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PAGE FOR TARIFF

Government Must Have
Revenue.

HILE we are not doing
any very loud “holler-
ing” in these days of a
temporarily gone

while

lung
wrong—and
are not one of the insist-
ent “I told you sos” we
must call® attention to
the fact that a North Carolina Congressman
has said in Washington that he was in favor
of putting on enough tariff to run the gov-
ernment.

Congressman Page seems broad enough to
admit that the Simmons-Underwood tariff
law is a joke, that it isn’t producing enough
revenues, and he frankly says he wants one
cent on sugar; fifteen cents on wool and a tax
for revenue only on other articles on the free
list.

We have been handing it out that some
Kind of a revision must be made—and while a
few of the born blind democrats have thrown
fits at our “protection” position, we are hap-

pyv to state that at least one half of our dele-
gates in Congress have come out square foot-
ed, and remarked that we must have a bigger
tax or go bankrupt.

You will ind Overman favoring a tariff on
sugar and wool—and you’'ll find him in the
. mood to make some noise about this tariff
law. Doughton admits that the democrats,
in their zeal, promised too much, and that now
some tinkering must be done,

The low tariff hasn’t helped the ultimate
consumer. It has not done any good to Amer-
icans and American industries. It hag helped
foreign countries and made us the laughing
stock of a whole world. The internal revenue
departments have’ toyched up gur peopls op
incomes and war tax—and Jefterson said an
income tax was the most infamous of all taxes
—but even the revenue department under-
stands there is a limit. Then the joke of a
hundred million “war tax” with exports great-
er than ever in the world—all this blundering
stupidity shows that the Katzenjammer Kids
could be more safely trusted with a tariff
policy than those who brought forth this
wreck.

we

What Booze Does.

Men who drink booze don't have to go to
any doctor to learn that it is very bad to
sample as a first aid to cheerfulness or as an
antidote for despondency. They suffer too
much from after effects to have any doubts
on the subject. No man can frame such an
indictment against corn or rye likker as the
victim of ifs use. He knows how it produces
in the blood a toxin which makes his head
ache, his hands tremble and his stomach {feel
as if it had been the playground of a cyclone.

There are thousands of widows and or-
phans in the world who have been leit in bit-
ter poverty because husband and father
thought that Booze was a promoter of diges-
tion or an exterminator of insomnia. There
are countless wives and children who know
just how evil are its effects upon the human
system by the kind of personal observation
which has run the red-hot iron of agony into
their souls. There is an army of convicts
who have conducted clinics upon themselves
with Booze as the poison and their bodies as
culture tubes—and you can’t convince them
that it has any value outside of Hell. Fallen
women can add some very interesting testi-
mony as to the injurious effects of Booze up-
on individuals and society at large.

Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes, who was as
good a physician as he was writer, once told
Harvard medical students that if all the
medicine in the world was thrown into the
sea he thought mankind would be better off,
although he would be sorry for the fishes.
The medical fraternity is trying as hard as
it can to use as few drugs as possible in the
treatment of disease.  After the malady is
eliminated, they have a problem on their
hands to counteract the reactionary effect of
the poisons which put the complaint out of
business. In many diseases, like pneumonia
and typhoid, they are of the opinion to date
that stimulation is the only aid within their
power to offer. Nature has to do its own
cleansing. Some of the products of the phar-
macist act as a spur but the bulk of the work
must be done, if there is recovery, by the lit-
tle white corpuscles in the blood known scien-
tifically as leucoytes but which are nothing
more than police or scavengers. They eat up
the germs of disease as the red current of
venous circulation sweeps them through the
body.

When a man drinks Booze these corpuscles
have to be as busy as if the cholera bug had
invaded the human system or the yellow fever
demon had started a colony there. The po-
tency of alcohol as a poison is demonstrated
by the superstitution that it will make a
rattlesnake’s bite innocuous. That it has an
army of snakes of its own is no dream either.

e What, Hol .,
It is claimed by Bertillion, the ~famous

IS FOR SMALL NAVY

Congressman Kitchin Against
Expenditures

S Representative Claude Kitchin,
¢hairman of the Ways and Means
committee and leader of the
Democratic majority, declared
last week in Washington, he is
opposed to spending large
of money for the construction of
dreadnaught battleships. He fav-
ors, he said, a reasonable appropriation for
submarines, mines and torpedo boat destroy-

sums

ers.

