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The Moron Club-  

Prominent Members 

NO. 1 – MR. ATLAS  

 

It is proverbial that the troubles which worry us most are the ones we never have to meet.  

Countless people have been killed by misfortunes that never happened to them.  This looks absurd on 

paper but it is tragically true in life.  Of all the types of foolish people, Mr. Atlas probably takes the palm.  

Not satisfied with his own many troubles (and Mr. Atlas is certain to have a great many of his very own), 

he has to go about worrying over everybody else’s problem, too.  The Greeks pictured him carrying the 

whole world on his shoulders, bowed down under the intolerable weight, and this is a splendid symbol 

of what people are doing today. 

Mind your own business, Mr. Atlas.  How your own row, scrub your own doorstep, and that will 

give you enough to do – if you do it properly.  Do not try to carry the burdens of the whole world.  Such 

a policy will destroy you and will not help the world. 

Leave something to God.  After all, it is He who is responsible for all the world, and not you.  Has 

it ever occurred to you that if you had never been born, the world would have had to get along 

somehow, and that God would probably take care of everything quite well? 

To worry over conditions that you cannot change is gratuitous folly.  To get and to keep your 

own piece of mind, to do your duties well, and to see the Presence of God in all men and things, is th 

surest way to help the world, and to make your own life divinely successful, too.  

Drop that globe, Mr. Atlas, and straighten up and look at the sky. 

 

P.S. - Does Mr. Atlas remind you at all of someone whose name you often sign?  

 

 

 



 

 

The Moron Club-  

Prominent Members 

NO. 2 – MRS. FIX-IT 

 

 She is probably the most energetic member in the club, and is well in the running for the 

Presidency.  Everyone knows her, and few indeed have managed to escape her attentions.  She is 

indefatigable, inescapable, unsnubbable.  Nothing discourages her; to mere hints she is impervious – she 

means so well.  She doesn’t interfere in cold blood, it is simply an instinct with her- she must try to fix it.  

She has been interfering from the moment of her birth, trying to put everything right, and needless to 

say, usually making things worse, doing more harm than good in the long run. 

 She has a passion for putting the other fellow’s house in order.  In a very literal sense, I have 

known her when a guest in a house actually to proceed to re-arrange the furniture and the pictures, 

telling the hostess where she was wrong. 

 Of course, she manages the entire family.  Her brothers and sisters and her cousins and her 

aunts have to toe the line – her line.  She prescribes their diet, tells them when they can afford a car and 

which model to buy; or puts her foot down and says that for the present they ought to walk.  The 

education of their children is a constant preoccupation with her, and she often tries to censor their 

friendships, too.  God help her parents, for, as a rule, no human power can save them.  And her 

colleagues, if she is in business, and her associates elsewhere, dread her approach, and flee if there is 

yet time. 

 Mrs. Fix-it has her good points, of course. She is apt to be as generous with her money as with 

her advice.  She is nearly always disinterested, wanting nothing for herself, sincerely desirous only of 

helping others.  Her basic error is love gone wrong, as love is so apt too, when not balanced by 

intelligence.  Give Mrs. Fix-it the right thought, but for heaven’s sake keep at a safe distance from her. 

 

P.S.  - Does Mrs. Fix-it remind you at all of someone whose name you often sign? 

 

 

 



 

The Moron Club-  

Prominent Members 

NO. 3 – SWEET ALICE ( BEN BOLT) 

 

 She is, of course, no longer an actual member, but there is a beautiful plaque to her memory in 

the lobby of the club.  It is felt that her untimely demise robbed the club of one of its most promising 

recruits.  You remember her peculiarity, of course.  She was afraid of everyone.  

“She wept with delight when you gave her a smile, and trembled with fear at your frown.” 

 Nothing mattered to her except other people’s opinion.  Not what she was, but what other 

people thought about her, was the important thing. 

 Modern medical science would have called this a case of acute neurasthenia, and prescribed 

special diet, open air exercise, etc. : but our grandparents were merely sentimental about it.  After this 

we are not in the least surprised to hear that  

“She lies under a stone.” 

Nothing else could be expected.  Nor does it help a bit that the stone is 

“In and old church-yard in the valley,” 

Thought this was evidently thought to be important. 

 The fact that a beautiful air is attached to these foolish verses only shows how false sentiment 

will try to conceal itself behind something good. 

 Do not be a slave to other people’s opinion.   Do what you know is right, and care for no man’s 

censure.  Serve God and fear no one. It does not matter in the least whether you please other people; it 

matters that you are loyal to God and to your own soul.  As a matter of fact, those who are always trying 

to please everyone, seldom succeed in pleasing anyone.  They tear their emotional natures to pieces 

instead of building serenity and poise.   

 With God on your side you can fearlessly look the world in the face. 

 

P.S. – Does Alice remind you at all of someone whose name you often sign?  

 



 

 

The Moron Club-  

Prominent Members 

NO. 4 – SEE-SAW SIMPSON 

 

 In a popular novel of the last generation, there was a boy whom his comrades nicknamed See-

SAW Simpson, because he was constantly changing his mind.  He is now a middle-aged man and has 

been a prominent member of the Club for many years; in fact, he is Second Vice-President.  

