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JIM JAM JEMS BY JIM JAM JUNIOGR

‘:‘%'Tﬁ&m;‘f'_" m »nm-nnmnmnyu" '///)I;
| With Our Respects to ‘The Fra!

E HAD thought to preamble to you this
month in gentle rhythm, for there is a
breath of spring in the.air and a tingling

' in the blood that brings thoughts of youth
and love and new life. All nature is stir- -

- ring with that dreamy restlessness that be-
speaks the awakening of another season of

sunghine and fragrance; the moss in the -
glen softly caresses the tiny shoots that.
nestle beneath it, while the warm rays of

- a spring-day sun seek to coax the wood violets to peep forth
their tiny blogsoms; the “first robin” has been joined by his

—_— B
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mate and their mellow notes ﬁnd echo in the ‘hearts of young
and old alike. :

It is with this consciousness of spring’s awakening in our
heart that we fain would breathe into our preamble this
month a gsentiment in keeping therewith ; but we must smoth-
er the sentiment here and now and deal in cold, hard, every-
‘day reality. For we have been attacked and slandered by
a maudlin mucker who holds up a white-gloved hand to
point the finger of ridicule and jealous criticism at us, while
his unclean form is hidden behind a stolen mantle of purity:
and self-righteousness. Angd it is here in the preamble, in
our regular heart-to-heart talk with our readers, that we
must deal with the fellow. '

‘We haven’t time to kick every cur that yelps and every
dog that snarls and skulks in our wake in the hope that it
will attract attention from us, but the character-assassin
who would divert attention from himself by besmearing -
another with his oozing slime must be reckoned with, for
filth and falsehood will travel a mile “while truth is put-
ting on its boots,” and there are times when a skunk will ',
compel even 'nobilityy to notice it.

In the March, 1917, issue of “The Fra,” an emagcnlated ;
comic-valentine attempt at continuation of the master effort *
- of the Great Elbert Hubbard, one Felix Shay—whoever he
may be—growls out a page or two of discontent because of
the fact that Jim Jam Jems has found popular aceeptance -
at the hands of a few hundred thousand readers, thereby *
supplanting the once popunlar but now effete “Fra.”

—
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Elbert Hubbard, founder of “The Fra” and “The Philis-
tine,” was a peer in the world of letters. His mdsterful
command of the English language, coupled with a vocabulary
which no other writer has ever possessed, and an ingenious
capability of manufactumng literary tobasco, created a wide
and ever mcreasmg demand for his writings. Hubbard
went to his death on the ill- fated Lusitania. The Philistine
died with him and ’tiﬁ a pity The Fra was not so fortunate.

But Bert Hubbatd, the traditional putty-headed son of a

really brilliant sire, fell heir to what his worthy parent had .
builded; and, loth to allow an unkind fate to:shut off the

steady stream of cash that had poured into the family coffers

by reason of the Elder Hubbard’s ability and ingenuity, he.

sought to save something from the wreck. So The thlzstme
after lying in state a Iuonth—-a sort of final gtab at a gullible
public’s pennies in the ghape of a memorial edition—was duly
interred, and then évery effort was bended to keep The Fra
alive, not so much ag the scholarly and literary gem it had
been under Elbert Hubbard’s guidance, but more as a
~monthly catalogue or- udvertmng sheet "to sell “Roycroft
’Haﬁd-Modeled Leather” trumpery and “Hand-Wrought Cop-

per” junk at deveradl times its honest value. For the Elder

Hubbard had béén thrifty, and had established a sort of
~ mesmeric gociety known as “The Roycrofters,” and from
among his ‘admirers he had acquired a liberal following wha
bought tons of freakish junk which was supposed to be man-
ufactured in so-called “Roycroft Shops.” This “Roycroft”’
junk became a popular fad and Hub\bard reaped a golden

T
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harvest by peddling it through the medium of his publica-
tions. And it was to save this mail-order business that Bert
Hubbard, the insipid son, has attempted to keep The Fra
publication alive and it is proving a more sorry mess each
month.

Where Bert Hubbard connected with this fellow Felix
Shay we do not know and it doesn’t make “any, particular
difference. But we do know that the fellow’s attempt to ape
and imitate the Great Hubbard in his writings is the nearest
approach to sacrilege we have encountered in a long, long
time. And that the public believes as we do is evidenced by
the fae¢t that The Fra has become a derelict on the news:
stands ‘and the Young Hubbard-Felix Shay combination is
up against a rapidly decreasing subscription list which spells
death to the publication just as soon as the poor, deluded
- noodles admit the fact and cease trying. to “tail-up” a dead
horse. As worthy successors to the brilliant Elbert Hub-
bard, the son is a sorry failure and Felix Shay is a joke.

A friend of the editor of Jim Jam Jems met the late Elbert
Hubbard on a train one day, when Hubbard was out on a
lecturing tour. This was about two years after Jim Jam
- Jems appeared in the journalistic field. Our friend, being -
interested in our publication, asked Hubbard what bhe
thought of Jim Jam Jems. “I haven’t followed it very
closely,” said Fra Elbertus, “but from what I have seen of
- it I must admit that the fellow is a pointed writer, and—

- well, he is the best imitator of them all. I guess that is
about the way to put it.”

—8—
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Elbert Hubbard was an egotist—but he had a perfect right
to be egotistical. And when he said that we were “the
greatest imitator of them all,” he paid us‘a high compliment.
‘While we have never attempted to imitate Hubbard, and
~ while anyone who is familiar with Hubbard’s writing will

agree that there i§ no similarity, yet there was a similarity

“between The Philistine and Jim Jam Jems in that both were
individual, free-lance publications. And we find this to be
true—that since The Philistine died Jim Jam Jems’ circula-
tion throughout the ‘Fast especially has increased by leaps
‘and bounds, and many a person has written us to the effect
* that Hubbard’s writings supplied the sauce for their liter-
ary diet, but with the passing of Hubbard they have turned
to Jim Jam Jems @8 a most acceptable substitute. Again
we say we are ﬂatbered -

We give this: brief size-up of the Hubbard pubhcatlons
_snnply to point out to the pubhc why Felix Shay devoted so
‘much space in the Mareh Fra to criticism of Jim Jam Jems.
It is simply that Shay realizes the hopelessness of hig at-
tempt to keep up interest in The Fra since Hubbard’s death,
and he finds his supposedly artistic publication sidetracked
on ‘the news-stands of the country—pushed aside to make
“room for Jim Jam Jems His circulation man has probably

told him that a canvass of the Eastern field shows that there &

are six hundred dealers selling Jim Jam Jems in New York
City alone, and that.some of these dealers dispose of as
many as five hundred copies per month. He has probably
learned that there are twenty Jim Jam Jems sold in Amer-

—9__
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ica’s greatest ¢ity to every Fra sold. And now you know
what caused Felix Shay’s bellyache,

‘Having disposed of a few historical facts which are de-
cidedly apropos to the subject at hand, we desire to discuss . |
briefly and pointedly Mr. Shay’s attack on Jim Jam Jems.
Bearing in mind that Felix Shay is attempting to fill Elbert
‘Hubbard’s seat a$ chief editor of The Fra, we would respect-
~ fully.call the reader’s attention to the fact that Shay takes

a very high moral attitude in his criticism of our publication.
He says it’s nasty. He says it’s obscene. He goes back four
years to find a story upon which to base his criticism, and
after spilling the scalding tear and belching forth the spas-
~ medic sob over what he pronounces a nasty story, he refers

sarcastically to the fact that at one time we had some trouble
with the government on the question of obscenity.

_The sauce having thus been applied to the goose, we will
now apply it to the gander. Turn about is fair play—
that’s all. So we respectfully call the attention of the poor
boob who seeks to criticize us so unmercifully to the fact that
if he will go back four years into the history of The Fra—
the publication through which he now geeks to criticize us— -
he will find that the editor of The Fra at the time we had
our trouble with the government was subjected to the same
thing. He was indicted on a charge of publishing obscene -
matter at the same time we were! The only difference is
that we refused to be thus branded and after a trip through
the United States Courts we came out with a clean bill of
Realth and a certificate of good character. The courts de-

—10—




”Jw JAM JBHMS BY JIM JAM JUNIOR

clared that Jim Jam Jems was not .obscene. . But on the
“other hand, the Bditor of The Fra went before the court,
‘pleaded' guilty, asRed clemency and paid a fine, thus admit-
ting -and branding his publication as obscene! Dost know
‘the fact#; you poor boob! Furtlier, we tell you frankly,
Mr. Felix Shay, we can go back into the files of The Phil-
istine aud Fro and show you articlés that we haven’t the
nerve to publish, even admitting that we are\as nasty as you
claim we are. We ¢an show you literally ton¥ of downright
filth in the “Roycroft” publications, the very self-sameé publi-
_cation thet now stfftes your editorship! Alye, tlie very pub-
- lication that suffery from your editorsHip.
And dor’'t you k*imW‘, Mpr, Felix Shdy, that the founder of
.that seltsme: Py (who by the way will live in the hearts
of men 48 a’ Magdter, Iong after-you are forgotten as a “misfit)

~ had to secute a pardon from theé President of the United

States' befére he conlil secure a passport to embark on that
last fatal journey from’ which he did not retutr and from
which you profited! t5 the extent of being’ 'given 4 chance to
get into a seat where ‘you rittle like a buckshot in a tin-pail?
And the pardon was Trecessary because the same pubhcatlon
~.through-which you' now howl “unclean” at us, was admlttedly
obscene, proved o‘bscene, and was obscene!

