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AD\ERTISIXG '"'ECTIOX 
Xl. 

ARTHUR E. GRJNGLE-Editor-Lecturer 

ALedure on 
"How to be Happy 

While Living" 
The pursuit of happiness considered from a psychological and practical standpoint. A lecture for the times. Full of sound sense-good advice for business, social and family life and success. The secret of health of mind, soul and body stated. 

Fun, Facts, Philosophy This lecture is noted all over the country wherever lyceum attractions have been heard. It is in demand at Chautauqua Assemblies, lecture Courses, and has been given for Churches, literary Societies, Lodges, etc., etc. 

Th' { INSTRUCTION Ledure ENTERTAINMENT Brings INSPiRA TION 
Delivered by ARTIJUR E. GRINGLE L~~t:~ 0~~~d 

Mr. Gringle holds the Championship f or Oratory in the State of Ohio Oratorical Contest 

of 1900, has won every literary contest he ever entered, and today he contributes to the 

most largely circulated weekly and monthly papers published in this country. 

Send for free circular and terms. Engagements made direct. Address care of The 

Lyceum World, Indianapolis, Ind. 

HE LYCEUM WORLD AR'l'HUR E. GRINGLE EDITOR 
$1.00 a Year; 15c a Copy Indianapolis, Indiana 

Approved by the I nternational Lyceum Association; and published for all who want 

quent, Lively, Interesting Orations, Lectures, Readings, Discussions of Platform Ap

rance, Public Speaking, Success as Singer, Speaker or Entertainer. 

Have Y ou A bility? As Musician, Dramatic Entertainer, Vocalist, Speaker, and do 

want to increase your ability, or use it on the platform? Then write to the editor for 

tip and information how to secure a place, and send one Elollar for subscription to The 

iceum World, which gives you the latest news about this field. This Magazine is Extra

'dinarily Good; Different from Others; Costly in Make-up, therefore-No Free Copies. THE LYCEUM W ORLD --·-- -· fDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA A RTHUR E. GRINGLE, Editor 



XU. ADVERTISI~G SECTION 

WATSON'S 
J 

NAPOLEON 
PRICE 

Handsomely Bound in Cloth 

$2.00 

Of the writing of this book, Mr. Watson says: "I felt, as a 

boy, what I know, as a man, that he w~s crushed by the combi

nation of K ings because of the 7mnciples for which he stood,

those principles being of deadly hostility to Absolutism, Di

vine Right and Class-rule. And so it happened that, in my ma

ture manhood, I 'recurred to the study which thrilled me when 

a boy. In the volume which embodies the result of the reading 

of a lifetime, I endeavored to tell the truth about Napoleon

not as a partisan, but as a student who has never tired of him, 

and who considers him the most terribly attractive figure his

tory presents." 

AGENTS WANTED 

Book Department 

The Jeffersonians 
THOMSON, GA. 
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ADVERTISING SECTION 
Xlll. 

MUHLBACH'S Historical Romances AT A GREAT BARGAIN T H ESE WONDERFUL HISTO R ICAL NOVELS 
carry the reader Into palace and hovel. camp and bou
doir, and unveil the glance of coquetry that stayed t be 
marcb of armies, or tbe vaulting ambition tbat cbanged 
the destiny of nations. You see and feel bow lov .. , hope 
a~arlce, ambition, jealousy and intrigue entered Into the 
lives of men and women and cbanged the coarse or em
pires. NAPOLEON divorcing the Empress Josephine, 
the only wcmau be ever lo\·ed and marrylng tbe daagbter 
or tbe bated Austrians. tbat be mflfht found a dynHty 

anl! bring to pass bis dreams of universal empire. Is onlfi ~~~~fo;b:n~~:lr'f.~'!!1ct~f!i,8fa~':fe~°e':::~;.s oi-'l,~~~ 
romances form a theme such as never before employed 
an author's pen, and MUHLBACH ftertormed tile tael< 
wltb a literary ski•! and lo,·Jng fide lty that bas never ~:~e ·~~~~~~~gi a~~f.~~1.?~cl ~~ud~i'!latt~~n t°ti°e~P:~t ~~f~ ~~~t~~f ~f ..;~a . In tensely Interesting, but reliable and llaH the COUPON below for FREE Enmfaallon la ym HA ho•e 

Only 
7c. 
A Day 
Buys 
This 
Great 
Work 

l:igbleen Volumes. Silk Cloth Binding . 9,ooo Pages. Gilt Top. ltl I NapoleoA and th Queen of Pruula. " II. The Empress Josephine. ' 111. lapoleon and Blucher. " II. Ouen Hortense. " Y. Marie Antoinette aad Her Son. " fl. l'ri1ce Eu,ene and His Times. 

Joi. JU. 
" Jiit. 
" II. 
•· I. 
.. lt. 
" Ill. 

no D111lllt11 of an Emprus. Jatph tl. and his Court. Fraderlck lb• Ir.al and His Caurt. Frwderlck the 8r11I and Ila FaniilJ. Berlin aid Sana Soucl . Goethe and Schiller. 

These are the Titles Below. 
fol. 1111. he lkrelrant of Berlin. " DJ. I.win of Prussia and Her Times. " IJ. Old Fritz and the hw Era. " IJI. '-41111 Hofer. " Hit. 1111ta111 .. d All ud his Houe. " .mu. Hlftl)' JIU. and His Court. 



xiv. ADVERTISING SECTION 

5th Year 
Established 1905 

WALKER'S 

MAGAZINE AGENCY 
REFERENCES 

Dun's Agency 
Watson's Magazine 

Augusta, Georgia 
We can save you money on your magazines and newspapers. It will pay you to get our large 40-page cata-

logue which contains thousands of combinations. Here are a few samples of our many offers • 

GROUP No. I 
American Magazine . . ·• 
Cosmopolitan . . • . . . . 
Good Housekeeping 
Metropolitan . . 
Pictorial Review . 
Success . • . • . 
Uncle Remus 's . . 
Van Norden ..... 
W111tson's Jeffersonian Magazine 
Watson's Weekly Jeffersonian . 

$1.00 
1.50 
1.00 
1.50 
1.00 
1.00 
1.00 
1.50 
1.00 
1.00 

Any 1-$1.00 
Any 3-$2.30 

Any 2-$1.65 
Any4-$2.95 

Group No. 2 
Review of Reviews . . 
Outing .... 

.. $3.00 
3.00 
1.80 
3.00 
2.00 

Ainslee's . . . . . . • . . 
Suburban Life . . . . . . . 
Independent . . . . .. 

Any 2-$3.05 

2 of Group 1 with 1 of Group 2 

Our Price $3. 00 
2 of Grqup 2 with 1 of Group 1 

Our Price $3. 75 

Ladies' Home Journal, Monthly, $1.50 a year Saturday Evening Post, Weekly, $1.50 a year 
Renew All Your Subscriptions Through Us. 

American Magazine and Good Housekeeping - My price $1.50 a year 
Everybody's and Delineator My price $2.00 a year 
Uncle R emus's and Taylor-Trotwood - .: - My price $1.65 a year 
Designer, 50c a year McCall's, 50c a year Modern Priscilla, 50c a year 

Be sure and add WA TSO N'S MAGAZINE or WEEKLY or bo th to your order 

Address all orders to WALKER'S MAGAZINE AGENCY, Augusta, Georgia 

BIJDDED . AND GRAFTED PECAN TREES 
We have them in all the Varieties Worlh While. The demand for the best sizes and varieties of Budded and Grafled Pecan 

Trees is far greater than the supply. ORDER NOW TO SA VE DISAPPOINTMENT. 

1909·1910 PRICE LIST 

to 2 foot size, 50 cents each or S45.00 per": 100 
2 to 3 foot size, 60 cents each or $55.00 per 1 OD 
3 to 4 foot size, 70 cents each or S65.0D per 1 OD 
4 to 5 foot size, 80 cents each or $75.0D per 10D 
5 to 6 foot size, 90 cents each or $85.00 per 100 

OUR GUARANTEE I! our Planti.ng instruc· 
----,-...,....- ---,..,...----, t1ons and advice as to the 
care of the trees are followed. we wlll replace free, all 
over 7 per cent. that die from natural causes, provided 
they are set out before Februar7 15th. 

Orders Booked now for Fall and Winter Deliveries. 
Delays Pay no Dividends. Act Now. Order Today. 

The G. M. BACON PECAN CO.. Mitchell County, DE WITT, 6EOR6JA 

--
D 

MILK _ 
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ge 40-page ca t a-

$3.00 
3.00 
1.80 
3.00 
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kly, $1.50 a year 

e $1.50 a y ear 
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lEES 
d and Grafted Pecan 
JNT. 

"inter Deliveries. 
Order Today . 

fill, 6EOR6JA 

- -Diseases 
Cured 

MILK~CURE 
ANY FORM OF 

DYSPEPSIA or STOMACH TROUBLE 

No mat~r of how long standing, if rightly us ed. 
Milk Will give to You again the stomach of Your 
childhOOd days and a clear complexion. I t .Purities 
t he •Ystem and at t he same time r ests the v ital 
organs. It Will g reatly increase tone and vigor 
of ENTIRE digestive t r.act. 

Send 81.00 for full, clear-cut instructions. 

=-
G.D.FRANH 

Saw, Lath, Shingle Milli 
Shafting, Pulleys, Belt 
LOmbard Iron Works, ::g~~: 

-~ 
TH£ 

Seorgia Home Insurance Company 
OF COLUMaus, C £0RCIA ~a Home Ins titution, Orga nized 1859, Nearly a lfa lf 

r1t11 Assets • • Cen~ury _Old Over One Million Dollars ~lus to Polley Holders One-Halt Million Dolla rs 
iftses Paid Since 01ganizat1on Ove1 Five Million Dolla13 

ed Seal Shoes If roar dealer doesn 't 
handle tbom, write os 

• 
. 

' 

Millions 
Wear 
Them 

I JC\" .. 

Civil Service Employes Are Paid well !or ~sy 
w o i· k; exatnmations of a ll kinds soon; expert advice, sample questions 

and B~oklet 34 describin.g Posit ions a nd telling best 
and quickest way to secure them. Wr ite today. 

Washington Civil Service School WAsN.'~~roH 
++++~+++++++++++++ + + 
: SELL FRUIT TREES + 
+ We wa ntgOOd men all over the Souther n States :f: + to sell Frui t Trees. By our Plan salesmen make + ++ big Pro/i ts. N o trouble to sen our stock. Terms +*' very liberal. Write today. 

:j: •M•Tft •Ros., eo • .., •• o.. t 
~··~++:>.•<:->•++~ 

G A.IN£sv1L L£ N U RS£RI£s / 
Ga.inesviue, flol'id 1t 

Budded a nd Gratted Pecan Trees of standard va
r ieties : Satsuma Oranges on Citrus Trifoliata stock., 
Fruit and 0 1·namental Trees, P lants and Shrubs, F ield-grown Rcses, Palms, F erns, etc. 

Send for our Catalog. 

EI. S. GRA VEs, Proprietor, Gainesville, Fla. 
----~- ~ 

Grafted Pecan 
Trees 

of Select P aper S hell Va,.ie ties 

3 fol' U.oo or S4.oo Per Doz. 
CARBON PAPER St.so PER B ox. 

FXPREss PREPAI D 
Agents wanted, Money refu.ndcd if not satisfied. 

Send Stam.1>s, Check, Draf t, Money Order. 

CHAS. A. FOYER & CO., Cleveland, Ohio 

--"The Victor" 
D r. Woolley 's Sanitari um 

For the treatment of Ner.,ous 
Diseases, Opium, AlcoJ101;c 
and other Drug Addictions. 

For Paniculars address 

Dr .B.M . Woolley Co. 
-- AU1tn1a. G1t. 



XVJ. ADVERTISING SECTION 

CONC~UOEO FROM Additional Musical Numbers See page iv. for information to get six 
PACE v. pieces free of charge 

POPULAR-INSTRU)!IENTAL CLASSJCAL-INSTRU· CLASSICAL-INSTRU· 
176 Royal March Medley Ml!:NTAL MENTAL 
177 Sagawana , India n 76 'Waves of the Danube 103 H azel Blossoms 

Intermezzo 77 W'arbllngs at Eve 104 Home, Sweet Home, 
178 Scotch Airs 78 Weber's Last Waltz •rranscription 
179 Simple Life, Waltz 79 An Easter Emblem 105 Il Trovatore 
180 Snow Dance 80 Ang~ls' Serenade 106 II Bacio (Th e K iss) , 
181 Spray of Gold (Transcription) Waltz 
182 Steady, Boys, Steady, 81 Anvil Chorus (from 107 .Japan ese, Roma.nee 

March II Trovatore) 108 La Paloma 
183 Sweet Meditations 82 Artist Life, Waltz 109 Lill' 
184 •rwentleth Century 83 Battle of Waterloo 110 L ittfe Fair y Wal tz 

Woman, March (Transcription) 111. Little Fair y Polka 
l 85 Up In a Swing, Reverie 84 Black Key, Polka 112 Little Fair y 
186 Valse Bleue, Valse Mazurka Schottische 

Francaise 85 Budding Flowers 113 Little Fairy March 
187 Waltz Dream, A (from 86 Bohemian C:-irl 114 La Serenata 

"A Waltz Dream" 87 Cavalleria Rusticana, 115 Mocking Bird, The , 
Opera) Intermezzo Transcription 

CLASSICAL-INSTRU· 88 Convent Grand March 116 Moonlit Waves 
MENTAL 89 Cornflower, Valse Concert Number 

64 Simple Confession, 90 Da nce of the Golden- 117 Orang e Blossoms 
Simple Aveu rods Waltz ' 

65 Shepherd Boy, 9L Dance of the Stars 111s Orvetta Waltz 
Nocturne 92 Dance of the Zephyrs 119 Over th'e Waves, vVa l t :< 

66 s I s (S 93 Echo~s of the Ball 120 Precious Moments 
pr ng ong ong 94 Evening Star (from 191 Ripples A Concert 
Without Words) Tannhauser) " • . 

67 Storm, The 95 Faust, Transcription Number 
68 Sprlng's Awakening 96 li'leeting Hours (A l 22 Sack Waltz 
69 Spring Beauty, W'altz Graceful Number) 122 Star of H ope, Reverie 

(Merry Bells) 97 Flowers and Ferns 124 Steph anie Gavott e 
70 Shepherd's Song 98 Flower Song, 125 Under the Double 
71 Tam O'Shanter, Blumenlied Eagle, March 

Descriptive 99 Flower of the Flock, 126 Waves of t h e Oce a n, 
72 Thine Own, Dein Eigen Mazurka Ga.lop 
73 Traumerel and 100 Fairy Wedding Waltz 1127 W h isperi ngs of Love 

R omance 101 F irst Heart Throbs 128 \.Vine, Woman a n d 
74 Two Angels 102 Frolic of the Frogs, Song, Waltz 
75 Valse In E fiat I Walt:>: 

1
129 You and I , Wal tz 

PREMIUM 
A COMPLETE SET OF 
MR. WATSON'S BEST BOOKS 

Life and Times ot Jefferson 
Story of France, 2 vols. 
Napoleon 

Bethany -
Waterloo 

Each volume autographed by Mr. Watson and photograph 
of the author, all for 

TWENTY SUBSCRIPTIONS 
to Watson's Jeffersonian Magazine 
af One Dollar &...M . 
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New Books by Mr. Watson Waterloo, $1.50 «LThis is a thorough and intelligent account of the three days' 

struggle. Mr. Watson analyzes the characters of the gen

erals in command; he describes in detail the positions occu

pied by the various bodies of soldiery, and com pares the 

relative strength and advantage of the several positions; he 

searches, so far as may be, into the motives and strategy of 

the two opposing generals, and he discusses the spirit and 

character of the two armies. Step by step, without haste 

and with unflagging interest, he resolves the confusion, "the 

shouting and the tumult, " to.an orderly sequence, a "clear

cut study of cause and effect." Premium for 3 subscribers to either Jeffersonian, at $1.00 each Life and Speeches of Thos. E. Watson $1.50 
<I.The Biographical Sketch was written by Mr. Watson, and 

the speeches selected by him. These include Literary, 

Labor-Day, Economic and Political addresses. 
Premium for 3 subscribers to either J effersonian, at $LOO each Handbook of Politics and Economics $1.00 

<r:Contains platforms and history of political parties in the 

United States with separate chapters on important legisla

tion, great p~blic questions, and a mass of valuable statis

tical information on social and economical matters. Illus-

trated by original cartoons by Gordon Nye. · 
Premium for 2 subscribers to either Jeffersonian, at $1.00 each 

Sketches of Roman History 50c 
<LThe Gracchi Marius Sylla, Spartacus, Jugurtha, Julius 

Cresar Octavi~s Anthony and Cleopatra. Pictures the 

struggie of the Roman people against the class legislation 

and privilege which led to the downfall of Rome. 

Premium for t subscriber to either Jeffersonian, at $1.00, sent by another than the subscriber 

,, 



One Hundred Dollars 
fflO THE MAN, WOMAN OR CHILD, who 
L!J sends us the largest number of subscriptions to 
Wat~'Jn's Jeffersonian Magazine between now and Jan

uary 1, 1910, we will award prizes as follows: 

First Prize 

Second Prize 

Third Prize 
Fourth Prize 

Fifth Prize 

Sixth Prize -

Fifty Dollars 

Twenty-five Dollars 

Ten Dollars 

- Five Dollars 

Five Donars 

- Five Dollars 

Regular agents' commission will be allowed on all 

subscriptions sent in for this prize competition. 

For blanks, samples, etc., apply to 

Watson's Jeffersonian Magazine 
THOMSON, GEORGIA 
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ABRAHAM LllCOLI 
was the radical of his day. Many of the views expressed in his letters and 
speeches would strike a " good Republican " of today as extremely radical. 

ARE YOU ACQUAINTED 
with the great commoner's views on political and religious liberty, on alien immi

gration, on the relation of labor and capital, on the 
colonization of negroes, on free labor, on lynch law, 
on the doctrine that all men are created equal, on 
the importance of young men in politics, on popular 
sovereignty, on woman suffrage~ 

All of his views are to be found in this edi
tion of "LINCOLN'S LETTERS AND AD
DRESSES," the .6rst comE_Jete collection to be pub
lished in a single volume. Bound in an artistic green 
crash cloth, stamped in gold. Printed in a plain, 
1eadable type, on an opaque featherweight paper. 

For $1.45, sent direct to this office, we will en
ter a year's subscription to TOM WATSON'S 
MAGAZINE and mail a ~Et of LINCOLN'S 
LETTERS AND ADDRESSES, postage pre-

paid. This handsome book and a dollar 
magazine-both for only $1.45. Send today. 
Do it now. 

TOI WATSON'S MAGAZINE 
121 West 42d St., New York City 

J 
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~~~ TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE ~ 
~1~ ~1~ ~ ~ THE MAGAZINE WITH A, PQRPOS-E BACK OF IT ~ ~ 

~~ ~~ 
~1~ November, 1905 ~ 
a~ ~OP 
~ ~1~ ~O~ -~iece, "Money Madness,,, (Cartoon) . W. Gordon· Nye ~ ~ 

~O~ Editorials . T~omas E. l1Vatson , l ~ ~ 
~1~ Creed and Duty-The Bankers Came to Town-Letter of Thomas M. Keely- ~1~ 
~11~ The Wiggle-Tail Wriggles- Mr. Graves's Appeal to the Populists-How the ~ ~ • 
a~ System Works in Turkey-The Laborer and the Tariff-Editorial Co111ment ~ ~ 

~O~ The Real Danger in American Politics ']. Samuel Fowler ' 29 ~1~ 
~O~ Pensive Pi as Ellis Parlwr Butler ~ ~ 
ai~ j The~ Story of Amalgamated Pork 

33 ~ ~ 
a~ 1JJ,.e Mrnta!};,f! CqJZeer War~~lusion) Thomas Aloysius Hickey_ 39 ~1~ 
a~ Heinze vs. Amalgama'rea ~ ~ 
di.~~. c\11il The Distribution of" !!'~ . Charles Q. De France 48 \\ v 
a~ A M d C d f E 1x ·11 · M L d R - ~OP ~O~ o em ~me y o rrors .,ri iani ac eo aine 50 ~OP 

