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) . - - 4 2 b et bl "lfgut Villa lived and went on sav-
What -S_E‘IE Use? ing Mexico. .

e Sraye fingusiutpn ik a e o (I0s Taps

And invo a fuiure stitl more vast,

And nobwdy knows what forg
To plav f ra m ment th: game of

life,
Tike hurrving ants that rrawl,
Embrviled f aever n deadiv sirife -

Oh, what is the use «f 10 al?
To gather truth from wise meun’s
schoaols,
A nd later, by men as wise,
To bie assured hat biese are fools
And ail of their words are hes;
To venture all lor wisdoin s sweels
And see thiem turn b el
Whea Lops wih disappointment
mcets -
Oh, what i+ the use of itall?

—James Larkin Pearson,

L=CUZZ MY PROFANITY.
Confound it! Durn it! Dad-
gum it! Oh, why in the devil

won’t they allow a feller to cuss a
little sometimes? I ¢an’t think of
any word mcre modest than a big
fat damn that wil expre:zs my
‘burning indignaticn at the hypo-
critical heiushness of some of tae
4hings that are Leing doue in the
name of charity.

I have been much impresse<
fately with the great heilabalon
that the ‘*tender-hewrted’’ pluto-
erats have raised over feeding tae
starving babies in the war ecun-
4ries. Now piease understand that
I ain't rais.ng any kieck against
having the suifer.ng bablies (and
also tne suffering grown folks)
of Europe cared ior as much as
possible. No doubt the need 1s
-wurgent enough, and if honest peo-
ple would give with an honest
motive, it would be a m.ghty fine
thing to do.

But wait a minute. Here is the
devil of it. Have you noticed the
names of the ‘‘tender-heaited”’
givers who are taking such a big
interest in this charity business?
Well, bless your darling gizzard,
they are the very same pack oi
blood-fattened hell-hounds that
have supplied the deadly weapons
and kept the war going. Every-
body knows the war could not
have continued this long without
help from America. Behoid the
American munitions-manufactur-
ers weeping over the widows and
orpkans that their own powder

.and leal have made. And then oul

of the fabulous fortunes of blood-
money that they have amassed,
Just watch them flip a few pennies
of it back to the starving babies
in the name of charity.

Yes, sir! The soulless greed of
4he American munition-makers
‘is8 only equalled by their monu-
mental gall. After selling Europe
the toois to murder herself with,
they think they ean buy the re-
-apect of humanity by dropping »
few hvnoer'tieal “aapg on her cof-

€@n. The nerve of it!
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LI AND SOME OF MY IIELPERS?.

A SERMOIT 0 VILLA.

I am willing to venture myrzpu-
tation as a prophet on the asser-
Jon that ViLa is eituer dcad oc
alive, caught or uncaught. I
could prove it by Uncle Sam if ke
wea.e here. Bui since he is exten-
sively absent and otherw.s: eti-
p:oyed, you wi.l just have to take
4ay word for it. —_,

Anything I write about Villa
that ain’t true now will be true
when it happens, and if you don 't
Zet the real iacts whea you need
them, maybe you will need them
when you do get them.

Villa-ology was one of the sub-
jects that they didn’t teach me
when I was in school. That shows
what - a poor educational system
we have in this country. Ther:
wasn’t even a word about him in
my Sunday School lessons, and
this is the first sermon I ever
heard on the subject.

So you see I am not very well
‘‘prepared’’ to handle this great
gquestion. But with Unele Sam’s
help I expect to settle it some way
 pretty soon. All I want Unecle
Sam to do is to eatch Villa and
hold him still - for me, and I will
gladly make any remsrks that
need to be made atout him.

is a Bandit. ‘‘Band’’ has refar-
ence to his followers, and he him-
self is ““It””. Hence the word
““Bandit.”” The original meaning
of the word was ‘shirt-tail,’”’ be-
cause when a Mexican in time of
war got a serions wound he to'e
off his shirt-tail to ‘“band-it’’, Still
later, when revolution had so im-
poverished the struggcling armies
that they actually had to go in
their shirt-tails, they hecame of-
fieally known as Bandits. This in-
formation is original axd ecopv-
richted, and any infringement
will he prosecuted to the full e¢x-
tent of my cuss-word voeshr arm

But we seem #9 he a.rriv‘-lﬁg
away from the subjecet. Let us

You mustn’t forget that Vila:

‘|depart back to the main line ol

thought and see if we can learn
any less about Vilia than we have
alieady succeeded in knowing.