-After several spasins of affected astonishment of the
arched eyebrow brand, this fellow Shay goes on to say that -
he cannot understand how we get by with our pointed truths.
Then again he makeg a few admissions thus:  “The Editor
of Jim Jam Jems is no fool. He knows what he is doing..

11—
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He writes well. He is no amateur with the pen. His stories
shape up,” etc. But this time we are not flattered. Shay’s
.opinion doesn’t count. Even as the unworthy successor of
a worthy predecessor he doesn’t count. His writing is not
good. His stories do not shape up. He is an amateur with
. the pen. And his attempt to ape Elbert Hubbard’s style

is the most ridiculous exhibition of misfitness ‘we have ever
encountered. He is a round plug in a square hole and he
simply cannot fill it.

Go ahead, Felix, and sell your glbbermgs to the few hun-
dred loyal Roycrofters who still take The Fra occasionally
out of respect and love for the man who founded it. Go
ahead, Bert, and sell your copper trinkets to whosoever will
buy. Be honest and call yourselves the “Roygrafters” in-
stead of Roycrofters But don’t be babies and howl because

_the competition is too tough for you. Your ‘glass house
won’t stand many stones. The guilt that you would fasten
upon us is smeared all over you. Like peacocks crying in
the night, you're disagreeable, but harmless. The Fra is
about as useless in the literary world since Hubbard’s death

as a éook book woéuld be to a starving hobo. Of course .

there have been such monstrosities as two-headed calves and
red-headed niggers in the world, and we suppose that jour-
nalism isn’t to blame for a freak like the present Fra, but it
is a crying shame that a Master Mind like Elbert Hubbard
had to shuffle off and thus make opportunity for such a blith-
ering ass as this Felix Shay to damn his life’s work.

' JIM JAM JUNIOR.
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“TRIAL MARRIAGES” |

'E rubbed our eyes when first they scanned S
/the hideous headline of “Trial Marriages” = .-!
,'headmg a judicial opinion. ' 'We read it S
_again and it was true! - Judge Ordway of

the' Supreme Court of New York decides

it and*deplores it. We had always sup-

posed that “Trial Marriages” were purely
,academlc and lived omnly in dlscuss:lons

much affected by long ha.lred men and
‘ ‘short: haired women.

; This game has its'rules, too, and if you live up to them

you are perfectly safe. Also there is no responsibility for

offspring—sometimes the result of matrimony where birth o
“. control has not shed its radiant beams. |

‘But this is a sport confined to the young. It cannot be
pla,yed after you have passed the eighteenth milestone. Yet

—18—
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© ‘up to that point, it appears to have been quite a favorite
sport in Manhattan Borough. Propinquity, opportunity, and

desire form the base upon which youthful lust may erect the

legal tight yoke of a “Trial Marriage.” If the reality equals

the dream, it may become permanent.  But if matrimony’s

yoke galls the neck of either of the youthful pair the yoke

may be cast aside. The law allows it and: the “Court awards
it.” As anm eneouragement for what is pnaqticalry youthful
hcentlousness, this legal loophole seems to’ be witliout a rival.

.It is just another case of an ocean of law, witheut a drop of

justice. As a kindler of the fires of youth without any result-

~ ant explosmn, 1t has the “gun silencer” faded; But you must

“quit the game’ before the eighteentli ring surroundi your
natal tree trunk. ‘That is settled. Justice Ordway says so.
Likewise you are free from any legal obligation to provide
for the fruit of the “Trial Marriage.” Justice @&W seays
8o. To eur old fashioned way of thinking ou# ke in the

“wilds” of North Dakota, this looks like a premitem ow im»

mature follies, irresponsible fatherhood, and general sexual
slackness. But perhaps we are wrong.” Perhaps youthfud
sexual follies, under the legal guise of “f'rial Marriage” are
the proper thing in New York. Anyway’ tha New York legis-

~ lature at its last session, refused to cha,agg the law. It has
another chance this year. Justice Cohalan and Justice

Greenbaum have previously expressed themselves very forci-
bly, but the “Trial Marriage” remaine atthis writing a favo-
rite pastime in the old Empire State for Mvolons youth. But -

—l4—
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we let Mr, Justice Ordway tell his own story in the case of
- McCann versus McCann.

“This is an getion for the annulment of a marnage on the
ground that plaintiff was only seventeen years of age when

she married the defendant, and left him before reaching the.
age of eighteen and has not cohabited with him since. There : |

is one child born of the marriage and still living. The plain-
tiff has offered ‘n¢ evidence tending to show misconduct-on

the part of her husband or any reason for the annulment-of

her marriage beyorid the facts already stated, but she is not

requu'ed to do #a, and any such evidence would probably be
immaterial and irrelevant. I regret that I am compelled to -

grant the decree asked for. It seems to me unfortunate that
the law of the State should permit these “Trial Marriages’

~which may be annulled at the mere request of either party, -
if he or she has married and left the other before reaching

~ the age of gighteen 'y‘ears In this case such a law seems par-
ticularly unfortunate in view of the fact that no power is
given to the Court in an action for annulment of this kind to
make any provision for the eare or support of children of the
marriage. Itseems to me most desirable that the Legislature

should congider this matter and amend the law so as to pro-,

© tect more fully the marriage relation and family ties.” .
It strikes us {hgt such a law places mairimony—the holy

gtate of matrimony-—about on a par with the mating of ani-

_-mals, Up to a certain date you cam quit if yon wish, yon
need assign no reason and there is no parental responsibility
for offspring. Thus is marriage made easy with a vengeance
\ 15— -
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and divorce is made still easier. This isn’t a “tie;” it is just
‘a “granny knot” which may be slipped at pleasure. It isn’t
a real marriage; it looks like merely a temporary arrange-
‘ment: for the legalization of youthful lust. Flitting fancy
seeks, desires and obtains gratlﬁcatlon Satiety and disgust
ensue and the “granny knot” is slipped. Matrimony under
“ sueh conditions degenerates into legalized cohabitation and
the youthful participants are fairly started on the pathway
for further matrimonial misadventures. A “youthful indis-
-cretion” naturally solidifies into an utter disregard for a
fixed matrimonial status. This time it wasn’t even necessary
'to give a reason. The next time there must be a reason, but
any ﬂlmsy one will do and so on until- t;he des1re for matri-
‘monidl adventure ceases.
In short, these youthful wanderers mto matnmony s realm
. are taught very early in life to regard it a8 an ephemeral,
temporary, experimental process. If the yoke chafes ever so

t httle, cast it aside. It means nothing; it entails no real re-

‘sponsibilities. 'As a delicious dalliance and a joyous joke for
temporary pleasure, these “Trial Marriages” are a soaring
success! And when the majesty of the law throws about
., them the aegis of legal protection, it is such a safe game!
“Safety First” is a very appealing element in all sports,
especially to laseivious youths. We cannot imagine any
human legal device better designed to really corrupt youth,
to throw disrepute upon what should be a holy alliance and
to leave innocent offspring legally helpless, than the present
law of the great Emp1re State of New York on “Trial Mar-

—16 —
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. ‘nages L almost»equais some of the “War Baby” domgs e

. across seas but it lacks even the excuse of war. It seems ‘tobe
Just: naturally 1d¢x with an open invitation to legal Ixcentlt)ua-;y
‘ness, legal lasei}yiousness, sexual slackness and parental 11'-*1 ‘
responslbillty o ‘ A '




13

would visit one or two of the countless’

- foundling and orphan hospitals located. i

" the more populous centem »f America, and
take unto their bosoms tiny babes ingtead,
and give them as good treatment as the
dogs and cats receive, more misery would
be averted and more happiness result there-

R . from than from all the reform and uplift
work that is gomg on in the world today. .

~ This thought is occasioned by the followmg mem clipped

_ from the morning edition of the Duluth News-'_[‘nbune of

‘March 17th: : ;
" Patsy, an 18-pound Maltese cat, owned by Mrs. Edna
Hams-Pans, well kuown Duluth pianist, 312 East First

—18 —
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* street, will celebrate his seventh birthday anniversary B "

with a party today.

