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&N may be held up on account of the war
there should be no delay In the comple
tion of the Frankford elevated lin..

This «=tenalon of the rapid transit faclll-
fles has become part of the preparation
for winning the war, Its purpose s to
make IL easier for workmen to travel be.

Frankford and thelr homes in other
of the city and to improve the means

e mmunioation between that pact
the clty north of Market sireet and the
district around League Island.

\ The 16w line I8 #0 near completion that
near
future. To delay It would be like deluying
the construction of romds between the
great ammunition dumps in France aml
the artillery at the front. Communication
between the base and the front Is vital to
m‘:n battle. It is equally vital to

1 preparation for victory at home,

This will become evident tu the war Ine.
dustries board If It will give five minutes
thought to the matier,

of

It seems that the British have begun a
esunter-offensive In severnl places,
began with a sally to Sailly,
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THE GREAT MINDS PAUSE
SU'HILY all the forces of political and

economle - destiny will pause momen-
tarlly and tremble and all minds cone
corned with the more polgnant considern-
tlons of human aspiration will experience
& thrill of reassurance at the news that
City Councils—Common and Select—are
thinking of changing their august minda
and of withdrawing from a prior deter.
mination to express no concerted opinion
for or against woman suffrage.

This is agreeabls news. It would bLe

pleasant If it might be received with all

glamourous intimatlons of the better

» Without haunting thought of thosa

nde toward self-interest that some-

y may be observed in the personnel
of the municipal government, We dislike
10 mentlon It, and yet it may be just pos-
sible that Doctor Gleason wishes to permit
his colleagués an opportunity to atons for
the extraordinary exhibition of bad man-
sers and worse taste provided in the
chambers recently, when a committee of
represecitative women wax recsived with
the sort of courtesy that they might have
#xpected at a prize fight

———— e
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A U.-rtguayan commisslon, en route to

. France, was kidnapped by a Us-boat, and

U-manimously protests.

e ———

. JUSTICE TO THE MAIL MAN

. T‘.IlDl' Justice and tardy wisdom e
‘# Jlinked In the bill which has just passed

h House to provide better salaries for
the smployes In all divisions of the postal
increase ranging generally

E from 10 to 20 per cent is contemplated

and will soon be in effect.
Incresses granted to mechanies, labor-

L ers, sallway men und workers of all #oTts

&
1
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I8 private enterprises have left the men
‘of the Government service at a great dix-
‘adyantage. The remedy for the existing
eonditions should be applied In the mints
M In the custom houses and generally
pughout all the branches of the 1ed-

fal service, This Is not merely a measure
seonomic justice under present condi-
Better wages for Government em-

are absolutely essentiul if the mull

and other divislons of the publle
of the greatest Importance to the
life of the eountry are not to

; weakened In compotition with private
an  ——
I

5 Why fs It that young women mentloned
dn rich men's wills are always sald to be

- e
e ———
IRGYMEN CANNOT STRIKE
‘D workmen, confronted by the

cost of living, demand bet-
and If they do not get it they

Iaymen's commitiee on salaries for
By In the Mossachusetts dlocese

. opal Church has prepared a
® for submission to the approaching
D convention, In which it reminds
Srehes that the clergymen, con-

b the increase in the cost of
sscurs hetter pay by threat-
hrow up their jobs, ever though
y they now receive s lower In many
% than that enjoyed by akilied me-
herole group in Amer-
body of educated and trained

A PARADISE FOR TRAITORS *

E Department of Justice is one of the
divisions of the Federal Government
which appears not to have benefited in
the least by any systematic effort at a
specinl war efficiency. It is hampered
in all parts of the country, of course,
by grievous inheritarces from the slack
days of peace and patronage.

