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Questions, and Answers ’ 
- 

\ 

When I went to register for the draft 
the other day it came to me that you 

I want to express my appreciatimon for 

never wrote a, single paragraph ‘against 
the ta:bJes printed in your volumes of 

this ‘terrible violation of our traditional 
“Questions and Answers” showing how 

Amerbxanism. I don’t feel.&ight about it. 
lightly the rich people in the U. S. are _ 

We shouldn’t tolerate the draft in peace 
taxed. I could -find nothing about the 

time. 
size of the same taxation in Engtand. 

. 

’ . I hate the idea of compulsory mili- 
Please look into your’; newsclip filiug 
system and see what you can fish out. 

tary service. But as a realist, condi- There are only about 10,000 people 
tions compel the acceptance of the in the Rritish Isles who have incomes 
situation. Don’t., say we’re living in upwards of $50,000 per year. The tot- 
“peace times.” ‘That sounds stran e 

7 
al income amounts t,o $900,000,0~0 an- 

and unreal, “Peace times” shou d qually, of which $600,000,000 ia tak- 
mean normal times-and surely no en from the rich in income taxes. An- 
one will hold these days are normal. other $200,000,00~0 is ‘received by the * 

\ In the& terrible times when. dcmoc- State from inherit,ance taxes. This 
racy and freedom are being threat- leaves $100,~00,000 for, the people in 

\ ened by Brutalitarians, we must re- the highest brackets. 
consider our *old principles. That’s 8 * * 
why I accept the draft as a necessary While reading your volumes of “Ques- 

_‘. ’ ,\evil. We can’t escape it. F. D. R. was tions and .Answers” I made a careful 
right in proposing it. When interna- study of all your writings on the Span- 
tidnal aggression is defeated and dem-. ish Civil War. YQU speak many times of 

ocracy feels secure again, we’ll be FrallCO’s Catholic-Fasclqm, lru’t wimn yoti 

able to do away ‘with this draft, But 
speak of the Loyalists you take for 

let’s. support it as long as there’s the 
granteNd their republicanism, W$ty 1s ’ 
this? True, FrancoI accepted aid from L 

slighbest threat against our AmtziCan 
way of’ life. It would be suicidal to 

Hitler and Muaaulini, lrut the Loyalists 
accepted aid from the’ Russians. Why 

shut our eyes to 
’ facing us. Our 

the horrible facts don’t you call them Communists? 
uture 

$f 
is dark ‘and I didn’t call them Communists be- 

there’s no reason or believing Ameri-r cause I knew they didn’t belong to 
” canism will survive, but we shouldn’t that School of 6conomic and political 

rest back an#d do nothing about- it. By - thought. Their democracy and repiib- 
-meeting the issues now, we m+c It licaninm proved them to be miles ~ 
possible to meet. Hitler’s challenge. I away from Communism. And yet, it’3 
hope we’ll~ succeed. The draft helps true they accepted help from Russia. 
support that hope- an’d give it sub- 
stance. My reader’s assertion that I* 

Why not? They wanted help from 
Fraixe, England and the U. S., and 

wrote nothing about ,seleetive mili- , all stupidly’ refused such an easy 
tary service is without factual fohn- way of writing insurance against tot- 
dation. If  he’ll look into.my volumes alitarianism. They’re paying the price 
of “Ques,tions and Anlwers” he’ll see now. And the bill ‘for their- blindness 
at least two articles in which I.came will be heavy. The Loyalists, as a 

’ out for the law at least four months measure of self-preservation. had to 
I befone ft,‘was pasned Ly Congress; I’ a c c, e p t - whatever the Cdmmunists 
’ hated to do it,.but duty compelled me ’ would sell them. <They would have 

to write in favor of sometthing I al- bought much more war Material? 
ways onaosed. 

* ‘* -* 
from us, hadh’t our President shown 
a peculiar lack of understanding in 

Uon’t you think a person should always 
those critical, momentous days. But 

’ strive’ for the higher thingsl 
nothing’s. to be gained rehashing all ’ 
that. We have learned our lesson- 

Not alivajrs. Karl Marx’s whiskers’ 
‘are higher than Marlene Dietrkh’s 

or at least, it Seems that we’ve learn- 
ed:Our only <hope now is..that, the fu- 

legs; , ) , ture won’t see the same kind, of silly . 



blunders. But we mustn’t be too hone- 
ful. Look how slow we’ve been about 

times as many he’d still put on mel- 
ancholy shows beeau,se he can’t in- 

slapping sanctions on the Japanese. 
And look how insufficient our mea- 

-spire his subjects with his dreams of 
empire. But I’m not one who believes 

sures have been. Up to the t,ime of 
this writing the U. S. has hardly 

Mussolini has 8,000,OOO soldiers. He 

dented the mountain of war s,upplies 
has hardly more than a tenth that ‘, 

going to Japan. And that’s as stupid 
many, becau,se a soldier must be judlg- 

as our failure to sell munitions to 
ed by his fighting abilitg and equip- 

democratic Spain. We have eiery rea- 
ment, not by the fact that he hap- 

son for increasing help to China and 
pens t,o b’e wearing a uniform. About 

for wit_hbolding from Japafi every 
a million Italians are well-equipped, 

penny?s worth of oil, gas, copper, pro- 
but the rest are so many boy scouts. 
I offer this obiter dictum: When the 

cessed steel, and the like. legions; of Brutalitarianism begin to 
* rtr + crack, ,Mussolini will be the, first to . 

How do ynu account for the miserable fall. 
showing of the Italian fighting for’ces? * * *fc 
Are. the Italians cowardly? 

R’s a mistake to dismiss the Itali- 
How does the fire power of today’s 
mechanized war compare with that of 

ans as so manv sellow-livered, leth- the last war? 
argic bloCkheads. They are a fine, Tell Eerna, general manager of the 
civilized, intelligent people whose only National Machine Tool Builders’ as- 
crime is that they want t,o live” in sociation, has studied how war has 
pcacc with the world and at the same hecome~ qpehanized and reports that 

time get along with a man who’s today it takes only 1,500 men to throw 
crammed with imagined divine af- as much metal on the target, in, a giv- 
flatus and a passion for rodomontade, en time as 20,000 men Fould throw 
plus Caesarean overtones. The Itali- on that target in the last war. He 
an,s have no stomach for Mussolini’s adds: 
dreams of grandeur. They want t.o “These 1,500 men must have from 

tend their vineyards! not build new $2,000,000 to $2,500,000 worth of 

monuments in Africa. And when 
equlpment. They must have the 

they’re driven to battle they act like 
mechanical skill and the engineer- 

so many lost sheep. This’@% to th’eir 
ing knowledge to operate this equip- 
ment. The manufacture of modern 

discredil. I praise them for their fine, fighting equipment requires amaz- 
human impulses. When t,hey lose bat- 
ties, don’t blame the Italian people. 

ing accuracy. Essential parts must 
be accurate within two-10,OOOths of 

Put the fault where it belongs-with an inch-less than one-10th the 

Mussolini and his incompetent, brain- thickness of hqman hair.” 

less officers who, like their leader, War pas become a problem in en- ’ 
are crammed with the Fascist bunk gineering. That being true, who can 
of’ being men of dcotiny, of being question Undo Sam’s ability to hold 

charged with the dut,y to rule a fat his own against any combination pf 
‘slice of the.globe. If  the Italians have inemies, once he getas his dander up 
their hearts in a fight, $hey can act and squares off. His fierce chafing 
like real men. Look what they did un- intelligence aqd sound, scieniific, con- 

der Garibaldi, when they believed in 
what they, were fighting for. But 

structi,ve ability can mate his position 
invincicble, if he gets. to work in earn- 

when they were asked t.o do things est on the job of preparedness. 
they don’t believe in they become as rtr** 
helpless as their officers. Look at the Wae Napoleon hardly taller than a 
pathetic spectacle they provided at midget? 
hdowa, about 40 years iLgo, when a 
band of half-clad Negroes tore them 

Napdeon WWF.+ a ohortt man, but 
it’s hard to tell ju,& what his &e 

to pieces. Look at Caporetto, in the 
first World War, when the Austrians 

was, for he never permitted him&f/ 
to be measured. Common e&mates 

sent them running home ike so many 
childreq In Spain, at Guadalajara, 

Put it at 6 feet 3% inches, but, fMlrne 

the Loyalisfs, with inferior equip> 
autho&ieef diepute thi.e figure. Fre- / ’ 

mer,t, set the best Fascist divisions 
quently Napoleon looked much ehc’rt- 

back on their posteriors. And now, 
er than he tiae because of hiie habit 

Greece. Mussolini boasts of his S,OOO,- 
of surroamdipg himrjekt’ by ‘e,xtremely 

000 soldiers, but even if he had 10 
Ml IIT& atid women. when i&de, 
h e wore lippms wiithout h’wle: outi- 

I 
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side, he wore sh&g with he& hardly 
more than a half inch hi&. 

One student of Napoleon, Harold 
Temperley, of Cambridge Univer& 
ty, writing in The Times Literary 
Supplement, claima Napoleon wasn’t 
the pigmy &radition makes him outi 
He in&Es Napoleon, in hiis &o&in@, 
reached 6 feet 4 inches to 6 feet 6 
inches. He bgseg his con&&on on 
thhe fact that Napoleon, when-a pris- 
oner at St. Helena had spy&ales cat 
in his &attillyl M) he could zee what 
was going on outsidre witihout being 
seen. By a series of car&l oalcula- 
tions, Temperley figures Nzqoleon 
.couldn’t have been muoh 1~ than 6 
feet, and 4 inches, and pr&rubly wag 
a li+%le taller. 

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

Don’t pay any attention t,o 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 project, no matter how promis- 
ing, because your few thousand dol- 
lars shoul’d be considered a nest-egg 
rather than a means of masking ro- 
fits. There isn’t one chance in a t R OU- 
sand that your accumulation will be 
hurt by inflation. At least during the 
next few years. 

Can you give me :tbe famous poem, 
“Tobacco is a Noxious Weed”? 

There are a thousand reasons why 
I should quit using tobacco, but right 
now I can’t. think of a sinlgle one of 
them. So I turn to the poetical ser- 
mon requ,essrted 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 mor,al benefit of 
my pious, pure, clean-limbed, gawd- 
fearing, praying subscribers: 
Tobacco is a noxious weed, 
And a thing of evil, ‘tin agreed 
;Ft picks your pocket, it burns your 
’ clothes, 
And makes a chimney of your nose; 
It weakens your heart, and your arteries 

sclerose, 
Then your hearth’ will depart, and the 

Devil forclose. 

You, who use it, as everyone knows, 
Stink like Hades right down to your 
toes; 

Physicrans 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, 
Fou may go up in smoke, in bed as YOU 

lie. 
Nz;;y shun you as something un- 

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

Bad decorum denotes you, for you’re 
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 

hanse, 
If you can’t quit the dope, and must 
have II smnke. 

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

Thie great cla&c of modern t&l- 
ization-comparable, in importance, to 
Karl Marx’s; “Commux&t Manifesto,” 
Rousseau% “Social Contract,” Thorn% 
Paine’s “Age of Reason,” and Vol- 
taire’s “Toleration’‘-should be read 
in its entirety. But in order ba in- 
vite attention to the work itself rath- 
er than to dismiss it with inadequab 
condensation, let me give readers 
some, of John Stuart Mill’s main 
id’eas in “Un Liberty.” By the Way, 
a certain professor at Harvard ti 
been getting 100 copies of this bk 
from my ofice each year during the 
past 10 or 12 years, which means that 
he considers this work compulgory 
reading for stude,nta of the acienee d 
government. Here are some aenten~s 
from “On Liberty”: 

. . . the only purpose for which 
power can be rightfully exercised 
over any memsher of a civilized com- 
munity, against his will, is to pre- 
vent harm to others. His own good, 
either physical or moral, ie not a 

-suSieient warrant. . . . the appro- 
priate region of. human liberty . . . 
comprises, first, the inward domain 
of consciousness : _ . absolute free- 
dom of opinion and sentiment an 
all subjects. . . . The liberty of ex- 
pressing and publishing opinionr 
. . . in practically inseparable fram 
it. Secorrdly . . . liberty of tastes 
and pursuits; of framing the plan 
of our life to sait our own charac- 
ter: of doing as we like, subject to 
such consequences as may follow; 
without impediment from our fol- 
low-creatures, bo long as what we 
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do doeg not harm them. . . . Thlrd- 
ly, from this liberty 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 

i full, age, and not ‘forced or deceived. 
A person msy cause evil to others 

‘not only by his actions but by his 
inaction, and in either case he is 
justly accountable to them for the 
injury. 

There are also many positive acts 
for the benefit of others whit% 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 protection. 

. . . opinions lose their immunity 
when the circumstances in which 
they are expressed are such as to 
constitute their expression a pbsi- 
tlve instigation to some mischievous 
act. 

. . . trade is a social act. Who& 
ever undertakes to sell anr descrio- 
tion of goods to the public, dois 
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 . . . 

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

The State, while it respect8 the 
liberty of each in what suecialls re- 
gards himself, is bound to maintain 
a vigilant control over his exercise 
of any power which it allows him to 
pnnaenn over others. 

I regard utility as the ultimate 
‘appeal on all ethical questions; but 
it must be utility in the .largest 
sense, grounde& on the permanent 
interests of a man as *progressive 
being. 

The worth of a State, in the long 
run. is the worth of the in,dividuds 
co&posing it . . . a State which 
dwarfs its men, i,n order that they 
may be more docile instruments in 
its hands even for beneficial pnr- 
poses-wiIf fin* that with small men 
no great thing can really be accom- 
plished. 
Let me suggest that my readers ‘put 

this essay on their “muNst” liwt. Wrlt- 
tea in 1868, it stil1 carries a great 
lesson for &udents of’ modern trends, 

Questions and Answera 

especially those that veer tcvward8 
IT’ascimn. And, while I have the sub- 
ject in mind, let me criticize those 
who insist that Mill% ‘!On Liberty” is 
a pleba for individual liberty without 
regard to social responsibilities. As 
Professor Rdbert C. Binkley, w of 
the history department of We&ern * 
Re~~erve University, says, “We have 
become. more dependent upoh each : 
other as our economy haEP become more 
highly geared, but Mill acknowled’ges 
th,at to cormpel men to do their evhare 
of what is necessary for society is 
not a violation of their liberty? In 
short, ,we. are entitled’ to the fullest 
freedom, !ao 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 iduaru) say-a. “Mill 
sees very clearly that liberty defeats 
itself if it k inter,pret.ed to .ex&~de 
compul~llory education.“, 

Being on,e who has written numer- 
ous columns in defense cyf freethought, 
free press and free speech! I.am fre- 
quently atiked by anti-Fase&s lf I fa- . 
vo.r permitting such freedom to ene- 
miens of freedom, mseaning, in particu- 
lag, t.hos, a&-democratic. propagan- 
dists who are spreading in this country 
the lyin,g, destru,ctive, degenerate ideas 
of Hitl’er and MussoliG. I confess my 
answer tias always ibeen influe& 
by Mill’s philosophy, which lield that 
people must be free to hold and ad- ’ 
van,ce opinions th’at are wrong, pro- 
vided they commit no overt acts 
against their enemies, meaning, in ’ 
particular, acts of vial,ence by mobs. 
A free civilization must &and ready 
to ‘derfentd those who wrongly propose 
to abolish freedom, subject to the 
rules. OB eociety, af eaurw, and th,at 
means aibsenoes of violence. As Mill 
putrs the issue: “If ail mankind minus 
one were of one opin,ion, and only.one, , 
person were of the contrary opinion, 
mankind would be no more jtistifled 
in silen&g that OIIX peraK)n, than he, \ 
if h,e had the power, would be1 jn.&- 
fied in &encing matikind.” AS Prof. 
Binbkley explains Mill’s poslitition here, 
“i’f an opinion is right, its suppres- 
sion deprives peolple of a chance to 
exchan,ge error for truth; if it is 
wrong, people lose bs its EmppTes- 
sion the livelier m@ression of 
truth produced by its col9is!onr with 
error.” However, a sane socia1 order 
must insist that this free$om of ex- -’ 

. 
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pression doesn’t mean, for example, 
that a cancer quaok haa the righ6 to 
advertise to t.ho world the fraudulent 
claim that he, for a con&eratio& can 
cure cancer. S’uch an act belongs wt. 
in the: world of ideas but in the where 
of trade, and trade, according to 
Mill’s view, %*a social act,” and as 
such is subject to the reason,able 
rules of protection which mankind 
has the right to enfforce againet 
those whd would deceive or rob in- 
nocenrt &time of corrupt trade. Also, 
when certain men-known technically 
as lobby&ts+advan~ certain ocpin- 
ions because they are paid to do (PO, 
they can be compelkxi by law to so 
identify themselves by taking out a 
license or registering thems&ves with 
the proper authorities. Such regis- 
tration is w curb on freedom of opin- 
ion. In truth, it’s a device for en- 
abling mankind to defend truth. 

The -Enlglishm,an’ who wrote “On 
Liberty 80 years ago is ,&ill a living 
force. Prof. Binkley recognizes this 
in hi5 essay, whicrf he closes with the 
fcNowing 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, 
Inw of that emuire was the .law of 
liberty, progress and utility. The 
empire still. Stands, though there are 
barbarians swarming on the fron- 
tiers, and the satraps have set them- 
selves up as semi-independent rulers 
of petty domain.& But the good law 
that he laid down is still good law, 
and the empire will stand whmwver 
men believe with him that “the 
worth of a State, in the long rnn,’ 
is \the worth ef the individuals corn; 
posing it.” 

9 9. * *- 

An bpbonent 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 
leaders‘extolled him. Can you give me 
the straight facts on this5 

Outstanding men showed the great- 
est admiration for Ingersoll’5 beauti- 
ful personality, inspired oratory and 
me&ages of inbelbxtual emancipa- 
tion. Space permits me to refer to 
only a few. The first thsat cirmes to 
mind is Mark Twain’s Ietter to Inger- 
soll’e si&er-in-law, Mrs. Sue M. Far- 
rell, shortly after the ‘famous Ra- 
tb~mbt’s heath, a@ foUow0; 

7 ’ I 

“Except my daughter’s, I have 
not grleved for any death as I have 
grieved ,for his. His was a great and 
beautiful spirit, he was a Tan-all 
man, from his crown to lus foot- 
soles. My reverence for him was 
deep and genuine; I prized his af- 
fection for me and returned it with 
usury.” 
Georg Brand@, the 3 disUngui5hud 

Danish critic, wrote: “In his mind : 
common .sense ro5e to genius.” 

Walt Whitman, the poet, according 
to Horace Traubel, said: “America 
dion’t know to-day how proud she 
outght to be bf Ingersoll.” 

Henry Ward Beecher said, among 
other thin’ggs: “. . . I &msider him as 
one of the greatest men of the age.” 

In a letter to Ingevcuoll, John Bur- 
roughs, th.e naturalist and Freethin&- 
er, wrote: “To such as you I would 
send perpetual gifits of fruit and 
flowers.” 

Luther Burbank, the botaniet and 
Freethinker, remarked: “His life and 
work have b&en an inspiration to the 
,whole earth, shedtiing light in the 
clark places which so 5adl;p needed 
light.” 

Swinburne, the poet, once wrote 
that it was his greatest regret that 
he had never met IngertiiolI, “the man 
shove wh.om all other5 I should have 
wished and hoped to meet. . . .” 

Inger5oll end’ured an immense flood 
.of abuse from the supernaturalists 
and bigot5 dluring his lifetime, and 
rsince his death their unfriendly, and 

. unfair, attack5 continue whenever 
occasion arims. But the generation I 
Ingersoll ser+ed adhired his genius, 
and h,istory -has given, him a place 
among th& immortal defenders of 
Fteason and Truth. 

* 6 + I 
Please give’ me the title of the first 
little book you ever published. 

It’s sti.11 No. 1 in the seriei “The 
RubaByat of Omar Khayyam:” the 
favorite poem of my’ young year5 
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 honks I’ve always in- 
sisted t,hat a title s‘hall plcnsc me 
personally before admittinlg it to the 
thrice-blessed precincts of my artis- 
tic Eden. Nothing is suppressed by 
the raucous mooing of the puhlisher’s 
sacred cows. It gives me a pain in the 
blavatsky to hear someone ask “how 
much it co&z” to gd a title inchwbd 
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in my library of almost 1,800 books. 
Once Lady Windbotton asked tne how 
I got the right to reprint Shakes- 
peare’s plays and Lord Bacon’s es- 
says. I kept a straight face while 1 
imparted the information that I got 
in ,touch with the -bard’s heirs who 
readily granted the permission I 
sought.8 Lady Windhotton who was 
visiting at the home of Mrs. Priscilla 
Prissy-Pratt then tol,d me the sub- 
stance of Bishop Beerbdch’s last ser- 
mon which moved me to nominate 
him for the office of vice-president. of 
the I’d - Rather - be-Trit,e-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 rehcaroal of one of 
his shows one day, when an actor 
said something about Omar Khay- 
yam. With a$urst of temper Jake de- 
manded : “Where’d you get that. line?” 
‘The actor told him it was in the 
#script. “Don’t you know it’s-Omar of 
Khayyam?” Jake demanded. “From 
now on say it that way.” The actor 
complied, and when the director re- 
turned to the rehearsal he heard the 
actor saying Ornar of Khrryyam. 
The director, rising to majgnificent 
profanity, demanded where in the hell 
he’d gotten that Omar of Khayyam 
business.. “0rder.s from Mr. Shubert,” 
the actor argued. The director went 
to Mr. S. and said: “Loo’k, Mr. Shu- 
bert, the guys name is Omar Khay- 
yam, just like yours is Jake Shubert, 
not Jake of Shufbert.” Jake studied, 
the problem a moment, pursed his 
lips, whistled, then, with a burst of 
inspiration direct from heaven, de- 
creed : “Okay. Take out the ,goddam 
‘of.’ The show’s too long anyway.” 
Which is my notion of getting out of 
a predicament with speed and dig- 
nity. I’m reminded of the Negro 
chambermai.d who &used a colored 
bellboy of taking advantage of. -her. 
In her testimony she said: “You see, 
Jedge, I was cleanin’ one of the win- 
dows in t,he room when I hears the 
band playinp and I looks out the win- 
dow, and I seen this parade comin’ 
down the street with tke bands play- 
ing and Mr. WiHkie standin’ up in a 
big car bowin’ and scrapin’. Sudden- 
ly this Negro comes up behin’ me, 
shuts the window on’me and has me 
in his power,” “Di$d you struggle?” 
asked the judge. 
pai4 the gal, 

“Oh, sure I did,” 
“but he had the window 

“These leaves are the friend of 
the fireside, and their smokelike in- 
~enae rises from my&& of happy 
homes. Cuba Is the smile of the sea.” 
After this florid piece gbt into ptint 

-here it was admired by alI lnful 
devotee& of Lady Nicotine, a MXUXO 
company’s representative aslIced for 
permielrion to name a cigar a&er In- 
gersoll, whioh he gre&ed ~4th the 

down on me.” “Weli, why didn’t you 
yell?” the jlpdge demanded. She ans- 
wered sim$ljr:-“Ah didn’t want peo- 
ple to think I was cheerin’ a Repub- 
lic&n.” 

a+ * 9 
Can you give me Ingersoll’s tribute to 
tobacco? 

Robert G. Ingersoll llk& to smoke. 
When anti-tobacco fanaticsl assiailed 
the Freethinker for indulgilig in the 
“nasty habit,” Ingersoll replied with 
the followinfg prose poeq to the fra- 
grant weed: 

“Nearly four centuries ago Co- 
lumbus, the adverturons, 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 tha) breed in 
the mind of him who uses them the 
cloudless, happy days in which they 
grew. 

“These leaves make friends and 
celebrate with gentle rites the vows 
of peace. They have given consola- 
tion to the worldtheThes are the 
companions of lonely-the 
friends of the imprisoned-of ‘the j 
exile-of workers in mines-of 
fellers of- forests-of sailors on the 
deep seas. They tire ,the givers of 
strength and calm to the vexed and 
wearied minds of those who bniId 
with thouzht and brain the temples 
of the soul. 

“They tell of hope and rest. They 
smooth the wrinkled brows of care 
-they drive fenr and atrange mla. 
shapen dreads from out the mind, 
and, 511 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 
fortrees of the brain, and bind in 
al~ep the captured sentinels of care 
and n&P. 
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suggestion that the company ad& 
fur his dgar tie following &gun: 
“Smoke here and not hereafter.” Thie 
was done, and,~~& the &m&rnati~n 
of the aioas. the cinar ‘kold well 
enoulgh b b&g ihe~ a~gar company 
much ‘money, 

* ‘4 * 
Please tell me what variottes of orang- 
es are grown .in Calilfornia. 

There are two varieties of oranges 
grown in California,. the Vale&a and 
the Navel. With thm in mind you’ll 
Ibe able to felllow.this little etory: A 
rich English vilsitor to this country 
was driving his car through Arizona. 
His, companion was a nati& dauighter 
of California, the kind of woman who. 
wh’en she undresses, shows deep girdl< 
marks all over her ample torso. They 
passed many jalolppies full of humani- 
ty on their way West. This fact caus- 
ed. the Englishman to inquim; ‘IWhere 
are all these people going?” He con- 
templated .on the eccentricities of Cal- 
ifornians after the woman answered: 
“Why, they’re on their way to Cali- 
fornia to picrk our Navels.” 

- * * f 
I’m sure the enclosed nresa dipping will 
burn you up the way it did mo. It tells 
about the way the Duchess of Windsor 
aspent thousands of dollars to trane- 
port a ‘hairdresser from N. Y. 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 singes all 
three hairs that quaintly nestle in my 
navel. But, just what we can do about 
It-outside of r&&In@; a ,wuawk- 
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 fact that 
this sit,uation-the Duki and his 
Duchess,-and the whoop&, la-la boy 
from N. Y.-has given t,he world a 
neat little story* which I’ want to pass 
on. While the Duchess was having 
h,er hair done by the lavender-scented 
lad, he kept tellling her how grateful 
he was for her thoughtfulness in 
sending for him. “I’ve been having 
t,he loveliest tin+” he chnrtld, %nd 
I’ve been entertained by the best peo- 
ple. ” “I’m glad you’ve been enjoying 
yourself,” paid the Duchess. The fairy 
continued: “I hope you don’t mind my 
new friendshimp with Edward.” “Not 
a bit,” the Duchess assured him, “I 
want him to keep occupied and enter- 
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tained: Good luck to you.” “Oh, goody, 
goody, goody, goody,” cried the sweet 

“I’ve spent, over two weeks 
$g’hirn, every day 8.n.d 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 Alllen, who has a nimble wit. 

Too bad the radio nice-Nellies don’t 
let him bust, loose with his more 
worldly humor. All he needs to round 
out his career is to hire me a#s 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 draw,s ‘more money, is only a 
purveyor of corn-pone naivete. On 
the‘ ether cuff, Fred Allen’s humor 
is adult and his material is usually 
unformulized. I always enios that 
sour-pu,ss’ed but amiable word%mbler. 
I understand Allen’s wife, Portland, 
was named after a thriving munici- 
uafitv in the far Northwest. I like 
ihat.” I hold a name should mean 
something, even if it’s just a Chic 
Sale edifice. For examule. consider 
the case of Wilbur Windbottom, who 
named his first. daughter Latex, be- 
cause if it hadn’t broken she’d never 
have Seen born-which sounds like 
something out of the collected works 
of the dunderheaded Stoopnagle, but 
which makes sense, if you concen- 
trat,e. To return to Miss Latex Wind- 
bottom, th’e last I heard, she was look- 
ing frantically for a competent tech- 
nician who could get her de knocked 
up. But none of this should be blamed 
on Fred Allen, who, safar as I know, 
lives a clean,;pnght life. 

1 wish you would write a little sermon 
on the type that’s always doing some- 
thing regardless of time or eircum= 
stance. At the moment I haoaen to be 
thinking of a chap who’~s -always spout, 
ing Shakesp are. Now, I’ve no prejudice 
against Sha espeare, but there’s a time R 
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 anatonty. 

There isn’t much one can do, ex- 
cept. to resort tp a quick, paInless 
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shooting TVs one of the signs of good 
taste and culture to keep things ap- 
propriat,e to the occasion. There’s a 
time for everything. Refiove some- 
thing from its time element and im- 
mediately there’s trouble. So’metimes 
there’s unconscious- humor C&her. 
times there’s farce.’ I’m reminded of 
a cockney who had just been married. , 
He k;nrr’ied to a taxi with his bride, 
followed hy n number of their friends. 
Aa they ~tnk back into the sent one 
of tl-,sn~ !rir~nds leaned in and leered 
at them: “What abaht t’night?” he 
chuckled. He repeated his question: 
“Wh’at abaht &$&t‘!” “Ye!s,” the 
bride shot back at him, “and what,, 
about this awfternoon, eh?” I hate to 
qoerlnetiylg hplahor my readers with 
my moralizing, but it seems someone 
has to do it thes’e t#errilble times, SO I 
mav as well devote a part of my en- 
erg&s to this &ddess task, though 
for tlje moment 1-m not sure which 
person I’m to bawl out-the friend or 
the bride. I’ll studv the situation and 
let you kn&. __ 

rfr .‘4 4 
Can you tell me how many persons fall 
to their death ‘through doors of mov- 
ing passenger potor cars which, tF@y 
open in order to slam them shut?‘1 re- 
fer to accidents caused by the rush of 
air swinging the doors completely open, 
pulling the person out of the vehicle. 

The Metropolitan Knife Insurance 
Company reports 300 persons meet 
their death that way in the U. S. each 

4 4 4 
Being interested in writing I sent for 
the “Writing Aptitude Tests” given by 
the Newspaper Institute of America, 

’ - Inc., whose advertisements JUIU have 
doubtless seen. The test was duly writ- 
ten and shortly afterwards I ,received 8 
penciled form which gave a personal 
criticism of my test. They stated that 
I had made the grade and invited me t0 
join an,d learn to write. Their proposi- 
tion-is interesting, and although the fee 
is high they have a monthly payment 
plnn. Do YOU think a, person with 
average intelligence can learn to write 
by their method? 

The Newspaper Institute of Am& 
ca is a legitimate concern, 530 alIY 
criticisms I care to make are offered 
in a frien#dy @tilt. I don’t balieve 

1 anv ‘correspondence cours+e in auttip 
ship‘ will do anyone the slightest 
harm, except to the purw. Whether 
euch a course will do the be&nniW 
writer any good is debatable, and I 

Questiona and Anrwers 

take the side thhrut it ought to do 
SJOIW gooU. &I$. I in&l there is& 
a th>inig an ambltmus amateur can & 
out of the correspondence acho~la 
like N.I.A. that he can’t @t out of 
a few simple books that can be bought 
for a few dimes, and, in a few in- 
&antes, a dollar per copy. I always 
tell my readers Lu, lmrn the prinoi- 
ples of authorship from inexpensive 
books in&ead of spending from, $76 
to $lKO on courses that are baaed Ou 
tedbooks thsboovor the sazne ground. 
I may be loaded with conceit, but it’s 
my n’otion there’s just aa much h&p- 
fullvess in my own book on author- 
ship api w% ;be found in the ibest $160 
corres~ponde~tiee course. I realize this 
looks like a ‘cam Orp sour Erapes, tiat 
I’m tryinig to boost oae of my 0Wn 
works over the offering of a corrs 
spondencle school, but I want to in- S 
ei& I’m no’t looking at thlis ma+%r 
from m 
my rea B 

own view but from that Of 
era. I believe thqt. $6 -or $7 

worth of booke, carefuully selected will 
do a beginner more good tharf any 
borrespondenc% copse zow available. 

Do yau rlassifv sex under the heading <: 
of wor& or pleasute? 

Let me answer by telling about: the 
major, captain and lieutenant who 
got ifilo a hut ar&ment over SCX. 
The major in,sisted t,hat sex is ‘75 
percent work and 25 percent. pleasure. 
But the captain disagreed, insisting 
it’s 60 percent work and 50 percent 
pleasure. Here the young lieutenant 
Butted in with the claim it’s.25 per- 
cent work and 75 percent pleasnre. 
“We don’t seem to agree,” said the 
major. “Let’s, call in the orderly.” 
This they did, ar_ld when they ex- 
-plained the case to him he said: 
“Well, if you want my candid opin- 
ion, and with all respect to y6ur rank, 
you’re all wrong. It’s 10,O percent 
plea&ye. If  there was any work con- 
nected with it, I’d be doi& it.” 

+,+*; _,‘I 
FREETHINKERS ASKED TO ORGANTZE 

[B. L. Taylor in The Bulletin of Free- 
thinkers of America, November, 1949, 
published at 317 E. 34th St., N. Y. .C.:I 

Recently, Mr. E. Haldeman-Julius, 
editor of The American Freeman, was 
kind enough to print one ,of my letters 
in his magazine. It ‘brought responses 
from all parts of the coufttry request- 
ing information on how to start local 
.Freethinkers’ associations., A typical 

. 
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sentence from one of the letters is a8 
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 0th. 
era we are blessed.” The job for us is 
to find them, and give them an oppor- 
mtunity to release the precious -energy 
which ia smoldering in their minds. 

Q * * 
Were “The Sayings of Poor Richard” 
original with Franklin? 

Is hi8 intro&u&ion to Benjamin 
Franklin’s “The Saying5 of Poor 
Richard.” -Paul Leiceater Ford disl 
cu55e5 the 5ource5 of whist Jefferson 
Davis characterized a5 the“incarn&- 
tion of the peddling, tuppeny Yan- 
kee,” a5 follow5: 

“It is hardly necessary >to ,&ate 
that Franklin did not origmate 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’? brain, and were 
tinged with that mother wit which 

- zo strongly and indivi~dually marks 
eo much that he said and wrote.” 

’ I h’ave long been an admirer of 
Franklin’5 “Roar Richard’5 Almanac,” 
which I early gaye a place in. my 
library wf little, volurhes. Of course, 
q&e a fti of the Saying5 were 
pretty rough 5tub for the Putitana, 
for I Franklin always, had ,) an appre; 
ciation for Rabelaisian wit, Hi5 mo5t 
famoues’ piece of off-color humor k, 
needle& to, say, hi5 immortal letter to 
the Royal S,ociety of Bru5s,e&. in 
which. he 5ugge5ted, with pretended 
solemnity, that chemists get to work 
on the problem of manufacturing a 
powder thrat will enable refined ati 
cultured esthetes to NbreaL wind in a 
manner thlat will prove pleauant C 
man75 finer senoibilitio5. I’m. aura 
Jefferson Davis never read that amus- 
ing piece of nonzensle, for if he had he 
nevei would have called Franklin a 
“peddling, tuppeny Yankee:” Franklin 
had hi5 tuppeny, peddling side-we all 
have+but the whole man wa5 much 
bigger than th& 6%ocntimentnl 

Windbreaking,” if nothing else, prove5 
that. 

In addition to being a L’ped&ing, 
tuppeny Yankee,” Franklin iva5 a 
writer, editor, printer, publi5her, 
book collector, father of libraries, 
promoter 0f educational insltitutl?um; 
postmaster general, patriot, 5b&s- 
man, diplomat, inventor, acientish, 
philosopher, humori&, conver&ional- 
ist, teacher, lover of women, ma&er 
of 5ound sense, and hater of tyrants. 
A5 A. R. J. Turgot, in hi5 inscription 
for the Houdon bu5t of Franklin, 
wrote, “Her snatched the thunderbolt 
E;?s ,lmaven, t:he sceptre from ty- 

&en Thoma5 Jeffe&on went to ’ 
France a5 our envoy to take Frank- 
lin% “office, he said, “I succeed him; 
no one can replace him.” 

Are you so naive as to belleve It’s pos- 
sible’ for man in the mass (to throw 
off. 01~ errors- and accept the truth? 
Surely you must know that only the 
exceptional individual is capable of 
grasping ‘new truths. 

Go into the street today and ask 
the first 100 men you meet wb&her 
they believe the earth’s flat andqym’ll 
find that all will 5ay they don’t. 
There are&, more than 10,000 pea- 
pie in the. entire oountry who still 
embrace the old error about the 
earth’s shape; and yet only a few 
centuries ago man in the mas8 I33- 
liev& emphatically that anyone who 
suggesrted the earth was round de- 
5erved punilment. hIan in the mass 
iz slww, Lo grasp new truths) I grant 
you, But wen such a vast body can 
be moved. Hotvever, thinkers don% 
aim directly at man in the mass. 
They strive s$nely to reach only a 
portion of the public. ‘Schopenhauer, 
that great thinker ,who made a habit 
of dipping his pen in acid, ha5 8 pass- 
age in one of his works. that ex- 
presses my no’tion accurately, so let 
me quote it,belOw: _ 

When any new and wide-reaching 
truth comes into the world an ob- 
stinate stand will. be made against 
it -az long *as possible; nay, people 
will continue to denv it even after 
they alaeken 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: 
the old error cnmea tottering to the 

c 
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ground, and s&~;nl~ tile new fabric 
of fhoupht revealed, as 
tho;agh it were a monument just XIII- 
covered. Everyone’ recognizes and 
admires it. To be sure, this all 
comes to -pass for the most pad 
very slowly. As a rule, people die- 

- cover a man to be worth listening 
to only after he is gone; their *‘hear, 
.hear 1” resolnnda after the orator 
has left the platform. 
Schopenhauer, despite all his peas% 

mism, had to admit that new truth8 
do manage to assert them@ves, if 
only we wait 1~ enough. Discuss- 
inlg the same thought, Schopenhauer, 
elsewhere, said : 

That men are slo; to recognize 
genuine merit when it appears in 
their own age, also proves that they 
do not understand nr enJoy or really 
value the long-acknowledged workb 
of genius, which they honor only on 
the acore of authority. 

* + * 
Will whisky cure a cold? 

Of course not. I’ve touched on this 
sulbject several times, as may be seen 
by peeking into my volumes of “Ques- 
tions. and Answers.” Whjskey’s no 
cure for a cold, and beside,s science 
doesn’t know of anything else that% 
cure your sniffles. And yet, when- 
ever I catch cold (which isn’t often) 
I ‘dose up wit.h 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 WBS 
fresh from \the paternity nook of a 
maternity mill, and after he finished 
boast,ing about a new baby that look- 
ed like an unripe monkey, he produe- 
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 
3 his perfect cold cure: 

Take one pint of whisky, and into 
-this stir Nell one tablespoonful1 of 
whisky; then add another quart of 
whisky. Beat carefully with moon , 
or egg-beater-keep pon rin g in 
whisky. ’ 

Fill large bowl with water; have 
the wife set it out of your reach- 
or better yd have her blindfold 
you and hide it where you will not 
be able to find it. 
Now take a small tnmlbler and into 
this pour two teaspoons of water; 
pour out the water; dry the tum- 
bler carefully and fill it with whis- 
ky, Add contents of the tumbler to 

the first ingredients. Flavdr to your 
tnnte with whisky. 

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

+ * * 
I find the need of some belly-laffs now 
and then of an evening, especially when 
I’ve missed a movement during the day. 
Chuld YOU recununend Sluupr~aplaS 

Colonel Lemuel Q. Stoopnagle may 
be your dish, depending on the sort 
of things YOU laugh at. I don’t’ feel 
competent to tell others what’11 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 usually says: “Speakstoople 
nagling!” Then he goes into a daffy- 
nit.ion : “Straws are stuff that YOU 
drink soda through two of.” Or may- 
be it’s: “Gasoline is stuff that if you 
don’t use good in your car, it do’esa’t 
run as well as if.” After this you 
ought to be ready for a more formal 
jo%e, like this: “If you bought apples 
at 2c each an#d sold them for a nickel, 
how could YOU still lose money?” The 
solution: “If I had a hole in my pants 
pocket.” When caught standine: -be- 
hind a window-screen, he explained 
he wws taking his version of a Holly- 
wood screen test. The colonel is also 
an inyentor, his latest gadget. being 
an alarm clqek with half a bell to 
wake up one ‘person when two are 
.sIeeping in the same room. From here 
you go on your own. 

For thirty-seven years and four mo 
I’ve tried to read Karl Marx’s 
Capita&,” but never was able to suffer 
my way beybnd page 12. Immnnuol Kant 
fared even worse, for I always pait be- 
fore finishing page 5, and my newsclip 
filing system (plug) shows 162 attempts. 
I need your help. I want to be cultured, 
even if it costs me a broken leg. 

I f  a Ibook’s heifer-du,st to you, treat 
it as such. Never try to swallo;hr a 
‘oook t*hat gags. If  a writer bores you, 
treat him lik’e any other bore-run 
away from him. Such writers wouldn’t 
give you the sleeves out of their vests, 
because they have nothing for you. 
Don’t let it worry you. I’ve made a 
dozen attempts to read Max St,irner’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, a!- 

. 
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ways. His pamphlets and newspaper 
arii’cles are exritixrg, even now. But 
I agree with you when it comes to 
“Das Capital,” one of the most. diimal 
and boring books ever written. And 
the same goes for Kant’s hard read- 
ing, What .I know about Kant (and 
it isn’t a great deal) came from the 
m u c h ridiculed pb.pularizers-hard 
workers who do the thankless job of 
making unreadable writers under- 
standable. You can learn all you 
ought. to knoiv about Kant by reading 
several of my ea3y, 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 his Ethereal E.s&re, and 
heaven’s gain isn’t the world’s loss. 
I grant you my life’s run with the 
pur&il~lio of radio broadcasts, but 
there art: limits to my omlerly exist- 
ence, near th,e top of my list of re- 
jects stand “Das Capital” and the 
immense books of Kant. 

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

“No More Booze” was sung back 
in the ‘9Os, and here it is: 
There was a little man and he had a 

little can, 
And he used to rush to the growler; 
He went to the ialoon on a Sunday 

afternoon, 
Andh;;;rought to hear the bartender 

. 
No more iooze no more booze, 
No mo~c boon: on Sunday; 
No nqm booze, no more booze, 
Got to get your can filled Monday. 
She’s the only girl I love, 
With a faoc like a horae and buggy. 
Leaning up against a lake, 
0 fireman save my child. 

The chamlbermaid came to my door, 
“Get up, you lazy sinner, 
We need these sheets for tablecloths 
And it’s almost time for dinner.” 

CIIORURz No more booze, etc. 

Hey! What’s going on here? Today I 
rrcaived a circular advartiaing “So&t 
Russia Today,” a magazine which de- 
votes itself to the U. 5. S. R. I am aosi- 
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’m just as much opposed to totali- 
tarianism, or Nazism, or Communism, 
as. is my het-up reader. See my vd- 
umes of “Questions an’d 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 t.hat I rented 
some of my names to the magazine, 
Soviet Russia Today, but that isn’t 
anything unusual. Only the other 
week, The New York Times ran a 
large adtiertiseme’nti for this sa,me 
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, becaus,e we have the facilities 
with which to answer it. I f  we really 
believe in a free press we must be 
consistent and give unpopular (and 
even wr0n.g) schools of thought a 
hearing. 

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

The volumes include even the let- d 
ters, because I i+efuse to, pass up so 
many interesting, amusinrr and in- 
formative epistles, espe’cially those 
t.hat come from that facile Freeman- 
ite, C. A. Lang, of Maplewood, MO. 
Yes, the books contain all my Free- 
man material, but I res.ent that word 
“hashed.” T& pieces aren’t hashed. 
They’re presented in an orderly way, 
covered by indexes on which I spend 
many painful, exhausting hours. Na+ 
urally, it wouldn’t do to index eaah 
issue of The Freeman. Besides, the 
papers, after a few months or years, J 
would get. to be unwieldy, torn, worn ’ 
dust-catchers. How much better is it 
to have all the Freeman pieces in 
si,mple, attractive vo4lumes---21 of 
them to, date-that’11 look nice on 
your library shelves. 

+** 
I appeal to you for help-my last resort 
for even Dorothy Dix ‘can’t help me. 
Can you recummend , Bartlett’s “Fam- 
iliar Quotations”? 

John Bartlet.t’s “Familiar Quota- 
tions” contains many Valuable pieces, 
‘but honesty compels me to report that 
the book for you $ Burton Steven- 
son’s “The Home Book of Quota- 
tions,” because it’s fatter and arrang- 
ed bett’er. 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 
Bartl’ett’s once. And t)hat’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 . ..t.ries 
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 clespm-a.t.ion he had a creative idea. 
He cornered the .Negro cook and 
standing close t.o him started telling 
him. what a fine cook he .was and that. 
the barbacue was 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, ar3 
you?“’ 

4 4 4 1 
Ynn will RPP from the enclnse~d dimha 
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. 

Mr. Turner-w;0 stands six feet 
in his s.ox feet-is just turning otlt 51 
little coredie .fodder, the object, of 
his spoof being the’ sIightly eccentric 
orthography of our wonderful lan- 
guage. In short, Mr. Turner is giv; 
ing Wbbster 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 phthisie, is pronounced T 
ulo, as in colonel, iw pronuonced UR 
kn, as in gnat, is pronounced N 
yrrh, as in myrrlt; is pronounced ER 

4 4 4 
ThankB’kery much for your story about 
the Parisian butcher who had some fun \ 
with a cow’s #ubdder and for that @pry 
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 Wednesdqy night shows, and when 
th.8 bird flew over lthe frightened 
studio audience, he decided to play 
safe the ,followinlg week and chained 
the eagle (whom he callml Mr. Ram- 
shaw) t,o his perch. While in this con- 
dition the eagle disgraced himself by 
improvising a bit of business that 
wasn’t in the script. This reminds 
rnb of the opera singer who persisted 
in ad Ebbing. Finally, the manatier 
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told him +o quit improvising or he’d 
be fired. That+ nigh$ a horse was 
broughx onto t,he stage, an+ without 
regard for the refinements of civiliz- 
ed living the ani’mal started to make 
a huge puddle-- “DoG’t you, know,” 
cried the singer, “that weire not sup- 
posed to improvise?” But, to return 
to Fred Allea, here’s his let&e7 on the 
incident, involving Mr. Ramshtlw; . 

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

I thought I ‘had seen abaut eveiy- 
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- _ 
niont’s Cockatoos. 

An acolyte from your quarters ’ , 
brouglft news to us, following the 
9 o’clock broadcast, that the eagle 
was to be grounded at the midnight 
show. It was q&d obvious~ that .Mr. 
Ramshaw, as the eagle ii known 
around the Falcon Lounge at the 
Audubon So&&y rooms, reSented 
your dictatorial order. When his 
cue came to fly, and he was still 

.boun,d to C#aptain Knight’s, wrist, 
Mr. Ramshaw, deprived by nature 
of the, organs essential to the voic- 
iqg ‘af an audible complaint, called, ‘: 
upon his bowels to wreak upon us 
his reaction to your martinet ban. 

. 

Toscanini, your house man, has 
foisted some m’ovements on studid 
audiences in SK, the Bulova Corn- 
pany has praised its movement 
over your networlt,\ but when Radio 
City is beirig 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 moveinent on Wednesday 
last, If ybu have never seen a - 
ghost’s beret, you might have view- ’ 
ed one on Mi: Rockefeller’s carpet 
during our sterling performance. ’ 

I know you awalt With trepidaliup 
the announcement that I am going l 

ta interview Sabti with his elephant 
some week. 

Yours for a wet broom in 8H on 
Wednesday nights. ,. 

) FRED ALLEN. 

_ 4-4 4’ 
In his broadcast on Noevmber 13, 1940, 

’ Roake Carter said: “The USSR is try- 
ing desperately to involve the world in 
war while she stands aside. She .tried 
first “to iwveigle England, France. and 
Italy into battle over Ethiopl’a, and, 
again later over Spain. Now Stalin’s 

.dream is to get the U. S.-A. to enter 
this war.)’ Please comment. 

Boake Cart,er is one of the tiorst 
dunderheads I’ve ever had to deal; 

f  ,  #) 

‘. 
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with. If  you’ll look through my vo& 
u’mes of “Questions 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. S. A. into the 
war (on BFitain’s side), how does it 
happen that The Daily Worker and 
the speeches of Earl Browder follow 
the strictpst isolationist line? 

Your inteIligent and scientific remarks 
about golf -move me to ask if the man- 
agement shouldn’t be made to feel re- 
sponsibility for balls under certain con- 
ditions. 

The management should always 
strive to i’tiprove the couFrJe in every 
way, but it’s manif’estly unfair to 
hold it responsible for the balls lost 
in the brush bctwccn certain’ holes. 
Also, the management should ask 
players t:o see for themselves that all 
holes are kept clean. 

* .* * 
How do you explain Wythe Williams’ 
exclusive, confidential, inside reports 
about the world’s bigwigs? 

He’s just a+god$am+ cheerful liar. 

Several of us here have a weighty prob- 
lem. On page SO9 nf “The Grapes of 
Wrath” we find: IITYWYBAD? What , 
does it mean? 

I f  I tell you+willgou py a drink? 

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

I can’t imagine anythin,g more ri- 
diculous than the fact that The Free- 
man costs only $1 per year. 

4 4 * 
‘ (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 I’m-i&, 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 Buff&lo, $34,” 
000 in two Chicago houses, and $28,000 
in a C’leveland theater. 

4 Q 4 
In one of your. volumes of “Qluestions 
and Answers” you speak of “a lag, in 
the sociologist’s sense.” Whatlnhell rlo 
you mean? Usually you’re as hot as that 
famous red-headed virgin on the verge 
(if I 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 
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a sociologist speaks of a Iag he refe 
to a condition in which a custoq h i 
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 %OO,OOO persons 
crowded Times Square to hear the 
election’returns when they didn’t have 
to go there at all, because t,hey could 

have tuned in at home and caught 
the election returns hot off the air- 
wavez. 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 
t,housands of New Yorkers continue 
to crowd the famous s’quare, some 
coming even in Buicks provided with 
good radios. Speaking of Buicks re- 
minds me somehow 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. Th.e surprised deal- 
er, who ashed why he wanted to ruin 
the looks of his brand new car, was 
told- “I want to celebrate: a Pnritan 
camb across in it last night.” Try as 
I will, I Can’t ti_e that up with a soci- 
ologist’s lag, but who cares? A pun- 
sber, 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 tell1 yo,u about the girl 
with a touch of lavender past. Asked 
what her biggest thrill was when she 
was marri’eb; t.he maiden answered:’ 
“It was thrilling whecn 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 phdney’ name. 
I .thought I would pass out with ex- 
citement,, But- imagine my feelings 
whed we had gone to bed and a knock 
came on the door and I could Lhumb 
my nos,e at the house-detective.” That 
also, I confess, is some distance from 
a sociologist?s lag. 

4 4’ 4 
What is tIfe 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 
humor-but I refuse to join in that 
melancholy chorus. I want to say a good 
word for your passion for the facts, 
for acauracy. for the truth. 

Facts, according to my method, 
must b’e 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 
!&at he didn’t mind lying bnt 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 t.o 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 
let’s not walk in the pat.h of the Ne- 
gro woman who was brought before 
o judge after d fight. WC 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 poo’r woman was trying to 
be accurate, but her knowledge of the 
fact,s wasn’t quite up to par. 

r* + & 
I notice that you’ve been dipping into 
your past, giving us long articles about 
your experiences, especially in your ad- 
oleacent years. Isn’t this a sign of hen- 
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 tr Ting t:o reach into the record 
of one’s ife and bringing forth inter- 1. 
esting, informative or (entertaining 
experiences. Someone has well said 
there’s a book in every life. Here PM 
reminded of an old couple that spent 
the evening at a glamour-saturated 
movie. The old gentl,eman felt a little 
romantic after they retir,ed, and said 
to his ever-obliging wife: “Deari’e, 
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. 9” That, I insist, is 
a beautiful incident. It tug4 at the 
strinqs of one’s heart. JL& what hap- 
pened to the ol,d 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- 
ple shouldn’t be rebuffed., And if I 

can help my readers to better appre- 
ciate this attitude I’ll feel my efforts 
will not have been in vain. 

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 
worsd. It’s reached the point where 
name-callers yell Fifth Columnist 

3 hny individual who happen,s to ho1 
an unpopular opinion or who has a 
higher I. Q. than they have. Only the 
other day I heard about an old maid 
t,hat slept in a four-poster bed and 
looked under the bed each night for 
the Fifth Column. You could never 
reason with such a mentality; Just 
what can be dune about behavior of 
that kind ia beyond my powers of 
understa:iding. 

* 0 +B 
Can you give me instructions 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 t.heir lives in their 
hands. Look around for a qualified 
specialist. If necessary, make inquir- 
ies at the office of the serretary of 
your local medical association. 

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 rn.e make an original observat,ioo 
I’m sure you don’t want to feel old 
9.g~ creeping on you long before your 
time. 

* .+ * 
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 insiade jargon 
that is interesting to the knowledge- 
able. For example, a Schnook is the 
general 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 
when the house asks for a wage as- 
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signment. a chattel mortnane. or an 
aad-on contract. These w&&,’ let me 
add, are used by the people in the tn- 
dustry-the employes who clip the 
Schnooks. Thev call the credit man- 
ager or his assistant a Home-wrecker, 
which sounds perfect. A Schlacht 
House or Slaurrhter House is anv bor- 
ax house in 6hch anything go&, in 
which no hnldFc are hawed. Tho poor 
Schnook never gets far in such a 
place of business. The T. 0. Man is 
the turn-over man, who is anotfier 
salesman ~110 post& a6 & 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. 0. Man running. 
After a few seinten&s the T. 0. Man 
offers the Clutch (for at this stage 
hc Schnook has cvolvcd into n Clutch) 
a 10 ,percent discount “just for you.” 
If  the Clutch is still hard to make,. 
the next, higher ug that’s called for is 
Mr. Otis, who will chop off another 
10 percent, if that’s neces,sary in or- 
der to make the sale. The name (Otis1 
was inspired by the elevator ‘labei, 
meaning to go up higher in order 
to bring tile Clutch down lower. Aft- 
er all this rigma_role the Schnook g&s 
diddled even though he’s classified 
as a Clutch. The moral: Stay away 
from Borax Hoyses. Don’t let some 
Mister Billy or Mr. Otis diswuilib- 
rate your mental faculties. It’s such 
goings-on that turn me into an an- 
at,hematician. 

I like the way yo$u 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 helpfiul hints casually 
and lightly. 

Knowing when to st,op 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 

fore I beccme a fugitive from the 

to draw a circle and say to myself, 
booby-hatch. fiut I&s be careful and 

Beyond this mark don’t stray. Of 
not fall for, the clever Ford propagan- 

course. it doesn’t alwavs work. but 
cla il: the mat.ttr of “high wages.” 

the n&ion is wort,h pliying w&h. I 
That’s qne of the prettiest myths in 
Ameri(.an life. The record shows that 

trv to draw an unliftine: lesson from 
th”e sad experience of -‘a HollywOOd 

‘in many cases the F’ord-Lincoln wage 
maxinn;m in :lt least a half dozen im- 

movie star who once found herself 
afflicted with a slight attack of cralbs. 

portant classifications is below the 

A friend told her she could get rid 
minimum at the Chrj&er and Briggs 
piants in Detroit. 

of the creatures by rubbing the af- 
R few comparisons, 

flicted part.s. with Paris Green. A. 
compiled by the Ford Organizing 
Committee of the United Auto Work- 

week later the -frien#d met her and 
asked if the stuff had killed the crabs. 
To which she rcplicd, “Yes, and a 
couple of directors, too.” The moral 
is obvious. If  my little sermons can 
help bring liffht into the lives of such 
persons I’ll feel my efforts will not 
have been in vain. Another type of 
person I like t,o hel’p 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. 
I car1 illustrate what I &an by tell- 
ing of t,wo Kansas farmers who met 
on the road. 0 n e asked, “What’s 
new?” The other said, “My wife gave 
birth to a four-pound baby last 
night.” The first farmer, scorn in 
his voice, co.mmented : “Hell, you 
hardly cot YOUF bait back.” That. I 
insist; sXowS a small, petty, ungralte- 
ful s’pirit. I f  I can influence such in- 
dividuals 6 change t,heir outlook on 
life 1’11 feel once more that my ef- 
forts will not have been in vain. 

I have be& following your potshots at 
‘Henry Ford these many months, and. 

while many of your points are well tak- 
men, it seems to me you give the im- 
preasion that the lndustrlallat Is a cum- 
plete washout. After all, you have to 
a’dmit the man’s a mechanical genius 
and that he set new and high standards 
fur 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. HQ can 
make cars wit.h the same ease and 
lasslurance that Mrs. Heinz makes 
baked beans or Dr. Goodyear makes 
condoms. I seek no shoulder-to-should- 
er slugfest with Mr. Fo:d on his abil- 
ity as an industrialist. Just because 
I criticize Ford on various subjects 
of public policy it doesn’t follow “that 
I’m trying to emulat,e the ostrich, 
that symbol of wishful thinking. I 
still have f::>n?.e disttrnce to travel be- 
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ers, throws light on this Ford hoax. Catholic press is doing in these ap- 
Consider the foilowing facts: 

Minimum Wares Per Hour 
wd~;,~ hmmg ‘p,“,, avf;tge per’sqn 

Catholic 
Chrysler Briggs ~~~~ Church is the open, avowed friend of 

Arc and gas welders $1.13 $:.:i $ J’E the Brutalitarians and the frank . 
Metal finishers . . . . . . 1.13 . enemy of democracy. Let me sum- 
Spot welders . . . . *... .98 .75 marize the main issues, showing the 
Water sanders . . . . . 1.13 l.lo 
Paint sprayers . . . . . . 1.13 1.10 

.9? attitude on the hierarchy: (1) The 
is urged to refuse material and 

Dingmen & metal rep,air 1.38 - 
1;; u. s. 

