: “Good Gawd!”
“You turd-tumbler!” Putting the
mark at the end of a sentence dis-
pleases me. - For example, congider
this sentence from a. povular writer’s
dialogue: “You can’t fool me, that
ain’t no veanut!” In what way does
the exclamation mark add emphasis
to that sentence? Too frequent use of
the mark is a sien of bad writing.
And doubling or trebling them is to’
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make a bad thing worse. Now and
then I come on writers who insist
one shouldn’t bother too much about
punctuation. It’s hard to know just
what they mean, for they never say
how far one should go in one’s in-
difference to punctuation, I'm no
stickler for the niceties, preferring a
system that enables me to express my

- ideas and get them across to my read-

ers. After all, that’s all punctuation's
intended for. If we left out punctua-
tion enlirely we’d cause no end of
confusion. Let me, for éxample, take
a passage from Robert Louis Steven-
son’s “Kidnaped,” first giving the
words without marks and then giving
them as Stevenson wrote the lines.
You might tussle with the paragraph,
trying Lo say, and later check against
Stevenson’s verbiage that’s properly
marked. First, the unpunctuated:
a4 fnon asx we were alongside where
‘I sat fairly gaping at the ships
height the strong humming of the
tide against its sides and the pleas-
ant cries of the seamen at their
work hoseason declaring that he
and T must be the first aboard
ordered a fackle to be sent down
from the main-yard in this I was
whipped into the air and set down
again on the deck where the cap-
‘tain stood ready waiting for me and
instantly slipped back his arm un-
der mine there I stood some while
2 little dizzy with the unsteadiness
of all around me perhaps a lttle
afraid and yet vastly pleased with
these strange sights the captain
meanwhile pointing out the strang-
est and telling me their names and
uses bhut where is my uncle said I
suddenly ay said hoseason with a
sudden grimness thats the point

Now take a look below when punec-
tuated:

As soon as we were alongside
(where I sat fairly gaping at the
ship’s height, the strong humming
of the tide against its sides, and the

. pleasant cries- of the seamen at
their work) Hoseason, declaring that
he and I must be the first aboard,
ordered a tackle to be sent down
from the main-yard. In this I was
whipped into the air and set down
again on the deck, where the cap-
tain stood ready waiting for me,
and - instantly slipped. back his
arm under mine. There I stood
some while, a little ‘dizzy with the
unsteadiness of all around me, per.

haps a little afraid, and yet vastly
pleased with these strange sights:
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the captam meanwhlle pointing out
the strangest, and telling me their
names and uses.
“But where is my uncle?”,sald I,
suddenly,
~ “Ay,” said Hoseason, mth 2 sud-
den grimness, “that’s the point.”
So much for punctuation. Now let’s
turn to Anatole  France, a master

stylist, who usually demanded eight .

suceessive printer’s. proofs. Each
time he made endless changes, even
rewriting whole gections. As a writer
I admire his patience, but as a pub®
lisher I feel sorry for the poor man
who had to.handle Anatole France’s

copy.. I would have, béen polite, but .

I would have insisted that he employ
-a competent typist, who could turn

out us many rewritten versions as he

cared to work on, If he had rebelled,
'1, knowing myself as T do, would
have called him a few plain. and
fancy nameg and told him to go*to
" H—1 with the rest of the turd-tum-
- blers, thereby doing serious damage
to the cause of literature.. Anatole
France was fortunate- in having a
publisher who placed literature above
typesetting costs. France once said
.- of himself: “I have no imagination,
- but T have endless patience. I have
never felt wildly inspired. I have
never worked with frenzy. I write las
boriously. My pen jogs along without
“haste” On. his first -rewrite, he
changed emphasis, thus helping to
create that wonderful Anatole France
touch. For example, his original sen-
tence - which read, “Milady was
: Wealthv and
given new life~and  sparkle by the
change to, “As Mllady was Wealthy,
she was almo held in good repute.”

In the second and third sets of cor-
rections Anatole France struck out
innumerable thats and whiches and
whos and whoses. Said Frgnee, in
explanation: “We are no longer in
the age of funetal ora@wns and long.
harangues. Those pronouns make:- a
sentence look like a wry neck.” Re-
turning to punctuation, France was
prejudiced  against semi-colons, say-
- ing he preferred ‘“the more manly
., colon or, bettelr still, the period. The

best sentence is the shortest.” France .

used the fourth correctlon to re-
arrange the sentence in order to avoid
repetition of words.
devoted to adjectives, which. he al-
ways sought to make morc cffcctive.

Y

of good repute,” “was '

The fifth was

Questions an‘d Answers

“Do not, desplse negat1Ve eplthehs,

gaid  France, “They are effective 1f
unexpected, . and -therefore - irresist--
ible:‘blossomless gardens’ ... .” - In
the sixth proof France went after
artificiality and ormaments. He had
a horrot of wedding cake decorations.

“They serve: only to cover up the
poorness of the. inside.” And go on,
down to the eighth set of proofs and |
a bandrupt publisher. Here’s France’s
parting words of advice, after tell-
ing - what he did with the eight.
sets of proofs: “One. becomes a good
writer as one becomes a good cabinet
maker: by planmg down one’s -
phrases.” All of Wwhich cuts me like

" a knife, for'I see at last that DIl

never he an Anatole France. T write
my pleces at breakneck speed, make .

my first and final corrections immes |

diately after pulling a sheet from the -

" typewriter—and, whiff! it’s off to the

linotype operator, who is yet to en-
dure the experience of ‘having to re- .
set my stuﬂ" because of a newly ac-
quired pas«suon for precision and per-
fection. If that were to happen just
once I'm afraid he’d think I’d gone
crazy, And fhat’s why hell always -
be just a printer and I'll never be an
Anatole France. Well, the hell with
him. After all, my way has its com-
pensations, For example T ‘know

more off-color stories than Anatole

France knew in his entire life. They .
‘won’t feteh me literary immortality,
but they -bring my readers a smile—
and that’s half mv job. But don’t get
the impression I'm asking yon he-'
ginning writers to follow my ex-
ample. No, stick to Anatole France.
I can say, by the wav, that I've als -
ready learned from France's first re-
write—the one in which he changed
the emnha‘sm I came on a sentence
which lent itself to just such treat-
ment, so-here it is after I got through
with it, knowine my vious readers al--

ready. are familiar with the original -

thought: “Grealer Love -Hath No -
Man Than This, That He Lav Down
His Wife for His Friends.” And yet,
the new emphasis (“He Lav Down
His Wife”) still seems to lack some-
thine of the Anatole France gparkle.

Mavbe the old Frenchman was rig'ht -

in rewntmg $0 many times.

LR

I-Iow can T get Vltamlll P?
Drink lots ozf beer.

v
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Is it a fact that wotry spurs chronic
ailments? .
. It’s an established faet fhat eon-
stant  worry about one’s job,. your
vanishing savings, the war, and the
.like, can cause chronic ailments like
stomach uleers, asthma, skin disor-
ders and even heart troubles. This
doesn’t mean a temporary spell of
worry “will hring disastrons resnlfs;
the worry must continue over a long
"period of time. The above assertions
are taken from an address delivered
by Dr. Abraham Mpyerson, of Boslon,
to a meeting of the American Psycho-
pathological Association, He also
said that a great ‘deal of what we
call nervous indigestion'is emotional
indigestion. Strong emotional states,

he added, may not only cause hys- -

leria, rages and suicidal impulses, but
some psychiatrists believe they also
change the production of red hlood
cells. ' Skin specialists, he gaid, “have
seen many cases of face and body
eruptions clear up quiekly "under
proper mental treatment after failing
to respond to treatment for infection.

. Fatigue is in large measure
emotional, and disturbance of sleep
is created by emotion and undue ex-
citement. Many abnormal conditions

of the body are brought about by ex-

cessive emotion or, at least, by ex-
perience adversely reacted bo. This is
especially the case in abnormal sexual
activities,” There are other author-
ities who insist, along the lines of
Dr. Myerson’s report, that we must
take into account our emotional state
if we would be healthy. 'We know
definitely that organic discases are
finally created by repeated functional
disturbances. There's sense in the

two lines quoted below from Edmund:

Vance Cooke’s “Don’t Take Your

Troubles to Bed”

Don’t fight with the pillow, but lay
down your head

Anbddk‘lck every worriment out of the

e,

If you're in debt, let your creditors
do the worrying, for, as George Her-
bert wrote, “a hundred load of worry
will not pay an ounce of debt.” I
can give this advice from the heart,
because on occasion I can give the
greatest experts lessons in how to
worry. Sowhelpme, I know the gol-
durn thing. That’s why I can repeat
David Keppel’s words and attest to
their truth: i

giant, )
"Wadlow. Do  these giants live very

Better never trouble trouble
Until Trouble troubles you;
For you only make your trouble
Double-Trouble when you do; ;
And - the tm ble—like a bubble—
That you’re iroubling about,
May be nothmg but a cipher
With its rim rubbed out,
.
Your piece oni scented/ advertlsements
moves me to conesider this new medium:
for my own purposes. Of course, as you
say, Kotex and limburger ads present
great mechanical and chemical difficul-
ties, but what about a serics of scented
ads .in your paper promoting my liver
and bacon, which 1 produce in great
quantities?
I'm now equipped to use . triple-
distilled concentrates in publishing
scented and odoriferous ads, but I
don’t see how I can handle your liver
and bacon copy in the same issue that
throws  out whiffs of Virginia ham,
Jones’ sausages, Goodyear condoms
and a new brand of glue. I warn. ad-
vertisers that I can’t assume respon-

sibility for changes in humidity and

wind-drift affecting the olfactory
power of said advertising., All smells
will be inserted on a striet basis of
the advertiser’s own risks, nor will I
accepl blame fur sudden changeg in
the ~weather. All' this reminds. me,
without much sense, of the fellow

-who was~unsocial enough to break
. wind in the presence of a person pos-

sessed of sensitive nostrils. “Did you -
just make that awful smell?” he was
asked. “Sure,” the guilty one replied,
with galling smugness, “you don’t
think I smell like that all the time,
do you?”

S &

I have -used many brands of kiss-proof
lipstick,~ but I can’t keep ‘it from com-~
ing off. What would you suggest?
Eat plenty of onions. -
P &%

Recently I saw Jack Earle, who is a
and anether big fellow Robert

long?

Earle is 8 feet 6 inches tall and
weighs 871 pounds. Wadlow is 8 feet
9 inches. The Metropolitan Life In-
surance Company’s statisticians stud-
ied seven giants and found their aver-

. age life was only 84 years. It would

seem, therefore, that these “bean
poles,” who undoubtedly get thatway
because of glandular deficiency, ean’t
last very long. But this doesn’t mean
that reasonably tall people can’t last
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the normal life span. The same stat-
isticians who studied the giants also
surveyed the longevity of 20,000 tall
Americans, who ranged in size from
6 feet 2 inches to 7 feet 1 inch, and
found that while the death rate “was
slightly in excess of normal for
younger men, those who were past
40 were slightly better than the rate
for shorter men of that age.” The
same investigation showed that these
very tall men suffered less from tu-
berculosis than the average. “Mor-
tality ' from degenerative diseases
wag high only among the overweights
of the tall men, a condition that pre-
vails among overweight men of lesser
heights.” *

- %

Where did George Washington warn the
country against alliances with Europe?
, P've written at least a dozen pieces
(see my volumes of “Questions: and
Angwers”) showlng thalt Washing-
-ton in his Farewell Address, never
issued such a sweeping warning. Our
isolationists (especially Senator Nye)
are intellectually dishonest when
they quote only a part of the address.
Washington said we should ‘“steer
clecar of permanent salliances.” He
then added these words: “trust in
temporary alliances for extraordinary
emergencies.” Don’t these quotations
give an entirely different view of the
gsituation? Ailso, don’t they apply to
the conditions prevailing in 1940?
Thomas Jefferson in 1814, wrote
words that our isolationists prefer to
ignore, for, at a time when Napoléon
was threatening to win complete con-
trol of Europc, he saw the possibility
of Napoleon invading this hemis-
phere, using captured British ships
for this purpose. It was then that
Jefferson wrote: “It cannot be to our
interest that all Europe should be re-
duced to a single monarchy.” Surély
an invasion 125 years ago was pos-
sible, as Jefferson said. Why can’t
such an invasion take place today?
Such an attack would be possible
when one considers that a vietorious
Hitler (as I write these words Eng-
land is still. undefeated) would not
only have access to five timey the
shipbuilding facilities enjoyed by the
U. 8., but he would st¥ive to put the
British Navy to hig uses. Also, he
would have the Italian Navy to help,
and, finally, he would be able to use
Japan’s Navy in a grand squeeze play
that would truly put us on the spot.

Questions and Answers

Let me turn to James Monroe,. who
promulgated the Monroe Doctrine at
a time when the Holy Alliance had
real aims against the Americas, per-
haps through Latin America, in one
form or another. Such a conquest,
said Monroe, must be fought without
compromise, because, as he showed,
“the molitical system of the allied
powers (Russia, Prussia, Awustria,
Bourbon France, Spain, and the Ro-
man Catholic Church) is essentially
different from that of America.”
This view was dccepted by the Brit-

‘ish government, causing - Monroe to

write these highly important and still
applicable words:

“With the British power and navy
combined with our own, we have
nothing to fear from the rest of the
-world; and in. the great struggle
of the epoch between liberty and
despotism, we owe it to ourselves
to sustain the former in this hemis-
phere at least.” '

As I write this brief comment I
l_earn that President Roosevelt has
just announced (September 3, 1940)
that arrangements have been com-
pleted to turn over 50 of our over-
age destroyers to Britain, in exchange
for vitally important naval and air
bases. -This was a wise, shrewd move.
But it doesn’t go far enough. We

" should, as I've written several times;

join up to the hilt, We should declare
way against the Fascist powers, in-
cluding Japan. We should help Eng-
land, because by doing this we hélp
preserve our own institutions and
sovereignty. If we wait, England may
be erushed—and then action on our
part will be too late. It's a case of
fighting now or accepting national
suicide in a few years. If it’s true
thal Hitler is vur Enemy Nu, 1, then
we_should do the sensible thing and
fight him near his own bailiwick.
Why wait to fight him over here,
when he’ll be ready to strike us down?
The sane thing to do is to fight him
now, over there, using our naval and
air forces. Such an attack might
make it unnecessary for us to send
armies to Hitler’s enslaved countries,
but should it be necessary we should
go the limit even on that score. Eng-
land is our first line of defense. If
that line cracks, we'll be in a serious
fix —in faet, we'll be in danger of
annihilation or enslavement. That’s
why I say we should use our money,
our economic power, our fighting
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equipment and our man power to pro-
tect, ourselves today. Let’s remember
that appeasement 19 impossible. You
can’t satisfy a dictator except by sur-
rendering to him. If we don’t want to
do that we should strike while we are
free to defend ourselves. Strike over
there. That’s simple, obvious stra-
tegy. Let’s not kid ourselves into be-
lieving that Ilitler and Mussolini have
no designs on us. They need our
wealth and our capacity to produce
more wealth, We can make their mili-
tarism profitable from every view-
point. By resisting Fascism today we
show ourselves to be in harmony with
the ideals and policies of the Found-
ing Fathers, R(g)s‘e«velt has made 2
good beginning, but it’s only a begin-
ning. Why help England with only
50 desbluyew? How much more sen-
sible it would be to help with our en-
tire navy—and with every other
fighting arm ’gt ogr disposal.

What is yeur opinion of George Sel-
des’ “In Fact”?

George Seldes used to be a crack
newspaperman, but now he’s just a
Stalin crackpot. The man has degen-
erated tragically, All he seeks to do
now is to rationalize Stalin’s line of
mass murder, assassination, terror,
imperialism and common _thievery.
This pen prostitute speecializes in
pointing out the lies of the standard
press (a worthy job at all times) but
shuts his eyes to his own lies, distor-
tions, libels, and plain and fancy rig-
ging, It sounds unbelievable, but it’s
true that Seldes, a Jew, is using his
brilliant vowers to help Hitlerism via
the Moscow p’;pelge

Can you give me a word that contains
a remarkable number of other words
without transposing?

“Peathered” is well loaded with
other words without transposing—
15, in fact: Feat, feather, eat, at, the,
there, he, her, here, ere, red, er, eats,
ath, er.

Please comment oﬁ tl:x; enclosed ad-
vertisement which says its rat poison
and insecticide drive the pests outdoors
to die. .

The Federal Trade Commission has
gone after wseveral advertisers who
used this selling argument in their
“eopy. The FTC insists the pests won’t
go outdoors to die unless the pests’
~burrows and habitats are outdoors.
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Is Ben Turpin really cross-eyed or does
he cross them on purpose for the movie
camera?

The cockeyed comedian was asked
the above -question so often he re-
sorted to a mimeographed reply,
which follows:

Thanks for your interest. From
youth I have been so cross-eyed
that I once spent some months In
the Southeast trying to enlist in the
Northwest. Mounted Police. « }
Something tells me I've used the
above before, but I'm too lazy to
check the item in my volumeg of
“Questions and Answgrs.”

L3 .
Can you tell me if Coca-Cola and Pepsi-
Cola drinks are harmful to the health?

Thesa enke drinkg won’t hurt yon,
according to my inquizzition., If they
please you, drink them as often as -
you get the gotlgx{l.

What’s your opinion of Dale Carnegie’s
daily column?
Trash.
g %
How many new books do the publishers
issue in the U, 8. annually?
About 9,000,
L S

What, on the average, is the weight of
a human being’s blood?
Ahout seven ponnds,
LS
Do all fruit trees produce only one crop
a year?
All except the fig tree, which pro-
duces two.
LI R
Why are so many Chinese called Wing?
Because 450,000,000 Chinese ean’l
be Wong.
L N 4

What’s an army “shavetail”?
A recently appointed second lieu-
tenant.
LI RS
How many times does the human heart
beat in an average lifetime?

About 2,000,000,000 times.
L T S

Do you believe beauty
deep?
Yes, and often not even that.
S R Y
\Vhat happens Lu a girl in cotton atock-
ings?

Nothing.

is only skin

LS
How many camels are there in use for
transportation purposes?

About 8,000,000,
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Q’ueétioné and A;mweru

Which means ot‘ travel carnes the ™ “Twenty-one?” “Yes, almost twenty-

most passengers?

The motor car. In 1939, motor
cars traveled 287,000 million miles,
and carried passengers 10 times
farther than all other travel means
" combined,

L '

‘Kindly - tell me the -meaning of *“Vini,
vidi, viel” i
The Latin words refer to Julius
Caesar and mean: “He saw, he con-
quered, he came,” (There’s snother
translation in use but I. like mine
better.)

LR
What’s the history of the word “cabal”?.
Cabal-—~which means . ‘to engage in
1ntr1g~ue—got ity start in a .peculiar
way. -In 1671, the British cabinet
consisted of five men, as follows:

Ahfford Arlington, - Buckingham,

shley, Lauderdale. Notice that the

initial letters .of thes¢ names form
the word “cabal” They got to -be
known as “the Cabal” because of
their consoplrages ;n:d intrigues, -

Is there any truth to the widel¢ held
belief that Russxan men and women are
the quickest in the world when it comes
to getting thc prcliminarics over before
making love?

I know of no authentlc data, from
official verifiable sources on th1s in-
teresting phenomenon. After an ex-
haustive, but fruitless, examination
of all statlstwal abstracts in my ra-
ther complete reference library, I am

“inclined to the opinion that speed in-

- arranging a love .match depends on
- the individuals, regardless of -race.

" I’ve seen pretty fast workers out here |

in Kansas. I doubt. thdt even a sex-

liberated Russian could do better.

However, there’s a story I want .to

retell here, for it illustrated how a

Russian -fast worker—well, 1ét’s not

anticipate. Here’s the yarn:

‘ A train’ streaking over the Si-
berian plateau. A big, bearded Rus-
sian in a compartment reading 'a
‘newspaper, At one of the stops a
beautiful girl is ushered into " his

. .compartment. i

The Russ1an is ‘absorbed 4in his
paper. Suddenly he looks up and
.asks,, “*You go Moscow"”, The girl
replies,” “Yes.”

Back to his reading for another
ten-or-so miles and then—“Russian

girl?” “Yes.”
Another league is jolted away be-
fore the, Russian  booms out, o

"Arthur  Kallet,

" Dr. Arthur E. Hertzler, in his

two.”

Back to his reading, apparently
satisfied, the big, bearded Russian
says nothing for more miles. Sud-

. denly he comes td life, throws the -
newspaper to the floor, and pro-
claims, “Enough of this love-mak-
mg. 'lfake off your clothes"” -

How do you like Bret Harte"

He’s a top-flight third-rater. Add

up all his stories and youll find it's

a case of zero plus zero equalg zero.

Mark Twain, ““Mark: Twain ln

Eruption,” says-

© “Harte had no feeling, for the
reason that he had no machinery .
to feel with . ., . He hadn’t-any -
more passion for his country than
an oyster has for its bed; in fact
not so much and I apologlze to the
oyster?

. And yet, Harte fooled a lot of .

people in his ,day, the way William
Saroyan’s foof
today -

LI O 'X*

. Heaw dld Mexicans come to g*lve us the.
- name,

“gringos”?

When Genetal ’Wmfleld Scott’s

- troops were fighting down . there dur-

ing the Mexican War they used this
line in one of their marching songs:

“Up in the North where the green '
grass grows.’ » “GQreen grass” became -

“gringo,” and lhat became a scornful
name for Yankees,
L &

Is the Consumers Union reliable or is
it just another racket?

- Consumers Union of United States,l
‘Inc., 17 Union Square West, N, Y. C,,

is" guthoritative, reliable and Well
run. I recommend its services to all
consumers who want to practice. in--
telligent buymanship. Its director,
is an experienced
technical supervisor who knows how
to go behind the advertiser’s claims
and dig into the real facts. :
L :

“The’
Doctor and -His Patients,” gives strong
emphagis to the faect that love and sex
need  not be closely connected. Please
commtent. on this frequently-heard view,

Dr. Hertzler, who is a man of wit.
and sagacity, puts the notlon this
way:

“It might help a’ little if. people
could get the very obvious fact
. into their fool heads that the sex -
“act has nothing to de with love.”*

It seemg to me that Dr. Hertzler,

ing slew> of gulhblec.
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sometimes qualifies as the late May-
or Gaynor’s “man of vast and varied
misinformation.” He is worth read-
ing when he sticks to his field, but
when he begins straying he shows
himself to be a man of limitless limi-

tations. The above quotation—which

Tve seen in one form or another
during all my years of reading—
.rbelongs in a screw-loose comedy and
not in & gerious study of human be-
havior. But, we mustn’t look for per-

Tfection in thls imperfect world. We're.

all jumbled together higgledy-pige-
ledy. Dr. Hertzler, who is said to be
especially good on nose opérations,
according to one of his satisfied pa-
tients, should confine himself to odor-
engineering, but if he persists in
wandering afield he shouldn’t object
if we vulgarians indulge in a clap,
giggle and guffaw. Sheer V1rtu051ty
can be met with on rare occasions,
but not in men like Dr, Hertzler and
myself. In -the germonesque remark
about love versus sex, the simple
answer that pops into my once-in-a-
while logical mind is that he would
have us believe that the ideal couple
would be a eunuch. married to a
woman whose ovaries had been re-
moved. I'm - erude enough to believe
that platonic love is just another

myth, unless it serves as play for

the man and a tonic for the woman.
Take love out of sex and you have
the behavior of steady customers in
a fancy house; take sex out of love
and you have the millions of neu-
rotic, unhappy marriages that so
many of us don’t like to talk about.
I’'m materialistic enough to believe
that a healthy sex life iz the physi-
cal foundation of the most exalted
love.
KO I

I know your ﬂy-paper memory won’t
help you here, so dip into your news-
clip- filing system for the facts I want.
How much petroleum has been taken
ont of the U. 8. in the entire history
of the industry, and if all that oil
were put in a single tank how. big
would it be?

S. wells -have. yielded 85,240,
600,00‘0 barrels of _petroleum since
oil was discovered in the U. S. If
all that oil were put into a single
tank it would measure a mile square
and a mile and a third high. While
I'm on this subject let me.say that
the 35 odd billion barrels mentioned
above represent one trillion and 62

-experience,

_taken to it
spent  $400 for his home,

'
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billion gallons of petroleum. That
means about 54,200 gallons to every
U. 8. family, based -on the 1940'
€ensus.

L

I am 21 years old, a college student,
and have been chaste all my life. I now
intend to break this chastity. Can yeu
suggest any helps? You realize what a
tremendous obstacle I’ face—inhibition,
false modesty, social backwardness, in-
ete, I will appreciate the
suggestions and helps of those who
should know.

I wonder if it wouldn’t be a pious
idea for some of my readers to jump
at the above and give us the benefit
of their knowledge and experience.
Letters should be brief—not more
than -8300 words. Needless t¢ say, this
singere young man’s facing what’s a
serious problem to him, so let’s avoid
whacdky nonsequitors, attempts to
sharpen our risibilities, and broad -
efforts to be Chaplinesquely funny.
We ought to have an ‘interesting
time, for here’s. a subject in which
miles of typewriter ribbons have
been beaten thin and dim.

L

What about the efficiency and economy
of fluorescent lighting? My town has
like all get-out. One man
office and
little shop. The claim is made you get
better light for about'a third the mon-

ey, and that the power companies are

clamping down on the fact that such
lighting is cheaper. They are .careful
rot to give the new lighting their fuli-
est endorsement., Please comment.
Fluorescent lighting, like cello-

phane and kotex, is here to stay, but
one shouldn’t go in for too heavy ‘a
splurge, for the light is still in its
experimental stage. True, it’s far

- more economical than ordinary light

bulbs, giving about double the light

for . the same moncy, but the power .

companies aren’t far from wrong
when they hint that the public not
go too fast in putting the fixtures
into homes and offices, The chances
are the lighting will be so improved
in the next few years that equipment
installed now will bhe out of date
and be subject to almost 100 percent
obsolesecence. The lighting is excel-
lent for stores, shops, saloons, res-
taurants, and the like, but one should
install the cheaper fixtures on -the

“assumption that the equipment isn’t

to remain for many years. Users re-
port that when the voltage is low the
lights flicker or go out. .
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Please tell your readers what has be-
come of Joseph McCabe, Is he safely

away from London?

The last time I heard from Joseph
McCabe was on December 10, 1940,
when he wrote me from a London
suburb, Golders Green, to acknow-
ledge receipt of my check in pay-
ment for his latest manuscript, just
puhlished mnnder the title af “Tn-
feriority Complex Eliminated.,” His
brief, chatty, cheerful letter didn’t
even mention the bombings of the
might-minded Brutalitarians, He says
he’s being kept busy with several
literary projects. His health is good.
_ And he hasn’t lost any of his grave-
faced irony. MNor has he lost the
knack of making bunk dissolve hke
an aspirin.

L

Is it true -that TWA is all washed
up with Colonel Lindbergh?

Yes. I showed that the great com-
mercial alrline was through with
Fifth-Columnist Lindy more than a
Year ago, as may be seen by referr-
ing to my volumes of “Questions and
Answers.” The name of Lindbergh,
since the flyer began playing the
Nazi side of the street and let the
Hitler Drutalitarians decorate him,
has been a liability instead of an
asset to TWA, so the legend “The
Lindbergh Line” has been gradually
given the works. Planes, office doors,
stationery, advertising, etc.,, have
quietly and thoroughly been freed of
this Fascist’s once-honored - name.
Space doesn’t permit' me to repeat
the great quantity of Lindbergh data
gathered into the volumes just men-
tioned. I prove to the hilt that Lind-
bergh, like Father (of what?) Cough-
lin, Henry Ford, the Rev. Winrod
and George Sylvester Viereck—is a
dangerous, menacing propagandist in
support of Nazi ideoclogy.

LA R

Paul Sullivan’s news broadcasts al-
ways close with the words “Good night
and 50.” T've been told the “30” re-
fers to the temperature at the point
where the broadcast originates. I've
also been told it means the half-hour.
Which is right‘.’

“Phirty” is printer’s clang, used
for generations, It means the end.
When a reporter, for example, fin-

ishes his story he types “30” at the

bottom of the last sentence. There’s
one radio news. reporter in Kansas
who always closes his announce-
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ments with “So long and 72.” T don’t
know what his “72” means. Maybe
some reader (:x?n iet xge right,

As you are a veteran in the mail
order field, please give me the benefit
of your knowledge. I am about to run
some full-page . advertisements. Should
I request right-hand pages?

I found that a right-hand page is
better than a left-hand page by an
average of 13 percent, This is be-
cause a right-hand page commands
greater reader-attention. Also, if
there’s a coupon, it’s easier for the
prospect to cuf it out.

e g g
Is it a wise idea to runm mail order
advertising during periods of great
public excitement?

No. When Hitler woent through
Norway, mail orders dropped. When
he went through Holland and Bel-
gium, returns were even smaller.
And when he struck down Krance,
business, via mail order, just about
went to near-zero. When Xngland
began to stand up and strike back,
thus giving the public reasons to
believe that the English had at least
2 50-50 chance to win the war, mail
orders began to pick up. 1 remember
that during the week the Lindbergh
baby was kidnapped I was running
some page advertisements in a string
of newspapers, and the returns were
awful. When placing advertising in
a newspaper, first put in a full line
of prayers to Gawd that no big news
event will take the public’s mind off
advertising. People who are excited
hy the front page don’t pay much
attention to paid space on an inside
page. This also applies to magazines,
but not to the same degree. I'd say,
roughly, that a front-page smash
story - like a Lindbergh kidnapping
will knock at least 25 percent off the
business one has a right to expect
from . coupon advertising in news-
papers. As for magazines, I can only
offer a guesstimate, putting it at
about 10 percent. It’s a goud idea
never to run mail order advertising
in newspapers before a holiday or
on the day of a holiday. Millions of
people who are getting ready to go
home for Christmas, let’s say, aren’t
in the mood to fill out a mail order
coupon. Nor will they do the job on
the holiday itself. It’s better to catch
them while they’re at work, for
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people like to attend to their person-
al affairs on the bosgs’s time. This
" is especially true of office workers.
It’s my polite theory that at least 25
percent of mail order coupons get
their . finishing touches while the
customer is engaged in certain pri-
vate activities in the washroom.
e e
Name your six favorite symphonies,

I’ll list my pet pieces, but next
month I may give myself a kick in
my sensitive rear for indulging in
such dancey-prancey stuff. I'm fam-
iliar with more than a hundred sym-
phonies, and my caresses flit hither
and yon like a jumping hop-toad with
bleeding piles, Today’s vyippey-yoo
may fill me with twitterment tomor-
row. The thingg I may be applauding
prissily - this moment can look like
artistic arterio-sclerosis a month
hence. It happens that my Vietrola is
near that sacred sanctum in which

I shave, serub, and surrender to joy-'

ous momentg of-elimination and pro-
found depths of meditation. And on
a table near that juke-box is a stack
of records, among which yowll find
my current favorites, which I list:
(1) Beethoven’s Fifth; (2) Schubert’s
Unfinished; (3) Cesar Franck’s D
Minor; (4) Dvorak’s From the New
World: (5) Techaikowsky’s Patheti-
que; (6) Goldmark’s Peasant Wed-
ding, It happens that Berlioz’s Fan-
tastic Symphony is also on that table.
I'm calm as I say I consider it the
‘greatest masterpiece of pretentious
crap ever squeezed fYom the innards
of a man of. genius. At that, next
year I may see beauties in it that es-
cape me now. Yes, and there are a
couple of Haydn symphonies on that
table, and I still hold that they’re
tinkling jingle-bell stuff, nowhere
near Bach’s Fugue for Foghorn in F-
flat. Haydn had a facile talent, and
could entertain, but by and large he
was just a short-horn punk, what the
Greeks called “a silly little keirp.”

All this is going to bring me letters -

expressing pain over my romping
tomfooleries. Too bad, but as I be-
long to the vim-and-vintage type I
- can tdke it. T never let them digtnrh
my serenely so-what state of mind.
The reader who put the above ques-
tion- also asked for a list of my six
favorite jazz songs. Sorry, but I
can’t name even one. They all sound'
" to me as though they’d been written
by fellows suffering from burning

s

wee-wee, the kind who are chronie
bargain-hunters in adultery. You can
take all the jazz ever written and
shove it up your well-known flue. I'll
stick to Brahms, And, by the way, I
already want to revise my list of six
and make room for Brahms’s First,
which I'd trade for Goldmark’s opus,

_and throw in the Pathetique asx 2 bon-

us, Now that I'm started on one of
my essays (the kind that William
Hazlitt called “familiar”) there's no
telling which china closet the bull
will muss up next. When I get that
way I usually run into a story, often
the kind that’s sure to delight 51
percent and offend 49 percent of my
pious subscribers. The purity of an
angel’s breath is still only an ideal
with me. If I-work hard, concentrate,
dedicate my soul and discipline my
character I may yet be able to avoid
that tiring state of chemical clean-
liness. But to the story, which came
to mind because I was thinking about
the way I don’t know where I'm going
to be next. An old couple had been liv-
ing alone and had been studying
Spiritualism, Transmigration of
Soulsy and Theosophy. Finally the old
man_died and his wife started going
to Spiritualist meetings regularly,
trying to get a message from her
departed husband. At last, she was
suceessful, “How are you, dear?” she
asked, He replied “I'm enjoying my-
self fine and having the time of my
life. The cows are wonderful here,
really inspiring.” When she said she
Wag afraid she didn’t understand, he
repeated: “The cows are wonderful
here,” “But,” she exclaimed, “I didn’s
know they had cows in heaven.” To
which he answered: “Hell, I'm not
in heaven, I'm a bull in Montana.”
But, enough of this unseemingly levi-
ty., More weighty subjects demand
consideration, this time the predica-
ment of a farmer., This man of the
soil—a devout herring-snatcher—was
having trouble with his cattle, They
were sickly and not doing so well.
Finally, the priest was called, He
sprinkled the cattle with holv water,
which iz exactly what I woald have
done in the same situation, All of the
farmer’s cattle were home, excopt The
bull, so the priest said he would
leave a bottle of holy water and the
farmer could sprinkle him himself
when the beast came home. The farm-
er took the bottle and set it on a
shelf near some other bottles, among
which was a bottle of turpentine. Lat-
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er, when the bull came home, the
farmer told his hired man to get the
bottle of holy water and sprinkle the
bull’s back, but the hired man got
the bottle of turpentine by mistake.
When he poured it on the bull’s back
the enraged animal started to bellow
‘and jump around like crazy, even
running  through a couple of barbed
wire fences. When the farmer saw
that, he cried: “You can’t take it,
eh? You Protestant gsonofabitch!”
Just what the moral is 1 dont know,
nor do I care. Since we're on 'this
serious trend of thought, let me tell
you about the veteran office assistant
who took to ‘drinking his boss’s ink,

thereby making the big guy in- the -

front office mad as all get out. Each
. morning another guart of ink would
turn up missing. “Say,” cried the em-
ployer, “what’s the idea of drinking
all my ink?” The employe replied:
“To tell you the truth, I'm in a bad
" fix, The lead’s all gone from my pen-
cil and I'm trying to turn it into a
fountain-pen.” Silly, isn’t it? Ang at
the very moment I wag trying to be
profound and serious. Well, since I've

gone this far I may. as well tell about.

the school teacher who told one of her
pupils to write & story, selecting the
subject herself, The child—a six-year-
old precocious lassie—turned in this
piece, which she called: “Virtue Is Its
Own Reward”:

A poor groung man fell in love
with the daughter of a rich lady
who kept a candy store. The poor |
young man could not marry the rich
candy lady’s daughter because he
-had not enough money to. buy any
furniture. A wicked man offered to
give the young man $25 if he would
become a drunkard. The young man
wanted the $25 very much. so he
could marry the rich candy lady’s
- daughter, but when he got to the:
saloon he turned to the wicked man
.and saild: “I will not become a
drunkard even for $25.” On his way
home he found a pocketbodbk con-
taining a million dollars in gold.
Then the young lady consented to
marry him, They had a beautifal
wedding, and the hext day they had:
twing, Thus you see that virtue
has its own ;ewa.;d

Can you do a liftle piece on the
.of - boasting?

I’ve long become inured to
boasts of small-fry individuals,
during the past few years we’ve had
boastlng aggravated by the dlsgust-
ing way the Brutalitarians stand

evils

the
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up and boast for hours at a stretch.
It's enough to drive a poor scribbler
to purple, hortatory passages. We
workadayers like to go about our
jobs without fuss or self-commen-
dation. We prefer to let our jobs
speak for us. We take to heart the
words, “where boasting ends, there °
dignity beginas.” But bawling out the
boasters won’t stop the evil, It’'s a ~
mental disease that’s almost impos-
sible ‘to .cure, Old Samue! Johnson
recognized this unfortunate, melan-
choly fact, thus:

“Every other _enjoyment malice
may destroy; every other panegy-
‘ric envy may withhold; but no hu-
man power can deprive the boaster
of his own encommms »

True, we can’t cure ’em, but we
certainly ean have some fun with
‘em whenever there’s a chance, This
brings -me to Mrs. Murphy, who
wanted to imipréss her neighbor, Mrs.
Goldberg, so .she started bragging
about her daughter. “My Maggie is
a fing girl,” wsaid Mrs. Murphy, a
lady richly endowed with a broad
beam, “and she done fine at busi--
ness college. Then me little girl got
her a wonderful.job as vprivate sec-
retary  with a big company, where
she done so fine the first week: the
president gave her a mink coat. But
my Maggic "didn’t stop there,: like
any ordinary girl. ‘She went aforgin’
right ahead—forgin’ and forgin’ like
all get-out and at the ‘end of the
second week the president gave her

~ a shiny, new roadster with a rumple

but.

seat all for her own dear self, You'd
think a girl’d stop there, but not
my Maggie, who’s got the go-ahead
in her. At the end of the third week
the president was so satisfied with
her that he decided she should have
her own penthouse, which he built on
the roof of .the office building . so
when she got through her work at
midnight or 2 o’clotk in the mornin’
she Wouldn’t have to wear herself
out comin’ home an’ maybe catehin’

Jeold. Pm sure proud of my Maegie”

Mrs. Goldberg, who also had enough
tokus for two, shook her head slowly
and asked: “And what about, your
other daughter Irma?? %Qh, Trma,” .
sald Mrs. Murphy, “she’s a hustler,

to0.” )
*X*'X*'Xf

1 have an idea in. mind. The idea is

. new, at least 8o far as I know. How-

. are already in existence,

ever, the parts used in developing if
I can as-
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semble them in “an entirely. new way
and use them in a new way. Is an idea
one’s own so,long as one doesn’t make
it known to anyone else? Does one sur.
render an idea as soon as one tells
it to some other person? Is it possible
to patent or copyright an idea?

An idea in the abstract can’t be
considered property. It must be given
concrete form. For example, an idea
Lor @ bouk can'l be copyrighted, bul
the book embodying that idea can.
An_idea for -a new mechaniém, if
. really original, can he patented only
“if 'it can be given real form, as in
a model or a set of drawings. For
that reason, it would be a good idea
to keep your idea to yourself wuntil
it takes sufficient shape to. warrant
procectlve measures.

L R

What does it mean when it’s reported

that Congress has adjourned “sine

die”? -
Sine  die s “withont
day,” s0 when

“sine die” it means the body has ad-
Jjourned without settlng a day on
which toimeet again,

L

T.atin for

‘You say Mahatma Gandhi is the wbrld’s ’

most humorless man. I don’t agree. The
“honor” goes to Shelley, Please com-
ment,

You've got me there, brother.- Per-
cy: Bysshe Shelley was not only de-
void of all humor, but hated it, He
evén went so far as to write these
almost unpelievable words: “I am
‘convinced that there can be mno re-
generation of mankind until laughter

is put down.” I've seen pictures of -

Gandhi laughing fit to bust a but-
ton. Shelley not only hated laughter
but led a crusade to convince the
people of Ireland that they shouldn’t
drink - intoxicating beverages. He
thought it was sinful to play. But
that doesn’t erase the fact that Shel-
ley wrote some of the most beautiful
and noble poetry in all literature.
This " Shelley talk moves me. to dip
into my fly-paper memory and bring
out a dark fact in my otherwise pure
life. Back in those unregenerate days
when I ‘registered at hotels with
some temporary pawn of passion,
something in mmy artistie, gensitive,
esthetic soul rebelled against the
commonplace, conventional, half-hum-
orous “Mr, and Mrs. John Smith,” or
“Mr. Smith, and wife” I solved
- this problem in esthetics by invari-
ably writing, in a beautiful hand,

-osophy of Freethought.

- ganda . for ttruth and reason.

‘T am
- like ‘to study such an important ex-

Congress adjourns -
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“Mr; and Mys. Lloyd E. Shelley.” I ~
don’t remember what the “E” stood
for. It seemed fitting thaf pawns
of passion should travel in the satin

.and velvet cape of a great poet of

noble, soul- hftmg, spiritual
. *14 %

Thanks- for thd educational work you
are doing in support of tho noble phil-

pure,
love.

propa-~
While
readmg vour volumes of “Q & A” I
came - on your reference to William
Lloyd Garrison, great Abolitionist, as
one who had criticized the Church. for
its failure to support freedom; in facty
for ‘its heartless help to slavery, Cin
you give me the quotation’ in- full?
sure many - Freéthinkers would -

ists appreciate your tireless

pression,

William Lloyd Garrison (born Dec-
ember 10, 1805) wrote the sentences -
reforred to above in 1829, thus: -

What has Christianity done by:
direct - effort for our slave popula-
tion? Comparatively nothing. She
has explored the isles of the ocean
for obJects of commiseration; but,
amazing stupidity! she’ can .gaze
without emotion on a multitude of
miscrable beings at home, large
enough to constitute a nation of
freemen, whom tyranny has heath«
enized by law. In her public ser-
vices they are seldom remembered,
and in her private donations they
are_forgotten, From one end of the
country to the other her charitable
societies form golden links of bens
evolence. and scatter their contri-
buticns like rain drops over a parch-

ed heath; but they bring no sus: .

tenance to the perishing slave. The

blood of souls is upon her gar-
ments, yet she heeds not the stain,

The clanking of the prisbners chains

strike upon her ear, but they can-

not penetrate her heart.

Only the most liberal fringe of
the Church took a stand. against

chattel slavery in the U. 8.1 refer to

advanced, progressive churchmen like -
the Unitarians., The conventional,
orthodox churches gave - their moral
support to the slave-holders, as the
Church always has done in its black,
ignoble, reactionary history. And yet,
uninformed speakers and writergy tell™
us frequently how the Church struck
the chains from the wrists of the
slaves! They  don’t. know that for -
centuries the Catholic Church was
the world’s greatest slave-owning
establishment. And today, that same

N

We Rationmale @ '
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Church is working energetically to
spread the New Odor in Kurope—
Catholic-Fascism. This, needless to
say, is a theme which I've dwelt on
no end, as may be seen by referring
to my volumes of “Q & A.” The new
diabolism of the Brutalitariang is
only a new set of words for the
ancient evils which have always been
protected hy the Church. As for the
American Abolitionists, most of them
were Freethinkers, Rationalists, De-
ists, Skepties, or extreme liberals in

religion. The orthodox churches were

their bitterest enemies.
de B %

Are you reconciled to necessity?
With Aeschylus, I say the force
of necessity is irresistible. The wise
man learns to become reconciled to
life—if he wants to remain sane.
“Whither I must, I must,” said the
Bard of Avon., This is true, even
though Aristotle. complained that
every act of necessity is disagreeable.
Cervantes, recognizing this, urged
that necessity compels us to desper-
ate measures. In short, as the night
club habitues exclaim, as they leave
for “the place”: “When you gotta go
you potta @0 Thiz piers of sound
philosophy can be illustrated by the
experiences of a farmer who had be-
come ill. After hitching up his horse
and buggy. one Saturday afternoon,
he drove to town to see the doctor.
The “doe,” after making an examina-
tion, diagnosed the case (in the dig-
nified, mpolite, discreet language of
the radio announcers) as “faulty
elimination,” so he prescribed a dras-
tic purgative (which acts like ealo-
mel though it contains no calomel),
and advised the farmer to spend the
night at the local hotel—for obvious
reasons. (You see how subtly I ap-
proach the ‘element of mnecessity In
my preachment.) The farmer was
careful to inquire of the owner the
exact location of “the place” before
retiving. Along about 11 o’clock he
“had to go,” and after hurriedly slip-
ping on his pantls, ran toward the

bath room, only to find it occupied..