Recurrent blenk travesties of Federal
procedure against traitors, seditionists
and spies might be explainable in part
at least upon this ground. Yet the fu-
tility of the Department of Justice in
many recent instances is made more dead-
ly by an odious perversion of sentiment
which, persisting in the Swivel Chair Di-
vision of the War Department or in some
other equally potent sanctuary at Wash-
ington, still insists upon being pentle
rather than brave in dealing with the
most dangerous enemies of the country.

Abominable outrages against Amer-
ica and American sentiment grow more
frequent even in these hours of tragedy
and sacrifice. Traitors and seditionists
are permitted to fling insult and derision
in the very face of all the nation, And
somewhere in Washington the rule is
being preserved that you must depend
chiefly upon sweetness and light in deal-
ing with parvanociacs and perverts, whose
malignant idiocy would compel them to
lay bomb plots in heaven.

In the Public Ledger yesterday Tormer
Ambassador Gerard put the situation in a
vivid sentence when he said we in this
country are in a state of siege. We are
in n state of siege. Yet in Chicago there
was a street parnde to celebrate the
German drive. A good-sized erowd sang
the national hymn of Jaiserdom. Also in
Chiengo a soldier in the uniform of the
Americun service was hissed at a public
meeting, Milliong of bushels of wheat
have been destroyed by incendiary fires.
A few months ago a CGerman agent,
known to be one of the most dangerous
in the gervice of his country, was caught
in the aect of transmitting informution
to the German Wur Office. He was
arrested, treated with the utmost
courtesy and sent fo the Atlanta Peni-
tentiary to be the comfortable guest
of the country for two years. A little
while later one of the captaing of the
National Army was sentenced to twenty-
five years in a military prison after
he had expressed what were at least
frank and honest objections to shooting
at his own relatives on the other side.
In this Intter instance the sentimentality
that replaces good judgment in some of
the ohscure branches of the Government
wreaked itself fully.

The slackness nnd the scandalous ine
efficiency of the Federal authority in deal-
ing with dangerous enemies have had defi-
nite results, Demonstrations of enmity
and disloyalty multiplied in many parts
of the country at the moment when the
German drive seemed most perilous to
the Allied lines,

It is the habit of some Administration
officials occasionally to lament the indis-
position of a considerable part of the
country to realize that we are at war,
Does all of Washington officialdom real-
ize Tully that we are at war, or do thosze
who direct the Department of Justice
and some of the War Department bureaus
still suppose that pussy-footing and par-
lor manners belong to the school of ad-
vanced militarism? In every other bel-
ligerent country traitors and spies are
shot or hanged. In America we still
coddle them,

Senator James, of Kentucky, and Con-
tessman Kahn, of California, have re-
cently demanded that the rope be used
upon the more dangerous enemy aliens.
Spies, traitors and seditionists should be
executed, and no secret made of the fate
allotted them. Until this shall be done, a
good part of the country must continue
to believe that from the viewpoint of offi-
cials who have full power to suppress
treason the lives of pro-German para-
noiacs are more precious than the lives of
the American soldiers at the front or on
their way there,

Sir Douglas Halg cannot he very muech
worried ns (o the final outcome of the press-
ent crisls, or he hardly have found
time to send a fifty-six-word reply to Presi-
Wilaon's

eould

dent mesrage of encowrngement,

SEND THEM “FAGS"”
MOXNG the minor wartime dutles of the
trousered population there {8 nothing
thiat ought to be more « ongtantly remem-
bered than the duty of keeplng our men
in Frarce well supplied with tobaceo, Let-
ters from the other side luy constant stress
on the consoling virtues of the weed in
the trenches. The Virgininn herb has con-
tributed many gentle and philosophie in.
fluences to humuan life, and {8 by no means
the roaring devil of sin some of the pan-
hellenlsts have painted [t. But never In
Its Jong history, since Bir Walter Ralelgh's
mun tarned the hose on hly master, has
tobuceo had so high a mission as its pres-
ent task in soothing the nerves of the
men whe are facing death cn the field of
honor
And the smoke of the soldiers is the
humbla “fag.” The cigar is too expensive;
there ls no time for the plpe. A clgarette
can be smoked In u few whiffs and car.
ries Itu little blue fume of relaxation
where it is most urgently nesaded. Wil
vou not remember that, each time you
buy tobacco for yourself? Buy a carton
of clgarettes once a week for your own
man over there and send it to him.
| —— ]

The German troops In the present drive
are sald to have recelved two days' “jron
ration" when they were sent over the top,
But Halg bas now given them vittles of
steel (both cold and hot) for a week.

