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1t's all right to follow the races—with a
broom and shovel. The ponies I mean.

Never follow the aces—the “kitty” licks
up all the cream and “his-honor” laps up
what is left. A case of “a trysting soul
' betrayed.

el >
ln spring an old m.un fancy turns
To'lining-bars—with deep concern:
In concentration thus he yearns
| And never learns—never learns
| He never learns—and ne'er discerns
Or feels the woe of courted burns—
Nor cares two hoots and several “durns”
Ol all he hears, fell snubs—and spurns
' Returning Days—that ne'er retus
| (Till autumn turns the lea journs) .

| “A union is all rsgm if it's run righ
" How come? So is a Ford. Sois a trai
Sn is a ship—if it is run right.
A Ford is all right whether it is being
n or not. So is a train; so is a ship; so
lis a woman—anything. And they're  all
| Tight, as institutions, even when run wrong.
So is a union.

A union that won't run itself is
trun rund. A union
much on stale ru

must.
from within, not from without. Im)
education is inferior. anlcn teachers ure
handicapped.
It has come to my inferlor notisettiat
the “problem” is not now to elect peoples’
representatives but how to eject the one
clected:  They hang, and hang, on and on,
even after the people have quit applauding
‘them; even after the people have quit
throwing their hats in the air; affer they're
quit standing on their heads—they hang .
and hang, on and on, and, when the peo-
ple quit turning handsprings, they murmur
something abolt a third term and settle
down in “the chair"—when they should be
“out” looking for u new master. Appar-
ently there is no way to fire 'em—for in-
stance: The presidents of this country
h never known what it is to “get fired”
—yegp I believe T can say without fear of
contradiction, that the gencral belief is that
some of them were in office too long—if so,
why?

True, few of them left office dramatical-
ly—but that is not the point= The puint is ,
that they were mot fired in the regular
manner. Which proves that the people are
poor bosses. . .

The great scandals in Little Britain has
been a large shock to our Anglo-Saxon
prejudice. And it is therefore in a spirit
of deep concern I disclaim and discount ull
blame and absolve myself from all respon-
«ibility (as to the habits). “Am I my sis-
ter's keeper”—It wasn't that way when I
was over there—they've spoilt since.

Wives of great men all remind us
We can fill our soul with grime
And departing leave behind us
Marks of shoulders in the slime.

— (Longbellow) .

P. S.—Nothing can rescue the situation
now save the throwing of our own Lady
Astor into the breach. They will not ob-
serve their own code of moralsl— 4

1 recognize the frailty of codes and rules,
and, therefore, I am my sister’s Keeper in
the sense that I shall defend her right to do
as she pleases—peculiarly, too, the law in
its liberality and flexibility, gives her this
right, subject to consequences. . . .