ai~ The Status of the Negro ]oseph H. Parsons 59 ~OP 
a~ A Woman You Know Eleanor H. Porter 68 ~1~ 
a~ ~~ ~~~ ..Jaet the Axe . . . . W. H. T. W al<efield 7 5 ~ ~ 
~~~ \ The Black Hole of Calcutta: A Vision W. D. Wattles 78 ' 

~O~ ~ The Boy With the Sore Toe . L. H. B. 19 Y. 
d.o~ · The Suiciding of Brutus Less 'James Howard Graves 80 ; 

~O~ Export Losses . Flavius ']. Van Vorhis 88 ~OP 
~O~ Pole Baker (Chapters XXVll-XXXI) Will N . Harben 92 ~OP 
~o~ ~i~ ~O~ Educational Department 107 ~ ~ 

~O~ Letters From the People l 13 ~ ~ 
~O~ ~OP ~O~ The Say of Other Editors l 20 ~OP 

ai~ News Record 1 24 ~OP 
a~ ~P 
a~ ~P 
a.i~• Entered as Second-Class Matter, February 21, 1905, at the Post Office at New York, N. Y., r\!ilil 
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TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 

To the Readers of ToM WATSON'S MAGAZINE: 
Vve take this opportunity of calling your attention to. The 

Arena Magazine. I purchased this magazine a little over a 
year ago, and ~· 0. FLOWER, the f?unde; a~d for six years the 
sole editor, agam assumed the entire ed1tonal management of 
the magazine. 

It now contains more than twice the amount of reading 
matter it formerly gave its readers. The staff of contributors 
was never stronger or more representative of the best pro
gressive, earnest and conscience-guided thought than at the 
present time. They give their best thoughts on 

ETHICS SciENCE LITERATURE 
EcoNOMICS RELIGION Mu src 
POLITICS EDUCATION THE DRAMA 

. A RT 

The Arena appeals primarily to the conscience side of life. 
It places principle above expediency. It insists that the ideal 

. of success be ennobled manhood and free and just gove1;n
ment rather than the acquisition of wealth or imperialistic 
power based on bayonets and battleships. It will in the future, 
as in the past, place the well-being of the. whole people above 
the interests of any class; and it will be the unswerving foe of 
corruption and whatever lowers or debases the ideals of the 
people. . 

Besides the regular contributions on · the public questions 
of the day, it also contains short stories, Editorial Comments, 
The Mirror of the Present, Book Studies, and Reviews of New 
Books. Each issue contains numerous illustrations, as well as 
several pages of reproductions of current cartoons. 

We ask you to unite with us in our work by subscribing to 
The Arena, or. purchasing a copy every month from your news
dealer, and thus in an active way assist in our efforts to arouse 
the people to a realization of their civic duties. The price is 
~5 cents a copy, $~.50 a year. (Foreign subscriptions, l~s. 6d.) 

Subscribe now, before this magazine is mislaid; or if vou 
prefer to see a sample copy before subscribing, request "our 
Trenton office to send a copy. 

EDITORIAL OFFICES: 
5 PARK SQUARE, 
BOSTON, MASS. 

ALBERT BRANDT, Publisher, 
Hub Building, Trenton, N. J . 
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TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 

Jefferson's Bible 
A rare volume for the book-lover 
readers of ToM WATSON'S MAGAZINE 

102 YEARS AGO 
Thomas Jefferson, while'' overwhelmed with other business," 
cut such passages from the Evangelists as he believed would 
best present the ethical t eachings of Jesus, and "arranged 
them on the pages of a blank book in a certain order of time or 
subject." This book he called "The Philosophy of Jes us of 
Nazareth." 

For many years the manuscript of this' wonderful book 
has lain in the archives of t he State Department at Washing
ton, and public clamor for its publication at last became so 
great that Congress recently ordered lt issued as a public 
document-but in very limited number. 

Before the original was turned over to the State Depart
ment, an accurate copy of it was made while in· the posses-· 
sion of Col. Thomas Jefferson Randolph, Mr. Jefferson's. 
oldest grandson. From this copy was printed the edition 
now offered. to our subscribers. 

TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE 
AND 

l'HOMAS JEFFEllSON'S BIBLE 
For $r.35, sent dir~ct to this office, we will enter a 

year's subscription to TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE 
and mail a copy of the Jefferson Bible, postage prepaid. 
A dollar book and a dollar magazine-both for only $1.35. 
Send today. Do it now. Address 

TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE 

l2J West 42d Street, New York, N. Y. 
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THE LEGAL TENDER PROBLEM 
By P ercy Kinnaird, of the Nashville Bar 

In this volume Mr. Kinnaird covers t he financial history of the American Colonies and the United 
States down to the Civil War. A second volume is now in preparation, bringing the history down 

to date. 
Mr . Kinnaird has consulted and relied upon the various Governm ent publications for a uthority, 

and has quoted libcra!ly from t hese, hl!-t he is not a mere retailer_ of dry _facts. He has a message 
to deliver, a lesson to impart. Throughout the work he never once loses s1gh:t of the power of Legal 
Tender to keep in circulation among the people money stamped on any convenient substance, whether 

gold, silver or paper. 
The " Legal Tender P roblem" is especially valuable to t hose who have studied th e money ques

tion somewhat and wish to delve further into its history an d science. Es11ecially int eresting a re its 
chapters on "The Dank of Venice," "The Bank of North America," "The First Bank of t he United 
States " the Dartmouth College Case, and its train of evils, the Second Bank and its death, and the 

" Conspiracy of the Bankers" in Lincoln's time. A book of 338 pages, well bound in gray cloth , 

retailing for Sr.co. 
Every "Old Guard " Populist who began the fight for rational money back in 1876 with Peter 

Cooper, will want a copy. Every beginner who k nows something is wrong with our money system, 

but docs not know exactly what, will need one. 
By -buying in large lots, ToM WATSON'S MAGAZINE is enabled to give its subscribers the. benefit 

of a reduced price. "The Legal Tender Problem," postpaid, and TOM WATSON 'S MAGA ZINE one 
year for only Sr.55. P resent subscribers can secure _the book for 55 cents. Order today. Address , 

TO'.\tl WATSON'S MAGAZINE, 

121 '~'est 42d Street, New York. 

WHICH? EVOLUT ION OR REVOLUTION ? 

"Which?" is the title of a 290-page book, b y H. W. Will iams, contain ing much t hat every 

reformer should read. Bound neatly in orange cloth; retail price, Sr.oo. 
"'¥hich?" the author declares, " is dedicated to the t hree sources of power-Muscle, Brains, 

Money (as represented in true manhood~ education, and the homes of our citizens) embodied in this 
nation." This is the keynote of the book, but in presenting h is argument for a t riple system of suf

frage, the author has touched on political and economic subjects generally, in a delightfully entertain

ing and instructive way. His chapters on "The F unctions of Government," "The Rights of Proper ty 
and the Rights of Man," and" A Study of Finance," are alone well worth the price of t he book, even 
if one cannot as$ent to Mr. Williams's proposition to a llow a wealthy educated man th ree votes, a 

wealthy educated woman two, a propcrtyless educated man two, a propertyless educated woman 

one, an ignorant male proletarian one, and qn ignorant female of that class none. He a rgues that 
muscle, or manhood, should have one vote-assuming that m ales only .have muscle. T hat b rains, 
or education, should have one vote, regardless of sex. And that " money," or property, regardless 
of sex of the owner, should have a vote. 

This is a novel proposition. It has no part in the pol icy of TOM WATSoN:s MAGAZINE. It is not 
a tenet of the People's Party. I3u t Mr. Williams presents s trong a rguments in support of it-and 
d~scrvcs a respectful hearing. vVhat he has to say on other phases of politics and economics makes 
his book valuable, even though we condemn his triple suffrage scheme as chimerical. 

Mr. Williams sees clearly that neither of the .rolitical extr emes, Socialism and anarchy is a 
probability. This is his argument: ' 

Whe_n there is no one thing that a government can do for (its citizens) better than they can do it for themselves with

out the aid of gov~rnment, the!' the need of a government ceases and the a narchist is right. 
. When there 1s no one thing that (the citizens) can do for themselves, individually, better than the government can d o 
1t for them, government becomes everything, and the Socialist is right. 

_Evident ly the Po~t-'?fficc is one thing that government operates better t ha'1 any individual 
possibly could. And 1t 1s equally true that no government or collectivity could write a book as 
well as the individual can. . 

Herc is Mr. Williams's rule for determining the proper functions of government : 

When it is decided that governme'\t C?-~ do for the citizens whatever they, as a whole, desire to have done, 
0

better, 
more _quickly and at l~ss cost than they md1v1dually or in any (minor) collective form can do it for themselves, the proper 
functions of a true govcrntnent arc correctly determined. 

TOM WATSON 'S MAGAZINE one year and "Which?" postpaid only $1.75. The book alone, 75 
cents. Address, 

TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE, 

121 West 42d Street , New York. 
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Of Yitai lm~ortance to Patriotic Citizens 
National Documents 

a collection of notabl~ state papers chronologically arranged to form a 
documentarv history of this country. It opens with the first Virginia 
Charter of 1606 and closes with the Panama Canal Act of 1904, and 
comprises all the important diplomatic treaties, official proclama
tions and legislative acts in American history. 

Settle All Disputes ln.telligently 
You can trac~ from the original , sources the development of 

this country as an independent power. Never before have t hese 
sources been brought together for your benefit. The volume 

contains 504 pages and a complete index enabling the 
reader to turn readily to any subject in which 
he may be interested. Bound in an artistic green 

crash cloth, stamped in gold. Printed in a plain, 
readable type on an opaque featherweight paper. 

As a Special Offer to the readers 
of ToM WATSON!s MAGAZINE, we w£ll 

send this book postpaid .for 80 cents. 
------ .,_..,...,. Your order and remittance should be ~)lL.-- \'\ 

sent direet to TOM WATSON'S 
~~W(r~~~~~ MAGAZINE, 121 

1j' ~! 1 '..'~,, ::,i ·1·::j:i1 • W.42d St. 
,11 ··• -. ·1 . c ; I J r . ~ ~ - N y 
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FOR NINETY DAYS ONLY 

WE have been successful in closing a special cont rac-t, whereby, 
for a shor t time·, we can sup ply a , guaranteed 

Gold Fountain Pen 
~' The Celtric Model 1 " 

to every subscriber, old or new, who sends us A YEAR'S SUB
SCRIPTION and FIFTY (50) CENT S addit ional. The pen will be 
forwarded immediately upon the receipt of the money. The pen 
is made of the best quality of hard rubber in four parts, and fitted 
with a guaranteed iridiu m-pointed 14-k. GOLD PEN. The "foun
tain" is throughout of the simplest construction and cannot get 
out of order, overflow or fail to supply ink to the nib. 

.. A Fount ain 'Pen i.s a Nece.s.sity of the 
Twentieth Century.'• 

The Egyptians used a sp lit reed ; our grandfathers a goose-quill ; 
our fathers a steel or ordinary gold pen. nut to-day w,e want 

A Fountain Pen. 
that dispenses with the inconvenient inkstand; that does not cor
rode, and that is always ready for use. Bears the manufacturer's 

L1l g uarantee that the pen is solid GOLD 14-k. fine. If it does not :c 
1- .prove satisfactory in every way we will exchange it for another, 

Ill 
a. 

(/) 

:c 
I-

or return the fifty cerits additional on r eturn of the pen . 

This is a n unusual opportunity to secure, at a very low price, 
an a rticle of s uperior quality that is coming to be essential 
to t he comfort a nd convenience of e".eryone who w r ites 

REMEMBER THAT THE OFFER IS FOR NINETY DAYS ONLY 

TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE 
121 W. 42d Street, New York 
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.$25 
PRIZE 

TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 

for the best answer : Why 
is ·"To-Morrow" the most 
vital publication To-day? 

" The Bes t Parm Paper on Earth. u 

BARNUM'S 

Midland Farmer 
TO-MORROW MAGAZINE Semi-monthly-St. Louls-SOc. a Year. 

For People Who Think 

The September number 
contains: 

Editorial-Roosevelt as Preacher, 
$500 or hang Hoch 

P. 0. Press Censor ship, etc. 
Insurance Corruption in Illinois. 

Confessions of a Divorcee. 
Abolish Indian Aid an <l Reservations. 

High Finance in Mexico, etc. 

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR 
TEN CENTS A COPY 

A large, 16-page, carefully edited farm, fruit, stock 
and home paper, departments devoted to every rural 
indu~try ; everything "plain, practical-seasonable 
and sensible." It tells how just when you want to 
know. Its subscribers say they "would not be with
out it for ten times the subscription price." The 
recognized agricultural authority of the Mississippi 
Valley. We want to introduce 1t into thousands of 
new homes this year, and-figuring on a basis of 
actual cost-offer it at just one cent per copy. Thus, 
being a semi-monthly, 24 cents will pay for one year; 
or send 10 one-cent stamps, and you will get the next 
JO numbers. Can you afford to Jet this grand offer 
go by? 

Send in your name at once, and-if you will, kindly 
-add a few names of your farmer neighbors, for free 
sample copies, and you will greatly oblige 

Barnum's Midland Farmer, 
W. M. BARNUM, Editor, 

I===== On All News Stands =====::J 

TO-MORROW, 2233 Calumet Avenue, Chicago 
Allen Building, ST. LOUIS, MO. 

ADVERTISING RATES: 2 cents a word, cash with order. 

POLITICS IN NEW ZEALAND 
Some time ago Dr. Charles F. Taylor, editor of the Medical World and publisher of the "Equity 

Series," secured the services of Prof. Frank Parsons to gather material for "The Story of New Zea
land." The result was a large volume, carefully edited by Dr. Taylor , giving more accurate informa
tion regarding this progressive country than can be had in any half-dozen other books. But the price, 
$3.00, made "The Story of New Zealand" difficult to circulate among the masses, and Dr. Taylor later 
selected the political facts and published them in paper covers, 108 pages, at 25 cents. "My purpose," 
he says in the preface, "has been to place the enlightening and inspiring facts of New Zealand's 
government and institutions before the people of our country." 

One little item will be of more than ordinary interest at this time. A Government Life Insurance 
Department was established in 1870. Among the objects sought was the elimination of expenses 
and profits of insurance as far as possible, and to put the Government guarantee behind it, so that it 
may reach as many people and afford as much security as may be. The last official report noted in 
" Politics in New Zealand" was that of l9or. At that t ime the Government Insurance Department 
had in force 42 ,570 policies, covering $5 1,ooo,ooo of insurance, or practically half of the total business 
of the Colony. Our own Equitable Life, so much talked of today, had been at that time doing 
business fifteen years in New Zt-aland. It had 717 policies in force! Think of it. The largest insur
ance company in the world in competition with t he insurance depar.tm ent of a little colony like New 
Zealand, m fifteen years secured less than two per cent. as much business as came to the Government 
Department. 

The following a re some of the chapters which will prove of especial interest to American reform
ers: The Torrens System of Title Rc~istration; Public Telegraphs and Telephones; Postal Savings 
Banks; Direct Nominations; Questioning Candidates and Voting by Mail; A New Land Policy; Gov
ernment Loans at Low Interest to Farmers, Traders and Workingmen; The Labor Department; The 
State Farm; The Factory Laws; The Eight Hour Day; Industrial Arbitration; Co-operation, etc., etc. 

We wish every reader of ToM W ATSON's MAGAZINE had a copy of "Politics in New Zealand." 
We would like to place ten thousand copies in the hands of new subscribers. The Magazine a year 
and "Politics in New Zealand" sent postpaid for only Sr.15. To subscribers only, book alone, 15 
cents; allothers,25cents. Address, TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE, 

121 West 42d Street, New York. 
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Editorials 
BY THOMAS E. WATSON 

Creed and Duty 

I SIT here amid ·my books, sur
rounded by the comforts of 
home-a citizen secure in many 

inestimable rights. 
How did I get these inestimable 

rights? Dreamers conceived them, 
poets caught them up in song, orators 
spoke for them, warriors fought for 
them, martyrs died for them-and at 
length, the statesman wrote them into 
laws. 

I can worship God as I choose-not 
as some other man chooses-and there 
is no wheel to break me on, as there 
used to be, if my conscience varies 
from the king's. 

I can vote as I please, and claim a 
voice in the making of laws, in the 
choosing of rulers, and there is no 
block to behead me on-as there used 
to be for those who could see no "divine 
right" in the one-man power. 

I can put forth the strength of my 
hand in any field of industry, and 
whatsoever I earn is mine, mine-and 
is not to be carted up to the embat
tled castle to feed that lazy lout of a 
robber who calls himself my feudal 
lord. 

I can think anything. that comes 
into my head, and having thought it, 
can speak it-nay, speak it vocifer
ously to any assemblage of human 
brethren who· choose to listen-and I 
can attack the government and every
body connected with it for sins of omis
sion and commission, without the 
slightest fear of being hanged for trea
son, or of having the dragoons disperse 

November, 1905-i: 

the meeting, or of being shut up in 
prison as a riotous and seditious per
son- all of which happenings would 
have occurred to me a few generations 
ago, unless perchance I had tuned my 
tongue to the chant of the priest and 
the flatteries of the king. It has not 
been long since it was a crime to talk 
of the rights of the common people, a 
crime to assemble and discuss griev
ances, a crime t o say that the governed 
should have a voice in the government, 
a crime to claim liberty of speech and 
conscience. 

When I think of the awful punish
ments wreaked upon those who dared 
to denounce wrongs in the olden days, 
when nearly everything was wrong, I 
seek in vain for words to express my 
profound admiration for the courage 
of those who gave their lives for the 
Cause of the Right. No such heroism 
has ever been shown on the field of 
battle as has been shown by the martyrs 
of civil liberty. 

The frown of kings could not silence 
them, nor the curses of popes turn 
them. Prisons could not quench their 
fires, nor could t he rack break aught 
but their bones. As they marched to 
the block they stepped lightly-as 
pioneers leading the free to a great New 
World. As they mounted the scaffold, 
they rose, step by step, proudly, like 
conquerors leading men upward and 
onward. 

Their names are lost-nearly all of 
them-but here in my quiet home I 
sit, the legatee of their heroic work. 
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"Let us speak as we believe, vote. as we speak.,:i-nd hold aloft, always, the higher ideals . . . 

I lay my hand on the Code of my country, and every great, good law in it cost some brave man his life. I am guarded round about with guarantees and safeguards- all consecrated with the blood of human sacrifice. 
And do I owe nothing to anybody for all this? 
Am I to nurse the slippered feet, by my own fireside, in selfish ease, and never stir forth to inquire how fares it with my brother? Am I to be deaf to the cry of human suffering, blind to the havoc wrought by bad laws, coldhearted to the plea of the weak against the tyranny of the strong? 
Am I to bask in the blessings brought to me by the heroes of the past, and care naught for the miseries that may 

come upon the children who follow us? God forbid! 
No man holds his life for himself alone, but holds its splendid gifts as trustee- a t rustee who must come to an account some day, with the Most High. 
Shall I be cast down because our efforts seem to result in so little? Shall I mope and fret because the world decides against us at the ballot-box? Not unless history shows me that majorities are always right, and ballotboxes infallible. 
The man who strives merely to run with the biggest crowd is, at best, a sorry creature. The man who strives to be right, and to do right is, after all, the only citizen who can rest under the 
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infinite comfort of ar:i approving con-
scfonce. . . 

A.s legatees of t he patriots of the past 
and· ·trustees of the present and the 
future, let us stand firm in the defense 
of the right. . . . 

Let us preach its ·gospel to whoso-

ever will hear. And, as a mere niatter 
of honesty and patriotic duty, let us 

_ speak as we believe, vote as we speak, 
and hold aloft, always, the higher and 
better ideals to which the human race 
must ever strive if it wotild-move on
ward and upward. 

. - ' 
The Bankers Came to Town 

HERR is the manner in which five 
:P,undr:eli of .the privi!eg~d .fin·anciers. 
rode ·across -the c;ontin~nt '1;0 theh' an~ 
nual ;c9nY~'lltion. a.t Washingto:q, D .. c. 

. 
l34Nl\:E:R~ COMING IN .STYLE 

PALATIAL TRAIN WILL BRING WESTERN 
-DELEGA'TES TO MEETING HERE 

" . CHICAGO, sept. 8~-W)iat will probably 
be the mC!st pala:tial. train ever .to . l~ave 
Chicago will be ·the "bankers' specral;'' 
whicl.i . will go . over the _Big :Four Railway. 
Oct~b~q. :--_IJ;, ~11 carry 500 p_rominent 
finij.ncfal men _qf the W,est, delegates to.the 
convention of the American Bankers' Asso
ofation at Wf).shington, D: C .. , .October -9"· 

The train will consist of ten of tb:e finest 
Pulman cars, four open sixteen-section 
sleepers, two conipartmerit sleepers, a buffet, 
library, and observation ·car; arid· two of the 
Big Four new dining cars. In addition to 
the regular porters, there will be negro 
maids and barbers, also salt water baths, a 
ticker service for receiving market -reports, 
and probably a wireless telegraph apparatus. 

The train will go from Cincinnati to Old 
Point Comfort, and thence the bankers will 
go to Washington via the Potomac on a 
special steamer. 

The above was clipped from the 
Washington Post, a most reliably ortho
dox newspaper. 

Just think of it a moment. 
Five hundred of the elect, who en

joy the glorious privilege of getting 
from the Government five hunared mil
lion dollars at one-half of r per cent. 
and the use of another fifty-five mil
lions for nothing, which cool sums they 
turn round and lend at 6, 7 and · 8 
per cent. , periodically compounded, 
come riding across the country to 
meet the other four thousand five 
hundred elect for · the purpose of con
gratulating themselves on the past, 

jubilating over the present and laying 
plans for: the -future. . : . .'. · · . 
, See the style in which .they c9me ! 

Not only Pullman sleepers of. the. very 
fin-est, not· Qnly·dining cars and .a buf
f~t (which,):i.olds· things to drink), not 
only the .observ:a.tion car and_ the· ordi
nary .porters . <!.r:e ·furnished, but these 
kings of· special privilege are supplied 
with a library and salt. water baths, with 
negro barbers and i.bith negro maids. 

· ·T;hese fi.ve hundred: elect had to ~aye 
a 1;iclrn.r ser.vi~e,· in•. order that tlrey 
might ke~p posted on market · quota
tjons, "au!f · pro.ba.bly. a wireless. tele
graph,i_c apparatus,"· Very .well; I can 
understand . it allf except the .elause 
which states: · · 
. "There will b_e negro maids.'' 

'!'his is Greek to me, and I call upon 
the financial editor of the Post for help. 
I don't mean the funny man of t he 
Post; I mean the financial man who 
writes about Alaskan gold and " rag 
money." 

For mark you, my son, these five 
hundred bankers who traveled in the 
luxurious manner described in the Post 
are the men who demand t he single 
gold standard, denounce "rag money," 
ridicule the vagaries of Populism and 
have the pleasure of hearing their gibes 
repeated by the financial man of t he 
Washington Post. 

What is rag money? 
By that contemptuous t erm, my 

son, the bankers and their new£!paper 
poll-parrots mean paper money when 
issued by the Government. 

What sort of money do the bankers 
get rich on? 

My son, they get rich on paper 
money issued by themselves. 
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" The bankers came to town." 

Is that kind of paper currency " rag money"? 
No, my son, no. 
Paper money, when issued by the National Banks, is sound money. It must be referred to in terms of respect. Why do the bankers and their editors denounce Govermnent paper money as "rag money" and yet call their own paper sound money? 

My son, the bankers love their own paper because they get rich on the usury which it exacts from the people; they hate Government paper because it would put an end to the privilege upon which they grow rich. 
* * * * * Hence, I naturally select the finan-cial man of the Post-the man who calls Alaskan gold "real money " and Government greenbacks "rag money" -and I ask him to explain what his rag-money crowd wanted with negro maids. There were no female passengers aboard this marvelous "Bankers' Special." 

There were.no children. 
Why, then, the negro maids? There were the usual male negro porters to 

make the beds, and so forth and so on. There were male servants to cook and to serve the victuals. Likewise, there were male servants to draw corks, open cigar boxes and to bring books from the library-Clarke's Commentaries, Cruden's Concordance, Butler's Analogy, Baxter's Call to the Unconverted, Locke's Essay on the Human Understanding, Benton's Thirty Years in the Senate, Carlyle's Sartor Resartus, Emerson's Essay on the Over-Soul, and other light reading for joyous journeys. Yes, I comprehend all that-but those negro maids! 
They puzzle me sadly. 
That was a wonderful "Bankers' Special." 
It was a passenger car, a Pullman sleeper, a restaurant, a barroom, a barber shop, a broker's office, a public library, a seaside bathing-house, a telegraph office and a-but I must await the explanation of the financial man of the Post. 
I don't mean the funny man who puts pessimism in paragraphs: I mean the financial man who writes about Alaskan gold and rag money. 

Letter of Thomas M. Keely 
The Editor Tom Watson's Magazine: 

IN view of the privilege granted by the distinguished editor-in-chief, I take this opportunity to say I regret the use of any language offensive or otherwise personal in my original letter. I find I am converted into a regular basis for pun by a humor which seems 

highly developed and in no way clouded with a morbid sensibility. While there may be some few points in your remarks on which I share a slight equilibrium of opinion, I dissent from the great majority of them. Tfie true Democrat is the one possessed of that spontaneous individu-
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ality. of thought and opinion · which 
in itself is the very life of a real Demo
cratic party. As a Democrat I hope 
never .to lose or compromise tpat in
dividuality of opinion. We firid so 
little of it nowadays when one indi
vidual can do the thinking for thou
sands. 

I am far removed from any associa
tion or ·connection with party -council, 
and as such I speak for and represent 
myself. · 

Tqe Democratic party has made 
some mistakes in the past. In the now. 
famous compaign of '96, when as a 
matter of commii;eration it permitted 
the Populists to join in its councils for 
the sake of a few scattering votes, it 
(the Democratic party) committed 
a blunder which, no doubt, served in 
part the loss of the Presidency. It 
never occurred to me that the Populist 

· Party was in the least to be taken 
seriously, possessed as it is of a .group 
of political soreheads and a few dis
appointed politicians whose ideas have 
become more eccentric and obsolete 
than otherwise. 

It is quite well known just what 
part you had taken in t he 1904 cam
paign. The assertion that you did not 
work for the success of the Republican 
candidate is superfluous. The idea 
was to draw away enough simpletons 
from the ranks of the Democratic 
Party to insure the election of the 
Republican. It was a great adver
tisement for you-the empty honor 
of "an also ran "-a Southerner run
ning against the nominee of the 
Democratic Party. People did not 
necessarily require to be told your 
motive in the campaign. The party 
of straddlers that you led, finding 
there was no room for them in the 
Democratic Party, and finding the 
nominee of that party at St. Louis 
was too stubborn and honest for their 
uses, no doubt found a way to relieve 
the "stress" that enveloped their feel
ings. 

There was no speech of yours, to my 
recollection, which openly advocated 
the election of the Republican candi~ 
date. No! ·But the ignominious man-

nei: in which your criticism (as a 
Southerner) of Judge. Parker was 
·carried, and your mild and quiet al
lusion to;his competition, was in itself 
sufficient proof you desired the wind 
to blow in a certain direction. 

You . charg~ the Democratic Party 
with stealing your campaign thunder! 
That I emphatically deny-there can 
be no foundation for such assertion. 
The leadership of the party, from 
the inception of Mr. Cleveland down 
to the present time, has been one 
of brilliancy, satisfaction and safety. 
This country never had a President, in 
modern times, whose conduct in office 
and whose courage in the discharge 
of his official duty could favorably 
compare with Grover Cleveland. True, 
he has. been subjected to a great deal 
of criticism-unnecessarily, but the 
man has grown greater and bigger in 
the esteem of the people, in com
parison to the smallness of the mind 
of the critic and the bitterness of 
the criticism. 

Cleveland did not please the Repub
licans, he did not please the Populists, 
consequently their hatred of him was 
all the greater. He ex.terminated t he 
political grafter and he relegated to. 
the seat the political ringster. His 
appointees to office were men of pres
tige and great . ability-men whose 
ideas of party faith were as stubborn 
as Mr. Cleveland's own. He did 
not enter office pledged to bring about 
great reforms, as many of the great 
so-called reformers and office-seeking 
demagogues nowadays do. He went 
there to serve the people, and in serv
ing the people he served his party. 

The Democratic Party has long since 
taken its proper stand on such ques
tions as civil service reform-, trust 
laws, home rule, imperialism, tariff, 
and the other great questions that 
confront the American people. But 
why all this vituperation, why all 
this criticism of a party not in power 
at this time and not responsible in any 
way for the wrongdoing and rascality 
now unveiled in public office? 

The present leadership of the party 
(as a minority party) is that of sanity 
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and not madness, as such men as Mr. Watson would like to nave it. It is well the Democratic Party has dropped all . ''.isms" and "ites,"· and such political remnants which have heretofore borne it down to defeat. The . mission .of the party is that of conservatism, honesty in public office and an impartial execution of the present laws as they exist. At the present time the Republican Party is reekillg with graft and grafters, from the high-up . in public office down to the lowest in the gift of the people; and, Mr. Watson, why not use some of your energies toward eradicating the bad elements that compose 

this party, which claims to be in allegiance with God, and which has condemned everything · outside its ranks as anti-American and fit subjects for Erebµs? 
The Republican Party holds office, Mr. Watson, and many grave questions confront the American people, but the grafter, the ringster and the looter control the Republican Party. It is the only party just now in great need of a reformer who would reform, and I again ask, Why not reform the party that really needs reforming? 

THOMAS M. KEELY. 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA., September 14, x905. 

The Wiggle-Tail Wriggles 
IT is Keely again. Keely is the man who felt himself bruised in the groin because we sent him a sample copy of the Magazine. That is all that we did to him. We meant no harm by it. He could easily have thrown the Magazine into the fire if he didn't want it; or he could have buried it in the comer of the garden, without fuss or excitement; or he could have fed it, by piecemeal:to the family goat. 

I say "fed it by piecemeal," because I am now inclined to think that if the goat had been given the whole Magazine at one bait, it might have been as bad for Keely's goat as it proves to have been for Keely himself. Of course it would have depended largely on the kind of goat it was, but my present inclination is to believe that any goat owned by Keely would rather eat empty sardine boxes, oyster cans, scrap iron, guano sacks and decayed shoe leather than to browse upon the richest green grass if the fence around the pasture had the word " Populist" marked on it. 
Yes, Keely got so angry about the sample copy that nothing would do him until he sat right down and dashed off an insulting letter to me-abusing me like a pickpocket because of my 

refusal to support Parker in the campaign of last year. 
In our September issue Mr. Keely was given a course of treatment under the title of" A Wiggle-Tail." That the medicine did all that could have been expected in the case of such a patient is shown by the remarkable composition which Mr. Keely has written, and which is published in this number of the Magazine. Mr. Keely's letter opens up many interesting questions. It is doubtful if there has ever been a happier definition of "Democrat" than that given by him. "The true Democrat is the one possessed of that spontaneous individuality of thought and opinion which is in itself the very life of a real Democratic party.,, 

And Keely, by the plainest intimation, claims to be that kind of Democrat; a true Democrat possessed of "spontaneous individuality of -thought." 
Did Mr. Keely support the Democratic ticket during the eight years preceding the St. Louis Convention of 1904? Did he go with his party from 1890 to 1896? Did he remain with his party in 1904, and does he remain with it now? 
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If these questions are answered in 
the affirmative, Mr. Keely has gone all 
round the circle, hanging to the coat
tails of his leader, and has no right 
to claim to possess "spontaneous indi
viduality of thought and opinion." If 
he veered every time his party veered, 
he has faced every point of the com
pass, and is an amusing weathercock, 
as most Democrats and Republicans 
are. 

The Democratic Party, within the 
period mentioned, has been in favor of 
silver, and against it; in favor of the 
income tax, and against it; in favor 
of abolishing national banks, and 
against it; in favor of putting a stop 
to child slavery, and against it; in 
favor of sweeping tariff reform, and 
against it. 

And in 1904 it amazed mankind by 
leaping the whole distance from free 
silver to the single gold standard. 

If Mr. Keely has been following his 
blessed party all around the circus-ring 
during the last fifteen years it is no 
wonder that a sample copy of this 
Magazine made him complain of feeling 

. bad. 
* * * * * 
Brother Keely states that .in 1896 

the Democratic Party " as a matter of 
commiseration permitted the Populists 
to join in its councils for the sake of a 
few sea ttering votes.'.' 

Yes, we only had a few scattering 
votes in 1896-something over a million 
and a quarter-and we had only been 
able to draw off enough strength from 
the Republicans in the West to elect 
Grover Cleveland President. We had 
not been able to elect General Weaver, 
who had the support of W. J. Bryan, 
but we had been able to carry victory 
to the Democratic Party. Out of pity 
for us, as Mr. Keely well says, the 
Democratic bosses took some of our 
bosses into their councils, our million 
and a quarter votes being highly 
acceptable to the Democratic Party 
which Cleveland's second administra
tion had ruined. Mr. Keely should have 
gone further and said that it was out 
of "commiseration " for us that the 
Democratic Party stole the greater 

"Any goat owned by Keely 
rather eat oyster cans 

would 
" 

part of our platform., for this state
ment would have been as true as the 
other. 

Mr. Keely is also correct in saying 
that the Populist Party did not deserve 
to be "taken seriously"; consequently 
there never was any excuse for the 
manner in which we were cheated out 
of elections which we had won, and lied 
about in the newspapers until our 
principles as well as ourselves were car
icatured into monstrosities . 

He is quite right, of course, when he 
says that we were a mere lot of " politi
cal soreheads and disappointed politi
cians whose ideas have become more 
eccentric and obsolete." For in
stance, I had just been elected to Con
gress by overwhelming majorities and 
could have held the place indefinitely 
as a Democrat. I CAN GO BACK TO 
CONGRESS NOW IF I WILL CONSENT TO 
GO AS A DEMOCRAT; but inasmuch as 
I was a sorehead and a disappointed 
office-seeker, I threw away the cer
tainty of the office for the uncertainties 
of Populism. And I was but a sam
ple of the million and a quarter others 
whose magnificent platform was en
gulfed in the fusion pit which t he 
Democrats "out of commiseration" 
dug for us in 1896. 

"Whose ideas have become more ec
centric and obsolete?" 

When W. J. Bryan declared in Chi
cago at the Jefferson Day banquet that 
the time had come for the Democratic 
Party to proclaim itself in favor of 
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public ownership of public utilities, he expressed the intention to appropriate the remnant of our platform. They took everything but that in 1896, and he now proposes to take that. Eccentric and obsolete! Not long ago the Populist principle of public ownership captured Chicago; it is now preparing to capture New York; it will march victoriously from city to city; its drum-beat is going to be heard throughout this broad land, and nothing is more certain than that the rascally gangs of Democrats and Republicans who have stolen from the public that which belongs to the public are going to be driven from power. Democrats like Belmont and Ryan will not forever hoodwink the rank and file of the Democratic Party. Republicans like Morgan and Rockefeller will not eternally deceive the rank and file of the Republican Party. Independent journals, such as this Magazine is, will sooner or later expose the diabolical intrigues by which the bosses of the two great parties keep the people divided, while corporations and trusts, composed of both Democrats and Republicans, plan and carry out their robberies. "The leadership of the party, from the inception of Mr. Cleveland down to the present time, has been one of brilliancy, satisfaction and safety." Quite so, Mr. Keely, quite so. Cleveland led it a while; Bryan led it a while, and these two eminent leaders seemed to be leading in opposite directions; but it is quite within the limits of the possibilities of partisan faith to believe that Clevelandism and Bryanism were both "brilliant, satisfactory and safe." It is true that Cleveland and Parker virtually classed Bryanism with recklessness and insanity; it is true that Bryan denounced Cleveland-Parkerism as a surrender to Wall Street; but when Mr. Keely states positively that the leadership of both Cleveland and Bryan was brilliant, satisfactory and safe, I cease to struggle. I give it up. 

"This country never had a President in modern times whose conduct in of-

fice . . . could favorably compare with Grover Cleveland." Of course not. 
Cleveland replaced as much of the public debt as Harrison had paid off; Cleveland printed some nice new bonds on the plates which Harrison had forbidden his secretary to use; Cleveland gave the Wall Street. king, Morgana Republican-just what Wall Street wanted from Harrison and did not get. Cleveland violated both the letter and the spirit of the statute when he paid out gold for the silver-purchase notes; Cleveland gave Wall Street both ends of the rope when he surrendered to them the option of payment in either silver or gold, which option belonged to the Government; Cleveland insured the continuance of the National banking system by his illegal issue of more bonds; Cleveland sold the bonds to the Rothschild-Belmont-Morgan syndicate in a midnight deal and at a lower price than the Jamaica niggers were getting for their bonds; and when Gorman sold out the Democratic Party to Rockefeller and Havemeyer and framed a tariff bill just as they wrote it, Cleveland shirked the duty of his office, neither signed nor vetoed, and allowed the "perfidy" and the "dishonor" to escape with a mere fusillade of verbal fireworks. 

"Cleveland did not please the Republicans." 
If he did not they must be hard to please. Ungrateful dogs they are, if they do not lick his hands whenever they can. He carried out their policy of throttling silver coinage. He put into practice the single gold standard. Carnegie was a great Republican, and Cleveland was mighty light on him when he was caught defrauding the Government in contracts concerning batt leships. J. P. Morgan was a great Republican, but he got as many bonds as he wanted from Cleveland when he had failed to get them from Harrison. Rockefeller is a great Republican, but his Oil Trust and Havemeyer's Sugar Trust got all they demanded in that Gorman Tariff Act which Cleveland failed to veto. 
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Did not please the Republicans! 
That's something new to me. 
The Republicans to this day love 

Cleveland as they have loved no other 
Democrat whomsoever-love him bet
ter than they loved Harrison, and that 
is one reason why Cleveland was elected 
the second time. , 

" His appointees to office were men 
of prestige and"'. great ability, men 
whose ideas of party faith were as stub
born as Mr. ·Cleveland's own." 

That is so. 
For example, there was Walter Q. 

Gresham, who was made a Cabinet 
officer by Mr. Cleveland. Walter had 
been a lifelong Republican and had 
voted for Harrison. 

He had also taken into consideration 
the PofJUlist nomination for the Presi
dency, and there were many who sus
pected that his refusal of our nomina
tion was influenced in a way which 
brought him into the Democratic 
Cabinet afterward. · 

Then there was Van Alen, the New
port society man. Van Alen had given 
$50,000 to the Democratic slush fund 
upon the understanding that he was 
to have the appointment of Minister 
to Italy. Cleveland appointed this 
man of "prestige and great ability," 
and nothing but an outburst of public 
indignation prevented the bargain 
from being carried out to the letter. 

Then, again, there was C. H. J. 
Taylor, a negro, who was appointed by 
Mr. Cleveland as Minister to Bolivia, a 
white republic. Taylor's prestige . was 
prodigious. There was, also, the ne
gro, Matthews, who was imported from 
Albany, N. Y., into Washington, D. C., 
to hold one of the fattest positions there 
when a wqite man was applying for 
the place and was backed by the white 
people of the district. 

* * * * * 
"He exterminated the political 

grafter." Didn't he though? 
"He relegated to the rear the politi

cal ringster." To be sure! 
The Pat McCarrens, Bill Sheehans, 

Tom Taggarts, Belmonts, Murphys, 
Ryans, Gormans, are myths; Cleve
land not only exterminated them, but 

relegated them to the rear. These 
grafters and ringsters are not alive. 
They are dead, and don't know it. 
Keely says Cleveland exterminated 
them, and it must be so-for Keely 
"is an honorable man." 

·•He did not enter office pledged to 
bring about great reforms, as many 
office - seeking demagogues nowadays 
do." Certainly not. 

It was some other man who pro
claimed himself the undying foe of the 
robber tariff, was welcomed with en
thusiastic shouts as a reformer, and 
was floated into office on a tidal wave 
of tariff reform. It was not Cleve
land, for Keely says it wasn't-and 
Keely "is an honorable man." 

"The Democratic party has long 
since taken its proper stand on such 
questions as civil service reform, trust 
laws, home rule, imperialism, tariff 
and other questions." 

Keely, your way of putting the case 
cheers me up. There's life in the old 
nag yet. 

The Democratic party has long 
since taken its proper stand! 

What could be truer? It has long 
since taken all sorts of stands-every 
possible stand-and it's as plain as the 
nose on a man's face that some one of 
these various stands must have been 
"the proper stand." 

Which one of the many stands taken 
by this precious old party during the 
last fifteen years is the proper stand 
Mr. Keely does not specify; but what 
of that? ' 

Each one of those "stands" was the 
"proper stand" at the time his party 
stood there; and when it fl.ops again to 
Populism in 1908 Keely will be on 
hand, as usual, with a faith and a 
loyalty which asks for nothing more 
than t hat the name of the thing shall 
be Democratic, no matter what the 
thing itself is. Why bother about the 
contents of the bottle, if the label is 
correct? Men of the Keely stripe 
want the name; without this, roses 
smell worse to them than mashed bed
bugs. 

"The present leadership of the party 
is that of sanity." 
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Where is the party, brother Keely, and who is the leader, and what does the sanity consist of? If Bryan is the leader your party is no longer safe and sane, from the Cleveland-Parker point of view. If the Cleveland-Parker element is in the lead, then, according to Bryan and the facts, your party is the pliant tool of Wall Street. 

Where is your blessed party, brother Keely, and who is its leader? If Bryan is your leader , you are almost a nice little one-gallus Populist, whether you know it or not, for Bryanism is almost Populism. 
If Cleveland is your leader, it will take more talent than the average man possesses to tell just what you are. You are not a Populist, for you haven't any clean-cut principles to which you cling, no creed by which you will live and die. You are not a Republican, for you haven't the full courage of conviction which leads to open confession and manly risk of consequences. And you are not a Democrat, for you indorse everything which Jefferson and Jackson condemned, and you condemn everything which they indorsed. No wonder Mr. Bryan is going abroad for two years. The Democratic Party is so bankrupt in policy, principle and reputation; the ship is so rudderless, mastless and weed-clogged; the lack of coherence, purpose and plan is so obvious to everybody, except the WiggleTail, that Bryan can think nothing better than a two years' rest and a vague hope that within that time Providence will do something. 

" The grafter, the ringster and the looter control the Republican Party." Why, of course they do; nobody 'sputes that, Keely. 
The thing which creates confusion in our minds is this: the saints and angels who control the Democratic Party do the very same thing that the Republicans do, when they get a chance! 

This puzzles us sorely, for we are simple enough to think that Democratic saints and angels ought to behave better. 

Democratic saints and angels compose Tammany Hall; and Tammany Hall isn't managed for anything else than the interests of the grafter, the ringster, the lover of loot. Tammany Hall Democrats, like Pat Mccarren, are the salaried lobbyists, corruptionists and obedient ·henchmen .of the Standard Oil Trust; yet Mccarren was one of the plotters and bribers who brought about the nomination of your friend Parker. The Florida Legislature when it sold out to Flagler on that divorce matter (you dodge that, Keely!) was composed of DemocratiC saints and angels whom the Standard Oil Republican found no difficulty in buying. A Wall Street Republican, J. P. Morgan, finds no serious trouble in controlling Southern legislators in the interest of his illegal and oppressive railroad combines ; yet these Sout hern legislators are Democratic saints and angels, mainly. 
The insurance president who put $50;000 of other people's money into the Republican campaign fund was a Democrat, and is still a power in the secret councils of the Democratic Party, which, as Keely well says, needs no reforming. 

Reforming indeed ! Why should Rothschild's Wall Street agent, Mr. August Belmont, want the Democratic Party reformed? Doesn't it go all the gaits which he could expect? Doesn't he ride it successfully for the Rothschild purposes, even as his father rode it, years ago, when he, the Democrat, and John Sherman, the Republican, bribed venal Congressmen of both parties to give a deathblow to greenback currency, and to establish one money for the soldier who fought and another for the financier who skulked, and paved the way of the bondholder with gold wrung from the people by the most villainous class legislation that ever disgraced and pillaged the many for the few? 
Why should Tom Ryan want the Democratic Party reformed? Through Tammany he controls New York, a nd 
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through New York he compels the 
no]pination of Parker. By the help of 
Tarpmany, this street-railway b.oss 
holds New York City down while he 
goes through its pockets. And when 
Tom Ryan scoops the Equitable, what 
does the saintly Democrat do? 

He makes a Republican its Presi
dent, and calls in Cleveland, the Demo
crat, as the other card which makes the 
full hand. 

Republicans will put confidence in 
Morton; Democrats will put confidence 
in Cleveland. Having hitched both 
horses to the Equitable carriage, Tom 
Ryan can step in and ride! 

And that's the way the whole coun
try has been humbugged, looted, mis
governed ever since the Ci \Til War. 
Between _leading Democrats and lead
ing Republicans, North and East, there 
has been no material difference in 
substantial purpose. 

Wall Street Democrats and Wall 
Street Republicans are in perfect ac
cord on the vital questions of finance, 
taxation, transportation, special privi
lege, centralization. 

The Democratic Party is one horse; 
the Republican Party another; but 
both the horses belong to Wall Street, 
and a better matched pair never wore 
harness. 

To secure the nomination o"f Parker, 
the Standard Oil crowd, August Bel
mont and Tom Ryan spent bushels of 

. money. To elect him they spent little 
or nothing. Why? His nomination 
answered every purpose. It kept the 
nomination from going to Bryan, who 
at that time was a tribune of the peo
ple. It kept the people divided into 
hostile camps, paralyzed by the spell of 
party names. 

There was no heart in t he Parker 
campaign after his nomination. Every
body wilt remember that. And nobody 
can explain it in any other way than that 
which I put forth during the campaign. 

Wall Street had nothing to fear 
after Parker became the standard
bearer of the saintly Democratic Party. 
If Roosevelt should be elected, Wall 
Street was safe; if Parker should be 
elected, Wall Street was safe. 

The only danger to Wall Street in
terests lay in a campaign such as I was 
making, and had not W. J. Bryan sud
denly cured that lung of his and come 
rushing out of the Yellowstone Park 
to the relief of the Parker whom he had 
previously denounced, I would have 
been followed to the polls by the mil
lions of reform voters who had followed 
Bryan in two campaigns. 

* * * * . * 
Yes, brother Keely , my attitude in 

the campaign of 1904 is well known. 
I took up the burden where Bryan had 
laid it down. I fought the same 
forces be had fought. I said nothing 
against Parker which was harsher than 
things which Bryan had said. Re
publicanism was not denounced by 
him more savagely than I denounced 
it. The best thing I said about 
Roosevelt was .that he was the genuine 
Republican whom I would like to 
stamp the political life out of; the 
worst thing I said about Parker was 
that he couldn't tell; to save his life, 
wherein he differed from Roosevelt 
in a substantial matter of legislation or 
national policy. 

And the man does not live who can 
tell now what the difference was. 

* * * * * 
Why have I given so much time 

and space to Keely, whose own letters 
reveal the smallness of his calibre and 
the shortness of his range? 

Because I wanted our readers to see 
for themselves how very ignorant of 
actual conditions such men can be. I 
wanted a Simon-pure wiggle-tail to 
come to the surface and let everybody 
have a look at him. I wanted a moss
back Democrat who doesn't know 
anything, and who won't learn, to 
put himself on exhibition. 

And Keely filled the bill. Here is a 
man who prides himself upon the 
ability to discuss national issues, 
national leaders and party politics; 
yet he is such a genuine babe-in-the
woods that he honestly believes all the 
Republi9ans to be knaves and all the 
Democrats to be men of honor. 

All the virtue is in the one party; all 
the vice is in the other. The one 
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party can do no wrong; the other can do nothing that isn't wrong. Partisan bigotry and stupidity of this kind is interesting as a study of human nature. 

Democratic bosses tell Kecly that all the Republicans are rascals, and Keely believes it. Republican bosses tell their dupes that all the Democrats are rascals, and they believe it. Having divided the people in this manner, the bosses of the two parties come to an understanding between themselves, and manage national affairs so that the favored few get what they want at the expense of the rank and file of both the great political parties. The bosses keep the people divided; but the bosses do not divide. The bosses hunt in couples. Each marauding corporation is made up from both the old parties. Each syndi-

cate of robbers has its Democrats and its Republicans. Each trust which erects its despotism over the markeb draws its capit alists from both the two great parties. 
Excepting the wiggle-tails, all intelligent people now understand this, and hereafter the game of the bosses is going to be harder .to play. What was my great object in the campaign of 1904? To keep alive the spark of independent thought, to expose the manner in which the bosses of both the great parties were playing into each others' hands, and to establish a rallying-point for those who were willing to combat both the old parties. It is yet too early to say how far I succeeded. Time will tell. In the meantime I wait as the sower waits after the sowing of the seed. 

Mr. Graves's Appeal to the Populists MR. JOHN TEMPLE GRAVES, the most polished of lecturers and one of the most forceful of writers, is at present the editor of the Atlanta News. That paper is independent in its politics, to the limit to which a Democratic paper can go; and it has been courageously fair in its treatment of the Populists. 
To me, personally and politically, the Atlanta News has been most friendly and generous-has allowed me a hearing when a hearing elsewhere was denied me; has defended me from scurrilous attacks when the other Atlanta dailies were pursuing me with cartoons and vilification. Hence I f~el toward John Temple Graves and htS paper a good-will which no amount of antagonism in conviction or policy could ever change. * * * * * Mr. Graves, in recent editorials has been urging the Populists to retu~ to the Democratic party. The burden of his song is "Come home." It would be folly for me to deny that there is much in Mr. Graves's appeal 

which is plausible. To the Populist who does not want office, his reasoning brings reflection. To the Populist who does want office, it carries conviction. The Populists of Georgia have a majority of the white vote. They know it, and the Democrats know it. Wherever we have been defeated at the polls, we have been beaten by the negro who sold his vote. We elected James K. Hines when he ran for Governor in 1894; and the election returns were held back, in violation of law, until they could be doctored. 
. At a white man's primary, honestly conducted, Judge Hines can beat any Democrat in Georgia in a fair race for Governor. 

At a white man's primary, honestly held, I can beat A. 0. Bacon for the United States Senate any day in the year. 
And he knows it. 
In my old Congressional District l can beat any Democrat in a fair race for Congress, at a white primary which is honest; can beat him two to one. 
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The able, honest and fearless young 
Democrat who now represents my old 
District would be the first to admit the 
correctness of my statement. 

Consequently it is well known to 
such Populists as_Judge Hines, Colonel 
Peek and myself that we can get office 
by returning to the. Democratic Party. 
We not only know it now, but we have 
known it all the time. 

* * * * * 
The question raised by Mr. Graves is 

no new question. It was threshed out 
years and years ago. "Get your re
forms inside the Democratic Party" was 
the persuasive cry which we heard at 
the beginning, and the argument is 
the same that it used to be. 

When that cry was first raised, the 
Farmers' Alliance of South Carolina and 
of Georgia were marching shoulder to 
shoulder, both pledged to the same 
platform, both fired by the same faith 
and purpose. 

When the forks of the road were 
reached, Georgia took one and South 
Carolina the other . 

Ben Tillman said, " Let us captiire 
the machinery of the Democratic Party;
we have the majority; we can get every
thing we want inside the party,- let us 
stay inside." 

Well, it worked out beautifully. 
The Tillmanites put themselves in 

office, sent brave Benjamin from the 
farm to the Uriited States Senate, car
ried the Palmetto State into the bar
room business, and then sat down and 
waited for the millennium. 

What fairer sample could you want, 
if you wish to see what" Reform inside 
the party" looks like? 

In South Carolina the tribe of Benja
min was Populist in principle when it 
carried the State. It was .on those re
form principles that Tillmanism won. 
General Wade Hampton and General 
Matt Butler went down in disastrous 
defeat before the onset of those irre
sistible principles. 

I sn't it so? 
Why, I myself took a hand in that 

fight, as General Butler may remem
ber from a little tournament which 

we held at Batesburg in the good 
year 1890. 

* * * * * 
Yes, my son, the principles which are 

now derided as Populistic swept over 
South Carolina and put Ben Tillman 
in the Governor's chair, on the way te 
the Senate. 

The reformers remained "inside the 
party." They got the majority, they 
got the machinery, they got the offices 
-but who got the reforms? 

Nobody got any reforms, my son. 
The Tillman-Irby machine took the 

place of the· Hampton-Butler machine, 
and that was the last of the reforms. 

* * * * * 
How can you get reform inside a 

political party which compels you to 
vote against sacred convictions? Sen
ator Tillman doubled his fist, stamped 
his foot, flashed his eye, shook his lion's 
mane, and roared out the defiance that 
if the Democratic Party nominated 
Cleveland and declared against free 
silver he, Benjamin, would quit the 
Democratic Party. 

The Democratic Party did-and 
Benjamin didn't. 

* * * * * 
Then there was our friend from Ne-

braska who also was going to get 
reform "inside the party." Turning 
to page 121 of "Statesmen Three," a 
book published in January, 1896, our 
friend from Nebraska saw a thrilling 
line on "the crown of thorns," and the 
cross upon which victimized humanity 
was being crucified by relentless plu