THE P. R. TS SCHOOL OF MANNERS
GNITY rof manner is not a quality
easily acquired. SBchools often teach it

and teach in vain, Dignity ¥ be in-

herited, and then, like money dimilarly ob-
talned, It must be lived up to, and it be-
gomes in the cdourde of Ume n curse of

t dignified—volla!

any oourt in Europe, Life on the trolleys
in the rush hours, wnen the green
motormen punish the machinery, becomen
morely a long series of oows and apolo«
gles and polite supplications for pardon:
an endiess course of tralning In voice
modulation and temper, In posing and In
the high arts of dissembling embar-afs.
ments, woe, anger and the sigi s of physi-
cal suffering, The green molormen are
dolng us an uneéxpected service. The P,
R. T, niny wake up one of these days and
charge extra for It.
e ———

Come on, now;: be frank: haven't YOU
got wome plans for & hundred-mile gun con-
oopled somewhers In the old (runk in the
attle? Almost every one elee seema 10,
SPRING AND THE WAR BUSINESS

HEN the various and sundry birds of

spring drop out of the biue to sing
a concerted obbligate to revellle; when
thrushes or whatever others of the speclos
happen to be the premier daylight savers
of thelr kind beat even the mess pergeant
into the yvellow sunlight of days misted all
over with gold at each end, then iife in a
tralning comp must seem to invelve the
peculiny fortunes of the hlessed,

Who, in days like these, ~vould choose
a flat-wheeled trolley astray in & disor-
gianlzed schedule to a palt of army shoea
and miies of fragrant road where there |s
neither job nor tlme clock Ileceman nor
baker, landlord nor boss to confuse the
serenity af his view? The little ald birds,
#o called by those who know them best,
siimmon the soldler up before the trums-
pete. They sing to him on his hikes and they
swany and shut thelr eves and grow diezy
In thelr own ecstacy of sgound—Iin dulcet
Intimatlons of the wondors belng prepared
for hla eves, Ho, at least, we aro led to
belleve by letters from 1Yx and Meade,
And there Is nothing to do but eat, listen,
walle and grow strong.

How many are there, these morningn,
who look up from dusty desks and wigh a
bgjawed general would come along and
whip t! om away Into the army?

——————

The Dickens Fellowship met Inst night at
the Adelphia Hotel, Applauders of the flitnoss
of things rejolced to see the nnme of Mre
Josephitie Copperfield on the pragram. And
peaple #ay that Charles dhin’t tale his
nomes from real life,

vet

Inconstant Constantine, the former mon-
arch of Greece, has been denled hia penslon
of B00,000 drachmne by the Athens FParlia-
ment. Con will have ta deaw hik pay en-
velops In marks instead of drachmas hence-
forth,

What an ordnance department we would
have If the Inventors woild only leave Jt
alone and give It time to do some work !

|
L THE CHAFFING DISH

Dove Tuileet, Philadelphin's own subealiber
poet, sendy In A free verse poem In w hat he
calls calorimeter. Heo ecalls It:

BATING BY CALORIES
Fate cannot harm me, I have
Dined today
(Wheatlesa dav)
On Mock Mutton (254 ealories),
Lantll Boup (360 calories)
And leo water (100 negatlve calories),
Muking n total of 614 calorles.
Add it up and sce for yourself,
All the best restaurants tell you how many
Calories you ent nowadavs | it
Takes vour mind off the food.
DOVE DULCET.

