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ed, until the discontinuance of the opera-
tion of the illegal combination, from en-
paging or continuing in comxerce among
the States or in the Territories of the
United States.” ]

Tt will be readily seen that this
is another one of those theoretical
victories which, after all, amount
to scarcely a passing annoyance to
the defendants. Tt is barren of
real legal sanction, and the Sher-
man anti-trust law, as in the case
of the Commodities Clause of the
Hepburn bill, amounts to abso-
lutely nothing in the way of prac-
tical relief from the abuses of the
mergers. It is precisely the same
as if the court had said: “TUnder
the provisions of the Sherman law
you can not proceed in fhis way,
but we cheerfully direct you to
another way of accomplishing the

same result.”

There is small wonder that the

public 1mpatience manifests itself
in the demand that the anti-trust
law be amended in such way as to
male it of more force and effect.
In this, as in the case of other
such Federal efforts at control, fu-
tility ought to be self-evident to
the thinking individual. The con-
cert of the States is the only way
in which effective regulation may
be accomplished. One State may
prosecute with viger the viola-
tions of its anti-trust provisions,
but its success is limited and un-
satisfactory when it aects alone.
Federal interference has reached
about the end of its tether. The
effort of the Federal Government
in the Northern Securities case
proved absolutely void; in the
case of the Pennsylvania Rail-
roads and coal-mines, it was
worthless: the Interstate Com-
merce Commission, in its effort to

‘States.

regulate freight rates in the Mid-
dle West, met ignominious defeat.
Clearly, then, one conclusion i
unavoidable: that there must be
Government ownership and con-
trol of public utilities and there
must be a revival of State interest
in the other matters. For years
the American people have allowed
such measures as the Sherman
anti-trust law to take out of their
hands the right and duty to regu-
late the corporations doing busi-
ness within the borders of their
Tt has been as much an
evasion of State responsibility as
it has been a usurpation of Fed-
eral authority.

“Tnterstate” husiness is rather
an artificial distinction highly fa-
vorable fo predatory corpora-
tions: at the instant a Standard
Oil train crosses the borders of
Texas, it is within the State of
Louisiana, and it rests with the
several States to determine that
they will 1ift from the people both
the burden of corporation domi-
nation and the enervating Fed-
eral efforts at control, Texas dealt

the Standard Oil Company and

its subsidiary companies in that
State a real blow. If other States
would do likewise, the Standard
Oil would come to terms quickly
or go out of business.

Plight of Zelaya
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tiating with the disheartened Riff
tribesmen for vast areas of their
eountry; Japan, in China, grab-
bing railroads and mines; the
United States, in Nicaragua, ex-
panding its Canal Zone by iden-

tator, a brigand and a common
thief, but this, too, is easily done
when a sycophantic press ap-
plauds the policies of “our rulers”
even to the point of kow-towing
to the fat little mass of lymphoid

\

\
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Cuba’s Semi-Occasional Disturbance
““Better be keerful, Cuby!”

tically the same procedure, are
the latest examples of chicanery
and greed trampling under foot
every tenet of the moral law.
Zelaya’s downféll was a fore-
gone conclusion and will have been
accomplished long before we he-
gin to write it, 1910. Remains, of
course to blacken his character, to
brand him as an adventurer, a dic-

—Baltimore Sun

tissue, Philander “Corporation”
IKnox.

The execution of the conspira-
tors, Groce and Cannon, was a
crime on the part of Zelaya; but
their plot to blow up the ship Dia-
mente was a commendably® hu-
mane and lofty exploit. Zelaya,
as President of the Nicaraguan
Republie, should have allowed the
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enterprise to proceed, for the kill-
ing and maiming of the men on
the vessel could have been noth-
ing but an honor, if done by
Americans. International cour-
tesy. demands that willing targets
be provided for any dynamite
bombs which an enemy smuggles
into the country, and a goveru-

ment which presumes to defend

itself deserves to be “spanked.”

But why prolong the story? We
have forgotten that to do injus-
tice, invites injustice; that to
make war upon weaker nations
only destroys for ourselves the
great peace that was possible so
long as our nation was a splendid
moral force, seeking no quarrels
and defending only those who
were oppressed. We have ceased
to lead, to blaze the way for the
world, and are now but trailers
in the ruck of all the viciousness
and error which have clogged the
feet or Christian progress. Who
will write for us a Recessional ere
history writes failure as the end
of the grandest experiment in
democracy the world has ever
known ¢

After Gomez’ Sealp, Too

HE administration of Presi-
- dent Gomez, of Cuba, is an ad-
mitted failure. That is to say,
those who made up their minds
about it long before it began
have admitted it, and for the
rest, Gomez has his hands rather
full of real affairs and can not
stop the mouthings of those who
were not willing to-let hinm warm
the presidential chair before cry-
ing .out . dismally against him.
There is a deficit in the treas-
ury, as a matter of course, but
not a few other countries cen-

turies older and wiser manage to
hobble along very well without
losing much sleep over deficits

that, as compared to that of Cuba,

are as the ocean to a frog-pond.
The most serious feature in the
Cuban situation, however, is the
“negro party” which is forming
there against the party of Gomez.
These coons either think, or more

probably are being told by schem-

ers on the island, that they are not
getting enough of the spoils. The
so-called “negro discontent” just
at this juncture has the look of be-
ing fomented for a purpose—and
that purpose, naturally, is nothing
less than the disruption of the

country politically, another revo-

lution and the eall upon Uncle
Samuel for an intervention, which
will this time result in perma-
nent annexation. - The widely
heralded “determination to give
the new administration a fair
trial” when it was duly inaugu-
rated about a year ago impressed

nobody as sincere. A few parti- |

sans of Gomez may have been
willing to stand by him, but the
partisans of Zayvas, of Menocal,
the Annexationists, and last, but

not least, upon the island afflicted,

by their presence, the motley horde
of mongrels, were all predeter-
mined to clamor against the ad-
ministration at the first oppor-
tunity, and to see, further, that
the opportunity were forthcom-
ing, through any pretext.

The winter will doubtless tell
the story for Cuba.

Truckling to the Vatican
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east by the Atlantic, south by the
Straits of Magellan and west by
the Pacific Ocean) is the subtle
and deadly conspiracy to subju-
gate the entire Occidental World
to the Church of Rome.

The deseription of the Pan-
American Thanksgiving is enough
to make a patriot recoil in a kind

Officers, Justices of the Supreme
Court and public personages, all
seated according' fo their rank,
with the flags of the different
couniries marking the pews of the
members of the several legations.
In other words, this ceremony was
equivalent to the Catholic Church
taking charge not only of the
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The West :—“ The organ may be all right, but I
: don’t like the organizer”

—Rehse, in the St. Paul Pioneer Press

of horror.  St.  Patrick’s;" the
largest church in Baltimore, held
the gorgeous function, at which
Cardinal Gibhons presided, assist-
ed by Megr. Diomede Falconio,
papal  delegate to the United
States, and other high ecclesias-
tics. Mr. Taft with his military
aide, the elegant Archibald Butt,
various members of the Diplo-
matic Corps, and South Ameri-
can dignitaries, were present.
Worst of all, filed in the Cahinet

United States but the whole West-
ern World. The prelates and cler-
icals were robed in their‘magnifi-
cent cloth of gold vestments, and
Ifaleconio occupied an espeeial
canopied throne!

In the name of pure and unde-
filed religion, in the name of our
simple Protestant people and in the
name of our democracy, what does
such an outrageousceremony mean ?
Why does Mr. Taft, elected as the
representative of a free repuhlig,
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prostrate  himself  before the
throne of « papal delegate? leav-
ing his own Church and his own
city to do honor to an Ttalian priest
and give governmental sanction to
the Roman Catholic Church. That
Christ who was born in a manger,
a man of sorrows and acquainted
with grief, who had nowhere to
lay his head, is insulted and eru-
cified again by this insolent pomp
masquerading in His name, but
representing nothing in the world
but a temporal kingdom, which is
undermining and overwhelming
the free institutions of America
and trampling in the dust those
who believe that to follow Jesus
means a scorn of all earthly vain-
glories. Well may Cardinal Gib-
bons report to his master at the
Vatican that the Gecidental World
is simply a papal tributary.

Before people generally could
read and write, in order to trans-
fer land, the owner thereof would
take the purchaser upon the prop-
erty and, in the presence of wit-
nesses, formally hand him a twig
broken from some tree, or a piece
of turf, or something that repre-
sented actual surrender of his
ownership to that other. This was
called livery of seisin. This Cath-
olic-concocted arrangement was
nothing less than livery of seisin,
which represented the formal sur-
render of the American govern-
ment to papal ownership. Invited
to witness this debasing delivery
were the following guests, none of
whom denocunced the humiliating
performance :

President Taft.
Secretary of State P. ¢ Knox,
Secretary of Interior R. A. Ballinger,

Ambassador of Bragzil, Joaquim Na-
buco, Mrs. Nabuce, and Miss Nabuco.

Minister of Costa Rica, Mrs. Calvo, and
the Misses. Calvo.

Minister of Bolivia and Miss Calderon,

Minister of Argentine Republie.

Minister of Guatemala and Mrs. To-
ledo: Herrazte.

Minister of Salvador and Mme. Mejia,
and Misses Mejia.

Minister of Chile and Mrs, Cruz.

Minister of Honduras.

Minister of Panama.

Minister of Haiti and Mys. Sannon.

Minister of Cuba and Mrs. Garcia Ve-
lez.

Minister of Venezuela.

Minister of Nicaragua.

Charge d’affaires of the Dominican Re-
public.

John Barrett, director of the Bureau
of American Republics, and Mrs. Barrett.

Franeisco Yames, secretary of the Bu-
rean of American Republies.

Senor Balbino, charge d’affaires of
Mexico, and Mrs. Balbino.

Mr. and Mys. Chermont, secretary of
the Brazilian Embassy.

- Consul-General Clifford S. Walton, of
Paraguay.

Justice White and Mrs. White.

Justice M¢Kenna.

Justice Brewer and Myrs, Brewer.

General O’Reilly and Mrs. O’Reilly.

Admiral Ramsey and Miss Ramsey.

seneral Torney.

General J. J. O’'Connell.

Admiral and Mrs. Rand.

Commissioner and Miss West.

Joseph Ralph and Mrs. Ralph.

M. D. O’Connell and Mrs. O'Connell.

Charles P. Neill and Mrs. Neill,

William H. De Lacy.

United States Attorney D. W. Baker. .

Samuel B. Donnelly. :

Lieutenant-Clolonel A. J. Gordan Cain
and Mrs, Cain.

Mr. and Mrs. Samuel G. Blythe.

Mr. and Mys. Cuno H. Rudolph,

Seott . Bone.

Ira E. Bennett.

Mr. and Mrs. O’Laughlin.

Rudolph Foster and Mrs. Foster.

My, and Mrs. Mischler.

My, MecCatheran.

Sir Horace Plunkett.

Gifford Pinchot.

Thomas R. Shipp.

Commissioner of Pensions Davenport.
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The Sugar Trust

F THE facts in the Sugar Trust
scandals were placed before
any ten-year-old child of ordinary

the Federal prisons just as quick-
ly as the courts could proceed. To
Mr. Loeb is due the credit of
bringing these matters into the
limelight within the past year.
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—Baltimore Sun

intelligence there is no doubt that
such a child would arrive at the
conclusion that the officials of the
Trust as well as the Government
officials who have colluded with
them should become inmates of

Whether or not he understood
how widespread the matter would
become it is impossible to say, and
each succeeding month sees the
wave reach further and wash some
new iniquity upon the beach.
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Ever since the Civil War the
American Sugar Refining Com-
pany has had its way supreme,
and for many years efforts have
been ‘made from time fo time to
bring the Havemeyer crowd to
justice. In 1889, when Lyman J.
(tage was Secretary of the Treas-
ury, a report was brought to him
of fraud against the Government,

tariff duties at the Port of New
York.

When Mr. George W. Earle
laid before Roosevelt and Bona-
parte the facts in reference to the
frandulent absorption of the
Pennsylvania Sugar Company by
the American Sugar Refining
Company, both these gentlemen
declined to take any action, For

which he disposed of in the
following complacent way:
“I am sure that my good
friend, Mr. Havemeyer, does
not know anything about
this. Lay the report before
him and tell him that these
practices must cease,” or
words to ‘that effect. TIn
short, the proofs of Have-
meyer’s guilt were to be laid
before Havemeyer himself
—quite an.excellent way to
avoid any embarrassment to
that gentleman, Secretary
Shaw estimated, during his
regime, that the Sugar Trust
made a billion dollars a
year, and he was doubtless
also in possession of proof -
of its frauds, but he made

no steps to prevent them. They Work Either Single or Double

No matter which party was

in power, the Sugar Trust =
was always in the ascendency,
and 1t is a well-known fact that
they have themselves dictated the
sugar schedules in every tariff
bill that has ever been formed.
Cleveland, McKinIey and Roose-
velt have been mere tools in the
hands of the sugar interests, al-
lowing the American people to
be taxed to protect this monstrous
monopoly and allowing the Gov-
ernment further to be robbed of
a million dollars a year in its

—Grege in the New York American

some reason, the Sugar Trust was
held harmless throughout that
administration.

£ H # &

About a year ago there began
to be agitation in the Custom
House and some petty underlings
were caught in Mr. Loeb’s drag-
net as manipulating the scales to
defraud the Government of its le-
gitimate duties. Steadily the mat-
ter has progressed, reaching men

higher
involve
New Y

as off
Trust:
undise
that tl
reputa
TR



. Port of New

ge W. Earle
elt and Bona-
eference to the
tion of the
r Company by
gar Refining
ese gentlemen
v action, For

le or Double
ew York American

yar Trust was
oughout.  that

H

) there began
the Custom
ty underlings
Loely’s drag-
the scales to
nent of its le-
dily the mat-
reaching men

Survey of the World 47

higher up, until the scandal has
involved nearly every man in the
New York Custom House as well

Mr. Havemeyer has departed

this sphere, but efforts have not
been wanting on the part of liv-

BN s

TR w it

‘The Two Dromios

—The Boston Herald

as official after official in the
Trust; and Mr. Loeb is singularly
undiscerning if he does not see
that the rising tide will engulf the
reputation of his Chief, the great
T. R. himself.

ing rascals to hide their guilt be-
hind the dead man. Before the
Sugar Trust scandals are history
the exposure will have besmirched
not only the heads of the Trust
but the Government.
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After‘ the White-Slaver

R. TAFT’S recommendation
; to Congress that an appro-
priation of $50,000 be made for
the purpose of investigating and
suppressing the importation of
immigrant girls for immoral pur-
poses is of value simply in its of-
ficial recognition of the existence
of the “white slave” traffic.
Whether or not there is an inter-
national arrangement whereby
young girls are so imported is a
question ; there may be, and if so
it is a proper matter for the Gov-
ernment to discourage. Certain
it is, however, that innocent im-
migrant girls landing in New
York become, in hundreds of
cases, the victims of this infernal
business. Owing to great pover-
ty in which the European peasan-
try struggles, it is often that the
only hope of a family is for its
daughter to emigrate to the Unit-
ed States in search of employment.
which will not only support her,
but aid aged parents and other
dependent relatives. These young
girls, unable to speak the English
language, knowing nothing hut
the simple life of the hamlet,
start out as true heroines as the
world ever knew : arriving here,
they are often taken in charge by
pseudo-religious institutions and
employment agencies and the
like, thus falling into the trap. Tt
is very probable that the white-
slaver is certain of recruits with-
out any special effort to dpum
them up on the other side of the
water, although procuror and pro-
curess are not unknown there,
The big cifies at which the immi-
grants land are the places need-
ing most the cleaning-up process,

& - * &

23

Mayor Gaynor’s sneer at the
existence of the white-slave traffic
and his ridiculous assertion that
New York is the most moral city

in the world are notes which °

sound ill for his administration.
He can not have been a resident
of New York and a judge in its
courts without realizing the im-
mense iniquity of the metropolis;
not that New Yorkers are worse
than other people, but that the
bigness of the city affords so
many loopholes for vice of every
description to go on undetected,
or, if detected, unpunished. Tt is
not the importation of immoral
women that constitutes any nien-
ace, but it is the ruining of inno-
cent young immigrant girls, which
is the crying shame of civiliza-
tion. Mayor Gaynor should know
this well, and instead of attempt-
ing to gloss over the fact, and in-
stead of conferving with Mnr.
Murphy, he should bend every en-
ergy to break up this damnable
traffic in souls which goes on day
after day. Tmmunity in the prose-
cution of this nefarious business
1s purchased every year in New
York at the estimated cost of mil-
lions of dollars, This money has
found its way into the pockets of
the Tammany legions. Instead of
condoning corruption which ex-
ists, Judge Gaynor would better
Inaugurate a campalgn against
the blackmail and bribery which
malke possible the unspeakable
dens in which the white-slavers
house their prisoners,

& % # *

Cities and States are becoming
aroused upon this subjeet, which is
after all, a matter for each com-
munity to look into, The age of
consent should be raised in all of
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the States, so it would be possible
to prosecute criminally a keeper
of any house in which a woman
under twenty-one years of age
were found and in which any
woman, of any age, were detained
against her will. Nor should the
matter rest with the punishment
of the keeper, but the owner of
the property should be made ac-
countable to the law for its use.
This would catch many a respect-
able and moral and church-going
gentleman who derives a revenue
from a disreputable resort, of
whose purpose he pretends pro-
found ignorance and whose own-
ership he is ashamed to admit.

Justice Peckham’s Successor

O, IT is to be “Private-car Lur-

ton” for the Supreme Bench!
Since the death of Justice Rufus
W. Peckham, the appointment of
his successor has been a matter
of keen speculation and of a real
anxiety. In the personnel of this
great tribunal, every citizen feels
the utmost concern. Viewing with
apprehension and  regret the
steady enlargement of judicial au-
thority and the proportionate
shrinkage of power in the other
two branches, it is hardly too much
to say that the selection of a Su-
preme Court Judge, for life, is al-
most equivalent to the accession of
an heir to the throne in a mon-
archy, and the one guarantee of
the preservation of our liberties,
aside from revolution, is in the
appointment of such men as are
pure, uncorrupted and incor-
ruptible, and whose records and
characters are certain to inspire
public confidence.

Horace H., Lurton, of Tennes-

see, represents, without conceal-
ment, the dangerous type of spe-
cious corporation henchman who
has never failed to construe every
case brought before him as in-
ferior judge in favor of the cor-
porations and against individual
rights. He has been both the pet,
and the tool, of the L. & N. and
has held that and other railroads
harmless in every suit for personal
injuries in which he has presided.
He has so shamelessly used the
favors of the roads as fo carry
for years the name of “Private-
car Lurton,” and his official record
is for the “vested interests” and
his own aggrandizement, against
all claims of personal rights.

e was turned down by Theo-
dore Roosevelt as too bad an egg
to foist upon the American people
in the capacity of Supreme Court
Judge, but is now elevated to that
position, over the heads of hun-
dreds of worthier men. It is a
crying outrage that Taft’s cor-
poration favorites must needs de-
file even the Supreme Bench, al-
though as they soil all other de-
partments it is perhaps not sur-
prising that this ex-Clevelandite
and present Taftocrat should
have been selected. He is a good
mate for that nauseating political
turncoat, Dickinson, and the rest
of the bunch of schemers who in-
fest the Taft administration.

Needs of the Mines

AUSTRALIA, hitherto very

free from labor troubles, is
experiencing a grave situation
growing out of a strike in the coal-
mines 1n the Southern and West-
ern sections of that continent. An
almost complete cessation of coal-
mining is the result, and supplies
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are enroute to Australia from
Natal and Japan. The price of
fuel has accordingly heavily in-
creased and the significant state-
ment is made that the miners
hope, through the effect of a gen-
eral strike, to force the Govern-
ment either to insist upon the
owners redressing the grievances
of their employees, or to bring
about national ownership of the
mines.

As a rule, Australia has very
simple and very direct means of
bringing about good ends,

# ok E %

It is a pity our own Govern-
ment is not alive to the importance
of looking into the condition of its
mines. The Cherry, Illinois, hor-
ror appears very clearly to have
been due to criminal carelessness,
and to vieclation of child-labor
laws. As in the case of the Me-
Kees Rocks plant, near Pifts-
burg, just so soon as investigation
was threatened, witnesses began
to be spirited away. It will be
forever a stigma upon the State
of Tllinois if the poor vietims of
that underground holocaust, and
their sorrowing and destitute
families, go unavenged. During
the progress of the attempts at
rescue, so utterly callous were the
proprietors of the Cherry mines,
that the rescuers threatened to
abandon the task, if they were not
allowed to try to save the en-
tombea men, instead of being con-
tinually forced to prop up various
parts of the mine itself and protect
the property. Even in such an
hour as that, the labor of the res-
cuers was sought to be diverted
for the benefit of the mine mag-
nate, while human beings were
perishing below ! '

Supreme Court Cases

THE Supreme Court has granted

the petition of the labor lead-
ers, Gompers, Mitchell and Mor-
rison, for a writ of certiorari in
the famous contempt case for
which the three men were sen-
tenced to terms in jail. Attor-
neys for the Federation of Labor
are bending every energy toward
having the original anti-boycott
injunction issued by Judge Gould,
in the case of the Buck’s Stove
and Range Company declared
void. All the facts in the entire
lengthy proceedings will be scru-
tinized by the Supreme Court and,
of course, the whole issue now
hinges upon whether or not this
body will decide that the original
Injunction was a proper issuance
from the lower court.

Chas. W. Morse, as seemed in-
evitable, lost his appeal to the
Supreme Court and nothing now
can save him from beginning the
fifteen-years’ sentence in the Fed-
eral Prison, at Atlanta, except
Presidential clemency. That every
possible pressure will be brought
to bear upon Mr. Taft to obtain
pardon for Morse is certain, but a
no less powerful silent pressure of
public opinion will doubtless give
the President pause before he sets
aside the judgment of the highest.
courts in the land in favor of this
many-times-guilty man.

Flat-Dwellers Rebel

ROLLO R. LONGENECKER,
“ 2 Chicago attorney, is begin-
ning a very unique crusade in that
city as the head of an organiza-
tion styling itself the Tenants’
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Protective Association. Its several
specific defiances are as follows:

“A landlord hasn’t any real right to
collect rent thirty days in advance. Rent
should be C. O. D.

“Steam heat or any other kind of heat
shouldn’t be turned off arbitrarily on
any given date, such as May 1. Tt may
be as cold after May 1 as in January.

“Landlords have no right to turn off
the hall lights at 10 p. m. A hall is as
dark after 10 as before.,

“Landlords should be made to sprinkle
the streets in front of their houses, so
that the “flatters’ wouldn’t have to spend

- most of their time sweeping.”

There are other questions of
considerably more importance
than these; but the spirit of in-
dependence may as well be
shown in such apparently trifling
concerns as in greater. The whole
people need a little more spunk,
‘and a few crusades of similar
sorts would help smooth some of
the vexations out of daily life. At
present, the landlord has the drop
ou the tenant, anc} is the lordliest
thing alive, with the sole exception
of the janitor or cook,—all three

- of which lofty beings have violent

infantophobia which necessitates
rigid diseiplinary measures to-
ward foolish parents.

Territorial Railroads

AGAIN a sovereign State has
" * been brought to a humiliating
impotence through the restraining
order of an inferior Federal
judge, one Cotteral, who has is-
sued an injunction against the col-
lection of the gross revenue fax
of one-half of one per cent., levied
by Oklahoma on the various
Western railroads doing business
in that State. The railroads con-
tend that the tax is virtually a
franchise tax, and, since their
franchises were obtained from
Congress before statehood, they
are not subject to State taxation!

If the employees of these roads
should strike, preventing the en-
joyment of these franchises, upon
whom would the railroads call for
“protection?”  The State, of
course. Demanding of the State
the same rights and immunities
given natural citizens, the cor-
porations refuse on their own
part to assume any of the obliga-
tions of citizenship, but slink, in
all such instances, to the ready
refuge of the Federal courts. Tf
the corporations are not under the
authority of the States through
which their road-beds lie, the
State should absolutely deny to
them the protection of its courts
and 1ts troops.
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The Constant Lovers
The Lament

Come back to me, sweetheart, in the wild gray dawning,
When the wind shrills by in the pale yellow light,
Or come with the mist-cloud thai walks in the night ;
For long we have wandered, in morning, in gloaming,
Far down the green foresi-ways hand-in-hand roaming,
But now thou art gone in thy joy and thy might,
And the wind-harps are lonely that wail on the night,

Down through the still valleys long were we straying,

Over wind-swepf hill-places when skies were star-bright,

By rivers that sang and through meadows of light:
Through the snow wreaths of winter, in the spring’s happy Maying,
Ever onward together where the west winds were playing,

Hearing alway Earth voices, faint runes of the night,

Singing softly Earth heart songs, low sounds of delight.

Where art thou, sweetheari, and where may | find thee ?
In the witd storm or under the pine,
Beneath the warm earth or by lonely wood shrine ?
Art thou lost in the darkness, does the noonday glare blind thee,
Art thou under the waters, have the cold waves confined thee
In their prison so deep, below ripples that shine ?
Art thou held in the night by wan spirits malign ?

Thou wilf come again, sweetheart, in the wild dawning ;
Why art thou still silent, why givest no sign ?
Though yonder pale star be the Jast home of thine,

Yet soon [ shall find thee, in morning, in gloaming,

Soon through the deep forest again we’ll be roaming ;
By the wandering sfream, by the sea’s fossing brine,
Wherever thou art, thoy art mine, thou art mine I
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The Search i

Through forests immemotial,
By reedy fen, in meadows pied,

Under the silence of the stars,
Across the lonely desert wide,

I long have sought, | can not find;

Only the soughing of the wind

Breathes answer from the waste unkind.
Beneath the wings of Night t go

To that far, frozen, glittering field
Where icy caves blue shadows throw,
Where streams of gold forever flow ;

Or where the lone Himalayas yield

Strange visions from their crests of snow :

Then will | search through unknown seas,
In deep abysms of the earth ;

Or do fair cities, heavenly leas,
In all the dim, unreckoned girth

Of Space Beyond where stars have birth,

Hold thee a happy, willing guest?
Onward | go in sorrowing quest,
Like wind-blown leaf fast driven by,
With Pain and Terror often nigh;
Still ever on until the end,
Though Joy may be an unknown friend,

Though grief of years my brow has lined :

But when and where shall wandering feet

Bring me where Joy and Sorrow meef,
Where rest my bleeding heart may bind,
Heart of my life, WHEN shall I find?

Mary Chapin Smith
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COAL

DUST |

r OF S0 many years ago, a youth
who had been reared among the
great hills of the West, stood at
the end of the lane and looked

back with tear-dimmed eyes at a little
cabin nestling among the pines, and
waved a farewell to a mother and sister
who were standing beneath the rustie
porch, The youth had been told of a
wonderful land beyond the tide of a
great river where schools and colleges
had been built by good men for the edu-
cation of all ambitious seekers affer
knowledge. -The youth waa very inno-
cent of the great world and its ways.
He dreamed of a time when he could en-
ter one of these classic halls, and by
hard work and diligent study, acquire
enough of learning to he of assistance to
his fellow man., He delved and toiled
at the hardest of manual labor, sawing
penny by penny the needed funds for the
purpose. The little sister was his bank-
er, and jealously she hoarded the slow-
growing little heap of gold, only doling
ouf pittances of it now and then for the
purchase of books,

At length the time came. The youth
heaxd that those willing to labor needed
not great wealth to acquire learning. He
set out, poor in this world’s goods, but
worth a king’s ransom in faith in his
fellows, and earnestness of purpose. The
things which befell the youth in search
of learning which he obtained not from
the schools and colleges, but from the
daily contact with life, can best be told
by that youth himself, for T was he,

To a boy reared as I had been, among
the evergreen forests and beside the
crystal streams of the West where popu-
lation was sparse, the journey toward
the Father of Waters was an ever-chang-
ing panorama of wonders. The broad
prairies of the Dakotas and Minnesota,
covered with their wealth of waving
grain, awed me with their immenaity.
The populous cities, humming with life
and industry, were at first as unreal as
a dream. T could nob realize that so

By CHARLES STUART MOODY

many people were on earth, and I won-
aered what they all did for a livelihood,

At length I reached my destination
praetically penniless, but never doubt-
ing the circular from the -college of
my choice, which said in plain words,
that any youth without sufficient means
to defray his expenses would be provided
with a position where he could earn
enough to do so and at the same time
be attending the college, I immediately
lost no time in searching out the college.
As T walked up the hroad driveway lead-
ing to the imposing buildings crowning
the hilltep, my heart sank within me,
What, thought I, would they care about
the petty ambitions of an obscure coun-
try boy from the hills of the far West?
I presented myself and my desires at the
office of the Registrar. That individual
looked me over. I became conscious of
my travel-stained common clothing, of
the absolute enormity of my rough shod
feet, of the prominence of my great red
toil-hardened hands, for the first time in
my life. Not only that, but I realized
that he, teco, was taking stoek of all
those things. He declined to even take
my name, but referred me to the janitor
who, he said, would perhaps find some-
thing for me. I sought out that auto-
erat in his sanctum in the basement and
again proffered my request. If anything,
his reception was less cordial than that
of the Registrar. The first dignitary
acted as though it were an absolute
folly for one of the “common herd” to
desive an education; the latter acted as
though T were an interloper, and con-
taminated the beautiful buildings and
grounds by my presence, and he had halfa
notion to throw me out. I retired from
the brief interview crestfallen and dis-
couraged. It was a revelation to me
that 2 man in search of an education and
willing to labor for it, should not be ac-
corded every opportunity te accomplish
his desires. As I walked down the ave-
nue. I bethought me of the great man
who had so liberally endowed the imsti-

tution. Su
sympathize
ize my aml
the direete
dence. My
the greefin
reception
man’s resic
how, 1 shs
office of tk
suceeeded
himself. 1
and dispos
disposition
any nearer
as far fro
what was
nearer ata
My funds -
means of 1
hopetul.
that any 1
need mnot
quickly w:
comes onl;
few days ]
human exnc
of eager, i
like mysel
unable to
lower and
to dine o
cheap salc
purenase
peer in or
never brin
ing it in 1
er’s baek

I tramg
in  answe
wanted, or
In every
nated in
with men,
paper at .
in line -sir
rain.

One mo
ment aski
that only
ed, and I
my life,
office and
applicants
out of g
could find
those ans
advertiser



rth, and I won-

for a livelihood.
‘my destination

it mever doubt-
the college of
in plain words,
sufficient means
ould be provided
he could earn
, the same time
I immediately
- out the college.
d driveway lead-
ldings crowning
ank within me,
they care about
1 ohscure coun-
f the far West?
1y desires at the
That individual
me consecious of
on clothing, -of
my rough shod
of my great red
the first time in
, but I realized
g stock of all
ed to even take
e to the janitor
haps find some-
~out that auto-
1e basement and
st.  If anything,
rdial than that
first dignitary
;re an  absolute
mmon herd” to
latter acted as
loper, and con-
~ buildings and
nd he had halfa
I retired from
fallen and dis-
velation to me
n education and
1ould not be ac-
7 to accomplish
1 down the ave-
the great man
lowed the insti-

Coal Dust 55

tution. Surely, thought I, this man will
sympathize with me and help me to real-
ize my ambitions. I found his name in
the directory and sought out his resi-
dence. My reception at the college was
the greeting of angels compared to the
reception vouchsafed me at the great
man’s residence. I got past the door,—
how, I shall never know,—and inte the
office of the private seeretary. I never
succeeded in reaching the philanthropist
himself. His secretary heard my story
and disposed of my case ofthand. His
disposition did mot, however, place me
any nearer the goal of my desires. I was
as far from the college as before, and
what was more to the point, a little
nearer starvation than I ever had been.
My funds were all but exhausted, and no
means of replenishing them. Still T was
Lopetul. In my ignorance I supposed
that any man who was willing to work
need not want for a position. How
quickly was I to learn that wisdom
comes only with experience. In a very
few days I learned that every avenue of
human endeavor was filled with a horde
of eager, jostling, erowding men, hungry
like myself for a job, yet, like myself,
unable to obtain one. My funds ran
lower and lower until at last T was glad
to dine off the lunch provided in the
cheap saloons as an inducement to the
purcnase of their vile heer. I bought the
veer in order to get the lunch, but could
never bring myself to swallow it, throw-
ing it in the sawdust when the harkeep-
er’s back wag turned.

I tramped the streets day after day
in answer to advertisements of help
wanted, only to find the place just filled.
In every case I found the place desig-
nated in the advertisement thronged
with men, many of whom had hought the
paper at 3 a. m. and had heen standing
in line since that time, oftentimes in the
rain.

One morning I answered an advertise-
ment asking for coal miners. It stated
that oaly experienced miners were want-
ed, and I had never seen a coal mine in
my life. T called at the employment
office and found the door thronged with
applicants. My heart sank, for surely
out. of all that crowd, the employers
could find all the men they needed, and
those answering the requirements of the
advertisement. All forenoon T stood in

line, gradually edging closer to the
door behind which sat my fate. At last
when I was ready to sink from exhans-
tion—for T had had no breakfast—it
came my turn to be interviewed. The
man behind the desk swept me with one
glance, as the other had done. He asked
me if [ were a eoal miner. I truthfully
told him that I had never seen a mine in
my life, but that I was young and strong,
willing to work, and must have work or
starve. He smiled sardonically, as
though that story were told him until
it were threadbare. I thought he was
going to dismiss me without any further
questioning, when he suddenly asked me
where I was born and raised. My an-
swer seemed to please him, for he took
my name, wrote it on a yellow card,
handed the card to me, and told me that
I was employed. The card was railroad
transportation to the point designated,
a town in Northwest Missouri, The
next morning we began our journey, sev-
eral hundred of us in hox-cars, herded
together like sheep or beef cattle. Half
of my fellow travelers were drunk, and
they made the day hideous with their
ribaldry. There were some, however,
like myself, who were the victims of cir-
cumstances uncontrollable, and with
these T withdrew to the far end of the
car, where we made ourselves as
comfortable as possible.

It chanced that those in our end of
the car were, like myself, men who had
no knowledge of mining, while those in
the opposite end were all miners, or fa-
miliar with mining in some form. They
seemed to be under the leadership of an
immense Cornishman, whose capacity for
liquor ‘was simply astounding. T learn-
ed afterward that these men re-
fused to go unless they were sup-
plied with all the liquor they could con-
sume. About four in the afternoon we
stopped at a small station for dinner.
But few of us had money enough to buy
a meal. My personal wealth consisted
of seventy-five cents, twenty-five ecents
in our currency and a fifty-cent Cana-
dian piece that I had been unable to
pass. In my end of the car was cne w}lo
seemed to me but little fitted for the
rough life of a miner. He was suflering
from tuberculosis and, in addition, was
absolutely destitute. He had had noth-
ing to eat for two days. I endeavored



56 Watson's Jeffersonian Magazine

to pass my Canadian piece for a good
dinner for him, but the eating-house

keeper would not accept it. I bought

with my quarter a dish of baked heans
and a slice of pie. I prevailed upon
him to accept the pie, but he would not
share the beans with me. Just as my
new acquaintance was raising the pie
to his mouth the big Cornishman, who
was standing mnear, reached over and
snatehed it out of his hand, swallowing
the entire piece at one bite and handing
baek the rim of erust. The half-drunken
brute thought his act a great joke, as
did also his followers, for they roared
wita laughter. My friend remonstrated
against such treatment, and, for reply,
the brute felled him to the earth with
a blow of his open hand. Upon our re-
turn to the car the Cornishman hegan
bullymng this man, who realized that he
was no mateh for him and endeavored
to keep out of the way. He retired to
our end of the car, and the Cornishman
followed him. I had said nothing so far,
realizing that we were in the minority,
but finally I could not longer refrain
and ~indly asked the big brute to desist,
as he could see that the man was far
from well. The fellow then turned upon
me the vials of his wrath. Never be-
fore did I hear such invective flow from
the lips of a man. I did not realize the
fertility of our language until I listened
to that man eurse me for half an hour.
He ended by threatening to kick me

and my new-found friend out of the car. -

Realizing his ability to put his threat
into execution, like many another man,
not a coward either, I held my peace.
All the time he was working himself
into a great rage, He charged up and
down the car, enrsing and promising all
kinds of dire punishments if we did not
stand out of his way. I Kept between
lim and the sick man as much as pos-
sible, though T expeected every minute
that ne would throttle me. At length
he made a dash 1or the man, who was
cowering in a corner of the car. I
stepped in front of him and received a
blow from the brute’s fist that felled me
like an ox. He turned his attention to
me and fell with both his knees upon
my prostrate form, The little man was
ill, but he was certainly no coward.
With a ery of rage he sprang like a cat

upon the Cornisnman’s back and buried
his hngers into the back of his neck.
With a snarl like-a dog the Cornishman
arose and flung his puny assailant across
the car, where he lay stunmed and bleed-
ing. Instantly he had released me I
sprang to my feet. .Though I was dazed
from his blow, I had my senses about
me. As he turned to hurl my friend off
him, I detected a heavy bottle, half filled
with whisky, protruding from his rear
pocket. In an instant the weapon was
in my hand. He turned toward me once
more, and as he did se I struck him
with al; my strength across the temple
with the bottle. 1t burst in a thousand
fragments, but the blow was effective.
He erumpled up and sank to the floor.
The others seemed willing to let us fight
it out to suit ourselves. For this I was
sincerely glad, for I was fearful that
his half-drunken mates would interfere,
and they far outnumbered us, even if
my companions could be depended upon.
I set about restoring my companion,
while, as for my assailant, his mates
dragged him to the far end of the car
aud poured whisky down his threat un-
til he regained consciousness.- He had
out little fight left in him, and did not
mention the fracas from that time until
we reached our destination. ¢

After an all-night journey the train
was halted early in the morning just
outside the confines of what seemed
quite a large tawn. Another car was at-
tached to the train, and several soldiers
climbed upon our cars. These were fully
armed, and seemed to be acting in the
capacity of guards. 1t wasg then that
we learned that we were to be used as
“strike-breakers,” the reason for our be-
ing accepted, whether we were miners or
not, The train pulled slowly through
the town. No further demonstration
was made other than the hurling of rocks
at. the vrain and hoots of derision from
the men who thronged the streets. We
crossed through the town and approeach-
ed the mines. The “culm” pile and the
“head house” stood silent and seemingly
deserted, save for the uniformed guards
patrolling the place. The train halted
beside the “head house” and we were un-
loaded like so many animals. There
were several men idling about the works,
but none of them seemed to have any
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employment. I afterward learned that
they were the only men the company
had been able to hire, and none of them
were capable of manning the hoists and
running the machinery. For the first
time in days we were able to enjoy a
meal. I had by this time learned what
huneer really is. What T had called
lunger before was appetite, and nothing
more. We were taken into a long hall
and seated at a rough board table, where

the food wag thrown upon it by negro

waiters, whe acted as though they were
feeding swine, and each man helped him-
self. Refinements of the table would
have been out of place in such a con-
gregation, and that fact soon became
very evident to me. Like the other
swine, I plunged in and got my share.
After dinner the foreman appeared
and practically imformed wus that we
were prisoners in the stockade, that we
had been brought there to break the
backbone of the 'strike, and that they
owned us body and soul. The guards
had orders to shoot any man attempting
to eseape, and, be it said to the everlast-
ing disgrace of men wearing the uni-

form of the United States, they were

ready to obey their orders. The ex-
perienced miners were told off in squads
and sent into the shaft. A man was
found who knew a little something about
the management of an air compressor,

-and to him was assigned that duty. An-

other had managed a hoist, and he was
delegated to that purpese. Tt fell
my task to attend to the hoisting
engine. In this manner we suceeeded
in getting out enocugh coal to supply
the engines on the railroad that con-
trotled the mines. :

The men grew vestless under the re-
straint and many of them, eluding the
vigilanee of the guards, escaped into the
town. They never returned. Whether
the strikers met them or whether they
absconded, we never knew. If this were
a tale for the enterfainment of a Sun-
day-school class, T should not relate the
following; but it is intended for the
enlightenment of grown men and wo-
men, hence the telling. The clamor
against the restraint grew so insistent
that the management feared they wounld
have a strike amongst the “strike-break-
ers,” and they set about devising some

means to render the miners contented
with their condition. The stockade was
transformed into a brothel. Women of
the most degraded type were introduced
into the stockade, and liquor supplied
by the barrel. Night was transformed
inte a saturnalia. These women were
brought in ostensibly as waitresses for
the tables, and washerwomen for the
men, but the management understood
why they were brought, as did also the
men. ;

Any well-regulated mine is liable to
accidents, bubt with fthe class of men
Lere employed an aceident, soconer or
later, was inevitable. There had been
several minor casualties, but nothing of
moment. A man or two killed and
buried in the “eulm” pile was of but
little importance, compared to starving
the strikers back to their work.

