The Power of Tears

Some time ago in & rockless moment I

stus . . . (1 sce mow it can't Be dono with
& loadpencil.) g e

Many of my kind readers imagine wrong-
Iy that I am a merry old soul and that

or scowling and what I mean,
I weep—none
me.

et

1, at least, do not attempt to fool
selfl . 2
Nothing hypocritical about my - voluble
emotions—when I weep, I mean it, and
I, don’t mean mebbe. vy
My tears rise and fall au
Now, let me point out, I have a perfe
right to weep if I feel like if
the United States Constitution (as yet)
forbidding me the exercising of my = voeal
chords in tones of deepest distress and
agony . .. But if I laugh, umh—"
at the wrong time—Y'm liable to be.locked
up as half-wit, bé fined for contempt of
court (or a hundred other things) and.pos<
sibly get punched in the face and kicked
in the ribs, to boot—for my pains—as &
gentle reminder to control my risibillities
and excessive mirth. L
But if T weep . . . Say! Who's gonna
hit a crying man? Who?
Nobody. NO...BODY!
Weep it is.
But I don't propose do all the crying.
alone. ¥
How would 1 look circulating smong the
multitudes, my nose wrinkled, mouth twist:
ed and warped all out of shape and ute
tering bloodcurddling howls of despair and
desperation, all by myself Not mel
My idea is to step out and organize all
the best tear-spillers and militant weepers
into a union of grief—“wet front” shall .
be our slogan—and we shall make the
country resound with our wails as it never
resounded before—and as it never will re-
sourd thereafter, 03

A wet towel shall be our battle flag and
when we wring these fla T o
mean—the cities can junk their street
sprinklers, for the-dust is gonna be laid—
‘lnlmmnmﬂmm‘mdﬁ
tears.

~ Yossir, the country is going wet.
‘ big pearls of
Barlett pears, will bounce cff our chins b
hit the pavement killing forever the E
ambition of many a half-smoked, smolder-
ing Chesterfield and Sluggish Strike.
Weather reports shall read:
“Owing to
timental showers are predicted
the Lachrymose States of Ameriea
tomerrow and the next.day
after . .,
“Gireat floods are expected
regions—and many may drown