tha gentleman who signs himeelf
indly eall at our ofMee? Since his
entitled “Sitting In the Barbor's
"halr,” appeared on this page last Monday
thirteen male voicen have ealled on the tele-
phone asking the nume and nddress of 8. V.'s
barber “who does not pratile” And one
gettleman, mores sinned against than oynieal,
loft the following with us:
CONFESSIONS NO ONE
THTI BARBER
that 12 one who shaves,
shampoos and euts your hie In sllence,
1 am retleent and lhinve no opinions on
the wenther and the suburban train servs-
fee, T have my own brands of goalpofoim
and nostril powder, but 1 never press them
upon my cllents 1t 14 bencath my dig-
nity to neeepl gratulties. The lutest magn-
gitiea are always waiting for you In my
shop, You can get & halr cut with me in
ten minutes. When I glve you a “hot
towel” your skin will not be sealded for a
wook afterward. My towels are all sterl-
lized and my operators are all nitive-born
citizens, All my manicure girls are young,
slender, witty, sympathetle and Preshy-
teriane. 1 never say to my cllents “Your
halr s eoming out rather fast.” You need
never walt for & chale In my shop. Very
few of the leading politicians are shaved
here; only the respectable middle-clasa
citizgens. 1 rarely infllct permanent injury
on i customer who trusts me, I do not put
Geluhn eream on your halr, 1 expect to
go to heaven when T die
QOSCAT CHINSCRAPE,

will
B, V.
nrtiels,

BELIEVES

I am a barber:

We lave recelved n  telegram asking
whether the ChafMng Dish accepts contribu-
tions,

Clgars and silk hoslery (xizga 10%5), If for-
warded to this ofMes marked “Socrates' will
rench the proper destination, unless they
wro handed to the elevator boy,

This reems tn bhe poetry day. Henry
Plantagenet (fins old family, the Plantage-
nets) mends us this, which ecan only maan
that the gardening reason has bLegun; unless
It's & poem that Henry wrote last year and
waen't able to sell:

MY FAVORITE FLOWERS

The yellow orchld why discuss,

When you can eat asparagus !

What stalned-glass window could repeat

The red-velned leafage of the beet?

What delientely mottied green

1s in the humble, honest bean,
And what a balm for sin and grief
The crisp nnd curly lettuce leaf!

The corn, In green, translucsnt fles,
Shimmers ke cathedral alsles;

The cabbage that the frost has touched
1s like a pigeon’s throat unsmutched,

An onlon, If you hold your nose,
Is marvelous as any rose!
HENRY PLANTAGENET,

Dr, Willlam C. Farrabos, a South Amer|-
can explorer, spoke the other evening of a
snalke he Had met. Ee cut its head off with
a machete and 1t ran & hundred feet before
it realized that it was dead. The rattlesnake
of Prussian militarism may be In this case.
It cut its own head off when It raped Bale
glum, but the deuce of It Is, the serpent s
still rattling SOCRATES.

The Hydranlic Muse
Thero s two ears in | like
this bullding. btll?u
go nlens e don't
erowd | n“u: pl:l’-|
in W ¥ law
oy 'deed

it don’t seom falr to
ma to work this coon
to death; the folks
W’ \ lln

this,

WAR AND FRIENDSHIP |

A Liule Story of a Soldier's Billet |

The latest issue of The Btars and
Stripea, the opicial publication of the
American expeditionary forces in France,
has just reached this country. It con-
taing the following very appealing little
sketeh by First Licutenant Charles P,
Cushing, United States marine corps re-
scrves!