Tt was the custom to hoist the miners
for lunch. The hoisting hegan aft eleven-
thirty and continued for an hour. Half
an hour was devoted to eating, then the
men were lowered back into the mine
again for their afternoon shift. On this
day the men were all hoisted and the
hoist man and myself, as was our cus-
tom, went with the last cageful to
Junch. Upon our return the hoist man
began lowering the men into the mine.
The shaft was fifteen hundred feet deep,
and the orders were to lower as rapidly
as possible. There was a dial and an
indicator which told the depth that the
eage was in the mine at any time. The
first. cage of eight men was being lower-
ed. When the indicator still read one
hundred feet from the bottom, the heavy
cage landed with a crash that shook the
earth to the surface, The drum reeled
off the remaining cable’ at lightning
speed, the grip lever flew out of the
man’s hands, hurling him across the
voom. T ehanced to be stamding in the
open door of the hoist room when the
accident occurred. T rushed to the throt-
tle, shut off the engine, and pulled the
alarm bell.

Fifteen hundred feet in the bottom of
the shaft lay eight men crushed out of
all semblance to human beings. Some
strike sympathizer had crept in while
we were at.lunch and had turned the
indicator on the dial so that the hoist
man miscaleulated just one hundred
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feet. Consternation reigned supreme.
The miners refused to return to worlk.
Only a very few could be gotten to
volunteer for the purpose of rescuing
the bodies at the foot of the shaft.

All the time we had been detained in
the stockade the management of the
coal mines had hbeen negotiating with
the striking miners, looking toward a
settlement of the diffieulties existing be-
tween them. This fact, however, was not
allowed to be known. The accident
hastened the conference somewhat, and
by the time the repairs occasioned by
it were made, the strike was settled and
the striking miners returned to the
mines. As they filed in at the gate fthe
“strile-breakers” were requested to file
out. The company had used us to gain
its ends, and now we were in the way.
| will always remember the feeling of
shame with which I accepted the yellow
envelope containing the pittance due me
for my labor. Once more I was loose
in a strange town, with but a few dollars
in my pocket and the stigma of being a
“scab” attached to my name. In vain ¥
sought employment, only to find that
while the people did not approve of the
strike, for it touched their purses, at
the same time they had the heartiest
eontempt for a “strike-breaker.” They
eould have no more sincere contempt for
me than T had for myself. The State
troops, ordered out by the Governor at
the behest of the mine owners, for the
purpose of overawing the strikers, had
been sent home; the old miners were
back again in the bowels of the earth
delving out wealth for their masters, and
1. one of the innocent instruments cf
coercion on the part of the mine
management, was tramping the streets
of a strange town begging the right to
earn my bread, and begging in vain.

Is it a wonder that men sometimes
become eriminals? The wonder is that
. not more of them do. I confess that
thoughts of criminal revenge often float-
ed through my brain like the phantasms
of an ugly dream, and only the force of
an early fraining prevented my putting
the thoughts upon record in the shape
of deeds. The thoughts of an edueation
were still lingering, rosy-hued, about the
outer portals of my mind. Upon a hill
not far from the town stood the white
buildings of 3 college, not unlike the one

of city’ memory, only smaller. To this
one day I walked and begged that I
might be allowed to serub the floors or
carry in the coal in refurn for the edu-
cation that T had come so far to gain, I
was met with a refusal, and a smile of
polite indifference.

1t is easy to be moral when the stom-
ach is full and the bedy well clothed.
As one grows hungry and cold, in an
exact ratio the moral courage oozes
out. Ome morning I found myself apply-
ing to the mine office for work, 1 had
erown quite a beard by that time, and
the manager did not recognize in me the
smooth-faced youngster that had been
one of his assistants in quelling the
strike. He asked me if I had ever had
any experience in ceal mining, and I un-
hesitatingly replied that I had. I trust
that the Recording Angel was busy at
that particular moment and did not
make note of the falsehood. My brawn
seemed to please the man in the wire
cage, for he gave me a number and told

me to call at the mine store and record.

myself for an outfit. I did this, and was
assigned by the pit bess a roem with an
experienced “buddy.” It was well for
me that my “buddy” had worked so
long in the mines that he had all the
spirit erushed out of him, else he would
have objected to sharing his miserable
wage with one so inexperienced as my-
self. He said nothing, however, and I
honestly tried to do my part. We were
to receive thirty-five cents per tonm for
each ton of coal mined by us. The price
had been forty cemts, and the company
had lowered it to the present price. That
was the direct cause of the strile. The
men resumed work after three months'
idleness at the secale established by their
masters, just as the men always do.
Some minor concessions had been made
by the company which cost them noth-
ing, and deluded the miners into the
belief that they had achieved a victory.

There are two methods of mining soft
coal. The one employed in this mine is
technically known as “shooting off the
solid.” That is, a deep hole is drilled in
the solid coal wvein, the hole charged
with black powder and the blast jars the
coal loose and it is shoveled into the
cars., The other method is known as
“eutting and mining” and consists in cut-
ting away with a pick or a machine the
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clay layer beneath the eoal vein, then
wedging the mass of coal down with
steel wedges. This latter method pro-
duces the better grade of coal, but is
much slower. There were a few ma-
chines for “cutting and mining” in this
mine, but practically all the coal was
mined by blasting. At thirty-five cents
per ton the men could, under favorable
conditions, make fair wages. That the
conditions were never fayorable, and that
the company never intended they should
be, was something that never entered
the average miner’s head. The poor
devil would examine his weigths in the
head rcom when he came off shift and
trudge on homeward grumbling about
his miserable Iuck in not getting any
more coal cars to load. Month after
month he found himself in debt to the
company without ever guessing at the
cause. Things would become unbearable
and he would go out on a strike, only to
allow himself to be Dbeguiled back fto
work under exactly the same conditions,
only with a little sugar-coating in the
shape of so-called concessions. The next
month the pay chéck showed the same

old debit, and he crawled back into the -

gloom of the mine in a vain endeavor
to wipe it out. Sysiphus with his stone
had a child’s task compared to this man.

No class of workmen are so poorly
paid as the soft-coal miner, and none
liave so few of the pleasures of life as he.
Many of them live their entire existence
(you can not call it life) in debt to the
company, and when toey die they are
buried in the potter’s field with as little
care as one of the mules killed by a fall
of rock. In faet, the mule is the more valu-
able asset of the two, for he costs some-
thing like $100, while the man costs noth-
ing, and can be replaced free of cost. They
superannuate their mules when they
grow too old to work, and provide a
hospital for them, with green pastures
and warm stables, where they may spend
their remaining days in peace. I have
never heard of any of the coal companies
providing any pastures or pensions for
their human animals. The miners them-
selves are as kind to their fellow work-
men as men in such abject poverty can
be. If one of them is sick or injured
the others are always ready to contrib-
ute to his relief. Though the miner
may -only be getting three coal hoxes

per day he mnever refuses to contribute
one of them to his fellow slave if asked
in the name of charity. God only knows
when he himself may need assistance in
like manner.

I am aware that it has been denied
that the coal operators keep their opera-
tives under a system of peonage, but
that they do se is painfully apparent
to every man who has taken the trou-
ble to investigate labor conditions in
soft-coal mining towns. In the first
place, the men who mine soft coal are
made up principally of the peasant elass
of Huropean countries, brought here un-
der contraet, either actual or implied,
to work for the company. The company,
through its Ruropean agent, secures
their passports, pays their passage, and
the company employs them when they
arrive. The miners are forced to buy
everything they eat, drink or wear from
the company store at exorbitant figures.
They must rent from the same company,
under a sale contract, one of the miser-
able hovels, miscalled houses, at so much
per month. The contract states that
when they have paid a certain amount
+ho house is to become theirs. The miner
never pays for the house, nor docs he
ever expect to pay for it. It is a polite
fiction upon the part of both parties to
the deal, The company store is the co-
lossal steal of all. In this emporium
the miserable miner must buy the neces-
sities of life, the coarse, shoddy clothing,
the adulterated foodstufls; these are sold
to the ignorant foreigmer ab figures far
in excess of what like articles could be
bought. for at other stores. There are
1o other stores. In the item of powder
alone, of which the soft-coal miner uses
a great deal, he Is charged more than
twice as much as he could purchase it
elgewhere for. OI course, you will un-
derstand that the miner is not told he
must buy from the company, but, hl_ess
you, there are ways of communicating
things without telling. Perhaps the
most effectual manner is the use of cou-
pon books, used in lieu of money, These
books are issued to the miner (or his
wife) from time to time during the
month and charged *against his account.
When the deductions for coupon books
are made on pay-day fthe poor creature
has nothing, left. TFrom year's end fto
year's end he mever seed & dollar In
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y. He is a lucky individual who
does not find the yellow slip in his pay
envelope on pay-day. Pay-day in a soft-
coal camp is the day when you find out
how mueh you are in debt to the com-
pany.

The question is otten asked by those
who are ignorant of condifions in coal-
mining towns how the company keeps
control of these large hbodies of men.
It looks to the average citizen like
there would be a revolt. Among Ameri-
cans, ana some Kuropean peoples, there
would be a revolf, but such a thing
among the peasantry employed in these
mines could not be. Their whole instinet
is obedience, servile obedience to their
masters. By coming to America they
have only changed masters, and the
change has Dbeen to their benefit. To
the initiated, the question as to how
they are kept under control is so simple
as to require no answer. There are no
less than a half-dozen methods, all of
them used, and all of them eminently
suecessful. The one invoked most gen-
erally is in the matter of coal hoxes.
The miner gets just so many boxes, or
cars, as the pit boss says for him fo get.
If the miner has a particularly good
streak of luck, gets into a good room,
and bids fair to escape from the clutches
of the company, the word is passed down
to the pit boss to let that man rest
awhile. The pit boss instructs the driver
on that entry to pass that man up for
a time. The driver neglects to see the
loaded car standing in the entry as he
goes by on his ouf trip. When he re-
turns with the empties there is a loaded
car standing in this man’s room and he
can’t shove in the empty, of course. This
may be repeated several times during
the day. so that at night that miner's
number has only ome or two boxes of
coal opposite it.

Another, and equally effective, method
i5 the “sulphur bell.” Three of these lays
the miner off indefinitely. Down in the
half-light of the underworld it is im.
possible for the miner to see the “aui-
phur” rock, and he loads it in the car,
This “sulphur” is very heavy, and econ-
stitutes a method of cheating. The car
of coal comes up, is weighed, dumped,
and goes down the ehute to the ears be.
low. The man there sees the “sulphur,”
pulls the bell-rope, and the weigh beés

money

places a eross mext that man’s number.
The seheme is so charming in its sim-
plicity that I leave the reader to puzzle
it out. I will say, however, that it is
quite effeetive in laying a man off for a
short time that is getting too “fat.”

The contention of weights is an ald
one. One-half the strikes in coal mines,
both soft and anthracite, occur over this
one thing. The company, not satisfied
with having the miner load a “long ton”
for thirty-five cents, proceeds to steal
one-fourth of that amount. The weigh
hoss deduets from the weight of the car
to suit himself, and usually the miner
produces about thirty hundredweight of
coal for which he gets credit for a ton.

The foregoing are a few of the simple
methods by which the poor coal opera-
tors seep their greedy, bloated miners
from growing too wealthy. There are
many meore, but these few will serve to
illustrate the methods.

I now approach that phase of my sub-
jeet about which I wish I might write
with a pen tracing tetters of fire. I wish
I might be able te make you see the
hideousness of child labor as I saw it
during the time I was bond slave to
the Coal Trust. In my youth I never
saw a child put at labor, unless it were
some little task about the house or gar-
den. That children labored for hire, as
adults do. was something that I never
supposed possible. Yet, here, day after
day. month after month, the insatiate
maw of this monster must he fed with
the life-blood of children. They, with
unctious piety, would not be so heartless
as to permit the childven in ¢heir mines.
They will tell you that, but, at the same
time, they are almighty ecareful not to
give investigators an opportunity to
see for themselves whether the state-
ments are true. I would not assert that
there is an understanding existing be-
tween the coal ecompanies and the Com-
missioner of Labor for the State, but
from fhe hlindness of that precious func-
tionary T should presume that there was.
The sine Inspeétor, too, comes along
very occasionally to inspect the mines.
but evidently he does not see the little
ones perched like gnomes beside the great
valves that close the entries, just as he
does not see the defective timbering, and
the lack of air euts in the mine itself.
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Coal

Blinc'hwss is a Dblissful condition at
times.

Go to the “head house” any morning
and you will not see a child, except,
now and then, one that is “visiting” with
father for the day. Creep down to the
“mule door,” however, and you will see
plenty Jgf them descending in the cage
with the mules, or perched atop of the
same. The “mule door” is just at the
surface of the shaft, and is where the
cage pauses to load in the mules that
draw toe coal cavs. It is not often visit-
ed hy sightseers or athers interested in
labor conditioms. In fact, the company
discourages uny prowling about that
portion of the works. It furnishes a
very convenient depot for loading on the
youthful workers in the mine.

It would be a rather unique sight to
see a schoolroom full of youngsters all
in their pit garments, with their pit
caps hanging on the wall. But when
you meet these boys in the morning so
attired, and ask them where they are
going, they invariably answer that they
are going to school. Yes, they are going
to school, but, merciful God, what a
school.

In a soft-coal mine there are no
“hreakers.” The eoal is merely sorted,
not screened, hence there are no “break-
er” boys. Down deep in the mine, how-
ever, you may fnd them engaged in
various occupations. Above ground, they
at least have the advantage of seeing a
little of God’s precious sunlight, and
breathing the fresh air, while down in
the mine they exist in Stygian gloom,
save for the fechle illumination of the
smoky pit-lamp swung from the visor
of the cap. HKven this poor boon is de-
nied the little fellows who tend the great
doors, technically known as “trappers.”
TFor the enlightenment of those unac-
quainted with the construction of a soft
coal mine: In order to reach the vein,
which may be anywhere from one hun-
dred to two thousand feet beneath the
surface, there is one main channel driven
in a certain direction, and off this mu-
merous ramifications. These are known
as “entries,” and take their name from
their relation to the main entry geo-
araphically, as east, west, north, south.
These are again subdivided, and then
are called first, second, third, ete., with
the compass point added, TFor instance,
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‘the entry leading south will be called
t‘he south entry, the first one leading
from it the first south. Between any
of these entries and its communicating
branch is hung a heavy oaken door, er
valve, for the purpose of diverting the
air current. Should by accident ome of
these doors be left open (or closed),
as the case may be, those laboring in
that entry would be shut off from their
supply of air, and, unless relieved, would
become asphyxiated from lack of oxygen
and the presence of “choke damp”
(marsh gas) that exists in all mines un-
less driven eut by the air eurrent. The
tending of these doors is delegated to
boys called “trappers,” whose duty it is
to see that the door is opened and closed
after each passage of the driver in or
out, witn the laden or empty coal cars.
All day these little chaps sit there in
the dark, swinging back and forth the
heavy valves. The air is always chilly,
always damp. The “trapper” is not al-
lowed to move from his post beside the
deor, for he knews not what ‘moment the
driver may signal him to open the door.
Blue and pinched, he sits there all day,
to crawl out of the mine at night chilled
to the marrow. There is not a “trapper”
in any mine in that great State but has
2 coldi To hear them coughing as they
emerge from the mine is distressing.
Consumption and pneumonia, find an
easy prey in these little fellows, and
yearly hundreds of them find rest from
life’s lapors in the graveyard on the
hill.

Pavents often take them into their
room as full miners. This is done in or-
der to get the extra coal box check.
":hus, before they are oub of knee-trous-
ers, and while they should be in school,
these innocents are transformed into
wage-carners and made to help suppert
the family. The system, perhaps, pos-
sosses one redeeming feature. The wage
additional, meager though it be, helps
to buy a slightly greater supply of the
bare necessities of life. ;

I escaped back to the pine-clad hills of
the great West. How T escaped, perhaps
{he several box cars thab contained me
for a tmme might tell could tll(‘.\.“‘hllt
speak. There is lying in a “romn”.m a
cortain coal mime (or was) a ki, of
mining tools bearing my number, but
really belonging to the coal comPpOIYs
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that anybody wanting them can have.
T left them right heside the wall on the
left side of the “room,” about sixty feet
from the entry, and ten feet from the
“face.” There is a first-class machine for
drilling, consjsting of an upright, an
augur, three assorted bits; cost me six-
teen dollars at the company store, cost
the company four dollars. There are
also four “cutting” picks, one bottom
pick, one coal shovel, one tamping rod,
ome “needle,” one can black powder; cost
me $2.50 (at the company store, of
course), cost the company seventy cents.
You may have any of these things, or all
of them, for that matter, for I am in-
clined to believe that I shall never need
them any more. There is also due me
at the company store $4.68, according fo
my caleulation, but you never ean ftell;
you may have that, too, if you will go
after it. T did not need it when I left.
In fact, I was in somewhat of a hurry,
the box-car that took my eye was headed
west and was already on the move.

That education I went several thou-
sand miles to get is still embalmed in
fthe coldly eclassical halls of the {wo col-
leges who refused to confer a great boon
upon humanity by educating me. My
share of it will doubtless remain em-
balmed for several thousand yeats, and
future generations will come and view it
much as we now look with awe upon the
mortal yemains  of some Eayptian

Rameses. I never went back for it. In
a1l probability I never shall. The world
‘has struggled along now for a few years
without my benefiting it in the least,
and, if present indieations count for any-
thing, it bids fair to worry along several
centuries more without realizing what it
lost by my not being educafted.

This child labor question took a very
fiom held upon my uneducated mind.
What are we going to do about it? That
is the same question the coal barons
have asked a number of times, but they
have asked it with a very different spirit
to what the man who is interested in his
country’s weal has askea it. What are
we going to do to prevent these lifitle
ones growing up and peopling this fair
land of ours with ignorance and vice?
What are youw going to do, brother?
What am I going to do?

These conditions exist. We can not
close our eyes to the conditions and say
that we do not see them. They exist,
for I have been myself a part of the
great machine by whica men grow bent
and toil-worn in the service of others;
and there are hundreds, yea thousands,
who know what I have said is true, both
in regard to child labor and in regard to
other conditions existing in soft-coal
mines. Mueh has heen done to relieve
these econditions. much remains to be
done, I would T knew the remedy.

The Ultimate Anstwer

So little asked I, dear, of tenderness,

30 slight a share of human happiness!

And you denjed. ’T was then I begged releuse,
When (0! His mercy gave to me His peace.

If you should sometime whisper: ** Death is past,
Rise to eternal recompense af tast !’

Methinks my startled soul would weep, and pray
To rest forever in the mouldering clay.

Always my worship far toe great for blame,

Through life or death, or Heaven or Hell, the same :
But, of, sweetheart, 1'd dare no more to try

Your love, that failed so e’er I came to die.

—Railph Lamar
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THE DARK CORNER

By ZACH

IHAPTER X.

IM’S pet abomination ab Hollisville

was this frequently recurring “‘enter-

tainment’—with the accenf on the

“ment?”—this sash and tambourine
education,” as he termed it; but one
would not think so to watch him assist-
ing with the preparations. I don’t
lnmow what to do about this business,”
hig journal explains. “Qr, if I do, I
don’t know how to do it. When she or-
ders the pupils te do a thing,-I notice
they go and do it. When she just looks
At me and smiles, hang it! T notice T go
and do it”

_“She,” of course, refers to Miss Hall.
A few days later this was added to the
ahove entry:

“I suppose, though, this particular af-
fair is not really so bad in itseli—only,
they oughtn’t to eall it gehool.”

About one-third of the school was to
take some special part in this “enter-
tainment,” and this one-third was daily
and hourly practising its part. In theory,
the other two-thirds went on with its
regular work, though the teachers had
no time to give to it. When the pupils
who were to take part in the perform-
ance were mot actually engaged in re-
hiearsal, they were supposed to attend
their classes—of course, merely as spec
tators; they could not be expected to
prepare any lessons during the weeks of
preparation for the great event.

Aileen Hall was the general manager,
and so enthusiastic was she and so ca-
pable of imparting her enthusiasm to
others, that, what with her wand drills,
cantatas, symbolic tableaux, recitations.
opening and closing choruses, and the
?mal(ing of costumes, she monopolized the
interest of the whole school. Miss An-
derson vigorously played the piano dur-
ing the prolonged and persistent rehear-
sals, The hall, where these rchearsals
went constantly on, during the school
hours, was situated in the center of the

McGHEE

building, with thin folding doors separ-
ating it from the recitation room. The
lower end of the hall itself was used for
classes. The effect of the “sash and
tambourine education” upon the regular
school work can, therefore, be imagined.

But do not suppose that those thus
close to the storm-center of the noise
were alone privileged te know that some-
thing was about to happen. Was not
every mother in the town of Hollisville
and the surrounding country worried
and fretted to get Lucy's or Alice’s or
Martha’s or Lillian’s or little Tom's cos-
tume ready in time and according to
pattern? Or if not worried and fretted
for this, then mad as blue blazes because
they were not called upon to worry and
fret, Luey or Martha or little Tom bav-
ing been outrageously left off of the pro-
gram altogether, owing to the spite and
partiality of the teacher?

Af last the expected night came. Jim
went as usual with Aileen. But he did
not go home with her that night. Listen,
and P11 tell you why.

While the girls and boys were: gather-
ing in the side room, next the stage,
where the groups were to be formed for

" the drills, and while seats around the

stage were being assigned to those who
were to reeite, Jim saw something whieh
cansed him to stop suddenly and look
with astonishment.  Miss Anderson,
upon the direction of Tilson, was lead-
ing a timid, frightened-looking girl to
a seat in the corner of the stage. She
was oddly dressed—oddly enough indeed
for that occasion. She wore a checked
homespun  froclk, with crude shapeless
frills on the collar and sleeves. The dress
reached mot guite to her ankles, and
rough white knit stockings were c]ea.x:ly
visible above a pair of coarse shoes. Jim
walled up nearer and recognized the
country girl, Amanda, who had come
about a weelk before in the shackly little
wagon with the gray mule.

Seeing Aileen and Miss Anderson alone
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at the opposite end of the stage, he went
over and agked them why she was there.

“Why, haven't you heard ?’ said Aileen.
“The Professor is going to have her re-
cite, ‘My Life is Like a Summer Rose,
That Opens to the Morning Sky.””

And Aileen, in merriment, mimicked
the singsong way Amanda had recited
the poem on her first night at Hollisville.
Jim did not laugh. He thought Aileen
very beautiful and very charming, but he
looked grave while she went on:

“Then we are going to dress her up in
her uniform suit, fix her hair pretty,
and I'm going to teach her how to re-
cite the same piece, so at the next en-
tertainment, three weeks from now, we
can show the vast improvement she has
made. Don’t you think that will be fine?
The dress is already made.”

Jim continued to look grave. His
brow clouded, and a stight flush came to
his cheelts; but he looked away so Aileen
could not see his face. He merely said,
and abstractedly as if speaking to him-
self, “So we are going to exhibit this
speeimen from the backwoods,” and walk-
ed thoughtfully away.

“What’s the matter with him, Katha-
rine?” asked Aileen, in an injured tone,
when Jim had gone.

Miss Anderson had stood by silently.
She had agreed to the exhibition of “this
specimen from the backwoods,” but she
had given little thought to it. There
was semething in Jim’s tone and manner
new which caused her to doubt.

“Perhaps le thinks,” said she, express-
ing what she herself began to thinlk,
“that we are not doing the poor girl ex-
actly right”

“The idea, Katharine!” said Aileen,
“She won’t mind. You know she won’t,
Lots of people say our school j& not
adapted to country girls, and the Pro-
fessor wants to show them an example
of how it improves them. You know the
girl will be immensely improved after
she has been here a few weeks and he-
gins to wear her new clothes and we
teach her to recite. You know she
will,”

In a few minutes the “entertainment”
hegan. 1 had thought to deseribe it, but
it ean not he done. Do not, think, though.
just because Jim, in theory, sounght to
disparage and discourage these per-
formances, that they were not pretty

sights to behold, or that ‘they did not
suecessfully entertain the vast audiences
who came to them to be entertained,
The opening chorus by the school wags
sung with a will, while Jim,—yes, Jim,

for Aileen would take no refusal—stood.

up before them and beat time with g
baton. The broken handle of an old
feather duster kindly performed the office
of baton. Then Jim announeced the num-
hers on the program. Professor Jefler-
son Marquinius was there, and he was
the presiding officer as well as the pre-
siding genius of the occasion. He sat in
the center of the stage, even during the
drills, being perched in a large arm-chair
just in front, so that people had fo erane
their necks to see around him. But such
a purely clerical duty as reading the
names on the program, that was assigned
to a subordinate.

The audience applauded everything, .

but one number on the program seemed
to make an especially favorable impres-
sion. This was a declamation in con-
cert by Professor J. Marquinius’s own
declamation class. Sixteen boys, sixteen
powerful pairs of lungs, and sixteen sup-
ple pairs of arms held the audience spell-
bound. Ed Oldbam alone out of the vast
audience saw anything to laugh at.

Tilson himself stood up in front of the
boys, thundered out the speech and made
the gestures with them, in order to show
how he taught the boys to become ora-
tors. Tncidentally he was able to show
some of the wonderful results he had ob-
tained. In future years, when we shall
have perfected a combination of the
phonograph and the kinetoscope such
truly artistic performances can be pre-
served and reproduced. Now it is im-
possible.  The professional stage could
not show it to us because the funda-
mental element of moral earnestness
would be lacking. But possibly, somc
vague idea of the great performance
might be got from noting a few of the
prineipal gestures.

S (both® arms outstretched )—the
war (right arm peinting fo the war)—
must (both hands grasping chest)—go
on {both arms extended with quickness
and force straight to the front, indieat-
ing the speed as well as the direction
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bent at the wrists, the fingers extended
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¥
and pressing against the sides of the
chest, to show where “we” are)—musi
fight (poth fsts elenched ready for the
fight)—it (vight nand extended at an
angle with palm open, indicating where
#it? is)—throwgh (violent thrust of the
body forward, right foot stamping, and
o lunge of the right arm, forefinger ex-
tended, the others closed, to represent
piercing  “through” something. ) —And
(both palms open and arms extended,
probably in anticipation of another
fight)—if the war (again pointing to
the “war”)—must (same gesture as be-
fore)—go on (indicating again where
and how it is going)—why put off- (a
violent wave of the left arm towards the
horizon to where it is propesed to put it
oft)—longer (a stretch of the right arm
to its full length, forefinger pointing and
the body leaning slightly in the same

. direction to make it “longer”)—the

declaration (great sweep of both arms
aptly illustrating a declaration)—of in-
dependence (the head thrown back, the
body erect, the feet joined at the heels
at an angle of forty-five degrees, the
hands by the side, palms open to the
front, little fingers in rear of the seams
of the trousers—a perfect representation
of “independence.”)

And so on to the close of the famous
speech. It evoked loud and continued
applause from the audience; groans and
execrations from the ghosts of Daniel
Webster and John Adams. Ed Oldham
gave exhibitions of the speech all over
town the next day.

During all the performances, Jim sat
thoughtfully on one side of the stage.
Aileen and Miss Anderson thought they
detected a troubled look on his face.
Something scemed to have taken away
all his mirth, which had so brightened
up the dull rehearsals during the past
two weeks. He announced the mumbers
on the program in a perfunctory manner,
and then sat quietly and abstractedly,
scareely looking at the drills or listen-
ing to the recitations.

As the evening progressed, he looked
out over the audience, and at those seat-
ed around the stage, and then back into
himself.- Aileen sat opposite him. He
had never seen her so beautiful. She
was dressed in a simple gown of pale blue
organdie. - Her complexion never seemed
fairer, her hlue eyes never shone bright-

er, and the radiant smile that lighted
up Ler face as he caught these eyes in
his own and held them as long as he
dared, and he dared as long as he could;
and her hair—what hair!—What divine
hair!  If indeed it was not like the
“corona around the sun,” it was more
beautiful and more effective for not be-
ing like anything save itself, a rich
crown of wavy coils and ringlets of
silken human hair set upon a lovely
woman’s head. When it is like that, dis-
parage not the splendor of it by likening
it to anything. Jim's eyes were not
turned back into himself so long as he
could behold this vision. But Aileen
moved from one place to another. Now
she was sitting on the stage, now back
in the dressing room with the girls, now
again moying among the mazes of flags
and draperies and girls in the drills.
iz eyes wandered farther around, until
presently they fell upon Amanda, sitting
in the corner of the stage. He looked at
her curious dress,—the checked homespun
frock, the odd-looking frills, her coarse
home-made stockings, and her rough
shoes with brass tips at the toes. Her
hair was more unsightly than usual, for
she had tried to fix it becomingly, malk-
ing it into a hard-packed knot at the
back of her head with a crude attempt
at a yellow bow on the top of it. He
saw several of the boys and girls frown-
ing as they looked towards her, and
others he saw glare at her, then ab eaeh
other, and laugh, holding their fans be-
fore Lheir faces. She must notice this.
Once he thought he detected in her face
a look of pain. IHer brow was slightly
wrinkled, and there was clearly visible
A nervous twiteh about the mouth. And
as lie looked at her, and her great ap-
pealing eyes met his, he felt she was
looking to him to save her from this
ridicule and humiliation they were about
to heap upon her.

Then his thoughts took this turn,
“They? Why, I am the one reading ou't
the program. She thinks I am responsi-
ble for it all. And I am partly responsi-
ble. Why did I not go to Tilson and
protest against it? Why did I not re-
fuse te have anything to do with this
affair unless they left that out?” Then
Jim saw Aileen standing in the .door op-
posite him and looking full at him, smil-
ing, And he smiled at her, and then at
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himself as he thought “that’s why.” But
his face took on a grave look again, He
could not understand Aileen. Why was
she going to permit this? She who was
all gentleness and consideration? She
was, he recalled, sometimes austere in
dealing with the pupils, and she had
once explained to him that this was be-
cause she was so young she had to be,
else they would “run over” her. But to
him she was a veritable child, and a
sweet child, too, he thought. Why should
she be so unmlike herself in this? Then
he looked aeross and saw Tilson sitting
grandly in the most conspicuous place
in the hall in his magnificent military
suit, the gold cords and tassels glisten-
ing in the light of the big Rochester
lamp above 'him, an extra supply of
greatness oozing out of his noble ecoun-
tenance, an imposing figure. And again
Jim said o himself—but his face wore
not an expression of amusement but of
disgust—"that’s why.”

But he was not satisfied with thus
fixing blame upon others. He looked at
Amanda, and he thought of what Miss
Anderson bad said about the resemblance
to Aileen. “That’s absurd, of course,”
he thought. He looked up at her eyes—
big, blue, appealing eyes that kept look-
ing at him with a stvange stare, which
in his fancy then he took for reproach.

He looked now at the program in his
hand to see what numbers he had yet to
read. Yes, there it was, the next num-
ber, the last but one,

“My life is like the summer roge.”
—By Amanda Cannon Jordan.

He had not read it before, Suddenly
he knit his brows, and every muscle of
his face was drawn. Something had
come to him, not clearly, just the faint-
est, dimmest light from the long agoe, up
through the vista of half remembered
years.. “Amandal!” Was it a dream?

Was it one of those visions of the imagi- -

nation he and his brother Harry in the
days of their childhood used to create as
they lay in their bed at night 7—
Amanda!—Amy we called  her—but
mother once told me that was not her
real name, and her father called her
Amanda. But I heard some of them
speak ot his people hy some other name.
What was it? Was it Jordan —Such

nensense! My, Jordan said she was not
his ‘gal” but his daughter’s ‘gal—
sl :

Here he had to get up to announce the
next number. He looked around ner-
vously, and ‘met Amanda’s big eyes gaz-
ing at him. He hLesitated. Tilson was
still seated in front of the stage looking
impressively out upon the audience, and
letting the audience look at him, ab-
sorbed chiefly in himself. Amanda was
in the corner behind him and several
girls between. Aileen stood in the door
of the dressing-room with some twenty
odd girls and and boys behind, waiting
for the signal to march out on the stage;
and Jim felt her eyes fixed upon him.
His knees trembled and he was conscious
of an unsteadiness in his voice.

“A small portion of the program will
have to be omitted,” he said, but he was
thinking, “there’s a scar on her left tem-
pie. She fell on the hot poker. Mamma
said it would never heal, but would be
there always.” -

—IHe continued aloud,

“We will now have the closing grand
march.” >

Agccording to a previous understanding,
at the announcement of the “grand
mareh,” the stage was to be cleared and
the music was to begin. The boys and
girls on the stage began to move. Tilson
looked around in astonishment. He
thought Jim had only made a mistake.
Jim saw him rise up in dignity and
grandeur and start towards him to see
the program. Miss Anderson was hesi-
tating about beginning the music, but
she half understood. “Quick,” said Jim
to her execitedly under his breath, “Start
the musie.” Bang! went the chord just
as Tilson was a few feet away. He was
too late, Miss Anderson had started
playing and the children were marching
in the middle of the stage. Tilson with
his eyes flashing and an angry frown
on his face, was forced to get back to
his seat, else the audience would have
watched the drill instead of him. Jim,
himself confused, edged his way around
to the oppoesite door. Aileen was too
busy with the dril’, which was in full
progress, to say anything to him as he
passed her except, “What have you done?
Don’t you see tne Professor is furious?’

Her head went up and he saw a proud
look which he had seen hefore. He passed
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on into the side room, where he encoun-
tered Amanda. She looked at him
blankly. She understood nothing.

“Perfesser Thompson, you ain’t gwi
have my piece?” she asked.

He heard just behind him one of the
girls whisper to another, “Professor Til-
pom says there’s ome more piece after the
march.” Having gone this far, Jim was
determined not te be thwarted if he
could help it. -

“Miss Amanda,” he said excitedly, “I
want you to go to your room and copy

this program for me.”

“Now, Perfesser?’ she asked.

“Yes; right now. Go quickly down to
the house and copy it for me.”

She hesitated.

“Go on,” said Jim, “Im in a big
hurry.” Here he opened the door. “Don’t
bother about your bonnet. Tll get one of
the girls to bring it to you. Ge quick,
just as you are”

She took the program and passed out.
As she did so, he suddenly remembered
to look for the scar. He put his face
close to hers and strained his eyes to
see. It was not there. He closed the
door behind her, just as Tilson entered
from tne stage.

“Where is that Miss Jordan?” de-
manded Tilson imperiously.

The girls did not know; they had Leen
watching the stage. Jim said nothing;
he was carelessly writing on the black-
board.

Cuarrer XI.

“Smmon, do you believe in the trans-
migration of the soul?”

It was early the next morning after
the entertainment. A blazing fire flaved
on the hearth. Jim raised himself up
in bed, threw back the cover, and sat
with his arms clasped around his knees.
Simon stopped his blacking-brush for an
mstant, and was on the point of grin-
ning, when his big black eyes met Jim’s
solemn face. He scratched his head for
& moment, then tucking it down and
suddenly getting busy with his brush,
observed : .

“hit’'s mos’ time for brekfuss, Mister
Jim,”

(1t v . .
Oh, hang breakfast!” said Jim, im-

_ Datiently. “Why does a man want to

be‘ bothered with such a low, groveling
thing as eating when he can falk phi-
losophy to a philosopher? T say, Simon,
you are trying to evade. Do you believe
in the transmigration of the soul?”

Simon brushed on, but answered pres-
ently, somewhat dubiously,

“I don’t speck T does, suh.”

“Well, why didn’t yon say so, then?
Now, Simon, don’t - try to evade me
again. You and I have been wrestling
With great problems since we were boys
together.  Now, listen. You have
studied the theory of probability, have
you not ?”

Simen had not studied the theory of
probability; at least, not seientifically;
at that very moment, lowever, he was
liguring on the chances of getting out
of that room. But, figuring aecording
to his theory of probability that the
chance was remote, he kept- brushing
very rapidly while he answered,

“Naws'r.”

“I suppose, then, Simon, you have not
computed the probability that the sout
of a certain distinguished contemporary
of Mr. Balaam, for instance, might have
transmigrated into the body of some
human being of the present day, have
you 7 i

*1 ain’t know nuffin ’bout Baalam, ’cept
dat his mule talk back at ’im.”

“Correct, Simon; eminently correct,
except in one particular; it was not ex-
actly a mule, but a near kinsman; in fact
his immediate paternal progenifor, I be-
lieve, or in modern parlance, a mule’s
pa. Now, Simon, in spite of your
evasiveness a while ago, I have long
known you for a fearless theologian. So
consider this: in the eourse of human
events, or rather of superhuman, super-
natural, or, let us better say, extra-
natural events—You do not object to
my eoining a word, do you?’

He paused for a reply. Simon raised
no objections; he only hurried his shoe-
hlacking.

“Well,” Jim continued in the same
deliberate manner, “I say, then, in the
course of extra-natural events, may it not
he that the soul of this aforesaid pro-
genitor of the mule—his pa, you under-
stand—has wandered around through
various forms of animate life until at
length it has found lodgment in the
frame of mortal man?”
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Simon was now taking up his black-
ing materials, and there was a look of
relief in his face, for he was soon to
escape.

“] see by the light in your face, Si-
mon, that you consider it coneeivable.”

Jim looked intently into the fire as
Simon arose and started to the door.

“Wait a minute, Simon.”

“P's gwi git bit, sub,” said Simon,
stopping in the middle of the floor.

“Get what?’ asked Jim.

“T)e water, suh; Is eomin’ right baek.”

“Qh, Simon, why can’t you let these
vile material considerations go hang!
We are talking philosophy. But as you
are about to go again among ordinary
mortals, let me caution you not to re-
peat this conversation to any of your
associates—that is, of course, unless
they are philosophers like you and me.
Tt might unsettle their religions belief;
or, worse still, make them think less of
you and me for profaning the sacred
pname of Baalam—that is, his distin-
guished contemporary, you understand.
For, you know, he was not only quite a

prominent character in his day, but he

is one of the heroes of histery. Neither
you nor I, Simon, be we ever so. great
as philosophers or as men, can ever hope
to oceupy so distinet a niche in the hall
of fame as Baalam’s ass. He will be
remembered, even though his renowned
soul find temporary lodgment in. our poor
frames, long after you and T, our name
and our fame, have vanished from the
annals of history and the memory of
man.”

Simon left the room to get some water.
In a few minutes he returned. Jim was
sitting in the same place looking medi-
tatively into the fire. He watched Simon
pour a bucket of water into a large tim
bathtub, then asked, still solemunly, and
as if the conversation had not been in-
-terrupted,

“Do you net agree with me, Simon?”

“Gree wid you ’bout whut? I grees
dat hit’s ‘bout time for you ter be git’n
up fer brekfuss.”

“Now, there you go again! Simon, [
almost fear you have the outward habits
of a philosopher without his inward in-
stinets. T have been furnishing you with
a conerete illustration of one of the most
widely rejeeted theories of the history of
philosophy, one which would delight the

heart of- Pythagoras himself; and yet
you continue fo revel in these purely
mundane considerations of water and
breakfast. But here now, liff your mind
up for just one moment. Do you not
suppose that something of this nature
might have lodged in you or me?”

“Ain’t nuffin lodge in me dat I knows
0]1.” z

“Well, in me, then, Simon 1"

Jim sat watching the negro as he si-
lently put the towels on the ehair mear
the tub and started out of the room
again.

“What do you think, Simon

“Think ‘bout whut?”

“Qh, you are exasperating! Do you
think this spirit may have lodged in
me 77 -

“T specks some kine er spirits done
lodge in you, suh.”

And Simon was gone.

Jim chuckled heartily, but as hearese
and went slowly to his bath, he mused,
“Eminently correct again, Simon; for to
be perfectly plain, I have a strong ap-
prehension that I’m an ass.”