So he decided to go up to the next
floor, thinking surely that he’d- find
another ‘place” up there.
fumbling at practically every door
and not locating the much-sought
room, he velled, “Land Lord!” The
Land Lord didn’t hear him, so he ran
back downstairs, but the special

After

Questions and Answers

room was still in use. Again he yell-
ed, “Land Lord!” No response, He
started down to the lobby, yelling
“Land TLord, Land Lord!” as he
went. On reaching the head of the
stairway from which position he
could clearly see the proprietor at
his desk, he cried, “Land Lord! Lord,
Lord!” .

4

o W

I have read your publication, “Aphro~
disiacs and Anti-Aphrodisiacs”; also
Dr. Serge Voronoff’s “How to Restore
Youth and Live Longer.” In the Sum-
mer I work in a steam and diesel
plant and in the winter I stay here
on my ranch in Oregon. I have never
used tobacco, don’t drink tea or cof-
fee, and rarely take small amounts of
alcoholic beverages. My 60th year <hds
today and I am strong and able but
my potency is waning and I.can’t car-
ry on my plans if I weaken, which is
sure to come about with impotence.
Can you tell me the name of some sur-
geon who can give me the gland trans-
planting operation along the lines
worked. ont by Voronoff? Voronoff, in
his book, says he would like to work
on men who had not progressed so
far in senility as those he had experi-
mented on.

i doubt there are more than a
half dozen surgeons in the whole
world who could give thig corres-
pondent the Voronoff ¢peration, Pro-
gress is~Dbeing made, but the whole

_subject is still in its formative stag-

es. Fifty or a hundred years hence
something constructive may erop out
of all this research. At that, I doubt
if the sexual urge can be sustained
for more than a few short years
beyond the normal span of one's
phygieal mechanisms. After all, the
machine’s wound up to do a certain
amount of work, and all man’s skill
can do is to pep it so it’ll funetion
another few months or years, In
the case described above let me sug-
gest that the reader take good care
of himself by eating plenty of the
right kind of nourishing food and
keeping his mental attitude right,
by which I mean he should try to
keep from  defeatist, melancholy
thoughty which can easily cause
conditions of nervous impotence, I've
found that in many caseg a man who
thinks he’s becoming impotent really
finds himself full of pepper and
ginger because he took the t{rouble
to arrange a change of partners.
There may be something in this for
my correspondent,
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I have been noticing many of your
small advertisements in magazines and
newspapers, In which you offer the
public a free catalogue of your Little
Blue Books. As an experienced mail-
order man do you consider this medium
better than radio announcements?

My little adverttsements have been
running in numerous magazines and
the book review sections of good
newspapers, with excellent results.
The inquiries cost about 10c¢ each,
which is considered economical. I
have checked the names, which re-

veal the fact that about 75 percent”

of these inquiries are from men,
which is desirable for bookselling by
mail. Men are better book-buyers
than women. My list of names of
actual buyers of my little books
shows 75 percent men and only 25
percent women. After keying 100
requests for catalogues from maga-
zine and newspaper readers, I found
that 12 percent actually sent In
orders, the total volume amounting
to $21.03. At the same time I keyed
100 postcard requests from radio
listeners and found, first of all, that
about 75 percent of the requests
came from women, which is a bad
sien from the viewpoint of a bouk-
seller, The key  sheet showed that
only 2 percent of the 100 radio in-
quiries resulted in orders. and the
total money received from these two
buyers was $2.56. Magazines, there-
fore, are eight times as good as the
radio. Of course, I didn’t use any
out-and-out pulp magazines (cheap
10c Westerns, Mystery. ete.,) concen-

trating instead on The American
Mercury, Grit, Movie-Radio Guide, -
Atlomtie, U..S. News, Household,

Friday, Pathfinder, Popular Science
Monthly, Popular Mechanice. Cur-

rent History and Forum, Current-

Ewvents, Los Angeles Times, N. Y.
Mirror, Louisville Courier Journal,
Boston Herald, Kansas City Star, St.
Louis Globe Democrat, Cleveland
Pla’n  Dealer, Memphis Commercial
Appeal, Nashville Tennessean, Roch-
-ester Democrat and Chronicle,
- Omaha World Herald, Des Moines
" Reotster, Oklahoma City Oklahoman,
DPhiladelphic Record, Philadelphic In-
quirer, N. Y. World Telegram, To-
ledo Blade, Worcester Telegram,
and so on. Most of this audience is
far above the class of readers who
go- in for pulp magazines. Radio, on
the other hand, is pure pulp, especi-

’
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ally during the day. Speaking only
as a bookman, I can say from studied
experience: that the printed word is
miles ahead of the radio as a sell-
ing medium. .

I was delighted with your article on
the surprise element in life. That alone
was worth the cost of your volumes of
“Q&A.” Nothing disheartens me more
than to be told, in the tone of one
reading a death warrant, that I must
appear at a certain place at such-and-
such a time. Like you, I enjoy the
unexpected, unprogramed, spontaneous
things that give life its happy lilts.

I understand how this reader feels.
Happy surprises are the things that
put color and dash into-life. I too
rebel when I know that a cut-and-
dried appointment has been arrang-
ed by, or for, me. Needless to say,
there are exeptions. One mustn’t be
too literal. Consider theé interesting
and informative case of a Yyoung
couple who were going to be mar-
ried. They 'were to live in the up-
stairs rtooms of a duplex, in the
lower wpart of which her parents
lived, It was a Saturday night and
a week before their wedding day.
They were all alone in the big housc
and were upstairs arranging their
furniture and other belongings.
When they finigshed putting every-
thing in order they looked around
and talked it over. Their final de-
cision was that it was indeed a
shame to let this cute bedroom go to
waste without being wused for a
whole week. They ended up by dis-
robing and heading towards the bed,
but just then the telephone down-
stairs began to ring. The bride-to-
be scampered out and said, “I had
better go. down and answer that., It
may be the folks, If I don’t, they’ll
wonder what happened to us and
might suspect something! I'll go just
the way I am and Il be right back.
You wait!” She went down the back
stairs, feeling her way in the semi-
darkness. He, not wanting to be
away from his beloved for even a
moment, decided to go along. He fol-

“lowed closely behind. She didn’t pro-

test. She answered the phone. The
lights went on and everybody yelled,
“Surprise!” Now there, I insist, is
a surprise that our young couple
could have got along without quite
nicely. But the idea is still sound,
if not run into the ground.
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_ Please dish out a good golf story.

I don’t .go in for golf stories, be-
cause most of them arq bad, but
here’s one that I thought rather cute.
It’s yours now, and you're stuck
with it: An ardent golfer died. Much
to his surprise, he went to héaven.
When - introduced: to St. Peter he
asked if there was a golf ecourse.
The answer was, “No” The golfer

. said: “This is a hell of a place, Do
. they have golf courses

im hell?”
“Sure, would you like to go there?”
asked St. I'eter. “Cerlainly,” agreed
the golfér, and poof!—he was there.
When he ‘met ‘the devil, he immedi~
ately asked if there was a golf
course. “Of course, of course, what

- would we do without a course?”’ re- .
plied the unholy one. He took the

golfer out to the best .golf Ilayout
that the enthusiastic pasture-pooler
had ever seen. “Ah, it’s wonderful.
Boy, I ean hardly wait to get my
hands on a club!” He asked where
the clubs were kept. “Oh, we don’t
have any. That’s the hell of it,”
I A

What is chemistry’s greatest triumph?

A blonde. :

LI

You plead for civilization and culture
in one column, but in the next you des-
cribe the savagery of the totalitarian
mass-murderers. Have we evolved‘ up
from beastliness? Tf so, how explain the
behavior of men who, as I write this, are
burning ‘London? :

My reader doesn’t seem to under-
stand the biological foundations. of
civilization and culture, Without such
scientific knowledge he can get only
a superficid]l view of the picture.
True, we speak of culture. We speak
of civilized men. And yet, at the same
time, we speak of savage acts com-

mitted by men and women. But there’s-

no contradiction. The situation lends

itself to a .simple explanation. Man -

is both noble and wolfish, cultured
and barbarous, esthetic and brutal.
What does it all mean? Here, let’s
turn to a book by J. Howard Moore,
“The Law of Biogetesis,” which in-
fluenced me profoundly when I first

.read it several decades ago. Moore

answers the enigma presented by my
reader, ag follows: '
“It has been said that a child is
a born savage, That is not quite
true: it is worse than that. Human
beingg are at birth quadrupeds, * *.*
The child is a savage, just as the
higher races of men were savages
in theiy infancy. The child has the
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emotions of the savage, the con-
ception of the world common amiong
- savages, and the desires, pastimes,
and ambitions of the savage. It hates -
work, delights in hunting, fishing
and fighting, #* * * ‘The hero of the
child is the bully. * * * Savages cry
easily, are amused at simple things,
love toys and pets, and are notori-.
ously unreliable, * * # ‘Hoodlums’
are merely individuals who have
grown to physical maturity. with-
out having undergone the usunal
changes in mind and character—they

. _are men (and women) in body but

children, savages, in mind and char-
acter.”.

In short, no man or woman is born. -

cultured and civilized, Such beautifui

accomplishments are acquired, not:
inherited. We are born, as Moore says,

nothing more than savages. Savagery

is our trie heritage, and will remain

so. for millions of years to come. Cul- -
ture comes through favorable envir-
onment and education. A hoodlum like
Hitler isn’t something’ biologically
foreign to human nature; he is mere-
ly one who, through faults of énvir-
onment and education, never- grew
far beyond the savagery he, like the
rest of us, inherited. For some vague-

- reason (which I don’t care to probe)

T'm vréminded of the day after Djek
and his cute little lassie got married.

-Dick’s father, interested in his son’s
' biological .equipment and competence,

said: “If you took good care of your
wife the first night you’re. a man,
my son, but if you had to wait until
the second night thHen you're just a
mouse.” - To which- Dick replied: “To
tell you the truth, Dad, I took care

- of her the night before, which must

make ime a rat.” © . . And, whila in
this lighter mood, let me tell you
about -the four-year-old’' lassie who
was bathing with her brother, a year
older than herself. Seeing something .
about him that attracted her, .she
asked: “Mama, ‘can T have one of
those?’ Mama, who.knew the world,
replied: “Not now, dear, but if you’ll
grow up to be a good girl you'll get
one, and if you’ll be a bad girl you’ll
gat lots of th‘i;“'” &

Would it be possible to carry a few
gcreaming  headlines in. The Freeman,
snch  as, HOLY NAME SOCIETIES
ACCUSED OF 5TH COLUMN ACTIVI-
TIES? : ’ i

The Freeman ign’t a crusading
publication. It’s just - the personal
organ of its editor. I touch on Free-
thought because I'm a Freethinker
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and not because I want to “convert”
the counlry. During many years in
journalism it was my ambition. fo
get out a paper devoid of headlines.
~ Well, The Freeman is such a jour-
., nal, and medns one dream has been
realized. My .idea is to make the
paper, so interesting that it’ll be read
for its text and not because reader-
attention was naileq down by means
of sensational headlines. It’s my no-
tion that-a paper will be read even
if it’s mimeographed on toilet paper
—if the editorial matter is worl
a- reader’s attention. There isn’t a

headline in The Freeman, and yet I°
know every word’s read, judging by’

. the way the least slip brings me
scores of letters, by the way the
slightest hint of a pious, chaste story
is praised or slammed, and: by the
steady flood of questions intended
for future issues. On this last point;
let me-say that I answer about 100
questions in each issue, and as T get
upwards of 500, many questions have
to be passed over in silence. That’s
another headache, for readers who
don’t happen to get the attention
they think they descrve write seoreh-
ing -letters and ‘frequently order me
to stop the paper and stick it up

. where it’ll do the most good. I smile

~and go about my job, for I've learn-
ed the trick of accepting cancella-
tions without batting an eye or
twisting ‘an idea. I always say if
you don’t like my dish pass it up for
some other brand of literary hash.
And, while 1 think of it, let me add

‘that I don’t write for children or
supporters of the Epworth League.
I have no time or energy to waste on
_propagondizing Fundamentalists, I
write for Freemen, for Rationalists,
for Skeptics, for Freethinkers. All
others can splash in and join the
show, but-they must do it on the
paper’s own terms, Thiz editor is as
independent as a hog on ice, for he
not only turng a deaf ear. to ad-

- vertigers but isn’t afraid to tell read-
ers to go to hell if they fry to ter-
orize him with the solemn threat
that, such-and-such a piece will re.
sult in their throwing up their sub-

- geriptions. Throw it up and be damn-

ed, is my reaction. 'm running this

show. When I request friends to pass
the paper on to others, I don’t mean
they're to work on Fumdamentalists,

\

l
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Obscurantists and  Dogmatists, but
to try to interest men and women
who show curiosity about ideas, want
to see a debunker in action, want to
~chuckle and laugh and smile now’
and then, welcome red K meat instead
of angel cake as a foundation of
one’s diet, who aren’t worried by
controversy, who don’t ask ‘that the
truth be dressed up in long under-
wear, and who don’t faint whenever -
someone flashes a couple of earthy

quips.

L

We amateur poets have a hard  time -
getting - a hearing. - Why. den’t you pub-
lishers establish a rate so . that we
pocts who are willing to put some cash
on the line may do so at so much per
line? I have an 8-line poem [I’ve been .
trying to get published for months,
- and without success. I’d be willing to
pay something. Please comment.

It’s a good idea, but I haven’t the
slightest notion if there ‘are enoug
moneyed 'poets in the country to
make the project produce a fistful of -
nickels, I'd be willing to publish any

" printable poem at, say, 25¢ per line,

but I'd -have to spend quite a little
“time, money and effort . getting the:
service publicized, 1f a man has a .
right to spend a couple of dollars to
advertise in my classified section for
a female correspondent why shouldn’t
a poet have the same privilege when
all he wants is to have the world
_read hig effusions? The same goes
for writers of -articles and other
- pleces. T’'d be willing to play nurse-
maid to their creative. epitomizing,
if they’d come right out and say
frankly they’re. willing. to pay for
“the service. I wouldn’t mind" being
kept as busy as a cat frying to cover
a mound on a marble floor——if only
the literary artists would - attach
- postal money orders to their master-
pieces. They have a right td be heard,
if they’re willing to pay the costs.
Maybe I've started something here.
T'll see. what kind of a kick-back I
get after this appears. .

In one of your volumes of “Q & A”
you -discuss ‘George .Washington’s plea
for preparedmess, but you fail, to give
the direct quotation. Will you please
quote it- new? = -
Washington’s words
preparedness follow: "~
“If we desire to avoid insult,
we must be able to. repel it; if we.
desire to secure peace, one of the

on national
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most powerful instruments of our
rising prosperity, it mnst be known
that we are at all times ready for
war.”

Let me add a statement made by
President Theodore Roosevelt, in his
special message to Congress on April
14, 1908:

“] advocate that the United
States build a navy commensurate
‘with its powers and its needs, be-
cause I feel that such a mavy will
be the surest guaranty and safe-
guard of peace.- We are not a
military nation, yet we are a rich
nation and undefended wealth in-
vites aggression.”

The ‘above two statements ecarry
an important message to Americans
of this generation.

) B e %

" How many library borrowers are there *

in the U. 8.7

26,000,000, according to the Ameri-
ean Library Association. That’s a
lot, but remember there are 130,
000,000 people in this country. The
immediate goal of - our librarians
should be 50,%00,020 b.xi)rrowers.

What does it cost Americans to get
their packages wrapped in department,
general merchandise and apparel shops?

About $25,000,000 per year.
LR

What did it cost to travel a mile in
a metor car in 1900? What is it to-

day?
In 1900, it cost 30c to drive a
motor car a mile; in 1939, less than

3e.
W g %

As a Socialist who has been reading
your articles since the time you werxe
on the editorial staff of the N. Y.
Call, let me say that I am deeply dis-
appointed over your war position, If
you can show me that Eugland is fight-
ing for Socialism Y’ll join you in your
policy of all aid to Britain, but I defy
you to do this. I also don’t like the
way you endorse F. D. R’s petty re-
forras. I ‘don’t believe in patching up

, Capitalism; I want to see the system

3

A

destroyed.

This vld reader should read a little
move before he crawls out on a limb.
Let me give him a simple, clear,
convincing illustration, taken from
history. Karl Marx, the founder of
* geientific Socialism, was active in
London during the years Abraham

Lincoln wag fighting to preserve the -

Union and destroy the slave oligar-
chy. Lincoln wasn’t struggling to el-

N iminate Capitalism. He was striving
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to save his country and at the same
time preserve -civilization by erasing
the meanest blot on our national
life—chattel slavery. Karl Marx and
his associates in London recognized
the simple fact that Lincoln, though
he wasn’t a Socialist, was standing
for something truly magnificent,
that Lineoln was hefriending the
ideals of -enlightened labor by strik-
ing at the reactionary Southern
slave  holders. Marx and his group
not cnly endorsed the North’s posi-
tion in our Civil War but conducted
an effective propaganda campaign to
keep the British aristocrats from
helping, the Confederacy. The facts
will be found in my earlier writings,
including volumeg of my “Questions
and Answers.? Today, England is
fighting to save its own existence
and crush the most aggressive, re-
actionary anti-democratic dictator
the world has ever known, England,
like Lincoln, is fighting for civiliza-
tion. True, England isn’t establish-

ing a Socialist republic,. but that

doesn’t alter the fact that liberty-
loving workers and all other progres-
sive, liberal elements should support
the English people in their magnifi-
cent effort to resist and erush Hit-
lerism. We know that democracy
under , Capialism spells = progress,
though we admit there’s much to be
done along the lines of social re-
construction. Economiec and social
changes can come later; meanwhile,
let’s preserve those democratic pow-
ers that will enable us to advance
the cause of the world’s toilers, If
Fascism triumphs and we lose our
civil liberties, the working class
movement will slip back 500 years.
As I’ve said before, democracy under
Capitalism at its worst is better
than Fascism at its best. This ques-
tion of social reform brings up an-
other objection sometimes registered
by uninformed Socialists. They think
it’s somehow wrong and unhistorical
to propose social reforms. Well, ‘to
return to Karl Marx, if they’ll look
into his famous Manifesto of 1848,
they’ll find the document closes with
a long list of social reforms, includ-
ing a demand for the &-hour day.
In those days it was considered “rev-
olutionary” to insist on a 48-hour
work week; today, Socialists who
don’t know the history of their party

~ think it’s merely palliative to insist

on a general 40-hour week., I could
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go on to show how many of the re-
forms of President Roosevelt are in
harmony with the immediate de-
mands of Socialist Party platforms
ever since the movemeént began its
orgamzatlonal and educational cam-
paigns, There’s something blindly
fatuous about Socialists who insist
on standing with the angels, who
offer only councilg of perfection, who
belabor those who would improve
labor’s immediate lot because, as they
insist, the “real objective” is some
ideal State that must be imposed on
the masses fullblown and in going
condition. Social reforms are prep-
aratory to vast social reconstructions.
They prepare the way. They
strengthen the workers, and that
means the growth of power aniong
those who are to have the responsi-
bility of building a cooperative, mn-
tual-minded social order in which the
large-scale industries and utilities
will belong to society and be run
democratically for the good of all
" men and women who are willing %o
produce wealth by the powers - of
brain and brawn,
W o %

Though you have told your readers
many times that you look on Christian-
ity through the eyes of a Rationalist,
you are yet to tell us just what it is

that Rationalism rejects in the Chris-
tlan faith.

If ever a writer has gone to great
lengths ‘to explain his objections
to Christian and other forms of su-
pernaturalism, ’'m that one, as may
be seen by referring to my books al-
ready in print. It may be that you
are a recent veader who’s unaware
of the avowals, inquiries, and eriti-
cismg T've offered my readers during
the lagt quarter of s eentury.

Perhaps this reader holds, along
with s0 many others, that the Bible
is God’s own word and therefore is
entitled to acceptance as a moral
" puide. T don’t remember how many
times I’ve preached little sermons in
which it wag asserted that the Bible
is a man-made -book that should be
accepted for what it’s worth, for
there isn’t a scrap of evidence to
orove it exnresses anvthine but the

ideas, superstitions and notions of men ~

who are ordinarv in some wavs and
extraordinary in others. Rationalists
sugeest that readers should annroach
the Bible as they would any other hu-
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man exxpression, applying to it the
same demands for facts, logie, evi-
dence, verification, and .good scnse.

The Rationalist, needless to say, re-
jects the Creatwmst Theory, for it
insults his intelligence to tell him a
God made the world, that Adam and
His first man, and that Eve was made
from one of Adam’s spare ribs.. Ra-
tionalists accept the science of evo-
Tution.

The Rationalist, knowing that re-
ligion rests on supernaturahsm, says
seience is yet to find an iota of proof
that supernaturalism exists. At the
same time he listens patiently while
the . religionist preaches his doctrine
of a divine system of rewards and
punishments, by which we're sen-
tenced to Hell if we've been naughty.
and swished off to Heaven if we've
been good. The Rationalist asserts
no one has the slightest inkling of
an after-life. So far as we know,
when we die we’re dead. That, at
least, is what our senses tell us, while
the supernaturalists would have us
believe something entirely different
but without the support of a serap
of testimony, other than the say-so
of a book that’s saturated wilh myths
and suvernaturalism.

The Rationalist smiles when asked

“to accept notions like the 2all of man,

the power of prayer, miracles, origin-
al sin, redemption by faith, and the
other dogmas of the Church. He long
has asked for faets to prove these
doctrines, but without serious wre-
sponse. At the same time the Ra-
tionalist savs there’s no evidence that
these beliefs have any resl meaning

. to the scientific minds of the modern

world. When the priest tells the Ra-
tionalist that man’s wvurpose fs to
“glorify God,” the realist shows how
this worked out during the Dark
Agés when most of Europe accepted -
that dogma.  Instead, says the Ra- .

tionalist. man should work to develop
his intelligence. widen his knowledge
and understandmg, learn to abply the
bleqsmzs of science to evervday life,
improve the individual and the race,
and reform social evils throngh the
intelligent usa of political, economie
and sncial - forces  Man’s galvation
rests. in hic own life. hrain, (‘harac-

ter and outlook. Man’s never ooing to

oot pie in the skies. Hell alwavs
have to make his own ples righit
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"down on earth, if he's to ‘have any.
The Rationalist sees no senge in “pow-

ing to the will of God,” as he’s asked
to do by the priest.' Instead, he tries
to develop his own will so that the
blessings he seeks may be establish-
ed in the here and now. And when

‘the Rationalist is told that he can be.
 saved because Christ died for him,

ke smiles again and says the fact that
a man died almost 20 centuries ago
(granting he ever lived) is no reason’
why we should look to him for sal-
vation. We have at hand the 1ools
with which to build a mighty, hu-
prosperous, civilizedq order.
We'll be saved by our own intelligence

" and not because someone “died for

us.” We have it within our power to
remedy all the social ailments afflict-
ing us—war, poverty, unnecessary
disease, enforced idleness, exploita-
tion of labor, organized ignorance,
and® the like—if we were to get our-
selves out of the notion that some
mythical character beyond the clouds
is going to save us, and if we decide,
at last, to let intelligence lead us to
social progress, instead of resting our
case with the forces of intolerance,
superstition, supernatnralism, mysti-
cisti, obscurantism; and the other
manifestations of old man bunk.
- L K S

How does the humor of Irvin S, Cobb
look to you?
Like the thing that’s smeared on a
lettuce sandwich. : .
‘ ¢ L3

Please comment on the statenmient t!\at
the Roman Catholic hierarchy is storing
ammunition and rifles in its churches
in this country.

There is clear evidence that the
Catholic Church used its churches and
other buildings as arsenals during the
Spanish Civil War. For proof see the
early volumes of my “Que'stions.and ‘
Ansgwers,” in which I gave consrdgr-
able space to the record of Catho»lu':-
Fageism. in Spain. The Catholic
Church - always has been ready 'to-
use direct, militant action when eir-
cumstances made such a policy ex-
pedient. The same methods' will be
used in the U. S., should it be deem-
ed expedient to participate in a Fas-
cist. rebellion. But for the present,
there’s no proof that ammunition and
rifles are being stored in the crypts .
and cellars of cathedrals in the U. S.
When we come to Eastern Canada a

>
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different. situation prevails. There the
Catholic Church is openly Fascist in
deeds as well as words, with the.use
of force whenever ¢onditions warrant.
In the U. S., offshoots of the Catho-
lic Church (Father Coughlin’s Christ-
ian Front, for example) have gone

.so far as to rob U. S. arsenals in

order to obtain arms for use against
supporters of democracy, freedom, ra-
cial tolerance, free education and
press, and the like. Father Cough-
lin’s hoodlums, #hainly in New York
and its environs, have participated in
drills and rifle practice for several
years, Only a few months ago it was
shown in a report to Mayor LaGuar-
dia that 400 Catholic men on the N.
Y. police force were active members
of Coughlin'’s militant Fascist organi-
zation. Such trained fighters eould do

~much to promote Catholic-Fascism

when the time arrivés for violence
against American freedom and demo-
cratic institutions. The excuse, of .
course, will be to save the world
from Communism, but the real mo-
tive will .be to crush democracy. One
must learn to look beyond the sweet
slogans of the Catholic- Fascists.
When almost 20 of Pather Coughlin’s
followers were tried in Brooklyn re-
cently far stealing guns and ammuni-

*‘tion from the U, S. Government, it

was discovered too late that several
of their local leaders had been slipp-
ed onto the jury, with the result that
the Government’s case was rejected
and the eriminals released. One of -
the main arguments of the Catholic

‘Fageisty wag that they “intended to

use the guns against Communists in
order to save the countty from Rol-
shevism.” The real aim, as I've shown
before in numerous articles, was to
establish Catholic - Faseism. During .
any preliminary wperiod of TIfascist
violence the Catholic Church prefers
to depend on its “splinter organiza-
tions” rather than to come right out
into the open with guns and bombs.
The Catholic Church, during its long,
bloody history, has never hesitated td
use the weapons of murdér and ter.
ror in order to buttresy its economic,
religious, political and financial pri-
vileges. It has caused millions of vip-
lent deaths. Its hands have always

. been soaked in the blood of innocent

vietims. It has always hounded as its
enemies those who pay homage to
freedom, truth and decency. The ter-
rible things done by the Church in -
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Europe and elsewhere gan easily be
repeated in the U. S.—when the
stage is set for a revolt against demo-
" eratic institutions and the American
way. ort' life.

LI 3

Why .do birds, when they drink, throw
back their heads before downing the
liquid? .

Bivds, because (,hey can’t use suc-

tion in drawing in water, must throw .

. back their heads in order to’swallow.
" The emcemtmn*ls the ’glgeon.

I claim that the louder the noise made
by the cork the better the champagne.
Am 1 right? )

Yow're wrong. The pod hasn’t any-
thing to do with quality. However,
“when a man pays $12 for a quart of

champagne he expects the waiter to-

bring him a bottle that’ll make $12
wort]
‘isticated, .diners always turn for at
least a qumk look when-they hear a
“pottle break wind, ‘We're the gaw—
damndest exhllb1t1&n15§

I enclose press clipping which says the
Italian newspaper, I1. Regime Fascista of
Cremopa, organ of Italy’s anti-Semites,
editorially demanded a ban on the “anti-

Cnristian novels of the Jew, John Stein« -

beck.” Two specific novels -are mention-
ed—*Grapes of Wrath” and “Of Mlce
and Men.” Please comment.

John Stembeck 31;5 nc’)}t a Jew.

Ils it 'true. that black coffee is more
stimulating than coffee with creum and
sugar?

No. The Defparﬁment of Agriculture
says the caﬂem, ‘whiéh provides the
stimulant in coffee, is not affected
by sugar or, c;eam .

* .
The typxcal New: Yorker thinks the West
begins about 100 miles inland. How do -

you explain such ignorance?
Westerners are guilty of the same
provineialism. I don’t see what you or

I could do about it.. The whole thing -

simmers-down- to pure ignorance: I’'m
reminded of the New Yorker who, on
meetmg Klondike Pete, said: “Yes
sir, T went out West 10 years ago
looking for different types of .down-
to-earth, breezy females.”: Klondike
_ Peter dHow furd -you git?? New
Yorker:

lo.” Klondike Pete:

‘of noise. No matter hiow soph- -

“All the way out to Buffa- .
“That musta -
been about the same time T went .
East lookin’ for some new kinda gals

e .

~

for I was mighty fed up with the

same old faces in' the fancy houses
back where I'd- slaked my claim.”
New Yorker: “And how far did you
get?”? Klondike Pete: “I went as fur
as Butte, Montana.- Nearly ran into
each other, didn’t we?”-

L I

How do you react to the fellow ‘who
says; “I'm willing to try anythmg

“once"”

. It’s all right for some people and it -
isn’t all right for others. If the thing -
isn’t carried to extrémes there may
be something to it. Here I recall the
Kansan who was v1s1t1ng in  New
York, While killing time in a stuffy
club, he tried to get into conversa-
tion with the Hon, Plushfbottom, who
was grim-looking and anfi-social, Said
the Kansan: “Excuse me, sir, I'm a
stranger here, Will you have a drink |
with me?” Plushbottom: . “Don’t
drink: tried it once, didn’t like it.”
A little later the Kansan, still lonely, °
tried again: “Will you have a cigar
with me?’ Plushbottom: “No, don’t
smoke; tried it once, didn’ hke it.”

"The Kansan noticing the billiard

room, pvoposed “Pardon me, sir, but
maybe you’d like a game of billiards |
wth me.” Plushbottom:“Sorry, don’t

play. Tried it once, 'didn’t like .it. But,"
my son will be along goon. He’ll en-
joy a game with you.” Kansan: “Is
he yaur only son?” Plushbottom:
“Yes, why do you ask?” Kansan: “I
flgured you’d tried that once a;ld

éhdl 't like  it.” Plushbottom: “Str,
you’re wrong there. I tried that
lece » o

rX‘ o
Please comment on Werndell Wdlklea
challenge to President Roosevelt to de-
bate cam.palgn issues. :

At the same time.that MI: Wlllkle .

called’ on the President to meet him
in a series of debates, Norman Thom-

‘a8, Socialist candidate <for President,
‘ challenged. Willkie to meet him in:

public discussions. Willkie ignored
Thomas s telegram of August 19,1940,
in ‘which he suggested a meetmg' on &
platform similar fo that offered by
Town Hall. This incident shows Mr.
Willkie’s insincerity. If he were an
honest man he would admit that Nor-
man Thomas’s invitation -was just as
valid and just ag much in the publie
interest as This own - challenge to
Roosevelt. Willkie, in so many words,

wag told to “put up or shut ap,” and .

he chose to treat a fau' qpponent with
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silent contempt. After all, there were
serious reasons why Willkie should
debale Thumas., There.are a few top-
ics that are of importance to the
American people, including several in
the field of public utilities. It would
be interesting to hear Mr. Willkie
say whether ov not he still thinks
that TVA should be turred over to
private industry. The public has a
right to know whether or not Willkie
still believes that holding companies
should retain control of many of our
largest utilities. Also, is he still op-
posed , to public ownership because
it smacks’ of “Socialism”? Mr. Will-
kie has made millions of dollars rep-
resenting public utilities that are con-
trolled by a few financiers and high-
salaried men, who determine “policies
and rates even though their com-
panies are in default on preferred
dividends and have never paid divi-
dends on common stock. Mr. Willkie
has long specialized in helping rob-
ber barons not only to gouge the con-
sumers but to confiscate the money

that legally belongs to holders of °

bonds and stock certificates. Such
_topies could make a debate interest-
ing to the average voter. Also, why
hag he failed, to the date of this
writing to explain his stand on wag-
es and hour’s legislation and the
Wagner Labor Act? Such questions
could be turned into a lively debate.
What about it, Mr. Willkie?

. L S S <]

How large a following did Léon Trotsky
have at the time of his death?

As I haven’t access to exact data,
the best I can do is to take a stab at it
and guess that Trotgky’s Fourth In-
ternational never had more than 3,000
members at its peak and perhaps not
over 2,000 at the time Trotsky was
murdered by one of Joseph Stalin’s
assassins. Most of Trotsky’s follow-

. ers are in the U. S, sp it’s safe to s&y
that hi§ influence throughout the
world was surprisingly weak. How-
ever, Stalin wanted him in his grave
because he knew too much about the
history of the Russian Revolutivn and
Stalin’s own record. It was known
that Trotsky was at work on a bio-
graphy of Stalin at the time he was
struck down by Stalin’s pick-ax mur-
derer. Besides, being the last of the
great figures that inspired the Revo-
lution, and being ready to return to
the Russian masses, should. circum-

* gtances arise to make such an up-set
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possible, Stalin felt he had to use the
weapon that always comes to his
hang when faccd by o problem —
murder. In addition to liquidating
Trotsky, Stalin caused the deaths,
dirvectly or indirectly, of all of Trot-
sky’s four children,

On August 22, 1940, the day after
Trotsky died, I was interviewed by
an Associatcd Press reporter who
wanted my comments on the oft-re-
peated story that Trotsky had once
worked here in Girard. I quote from
the AP story: :

E. Haldeman-Julius, Girard pub-
lisher, today made his “billionth”
denial that Leon Trotsky, exiled red
leader slain in Mexico, worked in
Girard. at one time. “That,” he said,
“has been a hoax going the rounds
for twenty years, and in reality,
Trotsky was never west of the
Hudson river.” .

The report, which frequently
bobs up with the mention of Trot-
sky, was started by a “drunk” Mr.
‘Haldeman-Julius said. The thing
was originated as a gag, but it has
never died out, and frequently
there are persons who state “pos-
itively” the former red leader’ was
ere. .

Mr. Haldeman-Julius said he had
repeatedly denied the reports, but
without success.

. Trotsky had a brilliant, untiring

ind, bat he couldn’t stand up against
the gangsterism of Stalin, who al-
ways operates on the theory that the
best mind is just a pushover when
pitted against a hoodlum armed with
a. pick-ax. In the old days of the
Czar (who was a gentle “liberal” in
comparison with the blood - stained
Stalin) an enemy of - the Russian
State was usually safe once he man-
aged to get out of the country, but
in these more brutalitarian days dic-
tators don’t hesitate when their ene-
mies reach foreign lands. Their sec-

" ret police rove the world looking for

enemies that have been slated for
destruetion, B
£ %

T've been hearing a lot about the air

* and submarine base Stalin is building

on Big Diomede Island, in Bering
Straits, only a hop and a skip from
Alaska. Tell us something abopt the

" project, please,

. Don’t worry about it. There’s nofh-
ing to it at all. To begin. with, Big
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Diomede isn’t big: it’s really tiny.
There’s no harbor in that wee, rocky
island, Also, it’s covered by fog about
five dayg each week. And, to cap it
off, it’s icebound eight months out
of 12, Pipe down on the jitters or
you’ll have me suffering from acute
pratt-pains and drive me to a mental
eoncentration camp. Learn to look
beyond the surface. Come to grips and
reality, Don't be like the guy who
went up to a fairy and said: “My,
what a beautiful pearl you've got in
your necktie,” He (or should I say
she?) wiped it off with the end of
his sleeve and pouted: “Don’t be re-
diculous; that’s no pearl.”” You see
the moral, I hope. Try to get your

facts straight, And that goes for Joe

Stalin’s Big Diomede Island.
’ e ofe o o

I've been wondering if there are not
other Freeman readers who, like my-
self, like to write and receive letters.
I would like to get in touch with them,
especially women readers, as my object
is friendship only. But I hesitate to put
such an ad in your paper.” Somehow [
just don’t like the jdea though I can’t
explain exactly why,

I know how this reader feels. Hes
afflicted with a puritanical hangover.
Let me assure him (and many other
readers) that there’s nothing “wrong
about making it known that one is
anxious to eorrespond with persons
of the opposite sex, A small adver-
tisement may be the means of bring-
ing much stimulation, interest, amu-
sement, entertainment and intellect-
ual adventure to men and women
who otherwise might be condgmned to
heart-searing loneliness. Get over that
feeling of shame about wanting to
enjoy the company of the other gex.
It’s a natural desire and should be
gatisfied in a simple, natural, honest

way.

L O
Hedda Hopper, the movie gossip, says
that Myrna Loy and her hushand sleep
in a.double bed. Does this move you to
a masterpiece of comment?

After watching the bedroom man-
ners of a couple of generations this
“connyser” of the art of living has
come to the conclusion that the double
bed 1s one of Lhe besl friends marri-
age ever had. I haven’t any statistics
on this. The insinuendo I offer is the
result of casual, unchecked, unveri-
fied observation, If an imp of Satan
invented twin beds, it was the old
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Devil himself who worked out separ-
ate bedrooms. Marriage, as Upton
Sinclair said in one of his ingpired
moments, is a condition in which two
Jsarties agree to a mutual exchange
of their germs, for good or ill. If
I could sneak into the bedroom of each
first-night couple I’d whisper in their
ears (if I could get their attention)
that double beds sound old-fashioned,
but they’respillars of marital stabili-
ty, other things being equal. Yes, our
grandparents were right, They didn’t

,stop to worry about the “sanitary’”

agpects of * the . question (whatever
that means) but decided’ from long
experience, that great, big double
beds were as good for healthy family
life ag were the fancily decorated
porcelain thunder - mugs. I doubt the
piece of ‘rnate crockery will ever
regain social respectability, but I
have a smeaking notion that Myrna
Loy’s way Is going to gain new popu-
larity with the years, With that T
draw my moralcygl‘xxs ’co* a close,

Herebert 'L. Lehman; Governor of New
York, recently denounced Fifth = Col«

* umnists, which I know you also oppose.

But the Governor made a passing re-

" mark that I wish you would comment

on. e said he considcered “peoplec who
believe in religion and despise dictator-
ship” as the same kind of people.
Governor Lehman is a sincere anti-
Fascist, but ‘his facts aren’t always
straight and his thinking isn’t clear

- or he wouldn’t utter such nonsense, A

high school boy ought to know that
Fascist hatred for democracy is
strongest in the reactionary chareh,
egpecially the Catholic hierarchy,
which has always supporled totali-
tarian government and authoritarian
religion, Sutrely Governor Lehman
read the report from Vatican City
(July 18, 1940) which contained the
following revealing sentence:

“In this sitnation the Vatican
has indicated that it approves the
Fascist government organized in
France by Marshall Petain and
Pierre Laval and it hopes to see the
totalitarian  regime of other ‘cor--
porative’ states, such as those in .
Portugal and Brazil, spread
throughout the world.”

Petain, Weygand, Laval and the
other French reactionaries who de-
livered France to intellectual, political
and economic slavery are all Catho-
lies. Mussolini is, & Catholie. Hitler
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was botn into the Catholic Church,

calls himself one now (see my recent

volumes of “Questions and Answers”) -

and never was excommunicated. Sal-
azay, Faseist dictator of Portugal, is
‘s Catholic. So7is Spain’s dictator,

Franco, Poland, which was-a near--

Fascist government, had support for
Catholicism written into its Consti-
" tution. Fascism and Catholicism have
“always been brothers. THey are the
twin . menaces’ that threaten the
world. Ex-King Leopold, who  sup-
rendered Belgium to Hitler, iz a de-
vout Catholi¢. In Anderica, the Catho~

"lic Church has never moved a finger-

to silence Father (of lies) Coughlin,
.who ig one of the Fascist leaders in

this country and who is a dangerous

Fifth Columnist who can
ed on to do everything in
. to destroy American democracy, lib«
eralism and tolerance. Italy’s House
of Savoy has always been Catholic
and under the thumb of the Jesuits:

ge ‘depend-

On the other hand, let me, as a Free- -

thinker, freely admit that Protestant-
ism isn’t one-%.enth 4s dictatorial as
. Catholicism.

in many countries, has given consis-

tent  support to democracy. I don’t.

deny the existence of Protestant Fas-
cists, but they aren’t as powerfully
organized ‘and effective as the Totali-
tarians that bear the hall mark of
Vatican City. Most Protcstant organ-
izations have taken a stand against
didtatorial thinking and the corpora-
tive, ‘authoritarian State. But when
we come to the Black International—
- the Roman Catholic Church—we come
to & tremendously' powerful institu-
tion that is the sworn foe of every-
thing connected with democracy.
That’s why I say the Catholic Church
by its very existence, is a Fifth Col-
umn in the strupple to destroy free-

" dom in.demoeratic countries. That’s
why I wrote -so many - pieces eon-

demning President Rosevelt for ap-
pointing Myron C, Taylor tothe Vat«
.iean as our ambassador to-the religi-
‘ouy State. For my numerous argu-
ments let me refer readers to recent
. numbers of my volumes of “Ques-
tions and Answers,” hooks . which
contain all the material which I write
for The American TFreeman. In all
fairness, - let- me emphasize the fact

. that we Freethinkers weren’t the only -

ones to protest against 'an appoint-
ment which gave so much prestige
to Catholic-Fascist ideology. Protest-

is power, .

n fact, Protestantism .

Q~1i«estions and Answers .

quick to sense the danger and voice
their objections. In mid-June, 1940,

a conference representing all faiths -

in the U. S. (except Catholicism, of
courgey met in Constitution Hall,
Washington, D. C., and petitioned.
Roosevelt and Congress to o
“safeguard meticmlously th
American principles of separation
of church’ and stale and Iln no par~
ticular to grant to one religious body
. ‘recognition, favor or assistance not
accorded to all other religioug bod-
ies” and, ‘ therefore,
“not- o establish diplomatic relat-
‘ions with any ecclesiastical body.” _
"The _ Protestants - who wrote the’
above ‘eertainly were aware of the
fact that Catholicism and Faseism
are in conspiracy to return the world

- to the Dark Ages. As.l write these.

words, England is fighting for its

dagegers -at its heart, as did- Faseist.
Italy when France was , mortally
wounded by ‘Hitler’s mass-murderers.’
Has the Vatican given the British
people a word of encouragement or

. sympathy? Instead, the Pope express-

ed joy when democracy. died in France
and Fascism established slavery for
the people of -France. When Musso-
lini ‘rushed into France for the kill,

- the hierarchy in Ttaly issued pastoral

letters and other .declarations ealling
on all Catholics “to obey and Yrust
Mussolini in’ the war he .is waging
for the welfare of the Italian people.”
The Archbishop of Gorizia ordered

“all Catholicg in Italy

- “to lift our reverent thoughts to
- the ever-victofious King and’ Em--
peror and to the undefeated Duce,
to whom we have entrusted the fate
..of our armies and of the whole na-
tion—May God always blcss and

/  protect him.”

After all, what’s surprising about
such a declaration? Didn’t I show in
my. volumes of “Questions and Ans-
wers” that the Catholic Church bless-

ed Mussolini’s banners when he went .

into Ethionia tn'destroy an indepen-
dent government and murder 250,000
unarmed, helpless, ' innocent men,
women and children? The Archbishop

“of Gorizia, after uttering the words

quoted in the above paragraph, said
Italy is . struggling .to attain “the

goal assigned to them by Providence,”

So much for the Vatican and Italian

specifically, - -

ant organizations and leaders were -

" life. Catholic Fascism is aiming its~

Fascism. . What about Hitler? On
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June 7, 1940, according to the United
Press, “Special meetings of the Ro-
man Catholic . bishops throughout
Germany resulted in a decision to

hold thanksglvmg masses for the Ger- .

man vmtory in Belgium and Fland-
cers.” :

Amemcas glorious traditions. are
poison to these leaders of the Black
International. The ultimate aim is to
destroy everything that the Found-
ing Fathers fought for. The Ameri-
cans of this generation are threaten-
ed by a peril that’s even'greater than
any * that faced the revolutionary
leaders who established this nation.
We must cherish and sustain the
words of the Declaration of Indepen-
dence. Here let me quote wonderful
words written by Thomas Jefferson,
in June, 1826, in one of the last let-
ters to come from his pen. Attacking
Authoritarianism angd supporting
democratic institutions, Jefferson re-
ferred to the Declaration of Indepen-
dence, ag follows: .