Doorhangers . , , . , . . , 1.11 1.10 
moral aid to England. This means 

*75 that the Catholic Church want,s Fas- 
We can still grant t,hat Ford is an 

exc,ellent mechanic-or at least\ he 
was b&k in the days when he was 
building an enormous business in his 
famous Tin Liz&s. Yes, Ford had a 
feeling for the nuances of machinery 
back in the old .Model T days when 
Ford jokes f;ew around faster than 
his Lz; ies. 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 
en&z cn-c*. ’ said the Ford ownc~. 
Mg For,1 l&ned down and whjspered 
to the mechanism. Immediately the 
car started. ‘,Please tell me what YOU 
told the engine, ,Mr. Ford, so I won’t 
have this trouble again.” “I just 
whispered, ‘Ilizzie, t,his is Henry, turn 
over.‘” said Henry. Granting this 
de!icate ear for the finer things in 
the world of mechanics it doesn’t 
follow we should shut our eyes to his 
Fascism, his love for Hitlerism,, his. 
hatred oE democracy, his vicious anti- 
labor poiicies, his race-baiting’ propa- 
panda, his bigotry, and his general, 
stubborn ignorance. 

I want to know what the Cathoiic 
press is saying about the great CIU~*- 
tions that are troubling today’s PO- 
litical, economic and other fields. I’m 
not interested 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-.Setiitic. anti-demo- 
crati’c. $ro-Fascist Social Justice, the 
Jesuit society’s America, the Paul- 
ist Catholic Work& t,he Brooklyn 
Tab&t, and the N. Y. Catholic News. 
Study their files and you get a com- 
plete picture of the policies of the” 
Catholic Church in pnlitical 2nd go”- 
ernmental questions. The effect is 
terrifying to all true believers in 
Americanism, democracy,. intellectual 
and cultural freedom, and anti-totali- 
tarianism. Th.e standard press is 
afraid to tell the public what the 

cism to win the war. There’s noth- 
ing surprisiing in that, for all in- 
form4 people know what the Cath- 
olic Church has been doing all these 
years in Italy. Poland, Germany, 
Sipain, Fortugal, France, and other 
countries. Catholic-Fascism has al- 
ways blessed the banners of t,he ag- 
gressors and helped d,estroy freedom 
and progressive civilization. (2) The 
Catholic press is united in its stand. 
against the U. S. giving England 
military or naval help. It wants the 
U. S. to let the Fascist Rrutalitari- 
ans alone as t.hev go about the ghast- 
Iv task of root& ‘out and destrov- 
ing every manife&ation of liber&& 
and democracy. In short, the Catho- 
lic press is working to establish a 
condition in which the U. S. will be 
the only democratic power facing 
the world’s united dictators. This can 
mean only one t.hing-the Catholic 
press is striving to see free Ameri- 
can6 cruslhed and Crttholic -Fascism 
established. It’s policy is to help the 
dictators enslave the American peo- 
ple. (3) T’he Catholic press is op- 
posed to any attempt to make pos- 
sible Russian coaneration on tht> 
side of England. The old communist 
herring is dragged ont to make more 
difficult the po,sition of democratic 
England. In short, the Catholic press 
wants Stalin to helr, 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 ~a 
power destroyed so that Fascist Eur- 
ope will be able to reach out for 
GorId-wide domination. An interna- 
tional totalitarian St,ate will br-1 com- 
pletely acceptable to a totalitarian 
Church. It’s always been that way. 
The Church has. never failed to sus- 
tain the numerous dictatorshimps 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. 



E. Haldem&-Julius 
I 

(5) In discussing the situation in 
France, the Catholic press praises 
Petain and Weygand for the way 
they de&roved French democracy 
and established “hierarchiscal govern- 
ment.” Petain i.s pictured as the 
perfect Ca-thoiic siatesman. Many 
articles show how Petain is reestab- 
lishing the Church’s ancient privi- 
leges in France. This,.& another vic- 

,tory for Catholic-Fascism, but the 
standard #press_ refuses to empha- 
size this impnrtant point. It is HEW- 
tically ignored.. and yet it’s one of 
the most significant questions fac- 
ing this generation. (6) President 
Roosevelt% “Good Neighbor Policy” 
is attacked effectively in the Ameri- 
can Catholic press. The editors see 
t.hat American democratic influence 
in Central and South America will 
serve to “undermine the power bf 
Fascist dictators, especially Salazar 
of Portugal and Franc0 of Sp&. 
She Catholic Church wants (both 
Safazar and Franc0 to have more 
influence in Lat’in America 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 Americans who-want to 
r&cue the world from a return to 
the Dark Ages. They show that the 
Catholic Church, true to its ancient 
posit,ion, is still the most reaction- 
arv force in the international scene. 
In*‘the U. S. there is a pathet&ally 
small minority (mostly lapmen) who 

’ express appr&ai of demo&atic ‘ideas, 
but this thin fringe is o,pposed by 
t!x powerful Calhulic engines 01 the 
press and education. Recently 60 
Cat,holics (most of them laymen)+ 
SigneNd a statement favori& d. S. 
aid to Britain, but not one of the 
Catholic magazines listed above 

Enclosed you will 7fimI my check for 
$20. .This is not’ a donation. This is 
a proposition: I am 52 years- old, and 
am offering you $20 in payment for a 
whole life subscription to The Ameri- 
can Freeman. If this iS acceptable to 
you, I am wondering whether it wo$d 
not be an idea to start a camaaian 
nffnring the same. prnpnaitinn tn ‘your 
readerb. This elan would urobablv 
tend to relieve -the present rinancia-1 
strain of The Freeman and helo to 
make your task easier. and bette; en- 
able you to continue the fine work 
YOU are doing. 

Oh. my GawddO-my-Gawd! Why 
didn’t I .hit on the same idea? The 
writer of the above is William Ros- 
enburgh, N. Y. C., who’s on The 
Freeman’s spbscription list as long 
as both of us are in the realm 01 
the living. It happeps by a ‘coinci- 
dence, that we’re both the same age. 
I’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 I him my autographed 
ghotograph, taken when I was young 
and bandsome. The same gift will go 
to every other Freeman Feader wi;o 
&ashes.. in- with $20 for a life sub- 
scrihtion to The American FreemBn. _\ 
Also, every name will go on a Rol! 
of Honor, t.o be printed in this organ 
of chastity and piety. That this 
nroiect will be a success ih as true 
gs the fact that the s.qua;e bf the 
hypotenpse is equal to the sum .of 
the s’quares of the other two sides, 
something I learned while editing a 

printed their -argument or approved 
their position. These Catholic liber- 
als included the names of only two 
of t.he 100 bishoos in the U. S.. and 
these two are independent Southern 
bishops. There are 33,000 priests in 
the U. S., and yet only 10 cave for- 
ward to sign the statement denounc- 
ing Hitlerism. This situation reminds 
me of the piece I wrote during the 
Spanish civil war (see my volumes 
of “Q & A”), in which I showed 
t.hat while the hierarchy and fhe 
vast body of priests throughout the 
world sapported the Fascist Franc?, 
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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 Hepublic 
and the pro-English statement. re- 
ferred to a few sentences back will 
be brol*ght out to show how the 
Catholic Church really oppos.ed Fas- 
cism and didn’t want to see England 
defeated. But ‘the informed student 
of the affairs of t.he 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 thini!” ~ 9 ? 

1 
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Que’stions and Answers 

series of mathematical volumes.. 
What a break it’ll be for The Free- 

bead land goose’s rear. Thus has that 
dreary little man brought & change 

man if a whole re,giment of my into a word that once was the fav- 
pious communicants were to come 
across with their 20 bux. Think of 

orite of the merely amiably malici- 
ous. Today’s crackpot,s do more than 

bu~i;i the right to lister to t,he ad-lib Ibunk. It’s a good idea to be 
,wlsldom from this enfant ” precise about the words we use. Let’s 

terrible as it oozes from his editorial not be like the woman who, when 
podium. Such a group will form the asked if she’d eyer been financially 
New Amerocracy, candidates for the embarrassed, rehlied : “No, never, 
ne plus ultra of thought and aspira- but many times I’ve been pushed 
tion This perceptive editor knows for money.” 
,a peachy idea when he bumps into * *- 4. 
one. I guarantee you life subscribers I showed a friend your articles expos- 
(if you come) that you won’t die of ing crooked gambling, which I found 
bore-poisoning, a highly infectious scattered throughout your books of 

ailment. 1’11 work my usual charm “Questions and Answers.” He says he 

and magic to make you smile as You 
isn’t afraid to play with gamblers be- 

listen to the sltory of man’s “blmd 
cause he’s always careful to check the 

struggle in the network of the stars,” 
cards in order to make sure they are 

vicarious yencing 
legitimate. He can spot phony cards 

with a little at 10 feet. Please comment. 
throrwn in for entertainment. Mr. Such a sucker is a heaven-s,ent 
3losenburgh% idea is merely perfect. prize to an cilever carddarp. The 
After I read his letter six times and gamblers % w o know thkir business 
showed his check to the near-blonde don’t have to dttpend on “gimmicks” 
in the front office, I commented (cr’ooked devioes special markings, 
cryptically that here’s a typical why- etc.,) but can do wonders with a 
didn’t - somebody - think-of-that-before fresh, virgin, legitimate deck in just 
item. My blood pressure hit, the a few rounds. Such a game can be 
safety valve. It. left me goggle-eyed. “straight” for the first five or ten 
So, readers, the fat’s in the fire. minutes, after which the crook, by 
Give this project a break. Let me his special system of markings, will 
hear from you. If  I don’t it’ll be a be able to call every important card 
eatsaatrophc. Come acroaa. All out, in the deck. I s&k to mv original 
straight down the line. I don’t want. sermon-never play with strangers 
Mr. Rosenburgh to occupy a lone, If  you’re an ordinary player, you’re 
eccentric position. Scores, even Eun- sure t.o be robbed. 
dreds, should ijoin him at once. * + * 

What’s the answer? You see, I simp- 
How many people, in normal times, 

ly can’t stick to my not-too-urgent 
sleep five hours or less a night? 

manner. My impatience is buhhling 
Julian Huxley says this question 

over and I can hardly wait to set 
wa,s Audied in peace-time London, thi: 

how many Freemanit,es become life 
survey showing about 3 percent, Dur- 

sulbscrijber,s at+20 px ,per soul. 
ing the months whe’n London was be- 
ing bombed almost daily the number 

Crackpot” is one oi your favorite 
went up to 40 percent. I have no oth- 

words. I see it scattered through all er data on this subject. 
your volumes of “Q&A.” I have a gen- * a’+?3 

era1 idea of what it means, but I Can you give me the Marxist’s angle ou 
wish you’d define it anyway. Dorothy Thompson? 

My pet authority, Webster, says Freud is her dish. 
“crackpot” is slang, meaning “a ++ + * 
harmless lunatic.” I’m not. so sure In your intcrcsting discussion on prob- 

about the word “harmless,” after lems of diet in your volumes of “Ques- 

watching the cavortings of the dis- 
tions and Answers” you speak of beri- 

‘figaraheads of Rrntocvary. When 
beri. I haven’t a medical dictionary, 

we consider our crackpots we must 
eo I must ask STOU to tell me what 
this ‘disease 1s like and the language 

take some notice of the malevolence from which the word is derived. ’ 
of human stupidity., True, a crack- Beri-beri, which is also correct!y 

% 
ot keeps his brains in his tokus, spelled “beriberi”,. is prevalent’in the 
ut he often manages to connect up Far East. The disease is classed as 

with real authori,ty, which means he’s _ a neuritis, M’edical authorities say 
something more than a sapient fat- it’s main 2:aus.e is polished rice. 
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When rice is polished, valuable vita- 
min. are destroyed. causing nartial 
paralysis, dropsy, and swelling. of 
;$e$. The word 1s from the Smg- 

* 1 , 
4+ * rBr 

Why does rubber stretch? 
Two university professors, Hu- 

bert M. James and Eugene Guth, 
have made a careful 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 knotted shape. Pnrh 
molecule, however, tends to re- 
turn Bo its original knotted‘ form, 
so that the combined 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 crystals. 

rk ??+ & 
Having studied your writing against 
Nazism, Fascism, Bundism, etc., and 
yolur consistent argaments in support 
of freedom and demnerary, I want your 
reactions to the enclosed clipping, 

The press report is about the New 
Jersey “anti-Nazi” statute, under 
which eight German - American 
Bundsm’en have been ordered to 
stand trial. The complaint describes 
anti-Semitic speeches. As a believer 
in our Constitution and Bill of 
Right.s, 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 un8constitutional 
restriction on the American rights 
to freedom of speech, press and as- 
semblage. I take the traditional PO- 
sition enmdorsed by Justice Holmes, 
when hn said. from the Annch of the 
Supreme Court of the U. S., that he 
was for “the principle of free 
though&not free thought for those 
who agree wil,h 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 democratic, consti- 
tutional rights dest,royed, for that’s 
what it would. mean if we were to 

gag our enemies in the name of 
freedom, and destroy democracy in 
the process. Yes, these are “critical 
time:,” but that’s the time to st.and 
by our traditional Americanism in- 
stead of joining the jackals of Bru- 
talitarianism. I insist “the Bundsmen 
have a right to preach anti-Semi- 
&m, if OUT Conekitution 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 
real facts as I see them. That’s the 
essence of free democracy. The 
American Civil Liberti,es Union, which 
has. st,udied this N. J. statute, says 
it’s void because it violates free 
speech guarantees apd because it’s 
vag-ue, addinlg thal “under the guise 
of protecting constitutional li,berties, 
the st.atute seeks Z.o prohibit them. 
The statute is, not limited to acts or 
incitements to acts: it prohibits mere 
speech, th’e preparat.ion 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 t.hese 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 statemenm. but we don’t 
hold that our democracy will be 
strengthened if such expressions of 
o,pinion are suppresse’d. While, on this 
subject 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. S. Supreme 
Court% decision declaring exclusion 
of qualified Negroes from grand jury 
service is unconstitutional. This de- 
cision is of far-reach&p: 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 unanimous decision 
which set aside the conviction of a 
Houston, Tex., Negro sentenced t.o 
aife for ra,pe, said that “it is part 
of the established tradition in the 
use of juries as instruments of ppb- 



22 

lit justice that, the jury be ,a body 
truly rcprcscnt,ative 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 convict no 
end of Negroes without giving quali- 
fied Negroes the right to serve on 
grand juries, hnt. thP Supreme Court 
can PO on ordering the sentences 
withdyawn and the victims freed. 
Racial bias. has been hit hard by the 
Supreme CourL. 

* f *,‘ 

Is Yatican State a real, independent 
State? 

The idea that Vat.ican State is a 
sovereign. inde#pendent State is with- 
out factual support. The Pope is 
supposed to bB king. but Mussolini’s 
Fascist government is the real boss, 
thou& the aublicitv doesn’t announce 
that.“fact. For example, in October, 
1940; Mussolini ordered Ihe three 
Vatican postoffices closed “as a con- 
sequence of the war.” ,This was done 
in order to enable Mussolini’s cen- 
sors to examine a’11 incoming and 
outgoing mail. In addition, the Fas- 
cists censor the Vatican State’s tele- 
phone syst.em and its said this con- 
trol will continue “for the duration.” 
The Pope-King is just about as inde- 

-pendent of Mussolini as the “prime 
minisCer” of Slovakia is independent 
of Hitler. 

In one of your articles about the Jesu- 
its -yen say they are opposed to public 
education and then add that they 
specialize in publishing magazines and 
runnina educational institutions. Please 
explain: 

There’s no inconsistency here. It’s 
true that the Jesuits-of whom there 
are 26,3fN in the wnrl’d-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. 
Cur secular educational institutions 
t,hcy deride fnr whnt. they call “mo- 
tion without direction.” The chief 
Jesuit magazine in this country, 
America. said in its October 31. 1931, 
issue that, Che Jesuits are &inst 
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 democracy.” 
The same article argued that “in- 

Queatiok and AnSW4m 

discriminate ‘education’ applied to 
all alike under State systems is the 
result of the heresy of the equality 

‘of man.” The siame magazine, in its 
issue dated August 31, 1940, called 
the U. S. public school education 
“publicly-supporter ,paganism.” 

Planae comment 0x1 the case of the 
eight divinity students who were con- 
victed because of their refusal to 
register in the draft. 

In November, 1940, eight divinit.y 
students in N. Y. C. were sentenced 
to a year and a day each for refus- 
ing to ,regi,&er under the Selective 
Service Act. The young men had ap- 
peared on October 16 before their 
local draft boards and left l.etters of 
explanation stating ‘their refusal OP. 
conscientious grounds to register. 
They al.ead guilty. and at this ‘writ- 
ing -are each serving a year and a 

which means they have lost 
$& 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, 
TCn,!2la~.rl'n maximum penalty for a 
simiiar offense under the draft act 
is a fine up to $100. During the first 
World War the maximum sentence 
for such an offcnac in the u. s. WCS 
a year, which made it a misdemeanor 
instead of a felony, thereby saving 
the convicted persons their rights of 
citizenship. It’s plainly extreme to 
go beyond our3 wartlme experience 
in handling conscientious objectors, 

who are supposed to be 
&%-‘G! exemption if their sincerity 
can be est,ablished. 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 t,hen paroled to 
continue their calling. Others could 
be paroled and assigned where feas- 
ible to some work of national impor- 
tan,w that would meet all the proper 
‘exigencies of t$e s$ua$on. 

In a friendly discussion an 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 
maffazines throughout the world. 
‘This means one magazine to every 26 



E. Haldeman-Julius 23 

rnmters of the Jesuit order. In ad- 
there’s P constants flood of 

books’ and pamphletsi. All this vast 
grotpaganda is aimed to support the 
400,.year-old o,bjective 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 on 
its own but influences practically 
every member of the world-wide 
Catholic press. 

4 4 4 
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 do&n bad breath 
as a go,od cause for divorce. That’s 
the only source I can point to, so it 
lnoke as though. you’ll hnvc to go 
to a Mohammedan country if you 
want to get rid of your mate on the 
score 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 t,his offen- 
sive condition. Strange as it may 
seem, bad odors don’t always offend. 
Stekel tells of one of his women pa- 
tients who enjogcd her husband’s 
embraces only when he was full of 
beer and smelt like a brewery. Many 
women hate the odor of to,bacco on 
their love-partners: others like it. 
“He smells so mannish,” was the 
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 
alchemy of love. IIe wrote; “Is it 
not every lover’s ardent d,esiie, to 
inhale part of the beloved?” As gen- 
erally known, sex in the animal world 
is closely related to the sense of 
smell. S.0rn.e 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 hag egti; consequences. 

You talk about inaugurating a j&ad 
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 I 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 jahad and 
jihad. It means “holy war,” and 

comes from the Arabic. Mohamme- 
dana use it, when s,pealring of a LYBI: . 
against enemies of their religion. As 
I’ve met your request, please return 
to my volumes of “Q & A” and,con.. 
tinue your good time. If  you get 
stuck again, don’t hesitate to call 
me in for expert gdvrz. 

+s 
What is the most rapid rate at which 
germs can multiply in the h,uman body? 

It’s poasi’ble 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 calculation. 
Justina Hall, in her book, “Germs 
and th’e Man,” shows t.hat “even 
with individual cells so sm,all as to 
measure 20.000 or .?O,O~OO to the inoh, 
a collection numb,ering 4-plus-21- 
zero,s would clog a one-inch pipe 
from the Atlytic*to ihe Pacific.” 

Name the largest international indus- 
try. 

Bunk. 
+a** 

Your dirty insinuating dig at bscar 
Ameringer and The American Guardian 
is uncalled for. 

I made no ‘(dirty insinuating dig.” 
I merely reported the fact that the 
German-Americdn Bund’s official 
organ, Beobachter, in its November 
‘f, lY40, 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 America11 
Freeman has never been quoted ap- 
provingly in any Brutalitarian pub- 
lication. Ameringer is against any 
kind of Am8elri’can help to England. 
This is playing into Hitler’s hands. 
The Brutocrat couldn’t ask any- 
thing better from a U. S. periodical. 
Does an5 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 reportmg. , I f  the facts carry a 
dig, don’t blay 7 b$ne Oscar. 

What do we know about the color 
tastes of the people at large? 

Scienc’e says the human eye can 
see about 10,000,000 different colors, 
#but the human brain is surprisingly 
elemental, being int.erest#ed only in 
18, as follows: red, orange, yellow, 
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green, blue. violet (or purple), pink, 
lavender, flesh (peach or salmon), 
buff (ivory or cream), maroon, 
brown,. tan, white, gray, black, gold, 
and silver. In short, most of US 
stick pretty &se to the major notes 
of the rainbow. Sophisticates go in 
for fine colo;ol$Lerences, but the 
mass@*--as merchanclisws 
can testify-limit themselves to sur- 
prisingly few. 

* l s * 
Are the Eskimos nnd Indiana mcmbcre 
of the same race? 

AnthronoloPists are trenerallv 
agreed that -both are M&golian& 
Chinese crossed to this continent by 
way of Asia and Alaska. The branch 
$fii;22;soPpread into the Arctic became 

; those who traveled South 
became Indians. Among many others, 
Joseph McCabe, in several oif his 
books, dwells on this interesting sub- 
ject. Dr. Ales Hrdlicka, curator of 
physical anthropology, National MUS- 
cum, holds the same view. and, adds 
that it’s a misnomer tq c.1’1 the In- 
d!an a red man. Racially. he says, 
the Indian is a yellow-brown. He 
writes: “Studies have shown that the 
Indian, the Esgimo and all the Asiat- 
ic races are of the same root. The 
term red man aajparentlv came from 
the fact the Indians liked t.n ‘drill vp 
with red paint for war.” 

V&o;i;,you recommend a St. Christopher 

The’ reader who asked the above 
enclosed a cliepinp from The NW 
RepzLblic. October 20, 193’7, in which 
was auoted an ‘advertisement of t,he 
Catholic Information Society of Rich- 
mond. anpearinq in The Richmond 
(Va.) Tbwea-Dispatch, as follows: 

“So you see,. a St. Christopher 
medal in a car can ,do a lot of good. 
Indirectly it can stoa 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.” 
It seems to me that the great com- 

zanies that advertis’e their tires are 
puaranteed arSa&t, blow-outs should 
tie nn with fh~ Cafhnlir Tdnrmntinn 
Society. Bv gettina motorists to use 
St. Christopher medals and show real 
faith in ita wowers. the comwanies 
th.at sell tiresA could save the&elves 
heftv gobs of kale, thus enhancing 
dividends for themselves and satisfy- 
ing the motoring public? at the same 

time. It’s funny how hard-headed 
busigeosmen pass up such obvious 
keys to prosperity. As for myself, 
I’m w,ritin,g tq the Catholic Informa- 
tion Soc$ety todpy asking what a 
medal will cost, F.O.B, Girard. I’m 
also telling the insurance ‘company 
which cove.ra my car to look into this 
St. Christopher medal business. 1 
like to pasg these constructive ideas 
around, for, lib a bright Boy Scout, 
I’m ever on the watch to do human- 
ity a good tur;. ’ 

4 rk 
Can you refer me to so&e 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 &esent. 1% dis- 
cussed t&is matter of originality be- 
fore, so let. me close with a quotation 
from Ambrose Bierce, who expresses 
my ideas perfectly, qnly he happen- 
ed to say it a half century before 1 
ever put pen to paper: i 

“There is no copyright in thought. 
Who mav lav claim to an original 
thought?” C& 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 this dav can claim.” * *-a+ 

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

Mark Twain’s descrintion of how 
nationls drift into d&&&r will be 
found in his posthumously published 
mlasterpiece, “The Mysterious Strang- 
er,” one of the most devastating and 
dehun’king books ever written, and, 
let m,e add, ohe of th’e b’es!t works, of 
Freethought I’ve ever read. Mark 
Twain’q war formula is timelv read- 
ing in-these days of F,asci& 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 pulm 
pit will&warily and cautiously-ob- 
ject-at first; the great, 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 ind<ignantly, ‘It is un- 
just and dishonorable, and there is 
no necessity for it.’ Then a handful 
will shopt louder. A few fair mep 
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on the other side will argue and 
IWWOII against the war with speech 
and pen, and at first will have a 
hearing and be applauded; but it 
will not last long; t!hose others 
will outsmart them, and presently 
the anti-war audiences will thin out 
and lose populari!.y. Before long 
you will see. this curious thing; the 
speahers atoned from the platform, 
and free speech strangled by hordes 
of furious men who in their secret 
hearts are still at one with those 
stoned speakers-aa earlier-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 cheat lies. autlinu tba blame 
upon the nation *that rt attacked, 
and every man will be glad of those 
conscience-soothing falsities, and 
will diligerllly aludy 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 Tw’ain’s paragra,ph 
was reprinted accurately. I’m re- 
minded of a correspondlent of mine 
who ended a letter en peace with a 
bit of poetry which moved along all 
right until he got to the l,aat line, 
when he put in a word of his own, 
which turned the piece into a bit of 
unconscious1 hum’or, as follows! 

Peace, the dream of the ages; 
Peace, the creed of our sages: 
Peace, humanity’s wages: 

Why cant tgre p no peace? 

The editor. his staff Binhop Beer- 
belch,, Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, Col- 
onel Droopy-Drawers, Lord Plushbot- 
tom, Ppof, Wang Hung Lo and Dr. Who 
Flung Dung all join in wishing you a 
Merry Christmas and! a Happy New 
Year. 

* 4% * 
I read with deep interest your report 
from high authorities to the effect that 
New Jersey’s swine have talls 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 curl- 
ed as follows: righLs, 98; l&s, 98; 
borderline cases, 4. It would seem 
that the eternal porcine question of 
whether a pig’s tail curls to the right 
or the I& is aettled once for all 
with the established fact that they 
curl both ways. 

a+ *- a+ 
In “Science and the Supernatural,” 
Arnold Lunn writes: “I believe in MOB- 
cow on the authority of people who 
have visited it, and 1 believe in hell on 
the authority of Jesus Christ, who 
claimed to be God, and proved his 
;Fim;ez rising from the dead.” Please 

Such crude Fundamentalism is ac- 
ceptable only to the less ‘educated 
pnrtion of the clergy. The fact thgt 
Moscow exists is verifiabble, and the 
skeptic can always 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’ clai)m 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: in a 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 cogtroversies by 
Infallible artillery; 
And prove their doctrine orthodox 
BY apostolic $0~; ant knocks. 

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 this problem for -more 
than 30 years and now I’m able to 
report that there’s one method that 
nromises to tiork lilke a charm. 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 . + . ,890 
Draw out . . . . 15 

Leaving . . . ,$30 
Leaving . . . . 15 

Draw out . . . . 9 Leaving . . . . 6 
Draw out . . . . 6 Leaving . . . . 0 

Total . . . . . . . .$E Total . . . . . . ..$z 

If the afbove’s sound figurln’ then 
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it follows that if a depositor were to 
open 6,000 $60 accounty each month 
in 5,000 banks he could figure on an 
income of $5,000 12 times a year. I 
believe I’ve got somethin’ here, buddy. 
You see, I made it modest-only a 
one-buck nick e&h month-so it won’t 
be noticed by the bank cashier. I f  
one were selfish and greedy one could 
turn the above upside down and get 
these grander results: 

Deposit $50 . 
Draw out . . . . 6 Leaving . . . .$44 
Draw out . . . . 9 Leaving . . . . 35 
Draw out . . . . 15 Leaving . . . . 20 
Draw out . . . . 20 Leaving . . . . 0 

Total, . . . . . . .& Total. . . . . . . .$z 

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

Deposit.. . . . . . .$50 

ET x2 
. . . .$15 Leaving . . . .$35 

15 Leaving . . . . 20 
Draw out ::I: 10 Leaving . . . . 10 
Draw out . . . . 10 Leaving . . . . 9 

Total.. . . . . . .$50 Total.. . . . . . .$65 

Then there’s the utterly reckless 
get-rich-quick scheme of resorting to 
ten $5 withdrawals, which would 
m’ake 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 $5,000 roll in each month 
from 6,000 banks. If  the clerical 
chore becomes too tiring, hire a com- 
petent office worker who can take 
the details off your mmd and leave 
you free for more interesting and 
stimulating exgerienoes. Needless to 
say, all banks do business by mail. 
The above schedule is based on the 
assumption that the bank cashier will 
figure the same way as the depositor 
-that is to say, accept the procedure 
of adding up the successive remain- 
ders. If  he doesn’t do this. the whole 
scheme collagses. The cashier may 
say, in his crasslly mercenary way, 
LhaL theuA3 110 reason in Lhe world 
why the right hand (or “leaving”) 
column should be added up. He may, 
in his crudely conservative way, in- 
sist on su$btracting your withdrawal 
checks, showing what’s left to your 
account in another, column, but never 
adding that column. If  he does that, 
you’re sunk. &-might calmly explam 
that the only figure he’s interested in 
is the ‘&O” at the bottom of the right- 
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hand column, meaning you've with- 
drawn all you had to your credit. I f  
pressed, the cashier could r&ort to 
the dirty innuendo that the above 
tables throw in something extraneous 
to divert att.ention. If  hewants to get 
real uppity h’e might hint that it 
isn’t necessary for the two columns 
Lo agree, that the sum of items with- 
drawn must+ equal the amount de- 
posited, but the sum of the balance 
may be anvthin’g. 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 0. K. to t.he depositor but doesn’t _ 
look so good to the reactionary cash- 
ier. This whole question of I 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 I 
age-old pantomime. If  she refuses- 
no dice. Just how valid his cont.ract 
is in a court of IawT leave to men like 
Felix Frankfurter to decid’e. As ‘a 
layman, I limit myself to the duties 
of a reporter. The neatly printed 
ContracGwhich looks like a legal 
document even if it may not be good 
law-is entitled : “Safety First Guar- 
antee.” Then follows: “This certifies 
that I. the undemilgned. a female 
about io enjoy the company of (in- 
sert here the name of the nartv of the 
second nart) , am ahnve -the -xge 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 Ibecause I like him 
and want him as much as-he does me, 
and if satisfied I am willing to play 
an early return engagement. Furth- 
ermore, I agree never to appear as a 
witne,ss 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 ibc witnessed, 
there’s room at the bottom for the 
signature of a willing bell-hop, who 
is usually tipped 60~. Maybe some of 
my readers who are lawyers can tell 
me what’s wrong: with this agreement. 
As a layman, I’m struck by tke ab- 
sence of consideration-on is that im- 
,plied? Should any lawyer writ.e in- 
formatively on this subject I warn 
hilm not to do it professionally, for 
I’ll refu#se any bill. We laymen prc 
always afrai,d to ask a lawyer the time 
of day lest he send a bill for services 
rendered. Here I recall the friend who 
inquired of a woman: “And have JOU 
foun’d a law firm that is satisfac- 
tory?” The woman replied:. “Don’t 
t,slk to me about lawyers. I’ve had SO 
much trouble over my seduction suit 
that I sometime,s wish that man 
hadn’t ruined me,” At this moment 
my flyepaper memory swings into 
action and fetches up a cartoon I saw 
in Th’e Masses, more t,han 25 years 
ago. It showed two Negro women- 
one in .near-rags, the other dressed 
like on; 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 coi.- 

’ ored gal: “Ain’t you heard about it? 
I done been ruined.” 

Dr. Harry Elmer Barnes, in his Little 
Blue Book No. 1507, entitled-L‘A Ration- 
al View of the Sex Issue”’ tells of the 
statement of one of onr most eminent 
sexologists who found one patient whose 
sex experiences could not possibly have 
exceeded 200 or 306 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 iv rall’rr y~‘ung;, he would havs 
had to, have three acts a day for 60 
years till he was 75 -in order to have 
z$;O;;nvh’ch ‘seems ‘mposs’ble. Please 

That isn’t impossilble, 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 harmfu’l. It -all 
depends on the individual. It’s the 
old story of one man’s meat being 
another’s pois,on. 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 60 years, and 
there’s nothing to show they’re the 
least. hit neurotic. As‘ for old men, I 
don’t know what it is, but many are 

abl’e 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 surpri.sing happenings. 
Not many months ago I got acquaint- 
ed with a Mlissouri musician who 
claimed, in all seriousness, that he 
had gone throutgh the experience an 
average of nine times each -24 hours 
during the first four months of his 
married life. He was 20, his bride 1’7. 
I didn’t check the claim (which wasn’t. 
made boastfully) but I’m inclined to 
accept it as something near the lite”ra1 
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 fkr above aver- 
age. After watching the human ani- 
,rn,al 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 I 
remain, as ever, only a layman. 

Why, in these exciting and sensational 
times, do yoyon go in for such small typa 
and no headlines? 

Because I don’t recall having re- 
ceived a call from God to save the 
American people. 

* * +- 
Ibw many more yeara may the Dianne 
quintuplets expect to live as an un- 
broken groupl 

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 

.be 69. 
43 + * 

Did Elinor Glyn discover “IT”? 
“It,” meaning sex appeal. wan used 

as a title of one of Erlinor Glyn’s nov.0 
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 a,s 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 ambit.ious men to higher 
and outstanding things, “Oomph.” 
Today, it’s “glamour.,’ Tomorrow? 
Orgiastic? Who knows? But it’ll be 



28 Questions and Answere 

the same ol#d line of goods. You can 
give it a new name. ‘but the t,hing 
itself remains t.he 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- 

E 
ard Kipling, who, in his “Mrs. Bat- 
urst,“’ in 1904, wrote: “ ‘Tisn’t beau- 

ty, so to speak, nor goo’d talk neces- 
sarily. It’s just It, Some women’11 
stay in a man’s m~morv if they once 
walked down a street.” 

+ + ctr 
John ‘B. Kennedy, broadcasting on Sep- 
tember 3, 1940, made this astonishing 
statement: ‘%ome peaple have eom- 
plained that the Churches of Italy have 
blessed the weapons of Italian Fascist 
soldiers. Well, one could hardly es- 
uect 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, dcmooraoy and progress- 
iveness. Di#d it ever occur to Mr. Ken- 
nedy that a church dedicated to Jesus 
needn’t have blessed anvone’s weap- ’ 
oils? 

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. Wh kill just a flea? I prefer 
to kill the B og.” 

This reader shows plainly that he 
hasn’t the slightest notion of what 
I’ve been driving at these 30 years. 
As for Ingersoll being 0. K., I agree, 
but it happens that I’m the only pub- 
lisher in the IJ. S. who has Ingersoll’s 
famous “The Mistakes of Moses,’ in 
print, the greatest at,tack ever made 
on the Old Testament, es,peciaUy the. 
Boo,ks of Moses. Tf T wnntrrl 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 
t,he 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 Little Blue 
Books, you’ll find titles by *Joseph 
McCabe and others which deal ddad- 

ly blows at the rehgious ideology of 
.the rabbis as well oe the priests and 
preachers. Right now, the- real, dan- 
gerous issue is Catholic-Fascism, SO 
I pay special at,tention to the conspir- 
acies of the hierarchy, but this doesn’t 
mean I’m trying to switch my readers 
from* the orthodoxy of Catholicism to 
the orthodoxy of Judaism. As a Free- 
thinker I want to see man rid him- 
s.elf of ail1 forms of supernaturalism. 
Obscurantism-whet.her of the priests, 
the preachers, or the rabbis-must 
go before man can become intellectu- 
ally emancilpated. 

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

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

I liked your piece about PM because I 
admire this newspaper, ha&g 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, because of your own prejudice 
against advertising. 
-If you’ll look through my writings 

(including my volumes of i’G.uestions 
and Answers”) you won’t fiud a sen- 
tence u~pposing advertising. I never 
was opposed to advertising. I consid- 
er it a necessary practice. MY objec- 
t,ion i,s to advertising’s influence on 
editorial independence. As for PM’s 
refusal to accept advertising I didn’t 
say a word in approval of th’is policy, 
because I believe it’s sillly. If PM's 
publisher could get advertising (and 
I beheve some exc’ellent copy is avail- 
able) he should grab it. Naturally, 
those advertisers who want to censor 
the editorial columns would st.ay out. 
Let them go. There are others, in- 
cluding profitable and useful book 
advertising. If advertising is accept- 
ed as paid publicity it does no ,harm 
to the paper’s editorial policy and 
s’erves the readers by making avail- 
able valuable information. No adver- 
tiser can influence my paper’s opin- 
ions on sub.iects of public policy, but 
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klnLstoesn’t mean I’d r$ect good, 
truthful advertising, if it 

were ivailable. It’s the misuse of ad- 
vertising that I’m against. For ex- 
amply, recently a N. Y. magazine of- 
fered $10,000 worth of advertising 
copy to a number of N. Y. newspapers 
and the copy was turned down be- 
cause it advert&d a tie-up between 
Henry Ford and the Gsrman-Ameri- 
can Bund. The newspapers didn’t 
want to offend Henry Ford, knowing 
his budget is many times larger than 
that of the lone publisher who wanted 
to call attention to a series of articles 
on the Fascist activities of Ameri- 
ca’s greatest anti-Semite and indus- 
trial czar-Henry Ford. Several man- 
agers said t,heyv-had to turn the anti- 
Ford copy down because of lack of 
space, but they always have room 
for Ford’s full-page motor car ad- 
vertiaeme’nts. It’s that practice that I 
write against, not advertising as a 
medium of communication. If  I were 
manager of PM, the first t,hing I’d 
do woul,d be to install an advertising 
department. And, it’s my guess that 
PM will -head for the rocks if it 
doesn’t change its businss.s methods. 
Advertising is legitimate, if t.he pub- 
lisher is strong-minded enough to tell 
the adverti,sing agencies to confine 
their activities to the business de- 
partments. Of co,urse, this will mean 
the loss of many hefty accounts, but 
there are others. A publication can be 
ke,pt honest and progressive if its 
managemetnt hews to the line, regard- 
less of consequences. Many won’t sur- 
vive. Others. will pay* expenses and 
nerhans leave a few dollars,.for beers 
and visits to the neighborhoo$ ham- 

In going through your VO~UMC.Y of “QUCS- 
tions and Answers” I find that you fre- 
quently quote Walter Winchell’s gags 
and wisecracks, b,ut you never discuss 
the question of that coldmnist’s gen- 
eral accuracy as a journalist. 

Winehell’s whiskerinos (u s u a 11 y  
trimmed and lotioned for the jitter- 
bug trade) e&press Lhe muolj of Ihe 
day-brittjle, superficial, quick, ner- 
vous and worldly-wise-the perfect 
literary diet for Homo Bocnbiens 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 tlie gag- 
sters who cook up q. and a. jokes. Win- 
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chdl is a post-graduate worker in 
tho gee-whia school of rhetoric and 
he plays. his gags like a close-to-the- 
belly poker player. In the wider field 
of reporting-away from his blessed 
eventectomies-there’s a j glittering 
generality that would have us believe 
Winchell’s a glutton for accuracy, 
that he has a genius for getting nig- 
nificant pieces of news straight from 
the horse’s mouth. This. is a glitter- 
ing generality that should be de-glit- 
tcrcd. for the recora shows he’s as un- 
relialile as a cracked thunder-mug. 
St. Cllair McKelway, in his book, “Gos- 
sip, the Life and Times of Walter 
Winchell,” says he took five Monday 
columns that a,ppeared in April, 1940. 
Of the 239 separate items he studied, 
108 belonged to the so-callerl hlind 
item class the lowest form of journ- 
a\l~sm---being pieces where no nameaj 
are mentioned, That left 131 pieces 
worth invcstigatinx, and here Mc- 
Kelway found 41.2 percent were com- 
plletely 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 advert.isert the claim that 
he ha’d scored 19 separate scoops. 
Haere’s how McKelwav &noses of. 
that6‘cIaim: - .’ ’ 

. . . of the 19 c)coo~~. there were 
two scoops with qaalifieations; one 
ecoop, 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 weeks. earlier by the (New 
York) Times: sevan amqw 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 rec- 

ord by pointing with bursting pride 
to his yearly income of $185,000. 
‘That argument wilsl satisfy him and 
a great dart of the public. FinanciaI 
cripples have no right to smear a 
guy who tak’es in more money per 
gear Lhat. the critic earns in a life- 
time. That’s aoor logic. but it works. 
We haven’t learned William Shake- 
speare’s sympathv for the lame, the 
halt and the afflicted. For example, 
consider the bard’s touchina refer- 
‘ence to a bow-legged man, “who 
cometh here with legs like these. and 
wears his nut.s in parenthelses.” 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 rnah certainly has a sin- 
cere hatred for persecution and ag- 
gression. -His personal reaction is 
progrepsive and commendable. But did 
you nptice his indifference to social 
problems? Never, so far as I’ve been 
able to check, has Winchell praised 
Rooseyelt’s program in favor of un- 
emp~loyment iusurancg, social security 
and, above all, the advanced, human;- 
tarian thesis that bmployers must rec- 
offnize the right of their employes to 
organize in unions. of their own 
choice. The NLRB functions on an- 
other planet, so far as Winchell is 
concerned. But Nazis.m is different. 
It ,strikes at freedom, which provokes 
quick responses from Winchell. Keep 
it up, Walter, by all means, but don’t 
forget the social problems &loser 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 Mm: Win- 
chell’s boy Walter. But let him con- 
tinue bringing out his spate of gags. 
His sophisticated sizzlemanshir, is 
superb. I can get a smile out of him 
even when I wake up to find gloom 
that’s cheesethick. 

Do you have any faith in the laboratory 
reports issued by the experimental- de- 
gart’mcnts of our State agr3CqItural 
colleges? I’ve been told this work is 
done mostly by students. 

I’m sure that if students conduct 
laboratory tests they’re careftilly sup- 
Prvised by expdrisncd, competent 
scientfsts. However! one has to risk 
the chance of a slap-up. There’s the 
case of t.he Iowa farmer who made.a 
lJatc11 of home brew, but, because of 
the scum which developed on top of 
it, decided to send a sample of it to 
the Iowa State College’s experimental 
department, -to have it tested to see 
if it was 0. K. He forgot to enclose 
a note telling what it was and a few 
days later he receivetd a reply that 
the horse had*weall ki+$neys 

What position do you take regarding 
“uf between” and “of from*‘? 

I’m against both, looking on them 
as low+brow stuff, p re and awful. 
Or should I call the 1 grammatical 
qninach? Anvway, they’re as ugls as 
the bottom of an old teakettle. I shud- 
der whenever I come on a,n enormity 

like “he suffered a loss of between 
$l,OO,O and $1,500.” The “of from” 
is just a.s ba,d. This argufier opposes 
ip50eOnjoyed a net of from $1,000 to 

” “Of whether” is almost as 
’ bald, ihen used like this: “The radio 
commenta_tor argued the question of 
whether we slhoulld iemblargo ship- 

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. go through my volumes 
of “Questions and Answers,” looking 
for “of froms,” for you’ll find plenty. 
At Ifeast I know better. I do lots of 
things that hadn’t ought to be did, 
but that. doesn’t stop me from baw!- 
ing out others for committing the 
same offenses. 

How ‘many chewing gum factoriei are 
there in the U. S. How, much is their 
prdduct worth? 

There are 26 chewing gum factories 
in this country, and they turn out 
$60,745j986 worth of products annu- 
ally, according to the U. S. census of 
manufacturers. 

a+ 4 rk 
What’s ,our national income today? 
What will it he in SI few want-a?’ 

Figures compiled in No;emb&, 1940 
show our national income ‘is now at 
p rate of $74,000,000,000 per year. 

y guesalirnale, for two or three 
;;rs hence, is around $100,000,000;- 

. 
rtr rfr + 

How many chaplains are there with 
our armed forces? 

There are 1,008 members in the, 
Chaplnins Corps. In July, 1940, the 
Department announce’d it was seek- 
ing 665 more ministers for its Chap- 
lains’ Regerve Corps to m&et the 
“nseds” of an t.xpanding army. Tha 
theory is t.hat these Men o’ Gawd wiil 
fix things with the Ethereal Esquire 
so that, we’ll win battles against an : 
enemy who alsd employs Men o’ Gawd 
to win the Grand Ghost over to their 
side. The chaplains on ‘both sides col- 
lect good ,pay for this. And Heaven’s 
Foremost Foreman continues to null L 
for the side with the most bomlbers 
and tanks. As for the enormous ex- 
psnse to keep this mumbo-jumbo, 
pishbposh and shicedrek goinlg, the 
taxpayers are used to burden. If  they 
don’t mind, ‘why should the sriests, 
8preachers and rabbis worry? Look at 
the billibn’s’ of dollars of church Drop- 
arts that’s given tax exm.pt$on. 
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There’s a graft that saves the Men o’ 
Gawd scores of millions of dollars 
yearly in t,axcs. This rnove~ me to 
fetch from my newsclip 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 Iicense tax, the Ken- 
tucky Attorney General’s office has 
held. A Driest who asked the ruling 
contend&l the dog was the $rop- 
erty of the chuteh’ and therefore 
tax exempt.” 
Some crude mugs may ask that 

silee the priesta were alrdadv getting 
away with hundreds of millions of 
dollars in sacred, pious graft why 

’ should they draw the line at a $2 dog 
license? Ho&ever, the Ethereal ES- 
quire will take care of t,hat Kentucky 
lpu’blic official wh’en he reports, at the 
P&rly Gates. He’s going tn he given 
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 credentials to St. Petor. 

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

By no means. I never made such a 
rimdiculous statement. The Mar~che;slw 
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 
--narticularlv The Dailu Worker- 
is the rottenest, most disgonesl., rnosL 
lying, unethical, corrupt, contempt- 
ible, incompetent; ugly-spirited and 
hunk-ridden ‘journal in all, American 
publishing history. And yet, it nets 
onIy a dab of advertising, and most 
of t,hat i,s 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 intelligesnce and judgement. 
He must learn to read baLween the 
lines, make comparisons, check as- 
se&ions, and remember the editor’s 
general policies, over many months, 
even years. It takes time and effort, 
but the job must tb’e done if one hopes 
to learn the truth about what’s going 
on. A Communist rag like The Dailu 
Worker can get along without adver- 
t,ising, because a considerable portion 

of its money comes (by indirect 
mearts) from Moscow, which explains 
why its columns. can ;be innocent of 
advertising ansd still be as gory as 
Goering. With regard to the standard 
gress, most newspapers are capitalis- 
tic because they are capitalistic in,sti- 
tutions. By that I mean they’re for 
big business because they are big 
business th’emselves. A provincial 
leader like The Kansas City Star is 
easilv worth $15.000.000. The N. Y. 
Tim& must be worth at least $50,. 
000,000. For that reason one tnustn’t 
be surprised when the standard press 
takes the conservat,ive, even reaction- 
ary, side. But even here there are 
exceptions, as mentioned earlier in 
thi,s 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 an’d misled. They 
can still learn the acole if they use 
their heads. There are publications 
that aren’t afraid to tell the truth 
about politics, government., economics, 
industry. finance and reliaious ob- 
scurantism. And it doesn’t take genius 
to discover them. When really inde- 
pendent. progressive, honest. fearless 
editors serve you, go out, of‘your way 
to h,el,p them especially in the import- 
ant. matter of getting them new read- 
erg. That’s been one of my pet ~81’. 
mons for years. I’ve wounded on this 
theme to the point of”boredom, but I 
consid,er it part of my job to impress 
dn pro~gres~sives the importance of 

giving moral and material’ help to any 
e’ditor who doesn’t blink in the pres- 
enrp of the light of truth. If  such 
readers wo’uld render the services sug- 
gested above it would be an easy m-at. 
t,enr,lto bui!d a powerful. truth-seekmq 

straight.-dealma press. Honest 
editors can’t get their jobs done if 
their readers don’t jump in and do 
their share of the work. 

G + * 
Will you tell me why Machiavelli’s 
name comes up so often whenever the 
dictators are disoussed? 

Niccolo Machiavelli’s manual on 
the art of being a tyrant is a “must” 
with the Blitz Brothers, Adolf and 
Benit,o. International gangsters study 
Machiavelli’s f  am o u s book, “The 
Prince,” because it is the most thor- 
ough guide-book 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 
ap,ply his advice to modern conditions. 
Study MachiaveIli’Y “T& 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 I 
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 Macaula ‘s essay, 
“Machiave,lli: Master of PO ltlcal In- f  . 
trigue,” as No. 305 in the same series 
of handy, lit.tle 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 Brother,s, of whom there 
are really three, the third being the 
Mikado, who can’t blitz because he’s 
constipated and throws fits. 

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

word, but, after checking the 17 lan- 
guages above, I squirm with the in- 
spired huuch that maybe I’m the in- 
strument that’11 put the English in 
line with the ot.hers. I leave the three 
Scandinavian lingos for others to tus- 
sle with. To polpularize and regular- 
ize Gawd is enough for one lifetime 
of effort an’d achievement. 

4 4 4 
What is genius? 

Genius is the ability to’ do great 
things ‘easily. I’m zure 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 conversation the 
weather or a friend’s change in mist 
tresses. Only mediocrities work hard 
over their creations, puff when they 
finish, and spend hours t&king about 
it. Genius is an .infitite capacity for 
taking pains-#pam$ss$. 

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 
hintorv? 

Not much. I have a itatement 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. , 

4 4 4 
Is the name of the Deity a four-letter 
EC& in all languages txcept the Eng- 

The Deity is a four-letter word in 
almnat all civilized languages, except 
English, Norwegian, Swedish and 
Danish. I offer 17 versions,: Frencn, 
Dieu ; German, Go&t; Dutch, Godt; 
S#panish, Dies; Ancient Greek, Zeus; 
Mod’ern Greek, Teos; Latin, Deus; 
A#ssyrian, Adat; Perslan, Sern; Ara- 
bic, Alla ; Sanskrit,, Deva ; Egyptian, 
Amon; Inca, Papa; Phoenician, Baal; 
Japanese, Shin; Chaldean, Nebo; 
Hindustani, Hakk. I feel impelled to 
hinL LhaL I ruay, irl my cruae, 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 her,e in 
the Bible Belt. I thought it mildly 
funny whenever I used my four-letter 

The same problem presented itself 
to George Washington when, on Aug- 
ust 17, 1’7’76, he wrote a let,& to the 
N. Y. State Convention. requesting 
that’something be done to remove the 
women and children fl-orn 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 Stat,e, 
1609-1866,” in which the ‘following 
letz;od written by Washington is 

Genilemen: When I consider that 
the city of New-York will, in all 
human probability, very soon be the 
*cene of a bloodv conflict. I cannot 
but view the gr&t 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, wns troly distressing, and 
I fear will have an unhappy effeot 
on the ears and minds of our young 
and inexperienced soldiery. Can no 
method be devised for their remnv- 
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 removal and relief, in 
which I will cooperate and assist to 
the utmost of my power . . . 

Mr. Schneider adsds that the con- 
vention accepted Washington’s sug- 
gestions, votiyg t’o remove all women, 
children and Infirm persons. A com- 
mittee was chosen to sopervise the 
evacuation fram N. Y, C. Those un- 
able to pay the costs of evacuation 
were provided with funds from the 
public treasury. All this sounds as 
modern as r’ecent reports from Lon- 
don. 

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 alggregating 
$l,ZSZ,ZO5,000, of which amount $181,- 
654,000? or 14.8 cents bf each dollar, 
was - dlverted to non-road purposes. 
(Yes, I’m not going to miss this 
chance to put in a plug for my news- 
clip filing system. It means a lot to 
be able to put my hands on a clipping 
in lesp than 30 seeon&, a,s was t.he 
case when I dilpped in for the data 
just quoted. My system is simpl’e, but 
it works like a charm. Anyone can in- 
stall it in a few minutes, if my in- 
structions are followed to the lett.er. 
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 time.s, when you’re impressed 
with my pontificatio_ns, 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- 
tern. 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 t.he facts. You can 
d,o the same. M,aybe 1’11 end up by 
educating some tens of thousands 
Americans to become addicted to that 
most pleasant and useful of hobbies- 
putting away newspaper clippings. 
There’s much more sense to it than 
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you’ll find in stamp cpllecting, though 
I’m not casting aspersions en that 
numerous trilbe of wasters-of-stamps- 
&books. That habbv’s extensive : 
mine’s so cheap it co&s 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 cor(pus delicti 
of dead ideas. The data aren’t dead at 
all ; they’re a,s 1 i v e as d Chap- 
lin film. Even Bishop Beerbelch and 
Mrs. Pris&lla Prissy Pratt. can join 
in this informative hobby and have a 
barrel of fun;! * it 

* * + 
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. 

Thanks Cor the delightflu 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 dragon7 

Colonel Carter’s dragon at&y has 
been told in a dozen vers,ions, all of 
them sure-fire. Horc’a the one I like; 
The colored houseboy came home late 
and the boss bawled him out for stay- 
ing ou: drinking himself . stinking 
;ren;.,, Foss, I wasn’t drinking, posi- 

Then why are you so late?” 
“I w& following Colonel Cart,er and 
his dragon. The colonel was out. walls- 
ing with hi#s 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 
fay. The lamp post went up in a flash 
of smoke. ‘Look here, you dragon,’ 
s#ez Colonel Carter, ‘You got to stop 
ruinin’ them lamp posts.’ Buk the 
dragon, he got to another lamp post 
and he let fly, ‘Look here, you drag- 
on,’ sez the colonel ‘I’s a trixpayer 
and I gotta pay for’them lamps. You 
gotta cut that out.’ Well. boss, t.he 
dragon he got to another lamp post 
and he let fly again. The colonel, 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’11 you be?‘” 
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Do you think It’s possible for one per- 
son to make over another? 

’ 1 wouldn’t say it’s impossible, but 
I’m still to meet up with a real cae. 
I’ve seen no end of attempts, ,and tie 
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. 
1 always oaEjt a jaundiced oyo on auoh 
behavior, because- I’ve seen enough 
horrible examples to know that peo- 
[k,;;;‘t be changed by such frontal 

. They merely incite resent- 
ments, hatred,s, and other reactions. 
I have my own private opinioas about 
other people’s behavior (as they have 
ab6ut /mine) but I prefer to keep 
them to myself, for I believe in that 
good, old-fashioned idea ‘about mind- 
ing one’s own tbusinests. I f  sbmeone 
does something I don’t like,,,1 duck 
away as fast as posSsible--and stay 

‘away, 4f at all poslsiblte-in&ad of 
stickmg around and trying to db so 
fatuous a. thing al to reform an- 
other’s’ character or personalit,y. All 
I ask of them is t,hat 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 clhest. 

*+s+i+* 
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 glowin,gly of the mind- 
awakening achievemenSts of t,he great 
Thomas Paine, as follow,s: 

It was my good fortune to en- 
counter Thomas Paine’s works in 
my boyhood. I discovered a set of 
the writings of Paine on iny father’s 
‘bookshelves when I was 13. It 
was. indeed. a revelatiod to me to 

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

given considerable ~ppace to the ra- 
tionalistic utterances of Edison, pres- 
enting much evidence to prove con- 
clusively that our greatest scientist 
belonged in $he ranks of the Free- 
thinkers. 

Questions and- Anawera ’ 

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

WasI& 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 Bartend’ers Institute of New York 
City, whi’ch ways wassail is excep- 
tionally good for a jittery stomaoh, 

‘gives the following recipe for it: 
“Heat, without bdiling.. 3 quarts 

of ale. When alm6st boiling add 
1 lb. of powdered sugar, dust nut- 
meg on top of mixture, add four 
glassfuls (abbot 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 slicea of 
toast on top of tke mixture and 
ladle into warm cups or glasses.” 

The above, you will “notice, says 
nothing a,bout liaving ap$les in the 
drink, an extra t,ouch which Welbster’s 
dictbnary insits 4 ah;uld have. 

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

It’s funny how these &ion& .get 
around and how hard it i’s to day 
them. 
it’s held 

Thi,s particular belief-and 
by many persons in and out 

of the watch industry-is all w’rong, 
for th’e 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- 
.ter 8.30. Tihe a.asassination took 
place during the third act, at 10.10 
P.M. Lincoln didn’t die until the next 
mornirkg, at 7.22. 

2. Watchmakers and signpainters 
painted the hands at approximately 
8.20 long before Lincoln was born. 

in 
3. It’s suitalble to’ paint ,&he hands 

that position because it allowa 
room for advertising matter and at 
the same time supplies art&tic bal- 
ance. 

While re&ding 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 
fioobiens. 
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HIJW m&h ddes the earth weigh? 
The U.S. Bureau of Standards. bv 

the use of a new apparatus, finds that 
the earth weighs 6,5’76,000,000,000 
billion tons. The apparatus uses 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, walk around in the 
laboratory. In order’ to 
terference caused by tra h 

void the in- 
c vibrations, 

observations are made at night, when 
such vib+,ions are at a minimum. 

Is it true that termites are practically 
new to this country, having arrived in 
a shipment of lumber from ‘a foreign 
conntry? 

No. Termites are native“ to this 
count*y. In fact, termites wcrc here 
15,000,OOO years ago; ~accbrding *to. 
the r&cords of;ock; a$ fossils, , 

Is il ~1 fact that historians have had 
access to every letter, document ,and 
scrap ,of. paper written by Abraham 
Lincoln? 

By no means. “Though it’s true that 
the literature about Lincoln is im- 
mense, there are original s,ourcep yet 
to ,hhq tapped. The Librarr of Con- 
gress st.ill has.” in its collections 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. 

Whenever I take in a strip-tease I go 
away with my eyes red, sore and in- 
flamed. Can you comment on this. 
please? ’ 

After this try blinking your eyes, 
once or twice during the show-lyou 
won’t miss. much. 

-* .+z+ +?+ 
Both Catholic and Protestant .prIests 
and preachers receive enormous wages 
for one hour’s work. Wherd does that 
money come from? 