Jim returned from breakfast without
any experience ecalculated to dissipate
hig belief in the doctrine of ‘the trans-
migration of the soul. Aileen had bowed
to him distantly as she passed him com-
ing out. Tilson had come in, addressed
some remark to Mrs. Alston and left
without seeing him, se far as any one
could tell, although they were face to
face.

In his voom again, Jim walked up fto
his window and stood there looking out
across the white eotton-field and the
woods beyond. “Why will I be an a8s?’
he was thinking. “They never intended
any harm to this girl. They would have
helped her. Whether they will now, after
this bunglesome meddling of mine, there
is no telling. Aileen is not to blame any
way. She sides with Tilson. Of course,
but ¥ have made her do that. Why
don’t I attend to my own business, any
way 7”

“De Perfesser want er see you, sub’
said Simon at the door.

“Show the gentieman up,” said Jim
without turning around.

Now Simon, as much as he respeeted
all men, that is, all white men, had ye
his instruments of mentality so abtuned
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that it was utterly impossible for him
to conceive of a greater man than “de
perfesser.” That any man, whoever he
might be, should stand up boldly and
treat “de Perfesser’s” order with any-
thing like disdain or indifference was to-
tally beyond his conception. Else he
would have been uneasy for his friend
and particular protege, Mr. Jim.

“But hit’s de Perfesser, Mr. Jim, whut
wants you.”

“Where is he?”

“He down in de pahluh, suh.”

“Well,” said Jim, turning around,
“what’s the matter with his legs? Can’t
he walk " :

“Yag'r, he kin walk, but he tell me he
want ter see you, suh.”

Jim walked over by the table, sat
down, and, resting his chin on his elbow,
Jooked intently at the negre.

“Simon,” he said, “do you think you
would know Amy Cannon, the little girl
who used to play with us at home, if you
should see her 7

“Dat’s ben er long time ergo, Mister
Jim,” said Simon, scratehing his head.
“I specks she’s er growed up ’oman by
dis time. But whut make you think

cerbout her fer?”

“What do you think she would look
kike?” =
“Well, you knows, Mr. Jim, she
wa'n't—"

He stopped and looked at Jim as if he
was uncertain whether to proceed. Per-
haps he recalled the last time he had
said of Amy what now came to his mind.

“Go on,” said Jim.

“T specks you knows, Mr. Jim, whut
I wuz er fixin’ fer ter say. She wan’t
like de rest uv you, you know.”

“Who would she be like now, do you
think? Would she be like Miss Aileen,
for instanece #”

“Who, our Miss "Leen here, suh?” And
Simon’s mouth stayed open.

“Yes.”

“Dat she wouldn’t, Mister Jim. You
mus'er dene fergit erbout her. She wuz
fum de po—>

“Very well,” interrupted Jim. “That
will do. The Professor wants to see me,
does he?”

“Yas'r, e tells me ter say he wants
you to come down in de pahluh.”

“All right. Tell him P11 be down there
directly,” =

Simon mumbled to himself as he wenb
down the stairs, “I clare ter gracious, I
don’t know whut de matter wid Mr, Jim.
I don’t know whedder he gwine sho nuff
crazy, er whedder he jes git’n mo foolish-
ness in him. Dis mawning he wuz gwine
on ‘bout some sort er flossify er sump'n
nur; now. he come axin’ me ‘hout dat
little po’ white trash gal whut me and
him bofe done fergit erbout too long ergo
fer tawk erbout. Whut she look lak!
Whut in de Lawd’s mussy he want er
know whut she look lak fer? He sholy
ain’t tryin® ter fin’ ’er. Tn whut would
he do wid ’er ef he fin’ ‘er?”

Tilson was seated at his desk in the
parlor smoking a cigar when Jim enter-
ed. By him, straightening some papers,
stood Aileen Hall. Jim thought he could
detect a slight flush upon her cheek, but
it may have been the sunlight which
came through the window. He was sure,
though, that he deteeted the haughty
look which was the ene thing about her
he did not like—and yet he did like it,
too, somehow. She continued to straighten
papers or something on the top of the
desk. She was nervous, too, but this
Jim did not deteet. In another part of
the room, calm and apparently indiffer-
ent, sat Amanda. Jim felt ashamed
at first to look at her. When he did,
after sitting down in a chair near the
desk, and while waiting for Tilson to
begin the interview, he met the same big
eyes which had played such a strong
part in the proceedings of the night be-
fore. He did not know whether there
was in them an appeal, as in his imagi-

‘nation he had seen the night before, or

just a blank stare.

“This young lady here,” began Tilson
at length, without looking at Jim, “left
the schoolhouse last night before the ex-
ereises were over, which I never allow
any onc to do. And what’s more”—he
paused an instant or two to renew the .
swelling of his mighty but agitated chest,
and to gather all the sternness and pom-
posity he could summon to his aid—she
left there unaftended by any gentleman,
which was highly improper and repre-
hensible, a thing which is never allowed
at this institution. She pives as her
excuse that you sent her to make a copy
of this program. Of course, such a thing
is ridiculous, but I have sent for you,
sir, to know the straight of it.”



70 Watson’s Jeffersonian Magazine

He spoke in a harsh, rasping voice,
and a frown enveloped his imperious
countenance. Jim sat quietly in his
chair, but his faee colored slightly and
his teeth were closed tight. He waited an
instant after Tilson had finished. When
he did speak, he spoke very deliberately.

“T have no doubt, Mr. Tilson,” he said,
“that Miss Can—DMiss Jordan has told
you the straight of it. That is not what
you want with me.”

“What's that! What's that!” ex
claimed Tilson, turning around and look-
ing threateningly.

Jim looked at Aileen, and he was sure
now he saw her cheeks flushed with a
deep red; and now, too, he saw that she
was fumbling nervously among the pa-
pers on the desk. He tried to soften his
tone as he continued, though he looked
Tilson squarely and defiantly in the face.

4T gaked Miss Amanda to go and make
the copy of the program, and I alone am
responsible for her leaving. It was not
against any rule of the scheol, it was
not against any breach of propriety, not
half so much a breach of propriety as”—
he was going to say, “as you were guilty
of in wanting to put her up on that
stage and be an object of ridieule,” but
he felt Aileen’s eyes looking ' right
through him, and he stopped short and
looked down.

“Well, sir,” began Tilson, “I would
have you understand—"

“Mr, Tilson,” calmly observed Jim, in-
terrupting him, “I can see no good of
having an interview like this in the pres-
ence of the pupil. Excuse Miss Amanda
and T will discuss the matter with you.”

“What do you mean by that, sir? Will
discuss the matter with me, will you,
upon condition that I excuse her? In
the presence of the pupil! I want you
to understand, siv, that T am the Presi-
dent of this Imstitution. Do you under-
.stand, sir?’ he thundered; *I, sir, not
gow; and TIl excuse her when I get
ready. Tl hold interviews in whatever
presence I choose. Do you understand,
sir?”  He leaned over and repeated an-
grily,  “Do you understand, sir? Ia
whosever presence I choose [

Jim arose. looked him squarely in the
face, and calmly, with a smile of scorn—
or of amusement; you couldn’t tell
which to save your life.

“Yes, sir, I understand you, I believe,”

he said quietly. “You are mistaken ag
to one person only, so far as T am sure of,
You may have interviews, Mr. Tilson,
with whomsoever you choose except, the
—the—the—person making these 1re-
marks.”

With which, the person making thesg
remarks walked out.

Tilson stormed and fumed up and down
the room, declaring, “Something’s just
got to be done about this thing. Did you
ever hear such insolence? Why, he had
the audacity to call me ‘Mister’ Tilson!
‘Mister’ Tilson! The insolence of it!”

In truth, this was the most unkindest
cut of all, if indeed it was not the only
cut. Whatever else, by word or smile or
action; Jim may bhave meant for ecuts,
nothing entered the thick cuticle of the
dignity of Professor Jefferson Marquinius,
Tilson, President, save the “Mister.”

“Mister Tilson indeed!” he kept re:
peating. “The insolent upstart! he has
been trying ever sinee he has been here
to injure this institution, and this iy the
way he tries to do it. But Tl get—"

“Professor,” interrupted Aileen in a

quiet though agitated tone, “hadn’t we

better let Amanda go now i’

Tilson stopped suddenly in his fracks
and looked at his “confidential secretary”
who was standing at the window look:
ing out. Her face was still deeply flush-
ed and her eyes were moist, but she took
care that he should not see this. He
stood silent for am instant; then turned
to Amanda and said, “Yes, you may go
back to your room.” Without another
word, he resumed his seat and sat looking
at Aileen still at the window with her
back to him. She was not looking into
empty space entirely; she saw a fall
figure walking rapidly up the road.

Amanda, who bad been sitting all this
time motionless and with the same iO-
different stare, arose and started out.
She understood but little of the meaning
of the scene before her, but she felf
grateful to Professor Thompson forsome-
thing, she scarcely knew what; and for
something else, she scarcely knew what,
she felt a resentment towards Tilson. AS
for Aileen, she viewed her with suspicion;
she did not know why.

“Flold on there a minute!” called Til
son, in the same harsh, rasping voicf%a
which now was also hoarse from Mis
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raging and shouting. Amanda stopped
and turned the stare full upon him.

“Qit down,” he ordered.

“The rules of this institution have been
violated. Since you bave had some prac-
tice in copying this program, I’Il have
you make me one hundred copies of it.
You may go te your room and begin at
once.”

Without a word, Amanda took the pre-
gram and left the room; and, for the
first time since Jim had left, Aileen
turned her eyes from the window and
watched the awkward, strange girl from
the country.

“Professor,” she said quietly and now
calmly, after Amanda had gone, “it will
take that poor girl all day of steady
writing to make one hundred copies of
that program.”

“I car’t help it,” Tilson replied. “I in-
tend to teach that young upstart of a
Thompsen that he is not running this
school,” :

He would not look at Aileen. He got
up and hurriedly left the room. Aileen
again turned to the window. ;

(CONTINUED IN NEXT MONTH'S ISSUE)}

I S¢iltl Have You!

By Ralphi M. Thomson

I siill have you to come fo when the day
Forsakes its sunbeams for the twilight’s gray;
And evervwhere the sable shroud of night
Hides sleeping nature from my doubtful sight,
And (eaves me {ost in darkness on the way.

Yet I fear not, as once, that I shall stray
Beyond the echo of your roundelay ;
For jt is mine to boast in {ove’s delight,—
I stilf have you ! :

What is adversity, and what dismay 2
Am I not rick despite their sceptered sway,

So long as I may claim, as now, the right
To walk beside vou, in your soul’s great light?— ;
Think what it means for one (ike me to say ——
I still have you'!




THE LAW OF THE SOUTH

By 1. deQ.

OR SOME little time the negroes
F along the bayou had vaguely

tmown that trouble was brewing

for Devers, the section foreman
at Simpsonville. .

Now Devers was not am unjust or
cruel man, but the negroes had grown
to hate him with a hatred such as they
now never bestow upon those who cheat,
oppress, or deceive them, but only upon
those, and especially “poor white frash,”
who treat them fairly and ridicule their
aspirations for social equality. And De-
vers’ seetion house stood in & lonely
place fully hali a mile from the little

town, Often was he compelled to geb

cut at three o'clock in the mornning,
.leaving his family alone and unprotected.
On this particular morning Devers had
gone off early, and two hours later a
negro fled up the bayou bound for the
swamp. The dwellers in numerous
cabing along the way hailed his advent
with best wishes, That negro was a
hero now, almost as much as if he stood
already upon the scaffold, sealed by in-
fallible assurance for instant entrance
to the New Jerusalem. The best was
provided for his hearty breakfast at
-or Johnson’s half way up the road,

and ejaculations of relief welled out
along the bayou when the news came
swiftly down from cabin to cabin that
Phineas Jackson was safe in the swamp.
Now it was six miles up the bayou
from Simpsonville to the little planta-
tion store that stood on the edge of the
great swamp., White folks could tele-
phone down frem the store in a minute
or so; black folks, however, for their
own purposes, still had to depend on the
wireless telegraphy along the hayou
from cabin {0 cabin. This had heen
kn-own to cover the distance in twenty
minutes when the news was of sufficient
.dmportance. In the olden days this was
- faster than the white man’s swiftest
horses could have borne tidings, and so
the black man had in these modern times

lest an advantage he once possessed.

DONEHOO

Besides all this, his news was liable to
be a trifle distorted in transmission; but
it never lost anything, at least, in its
swift passage through two hundred ne-
gro brains and mouths along the bayou.
Much it often gained, but never a terror
it lost, or a threat to the negro race, as
it sped from cabin to cabin.

This merning, news passed both ways

- with electrical swiftness. That great

erime had been committed near Simp-
sonville which the white man avenges
in blind fury on the race without regard
to formality—the crime which-the aver-
age black man dubs no erime at all, but
secretly glories inm.

As that word flashed along aiter
Phineas Jackson’s departure, cabin doors
were shut, and families were huddled
within; for they knew that the riders
soon would pass. Not the sheriff of St.
Medard’s with his posse and hounds;
they, the black man knows, will at least
try to do justice according to that law
which bhe does not respect. DBut even
should these lawful authorities be the
first to apprehend the culprit or any sus-
peet, the black man knows that they are
more than likely to be overpowered by
the mob that is sure to rise.

And the riders whom the black man
fears most now are those who come hot-
foot from the scene of the erime, who
vide thence blinded by fury and joined
by every white man they pass. The black
man knows that the thirst for revenge is
fierce in the hearts of those men, that it
has become a blind, unreasoning lust for
negro blood, that it may mean not alone
shot or rope, but the stake and nameless
tortures for the culprit, and indiscrimi-
nate slaughter for the race.

And here they come! At their head is
Devers himself and with him two score
men. They represent every type in the
white population of the Parish. There
are Americans, Cajans, Dagoes, Jawish
merchants; there are railroad men, rich
planters, poor hill-billies, professiona.l
men, and the loafers of the vicinage.
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Furiously they ride, coatless, perspiring,
covered with dust, and over every saddle
bow there is a rifle, in every belt a Colt
or Smith & Wesson. A coil of rope dan-
gles ominously from at least one saddle.

The cavaleade pulls up with a jerk be-
fore the cabin of Parson Smith, for it is
ever the preacher who knows what is
going on. “Hello!” the challenge rings
out sharply. “Has a young nigger, Phi-
neas Jackson, passed here lately??

No sound comes from the cabin, and
the riders have no patience with a me-
ment’s delay. They know that the ne-
gro was seen only a mile below this, they
are almost certain that he was heading
for the swamp, now less than two miles
ghead. A half dozen leap from their
horses and smash in the door of the
cabin in an instant. “You d black
hypoerite, answer this minute. You
know what’s happened. Did that nigger
pass here?”

The fat negro preacher cowers on the
ped with all his trembling family cling-
ing to him. He is frightened nearly to
insensibility, but race pride and loyalty
are strong. “Gemmuns,” he protests,
“Ah hain’t seen nuthin, uv no Phineas
Jackson. Why? What hab’ he dun’?”

“G—d d you, you know,” roars
Devers, “I’ll show you!” He points his
gun full at the now sereaming negro

family. Tt would have been atrocious,”

and have meant the death of little chil-
dren as well as of the preacher!

But a big planter grasps Devers’ arm
just in time, and thunders, “Tor God’s
sake, Devers, don’t spoil all to kill these
skunks. We want Phineas.” Then he
places a cold muzzle right against the
preacher’s forehead. The mnegro beging
to pray and beg. The planter very cool-
ly warns him, “Right eut with the
whole truth now, Joe, or I'll settle this
matter in ten seconds.”

Race loyalty is indeed strong, and the
preacher’s very prestige is at stake at
this instant, but love of life is the
strongest of all. The negro almost sobs
out, “he dun’ passed heah gwine tuh
de swamp ’bout an houah ago, an’ ’deed,
mistah Leflore, Ah didn’t know nuthin’
‘bout it, 'nd Al'm serry, 'nd Ah hopes
yeh gits Phineas.” :

“Curse you, you lie, you black flend,”
r0ars the planter, ripping out a string

of oaths, and striking the preacher heavi-

ly on the side of the head with his wea-
pon. “But no time te fool with him now.
boys.” :

Secarcely are the words spoken when
Fhe men are in the saddle again, and
it's away to the swamp. Not a black
face is to be seen during that wild two-
mile gallop, and there is no need for an-
other stop. !

A dozen other mounted white men are
encountered at the little store. They,
too, have just arrived, and bring with
them two negroes that know the swamp
and can be trusted to aid in the chase,
They also have reliable information that
the fiend has entered the swamp an hour
and a half ago. Then, too, the tele-
phone has told them that the sheriff is
now aboard the train with his posse and
hounds; he will be on the scene in less
than two_ hours. s

Everybody is glad te hear about the
hounds; they will be needed. But no-
body wants the sheriff. What if the eul-
prit should fall into his hands first?
Bverybody likes Spears, but suppose he
should happen to entertain any imprac-
ticable ideas about his duty in protect-
ing prisoners? Nobody would like to
see him get hurt for a brute of this
kind. .

With the quickness of battle time the
campaign is planned. By the tacit con-
sent of all, who acknowledge the quali-
ties of leadership with whieh nature hag
endowed him, Leflore assumes supreme
command without nomination or elee-
tion. [His hasty couneil of war deter-
mines that only three things are possi-
ble, the eriminal will seek to make his
way out from the swamp through Little
Bois d’Arc, four miles to the north, or
through the Amse Large, five miles to
the south. Swift horses can probably
beat him around the road to either place,
and so a squad of ten men is dispatched
to each, whilst *phone messages are gent
flying to the mearest points within reach
of them.

The third and most probable alterna-
tive is that the negro has pushed straight
on through to the almost inaccessible
heart of the swamp, and will seek to
baffle any pursuers in its fastuesses. He
is known to be thoroughly acquainted
with all its intricacies, and this gives
him an advantage which none but those
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familiar with such places in Louisiana
ean fully appreciate.

Leflore starts most of his men in at
once, scattering them in every direetion
g0 as to heat over the ground thoroughly.
Progress must necessarily be slow.
Through the immense canebrakes ar'ui
palmetto thickets that are found in
places, a man might hide and never be
discovered hy amnother five feet away.
Three shots in quick succession are to
give the signal that the trail is found,
and Lake Bistean, in the heart of the
gwamp, is to be the rendezvous if the
search continues throughout the day
without trace of the quarry.

The commander remains behind with
one of the negroes and six picked men,
awaiting the coming of the sheriff.
White men continue to arrive im little
squads and are promptly forwarded into
the swamp.

At last comes the sheriff with his fol-
lowers and the indispensable hounds.
These Iatter are not the ferocious ani-
mals with which Uncle Tom’s Cabin has
familiarized the publie, but really the
mildest of canines, not at all formidable
even to an unarmed man. But true
bloodhounds they are, unerring upon the
trail when they have gotten the scent,
and indefatigable.

Already these animals know what they
seek, and are keen upon it, for a gar-
ment recently worn by the fugitive has
been secured on the way up the bayou.
They have been on that trail ever simce
they passed the negro’s cabin, and are
chafing to follow it further. With an
almost human intelligence they seem to
know all that is expected of them; they
know what they shall find in the swamp,
and what shall be done with their prey.

There is no hunting like the hunting
of 3 man. Tnio the swamp all plunge
with indescribable zest and enthusiasm,
the dogs leading on. The sheriff i3 nomi-
nally in command of this party, but it
is Leflore that most will obey. Now the
hounds have the trail, and they are off,
yelping, rushing irantieally around fal-
len trees and clumps of cypress knees,
through canebrakes and impenetrable
masses of palmetto. Men follow as bhest
they can, aplashing midst morasses and
over heaps of rotting vegetation, thrown
to the earth again and again by the
inextricahle network of vines, torn and

bleeding from the fierce bamhoo thorns,
baffled and helpless at times, but never
discouraged.

Three shots ring ouf faintly now, per-
haps a mile straight ahead. So thosge in
the center are on the trail, possibly have
the brute at bay already. Exertions are
redoubled, even the dogs seem to know
what it means.

Weary, weary work it is for hours, and
the sun is already far past the meridian.
Leflore and three others are ahead; they
have passed many of the first squads
and overtake at last the man who has
fired the shots. The dogs are now far
ahead of him and baying furiously.
Shots ring out, and yelpings answer.
The fiend is at bay at last, and, heavily
armed, keeps off the dogs.

Now arises the great problem of the-
-chage. T.eflore sends up five rapid shots

fron his revolver; it is the signal for
all to eclose in, There iz no danger now
that the dogs will lose sight of the ne-
gro; a little, however, that he may
be able fo kill all of them. But
what about the men? Is it worth while
to sacrifice several human lives, oreven
one, to capture alive and punish as he
deserves such a nameless beast as this?
For, beast as he is, he will surely sell
his life dearly.

Leflore rapidly plans another cam-
paign. The fiend lies hidden in the

- midst of a thick canebrake into which

the swamp has opemed out. The com-
mander hastily sends his men—mere
than a score of them are on hand now—
to surround the brake and lie around it
in ambush without exposure. He soon

‘has the brake fired from the windward.

Green and lush as it looks, it bursts
into a very veleano of flame, for under-
neath is the dry debris of years.

Birds soar aloft in flocks, and foul
reptiles of every sort creep forth from
that fiery furnace, fit types, these latter,
of the creature who remains yet at its
center and hopes the fire will not reach
him. But now he ecan endure it ne
longer. Wild-eyed, panting with fear, a
huge revolver brandished aloft, the me-
gro bursts inte view, and three rifles
crack almost together. Two men are
upoen the brute, and he disarmed, before
he has rallied from the shock of the
bullets. One of these has struck him in

the leg, aru
a bad but
The negr:
of all the £
to piteous
have toueche
on such a |
roars Deve
negro, two
asgist him,
“Burn the
Men ru
amongst t
now gotten
revolver a
now the n
my prisone
call on all
tize them
law.”
Devers |
his right !
wretched 3
gereams in
burns, she
every frier
“That’s
shouts at ]
negro pite
Then L
perfectly ¢
in his har
Gates, gra
he says c
rault, elin
this rope



mboo thorns,
3, but never

tly now, per-

So those in
possibly have
xertions are
em to know

r hours, and
he meridian.
ahead; they
first squads

lan who has

are now far
g furiously.
ngs answer.
and, heavily

blem of the
 rapid shots
e signal for
danger now
it of the ne-
hat he may
them. But
worth while
ives, or even
unish as he
ast as this?
] surely sell

10ther cam-
lden in the
- into which
The com-
men—more
hand now—
ie around it
e. He soon
e windward.
s, it bursts
», for under-
aTS.
s, and foul
forth from
these latter,
3 yet at its
11 not reach
ydure it no
with fear, &
oft, the ne-
three rifles
vo Inen are
rmed, before
hock of the
ruck him in

The Law of the South 75

the leg, another in the shoulder, making
2 bad but certainly not fatal wound.

The negro opens his eyes and sees first
of all the face of Devers. Ie breaks in-
to piteous moans for merey, which would
have touched the hearts of any but men
on such a hunt as this. “Into the fire,”
rours Devers, and starts to pick up the
negro, two or three others hurrying to
assist him, ‘and they toc calling out,
“Burn the beast!”

Men rush in from every quarter,
amongst them the sheriff, who has just
now gotten to the front. He draws his
revolver and seizes the megro, whom by
now the men are bearing aloft. “He’s
my prisoner,” the officer declares, “and I
call on all good citizens here, and depu-
tize them to assist me in enforcing the
law.”

Devers has reached for his gun with
his right hand whilst he still holds the
wretched vietim fast with hia left, and
sereams in a voice of fury, “By God, he
burns, sheriff, or you die, or T die and
every friend I have here dies.”

“That’s right, hurn him, burn him!”
shouts at least half the crowd, whilst the
negro piteously calls upon God.

" Then Leflore striges forward, He is
perfectly ealm, and holds a coil of rope
in his hand. “You, Bill Thorn and Jim
Gates, grab the sheriff and disarm him,”
he says coolly; “and you, Blaise Per-
rault, climb that there red gum and put
this rope over the first limb.” And then

in & voice of thunder he roars, “And you
four men drop that nigger; what in the
hell de you mean? This crowd don’t
stand for nothing of that kind; even if
he is a beast, he must be hung according
to the law of the South.”

All this was dome in a moment; no
one disputed Lefiore’s decision. Such is
the force of a personality that has the
natural right to command, and the au-
thority of law that is made by universal
consent. As the life ebbs away from the
hideous dark thing struggling there in
the air, not even a shot is fired to at-
test the spirit of vengeance that a few
moments since called for nameless tor-
tures to be inflicted on the fiend.

When all was over, Leflore turned to
the sneriff and said, “I'm sorry, Spears,
that we had to put you in this box. But
we simply had to execute the real law
of the land, fresh from the people, and
approved by every decent white man in
the South. I know you thought you
had to execute the antiquated written
law, which has really been repealed, as
far as cases of this kind are concerned.
T respect you for trying to do your duty
as you understood it, but if you had had
the men back of you to make a fight for
it, you would have been killed and this
nigger would have been tortured. Noth-
ing could have prevented it. Now we
executed the real, orderly law of the
South, in such cases made and provided.
Wasn’t it best?”

Life as it Is

All the world is but a playhouse,
Men are actors on its stage,
Fortune furnishes the play bills,
Fate the players all engage;
Actors bow before the public,
And receive a smile or frown,
Acting for a paltry living,
Till Death rings the curtain down.

—Jake H. Harrison




IN THE REAR

THE RECOLLECTIONS OF A BOY DURING
THE CIVIL WAR

By CLARENCE THOMAS
The Author of the Life of General Turner Ashby

REAT revolutions mneed neither
defense mnor explanation. . No
‘ people ever resorted to the last
analysis, the arbitrament of
war, with all its attendant horrors, ex-
cept in defense of their sovereign prinei-
ples, or inalienable rights. Therefu,r-e,
great revolutions—civil wars—explain
themselves. The military life of General
Turner Ashby, who was the most splendid
and brilliant figure of the Civil War,
hayving met with the flattering eommenda-
tion of many and high sources, the anthor
has been induced to write his recollections
of what he saw and heard during those
chivalrous days of carnage. In the spring
of 1861, when April buds were blooming
info May, on the eastern flanks of the
Blue Ridge Mountains, every day seemed
the “bridal of the eartn and sky.” The
counties of Fauquier and Loudon, in the
Old Dominion, Ashhy’s and Armistead’s
home counties, later “Mosby’s Confed-
eracy,” were all spirit and movement.
Carter’s Company B, of the 8th Virginia
regiment, was the first to march from the
village of Upperville to Leesburg, Vir-
ginia, where the 8th Virginia was being
organized under Col. Eppa Hunton.
Great preparation had been made to re-
ceive and start this company to the
front. An elaborate dinner was served
on the large lawn of the Episcopal Rec-
tory. To my eyes, all the world seemed
gathered there. About the large impro-
vised tables, the laugh and jest presided
—its spirit was that of a festival, After
the dinner and good-byes, the order came,
“Fall in, men,” and each gray coat step-
ped to the front; “marked time,” “double
column, forward,” marched to the musie
on drum and fife of “The Girl I Left Be.
hind Me”—the war had hegun. One cheer
from the assembled throng, answered by
the gray line, and a change came over the

spirit of my dream. Tears, sighs and

grief met my eyes and ears, and, uncon-

sciously, I found my hand clasped in the
hand of an unecle, and marched with him
to the Vineyard Hill. After these scenes,
the war spirit took possession of every-
body. The boys soon formed a company
called “The Home Guards.” The youngest
boy was elected captain, as he knew tae
drill better than the others, having been
taught the Company Manual by drill
masters, some of whom stopped at his
home. This company was composed of
twenty-five or thirty members; a captain,
two lieutenants, a sergeant and a cor-
poral. The neighboring towns had simi-
lar organizations, and soon challengea
passed for battle. We fought with rocks
and slings, and in the slings the ends
of horseshoes, about the size of a bullet,
were used. They sang like a bullet, and
felt much like one, when it struck, gen-
erally knocking the vietim down. The
artillery consisted of a minie musket,
minus the stock, placed on wooden
wheels made for the purpose. The gun
was loaded with powder and ball, or
slugs, melted bullets cut inte irregular
sizes. A detail was made from the com-
pany to man the gun. The eavalry con-
sisted of one cavalryman, whose mount
was an old discarded horse that not even
the Yankees would take. We engaged
in many skirmishes and battles with the
other companies of boys, aud, like the
army ot Northern Virginia, we were
never whipped, but sometimes repulsed.
Boys were sometimes wounded and cap-
tured, when they were paroled until ex-
changed. When we had the artillery

with us, we always carried the day. The

company would sometimes be hard press-
ed, when the captain ordered the gun
into aetion, which was fired by striking
the eap on the tube of the musket with &
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hammer or rock. One shot sufficed, as
the company was almost as afraid of its
own gun as the opposing force. It was
sometimes loaded almost to the muzzle
with slugs, and every hoy fell back ex-
cept the gunmer. This caused a fresh
detail to be made every time the gun
was fired. DBut it was worth the risk,
as it perehed victory upon our colors.
Later in the war we hbecame so unruly
that the few old men left and the ladies
tried to disband us, but we kept up our
organization till late in sixty-three. Dur-
ing the latter part of 1862 and through
1863 the company had many adventures,
not only with the boy companies, but
were frequently under fire from the Yan-
kee cavalry, raiding and scouting par-
ties. The Northern troops were all
around us. With ours, a few cavalry
detailed to watch them and scout the
country. The Home Guards found it
could be of service also by giving infor-
mation to our friends on the approach
of the ememy. Our one cavalryman, on
hizs broken-down steed, had orders to
trot when a company of boys was ad-
vancing, and to lope on the approach of
the Yankees. Once when we were oub
locking for fun, of which we got more
than we desired, our scout came back in
such a gait we could not decide whether
it was the enemy or the boys approach-
ing, but on he came, “at a hop, skip and
a jump,” and when hauled up for such
condueu, he never stopped, but shouted
as he passed, “I am loping, T am loping.
1 can’t lope, but I am loping.” When
he got into the village, he recovered his
senses and shouted, “The Yankees are
coming! The Yankees are coming!”
Before the Home Guards realized the
situation, we were fired on by the rapid-
Iy approaching Yankee squadron. The
officers of the Home Guards were de-
lighted when the privates broke for cover
through the thorn hedge on Vineyard
Hill, and skedaddled after them. Our
cavalryman was as badly scared as the
gentleman was confused and bewildered
who got lost during a night thunder-
storm, after riding round and round in
the same place for hours. He finally gave

" the reins to his horse, and pulled up in

front of a house. After yelling awhile,
the owner of the house came oub and
asked, “Who are you?” The lost man
yelled back, “I know you, Captain, but
who in the h—l1 am 1?’ Some of the

Yankee officers rode into the Vineyard
after us, and, finding we were boys,
l_aughed, and thought the affair a good
joke. We, however, aidn’t see the fun.
About this time Company A, of the 6th
Vfrglnla cavalry, were picketed at Paris,
with an outpest four miles east at Up-
perville. Vineyard Hill was a natural
point for a picket, and was used by both
sides. To this Company A belonged a
noted seout of intrepid courage and cool-
ness; William: B. Sowers:: There was:a
Yankee major who several times rode
into Upperville from the direction of
Vineyard Hill, unattended. I called
Sowers’ attention to this fact, as in pass-
ing he would join us at dinner. I finally
said o him, “The Major rides a splendid
gorrel horse, but I helieve you are afraid
of him,” He laughed, picked me up and
spanked me. A day or two afterward,
as I tan from the house into the street,
there was Sowers with the major. Sow-
ers stopped and asked me if this was my
man, and 1 nodded, “Yes.” The Major
then said, “I have you to thank for my
capture” Sowers had been looking for
him for some time, but this was the
first day he found him far enough from
his command to capbure him. They dis-
mounted at my invitation and dined. In
this year also occurred the capture of the
uncle who marched out with Carter’s
company in 1861, Adjutant T. B. Huteh-
jnson, of the 8th Virginia regiment, and,
after Gettysburg, promoted to major on
(eneral Hunton’s stafl. My uncle came
home to lool after us, owing to the
death of my grandfather, and rode into
the Jesse Scouts, in advance of Custer’s
brigade, believing they were Confeder-
ates, as they were dressed in gray. He
was placed in charge of Lieutenant Fair-
brother, second Michigan cavalry, acting
aa aide on General Custer’s stafl. The
lientenant brought him to his home, and
dined before returning towards Washing-
ton. My mother called me out of the
room and gave me several ten-dollar
gold pieces, with instructions to returl
{o the room, get jnto my uncle’s 1a?,
have a romp, and slip the gold into his
‘vest pocket. I thought I had turned the
trick with great skill, as he caught on,
and put his Confederate money in my
jacket pocket, that having 1o value
North. In a short while, Lieutenant
Tairbrother returned Wwith his command.
He placed a guard around the house to
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protect us from his men, and ran up the
steps like a boy. He was very youug,
handsome, and a dashing soldier, and his
kindness can never be forgotten. After
salutations, and inquiries for my uncle,
turning to me, he said, “You little rascal,
you thought you fooled me, when you
put that gold in the Adjutant’s pockets,
but’—and I finished his sentence, by
saying, “L bet you stole it,” at which he
langhed most heartily, He came our
way many times, always with pleasant
news from my uncle. 1 heard him tell
my mother onee that if he thought the
war was waged to free the slaves, he
would resign his commission and go
home.. He was as good as his word. We
heard when the Emancipation Proclama-
tion was issued, he resigned his commis-
sion and left the army. After my uncle
was exchanged, he wrote us that Lieu-
tenant Fairbrother had been as kind as a
brother and offered him many delicate
attentions. Glorious, -gallant gentleman,
I salute you if living, and 1ift my hat
to your memory, if you lie beneath the
sod, for you were worthy to wear the
gray! and 1 am the only one left on my
side to record your neble conduct. An
incident of this capture is also worthy
to be recorded. Jim Crawford was the
body-servant or my uncle, who brought
him home with him, so that Jim could
see his own family. Jim feigned sick-
ness as soon as the Yankees arrived in
town, and sent one of the other servants
for the family physician. He was ques-
tioned eclogely by the Yankees, but his
replies were sighs and groans. As soon
as the Yankees left town, Jim mounted
his own horse, which the family physician
had savea by elaiming, and struck south
to another master in the army. Before
he left my mother urged him to go to see
his family, only a mile distant at Green
Garden. He answered, “Mistus, I can’t
g9, and T am never coming home again
until the war is over.” A nobler, truer
heart never beat in a gentleman’s breast.
Master and servant, soldier and com-
rade, through four years of marching and
battle, sleep not far apart in the 0ld
Dominion. It took the Satanie crime of
reconstruction, and the villainoug hy-
poerisy of the carpet-bagger to destroy
this beautiful link of love between mas-
ter and servant. After the second battle
of Manassas all the houses and churches
were filled with the sick and wounded

soldiers. Iu all the trying epochs of the
struggle, the wowmen of the South were
ever foremost in mnoble deeds; in the
hospitals, she was the gentle nurse of
soul and body; she was the priestess of
the Southern Temple. The same white
fingers that dressed the wounds and
cooled the burning brow deftly fashioned

powder and hall into missiles that went

higsing into the serried ranks of blue,
During the long struggle, there was not
an instance of the nameless erime, which,
since reconstruction, has become se com-
mon. What a tribute to the relation of
master and servant, and what a criticism
upon the infamous policy ef reconstrue-
tion! Tor, let it be remembered, this
crime has been confined te the negro
born sinee the war. The Home Guards
were still on the warpath, but the high-
Wways were more crowded with soldiers,
so when the boys couldn’t get at each
other, they divided and fought them-
selves. War was the order of the day,
and wben we couldn’t find it, we made
it. We became, too, more alert in look-
ing out fer the enemy, as we could ren-
der good service in this way. The few
horses left were necessary to put in g
patch of corn for bread, our only staple
product. Upperville, situated on the
turnpilke between Winchester and Alex-
andria, became the theater of the passage
of many armies, wagons and raiders. If
a fellow was looking for adventure, he
could have his chance “to make good”
there, or thereabouts. At times we were
hopeful or depressed, as cur soldiers ad-
vanced or retreated. In the latter part
of 1862 and the first of the year of 1863,
a gray coat was good for sore eyes. In
the spring of 1863, however, Mosby sud-
denly appeared in our midst, with a de-
tail of #iffeen men from the 1st Virginia
cavalry. This little band cheered our
drooping spirits. From this meager
start, Colonel Mosby built up a battalion
of choice spirits, whose marvelous feats
have never been excelled in the annals
of partisan warfare. In passing, we
throw a flower upon the memory of Lieu-
tenant Tom Turner, of Baltimore,- and
Captain William Smith, of Fauquier, as

in the estimation of the writer they have °

received but scant justice. Lieutenant
Turner was one of the original detail.
He was a great soldier, splendid fellow,
tall, handsome and modest, and as brave
as life 1tself. He was not only a fighter,

but a scout :
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put a scout and commander as well.
When Colonel Mosby was absent from
wounds, he handled the command with
gkill. He was wounded at the fight at
Aldie soon after the command tock the
feld, He 1rode back to Upperville,
thirteen miles, thats night. We had
heard of the fight, and I was looking for
him. When he arrived, he said, with his
hand on my head, “My boy, they got me
this time.” He was assisted to dismount
and taken into Dr. Brown's. After an
operation, the ball was extracted, having
heen deflected by the buckle of his belt.
In January, 1864, he lost his life in a
night attack at Harper’s Ferry, leading
his company. There also fell that other
daring soldier of equal promise, Captain
William Smith, formerly of the Black
Horse Company, 4th Virginia cavalry.
Trom late in 1868 to the close of the
war, the modus vivendi praved difficult
for many families. Corn bread, rye cof-
fee sweetened with sorghum or houey,
little or mo meat, became the citizens’
rations; and, at times, not enough of
these luxuries. More than once the
writer and others sought sleep upon hun-
gry stomachs. We gave often nearly all
we had to our own soldiers, and the

enemy sometimes took the rest. We had

not then, and have mnot now, amy com-
plaints to make, as we were suffering for
our cause, and were proud to do it. Those
were days when the “year” stood shoul-
der to shoulder, like the “thin gray line”
in front. The last time we saw the in-

. comparable infantry of the Army of

Northern Virginia, Pickett’s division
passed in sight of the village, enroute for
Pennsylyania. Our hopes were bound.
up in this division, as all the infantry
companies of this section were a- part of
it. Many of our friends and relatives
helonged to the 8th Virginia of this com-
mand; and my uncles, as it passed,
brought several officers to dine with us,
among them General Hunton and the
Berkeleys are regalled. This march pre-
ceded by a few days the big cavalry
ficht at Upperville between Stuart and

_ Pleasenton. Before dinner was announced

General Lewis A. Armistead passed
along going to his home further down the
street. He was hailed by the group of
officers, and my uncles insisted that he
should join us at dinner. He smilingly
replied that he was an old army man,
and must set a better example, but “you

volunteers can do pretty much as you
please.” As he rode off he remarked, “I
am only going home to say how de you do
and good-bye” So passed from our view
this knightly soldier and gentleman. But
upon the flaming bastion of Cemetery
Ridge, crowned with two hundred guns,
he marched, the foremost figure, over the
worlks in the eharge of Pickett’s division
to immortality. The remembranee of a
gracious aet after that dinner abides
still witn me as a benedietion. After all
had said “good-byes” and were depart-
ing, Colonel Norborne Berkeley stepped
back to my grandmother and my mother,
and said, “Do not fear for the boys, L
will bring them back safely.” Poor fel-
low, he could not take care of himself, as
he was badly wounded and capt‘,uréd in
the charge. He still lives, the “noblest
Roman of them all.” The 8th Virginia
took into the charge two hundred men,
rank and file; ten only reported for duty
after the battle! We close the first part
of this article with an ineident of that
bloody and fatal field, as related, in sub-
stance, by one of the actors still living,
Tient-Col. Edmund Berkeley, brother of
Col. Norborne Berkeley, was at that time
major of the 8th Virginia regiment. He
was shot down near the breastworks in
the charge, and after reviving he looked
around and saw an unconscious soldier
near him, who had been shorn down with
a piece of shell. He recognized him a8
the adjutant of the regiment, my uncle,
and ealled him by name, “Bent, Bent, are
you much hurt ¥ He heard him sigh and
waw nim move and finally sit up. e
asked my uncle if he was gaing to sur-
vender, ana he replied he would not. He
then got up and asked the major. if he
could walk. The major said he would
try on onme leg. In this condifion my
uncle assisted him back to the house, or
bharn, in the line of the charge. They
rested there a little, and, with the help
of another soldier, they made their way
back through shot and shell to our lines.
In the next and last article the great
cavalry fight at Uppervi]le will be touched
on, with the dashing Jeb. Stuart in the
midst of the melee; what became of t‘he
Tlome Guards; how its captain was mis-
taken for a bombshell, eausing much con-
gternation; the burning raid of Loudon
and Fauquier, and how the captain of the
ome Guards took a tace through the
Yankee pickets ab midnight.
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NO CONGRESSIONAL TAMPERING
WITH DIVORCE LAWS.