“May it be to the world, what I .
believe it will be (to some parts
sooner, to others later, but finally

_ to all), the signal arousing men to

burst the chains under which MON-
KISH IGNORANCE AND SUPER-
STITION HAD PEUSUADED THEM
TO BIND THEMSELVES, and
to assume the blessings and se-
enrity of self-government. That
form which we have substituted re-
stores the free right to the un-
bounded exercise. of reason and
freedom of opinion. All eyes are
opened, or opening, to the rights of
man (and) the palpable truth, that
the mass of mankind has not been
born with saddles on their backs,
mor a favored few, booted and spur-
red, ready to ride them legltlmately
by the grace of God.”

Notice Jefferson’s plain words
about “monkish ignerance and sup-
erstition.” Jefferson knew the record
‘of the Roman Catholic Church and
wasn’t afraid to express himself in
criticist of its erimes against civiliz-
ed humanity. Today’s editors and no-
litical leaders lack his courage.- The
old thunderérs are dead and gone.
The generation that rules today is
afraid to tell the truth, is unwilling
to face the facts, They ignore crimes
that cry to heaven. They remain silent
when the day’s happenings demand

fiery protests and appeals to the con-

seience of free men and women,

i
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I am anxious to give some special ate

. tention to, the development of my brain.

Please list foods that make that organ
stronger,

There are no special foods for the
braln Whatever’'s good for the re-
gion surrounding the navel is good
for the think-tank.

%
Wendell Willkie says this country neve-
cr had more available ' capital than it

~has today. Please comment,

If this is so (and I believe-it is)
what becomes of the pet charge that
F, D. R. hag bankrupted the country?.
In the orchestra of politics we must
ever attune our-ears for world-shake-
ing, Wagnerian fartissimos. They’re
loud, but soon they’re gone with the

" wind. The truth i is, business never had

a better friend than Roosevelt. Look
at the 1985-40 financial statements
of the great industrial organizations.
Compare them with the profits made
in 1932-33. Willkie is right when he
says we have no end of idle eapital

-that can be put to work. The fellows

who own it are already making plen-
ty of dough, but they're holding back

. because they can’t stomach the fact

that that man in the White House
actually had the audacity to put over
a program of social.security, unem-
ployment insurance, old age pensions,
public works, protection of the right
to organize labor unions, and the like.
But those reforms have helped to sta-
bilize Capitalism. Without them we
would always face the danger of rev-
olution. That’s why I say our capi-
talisbs are ungrateful jackasses. They
don’t have sense enough to recagnlze
fuendly acts. ” "

What is the greatest number of hours
a clock can be wrong?

Six.

L )
Do so-called Magnetic Belts have any
curative powers?

No. They’re bunk.
E I R

What are some of the names Oregon
loggers are called? . .
“Jungle-buzzard,” “timberbeast,”
“timberhound,”  “woods ° savage,”
“brush-cat,” and “lumberjack.”
e e

I believe the grocer I do busincss wﬂ:h
is using crooked scales, What can I do
about it?

You should make a complaint
against the merchant at the office of
your city's weight and measures de-
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partment. The Consumers’ Guide,
publication of the U.S. Department
of Agriculture, tells about an Omaha,
Nebr., businessman who uses an idea
that consumers like. The report says
that every customer is invited to be
his own check-weightman by one
Omaha merchant, This store, which
sells meat, “placed a regular butch-
er’s scale out in one of its aisles and
invited patrons to weigh what they
bought to make sure that they aetual-
ly received the amoxunt they paid for.”

*
I want to buy a little monkey, the kind
that picks up pennies “for organ-grind-
ers. It’s to be a pet. How much should
I pay? )

Not over $10. You had better hur-
ry, because the war has cut off the
supply.

LS O

If all the cars and locomotives owned -

by U.S. railroads were coupled to-
* gether how long would the train be?
About 20,000 miles,
% %
I have what my friends call “a whisky
baritone.” What can I do about it?
See a doctor who knows a lot about
the throat. Dr. Chevalier L. Jackson,
of Philadelphia, Pa., knows as much
about the throat as any svecialist in
the world, and he says a whisky bari-
tone is caused by a growing flabbi-
ness of the vocal cords. Dr. Jackson
says he often gets good results hv
havine the patient ault smoking and
- drinking and removmg some of the
flabby tlssue

What’s your notion bouf this: new
camnaien to put over a liauid dentifrice?
. It’s bunk from besinning to end.
The idea of using a lanid for wash-
ing one’s teeth is ridienlous, and
enormously exvensive, when com-
pared to powder. Tooth vpowder is
chean and effective. Tt contains the
nrover abrasives which heln remove
dirt. A Tiauid can’t do this. Onlv half
idiots will fall for this attemvt to
Jire uv the nation’s consumers of
dentifrices. T venture to sav a liguid
tooth clesner will cost the consumer
at Teast 10 times as much as a good
tooth vowder. And it won't be one-
tenth as gnnﬂ;t‘

L3
Whv do maost hall nlavers in the malior
leaonrg come from small towns and the
sticks? )
The answer is ofbvxous Boys in the
smaller communities and the country

Questions and Answers

have more chinces to play the game.
Boys in the big cities haven’t enough
places to play ball, so when they have
any spare time they usually go to a
movie or the like, Country and smail
town kids begin playing early, and if
they show outstanding promise there
is always the chance of a scout hear-
ing about them.” The great teams us-
nally farm out gifted youngsters to
teams in the bush leagues, where they
pick .up valuable experience. Later,
when they know all the seientific an-
gles of the great game and have had
enough actual experiencec they're put
into a big-city team.
L

I wish youd take the strain off my
credulity and debunk this piece about a
guy writing a novel in which he never
once used the letter “e.”

I can’s oblige, for it happens to be.
true. I've seen the volume—it con-
tains 50,000 words—and there isn’t
an “e” to be found. The author,
Ernest Vincent Wright, wrote the
piece as 'a stunt, just to prove that
the letter “e” can be dispensed with.
“E” is commonly used five times more
than any other letter. Wright worked
on his book for five and a half months,
Lying down lhe “¢” bar of his lype-
writer. Just what it all adds up to I
don’t know. Here’s a samp]ve of the
e-hating author’s technique in telling
about a county fair:

“What mobs on that first day!
And what a din! Bands playing,
ballyhoos shouting, popcorn a-pop-
ping, *hot dogs’ a-sizzling, ducks
squawking, cows lowing, pigs grunt-
ing, an occasional baby squalling;
and ’midst it all, a choking cloud
of dust, a hot Autumn wind, pant-
ing, fannmg matrons, cussing hus-
bands . . . .

I wonder how many hundreds of
agpiring Mr., Wright gulped down in
order to. get hisjob done. Some peo-
ple achieve fame by solid achieve-
ment; others try to get there by mak-
ing freaks of *themselves.

Do youn know the sontce of the phrase,
“furor Teutonicus”?

The phrase—it means “the German
fury”—goes back to the Latin poet,
Lucan. He way lelling aboub the
steady fighting at the head of the
Adriatie, where many tribes attempt-
ed to invade Italy, In speaking of
,one particular tribe, Lucan mentions
“the course of the Teutonic fury.”
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Can you tell me how much money was
borrowed by the U.S. during the last
two years of the Revolutionary War?

In cash, more than $500,000. (Au-
thority: “Business Enterprise in the
American Revolutionary Era,” pub-
lished by the Columbia University
Press.) . &

Does hair ever grow on the human
" tongue?
Yes, but rarely.
L

Can you tell me the meaning of the
word “thrip” used by Senator Carter
Glass in his speech?

In describing Hitler, Senatgr Glass
said: “His pledged word is not worth
a thrip.” This is 'an old English
colloquialism, Thrip means a 3-penny

pleCe. ?

L
Pleage list Uncle Sam’s outlying pos-
sessions.

Hawaii, the Philippine Islands,
Alaska, Puerto Rico, Guam, portions
of both the Samoa Islands and Virgin
Islands. Sometimes we count the
Panama Cana}x‘Zor*le. ,

it

I am looking for a sweat cabinet to
cure a case of rhenmatism. I would be
thankful for your suggestions.

Where'd you get the idea you could

cure your rheumatism with a sweat
cabinet? It'll cost you much less
money—but the benefits will be about
the same—if you were to soak your
body in a tub full of hot water. Just

8it there as long as it suits your

fancy, and imagine you’re in a gweat
bath. The results will be about the
. same, And you'll be money ahead.
L I

I have been interested for quite a few
vears in taking up dress desigming pro-
fessionally, I have yisited dillerent
schools here in Chicago, and while the
course they offer is described as pro-
fessional, I think it is more advertises
ment than anything else. A school,

which advertises in Vogue Magazine, is’

very well known. I enclose literature
Please give me your advice in a per-
sonal letter,

It is impossible for me to keep track
of thousands of private schools scat-
tered throughout the conntry. For
that reason, I ean only generalize
when asked whether or not one should
join up with some particular estab-
lishment that offers courses in this or
that. By and large, it's a proven fact
that in 99 cases out of a hundred
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these private educational plants aren’t
able to deliver the goods in the same
Wway one can enjoy at a tax-supported
school that is run on a non-profit
basis as a public service. If a person,
let’s say, wants to study dress design,
I invariably suggest that careful in-
quiries should be made in the offices
of local universities or colleges, where
frequently one can get courses al ex-
tremely little costs If a universily
offers such a course—and many of
them do——it goes without saying you’ll
get far more for your time and money
than youwll get from a school that’s
run for private profit and which gets
its students by means of newspaper,
radio and magazine adver‘msnng If

you'll look through my 18 volumes of

questions and answers you'll find, in
scored of instances, that I have
preached the above sermon with hard-
ly a change of words. And I've never
had occasion to think my advice Isn’t
sound. I know for a fact that my
hints have saved prospective students
literally hundreds -of dollars. I've
known of many young men and wom-
en who were ready to spend as much
as $400 for a course in a private
school when -tax-supported institu-
tiong were offering better instruction
at perhaps a ténth of the money.
Those who are unable te find ont
which public institutions offer the
particular course - they’re seeking
should make inquiries at the office of
the secretary of the local Board of
Education.
L R

Please send me your opinion of the
Thomas System. The people who run it
call themselves the world’s leading hair
and scalp speclahsts Are they worth
while?

The men, who run the so-called
Thomas System don’t know any more
about preventing baldness than I
know about running a cat-house. As
I've written a dozen times (see my
volumes of questions and answers)
honest scientists are among the first
to admit that they are yet to find out
what causes baldness. They agree
there’s no preparation on the market -
that’ll save-a man’s hair. All a man
can do ig to keep his sealp clean and
hope for the best. A cake of 6c soap
is just as good as any $1 concoction
that’s sold in any drug store. Maybe
better. If a man’s scalp itches, the
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chances are 1t’s just plain dirt, If

- Decessary, soap *the hair thoronghly

and rinse (preferably under a
shower) every morning. Don’t believe

the advertising which says it's bad,

to wash the sealp every morning.

Keep away from drug store prepara-.

tions and don’t have anything to do
with advertising specialists. The lat-
ter will take anywhere from $30 to
$100 of your money, and the chances
are they ‘won’t save 30 of the hairs
that may be hanging precariously from
your worried head. If you ean’t save

your hair, ‘the least you can do is to

save your money.,
e o b

Please send me a personal reply to the‘

following question: Have you any
for a ‘snappy holiday greeting card?

The greeting card business is' a big

industry. In Kansag City, there’s one.

company that employe 1,000 people,
who turn out milliony of eards that
sell anywhere from 5ec to $5 each,
Scores of men and women connected
with ¢his one establishment have
nothing to do but think up new ideas
for cards. I don feel competent to
compete with such professionals. I
know my limitations, of which there

are many, but up near the top is my -

inability to furn on the faucet of
creative genius and pour out some-
thing snappy in a holiday greeting
card. If I could do it I’d feel prouder
than writing a dozen big, fat tomes.

- But I ean’t. Another ambitizo-n-—bo be .
able to tatboo social security numbers

on ladies’ h1ps—~als<o is beyond me,
o Lt

Would you advise me to buy a doughnut
or corn machine? Are the products
-profitable? Please answer by personal
letter,

I advise my readers against buylng
doughnut and corn machines because

I consider the price far out of line
and . the possibilities for -profits less .

than the corporations’ advertising
leads prospects to expect. The chance
for maKing even a meager living from
these projects is rather remote.
few well-established locations do fair-
but newcomers will find it
almost impossible to buck these old-
timers. A ’beg’in'ne»r is hardly more
than an Alice in Wonderland. -Mean-
while, the Chicago doughnut and corn
compames have your money—Ilots of
it. -T suggest you stay out. -

“magazine

- English plugs my
~around and hand the magazine a de-
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I am employed as a clerk-typist. In or
der to gain advancement I must maste
some form of shorthand. I would lik
to ask your opinion as to which you
think is my best bet—pencil shorthan
or stenotypy. Please answer by letter

There are some cases in which it’s

~advantageous to know -stenotypy, but

they’re few and far between. Most
private and public offices depend on
pencil shorthand. A correspondence .
course in stenotypy costs about $150 -
(including the machine) which Ileon-
sider too much money. Also, it’s in-
convenient to have to carry a "machine
around with one when on the job.
Most office executives are prejudiced
against stenotypy, according to my
observation. I believe a good pencil
shorthand worker can get just as far
as a machine operator. Let me sug-
gest that you. turn to the easier,
simpler, and less expensive method of
peneil shortha;d &

What’s the difference between a toad
m the road and 4 woman’s panties?
There’s no difference. They’re both,
in the road. - ,
L S ‘

L3
-Can you give me the source of that most

peculiar phrase, “It’s a humbug”?

In 1870, when Europe was ripped
wide open by -wars, Hamburg was the
headquarters’ for all kinds of lying
war bulletins and false reports. When
a- skeptic cocked an eye at the truth
of a report, he’d say: “That’s a Ham-
burg!” Eventually “Hamburg” was
corrupted to “humbug.” According to
my newsclip filing. system, the above
nugget of information appeared in a
“called Better FEnglish,
which I read with interest. I'd like
it ‘even if it didn’t run two pages, of
advertising in each issue offering my
Little Blue Books to its readers, and
another. full-page advertisement of-
fering my larger volume, “How to Im-
prove Your English in Speech and
Writing.” (Yes, you're right. This’
simmers down to a plain plug. Better
books, so I turn

served plug. But it’s all on a high,,
idealistic, moral, educational, plous
plane. Nothmp; eheap or vulgar——m

. ghort, no. humﬁbug')
~Why is it you quote so much prose and

so little poetry?
Because, frankly, I llke prose bet-
ter than most kinds of poetry. But,

’

K
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instead of teThng- you “about the forms
of poetry I don’t care for (1nclud1ng
every line of freakish, eccentric “mod-
ern” verse) let me 'gwe you a sample
of the kind that pleases me, after
things like: “The Rubaiyat+ of Omar
Khayyam,” “The Ballad of Reading
Jail,” “The Cottar’s Saturday Night,”
“Blegy = Written . in a  Country
Churchyard,” and related pieces. The
other day I came on a thing called

“Clinic,” a satire on the discomforts *

of attendm,q' a’ clinic. It was written

by a 17-year-old. highschool senior,
Sala Weltman, who says she received-

‘her ingpiration for the poem from an

actual vigit to a New York clinie,

‘where, three years. ago, she had a
tooth pulled. Here’s her poem, and
I’m here to say it’s good:

CLINIC

Your name? Your age?
Where dn yon live?
Your height? Your weight? .
Yes, you must. give
Your mother’s name,
Your father’s name,

- Your brother’s name,

- Your work? Your wage?
Your boss? Your shop?
Here, put an X
Right at the top '

It means you’re poor,
That’s - all; sit down -
And wait, you’re poor.
Doctor? No,
Sit down, no hurry: "
Come? He’ll come
Sometime, - don’t- worry.
Time? It’s eight. -
Time?. I’s nine.
Time? - It’s ten, .
Time? It's time.
Your name? Your age?
Hurt much? Hurt here? -
Say ahhh, relax; -
Lean back, draw near,
Say ahhh, breathe out—
And ont—and in— :
Go home? No, wait,
The nurse must have
Some facts. Please state
Your middle name,
Your mother’s name,
Your father’s name,
Your brother’s name— "~
L ]

-

If all the automobiles in this country
were filled to their normal capacity how
many people would be in them at one
time?

Every man, woman and child in the
land—130, 000,000. - Every fifth. per-
~ son in the U.8.A. owns a car.

n -

The brick weighed a pound'and a half-
brick. Figure out how much a brick and’
2’ Kalf. weighed. i
That’s an old favomte with -, puz-
zlers. Don’t continue reading uﬂt}l
you’ve given yourself enough time to
answer.the above problem. If el poob-
lic is ready at last, here’s the an-
swer: If a brick weighs a pound and
a half-brick; then a half-brick weighs
a -pound. Hence a brick and a half
weighs three pounds. That’s simple,
but lots of people worry a long timé
before they can work it out. Simon. -
and Schuster’s “A Book of Modern
Puzzles.” contains. the Gleepers and

" Plonths Problem wh1ch goes thxs‘

Way
- If a GLEEPER is twice as long as

- a PLONTH and a half-GLEEPER, .
and a BLAHMIE is twice as long as
a GLEEPER and a half-BLAHMIE,
and a POOSTER ig twice as long as
a BLAHMIE dnd a half-POOSTER,
then how may PLONTHS long is a
‘HALF-POOSTER?

Again T ask el pooblic to past up ‘
the answer for a while in order 10
enjoy working the thing out.

If a GLEEPER is twice as long as

a PLANTH and a half-GLEEPER,'

then a half-GLEEPER is twice as

long as a PLONTH. In other words:

% GLEEPER eqUals 2 PLONTHS,
or’'1l. GLEEPER is 4 PLONTIIS,"

) 1% BLAHMIE equals 2 GLEEPERS,
~ or 1 BLAHMIE is 4 GLEEPERS.

14 POOSTER equals 2 BLAHMIES,
“or 1 POOSTER. is 4 BLAHMIES.

Therefore

154 POOSTER equals 2 BLAHMIES

equals: 8 GLEEPERS equals 32

PLONTHS. .

When I'm ready to bring out an<
other odition of my own book, “Prob-
lems, Puzzles and Brain-teasers,” I'll.
be sure to include the above two prob-
lems, for they’ll fit in perfectly. The

.iother week, while passing through my

shipping department, I noticed &

package of books going out to Dr.

Logan Clendening, of Kansag City,
Mé., and the firgt. title that eaug'ht
my eye was my own bgok of 162 in-
teresting, entertaining and amusing
problems, with their answers., Dr.
‘Clendening, as many 'of my readers
know, is the author of several im-

- portant medical books -(written for

the laity) and does a daily health
column for numerous. newspapers—
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the best column of its kind, in my
opinion. I hope Dr. Clendening en-
joyed my compilation.” He probably
finds relaxation in doing such prob-
lems, I know I do.

o o %K

Are there any animals that normally
are hermaphrodites? .

Snails are hermaphrodites, capable
of both laying and fertilizing eggs.
However, according to an article by
Marcel Roland. in the Mercure de
France, the two sexes “in the same
individual ignore each other, and
when the time comes for the snail
to propagate its species it seeks

out a fellow snail.” The article shows-

that the male of the one unites with
the female of the other, and vice
verse: then both, after having served
mutually as males, go off to lav their
eggs like the good simple femaleg that
they are ... in part. That’s mov-
ing in odd circles to get the job done.
We humans have our funny sexual
quirks, as may be seen in mountains
of books—and life. if vou’re inter-
ested. Svdnev Smith said the French
discovered,  among other things, that
there are three sexes—men, women,
and clergvmsn, Then consider Freud’s
favorite trinlets—Inhibition, Commplex
"and Tibido. But. after all, Samuel
Hoffenstein ended the disenssion for
all time, so far as Im concerned,
with: : !
Breathes there a man with hide so tough
Who says twe sexes aven’t -enough?

Do you know of any lantuage which
doesn’t  require the lips to come to-
gether?

The nearest that comes to a “lp-
less laneuace” i« that spoken by the
North Carolina Cherokees. Here are
.some of their typieal words:

Tuckascaoae, Hinwagsos,
luskee, Cullas’ajee. Nantahala.
L3 .
What {s meant by “oceupational ther-
apv”??

This is a hich-toned wav of exvress-
ing a gimple iden that’s familiar to
all of us. even thongh we’re just a
bunch of plain, un-degreed laymen.
The idea ig this:

If you’re worrving yourself into 2
nervous breakdown, don’t souirm
aronnd Tike a kid that’s lone overdus
at the toilet. Get husv on some routine
activity, even thouch it’s monotonous,
but be gure it leads somewhere—such

Juna-
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as carpentry, cutting the lawn, driv-
ing the motor car, sewing, knitting,

- weaving, selling your papers and files
.in order, and so on. Most of us do
~ that.when we feel an attack of the

worries coming on us, but we never
stop long enough to figure out such a
thumping name as “occupational ther-
apy.” This brings to mind the re-
mark of a famous neurvlogisl: “No-
body can enjoy a nervous breakdown

LS

In reading your wvolumes of questions
and answers I find you specialize in de-
bunking history, including fables like
Washington and the cherry tree, Wash-
ington praying at Valley/ Forge, John
Brown kissing the Negro slave’s baby
before going to the gallows, etc. Re-
garding the John Brown incident, I won-
der how you handle the evidence found
in Whittier’s poem, the Currie and Ives
lithographs, and the reports of press
correspondents.

The seecond stanza of John Green-
leaf Whittier's poem, “Brown. of
Osawatomie,” follows:

John Brown of Osawatomie, they led

“him out to die;

And lo! a poor slave-mother with her
little child pressed nigh,

Then the bold, blue eye grew tender,
and the old, harsh face grew mild,
As he stoopned between the jeering ranks

and kissed the negro’s child!

The above was written at the time
John Brown wag executed at Charles-

‘on a bicyele.”

‘town, Va.. December 2, 1859, thus

being the first to give the story wide
currencv. The Whittier poem appear-
ed in the'New York Indevendent, De-
cember 22, 1859. In his biography of
John Brown. James Redpath, in Jan-
uarv, 1860: described the babv-kissing
incident. Later. two newsnavers, one
of whom told this storv of John Brown
in The New York Tribune, confessed
thev had faked the incident. This ap-
peared in the Tribune of December b,
1859. with 2 Harper's Ferry date line
of Decemher 3, according to James
C. Malin. nrofessor of historv, Uni-
versitv of Kansas. This Tribune hoax
nrovided Whittier with the material
for the stanza quoted above. The fa-
mous Currier and Ives lithoeravhs,
one avmearing in 1868 and the second
in 1870, merelv vut into .niectorial
form the idea exploited bv Whittier
and others. Later, in 1881. the paint-
er, Thomas Hovenden (1840-1895)
produced -his famous “Last Moments
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of John Brown,” in which John
Brown is shown in the act of kissing
the Negro slave’s baby. Professor
Malin debunks the story, as follows:
“If it were possible the historian
would wish the poem and the pic<
tures to stand as history, but truth
dees not pemmit. On the day of

Brown’s execution soldiers were

drawn ap in lines on either side of

the road to the scaffold. Ruymors
were afloat of plans for a rescue.

No chances were taken, The public

was excluded from any possible

direct contact with the prisoner . .

“Had he (Whittier) been in a
critical frame of mind at the time
he would have recognized the ime
possibility of the story, as descrip-
tions of the execution had explain-
ed the stationing of the .troops.”

I don’t see how it lessens Brown’s
greatness if we limit ourselves to only
the truth about his daring, humani-
tarian achievements. These fables
make excellent propaganda, but they
aren’t goud history.

% %
Is it a fact that a fine violin shouldn’t
be played too much?

Yehudi Menuhir—who happens to ’

be my pet fiddler at this writing,
mainly because of the way he did
Schumann’s Concerto in D Minor—
recently obtained an instrument made
in 1742 by Joteph Guarneriug del
Gesu, the only serious and worthy
rival of his great neighbor, Stradi-
varius. This means that Menuhin will
carry two fine violins on his tours,
the other being his Khevenhueller
Stradivarius. He did this because, as

he explained, the old instruments of
Cremona develop what viclinists know .

as “fatigue” in the course of strenu-
ous and constant use. “With that fa-
tigue,” says the great 22-year-old
artist, “comes hoarsenesg and harsh-
ness of tone, ag if the instrument
were crying for rest and relaxation.”
It’s a known fact that many fine in-
struments, like some humans, have
. lost, perhaps forever, their healthy
condition throgg‘h excessive use:

Po you recommend the use of tear-gas
traps in office safes? 1 have been ap-
proached by a salesman who says these
will thwart burglars.

I don’t know how many of these
tear-gas traps are being sold to busi-
nessmen, but I know that they can’t
do much to hinder a burglar who
knows his business, Smart safe-

‘fishing party are

8

crackers usually place electric fans
near a safe to blow away the fumes.
They laugh instead of ecry over these
contraptiona.

\ LR B

What is the most exciting of all nar-
rative themes?- ) -

A man’s struggle for his life.

LI
Which book now in the U.8. cost the
most money?

The Congressional Library’s Guten-
berg Bible, printed between 1450 and
1455 by John Gutenberg, cost the gov-
ernment $350,000, which makes it the
costliest book in the country. How-
ever, it should be mentioned that this
famous book ig in three volumes.

: g e R

Fletchér Pratt, in The Saturday Review .
of Literature, says Walt Whitman was
indifferent  during the Civil War, “a
totally disinteresied participant.” Please
comment,

Mr, Pratt wouldn’t have made such
2 silly statement if he’d really read
Walt Whitman’s magnificent poetry
and his prose notes. Walt says, in
one of his poems: “I do not pity the
wounded person, I myself become the.
wounded person.” Does that sound
disinterested? In “Specimen Days,’
Mr. Pratt will find quite a few pieces
about the Civil War. ‘That great up-
heaval moved *Whi’x'imag to the roots.

Is it truc that some people are prace
tically immune to insect bites - while
others get hitten whenever they’re ex-
posed? :

Yes, according to Dr. Logan Clen-
dening, the medical man who writes
the best health column in Ameriea.
He ghows ‘that “the mewcomer to a
region suffers the most severely. It
is often noticed by fishermen that the
guides or boatmen who live in the
district are not affceted by mosquitoes
at all, and do not pay any attention
to- them, while the members of the
‘eaten up.’.. .
There is definite evidence that the
fleas’ selection of their vietims is not
a matter of chance.. The flea knows
who will be polsoned by his bite!”
Ag Dr. Clendening savs, the reaction
to insect bites is a form of immunity
or allerev and affects people in dif-
ferent degrees. But I'll bet Dr, -Clen-
dening a bottle of the best Canadian

-or ,Secotch whiskv that anvone who

rets smeared with the juice of.a
“blister bug” will get mighty sick in
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a few hours. Last ‘Summe-r, I hap-
pened to wipe a bug from the back

of my neck, and in doirg this I erush-

ed Lhe fellow. An hour later I felt a
burn in that spot. Another hour later
I had a blister. The next morning I
had a group of blisters at least three
-inches - in diameter. It took seven
visits to my doctor before I got over
the effects of that bug’s juice. -If it
ever happens again I'll get busy atb
once with applications of whisky or
alcohol until-I can get a salve that’ll
have the strength to neutralize the
poisonous liquid that’s: squeezed out
. of a “blister bug.” Since T had my

experience I've heard from many peo-

ple how they’d begn poisoned the same
way. Omne fellow, while out fishing,
sat on a rock on which seme of these
“blister bugs” were located, Both
cheeks of his fanny went bad for
weeks. Boy, I can sympathize with
that poor devil. .
L S
What js the average car speed?
According to the latest survey of

’

the U.S. Public Roads Administra-

* tion, the average speed of motor cars
(excluding trucks) is 41.86 miles an
hour, .

o ok
What is the hichest temperature record.
ed in a human being?

As a general thing, a temperature
of 104 iz comsidered dangerous; 1006,
hoveless; 107, sure death, But, ac-
eording to a revport ‘made by Dr.

" Esther- B, Tietz to a meeting of the .

American Psvchonatholigieal Associa-
tion, a red-haired woman- at times
reeristers ‘a temverature of 112 de-
grees,  This is believed to bhe the
highest vet recorded. According to
-previous medical belief. she should
actmally burn uwo and die, but Dr.
Tietz savs she is “normallv healthy
and hanov.” At times, according to
the remort.-the patient becomes vio-~
lent and uncooperative, “but a few
houry later is calm- and smiling.”
Her ailment iz entlensv of the pitui-
tarv eland, the bodv’s “master” gland
which Is located at the hase of the
brain and coutrols gll other ductless
glands in the bodv.
& & %

What “is New Yorkese?

Snme exnarts. in vhonetics sdv the-

characteristins of New Yorkese are:
1. Flat. monotonous tones. 2. A harch-
ness - and stridency, known as the

~
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“subway voice.” 3. Hurried and eare-’
less. articulation. (4
twenny). 4. Lazy lips. New Yorkers
don’t open their. mouths wide enough
when speaking, swallow their voices,
talk through their teeth and a tight-
ened jaw. That makes us a race of
mumblers. :5. A sleepy tongue, which
remains against the bottom teeth
without moving, produces a thick ¢
and blunts the clarity of consonant
sounds.” 6, Mispronunciations such
as: The intrusive'r, as in ddear. The
k sound for ng 'as in goink; and in-

sertion of a g where it does not be-
long: Long Gisland. The e for o as

in ection (action). Use of uh for
aw, as in lo-uh, (law). The dentalized

‘t, ~which  produces a faint s sound,

such ds T'som tsook (Tom took). The
broad long aw ag™in fawk (talk) and
faw (four). : :

One expert says a good speaking .
voice should have a range of at least
eight notes; the average New Yorker
uses about two*'and a half, which
means users of New Yorkese speak
the most monotonous English in the -
world. Both the dialect and the in-
tonations could be eliminated in a few
months, according to dialectologists.
One writes: “The key is to relax, slow
down, keep your jaw and muscles at _
ease, Become a careful listener and
take time to.speak plainly.” This is
sound advice, but just try to get the
“dese, dem and dose” pipple to ad-
mit they talk New Yorkese.

e %

Can you explain why Negroes love to

give .their babies high-sounding names?

It’s something of a Teaction against
their low position in the social scale, "
something of a protest. Also, there’s
an urge for beauty, albeit expressed
crudely, for it’s usually the unedu-
cated who go in for this high-toned
stuff. I'm reminded of a story Isaac
Goldberg tells in his fascinating book,
“What You Laugh At—And Why,”
which shows how this passion for
beauty in names can bring ludicrous
results. A puor Negro mother, who
had given birth to a baby in the
hospital, was asked by her spiritual
adviser what the name of the infant
was to be, “I’'se got . a  won’erful
name!” she cried, in delight.. “I foun’
it on ‘de chile’s wrist this mo-nin’!”-

-The minister: “And what is that won-

derful name?” The mother: “Wasser-

(A hunnert 'm°
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man Positive!” . . . Goldberg, in his
chapter entitled “The Negro Joke,”
shows how Negroes' like big words.
Instead of saying simply that the rec.
tor was pacing along the coérridor of
the church, one ambitious Negro an-
nounced: “De rectum am pollutin’
along de corridor!” But such talk isn’t
limited to Negroes, by any means.
As Goldberg says, “Mrs. Malaprop
was not a Negress.” ‘

Is it not a fact that most of our ailments
are in our minds, the figments of our
imagination? o i
No. Most ailments are real. But
there are many " people “who only
imagine they’re sick. All doctors
know this to be a fact. I'm reminded
of a press story that told of a man
who rushed into a hespital and said

he’d swallowed his false teeth while’

sleeping and” that they were lodged
in the pit of his stomach where they
were causing unbearable pain. While
‘preparing to take an X-ray, the tele-
phone rang. It was from home, where

the man’s teeth had been found in his.

bed. Pure imagination, and yet the
man felt real pain in his belly. -
‘ LR O 3

1 was surprised to find so many arti-
cles on the mathematics of. gambling
in your. volumes of questions and an.
swers. I’'m not complaining, for I need-
ed the data. As a result of this knowl-
edge, I believe 'm" going to save a lot
of money-—by not shooting any more
craps or turning any more wheels.” You
make the point that it’s practically im-

possible to win because games run by .

profesgeionals are orooked at one time
or another, depending on the types of
patronage,
honest dice
true? '

So far as I know, even the best
manufacturers can’t turn .out dice
that have true surfaces. But even if

can’t be mathematically

the surfaces were true, sccording to -

Professor B, P. Worley, of Auckland
University College, New Zealand,
“the system  of numbering thwarts
the honest manufacturer and player.”
He explaing one phase of this by
showing that “more material must be
gouged out to make six spots than
two. Since opposite faces always
add up to seven, theoretically six
should turn up more frequently than
the ace on the opposite side because
the ace side is heavier.” My reader
is right in calling attention to the

,of the house.

Isn’t it a fact that evem °ONLY twice in four months.

%
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. fact that my volumes of questions

and answcrs contain a great number
of pieces on gambling percentages,
tricks of professional gyps, and the
art of turning out mechanical and
other devices to help clean the suck-
ers. The reason is that _games of
chance have always fascinated me,
mainly from the scicntific and ecom-
mereial sides, My mathematical re-
ports on games of chance came from
numerous sources that I checked care-

fully for accuracy. But it all boils

down to this: Don’t gamble with

. professionals. Don’t play their game,

because they have everything fixed.
This is true even when the games are
straight, .which is' practically never,
Even if the games were straight, the
percentages would still be in favor
: However, the houses
are in too much of a hurry to bother
with straight games. Why work over
a gsucker for a week when it’s possible
to roll him in a few hours? That's’
the code of 9,999 out of 10,000 houses,
and the ome “straight” house will
switech to crooked equipment if the
player is too dumb to know what’s
going on. Play eards or shoot craps
with your friends in the office or at
home—if you like the excitement of
gambling-+but don’t go into the wide,
wide world: looking for winnings from
professionals. ’

g Co
My loyely young wifeiis in a Philadel-
phia asylum, where she -has been for -

“four months. . She is some better but

still woozey. The principal-psychiatrist
who has my wife in charge sent meager
reports (because I begged and begged) .
Now, why
are these buggers so damned reticent?
What is. their game? ... I asked fo
a report ‘that says something, but get
only: generalities. I don’t want to travel
from my home here in Boston to Phila--
delphia when he could tell me eévery-
thing I want to know in a letter, They
are probably holding her there as” long
as the money holds out. Will' you tell -
me frankly and openly your honest re-
actions to the whole thing? I may have
a fight on my hands and I want to be
right about .every step. It is amazing
how full of Bunk the world is, and it is
disgusting. . ., ) ; . <
You aren’t being quite fair to.the
psychiatrists at the hospital mention-
ed in your letter. Why suppose the
doctors are Indifferent? You admit-
you haven’t called at the establish-

ment. It’s hard for the technicians
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and other experts in an up-to-date

hospital to get into correspondence
with a layman, especially when the
subject is so complicated and difficult
as a mental case. The sensible thing
for you to do is to go to the hospital
in Philadelphia and see for yourself.
You then will be able to see your wife
and discuss her condition with the
doctors in charge. If you think they
don’t know their business, let me sug-
gest that you send her to Dr. Karl
A. Menninger’s hospital in Topeka,
Kans. This doctor has an interna-
tional reputahon 4s a psychiatrist,
and can give your wife the best that
modern science has to offer. However,
I know nothing about the business
side of Dr. Menninger’s place. You'll
vardon my frankness, but it seems to
me that you yourself could make good
use of the services of an expert
vsychiatrist. You get over to me a
mood of hystefia and extreme jitters.
While looking after your wife’s inter-
ests, I'd suggest that you ask some
able psychiatrist to have a look at
you. Pleagse don’t take offense. I
mean this'in a friendly spirit. ‘
e D3 B

What do you think of the way people
decorate rooms and fireplaces with fir-
ing pieces?

People who like old muskets and

pistoly get a kick out of displaying

them, especially over large fireplaces.
It’s considered sporty. And I don’t
see anything wrong about it, though
I never have the itch to own any of
those relics. Speaking of . relics re-
minds me of the man who went to see
his doctor about something that was
troubling him in his old age. The
doctor suggested that the patient’s
testicles be removed forthwith, to
which the man protested. “But,” said
the doctor, “you’re over 70 years old,
so0 why should you mind?’ The pa-
tient: “I like to have them around
even though they mayn’t be of any
use. You see, they look so sporty.”
L

T'm 75 and have been taking baking
seda almost every day for 40 years. Am
I hurting mysclf?

This old home remedy doesn’t seem
to have hurt you, so go right ahead
with it for another 40 years. If, at
the end of that time, it hurts you,
quit it for good. The Maharaja of
Ismyasore once told me that baking

.in, a sealed glass container,
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soda keeps his stomach just right,
and he was 89 at the time. His am-
bition, he told me, was to come to the
U.S. and get thrown out of a night
club for disorderly conduct. What a
man! I don’t say baking soda did it,
but it didn’t hurt him any. I suppose
your ambition, at 89, will be to get
caught in a raid on a fanecy hounse.
I wish you every good fortune, and
keep taking nips of baking soda, if
they please you.
LI I

I wonder if there’s any merit in the
idea of getting rid of mice by isolating
them from water.

Dr. H. W. Gates, zoologist, Louisi-
ana Staté University, reports he
found that several laboratory mice
“had lived a normal life for two years
into
which dehydrated air and food was

piped.”

e ok B .
Once in a while I meet a person who
has had only one love in his or her life.
Why does this move so many poets and
novelists to ecstasy?

I don’t know. It’s not much to blow
about. Oscar Wilde spotted the type
and stabbed it with these words:
“The people who love only once in
their lives are really the shallow peo-
ple. What they call their loyalty and
fidelity, I call. either the lethargy of
custom or their lack of imagination.”

Heo e
Let me suggest that you devote a
column each month to reprinting the
jokes that appeared in previous issues.
I am a new subscriber and want to read
the funny yarns that have already been
printed.

That wouldn’t do at all. Those who
want to read the jokes that have ap-
peared in The Freeman during the
past eight years can get all of them
in my 19 volumes of questions and
answers. The other day I checked and
learned those little laugh-provokers
run into the hundreds.

. L3
How much coa*i does a freight engine
need to get started and reach a running
speed?

About 1,000 pounds.

Would you mmd tellmg‘ little me (just
a flapper and jitterbug) what I should
do with my underWear when I wear it
out?

I suggest bakmg it home with you
again, if you can find it.
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How much rubber goes into the average
motor car?
About 50 pounds.
PR .

How much does the average Ameri.can
citizen spend in barber shops in a life-
time? .

About $2,000,
e

Knowing you have had much experience
in titling books, please suggest ane for
a hooklet T am compiling about our
nudist colony. o

The first attention-getter to pop
into my head is: “A Candid Look at
the Bare Facts of Our Nudist Col-
ony.”

: de o %
What is the meaning of the expressionm,
“the goose hangs high”?

In brief, everything’s hunkydory,
the immediate fufure’s bright, there’s
a goose up high that’s seasoning; so0
soon we’ll all feast on roast goose.

The Century Dictionary puts it this

ay:

“Originally, perhaps, ‘the goose
HONKS high —it cries and flies
high. Wild geese fly higher when
the weather is fine or promises to
be fine. Hence, the prospects are
bright; everﬁthing is favorable.”

<

e

Can you give me the text of the full-
back’s report of his “passes” at a cam-
pus cutie, all done in football lingo?

Tt's said, according to Don Stranss,
that the following spiel appeared in a
letter from an All-American full
back:

1 kick ‘off last night with a box of
chocolates, and follow this with a
series of plays at several local night
spots. Here I am charged, out-
charged, and clipped from both front
and rear. So we go for a drive to the
beach where the moon beams down
on just us two. Here I try a couple
of passes, but one is blocked and
the other intercepted. I guess my
line is too slow. So I try a reverse
and am thrown for a bad loss. Sad-
ly 1 take my sweet home and decide
to try one more play. I call for
an off-guard sneak, but when I am
penalized 15 vards for holding and
called off-side on the same play,
heads for the showers. T hear she
carries the torch for the anemie
gent what fipures out card tricks
for between the halves.

oo %
How often does that famous geyser in
Yellowstone, Old Faltl\\'ful, come up?

1 could get the correct answer if

i

l

I went to my reference books, but I
don’t feel like doing the job, because
it’s my notion no one really ecares =a
damn whether it’s every 23 or 43 min-
utes, or some other figure. But most
of my pure, plous readers will be glad
to have me tell them about Mademoi-
selle, a popular wbmen’s magazine,
which recently ran an article entitled
“Heart Chat = for  Honeymooners.”
Suggestions No. 1 to No. 12 were
right sensible, but No. 13 reached the
proportions of a masterpiece, aceord-
ing tv my standards. It read: “On
your way West, stop at Yellowstone
and let your spouse take a hint from
Old Faithful!”

L S N
Why don’t you, once in a while, print
some of the questions you don’t an-

swer, especiallv the ones that are some-
what amusing?

Here arg a few:

How come a traveling salesma

never meets a farmer’s son? '

What happens to an old fool who

never had any money?

What name do the Smiths use when

they register at a hotel?

What kind of a chance do you tell

a Chinaman he hasn’t got?

If a rolling stone gathers no moss,

what does it gather?

When the eight ball has troubles

and sorrows what does it get be-

hind? .

Do doctor’s wives eat an apple a

day? . . '

Where do people in Hell tell each

other they can go? o

Who tells a train conductor where'

to get off? .

Who must the dentist see twice a

year?

When Jack and Jill went up the hill

were they really after water?

Who wants to touch anything with a

10-foot pole?

When a flag-pole sitter mourns a

departed relative does he sit at

half mast?

When a worm turhs deoes it put

out its hand? .

Where does a man go when he
wants to get away from himself?
e ok b
Are 4.lane highways safer than 2- or

3-lane roads?

The Michigan Highway Commis-
sion’s chief engineer, at a meeting
of' engineers in Ann Arbor, Mich,,
gaid the 3-lane highway is safer than
the 4-lane or 2-lane roads. He re-
ported that a check-up showed that
1,374 accidentg on 748 miley of high-
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‘way proved that 1.97 persons were

killed for every 1,000,000 vehicle

miles of travel on 2-lane roads; 1.32
on 3-lane roads; 1.81 on 4-lane roads.
_The facts show, -therefore, that 3-
lane roads come first in safety, fol-
lowed by 4-lane roads, and with 2-Jane
roads coming last. Thig is explained
on the basis of the average.rider’s
driving habits. On a 3-lane road the
driver looks on the center lane as

- ‘merely a means of passing, and there-
fore is extra careful when trying
to get in front of the car ahead. The
accidents increase on a 2-lane road
because there’s no center lane and
therefore each attempt to pass en-
tails the possibility of a slip, and a
glip often means a serious accident.
The 4-lane roads are bad because the
driver knows he has two center lanes
and therefore is given to over-confi-
dence while attempting to weave in
and out of traffic. ‘When two motor-
ists make miscalculations at the same
moment there’s trouble ahead, and
the 2- and 4-lane roads "give motor
cgni{ drivers more opportunities for
risks.

You will see from the enclosed press
clipping that the Italian Fascist press

- (there’s no other kind, of course) says -

Paul Revere was of Italian descent,
‘which means he “came by_his hatred of
the British naturally.” Please comment.
The Féscists liars can’t make that
argument stick, because Paul Revere
wasn’t of Italian extraction. He was
French, the son of a Huguenot known
as Appollos de Rivoire. M. Rivoire
hailed from the island of Guernsey,
which puts him pretty far from Italy.
- The Fascists. are trying to make it
appear that Revere is a misreading
of Rovere, a famous Italian name.

