o
||i

EVENING 1 ﬁndm-.p ITADELPHIA, SATURDAY. MARCH 25, 101 ‘_

WAR TO A COUNTRY IS LIKE LAWSUITS TO A BUSINESS MAN?
SAYS ZAPP, “THEY EAT HIM UP MIT EXPENSES, Y’ UNDERSTAN

By MONTAGUE GLASQ Il1lustrations by BRIGGS
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d Nine Times Out
.?i Ten,” He Adds, “It
Don't Make No Dif-
arence if He Wins or
=,_. es, He Is Broke

Anyhow”’

fled. War to a country 1s like law-
suits to a business man, Birsky. They
ent him up mit expenses, y'under-
stand, and nine times out of ten it
don't make no difference if he wins
or loses, he is broke anyhow."
“Did I say he wasn't?” Birsky con-
tinued. “But if a business man lots
it be known that he would do any-
thing rather than go into a lawsuit,
y'understand, his ecustomers would
elaim shortages before they unpack
the goods; his traveling salesmen
would sell his samples on him; his
bookkeeper would take taxicab rides
mit the petty ecash; his competitora
would steal his designs; his foreman
would pad the payroll, and finally,
when it is ssen that he wouldn't do
nothing about it, the small fry pota
busy. One of the buttonhole makers
claims an unlawful discharge and
eues him in a Municipal Court that
the boes hired him for a term of one
year at $12 a week in front of two
disinterested witnesses with a 25 per
cent. interest in the verdiet. When
the foreman gets fired he brings a
26000 nction for libel on account of
being ealled a dirty erook, and also
acts as witness in three $10,000 suits
against the boss by operators which

Magerbeschwerden for a m
terwards,” S

Birsky flipped the fingers of both
hands derisively,

“For all the stomach tronble peop
would get from you blowing ‘em
champayner wine, Zapp,” he
“the moda mint manufacturers
just so well go into the ammus
business and be done with it

“Well, there you got the
thing in a nutshell,” declared
who was beginning to think ha §
gone n little too far in the statement
of his hypothetical case. He theres 'J
fore changed the conversation. "Tl!ln}
trouble with Americans is not ), L
they shouldn't ought to travel
the ocean, but that they nhoﬂldll"
ought to manufacture ammunition
for them fellers in Europe; and it
don’t make no difference that Con- !
gross couldn’t pnss a law to prevent
'em from doing it; Americans should
ought to be dncnnt enough to stop ]‘,
without being told.”

“Why should they stop it?” Birsky 'l‘
said. “They ain't doing no harm.* =

“What do you mean—they ain't e
doing no harm?” Zapp agked. "J. h

“Why, you take a feller which used
to was in the art needlework busts

and Zapp Are Discuss- |
Wy the Pros and Cons of |
farning  Americans  Off
tymed Liners, and When the
atter Takes a Fling at Con- |
Birsky Indignantly
s, “You Are Like a Whole |
f People, You Are Al-
s Willing to Abuse a

-.'. P! ator"

1
PART I

Ht ELL, you got to give them fel-
WY 1e#s credit,” Louis Birsky, the |
| estater, said the day before the
Wemore resolution was  tabled.
fhoy ain't throwing no bluffs, Zapp.
biw're senred to death and they ad-
it it. Thelr idea is that if Germany
any more Americans that Ger-
would go to war with us,
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Yanderstand, so Scnator Gore and
this here McLemon wants to make a
wotfon that if Germany kills any
‘Americans it should be reckon-
ol as sticide and not murder, and if
policy ain’t been in foree one year,
mderstand me, the inqurance com-
iy wouldn’t got to pay.”
“Wfhe insurance compnnies owns
jem follers,” Barnett Zapp, the
pist manufacturer, commented.
‘WThe insurance companies is got
g to do with it, Zapp,” Birsky