Drar Sir:—Please publish in the Edu-
cational Department of your Jeffersonian
your views on the question as to whether
it would be a good policy for Congress to
have exclusive control over marriage and
wivoree.

" Yours very truly,
J. B. THOMPSON.

Young Harris, Ga., Dee. 9, 1909,

ANSWER.

Congress ought not to have a thing to
do with marriage and divorce. The Fed-
eral Government is already far too much
an intruder on the reserved rights of the

States.

CHEAP LAND.

DEaR SmR:—I am much interested in
this land monopoly. If our lands con-
tinue being bought in large tracts, from
1,000 to 2,000,000 acres, by syndicates,
or the much-moneyed men of our Ameri-
can people, or foreigners, where will the
rising generation get homes? ]

It seems to methere ought to be a
limit to the ownership of land,—say 160
acres to the family, or not over 320
acres.

Tf correctly informed, Mexico owns her
railroads, and one ean travel all over that
republic for 1 1-2 cents per mile. Aus-
tralia also owns her railroads, and one
can travel there for 1 cent, per mile.

Would love to hear from Yyou on these
roints through the weekly Jeffersonian
or Watsonw’s Magazine.

Yours for justice and right,

R. I THompsox.
Daingerfield, Texas.
ANSWER,

(1)  Where is that Iand-monopoly?
After you have found the sea-serpent, the
mare’s nest, the bag of gold at the end
of the rainhow, a few hen's teeth, a bar-
rel of turnips with red blood in them, a
nigger that will neither lie nor steal, a
yomng  bull-necked priest who can be
safely trusted in the “retreat parlor”
with a young, handsome, buxem nun—

why, then you may possibly locate that
“Iand~monnpoly.”

As Betsy Prigg defiantly said to Bairey
Gamp, concerning the alleged existence
of a certain Missis Harris, “There ain’t
no sich person.”

Why, bless your sweet life, man! you
can buy land almost anywhere, in rura]
Dixie or New England, at from four dol-
lars per acre up to forty.

Throughout the greater portion of
Georgia farm land is eheaper than it
was vefore 1861. And why? One of the
reasons is that the prowling negro and
other things have made country-life al-
most impossible to the whites. No pru-
dent head of a family will allow his wife
and daughters to go beyond the range of
his personal protection. The fear of the
black rapist overshadows the country,
While such negro-philes as Andrew Car-
negie are publicly stating that his own
Scoteh ancestors, three hundred years
ag0, were inferior to the American negro
of today, the white families of the rural
communities are fleeing to the towns
and eities, where the women have hetter
protection.

Another reason why there are cheap
lands in the South is that, as a rule, ,
Iarming can no longer be done with
Wage-hands. The supply of labor is too
scanty and too unreliable. There are
Plenty of negro men and women to do all
the worg, but they are not doing it. The
towns are swarming with idle bucks and
wenches, who won’t work at any price.
How do they live, you ask? The men,
by stealing, by gambling, by robbing and
burglarizing, by acting as kept man by
some cook, chambermaid, or wash-wo-
man; the women live partly by stealing
and partly by prostitution.

“The Country Gentleman™ (of Albany,
N. Y.), is one of the hest agricultural
papers in the world—it, elaims to be the
oldest, too.

In its issue of December 9, 1809, you
may find a most interesting lefter sign-
ed “Edward K. Parkinson” The gen-
eral tenor of this communieation is in-
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DENIES HE IS A SOCIALIST.
To THE EpIitoR:

I hear that you challenge a number of
Socialists, in which list you include me,
to justify the ways of Socialism to men.

But I am not a Socialist, but a single-
taxer, one of the strongest of individual-
ists,

I believe that all that is necessary for
men is free aeccess to the earth which
“brings forth abundantly to satisfy the
desire of every living thing”, and that
they will then work out their own soeial
salvation without governmental inter-
ference. Yours sincerely,

BorroN HALL,

56 Pine St., New Yorl.

EDITORIAL COMMENT.

The presence. of Mr. Hall at the gath-
ering of “we of the inner circle of Social-
ism”, together with his address, as re-
ported in “A Soeialist Wedding”, very
naturally caused me to think him a So-
cialist. T. E. W.

OCALA VET PLEASED WITH NO-
VEMBER JEFFERSONIAN
MAGAZINE.

DuAR Sir:—Your JErrERSONTIAN MAg-'
AZINE for the month of November just
received and eagerly read is of such
transeendent interest that I feel that I
must record the fact by writing you, both
to nofify you of the pleasure received,
and also to thank you for the Magazine.

[ am certainly with you on the Home
Mission question, and I think the For-
eign Mission is (as Odom puts it} “an
abomination unto the Lord”. I do not
know of the Jews (who were God's
chosen  people) proselyting anywhere,
nor forcing a religion on an unwilling
and unresisting people, nor like Pizzaro
in Peru, and Cortez in Mexico, burning
their proselytes to make sure of them ;

however, as regards the Magazine, it is
good all the way through from cover to
eover, and altogether desirable in every
Wway to a thinking and observant person
who reads.

Sincerely yours, ete.,

Joun E. Barngy,
And Old Confederate “Vet”,
Qcala, Fla., Nov. 12, 1909.

HERE’S A GEORGIA BOY THAT I AM

PROUD OF.

Desr Smr:~T have just read that
charming little sketch in the November
JEFFERSONTAN MAGAZINE — “The First
Fire of Autumn®”. Did you know the
writer of that article has heen entirely
deaf from childhood? Yes, Wade H.
Caldwell is a poor, neglected boy, who
has educated himself by reading. He has
been tenderly loved by one of the sweet-
est mothers. MHowever, she was taken
from him two months ago. You are im-

patiently wondering, no doubt, what you .

have to do with all this. I fully realize
that every minute of your time i filled
to the brim.  Yet when a man of genius
writes as you do, touching thousands of
hearts, swaying even the souls of men,
he must understand the claims humanity
haye upon him.

Tonight I discovered a little article of
yours in “Reminiscences of Famous Geor-
glans®, and I also discover that Tom
Watson has a tender spat in his heart.

Listen! when you think of Wade Cald-
well, picture him in his mother’s garden
—that old-fashioned parden, where he
used fo read aloud to her. See him
alone, a poor boy with talent, shut off
from the world. Be kind, and publish
all his articles you can,

While at “the Baptist Encampment” at
Blue Ridge, you were frequently dis
kussed (). You would laugh were I to
tell you of some things said. I am a

Baptist, and as
word you wrote
ig true. I ad
your fearless wi
1 believe every L
see the truth ¢
State Chajrman
tion of the “D
many schools i
have been open
Pardon this i
an earnest adm
gon. (gsit
Washington, (

(I am trul;
obeyed the imp
Caldwell’s prose
der of intellect
couragement ¢l
him. While I
knowing him,
made me his |
on me as such.
articles to the

NC

DEAR SIR:—
fifty cents pc
which send m
year, including
1909.

Your positi
touching the
rior Federal
the States, bv
repel these en
any eivil T
should have 1
Nagel for th
several years
especially Wl
State of Illir
Army, ete.

Tnverness, |
ED!

Noj it is 1
late to mend
the Nagel c¢3
nois by the
All that i
sand in his ;
A COLLEC
HIS B.

My Drear
my check f



2] it iS
ver. to

every
person

Y,
Tet”,

I AM

that
ember

First
w the
tirely
le H.
, who
[¢ has
sweet-
taken
‘e im-
t you .
ealize
filled
enius
ds of
men,
anity

cle of
Geor-
Tom
Lrt.

Cald-
irden
e he
him
t off
blish

t” at

dis
Ito
m a

Communications 83

Baptist, and as one I can see that every
word you wrote about Foreign Missions
js true. I admire, above all things,
your fearless way of dealing with evil!
1 believe every broad-minded Baptist can
see the truth of your arguments. As
State Chairman of Compulsory Educa-
tion of the “D. A. R.” I have visited
many schools in Georgia, and my eyes
have been opened.

Pardon this intrusion, and believe me
an earnest admirer of Hon. T. E. Wat-
SOIL. (Signed) ANNIE M. LANE.

Washington, Ga., Nov. 12, 1909.

(I am truly glad that Miss Lane
obeyed the impulse, to write me. Young
Caldwell’s prose poem revealed a high or-
der of intellect. He deserves all the en-
couragement that his friends can give
him. While I have not the pleasure of
knowing him, Miss Lane’s letter has
made me hig friend, and he may count
on me as such. I invite him to offer other
articles to the Magazine—T. E. W.)

NOT TOO LATE,

Dear Sie:—I inclose one dollar and
fifty eents postoffice money order, for
which send me your Magazine for one
year, including the November number for
1909.

Your position is absolutely correct,
touching the encroachments of the infe-
vior Federal Courts upon the rights of
the States, but I fear we are too late to
repel these encroachments through or by
any civil remedy. The usurpations
should have been checked in the trial of
Nagel for the homicide of Judge Terry
several vears ago, and several cases,
especially when Qleveland invaded the
State of Illinois with the United States
Army, ete. Yours truly,

Tuos. B. LLoyb.

Inverness, I'la., Nov. 15, 1909.

EDITORIAL COMMENT. .

No; it is not too late. It ig never t0o
late to mend. Times have changed sinc_e
the Nagel case, and the invasion of Illi-
nois by the Federal troops. :

All that is needed is a Governor with
sand in his gizzard.

memaEe e S
A COLLEGE CLASSMATE—L WAS
HIS BASEBALL “CAPTAIN.”

My DeAR Tom:—Enelosed please ﬂ‘ud

my check for two dollars ($2). I wish

to renew my subseription to The Jeffer-
sonian, and to the Jeffersonian Maga-
zine. 1 read each issue of the publica-
tions with great interest, and always
derive rich entertainment and valuable
information from their glowing pages.

It seems that your pen was never
brighter and sharper than now:

Your writings are frequently surprises.
The article on The Vulture, in the No-
vember number of the Magazine, was a
surprise—most decidedly so. It had
never occurfed to me that anything so
interesting could be written about the
!Juzza.rd. You were charmingly original
in your treatment of the subject.

His Buzzardship should be exceedingly
grateful to you for your “write-up” of
him. . Some human vulture might take
pleasure in gnawing at your vitals, but
1 am sure that no buzzard will ever be
so unappreciative of your mention of
him as to wish to pick your bones, but,
when in your neighborhood, will eontent
himself in being “peacefully engaged in
drawing invisible circles in the upper
air, as he sails, round and round, in a
fathomless, shoreless, radiant sea.”

With best wishes, I am, always as ever,

Faithfully yours, .
Jno. T. BOIFEUILLET.
Macon, Ga., Nov. 11, 1909.

THIS WAS INTEREST ON BONDS.

Drar Srr:—Enclosed please find post-
office money order, you sent me, return-
od. T dow’t want your money. Please
send me your Magazine instead of money.

Respectfully,
A. D. HICEOE.

Norman, Oklahoma.

e
INTEREST ON BONDS REINVESTED
1IN JERFERSONLANS.

Deag  Siz:—I herewith return the
eheck, $3.24, sent me for interest on the
ponds. I desire it applied to the con-
tinuation of my subscription for .ﬁhe
Magazine and the weekly Jeffersonian,
and the subseription of Mrs. Susan M.
Boogher, of ¢345 Washington Park View,
St Louis, for the JEFFERSONIAN MA:GA-

INE. -

Z My subseription for the Mag&mne ex-
pires with the December, 1909, issue, and,
for the weekly, expires May 1, 19"10, and
Mrs. Boogher's, for the Magazine, ex-
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pires July 1, 1910. Continue each one
year from  those dates, respectively,
which will take $3.00. Use balance,
24 cents, for postage, or anything.

If these dates are wrong, your book-
keeper can correct them.

T will “credit the bonds with interest
paid to November 1, 1909.

Your friend, :
Minor MERIWETHER.
2716 Delmar Bldg., St, Lonis, Mo.
B e
SOCIALISM IN TEXAS.

Socialism in Texas is not very old,
but it is a fact—to be regretted, how-
ever,—that it is scattering over the
commonwealth like wildfive.

Only a few years ago the State press,
almost a unit on the subjeet, looked
upon and reviewed, with a large degree
of contempt and sarcasm, this wave of
political damuableness and wholesale de-
ceivable rot—Socialism. Tt was a mere
jolke, a light laugh, and passed over with-
out further thought and study.

Not so now. The papers and the peo-
ple—the better elements, who have abso-
lutely refused to be fooled and deceived
into tne ranks of this disguised doctrine,—
are far more serious, and are giving more
thought to the subject,

The country has been overflowed with
their (Socialist) literature, and speakers
are now covering the State in their
effort to add more recruits to their army.
And they are succeeding.

Several years ago, had you predicted
this state of affairs, you would have
been laughed at and branded as a fool;
some paper would haye given your state-
ment space, made a funny comment, a
good langh would follow, and you would
have retired to your lonely hut and re-
ceived the comsolation that came to-the
rangers when they killed the wrong man
—by mistake: “Well, the joke is on us
this time.” Perhaps you would be per-
suaded that your brain was all in a
muddle, and recommended a treatment
for the “brain fever.”

But it is true. Of course, the State is
vet decidedly Democratic, and will re-
man such, but it only goes to prove how
far the people ean be fooled when there
is no competition.

For years the Socialists have had
their way, nnmolested, unhampered, and

without opponents; merely because no
one ever thought it would amount to
anything, and, hence, didn’t wish te
waste their time in opposing the move-
ment. 1t has been pretty much the same
over the whole country, and the Social-
ists have gained ground, enlarged their
army to such an extent that the country
is beginning to wake up.

Reeently the Fort Worth Record said,
speaking of Secialism: * * “Socialism
thrives during hard times, and as
drouths cause hard times, it furnishes
the Socialist an opportunity to shift the
blame onto the Government and the
‘competitive system,” and make more
converts. Good times are more effective
than drouths as an antidote for Social-
ism.” e

True. The Socizlists see a man who
has to pay rent—becanse he owns no
farm—they talk of our “damnable sys-
tem o1 land traffie,” as they are wont
to eall it, and make a noise like sym-
pathy and brotherhood, and talk as if
their hearts were breaking for him and

- his family; eciting, as an instanee, some

man who happens to own a piece of land.
They dwell upon the unjustness of such
a system, and the greav need of reform.
They picture to him his family living in
poverty, and some others living in the
refinements of great riches and in won-
derful mansions. They tell him of the
equality that Socialism will bring about,
and the mighty changes that will take
place—when they win. Xe is asked to
join them, and, as he looks ahout, there
is no one to say, “Don’t go, they deceive
you, they would erush all opposition
and ruin the government under which
you live; * your freedom will be taken
irom you, and you will not be allowed
the right of free speech—you are being
deceived.” Oh, no, no one is there to
bring up the other side—and he won-
ders. He is given a lot of their litera-
ture. It tells in glowing statements and
words of eloquence the good (%) that
Socialism will do. The poor fellow be-
comes blind to all sense of truth and
logie, seeing only the hright side, the
promised riches are glaring at him, en-
ticing, alluring—and he wonders.

No one is there to tell him that it
teaches love freedom, negro equality, in-
termarriages of races, whites, blacks, yel-
low, and all others; that it 'does away
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with our marriage system, and desires far from such, and their leaders mever
to make his wife and daughter public, desire to, further than—take it.
to erush all spirit of opposition, and that  If such is their purpose, why do they
it s, in disguise, a movement to enslaye  take the hard-earned money of their la-
the people—and he joins them. boring brothers and give it to some
wealthy speaker to pay him a large salary
and expenses to lecture occasionally ?
Here in Texas they have hundreds of
“silyer-tongued” orators in the field.
These speakers sre paid princely sala-
ries. Who pays the bills? he people;
the ones who are so easily fooled into
this belief. Most of them are poor,
shamefully poor, yet they will go on
paying the freight—"“for the good it will
be to their children,” and never heed the
wealth they are piling up on their lead-
ers. They are merely paying the way
of a cause that would, if in power, ruin

Then he is called upon for the dues,
for the fees to pay the speakers and the
big men of the party, all of whom are
wealthy in the goods of this world, many
of them millionaires; they tell him he
must help pay these men’s expenses—
to help aleng the cause—then he pays.
The money that is needed to go to the
support of his family, to buy clothes,
provisions, and the necessaries of life, is
taken from him, without sympathy, and
goes to pay for the Tuxuries of some of
the ringleaders of Socialism—the only

eople in the world who are helped, or o ;
Eiref will be, in any way, by this shame- then eountry, ‘de?tﬂ)‘y‘ hope and ambi-
ful doctrine. tion, a.n'd put their children in bondage,
. = to be insulted and used to every ad-
Does he, as he 1oﬂs.1n 1‘10}'19.,5 amwl W}Sb vantage and lust of the children of their
wealth, as he sees his family enjoying geperals.
the best that money can buy, ever thinlk «Mother Jones,” of Texas,—a speaker
of the poor mamn who toils every day i for the cause—once said: “T hope to
the year to provide for his family, and  gee the day come when the lead that is
who has helped to pay for all these o used for making bullets will be
riches? used for making type to educate the
Does his: heart melt in sympathy as masses.”
he rides by the little farm in his large One hates to think that a “mother”
gutomobile and sees- this man’s family can be thus deceiving; yet, 1 can’t be-
working the fields, tilling the soil and lieve that this one meant the above in
wearing old rags, that he (the leader) the sense ghe would have us believe.
may live in luxury and roll in wealth? She is an expounder of Socialism, and 1
don’t think she would say anything or ad-
vocate a principle which would work
against Socialism; for in Socialism she
is a great faetor, her job, her expenses
. and salary are kept u by Socialism.
s fncner ol Sueegdi his e b She wouldy not endai.)ngerpher job for the
p:.a,rtake of his great blessings and share 0 "¢ tolling o truth, an d to injure
Ll comioft! Soejalism is to work against her own
Ah, no, not so with him. Never will p..qd and butter.
his bed of comfort be shared with his Would “Mother Jones” do such a
brother of toil, never will he do any ihing? Not hardly.
one of the many things in his power to To educate the masses is to sign the
make that toiling comrade’s heart glad — geath-warrant of Socialism, and if So-
and fill him with cheerful hope for the iolian thrives, st will be upon the pre-
future. -That is not—~Socialism. vailing state of jgnorance. What “Moth-
Will these people ever quit being de- er Jones” replly meant was: “I hope
ceived? Will they mever see the error the time will come when the lead that
of their way, and the shameful doctrines s now uged to make pullets will be U:sed.
of their camnse? in making type to deceive people into

Ii it is the aim of Socialism to estab-  Socialism.” e

lish social equality, will they ever do  Typical of Mother. She, like aéu,(’]?l o
it? Are they trying to do sof Nay, it Socialists, could easily see her. flait ;‘1
is nobt their purpose, their intention is a plai, unvarnished truth, 'e.md the only

Does he go out and offer words of
cheer and comfort, and shake hands
with the struggling brother who is keep-
ing him up? :
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thing to do was to disguise it. Cunning?
Well, yes, a little. Kindly inelined that
way, you know.

“Neceive the masses ™ —A Socialistic
echo.

« pdueate’—a Jeffersonian principle.

JACE DUNAWATY.
Dothan, Texas.

FTERRER AND HIS FOLLOWERS.
Remarkable Statement of Jesuit Cruelties
by an knglish Paper.

(From the American Citizen.)

X After the arrest of Professor Ferrer,
and before his execution, The New Age,
an English paper, printed the following

appeal:
SHALL FERRER DIEf
There’s twenty million Englishmen
Will know the reason why.

The press of Spain is under the ban
of the most rigid censorship known in
modern times, Spain is in the throes
of the most awful repression known in
the history of the world, These are un-
deniable facts.

At the time of the marriage of the ex-
Protestant Queen Ena to the Roman
Catholic Alfonso of Spain, some de-
mented individual threw a bomb af the
weddiny procession. The actual crimi-
nals were arrested and executed, The
Roman Catholies in Spain, having before
them the example of a recanting English
princess, who sold her faith for a crown,
(od rewarding her with a bomb as a
wedding giff, utilized this outrage as an
excuse for an anti-Protestant eampaign.
Protestants in Spain are people who are
not Roman Cathelics and Royalists. A
series of persecutions, seizures of prop-
erty, cloging of schools, and slaughtering
of non-Romanists ensued, which can only
be paralleled by the religious excesses
of the Middle Ages. Senor Ferrer, a
gentleman who had founded the Escula.
Moderna at Bareelona, the most notable
educational institution in Spain, and
therefore thoroughly detested by the Ro-
manists, was arrested on a trumped-up
charge. His schoels were closed, the
staff dispersed, and the pupils forced into
monasteries and convents. The Society
of Jesus was as much to the fore in Fer-
rer’s ease as in the Dreyfus case in forg-
ing documents for the purpose of in-

L

criminating the accused man. For-
tunately, such an outery was raised in
France and England that Ferrer was
tried by a eivil tribunal, and not a serap
of evidence other than Jesuit forgeries
was produced against him, and he was
acquitted. But he had suffered many
months’ imprisonment; he had been put
to great finaneial loss; his schools had
been shut up and his scholars scattered
far and wide. Matters quieted down;
he collected more funds and restarted
his educational propaganda in what is,
perbaps, the most illiterate eountry in
Furope.

Such was the position of affairs in
1909 when the Moroccan war, engineered
by the eourt and its financial hangers-on,
was embarked upon. As is well known,
the Republieans in Barcelona rose in re-
bellion, and attempted to prevent the
Spanish conseripts departing for Mo-
rocco. After several days’ fighting, the
rebellion was put dewn by the govern-
ment, and many of those who had risen
were, quite rightly in all probability,
sentenced to death and executed.

Here was a second chanee for the Ro-
manists, who were much alarmed at the
spread of Protestantism and Ferrer's
humanitarian teaching, to crush Protest-
ants and the civilization of modern Ku-
rope at one stroke. The papal arch-
bishop of Madrid ordered a Protestant
massacre. The council of ministers re-
fused to permit its execution. The next
move was t0 get Queen Ena away from
Madrid. Practically under arrest, she
was sent to a chateau elose to the French
frontier, nominally for her personal
safety, in teality to get her out of the

way, as her Protestant heresies made her .

a suspect. No sooner was this done than
a further attack was initiated on any in-
dividuals regarded as reformers or Prot-
estants. Madrid was only saved the
horrors of a second St. Bartholomew by
the cetermined attitude of the young
king and several of his ministers, coupled
with tne warnings of the French am-
bassador.

Military law was proclaimed through-
out Spain; Senor Ferrer and his man-
ager, Cristobal Litran, have been arrest-
ed, and are to-be tried by courtmartial.
Senor Ferrer has already been tortured.
The Jesuits have again “discovered”
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large numbers of ineriminating papers.
We say “the Jesuits,” because the offi-
cers of the Guardia Civile who effected
the arrests were members of that order.
They have had actually the impudence
to tender as evidence in a preliminary
torture examination one of the docu-
ments which had heen pronounced by
the civil court to be a forgery, in the
hope that the torture may drive the
wretched man, under stress of his agony,
to admit its truth. It is devil's work.

Protestants, reformers, trade union
leaders, Republicaﬂs, and Socialists are
all dubbed “amarchists” by the military
clique ana the Roman Catholics. Mont-
juich 1s fall of prisoners, most of whom
are dying from torture. Two English-
p.en, We are informed, have been secret-
Iy buriew by the prison authorities. All
information is refused for fear of inter-
national complications, which might take
the form of Tommy Atkins breaking
down the gates of Montjuich.

The following are & few of the tortures
of the Inquisition now in operation on
behalf of 2 government for ‘which an
Tnglish princess has abandoned her faith
and her country. In the “bed” torture,
the prisoner is bound to an instrument
called a bed, which is glowly heated. The
tightness of his bonds prevents him mov-
ing, and he is slowly scorched up to the
death limit, when be is relieved from his
agony. The torture lasts about an hour,
is repeated daily, and usually produces
insanity in three days. There are ordi-
pary torturing machines with modern
improvements, such as electrical racks
and thumbserews. The stabbing needles
are new. Here the hands are bound to
a thin wooden plank through whieh, by
mechanical means, are forced dozens of

sharp needles which penetrate the hands.
In the dungeons of Montjuich there are
the rat tortures, by which bound men
ave cast among hundreds of voracious
r:;u.ts, a wound having been cut in the
T}dle, at which the rats are attracted to
ick.

The women prisoners are the vietims of
moral torture as well as physical tor-
ture. The women are beaten on their
breas.t.s-m't.h light stinging canes by the
Jesuit priests, who mockingly implore
the Protestant women “to confess. One
wretened woman, whe had a premature
birth “owing to the cruelties she was
subjected to, was confined in the pres-
ence of all the male officials, who jeered
at her during her agonies. The mon-
sters have no regard for little children.
The small boys are handed over fo the
Jesuit and other monasteries for sodom-
itie practices, and the little girls are de-
prived of their virtue by villians who
have an assortment of venereal diseases.

We repeat, is England going to look
on ab this picture of ghastliness un-
heeding? What is the use of our navy
if we can not blow the Spanish papal
hieravchy into a premature hell? Sir
Tdward Grey himself has said that Eng-
lish foreign policy is aimed at “uphold-
ing in the councils of the world, in di-
plomacy, those sdeals in every part of

the world by which We et so much

store? Sir E. Grey has established a

nenintervention doctrine, but Lord Pal-

merston, Lord John Russell, Mr. Can-
ning, Mr. Gladstone, Lord Beaconsfield,

Lord Derby, Lord Granville, Lord Salis-

pury, and Lord Tansdowne are all states-

men who have clajmed England’s Tight
to interveme in the internal affairs of
other nations on humanitarien grounds.
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rate patterns,

Jich will be mailed to any address on receipt
4 10 cents for each in silver or stamps.

§O. 8521—A DAINTY MORNING JACKET

Tn this dainty model for a dressing sacque,
fhe front, pack and sleeves are cut in one piece.
An unusually trim, neat appearance ig given

"t the waistline by the fulness being gathered

into. & smoothly fitted peplum, finished by 2
helt of ribbon-ruin beading. The style is adapt-
able to gueh materials as Jawn, batiste, dotted
qyiss, and cotton crepe. The pattern is eut in
5 gizes: smally medium and large. Medium
size requires 2 5.8 yards of 94-inch material.
Pattern here illustrated will be mailed to
any addess upon receipt of 10 cents in stamps

- op silver.

~O. 8323—LADY'S TUCKED
SHIRTWAIST

A simple tucked shirtwaist is always well
liked. The one here illustrated is made Wwith
two tucks OVer the shoulders. The model is
easily made and always smart for wear with
4 eoat suit or separate gkirt. It requires mo
trimming but may be made in 2. combination
of materials. Chiffon cloth, , voile, cashmere,
solft silk or light-weight satin may be used for
its development. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:

‘39, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches, bust measure,

and requires 3 3.4 yards of 97-inch material
for the 36-inch size.

A pattern of this ustration will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents in silver
or stamps.

NO. 8499—A NEW SHIRTWAIST

This simple, attractive model is pa.rticularly
adapted to the linens, but will develop well in
other materials, such as madras, lawn, cotton
yoile and taffeta. The fulness of the front
may be distributed in narrow fucks or be sim-

1y gathered. The yoke extending over the
shoulder-seam My be omitted if desived. The
pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32 to 42 inches, bust
measure. Lhe 96-ineh size will require 3 3-
vords of 36-inch material. :

Pattern illustrated will he mailed to any ad-
dress upon receipt of 10 cents in stamps or
silver.

NO. 8619—A PRACTICAL KITCHEN
APRON

Bvery woman, whether she has to do the
work about the house OT not, will find use for
8 simple, pr&ctic&l work aprow, such as the one
Liere pictured. Tt slips on and off easily and 18
the simplest of garments t0 malke. Besides, 1
is infinitely attractive and becoming with its
Jong lines and square-cut neck, The usual
apron materials are suitable for yeproduction,
such as linen, gingham, Holland and percale.
Tho medium size requires 3 3-8 yards of 36-inch
material for the medium Size. Cut in sSizes
small, medium, large. .

A pattern of this {llustration _gent to any
address on receipt of 10 cents in stamps ©OF
silver,

NO. 8612—MISSES’ COLLEGE DRESS

This illustrates an up-to-date and popular
model, fashioned on “Moyen Age” Jines. The
waist is fitted by side-front, side-back and un-
derarmn seams, and is joined to a plaited skirt
portion. The dress may be cut in high-neck
style or with a sailor collar. The pattern is
out in 3 sizes: 14, 16, 18 years, and requires
53-4 yards of 36-inch material for the 16-year
size. .

A pattern of this illustration sent to any ad-

dress on receipt of 10 cents in stamps or silver.

NO. 8407—A NEW AND STYLISH SKIRT
MODEL
Lady's Four-Piece Skirt

This skirt is an excellent one to be developed
with o waist that closes at the side, meeting
the skirt-closing. The back gore is laid in the
form of a hox-plaited panel, stitched to placket
depth, but forming a plait to the lower edge
of skirt. Broadcloth, cashmere, silk, linen or
other wash fabries may be used. The pattern
is cut in 5 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 inches, waist
measure.

A pattern of this illustration will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents in silver
or stamps. i

NO. 8615—LADY’S NINE-GORED SKIRT
A New and Stylish skirt Model

Nut-brown broadeloth trimmed with buttons
was used for this up-to-date design. It is ap-
propriate for silk or woollen goods. The baek
Tas an inverted plait underneath below flounce
depth. The pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 22, 24,
26, 28, 30 inches, waist measure. It requires
g yards of 94-ineh material for the 24-inch size.

A pattern of ihis illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 10 cenfs in stamps OT
silver.

NO. 8416—4 NEW APRON MODEL EM-
BODYING TWO STYLES

As here shown this pretty model may be
made with long, close sleeves, OF with gathered
cap skeeves. The apron is gathered to & pointed
yoke that may be of tuecking or embroidery.
The sash ends may be omitted. The design i8
good for Jawn, cambric, gingham, Or nainsook,
and may be trimmed with lace oF edging. The
pattern is cut in 8 aizes: 2, 4, 6, g and 10 years.
1t requires 3 1-4 yards of 3g-inch material for
the 8-year size. :

A pattern of this illustration will be ms:lled
to any address on receipt of 10 cents in silver
or stamps.

NO. 8193—CHILD'S DRESS

Tinen, Piques ginghax, galatea and serge
may all be used in the making of this simple
little garment, suitable for either girl or boy.
It is in double-breasted style, closing at the
side. The pattern je cut in 3 gizes: for 2, 4, 6
vears. The 4-year size will require 9 1-2 yards
of 24-inch material. ! :

A pattern of this sllustration will be mailed
to any address upon reeeipt of 10 eents 10
stamps OF silver.
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Classified Column

HIGH-GRADE HELP WANTED.
I DESIRE to employ as distriet managers
salesmen who bave been earning from $2,000
to $5,000 yearly. - If you desire to better yourself

write to J. W. Bolte, 8 E. Mich. St., Chicago.

Red Seal Shoes

Made AR 2 Millions
in the e E Wear
South 7 Them

If your dealer doesn't
handle them, write us

Dr. Woolley's Sanitarium

Diseases, Alc
and other Drug Addictions.
For particulars address

Atlania, Ga.

«The Victor”

For the treatment of Nervous
Opium, Aleoholic

Dr.B.M.Woolley Co.
At

i :

‘ il Sarvi 1A Are paid well for easy
Givil Service Employes Axe zeid well for eney
of all kinds scon; expert advice, sample questions
and Booklet 34 describing positions and telling best
and quickest way to secure them. Write today.

Washington Civil Service Schoo

I WASHINGTON
1 D. C.

Send for our Catalog.

EAIlNESV!LLE NURSERIES ‘
Gainesville, Florida

Budded and Grafted Pecan Trees of standard va-
rieties : Satsuma Oranges pn Citrus Trifeliata stock,
Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Plants and Shrubs,

Field-grown Roses, Palms, Ferns, ete.

H. S. GRAVES, Proprieter, Gainesville, Fla.

LUX

Trade Mark Reg.
in U. 8. P. O.

A LINIMENT THAT WILL CURE

Sciatica, Muscular snd Inflamma-

tory Rheumatism, Lumbago
and similar complaints by a
few applications. A 4-oz.

bottle, enough for a cure, sent by registerad mail for

one dollar. It never fails.

Write to THE LUX CO.

P. 0. Box 507,

NEW ORLEANS, LA.

$. C. WHITE LEGHORN EGGS -
15 for $2.50

CERYERA, DEANE AND COLLINS STRAINS
Best Layers of Large Eggs

CERVERA WHITE LEGHORN FARM
Box 406, Ocala, Florida

“Military Life of General Turner Ashby,”

By CLARENCE THOMAS

For sale by JOHN W. PEAKE, 608 14th St.. N. W,
Washington, D, C.

Price $1.25 and ten cents for postage

STEVENSON’S
Complete Works

AT A BARGAIN

CONTENTS OF THE SET

Vol. I New Arabian Mights, | trails. Memoir of Flaem- -
Voi. Il. Treasure Island. Kid- ing Jenkin.

naped. : Vol. VII. The South Seas. Lst-
VoL Ill. Black Arrow. Merry | lers from Samoa. Father
Men. | Damien. Silverado Squatters.
Val, IV. Master of Ballantrae. |  Fablss.
Frinice Otio. Vol, VIIL. . Foems, Ballads, Fa-
Yol. V. An Inland Yovage. millar, Epistle Plays.
Travsling wiih a Donkey. Vol. IX. Across Plains,

Dr. Jekyl and Mr. Hyde. Vol. X. Former Studies of Men
Yol. VI. Memories and For- and Books. Lifaof Stevenson.|

-works of Robert Louis Stevenson

for examination in your own
Lonie. All you have to do is write your
name and address on the coupon below
and mail it to us. If, after examining
the set for a week or ten days, and read-
ing one of the greaf stories, you are not
satisfied, notify us and we will give you
shipping instruetions to return the set
af, our expense. But if you like the set
(and we are sure you will) and you are
satisfied that this is the best book bar-
gain you ever saw, then pay us 50e.
down and $2.00 per month, for twelve
months, until’ our special reduced price
of $24.50 is paid. We want to please
vou, to satisfy you, to give you a square
deal and easy terms. Do not let this op-
portunity pass. The price is exceedingly
low and the terms exceptionally easy.
We are able to make this very low price,
because we ecliminate all middle-men’s
rofit. We ship direet from factory to
cugtomer. Send for the set anyhow and
satisfy yourself by examining them.
Mail the coupon today and the complete
set will be on the way to you in a few
days.

WE WILL SEND you the complete
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(Continued from preceding page)

teve ’s C lete W
Stevenson’s Lompie e Works
AT A BARGAIN
N NEY.— Just write name and address plainly on coupon and mail.
The set 18 brand new, ‘perfezct and exclusive. The binding i3 & superb 3-4 morocco leather.
The volumes have a broad reading page with a wide margin and with their feel of gen-
erous leather, give one 2 sense of luxuriance to handle. They contain numerous photo-
raphs of Stevenson at different stages of his eareer and provide a portrait gallery of a

amous man that will increase in value with the years. The type, the largest used in
book-woTK, 18 2 joy even its own beautiful cleanness

to look at and 2 comfort to read, for
is intensified and made more clear by the superb, specially woven, silk-finished paper of
which the books are made. Silk head-bands, gpring-backs, gilt-tops, geld—st.a.mped orna-
pents, NUIETOUs Iare and valuable cuts, deckle edges and title pages in blue and gold com-
plete the make-up of a set of books which for intrinsic excellence, durability, beauty and |

worth 18 unrivaled.

SEND NO MO

I
TEVENSON, Samoa and the South Seas are Jinked
ime. Mo other writer has de-
seribed the various groups of islands with such
| rds and style, and no other
lored them with a keener, percep-

opERT Louls SIEVENSON ig one of the |
world’s great authors. His power of
description has never been equaled.
he ever wrote i8 replete with

Everything

interest. Read his description © the | traveler has exp e W
ticn or more sympathetic observance, Itis with
the South i5eas that we identify Stevenson

think of him as & traveler. Vis-
ird witchery and romance al-
ways steal into our thoughts at the men-
tion of these summer seag with their
trade winds and coral isles.

Now for fhe first time is pre-

fearful hurricane which wrecked three
B American warships and drowned more
than threescore of American sailors in
the harbor of Apia on March 27, 1889
He was a witness of this tragedy and
of word-painting leaves

his brilliant piece
on the mind an imperishable pieture of | sented fo fhe countless admirers
the storm-beaten Trenton and Nipsie and | of Stevenson 1he opportunity of THE
possessing fis famous works RIVER:
SIDE PUB-

in a form worthy of the au-
ihor’s genius and af a
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Vandalia as they drove toward the rocks
to certain destruction while the Tren-

ton’s band played the strains of the
» You can al

LISHING COM-
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Building, Chicazo, 1L,

please ship me 8nb-
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GGtar Spangled Banner.
most hear the soul-atirring mMUsic ring-
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strange places and peoples far away from
the beaten path of the tourist, are of
particular jnterest. The deseription 'of

old Monterey and San Francisco are pic
turesque gems, e latter (now

and in th
for the first time published in this coun-
try) he predict,s‘ the d

Jestruction of San
Franciseo by earthquake and fire. |
THE RIVERSIDE PUBLISHING C0., Chicago, Il

Address--------=""" 1%
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Pictorial Reviews o oo = 0o $1.00

ModernsPriscillai =vesin = avbsoigain s el 5 : et

TadleWorlle . 50 Four Magazines

Watson’s Magazine. - _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 1.00 for $2.00

PietoriagltReyiews fc v =0 n s e n o o) $1.00

Success Magazine- - = _ _ & i E S0 0 1.00 : .

Watson’s Magazine. - . - _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 1.00 Three Blg Magazmes
o0 for . . $2.00

Plotonial Review. - -~ = L = == = = = $1.00

Housekeeperaiiseie = oais i o2 75 ‘ ‘ .

Home Needlework_ _ . . _ _ _ - _ _ _ _ _ a5 Four MagaZIﬂeS

Watson's Magazine. _ _ _ _ __ . _ _ _ __ L0o for  $2.00
$3.50

American Magazine. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ $1.00
Success Magazine. - - _ __ __ -l Z .. 100 ‘ et
Watson's l\fagazine_ T e T BT il 1.00 Three Great Magazmes -
e fare $2.00
‘ Hometand SHamme ot at = F e ien - $ .60
) Poultry Success_ . _ _ _ B e e st Sl ) 5
{ ParisModesiz: o Sedie et o ool Rl .50 ~
‘Watson’s Magazine. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ - - = 100 All for S $1.50
: $2.50
Cosmopoliton.:o s So st s e 01.00
Succesgo’ oo T SR S ooaE 1.00 : :
Watson’s Magazine: . = - - .- . = 1.00 A“ for . . $2.00
$3.00
{ Woman’s Home Companion- = — = = T $1.50
) - McClure's Magazine. & =cveni 5 - 0 1.50 -
“f Watson’s Magazine. - . _ _ _ _ _ _ 1.00 Al] fﬁl‘ 5 $2-50
: : $4.00
Gurrent-Eiferatures=: & Aters SRt $3.00
] (rood Housekeeping. _ _ _ _ _ . _ _ _ _ _ _ 1.25
{ft  Watson’s Magagine o o =0 L0 = 100 Allfor . . $3.00
) $5.25 :
W) Everybody’s Magazine — .. =~ = 7 $1.50
‘ Delineator e wies & S e G :
e Watson's Mapazine: —v = - o0 a0 7 1.00 All for . s $2'50
! $3.50
WorldscWork: i menr dalieedh s Tt $3.00 7 A
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Belineatoro Bilathe P e = S T 1.00 f 4.00
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: $6.50
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hakespeare’s Works

OUR GREAT OFFER

name and address plainly,
than you would ineur by agking to
volum

—We will ship this beautifnl set for free examination to all who mail
® yua the examination coupon below. Tearoff the coupon,
and mail now. The complete set will be sent
Jook at a volume ina bookstore.
>g in your own home. If the set pleases you gend us $1.00

write your
with no more obligation on yonur part
We want you fo see and examine these
in five days, and$200a month thereafter for

nine months, If the set does not satiafy you in every way, notify usand we will give you shipping instructions

forits return. We helieve this to be the best st of Shakespeare in existence,

and we are willing to let the yolumes speak

THE TEXT is founded on the Cambridge manu-
goript and '8 standard and authoritative. At the bot-
ious notes have bheen given to
e reader but without reflecting

aet, is_complete in eleven
I cloth binding,
beau iful deckle edge paper, and containd & total of
4500 pag=s In careful editorial superyision, me=
chanical malke -up and general excellence, this
edi‘ion is unsurpassed.

