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lamentable failure. But a new era is dawning, but,
oh, so slowly. Old Father Time is camping on the
trail of Mr. Johnson. Every sweep of his scythe
rings that much nearer to the heel of the proud
African oppressor of the white race, and one of these
days it will lay him low and we shall again be free.

Let us not, then, despair, but still continue in the
pleasant, though hitherto unprofitable pastime of
trying to raise white- - hopes. Ultimately we will
produce one, though feeble he may be, whose blow
may be delivered synchronously with the final and
fatal sweep of the scythe, and the glory will be ours.
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You Can
Pay a bill without the trouble of
making change. Always have a
receipt for each and every trans-
action.

Carry on large or small transac-
tions without the exchange of any
cash.

Feel that your business operations
are on a dignified basis.
All this by simply carrying an ac-
count in our Commercial Depai't-men- t,

and paying all bills by check.

THE
VALLEY BANK

"Everybody's Bank."
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K. C. Clausse and Mme. Clausse.

R. 6. Clausse is the new counselor of the French embassy at Wash-
ington. He comes to America from Japan, where he was also counselor of
the French legation. Mme. Clausse, who accompanies her husband, will!
take a prominent part in Washington society, where her countrywomen are.
leaders in fashion and culture.
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Mournful Musings
By WALT MASON

A few short years of grief and mirth, and we go
back to Mother Earth, our play and labor done, no
more to struggle or to plan, no more to dour fellow
man, or hustle for the innn, An epitaph upon a stone
will tell you where we sleep alone, and other things
relate: "As I am now, so you must be, therefore
prepare to follow me, and get your shroud on
straight." Full soon, my friends, we shall repose,
oblivious to human woes, and all men's transient
schemes; the clamor of the busy street, the thun-
dering of countless feet, will not disturb our dreams.
Out in the silent resting place, each gent, in his own
packing case, shall wait the judgment dawn; and he's
in luck if living men shall mow the weeds down
now and then, and mourn that he is gone. So why
be straining all our days to get the best of other
jays, and pile up stacks of pelf? Why scratch so
bitterly and hard to get in long green by the yard,
why let our god be Self? Oh, let us blow our surplus
wealth for others' happiness and health, shell out our
miser's heap, and when we die, some day in June,
the stores will close all afternoon, to let employes
weep.

was head of the Austrian navy before he came down
with cmperoritis. His fate was greatly regretted
but not entirely undeserved. He should have read up
on Mexico.

AND SOARED AWAY
"Wampus is an ingenious fellow."
"What has he done?"
"When his automobile smashed up he con-

structed an aeroplane out of the wreck.

FOR THE NEIGHBORS' BENEFIT
Mrs. Subbubs John, hadn't you better get the

lawn mower out and fix it up?
Subbubs (grouchily) What's the matter?

Afraid someone'll be over to borrow it before it's
ready?

THE FAMILY CASHIER
Mudge Here's a man figured out that if all

the money in the world were divided equally each
adult would get about thirty dollars.

Meek He's wrong. My wife would get sixty
dollars.

The Wiggins Verdict
The acquittai of Dr. Wiggins on Saturday night

was the bow of the jury to the "unwritten law."'
In spite of rules of evidence, it is impossible to keep
hidden from a jury facts which are plainly not ad-

missible under the rules, and it is impossible in a
trial where a man's life or liberty is at stake, to
prevent the jury from considering such facts. The
Jury in this case did what any average twelve citi-
zens would have done, and what a large majority of
all citizens would have done if the matter had been
left to a vote. The verdict was, therefore, a popular
one, such as would have been rendered in almost
any community in almost any age, thiugh it may
not have been In "accordance with the law and the
evidence."

Without assuming that it was so in this case,
such departures from the rule may sometimes defeat
justice. While the plea of Wiggins was e,

he could not have been acquitted on that plea, hut
he must have been acquitted, if at all, because of the
wrongs he had suffered at the hands of his victim,
who was, therefore, rather than his slayer, placed
on trial. If these wrongs had not been committed,
or if they had been exaggerated, the acquittal of the
slayer would not have been warranted.

Though these wrongs were the real issue in the
case, the trial was nominally confined to another
matter, the circumstances of the actual killing; so,
as to the really important evidence, that relating
to certain events in Texas, there was an impression
before the jury rather than proof. The burden of
proof in the real case was shifted upon the state,
and it had none.

