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/mary’ to pass laws which protected them
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Voice
of the
Voiceless
Must Be
Heard

By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX,
(Copyright, 134, Star Company.
I anmt the volce of the volveloss;

Through me the dumb shall speak,
Till the deal world's ear be made (o

hear
The cry of the wordless weoak.
From street, from cage, and from Kenndl,
From jungle and stall, the wall
OFf my tortured kin procinimes the sin
Ul the mighty against the Irail,
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'he samo force formed the sparrow
Thut fashioned Man, the King:

I'he \;mli of the Whole gave a spark of

L A8 )

To vach furred and feathered thing.
Ard | gm iy brother's Keeper,

Apd I will light his fight,
And spesk the word o beast and bird,
THl the world shal s¢t things risht

It would woom that In this oritical hour
the clergymen of the world,
nsider themselves Goda
ought to be very careful in thelr
antes. There waw
never-a time in the
history of the
warld when the-
ology stood on such
shaking ground sk
It ®lanfa Luday,
The »difice of or-
thodoxy (as it has
been presented by
modern replosen-
tatives Lo the
world renis on an
Inseclire foundm-
‘ion It must Le
ropuilt with belter
materinl, It seeam=
inoredible then
that so prominent
a man as the g
nishop of Oxford. the Hight Rev. Charlex
Gore, should write n pastorsd  jeties
whieh will ¢ause the houss of orthodoxy
to tremible still more dangerously, and
make (t seom an unsufe edifice to all
Iarge hoprted and right thinking peaple
The bishop of Oxford has writtan h

who ron-
maouthpleces,
ulter-

letter to hia diocese prahibiling prayers
for the animals engaged in war bocausoe |
‘It has never been Lthe custom |

he says:
of the chureh to pray for other beings
than those whom we think of =8 k-
tional.”
ward toward bigotry, lgnorance and love-
lessness in religious thought. It s thia
sort of cold unhumanitarian creed which
has mude the Church of England such a
dead letter In the way of progress,

1t wae thin sort of a oreed and this
sort of tesohing which drove thal great-.
brajped ‘and great-sonled woman, Anule
fesant out of the Church of Engiand
into goclsllsm mnd made her, for'a time,
atheistical in her, feeling ungil she came,
inlo: her own kingdom, that of &li-tm-
Sra , all-loving and nll-!:p!dnl!!!: I{a-
it the world had taken no step forward’
n velglous thought and had alwgys
rested on the slogan, It has never been
the Gustom to do this' where would -hu-
manity stand today? 1L was only
doing thinks which wero nol cuslomary
with the past gererations that Henry
Bargl came bofore the world and de-
clared that animala had, rights.
j Until then “it had never been custo-

from torture and abuse by their owners.
But those laws are a part of the sduca-
tlonal and humane system of every oivil
Iand today.

The Church of England has & somewhat
higher atithority than the bishop of Ox-
ford for a bellef that anitmal life lp dear
1o the Creator. Christ suld, speaking of
sparrows, “Are not two sparrows sold
for m tarthing? And ono of thém shall
not fall on the ground without your

This is & distinot step back-|
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A man wants to Know how & parson
can determine the kind of work that he
is best fitted to do, how Lo chooss the
particular occupation In which his
energles and abilities will find their most
profitable outlet.

1 can beat answer
this question by re-

peating the reply
that one of the
winest and moat

successful men in
New York made to
me whon | asked
him it he thought a
certain \ine of busi-

Pathor.” If all created life, evan to the
Insignifitand sparrow, s dear to the |
Father, would He not thén be glad to |
have prayers rise from human hearts |
for all animal life? Perhaps the bishop

of Oxford does not think that there are ™

prayers enough to go around.

I would mivise the bishop to read the
great book, "The Univernal Xinship."” 1t
is & sclentific eple In the line of human-
{terianiam. Here I8 & guotation from {t
that would make hétter reading for the |
diocese of the Mehop of Oxterd than h!ll
pastoral letior: |

“Look upon und treat all life as you do |
your own hands, your own eyes, yoiwr |
very heart and soul--with infinite care |
and comparsion=nas stffering and enjoy. |
Ing the same Great Being with yourselt !
This is the apirit of the Ideal universe— |
thwe splrit of your own baing, It is this
alone that can redessn thik wordd, and
give to It the peace and harmony for
which it longs.

Oh, the muafdness, and sorrow, and un- |
brotherliness of this mal-wrought world. |
Of the poor, weak, polaoned, monstrous
natures of Its chlldren Who can look |
upos it all without pain, and sympathy, |
and cersiernation, and tears? What an
opportunity far philanthrophy. If the
“Almighty One” of aur traditions woula
only set about It

“lat ua be true to olir ldeals
the apirit of universal
w nether walk with the b'nth-réd{
formn of the flelde and forests, Lthe kine |
of the mendows, the simple savage on the |
banks of the river, or tho outcasts of |
suman (ndustry.”