tocracy; he saw the harrowing cartoon 
by which Frank Richey, of St. Louis, 
expressed the same thought in his 
magazine, Vox Populi. Electrified by 
the lines in the book and the picture 
in the magazine, our friend Bryan 
electrified the Democratic Convention 
which had not read the book nor seen 
the picture. 

In that speech and in others which 
followed, the Nebraska leader was as 
strongly pledged as man could be to 
quit the Democratic Party if it nomi
nated a gold bug on a gold platform. 

Well, the party did-and what be
came of Bryan? 
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Fell into line with August Belmont, Tom Ryan, Pat Mccarren, Charles Murphy, Tom Taggart, and whooped louder for Parker than any of them. Nebraska, like South Carolina, was carried on a platform of Populist principles. 

The Democrats never could have won Nebraska. They couldn't have drawn Republicans out of their party. It was the People's Party which drew out the Republicans who, as Populists, swept the State. 
And after our voters had captured the State, Mr. Bryan enticed them into a copartnership with the Democratic Rump, which without the Populists would have been powerless. What has been the offspring of this unnatural union? 

A monstrosity, of course. Nothing else could have been expected. If the Populists of Nebraska enter national politics, they have to fight in other States what they embrace in their own. If they do not do this, they are not Populists but Democrats, and might as well join the Democrats for good and all. 
On the other hand, Mr. Bryan has to fight, in national politics, the Populists whom he embraces at home, and therefore his political play is always double - friendship and alliance with the Populists in Nebraska where he needs them; antagonism to them in the South where he does not need them. 
* * * * * But I come back to the question: What has been accomplished by the policy of "Reform inside the party"? Tillman has tried it in the South and reform has failed. Bryan has tri~d it in the West, and reform has not come. Could the Populists of Georgia, or any other State, expect to succeed by adopting a policy which Tillman and Bryan could not save from failure? 

* * * ·* * How was the Greenback Party destr~yed? By the specious policy of "ge~tmg reform. inside the party." Time and again, for the last thirteen years, I have held up the fate of the 

Greenbackers as a warning to the Po: had the sam• ulists. I will do so once more. 1 the same peo1 As soon as the Green back movemei For a whik became formidable the astute leade. In the West of both the old parties resorted to th promised to b• wiles o.f seduction. The Greenbacker The arrogar. were right; they could not be met i his haughty h• debate; they could not be put doW: tongue to a by force; they had t9 be Delilahed. Senate of the The Republicans of the West bega: was too late. to adopt Greenback platforms and It came John Br. beseech the Greenbackers to "Com "Rebel Bn home. " "Get your reforms insii; went tumblinl your old party." a manner mos The Democrats of the South adoptec informal. Th the same strategy. They wrote Gree~ r.espectable P1 back platforms, and then said to th prepared to ' seceding Green backers, "Don't /em.1 less, had to g your old party; get your reforms insid; the doctor cothe party; we white people of the Souti fully great. cannot afford to divide,· give the D~ Such a gett cratic Party a chance; it hasn't had 0111 see as was f chance since the war." by the Farme1 As an example of how deeply the Clark; Howe game was played I remind Mr. Graves pipe w~th th that his own city of Atlanta sent a man snuff w1t1\ the to Congress on a Greenback platform, the farm Y· ., and that this man was N. J . Hammond swapped km - as cold-blooded an aristocrat as ever went to the 'i propped his dignity with a gold-headed the sa
1
mekasd cane. 

really oo e · * * * * * get together, Republicans of the West yielded to an~t~er' ch:i the seductive coo of "come home." an ave t Jol Democrats of the South wilted at the Ren::~ul 1-
threat "the whites can't afford lo gfa an ·iver. d . id '' 

ree s1 iv e. 
Wheeler cauE The q-reenback Pa~y shrank to kill his horse : the heroic remnant which chooses to . Congress die rather than surrender. The re- 1ll umption· anc form movement ceased to be formi· ~or State' offi dable. 
house of the l What happened then'! Alliance. Both the old p~.rties kicked the * * Greenback platforms aside, and both Gone gone the old parties continued to serve the of the ~asses. corporations which plunder the people, What went as they had done before. Delilah con * * * * * The strateg Has Mr. Graves forgotten the Fann· Green backers ers' Alliance? 

With gigantic proportions it sprang up in the South and West. It was a reincarnation of the Greenback movement. It sprang from the same causes, 

successors. 
Mr. Graves, 

the Republici 
Farmers' A. 
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really looked as if we were all going to 
get together, stay together, love one 
another, chew each other's tobacco, 
and have a high, happy old time. 

General John B. Oordon-rest his 
gallant soul !-made Sub-Treasury and 
free silver speeches; General Joe 
Wheeler caused the mail-carrier to 
kill his horse in hauling speeches made 
in Congress for agricultural con
sumption; and every blessed candidate 
for State office struck a trot to the 
house of the President of the Farmers' 
Alliance. 

* * * * * 
Gone, gone is that vast upheaval 

of the masses. 
What went with it? 
Delilah conquered again. 
The strategy which had seduced the 

Greenbackers caused the fall of their 
successors. 

Mr. Graves can recall the time when 
the Republicans of the West adopted 
Farmers' Alliance platforms. He 

knows the purpose which Republican 
leaders had in assuming that mask. 

Mr. Graves can recall the time when 
the Democrats of the South adopted 
Farmers' Alliance platforms. He 
knows the purpose for which this was 
done. 

Republican leaders wanted their 
former followers to "come home." 
Democratic leaders wanted their for
mer followers to " come home. '' 

* * * * * 
The Western members of the Farm-

ers' Alliance were originally Republi
cans; 'the Southern members were 
Democrats. To unite them for politi
cal action, a new party was necessary, 
for the reason that the Western Re
publican could not be led into the 
Democratic Party, nor could the 
Southern Democrat be led into the 
Republican Party. 

"Let the Western man leave his okl 
party,· let the Southern man leave his; 
let them meet in the middle of the road, 
form a new party which belongs as 
much to the one as to the other, then the 
bwody shirt will cease to wave, the 
chasm will close, angry animosities of 
the past will die, sectional prejudices will 
be swallowed up in a common purpose, 
a brotherly union of hand and heart 
and soul." 

THAT was the motto, the gospel of 
THE PEOPLE'S PARTY! 

* * * * * 
Ah, me! What a moving spectacle 

it used to be, at our National Con
ventions, when the South and the 
West threw their arms about each 
other! What rebel yells shook the 
roof; what Yankee shouts replied! 
What intertwining there was of North
ern and Southern flags! What a gen
erous enthusiasm of reconciliation! 
What grips of hands that had once 
borne hostile guns! What brimming 
of manly tears in the eyes of veterans 
who had fought each other under Sher
idan and Sherman and Grant, or under 
Forrest and Hood and Longstreet and 
Jackson and Lee! 

Last year, as I was riding through 
Indiana, a splendid old warrior of the 
Union Army was telling me about one 
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of these heart-moving conventions, and the tears filled his eyes as he talked, and on his watch-chain he wore a polished stone which he had picked up at Arlington, in the favorite walk of General Robert E. Lee! Captain Thomas Wadsworth, as I remember the name, was shot down in battle-line as Sherman was invading our own State, Mr. Graves. Yet the great fraternal movement which the Farmers' Alliance inaugurated had so completely wiped out all sectional bitterness from his noble heart that he was wearing in honor of Lee a pebble he had picked up at Arlington! 
* * * * * In spite of temptations, the Popu-lists maintained their own formation until 1896. 

Then Bryan, Jones, Stewart, Butler, Simpson, Pfeffer and company jumped head-foremost into fusion. Many leading Populists were swayed by sordid selfishness, many by honest error, and we Mid-Roaders, who prophesied the ruin which was sure to overtake us, were accused of being sideshowmen to the Republican Party, Hannacrats, and so on. Oil and water wouldn't mix; the attempted coalition failed; the People's Party came out of the storm a wreck; and the Democratic strategists consoled themselves for the national Waterloo by boasting loudly of how they had scooped and destroyed the People's Party of the South. 
* * * * . * Mr. Graves will remember bow the National Democratic platform broadened in 1896 in order that there should be room for Populists to stand on. He will remember how that platform shrunk up again when the Populist peril was supposed to have been past. Does he demand any better proof of the folly of trusting either one of the two old Wall Street parties, chained as they are by bossism and corporation rule? 

. They used Bry17n to check Populism, and they kicked Bryan aside when Populism seemed dead. 

Is evidence never going to convin~ Is proof never to outweigh supp<>!: tion? Is experience always to spea to ears that will not hear? 
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* * * * * When a Populist returns to the Dem ocratic Party he must do so with fll'. knowledge that be can never get cor, trol of the national machinery, all( that therefore he will be compelled a vote against his own principles in w tional elections. 
That very thing happened last year Certain Populists who had returnee to the Democratic ranks had to vo~ for a candidate and a platform whicl made even Democrats sick at th1 stomach. 

Such Populists were forced to vote against their own convictions, their own preference, their own sense of right. 
If a Populist puts himself where he has to vote for a man like Parker and a platform like Parker's, where can he stop? What is the limit? To see a Populist marching under a Belmont - Mccarren - Ryan -Tom Tag· gart banner is a mighty poor sight; and any Populist who gives up his own party and returns to the Democratic fold may come to that stage which other Democrats reach; he may have to vote for anybody and everybody, anything and everything. We used to say that the Democrats of the South would vote for a yellow dog on the Democratic ticket-not b& cause they want to, but because they have to do it. 

Each Populist is at liberty to decide for himself whether he wants to sur· render his independence, his principles, his self-respect. If you join the Dem· ocrats you must do it with your eyes open. If you join, you are bound by their National Conventions: their National Conventions are under the con· trol of Wall Street, and you will never break that control. 
* * * * * Besides, Mr. Graves, there is an-other difficulty. If we Pops wanted to "come home" we couldn't, for the reason that the " home" keeps moving 
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about so fast that we would catch 
blind staggers trying to keep up. 

Who can come back to a "home" 

that won't stand still? Put the home 
back on the hallowed ground it used 

to occupy! 
Put it where Jefferson cleared off 

the site and laid the foundations. 

Put it where it stood when Andrew 
Jackson lived in it and defended 

it. 
* * * * * 

The place as well as the house makes 

the home; the Democrats have run off 
with the house, have rolled it across 

the line into Republican, Hamiltonian 

territory. 
Bring the house back, Mr. Graves! 

We Pops are camping on the old camp
ground; we hold the place where the 

house used to be; we love the spot too 
well to forsake it; we would rejoice to 
have the house stand where Jefferson 

and Jackson built it. 
Put the house back where it belongs, 

Mr. Graves. 

* * * * * 
See how the house has traveled 

around since the Civil War. The 
Democratic Party once declared that 

it adored the Fourteenth and Fifteenth 

Amendments; its attitude is different 
now. It once declared in favor of 
greenback currency; then it retired to 

the middle-ground of free silver; then 

it flew by telegraph to the single gold 
standard. 

Before the War it stood for free 
trade; after the War for tariff re
form; then for "tariff for revenue 
only"; then for tariff for revenue 

with incidental protection; then for 
sugar bounties; then for an act whose 

schedules were dictated by the Trusts. 
It once declared for a national tax 

on wealth, an income tax, with 

progressive increase as the wealth in
creased; and then it dropped down to 

the Republican doctrine of leaving 

wealth untaxed while the necessaries 
of life bear the burden. 

It once declared against the na
tional banking system, as Jefferson 
and Jackson always did; it has ,since 

chosen national bankers as its chiefs, 
November, 1905--2 

has rechartered the system, and given 

it, at the request of a Republican 
money-king, a new feed of bonds. 

The Democratic Party once de
clared against the modern commercial
ism which grinds the seed-corn by 

sacrificing little children for dividends; 
it now says nothing of child labor; 

and in South Carolilla, where the 

reformers who get "reform inside the 
party" prevail mightily, child slavery 

is seen in all of its glory. 
It once cried out against imperialism, 

the owning a colonial empire in the 

Far East where slavery and polygamy 
and Sultan establishments cuddle 
down under the Stars and Stripes
imperialism which stretches and 

weakens our frontier, which necessi
tates larger navies, which will necessi
tate larger armies, and which will drag 
us into the same fatal course which 

has been the ruin of every other 

republic! 
The Democratic Party once de

clared against all this, but when Mr. 

Bryan grew tired of camp-life and 

the Colonel's uniform, becoming weary 
of a war in which he was winning no 
credit, he rushed to Washington, made 

a personal appeal to Democratic Sena
tors, and thus secured for the Spanish 

Treaty the necessary votes which gave 
us imperialism! 

Verily, the house does move around. 

* * * * * 
Yes, I know what you're going to 

say-you deft debater! You are going 
to say to me, "Come and help us put 

the house back where it belongs." 
And my reply to that is: 
"If we leave this ground and run 

after the house, we'll lose the ground 
while we're chasing the house." 

Your crowd lost control of the house 

as well as the ground. We recovered 

and fortified the ground. Had it not 
been for the fight we made, the Hamil
tonians would have captured both 
house and grounds. If we abandon the 

ground and join you in a fight for the 

control of the house, we'll lose both 

house and ground. 
.For, .mark you, Mr. Graves, you 

Democrats outnumber us in the na-



18 TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE tion; if we go in with you th_e majority will rule; and the result will be that Democrats will rule Populists. Now if the Democrats refuse to bring the house back of their own accord, how could the Populist minority compel them to do it? The house would remain where it is, and we Pops would find ourselves shut up within it, as in a jail. 

And as we peered through the h of the party-prison into which we l walked like a lot of silly bi: going into a trap, we would grn heavily in spirit and curse our folly we thought of the sacred homestt we had deserted in a vain chase aft an old shell of a house. Bring the house back to where belongs, Mr. Graves! Then we'll tali 
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" The Turkish bonds are owned . mostly by Christian England." 
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It is England that kept Russia out of Constantinople, and that sustains against all assaults the tottering em· pire of Mohammed. A few centuries ago English kings and English knights and English taxes were all devoted to the Crusades-the war of Europe and Christ against Asia and Mohammed. Asia and Mohammed prevailed at that time, so far as material and visible results were concerned, and now we have the singular spectacle of English kings and English knights and English taxes devoted to the service of Asia and Mohammed. English politics and English finance govern Turkey, and hence Great Britain throws her protection around "the infidels" whom her hardy heroes of the past tried to destroy with steel, but couldn't. The Saracen was safe against the invasion of the mail-clad 
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Creur de Lion and all the chivalry he 
led; but against the English bankers 
and politicians, what chance did the 
modern Mohammedan have? 

The untutored barbarian, with his 
rough and untrimmed methods of plun
dering the weak, was the softest kind 
of subject for the velvety smoothness 
of London finance and intrigue. 

Therefore we are not surprised to 
know that the Sultan of Turkey is 
little more than a tax-gatherer for the 
English who own the Turkish bonds. 

Bonds? Yes, bonds. Just like 
those which the English money-kings 
and their Wall Street confederates in
duced Cleveland and Carlisle to issue 
in 1893. 

The Turkish bonds are owned in 
Christian Europe, mostly by Christian 
England. 

The interest on these bonds must be 
paid or Turkey will be seized and held 
by Great Britain for the benefit of her 
bondholders, just as Egypt was seized 
and held. 

To pay interest on the bonus taxes 
must be collected. The people of Tur
key are wretchedly poor, as a result of 
many, many generations of misgov
ernment. 

Therefore the cty was raised, "We 
can pay no more--we are exhausted." 

What did the rulers of Turkey 
reply? 

"Call out the troops and butcher a 
· few taxpayers to stimulate the rest." 

And it was done, just as it will be 
done in the United States some day. 

What the bondholders have done for 
Egypt and Turkey they would do for 
the United States. 

A few years ago readers of news
papers were reading horribly circum
stantial accounts of massacres of Ar
menians by the TurkS, as a result of a 
refusal to pay taxes. The refusal to 

pay was based upon the ground that 
the Armenians had been recently over
run by the warlike Kurds, who had 
destroyed as they marched and had 
left the Armenians in absolute pov
erty. Over 6,ooo men, women and chil
dren were killed by the Turks because 
of this refusal to pay taxes. 

In this connection it should be stated 
that the Armenians are Christians. 
Hence the double motive which the 
followers of Mohammed had for butch
ering them. 

Think of it! Christian England sus
tained Turkey, a Mohammedan coun
try, where Christians are killed because 
they do not pay taxes wl;lich go to 
pay interest to the English bond
holders. 

Who ruled England at that time? 
"Lord" Rosebery, son-in-law to 

"Lord" Rothschild, who was one of 
the Turkish bondholders. 

The Sultan of 1'urkey is the most 
extravagant housekeeper in the world. 
According to a recent estimate his do
mestic budget f\1.llS thus: Repairs, new 
furniture, mats, bed!?, etc., $J,ooo,ooo; 
toilet requisites, including rouge and 
enamel for the ladies of the harem and 
jewelry, $10,000,000; extra extrava
gances, $12 ,000,000; clothes and fur
niture for the Sultan personally, $2,-

000,000; gifts and wages, $4,000,000; 

gold ·and silver plate, $2,500,000; main 
tenance of carriages and horses, $500 ,-

000; a total of $J4,ooo,ooo. · 
The dinner of the Sultan costs $ 5 ,ooo 

per day. 
In this manner is sperit a portion of 

the blood-money which armed tax
gatherers bring into the royal coffers. 

And Christian Europe upholds the 
Turk and his ruthless butcheries be
cause of the fact, mainly; that English 
financiers have put their money in 
Turkish bonds. 

The Laborer and the Tariff 

THE United States pass tariff laws 
to "protect" our laborers from the 
"pauper labor" of Europe. Each na-

tion of continental Europe passes tariff 
laws to "protect" its laborers from the 
"pauper labor" of some other state. 
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Where is this "pauper labor," anyhow? _ Europe says it's here, and America says it's there. The truth is, the laborer is a pauper in both places, and it is the tariff which chains him to the very mudsill. 
The heart and soul of the tariff system is the monopoly of the home market, which a tariff gives to the protected capitalists of each country. * * * * * Colbert was the French statesman who fathered the modern tariff system. He imposed duties upon foreign goods for the purpose of giving the home manufacturer the monopoly of the home market. To claim that duties upon foreign goods are laid for any other purpose than to shut off competition with the home manufacturer is the merest bosh. * * * * * In England a laborer gets a larger share of what he produces in the mills than is paid to the laborer here. Yet England is a free trade country, while ours glories in the highest 
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tariff duties ever known in the history of mankind. All over continental Europe laoo receives less than in England; yet each natiori of continental Europe has itl tariff duties to "protect" its laborers, while England has none. * * * * * If the tariff is such a good plan to protect the American laborer from the onslaught of the Canadian, Mexi· can or European laborers, why would not it be a good thing for each State to adopt a tariff so as to "protect" the laborers of each from the competition of the others? And if it would be well to protect our laborers by States, why not protect them by counties? Why shouldn't each county shut out the competition of every other county? 
This reasoning is of course absurd, but the argument for the entire sy~tem is built upon that sort of logic and no other. It must be a source of infinite amuse· ment to the millionaire manufacturers of each nation when they meet at 
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Carlsbad, or Paris, or Monaco, or on 
the Riviera (during their summer vaca
tions) to recall the artful methods by 
which they humbug the toilers of each 
nation into voting for a system which 
gives all the taffy to the workman and 
all the wealth to the capitalist. 

* * * * * 
"By their fruits ye shall know 

them." 
Suppose you judge the tariff systems 

of the world by that rule. 
The American laborers have been 

paternally protected for one hundred 
years by our precious tariff laws. · 

Where are your private palace cars, 
Mr. Laborer? 

In what sea rides your imperial 
yacht? 

What "deer park" have you leased 
in Scotland; what summer home have 
you on the Riviera? 

What is your number on Fifth 
A venue, and which is your cottage at 
Newport? 

Was it your daughter that bought 
the Italian prince in the matrimonial 
market, or did she purchase a little 
English duke? 

Was it your wife who bedecked her 
ballroom with $10,000 in flowers, and 
crowned herself with Marie Antoinette 
diamonds? 

And pray you, Mr. Laborer, was it 
you who hired the Pinkertons to shoot 
down the poor Carnegies and Fricks at 
Homestead? 

Was it you who let 1,400 Have
meyers and Brices and Rockefellers 
and Allisoi:ts beg for bread in the Hock
ing.Valley-the very cradle of the "pro
tective" system? 

Was it you who answered the piteous 
appeal of poor downtrodden corpora
tions with the stern command: 

" Give 'em lead "? 
Was it you who sized up what you 

owed the public, in return for what the 
public had done in protecting you, by 
saying, 

"The public be damned"? 
Was it you who hired nigger toughs 

from along the Missouri and the 
Mississippi and brought them into 
Chicago, armed them with revolvers 
and rifles, and shouted your encourage
ment as these half-savage brutes shot 
down unarmed white people in the 
street? Was it you who treated 
American capital in that way, or was 
it American capital treating you that 
way? 

Answer these questions, Mr. Pro
tected Laborer, and you will then 
begin to realize whom it is that protec
tion protects. 

Editorial Comment 

CHAUNCEY DEPEW, Senator from the 
Vanderbilt railroads, is slowly recov
ering his voice. 

Seven years ago Chauncey and some 
friends of his stole a quarter million 
dollars which I and you (and other 
fools) had paid into the cash-box of 
the Equitable Life.Assurance Society. 

The unexpected happened, as it 
sometimes will do in the best regulated 
families, and old Chauncey got caught 
with the goods. After the most anx
ious reflection the Vanderbilt Senator 
decided to return the stolen property. 
To save his life he could not see any 
other way out of it. So he finally dis-

gorged-with many a grunt and many 
a pang of stomach-ache, no doubt. 

It is hard on a lot of high-rolling 
rascals to have to return a quarter 
million dollars of stolen money after 
they have had it seven years . 

Seven years is a long time, and after 
a thief has spent the money in high
rolling-champagne banquets, fancy 
balls, trips to Europe, gay women, and 
so forth-it's awful hard to have to 
pay it back. 

* * * * *' 
How did the Senator from -v ander-

bilt steal the money? 
(r) By taking from us, the memb~rs 
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of the Equitable Society, a salary of $20,000 per year, which he did not earn. 

( 2) By borrowing from us, without our knowledge and consent, a qua~er of a million dollars on property which turned out to be worth fifty thousand. There are more ways to kill a dog than need be enumerated at this time, and there are several different methods 

" It is hard . . . to have to return a quarter million dollars of stolen money • . ." 
o~ stealing money. As higher educat10n spreads, the fine arts are cultivated; and one of the fine arts is that of taking what belongs to another man without having to go to jail about it. This subject will be continued in our next. 

* * * * * The Senator from Vanderbilt returned the bogus loan, but he has not returned that bogus salary of $20,000 per year. 
Isn't Chauncey a gay old thing? 

In a short while now the Senatoi from Vanderbilt will be in his usual voice. It is a mellow, insinuating, Oily Gammon voice. It is rendered the more captivating by an unctuous, let. me-love-you, Oily Gammon smile. And these seductive powers are directed by the fertile brain of as servile a prostitute to wealth and power as ever sold his manhood at the highest market price. * * * * * Yes, in a short while that mellow voice will be itself again. The Senator from Vanderb~lt will order his private palatial car and will ride luxuriously to the nation's Capital, where he will meet his eminent colleagues, the Sena· tor from Standard Oil, the Senator from Sugar Trust, the Senators from Steel Trust, the Senators from Pennsylvania Railroad, the Senators from the Express Companies, the Senators from Beef Trust and Coal Combine. From the Sunny South will come to meet the Senator from Vanderbilt certain Southern Democrats, elected as Democrats by Democrats, who will wear the livery of Republican masters in the United States Senate. I mean those Democratic Senators from the South who vote as they are told to vote by J. P. Morgan and ot her Republican kings of Southern railways. Yes, Chauncey will be especially glad to meet these Southern Senators. He loves a joke-or used to love one before he had to return that moneyand it will strike him as awfully funny to have the Democratic party in the South electing political servants for Northern Republicans. And it. is funny, Chauncey-much funnier than having to return stolen money after you have been using it so long that you had come to regard it as your own money. 
* * * * * Once upon a time there was a man named Parker, Alton B. Parker, and he-but I 've forgotten the rest. When Bryan gets back from Yourup, Arup and . Irup I'm going to ask him to tell me some more about that man Parker. 

Going to do it, sure! 
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Yes, the Pot and the Kettle are 
having a high old time in the city of 
New York. It would not be putting 
the case much too forcibly to tell you, 
in confidence, that "hell has broken 
loose" in Gotham. 

Democrats are telling tales out of 
school on the Republicans and Re
publicans are telling on Democrats. 
The things they tell on one another 
almost make me blush. 

I had intended to write some edi
torial stuff on the Insurance Revela
tions and to mark the sentences with 
exclamation points. Exclamation 
points, you know, are used to denote 
surprise, amazement, horror, disgust, 
indignation and other unusual feel
ings, emotions, impulses, sentiments 
and what not. 

As the insurance exposures went 
forward, and the things they told on 
one another came out, day after day, 
getting worse and worse all the time, 
my exclamation points went back on 
me. Every dad-blamed exclamation 
point that I had on hand got as 
limber as a rag. They just couldn't 
do the subject justice, and they wilted. 

* * * * * 
And when that great New York 

Democrat, President John McCall, of 
the New York Life Insurance Com
pany, told how Parker's friends 
chased him for boodle funds during 
the last campaign, and how Parker, 
himself, when chairman of the Demo
cratic State machine in New York, 
took every dollar of insurance money 
he could lay his hands on-when all 
this came out as the sworn testimony 
of a great New York Democrat, I felt 
that it was almost bedtime for me. 

Which Parker? 
Alton B., the Esopus man. Bryan 

will tell you the rest when he gets back 
from Yourup. 

As for me, I ain't a-going to say 
another word. 

* * * * * 
A few years ago J. P. Morgan and 

other experts at High Feenawnce en
gineered an expedition in search of 
Golden Fleece, and came back to port 
with about five hundred million dol-

lars which had previously belonged to 
other folks. This celebrated expedi-

"The Senator from Vanderbilt." 

tion is known in Wall Street chronicles 
as the Steel Trust. 

J. P. Morgan was commander-in
chief of this marauding expedition, 
and among his trusty lieutenants was 
an able young seafaring man named 
Bacon. 

Yes, Robert Bacon was his name, 
and this North American Republic 
was his nation. 

Just hold to that fact, my son, until 
I can state another. 

* "* · * * * 
Not long ago the V{all Street railway 

kings who own our public highways 
for private purposes came to an un
derstanding among themselves, and 
made a plot to operate practically all 
the great public roads for the joint 
profit of the Wall Street kings. Such 
a thirig as competition was not to be 
allowed. There was to be a Railroad 
Trust. 

It was called the Northern Securities 
Company. 

J. P. Morgan and J. J. Hill were the 
leading conspirators of this mighty 
deal. 

The attempted violation of Federal 
law was too defiantly plain to be toler~ 

; 
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ated by an honest and fearless Presi.,dent, and Roosevelt, who is honest and fearless (and who makes thundering blunders, now and then), bounced the conspiracy and stamped its life out. 
Yes, sir, he put such pressure at the right place that our four-tofive Supreme Court actually decided in favor of the law and against the lawbreakers. 

be properly huli dozed and victin; ized. Received 1 ten thousanddolla: check from the~ phalt Trust; was a:ccused of it by one Bowen; de. nied the exist. ence of this check: one Bowen, an aggravating cu&, created annoyanct in the State De. partment by the production of the check; then the Asphalt Trust hur· ried an explainer to Washington and the check matter 
By the bye, in pronouncing its decision the Court 

"The C.ourt was so much awed by the two was explained. 
leading lawbreakers . . ." One Bowen was was so much awed by the magnitude of the two leading lawbreakers that it called Morgan Mister Morgan, and Hill Mister Hill ! 

If ever before one of our courts has alluded to an American litigant in that punctilious manner, I do not recall the fact. 
But that's neither here nor there; the point I wished to make is that one of Morgan's confederates in that unlawful conspiracy was an able young landsman named Bacon. The same Bacon who sailed with Morgan on the Golden Fleece expedition which cost the victimized small investor of this country five hundred million dollars. 

Clinch these two facts, my son, while I run back to get you another! * * * * * There was a man who called himself Loomis, Acting, and who smirched himself in some Venezuelan transactions. B~came the ally of the Asphalt Trust while holding a position under Uncle Sam at Castro's troubled court. 
Fanned on shares with certain predatory corporations, and was to get a part of the crop if Venezuela could 

ousted from his office with a severe Presidential castigation. 
Loomis remained in his office, with a gentle Presidential admonition. But this aggravating creature, Bowen, evidently went to rooting up the ground from beneath, for, in a little while, the New York Herald was publishing some damaging letters which Loomis, Acting, had written just as he was about to begin to act, and which showed clearly why it was that certain corporations wanted him put where he could officially act. Therefore, a Presidential cloud suddenly appeared upon the horizon of Loomis, Acting, and he ceased to act. 

What position did he hold? That of First Assistant Secretary of State. 
You would naturally suppose that the vacancy would be filled by the Second Assistant Secretary of State who stands in the regular line of promotion. 

But that wasn't done. Roosevelt gave the place to an outsider, altogether . 
Guess who this outsider was! Why, it was that man Bacon-Bacon of the Golden Fleece expedition, Bacon of the 
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Northern Securities Combine, Bacon, 
who is a Wall Street representative 
by connection, by self-interest, by 
training, by financial ties, habits and 
convictions which must have become 
a part of his very life. 

As I have already said, Roosevelt 
can make thundering blunders some
times. 

* * * * * 
Why sho.uldn't the spirit of mortal be 

proud, if that mortal happens to be 
J. Pierpont Morgan? 

When he robs the smaller investor 
of five hundred million dollars nobody 
dares swear out a warrant. Stupen
dous rascality like that becomes its 
own guarantee of safety. It overawes 
authority. 

If a lot of boys are fishing on the 
wharf and a shark appears, the boys 
never think of fishing for the shark. 
Lest the shark should fish for them, 
they remember the way home and 
make tracks therein. So, the con
stituted authorities go fishing for small 
offenders and when a colossal scoundrel 
like Morgan shows up, the authorities 
drop their poles and go home. 

* * * * * 
When Morgan travels by land he 

rides in a palatial car which is his pri
vate property, and this car monopolizes 
the public road which is likewise Mor
gan's private property. 

How did the public road become the 
property of Morgan? 

By violations of law in which he had 
the support of two great political par
ties. By having the support of both 
the great political parties he could 
rob the people with safety, and he 
did it. 

For instance, the plain people of the 
State of Georgia, including railroad 
widows and railroad orphans, were 
swindled out of several millions of 
dollars which they had invested in the 
Central of Georgia Railroad. Who 
was the leading thief in this wholesale 
pillage of the people of Georgia ? 

It was J. Pierpont Morgan. In 
politics, Morgan is Republican. In 
politics, Georgia is Democratic. 

How on earth could a Republican, 

like Morgan, pillage the people of a 
Democratic State li~e Georgia? 

By corrupting the Democratic bosses, 
my son. 

These are "the men who control," 
you know, and when a Republican 
like Morgan can buy up a controlling 
interest in "the men who control," 
he controls the State. 

Morgan's railroad combinations in 
the Democratic State of Georgia are 
in open, defiant, rapacious violation 
of the Constitution which Robert 
Toombs framed and which the people 
ratified. 

But no Democratic Legislature re
bels against this alien Republican 
bossism. No State administration goes 
gunning for outlaws who plunder its 
constituents. 

The present Governor of Georgia was 
elected by the aid of Morgan's money. 

The present Governor offered a place 
on the bench of our Supreme Court 
to Morgan's lobbyist and professional 
corruptionist, Hamp McWhorter. 

Morgan's Southern Railroad exploits 
Southern States, and Sout):lern Rail
road Democrats are as much the hire
lings of Morgan, the Republican, as are 
the coachmen who drive his horses, 
the deckhands who swab the deck 
of his yacht. 

* * * * * 
Why shouldn't the spirit of mortal 

0e proud, if the mortal is a Republican, 
like Morgan, who can have his pupil 
and virtual partner, Robert Bacon, 
represent him in the Cabinet Council 
of a Republican President and have 
his obedient henchmen represent him 
as Governors and Legislators in the 
Democratic State of Georgia? 

Yet when the rank and file of the 
Democratic Party in Georgia grow 
hot with indignation at seeing them
selves so basely betrayed, and de~ 

mand a leader who will fight the in
fernal infamy of the thing, the Morgan 
Democrats move heaven and earth to 
keep the great Democratic State in 
Republican bondage. 

"The men who control" sow dis
sensions among the people, inflame 
personal rivalries, play upon the am-
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"J. P. Morgan was commander-in-chief of this marauding expedition." 
bition of certain aspirants for office, rake up the animosities of the past, exhaust human ingenuity to becloud the issue, call upon prejudice to mislead reason, and thus divide the masses in order that Morgan's Democrats may continue to be "the men wlw control." 
* * * * * My son, have you never heard a Georgia Democrat talk about the days of Reconstruction? If you want to see the pot boil, you stir up a gray-haired, ex-Confederate Georgia,. Democrat on that subject. Whew! 

Tom Dixon's books are nowhere in comparison with what you'll get if you go for it in the way I suggest, for it is a rule of Dixon's not to have more than one cuss-w.0rd in any one of his books. 
How do I know that? Why, he told me so himself, my son. I had more than one cuss-word in my book, and Dixon thought that the amount of cussing which I put in the book had a good deal to do with killing the book. 

Consequently, if ever I write another book I will pattern after Dixon, and 

there shall be only one man who CUSses and he shall not be allowed to cus but one time, no matter how - man; cuss-times there may happen to thl man. 
* * * * * Yes, my son, if ever you want ~ know what is meant by "lurid Ian. guage," "verbal fireworks," "oral py. rotechnics" and other mysterious phrases of similar sort, why, you just stir up an old Vet in Georgia, soon after he has attended a union of the Blue and the Gray where he has had to listen to about as much slobber-gosh as his jug will hold. Pretend that you are " glad the Yankees whipped us," make out like you think the "Afro-American" is climbing up the golden stairs even faster than Judson Lyons and Booker Washington say he is; talk as though the carpet-bag brethren who came down here in the later sixties came for their health and for the good of the country-do all this, and then watch the fireworks! They'll do the rest, all right enough. * * * * * Now why is it that the old Vet becomes so piping hot when he recalls the days of Reconstruction? Because the South was then ruled from the North. 

Because the people of the South were helpless in their bondage. Because the people of the South were pillaged by Northern Republicans. Because high places in the South were filled by greedy plunderers who used their offices as opportunities to loot the State. 
Because public treasures were wasted, public debts piled up, taxes increased, the public service debauched. * * * * * And the old Vet will not be able to say a single word against the Reconstruction era that it does not richly deserve. 

It did create a hell on earth in which devils in human form rioted in the unfettered lust of greed, hate, revenge and every other black passion which turn men into beasts of prey. 
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But how about conditions now'! 
Methods have changed, but are results 
so very 'different? 

The Southern States are still ruled 
from the North. 

The corporations rule our States
where are the men who rule the 
corporations? 

In New York City . 
The Democratic Party controls our 

States; where are the men who con
trol the Democratic Party? 

In New York City. 
The great corporations are plunder

ing the Southern people as the carpet
baggers never did. Where the robbers 
of the sixties took their thousands, 
tlie Wall Street corporations of today 
take their millions. 

Elections were bought then with 
Northern money; they are bought now 
with Northern money. 

The machinery of Government was 
manipulated then- in the interest of 
greedy money-chasers; it is used now 
in the interest of greedy money-
chasers. · 

Taxes were made heavy then in the 
interest of the office-holders; they are 
heavier now in the interest of the 
office-holders. 

In some respects the situation was 
worse then than it is now; in one re
spect it is worse now than it was then. 

During the sixties the Southern man 
. who betrayed the Southern people to 
his Northern masters was burned 
with the hot iron of public scorn, wore 
the brand of "SCALA w AG," was hated, 
shunned, jeered at by men, women and 
children thoughout the South. 

[The term scalawag was not applied 
to Southerners who were Republicans 
in principle, but to those white men 
formerly Democrats who helped the 
negroes and carpet-baggers loot the 
South.] 

At that time the Democratic Party 
of the South was frankly Democratic; 
the Republican Party was Republican. 
Democratic leaders could not use Dem
ocratic voters as water-carriers and 
wood-hewers for Northern Republican 
thieves and plunderers. 

Now it is different. 

The Southern man who wears the 
livery of Morgan or Rockefeller is not 
branded as a. scalawag. He is not 
scorned, shurtned and jeered at by the 
Democratic masses. He uses the Dem
ocratic ril.ach~n~ty to give his Republi
can masters an advantage which the 
Republican Party 'is not able to give 
them, ahd thus . the W a11 -Street kings 
rule and rob Demoeratic $tates through 
the Democratic Party, just as they 
rule and rob Republican States through 
the Republica11 Party. 

Wliefo is the honest, intelligent citi
zen who does ·not know that "the men 
who control'-' in Georgia are the tools 
of Morga~ 's _co:r:porations? 

Where is the honest citizen who does 
not res"ent the rule- of tliese . modern 
scalawags? 

Where is the man in the State of 
Georgia who does· not want his State 
ruled at home and by home folks, rather 
than from New York by a Wall Street 
robber like Morgan? 
. * * * * * 

Hoke Smith is making in Georgia the 
same fight which Folk made and won 
in Missouri, the same that LaFollette 
made and won in Wisconsin. 

In such a fight, my son, you ought 
·to have known on which side this battle
axe would swing. 

Principle above everything! 
No matter what Hoke has done or 

said in the past, he is fighting our 
fight now, and we must hold up his 
hands. Infinitely more important 
than Smith or Howell are the issues 
involved. 

Let us put aside every other con
sideration but that of Principle, and 
let us do our level best to free our 
State from the clutch of the Republi
can robber who has her by the throat! 

* * * * * 
Young man, if you have a policy in 

the Equitable Life Assurance Society, 
the New York Life or the Mutual of 
New York, drop it. Quit paying pre
miums to a lot of New York thieves. 
Spend your money on your family now. 
Or invest it in something which you 
can see and control. These life insur
ance companies are rotten, rotten, rot-
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ten! Your money, paid in premiums, goes to lobbyists, corporation lawyers, dummy directors, outrageously high salaries, campaign boodle, bogus loans, bogus investments, speculative deals, lawless expeditions of unscrupulous financiers, palaces which you cannot enter, yachts in which you will never sail, banquets which you will not taste. 
Quit it, quit it! 
Use your money yourself for your benefit. 
They tell you that the thieves have been caught, the stolen goods recovered and watchmen set to prevent stealing in the future. Do not believe a word of it I The men who robbed you are still on the inside of the insurance corporations, and when all this storm blows over they will rob you again. * * * * * Richard Olney, Attorney-General under President Cleveland, has come out for the railroads again. Being one of their high-priced lawyers, it was supposed that be would show up on that side, sooner or later. Richard declares that if the National Government regulates railroad rates, the rights of the States will be usurped. 

Bully for you, Richard! Glad to welcome you to the States' Rights side. 
The last time we heard from you, old boy, you were on the railroad side, just as you are now, but the State of Illinois didn't seem to have any rights which a railroad Cabinet Officer in a Democratic Cabinet was bound t o respect. 

You _Pushed Cleveland into sending the Uruted States Army into Chicago to put down the Pullman strike when Chicago had not called on the State of Illinois, and the State of Illinois had not called on the Federal Government. 

Pullman had caused the strike cutting wages down, and the Den cratic Governor of Illinois protest against Federal interference. Where were your States' Rigl The Rt principles then, Richard? * * * * * If our little one-horse State ~ missions try to regulate railro: rates, the corporation lawyers t voke Hamiltonian principles, det that the State can interfere, and t flate t}ie magnitude of Federal juri diction. "Inter - State Commerce becomes the battle-cry with whit State Commissions are put to rout. If we happen to elect a Presidtt whom the corporations have nc branded as one of their cattle, an the President declares for Feden regulation of railroad rates, the c~ poration lawyers invoke Jeffersoniai principles, assert the independence ci the States, and say to Uncle Saia " Keep off the grass." You have to get up early in th morning if you want to g'et ahead d. the railroad lawyers. 
* * * * • Here, then, is the situation: The States cannot regulate rates, because of the Na ti on; the Nation cannot, because of the States; therefore, the men who hire the railroad lawyers must be allowed to continue to hold the public roads, and to plunder those whose persons and goods have to pass along said roads. Democratic railroad lawyers and Republican railroad lawyers harmonize beautifully on this. 

* * * * * If young Jimmie Garfield will at· tach to his Report on the Beef Trust, as an Exhibit, t he recent Pleas of Guilty, entered by the rascals who were exonerated in bis Report, he will add considerable historic value to the Report. 
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The Real Danger in American Politics 
BY J. SAMUEL FOWLER 

T HERE are two classes among the 
many that make up the sum to
tal of American citizenship, pri

marily and directly responsible for the 
conditions which produce the betrayal 
of republican government and make 
possible a government of corporate lust 
through bribed public officials. The two 
classes may be briefly described in 
plain English as the sellers and the 
purists. First, is the class of political 
harlots continuously in the market, 
either for money or place, who usually 
go to the highest bidder. This class, 
contrary to the general claim, embraces 
a considerable portion of our citizen
ship; of course, of various degrees of 
self-estimated value, varying from the 
dollar man to the fellow who would 
spurn to be classed with his cheaper 
compatriot, but who is out for big 
game in the line of an appointment. 

Today this class controls the poli
tics of the average American commu
nity. Today the dollars that sway 
this class of voters in our primary elec
tions go farther toward shaping our 
public policies through the making of 
our party nominations than does any 
other force in our political life. Through 
this class of citizen bribe-takers the 
legislative, executive and judicial 
bribe-taker obtains his power, which he 
transfers to the big bribe-giver for 
that whereby he repeats the process, 
and thus the chain of government 
through bribery is complete. 

The other class, the "purists," is the 
class that might nullify the evil of the 
sellers, but do not. The purist holds 
himself aloof because he is "disgusted 
with politics. ' ' He admits all the 
abuses of government as controlled by 
the seller. He will enlarge on. them 
and cite instances, but he will not soil 
his clean hands by taking hold to 
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change conditions. He will exercise 
himself out of breath denouncing an 
offensive legislator, and on primary 
election day he will remain at home 
and permit someone else to exercise the 
elective franchise which determines 
whether or no the one denounced shall 
continue in office. He is a good man, 
but an enemy to the republic; and a 
more intolerable one than the seller, 
who acts. 

True, the purist will probably go to 
the polls on the day of the general 
election in presidential and other im
portant years and vote the straight 
ticket of the party int o which he was 
born, and then go home filled with a 
patriotic glow, believing he has per
formed his whole duty as a citizen 
and guardian of public interests. 

Imagine in a so-called important 
year a community of one hundred 
of these best citizens solemnly per
forming the patriotic duty of going to 
the polls and voting the tickets of the 
various parties that have been fixed 
for them at the primaries by the 
sellers. Fifty of these good patriots 
vote the ticket containing the list of 
names, of which they then for the 
first time learn, and which the dele
gates chosen by the sellers have nomi
nated in the various Republican con
ventions. The other fifty with equal 
solemnity and equal patriotism swallow 
the dose which has been prescribed 
for them by the aid of the same class, 
but in this case under the direct ion of 
the local · Democratic boss. Fifty 
good men voting against fifty other 
good men; and the special interests 
which have conspired with the local 
Republican boss and the local Demo
cratic boss to nominate through tlieir 
control over the sellers such tickets as 
are · satisfactory in both cases, and 
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'I who, to preserve good feeling, have doubtless contributed to both campaign accounts and don't car~ especially which fifty polls nearest its full vote at the general election. It is true that the independent voter at the general election has his mission. In fact, all should be independent voters. But even independent voters can be of little service if the party primaries and caucuses are permitted to be run by the sellers. It matters little whether or no the voter at the general election votes part of one ticket and part of another, if the same class and the same interests nominate both tickets. Figs do not grow from thistles, nor grapes from thorns. If the American people desire better government they must reform it; not simply by voting for the party of their fathers on election day, not necessarily or primarily by forming new parties, not in the main by being independent of party, but by becoming better members of each and every party wUh which they are or may be affiliated, by taking hold and running the party machine for righteous living and good government, instead of permitting the party machine to run them for graft and vicious government. This is the plain question now at issue and upon which the republic is on trial: Are we to continue to be governed by the great trusts, by special interests, by Standard Oil, the Beef Trust, the various railroad crowds in the various states; by certain financial interests in every state, who filch from the people the best they have in franchises, in rights common to all, who are permitted to enjoy special privileges, and whose control is supreme through the ownership of the dominant political organizations in the various states and municipalities? Are we to continue this rule of greed through graft by permitting these political organizations to perpetuate themselves and their system through the control over the sellers in our party primaries? Or will we, can we, arouse ourselves to the duty of the hour, to the necessity of looking after the essen-

tials of our political life, instead of<». fining our efforts to mere incident.: to seeing to it not merely that we , not vote for the very bad men C! party nominates, but in personal taking hold of affairs within our 0, party, and that we, ourselves, nomin: men to whom the custody of pub! affairs may be safely confided? 
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Independent voting at the genen election, as a method of reforming go; ernment, is like attempting to ch~ the direction of a railroad train by pll: ting on the brakes. If going th wrong way, you may succeed by t1i action, in temporarily slowing do11t but the only means through which u control the direction is through th operation of the engine. If the Ameti can voter desires to return toward th goal contemplated by the Declaratill of Independence and provided for bl the Constitution, of a government ci for and by the people, he cannot effea this result by merely putting on tll brakes of his party train when he coi. ceives that it is going too fast in ti! wrong direction. He must get hold ci t he lever that guides the party macbim or he can never ·do more than regulall the speed, he can never alter the course. 
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"But," says the mild purist, "that is impossible. The politicians contrd the party machinery, the most that I can do is to exercise a proper discretion at the general election." Why impossible to control part} nominations? If it requires the people other than the politicians to carry general elections, why cannot the same people, too, carry primary elections! At primary as well as at general elections votes count, and the people have the votes. 
There is, however, some basis of fact for the citizen's lack of confidence in his ability to become a factor in the control of party machinery, and it might almost be said, some excuse, not reason, why good men hold themselves aloof from primary elections. From time to time the people have demanded the adoption of safeguards to the exercise of the elective franchise. And from the good old days when you 
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could take your man by the coat collar 
and lead him to the polls and, by 
means of your own eyes, absolutely 
know that he voted the ticket he was 
paid to vote, we have advanced by 
stages to the secret ballot, rendering 
impossible the knowl~dge of whether 
orders have been obeyed or goods de
livered. Some system of secret bal
lot is in vogue in nearly all the states, 
but in most cases for general elec
tions only. Thus the politicians, while 
apparently giving to the people an im
portant reform which they demanded, 
really withheld to themselves all the 
real power for evil of the old stand and 
deliver system, by leaving it in full 
sway over the party primaries. And 
through this system, which permits 
the ballot-box to become an auction 
block for the purchase and sale of votes, 
the s'ellers, with the additional strength 
of those voted through coercion, be
come a force almost invincible. At 
the same time the condition is so re
volting that the very stench of it has 
offered to the purists an excuse for fail
ure to perform the duties of citizenship. 

There is another adjunct to party 
machinery that has contributed to the 
corrupt politician's control of the 
party machine and the passing of gov
ernment from the people to business 
interests. This is the system con
structed by the boss himself and pre
scribed in the party regulations for the 
nomination of candidates by delegate 
conventions. Through this system 
the power of nomination of the party 
candidates is taken arbitrarily from 
the people and transferred to a set of 
delegates. The authority of ten thou
sand votes is concentrated in from ten 
to one hundred men, in whom lies ab
solute power in the premises, and with 
whom only the party boss is called 
upon to deal. With this usurpation of 
power from the people, with the wide
open system of holding primary elec
tions where the polling place often re
sembles a riotous day on stock ex
change, with prices rising or falling as 
the day advances, dependent upon 
whether the dealer is" long" or " short " 
in votes, fear that the political boss is 

impregnably intrenched readily obtains 
a place in the popular mind. 

Governor LaFollette, after rousing 
the people of Wisconsin to action to
ward the overthrow of the government 
of corporate greed, struck at the root 
of the system by his Direct N omina
tions Law, which did away with dele
gate conventions and provided that 
the candidates of all pa:rties should be 
nominated by ditect vote of the people 
entitled to vote at the primaries through 
the agency of a secret ballot. Such a 
system is the legal essential to the res
toration of popular government, and 
self-government tcannot be assured to 
the people of the United States until 
we shall have secured both nomination 
by direct vote and a secret ballot to 
minimize the power of intimidation 
and the possibility of corruption. 
This direct-nomination secret-ballot 
system places the opportunity for 
direct and absolute control of govern
ment within easy grasp of the people. 
After the reformation of the system 
bad government can be ascribed only 
to depraved public morals. Continued 
vicious government in a republic may 
be so ascribed, to a large degree, in any 
event; but, with an enlightened people, 
it becomes the first duty of those in
terested in the establishment of good 
government to labor for the removal of 
all hurdles from the courseway of popu-
lar sovereignt y. · 

The adoption of a system of nomi
nation by the people thus protected 
from interference will not in itself 
produce all the reforms desirable in 
our political life, any more than has 
the adoption of such a system for gen
eral elections entirely eliminated cor
rupt practices. But coercion at the 
ballot-box will be at an end and the 
traffic in votes must necessarily be im
measurably handicapped where the 
fact of delivery of the purchase can 
rest only within the knowledge and 
upon the '' honor'' of the · purchased. 
It leaves the future of the republic with 
the people, in which case only unex
cusable criminal indifference or un
questionable immorality can count for 
a failure to attain better conditions. 
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PENSIVE---PIGS 
11IE STORY OF AMALGAMATED PORK 

Rnker B~ 

I N writing "Pensive Pigs" I find I 
shall have to let light in upon 
some reputations that have 

always been considered the most spot
less on the Island of Cocobolo. I 
shall be obliged to explain to the 
people of the Island of Cocobolo 
many things they have misunderstood, 
or have not understood at all. I may 
even be obliged to tell the truth. If 
it is necessary I shall do this without 
a qualm. It will not be the first time 
I have told the truth. 
_ To make the story of Pensive Pigs 

clear to the most benighted mind on 
Cocobolo Island I must begin at the 
beginning. When the story is com· 
pleted I look for bloodshed. Pigs, 
now leading a gentle, pensive life, will 
be ruthlessly slaughtered. Pork will 
be cheap. 