HAMILTON WRIGHT MABIE, one of Amer-
jea’ - foremost men of letters,
v lume for vhis edition. eiving the reader & ser es of
charming and ipatructive essa '8 on

printed on

but we want you to be the judger

for themselves. Mail oxamination privilege coupon promphly.

JACOB GOULD SHURMAN,
nell University, said: “‘I have examined this edition
with some care. The text ja founded on the laborsiof
classic Shakespeare scholars. The notes at the bot-
tom of the page just sufilce to explamunusua,l words
or nnaccustomed references.”’

President of Cor-

SAMUEL L. CLEMENS (Mark Twain) sald: “I
am of the unlearned, and to me the Notes and Intro-
duetion ara invaluable; they translate Shakespeare
to me and bring him within the Jimita of my under-
standing.””

PRESIDENT GROVER CLEVELAND eaid:
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CLUBBING OFFERS

The fellowing offers contain only selected magazines of the highest merit.
The needs and desires of every one will be found represented in this list.

SPECIAL OFFER
The Jeffersonian or Watson’s Magazine, one year, $1.00
Pictorial Review (Fashions) Monthly, one year . . 1.00
Modern Priscilla (Fancywork) Monthly. oneyear . . .75
Ladies” World (Househ.Id) Monthly, one year . . . .50

2 31-90

Total value & - & . - - o o $3.25

e

CLUB
PRICE

STANDARD MAGAZINES

amount shown in the “Club Price” celumn:

Reg. Price - Club Price ~ Rez. Brice . Cih Frice

THE JEFFERSONIAN or WATSQN’S MAGAZINE and any -ONE of the
o - ~following selected list of standard magazines, each’ for One Year, for the -

$1.76 | Modern Priscilla; . . . S R e L OnE

Ainslee’s Magazine., . . .$2.80
American Boy, . . . i 00 1.46 National ‘Magazine, .. . . SR ORI
American Magazine., . .". 2.00 -~ 145 | New Ides (N. Y.) fashions 1.50 1.10
American ‘Poultry -Journal 1.50. - ° 1.05 | Normal Instrueter. . . . 1.75 1.25
Black: @at. o i el g o LassbeOutdoor Lifer o o = 950 1.95
Blue Boolk. © il 0 . 2250 2.00 | Outing Magazine. . e ) 3.00
: Bohenljant SE e n 0 S s L75 | Pacific Monthly. . . . . . 2.50 . 150
Booklteeper. o .ol L Ll . 200 145 [ Paris Modes and Pattern 1.50 1.10
Boolkman i et 3.50 2.85 | Pearson’s Magazine. . 2.50 1.45
Burr McIntosh Monthly.. 4,00 3.00 1 . ysical Culture. . 2.00 ‘1.45
Children’'s Magazine. . . . 2.00 1.45 | Pictorial Review. . 2.00 1.45
Christian Herald (N. ¥.). 2.50 1.85 | Popular Magazine -
1 Cosmopolitan Magazine. . 2.00 1.45 (twice a month). . 400 3,00
Craftsman. o0 e ) 3.26 | Primary IZducation. . 2:25 1.76
Current Literature. . 4.00 3.00 Primary, Plans. S g ) 1.45
Teglgier e S s Al 1.25 Putnam’s Magazine. . . 400 2.75
Dressmaking at Home, . . 2.00 LASCiEReereation, . ial sy 4.00 3.00
Educatienal Review. .+ 400 3126 Red Book. Gt ds s Pa) 2.00
: Iilectrician and Mechanic. 2.00 1.45 | Reliable Poultry Journal. 1.50 1.05
I Etude (for Music Lovers) 2.50 1.7k Review of Reviews. . 4.00 3.00
Farm Journal (2 years).. 1.35 1.00 Rudder s g o . 4.00 2.16
Pield and Stream, S 250 1.75 | smart Set. . G A . 4.00 2.75
Forum. s e . 3.00 2.10 | Smith’s Magazine. . . 2.50 1.95
Garden Magazine, . . . 2,00 1.45 Strand Magazine. S 2,15
Good Housekeeping. - 2,00 1.45 | Buccess Magazine. 5 - 2.00 1.45
Good Literature. . . ... . 1.35 1.00 Sunday-School Times. 2.00 1:65
ITampton’s Magazine. . 2:50 1,75 Sunset Magazine. . 2.50 b
Harper's Bazar, . . . 200 1.45 | System. . . . . 3.00 2.55
Home Needlework. . o 1.25 | Takle Talk.: . 2100 155
Houselkeeper. . . . G ] 1.25 Taylor-Trotwood Mag., . . 2.50 1.76
Hou s 1535 L00 | Technical World Mag. . . 2.50 1.75
Independent. . . 4.00 s Travel Magazine. el 1 G5
Ladies: Worldio - . . I . 150 1.00 | Van Norden Magazine. . . %.50 1.45
Lippincott’'s Magazine. . . 3.50 2.50 | Wide World Magazine. . . 2.25 1.90
Little Folks (Salem) new. 2.00 1.45 Woman's Home Compan. 2.50 1.65
MeCall’s Mag. and Pattern 1.50 1.15 | Woman’s National Daily.. 2.00 1.40
MeClure’s Magazine. . . . 2.50 1.95 | World To-day. . . . . . . 250 1.75
Metropolitan Magazine. . 2.50 175 World's Work. . 4.00 3.00

Subscriptions may be new, renewal or extemsions, Magazines may be
sent to one or different addresses. Canadian or Foreign postage additional.
We will quote on any publications not listed above. Remit in the way most
convenient to you.

THE JEFFERSONIAN,
Thomson, - - - Georgia
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ADVERTISING SE CTION

Tammany’s Chieftain, Crbker,
Tried For Murder ?

NDEED, and acquitted in trinmph. You sit enraptured under the
spell of his brilliant lawyer's eloquence as you read «(Classics of the
Bar”, a book just published by State Senator Alvin V. Sellers, of
Georgla. The book contains stories of famous jury trials and a compila-
tion of court-room masterpieces that you will find more fascinating than
fiction, and read till the evening lamp burns low. ' You hear the orator
]_Beach, hefore a jury, lash without mercy Henry Ward Beecher for lead-
ing another’s wife astray, and you hear the prilliant Tracy in the minis-
ter’s defense. You listen to Delmas in the Thaw case as he pictures Eve-
lyn’s journey along the primrose path. ‘the South’s greatest
orator Prentiss before a jury in Kentucky’s greatest murder trial. You
n B. Anthony’s dramatic resp ) the Court that condemned

enator Borah n the trial of Hay-

hear Susa
her. You hear (larence Darrow at
wood. You hear Russell pleading tor O’Donnell, the Irich martyr. You
for the murder of Lincoln; and yfou
or

rick in the trial of Surratt ToT
kes the unwritten law an

stand with the mighty Voorhees as he Invo

two hours pleads %or the acquittal of a fallen sister’s brother, who had

killed the one that «plucked a flower from the garden of bonor and flung it

away iD 2 little while withered and dead”. You listen to Ingersoll,

Qeward, James Senator Rayner and many others at the
leading for human

Tamilton Lewis, 1
very pinnacle of oratorical endeavor—betore a jury p

life and human liberty.

hear Mer

ese classics, WAy of which are very
d elsewhere. The real temple of oratory has at

o] with genius ground an intellectual ban-
ictures the loves, hopes and shattered
; historic characters.

1t has required years to gather th
rare and can not be foun
last been invaded and you rev
quet-board, and see In graphic p
romances that have swayed the destinies of
original, unique; 1S Justrated, strongly

os, and for a limited

than 300 pages,
‘ce of two dollars.

thing new,
die contains more
t Special Tntroductory price O

The book is some
and handsomely houn
time is sent prepaid a

Classic Publishing Gompany

Box 5, Baxley, Georgia
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e WALKER'’S REFERENCES

Established 1905 ‘MAG'AZI,NE AGENQY | Don's Agency

atson’s Magazin
Augusta, Georgia w gdnne

‘We can save you money on your magazines and newspapers. Tt will pay you to get our large 50-page cata-
logue which contains thousands of combinations, Here are a few samples of our many offers

QUR SPECIAL PRECE l 3 OUR SPECIAL PRIGE
| Watson’s Magazine_____ } $1°65 a Year

Cosmopolitan __________ } $1 50 a Year p;cle Remus

WOMAN’S HOME COMPANION $1.25 A YEAR
| We make a specialty of supplying reading rooms. Send us your list of Magazines
and get our lowest quotations. Be sure to add Watson's Magazine or Weekly,

$1.00 a year each. Special club price, $1.50 for both per year.

Address all orders to WALKER’S MAGAZINE AGENCY, Augusta, Georgi#

American ______________ Uncle Remus __._.____ 1 65 a Year
Good Housekeeping } ¢l 50 a Year Taylor-TmtwpodA__I__} 3
SnccessioREIT Ladies’ Home Journal, $1 50 a Year
Pictorial Review or ] $1 50 a Year quthly_,_,_,,, ------
CosmopalitanurAmericanJ' : Saturday‘ Evening Post,} $1 30 a Year
Delineator__.___________ Weekly ST et :

Everybody’s ______ - $3 75 a Year | McCall’s Magazine _____ 50c a Year
World’s Work ________ Ladies’ World . ____ 50c a Year
Delineator___ .. Delineator..____________ 1iea an :
Everybody’s_ ﬁ_--__‘h__} $225 a Year World’s Work __ i $3 00 a Year i

R U I

Seven Per Cent. Interest

Was promptly paid, November 1st, on the JEFFERSONIAN
BONDS issued during the Iast twelve months.

JEFFERSONIAN BONDS are amply secured by the property
of the leffersonian publications. They also bear the per-
sonal endorsement of HON. THOS. F. WA TSON.

JEFFERSONIAN BONDS are within the reach of all. Ten

Dollars each, payable in ten years, bearing SEVEN PER
CENT. INTEREST.

JEFFERSONIAN BONDS are among the safest and mosit
profitable investments on the market to-day.

For further particulars address

THE JEFFERSONIANS, - Thomson, Ga.
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pbage cata-

f Builder:
for Business Dl ers
a Year ! UR ASSOCIATION is engaged in & co-operative campaign in which

we are undertaking to add at least 100,000 subseriptions to four
a Year of the best selling magazines in America. Some of our members are
already making good. One hustling young man in the little village of
a Year Punxsutawney, Pa. took 383 orders during his first month, earning a
commission of $1.00 per order, and winning £75.00 prize. ALY young
1 Year .man Or Woman possessing enterprise and gur ption can do as well, We
supply all printed matter, sample copies and everything olse needed in
1 Year the campaign. In addition to our big commission
! Year WE OFFER THREE HIGH-GRADE AUTOMOBILES AND $3,8000
. Year : IN CASH PRIZES
to workers making the best records during the compaign. Ii you are a
hustler and want to earnt several hundred dollars during the next six

months, it will pay you to investigate our proposition at once. We want

active members in every part of the country. Only reliahle and enter-

agazines | prising young ment and women need apply. For particulars and reserva-
fion of territory, write at onee to ;

kly,
: The Magazine Specialists Association
L 601 Bancroft Building New York City
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: . ¢ird and we will put you
Established lflg with which you can

——_ ghbors green with envy
+ Weesnmyeidead loads of fish where
tuey uave pecome disgusted trying to
catch them in the old-fashioned way.
It is inexpensive and will only cost you
a postal card to find out what we say
is true. Now is the season for all va-
rieties of catfish and suckers, and with
our method you ean easily catch all you
‘want, and some to sell or give away.

EUREEKA FISH NET CO.,

 Griffin, Ga. Box 1 Dallas, Texas

FIND PLEASURE AND FROFIT IN
GROWING GOOD PECAN TREES

But the steck must be reliable—tiat’s vitel. Our
Pecan trees are grown in the best section of the
Pecan belt, by aspecialist with a sccossful record.

FPeooans have a fine future—nuts popular, bring
goad prices: the timber in great demand, Now's
Just the time to start a grove,

Write for free illustrated booklet on Southern
fx'uuz’spearmg trees. We gnarantee a °‘square
deal “"—peplace any tree that isn't right.

JEFFERSON NURSERY CO.
Box E-28 Monticello, Florida

A The Cureton Nurseries Offer

§ and Belle of Ga.

CASH!
Ten Dollars

Five Dollars

TO BE GIVEN AWAY ON
VALENTINE’S DAY

For the Two Largest Lists
of Subscriptions and Re-
newals to Watson’s Mag-
azine or The Jeffersonian,
January 1st to February
13th. Open to all Agents.
Full Commission Allowed.
Write to The Jeffersonians
THOMSON, GA.

TRI-WEEKLY CONSTITUTION, Mon-
day, Wednesday, Friday, three times
a week.

WATSON’S MAGAZINE for 1910 will
contain Mr. Watson’s best literary
work.

BOTH, ONE YEAR, ONLY $1.50

TRI-WEEKLY CONSTITUTION, Mon-
day, Wednesday, Friday, three times
a week.

THE JEFFERSONIAN for 1910, Tom
Watson’s live wire; it’s a sizzler.

‘BOTH, ONE YEAR, ONLY $1.25

THE JEFFERSONIANS, Thomson, Ga.

REMINGTON, $18.75

One machine only in new localities to
sccure desirable agent. Special agents’
prices suppliedon allmakes of typewriters.

Standard Typevriter Exchange, 23 Park Row, New¥ork

A general line of fine Fruit, Shade and
Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, Plants, Nut
Trees, Hte. ;
A Tew Specialties:—30,000 June bud
Peach Trees of Carman, Hiley, Elberta

5,000 Belle of Ga., 5,000 Hiley, 1 yr. 3
to 4 ft., 10,000 1 yr. Apple Trees in Yates,
Terry’s Winter, Gen. Taylor, Winesap and
Ben Davis,

68 Iinds of Everblooming Roses.

SIDE LINES:—Klondyke, Lady Thomp-
son Strawberry Plants at $2.00 per 1,6060.

Irost-Proof Cabbage Plants (Long
Island Seed) at $1.560 per 1,000. Speeial
Discount on large lots of both Strawberry
and Cabbage Plants. 3

Perfect satisfaction guaranteed.

Address

JAMES CUREYON, Prop., Austell, Ga.

SHORT STORIES WANTED

BY ALL MAGAZINES

Can you write them ?
Have you tried?
Can you sell them ?

YOUR STORY CRITICISED

Flaws indicated; possible
market suggested.

CLIP THIS ; WRITE

DON MARQUIS
20 S. Forsyth Street, Atlanta, Ga.

> MEMOR
the BASIS

¥ for my free book ‘'How to

Studies—Deyelops Will,

. nfidence, Conversation, Public

: Speaking. Increas come. Senf absolutely free-—Address
| DICKSON MEMORY SCHOOL, 711 AUDITCRIUM BLDG., CHICAGOD
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WILLIAM RANDOLPH HEARST

Independence League Candidate for Gowvermor of New York

(SEE ARTICLE PAGE 4g5)
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Editorials

BY THOMAS E. WATSON

At Fifty

HIS is Las Olas—he called it
so, in the indulgence of that
fondnessfor giving pet names to

those things which oneespecially loves.

He had already grown old when
he chanced upon this spot—old and
rich—and the joyousness of boyhood
. had come back to him, and he found
pleasure in nature and his fellow-
man. e _ _

Peace to his memoryl—he was
‘as golden-hearted a gentleman as
ever took a wage-earner by the hand
and called him Brother.

After him I came; and after me
will come another—and so runs the
world away.

* ¥ * * *

A narrow spur of land stretching
from inlet to inlet, forming a ribbon-
like island, closed in upon the east
by the Atlantic, and on the west by
the quiet stréams that drain the
Everglades—such is the place. Ages
and ages ago the wash of the ocean,
met by the wash of the rivers, banked
up a ridge of sand, and upon this
sand nature, in the long run of the
years, planted a jungle; and in the
tangled mazes of the jungle the deer
tramped a trail, the wildcat found a
lair, the raccoon made a home, the
cougar crouched for squirrels, and the
rattlesnake multiplied. Waterfowl of
all kinds whirled and screamed as
they flew from feeding ground to
roosting place; and the red-bird, the

481

wren and the mocker were never more
plentiful or musical than here.

~ The ships, in stately procession, pass
down from North to South; over
yvonder on the distant horizon you see
the smoke or the masts of those that
follow the Gulf Stream from South to
North. Thus, upon the one hand, is
the great world and the ocean; on the
other hand, there is the island route—
by lake and_,so_und and river—where
traffic flows in safer ways and where
no storm besets the sailor.

Sit here on the wall of the boat-
house, and gaze southward. A love-
lier stretch of water the world does
not hold—for the tide is still out and
everything is water, A fringe of
forest bounding the view southward,
a thread of brilliant blue marking the
spear-thrust which the ocean makes
into the brown bosom of ‘the river,
the tossing foam which shows where
the billows from the sea charge home
upon the distant beach; and over all
the mellew radiance of .the sunny
afternoon—for the tide is ebbing now
and the sun is going down.

All that the ocean could do, this
time, has been done—forevermore.
The outgoing eurrents drove back the
lake and the river, mounting over them
both, marching mile after mile land-
ward conquering mile after mile
of reluctant ground—Dbut the invader
could only go so far and no farther,
and he is now sullenly drawing back
into the sea.
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Great monsters of the deep followed
the invading waters as they rolled
toward the Everglades, and many a
tragedy that was veiled by the waters
could make you shudder at its story
if the victim could speak of its cruel
fate—but the monsters are drifting
seaward now, and their battle of life
moves to another field.

If you glance over the island, you
will see that the air is white with
butterflies. There are countless thou-
sands of them. They do not fly from
flower to flower, some one way and
some another, hovering aimlessly or
lighting idly, here and there—as we
dwellers in the up-country have been
accustomed to see them do. These
butterflies are all drifting in one diree-
tion; these butterflies have no mind
to stop; these butterflies neither hover,
nor linger, nor dawdle; these butterflies
go drifting by from North to South as
though they had been called by some
mysterious power, were fastened to
some mysterious purpose, and were
the helpless instruments of some mys-
terious lord.

All day long they have been flying
by, over the jungle, over the beach,
over the lake, over the sound, over
the river—obeying some unheard order,
following some unseen leader, answer
ing some unfathomable design. :

I wonder what it will all be like
when the last tide has rolled backward
to the sea, and its monsters come forth
no more—for I am fifty vears old, and
it is the time of the ebbing tide and
the declining sun with me.

I wonder whether those creations of
the mind which some of us have
thought important are, after all, as
aimless and as fragile and as ephemeral
as these butterflies which go streaming
past, leaving no trace on earth, or sea,
or sky—for I am fifty, and I should
like to know whether all this effort
of heart and mind leaves the world
bnghter and better, or whether we are
just so many butterflies which Yes.

terday did not have,and Tomorrow will
forget.

There is, at least, thes much at Las
Olas, and af fifty. i

If one needs rest from turmoil and
strife, one can have it. If Hope does
not come te us so often as she used to
do, Resignation comes oftener, and
stays longer. If Disappointment brings
as bitter a cup as she ever did, we
have at least learned that we need
not drink every time we are tempted
by Desire. 1f Ambition is as false a
traitor as he ever was, we at least
know that Duty is a certain guide.
If Fame has mocked us with treacher-
ous flatteries, she has treated us no
worse than she treated the others;
and we can, at least, quit following her
and be content with the approval of
the Voice Within.

If the road has been rocky and the
march has been marked with the blood
of one’s feet, we can,at least, reflect that
the soldier always finds it so, and that
the end of our campaign cannot be
far away. _

Thus, after all, one learns philosophy
at the best of schools, Actual Life,

Who would be a drone in the hive?
Who would be a deserter from the
fight? Shall trumpets call strong men
to the fields of human effort, and I
play dastard? Shall flags float by,
with brave soldiers marching forth to
the service of Duty, and gou play
coward.

Never, by the splendor of God!

Better the march and the struggle
and the heartbreak of failure than
the selfish vefusal to try! '

Better the battle, the good fight,
and the defeat than the craven lurk-
ing in the rear.

Of all worthless, despicable crea-
tures under the sun is the man who
can only eat, propagate and rot; the
venomous coward who hates other
men because they have been bold
where he was timid, strong where he
was weak, loyal where se was false.

Of all things contemptible is the
man who follows withthe hungryeyes of
jealous rage and hate the bigger, loftier
men who marched while ke hung back,
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(Give me the man who will live and .

die for his ideals, who will surrender
no righteous position without a fight,
who will perish rather than pellute his
soul by apostasy from Right!

. Better—a thousand times better!—
the tempest and the shipwreck with
such a creed than the inglorious rotting
at the wharf with any other.

Better a Waterloo and a glorious
death in the squares of the Old
Guard " than worldly pensions and
honors for base betrayal of cause and
country.
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So I thought at twenty. So I think
at fifty.

And T have the scars to show for it.

And, like any other soldier of the
wars, I am proud of them.
* Let the tide ebb—it must be so:
let the daylight fade, it must be so—
but this much any poor mortal can
do, and should do, Hold aloft, to the
very last, the banner of your creed;
fight for it as long as you can stand;
and when you go down let it be possible
for you to say to those who love you:

“Lay a sword in my coffin, for I also
was a soldier in the great struggle
for humanity.”’

It Would be a Noble Charity

- WirH a liberality which is unparal-
leled in the history of the world pri-
vate and public charity is taking charge
of the young people, and preparing
them to make the future better than
the present or the past.

There never were so many training
schools; there never were so many
libraries; there never were such golden
opportunities for boys and girls. In
almost every city education not only
opens its doors at the knock of the
child, but goes into the streets seeking
the child and leading it to the school-
room. Manual training, technical
training, literary training, special train-
ing for religious work, and every other
kind of work, is busier shaping human
instruments for the upbuilding of
Christian civilization than at any pre-
vious time in the progress of the human
race. But there is one singular and
appalling exception to the rule. The
charity of the American world seems
to wash the base of the mountains, and
to stop there. For some reason which
cannot be understood the mountain-
ous sections of our continent have been
left in almost total neglect. By the
hundreds, we have seen libraries offer-
ing the literature of the world to the
humblest workers in our cities. By
the dozens, we have secn lavish en-
dowments made for such institutions
as the Chicago University, Hampton

Institute, Vanderbilt, Tuskegee and
dozens of others. White children and
black children, living amidst towns,
cities and villages of the plain, have
nothing to do but to rise up and walk
in order to lift themselves from the
helpless bed of ignorance, to throw aside
the erutch of provincial environment.

‘But the mountains are ignored.
The golden stream passes by through
the valley into the plains. From the
pinnacles where you would naturally
expect to see it wave there flies no
flag of higher education. A more
pathetic fact does not disturb the re-
flections of the student of present con-
ditions. In the mountains of the Caro-
linas, of Georgia, of Tennessee, of Ken-
tucky, of West Virginia and Old Vis-
ginia, the tragic story is the same.
The people in the depths of their pov-
erty are left to struggle, unaided, with
a hereditary ignorance.

If there beany one portion of the
population of the South which deserves
greater charity at the hands of North-
ern benevolence than any other, it is
the people who live upon our moun-
tains. They mever were slave-holders.
They never were Southern aristocrats.
From the beginning they were hardy
settlers who depended upon their own
labor for their support, and who never
in any way whatsoever asked or
received any help .from the Govern-
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ment. In the horrible trial of the
Civil War these mountaineers, from
the standpoint of the North, were true
as steel; Undon men to the core. They
not only resisted all the fiery appeals
of secession eloquence, but when the
bugles began to blow and the drums
to beat they threw down the axe and
the spade, or left the plow in the furrovr,
while they went forth to fight the bat-
tles of the Union. :

No better troops followed Sherman
and Thomas, Sheridan and Grant,
than these loyal mountaineers of the
Southern States. What has been their
reward? They have been harried and
harassed, provoked and mistreated by
a persecuting internal revenue service
which, pretending to serve the Govern-
ment, was, more than anything else,
an instrument of oppression in the
hands of the Whisky Trust.

Moreover, the charities of the world,
so abundant to the whites of the cities,
s0 lavish to the negroes, has been cold
of heart and close of fist to the children
of the men of the mountains.

It is a God's pity that it should be
0. It were a shame for it to vemain so.
In the name of one great portion of our
population, which has already suffered
sorely from the world’s lack of sym-
pathy, I implore the attention of such
public benefactors as Andrew Carnegie.

- Let him direct his attention toward
these mountain regions: let him study
the condition of these people; let him
remember how these mowntain men rode
their own horses, carrying their own
rifles, paying their own expenses, and
dashed upon the British at King's
Mountain and turned the tide of the
Revolutz’onary War; LET HIM REMEM-
BER HOW IN THE NEXT Civir, WAR TuE
SAME MEN CONTRIBUTED TO THE UNION
ARMIES TENS OF THOUSANDS OF HEROIC
SOLDIERS, WITHOUT WHOSE PROWESS
THE BATTLE MIGHT NEVER HAVE BEEN
WON FOR THE GOVERNMENT.

A few schools, moderately endowed,
adopting the plan of having the chil-
dren partly work their way through,
would do more for the future of eur
country than any similar amount of
money spent in any other way.

In that connection, I once more and
most earnestly call attention to a school
near Rome, Ga., where a noble-
hearted woman, almost alone and
unaided, has for many a strenuous
year been struggling to break the line
of illiteracy in the mountains of North
Georgia. I do not know of any person,
male or female, who deserves more at
the hands of those who are willing to
help in a benevolent work than Martha
Berry, whose active brain mapped out
the plan of her school, whose unfalter-
ing courage has braved all discourage-
ments, and whose tireless energy has
brought it forward thus far, in its
struggle for success. Read her letter
which follows, and see what an insight
it gives into that little world of hers,
where so much could be done if she
were properly aided. What she says
here as to the mountain regions of
North Georgia is true likewise of the
mountain people of every state of the
South. ;

August 29, 1906.
Mr. Thomas E. Watson, Thomson, Ga.

My DEAR Mr. WATSON : Please pardon
my delay in answering your kind letter
of August 14, which has been forwarded
and reforwarded to many places hefore
reaching me at home.

I would be so glad to take the boy
that you are interested in, but from the
catalogue you will see that we do not
take boys under fifteen; also, they
must be poor country boys who cannot
afford to go to more expensive schaools,
We are prepared to take 12 5, but we
have had to turn away more than 200
applicants for the fall term. I have a
great task before me in raising the $so0
deficit for these 12 5 boys. I hope you
will use your influence in interesting
anyone that you can in helping me with
at least one of these boys. Oh, how I
wish Georgia people would help me—
it would mean so much to me if I could
get Georgians to become annual sub-
scribers, so that the great, responsibility
of raising this deficit would not rest
entirely upon my efforts, and T could
solicit aid in the North and elsewhere
for the enlargement of our plant,
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I wish you would visit us during the
coming year and give the boys a talk,
for I assure you that you have many
admirers among them.

Again thanking you for your kind
expressions, believe me,
Sincerely yours,
MarTHA BERRY.

The Populists of Missouri

THERE is a general feeling that the
reformers should get together, some-
where, somehow, in the near future.
Those who are discontented with the
present management of public affairs
must agree upon a platform of essential
matters, drop minor differences, and
unite for action. A powerful senti-
ment to this effect prevails throughout
the Union.

The People’s Party in Missouri is rep-
rasented by some of the most intelli-
gent leaders we have ever had. The
address which they now propose to put
forth seems to me to be as clear-cut a
statement of our leading principles
as anyone could desire. The pledge
which they propose to circulate for
signature is one which any citizen who
is in favor of better laws and better ad-
ministration can conscientiously sign.
In behalf of our readers we present to
them this address and the pledge.

Tue PratrorM WE Stanp On

1. Direct Legislation.

2. Government Ownership of rail-
roads, telegraph lines, etc., and Munici-
pal Ownership of municipal utilities,

3. The United States Government

to issue all money and regulate the
value thereof.

4. The repeal of the present Nation-
al Bank act and the establishment of
a new system of Postal Savings Banks
to be operated by the Government.

. Opposition to the monopoly of
land, and the adoption of a just sys-
tem taxing it.

6. The adoption of the Parcels Post
and Postal Note systems.

7. The present system of Post-office
censorship to be made subject to the
control of the courts.

8. The election of United States
senators by direct vote of the people.

9. The support of Organized Labor.
* These planks, as stated, are believed
in by a majority of the American peo-
ple, and if candidly considered and
freed from all party prejudice, they
would be enacted into statute law.

Some of them are already in oper-
ation in progressive New Zealand and
Australia, as well as in some of the
states of Europe, notably Switzerland.

The arguments have long been made;
the practical operation of these prin-
ciples has been shown, and it only re-
mains for the American people to or-
ganize into one party in order to share
these advantages.

Between the big grafters and the
plundering manipulating politicians
the 1ights and liberties of the people
have been sacrificed until great dis-
satisfiction exists throughout the
country; and the people are deter-
mined to go “house-cleaning.”

Encouraged by these manifesta-
tions, the People’s Party have deter-
mined to renew their exertions for
reform. Their method of work will be
as follows:

1st—Associations called Referen-
dum Clubs to be organized in every
township and precinct. Members of
clubs will either ratify or amend reso-
lutions, policies or tickets, nominated
in conventions, by referendum ballot.
Result of said ballot to be tabulated by
the officers of the Federated Clubs.

2d—No person holding political
office, paid Ly salary or fees, will be al-
lowed to vote by proxy or otherwise,
in such clubs or in convention of such
clubs. ‘

3d¢—Each member to pay a small
monthly or quarterly due, such dues to
be held in bank by twelve trustees who
have some regularly established busi-
ness, profession or trade, by which
they make their living, and who will
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regularly audit the bills, and pay out
the same for campaign expenses. :

4th—The Secretary of Federation to
receive all money handed over to the
trustees and pay all bills by their
direction. Secretary to be under bond.

sth—The American Federation of
Labor, 2,000,000 strong, has been until
last year a non-partisan organization;
now President Gompers has advised the
Federation to enter politics. It has al-
ways indorsed the planks of the Peo-
ple’s Party platform. So have the
1,000,000 citizens who voted for. the
People’s Party candidate for the Presi-
dency in 1892, and gained for him
twenty-two electoral “votes. These
combined foreces (2,000,000 from the
American Federation of Labor) will
make a three million start for 1808.
The various farmers’ organizations are
also in favor of our principles and the
platform which embodies themi will
sweep the country, because three-
fourths of the rest of the people be-
lieve in it; and itis only necessary to
support our plan of organization in
order to win in 1g08. :

Pledge to be circulated to get signers
and to extend the organization :

THE UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT
SHOULD NOT CONFER ANY OF ITS SOV~
EREIGN POWERS UPON INDIVIDUALS

MAGAZINE

OR CORPORATIONS, TO BE USED AS AN

ASSET TO THEIR BUSINESS

THE PrarrorM Wr Stanp On

1. Direct Legislation.

2. Government Ownership of rail-
roads, telegraph lines, ete., and Munici-
pal Ownership of municipal utilities,

3. The United States Government

to issue all money and regulate the
value thereof, . -
4. Therepeal of the present Nation-
al Bank act and the establishment of 5
new system of Postal Savings Banks
to be operated by the Government,
5. - Opposition to the monopoly of

land and the adoption of a just system

taxing it. '
6. The adoption of a Parcels Post
and Postal Note systems.

7- The present system of Post-~

office censorship to be made subject
to the control of the courts,

8. The election of United States
senators by direct vote of the Ppeople.

9. The support of Organized Labor.
1 believe in the above principles.
Name
P. O. (city or town)
R. F.D. Route
Former politics

Sign and mail to

Hon. Avexanper Dgr Mag,

President Missour; F ederated Populist

Clubs, Lock Box s St. Louis, Mo,

County of

The Money, the Money-Changer and the Politician

On the last page of the first volume
of Prescott’s “Peru” the reader will
find a statement which stimulates
thought. The historian says that after
the Spaniards had unearthed the hid-
den hoards of the Incas, had stripped
temple and shrine, and hag flooded
the open market with a swollen current
of gold, it required twenty-nine thoy-
sand dollars to purchase a common
horse, seven hundred dollars to buy a
bottle of wine, three hundred and fifty
dollars to pay for a pair of boots. This
is nothing more than 5 vivid historical
illustration of the truth that much gold
means cheap gold, just as tuich wheat
means cheap wheat. Pizarro had less

paper than was needed, more gold than

local commerce required—hence Pi-

zarro and his brother marauders paid
one hundred and sixteen dollars for a
quire of paper. :
Some of these days, when political
education takes the plaee it deserves in
the lives of men; some of thege days,
when our children are taught the rudi-
ments of political economy and social
ethics instead of being everlastingly
crammed -with Greek and Latin, the
average citizen may come to know
what a monkey the money-changers
make of him in the carrying out of
their own selfish plans.
- Sparta rose to be a state of the first
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class on a currency of iron; Rome be-
came mistress of the world on legal-
tender copper; coined silver did not
come into use until the Northern bar-
barian beat down her frontier; gold
held no place in the coinage till the
imperialism of the Cwmsars had taken
its lead in her decline.

How did the small island of Britain
beat down and cage at St. Helena the
mighty Napoleon—master of Conti-
nental Europe? By throwing off the
slavery of metallic money; by exerting
as a sovereign the sovereign power of
Government to create money.

Suspending specie payments in 1797,
England poured into the channels of
trade a hundred millions of her own
currency—linen and paper—sent her
gold and silver abroad to bribe the
kings of the Coalition; continued to
hire them to fight as often as Napoleon
scattered them; wore him out by sheer
persistenice; sent him to devour his
own heart on ableakrockof the Tropics,
and put back on the throne of France
as rotten a ruler as ever called upon a
people to worship “ Me and God."”

After Waterloo, what? The money-
changer had his day. From the time
that young Rothschild galloped to the
coast to speed to London with the first
news of the victory and to speculate
upon it, the bankers entered into their
own, and along the march they made
irom expanded currency to the single
standard of gold were strewed more of
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the wreckage of humanity, more
cruelty, more suffering, greater loss in
life and property, louder wails of de-
spair, deeper curses of class hate, than
England had ever known in all the
years of the Napoleonic struggle.

Go read the history of that Tory,
Allison, and note his admissions of the
marvelous vigor and prosperity brought
to all parts of Great Britain—to all
classes, to all industries, by the abun-
dance of money during the era of war.
Go read McKenzie, McCarthy, Kneight,
Aubrey, or any other historian of the
nineteenth century, and study  the
record of widespread ruin after the
peace—the riots, the pauperism, the
bankruptcies, the drying-up of the
fountains of prosperity everywhere.
What did it? The soul had left the
body, the life-blood had been drawn
from the veins, the currency had been
pumped out of the irrigation ditches of
industry by a Government which bent
to the selfish will of the money-changer.

Always, everywhere, the money-
changer is the same; he wants a cur-
rency he can limit, control, expand at
his pleasure, comtract at his -behest,
thus ruling values with a rod of iron.
So it was in England; so it was in the
United States.

Fanatics on both sides of the Mason
and Dixon line rushed us into civil war.
Deaf to reason, blind to consequences,
they sowed the soil, broadcast, with the
dragon teeth of armed men which
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LEGAL TENDER Com- Tie

Morgan’s: sﬁectacies.

Sprang up to drench the land with
blood. = s 3

What enabled the Union Armies to
prevail? Go read the confessions of
your Northern financiers and states-
men that they could never have sus-
tained the struggle but for Government
Currency which clothed and fed and

Gold, the coward, had run to cover,
Silver, the poltroon, had hid jts head.
National eXpenses jumped to one
million dollars per day, then to two

here was the gold to pay i;
Where was the Supply of “coin’’ that
would have sufficed ?

It did not exist.

Spaulding, Chase, Thad Stevens—
What did they do in that tremendoys
emergency ? g

The}_r had the Government yge its

ened every fnergy of the North the

Past and the West with, the life-blood

of trade, and #hys conquered,

“THAT THE GREENBACKS Are
T0 86 REDEEMED iy Cormv~

§_GULO AND Spver oF TWE 1
SONSTITOTI0N 2D THE temple, trades on the misery of hi

/ Pz di

But the money-changer, what of
him? He never varies. Call him by
what name you will, Jew or Gentile, he
is the identica] creature thz}t defiles the

country, puts greed above the Prompt.
ings of patriotism or‘humanityﬁChrist
scourged him from the temple, ang
Abraham Lincoln said he ought to have
his “infernal head shot off >’

The Government had to live, hence
paper money had to be issyed. The
highest court in the land has said that
the power to create money out of paper

~ . Was a constitutional grant,

But the banker, willing that the
soldier who shed his blood for the Union
should be paid in Paper, never intended
that such a currency should be. good
enough for himself, _

Over the indignant protest of Thad
Stevens, Congress discriminated against
the soldier, specially favored the banks
and declared that the Government’s
paper should not be. good money when
pay-day arrived for the bondholder,
Good “enough o pay the farmer for
his wheat, good enough to pay the
manufacturer for hijg
enough for the sailor Who  fought
with Farragut or the trooper who
fought with Grant, it was not good
enough for the money-changer who
skulked in the rear and speculated
upon the ruin of hig country., The
bondholder must he paid in coin—
hence the famoys “Exception Clause”

in the Greenback law. :
Having told the world that Govern-
Inent paper should he inferior to
“coin,”’ Congress could not have been
greatly astonished to See such currency
sink below “coin” in the markets;
and to prove how closely it studies
the interests of the capitalist, the
same Congresg 8ave him the right to
coIIech the depreciated Paper in large

at par for more bonds! :

hus went the mighty national
Merty-go-round., Unprivileged  mil-
lions of commop people used paper
money, every hive of industry hummed

with it, and the banker’s vaults
fattened on bonds,
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“When were the people so completely given over to the bond-grafters?”

The war ends; vast armies are
disbanded ; the soldier is paid off in
seven-thirty notes, and the musket
is laid aside for the hammer, the
trowel, the spade, the axe, the plow.

The soldier has saved the Union;
he has been the chief actor in the
tragedy; he now steps off the stage
and the money-changer begins. The
“Exception Clause” has poured into
his coffers practically the entire visible
supply of gold and silver. The import
duties are exacted in “coin,” in order
that the bondholder’s interest could
be paid in coin, and no capitalist had
paid coin for bonds when he got them
with depreciated paper. Thus the
money-changer has all the bonds and
ail the com.

Now what?

As long as that mighty reservoir of
paper currency—some two billions or
more—sends its irrigating streams to

the uttermost parts of the Repablic, the
smaller hoard of metallic currency
is powerless to assume the mastery.
Money is abundant, is cheap, is free,
is competitive, is beyond arbitrary
control. This will never do; the
quantity must be lessened; thus its
value will increase; and, as population
and business increase, the necessities
of the industrial world will bring it to
the feet of the banker. Plain? Of
course it's plain. If you want to see
it, you see it. :
Observe Congress; observe the Sec-
retary of the Treasury; observe both
political parties. At one fell swoop
the notes which paid off the army are
called in and destroyed! As fast as
clerks can toss them into the furnace,
they are burned—never to be reissued.
Year in and year out the deadly
process goes on—the money of the
common people being called in and
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destroyed, until thirteen hundred mil-
lions of the paper currency has gone
into the fiery furnace.