It comes from the consumers of bhe 
theocrats’ -slungullion. The intell& 
tual poison gas works like opium- 
the more the victim takes, the more 
hse’s willing to pay for his mental 
deray. The whole rotten business is 
a symptom of our sick civilization. 
‘But, fzirne’ss compels me to state that 
the befuddlers of the massles aren’t 
having the easy time they enjoyed’ 
a few centuries ago when the con- 
Wmers swallowed every religious lie. 
without gagging. The few who re- 
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sislted were denounced as ” heretics 
and sent to tha to’rture ohiamho~ si 
later burned at the. stake. The pa- 
Cent i.s still sick, but not az honeless 
as his ancestors,iso there’s MO&I fbr 
optimism. 

4+ 9 * ’ 
Please explain the custom of ‘bundl- 
in& as practiced .during Colonial days. ’ 

“BundlirW was a quaint and heart- 
warming insstitution that did a great 
deal to keep ‘alive the spirit of ro- . 
mantic love in the day@ of Purit,an- 
ism. In the cold months, when an 
eligible young man courted ‘the girl 
osf his heart, he was put up, when 
he visited his maidten’s horn’!, in her: 
o’wn Ibed-along with the girl. The 

. 

lack o’f fuel and the absence of extra ’ 
be& made it necessary for the hoy , 
and. girl, to g?~ to bed together, prop? 
erly “bundled” by the girl% mother, 
who *as supposed to see to it that 
neither party to the “bunding” took 
off too much clothes. .The custom pre- 
vailed for m,any generations and was 
l’ooked on as a wonderful, help in 
getting likely young people married. \ 
A comedy based on this theme was 

Lproduced on Broadway a few years 
ago, witli ‘box-office &ccessls. speeta- 
tars agreed generally that the cus- 
tom had manv fine uaints. 

2 “* * - k$ 
I am lookipg fur ‘a quotstiun thst will 
contain, its. own refutation. I need ‘it . 
to be amusing. I know there are end- 
less examples of gtatements that re-. 
fute themselves, but I want one that’s 
funny. Can you ohligef , 

An amusing example of self-r&u- 
tation will he fnund in th’e following 
story about Dean Inge, which was 
tcld a few years ago: 
. Dr. Inge “was invited to give an 

addrrtaa. During the course of his 
addres’s he drew attention. to the 
difference between God-made and 
man-made things. God made no two 
things exactly alike, he said; while 
man-mde things ‘all lacked in- 
\dividuality. “Look at those chairs, 
for instance,” said he,-pointing to. 
the chairs on which we were ait- 
tlng, “as like as two peas.” L 

\ 

+b +s <+ 
What la the. Episcopalian conception ,of 
the God-idea? 

Robert G. Ingersoll not only quotes ’ 
what this questioner seeks ‘but com- 
ments in a way that’s well- worth , . . 
rel%?%~ Episcopalian creed God 

is described as follows: ’ ‘There is 
hnt one liahg and true Cod, ever- 

\ . 

I 
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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 cannot 
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 to the lowest hell. 
This God, without passions, loves 
the whole human race: an,d this God, 
without passions, damnsThFs lgoy 
majority of mankind. 
without body, walked in the Gar: 
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 .npon 
Mount Sinai, appeare,d 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.” 

+s e * 
I wish you would comment on a pas- 
sage in R. B. Henderson’s book, “Be- 
lief in God,” as follows: “The Theist 

’ begins with an act of faith, but in SO 
dolng he is nob 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 klnd a8 Lhal ~Iemanded by the 
theologian. The scientist starts off on 
his quest with a belief in nature.” 

For Mr. Henderson to bbel such an 
argument a scientific one is to expose 
his own ineptitude. If the man had 
taken the slightest, interest in logic 
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 waters of The- 
ism is nothing less than self-cvrposure. 
The theologian starts off with infer- 
ences and .assumntions that are be- 
+ond demonstration, beyond verifica- 
iiOn, beyond reason. They are mere 
generalizations of blind faith. The 
difference is SO obvious it should b9 
plain to an intelligent child. 

Bow far West does the Mason and Dix= 
on line extend? 

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

X’ 
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GEORGE G. WHITEHEAD DIES 
George G. Whitehead died of a heart 

ailment on October 7, 1940, in Culumbn*, 
0. Whitehead for years handled the 
speaking and debating business of the 
late Clakence Darrow, eminent lawyer, 
Freethinker, writer and lecturer. It was 
through his efforts that many $$bt;i; 
row’s articles, lectures and 
were issued in Little Blue Book form. 
Whitehcad hlmsclf wrote two little 
works on Darrow, as follows: 

1464, Clarence Darrow-the Big Min. 
ority Man; 1606, Clarence Darrow- 
“Evahgelist” of Sane Think;ng. In his pn- 
sition of manager for Darrow, White- 
head took on himself the work of \pre- 
paring many of the famous Agnostic’s 
works for the Hal’deman-Julius presses. 
Ff 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: Instinct and Reason: 
509 Are We Machines? 829, Lectirre on 

’ Voltaire: 843, Can Individuals Control 
Conduct? 883 Debate on Capital Pun- 
ishment; 884, Debate on Prohibition; 
910, Is Life Worth hiving?; 911, IS 
Mankind Progressing? 933, The Skele- . 
ton in, the Closet: 934, Realism in Art 
;&$ kterature; 974, Ordeal of Prohibi- 

; 1256, Dakrow-Wheeler Dm-Law 
Debate; 1286, Do We Have Free Will? 
1329, Facing Life Fearlessly; 1404, Myth 
of the Soul; 1423, Is U. S. Immigration 
Law Beneficial7 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. IIeredity; 1696, 
Should the 18th Amendment Be Repeal- 
ed? 1~ addition, articles by Darrow will 
2h2yya;in No. 1, The Rnbaiyat of Omar 

; 1332, DebbunkIng the Lawa 
of Moses; 1637, Absurdities of the Bible. 
These works b 
remarkable f 

Darrow Fave enjciyed 
punib ic acceptance. One rea- 

son is the fact that Darrow wan a hum. 
mist. His books make you Fjmile while 
they teach YOU the facts of life. 

* + -* 
(%I ’ YOU SUPPlY me with a quotatian 
which will describe the casualness of 
life? 

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

player 
That struts and frets his Aayr upon 

the atane 
And then is heard no more: St is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, 
Signifying nqthing. . . . 

+t- s- + t 
Can you tell me why men hate to see 
women kiss one another? 

I haven’t given thle subject much 
thought, but I guess it’s becaum the 
males usually don’t like to sea wom- 
en dlo men’s work. L, 
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Would you say that Mexico today la 
Spanish or Mexican? 

Spanish influences are waning rap- 
idly in Mexico, especially since Presi- 
dent Cardenas inau,gurated his pro- 
gram of land reform, social security 
and education. Prior t,o the revolu- 
tion of 1910, Mexico was Slpanish, 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 Fe- 
cent statement, from which I quote: 

“Mexico’s yesterday passed in 
1910, possibly 1920, along with Span- 
ish mantillas and bullfights. 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 
Is not 100 percent Spanish. It is 95 
percent Mexican and 6 percent 
Spanish. 

“After all, Mexicans have a won- 
derful heritage from\ the Aztecs, , 
Toltecs, Mayas, dating from before 
Cortez or the Puritans. 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. 

“The Mexico of today iefor Mexf- 
cans, with 20 percent of the govern- 
ment’s bttdget spent on schools, and 
much on highways and dams. Mex- 
icans 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 !O 
have the bes; ed$cati$r possible. 

Do you favor heckling? 
Heckling is a noble practice and 

should be encouraged, as it is in 
Errgland. I’ve long felt disgusted over 
the way American audiences sit like 
a hump on a log and let public speak- 
ers et away with murder without SO 

a muc as a peep. In fact, by some 
ridiculous twist of mind we’ve actual- 
1-7 come around to the silly notion 
that asking questions of public 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. 

“You gentlemen who speak must 
expect to answer questions. When I 
was in England I used to enjoy 
visiting Hyde Park. There the 
speakers and their audiences came 
well prepared to question and an- 
swer question+ It would be an ex- 
cellent idea to make another Hyde 
Park of Columbus Circle, where 
the citizenry could get rid of their 
excess steam, if‘1 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. IIeck- 
ling is a recognized art and is con- 
ducive to bringing out the good of 
all sides of a problem.” 

-s * * 
Was Jack Lond6n debunked religiously? 
I’ve heard tell that he was a Suiritual- 
ist. 

While it’s true that Jack Iwndon’z 
father and mother were Spiritualist4 
his mother giving professional seances 
and h’is father goirrg in for Astrology 
and other eoce&ric notions, the pat 
author himself threw off all such 
idteas in his early manhood. In my 
previous writings about Jach Londnn, 
I’ve shown him to be a th,oroughly 
debunked individlua\l, an Atheist, B 
Mat&&&, and an Evolntioni,sk. Hi5 
intellectual fathers were Herbert 
Spencer, Karl ‘Marx, Prof. Huxley, 
Charles Darwin, Nietzsche, Schopen- 
hauer, and other heterodNox thinkers. 
Irving Stone, in his -biography ~i 
Jaok London, entitled “SaiIor OII 
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A speaker who insists t.hat his words 
should be accepted without debate is 
suff&.+xg from elephantiasis &f the 
ego, and it’s a matter of cpu,blic duty 
to delflate 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 ,a, 
heckler to be arrested on the charge 
of “asking numerous questions” of the 
soapdboxer. (The report shows that 
the spoakey wasn’t a liberal, a-dial 
or a Freethinker; he belonged to a 
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- 
chai-ged, which shnwed that the judge 
knew- his busine%s. The magi@rate 
then delivered himself of these sen- 
silble words: 
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Horeeback,” gives a great deal ‘of 
evidence to prove London’s Atheiem, 
and summarizers his observationq ,a~ 
$ollows: 

Jack revolted against all manifee- 
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, obliterated 
as the last ~mosonito you or I 
smashed.” He believed the entire 
Christian religion to be a mass of 
empty ritual. De 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 betterlng .their lives. 

+F *‘a+ 
I have been your reader for many, many 
years and have always been interested 
in your frank opinion 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 obe- 
half years old. The two older boys 
have bee;cf$g to ,a local university 
nursery the parents of the 
children attend{ng this school beinah$ 
all beliefs and denominations. 
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 
has set aside an evening for discussion. 1 
A Protestant minister, a Catholic, priest, 
a rabbi and a psychologist have been 
asked to speak on this subject 1 that 
night. We, as parents have been asked 
by the Dean to turn in ouestions to be 
answered by the above four celebrities. 
What is your opinion in this matter and 
what questions would you ask? I know 
of no other man whn 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 reahstic thinkng. The- 
istic philosophy (the theories in sup- 
port of the God-idea) demand mental 
processes that are quite beyond the 
immature, groping minds of chil- 
dren. To inculcat,e religious ideology 
into the education 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 

/’ 
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digest (critically or uncritically) the 
involved processes of theistic or anti- 
theistic methods of arriving at what 
one consid’ers to be the truth. The 
purpose of our religionists, in indoc- 
trinating t.he 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 issue, says th& 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 whq is prepared 
for advanced studies, preferably one 
of university age. An honest Theist 
would ask the same thing; if he. 
weren’t blinded by his zeal to win f01- 
lowers to his set of ideas. 

The parents who express .concern 
over their children’s secularizml edu- 
cation by asking “How are we t*o an- 
swer ‘their various questions on God, 
etc.?” eeem to hug the illusion that 
sueh questions can be put and an- 
swered in words of one syllable and 
settled once for all. .If they would 
stop to think for a moment they 
would confess t,o themselves, in all 
candor, that the questions a child can 
ask about God, Immortality, Death, 
and the like, can’t be disposed of with 
finality, because these philosophical 
problems are highly debatable. with 
hunYlrcds of. different kinds of relig- 
ionists presenting answers based on 
dogmat,ism, and skeptics-such . as 
Agnostics, Rationalists and Atheists 
-advancing logical, scientific or his- 
torical arguments against blind accep-’ 
tance of theistic notions. The whole 
matter isn’t as simSple as parents b- 
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 a,bsorbed enough 
knowledge and understanding to per- 1 
mit him to delve into ‘these branches 
of learning without warping his mind ’ 
with blind super&ions or utterances 
~ln$ ‘are looked on as being 50 sac- 

as to be beyond -discussion. 
When Lhe children at the pniver- . 

sity nursery scholol described by my 
correspond’ent are made to listen to 
a minister, a priest,. a rabbi and a 
psychologist, they will be gett,ing a 
first-hand lesson in religious obscur- 
antism, because each religious protag- 
onist, advances his credo on the as- 
sumption that a kindly God has im- 
parted Truth to his Church alone anti 
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that all other religious organizationss 
are really beywd the pale. though po- 
liteness demands that this be imiplied 
indtead of being blurted out in simple, 
candid speech. If the meeting is to be 
for the parents alone, they will find 
t.hemselves confused and befuddled by 
the contradictoriness with which God 
“reveals” IIimaelP to the failhlul. If 
that’s so, imagine what the experi- 
ence will mean to childreri who should 
be playing games and learning the 
alphabet instead of trying to dispose 
of ideas that have caused ahilosoohers 
and logicians to’ turn o$- Ii&&es 
crammed .wit,h weighty tomes on the 
difficult problems evoked by theistio 
assumptions, illusions or delusions. 

cerity t%at I ‘never trie;l to impose 
my anti-theistic opinions on my chil- 
dren when they were young. I left 
lhem to their own devices. Inst.ead of 
spoiling their minds with cast-iron 
daspma& I taught them-without the 
sliehtest 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 I let 
them fall in with the best literature 
of the anti-Thei&, which they read 
and pondered when their minds were 
readv for stiff fare. Today. as uni- 
versitv students-one a senior and 
the other a freshman-they are Free- 
thinkers, without the slightest hint 
of mvsticism. I never told them to 
disbelieve’ in a God. I merely told 
them tie studv the works of our great 
Theiqtn and anti-Theists, which they 
did when they were culturally ready 
-a.nd the results are hearty recom- 
mendations for non-yiolcnts m&hods. 

It has bean a great pIeasure to be edn; 
cated by von. For one thing, yon enable 
me to distinpaisb between bunk and 
fa‘d in a great majority of cases. But 
it has one drawback-it ouens one’s eyea 
to the ploqmy side of life as it fs now 
in We world. It makes one aware of the 
ipnarance, miserv, prejudice, graft, COT- 
runtion, etc.. that te&s in every nook 
and crannv of the earth. I have been an 
EHJ reader for the last 20 years. I 
have read ‘90 percent of yonr publica.. 
tions. I guess ‘1 should give you credit 
for much of my knowIedce and for my 
onlnions. All my thoughts are pretty 
well colored by thts knowledge. 

A ,let.ter like the above leaves nie 
puzzled. Here’s a man-he ha-ems 

to live in a remote part of Canada-- 
who has been reading my pieces for 
20 yqars and, after admitting I have 
helped guidme him in the direction of 
sound thinkin,g (thank6 for the corn- 
pltiment)., he buds Eoose with the 
astonMung assertion that the draw- 
back in alI1 th’is ifs the fact thgt I 
op&wl his eyes to- Uhe “gll&my side 
of life.” Isn’t it ‘a part of int&lligent, 
realimsitic self-education to want to 
know” eves ph.&e of life? If there’s 
a gl~oomy &d& don’t we, as infornted, 
civilized people, want to ‘understand 
it? Why shut ,our eye& to the world’s 
‘ignoranc~e, hypocrisy, bruk&y, prej- 
udice, and the like? Hw can we hope 
to make this world a decent plaje to 
Mvc in unlass’ WC arc ready to open 
our eyes to civllizlation’s darker &e, 
its gloonfy aspect, its shortcomings, * 
its i&&ices, its brutalitarianism, its 
superstitions, ibs falise Mders, its re= 
aetionary elemenbs, and so ‘on? While 
it’s txtie that ‘I refuse to shut my 
eyes to the ‘$$oNornv side of life,” I 
try to be as cheerful an,d entertain- 
inc. as human and int’erestinc as cony 
d$a ant my modest capahilitb 

“Chris& 
Ive alwave fought the 

Soienae affitude” towa~rds 
life-of shutting mysdf in a room 
a’nd pull~ina clown the &hades in order 
to keep the workI’s seam,y side from 
shouvin!p itqplf. The r*nli,srf: in me 
ur(res rn4 to. go out into the side 
streets and back allevs for the-facts 
6f, life. and. the oheerful o&in&t ?n 
me t&s me th$at thees~ unsightly nrob- 
1enw can Ire at~IvPrl--i c we woukl free 
ourselves fro,m inteldeetn81 slaverv 
and ‘ioin the nanike as soldiers in the 
libevatkn $a:%of ,;anpd. 

Hnw~mnrh time does a farmer give. on 
the average, to raising a bushel of 
wheat? 

,Ten minutes. A century igo it took 
three hours. 

I am, like vourse&f, interested in Amer- 
ican humoriets. Since you write of them 
so fvequently, perhaps you can tell me 
if there were any humorists in this 
country before WC got our bunch o.f 
them-Artemua Ward, Josh Billlnga, 
Petmlenm V. Nasbv. and. the greatest 
of all Mark Tw&Lduring and. short- 
ly after the Civil War. 

There was ‘Captain George Horatio 
Derbv. who wrote’ under the names 
of Squibob and John Phoetlix, Esq. 



40 Questions and Answer8 

This West Point graduate and U.S. 
army nfficer was horn in Dedham, 
Mass.. April 3, 1823, an’d 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.” 
This humorist’s book, “Phoenixi. 

ana,” puhbtshed in December, 1855, 
went through more than a doaen print- 
ings, whilch was proof of his, polpular- 
ity. Today, heqsl hardlv a name to even 
informed readers. This is because 
most of his work, though funny in 
many ways, was bamd on cnrrent 
happendngs. If  you knew the back- 
groun,d of one of his pieces you 
could get the laughs he angl&l 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 ‘quobej soon, can still 
bring one to laughter. Captain Der- 
by, un.like Josb Billings, Nasby, and 
other Americans. including Will 
Rogers, never resorlkd Lo twisted 
s’pelling and purposely crooked gram- 
mar to get his spoofing ovelr to his 
readers. His audience included what 
we would call the sophisticates. 

And now, let me give my readers 
a sample of his humor, or rat.her, 
juslt a few sentences from a sample. 
Aiming his satirical darts at tlhe musi- 
cal critiqs who write involved pro- 
gram notes about svmvhonies-fre- 
quentlp getting themselves tangled in 
a suffocating mess of verbiage-our 
pre-Civi! War humorist parodiejd the 
crew of artistic high-brows in the 
following imaginary .notes on an 
imapinarv ’ orchestral masterniece. 
“The Plaias-Ode Symphonie * pai 
Jabex Tarbox”: 

“The svmphonie opens upon the 
wide and’bonn,dless plains, in longi- 
tude 116W.. ‘lntitndc 35 21’ 03” N., 
and about 60 miles from the west 
bank of Pitt river. These data are 
beautifully and clearly expressed 
bj a long (tonographicnlly) drawn 
note from an E uat darinet. 

UThe sandy nature of the soil, 
sparsely 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 

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 up 
mescal beans in the foreground. 

9, . . . 

In addition, “Phoenig” was some- 
thing of a prankster and practical 
joker. One story told about him-1 
don’t know how true-had ‘him taking 
a seat in the rear of a New England 
theater. He tapped the mari in front 
of him aad 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 whtch Derby pretended 
to be oblivious by busyin,g himself 
with hia program. 

* +B +% 
Please comment on the claim that the 
Bible is the inspired word of God. 

I f  the i?eader who asked the above 
wonlcl study the literatrrre oi! Free- 
&ought she would soon abandon. all 
notions about the Bible being the in- 
spired word of God. She will- And, 
among the volumes I have issued, 
valuable boohe by J,oseph MoCabe, 
Voltaire, Thomas Paine, Ingersoll, 
md mn.ny others, a11 of whioh will 
teach her to look on the Bible ‘a~ a 
production of the mind of Man and 
not the will of God. Man speaks in 
the Bible, not God. 

d * 44 
Does the Catholic Church oppose laws 
intended to prevent diseased persons 
from getting married? 

I f  syphilitics, epil~e~ti~cs, and even 
lepers want,to get married, no State 
should nsc ifs pmxwr to pass laws 
against such marriages, in t.he opini 
ion of’ the SRoNman Catholic Church. 
The Rev. Francis J. Connell, C.BS.R., 
in his “Power of the Church and 
Skate Over Marriage,” in The Cath- 
0% Mind, Januarv 22, 1939, (p, 5231, 
explains the offihial position of the 
Church in the matter of marriarre be- 
tween diseased persons, as follows: 

“All thq physical afflictions that 
can ensue from the marriage of a 
diseased person, both to the healthy 
consort and to the offspring, are an 
immeasurably lesser evil than one 
mortal sin which the marriage could 
avert.” 

This. horrible attitude means that 
a worn&n has no right to refuse 
sexual intencourse with a husband 
who is syphilitic or who is affiictsd 
with leprosy. She is denied the right v 
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to a divorce. She mud remain the 
sexual instrument of her diseased 
partner if she would avoid “one 
mortal sin.” My volumes of questions 
and answers contain many quotat.ions 
on this subject, for, as some reajders 
know, I have specialized in the his- 
tory and practices of the Catholic. 
Chur’ch during several decades. Nev- 
er once have the Uhurch’s apologists 
been able to catch me in so much as a 
single missbatement or inaccuracy. 
The hundreds of columns on Catholi- 
cism which will be found in the vol- 
umes just mentioned (not counting 
th’e hundreds of pages devoted to the 
appalling record of Fath’er Coughlin) 
have &en permitted to ciroulate un- 
chal’lenge’d by a Church which em- 
ploys an effi~cient and vigilant props- 
ganda departmen& How stranlge that 
thede spokesmen for the Church have 
never se’en &it to paitit to a single 
claim, allegation, quotation or a,sser- 
tion and nail it as a. lie. They know 
better. I spare no efforts to check my 
sources, and when I deal w!th Cath- 
olic doctrine I am always careful to 
go only to official sources. Some day 
I’ll misspell some priest’s name or 
mrike some typolgraphical slip, and 
then IV be branded as. a liar and a 
+ykt That’s one of t<heir favorite 

Joseph MaCatbe, for era~mple, 
has &itten more- than 100 volumes 
exposing th,e record of the Catholic 
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 its dismissed as inac- 
curate and disihonosrt because, snma 
25 years ago, in on’e of his large 
b’ooks; he credited a Catholic docu- 
me& to the wrong ‘source, m%pel~ing 
it.s name and getting the date a libtle 
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 
ths dupe,s of the Church. . 

But to return to my subject. 
Damen, C. SsS.R., professor of Moral 
Theology, University of Propaganda 
Fide in Rome (in his “Theologia 
Morals,” ~01. 2, n. 626) 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 about to be married? 

“A. For baptized persons the civil 
authority may not prescribe this 
examination in such wise that if 
this condition is not fulfilled, mar- 
riage is forbidden to them . . . for 
thus the State would be directly 
or indirectly establishing an im- 
pediment, and this the State is en- 
tirely, incapa’ble of doing.” 
A’ccording to this (and it’s the of- 

ficial position of the Catholic Ghurch) 
the State hasn’t the right to prevent 
lunatics from marrying, it can’t put 
any &staclen in t.he way of lepe~a, 
syphilitics and other dis’eased 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- 
in&es in the U.S. His, “Cmnpnndium 
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 suck as 
syphilis and epilepsy, are not im- 
pediments.” , 

Can anyone imagine a more revolt- 
ing dogma? And when one considers 
such expressions (which are off,ered 
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 Dapk Ages? 
Why, the authority on Catholic moral 
law whom I’ve just quoted, aetuallg 
says: “All ’ the new laws regarding 
eugenic marriages passed in out 
country violate the power of the 
Cihur~ch.” (This sentence is from the 
book quoted in the previous para- 
graph and will ibe found in m. 874, 
Q. 8.) The Cokaertsd Catholic, for 
Mar’ch, 1940, discusses the efforts of 
many of our States to meet the prab- 
lem of protection of future- genera- 
tions from unlimited propagation of 
the insane, the criminally d&generate 
and the syphilitic, by showing %at 
sterilization wonld rpdnce By 60 per- 
cent the cost of State government in 
New- Jersey, where, for instance, 
“State expenditures are approxi- 
mat’ely $40,000,000 a year; $ZO,OOO,- 
000 of this goes for the support. .and 
maint,enance of social misrfits.” The 
salme source summarizes some of the 
benefits which would accure from 
sterilization properly and adequately 
adlr$nistered : 
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1. Effective use of existing insti- 
luliuua l.~y pxnaitting 1e1cas.e of in- 
mates on parole to their families or 
other guardians. 

2, More effective use of exciting 
institutio,ns for defectives by rem 
moving the need of commitments 
solely to prevent parenthood, there- 
by permitting use of these facilities 
fur other persons. 

3. A considerable lessening of 
fjLmily relief load, especially among 
the permanently unemployalQe. 

4. A les&enlng of delinquency and 
crime among defective and abnor- 
mal groups, by nut replenishing 
these stocks to the degree which 
now obtains. 

5. Successful rehabilitation of 
many who might otherwise find the 
burdens of family life excessive. 

But what do suclh humanitarian 
arguments mean to a Church which 
demand& under its Canon 1096 of the 
Codez JuTis Canonid; 

“It belongs only to the supreme 
‘authority of the Church to declare 
atihentiially when the divine law 
impedes 01: invalidatks matrimony. 
To the same supreme authority it 
belongs exclusively to constitute 
other diriment or prohibitive matrl- 
monial impediments for baptized 
persons after the manner of a uni- 
versal law.” 
Dr. Le’o H. Lehqann calls a+Qntion 

to the fact t.hat in Canon Law, “bap- 
tized persons” includes Catholiscs and 
Protestants. Now. let’s see the fruits 
of this Cattholic policy *as described 
above. If  the Church oould point to 
higher educational standards, better 
so&al and individual health, less in- 
sanity and th’e like, one would have to 
grant th,e pragmatic justification of 
its position, but the facts point to op- 
posit,e conditions8. The record indi- 
cates appalling results’ from the 
Church’s organized campaign for SU- 
perstition, ign’orance, and fanati~cis~m. 
The Sterilization -League of New 
Jersey, Princ’etdn, N.J, issued rece’nt- 
ly a report en‘titled,. “Sterilizati’on and 
the Organized Opposition,” from 
whisch we leain that t.he Catholic pop- 
ulation is in greater need of the social 
relief provided iby eugenics and stc?ril- 
ization than is tie non-Ctitholic por- 
tion of the community. In New 
Jersey, where Catholfcs were only 25 
percent of the to’tal population in 
1930, we find the following amazing 
conditions: 

Of the r&dent d,elinquents in State 

Queetioh snd Answern I I 

inetitptions between January 1 and 
Jui; 30, 1935, 47 pe&nL wtzt! cat11- 

. i I 
Of the mentally deficient in institu- 

tions betwbt% April 30 and July 1, 
1935, 38 percent were Catholics. 

Of the admis,sions of the mentally 
diseased, for the year ending A@1 
30, 1935, in one institution, and rest- 
dent population on June 26, and July 
15, in t&o other irmtilutions, 62 per- 
cem~ were Catholics. 

Of dependent-children; on May 31, 
1935, and rssidept population, June 
19, in School for t,he Deaf, 53 percent 
were Catholics. 

Of the grahd tatai resident in 17 
‘State _ institutions and one State 
agency, 49 percent were Catholics and 
61 pekcent non-Catholics. ~ 

I consider facts like the above of. 
tremensdous social significance. They 
should be st,udied carefully by every ’ 
citizen who wants to see his country 
make physical, moral and. material 
progress. I know that many of my 
readers are now learning the anti- ’ 
social polilcies of the- Roman Catholic 
Church for the fir&t time. That’s, be- 
cause th,e standard press is afraid to 
tell t.he truth about this reactionary, 
cruc’l, inhuman, dco,truotive, intoler- 
ant organization; The average edi; 
tor trembles at the thought of print- 
ing anything that even hints at ,criti- 
cism of the dangerous, ruthless, re- 
lentles;n~atJ~olie~ Chur$. The C?th* 
olilc non-Catholic populations 
muat bc 1rcpB in ignoranoo, ~a’y these 
false editors, Ibut this country hasn’t 
surrendered completely to th’e Black 
International (the Vatican)-at least 
not yet. There’s still a Bill 02 Rights 
and a Constitution that protect edi- 
tors who aren’t afraid to tell the 
truth regardless of tie threats and 
bulldozing talct’ics of the* Cathdic - 
Church; We still have a free press, 
though many editors refuse to exer7 
cise their full rights. The puiblk that ” 
sseks for the truth, that wants the 
fact,s, about all anti-s’ocial elements 
Ehould give unstinted- support to 
*hose editors who break away from . 
the herd and stririke out for truth, 
freedom and justice. They’re needed 
mor& than ever. I f  they were to be 
gagged, the road would b’e wide open 
for tih’e Fascism of the hierarchy and ’ 
Father Coughlin. ‘- I * 
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I believe ‘it would be amusing if. YOU 
were to point out what hits YOU as the 

There’s ugliness in the’ poetry of 
all great artists, as there are num- 
erous arid stretches in t,he music of 
the profoundest’ composers, andRF-++ 
I certainly include even 
Beethc&n and Brahms. three mas! 
ters who have always thrilled me. I 
mwst confess that Bach often gives 
me a pain in a certain place. Bkh’s 
light pieces are just so much nibble- 
dibble to me, running along with de- 

’ structive monotony, but .when the 
master busts loose with a xun of 
mighty &ords and crash’es, it begins 
to look as though t.he nearby hil!s 
are going tofopple, and it’s those too 
brie8 moments that compel me to for- 
give the master’s rea#ms of boresome 
drivel. When we come to sheer ugli- 
ness in the poetry WE the great, it’s 
hard t,o point out the piece that’s 
above all others, for there’s so much 
of it. But maybe I’m pretty close to 
&; ph when I say that John Mil- 4 

, “Paradise I Lost” contains a 
passage that defies comparison. I re- 
fw to the linw that\ tdl of legions 
of pygmies and giants, thus: 

and what resounds 
In fable or romance of Uther’s son, 
Bcnirt with Bdti~h ur Armoric 

- knights, 
And all who since. bautiz’d or ii- 

fide& . - ‘- 
Jousted. in Asuramont or Montalban, 
Damasco, or Morocco, or Trebisond, 
Or nhvr~ Blserta sent from Afric 

When Charlemain and all his peer- 
age ,fell 

By Feuntarabia. S 

One oh&d- read the &c&e many 
times-always aloud-to get the full 
force of its superb ugliness. Back in 
th 18th Century, Richard Bentley 
aomtment,ed on these lines, blasting 
them to hell and damnat,ion, as fol- 
lows: 

Milton indeed in his promae worlrs 
tells us that in his youth he was a 
great lover and reader of romances: 
but surely he had more judgment in 
his old a& than to clOn and SdlY 
his poem with such romantic trash,’ 
as even then when he wrote, was 
obsolete and forgot. To stuff in here 
a heap of barbaroas words, with- 

, out any. ornament or poetical col- 
oring-would be such pedantry, such 

a silly boast of useless reading, as 
I will not charge ‘him with: let his 
acauaintance and< editor .Qke it. . 
I think it would be interesting if 

some of my informed’readers were to 
sub!mit what they consider to be the 
mightiest .and most challenging ex- 
amples of poetical ugliness in the 
works of the giants of lit.erature. I 
wonder if any such specimens could 
take the crown from the piece I’ve 
just quoted f?m ~11~~. 

l ~ 

Are you a uegetariane 
No. I wish I could live without eat- 

ing melat, but I can’t, betcause brain 
labor requires .plenty_ of solid, polwer- 
ful grub. If  I tried to get by on vege- 
tables, nuts and that sort of thing (I 
like them along wit,h meat) I couldn’t 
keo,p my b’ody strong enough to get 
my joib done. I remember -hearing 
Upton Sinclair explain why he’d’de- 
serted veget,arianis.m. (#after many 
years of preaching that izzum) while 
we were bo.th broiling a two-pound 
sirloin in hi,s Pasadena home. He 
couldn’t do his heavy brain-work on 
a vegetable diet. At that, I raredy 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, I 
never f,ed 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 animaIs 
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 t.he smm as living off the 
b’odies of wild creatures. Whenever I 
discuss this, subject I’m sure to be 
hit-by dozens of correspondents who 
feel I shonld join them in their vegs- 
tarianism, although ,I recaltl hearing 
from several food faddists who in&is& 
ed that even vegetables shouldn’t. be 
eaten because it’s known they suffer 
when put to the knife or boiled in 
one’s kimhen. I’ve .often wondered 
whal su~ch preciuus Gstl~~tes or aCj~cetica 
eat, but have never come around to 
putting the question. Perhaps they 
thrive on the vitam,ins 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: 

I  
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“Only think of the nxillibns who daily 
indulge in_ such hideous cruelty as 
gonging out the eyes of potatoes, flay- 
ing rhubarb, disembowelling pea-pods 
-to say nothing of such ghastly and 
refined torture as the quartering of 
French beans.” Joking aside, Jagadis 
Bose, scientist, says in his ‘Want 
Augraphs and Their Revelat,ions,T’ 
that vegetable life is more like anl- 
ma1 Iife than the average pelrson sup- 
poses, His report tells how, with the 
use of dclicatc instruments of his 
own invention, he meawred’the heart- 
beats of a pltant, o#bserved how its 
blood flo~wed, and measured it.s pulse 
under the quilekenin,g actions of stim- 
ulants. True, but I’ll continue to en- 
joy a bowl o,f corntbination salad along 
with a l%oun~ce &l&n from a cnrn- 

fed steer. 
* % * 

I enclose an article from a magazine, in 
which pou will find the statcmcnt that 
Buddhist Burmans don’t believe in kill- 
ing living creatures, but you’ll not,ice a 
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 
B,urman prinlce explains the contra- 
dietton: 

‘%ee that light at the bottom of 

the river? It% simply a slab Of 
wood, painted white, and placed 
there by a native fisherman. Pt 
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 fiSU- 

ermen to assuage their consciences 
by saying: ‘We didn’t kill these fish 
-we simply gathered. in the sui; 
cldes.‘:’ *. 

rfr * + 
Can you give me Tony’s rhymed com- 
plaint because of the 1Oc paint that 
wouldn’t dry? 

“Tony% Comp81aint” is popular with 
’ paint sto’re o(wners b’ecause it pic- 

tureu the misfortunes of a consumer 
who thought he’d use cheap paint pn 
the toilet seat, thereby causing severe 

. complications. The tender gem runs 
this, way: 
I 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 sore. 
You see, las’ wik de spring time come, 

An’ ever’t’ing he’s son de bum; 

De wall, de floor an’ de window too, 
He’s dirty lak hell, Sacre Blue. 

Now: my wife, she’s like be clean an’ 
nest 

SO she’s buy some paint for toilet seat; 
An’ 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 eat; 
She’s got big ring, goes ‘round cbmplete, 
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 wigfe, she’s sit an’ cry an’ cry, 
Cause these dam seat she’s no git dry. 

Now, don’t you t’ink we got complaint, 
For buy fr’om you dat ten cent Paiti? 
I live long tam, 1 never se’e, 
A man got so dam mad, like me; 
But when I t’lnk ‘bout dat dam $alnt, 
I git so mad I hasa faint. 
De paint he’s use’ I can’t bring back, 
Excuse if I git off de track, 
But how can house be nice an’ neat 
If  paint no dry on toilet seat? 

What’s your o:in& of the editor of 
PM when‘ he says his paper is to be 
written in English, not journalese. 

If  PM’s editor means ‘bad journ’al- 
ism by journalese, I’m for hi,m hotter 
bhan an orgasm, for journalese 
means bad wTiting, ha#ckneyed words 
and ideas, fly-specked notions, and 
moth-eaten verbiage in’ general, but 
journalism is the stuff of literature. 
Here I bring in a paragraph by Ber- 
nard Shaw, in which I co8nsider the 
subject dkpoaed of for a11 time. I’ve 
already arranged to h’ave it read at 
my funeral and carved on my tomb- 
stone. Here’s Shaw’B brilliant praise 
of journalism: 

“The wrl,ter who aims at produc- 
ing the pliatitudes which are ‘not 
for an age b’ut for all time’ has ‘his 
reward ln being unreadable in aTI 
ages ; whiilst Plato and Aristo- 
phanes trying to knock some sense 
into the Athens of their day, Shake- 
speare peopling the same Athens 
with Elizabeth mechalufes 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 rest street to him, are still 
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alive and at Ihome 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 avoiding the journalist’s 
vulgar. obsession with the ephem- 
eral. I also am a journalist, proud 
of it, deliberately cu,ttinfg out of my 
works nil that is not jm~m~aliam. 
convinced that nothing that .is not 
journalism wilsl live long as litera- 
ture, or be of any use whflst it does 
live. I deal wWh all periods but I 
never study any period but the 
present, which I have not yet mas- 
tered and never shall.” 

All beginnink miters should mem- 
orize every word of the above, and 
ealch arrived writ.er should have it en- 
graved on th,e b#aok of his watch. In- 
cic$enctaJZy, the above is an example 
of excellent writing-easy, urbane, 
inform,ative. entertaining, tight, cm- 
pact, and, as one of my city editors 
used to keen harming. full o’ guta. I 
like straight, 8s&onlg Engl&h-the 
kind tb,at gets to the point with a 
rush. I’m ren&dled of a woman, ~2% 
era1 decades ago, who roared, “I 
wouldn’t wade mv seRnen on a %a- 
man.” That’s swelll journalism, be- 
causle it’s loadbed with the warm juices 
of life. It sounds like s~omething out 
of Eli&bethan literarture, thoumgh #t’s 
possible that anonvmoud woman m,ay 
hlave b’een its creator. I don’t remeun- 
ber wh,at she looked like, whether she 
was young, pretty or CM, but I do 
remember her sentenlee as though it .., 
had been &outed’ only a few minutes 
ago. That’s litraohoor. 

I’ve been reading your pieces for more 
than f?Oy years. which means man mil- 
li’ons of words. so I can say % have 
a fair idea of your style as a wrlter. 
One thlnp that I’ve noticed 1s the way 
yon practically ignore the exclamation 
mark. How .come! !? 

I never use an exclamation mark 
extent when I get off an a&al ex- 
clamation, smob as: “Good Gawd!” 
‘6You turd-tumbler!” Putting the 
mark at the end of a sentence dis- 
pleases me. For examaple, consider 
this sentence from a. ponular writer’s 
dlialogue: “You can’t fool me, that 
ain’t no peanut! ” In what way &es 
the exclamation mark add emphasis 
to that senten#ce? Too frequent use of 
the mark is a simgn of bad writing. 
And doubling or trebling them is to I 

make a bad thing worse. Now and 
then I come on writers who in&t 
one shouldn’t bother too much about 
punctuation. It’s hard to knolw just 
what they mean, for thley never say 
how far one slhould go in one’s in- 
differerme to punctuation. I’m no 
sticklelr for the nicetiets, preferring a 
system t,hat, enables rn)e to exqreas my 
ideas and get them aNcross to my read-, 
ers. After all, that% all puactuation’s 
inten#ded for. If we left out punctuae 
tiorl anLirelv we’d cause no end of 
uonfnsion. Let me, for example, take 
a passlage from Robert Louis Steven- 
son’s “Kidnaped.” first giving the 
words without marks and then giving 
them as Stevenso’n wrote the lines. 
You might tussle with the paragraph, 
trying Lo say. and later chack against 
Stevenson’s verbiage that% properly 
marked. First, the un,pu&uated: 

AR snnn as we wcve alongsick where 
‘I sat fairly gaping at the ships 
height the strong humming of the 
tide against its sides and the pleas- 
‘ant cries of tmhe seamen at their 
work hoseason declaring that he 
and I must be the first aboard 
ordered a?tackle ‘to be sent down 
Prom the main-yard in this 1 was 
whipped into the air and set down 
again on the deck where the cap- 
tain stood ready waiting for me and 
ih&antly slipped back his arm un- 
der mine there I stood some while 
a little dizzy with the unsteadiness 
of all around me perhaps a little 
afraid and yet vastly pleased with 
these strange sights the captain 
meanwhile poiuting out the strang- 
est and tellling me their names and 
uses but where is my Uncle said I 
su’ddenly ay s’aid hoseason with a 
sudden grimness thats the point 

Now take a look helm whem puac- 
tuNated : 

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 mm4 be the Rrst aboard, 
ordered a tackle to be sent down 
from 6he main-yard. In this I was 
whipped into the air and set down 
exain on the deck. where the can- 
tsin 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 vautly 
pleased with these strange sights: 



. ’ 

c 

.  

46 , 

the eap’tain meanwhile po,inting out 
the ‘strangest, and tell,ing me their 
names and uses. 

“But where is niy unele?“Fsaid I, 
suddenlly. 

“Ay,” said Hoseason, ‘with -8 sud- 
den grimness, “that’s t’he point.” 
So much for punctuation. N’ow let’s 

turn ‘to Anatdo Pranm, II ma&r 
stylist, tiho usually demanded eight 
smixssive printer3 proofs. Each 
time he made endlelss changeis, even 
rewriting whole sections. As a writer 
I admire his patience, but as a pubc 
lisher I feel so’rry for th’e poor tian 
who had to, handle Adatole France’s 
colpy. I would have, b&n polite, but 
I would have insisted that he employ 
a competent typist, w<ho could turn 
out as many rewritten vers’ions as he 
earkd to work on, If  he had reibelled, 

’ I, knawEng myself as I do, would 
have called hlim a few nliinq and 
fanIcy names and told him to go* ,to 
H-l with the rest of the turd-tum- 
blers, thereby doing serious damage 
to the cause of literaturei.. Anatole 
France was, fortunate in having a 
pubEsher who placed literature above 
tsnpesetting costs. FranIce once s#aid 

, of hilmself: “I have no imagination, 
but I h’ave endlecss patienlce. I have 
never felt wildly inspired. I have 
never work& wiltill fr$ruy. I write la; 
boriously. My pen jogs &ong without 
haste.” On his fir& -rewrite, he 
changed &m;pha&, thus helping ho 
create,that wonderfhl Anatole France 
toulch. For example, hi’s original sen- 
tence which read, . “Milady was 
we&h;y and 08f good re,ppute,,, ‘was 
given new life- and sparkle by the 
ch.ange to, “As Milady was wealthy, 
she was alRo liold in good~‘re~ute.” 
In the second and third sets of cor- 
rsdion~s Anatol’e Frarilce s’truck out 
inn:umeraible thiits and whichas and 
whos and whoses. S&l Frgnce, in 
explanation : “We are no longer in 
tbe age of, funeral ora&ions and long 
harangues. Those pronouns make. a 
senteaoe look like a wry neck.,’ Re- 
turnlinE to punlctuation, France was 
prejudicsd against selmi-colons,, sa - 
ing he pref.med “the more P man y 
col,on or, better still, the period. The 
best Isentence is the short&t.” France 
used the fourth correctiog,, to re- 
arrange the servtenlce in order to avoid 
relnetition of words. The fifth W+TS 
devoted to adj’ectives,, whiich he al- 
ways sought to make *more cffaetive. 

I 

t 
. . . 
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Question8 and Answera 

“Do not, de&e negative epith8&a,” 
s&l France. “They are effeotive if 
unexpected, and ,therefore irresist- 
ible:Iblo~ssomless gardens’ . . .” In 
the sixth proof France went after 
art8if%ialif!y and ornaments). He had 
a horror of wedding’ cake decorations. 
“They se?ve’ only to cover up the 
poorn’esls of the inside.” And so on, 

‘dolwn to the eighth set of proofie and 
a bankrupt publislher. Here’s France’s 
ppnrting WCW& of ad&+ after tell- 
ing what he did with the eight, 
sets pf proofs: “One, becomes a good 
writer a,s one beNcomes. ‘a good cabined 
maker : 
phrase&.” 

Cozy paaning dbolwn one’s . 
All oif wl&h cuts me like 

a. knife,, for / I see at last that 1’11 
never he an Anntnlc Prance. I write 
my pdecefs at breakneck weed, make 
my fiht and final corrections immed ; 
diately afterr pulling a sheet ‘from, the 
t?rpewriter-and, whiff! it’s off to the 
hnotype operator, wlho is yet to en- 
dure the experience of ‘having to re-. 
set my stuff beeaus’e of a newly ac- 
quired passion for precision and per- 
fection. If  that were to happen just 
qnce I’m afraid he’d think I’d gone 
crazy, And @at’s whv he’ll always 
be jnst a printer and I’111 never be an 
Anatdle France. We’ll. the hell with’ 
hilm. After all, my way- has its mm- 
pensation~. For example, I ,-know 
,more off-color stories than Anatole 
France kn6w in his entire life, They 
won’t fetch me literary immortality,, 
but they~ brine my readjers a smile- 
and that’s half mv job. But don’t get 
the imnreslsion I’m askitip: ynn he- 
ginning, writers to folllo’w mv ex- _I 
amnle. No, &ok to Anatole Frti’nce. 
I can sav, bv tihe wav, that I’ve al- 
reads learr~ed from France’s fl@,t re- 
write-the one in whii’ch he changed 
the emphasis. I came on a santenee 
which l.ent’ i&self 60 inst such treat- 
mpnt, so here it is a&r I mt through 
with it, knowiner mv nious readers al- ‘ 
ready are familiar with the- oridnal 8 
tbou~l1t: L'Gw-al& Love -Bath No . 
Man Than ‘Phi’s, That He Lav Dow6 
His Wifa,for,His Friends.” And yet, 
the new emuhasds (“He Lav Down 
I% Wife”) skill seems to Ia’& tie 
thinp o;P the Anatole France sparkle. 
MavEe the old Frewhlman was right - 
in rewriting so many tima. 

‘++lJ* 
lhv can I get Vitamh Pr 

Drink lots ob b. 
r 
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Is it a fact that worry spnrg chronic 
ailments? 

It’s an esbhlished fact. that con- 
stant worry about one’s j’ob, your 
vanishin.g stavings, the war, and the 

j like, can cause chronic ailments like 
stofmach ulcers, ast,hm’a, skin disor- 
ders and even heart troubles. This 
doesn’t mean a temporary spell of 
worry -will bring dia~n.wtmxlP; rc?mlts; 
the worry must continue over a lolng 
period of time. The above ‘assertions 
are taken fro,m an address delivered 
by Dr. &braham Myeraon, of B,osNlion, 
to a meeting of the American Psycho- 
pathological Association. He ak.0 
said t,hat a great ‘deal of what we 
call nervous imligestion is emotional 
indigesti&. Strong emotional states, 
he added,, may not only cause hys- 
Leria, rages awl wkidal i~rupulses, but 
some psychiatrists believe they also 
change the produ8ction of red blood 
cellIs. Skin specialists, he said, “have 
seen many easers of face and body 
eruptions clear u-p quilckly ’ under 
prosper mental treatment after failing 
to resploncl to t,retaatment for infection. 
. . . Fatiigae is in large measure 
emotional, and distturlbance of sleep 
is created bv emotion and undue ex- 
citement. Many abnormal conditions 
of t.he body are brought about by ex-- 
cessive emotion or. at least. bv ex- 
perience advemely &acted to: This is 
espelcially the case in abnormal s’exual 
alctivities.” There are other author- 
itties who insist, alblng the lines of 
Dr. Mverson’s reuort. that we must 
t,ake into account ‘o,ur’ emoti’onal state 
if we. would be he’alithy. We know 
definitels that oreatik diacase\s are 
finally createa by Repeated functional 
disturbames. Th,ere’s sense in the 
two lines qu’oted below from Edmund 
VanIce Cooke’s “Don’t Take Your 
Trouibles to Bed”: 
Don’t fight with the pillow, but lay 

down your head ’ 
A;-dkick every worriment out tyf the 

I4 you’re in debt, let your creditors 
du the worrying, for, as George Her- 
bert wrot’e, “a hundred load of worry 
wil(l n.ot. pay an oun’ce of debt.” I 
can give this advice frolm the1 heart, 
belcause on oclcasion 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 KeptpeN+ words and attest to 
their tru)th : 

Better never trouble trouble 
Until Trouble troubles you; 

For you only make your trouble 
Double-Trouble when you do; 

And the tro’nble-like a bublble- 
That you’re troubling about, 

May be nothing hut a cipher 
. With its rim au,bbed out. 

‘*oI * & 
Your piece oni scented1 advertisements 
moves mc to cpnsider th4a now medium 
for ‘my own purposes. Of course, aa you 
say, Kotex and limburger ads present 
great mechanical and chemical difficul- 
ties, but what about a aerica of aoented 
ads in your paper promoting my ‘liver 
and bacon, which I produce in great 
quantities? 

I’m now equipped to use \ triple- 
distiilled concentratels. in pubhahing 

. scented and od’oriferoas ads, but I 
don’t sea holw I can handle your liver 
and blaoon copy in the same issue that 
throws otut whiffs of Virginia ham, 
Jones’ sauslages, Go’odyear condoms 
and a new brand of glut. I warn ad- 
vertisers that I can’t assume respon- 
sibility for ohanges in humidity and 
wind-drift affecting the alfactorv 
power of ‘said adver%sing. AU sme& 
will be ins’erted on a strict bas,ik of 
t,he advertiser’s o)wn risks, nor will I 
awept blame Pur aud~dw chaugws in 
the weather. All this re~mincls me, 
without much sense, of the1 fellow 
who was,unsocial enough to break 
wind in the preserme of a person pos- 
sessed of senslitive nastrils. “Did you 
ju;Ldma‘$e that awful smell?” he was 

/ . Sure,” the\ guilty one replied, 
with galling smugness, “you don’t 
think I smell like that all the time, 
do you?” 

I have used many brands of kiss-proof 
lipstick, hut I can’t keep .it from com- 
inn off. What would YOU suaeest? 

Eat plenty of onions. 
: $ e 

Recently I sag Jack Earle who ‘Es a 
giant, and another big fellow Robert 

‘E?w* 
Do’ these giants live very 

Earle is 8 feet 6 inches tall and 
weighs 2’71 pounds. Wadlow is 8 feet 
9 inches. The Metropolitan Life In- 
surance Company’s statisticians atud- 
ied seven giants and found their aver- 
age Iife was only 34 years. It would 
seem, 
poles,” 

therefore, tha_ these “bean 

becausse 
who undoubtedly get that-way 

of glandular deficiency, can’t 
last very long. But this doesn’t mean 
that reasonably tall people can’t last 



I& ane turn to James Monroe,..-who 
promullgated the Monro’e Doetrlne at 
a time when the Hob Allianoe had 

48 

the normal life span. The same &at- 
isticiann who studied the giants also 
surveved the 1onPevity of 20.000 tall 
Ame&&., &ho Fang& in &e from 
6 feet 2 inches to 7 feet 1 inch, and 
found that while the death rate “was 
slightly in excess of normal for 
yo&g& men, those who were past 
40 were slightly betier than! the mate 
for shorter men of that age.” The 
saw investigation sho8wed that these 
very tall men suffered less from tu- 
berculosis than the areragc. “Mor- 
tality ’ from degenerative dieeasRs 
was high only am_ong the overweights 
of th-e tall men, K condition that pre- 
vails among overweight. men of lesser 
heights.” 

Questions and Answers 

real aims against the-Amerilcas, per- 
haips through Latin America, in one 
form or another. Su’ch a conquest, 
said Monroe, must be fvught withom 
compromise, ibeloanse, as he showed, 
“the political system of the allied 
powers (Russ&, Pruwia, Austria, 
Bmounbon France, Spain, and the Ro- 
mtan Catholilc Church) is essentially 
$ifferent from that of America.” 
This view was gooepted by the Brit- 
ish government, causing L Monroie to 
write these highlv im!nortant and still 
applicable w~oi&: - 

“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 
tn nnstnin t.he former in this hemis- 
phere at least.” 

As I write this bri&Y comment I 

Where did Gnnrpe Washington warn the 
country against alliances with Europe? 

i 
I’ve written at beast a d’ozen pieces 

see my volumes of “Questions, and 
AnawerE) siho,wing that Washing- 
ton in his FaGwell Address, never 
issued such a sweeping warning. Our 
isolationists (esneciallv Senator Novel 
are in2lellec~ua~~ly dishonest wken 
they quote only a part of the address. 
Washington said we should “steer 
ldlcar of ncnmanont alliances.” He 
then tide& these words: “trnst in 
temp&ary alliances for extraordinlary 
emergen&si. ” Don’t these quotations 
give an entirely different view of the ’ 
situatio’n? Also, don’t they apply to 
the conditions prevailing In 1940? 
Thomas Jefferson in 1814, wrote 
word& that our isomiationists prefer to 
iIgnore, for, at a time when Napoleon 
was t,hreatening to win compbte con- 
trol orf Eumpc, h.c yaw the poE&i’lity 
of Napoleo’n invading this hemis- 
phere, using ca.ptured British ships 
for this purpose. It was then that 
J&ferson wrote: “It cannot be to our 
intefrlest that all Eur,ope sho,uld he re 
du’ced to a single monarchy.” Surlily 
an invasion 125 years ago was pos- 
sibl’e, as Jeffers.o)n said. Why can’t 
such an invasion take place today? 
8uch an attatik would be nossible 
when one considers that a victorious 
Hitler (as I write these words Eng- 
Isand is sBi#ll. undefeated) would not 
only have a#ccess t!o, five tim’es the 
shipbuildzing facilities enjoyed by the 
U. S., but he would sttive to put the 
Britis& Navy to, his uses. Als#o, he 
would have the Italian Navy to hdp, 
and, finally, he woujld be able bo use 
Ja~an’s Navy in a grand squeeze play 
that would truly put us on the apot. 

. 

learn that President Roostevelt has 
just. announced (S,sptember 3, 1940) 
that atiangements have been com- 
piieted t!o turn over 50 of our over- 
age de~ssltroyers to Britain, in cwhan&, 
for vitally imporCant n,aval and air 
ba’ses. .This was a wise, shrewd move. 
Bu,t it doesn’t go far enough. We 
should, as I’ve w&ten several times, 
join up toI the hillt. We should d&ire 
war against the Fami~st powers, in- 
cludming Japan. We should h’elp Eng- 
land, because ibv doing this we h&In 
preserve our Giwn i&titutions an2 
sovereignty. ~If we wait, England, m#ay 
be crush&and then action on aur 
part wi’ll Ibe too late. It’s a case of 
fi’ghting now or aoceipting national 
suicides ic a few pears. If it?sl true 
thal Hi&r iru our E:r~txny Nu. 1, l,hen 
we should do the sensible thing and 
fight him near his own bailiwil&. 
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 aavaa and 
air forices.. Such an at.tack might 
make it unnecess,ary for us to send 
armies to Hitler’s enslaved countries, 
but should it be neicess~ary we should 
gp the limit even on that slco’re. Eng- 
land, is our fir& line of defense. If 
that line cra,oks. we’ll be in a slerious 
fix - in fact, &~I1 be in danger of 
annihilation or ensdavement. That’s 
why I say we should us#e our money, 
our e+oonomic power, our fighting 
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equipment and our man power to pro- 
tect, ourselves today. Let’s rem&r 
that appasement i.s impos.si.ble. You 
can’t $ati,srfv a dictator excenlt by sur- 
renderinjg t: him. If  we don% want to 
do that we should strike while we are 
free to defend ourselves. Strike over 
there. That’s ei,mple, obvious stra- 
tegy. Let’s not kid our&elves into be 
lieving that IIikler anal Mussolini have 
no de&gns on ~8. They need o,ur 
wealth and our capalcity to produce 
more wealth. We can make their mili- 
tari~xn profit&k+ from every VEW- 
point. By resisting Fascism today we 
show ourselves to I& in harmony with 
th-e ideals and p&cies of the Found- 
ing Fathers, 

v  
sevelt has made a 

good beginnling, ut it’s only a begin- 
nincg. Why helip England with only 
50 clethvyeru’l How pluck lnore sen- 
sible it would b’e to help with our en- 
tire navy-and withi ever 
fighting arm $t OF 9 

other 
dgposa . 

What is yeur opinion of George Sel- 
des’ “In F&t”? 

George Seldes used to be a crack 
newlsp@per,man, but now h,e?a just a 
Stalin Ncracllspot. The man has degen- 
erated tra&allv. All he seeks to do 
now is to rationalize Stalin’s line of 
mass murder, assassination, t,error, 
imperi,alism and coimmon thievery. 
This gen prosltitute spsoializes in 
pointing out th#e Eiesl of the standard 
presls (a worthy job at all timmes) but 
shuts his eyes to his own lies, distor- 
ti#ons., libels, and plain and fancy rig- 
ging. It sounds unbelievable, but it’s 
true that Seldes, a Jew, is using his 
(brilliant nolwers to hellr, Hitlerisonn via 
the M,osoow pipeline. 

4 4 4 
Can you give me a word that contains 
a remarkable number of other words 
without transposing? 

“Feathered” is well loaded with 
other words without transposing- 
15, in fact: Feat, feather, eat, at, the, 
there, he, her, here, ere, red, er, e&s, 
ath. er. 

Please cornme% 0: tl% enclosed ad- 
vertigement which says its rat poison 
and insecticide drive the pests outdoors 
to die. 

The Federal Trade Comimission has 
gone after severad advertisers who 
uiseed thi,s sellinic arcument in their 
espy. The FTC &s& the pests won’t 
go outdoors to die unless the pest,s 
burrows and h.abiha& are outdoors. 

Ls Ben Turpin really cross-eyed or does 
he cross them on purpose for the movie 
camera7 

The co$clkeyed comedian tias asked 
the above ques#tion 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 
North;west.. Mounted Police. 6 
Something t,ells me I’ve used the 

ajbove before, but I’m too lazy to 
cheek the itelm in my volumes of 
“Questisons and Answers.” 

4 4 4 
Can you tell me if Coca-Cola and Pepsi: 
Cola drinks are h#armful to the health? 

according to my inquizzition. If  ihei 
pl,ease you, drink them as, o’ften as 
you get the ptiog. 

