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~ the real estater, sald.

 Zapp," Birsky sald.

- L

hat You Will Be Con-
ared Justified Because
e Affidavits Was Sworn
5 Before a Commissioner

f Deeds Instead of a No-
tm Publie,” Says Birsky

‘hﬂ- Optimistic Thought 1s In-
spired During the Course of
an Argument on the Willard-
Moran Fight, in Which the

ing, “Ataboy, Professor von
Schlachthaus! Eat Him Up!
You've Got Him Groggy!” at
a Surgical Operation Than
of Attending a Prize Fight

BEEN Max Felgenson on the sub-
way this morning,” Louls Rirsky,
“Ha told ma he
waae to the Willard-Moran prizefight on
Saturday,

*Tphooee!" Barnatt Zapp, the wnalst
manufacturer, commented.

“That's what Max said” Louls con.
tnued.

"Then what did he go for?' Zapp
- A ocustomer of his by the name of
MeGovern was looking over Max's line

. Friday and expressed a wish to go,'

Loula explained, “so Max apread the
price of the tickets over clghteen gar-
ments MoGovern pleked out and they
took in the fight."

"Faker!" Zapp exclaimed. *“It ain't
two vears ago sinee that feller was run-
aing for president of every lodge and
mociety In Yorkville, and now he goes
on prizefights vet!"

“A couple years makes a big differ-
ance in the way peopls look at things,
“Before August 1,
1914, prizefighting wasn't considered
8o refined already. But then you must
remember that In them days blowlng
up A' safe mit dynamite most people
@dn't think of so highly, neither, while
A fellar which used only his bare hands
on his wife and children stood a show
to sit in prison for It, Zapp, Howsaver,
Zapp, people ain't so narrow minded as
they used to wns. Nowaduys yvou could
blow up a cathedral, a hospital or a
passenger steamer with women and

ahildren on It and nobody would blame |

you for it till they examined the affl-
davits, and even then it's & hundred to
one that you will be considered ns per.
feotly justified In dolng It because the

" amdavits was sworn to before a com-

missloner of deeds instead of a notary
public. Yes, Zapp, the war has changed
people’s (deas so much that f the

d Even Then It's 100 to fe s

Real Estater and Zapp Dis-
cuss the Finer Ethics of Yell-
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“Ataboy, Professor von Schlachthaus! Eat him up!

You've got him groggy!

. L
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it dld not seem to worry the big man,
Ha again scored with a right, but wios
dermal 1L A0 not geem to Jar the cham-
plon, 5o ta speak, He rushed Willard
and brought over a right to the cham-
plon's puw, verstehst du mich, but Joess
grinned.”

“Sure he grinned,” Plraky sald, “He
wins probably thinking how different It
would of heen If, Indtead of ralying ox-
ecluelvely on this here Marcus of Queens
Rorough, Moran had took a cotiple of
suggestions from the catnlogue of the
M, ) Simmons Hakdware Compnny, of
At. Loula"™

“The movingpletura peapla wouldn't
atond for L, Birsky,” Zapp sald,

“Hay!"  Hirsky retorted. “Moving-
pleture peaple ali't so tender-henrted
neither, They are running off lots of
filluma whera a feller by the name
Nod Is tied to a tree by the Mexican,
and geta pretty near burned aliva If
It wouldn't be for Mary Plokford or
one of them ladles, #0 why should them
follors taka 1t so particular If Moran
piity Willard out of business with =&
gmall sledge hammer, for Instince, aspe-
cinily ns, from all ageounts, the least
anyvbody cauld do him a serlous Injury
with would He o ment ax.'

only

"“What hre you talking nonsense—
tondorsheartod?* Znpp sald. “"The mov-
Ing-pleture  people pald  $10,000  for

thn privilege of taking pletures of that
fight, and if Moran would of used a
sledge hammer on Willard In the first
round, and by a lucky shot knocked
Willnrd unconecious, Birsky, right away
them moving-pleture fellars would lose
thele ten thousand, As It was, If Wil
lard wouldn't of broken his right hind
In the third round he might of knocked

Y. M, H. A, or the T, M. C. A. would
run off a debate over ‘Resolved that
Burning Allve with Liquid Fire {a Un.
dolieate, y'understand, they could get
anyhow elghty-three college professors
to take the negntive slde, so whnt Iz the
use arguing whether this here Willard-
Moran fAght was or was not o lowlife
Geschichte?”