ted. “You are like a whole lot of [

‘seople, Zapp. You are always will-
to mbuse & Senator., You should
to be careful what you say
them fellers. They're honest,
if they would be cowards. Not
b I don't think them poor Sehle-
s right, at that. Why should
yhnle country go to war just be-
a couple of Americans gots
™
couple ain't much,” Zapp
“aber how many Americans
4 any entitled to kill before we
¢t mad enough to fight?”
| “Bhe anin't told us yet,” Birsky
‘aln't told us?' Zapp in-
nany,” Birsky replied.
' why should Germany tell
pp asked. “Ain’t America a
ugh country to know what to
hout asking Germany firat?"”
mingly not,” Birsky replied.
t's the whole trouble between
ilson and Congress, Zapp. Mr.
claims like wyou do, that
should act according to
fican law, and Congress says we
oeld act according to German law
| Germany makes since the war
‘--';'tll, what are we anyway,"” Zapp
gked, “Amecricans or Germans?”

| cans

“So that they could walk around looking like they'd come down with
Bright's discase.”

“Really and truly, wo are Ameri-
with a handful of Germans,”
Birsky said.

“Then it seems to me that the Ger-
mansg in Congress is making an awful
Geschrei for only a handful,” Zapp
commented.

“Sure, I know,” Birsky replied,
“but the German element in Congress
is like saffron in the soup, Zapp. A
little pinch, y'understand, will turn
a whole gallon yellow. In fact, Zapp,
the way some Congressmen i be-
having, you would think that if
America goes to work and gets an
American ship sunk on her by Ger-
many and there happens to be a cou-
ple German-Americans drowned on
it, y'understand, Milwaukee, Hobo-
ken, 8t. Louis, Cinecinnati and the

Hamburg and Kniclkerbocker avenue |

sectibna of the Brooklyn “L" would
declare war on the United States.
Furthermore, if there's some Irish-
men sunk on the same boat, Senator
0'Gorman would give up his Amer-
fean citizenship and become a natu-
ralized Milwaukeean, while if Gott
poll hueten an Italioner or so would
be killed, y'understand, Mulberry
Bend wouldn't even hother to call |

back her Ambassador before her | America out of this war I am satis-

i

| gressmen  saffron,

corpse of flying machines would be-
grin dropping on the Fifth avenue re-
tail district bombs filled with garlie,
salami, Parmesan cheese, table dote
red wine and other strong Italian ex-
plosives. 1 tell you, Zapp, when it
comes to this here German subma-
rine proposition, the United States of
Amerien ain’t no more united than
the United Cigar Stores of America
would be if its salesmen was inviting
its competitors to walk right in and
help themselves to the stoék, in par-
ticular the choice perfectos; because
them Americans which has got busi-
ness important enough to make them
risk « triff to Europe in these times
is the hest stock of the country. Take
A. G. Vanderbilt, Charles Frohman
and Lindon Bates, and a lot of other
Americans who went down on the
Lugitanin, and they were perfectos
and invinecibles worth a couple of
thousand such stogies and rough
gmokers as we got in Congress today,
Zapp."
“That's all
Zapp commented,

right, too, Biraky,"”
“You can call Con-
stogies and any
other vegetable from lemons to on-
jons, Birsky, aber if they can keep

alleges personal injurics from falling
downstairs and they got no difficulty
in proving that the stairs was de-
fective on account they made 'em so
with a hatchet the day before the ac-
cident. And that's the way it goes,
Zapp., Nobody hag got s0 many law-
suits as a business man stho would do
anything to avoid a lawsuit, And if
a feller elaims to be long-suffering,
Zapp, there’s plenty people would
oblige him that way."”