The statement of Mr. Kitchin caused a stir
around \Washington, in the light of the state-
ment alleged to have been made by Secretary
of the Navy Daniels in Boston Tuesday, that
ke would ask Congress for millions for the
Navy, and also because it is believed practi-
cally certain that President Wilson will recom-
mend a considerably larger appropriation for
the army and navy, in his message to Con-
gress in December, than ever before asked
for.

The chances are that Mr. Kitchin as a “small
navy”’ man will ind hundreds of thousands of
people with him. The question of prepared-
ness does not seem by any means to be a party
question. Democrats and Republicans are
agreed on the proposition that we throw
away entirely too much money on fifteen and
twenty million dollar boats that soon become
obsolete, while Republicans and Democrats,
standing hand in hand and looking through the
other end of the telescope, insist that we can-
not have too many ironclads.

The fact that Mr. Kitchin, as leader of the
House, will vigorously oppose expenditures for
the big craft, the chances are the next session
of congress will be altogether lively.

French physician, that matrimony prolongs
life. This does away with all the ideas of
mental anguish; of brain fag; of that tired
feeling. We had supposed that married life,
with its many vexations, shortened life at least
ten vears. \We had wondered if the careless
old bachelor or the prim old maid wouldn't

live probably longer than the man harnessed
up for life with a woman who wouldn’t darn
his socks and who puts too much saleratus in
the biscuits.

But of course Bertillion knows. He has
figured it out and therefore it follows that
if a man wants to live longer he should get
married. Suppose it was contended that a
man who lived in a cave would have more
years given him. Would he want to live in
a cave? How about it? Guess we had better
get up a voting contest on this question. All
the papers are running voting contests, so we
think seriously of putting on a voting bout
to ascertain about this marrying business. It
were worth while to settle a vexed question.

In Those Days.

The Roman philosopher, Marcus Aurelius, if
he was a Pagan, hit the bull’s eye every time
he shot a thought on paper. And in reading
some of the old fellows we are more forcibly
impressed with the thought that really there
1s nothing new under the sun. While Marcus
Aurelius wrote way back two thousand years
ago when Rome from her throne of beauty
ruled the world, he called attention to things
that today interest writers and thinkers and
especially stoics. For instance he said: “For-
ward, as occasion offers. Never look around
- to see whether anyone shall make a note of

lt..'?

In other words it seemed to have been a
habit in those days for the grand stand stunt,
just as i1t i1s today. Marcus was evidently
wearied of seeing men hunt ducks with a brass
band and pounding a gong when they were
just about to write a subscription to build a
monument to Romulus and Remus the wolf-
suckled twins. It made him weary to see men
of mark wanting to hang up their pictures in
the Forum—and he knew that it was the cus-
tom then as now, to get a personal in the pa-
per that T. Aurelius Antonius, assistant em-
peror to Hardian visited High Point yester-
day on important business.

But as it was then, it is now—and stoics
and philosophers—they call ’em dyspeptics
these days, may rail out against the vulgar
display of it all—but it will go on and inten-
sify with the ages. Marcus Aurelius only
jotted down his thoughts instead of attempt-
ing to bring up his son who proved a miser-
able wretch in the way he should have gone.
As 1s often the case in telling others what to
do he was so engrossed that he neglected his
own household. However, as we understand
it, he is dead, and it is not for us to write a
sketch of his life. We only mention the fact
that the great writers and thinkers of the long
ago perceived the same tinsel and Vanity Fair

which one sees and encounters today.

AND HE WENT DOWN

NEW YORK dispatch of Tuesday says:

“United States Senator B. R. Tillmaun, of
South Carolina, chairman of the Senate com-
mittee on naval affairs, went to Washington
today after spending a day at the Brooklyn
navy vard.

“Most of the Senator’s attention yesterday
was devoted to submarines. He visited the
U-2, which will use the new Edison batteries
and then inspected the new devices on the
K-0.

“Both boats were submerged with Senator
Tillman on board.”

