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ai THE RACE. ài r*IWell, it wua comical to see that have eaten every thing in your Mo
ther'e pantry in about one minute. And JI great raoe between Jimmy Coon and 

• Mr. Black Bear. Qullly Porcupine 
saw the start, and he grunted out 
with hie funny squeaky voice, “Mr. 
Bear, why don’t you take somebody of 
your own else for the race?*’

And Mr. Bear cowled and glared at 
QuiHy Porcupine, as If he would cer
tainly eat him alive. You eee it was 
a funny raoe, tor Jimmy Coon looked 
like a wee bK of a runt beside the 
giant, Mr. Black Bear. Why. Mr. 
Bear would weigh more than ten times 
m much as Jimmy; and his big power-

own tacts end figuresp* eyou know he had had nothing to eat bear me out.
In a typical New England Indus- 

trial city workers tor the children’s 
bureau made a careful sun 
infant mortality tor a year. Among 
the families visited they found a gen
eral Infant mortality rate of 166 per 
1,000.

Also they found that the rate va
ried extraordinarily according to the 
financial standing of the parents, 
quote directly from the investigators

• The infant mortality rate shows a 
marked end almost regular decline 
as the father’s earnings become larger.

“In the group of babies where the 
father’s earnings are 1 
per annum the Infant mortality rate hi 
2*2.9; while in the next group, where 
the fathers earn from $460 to $649, the 
rate is 173.6.

It rises very slightly In the next 
class, $560 to $640, namely, to 174.6. and 
thereafter drops steadily with each ad 
vance in economic status.

The, rate, however, does not fall 
below 100 until the father’s 
reac.i $1,060 or more, 
faiaeia earn $1,260 and over per an
num have a death rate of only 68.3.”

And this Is only one Investigation 
of several which give similar findings!
The greater the poverty the higher 
the infant death rate, is the rule.

Among adults the earns holds true.
Our slums ere notoriously our hotbeds 
of disease and preventable deaths.

Thic fact we must reckon with. »
Let us continue as energetical* A

a« ever to promote knowledge of tl\# >
ways of health. But let us also, mofh ____■
energetically than ever, attack the 
problem of poverty. Our 
solution of that problem is truly vital 
to our national well-being.

Yale fa credited with thefor over four months, during hie Win
ter sleep.

So it did look ae If Mr. Bear would 
win that wonderful race through the 
Great Forest. And all the Little Folk 
of the Wood heard the commotion, and 
all gathered to eee tne inn.

But Bobby Skunk aqd QuiHy Porcu
pine were too lazy to run, and keep up 
with the racers, eo they eat down, hop
ing that the runners would circle 
around and pass the places where they 
were taking a rest.

Now, Jimmy Ooon had to use all 
his wits in this great race. And his 
wits would help him more than his 
splendid little legs and his good wind. 
You see, Jimmy led the way, because 
he knew the secret place where the 
big fat trout were. So Mr. Bear had 
to run the way that Jimmy pointed 
out! So Jimmy, at first, chose a 
little secret path that was smooth and 
covered with lovely wet and soft 
moss; and Mr. Bear outran Jimmy In 
these nice soft paths. So the rascal
ly Jimmy worked a trick on Mr. Bear: 
Jimmy knew a ridge up on a hill, and 
this ridge was covered with sharp 
pointed little rocks. So Jimmy start
ed for this rocky ridge and Mr. Bear 
came following after, with bis great 
red tongue hanging way out, showing 
that Mr. Bear was almost winded.

And you know his feet were sore, 
but Mr. Bear has will-power and cour
age; and he grit his teeth, and went 
galloping after Jimmy Coon. You 
can see that Jimmy Coon was so light 
in weight that he Just went over those 
sharp pointed little rocks with a hop- 
ski p-and-a-jump.

And.all the Little People watching 
the race, just yelled with delight as 
Jimmy Coon shot ahead. But the 
race wee not yet ended. Oh, my, no. 
It was an awful tussel !

:
"So far as I can discover, the most 

Important single cause of poverty is

I I hve no intention of challenging 
this statement. But to it I would 1m-
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I mediately add:
’The most important single cause 

of disease, eo far as I can discover, 
is poverty.”

The fact of the matter is that pov
erty and disease work together to con* 
stltute what physicians term a vicious 
circle.