In the beginning God created the 
earth, the heavens and the waters 
upon the earth, and some thousands 
of years later there sailed from Boston 
the good ship Susan Jane, bound for 
Patagonia. Aboard were ninety-six 
men, women and children; Just pre
vious to· the sailing of the ship I had 
tried to convince a certain State 
Legislature, which shall be nameless, 
that to grant me a franchise to run 
trolley cars up the side of Bunker Hill 
Monument would be a public-spirited 
act. Unfortunately a number of citi
zens to whom I had confided my 
views misunderstood my object in 
placing money in their hands and 
attempted to bribe the Legislature. At 
the last moment, just as the bribery 
was _discovered, I nobly exposed the 
entire affair and my forty-two be
nighted fellow-citizens were forced to 
flee, taking their families. There is no 
extradition treaty with Patagonia. 

November, 1905-3-33 

The Susan Jane lay in the harbor. 
With tears in my eyes I went to the 
ship to bid adieu to my erring brothers. 
It was an affecting scene. We opened 
a few hampers of champagne. When 
I awoke I found myself many hun
dred miles from shore. 

The voyage of the Susan Jane was 
tempestuous. We had crossed the 
equator and were bearing south by 
east under close-reefed sails in a wild 
sea, when it was discovered that the 
rudder of the ship had been stolen. 
Someone had sneaked it away, and 
we were at the mercy of the elements. 
The next night someone stole the 
mainmast. I had had my suspicions 
from the first. When, the next night, 
the entire forward deck was missed I 
walked boldly into the cabin of C. 
Peter Griggs. I shut the cabin door 
behind me. 

"Griggs," I said, "you are a thief." 
As he looked at me he turned pale. 

He saw the blaze of just anger in my 
eyes, but he sought to temporize. 

"Now, Simpson," he said cravenly, 
for he had no manhood, "we must not 
quarrel. We must stand man to 
man."-

" Pish !" I exclaimed. "Tell me, 
where are the mainmast and the 
rudder and the forward deck?" 

Griggs walked and up down the 
narrow cabin, wringing his hands. He 
wore his fur-lined overcoat and his 
famous silk pajamas. Suddenly he 
turned to me. 

"Where are the capstan, and the 
donkey engine, and the starboard an
chor?" he cried. "Where a.re the top
gallant mast and the jib boom and the 
mainsail?" 

I folded my arms and gazed coldly 
into his eyes. I knew I had a trickster 
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34 TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE to deal with. I lmew I must outwit him and outbrave him. I laughed scornfully. . ,, . " "They are m my cabin, I said; I put them there. Ask me why!" He fawned at my lmees, but I was relentless. 
"Ask me why!" I thundered. "Why?" he asked meekly. "Why what?" I demanded. "Why did you steal the capstan, and the donkey engine, and t~e jib boom, et cetera?" 

"Because, C. Peter Griggs," I shouted, snapping my fingers under his cold, blue nose, "because I know you! I knew if I did not take them, you would. I took them to protect these helpless passengers against your base treachery! That's why!" I think this will give you some idea of the baseness of C. Peter Griggs. If not I can easilv make his character clear. As I turned from him in scorn he sniffled to me. "Simpson," he lied, "I only took them because I meant to divide with you." 
I paused. Would it be better to draw him on and take half his spoils and thus save what r could for those helpless passengers? Even as I considered the question the ship rose on her beam ends, turned a complete somersault and fell with a dull thud that jarred me to my inmost nerve. We were wrecked ! Jn fifteen minutes the Siisan 'Jane sank in seven fathoms of water,· but every life was saved. With the morning's sun we found ourselves on a sandy beach. Behind us was the wooded side of a small hi11. I ran to the top of the hill and climbed the taUest tree. We were on an island. You who read this lmow that the is]and is that on which we still remain and from which there seems no possible chance of escape. We of the Island of Cocobolo are shut off from the world. We are our own world. You know how we set to work to render the island inhabitable· how we builded and planted and graded; how a few of us got together and established 
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hastily and eagerly builded the Pen. 
t starve! Behold th A pen is a rational, legal and praise-

worthy institution. It preserves the 
pig. Under honest management the 
citizen can put his pig in a pen and 
feel sure the pig is safely kept and fed. 
When he wants his pig he can with
draw it. So conducted, the pen is a 
benevolent and necessary public in
stitution, but in the hands of the Sys
tem it became an instrument of extor
tion and greed. 
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When we landed on the Island, fruit 
was plentiful and the general opinion 

·was that the pigs should be kept for 
the season when the fruit was gone. 
Each person who deposited a pig in the 
Pen was given credit for one pig with
drawable on demand. There were 
forty-three pigs deposited. 

But when the fruit season ended, 
pork became a necessity. We found 
we must eat pork or die of starvation. 
We began to withdraw pigs from the 
Pen. During the season thirty-seven 
pigs were withdrawn, and then the guile 
of the Pen-building System became ap
parent. The pigs had, during incar
ceration, increased, as pigs will, and 
after every pig but the five belonging 
to the members of the System itself 
had been withdrawn there remained 
eighty-two fat little roasters still in the 

~en. · To whom did they belong? To 
the Islanders? · "No," said the Sys
tem. "You each put in one pig and 
you each drew one pig out again. We 
owe you nothing. These ' piglets be
long to us." Such is the log'ic of the 
System! With the other pigs eaten 
and only sixteen dollars and eighty-four 
cents real money on the Island, the 
Syndicate's pigs were worth, at the 
market price of ten dollars a pig, eight 
hundred and twenty do~lars ! You 
would think greed could go no further? 
Wait! 

Who composes this mysterious but 
all-powerful System, known in the 
financial circles of Cocobolo Island as 
the Pig System? Five men. Samuel 
Willenheimer, before the shipwreck, 
was boss of the Standard Codliver Oil 
Company, the most grasping corpora
tion the world has ever known. His 
history is well known. All know that 
not a codfish in the sea dares have its 
liver refined into oil in any but the 
Standard Codliver refineries. Peter 
Willenheimer is only less notorioi;s than 
Samuel. It was Peter who, in the old 
days before the automatic extractor 
was invented, used to hold cods while 
Samuel squeezed their palpitating 
livers. C. Peter Griggs, buyer of 
states and all 'round general grave
robber and confidence inan, needs no 
introduction. Of Galway Whiskers 
it need only be said that whenever 
Samuel Willenheimer sneezes, Galway 
Whiskers wipes his nose; that when
ever Peter Willenheimer drinks, Gal
way Whiskers's Adam's apple flaps up 
and' down in sympathy. But the real 
backbone and brains of the System is 
K. K. Podgers. It was the intellect 
of Podgers that conceived the Pen; it 
is Podgers who is the System. · 

I will say this for Podgers-for a 
man who is daily robbing the people of 
Cocobolo he is a most honest man. 
He has beautiful and expressive blue 
eyes, now lighting with a cheerful 
twinkle as he asks the clever conun
drum, "When is a door not a door?" 
and then blazing with fiery wrath as he 
shouts, "Simpson, you are an infernal 
rascal!" 
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I remember just after we had landed on Cocobolo Island that C. Peter Griggs induced me to go into a deal to sell rotten cocoanuts to our fellowIslanders. The System at that time claimed the sole right to sell cocoanuts on the Island. C. Peter Griggs hired me to peddle his rotten cocoanuts. By carefully hiding the decayed portions I was able to sell a great many and the monopoly of the System was threatened. Knowing that C. Peter Griggs was a rascal I was afraid every moment that he would throw me over. I went to Podgers. He received me at his home. He opened a bottle of sulphur water in my honor. "Podgers," I said boldly, "I have come to talk plainly, as man to man." " Simpson," said Podgers, "Griggs will do you a dirty trick yet. Cut loose from him. Come into the System." 

"Podgers," I said, "no! Never! Griggs trusts me. I will not sell him out to you. I am a man of honor. I think I can still make something out of him. What will you give me?" "Simpson," said Podgers, taking my hand and weeping, "we need loyal, tough-hided, foxy young men like you in our System. We will give you ten dollars." 
For reply I threw his hand on the floor and stepped on it. "Villain!" I cried. "You get me to come here, by my own request, and then tempt me to sell out my employer! Oh, lowness! Oh, baseness! Ten d~llars! Why, the least I expected was twenty!" Podgers's rage was something thrilling. Raising his foot he kicked the roof off-it was only made of palm leaves. Then his marvelous blue eyes turned green and shot out purple sparks that burst into rose-du-Barry stars as they fell. Leaving the room with dignity, I glanced back and saw his eyes revolving like pinwheels aglow with red, white and blue. It stirred my patriotism, and as I walked home I sang softly "The Star-Spangled Banner." 

The next day I went back and sold 

out Griggs for ten dollars and & cents. As I left Podgers 's office I • Griggs coming to sell me out. Gtl was an unmitigated rascal. Having thus established close 1'11 tions with the Pig System, my lit thought was to fix up a deal with by means of which I could make~ money. As I am, by profession, ant lionaire, it is necessary that I shout have at least a little money. 
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For the information of the uninit ated I must explain that there are ti kinds of money-real money and im tation money. Real money is the kill that rings when it is tossed on tit counter; imitation money includa stocks, bonds, certificates of deposit, laundry tickets, pawn tickets, Posta&i stamps and wampum. Pigs an neither one nor the other; they an property. The crime of Amalgamated Pork, which, when I tell it, will mab the earth tremble and the sea convu!Sl1, could have been committed only oa an island where imitation money ex· isted. 
When the ship . Susan Jane was wrecked on Cocobolo Island there were saved from the wreck only sixteen do~ lars and eighty-four cents in real money, as I have said. There is no more real money in Cocobolo Island today. Let us see how the System proceeded to create imitation money and to enrich itself. When the Pen was built and the Islanders deposited their pigs in it, the System issued a certificate of deposit for each pig, value ten dollars. As long as the pig remained in the Pen the certificate had a real value. It stood for a ten-dollar pig. Fortythree pigs were deposited and fortythree certificates issued, with a real value of four hundred and thirty dol· lars. 

But see the insidious villainy of the System I When the pigs were with· drawn the Islanders were obliged to give back their certificates of deposit to the keeper of the Pen. The pigs were honestly eaten, but what did the System do with the certificates? Did they destroy them? No! They kept 
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them! They became richer ·immedi
ately by the face value of the certifi
cates. Although the pigs on which the 
certificates were issued were eaten and 
digested, the certificates remained to 
represent imitation money. This is 
what I call an awful defrauding of 
widows and orphans. 

The next step of the System was to 
form a stock company-the Cocobolo 
Pig Pen Company, capital $200,000,

ooo, and divide this among its mem
bers. More unjust imitation money! 
It then formed the Cocobolo Mutual 
Insurance Company with $400,000,000 

assets and sold to it the $200,000,000 

stock · of the Pen Company. Then it 
created the Cocobolo Trust Company 
with $800,000,000 capital stock to buy 
the stock of the Cocobolo Mutual In
surance Company. 

I wish you to have all this very clear 
in your minds, so that when I come 
to the guilty secret of Amalgamated 
Pork you will understand everything. 
Notice now the methods by which the 
System juggled its securities. 
· The Trust Company, with $800,000,-

000 capital, having bought the $400,-

000,000 stock of the Insurance Com
pany, there remained no company to 
buy the stock of the Trust Company. 
The Pen Company therefore issued 
$goo,ooo,ooo bonds and bought the 
Trust Company stock. Continuing 
this process, by the end of the year 
there were on Coco bolo Island $7 ,600,-

000,000 in stocks and bonds, and the 
merest tyro could understand that the 
Pen Company owned the Insurance 
Company and the Trust Company, that 
the Trust Company owned the Pen 
Company and the Insurance Company, 
that the Insurance Company owned 
the Pen Company and the Trust Com
pany. High finance could go no 
further. It was a noble triumph. 
There was only one unsatisfactory fea
ture. The System had all the money 
and the Islanders had none. 

As it is a principle of high finance 
to sell your stocks and bonds to the 
public high and buy them back low, 
the System was in a bad way. The 
public couldn't buy-it had no money. 

The System had built up a noble finan
cial structure, but it would not work. 
The public had no pennies to drop in 
the slot to make the wheels go round. 
It was evident that by some means the 
public must be supplied with money 
of which it could be systematically 
robbed. The gigantic brain of K. K. 
Podgers conceived a way. 

He looked over the companies of 
which he was director. Their stocks 
and bonds amounted to $1 1600,000,000. 

These must be sold to the public, and, 
to be worth filching, the public's purse 
must contain at least $3 7 ,000,000,000. 

The public of Cocobolo consisted 0£ 
thirty-seven persons. Podgers consid
ered the · Pen Company. The public 
had nothing to deposit in the Pen. He 
considered the Trust Company. The 
public had nothing to intrust. Then 
he considered the Insurance Company. 
The public certainly had thirty-seven 
lives to insure, and in this Podgers saw 
a means of supplying the public with 
money that should be its own, morally 
and legally. 

There was no doubt that in time 
the Islanders would die, if only of old 
age. Therefore, for protection, it was 
right that they should be insured. 
The Insurance Company therefore 
issued to each man, woman and child 
an insurance policy for $1,000,000,000, 

agreeing to take notes for the pre
miums as they came due. As notes 
were to be accepted for the premiums 
there could be no doubt that every 
Islander would keep his policy in force 
until he died. Therefore each Islander 
was sure to receive, sooner or later, 
$r ,000,000,000. As he was sure to 
receive it some time, the Insurance 
Company advanced that amount at 
once, taking the policy as security. 
The Islanders collectively, therefore, 
found themselves worth $J7,ooo,ooo,
ooo, in imitation money, and the 
speculative craze began in Cocobolo . 
If this was not a diabolical plot for 
robbing the people I do not know a 
diabolical plot when I see one. 

When I received my billion dollars 
the System at once tried to induce me 
to buy Trust Company preferred, but 
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I hesitated. I have always longed to own a live stock farm, and I went to the Pen and asked if I could borrow a pig. I said that I was willing to deposit $20 of my insurance money as security. The pen-keeper agreed. Thus I proceeded from day to day until I had borrowed all the pigsthere were 104 by that time-and I had deposited $2,080 as security. I had all the pigs of Cocobolo! Nominally they were worth $1 ,040; actually I knew they were worth what I chose to demand for them. · 
I went to Podgers. I explained that all the pigs were in my hands and that I had a real monopoly. I suggested that he organize the Amalgamated Pork Company with $21,ooo,-000,000 capital. He said that I had paid only $2,080 for the pigs and that the $7 ,000,000,000 I demanded was too much, but finally he agreed, and the Amalgamated Pork Company was formed. The stock was sold to the Islanders at par, but as soon as they found themselves in possession of it I issued my famous Pensive Pig circular. "The pigs," I wrote, " have become pensive. Blitheness is the native state of the pig. Pensiveness denotes the coming of cholera. Sell Pork!" The price dropped like lead. From 

100 it fell to 6 in less than an ho and we bought back the Amalgallla\ Pork Stock at 6 that we had sold 100. Once we _ did this; twice we 1 it, and the imitation money of Islanders was all back in the hands the System. The Islanders had n(f. ing ; even their lives were mortgaged' the System. 
Islanders, I address you! Will l stand this knavery any longer? y and I, by uniting in one grand effo: can overthrow the System. Will )'t help me? I have the remedy; ;1 have the power to apply it. But first let me tell the crime of ~ Amalgamated Pork. It is this: I i! promised $7 ,000,000,000 for my shai of the loot; I only received $6,300,000 ooo. Ten per cent. was ·deducted ft commissions and my feelings Wff hurt in addition, for as K. K. P~ gers led me to the door after pa~ me he firmly but strenuously kiclm me. I allow no man to kick me aoc cheat me, too. 

Islanders, your remedy is ready! ! have organized the Cocobolo Intel· national Cocoanut Companv. It is 1 good thing Take my advice. If Yll have any Amalgamated Pork SELL ii' Buy International Cocoanutl Do11 with Pensive Pigs! 

Attempted Insight J O~ES-What:s ~he di.fferen~e between stinginess and economy? ROWN-Stmgmess 1s-hab1tual economy; economy is spasmodic stinginess. 
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The Montana Copper War 
HEINZE VS. AMALGAMATED 

BY THOMAS ALOYSIUS HICKEY 

(Conclusion) 

I N 1900 Heinze's anti-trust party 
swept all before it in Silver Bow 

County. Among the successful 

candidates on the Heinze ticket were 

two district judges, Clancy and Hamey. 

The Amalgamated people whispered 

that they would not get justice in the 

District Court. Whenever possible, 

they tried to have their cases come up 

in the United States Circuit Court, 

before Judge Knowles, who was famous 

for his remarkable decisions against 

Heinze. In the Michael Davitt case, 

for instance, he threw out the verdicts 

of two juries who had decided in favor 

of Heinze. Later, when Senator Clark 

was found in possession of fifteen 

thousand acres of timber-land in West

ern Montana, upon which it was proved 

that fraudulent entry had been made, 

Judge Knowles decided that Clark 

could keep this land on the ground that 

he was an innocent purchaser. An 

appeal of this case is pending now. 

The case which attracted the great

est amount of interest in the Butte Dis

trict Courts was the famous Minnie 

Healy Mine case, in which Miles Finlen, 

a protege of Marcus Daly, sought to 

obtain possession of this property from 

Heinze. Finlen had leased the Minnie 

Healy from an old-time miner named 

Devlin. He sank sixty-five thousand 

dollars in the mine and obtained no 

results. He turned in despair to 

Heinze, as many another man in like 

straits has done, and asked him to help 

him out. As C. P. Conley, a Butte 

attorney, well said, "Finlen was like 

a man who had hold of a bear and 

could not let go. Heinze agreed to 
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tackle the bear and pay Finlen for his 

wounds and scratches, but the bear, 

hoof, hide and all, was to be Heinze's, 

when he killed him." On this under

standing Heinze's lawyer, Judge 

McHatton, drew up the papers. 

Heinze agreed to pay seventy-five 

thousand dollars, which was due to 

Devlin, and two payments of twenty

seven thousand dollars each to Finlen. 

Finlen had to leave town before the 

papers were ready for his signature . 

Heinze paid twenty-five thousand dol

lars on account to Devlin, and pro

ceeded to develop the mine. To 

Finlen's amazement, when he returned 

one month later, he found he had lost a 

bonanza. One hundred and twenty 

tons of the finest copper ore in Butte 

were being hoisted every twenty-four 

hours through the shaft of the once de

spised Minnie Healy. Heinze, on tak

ing possession, went down into the 

mine, and gave orders to make a right

angle deto~. In forty-eight hours he 

ran into the greatest body of copper in 

Butte . . Finlen then tried to go back "' 

on~ his. deal. He first tried physical 

force, but when his retainers reached 

the mine Heinze's warriors were behind 

a barricade, armed with shotguns. 

The courts were then approached. The 

case was argued before Judge Hamey, 

who decided, and rightly, in favor of 

·Heinze. 
A street fair was on in Butte at the 

time. The day after the Minnie Healy 

decision Judge Hamey attended the 

fair in company with a Mrs. Brackett, 

a public stenographer. The "Sys

tem's" agents claimed that the Judge 
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was drunk and raised a disturbance on the Midway, in which frivolity J:ie was ably and loudly assisted by his lady companion. Charles Clark, a son of the Senator, who is known all over Montana by the sobriquet of "Cigarette Charley," told the legal lights of the Amalgamated Copper Company who were backing Miles Finlen that he, Clark, could get an affidavit from Judge Harney to the effect that Mrs. Brackett had used undue influence over him, and that the estimable lady was in the employ of Heinze for that purpose. Clark arranged a meeting in the Thornton Hotel, at which the Judge, the lady, Charley Clark and two of the legal lights of the Amalgamated were to be present, and the affidavit was to be secured. Judge Hamey, totally ignorant of Clark's plan, accepted an invitation to go to a room on the second floor of the Thornton Hotel. After some talk, Clark broached the subject of the affidavit, and offered Judge Hamey one hundred and twenty-five thousand dollars for the document. Hamey declined the offer with scorn. Mrs. Brackett was rushed down to the hotel in a hack, and was offered twentyfive thousand dollars for her affidavit. She refused. After an hour's heated talk, Clark yelled, "Oh, damn it all, Harney, I'll make it two hundred and fifty thousand dollars." Visions of palaces on the Rhine and castles in Ireland, in which he could lead a life of ease with this immense sum, were placed before the Judge's eyes. Harney was obdurate and left the room. Heinze, on learning of the attempted bribe, went after Clark like an angry tiger. To escape the legal consequences of his rash act and Heinze's wrath, young Clark fled the state and was a fugitive in California for eighteen months. But the Supreme Court ordered a new trial on the ground of the unbecoming conduct of Judge Hamey while on the Midway. 

The Minnie Healy case came up for its seco~d ~rial before Judge Clancy, of the D1stnct Court of Silver Bow County, in the fall of 1903. At the same time a receivership was asked for 

the Boston & Montana property, the request of one of the stockhoJct John Maguiness, who held one hund; shares of stock in the compa: Maguiness is vice-president of Heini Montana Ore Purchasing Compa: and is Heinze's chief lieutenant. t decision in this receivership case , expected to be handed down OCWi 21, 1903. 
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Judge William B. Clancy sat i eight years on the bench in Departnie One, of the District Court of Sib Bow. He was elected in 1896 on ti Populist ticket. The " System" sa that his party hated corporations, aa that the Judge lived up to his partl views. The Judge is possessed of ·l iron will and undoubted courage. '1\ same courage which he displayed 1 Bull Run when a cavalry officer in Missouri regiment he. showed d~ the strenuous days of the "shut-down, when he faced angry crowds of th "System's" agents without filnchllJi They say in a joking way in Butte tha at the close of a case Clancy wolll look down at the lawyers and saT "This case will be taken under ad~ ment and a decision will be hand« down next Thursday in favor d Heinze." During the hearing of one of the Heinze-Amalgamated cases. Judge McHatton, Heinze's chief attor· ney, was arguing before Judge Clancy, when John M. Forbis, chief of the Amalgamated's legal staff, interrupted McHatton by asking him for pennission to look over a document called Exhibit B. McHatton paused in his argument, dived into a mass of pape1' in front of him, and handed over a typewritten document. Forbis began to read it and very shortly began to smile, then to laugh, and then guf· fawed so loudly as to wake up the sleeping Judge on the bench. The paper which McHatton handed him was nothing less than the decision in the case, which Judge Clancy was to hand down a week later when the formality of judicial consideration was ended. On another occasion Clancy granted an application for a receivership for the Boston & Montana properties, 
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The receivership lasted but five days, 
when the Supreme Court ordered it 

dissolved. Thomas R. Hinds, a jovial 
mixer, hotel proprietor, slick politician 

and all-around good fellow, had been 
appainted receiver by Clancy. Tom 
submitted a bill for his five days' work. 

The '' System'' gasped. The bill called 
for four hundred and eighty thousand 
dollars. Clancy also thought it was 

too high. He shook his head, looked 
wisely over his specs at the ingenuous 
Tom and said, "No, no, it is too much, 

Tom. I will make it two hundred 
thousand." To make up for this loss 
he allowed Hinds sixty-one thousand 

dollars for clerk hire. 
Visitors to Montana and men whom 

I have met in the East have asked me 

many times, " Have these Montanians 

no respect for the moral code? Why 
do people support Heinze when they 

know that he breaks without scruple 
every law in the decalogue?" I do 

not know how to answer the question 
better than to quote what is said under
ground in Butte. On each level the 

miners congregate at lunch-hour both 
day and night. After the meal is 

despatched and the corncobs are fired, 
·a general discussion ensues. The ab

sorbing topic always is the varying 

phases of the Copper fight. As there 
are on an average eight levels to each 
mine, and thirty big mines in operation, 

and two shifts of men to each mine, 

there are therefore between three and 
four hundred pubfic meetings in Butte 
in every twenty-four hours. When

ever the question is raised by a miner 

who belongs to the church and tries to 
practice the moral teachings of Moses, 
a Heinzeite will say: "Moral law? 

What have mere abstract morals to do 

with this fight? Suppose Heinze were 
to practice the ten commandments, 
how long do you suppose he would 

last? About as long as a plate of ice 
cream before a summer girl on the 

Fourth of July! Does the Amalga
mated observe the moral law? Would 

they do so if Heinze did? Of course 
not. Heinze is the David who is :fight
ing the industrial Goliath and we Mon

tanians will, if necessary, steal a nugget 

of gold to fit the sling that Heinze needs 

to kill the Goliath. When the Amalga

mated is crushed and our freedom is 
assured then we will cheerfully obey 

the moral code. We cannot do it any 
sooner." 

Another Heinze man will rise from 

the boulder on which he has been sit
ting, drinking in this statement, and 
say : 

"What do you think Heinze is, any
how? Do you think all the breaking 

of law is on one side? Suppose he did 
get an injunction from Clancy that 

sounds peculiar; suppose he does have 
decisions handed down to him that are 
written ahead of time in his lawyer's 

office. Doesn't the other side do the 
same? Have not they had his Nipper 
mine closed for five years, although he 

holds a title for 31-36ths of it? Today 
he can't even go into the shaft of that 

mine. Has not Judge Knowles handed 
down decisions that are as bad as 

Clancy's, as far as we who are ignorant 
of the law can tell? If Heinze has gun 
men, has not the other side thugs? If 

Heinze buys two legislators, does not 
the other side buy five? Is it not a 

fact that Heinze has no company 
houses or company store? Is it not a 

fact that all his business is on legitimate 
lines, outside of the courts? Is it not a 
fact that Heinze is one of us, a miner 

like ourselves? Don't we drink beer 

along with him in the California? 
Ain't these fellows who run the Amal

gamated Stock Exchange gamblers in 
New York? Why shouldn't he fight 

them with their own weapons? If he 
does not he will get crushed, and if in 
fighting them with their own weapons 

he breaks moral laws, what about it? 

If you wrestle with the chimney-sweep 
you will get your clothes full of soot. 

Heinze is all right, and we will stay 
with him if he marches us to the gates 

of hell." 
From this it can be seen that the red 

war will go on without any observance 

of churchly teachings. If from the 
ten thousand mountains and foothills 
of Montana, as many Moseses were to 

appear in the cities with the graven 
tablets of the moral law, they would 
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not be listened to by the soldiers who 
are fighting in the Copper war. 

On October xo, eleven days before the date on which Judge Clancy's de
cision in the Boston & Montana re
ceivership was expected, notice was posted on the hoist of the different Amalgamated mines, to the effect that on the x 3th an immense barbecue would be given by the Amalgamated Copper Company to their employees, at Colum
bia Gardens. That day would be a holiday in all the mines and smelters of the company, and the day's wages would be paid. At eight on the morn
ing of the x 3th the miners and smelter
men, to the number of eight thousand, assembled off Main Street, dressed in their holiday attire, awaiting the order to march down to Park Street, where the street-car system of the city was turned over to them to transport them to the Gardens, where they could look at three square feet of grass, kept under a glass case, for the sulphur smoke destroys vegetation in the greatest mining camp on earth. Promptly at nine o'clock this industri.al army with bands and banners marched down Main Street, singing the songs of twenty nations, and drinking a dozen brews. I never saw a finer body of men than these hardy miners who go down the .mine in the ore skips as fearlessly as the mariners of old went down to the sea in ships. They face death in a dozen forms each day, and laugh when they set off the blast that sometimes imbeds their mustaches in the granite footwall. On reaching the Gardens they found oxen and sheep roasting, wl:ule around them was a pile of beer kegs as high as a foothill. A dis

tillery was on tap, and a cigar factory could be had for the asking. " Eat, drink and be merry, for tomorrow we must work, and maybe die," was the cry. The inquiring and critical among the throng asked themselves why this sudden love and affection for them from a man whose associates were erecting bull pens for their brother miners and smeltermen in Colorado.· ~rom a gallows-like platform on the side of the grounds the speaking exer-

cises of the day took place. To t~ 
vantage point the critical ones We'. 
The only key to the mystery was; 
utterance by Mr. Con Kelly, anAlll< gamated lawyer, who said in hisspeet 
"It will be a dark day for Butte a: Montana when the Amalgamated eq 
per Company is outlawed in the courts. 
But little attention was paid to tt 
threat and the festivities went on unt 
the sun sank behind Big Butte. N 
one knew that this feast was for but 
day, to be succeeded by a month 
hunger. No one guessed that it wi 
but the prelude to the last great al 
tempt of the Amalgamated to extii guish Heinze's ever-ascending star. 

The next day all hands returned ~ 
work, and Butte resumed its nol'l!l.I 
smoky aspect. Seven days later Jud~ Clancy handed down a decision, givin1 
to Heinze the Minnie Healy mine. Ht 
postponed a decision on the Boston & 
Montana receivership for a few day~ 
But the "System" had expected a de
cision in the Boston & Montana ca.ot, 
and had their guns ready to fire. The 
next morning, October 22, a telegram 
from No. 26 Broadway, New York, reached Butte. It read: 
WILLIAM SCALLON, . General Manager, AmalgamateJ Coppir Company, Butte, Mont. 

Close down our properties. 
H . H. ROGERS. 

Immediately on receipt of this message Scallon directed J ohn Gillie, 
superintendent of the Amalgamated mines in Butte, to close dow.n every mine and smelter in the city. The miners who had gone down in the mine on the morning shifts were told in the stopes by the shift bosses to go on top, as their services were no longer needed. The same order was given in the Am~lgamated smelte~ in Butte, where the fires were promptly drawn. At Anaconda matters were worse. As I explained before, almost everything in the city is owned by the Amalgamated. There is no Heinze operating there; the city was shut down absolutely. Belt, Bonner, Ham· ilton, Cokedale and Storrs met the 
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same fate. Fifty per cent. of ' Great 
Falls, a city of sixteen thousand in
habitants, and 25 per cent. of Missoula 
was closed down. Then the ore trains 

that carried ore from Butte to Ana
conda and from Butte to Great Falls 
were laid off. The people who had 

money fled from the state as from a 
plague. The drummers and theatri
cal companies canceled dates; the great 

machine shops of the Northern Pacific 
at Livingston laid off machinists; build
ing operations in all the big cities 
ceased entirely; weekly newspapers 
could get no subscriptions; small busi
ness men went into bankruptcy by the 

score; in Anaconda on the main street 

the business men sold their stock, 
closed their doors, cut out their plate
glass fronts and sold them in Butte. 

When the shut-down had been on for 
some time the farmers took their 
produce into the cities, found no mar
ket and dumped their stuff in the 
streets because the miners and smelter
men and lumbermen were economiz
ing on food. They were wont to eat 

four meals a day, very soon they ate 
but three, later on but two, and finally 
ate one, and some none at all. They 

were like the Chinaman who was hard 

up and lived on a rat, theJl he got still 
poorer and lived on the tail of the rat 
and finally he lived on the smell of the 

tail of the rat. It was so with the 

.Montanian during the shut-down. 
Misery and desolation spread over the 
State of Montana as swiftly as a fly
ing cloud. 

The miners and smeltermen who 

had feasted at the barbecue a few 
days earlier and cheered Rogers's tele
gram at Columbia Gardens when he 
addressed them as his. "associates at 
the other end of the line," looked in: 

blank amazement at one another 

when they heard the contents of the 
second telegram. They could offer no 
reason to their anxious wives and 

little ones for the shut-down. All they 
knew was that they were thrown out 
of work at the beginning of a Northern 

winter. Already the first snowflakes 

were falling and all save the most 
warmly clad felt the -piercing winds 

that whistled round the Butte foot
hills, a message of the ice king on the 

'vay. 
In response to a hundred messages 

United States Senators Clark and 
Paris Gibson rushed to Butte on a 
special train from Washington. James 

J. Hill, in another special, burned up 
the tracks from St. Paul. The busi
ness men in all the cities of the state 
met and questioned what had best be 

done. The Butte Miners' Union met 
promptly and received a communica
tion from Mr. Scallon in which that 
gentleman said that he was empow
ered by Mr. Rogers to open up the 
Amalgamated properties provided that 
the Butte Miners' Union would act as 

agents for the Amalgamated Copper 
Company and purchase the one hun
dred shares of stock held by Ma
guiness, the Amalgamated Company 

to furnish the money. The Union 
accepted the offer and appointed a 
committee to wait on Maguiness and 

make the deal. Accompanied by ten 
thousand men, the committee walked 
from the Butte miners' hall to meet 

the vice-president of the Montana Ore 
Purchasing Company. It seemed as 
if the entire city was marching. A 

sympathizer telephoned Maguiness in
formation of the crowd that was com
ing to meet him. That spry young 
man dashed out of his office in his 

office coat, rushed down a back alley, 

leaped into a hack and drove seven 
miles to Silver Bow Junction, where 
he caught the East-bound flyer for 

Salt Lake City. The next day he 
was speeding toward Denver, and, in 
fact, he never stopped going East 

until he stood within the shadow of 

the sacred codfish in Boston town. 
Heinze now stood alone to face the 

perilous situation. He promptly 

opened an employment office on Main 
Street and proceeded to put eight 
hundred miners and smeltermen to 

work. He saw to it that every man 
thus employed was a man of force and 
the father of a family. While this 

helped some, it was only a drop in the 

industrial bucket. All the daily news
papers in the state now started up a 
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cry for a special session of the Legislature. 

At the risk of diverging from the straight line of my sto11', I must _Point out again that every daily paper m the state was owned at that time by the Amalgamated Copper Company or their ally, W. A. Clark. Not own~ in the sense that a private owner JS subsidized, as the "System" works elsewhere, but owned in the sense that every daily paper was an asset, or rather, a liability, on the books of the "System" and of Clark. They have actual ownership of the presses, machines, buildings, and so on. These papers are the Butte Miner (Clark), Butte Inter-Mountain (Amalgamated), Anaconda Standard (Amalgamated), Helena Independent (Clark), Helena Record (Amalgamated), Great Falls Leader (Clark), Great Falls Tribune (Amalgamated) and Missoula MissouHan (Amalgamated) . In support of their cry for a special session of the Legislature each paper pointed out that Mr. Rogers would rescind his " shut-down " order if Governor J osepb K. Toole would call a special session of the Legislature and would embody in his call a request for certain special legislation that the Amalgamated Copper Company wanted, to wit, two bills, one to be known as the Fair Trial Bill which would provide for a change of venue in all civic suits upon the filing of a disqualifying affidavit alleging prejudice of the trial judge. The other bill empowered the Supreme Court to review all civil cases in the lower court and wherever in the judgment of the Court they saw fit, they could reverse the findings and render. a verdict according to their own judgment. The first bill, the Fair Trial Bill is called in Montana the "No Trial Bih." It is unquestionably the most vicious piece of legislation that could be de~i~ed. It destroys the chances of poor litigants, because the law provides for five distinct changes of venue. If a miner is injured in Butte and .sues the big mining company a change of venue can be taken to Fergus County, over 

three hundred miles away. When th miner reaches there with his lawyerb may find himself ordered across th state to Dawson County, and so ~ The result is that the case is ultimateh dropped because of lack of money ~ fight it. When this request for a~ cial session for special legislafo reached Governor Toole, he indig. nantly refused to call the session. Go,. ernor Toole is a positive, Robert La. Follette sort of man. He asserted that his state would never be held U! by the "System," nor himself nor tm Legislature. He pointed out that never in the history of the republic has a special session of the Legislatlllt been called for the purpose of passing special legislation for a corporation, and that if such a precedent were es. tablished and carried out to its logical conclusion it would, in time, destroy the republic. 
With the flight of Maguiness and his stock and the refusal of Governor Toole to call a special session of the Legisla· ture, Senators Clark and Gibson and James J. Hill found everythi:Q.g dead· locked when they reached Butte. After many conferences which these three gentlemen bad with Governor Toole, Mr. Scallon and Mr. Heinze, they sor· rowfully admitted that they were unable to do anything. Heinze lay back in his easy-chair during the chief discussion, and, while gazing abstractedly at the ceiling and blowing ciga· rette rings all around him, confessed his inability to do anything in the circum· stances. "Mr. Rogers," said he, "has decided to browbeat through starvation the people of Montana. All I can say is, I will fight to the death if necessary against the Standard Oil crowd and their tyrannical methods." Then the conference broke up, and the con· ferees went away despairing of a solut ion of their troubles. During this time, from October 22 to November 1, 1903, the sidewalks of Butte were lined with idle men. The gambling-rooms and saloons were doing a rushing trade. Rumors of all sorts, running from the report of the assassination of Heinze down to the duration of the "shut-
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down," were the principal topics of 
discussion. Men spoke in whispers, 
and uncertainty covered the city like 
a cloud. 

In the offices of Heinze's Montana 
Ore Purchasing Company a conference 
was held in the first week of N ovem
ber. The situation demanded it. The 
tide of resentment was running strong
ly against Heinze. Men change opin
ions quickly when the wolf yelps at 
the door with a wild, boreal accom
paniment. The flight of Maguiness, 
the failure of the big conference, the 
thunderous denunciation of Heinze in 
the daily papers and fear of a year's 
"shut-down" set a flood of resentment 
surging against their erstwhile idol. 

An anxious group of Heinze lieuten
ants sat round him at his call. Judge 
McHatton, his famous lawyer; T. R 
Hinds, vice-president of his bank; Sen
ator Kennedy, his brilliant legislative 
leader; J. H. Trerise, his mining super
intendent, and several otbers took part 
in the conference. Heinze asked them 
to state their views. He sat on a 
lounge playing with a black kitten, 
seemingly the most uninterested man 
in Montana. One after another his 
lieutenants spoke. They all agreed 
that compromise was necessary. Even 
they did not understand that compro
mise meant retreat and utter rout. 
Unconsciously they chanted the swan 
song of surrender. When each had 
spoken Heinze said, "Gentlemen, I 
don't agree with you. There is but 
one thing to do. We must call a pub
lic meeting in the open air at the court
house. Strike off fifty thousand hand
bills for a meeting at 2 P.M. tomor
row. I'll meet the committee from the 
Miners' Union in public and give my 
answer to the people." He was a 
Rocky Mountain Danton shouting, 
"Audacity, and still more audacity," 
when others counseled compromise. 

Three hours later handbills fell, like 
the dropping of snowflakes, over Butte; 
an extra edition of the Reveille, Heinze's 
weekly paper, announced the meeting 
in scare headlines; the Miners' Union 
committee was notified to be present
also the Mayor of Butte. That night 

Butte was sleeplessly expectant, await
ing anxiously the coming of the mor
row, when they would hear from the 
lips of Heinze what the future held in 
store. At IO A.M. the next day the 
first of the crowd came and gathered 
on the court-house steps; knots of 
men clustered at street comers, and 
as one o'clock approached they 
moved up to get a favorable position. 
By one-thirty the people poured into 
the vicinity of the court-house from 
every direction. Every man and 
woman in Butte who could walk and 
leave home was present. At 2 P.M. 
twenty-five thousand people were 
within a range of six blocks of the 
court-house. It was a Trafalgar Square 
crowd in the Rocky Mountains. 

On the stroke of two Heinze stepped 
out of his office into the midst of the 
crowd. At the first glimpse of his tall, 
commanding figure a terrific roar of 
welcome went up from his miners and 
smeltermen. He had ordered his 
mines closed down for the day, and 
two thousand of his workers-among 
whom were some of the best gun men 
in the West-stood ready to yell or 
fight, as the occasion called for. On 
reaching the court-house steps he shook 
hands with the Mayor and nodded to 
Edward Long, the President of the 
Butte Miners' Union, who was wait- . 
ing to hear his answer to the Amal
gamated offer to buy the Maguiness 
stock. Long was introduced by Mayor 
Mullins, who caused a roar of laughter 
by saying, "I introduce to you the 
representative of the Amalgamated 
Copper Company." The miners' leader 
denied that he represented the Amal
gamated, but said that he represented 
the Miners' Union in the matter of 
the Amalgamated's offer to buy Ma
guiness's stock. He then stepped back 
and Heinze walked forward to speak. 

A deathly silence settled on the 
crowd when Heinze stood on t he top 
step of the court-house and faced the 
sea of upturned faces. At his first 
words it was noticed that he was in 
splendid voice; it rang out like a clarion 
down the broad street and up again. 
He commenced by attacking the Amal-
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gamated Copper Company and ?bowing the connecting· links between it 3:nd the Standard Oil Company, provmg that the methods of the two corporations were alike. Then he made a condensed statement of his fight, legal and otherwise with H. H. Rogers and his agents in 
1

Butte. By this time his eloquence had caught the crowd. He had to stop several times while the crowd yelled, "Good boy, Heinze! yo':1've got the guts, Heinze! Thro~ it i~to them!" and other encouragmg cnes. Finally he came to the principal part of his talk, when he stated on what terms he would cause Maguiness to surrender his Boston & Montana stock. He made two propositions: One of them was an offer to arbitrate all disputes concerning the ownership of all controverted ore bodies, the decision of the arbiters to be binding. According to Montana law the arbitration of civil cases is permitted, but questions of title to properties are specifically exempt from the section of the codes recognizing this mode of settlement. The second proposition was to sell the Maguiness stock at the price of purchase with interest from that date, provided that the cost of the various actions with reference to the stock be paid by the Boston & Montana Company. This included a receivership fee of two hundred and sixty-one thousand dollars which Tom Hinds, who, a year earlier, had been receiver for five days, requested for his services. He further provided that the ~malgamated s~ll him five thirtys1xths of the Nipper Lode claim for the price paid therefor by the AnaC?nda Copper Mining Company at the tune they purchased the same and 8 per cent. interest thereon ' from the date whereof the same was purchased; they were also to give a deed of com:eyance assuring the title to all the veins and ore bodies contained within the same Nipper Lode claim. Now, Hei?ze's .contention in regard ~ the Nipper is that the ore veins dip under ~djacent properties to the S?uth and mclude rich ore within the lines of the Anaconda-the Never-

sweat, the Oden, the Kanuck, the Af venture, the Parrot, the Bellona ~ other claims belonging to the Am~ mated. If his offer had been accep!ti he would have expected to make bi deed of conveyance and assurance u title a basis upon which to cont~ litigation against the claims name( If Heinze· secures the other five-ihirtt sixths of the Nipper, he could tie up for1 generation every mining property ownc by the Amalgamated in Butte. If Hei11a secures the political power in M ontaN he will be able to do this, and thti Amalgamated stock will drop to zero. Having made this impossible & mand on the Amalgamated Coppu Company, he closed with a fervid ~ peal to the people to stand by him a his fight against Standard Oil. Ht pointed out that Montana would be 1 one-company state if he were drive1 out, that the company stores in the different towns would wipe out all the small· merchants, and Montana would suffer from an economic despotism wr equaled anywhere in the world. Thi statement was believed by every man and woman present, and they cheered him to the echo. After speaking one hour and forty minutes he closed as strong as he started, amidst a huJTi. cane of cheers, waving of hats and handkerchiefs, the women shouting, "God bless you, Heinze, in your fight." Heinze, bathed in perspiration in spite of the cold November day, was sur· rounded by his admirers, who shook him by the hand for an hour. The crowd melted away to discuss the speech, and thus ended one of the most remarkable meetings ever held ia the United States. 
That H einze had turned the tide in his favor and saved the day for himself was admitted on all sides. The next day it was the unanimous opinion that it was up to two men, H. H. Rogers and Governor Toole, .to settle the question. Each man stood firm for his position. The Amalgamated president would keep the state shut down until he got his special legisla· tion. The Governor said that to submit would cover the state with shame. 
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To make matters worse the weather 
turned, and snow and ice made the 
situation gloomier than ever. Thanks
giving Day loomed up a mockery. The 
papers continued to cry out for the 
special session. A low moan of hunger 
arose from all parts of the state; peti
tions poured in on Governor Toole, 
asking him to submit. Finally the 
people's distress became so acute that 
with bowed head the Governor sub
mitted and issued a call for a special 
session of the Legislature to meet in 
Helena on December 7, 1903, just 
forty-seven days from the arrival of the 
shut-down telegram. 

Immediately on receipt of the news 
in Butte of Governor Toole's sur
ren'der the Parrot mine whistle, the 
loudest in the city, blew its mightiest 
blast. The other mining whistles 
joined in the chorus. As fast as a flame 
sweeps over a prairie the word went 
around that Rogers had won and that 
the Governor was beaten. A sigh of 
relief went up on all sides. The tele
graph offices were besieged with 
women telegraphing their husbands, 
who had gone to other states to look 
for employment, to return, for Mon
tana had been opened up once more. 

When the legislators arrived at the 
Capitol on the morning of December 
7 they knew that the session would be 
a short one. They had nothing to do 
save automatically pass bills that Mr. 
Rogers's lawyers had carefully prepared 
at No. 26 Broadway, New York City. 
They looked at one another disgustedly. 
Strong men hate to play the part of 
puppets. They asked themselves 
whether they were the representat ives 
of a sovereign people or merely the 
clerks of the" System'."' Senator Ken
nedy, from Silver Bow County, said, 
"The Standard Oil Company has raised 
its mailed hand and torn a star from 
the flag." The other senators agreed 
with him; then they passed the Stand
ard Oil bills. There was scarcely any 
debate. Only four votes out of ninety
eight were cast against this special leg
islation. The State of Montana was 
in sackcloth and ashes. Her sons felt 
discouraged. The " System" had tri
umphed. In the big mining cit ies and 
in the small towns, in the cow counties 
men walked out that night under the 
stars and asked themselves rever
ently, 

( Watchman, what of the night? -- ) 

His Niggardliness 
"I SHO'L Y hates, bruddren and sistahs, to publicly stigmatize any membuh ob dis congregation by name," grimly remarked goodoldParson Woollimon, during a recent sermon, fixing a basiliskic glare on a certain miserly and unproductive person before him. "Time atter time, when de contribution box hab circumambulated around, de brudder under specification ain't flung in nary cent, but dess sot and sot and soaked up de sermint, and neber said 'boo!' about payin' his predestined pro-ratty. Dar comes a time, muh friends, when procrastination done ceases to be virtuous, and I is now gwine to ax dat disliberal and reluctant pusson whyn't he reorganize his 'sponsibilities and retaliate wid a 'casional nickel or a little so'thin' dat -a-way. Don't yo' know, Brudder Slewfoot-I's gwine to predicate to him-don't yo' know dat yo' am due and elected to lend to de Lawd? Don't yo'--?" 

"I knows all dat, and mo', too," doggedly replied the economical Mr. Slewfoot. " I knows dat, all right enough, and I stands ready and willin' to lend to de Lawd. When de Lawd comes atter de money I's er-gwine to fork it ober; but I sho' proclaims in a high, cl'ar voice dat I ain't gwine to hand it out to nobody else!" 



The Distribution of - Wealth 
BY CHARLES Q. DE FRANCE 

T o "destroy wage slavery, abolish the institution of private property in the means of pro~uction and distribution, and to establish the Co-operative Commonwealth," was a Socialist declaration in 1900. When does "distribution" occur? What are the "means of distribution"? It is essential that we have some idea of what is meant by these expressions. Is it "distribution" when the Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Railroad hauls a carload of corn from Lincoln, Nebraska, to Chicago, Illinois ? No ; for production consists in (a) changing the form of natural objects to make them serviceable for man's uses -as in grinding wheat into fl.our, or baking flour into bread; or (b) changing the location of such objects and bringing them from where they are not needed to where they are. Plainly, transportation of wealth, by rail or otherwise, is a part of "production," not of "distribution." 
Is it "distribution" when the baker sells a loaf of bread for a nickel to the man who afterward eats the bread? No; for this exchange of bread for the nickel coin is simply a change of location, taking the bread from where it is not needed and placing it in the hands of him who does need it. 

Evidently all the steps from the first application of human energy to Mother Earth up to the point where "consumption " begins are steps in " production." Where, then, does "dis~.ribution" come in, and what are the means "? 
It seems clear that "distribution " occurs .at the point where man sets up ~he claim of ownership, and is sustained in that .claim by society. 
If this be true, the "means of distri-48 

bution" are to be found in the la'I! recognizing property rights and pr~ tecting the individual in his eniOJ· ment of those rights. And t he Socialist declaration is hazy, to say tb: least. 
Now, no absolute individual prop. erty right in anything is recogniud by organized society. It is qualified by the greater rights of Eminent Domain, of taxation, of conscription. No man has absolute ownership in land-it may be taken for public use, or for default in payment of taxes. No man has absolute ownership of chattels-they are subject to taxation. No man has even absolute ownership of himself-he may be conscripted for the Army , impressed into the Navy, subpoenaed as a witness or drawn on a jury. 

Our investigation leads us irresist· ibly to the conclu sion that Taxatiati is one of the greatest means of wealth distribution, and that equitable distribution cannot be had without equi· table taxation. It is not the province of this inquiry to ascertain just what particular method of levying taxes ~ equitable or best. But one thing can· not be ignored: In all modem societies taxes "in kind" are practically unknown, and Government designates a particular thing which alone has power to cancel a tax levy. That particular thing is called "money," or " coined money." 
Taxation being simply the expressi~ of Society's claim of part ownership in the 'individual's property, it would seem just that the thing taxed should have power to pay the tax. But Society claiming a portion on~y, .a~d many objects of wealth being mdiv!S· ible without great loss, the designation 
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of a particular thing to cancel tax 
levies was a logical outgrowth. Hence, 
money. 

But if Society arbitrarily designates a 
particular thing to pay taxes, equity 
demands that Society alone, through 
its agency-Government-manufac
ture and supply that thing. To allow 
any individual the right to supply it 
would be to confer upon him a power 
practically unlimited, and one sure to 
be used to the detriment of those not 
so favored. And this would be true 
regardless of whether the tax were 
levied upon incomes, personal prop
erty, land or land values-the indi
vidual supplying the tax-canceling 
commodity would have all taxpayers 
at his mercy. 

An unprejudiced view of the situa
tion seems to show no crying evil 
in production today, outside of those 
agencies engaged in transportation and 
transmission of intelligence, or those 
having special favor from the railroads 
and national banks. The real evil is 
an unjust distribution of wealth, grow
ing not directly out of private owner
ship in the means of production, 
except in the agencies mentioned, but 
out of individual exercise of the tax
ing power. Every national bank-note 
which gets into circulation levies a tax 
upon industry, not for public use, but 
for the bankers' benefit. 

I am not contending against the 
payment of interest as a recompense 
for the use of either property or 
money, but against the usury string 
which is attached to every national 

bank-note before it can get into cir
culation at all. 

No dollar is justly issued except by 
Government in exchange for its equiv
alent in services or necessary com
modities to carry on Government 
operations. The first recipient should 
not be required to pay mo cents of 
service for it, and 5 to 10 cents more 
as usury. Nor should he be paid for 
his services in something that will 
ripen into 102 or 105 cents later on. 
Once in circulation, the question of 
interest is a private matter. I can 
see no material difference between an 
individual charging for $so loaned 
another, and charging for a horse and 
buggy hired at a livery stable. 

And no dollar is ever finally redeemed 
until it has been accepted by Govern
ment in payment of taxes. So-called 
"redemption" of greenbacks is simply 
swapping dollars-a piece of rascality 
now which profits a few at the expense 
of the m any, but the absurdity of which 
would be manifest under a proper 
financial system where no dollar ever 
got into circulation except where paid 
for in 100 cents' worth of service, and 
where no dollar ever went out of cir
culation except when paid in cancela
tion of 100 cents' worth of tax levy. 

"The means of distribution"- t ax
ation and money. Big as is the ques
tion of public ownership of railroads, 
the money question is bigger, for it is 
the prime factor 'in the distribution of 
wealth. If the money system is unjust, 
wealth distribution must necessarily be 
so. 

Advantage 

JONES-Carnegie considers poverty the best heritage you can have. 
TRIDEM-Well, it's the only one a lawver will help you collect. 

WHAT the Standard Oil Company needs most is to refine its morals. 
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D OWN the green path by the river bank a man went his carele~ way, the lightness of youth in his . springy _tread. . His blithe air and JOcund eye proclauned him the Irishman, no less than the snatch of sentimental song he hummed: 
"For the look of her, The look of her Comes back to me today, Wi' the eyes of her, The eyes of her That took me on the way." 