But the facts ;elll a different story.

b

“Can you explain why the first Atlantic
cable burned out? i

In 1858, when the first Alantic
cable was ready for use, the engineers.
labored under the delusion that an
immense flow of juice would be neces-
sary to carry the signals from Ire-
land to Newfoundland. As a result
the cable burned out. This false be-
lief wag abandoned when the second
eable was finished, for by that time
the electricians learned that an as-
tonighingly small volume of electric-
ity would be needed. In his book, “A

Questions and Ansvhra :

Saga of the Seas,” Philip B. McDon-.
ald explains how the engineers dem-
onstrated the case for small amounts
of juice, ag follows:

To prove it, a technician borrow-
ed a -small silver thimble from a -
guest. Into the thimble he_placed
a little sulphuric acid and a tiny
fragment of zinc. The silver, zinc,
dnd acid constituted a miniature
battery, and with the charge of elec-
tricity so generated, the signal
traveled the entire distance in little.
over a second. ‘ .

Later, another cnginecr, to make
the demonstration even more dra-
matic, sent his compliments across
the ‘ocean “with a battery composed
of a gun cap, with a strip® of zine,
excited by a drop of water, the

- simple bulk of a tear!” ’
e g R

What satisfaction docs one get from

-chewing gum? .

A psychologist, Dr. H. L. Hollings-
worth, says chewing relaxes. .But s0
do fiddling, doodling, diddling, watch-
chain twiddling, coin-jingling, smok-
ing, -knitting, crocheting, . tatting,
wriggling, grimacing, fidgeting and
scratching. But Prof. Hollingsworth
claims chwing leads ’em all, which I
doubt. ~ o

ge R

What is glamour?

Glamour is the trick of placing a
higher value on the cellophane wrap-
ping than on the pacls;xge’s contents.

Doesn’t your philosophy of Freethought
mean, in brief, “Eat, drink and be
merry, for tomorrow we die”?

I have no objection to eating, drink-
ing ‘and merriness, but I ingist the
Rationalist doesn’t limit his lfe to
those ends, however worthy and pleas-
ant they may be. I found this sub-
ject covered quite well in a quota-
tion from . the well-known British
Freethinker, W. K. Clifford (1845-
1879), as follows: .

Our interest lies with so much
of the past as may serve to guide
our actions in the present, and to
intensify our pious allegiance to
the fathers who have gone before us
and the brethren who are with us;
and our interest lies with so much

_of the future as we may hope will

be appreciably affected by our good

actions now. Beyond that, as it
seems to me, we do not know, and
we ought not to care. Do I seem
to say: “Let us eat and drink, for
to-morrow we die”? - Far from it;
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on the oontriry, I say: “Let us take

. hands and help, for this day we are
alive together.”

The Freethinker is a truth~seeker,

" and as such he takes a serious view
of life, Knowmg there’s a secullgr
morality which is far more operative
than one laig down by -divine man-
date, the Freethinker considers it a

part of his jub tv advance the worth-
while, precious, enlightening, civiliz-
ing factors, without which civilization
can’t exist. He would take eare of
his body with good food, rest and
healthful practlcews-—added ‘to which
he welcomeg  merriness—but at the
‘same moment he secks tlreleﬁsly for

a world of cooperation, in which men- -

shall not exploit and rob their fellow
- beings, in which militarism, Fascism,

and aggression shall make way for

mterna‘tlonal amity and peaceful con-
. struction, in ‘which srupernaturalwm
surrenders to science, in which man’s
economic
so that the toilers who produce wealth’
shall enjoy the fullpess of their hard-
wronght harvests, in which the mmd
shall be free to range the universe in
the search for truth and justice, and
in which the chains of superstition’
shall make way for the light of rea-
son. A true Freethinker wants more
out of life than a full belly. Bovine
contentment = isn’t  his obJectlve,

though he insists ‘that empty bellies

can ‘be filled if mankind will reform
. his social order and establish mdus-
trial democracy..

The great English Agnosti; Prof.
.Thomas H. Huxley, (1825-1895), has
8 paragraph that I want to quote
. because it shows how' a fine, brilliant,
educated Freethinker looks ' at life
and the constructive lesson of
manitarian action he’s able to draw
“from it. Huxley’s message: ‘
Why trouble ourselves about mat« -
ters of whiek, however important
they may be, we do know nothing
and can ‘know nothing? 'We live in
a world which iz full of misery and
ignorance, and the plain duty of
" each and all of us.is to try to make -
the little corner he can influence
somewhatf less miserable and some-
what . less ignorant than it was bes
fore he entqred it. To do this effece
tually it is necessary to 'be fully
possessed of only two beliefs: the
first, that the order of nature is
ascertainable by our faculties to an-
extent which is practically unlimif-

- quick

institutions "are .reformed

hu-' . }o yemain in ignorance.

- hate tyranny . and injustice.”

79
ed; the second, that our volition
counts for somethmz as a condition
of the course of events.

Let me repeat: Freethinkers -al-

ways seek to trauslate their ideals
into real life.- They really strive to

this I don’t mean to infer that they
are always ready to apply qiadk (and
remedies, because they know
‘there’s no short cwt to a better gocial
order, *
Mass ignorance and superstition are
twin ‘demons that die hard. There’s

no pet formula that’s guaranteed to
cure the world overnight. Short-cuts |

+are -usually the longest in the end,
becauge they end up in swanips ‘and
badlands,
thought cledarly when he wrole:
So-called “short cuts” have al-
ways led humanity to rum great
‘risks; on hearing the “glad tidings”
- that a “short cut” had been found,
they always left the straight path
—and lost their way. -

We avoid short-cuts and stmke out .

The road is hard and long.

. change- the world for the better. By °

Nietzsche - expressed - this

for the long road of sound knowledg‘e .

and science. That’s the safe road to

take. And Freethmkers aren’t afraid

of taoklmg the ‘ harder . way, AsS
they journey forth to help improve
man’s position, they find - their
ways
the old dogmas of religion ‘and
superstition. They are man’s greatest
obstacles to mass progress. 'Back in

the 18th Century, Baron d’Holbach =

=(1723-1789) a great, fearless Free-
thinker and fighter against super-
naturalism, expressed the -thought
this way:

Nature -tells man to seek hght to
search for the truth; rehgwn en~
joins upen him to examine. nothing,

Nature says
to man: “Cherish’ glory, labor to
win esteem, be active, -courageous, '
industrious”; religion says to him:
“Be hamble, abject, ,pusillanimous, ‘-
. live in retreat, busy thyself in pray-
er, medltatmn, devout rites,” . -
“Hat, drink and be merry,” we say,

but -at the same fime we insist:

“Think, seek the truth, try to advance

'huvmamty to a higher plané fight Su-

perstition, and help mike the world

the abode of civilized men and women ‘

“who know and worship peace and wﬁno
This
doesn’t mean we are to be ponderous
and solemn. In the words of Mon-
taigne (1533 1692), “The most mani-

\

-

barred every fow ‘feet by -
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‘

fest sign of wisdom is continual cheer-
fulness; it is like things in the re-
gions above the moon, always serene.”
B e
A hermit once lived in a beautiful dell,
No lllegend or myth in this tale do I
tell, .
For my sire’s sire swore that he knew
him quite well;, THE HERMIT,
He lived all aldne in a.cave hy the lake;
Decoctions of herbs for his health he
woudd make, .
And nothing but fish would this good
man pariake ON FRIDAY,
He came when he wished and went.when
he chose, v
Bach year he would bathe his body
and clothes. i )
‘How the lake ever stood it the Lord only
knows, AND HE WON’T TELL.
One day as he rose all dripping and wet,
His horrified vision twd maidens met,
Now in feminine business he was not a
“Vet” SO0 HE BLUSHED.
He reached for his hat which lay en
the beach : .
And cuvered up all that its broad brim
would reach, .
Then cried to the maids with a terrible
gcreech: GO AWAY! .
But the maids only laughed at his pitiful
plight }
And begged  him to show them the
wonderful sight, .
But he held to his hat with all of his
might, TO HIDE IT.
However, just then a villainous gnat
Made the hermit forget just where he

was at,

He struck at the insect and let go the
hat, OH HORRORS!

I now have come to the thread of my

ale,
The hermit turned red and then he
turned pale,
He murmured a prayer for prayers never
fail, SO 'TIS SAID, .
Of the trulh of this tale there is mo
doubt at all,
The Lord heard the prayer and ams-
wered the call,

The' he lct go the hat, the hat d’i»ﬂn’t‘_

fall, THE MIRACLE.
LS 3

After studying your volumes of “Q&A”

1 have come to the -conclusion that

you are entirely satisfied with' our

rotten money system. I cannot find a

single word of criticism. .

I never waste any time worrying
about our money system. It seems
to work pretty well. The system I'm
interested in is how to arrange for a
steady supply of the units thal eou-
stitute our money system. In short,
like the rest of my readers, I work
like hell to make a few dollars _each
week., When-I get them, everything's
all right; when I don’t trouble be-
gins, So far as I know, a penny still
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buys a stick of gum; a nickel takes
care of the slat in the nay toilet
of the swellest hotel; a.dime finances
a glass of beer; 15 cents will put
a gallon of gas in my tank; a quar-
ter will pay for a ticket at the av-
erage cinema out this way; 50c will
do wonders in almost any Xansas
restaurant; and a buck will buy 2¢
of my little blue books, plus l¢ per
copy for packing, handling and car-
riage. The average person looks ab
this thing just about my way—how
to get more of the kale. The money
question is the pet subject of every:

- ~economic gquack and political illiter-

ate. Look at what Father (of what?)
Coughlin can do with the iniquitous
money question. He can get into a
lather over it anv time he grabs the
air, but this rowdyvdowdy refuses to
get het up over his foolish, frantic
and fatwous cavortings, When ever
he 'bawls out our dollar I eonsole
myself with the thought that it can’t
be so bad if it continues to pay for
a year of The Freeman despite hell
and high water, But there are many
political screwbally who turn on' a
tense gee-whiz hush whenever some
intellectual hottleneck brings up the
money question. In a tone that'’s dis-

tinctly placatory let me assure my

indignant reader that even after he
readds a second batch of 20 volumes
of my “Q&A” he’ll still find me in-
different to the money question.
Frankly, I don’t care a damn. When-
ever .it’s mentioned I hand out a.
razzberry that’s as bhig as a desk
sergeant’s t‘okgs. "

Recently I visited the Natural Bridge
in Virginia, where I was made to pay
$1.10 .to visit the place. Can you ex-
plain how it. comes about that private
interests are able to exploit a piece of
natural scenery?

On July 5, 1774, George III granteg

‘a  deed  which gave the Natural

Bridge to Thomas Jefferson, for which
a payment of 20 shillings was made.
Since Jefferson’s day the property has
changed hands 12.times. It now be-
longs to a . corporation which claims
itg property has an appraised valua-
tion of, $1,5600,000.

e
Here’s a little riddle for you: If Hitler
and Mussolini ‘were in a boat in mid-
ocean, and the boat were to burst into
flames and sink, who would be saved?
The people of Europe,



ANSWERS TO UNASKED QUESTIONS

From Dublin comes word that the
. authorities of Eire (Ireland) have ban-
ned Guy de Maupassant’s great and
- famous story, “Boule de Suif.”” It was
done on mwral grounds. Ireland, after
freeing itself, went carefully ahout the
melancholy farce of enslaving its own
mind, for it’s the cold literal truth that
Catholic fanaticism is stronger. in Ire-
land today than at any time in its his-
tory. 1t would take a column. just to
list the masterpieces of literature that
have been banned since Ireland gained
its political independence, More than 29
years ago I arranged to have “Boule de
Suif”? translated into English for inclu-
sivn in my scrics of Little Blue Rooks,
where the gem is still shining as No.
199, the title being “The Tallow Ball (A
Prostitute’s Sacrifice).” I've sold hun-
dreds of thousands of copies of this
magnificent work of fiction, and I'm
still to hear a single complaint about its
capacity to send one to Hell and damna-
tion. The story, laid in the Franco-
Prussian War period, deals with the
escape of a group of refugees from
Paris, made possible by one of the
group, a prostitute, throngh her yield-
ing to the advances of a German offi-
cer. The way the author handled this
simple theme is heyond my powers of
praisc. I consider “The Tallow Ball” one
of the greatest stories ever written.
Ireland’s ban won’t hurt de Maupas-
sant’s position as an artist; it’ll serve
only to convince. intelligent people to
what depths of bigotry and ignorance
the Irish government has sunk. Eire is
challenging ~ Eastern Canada for the
“honor” of leadership in self-imposed

cultural totalitarianism,

I am probably the most productive
pamphleteer in all printing history—
in the sense of making, not writing,
them. . :

One of the greatest lies ever in-
vented is the belief that war is 2

natural part of man. Not many centur~

"jes ago the same lie was accepted about
the institution of slavery.

Roosevelt in the White House wait-
ing to be elected; Willkle’s in the, ash
can, waiting to be collected,.

Thomas R. Meredith, Chester, Pa.;
“Qince 'a certain mumber of your sub-
scribers object to your sophisticated
stories I snggest you get a black-out
rubber stamp and have ome of your of-
fice staff obliterate the gayety of those
Freemans that go to pious objectors.”

N

McNary had a little lamb, its name
was Leg o’Mutton, and ev’ry time it
wagged its tail it showed a Willkie

‘button.

.David Belasco once toured 16 U, S.
cities, giving out 16 interviews. Each
began with: “If I could be born again I
would choose this city as my birthplace.”

Elvcution has killed more people than
electrocution.

Frank Case, the hotel man to whom
I wrote so sweetly and tenderly the
2tfler day, claims he’s the man who
first did away with the raw potato
as a. penholder on a hotel desk” I, for
one, always liked that quaint, eccentric,
use of spuds, and coming to think of it
I haven’t seen a murphy used that way
for'years. I ought to dip my pen in cor-
rosive ‘sublimate, but ‘this Little Eva
of Litrachoor will never pinch-hit for
Smmr} Legree. I prefer to continue to
explplt my we’ré-snug-in-our-little-nest
ostrich appeal.

.A Londoner, with a talent for sta-
tistics, tells the world there’s one pig-
eon to every 90 inhabitants of London.
He then comes to the pay-off: “After
?ﬁlr’e;f 1}1Q2,000hpigel(:ns g0 rarely score a

‘ it, w sho
fhrect Mt y uld I worry about

Rob Wagner offcrs this slogap for
the Blitz Brothers, Adol} andg Ee'nito
(assisted by Japan): “Join the Knaves
and Seize the World!” i

Wheh you build your air-raid sheltei‘l
don’t forget to allow a little space for
a stack of Freemans, '

Scrap of talk: “Next to Shakespeare
and myself, I love Beethoven l?evst.}’)ea

Wesley B. Reed, Mass.: “Your jokes
have afforded me much amusement.”

A rich, 60-ycar-old duddy-fuddy once
asked Voltaire’s advice abf)ut ayyoung
woman he wanted to marry. “I'm won-
dering,” he told Voltaire, “if I wouldn’t
have a better chance with her if 1 told
her I"m 50 instead of 60.” Voltaire, who
was in a pleasantly sub-acid mood, re-
plied: “Knowing the young lady, I’d
say your chance of winning hor would
increase if you told ‘her you're 75. She’d -
see a brighter future.”

An Arkansas loafer was asked by a
strz.ulger if he hnew where (he post-
offgce was, “Do I know where the post-
offxcq is?” the walking bottleneck asked.
“I wish I had all the money I knew
where the postoffice is!”

81 .
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The American Freeman is a power
_plant for democracy, with chuckles as
its Ly-product; and no room for gorge-
ous tragedy’s scepter’d pall.. o

Father' (of what?) Coughlin’s mind
smells like a letter-carrier’s toe-jam.
Onie of my readers, writing from
Mexico, uses the term “clam broth” to
_describe aphrodisiacal literature, which
is something new, so far as I know,
The American Freeman specializes in
shellacking intellectual frauds.
Mark Twain: “Repartee is something
we think of 24 hours too late.” R
This rambler along the by-paths, al-
leys and, out-houses of life has dealt-out
some kiln-dried _calumniation in his day,
but never has he put as much manure
on the pump-handie as John Randolph
of Virginia was able to deposit when
he ‘ disposed of Henry Clay with this
piece of expert shellacking: *“Like a
- mackerel in the moonlight he shone
and stank.”
When you have to pay threugh the
noese sneezes aren’t acceptable,
Middle-aged character actress to pop-
ular, accomplished strip-teaser: “One
thing you need mnever worry about Is
being - replaced by the machine.”

Radio bulletin caught by a reader:

“It is officially reported that Ciano
flew to meet Ribbentrop in the Sudeten-

land, where they will lkunt peasants.” -

Are we to assume it-was closed season
on .pheasants? -

Elmer C. Helm,  Brentwoed, Md.: *I1
gee that a high-pressure bunkshooter
from Dike University, one Dr. Joseph
Banks Rhine, has some followers at the
American University here in Washing-
ton, D. C., and now said university has
a course in clairvoyance. Thanks to
your excellent publications, especially
your volumes of ‘Yuestions and Ang-
wers, your readers know the tricks of
these bunk-ridden believers in-the new
quackery known as Extra-Sensory Per-
ception.”

Lillian Symes, in The Call, organ of
the Socialist . Party, comments on the
career of John L. Lewis—his evolutien
from “Hamlet to ham.’ .

1 don’t liké: boughten eyelashes;
jazz, monocles; radio razz-a-ma-tazz;
Katc Smith ad an inspirational philoso-
pher; jokes about Bing Crosby’s horses;
comic strips; foothall or bascball broad-
casts; Popeye movies; the jokes about
Roosevelt,

“The Mark of Zorro”: Sumptuous slop
and hoity-toity heifer-dust.

In “The Revolution Is On> M. W.
Fodor writes that one form of torture
used in Mitler’s concentration camps is
enforced lack of sleep, The same hook
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contains a sample of Viennese wit, in .~
which the question is asked: “What’s
the difforence between Ruggian RBolshe-
vism and German Nazism?’ The answer,
according to Mr. Fodor: “The Bolshe-

_vik goes to the farmer and says: ‘You

have . a cow. This cow now belongs to
the State.” The Nazi goes to the farmer
and says: ‘You have a cow. It remains
your private property. We only ask you
te feed it with the beat fadder and look
after it in every way. We ask nothing
from you except the milk, and, if the
cow passes away, the meat and the
hide.!” o

If it’s human it’ll 'we'ar out.

Just because a writer’s always care-
ful to avoid the perpendicular pronoun
it doesn’t follow he’s modest.

I met_an undertaker recently who said
something about wanting to jazz up his_
business, put color and dash into it,
remove its melancholy aspects, and go
in for a spell of advertising which’ll
emphasize the fact that his .associates
all call him “the Merry Mortician.” He
claims it’s possible to put enough ocomph
and glamour into a funeral, making it
pulsate with sex with a capital X, This
word-tumbler and trend-finder remains
skeptical. No matter how you dresg it
up, a funeral still gives me a nervous
sweat, and no amiable loon is going to
talk me out’ of it.

Scrap of conversation: “His vigger
wasn’t “hurt by a spurt of likker.”

I usually avoid football movies, be-
cause they always enact a scene that
strikes me like a bullet in the tokas.
The favored team is making a bad show-
ing, and while resting between periods
of action the men are bawled out by
the coach, When the tough, old cock
finishes his advocatory appeal there’s
a long pause, during which we are giv-
en cluose-ups of sobered players, Then
one of the players shouts, “What’s keep-
in’ us? Let’s go!” And the team goes
out to win. When the dyspeptics and
constipatics who turn yput filins that
are as fragrant as a letter-carrier’s sox
come around to seeing things eye to eye:
with this cheerful obituarian and give
him the authority of a director he’s go-
ing to do a sequence of pin-point deli-
cacy.. P'll do the scene as before—up
to the point at which the outraged play-
er cries, “What’s kecpin’ us? Let’s go!”
Then I'll have the team go out'to play
like hell-—and lose, I swear this by
book, bell and candle.

I dom’t like: The click of boughtien
teeth; fancy cooking; letters written
with a hard pencil on lined paper; slow
thinkers and talkers; toe-jam; Graham
McNamee; fea-shoppy eateries; marsh~
mallows in a salad; IrvinS. Cobb; car-
bonized steaks; writers who are chock-’
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_ablock with pious piffle; what the un-
derworld calls “a dirty leg™; the edi-
torial pelicy of The New York Worried-
Telegram; ideological crap on the lit-
erary pump-handle; critics. whose musi~
cological scholarship is limited to vague,
meaningless, arty verbiage.

I like:' mountain oysters, persimm-
ons: Macv’s advertising;’ smoked tur-
key; aphrodisiacal gags; inner-spring
, mattresses; -women with .eloquent pos-
teriors; people who have the courage
‘to greet bad iokes with three  short
-laughs; plenty of Vitamin P; clal:n
broth; writers who ‘do little guessti-
mating. .

A Joplin, Mo., mmmg engineer was
sent to do some work in Mexico. Being
detained longer than expected, he wired
his qoung and “beautiful wife to join
him for a few weeks, She was anxious
to go, but found herself loaded with
" household responsibilities, sé6 she re-

plied; “Can’t get, a girl.” To thig her.

husband answered:
up.” '

Gag from Bd Wynn’s new show: “A
man went duck hunting with the duke

“Same here. " Hurry

who didn’t duck s¢ he had duke instead ]

of duck for dinner.”

‘Sam Jaffe, the Jewish actor, has coin-
ed the name “Talmud Tories” for those
Jewish big businessmen who are ultra-

conservative or reactionary in - their
politics, . :
Blmer C. Helm,. Rrentwoad, Md.:

“What do you think. of the blankety-
blank manner in which ‘Time’ and a few
‘imitators -butcher our language" 1 find
. it makes slow. reading, and is sadly
lacking in emphasls The omission of
the final congunctlon m a series leaves
me with” one foot up.”

Wesley B. Rced, Southbridge, Mass. :
“One of our friends called my wife on
"the phone and asked for ‘Mrs. Wesley
- P. Reed. Later, in explaining why she
had used the wrong middle imttial, she
said: ‘I meant to say ‘B, but 1 was
‘laughmg so hard that it came out as

An Amerlcan, in Berlm, boasted to

some Germans that in Hollywood films
‘are produced with a cast ' of 50,000.

“That’s nothing,” said one hearer, “we’

in Germany are mow making ‘Les Mis-
erables’ w1th a cast of 80,000,000.”

Sign in- ' hash-house: “Jello—nttery
pudding.” .

Father (of what?) Coughlin--~the na-

“tion’s No. 1 intellectual Bottleneck.

Western Unfon won’t send my Sneer-

o-Grams, so I print. them here.
The pussy cat, as shé xescued her

.offspring from the violin factory: “I”
didn’t raise my daughter to- be flddled ‘
' “Str, you cur.

w1th ”

.+ Smiling Joe Cook
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" Pretty -hat-check girl: “I want to im-.
prove my mind, so' tomorrow Il begin -
horse-back rldmg

"Hint to lovers of good eatmg' Mou.n\-.

tain oysters,

If T were 20 years old and knew as
much as I do now, I could, after 30
years’ hard work, become a g00d writer.
. An observant reader says he saw a
tall, statuesque blgnde in pants which
weren’t of one piece in the front sec-
tion. Instead, she had a zipper where

a man would have a zipper if his pants.

carried such an accessory instead of
the conventional buttons.- A gentleman
stepped forward, tinyed his hat to the
blonde, and Sald with the profoundes
politeness: “Pardon .me, madame but
your. fly is open!” |

Statement made by H. BedEord-Iones;

- “The furthér a writer gets, the more

dependent he becomes upon the editor.” -
As an editor who has worked on thou~

sands of manuscriots, et me offer the
suggestmn that -Mr. Bedford-Jones” op-
inion is all wet. An editor doesn’t mind
helping a beginning-writer, but he al-
ways hankers: for the. writer who can
stand on his. own, Yes, I’ve given out
-agsignments—hundreds of them-—but
I’ve never told an experienced writer
-what to say or how to say it. Joseph
McCahe has  written millions of words

_for me, but outside. of agreeing in ad~ -

"vance on the subjects to be covered I've
never offered’ a-single hint on how the

themes ~were to be developed, A crack
journeyman never /goes around askingr

people how he’s to get hls job -done.

in his show, «It
Happens on Ice,” does a scene in a res-
taarant that carries these signs: “DIN-
NER 40c—WITH MEDICAL . ATTEN-
TION, §50c.” “TODAY’S. SPECIAL—2
CUPS "COFFEE 5¢ EACH.” “IF YOU
LIKE OUR FOOD TELL OTHERS—IF
NOT. IX NAY ACKIN CRAY.?
Splnum, seyveral centurles ago, ex-
pressed an idea that has tremendous
meaning to our generation: “If we

mean by peace slavery, then nothing is

more - wretched, Peace is the harmony
of ‘strong souls, not the fightless im-
- potenice of slaves.” Those words should

be remembered whenéver Hitley offers

“pcace.” Iitler’s peace and war are
the . same thing.

Rich American Jews stand in the
forefront -of those who prefer the
hush ~ hush - don’t-luok-now-and-the-evil.
thing-will-vanish attitude,,

 tery.
From a letter to EHJ:
sourpuss!”® .

Reader’s curt blast at the ed}ltor'

Let The Freeman recharge your bat-

“You laffin”

LY
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Norman Baker, the notorious cancer
quack who was exposed as a crook and
a swindler by The American Freeman,
ordered his corporation, Norman Baker,
Tne., on November 4, 1940, to surrender
its charter with the Arkansas Secretary
of State’s office. This surrender signi-
fies the end of hig fake hospital at
Eureka Springs;, Ark., where thousands
of canéer vietims wera rohhed of their
money and sent home to die. The credit
for Baker’s downfall belongs to The
American Freeman and its army of loy-
al, progressive readers.

In- Peoria, I1l., a woman who runs
a boarding house set fire to her place
in order to get rid of a roomer “who
always wants to make love and néver
wants to pay rent.”

Dodd, Mead ang Company, publishers
of “The Trojan Horse in America,” re-
celved a letter from a veterinary school
asking for a complimentary copy. The
letter, signed by the assistant dean of
a Massachusetts university, asked for
“The Trojan Horse In America™ because
it “would have merit to our students
enrolled in. the scheol of wveterinary
medicine.” This dean probably special-
jzes in the animals rear end. Well, at

any rate, he brought a smile to my bib-

ulous puss.

Pardon me, but another réeason why 1
use my newsclip filing system is the
way it enables me to store up my ideas
‘for a brainy day, ,

Many radio and newspaper commen-
tators, who indulged in a large sticking
out of the neck when they predicted
F. D. R’s defeat, should have taken
Josh Billings’s wise words to heart:
“Don’t prophesy onless ye know.”

The American Freeman didn’t get
much excited over the election because
its editor’s money wag on F. I. R., the
theory being that there are more poor
people than rich guys in the U. 8. A.

The corny hillbilly band was doing
its best when someone called the pic-
colo player a bastard. The leader tap-
ped his baton on the stand, the players
became silent. Turning to the audience,
he demanded: “Who called my piccolo
plaver a bastard?” A voice in the rear
yelied back: “Who called that bastard
a piccolo player?”

At the bar T found my pet mixologist,
a bottle-shouldered runt who gives the
world a “Fooie” look and holds we're
all zanies. After commenting on how
the mnavy “perteks” wus, he {old about
the time he was cruising the Carribean
and met a Russian concert piamist who
was drinking himself to death. Anxious
to get the reason for his suicidal be-
havior, this mixologist started to pump
him—and the truth came out. A month
before he had stepped on the stage of

Questions and Answers

the municipal theater at Barranquilla,
Colombia, He looked around for the
piano. There was none on the stage.
There was none in the theater. The
management had forgoiten to provide
one. The way the mixologist told it I
thought the yarn screamingly funny,
laughing fit to split my sides, which I
fortunately failed to do. He then turn-
ed his mordant wit an halfoass Marx-
ians, but that’s a subject for a future
paragraph. I have to take time out to
laugh some more about that Russian
pianist’s predicament. '

I grant you The Freeman’s as homely
as a mud fence, but the rag carries
more sunshiny laughs than any slick-
papered, four-colored magazine in the
co;mtry. Want to make something of
it?

. One of the great medieval painters
had painted a  beautiful angel on a
church wall, One of the priests laughed
and pointed- at the picture with the
remark: “Who ever 'saw an- angel with
sandals on?” The artist promptly re-
plied: “Who ever saw an angel with-
out?” :

“Reason,” a Rationalist periodical
published in Bombay, India, says in its
August, 1940, issue: “The Questions and
Answers Magazine, The American Free-
man, edited by E. Haldeman-Julius, is.
an excellent and very interesting month-
ly journal and gives valuable informa-
tion on many subjects.”

A be-diamonded doll, in New York’s
Colony Club, set out to impress a jewel-
burdened dowager. “Qh, 'm so unhappy
about my diamonds,” she said. “I simp-
ly must open a bottle of champagne.”
The. other: “Champagne? Why?”? < al-
ways clean my diamonds in champagne.
What do you clean yours with?” “Oh,
I never clean them at all. When they .
get dirty I just give them to the Sal-
vation Army.”

DIve just seen a movie in which a hog
is shown several timeg, ance in a close-
up. The hog was the only member of
the cast who wasn’t hammy.

Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, who stud- -
ies carefully before she parts with a
dime, renewed her Freeman subscrip-
tion without batting an eye. Of late she
has been ‘going in for careful, compre-
hensive surveyes of poetry that’s intend-
ed for mass circulation, Here’s one
she found when she sneaked a look into
the pockets of an altar boy: “There
was a young corporal of Kildare, who
was fondling a girl in a chair. At the
sixty-third stroke, the furniture broke,
and his rifle went off in the air.”’

Life’s an endlessly serious problem
to a waiter. Each customer poses the
same unpredictable element-—the size
of the tip. Each move and gesture be-
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trays his obsession. This doesn’t apply

to waitresses at all. They want tips, of
course, but their activities are based
first on sex and afterwards on the tip.

A waiter hands out service up to the.

precise size of tip he expects. A wait-
ress can give a dollar’s worth of ser-
vice to a dime-tipping glamour boy and
a dime’s worth to a real spender whose
only offense is that he’s bottle-should-
ered or runty, I've known women to
sell themselves to an unwanted man for
$10 in order to get the money with
which to buy a $9.95 outfit in which
to dazzlc a boy-friend who can have all
he wants just for the asking. That at-
titude is carried into the dining room,
which helps explain why men are better
waiters than women, . , .

When I let my tailor fit me for a suit
I never tell him what to do. After all,
it’s his business to know what’s best
for me in the way of lines, style, etc.
1 pick out the fabric—or at least I think
I pick it. Most times the tailor merely
lets me think I chose the fabric. ANl of
which is to the good. 'I'ry not to argue
with a man who knows his business
and who can be trusted to give you the
benefit, of his knowledge, if you pay
him enough.

Scrap of conversation: “One night with
Venus, 18 months with Mercury.”

Serap of conversation: “She could
speak 14 languages and couldn’t say No
in any of them.”

Wisecrackers are now calling it “the
Vichy-Washy government.” '

“Neuropa” is the name the Nazig say
will stand for the New FEurope they’re
establishing, A reader suggests that the
pleople living under Hitler’s Neuropa
will probably be called Neurotics,

Professor Albert Einstein .tells thig
story on himself: An eight-year-old
daughter of one of hig Princeton neigh-
.bors visited the scientist every after-
noon, After this had been going on for
several weeks the little girl’s mother
called on Elnstein and apologized for
her daughter’s constant interruption.
“Oh, I enjoy her visits,” said Einstein,
“and we get along fine.,” “Really?” the
mother asked, “but what can you and
a little weight-year-old child have in
common?” “More than you imagine,”
Einstein replied. “I'm crazy about your
home-made doughnuts which she brings
me and she loves the way I do her arith-
metic lessons.”

Voltaire: “All men are born with a
nose and 10 fingers, but no one is born
with a knowledge of God.”

“Are you interested in Eugenics?”
asked the kindly old gentleman. “At my
age, sir,” replied the lady, “a bit of
straight biology is much more prefer-
able.”

A big, powerfully-built man came
hurrying through the Jlobby when he
was approached by a fancy hussy. He
blurted: * “Seram, bitch!” The gal:
“Russjan, eh?” And with that she re-
turned to the task of energetically mol-
arizing a masticatory. substance which
was identified as chewing gum.,

On the day the N. Y. World’s Fair
closed the girls in the Nudist Camp
were laid off. When Tillie, after two
seasons in the show was paid for the
last time she was asked what she in-
tended doing with her money. She re-
plied: “With this and all my saved-up-
money Pm going to buy me the swellest
outfit you ever saw.”

When his wife died, Goldberg made
the house ring with his lamentations.
His brother, worried lest the widower
suffer a nervous breakdown, persuaded
him to go to his reom, to quict himself.
For three days nothing was heard from
him, so the brother decided to investi-

. gate. When he found him with the maid,

the brother cried: “Louijs, what arc you
doing? Only a few days your wife is
dead and look at you.” Goldberg stopp-
ed long enough to look up and~reply:
“In my grief, I should know what I'm
doing.”

As my readers know, it’s no trouble
any more to get into hotels whether
yvith baggage or withoul., “Shall I bring
in your baggage?” the bellboy asked
the guest who had just registered. “Nev~
er mind, she can walk.”

Said the farmer’s wife to the drug-
gist: “Now be swre to write plain on
those bottles which is for the horse
and which is for my husband. I don’t
want anything to happen to that horse
before the hay’s cut.”

They still tell the old gag around '
here about the couple who brought the
back seat into the police station and'
reported the car stolen. )

It happened at the picture show, The
hera whs down for the count, and for 2
moment it looked as though the villain
might accomplish his foul designs on
the starry-eyed heroine, the niece of -
Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt and distant
cousin of Lady Windbottom. All spec-
tators were on the edge of their blav-
atskys, so bound in suspense that you
enuld hear a pin drap—when 21l at ance
a medley of petulant voices was heard
and there was a commotion in the cen-
ter of the theater. Onme customer was
down on his kneas, rummaging around
the feet of those next to him. “Say,
Whassamatter with that guy?” one
member . of the audience grumbled.
“He’s lost sumpin’,” another replied.
“What d’ja lose down there, Mr, Man?”
“I lost a caramel,” the man mumbled.
“A caramel! Chrissakes! D’ja hear that,

7
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guys? He's lost a caramel!” Say, d’va

mean fo say you’re makin’ all this fuss
over a lousy. carmel?” “I gotta find it.
It’s got my teeth in it”

““At any rate,” said the local auction-
eer, “mine is a profession that women
‘can’t take up.” “Nonsense!” said strong-
minded Mrs, Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, “A
woman would make quite as good an
auctioneer as a man.” “I wonder,” re-

plied the auctmueer ‘Try tv imagine an
-attractive woman standing up before a

crowd and saying: ‘Now, .gents—all I
want is an offer!’ Then when some gent
opened with ‘a $5 bid it’d lave iu be
;nade clear just What he ‘was blddmg
or.”

. + Physicists -ought to glamorlze their

subject by posing questions  along
the order of: What would happen if an
irresistible red-head met an immovable
tall-dark-and-handsome?

It has been said’ that when a man in

- the Tennessee hills marries an 1l-year-

old he combines rape with good-mt:zen-

Charlie Lake, Youngstown, O,: “Hal-
rand
show—one of the world’s rare spl,rirs.”

Joseph Merrick, Hollywood, Calif.:
“I am paid up for several years of. The

Freeman, the mlghtlest of all publica-~’

tions in America, in my opinion. But
how can I resist the best offer you have
made in the entire life of the H-J pub-
lications? I borrowed the money to take
advantage of your astounding bargain.

It certainly is a pleasure to cnclose
$3 for a three years’, ténewal to The"

Freeman. and receive, free, “the entire,
complete 20 volumes of Questions ‘and
Answers, prepaid. It’s

Keep up your sardonic sense of humor.”

A census-take, who called at the home
of a woman, was told she had, three
children,' When asked their names, she

,gavét'lemasJ C, M. C, and D. C..“T

can’t accept lnltlals,” sald the census-
taker, “You must give me thelr names.”
The woman replied: “J C. stands for
Just Curious, M. C. is for Misplaced
Confidence, and D. C. is for DPamned
Carelessness.”

The most snuggable and “huggable

' girl in the precinct had just whispered

a low, passionate “Yes.” “Do your peo-
ple _know 1 write poetry?” he asked,
nervously,. “Not yet, dear,” she replied.

* “Pve told them. about your drinking and

gamwbling, about the term you served
for violating the Mann Act, about the
affairs you’ve been having all over town
with all kinds of women, about the sup-
port you have to give each week to your
little - bastard, about the alimony you

pay your three ex-wives, but I couldn’t

tell them everything at once” -

pentance:

 clerk,

almost unbeliev-
“able, More power and. success. to you. '

Questions and AnSvren :

The wife was sitting beside the death-

bed of her husband. The man knew he
was doomed and said with a. sigh of re=
“I’'ve a confession to make,
darling. I have been a whikzetoo of a
chaser. I never misséd a chance to make

way, You think Fm leav/mg you. a- for-
tune, but the truth is there isn’t “even
any insurance, and as for my long list
of stocks and honds vou thought T would
leave, let me confess that I turned them
into expensive motor cars and mink
coats for a long string of wicked wom-
en. Never during all our 30 years of
married life was I without a mistress,
and most of the time I had several.”
Wife, feeling momentarily benign, ra-
ther than astringent: <“Oh; don’t let
it worry you, old pal. I porsoned you.”
I know a man of respectable ideas, a

conservative Republlcan, who confesses
hig secret ambition is to throw an egg

into an electric fan. I leave the psycho-
logical-sexual aspects (if any) to the
Freudians.

“Shampeoch” is a dog soap,

Last night I had my worst nightmare—

I dreamed the Blitz Brothers (Adolf and _ ’
" Benito) were triplets.

My old, déar friend, Edna Porter,

writes from N, Y. €, that a Jewish
woman alien, = who couldn’t read- or
write, was registerin;‘z. “Well,” said the
“just make a. ¢ross here -after
your name.” She drew back in holy hor-
ror and pushed it aside, saying: “I vould
never make the sign of the cross!”

Ogden Nash, in his “The Face Is Fam-'

iliar” tells how to get a party to break

the ice:
~ - Candy is dandy

. But ‘liquor is quicker.

Another Ogden Nash' sentence: “No
McTavish Was ever lavish.”

A draflee couldn’t pass waler at his
physical test, so the doctor told him
to return later with -a specimen from
home, The young man collected samples
from his family—his father, sisler and
dog. When the doctor examined the
sample he shook his head and said:
“T've- discovered something remarkable.
Your father has diabetes, your sister
is pregnant the dog is in heat and
you're in the army.”

Thus far the human race has made
a cgmplete success of the art of per-
petuating its own stupidity.

The humors of unfortunate juxtapo-
sition sometimes attract my attention.

A Christmas edition of The Chrxstlan'

Herald had its cover decked out in
holly, with an 'illustration in colors of

the Virgin and Child, Below, .in big .-

letters, was this announcement: “The
Great Betrayal—New Serial Starting ip
This Issue.”

‘love to any stray female that came my ‘
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Writer:' “Pm looking for a word for
‘sin’ that'll be just as much fun.”

An auto worker took. time out  on
the assembly line to mufter: “I could
stand even this speed-up if the average

chassis looked something liké Betty
Grable.,” N .

It’s .been yars am’ yars .since I heard

anyone sing the wartime favorite: “Ash-
ey to ashes, and dust to dust; if the
Camels don’t git you, the Fatimas
must!” It was as’ American as corn on

the cob. It was usually sung by fellers

with o scnse of humor that reminded
me of a wide-open fly with -all its four
buttons  disassociated -from their cor-
responding - bytton-holes, They didn’t
belong to the artysarty cligue (with a
capital F), nor  did their thoughts go
soaring into the empyrean. And when a
mouse (woman to you) sang it, she al-

ways shook a2 mean pelvis and mave off -

a devilish swish. As for myself, it al-
ways put whee in my knee and made my
muscles hustle. We didn’t go in for
whiffenpoof, back in the second decade
“of this century, If a gal’did the singing,
.she might have a train-announcer’s
contralto, but she was as lively as a

colored fish-fry. Such entertainers nev- -

er made my blavatsky tired, even
though the glamorous bitches weren’t
in ermine., Of course, it all lacked -dig-
nitv. But, if T may repeat myvself, dig-
nity, my asthma! I always put my moola
(dough to you, you dope!) on those

hot-spot mamas, for they carried en-,

ough electricity to run a Buick—a per:
fect antidote for the company of Miss
Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, who dressed like
a girl scout leader and was unswerving-
ly inhibited am} uninhabited.

. - 7
From a reader whose address is pris-

on: “I did not become a Freeman read-
er until after I came to this place.
Since then T haven’t migsed an issue.
I believe it to be the best periotlical
published in America today, an opinion
which, by the way, is shared with me
by  the sociologist of fthis’ institution,
a brilliant man, holder of two. univer-

sity degrees. Each month he shuts him- -

self away with The Freeman, and being
a robust persan, he shakes the building
with his. guffaws. He says that if he
were in prison he would want no more
than a complete collection of -your pub-
lications.” =
. For years I've held that you can tell
what a book’s like by reading the first
page. Now I find that Arnold Bennett

held the same notion. T’ shacking to |

nurse an idea and then suddenly discov-
er it Iook§ like a 3-year-old bird’s nest.
But, the idea’s.sound. anyway. One can’t
expect to be hot all the time. Candid
gelf-criticism  compels me to admit I'm

not so hot—just a little warm now and

then. Speaking of the heat, I've felt a
pistol that’s just been shot off, I've

- of Kotex, thank God!”
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dipped a thermometer into the dripping
lava éf Vesuvious, but the world’s hot-
test thing is a red-headed virgin on the
verge, But just what, I ask you, has all
that to do with Benneft’s claim that he
could tell what a book was like by read-
ing itg first page?

Hitler, during his -last visit to Mus-'

_solini; sneaked into Rome and hurried
10 the. Vatican, where he fell on his

. knees ‘before the great Moses statue by

‘Michelangelo, He prayed: “Dear Moses,
tell me how to get across that Strip:

.- of 'Water,” :

Heard in a drugstore: “I want a box

Vi .
A little boy rushed to His teacher and . . .

” put something moist in her hand. “Hold .

vtl'lis for n}e,” he - exclaimed, “there’s a
flgh.t outside!” As he ran out, teacher
raalized she’d been put in charge of the
kid’s glass  eye. .

A drugstore proprietor, with -whom
T do business, is a pillar of piety in '
t!\c church and a mighty power for
righteousness in the community. After
talking to him a while, I learned he had
consulted his conscience about the sale
of condoms, “Sure, I-sell ’em,” he blurt-
ed, “but T always want to ‘know where
they're going.” : g ‘

This obituary ‘appeared in a church
‘paper: “Louls March; born ¥eb. 7, 18673
died April 16,: 1940; joined German-
town church in 1884; leaves widow and
15 children; W. W. Smart assisted,” It
;mims e was a good man,- but needed
elp,

The' movie star, Ray Milland, gives
us this hint on the art of making suhtle
love to the girls: “You look away from
the girl, but make her believe you are
looking at her.” I see now why I never

became a great lover, I don’t know how =

to look away and yet make her believe
I'm looking at hep, '

From an Adola Brassiere advertises
ment: “No reason, girls, to feel sn.blue.
"I know a bra that’ll comphasize you.”

"The other day T gave birth to my 21st
volume of “Questions and , Angwers.”
Being with book is like being - with
child, only it causes more labor and is”
more painfal, Being pregnant .21 times
in eight years oughtA to prove somes
thing. [Notice to "~ letter-writerss: No
wisecracks ahout birth control, please.] :

. Don’t miss “Escape.” It's a peach—
perfect acting, brilliant direction, a good
story, and (here 1 raise .my voice) a
“tract for the times, P
., Randem House, in advertising Arch
- Oboler’s book, “Radio Plays,” says a
radjio playwright can have a larger
audience in a. half hour than Shakes-
peare had in a lifetime, True—for that
half hour-—and then what?
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Price Gilbert, in a speech before a
convention audience, said it’s simple
to sell Coca-Cola. All that’s necessary
is to use the power of reputation, To
illustrate his point he sang several
bars from Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony.