PART II

“DID you ever hear the like,

Zapp?” Louis Birsky exclaim-
ed, the morning after the McLemore
resolution was tabled. “We must got
to go to war because a couple dudes
in New York ain't satisfied to buy
their clothes where their fathers
made their money, y'understand, but
must take a trip over to London and
buy English clothes, so that they
could walk around looking like they'd
come down with Bright's disease the
day after the last fitting and lost 256
pounds weight before the suit was
delivered. Honestly, Zapp, it's a
Mitzvah to submarine such fellers,
and this here MeLemon, instead of
warning them not to travel on Eng-
lish® boats, should have requested
them to do so as a favor to their
families and the New York custom
tailoring business. Senator 0'Gor-
man was right, Zapp. We are living
in America, not England.”

“Aber I thought you said the day
before yesterday that O'Gorman
thought this was Ireland instead of
Ameriea,” Zapp said. “Evidencely
you changed your mind, Birsky.”

“Suppesing 1 did,” Birsky retorted,
“a feller which claims he never
changes his mind might just so well

boast that he never changes his

“Serambled oats which was mept up from the decks.”

collar, Zapp. I nin’t like some people
which never rend nothing but the
letters in their morning mail, Zapp.
I open once in a while a newspaper,
Zapp, and when I read the speeches
which some of them Congressmen
made it, I admit I am mistaken in
them fellers. They know what they
are talking about, Zapp, and why
should I go to work and put myself
in a position where some one is liable
to achenck me n gallon or so of |
liquid fire? Maybe you like such |
things, Zapp. Might vou would en-
joy sitting in a trench somewheres
around Coney Island and with
nothing but the United States Navy,
such as it is, betwcen you and a
couple million German soldiers earry-
ing bombs, and the things inside of
them bombs that's going to hurt you
least is sulphuric acid and red hot
rusty nails."”

“Listen, Birsky,” Zapp reassured
him; *“them {fellers in Congress is
alarmists.”

“Sure, I know—alarmists!” Birsky
said, *“You ecan say that! You've
got a floating kidney and gall stones,
Zapp, but everybody ain't so lucky as
you. I got examined for additional
insurance in the I. O. M. A, last
week, and the doctor said I would
pass for 10 yeard younger than I am.
Qo-ee! My poor wife!"

“What are you talking nonsense,
Birsky?" Zapp saidi “If the worser
comes to the worst, they wouldn't

| Rainbows, Rainbows
 Everywhere—
97,000 o' Them!

F

lakv you for a soldier,
old.”

“What do you mean—too old?”
Birsky rctorted. “At my age Napo-
leon Bonaparte eelig was fighting the
battle of Waterloo nebieh, and Gen-
eral Grant olav laeshoelom was older
yet when he had his troubles in 1861,
So what show do T stand?”

“Sehmooes, Birsky!" Zapp said.
“Right now you could be as strong
and henlthy as Jeff Willnrd eveny and
long hefore the United States goes to
war your friends would be sitting
around your front parlor, and some
of 'em says you left a will and others
gnys you didn't, and anyhow the
estate was eaten up by the doctors’
bills from such a lingering sickness.
There's more expensive ways of dy-
ing than in the trenches, Birsky. But,
anyvhow, Birsky, if we should got to
go to war and we needed it men so
badly that they asked an alter Bocher
like you to Tfight; y'anderstand, you
wouldn't be talking this way. You
would want to fight. It's like if you
and me was arguing whether cham-
payner wine is good for the human
body, v'understand, you would tell
me it is poison already; aber if I was
to say to you, ‘Come, Birsky, we will
drink a bottle champayner wine to-
gether,' the chances is that a feller
which makes n god out of hiy stom-
ach the way yvou do would get away
with a couple quarts at my expense,