This afternoon, at the home of his mistress, Patsy, . |

" surrounded by a number of cat friends, will recline in

the seat of honor before a birthday cake, decorated with o {

*{ eight glimmermg candles, seven for his age ond “one to

We are not going to trust ourselt to comment at any length N

on the above.: We might say something that wouldn’t loek

. well in print. ‘j,V ith thousands of half-clad mothers hugging = ,

starving babeu; te their empty breasts and walking in the
- streets of Anlariea’s greatest cities crying for bread, the atory

of a birthday party for a Maltese oad doesn’t set well with us, '

There are thousands upon thousands of starving habes in

New York and’ (}lucago and. in other eities of our great

country.. And for every starving babe you will find a fatted

and petted cat oF dog hvmg in luxury in babeien lwmes of

wealth and ease, .

We'll admit that. the problem is too deep for us. We just:

, mmply wanted to call attention to i, It may make one
woman think and that would be worth while. It might mean
that a cooing babe will be substitnted in a good home for a

purring cat or g’ blear eyed pup.” Who knows?

—19—
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h the -tenuous
pléme down the
corridors of speculatlve, Bom:ses ‘We try
to tread on the solid ‘g nd of common
serise and we plead gnil
| fondness for the “real ®tuff.” As a canny - .
. Scot would say, “We hae our doots” about, )
the ultimate value,- redemptmn and pay-
ment of the many ‘millions of paper
S ‘ promises of European. go‘vernments which

o , they have lav1sh1y issued and we have conﬂdmgly received.
O " Wehave parted with real wealth from’ o"‘ * farms, our mines,
A . our mills and our factories to further maniacal murder by
‘m1lho‘ns across seas. We have received ‘counters, tokens,
paper promises. The issuers of these profiises have used our
o billions of genuine wealth for destruction Only upon a scale

;‘ 8o gigantic as to be appalling.

—2 0 . ‘ -
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.+ redeemed in rea] mon
. 1.0.Usofa buated\bankrupt ‘We have literally stripped

" ourselves of foo ‘clothing, of metals, of munitions of war,

'JIM JAM JEMS BY JIM.JAM JUN]OR-*;;

A You may safely lend colossal sums to be used in productwe,, _
.. reproductive, constructive money-making enterprises. . But
you cannot eafely go so far in lending such colossal sums as -
‘we have lent (for loans they really are when we receive paper p

_promises in payient) for pnrely destructive purposes. . We

would rather lénd; if we were in the lending business, ten
thousand dollars to a community for plows than & thousand =

r mutual extermination. Exchequer bills, "

. /.short time trea;sury notes, government debentures, and other

yaper promises to pay, if not patd, if not -

dollars for rifleg

like h1gh-soundin J
oney, would be just as worthless as. the

~of ‘wool, of cotton’ and of all raw materials in order to-feed =

i high and still high r¢the burning pyres of wholesale maniacal
- murderby mllliOIlB...
Our own high: prices at home have been reﬂected in tood

- riots. Isn’t it time to conserve our own resources for use at’

‘home, in peace if we may, and in warif we must? Isn't it bet-
“ter to be safe than morry? Hadn't we better put food into

good live Americans rathér than into more European corpses? .

Haven’t we fattened enough for slaughter and' wouldn’t it be
better to nourish-our own for peace? In order to preserye

. .our own peace we may have to fight for it. Wouldn’t it be
o better to keep a httle real basic, genuine wealth here at home
" and quit trading so much of it for paper promises?

. If we were rlmmng a-country store and all of our custe-
mers were envaged in a deadly feud or vendetta they weould

—21—
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have #o pay eash for supplies if they bought from us. We

should deeline to take many notes from corpse factories. We

- sheuld meason that they were all eensumimg and not pro-

. dueing wealth and should- eall for the real money or keep

S our goods. And if they began buying se hugely that we had

\ to stpip eur own family we shouldn’t sell further at any price.
I strikes.us that Uncle Sam would better put a padlock on
his supply bins or his own children may hujiger!

‘We don’t say that all our prosperity is mock prosperity
but we do say that we believe our bills receivable from Euro-
* pean governments have mounted high enﬁngh ‘We do believe
that.as purveyor for war mad strife, we have all the book ac-
eounts  we need. If the accounts are ever paid the profit is
.suffleient and if not ultimately paid the loss will be appall-
. ingly colossal. We believe it ig a goed time to feed our' own .
at a moderate cost rather than to further supply the world
-at staggering prices for paper promises.

In other words, we believe this maniacal earmval of slaugh-
ter has gone to the absolute danger point in destruction of
life, in maiming of workmen, in destrmiction of property, in

‘0 eupphng of mdustry across seas. We do not believe that
men or money ean stand much further strain. There is an
“end te human endurance and there is an end to liquid wealth.

It wen’t require years, it won’t require decades; it will .

require centuries to replace the destruetion already accom- .
. plished. Even if there be left a stable, solvent government -

among the eombatants, rehabilitation physically, industrially,

financially, productively, means the toil of generations.and

—29.
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" the lapse of centuries. We believe that we should cease sup-
" plying further fuel to suicidal flames. We believe we have

- reached the point where humamty’s mu:rest and self interest

coincide:
Wages are, after all, purely relalmre, and, measared by
: thelr purchasmg power for necessities of life,in food, shelter,

~ tuel and ¢lothing tn congested eenters, they are not high but

“low. We have phénomenally high wages and woetul. want

marching together.  The doMar {h edmparison with primal

" -necessities has been shrinking and it has been shrinking be-
cause 8o many of these necessities have left onr shores.

-In a world a blaze jwith maniacal war where’ determination
for extermination i hatdening and not goftening, we belfave . -
we owe a duty to oﬁtﬁel“ves to preserve oh our own sholes i

~ within our owh bui‘i!ers, enough to guarantee our own probee.

" _tion and safety. 'We believe the time has cofe when thve

‘primal instinet of geff:preservation should be heeded W
- tive ol politics, ﬁnﬁ.ﬁce or location.

' We must produce and conserve and preserve ﬁ%hm
- for life and for its defense if heed arises. If Wabepe i ¥
fight to  approximate eéxtermination.every comsbdodation ot

prudence, safety aﬂ&xhﬁiﬁahit:y tells Utieke Sam to quit while

the quitting is good. " If Eukope. is to end in a melange of
corpses, mutildted Mymanity, rained manmy and bank-
ruptey, let us at least preserve ourgelves th comfoft, safety
aud solvency. This may not be high finatice, but it stifkes us

“as good senme. - -
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fkmttmg and gather ’rq ‘the tea wagon
" while we bring into the incandescent glow
of the spotlight the blusiung A. M. Fair-
field, one of the most origmal of solons who-
is solonmgr for a llvmg m Lassgen Pounty,
California. )
 Mr, Fairfield has ]ust presented with due
solemmty, a bill for the consideration of
the state legxslature in the Golden State that has positively
made the members giddy and most of them, when they heard

-the contents of the measure, dashed out of the state house

with their hands in their pockets. -
He-has asked his lawmaking co-workers learnedly to survey
a measure that is just as fresh as the Wmds that sweep over

—04
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San Francisco’s bay. He wants all girls—but only the re-

" spectable ones, thank whatever gods there be—to be allowed ™ |
“to go entirely nude——stark naked, mind you—if tashlon 80
dictates. SRR
- If the falr damsels of Lassen Cou;uty -want’ to wander

\' o around the mllage streets with a smile and a single bead the -

. bill proposes to let them ‘do it. Those who hesitate at the

" bead and smile may adopt a blush for good medsure. It seems

,that up to date’ the ‘only men in Lassen County who are op-
_posing the measure are the members of the Women’s Wear .
‘Association, They gee bankruptcy loommg up in the distance.
* If fashion so di¢tates a Lassen beauty may hop out of her
downy couch in e morning and walk leisurely over to -a
. neighbor’s house; and sit on the- front stoop: to dlscuss the
- latest bit of gossip. - She doesn’t have to worry about her last -
year’s hat or the style of her dress beforehand. She will go -
as a child of nature—-—unspoﬂed by fashion’s foibles.
~ Ttisreported that all of the hard working fashion dictators
- of San Francisco, Los Angeles and other metropohses have
slammed their desks and Jeft hatless and coatless for Lassen
~ County to look over the material that would liRely be very
‘much concerned by the passage of such a law.

For the geographlcal information of readers it can be said
that Lassen County is one of the highest @eotlons of Cali-
fornia and California is one of the highest points in the land.