A debonair confidence had this gay maker of music. To a fence he came, and vaulted it like the born athlete he was. The " No Trespassing '' sign nailed to a tree just within the fence claimed apparently no respect from him, since be briskly continued on his tuneful way, swinging his cane at the hazel bushes that disputed the path With him. Spring was in the air. The little river, set free from its winter prison of ice, sang its jubilant way down to the sea. The nesting thrushes poured out full-throated carols to their mates. Barry Desmond, mateless, also sang, for no reason except that he was a gay Irishman in a young world full of possibilities. A gleam of white in the green to his left caught and held his eye, resolving itself into the white splash of a w<;man's shirt waist. His pace and his song faltered, then the latter stopped as abruptly as his heart. For there, half hidden in the grass and bushes, watching him alertly with chin resting on her hands, lay the lost dream of his memories, the one woman in the world he would choose for mate when he went to build the home nest. 50 

Small wonder Barry Desmond's Ins heart acted queerly, stopped alto gether for a beat, then played at~ hammer tattoo against his ribs. Sma! wonder his song chorus echoed tn umphantly in his brain as he lookei at his wood nymph in this primeva forest atmosphere. 
" Cfhe eyes of her, q'he eyes of her That took me on the way." 

He had seen them only once. Oa a wet polo field his pony had come to grief and flung him head first among the spectators. When he came to himself her eyes looked at him with a wonderful soft light of pity. He had dreamed about his unknown goddes.1 ever since, and not only dreamed but hunted high and low for her in boot· less quest. And now-ob, golden luck!-he bad found her. And even as the joy of his find surged through his veins he slipped on a peeled hazel twig and came heavily down to the ground. He was a large man, and his fall jarred him. He lay motionless for a few moments, and swift feet were already scudding toward him before he attempted to rise. 
"Oh, have you hurt yourself?" a low, sweet voice wanted to know. He had risen, but was still a little dazed, and the girl had to repeat her question. "You are hurt?" "No, no! Not at all." "But you are!" 

" Really I'm not." "You can't walk." "Nonsense!" He tried to show her, but would have fallen if she had not run to his aid. 
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" You see, you are lame." 
''.It's my ankle. It will be all right 

in a minute." 
" Let me help you to that tree." 
He laughed oddly. "It's awfully 

good of you, but I'm really not an 
invalid." 

He set his teeth and limped three 
uncertain steps. She noticed his sibi
lant breath, and went resolutely up to 
him. " Lean on me." 

He looked at her apologetically, 
whimsically, with a queer expression 
she did not understand, but he obeyed. 

" If it will not trouble you too 
much." He put his hand on her 
shoulder and trod the primrose path 
till he reached the roots of the nearest 
oak. Here she withdrew from his 
side. He waited, smiling at her. 

"Why don't you sit down?" she 
asked. 

"While a lady stands? 'Twould 
disgrac~ my nationality forever." 

" Nonsense!" 
" 'Tis not nonsense at all." 
"You forget that Vfe don't know 

each other." 
'.'Don't say that," he implored. 

"For two years I have known you as 
I never knew anybody else. There's 
never a day I have not thought of you 
and dreamed of this hour when I 
would meet you." 

His glowing eyes were so eloquent 
that embarrassment crept in a warm 
flush to her cheeks. Her glance fell, 
then fluttered up to meet his again. 
The warmth of his possessive eyes 
gave her something the shock of a 
kiss. They danced with merriment, 
yet the shine of ardent longing was in 
them. 

"You have only seen me once," she 
stammered. 

" Once or a thousand times-what 
matters it?" 

"You're an Irishman-that's plain." 
"Well, and doesn't that prove me a 

good lover? The Irish were born to 
love." 

His gay confidence stimulated her 
blood. She felt the wine of life 
dancing in her. 

" Rather to fancy and to forget." 

"No, no! Did I forget you?'\ he 
cried triumphantly. 

"I dare say you are confusing me 
with some other girl." 

"There never was another for me. 
I . could no.t have forgotten you, but 
the glory of it is that you remembered 
me. I owe Bobs one for the good 
turn he did me when he went down .on 
the wet grass." 

"At the time I thought you owed 
him a broken neck. I never was more 
relieved than when you opened your 
eyes. You got off cheap with a frac
tured collar-bone." 

"There were other injuries-item, a 
broken heart," he murmured. · 

She did not quite catch what he 
said, and told him so. 

" I'll tell you some other time-to
morrow or the next day, if I can keep 
it that long." 

She laughed tantalizingly. "You're 
very confident. You forget that we 
don't know each other formally. And 
that reminds me I have no business 
talking to you. Good-bye!" 

"Don't go." 
"I must-to get help for you." 
"You surely wouldn't leave me here 

alone," he cried, and a spasm of pain 
crossed his face. 

"Your ankle is hurting you! Why 
don't you sit down and rest it?" 

He shook his head. "Contrary to 
Hoyle. Got to play by the rules." 

"Then I '11 remove the disturbing 
sex and leave you alone with your 
ridiculous code." And the young 
woman stooped for the open book 
which lay at his feet. 

He was before her by a fraction of a 
second. But instead of handing it to 
her he stood with the novel in his 
hands gazing blankly at the name 
written on the title-page. Acute dis
appointment mapped itself on his 
face. 

"If you are quite through with my 
book," the girl suggested, an edge 
of reproof in her voice. 

'' Are you Miss Winslow? '' he gasped. 
She bowed, and something very like 

a groan fell from his lips. His dream 
was shattered. He had found her too 
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late. She was going to marry his cousin, Bob Desmond, next day. "Does your ankle hurt so badly as that?" 

"I'm not a baby," he answered a little harshly. 
" Well, I didn't know," she said, surprised at the change in him. "And now my book, sir." 
He handed it to her. She noticed that all the wannth was frozen out of his voice and manner. "I expect I'll have the pleasure of meeting you at the wedding, Miss Winslow. I, too, am one of the performers at the function." 

"Not really! Which one?" she demanded eagerly. 
"Mr. Desmond, very much at your service. I reached Taunton on the down express. I couldn't find a cab, so I walked over." 
She looked at him in a dawning horror. So this was Mr. Desmond, the affianced husband of her cousin, who had been expecting him on this very train. She thought she understood the situation now, and the reason for the change in his manner. He had stopped to fUrt with a strange girl thedaybeforehiswedding, while he was on the way to meet his sweetheart, and he had suddenly discovered that she was the cousin of Ellie Winslow, his future wife. She despised him from the bottom of her heart. She despised herself, too, for having let ~erself .be taken in by his prepossessing gaiety and youthful charm of manner. But for her cousin's sake she hid her detestation of him. 

"You're a fortunate man, Mr. Desmond; I congratulate you. She is the dearest girl in the world," she said with her most distant manner. ' "Who?" 
But she would not let his puzzled face deceive her. "Ellie Winslow of course. She's been very impatient to see you. She looked for you yesterday." 

He wanted to laugh. "That's awfully good of her. I hope she won't be disaf pointed in me." 
" hope she won't!" agreed the girl 

with meaning emphasis. "You must be good to her." 
"Must I?" He began to think there must be something odd or Jl& culiar about the other Miss Winslow the unknown bridesmaid with who~ he was to be Mendelssohned down the aisle to assist at his cousin's wedding to the Miss Winslow he had loved for two years in vain. " I'll do my best. And I hope you will find my cousin all he ought to be and be happy with him," he finished, with an expressionless face. 

She laughed. " Oh, I don't take it so seriously as all that, Mr. Desmond. I hope I'm going to get along with your cousin, my Mr. Desmond, though I doubt it from what I hear about him. It really doesn't much matter, anyway. I don't expect to see very much of him." 
"Don't expect to see much of him!" echoed Desmond in amaze. "No, I expect him to go his way and me mine. I doubt if I shall like him. He's an opinionated Irishman, I sus· pect," said Miss Winslow, nodding her head sagely. 

Desmond had no words for this in· credible situation. She was going t.o marry his cousin, Bob Desmond, and yet she admitted without any pretense of decent disguise that she did not care at all for him. He wondered why she was marrying him. For motives mercenary, no doubt. And yet, as he looked at her, though her own words condemned her, he could hardly believe. The thing beggared belief. Her fine, clean-cut, girlish face, her piquant and taking personality, flung back the lie to her careless words. Standing there, looking straight into her wonderful eyes, he tried to recon· cile the facts with the conception her frank, sweet presence forced on him. "Why do you look at me so strangely?" she asked presently, with an em· barrassed frown. 
His eyes released her abruptly. "I was thinking what queer jests Nature loves to play, and that after all I had rather be in my position than my cousin's." 
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She stared. " Goodness me! I don't 
understand you. What odd things 
you say. Of course, you had rather 
be in your position. Ellie is worth 
a dozen of me, but you need not gloat 
over it that way. It is not polite, to 
say the least." 

"Confound Ellie! I've never seen 
her before, and I don't care a rap 
for her. She need not keep flinging 
her at my head just because I am going 
to walk down the aisle with her to 
oblige my cousin Bob," thought Des
mond, even while he was dutifully in
quiring how her cousin was. 

"She looks beautiful, but, of course, 
she's awfully anxious for fear it won't 
go off well. It's a very important 
occasion to her-to you, too, I sup
pose," added Miss Winslow, with a 
humorous little side glance at him. 

"Oh, certainly," he agreed, as a 
matter of course. "But I am not 
worrying about it. This is not the first 
time it has happened to me, and it 
probably won't be the last," said the 
Irishman. 

" Not the first time! " gasped Miss 
Winslow. " Why, Ellie never said-I 
didn't know that-that you ever had 
before." 

"Perhaps she doesn't know." 
" Doesn't know?" exploded the girl. 
" I don't see that it is necessary for 

her to. know. If it is, I'll tell her at 
the proper time. I wouldn't let it 
trouble me if I were you. You can 
afford to let trifles trouble you 
today." 

"Trifles! Not let it trouble me! 
Why, I'm her cousin. Oh, I didn't 
know you were that kind of man! It 
will break Ellie's heart." 

"I haven't the ghost of an idea 
what you are driving at, Miss Winslow, 
but I expect your cousin will stand it 
all right," returned Desmond warmly. 
"I don't see how it can make the 
slightest difference to her what I have 
or haven't done in the past. If I 
don't tread on her train she can't com
plain, can she? " 

Miss Winslow eyed him scornfully 
from head to foot. Her fine eyes 
blazed with indignation. "And this 

is your conceptior. of your obligation, 
is it? Oh, poor Ellie! " 

Desmond was completely at sea, 
also a bit nettled. "I wouldn't make 
a tragedy out of it, if I were you, Miss 
Winslow. I expect I'll do what's 
proper. If it comes to that it doesn't 
seem to me that you're quite the per
son to lecture one on obligations. 
From what you say I'm inclined to 
think poor Bob is going to have 
rather a hard time of it." 

"Oh, that's different. I should 
think any sane person could see the 
difference," she told him sharply. 

" Yes, it is rather different," he 
agreed drily. "Suppose we change 
the subject. Pleasant weather we're 
having. Don't you think so?" 

She glared at him, her dislike of 
him showing in every line of her face, 
in every starched curve of her lissom 
figure. Then she turned on her heel 
and left him. Over her shoulder she 
flung a parting remark at him. 

"I'll tell Ellie you're here and she 
can send a trap for you if she wants 
to." 

"Thanks, you needn't mind. My 
ankle isn't ricked at all." And he 
strode away whistling. 

She stared at him in growing scorn. 
"So it was all a lie." 

He paused. " If you like to call it 
that. I wanted to meet you, so I 
fell on purpose." 

Her rage and scorn slipped the leash. 
"What right had you to want to 

see any woman today except Ellie
today of all days?" 

"Every right in the world. Of 
course, I didn't know who you were 
or I wouldn't have stopped." 

"No, of course you wouldn't," she 
blazed. " Your very excuse is a con
fession. I don't think I ever met a 
man so lost to all right feeling, so 
heartless, as you are." 

He lifted his hat and bowed ironic
ally. "Thank you, I am as God made 
me." 

Her eyes saw Ellie's hopeless future 
and the mist of tears was already 
filling them as she turned away. 

But just then something happened. 



TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE 
A girl and a young man sauntered a.long the path round the curve of the nv~r. They were very much · absorbed m each other and their interest in the scenery became detached as soon as they discovered that nobody else, apparently, was in sight. Under the shadow of a cluster of hazels they stopped. The man took th~ girl's hands in his, drew her to hrm and kissed her lips. All of this Desmond and Miss Winslow saw through the bushes while she stood poised for flight. An~ insta~tly Miss ~insl~w recognized m the girl h.er cousin _Elhe, just as the young Irishman discovered the man to be Bob Desmond. The first impulse of Barry Desmond's gusty anger was to shield the girl beside him from the sight of her recreant lover's falsity. But it was already too late. The deep pain in her beautiful eyes was easy to be read. "Oh, Ellie," she groaned. Her idols were falling thick and fast. "The cad!" muttered Desmond, with clenched fists. 

At this moment Ellie caught sight of them over the broad shoulder where her pretty head bad found a temporary pillow. She gave a little cry. The two unwilling eavesdroppers came forward prepared to face a terrible scene, but though they showed some embarrassment neither of the guilty ones appeared to realize the enormity of their offense. 
"Caught us that time, Barry, didn't you?" laughed the man. "Ellie, let me introduce to you my cousin Barry, who is to be my best man at our wedding." 
"I'm very glad to meet you, Mr. Desmond," said Ellie, with a pretty blush. "I see you know already my cousin Nora. I hope you have been practicing together. You know, she is to be chief bridesmaid, Mr. Desmond. And oh, Nora! I forgot you have never met Bob-this is himBob Desmond," she went on, regardless of grammar. "He just reached here. There was a wreck on his train, so he had to drive over from the junction." 

Nora Winslow flushed crimson. "!); you mean that this is the Mr. Desmont you are going to marry? " . Her cousin nodded her head thret times very decisively. "And aren't you going to .marn this Mr. Desmond?" she went oi desperately, indicating Barry with 1 sweep of her hand. 
"Goodness me, no! I never met him before. Besides, it would be against the law to marry them both." Nora Winslow was between laughter and tears. "Then all I 've got to say is that this is the last time I 'll ever be your bridesmaid unless you introduce me months ahead to the groom. I thought this "-with another convulsive wave at Barry-"was yl>llT Mr. Desmond. He ought to be. He came on the down express, and you said he was coming on it. My Mr. Desmond"-Barry nodded a smiling agreement, but she did not see him" I mean the other one, wasn't to ar· rive until tomorrow. How was I to know he would come before he was wanted? Oh, it's a horrible comedy of errors." And Miss Nora broke into a hysterical giggle of overwrought nerves. 

"Well, it doesn't matter now," soothed Ellie, the betrothed, philosoph· ically. "They're both here now and everything is all right." "Oh, it is, is it? I'm glad you think so. As it happens, Mr. Desmond and I have had time to become enemies for life. We hate each other already," explained Miss Nora vindictively. But it was May with Barry Desmond from bead to foot. He had just learned something that made the sun shine again for him. If Nora Winslow was not engaged to Bob all was well with the world. 
"Oh, speak for yourself, Miss Winslow," contributed Barry gaily. "It takes two to make a feud, and I'm not in on this one." 
" Whatever .do you mean, Nora?" asked Ellie. 
"Mean? I met him in the woods, and we got to talking-and we quar· reled dreadfully-at least I did-be-
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cause I thought he didn't appreciate 
you properly-and I told him he didn't 
have any business looking at any other 
girl but you-and he said. he'd look 
at whom he pleased-and he'd thank 
me to mind my own business-and 
it's all your fault-'-at least it's yours 
and theirs, because they m:ixed up 
their trains so stupidly." 

All of which Miss Nora Winslow 
contributed in one incoherent breath. 
Then for the first time she looked at 
Barry Desmond and found him striv
ing futilely to keep calm. Their eyes 
met, and his merry Irish laugh rang 
out. She bit her lip so as not to join 
him, but it was no use. The four of 
them made the woods echo with their 
appreciation of the absurd situation. 

Nora was the first to recover her 
gravity. The memory of the things 
she ~had been telling Mr. Barry Des
mond five minutes before still stung 
her. "It's no laughing matter. I 
scolded Mr. Desmond dreadfully. I 
never talked so to anybody before in 
my life. I don't know what he thinks 
of me," said the girl. 

"I should like to have the privilege 
of telling you soon, Miss Desmond,'' 
said Barry the irrepressible. 

"I don't see how you could have 
said anything so very bad," persisted 
Ellie. "What did he say to.offend you?" 

Nora blushed. She was not pre
pared to explain that he had been 
making love to her at a moment's 
notice, any more than she cared to tell 
of the memories of the polo field. 

"I understood him to say that he 
had been married before and that 
he hadn't toid you of it," laughed 
Nora. "What he really said was that 
he had been best man at a wedding 
before." 

" Miss Nora was good enough to 
give me her opinion of what she ex
pected me to be like. She said I would 
prove to be an opinionated Irishman 
and that the less she saw of me the 
better she would like it," said Barry 
gravely, though his eyes twinkled. 
"Bob, you rascal, you've been giving 
me ·a black eye . . I'm no more Irish 
than you are, bedad." 

They drifted back in pairs toward 
the house where Ellie Winslow lived 
with her widowed father, and because 
Nora was not a lover she and Barry 
outstripped the others. They waited 
at a stile fot them, the young man 
seated on the lower step at her feet. 

"And have you fOrgiveri me yet for 
not . spraining my ankle, Miss Nora?" 
he asked. 

She laughed at his Irish way of put
ting it. "I don't think so. I'll have 
to think it over. It really wasn't 
necessary at all. You would have 
met me honestly in an hour or two any
way." 

"But I didn't know it," he protested. 
"And I had looked for you two years. 
Was I to lose you again without meet
ing you, just for want of a little bit 
of acting? Sure, that would have been 
foolish, Nora." 

" Miss Winslow," she corrected, with 
a suggestion of reproof in her voice. 
"I'm Nora only to the people I know 
well." 

"You know me well enough to give 
me the rough edge of your t ongue," he 
chuckled. 

She flushed. "I hadn't finished. 
I was going to say, and tO those I like 
very much." 

" Well, you're going to like me very 
much. It isn't fair that I . should do 
all the liking. And for a weary time 
I've done more than like you, my 
dear." 

The last two words slipped out un
noticed by him. She was sure of 
that. He had not the least intention 
of being impudent. But she shot a 
swift look aslant at him, eager to 
divine what manner of man her mad 
Irishman might be. 

"You mustn't talk that way." 
"But if I can talk no other way 

would you padlock me?" · 
"No, I would leave you." 

· "Oh don't do that l I'll just think 
it anq 'let my eyes tell it. But you 
should be kind. I've only two days 
before I leave: You're not to forget 
that, and that I've been loving you 
and living on a look for two years, 
Nora." 
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Her blood tingled. The color in her brown, vivid face was warmer than usual. But she did not mean to let this romance-radiating Irishman with the winning manner guess that she carried a hammering pulse. "You said it again. I'm going to be angry if you don't behave," she told him. 
"Sure you wouldn't when it just slipped out. I've been fitting names to you for two years, and I never thought of Nora. There's music in the very name Nora Desmond, now isn't there? But I'll not do it again out loud if I can help it. I'll promise not to till tomorrow if you'll promise not to forget that I have only two days of sunshine, perhaps only two or three hours alone with you, in which to make you love me. Will you promise?" 

" I'll promise not to speak to you again at all unless you behave," she told him in a low voice as she rose to meet her cousin. 
But the Irishman was content. The sparkle of her eye and the warm glow on her cheek whispered hope to him. So Barry Desmond made love throughout the day with the unreserved abandon of a more primitive age. Before night fell everybody in the Winslow household was aware of a new current in the atmosphere. Barry Desmond put himself into accord with the family at once. He was the gayest of the gay, but through all his good spirits Nora felt the love note run. She felt, too, the subtle influence of the approaching wedding. And she recognized with something of delight and something of alarm that Barry Desmond was making the most of his chance. She liked to see him winning his way with her relatives, but she was not so sure that she wanted him to win his way so fast with her. 

. They . rehearsed the wedding that night with much laughter aµd gaiety. Barry and Nora were thrown together of necessity. He saw her home from t~e church thro~gh the warm spring mght, maneuvering unblushingly to 

get her away from the rest. And ai soon as he had succeeded he forgot bis promise, and made love boldly and alluringly. In the end she ran awar and left him as she had threatened but she knew and he suspected ti umphantly that she fled as much in self-defense as to punish him. 
He was up with the sun next morn. ing, singing softly under her windot to bring her down into the garden without awaking the others. 

" For the love of her, 
The love of her 

That would not be my wife. Ob, the loss of her, 
The loss of her, 

Has left me lone for life." 
Quite well the girl heard her lover's song, and felt the tug of it at her heart, but though she dressed quietly and swiftly she did not show her face at the window. Presently a handful of gravel rattled against t he pane. After the bombardment had con· tinued for a minute she tiptoed to the window and raised it. 

"What do you want?" 
"The top o' the morning to you," he cried softly. "Come down. It's & day for gods-and angels." 
She shook her head. 
"No, I 'm not coming." 
"It~s such a beautiful morning. Never was such another even in Ar· cadia. Don't you hear t he birds twitter and the buds grow?" " I'll enjoy it from here." 
"Oh, but that's not fair. Please come down and show me the garden." "I can't," she said. 
"And how shall I know a marigold from a morning - glory? Sure you must." 
She shook her head. "I mustn't." And then she came tiptoeing do~· stairs so as not to wake those still sleeping. 
They had a long hour together, first in the sunny garden and then over the wind-swept hills. She walked like a goddess, Desmond thought; and he noted how lissom, strong and free she went. 
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wife before we get home," he told her 
blithely, after they were well on their 
way. 

"That seems a waste of time," she 
answered sunnily. 

"Then I '11 ask you now." 
"Oh, r meant to ask at all." 
"Not if you say yes." 
"But then you know I won't say 

yes." 
"Then you'll be out of tune with 

the universe. The whole world's agog 
with love today, my dear. Listen! 
Do you hear· that meadow-lark?" 

"Isn't it sweet?" 
"It's the call of love-like to like, 

mate . to mate. You can't escape it. 
How is it the old song goes? 

" The heart of a man to the heart of a 
maid, 

As it was in the days of old! 

Better heed the call, dear." 
There was a warm light in his brown 

eyes. The sunshine of it passed in.to 
her blood and thrilled through her 
vein,s like wine. She tried to laugh, 
but the lightness of her tone was 
forced. "I don't think the message is 
for me. You're an interesting man, 
but I'd rather watch than marry 
you." 

"You can watch me better after 
you have married me." 

"But I have only known you two 
days. I can't forget that so easily as 
you." 

"Two days or two years, what does 
it matter? 'Twould be ridiculous to 
measure love by a clock, now, would it 
not?" he said, laughing merrily. 

"Or by the blarney of a harum
scarum Irishman who does not know 
his own mind," she smiled. 

"Indeed, and that's not fair! Have 
I not loved you two years?" 

" But 'twould be ridiculous to meas
ure love by a clock," she quoted, with 

a pretty exaggeration of his touch of 
rich brogue. 

He admitted the hit in the fencing 
term "Touche." 

"Breakfast must be ready. Sball 
we go home?" the girl asked presently. 

"I'd like nothing better," he said, 
his ardent eyes claiming her. 

"I meant to my uncle's," she ex
plained, flushing. 

"I didn't. 'Twas our own nest I 
was thinking of. I'll begin building it 
this week." 

"You talk a great deal of nonsense, 
sir." 

"I talk what I think. Can you say 
as much, Nora?'' 

"Oh, I like you," she admitted, with 
an air of frankness. 

"Don't you do more than like me, 
dear, if you had the courage to say 
so?" 

"Cou.rage ?" she murmured. 
" What else, Nora? You're afraid of 

convention-afraid of being won too 
easily, afraid of what I will think _and 
of what you yourself will think." 

She hesitated a moment. 
"And what would you think of a 

girl so easily won?" she asked quietly, 
carefully keeping her voice even. 

His eyes held hers steadily. "I 
should think her one out of ten thou
sand-too honest to cover her love 
with a pretense, too brave to care 
what the world thinks, too loyal to 
fear that her lover would misunder
stand." 

"Would you understand, Barry?" 
"I would, Nora. The gods give a 

generous love like that rarely. A man 
were a fool to hold it cheap." 

There was a long moment's silence, 
surcharged with emotion. Then, 
"Have they given it to me, Nora?" 
he asked. 

She gave him both her hands with a 
happy, exultant little laugh. 
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Dealer 

The Statils of the N~gro 
BY JOSEPH H. PARSONS 

AMONG the declarations of prin
ciples in the platform adopted 
by tpe Repu.blican-Party at _the 

National Convention at Chicago in 1904 
was the following : 

We favor such Congressional action as 
shall determine whether by special discrimi
nations the Elective Franchise in any State 
has been unconstitutionally limited, and if 
such is the case, we demand that representa
tion in Congress and in the Electoral College 
shall be proportionalll reduced, as directed 
by the Constitution o the United States. 

Though so general in its terms, the 
political status of the hegto is undQubt
edly the real question involved. This 
declaration _is one of profound signifi
cance, and is, in effect, ·equivalent to a 
confession by the party which secured 
the adoption . of the Fourteenth and 
Fifteenth Amendments tqat they have 
failed in their intended purpose of plac
ing the negro upon a plane of political 
equality with the other citizens of the 
Republic. 

Over thirty years have elapsed since 
the Fourteenth antl Fifteenth Amend
ments to the Constitution of the United 
States were adopted, and now the fate 
of those · amendments, with all that 
attends, is become a subject of deep 
concern to every thoughtful mind. 

The country had been so long con
vulsed by the issue of slavery that, 
when at last it was abolished, it was 
hoped the gravest feature of the prob
lem had been solved. The belief was 
that it only remained to fix· the civil 
status of the negro by the ·adoption of 
the necessary amendments and appro
priate legislation to give them effect. 
This haVirig been done, the enfran
chised negro was bidden to take his 
place and work out his destiny a,S an 
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~n;erican citizen among white fellow
c1tizens. 

No task more difficult or dangerous 
was ever set before any race of men. 
Defeated but not subdued the South 
submitted and accepted the new con
ditions as a result of the war in which 
it had lost. The theory that "All men 
are created free and equal," so long 
asserted as a truism of the Declaration 
of Independence, was for the first time 
put to the test of a practical applica
tion between the white man and the 
negro, his former slave. A match had 
been applied to a powder magazine! 
The results were instantaneous and ter
rible and made the so-called Recon
struction period a reign of bitterness 
and persecution. It is not intended to 
dwell upon the horrors of this struggle, 
which has practically eliminated. the 
negro as a voter, but out of it has arisen 
a new peril, greater than that of slav
ery-the race question. The sword 
could settle the slavery issue because 

·it-was a concr-ete fact; which.might thus 
. be· abolished; but neither the sword 
nor any act of legislature can drive 
race prejudice from the heart and mind 
of the white man. 

The power of Africa has ever been in 
its vastness, its mere inertia; no con
queror has ever subdued it and held it. 
As in his native continent, so in Amer
ica,' the power of the·negro is his blood, 

-his inertia and his numbers, now so 
'great as to almost forbid the idea of 
colonization. At no distarit day there 

·will be 20,000,000 negroes in the United 
States; ·and yet, if he remains, he be

·comes a peril greater year by year' as 
his numbers increase. How shall the 
problem be dealt with? The first step 
is in the proposed reduction -0£ South-
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em representation in Congress to ~hat can only mean ul~imately the basis of the white population. . One difficulty, as between the whites, lies in the growing irritation of the conviction in the mind of the Northern white man that not only is suffrage a failure so far as the negro is concerned, but that he himself no longer stands upon an equal footing with the S~uthern white man, who has appropnated to himself a representation that would not be his without the suppressed negro vote thus giving to two Southern whit~ the same voice in Congress and in the Electoral College that three Northern whites possess. It is not in human nature to submit to this, and the leaders of the South must be stricken with judicial blindness if they so believe. It is this, far more than any resentment of wrong to the negro, that has been, and is as yet, the chief reason why the Southern position on the race question has not been more sympathetically regarded and treated in the North. 

II 

with the parent stock in England, t splendid, overmastering traits t . have made the race so great-as ab: the selfish, relentless qualities that har: made it feared and hated of all men. Within certain limitations the Ang! Saxon is undoubtedly among them~ just humane and generous of men But 'woe to the race or nation that onC! arouses his antagonism and jealoll! fears, or that possesses aught that ht covets! 
The history of the race-its conquests O'Uer weaker peoples-will furnish tltt true guide a?Ui key_ to the cond~tion ~ which it w1ll ultim ately consign tlu negro, and that, too, despite all i~ declarations of "equality" between man and man, and all future attempts, either by force or legislation, to put in practice a theory of equality, either personal or p~litical, w?os~ found~· tions are so frail and art1fic1al that rt has failed to stand, even when supported by all the might.of the r~public, and instantly falls without 1t. No other race is so haughty in its attitude to others and none that more offen· sively exhibits its feelings of superi?r· ity over what, by way of contrast with itself, it contemptuously terms the 

IN this view what should be done "weaker "-the "dying races" of even with the two amendments? Shall they the Caucasian family. Beginning with 
be enforced or else repealed as useless the parent stock and country, let us and dangerous farces? Whatever may recall some part of its record, and then 
be done with them, the fate of the negro ask ourselves wherein we differ. will none the less remain in the hands Obeying its profound instinct of ~oldof the white man, of the Anglo-Saxon ing on to power at any .cost, the ai:st?' 
race at that, for despite other foreign cratic class of the race m Great Bntam immigration the all-absorbing Anglo- did not scruple to cause Europe to be 
Saxon race-amalgamating and mold- drenched in blood for twenty-five ing all the other Caucasians to its own years rather than suffer the pri~ciples views and prejudices-remains the pre- of popular rights contended for m ti:e dominant race here, and that is still French Revolution to trench upon their true even in the North and West, where own possession of place and power. the admixture of other whites has been ( ' Two of the most savage wars the greatest. In the Southern States, /race ever fought were against it~ own 

which now contain about 30 1000,000 descendants in America. It hesitated 
people, scarcely 3 per cent. of the not from the infamy of the thing to 
whites are foreign born; and they con- employ the services of Indian sava~, stitute, in fact, the one great, unmixed whose method of warfare, with its body of the original type of the Anglo- murders, burnings and nameless hor· Saxon race in the United States. rors upon the families of isolated. set· The Northern Anglo-Saxon and his tlers, was fully understood and dehber· 
Southern brother possess, in common ately employed-simply as a means to 
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an end-to inspire terror and submis- !llonopolized the very profitable traffic 
sion. m human flesh for the entire country 

Its "Opium War" with China, waged as long as it lasted. 
in cold indifference to the mental, The energy of this great race of 
moral and physical degradation the men, however, was not confined to the 
enforced entry of that deadly drug into slave-owning and slave-trading busi
China would inevitably bring upon ness, the extermination of hated In
that helpless nation, was a pure "busi- dians, subduing the wilderness and 
ness stroke," to secure a greater return such worldly affairs, but was also 
from the poppy fields of India . For much directed to spiritual and religious 
centuries its man-hunters scoured the matters. It soon appeared that "the 
coasts of Af:ica, collectin~ slaves for freedo~ of conscience and of worship" 
its West Indian and American posses- for which they had come to the new 
sions. This was another fonn of its land was only for themselves-not for 
"speculative enterprise." ~thers. 

Comment upon the greed that led The presence of Roger Williams and 
to the Boer War is unnecessary. the inoffensive Quakers instantly 
Wherever the Anglo-Saxon governs aroused the intolerant feelings of those 
among the brown, red, yellow or black sombre, masterful men, who, with 
races it has ever allowed and still allows cruel mutilations, cutting off of ears, 
to them only a humble, subordinate brutal beatings and insults, drove them 
place, and there is no real equality inzn out of their territories. 
relation. The cruelties and horrors of the 

These brief references to the his ory witch-burning period need not be 
of the race in the motherland are made dwelt upon. 
only to show by its deeds, its traits and Eventually it was found that slave
character as a conquering, governing holding was not a" paying investment " 
race-of ourselves, for we are of it. with the cold climate and poor soil 

of New England, and so a large pro

III 

IT will, perhaps, suffice briefly to 
recall the record of New England, 
more particularly, with the inferior 
races to show how unchanged and un
changeable are the basic qualities of 
the race. The Pilgrim Fathers (equally 
with those who landed at James
town) no sooner set out to take 
possession of the hinterland about 
Plymouth than they encountered the 
aboriginal owners. A race war began 
then and there-" the beginning of the 
end" for every t ribe of Indians in New 
England. But the Indian refused 
either to work or become a slave-the 
negro would do both-the former 
"faded away like the mists of the morn
ing" before the cool courage and covet
o~sness of the sturdy Puritan, who also 
failed not to possess himself speedily 
of the latter as his slave. Indeed, such 
was the activity of t he Puritan skip
pers and "slavers" that they nearly 

portion of the slaves soon found their 
way into the possession (for value re
ceived) of Southern planters. 

How far this circumstance may have 
disembarrassed New England in its sub
sequent crusade against slavery would 
be quit e as fruitless to discuss as the 
interested motives that made the South 
seek to justify and maintain it as a 
divinely ordained institution. 

IV 

BUT the true spirit of the New Eng
land Anglo-Saxon-and, for that mat
t er, of the entire race-toward the ne
gro cannot be more truly shown than 
by the following references from the 
"Life of William Lloyd Garrison." In 
1833 Miss Prudence Crandall, a Quak
eress, was the head of a school for girls 
at Canterbury, Connecticut. She .ad
mitted to her school one Sarah Harns, a 
negro girl, with the result that the white 
pupils left it, and Miss Crandall t here-
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upon decided to convert it into a.school for negro girls only. On page 319, Vol. I, it is related, "Already, however, the town of Canterbury had been thrown into an uproar by the news n.ot only that Miss C~andall would not di~miss Sarah Harns, but would practically dismiss her white pupils instead and make Canterbury the seat of the higher education of 'niggers."' "The good people of Canterbur¥," writes Amold Buffom, from Providence, on March 4, "I learn, have ha~ three town meetings last week to devise ways and means to suppress P. Crandall's school and I am informed that the excitem;nt is so great that it would not be safe for me to appear there. George Benson, however, has ventured and gone there on Saturday afternoon last, to see what can be done in the case. " Mr. Benson found that Miss Crandall has already been visited by a committee of gentlemen, who represented 'that by putting her design into execution she would bring disgrace and ruin upon them all.' They 'professed to feel a real regard for the colored people, and were perfectly willing they should be educated, provided it could be effected in some other pl.ace!' " The result of the town meeting was that it refused to hear counsel on Miss Crandall's behalf, "on the ground of their being foreigners and interlopers, voted unanimously their disapprobation of the school and pledged the town to oppose it at all hazards." On page 321, ibid.: "It will be enough to say that the struggle between the modest and heroic young Quaker woman and the town lasted for nearly two years; that the school was opened in April; that attempts were immediately made under the law to frighten the pupils away and to fine Miss Crandall for harboring them; that in May an act prohibiting private schools for non-resident colored persons and providing for the expulsion of the latter was procured from the Legislature amid the greatest rejoicing in Canterbury (even to the ringing of the church bells); that under this act Miss Crandall was, in June, arrested 

and temporarily imprisoned in the county jail, twice tried (August and October), and convicted; that her case was carried to the Supreme Court ol Errors and her persecutors defeated on a technicality (July, 1834), and that, pending this litigation, the most vin· dictive and inhuman measures were taken to isolate the school from the countenance and even the physical support of the townspeople. 
"The shops and the meeting-house were closed against teacher and pupils; carriage in the public conveyances denied them; physicians would not wait upon them; Miss Crandall's own family and friends were forbidden, under pen· alty of heavy fines, to visit her; the well was filled with manure and water from other sources refused; the house itself was smeared with filth, assailed with rotten eggs and stones and finally set on fire. . . . Not a shop in the village will sell her a morsel of food" (MS., August 30, 1833). When it is remembered that this cruel persecution of that good woman and her defenseless pupils, lasting nearly two years (as we are told), was the united, deliberate action of an entire community of educated, Christian AngloSaxons (under about as mild and inoffensive a form of provocation as can well be imagined to arouse race preju· dice), and that it was also aided and abetted by the State of Connecticut itself, then, it would seem, every candid mind would admit that any "holier-than· thou" attitude of such people toward others because of their brutal persecutions and ostracisms would be mere canting hypocrisy, of a piece with that spirit of cold assumption and calm SU· periority which the Anglo-Saxon can always assume. However, even in t?e very presence of his greatest derehc· tions, which has made New England calmly ignore its own course tow~d both the Indian and the negro, while demanding of the South a recognition of the latter that has never been ac· corded to him there or elsewhere North; which made Great Britain, during the occupation of Paris in 1815 by the !'J· lies, pose over all others in that capital 
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of civilization as the champion of en
lightened, humane warfare by placing 
an English guard on the beautiful 
bridge of Jena to prevent old Marshal 
Blucher from blowing into the air that 
memorial of Prussian defeat, coupled 
with a threat of war even . if done, 
while, at that very time, British troops 
were burning Washington, the capital of 
their kindred across the Atlantic, and 
Britain's equally savage Indian allies, 
aided by British gold and troops, were 
burning and murder1-ng along the thinly 
settkd frontiers of America! . 

When the race employs such meth
ods against its own kindred,. what will 
it not do, when aroused, against the 
negro? . 

And who can doubt that Massachu
setts would re-enact the horrors of Mis
sissippi if placed in a like situation? 

We further read in Garrison's Life 
of " a ferocious anti-negro riot in Phila
delphia, July 13 and 14, 1835, growing 
out of a colored servant's having struck 
his employer with an axe." 

The Boston mobs, the attempt there 
to hang Mr. Garrison, _the Pennsyl
vania Hall riot and burning at Phila
delphia, and a storm of persecution, 
intimidation and murder are de
scribed. 

Even in religion this inborn repug
nance for the negro showed itself. At 
Lyme, Connecticut, for example, ne
groes were, indeed, permitted to attend 
the "white churches," but were obliged 
to sit behind a high board partition! 
And, thus, the humble black Christian, 
by means ·of a number of small cracks 
between the boards, was enabled to hear 
and see something of what was "going 
on" in the body of the church among 
the humble ( ?) white Christians! Let 
no man dismiss this as a ridiculous 
trifle. Ridiculous it may be, but it 
nevertheless has a profound bearing 
today upon the race question.. The 
sons of the men of Lyme who did that, 
as also the men of Canterbury, of Bos
ton and Philadelphia, though naturally 
broader now in their v iews are still 
"the sons of their.fathers," ev~n though 
New England has outgrown the Pru
dence Crandall educational era, and the 

Lyme theories upon "mixed " church 
attendance .. 

v 

. THE Nort~ should not argue itself 
mto the belief, because it has for so 
long been practically free from contact 
with the negro, that it would, if put to 
the same test, concede to him any 
more than the South has done. 

And it is pertinent to ask what recog
nition it has accorded the negro-not at 
the expense of someone else, but i ts own. 

. ~ t is well un~er~tood why every 
citizen of the District of Columbia 
black and white, was disfranchised 
ahnost as soon as the negro had begun to 
vote, and by whose desire it was done! 

Over thirty years have elapsed, and 
though the negroes number about a 
third of its population, are fairly well 
schooled and possess large property 
interests there, no~e of that race has 
ever been made one of the com.mis
sioners to govern it. There are thirty
eight negro lawyers in Washington 
(several of ability, it is said), but none 
of that race has ever been allowed a 
seat among the local judiciary-not 
even a police magistracy, thougli t he 
records show a great majority of the 
criminals to be judged are negroes. 

The best educated negroes in the 
United States are iri New England and 
the other Northern States, numbering 
over 300 ,ooo voters, in several of which 
t hey actually hold the balance of 
power, but not the offices, if we except 
the humble, occasional place of · con
stable, policeman or letter-carrier. 

The election of a · negro lawyer of 
Boston, some years ago, to the office of 
counsel (or some similar tit le) t o t he 
governor of Massachusetts, as t he re
sult of an accidental and wholly unin
tended nomination in the S tate con
vention, has not since been repeated, and, 
well-informed men from those parts say, 
"is not likely to be!" Being a man of 
character, he refused the almost frantic 
appeals not to run, as well as offers t o 
"buy him off," and served his term 
with credit. 
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No administration has ever ventured 
to offend Anglo-Saxon susceptibilities 
by appointing negroes to be post
masters, for example, in Portland, 
Boston, New York, Philadelphia, Pitts
burg, Cleveland, Chicago or Indian
apolis, despite the undeniable fa:t 
that in several of these states their 
voting power would give them the 
right to demand it. No negro has 
ever been either elected or appointed 
to any important office in a Northern 
state. And in the North where, if 
anywhere, it would seem it should be 
opened, the "door of hope" has re
mained as firmly closed to him, and 
as useless for any purposes of "en
trance," as were the cracks in the 
board partition through which the 
negro was permitted to peer into the 
white churches of the excellent little 
town of Lyme, Connecticut! 

In the South, which is the only sec
tion of the country where negroes have 
been appointed to office, the important 
effect has been in each instance to 
arouse anew the Anglo-Saxon spirit 
of persecution, which wreaks itself 
upon the unfortunate race, and thus 
works a hardship rather than a bene
fit to it. But when it comes to the ne
groes holding office among themselves, 
do the Northerners differ much from 
the worthy Committee of Gentlemen 
of Canterbury who visited Prudence 
Crandall? They profess to feel a real 
regard for the colored people, and are 
perfectly willing they should hold 
office, provided it can be effected in some 
other place! 

As the negro has appeared in larger 
numbers in the North his presence has 
not failed to arouse manifestations of 
race prejudice there. The frequent 
bn:tal race. riots in New York City and 
Ph1ladelph1a, the savage cruelties of 
~he lynchings and burnings of negroes 
m Northern states, now rival similar 
ferocious outbreaks in the South. 

And the spirit of oppression and ex
clusion extends into the fields of labor 
also, where the negro is practically 
limited to t_he cheapest and roughest 
work. Or, 1f he be a skilled mechanic 
or mason, where can his guild secure 

work against the whites? There is 
little for the negro to hope for in the 
North, where he is helpless against its 
skilled white labor, organized into 
unions in every branch of industry 
from which he is excluded because of 
his race. Referring to industrial op. 
portunity for the negro in St. Louis 
and Philadelphia, Dr. Dubois says: 
"In general ·the black mechanic who 
seeks work from a mill owner, or a con
tractor, or a capitalist is told, 'My 
men won't work.with you."' Negroes 
are not, it is reliably stated, admitted 
to membership in either of the Brother
hoods of Locomotive Engineers and 
Locomotive Firemen, the Order of 
Railway Conductors, the Brakemen's 
Unions, the Union of Telegraph Opera· 
tors, or, in general, in any of the Labor 
Unions. In the Northern states today 
they are not permitted even to serve 
as locomotive firemen or brakemen, 
although they are still allowed to do 
so on several roads in the Southern 
states. The Ohio River is the dead
line for negro train crews, as the writer 
heard one of them express it. The 
Chinese Exclusion Act is only another 
illustration of the suppression of the 
weaker races as competitors. In its 
operation, that law not only excludes 
unskilled Chinese labor, but also shuts 
out the skilled artisans of that nation. 
In the face of such facts, of such a rec· 
ord, is it not idle for the Anglo-Saxon 
race to profess that it will allow the 
negro, or any other inferior race, an 
equal chance with itself anywhere? 

VI 

IF it will not (and it cannot be pre
tended that it does), what is to be done 
with the negro? In addition to the 
political measures mentioned, it is 
proposed to help solve the race issue 
by educating him. Great efforts and 
large donations have been made to 
effect this end; the Southern states 
have already appropriated over $130,-
000,000 for that purpose, besides sev
eral millions which have been donated 
by philanthropic persons in the North. 
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Much has been accomplished and persecutio~, is not unkindly regarded 
doubtless much more will be, _for it is m the mam. 
now ·not_ only permitted but aided and What will happen when the educated 
encouraged by the whites themselves negro, capable of intelligent action and 
everywhere, upon the theory that edu- dangerous combination, arouses the 
cation is of precisely the same value to fears, the vengeance of that relentless 
the negro as to the white man. race, which will never efface nor humble 

For the sake of the argument, let us itself in any way before even the other 
suppose him to be raised to the same white races, much less the negro? 
level of education as the white man- In the race war that would follow 
what then? there could be but one result and that 

He would, first of all, still be a negro! in deeds that could not be d~picted. 
Amalgamation of the two races is not To educate the negro, therefore, 
possible, even if the white would consent would seem only another way of in
to endure the process. Neither would viting him· to racial suicide and de
his education, whatever its extent struction, unless, indeed, "higher edu
might be, wipe out race prejudice; on cation" is to be regarded as an aid to 
the contrary, it would only intensify a more humble submission to his lot! 
and embitter the conflict between the In theory it sounds well to show the 
two races. ~ advantages of converting a seventy-

The difference, therefore, between~ cent negro laborer into a skilled, edu
then and now would be that an edu- cated workingman at four dollars per 
cated instead of an uneducated negro day. 
would be face to face with the Anglo- But when that has been done this 
Saxon. But conscious of his intelli- high - priced negro artisan must 
gence, his attainments, he would not compete with the same class of white 
improbably demand for himself more artisans, and, to secure work, must dis
than his ignorant prototype had ever place a like number of the latter, since 
secured, including some of the Anglo- there are not enough four-dollar places 
Saxon's women. The educated negro, to go' around even among these last. 
Frederick Douglass, one of the most It needs no argument to show which 
eminent of his race, betrayed this trait class of artisans would have to give 
of the negro by marrying a white way in such a contest. And thus, at 
woman. Nor would he tamely submit the last, the skilled negro artisan would 
to what his race submits to now. Wit- find only the same field open to him 
ness the growing exasperation and ill- as when he was but an ignorant laborer 
feeling on both sides arising from the and field-hand. 
increasing disposition of educated ne- In a recent lecture at Birmingham 
groes to mingle with the whites in pub- Professor Bruce, of the Booker Wash
lic conveyances, restaurants, hotels and ington School at Tuskegee,. after ~e
other places, despite efforts to exclude...., scribing· the awful moral degradation 
them. 47 and misery of ·the negro urban popu-

But he would also find, then as now, lation in the North, sa.id, "Negro con
that the Anglo-Saxon still possessed tractors of large experience .fi.n~ th.em
whatever there was of riches, of place selves gradually shunted to ~nfimg JObs 
and power, and-the same grim pur- and young men of unquestio~able ca
pose to keep them. The inborn traits pacity for the higher grades ~f mdustry 
of that race forbid the idea that any betake themselves to domestic and per
part of these would be voluntarily sur- sonal service and to casual labor. All 
rendered to the educated negro any this hints darkly of what may come 
more than to the uneducated. in the near future-of what has actu
. 'l'he uneducated negro, incapable of ally come in the North. At t~e m.ost 
intelligent, organized effort, has never I hope to arous~ you all to .the vital trn
really aroused the jealous fear of the portance of don;ig somethmg to make 
Anglo-Saxon, and, despite individual impossible here m the South the really 
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terrible conditions that assail our breth
ren in the North." 

Would it therefore, be a kindness to 
educate su;h a man, only to thrust him 
back into a condition which would be 
for him despair-which his very intel
ligence would only render the harder 
to bear? 

On the other hand, not to educate 
him-to leave him to grope in dark
ness-might seem cruel and ungener
ous, and at last to consign him to a 
species of bondage in which, at least, be 
could live as he has always lived. nut 
the Anglo-Saxon race has done too 
many cruel and ungenerous things to 
hesitate to do more whenever its inter
ests, its fears or its own preservation 
calls for them. 

Education with destruction or igno
rance with bondage seem hard alter
natives; but colonization remains as a 
possible recourse for the irreconcilables 
of the negro race. Perhaps San Do
mingo, Cuba and the vast, fertile plains 
of the Orinoco may yet do much to 
realize the hopes of these great men, 
Lincoln, Grant and Blaine, who fore
saw the coming peril of the race ques
tion and vainly sought these outlets to 
lessen it. 

VII 

IT is no reproach to the negro that 
he is but an inferior exponent of Cau
casian civilization and ideals, for they 
are foreign to him. Even when freed 
from white domination and left to de
vel?P his own ideals, it is impossible to 
arnve at any other conclusion but that 
in the qualities requisite to create and 
perpetuate civilization the African is 
decidedly inferior to the white race· 
and if any doubt could still exist i~ 
America on this subject after our own 
experiences, it would be removed by 
the history and present state of the 
tw~ grotesque African despotisms 
which, under the shield of the Monroe 
Doctrine, are still permitted to mas
querade u~~er the names of the Repub
lics of Hatti and San Domingo. 

The negro has not been able, with 

all the help he has had, to maintain the 
position of assumed equality with the 
white race, into which well-meaning 
idealists thrust him, and the un. 
sought boon bas brought upon him 
only hatred and persecution. Today 
he is practically "down and out" 
as a political factor, a fact which 
only pride of opinion, unwillingness 
to admit defeat or error, prevents the 
American people, thus far, from recog
nizing by frankly abandoning a t heory 
of "equality" which all history proves 
to be false and untenable, as well as 
flisastrous to both sides wherever it 
has been sought to be enforced. 

Even when admitted, the negro will 
still remain, growing in numbers year 
by year with increasing peril to all. 
The Anglo-Saxon having once put it 
upon himself the race question will 
cling to him henceforth, like the gar· 
ment of Nessus to Hercules, who could 
tear it away only with his own flesh! 

For the sake of all the future holds 
for the white race-no less than for 
some measure of justice and pity for 
the negro-some lasting modus vivendi 
must be found to take the place of 
present discord and danger. It is evi· 
dent that the great bulk of the negroes 
must of necessity always remain in 
the South, and, therefore, that the 
South must, by the action of the sev
eral states, find· this solution, so far as 
concerns his rights of suffrage, by first 
fixing there his fut ure political status, 
leaving the other civil, industrial and 
social relations to be afterward finall)' 
fixed, along such lines as will cause 
least friction, and the negro free to re
move to other states where he may still 
be a voter. 

It is nearly certain the two amend
ments will not be repealed, but will 
remain in our Constitution, along with 
the theory of "equality "-monuments 
to our consistency and firmness of pur
pose! In most of the Northern states 
the negro forms so small a fraction of 
the population that the difficulties and 
dangers of the race question are too 
remote to be sensibly felt or clearly 
understood. But the North, too, is 
weary of the issue, and like the old 
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down-East farmer, who said of his 
wife bedridden for many years, that 
he v.'.ished she'd get well, or suthin'! it 
also would be glad to see some solu
tion. 

Conceding the failure of the two 
amendments, these alternatives would 
remain: first, ·restricted suffrage, based 
on educational or other qualifications, 
designed to disfranchise the negro, as 
is the case in the several new constitu
tions lately adopted by Southern States; 
or, second, absolute disfranchisement 
upon the sole ground of race, regard
less of qualifications. 

The former plan would serve only un
til the negro, having become qualified 
to vote under such conditions in great 
strength, should attempt to assert 
himself once more as a voter and office
seeker, and thus cause to be revived 
against the educated negro the same 
spirit of jealousy that disfranchises the 
uneducated today, and which would 
then, it cannot be doubted, sup
press him as a political factor at any 
cost. 

Conceivably, that cost might be far 
greater than the present loss of repre
sentation that would follow an imme
diate total disfranchisement. 

The second alternative would abso
lutely eliminate the negro as a voter, 
cut . down the representation of the 
Southern states to a basis of the white 
population simply, and finally remove 
the danger of Northern exasperation 

over the existing bone of contention of 
unfair representation. 

The negro was not an active factor 
in the settlement of the slavery ques
tion, which. was fought out between 
the whites. Neither will he be, in the 
final settlement of the race question 
which must also be settled by th~ 
whites, upon the basis of whatever 
Anglo-Saxon selfishness will concede 
and prejudice permit. And this final 
settlement he will have to accept as he 
did his emancipation from slavery. 
To bring him, the innocent cause of it 
all, into controversy could only have 
frightful results for him. 

Four years of war settled the seces
sion issue; but after nearly forty years 
of active aggressiveness by the North 
against the defensive resistance of the 
South 'it is apparent to all that the race 