As already, previously, hereto-
fore slated, Vila has lately been
class:ficd as a bandit. He staite.d
out in life as a bandit, and soon
became such a gocd hand at it
that his custom grew very rap dly.
Hé*socn had more banditing than
he could do, so he had to orzanize
a force of men to help him.

From that, Villa's fame spread
all over Mexico. It became a sort
of fad among the rich Mexicans
to be robbed or killed by Villa and
his band. It was considered high-
'y honorable to suffer at the hands
of Villa, and it finally got so that
the common  scrub  bandits
couldn't hardly make an honest
living at their trade.

Whenever anybody in Mexico
was seized with a burning desire
to be rebgionsiv yobted o1 ecare-

fully killed, they always sent for
for Villa. It was a lit‘le more ex-
pensive, but it was a better grade
of work. And a rich Mexican is

never stingy in matters of that|

sort.

And so it happened that Villa’s
sneeess as a bandit fina'ly mad-
him able to buy a pair of breech-
es and some yaller shoes. Proste
—~change! Tle was »o loner =&
bandit—he was a PATRIOT!

As a patriot Villa was alen
howling suecess. His handful of
followers grew into a vast armv
and he was ha‘led as the Savin
of lMexico. There was ot that

time sewral men wanting the
Savior ioh. but Villa had ’em all
skinned a mile. Ha led Lis natrio-
tic armies a~ainst the patrictic
armes of the other Saviors. and i
a very kind and neighherly ma--
ner they cheerful'ly a»d ohlio-
ingly shot at each other frow
month to month. A e¢cod many
on both sides enjoved the patri--

tic fun so much that they died,

| from me,

vperations enabled him to kil
more people than iormerly, but
it was not murder like it used to
be. Oh, no!—it was a patrictie
duty now, because Viila was now
able to strut around in a mi.tiary
aniform. You wouldn’t think a
sair of breeches eould make all
that difference, but it does.

But wait a minute. Let's see
what next. After so long a time
Villa’s popularity seemed to sorw-
er play out. 1lis breeches gof
ragged and his following began to
dwindle. People just won t fol-
low ragged breeches. It became
known that Carranza had a new
pair with pretty stripes up and
down the legs, and the crowd
dopped over to him.

Villa went from bad to worse.
His breeches became strings, and
then they dropped off entirely.
Again presto—change! Ile was
no longer a patriot—he was a
bandit again. When he kills pes-
ple now it is no longer a patriotie
duty—it is murder.

It all is all very sad. If Villa
had only been able to keep hime
self in breches he might st'll have

heena A TRION, aqa Unel - Sam

would net now be down there
hunting for his scalp.

To My Correspondents.

One of the things that have to
be badly neglected ahout this shop
is my personal correspondence,
I have on my desk right now a-
bout two bushels of letters thag
ought to have personal answers,
and the writers are probably
thinking hard of me because [
don’t write to them, Now, dear
friends, let me assure vou once
more that mv will is geod, but my
powers are limited, If you ceuld
hbe here a1 d see the stack of Jet-
ters | have 10 answer and the
little time | have to answer let-
ters, you would no Jonger be
gurprised at not hearing
Please be patient,
friencs, and I will answer as
many of your letters as possible.
And tv those who don’t heap
fro.a mepers. nally | want togive
the assurance that I deeply
appreciate your friendship and
the wurk you are doing for me,
and my 1nability to answer ail
your ‘etters 1s a greater grief to
me than it could possibly be te
you,

Skow The Fuol-Killer to every-
boudy you see, I Wil tickle 'em,