Tf the county authomtles just build a Yale Bowl effect
around, their county, and charge a twenty -five cent admission
when the nude law goes into effect, it is hkely that in the

) ! ! h—,‘_
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© ¢ourse of 3 couple of weeks they ca,n build a courthouse that'

would make the Woolworth tower look like a two spot and
use what is left over to fix up all the roads in the west. '

During the winter months the spow is 80 deep up there
that when a native goes down town he takes a few sticks of

- dynamite with him to blast 3 path home—Wbnt the warmth

that wx{l exude from the spectators who: watch the native
Lassen girls disport in the snow in' the sartorial oddity pro-
pm!ed will melt all the snow in the county @nq posmbly scorch
the cratem of a few volcanoes to hoot,. . ..

A man with a good stoek of spy glasses c,mud n;,ake 4 muni-

- tion-maker look like a push-cart peddler iy an houz or o, and . |
a ticket speculator gobbling up all the ring side seats could

W

go to: Washington every othﬁr week a.ud tg.ke a gaod laugh
at the mint.
In fach, we are rather disappointed l;lw,t ‘we did not defer

' oyr.trip to Cahforma, until 3 lgter date. It is a c-hance that

comes once in a lifetime.

Smau communities complain that theu- young men leave
for the big cxt1es and pever return and {hus civic progresa -
is retard.ed, With one fell swogp the native Mr. Fairfield
has solved ‘the problem of metropohta,n megratmu We'll
venture that you couldn’t drag eny male ‘citizen, young or
old, out of Lassen Counnty with a teamy of darmy mules.

And, after all, why isn’t Mr. Fairfigld to be commended
for his legmla,twe whim? Dunng the recent cold snap we
happened to be in New York and we saw wide expanses of

- #ilk stockings -between the top of the shoe and the bottom

—26—
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or. the skirt. The stockmgs were all - cluttered up with

 knobby. protuberances that resembled the Sierrean crest but )

in reality they were chicken flesh (literally, not slangily).
Old Boreas wlnpped around the corner and made the ordi-

nary man, bundled up in a fur coat, woolen sock, hlgh bro-

gans, ear muffs and a heavy muffler, give an imitation with
- ‘his teeth of Spamsh castanets. And all the while hundreds

of lovely girls were stepping down the avenue with skunk.

skins around their necks and the paws and toe nails and all
. hanging down Mr graceful backs, while their nude chests

- were not at all affected seemingly by the biting cold weather.
«+ Most women liké to show all of the flesh the law allows. At

any grand ball you' will find them with waist lines at about

. the point where father used to kick the hired man. A violent -

attack of sneezmg ‘would render them in the same stipe of

. attu'e that is to be the last cry in faghions in Lassen Connty.

' If 4 man will abase himself in the dust before a fair youny

. thing with a nickel's worth of clothes on what will he @ -

before the Lassen g;trls? Aye, that is indeed a queamtivs,
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HEN President Wilson -referred to ' those
. twelve United States Senators who blocked
the, passage of the Armed Neutrahty Bill

as “a little group of wilful meh, represent- .
ing no opinion but their own,” he didn’t
leave any doubt as to what he meant. It
was a kindly criticism, scholarly and
gentlemanly, and thoroughly Wilsonian. -

But to the ordinary Amencan citizen
they were just pla.m damned traitors—
nothing more or less.

One of the fundamental prmclples upon which this gov-
ernment is founded is that the majority should rule. Yet
here we have twelve men, who defeat the will of a vast major-
ity in a deliberate attempt to tie the president’s hands in &

N / 3
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' crms that is by far the greatest that has confronted Amemea ;

. 'smce Lineoln’s time.

‘It ‘mattérs not where the sympathles of the 1nd1v1dual .

* American may’ have been during the terrible European

~of us have been’ Pro-German: while our nelghbors were Pro-~

- struggle, so louig as America has not been a party Some |

© Ally in theirsentiments. But when President Wilson asked
. for -armed neutrahty he did so because he believed that

- America’s rights were being invaded by Germany.  And he

desired simply to protect those rights. When President Wik

‘son spoke, ‘he spoke for America, and every man within

whose veins there pulsates a single drop of patriotism and
loyalty to his muntry, squared his shoulders and said: “We
are with you, Mri President, to the last diteh!’ .
" President Wﬂson, ‘whose honesty of purpose no man has

dared question  or deny, believed that the time had arrived =

when we were' obliged to arm ourselves to make good our

claim to a certain minimum of right and of freedom of

K3

action. - He stated his position with ﬁrmness and positive- .

ness, It was America speaking through its chosen repre;

‘sentative. 'And when' America speaks, every drop of patnotlc NS

" blood with whieh. ‘her sons are endowed stands. ready to de-
fend her p0s1t10n

“My country!;  May she ever be rlght' . But rlght or

wrong, My Country P

That is the sentiment and the spirit of, which freedom was

* born and the man-who does not recognize it in his heart m
not a patriot. :

A\
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~ When this crisis has passed whether it result in war or
not, those twelve Senators will find that their names have -
been listed w1th that of Benedict Arnold on the opposite page
to that of Ioyal and patriotic Americans. They are forever
damned in the eyes of their fellow countrymen. They may
deceive themselves with the profession of a alse faith, but

" they cannot deceive their fellow man nor their God, -They = -
are both dOOmed and damned to everlasting shame

i




“Charles Reade once said, in. fiction, but do

place of Charles F. Stielow, who was await
ing electrocution in the death cell in Sing

lutely imnocent of crime.
It you are charged with first degree murder in the good old

AKE transmigration’s traglc trail. “Put"‘ !
~yourself im his' place,” as the famous.

it in real life and imagine yourself in" the
. Bing Prison, New Yok, . Also im order to

“give pleasurable. piquaney to the proposi- -
tion, comsider yourself, as you are, abso- -

CJIM,JAM JEMS BY JIM JAM JUNIOR -

“Empire Stake” of New York and haven’t limitless eoin you . B

had better take your hat in your hand and apply to the elec-
trocution expert for immediate action. Molyneaux or Patrick

with practically unlimited means at their command eould .

tell you something about it. They escaped, -but in spite of
—81— -

4ol




\

~ always pictured with bandaged eyes. Since readin
record in the Stielow case, we wonder no longér, - This case .~ .
_attracted us. We put in two solid days readihg. the actual = -

J,I ‘M: JAM JEMS BY JIM 'JA M_JONIOR

r

innocence it cost a prmces ransom and years of conﬁnement RN

in the most harrowing uncertaeinty

- . Stielow is “the exception Whlch proves the rule,” the rare:
. white blackbird, who, in absolute, poverty, has had two re: -
| prieves with a fair prospect of final justice. Please observe‘]:." ;

. we said justice, not law: SR

In our more verdant. days we wondered why’ ’usuce was

evidence set forth in the “settled case” as certified to the New

" - York court of appeals. We are not cmtlcxsmg the’ courts,’ - ,
but. wei)ause to remark that if we had been ion. that Stielow -

jury, it 'would still be deliberating or would have ﬁled a dlS-
agreement‘

On March 22, 1915, Charles B. Phelps, a Wealthy farmer of i

Shelby, Orleans Co, New York, was brut;ally ‘murdered. |
Charles F. Stielow his farm hand lived across the road in a
ramshackle dwelhng : S ‘

On the early morning of April 21, 1915, Stlelow Was ar-..

rested without' any warrant and hurrled to jail. He was

physically and mentally forthwith engulfed in a horde of _
bloodthirsty detectives and county officials. The law of New '
York provided in substance that he be forthwith arraigned be-
fore a magistrate, informed of his rights, and if poor, as
Stielow was, assigned counsel. Was this done? Tt was not..
Torn from his family without legal warrant, his wife about to
give birth, poor, friendless, unable to read or write or even to

—3%
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P ff:fszgn ‘his name, hungrx, sleeplesa, ceaselessly harrowed and !
. harried, surrounded by a sheriff, a deputy sheriff, two highly = -
- - -paid detectives and the District A:ttorney, mthout counsel,
.. ot arralgned before a Magistrate, ‘as provided by law, this
~“"poor, ignorant farm hand -was given the infamous “Th:rd
S Degree” to the limit! Two “confessions” were extorted, to
- one he put his‘mark and to another he: resolutely refused to
* ‘subscribe. . lerde of harpies hounded and hammered. and -
- harrowed and hdrried this helpless, hungry, honest Hun. ', ..
< 'We are quoting a few gems from the evidence fn the “Third . .~
«,‘,Degree” phasei “Look me in the eye! You are a God
- damned liar! Charlie, if you will tell us who killed Mr. Phelps
. we will all three of us hold up our right hands and we will
never tell who to}d us.” “Here, Mr. Newton, if'T say I done
' this, will that hurt me?” Reply: “No sir, it will not. The
" tellow that dore the shooting is the fellow that we want. We
. want you home 1fvhere you belong, with your famﬂy that you
- have got.” . “That won’t hurt you, whatever youw say; you
can believe me, 1 : am telling the truth.” “Too good a man to
. be locked up; Wuld nake a high officer of him.” “If he Would
believe him he would wear diamonds.” .
Incarcerated without warrant, hungry sleepless, tortured
- hy fears of hiy" Wlfe’s approachmg motherhood, ignorant, an-
“counseled, deprlvéd .of his basic constitutional rights, sur-
rounded by sleuths anxious for the money reward offered by
- ~ the County, and by overbearing officials, he finally “con-
,  fessed,” as he pathetlcally put it, to “get rest.”
S - We wouldn’t convict a mangey, ﬂea-eovered vermin-in-

| B3
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fested, blind, toothless, old hound on one of these “Third De-