question is still far from a settlement. 
Perhaps there may be many years 
more of strife and bitterness before the 
fundamental truth is finally recognized 
by all that nothing short of extermina
tion will ever cause the Anglo-Saxon to 
admit the negro to a plane of equality in 
any relationship! 

And even could one section of the 
white race exterminate the other in 
another fratricidal contest over such 
an issue, the fate of the negro would be 
in nowise changed at the hand$ of the 
surviving faction, whose pride and 
prejudices would still cast him out as 
they do today. 

Embalmed 

fLIPPER-I presume his money is tainted. 
FLAPPER-I wouldn't be surprised. He made it in the canned goods busi

ness. 

An Insinuation 

MRS. HOON-Deacon Grimm is such a good man! 
MR. HooN-Yes, but I wonder if he doesn't sometimes suffer from con

science fag. 
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Eleanor H. fbrter. 

W HEN the Kelseys were first 
married they lived on a farm 
two miles from their nearest neighbors. The haircloth chairs and rag carpet in the front room looked very grand to Sarah Kelsey then. It was not until two years later-when Jared was given a chance in his uncle's Boston wholesale house-that she realized there are such things in the world as red-plush upholstery and Nottingham lace curtains. Simultaneously with the knowledge came an overwhelming desire for possession. 

Jared 's salary was not large. It barely covered the rent of the cheap little flat in Roxbury and the necessary food and clothing for himself, wife and baby girl. Yet that Sarah should wish for something-and wish in vain-was torture to him. 
"But how can we get them, sweetheart?" he demanded anxiously. "We haven't got the money!" 
"Pooh! We don't need to have the money," she retorted. "Mrs. Morton didn't have it, either, an' she's got 'em. Instalment, you know-just a little bit a week." 
"But isn't that-debt?" His voice 

w~s woeful, and his eyes were fixed w:1th vagu~ antagonism on a fl.uttering bit of white at the Morton windows across the street. 
"Debt!" she scorned. "Now Jared don't be silly ! Of course it isn't

1

debt~ exactly. It's all the store asks-so much a week. You wouldn't give them any more than they ask, would you?" Before the month was out the redplush furniture and the Nottingham lace curtains were installed in the little 68 

parlor of the Roxbury fl.at. Jared's noon luncheons grew more scanty and his cheeks less ruddy after that; moreover, his old suit was still worn to the store instead of the new one he had promised himself. 
For a year Sarah reveled in her new possessions; but they were scarcely paid for before she realized that red plush and Nottingham did not, after all, represent the acme of one's desires -there were yet chairs of satin and gold-leaf and curtains of Irish point beyond. Incidentally she also discovered that the street four blocks nearer the park was much pleasanter to live in. "But, Sarah, the rent is higher-lots higher," remonstrated Jared feebly; "and you say we've got to get new furnishings, too, if we go." 

" Now, dearie," coaxed his wife, "don't you see? Aren't they giving you more pay at the store? Don't you earn more than you did?" 
"Why, yes-a little; but--" 
"There isn't any 'but' to it, my love. You earn more-you can live better; that follows without saying. The extra you get will more than cover the increase of rent; 'twill leave enough to get a few'new things besides. 'Tisn't much that I want; only a chair or two and some new curtains-these old things are only fit for the bedrooms. Really, I don't ask so very much-I should think you'd be willing to do a little for me!" 

The Kelseys moved t he first of May. It was a very pretty apartment into which they went. Jared thought sowhat little he saw of it. His hours at 
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home were shorter now, as he had 
fallen into the way of taking upon him
self extra work for the evenings and 
for early mornings. The additional 
money which this brought was very 
convenient, inasmuch as the expenses 
of the new home had increased most 
unexpectedly. One considerable item 
was a maid to assist his wife in the 
housework. All Mrs. Kelsey's new 
neighbors employed maids, so really 
this was quite necessary-Sarah said. 

Mrs. Kelsey enjoyed her present sur
roundings very much. There was a 
handsome church on the corner which 
she promptly began to attend. To be 
sure, she went alone-her husband 
pleading weariness as an excuse to stay 
at home; and, after all, Sarah deemed 
it quite as well that he should take 
charge of two-year-old Dorothy; the 
maid did not like children very well. 

Sometimes Jared hinted that a long 
day in the country would rest him as 
nothing else, but Sarah always frowned 
at this. She was distinctly shocked 
and said she could not countenance 
such laxity in any member of her house
hold-the Sabbath day must be kept 
holy. She was grieved that he did not 
find it in his heart to attend church; 
but as for gadding about the coun
try-! 

Sara,h's religion increased and devel
oped very rapidly after this, that is, if her 
church life was any indication. There 
was a wonderfully delightful circle of 
ladies in the church, and as Sarah 
joined the Home Missionary Society, 
the Foreign Missionary Society, the 
Ladies' Aid and the Helping Hand As
sociation, she soon made many ac
quaintances; and as she graciously ac
cepted all opportunities for service in 
the way of committees, suppers, so
ciables and fairs, her new friends re
ceived her with particularly wide-open 
arms. 

The minister, the deacons, their 
wives and their daughters called and 
called again. For a time Sarah wa..s 
no little annoyed that her husband was 
never present on these occasions; but 
as the months passed, and as she began 
to scrutinize him more closely, she 

.came to. dread, rather than to .wish 
for' his coming when she had callers. 

Not that she need to have feai:ed
there.was l.ittl~ chanc.e of Jared Kelsey's 
meetmg his wife's friends. His break
fasts-save on Sunday-were served 
by the maid in a chill, · lonely dining
room long before his wife was awake. 
His h.i.ncheons were eaten downtown 
as were his djnners, since he had take~ 
up evening work. He was usually late 
home, and if by chance he heard voices 
in the parlor he fled like a hunted crea
ture to his room--or rather to Dor
othy's. He always kissed Dorothy be
fore he slept. 

Sunday only was the danger point, 
and Sunday his wife was gone nearly 
all day-to church twice, to Sunday
school, and often to vespers or to mis
sion meeting. There was little chance 
indeed, of Jared's meeting his wife'~ 
friends. Yet Sarah was not quite 
pleased with what she saw. 

"My dear," she began at breakfast 
one Sunday morning, "do you know 
you are actually looking shabby?" 

Her husband started and flushed a 
little. 

"Am I?" he asked. "Well-you 
don't see ·much of me," he finished 
nervously. 

Mrs. Kelsey frowned. 
"But I ought to-I'm your wife. 

Surely your wife is entitled to some of 
your society!" 

"But I'm-busy." 
" ' Busy' ! Jared, what kind of rea

soning is that? That's no excuse for 
frayed linen and a shiny coat. 1-
I'm actually ashamed of you when 
folks s·ee you, Jared-I am!" 

The man across the table winced. 
"But, Sarah, I--we--" He paused 

helplessly. "Folks don't see me," he 
finished, with sudden bitterness. 

"But they might," she insisted," and 
just think how I'd feel! Now won't 
you get a new suit?" 

A sharp retort rose to his tongue. 
His lips parted, then closed wit~ a 
snap. Very gradually a softer light 
came into his eyes. 

"Sarah dear," he began huskily, 
' ' "perhaps you don't think what you re 
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asking. You know J-~e-:-I hav~ to 
be economical. This swt is all nght 
for the present. I-I have other uses 
for my money." 

Mrs. Kelsey's chin quivered, and her 
eyes overflowed. 

"You-you're alway,~. preac~ing 
economy," she wailed, Just as if I 
was extravagant, when I don't have 
anything-not anything! And I do 
want such a lot of things that I've 
never hinted at-not a word·! And 
now I get blamed, blamed, just because 
you will wear old clothes. And here's 
Dorothy growing up and she'll be see
ing things and noticing things right 
away, and she'll be ashamed of us
ashamed of her father and ashamed of 
her mother. Oh, Jared, Jared, I never, 
never thought you'd be so cruel-so 
awful cruel!" 

The man sprang to his feet and paced 
up and down the room. Sarah crying 
-and because of him? That was the 
one thing he could not endure. From 
the time away back in their school~ 
days, when she had cried for his sponge 
and his slate-pencil, Sarah's tears had 
been all-potent. What a brute he was, 
to be sure! 

"Sarah, Sarah, don't!" he begged. 
"I didn't mean-I didn't say-there, 
there, child, nobody blames you. Don't 
cry-there, there!" Her head was in 
his arms and he was patting and 
smoothing the yellow hair. 

"And-and I'm not extravagant?" 
she faltered. • 

"No, no!" 
"And-you don't blame me?" 
"No, no, dear; of course not." 
"I-I shouldn't think I ought to be 

scolded just because I-I wanted you 
to-to look good," she sobbed. 

"Why, certainly not," soothed the 
man, and cursed himself again for a brute. 

"I-I've got to have some new 
clothes, and-and Dorothy has too. 
We're just in rags-both of us! ' But 
I'm ~ot going to ask for them; you'll 
say Im extravagant-you-you will!" 

Jared's face paled and his lips 
twitched. Had it come to this i' W a!l 
he indeed so cross and unrea~onable 

'that his wife dreaded to asic .. him for 
needful clothing? . 

"Of course you sha'n't ask me, dear " 
he began huskily. " You shall ha~e 
them without asking. I-I'll have 
some ·money Saturday. Could you 
wait somehow till then, dear?" 

His wife smiled through her tears 
and wiped her eyes on a bit of lace. 
edged muslin. 

"There, now it's all fixed and we 
won't cry any more," said Jared, with 
an attempt at playfulness. "And I'll 
tell you something, too, dear-some
thing good! I think I'm going to have 
a raise before long-it looks like it 
Won't it be fine, if I do?" 

"Oh, Jared, really?" cried Sarah, 
springing to her feet. "Then maybe 
we can go down to the beach this sum· 
mer for just a teeny bit of a time. 
Dorothy does so need it, dear; she's 
actually looking thin and pale. I shall 
be so glad to get her out of the city 
this summer!" 

In May the raise came, and in June 
they left for Winthrop Beach-that is, 
Sarah and her young daughter did. 
At first it had been planned that Jared 
should go, too, coming into town each 
morning for his work; but when Sarah 
began to look for boarding-places she 
could find nothing to suit her for the 
sum they had decided to pay, so she 
was obliged to take more expensive 
rooms. It was then that Jared con· 
eluded it would be too hard for him to 
run back r.nd forth each day; besides, 
if he went, his evening work woul~ 
have to be given up. Then, too, his 
breakfast and dinner would cost so 
much more than those he could pick 
up at a cheap little restaurant in town 
that it really was not worth while. 

They were most fortunate in being 
able to let their Roxbury apartment, 
all furnished, for three months; conse
quently Sarah stayed at the beach all 
summer. Jared rented a hall-bed~oo~ 
on Bulfinch Street, which was within 
easy walking distance of his ~hole· 
sale house· so even his carfare did not 
have to be' reckoned now. It was only 
ten' cents a day, to be sure, but it 
helped just so much on a luncheon-

frequently even bt 
Jared was ashan: 
cause he valued aJ 
highly. He felt c 
-there were so 
money! 

His room on l 
small and rather 
it did not matter 
so little. '!'here w 
the Public Gardet 
it did not rain. 

It was during th 
were some impor 
firm for which he 
partners died, and 
ing around ~hicl. 
Jare~ was. given 
position .with a c1 

increase m salary. 
Jared's uncle v 

nently just man. 
eye on his nephev. 
than pleased at h 
ness and trustw 
glad of the oppo' 
special mark of C< 
so deserving, an 
Jared on the fact 
early in his career 

Jared was daze<' 
It seemed almost 
some reason-not 
self-he did not t 
He would wait u1 
it was already the 
he would see he 
months. 

It was also duri 
Jared first met 
John Hollingswort 
and a great deal o: 
there were those · 
latter possession 
menting the form• 
as an agreeable, · 
man who had a pa1 
edge of financial 
most of his conve: 
on stocks, bonds 
On Sundays Jare 
quently with him 
den, and HollingE 
new story to tell 



ed to as~ .. him for 

:i.'n't ask me dear" 
" You shail ha;e 

ing. I-I'll have 
rda y. Could you 
ten, dear?" 
through her tears 
on a bit of lace-

all fixed and we 
'' said ] ared, with 
lllness. "And I'll 
too, dear-some-
1 'm going to have 
-it looks like it. 
do?" 
.y ?" cried Sarah 
t. "Then mayb~ 
le beach this sum-
1y bit of a time. 
ed it, dear; she's 
and pale. I shall 
~r out of the city 

ame, and in June 
p Beach-that is, 
1g daughter did. 
lanned that Jared 
lg into town each 
; but when Sarah 
•arding-places she 
) suit her for the 
~d to pay, ~o she 

more expensive 
that Jared con

) hard for him to 
ach day; besides, 
ting work would 

Then, too, his 
r would cost so 
se h~ could pick 
:staurant in town 
worth while. 
rtunate in being 
bury apartment, 
e months; conse-
at the beach all 

d a hall-bedroom 
·hich was within 
e of his whole
s carfare did not 
)W. It w~ only 
be sure, but it 
)n a luncheon-

A WOMAN YOU KNOW 71 

frequently even buying the w?ole of it. 
Jared was ashamed, sometimes, be
cause he valued a nickel or a dime so 
highly. He felt cheap and mean, but 
-there were so many ways for his 
money! 

His room on Bulfinch Street was 
small and rather stuffy, but after all 
it did not matter much-he was in it 
so little. There were the Common and 
the Public Garden for Sunday-when 
it did not rain. 

It was during this summer that there 
were some important changes in the 
firm for which he worked. One of the 
partners died, and in the general shift
ing around which resulted therefrom 
Jared was given a very responsible 
position with a correspondingly large 
increase in salary. 

Jared's uncle was a stern but emi
nently just man. He had kept a sharp 
eye on his nephew and had been more 
than pleased at his industry, faithful
ness and trustworthiness. He was 
glad of the opportunity to give this 
special mark of commendation to one 
so deserving, and he congratulated 
Jared on the fact that it had come so 
early in his career. 

Jared was dazed at his good fortune. 
It seemed almost unreal to him. For 
some reason-not quite clear to him
self-he did not tell his wife at once. 
He would wait until she came home; 
it was already the middle of July, and 
he would see her in less than two 
months. 

It was also during this summer that 
Jared first met Mr. Hollingsworth. 
John Hollingsworth had a little money 
and a great deal of unscrupulousness
there were those who hinted that the 
latter possession was speedily aug
menting the former. Jared knew him 
as an agreeable, wonderfully friendly 
man who had a particularly wide knowl
edge of financial affairs. Indeed, the 
most of his conversation seemed to be 
on stocks, bonds and "the market." 
On Sundays Jared walked quite fre
quently with him in the Public Gar
den, and Hollingsworth always had a 
new story :to tell of some friend who 

had made a "good thing" under his 
guidance. 

Jared was fascinated. It seemed 
so easy a way to make money. He 
asked questions, all of which Hollings
worth obligingly answered, even going 
to some length to explain the mysteri
ous process of "trading in stocks." 

"I'll tell you what," Hollingsworth 
finally said one day in a burst of good
nature, "I'll let you in on my next deal. 
You shall see for yourself how it is
just a little matter of a hundred dol
lars, you know. You'll double your 
money in no time!" 

Jared was overwhelmed at the man's 
generosity. It was indeed kind of 
him, and yet- He had the money
oh, yes; his increase of salary had given 
him an unusual surplus in the bank, 
a.nd it was pay-day again soon. Yet, 
if he should lose-but he would not 
lose; and it was so good a chance-it 
were a pity, indeed, to let it slip! 

Jared went in on the next deal, and 
in a wonderfully short time afterward 
received a check that represented a 
fabulously big interest on his invest
ment. Jared was intoxicated with ex
citement and delight, ahd Hollings
worth very kindly consented to take 
an additional hundred of the young 
man's money for investment. Then 
Jared went down to Winthrop-it was 
the last Sunday in August-and gave 
his wife his budget of good news. 

"Now we won't have tb pinch so, 
dearie," he finished. "We'll take a 
little breathing spell, and I '11 get ac
quainted with my· family all over 
again." 

"Oh, Jared-you old darling!" cried 
Sarah. "How perfectly lovely! .Now 
we can take a house-and I've so 
wanted to!" 

"A-house?"-Jared was plainly 
puzzled. 

"Yes, yes, dear-all by ourselves-a 
nice big one with grounds, I mean. 
Apartments are so - common, you 
know. Why, Jared, you've no idea 
how I've suffered. Seems ·as though 
almost every one of my f~i~nds, in .the 
church lives in a house, while I f:ll ln a 
horrid_ fiat!" 
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Jared's knees seemed to give out 
under him as he walked along the 
beach. He suddenly felt faint and 
sick. Suffered? His wife had suf
fered? And he-he had brought this 
about? He had made her live where 
she was unhappy? He, who had prom
ised to cherish her so tenderly? 

"But, Sarah," he moaned, "I can't 
.buy a house-I can't, dear! Don't you 
understand? I'm not rich. It's only 
a salary-only a little bit more every 
month coming in." 

His wife laughed merrily. 
"You dear old stupid, of course we 

can't buy one-yet! But we can lease 
one, can't we?" 

Lease oner-hire one?-of course! 
How dull he had been! His face cleared 
at once-after all, it was very easy to 
bring the sunshine into Jared's eyes if 
there were but Sarah's eyes from which 
to reflect it. 

The Kelseys found a charmingly 
pretty house facing Franklin Park and 
not too far from Mrs. Kelsey's church. 
The rent was high, to be sure, but 
Sarah had quite set her heart upon this 
particular house, and, really, there was 
no other place that satisfied at all. 
Jared managed to meet the additional 
outlay without great difficulty, how
ever, for there were some few expendi
tures for himself that he found he could 
postpone just as well. 

The house was large and demanded 
the services of at least two maids
Sarah said. Outside there were shrubs, 
flowers and a beautiful lawn; this 
necessitated-again according to Sarah 
-the hiring of a man for two or three 
days a week through the summer. 
Jared tried to persuade her that he 
could attend to the matter himself, but 
she seemed so shocked and distressed at 
the idea of his doing" such day-laborer 
~ork," as she termed it, that he gave 
1t up. 

There was a neat little stable back 
of the house, and before September 
came Sarah proposed that they keep 
a horse and carriage. The man could 
stay all the time then, she said, and he 
would be so handy to have round for 
lots of little things. At first ] ared 

demurred; but Sarah pleaded so pite. 
ously and argued that really it was a 
matter of economy to put the stable to 
some use instead of allowing it to rest 
idle on their hands, that he finally 
yielded-though he was a bit puzzfed 
afterward to understand just wherein 
lay the force of her argument. 

Jared saw a good deal of Hollings· 
worth these days. Much of Jared's 
spare cash was given at once into the 
man's keeping, Hollingsworth still 
kindly undertaking to "invest" it for 
him. From time to time Jared re· 
ceived a good- sized check with the 
announcement that it represented 
"profits." At such times he listened 
carefully to Hollingsworth's elaborate 
explanations, and scrutinized various 
papers and combinations of figures 
which, Hollingsworth said, gave an ac· 
count of the "transactions." It was 
all a bit puzzling, however, and Jared 
grew more and more content to leave 
all tiresome details to this very good 
friend, who-Jared was assured-de· 
ducted a trifling commission, and was 
thus paid for his trouble. 

The Kelseys lived in the pretty 
house facing Franklin Park until Dor· 
othy was eighteen; then two of Mrs. 
Kelsey's friends left Roxbury and 
moved to Brookline. Coincident with 
this came to Sarah the realization that 
she had a young lady daughter on 
her hands for whom it was most de· 
sirable to arrange a wealthy marriage; 
also that as a setting for ambitious 
and aspiring young womanhood, Rox· 
bury was far inferior to some other 
suburb of Boston-Brookline, for in· 
stance. For some days she pondered 
the matter; then she spoke. 

"Jared, how long ago was it that 
you became a member of the firm?" 

"Almost a year, Sarah. Why?" 
"Nothing, only-I was thinking. 

Seems to roe it is about time you were 
taking a place in the world worthy of 
your position." 

"A place?-my position? My dear, 
what do you mean?" 

"Why, Jared, don't you see? You're 
a business man-you've some stand· 
ing-you 're going to be rich! A cheap 
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little rented house in Roxbury is no 
place for you!" 

Jared laughed long and heartily. 
"My dear girl, I'm perfectly satis

fied. Don't let it worry you a bit. 
This is plenty good·enough for any dig
nity I have yet!" 

Mrs. Kelsey stirred uneasily. 
"But, Jared, I should think you 

might have some pity on me! And 
there's Dorothy-what kind of a start 
are we giving her? She'd stand ever 
so much better chance in Brookline, 
dear; don't you see?" 

Jared looked puzzled. 
"But, Sarah," he demurred, "it is 

pretty, here-neat, respectable, good 
neighborhood, fine air--" 

"My dear!" scorned Sarah, "what's 
respectability and air when the whole 
future welfare of our daughter is at 
stake? If you have no conception of 
what is fitting, thank goodness, I have! 
I tell you, my dear, we've just got to 
go and live in a more aristocratic neigh
borhood-and at once, too!" 

"Why, of course, Sarah, you know 
best; but--" 

"There, there, I knew your good 
judgment would conquer in the end," 
exulted Sarah. " Of course you want 
to do what is best for Dorothy. We'll 
go to Brookline right away." . 

And to Brookline. they prepared at 
once to move. 

As a member of the firm Jared's 
monthly income had increased. By 
degrees he had accumulated some 
property in the shape of stocks and 
bonds over and above the "invest
ments" in Hollingsworth's hands. He 
was very glad of all this when Sarah 
told him one day that she had decided 
that they ought to buy their house in 
Brookline-it gave one more character 
and dignity to be the owner of one's 
residence, she said. Still, the price of 
the only house that Sarah liked was so 
high that even to pay a quarter of it 
took all the stocks and bonds, besides 
calling on Hollingsworth for a part of 
the money in his possession. 

Hollingsworth, too, showed no little 
annoyance, which disturbed Jared a 

great deal. Jared felt that his friend 
had been far too kind to be troubled now 
with having to withdraw investments 
a.nd c~ange plans at an inopportune 
time, 3ust to accommodate him; and 
yet, Jared could see no other way, and 
1t had to be done. The Brookline 
house was bought-part of its price 
being paid in cash and a mortgage 
being given for the balance-and the 
family moved in rejoicing-Sarah and 
Dorothy rejoicing because of the house; 
and Jared because of them. 

Months passed. Jared went earlier 
to business and stayed later. He fell 
into his old habits of remaining in town 
now and then for an evening, too. 
His hair grew whiter around the tem
~les, and his lips settled into unsmiling 
Imes. There was a troubled look in 
the depths of his eyes and a loss of 
elasticity in his step. Day by day he 
found himself thinking longingly of the 
old fann back in New Hampshire, and of 
the restful quiet there when the sun 
dropped behind the hills in the west. 

The buying of the Brookline house 
sorely crippled Jared financially. His 
income was 'hardly sufficient to cover 
the monthly expenses-increased to 
maintain the dignity of the new home. 
Sarah did not cry for things now-she 
was long past that. If a wish of hers 
met with a faint resistance she .always 
had at her command a few cold words 
of sarcasm and a cutting reference to 
what was "due" his daughter and his 
wife. 

Into his dealings with Hollingsworth 
there had come a new note. The man 
talked now of ." unexpected declines," 
and "unprecedented depreciations of 
values." He constantly called for 
"more margin" under threat of entire 
loss of the principal if this same margin 
were not .forthcoming. 

· Jared was nearly crazed· with the 
thought of it. Should he lose what 
Hollingsworth held, and forfeit the 
chance of once more receiving those 
wondrous checks of "profits," where, 
·indeed, could he turn? 

Then came the beginning of the end. 
Large sums of the firm's money 

passed through Jared's hands. It was 
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a simple matter-as Hollingsworth put 
it-so to "fix" the accounts that a 
small portion of ~hat money c_ould be 
used privately without detection. It 
would be only a loan, and would do so 
much; and it could so easily be re
paid. 

The first-borrowing-was hard. 
Jared did not sleep for two nights, and 
even his wife noticed his altered looks. 
The second borrowing was easier- the 
first had been repaid within an en
couragingly short time. The third 
borrowing was easier still- and larger. 
This last was not so fortunate in its 
results. There came an unforeseen 
"slump," Hollingsworth said. He 

prophesied sure ruin if a large sum of 
money were not in his hands at once. 
It would mean the loss of all Jared's 
holdings, and disgrace-as the "bor
rowing '' must t hen become known. 

For the last time Jared borrowed
then came the crash. 

Hours afterward the world read this 
in the newspapers: 

Great sympathy is felt for the beautiful wife of Kelsey, the embezzler. She is known to be a deeply religious, cultured gentlewoman, prominent in society, church and philanthropic work of all kinds. The conduct of her husband is a great blow to her. It is indeed a pity that the innocent are so often made to suffer for the deeds of the guilty. 

Her Pernicious Activity 
"WELL-er-no," confessed the loquacious landlord of the Pruntytown . tavern, " ~here hasn't been anything of interest going on here for quite a sp~ll. It is _pretty slow, just at present, and- But, ho, though! Co~e to thmk about it, Y?U pr,ob'ly J:a~en't heard that the Linen Pants and ~~hd C.omfort. Club ~re kind o figgenn among themselves on getting out an mJunction agamst Miss Annabelle Tammers called at times an d sort o' on the side, as it were, 'Slanting Annie. ' You kn~w who'--" ' . "Yes, I've seen ~he lady," returned t he washing-machine agent, who vis· ited the hamlet sufficiently often to be mildly interested in its. affairs. "They call her so on account of her marked inclination toward matrimony I believe1" "Just S? ! . Well, five real steady, well-to-do bachelors and widowers have left tow1\ w1th~n the last few weeks, four others are drinking lots more than is good for ~m b cuz they have found o~t that the lips that touch wine shall n~ver touch her n, a coup~e more. are ~orkmg hard to make unenviable reputations for themselves, one 1s smoking c1g.arettes to excess, another is rioting awaY, ~ much as forty dollars a month trymg to get the n ame of being hopelessly disst· pated, the feller t~at she's been paying the most marked attention to lately ?as begun to have JUSt about the worst fits-either real or imaginary- that you most ever. had the pleasure of witnessing, and the L. P. and S. C. Club have almos~ ~ecided that abou~ ~he only thing to be done is to get out an injunc~ion restrai.mng her. f_rom ex~rc1smg her prerogative, as I s'pose you'd call proposing, or actmg suspiciously hke she was going to, any more." 
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Get the Axe 
BY W. H. T. WAKEFIELD 

GIVEN the task of felling a large 
tree of tough hardwood, with 
the alternative of cutting it 

down with a light hatchet of battered 
edge, or by walking a mile or two to get 
a new, sharp and well-handled four
pound steel axe, with which he could 
fell it in one-twentieth the time re
quired with the hatchet, would not 
any sensible rrtan go for the ax~_? 

Yet, alas! how many sincere re-: 
formers are hacking away 'Yith the 
old tomahawk at:id never getting 
through the bark of the d~adly; upas 
tree of monopoly, uninindful of t}l.e 
keen ax.e of the " Effective Ballot" 
which alone can render their labor 
effective and give it permanence. 

The utterly baseless superstition 
that this is a government by a ma
jority of the voters is responsible for 
most of our political and economic 
woes. We do not-legally-even pro
fess to elect our representatives, our 
legislative and executive officials, by 
majority vote, but by a plurality vote, 
and this plurality always may be, and 
usually is, a minority of the total 
vote polled. That noble reformer, 
·the late Alfred Cridge, of San Francisco, 
tabulated every state and congres
sional election in all the states for a 
century, showing that· on the average 
the elected candidates received a trifle 
over one-third of the ballots cast, the 
other two-thirds of the voters being 
'.18 effectually without representation 
in the Government as are idiots, 
lunatics, convicted felons. 

A ballot cast for a defeated candi
dat~, ?r one wasted in piling up any 
maJonty in excess of 5 r per cent. of 
t~e ~tal vote, gives no representa
tion in government and is of no value 
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to the voter. It is not even a little 
hatchet. 

Even "the effete monarchies of 
Europe" are more truly democratic in 
this respect than is "Free America," 
for they require a second ballot be
tween the two highest candidates if a 
majority is not given at the.first ballot, 
and the same is true of the Republic of 
France. 

Mr. Cridge gives numerous instances 
where CQngressmen and legislators have 
been elect.ed by one-fifth. qr one-fourth 
of the . tot<J.l v0te polled,. and others 
where a . qhange of a dozen or two of 
votes·would have reversed the political 
complexion of a city, a state or a 
congressional district. Even in the 
rare instances where the successful 
candidate gets a majority it is usually 
because voters are compelled to choose 
the lesser evil or knowingly waste their 
ballots on a hopeless candidate. These 
facts ex;plain why so many fail to 
vote or are so indifferent or venal as 
to how they vote. 

While it is true that the majority 
should govern, or prevail against a 
minority on a final vote in Congress or 
Legislature, it is not true that the 
minority- and all minorities-have 
any less right to be represented in 
proportion to their numbers than have 
the majority. All reforms and all 
progress have their beginning in a 
minority of only one, and it is ever 
true that the best intelligence and 
the most refined conscience are found 
in minorities. Were it otherwise prog
ress would be impossible. Can the 
state or nation afford to be deprived 
of the counsel of itS ablest and best 
men because they are aheac of their 
time, hence in the minority? 
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While I have always been an ad
vocate of direct legislation ~o far ~s 
it is practicable and a believer m 
the initiative, the referendum and the 
right of recall, I have ~ever thought 
them a complete s~bstitut.e for rep
resentation. Expen_ence m s~veral 
Swiss cantons and m Tasmama, as 
well as sound thought, proves that 
a proper system of represent~tion by 
an effective form of ballot gwes the 
people's will such effectiv_e expression 
through their representatives that the 
more costly and cumbersome methods 
of direct legislation are rarely neces
sary and seldom resorted to. On the 
other hand, a congress or legislature 
not truly representative of th~ people 
can and will so frame and submit meas
ures as to "keep the word of promise 
to the ear and break it to the hope." 
Corporation satraps and monopoly 
leeches can frame laws, apparently in 
the interest of the masses, so as to be 
inoperative in practice or not sustained 
by the courts. Also, there is re
quired much legislation of a technical 
nature of purely legal details, such as 
codes of civil and criminal procedure, 
upon which it is quite impossible for the 
average voter to act intelligently and 
upon which few would vote at all, yet it 
is important that they be honestly and 
intelligently framed in public and not 
special interests, and that they repre
sent the spirit of the people and the 
time. 

Of the several forms of proportional 
representation advocated, that known 
as the Effective Ballot, the Pref
erential Ballot or the Hare - Cridge 
System of voting has so many points 
of superiority that to adopt any other 
would seem the height of folly. Not 
only does it give the most complete 
and perfect proportional representation 
of any system, but it also gives the 
individual voter a freedom, a power 
and a representation known to no 
other system. Also, more than any 
other system it puts the political 
machine and its party bosses more 
completely out of power and relegates 
partisan prejudice to the limbo of 
forgotten barbarisms. 

Experience in Tasmania and else. 
where has proved it simple and rapid 
in the casting and counting, and that 
under it intimidation, coercion, bribery 
or fraud is impossible. It is the keen 
axe in t he hands of the people. With 
it they can and will cut down the 
tree of class privilege, as with it they 
did do so in Tasmania and in the 
Swiss cantons and Danish municipali
ties where it is in use. 

THE EFFECTIVE BALLOT 

In 1846 John Hare, an English re
former, outlined some of the features 
of the effective ballot. A little later 
the eminent scientist, Sir John Lub
bock, suggested improvements of value, 
and within the past twenty years it 
has been fully perfected by Alfred 
Cridge and the talented Australian 
sisters, the Misses Harriet and Helen 
Spence, of Adelaide. 

It is properly called "the effective 
ballot " because it is effective in giving 
the voter representation in the gov· 
ernment. It enables the voter to 
act affirmatively and results in the 
smallest possible waste of votes. It 
represents voters, not territory, hence 
has no single districts to pen .up 
voters and prevent them from actrng 
in unison with voters of similar mind 
just across an imaginary line. 

The very idea of proportional repre· 
sentation is incompatible with single 
districts, since it is impossible to ap· 
portion one representative between 
several parties of different principles. 
It is equally evident that there sho~d 
be as many representatives in a dis· 
trict as there are parties or schools of 
political thought to be represented, and 
that the larger the district the more 
easily and completely can the smal.ler 
minorities and the more progressive 
element be represented. Congressm~n 
should be chosen from the entire 
state as a single district, though the 
more populous stat es with ten ~r 
more representatives might _be. di· 
vided into two or three districts. 
State senators and state representa· 
tives should be chosen from districts 
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of a size to vote. for six to ten each; 
county commissioners from one dis
trict comprising the whole county, and 
members of city councils, judges, and 
so on from six to ten in a district. 
The application of the effective ballot 
where but one is to be elected, as in 
case of president, vice-president, state 
officers and others, will be explained 
later. 

The effective ballot is especially 
adapted to nominations by direct 
primary elections, and nominations are 
so made where it is in use in Tasmania, 
in some Swiss cantons, in Denmark 
municipalities, and for choosing di
rectors in many corporations. The 
names of all candidates for the dis
trict are printed in single column, ar
ranged alphabetically, with no party 
names or emblems. Of course, this 
may disfranchise a few very illiterate 
voters, which will be the greatest 
possible stimulus to education, but 
the total number of such will be but 
a tithe of that disfranchised by the 
present system and nothing but pros
pective disfranchisement will cause 
some persons to educate their children. 
Voters unable to read intelligently 
are a menace to good government, and 
this automatic method is the best for 
eliminating the danger. 

Instead of making an X in the 
square opposite the names, the voter 
prefixes the numerals r, 2, 3, 4, and so 
ontothe names, No. r representing his 
first choice, or the one he most wishes 
to e~ect; No. 2 being his second choice, 
3 his third, and so forth, in case his 
first fails of election. ' 
. When the polls are closed for count
mg, the total number of ballots shown 
on the poll books is divided by the num
ber of candidates to be elected, rejecting 
any remainder, the quotient being the 
elect?ral quota, or number of ballots 
re9u1red to elect one candidate. A 
spmdle or other form of file having 
been provided and labeled for each 
candidate, the name of the voter's 
~o. r, or first chofoe, is called as the 
allot is drawn from the box and 

the ballot placed in that candidate's 
file. As soon as any candidate is 

found to. have an electoral quota· of 
first choice ballots he is declared 
elected and his quota of ballots sealed 
up and removed from the count. 
Any ballots cast for this candidate in 
excess .of an electoral quota are placed 
to their second choice, or if he is al
ready elected or it is found he cannot 
be, to the third choice until they be
come. effective i? helping elect a 
candidate-that 1s, become effective 
ballots. This is continued until it 
is found there can be no more elections 
by first choice ballots, when the candi
date having fewest first choices is 
eliminated by transferring his ballot 
to their second choices. Then the 
next lowest is so eliminated until only 
the number to be elected remains, 
who are declared elected in the order 
of their number of highest choices. In 
case of vacancy by death or other 
chance, the vacancy is filled by the 
defeated candidate having the largest 
vote-as it should always be. 

Where but one candidate is to be 
elected, as t4e President, and none 
has a majority, the process of trans
ferring to second choice and of elim
ination of lowest candidates, is the 
same until . the largest possible num
ber of ballots become affirmatively 
effective. In actual experience it 
is found that few are elected by 
first choices and that a majority are 
chosen by second choice ballots, some 
succeeding by aid of third or fourth 
choices, but not many. The impor
tant thing is that over 90 per cent, 
of the ballots are affirmatively effective 
-cast for elected candidates-whereas 
only 40 or less per cent. are effective 
under present system. Also that any 
minority or new school of thought able 
to muster near an electoral quota get 
enough second choice ballots to secure 
them one representative and thus 
be heard in councils of state so as to 
get their views before the people. 

The thoughtful person will see at 
once how completely this system will 
eliminate political machines and bosses 
with all their attendant corruption 
and render partis;:m virus and super
stition a thing of the past. It does 
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away· with. bi::u~al ~n~ irresponsi~l.e all political power. At the first elec
partisan 1!1~Jonti~s, .g1vmg to all poht1- tion they were defeated and a very bad 
cal minorities their JUSt share of power government changed to. ~ very good 
in proportion to their . n_umbers, e~- one. The Canton of Ticmo, Switzer
abling all varieties of op1mon to obtam land, has had the same experience, as 
a hearing. . have several New Zealand municipali-

When this method was mtroduced ties, and in no case has it failed under 
in Tasmania a small political machine trial to justify every claim made for '°7 ahsentee lan-d-lo_r_d_s_h_e_ld--1-·t_. _It_i_s-th-e axe; go after it! 

"
1 The Black Hole of Calcutta 

A VISION 

BY W. D. WATTLES 

I FELL asleep and dreamed; and in 
my dream I saw a repetition of 
that horror that happened a hun

dred and fifty years ago. I saw the 
brazen sun withdraw his rays of flame 
and the night fall with air so · deadly 
close that the very birds fell on the 
burning sand, gasping with open beaks 
for breath. I saw the unhappy pris
oners, one hundred and forty-six in 
number, gathered together by their 
savage guards. Among them I saw 
white-haired men and beardless boys, 
and women young and fair; all were 
aweary from that awful day of toil 
and fear, and many moaned with pain 
from bleeding wounds. And I saw a 
little cell, eighteen feet square, with 
only two small windows, and into this 
with blows and kicks and bayonet stabs 
the sufferers were driven; and there 
they stood, a writhing, groaning, strug
gling mass, steaming with heat reek
ing with sweat and blood, gasping for 
breath, mad with thirst and pain. 

The strength of the weaker ones soon 
failed, and they sank to the floor and 
were trodden to death· their faint 
moaning was unheard id the increas
ing chorus of groans and cries, prayers 
for water, supplications for air, fright
ful curses from men and pitiful screams 

from women. The movement of the 
suffocating crowd was ever toward the 
windows, where the guards, with lan
terns, curiously watched the struggle. 
To reach the opening was life; and the 
dying wretches climbed and fought and 
trampled and tore each other, and 
screamed for air and cried for wat;r, ..\\ 
and begged the jeering- guard to ~ 
through the windows and kill them 
quickly, for God's sake! And when, 
in mockery, a single cup of water was 
handed through the bars, they snatched 
at it so greedily t hat all was spilled, 
and the scattering drops upon their 
burning flesh only increased their 
misery. 

And in my dream, while the ghastly 
battle for breath was at its fiercest 
point, I saw two men approach the 
window and peer in upon the scene; 
one was, methought, a Practical, Or
thodox Reformer, and the other a Rev
olut ionary Crank. 

And as they gazed upon the sicken
ing sight of writhing, naked bodies ~nd 
clutching, tearing hands and glaring 
eyes and blood-stained faces, the Ortho· 
dox Reformer sighed and said: 

"Ah sinful human nature! Behold 
their ~elfishness ! See their greed 
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for air! Mark how they hate each 
other!" 

But the Revolutionist cried out, 
with tears: 

"My God, they need air! For the 
dear Christ's sake, break down the 
walls and give them air before they 
perish!" 

And the Reformer looked at him 
with pity. "I perceive," he said, 
"that you are not a practical man. 
Do you not see that this competitive 
struggle for breath is the only sane 
and natural method of acquiring air? 
That it develops character, results in 
the survival of the fittest and makes 
life worth living? Cannot you under
stand that if the walls were down these 
people would have no incentive to lead 
beautiful and useful lives? We want 
no extreme or radical measures. We 
must refine and elevate the character 

of the struggle and insist that each shall 
give to the other a Square Deal." 

Here one of the guards passed a cup 
of water through the bars, and it was 
instantly spilled by the frenzied men, 
who fought for a chance to lick the cup. 

"See," continued the Orthodox One 
"the proof of what I was saying. What 
use to talk of giving them more water 
until they learn how to use what they 
are already getting? If they .fight like 
that for a single cup of water, what a 
fury they would be in if they had an 
unlimited supply to quarrel over! Can 
you not understand now that the sole 
trouble is their selfishness?" 

And he knelt and prayed that their 
hearts might be changed; and while he 
prayed the horror went on, and in the 
morning only twenty-three were left 
alive, one of them a woman. All this 
I saw in my dream. 

/ The Boy With the Sore Toe 

OF course, you've seen him. Mayhap you've been the lad himself-the boy 
with the sore toe. 

How proudly he exhibits that toe to his chums, often turning it to g.ood 
account commercially, coining his suffering ·into marbles and tops and chalk 
and keel and what not. "I'll show you my sore toe for a bite of your apple." 
Done. "Gimme that glassie for alook at my sore toe." Done. That wounded 
member is a full legal tender, irredeemable "fiat" currency until Mother 
Nature tires of the farce and heals the sore toe. 

Seriously, ·now, aren't we Americans in the political sore-toe stage~ Isn't 
all this· cry of graft, the shame of our cities, the infamy of ~)Ur states, m great 
measure a boyish showing of sore toes? True, maybe, the nail has been knocke~ 
off, and the wound festering and ugly to the sight. But don't we show it 
rather exultantly, rather proudly? And don't we turn it into coin of the realm, 
too, this showing of political sore toes? 
. The boy outgrows his joy over festering sores. So sh8:11 we, by and bye, 

tire of talking about and exposing "graft "-and try to cure it. 
L. H.B. 

Reason for Reverence 

ITTLE WILLIE-You are awful proud of your gran pop, amt you. L ' . ' ? 

LITTLE.BOB-YO\!, b~tcha! Why, he used to lick pop reg'lar! . 



THE SUIGDING OF BRUTUS LESS 
BY 

JAMES HOWARD GRAVES 

D ELIGHT LESS, pausing in her 
pie making, leaned as far out 
of the pantry window as her 

breadth and the cramped dimensions 
of the window would permit, and laid 
a violent hand on the tender top shoots 
of an evergreen which threatened 
eventually to darken the pantry. 
She gave a guilty backward look into 
the empty kitchen, and then twisted 
the puny branchlets sharply. It was 
a performance whose frequency ac~ 
counted for the stunted growth of the 
tree. 

As she began again to mix her pie
crust, she broke into a whisper, " 'N' I 
says,' Sile Bates, git your axe 'n' a good 
saw 'n' come up 'n' cut down them 
cypresses for me. Can't ye git nothin' 
through yer head? The place belongs 
to me, not him. He planted 'em just 
to spite me, 'n' I won't be spited no 
longer. I want that you should begin 
on the sittin'-room window ones first, 
and then take 'em in order right 
around the house, 'n' be sure you cut 
down all them along the front walk, 
for I've set and et and slept in a grave
yard as long as I'm goin' to! ' " 

Mrs. Less finished her monologue 
and confined her attention to pie
crust, gazing at it out of the extreme 
upper edge of one spectacle and the 
extreme lower edge of the other as the 
glasses see-sawed across her short, fat 
nose. Her heavy black hair was 
drawn back tightly and twisted just 
behind her right ear, giving her head 
a one-sided appearance. In the days 
when there had been appreciative 
eyes to notice, the hair had loosely 
and softly framed a full round face 
which was made for smiles. The face 
was still round, but the smiles had 
disappeared, and in their place 
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lingered a half-sad, half-wistful ex. 
pression strangely at variance with 
the tenor of t he monologues in which 
she gave vent to the overflow of a 
strong nature warped and twisted by 
the "spiting" process. When her 
hands were busy and her whisper still, 
she grated her teeth together, their 
activity being inversely proportioned 
to the activity of her hands. 

Presently, over the bare kitchen 
floor came a step-clump-tap, step· 
clump-tap, accompanied by a hoarse, 
bass sound which rumbled and rattled 
violently around a roomy throat, until, 
brought nearer the surface, it resolved 
itself into a "Here-r-r-r-r !" 

Delight turned, her hands scatter· 
ing flour and lard, and looked into the 
k itchen, her face unconsciously hard· 
ening. "Now I want to know," she 
began raising her voice, "what it is 
you want? Ye can see for yourself 
how I'm right in the middle of this 
pie 'n' can't stop till I finish. D'ye 
hear?" Her voice rapidly ascended 
the scale. although she was not speak· 
ing t o deaf ears. 

All the response she received was 
another "Here-r-r-r !" and a dirty hoe 
was slammed down on her polished 
floor. 

Then the step-clump-tap crossed the 
kitchen, and the sitting-room door 
was shut with a violence that rattled 
the cups on the shelves. 

Delight stared fixedly at th~,. h~. 
"'N' I says," she whispered, P~ck 
up that hoe 'n' use it yourself. I ve 
done my share in pervidin' a garden 
for you to work. It ain't safe for a 
woman of my heft to work in the hot 
sun, 'n' I've quit it!"' 

After which defiant address she 
washed her hands, obediently picked 
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up the hoe and betook her two hun
dred pounds of solid "heft" out into 
the garden, where with much puffing 
and grating of teeth she finished hoeing 
the first row of potatoes early de
serted by her husband. 

When she returned to the kitchen 
she found the fire out and the oven 
cold. She was just bending over a 
handful of shavings with a match 
when she was interrupted by a 
"Here-r-r-r!" She jerked herself 
straight and looked down, a long way 
down, on her lord and master, who 
stood in the doorway fixing his gimlet 
eyes on her in an unwinking stare. 

Nature, aided by sciatic rheuma
tism and abetted by the Less disposi
tion, had turned out a remarkable 
piece of work in Brutus Less. Nature 
originally made him a short man, but 
walked him perpendicularly on both 
feet. The rheumatism shortened one 
leg, causing his back to assume a hori
zontal position when he walked. A 
careful cultivation of inherited ten
dencies did the rest. 

He refused to shave, and the only 
oasis of hairlessness above the collar 
of his flannel shirt was a low forehead 
with an adjacent large nose and high 
cheek-bones, supporting small, promi
nent gtay eyes. A ragged beard 
added breadth, and gave ferocity to his 
face. This expression he further en
hanced by drawing in his lips, causing 
his grizzly whiskers to stick out like 
porcupine quills. H;is gray hair 
bobbed about in numerous curls, the 
length and size of Delight's forefinger. 

Taking him as he stood, on his cane 
and his one straight leg, the other 
drawn out from the hip and swinging 
at the knee, his whiskers protruding 
and his curls waving, one realized the 
peculiar fitness of the shortened name 
by which he was known at the Bend, 
a nickname which was the only 
legacy left by the elder "Brute" on 
the occasion of his hurried departure 
from this world. 

''.What d'ye want?" Delight asked, 
fitting a hand over either hip. 

Naturally social, she could not re
frain from numerous r~marks to which 

Novem~r. 1905-6 

~he expected no response, Brutus hav
mg c~ased to waste oral language on 
her smce the day her father's will re
vealed the displeasing fact that the 
snug sum of her inheritance had been 
so secured that her husband could not 
lay hands on the principal. 

"What d'ye want now?" she de
manded again, whereat Brutus silently 
dropped to the horizontal, and step
clump-tapped on his leather sole, his 
cork sole and his cane through the sit
ting-room, darkened by the dense cy
presses, and up the front stairs. In 
the hall a black cat, crouching in the 
shadows, sprang to his shoulders 
lashing a long tail. ' 

" Good Divil I Good Di vil," croaked 
Brutus, stroking the big black head. 
He vouchsafed speech to Devil, his 
pet. 

"My sakes!" sighed Delight in dis
may. "Have I got to climb them 
stairs?" 

She rubbed her back with her 
knuckles. Bending over a hoe had not 
lessened the ache which too much 
housework had caused. Her feet were 
full of pains, each a stinging remon
strance against bearing her weight an
other step, while her head throbbed 
from exposure to the hot sun. 

"Have I got to climb them stairs? " 
she asked again, replying immediately 
to her useless question by following 
Brutus. 

"'N' I says," she whispered, stum
bling through the sitting-room, 
"'Amandy Bates, you put on your sun
bunnit 'n' apron 'n' come over 'n' help 
me red up today. I've clumb stairs 
all I've a call to with my heft. He 
moved up just to spite me and I won't 
qe spited no more.'" 

In the gloom of the hall her plump 
chin quivered a trifle, but she snapped 
her teeth together resolutely. So ac
customed had she become to traveling 
through the vale of tears that she s~l
dom contributed her quota to the mist 
of the valley. Therefore it was with 
dry eyes that she arrived in "his" 
room, speechless . 

Brutus sat in front of a small table, 
absorbed in a cheerful contemplation 
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of a collection of vials arranged in a 
row along the only ray of sunlight 
which escaped through the tall top of a 
cedar. Devil was still perched on his 
shoulder watching the operation out 
of gleaming green eyes. 

When Delight appeared, breathing 
heavily, Brutus closed one hand lov
ingly around a bottle labeled" Arsenic," 
while he jerked the other thumb toward 
the old-fashioned bureau. He commu
nicated with Delight by means of signs. 

Casting fearful yet fascinated glances 
over her shoulder at the death-dealing 
display in the sunlight, she carefully 
cleared away the fragments of the 
broken glass from the top of the bu
reau, and, receiving no further com
mands, departed. Her feet fell heav
ily from stair to stair, her thoughts in
tent on the scene above. The sight 
was by no means new, but never failed 
to terrify her, for she was given to 
understand that so lightly did Brutus 
value life that he was willing to leave 
it at any moment, especially any mo
ment when his way did not prevail in 
all matters! 

In the kitchen she shivered nerv
ously over the cold range, whispering 
in weak indignation, " 'N' I says 'If 

I bo I you re und to die, don't you go and 
use that rope."' She glanced fear
fully around in the direction of the 
v.:oodshed do?r as she spoke. '"Take 
pizen. Thats awful enough, but it's 
more quiet and respectable. It does 
seem as if I couldn't stand it to cut 
down another corpse like I had to cut 
down yer .Pa, 'n' it ain't right to expect 
me to, neither. If ye use the rope it'll 
be just to spite me.' " 
S~e could ~ever bring herself to look 

agam at this slender instrument of 
death, which hung coiled and ready 
for further service behind the wood
s~ed door. Twenty years had passed 
smce the elder Brutus, in a rare mo
ment of consideration for his family 
had c~nsecrated it to the use of thos~ 
who wish to escape life. 

-{\fter dinner De~ght wearily dragged 
a little rocker out mto the sunshine of 
the narrow back walk and sat down 
Her hands were idle. A big sunbon~ 

net shaded her face. The wistful ex. 
pression deepened in her eyes as she 
gazed down on the village of the Bend 
which lay beneath at the foot of th~ 
hill. She was marking the homes of 
her girlhood friends, now strangers by 
the silent order of Brutus. 

Presently, she turned her eyes to· 
ward the little barn at the foot of the 
walk and began to whisper, " 'N' I 
says, 'This income is none of it yours 
'n' I ain't a-goin' to indorse another 
check over to you. I'm goin' to use 
my own money on my own place. I 
hain't had a cent of the interest to use 
since pa died, and I'm goin' to have it 
now no matter what you up and do"' 
with a look of weak defiance at the 
bam which was always associated in 
her mind with the rope. "'I'm goin' 
to use the next check to fix up that 
barn into a henhouse and you can't 
stop me. You've never let me have a 
hen around, and I've always wanted to 
have fresh aigs.' " 

Delight invariably gave eggs as the 
reason for her desire to raise hens. 
But, almost unconsciously, she longed 
for the presence of living things which 
would respond to her care even with 
noisy cacklings. 

Suddenly, step-clump-tap sounded 
behind her and Brutus appeared with 
Devil on his shoulder. Arriving at 
her chair he gave it a poke with his 
cane and waited, eying her with much 
the same expression as shone from the 
cat's watchful green eyes. 

"What do ye always make me 
move for?" Delight demanded, but 
even as she spoke she began to raise 
herself as rapidly as her avoirdupois 
would allow. Dragging her chair off 
the walk she watched Brutus cripple 
past. Originally his height had been 
five feet six, but in her eyes he had the 
appearance, even now, of being six 
feet five! 

She stood grating her teeth until he 
disappeared into the garden. Then 
reseating herself she broke into an 
outraged whisper. "'N' I says, 'Thei:e's 
fifteen good clear rods of grass each side 
of this walk, 'n' if you want to git past 
me ye can pick out any one of the fif-
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teen 'n' v,ral~ by on it, so thei:e ! Ye 
sha'n't spite me this way no longer!'" 

Later in the day she paused in front 
of the pantry window, telling herself 
she was " clean bea:t out and all 
trembly." The "trembly" feyling was 
accounted for by a long-dra~n, 
throaty, hoarse sound from the )'l'Ood
shed, and the creaking of the· door 
behind which she never dared to look. 
Brutus was gloating over the rope, but, 
as usual, he seemed to be meeting with 
some difficulty in determining on his 
mode of exit from life. 

To lure him from the contempla
tion of that awful rope, Delight drew 
from the oven some muffins, whose deli
cious odor penetrated to the woodshed. 
Then she hastily called, "Supper!" 

Brutus came scowling and reluctant, 
Devil on his shoulder. In the same 
amiable mood he sat back in his chair 
and stared at the numerous dishes. 
Then he turned his plate bottom side 
up with a bang, and fixed his eyes on 
a vacant _spot in the middle of the 
table. This signified that he desired 
something not in sight. 

Delight arose, and put her aching 
anns akimbo. "What d'ye want 
now?" she asked weakly. 

No response. 
She went into the pantry and came 

out loaded with bread, cheese and 
doughnuts, which she tendered the 
man of silence. 

His eyes remained fixed. 
The next trip larderwai:d produced 

cold boiled eggs, hermit cookies and 
rice pudding. "Now. can't you go to 
work and eat these?" she inquired in 
a faint-hearted tone. 

Motionless silence. 
Again she surveyed the table. She 

had exhausted the resources of the 
pantry, but there was the cellar. 

"'N' I " h . 1 b . · says, s e whispered, um. er-
mg down the cellar stairs " 'You've 
a?ted like all possessed e~er since I 
didn't get your curls to suit · ye this 
m_ornin'. All ye wear them curls for, 
a:nyway, is to spite me be.cause I'm 
ashamed . to have 'em seen on yoU:r 
head!'" · 
Ca~ned · cherries, . q~ince jelly and 

pineapple sauce were presently before 
Brutus, who, at the sight of the jelly 
was pleased to appear slightly molli~ 
~ed, and, for one perpetually tired of 
hf~, he partook largely of its good 
thm~s with smacks savoring of satis
faction. 

Delight was too tired to eat. 
The spiting process was continued 

up to the time when Delight, having 
made four trips upstairs to fetch 
articles which Brutus had forgotten, 
made ready for bed herself. 

'"N' I says," she whispered sleepily 
tying on her nigh~cap, "'I won't 
stand another such day as this. It 
ain't right to tucker me to death this 
way. If you don't want to live, I do, 
so there!'" 

At midnight she was awakened by a 
rumbling of r's, and the pounding of 
the cane on the floor above. Slowly 
she raised her white-capped head and 
listened. 

"What did I forget now?" she asked 
of the ceiling, but the angry thump, 
thump did not enlighten her. She 
found and lighted her tallow-dip. Her 
feet protested against her weight, 
while her spine seemed to creak with 
every motion. 

"Oh, yes; it's his blood powders!" 
she exclaimed in a sudden illumination 
of memory. "Now, why couldn't he 
tell me before I went to bed!" 

Holding the tin candlestick above 
her head, she sleepily shuffled her 
slippers into the pantry, and reached 