If we would fight poverty success
fully we must fight disease». If we 
would fight disease successfully we 
must fight poverty.

This last we are prone to forget
We enthusiastically launch health 

campaigns. We heartily applaud the 
efforts of doctors, teachers, writers, 
and editors to famillze people with 
the principles of right living.

But do we appreciate as we should 
the importance of trying to establish 
social conditions that will enable all 
the people to put into practice for 
their own benefit, and the benefit of 
their children, the teachings of the 
gospel of personal hygiene?

At thd present time a campaign to 
under way to lessen tiie infant mor
tality in the United States. This 
campaign Is being conducted by the 
children’s bureau of the Department of 
Labor, and I doubt not will have exoell-
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It was a funny race, for Jimmy Coon 
looked like a wee bit of a runt

ful legs had Immense mttsclee, and 
would have sent Jimmy flying over a 
small tree, if Mr. Bear had once struck 
Jimmy with hie awfully strong paw.

And Mr. Bear was 
strong that he crashed down clumps 
of bushes and little trees, as he plung. 
ed ahead with Immense leaps to out
run Jimmy Coon. And remember that 
Mr. Bbar was so hungry that he could

4
But also I am certain that Its suc

cess will be far lees striking than H 
would be if the terrible obstacle of 
poverty did not confront the campaign- 

And in saying this 1 am sure I 
shaH find the authorities of the chil
dren’s bureau in fun agreement with

v,
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before the war a situation But for a 
time threatened serious diplomatic 
complications. A certain American 

dining at the AdJon in Berlin with 
a cultured and beautiful countrywo
man of his. Near by was a table 
around which were several Prussian 
lieutenants. The bold looks and com
ments of these were rapidly angering 
the American.

At last one of the lieutenants 
came to the American's table and with 
an Ironical bow announced to hlm: "I 
am the Baron von Somethlng-or-other 
of hie majesty's Imperial hueeare." 
The American oddly bowed. The offi
cer repeated hie announcement. The 
American looked at him. "Bool," said 
the officer, "I wish to be presented to 
your woman. After that—get out."

The American floored him and the 
American was arrested. After much

trouble he was released. Upon release 
he was facqd with a dozen challenges 
for duels, with the promise that if he 
lived, other dozens would follow until 
his "hisult to his majesty’s army was 
avenged.” Life was made so unpleas
ant and dangerous that at laat he was 
forced to leave Germany.

Capt. Baumann’s arrogance was no
ticeably increased when he

THE DOT PUZZLE. ere along Inside the front of this No. 17 Vs
-/

‘Patience is sometimes a virtue, but 
not tonight!’’ he sparkled.

"And now," said the man in G->2 
triumphantly, “just watch the detec- 

jump out of the waste-paper bas
ket and—”

Leaping up, Dindrom Pellets seized 
a passing usher by the heels, swung 
him around three times and brought 
him down With terrific force on the 
man in G-2, who collapsed, a 
pulp. Dindrom Pellets was seized by 
half a dozen men, but when he rapid
ly explained the dead man's crime, they 
apologized, shook hands with him and 
conducted him back to his seat, and 
the play went on.

/ i7*
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was pro
moted to be a captain of the Prussian 
guard, instead of an ordinary officer 
of the reserve. He now wore on hie 
uniform the coveted red facings which 
marked him as attached to the staff 

It is known that humiliations 
wonre than those described were en 
dured by Mrs. Ruby Baird Baumann 
from her Prussian husband.

Matured by sorrow, Ruby Baird is 
happy to be In her American home 
once more.

WHY MISS BAIRD 
DIVORCED GERMAN 

MILITARY BRUTE
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; » * »76 The Appalling Degradation of 
German Women and the 
Cruel Humiliations and Bru
talities Suffered By German 
Wives Exposed By the Ex
periences of One American 
Girl Who Became a Prus
sian Officer’s Bride.