The tossing of a bundle of suffragette literature,
explosive and inflammatory as it may have been,
into the carriage of King George the other day was
not in itself so bad, but it suggests to us how easy it
might have been to substitute a bomb for that
package. In England just now kings need something
more to hedge them about than divinity.

OUR DRAMA OF THE FUTURE
Undoubtedly, the children, fifteen years hence,

when they form part, of our legitimate audiences,
will demand drama that is spectacular. They will
demand music, too if not through the play itself,
then between the acts. They will demand, and get
legitimate drama at $1.50, perhaps even $1. Can we
question that they will demand thrills? Last and
most important of all, they will demand quick ac-

tion.
What kind of drama then will move across the

stage ten years from now? Not drama, I believe
of less merit than the drama of today, but it will
be different. The keynote in our coming drama
will be Move. There will be little dialogue and
that will hit some of us playwrights hard! For
we do love our dialogue and suffer when a cut is
made as if undergoing an operation.

But, if the playwright suffers, the actor will
come ' gloriously into his own. True, he will talk
little, but the new kind of actor will like that, for
he will act with a capital A. He will act amid
wonderful sets, with music, specially written, before
and between and through the play. And since the
public must have thrills, we shall have a drama of
thrills. And once again, as in the good old days, the
dead will be scattered all over the place.

A Glorified Moving Picture
With a wealth of scenery, music and action

what shall we have? A play that is a perfected
and glorified moving picture.

But of the several factors that will go to make
up the successful drama of the movie trained aud-
ience, the most important will be action. The mov-

ing picture creates impatient theater-goer- s. I do not
say that impatience is a bad quality in a theater-
goer. I say only that we people who are writing
plays must take note of it. Already the book pub-
lishers are taking note of it. As an example of
this let me quote for you the advertisement of a
book fresh from the presses a book by Robert
W. Chambers perhaps the most widely read author
in America, if not in the world.

Curiously enough, Mr. Chambers has chosen for
his title the very words that I have found neces-
sary to use in connection with the drama of the
future. He calls his book "Quick Action." And
the advertisement reads:

"Chambers invented love stories.
He holds the speed record for rapid fire romances.
Palpitating, pulsing, throbbing, rapid fire love
that's what you will find in this hurry-up-Cup- id

love story, "Quick Action.' " And now mark this
last line of the ad "It is a book that panders to
Impatient readers."

Want Rapid Fire Drama
"It panders to impatient readers!" And impa-

tient readers are impatient theater-goer- s. They
want to see drama in speed record time. They
want comedy and tragedy that is rapid fire. Since
the moving picture drama cultivates impatience, the
dramatist of ten years hence will be forced to de-

velop his characters less than he does now, while
he sweeps his story along by a succession of telling
scenes.

This Is the method of building a great success
today. But in the near future no other sort of writ-
ing will have a chance of production. The coming
playwright will tell his story by what is done, not
by what is said. He will be an Inspired scenario
writer. He will illuminate through action. He will
tip his pen with radium and it must leap! Har-
per's Weekly.

OLD SCHOOL BAGPIPER DEAD
The death is reported from the remote island

of St. Kilda of Rachel McCrimmon, said to he the
last representative of a famous family of pipers of
that name. The disappearance of the last of the
McCrimmons will be regretted by all Scots, since
the bagpipe music owes more' to that family than
to any other. For long the McCrimmons were here-
ditary pipers to the chiefs of sthe clan McLeod, and
in the old days they carried on a school for pipers
In the Isle of Skye, which is famous in Highland
tradition. To this school pupils went from all over
Scotland, and it was usual for chieftains to send
their sons there for tuition In piping at the hands
of the McCrimmons. The family was regarded for
generations as the unquestioned leaders in the diffi-
cult art of playing the bagpipes. It was in their
hands that it really became the national instru-
ment London Chronicle.

When all is agitated, nothing ap-
pears to be agitated. He who stops
draws attention to the excesses of
others, like a fixed point.

Blaise Pascal.