Is it any wonder that prices sunk,
industry famished, bankruptcies mul-
tiplied? Is it any marvel that panics
tore their way from ocean to ocean,
desolating, destroying? At last, at
last, public indignation spurred Con-
gress o action, and in 1878 the con-
traction of the currency was halted,

The snake was scotched, not killed,
Wall Street bided its time, “Let
well enough alone for a while; Rome
was not built in a day.”

So it rested until John Sherman,
by a mere Treasury ruling, set aside a
gold reserve of $100,000,000 for the
redemption of the Greenbacks which
had escaped the furnace. What act
of Congress authorized this gold re-
serve? None whatever. What law,
what custom, what reason demanded
it? None whatever,

It was a mere ruling of a subordi-
nate officer of the Government—an
officer who was regarded as peculiarly
the agent, representative and willing
tool of the Rothschildsof London and of
the money kings of New Vork. So far
as the law wag concerned, the reserve
could just as legally have been made
of silver. Or it could have been made
of half gold and half silver. So far as
the law wag concerned, no reserve need
have been set apart at all. It wag
only necessary that the Government
should have enough “coin” on hand
to redeem the Greenback when pre-
sented; and as long as the Treasury
reports showed that the Government
had surplus funds by the millions for
the free use of pet banks, nobody wag

likely to doubt jts ability to redeem
that small remainder of Greenbacks
—to wit, $346,oqo,ooo.

vermnment vested with the
POWer to tax seventy billiong of prop-
erty was never in any danger from
three hundred and forty-six milliong
of Greenbacks, The gold reserve an-
SWETS 1o  earthly burpose except
) : £ood. money ot of
circulation.  Locked up in the Treas
ury, it cannot Ccompete with the gold
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of the banker—hence hig friendgh;
for it. There is not a “fair-mindeg
man on this continent who will refyg
to admit that the Greenbacks Wwould
circulate just as well if there waspy
a dollar of gold reserve. Redeem: tp,
Greenback? Nobody ever wanted j
redeemed until it was found that they
could be used to compel an issuye of

bends.
- Hungering for another Presidentis
nomination, Grover Cleveland g

tempted to explain his issuance of
$262,000,000 in bonds; and the
foundation upon which he based his
labored defense is 5 misstatement
of the law concerning this gojg
reserve. Mr. Cleveland says, through-
out the article in the Saturday Evey-
g Post, that the act of Congress for
the resumption of Specie payments
Tequired the Greenbacks to be “re.
deemed in gold.” Time and again

he repeats this statement, I really
believe that he believes it.
Nevertheless it ig untrue. He ,

great New York lawyer, confesses that
he did not know this to be the law
until J. P. Morgan called his attention
to it.
purpose of Mr. Morgan to remind him
of another provision of the same act,
but when President Cleveland “turned
to the statutes ang read the section,” it
15 just a little bit queer that ke did not
read the entire gct Had he done so,
he would never have published the
amazing statement that the Act re.
quired Greenbacks to be redeemed in
gold. As plain as e

—the gold and silyer of the Constity-
tion and the laws, It was not until
the latter part of 1892 that Congress
gave its implied sanction te the Gold
Reserve of John Sherman, by directing
that the issuance of gold certificates

Probably it did not suit the
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thought that other steps were needed,
why did not Congress say so? While
Mr. Cleveland was guessing at legis-
lative intentions why couldn’t he have
guessed that Congress meant no more
than it said? Why was he so anxious
to wring out of that statute a meaning
so grateful to his former clients, J.
Pierpont Morgan & Company?

But et us concede for the sake of
argument that Cleveland construed
the statute as Congress meant it. How
was he to dispense with the legislative
power and give to his former clients
the bonds they wanted? There was
no deficit ‘in the Treasury, there were
no matured debts which we were un-
able to pay, there was neither war nor
rumor of war—how was he to start
about giving to Wall Street those bonds
which public opinion vehemently sus-
pects were promised before election?
How was he to dodge Congress, fore-
stall- the people, load the taxpayers
with debt, and give the money-changer
a heavy mortgage upon the Republic?
By making a ruling which was brother
to John Sherman’s ruling, both rulings
being lineal descendants of the contrac-
tion policy which was checked, but
not slain, in 1878.

By ruling that Governmental notes
which were payable in corn should be
redeemed in gold only; by surrendering
to the money-changer the option which
the law vested in the Government; by
giving to Wall Street both ends of the
financial rope, until he himself cried
out, “My God, Oates—the bankers
have got the country by the leg!”

Since civilized government was
founded on this earth, when were a
people so completely delivered over to
the bond grabbers? When and where
was a national treasury so looted?
With a thousand dollars in paper, a
thousand dollars in gold was pulled out
of the Treasury; the paper was imme-
diately reissued; it pulled out another
thousand dollars in gold; again issued
it pulled out more gold, until the Gold
Reserve cried aloud for succor; where-
upon a bond issued from the Treasury
went forth to seek the gold and bring
it back into the Treasury, where it could
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not stay, because of the Carlisle ruling
that “coin” shall mean gold, +f Wall
Street so destres. Endless chain; end-
le s power to the money-changer; end-
less impotence in the Government;
endless burden to the taxpayers.

Why was it that the Gold Reserve
gave us no trouble under Harrison?
Why was it harmless under Cleveland’s
first administration? The true reason
is that ““ coin”’ still meant corn,; and the
scheme for compelling the issue of
bonds by the endless chain process had
not been conceived. While Mr. Cleve-
land was guessing at the meaning of
the act of 1890, why did he not attempt
to discover what Congress meant by
directing that after July, 189z, the
Secretary of the Treasury should “‘ coin
as much of the silver bullion purchased
under this Act as may be necessary to
provide for the redemption of the
Treasury notes herein provided for’’?
Was there any legislative meaning in
these words? Would it be unreason-
able to suppose that Congress meant
what it said? If so, the law intended
that the silver notes were to be redeemed
by silver coins. Therefore, Mr. Cleve-
land violated the plain letter of the law
when he redeemed these notes with
gold. In vain did Mr. Cleveland seek
to find excuse for these bonds. To
speak of “financial credit” and our
“fair fame' is all poppycock when it
1s recalled that there was no strain
whatever upon our credit and no
smirch threatened our “fair fame.”
To say that one improves his credit by
running inte debt and mortgaging his
estate, is a theory which only occurs to
a President (a lawyer at that) who
takes his knowledge of the statutes from

P. Morgan. Does France know
anything about financial credit and
fair fame? Has she not been through
the deep valley amid the thick dark-
ness, and again mounted the highlands
where all is light? Consider what
that wonderful people accomplished.
Hurled to the almost bottomless pit of
disaster by the corruptest Government
modern Europe has known; pressed
down by German bayonets and by a
war indemmity of a billion dollars in
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gold—how did she save herself from
utter ruin? By cutting down the
rotten tree of misgovernment; putting
the helm of state into the hands of prac-
tical, honest, able men: treating gold
and silver as equals; reserving to the
Government the option of paying in
either silver or gold as it saw fit; and
supplementing metallic money with
paper currency. Thus France paid
Germany her billion dollars; thus the
“parity” of the two metals was main-
tained; thus her credit and fair fame
were vindicated. The lesson might
have been worth something to Mr,
Cleveland had he been looking for les-
sons. But inasmuch as his former
partner, Stetson, was ready to write
and witness the contract by which
their client, the Morgan firm, was to
get bonds at a lower figure than they
could have bought the bonds of the
little negro country, Jamaica, Cleve-
land had no time for lessons. Bonds,
quick, secret, cheap—cheaper than
the bonds of many a New England vil-
lage!

Consider the picture, brethren.
The New York law firm of Cleveland,
Stetson & Company; their Wall Street
clients, J. Pierpont Morgan & Com-
pany; then one of the law partners be-
comes President and authorizes the
contract, which the other partner
witnesses, and by which the clienss of
the firm get the bonds! Mr. Cleveland
jauntily alludes to Belmont and Mor-
gan as his “accomplices in crime,”’
The words were well chosen. When
he entered into that secret dicker with
the bond syndicate to give them a
profit of ten million eight hundred thoy-
sand dollars on that first lot of bonds,
he was merely taking one more step
m that program of special favors
which had revealed itself in the deposit,
free of interest, of fifty-nine millions
of the people’s money with the pet
bankers; thus lavishing upon the same
class the sixty millions in Premiums
on unmatyred bonds; his desperate
struggle to repeal the Sherman silver
pu‘rch_ase act; his refusal to allow the
; and his re-
through hig
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secretaries to have the remainder
the Greenbacks destroyed.

‘No, no—Cleveland  hasn’t got
silver craze: not he. Washington
it, Hamilton had it, Jefferson had j
Jackson, Benton, Webster, Clay, ¢y
houn, Lincoln—they all had it—p
lieved in the equality of both silver aty
gold for money. Mr, Cleveland
free from that heresy, He beliey
that the banker should be allowy
to supply the only paper currengy
that the banker should be given ti
credit of the Government in the shap
of a bond, and upon this bond all papy
money should be issued to the people
who will pay high rates of interest
get it. The people Pay interest on th
bond, the people pay those taxes whid
the holder of the bond is not
quired to pay, and the people pay th
interest on the currency issued on th
bond. " Thus the banlker catches ‘e
on all sides, in every direction, going
and coming,

Instead of a hundreq millions f
bonds bearing interest and concen
trating untaxed wealth in the hang
of a few, why should not the Govem.
ment issue a hundred million of one
dollar Greenbacks costing nobody any
interest, circulating among the many,
messengers of mercy, stimulants 1
industry, advance couriers of progress!
Why should the Government . abdicate
its sovereign function of creating cur
rency and delegate that tremendoy
power to a class,
use it for selfish purposes?

You may preach about abuses here

and wrongs yonder, but until the Gov _

ernment resumes its sovereign control
of the currency and returns to the
Constitutional system of the Fathers
“the leg” of the country will remain

where Cleveland put it—in the hands

of the bankers,
want to pull it, the
less.

But for the unexpected influx of
Klondike and other gold, and the in-
vention for working Io w-grade ores, this
ountey Swolldivin tall o Fianarn proba:
bility, have been plunged into ruinous
conditions. Even now prosperity i
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far from being general; and the needs
of a just distribution of wealth are
sorely felt.

Unsound, unjust, unbalanced, our
financial situation is a menace which
is just as sure to crash down upon the
people as the laws of Nature are to
remain in force.

Under our complex commercial sys-
tem, where money is the breath of life,
give its control to the banker, and you
have made him monarch of all he sur-
veys—king of the mill and the mimne,
the field and the forge, the railroad and
the ship combine, the sea and the land.
If he wants a panic he will give you
one—as in 18¢93. If he wants prices to
go up, he expands his circulation. If
hewants them to go down, he contracts.
He makes and unmakes governors,
judges, Presidents. He makes and
unmakes laws. If statutes get in his
way, so much the worse for the stat-
utes.

Andwhen he takesthetroubleto show
the President a law which the Presi-
dent had never seen, and tells him that
cotn in that law means geld, the dutiful
President becomes so full of the idea
that the word “gold"” is used in the
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statute, that he repeals a statement to
that effect through many a weary col-
umn in that most respectable vehicle
of high-thought, the Saturday Evening
Post.

* ® * 5 %

Politicians of both the old parties
complacently assure themselves that
the money question is not now an issue.

Roosevelt is sure of it: Bryan de-
clares it. Perhaps they are right, but
here is one citizen who still believes
that the late Alexander H. Stephens
spoke the truth when he said that “if
ever the people of this country come
to understand the financial system
there will be the greatest revolution
the world ever saw.”

Once upon a time the two leading
candidates for President of the United
States agreed in advance that there
should be no real, live, dangerous issue
between them in that campaign. The
results were disastrous to the two
candidates.

I commend to Messrs. Roosevelt and
Bryan a study of that historic cam-
paign,

Its lessons may be repeated

Mr. Bonaparte and the Steel Trust

Tae relation which exists between
our Government and the Steel Trust
has been, for many years, a subject of
disquietude to every citizen who has
studied the facts. Not only have the
millionaire owners of those great plants
at Pittsburg, Homestead and Bethle-
hem been allowed to fix such tariff regu-
lations as gave them an absolute mo-
nopoly of the home market, but these
tariff regulations have been framed
with such diabolical skill and selfish-
ness that the steel millionaires have
been enabled to sell their goodsthrough-
out the foreign world cheaper than
they can be bought here at home.

Besides, there has been scandal
upon scandal with reference to frauds
perpetrated upon the Government by
the great manufacturers of steel. Some

Yyears ago the situation became so bad
that investigations were ordered, and
the late Admiral Sampson made an
official report, after the fullest exami-
nation, to the effect that Carnegie and
his colleagues had defrauded the Gov-
ernment to the extent of $2753,000
upon one battleship alone. Most of
our readers, perhaps, have forgotten
the “blow-hole’” armor scandals which
involved millions of dollars and threat-
ened the integrity of our navy. Few
of our readers, perhaps, remember how
President Cleveland allowed Mr. Car-
negie to escape with a purely nominal
fine, when he and his confederates in
fraud should have been severely pun-
ished, and from thenceforth ignored in
theletting outof Government contracts.
Were our governmental business con-
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ducted on the same plane that a private
citizen ‘would do- business, no fu_rther
dealings would have been had with a
corporation which was detected in such
a swindle; but our Government has_ its
pets, its favorites, and no amount of im-
position and wrong seems to be able to
break the bonds which exist between it
and one of these favorites. Therefore
the great steel combine ‘has pushed for-
ward from year to year in its aggressive
demands upon the Government, and
there has never been a session of Con-
gress in which millions of dollars were
not dumped into the treasury of the
‘Pennsylvania corporations. :

A great deal of the clamor foralarge
navy which has dinned the ears of the
public during these latter years can be
attributed to the hunger of the Steel
Trust formore millions of public money.
The citizen, in' the innocenice of his
heart, believes that our lawmakers are
solely intent upon building a strong
navy to guard our coasts and our
colonial possessions; whereas, those
who have studied the case are keenly
aware of the fact that behind all the
push for a big navy is the insatiable
appetite of the Steel Trust. ;

Some years ago the late Senator Gor-
man, who was well known to be one of
the senatorial spokesmen of the cor-
porations, had the hardihood to de-
clare, upon the floor of the Senate, that
if Congress refused to vote for addi-
tional battleships, the Steel Trust would
suffer in its business. Tt seems almost,
incredible that a senator should have
made such a bold, bald, brazen plea for
an unscrupulous and TAPACIOUS COTpora-
tion, yet the record of Senator Gor-
man’s demand is thete to be seen of all
men,

But in the course of Years the enor-
mous profits which the Steel Trust
made out of Government; contracts had

he natural effect of arousing competi-
tion. Th

profits. Consequently the Midvale
Company, an independent concern,
began.to bid for Govertiment contracts.
‘ear in and year out, for a series of
abott ten years, this independent com.-
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pany has heen underbidding the Ty from Roosevelt
Consequently the price has stey one-half of a hi
been forced downward by healthy lost in the com
petition. The Government ang, contract? -
people have been the beneficiaries, Tosay HOthllr-
Not long ago Secretary Bonay, this very Pﬁcu&
asked for bids for the armor-plag Situation, the
our new battleships. It was suppy, that it will ?;:’W’
that the lowest bidder would gety peniton m‘tﬁ. -
work. The Steel Trust Euew thy ships. Byt‘; ui
would have competition. It was gl Company the C
fore put upon notice to make its y lower bld"ﬁ -
‘low as possible. ~ as told ?.;: o
The bids are duly made by the Ty her ea,fterl ITH 1
and by the independent manufactyy the Stee_ rsus;
Secretary Bonaparte opens these § the ama:zmgre%
20 g3 that fhe Stec Trust, ggwhich ic e
as ever, has made its figures toq hi break up naes
The Midvale Company makes much| £ uf; i
lowest bid and is, therefore, entitle] ™ -\?h:nl Secre
the work. Most people would haseh for his
assumed that this ended the maff gzo(fsevelt’s Cat
The Government had asked for b fo(l?lo'wed by the
stating that the work would go tof
lowest responsible bidder; competiy
entered the contest and made b
bids, with their €yes open to the g
sequences; the independent. compy
made a very much lower bid than{
Steel Trust: and this lowest bidder
pressed its willingness to make a bie
of any kind to any anmiount whichi
Government shouid prescribe, for{
faithful performance of the work wil

in the time specified. GOVERNOR
Now, a most astonishing thing Iy LIEUTENAL}
pens. The managers of the Steel Tre ECRETAR
hurry to Washington, closet themsely ~ SECRETA ]
with Secretary Bonaparte, and, wh COMPTROL
the conference is over, the starti - STATE TRE
intelligence is given out that the (o ATTORNEY
ernment will divide the work hetws STATE ENG
the Steel Trust and the independs
company!
How can such a deal ag this bed A Nﬁ“’;hgﬂ:
fended? What power doesthe Steel Tri 12th day

have over our Government that it o
dictate successively to such President
as Grover Cleveland, Democrat, ai
Theodore Roosevelt, Republica
How is it that Carnegie could esca
punishment when the ranking admiti
of the navy convicts him of mont
mental fraud; and how is jt that (i
negie's successor, Schwab, can wril

will be its bapti
name during th
remains to be
the period of
called it the

No sne can ¢
infant—at leas
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It was ¢, Company the legitimate results of its

lower bid, the Government has as good
as told the Midvale Company that
hereafter it had better pool issues with
the Steel Trust. Therefore, we have
the amazing spectacle of a Government
which is pretending to combat and
break up the trusts, deliberately turn-
ing upon its own tracks and doing that
which stifles competition.

When Secretary Bonaparte was
chosen for his high. position in Mr.

Roosevelt’s Cabinet, he went into office

followed by the confidence and the es-
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teem of the overwhelming majority of
his fellow-citizens, whether Democrats,
Populists or Republicans; but by his
strange conduct in this matter, by his
peculiar surrender to the Steel Trust,
by his taking away from competition
the just reward which it already had in
its hands, he has forfeited the good
opinion which would still have been his
had he allowed the Midvale Company
to take the contract which it had won
under the terms of Mr. Bonaparte’s
own advertisement.

Suppose the Steel Trust had made
the lower bid—does any man believe
that Mr. Bonaparte would have given
one-half the contract to the Midvale
Company?

Never in the world. The fact that
the Steel Trust had the effrontery to
demand half the work when it had lost
all, demonstrates its insolent confidence
in its mysterious power over the
Government.

The Independence League

BY CHARLES Q. DE FRANCE

. Tue Ticker
GOVERNOR—WirLLiam Ranporrra HEARST, oF NEw YORE.
LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR—Lewis STUYVESANT CHANLER, of DUTCHESS,
SECRETARY OF STATE—]JonN SiBLEY WHALEN, oF MONROE.
COMPTROLLER—Dgr. CuarrEs H. W. AUEL, of BUuFFraLO.

STATE TREASURER—GeorcE A. FULLER, OF JEFFERSON,
ATTORNEY-GENERAL—Joux Forp, or NEw YoORE.

STATE ENGINEER AND SURVEYOR-—FrANK L. GETMAN, 0F ToMPERINS.

in the Empire State on the

. 12th day of September. What
will be its baptismal name, or its nick-
name during the years of adolescence,
remains to be recorded; but during
the period of gestation its parents
called it the ““Independence League.”
No one can deny that it is a lusty
infant—at least no one who sat in

ﬁ NEW political party was born

Carnegie Hall Tuesday and Wednes-
day nights and heard its birth cry.
And if one may judge by the intensity,
earnestness and sincerity of that ery,
the youngster bids fair to grow up a
giant. Even now two senile political
parties are ‘‘scared out of their boots”
by the noise.

The mayoraity campaign of 1905 in
New York City is a matter of history
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familiar to our readers. There seems
no doubt in the mind of every unpreju-
diced person cognizant of the facts that
William Randolph Hearst was elected
mayor last fall—and robbed of the
place by such bare-faced stealing as
would make a highwayman blush for
his timidity. There was a time, how-
ever, when public indignation had
reached a pitch that only a little en-
couragement would have produced
such a psychological state of the public
mind that Hearst would have been
seated: the thieves would not have
dared to brazen it out longer,

But at this moment Mr. Hearst,
through his newspapers, began coun-
seling moderation—and the wave sub-
sided. It was a manly and consistent
thing to counsel good order, patience
and exact obedience to law—but it
lost him his seat. He preferred to
depend upon statute
tors rather than to take advantage
of that “higher law” which in certain
political crises is just as Potent and
has as good sanctions as that “higher
law” which obtains in the matri-
monial field. -

In an orderly manner he . sought
redress in the courts., He was denied
this and told that the legislature alone
could help him. He went to the legis-
lature as directed: the assembly did
make aneffort—or the pretense of one—
to give him an opportunity to ascertain
the truth, for it passed arecount bill, but
the Sen_ate, that bulwark of Vvenality,
killed if. The excuse was that Mr.
Hearst had recourse to guo warranto,

But quo wWarranto may be invoked
only by the attorney-general, op with
his consent! And the attorney-gen-
eral, unlike Don Juan’s inamorata,

meant it when he said, “T’ll ne’er
consent.”’

The mayoralty campaign was con-
ducted under the name “Municipal
Owne;shlp League,” which had Dbeen
organized under the direction of Mr.
Hearst angq his  assistants.
diately after election it was deemed
Wise to extend this league over the

law and legisla- -
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entire state, and the Uame was chy,
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Then an adjournment until 8 p.M.

‘When again in session it meant all
‘night—and sometimes until noon the

next day before the adjournment sine
die.
But here in New York more leisure

is accorded the delegates and more

time to the committees. Two night
sessions of the convention proper, pre-
ceded by a long night session of the
State Central Committee were required
to complete the work. . :

The Democratic convention is set
to meet at Buffalo, September a2s.
During the past three or four weeks
some twenty counties out of twenty-
five met in convention and selected
Hearst delegations to Buffalo. Of
course, it was a foregone conclusion
who would be the nominee of the
Independence League. And, as
fusion is in the air all over the East,
it was but natural that Mr. Hearst’s
supporters in the Democratic Party
should seek an alliance :with - the
League. But knowing:that a Demo-
cratic (or any other) convention dis-
likes to have its ticket named: (openly,
at least) in advance: of convention,
Norman E. Mack, Democratic National
Committeeman; William J. Conners,
and other " “up-state”. Democrats,
attempted to have the League postpone,
making - nominations until after the
Buffalo  convention. They, together
with  numerous . delegates, county
chairmen ‘and  state committeemen,
prepared a memorial asking such post-
ponement and placed it in the hands
of the League State Committee.

Here is where the leaguers reminded
me of the Populists, Everywhere
went up the cry, “ We want a straight
ticket.” No dickering with either of
the old parties would be tolerated for a
minute..

It- is Hearst’s

probable . Mr.

political “managers rather wanted a

Democratic = indorsernent for the
League ticket.. It would be quite
natural if they did—for the League has
no official place on the ballot as yet,
and its ticket must go on by petition.
Besides, if Mr. Hearst could carry the
Buffalo convention, it would mean that
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he had cleaned out the Democratic
Ting.

But there was no mistaking the
temper of that convention. Any ap-
pearance of a fusion deal was resented.
Even those who were mildly in favor
of an honorable co-cperation with the
Democrats, provided the machine
was smashed, were obliged to keep
quiet, so vehement was the demand
for a straight ticket and no dickering.

I was foreibly reminded of the Popu-
list National Convention in Sioux Falls,
1900, when, against the better judg-
ment of Senator Allen and others, we
nominated Charles A. Towne for Vice-
President and tried (and failed) to
cram him down the Democratic throat
later at Kansas City. We wanted
fusion—but took an wundiplomatic
course to get it.

The League Committee was in ses-
sion until after 2 a.M. on that memo-
rial, and finally referred it to the con:
vention. And the convention, through
its resolutions committee, replied as
follows: :

To Messrs. Norman E. Mack, William J.
Conners and the delegates, County Chair-
men and State Committeemen signing the
memorial addressed to ‘the State Com-
mittee of the Independence League. ;
Gentlemen—The Independence ~League,

in convention assembled, thanks you for the

interest you have manifested, as indicated
by your memorial, which was received and
carefully considered by the State Com-
mittee and by it referred to this convention.

The convention deems it inadvisable to
postpone the important business for which
1t has assembled. S

We heartily sympathize with the honest
efforts of the ‘Democratic rank and file to
secure control. of their convention in the
interests of good government. .

We fear that they may be unable to.
overthrow the bosses entrenched in an es-
tablished machine and fortified by the
power of corrupt corporations. T :

But if the Democratic masses should be
successful in this commendable endeavor,
we should be glad to make common cause
with them, and if they should not be suc-
cessful we extend our hand in friendship
to them, and invite their support at the
polls of our independent ticket.

An afternoon and a night session
were held Tuesday, August r1. At
the former, Willard A. Glen, of Syra-
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The first essentials for public ownership
are honesty in office and independence in
voting. The application of the principle of
public ownership thus becomes a matter for
each community to settle for itself. Respect
for local rights and home rule should author-
ize the enactment of 4 statute empowering all

. cities to acquire and operate public neces-
I sities, such as gas and electric lighting
i -plants, transportation lines and telephones,

the same as waterworks, whenever such
cities by a majority vote favor sucha course.
We pledge our efforts to bring about equi-
table freight rates, to destroy rebates and dis-
crimination and to enact and enforce a maxi-
mum passenger rate of two cents a mile,
applicable to every railroad in the state.

* * * £ 3 *

The Wednesday evening session did
little but play from 8 o’clock until
10.40. ‘“‘Demonstrations” were the
order of business, interrupted occa-
sionally by a word or two of the report
of a committee or a sentence from one
of the speakers. A committee of 150

‘had been empowered to investigate the

qualifications of candidates and to re-
port a “slate.” Clarence J. Shearn,
chairman of the committee, read its
report. The ticket is printed at the
head of this report; but as actually
réad it was about as follows:

“For governor, William Randolph
Hearst.” :

(And hell broke loose for noon, for
about fifteen minutes.)

“For lieutenant-governor, Lewis
Stuyvesant Chanler, of Dutchess. "’

(“Ki-yil Whoop-la! They’re off
again! " for, say, five minutes.)

“For secretary of state, John Sibley
Whalen, of Monroe.”

(Three minutes
enthusiasm.)

And so it went until Honest John
Ford, for attorney-general, ~was

more of

wild
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reached last. The ovation given him
was second only to that accorded
Hearst.

* * * ¥ %

Of course, Mr. Shearn very properly
moved that the report be adopted.
Then Henry A. Powell got recognition
of the chair and in a clever speech
Seconded the motion, which carried
amid more noise. Mr. Powell then
moved the appeintment of a committee
of three to invite Mr. Hearst to address
the convention. It was appointed and
Mr. Hearst came,

The cheering lasted thirty-five min-
utes, outdoing the previous evening
two or three minutes.  This time there
was a flag for every person—so that
flag-waving added to my former de-
scription will suffice for here. Mr.
Hearst appeared a bit i1l at ease at first,
but this wore off shortly and he stood
bowing and smiling while the conven-
tion went wild. I wondered if he
thought about the New York Sunm’s
late prophecy that the next Governor
of New York will be a Democrat, and
the next Governor of New York will be
the candidate for President in 19o8.

* * * * *®

I can’t help thinking Mr. Hearst will
be elected, whether he has the Demo-
cratic indorsement or not. And to be
Governor of New York is a powerful
lever for securing a Presidential nomi-
nation. Will it be Hearst or Bryan,
Hearst and Bryan, Bryan and Hearst—
or neither in 19o8? A very pretty con-
test is developing between the two—
whether they wish it or not: for each
has his stanch friends who will work
night and day. A deadlock and a
“dark horse ” are quite possible,

Something in a Name

MRS. BENHAM—Our boy is very restless and uneasy; I can’t keep him in

one place any length of time.

BenaAM—That’s what we get for naming him after the Methodist minister.
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the necessary oath to qualify him to
practice “‘in the several courts of this
state.” i .

These . old . court-house = records,
copied into- Judge Allison’s ““Dropped
Stitches in Tennessee History,” upset
Parton’s assertion that Jackson and
McNairy “rendezvoused at Morganton
in the spring or summer of 1788,” and
then went on to Nashville, after a halt
of but a few weeks at Joneshoro.

In the little log cabin, twenty-four
feet square, which served as a court-
house at Jonesboro, Andrew Jackson
presented his license and was duly
enrolled upon the minutes as an attor-
ney entitled to practice “in this
County Court,” on the 12th day of
May, 1788. :

It was at the November term, 1788,
of “this County Court,” at Jonesboro,
that Jackson produced a “ Bill of Sale
from Micajah Crews to Andrew Jack-
son, Esquire, for a mnegro woman
named Nancy, about eighteen or
twenty years of age,” and proved the
same by the oath of Dawvid Allison, a
subscribing witness—whereupon the
paper was '‘ordered to be recorded.”

“Ordered to be Recorded” was
indicated upon legal documents in
those days by the clerk’s memoran-
dum 0. R.”; and with that proneness
to error which is one of the most
interesting and attractive features in
human nature, the letters of the clerk’s
memorandum were taken to be
“0. K.,” and the stubborn pertinacity
and success with which the senseless
“0. K.” hag held its ground against
the lucid and righteous “0. R.”
demonstrates how ridiculous a figure
the truth can sometimes cut in contest
with a falsehood which got the running
start.

What use Andrew Jackson had for
the young negro woman, named Nancy,
is not apparent. Being a hearder at
the house of Christopher Taylor, he
did not need her as a house-servant;
he was not running a farm anywhere,
and, consequently, he did not need
her as a field-hand. Reasoning by
the process of exclusion, we land
firmly upon the conviction that Nancy
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was bought on speculation. In polit-
ical campaigns it was mnatural that,
in the North, the partisans of Old
Hickory should vehemently deny that
he had ever been a negro trader; but
in the days of Andrew Jackson the
business men of the South thought
no more of buying and selling negroes
than they did of buying and selling
any other merchantable commodity.
The business instinet was strong in
Andrew Jackson, as it was in George
Washington, and Nancy was the first
of the many negroes that he bought
to re-sell at a profit.

In that interesting little volume,
“Dropped Stitches in Tennessee His-
tory,” the author, Judge John Allison,
presents a picture of the house in which
Jackson boarded while he lived at
Jonesboro. The photograph = from
which the illustration was made was
taken in 1897, and the house, which
was built of hewn logs, presents the
sturdy appearance of a building which
might survive many other years.
There are portholes at convenient
distances for the riflemen who might
be compelled to defend the home from
Indian attack, and these portholes
grimly remind one of the stern, bloody
days in which the encroaching settler
made his clearing and built his house.

When Andrew Jackson came to
Jonesboro (then spelt Jonesborough)
to live it was a thriving town, equal, at
least, to Nashville. It was surrounded
and supported by one of the finest
farming sections of the South. Public
officials, merchants and others, travel-
ing from the lower Southern States to
Washington and points farther east
made Jonesbore a stopping-place on
the route. Droves of horses, mules and
cattle from the regions round about
were collected at Jonesboro, and from
there driven to Georgia and the Caro-
linas for sale. From Baltimore and
Philadelphia came all sorts of mer-
chandise by wagon, and these goods:
were distributed by the merchants of
Jonesboro to the smaller dealers in
Tennessee and Western North Carolina.

Yes, indeed, Jonesboro was quite
a large and flourishing town in those
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days, but it is one of those which has of this sketch was » _Sméjﬂ'&any citizen of 1
had to witness the growth of younger, remembers having seen one. gabout Joneshor
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road came along and gave its advan- appearance the _SWOI_'d-—Cé,&e ¢ “ Immediatel
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:ah b a —émé.l:l"hany citizen of this section of the state
Ving seen ope gabout Joneshboro, so far as I have ever
hoepons. To gheard. ; :
;re (SWord-cane ¢ “Immediately after receiving your
= walking gjyletter this morning I called to see
ocent as the hyJudge O. P. Temple, who had been a
éalfe]?’iu;r;fe caue-mcitizte)n of I%}nox.’villg since 1}?48. Itie
Pon, fo;was born in (Greene County, the coun
lghal; the bwoodelfadjoining ‘Washington, of which JonesSi
» Keen blade yboro is the capital town. Before re-
ly to flash intg ﬁ?: moving here'inp1848 he practiced law
 the moment thejat Jonesboro, residing at Greenville,
pulled. In otheyy twenty-five miles distant. In 1847
: wa_sd made yp, _qud%e Temple was thi \ghig c?n}iiidate
sword, with th., for Congress against Andrew Johnson,
en knew a swjﬁf? Johnson defeating him by three hun-
N0 one coyld;dred votes. In 1849 he held a diplo-
N any other j Matic position under President Tay-
lor’s administration. For sixteen years
on had quars he was Judge of the Court here. His
and before they M€mory and mental faculties seem
1ad pierced th, Unimpaired, and until he retired from
he spear of his " the bar, he was one of the most suc-
Ot appear that § cessful lawyers we have had in East
ned, or that gy Tennessee. He is now eighty-seven.
fiable in the yg 01} aﬁked him blu,nily: I‘ Dl_db Andr}e;w_w
rhte ., Jackson ever make Jonesboro 18
:irctfn’?:tasigg;lg ]‘ home?’ He replied: ‘Certainly; he
orty years as ' opened a law office there and lived
r of the magtté:p there for at least a year, and I think
luct of Andrey J' two years; and when I was a young
rances for the nabg man visiting Jonesboro I heard the
ter, the “jpa Rore of the widow with whom he
acadlt waspéﬁ- bogded_twhile i;h_ere, buth h%vehfor—
! \ ' gotten it. also remember to have
;:teogf)rﬁélif& B heard of his horse-racing there.’
T Bl‘ownlownlﬁ From Judge Tet’nple s home I
F asonecl called at my mother’s. I asked her
o T SE the very same question. She replied:
hve J ‘Didn’t you know that General Jackson
o iiflg;i%jg lﬁvei aﬁn ?]onIesbci,l;lo hbe,fmi;a tgoling tlo
' Nashville?’ to er that had al-
rew ] acksom! ways heen my understanding, but I
4 ff_rom him ! wanted her recollection on the subject.
35 %zrb&énng.up She added that when a young woman
ey shewas in Jonesboro and that the house
he, Jackson, lived in, where he boarded,
was pointed out to her. From 1830
to 1849 my father resided in Jonesboro,
editing a Whig newspaper. During
this period my mother heard several
of the old people of the town speak of
Jackson, who knew him personally
while he practiced law there. My
mother is eighty-seven.
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“In the ‘History of the Bench and
Bar of Tennessee’ it is stated that
Jackson never wrote an opinion as
Judge. The author of that work,
Hon. Joshua W. Caldwell, resided in
this city. He recently told me that
since his boock was published he had
heard that in the court-house at
Elizabeth, Carter County, East Ten-
nessee, there was among the records
a Judicial opinion of Jackson’s, in his
own writing. It is worth investigating
this matter, as, if true, it is new matter
in that no Judicial opinion of Andrew
Jackson has ever been published in
book or newspaper. Carter is a moun-
tain county, bordering on Washington.
I may go there before the November
election, and if so I will investigate.

“The county (Washington) it is in
is the first county in the United States,
not excepting Washington County,
Va., which was named in honor of the
immortal George. It was named for
him while he was a Colonel of Virginia
militia wearing the British colors, and
while Tennessee was a part of North
Carolina. Until within recent years
Jonesboro was spelled Jonesborough.

“That not one of the numerous biog-
raphers of Jackson has ever wisited
East Tennessee is one reason why vou
should do so. There are many spots
of interest here in connection with his
career which would interest you. On
the street where I am writing this
letter Jackson, while a Judge of our
highest court, made a personal assault
on John Sevier, the Governor, because
of slighting remarks the latter was
alleged to have made, that he, Jackson,
‘had stolen another man’s wife.””

* * * * *

When we bear in mind that Andrew
Jackson was admitted to practice law
in the “County Court’” at Jonesboro
in May, 1788, was still there in Aungust,
1788, and was putting upon the records
of that court his Bill of Sale to Nancy
in November of the same year, it will be
difficult to escape the conviction that
the young lawyer was living there.

Naghville was one hundred and
eighty-three miles farther on in the
wilderness, and no one could travel the
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road from the one place to the other

‘over the liveg of the eMmigrap,
without a guard to protect him from

totally unfit for the business, an(.

‘the Indians; consequently we cannot had not Andrew jackson and
explain away the facts by SUppROSIng pipe heen along, the Indiang ¥
that Jackson was living in I‘_Jashvxl'le have surprised ang butchereg
and attending to Jaw business in  whites. o
Jonesboro. The nature of the country, * * * *¢ ¥
the distance between the two places, Remember that we have heeq o

and the perilous condition of the roads,
made this a physical impossibility ¢z
the year 1788.

Later, conditions changed for the
better, but in 1488, when emigrants

Parton that Jackson ang Mo}
waited severa] weeks at Joneshyy
the assembling emigrants ang fy
guard from Nashville, Reme:
that the emigrants did assemble iy,

to the number of “sixty families” course and that the guard from |
dared not move from Joneshoro to ville did arrive, Remembper that
Nashville without military escort, no party numbered about one hypg

lawyer could have lived in the one

town and practiced in the other.
* = * *

and that the military escort must)
consisted of backwoodsmen fang

* with Indian ways, Indian ﬁ,ghtingz

To be convinced that Andrew Jack-  aj1 necessary wooderaft. Remey
sonl could not have lived in Nashville that this guard from Nashville
in 1788, while Ppracticing law in Jones. from the dark anq bloody gropy
boro, we have only to study the Barra-  constant and deadly antagonisy |

tive of Parton himself.  We learn
from him, ang from-others, that the
road was not to be traveled without
military escort, We learn that, even
in the year 1789, Tudge John McNairy
and his party were attacked by Indians
while the Judge was on his way to hold
the Superior Court at  Joneshoro.
Three men of MeNairy's party were
killed, and the rest dispersed. " Their
horses, f4mp equipage and clothing
were left behind, while they saved
" their Jives by SWilming to the other
side of the river upon which they hag
been encamped.

tween the white intruders ang,
Red Men who believed that the Gy
Spirit had given them the Jang, |
member that it was the special dufy
this Indian—ﬁghting escort to pry
the men, women and children of:
emigrant train from surprise, amj
cade and attack. Remember thy
night, in the midst of the unbrgh
forest, the danger would he gredle
and the guard most vigilant, Rems
ber all these things and then smie,
You read the story,
Peats, of the childlike

: - the trained ang trusted backwos

Mr. James Parton Was & most indus-  meq from Nashville hag all hem

trious biographer, a most entertaining negligent, and how the yaoung lawt

Wwriter, and a most amusingly credy. Andrew J’ackson, who happened tol

lous man. If g Story about - one of “sitting ‘with his back against a f
his heroes tickled his fancy, he couldn’t smoking a

& corncob pipe, an hour a
his companions had gone to sy
called the attention of the. yous
clerk of the court, Thomas Searcy,i
the suspicious hoots of the owls—whil

help believingitto save hig life. There-
Eorek-he straightway put it into -his
ook :

That Andrew Jackson could trave]

e I};undrgd and eighty-three miles  hoots the young lawyer from old Nor
f,na dfregt w11(},erness without having Carolina knew must be made i
ures

: appeared unnatural to  Jngj ‘ ! il
biographica] s historical_ . nd1ans and not by owls! The tra
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:veel aetexf' Parley sch,ooi, and therefore had not suspected that these owls vl
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“as the young lawyer from old North

Carolina roused them to a sense of the
perils by which they were encom-
passed! According to this marvelous
varn, which Parton swallows without
a wink of the eye, the Andrew Jackson
band rose up and marched away from
there, unmolested, whereas a party of
hunters who came up to the same
camp, during the same night, and laid
them down to sleep in the same place,
were remorselessly butchered by the
same Indians who had been hooting
those owl-hoots at the Jacksoen band!
What an extensively credulous Par-
ton! In such haste was he to make a
wonderful figure out of the raw young
lawyer from Salisbury, N. C., that
the best borderers whom Tennes-
see could select were made to neglect
the simplest duties, and get caught
napping in the stupidest fashion, af the
very time when such a thing was the least
itkely to have happened.