* 
What’s your opinion of Dale Carnegie’s 
daily column? 

Trash. 
*$ 4 l > 

How many new books do the publishers 
issue in the U. S. annually? 

About 9,000. 
*I+ 4 4 

What, on the average, is the weight of 
a human being’s blood? 

Ahout s~.ven~+pnu;ds. 
4 

Do all fruit treks p;oduce only one crop 
a year? 

All except the fig tree, which pro- 
duces two. 

4 4 4 
Why are so many Chinese called Wing? 

Bc~~4us;e 460.000.000 Chinese can’t 
be Wow. . 

4 4 4 
What’s an army “shavetail”? 

A recently appointed second lieu- 
tenant. 

44 +:+ r?* 
How many times dies the human heart 
beat in an average lifetime? 

About Z,OOO$OO,~OO iimes. 
+ 

Do you bcliovc beauty is only skin 
deep? 

Yes. and often not even that. 
4 4 4 

What happens lu a girl in cottun atock- 
inax? 

Nothing. 
4 4 4 

How many camels are there in use for 
transportation purposes? 

About. 3,000,OOO. 
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Which means of travel carries the 
most passengers7 1 

The motor car. ‘In 1939, motor 
cars traveled 287,000 million miles, 
and Carrie3 passengers 10 times 
farther ,than all other t.ravel, means 
combmed. 

444 
Kindly tell me the #meaning of “Vi’ni, 
vifli irici.” 

@he La&in words refer to Julid 
Caesar and mean: “He saw, he con- 
quered, he came.” (Ther’e’s another 
translation In use but, I like mine 
better.) 

4 4 4 
What’s the history,of the word “cabal”? 

Cabal-which means to engage in 
intrigue-got its start. in a peculiar 
way. In 1671. the British caRrinot 
consi&cd of i&.-e men, as follows: 

.A 
c ifford, Arlingtbn, Buckingham, 

sl4ey,. Lauderdale. Notice that the 
initial letier,s of the& names form 
the word “cabal ” They got, to -be 
known as “the ‘Cabal” because of 
.their consrpira;iea gti+intrigues. 

Is there any truth to the widelt held 
belief that Russ’ian men and women are 
the quickest in the world when it comes 
to getting the prclimina&a over. bcforc 
making love? 

I know of no authentic data from 
oficial verifia’ble sounces on t&s in- 
terfsting phenomenon. Aft*er an ex- 
haustive, but fruitless, examination 
of all s’tatistical abstracts in my ra- 
ther oomplete reference library, I am 
inclined to the opinion that speed in 
arranging a love .match gepends on 
t,he individuals; regardles,s of race. 
I’ve seen pretty fast workers out here 
in Kansas. I doubt, th& even a sex- 
liberated Russian, Could do better. 
However, there’s a story I want .Do 
retell here, for it illustrated how a 

. Russian ,fast. worker-well, let’s. not, 
anticipate. Her& the yarn: 

A train’ streaking over the Si- 
berian plateau. A big, bearded Rus- 
sian in a compartment reading !a 

.newspapep. At one of the stops a 
beautiful girl is ushered into ‘his 
coinpartment. 

The Russian is ‘absorbed in 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 ibooms mt, 

s 

, 
/ 

. 

Questions and Answers f 

q “Twenty-one?” “Yes, almost twenty- 
two.” 

Back to his reading, apparently 
satisfied, the big, bearded Russian 
Bays tiothing for more miles. Sud- 
denly he comes td life, thrbws the 
newspaper to the floor, and pro- 
claims “Enough of this love-mak- 
ing. rd ake off your clothes! !” _ 

4 4 4 
HOW do you like Bret Harte? 

’ He’s a, top-flight third-rater. Add 
bp all his stories and you’ll find it’s 
k wise of zero plus aera equals zero. 
Mark Twain, in 

I, 

pruption,‘Z says: 
‘!Mark, Twain in 

*‘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 fo.r its bed; in fact 
npl so much and I apologize to the 
opstei;” . % 

, And yet, Harte- fooled ‘a lot of 
people iA his day, t4he way William 
Saroyau’s foo mg slews of gulliblea I* 
today. 

4 4 ,k ’ 
Bow bid Mexicans come to give us the 
name, “gringos”? 

When General ‘Winfield Scott’s 
t’roops were’ fighting down the& dur- 
ing the Mexican War they used this 
line in one of their marching songs: 
“Up in the North where the green 
grass grows. ” “Green grass” became 
“griugo, ” and Lhat became a scornful 
name for Yan’kees.. 

‘4 4 4 
Is the Consumers Union ‘reliable or is 
it just another racket? 

Consume& Union of United States, 
Inc., 1’7 Union Square West., N. Y. C 
is‘ qtxthoritatiye, reliable and well 
run. I recommend its ,services to all ‘. 
consumers who want to pradtice in- 
telligent buymansbip. Its director, 
Arthur Kallet, 1s an experienced 
technical supervisor who knows how 
to go behind the advertiser’s claims 
and dig into the real facts. 

4 4 4 
Dr. Arthur E. Hertzler, in his “The 
Doctor and .His Patients,” gives strong 
m~hnnia to the fact that love and 8.z~ _ 
need not be closely connected. Please 
comment. on this frequently-heard view. 

Dr. Hertzler, who is a man of wit- ’ 
and sagacity, put:! the notion this 
way : 

“It might ‘help a’ little if people 
could ,get the very obvious fact 

j into their foor heads that the sex 
act bas nothing to do, with love.” 

Jt seems to me that Dr. Hertzler, 
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sometimes qualifies as the late May- 
or Gaynor’s “man of vast and varied 
misinformation.” He is worth read- 
inzz when he st,icks to his field. but 
wEen he begins straying he S‘hdws 
himself to be a man of limitless limi- 
t.ations. The above quotation-which 
I’ve seen in one form or another 
during all my years of reading- 
Ibelongs in a screw-loose comedy and 
not in a serious study of human be- 
havior. But, we mustn’t look.for per- 

,fection in this imperfect world. ‘We’re 
all jumbled together higgledy-pigg- 
Jedy. Ur. Hertzl’er, who is said to be 
especially good on nose o,ptirations, 
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 virtuosity 
can be met with on rare occasions, 
but not in men like Dr: Hertzler and 
myself. In *the sermonesqne remark 
about. love versus s’ex, the simple 
answer that po,p’s into my once-in-a- 
while logical mind is that he would 
have us believe that the isdeal couple 
would be a eunuch. married to a 
woman whose ovaries had been re- 
moved. I’m. crude enough to believe 
that platonic love is .lust another 
myth,- unless it serves -as play for 
the man and a tonic for the woman. 
Take love out of sex ancl you have 
the behavior of steady customers in 
a ‘fancy house; take sex out of Ijove 
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 healthv sex life is the phyri- 
cal foundation of the most exalted 
love. 

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

II., S. wells .have,. yielded 35,240,- 
600,000 barrels of petroleum since 
‘oil was discovered in the U. S. If  
all that oil were put into a sin& 
tank it would measure a mile square 
and a mile an,d a third high. While 
I’m on this subject let me-say that 
the 35 odd billion barrels mentioned 
above represent orie trillion and 62 

billion gall&s of petroleum. That 
means about 54,200 &aJlons to every 
U. S. family, based on the 1940 
census. 

f 9r *,‘ 
I am 21 years old, a college student, 
and have ‘been chaste all mv life. I now 
intend to break this chastity. Can yoti 
suggest any helps? You realize what a 
tremendous obstacle I face-inhibition, 
false modestk, social backwardness, in- 
experience, etc. 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 tbe benefit 
of their knowledge and experience. 
Letters should be brief-not more 
than -300 words. Needless to say, this 
sinwre young man’s facing what’s a 
serious problem to him, so let’s avoid 
whadky nonsequitors, 9ttempt.s to 
sharpen our ,risibilities, and broad ’ 
efforts to Ibe Chaplinesquely funny. 
We ought to have an interesting 
time, for here’s a subject in which 
miles of typewriter ribbons have 
been beaten tl$n grid zrn. 

What about the efficiency and’ economy 
of fluorescent lighting? My town has 
taken to it like all get-out. One man 
spa~l $4’00 for his home, office and 
little shop. The claim is made you g8t 
better light for abont’a third the mon- 
ey, and that the power companies are 
clamping do*vn 01, lhe fact that aucb 
lighting is cheaper. They are .eareful 
not to give the new lighting their full- 
,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 I economical than ordmary light 
bulbs, giving about dou,ble the light 
for the same money, but the power 
companies aren’t far .from wrong 
when they hint that the nublic not 
go too f&t in putting thi fixtures 
into homes and offices. The chances 
are the lighting will be so improved 
in the next few years t,hat equipment 
install’ed now will be out of date 
and be subject to almost 100 percent 
obsolescence. The Eghting is exc& 
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 t.hat when the voltage is low the 
lights flicker or go cut. 



52 . 

Please tell pour 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 wrot’e me from a London 
suburb, Golders Green, to acknow- 
ledge receipt of my check in pay- 
ment for his latest manuscript, just 
pnhlishd nndw the title of “Tn- 
feriority Complex Eliminated.” His 
brief, chatty, cheerful letter didn’t 
even mention the bombings of the 
might-minded BruLaliLariarw 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. Nor has he lost the 
knack of making bunk dissolve like 
an aspirin. l 

4+ e + 

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

‘Yes. I showed that the great com- 
mercial airline 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 
IIitler Drutalitarians decorale 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 
gathere’d into the volumes just men- 
tioned. I prove to the hilt that Lind- 
bergh, lik’e Father (of what?) Cough- 
lin, Henry Ford, the Rev. Winrod 
and George ,Sylvester Viereck-is a 
dangerous, menacing propagandist in 
support of Nazi ideology. 

Paul Sullivan’s news broadcasts al- 
ways close with the words “Good night 
and 50.” I’ve been told the “30” re- 
fers to the tempernture at the point 
where the broadcast originates. I’ve 
also been told it means the half-hour. 
Which is right? 

“Thirty” is printer’s slant, used 
for generations. It means the end. 
When a reporter, for example, fin- 
ishes his story h’e 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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merits with “So long and 72.” I don’t. 
know what his “‘72” means. Maybe 
some reader Tn gt r 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 cut it out. 

Ie it a wise idea to run mail order 
advertising during periods of great 
public excitement? 

No. When .Hitler wont through 
Norway, mail orders dropped. When 
he w’ent through Holland and Bel- 
gium, returns wer,e even smaller. 
And when he struck down France. 
business, via mail order, just about 
went to near-zero. When England 
began to stand up and strike back, 
t.hus giving the public reasons to 
believe that the English had at least 
a 50-50 chance to win the war, mail 
orders began to pick u.p. I remember 
that during the week the Lindbergh 
baby was kidnapped I was running 
some page advwtisements in a string 
of n’ewspapers, 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 pa.ge 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 zay, 
roughly: that a front-page smasb 
story lake a Lindbergh kidnapping 
will knock at least 25 nercent off the 
‘business one has a r:ght to expect 
from coupon advertising in news- 
lnaners. As for magazines. I can onlv 
offer a guesstim&e, putting it a% 
about 10 percent. It’s a good idea 
never to run mail order a&ertisinP 
in newspapers before a holiday 0; 
on the day of a holiday. Millions of 
people who are getting ready, to go 
home for Chriztmas, 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- 
.i;l affairs on the boss’s time. This 
is especially true of office workers. 
It’s mv aolite theorv that at least 25 
perceni *of mail o;der coupons get 
their finishing touches while the 
customer is engaged in certain pri- 
vate activities in the washroom. 

4 4 4 
Name your six favorite symphonies. 

I’ll list mu pet pieces, but next 
month I mav give ii~self 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 p.iles, Today’s yippey-yoo 
may fi’ll me wit,h twitterment tomor- 
row. The things I may be applauding 
Drissilv this moment can look like 
artistic arterio-sclerosis a month 
hence. It hannens that my Victrola is 
near that sacred sanctum in which 
I shave, scrub, and surrender to joy- 
ous moments of. elimination and pro- 
found depths of meditation. And on 
a table near that juke-box is a stack 
of records, among which you’ll 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: (6) Tchaikowsky’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 s’queezed from 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 thpt t.hey’re 
tinklmg jingle-bell stuff. nowhere 
near B&& 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 kcirp.” 
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 take it. P never let them disturb 
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 

wee-wee, the kind who are chronic 
bar.gain-hunters in adultery. You cau 
take all the jazz ever written and 
shove it u#p 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 Gol’dmark’s opus, 
and throw in the Pathetiaue an a bon- 
us. Now that I’m start,ed on one of 
my essays (the kind that- William 
Hazlitt called “familiar”) there’s no 
telling which china cloeqt tho bu!l 
will muss up next. When I get that 
way I usually run into a story, oft.en 
the kind that’s sure to d.elight 61 
percent and offend 49 percent of my 
pious subscribers. The purity of an 
angel% 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- I 
lines. 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 heen studying 
S p i r i t, u a 1 i s m, Transmigration of 
Souls\ 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 
successful. “How are vou, 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 
%as afraid she didn’t understand, he 
repeated : “The cows are wonderful 
here.” “But.,” she exclaimed, “I didn’t ’ 
know they had cows in heaven.” To 
which he answered: ‘LHell, I’m not 
in heaven. I’m a hull in Montana.” 
But, enough of this unseemin~glg levi- 
ty. More weighty subject@ demand 
consideration, this time the predica- 
ment of a farmer. This man of the 
soil-a devout herring-sna’tcher-was 
having trouble with his cattle. They 
were sickly and not doing so well. 
Finally, the nriest was called. He 
sprinkled the cattle with holT/ water, 
which is exactly what I would have 
done in the same situation. All of the 
farmerk cattle were home, except. fho 
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 turnentine. 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 t.he 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 
run&g through a couple of barbed 
wire fences. When the farmer saw 
that, he cried: “You can’t take it, 
eh? You Protestant sonofabitch!” 
Just what the moral is I don’t ,know, 
nor do I care. Since we’re on ‘this 
serious trend of thought, let me tell 
YOU about t,he 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 quart of ink would 
tune;p;plissmg. “Sap,” cried the em 

what’s the idea of drinking 
all rn$ 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.” Sil’ly, i,sn’t,. it? And at 
the very moment I was trying to be 
profound and serious. Well, since I’ve 
gone this far I may as well tell albout 
the school teacher who told one qf her 
pupils to write a 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 
cr 

oung man fell in love 
with the aughter 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 monev to buy any 
furniture. A yicked man offered to 
give the young man $25 if he would 
become a drunkard. The young man 
wanted the $25 ver 

K 
much. so he 

could marry the ric candy lady’s 
+ daughter, but when he got to the 

saloon he turned to the wicked man 
and said: “I will not become a 
drunkard even for $25.” On his way 
home he found a pocketbobk con- 
taining a million dollars in gold. 
Then the young lady consented to 
marry him. They had a benutif.ul 
wedding, and the next day they had 
twins. Thus you see that virtue 
has its ownzwaid. 1 

+ 
Can you do a little uiece on the evils 
of boasting? 

I’ve long become inured to the 
boasts of small-fry individuals, but 
durinlg the pa.st few years we’ve had 
boasting agvavated by the disgust- 
ing way tQe Brutabtaxiam stand 
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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’ “wh’ere boasting ends, there 
dignity begins.” But bawling out the 
boasters won’t stop the evil. It’s a 
mental disease that’s almost impos- 
sible :to cure, ,Qld Samuel 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 Ean deprive the boaster 
of his own encomiums.” 
True, we can’t cure ‘em, but we, 

certainly can have some fun with 
’ ‘em whenever there’s a chance. This 
brings *me to Mrs. Murphy, who 
wanted to imp&s her nei$nbor, Mrs. 
Goldberg, so she started bragging 
about her daughter. “My Maggie is 
a fine girl,” said Mrs. Murphy, a 
lbae$m richly endowed with a broad 

“and she done fme at busi- 
ness ‘college. Then me little girl got 
her a wonderful.iob as privat,e sec- 
retary with a big company, where 
she done so flbe the first week the 
president gave her a mink coat. But 
my Maggie ‘didn’t stop there,’ likb 
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 
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 penthous.e, which he built on 
the roof of .the office building so 
when she got through her work at 

. midnight or 2 o’cloeik in the mornin’ 
she wouldn’t have to wear herself 
out comin’ home an’ maybe catchin’ 

,‘col& I’m snrq proud of my Maiggie.” 
Mrs. Goldberg, ‘who also had enough 
tokus for two, shook her head slowly 
and asked: “An’d what about. your 
other daughter Irma?” “Oh, Irma,” 
said Mrs. Mur,phy, “dhe’s a hustler, 
too.” 

I have an idea ‘in mind. The idea is 
new, at least so far as I know. How- 
ever, the parts used in developing ,it 
are already in existence. 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 9s 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? 13 it possible 
to patent or copyright an idea? 

An ‘idea in the abstract ban? be 
considered property. It must be given 
concrete form. For example, ap idea 
.Cc~r iu buuk cau’l be copyrigbltxl, bul 
the book embodying that idea can. 
An idea for a new mechanidm if 
really original, ‘can be natented bnlv 

.’ if it can be given real form, as ih 
a model or a set of drawings. For 
that, reason, it would be a good idea 
to keep your imdea to yourself until 
i.t takes sufficient shape to. warr’ant 
protective measures. 

What does it mean when it’s reported 
that Congress has, adjourned “sine 
die”’ 

si’no, r&? is J&in .fbr “without 
day,” so when Congress adj6urns 
“sine die” it means th& jbody has ad- 
.journed without setting a day on 
which to I meet again. 

YOU say Mahatma Gandhi isxthe world’s 
most humorless man. I don’t agree. Thg 
“honor” goes to Shelley. Please com- 
tient. 

You’ve got me’ there, brother. Per- 
cy Bysshe Shelley was not only de- 
void of all humor,/but hated it. He 
even went so far as to write these 
,almost unbelievable words: “I am 
convinced that there can be’ po 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 
.peopIe of Ireland t,hat they shouldn’t 
drink intoxicating beverages. He 
thought it was sinfq1 to nlav. But 
that doesn’t erase the fact tha’t Shel- 
ley wrote some of the mo,st beautiful 
and noble poet,ry in all literature. 
This. Shelley talk m&es Fe 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 tem.porary pawn of passion, 
nnmething in my nrt.istic. sensitive. 
esthetk souf rebelled against the 
commonplace, conventional,, half-hum- 
orous “Mr. and Mlrs. John Smith,” OX! 
“Mr. Smith, and wife.” I solved 
this problem in esthetics by invari- 
ably writing, in a beautiful hand, 
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“Mn and Mrs. Lloyd E. Sh.elley.” I 
don’t remember what the “E” stood 
tar. It seemed fitting thas pawns 
of passion should t,ravel in the satin 

j and velvet cape of a great poet of 
m-6 noble, soul-lifting, spiritual 
love. 

+B**- .. 
Thanks- for thk educational work YOU 
are doing in support of tho nobla phil- 
osophy of Freethought. We Rational- . 
ists appreciate your tireless pfopa- 
ganda for tkuth and reason, While 
re+ding your volumes of -“& & A” I ’ 
‘came on your reference to William 
Lloyd Garrison, great Abolitionist, as 
one who had criticized the Church- for li 
its failure to support freedom; in fact; 
for its heartless help to slavery. Can 
you give Ihe the quotation! in full? 
I am irure many’ Fredthinkers would 
like to study such ‘?n imaortant ex- 
pression. \ 

William Lloyd Garrison (barn Dee- 
ember 10, 1805) wrote the sentences 
referre,d to above in 1829; thus: 

What has Christianity done by\ 
direct effort for our slave popula- 
tiop? Comparatively nothing. She 
has expldred the isles of the ocean’ 
for objects of commiseration; but, 
amazing stupidity! she’ can gaze 
without emotion on a multitude df 
miscrablc beings nt home, large 
enough to constitute a nation of 
freemen, whom tyranny has heathd 
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 qther her charitable 
societies form golden links of ben- 
evolence. and scatter their contri- 
butions like rain drops over a parch- 
ed heath; but they bring no SUB; 
tenance to the aerishing 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 lib&al fringe of 
the Church took a stand against I 
.chattel slavery in t,he U. S. I refer to. 
advanced, progressive churchmen like 
the Unitarians. The dbnventional,, ‘~ 
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 spenkers and writers tell- 
us frequently‘how t$he Church struck 
the chains from the wrists of the 
slaves! They don’t, knbw that for 
centuries the Catholic Church was 
the world’s greatest slave-owning 
establishment. And today, that same 
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Church is working energetically to 
spread the New O$lir m Europe- 
Catholic-Fascism. % needless to 
say, is a theme which I’ve dwelt on 
no etrd, as may be seen by referring 
to my volumes of “Q & A.” The new 
diabo!ism of the Brutalitarians is 
only a new set of words for the 
ancient evils which have always been 
prot.ected hy the Church. As for the 
American Abolitionists, most of them 
were Freethinkers, Rationalists, De- 
ists, Skeptics, or .extreme liberals in 
religion. The orthodox churches wcro. 
their bitterest enemies. 

Are vou reconciled to necessity? 
With Aeschylus, I say the force 

of necessitv 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 com,plaincd 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 
ynu gott.n gn.” Thic piwe of sound 
philosophy can be illustrated by the 
experiences of a farm’er who had be- 
come ill. After hitching up his horse 
arld buggy. une Saturday afternoon, 
he drove to town to see the doctor. 
The “dot.” after making an examina- 
tion, diagnos,ed the case (in the dig- 
nified, ,polite, discreet langua,ge of 
the radio announcers) as “faulty 
elimination,” so he prescribed a dras- 
tic purgative (which acts lilrc cctlo- 
me1 though it contains no calomel~, 
and advised the farmelr ‘to spend the 
night at the local hotel-for obvious 
reasons. (You see how subtly I ap- 
proa’ch the element of necessity in 
my preachment.) The farmer was 
careful to inquire of the owner the 
exact location of “the place" before 
retiring. Along about 11 o’clock he 
“had to go,” and after hurriedly slip- 
pinq 011 his pants, ran toward the 
bath room, only to find it occupied. 
So he d’ecided to go UP to the next 
f[~~~~e~h17~~;a”e~,ur~ ttlaLrm’d- Pond 

After 
fumbling at practically every door 
and not locating the much-sought 
room, he veiled “Land Lord!” The 
Land Lord didn’t hear him, so he ran 
back downstairs, but the special 

room was still in use. Again he yen- 
ed, “Land Lord !” No response. He 
started down to the lobby, yelling 
“Land, Lord, Land Lord!” as he 
went. On reaching the head of the 
stairway from which position he 
could ci,early see th’e proprietor at 
h&$?;k, he cried, “Land Lord! Lord, 

I have read your publication, “Aphro-’ 
disiacs and Anti-Aahrodisiacs”: also 
Dr. S’erge Voronoff’s- “How to &e&ore 
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 
ased tobacco, don’t drink tea or cof- 
fee, and rarely take small amounts of 
alcoholic beverages. My 66th year Gds 
today and I am strong and able but 
my potency is waning and T 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 81:;: trans- 
planting operation along linea 
worked out by Voronoff? Voronoff, ,in 
his book, says he would like to work 
on men who bad not progressed so 
far in senility as those he had experi- 
mented on. 