“Well, mavbes it wasn't a lowlife
Gesehiohte after all Zapp admitted.
“There was a whole lot of decent re-
spectable people there—doctors, Inwyers
and evon Judges of the New York Su-
preme Court even. It sald me In the
papers, Birsky."

“Sure I know," Biraky sald, “and It
alxo sajd In the papers that In the sixth
round Willard barttered Moran with
rights and lefts .In the face, and that

consaquencely Moran was covered with
blood, which 1 leave it to you, Zapp.
if n Judge of the Supreme Court enjovs
such things, It's & whole .ot more
bekovet for him to go to a hospltal and
kibbitz an operntion, Zapp, and then if
the poor feller gets covered with blood,

nebdich, he's anvhow under ether and
nobody Is golng to shout: “Atabaoy,
Professor von Schinchthnua! Eat him

up! You've got hHim groggy!

“Why should people get enthusiastic

at an operation? Zapp asked. "Every-
body knows haforehand It'a a dend open
nnd shut propasition from the start and
that one of the contestants ain't got A
show in the world, Abor at a prize-
fight the partles {8 not so unevenly
matehed but what It ain't anyhow 10
to 1 in favor of ona side or the other,
Also;, Birsky, a feller which goes to n
prizefight could not only make o little
money on the side, but could algo got
some pretty good pointers on how to
defend himself, Birsky."

“Mayba he could.,” Birsky sald, “‘but
before such fellers use them pointars in
self-defensh, Zapp, thoy llke first to try
‘em out on somebody, preferably a per-
fect stranger, who hasn't got an Interest
In common' with them excopt o gold

watch and chaln he {s wearing or a two- |

crnt dlnmond In his necktle.”

“Sure, I know," Znpp retorted, *but
wuppoke, on the other hand, somebody
tries to take from you your watch and
chain, Biraky, and you've been going on
prizefights like this here Willard-Moran
Nght, y'understand. Then, If you've
learned something from what vou've
seon, all you've got to do Is to schenck
the foller an upper cut oder a left or
right In the face, ¥'undérstand, and hae
would think a long time, I bet yer, be-

fore he would tey to genver your watch
from s»ou again.'

“Say," Blraky sald, “from whit Max
Felganson says he s getting soaked for
tickets at that Willard-Mornn  fight,
Zup, If a fellor has got to go to such a
place learn self-defense, Zapp, he
might sooner got his wateh and chaln
stole on him twice over and be in money
on the transnctlon. And, hesides, Zapp,
yvou tnke these here riles of n feller by
the name of Marcus of Queens Borough
which prizefighiters uses, y'understond,
and they are only practical for self<le-
fense when (a) the other feller knows
'em too and (b) he Iy willing to stick to
‘am.

to

“"And even then they ain't to bo re-
rliml upon neither,” Zapp admitted,
cause even though Moran followed out
| the ldees of thls here Marous, y'under-
stand, he got terrible Makkas from Wil-
lned, anvhow, Yes, Blraky, ho might
Just a0 well of got his dopa out of
Pischlowlitz's Guide for Dress Cutters,
formorly the Designer's Companion, for
wll the good 1t done hWm, Take, for
Instance, the elghth round, and Moran
| tried out everything he learned from
Marcus, and what hoappens?
lpunched a sUE right swing over on
Willurd's head, but—nas the paper safd—

Hhe

e |

If Moran had took suggestions
from the eatalogue of a hardware

company.

AYS YOU COULD. BLOW UP A HOSPITAL OR A SHIP AND |
OBODY WOULD BLAME YOU TILL THEY HAD SEEN THE AFFIDAVITS"

By MONTAGUE GLASS

Illustrations by

BRIGGS

“With instructions not to use it on Willard unless it looked liko'
Moran would be unconscious anywhere before the tenth round.'

Morian out In the fourth round, and the
moving-plcture fellers wouldn't of been
able to market thelr line for more thad
60 cents on the dollar."

