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What Makes Life Worth Living

Copyright, 191, by Journal-Amerioan-Kuaminer

J

f

/ ;milt? |
kit

sl
Wing P

Il

g § g .'-'
‘I' If_!; .

ey

The little tyke playing with her pink toes is of more inter-
est than the speculations of philosophers.
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[r The Magic Egg and Easter Time

By WINIFRED BLACK,

They are In the windows, the Easter
thinge. Don't you love to see them?

1 love tha lttie yellow chickens best,
all downy mand beady eyed—the pretly
things.

Mmda you over
hold an egE 4P
o your eAr and
and listen to them

me oul. I'm
let 4 of my white

s with it
Avory cA& I'm

rough the muf-
:lhlr of finest itk

‘m & rooster. T'mn
ml . to do things in the world 1 shall
maka a nolse, 1 promiss you. Hoe, my
wings can almost flap right now! Peep,
peep, peck, peok—let me out! Jet me out!
1 want to rule the world!"

And sure enough, out he comes, funny
little fussy yellow thing, and it lan't five
minutss tN he's trying to teach his
mother—the old brown han—how to walk
and when to say “thank you'' as he
rpeaks to her and tells her all about his
tvory ocastle, with Tta walls of allk and
the wonfrous dreams he dreamed there
in bls satin bed.

Poep, peep, the chickens mre out. and
the ducks, too, and, oh, the goslings!
What entrancing bilia, what impudent
adorable eyes, black as a rips black-
berry., and shining with the wisdom of
all the weese that ever waddisd

What 1s It they keep tooking for. the
1ittle goslingm, shut up there behind the
plate glass? Oh, yea, of course, the
water. Par away they see it In their
dyentnn, lovely green ponds with plenty
of wesds, glorious mud banks, sleek and
shtny and scres and acres of delicious

Well, well, T hope your Faster drewms
will come trus, Mir Gosling,. May you fall
helr to the greatest. gresnest pond that
over gilstened in the spring sunshine and
may all the grube tremble to hear your
web-footed approach.

Rabbilte, too. Aren’'t fhey furmy? And
how stubborn they ook with thelr queer
noses wrinkled up. Timld they may be,
it well pleased with themmaslves for all
that. Ses the covert dlsdain In that palr
of moft ayes over younder at tha back of
the winflow next the jJonguils. Whe are
we that we should be conmddered?

Can we outdistance & good hound in a

and the long purple shadows that
“Come oul, coma oul, bWother rab.
In the moonlight and dancs for the

A WHOLE FAMILY MEAL
FOR Bo

A Be package of Faust Spa-
ghetti will make a whole mea)
for a family of five. And it
will be & real meal—nutritious,
tasty and satisfying.”

A Be package of Feust Spaghetti

&s much nutrition as 2 1bs.

:- L. It is & glutlnous food —
gluten is the

food contont that
niakes hone, muscle and flesh.

l'c:uununaho- many dif-

. sorvad to fise, tempting menls
. - write mmm"
",.:-,_h 10c packagep—sery

falries, and do for us, we pray you, the
"bunny hug.'

And then the baskets of sggs—soe that
Hittle one there, wreathed In flowers:
Who wouldn't lsugh for Joy to have that
nent for Easter?

Oh, what a nest of lllles of the valley
there Is over yonder—awesl, fragrant
things, so demure, so Trall, so shy and
yet mo plguant, too, like some modest
¥l who has a mind of her own,

Hyacinths, all ocurls and airs #nd
Ernces. You belong st court. Bir Purple,
you never were Intended for the dolight
of common folk. You haughty, ooncelted
fellow, you and your Indy there in sliver
white.

And the jonquils and the duffodils, =1l
yellow, yellow, The sun lovea you, doesn‘t
he, sweot nisters of goden locks® Het
but a bunch of you In the window and
the min shines there on the

cloudiest day,
Naroissus, slender, fenriess, valn, a
mullant among flowers are you. Violets,

oh violets, an purple and dewy andg frag-
Fant.  After all, violsts are the denrest,
for once ons I loved Bave me a knot of
them when my heart nched, and lo! the
world has changed for me since that dav.