for a large, square-labeled bottle. 
Pouring a glass half full of water she 
dropped a spoon into it, and, thu.s 
burdened, labored up the stairs, the 
flickering dip casting a huge, grotesque 
shadow behind her. 

Brutus received her sitting up fo 
bed, the quilts piled over his knees, 
above which an awe-inspiring head 
appeared. A close cap of red flannel 
pushed the tops of . his large ea~s 
straight out, and projected over his 
forehead a mass of tangled hair, which 
wa.s matched beneath his cheek-bon~s 
by a projecting, tangled beard. His 
eyes, set and unwinking, seemed to bore 
into Delight's face. 
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Setting the candle on a stand at the 
head of the bed, she poured out a 
liberal supply of powder and stirred it, 
while Brutus growled impatiently, and 
Devil, from the other pillow, meowed 
in sympathy. 

She handed the mixture to her hus
band who raised it, still growling. 
S~dd~nly he arrested his hand, his gaze 
fixed on the bottle. The rumbling 
died in his throat. He moved the glass 
back slowly until it rested on his knee. 

"It's just what you want," an
nounced Delight sleepily. "'N' now 
that you've got it, swaller it!" 

That he did not obey did not amaze 
her, but the remarkable change which 
his face underwent did. His lower 
jaw relaxed, pointing all his whiskers 
downward at an abject angle. The 
ugly gleam died out of his eyes, leaving 
them old and faded. He began to 
wink, and, once started, was unable to 
stop. The muscles over his cheek
bones jerked and crawled spasmodic
ally. The hand, resting on his knee, 
shook until the glass slipped to the 
floor and lay in a hundred pieces, while 
Brutus slid down on his pillow, quak
ing, blinking and gasping. 

Delight stood and stared one long 
l:).orrified moment at this complete col
lapse. Then she reached speechlessly 
for the candle. As its light fell on the 
label of the bottle her eyes widened in 
terror, and her tongue was paralyzed. 
Not realizing that her movements 
were surprisingly deliberate, she de
scended the stairs and reached her 
room. With the candle in one hand 
a:nd the bottle in the other, she sat on 
the edge of the bed, her faculties in a 
state of suspe~ded animation, awaiting 
developments in the room above, while 
before her eyes the letters on the 
label enlarged until all space seemed 
filled by the words Paris green! 

The clock struck one, and the candle 
burned low, but the expected summons 
~ad no~ ~ome. Brutus was surpris
mgly qwet. The half-hour struck and 
the candle spluttered in its socket.' , 
. . Then Delight arose, stiff in every 
JOmt, set the candle and bottle on the 
bureau, and began whispering me-

chanically, "'N' I says, 'I was that 
sleepy that I just went into the pantry 
and yanked a bottle down from the 
shelf w:here your b~ttle always set and 
got this. I d no idea of gettin' the 
Paris green that I was goin' to use on 
the potato bugs bright and early to. 
morrow mornin'.'" 

She paused, grating her teeth and 
this habit restored her mental ci;cuJa. 
tion. New, surprising ideas assailed 
her. The thought of her own almost 
fatal blunder paled before the recollec· 
tion of the abject terror with which the 
apostle of self-destruction had re· 
garded the death-dealing potion andi~ 
innocent giver. Then it was that the 
welcome truth dawned upon her that 
like more ordinary mortals, Brut~ 
still loved to contemplate death a long 
way off. 

The following morning she arose 
with her ideas in a jumble. She got 
breakfast ready and waited. It was 
her custom to go upstairs before strain· 
ing the coffee and comb her husband's 
hair, shaping each of the thirty little 
curls over her finger, but today such 
was her perturbation that she forgot 
her task, and there was no sound from 
the upper region to remind her. She 
moved restlessly about, picking things 
up and setting them down aimlessly. 
Her face wore a dazed expression. 
The rooms from which the cypres.sf.S 
excluded the light oppressed her, and 
she took her rocker out on the back 
walk and sat down. For a while she 
rocked heavily and drank in the cool 
air, the songs of the birds and the 
scents of the June day, trying to steady 
her thoughts. Then on the walk be
hind her sounded the old familiar, 
step-clump-tap, step-clump-tap and, 
raven-like, "R-r-r-r, good Divil, good 
Divil.'' 

Surreptitiously, she regarded Brutus 
out of the ·corner of her eye, and was 
amazed to find that, after the events 
of the night, · he measured only five 
feet six! A dim realization of the 
meaning of the change assailed her . 
She worked her apron between her 
hands, whispering, "Darst I?" and 
waited breathless. 
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Poke came the cane in her side. It 
was the moving signal, but she did not 
budge. Instead, she heard herself 
saying glibly, " 'N' I says, 'There's 
fifteen rods of good clean grass each 
side of this walk; 'n' if you want to get 
past me ye can pick any one of the 
fifteen 'n' walk by on it. ·So there! 
Ye sha'n't spite me this way no 
longer.'" 

She had "darst," but her heart 
paused in its motion, although her 
rocker did not. There was a brief but 
awful silence, and then Brutus, pick
ing out that rod of grass lying just be
hind her chair, walked past on it, and 
step-clump-tapped hastily into the gar
den, his whiskers drooping, and Devil's 
tail sulkily lashing his shoulders. 

It was the first time in twenty years 
that Delight had had her own way. 
She arose as in a dream and went into 
the kitchen. The table showed that 
Brutus and . Devil had breakfasted. 
" 'N' on cold stuff, on cold stuff!" she 
muttered, resting her hands on her lips. 

She glanced around vacantly on the 
familiar objects in the room until her 
eyes rested on the sunbonnet hung 
against the beam. Mechanically she 
tied it on, and found herself going 
through the house and along the 
gloomy, shaded front walk exactly as 
she had planned to do a thousand 
times. She turned to her left at the 
gate and raised a trail of yet heavy 
damp dust in the direction of Silas 
Bates's house. She met that individ
ual at his door. 

"How'dy, Mis' Less!"· he yelled, 
although Delight stood within two 
feet of him. A loud voice was Silas's 
idea of cordiality. . 

Delight made no answering greeting. 
She scarcely saw Silas Bates. She 
Was looking out of her pantry window 
and thinking, only she thought aloud · 
now, " 'N' I says, 'Sile Bates, git your 
axe 'n' a good saw 'n' come up 'n' cut 
down them cypresses for me. '" ·sile's 
mouth and eyes opened so wide that her 
next remark proved uncomfortably 
appropriate. "'Can't ye get nothin' 
through your head? The place be
longs to me, not to him. He planted 

'er:i just to spite me, 'n' I won't be 
spited no . longer.'" Sile, leaning 
w.eakly agamst tihe door-jamb, pulled 
~~s hat off and scratched his head. 
. I_ ":ant that you should begin on the 

s1ttm -room window ones first and 
then take 'em in order right a~ound 
the house, 'n' be sure ye cut all them 
along the front walk down for I've 
set 'n' et. 'n' slept in a gravey~rd as long 
as I'm goin' to!"' 

Sile, s~ipping off the door-jamb, just 
saved hrmself from falling, as he said 
hurriedly, "Yes, Mis' Less, I ain't got 
no great sight of work to do today. 
I'll be up inside an hour." 

His reply partially restored Delight 
to herself and to the knowledge of what 
she had done. Her temerity suddenly 
chilled he~, for there was the rope! It 
was possible that Brutus, while ob
jecting strongly to shuffling off this 
mortal coil through gastronomic dis
turbances, might still be favorably in
clined to the dislocating process. 

She returned hastily to the house 
and boldly entered the woodshed. 
The memory of Brutus, walking with
out a protest around her chair, went 
far toward bolstering up the courage 
which enabled her to pull at the door 
behind which hung the dreaded rope. 
With inward quakings she looked at 
it for the first time since the day she 
had cut it just above the head of the 
swinging elder Brutus. She gave one 
look and then ejaculated, "Sakes 
alive!" There it hung, old and rot
ting, beneath a leak in the roof. With 
an expression of disgust she laid vio
lent hands on it, and the strands parted 
in her fingers. Indignantly she 
pushed the door back and returned to 
the kitchen. 

"'N' I says," she began, piling the 
dishes into the sink, "'That rope ain't 
stout enough to hang a flea with, and 
you've known it all along. Ye thought 
I'd never darst to look at it, and ye've 
kept it there to just scare me with!"' 

She had lifted the pancake turner 
when a sound smote her ear and 
caused the tumer to slip through her 
fingers into the dishpan. It was. S~le's 
axe in motion in front of the sitting-
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r.oom window's. She listened intently. 
There were sounds of a hasty descent 
of the front stairs, succeeded by an 
angry, rumbling voice. Then Sile's 
high-pitched tones in.words.every ~ylla
ble of which was spiced with satisfac
tion: 

"Can't help it, Brute. Yer wife set 
me at the job. Said it's her place, not 
yours, and she's goin' to have these 
'ere signs of a graveyard cut down! 
Don't wonder at it, neither!" 

The sitting-room door banged open 
and Brutus appeared in the kitchen 
with Devil's tail angrily aetive. The 
cat regarded Delight out of, malevo
lent eyes, but Brutus made for the 
woodshed, looking neither to the right 
nor the left. His whiskers were at a 
belligerent angle, but there was a curi
ously weak motion in his eyelids. 

He jerked the woodshed door open 
violently, ran his arms through the 
coils of the rope, and step-clump-. 
tapped furiously down the walk. At 
the barn door he stopped, hesitated, 
and involuntarily glanced over his 
shoulder, but Delight, for the first time, 
was not following. 

She was watching from the kitchen 
window, tremblingly grasping the edge 
of the sink. 

Her fear, the result of a ~wenty-year. 
old , habit, was rescued by her reason 
supported by the events of the last 
twelve hours. 

"'N' I says, ' Ye know you're afraid 
to die. All these years you've pre
tended to want to just to spite me 'n' 
git your own way-'n' the money-'n' 
now-it's-my-tum--"' 

Her reason was slowly yielding to her 
fear, and her lips shook out the last 
words. Then speech failed her en
tirely, but she did not move from the 
window, held there by the knowledge 
that the ·rope·was old, broken, rotten
still, she held her breath. Three 
minutes passed-five-an eternity! 

Then the barn door oµened softly. 
A small, dejected man squeezed him· 
self through the opening,. glancing 
furtively toward the kitchen. The 
rope was not in evidence. The cane 
had been replaced by a hoe, and, with 
Devil purring meekly at his heels, 
Brutus Less sought the second row of 
unhoed potatoes. 

. ' All About A 
AN ALPHaBET POR THE CHILDREN OF FASHION 

A IS for Aristocrat. 
B bothered him. 

C cringed to him. 
D dined him. 
E en vied him. 
F fought for him. 
G gushed over him. 
H hated him. 
I insulted him. 
J jollied him. 
K kissed him. 
L liked him. 
M missed him. 
N nodded to him. 

0 ogled him. 
P pampered him. t 
QR quarreled with him. • 

ran after him. . 
S studied him. 
T toadied to him. 
U used him. 
V valued him. 
W wanted him. 
X xp9stulated with· him. 
Y yearned for him. 
Z didn't want to have anything at all 

to do with him-which was very 
unusua~ indeed-in an American. 

THE trusts are not as white as they are whitewashed. 

-
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Export Losses 
BY FLAVIUS J. VAN VORHIS 

NOTHING is more absurd than 
the belief that, when our 
foreign trade reports show an 

excess of exports, the wealth of the 
country is, for that reason, being in
creased. During the last twenty or 
tl~irty years there has been a persistent 
effort to foster the belief that trade 
with foreign countries is such a certain 
method .of increasing national wealth 
that nothing should be left undone to 
encourage it, or expense spared to in
crease it. 

·Special despatches to the daily press 
have regularly preceded the periodical 
reports of the Treasury Department, 
and the public mind has been mis
directed by giving in advance an 
erroneous interpretation, based upon 
the assumption that the continuously 
increasing excess of exports is favorable 
to us, and indicates prosperous con
ditions and increasing wealth. No 
consideration is given to the impossi
bility of increasing our aggregate wealth 
by exporting the products of our shops 
and fields when there is a continually 
increasing balance of exports for which 
no equivalent of imports is received. 

If we receive anything of value that 
adds to the material wealth of the na
tion, it will be, and must be, shown in 
the imports. It is impossible to add 
anything to our aggregate wealth by 
foreign trade1 except by importation. 
Exports alone can add nothing. The 
exports must be paid for by imports. 
There is no other possible way. 

It indicates want of information 
when the period of our commercial 
history before 187 3, during which 
there was an excess of over one billion 
dollars of imports, notwithstanding 
the fact that we sent out of the country 
$1,041,743,368 more gold and silver 
than we received, is not distinguished 
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from the period since that date, during 
which, without a single dollar of in
crease of our gold and with the loss of 
more than a half-billion of silver, there 
has been an excess of exports of over 
seven and a quarter billion dollars. 
More than one-third of this excess has 
occurred since June 30, 1900. What 
has been added to our aggregate wealth 
by this enormous export balance, to 
which ·additions are being made with 
ever-increasing rapidity? No man 
can point out a single dollar. When 
the Treasury Department balances the 
foreign trade account and the balance 
is on the side of exports, that balance 
shows t he amount of our products, 
gold and silver sent out of the country 
for which no equivalent has been re
turned. 

Three tables of the Department re
ports cover absolutely the whole field 
of foreign trade. In a letter from the 
Department in answer to a question it 
is said: · · 

The tables of gold and silver and mer
chandise cover the entire field of exports 
and imports. There is no legal way in 
which anything can be exported or im
ported not shown in these tables. 

There is nothing of commercial value 
that can possibly enter into the foreign 
trade account except merchandise, gold 
and silver. 
Fro~ the tables of the Department 

I h ave compiled the accompanying 
table covering the entire period of our 
commercial history . It shows the 
balance for each year from 1835 to 
1905. It shows the excess of exports 
since June 30, 1873, to be $1,227,509,-
354 on June 30, 1905 . . The excess of 
gold import at the end of the fiscal 
year (June 30) 1904 is wiped out by 
the exports of 190 5, and a balance left 
the other way of $550,156. 
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It is difficult to understand how any 
man, with ordinary business intelli
gence, can, with these figures before 
him conclude that the excess of ex
ports since 1873 indica~es that f?reign 
trade has during that trme contnbuted 
to anyincrease of our aggr_egate wea~th. 

While in one sense foreign trade is a 
question of national.co~c~rn, Pi:imarily 
it is a matter of individual mterest 
and personal enterprise: With. ex
porters and importers national g_am or 
loss is overshadowed by the desire for 
personal profit. The immediate par
ties to foreign trade exchange are 
individual, not national. In trade be
tween countries, as in every exchange, 
if the consideration is limited to two 
parties and one secures by the exchange 
a material tangible profit, the other 
must suffer a material tangible loss. 
Two men shut up in a room cannot 
exchange commodities and both make 
a profit. The only possibility for a 
profit to both is access to third parties. 
If both have a profit, then the gain 
must be at the_ expense of some third 
party. In the import and export 
trade the third parties are the people 
of one or both countries. It is impor
tant that individual gain or loss be not 
confounded with increase or decrease of 
the aggregate national wealth, to which 
the national interest is really limited. 
When so limited there is no third 
party. Th~ transaction must be an 
exchange of equivalents, or one coun
try must increase its wealth by the loss 
of the other. If the importer and the 
exporter both make a profit, it ought 
to be clear, even if the method by 
which the result is attained is not so 
clear, that neither of them furnishes the 
profit to the other. The profit on 
both sides must come from some 
other source. That source is the in
dustrial masses, who produce the ex
ports and consume the imports. 
. In 1824 Daniel Webster, in a speech 
m Congress, called attention to the ab
surdity of the claim that excess of im
ports was an unfavorable balance of 
trade, and said, "The excess of imports 
over exports, in truth, usually shows 
the gains, not the losses of trade." 

The confusion about what is a 
favorable balance has been caused by 
failure to distinguish between a balance 
that represents something sold on 
credit, paid out for expenses, or lost, 
and a balance that represents some
thing received and in possession. A 
merchant who sells on credit will have 
a debt due him, but, as a balance in his 
accounts, it indicates what he must 
receive to make good what will be a 
loss if the debt is not paid. Excess of 
exports is called a "favorable," and 
excess of imports an "unfavorable" 
balance, because of the idea that one 
represents an amount due us, and the 
other what we owe; that one is a debt 
to be paid to us, and the other a debt 
to be paid by us. Such a view is mis
leading. To assert that the aggregate 
of national wealth is increased by ex
portation and decreased by importa
tion is just as absurd as to assert that 
it is increased by consumption and de
creased by production. It is self
evident that in foreign trade a country 
gains in material wealth by what 
comes into it, and not by what goes out 
of it; that it loses by what goes out of 
it, and not by what comes into it. The 
method of reasoning that can convert 
the excess of exports during the last 
thirty-two years into a nat ional blessing 
will be a curiosity in logic. 

It has been assumed, without the 
slightest foundation, that foreign peo
ple owe our people for this excess of 
exports. On the contrary, it is certa!n 
that we owe them a large amount Ill 
excess of all that is due us. It will be 
generally conceded, I think, that at 
the end of the fiscal year 1860 there 
was a comparatively small debt ~eld 
against us in foreign countries. Smee 
that date the amount of debts, public 
and private, bonds, stocks and other 
securities held abroad has been con
stantly increasing, until it now amounts 
to not less than five billion dollars, 
possibly twice that amount, in excess 
of all debts due us. 

When a roan contracts a debt he 
ought to have something to show for 
it. Otherwise the debt will be as bar· 
ren of benefit as a debt contracted at a 
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garobling-table. If our nation and our 
people have contracted a large foreign 
debt there ought to be something to 
sho~ for it. Something ought to have 
passed from our creditors to us as 
debtors, if the debts are any better 
than gambling debts. 

What could there be except imports 
of merchandise, gold or silver? There 
could be nothing else received, 'because 
merchandise, gold and silver cover the 
ultimate result of every possible business 
transaction between the people of this 
and other nations. 

If in 1860 we had few foreign debts, 
and if since that date we have con
tracted many debts, there ought to ·be 
shown imp'Orts equal to the atnount of 
the debt we owe, less the debts due us. 
If ·we owe an excess of debts, there is 
nothing due us on excess of exports. If 
there is no excess of imports, then it is 
mathematically certain that we have 
not received an equivalent, either for 
our outstanding debts or the large ex
cess of exports, and the enormous sum, 
instead of being a favorable balance, 
represents a loss of national wealth. 

When the table is examined, and it 
is fully understood that there has been 
no excess of imports since the time 
when we owed nothing or owed only 
a small amount to foreign countries, 
the conclusion cannot be evaded that 
every dollar paid on such debts is as 
completely thrown away as if paid on 
gambling debts. 

Some thoughtless people think that 
they have solved the whole question 
when they assert that the exports have 
been applied on our debts. They 
ought to point out what was received 
for the debts when they were con
tracted. If we receiveq anything, 
that equivalent would appear in the im
ports. If there were any proceeds from 
the debts and securities, they ought to 
have been, and have been, shown in 
the Treasury Department reports. 

The excess of debts now outstanding 
and the excess of exports represent 
amounts that have never brought the 
country anything. The amounts rep
resent, among other things, gambling 
speculations and public franch_ises cap-

italiz~d. The amount is appalling, 
but gives only a hint of the despoliation 
of the American people. 

Possibly not all the debts that now 
exist or that have been paid were 
made, as between individuals, with
out consideration; but the conclusion 
is irresistible that, as a people, we 
have been buncoed out of an amount 
equal to the excess of exports, and 
buncoed into contracting at some 
time since 1860 debts for which we re
ceived no commercial equivalent. 

The exports are gone, and it is no 
use to wail over the loss. We have 
been foolish enough to contract the 
debts, and we must pay them. But 
we have a right to demand that the 
fraud shall not be continued; that the 
schemes to increase debts and exports 
shall come to an end, without hearing 
lectures on national honor and indi
vidual integrity from those who have 
stolen our products and the specula
tors who have by deceptions procured 
our obligations. The burden is heavy 
enough without another straw. With 
the draft upon our productions each 
year to pay interest and dividends in 
foreign countries, and the rents to alien 
landlords included in our exports, 
there is not much left to pay on the 
principal of the debts we owe. 

It is time for us to a wake to the fact 
that restriction of importation by du
ties on imports-duties that have 
ceased to be in any sense protective, 
if they ever were-and the en~o.ur
agement of exportation by subs~d1es, 
direct or indirect, are not beneficial to 
the masses. 

The nation, as such, has no interest 
in the accumulation of wealth by indi
viduals, or in the acquisition of mar
kets, the exploitation of >yhi~h serve 
little purpose ·except to m.1sdirect the 
energies of our people and m~rease the 
burden upon home consumption. The 
individual accumulation of wealth and 
the acquisition of foreign markets :an 
safely be left to in~vidual ent~rpnse. 
The national office 1s to equalize the 
burdens and to secure the highest pos
sible standard of comfort for its own 
producing and consuming masses. 



CHAPTER XXVII 

0 NE evening a week later Cyn
thia hastened across the fields 
through the gathering dusk in 

the direction of Pole Baker's voice. 
He would tell her, she was sure, if 
anything of importance had turned 
up concerning Floyd, and she could 
not bear the thought of another night 
of suspense. . 

Presently she saw Pole at his hog
pen in the edge of a little thicket 
behind his cottage. 

"Pig-oop-pig-oo !" she heard him 
calling. "Dem yore lazy hides, ef 
you don't come on I'll empty this 
bucket o' slop on the groiind an' you 
kin root fer it. I've mighty nigh 
ripped the linin' out o' my throat on 
yore account." Then he descried 
Cynthia coming toward him over the 
dew-damp grass, and he paused, lean
ing on the rail-fence, his eyes resting 
expectantly on her. 

"Oh, it's you, little sister!" he ex
claimed pleasantly. "That's sorter 
foolish o' you gittin' them little feet 
o' yore'n wet in this dew. It may 
~tt.le, ~n yore ~un~ an' keep you from 
J mm m the smgm' Sunday." 
. "I w:i-nt to see you," Cynthia said 
m a voice that shook. " I heard you 
calling your hogs, and thought I'd 
catch you here." 

"Well, little sister, I hain't very 
nice-lookin' in this old shirt an' pants 
of many colors, like Joseph's coat, but 
every patch was sewed on by the 
~gers o' the sweetest, most patient 
lit~le, woman God ever made, an' I 
hain ~ashamed of 'em; but she is-

Pole Baker 
By 

Will -N Har.hen 

God bless 'erl-an' she'd have a 
spasm ef she knowed I talked to you 
in 'em." 

"My father says you went down to 
Atlanta," Cynthia said falteringly, 
"and I thought--" 

"Yes, I went down." Pole avoided 
her fixed stare. 

"You went to see if you could 
learn anything of Mr. Floyd's where· 
abouts, didn't you?" 

"Yes, I did, little sister. I hain't 
a-talk.in' much. Mayhew says it's 
best to sorter lie low until some'n' 
accurate is found out, an' while I did 
my level best down thar, I've got to 
acknowledge I'm as much in the dark 
as anybody else. In fact, I'm mighty 
nigh bothered to death over it. Nel· 
son, poor boy, seems to have disap
peared clean off'n the face o' the 
earth. The only thing . I have to 
build on is the fact that-an' I hate 
to say it, little sister-the fact that 
he evidently did start to drinkin' 
again. He told me once that he 
wasn't plumb sure o' hisse'f, an' that 
any big trouble or despair might over
throw his resolutions. Now, he's been 
drinkin', I reckon-an' what could 'a' 
been his trouble? I went three ti.mes 
to his uncle's, but the doctors wouldn't 
let me see 'im. The old man's broke 
down with nervous prostration from 
business troubles, an' they are afeard 
he's gain' to kick the bucket. " 

"We don't know-you don't-I 
don't know whether he is alive or-" 
Her words failed her, a sob, dry and 
deep, shook her from head to foot. 
"Whatever people say I know what he 
was-I saw his real and higher nature, 
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and~ as it struggled for growth in good 
and ba:d soil, it' was the most beautiful 
flower God ever made. He can't be 
dead-he must not be dead. I-I 
could not bear that." 

Pole gulped down his tense emotion. 
"I'll tell you what I'll do, little sister," 
he proposed. " I'll work these here 
hands "-he held them up in the star
light-" to the naked bone; I'll use 
this here brain "-he struck his broad 
brow with a resounding slap-"till it 
withers in the endeavor to fetch 'im 
back safe an' sound to you:" 

"I've always looked on you as a 
brother, Pole. You made me love you 
a long time ago by your gentleness 
and respect for women." 

"Oh, little sister," Pole cried, "I 
don't deserve that I" 

"Yes, you do; but find him-find 
him, and bring him back." 

"All right, little sister, I'll do my 
best." 

He stood still and watched her hurry 
away through the darkness. 

*· * * * * 
The following evening was balmy 

and moonlit. Hillhouse was at Por..: 
ter's just after supper, seated on the 
porch in conversation with Mrs. Porter. 

"Yes, I believe I'd not ask her to 
see you tonight ," she was advising him. 
"The poor girl seems completely fagged 
out. She tries to do as much about 
the house as usual, but it seems to tire 
her more. Then she doesn't eat heart
ily, and I hear her constantly sighing.'' 

"Ah, I see," Hillhouse said de
spondently. 

"Yes," the old woman pursued, "I 
suppose if you finally get her to marry 
you, you'll have to put up with the 
memory that she did have a young girl's 
fancy for that man, Brother Hillhouse. 
~ut she wasn't the only one. The 
girls all liked him, and he did show a 
preference for her." 

"Has she-has she heard the latest 
news-the very latest?" Hillhouse 
asked anxiously . "Has she heard the 
report that Henry A. Floyd told Mr: 
Mayhew he had met Nelson and re
vealed that awful news about his 
parentage?" · 

."Oh, yes; Mrs! Snodgrass came in 
with that report this morning. · She 
knew a.8. well ·as anytlimg that Cynthia 
was·exc1tetl, and· yet she sat in the par
lor · and went over and over the worst 
parts of it, watching the girl like a hawk. 
Cynthia got up and left the room. She 
was white as death and looked like she 
would faint. Mrs. Snodgrass hinted 
at deliber·ate suicide. She declared 
a young man as proud and high-strung 
as Nelson Floyd would resort to that 
the first thing. She said she wouldn't 
blame him one bit after all he's suf
fered. Well, just think of it, Brother 
Hillhouse! Did you ever hear of any
body being treated worse? He's been 
tossed and kicked about all his life, 
constantly afraid that he wasn't quite 
as respectable as other folks. And 
then all at once he was taken up and 
congratulated by the wealth and blood 
around him on his high stand-and 
then finally had to have this last dis
covery rammed- in his face. Why, 
that's enough to drive any proud spirit 
to desperation! I don't blame him for 
getting drunk. I don't blame him, 
either, for not wanting to come back 
to be snubbed by those folks. But 
what I do want is fer him not to drag 
me and mine into his trouble. When 
my girl marries, I want her to marry 
some man that will be gqod to her, and 
I want him to have decent social stand
ing. Even if Floyd's alive, if I can 
help it, Cynthia shall never marry him 
-never!" 

"Does Miss Cynthia believe," ven
tured the preacher, "that Floyd has 
killed himself?" 

"I don't think she believes that, 
quite" was Mrs. Porter's reply; "but 
she doesn't seem to think he'll ever 
come back to Springtown. Don't you 
worry, Brother Hillhouse: She'll get 
over this shock after a while, and then 
she'll appreciate your worth and con
stancy. If I were you, I'd not press 
my claim right now.'' 

"Oh, I wouldn't think of such a 
thing!" Hillhouse stroked a sort of 
glowing resignation into his chin, upon 
which a two days' beard had made a 
ragged appearance. " I've been aw-
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fully miserable, Sister Porter, but this 
talk with you has raised my hopes." 

Mrs. Porter got up with a faint smile. 
"Now, you go home and write another 
good sermon like that last one. I 
watched Cynthia out of the corner of 
my eye all through it. That idea of 
its being our duty to bear our burdens 
cheerfully-no matter how heavy they 
are-seemed to do her a lot of good." 

The color came into Hillhouse's thin 
face and his eyes shone. "The sermon 
I h~ve in mind for next Sunday is on 
the same geperal line," he said. "I'm 
glad she listened. I was talking 
straight at her, Sister Porter. I'm 
not ashamed to admit it. I've been 
unable to think of anything but her 
since-since Floyd disappeared." 

"You are a good man, Brother Hill
house "-Mrs. Porter was giving him 
her hand-" and somehow I feel like 
you will get all you want, in due time, 
remember-in due time." 

" God bless you, sister," Hillhouse 
said earnestly, and, pressing the old 
woman's hand, he turned away. 

CHAPTER XXVIII 

IN her own room that night Cynthia 
closed the door and lighted the lamp 
and then took her Bible from the top 
drawer of her bureau and sat down at 
the table to read it. She read chapter 
after chapter mechanically, her de· 
spondent eyes doing work which never 
reached her throbbing brain. Presently 
she realized this and closed the book. 
Rising, she went to her window and 
looked across the grass-grown triangle 
to her mother's window. It was dark. 
All the other windows were so, too. 
The house was wrapped in slumber. 
She heard the clock strike nine. Really 
she must go to bed, and yet she knew 
she would not sleep, and the thought of 
the long, conscious hours till daybreak 
caused her to shudder. 
. Perhaps twenty minutes had passed 

smce the clock struck, when a sound 
suddenly fell upon her ears that 
thrilled every muscle in her body. It 
was the far-off cal~ of a whippoorwill! 

Was it the cry of the real bird or an 
imitation-his imitation? She stood 
like a thing of stone, straining her ears 
for its i:epetition. There! There it was 
again, and nearer, clearer, more ap
pealing. Ah, no creature of mere 
feathers and flesh could have uttered 
that tentative, soulful note! It was 
Nelson Floyd alive !-alive and want
ing her-her first of all! Standing be
fore her mirror, she tried to tie up her 
hair, which had fallen loose upon her 
shoulders, but her hands refused to do 
their office. Without a second's delib
eration she sprang to the door, opened 
it and ran on to the outer one. Passing 
through this she glided across the porch 
and softly sped over the grass in the 
direction of the sound. She heard it 
again, in startling shrillness, and then, 
in the clear moonlight, she saw Floyd 
standing in front of the grape arbor. 
As she drew near her heart stood still 
at sight of the change which had come 
on him. It lay like the tracing of 
Death's pencil on his brow, in his ema
ciated features and loosely fitting, 
soiled and unpressed clothing. For 
the first time in her lif~ she yielded 
herself without resistance to his out
stretched arms. With no effort to pre
vent it she allowed him to press his lips 
to hers. Childlike, and as if in fear of 
losing him again, she slid her ann 
round his neck and drew him tightly 
to her. Neither uttered a word. Thus 
they remained for a moment, and then 
he led her into the arbor and they sat 
down tqgether, his arm st ill ab~ut her 
body, her head on his breast. He was 
first to speak. ,, 

"I was so afraid you'd not com~, 
he panted, as if he had been walking 
fast. "Have you heard of my 
trouble?" he went on, his voice sound
ing strange and altered. 

Sbe nodded on his breast, not wa~t
ing to see the pain she knew was mir· 
rored in his face. 

"Oh, no, surely you hav~n't-that 
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He sighed. "T didn't thin,k any
body knew that," he said. "That is, 
anybody up here." 

"Mr. Mayhew went down and saw 
your uncle," Cynthia found voice to 
say finally. 

"Don't call him my uncle-he's not 
that except as heff gives men relatives. 
But' I don't want to speak of hiin. 
The memory of his ashy face., glitter
ing eyes and triumphant tone ias he 
hurled those facts at me is like a hor
rible nightmare. I'm not here to deny 
a thing, little girl. I came to let you 
see me just as I am. I fell very low. 
No one knows I'm here. I passed 
through Darley without meeting a soul 
I knew and walked all the way here, 
dodging off the road when I heard the 
sound of hoofs or wheels. I've come to 
you, Cynthia-only you. You are the 
only one out of this part of my life 
that I ever want to see again. I am 
not going to hide anything. After that 
revelation in Atlanta I sank as low as 
a brute. I drank and lost my head. 
I spent several days in New Orleans 
more like a demon than a human be
ing-among gamblers, thieves and cut
throats. Two of my companions con
fessed to me that they were escaped 
convicts put in for murder. I went 
on to Havana and came back again to 
New Orleans. Yesterday I reached 
Atlanta. I learned that the police had 
been trying to find me and hid out. 
Last night, Cynthia, I was drunk again; 
but this morning I woke up with a 
longing to throw it all off, to be a man 
once more, and while I was thinking 
about it a thought came to i'ne like a 
flash of light from heaven thrown clear 
across the black waste of hell. The 
thought came to me that, although I 
am a nobody (that name has never 
passed my lips since I learned it was 
not my own)-the thought came to 
me, I say, that there was one single 
and only chance for me to · return to 
manhood and obtain earthly happiness. 
Do you follow me, dearest?" 

She raised her head and looked into 
his great, staring eyes. 
"N"Not quite, Nelson," she said softly. 

ot quite." 

"You see, I recalled that you, too, 
~re not happy. here at. home, and, as 
m my case,. through no fault of your 
own-no fault, except being born dif
ferent from others around you. I re
niembered all you'd told me about 
your mother's suspicious, exacting na
ture, ,and how hard you worked at 
home, and how little real joy you got 
out of life, and then it came to me 
that we both had as much right to 
happiness as anyone else-you for your 
hard life· and I for all that I'd suffered. 
So I stopped drinking. I have not 
touched a drop today, although a doc
tor down there said I really needed a 
stimulant. You cah see how nervous 
I am. I shake all over. But I am 
stimulated by hope-that's it, Cynthia 
-hope I I've come to tell you that 
you can make a man of me-that you 
have it in your power to blot out all my 
trouble." 

"I don't see how, Nelson." Cynthia 
raised her head and looked into his 
shadowy face wonderingly. · 

"I've come here· to ask you to leave 
this spot with me forever. I've got 
unlimited means. Even since I've been 
away my iron lands in Alabama and 
coal lands in Tennessee have sprung 
up marvelously in value. This busi
ness here at · the store is a mere trifle 
compared to other investments of mine. 
We could go far away where no one 
knows of my misfortune, and, liand 
in hand, make us a new home and new 
friends. Oh, Cynthia, that holds out 
such dazzling promise to me that, 
honestly, all the other fades away in 
contrast to it. Just to think, y~u'll 
be all mine, all mine-alone· with me 
in the wide, wide world I What do you 
say little girl? It all rests with you 
no.;. You are to decide whether I rise 
or sink back again, for God knows I 
don't see how I could possibly give you 
up. I have not acted right with you all 
along in not declaring my love sooner, 
but I hardly knew my mind. It was not 
till that night at the mill that I began 
to "realize .how dear you were to me, 
but it was such a wonderful awakening 
that I did not speak of it as I should. 
But why don't you say something, 
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Cynthia? Surely you don't love any
one else-" 

She drew herself quite from his em
brace but still clasping one of his 
hand; like ~n eager child, she said: 

"Nelson I don't believe I'm foolish 
and impet~ous like some girls I know. 
You are asking me to take the most 
important steI? in a w<;>man's life, and 
I cannot decide hastily. You have 
been drinking, Nelson, you acknowl
edge that frankly. In fact, I would 
have known it anyway, for you are 
not like you used to be-even your 
voice has altered. Nelson, a man who 
will give way to whisky even in great 
trouble is not absolutely a safe man. 
I'm unhappy, I'll admit it. I've suf
fered since you disappeared as I never 
dreamed a woman could suffer, and 
yet-and yet what you propose seems 
a very imprudent thing to do. When 
did you want me to leave?" 

"A week from tonight," he said. 
"I can have everything ready by then 
and will bring a horse and buggy. 
I'll leave them down below the orchard 
and meet you right here. I '11 whistle 
in the old way, and you must come to 
me. For God's sake don't refuse. I 
promise to grant any request you 
make. Not a single earthly wish of 
yours shall ever go unsatisfied. I 
know I can make you happy." 

Cynthia was silent for a moment. 
She drew her hand from his clasp. 
"I'll promise this much," she said, in 
a low, firm voice. " I 'll promise to 
bring my decision here next Friday 
night. If I decide to go, I suppose I'd 
better pack--" 

"Only a very few things," he inter
posed. "We shall stop in New Or
leans and you can get all you want. 
Oh, little girl, think of my sheer de
light over seeing you fairly loaded 
down with the beautiful things you 
ought always to have had, and noting 
the wonder of everybody over your 
rare beauty of face and form, and to 
know that you are all mine, that you 
gave up everything for a nameless 
man! You will not go back on me, 
dearest? You won't do it, after all 
I've been through?" 

Cynthia was silent after this burst of 
feeling, and he put his arm around her 
and drew her, slightly resisting, into 
his embrace. 

"What is troubling you, darling?" 
he asked tenderly. 

"I'm worried about your drinking" 
she faltered. "I've seen more mise;y 
come from that habit than anything 
else in the world." 

" But I swear to you that not an
other drop shall ever pass my lips," 
he said. "Why, darling, even with 
no promise to you to hold me back, 
I voluntarily did without it today, 
when right now my whole system is 
crying out for it and almost driving 
me mad. If I could do that of my 
own accord, don't you see I could let it 
alone forever for your sake?" 

"But "-Cynthia raised her eyes to 
his-" between now and-and next 
Friday night, will you--?" 

"I shall be as sober as a judge when 
I come," he laughed, absorbing hope 
from her question. "I shall come to 
you with the clearest head I ever had 
-the clearest head and the lightest 
heart, little girl, for we are going out 
together into a great, mysterious, 
dazzling world. You will not refuse 
me? You are sent to me to repay me 
for all I've been through. That's the 
way Providence acts. It brings us 
through misery and shadows out into 
joy and light. My shadows have b~n 
dark, but my light-great God, did 
mortal ever enter light such as ours 
will be!" 

"Well, I'll decide by next Friday 
night," Cynthia said; "that's all I can 
promise now. It is a most important 
matter and I shall give it a great deal 
of thought. I see the way you look 
at it." 

"But, Cynthia," he cautioned her, 
"don't tell a soul that I've been here. 
They think I'm dead; let t~em con· 
tinue to do so. Friday night JUSt leave 
a note saying that you h~ve ~ne off 
with me and that you will write t?e 
particulars later. But we won't wi:ite 
till we have put a good m::ny t;niles 
behind us. Your mother will r~se a 
lot of fuss, but we can't help that. 
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"I shall not mention it to anyone," 
the girl agreed, and she rose and stood 
before him, half turned to go. 

"'l'hen kiss me, dearest," he pleaded, 
seizing her hands . and holding them 
tight-" kiss me ·of your own accord; 
you know you never have done that, 
not even once, since I've known 
you." 

"No; don't ask me to do that," she 
said firmly, "for that would be abso
lute consent, and I tell you, Nelson, 
frankly, I have not yet fully decided. 
You must not build !'.>n it too much." 

"Oh, don't talk that way, darling. 
Don't let me carry a horrible doubt 
for a whole week. Do say something 
that will keep up my hopes." 

"All I can say is that I'll decide by 
Friday night," she repeated. "And, 
if I go, I shall be ready. Good night, 
Nelson; I can't stay out longer." 

He walked with her as far as he could 
safely do so in the direction of the 
farmhouse, and then they parted 
without further words. 

"She'll go-the dear little thing,'' he 
said to himself enthusiastically, as he 
walked throu'gh the orchard. When he 
had climbed over the fence he paused, 
looked back, and shrugged his shoul
ders. An unpleasant thrill passed over 
him. It was the very spot on which 
he had met Pole Baker that night and 
had been so soundly reprimanded for 
his indiscretion in quitting Na than 
Porter's premises in such a stealthy 
manner. 

Suddenly Floyd pressed his hand to 
his waistcoat pocket and drew out a 
tiny object that glittered in the moon
light. "The engagement ring! " he 
exclaimed in a tone of deep disap
pointment, "and I forgot to give it to 
her. What a fool I was, when she's 
never had a diamond in her life! 
Well"-he looked hesitatingly toward 
the farmhouse - " it wouldn't do to 
call her back now. I'll keep it till Fri
day night. Like an idiot, I forgot, 
too, in mv excitement, to tell her where 
we are to be married-that is, if she 
will go; but she won't desert me-I 
can trust her. She will be my wife-
my wife!" 

November, 1905-7 

CHAPTER XXIX 

MRs. PoRTER drove down the village 
street between the rows of scattered 
houses till she arrived at a modest cot
tage with a white paling fence in front 
and a few stunted flowers. Here she 
alighted. There was a hitching-post, 
with an old horseshoe nailed near the 
top for a hook, and, throwing the reins 
over it, she went into the yard. Some
one came to a window and parted the 
curtains. It was Hillhouse. He -
turned and stepped quickly to the 
door, a startled expression of inquiry on 
his face. 

"Come in, come in," he said. 
"Really, I wasn't looking for anybody 
to drop in so early in the day; and this 
is the first time you've ever called, Sis
ter Porter." 

With a cold nod she walked past him 
into the little white-walled, carpetless 
hall. 

"You've got a parlor, haven't you?" 
she asked, cautiously looking around. 

"Oh, yes; excuse me," he stam
mered, and he awkwardly opened a 
door on the right. "Walk in, walk in. 
I'm awfully rattled this morning. See
ing vou so sudden made me-'' 

"i hope the Marshall family across 
the street weren't watching as I got 
out," she broke in, as she preceded him 
into the parlor. "People talk so much 
here, and I wanted to see you privately. 
Let a woman with a grown daughter go 
to an unmarried preacher's house and 
you never hear the last of it." 

She sat down in a rocking-chair and 
·looked about her, he thought, with an 
expression of subdued excitement. 
The room was most simply furnished. 
On the floor lay a rag carpet, with rugs 
of the same material. A cottage organ 
stood in one corner, and a round, mar
ble-topped table in the centre of the 
room held a lamp and a plush-covered 
album. On the white walls. hung 
family portraits, black-and-wh1~e en
larged photographs. The wmdow 
looking toward the street had a green 
shade and white, stiffly starched lace 
curtains. 

"you wanted to see me alone, 
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then?" Hillhouse put out his stiff, 
tentative hand and drew a chair to him 
and sat down in it. 

, "Yes I'm in trouble-great, great 
trouble;" the old woman said, her 
steely glance on his face; "and to tell 
you the truth, I don't see how I'm go
ing to get around it. I couldn't men
tion it to anyone else but you, not even 
Nathan nor mother. In fact, you 
ought to know, for it's bound to worry 
you, too." 

"Oh, Sister Porter what is it? 
Don't keep me waiting. I knew you 
were in some trouble when I saw your 
face as you came in at the gate. Is it 
about--?" 

"Of course, it's about Cynthia," 
sighed the woman; "about her and 
Nelson Floyd." 

"He's dead, and she-'~ Hillhouse 
began, but Mrs. Porter stopped him. 

"No, that isn't it," she went on. 
"He's alive. He's back here." 

"Oh, is that so?" Hillhouse leaned 
forward, . his face . white, his thin lips 
quivering. 

"Yes, I'll tell you about it," went on 
Mrs. Porter. · "Of late I've been un
able to sleep for thinking of Cynthia 
and her actions, she's seemed so reck
less and despondent, and last night I 
left my bed and started to creep in and 
see if she was asleep. I had on soft 
slippers and made no noise, and had 
just got to the end of the hall when her 
door opened and she went out at the 
front." 

"Gone? Oh, don't-don't tell me 
that, Mrs. Porter!" 

"No, not that, quite; but wait till 
I am through," Mrs. Porter said, her 
tone hard and crisp. "When I got to 
the porch I saw her just disappearing 
in the orchard. And then I beard 
somebody whistling like a whippoor
will. It was Nelson Floyd. He was 
standing at the grape arbor, and the 
two met there. They went inside and 
sat down, and then, as there is a thick 
row of rosebushes between the house 
and the arbor, I slipped up behind it. 
I crouched down low till I was almost 
flat on the ground. I heard every word 
that passed between them." 

Hillhouse said nothing. The veins 
in his forehead stood out full and dark. 
Drops of perspiration, the dew of men
tal agony, appeared on his cheeks. 

"Don't form hasty judgment " 
Mrs. Porter said. "If I ever doubted 
or feared my child's weakness on that 
man's account, I don't now. She's 
as good and pure as the day she was 
born. In fact, I don't believe she 
would have gone out to meet him that 
way if she hadn't been nearly crazy 
over the uncertainty as to what had 
happened to him. I don't blame her; 
I'd have done it myself if I'd cared as 
much for a man as she does about him 
-or thinks she does." 

"You say you heard what passed?" 
Hillhouse panted. 

"Yes, and never since I was born 
have I heard such stuff as he poured 
into that poor child's ears. As I lis
tened to his talk, one instant my heart 
would bleed with sympathy and the 
next I'd want to grab him by the throat 
and strangle him. He was all hell and 
all heaven's angels bound up in one 
human shape to entrap one frail human 
being. He went over all his suffering 
from babyhood up, saying he had had 
as much put on him as he could stand. 
He had come back by stealth and didn't 
want a soul but her to know he was 
here; he didn't intend ever to face the 
sneers of these folks and let them throw 
up his mother's sin to him. He'd been 
on a long and terrible debauch, but had 
sobered up and promised to stay that 
way if she would run away with him to 
some far-off place where no soul would 
ever know his history. He had no end 
of funds, he said; he'd made money on 
investments outside of Springtown, and 
he promised to gratify every wish of 
hers. She was to have the finest and 
best in the land, and get away from a 
miserable existence under my roof. 
Oh, I hate him-poisoning her mind 
against the mother who nursed her!" 

"He wanted her to elope!" gasped 
Hillhouse. "To elope with a man JUSt 
off of a long drunk and with a recor~ 
like that behind him-her, that beaut1-
ful, patient child! But what did she 
say?" 
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"At first she refuse.d to go, as well as 
I could make out, and then she told him 
she would have to think over it. He 
is to meet her at the same place next 
Friday night, and if she decides to 
go between now and then she will be 
ready." 

"Thank God, we've discovered it 
in time!" Hillhouse said fervently, 
and he got up, and, with his head 
hanging low and his bony hands 
clutched behind him over the tails of 
his long, black coat, he walked back 
and forth from the window to the door. 
"I tell you, Sister Porter," he almost 
sobbed, "I can't give her up to him. I 
can't, I tell you! It isn't in me. I'd 
die rather than have her go off with 
him!" 

"So would I-so would I, fearin' 
what I now do," Mrs. Porter said, with
out looking at him. 

•·Fearing what you now do'!" Hill
house paused in front of her. 

"That's what I said." The old 
woman raised her eyes to his. Hill
house sank down into his chair, nursing 
a new-born alarm in his lap. 

"What do you mean, Sister Porter?" 
he asked in a low tone. 

"Why, I · mean that I never heard 
any thorqughly rational man on earth 
talk just as Flbyd did last night. I 
may be away off. I may be wronging 
him badly, but not once in all his 
tirade did he say right in so many 
words that he meant actually to marry 
her." 
"Gr~at God, the damnable wretch!" 

Hillhouse sprang again to his feet. 
Mrs. Porter put out her hand and 
caught his arm and drew him down to 
his chair again. 

"Don't decide hastily," she urged 
him. "I laid awake all night trying 
to get it clear in my head. He had 
lots to say about the awful way the 
world had treated him, and that he 
felt, having no name, that he was un
worthy of anybody as sweet and good 
as she was, but that if she would go 
off with him he'd feel that she had 
sacrificed everything for him and that 
that would recompense him for all he 
had lost. He even said that Provi-

d~fl:Ce sometimes worked that way, 
givmg people a lot to bear at first, and 
then lifting them out of it all of a 
sudden." 

Hillhouse leaned forward till his 
elbows rested on his knees, and he 
covered his ghastly face with his 
hands. For a moment he was silent. 
Mrs. Porter could hear him breathing 
heavily. Suddenly he looked at her 
from eyes that WEl;re almost blood
shot. 

"I understand him," he declared. 
"He fell into a drunkard's hell, feeling 
that he was justified in such a course 
by his ill-luck, and now he has de
liberately persuaded himself that both 
he and she would be justified in defy
ing social customs-being a law unto 
themselves, as it were. It is just the 
sort of thing a man of his erratic 
character would think of, and the 
damnable temptation is so dazzling 
that he is trying to make himself be
lieve they have a right to it." 

"Really, that was what I was 
afraid of," said Mrs. Porter, with a 
soft groan. " I heard him tell her 
that he would never be called by the 
name of Floyd again. Surely, a man 
has to have a name of some sort to get 
legally married, doesn't he?" 

"Of course he has," said H~llhouse. 
" But, my God, Sister Porter, what are 
you going to do?" 

"That's the trouble," ·answered the 
old woman. "I understand Cynthia 
well enough to know that she wi~l not 
be coerced in the matter. She is go
ing to think it .all av.er, and if she de
cides to go with him no power on · 
earth will stop her. She look~ already 
better satisfied. The only thmg I can 
see is for me to try to stir up her sym
pathies in some way. She's tender
hearted; she'd hate to be the cause of 
my suffering. We must work !o
gether, and in secret, Brother Hill-
house." ,, 

"Work together, -but ~ow?. _the 
preacher groaned. "I can t thmk of 
a thing to do. If I appealed to her on 
the score of my love for her. she would 
only balance that off by his, an~, all 
she imagines the scoundrel suffers. 
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" Oh his trouble is real enough," 
' "I 11 Mrs. Porter declared. te you 

that in spite of my hatred for him, 
and even in spite of his cowardly in
sinuations against me ringing in my 
ears last night, I felt sorry for him. 
It would pierce a heart of stone to 
hear him talk as he did to her. If she 
resists, she will be a stronger woman 
than I would have been at her age 
and under the same circumstances. 
Pshaw! what would I have cared ii I'd 
loved a man with all my heart and 
fate had deprived him of a name to 
give me-what would I have cared for 
the opinions of a little handful of 
people pent up here in the mountains 
when he was asking me to go with him 
out into the wide world and take my 
chances along with him? I don't 
know, Brother Hillhouse, but that I'd 
have gloried in the opportunity to say 
I was no better than he was. That's 
the way most women would look at it; 
that's the way, I'm afraid, she will 
look at it." 

The preacher turned upon her, cold 
fury snapping in his eyes and voice. 
"You talk that way-you/" he snarled 
- "and you her mother ! You are 
almost arguing that because his father 
and mother branded him as they did 
that he and Cynthia have a right to
to brand their-their own helpless off
spring the same way. Sin can't be 
compromised with." 

" Ah, you are right. I wasn't look
ing far enough ahead," Mrs. Porter 
acknowledged. "No, we must save 
her. Heaven could not possibly bless 
such a step as that. I want her to 
hear somebody talk on that line. 
Say, Brother Hillhouse, if I can get 
her to come to church tomorrow, 
could you not, in a roundabout way, 
touch on that idea?" 

" God knows I am willing to try 
anything-anything!" the minister 
said despondently. "Yes, bring her 
if she will come. She seems to liste~ 
to me. I'll do my best." 

"Well, I'll bring her," Mrs. Porter 
promised. "Good morning. I'd bet
ter get back. They will wonder what's 
keeping me." 

CHAPTER XXX 

FoR midsummer, the next morni{lg 
was clear and cool. Nathan Porter 
rolled the family spring-wagon down to 
the creek and washed off the wheels and 
greased the axles. 

"Your pa's getting ready to drive 
us to church, Cynthia," Mrs. Porter 
adroitly said to the girl as she was re
moving the dishes from the table in 
the dining-room. "I wish you'd go 
with me. I hate to sit there with just 
your pa." 

There was an instant's hesitation vis
ible in Cynthia's sudden pause in her 
work and the startled lift of her eye
brows. Then she said: 

"All. right, mother, if you want me 
to, I'll go." 

"Well, then, go get out your white 
muslin and flowered hat. They be
come you more than anything you 
wear." 

Without further words Cynthia left 
the room, and Mrs. Porter walked out 
into the hall and stood in the front 
doorway. 

"Somehow, I imagine,'' she mused, 
"that she was thinking it would be her 
last time at our chUPch. I don't know 
what makes me think so, but she had 
exactly that look in her face. I do 
wish I could go in aµd tell mother all 
about it, but she's too old and childish 
to act with caution. I can't go to 
Nathan, either, for he'd laugh at me; 
he'd not only do that, but he'd tell it 
all over the country and drive Cynthia 
to meet Floyd ahead of time. No, no; 
I must do the best I can with Mr. Hill
house's help. He loves her ; he'd make 
her a good, safe husband, t?o, wh!le 
that daredevil would most hkely tire 
of her in a short time and talrn to 
drinking and leave her high and dry 
in some far-off place. No, Floyd won't 
do to risk." 

The service was not well attended 
that morning, owing to a revival in 
progress at Darley. Reports of ~he 
good music and high religious excite
ment. had drawn away a goodly num
ber of Hillhouse's parishioners. B~t, 
considering the odd nature of the dis-
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00urse he hadi planned, this was per
haps in the young preacher's favor. 
Had his wily old ally doubted that he 
intended to fulfil his promise to touch 
publicly on the matter so near to them 
both, she could do so no longer after he 
had risen and stood unconsciously 
swaying from side to side, as he made 
some formal announcements in harsh, 
rigid . tones. Indeed, he had the ap
pearance of a man who could have 
talked of only one thing, thought of 
only one thing, that to which his 
whole being was nailed. His subject 
was that of the sins of the fathers being 
visited upon their children, even to the 
third and fourth generations. And 
Mrs. Porter shrank guiltily as his al
most desperate voice rang out in the 
still room. How was it possible ,for 
those around not to suspect-to know 
-that she had instigated the sermon 
and brought her unsuspecting child 
there to be swerved by it. from the 
dangerous course she was pursuing? 
In former sermons Hillhouse had un
failingly allowed his glance to rest on 
Cynthia's face, but on this occasion he 
looked everywhere but at her. As he 
proceeded he seemed to take on con
fidence in his theme; his tone rose high, 
clear and firm, and quivered in the 
sheer audacity of his aim. He showed, 
from that lesson, the serious responsi
bility resting on each individual-each 
prospective mother and father. Then, 
all at once, it dawned on the congrega
tion that Floyd's misfortune had in
spired the discourse, and each man 
and woman b ent breathlessly forward 
that they might not lose a word. The 
picture was now most clear to their 
intelligences. And, seeing that they 
understood and were sympathetically 
following him, Hillhouse swept on, the 
bit of restraint between his clenched 
teeth, to direct, personal reference. 

"We can take it home to ourselves, 
brothers and sisters," he went on pas
sionately. "Even in our own humble, 
uneventful lives here in the mountains, 
out of the great current of worldliness 
that flows through the densely popu
lated portions of our land, we have 
seen a terrible result of this failure of 

man to do his duty to his posterity. 
Right here in our midst the hand of 
God has fallen so heavily that the 
bright hopes of sterling youth are 
crushed out completely. There was 
here among us a fine specimen of men
tal and physical manhood, a young soul 
full of hope and ambition. There was 
not a ripple on the calm surface of 
that life, not a cloud in the clear sky 
of its future when, without warning, 
the shadow of God's hand spread over 
it. The awful past was unrolled-one 
man and woman, for selfish, personal 
desires, were at the root of it all. Some 