A CBS listening post picked up 2
short-wave broadcast in Hindustani
from the Nazi station at Zeesen, from
which the following is taken: “We, the
German people, respect Gandhi just as
much as we do Adolf Hitler. Herr Hit-
ler has the same principles as Gandhi.
Hitler, too, teaches non-violence.”

N. A. Crawford tells of a man who
lives alone and- would like to try some
new recipes, but he’s discouraged be~
cause they all start, “Take a clean
dish.”

A hundred years ago a N. Y. maga-
zine printed this joke: “Youw’re thin,”
gaid Pat, “and I’'m thin, but Murphy’s
thinner than both of us put together.”
Isn’t it about time it got mto a radio
comedian’s script?

D. F. Stoolfire, Muskogee, Okla., says
the Jlngle 1 asked for goes like this:
Some come here to sit and think,

Some come here for worse.

Some come here to spit and drink,

And swap in noble verse.

Some come here to grit and blmk
Or pat an empty purse,

And ponder well and wonder how
“The hell it could be worse,

The Fidelity Trust Insurance Com-
pany has a letter from a woman who
said she didn’t trust her husband and
therefore wanted his fidelity insured.

As this is being written Metaxas is
slipping the axe to the axis.

The German-American Bund’s official
organ, Beobachter, knows effective Nazi
propoaganda when it secs it. The Nov-
ember 7, 1940, issne of this journal of
Hitlerism reprints the attacks on help
to Great Britain which have been ap-
pearing in Ogecar Ameoringer’s The Ameri-
can Guardian. The great Oscar (in the
name of Socialism!) has been standing
with Fifth-Columnist Lindbergh, Dawes,
Hoover, Ford, Father (of what?) Cough-
lin, George Sylvester Viereck, General
Hugh Johnson and our other appeasers
of friends of Brutalitarianism.

Francis Hackett, in his book, “I Chose
Denmark,” joins The American Free-
man’s one-man crusade against what
American bakers call bread, and con-
tributes this picec of dispraisc of that
vile article: “aerated blotting paper.”

No sooner did I record the gratifying
news that Francis Hackett had joined
me in the great fight to esxpose Ameri-
can bakers’ bread than I received an of-
ficial communique that my old fight to
call oyr Civil War the Civil War had

Questions and Answers’

been taken up by another literary leader,
Bernard DeVoto. For years (see my vol-
umes of “Questions and Answers” if you
think Pm lying) Pve fought against that
pet device of our professional Suthin-
uhs (or So’th’nurs), that heap of heifer-
dust, that cackle of many a professor
demeritus—The War Between the States,
Once I even used 'a four-letter word for
the results of flaxtulency in order to hit
the quacks. “Not “War Between the
States’,” writes Mr. DeVoto, “That is
the soft- deceptive phrase behind which
in the best of metaphors, lurks a Trojan
Horse. Its official name is the War of
Rebelllon, and if you want to do business
with the U. 8. A., which won it, you have
got to call it that Tis accepted name
among unofficial, rlght-mmded unro-
mantie, plain-speaking men in the Civil
War, That phrase accurately defines and
describes it, and under that name it will
go down in history . . . Not ‘War Be-
tween the States.” Civil War!”

B. L. Taylor, Naval Dental School,
School, Washington, D, C., asks if you’ve
heard the one about the new recruits.
It goes like this: They were lined up
and counting off. One, Two, Three, Four;
and then with a high-pitched -voice,
“One,” and continuing with the Two,
Three, Four, Well, the hardboiled ser«
geant, after making them count over, -
and noticing the high-pitched voice again,
stepped up to the timid “Onc” and saids
“Are you ‘One’”? The reply was: “Oh,
yes, sir! Are you one, too?”

Similie by A, M, Paschall Azle, Tex.:
“Blushed like a deacon caught coming
out of a fancy house.”

When Willie Hammerstein was man-
aging a vaudeville house, a nut got into
his office and announced he wanted a
job. “For $2,500 I'll commit suicide on
your stage.” Mr. Hammerstein thought
for a moment and found this escape:
“Yeg, but what would you do for an en-
core?”

* A lot of this country is run by people
in the middle income and middle brow
class,

Lin Yutang tells, in his “With Love
and Irony,” what he—a charming, witty,
intelligent, skeptical Chinese—wants
out of life. He wants “a room.of my
own, not too orderly, books and friends
. . . decent clothes , . . a good library,
good cigars and a woman who under-
stands and leaves me free to be myself
. .. I want the freedom to be myself.”
1 can’t find much wrong with hig list,
except perhaps the way he overlooked
pulting a half-case of Canadlan Club
into the bottem drawer of his dresser.
Incidentally, Dr. Lin Yutang is a vege-
tarian who likes to flavor his vege-
tables with meat. In another place he
defends kow-towing on the ground that
it’s a pleasant, non-violent form of ex-
ercise, He didn’t, but could have, said



E. Haldeman-Julius

that champagne is the cheapest drink
and caviar the cheapest food—if some-
one else pays for them.

The newspapers tell of a letter from
Germany, received by a Califernian, in
which the following sentence was con-
tained: “We are as happy and comfort-
able as though we were in Paradise,
California.” Paradise, Calif,, happeas
to be a cemetery.

About 30 years ago I registered in a
down-at-the-heels, grubby hotel run by
a Frenchman, who asked: “Duz ze gent-
leman weesh ze room for lodging or for
pleasure?” Ten years dgo, according to
a popular joke, a desk clerk asked a
Wall Street broker: “Does the gentle-
man want a room for sleeping or jump-
ing?” .

It was Thorean who said that his
idea of circumsfantial evidence was =
fish in the milk,

Fundamental law of politics: “If you
can’t beat ’em, jine ’em.”

Another proverb that I don’t believe:
One picture is worth 10,000 words,

My son, Henry, who’s a senior at the
University of Kansas, is wondering why
instructors don’t practice what they
preach. Recently he got batk a quiz
paper with the grade “B” and an illeg-
ible message from the teacher. After
puzzling over it for a while, he took

it up to the desk to be deciphered, The
message was: “Next time please write

a little more distinctly.”

¢ Bit of talk: “I ask only one auestion:
Are youn sanitary?” .

An Arkarsas Freemanite, when or-
dering a 10-Ib. grab-bag, issued this
four-negatived warning: “Please don’t
send no religion as I don’t want to go
to no heaven.”

This generation is proving to the hilt
the truth of Voltaire’s remark that <“his-
tory is only a record of crimes and mis-
fortunes.”

An attempt to suggest decency, hu-
manitarianism and justice to a Nazl
would be as useless and meaningless as
to try to describe the taste of cheese
blintzes ang chopped chicken livers to
an Eskimo, -

I can’t stand a stingy man, W. C.
Hazlitt, in his “English Proverbs,” tells
of a miser who’d drive a louse a mile
for its skin and tallow. I know a farm-
er who'’s so stingy he wouldn’t give you
the sweat off his bulls, The mere sight
of him gives me the tingling meemies.

When wit travels the streets, walks
with common humanity, exchanges re-
marks with all manner of people, steps
into saloons, looks in on unmoral and
immoral women, it’s natural for it to
get a little dirty. Those who scorn such
wicked compdny have nothing to do but
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join the sweety-pie school of litrachoor.
The wit that’s been keeping company
with the men in the sireel is full of
manhood vitamins and come-again cal-
ories. )

Many of the glorious pleasures of
life—persimmons, fresh figs, dates,
pumpernickel, corn on the cob, alligator
pears, and- the like-——are also good for
the bowels, thus giving profound satis-
faction at the end as well as the bhe»
ginning. .

A thousand authors (at least) have
heen credited with this epigram: “A
statesman is a successful politician who
is dead.” It sounds true, all right, but
why do so many writers slap their names
on it? E

Don’t waste your time with epigrams,
if you want te become a famous writer.
In the entire history of authorship
hardly two dozen writers have won
fame as creators of epigrams, Today’s
successful penmen whave learned that
lesson, which explains why so few of
them put their hand tn that tight iob.
Why boil a notion down to a sentence
when it’s more profitable to blow it up
to a book? That’'s one reason why .
there‘’s so much literary pish-posh in
the world..

Prostitutes
quicker than any other
bodics.

He who receives a good turn shomld
never forget it, for there’s always the
possibility of a return engagement,

Guy E. Whitaker. Almo, Ida., writes:
“I received your 20 volumes of “Ques-

can get to the point
commercial

.tions and Answers’ and am more than

pleased with them. I was deeply im-
pressed with the way your impressions
and oninions of the movements of world
events have worked out. You have been
wrong at times. and partly wrong on
other subjects, but as a general ihing
you’ve proven to be a pretty good pro-
phet.” :

A reader, who won’t play second-fide
dle-faddle to anyone, draws a full

. breath and comes up with this: “Wee. '

Wendell Willkie Went Woefully Wrong,
Waltzing Wretchedly Wallstreetward,

) Wisecracking With Wind.”

My shelti of “Questions and Answers”
continues to grow. Vol. 21 is hot off the
press. That brings my wordage up to
1.680:000—all written since January,
1933—the month Hitler stole power.
That’s at the rate of almost three vol-
umes per year, with about 80,000 words
to the volume. How’s that for steady lit-
erary blitzkrieging? One would imagine
that after all that verbiage my voice
would sound like an old gate creaking
in the wind. but it isn’t so at all, True,
I'm not always dignified, but I always
say: Dignity, my asthma! Some readers

«
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comment on the fact that as 1 grow old-
er my humor gets more unbuttoned.
Some try to read ominous things into
that, Others wonder how I succeed in
_ remaining  unhoosegowed, especially
when I let loose some impertinent re=
marks about the Ethereal Esquire who
runs that big Real Estate in tHe Clouds.
One reader ordered me to switch the
paper from his home to his postoffice
box because hec didn’t want his niece
to grow worse than she is, considering
her doctor gets her unfixed at least
twice yearly. I never heard of a girl
rnined by a book, as Jimmy Walker
once remarked. That niece is already
rich in boudoir talent, and anything she

picks up. in these columns won’t make:

any difference in. her colorful life. My
Jintellectual clam-bake won’t hinder or
accelerate her in her chase for thrills
in the game of emotional patty-cake.

Jose Acosta Riirera, of Jimenez, Chih,,

Mexico, sends me this bit of humor,

which is concerned with Don Francisco
de Quevedo, one of the foremost Span-
ish poets of the 16th Century and a
man of keen wit, and thereby a favorite
with the king, This monarch called him
-once and said: “Quevedo, I want you to
invent an excuse that should be Wworse
than the fault for which it was given.
If 'you don’t, T'll have you slapped into

jail” Quevedo, who knew the king could

do anything with his subjects, was in

- a fix, but he came out of it in a swell

way, for the next morning, as thé king
came walking across his palace, he hid
himgelf behind one of the pillars, and

as the king passed he sprang out and

gave him a hearty kiss on each cheek.

The king, indignant,” cried: “Quevedo,

what does this mean?” Quevedo stepped
back humbly, doffed his cap, and ans-
wered: “Majesty, pardon me; I thought
it was the queen.” : N

Scrap of, talk: “James Joyce Is a lit-

erary cross-word puzzler.”

*He: “What are you doing?” She:
“Writing to my Fairv Godmother.” He:
“Whats that?” She: “Don’t you know
everyone has a Fairy Godmother?” He:

“No. but I;ve got an uncle I'm suspici- .

ous about.

Some 300 years ago, James [Howell
wrote: “Change of weather is the dis-
course of fools.” !

Edna Iérter, a N. Y. C. Freemanctie,
says a friend in Europe writes that she
and her husband have given up smoking
. cigarettes, to save money. That’s get-
ting life down to a gmat’s_rear end.
_According to Frank Case’s “Do Not
Disturb,” the writer, Wolcott Gibbs;
was visittag a newly rich friend in the
country and got pretty tired of the vul.
garian’s show-off tennis courts, swim-
ming pools and tiled stables. Pointing
to a tree on the terrace, the friend said:

w
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“See that tree? It stood for 50 years
on top of that mountain. I had it mov-

.ed-in here just to shade the swimming

pool.” Mr. Gibbs said, evenly: “That
just shows what God could do if he had .
money.” * : S

An  elderly man, who was tenderly
lifting the leaves of an artichoke, one
after another, remarked gently ‘and
reminigcently: “Are you old enough -fo
remember  when women wore petti-,
coats?” :

Someone has let siip; the remark that
“The Freeman is a Coney Island of

.mental recreation.” I dow’t kriow just
-how to take that crack. It may be a sly

way of calling me a grubby, down-at-
the-heel heel. Behind this verbal cab-
bage may be a gesture to outblitz the
Blitz Brothers (Adolf and Benito), or

. at least to sneer that I'm giving a clam-

bake (in radio lingo, a rotten show),
but I have a way of disposing of such
riff-raff by telling them to climb up
the well-known flue—the kind that
everyone has. But all this may be
waste of emeotion. The writer may have
meant something friendly and quotable.

J. Acosta Rivera, Jimenez, Chih,
Mexico, -writes: “I am a regular reader
of The Freeman and enjoy the fine bits
of humor both from you and your
readers.”

A handsome young man entered a
store to buy a pair of gloves for his
sweetheart, Lolita. At the samé time
and at the same counter, a woman
hought for herself a pair of panties.
omewhat in embarrassment over the .
good looks of the young man, the. girl

at the counter made a mistake, giving

the package containing the gloves to
the lady and the one containing the
bloomers to the young man. Later the
boy friend sent it to hkis sweetheart
with a letter, as follows: *“Dearest Lo~
lita: T am sending you a new pair in--
stead of the ones I spoiled for you last
night. I'd give anything to be at your
slde to help you put them on and give
you some instructions about the way to
fix ’em. If they are oversized, let them
drop downwards. Nowadays many wom-~

"en use them so. The girl who sold them

to me says she has_a pair exactly the
same kind and has worn ’em for .more
than three months with no need of
sending (hem (o the laundry, as th\ey -
haven’t wrinkled nor soiled. I almost -
forgot to tell youn, Lolita, never to take
‘em off while on the street-cars, for -
you might get a cold or gel. yvur skin
cracked, and above all, don’t let cousin
Bob  handle “them, for he has very
rough hands and might tear them off.”

A Jewish refugee got a job as jani~
tor in a convent. After three weeks,
the  Mother Superior of the convent.
telephoned Bishop Beerbelch to tell
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him he’d have to get another janitor.
“What’s the matter? Isn’t hls work sat-
isfactory?” asked-the bishop. “Perfect,”
the Muther Superior replied. “The con-
vent never before ' has been kept so
clean. We do have some trouble with
his ignorance of our ways, He per51sts
in washing his face and hands in the
holy water, and ‘stacks his broom and
" mop in the confessional. But he’s always
so sorry about those offenses, when I
explain them to him, it’s casy “for us
to pardon him.” “Then what’s the trou<
ble with him?” queried Bishop Beer-

belch, “It seems to me you have a jew- -

el “A jewel he may be,” admitted the
Mother Superior, “but the man is driv-

- ing me out of my mind. He keeps on .

calling me Mother Shapiro"’ :

Douglas Jerrold,. a. letter whlch
never was sent to the red-headed virgin
on the verge, said: “Honest bread is all

very well—it’s the butter 'that makes

the temptation,”
" My favorite six-year-old' girl pre-
cocions as ever, asked .a little boy: “How

old are you?” “I don’t know. Four or
. five;, T guess.” “Don’t you know for

sure?” “No.” Then she got an inspira--

tion. . “Do you ever do any thinking
about women?” she asked. “No.” “Then
you’re four,” was her trlumphant con-
clusion.

Golf professional: “Now Mr Jones,

there’s ane thing I must impress on’

you~—always keep your eye on the ball.”

Novice {(coldly): “Oh, so that’s the gort
of club- I’ve joined.”

The 3oung man, a sparkle in hig eye,
walked' into a famous Fifth Avenue es-
-tablishment and plcked out a magnifi-
cent diamond tiara, “If I bought this
on éasy payments,” i1e asked the sales
person, “how long would it take me
to pay for it completely?” “How much,”

the salesman countered, “éan you afford

to pay each week?” The young man
* rubbed his chin. “Well,” he said fin-
ally, “I earn $25 a week, I imagine I
can pay off about $5 a week on this
tiara.” “Five dollars 'a week!” the sales-
man cried. “Why, at that rate, it would
take yow moré than 300 years to-pay
off this diamond tiara!” The young man
gazed longingly at the precious thing.
%“So what?” he mused. “She’s worth it!”

/
BAKER’S GUILT IS UPHELD

The American Freeman’s crusade to
break the back of Norman Baker, the
notorious cancer quack, reached a suc-
cessful clxmax on November 22, when
the U. Circuit Court of Appeals git-
ting in St Louis, Mo,, affirmed the con-
viction of the Eureka Springs, Ark.,
and Muscatine, Ia., “miracle worker.”
The court said the evidente (much .of
it taken from the columhs of The
American Freeman) proved Baker’s

S,
claims to be “pure hoax” and “utterly
false.” Baker, who was in jail awaiting

.the outcome of his appeal to a higher

court, must serve four years in a fed-
eral prison for. his numerous crimes
against thousands. of cancer vi€tims,
whom he robbed and sent home to die.
When The American Freeman began its
campaign against Baker’s fake cancer
cure his “hespitals” were running full
tilt and the -cash register was ringing

merrily. Raker was,. in ‘short, riding
high, wide and handsome. But The
Freeman struck out with its full

strength, presenting evidence to prove
that Raker was nothing more than a
common thief. Baker soon filed two libel
suits against the.editor of The Ameri-
can Freeman, one for $500,000 and the
other for $100 000, but before the cases
eould ecome to trial Baker was in trouble
himself, having beg¢n indicted for using
the mails to defraud while promoting

his “cure.” When Baker filed hig libel -

suits, the paper’s friends rushed in and

."gave material and moral support. Their

money enabled The Freeman to contin-
ue exposing Baker’s amazing career and
to meet the legal issues raised in the

libel suits. Editor Haldeman-Julius has
stated, on more than one occasion, that

‘the real credit for the downfall of Nor-

man Baker belongs with The Freeman’s
loyal and generous readers, who dug
down for the dollars that made a vice
torious outcome possible, This case
shows what a free, independent, fear-
less, unsubsidized periodical can do for
the public good, especially when that
publication’s readers stand ready ~to
support the editor.’ Norman Baker's
racket was crushed by The American
{"reeman. The record proves that to be
rue, <

A melodrama was being played to an
audience of factory. workers, The hero-

. ine, lured all unsuspecting to the vil-

lain’s lair, “had just realized with hor-
ror that his intentions demanded a sac~
rifice on her part that’s worse than
death, Swiftly she snatched up a carve-
ing-knife, “Stand back, you unspeakable
cad, or you will rue this hour!” sbe
cried defiantly. “I may be only a poor,
weak feminine creature—but ']l sell my
honor dearly!” Came an accusing voice
from the gallery: “Profiteer!” -

Dr., Morris Fishbein, editor of the
Journal of the American: Medical Asso~
ciation, tells of .a doctor who prides
himself on the skill with which he taps
patients in order to gain information as
to the physical condition of the cavi-

-ties within. Going to call on a trlend

one day, he applied his tapping skill to
the door of his apartment, tapped it
once, and announced confidently, “Yes
he’s in, and by Jove, there’s a woman
with him?!”
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A Chinese fireman,
wrote the report in English on a fire
which had damaged a school building.
Amung other things, he took care to
mention the conspicuous bravery of 2
Chinese fireman who had climbed up
the ladder three times, and each time
had “come down pregnant.” The chief
summoned the man into his presence.
He referred the chief to the dictionary
definition—*“with child.”

“Here 1 go shuffling down Memory
Lane again,” said a gabby fellow who’d
been places and didn’t mind telling the
world. “I remember when I first
ed to pass up my usual $2 house and
take my patronage to a $5 house. I didn’t
know then that the only difference is
that a $5 house has floor lamps. When

ecid-

in Shanghai, -

5

1 got into the place the madame said,

‘Give!’ I went through my pockets and
at last had to confess: “I’'m sorry! 1
thought I came in with $5, but I have
only $4.97” The madame, a woman oOf
vast robustiousness, gave a quick look
and said: ‘We’ll not quarrel about 3
cents, Give me your evening paper and
we’ll call it square!l’” .

The Daily Worker ran a half-page ad
in the November 16, 1940, issue of The
Nation, in which it gave its news cov-
erage quite a boost, but nowhere did

the paid announcement give the address

of the publication or its subscription
price,

D. H. Galloway, Roswell, N. Mex.
says he was in a Los Angeles depart-
ment store elevator that was packed
with people. Near the door stood a_ big
fat woman and a tall man. Behind them
was a woman and a little boy. As the
car started, the fat woman gave the tall
man a resounding slap. At the second

floor the man got off hastily, and was’

his face red. The fat woman got off at
the fourth floor. As the elevator went
on up, the mother remarked to another
_woman: “I'd like to go back to the
fourth floor and find out what happen-
ed.” The little boy began to cry and

said: “No, mama, I don’t want to go.

That was a bad, mean woman. She push-
ed my face so I couldn’t breathe, and
I bit her in her big place.” [This is
strictly a little comedy of action-pure
slapstick—the kind that the Mack Sen-
nett movies exploited so thoroughly.
The fat woman rests her protruding
rear on the little boy’s face; the little
boy bites the offending part; the lady
slaps an innocent bystander. That’s ail.]l

Some readers apply to me the words
Ellis Parker Butler applied to Mark

Twaln: “Guess his humor ain’t refined .

quite enough to suit my mind.”

Cicero said joking and humeor “are
pleasant, and often of extreme utility.”
Coleridge went further, holding that no
mind is “thoroughly well-organized that
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is deficient in a sense of humor.” It
has been argued that a sense of humor
will keep a man aware of his own ab-
surdities, thereby saving him from the
commission of all sins, to which Samuel
Butler (the younger) added * save those
that are worth committing.” ’
Much-quoted gag: “The U. S. Navy calls
for whisky, the British Navy' takes to
rum, and Duce’s Navy sticks to port.”
Ten yeans ago an itincrant religious
pageant troupe showed up in Denver,
where the actor who played the leading
part and the one who played Judas got
inton n fight, with the result that the
former shoved the latter through a plate
glass window. The ' Rocky Mountain
News carried the facts of the story, but
killed this inspired headline:
Jesus Settles 2,000-year-old Grudge;
Pushes Judas Thru Plate Glass Window
I don’t vouch for it, but it’s said Mus-
solini in mid-November sent this wire
to his general in Albania: “My invinci«
ble legions, enroute to their. inexorable
destiny, should pause for a fresh look=
see at the road-map.”?
The Hearst press gives us a daily
lesson in the art of making dullness
sensal ional,

A writer’s unforgivable sin—dullness.

Raymond Gram Swing is a good re-
porter, but hé’d be better if he had a
sense of humor, ) .

Whenever JI. V, Kaltenborn gets the
feeling his comments are flat and dull,’
ke raises his voice, !

When General Tom Thumb, Barnum’s
famous midget, was playing a certain
town, the local paper sent a reporter
around to his hotel to interview him.
The reporter got the room number and
knocked at the right door. 1t was open-
ed by a towerinz giani, who filled the
doorway from threshold te lintel and
iamb fo jamh. “Im from the Times,”
says the repsrter, I wani to interview
Tom Thumb.” “Glad to see you,” says
the giant, “I’m General Tom Thumb.
Come right *n.” “Youw’re crazy,” says the
reporter, peering un at the giant, “Gen-
eral Tom Thumb's a midget.” “Well,”
says the giant, “this is my day off.”

My story about Colonel Carter and
the dragon brings back the gag about
the sour-pussed old farmer  in a day.
coach with an animal-box on the seat
beside him, obviously containing some-
thing alive. A drummer sits down oppo-:
site. After studying the box a while he
leans over and asks: “What you got in
that hox, stranger?” “Mongoosec,” says
the farfner, tersely enough to close the
conversation. The traveling salesman
shuts up for a few minutes, then: “Say,
what’s a mongoose?” “Little animal that
kills snakes.” The traveling man pon-
ders that one for a few minutes, “What-

B
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cha want to kill snakes for?” ... “I got
a brether . . .” “What’s your brother
got to do with snakes?” . . . “Wal, he
drinks . . .” “But those ain’t real snakes,
brother.” , . . “This air’t a real mon-
goose.” ’

I still insist there’s too much shice-
drek in the world.

Iva Ettor, Burbank, Calif: “Of all the
scholars I’ve followed for a quarter of
a century—and they are many-——Joseph
McCabe is tops.”

If my opinion’s worth anything, it
seems to me I’m a pessimist, bui man-
age to keep cheerful about it.

We're all malicious; the best we can
hope for is to be amiable about it.

Man cannot live by bread alone; he
must ‘do a little gravy-dunking.

An American thinks he’s moral when
he’s only uncaught.

He who can, does;
preaches patience.
Prisons are monumental reminders of

he who cannot,

the fact that the world is inhabited by

only two classes—those who occupy the
cells and those who ought to be. in
them,

“You have a right to your opinion”—
130,000,600 Americans say it but not 130
mean it. .

If Justice 1s blind, why is it that a $20

lawyer has mever been known to beat.
. a $20,000 lawyer?

A wise man, in his dealings with
others, always makes allowances for
stupidity.

No one has yet discovered a sure sys-
tem for confounding the amiably mali-
cious, .

The more civilized man has become the
closer he has brought the toilet to the
hedraom. .

The fact that man is offensive to him-
self is proven by the immense growth
and prosperity of the toilet paper in-
dustry, ,

No snob can be snobbish during those
critical moments when he “has to go.”

Thomas Carlyle said “Man is a hole-
filling animal.” He’s right—in a couple
of ways. !

Only a fool tries to steal ideas from
the truly great. )

A reader, who’s 72, writes for advice
on how to break himself of the habit of
masturbation. At his age it isn’t a “sin”;
it’s an achievement. .

To be successful, an author must tell
his readers what they already know or
what they want to believé.

Writers—especially novelists—like to
describe what they call “feminine in-
tuition,” which they take for granted
to be a fact when in reality it’s only

-man’s advertising. The ‘big

Tittle
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a myth. Funny, no psychologist has ever
found such a phenomenon. The truth is,
men and women have the same Intui«
tions, the differences being only in in-
dividuals, regardless of sexual appara-
tus, -

Groucho Marx’s humor
and, if you like screwiness, it’s good.
Remember how he told a high-pressur-
ing California realtor: “Take away those
mountains and the Pacific Ocean, and
what’ve yon got?” Or, consider the in-
cident of the missing painting. Groucho
decided it must be in the house next
door, but recalling there was no house

next door, he decided: “Then we’ll have,

to build one.”

When the drug-store fizzician was ask-
ed to male a banana split with chopped

is his own,’

walnuts he told the customer he was-

out of walnuts so he’d have to make it
without chopped peanuts. [Yes, quite
popular 10 years ago, but still going
the rounds.] }

Pm tcld that along about the fourth
drink this screwy gag gets laughs: A
dinner-guest is served creamed cauli-
flower, who dips in both his hands and
rubs the creamed cauliflower into his
scalp with great care and thoroughness.

/
S

H's hostess, after a few moments of

speechless horror, finally gasps: “Do
you realize that’s creamed cauliflower?”
“Cawliflower!” he cries, apparently al-
armed., “Why, I thought it was par-

‘smips!”

I like the way some of my readers are
making frank nse of the facilities I of-
fer for interesting personal correspen-
dence between my subscribers, 1 refer,
of course, to the personal ads in my
classified department, which T hope to
see grow, Classified ads are the poor
fellows can
buy $8,000 pages in the Saturday Eve-
fellow with a few dollars -can’t
put in his “Howdy.” One Freemanite,
who wanted to hear from women Free-

" thinkers, says he’s writing regularly to

an interesting, intelligent, informed
reader. His purpose, needless to say, is
to “feel out” and not “up” the feminine
portion of my subscribers. ~

B. L. Taylor, Naval Dental School, Wash.
ingion, D. C., says the Freethinker’s Cal-
endar advertisement (which he paid for
ant of his ewn funds) is drawing many
inquiries, though it’s "doubtful if the
calendar will be put on the market this
year, but next year ought to see it sure.
He adds: “Twa sailors from Quantica
were in to see me yesterday. They have
received The Freeman and are getting a
big kick out of it.”

Two fellows were bending elbows at
a bar. The first man was doing all the
talking. He gesticulated wildly, banged
the bar, shook his fist in the little fel-

Post, but that doesn’t mean the
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lows face, and finally let loose with a
series of terrific wallops on_the silent
chap’s jaw., When the big guy pulled
away he was asked to explain-his strange
conduct, for witnessés agreed the little
fellow hadn’t done a thing to provoke
the attack, ,Said the mauler:
talkin’ about politics -an’ I sez sumpin

an’ this squirt looks like he don’t ‘be--

lieve me, which is praetlc’lly callin’ me
2 liar, ain’t it?”

A’young man, fmdmg' hlmself suddenly
getting hard of hearing, decided to see

a doctor, who found him othcrwise in ex--

_cellent health. “Do yau drink intoxicat-
ing liguor?” the doctor ‘asked. “Oh, not
more than seven or eight hlghballs a

day.” “Do.-you smoke?” “Yes, 'm a chain

smoker—three packs a day.” “Do you-er-
have any lady friends?” “Why of course,
there are six girls 'm quite fond of and
who give me heavy dates” “T see,” aaid
the.doctor, “I’'m afraid you’ll have to give
all that up.” “What!” cried the young
man, “all that just to hear 2. lxttle bet-

tor??

Monty Woolley muffed a llne in the
Boston opening of “The Man Who Came
to Dinner.” The line a§ written by the
authors reads: “I have now fifteen min-
utes to reach into my hat’ and pull out
the God-damnedest rabbit * you ' have
ever seen,”
“instructed Woolley .thal for- puritanical
Bosion and its population of Priscilla
Prissy-Pratts it would be wise to sub-
stitute the words “most gigantic”
4God-damnedest.” This is what came out
in the first performance: “I have new
fifteen minutes to reach into my PANTS

(he paused béecause he realized his
error) ... and pull out the most _gigantic

. . (he paused again; completely start-
Yed, and roared on) . . . and pull out the

most gigantic RABBIT you ‘have ever -

seen.” The audience gasped, while Kauf-

.man and co-author Hart, coflapsed in the’

wings.

- Bert Lahr makes good and ‘fancy with
a story about a gent in Russia who was
considered tough because he went around
bumping heads together, When he came
to America, he continued being a gorilla.
One day he came home all banged u»
and’ hiy wife asked what happened, He
explained that he got into a fight with
an Irishman, but he gave this Irishman
good. “But what happened to you?” his
wife demanded. “Your eyes are black;
your nose. looks like Rissia; and from
your lips is coming borsht. » “QOh, that
don’t. count.- I gave it fo him gnnd but
HE made fency.”

The director, Auriol Lee,’ tells this
polite yarn: I once had tha misfortune
to direct a woman who had a vagdabond
bosom. Since this  definitely distracted
from.the lines I ipsisted that she wear
a- brassiere. She began to pout, *““Oh, I

don’t, want to. My friends like me this

~
.

N

“F-was .

but George 8. Kaufman’

“for -

. Questions and Answers

way.” “Naturally,” I said, “but that is
outside the theater and an_entirely -dif-

- ferent system. That’s Brax]le »

‘That lively wit, F. P, A,
that the. unfortunate thing about being

. a humorist is the fact that his “sharpest

- Mahatma

thrusts ‘are generally discounted on: thé

ground that they are All in Fun.” Hu->
- mor isn’t one of the grits-and-hog-fat
. necessities of life,"

People  havé been
known to get along without it all their
lives, Several.come to mind as.I write—

Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, the Mahara]a )

of PrWydorc. Lody Wlndbotton, most
Men o’ Gawd, the Ethereal Esquire, and
Gandhl.

ers who laughingly ' de-glitter glittering
generalxhe The masses are leaving the
priest-ran Joss-houses in droves, but that

doesn’t mean they’re jamming the stands

for the latest works of the writers whn
throw spit-balls at the afdes-de-crap.
Spiritual cocaine
while debunking isn’t. When the people

- explore the field of escapist make-heliove
they don’t want to be disturbed by de- -

flaters of stuffed shirts. A writer must
work in cellophane and: tinsel, and neot

- flash a sheet of litmus paper whenever

" of applause for her performance,

"an’idea, real or jear, is hung up.for con-:

sideration. You’re darn tootin. The av-
erage person is like Priscilla Prissy-

Pratt; who holds that the true purpose

of literature is to flatter her and make
her feel important, She expects an duth-

or to tell her her shlcedrek is attar of

roses,

When the actress reeelved loud bursts
her
agent turned to the person who was it

" ting next to him and said: “I always

_said she was good, and now I believe it:”
‘When you *re able to xdentxfy and Hst

your own prejudices you're begmpmg to
get wise to the show.

During a- hot sll)ell Mrs, Bard took her
little four-year-old boy over -to ¢all on
Mrs. Miller, whose two little daughtors
were havmg a grand time running naked
through a-lawn sprinkler.
Buster, you can take off your clothes
and play!” Later that evening a caller
at the Millers’ asked Buster what he
had been doirig that nige hot day. “I

was. over playing with the Bard klds s

he replied. “The Bard kids-—are thev

* boys or girls?” asked, the caller. Buster

. looked puzzled. and then answered, “I

)doxkl’t know‘ They didn’t have any c!othés '
on

Many writers of popular music re-
sort to a .detestably pharisaical form
of marcotizing bunk when they take a
theme from - Beethoven, Tchaikowsky,

or some other master,-adopt it as their .
own and then decompose it wuntil the =
_heifer-dust hecomes as fragrant as a

policeman’s gox,

once, noted .

The -world doesn’t .
> waste time crying for disturbing think-

is still respectable.

“Of course, -

4



'E. Haldeman-Julius ,'

In his “A Treasnry of the World’s
Great Letters,” M. Lincoln Schuster
says that. “in Venezuela love letters
are senl through the post at  half
rate, if enclosed in bright red envel-
opes,”. This sounds exciting, but the
skeptic in me resists accepting the
. statement as cold fact.” I'd have to
see one of the letters with my own
eyes, preferably addressed to me by

a black-eyed Latin girl whe had in- -

vested in a red cnvclope. Even then
I'd ask an assistant postmaster (they
always know more than a postmaster)
if the postage showed the sender had
enjoyed a 50 percont discount on ac-
count of her paasion for the snooky-
ookums school of literatare,

J. W. Gallagher, Trail, B C, Cana-
da: “The Freeman is much appreciated
in this country just now as it is about
the last gleam of light left for the
duration of the war.”

This manufacturer of lit’ry woopde-
doodle .likes: trapeze-phrases;- black

lace step-ins; Campbell’s mushroom
sonp; the Retter Business Rurean of
Kansas City, Mo.; research into the

technique of siremic man-traps; artists
who know how to drawl a chansonette;
the inner secrets of the femme fatale.

1 don’t like: shoof-and-scamp West-
ern movies; wit that’s in the form of
affgetionate insults; the bassoon-veic-
ed,' frozen-panned - Dorothy Lamour;
above-love June-moon ditties; any pic-
" ture about the Northwest Mounted
Police, N ,

Gustave Goldstein, Chicagy, Ill.: “I
think The Freeman is truly education-
al and a pleasure to read because the
style in which it is written. is fas-
cinating, I enjoy your humor, too.

"The reason I can’t stand people .tho
are afraid of change is because they
~remind me of myself. : k

Clifford R. ‘Pearson, Minheapolis,
Minn.: “I  have just received .your

‘Shackles of the Supernatural” and-
sevenback issues of The Freeman, I--
haven’t looked at another . piece of

reading matter since I got them, They
seem to me to be full of life and I
get a kick out of them. I like your
jokes—most ‘of them.”

The nice thing about writing for
my own paper is that I can express
my opinions freely without fear or
favor—and suffer no consequences ex-
" cept the loss of subscribers. Some
readers - don’t like my opinions be-
cause their own opinions are different.
As Stephen Crane said: *There is
nothing in the world save opinion—
and opinion be damned.” I don’t mltnd
having angry readers damn my opin-
ions, but when they shut off. their
. substriptions they hit below the bell
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right into the darkest recesses of the
pocketbook. It- costs money to get new
‘readers. But there’s no use talking—
I don't know how to dress up my op-
inions so that others, who are opinion-
ated won't be offended. Often, whep I-

. get blue over the fact that the morn- -

ing mail showed an exceptionally large
stack of cancellations, I console my-
self with meditation, medication, pray-
er, and a silly story. It’s the Abra-
ham Lincoln in me:. And to give this
somewhat gloomy paragraph a lighter
finish let me tell about the two Lon-
don ladies who were discussing ‘the
war. One said, %I 'don’t like thesc
Blitz Brothers (Adolf and Benito) be-
cause you never knew when you are
going to be knocked into maternity.”
The other lady, equally vehement: “Oh,
yes, but I don’t like the blackouts—
you' never know who to blame!” . . .
That, it strikes me, is rather cute, but
even such a piece of inhocent verbiage

"will hring me two, perhaps three, let-

ters telling me to
their boudoirs. ‘

Motto for a blend of pipe fobacco:
“Fit for a ' king—mighty pleasant to
the gqueen.” :

This faithful lit'ry servitor is glad
to “pass on the latest version /of a -
popular story - told here several years
ago (a fact that can be checked by
referring to the vols. of “Q&A”): An
Kasterner on his uppers was trying
to induce a pal in similar circumstanec-

stop contaminating

- e8 to thumb with him to Los Angeles.

“Why,” he enthused, “everything’s
free out there! Free food, free - beds,
free liquor, free lovin’—” The pal, sus-
picious, interrupted, “Who told you?”
“I just got a letter from my sister.” .

Thomas Jefferson, putting aside
problems of government, said that
“games played with a ball stamp. no
character on the mind.” My obiter dic.
tum en the subject—assuming my read- -
ers want it—is that. Jefferson. admin-

_istered the coup de grace to- an activi-

ty that deserved it, but what brings
iwe up with an air of portentous gravi-
ty 1S the fact that while Jefferson’s
-been gone' these many decades, the dif-
ferent ball games are still here, with
some mnew ones thrown in. But that
doesn’t mean Jefferson was wrong.
Maybe. the answer to this problem is
the cry of Smoky Stover: “A Foo and
his Goo are soon Foo.”

At the county fair near Girard I heard
a gesticulating farmer tell this to a
Rroup: “A man who had a chicken farm
thought he’d heard a noise in the hen
house jest as he wuz goin’ to bed.
H?.Viu’ on jest ’s long underwear, he
slips on a pafr of house shoes, gits a
shot gun and flashlight and goes out
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to investigate. He throws open the hen
house door, kinda squats down, point-
in’ his gun and flashlight an’ peers into
the hen abode. Well, you_know the seal
construction of long-handled underwear.
They kinda gapped, an’ about this time
“his ol’ houn’ dawg came over to see
what wuz goin’ on an’ touched his mas-
ter with his cold nose on the rear, and
the chicken farmer killed 15 of his

chickens, Think it over; il gits funnier’

the longer you think about it.”

Snatch of conversation, heard for the
1,000th time: “Women make the best
prostitutes.” Another: “Her real name’s
Fleur de Floosie.” Still another: *“The
moment you have a woman in your arms,
you have her on your hands.”

The author, George Whitman, Jr.,
says he’s working on a booklet entitled:
“What the June Bride Will Bare.,”

A favorite story in the American
Navy is the one about a sailor who wir-
ed hig captain for extension of leave,
his reason .being that he was about to
become a papa. The captain replied:
“While I know you were indispensable

at the Iaying of the keel, I see no rea--

son why you should be present at the
launching.”
At the moment I can’t think of any-
thing more amazing than thc faet that
The American Freeman, official organ
of the pious and righteous, costs only
a buck per year,

James Thurber: “Humor is a kind of

emotional chaos told about calmly and.

quietly in retrospect.” That’s a neat
parody on Wordsworth’s: “Poetry takes
its origin in emotion recollected in tran-
quility.”

My writings (especially the volumes
of “Questions and Answers”) will be
read when Homer and Virgil are for-
gotten—but, in the words of a reader,
not until then.

A member of Hemengway’s hair-on-
the-chest-and-around-the-navel skool of
litrachoor was at it again—abusing all
the other modern literati. Said a hear-
er: “He would abuse all the ancient
ones, tf he knew their names.” Where-
upon the Hemengwayite cried: “Your
mind is chrome-yellow, like a baby’s
diapers.” Then he dropped a rematk
about “bulbous nudity” and started on
the second guarf., When he got well in-
to that, he began muttering about the
one who had been guilty of “bulbous
nudity” but only one phrase could be
understood—“subcretin gullibility.” He
then passed out,

If Henry Ford could get degrees for
ignorance he’d have as many as a ther-
mometer. .

Questions and Answers

A colored preacher, when asked the
secret of a fine sermon, answered:
“Well, I get up and tell ’em what I'm
going to tell ’em, and then I tell ’em,
and then I tell ’em what I told ’em.”

Those readers who have been follow-
ing this debunking publication these
many years will give ear to the wise
words 'of Immanuel Kant: “Anyone who
has_once known the taste of real criti-
cal “thought is revolted by dogmatic
rubbish of any kind.”

Ong of the world’s minor ailments:
too much clowning oratory and not en-
ough clowns. ’

Leon Trotsky, in -1937, summed up
Joseph Stalin’s place in histoery, as fol-
lows: “Stalin will depart from the scene
laden with all the crimes which he has
committed—not only as the grave-dig-
ger of the revolution but as the most
sinister figure .in the history of man-
kind.” . , ’

Eugene G, -Steele, M. D., Lebanon,
Mo.: “The last census 6 taken down
here shows more horse’s posteriors
t‘l:n‘;a’n horses., How. do you account for
it?

My volimes of “Q&A” have it in
them to de-narcotize Homo Boobiens.

Mrs. Goldberg: “Would you lend me

‘your carpet beater for use on my mat-

tress?” Mrs. Murphy: “He won’t bé
back. for hours, and besldes you have
no right to try to break up my home.”

Whenever that dreary little man is
called Herr Hitler I want to change
it to Herr Shirt Hitler.

1 like: quick-minded dogs and peo-
ple; coke as a chaser; G. A. Borgese;
Gaetano Salvemini; the prodigious an-
ger of Donald Duck; de-narcotizing
books; shopping by mail; people who
practice Pater’s “subtle tact of omis-
gion”; happy, lively phrases; odd
words; the humor, of .cuckoldry; most
of the off-color stories told by bright
women,

I don’t like: infant prodigies; ama-
teur cooks; after-shave lotions; broad-
casts by movie gossips; immense ho-

~tels; swanky motor cars; red finger

nails; Time magazine’s telegraphic
English; temporary blondes; people
whe are heineusly ignorant about ev-
erything but yencing; pickbrains (who
act like pickpockets); -child actors;
gastronomical algebra; people who tell
me they can’t pass The Freeman around
because of its jokes; reformed spell-
ing; big books that are aimed to prove -
thqt zero plus zero equals zero.

Mark Twain: “Humor must not pro-
fessedly teach, and it must not pro-
fessedly preach, but it must do both
if it would live forever. By forever I
mean 30 years.”



B. Haldeman-Julius

Silence, said Josh Billings, is one
of the hardest arguments to refute.

BEach set of my vols. of “Q&A”
carry sump’n like a tonic folk-wisdom,
despite an occasional rambunctiousness
and a veneer of levity, .

~Robert C. Loper, Thé Oswego Demo-

crat, Oswego, Kans.: “I came across
a copy of The American Freeman the
other day, and immediately began fn
wonder where it had been all my life.
Send the paper to my home address
because 1 don’t want the bunch down
at the office to get it mntil Tve read
it from kiver to kiver.”
My volumes of “Q&A”
digenous as Philadelphia scrapple.
Seddeee, as he weptandweptandwept
through eyes like the slits in an out-
house door: “Why have I had to wait
so long for a litry show like The
American  Freeman?* If you readers
would pass the good news on to your
friends, The Freeman wouldn’t be such
a secret publication and its editor
wouldu't continue to look as though
his face has worn out several bodies.

Scrap of conversation:
when he exhales.”