Berlin Was Amazed. has the eacredneee of its source, and 
therefore can be nothing but ennobling. 
So even Mows or beatings are to be 
taken gladly^-or without protest; tor 
to K not -blasphemous

•12 . -IS•4» MIMti Ml* *$ A CATTU NUKEI

Holland mrersrrtwivsrsrsrivsrtvfvfvtv 
srsrsrsrsrrrnrsrsrsrsrsrrr_i*

mhiau srsrsrsrnrnrararprarivsriviviviv

V * a-*17 Instead of the considerate .kindly 
and respectful husband of the Ameri
can days, she found the true German 
military “henr"—arrogant, overbearing, 
cruel and cynically shameless. In
stead of the chivalrous treatment the 
American woman expects and re
ceives, she was showered with in
sults, lmmiliatk>as and barbarities, not 
only from Baumann, hut from hie 
friends, associates and superiors. She 
had become a German wife—part slave, 
part drudge, part convenience; both 
for blows and caresses as brutal as 
the blows.

She stood it as long as she could, 
and then began suit for divorce. Her 
affidavit was not alone a complaint 
against Baumann—it was an indict
ment of the whole ruling military class 
of Germany as tar as their treatment 
of their wives is concerned. Her action 
was received with incredulous amaze
ment. In official circles It was worse 
than blasphemyl For a time the St 
Louis girl was to actual danger—the 
government gravely debating whether 
instead of her "day In court" she 
ought to be tried tor treason.

But at last certain influences se-

t
£> 'jr, to protest

against the chastening of the Lord, and 
is not the German husband the lbrd 
of hL. wife? So runs their philosophy.

But this attitude was made worse by 
the German militarism. If a man was 
so superior to a woman, he became 
when an officer a very god. To further 
the schemes of the military rulers and 
to prepare the people for the crime 
they are now perpetrating, they were 
carefully taught that the "uniform 
could do no wrong.” It did not matter 
what the officer in the uniform did— 
once in it any action of his, no matter 
how despicable, shameful or wicked, 
became. If not exactly glorious, at least 
something neither to be resented nor 
criticized1. For to criticise or resent 
was to insult the uniform and, with Mil# 
symbol, the whole army and sacred 
edifice of militarism.
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From time to time reports have 
leaked through from Germany indicat
ing that the humiliations and brutali
ties to which the German woman has 
long had to accustom herself at the 
hands of the German male have been 
intensified by the war to a degree of 
degration Inconceivable in any civil-

-** »* COMPARED WITH OTHER 
—S nations on the basis

OF THE NUMBER Of 
_• ANIMALS TO THE 

HUNDRED ACRES Of - 
LAND IN FARMS

FIrst Woman —- le your husband tr lotto 7
Second Woman—I should say eo. Be 

hopes hie digestion will be able to 
ind the war bread.

Canada, trmvmrftlv
Tracing dots to forty four 
Shows my brother Theodore.

Draw from one to two and so on to 
the end.

Ized race and not to be paralleled 
even by the lowest savages. These re
ports hdÿe gained full confirmation, 
ana the appalling degeneration of Ger
many has been more fully revealed by 
the return of one disillusioned Ameri
can girl who married one of the Teu
tonic military brutes—Ruby H. Baird, 
of St. i/ouis.

Early in 1914 Miss Baird, daughter 
of one of her city's oldest and richest 
families, married £apt Hans W. Bau
mann, a reserve officer of the German 
army, who, under the cloak of business 

without doubt, like 
other skulking rascals of the kaiser, 
serving his fatherland by betraying 
America.

For a flew months© they were happy. 
Baumann, constrained by his Ameri
can environment, was forced to smoth
er hie natural Impulses and conform 
to the TSmertcan habit of courtesy and 

When the war 
broke out he was summoned home by 
the German government, and he left, 
enjoining his wife to follow him as 
soon as he reached his country.

True to her sense of wifely duty, she 
obeyed. At the first opportunity she 
sailed for Italy and, after landing at 
Genoa, made her way through Italy and 
Switzerland, and finally joined her

POOR FELLOW.CRUEL. Insulta to Women.
It was and to a current saying in 

Germany that " a man does not become 
a human being until he becomes an 
on freer.” If they felt thus, what was a 
woman—who is of necessity neither a 
man nor an officer?

With these ideas their creed it to 
not to be wondered that the German 
wife or not wife found herself in the 
position she is in. The same simple 
directness with which the German 
uses poison gas, fire, woman end baby 
killing, submarines and airplanes to 
clear his path in war. he showed be
fore the war in clearing hta path on 
the street

If a woman got in hie way. or did 
not move aside quickly enough to suit 
him, a slap In the face or a vicious 
thrust with the hand sent her out Into 
the gutter. Such blows by swaggering 
officers on the streets of Berlin and 
other cities were too common even to 
attract notice.