When the Senator looks at these modern in-

struments of torture and warfare he probably
concludes that the Pilt.‘hfwrk 1% Ul):-xl_i}L'IC.

—-—0

With Uncle Sam after all kinds of grafters
and succeeding in catching them, it looks like
honest endeavor was about to come into its
own,

o—

The Sunday Vellow.

Some tims ago one of the Sunday. yellows
ran _the story that.3" professor of uaknown
name had been digging on a creek bank in
Greece and found the whole lay-out where
Homer wrote his best—found the town, the
cave, the beautiful woman—and then just as
he was about to get things in order to exca-
vate further and hand to a weary and long
waiting world evidence indispatable, that the
greatest poet of the world had based all his
beautiful imagery on cold facts, the water rose
and the buried city was again submerged.

Then of course they had to wait until the
water could be pumped out before the facts
could be submitted and proven. How like
one of these modern mining scheme advertise-
ments that reads: The mine was producing a
million a day; it was flooded—and of course
the sale of a million dollars worth of beauti-
fully lithographed stock was necessary to
get enough money to pump her out.

Why not capitalize the Homer Castle Co,,
limited, and sell stock to people who want to
boost literature. Or, are all the fools buy-
ing the mining stock in order to get yich be-
fore morning?

But between the Sunday Yellows and the
Everyday gold brick artists, Truth has a hard
time to skurry down the alleys to keep out of
the way of the doubter who wants to throw a
brick.

The way in which most all the states are
going after the white slaver suggests that
some day he may be put out of business.

o

All “Rousers.”

It is at least amusing to read the papers
these days and learn for/a fact that political
spell-binders in the statd who are out jam-
ming the wind made

“rousing speeches’—
speeches that sent home the truth”—speeches
that “charmed the audience.”

We do not know how many of our readers
have heard these speeches, but generally
speaking they are gems. They are the rele
thynge.

and jump from the top of the tent to the
ground seven hundred feet below with a large

inning.
The old orators of Rome were not

you wait. Mr. Grey never said that
They do not blush at all.
them their full nervous system.

belong to both parties and to all parties.

-~

newspapers.

ington date line.

Y

The pure stuph. Tadpole politicians
balance themseives on the tariff tight rope

unskinned Octopus in their mouths; they ride
the bare-back horses going in both directions
and demand that the “pee-pul” shall have their

in it
compared to these gentlemen who discount
the father of oratory before breakfast, and
the correspondent who gives out the news tcll
how' they held an enraptured audience four
hours by the watch. Great are these speeches
—greater still, these orators who orate while
full
many an orator was born to blush unseen.
They carry with
And they

The way to wreck railroads is through the
The way to bust trusts is by
way of the Associated Press under a Wash-

CLINGMAN IS IN BAD

Is Sad Home Coming For

Former Citizen.

HE

C. Clingman was a fool, but even

fact stands out big that O,

if he made way with $30,000 of

his company’s money it will al-

wavs be hard for us to believe
that there was criminal intent.
IFor several years in this town

Mr. Clingman had charge of the
business of the J. I. Case Threshing Machine
Company, of Racine, \Wisconsin. Hc was the
branch manager and necessarily had a great
deal of territory under him.
kind—bad

hundred here and a thousand there, of other

Speculation of

some investments, perhaps—fve

people’s money, and finally, it is said, the
shortage was $30,000.

And he disappeared. Strange how the crim-
inal figures it that he can make his escape
when ninety-nine out of every hundred of them
are caught. Just where Mr. Clingman had
been for the past year is not stated. He was
arrested in Seattle by the Pinkertons. Sheniff
Stafford, of this city, will go after him and
bring him home in handcufis.

It 1s indeed a sad case that after fifty vears
of a blameless life he could not resist the
temptation to use other people’s money. Had
he been satisfied with his salary, and lived
within his means, there would be no such
home coming as awaits this unfortunate man.

ey
v

Nothing Surprising.