Look, chlidren, the candy sgge. Tliat's
. brave one there of thotolates, brown
and rich. How many lovely palns would
he give you, do you think, It you bit {nte
his rich middle?
And oh, here's u dream CER
hever seen one? Well,
falry dream egg, though

Have you
we'll buy the

It st quite
time for It yet, and then home.
Hurrah, the fire |a danovin
B X on the

Off with Lhe coats, down with
the hats, and now, here In the firelight,
wa three will look Into t
Thers, Mttle -Brother, hold it to your
clear, gray eyo—aop, now, what do vou
me? Oh, how delightful! A bridge, a
Narden, n little house all tovered with
TOReS. A Woman In red cloak at the door,
w etill, so aerene, so Bunday gulet.
Now, little girl, you too--yes, the little
house, ths bridge, an enchanted footpath
over = p\'u of pure delight—yon The
Earden, t:o. and romes, oh! roses, and
roseal and the lttie w
e ® wWoman In the red
Ah, somelhing new—g
sulling on
nNean!

Oh, It we soulg only get
Eardern, all of us togelher, a
faces 10 the roscs and set
the snchanted path acroas
arching bridge. Perha
would show us the o
cloak and
Wayn

And maybe we would
den. We'd set u table thers under the
rose trees, close to the runnlng riysr, and
we wWould have for food white bread and
honey In the comb and new milk with
Greamy richness in every swallow
It would be set on & mily )
from plates snd oups
and theare would alw
al

And then we wouly
cance of sweet wmellln
the Indlan Peter Thunder used to paddle
long, long summers ugo, When the wipd
Cam up from the west and brought the
smell O0f awest grass from the mewdow.

Away we would paddle, away, away up
up the shining river, round Eranyy bemu.l
Past swoet mondows, thick with

he dream egg

Pond with swans
it—what & gurden or happi-

Into  thai
nd lay our
oager foet on
the beautiful
& the lttle woman
ther mide of her red
tell us why she Wears it a

eat In the gar-

and
oF ITAY and saten

of purest orystal,
aye be ebough for

take a boat »
E bark, such as

clover,
by ®an spple orchard flush with pink
glory, See the “pineyes in that old-

fashloned dooryard, there by the bank,
whils and pluk, They biaw, and oh, how
¥woel the clover Ia. And wasn't that »
whiff of ewest bhriar,

Flow on, shining river: flow on to dream
meadows, throush dark forests, on, on
river: we cannot follow whers you
beckon; we are here, you know, Suiside
the maxic egg. Just looking In and loving
,oll

Some day, litle bay, some day, brown
balr, maybe we will Joarsn the ot WO
that will change us (o litele crastures
Hka the woma in the red cloak., aud then
we will enter the magic garden and Hve.

© Bt Louss, Mo.

ob, #o bapplly ever afier.

The llttle tatterdemallon you meet makes yon want to
change conditions so he can have a taste of country joys,

mous angwer to the
makes life really worth the

T

world of ours worth living in.

Wa see the king on his throne

HERE seems to be one universal and unani-
question of

No matter to whom you put it, if he or she has
lived—and in the living joyed and suffered —the
one answer that is given Is, "Children.'

And, after all, the little tykes do make this old
They may be a trial
and a tribulation—they may be a care and a sacri.
floe—but where Is the one who answers to the
name of father or mother, who are really human
men and women, who de not prefer children to all
forms of wealth and all shades of glory?

things easy and settle difficult problems, sa, that
his children will not have to deal with them. The
man who & money-mad most timea plles up his
hoards of golden coins for the children who come
after him. The purent who lives in the hovel sees
better times coming for his children, and is content
to put up with his hard lot, knowing that he will
live again in thelr enjoyment and in their ease.
The soclety lndy knows the vapidness of her life

more than all dreams of money and success,

and feels that she has not lived in valn and been a
drone in the hive if she gives forth to the world
children. The poor washerwoman works and denies
horself to keep her family of tots together and give
them advantnges that she had not.