"“That's a fine risk to take with ten
thousand dollars, I must say,” Blraky
commented.

"Yow a risk!" Zapp =ald, 1 wouldn't
bo surprised If them fellers stationed a
sharpshooter in the cheap ten dollar
sonts, way up near the roof, and handed
him one of them Maxim alr cifles with
Instructlons not to use it on Willard
unleas It looked lke Moran would he
knocked unconsclous anywhere before
the tenth round."

"You couldn't blame ‘em,” Blrsky
gald.

“Cortainly you couldn't,” zZapn
ngreod, “in especially ns everybody elue

makes money out of it. Take, for in-
stance, this here Tex Rickard, and I
understand he made n blg clean up.”
"“Well, tha feller deserves It,” Blrsky
sald, "Talk about taking risks, Zapp,
there is a fellor goes to work, hires
Madison Square Gorden, spends o
fortune for advertising, sells a whole
lot of tickets, y'understand, and all the
tima hoe aln't certain whether or not
them two fellars wouldn't make It up
and apologlze to one another and at

the Tast moment eall the whole thing
ofl.”

*“Whnt do you menn—mnake it up?
Zapp demnnded, “Make what up 7"

“The quarrel Willard and Moran had
botween them,” Birsky expinined.

"Whitt are you talking nonsense—
quarrel?' Zapp exclndimed., “Then two
fellers dldn't quarrel”

"Then y¥ou mean to say them lonfers
wis serapping for nothing yvet?” Birsky
sald,

T should say not," Zapp oried. Wil
lard was scmpping for $50,000 and
Moran for $15,000."

“Then them two boyva waan't Just
loafers aftor all Birsky soaid. *“Aber
where did the money come from to pay
'(‘I‘I‘I?"

"“The tickets sold for §180,000," Zapp
replied.

“And who got the balance after the
fighters nnd the expenses wos pald?*
Blraky Inguired.

“Tex Rickard,” Zapp sald. "He re
celved over $80,000."
In the contemplntion of this wvast

sum, Blraky remained sllent for soms
moments,

“Tell me, Zapp he sald at  Inst,
“didn't this here Marous of Queens
Borough get nothing out of t?"
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News and Views of Farmer Smith’s Rainbow Club -

The W eather
TS
RAINING
VIOLETS !

FAMOUS CHILDREN OF HISTORY

My dear Children—I am very proud of you.

So proud of the letters you

write me and the number of them. When I get a lot of letters I go parading

around the office and every one says, “My, what a lot of letters!”

But 1

don't let them peek into my mail; no, siree!

It might make them jealous.

The other night I had a beautiful idea.

It was to print for you, my dears,

the stories of the FAMOUS CHILDREN OF HISTORY.
I know we can all find out about the boyhood of great men and women,

but I want the storigs of famous children.

Stories of how boys and girls

did famous things which were never forgotten.
I had quite a time and 1 said to myself, “When vou have almost 50,000

members, why work so hard?

ASK THEM."

I remember something about a BOY stopping a leak in the dykes of
Holland and another boy who said, “Ring, Grandpa, ring!”
It seems to me [ recollect (re-collect) something about the drummer boy

yof Bhiloh and the drummer boy of Gettysburg.

| Here is a wonderful play:

But——

Why can’t we get up a book entitled “FAMOUS CHILDREN OF HIS-
TORY," by the Rainbows of the EVENING LEDGER in the city of Philadelphin?

You do the selecting and I'll do the work, Which is the harder?

It is my hope and my dream that the Rainbows will be known all over

py about it?™

E.e,

" the United States and the world. The world needs you now and it will
I m you more when the great war is over,
; Let us try to have the grown-ups say, “Well, what do the Rainbows

We should be AUTHORITY on matters pertaining to children so that
 folks will write to us and ask our advice,

Don't you think so?

8Sit down now, sharpen your pencil, don't get ink on mother's carpet if

M.'ﬂh with a pen, and tell me of just ONE famous child of history.

| hesutiful diseases when I had a doll)

the baby is well, I am, your loving editor,

Hoping the rabbits are well and that your baseball team won and that
‘the canary hasn't tonsillitis or your doll appendicitis (we pever had such

and that you know your lessons and
FARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor, EveNiNG LEDGER.