T WASN'T my fault—1 had nothing to do

with the blileting arrangements—hbut every
Hiving eronture In the old house, and every-
thing Inanimate, geomed to cry out that first
day agalnst my Intrusion. ‘The rusty hinges
of the gate protested shreilly hefore T eould
set foot In the yard, ‘The billeting sign, done
In stencll on a plecs of new packing board,
feemod to be a dessorntion of the charm of
the gray stone wnll, Madame B met
mo at the door and falled to accopt my prof-
fored handshake, (Itow could T know, then,
the reason for her seoming coldness?) Cray-
headed Monsieur, bent over s cans and
shufMing along in wooden shoes, wearlly led
the way upstnies,

Once In my room, the little Unleknacks
on the mantelplecs, the prayer chalr und the
rosary beside the bed and the shelf full of
well-worn hooks, sinote my consclence agalin.
Those books, In partleular. 1 took one down
~“Montalgne ! The man who had lived In
this room and whose porsonnlity had colored
It, the man who had gone out from hers to
e, perhaps, for la Patele, had loved “Mone
thigne ! T am not ashamed (o say It; an I
closed the bonk and stealthily replaced it on
the shelf the tears stood In my eyes

Hn“' wag T to know, then, that the Man
of That Woom was still allve and gal-
lantly fighting for his country? How was 1
to know, than, that Madame B———- did not
tidte my hand because, through illhess, her
fight was nearly gone?

Noxt morning Madame and Monsleur in-
vited me to thelr Htile cellardike lving
room downstalrs, It had a tiny stove, two
chairs, a table covered with ollcleth, An
aged terrier, addressed ne Mooge, hopped up
to the shelf on the front of the stove, huge
ging the fire. All seemed so old, o wintry,
wa pltitull

Little by Httle we grow better acquainted.
T gave Monsleur a pickage of American pipe
tobuces, That did much to break down Lar-
riers, I told him it cume from Vieglnin, and
lie looked up the State in o tiny schiool geog-
raphy which treated of the whole of North
Amerlen In a4 one-piage colorsd snap, with
three-qunrtors of n pio of Ltext opposite

Mndame followed me to the door that
morning and whispersd: “He has not had
tobueon to smoke these two monthis, Monsleur,
Al! He will now be blen content.”

And, truly, he was, Tt warmed one's heart
to mee him it by the fire and puff at his old
biagck briar pipe

00N T heard about Madame's Hiness, and

had one of our navy medicos pay her a
professionn] visit, It was wonderful to ses
how she hegan nt onece to pluck up hope and
wpirvits,  The dontor's cheerful mannera (bluf
old mariner) did ax much as his medicine to
effeet the transformation, Within a week she
doclured her slght was clearer, Doubtless |t
Wim for her allment was one which
quickly affects the eyes

My morning ealls beeame an Institutlon, T
wus shiown through the other rooms of the
house, clored sinee the war—the “eompany”
liltehen, with copper pots and pans of every
shnpe and size shining on the walls: ths
parlor, with a grand plane which had been
mute slnce the first davs of the war,

I learned, then, ahout the daughter In
Parls—"you should hear her sing, Monsieur,
and you would ray.gan all do, ravissant "
And, lastly, in a more hiushed tone, Madame
told me of the son away at the front: how
hard he had worked and how he had elilmbed,
griade by grade, from the ranks to a lleu-
tenant’s comminsion.

RADUALLY the place seamed to
mors friendly toward me, Aged Moose
fhowed he could be taught new tricks: nt
lenst, he learned to bark a friendly greoting
every morning when 1 came downstalrs for
n piteher of hot water, The fragrance of
Monsieur's pipe bade me dally welcome, too,
Midame could smile now—she could see so
much more clearly, thanks to the good rea-
doctor from Amerlen, COne day she was even
persunded to put on her Bunday black silks
and fare forth to henr our Marine Band play
in the village fquare

"“You must not think me oavercritical,” she
reported Iater, “but your sea-soldlers should
practice harder on the ‘Marsellinise. They
nlready do really well with “Madeline," And
they are really wonderful when they go at
those happy American pleces,'

We pledged the Entente that evenlng in n
bottle of twenty-year-old port from the cob-
webby cellar: sipping slowly, and talking the
while of the happy dayvs to come, with pencs
in the world again and &1l the chureh bolls
vianging Joyously,

ETOW

{EN the hour arrived that I must

shoulder my pack and bid good-by to
my billet 1 took down “Montaigne” agaln.
This time the good old book wam llke my
good aged hosts and wveneruble Mooss and
the rare old wine. 1 chanced on a passage
of philosophy about wars * * # T gsloged
the book reverently after a while and put It
bock, blen content.