Ofttimes in & crowded car my little lady comes
in and perches primily on the edge of the geat, There
is & change In the atmosphere at once, and humans
who were glowering at each other smile and laugh
to see the little one ape her grown-up sisters,

The nifty little kid you meet on the way, who
looke up at you with friendly eyes, clear and un-
afraid, stirs your heart more than all dreams and
vislons of money and success.

The little tatterdemalion you meet makes you
want to change conditions so that all children can
be taken away from the city and given the joys of
the country and a taste of childhood close to natura,

And the baby, who plays with its little pink toes,
and Is all unconscious of your presence, |s of more
interest than the speculations and theories of the
philogophers who have filled the libraries with their
thoughts from the long ago till now.

“What
Hyving?"

trying to make

The nifty little kid you meet on your way stirs your heart

My little lady, perched primly on the edge of a seat, makes

you laugh at the way she apes her grown-up sisters.

}/

BY GARRETT P. SERVISS.

Terrible is the responsgibllity that rests
upon the shoulders of the antmal called
man, because, while attalning s moral
and intellectual elevation denled o his
humbler relations,
he has chosen to
retain the ecarniv-
arous propensities
of the lower bessts,

He remalnn a
tiger In his appe-
tite, destroying and
feading upon fellow
belngs, while the
higher nature that
has been developed

JElla Wheeler

A

?‘\

Wilcox on Public Speaking

Men Use Their Voices Better Than Women—Speakers Should Train Themselves
Speaches and Many Good Sermons Should Be Cut Down,

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX,

Now that women have gone Into every
posaible public place which Ia open fto

them, now that they are permitted free
every

specch In every church and on
rostrum in the land
(despite the objec-
tion of Bt. Paul), it
should oocur to them
that some prepaca-
tion Is noceasary; i
some groaler pre-
paration than a mere
desires to talk, or
a longing to be
ranked among the
waorld's teachers.

No man or woman
has & right to rise
in an audience and
bore 10 people hy
rambling, banal talk
given In a half In-
artlculute volee.

Yet one hears this
sort of thing everywhere, at avery club;
at every dinner. whers specchea [vilow
the repast; and In oo many pulpits,
Men usunlly know how o use thelr
voloes better than women in & public
place; but they 4o not seem o be any
better prepared with Interesting remarkp
when called upon suddenly (0 speak
One who ever apeaks In public owes it
to his fellow men to boe always prepared
with & few conclae, clearly uttered words
tn offer on short notics.

It he is not confident that he can do
this, he should quietly and firmly insist
upon Lelng axcused

Voloa placing and developing should be
rigorously studied by every man and
woman who speaks In publie.

It i aa Inexousable to talk to audlences
with a disagresabls or faint volee ns it
would be to Mng In sich volos,

And then unseiflishness and consider
atlon of others should be used by svery
public speaker. They are not used by
one In ALy,

A perfect mania for belng heard and
swen takes posseasion of the RVOrage paib-
lic speaker. And every other feellus la
lost in that one

There i» no anguish muoch more polge
nant that that which procseds from be-
Ing hemmed In by & concourse of peapls
in & publie ball or place of worship, or
Al a dinner tatie, and compelied to liaten
to a dull speech of interminabile length,
and delivered in 4 weak or unpleasant
valoe

And even an agreeable vaolce, belonging
Lo & man or woeman posscased of good
Iduns. can become very Irksome, If brey-
ny, the soul of all wisdom an well as
Wit be not s chief merit in expression.

There is no truth, no phlosophy. ho re-
liglon, po experience, no knowledge which

is not more telling In effect upon a list-
ener if told quickly, concimely and in w
brief space of time.

There Is not one clergyman in a thou-
sand but could make a deaper and better
Impression on his hearers If he bolled
down his sermon to half its original

prepared and by aaying a dozen bana

exeoused, and let some one elve,
prepared, talk,

kind, whether on religion, travel, politics,
charity, sclence or any other tople, take
thess words home and ask yourself if
you are spolling your hest chanes of pop-
ularity by belug too verboss and by not
having glven proper training to your
volos.