I doubt there are more than a 
half dozen surgeons Sn the whole 
world who could give this corres- 
pondent the Voronoff operation. Pro- 
gress is being made, but the whole 
subject is still in its formative stag- 
es. Fifty or a hundred years hence 
something constructive may crop 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 
ahvsical mechanisms. After all. the 
rmachine’s wound up to do a certain 
amount of work, and all man’s skill 
can do is to pep it so it’ll function 
another few months or years. In 
the case described above let me sug- 
gest,.that the reader take good care 
of hrmself by eating pIenty of the 
right kind of nourishing food and 
keeping. his mental attitude right, 
~~~pwhm~o~ mean h? should try to 

defeatlst. 
ihoughts which - can 

melancholy 
easily cause 

conditions of nervous impotence. I’ve 
found that in many cases a man who 
thinlcs he’s becoming i,mpotent really 
finds himself full of pepper and 
ginger because he took the trouble 
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 YOUI’ 
small advertisements in magazines and 
newspapers, In which you offer the 
public a free cataIogue of your Little 
Blue Book,s. As an experienced mail- 
order man do you consider this medium 
better than radio announcements? 

My little advertfsements have been 
running in numerous magazines and 
the book review sections of anod 
newspapers, with excell~ent results. 
The inquiries cost about 10~ each, 
which is consid,ered economical. I 
have checked the names., which TB- 
veal th’e fact that about 75 percent 
of these inquiries are from men, 
which is &&able for bookselling by 
mail. Men are bette? book-buyers 
than women. My list of names of 
actual buyers of my little bobks 
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 $21.08. At the same time I Keyed 
100 postcard requests from radio 
listeners and found, fir,st of all, that 
about 75 percent of the requests 
came from women, vhich is a bad 
si1m from the viewpoint of a bouk- 
seller. The key &et showed that 
only 2 percent of the 100 radio in- 
auiries resulted in orders, and the 
total money received from these two 
buyers was $2.66. Magazines. there- 
fore, are eight times as Food as the 
radio. Of course, I didn’t use any 
out-and-but pulp magazines (‘&sap 
108~ Westerns, Mystery. etc.,) concen- 
trating instead on The Aqerican 
Mercury, Grit. Movie-Radio Guide, 
Atlnntic, U.. S. NSWS, Household, 
Friduy, Pathfinder, Popular Sciencn 
Month7v. Po~pular Mechctnios. Cwr- 
rent History and Forum 
Events Los Angeles Tim& c$tie? _ 
M&o+-: Louisville Courier ‘Jo&nal; 
Boston HeraM, Kansas City Star, St. 
Louis Globe Democrat, Cleveland 
Plasr Dealer, Memphis CommerciuE 
Appeal. Nashville Tennessean, Roth- 
ester Democrat and C h r o n i c 1 P, 
Omaha World Herald. Des Moines 
Renistnr, Oklahoma City Oklahoman, 
l’hilcddphin Record, Philadelphia In- 
wirer, 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. Spkaking only allv durinp the day. Spkaking only 
as”a book&an, I can-say-from itudied as a bookman, I can say from studied 
‘experience: that the printed word is ‘experience: that the printed word is 
miles ahead of the radio as a sell- 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 
“C/&A.” Nothing disheartens me morq 
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 suaprips are the things that 
put color and dash into life. I too 
rebel when I know th.at 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 the interesting 
and informative case of a young 
couple who were going to be mar- 
ried. They were to Iive in the up- 
stairs rooms of a duplex, in the 
lower apart of which her parents 
lived, It was a Saturday night and 
a week before their wedding day. 
They wtxe all alone in &he big house 
and were upstairs arranging their 
furniture and other belongings. 
When they finished -putting ettery- 
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 $0 
waste without ‘being used for a 
whole week., They ended up by dis- 
robing and hea,dipg towards the bed, 
but juti 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 a.m and I’11 be right back. 
You wait!” She went. down the back 
stairs, feeling her way in the semi- 
darkness. Hme, not wanting to be 
away from his beloved for even a 
moment, decided TV go along. He fol- 

‘lowed closely behind. She didn’t pro- 
t.ent.. She ansnvered the phone. The 
lights went on and everybody yelled, 
“Surprise!” Now there, I insist, is 
a sur,prise that our young couple 
could have got along withqut quite 
nicely. But the idea is still sound, 
if not run into the ground, 



Please dish out a good golP story. 
I don’t go in for golf stories, be- 

cause most of thorn arq bad, bl;t 
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, h’e went ‘to heaven. 
When introduced, to St. Peter he 
asked if there was a golf course. 
The answer wan, “Nn.” The golfer 
said : “Thins is a hell of a place, Do 
they have golf courses in hell?” 
“Sure, would you like to ga there?” 
asked St. Peter. “CerL&lyV” agreed 
the golfer, and poof!-he was there. 
When he ‘met ‘the devil, he ,immedi- 
ately asked if there was a golf 
course. “Of cours.e, of course, what 
would we do without a course?” re- 
plied the unholy one. He ,took the 
golfer out to the b& .nolf layout: 
that the enthusiastic pasture-pooler 
had ever seen. “Ah, it’s wonderful. 
Boy, I can hardly wait to get my 
hands on a club!” He asked where 
the clubs were kept. “Oh, we don’t 
haye any. Th$‘s &he $11 of it.” 

W~tbllsns~mlstry’s greatest triumph? 

YOU plead for civilEzation and culture 
in one column, but in the next you des- 
cribe the savagery of the totalitarian 
massmurderers. Have we evolved up 
from beastliness? TP PO, how explain the 
behavior of men who, as I write this, ate 
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 superficial view of the pict.ure. 
True, we speak of culture. We speak 
of civilized men. And yet, at the same 
time,‘we speak of savaige acts com- 
mitted by men and women. But there’s 
no contradiction. The situation lends 
itself to a simple explanation. Man 
is bot.h noble and wolfish, cultured 
and barbarou,s, esthetic and brutal. 
What does it all mean? Here, let’s 
turn to a book bv J. Howard Moore, 
“The Law of Biogenesis,” which in- 
fluenced me profoundly when I first 
read it several decades ago. Moore 
answers the enigma presentkd by my 
reader, as follows: 

“It has been said that a child fs 
a born savage. That is not Quite 
true: it is worse than that. Human 
beings are at birth quadrupeds. * * * 
The child is a savage, just as the 
higher races of men were savages 
in their infancy. The child has the 

emotions of the savage, the con- 
ception of the world common .among 
savages, and the desires, pastimes, 
aad 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 u dergone the usual 
changes in min l? and character-they 
are men (and women) in body but 
children, savagery, in mind a4 char- . . 
acter ‘2. 
In short, no man or woman is born 

cultured and civilized. Such beautiful“ 
accomplishments are acquired,, not 
inherited: We are born, as Moore says, 
not,hing more than savages. Savagery 
is our true heritage. and will remain 
so for millions of years to come. Cul- 
ture comes through favorable envir- 
onment and education. A hoodlum like 
Hi&r isn’t something’ biologically 
foreign to human nature: he-is mere- 
ly one who, through faults of Bnvir- 
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 rhninded of the da.v a.ftm nick 
and his cute little lassie got married. 
Dick’s father,. interested in his son’s 
biological .eqmpment and competence, 
said; “If you took good care of your . 
wife the, first night you’re a man, 
my son,, but if you had t.o ‘wait until 
the second nilght then 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 
malw mg a. rat.” ‘. _ . And. while in 
this lighter mood, let me tell you 
‘aNbout 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 I have one of 
those?” Mama, who knew the world, 
replied: “Notnow, 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 
gd’ht.s of them.” 

‘4 & 4 
Would *it be possible to’ carry a few 
$eC;;mtng headlines in The Freeman, 

HOLY NAME SOCIETIES 
$4E?SU$& OF 5TH COLUMN ACTIVI- 

The Freeman isn’t a crusading 
publicatioa. It’s just the gersonal 
organ of it’s 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 to 
get, out a palper devoid of headlines. 
Well, The Freeman is such a jour- 

‘, nal, and means 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 raader- 
attention was nailed down by meana 
of sensational heacllines. It’s my no- 
tion that \a naner will be read even 
if it’s mim’eographed on toilet paper 
-if the editorial matter is worth 
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 atory 
is praised or slammed, and by the 
steady flood of questions intended 
for future i,ssues. On this last point; 
let me say that I answer about 100 
questions in each issue, and as I get 

’ upwards of 500, many questions have 
I( to be passed over in silence. That’s . 

another headache, for readers who 
don’t hapgen to get th’e attention 
they think they dcscrvc write.scoroh- 
ing letters and frequently order me 
to stop the paper and stick it UP 
where it?1 do the mo#st 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 
Borne other brand of literary hash. 
And, while I think of it, let me add ’ 

,that I don’t write for children’ OC 
suqporters of the Epworth League. 
I have no time orenergy to waste op 
propdgandieing Fundamentalists. I 
write for Freemen, for Rationalists, 
for Skeptics; for Freethinkers. All 
others can splash in and join the 
.show, but -they must do if, on the 
paper’s own terms, This editor is as 
independent as a hog on ice, for he 
not only turns a deaf ear: to ad-. 
vertisers but i’sn’t afraid to tell read- 
ers to go to hell if they try to t)er: 
orize him with the solemn threat 
that, such-and-such a piece will reb 
suit in their throwing up their sub- 
scriptions. Throw it up and be damn- 
ed, is mv reaction. I’m running this 
show. ,When I request. friends to pass 
the paper on to others, I don’t mean 
they’re to work on Fundamentalists, 
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O!bscurantista 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, 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. 

We amateur poets have a hard time 
getting ,a hearing. Why don’t you pub- 
lishers establish a. rate so that we 
pacts 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 puhlmbed tor 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 enough 
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 lit.tle 
time! money and effort getting the 
service publicized. If  a man has a 
right to spend a couple of dollars to ** 
advertise in my classified section for 
a female cnrrespondent why shouldn’t 
a poet have the same privilege when 
all he wants is t,o have the world 

,read his effusions? The same goes ) 
for writers of artir!es and other 
pieces. I’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 floorPPif only 
the literary artists wordd attach . I 
postal money orders to their master- 
pieces. ‘They have a’sight to be heard, 
if they’re willing to pay the costs. ’ 
Maybe I’ve st,arted something here. . 
I’ll see what kind of a kick-back I 
get after this annears. 

* fh + 
In one of your volumes of “Q- & A” ~ 
you discuss George .Washington’s plea 
for preparedness, bub you fail, to give 
the direct quotation. Will you please 
quote it- now? 

Washington’s words on national 
preparedness follow: ‘ _ 

“If we desire to avoid insult, 
we must be able to repel it; if we 
desire to secure peate, one of the 
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most powerful instruments of our 
rising pmaperity, it must he known 
that we are at all times ready for 
war.” 

L& me add a statement made by 
President Theodore Roosevelt, in his 
snecial messao”e to Congress on Anril 
i4, 1908: -- 

“I advocate that the United 
States build a navy commensurate 
with its powers and its needs, be- 
cause I feel that such a navy will 
be the aurest 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 carry 

an importar.t message to Americans 
of this generation. 

* 43 +% 
pyh,““u”y $xary borrowers are there 

. 3.. 
26,00~0,000, according to the Ameri- 

can Library Association. That’s x 
lot, but remember there are 130,- 
000,000 people in this country. The 
immediate goal of our li,brarians 
should be 50,\00,0~0 birrowers. 

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

About $25,0:0,00$ p; year. 

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

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

As a Socialist who has been reading 
your articles since the time yuu Were 
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 EI&s~~ is fight- 
ing for Socialism I’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 pette re- 

’ forms. I don’t believe in patching ,uP 
Caaitalism: I want to see the system 

’ destroyed. 
This old reacler ~1~0~13 read a lit& 

more before he crawls out on a limb. 
Let me give him a simple, clear, 
convincin 

d 
illustration, taken from 

history. arl Marx, the founder of 
scientific Socialism, was active in 
London during the years Abraham 
Lincoln was fighting to preserve the 
Unian and destroy the slave oligar- 
chy. Cincoln wasn’t struggling to el- 
iminate Capitalism. He was striving 

60 sa& his country and at the same 
time preserve .civiiization 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 Lincoln was befriending the 
ideals of ,enlightene#d labor by strik- 
ing at the reactionary Southern 
slave holders. Marx and hi,s group 
WJL udy erdorsed 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 h,@ found in my earlier writings, 
including volumes of my “Questions 
and Ans~ers.~~ Today, England is 
fighting to save its own existence 
and crush t’he most aggressive, re- 
actionary anti-democratic dictator 
th,e world ha5 ever knowrl. Er~gland, 
like Lincoln, is fighting for civiliza- 
tion. True, Englan’d isn’t establish. 
ink 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 thetir magnifi- 
cent effort to resist and crush Hit- 
lerism. We know that democracy 
under , Ca!pitalism spells progress, 
though we admit there’s much to be 
done along the lines of social re- 
construction. E’conomic and social 
changes can come later; meanwhile, 
let’s preserve those democratic pow- 
ers that will enable us to advance 
the caus#s of the world’s toilers. I f  
Fascism triumphs and we lose our 
civil liberties, the tiorking 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 Manifefsto 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 wae 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 IO-hour week. I could 
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go on to show. how many of the re- 
F;TOn”yf President Roosevelt are In 

a with the immediate de- 
mands of Socialist Party platforms 
,ever since the movemtint began its 
organizational and educational cam- 

There’s something blindly 
F$%?s about Socialists who’ insist 
,on standing with the angels, who 
offer only councils of ,perfection, WF.0 
belabor those who would i’mprove 
labor’s immediate lot because, aithep 
insist. the “real objective” is some 
ideal State that must be imposed U:I 
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 ationg 
those who arc to have the rcmonsi- 
bility of building a cooperative, mu- 
tual-minded social order in which the 
large-scale industries and utiliti’es 
will belong to society and be run 
democratically for the good of all 
men and women who are willing to 
produce wealth by the powem of 
brain and brawn. 

Though you have told your readers 
manv times that vou look on Chrlstian- 
ity through the kyes of a Rationalist, 
vou are vet to tell us iust what it is 
that Ratibnalism rejecta in the Chris- 
tlan faith. 

I f  ever a writer has gone to great 
lengths ,to explain his orbjections 
to Chri.stian and other forms” of su- 
pernaturalism, I’m that one, as may 
be seen by referring to my books al- 
ready in print. It may be that you 
are a recent reader who’s unaware 
of the avowals, inquiries,, and criti- 
cisms I’ve offered my readers during 
the last quarter of a oentury. 

Perhaps this reader holds, along 
with so many others, ,that the Bible 
is God’s own word and therefore Is 
entitled to acceptance as a moral 
zzuide. I don’t remember how many 
times I’ve preached little sermons jn 
which it was asecrtcd that ths Riblo 
is a man-ma,de 4ook that should be 
accented for what it’s worth, for 
there isn’t a scrap of evidence to 
npove it exnresses anvthinp bnt the 
idpas, superstit,ions and notions of mpn 
who are ordinarv in born0 wavs and 
extraordinarv in others. R.ational?stc, 
suppcst that readers should annroa,ch 
the Bible as they would any other hu- 

man exxpr,ession, aplplying to it the 
same demands for facts, logic, evi- 
dence, verification, and cgoomd SCTISC. 

The Rationalist, needless to say, re- 
jects the Creationist 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- 
tionalistn accept the science of ~VO- 
Iution. 

The Rationalist, knowing that, re- 
li,gion rests on supernaturalism, says 
science is yet to find an iota of proof 
that ~supernaturali~sm exists. At the 
same time1 he listen,s patiently *yhile 
the religionist, preaches his doctrine 
04 a divine system of rewards and 
punishments, by which we’re sen- 
tencejd to Hell if we’ve been naughty, 
and swished off to Heaven if we’ve 
been goosd. The Rationalist asserts 
no one has the slighte& 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 s’omething entirely different 
but without the1 support of a slcrap 
of testimony, other than the say-so 
of a book that’s saturatml with myths 
and sunernaturalism. 

The Rationalist smiles whs;n asked 
to aocept noti’on,s like the fall of man, 
the power of prayer, mira’cles, origin- 
al sin, re’demption by faith, and the 
other dogma% of the Church. He long 
has asked for fads to prove these 
do,ctrines, but without serious re- 
sponse. At the same t?me the Ra-’ 
tionalist savs thers’s no evidence that 
these beliefs have any ma1 meaning 
to the scientific minds of the modern 
world. When the ori.est tells the Ra- 
tionalist that man’s vurpose fs to 
“crlorify God,” the realist shows how 
this worked out during the Dark 
Ages when most of Eurolpe accepted 
that dogma. Instead, says the Ra- 
t.ionalist. man should work to develop 
his intellicence. widen his knowledge 
and understanding, Iearn to annly the 
blessings of science to evervday life, 
imnrove the individual and the race, 
and re%oym so’cial evils ththroneh the 
intellipent UU of political, economic 
and Qwinl forrels 1Man’q salvatioa 
reh in F;c own life. brain. chrryac- 
ter and outlook. Mnlr’s never yoing to 
wt pie in the skies. He’ll alwav,s 
have t,o make his own pies ri& 



down on earth, if he’s to <have any. 
The Rationalist sees no sense in “bw- 
ingg to the will of God,” a.~ he’s asked 
to do by the‘lpries8t. Instea,d, he tries 
to d’evelop his own wilI so that the 
blessings he seeks may be establish- 
emd in the here and now. And when 
the Rationalist is told that he can be 
saved because Christ died for him, 
he smilers again and says t,hP fact that 
a man died almost 20 centuries ago 
(granting he ever 1ived)‘is no reason‘ 
why we should look to him for sal- 
vation. We have at hand the tuols 
with wh&h to build a mighty, hu- 
mane, prosperous, civilized order. 
We’ll be saved by our own intelligence 
and not because someone “died JOY 
us.” We have it wit,hin our power to 
remedy all the social ailments ai%& 
ing us---war, poverty, unnecessary 
disease, elnforced idleness, exploita- 
tion of lalbor, organized ignorance, 
and’ the like-if we WPW t,n get o’ur- 
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 t.o 
social progress, instead of resting our 
ease with the forces of intolerance, 
suiperstition, aupernnturalism, mysti- 
cism, obscurantism, and the other 
mani#festations of ol’d man bunk. 

* * 4+ 9 
How does the humor of Irvin S. Cobb 
look tO you? 

Like the thing that% smeared on a 
lettuce sandwich. 

4 4 4 
Please comment on’ the. statetient that 
the Roman Catholic hierarchy is storing 
ammunitidn and rifles in its churches 
in this country. 

Thene is aear evidence that the 
Catholhc Church used its ch’urchas and 
other tbuilidlings as arsenals during the 
Slpanih Civil War. For proof see the 
,early volumes of my “Questions and 
Answers,” in which I gave consider- 
able ‘space .to thme recNo,rd of CathoIic- 
Fascism in Sipain. The. Catholic 
Church always1 has belen ready ‘to 
use dimct, militant a&ion when oir- 
cumstancesl ‘made such a policy ex- 
pedient. The name methods will be 
used. in the U. S., should it be deem- 
ed elxpedient to parti#cipat,e in a Faa- 
cist rebelhon. But for the present, 
there’s no proof that ammunition and 
ridles ar’e beinp stored in the crypts 
and celltars of cathedrals! in the U. S. 
When we come to’ East,ern Canada a 

. > 
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different sitnati’on prevails: There the 
Cath’olilc Chunch is openly Fascist in 
deeds as well aa words, with thk.use 
of force whenever .conditio8ns warrant. 
In the U. S., offshoots oif the Catho- 
lic Churlch (Father Coughlin’s Christi 
i’an Front, for example) have gone 
so far as tie rdb U. S. arsenals in 
ortd8er to’ oibmtain anms for use against 
slqmorters of delm~ocracy. freed’om, ra- 
cial tolerance, free edulcation‘ and 
‘press, and th,e like. Father Cough- 
lin’s ho~odlulms, mainly in New York 
and itIs environs, have partieipatcd in 
drills and’ rifle practice for sleveral 
years. Only a felw months ago it wa’s 
slhown in a report to Mayor LaGuar- 
dia that 400 Cat,holilc men on the N. 
Y. poli~cce fobrce were active members 
of Co8ughlin’,s militant Fascist organi- 
zat,ion. Such trained fighters co’uld do 
nmch to promote Cath,ollc-Fascism 

when the time arrives for vilobnoe 
against Ameri,can freedom and demo- 
lcrat& institutions. The excuac, of 
course, wifil be to save the world 
frolm C’ommunism, but the real mo- 
tive, v&l b,e to crush d’emolcracy. .One 
#must learn to 1ooL beyon’d the sweet 
‘slogans Of the Catholic - Fascists. 
When almost 20 of Father Coughlin’s 
follo,wPrs were tried in Rrooklvn re 
,eently for steal’ guns and atimuni- 
tion from the, #Y . S. Government, it 
was dislcovere’d too late that several 
US their 1olcaJ leaders had b’een slipp- 
ed oato the jury, with the result that 
the Government’s casle’ was rejected 
anld the criminal~s released. One of 
the main argumcents of the Catholic 
Fascists was that they “intended to 
use the guns against Communists in 
ormder to save the co,untSr from R’ol- 
shevism.” The real aim, as I’ve shown 
btef,o#re in nu,merous articles, was to 
establish Cathomlic - Fascism. During 
arly preliminary period off Pa&at 

violejnce t.he Cathhdilc Church mxfers 
to depend on its %plinter organiza- 
tions” rather than to come right out 
into the olpen with guns and bombs. 
The Catlholic Chunch, during its long, 
M~oody history,~ has never hesitated td 
use the weapons of mnrd& and &v- 
ror in or&- to buttress its economic, 
religiousI, political and financial pri- 
vileges. It has caused millions of via- 
lent dieathsl. Its ha&s have always 
bleen soaked in the b1oo.d of innocenti 
victims. It has always hounded as its 
enemies thoisq who pay homage to 
freedom, truth and decency. The,ter- 
riblIe things done by tihe Church in 
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E’urope ‘and! elsewhere oan easily ‘be 
repeated in the U. S.-when the 
stage is set 5or a revolt against &mu- 
crat6c inski&ons and the American 
way of life. 

***’ 
Whv do birds; when they drink; throw 
back their ‘heads besfore downing the 
liuui~d? .I 1 * 

Bitis, because Lhey pa& use sue- 
tion in drawing in water, must throw 
back their heads in order to’swallow. 
The emcoceiption*is ;Le $geon. _ 

I claim that the louder ‘the noise made 
by the cork the, better the champagne. 
Am I right? 

You’ye wrontg: The p@ hasn’t ,any- 
tihing to do with quality. However, 

I when a Iman’fpays $12 for a quart of 
champagn,e he expects the waiter to 
brin 
worst of noise. No matter how WP~- “i, 

hi,m a Ib~ottG that’11 make $12 

isticated, .dinem alw’a~s turn for at 
lleast a, q.ui,& llo80k wh,en’ they hear a 

‘bottle break win,d. -We’re the. gawk 
dam&m cxhibitioniats. 

* + a+ 
I enclose press clipping which says the 
Italian newspaper, 11 Regime’FascistA of 
Cremopa, organ pf Italy’s anti-Semitest L 
editorially demanded a ban on the “anti- 
Cnrjstian novels of the Jew, John Stein- 
Beck.” Two specific novels are ment’ion- 
ed-‘kGrape& of Wrath” and “Of M<ce 
and Men.” Please comment. 

John Steinbgk 2 n$ a Jepr. 

$(a it ‘&e, that black coffee is more 
stitiulating than coffee with Cream, and 
sugar? 

No. The DeparZimdnt of Agriculture 
slays the caffein, .whi’6h provides the 
stimuliant in co,ffee, is not affected 
by sugar or, c;feam. 

**.* 
The typical New Yorker thinks the West 
begins about 100 miles inlsaud; How do j 
you’ explain such ignorance? 

Westerners are guilty of the same 
profritlcialism. I do’n’t see what you or 

,I could do about it.,. The whoIs thing 
simmersdown to pure ignorance. I’m 
reminded of the Ne,w Yorker who, on 
meetin,g Klsondike Pete, said: “Yes, 
sir, .I went out WesIt 40 years ago 
looking for diffemnt, ,mes of .dayn- 
F;;rt$ breezy Pama~lea.” ; Klondlke 

: HOIW fur’d you glt?” Ne’w 
Y’orker : “A11 the way out to Buffa-, 
lo ‘T Klondike Pete- “That mu&a 
be,en about the saie time I went 
Ea,st lookin’ for Bcme, new kinda gals 

, 
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for’ I was mighty fed urp wi+h the 
same old faces in’ ‘the fancy housed 
baqk wh& I’d s:takeil’ my claim.” 
New Yorher : “And how far did you 
‘get?” KIondiks Fete: “I w!ent as fur 
as Butte, Montana. Nearly ran into 
each other, didn’t wq?” 

How do you react to the fellow who 
SaYa_; “I’m .wiHing to try anything 

~once?” 
It’s all rilght so? som,e people and.it 

isn’t all right for others. If  fhe think 
isn’t. carried to extremes there may 
be sco,me&hing to it. Here I recall the 
Kansan who was visitin’g in Ne?ib 
York. Whil#e killi,@ time in a stuffy 
club, he tried to get into, conversa- 
ti.on with the Hon. Plushbottom, who 
-was grim-looking and an&social, Said 
the Kansan : “Excuse me, sir, I’m a 
st,rlcnger here.‘ Will you have a drink 
w i t h me?!’ ‘Plushbotto~m: ‘.1Don’t 
drink: tri,ed it once, didn’t like it.” 
A little later the.Kansan, still lonely, /L 
tried again: “Willl you have a cigar 
with me?” Plushlbottom: “No? don’t 
smoke; fried it once, didn’t like it.” 
The Kansan, noticing the billiard 
room, pnolpo’sed : “Pa$‘don mle, sir? but 
maylbe you’d like a game of biIhards 
w$h me.” Plu&bo6tom:“Sorry, don’t ’ 
play. Tried it onlce,‘didn’t like ,it.. But, 
my son wilil be almong soon. He’ll en- 
joy a ,game with voti.” Kansan: &IS 
he jraur 0nQy San?” Plushbottom; 
“Yes. why do you ask?” Kansan; “I 
figured you’d tried that once apd 
didln’t like it.” Plushbottom: “Sn?, 
you’re wronlg there. I tried that 
tiwice.” 

Please comment art Wendell Willkie’s 
challenge to President Roosevelt to de- 
bate campsign &sues. 

At the slama tim,e .that Mr,’ Willkie 
called’ on the President to meet him 
in a seriefs o$ debates, Normah Thm- 
as, Socialist candidate -for President, 
challenged Willkie to, meet him in” 
pqblic discuss8ions. Wialkie ignor~ed 
Thomas’s teIegyalm of August 19,X940; 
in which he su,glges,ted a ,nieeting on a 
pllatforlm si~mil~&Y to that offered by 
Town Hal/l. This incident showy iVr. 
Willlkie’s in&n~ce~rity. I f  he w’ere an 
hone& man h.p ~onlrl &?!mit that Nor- 
m’an Tholmas?s invitation was jti,st as 
valid ahd just as mu’ch in the public 
interes.t as his own challenge to _ 
Roosevelt. WilIlkie! in so many ,words, -_ 

~ 

was told to “put up or shut up,” and 
he chose to treat a fair’ oipponent with 

I. ’ 
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silent contemprt. After all, there were 
serious reasons1 why Witllkie should 
d&iiLe Thuanaa. Tbeerez~a a few top- 
ics that are o’f impo’rtance to the 
American people, inoludihg several in 
the field of public utilities. It, would 
be interesting, to hear Mr. Willkie 
say whether or not he &ill thinks 
that TVA shoul’d Ibe turned over to 
private industry. The p&lic has a 
right to know whether or not Willkie 
&al believes1 that hdding companies 
should retain control of many of our 
IargwL uLiIities8. Also, is he &Xl op- 
posed, to putblic ownershi,p because 
it sxna&s / of “Soai~alkn”? Mr. Will- 
kis has made milliorm o,f dolllars rep- 
re’senting public utilities that are con- 
trolled by a few financi’ers and high- 
saalaried men, who d’etermine ‘policies 
and rabes even thmwh their eo)m- 
panies are in default‘- on preferred 
dividends and .have never paid divi- 
dend,s on co~mnmn sto~ok. Mr. Willkie 
has long sgecialized in heLpping r&- 
her ibarons not only to gouge the con-, 
aumers ibut to confisicate the money 
that legally belongs to holders of 
ho&s and s~toek certificates. Such 
topics could make a debate i’ntereslt- 
ing to, the averaae voter. Ako, why 
has he failed, t#o the date of this 
writing to explain his stand on wag- 
ea and hour’s legislation and the 
Wagner Labor Alct? Such questions 
could bse turued into a lively debate. 
What about it, Mr. Willkie? 

How large a following did Leon Trotsky 
have at the time of his death? 

As I haven’t aocess to exaot data, 
the best I ean Idlo is! to take a stab at it 
and guess that Trotsky’s Fourth Iu- 
ternational n,ever had more than 3,000 
members a#t i’ts peak and perhaps not 
clver 2,000 at the time Trot&y was 
murdered by one of Joseph Stalin’s 
assassins. Most of Trotsky’s follow- 
ers are in the U. S., so it’s safe to s&y 
that his, inf’luenoe throulghout the 
world was surprisingly weak. How- 
ever. Stalin wanted him in his grave 
because he knew too’ much about the 
history 09 the Russian Revolution aud 
Stalin’s own reeo8rd, It was known 
ths,t Trotsky was at work on a bio- 
graphy nf Stalin at the ti,me he was 
struiak down by Stalin’s picbk-ax mur- 
derer. Besid’esa, bein,g the last of the 
great fiigures that inspired the Revo- 
lution, and being ready to return to 
the Rus,sian masses, should. circum- 

* tiarmes arbse to make such an up-set 
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pos.sihIe, StaIin feljt he had to use the 
weapon that alwaya comes t,o his 
hanId when fajccd‘by a problem - 
murder. In addition to liquidating 
Trotsky, Stalin caused the deaths, 
dic&ly or indirectly, of all of Trot- 
sky’s four chil,dren. 

On August 22, 1940, the day after 
Trotsky died, I was intervieiwed by 
an A-jlsoqciatcd Preeiss repport,er who 
wanted my comments on the oft-re- 
peated story that Trot,sky had on8ce 
worked here in Girarld. I quote.from 
the AP atory: 

E. Halde.man-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 realily, 
Trotsky was never we’st of the 
IL&on river.” 

The renort. which frequently 
bobs ulp with the mention of Trot- 
sky;’ was started by a “drunk,” Mr. 
Haldernan-Julius said. The thing 
was originated as a gag, but it has 
never died out. and freauentlr 
there are persona who state L’pos- 
itively” the former red leader’was 
here. 

Mr. Haldeman-Julius said he had 
repeatedly denied the reports, but 
without sueces~. 

Trotsky had a brilliant, untiring 
nrind, but he couldn’t &and un a,gainst 
the gangsterism of Stalin,& who al- 
ways operates on the theory that the 
best mind is juxt a pushover when 
pitted agaipslt a hoodlum arme’d with 
a ipickax. In the old days) of t,he 
Czar (who was a gentle ‘.‘iiberal’~ 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 t;hese morel brutaCtarian days die- 
tatora don’t hesitate when their ene- 
mies re$afch foreign lands. Their sec- 
ret police rove the world loohing for 
emmiNes that have been slated for 
destruction. 

I’ve been hearing a lot about the air 
and ssbmarine base StaIin is building 
on Big Dlomede Island. in Barine 
Strait; only a hop and ‘a skin from 
Alaska. Tell us something about the 
project, please. - I 

Don’t worry about it. There’s noth- 
ing to it at all. To begin with, Rig 
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Diomede isn’t bilg. it’s really tiny. 
There’s.no haljbor in that wee, rooky 
isiland. Also, it’s covered by fog abocut 
five days each week. And, to cap it 
off, it’s icebound eilgh’t 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 
0omen8tration camp. Learn to look? 
beyond the surfaoe. Come to grips and 
reality. Dorl’t, Ire l&e the guy who 
wlent up to a fairy and said: “My, 
what a beautiful1 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 reL 
di~culous~; that’s no pearl.” You see 
the moral., I hope. Try to g& your 
facts straight. And that goes for Joe 
Stalin’s Big $man*&e*Ieland. 

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 1 
just don’t like the idea though I can’t 
explain exactly why. 

I know how this reader feels. He$ 
affbilcte~d with a puritanical hangwer. 
Let me assure him (and many other 
readers) that there’s nothing/wrong 
about m~aking it known that onme is 
anxious, to corras.pond with persons 
of the onnosite sex. A small adver- 
tisement-may be the means of bring- 
ing much st’imu~lation, interest, amu- 
sement, entertainment and intelle’ct- 
uatl adventure to men and women 
who otherwise might, be cond’emned to 
heart-searmg loneliness. Get over that 
freeling of shame about want,ing to 
enjoy the comipany of the other sex. 
It’s a natural desire and should be 
satidied in a simiple, natural, honest 
way. 

+s * a 
Hedda Hopper, the movie gossip, says 
that Myrna Loy and her husband sleep 
in a.double bed. Does this move you to 
a masterpiece of comment? 

After ktahiny the bedroom man- 
ners of a couple of generations this 
“c~onnysler” of the art of living has 
come to the conclusion that the double 
bed is one o9 lhe i?aesL Prieda marri- 
age ever had’. I haven’t any statistics 
on this. The insinuendo I offer is the 
res.ult of casual, un8cheleked, unveri- 
fied observati’on. If an imp of Satan 
invented bwin beds, it was the old 

Devil himself who worked out- separ- 
ate bedrooms. Marriage, as Upton 
Sinclair said in one of his inspired 
moments, ia a condition in which two 
parties agree to a mutual exchange 
of their germs, for good or ill. If 
I could sneak into the bedroolm of each 
first-night cou,ple I’d whisper in their 
ears’ (if I could get their attention) 
bhat do,ubl,e beds s.ounld old-fashioned, 
but’ the~‘re~~illars of marital stabili- 
ty, other bhings beincg equal. Yes, our 
gfandparentn were right. They didn’t 
stotp to worry about the “sanitary” 
asiaacts of ’ the + auestion (whatwer 
that means) but decided’ from long 
experi~en~ce, that great, big double 
beds were as gotod fo’r healthy family 
life as were the fan&ly decorated 
porcelain thunder - nmgs. I doubt the 
p&e of brnate crockery will ever 
rtlgaill s&ad reqxxta~bility, but I 
h’ave a ‘sinea’king notion that Myrna 
Loy’s way is going to gain new pogu- 
larity with the years, With that I 
draw my mora$gz to*a clo,se. 

Herebert IL. Lehman; Governor of New 
York, recently denounced Fifth Col- 
umnists, which Cl know you also oppose. 
But the Governor made a passing re- 
mark that I wish you would comment 
on. IIe said he considered “p&p10 who 
believe in religion and despise dictator- 
ship” cs the same kirrd of people. 

Governor Lehman is a si’ncere anti- 
Fascist, but ‘his facts aren’t a&ways 
straight and his thi,nking isn’t clear 
or he wouldn’t utter such nonsense. A 
hi.gh schoo’l ib’oy ought to know that 
F a s, c i s t hatred for democracy is 
strongest in the realctionarv church. 
especially the C a t h 0’ 1 i c hierarchy; 
whPch has ahways stu~purLecI tot& 
tarian government and authoritarian 
reliaion. Surels Governor Lehman 
read th,e report from Vatican City 
(July 18, 1940) which contained the 
fodlowing revealing sentence: 

“In this situation the Vatican 
has indicated that it approves the 
Fasci’st government organized In 
Franee ,by Marshall Petain and 
Pierre Lava1 and it hopes to see the 
totalitarian regime of other Lcor- 
porative’ states, such as those in 
Portugal and Brazil, spread 
throughout the world.” 
Petain, Welygand! Lava1 and the 

other Frenlch reactionaries who de- 
livered France to intelleNctual, political 
and Pcono~mi~c slavery are all Catho- 
lics, Mussolini is, a Catholic. Hi&r 



was bobn’ into the Catholic Church, 
calls him&f one’now (see my recent 
~%hnes of “&eskiohs and Anmvers”) 
and never was excommunicated. Sal- 

. asar, Fascist dictator of Portugal, is 
c ‘a Catholic. So’: is Slpain”s djictator, 

Fiance. Poland, which was a near- 
Famiat government, had su,pgort for 
Catholi&m writ&en into its Consti- 
tution. Fas&m and Catholhism have 
always been brothers. They are the 
twin menaoes’ that threaten the1 
world. Ex-Kin’g Leopal’d, who sur- 
nefidemcl B&i& to Hitkr, is a de- 

\ vout Gatholilc. In Atieri’ca, the Catho- 
‘lit Church has never moved a finger 
to silence. Fatsher (of lies) Coughlin, 
who is one of the Fascist leaders in 
this country and who is a dangerous 
Fifth Columnis~t who can 
ed on to do everything in $ 

e depend- 
is newer, 

.  

.  

to destroy American democracy, lib- 
eralism and tolerance. Italy’s House 
d Savoy has always been Catholic 
and under the thumb of the Jeeuita. 
On the other hand, let me, as a Free- 
thinker, freely &nit that Protestant- 
ism ism’t one- enth ae dilctatorial as 
Catholicism. I n fa’ct, Protestantism 
in many countries, has given consis- 
tent support to democracy. I don’t 
deny the exiskence of Protestant Fas- 
&ts, but they aren’t as powerfully 
organizeId :and effective as the Totali- 
tarian,s that b’ear the hall1 mark of 
Vatiscan City. Most Protcstarrt organ- 
izations have taken a stand against 
dititatorial thinking and the corpora- 
tive, authoritarian State. But when 
we come to the Bla’ck Int,ernational- 
the Roman Catholic Church-we’come 
to 8 tremendously polwerful institu- 
tion that is the sworn foe o:f every- 
thing connected w i t h demo’cracy. 
That’s why I say the CathoIic Church 
by its’ very exisienee, is a Fifth Col- 
umn in the strugn8e to destroy free- 
dom in democratic countries. That’s 
why I wrot’e so many-pieces con-‘ 
demning Presiden’t Rosevelt for ap- 
pointinff Myron C. Taylor to the Vat- 
ican as our amlbassador to the .religi- 
OUY’ State. For my numerous argu- 
ments let me refer read’ers to recent 
number6 o’f ms volumes of ‘%ue,s- 
tions and An&ers, ” books 6hich 
contain all1 khme mat&al whilch I.write 
for The American Frwman. In all 
fairness, .I,& me emphasize the fact 
that w’e Freethinkers weren’t the only 
ones to protes#t against ‘an appoint- 
ment whiqh gave so much -prestige 
to ~Catholi~e-Fascist ideology. Protest- 

&ueetiona and A&wem 

ant ‘organizations and Ireaders were 
quick t’o sense the danger and voice 
their ohj~eictions. In mid’-June. 1940, 
a confsrenae repr,esenting all faiths 
in the ‘U. S. (except Catholicislm, of 
course+ met in Constitution Hall, 
Washington, D. C., and petitioned. 
Roosevelt, and Congress to 

%afeguard meticulously the 
American princi&es of separation 
of church aud atate and in no ~gr-- 
titular to grant to one religious body 
recognition, favor or as&stance not 
accorded to all ,other religidn~ bod- 
ies” and, ’ therefbre, specifically, 
“uot to establish diplomatic relat- 

‘ions with any ecclesiastical body.” _ 
-The. Protestants who wrote the 

above “certainly were aware of the 
falot that’ Catholicism and Fascism 
are in conspiracy to return the vhrld 
to the Dark Ages. As.1 write these. 
words, England is fighting ‘for its 
lilfe. Catholilc Fascism is aiming its< 
da’ggers .at its heart, a.s did Fascist 
Italy wh’en Franae was mortally ’ 
wounded :b ~Hitle~r’s mass-murd’erers 

Vatican given the British Has the 
people a word of ensoural ement 
symlpathy? Instead, the Po e express- lf 

or 

eg joy when democracy.died in France 
and Fascism estab~lis.h,ed sllavery for ’ 
the ipeoplse o$ -,P’rance. When tiiusso- 
Iini rushed into France ‘for the kill, 
the hierarchy in Italy isslued pastoral 
l&em and other d~ec~arati~on~ calling 
on all Catholiscs “to olbey and “trust 
Mussolini in the war he is waging 
for? the welfare of the Italian people.” 
The Archbisho,p of Gorizia ordered 
all Catholi’cs in Italy 
. “to lift our reverent thoughts to 

the ever-victorious King and Em- 
1pero.r and to the undefeated Duce, 
to whom we” have entrusted the fate 

. ,of our armies and of the whole na- 
tion-May Gad always bkss and 

” 

’ protect him.” 
After all, what’s eunpr’ising about 

such a declaration? Dimdn’t I show in 
my, voIum8es of “Questions and Ans- 
w’ers” that the Cathlolic Churlch blss~s- 
ed Musiolini’s banners when he went 
into Ethiolp’in t.n destroy an in&pen- 
dent government and murder 25O:OOO 
unarmed, helpless, ’ innocent men, 
women and childr’en? The Ar&bishosp 
of Gorizia, aft’er uttering the words 
quoted in the above rparagraph, said 
Italy is struggling. to attain “the 

goal assifgned to3hem by Pro’videnee.” 
So much for the1 Vatican and Italian 
Faslci’sm. What ab’out Hitler? On 
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June 7, 1940,. aocording to the United 
Press, “Spececlal m’eetings of the Ro- 
man Cathohc bi’shops throughout 
Germany resulted in a d’ecision to 
hold thanksgiving masses for the Ger- 
gy, viletory in Belgmm and Fland- 

Ameri~ca’s. glorious traditi’ons are 
poison t’o these lmeaders elf t,he Black 
International. Thme ultimate aim is to 
des#troy everything that the Found- 
ing Fathers foutght for. The Am,eri- 
cans ob this generation are thrsaten- 
ed by a peril t,hat’s even’greater than 
any that faced the revolutionary 
leaders who established this nation. 
We must cherish and sustain the 
words of the Declaratio,n of Indepen- 
deece. Hene let me quote wonderful 
wo’rds written by Thomas Jefferson, 
in June, 1826, in one of the last let,- 
ixrs to come from his pen. Attacking 
Authoritarianism a n d supporting 
democrati8c in~stitutions, Jefferson re- 
ferred to the Deidaratlon of Indepen- 
dence, as 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 Pl!XYUADED TljlEM 
TO BIND THEMSEDVES, and 
to assume the blessings and se- 
rarity nf self-government. T h a t 
form which we have substituted re- 
stores the free right to the un- 
bounded exercisse 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 legitimately 
by the grace of God.” !  

Notice Jefferson’s plain words 
about “monkish ignerarme and cup- 
erstition.” Jeff,erson knew the record 
of the Roman Catholic: Church and 
wasn’t afraid to express himself in 
critidisim of its crimes against civiliz- 
d hmnanity. Tnday’s e&tors and no- 
litical leaders lack his courage.- The 
old thunder&s 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 d’ay’s haplpenings demand 
fiery protests and alppeals to the con- 
science of free men and women, 
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I am anxious to give some special at- 
tention to. the development of my brain. 
Please list foods that make that organ 
stronger. 

There are no ,special food9 for the 
brain. Whatever’s go’o’d for the re- 
gion surrounding the navel is good 
for the think..tank. 

+I+ 4 
Wendell Willlkic says this country nev- 
cr had more available caNpita than it 
has tdsday. Please comment. 

I f  this is so (and I bselieve *it is) 
what b,ecom’es of the pet charge that 
F. D. R. has bankrupted the country? 
In. the orschestra of polititcs we mu& 
ever att,une our- ears for world-‘shak- 
ing, Wagnerian fartissimos. They’re 
loud, but soon they’re gone with the 
wind. The truth is, business never had 
a better friend than Roosevelt. Look 
at the 1935-40 flnanlcial statements 
of the great, in’dustrial ‘organizations. 
Cotmpare them with the profits made 
in 1932-33. Willkite is right when he 
says we have no end of idlIe capital 
that can be put to work. The fellowa 
who own it are already making plen- 
ty of dsough, but they’re holding back 
because they can’t stomach the fact 
that that man in the White House 
a8ctually had the audacity to put ova 
a progra,m of social.s,ecurity, unem- \ 
ployment insurance, old a\ge pensions 
puMilc works, protection of the right 
to organize labor unions, and the like. 
But those reforms have helped to ata- 
bilize Ca’pitalism. Without them tl*! 
would always falce the danger of rev- 
081ution. That’s why I say our capi- 
t.alistls are ungrateful jackasses. They 
don’t have sense enough to recognize 
frientd81y a&. 

What is the greatest number of hours 
a clock can be wrong? 

4 4 4 
Do so-called Gag&tic Belts have 8W 
curative powers? 

No. They’re bunk. 
4 * 4 

What are some of the names Oregon 
loggers are calle,d? 

“Jungle-buzzard,” ~&&2&nW4t'" 

“timberhound.” “woods sami@:” 
“ibrush-&,” agd “‘$rm~ack.” 

I believe the grocer I do busincse kth 
is using crooked scales. What can I do 
about it? 

You should make a complaint 
against the merchant at t,he office of 
your city’s weight and measmw de- 
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partment. The Consumers’ GIL&, 
pubKcation of the U.S. Department 
of Agriculture, tells about an O’maha, 
Nebr., businessman who uses an idea 
that Consumers like. The report says 
that evelry customer i,s invite,d to be 
h+s own check-weightman by one 
Omaha me&ha& This store, which 
sells meat, “placed a regular butch- 
er% ‘scale out in one of its aisles and 
invited patrons to weigh what they 
bought to make sure’ that they.a’ctual- 
ly Teceived th~~am~z;nt*$hey paid for.” 

I want to buy a little monkey, the kind 
that picks up pennies ‘for organ-gr’ind- 
ers. It’s to be a pet. How much shouKi 
d pay? 

Not over $10. You had bet.ter hur- 
ry, because the war has cut off the 
supply. 

9 * * 
BP all the cars and locomotives owned 
by U.S. railroads were coupled to- 
gether how long would the train be? 

About 20.000 miles. 
4 4 4+ 

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 Philadel~nhi~a, Pa., kno’ws as much 
about the throat as any sneciali& in 
the world, and be says a whiskv bari- 
tone is caused by a q-owing flabbi- 
ness elf the vocal cords* Dr. Jackson 
says he, olften Eets good results hv 
havinp the patient auit smoking and 
drinkinp and removing some of the 
flabby tissue. 

4 4 4 
What’s your notion ;bout thiy new 
camnaipn to Put over a ‘~ouid dentifrice? 

It’s bunk ‘from bezinnine: to end. 
$he idlea of using a limlid for washh- 

b inrz one’s teeth is ridiculous, and 
enormously ex7.7ensive. when com- 
pared to oowder. Tooth pcuwder is 
cheat and eff&ive. It eotntains the 
T)rnner ahranives wl&h hela remove 
dirt. A linuid can’t do this. Onlv half 
idiots will fall for this attemnt to 
line un the nation’s consum’ersl of 
dpnfifrices. T venture to sav a liauid 
tooth clenn@r will cost the consumer 
at least 10 times as much as a rood 
tooth now+r. And it wo’n’t be one- 
tenth 2~1 plnnd. 

4 4 4 
Whv cln mnot hrill ~I*VPTW in the mainr 
le*~*~~ come from small towns and the 
stick*? , 

The answer i’s obviok Raps in the 
smaller communities and the country 

have, more ch&aces tom play the game. 
Boys in the big cities haven’t enough 
plnew to play ;bahl, SO when they have 
any spare t,ime they usually go to a 
movie or the like. Country and smail 
town kids begin playing early, and if 
they show outstan$ng pro’mi,ss there 
is always the chanc.e of a scout hear- 
ing about them.’ The great team’s us- 
ually farm out gifted ynnngsters to 
team,s in the bush leagues, whe’re t,hey 
pick np valuable experience. Later, 
when they know al.1 the soientific an- 
gleis of the great game and have had 
enough aotua.1 experiencec they’re put 
into a big-city team. 

4 4 * 
I wish you’d take the strain off my 
credulity and debunk this piece about a 
guy writing a novel ‘in which hd never 
once used the letter’ “e.” 

I can’s oiblige, for it happens to be. 
true. I’ve seen the volume-it con- 
tains 50,000 swords-and there isn’t 
an “d to be found. The aulhvr, 
Ernest Vin’cent Wright, wrote the 
piece as a stunt, just, to prove that 
the letter “e” can b’e 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 dvwn Lhe “~2” bar UP his Lybpc- 
wpiter. Just what it. all adds up to I 
don’t know. Helr’e’s a sample of the 
e-hatinsg author’s technigue in tellinn 
albout a county fair: 

“What mobs on that first ‘day! 
And what a din! Bands playing, 
ballyhoos shouting, popcorn a-pop- 
ping, Jhot 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, fanning matrons, cussing hus- 
bands . . .” 
I wonder how many hundreds of 

aspirins Mr. Wright gulped down in 
order ,to get hia j& done. Some peo- 
ple achieve fame by solid achieve- 
ment; others try to get there F’y mak- 
into freaks of themselves. 

* 4 4 
Th ynu knnw t.he snwr~e of the phrase, 
“furor Teutonicus”? 

The phrase-i#t means “the German 
fury”-goes back to the Latin poet, 
LIXaIl. H,e was Ming about the 
steady fighting at the head .of the 
Adriatisc, where many tribes attempt- 
ed to invade Itialy. In s@eaking af 
one par,ticular tri%e.. Lucan mentions 

“‘the couxse of the Teutonic fury.” 
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Can you tell me how much money WM 
borrowed by the U.S. during the last 
two rears pf the Rcvofutionsry War? 

In cash, more than $500,000. (Au- 
thority : “Business Enterprise in the 
American Revolutionary Eta,” pub- 
lished iby the Columbia Univer& 
Press.) - 

+ +s a+ 
nne~ hair ever prow on the human 
tongue? 

Ye,s, but rarely. 
+a + $ 

Can you tell me the meaning of the 
word “thrip” used by Senator Carter 
Glass in his speech? 

In des&bing Hitler, Senatgr Glass 
said : “His pledged word is not worth 
,a thrip.” Th,is is ‘an old English 
colloquialism. Thrip means a 3-penny 

Please list Uncle Sam’s outlyipg DOS- 
sessions. 

Hawaii, tho Philippine Islands, 
Alaska, Puerto Ricoi Guam, portions 
of both the Sfamoa Islands and Virgin 
Islands. Sometimes we count the 
Pam&a Canal Zone. 

I am looking for a sweat: cabinet to 
cure a case of rhemnatiam. I would be 
thankful for your suggestions. 

Where’d yo,u get the id’ea you c#ould 
oure ybur rheumatism with a sweat 
cabinet? It’ll co& you muC& leas 
monev-buit the Benetits will1 be about 
ithe &me--if you were to soak your 
bsodv in a tub f,udl of hoL water. Just 
& “tihere a,s long as, it suits your 
fancy, and imagine you’re in a srweat 
bath. The results will b’e about the 
‘same. And you’ll be mpney tlheacl. 

l z+ * 
I have been interested ‘zor quite a few 
years in taking up dress designing pro- 
fessionallv. I have vlslted diflerent 
school& h&e in Chicago, and while the 
course they offer is described as pro- 
fessional. I think it is more advertise= 
ment th’an 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 
aof ithousandst of pnivate schools’ scat- 
ltere’d thmo’uslhout the connt,ry. For 
lthat reason; I can only generalize 
when asked whether or nolt one should 
join up with sosme particuIar etiab- 
lishment that offers courses in this or 
that. By and Ilarge, it’s a proven fad 
that in 99 cases out of a hundred 

bhese private ediulcational p&ants aren’t 
able to deliver the goods in the same 
way one oan en)oy .at a tax-su,pporited 
&ool that is -r;n’ on a non-profik 
lolaGs as a publ’ic service. If  a penson, 
le’t’s say, 6ants to study dress design, 
Z invariably euggelst &hat careful in- 
Quiries ,shoulid be ma’de in the offioe:s 
of local1 universities or colleges, where 
drequencly one can gelt cou~s~es aL ex- 
tremely lititl,e co& If a univertity 
Ioffers such a ooumse-and many of 
them do-it gm~s withlout saying you’ll 
net far mo’re fior your time and mouey 
than you’ll g& froim a slchool that’s 
run folr priva’te srsofit and which gets 
its situd&ts by means 09 newspaber, 
redi,0 and magazine a,dvert&ing. If  
yoNu’P1 l~ook through my I% volumes 0f 
qm&ians and anmvers yno’ll ,fiml, in 
lscore$ of instances, that I have 
preached the above sermon with hard- 
ay a change of words. And I’ve never 
had occasion to think my advice @n*t 
sound. I kn,ow for a fa’ct that my 
hints have saved prolapec%ive students 
ai,terally hundreds of dNollar,s. I’ve 
known bf many young men and wom- 
en who were realdy to Bpend as much 
as $400 for a course in a private 
school ‘when tax-supported Snstitu- 
$ion#s were offering better instrutiion 
Iat perhaps a tentih of the m,oaey. 
,Thos,e who are unable to find out 
whilch tmbdic institutions offer the 
pariticuiar oour,sle \ they’re seeking 
should make inrruiries art the office of 
ithe sec&ary 02 the local Board of 
Educaition. 

Please send me your opinion of the 
Thomas System. The peol)le who run it 
call tliemselves the world’s leading hair 
and scalp specialists. Are they worth 
whtile? 

The men whs run the so+alled 
Tholmas Sysiem don’t know any more 
about preventing baldness than I 
know about running a cat-house. As 
d’ve written a dazen times (see my 
v&ume,s of questi,ons and aaswers) 
honest ~acienLisLs art: among -bhe fir& 
to admitt ‘that t.hey are yet ho find out 
whalt cause’s baldne,ss. They agree 
,thr+re’s no sresaration on the market 
that’11 slave. a man’s hai?. All a man 
can dlo is to keep his, scalp clean and 
h’ope for the best. A cake of 6’~ soap 
is just as good as any $1 ooncoction 
that’s soI’d in any dru,g &ore. Maybe 
bN&teT. If  a man’s scafip btiches, the 
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chances are’ it’s just plain dirt. If 
neo$xamy, snap ‘th6 hair th,nronghly 
and rinse (Ipreferably under a 
shower) every morn’iing. Don’t believe 
&he advertising which says It’s bad 
to wash the sjoalp every morning. 
Keep away from drug store prepara- 
itions and don’t have anything to do 
&dh adverltising slpacialisrts. The la+- 
ter will itake #anywhere fro&m $30 t0 
$100 of your m’oney, and the chances 
are they .won’t save 30 of the hairs 
lthat may ibe hanging precariously fllorh 
your worried head. If you can’t s,ave 
your hair,‘the least you can do .is to 
gave your money. 

Please send me a personal reply*‘to the 
following question: Have you any idea 
for a-snappy holi,day greeting card? 

The greeting card business is’ a big 
industry. In Kansas City, there’s one 
company th,at elmploys 1,000 people, 
who ttirn out m:illions of cards that 
sell anywhere from SC to $6 each. 
Sicore,s of men and women connected 
with- -ithi,s one establishment have 
nolthinc to do but think uw new ideas 
for cards.‘ I don’t feel ebmpetent to 
oompetc with su& profe&on& _I 
know my limitations, of ‘which there 
are many, but ulp. near the top is my 
inability to turn on the faucet of 
creative gen1iu.s and pIour ou’t some- 
lthing stnaplpy in a Folliday greeting 
aard. If I oo.uld do it I’d feel pr,ouder 
than wr,itinP a dozen bimp. fat tomes. 
But I can’t.- Another am%~it$n----to be 
able to tattoo saicial security numbers 
cm ladiels’ hipsGal? is b’ey&d me. 

Would you advise me to%y a doughnut 
or corn machine? Are the aroducts 
.gt;t;able. 9 Please answer by personal 

. 
I a,dvise my read’er,s ‘against buying 

doughnut and corn mla,chines because 
,I aonsider Khe price far o~ut of line 
#and, the possibilities for prmofits leas 
thlan the corporations’ advertishg 
leads prosipects to expeot. The chance 
for maliing even a meager living from 
Ithese projects is rather remote. A 
few we%estalblished Iooations do fair- 

“Iy wdl,. bust newcomers will find it 
,almost impossible to buck these old- 
ItimeTs. A beginhes is hardly more 
than an Alice in Wonderland. ,Mean- 

_, while, the Chicago doughnut and corn 
aompanies have your money-lots of 
it. ,r suggest you s&ay out. ’ 

f \ 

Questions and Answera 

E 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 St’s 

aldvantageous to knolw srtenotylpy, but 
they’re few and far, between. Most ’ 
private and public officas depeixd on 
iencil &orthind. A corre&ondence J 
course in stenotmwv cossts about $150 - -__ 
(including the machine) which P (con- 
aider too muclh money. Also, it’s in- 
convenient to have Ito carry a maehine 
around with one when on the job. 
Most o&e executives are preju’dieed 
against etenotypy, aooording to my 
o~bservation. I bel’ieve a good pelncil 
shorthand worker .clan & just as far 
as a machine oper’ator. Let me sug- 
gest that you,-turn to the easier, 
ssim,pler, and aess expensive method of 
pencil shorthand. - 

* * Q 
What’s the difference between a toad 
in the road and $ woman’s panties?, 

There’s no difference. They’re both, 
in the road. 

+ e * 
/ 

Can YOU give me the source of that most 
peculiar phrase, “It’s a humbug”? 

_ 

In 1870, when Euroipe was ripped 
wide open by,wars, Hamburg was the 
headquarters for all kinds of lying 
war bulleltins and false reports. When ’ 
a skeptic cocked ai eye at th,e truth. 
of a report, he’d say: “That’s a Ham- 
burg!” Eventually “Hamlbur’g” was 
corrupted to “humbug.” According to 
my newsclip filing system, the above 
nuanet of informatinn npp~arf4 in IL 
magazine called Better English, 
which I r&d with interest. I’d like 
it even if it didn’t run two pages of 
a’dvertising in each issue olrsrirkg inx 
Little Blue Bodks to its rea’ders, and 
another. full-page advertisement -of- 
feeing my larger volume, “How to Im- 
prove Your English in Slpeech and, 
Writing.” (Yes,, you’re right. This 
simmers down to a plain plug. Better 
E:nglich plug& rnx bookti, so I turn *’ 
around and hand the magazine a de- 
served plug. But it’s aal on a high, 
idealistic, moial, educational, piaus 
plane. Nothing ch’eap or vulgar-in 
short, no. humibug ! ) 

Why is it you quote so much prose and 
so little poetry? 

Because, frankly, I like‘ prosle bit- 
ter than moat kinds of poetry. But, 

r ’ 



insttyad of tellipg you abo’ut the forms 
of poetry I don’t care for (including 
every line of freakish, eocentri~c “mod- 
ern” verse) let me give you a sample 
of the kind that pleases me, after 
things like “The Rub’aiyats of Omar 
Khayyam,” “The Ballad of Reading 
Jail,” “The Csottar’s. Saturday Night,‘* 
“Exlegy Written in a Country 
Churchyard,” and relatell pieces. The 
other day I came on a thinjg called 
“Clinic,” a satire on the d,iseo8m50rta ’ 
09 attending a’ clinic It was written. 
by a 1’7~year-old highschool senior, I 
Sala W&man, who says she received. 
‘her inspiration for the poem from an 
actual visit, to a New York clinic, 

PuzzleIs.” contains the Gl’eepeTs and ; 
, Pl,bnths Problem, whi&h goes this 

where, three years ago, she had a way: ! 
tooth fidled. .Here’s. her poem, and . If a GLEEPER is twice as lone aa 
I’m here to say it’s, Eood: 

CLINIC 

Your namei Your age? 
Where an yen live? 
Your height? Your weight? 
Yes, yoa must give 
Your mother’s name, ~ 
Your father’s name, 
Your brother’s name. 
Your work? Your wage? 
Your boss? Your shop? 
Hcrc. nut an x 

a PLINTH’ and a half-GLEEi?Ek, 
and a BLAHMIE is twice.as long as 
a, GLEEPER and a half-BLAHMiI@, 
and a POOSTER is Wice as Ion BB 
a BLAHMIE dnd a half-PO05 3 E.R, 
then how may PLONTRS long is a 
HALF-POOSTER? / 

’ Again’ I asik el pooblic to pa@ up 
the answer for a ,while in order ti 
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: 

l/z GLEEPER equals 2 PLONTHS, 
or 1 GLEEPER is 4 PLONTIIS;- 

1Jz BLAHMIE equals 2 GLEEPERS, 
or 1 BL’AkMIE is 4 GLEEPERS. 

i/a POOSi‘ER equals 2 BLAHMIES, 
or 1 POOSTER is 4 BLAHMIES. 

Therefore ’ 

The brim& weighed a pound’ and a half- 
brick. Figure out how much a brl& and 
a Half. (weighad. 

Thatrs an old favdrite with ,:PUZ- 
zleq. Don’t continue reading UM , 
you’ve given yourself enmough time to 
answer t.he above problem. If e2 poob- 
lie is ready at last, h’ere’s the an- . 
swer: If  a brick weighs a pqund and 
a half-b&k, the11 a half~bri~ok weighs 
a .potind. Hence a bri’ck and a half 
weighs three pound’s,. That’s simple, 
but lots of people worrp a long time ’ 
before they can work it out. Simon 
an,d Schust,er’s “A Book o+f Mbderly 

Right alt fhe top 
It means you’xe poor, 
That’s all; sit down 
And w-c&, you’re poor. ’ 
Doctor? No, 
Sit down, no hurry; - 
Come? He’ll come 
Sometime. don’t worry. 
Time? It’s eight. - 
Time? It’s nine. 
Time? It’s ten. 
Time?, It’s tEme. 
Four name? Your age? 
Hurt much? Hart here? 
Say ahhh, relax; 
Loan back, draw near, 
Say ahlhh, breathe out- 
Ahd out-and in- 
Go home? No, wait, 
The nurse mtiat have 
SomB facts. Please state 
Your middle name, 
Your mot&r’s name, 
Your father’!, name, 
Your brogher ; n&y-’ 

l/a POOSTER eqjuals 2 BLAHMIES 
equals 8 GLEEPERS equals 33 
PLONTHS. 

my eye was my own bpok of 162 in- . . 

When I’m ready tie bring odt an- 
other edition of my owwn book, “PI&- 
Ielms, Puzzles and Brain-tetasers,” I’ll. 
be sure to include the above two pr&- 
lems, for they’ll fit, in perfeckly. The 
(other week, while passing throuhgh my 
shipping department, I noticed a 
pa’cksge of books goinng out to Dr. 
Logan Clen&ning, of IZansas City, 
Md., and the fir&, title that oaught 

If all the automobiles in this country 
&resting, entert,ainin,g and amusing 

we re filled to their normal capacity how’ 
proMems, with their answer% Dr. 

lm at one rClendenirxg, as many (of. my reader8 
k’now. is the author of several im- 

many people would be in the 
time? 

’ -~ Every man, woman and child in tile portant me&al books (written for ” 
land-130,000.000. Every fifth per- the laity) and does a daily health 
son in the U.S.A. owns’ a car.‘ (column for numerous. newspapfxx- 

.  
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the best column o’f itis kind, in my 
opinia’n. I hope Dr. Clendlening en- 
jayed my oampilartion. - He pro)bably 
finds relaxation in do4ng such prob- 
lems. I kno,w I do. 

Are there any animals that normally 
are hermaphrodites? 

Snails are hermaphrodites, capable 
cd both laying and Pentilizin@ eggs. 
H’owever, atocording to an artiscle by 
Marcel Roland. in the Mercure de 
France. the two sexces “in the s;;; 
individual ignore each other, 
when’ the time comes for the snail 
to p&pagate its s,necies it eeek3 
out a fellow snail.” Th’e article shows 
that the male o’f the on,e unites with 
the female of the other, and vice 
velrse: then both, after havin,n narv~l 
mutually as maI,es, go off to lav their 
e~(rs libe the good slimale females t,hat 
they are . . . in part. That’s mov- 
ing in o&l circles to gelt the jolb done. 
We humans have our funnv sexual 
quirks, as mmav be seen in mountains 
of books-and lif’e. if vou’re inter- 
ested. Svdnev Smith staid the French 
dliaoovered, among other things. that 
there are three sexes-men, women, 
and clewvar~rr~. Then eonslider Freud’s 
favorite tri&ts-Tnhihition. Commlex 

‘and Libid80. But. after all, Samfuel 
Hnffen,skein em&d the dinten &on for 
all time, so far as I’m concerned, 
with : 1 
Rreathas there a man with hide so toggh 
Who says two sexes aren’t enough? 

* % f 
Do you know of any lantruaze which 
doesn’t require the lips to come to- 
grthcr? 

The nesre3t that comes to a “lin- 
less lanauarrp” ie that snokpn bv the 
North Carolina Cherokees. Here are 

,some ,of their tvnical words: 
Ttl,-kaaeerree. Hiawnns*l=. Juna- 

Iuskee, Cullasajee. Nantahala. 
+3 +I+ * 

What is meant by “occupational ther- 
apv”? 

This is a hiqh-t.oned wav of exnress- 
ina .2 simal’c i&n that% fnmiliar to 
all of us. even thou& we’re lust a 
bunch of nlnlin, un-d’egreed laymen. 
Tb idea 5s this: 

If you’re worn&q yourself into a 
nervous hreakf7own. d,nn’t snuirm 
around like a ki’d that’s’ l’onp overdue 
at the toilet. Get hnsv on some routine 
activitv, even thrmoh it’s monotonous. 
but be sure it leads somewhere--such 
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as carpentry, cuittiing the lawn, driv- 
ing the motor car, sewing, knittinlg, 

. weaving, wLtirlg pur ppers and files 
.in order, and so oa. Most of us do 
that’ when we feel an atta’ck of the 
worries eomin,g on us, but we never 
stop long enough to figure out such a 
thumping name as “oc’cupational ther- 
apy.” Th,is brings to mind the re- 
mark of a Carrwus nwrulugisL: “No- 
body can enjoy a nervous breakdown 

*on a bicycle.” 

In reading your yolu-mea of questions 
and answers II find you specialize in de- 
bunking history, including fables like 
Washington an,d the cherry tree, Walsh- 
ington praving 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 second stanza of John Green- 
leaf Whittier’s poem, “Brown pf 
Osawat,omie,” foll~ows: 
John Brown of Osawatomie, they led 

‘him out to die; 
And lo! a poor slave-mother with her 

little child @renaed nigh, 
Then the bold, blue eye grew tender, 

and the old, ,harsh face grew mild, 
As he stooped between the jeering ranks 

and kissed the negro’s child! 
The a!bove was written. at the time 

.lohn Brotwn was executed at Charles- 
‘town, Va.. Deeember 2, 1859, thus 
being the first to rive the story wide 
currencv. The Whittier ~oem appear- 
ed in the’N’&w York Indemendent, De- 
cember 22. 1859. In his biorr+aDhv Of 
John Brown. James Rednath. in Jan- 
uarv, 1860. described the sabv-kissing 
incident. Later, two newsnamevs, one 
of whom t,old this stnrv of Joha Brawn 
in Th,e New York Tribme. confessed 
thev had faked tihe incident. This an- 
peareId in the Tribune of December 5, 
1359. with a Harper’s Ferry dat’e line 
of De’ceimber 3. accordintrr to James 
C. Malin. nrofessor of h;st,orv, Uni- 
versitv of Kansas. Thfa T~~ww hoax 
nrovided Whittier with the mat,erial 
for th,e stanza quot&l above. The fa- 
mous Currier and Tves lithspranha. 
one snnearini in 1863 and the second 
in 1870, merelv nut intio .n;dorial 
form the idea exploited RV Whittier 
and others. Later, in 1881. thcl dnt- 
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 
does not permit. On the day of 
Brown’s execution soldiers were 
drawn ‘up in lines on either side of 
the road to the sc,affold. Rumors 
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 im- 
possibility .of the story, as descrip- 
tions of the execution bed explain- 
ed the stationing of the troops.” 
I don’t see how it lessens B~own’s 

greatness if we limit ourselves to only 
the truth about his daring, h’umani- 
t,arian achievements. These fablea 
make excellent propaganda, hut they 
aren‘t good history. 

& a+,& 
Is it a fact that a fine violin shouldn’t 
be played too much? 

Yehudi Menuhin-who happens to 
be my pet fiddler at this writing, 
mainly bechusle of the way he did 
S~chumann’s Concerto in D Minor- 
recen,t,ly obtained an instrument made 
in 1742 by Jogeph Guarnerius de1 
Gesu, the only slerious and worthy 
rival of his great. neighbor, Stradi- 
varius. This means that Menuhin will 
carry two fine violins on his tours, 
the o$her being his Khovenhueller 
Stradivarius. He did this because, as 
he explained, the old ins:ruments of 
Cremona develop what violinists know 
as “fatigue” in the course of strenu- 
ous and constant use. “With that fa- 
tigue,” says the great 2%year-oId 
artist, “COMBS hoarseness and harsh- 
ness of tone, as if the instru8ment 
were crying for rest and relaxation.” 
It’s a known fact that many fine in- 
strulment,s, like come humans, have 
lost, nerhaps forever, their healthy 
con&ion throigh ;xcerve use. 

Do you recommend-the ;se of tearhgas 
traps in office safes? I have been aP- 
proached by a salesman who says these 
will thwart harpjars. 

I dlon’t, know how many of these 
tear-gas traps are be?ing sold to busi- 
nessmen, but I know that they can’t 
do much to hinder a burglar who 
knows his business. Smart safe- 
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crackers usually place electric fans 
near a safe to blow away the fumes. 
They laugh instead of ciry over these 
contiaptions. 

What is the most exciting of all nar- 
rative themes? 

A man’Y ettruggle foi his life. 

Which book nzw iz til U.S. cost the 
most money? 

The Congrgssiomnal L,ibrary’s GuLen- 
berg Bible, prin,ted between 1450 and 
1455 by John Gutenberg, cash the gov- 
ernment $RF;O,OOO, which makes it the 
costliest bo’ok in t,he country. HOW- 
ever, it should be mentioned that this 
fa,mous bo’ok if in +thre; volumes. 

Fletcher Pratt,% The Saturday Review 
of Literature, says Walt Whitman was 
indifferent during the Civil War, ‘a 
totally disinlrreated participant.” Please 
comment. 

Mr. Pratt wouldn’t have made such 
a 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 
wo’undjed person.” Does that sound 
disinterested? In “Specimen Days, ’ 
Mr. Pratt will find quite a few pieces 
about ltheb Civil War. That great up- 
heaval moved$Whiima; to the roots. 

Is it true that some people are pmc- 
tically immune to insect bites while 
others get bitten whenever they’re exe 
posed? 

Yes, according to Dr. Logan Clen- 
dening, the medical man who writes 
t,he best health column in America. 
He lhows ‘that “the newcomer t,o a 
region suffers the most severely. It 
is often noticed by fishermen that the 
guides or boatmen who live in the 
d%trict am not affoctc8d by mosqdi+oes 
at, alI, and do not pay any attention 
to them, while the members of the 

,iishing party are ‘eaten up.’ . . . 
There is definite evidence that the 
fleas’ selection of their victims is not 
a matter of chance. The flea knows 
who will bc poisoned by his bite!” 
As Dr. Clendening says, the reaction 
to insect bites is a form of immunity 
or allergv and affects people in dif- 
feNrent degrees. But 1’11 bet Dr. Clen- 
dening a bottle of the be& Canadian 

-or, Scotch whiskv that anvone who 
gets smeared with the iuice of a 
“blister bug” will get mighty sick in 



a few hours. Last ‘Summer. I ha’n- 
pened to wipe a bug from the b&k 
of my neck, and in doing this I crush- 
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 blistersat least three 
inches ‘in diameter. It took seven 
visits to my doctor befose I got ovqr 
the effects of that bug’s juice. If  it 
ever happens again, I’ll get busy at 
onice with a,pplications of whisky or 
alcohol until.1 can get a salve that’11 
have the strength to neutralize the 
poisonous liquid that’s squeezed out 
of a “blister bug.” Sinice I had my 
experience I’ve heard from many pea- 
ple how they’d been poisoned the same 
way. One fellow, while out fishing, 
sat on a rock on which some of these 
“blister bugs” were located. Both 
cheeks of his fanny went bad for 
weeks. Bov, I can sympathize with 
that poor devil. 

4 4 4 
What is the average car speed? ’ 

Aocordling to the latest survey of 
the U.S. Public Roads Administra- 
tion, the average speed of motor cars 
(excluding trulaks) is 41.6 miles an 

hour. 

Wihat is the hi&& tnmverature mecord- 
ed in a human being? 

As a general thing, a temperature 
cd 104 is con&lered danqeraus; 106, 
howleti: 107. sure death. But. ac- 
cording ‘to a’. report ma& b;’ Dr. 
Esther-,B. Tietz to a meeting of the 
American PsvcholnatholidsaI ‘kmia- 
tion. a red-haired woman at times 
re(risterc a temnerature of 112 de- 
rrees. Thin is helimed to ib~ the 
hierhest vet +~ordpd. According to 

-previous medical belief. she should 
m~t.n&llv bnrn u,n and die, but Dr. 
Tietz savs she is %ormallv healthv 
and hannv.” At times, according to 
th’e rennrt--the natiant beconms via-, 
lent and unaooperative. “but a few 
hourq later is calm and smiling.“’ 
Her ailm’pnt is +W;!PWV of the pitni- 
tarv gland, the bodv’s “master” Prland 
which is located at the hasBe of the 
brain snd ron;trol? all ofher duotIes’s 
glands in the h,odv. 

+ 4 4 
What ‘is New Ynrkeae? 

Snrn@ ewn.r+s jn nhonetics sav the’ 
cbract4stirs of New Yorkcse are: 
1. FIrat. monotonous tones. 2. A harsh- 
ness and stridenlcy, known as the 

L 
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“subway voice.” 3. Burried and,care-.’ 
less arti’culation (A hunnert ‘n’ ~ 
twenn2/-). 4. Lazy lips. New Yorkers 
don’t open their.mouths ‘wide enoug-h 
when speaking, swallow their voices, 
talk through their teeth and a tight- 
ened jaw. That makes us a race of 
mumblers. 6. A slee’py tongue, which 
remains again&St the bottom teeth 
without moving, produces a thick t 
and blunt,s the clarity of consonant 
sounds. 6. Mispronundiat,ions such 
as: ‘The intrusive’,r as in lidear. The 
k ‘so,und for ng ‘as ‘in go&&; and .in- 
sertion of a g where it does not be- 

‘long: Long ‘Gisland. The e for a as 
in e&ion (action). Use of uh. for 
aw, as in lo-z& (law). The dentalized 

‘t, I which produces a faint s sound, 
such as Tsom hook (Tom took). The 
Ibroad long CLZU as”in tawk (talk) nnd 
faw (four). 

One expert says a good speaking 
voice should have a range of at least 
eight notes; the avera,ge New Yorker 
uses about two’ and a half, which 
means users of New Yorkese speak 
the most monotonous Enalish in the 
world. Both the dial’ect &d the in- 
tonations could he eliminated in a few 
months, according to dialectologists. 
One writ,es: “The key is to relax, slow 
down, keep your jaw and muscles at 
ease. Become a careful listener and 
take time to sneak plainJy.” This is 
sound advice, but just try to get the 
“dese, dem and dose” pipple to ad-, 
mit thev talk New Yorkese. 

Can you explain why Negroes love to 
give *their babies high-soundinn names? 

It’s something of-h hwtio~ against 
their low position in the social scale, 
something of a protest. Also, there’s 
an urge for beauty, albeit expressed 
crudely, fwr 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 
resylts. A poor Negro mother, who 
had given ,birth to a baby in the 
hospital, was asked by. her spiritual 
adviser what the name of the infant 
wa,s 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- 
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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 ret:- 
tor was pacing along the c6rridor of 
the church, one ambitious Negro an- 
noun’ced : “De rectum am pollutin’ 
along de corridor !” But, sucfh talk isn’t 
1imiQ.d to Negroes, by any means. 
As Goldberg says, “Mz+s. Malaprop 
was not a Negress.” 

Is it not a fact that most of OCR ailments 
are in our minds. the finmehts of oUr 
imagination? ’ 

No. Most ailments are real. But 
there are mapy people who only 
imagine they’re sick.‘ All doctors 
kno,w this to be a fact. I’m reminded 
of a press story that told’ of a man 
who rushed into a hospital and said 
he’d swall’owed his false teeth while ’ 
sleeping and’ that they were Yo’dged 
in the pit of his tstoma8ch where they 
were causing unbearable pain. While 
preparing to take an X-rlay, the tde- 
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 helly. 

I was surprised t’o find so many arti- 
cles on the mathematics of. gambling 
in your volum~a of questions and an. 
swers. I’m not xomplaining, for I need- 
ed the data. As a result of this knowl- 
edge, I believe I’m going to save a lot 
of money-by not shooting’ iny more 
craps or turning any more wheels.’ You 
make the point that it’s practically im- 
possible to win because games run by 
professionals arc crooked nt one time 
or another, dependiqg on the types of 
patroaage. Isn’t, it a Saot that even 
hones! dice can’t be mathematically 
true? 

So far as ,I know, even the be.st 
manufacturers c’an’t turn .out dice 
that have true ‘surfaces. But even if 
the surfaces were true, acrcordinag to 
Professor E. P. Worley, of Auckland 
University College, New Zealand, 
“the system of numbering thwarts 
the honest manuf’acturer and player.” 
He explains one phase of this by 
showing, that ‘fmore materi,al must be 
gouged out to make six spots than 
two. Sin’ce opposite faces always 
ad< up to seven, the~oreiticallly six 
should turn uy more frequently than 
the ace on the qpposite side because 
the ace side is heavier.” My reader 
is right i:, calling attention to the 
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. fact that my volumes of questions 
and answcw contain a great numbor 
of pieces on gambling percentages,’ 
tricks of prafessional 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 aliwayS fascinated me, 
mainly from the scientific and eom- 
mercial sides. My mat.hematical re- ’ 
ports on games of chance came from 
numerous so_urces that I checked.care- 
,fully far accuracy. But it all boils . 
down to this: Don’t gamlble with 
professionals. Do?t play their game, % 
because they have everything fixed. 
This is true even when the games are 
&aight, .which is practically never. 
Even if the games were straight, the 
percentages would &ill be in favor 1 

,of the house. However, the houses i- 
are in too much of a hurry to bothek I 
with straight epam,es. Why work over i 
a sucker for a week when it’s possible 
to roll him in a f&v hours? That’s 
the code of 9,999 out. of 10,000 houses, 
and the oae “straight” house will 
switich to crooked equipment if the 
player is too dumb to know what’s . 
going on: Play cards or ‘shoot craps 
with your friends in the office or at 
home-if you like the excitement of 
gam!bling-&ut don’t go into the wide, 
wide world looking for winnings frbm 
professional,s. 

My loyely young wife, is in a Philahel- 
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 land begged) 
only twice in four, months. 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 every- 
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 youi 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 ie amazing 
how full of Bunk the world is, and jt is 
disgusting. . . . 

You aren’t beintg quite fair to. tke 
psychiatrists at the hospital mention- 
ed in your letter. Why suppose the 
doctors are indifferent3 You admit. 
you haven’t called at the estaelish- 
merit, It% hard for the technicians 
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and other experts in an up-to-‘date 
hospital to get into corresponden.ce 
with a layman, espemcially when the 
subjmect is so ‘complicated and difficult 
as a mental case. The sensible thing 
for you to do is to go to t.he hospital 
in Philadeljphia and see for yourself. 
YOU then will be able to see your wife 
and discuss h,er condition with the 
doctors in charge. If  you think they 
don’t know their business, let me sag- 
gest that you send her to Dr. Karl 
A. Menninger’s boapital in Topeka, 
Kans. This doctor has an interna- 
tional reputat,ion As a pstchiatrist, 
and can give your wife t,he best that 
‘modern &en& h’as to offer. However, 
I know nothing about the business 
side of Dr. Menninger’s place. You’ll 
pardon my frankness, but it seems to 
me that you yourself could make goo,d 
use o,f the ssrv+ces of an expert 
psychiatrist. You get. over to me a 
mood of hysteria 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. Please dQn’t take offens#e. I 
mean this ‘in a friendly spirit,. 

What ‘do you think of the way people 
decorate rooms and fireplaces with fir- 
ing pieces? 

Peaple who like old muskets and 
pilstols get a l&k out, of displaying 
them, espe’ciallly over large firepla,ces. 
It’s considered sporty. And I don’t 
see anything wring about it, though 
I never have the itch to own any of 
those relics. Speaking osf relics re- 
tincis me of the m&n who went to see 
his doctor albout something that was 
tro,ubling him in his old age. The 
dnctinr sugg&ted that the patienit’s 
testicles be removed forthwith, to 
whi’ch the man nrote’sked. “But,” said 
the Boctor, “yo&e over 70 years old, 
SO vyhy should you misnd?” The pla- 
tjemt : “I like to have them around 
even though they mayn’t be of any 
use. Yen see,*the; l’o;k so spor8y.” 

I’m 75 and have been&taking baking 
soda almost every day for 40 years. Am 
I hurting myeclf? 

This old home remedy doesn’t seem 
to have hunt you, so go right ahead 
w’ilth it for ano’ther 40 years. If, at 
the end of that. time, iit hur1t.s you, 
quit it for good. The Maharaja of 
Ismyiasore once to’ld me that baking 

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 
clulb for disorderly conduct. Wlhat a 
man! I don’t say baking socla did it, 
but it didn’t hurt him any. I suppme 
your ambition, at 89, will be to get 
caught in a mid on a fancy hnu.se. 
I wish you every good fort,une, and 
keep taking nips of baking soda, if 
they please you. 

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 State University, reports he 
found that several laboratory mice ’ 
“ha’d lived a normal life fqr two years 
in, a sealNed glass container, into 
which dehydrated air and food was 
piped.” 

Once in a while I meet a per,son who 
has had only one love in his or her life. 
Why does this move 80 many poets and 
novelists to ecsta,sy? 

I don’t know. It’s not much to blow 
albout. Oscar Wilde stiotted the type 
and statibed it with these words: 
“The aecmle who love onlv once in 
their lives’ are really the &&low peo- 
ple. What they call their loyalty and 
fi,delity, I call, eith’er t.he lethargy of 
custom or their l’ack of imagination.” 

Let me suggest that you devote a 
column each month to reprinting tmhe 
jokes that appeared in previous issues. 
I am a new subscriber and want to read 
the funny yarns that have already beau 
printed. 

That wouldn’t do at all. Those who 
want to read the jokes that have ap- 
pear’ed in The Freeman during the 
past. eight years aan get all o,f them 
in my 19 volumes of questions and 
answers. The other day I checked and 
learned those little laugh-provokers 
run into the hund+,eds. 

How much coal does a freight engine ,, 
need to get started and reach a running 
speed? 

About l,OOO*poyds, 
4 

Wousld you miid teilini little me (just 
a flapper and jitterbug) what I should 
do with my underwear wh’en I wear it 
out? 

I suggest taking it home with you 
again, if you can find it. 
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How much rubber goes into the averago 
motor car? 

I went to my reference b’ooks, but I 

About 60 pounds. 
don’t feel li’ke doing the jolb, because 
it’s my notion no one rwlly caret a 

c * 9r * 
How much does the average American 

damn whether it’s every 23 or 4.3 min- 

citizen spend in barber shops in a life- 
utes., or ‘some other figure. Hut most 

time? 
of ,my pure, pious readers will1 be glad 

About $Z,OOO. to have rn’e tell them about Modeqnoi- 
+%+%a. selle, a popular women’s magazine, 

Knowing you have had much experience which recently ran an art,icle entitled 
in titling books, please allegeat O”.P for “Heart Chat for Honeymlooners.” 
a booklet I am compiling about our Suggestions No. 1 to No. 12 were 
nudist colony. ri’ght sensible, but No. 13 reached the 

The fir& atiention+g&? to Pop proportions of a masterlpiece,~ accord- 
into my head is; “A Candid Look at 
the Bare Factis of Our Nudist Cal- 

ing to my sl.andar&. It read: “tin 
your Way West, step at Yelllowsatone 

on y.” and let your spouse t,alre a hint from * s+ * 
What is the mzaning of the expression, 

0d.d Faithful!” 
*T+ * +z* z 

“the goose hangs high”? 
In brief, everything’s hunkydory, 

Why don’t YOU, once in a while, print 
some of the questions you don’t an- 

the imruediate fu&e’el bright, there’s swer. esaecialkv the ones that are some- 