Madame and Monsloeur followed me to the
gate, wrung my hand and wished me the best
of luck. Mooge barked excltedly,

“We whall not forget you, Monsleur
Charles. We have learned to love you. Long
live Amerlen.”

Nelther shall T forget you, good old
friends, nor ba ashamed of the love 1 hear
you—you and your friendly land that tries
80 bravely to be gay.

“Vive In France!”

I blurted it out, choking,

They understood and tried to smile.

The old gate creaked as It closed wufter
me—this time not eo ahrilly,

Fiction on the Disk

HI; “bedtime storles” by a certaln popu-

lar author have been put on phonograph
records for the enjoyment of chlldren and
the rellef of parents who have no genlus for
tale-telling. ‘This suggests n regret that the
marvels of volee reproduction have not been
generally applied to the great romancers of
the language. What fun It would have been,
on & winter night, to turn on the disk record-
ing one of the most thrilling chapters of
"“The Principles of Political Economy,"” told
in the vibrant squeak of John Btuart Mil,
Or, drifting In & canoe, on an August-drowsy
afternoon, how Jolly to dream away the
hours listening to soms pellueld lttle tals in
the start-and-wtop accents of Henry Jumes.

But serlously, let us hope that this new
fdea will be widely taken up by the voles-
reproducing companies, Think what it would
have meant to us to have Stevensoh's stories
or Riley's poema preserved In the very lones
of the authors, Think, too, of the fat record
royalties for writers tha} lurk In the scheme.

If we wers & phonograph mogul we would
move heaven And earth to get the Jungle
Book stories recorded in Mr. Kipling's own
volee; and perhaps also Mr. Chesterton's
rumbling bass In some of his deathless
limericks, such as

Sho had (o sit down on the fleor, \

The German armies

or Nightmares?  have been kept 5o

. i busy for a m.l‘ that

they living sccording to a'rule of sloep-

:",' M&W ‘l'l!w
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| 163 INNOCENT OLD MEN

‘ By CHRISTOPHER MORLEY

I FOUND Titania looking severely at her
watch, which Ia . quecr Httle gold disk
about the nize of & walsteoat button, swinging
under her chin by a thin golden chaln, Titn.
nia's methods of winding, setting and regu-
Iating that watch have always been & mys-
tery to me. She frequently knows what the
right time 1s, but how she deduces it from
the data glven by the hands of her time-
plecs 1 cau't guess, It's something like this:
She looks at the watch and notes what it
says, Then she deducts ten minutes, becauso
she remembers it I ten minutes fust, Then
she porforms some complieated ealeulation
connected with when the baby had his bath,
and how long ngo she heard the church bells
chime: to this result she adds flve minutes
to allow for leeway. Then she goes to the

phone and ashs Central the timoe,
———

13 ULLO.M 1 said; “what's wrong?”

H #I'm wondering about this daylight-
saving business,' she sald. “You know, I
think it's all a plece of pro-German propi-
gonda to get us confused nnd divert us from
our military program, All the women In
Marathon are talking about It and neglecting
thelr knitting, Junlor's bath was half an
hour Iate today because DMrs. Henvenuto
cilled me up to talk ubout daylight uvin.‘.
She say#s her cook has threatened to leave
if she has to get up an hour carller In Lhe
morning. 1 was just wondering how .Eo ad-
just my watch to the new conditions,

“It's perfectly slmple,’ T maid. “Put your
watoh ahead one hour, nm{ then :o"lhrou;h

ogarithms you always do.

lh?’fﬁnl: 1l:nui'."' asied Titanin, “Mrs. Rore
gla says we have to put the clock back an
hour. She 18 fearfully worried about It. She
says suppons she has something In the oven
when the clock 1s put back, it will be an hour
overdone and burned to a criep when the
Kitchen clock catches up again.”