And the next time you are called upon
!

oeeding will be genulne,

In of rellef,
tnlking.

plavse means,

|
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Song of the Balkans

By LILIAN LAUVERTY.
Bon of a free born mother,
\ 1 myself am fres, .
And 1 range my plaios and my mountain chalns
Where none shall master me.

Shall the son of a girl of Cashmir!
Dare, then to look Into my eyes?
Does the son of a slave dream that he may be brave

When his mother was never so wise?
/

For In fertfle Albania, sweetl Cashmere,
And over the far Georgian hills,

Moslem men, unafrgid, barters woman In trade;
80 his shadowed Zenana he fiils.

In the dark were ye& born, and Mohammed
Doomb your daughtors to prisoh again.

Shall these daughtors of sase. who have learned but to please —
Shall these malds be the mothers of Men?

Ye are millions, but can ye meet thousands

When we clash 'neath the war god's bold plume?
On the wide fields of Thrace it s men ye must face;

Can ye smlile as yo come to such doom?

Ye have shouted your wild “Allah Akbar!"
And the natlons bave shuddered to hear;
Fut we know what ye are 'neath your Crescent and Star:
Dare y» mest both our hosts and your fear?

Bon of a Balkan woman,
Hody and soul are fres,
For n spirit high that shall dare to dle
Is my mother’s gift to me.
Bul the love of a girl of Cashmir|
Is rose-attar, henna and kohl.
Toy and plaything of life—never comrade or wile;
Theu can Allah give her son a sou!?

| calla

to speak, do not occupy ten minutes by
telling your listeners that you are not

and uninteresting things; just ask to be
who Ins|

And If yvou feel you have something|

length; and the same can be suld of every |to say, cut your sentences into ns few
putdie speaker. brief, conclse phrases asm you ecan, and
If you ever talk to audlences of any | utter them distinctly, and then sit down

The applause which follows such a pro-
not the =sense.
less clatter olapping which so many peo-
ple give withbut any meaning, unless It
when n bore has finlahed

For that Is what & great desl of ap-

Y

J

in him constantly
upon him to
exertise the works
of mercy and com-
pussion, This call
he cannot disregard,

It Is an imperative
| law, the violation of which would set lim

! hnek milllon years In the march of
evolution. g

It you would understand the dual na-
ture of man at his pressent stage, look
first at his churches, his cathedrals, his
1 | school hovuses, his asylums, his hospltals,
his laboratorles of aclence, his obecr-

visit to the stock yards.

The reconcliement which he must bring
about between his moral nature and his
animal propensities Involves an achleve-
ment In comparison with which the fabled
labors of Hercules were Infinltely Insignl-
fleant. He needs all the “divinity” that
I8 In him, and a great necesslon to I,
m order, some time, to suoceed

It is the consciousness of the Inevit-
mbllity of this struggle which has given
ritge to the many socloties for the pre-
vention of cruelty whivh adorn our &g,
It is but natural that some of thesa or-
gunisations should occaslonally go astray,

When they undertake to arresl the bene-
ticlent hand of

experimental sclence
which Is striving to prevent greater
rulferinge by Inflicting lese ones thay

Kive themselves up to pure sentiment-
allty, and may do mors harm than gond,

But when the effort is such as that
representisd by devices to diminish the
suffering of the humble creatures that
humanity, In Its present stage, still de-

Advice to Lovelorn
By HEATR_I;I-E_P‘AIIII-'AX.

Ask the Girl,

Dear AMisp FPalrfax; 1 have been Nolng
with & young lady of my age (21) for the
last four years. She has many admirers,
| but I have redsons to think she recipro-

Cates my love. As | am not in poal-
tion to get married for about thres years,
[T would ke to ask whether | hame o

|mor-l right to announce gur “ngaKe-
| ment now, as I would like to bhe more
definite about my future. and am also
annoyed by questions of my friends.