Oh, thia poor world. this poor, sulfer-
ng, lgnorant, fear-lilled world

irve to

we

How ean |

ren be bBlind or deranged enough or mlrt“h.l of the

and satanic enough tn be unmeved by
the groana and anguish, the writhing and
tears, that came up from its unparalleled
affectiona”

If to do goad is to degensrate welfare,
then to caure welfare to a borse, 8 hird,
& butterfly, or a fish, la to do good just
as truly as to cause welfare to men
And if to do evil I to causs unhappiness
and fll-fare, then to cause thess things!
to one tndividual or race s ovil Just sk
certalnly ar o cause them to apy other
indisilual or. race. And if to put one's
#se'f In the place ‘of pihers, and to act
toward them as one would wish them
to act towurd him, la the ons great rule—
the golden rule—by which men sre to
Eauge their conduct when acting toward
each other, then thisa Is aleo the one|
great rule—the golden rule by wiheh men |
are 1o regulale their conduct towerd all
balngw. There is no escape from thess
consiusions. excepl for the savage and
the fopl

| tive man
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ness offered a good
opening for & jad In
whom J was much
Intereated.
“Any business la
good  business
and offers brilliant
opportunities,'” re-
plied Lthe wise man;
“it doesn’'t make a
particle of differs
ence what occupation a man goes into,
It's all In the man himself. You can
find fame and fortune in wny holé and
corner of the working world If you hunt
for it hard epough.' ~

This Iatter day Bolomon In right. Sue-
coss In In s, It's In the punch we put
Into our work, and not in the work it-
self. We make our apportunities, and we
write our own price tage.

It docen’t matter what we do, If we
enly de it wali enough.

Of course, there ia this much exception
to that broad ptatesmeni: There ure a
few professiona, stich ss music, painting,
wriling and acting, te which one muat
have been dedicated before ever he was
born in order to achieve any great suo
vess. No amount of human Industry and
striving could make a tone-deaf man o
Caruso or Paderewsk!, or a color-blind
man a Whistler, or turn an unimagina-
inta a Kiplhing, or convert a
stolid wooden-faced man into a

henvy,
Henry [rving.

Yet many misguided men and women
think that they osn become great and
(amous artisls and writers and painters
actors merely by their aspiring to
these careers, and there are no tragadies
in life more bitter or more pathetie than
near gwnivses who plarve

|nlong vear afler year, trying to do the

thing they have not the talent o do,
fallure and disappointment always their
portion, because they have entercd them-
! salven in & race they were pot meant to
run

But how are the man and woman who
yearn to stand in the center of the stage
fn the spotlight, or to ses thelr names in
print, to know whether they ure of those
predestinated to ast or write? Mark
Train onte gave & plece of advice v a
Iterary aspirant that has always ap-
pealed Lo me an the lust word In common
sonse on the subject. He sald;

"Giva sverything that you cap write
to any respociable paper that will pubdisn
it for two years, If at the ond of that
ima AOmMe MASARDE OFf newsipaDer doos
not wanl to buy what you write, be sure
you have chokén fhe Wrong and
got busy &t something elac.”” These words

calllpg

and If, after naving glven the so-called
fine arts a reasonable trial, the publie
does noi clamor for thelr work, the em-
bryo writers of nctors de well (o avespt
the world's verdict on thelr ability and
turn thelr attention to other flelds,

There are also certaln people of defl-
nite talent who are called to thelr ca-
rters, whether It be law, or medicine, or
sailing the seas, or selling dry woods
They could nat be happy doing anything
elgs, They must do that pne thing
whether there in any profit in It or not,
because ' thelr whole interest liea In IL
IL I8 the breath of their nostrils, with-
outl which they eannot lve,

Theae are the mont blsssed peorie In
the world, becausé Lhere ls no other joy
in lfe equal to that of daing the work
we like best and In which we find our
tuliest expreanion. Also these peoplo are
nimost always suceesasful, because they
put their whole heart and soul into doing
the ihing they love: they are always
thinking of how to do It better and batter,

‘jund that invariably leads them to the

goal.