'mu- o Know and Do

Fhat has & fph thut corresponds to
o!u bird?

doss It take duck egws la

To You

Are YOU one of the boys who earned
82 lawt week? If not, write to Farmer
Smith and he will tell you just how they
made that money.

RAINBOWS YOU

WILL HEAR ABOUT!

~-MILORED MOTE ~ RICHARD HARRISON - GEORGE ALEXANDER ~ESTER BASHMAN~

HONOR ROLL CONTEST ™~

Prizes for the best answer to “Things
e Hoow snd Do” fer the weak ending
April & were won by the flellowing
children:

Hyran Cenunelly, Fraukford, §1,

Leounsrd Bally, Addlson sl., DO conis,

Lilllan Linder, West Choster, Pa.,
256 wenls.

Emme Linder, Weat Chaster, Pa., 25
cenin,

Stells Allen, Wilow Grove, Pa, 25
cenis.

John Hayes, Pius si., 25 senis.

CAMERA

CORNER

(== SN N

— -

Speaking of Baseball

s the tlme to orgmulze YOUR
! While you are dillying and dally-
ing some other wide-awske manager's
pitcher In out on the open lot laying in &
wiock of fast onea and ulow ones that sre
going to shout “elrike thres” to your “pext
batter up"

Listen to what John Finglll, of Rossia,
Fa., has to say: “"Wa Bave 4 baseball team
and I'll bet we can win from asy team
of our slse. 1 say this not because | think
our boys mre betier than other boyw, but
bocause we are FRACTICING. That does
mesn now and then .llmwur
day. The hoya suy,

I'm too tired to the

this afternoon’ ;
L] m

hose taam s golng to win!

Thomas South 66Lh mireef.

 enurgetic mendger whose tsam' la

make things lively ln West Fhil-

=
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Our Postoffice Hox

“All thoughts lead to the Rain-
bow." That &8 what your editor thinks
when he opens the morning mall and

reads about all the lovely plans the mem-
bers are making for our wonder ciub!
Plenlc branches, sewing clrcles, baseball
ey, “long hilee” bands, these and more
he huara about until his heart just falrly
Jumps and wants (0 be out s-playing with
the Ralnbows! Carcline Ringgold, North
Broad street, and Lorralne Boggs, of
DMamond ptrost, are forming some mys-
terious sort of & branch cirele. Inex Cuneo
announces the “Happy-Uo-Laucky Rain-
bows." Jullet Robertson and Eleauor
Lawise, of Maple Shade, N. J., want to
know what to do! Form a garden branch
club and send your flowers to ity hos-
pltals, whars the Lttle ones are not apt
to see the blossoms thit are perbaps sec-
ond nature to you little girls Florencs
Clothier, of Wynnswood, and Frank Lawa,
of Cynwyd, might foilow out the same
plan,

Nunsio Gruocio has formed a branch
club (o Vineland, N, J, ; he sud his mem-
bers send thelr best regards to the rest
of the Rainbows Charles Taylor, Poplar
sireet, calls loudly for = personal club
mesting. ‘There are s0 many of us,
Charies, thers lsn't & room large enough
lo bold us Please ocomwe down and have
& meeting of your very own !
man, Walnut street. has decided tulent

EvaxNino LEpcun;
I wish to becoms s member of your
| Rainbow Club. Please send mea o beau-
tiful Ralpbow Button free. 1 agree
to DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH

‘ FARMER BMITH,

AND EVERY DAY —SPREAD A
LITTLE SUNSBHINE ALL ALONG
THE WAY.