- gree” confessions. They wouldn’t weigh with us the might of

a thistle down! The “confession” once extorted, tardy justice

commenced her meticulous, not to say mercemary, march. -

Stielow was arraigned, counsel was assigned, and fear, pov-
erty and ignorance commenced its handieapped unequal strug-

- gle with knowledge and al] the reseurces of Orleans County '

againpd it, plus the “Thind Degree” “confession.”” In addition

. to the District Attorney, a distinguished laWyer assisted a

corps of highly paid detectives and a “microscopic expert”
and a “gun expert.” Two detectives admitted $8 a day and
expensen, ome admitted $12 a day and expenses, the “micro-

- scopic expert” admitied $25 a day and expensges and the “gun

expert” was no pnker' What chance had - ignorance, panie

‘and abject povérty against such a combination? No more

chance than an icicle in the center of Hades’ hottest heat!

To his glory be it said, Stielow’s assigmed counsel made a
game and gallant fight. Buat the odds were too strong. The
forms of law were complied with, blindfolded justice tipped:

her scales against Stielow and the (‘/mu't of Appeals affirmed

the judgment. ,
But the hand had been “averplayed i it looked like a
“stacked deck.” Even calloused public opirion in New York

. winced, It might have been good law;in fact the Court of

Appeals said it was; but, as justice to a poor, bedevﬂed, igno-

_ rant citizen, it smell,ed so loud that it odorously offended the

olfactory organs. Things commenced to happen. In his |
death cell unexpected strange friends hovered around Stie-
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low! These “Third Degree” Spamsh Inqumtion methods in-
Orleans County, New York, in A. D. 1915, savored too much
" of the Dark Ages! Detectlve greed, lnghly paid experts and
official over-zealousness bumped against the decree of a really i
practical Courb——~'.l‘he Court of Public Opinion.” You can’t ~ -
“put one over” on that Court. It has ideals of justice, once
aroused, that: proeeed to conclusions unhampered by moth-
eaten legal forms or fictions. . Husks are thrown to the winds
and the kernel oﬁ real justice is  reached. Three days of the L
barrowing horro&‘s of the “Third Degree” ending in an elec- - . -
trocution senfenge for a man whom they believed innocent S
was g Justmmr,y uraey which seetned too sensationally swift
ble pmlon caught ms bmeatn Some cl‘ztical

- nor undet the F h Inguisitorial regime. The start wasn't
\  right. The poot d¢vil was beaten at the starting post. Those
‘three days of ﬁlaga.l detention, unarraigned, uncounseled,
sleepless, hungry, hdrtassed by detectives and officials, sub-
Jjected to all the pltymcal and mental horrors of the strenuous L
~“Third Degree,”" ‘had given -Stielow an meetua deathward ' o
~ which revolted that inngte sense of real justice inherent in
" every red-blooded’ A;mencan While there are oceans of law
in New York thére are now and then a few desuitmy drops of .
real justice and théy commenced to drip toward Stielow’s
death cell in that inhuman pile of medieval masonfy known
‘a8 Sing Sing Prlson "And by the way, we can’t pause to
—36—
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do that charnel house justice except to say that we wouldn’t
house hogs in it, to say nothing of humans.

But Stielow, ignorant, unlettered, still dazed, but hopetful,
had a childlike faith in his ultimate vindication. You can’t
account for it. “Stone walls do not a prison make, nor iron
bars a cage,” to Some natures, untutored though they be.
Like another in a like situation, this humble Hun thought
(for he couldn’t express it) : “Dark as the clouds which cover
me, black as-the pit from pole to pole, I thank Whatever Gods
there be for my unconquerable soul.” ’ ‘

But reprieves came. Inez Milholland Boissevain stimulated
public interest. Other “confessions” appeared. Erwin King
a peddler, has been indicted for perjury for some “testimony”
he gave. Gov. Whitman has asked the legislature for an ap-
propriation of $25,000 to make a complete investigation of this
astounding case. The Governor says: “The Stielow matter
must be settled for all time.” We hope it will be.

But there is another matter which ought to be “settled for
all time.” These infamous “Third Degree” outrages by of-
ficials and sleuths should be absolutely prohibited. Inno-
cence, poverty, and ignorance should have a shield against
what -amounts to practical torture to extort “confessions.”
Successive relays of well-fed, well-slept, bull-dozing officers
during a term of days and nights can extort anything from a
helpless, sleepless, hungry, ignorant human being. It is tor-
ture raised to the limit of human endurance and when that
limit is reached the tortured victim will say anything, or sign
anything, as Stielow pathetically said, “for rest.” The bare
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nnadm-ned facts in these “Third Degree” tortures wonld raxse g
~ the temperature of a graven image.- What we want is justa ' =
- few drops bf the essence of human justice mingled with these .

torrents of law. These combinations of mental and physical = -

torture amglgamated into the “Third Degree” belong cen--
vtunes back‘ ,the barbaric past Let us leave. them there

’ ) ' 37—
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THE ASTOR HEIR SLUSH

i SN'T it about high time that good old Pro
“ IM”"“ m!“} - Bono Publico shouted “Enough” of this
| Wil Astor slush? Frankly we believe that
]!' most of the good men and good women of
these United States who are doing the big
thmgs—writmg the plays, the books, the
music, building the cities and railroads—
are being bored to extinction by the sloppy
articles that are being circulated about the

: latest Astor heir. Incldentally these same
men and women are being ignored in what they are doing
for the world’s betterment ®e that the populace may read
and gag about the doings of the Astors, the Vanderbilts, the
Goulds and the rest of the namby pamby tribe. The effect

|
I

of it is to teach Young America to worship Gold instead of -

Ability. y
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~ The labest highly 1llustrated arﬁcle about the Astors com- " o
~cerns the zipping news that little John Jacob Astor—whe, = ..

of coursé, knows nothing about it—needs $75 a day to live .

on. The ne,ws comes from hig ‘mother, the mdow of the late

John Jacob.

In the: ﬂm place it is an m,sult to the intelligence of a , : i
man or wam with the brains of a gnat to believe that it . i
takes that mmech money for this child or any other child to .=~

exist. It ig simply bree(hng anarchy and we have had a no- -
table examply of angrehy in the recent bread riots in Philadel-

_plna and H" York. Anything that fends to inflame the = . -
passion of t}

_vpeople ghould be suppressed and thls is ex-

jewalry.

| gh | :
He/ had' mly :&?ug of glwap rusn gnqt a sh.wt t.aLl tullof

glass beadsignd was in meed of a bith when he went forth
among the: lnﬂians aud founded 2 fort,une Just because it
happened that Manlmttlm Islangd pmved by its geograph-
ical location, to be 8 thriving metropolis in later years,

John Jacoh fed himaelf once a day with & piece of fat pork |

with a string aftached and he half-soled his own breeches
with sea Weed and in the summer time he let the mud squirt

between his’ bm feet te rave his wooden shees. He gleptin

P
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his clothes the ‘year around and he wouldn’t have known a
manicure if one had jumped into his lap..
He hung onto the land he fliched from the Aborigines

with a death-like grip until shrewder men than he developed

it; then he let it go—and since then his descendants have
been wallowing around in the social ooze spending the money,
becoming involved in scandals and doing other things that
are the lovely attributes of the cocktail- -drinking set.

' The unearned increment of the first Astor, accumulated
- from generation to generation in geometrical progression, has
made all of the Astors rich and now they seem to put.on
more highfaluting acrony than a -Washington,' D C., negro
. with a government job. -

The mother of the little Astor Chlld was Madelme Force
before she marmed John Jacob Astor. For a time there was
a doubt whéther she would even land John  Jacob Astor.
Finally her father went down to John Jacob’s offiice and
clinched the deal after a. closed door confab. ‘There was
nothing wrong about this, of course. His daughter was en-
gaged to Astor and he didn’t want any crawling out of it.

He was right in this attitude. The Forces, however, were -

‘never socially prominent-and did not clutter up any con-
spicuous Pplace in the Blue Books.
Mrs. Astor a few years after her husband died heroically
_on the Titanic, married W. K. Dick. He is the typical type
of r1ch man’s son with a vacant stare, a loose-lipped smile,
and we cannot imagine that any child will be proud of him
afier growing up. .