No civilian's wife, daughter or 
sweetheart was safe from them, even 
when escorted by their men. It was 
"the right of the uhiform”—-not so 
very different from the shameful old 
German ‘right of the first night”—that 
any officer might demand presentation 
to glris and women rod order off tin* 
escort to wait his pleasure. To restât 
meant for the German civilian arrest 
rod persecution. To the foreigner it 
meant almost ae great unpleasantness

Such ro occurrence formed shortly

THE LIMIT.

r*SOUR SHORT STORY Q

IQ cured for her a hearing, and the di
vorce wag granted.
Mrs. Adolphus Busch, widow of the 
multimillionaire brewer of St Louie 
and a friend of her family, she was 
allowed to leave Germany, 
days ago she landed, but under strict 
instructions from the Department of 
Justice not to talk either of conditions 
in Germany or of her divorce and the 
events leading to It

Enough has been learned from 
other sources, however, to cast light 
upon her experience, and upon the piti
ful and sordid enslavement of the Ger
man wife.

In Prussia always, and in Ger
many since the days of the Prussian 
domination, the woman has been 
considered infinitely beneath the man.

Under care ofACQUITTED.
"It’s the funniest sensation-

a play for the second time.” said the 
man in seat G-2 loudly, 
everything they’re going to say before 
they say It, y “know, 
stance—Lord Donnybrook's going to 
say, what? you mean to tell me my 
daughter also has a mole in the same 
place!”

"What?” said Lord Donnybrook, on 
the stage, "you mean to tell me my 
daughter also has a mole in the same 
place!"

Dindrom 
squirmed.

“If that double-distilled pest behind 
me keeps that up much longer, ni
l’ll—” he muttered, finishing his 
tence with a dash.

“It’s the queerest reeling, really,” 
went on the man in G-2. 
screen? Well Lady Eglatine has been 
behind that all along! She’ll jump out 
In a moment and scream, ‘Winfield! 
Hold! You know not what you do!’ ’>

Just then Lady Eglentlne, on the 
stage, hurtled out from behind the 
screen and screamed, “Winfield, etc.”

Dindrom Pellets ran two stubiy flng-

/
"To know A few à iHerman—Did you hear 

George?
Sam—No. What’s the latwt? 
Herman—He was rejected from the 

army for flat feet and now he has to 
walk the floor trying to get his baby

about poorNow, for in- Hiram—That sure was a bold robber 
down the city way.

Zeke—How eo?
Hiram—The Bugle says he went 

right Into the courtroom and took the 
witness stand. '“Just as some people learn the

i V iropes they quit, x v
' Tee—a man who Is hanged, for la.

■tonoe.”
HOOVERGING ENERGY,

TUMI YUM I
Pellets in seat F-2 kind ncue to women.

3QUITE TRUE.fl
i I.It was the kaiser himself who de

fined her sphere as that of “Chun* 
Children and Kitchen’1—"Kidche, Kind 
er end Kueohe.” It to a wife's duty to 
revere, worship and obey her husband 
to everything. She baa no toviduallty 
except hie; no desire aave hie. No 
matter what he orders her to do she 
must do it unqueetioningly and thank
fully—for from one so high and sac
red every command, no matter how hu
miliating the action ordered may be,

Av•A*"See that

Farmer—You don’t need to carry a 
Jug of water with you. There’s a 
spring right near where you are hoe-

ee, I know there Is. 
up and want a drink 

want to have to walk

husband in Berlin.
! There she found not only her hus

band so profoundly changed that he 
seemed a stranger, but her own posi
tion as different as that of one trans
ported to another sphere.

•Turn,
Bell—I understand she spent a lot 

of money eu ber voice.
Stall—Yes, she did, and believe me, 

she would make a good cash girl in 
a department store.

-----—------------

but when I wake 
of water I don’t ’ 
ten rods to get H

First Suburbanite—What Diyour neighbor's chickensT

UCAP” STUBBS. MA GIVES “CAP’S” TALENTS A CHANCE! -ByEDWINA.

1J WELL t>i frUtil "10O 
I HAVE FOR YOU’RE , 
S GOING- TO NEED IT. 
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jn_IY COON STORIES
By DR. WARREN O. PARTRIDGE.
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