
WHAT'S THAT AMATEURISH!
" Permit us to see a little fun in this
Jap racket. Here's something from
the London Mail, which is doing its
dirtiest to make the-- Japs pitch into us
but says:

"The gravity of the situation hasja
close pergonal interest for ourselves.
It would be distressing to find our
American kinsfolk in a conflict with
our Japanese allies on an issue in
which the Americans would com-
mand the sympathy of West Canada
and Australia. It may be taken for
granted that Sir Edward Gray, whose
peacemaking has been less amateur-
ish than Secretary Bryan's, will use
all legitimate British influence to
bring the disputants to an under-
standing."

By the great guns, it looks as if
Hiram Johnson were threatened with
a personal visit from old Sir Edward
Gray. We don't see where Ed comes
in with a finger in our pie but he's
evidently willing to interpose his lean
shanks between the jaws of the angry
war dogs just to test their diplomatic
toughness, as it were.

But just think of calling our Bryan
an amateur in comparison with a
British diplomat whohas to look un-
der his bed every night for fear
there's a woman concealed there,
who is eager to burn, poison or bomb-thing- s

because she isn't treated diplo-
matically in the matter of hearing
her cry for the ballot!

We're not fully acquainted with Sir
Gray's record as a peacemaker but
the proposition that peacemaking
should begin at home strikes us as
good, and we expect hot business
for all the talent Ed has got, in Aus-
tralia and Canada, later on, when the
Japs really get to doing their meanest
in those regions. Meanwhile, we'll
try to handle our affairs so as to
avoid the necessity of yelling to be
saved from the Japs by British expert
peacemakers, alleged. We're just
amateurish enough to believe that we
can run our own business with plain

Bill Bryans rather than Sir Edward
Grays.
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TOMMY BLOWS IN AGAIN
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Sarasate, the famous violinist, was .
once told by a famous critic that he
was "a genius." Sarasate frowried
and shook his head. "A genius!" he
said. "For thirty-seve- n years I've
practiced fourteen hours a day, and
now you call me a genius !"
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