That there may have been a narrow
escape for the emigrants from some
night-attack of Indians is probable
enough; but it is simply. incredible
that a guard, picked by pioneers of the

times of Robertson and Donelson and

Sevier, for the very purpose of watch-
ing over the safety of the inexperienced
and helpless emigrants, should have
gone to sleep in the depths of the
wilderness with Red Men all about
them, or should have been so unskilled
as not to detect so common an Indian
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signal as the imitation of the owl-hoot.
The unsuspicious, indiscriminate and
comprehensively credulous Parton is
so sure of his ground that he actually
gives his readers the exact time which
elapsed between the flight of the Jack-
son band and the coming of the hunt-
ers who were butchered.

It was one hour.

Thus we have one band of white
borderers who wait to be led out of the
Indian ambuscade by a young attor-
ney, and a second band of white bor-
derers who come upon the deserted

‘camp-fires, one hour later, and who

see no ‘‘signs’” which are sufficient to
arouse suspicion and excite watchful-
ness. The second band of white bor-
derers—men who live amid continual
dangers, who carry their lives in their
hands, and to whom the reading of the
“‘signs’ in the woods is the necessary
condition of life in the savage wilds—
lie down around the abandoned camp-
fires of Jackson's band, and without so
much as posting a pickét fall into the
arms of sleep and of death.

The credulous Parton! Of all things
which would have put the second band
of white borderers upon instant notice
that danger lurked on the trail, it was
the abandoned camp which must have
shown, even to the untrained eye of an
emigrant, that it had been suddenly
and recently deserted by those who had
iniended to remain there for the
night!

To be Contined.
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lower, his determination became more
grim. Clearly and more clearly he
saw in the German baron the source
of woe, and gradually the man he had
never seen became his soul’s enemy
and hatred, while the click of the
wheels on the track rang in his ears
with:

vent off The flowers that bloom in the spring, tra-la,

Have nothing to do with the ecase,
Dee-de dum, dee-de dum, dee-de dum,la-la,
Dee-de dum, dee-de dum, dee-de dum.

The words came back somewhere
from long ago, at once irrelevant and
silly, he thought. But their rhythm
clung to him until he got off the train
at Pinewood station. An unexpected,
sharp April rain, blurring the sparse
lights about the place, sent the few late
passengers in a run to their traps.
Harvey dashed to the first hack in the
line of rickety livery vehicles, told the
driver his destination and after several
muscular slams succeeded in getting
the door closed on himself. The
Birches, Mrs. Gilbert’s house, was far
back on the top of the big hill that set
the limits of the township. After two
or three mad leaps that seemed rather
to send them backward than forward,
the nag began to mount the long
ascent, meditative and slow. Harvey
wished he might condemn the baron
to ride for five vears in such a cold,
damp squeaky vehicle, behind so rare
a specimen of equine degeneracy.

" Near the top of the hill, and within

half a mile of the Birches, the road
turned sharply to the leit, crossing a
trolley line. Chilled within and with-
out, Harvey was sinking into despond,
when he noticed with relief that they
were making the sharp turn. . . . A
blaze of sudden light dazzled his eyes.
Instinctively he burst the door of the
hack open and jumped. FEarth seemed
to open with a grinding, cataclysmic
roarand . . . :

Bad raw whisky was scalding his
throat. Opening his eyes slowly, he
saw the hackman kneeling above him
with a flask in his hand.
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“Have some more, sir?’’ and the
hackman poured it down.

Harvey shut his teeth together and
the poison flowed down his neck in a
trickling deluge.

“Good Lord, man, don’t drown me,”
he gasped. “I can’t drink any more.
I'm all right, if you’ll help me to my
feet.”

The motorman and the conductor
came forward. They both showed
deep concern and made abject offers to
do anything to oblige the gentleman.
They took Harvey's card, who said he
would not sue the company unless he
fell ill as a result of the eollision.

“Come on, driver,” said Harvey ex-
citedly, “I'm in a hurry to get to the
Birches.” .

The hackman gave vent to a poig-
nant cry, not quite a groan or sob, as he
pointed to the shattered hack and the
prostrate horse some yards away.

“My whole fortune gone to smash,

sir,”” he moaned, “and Firefly’s fore-
legs broken. He’s got to be shot and
he was a fine bit o’ flesh in his day.
He done a mile atthe State Fairineight-
een hundred and—lemme see——"
- “Never mind his record,” Harvey
interrupted, “here’s my address. I'll
see that you get damages. I've got to
gonow. I'llwalk.”

The three men watched him as he
started away somewhat unsteadily.
Then the trolley employees took the
hackman’s name, helped him empty
the flask and went back to the car,
which in this remote section had no
passengers and had suffered only a few
scratches. .

When Harvey was assured that for
all the aches and strains in regions of
his anatomy of which he had never
known he was able to plod on through
the rain, he began to take observa-
tions of his appearance: his clothes
were torn in many places and his outer
coat and trousers were daubed with
mud that the constant rain kept in a
moist plaster. He had forgotten his
hat until he became aware of a surface
gash over his eye, which he bound with
his handkerchief. More than once he
half resolved to turn and go back to the
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ekisi-tting up. with an effort. “Why,
Nathalie, you're crying!”

“I’m not really, but I have a dread-
ful headache,” she sobbed. “I was
so frightened by the noise and to find
you lying here. The maids all ran
away screaming—and—and mama’s
dining at the Harwells'."”

“You poor girl!l - I'm sorry to have
given you so much trouble and—great
Casar’s ghost, did I smash that
cabinet?” He pointed to the silver-
sprinkled ruins.

“Tt might have killed you,” Nathalie
said fearsomely.

“Would you have—?"" he began; but
was suddenly silent at the look of
dread that came into her face.

She whispered: “Don't you hear
that shuffle of feet on the veranda?
And T saw a lantern flash—look, there
it is again!” '

She got up, quivering. Harvey
serambled to his feet and stared at the
curtained windows. FHe heard the
shuffling now and caught a glimpse of
the lantern’s flash.

“Burglars!” Nathalie murmured
hoarsely, seizing his hand and standing
behind him. :

“Seems to be a lot of them,” he re-
joined, more to assure her than to
state a theory.

“You're not afraid, dear,” he went
on, patting her arm. “We'll put out
that lamp. Come with me.”

“TPhere’s a bulb in it,” she inter-
posed, halting. *“It’s here.”

They both tiptoed to the wall
Nathalie stretched forth a quaking
hand and laid her finger firmly against
the button. The room was in total
darkness. The feet on the veranda
shuffled hastily.

“Is there a pistol in the house?”
Harvey asked in a whisper.

“Tn mother’s room,” she replied,
and he felt the delight of her lips near
“Let me lead. T know
the way better.”

They went stealthily up the stairs.
In the next hall a light was burning.
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Mrs. Gilbert’s room opened on the
landing at the rear of the house.
Harvey passed before Nathalie, still
clasping her hand. In a tight grip
he turned the knob noiselessly and
pushed the door open as they stole
into the room.

“Throw up your hands!” a voice
roared in the darkness.

With a little cry Nathalie fell in a
swoon against Harvey, who wrapped
his arm about her waist and stood
protectively before her.

A man with a railroad lantern in one
hand and an aimed revolver in the
other sprang from the top of a ladder
through the raised window.

“By gravy,” the man ground the
words between his teeth, “we've got
him at last.” He was pointing both
lantern and revolver at Harvey.
“Drop that lady!”

“She might be hurt if I dropped
her on the floor,” retorted Harvey
in a cool rage. “If you’ll stop shaking
that revolver and hold it so you can
shoot straight, in case you have to,
T’ll place Miss Gilbert on the bed. She
has fainted.”

As Harvey carried out this intention
three more men climbed from the ladder
through the window, each with a revel-
ver of various periods and each carry-
ing a lantern. Hearing a noise behind
him, he turned his glance of a second
toward the door and saw two men
in the doorway. Omne had a club and
the other a two-inch rope coiled about
his arm. Harvey stepped back slowly
into the one free corner of the room.
Six pairs of eager, fearful eyes glared at
him.

“I'mglad you’ve brought yourlamps,
gentlemen,” said Harvey, “because
until Miss Gilbert recovers I can’t turn
on the light. T don’t know where the
switch is. But haven’t you struck
the wrong house for a lynching bee?
There are no negroes here,”

“This ain’t no lynchin' bee.”” The
first man who had come into the room
spoke out. “I'm the sheriff of this
vere kaounty an’ the help kem scared
stiff daown to taown sayin' the wild
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man had bust in here and was killin’
Miss Gilbert,”

“Do I look like him?” Harvey
asked with a smile, and at the same
moment bicame conscious of his tat-
tered evening clothes and mud-tinted
shirt-front. :

“Waal, if you don’t mnd, brother,
you do look somethin’ like you’d gone
through a threshin’ machine or fel]
from a air-ship,” replied the spokes-
man. ‘“‘But you must excuse us;
youseethe hull neighborhood has been
layin’ fer this here wild man that lives
n a cave in Fassett’s Woods for the
past month, an’ from the story the
help give T was sure as glue that we
had him landeq. guess we got
another guess comin’ ”

“I'm afraid the drinks are on you,
sheriff,” Harvey rejoined, “T must
admit, though, that after being shot out
of a Pinewood hack by a trolley car
4 man does look a hit unusual.”
~ Nathalie, who had been lying motion-
raised her arm ang pleaded faintly,
“Harvey.”

"Gentlemen,” said he,
You to go at once and quietly.
Gilbert might be Seriously
your warlile appearance,
leave g lamp here, please?”
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the sherify said, laying the nickel-
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S Smaﬁl&“Wi’ly should I grow tired of you,-
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became as self-conscious as that of the
two young people.

“I haven’t had a chance. Mother
iy going to be married, Harvey.”

“To. Baron von Hampferschlag?”
he asked excitedly.

“How did you know? Nothing has
been said except at Stonebridge.” In
rapid-fire one sentence after the other
came from mother and daughter,

“T didn’t know,” said Harvey, with
a happy sigh. “‘That’s why I came
out tonight.” He took Nathalie's
hand awkwardly. “I say, Mrs. Gil-
bert, won’t you give the new maid
another chance?”’

Mrs. Gilbert smiled broadly: ‘I
will, if you children will promise to be
patient and let seniors have a chance.”

“It's not so hard to wait when one
has a little hope,” Harvey replied,
drawing Nathalie toward him,
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walked not with his people,
but with a dream.
‘o you I tell it, O White Brother,
is it not for you, unless you also
e followed the long trail of hunger
|l thirst—the trail that leads to no
ge upon the high places, or the low
ces, by flowing streams or where the
id wastes lie.

[t shall be as the talking of a strange
be to you, unless you also have
—  cred down the endless trail, with
_ es that ached and dried up as dust,
T—I—:«_qﬁ_ 'd felt your pony growing leaner and
) adow-thin beneath you as you rode,
= ‘-*s,tﬂ at last you sat upon a quiet heap
~ bones and peered and peered ahead.
Moon-Walker was he called—he who
alked for the moon. But that was
T he had called his pony in from
¢ grazing places and mounted for the
g ride. Yet was there a time when
ran about among the lodges, laugh-
very merrily with many boys and
s, who played with hoop and spear,
de little bloodless wars wpon unseen
eoples, and played, in little ways the
, sad games of men. And then he

JOW this is the story of one who

isaw how that a man began to look out
Hlof his eyes, began to hear a man talk.lng
in his throat; and so they said, “Tt is

# So they sent him at nlghtfa.ﬂ to the
‘hill of dreams—as is the custom of our
people.
Wahoo! The bitter hill of dreams!
Many have I seen go up there laughing,
but always they came down with halt-

ing feet and with sadness in their
October, 19o6—3—s13

faces. And among these many, lo!
even I who speak—therefore should
my words be heard.

And he of the many names went up
into the hill of dreams and dreamed.
And in through the mists that strange
winds blow over the hills of sleep burst
a white light, as though the moon had
grown so big that all the sky was filled
from rim to rim, leaving no place for
sun and stars. And upon the surface
of the white light floated a face, an
awful face—whiter than the light upon
which it floated; and so beautiful to
see that he of the many happy names
ached through all his limbs, and cried
out and woke. Then leaping to his
feet, he gazed about, and all the stars
had grown so small that he looked
thrice and hard before he saw them,
and the world was shrunken.

And frightened at the strangemess
of all things, he fled down the hillside
into the wvillage. His mother and h's
father he wakened with bitter crying.

“How came the dream?’” they
whispered; for upon the face of him
who went up a boy they saw that
which only many years should bring;
and in his eyes there was a strange
light.

*A facel a face!” he whispered. *I
saw the face of the Woman of the
Moon! Whiter than snow, it was,
and over it a pale flame went! Oh,
never have I seen so fair a face; and
there was something hidden in it
swift as lightning; something that
would be thunder if it spoke; and also
there was something kind as rain
that falls upon a place of aching heat.
Into the north it looked, high up to
where the lonesome star hangs patient.

“And there was a dazzle of white
breasts beneath, half hidden in a
thin blanket of mist. And on her
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t hol_d the thin tgﬁ‘gfof dying warriors, and shrieks of
lan life i Seemed 1, widowed women, and whimpering of
¢ woke, Hig f,., . SiCk zhinga-zhingas; and also there was

1S clutehj %in them the pang of big man-hearts,
28 hands Withe ache of to%ing women'’s backs, the
hill of Jhunger, the thirst, the wish to live, the
Wh'o tfear to die!
ek So the people said: “Who is this
the morpiy he 2% zhinga who sings of trails he never
his father WEO fe Ufollowed, of battles he never fought?
——and she o A % No father is he—and yet he sings as
S 15 not 2 wapra . one who has lost a son! Of the pain
® dream of a%-?mrsﬂof love he sings—yet never has he
€ Vision of oly My fooked upon a girl! "’
me strap ea mighy  And it was the way of the boy to
ol OW__ag lnew W answer: “I seek what I do not find,
let him cloudy, i 4nd so I sing!”
. noth a thirdy  And the nights and days made sum-
; the trye ¢ mers and winters, and thus it was with
the Singer of the Ache. He grew tall
even to the height of a man—yet was
he no man. For little did he care to
hunt, and the love of battles was not
his. Not his the laughter at the feast-
fites. Nor did be look upon the face of
any maiden with soft eyes.

And the father and mother, who felt
the first frosts upon their heads, said:
“Our son is now a man; should he not
build a lodge and fill it with a woman?
Should we not hear the laughter of
‘zhinga-zhingas once again before we
take the black trail together?”

And because his father had many
ponies, many maidens were brought
before him for his choosing. But he
looked coldly upon them and he said :
“The stars are my sisters and my
brothers, and the Moon is my wife,
giving me songs for children. Soon
shall there be a long trail for me.”

Thereat a cry went up against him
and more and more he walked a
stranger. Only the dream walked with
him; and he sang the songs that ache,
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Harsh words the father spoke:
“Does the tribe need songs? Can
hungry people eat a silly shout, or will
enemies be conquered with a singing?”

But the mother wept and said:
“Say not so of him. Do not his songs
bring tears, so strange and sweet they
are at times? Does aman quarrel with
the vessel from which he drinks sweet
waters, even if it be broken and useless
for the cooking?”

And the father frowned and said:
“Give me many laughers, and I will
conquer all the enemies and fill all the
kettles of the feasts! Let the weepers
and makers of tears drag wood with
the women. Always have I been a
fighter of battles and a killer of bison.
This is not my son!”

And it happened one night that the
Singer stood alone in the midst of his
people, when the round moon raised
a shining forehead out of the dark,
and grew big and flooded all the hills
with white light. And the Singer
raised his arms to it and sang as one
who loves might sing to a maiden com-
ing forth flashing with manybeads from
her tepee.

And the people laughed and a mutter
ran about: “To whom does the fool
sing thus?’

Soft, shining eyes he turned upon
them, and he said: “Ewven to the Wo-
man of the Moon! See where she
looks into the North with white face
raised to where the lonesome star hangs
patient! "

And the people said: “This is the
talk of a fool—no woman do we see!”

And then the Singer sang a new song
through which these words ran often:
“Only he sees who can-—only he sees
who can!”

So now he walked a fool among his
people, singing the songs that ache.

Wahoo! bitter it is to be a fool! And
yet, O White Brother, only they who
have been fools are wise at last!

And it happened one summer that
the village was builded in the flat lands
by the Big Smoky Water. And there
came snoring up the stream a monda
geeung, the magic fire-boat of the pale-
faces. Up to the shore it swam, and
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THE SINGER OF THE ACHE

lforth I shall forget the dream that led

me; I shall be a hunter of bison and a

'Ykiller of enemies; for after all, what
Viglse? "

-and furthe, I_nihey §  And this he did.

bushed, mapi Y1 So all the village buzzed with kindly

et and saqg with p.-dwords. “The fool has come back

inter ¢ Bitwise! ” they said.

nd hig pony 2ai And as the seasons passed there
Bl grew the laughter of szhinga-zhingas

White, magd . 0 the lodge of the man who walked

about the twsplntw no more for the moon.

0W ghogts w?‘ (. But a sadness was upon his face.
Tthedy And after a while the dream came

d and twigteq

l, unt;] they tsél;g j
he sought, And e?ﬂ
1 and ever ¢
ind.

hey fo
And the wnzeﬂmf

- Snow ghg _
Brothegr_f Sts thaty,
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it last he !;vakenfdLk
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;eg quﬁ which &
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Y within the o
t happened tl
1 he had pue
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Water, :

* “I have sou
therefore will Ik
Ul fill this lodg
hisis she. Hee

it the children,

i back and brought the singing. Less

and less he looked upon the woman and
Less and less he sought
the bison, until at last Hunger came
into that lodge and sat beside the fire.

Then again the old cry of the people
grew up: “The fool still lives! He
sings while his lodge is empty. His
woman has become a stranger to him,
and his children are as though a
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stranger had fathered them! Shall
the fool eat and only sing?”’

And a snarling cry grew up: “Cast
out the fooll ”

And it was done.

So out of the village stumbled the
singing fool, and his head was bloody
with the stones the people threw.
Very old he seemed, though his years
were not many. Into the North he
went, and after a while men saw his
face no more.

But lo! many seasons passed and yet
he lived and was among all peoples!
For often on hot dusty trails weary
men sat down to sing his songs; and
women, weeping over fallen braves,
found his songs upon their lips. And
when the hunger came his strange
wild cries went among the people.
And all were comforted!

And this, O White Brother, is the
story of the fool who walked for the
moon!

The Magic of the Invisible
BY GEORGE E. WOODS.

|

SEE not the brook—I hear it—
All of a summer long;
Under a brake of roses

What is a brook but song?

A woman is she when with me,
And sweet to my heart’s desire;
But when she is absent from me,
She is spirit—and dream—and fire!

His Waterloo

“T TH-YAS, and dar was Brudder
was allus pompousin’ around wid a chip on his

old Brother Smoot, “he

Borax Jones,” reminiscently said

shoulder and noratin’ dat he could whup a di'mon’-head rattlesnake, and let

de varmint have de fust bite.

red-headed ’oomaLn——_dem red-headed wenches ain’t common,
finds one she’s sho’ly like what dey say old Gin'l Sherman done s

But—uck!—bime-bye he mar'd a saddle-cullud,

but when yo’
aid war was!—

and, muh suzz, atter dat yo’ could take a turkey-tail feather and drive Brudder

Borax plumb into de creek wid it!

Yassah!”
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THE FARMER

en he has invested for the year.
s than $7,000, but say $7,000 for our
rpose of illustration.

On the other hand, the farmer has

j ‘gested himself, his tenant, his hired

por and his machinery. The value
these is not so easy to determine, but
rough approximation may be made.
irst, then, the farmer himself. The
irning value of himself and wife 18
ot far from $45 per month. This
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Principle jg they

£ $4,000. His teams, machinery,

S the lapiired labor and living expenses will

. rypioot up not far from $3,000 additional.
In other words, his invested capital
, andpaquals that of the owner, with this dif-
Crop, giference: much—one might say all—of
elevaty, his capital consistsof perishable matter,
gmpfg{the value of which rapidly deteriorates.
asf) :
arej;thr_eshing machine is gone the owner
eigy takes,
of 3,000 bushels of wheat

Now as to returns. When the
on a fair average yield, one-half
els and one-half
of 2,500 bushels of oats. The wheat
sells for, let us say, 75 cents. Then his

o account stands as follows:

By 1,500 bu. wheat at 75¢. per bu. $1,125.00

1,250 oats ' -z5¢. 312.50
Total income. .... «-cv..-- $1,437 .50
Charged to threshing. .......... $250.00
= “ taxes, repairs and seed 500 .00
Total outlay. . . .+ e.ocovevn. 8750 .00
Net iNCOme, oves ooronuess $687.50

A pretty fair teturn for $7,000

invested.

Now for the tenant. His account
will stand something after this fashion:

Total income. . .« o vaovenes $1,437 .50
‘Charged to threshing. ... ...... $250.00
i S ivingl o e 500.00

see s hiredahielp. - San i 300 .00

o “ ginking fund. ....... 300.00
Fotal outlay. » Gt e $1,350.00
Netincome. .. .. « v - ovnn- $87 .50

That is the story, reduced to cold
figures, of the result of the labors of the
tenant farmer. That gives, in a nut-
shell, the economic reason for the ex-
istence of the farmer landlord.

Tenants get ahead financially, but
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how? By doing two men's work, by
curtailing living expenses, by working
their little boys and girls on the gang-
plow and the drill. Perhaps it is
necessary—and perhaps it is not.

A reply right here to those who
would criticize these figures and deny
their value. They are figures striking
a fair average of running cost and re-
turns to landlord and tenant as the
writer knows them and has taken
them from his farming records. They
show just what the landlord claims—
that he can make as much by renting
his farm as he can by farming it him-
self, and save himself the labor and
the risk involved in actual farming.

The economic argument for the
existence of a farmer landlord class is
strong in its final appeal to the pocket-
book. What shall be said of the social
causes?

When a farmer finds himself growing
well into the forties, with boys and
girls of high-school age about him,
when he realizes that education is to
play a constantly more important part
in the problem of getting a living,
when he sees his old neighbors renting
their farms and moving into town he
grows uneasy. He begins to wonder
what it would cost to live in town;
how it would feel to jostle shoulders
with the banker; how it would feel to
see his boy a business man, his girl a
society woman. He begins to see his
own lifeasasort of grind. The glamour
of the town is over him. In general
his wife and children are eager for the
change. It is made. The house in
town become the home. The farm
becomes a place from which the an-
nual income is drawn.

The farmer in town is not, socially,
a success. Perhaps I ought not to
say that without some qualification.
What I wish to make clear is this: No
matter how well received he may be,
no matter how welcome to society,
there is always a feeling of being ill at
ease. Culture is a deep thing. The
farmer may be cultured, but the super-
ficial polish that marks “society” he
has not, and seldom succeeds in getting.
He has detached himself from the one
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“mj - ORROWBY—Ah, Grimshaw! May I see you apart for just a moment?
o5 & Profess GrimsHAW—Don’t come apart. Was born in one piece.
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ar helpmeet proved them
urative. - . :
eorgie,” continued Mrs. Power,
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e opportunities in the West which
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:he‘;)ciiooid Mzs. pyower did not state, but Mr. Power
nd revp ¢, Jo, yoyjpd, the moment she had disappeared
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Georgie shall have every social advan-
tage in the place. She sha'n’t be
tied up in the kitchen. I can afford
to hire help with a houseful of men
payin’ nine a week for board.” Her
voice ceased as her sharp eyes followed
Jo through the short lane and into
the old orchard. :

Under the early harvest tree in the
grass, a row of green apples spread
childishly around her, sat a girl singing
blithely. ‘‘Hello, Jo! " she called merrily.

His only response was a smile, and
had he known it, the girl never came
so near loving him as when he smiled.
All that was good and true in hisnature
appeared in his smile, and no one
else coaxed so many from him as
did Georgie, light-hearted, fun-loving,
scarlet-lipped Georgie.

* Ge-or-gie,” came her mother’s per-
emptory tones from the back porch.
** Ge-or-gie, come here at once.”

The girl laughed roguishly. She
knew why her mother called, and she
knew that Jo knew. The smile disap-
peared from his lips and his eyes
hardened.

“Are you going?”

“Of course,” laughed Georgie, hold-
ing up her hands for assistance in
rising.. “When my  mother calls I
must go.”

Jo lifted her to her feet and then

" stood holding both her small hands

tightly. “ Georgie, will you stay with
me?” he asked simply. *Iwant you.”
It was an oft-repeated question, but
one Georgie could not meet with her
usual coquetry. It always stirred
her desply to see the pleading in the
man’s dark eyes, the wistfulness in his
clean-cut face and feel the tenderness
which overflowed toward her in his
manner, but never in his words.
Therefore she replied gently, I
wish I cared enough, Jo, indeed I do!”
There was no urging. Ie dropped
her hands, saying quetly, “It's not
your fault that you can't, Georgie.”
The tears sprang to her eyes as they
walked along in silence. She was
never so womanly, so true to herself
as when she was with Jo.
At the orchard gate they stopped.
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| strjangﬁng sob g,
s t?S throat, rc@;ntyffour hours, and it was not until
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or °r cover, oo the Cody stage at Meeteetse and
; With itg blue f,, ‘nbed into the Miner’s Camp stage.
e ala age 5 Goin’ up to the diggin’s to stay?”
ard on piq s ao liced the driver, gathering up the reins
'8 the “his four broncos and regarding his
and toycheq his ssenger out of the tail of a roving
As he arose, 5 B lie Tehu wore chaps and a fur coat
the floor o hSCfa,Pﬁose inside pocket contained a bottle,
t torn from 00 lile contents of which unduly animated
VIitin M 2 lethy
£. stongue.

. “No,"” replied Jo. Then,his thoughts
and gananltn the Jverting to the article in the Meeteetse

= 2 e wews, he inquired, “What’s the best

With Smartiy stel in Miner’s Camp?” i
€ paper i 5 £ & Jehu screwed up his left eye in won-
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“Alive! " echoed Jo.

The driver shook his head. *“Alti-
tude don’t agree with her. Heart lays
her by for repairs most of the time.”
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€ sure to

F&S abru t,n
could Selpld mejaai
the old tree
I always hapl
1T1Stmas and [¢
- taste like thels

g Sentence St
before Christn
led him in Chi

i A .

525

ous sky between. With his eyes on the
mountains and his thoughts on the
driver’s words concerning Georgie, Jo
was finally aroused by a swing of the
stage around a wooded curve and be-
fore him lay—not the Miner’s Camp
of the Meeteetse News—but the real
camp in its winter ugliness and forlorn-
ness, a few dirt-chinked log cabins
huddied beneath tall Spar.

The driver indicated a shackstanding
apart from the rest and smacked his
lips. “Saloon’s full. Boys are all in
to celebrate—tomorrow’s Christmas,
you know. And here’s the Powers’,”
he added, drawing in his leaders in front
of a long, low cabin, “and there's the
Dude himself! '

The door of the shack was open, and
in it stood a man whom at first Jo did
not recognize on account of his pro-
truding waistcoat and thin white hairs
guiltless of Hosford’s Hair Restorer.

Then, “Why, Jo Sleeper!” cried a
familiar voice, and this caricature of the.
old-time Power rushed out to greet his
guest effusively, well-nigh tearfully,
“ What brought you out here?” he in-
quired, wringing the other’s hands.
Without awaiting a reply histones sank
to their confidential key. “Jo, I want
to tell you before ma gets hold of you.
Don’t come to this—” he glanced
furtively around and then approached
the young man’s ear, while the word
burst out with a relish—“damned
place to get rich. There ain’t any gold
here, for sure. These fellows just work
on and on thinkin” there will be, some
time. They're plumb gone quartz
crazy. Jo, instead of gettin’ rich here,
yow’ll be apt to get fa#/® This last
was spoken in bitterness of spirit.
The climate had agreed with Mr. Power
to the extent of seventy-five encumber-
ing additional pounds of flesh.

Jo sought to check this confidential
torrent by leading the way to the
shack. Inside the door he paused and
glanced round, barely suppressing an
exclamation at the bareness which met
his eyes. This, then, was Greorgie's
setting—the natural log walls uncov-
ered and unornamented, the bare, un-
even pine board floor, the rough home-
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appear careless, Mrs, Power asked:
“Does the old place look natural?’’
But she turned a face to Jo which was
filled with unmistakable longing as
he spoke of the crops, of the fine yield
of greenings on the tree outside Geor-
gie’s window, and the slight changes
his housekeeper had made.

As he talked, sounds from the salocn
became louder and louder. “The boys
are having their—their fun," explained
Mrs. Power apologetically. “They
don’t do that regularly, but it's Christ-
mas Eve, you know,” and Jo, arising,
refrained from any question concerning
the gallantry of Western men.

As he dropped the curtain behind
him, followed by Mr. Power, he came
face to face with Georgie. She was

pale, but her eyes were blazing. A

shawl lay over her shoulders and her
hair was wind tumbled. Impulsively
she laid her hand on Jo’s breast and
pushed him back.

“You are in danger, Jo,” she whis-
pered. “If the men were sober there
would be no trouble, but they are all
drunk. Go back with mother. You’ll
be safe there.”

At her first words Jo came to a
standstill and looked down at Georgie
while Mr. Power noiselessly slipped
between the curtaing again and slid
under his wife’s bed. Qutside of the
shack arose vague sounds. Georgie
moved between the window and Jo,
speaking in a low, rapid tone, while
the blood colored her white face:

“I must tell you plainly, Jo—
they're in a jangle over me, jealous,
although I’ve never given them cause
to be. There have been threats of
shooting among themselves. I’ve been
dreading tonight and temorrow on that
account, but someone saw you through
the window as we sat at the supper
table and they’re all drunk and against
you.” There was a confusion of low
sounds outside and a smothered laugh,
“They put it that they are going to
take you out for some fun—Jo, you
must not fall into their hands. They’re
armed and drunk. You don’t know
what that means here.”

Once more she tried to push him
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back, but she was pushing against a
rock. Outside a call arose: “Hey,
Dude, send that tenderfoot out here,
We want to give him a taste of a
Western Christmas, Send him out!*

With a low cry Georgie stepped
back and blew out the light, Instantly
a shout of drunken derision went up
and guns were hilariously discharged,
while the cries of “Send him out,
Dude!” were redoubled. -

The moon struck a shaft of light
across  Georgie's pleading face. Jo
found her hands and drew her to him.
“Georgie, is there Someone in par-
ticular here who 2

“No—oh, no!” she interrupted in
breathless vehemence.

Without further words he released
her and swiftly relighted the lamp,
Then he stepped to the door and drew
Dack the bolt.
~“Jo, Jo,” came in g sharp, fear-
smitten whisper behind him, but he
was out. !

ing.
g‘Well, men,” came his calm, slow
voice, “what do ¥ou want of me?”’
There engyed 3 silence.
they want? They would have known
had they been obliged to drag him
from some hiding-place, pale and trem-
bling, but what did they want of a
man who faced them as coollyas though
they wore Christmag toy pistols?
“We want to know what you're doin’
here?” , gruff voice finally Inquired,
Oh, yes!” That Was really what they
A dozen more
“What're you doin’

would like to know.
nquiries aroge.
here?” ,

Jo's voice was €ven more deliberate
“I'l tell You, men, ang

than ysual

you are the first we've taken
confidence, I am here tq mam.'
Georgie Power.” The pulls frpe

Pennsylvania »

He paused. The silence f,
oppressive. Then Quietly and y
note of finality, “Goog night, f
and a merry Christmas to you 4!

Another pause while Jo waitg
hand on the door latch, Sudde
of the gruff voice turned on py
and started a€ross the cagign fols
by the others. Jo stood motjy
until the last man had departed|,
he re-entered the shack.

On her knees beside her ol
bed he found Georgie, her faee f
in the blankets. Stooping silent)
laid a caressing hapg on her heag

front of the bed sat Mr. Power, i/
disarranged by reason of contact;
the slats of the bed, giving vent ol
jointed, but delighted, remarks, i
were overridden by his wife’s st

Mrs. Power wag sitting bolt um
on the edge of the bed, her eves shit
and her voice rnging with g g
born strength.  “Seems to e you
have kept this pretty still! By
Young folks don’t consult their pa
as they did when T was a pgir, |
if you're going to take Georgie

we've got—folks would think it g

. )9, you and Georgie cang)
California if you want to, but pa
will go straight back home.

Warren, in Bostc

Gordon Nye, afte

October, 1906—4—:
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Wilt She Avenge Her Cub?
Warren, in Boston Herald.
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MONEY AND TAXATION

side will be robbed of its peace in
proportionate degree.
Henry W. Evusris.

THE REPLY

For the sake of argument, suppose
we admit as just and correct Henry
George's plan to take land values for
public revenues. Suppose we look at
it simply as a fiscal policy, a plan of
taxation, without regard to its ultimate
object: access to-the land upon the
basis of equality. Can it be put into
our money system? I de not so be-
lieve. . ,

Whether we call it “ground rent,”

W ‘“‘unearned increment,” or simply “land

value,” the thing Mr. George purposes
taking for public revenues is an ideal,
intangible thing. Assuch, it cannotbe
delivered to the taxing power. Some-
thing else—an equivalent—a tangible,
material thing must be delivered in-
stead. ;

Now, taxes may be paid “ir kind,”
where the levy is made upon articles of
wealth, as, for example, under the tith-
ing system; but not so in the case of
The lot wupon which
stands. the Flatiren Building has an
ever-increasing value; yet but little in
the nature of commodities is produced
there; and of the services rendered,
few would be of use to the Government,
Federal, state or local, if payment “in
kind "’ were the rule,

Payment of taxes “in kind,” being
impracticable under our highly de-
veloped system of division of labor, it
becomes necessary for Government to
designate some particular thing which
all must deliver in payment of the
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“ground rent,”: “unearned increment”’
or “land value” assessed against each.
This thing is money.

But public revenues consist in those
services and commodities which are
necessary, or considered necessary, in
carrying on government. In the last
analysis, public revenues do not con-
sist of money—it is merely a simplified
system of bookkeeping. The Presi-
dent’s services, horses and forage for
the army, powder and big shot for the
navy, timber and steel plate for the
navy yard—these and the many other
services and commodities are the real
revenues. Were those who furnish
them not reimbursed in some way
they would be the real taxpayers.

But they are reimbursed—and in
the very thing which is designated as
the only solvent of tax levies: money.
And so the circuit is complete. And
if it be “good paper money based on
the credit of the people,” as Jefferson,
Franklin and Paine agreed, it is un-
doubtedly “the best money ever in-
vented by man,” for the obvious reason
that it gives no special privilege to the
‘producer of any commodity whatso-
ever—not even to the producer of
silver and gold, as is the case under
free coinage of these metals.

Can Mr. Eustis apply the single tax
without reference to the money sys-
tem? If he can, we might admit his
broad statement that “the remedy does
not lie in the currency, but in the laws
and the customs which admit and per-
mit of labor competition, which tends
to the lowest wages; land ownership,
which eats all the profits from laborer
as well as from tenant,” ete. If he
cannot do this, he has failed to score.

C. Q. D France.

Her Confession

LADYS BEAUTIGIRL—I do not understand how Jack Rushington, Crip-
pled as he is with theumatism in his right shoulder, could have kissed

you against your will?

Dorry Swirr—My dear, a handsome fellow like Jack Rushington could have
kissed me against my will with both hands tied behind his back!
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the lady in the cap before she makes
another error in his medicine.” '

“But the other things,” I objected-—
“the light in the tower, the shriek, and
the man who came to the car that
night? Even granting that Miss Mar-
tin would commit a crime of that
nature—which ‘seems incredible—
what do you make of these other
things?” 2

Hotchkiss had been watching a flat
stone near the edge of the wveranda,
where on sunny days an agile slate-
colored salamander was accustomed
to sun himself. Now with stealthy
steps he stole down, his soft felt hat in
his hand; but in the instant of the
hat's descent, the little lizard had dis-
appeared, and with a grunt of disap-
pointment its would-be captor turned
and came back.

“I would like to investigate the
towers,”’ he said, as if no interruption
had oceurred. “I heard Ellis and Miss
Georgia arranging to go to Carson for
some things, and Mrs. St. John is with
her husband. By the way, I saw the
clerk last night who filled your prescrip-
tion, and he almost fell behind the
counter when I told him I wanted to
talk to him about the medicine he put
up for the young lady from Laurel-
crest. It seems Millard had heen
threatening him with the penitentiary.
He declares that he filled your preserip-
tion exactly 2

“So he did,” T interrupted.

“ And, moreover, that they haven’t
a pink box in the store. Therefore,
whoever exchanged those boxes had
brought the poison from the city, and
only waited an opportunity to ad-
minister the stuff.”

“But if it should have been Miss—
the person you suggested, why the
capsules? Why not any of the drugs
she had with her—the strychnia, or the
chloral?”

I am afraid I fell in the estimation
of Mr. Hotchkiss. He stopped poking
with his pencil at a little bag of spider’s
eggs securely fastened in an angle of
the wall, and turned to me sharply.

“You have the popular conception
of crime,” he sneered, ‘“‘Why use a

piece of wood from the woodpile when
you have a revolver in your pocket?
Why? Because any tramp could have
used the wood, while the revolver at
once incriminates you. The eriminal
worthy of the name avoids the obvious.
Any member of the family could have
made the exchange in the boxes—any
drug-clerk be blamed for the error.
Without such a possibility, the blame
would have fallen on the nurse at
once."”

“ But she raised the alarm.”

‘“For one of two reasons—remorse,
which is unlikely, or fear, which is
probable.””

It seemed plausible, and however un-
pleasant the task might be, T felt that
it was necessary to send Miss Martin
away at once. With our lack of proof
against her it would be impossible to
give anything like the true reason, and
after her assiduous attention it was
most difficult to trump up an excuse
of any kind.

A groom drove up with the post-bag,
and Hotchkiss sorted out the mail.
“ Four for Miss Georgia, mostly mas-
culine writing,” he said, “although in
these days when women use stub pens
and spread all over the sheet, and men
use fountain pens and write small for
fear the ink gives out, it's confusing,
sometimes. Here’s a letter—two—for
you, and one for somebody with a
name between a cough and a sneeze.
George, take this back to the house-
keeper-—it’s probably for that Polish
housemaid. And a telegram for me.”

One of my letters was from Franklin,
saying that there was a vacancy on the
visiting staff, and I was being spoken
of for the position. I don't mind say-
ing I felt a trifle set up about it.
There were a good many older men
than I who would have given up al-
most, everything but their hope of sal-
vation for a position on the staff there.
The other letter was from Jamieson.
In small, cramped writing he ac-
knowledged receipt of my letter, and
begged to say that he saw no reason
to change his opinion of Mr. St. John’s
case. Also, that he regretted that a
bad attack of gout had convinced him
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“It is necessary,’”’ I said doggedly.

€ anji* While I prefer to give her the benefit
aipof the doubt, there were some peculiar
l the ar¢ feircumstances connected with the error
Vv and tirgg?:r oliyin medicines the other night. For one

thing, the prescription was correctly

herj filled at the pharmacy in Carson—the
Said,

proper box turned up later, when the

S sum pink box with the poison capsules dis-

appeared. Then, while looking for
St. John's symptom chart in Miss Mar-
tin’s room, I came across the pink box,
empty.”

She still leaned over the balustrade,
her eyes fixed on the changing blues
and whites of the sky reflected in the
water below. But her fingers, which
had been nervously tapping the edge of
the flower-boxes, stopped suddenly,
and her face was frozen and set.

“And one—might have—put the
box in her room,” she stammered, when
the silence became oppressive.

“Not everyone would have a mo-
tive. Miss Martin is poor and middle-
aged; she has thought, perhaps, that
he would not live long 2

“Do you think that?” she flashed at
me.

““And she knows,” I went on, ignor-
ing the interruption, “that he has left
her a certain amount of money in his
will. You see we have even a metive.”

“A motive that would apply to me
alse,” she said bitterly. *“I am a bene-
ficiary, to a certain extent, in Harry's
will. Why don'’t you suspect me?”’

“I would as soon suspect my
mother,”” I said fervently.

She stood up then and, turning
around, looked straight in my eyes.

‘“Nevertheless,”” she said, and the
world seemed to shatter and fall to
pieces under my feet. ‘‘Nevertheless,
Dr. Pierce, you must not send Miss
Martin away. The error—it was an
error—was mune! I gave you the pink
box instead of the yellow one!”’

She moved quickly across the bridge
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then, and I followed her. At the
end she paused again. “Don’t come
with me,” she said half-hysterically,
“Don’t ask me what I was doing with
the other box—don’t ask me anything.
But for heaven’s sake don’t go away,
doctor; whatever happens, don’t leave
these unfortunate people alone.”