It I can remember if, the next time
I tell a story about the madame o
a fancy house, I'll call her Madan,le
Knucklebones, But I rather doubt she’ll
take hold the way Mrs, Priscilla Prissy-
Pratt did. Many of my correspondents
refer to her, and recemtly I saw the
namée in a prison paper published at
Menard, 1H. 1 like Mrs. PPP better
than Mrs, Grundy.

Commenting on Thomas Carlyle’s re-
mark, “A lie cannot live,” Mark Twain
said: “It just shows he did not know
how. to tell them.” .

Proverbs, said Josh Billings, are
“litorature on the half ghell”?
The Japanese word our proverb,

“Every man to his trade” this way:
“For rice cakes go to a- rice cake
maker.” .

In a hoarse, conspiratorial veice I
utter the suggestion that it’s something
of a catsastrophe to pass up my vol-
umes of “Q & A

“Pax Americana” is The Freeman’s

meat, but first let’s take care of Hitler,

F. Murgatroyd King, Sedro-Woolley.
Wash.: “You might be interested in
knowing that my wife gave me one
of your newsclip filing systems for a
birthday gift after I spent several
weeks talking about that being just
what I wanted. Damned if it isn’t as
good as you crack it up to be.”

The near-blonde in the front office,

who reads my proof, put a paragraph’

before me and asked if it was all
‘right. I explained patiently that it was

-

are as in-

“One pales -
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absolutely 0. K., that it was a quip,
something akin to a joke, and that I
intended it to be “at least mildly fun-
ny. When she insisted the meaning
wasn’t clear I went on to explain that
the joke tells of a Pullman porter
who’s in a dentist’s chair and the col-
ored porter asks the dentist to please
fix up lower seven. I lodked up into
her face, expecting to see the light
of humer, but the stern visage still
hovered over me, So I said, abruptly,
“Kill the thing. If you have to explain
’em, kill ’em.” So out it went. She left
my desk with the light of victory on
her countenance,

. It’s more important to confine our .
attention to the affairs of this life
than to bother about some problem-
atical mext,

We’d be a whole lot better off if
all the time, money and effort now
devoted to the futility of religion were
diverted to the bettering of this mun-
dane sphere.

It’s extraordinary haw some others
wise intelligent men of science hang
on to the ideas of their childhood when
it comes to a criticism of religion.

Isaac R. Handley, Tarawa, Gilbert
Islands: “I am enclosing $10 for the
strained financial position of The
Freeman. One could. write reams on
yonr solid missionary eoffort of ena
lightenment, May you live to see great
results.”

A Kansas congregation read the
Bible in 17 hours and 40 minutes, Or
was it 40 hours and 17 minutes? Any-
how, did they learn how Cain got
his wife?

My father used to tell about a hired
man who wanted to quit his job om
a Germaw’s farm to take the same
kind of a job on a farm in the next
county. Aftcr paying him off, the bouss
asked, “How long you been here?”
“Bighteen years,” answered the farm-
hand. “How long you hold down your
last job?” “Ten yecars.” “H-m-m. You’ll
never amount to anything. Too much
wanderlust.” i

In the picture, “Go" West,” Groucho

Marx dumps popcorn into a locomo-
tive’s firebox ‘and cries, “Pop goes the
Diesel.” In another scene he says,
“Time wounds all heels,” a nifty that’s
hit my cars before, bul dun’t res
member how, when or where.
_.This  holier-than-thou lit’ry impro-
Visator and juggler of verbal annota-
tions Druises easily whenever he sees
W. C. Fields, master of comic Machia~
“vellisms. In his “The Bank Dick” he
uses the chaser for a drink as a fin-
ger bowl. This scrivemer is a push-
over for that sort of foolishness, a
fact which he makes no attempt to
cover with Gestapo secrecy.
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I'm impressed by today's extraordi-
nary efflorescence of good off-color
stories,

This lit’ry peasant has been Tre-
flecting on his past, as a part of a
sociological study of environmental de-
terminism. Buf all this isn’t as high-
brow as it sounds. One of my mnotes
touches on the old Kensington theater,
in Kensington, Philadelphia, of 30 or
35 years ago, where I heard a comedian,
whose dialect oozed beer and sauer-
kraut, cause hearty and unashamed
laughter with: “Everv time I take 2
ferry-boat, 1t makes e cross.” That’s
still splendidly poisonous.

Back in the old days tramp comedi-
ans used to drop lighted cigareftes in-
to their over-sized, tattered pants.

Although *a reader seeks to prod
him into. an outburst, this lackadaisical
scrivener enters no caveat against the
kind of lover who buries his head In
perfumed gloom,

A tourist was complaining teetotally -

about the richness .of New Orleans
cooking and the frequency of meals.
“Then you don’'t like New Orleans?”
“Like it? I love it! It’s Gout’s own
country.”

Anything by Cecil B. DeMille is es-
eapist—that is to say, escape it, by
all means. .

I don't like: people who sccretly.ad-
mire what they pretend to dislike;
anything by Cecil B, DeMille; the team
of Ray Milland and Claudette Col-
beri; some-of-the-time blondes; apnlo-
gists for the Brutocrats; the fake re-
ciprocal animesities of Jack Benny
and Fred Allen; anyone who accepts
the axioms of the axis; people‘who
meet factunality with fabrications;
broadcasts of Catholic sermons; any-
one who emits private moises in public.

Not that 1t’s important, but it hap-
pens I’'ve nursed an unattained am-
bition ever since I heard my first
- opera from the gallery of Philadel-
phias Academy of Musiec—to listen
from the wings, But now I learn that
Bernard Shaw, as a boy, “managed to
get admitted to the stage once or
twice during an opera performance,
and learned thereby that this is quite
the worst way to enjoy it, and that
anyone behind the scenes who has no
business there is as great a muisance,
and is as little considered by those
who have .some business there, as N,
Pickwick at the Chatham review.” That
gtill leaves me with an unfulfilled
urge—~to help a competent madame fi
out her income tax Dblank, ' thereby
gaining an insight into the business
side of the world’s oldest profession.

Sexual athleticism, if discussed free-
ly in the sports pages, where it cer-
tainly belongs, would command more

Questions and Answera

reader-inferest than an Army-Navy
football game.

Someday this Ilt'ry .entrepreneur
hopes to sneak into a piece the

pippik-tickling phrase “sui generis.”
That would make him as proud as a
wench in a $250 coat,

The worst thing we can say about
our schools, next to their  failure to
encourage independent thinking, is the
way teachers do nothing useful about
the habit of slovenly speech,

A great’ actress once paralyzed =2
sales clerk by the dramatic emphasis
she gave her question, “Will it wash?”

We speak of a woman bheing ruined.
Why don’t we say the same about a
man? The answer is, it’d cause too
much laughter, Moralists tolerate ab-
uge, anger and insults, but they can’t
stand up to. a Bronx cheer.

Papa Stork, Mama Stork and Baby
Stork were just finishing lunch when
Papa Stork jumped to his feet and
said, “My goodness, I almost forgot
my date with Mys. Johngon. I must
hurry.” Mama Stork also looked at
her watch and exclaimed, “That re-
minds me I have an appointment with
Mrs. Jones immediately.” Papa and
Mama Stork both looked at little Baby
Stork. “Now what are you going to
do, baby?” Papa inquired, “Oh, I don’t
Lnow,” hahy replied, “P’Il probably go .
ount and scare hell out of a couple o
high-school kids!”

Mr. Smith had been to a 13-inning
ball game, where he had yelled himself
hoarse and could talk in no more than
a stage whisper. That evening he de-
cided to go over to tell his neighbor,
Mr. Jones, about it. Mrs. Jones came
to the door in answer to his ring.
“Is Jones home?” he asked in a horse

whisper. “No,” she whispered back,
“come right in?”
Recently, a set of twins, named

Hoover and Roosevelt, became mixed
in the hospital, and a docter was call«
cd to solve the problem. He bent over
the crib, straightened wup, pointed out

‘the one on the left, and said, “This

one’s Rooseyelt—he’s done something.”

A middle-aged gentleman, who hadn’t
played much golf, accepted .an invita~
tion from a {riend .and went out to
the friend’s country club for a game.
‘The gentleman, never having played

“ the course before, stepped to the first

tee and placed his ball for the drive,
swung once and missed, Again  he
swung, and missed again. And then the
third time he fanneéd the air. Shak-
ing his head, he muttered, “Tough
course, isn’t it?” ) .

Oscar Wilde on Bernard Shaw: “An
excellent man; he has no enemies; and
none of hig friends like. him.”"
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A Topeka, Kans. department store
advertises women’s wool underwear as
“draft evaders.” .

I’'ve seen many productions of “King

Lear,” but I'm still to see a gdod one..

That’s because he’s played as a mag-
nificent, broken figure. All wrong.
There’s only one way to play Lear—
and that’s as a lunatic, a fugitive from
a madhouse. The man was crazy and
Shakespeare planned his play as a
study in -insanity.

James J, Lyons’ rhyme for the times:
“Buy Gum and chew it, but, By Gum!
don’t strew it.,”

The Greeks, in order to lessen the
squeezes and itches of existence, gave
their Gods a sense of the ridiculous
by gtanting them the privilege of in-
dulging in magnificent orgies of hil-
arity.

A woman, asked how she had felt
while under an anesthetic in the hos-
pital, answered:

- my husband!” - :

. Whenever I trim my toe-nails I give

thanks that man’s only a 2-legged ani-
mal,
* Jack Ginster, Whitesboro, N. Y.:
“The Outline of Bunk; by E, H.-J,, is
the greatest book, from every view-
point, that I've ever read.” :

Dr. Geo, M. Kitter, New Kensington,
Pa.: “I vote for more and betier
stories.” i 0o ‘

Bernard Shaw. the Bardicide, “sgid
the devil can quote.Shakespeare for Ris
" OWn. purpose.

Scrap of - conversation: “He makes
money aplenty, but doesn’t care for it
except insofar as it makes it possible
for him to satisfy all his wants.” '

A reader, who signs himself Student
Subsecriber, writes: “Kcep up the good
work. You’re ome in a million. Intel-
lectually, you stand head and shouldets
above the mob.” :

Even our best scholars, when they
take wup lecturing, have to become
showmen,

Peter Sorensen, Galveston, Tex.: “I
. like to ‘read your Answers to, Unasked
Questions. There are some good ones
here and there.” .
When Sam said he’d given up eraps
for bridge, his friends asked the rea-

son. “’Cause they gives prizes in
bridge, an’ I likes prizes. Las’ night I
won second prize--two hits.” His

friends were astonished that the prize
was so small, Tt seemed not worth play-
ing for. Se they asked him the amount
of the first prize. “Well” replied Sam,

“that’s more. You see, the fella that’

wins - first prize gets t’sleep with the
hostess.”

“It was beautiful, 1 .
thought I was in heaven—till I saw

It’s true that you can put 10 friends
on The Freeman’s, subscription list for
only a buck. Yes, 10c ' a name,

An exclusive hunt club decided to
hold a fox hunt, and instructed mem«
bers to bring only male dogs. Hows
ever, one influential member owned
only a female, and she was allowed
to run with -the pack. After following
the dogs for two hours the hunters
lost them ¢ompletely. One of the hunt-
ers saw a farmer in the field and
asked him if he’d seen anything of a
pack of dogs and a fox, “Sure, they
passed here a while back—going in
that direction. The last I seen of ’em,
the fox was running fifth.” )

For 30 years I've been studying and
writing about Voltaire, and always be-
lieving' he was a wiry, little fellow.
Today, while reading one of Lytton
Strachev’s essays, I learned he was ’
thin and tall. You could’ve knocked.
me down with a strip of latex.

B. L. Taylor, Naval Dental School,
Washington, D. C.: “Thanks for the
autographed photo of yourgelf. I al-
ways had the impression that you were
an old man, about 70. And I was both
surprised and elated to know that you
are still much in your prime, and al-
ways ready to fight for justice and
freedom. T don’t know where 1 got the
idea that you. have one foot in- the
grave, Long before that™ unfortunate
occasion occurs T hope The Freeman
will have increased -its circulation to
100,000 or movre, It’s the real KFree-
thought paper of America.”

George Price: An author’s wife com-
plains that ‘“they don’t even send him
rejection slips any more; the stories
just come back marked ‘opened by
mistake’,” -

. For five solid, 'consecutive days I've
been “the best seller in this shop. I
mean that my 20 volumes of “Q & A” '
have been out-selling everything else
in the catalogue: Do I feel puffed up!
. “Of course” could be omitted 95
percent of - the time without hurting

a writer’s stuff.

Associated Press papers carried this
story, under the heading “BOMB
WORTH PAYING FOR”: “Girard, Kas.,
Dec.: 6.—E. Haldeman-Julius, publisher,
offered in a letter to Prime Minister
Churchill of England to pay the cost
of a bomb dropped on Berchtesgaden,
Hitler’s mountain home.” (The near-
blonde in the front office said she’d
like to chip in on that one.)

“That distingunished toter of epistles,
C. A. Lang, Maplewood, Mo., submits
this melancholy sprinkle of verbal ane
notation: “Speaking. of your French
hotel with the room either *fommlodge
ing ‘or pleasure’ reminds me that FPve

H
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heard that hereabouis we have tour-
ist cabine whore one’s asked whether
“it's for all night or ‘just to rest
awhile,” That’s just about the cats-
astrophe for tactful euphemism.”

A cartoon in London -Punch shows
an upper-claws Englishman showing
his shelter to a visitor. He says: “Yes,

it's hombproof, blastproof, fireproqf
and gasproof—our only trouble is
mice.”

Mark Twain rapped lightly on Hor-
ace Greeley’s door, pushed it open
and stepped iIn. *“The internview - was
brief,” said Mark Twain. “Before I
could pull myself together and back
out he whirled around and glared at
me through his great spectacles.” Gree-
ley: “Well, what in hell do YOU
want?”. Mark Twain: “I was looking
for a gentlem—” Greeley: “Don’t keep
them i1n stock=—clear out!™ Mark Twain
wrote later that he could have made
a neat retort but didn’t, “for I was
flurried and didn’t think of it till I
. was duwnstairs.”

T can’t see anything funny about the
way a whole school of American hum-
orists (led by Josh Billings) went in
for  tortured orthography.

Mussolini’s army in Albania is such
a ‘pushover, it’s almost safe to say
the Japanese, with five times as many
men as the Greeks have, could have
done almost as well.

Poems quoted in blitzkrieged Lon-
don: “Gather yve rosebuds while ye
may, for time brings only sorrow; the
girls who might have kissed today
may wear gas masks tomorrow.”

I wonder if the walls of Rome are
still plastered with the slogan; “II
Duce is always right.” .

Mark Twain: “Always do right, This
will gratify some pcople and astonish
the rest.”

A gallant Ttalian officer drew his
sword and cut down a side street.

Latest Nazi story: Berlin newspapers
were instructed to play up the “news”
that the German Air Force had reduced
Random to rubble. Goebbels had picked
.up a report from London that mest of
the Nazi bombs were dropped in the
London suburbs at random.

John T. Appleby, Yellvillg, Ark., re-
ports that the Ozark boys know an easy
way to tell a vidgin. According to the
local wits, he ®ays, “when you push a
girl over and she just lays there, it
means she’s willing. If she gets up
agaip, she ain’t.”

S.. R. Schrag, Associated Newspapers
of Toronto, Canada: “A few weeks ago,
while touring in the U. 8, I'read several
issues ,ff The American Freeman. In my
opiniofl your work is indeed commend-
able. Seldom have I seen a paper that

J
.Questions and Answers

could hold my interest to the point of
offering my congratulations = for _the
splendid work it does in enlightening
our all-too-gullible ‘Mr. Average Ameri-
can.’”? :

The candidate was in the throes of
his whirlwind campaign, After deliver-
ing his 200th back platform and 300th
auditorium speech, he found himself
back in his old stamping grounds and
near his favorite fancy house. Having
a few hours for his own pleasures, he
hied to Maud’s establishment, where he
was greefed effusively hy the entire
staff, Finally, the madame asked:
“Aren’t yon nervous about coming into
a place like this during your campaign
tour?’ The candidate: “Everything’ll be
all right so long as I don’t have to
make a front-porch’ speech.”

That four-year-old precocious boy I
write ahont occasionally has heen train-
ed to straighten his own room, make his

~bed, and put things in order. “Did you

do everything this morning, dear?” his
mother asked. ‘No, mother, not quite, 1
didn’t kil Hitler,”

I don’t like: parsley; canned spinach;
zombies; Mischa Auer; Jean Hersholt
and his “Dr. Christian”; Cecil deMille;
Mortimer J. Adler; pink whipped cream
on green angelfood, and any other kind
of food dyed any color but its matural
one; writers who steal my happy phras-
es,

“Fly-paper memory” is a happy phrase
that my one-hoss’s-rear-power brain in-
vented, and its first appearance was in
thése chaste, plous columns. I've al-
ready seen it in a high-brow book re-
view in an importamt N. Y. paper.

One of my second-cousins-three-times-
removed is a young married woman
who’s obviously expecting the stork.
She’s carrying life under her heart (as
they say in the gentimental pomes) and
it’s scheduled to pop -into ‘the world
long before these words reach my pie}
tistic sybscribers. Not only is she mar-
ried, but she’s a howling suceess in her
career, which she runs under her maid-
en name., She gets her mail under both
names, which brings into the picture
the letter-carrier (not C. A. Lang, of
Maplewood, Mo.) who delivers her mail. |
He, in his own words, “wuz can’date fur
shurf” and got elected, so he quit his
job and made way for a green letter-
carrier. Consider, then, what the mnew
mailman thought when he asked her
if her name was Miss Jones. “Yes,” she
replied, “I'm Migs Jones. Give me my
letters.” The postman gave her a quick
look, then pointing in the direction of
the “condition,” he blurted: “And 1
hope, mum, that the dirty so-and-so
gits life” ‘

Suggested headline for an undertak-
er's advertisement: “Once in a Life-
time,” ‘ i
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The world’s Problem No.1: how toget

the crap cleaned up,

A farmer was giving evidence, having
witnessed a terrible railroad accident
in a single-track line. Questioned dur-
ing the hearing, he said that he “looked
in one direction and saw No. 41 coming

- lickety-split about 60 miles an hour;

then I looked the other way and saw
No. 18 rolling from the opposite direc-
tion as fast.” The judge then asked:
“Now exactly what did you do when
you saw this?” The farmer: “Couldn’t
do nothin’. Only stood there and thought
to myself: That’s certainly one hell of
a way to run a railroad.”

Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt asked for
a book on sex. The librarian suggested
one, and when she refurned it asked
her how she liked it. “It was bad,” she
answeored, “for it told me more ahout
sex than I wanted to know.”

- A doctor was walking one afternoon
with his young and beautiful bride
when an attractive wottan nodded to
him. Suspecting an earlier love affair,
the wife asked, “Who’s that lady,
dear?” The doctor replied, “Oh, only
a woman I’ve met once or twice pro-
fessionally.” The wife:’ “Whose pro-
fession, yours or hers?” '

A man, applying for county relief,
was filling the customary  form. When
he came to the question, “Do you owe
any back house rent?’ he answered:
“We ain’t had no back-house for years.
We got an inside toilet.”

Vassar students who are about to
go on houseparty dates are handed a
parophlet entitled, “What Every Young
Lady Should No.”

Dolores Ibarruri, Spanish anti-Fas-
cist: “It is better to die on your feet,
than to live on your kneeg”

First Femme: “Gilbert has the most
powerful pair of binoculars!” Second
She: “Good, I worship these strong,
virile men.”

A Broadway hoofer met a famous

Shakespearean actor and began telling-

him that although he was just a tap-
dancer and singer of swing songs, he
was really interested in the higher
things, especially Shakespeare. = “In
fact,” he said, “I’'ve studied the great
bard since I was a boy. But one thing
has always troubled me: Did Hamlet
ever have an affair with Ophelia?” The
celebrated Shakespearean artist ans-
wered, “In the show I was in, he did.”

A girl, showing up for her first

- rehearsal, impressed the director by the

way she used her pleasant voice, but
he frowned on her skin-and-bones fig-
unre. He took her aside and suggest-

ed that she could add to her displace- |

ment up front by going to the ward-
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robe mistress and asking for number
one  three. Later she returmed, locking
like the late Tetrazini, When the direc-
tor complained, she replied that she
had done as instructed, having asked
for three one. “Number three one,” the
director explained, “is Falstaff’s bot-

tom.” .
James Annamunthodo, Aruba,
N. W, L: *“I and my friends enjoy

reading The. Freeman.”
W. B. Jones, U. S. S. Pensacola,

Pearl Harbor, Hawaii: “Congratula-
tions on your fine paper. I've seen
practically every kind of amusement,
and I will say that never yet have 1
geen anything quite so amusing, edu-
cational. and straight-to-the-point as
The Freeman. Did it ever occur to you
that modern sailors should be the first
on your list of subscribers? Many of
them would get much more out of life
by reading your publication than to
go ashore to some honky-tonk. I for
one would rather sece it that way.”

Sample of farmer’s gift for humor-
ous overstatement: “That hired man’s
so lazy he tried to climb a barbed wire
fence without taking his hands out of
his pockets”

. Order received from a Freemanite
suspected of harboring a concealed
passion for spoofing: “Send me 2Bc
worth of rubber erasers—the kind that
can correct mistakes in any language.”

Scrap of conversation: “The only
thing Mussolini can lick is Hitler’s
boots.”

" Why is it that the dog that barks
at the postman never barks at the
milkman?

The man who invented the zipper
was as great a genius as the inventor
of nickel-in-the-slot toilets.

Sign in a N. Y. barbershop:
sionomical Hair Cuts.”

Anatole France: “A good eritie is one
who relates the adventures of his soul
among masterpieces.” . -

When Theodore Parker, Boston prea-
cher-Abolitionist, vigited  Thomas Car-
lyle one Sunday night, he found the
Scotsman before a vast bowl of whis-
ky, which he ladled into his mouth
with a huge aspoon. “What on carth
are you doing?” asked the American,
goggle-eyed. “Why,” said Carlyle, “I
take a whole bowl of whisky punch'
every Sunday night. Dor’t you?”

Latest. epithet for the Nazis: “Ber-
linsects.” .

The identification tags of two babies
—one German and one Ialian—were
lost, so somebody asked the nurse in
charge how she could tell which was
which. “That’s easy,” she replied. “I

“Phy-
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just say ‘Heil Hitler—and the German
baby 1ifts its righlt arm in salute,
while the Italian baby immediately
kisses the Little Heinie in a private
part of its anatomy.”

Mark Twain, in a letter, once wrote:
“So long as I continue to dig $70,000
a year out of Harpers. on magazine
stuff and old copyrights you will al-
ways find me acting respectable.”

Not long ago there was an F. B. I
notice on a postoffice bulletin board
offering a reward for a fugitive out-
law and adding the helpful hint that
the man may be recognized by a pecu-
liar tear in the back of a leather zip-
per jacket.

A little girl came home from school
after learning the Salute to the Flag.
Her proud mother asked her to recite
it. Here’s how  she responded: I
pledge leegance to my flag and to the
couniry for witch it stands, one naked
individual with liberty ’n’justus ferall”

Listen: 3 bux will get you my 20
vols. of “Q & A” and three years of
this bright, pious, uplifting sheet.

Movie magnate, blowing about his
habitat: “Youw’ll- find Holiywood filled
with a lot of nice homes, same as else-
where, with- a lot of real people all
cohabiting together.”

Noel Coward’s “Bitter Sweet”: Nel-
son Eddy and Jeanette MacDonald are
pleasant to look at. The music’s mildly
entertaining. No laffs. The last 20 min-
utes are full of treacle-talk. The Mac
Donald tokus is still something to mar-
vel over—in a quiet, conservative, re-
strained way. Plenty of amusing peo-
ple, but no amusement. It’s just right
if yow’re stuck for the evening, tired,
and no other show in miles.

A costive reader tells me he chucked
his Little Liver Pills down the lava-
tory after taking my organ of uplifi
and clean living. He suggests I take
over’ Carter’s slogan and tell the world
a subscription will give “that glorious
feellng that goes with regularity.”

Line from a 1940 poem: “God, I am
beautiful tonight.”

George S. Kaufman once told an
eccentric speller: “There’s only one
z in, is.” ‘ o

Frank Harris, on pulling out.a red
handkerchief, explained to a daffy filly
that he chose it because it matched
his nose, .

We mneed a few writers who’ll mix
their verbal concoctions with less sugar
and more bitters.

Fascists hold to the idea that demo-
eracy ism’t any good because it lacks
“unity.” According to that argument
Sing Sing ought to be a Garden of
Eden, beecause if there’s one thing
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that’s outstanding in that establish~
ment {t’s unity, The wonderful thing
about democracy is that it’s idea of
unity is to accept instead of to sup-

press  differences of opinion, scholar-
ship, culture, research, and expfres-
sion generally. That’s one of the

greatest glories of democracy. Fascist
dictators, on the other hand, suppress
all differences encouraged under . dem-
ocracy, and they call that domination

. unity!

One difference between The Satur-
day Evening .Post and The American
Freeman is that the Post is always
trying to increase its profits while this
organ of piety is trying to decrease
its deficit. . '

A Georgia printer decided fo issue
an almanac, and when he came to the
Fourih of .fuly he marked it down for
snow “and zero. His proofreader notic-
ed - this ’extraordinary forecast and
asked if the boss meant it. When told
that the July . 4th blizzard was to
stand, the proofreader said: “Why, peo-
ple’ll think you’re nuts.” “Sure,” came
the calm reply, “but just think what
a reputation P11 have if it- does come
out right.”

Edward Sanders, Goodlettsville, Tenn.:
“The Freethinker must by wisdom and
knowledge, which is light, make  the
world so bright that the darkness of
ignorance will have no place to cast its

_gloomy shadows.”

Alexander’ Gluck, D. D, 8., Drooklyn,

N. Y.: “I enjoy and profit by your
writing.” :

The great electrical engineer, Dr.
Charles P. Steinmetz, shortly before

his death wrote: “No evidence .or

proof of the . existence of .a god has - -

been found in the phenomena of na-
ture, based on experience,”’

Dr. Sigmund Freud, the discoverer of
the science of psycho-analysis, wrote
that “religion was the counterpart of
neurosis” in the individual.

Elsie Post-Betts, Terra Bella, Calif.:

“To me, Ann Lindbergh’s book, ‘Wave
of the Future, is the softest-footed, .
sneakingest bit of pro-Nazi stuff yet
published in America; It is all of a
piece with the propaganda issued by the
revised ‘Bunds’ under the guise of pro-
posing ta ‘Save America First.’”

This grubber-after-fax has learned
from careful observation that there are
some things in life that are too sac-
red for levity—such as radio commer-
cials. A light and whimsical commercial
would be considered blasphemous.

Cecil B. DeMille’s “North West
Mounted Police”: It’s showy, if’s ex-
pensive, and it stinks. Dead and near-
dead hodies scattered everywhere.

.
~, B -
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The historian, Gibbon, that great
enemy of obscurantists. and obfusea-
tors, jiggled his pippik and turned
loose this bucket of verbal lava: “The
Church of Rome defended by violence
the empire which she had acquired by
fraud.” Hot diggety! Outspoken, forth-
right writers are my dish. The others
aren’t worth a goodgoddam. In litera-
. ture I prefer the chronic window-put-
er-uppers.

Always take sides.

A Chinese authoress, fresh from
China, was a guest at a Y. lit’ry
Iuncheen, where. she sat next to an
American who was having a hard time
trying to understand her broken, un-
intelligible English. “And may T ask
what you plan to do in this country?”
he asked. “Me also,” she replied, “will
far go there around for tour hexe
lectnre.”

F. P. A, of the New York Post, has
joined my revolution against that
sleazy, vague, ambiguous word “very,”
and I welcome him into my army with
the gank of a shavetail. In bawlirg
out the word, F. P. A. tock Mrs.
Roosevelt’s column, - “My Day,” as a
.warning to would-be writers. She has
a passion for “very extremely,” “very,
very fine,” “indeed, very good,” “my
very soul reacts against’ the very hor-
rible misdeeds of the Nazis?” TFvery
“very” could. be knocked for a loop
withont hurting her stuff. In fact, the
comments wounld read better. “Very”
iz the favarite word of writers of hog-
wash, and Eleanor isn’t that kind of
penwotan., But wetting authors to go
easy on “very” is a hard job, like
picking lint from one’s mavel (pippik)
" with boxing gloves. While this mourn-
ing male was going through his morn-
ing mail recently - he found gooey
splotches of “very” in almost every
epistle, which shows the verbal disease
ig chronic. I insist the word is banal
and barren, sterile ,and stupid. And
now, echoing Ginger Regers, “Cigar-

ette me, big boy!” so I can -get my-’

self ‘hopped up for a spasm of un-
mannerly, coarse and disputatious
gripes, groans, gasps, guffaws, blasts,
wind-breaking mnoises made with the
mouth, and other ways of getting off
steam and giving out sparks.

Humor loses much of its savor when
it lacks the salty colloyuial touch,

I send thanks from the deepest re-
cesses of my pippik to the 1,982 Free-
man readers who demonstrated their
‘collective virtuosity with the com-
‘ment that the nmew Nazi decree legal-
izing dog meat for human consumption
is a case of dog .eat dog. v

If all churchmen were like Jonathan
Swift, most Atheists would be deacons.

Iva Ettor, Burbank, Calif.: “Let me
congratulate you for bringing the great

»
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powerful teacher, Joseph McCabe, to
the hungry-hearted masses. That is a
supreme achievement. Many years ago
1 had the delightfully edifying experi-
ence of reporting verbatim 30 lectures
by McCabe. He is the greatest of all
great teachers.”

Clarence D. Stephenson, Marion
Center, Pa.: “I appreciate The Ameri~
can Freceman, but I fear the war and
its resultant intolerance will squash
your fine efforts at enlightenment. I
hope not. You print some types of
material which® I cannot find elses
where.” :

This morning, at half past my orange
juice, it came to me that in all my
experiences with junk men (and T've
dealt with scores of them) I've never
seen one who wasn’t abhle to yank out
a roll of bills that could make any
editor feel like so much flotsam and
jetsam. Show a junk man a carload
of waste paper or scrap iron and he
takes on an air of casual elegance that
impregses because of the knowledge
that the roll of kale is there. Im
teripted to switch my- daisy-petal af-
fections from the more esthetic values
and put in a plug for the substantial
realities. . ’

Kruger was wiser than Solomon.
The old king - wasn’t so smart when
he offered to cut the baby in two. Sup-
pose neither woman had been the
mother. Suppose a lot of other things—
and youn see a sliced baby. It’s silly.
But look at Kruger, who decided a
dispute about land ownership between
two brothers by decreeing: “Let one
brother divide the land, and let the
other have first choice.”

In my dealings with the world P've
learned to be trusting in little things
and suspicious in big things,

Jonathan Swill, when wriling to a
woman about marriage, told her  he

didn’t care whether her person be
beautiful so long as she was clean.
Then he mentioned money, for he

frankly wanted her to bring a certain
amount. R

“Moliere, through ene of his charac-
ters, showed how expecting too much
of human nature can end in misan-
thropy. :

While digging into Herodotus rec-
ently I came on this little gem: .
man is so foolish as to desire war
more than peace, - for in peace sons
bury their fathers, but in ‘war, fathers
bury their sons.”

A reader tells ahout a Scotsman who’s
gsaving all his toys for his second
childhood. -

Shakespeare rings the bell with this:
“A miser grows rich by seeming poor;
an  extravagant man grows poor by
seeming rich.” ‘

“No ~
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- many people who don’t know
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Macy’s, N. Y., is promoting a mystery

novel of the month under the stoé.em- :

in-their-tracks name of Macy’s Guilt-
Edge Mystery. That’s an excellent at-
tention-getter, but mo better than the
single word T used over the advertise-
ment offering my special sale of Little
Blue Books, as follows: BOOKSKRIEG!
The tall near-blonde in the front office
suggested - the tag-line—*“AT LAST
BOOKS ARE CHEAPER THAN HAM-
BURGERS.” Not bad. In faect, good.

The steady, reliable dullness of Nor-
man Thomas reminds me of the crack
Samuel Johnson handed an 18th Cen-

tury poet: “He was dull in a new way,.

and that
GREAT.”

A Californian pulled up his car be-
fore a Miami fruitstand and, thinking
he’d kid the benighted nktives of Flori-
da, picked up a big green winter squash
and asked sarcastically, “Is this how
small your alligator pears grow here?”

made many

think him

The fruit-monger replied, with heavier’

“Put. down that grapc!®
Said the boy ‘rabbit to the girl rab-
bit: “Wham, wham, thank you, ma’am.”
A Jewish boy. in Berlin was panning
“the .Leader” to a sidewalk group. Up
comes a Storm Troopver and roars:
“Here, whadda mean by panning Der
Fuehrer?” “I'm mnot panning YOUR
Fuehrer, m panning OUR Yuehrer—

- Moses.,” “Well, why are you panning

Moses?” “Because if he hadn’t led us
out of Egypt we might all have Brit-
ish passports!”

About 40 years ago the press quoted

a Negro woman on how she had lived .

more than a century: “When T sits I
sits loose and  when 1 worries 1 goes
to bed and sleeps.”

The Freeman for what ailsem.

You’re gctting old when there’s
spring in the air and none in your
pants,

John Barrymore (on his most recent
wife): “Elalne is the kind of girl
who’ll not go anywhere without her
mother—and her mother will go any-
where” A

All magazines that have words like
“Mother,” “Home,” “Church,” and
“Woman” in their names are sure fo
be tedious.

New York’s Nazi section—“Malice in .

Bunderland.”

Einstein doesn’t wear socks.

The whole trouble is there are too
their
asphalt from a hole in the ground. -

My old-time reader, Vilhjalmur Stef-
ansson, the explorer, and Freethinker,

. says the nice thing about the reasoning

power is that you don’t have to use

it unless you want to.

~

Questions and Answers

One of my readers, Dr. Lulu F. Me-
Manus, Kirkeville, Mo., ugeg thig apoe
thegm of Narada on her letterhead:
“Never utter these words: ‘I do not
know, this, therefore it is false. One
must study to know; know to under-
stand; understand to judge.”

Pointing to- a sign reading “Drink
Canada Dry,” the drunk said: “It can’t
be done.”

Night club M, C.: “Quieten, please”

There’s only one way to talk to
Hitler—spit in his eye. :

A prominent businessman says he
has been enjoying a steady increase in
sales because of his happy habit of
bringing his problems to Gawd. When
the Ethereal Squire gives him the

- green light he can’t lose. Fifteen min-
_utes of prayer each day brings fabu-

lous dividends, This isn’t going to
sound pleasant to Bishop Beerbelch,
but it seems to me the sitnation de-
mands action by the Federal Trade
Commission. A cease and desist order
should be issued. against Gawd becpuse
of his participation in a scheme t4 in-
jure a businessman’s competitors, Its
unfair business practice to use the

Almighty’s powers to bhoost one con-’

cern at the expense of other men en-
gaged in the same business, The F.T.C.
should take the position that even
though the prayers are corny they
ain’t hay. .
Alvin A. Lasko, Los Angeles, Calif.:
“The Freeman is O.K. I'm for more
jokes and more articles on Socialism.”

Sign in the laboratory of the W. M.

Welch Seientific Co., Chicago, IlL.: “In_

this LABORATORY please use the
first 5 letters, not the last 7.”

Mrs. Priscilla  Prissy-Pratt, the
quaint old udder, after entering in
her diary that she preferred the word,
“pferdeshice” because -it’s more re-
fined than “shicedrek,”  turned to. her
radio and caught the instructions of
the iannonncer. Encloging a bhox tap
she carefully wrote on the envelope:
“In care of the .station to which you
are listening, Cincinnati, 0.”

At that, a live eunuch is better than
a dead Casanova.’

John Barrymore, who can hit a bot-
tle with the force of a diving Stuka,
was jousling with W, C, Fields (an-
other two-quart soak), and during the
alcoholic discussion defended his drunk-
enness with this cute, if unverified,
assertion: “There are more old drunk-
ards. than old doctors.”

I like to sleep on my tokas. I also
like to sleep on my pippik, And on my
left side; also. on my right side, In
gshort, 1 like to sleep.

A hint to. authors: Be human and
let who will be profound,

¥



E. Haldeman-Julius

“In the last issue of The Freeman
you asked for the meaning of ‘72’ at
the end of a radio newsbhroadcast. 1t
isn’t ‘72’ it’s ‘7% and is radio slang
for ‘best regards.”-Hugo S. Mares-
sin, Huntington Park, Calif.  (Editor’s
Note: Maybe this reader can supply
the answer to Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-
Pratt,
meaning of “69.”)

Four-year-old:
in heavenly peas,
that be awful wet?”

Sol N, Lasky, Chicago, IlL.; “I Ilke
your publication., When I'm finished
I always hand it to someone to read,
and I know of a couple of mnew sub-
scribers you got that way, ‘We de-

“How can ~you -sleep
daddy? Wouldn't

pend en our friends’ is a good slogan. .

Give it publicity.”

“Your Freeman is the only really
satisfying reading I’ve been able to
lay hands on for menths.”—Kenneth
O’Brien, Gainesville, Tex.

Shirley Temple, who was all washed
up at 11, managed to get along without
her $5,000 salary for a few months,
but the movie biggies thought the gal
should be given a new chance. Now
she’s drawing $2,500 a week, with the
promise of quick promotion if the
veteran stages a come-back.

Popular gag: “Hitler hag an Achilleg
heel, and Mussolini is that heel.”

That -ancient cliche, “If you don’t
like it here,” etc., has been revitalized
this way by John II. Culley: “If you
don’t like it here, why don’t you go
back to the place you came from, that
isn’t there any more?”

Anyone who’s only 99 percent wrong
is going places.

Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt spent her
recent vacation in Los Angeles, where
she expected to be shocked but instead
found things so moral that she gladly
gave the much-maligned community her
imprimatur, With impressive emphasis
she said: “I am favorably ‘impressed
with the splendid family life in Los
Angeles., Never have I seen so many
old daddies dancing with their daugh-
ters.”

From a travel lecturer who asked
that his name be taken off The Free-
man’s suhseription list because he’s
leaving for a tour of the South Paci-
fic: “And now, regretfully, I must
say adieu, but as I drift into the fad-
ing enneet, my heart is lightened by
{he knowledge that someday, somehow,

will return—and tell you to put me
back en your list again.”

Hemingwayish slaughter is only a

“hop from the violence of the pulps.

The Knoxville, Tenn., school board
isn’t going to tolerate anything that

who wants to- know the slang
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might tend to lower our moral stand-
ards. One of its members, Dr. H.
Christenberry, recently registered a
protest because, to quote his own
words, “tots two and four years old
of both sexes are allowed to uge
toilet facilities at the same time.”
Rising to righteous fury, Dr. Christen-
berry thundered: “We have no place
in our school system for the practices
that have been reported. The Tower~
ing of moral defense in just such in-
stances has caused the downfall of
such countiries as France, and I am
not in faver eof it.”, )

John Barrymore, as a young man,
wanted to be a painter, which shocked
his father, the actor Maurice Barry-
more, ‘A question by dad changed
John’s life, “Do you want to be an
artist and daub all your life, or,”
(hera his well-trained voice dropped
to a seductive coe) “do you want to be

an actor, and ma-ake looooove?” .

The last time T was in New York I
arranged to-meet Clement Wood and
his wife, Gloria Goddard. Both have
written many Little Blue Books for
me. After Mr. Wood joined me at my
hotel, we waited for Gloria, who, said
Clement, had been ill of late. Finally a
telegram arrived, which read; “SICK
TRANSIT GLORIA!”

The wife of 'a W.P.A. worker eX-
plained her inability to pav. a bill to
the collector as follows: “No, 1 can’t
pay it. My husband’s project has been
cut off and I haven’t had any vrelief
for six weeks”

Fred Allen tells of a student who
was so long at Harvard ivy grew up
his leg. : ! ,

A baby has been defined as an ali-
mentary canal with a loud voice at
one end and me responsihility at the
other.

If T doi’t know the name of a cine-
ma glamourette T always call her Miss
Tootse Picface.

I knew long ago that Mussolini’s
“bon”ology would blow up the first
time it was put to a tesf, .

The trouble with our intellectual
leaders is too many of them have
caponized minds. Mental rheumatism
is an even commoner ailment.

There’s no denying the fact I have
a taste for anecdotes that are a bit
on the bitchy side. .

Two ecliches that muss my hair:.
“don’t take any wooden nickels” and

" “yow’re as old as you feel”

“The movies are still true te rib~
rattling pratt-falls.

P'm still waiting -for some swingster
to do Bach’s doleful Fugue for Foghorn
in F.Flat with a boogie-woogie bass,
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From a reader: “I sometimes think
you talk from both ends.”

Angry woman, to another:
blitz you!”

Ogden Nashed his teeth and produced
this:
One wounld be in less danger
From the wiles of the stranger
If one’s own kin and kith
Were more fun to be with.

A chap was taken to one of those
mutnal entertainment parties, where
each guest was supposed to do some
stunt for (he amusement of the
others, When his turn came he claim-
ed he could do nothing, But the. stub-
born hostess asked if he could sing.
He answered in desperation that he
knew only part of one song. Immedi-
ately the hostess announced, “Friends,
our guest, Mr. Blank, holds the unique
distinction of being able (o sing but
one song, and now he’ll sing it for
us.” “But,” cried Blank, “I can’t re-
call all the words.” “That’s all right,”
she replied, “do as we girls du. When
we fail to remember the words we say
‘hoopdedoodle-do’ and go ahead with
the tune.” So the guest started on
“Old Uncle Ned”: “There was an old
Negro and his name was Ned; he lived
long, long ago. He had no hair on his
hoopdedoodle-do, the place where. the
hair ought to grow.” .

C. C. Miller, Jr, Morgantown, W.
Va._: “I_am a student in West Virginia
University, and am, partly because of
this, somewhat hard-pressed financially,
Therefore your extremely reasonable
prices on first-rate literature is quite
heartening, for it makes it possible for
one who has developed a taste for
bptter literature to satisfy this appe-
tite” )

Leslie W. Mollins, Co. 2, Veterans’

ome, Togus, Maine: “The Freeman

“Gawd-

is worth a dollar a copy instead of 4

dollar a year. I have obtained educa-
tion from it and the various boeks I
!'navc b](;uglxt from the H-J office. Hav-
Ing a keen sense of humor, the jokes
of EHJ are eXcellent. The H-J publi-
cations, besides giving me an educa-
tion, have whisked away many a mo-
notonous hour.”
/

Kay Kyser’s “You'll

cinematic enema.

Fred Allen and Jack Benny, in “Love
Thy Neighbor,” sacrifice themselves
blandly "in an unblushing apologia for
.nitwitnincompoopism, It (ears the in-
ner mucus stratum of my bowels to
say this because I’ve been a bought-
and-gold admirer of Fred Allen, By
the way, it seemed to me Allen’s the
spittin’ image of Henry L. Mencken,
except that Allen’s a little taller and
- Mencken’s a little chunkier,

Find Out”—a

Questions and Answers

When Johnny was told to run down
.to the grocery store and get mama a
dime’s worth of fly-paper, the lad
laffed and laffed becanse he knew
flies don’t use paper.

I don’t like: excessively heroic heroes
and overly ,villainous villains; the sen-
sational Class B work of William $aro--
van, to say nothing of his beautiful -
love affair with himaelf; the publicity
campaigns of Edward Bernays; Peg-
lerian polemics; Pat O’Brien’s spck-
and-bhust-em style of acting; the ahility,
of the masses to ahsorbh bunk like a
pancake abserbs syrup.

Looking up from the cross-word puz-.
zle she was working, the blonde asked
the boy-friend: “What’'s a four-letter
word, ending in i-t, that stands for
what’s found on the bottom of a bird
cage.” “Grit,” replied the young man.
“That’s right,” she said, “pleasc lend
me the eraser on the end of your
pencil.” ‘

The Cooperativé Builder (page 4,
December 21, 1940), published at Su-
perior, Wis.: “ . . E. Haldeman-Julius,
the sage of Girard, Kansas, is one of
the most interesting personalities in
the country .. . He is a crusader who
has always been in the vanguard of
liberal" causes. He has published many
books and much information which
might have boen lost forever to Amcri-
can readers if he hadn’t put out cheap
editions that the common man could
buy and -enjoy . . . Mr. Haldeman-
-Julins writes a monthly magazine . . -
It is a racy, amusing capsule of fun.”

