P1ctures

v the Spring a Modern Young Man’s fancy

jightly turns to thoughts of” all the snapshots
‘e means to take on fine days, of the country
| putting on her Spring Gown, of the “New

Baby,
the camera lover.

" of the many temptations Spring offers

Z

THE KODAK STORE carries full equipment
for beginner or expert. All grades and si
of Cameras, Tripods, Cases, Roll Films, Fi

packs, Plates 'neverything.
ne store at one counter.
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hmg Could Keep

This

Boy Down.

kn Poverty, forced as a Child to sell
liches and Newspapers on the Streets,
it for six years in a badly run Orphan
flum, Aaron Sapiro lived to reorgan-
bihe Asylum, and to fight His way to
 Leadership of the Greatest Agricul-
l movement of Present Times.

E CROWELL, in the American Magazine.)
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was in 1900. I stayed there eight
years,”

Sapiro walked to the window and
drew the shade lower, to shut ont the
blinding rays of the late aftermoon
sun. For the first time since our talk
began.I heard the heavy rumble of
the Broadway traffic below us. We
were gitting in an office in the Equi-

i table Building, Sapiro’s headquarters

when he is in New York.

“You stayed at the theological
school eight years,” T said, as he
drew up his chair once more.

“Yes, eight years.”

“Did you become a rabbi?”

“No. The course was nine years.
I left before it was over o

“Why ”

“Because I came lo believe stror¥z-
ly that any church must be an instru-
ment of social service—to further
human welfare—rather than an insti-
tution for the preaching of a fixed
and changeless creed. 1 told them so.
I told them that I felt I could not go
on.. So I lefft Hebrew Union.”

“The-last half of this period I eaxn-
ed enough by tutoring students at
the Univérsity of Cincinnati, where
I also held the salaried position of
student assistant in history.”

“Teaching at the TUiiversity!” I
exclaimed. “Why, I thought you
were only a high school graduate!”

Sapiro smiled. '“I was when I
went- there.  But. you sce, I attended
the university im the forenoon, the
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o the University of Cincinnati's

teaching staff as student assistant?”

“Oh, T don't know. Probably be- |-

cause I was lucky enough to have a.
good reputation as a student. Any-|
way they gave me a Phi Beta Kappa,

key when I finigshed.” :
“When you left Cincinnatti, what
did you do?”
“I decided to study hw So 1 went
back to San Francisco and entered
the Hasting’s Law College, which is

one of the. subdivisions of the Uni-|

versity of California, At the same
time 1 was fortunate enough to land

a job in the office of a prominent at-

torney. He took an Interest in me
and taught me many things. But I
had to leave him after a year or so—
although I  still kept on in law
school.”

“Why did you give up the law of-
fice job?” -

Sapiro plunged one hand in his
pocket and his face grew very ser-
fous. “Well, you see,” he explained,
“those years ‘in the orphanage had
so seared me that the scars remained,
and I could never stop thinking of
the other boys and girls out there.
They were suffering what T had suf-
fered. They sat in the samo old din-
gy dining-room, at the long tables
covered with the same atrocious red
cloths ,and ate the same kind of un-
palatable food from ihe same mas-
sive dishes. Sometimes I couldn’t
sleep from thinking of it. Finally, I
sat down and ‘wrote out fifty or sixty
of my strongest grievances againat
the institution and dellvered them to
the president of the board of trus-
tees. So tremendously shocked was
he that I was sent for and he offered
me the position of “assistant superin-
tendent. T told him that I would take
the job under two conditions; that I
could continue my law studies and
that I should have real anthority to
change the existing order of things.
He agreed.

“I guess I turmed that orphanage
inside out. First, I tackled the dining
room, when I cut the long tables up
into small, sociable ones, bought de-
cent dishes, laid in a stock of white
tablecloths and napkins, and hung
up some white curtains at the win-
dows and some pictures on the wall.
Then, with the help of one of the
University of California professors
and his wife, who was a dietetic ex-
pert, we worked out menus made up
of palatablé, nourishing food—after
first having fired the old cook!