—d O
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‘ All of thls m,p-snortmg guff a,bout this chﬂd not being abl;e .
to live on' Tess’ than $75-a day is' making the Astor family .
-the laughm stock of the counﬂbry There are a lot of starv- -

ing little' ¢hildren all over the world just now who have just .
a8 good st them as this pampered Astor brat and they
are living p.hnost less than nothing a day and tuggmg at
the dry b: of world-weary mothers.
Who & Astors to bé so proud and haughty‘? Wllly
Wally A of the breed, is a raging Anglo-maniac. - He

looks with- “upon the country that gave him birth. He
laughs at a and the “silly asses” over here, - He mar-
ried the kwi f the late-Lord Randolph Churchill after

“sufficiently for the husband she:drove to
uchemes It was the eldest son of the Prmce

cabinet members: 'who are mqhng mud ples ‘and- eatmg tho
proverblal “peck o dirt.”

- —dl—
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' SOME SIGNIFICANT
STATISTICS |

—
i m"‘m. TATES-, t:ounties, and éitie's may go “dry”
{ i but yout venerable Unclé 8am continues
: H:\’l persisteatly “wet.” The golden stream

"l I - which pours into his Internal Revenue till
u’ tells its own tinkling story more vividly

* and graphically than temperance tracts. .-
- The total revenue from whiskey and beer

223 millions in 1015. - Beer, alone, bibu-
~ loasly bubbled 81 millions into Uncle Sam’s
strong box for 1916, as against 86 millions in 1915. This
doesn’t look to a man up a tree as if Prohibition did any ef-
fective prohibiting. The temperance map shows an ever in-
- ¢reasing area, but Uncle Sam’s cash register keeps ringing up
increasing receipts from booze bubbles.
There is something wrong somewhere. Dollars don’t dally

' 42—
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, bllhons) of

quuor dispea;xaern don’t pay Uncle fam’'s taxes for their - .
~ health’s sake. ' When they pay $1.10 per galon tax on 146, s
355,146 g&llons ot whiskey in ome year to get it into their -~ '

Dlpe hnes, they know that there is a consumer’s mouth water-
ing for it a4 the other end of the Yine. The inexerable law of

supply and demand raakes Temperance Rtatutes resemble a .

cipher Witﬁ \nighed eircle. : 7

Trele Bam heeds the money if the merry in-

.f" It takes money-—a-oodles of Ht—to persis-

tently “pac; » in the marble halls of Congress, It takes
it—to enable Becretary Daniels’ Navy to
he roeks in times of peace. What it would

cost in time -' v, only God and Secretary Daniels know.
We should : to_entrust a seaworthy eanal boat to Secre-
tary Dgnie! gre. - His resignation would be a calamity
we-should- with equanimity.

But to re to our stubborn statistics.. U ncle Sams re’
ports prove thak the “tailor made” eigavette is caveening into

hy leaps and hounds “These “coffin nails”
f bodily and mental w.gor Thls nation

ul 1916 as a,gamst 17 bllhons in 1915. Amit .

bear in mm ase, that these fascinating. ﬁgures take no

say #0, but thas fm'tv por cent mcrease of the ugarette eraze
——

- /

R A . - . “«

drive themselv ;mm many a casket of '\ - 3;
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' is doubtless iargely c'a:used by the feminine fdndness for these o

- fascinating little paper rolls of tobacco.

‘And this feminine frippery of the “tailor made” ‘oobaccor
pill is not confined to the “underworld” or the “submerged
‘tenth” by any manner of means! The white, daintily mani.
cured, slender fingers and the carefully carmined ruby lips
" of high social dames and demoiselles carelessly collide with
the seductive mga.rette In “red light”districts, in cafes, cab-
arets, dance halls, in cheap tenements, in luxurious apart-
ments, in the mbst exclusive society functlons, the seductive '
smoke of the “tailor made” cigarette is wafted aloft from

feminine lips. Jewelled cigarette cases are as much .a part . -

of milady’s outfit as her vanity box, or her powder puff, or her
complexion factory, or her transparent ‘hosiery, or her ex-:
\posed frontal development, or her- stilted tottering heels. It
is all a part of the ease, luxury and time-killing methods of
;modern femininity. There are large tobacco houses which
" specialize on the specially made articles from the most expen-
sive tobaccos with your gold initials on each wrapper. And
their patrons—or rather patronesses—are largely of the falr
and frail feminine factions.
All of which reminds us that there are various kinds of
~ drunkenness and destruction daily dancing ‘downwards in
the ‘mingling maelstroms of American activities. But we
_don’t wear a high collar buttoning in the back, nor an invert-
. ed chimney pot hat, nor a flowing Prince Albert coat, and
piously pulpiteering isn’t our profession. 8o we Ieave these
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d h¢y are gtaggermg ones, too) bo
niodestly expressing, what is- pro-
n 1917 your Uncle Sam’s till wlll

' not tinkle.go h »joyous jingles of descendmg dol- »

lars from sn
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GOLD AND GREED

NG

EW York never yearns for contrasts. It has
them constantly. Poverty, hunger, squa-
lor, wretchedness and misery raised to the ,
limit of human endurance creep close to «‘
flaunting display and extravagance almost =

Ut . beyond belief. Sometimes all these degrees

i’ of hunger and poverty cease creeping and

}[ ' . run riotously.

8o it was on February 21st last, the day
preceding Washington’s Birthday. Near
the place, if not on the exact spot where Washington deliv-
ered a famous address there were: bemg unloaded twelve
truck loads, twenty million dollars, in gorgeous, glittering )
gold, to J. P. Morgan & Company in payment for food and
supplies shipped to Great Britain. It was a vivid object.
lesson of America’s overbursting opulence.
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,time Fmany various cmnmitteeﬁ'
‘y ,r‘mtcihéll’s well groomed preSence ‘

n appm;ariatmn of one million dollars R
) d¥lng Wast Bide. The Mayor thought that
would be illeghli Mt was reminded by the “Sweet Marie,”
gifted with a ,m-emom that in the panic of 1894
that amount tiated under the. gulse of “giv-
ing employm We Pwor rose to the occasion with
‘ gide a little to help the people who =
uy practical economist injected this .
ou will have to appropriate money = . '
80 weak they carry us out of our beds " -

to your hbéplta  might as well appropriate it now and .
keep our bodi uls together.” This certainly had a:
logieal ring - A ‘feminine statistician reminded the

metlculous M ,t the. staggerlng sum nf $1, 267 500,000

J anuary, 1915, ?.;
evant” hut a M

: riboneal vacuum Scorns sylogisms.
‘at “gtormy petrel of economie unrest,”
‘then arrived on the scene. . Acrimon-
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: IOUS discussions ensued “An awful aviation of produce prices . -

~ perplexed these feminine economists. The necessities of the -

. poor maw’s basket were rising to unattainable heights. The'
- youthful Mayor was bombarded by quotations of produce at
wholesale. Among the aviating articles were: Onions, 100

pound boxes—1916, 75 cents, 1917, §15.00; Potatoes, 180 . 5

pounds—1916, $330 1917, $9.75; Cabbage, per_ ton—1916, -
- $7.00, 1917, $160.00. When these quotations were reduced'

to push cart peddler retail. prices and hurled at His Honor
he hurriedly adjourned and boarded his wa.lting limousine.

o .. The ‘starving women with their starvmg ehildren also . -
~ ‘adjourned but reassembled and upset sundiy push carts and

helped themselves without the formality of ‘previous pay-
_ment. It's a hard case. Starvation, like necessity, knows
" nolaw. Hordes of hungry women, with barren breasts and, -
crying chlldren do not enter into elabora.te economic- ex-
amples. They act. They know their neéd, they know of
the billions of accumulated surplus wealth on Manhattan
"Island and they annexed enough for a little vegetable stew.
The odoriferous onions and peeled potatoes boiling, bubbling
in a precious pot seduced them from the stern pathway of
- absolute honesty. Human nature succumbed to its funda-
mental requirements. '

Years ago hungry women with starvmg children rmted .
through the streets of Paris. Blundering policemen fired on
them and the French Revolution with its ghastly guillotine
- ensued! The Bastile was brutally battered' Chaos came!
New. York does these things better. Inflammable mater. -
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~ peace. The pot
thing more su
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ial was at han ‘merely awaltmg the friction of a little police
physical mmmce 1t ‘did not come. The situation was

handled in a kixid » Sympathetic, friendly manner. Gradu-
ally these gau iingry, désperate, starving women were
broken ‘into litfle: bands and dispersed without arrests or
bloodshed.” B ilixmedlate crisis passed.