“But you are deserting,” I said.
“If I promise to stay, will you?"”

“I cannot!” she shuddered.

“Tell me something,” I pleaded.
“Let me help you, as I wanted to be-
fore. The secret is safe with me.
Wouldn’t it bebetter to let me know it,
whatever it is, than to have me going
blindly along, stumbling over things I
cannot understand, and not knowing
whom to trust or distrust?”’ ;

“I cannot tell you,” she repeated,
“but if you will promise to stay, I will
stay, too. I—I'm nota coward, what-
ever you think me,”

“I think you everything that is
good,” I said gravely, “and I want you
to know that whatever in the world you
ask me to do I will do it, if the doing is
possihle.”

“¥You are very good,” she said, with
a faint smile.

Then she left me, with my heart
jumping like a triphammer, and the
glow of her smile tingling all over me.

CHAPTER XI

THE following day was Sunday. St.
John had sleptfairly well, and had been
taken in a wheeled-chair to the glass-
inclosed veranda which opened from
his dressing-room. From here he com-
manded a view of the drive, as it swept
around toward the stables, and I found
him amusing himself by watching the
horses. The coachman, dressed in
livery to drive the ladies to church, was
supervising the showing off of the
horses below their owner’s window.
Grooms and stable-boys were running
around, leading stocky little cobs and
slim, deep-chested hunters, while now
and then a pair of shining carriage
horses, stepping together, their heads
proudly up, went scdately down the
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tempt. It was a blow to my self-

~ esteem that I was defeated by so sorry

a rival, for it seemed to me a feeble and
almost shameful thing te hide, as he
was doing, behind the petticoats of two
women, living on the bounty of a man
who despised him, and {rading on the
sympathies of the women who loved
him. I gritted my teeth at the
thought; I had even some wild idea
of going down to his native state and
hunting up the strange “politics,”
even in that country of political feuds,
that could compel a man to hide in the
mountains of Maine. But my hands
were tied. - Bt. John relied on me, and
Friday would see either the beginning
of a new lease of life for him or the
end of everything.

. In the midst of a reverie that was
becoming painful Hotchkiss knocked
at the door and came in. He was
plainly excited, and he went directly
to the window and watched Ellis as he
tramped along a footpath which led
toward the hills.

“Keeps out of sight of the west
windows, doesn’t he?” he chuckled.

I grunted some sort of a reply.
Levity seemed aut of place that momn-
ing, even levity as mild as that of
Hotehkiss.

“It might be a good opportunity,”
he said, wheeling around suddenly,
“to investigate the tower room this
morning ?*’

I was willing, but not enthusiastic;
the things I did know had faded
into insignificance beside theone appall-
ing fact that I did not know. How-
ever, anything was better than in-
action, so I got up and drew a long
breath.

“T suppose it's the best time,” I said
without enthusiasm. “Have you the
keys?”

“1 have some skeleton keys,” he
said. “We can get upstairs, always
providing that there are no bolts.”

“Bolts?” I asked curiously. “Why
bolts, which would have to be pushed
from the other side?”

Hotchkiss sat down then, and
pulled out his little notebook, turning
over the pages rapidly.

“Now,” he said, “let’s go over this
thing coolly. In the first place, we will
grant these girls a secret, which they
are doing their best to hide. They
didn't want te come. here, for one
thing. Why? Not because Ellis was
here, for he is the brother of one
and the cousin of the other. If he was
hiding here, alone, they would be
anxious to hbe with him. Well, in
spite of all they can do, St. John insists
on coming, and comes. The night
the car lies over at the sidetrack
Ellis comes down to consult with his

sister. = She has telegraphed him that™

they are coming, and it is necessary
to take additional steps to guard this—
this secret. Now—the family arrives
and all goes well. It is easy to hide
things frem a sick man, and you and
I and the nurse are told some cock-
and-bull story which we swallow as a
hen does a caterpillar. But there’s
a hitch some place. The secret, so
“well concealed, has a voice, and the
evening of the day you arrive there’s
a shrick from the tower room over-
head. There's been trouble of some
sort; the three conspirators hurry to
the tower rcom and pacify the secret.
Georgia hears you downstairs, and
being the bravest of the three——Ellis
has no nerves—she undertakes to go
down and throw vyou off the scent.
In some way Mrs. S5t. John's arm has
been cut and the blood is on Georgia’s
sleeve. She tells you a brave little
lie about cutting her arm with a paper-
knife—and you believe it.”

I had been growing more and more
excited as he went on. Now, I
seemed to see the whole situation in a

lance.

“Then there’s a fourth person!™ T
exclaimed. “Someone whom it is
necessary to confine up there, and who
may have escaped and——"

“Not too fast,” he cautioned. “It’s
probable that there is a fourth to the
trio who are, as you said before, banded
together against St. John, you and my-
self.  And I'm not prepared to say that
this fourth person may not have been
responsible for the attempted murder
of St. John. But Georgia's attempt
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was locked, as was the door next,
which led from the bathroom. Hotch-

I kiss fumbled nervously with the keys,
&, and his thin lips were quivering with
i suppressed excitement.
i e irresistibly of a fox-terrier who has

He reminded

chased a rat to his hole, and stands
guard there, every imuscle tense, and
its stub of a tail quivering with excite-
ment.

- Finally I took the keys, and, after a
few minutes’ cautious manipulation, I
succeeded in unlocking the dressing-
room door. I scarcely care to repeat
my sensations as I opened if, inch by
inch, and looked in. I expected a
rush, a shriek, perhaps a blow—any-
thing but the silence and emptiness
that greeted us. <!

I pushed the door entirely open be-
fore we went into the room, and our
progress was slow and extremely cau-
tious. A minute sufficed to show the
emptiness of the dressing-room. Be-
yond its few pieces of furniture, a
shaving stand, a chiffenier and a large
wardrobe, it contained nothing but a
chair or two. The bathroom was also
empty. Here Hotchkiss pointed
triumphantly to signs of recent oc-
cupancy; the soap in the nickel soap
stand was soft and partly used, while a
half-dozen towels lay round, incom-
trovertibleevidencethatthe neat house-
maids of the rest of the house had no
access here.

The door from the dressing-room
inta the bedroom was not locked and
here we exercised the greatest caution.
If our theory held, the object of our
search must be either in that room or
in the tower alcove which opened from
it, I am rather ashamed to confess
that T was covered with cold perspira-
tion when I put my hand on the knob
of the door to open it. The pressure
of the Colt in my pocket was comfort-
ing. I threw the door open and looked
in. The bedroom, like the others,
was empty.

Hotchkiss gave a comprehensive
glance round—at the tumbled bed, at
the stand nearby with a water bottle
half full of water, and a glass, then he
pointed to the corner.

839

There, as in the rooms below, por-
tieres hung over the entrance to the
tower alcove. Convinced that the
mystery, seeret, whatever it might be
called, lay beyond the curtains, I sum-
moned my courage—it’s a question
of moral, not physical courage when
you are about to face the unknown—
and drew the curtains aside.

We faced, not the circular alcove
with small, high windows that we had
expected to find, but instead a heavy
door, closed and locked.

Hotchkiss stooped down and ex-
amined the fastening. It was a square
bronze plate, very heavy and without
a keyhole, while a very small knob,
perhaps an inch and a half across,
proved its nature. Hotchkiss turned
it once and listened to the click. With
all my experience in such matters, T
knew it to be a combination lock. The
room in the tower was as safe from
intrusion as a banking vault, and the
mystery was as far from solution as
ever,

There was no sound from beyond
the heavy door, and we tiptoed out
and locked the door behind us. Then
we went softly down the stairs again
and into my apartments below.

For an hour we discussed the various
aspects of the case. Whatever doubt
there might have been before, there
seemed room for mone now. There
was a prisoner in the tower room, a
prisoner who was restrained by force;
more than that we knew nothing. And
as we talked we realized that there
were some things still unexplained.
How had the prisoner succeeded in
obtaining the peoison, and how suc-
ceeded in exchanging the pink for the
yvellow box?

CHAPTER XII

Eiris came back late in the after-
noon. I chanced to meet him on the
stairs, and was shocked by the change
in his appearance. T had little reason
to like him, but his ghastly face
aroused my professional interest.

“What’s wrong, Ellis?” I asked as
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‘“He's been that way since he came
up,”’ said the cook, a slim little woman.
“He just fell through that door there
and rolled over on the floor. Once be-
fore he came up that way, yelling that

- there were ghosts in the cellar, and I
 ain't been down there since.”’

The crowd huddled closer together,
and one of the housemaids began to
whimper. Hotchkiss went to the door
the cook indicated, and slipped back
the bolt. Quick as thought Saun-
ders was before him, his hand on the
knob.

“For God’s sake, don’t go down,
Mr. Hotchkiss!” he said shakenly.
“There’'s something wrong, sir. The
house is haunted; the doctor can tell
you about the shriek we heard one
night, and there’s something moaning
now, in the cellar, under the east wing.”

“I hope there is,”” said Hotchkiss
cheerfully. ‘““Come on, Pierce. Is it
lighted down there, Saunderst”’

Saunders muttered something which
we construed as yes, and throwing open
the door, Hotchkiss was about to lead
the way down.

I stepped ahead of him, however,
with the feeling that however ghostly
the sounds might be, there was a chance
that physical strength would be needed,
and that my bulk was better fitted to
meet a sudden onslaught than Hotch-
kiss’s slender frame. Hotchkiss tarned
at the door to the open-eyed crowd be-
hind us.

“Not a word of this,” he said threat-
eningly. ““Get about your business, all
of you. Turn out some of these lights
and go back to your rooms—play cards,
anything—say your prayers if you
want to, but not a word of this up-
stairs. Saunders, will you come down,
or will you wait here?”

Saunders hesitated between Hotch-
kiss’s scornful smile and the shadows
of the basement stairs. Then he
gulped once or twice.

“I think I'll not go, Mr. Hotchkiss,”
he said weakly; “my nerves are bad,
and I’d be no use, sir.”

We started down alone, then, and
smiled as we reached the foot of the
stairs to hear the door softly closed

behind us. Cut off suddenly from éven
the feeble support of the kitchen, the
situation was decidedly eerie, The
cellars dimly lighted, white-walled,
stretched around wus in a decreasing
perspective of lights and black shadows ;
our steps echoed hollowly on the cement
flooring, and from some place in the
distance came the muffied whir of the
machinery in the enginercom. We
went there first, skirting around the
dynamos which lighted the house,
peering back of the big engine which
chilled the refrigerating-room, and
then, beyond, to where the big force
pump, gleaming with brass and drip-
ping, with oil, sent water up through the
house. There was no one around.
The old Scotchman who tended the
engines was upstairs with the rest
of the terrified household, and we
went on alone, through the laun-
dry and the big drying - rooms;
through the big empty space re-
served for the unbuilt swimming pool,
and into the unused places beyond,
where our footsteps scunded hollow in
the emptiness and where only an oc-
casional light here and there accen-
tuated the shadows. We were in the
room under the east wing, and were
about to give up and go back, when we
heard a sound. It was inarticulate
at first, growing louder gradually, un-
til it sounded like a muffled human
voice, and ending with a wail that
faded slowly, slowly into a quivering
silence, and left our merves throbhing
- with its acute anguish.

““Great heavens! " I gasped. “Where
was that?”

Hotchkiss pulied himself together
with an effort, and stared around him.
The sound had been foliowed by a
silence which to our strained ears was
pregnant with possibilities. The
thythmic beat of the engines sounded
faintly in the distance, but around us
was gloom and quiet, and I could hear
the blood rushing through my ear
drums.

“There’s somebody hiding around
here,” said Hotchkiss, his voice sound-
ing sepulchral in the silence, “Where
there’s a voice there’s a throat to pro-
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then a sudden shriek close by me. I wunable to find my way out, with that
think I shrieked, too. Then there was awful shriek ringing in my ears, with
a rush, a wave of air as a body ran past flashes of light streaking the darkness
me, a far-off moaning call, and to my overstrained eyes, while I
silence. shivered with the cold terror of the

And T sat in that black darkness, unknown,

November
BY FLORENCE A. JONES

| ARE boughs and stormy, wind-swept skies,
A red trail blazed across the West—
Sure promise when the daylight dies,
Of snowflakes on an empty nest.

Hung on the far horizon’s rim,
Above the distant wooded height,
Just as the last red bar grows dim
A red star gleams out on the night.

Ah, heart, what tho’ the day must die?
And what bare boughs and empty nest,
And what a gray November sky
If one red star shine in the West ?

A Reasonable Fee

“I HAVE noticed, during my somewhat prolonged pilgrimage adown the cor-

ridors of time,” sarcastipessimistiruminatingly remarked the Old Codger,
“that it is generally worth while to hear both sides of everything—except, of
course, a bass-drum. F'rinstance, I was reading, the other night, about a clergy-
man who rendered a bill for five hundred dollars for delivering a eulogy over the
Temains of a prominent citizen. I bucked and faunched quite a good deal in my
righteous indignation, until I read onward and discovered that the Jate lamented
had been a United States senator. Then I thought to myself that that was a
little enough price for the laceration of the preacher’s conscience.”
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An Attic Populist

BY ERNEST HOLLENBECK

is that Divine Tragedy, The
Birth of Liberty, being enacted.
This time Russia is the stage, her peo-

le the dramatic stars, the world a
rapt spectator. May Libesty, qhild
of the spirit of discontent, born in a
nation’s agony, christened with the
sacrificial bload of martyrs, survive the
dread ordeal!

The history of great constitutional
revolutions has not always been written
thus in blood. Roll back the tide
twenty-five centuries and we find the
conditions of ancient Atfica quite
similar to those of Russia in the last
century. By the beneficent genius of
one man a constitutional reform was
introduced whose power for good is the
leaven of political freedom in this
lumpish world,

By the unwritten constitution of
Attica, her people were divided in four
tribes, each tribe tracing its lineage
back to a common ancestral god.
Emerging thus from the mists of
legend, history finds the family as the
unit of social, religious and political
life. Families were united in gens,
which were in turn combined in phra-
tries, thirty families in a gens, three
gens to each phratry.

These gens and phratries bound the
people in social and religious ties, which
found expression in ceremonial rites
and social festivals that had their
¢rigin in the cradle of the race beyond
the barriers of primal myths.

Their early political organization
comprised a union of heads of families
N naukraries which were combined
wio fritiyes. Each naukrary levied
and distributed public funds and fur-

nished its quota of men and materials
October, 19o6—5—s45

ONCE more in the evolution of man

for war. Half a century later this
ancient constitution was subverted and
Attica territorially divided into demes
(from demos, people, country, from °
which we derive “democracy” and
“demoecrat’’), to which our townships
are lineal descendants. The popular
assemblages of Greece were the source
of our township annual meetings.

It will be seen this political organiza-
tion of ancient Attica was for state pur-
poses, while the union of homes and
hearths in gens and phratries was for
religious purposes in honor of a com-
mon ancestral god; for mutual aid and
defense; for commeon burial rites and
cemeteries; for rights of marriage, and
for community of property in certain
cases. FEach family had its religious
and funeral rites in which only the
family might participate. Festivalsin
heoner of the gods were insistent, and
religion was interwoven with their
lives at all hours and on all occasions.

In ancient days the tribes were ruled
by kings whose names and deeds have
well-nigh all perished from tradition.
Then came arkons for life as chief
rulers, succeeded by arkons for ten
years, of whom there were sevem.

and the term of tenure limited to a
year. These mighty political evelu-
tions occurred during a century and a
half of historical twilight, between the
night of myth and the day dawn of
Atftic history, B.c. 683. A history
written in red upon the spirits and
intellects of the human race.

Out of this chaos of war and rapine,
gods and heroes, of men arrogating to
themgelves undue portions of the re-
wards of life because of their divine
ancestry, loom up the giant forms of
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capitalist and proletarian, distorted as
by some mirage of history. The cap-
italist is seen making the laws, enfo;c—
ing the laws, executing the proletariat
for petty crimes, selling him, his wife,
his daughters, aye! and his sisters also,
for his paltry debt. Selling him to
direst slavery, his female kin to the
most degrading servitude, and worse!

The theory of the unwritten law was
that lesser offenses deserved death, and
no more severe penalty could be meted
out to greater crimes. The six petty
arkons sitting as courts of examination,
or trial for petty misdeeds, and the
three chief arkons sitting as courts of
high jurisdiction, enforced laws and
penalties with rigor, and even the
supreme court, the Senate of the Areo-
pagus, could enforce no less penalty for
homicide of any degree than death or
exile and confiscation. :

Under the laws of Draco, the first to
be committed to writing, these harsh
laws were to some extent modified.
As men emerged from the larval stage
of liberty, these social and political
penalties became so intolerable that the
poorer classes of the population muti-
nied. : :

The lands were mostly owned by the
rich and farmed by the slaves, or by
the poor on shares.” Small landholders
were almost universally oppressed by
mortgages, the sign of which was a
stone pillar on the land, inscribed with
the amount and lender’s name. Even
the free laborers and artisans were
rapidly falling into the clutches of the
sharpers to be eventually sold as slaves
with their families and immediate
female relatives.

These conditions paralleled those of
France before the Revolution: of
. Russia today; of the United States in

the trust-conqueting future, France
baptized Liberty in bluest blood.
Russia is in the throes. Will Russian
frgedom perish ere her birth? Will our
Liberty die of the assassin’s thrust?
Perhaps the man for the hour will rise
even as Solon rose for Attica.

Solon, aristocrat, of the most aris-
tocratic Et}patrids, having acquired
great prominence, wags called upon to

MAGAZINE

avert the common danger. Giyey sole

power, he endeavored, honestly to

reform abuses instead of making Bim.
self despot, as was hoped by the righ

The most urgent need was relief for
the poor debtors. Solon at once cap.
celed all contracts in which the debtgr
had borrowed money on the Security of
his land or body. He provided funds
to redeem the financial slaves from
foreign bondage and bring these exiles
home. He forever forbade the pledg-
ing of the body of the debtor and the
sale of citizens for debt. This gaye
great relief to the small debtors and
may well be contrasted with the fu.
reaching and disastrous results of the
decision of Chief Justice Marshall on
the inviola.bility of contracts, as Sef
forth in the Dartmouth College cag
(see “ Monarchy Within the Republic”
Watson’s, July, August, September
and October, 1905).

Though this relieved the hest of
small debtors, it threw added burdens
on the debtor class next higher by
destroying their sources of Tevente,
To relieve these debtors he recoined
silver and debased it so that roo drach-
mas contained no more silver than 73
drachmas of the old coinage. /

In 1896 we heard the echoes of those
old-time money monopolists shout-
ing “Calamity Howler!” “Fifty-cent
Dollar !’ :

Fortunately there were no news
papers in those days to augment ill-
will—only orators, and pre-incarnate
Bourke Cockrans demagoging first on
one side, then on the other, according
to the pay accorded a soldier of for
tune,

The debased coinage threw off 2
per cent. of the burden and entailed
that amount of loss on the class of
ultimate and richest creditors, much
to their discontent at first. Subse-
quently, they rejoiced with the others,
for prosperity came to all.

This revolution was quite unlike
that of our day in which the imme
morial silver standard was subverted
by gold, in the interests of the creditor
class and fixed incomes. But the re-
sults are remarkably coincident, for.
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a5 the debased coinage of Solon resulted
i relief to debtors, sO the intense
activity in gold mining and production
simulated by the gold standard has
resulted in an enormous. outflow of
gold, far surpassing the yield of both
precious metals & decade ago. This
tnormous inflation of metallic currency
has resulted in exactly the cor}dltlmns
feared by the gold advocates, if silver
were not excluded from the mints.
The price of money 1s cheapened, as
shown in the rising cost of labor and the
commodities of life by 50 per cent. in
recent years. The fixed-income people
are heing enslaved by their sceptre of
gold! And the vast golden veins and
arteries of the Andes still unbled! It
is a question of years only when high
fnance will demand closure of the
world’s mints to gold. Then you’ll
sce the banker greenbacker with a
paper standard and his hand in control
of the press lever!

Other *‘ anarchist.’’ measures of Solon
were dividing the people into four
classes in respect to property and in-
come. The first class with incomes of
500 drachmas or over; the second with
300 t0 §00; the third with 200 to 300,
and the fourth with less than zco
drachmas income, by far the greatest
numerically. The first three classes
were subject to direct tax; the fourth
only to indirect tax, of which duties on
imports was chief. The first historical
graduated income tax!

Under the Solonian constitution the
arkons were elected by the fourth class
from candidates belonging in the first
class, They were liable to review and
censure in the popular assembly of the
fourth class after their term of office
had expired. A feature that might
well be introduced in our polity. Just
imagine a mass meeting of New
Yorkers sitting as a court of review on
Depew and Platt! Think of some of
our M. C.'s defending their action in a
popular assemblage acting and voting
as a court!

Solon constituted a preconsidering
Senate of 400 to formulate measures
to be considered in the popular as-
sembly and with other powers. This
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probouleutic Senate and popular as-
sembly 1s in fact the first recorded ap-
plication of the initiative, referendum
and imperative mandate.

Solon prohibited export of agricul-
tural products and built up a home
market by encouraging artisans and
manufacturers. He regulated mar-
riages and funerals, wills and descent of
property. ke was the first great
emancipator, ranking with Lincoln,
Alexander 11 of Russia, and Dom Pedro
of Brazil. He forbade selling female
relatives and  punished  offenses
against the integrity of women. He
extended the right of suffrage, pro-
hibited slander and evil speech against
the dead. He modified the rigor of
exacting laws and severely denounced
neutrality in civil strife.

Individualism, inherent in the Greek
race, received its highest development
in Attica under Solon, its prophet-
priest.

Philosophic individualism is an ideal
condition of society in which the in-
dividual knows the right, thinks right,
wills right, acts tight for right’s sake,
fearing no punishment, hoping no re-

ward. Obeying only the laws of The

Good, The Beautiful, The True.

Democracy is a practical application
of Individualism as modified by human
ignorance, hopes, fears, passions and
aspirations. Solon and the Attic con-
stitution are but the day dawn of
Democracy, for which Populism is but
a synonym.

The demands of Populism today are
the voices of the past ringing down the
corridors of time, so far do human
efforts lag behind the footsteps of fleet-
ing centuries.

It may be news to many of that
mighty host of millions who followed
silver to defeat in our day that two
thousand five hundred years ago a
mighty campaign was fought along
similar lines to a peaceful finish, and
that even the rich and creditors came
to admit its beneficent results. Yetso
it was, and the result of the Solonian
laws, canceled debts, free silver and
2% per cent. debasement, greater power
for the common people in elections
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and assemblies, resulted in peace, pros-
perity and an upward march. toward a
grandeur in art, intellect, democracy
and power. ‘

A volcanic eruption of human rights
whose force was felt through the ages in
Greece, Rome, Venice, Germany, Eng-
land, America and France, wherever
the classic literature and political
philosophy of Greece was taught in
school or cloister cell.

The genius and prebity of Solon have
permeated all Oceidental civilizations
to this day, a power for right.

Could one believe in the transmigra-
tion and reincarnation of souls, it were
easy to conceive a Rienzi, a Luther, a
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Cromwell or Pitt, a Danton, g Patyg
Henry or Count Tolstoy, as SOmMe ancjeys
Populist of the Solonian era, ’t:huncle]?lt
ing at the despotisms of wealth and,
power. One might even conceiyg ,
Watson, a Bryan,
Stewart, fighting a losing battje for
silver, as they fought a Winning fight
for silver in the long ago. Each andy)
giving freely of life, time, talent gy
strength to press the car of Freedom t,
its shining goal.

Let us trust that Russia may clag
the ikon of hope and justice, not With
crimsoned hands, and guided by Somg
Solon of today, rise to realms of liberty
among the morning stars!

~

——

Life
BY Z. S. HEMENWAY

STRIP of earth for thorn and flower growing,
A glimpse of heav'n afar
O'ercast by clouds with rainbow colors glowing;

A night, a grave, a Star.

Consolation

“I YEAHS ’em specify, fum time to time,” ruminatingly remarked old Brothe
er Medlicott, with sage waggings of his nappy head, “dat vo' kin find

a hright side to everything if yo’ will

only look keerful enough. And, uh

‘zaminin’ the prognostication fum dis point and de tudder, it ‘pears to me Jike

dar mought be suthin’ to it.

F'instance,

now, sah, in de little matter of owine

to hell, if yo' has to go dar: for one thing, yo’ don’t need 1o be uh-skeered to

death de whole time about bein’ burnt out in d

e night, and den ag'in, nobody

will keep uh-pickin’ and uh-pesterin’ at yo’ to refawm yo' ways or yo’ will sho'ly

g0 down to de Bad Place, bein’ as.dar
whuh yo' kin possibly backslide to and

ain’t no udder location, bless goodness,
fall intuh—uh-kase, sah, yo' am Tight

dar on de flat bottom and kain’t g0 no deeper, no way yo’ kin fix itl—nussah!”

The Happy

— e

Family

MRK. SCRAPPINGTON—Well, it takes two to make a quarrel.

Mgrs. ScraPPINGTON—No such thing!

never be any quarrels in this family,

If it wasn’t for you there would
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.A Great Human Princi
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CHARLES FORT

0

le

1.
i1 there would

THREE-STORY frame house.
A An old yellow house. Clap-
boards patched here and there
and the patches painted when put up,
so that the front of the house was tes-
sellated with squares, some vivid, some
dull, some of almost obliterated vellow
paint. Brick sidewalk and a paling
fence between it and the house. Worn-
out grass behind the fence, and creeping
out In tufts between bricks. Weather-
worn shutters, some open, and some
tied shut with dangling pieces of
clothes-line. Tenement region of New
York.

On the top floor lived the Boyles;
second floor, Mrs. Cassidy ; first floor,
Mrs. Ryan—no polyglot house here,
you see; not a Schwartzenheimer nor
a Tortolini in it, but straight Boyle,
Cassidy,and Ryan from top to bottom.

Top floor. Early in the merning.
Mr, Boyle had gone to his hodecarrying,
but Mr. McGovern, the boarder, who
worked for Stolliger, the plumber, was
waiting for his breakfast. . Miss Boyle,
a large, panting person, with the pro-
fle of an overfed Roman Emperor,
Was preparing breakfast. And Mr.
McGovern was not beautiful: in his
boyhood he had been a jockey, and
the print of a horseshoe ran along one
cheek to his mose. If you should not
be well acquainted with Mr. McGovern,
1t would be almost impossible to have
him say a word to you, but let him
become acquainted and feel himself
at home and his diffidence would be
lss marked. He was ‘“‘good,” the
neighbors would tell you. “As quiet
and decent a man as you’d care to
meet,” they’d tell you.

In@t}%a Boyles" kitchen. An undu-

lating floor, for the old house had
settled; stove that inclined so that
when one part of a frying-pan was
full of lard the other part was dry and
smoking; green-painted walls ~with
stovepipe holes in them, and the holes
stopped with green-painted beer-can
covers; bare floor with loose boards
that squeaked and rattled when trod-
den on. With a spade and a pickaxe
and a crowbar on his knees, Mr. Mc-
Govern sat at the table, which had a
newspaper on it for a tablecloth, fret-
ting because breakfast was not ready.

“Too bad about you!” said Miss
Boyle.

She boiled coffee, and boiled half a
dozen eggs in the coffee, whichis a very
good way to economize with the fuel.
Half-a-dozen eggs, in a bowl, set before
Mr. McGovern, who rested his elbows
on the tools on his knees, and tapped
an eggshell.

“I hope they’ll suit you!” said Miss
Boyle. “I hope we can have one
breakfast that'll suit you!”

Mr. McGovern cracking an egg.
“They’re too soft,” complained Mr.
MeGovern.

“Are they?' Miss Boyle snatching
the bowl with five eggs in it. And
right at his forehead she threw an
egg. A splashing and a dripping of
yellow down Mr. McGovern's astonished
countenance!

“Are they?” panted Miss Boyle.
An egg to an evebrow.

“Minnie Boyle, me curse on you!"
said unfortunate Mr. MeGovern, sitting
still, too astonished to dodge a.thIrd
egg, whichburst on his nose and dripped
beautiful golden nuggets down his
collar.
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“Are they?” panted Miss Boyle,
throwing the fourth and the fifth

s,
eggThere’ now! Now, are they'?"
she panted. And she sat down vio-
lently, throwing her apron over her
head, wailing aloud her views upon
his ill-treatment of her.

Mr. McGovern's yellow lips alternat-
ing in rolling between his teeth. Mr.
McGovern glancing toward the win-
dow; but he was a man of self-contrel
and did not throw ler out; hesides
she was too heavy.

“Minnie Boyle, me curse on you!”
repeated Mr. McGovern. Then he
rose from the table, tools hugged under
one arm, and felt his way to the door,
and seeing yellow, went down yellow
stairs to a yellow sink, where Mrs.
Cassidy was filling a pail.

“Honor of Gawd, Mr. McGovern,
what’s happened toyou? ” said Mrs: Cas-
sidy.

“'Tis Minnie Boyle has me in this
deplorable condition!’’ said Mr. McGov-
ern, feeling for the faucet. *“Me curse
on her!”

“Ah, no, Mr. McGovern, I’d not say
that! There’'s not a day’s luck for
them that calls down curses.  But, in
the name of the Lord, and the good,
decent man I always found you, what
did you do to her?”

“He’s an old crank!” wailed Miss
Boyle, still sobbing with his ill-treat-
ment of her.

“Ah, hush, you, Minnie Boyle!
And you, Mr. McGovern, would you
come down to my kitchen and I’ll
have the soap and water on you.”
She was a red-cheeked woman of fifty;
expressionless face, bright eyes that
stared at the floor and head that
bobbed at the floor when she spoke,

Mr. McGovern attenuating egg yolk
with handfuls of water, but still drip-
ping yellow, following her to the
kltChef}i pickaxe, spade -and crowbar
thumping with him, down the stairs,

Didn’t my two eyes tell me it I’d
never believe it of Minnie Boyle!
sald the widow. “Ah, but you must
have’ Plagued ber in some way. Ah,
but tis no way to treat any decent

man.” And she was taking hig Cot
off. And she cleaned the coat, an
having an iron omn, she pressed it f0§
him.

Mr. McGovern standing very g
still biting first one lip and then h,
other, his eyes rolling wildly, “Hay,
vou a room idle, Mrs. Cassidy?" b
asked.

“I have not a room,” said Mrs,
Cassidy. “I have the half of a rooy
which is my front room, which T
out to two gentlemen, which the hgi
of it is now occupied by Mr. Mattheys
and the two beds in it. But sure, Id
not take a boarder away from a neigh-
bor, and Minnie Boyle’ll be the first
to tell you her sorrow at mistreating
you s0.” :

“Was it to save me,” said Mr
McGovern solemnly, but lifting his
hand so high that there was a marked
hiatus between his vest and his troys
ers, “another night I'll not pass be
neath her roof!" :

“Well, then, I have the half of a
room,” said Mrs. Cassidy, “if you
would submit to share it with Mr
Matthews, who is a very sedate and
respectable gentleman.’?

“T will that!” said Mr. McGovemn.

“Then sit you down and have a bie
to eat and a sup of coffee, before you
go to your day’s labor.”

And that is how Mr. McGovem
became Mrs. Cassidy’s boarder.

But there was trouble, later in the
morning. Miss Boyle had been robbed
of her boarder; and Miss Boyle gasped
and panted with indignation, as she
thought of the widow’s unneighborly
conduct. Miss Boyle coming down
the stairs, silent until passing M.
Cassidy’s door. " Then:

“It'll be the sorry day for some
people when they interfered with
their neighbors! It’s a true saying
you don’t know who your friends are,
and can't trust nobody nowadays’
Miss Boyle to the front stoop, and
turning around to go back to her top
floor. Silence from her until passing
the widow’s door, and then: :

“If some people would mind their
own affairs, "twould be the better for
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them, and I'd be long sorry to do some
of the things I see did all around me.”

«What do you mean, M1§s Boyle?—
and I'd mot call you Minnie—" Mrs.
Cassidy’s door opening; Mrs. Cassidy,
with bright eyes in her dull face, staring
at the stairs, her head bobbing at the
stairs. “If you're looking to stir up
trouble, Miss Boyle, you've come to the
wWIong quarters.” > =

«] wasn’t mentioning no names,
panted Miss Boyle. “Let them it fits
take it to themselves if they want to.”

Sereech from the first-floor tenant:

“Minnie Boyle's a comimnon disturber!
Don’t you mind her, Mrs. Cassidy.
She's been run out of three houses
a5 a common disturber.”

“Where's your old man today, Mrs.
Ryan?" a panting jeer from Miss
Boyle. “Think where your old man
isand then keep pretty quiet and don’t
open your mouth to others.”

Loud slamming of first, second and
third-floor doors! Miss Boyle standing
close to her back window and jeering
out at the first-floor tenant; Mrs. Ryan,
with her head out her window, shriek-
ing up frantically; Mrs. Cassidy staring
at a backyard clothes-pole, chanting
monotonously.

An old man appearing at a window
of the house opposite. :

All three ladies expressing their
bitterness and hatred.

0ld man tucking a fiddle under his
chin and playing.

Sudden lull in the warfare; desultory
attacks,then angry accusations ceasing.

Mrs. Ryan seizing a broom and
waltzing around her kitchen with it;
Mrs. Cassidy, her dull face very serious,
starting a solemn jig; Miss Boyle clap-
ping her hands and her massive body
swaying.

For the old fiddler was playing,
as he often played, when there was
trouble in the neighborhood, “ Praties
and fishes is very good dishes!”
Whole neighborhood in terpsichorean
ecstasy! Ah, ’tis a rousing old tune
indeed! Indeed and it is that! “5t.
Patrick’s Day in the morning!” And
Miss Boyle and Mrs. Cassidy and Mrs.
Ryan are very good friends again—and

if a bit of the drop then came in to be
shared among the three of them, why,
sure, that is nobody’s business!

But, though Miss Boyle seemed
reconciled to the loss of a boarder—
“0Old crank and good riddance to
him!”—Mr. Matthews took most un-
kindly to the acquisition of a boarder.

Mr. Matthews coming home to0
dinner and learning that he was to
have a roommate. “'Tis Mr. McGov-
ern, from upstairs, and not like a
stranger brought in to you,” said Mrs.
Cassidy. “Quiet, decent man that he
is, and never a word from him and
scarce open his lips to bid the time of
day to you.”

Mr. Matthews, in white owveralls,
his face spattered with white, was a
whitewasher; a man of fifty; wore a
shabby suit of clothes, when not in
white, but wore shirts that were
broadly and glaringly pink-striped.
He brushed his hat and shined his
shoes: he was shabby and was fifty, but
had not given up all interest in his
appearance. His nose was rather
ruddy and bumpy, but once it had
been of strong, straight mold, and Mr.
Matthews was still good-locking; an
affable, jaunty, verbose man.

“Him!> said Mr. Matthews, not at
all affably. “You got him here?”

“Ves,” said the widow, “but what
of it? You say ‘him’ in such a funny
way. Do you know aught against
him?”

_“Perhaps I do and perhaps 1
don’t—"" began Mr. Matthews.

But steps on the stairs! OSteps
passing the door and going halfway to
the floor above. For Mr. McGovern
was a creature of habit, and; even with
his mind occupied with the morning’s
sad occurence, he went halfway up
the stairs he vowed he never should
tread again. Mr. McGovern hurriedly
descending to the second-flodr kitch-
en. And great affability from Mr.
Matthews!

“So you're now one of us, Mr.
McGovern? That’s good, and I'm
glad to share my room with you, and
you must make vourself right at home
here. Take your coat off, now, and be
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omfortable.” Mr. McGovern feeling
Iclot at all at home; Mr, Matthews feel-
ing so thoroughly at home that his
manner was decidedly proprietary.
“If you'll just sit over here, where you’}{
be out of the way, Mr. McGovern!
and Mr. Matthews helped prepare
supper. Went down to the sink and
filled the kettle; cleared off the kitchen
table; then kicked off his shoes and
stepped into slippers. Mr. Matthews
was very much at home, but Mr.
McGovern was a stranger, silent, awk-
ward and self-effacing. Table set,
and, from Mr. Matthews:

“Draw up and be one of us, Mr.
McGovern! Well, how's the day gone
with you?”

“That's right!"” said the widow.
“Let the both of you chat: I do like a
little chatting about me.”

“Much like any other day,” was
Mr. McGovern's answer; knees wrig-
gling and shoulders wriggling,

“I like to hear you chat, because
then T don't so much miss the bit of a
store I used to have,” said Mrs. Cassidy.

“Did you?” Mr. McGovern inter-
ested so that he ceased wriggling,
“That’s what I always been wanting
to go into and been laying by a little
for.”

Mr. Matthews noting this interest
and saying hurriedly, “ Oh, well, stores
is pretty dull talking.”

“Oh, no, but go on and chat!”
begged Mrs. Cassidy. “I do miss my
store, I do! When I had the store
there was chatting all day long, what
with customers and other storekeepers
coming in, I do so miss the chatting
of it!"” :

Miss Boyle thumping down the
stairs; pausing on the landing and
looking into the kitchen. Into the
kltc}_len came Miss Boyle, and sat in a
rocking-chair, Very hard did the
lady try to seem unconscious of her
lost boarder; with her left and right’
hands wp right and left sleeves, she
patted her huge arms and tried to
glance about casually, but the lost
boarder fascinated her, « Old crank!”
Miss Boyle panted amiably. Mr. Mec-
Govern bending low over 4 pork chop.

Mrs. Ryan scurrying up the stairg:
for in this meeting of former landlag,
with ex-boarder there might be some-
thing worth hearing. On Mrs. Ryanyg
long, sharp nose were spectacleg that
made her a person of most uncanpy
appearance. For the spectacles Werg
of magnifying power so great that
when turned full upon one the lady’s
eyes were increased to the sige of
plums,

“How'syourhusband getting aloﬁg?"
asked Miss Boyle, SLIIVInG to resig
the fascination of her lost boarder,

“Oh, finel” from enthusiastic Mis,
Ryan, turning eyes like nightmare
eyes upon Mrs. Boyle. “They've
promoted him twice ‘since he's beey
there. Oh, yes, I'm proud of the
success he’s making. His behavier
would carry him anywheres. Lew
always was a superior man and got bis
superiority recognized.”

Widow clearing away supper dishes,
at which Mr. McGovern gazed, as he
twitched and shifted and wriggled,
“So your husband is getting along
all right then, Mrs. Ryan?"

“Fine!” cried enthusiastic Mrs, Ry-
an. “They say they never had any-
bedy like him. It isn’t everybody
could advance themselves like he does,
From the very first day they took no-
tice of how superior he was.”

“When does he get out?” asked
Miss Boyle.

“Why, half of his six months is up
already. VYes,” proudly, “they’ve pro-
moted him twice, and now hes 2
trusty in the Harlem Police Court and
only in his cell night-times, when he
goes back to the Island. Lew always
was a ambitious man and’d make his
mark anywheres.”

But Miss Boyle could no longer
sustain the effort of her resisting
“Well, Mr. McGovern, how is your
supper digesting? I don’t hear you
making no complaints here, like there
always was for my cooking. Just
wait till the strangeness wears off and
Mrs. Cassidy won’t be so taken with
you!”
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OW chanting and staring, “but I'm ot

ken by no man
‘f;?f me.y I ’tend
cook for my boar
it homelike for t

“Please be kii
your OWn self, Mi
passing 1O Teme
take me up rigl
welcome to Mr. ]
ggod may he d
hoarders for me—

“Minnie,”’ saic
orbs that were
terrifying upon |
ing Miss Boyle,
disturber, Minmnic
remember you w:
forit."”

“Me ran out c
left of my own ac
excuse yourself, |

And from the
'tend to my own
be taken up witl
I cook for him,
for my lifetime!’

Three excited |
waving hands at
ladies! oh, now, |

Miss Boyle ar
to each other wr

“Here’'s the
Mr. Doran lean
fiddling. “Reock
oh!” Gray-bear
playing his liveli

moment angry v

“ Just because
but Mr. Matthe
to a point in fror

M. Matthews in

excuse yourself,

Miss Boyle scrar

with Mr. Matt}

hopping up to j

retiting  Mr,

roads to Dublin!
And Miss Boyl

having &mlably I

liead with laugl

that she seemed
broadcast, linges

fay, "Yes, T

months, now,