““Meanwhile, we had a physical ex-
amination of all the children, and
found that on the average they were
about four years gub-normal in phys-
ical development. Moreover, many
of them were suffering from all kinds
of ailments. We saw that these got
proper medical attention.

“I ‘kicked out all ths old beds,
whose iron slats left marks for
weeks on a new boy’s ribs, and I put
in shower baths to replace those aw-
ful old tanks. - Then I instituted a
modern system of self-government in
which the boys and girls not only
tried their own offenders but made
the regulations under which the in-
stitution. was run, Then I stepped
out, and & new superintendent, who
believed in what I was trying to ac-
complish, picked up where I left off.
I believe the orphanage is rated .to-
day as one of the best in the United
States.”

in 1911 Sapiro was graduated trom
the Hastings Law College. Having led
his class, he was selected to represent
the law school in the commencement
exercises of the University of Cali-
fornia. In his address the former or-
phanage waif discussed the duties of a
lawyer as a citizen. Governor Hiram
Johnson' and several other leaders of
progressive 'legislation were in the
audience, All of them were impressed
both by what Sapiro had to say ‘and
the way he said it. 'This resulted in
his appointment, a few months later,
as, secretary of the newly organized
Indultrll} Accident Board, which was
chu-god with the hearing and investig-
ation ot the complaints of injured
workmen, under the newly enacted

| Workmen’s Compensation Act.

Sapiro’s two years in this office were

| significant. Finding the. existing com-

law crude and ineffective,
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homogeneous whole. So in our talk I
asked him what gualities one human
being has to possess to become a lead-
er of others.

He thought my question over for at
least & minute hefore he answered;
slowly and earnestly: !

‘In watching the leaders of our or-
ganizatoin, as well as of other busi-
ness enterprises, I have come to the
conclusion that the gift of leadership
ismot 80 much a matter of brains as of
intensity. If you are completely satu-
rated with anything that you think it
and dream it and lve it, to the e
sion of all distracting Mnnda
thins ofi-earth can stop.you trom
a ludyr dn that -particular’ ’moﬂm
But first you must have the- vile
You must’know exactly what you
to accomplish, and you iust

alysis that it is possible pf accom-
plishment. Then, if you are really afire
with it alll you are bound to be able
to communicate your vision to others.
A bonfire is rather pretty to look at,
but it tal;es the concentrated oxyacety-
lene flame to cut steel.

“If 1 didn’t have a burning and de-
finite vision I couldn’t accomplish any-
thing. More than any other one thing
in the world, I want to see every farm-
er in this country make money enough
to live decently. I want to see his boy
have shoes, and stockings, and be able

{to get a good educatfon without suf-
-1 fering what I have suffered. T want his

home to be provided with a bathtub

and all the ordinary comforts of- life.
/1 don’t want his wifé to have to work

as hard as my mother had to work. In |’
er words, T want him to get a fair

’

deal; and until he gets it I'shall keep
on fighting just as hard and just as
earnestly as I’m fighting to-day!"™

Where Moses Stoed.

Manchester Man’s Racy Views On
Mount Sinal

Dr. - J. Rendel Harris, curator of
MSS. at the Rylands Library, Man-
cheéster, delivered a racy and amusing
llecture on his recent visit to the St.
Catherine Monastery on Mount Sinai.
Dr. Harris is 71, yet he travelled by
by camel on a journey often arduous
and" difficult.  One of the chapels of
the monastery, said Dr. Harris, is the
Chapel of the Burning Bush that,
Moses saw, and a star marks-the smf
where Moses stood. The very same
bush is still there—still’ unconsumed,
and near by is the bush from which

v'wowtook\the rod which blpssomed.

ell 15 there where Moses hud

|
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