But this: yas really only a ‘“curtain raiser.”” “The
complete tr: will be bloodily enagted in many congested

cities unless'th orities make some definite provision for

~ the poor man diliner pot. . Fundamental requirement for

human susten;
ately practlesn

mnst ‘be met by something more immedi-
“Hot air” press agent platitudes. Yawn- .
ey can’t wait for Congressional Comimit-
'atlon, in the midst of billowing billions
nt?” will finaily spell revolution. Tak-

enormonsly, seeing salacious shows in.
7, ‘and honest toil starving in another
mate collision and explosion. The per-
ilminating flame are too close. It won't

tees. . Stalkm
of “unearned ;

ilous powder anl

- do. - Human history teaches it.

Europe is aeross veas and at war; Amenca is here and at
: ,"B dinner pot must bubble with some-
g than hot water and “hot air.” Hon-
est toil coupled with starvation, and idleness coupled with
excessive -extr ance, can not coalesce. Responsible gov-
ernment must iptervene or chaos will come. Shelter, fuel,
food and clothisg, however humble, must result from labor
or government wﬂl falter stumble and fall prostrate finally!

.._49.__
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There is no middle ground. Trite truisms and pious plat-
itudes won’t do. Produce prices propelling persistently
perpendicularly promote peril! Toil and sustenance must
equate themselves in any practical government. The propo-
sition is self evident. If grasping greed of merchandising

middlemen bars the passage way between labor and liveli-

hood it must be swept aside lest worse befall

* When toiling starving women and unfed ¢rying children
besiege the office of the Chief Magistrate of the richest city
of the richest country in human history it means something.
It means that there is a gap between labor and life which
must be bridged or it will become g yawning cataclysm of
Chaos! There is a “spread” between production, transporta-
tion and merchandising which must be takem up so as to
permit toil to exist on' its proceeds. Prosperify which does
not percolate to the lowest layer of the geale of toilers in
drops large epough to sustain life i8 not real prosperity; it
is a tentative tragedy It is an abhornent condition. It is
not a theory. It is an economic fact which must be prac-
tically overcome. It is a present pm‘plgxmg problem presa-
ing perilongly for prompt solution.

e
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eshied in é scandal which threatens to

wrigglmg mess. It was not so very
,ago that J1m Jam Jemzs modeetly

up; it is they whi procure the glrls for the lustful magnates ‘

This may all : '& lﬂ;e a penny dreadful but it is gospelt

HER sad:ieyed movie heroine has been -
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has tried to get.in what lies before her and she will tell you
a story that will cause you to shudder—if you have a few
red corpuscles floating around loose.

Mistake not that this pubhcatmn would i 1mpugn every girl.

who happens to be in the movies., There are many good hon-

est, God-fearing girls, who honor the name of their mother,

in the screened drama-——but they are in the hopeless minor-
ity. They are as scarce as rum cocktails at a Bryan banquet.

And there are many girls,.it is true, who would like to be

good but they cannot if they want to remain in the business.
They must give up their bodies or be shown the open road.

- Clara Kimball Young is perhaps as well known as any of
the leading screen stars, and like the rest ghe has her fol-
lowing of gushing men, women and children of all ages.
She was never a great actress, but she had a pretty face and
she had a husband who worshipped the ground she trod on
and who had unlimited faith in her.

James Young is the man. He is a movie director. He
has boosted his wife into the top-notch of the profession only
to have her snatched away from him by the rotten-livered
and godless libertines who rule the film business. These
men are as devoid of hondr as the thieving tomcat is of
conscience and are shameless sinners against all life’s
decencies and proprieties.

. One of the men who helped to lure the star ‘away from her .

g husband is now the head of a big film concern. He is a
pudgy-faced, pock-marked Shylock, who squints at the young
flesh that is brought before him and singles out those whom
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be wikhes fo claun for hl&own iusttul thoughts ' He parades :
hout the moving picture world as a genius
hig army of press agents and conscienceless
ﬁh’ef‘pampered darling of the public—if the
be. believed.

oung is young in name and age and is
Flattery has turned her head and she
,a;t. is ‘ahead for her if she submits to the
: uckers. Her name has been coupled
Ior some time. He is married and has
£ /

1y & new Lothario has come on the scene.

‘Gargon and he comes from Detroit,

irried and his wife lives in Detroit but :
bye the other day and started for the Gay-

doesn’t realize
blandlshmenps
‘with that of
a family.

But just re
His name i8
Michigan.
he kissed her g
White Way. .

ffg.have been seen together very much.
tit of a theatre one night not long ago
to be in the lobby and saw them. .
g wife a.nd remarked : “Another kike,

e thls marrled man and father was
d & right perhaps to be abusive and he
. : hite and trembling. Finally Young
pulled out a small ‘pén:knife and let a little blood flow. The
Magistrate subséqtiently, when he heard the details, dis-
missed the actres#’s husband of assault.

~And so it 18 that Young and his w1fe have parted ways.
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For several years' Young has seen his wife at the sway of
these monsters but he has held his peace. He haw tried to
" reason with her and to show her that they could be happy
together. Those who'know him say that while he is not in
any sense a genius he is a hard working man, who warts to
do the right thing but has been blocked on every side—his
home broken up and the love of a good womax stolen.

It was his work, his long experience and training’ and his
" constant devotion to his wife’s advancement that placed her
in the exalted position which she occ‘uples and from which
- she is tottemncr

When she reached this pos1t10n she was persuaded that
she did not need his assistance—in fact that Le was a stum-
bling block. ~ All the luxury and wealth his wife now enjoys
she owes entirely to him. Now he has been cast into the
discard.
~ Holy writ tells us that man must go forth and seek to find.
Man’s heritage is pedce, contentment and the joys radiating

from a good wife and happy home. They belong to the good

man and no one has the right to take these things from him.

Young and his wife presented to the world a little sketch

from their own lives bearing no title and yet to them prob-
ably more dramatic and soul gripping than any of the thou-
sands of thrillers with which they have antused the public
in their professional careers.

.Having won fame and fortune together by portraying the
emotions of ﬁctltlous heroes and heromes, they found their
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aﬁﬁé crash that ended thelr romance in a
sordid story indeed.
g to clear up the atmosphere. The public
e the great movie attractions is going to
thb“truth of what is going on behind
ovmg picture business has funked
and the revellers who are despoﬂ ’
get their just dues.

' that & business can be con-
puhlic ‘amusement and education but
‘in beautiful girls) it is time that we
W *'l‘here are directors-in the moving
; e»it $heir chief business to secure the
ipplicants who flock to the studios fer
Art to them is a minor considetration.
huinevere. would have been tossed out of a
bg their table manners on the free lupch,
o thgm—ﬂmt as illusiop is protecting
dustry. Under the guige of artigtic en-
5 gnd the directors are garrying on a
hivg short of perverse carnality.

the moving

It s in ¢ s of theee cancers that the vigilant vice
societies - ha ost remarkable opportnmty to uncover
hidden vice: n ‘the money that in contributed to them

by well mea( but nhert-mghted retormem :
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MORE HORSE SENSE

OMETIMES Dame Justice, taking care not
to disarrange her careful coiffure, removes
the historic bandage from her eyes, ex-

' amines carefully what goes into her scales,
locks arms with law, seats ‘herself on the
~woolsack of common sense -and with open
orbs, reaches a righteous result. She took

in the Bronx in little old New York and
between them, they d1d a stroke of legal
business with cheerful celerity.

They dealt with the wilful wreckage of a happy family and

they placed the burden exactly where it belonged—-on the
shoulders of the wilful wrecker. We believe in concrete in-
stances and in the mighty lifting lever of truth.

And anent the temperance question we believe one solid
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fact, ﬁrmly fasﬂened; is bei;ter than tons of temperance tracts
or a sky full of orotund oratory

‘At Beacon (formerly the historic v1llage of Fishkill-on-
the-Hudson), in 1914, dwelt in plentitude and comfort the
Heaton family, conmbtmg ‘of husband, wife, two sons and a
daughter. 'The head of the happy household was Reuben F.
Heaton, formerly Vlllage President, owner of a paper mill
and also of a clmin 'of gracéry stores in Hudson River towns.
He wasn’t a millionaire but he was in a beiter class—the
class of the prosperous, working well-to-do. Fortune hadn’t
slobbered all over them, but she had steadily smiled.

William H. Taibot was a lighor seller, whese placg of busi-
ness adjoined one of Heaton’s stores. The testimony showed
_that when Mr. Heaton began “liquoring up” at Talbot's
booze emporjnin he commenced shooting down the greased
toboggan slideof disaster,: pullmg his innocent family down
the grade of & ‘with him. - From a loving husband and
father, he b metamorphosed into an improvident brute.
He had never{ iched his family except with affectionate
caressmg handﬂ until Talbot’s liquor impelled him to abus:
ing, terronsung, and (to hig shame be it said) finally beating
them. - i

‘Mrs. Ida M. Hea.ton knew that this bestial brute was not
her real husband, the erstwhile fond father and loving pro-
vider. Something had changed the kindly, gererous, thought-
ful Jekyl into: the blood-thlrsty, repellant Hyde and that
somethmg was Talbot’s hquor Heaton hlmself ‘wag an ideal
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husband and father. Heaton plus Talbot’s liquor was a reck-
less fiend.
Mrs. Heaton therefore served written notice on Talbot to

cease selling liguor to her husband. She claimed that Talbot’

did not obey her notice..