The  most bibulous citizen jin that
Bibulous Babylon of Missouri—Joplin—
entered Maud’s establishment by the
front door, and as he was noisy and
stinking drunk the Madame refused

“to call in any of her merchandise. He

went out, but after a little time
he sneaked in by way of the back
porch., Madame Maud turned him 'out
again. About five minutes later he
boldly walked through the basement
door, having climbed into the cellar
through the coal-chute., The exasper-

_ ated Madame shouted at him to get

out or she’d throw the blastard out.
To which the fellow replied, “Look
here, woman, do you own all the fancy
houses in Joplin?” .

A newspaper that offered $1 for each
description of “embarrassing moments”
gave this entry the prize: “I was
working on a night shift and, return-
ing early, I found another man busy
with my wife, Please send $2, as my .
‘wife was also embarrassed.” But the
newspaper sent $3, explaining that no
doubt the “other man” wasn’t feeling
so good, either.

A rabbi is sometimes referred to as
the divinity that shapes our .ends. -
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BE. Haldeman-Julius

Wortman the Welder, Albany, Ga.:
“When it comes to knowing all about
everything 'you and Joseph McCabe
come as near to it as seems humanly
possible. Leonardo da Vinci had a nar-
rower world.” :

A verbose English politician said:
“You are enjoined not to disseminate
reports of indeterminate provenance
which have insufficient bases of auth-
enticity and which by repetition tend
to acquire cumulative inexactitude.”
What he meant to say was, “Don’t
spread rumors.”

When payihg' our respects to the
~country’s asses, let’s mot forget the
assettes. .

As the inmate in the mental insti-
tution said, “We're all here because
- we’re not all there.”

A man entered the reference room
of a public library and asked for
something about Noah’s ark, and when
the attendant suggested the Book of
Genesis, he replied: “No, that wom’t
do. I want something longer and more
authentic than that, Didn’t Noah keep
a diary, write letters or do his aute-
biography?”

Signs. In a women’s dress shop:
“Clothes Make the Man.” In a hot
night club that goes in for strip-
teases: “Uncover Chargé, 50¢.” In a

fur shop: “We Sell the Surest Cure for
Frigid Women.”

First Model: “I wouldn’t pose for
Vladimar Z. Zilch, because there’s one
artist ’'m afraid of, He looks the type
that’ll make a pass at all his models.”
Second Model: “You’re wrong. I've met
four of his medels, and they. didn’t
complain' about his love-making.” First
Model: “Who were they?” Second
Model: “An onion, a banana, a petunia
and a string of garlic.” :

I like: the newly invented pinless,
non-skid diapers: straight whisky; air
mail; correspondents who close their
letter with the fine words, “No Answer
Expected”; readers who send in good
off-color stories; horse radish; Lea
and Perrin’s Worcestershire Sauce; a
competent impresario des femmes; a
woman who irroseates the secene; peo-
ple of politically: liberal orientation..

The Goddess of Retributive Justice
should do something about the pro-
fessor who told. his students, *“Pro-
ceed to the due performance of your
prescribed task,” when he meant, “Go
to it.” :

That dangerous gal, Nemesis, should
turn her eyes on the stodgy scrivener
who wrote “more precipitation, less
acceleration,” when he had in mind,
“More haste, less speed.”

I don’t like: wrestling matches;, sing-"

ing boozers; beauty contests in the

107

newsreels; the Dead End ‘Kids (aftes
their first movie, which was good)3

General Hugh 8. Johnson; Eddie
Guest’s poetry; Dale Carnegie’s suc-
cess philosophy; uniformed servants

in private homes; clean humor; beau-
tiful, expensive snot-rags; Dorothy Dix,
the lit’ry cousin of Mrs. Priscilla Pris-
sy-Pratt; Tyrone Power; week-end
parties; any year’s glamour debutante;
cream in tea; (he animated cartoons
of Max Fleischer;  professional "abra-
cadabra; night clubs.

Slogan in sleeping pill ad:
deze and doze!”

Tell a few friends about the lit’ry
dish served up in The Freeman.

. Yes, The Freeman looks like a bum,
but it’s innards bespeak intellectual
stimulation. Its sorry raiment is worn
for virtue’s sake.

The Frecman is
but always exciting,

The Freeman’s editor never yells;
this modest paper is a record of his
yuiet conversalions, When ~ all the
world is in a frenzy of noise, it’s a
good idea for at least one periodical to

S. L. Hoover, Mt. Ranier, Md.:
“Please send me fwo more complete
kits of your newsclip filing system, for
which I enclose $2.50.”

I don’t like: witty hushands who
call their wives “the wiff” or “the
ball and chain”; mechanical pencils;
the human head impaled on a teoth-
pick; H. L., Mencken’s potshots at dem-
ocracy;. revolving doors; paper match-
es; hard pencils; juke boxes; fiction -
writers who make their heroes “deb-
onairly flick ash from their butts”;
the Strange - Things-I-Did-in-Pago-Pago
school of lecturing; copycatters; stum-
ble-bum barflies; cosmopolites whose

“Take

ncver sensational,

“lower its voice.

-charm rests on a sort of rueful ur-

banity; successions of corny contre-
temps; cocktails; iced coffee; people
who say “not hardly”: motor car horns
in city traffic; people who say “dark
complected”; motorists who chase after
an ambulance in order to get a first-
hand look at the accident; movie come-
dies that rest on elaborate prattfalls;
people who say “genial boniface”; re-
viewers who don’t ‘know their-er, er,
literature—from a hole in the ground;
writers and speakers who roost on the
most uncertain of seats, the limb of

prophecy.

A Chinese philosopher: (not Con-
fucius) said it’s a. fine idea to avoid
starting life with just one good idea. -
That isn’t enough. “You should have
two good ideas,” he said, “in case one
of them lets you down.” .

The worst bores are the clean-minded
ones. -

’
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B. L. Taylor, Naval Dental College,
Washington, 'D. C.:
no more effective than the circle of
readers or listeners to which they
extend. Pass The Freeman on to your
friends, after you have read it.” Reader
Taylor's advice is excellent. I hope
many subscribers will follow his sug-
gestion,

Clifford R. Pearson, Minneapolis,
Minn.: “About four yvears ago I sent
a Freeman subscription to Erick Ken-
dall, writer of ‘Blazing Away’ in The
Cooperative Builder. It was at a time

when he was sick in thé hospital and

it amused him very much, for he has
been a subscriber ever since. He often
mentions you in his column.”

When papa told daisy they’d have
to pay the $2,000 mortgage, his daugh-
ter said she’d pay it and for him not
to worry. “Daisy, have you got $2,0002”

“Yes, Papa. I saved it up and it’s in the |

bank.” “Daisy, have you been a good
girl?” “Yes, Papa, I gotta be good to
get $2,000”

“Our words are -

For the past 15 years I've told 2.

thousand times that 1 mustn’t pass up
the short stories of Dorothy Parker,
an author who’s supposed to personify
Manhattan’s wit, wisdom and intellect-
ual wickedness. The other day I dipped
into a volume of her short stories ,and
while they weren’t bad I couldn’t see
anything in them to get hot about. She’s
over-rated by 4t least a thdusand per-
cent, in my opinion. Her so-called .soph-
istication leaves me fairly tired. If she’s
a genius then Pm Schapenhauer.

It’s funny what a guy’ll' remember.
More than 30 years ago I admired tom-
boysterous Eva Tanguay’s
turns, 'in one of which this joke was
used: She: “Harold, have you taken 2
bath?” Harold: “No, is one missing?”
. . . Here’s another gag that was popu-
lar in those days: Once, in the small
hours, Duffy and Sweeney tipsily join-
ed the members of a cowbeoy act in
their hotel room, They made so much
noige practicing the “Tulsa mating eall”
that a sleepless guest in the mext room
rapped sharply on the wall, Duffy
paused, then yelled: “A hell of a time
to be hanging pictures!”

When John Barrymore was in the
big money and bought the palatial
yacht,  “The Infanta,” he handed
Dolores Costello, his current wife, o
bottle of champagne and asked her
" to break it on the bow. “It’s too heavy,”
she protested, “I'm afraid I can’t.” “Go
ahecad,” John coaxed, “just think of
me.” She smashed the bottle into a
million pieces. “Damn mnear wrecked
the boat,” said Barrymore. :

A couple of years ago I gave my

vaudeville

pious subscribers a cute little - story -

_about a couple of rabbits who were

Questions and Answers

chased hy wolves. I did it in 27 words
flat, counting articles, (See my Vol-
umes of “Questions and Answers” for
the text, and while you’re looking do
a little dallying with my other gags.)
Now my rabbit story is pure literature,
At an authors’ luncheon in N. Y, C,
under the auspices of the Herald-Tri-
bune, the book-writer, Rex Stout, be-
fore an austience that included Kranz
Werfel, Walter Millis, Lewis Gannett,
and other lit’ry lights, picked up the

rabbit yarn and did it in 108 words. -

Such padding is understandable. We
book-readers know how our masters of
friction make a profession of blowing
up 27-word ideas to 108-word purple
passages, Let’s see how my simple
joke looks when dressed in the habili-
ments of culture. From here on it's
all Rex Stout: This is a democracy,
and in democracy the majority rules.
You know what the gentleman rabbit
said (v the lady rabbit. They were
chased by a couple of foxes, They
ran as fast as they could,” over hill
and dale, until finally, exhausted they
sought refuge in a hollow tree. They
snuggled there a while until they got
their breath’ back, and he 8aid to her,
“Look out and see what they’re doing.”
She took a peek and reported, “O my
heavens, we're goners! There’s a lot
more-—there’s dozens of them! What
on earth shall we do now?” He said,
“There’s only ome thing we can do;
stay here till we out-number ’em.”

Ricardo ‘Lopez Campos, Havana,
Cuba: “Keep up the good work pull-
ing the wool from the eyes of the
fretful through ignorance.”

Invest $1 in The Freeman and for
a year yowll draw fat dividends in
the form of ideas, laughter, fax, criti-
cisms, reviews, comments, information,
peppy and poopy verbiage, and close-
ups. of Mrs, Priscilla Prissy-Pratt and
Bishop Beerbelch,

Back in the ’60’s, Mark Twain, still
a young man, wrofe: “Honest poverty
is a gem that even a king might feel
proud to call his own, but I wish to
sell out.” At about the same time he
did a piece on why he found nose
picking laughable. If 1 did a thing
like that I'd have to figure on losing
another ‘two score readers. Some are
ready to quit as soon. as they find
out what I mean when I write about
my pippik, assuming it means what
they think it means, which it doesn’t.

Here’s the title an author gave his
hook: “The Frogs and Reptiles of
O_kefinok.ee» Swamp, Okefinokee, Geor-
gia.” - . :

Authorship’s
“Be lively.”

Letters, said Voltaire, are the con-
solation of life,

first commandment :

’



LETTERS TO

i

Editor: In your comments abont the
religious enthusiast who goes around
trying to convert people to his peculiar
form of orthodoxy, and who advances
the argument that free thought has
only a destructive influence on men’s
character, that it doesh’t encourage
constructiveness, etc,, I was annoyed
that you did not mention the name of
Joseph Lewis, anthor of “The Rihle
Unmasked,” “The Tyranny of God,”
“Jefferson, the Freethinker,” “Spain, A
Land Blighted By Religion,” and other
Instructive and constructive books, to
say nothing of the work he has done to-
ward keeping religion out of our pub-
lic schools. You spoke of Albert Ein-
stein. No doubt the world needs more
men like Einstein, but before we can
-use them to any practical advantage we
must have more down-to-carthi T'ree-
thinkers like yourself and Joseph Lewis,
Washington, D. C. B. L. TAYLOR

LI CE )

Editor: “And all things, whatsoever
ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye
shall receive,” (Mat, 21:22). 1
upon millions of sincere but deluded
people took this biblical statement liter-
ally and in response to the President’s
proclamation sefting agide, Sunday, Sep-
tmber 8, as a day of prayer, reverently
petitioned the so-called “Ruler of the
Universe” for world peace, How dis-
appointing it must have been to many
of these credulous folks to hear the
news reports Monday morning of in-
creased defense appropriations here in
America, and intensified bombing and
bloodshed in war-torn Europe,

The churches ballyhooed this Na-
tivnal Prayer Day for all they were
worth and realized free radio and press
advertising. They were particularly caré.
ful to emphasize the President’s proc-
lamation, but extremely cautious not to
mention the fact that said proclamation
was issued only at the behest of an ava-
lanche of petitions to the White House,

Millions -

THE EDITOR

instigated by religious leaders from all
sections of the nation, virtually demand-
ing that the Prcsident proclaim a day of
prayer, beseeching some mnonexistent
spiritual Bigwig “for the establishment
of a just iAnd permanent peace among
all nations of the world.”

Well, we’ve had our National Day of
Superstition in this supposedly civiliz-
ed country, the churches hawve profited
materially . and financially by all the
free publicity, but the world in general
still continues meorally and spiritually
unaffected. ‘ .

A God—if God there was-—who would
deliberately and. persistently ignore
such humble and fervent supplications
deserves mot worship, but condemna-
tion and ridicale.
one reasonable and intelligent explana«
tlon for all these billlons of unanswers
ed prayers: “There isn’t any God.”

! H. G, HAYES
L

Editor, The American Freeman: -

In regird to conversation-openers, Y
suggest that you try this one:

“By the way, I understand that Abbott
Velvetlips of Sunkist Monastery has
announced that the new slogan chosen
by the pious monks of his abbey is, ‘if

at first you don’t succeed—they’re secd-

less.’ ” : :
Robinson, Iil. }X‘NAL;‘ER HOOD JR.

Editors Although some Man of Gawd
every Sunday waxes enthusiastic and
urges all Christians to “read your Bib-
les, I wonder if he really means it.
Personally, I doubt it. No doubt the
‘Men of Gawd long for the good old
days when people learmed about the
- Bible from them, and not from modern
thinkers and writers whose works are
saturated .in skepticism. - However, it
seemg to me, assuming that most peo-
ple still ignore the growing library of
Freethought, the preachers’ name is
still miud if the people take up the Bible
to read with open minds. The most in-
telligent of them are bound to ask
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There is still only - ’
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" embarrassing questions. African bush-’

men, and Polynesians, who never heard
of any of the great skeptics, such as
Paine, Ingersoll, and McCabe, can tear
the Bible to tatters, literally, and give
the missionaries a helluva time explain-
ing.

“Read your Bibles,” really? To have
people really set out to see what is be-
tween the covers of thelr Bibles nust
make the clergy feel about as umcom-
fortable as a host whose visitor goes
about over the house, jerking up rugs
and opening closet doors revealing all
manner of trash hltherto hiddzn,
Azle, Tex. A. M. PASCHALL

Edltor' After noting the current cas-
es of dysentery of the mouth which
Roosevelt and Ickes display, I'm moved
to this expression:

I wish I were a sparrow with en-

trails like a goose, so I could fly

around unseen with bowels large
and loose. I'd circle over Washing-
ton, no one would evex know, and
when 1 heard the words “My
friends” Pd chlrp and let ‘er go.
Portland, Ore. G. PRUDOHOMME

L S 3
Editor: I _see that’ proféssional relig-

fonists and their apprentices are exempt

from conscription. This would: mdxcaty
that priests, ministers, and theological

students are of more value to tlie nation
than, say, tesearch workers, dentists,

Questions and Answers

an officer who was recalled to the Navy,
displaying a large poster: “God Bless
the Navy.” .

All of this is quite irritating to a
Freethinker, because he knows that by .
spreading religious propaganda and al-
lowing the Church to get a footheld on
our government, we are only doing
something which will someday have to
be: undone. If Freethinkers of America

~are strong enough they can stop this

and shoemakers. At first I.was indig- .

nant at the obvious 'injustice of it, but
now I think I begin to see what’s reaIly
behind it. A modern army must advance

or retreat speedily and it must. be alert. -

These features are impossible with
woozy men mooning about trenches and
roads and muttering: “Brothers, let us
kneel and pray.” So the government
saves the soldiers at the sacrifice of the
civilians—by . leaving these preacher
creatures hame
Chicago, 111, THOMAS BAILEY
F*oo .
Editor: There is urgent need for
Freethinkers to become organized. Ev-
ery day we are heing pushed around by
ignorance; we must pay taxes to fur-
nish transportation to and from sectar-
jan schools; we must support a State
Board of Education that forbids the

teaching of evolution; we must.tolerate

a growing inclination of the public to
believe in miracles—to believe in “God.”
We are forced to listen to such songs
as,
in a local newspaper, T gaw a picture of

“God Bless America.” And, today, .

negative movement before ‘it is too late.

The recent revolutions in Spain, Rus-
sia, and Mexico have taught us a great
lesson. Freethinkers know the causes
which brought -abeut those internal
wars. Freethinkers also know the only
effective remedy that will cure the di-
sease, This remedy is proper educatlon

.of the masses, and this is net the kind .

of education which is blll]t upon falge«
hood and - lies, -
If ‘you live in the vicinity of Wash-

‘ington, D. C., (please write to Washing-

ton Freethinkers’ Association, P. 0. Box
3624, Washington, D. C. This is'a hranch
of Freethinkers of America, New York,
N. Y. 'If you live elsewhere, start or
join a Freethinkers’ Association today. '
Washington, D. C. B. L. TAYLOR -

. LI ,
Editor: Thanks. for your- several “ap-
preciative " references fo the olfactory
delights presumably afforded by. lét-
ter carrier’s’ feet. But the sad fact is
that- these remarks show again how .
easy it "is to slip into error when one
strays into the field of anothet’s speci-
alty. For the truth is that féew. of us
letter carriers. would last more than

a year or two if we didn’t take a good =
_deal better care of our feet tham do

most people, which of course means
that fragrancxes are kept at a mini-
nmum. And, siice it bears on the sub-
jeet, I want to' remark that “letter
carrier” is todny a gross. misnomer, al-
though the vast majority of us,'I daré
say, ‘wouldn’t abandon the term in fav- '
or of a more accurately descriptive one,
Actually, “however, we’re freight hust-
lers. And by a method at that, which
was outmoded:tliousands of years ago~—
when some near-simian stuck an axle
in o picce of log and found that he
could move a bigger load that way than
he could on- his back, and more easily,
too. But that can be the subject for a
later sermon; right now I'm ta]king

-about our, feet. Those feet must re-
, main in worklng order for 30 or more
‘years

for "a jaunt of- about 200, 000
miles—about . a fourth of the way. up
and down steep mountains and abont
half - of the time in excessive. heat

or cold, in rain, gnow or wind, or &



E. Haldeman-Julius

combinration of these (but without the
inspiration that the change of scenery
would aordinarily afford onm such a
walk)—.while they carry, in addition
to their owner’s weight and that of

a few letters, a varying l9ad that
probably averages, conservatively, at
least 25 pounds,

mostly slick. paper’
; thus

advertising. Quite‘'a chore when
summed up. )

After listing some of the things you
don’t like, I'm surprised to find miss-
ing from the list a reference to those
off-key, merrily - we«roll-along cow
horns with which some young goons
are equipping their jallopies . . . Your
“anathematician® and “drug store fiz-
zician” bring to mind one I heard the
other day=-from a 72-year-old woman,
by the way—If a centipede a pint and
a velocipede a quart, how much would
a precipice? . . . Your blue print for
a new kind aof faothall meovie looks
auspicious. But I believe even it could
be improved: when the outraged player
cries, “Let’s go!” have him lead the
team, single file, throngh the door
marked “Men.” ., . . Dve long ago,
myself, quit trying to read “Time” and

for the same reasons given by brother’

Helm, of Brentwood, Md. Seldes’ “In

Fact” seems to have something l_ike

that wrong wia}: it too. Anyway, 1 find

it hard to rea

Manlewood. Ma. C. A. LANG
* *

Editor: Were it not for the fact
that Walt Disney must have been busy
on his production of “Fantasia” dur-
ing most of 1940, I might claim.creqit
for giving him the idea for this pic-
ture, for on June 2nd I recommendgd
in a letter to you—which appeared in
the September number of The Freeman,
I believe—that either he or someone
else should do precisely what he has
now donc in “Fantasia.? I suppose that
now I’ll console my vanity with the
reflection that great minds frequently
hit on similar ideas at about the same
time, 1 notice, even, that Tschqikow-
sky’s Nutcracker Suite, to “:hlch .
specifically alluded at that time, is
included in “Fantasia.” . .

I'm sorry, though, to read that Dis-
ney’s “idea men” had been ‘worried
for months over how.to find the per-
fect action for three little notes in one
of the Nutcracker Suite dances.” This
undoubtedly. refers to the theme around
which The Dance of the Sugar Plum
Fairy is built. Had I only known about
it, I could have helped Disney a lot
here, for it happens that my older

daughter and I have, for a long time,

pantomimed those three notes every
time we hear them by stretching,
yawning, nodding and slumping in our
chairs. S0 now I'm happy to hear that

t

‘ talented—may get
‘stich _as Disney’s. Result: months of
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his army of idea men have finally
decided that a yawning fairy would
interpret the muslc perfectly,
However, it's things like that which
make me suspect that many of these
latter-day efforts to popularize great
art are extravagantly wasteful. Tschai-
kowsky wrote the entire Nutcracker
Suite all by himself during the first
half of 1891 and, during the same.
tlme, wrote a lot of other things be-
sides. Now, in order to interpret, pic-
torially, three fleeting notes in one
dance of the eight movements of thia
suite, Disney has to hire a crew of
idea men who sweat for months for a

-single idea. Has Disney, himself, lost

the brains with which he so hopefully
started a number of years ago? Has he
been overwhelmed by the manual labor
of cutting out and actuating his thou-
sands of paper.dolls~—a labor which he
well might hire, and for far less than
he hires idea men, 1 imagine? No
wonder ‘Fantasia” has cost him two
and a quarter millions

Disney might use® these impudent
questionings as the basis for an up-
roarious farce in which a brilliant idea
that builds its author’s fame leads, by
unforéseen and absurd: extensions, to
his own befooling and uncwing, 1 give
him or anyone else the right to ex-
prloit this suggestion.

To come hack to “Fantasia,” theugh,
T'll be skeptical until I've seen it, that
anything with the spontaneity of great
art ecan comc from such ponderous
production methods. The capitalist ap-
ologist can argue that enterprises such
as Disney’s are among the “new in-
dustries” destined to pull us’out of
the doldrums; that he is giving oppor-

tunities to hundreds of budding geni-

uses, Perhaps. But thousands of other .
real and would-be artists still hunger
and shiver on the outside, or cke out.
a miserable living from blind-alley

-jobs that they detest—and doubtless

will do so for yet. a long time to
come,  Meanwhile -the climbers and
shovers among them—who are by no
means always and necessarily the most
inte organizations

fumbling for simple ideas; staggering
costs, Then extrdvagant jadvertising
(more costs) resulling 1n “road show”
admission prices,” thus excluding from
participation the very classes supposed
to be most benefitted. And -lastly, the
effete class which can pay the price
is, on the whele, too stupidly smug to
make intelligent and helpful criticism.
Thus stultification proceeds in a circle.
Evidence? The gushing acceptance of .
“Gone With the Wind.”

Maplewood, Mo C. A. LANG
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Editor: Attempts recently have been
made by a few Men of Gawd to
“streamline” rcligion, To Freethinkn.rg,
this is an amusing attempt to. give
sales appeal to the commodity they
have to sell—a commodity that has no
new markets today and mo trade-in
value whatsoever, Many possessors of
this commodity (religion) sometimes
show strange yearnings to get rid
of their old model and trade it ia for
a new model, but after shopping hl!:h-
er thither, and yon, are forced to give
up in despair. No new model is avail-
ables and a mew coat of paint on the
old model soon cracks. If there were
such a thing as a late model of re-
ligion, one would, naturally, find it on

" display in a church. Bpt when one
goes to church in search of this new
“gtreamlined” model, as some Men
of Gawd are bold enough to advertise,
he finds the same old crap. He is
invited to look at Exhibit A, which 18
the Virgin Birth; to believe that the
FEthereal Esquire copulated with a vir-
gin on earth and the result was a
child, half-God and half-man; to be-
lieve that this child, when grown to
manhood, died—a sacrifice to save all
Mankind from eternal hell-fire; to be-
lieve that this same half-God, half-
man was placed in a temb, only to es-
cape and fly up bodily to a place
beyond the clouds, called Heaven. Could
one find, outside Grimm’'s Fairy Tales,
a story more fictional than this? And
yet, only the other night, I heard a
Man of Gawd rehash this same old
tripe, and evea without tongue- in
cheek asked his auditors to accept this
as literal truth, He happened to be
an army chaplain talking to a bunch
of raw recruits whose Service Records
show such notations as “Average men-
tal age, 12 yrs.,,” “Average mental age,
14 yrs,” “Average mental age, 16 yrs,”
“Vocabulary test score, 54 percent,” ote.
However, one could Wear the same old
stuff at the Little Church Around the
Corner or the Cathedral of Saint John
the Divine. Streamlining religion ig an
impossibility. One can no more gtream-
‘line religion than he can the theory
that the world is flat.

A. M. PASCHALL
Company K, Fort Sam Houston Train-i
ing Center, San Antonio, Texas.

4 %

Editor: It's a year since I first read. .

The Freeman, Little did I realize then
that because of it T was to save over
$50 a year, the amount I formerly con-
tributed to the Almighty’s ambassador.
Add to this another $25 spent on church
socials, membership dues for religious
organizations, etc, Believe me, this
money comes in handy for a lot of
things, especially for pleasures I once
denied myself, to say nothing of di-
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verting some of it to the cause of
breaking religious bubbles. I didn’t
support the church because T wanted to
or because God had so commanded me,
as some fanatics would have all non-
members believe. I was simply scared
I’d go plumb to hell if I didn’t. Now
I'm free. I feel free,. and have a new
invigerated perspective of the intrica-
cies of life. In short, The Freeman hag
made a reasoning, freethinking man
of me,

Your paper is unique in that it has
a pleasing combination of witticisms,
facts, opinions, and earthy jokes, It
has answered many distarbing ques-
tions outright and helped. solve others’
by throwing light on, them.

Ogilvie, Minnesota CLAYTON BLISS
L

Editor: As my reward to a benefac-
tor of reason I enclose the small sum
of one dollar for the purpose of fur-
thering your ideas. Although it is not
a substantial amount, its moral ig that
there are people who show in a small
way that they still stick by the prin-
ciples of reason and Freethought.

I have been an ardent follower and
admirer of your publications for near-
ly four years and my hope is that you
will 'be far more successful as years
go by. It is to you alone that I owe
my thanks for liberating my mind; it
is something that money alone cannot
repay. 1 am 19 years of age, but des-
pite my age 1 am proud to say that I
do not gullibly swallow irrational re-
ligious ideas, My first conception of
skepticism was like an awakening of
the mind, which started when I was
about twelve years of age, I shall nev-
er regret that I came in contact with
your writings at an early age in life;
but 1 would deeply regret it if I had
not till later in life. The spirit of
courage alone is indeed a promoter to
successful  awbitivas; while truth 1Is
the emblem printed on the flag carried
by all Freethinkers. May your. prin-
ciples of- skepticism be the rejuvena-
tion of all shackled minds. '

Anaconda, Mont. ];ARL STEPHANSON
e

o+ .

Editor: Edwin C. Hill, in his broadcast
[November 20], paid tribute to Msgr.
Fulton J. Sheen, who, he said, had a
way with words., He could “make them
purr like cats,” or he could make them
“cut and sting like a whiplash.” At a
centennial mass in San Francisco, Msgr.
Sheen had rebuked “those who go about
wailing and moaning that the world is
going to the bow-wows; and in tones
vibrant with. faith he had assailed those

- gpineless creatures who are unworthy of.

being American citizens.” (I’'m curious

to know just which spineless creatures .

he means; surely he
those too spineless to tell such organi-

couldn’t miean '
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zations as the Bundists, Silver Shirts,
Christian Mobilizers, Christian Front-
era—whom Msgr. Sheen must particul-
arly despise—where to get off.) And by
the way, is Coughlin yet an American
citizen? . .

Msgr. Sheen also assailed those who
are “down” on everything. “They shqut
‘Down with the government, down with
labor unions, down with this class, or
that class’ They should learn to say
‘UP from class hatred, up from
hatred’ Let us stop ‘downing’ every-
thing, and look up, up, UP, to God!,

Which sounds fine, but if doesn’t ex-
plain how we are going to love the dic-
tator and his victims at the same time.
Are we expected to love Hitler, Musso-
lini and Franco, as we look upon their
millions of emaciated, pathetic victims?
We still have sense enou to recog-
nize rattlesnakes and vultures when we
see them, and not to waste time trying
to change their natures by “love.” Let
the Chamberlains do that. e

Certain clergymen seem to think in-
consistency a virtue, I recall M‘sgr;
Sheen's own statement, “I submil tha;;
there is a great need for intolerance.
Now he is preaching tolerance and love.
And from day to
what it is he wants us to tolerate, or
what to hate. Remembering a pronounce-
ment of his in an Easter sermon, (1940),
“What we call progress is nothing but
the progrcessive putrcfaction of 2
corpse,” we can make a pretty good
guess, however,

Although we._ don’t hear radio com-
mentators whouping it up for the Ion.
Harold IcKes, he can handle words as
brilliantly and as acidly as Msgr. Sheen.
But of course there’s a difference. We
always know where Mr. Ickes stands;
his eloquence is used to defend demo-
cracy, tolerance and decency, not to in-
veigle simple folk into thinking demo-
cracy is rotten, that progress and free-
dom are putrefying corpses, and that

we may as well go back to the Middle

Ages and ecclesiastical dictatorship.
\Vgilmington, Del., W. MATTHEWS
L
Editor: Your story of the butcher’s
escapade with the cow’s udder is very
good, but that ain’t the way -1 heard
it. The other version may not be better

but it is different. Here it is:

A practical joker stopped at tlge
butcher’s shop and asked for a cow’s
udder. After arranging it properly, he
started home. At the first cormer he
met a friend who was properly shock-
ed, and called his attention o his
plight. Looking down, he sized up the
situation, and said, “Well, Pl be
damned!” So he out with his knife and
whacked the thing off. Friend fainted.

Readjusting his udder, he proceeded
down the street. Next he met a police-
man who took him to task quite severe-

4

day we don’t know
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ly. Again he took a look, and said,
“Well, Pll be damned!”, out with his
knife and whacked it off. Policeman
fainted,

All set again, he made his way home.
His wife met him at the door and
screamed her astonishment. He took
one look, said, “Well, I'll bedamned!”,
out with his knife and whacked it off.
Wife fainted.

Then our praetical joker went out

L -~ into the back yard and threw the ud-

der into ‘the garbage pail, Looking
closely, he discovered that only two
teats had been cut off, Joker .fainted.
Brentwood, Md. &

Editor: Formerly we heard a great
deal about a moral equivalent for war.
Now, we have the war itself, so we
are not thinking so much about its
equivalent. But here is. another
thought: The Freeman ‘is a moral
equivalent for a good many things.
Among them are some that are real
money-savers, to wits

A month’s contribution to the

. C.

minister ...........000..... $10.00
Price of the months® best-seller.. 2.50
Ticket to a scientific lecture.. 1.00

Two tickets to the Gayety Theater 119

$14.60
Those of your readers who cap af-
ford the above-mentioned Iluxuries
should contribute the amount saved

each month.
Brentwood, Md, ELMER C. HELM
e W o

.Ediztor: I don’t see quite eye to eye
with you on the urgency or desirability
of our entering into the present intere
national orgy of bloed-letting. For one
thing, I never had any hankering to
rush off to any man’s war even when
I was of suitable military age. Now -
that bot!a you and I are beyond that
age I think it only seemly and modest
that we let those who are going to have
to do the dirtiest work also do the
shouting if they so feel inclined. And,
as a matter of fact, there are plenty of
indications that such shouting as they
are doing is, and will be, against, rather
than for, the proposals that you and
many of the rest of our leaders are
making. Quite aside from that, too, it
seems an inescapable fact—even if an
unpleasant one—that we are too un-
prepared at this time to enter the cone
flict ourselves without suicidal result.
To rave and bluster in such circum-
stances, then, looks to me like the
height of futility., That we’ll ultimately
have a conflict to wage, of course, seems
highly probable. Therefore the wisest
thing is to get down to business with
as little fremzy as possible and plan

-as we've never planned before. If, in



Reproduced in Electonic Form 1998, Bank of Wisdom, LL:

114

the course of the program that is then

evolved, we lose a few of 'our hard-won
liberties, that will have to be expected.

These liberties, by the way, have been Fe

all too- smugly taken for granted by.
most people for a long: time; I have
often doubted .that a genuine passion
that goes deeper than mere flag-saluting,
for the preservation of democratic pre-
rogatives can survive unless it is seri-
ously challenged every other generation
or so. Maybe, then, if for a time we
have to ‘put them aside in favor of a
slerner and more efficient disgipline in
order to weather a. storm, they’ll be
more appreciated again afterward.
Among such diciplines wé may as well
face at once the need of some system

.of universal military training, and to~
get in on part of that, incidentally,

neither you nor I are yet too old

favor some such scheme as the Swiss
have had for a long time; it is demo-
cratic in operation, it puts faith in the
individual citizen by allowing reserves
to keep in their homes their elementary
arms, and it is therefore less amenable
to the designs of ambitious usurpers.
For, whatever else we may charge the
world aggressors with, it was by de-
liberate, cool-headed planning and  or-
ganization and by determined, rathless
intelligence and efficiency—in a mili-
tary sense, that is—that they have come
as far as they have. If we cannot de-
velop a technigue that matches or ex-

colg theirg, our ways are doomed, later

if not sooner. If, while we are thus
preparing ourselves, we can also give
some aid to what remains of the so-
called democracies of Europe, well and
good. But I doubt that we should weak-
en ourselves in a single particular in
such an attempt. Appalling stumble-
bums that thcey’ve been, I sometimes
feel, terrible as it sounds to say it,
. that they richly deserve the punishment
that they’re getting. But since. we've
been little if any bettex oursclves, the
less said ‘in that vein the better, espe-
cially until we’ve shown ourselves un-
questionably more competent., It seems
to me that if we thus conserve our
energies and improve our time and
leave to the aggressors the awful job

_of transporting the equipment for such-

usurpations as they may contemplate in
this hemisphere rather than now as-
sume the job of going abroad ourselves
wgnd in ‘a half-cocked manner at that,
remember—we have everything to gaimn.
As a matter of fact, the first sfep in
sich a stay-at-home program is to put
ourselves in right with the other coun-
tries on this hemisphere and that in-
volves economic rather ‘than military
measures. Indeed while we are now
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happily beginning to think in such
terms, we should have done so long
ago; economically—and perhaps more
than we realize militarily, too—the ag-
gressorg are already in South America.
To win away from Hitler the good will
of the Vargas and some other govern-

ments will require 'heroic measures."

That there is as much ill will toward

us as there is down there seems direct-

ly chargable to the swindling activilies
of our own worthy -capitalists. Some
rather broad hints .have been made in
the press recently, too, about Hitler-
lovers in our own State Department.
Until such things are straightened out

it seems crazy to me to talk about

going to war, I
Maplewood, No
W e

' C. A. LANG

Editor: Speaking of Gandhi’s humor- 2

lessness: recently 'Liberly Magazine

ran a story purporting to be the inside -
dope on the great leader’s- sex life.

Much of it was put in his own words

“and for a page or two he rambled with

great -solemnity about the exaltation
and spiritual gain that came when he

ceased cohabiting with his wife. He |

called it slavery to her.  Also hig rela-
tions with a large retinue of women
followers were said to have improved
marvelously since he had taken this
step. The restraints and lack of whole-
some naturalness which he says existed

,theretofore are now: entirely removed.

I know at least one fanatic like that
myself and to me it’s perfectly evident
that he and Gandhi—and all others who
make such professions—are impotent,

. or so nearly so that the abstention ho

longer causes them any inconvenience.
The tragedy ‘in such things is.that se
many people still take such stuff seri-
ously, To those of us who, gsce through

“these old boys, however, when, with

straight faces, they- attribute the nat-
ural effect of their dimming embers to
th? development of wunheard-of reser-
voirs of strength, will, virtue and what

not else, it has all the elements of rich.

humor. While reading Isaac Goldberg’s
book, “What We Laugh At—And Why,”

1 ran across a passage the other eve-

ning which bears so pertinently on this
subject that I can’t refrain from gquoi-
ing fit: “I have always' had a notion
that “many women—perhaps most - nor=
mal women—secretly laugh at, or even
resent,. the man who ‘worships’ them,
who ‘respects’ them, so’ deeply that he

never offers to touch them. This ig a

laughable situation, for men and women
were made to touch each other, and are
going to touch each other regardless of
the most solemn. injunctions issued

against. such commerce. The man or -

.

»
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woman why really believes that men
and women are not going to seek each
other out through the most difficult con-
ditions and against the most awful
threats is humorless as. well as sexless.”
Maplewood, Mo C. A. LANG

“Mr. E. H-J., you’re wrong on at least
one little count about the Church when
you say it’s reactionary, non-progres-’
give, and fights tooth and nail to main-
Yes,
youw’re wrong. For, in at least one re-
spect the Church is progressive and
stays abreast of the times, Hasn’t it
made St. Christopher the patron saint
of "autoists, and that only recently?
That’s  progress—for ‘the Catholic
Church. And it’s safe to say the Church”
won’t stop there, either. It’s in 'the
cards that St. Christopher will become
the patron saint of glider cnthusiasts,
travelers on stratoliners, and, some day,

travelers on inter-planetary rocket
ships.”—A, M. Paschall, Azle, Tex.
’ MR S

Editor; In a recent issue of The
Freeman you .gave a quotation from
Shakespeare to describe the casual-«
ness of life. The following quotation.
from -Lord Byron’s “Don Juan” also
describes it well, I think:

Well, well, the world must turn upon
its axis,

And all' mankind turn with it, heads
cr  tails,

And live and die, make love and pay

our taxes,
~And as the veering wind shifts, -shift
our sails.

_ The King commands us, and /the doc-

tors quack us, . )
The priest instructs us, and so our
life exhalés, ' :
A little' breath, love, wine, ambition,
fame,
name, . ‘
If there is anything in literature
,“:hich deseribes .the whole range of
life hetter or 'more concisely, I would
like to know where it can be found.’
Hayward, Calif. C:. W. SPALDING
: o FE .
Editor: According to Walter Van
Kirk, who broadcasts “Religion in the
News,” it .has been decided that the
N, Y. C school authorities would grant

" all students permission. to’absent them-

selves during ‘the last school hour, each
Wednesday, in- order to attend classes
for rcligious instruction in the church
of 'their choice, This arrangement, he
said, [November 16th], was opposed by
John Dewey as being in defiance of the
Constitution of the United States; hut
the school authorities deciared it in-
‘volved no threat to the separation of,

Church and State, . F 8

i

devotion, dAeath; perhaps a
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And then the churches wonder why
intelligent- persons look upon them with
susplcion! If the church were high-
minded and self-respecting enough to
refuse to accept a “victory” gained at
the expense of a violation of the people’s
constitutional rights, how much more
respeet we might  have for that instis
tution!

But the churches seem only too will-
ing to scize any kind of opportunity to
thrast their doctrines down reluctant
throats; it matters not to them if the
opporiunity is provided by a group of
elerieal and lay ballies, who bludgeon
the youngsters into taking “religion”
and liking it. And just what they expect
to accomplish by this Wednesday dosage
of religion it is hard ‘te tell. Probably
they would say, the preservation of
democracy or morals, or hoth; but we

- know the studénts of Spain and Italy

have héen dosed with mothing but re-
ligious  instruction, morning, noon, and
night, year in. and year out. And we
know there is not a vestige of demo-
cracy -in either country, and that_.ac-
cording to statistics the standard of
morality is not so high as in any Pro-
testant “country you care to name. So
it Joocks as if there were truth in the
charge made by a few of New York’s

braver ‘spirits that the whole business.

was planned as an entering wedge in
-the campaign to' end separation of
, Church .and State,
Wilmington, D;}. ‘ gf MATTHEWS
Editor: The" holiday - season 'is over
for another year. “Silent Night, Holy
Night” has been sung with the same
old fervor in spite of the fact that
thousands of Christians in Europe. were
trying to . sleep beneath roofs which
have - been. made “holey’”” by bombs
dropped from screaming warplanes, To
be ftruthful, they..should have said:
“Noisy night, holey night:. all is not
calm, all is not. bright” But what
does truth mean _to an aspirant of
Real Estate in the Clouds? They want
. their myths and they’re going to. have
them as long as Christian propaganda
is stronger than Freethought propa-
ganda, ‘Although many . quasi-Free-
thinkers of America join in the sing-

ing of Christmas carols, they are aid- "

ing Christian propaganda and paying
homage  to an institution which is un-
~worthy of their loyalty and support. If
you don’t believe this, may I refer you
o vour history books. . .
- Washington, :D, C. .B. L. TAYLOR
Editor, The American Freeman:"

Mae West went to the White House
for a little visit with F. D. R. When

she got there, she.found she “had to-

&0.” So she asked where the place was
“'and he answered, “Just around the
. . -~

3
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corner.” Wherenpon Mae replied: “Lis-
ten, Franklin, Pm not looking for pros-
perity; I want relief.”

Greta Garbo went for an auto ride.
She also “had to go,” so she asked her
chauffeur to stop at a service station.
Upon doing so, and assisting her from
the car, he asked: “Do you need any
help?” “No, I want to be alone,” sald

he.
Brooklyn, N.Y.  JOSEPH STRIEGEL
g & % .

Editor, The American Freeman:
Concerning that Y.M.C.A. lecturer’s
plea for “modesty” on the grounds that
“even nature ifs modest, concealing sex-
ual parts, étc.” in animals, T would like
to add to your own apt remarks about
the pig, that when one thinks about the
horse—even the unsexed individuals—
and about the cow, mare and slut in
hcat, the bull with his pendulant orna.
ment, the dog with his constant leaving
of messages and his sniffing manner of
giving and receiving entitlements when
meeting another of his kind, one is left
.a little amazed at a person who draws
on the ways of nature with animals for
‘models of modesty. And since most of
his plea for “modesty” probably had to
do with clothing, as is usual with such
people, 1 am wondering whether he
pushed that aspect of the discussion te
its logical conclusion: that is, to say

that clothes are therefore “natural” to .

us. Yet we are mot born with them!
But hold. If he is looking for a “na-
tural™ application of modcsty  to man,
there IS one little feature about which
I had almost forgotten. Nature has, in-
deed, uniquely endowed us with a na-
tural modesty device—apparently in an-
ticipation of the day when, after eons
of body-and-mind-stultifying clothes-
wearing, some of us might want a good
excuse for throwing aside our garmoents.
T refer, of course, to the jolly way in
which all of us—yes, even the “Cardinals
Bladderdew” and “Bishops Beerbelch”—
are decorated with pubic hair,

And now that we have had another

laugh at the poor “Y” sky-pilot, suppose
you tell us just what is the latest dope
from anthropological science on the sub-
ject 'of pubic hair. How came man, and
man alone, by such an ornament? And
if man was once entirely hairy—as is
most probahle-~~why did he shed every-
where else but not about his sexual
parts? Has any really plausible theory,
since Darwin scratched his head over it
to no avail, yet been advanced in ex-
planation of this mystery?
SUBSCRIBER
(Editor’s note: The patch of halr,
- called by Sir Richard Burton “The Per-
fumed Garden,” given by mature to hoth
men and women is of real help in the
urge for the preservation of the species.

Questions and Answers

It serves to stimulate many additional
nerve centers, thereby giving greater
satisfaction and making the act more
pleasurable and therefore more certain
of consummatiqn. The same applies to
the neat mounds of fat supplied both
to males and females, which tend to
give increased pleasure to the particl-
pants.)