a goos’e up high that’s seasoning; so what amusing? 

soon we411 aII feast on roast goose. Here’are a few: 
The Century Dictionary puts it this How come a traveling salesman 
way: never meets a farmer’s ,eon? 

“Originally, perhaps, ‘the goose What happens to an old fool who 
HONKS high,‘-it cries and flies never had any money? 
high. Wild geese fly higher when What name do the Smiths use when 
the weather is fine or promises to they register at a hotel? 
be fine. Hence, .the prospects are What kind of a chance do you tell 
bright; everything is favorable.” a Chinaman he hasn’t got? 

* a+ * If a rolling stone gathers no moss, 
Can you give me the text of the full- what does it gather? 
back’s report of his “passes” at a cam- When the eight ball has. troubles 
pus cutie, all done in football lingo? and sorrow5s what does 3t get be- 

It’s said, accarclin,g to Don Stmtlns, hind? 

that the following spiel appeared in a DO doctor’s wives eat an apple a 

letter from an All-American full 
day? , 

baokkr 
Where do people in Hell tell each 

I kick ,off last night with a box of 
other th y can go? 

chocolates, and ‘follow this with a 
Who te lf s a train conductor where‘ 

series of plays at several local night 
to get off? 

spots. Here I am cliarged, out- 
Who must the dentist see twice a 

charged, and clipped from both front 
Year? 

and rear. So we go for a drive to the 
When Jack and Jill went up the hill 

beach where the moon beams down 
were they really after water? 

on just us two. Here I try a couple 
Who wants to touch anything with a 

of passes, but, one is blocked and 
lo-foot uole? 

. the other intercepted. I guess my 
When a flag-pole sitter mourne a 

Iine is too slow. So I try a reverse, 
departed relative does he sit at 

and am thrown for a bad loss. Sad- 
half mast? 

j 
ly I take my sweet home and decide 

When a worm turns does it put 
out its hand? 

to try one more play. I call for 
an off-guard sneak, but when I am 

Where does a man go when he 

pmnliaed 15 yards for holding and 
wants to get away from himself? 

called off-side on the same play, I 
4+ a+ ai 

heads for the showers. I hear she 
Are I-lane highways safer than 2- or 
g-lane roads? 

carries the torch for the anemic 
gent whnt genres nut card tricks 

The Michigan Highway Commis- 

for between the halves. 
&on’s chief engineer, at a meeting 

* 8 * 
of engineers in Ann A&or, Mich., 

HOW often does that famous geyser in 
said the 3-lane highway is safer than 
the 4-lane or 2-lanse roads. He re- 

Yellowstone, Old Faithful, come UP? 

I could get the corre& answer if 
ported that a check-up showed that 
1,374 a~cciden,t.s on 743 miles of high- 
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T way proved that 1.97 persons were Saga of the S’eas,” Philip B. McDon-. 
killed for every l,OOO,OOO vehicle ald explains how the engineers dem- 
miles of travel on 2-lane roiads; 1.33 on&rated the ease for small amounts 
on 3-l&o roads; 1.81 on, 4-lane roads. of juioe, as follows: 
The facts show, ‘therefore, that 3- To prove it, a technician bbrrow- 
lane roads come first in safety, fol- ed a small silver thimble from a 
lowed by 4-lane roNads, and with Zjane guest. Into the thimble he -placed 
roads coming last. This is explained a little sulphnric acid and a tiny 
on the ba,sis of the average rider’s fragment of zinc. The silver, zinc, 

drivinlg htabits. On a &lane road the and acid constituted a miniature 

driver looks on the center lane as battery, and with the charge of elec- 
tricity so generated, the signal merely a means of passing, and there- 

fore is extra careful w,hen trying 
traveled the entire distance in little, 

to get in front of the alar ahead. The 
over a second. 

Lntcr, another engineer, to meke 
accidents increase on a ‘a-lane road the demonstration even more dra- 
because there’s no center lane and matic, sent his compliments across 
therefore each attempt t,o pass en- the .ocean “with a battery cpmposed 

tails the possibility of a slip, and a of a gun cap, with a strip of zinc, 

slip often means a serious accident. excited by a drop of water, the 

Tins 4-lane roads are bad because the simple bulk ;f a$eari’ 

dfriver knows he has two’ cenber lanes What szrtisfaction does one get. from 
and therefore is given to over-oonfi- chewing gum? 
denlce while attempting to weave in A psychologist, Dr. H. L. Hollings- 
and out of traffic. When two motor- worth, says chewing r&axes. But so 
i&s make miscaknrlations at the same do fiddling, do’odling, cticlullinlg, wat’ch- 
moment there’s trouble ahead, and 
the 2- and 4-lane roads -give motor 

chain twiddlmg, corn-jingling, smok- 
ing, knitting! crocheting, tatting, 

car drivers more opportunities for wriggling, grnnacing, fidgeting and 
risks. 

*** , 
scratching. But Prof. H~ollin,gswo~rth 

You wilt see from the enclosed press 
claims chwing leads ‘em all, which I 
d,oubt. clipping that the Italian Fascist press 

(there’s no other kind, of course) says What is glamourl 
+ 6 rlr 

Paul Revere was of Italian descent, Glamour is th,e trick of placing a 
which means he “came by,his hatred of 
the British naturally.” Please comment. 

hi’gher valm on the cellophane wrap- 

The F%acists liars can’t make that 
ping .than on ihe gackzge’s contents. 

argument stiicik, because Paul Revere Doesn’t your philosophy of Freethought 
wasn’t of Italian extraction. He was mean, in brief,, “Eat, drink and be 
French, the son of a Huguenot known merry, for tomorrow we die”? 
as Appollos de Rivoire. M. Rivoire I have no objection to eating, drink- 
hailed from the island of Guernsey, in,g ‘and merriness, bust I insist the 
which puts him pretty far from It,al;y. RationaB& doean’t, limit his life to 
The Fascists are trying to- make It those ends, however worth’y and pleas- 
appear that Revere is a misreading ant they m,ay be. I found thiss sub- 
of Rwcrc, a f’amou_~, Itdkm nam,e. ifft cover& quite well in a quota- 
But the facts 211 $ d$erent story. tion from the well-known British 

Freethinker, W. K. Clifford’ (1845” 
Can you explain why the first Atlantic 1873), as follov~s: ._ 
cable burned out? 

In 1858, when the first Al.antic’ Our interest lies with so much 
of the past as may serve to guide 

cable was ready for use, the engineers. our actions in the present, anmd to 
labored under the delusion that an intensify our pious allegiance to 
immense flow of juice would be neces- the fathers who have gone before us 

sary to carry the signlals from Ire- and the brethren who are with us; 

land to Newfoundland. As a result and our interest lies with so much 

the cable bumed out. This false be ,of the future as we may hope will 

. lief was abandoned when the second be appreciably affected by our good 
actions now. Beyond that,, as it 

cable was finished, for by that time 
thme electricians learned ‘that an as- 

seems to me, we do rVot know, and 
we ought not to care. Do I seem 

tonishingly small volume of electric- to say: “Let us eat and drink, for 
i,ty would be needed. In hfs book, “A to-morrow we die”? Far from it; 
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on the co&&y, I say: “Let US take 
hands and help, for this day-we are 
alive together.” 
The Freethinker i;s a truth-seeker, 

and as such he takes a serious viev! 
of life.‘ Knowing there’s a secdp 
morality whioh is far more o’perative 
than one laid down by ,&vine man- 
date, the %reethinker eon@idera it a 
pati of his job tu advance the Worth- 
while, precious, enlightening, civlllm- 
ing factors, without which civilization 
can’t exist.’ He would take care. of 
his body with good food, .rest and 
healthful *practiceis-added to ,which 
he welcomes. merrineebut at the 
same moment he seeks tirelessly for 
a world of cooperatioti, in which men 
shall not exploit and rob their’ fellow 
beings, in whioh milit&rism, Fasctim, 
and aggr,ession #hall make way for 
international amity and peaceful con- 
structionj in which wpernaturalism 
surrcndere to science; in which maIl’S 
economic institutiops are .rerformed 
so that the toile,l;s who produce wealth ’ 
shall enjoy the fuIb4ests of their hard- 
wronght harvests, in which the mihd 
shall be free to ransge the universe in 
the search for truth and justice,. and 
in wh,ich the chains of superotition’ 
shall make way for the ligh& Of rea- 
so,n. A true Freet.hinker wants rnme 
out of lifme than a full belly. Bovine 
contintiment isn’t his objective, 
though he insists kh>at empty bellies 
can be fdled if mankind will reform 
his social order and establiY& indus- 
trial demqcraey. 

The great English ‘Agno,stti, Prof. 
Thomas H. Huxley, (1825-1895). has 
a pakagcapli that I want to quote, 
because it shows how a fine, brilIiant, 
educated FreetMnker looks * at life 
ansd the consrtructive .lesson of hu-’ 
msanitarias action he’s able to draw 
from it. Huxley’s message: 

Why trouble oum’elves about mai- 
ters of whi4, however importa& 
they may be, we do know nothing 
and can ‘know nothing? We live in 
a world which ia full of misery and 
ignorance, and the p!ain duty oP 
each and all of us is to try to make 
the little corner he can influence 
somewhat lens miserable and some- 
what less ignorant than it was be* 
fore he entqred it. To do this effec- 
tually it is necessary to ‘be fully 
possessed of only .twd beliefs: the 
first, that the order of nature is 
ascertailiable by our faculties to an 
extent which is practically unlimit- 

’ 
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ed; the second, that ou; volition 
counts for something as a condition 
of the course of events, 

Let me repeat: Freethinkers al- 
ways seek to translate their ideals 
into real life. They really strive to 4 
change- the world for the bettex. By 1 
this I don’t mean ,to in&r that they 
are abways ready to apply stiaZk land 
quiok) remedies, because they knoiv 
there’s no’ shozlt cti to a better social 
order. * The rotaa is hard and long. 
Ma,ss igndrance’ and super~tht~ion are 
twin ‘demons that die hard. ‘J!ti’s 

_. 

no pet formula that’s guaranteed to 
cure thg world dvernight. Short-cuts 
are usually the longeslt in the end, 
became they end hp in ‘swatip#s ‘and 
bad!aridls. Nietzsche ’ exprelssed this 
thought cledrly &hen he wro&; . ” 

So-called “shorb -cuts” have al- 
ways led humanity to run great ’ 
risks; on hearing the “glad tidings” I’ 
that a *‘short kut” had been fpund, 
they always lest the straight pzith 
-and lost tiieir way. ’ 

We avoid short-cuts and sltike out 
f,or thQ long road of s,ound km&ledge 
and science. That’s t,he safe rbad ito 
take. end Freethinkers aren’t afraid 
of tackling the ‘ harder I way. A$ 
they journey forth to help improve 
man’s pa&ion, they find their ., 
ways barred every fe;w feet by 
the old dogmas of religion and 
superstition; They are man’s ‘greatest 
obc3taoles to mass progress. /Back in 
the 18th Cenkury, Bares d’Ho1bach 

‘(1723-1’789) a great, fearlesls Free- 
thinker and fighter again& super- 
naturalism, expressed the thought 

, 
. . ‘ 

this way: 
Nature tells man to seek light, to ” 

search for the truth; religion en- 
joins upon him to examine. nothing, 
to remain in ignorance. Nature says 
to man: “Cherish, glory, labor to 
win esteem, be active, courageous? 
induetrious”; religion says t’o him: 
“Be hamble, abject, ,pusillanimous, 
live in retreat, busy thyself in pray. 
er, meditation, devout rites.” 
“Eat, drink and lx merry,” we say, 

but ‘at the eamse time we insist: 
“Think! seek the truth, try Do advance 
hulmamty to a higher plan&, fight KU- 
perstit,ion,. anI4 help make th(! world 
the abode qf civilized men and wotien ‘( 
who know and worship’ pea&e and who 
hate tyranh’y and injust.ice.” This 
&e&t mean we are to be ponderohs 
and solemn. In the words of Man- _ 
‘taigue (X533-1692), “The mod mani- 
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CeUst.zF of wisdom is continua1 oheer- 
; it is like things in the re- 

gions above the moon, always serene.” 

A hermit once?ive$in z beautiful dell, 
N;ei;gend or myth in this tale do 1 

For rn; sire’s sire swore that he knew 
him quite well; THE HERMIT. 

He lived all al&e in a,~ave hy the lake. 
Decoctions of herbs for his health he 

wodd make, 
And nothing but fish would this ffood 

man oareake ON FRIDAY. 
He c;~;~o~~ he wished and went.when 

Each year ‘he would bathe his’body 
and clothes. 

How the lake ever stood it the Lord odly 
knows, AND HE WON*T TELL. 

One day as he rose all dripping and wet, 
His horrified vision tvri6 maidens met. 

NOW in feminine ~busineaa hc: was not a 
“Vet” SO HE BLUSHED 

He reached for his hat which lay 0x1 
the beach” 

AIL Ed cs,~ered UD all tbnt its broad brim 
woiid reach 

Then cried to tie maids with a terrible 
nrreerh: GO AWAY! ____._~._ -_ .~ ~~ 

But the maids onlv laughed at his pitiful 
plight 

And begged- him to show them the 
I sight,, wonderf o 

8ut he held 
might, T( 

However. iusl 
M: 

t.o his hat with all of his 
D HIDE IT. 

, I~~~ t then a villainous gnat 
rde the hermit forget just where ho 

He %&it*at the insect and let go the 
hat, OH HORRORS! 

I not;lehave come to the thread of my 

The iermit turned red and then he 
turned pale, 

He murmured a prayer for prayers never 
fail, SO ‘TIS SAID. 

0f the truth vE this talc there ia no 
doulbt at all, 

The Lord heard the prayer and ans- 
wered the call, 

Th$ he 14 go the hat. fhe hat &dn’t 
fall, THE $IRAzLE. 

.$a 

After studying your volumes of “Q&A” 
I 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 seem5 
to work pretty well. The system I’m 
interested jn is how to arrange for a 
steady s,upplg of the units thal con- 
stitute our money system. In short, 
like the rest of my readers, I work 
like hell to make a few dollars each 
wee!<. When01 get them, everything’s 
all right; when I don’t trouble be- 
gins. So far as I know, a penny still 

buys a stick of gum; a nickel takes 
care of the slot. in the pay toilet 
of the swelle,st 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. ththe av- 
erage cinema out this way; 50~ will. 
do wonderi in almost any Kansas 
restaurant; ‘and a buck will buy 20 
of my little blue books, plus lc per 
copy for packing, handling and car- 
riage. The average person looks at 
this thin= just about my way-how 
to get more of th’e kale. The money 
question is the pet subject of every’ 
economic quac’k 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 this1 rowdvdowdy refuses to 
get het up oyer his foolish, frantic 
and fatuous cavortings. When ever 
he bawls out our dollar I console 
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 screwballs who turn on’ a 
tense gee-whiz hush whenever some 
int@ll,pctual bottleneck brines UT, the 
money question. In a tone that’s dis- 
tinctly placatory let me assure my 
indignant reader that even after he 
~.eatls a seco~xl batch of 20 volumes 
of my “Q&A” he’11 sti!l find rn’e in- 
different to the m,oney question. 
FranIr!y, I don’t care a damn. When- 
ever... it’s’ mentioned I hand out a 
razzberrv that’s a$ big as, a desk 
sergeant’s tokas. 

Recently I visited the Natural Bridge 
in Virginia, where I wa,a made to pay 
$1.10 .to visit the place. Can you ex- 
plain how it. comes about that privste 
interests are able to exploit a piece of 
natural scenery? 

On July 5, 1774, George IIN1 granted 
a deed which gave the Natural 
Bridge to Tho’mas JeRserson, for which 
a payment of 20 shillings was made. 
Since Jaffersnn’n day the progerty has 
changed hands lZ..times. It now be- 
Ilongs to a oorporation which claims 
its property has an appraised valua- 
tion of, $1,600,000. . 

& * * 
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 DubRn comes word that the McNary had a little lamb, its name 
was Leg o’Mutton, and ev’ry time it 
wagged its tail it showed a Willkie 

‘button. 

authorities of Eire (Ireland) have ban- 
ned Guy de Maupassant’s great and 
famous story, “Bottle de Suif.” It was 
,done on moral grounds. Ircland, after 
freeing itself, went carefullv about 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 itshis- 
tory. It would take a column. just to 
list the masterpieces of literature that 
have been banned since Ireland gained 
its political independence. More than 20 
years ago I arranged to have “Bolule de 
Suif” translated into English for inclu- 
aiun in my acrics of Little Rlue Books, 
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 thousnnda 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 oP the 
group: LI prostitute,“throngh her yield- 
ing to the advances of a German offi- 
cer. The way the author handle,d this 
simple theme is beyond my powers of 
praise. I consider “The Tallow Ball” one 
of the greatest stories ever written. 
Ireland’s ban won’t hurt de Maupas- 
sant’s *sition as an artist; it’ll serve 
only to convince intelligent people to 
what depths of bigotry and ignorance 
the Irish government has sunk. Elre is 
challenging Eastern Canada for the 
%onor” ‘of lendershin in self-imposed 
cult8ural 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 iu- 
vented is the belief that war is a 
natural part of man. Not many centur- 
ies aao the same lie was accepted about 
the i&titution of slavery. 

Roosevelt in the White House wait- 
ing to be elected; Wlllkle’s In the, ash 
can, waiting to be collected. 

Thomas R. Meredith, Chester, Pa.; 
“Since ‘a cerbain number of your sub- 
scribe+rs oibject to your sophisticated 
stories I suggest you get a black-out 
rubber stamp and have one of your of- 
fice staff obliterate the gayety of those 
Freemans that go to pious objectors.” 

David Belnsco 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.* 

Elucutlun has killed more peuple lhan 
electrocution. 

Frank Case, the hotel man to whom 
I wrote SO sweetly ‘and tenderly the 
other 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 tt 
I haven’t seen a murphy used that way 
for years. I oiught to dip my pen in cor- 
rosive sublimate, but ,this Little Eva 
of Litrachoor ~111 never pinch-hit for 
Simon Legree. I prefer to continue to 
exploit my we’re-snug-in-iiur-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 nay-off: ‘After 
all, if 100,600 pigeons so rarelv score a 
direat hit, why 
the Nazis?” 

should I wo&y about 

Rob Wngncr offers this slognn for 
the Blitz Brothers, Adolf and Benito 
(assisted by Japan): “Join the Knaves 
and Seize the World!” 

When you build your air-raid shelter’ 
don’t forget to allow a little space for 
a stack of Freemans. 

Scrap of talk: “Next to Shakespeare 
and myself, I love Beethoven best.” 

Wesley B. Reed, Mass.: “Your jokes 
have afforded me much amusement.” 

A rich, 60-ycnr-old duddy-fuddy OIIOQ 
asked Voltaire’s advice about a young 
woman he wanted to marry. “I’m won- 
dering,” he told Voltaire “if I wouldn’t 
have a better chance wiih her if I 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 her would 
increase if you told her you’re 75. She’d 
see a, brighter future.” 

An Arkansas loafer was asked by a 
alranger if he hnaw where Ihe post- 
office was. “Do I know where the post- 
office is?” the walking bottleneck asked. 
“I wish I had all the money I knew 
where the postoffice is!” 
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Questions and Answers 

The American Freeman is a power 
plant for democracy, with chuckles, as 
Ita by-product, aud no r*clm for zoroc- 
ous tragedy’s scepter’d pall. 

Father (of what?) Conghlin’s .mind 
smells like a letter’carrier’s toe-jam. 

One Of my reade*s:‘c*am broth” to 
writing from 

Mexico, uses the term 
.describe aphrodisiacal literature, which 
ie something new, so far aa I knnw. 

The American Freeman specializes in 
shellacking intellectual frauds. 

Mark Twain: “Repartee is something 
we think of 24 hours too late.” 

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 

P 
nt as much manure 

on the pump-hahd e as John Randolph 
of Virginia was able to deposit when 
he’ disposed of Henry Cl.ay with this 
piece of expert shellacking: “Like a 
macRere1 in the moonlight he shone 
and stank.” 

When YOU have to pay through the 
nose sneezes aren’t acceptable. 

Middle-aged character actress to pop- 
ular, accomplished strip-teaser: “One 
Zhing you need never 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 hunt peasants.” 
Are we to assume it ‘was closed season 
on .pheasants? 

Elmer C. Helm, Brentwood, Md.: “I 
zee that a high-pressure bunkshooter 
from Duke 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 ‘Questions and Ana- 
wers,’ your readers know the tricks of 
these bunk-ridden believers in the new 
zm;fnr; known as Extra-Sensory Per- 

Lillian Symes, in The Call, organ of 
the Socialist Party, comments on the 
career of John L. Lewis-his evolution 
from “Hamlet to ham.” 

I don’t like: boughten eyelashes; 
jazz, monocles; radio razz-a-ma-tazz; 
Kate Smith ai an inspirations1 philoso- 
pher; jokes about Bing Crosby’s horses; 
comic strips; football or baseball broad- 
casts; Popeye movies; the jokes about 
Rooeevel t. 

‘The Mark of ‘Zorro”: Sumptuous slop 
and hoity-toity heifer-dust. 

In “The Reyolution Is On,” M. W. 
Fodor writes that one form of torture 
used in Hitler’s concentration camps is 
enforced lack of sleep. The same book 

contains a sample of Viennese Wit, ln 
which the question is asked: “What’s 
the dirference between Russian Bolaii~. 
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 aek you 
ta feed it with the boat fndddir &nd lank 
after it in every way. We ask nothing 
from you except the milk, and, if the 
cow passes away, the meat and the 
hide.’ ” 

If it’s human it’ll wear out. 

Just because a writer’s always care- 
ful to avoid the perpendicular pronoun 
it doesn’t follow h’e’s modest. 

I met an undertaker recently who said 
something about wanting to jazz up his- 
business, gut color and dnsh into it, 
remove its melancholy aspects, and go 
in for a spell of advertising which’11 
‘emphasize the fact that his ,associates 
all call him “tho Merry Mortician.” Ho 
claims it’s possible to put enough oomph 
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 dress it 
up, a. funeral still gives me a nervous 
sweat, and no amiable loon is going to 
talk m,e out’of i’t. 

Scrap of conversation: “His vigger 
wasn’t \ bnrt by a spurt of likker.” 

I u’snally 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 cluue-ups uf wberwl players. Tl~n 
one of the players shouts, “What’s keep- 
in’ us? Let’s go!” And the team goes 
out to win. When the dyspeptics and 
conatipatics who turn ‘uut films that 
are as, fragrant, as a letter-carrier’s 60x 
come around to seeing things eye to eye, 
with this cheerful obitnarian and give 
him the authority of a director he’s go- 
ing to do a sequence of pin-point deli- 
cacy. I’ll do the scene as before-up 
to the point at which the out 
er cries, “What’s kecpin’ ns? 5, 

aged play- 
cv.3 go!” 

Then I’ll have the team go out’ to play 
like hell-and lose. I swear this by 
book, bell and candle. 

I don’t like: 
teeth;. 

The cltck of boughlen 
fancy cooking; letters written 

with a hard pencil on lined paper; slow 
thinkers and talkers; toe-jam; Graham 
McNamee; tea-shoppy eateries; marsh- 

?nallows in a salad; Irvin ‘S. Cobb; car- 
bonized steaks; writers who are chock- 
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ablock with pious piffle; what the un- 
decwucld calls “a dirty leg”; the edi- 
torial policy of The New YorR Wocried- 
Telegram; ideological crap on the lit- 
erary pump-liandlet critics whose mUsl= 
cological scholarship is limited- to vague, 
meahingless, arty verbiage. 

I like: mountain oysters. persimm- 
g;: Macv’s . $vertisine,:, smoked t,“r- 

; aphrodcscacal gags; Inner-sprcng 
mattresses; women with eloquent pos- 
teriors; people who have the courage 
to greet bad iokes with three short 
laughs; plenty of Vitamin P; clam 
broth; writers who do little guessti- 
mating. 

A Joplin- MO., mia’ing engineer was 
sent to do some work in Mexico. Being 
detained longer than expected, he wired 
his young and ‘beautiful wife to join 
him for a few week& She was anrious 
to go, but found herself loaded with . . . . 

so she re- 
~~e”es,e::“4~~a~~sps1~‘~~~~~; ~~ this her 
husband answece(l; %&e here. Hurry 
up.” 

Gag from Ed Wyan’s new show: “A 
man went duck hunting with the duke 
who didn’t duck so 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 ace ultca- 
conservative or reactlonacy in their 
politics. 

Wlmer C_ H&m, Rrmh&d, Md.: 
“What do you think of the blankety- 
blank manner in which ‘Time’ and a few 
‘imitators butcher our language? I find 
it makes slow reading, and is sadly 
lacking in emphasis. The omission of 
the final conjunction in a series leaves 
me with’one foot up.” 

Wesley ‘B. Reed, Southbridge, Mass.: 
“One omf our friends called my wife on 
the phone aud asked for ‘Mrs. Wesley 
P. Reed.’ Later, in explaining why she 
had used the wrong middle inlkial, she 
said: ‘I meant to say ‘B,’ but I was 
laughing so hard that it came out as 
rp, ,, 

An American, in Berlin, boasted to 
some Germans that in Hollywood films 
ace produced with a cast’ of 50,000. 
‘*That’s nothing,” said one hearer, “we 
in ~lermauy ace now making ‘Lcs Min- 
erables’ with a cast of 8O,r)OO,OOO.” 

Sign in * hash-house: “Jello-jittery 
pudding.” 

Father (of what?), Coughlin-the na- 
tion’s No. I intellectual bottleneck. 

Western Union won’t send my Sueer- 
o-Gramsi so I print. them here. 

The pussy cat, as she rescued her 
offspring from the violin factory: “I 
didn’t raise my daughter lo- be fiddled 
with.” 
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’ Pretty hat-check’ girl: ‘!I want to im- 
prvve my rr1inr~, JU’ l.u1~wrruw I’ll IJaptn 
horse-back cidcng.” 

‘Hint to lovers of good eating: Mow’ 
tain oysters. 

If I were 20 years old and knew ‘as * 
much as I do now, I could, after 30 
years’ hard work, become a good‘ writer. 

An observant reader says he saw a 
tall, stafuesque blqnde in pants which j 
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 conventiohal buttons. A gentleman 
stepped forward, tipped his hat to the 
blonde, and said, with the profoundest ’ 
politeness: “Pardon ,me, madame, but 
your. fly is open!” , 1 ‘. 

Statement made bv H. Bedford-.Tones: _ 
“The further a writer gets, the more , 
dependent he becomes upon the editor.” 
As an editor who has worked on thou- ’ 
sands of manuscriuts; let me offer the 
suggestion that Mr. Bedford-Jones’ op- II . 
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 

‘assignments-hundreds of them-but 
I’ve never told an experienced writer I 

-what to say or how to say it. Joseph 
McCabe has written millions of words ’ 
for me, but outside of agreeing in add 
vance on the subjects to be covered I’ve 
never offered a -single hint on bow thi 
themes were to be developed. A crack 
journeyman never /goes around asking 
people how he’s,to get his job docie. 

I Smiling Joe. Cook; in his show, “It 
Happens on Ice,” does a scene in a res- 
taurant that carries these signs: “DIN- 
NER 40c-WITH MEDICAL ATTEN- 
TION, SOC.” “TODAY’S SPECIAG2 
CUPS *COFFEE 5c ,EACII.” “IF YOU 
LIKE OUR’ FOOD TELL OTHERS-IF 
NOT. IX NAY ACKIN CRAY.” 

Splll&, several centucles ago, er- 
pressed an idea that has tremendous 
meaning to our generation: “If we 
mean by peace siavery, then n’bthing is 
more wretched. Peace is the harmony 
of strong souls, not the fightless im- 
potedce of slaves.” Those words should 
be remembered whenever Hitler offers 
“peace.” Hitler’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. 

Let The Freeman recharge your bat- 
terr. 

From a Ietter to EIIJ: “You Iaffin’ 
sourpuss!” 

Reader’s curt blast, at the eqtor: 
( “sir, you anr.n 

‘. 



Questions aud Answers 

Norman Baker, the notorious cancer 
quack who wae eaposed as a crook rind 
a swindler by The American Freeman, 
ordered his corporation, Norman Baker, 
Inc., on November 4, 1940, to surrender 
its charter with the Arkansas Secretary 
of State’s office. This surrender signi- 
fies the end of his fake hospital at 
Eureka Springs: Ark., where thousands 
of cancer victims were mhhwl nf their 
money and sent home to die. The credit 
for Baker’s downfall belongs to The 
American Freeman and its army of loy- 
al, pmgreaaivl= rf=nd@ra. 

In Peoria, Ill., a woman who runs 
a boarding house set fire to her place 
in order to get rid of a roomer “who 
always wants to niake love and never 
wants to pay rent.” 

Dodd, Mead and Company, publishers 
of “The Trojan Horse in America,” re- 
ceived a letter frpm a valttrinary school 
asking for a complimentary copy. The 
letter, signed by the assistant dean of 
a Massachusetts university, asked for 
“The TruJan Hurse In America” beca~~o 
it “would have merit to our students 
(enrolled in the school of veterinary 
medicine.” This clean probably special- 
izes in the animal’s rear end. Well, at 
any rate, he biought a smile to my bib- 
nlous puss. 

Pardon me, but another reasoli 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 newsaauer 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 was on P. IX R., the 
theory being that there are more poor 
people than rich guys in the IJ. S. A. 

The corny hillbilly band was doing 
its best wherp SO~~DZX called the pie- 
co10 player a bastard. The leader tap- 
pod his baton on the stand, the players 
became silent. Turning to the audience, 
he demanded : “Who called my piccolo 

3” A voice in the rear 
552 iaaebkB:Rt%%o called that bastard 
a piccolo player?” 

At the bar I fouml my pet mixologi& 
a bottle-shouldered runt who gives the 
world a “Fooie” look and holds we’re 
all zanies. After commenting on how 
the navy “perteks” us, he told about 
the time he was cruising the Carribean 
and met a Russian concert piarrist who 
was drinking himself to death. Anxious 
to get the reason for his suicidal be- 
havior, this mixologiat started to pump 
him-and the truth came out. A month 
before he had stepped on the stage of 

the municipal theater at Barranquilla, 
Colombia. He looked aroun,d for the 
piano. There was none on the stage. 
There was none in the theater. The 
management _ bed forgotten to provide 
one. The way the mixologist told it I ’ 
thought the yarn screamingly funny, 
laughing fit to split my sides, w’hich I 
fortlunately failed to do. He then turn- 1: 
od his mnrclant wit on half-ass Mnrx- 
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 
;;Tntry. Want to make something of 

One of the great medieval painters 
had paintrd a beautiful angel rm a 
church wall. One of the priests laughed 
and pointed at the picture with the 
remark: “Who ever saw an angel with 
sadala WI?” The arlial prumptly 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 eon many subjects.” 

A be-diamonded doll,. in New York’s 

, 

Colony Club, set out to impress a jewel- 
burdened dowager. “Oh, I’m so unhappy 
about tiy diamonds,” she said. “I simp- 
ly must open a bottle of champagne.” 
The mother: “Champagne? Why?” “1 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.” 

I’ve just seen a movie in which a hog 
in-shown seven1 times, once Yn a blnae- 
up. The hog was the only member of 
the cast who wasn’t hammy. 

Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, who stud- 1 
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 surveys 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 youngl corporal of Kildarc, 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 activitien 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 th’emselves to an unwanted man for 
$10 in order to get the money with 
which to buy a $9.95 outfit in which 
to dazzle n ‘boy-friend who enn ham all 
be 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 tbe way of lines, style, etc. 
I pick out the fabric-or at least I think 
I pick it. Most times the tailor merely 
lets me think I chose the fabric. All of 
which is to the goad. Try not to aqIUe 
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.” 

Scrau 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 Nazis say 
will stand for the New Europe they’re 
establishing. A reader suggests that the 
people living under Hitlfer’s Neuropa 
will probably be called Neurotics. 

Professor Albert Einstein tells this 
story on himself: An eight-year-old 
‘daughter of one of his 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 Ilittle eight-year-old child have .in 
common?” ‘“More than you imagine,” 
Einstein replied. “I’m crazy about your 
kume-made doughnuts wklch she b+l,mga 
me and she loves the way I do her arith- 
metic lessons.” 

qoltaire: “All men are born with a 
nose and 10 fingers, b’ut no one is born 
with a knowledge of God.” 

*‘Are you interested in Eugenics?” 
asked the kindly old gentleman. “At my 
we, sir,” replied the lady, ‘<a bit of 
straight biology is much more prefer- 
able.” 

A big, powerfully-built man came 
hurrying through the lobby when he 
wax approached by a fancy hbussy. He 
blurted: “Scram, bitch!” The gal: 
“Russian, eh?” And with that she re- 
turned to the task of energetically mol- 
arizing a masticatoryi substance which 
was identified as chewing gum. 

On the day the N. Y. World’s Fair 
closed t.he 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 monef. She re-, 
plied: “With this and all my saved-up- 
money I’m 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 room, to q&t 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: “Louis, whnt 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 
with baggage or without. “Shall I bring 
in your baggage?” the bel.lboy asked 
the guest who had just registered. “Nev- 
er mind, she can walk.” 

Said the farmer’s wife to the drug- 
gist: “Now be sure 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 
horn WRR dnwn for the count, and for a 
moment it looked as though the villain 
might accomplish his foul designs on 
the starry-eyed heroine, the niece of I 
Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Prat,t and distant 
cousin of Lady Windbottom. All spec- 
tators were on the edge of their blav- 
atskys, so bound in suspense that YOU 
rnuld hear a pin dmp--when.all nt nn~e 
a medley of petulant voices was heard 
and there was a commotion in the cen- 
ter of the theater.* One customer was 
#down on big knees, 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, 
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&s? He’s lost a caramel! Say, d’ya 
mean ‘to say you’re makin’ all this fuss 
over P lousy carmel?” “I gotta find it. 
It’s got my teeth in it.” , 

“At any rate,” said the local auction- 
oer. “mine is a orofession that women 
can’t take ‘up.” ‘6Nonsense!” said strong- 
minded Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt. “A 
woman would make quite as good an 
auctioneer. as a man.” “I wonder,” re- 
plied tlk audti@neer. “Tky lu imagine, gn 
attractive woman starrding up before a 
crowd and saying: ‘Now, “gents-all I 
want is an offer!’ Then when some gent 
opened with a $5 bill il’d ,lmve hu be 
made clear just what ,he was bidding 
for.” 

, Physicists -ought .to glamorize 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 ll-year- 
old he combines rape with good-citizen- 
ship. 

* Charlie Lake, Youngstown, 0,:. “Hal- 
deman-Julius reallv nuts on a brand 
ahow-one of the woild’s rare sp&its.” 

“I 
Joseph .Herrick, Hollywood, Calif.: 

am paid #up for several years of. The 
Freeman, the mightiest of all publica- 
tions in America, in my opinion. But 
how can I resist the best offer you liiave 
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 cnelosc 
$3 for a three years’, renewal to The’ 
Freeman and receive, tree, the entire, 
complete 20 volumes of Questions and 
Answers, prepaid. It’s almost unbeliev- 
able. More power and success. to you. 
Keep up your sardonic sense of humor.” 

A census-take, who called at the home 
UP a W”lnLLII, was told she had. three 
children. When .asked their names, she 
gave them as J. C., M. C., and D. C..“I 
can% accept, initials,” said the qenius- 
taker. “Yuu must give me their names.” 
The woman replied: “J. C. stands for 
Jnst Curious, M. C. is for Misplaced 
Confidence, and D. C. is for Damned 
Carelessness.” 

The most snuggable and *huggable 
’ girl in the precinct had just whispered 

a low, passionate “Yes” “Do your peo- 
ple know 1 write poktryl” he asked, 
nervously. “Not yet, dear,” she replied. 

” “I’ve told them about your drinking and 
gambling, about the term you served \ 
for violating the Mann Act, about tbe 
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 alimonv vou 
pay your three ex-wives, but I couldn’t 
tell ~them everything at once?’ ’ 

. Questions and Am&lb 

The wife was sitting beside the death- 
bed of her busband. The man knew he I 
was doomed sltd arid with $. siCrh bf re- I 
pentance: “I’ve a confession ‘io make, 
darling. I have been a whihzeroo of a 
chaser. I never missed a chance to make 
love to any-stray female. that came my 
way. You think I’m leaving you a  ̂ for- 
tune, but the truth is there isn’t even 
any insurance, and as for my long list ,! 
of stocks and hnnds van though? I 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 I 
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 poisoned you.” 

I, know a man of respectable ideas, a 
conservative Beaublican. who confesses 

7 

his secret ambiiion is to throw an egg 
into an electric fan. I leave the psycho- 4 
logical-sexual aspects (if any) to the 
Freudians. 

, 

“Shampooch” is e dog soap. 
Last night I had my worst nightmare- \ 

I dreamed the Blitz Brothers (Adolf and 
Benito) were, triplets. 

My old, dear friend, Edna ‘Porter, 
writes from N, Y. C., that a Jewish 
woman alien, who couldn’t read. or 
;&it2 was registering. “Well” said the 

just make a. cross here -after 
yo r’name.” She drew back in holy hor- 
ro 9 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 sas .ever lavish.” 

A draftee cuul,dn’t pas’s w&r at hia 
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, sia’ler and 
dog. Wqhen the doctor examined the 
sample he shook his head and said: % 
“I’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 complete 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 Christian 
Herald had its cover deckesd out in 
holly, with an illusiration in colors of 
the Virgin and Child. Below, in big 
letters, was this announcement: “The 
Great Betrayal-New Serial Starting in 
This Issue.” 



.  

Writer:‘ “I’m looking for a word for 
‘sin’ that’11 be just MI much fun.” 

An auto worker took time out ‘on 
the assembly line to mutter: “I could 
stand even this speed-up if the average 
chassis looked something like’ Betty 
Grable.“, 

It’s been yars <an’ yars since i heard 
anyone sing the wartime favorite: “Ash- 
ea to ashes, and dost to dust; if the 
Camels don’t git you, the Fatimas 
must!” It was as’ American as corn on 
the ebb. It was usually sung by fellers 
with a eense of humor *hat rcmindod 
me of a wide-open fly with all its four 

dipped a thermometer into the dripping 
lava of Vcsuvioue, but the world’. hot- 
test thing is a red-headed virgin on the 
verge. But just what, I ask you, has all 
that to do with Bennett’s claim that he 
could tell what a book was like by read- 
ing its first page? 

Hitler, during his Ias? visit to Mug- 
solini; sneaked into Rome and hurrie’a 
to the. Vatican, where he fell on his 
knees before the great Moses statue bg 

IMichelangelo. He prayed: “Dear Moses, 
tell me how to ‘get across that Strip 
of Water.” 

buttons. disassociated from their cor- Heard in a drugptore: “I want a bar 
responding button-holes. They didn’t of Kqtex, thank God!” * 

, 
belong to the arty&arty clique’ (with a A little boy rushed to his teacher and 
capital F), nor did their thoughts go * put something moist in her hand. “Hold 

this for me,” he exclaimed, “there’s a 
fight outside!” As he ran ogt, teacher 
rc+aIized she’d been put in charec of the 
kid’s glass eye. c 

soaring into the empyrean. And when a 
m&use (woman to you) sang ijt, she al- 
waya shook a mean pelvis and ~nve 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 
whiffenpoaf,, brick in the sqP”nd dernde 
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 ermitie. Of course, it all lacked dig- 
nity. But, if I may reneat myself, dig- 
nity, my asthma! I always put my moola 
(dough to you, you dope!) on those 
hot-spot mamas, for they carried en-: 
ouah electricity to run ‘a Buick-a per: 
feet antidote for the company of Miss 
Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, who dressead like 
a girl scout leader and was unswerving- 
ly inhibited ang uninhabited. 

From a reader whose address is pkis- i 
on: “I did not become a Freeman read- 
er until after I came to this place. 
Since then T  haven’t misewl an issue. 
I believe it to be the best periodical 
published in America today, an opinion 
which, by the way, is shared with me 
by the sociologist of this’ institutioli. 
a brilliant, man, hol,der of two, univer- 
sity degrees. Each month he shuts him- 
self away with The Freeman, and being 
a rolbust person, he s,hakes ithe 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 ithe silrn~ n&ion. Tt?a ahnrking to 
nurse an imdea and then soddenly discov- 
er it loolcfi like a %-year-old bird’s nest. 
But, the i,dea’s.soun,d anyway. One can’t 
expect to be hot all the time. Candid 
self-criticism’ compels me tp admit I’m 
not so hot-j,ust a little warm now and 
then. Speaking of the heat,> I’ve felt a 
pistol that’s just been shot off, I’ve 

A daogstore proprietor, with .whom 
~hfOc~~fesS, is a pillar of piety in 

ealld it mighly power for 
righteousness in the community. After 
talking to him a while, I learned he, had 
consulted his conscience about the sale 
@f condoms. “Sure, I sell ‘em,” he blurt- 
ed, “bmut I always w@nt to know where 
they’re going.” 

This obituary appeared in a church 
PW=: “Louis March: born Feb. 7, 1867; 
died April 16, 19401 joined German- 
town church izt 188t; leaves widow and 
15 children; W. W. Smart adsisted.” It 
.WP~J he’ was a good maq, but needed 
help. 

The movie star, Ray Milland, gives- 
us this hint on the art o,f making subtle 
1014 to thd girls: 
the girl, but 

“You look away from 
niake 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 her. 

From an Adola Brassiere advertiee- 
ment : “No reason. girls, to feel shblue. 
I know a bTa that’ll, oomphasize you.” 

The other day I gave birth to my 21St 
volume of ‘mQues,tions and, Answers.” 
Being with book is like being -with 
child, only it causes more labor and 1s 
more painfn& Being pregnatit ,21 times 
iti eight years ought, to prove some- 
thing. [Notice, to letter-writers: No 
wisecracks about birth control, please.1 

Don’t miss “Escape.” It’s a peach- 
pedect acting, brilliant direction, a good 
story, and (here 1 raise *my v&e) a 
tract for the times. / 

Randoh House, in advertising Arch 
Oboler’s boolf, “Radio Plays,” says .a 
radio playwrlght 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 
aonvention 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 a 
short-wave broadcast Hindustani 
from the Nazi station a?Zeesen, from 
which the following is taken: “We, the 
German people, respect Gandhi just as 
much as we do Adolf Witler. Werr 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 discouragesd be- 
cause they all start, “Take a clean 
dish.” 

A hundred years ago a N. Y. maga- 
zine printed this joke: “You’re thin,” 
said Pat, “and I’m thin, but Murphy’s 
thinner than both of us put together.” 
Isn’t it about time it got into a radio 
comedian’s script? 

D; F. Stoolfire, Muakogeq Okla., says 
the jingle I 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 blink, 
Or pat an empty purse. 

And ponder well and wonder how 
The hell it coluld 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, Reobachter, knows effective Nazi 
propaganda when it seca it. The Nov- 
ember 7, 1940, issue of this journal of 
Hitlerism reprints the attacks on help 
to Great Britain which have been ap- 
pearing in Oscar Ameringer’e Tbo Ameri- 
can Guardian. The great Oscar (in the 
name of Socialism!) has been standing 
with Fifth-Columnist Lindbergh, Dawes, 
Hoover, Fdrd, Father (of what?) Cough- 
lin, Gearge 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 piccc of dispraise 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 expose Ameri- 
can bakers’ bread than I received an of- 
ficial communique that my old fight to 
call opr Civil War the Civil War had 

been taken up by another literary leader, 
Bernard DeVoto. For years (see my VOW- 
umes of “Questions and Answeas” if you 
think I’m lying) I’ve fought against that 
pet device of our professional Suthln- 
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 flatulency 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, INarks a Trojan 
Horse. Its official name is the War of 
Rebellion, an,d if you wanIt to do business 
with the U. S. A., which won it, you have 
got to call it that. Its accepted name 
among unofficial,, right-minded, unro- 
mantic, plain-speaking men in the Civil 
War. That phrase accurately defines and 
describes it, and under that name it will 
go dawn 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 cont’lnuing with the Two, 
Three, Four. Well, the hardboiled ser- 
geant, after making them count over, 
and notimcing the high-pitched voice again, 
stepped up to the timid “One” rind said: 
“Are you ‘One”‘? The reply was: “Oh, 
yes, sir! Are you one, too?” 

Similie by A. M. Paschall, Aile, Tex.: 
“Blushed like a deacon caurrht coming 

- out of a fancy house.” 
When Willie Hammerstein was man- 

aging a vaudevill’e house, a ‘nut got into 
his oifice and announced he wantad a 
job. “For $2,50~0 I’ll commit suicide oni 
your stage. ” Mr. Hammerstein thought 
for a moment and found this escape: 
“Yes, but what would you do for an en- 
core?” 

’ A lot of thils country is run by people 
sa$~~ mldd18e incom.e and mlddle brow 

. 
Lin Yutang tells, in his “With Love 

and Irony,” what, he-a charming, witty, 
intelligent, skeptical Chinese-w a n t 8 
out of life. He wants “a room of my 
own, not too orderly, b.ooks 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 myielf.” 
‘I ‘c&t find much wrong with his list, 
‘except perhaps the way he overlooked 
pulling a halGcaae of Canadian Club 
into the bottom 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 di,dn’t, but could have, said 
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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 Californian, in 
which the following sentence was con- 
tained: “We are as happy and comfort- 
able as though we were in Paradise, 
California.” Paradise, Calif., happens 
to be a cemettery. 

About 30 years ago I registerebd in a 
down-at-the-heels, grubby hotel run by 
a Frenchman, who asked: “DUZ ze gent- 
leman wenah sp”. room for lodging or for 
oleasure?” Ten vears ago. according to 
a popular joke,- a desk, clerk ask&l a 
Wall Street broker: “Does the gentle- 
mati want a room for sleeping or jump- 
ing?” 

It was Thoreau who said that his 
idea of circumstantial evidence was a 
fish in the milk. 

Fundamental law of poliltics: “If you 
can’t beat ‘em, jine ‘em.” 

Another proverb that I don’t believe: 
One UiCtUre is worth 10,000 words. 

My- son, Henry,, who’s’s senior at the 
University of Kansas, is wondering why 
instructors don’t practice what they 
preach. Recently he gout b‘tik a quiz 
paper with the grade “B”‘aud 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 ouestion: 
Are you sanitary?” 

An- Arkansas Freemanite wh,en or- 
dering a lo-1,b. 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 remarlc that “his- 
tory is only a record of crimes and mis- 
fortunes.” 

An attempt to suggest decency, hu- 
manitarianism and iustice to a Nazi 
would be as useless and meaningless as 
to try to describe the taste of cheese 
blintzes ana choppemd chicken livers to 
an Eskimo. ._ 

I can’t stand a stingy man. W. C. 
Hazlitt, in his “English Proverbs,” tells 
of a miner 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 wilt 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 bmut 

join the sweety-pie school of litrachoor. 
The wilt that’s been keeaing cornsanY 
with the men in the 81&l-is fuil 02 
manhood vitamins and come-again cal- 
ori es. 

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 be- 
ginning. 

A thousansd authors (at least) have” 
heen credited with this epigram: “A 
statesman 1s a successful politician who 
is dead.” It sounds true, all right, but 
why do so many writers slap their names 
on it? 

Don’t waste your time with epigrams, 
if you want *to become a famous writer. 
Ih”, d;p +~;trr;o,$.to;;ite;~ authorship 

have won 
face ’ as creators of epigrams. Today’s 
successful penmen whave learned that 
lesson. which erplains why so few of 
tham put their hand to that tight job. 
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 no much literary pish-posh in 
the world. 

Prostitutes can get to the point 
quicker than any other commercial 
bodice. 

He who receives a good turn should 
never fnrget it, for there’s always the 
possibility of a return engagement, 

Guy E. Wbitaker.. Almo, Ida., writes: 
“I received your 20 volumes of “Ques- 
tions and Answers’ and am more thaq 
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, hut as a general tl~lng 
you’ve proven to he a pretty good Pro- 
phet.” 

A reader, who won’t play second-fid+ 
,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.” 

Mv she1 of “Questions and Answers” 
continues o grow. Vol. 31 is hot off the f 
press. That brings my wordage up to 
l&30(900-all written since January, 
1933-the month Hitler stole power. 
That’s at the rate of almost three vol- 
umcs per year, with aboul 80,000 wards 
to the volume. How’s that for steady 116 
‘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 nnt always dignified, but I always 
say: Dignity, my asthma! Some readera 
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comment on the fact that as I grow old- 
er my humor gets more unbuttoned. 
Some try to read ominous thing8 into 
that. Others wonder how I succeed in 
remaining ntihoosegowed, 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 hc 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 
rllined by a book, as Jimmy Walker 
once remarked. That niece is already 
rich in boudoir talent, and anything she 
picks up in, the&e columns won’t make 
any difference in her col’orfnl lifs. My 
intellectual clam-bake won’t hinder or 
accelerate her in her chase for thrills 
in the game of emotional patty-cake. 

Juse Acosta Rivera, of Jimenez, Ghih, 
Mexico, sends me this bit of humor, 
which is concerned with Don Francisco 
de Qnevedo, one of the foremost Span- 
iab puetB OP 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 worse 
than the fault for which it was given. 
If ‘you don’t, 1’11 h&e you slapped into 
jail.” Quevedo,, who knew the king co;uld 
do anything with Itis aubjecls, was in 
a fix, but he came out of it in a swell 
way, for the next morning, as the king 
came walking across his palace, he hid 
himself ,hchind one of the pillars, akd 
as the king passed he sprang out and 
gave him a hearty kiss on each cheek. 
The king, indignalit,’ cried: “Qnevedo, 
what does thib mean?” Quevedo stepped 
back humbly, doffed his cap, and ans- 
wered : “Majesty, pardon me; I thought 
it was the queen.” 

Scrap of. talk: “Jimes Joyce Is a lit- 
erary cross-word puzzler.” 

He: “What are you doing?” She: 
“Writing to mv Fairy 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 Indwell 
wrbte: “Change of’ weatbei is the dis- 
course of fuels.” 

Edna Plrter! a Zu. Y. C. Freeman&& 
says a friend m Europe writes that she 
and her husband have given up smoking 
cigarettes, to save money. That’s get- 
ting lift down to a gnat’s .rcar end. 

According to Frank Case’s “Do Not 
Disturb,” the writer, Wolcott Gibbs; 
was visit- a newly rich friend in the 
country and got pretty tired of the irul- 
garian’s show-off tennis courts, mvim- 
ming pools and tiled stables. Pointing 
to a tree on the terrace, the friend said: 

, 
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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 I 
just shows what God could do if he had’ 
money.” ’ 

An elderly man, who Was tenderly 
lifting the leaves of an artichoke, one 
after another, remarked gently and 5 
reminiscently: “Are YOU old enough to 
remember when women wore p&i-, 
coats?” 

Som,eone l&s let slip, the remark that 
“The Freem.in ia II Coney Island of 
,mental recreation.” I don’t kfiow just 
how to &ake that cl;ack. It may be a sly 
w&y of calling me a grubby, down-at- 
the-heel heel. Behind this verbal cab- 
bage may be a gesture to ontblitz the 
Blitz Brothers (Adolf and Benito), or 
at least to sneer that I’m giving a clam-, 
Ib’ake (in radio lingo. a rotten show), 
but I have a way bf disposing of such 
riff-raff by telling them to climb up 
the well-known flue-the kind that 
everyone has. But all thi$ may be 
waste of emotion. The_ writer may have 
meant something friendly and quotable. 

J. Acosta Riveia, Jimenez, Chih., 
Mexico, wiites: “1 am a regular reader b 
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 li pair of gloves for his 
sweetheart, Lolita. At ‘the Sam6 time 
and at the same counter, a woman 
bought for herself a pgir of panties. 
gomewhat in embarrassment over the 
good looks of the young man, the girl . 
,tut the counter made a mistake, giving 
the gackage containing the gloves to 
the lady and the one containing the 
bloomers to the ydnng man. Later the 
boy friend sent it to his sweetheiLrt 
with a leU.er, as follows: “Dearest Lo- 
lita: I 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 
side to help you put them on and give 
you some instructions about the way to 
fix ‘em. If they are oversized, lot them 
drop downwards. Nowadays many worn-. 
en use them so. The girl who sold them 
to me says she hasp a pair exactly the 
same kind an’d has worn ‘em for more 
than three moriths with no need of 
~e&l~g lhem lo the laundry, as they 
haven’t wrinkled nor soi!ed. I almdst 
forgot to tell you, LoUta, never to take 
‘em off Chile on the street-cars, for 
you might get a cold or get. your skin 
cracked, and above all, don’t let cousin 
Bob handle -them, for he has very 
rough liands and migjtt tear them off.‘? 

A Jewish refugee got a job as jani- 
tor in a convent. After three weeks, 
the Mother Sbperlor of the nonvent. 
telephoned Bishop Beerbelch to tell 



him he’d havj to get another janitor. 
‘What’s the matter? Isn’t his work sat- 
isfactory?” asked- the bishbp. “Perfect,” 
lhrt Mulh& Supeqior replied. “The eon- 
vent never before has been kept so 
clean. We do have some trouble with 
his ignorance of our ways. He persist”s 
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 abput thdse offenses, when I 
explain them to him, it’s cnsy ‘for us 
to pardon him. ” “Then what’s th’e trou- 
ble with him?” queried Bishop Beer- 
belch. .“It semems to me you have a jew- 
el.” ,<‘A j&e1 h$ may be,” admitted the 
Mother Superiot, “but the, man is driv- 
ing me out of my mind. He keeps on 
calling me Mother Shapiro!” ., 

Douglas Jerrold, ,. in a’ letter which 
never was sent to the red-headed virgin 
on the verge;, said: “Honest bread ie all 
very well-it’s the butter ‘that makes 
the temptaliun.” 

My favorite six-year-old girl. pre- 
cocious as ever, asked ,a little boy:.“How 
old al’e you?” “I doli’t know. Four OT 
five, I 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 triumphant con- 
clusion. 

Golf professional: ‘Now, Mr. Jones, 
thpro’d nne thing I must impress on 
you-akways keep your eye on the ball.” 
Novice (coldly) : “Oh, so that’s the sort 
of club I’ve joined.” 

The young ‘man, o sparklo in his eye, 
walked into a famous Fifth Avenue es- 
tablishment and picked-out a magnifi- 
cent diamond tiara. “If I bought this 
6n easy payments? i, e asked the sales 
person, ‘Pow long would it take me 
to pay for it completely?” “How much,” 
the salesman countered, “‘&an you afford_ 
to pay esch week?” The young nian 
rubbed his chin. “Well,” he said fin- 
allj, “I earn $25 a week. I imagine I 
can pay off about $5 a week on this 
tiara.” “Five dollars a wwk!” the aales- 
man cried. “Why; at th+t rate, it would 
take you‘ mork than 309 years to-pay 
off this diamond tiara!” The young man 
gazed longingly at the precious thing. 
I‘S0 what?” he mused. ‘She’s worth it!” 

BAKER’S GUILT IS’ UPHELD 
The American Freeman’s crusade tp 

break the back of Norman Baker, the 
notorious cancer quack, reached a SUC- 
cessful climax on November 22, when 
the U. S. Circuit Court of Appeals, sit- 
ting in St. Louis, MO,, affirmed tne con- 
viction of the Eureka Springs, Ark., 
and Muscatine, Ia, “miracle worker.” 
The cburt said the .evidence (much of 
it taken from the columhs of The 
American Freeman) proved Baker’s 

claims to be- “pure hoax” and %tterlY 
false.” Baker, who was in jai.1 awaiting 

<the outcome of his appeal to a higher 
court. must serve four ye’nm in a fed- 
eral prison for his numerous crimes 
against thotisands of cancer &Urns, 
whom he robbed abd sent home to die. 
Whmen The American Freeman began its 
campaign against Baker’s fake cancer 
cure his “hospitals” were running full 
tilt and the cash register was ringing 
merrily. Raker was, in short. riding 
hit”,;nalde and handsome. But The 

struck out with its full 
strength, presenting evidence to prove 
fhnt Raker was nothing more than a 
common thief. Baker soon filed two lib,+ 
suiti) against the. editor of The Amerl- 
can Freeman, one for $5pO,OOO and the 
other for $100,000, but before the cases 
oould corn@ to, trial BakCr was in trouble 
himself, having been indicted for Using 
the mails to defraud while p’romoting 
his “cure.” When Baker filed hfs libel 

,suits, the paper’s friends rushed in and 
gave material and tioral support. Their 
money enabled The Freemap to cbntin- 
ue. exnosing Baker’s amazing career and 
to meet the legal issues raised in the 
libel suits. Editor Haldeman-Julius has 
atated, on more than one decasion, that 
‘the real credit for the downfall of Nor- 
man Baker belongs with The Freeman’s 
loyal and generohs readers, who dng 
down for the dollars that made a vic- 
torious outcome possible. This case 
shows what a free, independent, fear- 
lese, iunsubgidized periodical can do for 
the public goor& especially when that 
publication’s readers stand ready to 
support the editor. ’ Norman Baker’s 
racket was crushed by The American 
Freeman. The record proves that to be 
true. 

A melodrama was bking played to an 
audience of factory workers. The her@- 
ine, lured all uns,uspecting to the vil- 
lain’s lair, ‘had just realized with her- 
ror that his intentions d,emanded a sac- 
rifiee on her part that’s worse than 
death. SwiftIy she snatched up a carv- 
ing-knife. “Stand back, you umpeakable 
cad, or you will rue this hour!” she 
cried defiantly. “I may be only a poor, 
weak feminine creature-but I’.11 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 ins order to gain information as 
to the physical condition of the cavi- 
ties within. tioing to call on a friend 
one day, he applied his tapping skilp t’o 
the door of his apartment, tapped it 
once, and announced confidently, “Yes 
he’s in, and by Jove, there’s a womln 
with him 1” 
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A Chinese fireman, in Shanghai, 
wrote the report in English on a fire 
which had damaged a school building. 
Amung other things, he FOOk care to 
mention the consoicuous braverv of a 
Chinese fireman -who had elimien-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 
definitio~n-“with child.” 

“Here I go shuffling down Memory 
Lane again,” said a gabby fellow who’d 
been places and didn’t mind tellin the 
world. “I remember when I first If ecid- 
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 
I got into the place the madame said, 
‘Give!’ I went through my pockets and 
at last had to confess: “I’m sorry! I 
thought I came in with $5, but I have 
only $4.37,’ The madame, a woman of 
;Fdt ;rFdustioNusness, kave a quick look 

: ‘We’ll not quarrel about 2 
cents. Give me your evening paper and 
we’ll call it square!“’ 

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. II. Galloway, Roswetl, N. Mex. 
says he was in a Los Angeles depar t! 
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: “Yo, 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- 
n&t movies exploited so thoroughly. 
The fat woman rests her protruding 
rear on the little boy’s face; the little 
boy bites the offending parl; the’ lady 
slaps an innocent bystander. That’s all.1 

Some readers apply to me the words 
Ellis Parker’ Butler applied to Mark 
Twain: “Guess his humor ain’t refine4 
quite enough to suit my mind.” 

Cicero said joking and humor “are 
pleasant, and often of extreme utility.” 
Coleridge went further, holding that no 
mind is “thoroughly well-organized that 
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is deficienlt 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 Dnce’s Navy @ticks to port.” 

Ten Yeats ago an itinerant rcligioua 
pageant troupe showed up in Denver, 
where the actor who played the leading 
part and the one who played Judas got 
into n fight,, with the result that the 
former shoved the laltter 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- 

salini in mid-Novcmbcr sent this wire 
to his general in Albania: “My invincl- 
ble legions, enroute to their inexorable 
destiny, should pause for a fresh look- 
SCP at the road-map.” 

The Hearst press gives us a daily 
lespon in the art of making dullness 
sensat lcmal. 

A writer’s unforgivable sin-dullness. 
Raymond Gram Swing is a good re- 

porter,. bu’t he’d be better if he had a 
sense of humor. 

yhencvcr JI. V. Kaltenborn gets the 
feeling his comments are flat and dull, 
he raises his voice. I 

When General Tom Thumb, Barnum’s 
famous midget, was playing a csrltain 
town, the :ctz,al paper sent- a reporter 
arouml to his hotel to interview him. 
The reporter got the room number and 
knocked at the right door. It was open- 
ed by a towerinq piam, who filled the 
doorway from tbresbnid to lintel and 
iamb to jamb. “I’m t’arn the Timas,” 
says the reporter. “I want to interview 
Tom Thumb.” “Glad to see you,” says 
the giant, “I’m General Tom Thumb. 
Come right :n.” “You’re crazy,” says the 
reporter, peering Iin 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 abont 
the sour-pussed old farmer/ in a day 
coach tivifh 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 bgy, stranger?” “Mongoose,” says 
the farher, tersely enough to close the 
conversation. The -traveling salesman 
shuts up for a few minutes, then: “Say, 
what% a mongoose?” “Little animal that 
kills snakes.” The traveling man pow 
ders that one for a few minutes, “What- 
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cha want to kill snakes for?” . . . “I $ot 
a brother ” “What’s your brother 
got to do $ith* anahaat” “Will, he 
drinks . . .” “But those ail;‘t’real snakes 
brother.” . . . “This ain’t a‘ real man! 
goo3e.” 

I still insist there’s too much shice- 
drek in the world. 

Iva Ettor, Burbank, Calif: “Of a‘11 the 
scholars I’ve followed for a quarter of 
a century--and they are man&-Joseph 
McCabe is tops.” 

If my opinion’s worth anything, it 
sce,ms 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 1iCtle gravy-dunking. 

An American thinks he’s moral when 
he’s only uncaught. 

He who can, dops; he who cannot, 
preaches patience. 

Prisons are monumental remindors nf 
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”- 
130,000,000 Americans say it but not 130 
mean it. 

II Justice is blind, wh*y Is it that a $20 
lawyer has never been known to beat 

, a $20,000 lawyer? 
A wise man, in hi8 dealings with 

others, always makes allowances for 
stupidity. 

No one has yet discovered a sure sys- 
- tern” for confounding the amiably mali- 

cious. 
The more civilized man has become the 

closer he has brought the toilet to the 
hedmnm. 

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 b; 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. I 

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 teil 
his readers what they already know or 
what they want to believe. 

Writers-especially novelists-like to 
describe what they call “feminine ln- 
tuition,” which they take for granted 

i to be a fact when in reality it’s only 
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a myth. Funny, no psychologist has ever 
found such a phenomenon. The truth is, 
met and wume~t have the same intui- 
tions, the differences being only in in- 
dividuals, regardless of seAna\ appara- 
tus. / 

Groucho Marx’s humor is his own, 
and, if you like screwiness, it’s good. 
Remember how he told a high-pressnr- 
ing California realtor: “Take a\lSay those 
mounta!ns and the Pacific Ocean, and 
what’ve you got?” Or, consider the in- 
cident of the missing painting. Groucho 
decided it must be in the house next 
door, buL recalling there was no house 
next door, he decided: “Then we’ll have, 
to bnlld one.” 

When the drug-store fizzician was ask- 
ed to make a banana split with chopped 
walnuts he #toId the customer he wa8 
out of walnuts so he’d have to make it 
without chopped peanuts. [Yes, quit+ 
popular 19 years ago, but still going 
the rounds.] 

I’m told that alonE about the fourth ’ 
‘drink Shis screwy gag gets laughs: 4 
dinner-guest is served creamed caulk- 
flower, who dips in both his hands and 
rubs the creamed cauliflower into hi8 
scalp witb great care and thoroughness. 
H‘s hostess, after a ,f.ew moments OF 
speechless horror, finally gasps: “Do 
you rralrze that’8 creamed cauliflower?” 
z$uzflower!” be cries, apparently al- 

snips!” 
“Why, I thought It was par- 

I like the way 8ome of my readers are 
making frank 119~ of the facilities I of- 
fer for interesting personal correspon- 
dence between my subscribers. ‘I refer, 
of course, to the personal ads in my 
cl.assified c!rpartment, which I hope to 
see grow. Classified ads are the poor 
man’s advertising. The bi fellows cad 
bny $8,000 pares in the 8 
nin 

atnrday Eve- 
Post, but that doesn’t mean the 

litt e fellow with a few dollars can’t r” 
put in hi8 “Howdy.” One Fieemanite, 
who wanted to hear from women Free- 
thinkers, says he’s writing regularly to 
an interesting, intelligent., i n f or m e d 
reader. His purpose, needless to say, ir 
to “feel out” and not “up” the’ feminine 
portion of my subscribers. 

B. 1,. Taylor, Naval Dental School,‘Wash- 
ington, D. C,, says the Freethinker’s Cal- 
endar advertisement’ (which he paid for 
nnt of hia own fumda) ia drawing many 
inquiries, though it’s .doubtful if the 
calendar will be put on the market this 
year, but next year dught to see it sure. 
He adds: “Twn sailor. from Qnanticn 
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 bdnped 
the bar, shook his fist in the fittIe fel- 
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lows face, and finally let loose with a 
series nf tprrifir wallnna on the silent 
chap’s jaw: When the- big guy pulled 
away he was asked to explain-his strange 
conduct,. for witnesses agreed the little 
fellow hadn’t done a thing to provoke 
the attack. .Said the mauler,: “I was 
talkin’ about politics an’ I sez sumpln 
an’ this squirt looks like he don’t ,be- 
lieve me. which is ~praiztic’lly, callin’ me 
,a liar, ain’t it?” 

A”yonng man, findin;himself suddenly 
getting hard o’f hearing; decided to see 
a doctor, who founql him otherwise in OX- 
cellent health. “Do you drink intoxicat- 
ing liquor?” the doctor’“asked. “Oh, noi. 
more than seven or eight highballs a 
day.” “Do:you smoke?” “Yes, I’m a chain 
smoker-three packs a day.7 “Do you-er- 
have any lady friends?” “Why, of course, 
there are six girls I’m quite fond of and 
who give me heavy dates.” “1 see,” aaid 
the.doctor, “I’m afraid you’ll have to give 
all that up. ” “What!” cried the young 
man, “all that .jnst to hear a.littlc bet.- 
ter?” 

Wonty Woolley muffed a line in the 
Boston opening of ‘“The Man Who <Came 
to Dinner.” The line ah written by the 
authors reaas : “I have now fifteen min- 
utes to reach i&o my hat’and pull oqt 
the God-damnedest rabbit . you have 
ever sken,” but George S. Kaufman 
instructed Woulley lbal for p~~~ita~lcal 
BosCon and its population of Priscilla 
Prissy-Pratts it would be wise to sub- 
,&4&e the words “most gigantic” for 
YGod-damnedest.” This is what came out 
in the first performance: “I have now 
fifteen minutes to reach into my PANTS 
. . . (he paused because he realized his 
error) . . . and pull out the most gigantic 

(he paused again, completely start- 
idd: and roared on) . . . and pull out the 
most gigantic RABBIT you : have ever 
seen.” The audience gasped vhile Knuf- 
man and co-author Mart, collapsed in the 
wings. 

Bert Lahr makes good and ,fancy with 
a qtory about a gent in l&us&n who WY~S 
considered tough beca,use he went around 
bumping heads togethen When he came 
to America, he continned being a gorilla 
One day he came home all banged “11 
and his wife asked what happened. Be 
explained that he got into a fight with 
an Irishman, but he gave this Irishman 
good. LSBnt whqt hnppemd to you?” hia 
wife demanded. “‘Your eyes are black; 
your nose looks like Russia; and from 
your lips is coming borsht.” “Oh,, that 
don’t munIl I gave it to him good but 
BE made fency.‘” 

The director, Anriol Lee,‘ tells this 
pollte yarn: I once had tha misfortune 
to dire~ct a woman who had a vagabond 
bosom. Since this definitely distracted 
from. the lines I i s&ted that she wear 
a brassiere. She I! egan to pout. ,“Oh. I 
don’t want to. My friends like me this 

. 
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way.” “Naturally,” I said, ’ “bdt that is . 
outside the theater and an entirely dif- 
ferent system. That’s Braille.“, 

That lively wit, F. P. ,A., once ‘noted 
thatt the unfortunate thing about being 
a humorist is the fact that his “sharpest 
thrusts ‘are generally disc’ounted on the 
ground that they are All in Fun.” HII-‘,. 
mor isn’t one of the grits-and-hog-fat 
necessities of life. People have‘ been 
known to get along without it all their 
lives. SeveralLcome to mind as-1 write+ 
Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt, the Maharaja , 

, of Pri+ydorc,, Lady Windbotton, m,pst 
Men o’ Gawd, the Ethereal Esquire, And 
Mahatma Gandhi. The world doesn’t . 

’ waste time crying for disturb:pg think-, 
ers who 1aughingIy’ de-glitter glittering 
generali&+ The masses are leaving the 
priest-run loss-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 aides-de-crap. 
Spiritual cocaine is still respectable.‘ 
while debnuking isn’t. When the people 
explore the field hf escapist make-bli&e 
they don’t want to be disturbed by de- 
flaters of stuffed shirts. A writer must 
work in cellophane and tinsel, and not 
flash a sheet of litmus paper wlienever 
an idea, real or near, is hung up. for con-. 
sideration, You’re darn tootin. The av- 
erage person is like Ptiscilla Prissy- 
Pratt; who holds that the true purpose 
of literature is to flatter her and make 
her feel important. She expects an ttuth- 
or to tell her her shicedrek is attar of 
roses. 

When the actress received loud bursts 
of applause for her performance, her 
agent turned to the person who wassit- 
ting next to him and said: “I always 
said she was good, and now I believe it.” 

When you’re able to identify and list 
your own prejusdices you’re beginping to 
get wise to the show. . 

During a- hot s ell Mrs. Bard took her. 
little four-year-o d ? boy over. to call .on 
Mm. Millm, whose two little daughters 
were having a grand time running naked 
through a, lawn sprinkler. “Of rqnrse, 
Buster, you can take qff your clptbes 
and play!” Later that evening a cal!er 
at the Millers’ asked Baster what he I 
had been doing that nice hot day. “I 
was over .playing with the Bard kids,” 
he reulied. “The Bard kids-are thex 
boys or girls?” asked, the caller. Buster 
looked puzzled and then answered, “I 
‘don’t know. They didn’t have any clothes 
‘on 1:’ \ 

I Many wrlters of popular music rd- 
sort to a detestably pharisaical form 
of narcotizing bunk when they take a 
theme from Beethoven, Tchalkowsky, 
or some other :master,-adopt it as their 
own and then decompose it until the. 
heifer-dust becomes as fragrant as a 
policeman’s pox. , _ 

‘. _ 
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In his ‘A Treas,ury of the World’s 
Great Letters,” M. Lincoln Schuster 
says that, “in Venezuela love letters 
are sent lhruugh 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 who had in- 
vested in a red cnvclope. Even ehcn 
I’d ask an assistant postmaster (they 
always know more than a postmaster) 
if the postage showed the sender had 
@fijeyed a 50 percent discoAnt on SC- 
count of her passion for the snooky- 
ookums school of literature’, . 

3. W. Gallagher, Trail, B C., Cans- 
da: “The Freeman is much appreciated 
in this country just now as it is about 
the la’st 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 
En,,* : the Better Ruain&s Rureau of 
Kansas City, MO.; research into the 
technique of sire& man-traps; artists 
who know how to drawl a chansonette; 
the inner secrets of, the femme fatale. 

I don’t like: shoot-and-scamp West- 
ern movies; wit that’s in the form of 
affectionate insults; the basso;n;$ 
4 froze&panned Dorothy a 
above-love June-moon ditties; any Plc- 
ture about the Northwest Monnted 
Police. 

Gustave Goldstein Cbicagu, Ill.: “1 
think The Freeman is truly educatlon- 
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.&+‘; 
are afraid of change IS because 
remind me of myself. 

Clifford R. Pearson, Minneapoiis, 
Minu.: “I have just receivead .your 
‘Shackles of the Supernatural” and’ 
seven% back issues of The Freeman. I 
haven’t looked at another, Piece Or 
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 mind 
having angry readers damn my opin- 
ions, but when they shut off their 
subscriptions they hit below the belt 

96 . 
right into the darkest recesses of the 
pocketbook. It costs money to get new 

,readers. But there’s no use talklng- 
I dun% know how to dress up my OP- 
lnions so that others who are opinion- 
ated won’t be offended. Often, when 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 mc. And tu give this 
somewhat gloomy paragraph a lighter 
finish let me tell about ‘the two Lon- 
don 1;:~ s~iy rIere discussing the 
war. ‘don’t like these 
Blita Brothers IAdolf and Benito) be- 
cause you never know when YOU are 
going to be knocked into mnternity.” 
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 in&cent verbinae 
will bring me two, perhaps three, let- 
ters telling me to stop contaminating 
their boudoirs. 

Motto for a blend of pipe tobacco: 
“Fit for a king-mighty pleasant to 
the queen.” 

This faithftil 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 
Easterner on his uppers was trying 
to induce a pal in similar circumstanc- 
es to thumb with him to Los Angeles. 
‘Why,” he enthused, 
free out there! 

“everythinu% 
Free food, free’ beds, 

free liquor, free lovin’--” The pal, SUSL 
pi&us, interrupted,. “Who told you?” 
“I just got a letter from my sister.” 

Thomas Jefferson, 
problems 

putting aside 
of government, said that 

“games played with a ball stamp no 
c.haracter-on the- mind.” Wy obiter dir- 
tum on the subject-assuming my read- 
‘ers want it-is that. Jefferson admin- 
mtered the coup de grace to an activi- 
ty that deserved it. but what brings 
me U,P with an.air of portentous gravi- 
ty is the fact that while Jefferson’s 

-been gone these many decades, the dif. 
ferent ball games ‘are still here, with 
some new ones thrown in. But that 
doesn’t mean Jefferson was 
Maybe, the answer to this problyzn% 
the cry of Smoky Stover: ‘A FOO and 
hia GPO are soon Poe.” 

At the county fair near Girard I heard 
a gesticulating farmer tell this- to a 
grou,p: 
thought 

“A msn who had n chicken farm 
he’d heard a noise in the hen 

house jest as he wus goin’ to be& 
Raviu’ au jest ‘8 long underwear, be 
Slips on a Pait of house shoes, glts a 
ahot gun and flashlight and goes out 
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to investigate. He thrown open the hen 
house door, kinda squats down, point- 
in’ his gun and fiashlight an’ peers into 
the hen abode. Well, you-know the aeat 
construction of long-handled underwear. 
They kinda gapped, ‘an’ about this time 
his 01’ 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 I5 of his 
chickens. Think it vvar; it gita funnier’ 
the longer you think about it.” 

Snatch of conversation, heard for the 
1,OOOth lime; “Women make the best 
prostitute&” Another: “Her real name’8 
Fleur de Floosie.” Still another: !‘The 
moment you have a woman in your arms, 
You have her. on your hands.” 

The author, George Whitsman, 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 his captain for e&ensinn of leave, 
his reason. being that he was about to 
become a papa. The captain replied: 
“While I know you were in,dispensable 
at the laying 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 mule amazing than the fact that 
The American Freeman, official organ 
of the pious and righteous, costs only 
a buck per year. 

James Thurber: “Bumor 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-hut, in the words of a reader, 
not until then. 

A member of Hemenewav’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 
oneq, ff he knew their names.” y’;;; 
upon the Hemengwayite cried: 
mind is chrome-Yellow, like a baby’s 
dinpem.” Then he dropped a remalk 
about “bulbous nudity” and started on 
the second quart. When he got well In- 
to that be began muttering shout the 
one wdo had been guilty of “bulbous 
nudity” but only one phrase could be 
understood-“subcretin gullibility.” He 
then passed out. 

If Henry Fopd could get degrees for 
ignorance he’d have as many as a ther- 
mometer. 

A colored preacher, when asked the 
secret of a fine sermon, answered: 
“Well. I net UD and tell ‘em what I’m 
going’ to ltell iem, 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 
aubbish of any kind.” 

On+ of the world’s minor ailments: 
too much clowning oratory and not en-~ 
ouph clowns. 

Leon Trotsky, in 1937,. @Jummed up 
Joseph Stalin’s place in hlstory, 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. ’ a., Lebanon, 
MO. : “The last census taken down 
here ahoyws more horse’s poaterinra 
than hofses. How. do you account for 
it?” 

My volumes 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 bB 
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. 

I 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 tac,t of omis- 
sion”; h’ap ~;~~ljvedlfY,~~~~~~g.: 

R ’ 
odd ’ 

words; the ; most 
ofi the off-color st’ories 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 magazine79 telegraphic 
English; temporary blondes; people 
who are heinously ignorant about ev- 
erytbing but yencing; pickbrains (who 
act like pickpockets); child actors. 
gastronomical algebra; people who ted 
me they can’i pass The Freeman around 
because of its jokes; reformed spell- 
ing; big books that are aimed to prove 
that zero pl,us 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.” 
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“, 
Silence, said Josh Billings, 

of the hardest arguments to 

Each set of my ~01s. of 

is one 
refute. 

“Q&A” 
carry sump’n like a tonic folk-wisdom, 
despite an occasional rambunctiousness 
and a veneer of levity. 

Robert C. Doper, The Oswego Demo- 
crat, Oswego, Kans.: “I came across 
a copy of The American Freeman the 
other day, and immediately began tfi 
wonder where it had been all my life. 
Send the paper to my home address 
because I don’t want the bunch down 
at the office to get it lInti I’ve read 
it from kiver to kiver.” 

My volumes of “Q&A” are as in- 
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 Freelaan?” If you readers 
would pass the good news on to your 
friends, The Freeman wouldn’t be such 
a secret publication and its editor 
wouldn’t continue to look as though 
his face has worn out several bodies. 

Scrap of conversation: “One pales 
when he exhales.” 

If I can remember it, the next time 
I tell a story about the madame of 
a fancy house, I’ll call her Madame 
Knucklebones. But I rather doubt she’ll 
take hold the way Mrs. Priscilla Prissy- 
Pratt did. Many of my correspondents 
refer to her, and recently I saw the 
name in a prison paber published at 
Menard, 111. I like iVlrs. 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 
“lit@rat.ore on the hnlf ahell.” 

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 voice 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 core of Hitler. 

F. Murgatroyd King, Sedro-Woollev. 
Wash. : “You might be interested in 
knowing that my wife gave me one 
of your newsclip filing systems for a 
birthday gift after I saent 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 

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 insi’sted 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 looked up into 
her face, expecting to see the light 
rJr Iluluur, bul lbe alern v!sage 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 nexC 

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 how some other- 
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 fin,ancial position of The 
Freeman. One could.. write reams on 
ynnnr anlid miaaionary effort of on- 
lightenment. May you live to see great 
results.” 

A Kansas congregation read the 
Bible in 17 hours and 40 minutes. Or 
was it 40 hour8 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 on 
a German’s farm to take the same 
kind of a job on a farm in the next 

'county. After paying him uff, tbo boaa 
asked, “How long you been here?” 
“‘$dht~6en year8,” answered the farm- 

How long YOU hold down your 
last job?” “Ton years.” “H-m-m. You’ll 
never amount to anything. Too much 
wanderlust.” 

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 heel’s,” a nifty that’s 
bit my cars before, but I don’t rem 
member how, when or where. 

This holier-than-thou lit’ry impro- 
vl8ator and juggler of verbal annota- 
tiona bruises easlly whenever he sees 
W. C. Fields, master of comic Machla- 
veilisms. In his “The Bank Dick” he 
use8 the chaser for a drink as a fin- 
ger bowl. This scrivener 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 todsy’s extraordi- 
nary efflorescence of good off-color 
stories. 

_ This lit’ry peasant has been re- 
flecting on his past, as a part of a 
sociological study of environmental de- 
terminism. But all this isn’t as hlgh- 
brow as it sounds. One of my notes 
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- 

and unashamed 

i 
~~~~terca%h:h%%v time I take a 
Zerry-boat, It makes ;~a CIOP)..” That’s 
atill splendidly poisonous. 