“Mre. Borgia is wrong” I rald. “The
clocks are to be put anhead one hour, At 2
o'clock on Enster morning they are to be
turned on to § o'clock. Mra. Borgla certalnly
won't have anything In the oven ut that thne
of night. You ses, wo are to pretend that 2
o'clock ia really 3 o'clock, and wlen we get
up at T o'clock It will really be 6 o'clock.
We are deliberately fooling ourselves In order
to get an hour more of daylight.” )

»{ have an iden," lh? sald, “that you won't

that morning."
.es'll:pt:tq‘{llt. possible,” 1 sald, “becauss 1
intend to stay up untll 3 a. m. that morning
in order to be exactly correct in changing
our timepleces. No one shall accuse me of
being & time slacker.

"

ITANIA was wrinkling her brow. “But
Thow about that lost hour?' wshe sald,
“What happens to 17 I don't see how we
can just throw an hour away like that. Time
goes on just the same, How can we afford
to shorten our livea so ruthlessly? It's mur-
der, that's what it is! I told you It waa &
German plot. Just think; thers are & hun-
dred milllon Americans. Moving on the
cloek that way bringe each of us one hour
nearer our Eraves. That is to say, we are
throwing away 100,000,000 hours."

She selzed a pencll and s sheet of paper
and went through somo calculations.

are 8760 hours In & year," she aald,
ing seventy years a lifetime, there
0 hours in each person's life. Now,
pl divide that into a hundred
I'm mot good at long di-
“- 1]

With docllity 1 did so, and reported the

result.
wabout 163" T sald. -
e T rowing awhy i that pertacily
. “Throw
Jmo amounts simply to murderiog 18
=:m'-l old men of seventy, or 32§ ahle-
men of thirty-five, or 1680 Innocent
pttle children of seven. I that lan't atrocity,
s L A
o
“1 this awfu ﬂtl.

.

eald with sarcasm, “the war must have ended
about 11,000 years ago.*

L]
i ¥ DEAR Titania,” 1 sald, “the ways
of the Government may seem ine
gerutable, but we have got to follow them
with falth, If Mr. McAdoo tells us to mur-
der 163 fino old men In elastic-pided boots
wa must simply do {t, that's all, War s a

dreadful thing. " We have got to meet the
Liermans on thelr own ground. They ndopted
thix daylight-suving measure Years ago. They
call at Hr-um‘nunrerrunm'rrdarhennraxll. 1
belleve.  After all, it {s only a temporary
measure, becauss in the fall, when the day-
light hours got shorter, wa shall have to
turn the clocks back n couple of hours In
order to compansate the gan and electric
lght compunies for ull the money they will
have lost. That will bring those 163 old gen-
tlemen to life agaln and double thelr remnin-
Ing term of vears to make up for thalr temse
porary effucement. They are patriotle hos-
inges to Time for the summer only. You
must remember that time is only a philo-
:::I'llltlrul abstraction, with no real or tangible
slence, and we have y -
ever we want with lt.". *EE 9 Mo it
"I will remind you of that," sh "
getting-up time on Sunday. rnarm:;.“:'alrltl
think that If we are golng to monkey with
the clocks at all It would he botter to turn
::rr{?y l:;cl:wardldinsteaa of forward., Cer-
nt would bri
nlubMa thua earlier." o 08 Toows. from Ve
“My dear,” 1 sald, "we are in "
hands, A little later we u:} uf{ﬁf‘fﬁm

ratlons, fust as we are on food rations.