Because a woman in South America nursed
a mining engineer who was ill, and because he
admired her and “fell in love” as the phrase
goes with her, and after he recovered he told
his love and proposed to her that they should
wed, and she accepted and he thought it would
be romantic to go back to Maine and let his
parents witness (he marriage. 3 newspaper in
Boston throws itself away for ah Ik column
telling what a wonderful thing it was that a
woman should journey twelve thousand miles
to wed a man. There is nothing remarkable
about 1t, except that any woman would do
the same thing if she loved the man. It is
not regarded as remarkable to see an electric
light—because we know that electricity gener-
ated will do the trick. If there was but one
light and it could not be accounted for—then
there might be some wonder. But women a
thousand and ten thousand years ago did the
same stunt—and they will do the same trick
ten thousand years hence.

If a woman loves a man—no matter where
he is—no matter where he may be going—if
he tells her to go, also, she will commence to
pack up and sing while she is doing it. She
may have some regrets; she may go to her
private apartments and weep a little, and she
may stop in her work long enough to wipe
away a rebel tear that creeps unbidden to her
cheek—but she will go with him; and stay
with him to the last ditch. No matter what
the world says about him—if she still loves
him she cares naught. If he is worth a mil-
lion today and tomorrow he is reduced to
poverty and want she will come down to the
situation, wisely and philosophically—a'l she
wants to know is that she loves him and he
loves her. To the end of the world would be
a short journey were he there and in distress
—so far as fatigue to her might be concerned.
Of all the wonderful things woman’'s nature
is the most wonderful—but because some wo-
man does something like the South American
woman it i1s not wonderful in itself.

We saw recently where a woman, whose
husband had beaten her and abused her ag
threatened to kill her and struck the baby
a knife, went into court and plead {g
drunken brute and promised the n
that if he would give her but ty
would leave the city and take
Every day and every day w
what women do for the
these are only the idle
through police courts
world little thinks of
women make for me
please them; to help t
ant and happy. And j
ion, based upon obg
many years, that
appreciate or stop
done for them;
When a man se
plans many pr
gets all that
matter of cou
and saloons
the person
world is
stays so lo
love anew
little act
thoughtf
would
say no
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JITNEY MUST GO

Charlotte Lays Down
The Law.

HE WHOLE State of
North Carolina is to be
congratulated the
stand that Charlotte has

taken on the jitney busi-

on

ness. She simply. laid
down some rules and
usages for the conduct

of public carriers on the streets of Charlotte,
based entirely on justice and equity.

It has been pointed out that the jitney in
most cases 1s an irresponsible nonentity, as it
1s for the most part without rating or resource,
and comes along like the tumbdebug, so
charmingly described by Mataelinck, getting
something for nothing and pretending to be
outraged if it was suggested that it assumed
financial responsibility for its operation.

One day last week Manager Deal of the
North Carolina Public Service Company,
pointed out that on one line they had already
lost 20 per cent in street car fares, while on
the same line the company had spent some
$135,000 or $20,000 in paving the streets, over
which the jitney was doing business.

It appears to us that i1t is manifestly up to
the city authorities to lay down the proposi-
tion that the owner or driver of a jitney
should make himself responsible and give a
bond. He should be made maintain a regular
schedule, rain or shine; and he should pay a
reasonable sum for wearing out the streets.
The jitney business is assuming proportions
that mean a great deal to the public utilities
companies of America, and no municipality.
should wait a minute in the passing of ordin-
ances looking to the regulation of this innova-
tion. All the street car company,

tition and the satne:
Yo e Y .*3' 3
-l . ~a Y -
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Taft Reads Riot Act.
Former President Taft warned California in
a speech at Berkeley, California, that it was
conducting a “clinical laboratory for social and
political experiments,” for which it would
have to pay. Other states, he declared, would
benefit Mr. Taft
spoke in the open air Greek Theater at the
University of California.

at California’s expense.

“This state is a laboratory for political ey
periments which we in the East are quite wa
ing that you maintain, if you are willi
pay the bills, and you may be sure yg
have to pay them.”

This warning comes at a time when C3
1s putting on a number of reform mg
that the “efiete East” has not had t
attempt. In fact California, as
dent said, 1s a “climical laborator
impossible dreams of the wildesg
Hiram Johnson at the head g
we will not be surprigg
charmers and beard
impossible rapidj

It is refreshy
like Presideg
wild men tj
tion.

Be ju
]ejn\' has




