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fiercest. Things were looking gloomy for the
Allies and the boy had been going over the
bad news.

“Oh, well,” said his chum as he puffed at his
pipe, “in spite of all that the sun is shining
and the leaves are coming out.”

So when my Mahatma spoke of the need of
sunshine I remembered what it had meant to
two boys facing death in Flanders, and his ad-
vice seemed good. But I wanted to sound him
out on other matters.

“What you say may be true, but the great
demand of the present time is for laughter.
Everybody wants to be amused.”

“Are you sure of that?”

“Well, editors want amusing articles and
stories, publishers want amusing books, the-
atrical promoters want amusing plays and
scenarios — lecture bureaus want amusing
lectures — and so it goes all the way along
the line.”

“That only goes to prove that amusing peo-
ple has become a business without any more




