
ONE MAN'S OPINIONS
BY N. D. COCHRAN

Eats 'em Alive. Crown Prince ht

of Bavaria exhorted his brave
soldiers to renewed endeavor by
making a speech to them or sending
a message it makes no difference
which.

He told them they must put the
enemy down, and exclaimed, or
wrote as follows:

"Don't Jet the enemy slip from be-
tween your'teeth."

That's the stuff, old boy. Now
that you've got the enemy between
your teeth, shake 'em, Old Scout
Shake 'em like rats. Bite 'em. Eat
'em alive. Swallow 'em whole. Don't
even put salt on 'em. Eat 'em raw.

Show 'em that our old friend Bos-c- o,

of circus fame, was only a piker
when he fondled those snakes and
ate 'em alive. Swallow 'em all
Frenchmen, Englishmen, Russians,
Belgians, Turcos, any old thing.
BUT

Watch out that some of them don't
bit you on the ankle while you

on the rest of 'em.

A Wonderful Discovery. Two of
Chicago's great newspapers made a
wonderful discovery this week. They
discovered the biggest news item in
town, even if it took three years tol
do it

Both the Herald and the Tribune
discovered The Day Book and men-
tioned it in their news columns. Yet,
all the time many thousands of Chi-
cago citizens had found out long be-
fore that the only adless newspaper
in the world was being published
every day but Sunday right here in
our Chicago midst.

I've had lots of fun during the past
three years watching the big dailies
ignore The Day Book while letters
were coming from all over the coun-
try asking about the newest thing
in journalism the first example of
a really and truly free press.

However, I presum4 The Day Book

wmmmmmimfix
doesn't belong to their set. Anyhow,
none of my brother publishers have
called on me to say howdy and. wish
me well.

All the same, I have shown a
friendly spirit and have generously
recognized each and all of my broth-
er publishers both in the news and
editorial columns. I didn't wait to
be introduced.

Come to think of it, one of our
leading publishers did recognize both
me and The Day Book. Max Annen-ber- g

of the Trib sued me for $50,000.
But Bert McCormick never called
and Vic Lawson hasn't even tele-

phoned. ,

I met Andy Lawrence over at Ed-

die Schlogl's emporium one evening,
but he didn't enthuse.

I rather expected that Johnny
Shaffer would invite me to grand
opry, but he didn't. And Jim Keeley
never even sent me a bouquet.

I feel encouraged now, however.
Maybe they'll put my name in the
sassiety columns next

r Business Men Mayors. It's about
time for the stock argument that
what Chicago really needs is a busi-
ness man for mayor. Every city gets
that as a regular diet until it gets
a business man for mayon Then
comes disappointment

As a rule business men don't make
good mayors. In the nature of
things they are among the most ig-

norant members of a community
outside of business. And the gov-

ernment pf a city is entirely differ-
ent than running a mercantile or
manufacturing business.

The average business man is so
busy striving for success and money,
that he doesn't take time to post
himself on public matters. Both
farmers and working men are bet-

ter posted on what is going on in
the governmental world. They dis-

cuss public matters at their grange
and union meetings, and learn to
think on their feet.

There is moreo government t&a&
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