LR R
Editor: Wee Wendell Willkie’s gram-
mar is terrible. ITn his Omaha speech:
“It deeply touches Mrs. Willkie and I
. . . aggerculchur . . . sekatari *vagger-
culchur . . . we will never obtain our
objectives” . . . and a lot more that
many of us make, of course, but that

sound horrible in the other fellow.

Kansas City, Mo. ED. C. KRUSE

T g %

Editor: I don’t savvy your explana-
tion of puhie hair. Tve never perceived
your alleged superadded stimulations.
In fact I incline to the view here that

- hair iz a positive detriment to really
delicate sensation-—unlets one habppens
to get in the way, when it’s an intoler-
able irritation. To hoot I think that like
a beard it’s ugly and unsanitary. Bat
hold: maybe I've overlooked something:
think of the myriads of crabs that would
have suffered oblivion had nét an om-
nigcient diety provided this delectable
arrangement for their special benefit.
“Perfumed Garden” in sooth! Maybe,
sometime after we descended from the
swaying boughs and began to shed our
hair elsewhere, the hair on this special
patch was preserved the better to.har-
bor such “perfumes” as seem still to bhe
needed to attract male to female in oth-
er species, :And for that reason maybe

- this is today but another ill-adapted,

quaint and amusing vestige.

Maplewood, Mo, C. A, LANG
o

“That vivid description by Jonathan

Edwards of God holding sinners like

spiders in his hands over the mouth of

he_ll, caused me tn wonder why the old

wind-bag forgot that Ged might blister
his own hands.”~-Reader.
L]

»

“I think that it’s more than a mere
coincidence that I too, was most im-
pressed with Mark Twain’s ‘Mysterious
- Stranger.” T've recommended .it to a
dozen people and yet I'H bot not one
of them has treated himself to the lux-
ury of reading it.—Reader.

P %

’Editorz Your account of Joseph Stal-
in’s naivete In the matter of varietism
in copulative postures reminds me of
the one about the conmoisseur in this
fine art who boasted szbout and des-
cribed to a friend some 57 varieties of
positions with which he was familiar.
The friend listened studiously and then
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remarked, “But I notice that you have
overlooked one way.” “And what way
is that?” asked the connoisseur. “The
right way.” ) )

Speaking of some Negroes’® love of
flowery language and the ludicrous mis-
use of words that sometimes resalts
therefrom, reminds me of the colored
gal who said _to the doctor, “Ah wants

you to see if I ain’t fragrant; Ah ain’t

demonstrated for mo’ than three

months.” ]

Maplewood, Mo. C. A. LANG
* o+ %

“l was amused at your brief refer-
ence to Bach’s ““nibble-dibbling” and
wondered whether some of the Branden-
burg Concertos, which I like, would be
so characterized by you, Las{ spring
I went to hear one of his oratorios sung
in a St. Louis church, 1 decided that
you can depend on the churches to ex-
ploit an artist’s dismalest work—and
then ham-act it to boot. Of course a
fellow can’t get up and leave a place
like that in- the middle of things, so I
nearly died of ennui. Never again.’—
C. A. L., Mo.

LI S

Editor: Here ‘is a suggestion for the

person who asked your advice about a
greeting card. I don’t know what kind
of a greeting card the writer had in
mind, but if 1t was for a Christmas
card, you might tell him or her that
one reader said this: “I never send
Christmas cards because as long as we
obscrve Christmas we shall be honox-
ing a man who has brought more:divi-
sion, horror, and bloodshed to this mod-
ern world than any other figure of his-
tory. Most of the trouble, however, is
no fault of the Nazarene preacher. Still,
when we observe Christmas we are do-
ing homage to Christianity and helping
to perpetrate the holiday of pagans. Re.
" Jow is the printed greeting card that
intend to send to my friends this year:
MAY FREEDOM OF SPEECH,
FREEDOM OF PRESS. RIGHT OF
ASSEMBLY, FREETHOUGHT, AND .
THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS
BE YOURS THROUGHOUT THE
COMING YEAR. *
Washington, D. C. B. L. TAYLOR.
L R <

Editor: Your recent remarks in reply
to a suggestion that great musical com-
positions~—such as
surely be due to extra-human or divine
ingpiration, cansed me to remember some
relevant statements made by Samuel
Chotzinoff in :connection with this
Summer’s distribution of some popu-
lar-priced - recordings of Beethdven’s
and other’s music. Among these were
Beethoven’s fifth and eighth symphon-
ies, Speaking of the eighth Chotzinoff
informs us that Berlioz had once re-
marked that the second movement of

It

Beethoven’s-—=must’

17T

’

this symphony seemed to have “fallen
from Keagen iynto thn’g brain of its nut_h-
or and to have been written at a sit-
ting.” P11 edmit that were I less a skep-
tic I might easily make a similar re-
mark; the movement is utterly charm-
ing., However, Chotzinoff goes on to
say that an examination of Beethoven’s
sketeh-books and papers shows thyt
many different sketches were nsed-~in
the final development of this movement,
To my notion this is significant in that
it dispels, by a consideration of hard
facts, much popular romantic i“llﬂ.ion
about the technical methods of genius.
It proves anew the statement made by
some other genius whose name I've for-
gotten, that inspiration is mostly per-
spiration, In the several appreciations
written by Chotzinoff for this series of
recordings there is much other testi-
mony tOVSIIDIDOI't. your own conclnsinn
that most of the masters of mausic, in-
cluding Beethoven, were studied Ration-
alists, To be sure, Chotzinoff’s style is
much less bold and direct than yours,
nevertheless any perceptive person can
come to the same conclusion as you
from his remarks. Concerning Beeth-
oven, one incident is worth recalling.
It seems that the great composer did
not scorn the advantages of wealth, be~
ing, unlike many another of his craft,

~a shrewd huosinessman who knew how

to exact his rights from his publish-
ers, Nevertheless, when a.brother of
his—in the conceit which custom then
granted one who was acqniring consid-
erable property—sent the composer his
card inscribed “Johann van Beethoven,
Landowner,” the composer rebuked the
rising capitalist by sending him a card
of his own, inscribed “Ludwig van
Beethoven, Brainowner.” In addition to
the disdain which this action ishowed
or popular and respectable vanities, 1
see in it something more: he said
“Brainowner,” not-—as a less material~
istic person might in that day well
have said—Mindowner,” or even “Spirit-
owner” or ‘Soulowner.” He thus dis-
played a comprehension far in advance
of his time of the basic nature of all
intellectual and artistic effort. More
than a hundred years ago this keen
intellect had cut through the obscuri-
ties of “spirit? and “soul” and “mind,”
and for himself at. least gotten down
to the reality of the brain itself. This
is something which the rest of us are
only now slowly coming to; indeed the
“soul” (psvche) still lingers in the very -
name of the new and growing science
of the brain.
Maplewood, Mo, C. A, LANG
. SR R

Editor: I am shocked and surprised
by your attack on me in your December
Freeman. It is absolutely false,

T have read your writings for many

|
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vears, subscribed fo them, tried fo get
Ken (of which T was once editor) to re-
print your debunking series, I have fre-
quently disagreed with you but like
Voltaire, I am willing to “defend the
right of anyone to say what he pleases.
Moreover, I have not said you were a
Hitler or Japanese agent, paid by Tokio
or .Berlin gold or a spy for Mr, Dies,
when I found something that angered
me.

"It is. 4 lie to say that I am following

- anyone’s line., I have a l11)aper in which

I am free to write anything; it is cir-
cumscribed . only .by - ethical . standards
and the lihel law. It is a fact that 90 or
100 percent of the press lied about
the Finnish war, and naturally the press
being 100 percent anti-Soviets, the lies
were all against Russia. It is my job as
a critic of the press to point out this
truth. It is also my job to point out the
lies in that 90 or 95 percent of the press
which- favors ' Willkie: but that does

" not make me a Roosevelt man, All T am

interested in is facts, and I writé facls
and truth to the best of my ability.
Norwalk, Conn. GEORGE SELDES

LR S S

_Editor: You have a terribly bad habit
- of useless naime-calling, Those Wwith-

whom you disagree are usually screwy,
cracked, liars, crooks,, bastards and
sewer-rats. Your recent potshot -at
George Seldes was unjust, and I say
this in, all .sincCerity, yet I don’t know
the man personally, What 1. da know

. i8 that his paper In Fact is a very in-

formative 'little sheet. You may not
think so because its political and eco-

nomic reasoning doesn’t conform to .

your own, )

As I see it, and I am friendly in-say-
ing it, you ought to take inventory of
your own political and economic think-"
ing. You call yourself a Socjalist, but
the type of Socialist you are must ever

.remain & mystery even to your readers.

To ask that we rush to the aid of Eng-

land in full force -as you do proves be-.

yond a doubt that your Socialism is sup-
erficial to say the least. I'm sure I
don’t want to give my services to Lord
Beaverbrook, Sir Kingsley Wood, Ne-
ville Chamberlain, - Sir Samuel Hoare,
Winston Churchill and the rest of the

. aristocratic mass-haters now in charge |

of the English Kmpire, To say that these
fellows are interested in democracy is
to make a joke of the word. Ask the
Hindus! ‘ -

You are ‘a successful' businessman -
while I am a laborer and that distizc- -

tion is bound to make .a difference in

" our world outlook, That difference how-

ever wouldn’t mean necessarily that I
am goofy, cracked or screwy. Your eco-
nomic lot is a fortunate one and I am
sure that-a Revolution would scare hell
out of you; mine is a miserable one and

v

.

" Neville Island, Pa.
. : *

- Ford and the Roman Church will get a

‘Questions and Answers

a Revolution wouldn’t scare me a damn:
Stalin looms as a miovaster to you, to me

- he seemg a pretty level-headed political

realist. You think Seldes is a Stalinist
who distorts facts to suit his line, but
I think his line corresponds pretty well
with Charles Beard’s, Corliss ‘Lamont’s,
Theodore Dreiser’s, Clarence Seely’s,
Porter Sargent’s, John T. Flynn’s, to
name a few. And so the world maves.

MELVILLE KRESS
% :

Editor: I have been struck more and
more,-in recent months, by the obvious
efforts of broadcasting’ rabbis to- lay
the blame for anti-Jewish atrocities on
“godlessness, paganism; the brutality of
*two godless men, Hitler and Stalin.”” Of
course any rabbi knows that persecu-
-tion of the Jews existed long  before
_Hitler and Stalin- were thought of;
they know as well as MeCahe dnaa that
the root of anti-Semitism’ was the Ro-
man Church. They know it was the-

Catholic Crusaders who slew Jews by -

the million in the good old "Age of
Faith. Yet they politely omit any ref-
erences to Jewish persecution as insti-
gated by the Church. They are becom-

_ing as adroit as the Church itself at.

leaping from the éra of Huns and Van-

“dals. right over the Middle Ages to the
" era of Hitler and Stalin. Of course, the

only thing:-they “can do about Mussoc-
lini, the godly, is to avoid mentioning
him. He is anti-Semitic, but he isn’t
godless—so what can they say? Silence
about Benito is the best bet, There can
be no doubt that this cowardly toadylug
is hurting all Jews. Of course, there are
courageous, outspoken ones; but when
Gentile liberals hear Jewish-moral lead-
ers catering .to the enemy, they can’t
help thinking, “Why should we put eur-
selves out to fight for people who won’t
fight for themselves?”: Our blood still
boils at the inhyman treatment of or-
dinary Jews—indeed - it seems to- boil
more than that of certain rabbis, who
should be the first to stand up for those
whose contributions support them, I
predict that the well-to-do and comfort
loving Jews who prefer to  side with

¢

swift kick from "those gentlemen for
their pains. : ‘
Wilmington, Del,
’ - &

N

Editor: Although a third presidential

term may lead to a fourth, fifth, or - °

more terms, it must. be acknowledged
that each additional term..can' be had
only by ithe democrafic consent of the,
people through the use of our free elec-
tion system.” . - R
" The American voters have the right
to elect Roosevelt for a third term or

Willkie for a first term. I believe the -

people should and will - disregard the
third térm issue and elect the man they
feel is most capable. . N

;V.'MATTHEWS »

o
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However, many Roosevelt opponents .
conéider the third term issue the fun-
* damental issue of the presidential cam-
paign. Indeed, if the two term limita-
tion ‘is so basically important, why lgas
it not become a constitutional law in-
stead of a mere tradition?

In fairness, it should be remembered
that U. S. Grant and Theodore Roosevelt
tried to break this unwritten, but “sac-
red” law. Perhaps President Roosevelt
is merely following a fbad”. example
set by two outstanding Republicans.
Spokane, Wash. - ROBERT SLOCUM

o L3

Editor: I get a great kick out of the
way you satirize what passes for intel-
lectual speech. Most stage, movie, radio
and “salon” gab is enough to turn a
girl’s stomach! Am sending along a
little poem, “Diction,” by Charlie Lake,
‘and ho_peY ‘you get the same bang out of

it T did! -
Youngstown, 0. MARION CARROLL
DICTION

The BEnglish have a funny way
Of talking, don’t you know—
It sounds to my uncultured ears
As if they had to go. A
T think that they should take a tip
(Their diction’s such a sin!)
And talk a little more
Like people who had been.

o —CHARLIE LAKE.
L
Editor: A year in an army fraining
camp, as a willing conscript or other-
wise, is going to be mighty tough on
Freethinkers, unless something or some-
body- throws up bars and keeps out the
Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratts and the
Bishop Beerhelches, Imagine a Free-
thinker having to put up for a year with
the prissings of Mrs. P. P.-P. and the
burpings - of Bishop Beerbelch,

Signs already indieate that thnse
dunked in -religious bunk, with church-
ly connections, are just itching for an
opportunity te “save our souls.” The
Y. M. C. A is stirring like a maonster
that has slept for the past 22 years and
is already maving in on many spots to
see what can be done in the way of pro-
viding good wholesome “Christian” en-
tertainment for “our boys.” The “Y,”
however, isn’t as much to be feared as
some of ‘the ample-fannied . religious- -
minded dames who think they have iust
what the boys need. (Must I point out
here that I have reference only to
things of the spirit?) The Y. M. C. A.
has lost great gobs of its religious
sheen, It now smacks more of Rotarian
Clubism and Babbittry than it -does of
things religious, But, even so, the word
“Christian” is still part of its trade
name and the religious-minded, with
cash for mem~ber.s}1ips,‘ are welcomed
with more open arms than are the skep-
ties, also with cash,

¥
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The one saving feature about those
new sound trailer vehicles the army has
ordered is that they will be used for
functions other than religious services.
Maybe those other functions will sérve
to more than balance what the grmy
chaplains dish out.

Azle, Tex, A. M. PASCHALL
e e,

Editor: You and I have the same views

regarding God. I knew, traveled with,

e
Ll

_reported his speeches and corresponded”

with the great Robert G. Ingersoll, His.
oration on his brother always struck me
as an emotional outburst rather than a
cool conclusion “Listening love
hears the rustle of an angel wing” is
really off the Ingersoll key. T think
Herbert Spencer’s Unknowable touches
the heights of logical analysis, yet he
says: “Men are learnedly critical over
a Greek ode, yet pass by without a
glance that grand epi¢ written by the
finger of God upon the strata of the
earth.” Of course, it might be deemed
a figure of speech, but I don’t see such
usage in your writings. Preachers are
working up these two views, especially:
“Hone sees a star.” and so on.
San Franisco, C‘alif.'% LEEXIGH H. IRVINE
A <

Editor: A radiorator the other eve-
ning,” whooping it up on a “religion in
education” drive, said: “H. G. Wells
once sald that the fiture is a race be-
tween education and  catastrophe, I

‘would say,. rather, that the future is a

race between religion and catastrophe.”
There yvu have it!-—ihe Man o Gawd’s
point of view. Since the would-be sales-
man of superstition made so bold as te
‘change Mr., Wells’ saying, I myself
change it and come out with this: The
future, as always, is a race between edu-
cation and religion. “Religion” in this
case (and any case, as far as that goes)
is synonymous with “catastrophc® The
future, .15 centuries age, was a race be-
tween e¢ducatign and religion, and re-
figion won, out. We know what followed.
Let us hone it docs not so happen again.

1 for one have to admit that T am al-
most as -puzzled over present-day indif-
ferences to things religious as are the
priests, preachers, and rabbis themselves,
Strange indeed that with all the pow-
ers-that-be standing squarely behind the
Men o’ Gawd; with the press and radio
willing vassals to the Fthereal Esquire:
with no medium by which Freethinkers
can make themselves known save to a
few thousands, nevertheless the religious
structure is getting crumbly. For all
the support given religion by the high-

-pressure hoys, religion seems definitely

on the way out. Indifference to religion
is growing by leaps and bounds despite
the frenzied efforts of the Men o’Gawd
and their backers, financial and other- _
wise, to keep the monster alive. They
now realize they are up against a mighty

v
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tough proposition; and I doubt if the
high-pressure boys, the Men o’ Gawd,
and the prostitute press can continue to
put over religion as a necessary com-
modity on a public that is getting wiser
every day. What the Men 0’'Gawd would
like to do now, with the help of the high-

pressure boys, is to start a back-to-re- -

ligion movement, back to the days of 2
trustful, ipnorant mass of peaple without
an iota of skepticism, for they realize,
that indifference to religion is the over-
ture to Freethought. However, as they’ve
probably discovered, what they are up
against is like trying to hold down a
circus fent in a cyclone.
Azle, Tex. A. M. PASCHALL
L O :
Editor: That one about the fat color-
ed gal who explained her swell clothes
to her ragged questioner by remarking
that she’d been “ruined” reminde me of
an ancient burlesque scene, Mae West
and her maid, Beulah, got it off
the last time T heard it. Says Beulah,
“U-u-u-huh’ Where’d yo’all get dat
splendacious coat?” “You like it?” says
Mae, schwanzing over to her mirror.
“Ah shore do!” from Beulah., “Where’d
vo get it?” “I found me a man with a
thousand dollars,” said Mae. Not long
after, Beulah shows up with even a finer

coat. “Where’d you get that coat?” de- '

mands Mae. “Ah foaund me a thousand
men with one dollar.” .

And then there’s the one about the two
colored scrub women, one of whom. was
upbraiding the other because of her per-
sistently sloppy appearance, off as well
as on the job. “Woman, why don’t yo’all
buy some clothes,” she. chided, “What
yo’all do with your money, anyway?”
“Ah hoard it,” was the answer, “Sho,
Ah knows dat,” the other came back,
“but Ah’s askin’ yo’ what yo’ DO with

it, not how yo' gets it!” )
Maplewood, R;Io. C. A. LANG
: L I ;

Editor: What’s the matter? Are you
slipping? Sinec when does a man of your
wide knowledge and vast experience have
to request -help from his readers to fill
in the last line of a poem that is famous
throughout the English-speaking world?
I am referring to the line in your recent
Freeman, which goes: “Some come here
to sit and think.” I have heard of wom-
en who cloge their eyea when kissing,
but not yet have I heard of a man who
does the same while getting rid of an
excess amount of Vitamin P. This must,
however, be one of vour habits. The next
time you get the urge to go places when
away from home just keep your eyes
open, for this little poem is written: on
every wall in every room where the
word “Men” appears over the door. Are
you really in ignorance of the word of
this Shakespearean poem? Another sign
that you are in a bad way is the poor-

Questions and Answera

ness of your example of misplaced com-~
mas, Hore goes with a2 much bettor one:
“A sick woman sent her absent husband
a telegram, ‘as follows: ‘Am not getting
any better Stop Come home -at once
Stop.’ The hushand, however, got the
following telegram: ‘Am not getting any
Stop Better come home at once.”” Only
a misplaced Stop sign, but what a dif-

ference. :
Wyandanch, L. I, N. Y. E. WYLIE

L S .

Editor: I have been a Judge but I've
never been able to solve a question that
is asked here in Mexico. I’d like to sub-
mit the question to the readers of The
American Freeman, perhaps among them
there is a Solomon who will enlighten

.me. A pickpocket goes to make confession

’

with a Catholic priest and the first thing
he does is to pick the priest’s watch.
“Father,” he says, “I have stolen a
watch.,” “You must give it back to its
owner, son.” “I'll give it to you if you
want it.” “I don’t want it, Give it back
to ite owner, I gay!” “But I have offered
it to its owner and he doesn’t want it.”
“Why, then, you may keep it, son” He
kept it. Was he right?

And now, a little clam-broth, A young
woman, terribly excited, ran into a pe-
lice station, “Officer,” she yelled, “I've
been robbed of $50 right in that movie
theater,” pointing to a cinema across
the street, “I thought that was a decent
place.” The officer asked, “But where
did you have your money when it was
stolen from you?” <T had it tucked inta
my stocking, right under my garter.”
“But how is it you didn’t feel when it
was taken from you.” “Oh, well, I felt
somebody fumbling under my dress, but
I thought he was well meaning!” i

Five years ago, in Mexico City, we
used to tell a story that may still be
circulating; since skirts are going highs=
er and higher again, like the cost of
living. Two fashionable young ladies in
dishahbille were chatting in their bou-
doir,  One of them whimpered: “Oh, I am
the unhappiest woman in the world!”
“Why, dear, what’s the matter?” “Oh, I
can’t use the “skirt that’s coming into
fashion next. year. 1 was operated on
for appendicitis and I wouldn’t, I won't
show that horribleé scar, Oh, 0-0-ch.” .

JOSE ACOSTA RIVERA
Jimenez, Chih., Mexico :
* o %

Editor: “I’ve been especially interest-
ed in the controversy involving publi-
cation of stories in The Freeman, Ahout’
two years ago, it happened that a friend
aroused my interest in The Freeman by
reading aloud a story. During the pro-
cess of looking for some more jokes to
satisfy the “baser element” of my na-
ture, I read the whole sheet with en-
thusiasm and thus became a' Freeman
reader. By all means, keep The Freeman

.
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predominately informative, but keep it
also intellectually stimulative and well
mixed with- morsels of worldly, sally

humor, -
Spokane, Wash, ROBERT SLOCUM
*oR R .
Editor: Your little sermon to the
remote Canadian reader who, while

crediting yom for most of his educa-

tion, complains that his eyes have been
opened to the “gloomy side of Jlife,”
causes me to suggest that perhaps this
reader didnt succeed well in saying
exactly what he wanted, I offer this
thought because I've had some of the
same feelings as he, only perhaps I'm
a bit less rueful about it. I believe that
this reader would like to have said that
his regrets ahout enlarged knowledge
of the world’s squalor and ignorance
are caused not so much by the know-
ledge itself as by the‘rea{ization that
he is doomed to share, persomally, and
for as long as he lives, many of the
deprivations which would be unneces-
sary if all people were more intelligent,
and by the further fact that there is
really so little he can ‘do about it. We
who feel as he does know, for instance,
that the only peaceable way in which a
better life can come to the vast majority
of the people is through a gradual al-
teration of the legalistic structure that
now prevents jt. Further, we know that
in order to bring that about, enlighten-
ed people who see things about as we
do have got to be elected to the various
legislative bodies—municipal, state, and
national—which alone can alter that
structure, Bat. have we any idea how
more people of that sort can be elect-
ed—other than the excruciatingly slow
and faltering way of gradually raising
the General level of intelligence so that
more people of intelligence are likely
fu appear ammong thuse who now strive
for public office? Of course it must be
admitted that that is a pretty sure way.
But to offset the reassurance that this
firat thought seems to offer we sece only
too well how few really -intelligent peo-
ple ever aspire to public office and how
ignominicusly they are pushed into ob-
livion by servile party hacks and cun-
ning self seekers when they do. We
see too, if we have only a little insight,
how unwilling we ourselves are to put
forth the cffort to strive for positions
of political power. We are not strength-
ened in our vacillations in the matter

by the reflection that very little aid

will ever be given us if we do make up
our minds; that sixteen-car special
trains- for our campaigning cenveni~
ence will assuredly never be our lot;
that our more likely reward will be
obloquy, personal bitterness and defeaf.
Last of all-—and that’s really at the
bottom of the difficulty—we realize how
few people who know what it’s. all
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about, who know the causes of our dis-
tress and what to do about them, whe
are inteliigent, in a word, have the per-
sonal attributes that seem (o be needed
for leadership, I refer to the charm,
the ability to think on their feet, and
the forensic powers needed to put their
ideas over in the only place where it
matters: the conference floor and the
public forum. These are the things
which, clearly seen, go a long way to-
ward keeping “the soldier in the liber-
ation war of mankind” deflated and un-
happy, eepocially the isolated one, And
it’s just as possible to be isolated in a
big ecity as in the remote wilds of
Canada.

I noticed with interest “School-
marm’s” and that Chicago dentist’s re-
actions to what the latter calls “back-

_alley stuff.” No doubt you noticed that

the dentist didn’t say, definitely, thaf
he: doesn’t READ the “nauseating”
stuff. He merely doesn’t “pass on your
paper.” Of course it’s true it isn’t the
kind of papar he could leave lving in
his anteroom; he’d soon lose the pat-
ronage of his prudes and bigots, and I
don’t blame him a bit for aveiding that.
But in addition to such prudence, I
suspect that he’s got some degree of
the Puritan-Comstockian complex that

inwardly enjoys what-it outwardly calls

nauseating.” Naughty but mnice—vou
know the type. I know a number of peo-
ple like that. They’re mostly aging
women—of both sexes, incidentally—
who, if still sexually potent, labor une
der some sort or other of insurmount-
able frustration; or else they’re impo-
tent and therefore (they. think) have
become “good” and with characteristic
human cussedness expect all others fo
be likewise, I notice, however, that an-
other dentist—thig time from the Naval
Dental School in Wiashington—is en-
thusiastically for yom, saying nothing
at all about the dirt.' That reminds me
(why, yomu can figure out yourself)
that I've wanted to ask you why a zip-
per night gown reminds one of an air
field. The answer is that zipped a third
of the way it reveals two hangars; an-
other third discloses the Naval Base;
and all the way exposes to view the

whole plane.
Maplewood, Mo. C. A. LANG

ook %

“Regarding your remarks about your
coming out for Roosevelt with what was
probably the shortest editorial of the
campaign: ‘Re-eleet F: D. R, News comes
from Washington that the President is
seeking ways to reward those who sup-
ported-him in his campaign for re-elec-
tion. After Mayor La Guardia and some
several others are rewarded, perhaps
your time will come.. Wouldn’t it be
ducky if the President rewarded you for
your support hy making yon Ambassa~
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dor to the Court of the Maharaja of
Privydore?”—A, M. Paschall, Azle, Tex.
LI R
Editor: You
The Freeman, and apparently a great
mind behind it! It’s by far the most
stimulating piece of reading material
issued today. I happened to catch
Charlie Lake’s piece of verse,. “Diction”
in a past issue, As a skeplic and colerie
poet, Brother . Lake really puts it dn
the line! Lost soul that you are, you
should enjoy Lake’s “Myx Sentiments.”
It was goud old Mother Nature
From whose womb I came a bouncin’,
. I believe no God but Fate
Can give you or me a trouncin’!
When my machine is rusted
And they kill the stench with sod, |
T’ll be just a piece of bug-meat—
Not a lap-dog for some “God”! :
Ncew Castle, Pa.
L
Editor: ‘I wrote the four lines below
last summer. The idea was conceived as
1 gazed on the tomb of the Unknown
Soldier in the National Cemetery at

\/
"

Arlington, Va. Wouldn’t the below poem

be more appropriate for the inscription
on the tomb than the present one
“Known But To God”?
It’s a long trail that leads to peace,
But with Sciénce as our guide we
! shall not cease -
To conquer every stubborn, selfish
creed A
Which brings about these .wars of
strife and greed. -~

Washington, D. C. B. L. TAYLOR
L ‘

Editor: T returned home from a
business trip and found the current
Freeman, manhandled as usual by the
rest of the Rosenburghs and geveral
good friends, who have kindly con-
sented to finish my booze and smoke
out my cigars since I have been ad-
vised by a doctor to live like Mark
Twain said he would rather not, 1
was mighty proud you found my pro-
position worth while exploiting and
it is with the belief that you are not
kidding (and I don’t mind if you are)
that I make a suggestion which I be-
lieve would be effective in arousing
hundreds, even thousands, of Iloyal
Freemanites to ' join the honorable
ranks of the “New Ameracracy” and

send in their life subscriptions to the

American Freeman at $20 each. -
1 believe, that while you printed m
letter and vour comments on_the front
page, it did not have the sales appeal
that I know you understand so well.
I offer in evidence your five pages
of Little Blue Book ads in the 1941

World Almanac, .

Why don’t you give the idea a little
of that “oomph” that™ I Kknow you
possess? I do not expect that it should

»

have a great sheet in-

JOHN REZNOR IIL '
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be given more space for that would
Jbe cheating us of some of the endless
wisdom that oozes from what you term
your “Editorial Pedium” which we all
devour so ravenously. :

1 suggest that you place an ad in
The ‘Freeman like you would in another
publication, and work out your idea of
“The Honorable Order ‘of the New
Ameracracy,” and play up vour auto-
graphed photograph offer. You'd be
surprised how many of your readers
are dying to see what you look like.
Now that I know, I can guarantee that
there is a ‘treat in store for them.

Seriously, 1 believe that with just

‘a bit ‘of ballyhoo this idea ought to

go over with a bang. .
N. Y. C. WILLIAM ROSENBURGH

[Bditor’s Note: I don’t like to dis-
agreé “with so generous a Freemanite

~ as Friend. Kosenburgh, who, as readers

know, sent $20 for a lifetime subscrip-
tion to this organ of righteousness and -
piety, I know from experience that this
paper -enjoys extraordinary - reader-
interest among its friends, so when -
I gave his plan space in the editorial
columns I was really shooting the
works., This - trying - to - find - himself
scrivener knows that once a subseriber
gets - properly inogulated with the

. germs of Freemanitis he hetrays his

condilion unfallingly by reading every
word of the sheet, even down to the
earthy stories. I once thought that my
more serious-minded customers would
‘skip those pieces of facctious folderol,

. but to my surprise they eat the things

up, and this goes for the sanctimoni-
ous sheep who happen” to stray into
my barnyard for a sniff and a howl
There’s no doubt. in this writer’s mind
that all Freemanites know Mr.. Rosen-
burgh’s plan by now. The only ques-
tion that remains is whether the hard-
boiled, crew. will join up as they’re
told. That's up to them. And no amount
of advertising ballyhoo  can make a

" Froemanite do something ha haan’t_the

notion to do. In such a case it’s best

to throw out the suggesiion in plain,

simple, unpretentious terms and then,
see which way the lightning strikes.

Incidentally, let me add that Reader

Rosenburgh’s plan not only means fin-

ancial” help for the deficit-hugging
Freeman but gives’them a smart bar-

gain. Freeman subscribers love to help -
the best of all causes—Freethought—

but they love a bargain almost as

much, and here’s .a chance for many

of them to satisfy their urge to save

the world and save dollars .at” the

same time.] :

L R

" Bditor: This one happened right
here in this little place of Jimenez.
A doctor who was famed for his medi-"
cal knowledge as well as for his drunk.
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enness was called once, while in his
cups, to attend a dying man. He
couldn’t go under his own power . zo
he was dragged somehow to the bed-
side of the dying man. Instead of tak-
ing the pulse of the patient he took
his own, and after careful considera-
tion, said: “Oh, shucks, you have noth-
ing at all. All there is to it is that you
are damned ' drunk and take on teo
muny women” ) '
) ‘ JOSE ACOSTA RIVERA
Jimenez, Chih., Mex,

g g o

Editor: In the January, 1941, issue
of The Freeman (page 3) you answer a
query relating to certain letters and
documrents of President Lincoln that
are now held by the Library of Con-
_gress, :

Your answer is mainly correct, ex-
cept for the error in the last six, words.

For some time scholars have ‘known. .

when this material will be available .to
them. In the 1934 issue of the World
Almanac (page 199) we find the follow-
ing paragraph:

- “Robert T. Lincoln was found dead
in bed, July 26, 1926, at his home, Man-
- chester, Vt. He was buried in the Na-
tional Cemetery, at Arlington, Va., ac-
‘ross the Potomac River from Washing-
ton. He had turned over to the U. S.

Goyernment more than 10,000 letters to .

:and from Abraham Lincoln, alse drafts
of State papers, pamphlets, and news-
paper. clippings—all to be kept sealed
at the Library of Congress until 21
years after the donor’s death.” °
Thus, by the Summer of 1947, our his-

torians should be in possession of some -

valuable material on the time and life
of this Man of the Ages.
Reynolds, N, Dak. J. J. MEALY
L

Editor: Occasional criticisms of you
by old doctrinaire Secialists move me
to comment. History and experience
seem to show. that however much a
“few like you, in all ages, have wanted
to go forward to a better, more abun-
. dant life by easy, peaceable stages,
and however well this’ ideal. can be
pursued a part of the time, yet therée
are frequent periods in which this
ordetly process. bogs down. It seems

to me that since 1914 we -have heen -

passing through one of thoese
orderly periods, )

Whether the cause of such eccasional
chaos is to be found in an as yet im-
perfect development of man’s brain

* power, or whether it is due to an in-
herent incompetence that:-he will never
overcome, only the distant future can
determine; the question, while inter-

dis-

esting, is not relevant to the point I -

am trying to make, That 6 point is
that, taken the world over, in spite
of strenuous and noble effort by pro-

‘century to

" erate
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gressive thinkers during the’ past half
re-mold our social and
legalistic procedurcs to keep pace with
an amazing technological progress, in
many important respects the effort

* has failed. The presence of mass unem-

ployment and misery in the midst -of
potential plenty should be sufficient
evidence of that. Significant, too,
should be the fact that the few mod-
reforms that obviously would
ease the stresses of the times—mild
advances ' in the direction of shorter
hours and higher wages, principally—
nat anly fail -of voluntary establish-
ment by the owners of meonopoly in-
dustry, who have the power to decree
them and who in the long run would
profit ~ most of them because such
concessions. would assure their tenure
of management and ownership indefi-

" nitely, but right down te the perilous

present such tendencies when propose
by the only supervening authority, the
government, - continue to be strenu-
ously and more or less -successfully .
opposed by those owners. -

Now, ‘it is undoubtedly true as Jos-
eph McCabe has pointed out, that. in
pre-Hitler Germany some progress was
being made in soothing these growing-

-pains of capitalism, But the mere fact

that Hitler and the explosions that
he has caused came nevertheless,
should be evidence enough that the
remedies were not -adeguate, Nor is
this observation any the less valid be-
cause, obviously,- Hitler and his meth-~
ods do not get at the root of the
trouble. It merely -explalns, -without

. excusing it, the behavior under stress

of man in the mass. For it must be -
remembered that even if Hitler didn’t
poll a majority in his “election” he
nevertheless commanded an imposing
minority; I'm not convinced that this
minority was wholly fraudulent—nor .
coerced.” The Dblather-skite will have
his day and conditions will go from .
only partial to complete chaos, and
years, maybe even centuries, of pro-
gress be lost. I somctimes feel that

- g0 colessal and blind are. the forces

at work and so little will the outcome
be the expression of any individual’s
aspiraiions, ambitions or' ideals—even
the most influential, ambitious or
idealistic, at the momenté~that it is
almost futile for an occasional lesser
light to uncover itself.

‘I feel, then, that when your old
friends—seeing, perhaps for the first
time, that their youthful Utopian
dreams will be for them unrealized—
become petulant and cry out that they
want to see the. capitalist order des- -
troyed, it will hardly improye their
temper to overwork in their behalf a
perfectly good and clever' word - like

“brutalitarian.” War is essentially bru. --

tal. The side most adept in the arts
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of brutality will probably win. And
you want England to win. Point out
to them that the capitalist order is
in its stupidity destroying itself—just
as every other decadent order has
done in its own sweet time, gnd that
the best that we can do is shout for
the side that seems least likely to
impose odious obstacles to further pro-
gress when violence has run to ex-
haustion. Also we can sound the hope-
ful note that while in times such as
the present the race has always slip-
ped backward much too far, yet, when
the uproar has died down—as it al~
ways has—it has mnever yet ceased
striving toward higher levels of hap-
piness.

What these old Socialists seem to
lack most is the ability to vizualize
the horrible personal reality of the

oppression, deprivation, fear, suspicion, -

surveillance and generally bigoted reg-
ulation to which the vast majority of
the people are subject under the dic-
tatorial setups. They see clearly enough
that to some degree these evils exist
in England and her colonies and in
our own land as well, and that they
are likely to become more onerous as
the struggle progresses, But the im-
mense difference in the DEGREE to
which these curtailments of liberty
operate in the two opposing camps
seems often to escape them.

Those, then, who prcfer to progress
to better things gradually, and who
abhor violence, cannot help taking
sides with England, The only other
choice is complete isolation and in
the world of today that is simply
impossible even if it were desirable,
and nothing short of complete isola-
tion could keep us completely neutral.
This, to be sure, involves to some de-
gree the violent participation in the
struggle by those who abhor violence,
a ragrettable and complicating side-issue
for the non-totalitarian. position, but
still a side-issue only, For the prin-
ciple involved is no different now
than it was hefore the invasion of
China; before Ethiopia; before Spain;
or Austria or Czechoslovakia. A de~
termined stand at any of these crises
by the three great democracies —-
America, Britain and France — would
almost certainly have elicited the co-
operation of Russia too. Down te the
time of Munich such a’ stand would
have brought results, almost certainly
without bloodshed, although admittedly
at risk therof. Most of wus, including
your well-meaning Socialist critics no
doubt, urged such cooperation at those
times., But for various paliry reasons,
considering the terror and imminence
of the peril, opportunitiés were piddled
away, Democracy will pay a terrible
price for its procrastination but I see
no way of evading the issue mow that

-

family paper,
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a belated and {ragically weakened
stand has been taken.
Mapiewood, Mo. .

LIS

Editor: As an ex-amateur
operator 1 excuse myself for breaking
into your column with an answer to
your question on the meaning of “72.”
(reference current issue of The Free-
man on Paul Sullivan’s “30”). First
to set the record straight, your “near-
blonde” slipped up in her notes, as
the closing announcement of that radio
news reporter must have been 73"
and not “72” Tn amatenr radio par
lance this means “best regards” and
is used in signing off after a pleasant
contact: on the air, expressed in code
by the euphonious International Morse
or continental signals of  symbols
which go — — . .. O ]
in more modern times on phone by a
hearty voice saying %73.”

Philadelphia, Pa. A DEAN SNYDER
L

Editor: “Shicedrek,” when translated
inio  English, is repulsive. I suggest
“pferdeshice” because when the Ameri-
cano wishes to express. his sovereign
contempt for blah, he says just that
in English. Pferdeshice when translated
is good for a laugh instead of a grunt.
This is only a suggestion, -of course;
not at all a rebuke. The American
Freeman IS as homcly as a mud fence,
as you have Said, but it carries more
items to laugh over and items to think
over than any of the good-looking

C. A. LANG

magazines that come to our house. We

read every line in The Freeman and
tell each other what “impressed us
and in that way get full value of. the
wit, wisdom and humor out of our
I honestly hope 1941
will bring you more customers.

Rochester, N, Y, i FRANK HART

DO .

Editor: T’ll just be big and let a
lot of people in on this one: A smart
young blade, strolling along the lake
with his heart - beat - of - the - moment,
spied a small boy fishing, and wishing
to impress the.luscious lass (further),
said to the boy, “Adolescent, are you
endeavoring to induce the members of
the finny tribe to engulf in their den-
ticulated mouths a barbed hook wupon
which you have placed a tempting and

dainty allurement?” The boy /replledy

“Hell no; I’'m. fighin’.”
Texarkana, Ark;% HARRY E. EYERLEY

. £ !
Editor: The incident described helow
oceurred in A schoolroem in South«
western Boh€mia, - where my mother
attended school, The farmers. there

would cut wup their hay and straw

each evening for the mext day’s steck
feed, placing it in a large vat in their

house, after which they scalded it with .

radio

o i -
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hot water. Then some who were ex-
ceptionally frugal, in arder to =save
salt, would have the family take turns
to urinate into the silage, The above
explanation is necessary in order to
better appreciate what follows. The
priest always came two afternoens
weekly to teach religion in the schools
there. He had a class of 6 to 10-year-
olds, on whom he tried to impress the
necessity of prayer as the first duty
when they arise in the morning. He
questioned one little boy on what was
the first duty he should perform on
arising in the morning, but the lad
wasn’t able to answer. Then the priest
asked him what his pap did first when
he arose in the morning. The little boy
then brightened up and replied that

papa stretched himself, discharged gas,

and urinated into the silage.
Velva, N. D. E. J. PRAVDA
LS °
Editor: Here’s an item of interest,
in case you haven’t seen it, from
[Father (of what?) Coughlin’s maga-
zine, Soclal Justice, December 30, 1940,

p. 15.
Chester, Pa. THOMAS R. MEREDITH

e

HALDEMAN-JULIUS
E. Haldeman-Julius, the champion of

‘companionate carriage and the dispen-

ser of salacious trash which he palms
off as . “educational Ilterature” has
offered personally to pay for a half-
toq, bomb to be dropped on Adolf Hit-
ler’s Berchtesgaden retreat, i

Tn a letter to Prime Minister Wins-
ton Churchill of Great Britain, the
anti-Christian . Kansag publisher wrote:

“I offer to pay the cost of a
half-ton bomb, which I am .told
is about $1000, if you will assign
one of your most competent fliers
to the scene of Hitler’s conspira-
cies against civillzation, T am also
- willing to add $100 to pay for the
gasoline necessary to carry the
bomber to the chief butcher’s habi-
tat, and if anything is left over,
‘it is to go for a big dinner for
the crew.” )
An  office quipster suggests that
the hyphenated scandalmonger could
be more certain of achieving his ob-«
jective by loading his pockets with
some of his choice moronic booklets,
flying over Berchteggaden, and then
jumping. )

The stench of the “literature” would
asphyxiate Herr Hitler, and America
would also be*rir] ’;f Haldeman.Julius.

. “If you want to sell yourself the
goddamnedest headache you ever had,
and kill The Freeman at the same
time, just start taking money for the
space some scribblers want to use for
seeing their poems and articles in
print. Coming from one who has en;
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-

joyed the freedom of your column for
a long time without ever paying a cent
therefor that may seem a singularly
conceited ‘statement. But the  truth
is that I get' ne particular thrill out
of seeing my stuff printed; if it weren’t
good enough for its own sake for pub-
lication 1 wouldn’t spend a plugged
copper in its behalf; 1 can explain the
egotism that would do that only on
the basis of wackiness; even if Pd
never see a line of my pecking in
print I’d still probably write you some
kind of a letter aboaut once a menth.
Anyway, 1 advise you, if you ever
embark on such a venture, to refuse
inexorably ever to do any editing if
you expect to keep your sanity, (I’ve
had a little experience along this line .
myself that I'Il tell you about some-
time if you’re curious) and to- give
them a space to themselves' which all
can see is ‘paid for, where their follies
can be read or avoided as one wills,”~—
C. A. Lang, Maplewood, Mo,

e e e

“I'm one, too, who reads Little Blue
Books mostly after I go to bed. Right
now I've got ahout 25 on a handy
chair. But I'm usually so sleepy when
I finally get to bed that reading is
but a brief prelude to unconsciousness,
and so that’s slow work.”—Reader. ’

% F

“You ask why the dog that barks
at the postman mnever barks at the
milkman. .PIl overlook the rashness
of the generalization and assume for
the moment that it’s valid in order
that I may offer an explanation: may-
be it’s because the postman deserves
to be barked at, heing the .last of the
human bearers of burdens still to
hang on his back a load that he should
put on wheels.”__Reader.

P R SR .

Editor: Here’s a limerick I picked
up: . ‘
An old linotype went askew

With its naked machinery in view

It made love to the press

In this state of undress
;Saying gently, “Etacinshrdlu.”
‘Oswego, Kan, « BOB LOPER

Editor: I read with interest your
comments  regarding Percy Bysshe
Shelley, Though 1 am far from being
an authority on any poet or their
works I sincerely admire hoth the
man Shelley and his works. Though
he may have been devoid of any hu-
mor he was most certainly one of the
best loved men of his time. Byron
once said something along this line.
His idealism, his love for the masses,
his irresponsibilities all met a world

.of harsh reality.

THEODORE MAHAFFEY
El Centro, Calif.
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