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Am not feeling so good; T'm sick, thavs
> not |the word—but 1 guess a man has a right
petty |to be sick if he wants to. A man has .,
tain inalien-rights such as strife, tribula-
[tion, parsuit of sappiness and among thy
1 ec-|we find sickness—a man can be just as sick
side|as he damn pleases without offending the
ress sacred statutes; for which heaven be
orted praised. That is cne “right” not yet taken
near'away. from us. 4
It is early as yet to sturt celebrating
" |my illness—I may change my mind and e
ied |come as one of perfect health; altho, T ad. -

But I'm not squawking about it for, veris
Iy, wht's the sense of being sick if
roing te squawk about it—why not be heal-
thy and squawk long and Justily on that -
phenomenon—and well.

There are dirtier people than I am but
s |that does not mean a bath would hurt me.
* |Indeed; as I remember it, vesterday I was
astounded to discover I had accumulated &
complete set of lice; as a result of sleeping
in high-toned hotels—too  high-tane to
n|change the linen—and boyeotting the re-
gulation scratch-houses.

Unversed as I am in cootie-culture, T
went into consultation with u couple of ris-
ing merchant princes and they assured me.

y trepidation was totally uncalled for in
ized age, that “we have bath hots-
cs, if not in Chicago, at least in South Chi- B
cago—you go right down ta 83rd St, , ,
L] Eighty-third St.2 Well, that's only two.

miles from here, is the bathhouse on this
_ [street? Y
“No, you'll have to go to the right a few
miles or you can go to 00th St. (98th) if
you're traveling that way. . , "

The bath was all that has been said for
it, a clear sympton of trenchant civilization
revealed in its sprays and drowned
overy cootle, impartically, without pity, !
mercy or remorse.  Yes, but how, about
those scven miles? Barbarism!

The placing of those seven miles between
me and the bath may have been miscaleu-
lation, (if Chicago placed them there) and
denotes poor judgment of - distances—then: ¥
ogain it may have been well intended to
give each “bathee” a chancc to walk and
raise a beautiful sweat before entering the:
fountains of sanitation. Yes, but how about
those “erums?”
T do not consider it fair to drown them i
twice; place them in jeoparcy of their lives
|ty this preliminary drowing in sweat . . .
Imagine the feelings of a crum when he
|wakes up from his afterdinner nap and

finds himself engulfed in a torrent of sweat
racing south into your shoes?—my shoes?—
Mebbe this art is getting « little too lousy.
tut my dear reader, let me say in extenua-
tion: The population of lie in this coun-
try exceeds and out-breeds all other forms
of life, as the late lamented census should -
she
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Fut right next to pure reading matter.

Now let me point out we cannot much
longer survive if every man must drag
along a washtub for toilet purposes; neither-
does it make for the better sanitation to do.