Back in the old days tramp cornedi- 
ans used to drop lighted cigarettes in- 
to their overdsized, tattered pants. 

Although a ieader seeks to prod 
him into an outburst, this lackadaisical 
scrivener enters no caveat against the 
kind of lover who buries his head in 
perfulned gloom. 

A tourist was complaining teetotally . 
about the richness ,of New Orleans 
cooking and the frequency of meals. 
“Then yati don’t like New Orleans?” 
“Like it? I love it! It’s Gout’s owo 
country.” 

Anything by Cecil B. DeMille is es- 
eapist-that is to say, escape it, by 
all means. 

I dun% like; people who secretly ad- 
mire what they pretend to dislike; 
anything by Cecil B. DeMille; the troT 
of Ray Milland and Claudette - 
bert; some-of-the-time blondes: apnlo- 
gists for the Brutocratu; the fake re- 
ciprocal animosities of Jack Benny 
and Fred Allen; anyone who accepts 
the axioms of the axis; people who 
meet factuality with fabrications; 
broadcasts of Catholic sermons; any- 
one who emits private inoises in public. 

Not that it’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- 
phia% Academy of Music--to lin,taan 

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 sceucs who has no 
busincss thcro ia aa grent a nuisance. 
and is as little considered by those 
who have .some business there, as Mr. 
Pickwick at the Chatham review.” That 
still leaves me with an unfull’illed 
urge-to help a competent madame fill 
out her income tax blank, 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 eer- 
tainly belongs, would command more 

Questions and Answera 

reader-interest than an Army-Navy 
football game. 

Someday this ltt’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 a 
sales clerk by the dramatic emphasis 
she gave her question, “Will it wash?” 

We speak of a woman being ruined. 
Why don’t we say the same about a 
man? The answer is it’d cause too 
finch laughter. Moral&ts tolerate ab- 
use, 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 Mrs. Johnson. I mnat 
hurry.” Mama Stork also looked at 
her watch and exclaimed, “That re- 
minds me I have an appointment with 
Mrs. Jones immediately.” Tapa and 
ft;y; Stork both looked at little Baz 

“Now what are you gomg 
do, biby?” Papa inquired. “Oh, 1 don’t 
know,” bahy rcplid, “I’ll probabl PO 
ant and scare hell out of a coup e of f 
high-school kids!” 

Mr. Smith had been to a la-inning 
bnll game. where ho had yelled himself 
hoarse anh could talk in no more than 
a stage whisper. That evening he de- 
cided to go over to tell his neikhbor, 
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 doctor was call- 
cd to Volvo the problem. Ho bent over 
the crib, straightened up, pointed out 
the one on the left, and said, ‘LThis 
one’s Roosevelt-he’s done something.” 

A middle-aged- gentleman, who hadn’t 
played much golf, accepted an invita- 
tion front a friend and went out to 
the friend’s country club for a game. 
The gentleman. never havinz slaved 
the c&se bef&e, stepped to-the first 
tee and ptaced hi4 ball for the drive, 
swung once and missed. Again he 
swunp, and mlssed aglain. And &en the 
third time he fanned the air. Shak- 
ing his head, he muttered, “Tough 
course, isn’t It?” 

Oscar Wilde on Bernard Shay: ‘An 
excellent man; he has no enemies; and 
none of his friends lik’e him.” 
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A Topeka, Kans., department store It% true! that you can put 10 friends 
advertises women’s wool underwear as on The Freeman’s, subscription list for 
“draft evadere." only a buck. Yes, 10~ a hame. 

I’ve seen ,many productions of “King 
Lenr,” but I’m still to see a good 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 $Yanting them the privilege of in- 
dulging in maknificent orgies of hil- 
arity. 

An exclusive hunt club decided to 
hold a fox hunt, and instructed mem- 
bers to ‘bring only male dogs. How- 
ever, one influential member owned 
only a female, and she was allowed 
to run with the pack. After following 
the dogs for two ho,urs the hunters 
lost them Completely. 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. “Surq, they 
passed here a while back-gomg in 
that direction. The last I seen of ‘em, 
the fox was running fifth.” 

A wotnnn, asked how she ha,d felt 
while undmer an anesthetic in the hos- 
pital, answered: “It was beautlful. 1 
thought I was in heaven-till I saw 
my husband!” 

For 30 years I’ve be’en studying and 
writing about Voltaire, and always be- 
lieving he was a wiry, little fellow. 
Today, while reading one of Lytton 
Straches’s essays, I learned he was 
thin and tall. You could’ve knocked 
me down with a strip of latex. 

Whenever I-trim my toe-nails I give 
thanks that man’s only a 2-legged ani- 
mal. 

B. L. Taylor, Naval Dental Schoo!, *, 
Washington, D. C.r “Thanks for the 
autographed photo of you-elf. 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. I don’t know where I got the 
idea that you. have one foot in. the 
grave. Long before that‘ unfortunate 
occasibn okcurs I hope The ‘Freeman 
will have increased 5ts circulation to 
100,000 or more. It% the real Free- 
thought papei of America.” 

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, 
- “I vote for more and better 

,ptkieB:s I / 

Bernard Shaw. the Bardicide ‘s id 
the devil can quote.Shakesoeare ior 4 is 
own purpose. - 

Scrap of conversation: “He makes 
money aplenty, but doesa’t care for it 
except insbfar as it makes it possible 
for him to satisfy all his wants.” 

A rea,der, who signs himself Student 
Subseribcr, writes: +‘Kcep up the good 
work. You’re one in a million. Intel- 
lectually, yon stand head and shoulders 
above the mob.” 

Even our best scholars, when they 
take sup lecturing, have to become 
showmen. 

Peter Sorensen, Galvestbn, Tex.: “I 
like to read your Answers to, Unasked 

’ Questions. There are some good ones 
here and there.” 

When Sam said he’d given UD craps 
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. It seemed not worth play- 
ing for. So 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.” 

George Price: An author’s wife corn- * 
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 thls shop. I 
mean that my 20 volumes of “Q t 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, Rae., 
Dec. G.-E. Haldeman-Julius, publisher, 
offered in a letter to Prime Minister 
Churchill of England to pay the coat 
of a bomb dropped on Berchte’sgaden, 
Hitler’s mountain home.” (The near- 
blonde in the front office said she’d 
like to chip in on that one.) 

That distinguished toter of epistles, 
C. .i. Lang, Maplewood, MO., submits 
this melancholy tiprinkle of verbal an- 
notation: “Speaking of your French 
hotel with the room either ffe*+lode* 
ing or pleasure’ reminds me that X’W 
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heard that hereabouts we have tour- 
ist cnbina where one’s asked whethex* 
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 

l% shelter to a visitor. He savs: 
upper-claws Englishman sh$F; 

;;:d bombproof, blas;;;yf, *firepro;: 
gaBpHWr--oUr trouble 

mice.” 

could hold my interest to the pdint of 
offering my congrstnlnt.iona for . “he 
splendid work it does in enlightening 
our all-too-gullible ‘Mr. Average Ameri- 
can.’ ” 

Mark Twain rapped lightly on Her- 
ace Greeley’s door, pushed it open 
and stepped in. “The internvlew wlta 
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 In stock-clear out!” Mark Twain 
wrote later that he could have made 
a neat retort but didn’t, “for I was 
fl,urried and didn’t think of it till I 

, wa8 duwl!ataira.” 

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 nnfl 
near his favorite fancy house. Having 
a few hours for his own pleasures, he 
hied to Maud’s establishment, where he 
was greeted effusively hy the entire 
staff. Finally, the madame asked: 
“Aren’t you nervous about coming into 
a place like this during your campaign 
tour?” Tlie candidate: “Everything’11 be 
all right so long as I don’t have to 
make a front-porch speech.: 

I can’t see anything funny about the 
way a whole school of American hum- 
orists (led by Josh Billings) went in 
for tortured orthography. 

That four-iear-old precocious boy I 
write nhnnt nrrnainnally has heen train- 
ed to straighten his own room, make his 
bed, and put things in order. “Did you 
do evervthinn this mornina. dear?” his 
mother ‘asked. ‘No motherr’not quite. 1 
didn’t kill Illtler.;’ 

Mussolini’s army in Albania is such 
a pushover, it’s almost safe to say 
the Japanese, with five t,imes as many 
men as the Greeks have, could have 
done almost as well. 

I don’t like: parsley; canned spinach: 
zombies; Mischa Auer: Jean Hersholt 
and his “Dr. Christian”; Cecil deMille; 
Mortimer J. Adler: pink whipped cream 
bn green angelfood,. and any other kind 
of food dyed any color but its natural 
one: writers who steal my haany nhras- 
es. 

Poems quoted in blitzkrieged Lon- 
(don: “Gather ye rdsebuds while ye 
may, for time brings only sorrow; the 
girls who might have kissed today 
may wear gas masks tomorrow.” 

“Fly-paper memory” is a happy phrase 
that my one-hoss’s-rear-power brain in- 
veqted, and its first ippearnnce was in 
thiise chaste, pious columns. I’ve al- 
ready seen it in a high-brow book re- 
view in an important N. Y. paper. 

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 people and astonish 
the rest.” 

A gallant Italian 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 most of 
the Nazi bombs were dropped in the 
London suburbs at random. 

John T. Aaulebv. Yellville. Ark., re- 
ports that the Ozark boys know an easy 
way to tell a villgin. According to the 
local wits, be says, “when you push a 
girl over and she just lays there, it 
means she’s willing. If ‘she gets UP 
again, she ain’t.” 

9.. R. Schrag, Associated Newspapers 
of Toronto, Ctinada: “A few weeks ago, 
while touring in the U. S., I-read several 
issues 

% 
f The American Freeman. In mY 

opinlo your work is indeed commend- 
able. Seldom have I seen a paper that 

One of my second-cousins-three-times- 
removed is a vounrr married woman 
who’s obviously- expecting the stork. 
She’s carrying life under her heart (as 
they say in the sentimental pomes) and 
ft’s scheduled to pop into ‘the world 
long before these words reach my pie) 
tistic s 
&d, b Y 

bscribers. Not only is she mar- 
t she’s B howling SWPF~W in her 

career, which she runs under her mald- 
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 

lt 
reen letter- 

carrier. Consider, then,, w at the new 
mailman thought when he asked her 
if her name was Miss Jones. “Yes,” she 
replied, “I’m Miss Jones. Give me my 
letters.” The postman gave her a quick 
look, then pointing in the direction of 
the “condition,” he blurted: ‘CAnd I 
‘hope, mum, that the dirty so-and-so 
gits life.” 

Suggested headline for an undertak- 
er’s advertisement: “Once in 8 Life- 
time.” 1 t 
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The world’s Problem No. 1: how to get 
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 the e ami thought 
to myself: That’s f certain y one hell of 
a way to run a railroad.” 

Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt asked for 
a b’ook on sex. The librarian suggested 
one, and when she returned it asked 
her how she liked it. “It was bad.” she 
nnswwed, “for it iold me mire about 
sex than I wanted. to know.” 

A doctor was walking one afternoon 
with his young and beautiful bride 
when an attractive wwman nodded to 
him. Suspecting an earlier love affair, 
the wife asked, “Who’s that lady, 
dear?” .Tl~e 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 
pamphlet entitled, “What Every Young 
Lady Should No.” 

Dolor& Ibarruri, Spanish anti-Pas: 
cist: “It is better to die on your feet, 
than to live on your knees.” 

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 eaid, ‘Tve studied the\ great 
Ibard 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- 
w’ered, “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- 
ore. 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 returned, looking 
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.” 

J a m e s’ Annamunthodo Aruba, 
N. W. I.: **I and my friends enjoy 
reading The Freeman.” 

W. B. Jones, U. S. S. Pensacola, 
Pearl Harbor, Hawaii: “Congratu$- 
tions on your fine paper. I’ve seen 
practically (every kind of amusement, 
and I will say that never yet have I 
seen anything quite so amusing, edn- 
cational and straight-to-the-point as 
The Freeman. Did 

,t 
t ever occur to YOU 

that modern sailors should be the first 
&your list of subscribers? Many of 
them wo#uld get much more out of life 
by reading your publication than to 
go ashore to some hanky-tonk. I for 
one would rather see 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 26~ 
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 harks 
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 toilels. 

Sign in a N, Y.) barbershop: “Phy- 
sion,omicak Hair Cuts.” 

Anatnlc-- Fmncte, “A good critic in one 
who relates the adventures of his sgul 
among masterpieces.” 

When Theodore Parker, Boston prea- 
cher-Abolitionist, visited 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 spoon. “What on earth 
are you doing?” asked the American, 
goggle-‘eyed. “Why,” said Carlyle, “I 
take a whole bowl of whisky punch’ 
cvcry Sunday night. Don% you?” 

Latest epithet for the Nazis: “Ber- 
Iinsects.” 

The identification .tags of two babies 
-one German and one Italian-were 
lost, ao somebody asked the nurse in 
charge how she could tell which was 
which. “That’s easy,” she replied. “I 
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jaut cay ‘Eeil Hitler’-and the German 
baby lifts ita right arut iu salute, 

that’s outstanding in that establish- 

while the Italian baby immediately 
ment it’s unity. The wonderful lbiug 

kisses the Little Heinie in a private 
about democracy is that it’s idea of 

part of its anatomy.” 
unit.v is to accept instead of to sup- 
press differences of opinion, scholar- 

Mark Twain, in .a letter, once wrote: ship, culture, research, and exfires- 
“SO long as I continue to dig $70,000 sion generally. That’s one of the 
a year out of Harpers on magazine greatest glories of democracy. Fascist 
staff and old copyrights you will al- dictators, on the other hand, suppress 
ways find me acting respectable.” all dlffierences encouraged under’.dem- 

Not long ago there was an F. Il. I. ocracy, and they call that domination 
notice on a postoffice bulletin board unity! 
offering a reward for a fugitive out- One difference between The Satur- 
law and adding the helplul hint that day Evening .Post and Tbe American 
the man may be recognized by a pecu- Freeman is that the Post is always 
liar tear in the back of a leather zip- trying to increase its profit’s while this 
per jacket. organ of piety is trying to decrease 

A little girl came -home from school its deficit. 
after learning the Salute to the Flag. 
y proud mother asked her to recl!$ 

A Georgia printer decided to issue 
an almanac and when he came to the 

Here’s how she resaouded: 
pledge leegance to my flag and to the 

Fourth nf .iuly he marked it down for 
snow ‘and zero. His proofreader potic- 

country for witch it stands, one naked ed this ‘extraordinary forecast and 
individual with liberty ‘n’justus ferall.” asked if the boss meant it. When told 

Listen: 3 hux will geL you my ge that the .Tulv 4th blizzard was to 
vole. of “Q & A” and three years of stand, the proofreader said: “Why, peo- 

this bright, pious, uplifting sheet. ple’ll think you’re nuts.” “Sure,” came 

Movie magnate, blowing about his 
the calm reply, “but just think what 

habltat: “You’ll. find Hollywood filled 
a reputation I’ll have if it- does come 

with a lot of nice homes, same as else- 
out right.” 

where, with a lot of real people all Edward Sanders, Goodlettsville, Tenn.: 
cohabiting together.” “The Freethinker must by wisdom and 

Noel Coward,s GcBitter Sweet7~: ~~~~ knowl4w, which is lkht, make the 

son Eddy and Jeanette MjcDonald are 
world so bright that the darkness of 

pleasant to look at. The music’s mildly 
ignorance will have no place to cast its 

entertaining. No laffs. The last 20 min- 
gloomy shadows.” 

ntes are full of treacle-talk. The Mac Alexander Gluck, D. D, S., Brooklyn, 
Donald tokue is still something to mar- N. y*: “I enjoy and profit by your 
vel over-in a quiet, conservative, re- writing.” 
strained way. Plenty of amusing peo- The great electrical engineer, Dr. 
ple, but no amusement. It’s just right Charles P. Steinmetz, shortly before 
if you’re stuck for the evenlug, tired, his death wrote: “No evidence .or 
and no other show in miles. proof of the existence of ,a god has 

A mative reader tells me he chucked been found in the phenomena of na- 
his Little Liver Pills down the lava- ture, based on experience.” 
tory after taking my organ of UPlifi 
and clean living. He suggests I take 

Dr. Sigmund Freud, the discoverer of 

over’carter’s slogan and tell the world 
the science of psycho-analysis, wrote 

a subscription will give “that glorious 
that “religion was the counterpart of 

feeltng that goes with regularity.” 
neurosis” in the individual. 

Line from a 1940 poem: “God, I am 
Elsie Post-Betts, Terra Bella, Calif.: 

beautiful tonight.” 
“To me, Ann Lindbergh’s book, ‘Wave 

of the Future,’ 
George S. Kaufman once told an 

is the softest-footed, 
sneakingest bit of pro-Nazi stuff yet 

eccentric speller: “There’s only one published in America. It is all of a 
2 ini is.” piece with the propaganda issued by the 

Frank Harris, on pulling out a red 
revised ‘Bunds’ under the guise of pro- + 

handkerchief, explained to a daffy filly posing to ‘Save America First.“’ 
that he chose it because it matched 
his nose. 

This grubber-after-fax has learned 

We need a few writers who’ll mix 
from careful observation that there are 
some things in life that are too sac- 

their verbal concoctions with less sugar red for levity-such as radio commer- 
: 

and more bitters. ciala. A light and whimsical commercial 

Fascists hold to the idea that demo- would be considered blasphemous. 

eraey isn’t any good because it lacks 
According to that argument 

Cecil B. DeMille’s “North West 
“unity.” 
Sing Sing ought to be a Garden of 

Mounted Police”: It’s showy, it’s ex- 

Eden, because if there’s one thing 
pensive, and it stinks. Dead and near- 
dead bodies scattered everywhere. 
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The historian, Gibbon, that great 
enemy of obncnmntints and obfoarn- 
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 goodgoddim. In litera- 
ture I prefer the chronic window-nut- 
er-uppers. 

Always take sides. 
A Chinese authoress, fresh from 

China, was a guest at a N. Y. lit% 
luncheon, where she sat next to an 
American who was havina a hard time 
trying to understand hei broken, un- 
intelligible English. “And may I ask 
what you plan to do in this country?” 
he asked. “Me also,” she replied, “will 
far go there around for tour here 
lectllre.” 

F. P. A., of the New York Post, has 
j1o:ine.d my revolution against that 
sleazy, vague, ambiguous word “very,” 
and I welcome him into my army wit11 
the rank of a shavetail. In bawling 
out the word, F. P. A. took 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 
ver; soul’ reacts against’the very hor- 
rible misdeeds of the Nazis.” RVPI-Y 
“very” could he knocked for a loop 
withbut hurting her stuff. In fact, the 
comments would read better. “Very” 
is the favnritp word of writ.ers nf hoe- 
wash. and Eleanor isn’t that kind of 
penwksan. But ketting~authors to go 
easy on “very” is a hard job, like 
picking lint from one’s navel (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 
is chronic. I insist the word is banal 
and barren, sterile and st,rpid. And 
now, echoing Ginger Rpgers, “Cigar- 
ette me, big boy!” so I can ‘get my- 
‘self shopped up for a;dspasm of .un- 
mannerly, coarse disputatious 
gripes,, groans, gasps, guffaws, blasts, 
wind-breaking noises made with the 
mouth, and other ways of getting off 
&earn and giving out sparks. 

Namor loses much of its savor when 
it lacks the salty colluquial 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 COIT~- 

‘merit that the new Nqzi decree legal- 
izing dog meat for human conslmption 
is a case of dog .eat dog. 

If all churchmen were like Jonathan 
Swift, most Atheists would be deacons. 

Iva .Ettor, Burbank, Calif.: “Let me 
congratulate you for bringing the great 

powerful teacher, Joseph McCabe, to 
the hunrrrv-hearted III~MBI. That is a 

I I  I  

supreme achievement. Many years ago 
I had the delightfully edifying expert- 
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 ~reomnn, but I fear the war and 
its resultant int,olerance ~111 squash 
yaur fine efforts at enlightenment. I 
hope nbt. You print some types of 
material which I cannot find else= 
where.” 

This morning, at half past my orange 
juice, it came to me that in’ all my 
experiences with junk men (and I’ve 
dealt with scores of them) I’ve never 
seen one who wasn’t able to yank out 
a roll of bills that could make any 
editor feel like 80 Tuch flotsam and- 
jetsam. Show a junk man a carload 
of waste paper or scrap iron and he 
takes on an air of cas,ual elegance that 
impresses bocaose of the knowledge 
that the roll of kale is there. I’m 
tempted tb switch my’ daisy-petal af- 
fectiuus from the more esthetic values 
and put in B 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 you see a sliced baby. It’s sjlly. 
Rot 100k at Kruger, who derided 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 I’ve 
learned to be trusting in little things 
and suspicious in big things. 

Jormlhan Swifl, when wriling iv.3 6 
woman about marriage, told her he 
didn’t care whether her person be 
beautiful so long as she was clean. 
Then he mentioned 
frankly wanted her to mbz%F a ~~&tak 
amount. 

-Moliere, through *one of. -his charac- 
ters, showed how expecting too much 
of human nature can end in mlsan- 
thropy. 

While digging into Herodotus rec- 
‘ently 1 came on this little gem: -0 
man is so foolish as to desire war 
more than peace, for in pea& sons 
bury their fathers, but in war, fathers 
bury their sons.” 

A reader tells about a Scotsman who’s 
saving all his tovs for his secon’d 
ehildcood. 

Shakespeare ,rings the bell with this: 
“A miser grows rich by seeming poor: 
an extravagant man grows poor by 
seeming rich.” 

* 
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lacy’s, N. Y., is promoting a mystery 
novel of the month under the ato 

Q 
-em. 

in-their-tracks name of Macy’s uilt- 
Edge Mystery. That’s an excellent at- 
tention-getter, but no better than the 

, single word I used over the advertise- 
ment offering my special sale of Little 
Blue Books, as follows: BOOKSKRIEG! 
The tall near-EPelonde in the front office 
sunerested tae-line-“AT LAST 
BOOKS ARE CHEAPER THAN HAM- 
BURGERS.” Not bad. In fact, goo’d. 

. c 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 t.hat made many think him 
GREAT.” 

A Californian pulled up his car be- 
fore a Miami fruitstand and, thinking 
he’d kid the benighted n%tives of Florl- 
da, picked up a big green winter squnoh 
and asked sarcastically, “Is this how 
small your alligator pears grow here?” 
The fruit-monger replied, with heavier 

‘**rea.¶m: “Put down that grape!” 
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 Trooper and roars: 
“Here, whadda mean by panning Der 
Fuehrer?” “I’m not panning YOUR 
Fuehrer. I’m panning OUR Fuehrer- 
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 I slts I 
sits loose and’ when I worries I goes 
to bed and sleeps.” 

The Freeman for what ailsem. 
YOU’~.S getting old when thcrc’s 

spring in the’ air and none in your 
pants. 

John Barrymore (on his most recent 
wife) : “Elaine 1~ the kind UP &I 
who’ll not go anywhere without her 
mother-and her mother will go any- 
where.” I 

All magazines that have words like 
“Mother ” 
“Woman:’ 

“Home,” “Church,” and 
in their names are sure to 

be tmedioua. 
New York’s Nazi section-“Malice in 

Bunderland.” 
Einstein doesn’t wear socks. 
The whole trouble is there are too 

many people who don’t know their 
asphalt from a hole in the ground. 

My old-time reader, Vilhjalmur Stef- 
iansson, 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, 

\ 

One of my readers, Dr. Lulu F. MC- 
Manus, Kirkaville, MO., m&es this am- 
thegm of Narada on her Zetterhead: 
“Never utter these words: ‘I do not 
know, this, therefore it is false.’ One 
inust study to know; know to under- 
stand; understand to judge.” 

Pointing t& a sign reading “Drink 
Canada Dry,” the drunk said: “It can’t 
bc done.” 

Night club M. C.: “Quieten, please.” 
There’s only one way to talk to 

Hitler-&t 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 tu Gawd. When 
the Ethereal Squire gives him the 
green light he can’t l’ose. Fifteen min- 
utes of prayer each day brings fabu- 
lous dividends. This . isn’t ~fl$f~,:$ 
sound ‘ule,asant to Bishop 
but it beems t’6 me the situation de- 
mands acti6n by the Fed’eral Trade 
Commission. A aease and desist order 
should be issued. against Gawd bet use 
of his participation in a schemd t % in- 
jure a businessman’s competitors. Its 
unfair business practice to use the 
Almighty’s powers to boost one con- ’ 
tern 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 0. K. I’m for more 
jokes and more articles on Soctalism.” 

Sign in the laboratory of the *. M. 
Welch Scientific Co., Chicagb, Ill.: “In. 
this LABO,RATORY pleasme use the 
first 5 letters, not the last 7.” 
’ Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt? the 
quaint old ud’der, after entering in 
her diary that she preferrd the word, 
“pferdes’hke” because ‘it’s more re- 
fined than “shicedrek,” turned to, her 
radio and caught the instructions of 
the ~nnnonncer. Enclo~inp a bar trip 
,she carefully wrote on the envelope: 
“In care of the ,station to which you 
are list,ening, Cincinnati, 0.” 

At that, a live eunuch ia better than. 
a dead Casanova. 

John Barrymore, who can hit a bot- 
tle with the force of a diving St&a, 
was jou~allnp wilh W. C. Fields (an- 

4 
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ot’her two-quart soak), and during the 
alcoholic discussion defentled his drunk- 
enness with this eute, if unverified, 
asse-ction: “Them are more old drunk- 
ards than old doctors?’ 

t 

I ,like to sleep on my tokqs. I also 
like to sleep on my pippik, And on my 
left side: also on my right side. In 
short, I like to sleep. 

A hint to authors: Be human and 
ieb who will be profound, 
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“In the last issue of The Freeman 
you asked for the meaning of ‘72’ at 
th’e end of a radio newsbroadcast. It 
isn’t ‘72’ it’s ‘73’ 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, who wants to know the slang 
meaning of “69.“) 

Four-year-old: “How can -you asleep 
in heavenly peas, daddy? Wouldn’t 
that be awful wet?” 

Sol N. Lasky, Chicago, Ill.: “I like 
your publication. When I’m finished 
I always hand it to someone to read. 
and I know of a couple of new sub- 
scribers you got that way, ‘We de- 
pend on 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 months.“-Kenneth 
O’Brien, Gainesville, Tex. 

Shirley Temple, whn 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 has an Achillrn 
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% like it here, why don’t you go 
back to the place you came from, that 
isn’t there xany more?” 

Anyone who’s only 99 percent wrong 
is going places. 

Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt spent her 
recent vacation in Los Angeles, where 
she exuected 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 kve ; seen *so many 
;i;hl:!addles dancing with their daugh- 

From a travel lecturer who asked 
that his name be taken off The Free- 
man’F3 anharription list because he’s 
kring for a tour of the South Paci- 

- “And now, regretfully, I must 
say’ a,dieu, but as I drift into the fad- 
ing sunset, my heart is lightened by 

E 
he knowledge that someday, somehow, 

will return-and tell you to put me 
back on 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 
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might tend to lower our moral stand- 
ards.. One of its m#embers, Dr. IX. E. 
ChrIstenberry, recently registered a 
protest because, to quote his OWn 
words, “tots two and four years old 
of ‘both sexes ape allowed to use 
toilet facilities at the same timd.” 
Rising to righteous fury, Dr. C’hristen- 
berry thundered: “We have no place 
in our school system for the practices 
that have been reported. The lower- 
ing of moral defense in just such in- 
stances has caused the downfall of 
such countries as France, and I am 
not in favpr of It.“, 

John Barrymore as a young man, 
wanted to ibe a painter, which shocked 
his father, the actor Maurice Barry- 
more, A question by dad changed 
ifh$3 life. “Do YOU want to be an 

and daub all your life, or,” 
(here hia well-trained voice dromed 

to a seductive coo) ‘MO you want to be 
an actor, and ma-ake looooove?” 

The last time I 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 
h’at’el, we waited for Gloria, who, said 
Clement, h,ad been ill of late. Finally a 
telegram arrived, which read: “SICK 
TRANSIT GLORIA!” 

The wife of. a W.P.A. worker eX- 
plaised her inability to pav a bill to 
the collector as follows: “No. I can’& 
pay it. My husband’s project has been 
cut off and I haven’t had any relief 
for six weeks.” 

Fred Allen tells of a student who 
was so long at Harvard ivy g- up 
his leg. 

A baby has been defined as an ali- 
mentary canal with a loud voice at, 
nne end and no rpapnnsihility nt the 
other. 

If I doir’t know the name of a tine. 
ma c?lamourette I always call her Miss 
Tootse Picfnec. 

I knew long ago that Mussolini’6 
“boo”ology would blow up the first 
time it was put to a test, 

The trouble with our intellectual 
leaders is too many of them have 
caponizemd 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 cliches that muss my halt! x 
“don’t take any wooden nickels” and 
“you’re as. old as you, feel.?’ 

The movies are still true to rib- 
rattling Pratt-falls. 

I’m still waiting for some swingeter 
to do Bach’s doleful Fugue for Foghorn 
in F-Flat with a boogie-woogle b*ss, 
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From a reader: “I sometimes think 
you talk from both ends.” 

Angry woman, to another: “Gawd- 
blitz you!” 
Ogden Nashed his teeth and produced 
this: 

One would 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 das taken to one of those 
mutual entertainment parties, where 
each guest was supposed to do sotng 
stunt for the amusement of 
others. When his turn came he claim- 
ed he could do nothing. But the stub- 
born hbstess 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 
distinctian of being able LU slog 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,” 
ahe replied, “do as we girls do. 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 h&r 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 Vir’ginia 
University, and aim, partly because of 
this, somewhnt hard-pressed flnaneially. 
Therefore your extremely reasonable 
prices on first-rate literature is quite 
heartening, for it makes it possible for 
one who has developed a taste fo.r 
better ll+terature to satisfy this appe- 
tite.” 

Leslie 9. Mollins, Co. 2 Veterans’ 
Home. Tugus, Maine: ‘Thh Freeman 
is worth a dollar a copy instead of a 
dollar a year. I have obtained educa- 
tlou from it and the various books I 
have bought from the H-J office. Hav- 
iuR s keen sense of humor, the jokes 
3f EHJ are eicellent. The H-J pnbli- 
cations, besi es giving me an eduea- 
tfon, have w xsked away many a mo- t* 
notonous hour.~” 

Kay Kyser’s “You’ll Find Out”-a 
cinematic enema. 

Fred Allen and Jack Benny, in “Love 
Thy Neighbor,” sacrifice themselves 
Qlandly in an unbluahing apologia for 

.nltwitninco.mpaop:sm. It leara the in- 
ner mucus stratum of my bowels to 
say this because I’ve been a bought- 
and-sold admirer of Fre,d 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. 

When Johnny was told to run down 
“tn the grocery store and get mama a 
dime’s worth of fly-paper, the’ lad 
laffed and laffed because he knew 
flies don’t use pbper. 

I don’t like: excessively heroic heroes 
and overly ,villainous villains; the sen- 
sational Class B work of William SarO- 
yan, to say nothing of his beautiful 
love affair with himself: the publicity 
campaigns -of Edward Bernays; Peg- 
lerian polemics; Pat O’Bri’en’s sock- 
and-bust-em style of acting: the ability. 
of the masses tn nhanrb bnnlc like 1 
pancake absorbs syqnp. 

Looking sup 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. 
“Thnt’a right” she saqd, “plenic lend 
me the eraier on the end of your 
pencil,” 

The Cooperativ6 Builder (page 4, 
Dcccmbcr 21, 1940), published al SU- 
perior, Wis.: “. . . E. Haledeman-Julius, 
the sage of dirard, Kansas, is one of 
the most interesting personalities in 
the country . . . He is a ‘crusader who 
has always been in the vanguard of 
Itberal. causes. He has published iiiany 
lbooks and much information which 
might have been lost forever to Amcri- 
can readers if he hadn’t put out cheap 
editions that the common man could 
buy and enjoy . . Mr.’ Haldeman- 
.Julias writes a m&t& magazine . .,b. 
It is a racy, amusing capsule of fun.” 

The most bibulous citizen In that 
Bibulous Babylon of Missouri-Joplin- 
‘entered Maud’s establishment by the 
front door, and as he was noisy and 
stinking drunk the Madaiue refused 
to call in any of her merchandise. He 
weqt out, but after a little time 
he sneaked in by, way of the bath 
porch. Madame M&d turned him ‘out 
again. About five minutes later he 
boldly walked through the basement 
door, having climbed iito 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 ncwspdpcr that offer4 $1 for eacli m 

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 goud, either, 

A rabbi is sometimes referred to as 
the divinlty that shapes our ,ends. 
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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 paying‘ our respects to tho 
-country’s asses, let’s not 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 
uf a public library and asked for 
something about Noah’s ark, and when 
the attendant suggested the Book of 
Genesis, he replied: “No, that won’t 
do. I want something longer ond more 
authentic than that. Didn’t Noah keep 
a diary, write 1,etters or do his auto- 
biography?” 

Signs. In a women’s dress shop: 
“Clothes Make the Man.” In a hot 
night club that goes in for strlp- 
teases: “Uncover Charge, 5Oc.” In a 
fur bhup: “We Sell the Surest Cure for 
Frigid Women.” 

First iModel: “1 wouldn’t pose for 
Vladimar Z. Zilch, because there’s one 
artist I’m afraid of. He ,looks the type 
that’11 make a pass at all his models.” 
Second Model: “You’re wrong. I’ve met . 
four of his models and they. didn’t 
complain about his fove-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 scene; peo- 
ple of politically, liberal orientat’ion!~ 

The Goddess of Retributive Justice 
should do something about the pro- 
fessor who told his students, “Pso- 
teed to the du’e 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, leas 
acceleration,” when he had in mind, 
“More haste, less speed.” 

I don’t like: wrestling matches;, sing- 
ing boozers; beauty contests in the 

newsreels; the Dead End ‘Kids (after 
their first movie, whi;kis;s good13 
tieneral Hugh Y. * Eddie 
Guest’s noetry: Dale Carnegie’s SUC- 
cess phliosop-hy; 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; Ihe aniumled caltomas 
of Max Fleischer:’ professional abra 
cadabra; night clubs. 

Slogan in sleeping pill ad: “Take 
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 Freeman is never sensational, 
but always exciting. 

The Freeman’s editor never yells; 
this modest paper is a record of his 
quiet curtveraaliow. WhW all the 
w’orld is in a frenzy of noise, it’s a 
good idea for at least one periodical to 
lower its voice. 

S. L. Hoover, Mt. Ranier, Md.: 
“Please send me two more complete 
kits of your newsclip filing system, for 
which I enclose $2.50.” 

I don’t like: witty husbands wh,o 
call their wives “the wiff” or “the 
ball and chain”; mechanical pencils; 
the human head impaled on a tooth- 
pick; H. L. Mencken’s .potshots at clem- 
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 

-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 cily t&Pic; people who say “dark 
complected”; mo’torists who chase after 

. 

an smbulance in order to get a first- 
ham1 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 philasopher, (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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chased by wolves. I did it in 29 words 
flat, eonnting articles, (See my Vol- 
lumes 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 audience that included Franz 
Werfel, Walter Millis, Lewis Gannett, 
and other lit’ry lights, picked up the 
rabbit yarn and did it in 108 words. 
Such padding is nnderstandabIe. We 
book-readers know how our masters of 
friction make a orofession of blowim? 
up 27-word ideas‘ to log-word pnrpl; 
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 
aaid lo ‘Ihe 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 t,here a while until they got 
their ‘breath’ back, and he said .to her, 
“Look out and see what they’re doing.” 
She took a peek and reported “0 my 
heavens, we’re ‘goners! There& a lot 
more-there’s dozens of them! What 
on earth shall we do now?” Ee said, 
“There’s only OITU thing WC cani do: 
stay here till we out-number ‘em.” 

B. L. Taylor, Naval Dental College, 
Washington, ‘D. C.: “Our words are 
;~ad~nsre effective than the circle of 

or lrsteners 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 snq- 
gestion. 

Clifford R. Pearson, Minneapolis, \ 
Minn.: “About four years 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 the’ 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 $2,000?” 
“Yes, Paaa. 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.” 

For the past 15 years I’ve told a 
thousand times that I 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 thmn to get hot about. She’s 
over-rated by& least a thousand per- 
cent, in my opinion. Her so-called soph- 
istication leaves me fairly tired. If she’s 
a genius then Pm Srhnpnhawr. 

It’s funny what a guy’11 remember. 
More than 30 years ago I admired t’om- 
boysterons Eva Tangnay’s vandevlllc 
turns, in one of which this joke was 
used: She: “Harold, have you taken a 
bath?” Harold: “No, is one missing?” 
. . . Here’s another gag that was pop”- 
lar in those days: Oncq in the small 
hours, Duffy and Sweeney tipsily join- 
ed the members of a cowboy act in 
their hotel room. They maade so much 
noise practicing the “Tulsa mating call” 
that a sleepless guest in the next room 
rapped sharply on the wall. Dnffy 
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 curr’ent wife, n 
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 
ahead,” John coaxed, “just think of 
me.” She smashed the bottle into a 
million pieces. “Damn near wrecked 
the boat,” said Barrymore. 

A couple of years ago I gave my 
pious subscribers a cute little story 
about a couple of rabbits who were 

Ricardo Lopez 
Cuba : “Keep up theCi:S”worpp%i 
ing the wool from the eyes of the 
fretful through ignorance.” 

Invest $1 in The Freeman and .for , 
a year you’ll draw fat dividends in 
the form of ideas, langht,er, fax, criti- 
cisms, reviews, comments, information, 
peppy and poopy verbi’age, and close- 
ups of Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratt and 
Bishop Beerbelch. 

Back in the ‘60’s, Mark Twain, still 
a young man, wrote: “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 I 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 fiid 
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 
honk z “The Frngn and Rdeptilem nf , 
Okefinokee Swamp, Okefinokee. Geor- * 
gia.” 

Authorship’s first 
“Be livelv.” 

commandment : 

Letters; said Voltaire, are the con- 
solation of life. 



LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 

Editor: In your comments abo& the 
religious enthusiast who goes around 
trying to convert people to hia 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 Lew~le,, anthor of “The Rihle 

Unmasked,” “The Tyranny of God,” 
“Jefferson, the Freethinker,” “Spain, A 
I/and Blighted By Religion,” and other 
instructive and eonstructlve books, to 
say nothing of the work he has done to- 
ward keeping religion out of our pnb- 
lit schools. You spoke of Albert Ein- 
stein. No do,nfbt the worid needs more 
men like Einstein, but before we can 
use them t’o any practioal asdvantage we 
must have more down-to-earth Free. 
thinkers like yourself and Joseph Lewis. 
Washington, D. C. B. L. TAYLOR 

43 8 4+ ’ 
Editor: “And all things, whatsoever 

ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye 
shall receive.” (Mat. 21:22). Millions 
upon millions of sincere but deluded 
people took this biblical statement liter- 
ally and in reslponse to the President’s 
proclamation seiting aside. Sunday, Sep- 

t’mber 8, as a day of prayer, reverently 
petitioned the so-called “Ruler of the 
Universe” for world pea&. 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- 
liunal Prayer Day for all they were 
worth and relalized free radio and press 
advertising. They were particularly care. 
ful to emphasize th’e President’s proc- 
lamation, but extremely cautious not to 
mention the fact that said proclamation 
was issued only at the behest of an ava- 
ianche df petitions to the White House, 

instigated by religious leaders from all 
sections of the nation, virtually demand- 
ing that the Prcsidcnt proclaim a dny of 
prayer, beseeching some nonexistent 
spiritual Bigwig “for the establishment 
of a just &nd> permanent peace among 
all aations of the world.” 

Well, we’ve had our National Day of 
Superstition in this supposedly civilis: 
ed country, the churches have profited 
materially and financially by all the 
free publicity, but the world in general 
still continues morally and spiritually 
nnaffe’cted. 

A God-if God there was-who would 
deliberately and, persistently ignore 
such humble and fervent snspplications 
deserves not worship, but condemna- 
tion an’d ridicule. There is still only 
one reasonable and intelligent explana- 
Clan for all these bllllons of unanswer- 
ed prayers: “There isn’t any God.” 

H. G. HAYES 
* a+ * 

Editor, The Americali Freeman: 
In regard, to conversation-openers, I 

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 seed. 
less.’ ” 
Robinson, Ill. WALTER HOOD JR. 

* + + 
Editor: 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. 

j 

Personally, I donlbt it. No doubt the 
Men of Gawd long for the good old 
days when peorple learned about the 
Bible from them, and not from modern 
thinkers and writers whose works are 
saturat,& in .akepticism. H,owevar, it 
seems to me, assuming that most peo- 
apple still ignore the growink library of 
Freethought, the preachers’ name is . 
still tiud if the people take up the Bible 
to read with open minds. The most in: 
telli’gent of them are b’0un.d to ask 
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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 ie be- 
tween the covers of their Bibles muat 
make the clergy feel about as uncum- 
fortalble as a host whose visitor goes 
about over the house, jerking up rugs 
and opening closet doors, revealing all 
manner of trash hitherto hi,ddan. 
Azle, Tex. A. M. PASCHALL 

43 * 44 
Editor: 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 CveT know, and 
when d heard the words “MY 
friends” I’d chirp and let ‘er go. 

Portiand, Ore. 6. PRUDOROMME 

Editor: I _ sea tha? przf&ional relig- 
lonlsts and their apprentices are exempt 
from conscription. This Gould. indicate 
that priests, ministers, and theological 
students are of more value to tke nation 
than, say, research workers, dentists, 
and shoemakers. At first I -was lndig- 
nant at the obvious ‘injustice of it, but 
now I think I begin to see what’s really 
behin$d .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 anti pray.” So the goverhment 
eaves the dd.icrs at the sacrifice df tk 
civilian&-by leaving the& preacher 
creatures h&me. 
Chicaeo. 111. THOMAS BAILEY 

I  I  

Editor: The: ir uzent need .for 
Freethinkers to become organized. EV- 
pry day WC are being oushed around by 
‘ignorance; we must pay taxes to fur- 
nish transportation to ahd from BeCtar- 
ian schools; we must su’pport ,a’ State 
Board of Education that Porbids the 
teaching of evolution; we must tolerate 
a growing inclination df the public to * 
believe in miracles-to helieve in “God.” 
We are forced to listen to such songs 
as, “God Bless America.” And, today,. 
in a local newsbaper, I saw a DlctuF4 Of 

,’ 
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an officer who was recalled to the Navy, 
dispbaying a large poster: “God Bless 
the Navy.” 

All of this is quite irritating so a 
Freethinker, because he knows that by 
spreading religious propaganda and al- 
lowing the Church to get a foothold on 
our government, we are only doing 
something which will someday have -$o 
be undone. If Freethinkers of America 
are sttong enough they can stop this 
n’egative movement before it is too late. 