Hut there are & great many people who
have no especinl talent and no particular
inclination toward any one especial line
or endenvor, and the question is how are
these neutral and unenthosiastie Individ-
ualy to find the thing they are best fitted
for. Mast of them don't find It and they
make fallures of their lives bocause they
are elernally changing, drifting from pll-
lar to post, in the hopes that thoy will
find something to do that will fire thelr
fancien

For such a one the real remedy is fust
to take the best thing iln sight. and de-
termine (o make that, whatever It ls, his
life work: to quit changing, and o make
up his mind that he ls going to stick to
that particular thing until he makes it
& big success. There Ien't any subject
in the world wo dull but what you can
find a thousand interesting things about
I, and any bosiness |8 full of excitement
and thrills In which a4 man really pite
his own inteillgence and craft and skill
aaninst that of every other man playing
the same game and determines Lo win out
instead of permitting himaelf to be meraly
one of Lhoss who wers also pressnt in
the contest

Tho excuse for fallure ofiensst mada
Is that » man was a aguare pef in a
| round hole This is a confession of inef.
| flclency., The thing for the square pem
| to do is either to have initiative enough ta
find the sgquare hole for himself or slse
toe whittle off his corpers until he will
fit his clrcle

[ —— = —— — |

IEShoots

E‘rlrnd,hln that i praved by introdye-
log opne Lo & new brand of 4rink Is not
alwnys desirable

& —
Nothing kindles the fire of suspicion
auicker than an unhecessnry explanstion,

Bympathy s extonded to the widew in
many cases whers congratulations would
iho mere appropriate

-
The fellow who travels the pace that
ikn‘- hus basn knawn 1o give the lanocent
‘lwlundr: a hump. oo

When marrying (o spilse bome one it

are apples of goid In Rctures of silver i"' difficult w apits the right ene )

that wsomething queer
traveling to find in a mubiéal com.
. Tt is not musical—and f¢ 18 &’
clever *little comedy—s0 the word

A bright, jolly, small musical i
tle story running through—a plot
that you care to see the and of. lsa't
and worth

edy?

musical-comedy is for once In many
slivery moons the right word. 1t

pokes sly fun at Romance, and voet
it is kind and tender with it; its fun
is clean and bright and blithe; ¥
gings and dances and enthuses and
goes the merry road that youth goes
as it falls in love.
dash at the story.

Hera Is just a
Thare are four

young chaps—all busy, all jolly, all
clean and’ filled with the ideas and
ideals that yorng chaps have; ono
(Kim) writes lbrettos: with all his
solil; ome (Corksey) who is round
and jaunty, is a broker; one (Fresh)
{5 a sedate young lawyer; and ona
(Bunkfia) is g long Scolehman (six
feel four—honest truly) wi' a most
unco’' canny way wi* him! And he,
blexs us, Is a painter.’ And a hewp
of other things that are perfectly
delectable.  Beller never take your
eya from his versatile face—for you
might miss a change in It—and il'g
& wonderful face that he does won-

|derful, fenrsomes things with. Well,
these four fall in love one by one-—
very hard! And one by one they
come with thelr tale of '“The Only
Imrl" who has Jured them away 'troul
the close-knit foursoms that they ao
delighted In together, to the last ong,
who holds out and s seornful ‘to- his
end—"Kim," the ibrottist, And ths|
thres marry and bring their troublus
and their delights to him. And he
laughs long and bard and soeers and
sniffe and turns up his nose and
swaonrs that he and “Wilson,'* the
sllvery-voicad bird«girl who has coms
into his life, are only business part

with books. and sermons alone,
boys and girls is

hredded Whea

because it contains every element the human body needs
for building sound teeth, strong muscle and good brain, pre-
pared in a form that is easily digested. Better than porridges

for youngsters and grown-ups.
Two Shredded Wheat Biscuits, heated in the oven to

bread or crackers,

Made oanly by
The Shredded Wheat Co,, Niagara Falls, N. Y.

restore crispness, served with hot milk or cream, make
a complete, nourishing, satisfying meal at a total cost
of five or six cents, Alsodelicious with fruits. TRISCUIT
is the Shredded Wheat Wafer, caten as a toast with
butter or soft cheese, or as a substitute for white flour

means a better crop of stalwart men
to grapple with the problems of war
or peace—and they cannot be built
The best food for growing

ners—and then he falls-—and sveemrs,
even as the others—"But this is the
only gigh!" 4

There are fourteen songs—a bit
of danoing, straight comedy aplenty.
countless gales of laughter, & smail
group of brilllant players, a pretty
story and a witty one, Ernest Tor-
rence's face that ean carry om &
telephone  conversation  without
whispering even, so plainly It talks,
and pretty women! It's rather havd
to tell you just how charming “The
Ouly Girl” 1s—for It has & plan snd
a &tory and & way of carrying it oul
that is not the way of its ancestors
of Musical Comedies!

~—NELL BRINKLEY.