Disaster followed disaster and the dire demon of excessive
drink disrupted the family. Poverty close-stepped after de-
parted affluence. Separation became inevitable. The custody
of the children and $100 a month alimony was awarded Mrs.
Heaton. But Heaton couldn’t and wouldn’t or at all events

didn’t pay. The deficit reached nearly $2,000. ' Mrs. Heaton }

struggled, valiantly, as any loving mother would, to support
herself and children. Finally she was driven to a $9 a week
clerkship. The two sons, aged nineteen and fifteen, are

workmg and the daughter, aged thirteen, struggles with her

mother in repellant poverty.
There is the contrast and it is a vivid one. Up to the tlme

of this mysterious metamorphosis there is a ha,ppy, prosper-

ous household with every present comfort and with a fair
future ahead. After the ‘intrusion of Talbot’s liquor,.the
- seamy side of the fair fabric predominated. Poverty re-
- placed plenty Abuse replaced affection. Beatmg replaced
caresses;

Things don’t just “happen” in this practlca.l world. Causes
produce effects. Mrs. Heaton and her witnesses proved pretty
clearly that the cause was liquor and that the effects were a
disrupted household, ruin, disgrace and pltlful poverty.

The whole course of this family’s voyage of life had been
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cha.nged from amoath m‘mny, ﬂparklmg sea to a course of.
stormy mount; "ous wayes and black rocks of disaster. The
- pilot was not himsel“f ‘He had lost his course. He could
I paas m'ight He finally laid his fair craft
0! Happiness on the rocks.

edler’s. grasping greed for gain caused thie
shonldn’t he pay for it? It seemed rea-
ne legal and Supreme Court Justice
sed | Mr ‘William R. Talbot $20,000. We
en ' law and justice and common sense -
"ax, We Lope that they may proceed

wilful Wreck’
sonable ahd’ i

hope it stan
tread the sg

ye ust stretchlng into manhood, this
ost something—practically everything.
ved ‘them of it should replace it. It
this—the wreckage of family life—
the' wave of prohibition which bids
y. Ifis & large question; it has many
;*Uo be able to settle it. But we do
o say, that Judge Guy’s decision |
ind, constructive reparation. The
ect. was appallingly apparent.
owever large, could ever reknit or re-
of family affection. That is the

angles. We.
profess to &
smacks to 1
cause was cl

No sum
unite those
pity of it.
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OTHERS - IN - LAW mustn’t maunder and
mesg and meddle. If they do, the daughter-
in-iaw may obtain financial! balm. Dhe -
amount of the balm may depend on the
judge’s digestion or the jury’s damage scale.
Mother-in-law Motley—Mrs. Thornton  N.

. Motley of New York—has tapped 2 mine
of information on that subject.

Mr, Justice Cohalan of the Supreme
Court of the State of New York, with a
jury on the mde lines, has arbitrated a mess of matrimonial
meddlesomeness. The boundary post has been erected at
$20,000 and unless disturbed by a higher court that boundary
post sets the mark.
Among other impediments on life’s journey, Mrs. Motley
had acquired a son by a prior marriage. Charles Merton
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" Haley is ‘his cegnomen Matrimomally speakmg, he seems
never to have passed the nursery age. Anyway, his fond
mamma Seems to have stlll wheeled his matrimonial peram-
bulator—and paid for the privilegé. Twice Merton’s matri-
monial misfits have received judicial attention. As a wooer,
Mrs. Motley’s baby boy seems swift, but his pace doesn’t hold.
His fond Mamma has flagged him. '
-~ The first véntnre of the meticulous Merton in the car of
matrimonial bllss lasted but two days. His companion on
“that venture, the first Mre. Charles Merton Haley, formerly
Miss Honore French, missed her Merton after the second day.
As'she phrased ft; ,“Hls mother eame and took him away. DI've:
never seen him since.” Matrimonially speaking, Merton re-
mained quies for four years, when he impetuously ac-
quired another:jife’ partner But evidently this copartner-
ship was no' mpre’ agreeable 'to his matrimonial censor—
Mother-in-law. Motley—than the first one. Merton should
get Mamma’s: K. first. It would save trouble and expense
—especially expense to Mamma. For this second matrimonial
censorship got: mto' the legal mi]l and in that mill discoveries
of Mamma Motley's meddlesomeness were made.

[aley number two had sailed the seas of
matrimony befare: under the name of Mrs. Harry Allan. Her
first title had been ‘Miss Marian Steere. We know nothing
about her first, voyage, but in her second one the real captain
seems to have heen Mother- in-law Motley, whereas she had
bargained for. Merton Haley as her captain. Mother-in-law
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Motley seems to have boarded the matrimoni,al craft and
pulled down Merton’s flag and hoisted her own, pennant.

Hubby started on an ostensible trip to Scranten, but didn't

land there. Mrs. Haley found it out and applied to head-
quarters for information—to Mother-in-law Motley at the
Hotel Belmont. Question: “Where is Charlie?” Answer:
“He is in the South; he went because he wasn’t well.”
Question: “Tell me where, I want to go to him if he is ill.”
Answer: . “I won’t tell you. I don’t want you to see him.”
This reported conversation seemed authentic-and Mrs. Haley

number two did not gaze upon her loving spouse for two
years except once when he met her in a street car and refustd
‘to speak.

Mother-iil law Motley seems to have grasgped the lines and

driven the Haley team singly after practically unhitching
them. Then Mrs. Haley number two commenced to bump
on the financial rocks. From the Blltmnre, to a boarding
house and from a small allowance from Mother-in-law Motley
to nothing, measured her financial decline.” . |

This whole thing was wrong. Mr. Charles Merton Haley,
so far as appears in this case, had never really emerged into
real manhood He seems to have never left the financial
nursery. His lips, monetarily speaking, were still t1ghtly

affixed to Mother-in-law_Motley’s nursing bottle. His finan- )

cial nutriment seems to have flowed from just one pipe line
—Mamma Motley’s check book. If that valve were shut off,
_ Mr. Charles Merton F[aley s garden of life would be a fund-
less desert.
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domination of his oﬁhéf “He surreptlthUSly left hia,wi‘te
The Jury s verdict that aﬁe be - allowed compensaﬁon of ;
© $20,000 is, in my opittioly ‘entirely just.” B

All of which brings nd to what we really want ta say .
Courage, industry, gelf-reliance, thrift, to say nothing ‘of '-
ability, are lackmg in 'the:lexicon of life in too many yoﬁng v
present day Ameﬁcang What they really need is a good '
swift kick into the vortex of hfe and then left to sink or swim -
by their own unalf :eﬂ'orta To lazily float down the %epld
~ stream of life eam upbome by the life belt of an ancestral ‘
bank-account is’ .for'a monkey, not a man. There are
too many old woip en—a-xof both sexes for that matter—draw-
ing checks for idlé youths. What these idle youths, now
ambling up and d¢ ‘va,rions Peacock Alleys, searching’ for
a congenial fell , ‘0! the fair sex, really need is the .
tonic of effort. ' "shonid he eempelled to provide their
own fundamen helter, food and clothing. Perchance
in the doing of 1}:9 y right meet a real mate who would
spur them on to stdiﬁed success. |

Mother-in-law. Motley has acquired a little lesson which
_ probably she can wel 'a.ﬂ.'ord, a8 to the danger of matrimonial
meddlesomeness, ' But if her dear boy Merton had been

- trained in manhwd’s real schoel and paddled his own canoe
successfully he: c,olﬂd have taken in a wifely passenger and
navigated una,lded aa a man should Mother—m law Motley,
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in being fined $20,000 for meddlesomeness, is really paying
the penalty for not rearing Merton to habits of manly effort -
and independence. Parasitic pedestrians of life’s pathway
simply cumber the ground. As operative cases for lawyers
and courts and as units for the census enumerator, they have
their uses. We hope that Mamma Motley will permanently
retire that $150 per week allowance to her manly Merton and
metaphorically and financially kick him into the chilly stream
of work—just plain every day honest bread and butter work.
It’s a right lively, blood-warming, interesting ‘ game and
matrimonial meddlesomeness never invades it.. '
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A Volley o’ Sentiment
BY JIM JAM JUNIOR

A bound volume containing twenty-four stories

of sentiment taken from former issues of Jim
Jam Jems. Bound in Japanese Grass Cloth. Two
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