You are too

ness and is now manufacturing shrap-
nel, y'understand,” Birsky explained,
“and when they fire one of his bombs
somewheres in France, and it bm

over the 1st Brandenburger Schuetsen -

Corpse, the chances is a hundred to
one that nothing drops out of it but
two and '
Swigs dooliea that the feller has had
on hand since 1902 and couldn't dis-
pose of otherwise. It's the same way
with @& breakfast food manufacturer
which is now making up 13%-inch
shells, The English superdread-
nought Lord Rothschild fires a whole
broadside of them shells at the Ger«
man  battle cruiser Prinz Wilhelm
Franz Heinrich August II, y'under-
stand, and not only there ain't a Ger-
man  sailor wounded, y'understand,
but for the rest of the war them poor
fellows is living on serambled oats
which was swept up from the decks
the day nfter the battle, and which
the breakfast - food manufactures
tried his best and couldn't even give
awdy in every pure food show from
Eastport, Me,, to San Diego after an
advertising campaign costing $100,-
00no,"

six-twelfth dozen dotted

“Then if that's the kind of bomba
they're using in this war, Birsky,”
Zupp said, “why should you worry?™

“I'm speaking from American
bombs," Birsky said.

“German bombs

is different, Zapp. When a Zeppeliner

drops one of them bombs on a babjes'
hospital in mistake for a dockyard,
Zapp, he's confident that it was made
back homé¢ in Germany by a regular
bombmaker, and not a feller which
used to was in the ladies' neckwear
manufacturing and couldn't make a
success of it. Because, you can say

what you please about the Germans,

Zupp, commerelally speaking, they're

even if you would got from it

ns honest ns the day."

News and Viewsof Farmer Smith's Rainbow Club

The Weather
A Bluc-eyed Violet
- WINKED

WHAT DOES “ANSWER” MEAN?

" ‘Dear Children—Once there was a little boy and he had a father who
. very fond of him, because he did not have a father when he was a
le boy. Well, the parent was going away and so he said to his son, "I
'ﬂiﬂg away and if 1 write a letter to you, will you answer it?”
* "Papa, what does ‘answer’ mean?” asked the son.

- M1t means ‘to speak or write in return,’ ' replied the father.

“If 1 send

letter, you must send me' one in return.”

ﬂ;es' I'll do that,” said the boy.

ere are many kinds of answers, but the best answer of all is the soft

T, which stops all discussion—stops all qunmhng
There is nothing you can do in school which is more important than

ERING. When the teacher speaks, you must answer.

When ques-

re asked in examinations, you must ANSWER them,
i The point about answering is to THINK before you answer.

of the great things about our elub is, if you follow these talks and

iF blories, also gnswering the questions, you will learn to ANSWER not only

» but ACCURATELY,

: lo not always wise to say the first thing that pops into your head, |
5 think twice before answering once. For instance, one of your editor’s
Wtium is, “How much dirt in a hole three feet square?” Of course,

‘s NO dirt in a hole.

where in our wonderful make-up there is what is cslled an IM-
SE, and you may be sure he IS an IMP-ulse, so be careful to control

ilnpulus when you answer,

Study that word snd remember that an

5 & rascal and that your PULSE tells you how your heart is working.

n going to ask you to answer my question: Do you want me to put my

i-ll this paper? I want to see how YOU answer ME,

L !

FARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor, EVENING LEDGER.

~ Our Postoffice Box
more lttle girls wnswered the Ap-

L lietly girls' clothing which ap-
Bl & recent lssus of the EveniNe
They wre Esther DI

The Sweet Land
By ELEANOR GRINNAN,

Once thers was & Hitles girl named Lily.
One night she was sitting on & chalr when
suiddenly she found herself! wandering be.
wlde & loke and a

'unmu. Mamile Greenstoln, Wal-
wel: Isabel Troxill, Burlington, N.
 Dorothy Cole. Norwood streel,
lown. Many thanks to thess lit-
whase pmwl hearts are %o
“Relp out.
& Play" la the nume of & very
dtory which comes fyom the |
tMaris Bertalter, of Bast Tusculum
Dutch Boy'* ls the subject of &
g by L Dorssewskl which is apt to
X o the n:t.‘ galiery. 'Two

small goblin, dressed
in green and red,
oarrlad her off to W
palave called the
Candy Home.