B A
That Is & matter for the girl to de-

¢lde. Bhe is the one who is most deeply
concerned,

A long engagement is manifestly unfaly
to the girl, but if ghe consents to the
iunhlrucu I hope you will never relax
Iln showing your appreclation

He Thinks He is Right,

Dear Miss Falrfax: I am o love with
A Young man who has a posmition that
| compels him to work In the evealagw uil)

%, and he also gets one day off during
| the week

Now, meantime, 1 am going out with
other fellows, but the party 1 love
strongly objects to 1L

In he right or wrong?® A. C R L

Hs has no right to object uniess un en-
Engrment exists.

On the other hand, {f he s trie to you
and you love sach other, you ure pulting
that love in jeopardy by flirting with

| other men
Would you be patient with bim if he
wentl oul with elher giris?

vatories of the heavens, and then pay a

.Men Invent Devices for Painless |
| Slaughter of Animals, but the
| illing Itself Goes On.

mands shall serve as food for man, it |s

worthy only of praise and encourages
ment.

In England, just now, thers Ia o
powerful movement afoot to promots
the

“painiess wslaughter of animals.'
Mechanleal ingenuity has been called
upan to ald In the good work.

Thesa devices, In themselves, have
something condemnatory in thefr aspect—
condemnatory not of the object that is
| Almed at, but of the supponed necessity
that has brought them into existance.
Phyalologists assure us that man must
have Animal food, The experfence of
many persons who have adopted “‘vegoe
tarfaniam" seemn to disprove the sxist
ence of such necesnlty, but the general

praotice of manking continues
claim ft, o B

the physical banis of an
ife, cannot be derived and bullt up from
the mineral Kingdom

transformation s only ¢
Animals must

ffected by plants,

get thelr protoplaam
second hand, by feeding upon n‘“'l.. “f

At the start animals must have henrn
strictly vegetable feeders. Then Arose tle
appetite for animal food. Tt was more
convenlent. Tt presenteq itself In & mor
readily assimilable form. The npmut:
Erew by what jt fed upon, and the terr'.

ble age of the great o
Arnivora
red upon the world. dawnea

When man came the habit h
Leen established In the umm.:dlr?rlx:::‘r:
for meons of time. He undoubtediy
began ns a carnivorous animal, We have
fearful evidence that ®arly man fed
upon his own kind. 1t would be & come
|rurt to be positively #ssured that he was
not the orlginator of that practice, ana
|thm he was not the Introducer ot' CAne
nibalism upon this planet. Onpne mi:hl
suspect his gullt ir ane were to accepd
the view of some philosophers that thad
d.nn.dl‘ul bpractice originated in suparstle
tion—in the bellet that the warrior's

courmge was strengthened by eating hig
enemy’'s heart!

If travelers are no

ballam yet axiwes RINONE msome savage
tribes. And, Indeed, What i the devoure
ing of any animal food but a kind of
canniballam? These nheep and bullocks
that ws mmise for slaughtsr are, Iy
broad sense, pur relativea. They trust
us, we teach them to depend upon ums,
and then we kill them for our feasts|
That “"Bruneau mask" upon the tace of
the ox unconsclously walting for the
death stroke from his kind master, wha
haa fed him so long, is, In Intention, &
fymbol of human mercy—bit you cannog
look thoughtfully upon It without g
shudder,
Yea, It 18 n terrible responsibility thaq
Testas upon us, and it s a hard, uphill
Firvggie that we have ahead of us beforg

wo shall have risen high nbove the qQus g
milre of cannibalism

t mistaken, cannte

. o
Sprains

Sloan's Liniment is excellent

for sprains and bruises. It stops

the pain at once and reduces
the swelling very quickly.

SLOAN'S
LINIMENT

is penetrating and antiseptic.

Mr.S. L. Ramey, of ll:"‘du-ﬂ..mm—
tasouge g 1—* | sprained
kie, it wmn-:.r:y much and was
Bhnr's Linimeet iy A is o oo

my an
A h.lo' rely 5.:1,-
Alall deslers.  Fries Mo 0c & §1.08,

Dr. Earl S. Sloan - Boston, Mass.