 Brother Simpson never knows his own mind for twenty-four hours at a time.  He is usually of the 

opinion of the last person who has talked to him, but not infrequently he switches again as soon as he is 

alone once more.   His drifting mentality simply cannot crystallize in any direction.  In the words of the 

Bible, he is cursed with the curse of Reuben – unstable as water, thou shalt not excel.  He is sincere, 

good-natured, and well meaning, but his character is so weak that he cannot take a definite attitude 

onany point an dhold to it.  He has no definite principles.  He does not know where he stands on any 

subject, nor does anyone else.   

 The natural consequence of al this, of course, is that in business he has been a drifting failure, 

and that in all social relationships he is sure to be the one who is overlooked.  No one trusts Brother 

Simpson because no one ever knows what he will do next.  It is impossible to make satisfactory 

arrangements with him about anything, because the next time you see him he will have changed his 

mind and let you down.  And very likely he will soon afterward change it back again. 

 Make up your mind.  Do one thing or the other; but in Heaven’s name do not see-saw about it 

indefinitely.   If you take a decisive step,  you may be right or you may be wrong; but if you see-saw 

about, you are certain to be wrong. 

 If indecisiveness is your failing, practice making snap decisions in the following way:  When the 

occasion arises say, the Christ is guiding me; and then do one thing or the other quickly.  Then stick to 

your choice, in spite of any doubts you may have to the contrary.  If you really believe what you have 

said, that the Christ is guiding you, your decision must be the right one.  Keep this practice up for some 

weeks and, while you will make mistakes in the beginning, you will rapidly find yourself making quick 

and almost effortless decisions which turn out to be correct, and this will become a habit. 

 

P.S. – Does See-Saw Simpson remind you at all of someone whose name you often sign?  

 



 

 

 

 

The Moron Club-  

Prominent Members 

NO. 5 - WILBUR WEAKFISH 

 He is easily the most popular of the Club.  Everyone likes him.  He is so kind.  Indeed, his 

kindness is a by-word among his friends, and most of them say he is the nicest man they ever met, a real 

good sport with a heart as big as his body. 

He is indeed very kind to almost everyone – and in that “almost” lies the tragedy, for it gives the other 

side of the story. 

 Wilbur Weakfish is always popular with strangers because he cannot say no to them.  It is only 

those who are nearest to him who ever hear that word.  He is so full of philanthropy that there is no 

room in him for the word duty.  He gives money to strangers because he cannot say no, although his 

wife needs a winter coat.  He presents the Club with a new set of book cases for the library, for which he 

receives an illuminated address of thanks from the President , handed to him at a full meeting- but the 

landlord does not get his rent for a couple of months and the family is humiliated and threatened with 

dispossession.  

 He likes to see his name high up on every subscription list, but a large sum of money which is 

borrowed from his brother nearly ten years ago has never been repaid; and when his eldest boy was 

ready to enter college there was no money for him, and he had to find a job instead.  

 Why does he do it?  People say it is because he is kind-hearted.  Nothing of the sort.  It is 

because he is selfish and weak.  He loves to be thanked effusively, to play Lord Bountiful; and one does 

not get this for doing one’s duty.  He cannot say no because he does not want to.  He prefers to enjoy 

himself at anyone’s expense. 

 

P.S. – Does Wilbur Weakfish remind you at all of someone whose name you often sign? 

 

 

 



 

 

 

The Moron Club- 

Prominent Members 

NO. 6 – CALAMITY JANE  

 She is the most regular attendant at club meetings, but even there she cannot be said to 

be popular, and everywhere else she is disliked.  She is almost an hereditary member because 

her uncle, Dismal Daniel, was one of the founders of the club, although he said at the time that 

he did not think it could succeed.  He underestimated the potential membership. 

 Calamity Jane is a chronic pessimist.  She sees the dark side of everything immediately, 

and nothing else.  She always anticipates the worst.  When anything new is started, she says it 

cannot succeed, or that it is now too late.  And when things are obviously going well, she shakes 

her head mournfully and says they are too good to last.  Her role in life seems to discourage, as 

far as she can, everyone she comes across; and she is usually fairly successful at this.  She is a 

born wet blanket;  joy cannot live in her presence.  No matter how enthusiastic people may be, 

Jane’s arrival lowers the temperature toward zero. 

 According to Jane the country is shot to pieces and cannot recover. The State in which 

she lives has no future because the climate is bad and the soil is exhausted; and her city, she 

says, is doomed, because it is badly situated anyway, and those who govern it are a bunch of 

crooks. 

 Of course her own life is best with constant difficulties.  Her health is poor.  She 

grumbles ceaselessly about her whole digestive tract, which is naturally in a bad way, and 

causes her daily torment; and she says there is no hope for it because it runs in the family and 

that her uncle Daniel had just the same trouble.  Her financial and business affairs are so 

involved that they make her life a constant misery.  She never knows where the next month’s 

rent is coming from, and sometimes this applies to last month’s rent, as well. Of course she can 

no more have prosperity than she can have health with the mental model that she has built for 

herself.  But she seems incapable of realizing this, and goes on destroying her own health, 

happiness, and prosperity day after day.  She is the only enemy that she has in the world. 

 

P.S. – Does Calamity Jane remind you at all of someone whose name you often sign?  



 

 

  

 

 

  

 

 

  

 

  