Bhe walked up the
siatre of strippd pop-
perminis ; she found
her way lnto & mnall
bedroom. There were

peppermint cradlas

PICTURE STORIES FROM RAINBOW PENS
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I wish to Decome m member of your
Hatnbow Club, Please sond me & beau-
tiful Halnbow Button free. 1 agres
w DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH
AND EVERY DAY —SPREAD A
LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONG
THE WAY.
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Things (o Enow and De

1. Writs & Gooduight Telk that you

The New Member
By JACK BURGESS. Cedar avenus.

Little George Walker went out of the
house to play. He was guite happy aund
he ought Lo have bewn happy, for he had
Just roceived his Ralubow Club button.
He had it on the lapel of his cout, and
a8 he started down the street & big boy
came walking towwrd him.

“What's that buiton, boy1' he asked,
lpoking =L the Halobow buttom “li's &
Farmer lnh:’l Hainbow Club butten”
Lepusat

"l’ndlw fttar bare -

“Do you get the EVRNNG

rplied the
reading about

HONOR ROLL CONTEST

The fellowing children won priges fur
asswaeriag the questions of “Thiugs to
Ewew aosd be" fer the week sading
Masech 181

Dosgiby Haloes, Norih Bib street,
L 1B

Irvine Wosdward, Musgreave stseel,
&0 wvemis,

Murguesite Larkin, North Broad
abroet, B3 gpeuls.

Afthea Baghurst, Telford, Ps., 25

cemls, 4
Bossle Walther, North 24th streot,

| Ysu this world very loug, and one day as

|
|

| exclaimed,

there is little Johnny Jones—he is only three—he can tell, I know.
“God
said the teacher triumphantly, “I knew he would remember ™

SATURDAY EVENING SMILES

No Wonder He Knew—“Who made you?" asked a teacher of a big Bdy

who had Iately joined her class.
“You ought to be ashamed

here, Johnny; who made you?"
"There,”

“1 don't know," said he.

“Don't know!" sh
Why
Comi
made me,” answered the infant

of yourself, a boy 12 years old.

i

“Well, he oughter,"” snid the stupid boy, *’tain’t but a little while since he

was made.”

No Heaven for Him—“Mama,” gaid little Mary, “will you go to heaven
when you die?” “Yes, Mary dear," answered mother, “I hope so.” “un"

continued '\hu\' “I hope I'll go or you

Il be lonesome.”

“and I hope papa will go, ton,” “Oh, no, papa can't go,™ added the little glﬂ

wisely; “why, he can't leave the store!

e

Mother's “Job"—Mother punished Dicky one day for being nsughty, and
| all day long he remuined very quiet, as though waiting for something.

his father came home he

NI —

ran to him and eried:
somfin for me; pluuﬁe, please discharge mama."

Farmer Smith's Duck Book

Dottie Duckling Sees a Hoy
OU see, Dottle Duckling had not been
she was toddiing toward the Big Pond
sho saw the funnlest looking thing she
bhad ever seen and shs ran to her mother
and said:

Ol mother, come! 1 saw the funnlest
little thing ™

“What was it like?™
mother,

mslced the good

Our Pet Column

“Well, 1t had two fest, just llke me, 1
it had no web on them and it was al
covered with sométhing—not featharn
and it had = bill just us I have, ..n‘
hole under the Ml apd two funny th
on each side of Its head, and Its
hadu't any feathors on them, and—"

"l guass you must bave seen &
boy,” answered the good mother.
“Aml what IS a boy?™ psked Dott

“Why. & boy s & boy,” sald Mre. Duok
“I don't know what else to onli him.
are m duck and that s sll  You'm
youre just & duck apd not § b
boy i mot a duck, Besldes, & be
talk and you can only quaci ™

Oh! 1 see” mid Dottle,
“No, you don't ses."” sald
“There arv luts and lots of g
dun't know what w boy is as
lots mnd lots of peanle who de
what & duck is. We have o

by name 0 wo will Kaow
wiking about.*™

“Yes," said mother,

“Daddy, I want you to do