may have time cards i

: i to encourage thrift |
maving time. Every tlme we save an l':ou2
wo will get a little stamp to show for |t
When we fill out & whole card we will ha
;\::lllad to CnIlTolumh'n & month younger
n we are, ell that to Mrs, }
will reconcile her.” LR oL, 1§
LUSTY wuproar made jisejf
£, wtalrs, and Titanin gav
“Heavens!” sha cried. “Here | an
with you and Junlor's bottle {s hnlrln:lm'::-
late. 1 don't care what Mr. MeAdoo does
to the clocks: he won't be able to fool
Junlor. He knows when It'y time for meals.

Won't you ecall up Centr,
s Lo R al and find out the

haard up.
& i little meream.

—

Ultimately the Walser
:;ntnl his words, put
AL sort of diet will
hardly be very satisfyin v
Bardiy 3 ¥Ying to the starving

There Wil Be Crow

The Feminine Language
To the Editsr of the Evening Public Ledger:
Bir—I have read with much pal
MeGill's “"Grammar of the F‘o'r:u:'lntnld:l:
suage” Will you be kind enocugh to pass
on ;:“ Mr;‘lzoom ‘t‘l::a subjoined protest?
r Androw 11=—0 urse
; man and have never -f.“: R o
sen aummoned down to the front
B:16 to take charge of onlcmlnln? :i:: :;
your learned sex for the evening, Other-
wise you would not have had such per-
foctly beautiful time describing the Eram-
mar of the feminine language in Tuesday's
Evening Puauio Lunoen,

It would be Interesting to flay your

whols “durn” grammar, but I am Kolng

If with the

“tune,
have aptly been called “sound wraiths ME

| DEBUSSY, TONE MASTE

LTHOUGH his lifa span me
fifty-slx years, Claude Achille Del
whose death has been reported from
lived long enough to see his musical
callsm almost legitimatized,
caped the fate of so many artistic pl
Blazing the way, howover, Involved
diMoultles. Debussy hurled hin delloatey
fumed lance at the whole structure of m
music fashloned on the principles of
and Beethoven. Grandeur was the
quality of thelr art. Bubtiety was Deb
In developing his concepts he even

In this he

overthrow the whole prevalling system

harmony and reverted to the antique
gorian scale. His {deal waa tone rather ¢
and his refined Intangible m

musio purely cerebral rather than smeotl

]
Oceasjonally he made concesalons, as in §

highly effective cantata “The Prodigal
with which, in 1884, he won the ©

“Prix de ome.” But in the maln his s

subjectivity led him Into other felds
“Pollens et Mellsande” is the most P
tlous exemplar of his methods, ©
condemned as cryptic and monotonous
music play, based directly on Maste
mystical drama, eventually taolk rank
masterplece of exquinitely beautiful
painting. The work puszied New Yi
1908, and Philadelphia still more when

Hammerstein first gave It here the "

yvear. Subsequent performancea ¢
meaning and the

into the world's great opera houses

Hin purely Instrumental writings prot

less baffiing and some of them, nolamiy
prelude to “The Afternoon of & Faun/
now rated as almost conventional
numbers,

All modern French musie and
world's has been Influenced by D
musieal palate, D'Indy and Ravel

native land have modified, but none the

ed, his coloring. Puccini employs
'."‘:'tl'ti:t Girl of the Golden West." Bk
and the modern Ruullnm have {:l
No ¢ ser has qulte gone i
:::r:r?l?:obut the effect of his art is
to endure for many years, It was ul
tlonably representative of the fine
and intellectual potency which Fro
preserving for clvillzation. H T

Field Marshal
will Yeu?
sage 0o

gon for the men who are willing

ith thelr lives
:r". none of them will count the oconls

written large as a suggestion
't?\l::t wbl:o are now asked to subscribe

new Liberty Loan,

What Do You Know?

1. Whe ls the

spealting in his &

to hold the Germans M

!

composition found ita W