*he recent revdutions in Spain, RIIS- 
sia, and Mexico -have taught us a great 
lesson. Freethinkers kndw the causes 
which brought about those internal 
wars. Freethinkers also know .the only 
effective remedy that kill cure the dl- 
sease. This remedy is proper edpcation 
of the masses, and this ,is not the kind 
of education which is, built upon Ealae- 
hood and lies.  ̂

If you live in the vicinity of Wash+ 
ington, b. C., (please writd to Washing- 
toh Freethinkers’ Association, P. 0. Box 
3624, Washington, D. C. This is a branch 
of Freethinkers of Amerlea, New York, 
N. Y. ‘If you lipe elsewhere, start or 
join a Freethinkers’ Association today. 
Washington, D. C, B. .L. TAYLOR 

a+ 4 * 
Editor: Thanks for your- se&al \ap- 

preciative references 60 the olfactory 
delights presumably afforded by. let- 
ter carrier’s feet. Dut the sad f&t ia 
that these remarks show again how 
easy it is to slip i&o error when one 
strays into the field of another% spect- 
alty. For th8 truth is that few of UY 
letter carriers. would last more than 
a year or two if we didn’t take a good 
deal better care of our feet than do 
most people, which uf ,courae mean8 
that fragrdneies are kept at a mini- 
mum. Atid, since it b&rs on the sub- 
ject, I want:~ to’ remark that “letter 
corricr” is today a gross ,misnomer, nl- 
though the vast majority of‘us, ‘1 dare’ 
cay, wouldn’t abandon the term In ~fav- 
or of a mare accurately descriptive one. 
Actlually, however, we’re freight huste 
lers. And by a method at that, which 
was outmoded‘thousands of years ago- 
when some near-simian stuck nn axle 
in a piece of loa rind found that hr 
could move a big$zr load that way than 
he could on, his back, and more easily, 
too. Buts that c&i be the subject for a 
1ntcr ecrmon; ripht now I’m talking 
about our, feet. Those feet must”re- 
maio in working order for 30 or more 
years for a jdunt of- about 200,000 
miles-about a fourth of the way ul? _ _ 
and dbwn steep mountains .and abont 
half of the time in excessive heat 
or colQ in rain, snow or ,wind, or a 

.\ ’ 
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combination of these (hut without the 
inspiration that the change of scenery 
Would nrfiinnrily afford an such P 
walk) -while they carry, in addition 
to their owner’s weight and t.hat of 
a few letters, a varying load that 
probably averages, conservatively, at 
least 25 pounds, mostly slick p 

Y 
er’ 

advertising. Quite‘ a chore when t US 
summed up. 

After list,ing snme of the things ~011 
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 dayifrom a 72-year-old woman, 
by the way-If a centipede a pint and 
a velocipede a quart, how much wo’uld 
a precipice? . . . Your blue print for 
a new kind nf fnothnll movie Tooka 
auspicious. But I believe even it could 
be improved: when the outraged player 
cries, “Let’s go!” have him lead the 
teezedsingle file, t.hpnngh the door 

“Men.” . . . I’ve 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 like 
that wrong with it too. Anyway, I find 
it hard to read. 
Maulewood. Mn. C. A. T.AN(: 

Editor: Were it not for the fact 
that Walt Disney must have been busy 
on his production of “Fontnsin”~ dur- 
ing most of 1940, I might claim credit 
for giving him the idea for this pic- 
ture, for on June 2nd I recommended 
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 done in “Fnntnsia.” I suppose that 
now I’ll console my vanity with the 
reflection that great minds frequently 
hit on similar ideas at abouti the same 
time. I notice, ewn, that Tschaikow- 
sky’s Nutcracker Suite, to which I 
specifically alluded at that time, is 
includ’ed in “Fantasia.” 

I’m sorry, though, to read t’hat 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 da~~cea.” 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. So now I’m happy to hear that 
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hfs army of idea men have finally 
decided that a yawning fairy would 
infcrprct the ntuslc perfectly. 

However, it’s things like that which 
make me suspect th,at 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 name. 
tlme, wrote a I$ of other things be- 
sides. Now, in order to interpret, pic- 
torially, three fleeting notes in one 
dance of the eight movements of thiq 
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 hopefilly 
started a number of years ago? Has he 
been overwhelmed by the manual labor 
of cutting out and actuating his tho& 
sands of paper .dolls-a labor which hrr 
well might hire, and for far less than 
he hires idea men, I imagine? No 
wonder ‘Fantasia” has cost him two 
and a quarter millions 

Disney might use ? these impudent 
qnestionings as the basis for an up- 
roarious farce in which a brilliant idea 
that builds its author’s fame leads by 
unforeseen and absurd extensions’ to 
his own befooling and unrtiing. I ‘give 
him or anyone else the right to er- 
ploit this supgostion. 

To come back to “Fantasia.” though, 
I’11 be skeptical until I’ve seen it, that 
anything with the spontaneity of great 
art can come from such ponderous 
production methods. The capitalist ap- 
ologist cqn 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 nrllsts still hunger 
and shiver on the outside, or eke out 

fobs th’at they detest-and doubtless 
miserable living from blind-alley 

will do eo for yet I a long time to 
come. Meanwhite ‘the climbers and 
shovers among them-who are by no 
means always and necessarily the most 
talented-may get into organizations 
such as Disney’s. Result: months of 
fumbling for simple ideas; staggering 
costs. Then extrdvagant ;advertising 
(mare costs) retiulling In “road show” 
admission prices,‘ fhus excluding from 
participation the very classes supposed 
t’o be most benefitted. And-lastly, the 
effete class which can pay the price 
is, on the whole, :too &upidly 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 
“stresmline’~ religion. To Freethinkqr% 
this is an amusing attempt ,to @ve 
sales appeal to the commodity they 
have to sell-a commodity that has “o 
new markets today and no trade-xl? 
value whatsoever. Many possessors ot 
this commodity (religion) sometimes 
show strange yearnings to get rid 
of their old model and trndp it iii for 
a new model, but after shopping hith- 
er thither, and yon, are forced to give 
up in despair. No new model is avall- 
able : and a new mat, nf gaint on the 
old mod&l soon cracks. If there were 
such a thing as a late model of re- 
ligion, one would, naturally, find it on 
display in a chnrch. Bpt when one 
goes to’ church in search of this new 
“streamlined” model. as some Men 
of Gawd are bold enbugh to advertise, 
he finds the same old crap. He is 
invited to look at Exhibit A, which is 
the Virgin Birth; to believe that the 
Ethereal Esauire copulated with a vir- 
gin on earih 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 tomb, only to es- 

and fly up bodily to a place 
$“ond the clouds called Heaven. Could 
one find, outside ‘Grimm’s Fairy Talcs, 
a story more fictional than this? And 
yet, only the other night, I he,ard a 
Man of Gawd rehash this same old 
tripe, a1td evea without tongue in 
cheek asked his auditors to accept this 
as literal truth. He happened to be 
an army chaplain talking to a bench 
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 FWZ+.X~ 54 percent,” etc. 
However, one conld hear the same old 
stuff at the Little Church Around the 
Corner or the Cathedral of Saint Johq 
the Divine. Streamlining religinn ia an 
impossibility. One can no more stream- 

\ line religion than he can the theory 
that the world i4 flat. 

A. M. PASCHALL 
Company K, Fort Sam Houston Train-l 
ing Center, San Antonio, Texas. 

G+ #+ 8 
Editor; It’s a year since I first read 

The Freeman. Little did I realize their’ 
that because of it I 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- 

verting some of it to the cause of 
breaking religious bubbles. I didn’t 
,r;tlgport the chllrrh because I 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 
invigorated 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 distdrbihg ques- 
tions outright and helped solve others 
by throwing light on, them. 
Ogilvie, Minnesota CLAYTON BLISS 

* if+ * 
Editor: As my reward to a benefac- 

tor of reason I enclose the small sum 
of one dollar for the auraose of fur- 
thering your ideas. Although. it is not 
a substantial amount, its moral is that / 
there are people who show in a small 
way that they still stick by the prin- 
cip!es of reason and Freethought. 

I have been an ardent follower and 
admirer of your publications for near- 
ly fo,ur years and my hope is that you 
will be far more successful as years 
go by. %t is to you alone that I owe 
my thanks for litberating my mind; it 
is something that money alone cannot 
repaj. 1 am 1Y years of age, but des- 
pite my age I am proud to say that I 
do not guIlibly swallow irrational re- 
ligious ideas. My first conception of 
skepticism *as like an awakening of 
the mind, which started when I was 
about twelve years of age. I shall nev- 
ser regret that I came in contact with 
your writings at an early age in life; 
but I would deeply regret it if I had 
not till later in life. The spirit of 
courage alone is indeed a promoter to 
auccrasful nntbiliuna; while truth is 
the emblem printed on the flag carried 
by all Freethinkers. May your. prin- 
ciples of skepticism he the rejuvena- 
tion of all shackled n&u&. 
Anaconda, Mont. EARL STEPHANSON 

**$+ 
Editor: Edwin C. Hill, in his broadcast 

[November 201, paid tribute to Magr. 
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 
spineless creatures who are unworthy of 
being Anterican citizens.” (I’m curious 
y kze;vrst wluch spmeless ereat?res 

. surely he couldn’t mean 
theose too Spineless to tell such organi- 

I 
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sations as the Bundi8sts, Silver Shirts, 
Christian Mobilizers, Christian Front- 
ers-whom Msgr. Sheen must narticul- 
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 shout 
‘Down with the governmeut, down with 
labor unions, down with this class, or 
that class.’ They should learn to say 
‘UP from class hatred, up from ALL 
hatred,’ Let us stop ‘downing’ every- 
thing, and look up, up, UP, to God!” 

ly. Again he took a look, and said, 
“Well, I’ll be damned!“, out with his 
knife and whacked it off. Policeman 
fainted. 

All set again, be made his way home. 
His wife met him at the door and 
screamed her astonishment. He took 
one look, said, ‘Well, 1’11 bedamned!“, 
out with his knife and whacked it off. 
Wife fainted. 

Which sounds fine but it doesn’t ex- 
plain how we are going to love the dlc- 
tator and his victims at the same time. 
Are we expected to love Hitler, Musso- 
lini and France, as we look upon their 
millions of emaciated, path tic victims? 
We still have sense enou WI to recog- 
nize rattlesnakes and vultures when we 
see them, and not to waste time trying 
to change their natures by “love.” LcL 
the Chamberlains do that. 

Certain clergymen seem to think in- 
consistency a virtue. I recall Msgr. 
Sheen’s own statement, “I submll tha* 
there is a great need for intolerance.” 
Now he is preaching tolerance and love. 
And from day to day we don’t know 
what it is he wants us to tolerate, or 
what to hale. Remembering a pronounce- 
ment of his in an Easter sermon, (19401, 
“What we call progress is nothing but 
the progressive putrefaction of a 
corpse,” we can make a pretty good 
guess, however. 

Then our practical ioker went out 
into the back yard .and threw the nd- 
der into the garbage pail. Looking 
closely, he discovered that only two 
teat’s had been cut off. Joker fainted. 
Brentwooq Md. E. C. HELM 

* * * 
Editor: Formerly we heard a great 

deal about a moral equivalent for war. 
Now, we have the war itself, EO we 
are not thinking so much about its 
equivalent. But here f 
thought : The Freeman ” 

another 
moral 

,equivalent for a good t&t,” things. 
Among them are some that are real 
money-savers, to wit: 
A month’s contrihutinn to the 

minister $10.00 
Price of the &&i!’ *l&&iie;‘. . 2.50 
Ticket to a scientific lecture.. 1.00 
Two tickets to the Gayety Theater 1.10 

- 
$14.60 

Although we, don’t hear radio com- 
mentnlura whuuping 11 up fur the IIon. 
Harold I&es, 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 elo’quence is used to defend demo- 
cracy, tolerance and decency, not to ln: 
veigle simple folk into thinking demo- .” 1 

ThosethEf your readers who can af- 
ford above-mentioned luxuries 
should contribute the amount saved 
each month. 
Brentwood. Msd. ELMER C. HELM 

erwy is rotten, that progress ancl IICP- ’ 
dom are putrefying corpses, and that 
we may as well go back to the Middle 
Ages and ecclesiastical dictatorship. 
Wilmington, Del. W. MATTHEWS 

f + rtr 
Editor: Your story of the butcher’s 

escapade with the cow’s udder is very 
good, but that ain’t the way--I heard 
it. The other version may not be better 
but it is different. Here it is: 

A practical joker stopped at the 
J, butcher’s shop and asked for a cow’. 

udder. After arranging it properly, he 
started home. At the first corner he 
zn& a friend who was properly shock- 

and called hia attention to hm * 
plight. Looki;i dia;2 he sized up the 
situation, “Well, I’ll 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- 

Ediltor : I don? see quite eye to eye 
with YOU on the urgency or desirability 
of our entering into the present inter- 
national orgy of blood-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 
thst both you and I arc bayund that 
a’ge I think it only seemly and modest 
‘that we let those who are going to have 
to do the dirties’t work also do the 
shouting ilf they ciu Ieel Inclined. And, 
as a matter of fact, there are plenty of 
indications that such shoutinrr as thpv 
are doing is, and will be, against rather 
than for, the aroaosaln that &I rind 
many of- the rest- of our leaders are 
making. Quite aside from thalt, too it 
seems an inescapable fact-even if ‘an 
unplea’sant one-that we are too un- I 
prepared at this time to enter the con- 
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 frenzy as possible and plan 
as we’ve never planned before. If, in 
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the course of the program that is then 
~vndvnd, we lose a few of ‘our hard-won 
lilberties, that will have to be expected. 
These ‘li’berties, by the wa$, have been 
all too- smugly taken for granted by 
most people for a long time; I have 
often doubted that a genuine passion 
that goes d&eper than mere flag-saluting, 
for the preservatlion of democratic pre- 
ragativca enn survive unless it in seri- 
ously challenged every other genebatlon 
or so. Maybe, then, if for a time We 
have to ‘put them aside in favor o’f a 
ulerner and more efficient disqipline in 
order to weather a storm, they’ll be 
more appreciatkd * afterward. 
Among s&h dicipline??~ may as well 
face it once the need of some system 
,of universal military trainling! and to 
get in on part of that, inctdentally, 
neither you nor I are yet too old. I 
favor some such sctieme as the Swiss 
have had, for a long time; it is demo: 
cratic in operation, it puts faith in the 
individual citizen by irllowing reserves 
to keep in their homes their elementary 
arms, and it is therefore less amenable 
to the designs of ambitious usurpers. 
For, whsatever else we may char,ge the 
world aggress0r.s with, it was by de- 
liberate, cool-headed planning and or- 
ganization and by determined, ruthless 
int&igefice and efficiency4n a mili- 
tary sense, that is-th,at they have come 
as far as they have. If we cannot de- 
velop a technique that matches or ex- 
cels theirs, 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 atitempt. Appalling stumble- 
bums that thcy’vc been, I sometim~a 
febl, terrible as it sounds to say It, 
thsat they ,richly deserve the punishment 
that they’re gettdng. But since. we’ve 
been little if any better oursolvcs, the 
less said in that vein the better, e’spe- 
cially until we’ve shown ourselves un- 
questlonnblly mere 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 
-and in a half-cocked manner at that, 
remember-we have everything to gain. 
As a matter of fact, the first step in 
such a stay-at-home program is to put 
ourse;lves in right with the other coun- 
tries on this hemisphere and that in- 
volves economic rather ‘th!an military 
measures. Indeed while we aire now 

Questions and Answera. 
. 

happily beginning to think in such 
terms, we should have done so long 
ago; economically--and pcrhnps more 
than we realize militarily, too-the ag- 

/’ gressors are already in South America. 
To win away from Hitler the good Will 
of the Vargas and some other govern- 
ments will require herocc measures.’ 
That t%here is as much ill till toward 
us as there ia down there seems direct- 
ly chirpable to the swlndllrqg activilies 
of our own worthy capitalists. Some 
rather broa’d hints have been made in 
the press recently, too, a,bout Hitiler- 
lovers in our own Hate Uepartment. 
Untit such things are straightened out 
i,t seems crazy to me to talk about 
going to war. 
Maplewood, No C, A. LANG 

Editor: Speaking elf Gandhi’s humor- 
lessness : recently ‘Liberty Magazine 
ran a story pupporting 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 s&mnity about the ercaYafion 
arid spiritual gain that came when he 
ceksed cohabiting with his wife. He , 
called it slavery to her. Also his 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 netuwlneaa which ,he says existed 
theretofore are now, entirely removed. 
I know at least one fanatic like that 
myself and to me it’s pertfectly evident 
that he and Gandhi-and all &hers who 
make such professions-are impotent, 
or so nearly So that the abstention j;lo 
longer causes them any inconvenience. 
The tragedy 5n such things is,that so 
many people still take such stuR seri- 
ouely. To those of us who, BOO through 
the’se old boys, h’owever, when, with 
straight faces, they attribute the nat- 
ural effect of their dimming embers t6, 
the development of unheard-of rcacr- 

‘voirs of strength, will, virtue and what 
not else, -it has all the elements of rich 
humor. While read’ing Isarac Goldberg’s 
book, “What We baugh At-And Why,:’ 
I ran across a passage ‘the other eve; 
ning which bears so pertinently on this 
su’bject that I can’t r&rain from quot- 
ing It: ‘? have always had a notlon * 
that many women-p&hap8 most nor- ‘1.. 

ma1 women-secretly laugh at, or eveq 
resent,. the man who ‘worships’ them, 
who ‘respects’ them, so deeply that he 
never offers to touch them. This is a 

1, 

laughable situation, fbr men and women 
were made to-touch each other, and are 
-going to touch each other r6’gardlesa of 
the most solemn injunctions issued 
agcainst such commerce. The man or 

: . 
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wom’an WC* resally believes that men 
and women are not going to seek each 
othor out through the most difficult con- 
ditions and against the m,ost awful 
threats is humorless as. well as sexless.” 
Maplewood, MO C. A. LANG 

* 4 ,4 
“Mr. E. H-J., you’re wrong on at least 

one little count albout the Church when 
you say it’s readiortarv. non-urogres-’ 
sive, and fights tooth and nail to main- 
tain the medieval status quo. Yes, 
you’re wrong. For, in at least one re- 
snect 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% progress-for the Catholic 
Church. And ktts safe to say. the Church 
won’t sto’p there, either. It’s in the 
cards that St. Christogher will become 
the patron saint of glider enthusiasts, 
travelers on itratoliners, and, some day, 
travelers on inter-planetary rocket 
ships.“-A. M. Paschall, Azle, Tex. 

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 
describe’s it well, I think: 
Wel~tsw~ll,sthe world must turn upon 

And all’ ma&kind turn with it,’ heads 
or 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 exhales, 

-4 little” breath, love, wine, ambition, 
fame, 

Fighting, devotion. death: nerhaus a 
name. , 

‘,,zfchthere is &nythinwghoi:, literature 
describes _ the range of 

life better or more concisely, I would 
likk to know where it can be found. 
Hayward, Calif. C. W. SPALDING 

,444. * 

‘2 

s1p ' 

And then the churches wonder why 
intelligent persons look upon them with 
suspic10n! 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 
resnect, we might ,have for that insti- . 
tution: 

But the churches seem only too will- 
ing to sciee any hind of opportunity to 

,j 

thrust their doctrines down reluctant 
throats; it matters not to them if, the 
opportunity is provided by a’ group of 
olcriqol and Iny bullies, 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 to tell. Probably 
they would say, the preaervat!ion of 
democracy or morals, or both; but we 
know the students of Spain and Italy 
have heen dosed with nothing 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 Prod 
testanf’zountry you care to name. So 
it looks 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, Del. W. MATTHEW+3 
4 4 4 

Editor: The- holiday season is over 
for another ‘year. “Silent Night, Holy i 
Night” has been sung with the same 
old fervor in spite of the fact that 
thousands of Christians in Europe.weie ’ 
trying, to sleep beneath roofs which 
h,ave been made “koley” by bombs 
dropped ‘from s&earning warplanes. To . 
be truthful, they...should have said: 

.“Noisy night, holey night:, all is not 
calm, all 1s not bright.” But what I 
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 sinp- 
ing of Christmas carols, they are aid- 
ing Christian propaganda arid paying 
homage- to an institution which is am- 
worthy of their loyalty and support. If 
YOU don’t believe this, may I rdfor jrou 
to your history books. 
Washington, D. C. .B. L. TAYLOR’ 

4 4 4 

Editor: According to Walter Van 
Kirk, who broadcasts “Religion in the 
News,” it . has b.een decided that the 
N. 31. C school auLhurities would grant 
all students pe,rmission. to/absent them- 
selves during ‘the last school hour, each 
Wednesday; in order to attend classes 
for rcligio~ua instruction in the church 
of ,their choice. This arrangement, he 
said, [November lfith], was opposed by Editor, The American Freeman:- 
John Dewey as being in defiance of the 
Constitution of the United States; but 

Mac West went to the White Hoagr 

t,he school authorities deciared it in- 
for a little visit with F. D. R. When 
;shr got there, she’ found she #had to 

.volved no threat to the separation of, go.” 
Church and State. 

80 she asked where the place par 
*‘and he answered, ‘Just around the 

I’ 

. * 
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corner.” Whereupon Mae replied: “Lis- 
ten, Rranklin, I’m not looking for pros- 
perity; I want relief.” 

Greta Garbo went for an auto ride. 
‘She also “had to go,” so she asked her 
bhauffeur to stop at a wervice station. 

. Upon doing so, and assisting her from 
the car, he asked; “Do you need any 
help?” “No, a want to be alone,” said 
she. 
Brooklyn, N.Y. JOSEPH STRIEGEL 

4% +a ctr 
Editor, The American Freeman: ~ 

Con~ernlng that Y.M.C.A. .leeturer’s 
plea for ‘modesty” on the grounds that 
“even nature is modest, concealing sex- 
ual parts, etc.” in animals, I would like 
to a,dd 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 
heat, the bull with his pendnlant O*TIA- 
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 “mo,desty” probably had to 
do with clothing, as is usual with such 
people, I am wondering whether he 
pushed that aspect of the discussion to 
its logic4 conclusion; that is, to’ S*Y 
that clothes are therefore “natural” to 
us.- Yet we are not born with them! 
But hold. If he is looking for a ‘%a- 
tural” appIicatlon of mo+aty j  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 tbrowlng aside our garmcnt3. 
I refer, of course, to the jolly way in 
which all af us-yes, even the “Cardinals 
Bladderdew” and “Bishops Beerbelch”- 
are decorated wilh pubic hair. 

And now that we have had another 
laugh at the poor 6cY’t sky-pilot, suppose 
you tell us just what is the latest dope 
from anthropological science an 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 probable-why did he shed everr- 
where else but not about his sexual 
parts? Has any really plausible theory, 
since Darwin scratched his head over it 
to nn avail. vet been advancea in er- 
planation of “this mystery? 

SUBSCRIBER 
(Editor’s note: The patch of hair, 

called by Sir Richard Burton ‘The Per- 
fumed Garden,” given by nature to both 
men and women is of real help in the 
urge for the preservation ‘of the speries. 

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 consummation. The same applies to 
the neat mounds of fat supplied both 
to males and females, which tend to 
give increased pleasure to the Partici- 
pants.) 

* * * 
Editor: Wee Wendell Willkie’s gram- 

mar is terrible. In his Omaha speech: 
“It deeply touches Mrs. Willkie and 1 

angerculchur 
&hur . . 

sekatari ‘vagger- 
. we wiil’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 

‘* * %+ 
Editor: I don’t savvy your exPIana- 

tion nf pnlhir hair. T’VP never perceived 
your alleged superaddled stimulations. 
In fact I incline to the view here that 
hair is a positive detriment to really 
dclicntn sensation-unlells one happens 1 
to get in the way, when ‘it’s an intoler- 
able irritation. To boot I think that like 
a beard it’s ugly and unsanitary. But 
hold: maybe I’ve overlooked something: 
think of the myriads of crabs that would 
have suffered oblivion had nbt an om- 
niscient dbty provided this delectable 
arrangement for their snecial benefit. 
!‘Perfumed Garden” in L(oofhl 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 be 
needed to attract male to female in oth- 
er species. dnd for that reason maybe 
this is today but another ill-adapted, 
quaint and amusing vestige. 
Maplewood, MO. C. A. .&ANG 

.a * a? & 
“That vivid description by Jonathan 

Edwards of God holding sinners like 
spiders in his hands over the mouth of 
hell, caused me to wnudnr why the old 
wind-bag forgot that God might blister 
his own hands.“-Reader. 

“I think that it’s more than a mere 
coincidence that I too, was most im- 
pressed wlth Mark Twain’s wysterious 
Stranger.’ I’ve recommended it to a 

fhz@n people and‘ yet 1’11 bet ‘not one 
of them has treated himself to the IUX- 
ury of reading it&Reader. 

* + * 
Editor: Ydur accennt dp Joseph St& 

in’s naivete in the matter af rarietism 
in copulative postures reminds me of 
the one lout the connoisseur in this 
fine art who boasted about and de+ 
cribed to a friend some 57 varieties of 
positions with which he was famlllar. 
The frhd listened studiously and then 
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remarked, “Bat I notice that you hkve 
overlooked one wny.” “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 results 
therefrom, reminds me of the colored 
gal who said to the doctor, “Ah wants 
ynu to see if.1 ain’t fragrant; Ah ain’t 
demonstrated for mo’ than three 
months.” 
Maplewood, MO. C. A. LANG 

4- * a+ 
“I was amused at your brief refer- 

ence to Bash’s !“nimbbie-‘dibbling” and 
wondered whether’some of the Branden- 
burg Concertos, which I like, woul,d be 
so characterized by you. Last spring 
I went to hear one of his oratorios sung 
in a St. Louis church. I decided that 
yuu 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 &hat in the middle of things, so I 
nearly died of ennui. Never again.“- 
C. A. L.. MO. 

l d. & f + * 
Editor: Here ‘is a suggestion for the 

person who asked your advice about a 
greeting card. I do& -know what kind 
of a greeting card the writer had in 
mind, but, if it was for a Chrlstmas 
card,. you might tell him, %r her that 
one reader said this: ‘? never send 
Christmas cards I)ecause as long as we 
obscrvc Christmas we shall be honor- 
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 Dermztrate the hnlidny of pagans. Be- 
HOW is the printed greeting card that 
I intend to send to my friends this year: 

MAY FREEDOM OF SPEECH, 
FREEDOM OF PRESS. RIGHT OF 
ASSEMBLY, FREETHOUGHT, AND. 
THE PURSUIT OF IIAPPINESS 
BE YOURS THROUGHO$JT THE 
COMING YEAR. 

Washington,, D. C. B. L. TAYLOR. 
* * * 

Editor: Your recent remarks in reply 
to a suggestion that great musical com- 
gositions-such as Beethoven’s-must 
surely be due to extra-human or divine 
inspiration, caused me to remember some 
relevant statements made b’y Samuel 
Chotzinoff in ;connection with this 
Summer’s distritimtion of some popu- 
lar-priced recordings of Beethaven’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 

this iymphony seempd to have “fallen 
from heaven into the brain of its auth- 
or and to have been written at a sit- 
ting.” I’ll admit that were I less 8 skm- 
tic I might easily make a similar re- 
mark; the movemeht is utterly charm- 
ing. However, Chotzinoff goes on to 
say that an examination of Beethoven’s 
sketch-books and papers shows that 
rmany different akptches WC+@ uaed4n 
the final development of this movement. 
To my notion this is significant in that 
it&spels, by a consideration of hard 

, much popular romantic ilhlnion 
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 sevdral appreciations 
written by Chotzinoff for this series of 
recordings there is much other testi- 
mony to support your own ConclnRinn 
that most of the masters of music,.in- 
eluding Beethoven, were studied Ration- 
alists. To be sure, Chotzinoff’s style is 
mnrh less bold and direct than yours. 
nevertheless any peqceptRe person can 
come to the same ‘conclusion as you 
from his remarks. Concernine Beeth- 
oven, une incident is worth iecalling. 
It seems that the great composer did 
not scorn the advantages of wealth, be- 
ing, unlike many another of his craft., 

,a shrewd hnainnnnman who knew how 
to exact his rights from his publlsh- 
ers. Nevertheless, when a. brother of 
his-in the conceit which custom then 
granted one whn WILR acquiring 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 showed 
for popular and respectable vanities I 
see in it something more: be &id 
“Brainowner ” not-as a less material- 
istic person) might in that day well 
have said-Mindowner.” or even “Spirit- 
owner” or ‘Saulowner.” He thus dls- 
played a comprehension far ii advance 
of his time of the basic nature. of all 
intellectual and artlist,ic 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 af 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” (nsuche) still lingers in the very 
name of the new and growing science 
of the brain. 
Maplewood, MO. C. A. LANG 

* .+a * 
Editor: I am shocked and surprised 

by your attack on me in your December 
Freeman. It is absolutely false. 

1 have rend your writings for many 
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years. subscribed to them, tried to get 
Ken (of which I 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 .BerIin gold or a spy for Mr. Dies, 
when I .found something that angered 
me. 

It ia a lie to say that I am following 
anyone’s line.. I have a 
I am free to write 

aper in which 
anvt 8 mu: it is cir- 

cumscribed only -by ethical- standards 
and the libel law. It is a faot 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 jamb as 
a critic of the press to point out this 
truth. It is also my job to pornt out the 
lies in that SO or 95 percent of the press 
which, favors W’illkie: but that does 
not make me a Roosevelt man. All I am 
interested in is facts, and .I wrlte facts 
and truth to the best of my ability. 
Norwalk, Corm. GEORGE SELDES 

* a+ +3 

Editor: You have a terribly’ bad habit 
of useless name-calling. Those with 
wboti yoyidisagree are usually screwy, 
cracked. a . crooks. bngtards and 
sewer-rats. Your recent potshot at 
George Seldes was unjust, and I say 
this in, all sincerity, yet I don’t know 
the man personally. What T do know 
Is 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 ot 
your own pnlitical and economic think-” 
ing. You, call yourself a Socjalist, but 
the type of Socialist you are m,ust ever 
remain a ‘mystery even to your readers. 

‘To ask that we rush to the aid of Eng- 
land in ifull force as you do proves be- 
yond a doubt that your Soci.alism is sup- 
erficial to say the least. I’m sure I 
don’t want to give my services to Lord 
Beaverbrook, Sir Kingsley Wood, Be- 
ville Chamberlain, ‘Sir Samuel Hoare, 
Winston Churchill and the rest of the 
aristocratic mass-haters now in charge 
of the English Empire. To say,that these 
fellows are interested in democracy is 
to make a joke of the word. Ask the 
Bindus! 

You are -a successful businessman 
while I am a laborer and that distinc- 
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; mlne ia a dserable one and 

‘* 

Questiona atid Answerr - 

a Revolution wosuldn’t scare me a damn. 
Stalin looms as a IIWIXS~~~ to YOU, to me 
he seems 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’& to 
name a few. And 80 the world moves. 
Beville Island, Pa. MELVILLE KRESS 

*a+* 
Editor: I have been struck more and 

,mwre;in recent Inolqths, by the ob*ious 
efforts of broadcastine ralbbis to- I&Y 
ahe blame for anti-Jew%b atrocities on ’ 
“godlessness,‘paganism; the brutality of 

*two godless men, Hitler and Stalin.” fIf 
course any‘ rabbi knows that persecu- 
tion of the Jews existed long before 
Hitler and Stalin were tho,ught of; 

‘they know oa well as McCnbe ‘does that 
the root of anti-‘Semitism’was the Ro- 
man Church. They know it was the 
Catholic Crusaders who slew Jews by, ,’ 
the miIliou in -the good old ‘Ag‘e 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 frpm the era of Huns’ and Van- 
dals right over the Middle Ages to the, 
era of Hitler and Stalin. Of course, the 
nnly thing thev ‘can do about RUSSO- 
lini, the godly, is to avoid _mentiomng 
him. Be is a&l-Semiltic, but he ‘isn’t 
godless-so what can they say? Silence - 
aNbout Benito is the best bet, There #can 
be no doubt that this’ cowardly toadying 
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 our- I 
selves out to fight for people who won’f 
fight for themselves?” Our blood still 
boils at the inhqman 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 hhat the, we&to-do ‘and comfort 

; . 

loving Jews who prefer. to side with 
. Ford and the Roman Church will get a I j 

swift kick from those gentlemen for 
,their pains. 

\iWiImington, Del, W:MATTHEWS 
?% & +5 

Editor: Although -a Lbird presidcntiol 
term may lead to a .fourth, fifth, or ’ 
‘more terms, it must he ‘acknowledged 
that each additional term can be had 
only by 111e democrat”ic consent of the . 
people through the use’of our free ele_e- 
tion system. ,’ 

The American voters have the right 
to elect Roosevelt for a third term or 
Willkie for a first term. I believe the 
peopIe should and will. disregard the 
third term issue and elect the man they 
feel is most csppsible. 

\ ;  .  
1 
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However,, many Roosevelt opponents , 
ronhider the t.hird term issue the fun- 
damental issue of the presidential cam- 
paign. Indeed, if the two term limita- 
tion is so basically important, why has 
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 f‘bad”. example 
set by two outstanding Republicans. 
Spokane, Wash. ROBERT SLOCUM 

9 * *’ 
Editor: I get a great kick out of the 

way you satirize what passes for lntel- 
lectual speech. Most stage,, movie, radio 
and “salon’i’ gab is enough to turn a 
girl’s stomach! Am sending along a 
little poem, “Diction,” by Charlie Lake, 
and hope .you get the same bang out of 
it I did! 
Youngstown, 0. MARION CARROLL 

DICTION 
The English have a funny vay 
Of talking, don’t you know- 
It sounds to my uncultured ears 
As if they had to go. ‘\ 
I think that they should take a tip 
(Their diction’s such a sin!) 
And talk a little more 
Like people who had been. 

-CHART.TR LAKE. 
+$ * * 

Editor: A year in an army training 
camp, as a willing conscript or other- 
wise, is going to bc mighty tough en 
Freethinkers, unless something or some- 
body throws up bars and keeps out the 
Mrs. Priscilla Prissy-Pratts and the 
Bishop Beerbelches. Imagine a Free- 
thinker having to put up for a year with 
the prissings of Mrs. P. P.-P. and the 
bnrnnr ~f,,lDimp. Beerbelch. 

lndleate that thnro 
dunked in ~religious bunk, with ch,urcb- 
ly connections, are just itching for an 
opportunity to “save our souls.” The 
Y. M. C. A. is stirring like n mnnater 
that has slept for the past 22 years and 
‘is already moving in on many spots to 
see what ean 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 a’s 
some of ‘the smpl,e-fannied religious- 
minded dames who think thev have iust 
what ‘the boys need. (Must I point out 
here that I hav reference only to 

I things of the spir t?) 4 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~bers,hips, 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 serve 
to more than balance what the z@my 
chaplains dish out. 
Azle, Tex. A. M. PASCHALL 

Editor: You and I have the same views 
regarding God. I knew, traveled with, 
rqorted 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. I think 
Herbert Spencer’s Unknowable touches 
the heights of logical analysis, yet he 

. : “Men are learnedly critical over 
pyzreek ode yet pass by without a 
glance that grand epic 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 ;n your writings. Preachers are 
working up these two views, especially: 
“Hope see‘s a star.” and so on. 
San Franisco, Calif. LEIGH II. IRVINE 

* * *t* 
Editor: A radiorator the other eve- 

ning, whooping it up on a “religion in 
‘education” drive, said: “II. G. Wells 
once said that the f&we is a race be- 
tween education and catastrophe. I 

‘would say,.rather; that the future is a 
race between religion and catastrophe.” 
There yuu have il!-the Man u’ Gawd’a 
point of view. Since the would-be sales- 
man of superstition made so bold as to 
‘change Mr. Wells’ saying, I myself 
change it and come out with this: The 
future, as alwavs,.is a race between edn- 
cation and religion. “Religion” in this 
case (and any case, as far as that goes) 
is synonymous with “catastrophe.” The 
future, 15 centuries age, was a race he- 
tween education and religion, and re- 
ligion won out. We know wlrat followed. 
Let us hone it dote not ~1o happen again- 

I for one have to admit that I 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 Ethereal Ew~tiire: 
with no meilium by which Freethinkers 
can make themselves known save to a 
few thousands, nevertheless the religious 
strurttnp is getting crumbly. For all 
the support given religion by the high- 

~pressure boys, religion seems definitely 
on the way out. Indifference to religion 
is growing by leaps and bounds despite 
the ,frenzied efforts of the Men o’Gswd 
and their backers, financial and other- _ 
‘wise, to keep the monster alive. They 
now realize they are up against a mighty ’ 
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tough proposition; and I doubt if the 
hish-oreasurc bow. the Men o’ Gawd, 
and the prostitute press cad continue to 
put over religion as a necessary Com- 

modity on a public that is getting wiser 
‘every day. What the Men o’Gawd would 
like to do now, with the help of the higb- 
pressure boys, is to start a back-to-re- 
ligion movement, back to the days of a 
t.rnat.fnl, ignnrant mass of pennle without 
an iota of skepticism, for they realize, 
that indifference to religion is the over- 
ture to Freethought. However, as they’ve 
nrobably discovered, what they are WI 
against is like tryrng to hold down a 
circus tent in a cyclone. 
Azle, Tex. A. M. PASCHALL 

4 4 4 
Editor: That one aboutt the fat eolor- 

ed nal who exolained her swell clothes 
to hoer ragged questioner by remarking 
that she’d bocn “ruined” reminda me of 
an ancient burlesque scene. Mae West 
and her maid, Beulah, got it off 
the last time I heard it. Says Beulah, 
“Umu-lu-huh’ Where’d y&II get dat 
splendaciaus coa’t?” “You like it?” says 
Mae, schwanzing over to her mirror. 
“Ah shore do!” from Beulah. “Where’d 
yo 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- 
man& Mae. “Ah found me a thousand 
men with one dollar.” 

And then there’s the one about the two 
colored scrub women, one of whom was 
unbraiding 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, 
“butt Ah’s askin’ yo’ what yo’ DO with 
$ap;othi~ g3;. gets it!” 

C. A. LANG 

4 4 4 
Editor: What’s the matter? Are you 

slipping? Since whco does a man of your 
wide knowledge and vasit 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 rlo~le their eyea wlim 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 your 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 POOS- 

Questiona and Answerr~ 

ness of your example of misplaced com- 
mm. Here goes with P much better one! 
“A sick woman sent her absent husband 
a telegram, ‘as follows: ‘Am not getting 
any better Stop Come home at once 
Stop.’ The husband, however, got the 
following telegram: ‘Am not getting any 
Stop Better come home at once.“’ Only 
a misplaced Stop sign, but what a dif- 
fPmnw. 
Wyandanch, L. I., N. Y. E. WYLIE 

4 4 4 
Editor: I have been a Judge but I’ve 

newer 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,” ho says, “I hsvc +tdcn a 
watch.” “ You must give it back to its 
owner, son.” “1’11 give it to you if you 
want it.” “I don’t want it. Give it back 
to its owner, I my!” @‘But I have offered 
it to its owner and he doesn’t want it.” 
“Why: then, you may keep 
kept It. Was he right? 

it, son.” He 

An&d now, a little clam-broth. A young 
woman, terribly excited, ran into a po- 
Bee station. “Officer,” she yelled, “I’ve 
been robbed of $50 right in that movie 
the*tPr,” pointing to a cinema AC~~JS 
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?” ‘ST had it turked into 
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!” 

Five years ago, in Mexico City, we 
used to tell a story that may still be 
circulatinp. since skirts are coine high= 
er and higher again, like the cost of 
living. Two fashionable young ladies in 
dishabille 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. I was operated on 
for appendicitis and I wouldn’t, I won’t 
show that horrible scar. Ob, o-o-oh.” 

JOSE ACOSTA RIVERA 
Jimene’z, Chih., Mexico 

8 * * 
, 

Editor: “I’ve been especially interest- 
. led in the controversy involving publi- 

cation of stories in The Freeman. About 
two years ago, it happened that a friend v 
aroused my interest in The Freeman by 
reading aloud a story. During the pro- 
cess of looking for some mo.re 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 mean% keep The Freeman 
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predominately informative, but keep it 
also intellectually stimulative and well 
mixed with morsels of worldly, salty 
humor. 
Spokane, Wash. RBRERT SLOCUM 

9 a+ * 
Bditor: Your iittk sermon to the 

remote Canadian reader who, while 
crediting you for most of his educa- 
tion. complains that his eyes have been 
opened to the “gloomy side of -life,” 
causes me to suggest that perhaps this 
read’er did& succeed well in savinrr 
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 sai#d that 
his regrets about enlarged knowledge 
of the world’s squalor and ignorance 
are carsed not so much bf th.e know- 
ledge Itself as by the rea matIon that 
he is doomed to share, personally, and 
for as long as he lives, many of the 
deprivations which would 7Je unneces- 
sary if all people were more intelligent, 
and by the further fact that there i,s 
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 it. Further;, we kmw t&at 
in order to bring that about, enlighten- 
ed people who see things about as we 
do have got to be elected to the variotas 
legislative bodies--municipal, state, and 
national-which alone can alter that 
structure. But. have we any idea how 
more people of that sort can be elect- 
ed-other than the excruciatingly slow 
and faltering way of grad,nally raising 
the General level of intelligence so tliat 
more people of intelligence are likely 
lu appear among Ihuse whu MJW drive 
for public office? Of course it mui be 
admitted that that is a pretty sure way. 
But to off,set the reassurance that this 
first thought seenm to offer we see only 
too well how few reallv intelligent peo- 
ple ever aspire to public office and how 
ignominiously they are pushed into ob- 
livion by servile party hacks and cun- 
ning self seekers when they do. Be 
s,ee too, if we have only a little insight, 
how unwilling we ourselves are to put 
forth the effort to strive fbr 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 WC do make UP 
our minds; that sixteen-car special 
trains for our campaigning conveni- 
ence will assuredly never be our lot; 
that cmr inore likely reward will be 
obloquy, personal bitterness and defeat. 
Last of all-and that’s really at the 
bottom of the difficulty-we realize how 
felw people who know what it’s all 

about, who know the causes of our dis- 
hers and what to do about them, who 
are intelligent, in a worq, have the per- 
sonal attributes that seem to be needed 
for leadership. I refer to the charm, 
the abilitv to think &I 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. Them are tho things 
which, clearly seen, go a long way to- 
ward keeping “the soldier in the liber. 
ation war of mankind” deflated an& un- 
happy, especially the isolated one. And 
it’s-just as possible to be isolated in a 
big city as in the remote wilds of 
Canada. 

I noticed with interest “School- 
marm’s” and that Chicago dentist’s re- 
actions to wha,t the latter calls “back- 
alley stuff.” No doubt you noticed that 
the dentist didn’t say, definitely, that 
he doesn’t READ the “nauseating” 
stuff. He merely doesn’t “pass on your 

” Of course it’s true it isn’t the 
!%?‘nf p!lp~r he could leave lying in 
his anteroom; he’d soon lose the pat- 
ronage of his prudes and bigots, and I 
don’t blame him a bit for avoiding that: 
But in addition to such prudence, I 
suspect that he’s got some degree of 
the Puritan-Comstockian complex that 
inwa&lv‘ enjoys what it outwardly calls 
nauseating. Naughtv but nice-you 
know the type. I know a number of peo- 
ple like that. They’re mostly aging 
women-of both sexes, incimdentally- 
who. if still sexually potent. labor un- 
der some sort or other of insurmount- 
able frustration: or else they’re impo- 
tent and therefore (they think) have 
bec_nme “good” and with characteristic 
human cussedness expect all others to 
be likewise. I notice, however, that an- 
other dentist-this time from the Naval 
Dental School in Washington-is 
thusiastically for you, saying noth ng P 

n- 

at all about the dirt.‘That reminds me 
(why;, yolk can figure out yomself) 
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 
wh_ale plane. 
Maplewood, MO. C. A. LANG 

* 4k * 
“Regarsding your remarks about your 

coming out for Roosevelt with what was 
probably the shortest editorial of the 
onmpaign: ‘Rc-elcot 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 Maydr La Guardia and some 
several others are rewarded, perhaps 
your time will come. Wouldn’t it be 
ducky if the President rewarded you for 
yonr support by making yno Ambasna- 
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dor to the Court of the Maharaja of 
PrivydoreY-A. M. PaschalI, Azle, Tex. 

* * * 
Editor: You have a great sheet in 

The Freeman, and apparently a great 
mind behind it! It’s lbv far the most 
stimulating piece of reading material 

~~:Shsauree ~~~ p:eceh4~p’fp=“,er’ye fp,i~~~~ 
in a past issue. As a tikeplic &nd colerit: 
poet, Brother Lake really puts it on 
the line! Lost soul that you are, you 
should enjoy Lake’s “My, Sentiments.” 
11 wan guud uld Mutber N&urr 
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, 
I’ll be j#ust a piece of bug-meat- 
Not a lap-dog for some “God”! 
New Castle, Pa. JOHN REZNOR III 

$4 & $4 

Editor: ,I wrote the four lines below 
last summer. The idea was conc’eived 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 Science as our guide we 
shall not cease 

To conquer every stubborn, selfish 
creed I 

Which brings about these .wars of 
strife and greed. ’ 

Washington. II. C. B. L. TAYLOR - , 
9 * + 

Editor: I returned home from a 
business trip and found the current 
Freeman, manhandled as usual by the 
rest of the 
good friends, 

Rosenburghs and Neveral 
who have kindly con- 

scntcd 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. I 
was mighty proud you found my .pra- 
position worth while exploiting and 
it is with the belief, that you are not 
kidaing (and I don’t mind if you are) 
that I make a suggest,ion which I be- 
lieve would be effective in arousing 
hundreds, even thous’ands, of loyal 
Freemanites to join the honorable 
ranks of the .“New Am~m~mey” and 
send in t’heir life subscriptions to the. 
American Freeman at $20 each. 

I believe, that while you printed my 
letter and your comments on the front 
page,’ it did not have the sales appeal 
that I know you understand so weI1. 
I offer in evidence your five pages 
of Little Blue Book ads in the 1941 
World Almanac. 

* [EdRor’s Note: I don’t like to dls- 
agree with so generous a Freemanite 
as Frien,d 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’s subscriber 
gets properly ino ulated 

R 
with the 

. germs of Freeman is ‘he betrays his 
wnditiun ur~faili~~gly by reading every 
word of the sheet, eten down to the 
‘earthy stories. I once thought that my 
more serious-minded customers _ would 
skip those pie&e of faectious folderok 
but to my surprise they eat the things 
up, and this goes for the sanctimonl- 
ous sheep who happen’ to stray into 
my Ibarnyard for a, sniff aud a howl. 
There’s no doubt, in this writer’s mind 
that all Froemanitee know Mr.. Rosen- 
burgh’s plan by now. The only ques- 
tion that remains is whether the hard- 
boiled crew. pvfll join up as they’re 
told. That’s up to them. And no amount 
of advertising ballyhoo can make a 
FreemanMe do something he hasn’t the 
notion to do. In such a case it’s best 
to throw out the suggestion in plain, 
simple, uupret,entious 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 bnt gives/them a smart bar- 
gain. Freeman subscribers love to help 

.? 

the nbest 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 5 
the world and save dollars *at ’ the 
same time.1 

, 

* e + 

Why don’t you give the idea a little 
of that “oomph” that. I kno$ YOU 
possess? I do .uot expect that it should 

This one happened rjght 
he?titpn’r this little place of Jimenez. 
A doctor who was famed for his medi- 
cal knowledge as well as for his druuk- 

.* ’ L 

be given more space for that wmld 
be cheatinn us of eeme of the endless 

‘wisdom thzit oozes from what you term 
your “Editorial Podium” which we all 
devour so ravenously. 

I 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 
Am~rnrrs~ry,” aml play up yonr 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, I believe that with juet 
‘a bit of ballyhoo this idea ought to 
r r; with a bang. 

,- 

. . . WILLIAM ROSENBURGII 
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enness was called once, while in his 
C”PSr to attend a dying man. He 
couldn’t go under his own uuwer +O 
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 too 
many WVlllelL” 

JOSE ACOSTA RIVERA 
Jimenes, Chih., Mex. 

+,* $+ 
Editor: In the January, 1941, issue 

of The Freeman (page 3) you answer a 
I query relating to certain letters and 

documents of President Linceln 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 iknown I 
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. 
Government more than 10,099 letters to 

‘and from Abraham Lincoln, also drafts 
of State papers, pamphlets, and news- 
paper, clippings-all to be kept sealed 
at the Library of Congress un$l 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 

* * * 
Editor: Occasional criticisms of you 

by old doctrinaire Socialists move me 
to comment. History and experience 
seem to show th’at 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 there 
are frequent periods in which this 
ordekly process bogs down. It seems 
to me that since 1914 we *have been 
passing through one of those dis- 

T order& periods. 
Whether the cause of such occasional 

chaos is to be found in an as yet im- 
perfect development of man’s brain 
power, or whet&l: it is dmue to an in- 
herent incompetence that he will never 
overcome, only the distant future can 
‘determine; the question, while inter- 

:, esting, is not relevant to the point I 
am trying to make. That , point is 

I 
.I that, taken, the world over, in spite 

of strenuous and noble effort by pro- 

gressive thinkers during the past half 
‘century to re-mold our social and 
legalistic proeedurce to keep pace with 
an amazing technological progress in 
many important respects the elffort 
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- ” 
crate reforms that. obviously would 
ease the stresses of the times-mild 
advances in the direction of shorter 
hours and higher wages, principally- 
not only fail of volun’tary establish- 
ment by the owners of mono’poly tn- 
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 tehure 
of management and ownership indefi- 
nit’ely, but right down to the perilous 

_ 

present such tendencies when proposed 
by the only supervening authotlty, thl: 
government, continu’e to be strenu- 
ously and more or less ,snccessfully . 
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 neverth’eless, 
should be evidence enough that the 
remedies were not adequate. Nor ia 
this observation any the less valid be- 
cause, olbviously,- Hitler and his meth- 
ods do not get at the root of the _ 
trouble. It merely explains, without 
excusing it, the behavior under stress 
of man in the mass. For it must be 
remembered that even if Hitler didn’t 
pall a majority in his “electi’on” he 
nevertheless commanded an imposing 
minority; I’m not convinced that this 
minori,ty was wholly fraudulent-nor 5. 
coerced. The blather-skite will have 
his day and conditions will go from 
only partial to complete chaos and 
yeais, - maybe even centuries; of pro- 
are~)s b’e lost. I sometimes feel that 
Ko colossal and blind are the forces 
at work and so little ‘will the outcome 
be $he. expression of any individual’s 
;g;lra;;;;, ambitions or’ ideals-even 

influential, ambitious or 
idealistic, at the momentLtlrat 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 unkealized- 
becom’e petulant and cry out that they 
want to see the. capitalist order des- 
troyed, it will. hardly imprave 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, nd that 
‘the best that we can do is s out for h 
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 th’e hoae- 
ful note that while in times such as 
the prosent the race has always slip- 
ped backward much too far, yet, when 
the uuroar has died down-as it al- 
ways has-it has never 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 feality of the 
oppression, deprivation, fear, suspicion, ’ 
surveillance and generally bigoted reg- 
u18atfon to which the vast majorlty of 
th’e people are subject under the dic- 
tatorial setups. They see cleaEly enough 
that to s’ome 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 ithe im- 
mense difference in the DEGREE to 
which these curtailments of liberty 
operate in the two opposing camps 
seems often to escape them. 

These, then, who prcfcr to progress 
FbhiretteT thmgs gradually, .and who 

violence, cannot help taking 
sides with England. The onlyan;thfr 
choice is complete isolation 
the world of today that is sim$ 
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 particifiation in the 
struggle by those who abhor violence, 
n regrettnhle and romplirating aicle-issue 
for the non-totalitarian. position, bnt 
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 to the 
time of Munich such a stand would 
have brought results, almost certainly 
witbont bloodshed, although admittedly 
at risk therof. Most of us, including 
your well-me,aning Socialist critics no ’ 
doubt, urged such cooperation at those 
times. gut for various paltry reasons, 
considering the terror and imminence 
of the peril, opportunit%s were piddled 
away. Democracy will pay a terrible 
price for its procrastination but I see 
no way of evading the issue now that 

a belated and tragically weakened 
stand has been taken. 
Maaiewood. MO. - C. A. LANG 

* * * 
Editor: As an ex-amateur radio 

operator I excuse myself .for breaking 
into your column with an answer to 
your question on the meaning of “72.” 
(reference rurrent issue of The Free- 
man on Paul Sullivan’s “30”). First 
to set the record straight, your “nqnr- 
(blonde” slipped up in her notes, as 
the closing announcement of t,hat radio 
;~~,,:“p~;$ ,y;tmaht;; been “73” 

radrn Dar- 
lance this means “best regards” and 
ig used in signing off after a pleasant 
contact on the air, expressed in code 
by the euphonion;ipnFlnational Morse 
or continental or symbols 
which IO - - . . . . . . - - or 
in more modern times on phone by a 
hearty voice sayina “73.” 
Philadelphia, Pa. A DEAN SNYDER 

* * * 
Editor: “Shicedrek,” when translated 

inld Enyliah, ia repulsive. I suggest 
“pferdeshice” because when the Ameri- 
c&o wishes to express his sovereign 
contempt for blah, he says juit 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 
Freemarz IS as homely aa a mud f-c% 
as you have #aid, Ibut it carries more 
items to laugh over and items to think 
over than any of the good-looking 
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 
family paper. I honestly hope 1941 I 
will bring you more customers. 
Rochester, N. Y. FRANK HART 

a+ Q + 
Editor: I’ll jugt be big and let a 

lot of peo’ple 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 wi#shing 
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 months a barbed hook upon 
which you have placed a tempting and 
dainty allurement ?” The boy ,replied, - 
“Hell no; I’m fishin’.” 
Texarkana, Ark. HARRY R. EYERLN ; 

Editor: The incident described below 
J occurred in p schoalroam in South* p 

western Bohemia, where my mother 
attended school. The farmers, there i 
would cut up their hay and stfaw 
,each evening for’ the next day’s stock 
feed, placing it in a large vat in th& 
house, after which,,&hey scalded it with 
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I hot waiter. Then aonie who were ex- 
ceutionally frugal, in order to save 
salt, would have the family take turns 
to urinate into the silage. The hLbove 
explanation is necessary in order to 
better appreci&e what follows. The 
priest always came two afternoons 
weekly to teach religion in the schools 
there. He had a class of 6 to lo-year- 
olds, on whom he tried td 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 brighten.ed up and replied that 
papa ‘stretched himself, discharged gas, 
and urinated into the silage. 
Velva, N. D. 

+ * * 
E. J; PRAVDA 

Editor: Here’s an item of interest, 
in ca,se you haven’t seen it, from 
Father (‘of what?) Coughlin’s maga- 
sine, Social Justice, December 30, 1940, 
P. 16. 
Chester, Pa. THOMAS R. MEREDITH 

L 1 
HALDEGIJLIIJS 

/ E. Haldeman-Julius, the champion of 
companionate carriage and the dispen- 
yf: ofssalacious, trash which he palms 

“educational Ilterature” has 
offered personally to pay for a half- 
to, bomb to be dropped on Adolf Hit- 
ler s, Berchtesgaden retreat. 

In a letter to I’rimt: Minialar Wiua- 
‘ton Churchill of Great Britain, the 
anti-Christian Kansas 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 fiiers 
to the scene of Hitler’s conspira- 
cies against civilization. I am also j 

x , willing to add $100 to pay for the 
gasoline necessary to carry the 
‘bbomber to the chief butcher’s habi- 
tat, rind if anything ia left over, 
it is to PO for a bie dinner fdr 
the crew.“- - 
An office quipster suggests that 

the byphenated scandalmonger could 
be more certain of achieving his ob- 
jective by loading his pockets with 
some of his choice moronic booklets; 

_L flying D”Ql Berchtesgsden, and then 
jumping. 

The stench of the “literature” would 
asphyxiate Herr Hitler, and Amerida 
would also hr rid nf HnlrlPman.Julius. 

rk 43 + 
8~ “If you want to seil yourself the 

goddamned,est 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 eni 

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 no particular thrill out 

of seeing my stuff printed; if it weren’t 
good enough for its own sake for puB- 
lication I wouldn’t spend a plugged 
copper in its behalf; .I can explain the 
egotism that wnvrld do that only on 
the basis of wackin’ess; even if I’d 
never see a line of my pecking in 
print I’d still probably write you some 
!kind of a letter ahout. nncc a menth. 
Anyway, I advise you, if you ever 
embark on such a venture. to refuse 
inexorably ever to do any editlng if 
you expect to keep your sanity. (I’ve 
had a little experience along this line 
myself tltat I’ll 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 avoi,d’ed as one wills.“- 
C. A. Lang, Maplewood, MO. 

“I’m one, too, who reads Lit,tle Blue 
Books mostly after I go to bed. Right 
now I’ve got about 25 on a handy 
chair. But I’m usually so sleepy when 
I finally get to bed that reading is 
but a brief prelud’e to unconsciousness, 
and so that’s slow work.“-Reader. 

* * * 
“You ask why the dog that barks 

at;iznpostman never barks at the 
. ,I’11 overlook the rashness 

of thr: 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, being the <last of the 
human bearers of burd,ens still to 
hang on his back a load that he should 
put on wheels.“-Re#ader. 

. 
Editor: 

unr 
tier:% z lim$rlck I picked 

-r- 

An old linotype went askew 
With ita n&cd machirlery in vlew 
It made love to the press 
In this stat,e of undress 
Saying gently, 

’ Osw’ego, Kan. 
“Etaoinshrdlu.” 

* * * 
BOB LOPER 

Editor: 
comments 

I read with interest your 
regarding Percy Bysshe 

Shelley. Though I am far from being 
an authority on any poet or their 
works I sincerely admire both the 
man Shelley and his works. Though 
he may have been #devoid of anv hu- 
mor he was most certainly one df 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 realitv. 

~IIEODORE MAHAFFEY 
El Centro, Cnlif. 
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