NAIDS  oocossssssrsssntssnsncannnnna
| ADAress .. vsennrrnsnnssnsssannrsnns
A0 ...... I
! School I attend ....... reasssassasnnn
Childe, Danville, Pa.; Mildred Gambie,
Lisnerch, Fa.; Charles Robluson. Clay-

mont, Del, and Franvis Quigley, Wilming-
ton, el

Thena little members gand grateful re-
cognltion of thelr pretty inbow butions:
Hebeccn Miles, Herbertd] Dalton, Rebecca
Swesney, Edith Mitchell® Atiantio Clty, N.
Jo i Willlam Bokert, Egg Harbor, N. J.;
John O'Rourke, Arthur Flachel, Helan
Chogte, Clara and Huth Harvls, Wilming-
ton, Dal | Albert Mann, Walter Wright,
l;n:.;kiwxu. Fa. ; Barl Chucoff and Rabscca

[T

Our Special

The Easter pwuber of the Ralobow
News and Views will appear in next Sat.
urdey's EvEsiyog Lepokn

The best Euuter drawiugs, bunnies,
eote, and Easier stories recelved not later
than Tossday, April 18, wil be printed
in that number. Al drawiugs must be
made lu jof biack ink on white unrwled
m sl slosles written oo one side of

l::-l’n- f{?ﬂ'ﬁumm-:

s e

SATURDAY EVENING SMILES

What It Is to Be Happy—A little girl was asked to tell the meaning of

the word happy.

“To be happy,” she said, “is to feel as if you wanted to give

vour very best doll to your little sister.”
The Great Difference—A class at school was asked this question: “What

in the difference between lightning and electricity ?”

“Teacher,” cried one

boy, “I know; you don’t have to pay for lightning."

The Reason—“Tommy,"”
crying that way for?”

snid mother anxiously, “what’s little brother
“Why,"” answered Tommy, who had just taken the

little fellow’s cake, “I guess that's the only way he knows how to ery, mother.”
To Oblige a Customer—A amall boy stepped into & bookstore and in-

quired the price of spelling books.

seemed to strike him,

On being told they were 12 cents apiece
and having but 8 cents, he was very much discouraged.

At length an ides

“Mister,” he said, “can’t you find one that's torn that

you'll let me have for 9 cents?'’ The clerk looked in vain. The boy was dis-

heartened., Then suddenly another bright idea struck him.

he eried, “can’t you tear ons1"

“Please, mister,"

FARMER SMITH’S GOAT BOOK

Billy Bumpus and the Gnome

F THERE was one thing our friend

Billly Bumpus loved to do, it was to
look down In m hole, One day, after he
had finished eating the lock off the barn
door, ho started for the Blg Pond, singing
softly to himself,

“I am a little go-o-oat;
I wish I had a bo-o-oat——"

"I guess I'll stop before my poelry be-
gins to reck the boat" Then he chuckied
to himself, as he loved to do, because It
mads his beautiful whiskers wabble,

Suddenly Billy wstopped and looked
down. Right in front of him was a beau-
titul hole in the ground.

“Oh, dear littls hole—
Were you made by & mola?

“U'm getting to b & great poet
my words don't fall
Billy,

“One of them hit ma in the eye.” A
tiny volce came from the ground and Billy
sniffed the soent of fresh upturned earth,

“Who are you down there? A buried
tin can?" asked Billy.

“I'm o gnome." came the answer.

“Well, little Guome !
I'm glad you are home.*

“My name s Bllly Bumpus

I hope
In the hole,” aald

TI'ms the

goat—aever bear of me down thera?,
what's a Gnome, anyway.
sat?

1 guess you ares all stomach, Jiss ke
gome people, always thinking of aating*
sald the Gnome,

, fay
Homething to

“You hgve to live to eat," answersd
Billy, erosaly.

“Oh, no! You eat to live."

Hilly il]l.llﬂltll down tha haole

shouted, “That's what I sald,sonly Illﬂkp
wm;! But say, have you ever heard of
me?*

“Yes, 1 heard of you when I was 58,008
miles away, but only faintly, I hsard
your footuleps and came here In an I
siant.'

"Whew!" exclaimed Billy, *If you
travel 68,800 mlles In an Instant you can
g0 faster than s Jock rabbit with his
hind lege frozen. And, excuse mae, hers
comens & Dog "

Billy ran as fast as he could 1o the
top of a hill beside the Blg Pond, and
when the Dog caught up with him Billy
Bumpus butted him right into the luke.

“There!" he exalaimed. “Bwimi dows
69,008 miles untl you sirike & nest of

Gnomea."

Thoroughly satisfied with himself, Billy |

began cating & fence rail

“THAT FIRST GAME"