Mr. Underwood's Hopeful Statement
Chairman Underwood of the house ways and

means committee on Saturday stated that a deficit
at the end of the fiscal year was only a dream born
of the wishes of the enemies of the administration.
According to the information and estimates he had
received from the treasury department, there would
be a surplus of $30,000,000, not counting in the esti-

mate the Panama canal payments, according to the
Associated Press dispatch, quoting Mr. Underwood,
of $:!o,0fln,li00. The payments will really be $37,500,000,

so, taking the statement of the chairman, there must
be an actual deficit of $7,500,000.

The customs receipts, Mr. Underwood stated,
would exceed expectations by $20,000,000, by which
amount receipts from the income tax would fall
below estimates. These figures, readers of The
Republican will observe, are not new. They were
given out by the treasury department a month ago

and have not been brought up to date, within two
days of the end of the fiscal year.

But why have the customs receipts exceeded the
estimates by so much? In the first place, for three
months of the year the duties were collected under
the old and higher tariff rates. There are included,

in addition, receipts of $60,000,000 sugar duties under
the old law, which under the present law will be
wiped out two years hence. The rest of the unex-

pected increase has been made up of duties on heav-

ier imports of manufactured goods and partly manu-

factured materials, at the cost of labor in this coun-

try, whose market has been invaded under the en-

couragement of the new tariff law.
Meanwhile, our exports of manufactures have

fallen off. There is nothing satisfactory either in
Mr. Underwood's financial statement or in known
facts, to the American manufacturer or workingman.

Whether or not there is a deficit in the national
treasury is of little concern to the latter, but whether
or not there is a market for the products of his
labor is a matter of grave concern.

Psychology in Mexico
General Villa, taking a leaf from the notebook of

President Wilson, declares that there is nothing of

the reported trouble between him and President Car-ranz- a,

notwithstanding all the exterior signs of

trouble. The whole affair was purely "psychological."

What Carranza may be thinking of the reality of

the episode is not stated, but Roberto Pesqueira, his

confidential agent, chief butter-i- n and free speaker
and writer, reminds General Villa that while that
kind of talk may solace the people of the free and
enlightened United States, it doesn't go in Mexico,

where people do not know anything about psychology,

but rely upon the evidence of their own senses

rather than upon the assurances of those who tell

them that everything is a state of mind.

Senor Pesqueira advises the general, for the sake

of his own reputation for veracity, to admit that
there was a break, visible proof of which was fur-

nished by the arrest of the Carranza officials at
Juarez, their removal and imprisonment, and the
replacement of them by Villa adherents. There Is

proof of the break, too, in the hole in the national
treasury, from which many thousands of pesos were

transferred to Villa's war chest. It is that visible

hole that Is the more painful to Senor Pesqueira.

It is better, therefore, he believes, that Villa should

say that there is no break than to persist in declar-

ing that there was none. He can prove the former

statement by restoring the Carranza officials and the

missing pesos, especially the pesos. But so long as
they are absent there will be proof that there was a
break and the impression will be continued among

the unpsychological Mexicans that there is one still.

A d Champion

The Hon. Frank Moran, the night before his meet-

ing with the Hon. Jack Johnson In Paris, issued re-

assuring word to the white race, Caucasian, Aryan,

and what not it has become, whose representative
he had elected himself to be. Mr. Moran felt war-

ranted in offering a guaranty that the period of the
humiliation of the race was drawing to a close;

for that down-trodde- n people, who for three years,

come next Saturday, had groaned under the heel of

negro domination, the hour of emancipation was

about to strike.
Twenty-fou- r hours later Mr. Moran was in prox-

imity to Mr. Johnson, being made a plaything of.

The greatest care of Mr. Johnson seemed to be not

to hurt Mr. Moran seriously and so cut short the
pleasure of the thousands of well dressed men and

women who had assembled in the Veledrome d'Hiver
to witness the contest of the races for supremacy.

If the white race had really regarded Mr. Moran
as its champion it would now be in the depths of

despair and would abandon the propagation of white
hopes, whose cultivation has so far resulted only in

Our paid-u- p capital and
surplus is $165,000

and we have ;

no demand

liablities

Phoenix Title
and Trust Co.

18 N. First Ave.

We Issue Guarantee Title Policies.
We prepare Abstracts of Title.

Wre act in all Trust capacities, and give effi
cient, continuous, satisfactory service.

DEPRECATES TOO MUCH EFFICIECY

The highest type of food efficiency will be that
which provides the highest type of food with as
little trouble as possible, not that which provides

food with the very least trouble. And
you cannot have the highest type of food by which
I mean, of course, the most nourishing, the most
wholesome, the most appetizing without a great
deal of home preparation.