shallow thinkers claim that there is no 
hell, neither spiritual nor material. To 
convince such individuals I would point 
the scornful finger of proof to the agony 
of that young man. Are they-that 
selfish couple-enjoying the bliss of the 
redeemed, and he, the helpless product 
of their sin, suffering as you know he 
must be suffering? In this case t he 
tangible and visible must establish t he 
verity of the vague and invisible. They 
are paying the debt-somewhere, some
how-you may count on that." 

Mrs. Porter, with bated breath, eyed 
Cynthia askance. To her astonish
ment a flush had risen into the girl's 
cheeks, and there was in her steady 
eye something like the thin-spread tear 
of deep and glorified emotion, as she 
sat with tightly clasped hands, her 
breast tumultuously heaving. The 
house was very still, so still that the 
rustling of the leaves in the trees near 
the open windows now and then swept 
like the soft sighing of grief-stricken 
nature through the room. .Hillhouse, 
a baffled almost hunted look on his 
gaunt f~ce, paused to take a sip of 
water and for one instant his eyes met 
Cynthia's as he wiped ~is mouth _on 
his handkerchief and with tremblmg 
hands returned it to his pocket. Mrs. 
Porter was conscious of the impression 
that he had not quite carried the sub
ject to its logical climax, and was won
dering how it had happened, whe?
Hillho'use almost abruptly closed his 
discourse.. He sat down, as if crushed 
by the weight of defeat, and looked 
steadily and despondently at the floor, 
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while the congregation stood and sa_ng 
the Doxology. Then he rose·and, with 
hands outstretched as stiffly as those 
of a wired skeleton, he pronounced the 
benediction. 

As they were turning to leave Cyn
thia and her mother faced old Nathan, 
who stood waiting for them. 

"Hillhouse don't look one bit well 
today," he observed, as they were 
going out. "I'll bet he's been eatin' 
some o' the fool stuff women an' gals 
has been concoctin' to bewitch 'im 
with. They say the shortest road to a 
man's heart is through his stomach
it's the quickest route to a man's grave, 
too, I'm here to state to you." 

"Oh, do hush!" Mrs. Porter ex
claimed, her mind on something foreign 
to Nathan's comment. "You two 
walk on; I 'm going to shake hands 
with Brother Hillhouse and ask about 
his mother." 

She fell back behind the crowd 
surging through the door, and waited 
for the preacher to come down the 
aisle to her. 

"I couldn't see exactly what you 
were driving at," she said, extending 
her hand. "I never heard finer argu
ment or argument put in better lan
guage than what you said, but it 
seemed to me you left off something." 

"I did," he said desperately. "I 
was going to end up with the evil ten
dencies he had inherited from his par
ents, and the pitfalls such a man 
would lead others into, but I couldn't 
drive my tongue to it. I had gone too 
far in dilating on his wrongs for that, 
and then I caught sight of Cynthia's 
face. I read it. I read through it 
down into the depths of her soul. 
What I was saying was only making 
her glory in the prospect of self-sacri
fice in his behalf. When I saw that 
-when I realized that it will take a 
miracle of God to snatch her from him, 
I felt everything swimming about me. 
!fer flushed face, her. sparkling, pierc
mg eyes, drove me wild. I started in 
to attack him behind his back and was 
foiled in the effort. But I won't give 
up. I can't lose her-I can't, I tell 
you! She was made for me. I was 

made for her, and she would realize it 
if this devil's dream would pass." ' 

Mrs. Porter sighed. " I don't know 
what to do," she declared. "If I 
could trust him, I'd give in, but I 
can't. I can't let my only child go off 
with any man of his stamp, on those 
conditions. But I must run on-they 
are waiting for me. She must never 
suspect that this was done for her 
benefit." 

It was the afternoon of the day set 
for the meeting between Cynthia and 
Floyd. Mrs. Porter, still carrying her 
weighty secret, went into town actu
ated by nothing but the hope that she 
might accidentally meet Hillhouse. 
He seemed to be on the lookout for 
her, for he came down the street from 
the village square and waited for her 
to join him near the hitching-rack and 
public trough for the watering of 
horses. 

"I was on the way to see you," she 
said, looking about her cautiously, as 
if averse to being seen in his company. 

" In answer to my prayer," he re
plied. "I'm. suffering great agony, 
Sister Porter." 

·" Well, you are not any worse off 
than I am," she made answer. "She's 
my only child." 

He leaned toward her till his face was 
close to her own. "Something must be 
done," he said. " I'm ready for any
thing. I can't bear it any longer. 
Last night the devil rose in me and 
conquer~d me. I was ready to kill 
him." 

"And after all those beautiful things" 
-Mrs. Porter smiled calmly-" that 
you said about him in your sermon.·: 

"The feeling didn't last long," Hill
house said gloomily. "It swept 
through me like a storm and left me 
on my knees praying God to spare her. 
Did she make any comment on my 
sermon?" 

"No but I saw it failed to affect her 
as we 'wanted it to. I have kept ,a 
close watch on her. At times .s~e s 
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she'd move about with a quick step, 
~er head up and a defiant expression, 
iS if she was telling hersel~ that she 
lad a right to her happiness, and 
rould have it at any cost." 

"Ah, I guess she loves him," Hill
louse sighed; " and she is fascinated 
ly his hellish proposal and the thought 
that she is sacrificing something for 
bis sake. I wish I could abuse him, 
but I can't. I ca:n 't blame him for 
trying to get her; it is no more than 
any man would do, any man who 
knows what she is." 

"I want to ask you one thing, 
Brother Hillhouse "-Mrs. Porter was 
looking at a row of cottages across the 
square-" and I ask it as a member of 
your church and a woman that don't 
want . to commit unpardonable sin. 
So far, I'v.e tried to obey the com
mandments to the letter. I want to 
know if I'd ever be forgiven if I was to 
descend to downright deception-lying 
with my tongu.e and lying in my actions 
-that is, I mean, if, by so doing, I 
could save my child from this thing?" 

Hillhouse avoided her piercing eyes; 
his own shifted under lowering brows. 

"If you could actually save her?" 
he said. 

"Yes, if I could make her give him 
up-send him off?" 

"I'll answer you this way," Hill
house replied. " If she were in a 
room and a madman came searching 
for her with a pistol and a long knife 
bent upon killing her, and if he were 
~o ask you, as you stood at the door, 
if she were inside, would you say yes?" 

"Of course I wouldn't." 
"Well, there's your answer," said 

the preacher. "He's a madman
mad in soul, brain and bodv. He is 
seeking her eternal damnation, and the 
damnation of unborn souls. Lie?" 
He laughed sardonically. "Sister 
Porter, I could stand before God and 
lie that way, and wink at the angels 
hovering over the throne." 

"I reckon you are right," said the 
woman; "but I wanted to make sure. 
And let me tell you something. If I 
do resort to lying I '11 put up a good 
one, and I'll back it up by acting that 

she nor no one else could see through. 
Let me alone. Leave it to me. It's 
my last card, but I feel like it's going 
to win. I'm going home now. I can 
hardly walk, I feel so weak at the 
knees. I haven't slept regular since 
this thing came up. I'm going crazy 
-I know I am." 

'-'Would you mind telling me what 
you intend to do?" Hillhouse asked 
almost hopefully. 

"No, I'm not ready to do that yet, 
but it will have a powerful effect on 
her. The only thing"that bothered me 
was the sin of it, but since you think 
I'd have the right I'll throw my whole 
soul into it. She's so pure-minded 
that she won't suspect me." 

"God grant that you succeed," Hill
house said fervently, and he stood as 
if rooted to the spot, and watched her 
till she had'disappeared down the road 
leading to her home. 

CHAPTER XXXI 

DuRING supper that evening Mrs. 
Porter eyed her daughter furtively. 
Cynthia ate very little and seemed ab
stracted, paying no heed to her father's 
rambling, inc0nsequential remarks to 
her grandmother, who, in her white 
lace cap, sat across· the table from him. 
Supper over, the family went out, 
leaving Cynthia to put the dishes away. 
Mrs. Radcliffe shambled quietly to her 
own room, and Porter took his pipe to 
his favorite chair on the porch. Being 
thus at liberty to carry out her own 
plans, Mrs. Porter stole unnoticed into 
Cynthia's room, and in the half-dark
ness looked about her. The room was 
in thorough order. The white bed
spread was as smooth as a drift of snow, 
and the pillows had not a wrinkle or 
a crease. The old woman noiselessly 
opened the top drawer of the bureau; 
here everything was in its place. ~he 
looked in the next and the next with 
the same result. Then she stood erect 
in the centre of the room, an expression 
of perplexity on her face. Suddenly 
she seemed to have an inspiration, and 
she went to the girl's closet and opened 
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the door. And there, under a soiled 
dress belonging to Cynthia, she found a 
traveling-bag closely packed. 

With a soundless groan Mrs. Pprter 
dropped the dress, closed the closet 
door, and moved back to the centre of 
the room. 

"My God! my God!" she cried. "I 
can't stand it! She's fully made up 
her mind." 

. Mrs. Porter left the room, and, pass
ing her husband, whose placid face ap
peared intermittently in a red disk of 
light on the end of the porch, she went 
down the steps into the yard and thence 
around the house toward the orchard 
and grape arbor. She paused among 
the trees, looking thoughtfully at the 
ground. 

"If I'm going to do it," she reflected, 
"I'd better throw out some hint in ad
vance, to sort of lead up to it. I won
der if my mind is actually giving way? 
I am sure I've been through enough to 
-but somebody is coming." 

It was Cynthia, and she came daint
ily over the dewy grass. 

"Mother, is that you?" she called 
out. 

Mrs. Porter made no reply. 
"Mother, is that-? But why didn't 

you answer me?" Cynthia came up, 
a searching look of inquiry in her 
eyes. 

Still Mrs. Porter showed not the 
slightest indication of being aware of 
her presence. Cynthia, in increasing 
surprise, laid her hand on her mother's 
arm, but Mrs. Porter shook it off im
patiently. 

'.'Look ~ere, Nathan, if you don't 
quit followmg me up, dogging my steps 
and bothering me with your-" Mrs. 
Porter broke off, looking blankly into 
Cynthia's face. 

"'\~hy, mother, what is the matter?" 
the girl exclaimed. 

"Oh, you look like-you look like-" 
Mrs. Porter moved to a nearby apple 
tr~e and leaned against its trunk, and 
with her head do~~ she began to laugh 
softly, almost sillily. Cynthia drew 
near her again, and, catching the old 
woman by the shoulders she turned 
her forcibly to her. ' 

"Mother, what's the matter?" she 
demanded, her tone now quite full of 
alarm. 

"Oh, Cynthia, nothing is the matter 
with me! I'm all right, but-but-but 
-good gracious! just this minute you 
were--we were all at the table. Your 
pa was in his place, mother was in hers 
and, how in the world "-Mrs. · Porte; 
was looking around in seeming aston
ishment-" how i1! the wodd did I get 
out here? I don t remember leaving 
the house. The last thing I recall 
was--" 

"Mother, what's the matter?" 
Mrs. Porter stared in a bewildered 

way at her daughter for a moment, then 
she put her hand to h er brow with a 
weary gesture. " Something must be 
wrong with me," she declared. " I 
didn't want to ment ion it, but this 
evening as I was coming back from 
town I got rather warm, and all at once 
I heard a little sound and felt some
thing give way in my head. Oh, Cyn
thia, I'm afraid-I'm afraid I'm going 
like your aunt Martha did. They say 
hers was a drop of blood on the brain. 
Do you suppose it could be that, daugh
ter?" 

"Oh, mother, come on in the house 
and lie down. Go to bed, and you will 
feel better in the morning." Cynthia 
caught her arm, and, greatly perturbed, 
slowly led the old woman toward the 
house. 

" It's worry, daughter," Mrs. Porter 
said confidingly-" worry about you. 
You seem to be bothered on account of 
Nelson Floyd's being away, and I've 
allowed that to prey on my thoughts:" 

"Never mind him, mother," Cynthia 
said. "Come on in and lie down. 
You don't feel any pain, do you?" . 

"No, daughter, not a bit-not a bit; 
but your aunt didn't, either. She 
didn't suffer." 

"Don't you think we ought to send 
for the doctor, mother?" 

"Doctor? No-how ridiculous! 
Even if it is a drop on the brain, he 
couldn't do me a bit of good. The 
brain is inside the--the--what do you 
call it? See there, my mind isn't 
what it was. I can't think of as com-
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·-0n a thing as a-you know what I presently dropped to sleep. She slept 

;ean, Cynthia." for abou~ two hours. Suddenly she 

"You mean skull, mother," the girl waked with a start. The clock in the 

~d anxiously. sitting-room was striking ten. Nelson 

"Yes, I mean that. Your aunt's would be at the grape arbor soon, she 

:wory was bad, too. She suddenly told herself with a shudder. Perhaps 

~rgot her own name, and came in from he was already there, and too cautious 

:le strawberry patch one day scared to whistle as on former meetings. She 

:at of her senses. The next thing was stood up, tiptoed to the closet, and 

;er hand getting numb. My thumb opened the door. She uncovered the 

'.rels queer; I believe you could stick a hidden valise and lifted it out into 

~eedle through it and I wouldn't feel the light. Then a recollection of hei:: 

1. But don't you tell your pa, Cyn- mother's strange condition struck her 

thia. Wait, anyway, till tomorrow, like a blow in the face, and, standing 

rod see how I feel then. It may pass in the centre of the room, she sighed. 

away, and then-then, again, it may Just then she heard the tread of bare 

be the first stroke. They say people feet in the hall, and a low mumbled 

about my age usually have three, and monologue. Her heart stood still, for 

ihe last one ends it. I hope I'll go she recognized her mother's voice. 

naturally-the way Martha went was Going softly to the door, she peered 

horrible; and yet when I think of all out, and there, in a thin white wrapper, 

my trouble I--" stood Mrs. Porter, Nathan's double-

" Hush, mother, don't!" Cynthia barreled shotgun clutched in her 

cried. They had now reached the hand, her long hair hanging loose on 

jXlrch. Porter had retired, and so her back. The old woman's face was 

they passed on unnoticed to Mrs. averted, and she seemed unaware of her 

Porter's room. Cynthia helped her daughter's presence. 

mother undress and get into the bed, "Lord, my God, pardon me for this 

and then she went to her own room and last act," she was praying. " It may 

sat down, irresolutely, at her table. be a sin in Thy sight for a tortured 

S!ie leaned her head on her crossed person to seek escape from trouble by 

arms and remained quite still. She this course, but I can't stand it any 

was very tired in brain and body, and longer." 

(To be continued.) 

Reversed 

(ITY EDITOR-Was there anything unusual about this auto accident? 

REPORTER-Yes. The fellow in the auto got hurt. 
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George W. Perkins (the $250,000 a year 
partner of J. Pierpont Morgan) is practically 
the financial arbiter of the New York Life, 
and has an office in the Hanover National 
Bank Building, from which he directs, al
most at his will, the investments in which 
the sayings of 812,000 policyholders shall 
be invested.-Testimo11y of Secretary John G. McCaU 
at insarance investiKation 
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T. S. Sullivant, in N . Y. American 
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The Phoenix Rising From the Ashes 
Warren, i'n Boston Herald 

Mutual Anxietv Over Life Insurance 
Disclosures 

Wm. H. Wal.lier, in N. Y. Herald 
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life Insurance 
:s 
Y. Herald 

DIXIE, GA. 

ffon. Tlum1as E. Watson, New York. 
OBAR SIR: Is it a fact that if a man has, say, 

boo,ooo worth of gold bullion that he can go ·to 
~e United States Treasurer and by depos1bing 
bis gold bullion get $200,000 worth of United 
States bonds (say, twenty year 5 per cent. 
roads) issued to himself? And can he then go 
iDlo the banking business and ·by depositing nis 
roads get the $200,000 issued in bank-notes? 
.\nd does he still collect the interest on his bonds? 
.\nd how much premium do they pay on bonds 
oow. when they are canceled? And is it a fact 
lilat after that banker has put out his $200,000 
of bank-notes on interest of 8 to u per cent. per 
annum for twenty years, he can then call them in, 
cancel his bonds and redeem his gold? If so, how 
~ the United States ever going to OWN any gold 
by issuing gold bonds? At an average of 10 per 
eait. we see that the banker would, if com
pounded annually, collect . in twenty years as 
interest on his bank-notes, over $1,143,241, or 
without a cent of compound he would have col· 
lected hoo,ooo. Thus, we see that, after lie had 
taken from the Government every cent's worth 
of bullion he had ever deposited with it, the 
Nation-the people-would still owe him over 
one million dollars, and if all the gold holders were 
lo do that what would we pay them with? How 
much United States gold bonds are outstanding 
now, and how much gold has the United States 
lo pay them off with, and how can she get any· 
thiiig to pay them off with except by another 
operation like the above-issuing gold bonds? 

Then does above Mr. Banker get his 5 per cent. 
interest on his 5 per cent. bonds for the time they 
were his bu); just "deposited"? If so, he scoops 
up another S200,ooo, even if he does not com· 
?Jund or re-lend one cent of it; and is that the 
way. the National banks can get out so much more 
National Bank-notes ·than thef have of real 
money.? Mr. Watson, please tel me if these are 
the wildest sort of delusions, or is there any 
ool~r of truth in them? Trusting to get much 
desired information, I remain, as ever, 

Ve;y respectfully yours, 
------. 

ANSWER 

It is not true that the gold bullion can be 

deposited. and b?nds .taken in the place of it. 
What is true 1s this: · 
The gold bullion can be deposited, and 

gold certi:ficates taken in exchange. 

These gold certifica.tes can then be con· 

verted into bonds by a purchase of the 

bo!lds in the open market, at the market 
pnce. 

Then the bonds can be deposited with 

the Government, after the bondholders have 
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inco!J>Orated themselves into a . National 
Bank, and the Government will, 

First: Furnish a safe place in which to 
kee_p the bonds; . 

Second: Pay salaries to officeholders who 

keep the ·bonds, and who keep books with 

the bankers· · · 
Third: P~y the interest on the bonds, and 

pay it in advance; 
Fourth: Issue notes to be used as money 

to the full face value of the bpnds, so that 

the owner of the bond can use the same both 

as an untaxed, interest-bearing investment 

and as a basis of supply for a Banking Cur· 

rency, which yields him compound interest 

and puts into his hands the tremendous 

power of expansion and contraction; 
Fifth: Use the bank as a depositary of 

public money. At present the National 

Banks are using, free of interest, fifty-five 

million dollars of our Government money. 

Under a recent Act of Congress, National 

Banks can now be organized with $25,000. 

The lowest limit · of the old law was 

$50,000. 
Bonds can be -bought at a price ranging 

from 104 to 133. The 2 per cent. refunding 

bonds command a Premium of 4 per cent. 

The new 4 per cent. bonds sell at 133. 

There are· only a few 5 per cent. bonds out

standing-less than $200,000--and the in

terest upon thel:ll has ceased because they 

matured in 1904. · 
·Yes; the bank can go out· of business 

whenever it chooses so to do. By paying 

over to the Treasurer of the United States 

a smn equivalent to its own outstanding 

notes, the bank can close out its business. 

The owners of the bonds get them back, and 

can either hold them as an Investment, safe 

from fire and flood, chance and. change, 

tax-gatherers and thieves, or can .sell-them 

for gold certificates, or for the gold itself. 
The Bonds which must be paid in gold , 

if demanded, amount to nearly nine hundred 

million dollars. 
The total outstanding gold coin exceeds a 

billion and a quarter dollars. 
The United States Treasury holds $150,-

000 ooo of utterly useless gold as a Reserve 

F~d: it holds half a billion dollars as a 

Trust fund to secure gold certificates. 
But if the holders of the bonds choose to 

put in oP.eration the same process by which 

they milked the Government for bonds 
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during that blessed Second Administration 
of Cleveland, they can do it. 

The machinery is all there. 
You remember how it was done? 
Speculators presented paper money and 

demanded gold for it at the Treasury. 
There was no Jaw requiring the Treasury 

to pay out the gold for the paper, but it was 
done. 

The Government having parted with its 
gold, wanted to get it back again, in order 
that its unlawful, unnecessary and harmful 
Gold Reserve might be kept at one hundred 
million dollars. 

The speculators who had milked the 
Government for gold would not tum it 
loose except for bonds. Therefore, to re· 
gain the gold which had been paid out in 
violation of law, bonds were issued to get 
the gold back. 

The Government has not now, and will 
not have when the bonds mature, enough 
gold to pay off the bonds. 

Who has it, then? 
Why, the banks have. it, my son. 
And bow will the Government get it from 

the banks? 
With another issue of bonds, my son. 
A good many things you may doubt, and 

there are several which you may safely deny, 
my son; but of one thmg you may be cer· 
tam-it is beyond doubt or denial-when· 
ever the money kings of Wall Street want 
more bonds, the bonds will happen along, 
just as they have always done in the past. 

Box 17, 
RONCEVERTE, w. VA., August 28, 1905. 

Hon. Thqmas E. Watson, New York. 
DEAR StR: I have been buying your Malj<lzine 

at the book store, and am highly pleased with it. 
I find people here in the mountains of West Vir
ginia who are thinking Tom Watson's thoughts. 

~lease answer the following question: If the 
United States mail was controlfed by corpora
tions what would it cost me to send you this 
letter? 

Yours truly, 
- - --. 

ANSWER 

J u?ging by the. prices charged in England 
previous to the time when the Government 
took hold of the mails, it would have cost 
twenty-five cents to get the letter from West 
Vii-ginia to Georgia. 

When Rowland Hill fitst proposed the 
present cheap system of handhng the mails 
and proposed the uniform rate regardless of 
distance, he was violently den~unced. 

The Postmaster-General Lord Lichfield 
declared that it was the ~ildest and most 
extravagant project he had ever heard of. 

The Duke of Wellington was against it 
an~ so was the more enlightened Sidney' 
Smith. 

Rowland Hill's scheme was based on a 

minimum rate of eight cents for each letter 
under hal.f an o~nce in weight, to any part 
of the. United Kmgdom; but the rate was to 
be reduced to two cents in 1840. 

What the corporations would do to us if 
they bossed the mails is shown by the rate 
at which they r~b us . in express charges. 
And the manner m which corporations will 
help each other plunder the Government and 
people is sho"fll by the fact that the rail

_road compames charge the Government 
eight t imes as . much as they charge the 
express companies. 

To a large extent the men who own and 
control the railroads own and control the 
express companies. 

And there you are. 

RocxHAM, S. D., September I, x905. 
Hon. Thomas E. Watson, New York. 

DEAR SIR: Is it true that National Banks, when 
they withdraw their circulation, are allowed a 
percentage of profit from notes supposed to have 
been lost by fire or flood, mice or misuse? 

What is the basis of adjustment? 
Yours truly, 

------. 
ANSWER 

The Government "makes good" to the 
National banks all notes worn out, mutilated 
or destroyed. 

In other words, if ten thousand notes of 
the banks are destroyed in any manner, the 
Government replaces the missmg notes with 
new notes. 

See Section 24 of the original National 
Bank Act. 

MILLARD, RoANE Co., W. VA., 
August 30, 1905. 

Mr. Thomas E. Watson, New York. 
DEAR SIR: In regard to the Magazine, I fully 

indorse it, and think it full of information, and 
think all the people of all political parties ought 
to read it. 

I will ask some questions for information 
which I would like to see answered in the Maga
zine. 

r. If a party comes in power that would en
force these rnnciples, how would they avoid a 
panic? As understand it the money power has 
such a grip on this Government that they can 
create a panic when things don't go to please 
them. 

2. If we have Government money what eftect 
will it have on bank-notes? Please carefully 
explain this point. 

3. How would the value be fixed on railroads, 
telegraph and telephone lines, and also the terms 
of payments? 

4. If they come before the people as ~wo 
parties in 1908, say, Democrats and Popul1st:i, 
we fail to understand how we are going to l!v_o1d 
division among the people of the same poht1cal 
principle. 

Yours very truly, 
- ---· 

EI 

ANSWER 

(i} The Kings of High F 
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ANSWER 

{1) The Kings of High Finance created a 

~nic when 4-ndrew Jackson was smashing 

iiddle's National Bank three generations 

igo, but the Hero of New Orleans stood his 

iround just as he had done when times were 

ijllallier. The financiers soon saw that 

:hey had met their match, and they beat a 

retreat. 
In order to carry financial reforms 

ihrou~h we would have to put a courageous 

man m the White House who would do 

right in spite of manufactured panics. 

(21 We already have Government money 

~enbacks) to the amount of $J46,ooo,ooo. 

'J'bey circulate side by side upon equal terms 

beeause each will do for me or you just what 

ihe other will do, practically, and both are 

based on exactly the same foundations, 

Government credit. 
If the Government were to issue five 

times as many greenbacks as we now have, 

bank-notes would be cheaper than now. As 

the volume of money IDcreases, its purchas

ing power decreases, other things beIDg equal. 

We Jeffersonians claim, however, that the 

l:anks should not be allowed to issue money 

at all, that being a prerogative of Govern· 

ment. The bank-notes should be called ID 

and paid off; Government notes should t ake 

their place; and thus enormous sums would 

be saved to the p eople who now pay in· 

terest to the banks for the use of the notes. 

(3) By Boards of Assessment consti

tuted by law. In each case the Govem

~ent could name one assessor, the corpora

tion another, and these two could agree 

upon a third to act as umpire. 
When nations like Great Britain and the 

United States have proved that arbitration 

could be made successful ID such a matter 

as the Alabama Claims, no one need doubt 

that the fair value of the railroads, tele

graphs, etc., can be reached by peaceful, 

legal, equitable methods. 
As to terms of payment, Congress can 

arrange that. The law of Eminent DomaID 

was u~ to condemn the property of the 

people tn the building of the railroads , and 

the same law can condemn the property 

phen the people want to take 1t back. 

ayment must be made, of course, We 

can get the money to pay with by issuing 

~n:ds, .by borrowin£ it on the property, or 

Y
1
1

1
ssu

1
hmgGlegal-ten er paper money. 
e overnment will issue the same 

~mount of paper currency per capita which it 

ISSUed to free the niggers it will have enough 

w pay for the railioads when the water is 

SljUee~ed out of their stocks. 
This statement may be a startler to you, 

my son, but it is true. 
(4) How are all the Reformers going to 

get together in 1 908 ? 
H W~y, really, my son, I do not yet know. 

avtng answered three of your questions I 

=h~eg of you to let Mr. Bryan answer the 

NOTASULGA, ALA., August 2, 1905. 

Hon. Thomas E. Watson, Tlwmson Ga 
. D.BAR S1R: I desire to express ~y high a re

c1at1on for t!Je good work you are doing th~~gh 
your Mai;azme. Long may you Jive to declare 
the ~octnne of political reform. 

. Will you please infonn me through your Ma a
zme what became of the Cotton Tax collecfed 

after the War, in ~e years 1866, 1867 and 1868? 

Is there any possible way by which it can be 

ret1;1med to the c;:otton States, for common edu· 
cat10~? . Would 1t not be well for the Fanners' 
Assoc1a~1on, headed by Mr. Harvey Jorden, to 

take this matter under advisement? 
Any. suggestions along these lines will be 

appreciated. 
Yours truly, 

----. 
ANSWER 

The Cotton Tax fund is still in the Treas

ury of the United States. 
Yes; Congress could dispose of it in the 

manner suggested. 
The money amounts to a very large sum, 

and it certainly ought to be devoted to t he 

service of the people from whom it was 

illegally taken: 

FORT MYBRS, FLA., September 12, 1905. 

Hon. Tlwmas E. Watson, Thomson, Ga. 
DBAR S11t: Kindly answer in your Magazine: 

Did Grover Cleveland advocate the coeducation 
of black and white children in the State of New 
York while Governor? 

We enjoy your Magazine immensely. 
Yours truly, ----. 

ANSWER 

When Grover Cleveland was Governor of 

New York he approved and signed the act 

of the Legislature which abolished the sepa

rate schools for the whites and the blacks, 

which thus provided for the coeducation of 

the black and white children. 
This law is dated May 5, 1884. 
It is to be found on page 307, Chapter 

248, of the New York Laws. 
Previous to the approval of this Act by 

Cleveland, the negro children of New York 

had been educated in separate schools. By 

the letter of the law of 1884 these separate 

negro schools were merged into ward schools 

which "shall be open for the education of 

pupils for whom education is sought without 

regard to race or color." 
So far as Cleveland could compel social 

equality among the school children he did 

it by his approval of this Act. 
Under this Cleveland law, which is still in 

force, the children of the two races are now 

beIDg coeducated. 
In the spring of 1204 I made some al~u

sion, ID print, to Mr. Cl~veland:s so~1al 

equality practices, ~d mentioned h~s ha~g 
signed this coeducation law; also his having 

Fred Douglass and wife at the White House 

as honored guests on the occasion of Cleve-
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land's wedding reception;--whic?- was not a 
State function, but a social affair. 

Mr. Cleveland rushed into print with a 
denial. .d . . 

He declared that he not only di not s1g? 
the coeducation act, but that he opposed it, 
and it was defeated/ 

When I brought out the proof on him ~nd 
published it, he made no explanation, 
apology or comment. . 

If he has, by this time, decided what to 
say, and will ~ay it, I will publish it for him. 

NATCHEZ, Miss., August 31, 1905. 
Hon. Thomas E. Watson, New York. 

DEAR S1R: While not a regular subscriber to 
your great Magazine, I am a regular reader of it, 
and anxiously look for it near the first of the 
month. I buy it from a newsdealer. 

I want to ·make a study of the Tariff and 
Public Ownership, and would ask you to kindly 
suggest a systematic course of reading for same. 
Thanking you in advance, I am, 

Yours truly, 

ANSWER 

Your first question was answered in the 
August number of the Magazine. 

Dn Public Ownership read "Municipal 
Ownership of Public Utilities," by Hon. 
Samuel Seabury, of New York City. 

"The Railroad Question." Larrabee. 
Mrs. Marian Todd also has a strong book 

on the same subject. 
I am sending· to you a booklet which I 

published in 1894, and which probably will 
answe.r your purpose to some extent. 

STATESDORO, GA., September 12, 1905. 
Hon. Thomas E. Watson, Tho1nson, Ga. 

DEAR S1R: Will you kindly give me your views 
on the recent action of the Georgia Legislature in 
defeating the Anti~Pass bill? COuld an old-time 
Populist consistently vote against that bill? Do 
you not think that where a legislator accepts a 
pass, that he is indirectly and unconsciously 
receiving a. bribe? Please explain fully through 
the ~ducat1ona~ Department of your Magazine. 

With best wishes for you and your Magazine, 
I am yours, 

Very respectful! y, · 
- -----. 

ANSWER 

The free pass is intended to influence 
t~e. legislator in the discharge of his duty. 
Citt.Zens Brown, Smith, Jones, Tompkins 
are elected to the Legislature; immediately 
they become men of importance to the 
railroads, and are given free passes. Did 
they ever have passes before? 

No. 
Will they ever get passes after they cease 

to be legislators? 
No. 

Did the can~idates who ran in opposition 
to Brown, Smith, Jones and Tompkins get 
any passes? 

Oh, dear, no! _ 
The passes go to the candidates elected 

and the passes are good during the term of 
office: not longer. 

Now, why does the railroad give the 
passes to these public officers while they are 
on duty, and no longer? 

To influence them. 
A man who will dispute that would quar

rel with a tombstone about the name of the 
deceased. 

Suppose a jury is impaneled to tr7 your 
case-are you allowed to give one o them 
anything while he is on duty? 

No. 
If you give a peanut to one man of the 

twelve the verdict of the twelve is set aside. 
But suppose you gave peanuts to every 

one of the twelve-wouldn't there be a howl? 
"Bribery! Corruption! It's a shame! 

It's a disgrace!" . are the cries that would 
ring in your ears, fill all the countryside, 
echo in all the newspapers. 

And you would deserve all you got. You 
had no business monkeying with the jury 
while it was on duty. "The fountain of 
justice must be kept pure," etc., etc., etc. 
Trial by jury must be as Cresar demanded 
that his wife should be-" above suspicion," 
etc., etc., etc. 

But here comes a man chosen to act on 
the greater jury of the Georgia Legislature; 
he knows that he will have to decide many 
important matters in which the corpora
tions have interests that. are antagonistic to 
the interests of the people, yet he stuffs his 
pockets with free passes, which are worth 
hundreds of dollars to him. These passes 
are given to him because he is a juror who 
wUl try the case. 

PENDER, NEB., September 9, 1905. 
Tom Watson's Magazine, New York. 

I am a regular reader and subscriber of yqur 
Magazine. Started with the first issue, and like 
it fine. Could not suggest any improvement. 

I would be much pleased if you would tell me, 
through your Magazine where I can get books 
that will teach me how to punctuate properly. 
Also if you know anything that will get me on to 
the hang of debating, as I am not worth a hill of 
beans at it. I am, 

Yours very truly, ----· 
.ANSWER 

Prof. John S. Hart's book on "Compo
sition and Rhetoric" will tell you all about 
punctuation. So will any other standard 
text-book upon that subject. . 

Any book store will supply you Wlth a 

co~Ellicott's "Debater" is the book 1 
used in learning to debate. It is one of the 
very best works upon that subject. 

ED" 

1 Thomas E. Watson, New y, 
-~~AR SIR: y OU kiI?-dlY answer q, 
' e to Jcnow (l) If m our fathen 
~ uble standard of our currency 
~ 

50 
in the interest of the d< 

~en the double standard was 
king power and the 

;:d~rd adopted, was.no\ said 
;1e interest of the cred;1tor. 
~(l) Was not the umt of valu 

cheaper 1tU1ta.l, and gold, 
eiekll made subservie~t thereto 
"'r.JJ' If our lawmaking pow• 
cit of value of. a cheaper me1 
cban said umt to a m?re 
(l)ll(fthey not make the ·w11~ of 
tie intrinsic value of the urut?. 

You may think these quest1< 
but 1 can assure you the more 
dieper I become in sympath: 
principles. 
I have never been.fort'!-llate e 

questions answered m pnnt. 
Yours respe 

.ANSWER 

Whoever ~l earne~tly 1 
Populist princ1pl~s will be 
t!tereto, for the stinple reas 
help it. They make an ::l:f 
sense which cannot be res1s 

When Hamilton and JeJ 
create a monetary system 
they made the si~ver dollar 
The ratio of comage .was 
which was then practicall) 
ratio both metals being at 
by the world as monetary 

The innate cheapness a 
dishonesty of silver had D' 

covered. 
By the ratio of rs t? I 

~ven amount of gold m 
(bullion) was worth .fiftee!1 
the same weight of silver u 
therefore the gold was c 
times more dimes, half-di 
than were coined out of ti 
silver. 

The action of Jefferson : 
favorable to the Debtor ' 
just to the Creditor. De 
tracted upon the faith th 
gold were good money, ai 
so to be. Ha:d they dr' 
the coinage and adopte 
standard it would have l 
men who had debt s to J 
reason that when you 
the legal currency the r• 
to get. 

The man who is in deb 
market and buy the me 
debt ; has to buy it with 
or the products of his lal 

If you dest roy one· 
supply of moneY."-othe: 
the same-it will requi 
much labor, land or p: 



~an in opposition 
id Tompkins get 

1c;tidates elected 
ring the term 0j 

llroa~ give the 
rs while they are 

that would quar
the name of the 

.~led to try your 
lVe one of them 
ty? 

one man of the 
•elve is set aside. 
•eanuts to every 
there be a howl? 
~t's a shamei 

:nes that would 
the countryside, 

11 Y~u got. You 
g with the jury 
Ihe fountain of 

etc., etc., etc. 
Cresar demanded 
.bove suspicion," 

:hosen to act on 
;rgia Le~slature; 
! to decide many 
ch the corpora
::l antagonistic to 

yet he stuffs his 
;vhich are worth 
i. • The~e passes 
.q is a JUror who 

ptember 9, 1905. 

'York. 
_ subS;Criber of your 
:i.rst tssue, and like 
improvement. 

you would tell me, 
i I can get books 
unc~uate properly. 
.t will get me on to 
not worth a hill of 

truly, --. 

>ok on "Compo
:ell you all about 
· other standard 
t. 
?PIY you with a 

is the book I 
It is one of the 

subject. 

EDUCATIONAL DEPARTMENT 111 

HARLEM, Mo. 

'lfl. Thomas E. Watson, New York. 

·DsARSIR: Youkindlyanswerquestions. I would 

:ie to know (1) If in our fathers establishing the 

ilUble .standai:d of our currency, if they did not 

b so m the mterest of the debtor, and if so 

Den the double standard was abolished by o~ 

11111aking power and the single (or gold) 

itandard adofted, was not said action wholly in 

:ieinterest o the creditor? 

(2) Was not the unit of value made of (silver) 

::ie cheaper metal, and gold, a more valuable 

11141, made subservient thereto? 

(J) If our lawmaking power can make the 

mil of value of a cheaper metal and afterward 

diange said unit to a more expensive metal 

tl)ll)d they not make the unit of paper and abolish 

!he intrinsic value of the unit? 

You may think these questions commonplace, 

~ I can assure you the more I study them the 

deeper I become in sympathy with Populistic 

jlinciples. 
I have never been fortunate enough to see these 

questions answered in print. 
Yours respectfully, ----. 

ANSWER 

Whoever will earnestly make a study of 

Populist principles will become a convert 

thereto, for the simple reason that he can't 

help it. They make an appeal to common 

sense which cannot be resisted. 

When Hamilton and J efferson united to 

create a monetary system for this country 

they made the silver dollar the unit of value'. 

T~ ratio of coinage .was put at 15 to 1, 

w~ch was then pra~tically the commercial 

ratio, both metals bemg at that time treated 

by the world as monetary metals. 

The innate cheapness and nastiness and 

dishonesty of silver had not then been dis

covered. 
. By the ratio of rs to r is meant that a 

give~ amount of gold in the natural form 

(bulhon) was worth fifteen times as much as 

the same weight of silver in its natural state · 

t~erefore the gold was coined into fiftee~ 

times more dimes, half-dollars and dollars 

t~ were coined out of the same weight of 

Stiver. 
The action of Jefferson and Hamilton was 

favorable to the Debtor without being un

iust to the Creditor. Debts )lad been con

tjdted upon the faith that both silver and 

go were good money, and would continue 

SO to ~- Ha:d they dropped silver from 

the coma~e and adopted the single gold 

standard it would have been a calamity to 

men who had debts to pay, for the simple 

reason that when you destroy one part of 

~ legal currency the remainder is harder 

fet. 
te man who is in debt has to go into the 

d1b .et and buy the money to pay out of 

0
: t~ has to buy it with his labor, his land 

If e products of bis labor. 

SU 1 
you destroy one-half the nation's 

th pp Y of i:ionel.'-other things remaining 

m~ same-it will require about twice as 

ch labor, land or produce to buy the 

remainder of the money; and after having 

had to _pay so much higher price for the 

money it does not pay off a greater amount of 

taxes a~ debts than the cheaper money paid. 

. That~ why a contraction of the money in 

circulation hurts the Debtor. 

Suppos~ you owed a million dollars and 

your creditor had agreed to accept payment 

m horses at a fixed valuation of one hundred 

dollars each. After this contract has been 

made, suppose that one-half the horses in 

the. world are swept off by glanders; is it not 

plll:m to you that horses will. cost you about 

twice as much as you intended? One hun

dred dollar:> was a fair price when the con

tract was signed; you expected to give and 

your creditor to receive horses that would 

be worth to you and to him $100. 

. But when one-half the horses of the world 

died of glanders the price of the others 

near!¥ doubled-the demand being the same 

that 1t was before, and the supply having 

been cut down one-half. 

Is it not clear that you will have t o spend 

about twice as much money to pay off your 

debt; and that your creditor has nearly 

doubled the value of his claim against you? 

1'.ha~ illustration explains why those 

capitalists who hold the debts against the 

GOvernment and the people are always in 

favor of keeping the volume of the currency 

as small as possible. The bonds, notes, 

mortgages, etc., become more valuable as 

the amount of money which they call for 

becomes harder to get. 

This country was thrown upon the single 

gold standard, in violation of the Constitu

t ion and of the precedents of nearly a hun

dred years, for no other reason than that 

which I have already indicated. 

Yes; if the Government could first choose 

the silver dollar as the unit of value, and 

then change to gold, it could as legally 

change to paper. . 

The Constitution gives Congress the right 

to "coin money," and the Suf.reme Court 

decided that "to coin" ·meant 'to create"; 

and that therefore Congress could "create" 

moner. out of paper, as well as out of gold 

and silver and copper. 

BROOKS, MB., August 18, 1905. 

Hon. Thomas E. Watson, New York. 

DBAR SIR: Will you kindly inform me through 

the Educational Department of your Magazine 

whether the correspondence schools of journalism 

are reliable, and also where one can get a first

class English education, something that will fit a 

person to take up journalism as a profession? 

The colleges of this State do not give the neces

sary instruction. 
Yours very truly, ----. 
ANSWER 

You may learn the rudiments of journal

ism in the courses of a reputable corre-
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spondence school. Thus you will be I?re
pared to undertake the more practical 
schooling of actual work on a newspaper. 

It shcUld be easy to get a first-class En~
lish education at any high school. Is 1t 
possible that Maine has no good English. 
school-teacher? The colleges, of course, 
are up in the air teaching Latin, Greek and 
a whole lot of rubbish, which one boy in 
ten thousand will hereafter need, and which 
the nine thousand nine hundred and ninety
nine will tWt need. But what can you 
do? . 

The learned Big-Wigs who run the col
leges must have things done in the good 

old idiotic way-and there you are. Hunt 
up some good English scholar and get him 
to teach you Eng1ish. 

Do you recall the learned gentleman who 
could speak seventeen languages and who 
couldn't say a thing worth hearing in any 
of them? 

Get the ideas, dear boy-the ideas-~d 
you may rely upon the English language to 
do the rest. 

If you ever say or write a good thing 
ship 1t by the English route and the fin~ 
old tongue will carry it t6 the remotest 
realms of earth-yes, and to the ages yet 
to come. 

A Painful Oversight 

"AW, no!" said the landlord of the tavern at Polkville, Ark., in reply to 
the inquiry of the patent-churn man regarding a runaway which had 

occurred but a short time before. "Nobody was seriously injured, but old 'Squire 
Ramsbottom got his feelings hurt just about as bad as he did when he ran for 
the Legislature last campaign and was so unanimously bumped by the voters. 

"Tell you how the runaway happened: A farmer had bought a new hay
rake from Hi Price, and hitched up to it, preparatory to starting for home. 
Then him and Hi stepped across the street to get a lit tle something red and 
cheerful. A tin-canned dog came clattering and yelling around the corner, and 
got wopsed up among the horses' legs; and away they went, like the Old 
Harry was after them. Down the street they tore, new hayrake and all, a-rak
ing in everything in their devastating track, as it is generally called in stories
wheelbarrows, hitching-posts, dogs, sorcerers, baby carriages, and so forth
impartially, unanimously and lickety-pelt. They bulged through the crowd 
assembled around a patent-medicine seller's stand, raking the professor off'n 
his perch, and filling the surrounding atmosphere full of all t he heirs that human 
flesh is ill to, or words to that effect; causing a gap-mouthed yokel standing by 
to swallow down something like forty-seven pills at one gulp, when three y.ras 
the regular dose for an adult; came skallyhooting along and ripped down a sign
post with a jerk that sent the sign flapping around with such fury that it slapped 
old 'Squire Ramsbottom smack through the window into Curly Prink's barber 
shop. Tell you, the old 'Squire was mad when he gathered himself up! 

'"Contaminate it!' he snarled. 'There ort to be a law against such out
rageous purseedin's as that! And if the voters had done t heir duty last election, 
and sent me to the Legislature-Hod-dum it!-I'd 'a' made one, too!" 

TOM P. MORGAN. 

Defined 

JOHNNY-Pa, what is a canal? · 
PA-A body of land, surrounded by scandal. 
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OUR readers are requested to be as brief as possible in their welcome letters to the MAGAZINE 

:le great number of communications daily received makes it impossible to publish all of them or e~=~ 

»use more than _extracts from ma~y that . ar~ printed. Every eJfort, however, will be made to give 

:le people all possible space for a direct voice in the :MAGAZINE, and this Department is freely open to 

llem. 

George F. Brockway, Waucoma, Ia. 

I .find the Magazine rich from start to 

6nish. I'm one of your family, and here

with tender you in fee simple an undivided 

half-interest in my prayers with a heartv 

God bless you in your zealous a wakening of 

the people before 1t is forever too late. Give 

'em fits, Tommy. Hit 'em hard. Let truth 

prevail though the heavens fall. 

RexH. Lampman, Neche, N. D. 

I read your Magazine "from kiver to 

kiver" each month. In perusing the cur

rent issue, I was much impressed with your 

able editorial upon "The Statesman and the 

Crank." To use another homely phrase, 

"them's my sentiments, too." 

E. L. Brown, St. Louis, Mo. 

I am reading with interest your Magazine 

each month, and agree with you in most of 

the governmental measures which you are 

~vocating. For the greater part of my 

life I have been a Democrat, but within the 

last few years I have become an independent -

voter. I read all sides of public questions 

with interest. I have no confidence what

ever in a change of conditions of policy under 

any Republican administration. I must 

admit that I have lost faith in any great re

fo~s being accomplished through the Demo

cratic Party. Later on, when the people 

realize the danger to their liberties under 

existing conditions and become aroused, I 

believe a new party will be brought to the 

front that will produce the reforms that are 

so necessary. Otherwise, I see no other 

future for this Government than for it to 

go the way that all other republics have 

gone. 

J. N. Weems, Dallas, Ga. 

WATSON'S MAGAZINE is all that could be 

e;cpected. Never before was there a maga

zme so eagerly awaited by a hungry public 

as WATSON'S MAGAZINE. May the good 

November, J90S--8-n3 

work go on, until its creed becomes the law 

of the land, and the vile corporations known 

as the National Banks be put to death, as well 

as the various plundering machines in opera

tion in America. 

A. C. Hammett, Marysville, Kan. 

No issue but contains sufficient goodness 

to pay the whole year's subscription to one 

who desires to be better and appreciates 

goodness. 

W . W. Winget, M.D., Nowata, I. T. 

Your Magazine is bound to win, and win 

on its merits. 
As an educational factor in its peculiar 

field it has not its equal among all the pub· 

lications in the market today. 

W. T. Kimsey, Chicago, Ill. 

I have been a reader of your Magazine 

since its first issue. It is made up of the 

right material. Every voter, not party hide

bound, should read 1t. Its editorials deal 

with national questions in an honest, strai~ht

forward manner. No one can read it with

out getting new and better ideas in national 

affairs. It materially strengthens a person's 

intelligent voting qualities. It advocates 

reforms from the bottom to the top. "May 

it live long and prosper" is my wish. 

E. Frank Harris, Cleveland, Tenn. 

I wish to thank you for your editorial," A 

Tragedy in a Tree_-top," in th; July n~m~er. 

It is worth the pnce of a years subscnption. 

The best thing that. has appeared in .any 

magazine for some tune. It has the nght 

ring. It is a classic. 

M. H. Deatherage, Lupus, Mo. 

A Republican asked me a week ago what 

I got for voting for Tom Watson, on the 

eighth of November last. He said I did not 

get anything. I told him I did-that I got 



114 TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE 

my name on record as voting for equal rights 
to all just as Christ did when He started out. 
I am almost too feeble to try to do any more 
than I am actually obliJred to do. Hur.rah 
for WATSON'S MAGAZINET 

B. F. &eenman, State College, Pa. 
The people get what they vote for. You 

are teaching them to stop voting for what 
they don't want, just to be sure they get it, 
and to get what they do want through the 
initiative, referendum and imperial man
date. It is the only way we can govern our
selves and correct our own mistakes. 

I wish every voter could read and under
stand the last three or four periods of the 
letter in Aurst number from Richard Wolfe, 
Denver, Co . Aye, and the whole of every 
issue of ToM WATSON'S MAGAZINE. 

More power and long life to you. 

0. D. Street, Guntersville, Ala. 
Yours of recent date addressed to Thomas 

A. Street, at this place, was handed to me. 
It grieves me to have to inform you that my 
father died last Decemher. You say, "I 
take it you are still a Populist." You may 
rest assured that he was, and had he lived 
would have heen one of your first subscrib
ers, as I was. The very last year of his life 
he spent fighting a desperate fight for the 
cause of Populism. On his deathbed, when 
in a semi-delirious state, among his last 
utterances was this, "God has permitted me 
to.finish my cause just as I would have chosen, 
allowed me to die fighting at the head of the 
Populist column." Populist principles were 
with him a passion, a deep-seated convic
tion, a part of his very nature. 

I pray for the success of your great Maga
zine and for the ultimate triumphs of our 
principles, in which alone lies the safety of 
our Republican Government. 

Miss M. I. Nisht, Norcross, Ga. 
Your Magazine is the only one I have 

cared to subscribe for. 

Wellington Hiatt, Noblesville, Ind. 
By accident or chance I bought one of 

your Magazini:s (Au~st). I like the style 
and manner m which your Magazine is 
gotten up, and especially your editorials 
were a great treat to my thirsty mind after 
knowledge .. Born and rfiise~ a Republican, 
I voted twice for Ben1amm Harrison for 
President, but in the memorable campaign 
o~ 1896, the party leaning toward the 
smgle gold standard, I refused to support 
the party. So when the platform of the 
Democratic Convention of Chicago was 
presented to the consideration of the Ameri
?an voters, I made up my mind that if this 
1s Democracy I am a Democrat, and always 
have been one. I confess on read ing your 

ai::guments that I become somewhat be
wildered and confused as to who is right
which is the "Simon pure." 

In conclusion let me say that I am not 
bound to any party absolutely. I am 
ready to affiliate withj any new party that 
promises immediate relief to die people 
when I am thoroughly convinced that 
Democracy is not democracy. 

W. W. Smith, M.D., Coffee Springs, Ala. 
Success to your Magazine. May it be 

spread through this entire Union is the wish 
of your many friends. You are stirring up 
more people today than any one man in 
this great Union. Your Magazine is liked 
by all that read it, and it is growing each 
day of its life. 

]. R. Anthony, Sr., West Palm Bea.ch, Fla. 
I have been studiously reading TOM 

WATSON'S MAGAZINE during thepast summer 
while in my native State, Georgia, and 
cordially assure you I've not only been enter
tained and edified by its teachings, but have 
to a very great degree been changed in 
views on political economics. During the 
acrimonious campaign through which you 
passed in Georgia two years ago I stood 
as actively and openly opposed to you as 
my brother, Judge E. M. Anthony, of 
Georgia, stood in support; but, as I 
intimated above, radical changes have been 
wrought in my views. 

In expressing myself thus frankly there 
is nothing intended but a manly admission 
of the fact. I've lived and studied to dis
cover you were nearer a true, fundamental 
government principle in political economy 
than I could then realize. This I now fully 
appreciate, and sincerely wish you a full 
measure of success in your chosen scheme 
of political evangelization-ToM WATSON'S 
MAGAZINE. 

George T. Todd, jefferson,Tex. 
You do not know me, but I, with the 

many thousands who read your noble utter
ances, know you. 

The article headed " Convalescent " may 
be slig!itly pessimistic, but the one follow
ing, "The Life Worth Living," has the true 
ring, and well voices the Christian patriot's 
ambition to ameliorate all earthly homes 
and not exclusively enjoy one, even splendid 
and apparently happy as Mr. Dixon's. 

Cannot the R. F. D. Routes be made to 
convey TOM WATSON'S MAGAZINE to every 
farmhouse, and the humble hearts of every 
factory and mine have one? There is one 
month's solid study of truth in every issue. 

Howard 0. Waltz, Seattle, Wash. 
A happy, harmonious blending of fact and 

fiction-the work of a master hand-TOM 
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read. 
The articles on ~eneral economic questions 

;tably and succinctly presented, and the 

JdS given without needless offense or 

J.'ility. The fiction is an example of 

·that is pure and good in imaginative art; 

~e Tom Watson drives home the golden 

;ooghts of Populism with unerring accu

-s.y. The Magazine is good enough. Tom 

·atson has done his part nobly. Now let 

myone who still belteves in the principles 

i that grandest of all parties because it 

xomises justice for the present as well as for 

:lie future and because it is practical, the 

leople's Party, do his or her best to circu

late the Magazine and thereby increase its 

1Sefulness. 
Let us labor to build U:(> one or two great 

reatral publications, the influence of which 

rill be felt universally and have the work 

of these supplemented by some strong, 

rigorous we,eklies, rather than have a 2x4 

sheet in every township as we did before . 

ff this is done the present dawn of Populism 

till soon burst into the noonday blaze. 

I make a practice of buying the Magazine 

from newsdealers in order to encourage its 

handling. 

R. E. Rives, Birmingham, Ala. 

I like your Magazine better with each 

number. 

] . M. Bowen, Keltys, Tex. 

I am a subscr iber from the first issue. 

To say that I like the Magazine is to put it 

lightly. I lay claim to the title "Old 

Guard" Populist. No one can doubt Tom 

Watson's smcerity, and all, both friend and 

foe, acknowledge his ability. Senator Joe 

Bailey, of Texas, said, "I recognize Mr. Wat

son as an able and cultured man." What

ever I can do for the cause, I will do. 

H. N. Bostwick, Nolan, Ga. 

I subscribed for your paper two months 

ago. I am so much pleased with it I don't 

kiiow how to express myself. I have been 

a Populist at heart for sixteen years, but 

pever came out from the Democratic 

arty until last year. I feel now that I 

belong to the greatest political party in the 

world, and expect to die by her, unless she 

depar~ from the principles now taught. 

Long hve Tom Watson, and long live his 

Magazine to give courage and comfort to 

those who most need it! 

May the God of Heaven cheer him on and 

give him wisdom day by day to defend the 

common people and teach them how to 

defend themselves. 

W. S. Dean, Delhi, N. Y. 

It is a pleasure to receive a paper or a 

magazine such as ToM WATSON'S MAGAZINE 

is, and to know that the principles it up

holds and defends are not borrowed from 

old party policies of the present time. And 

as long as the same is managed by those 

with kind hearts, with clear and fearless 

brains, regardless of customs and prece

dents, but with a purpose for truth and right, 

to uphold the rights of humanity, there will 

be many earnest people willing to try and 

make your Magazine a deserving success. 

To know that wealth coupled with special 

interest is not able to shackle the brains 

and hands of some with the glitter of popular 

and political glory, will inspire confidence 

in many of us to hold to and support your 

honest purposes. I have no suggestion to 

make to improve your valuable Magazine, 

for I am satisfied with the plain,clear-cut man

ner the editorials and other articles are 

made up in, but hope honest business firms 

will see their way clear to advertise and sup

port a Magazine well worthy of their sup

port and the confidence of the readers and 

people. 

James F. Mallinckrodt, St. Louis, Mo. 

ToM WATSON'S MAGAZINE has been read 

with interest and sympathy. I think, too, 

you have a fine Magazine. 

H.B. Swartwood, lngleWood, Wash. 

I have just read your editorial, "A Wiggle

Tail," in the current number.of your Ma~a

zine, for which I am a subscnber and wh~ch 

I read with interest, and I thank you sm

cerely. for it. 

W. 0. Van Dyck, Antimony, Ark. 

Here is my hand, not alone for the able 

championship of just laws, but also for the 

moral tone of all Tom Watson's utterances. 

I have not forgotten your lecture to t~e 

graduating class of some law sch~l m 

Georgia published several years ago m the 

People'~ Party paper, and I indorse fully 

your effort to teach .the youn~ men honesty 

and truthfulness even in politics. 

A. M. Monroe, Decatur, Miss. . 

Your Magazine meets my full approbat~on. 

It is just such a work as I have long since 

desired to see published, and you may rest 