This, I know is just what the "new efficiency"
writers contradict so unblushingly. The article from
which I am quoting, because it proclaims just those
series of food productions which are being lauded as
"modern" and "efficient' offers in proof of its me-
thods a very excellent sounding meal soup from a
can, asparagus from another can, potato chips from
a box, chicken roasted in the rotisserie over the
way, meringue glace from the confectioner's, and
salad.

Now, I have no objection to that dinner. My
objection and I feel behind me the undying sup-
port of thousands and tens of thousands of dinner-eatin- g

American men is with a lifetime of such
dinners, an unending replica of them, a thin, potato-chippe- d

vista of reheated food and bakery merin-
gue. I object to having that held up before me in
the sacred name of efficiency. One such meal is a
relaxation, and has its place in the scheme of things,
but the daily perpetration of them would be an
outrage.

Think of Southern fried chicken and hot rolls
light as feathers; think of duck stuffed with just
that amount of onion that the head of the house
finds delightful; think of home-boile- d asparagus
and baked potatoes and 'broiled steak; think of
flaky pie crust fresh from the oven, think of a thou-
sand and one things which make for your own pet
taste and appetite a good dinner, and you will not
find these things in factories and rotisseries. I
have lived "over the way" from the most skillful ro-

tisseries in the world, and I am immensely appre-
ciative of their excellences, but I would not abandon
my home kitchen in their favor. Mary Hastings
Bradley in Woman's Home Companion.

DISCOVERED

Mrs. Clarke came running hurriedly into her
husband's office one morning.

"Oh, Dick," she cried, as she gasped for breath.
"I dropped my diamond ring off my finger, and I
can't find it anywhere."

"It's all right, Bess," replied Mr. Clarke. "T

came across it in my trousers pocket.''' Weekly
Telegraph.

National Bank

Maximilian
By GEORGE FITCH

Author of "At Good Old Siwash"

Maximilian was an archduke of Austria who tried
to go into the emperor business in the western hem-
isphere and died of it shortly afterward.

The real name of this unfortunate gentleman was
Ferdinand Maximilian Joseph. He was the son of
the Emperor of Austria and the younger brother of
the present Emperor. He had been carefully trained
in the reigning business, but there seemed to be no
opening for him in his own country, and when the
French took advantage of the civil war to grab off
Mexico, he was offered the throne. Not being much
acquainted with Mexico, he accepted the position.

Maximilian landed in Mexico in May, 1S64, with a
full outfit of crowns, sceptres, royal seals, chamber-
lains, gents of the bed chamber, ermine regalia and
other imperial fittings. He was received with great
enthusiasm by those who hoped to get a job under
the new overnment, and immediately began to reign.
He reigned well and with all his might, passing just
laws, but it soon became evident that he didn't have
any subjects to speak of. This is the worst thing
that can happen to an emperor. Up in northern
Mexico, Juarez was running" a republic on his own
hook, and when Maximilian observed that it was
drawing all the big attendance figures as well as
the receipts, his envy got the better of him and he
began to shoot Juarists wherever he could find them.

While Mexicans have always followed this style
of politics themselves, they resented being shot by a
total stranger, even if he was an emperor. By de-

grees Maximilian's throne became red hot, and when
the United States stopped fighting itself and began to

-

"Maximilian landed in Mexico with a full outfit of
crown, sceptres, royal seals, chamberlains and

other imperial fixtures."
make remarks to France about the Monroe doctrine
and other high explosives, it became evident that the
emperor business in Mexico was as poor as the coal
business in the Sahara.

The French army left Mexico by request of the
United States, and all of Maximilian's friends pleaded
with him to return to Europe, even if he had to go
in the steerage. But being Emperor is an almost
incurable disease, and Maximilian stayed on, issuing
decrees and tacking them up himself for want of
help and hunting each morning for a new regiment of
deserters from the royal army. Finally he was
penned up in Queretaro and captured. Two days
later he was executed with the utmost courtesy.

Maximilian was a scholar, author, explorer, and

A Jobbing Center
The Supreme Court decision on freight rates from Eastern points

makes it possible for Phoenix to become the wholesale and jobbing cen-

ter in this State, and our business men will make the most of it.

We will do our part.

The Phoenix


