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usual whenever Sis Tempy felt disposed

to testify.

One night the subject of the meeting

was: "The First Hour in Heaven.''

Aunt Hannah Duncan had just testified

that if she was "able ter hoi' out an' hoi'

on an' git inter de kingdom," she would

be so overwhelmed with the thought of

God's goodness that she would "jes' set

down inside de gate fer de fus' hour an'

cry" for the very joy of being saved.

Up jumped Sis Tempy. A hush fell on

the audience. "Bruddahs an' Sistahs,"

she said, "Sis Hannah's wrong! Who

evah hyeahed uv any cryin' in glory?

Nobody—nobody—less'n 'twuz Sis Han

nah! Soon's I enter de gate I gwine

hitch on my wings an' I gwlne

try de air! I gwine fly f'um glory ter

glory! Zip-zip, zip-zip. zip-zip. I gwine

fly up an' down ev'y street. Den I'll circle

'roun' de th'one same ez a eagle; an'

den I gwine set down by de 'postles an'

de fo' an' twenty eldahs! An' I gwine

hyeah 'em a-sayin': 'Gee! whar dis

fool angel come f'um! "—S. X. Floyd, In

Colored American Magazine, of New-

York.

GOV. ALTGELD'S OPTIMISM.

Peroration of a speech delivered in Chi

cago by John P. Altgeld In 1900.

But, says one, is there any use in

our making an effort? Are not all

the banks of this country, all of the

trusts and great corporations of this

country, is not the fashion of this

country, are not the drawing rooms

and the clubs of this country now con

trolled by concentrated and 1 corrupt

wealth? Are they not growing

stronger every -year, and do they not

vilify and attempt to corrupt every

body that does not submit? Can any

thing be accomplished in the way of

curbing this great force and protect

ing the American people?

My friends, let me cite you a paral

lel. George W. Curtis and other writ

ers of his day, have described the

slave power back iri the '50's. They

tell us that slavery sat in the White

House and made laws in the capltol.

that courts of justice were its min

isters; that senators and legislators

were its lackeys; that it controlled

the professor in his lecture room, the

editor in his sanctum, the preacher in

his pulpit; that it swaggered in the

drawing room; that it ruled at the

clubs; that it dominated with iron hand

all the affairs of society; that every

year enlarged its power, every move

increased its dominion; that the

men and the women who dared even

to question the divinity of that insti

tution were ostracized, were persecut

ed, were vilified—aye, were hanged.

But the great clock in the chamber

of the Omnipotent never stands still.

It ticked away the years as it had once

ticked away the centuries. Finally it

struck the hour, and the world heard

the tread of a million armed men, and

slavery vanished from America for

ever. Note the parallel. To-day the

syndicate rules at the White House

and makes laws in the capitol, courts

of justice are its ministers, senators

and legislators are its lackeys. It con

trols the preacher in his pulpit, the

professor in his fecture room, the edi

tor in his sanctum ; it swaggers in the

drawing room, it rules at the clubs, it

dominates with a rod of iron the af

fairs of society. Every year enlarges

its power, and the men and women

who protest against crimes that are

committed by organized greed in this

country—who talk of protecting the

American people, are ostracized, are

vilified, are hounded and imprisoned.

It seems madness even 'to question

the divinity of the American syndicate.

But, my friends, that great clock Is

still ticking—is still ticking. Soon it

will strke the hour, and the world

will see, not one million, but ten mil

lion free men rise up armed, not with

muskets, but with freemen's ballots,

and the sway of the syndicate will

vanish from America forever.—From

Speech Delivered in 1900.

CINCINNATI'S ANTI-SLAVERY

CHURCH.

Abstract of a sermon preached by Her

bert S. Bigelow In the Vine Street Congre

gational Church of Cincinnati, Ohio, De

cember 31, 1905.

The Vine Street Congregational

church, with which the first ten years

of my professional life have been

spent and of which I am still pastor,

was organized in 1831 as an anti-slav

ery congregation.

Until ten years ago this church was

not unlike other Cincinnati churches

except that it was especially vener

ated by those who knew its past be

cause of its courageous leadership in

the anti-slavery cause.

In the last ten years this church

has experienced a revolution. It has

come to take an extreme interest in

what it believes to be another anti-

slavery movement, and this Interest

has overshadowed the doctrinal and

theological tenets and interests which

were shared by its founders three-

quarters of a century ago.

There are one million, seven hun-

dred thousand of the nation's chil

dren under school age, wearing their

little lives away In the mines and fac

tories. This, too, is slavery. This

church says in effect to those seeking;

membership: "We do not ask you

what peculiar view you hold about God.

or what you think of the nature of Je

sus. What do you think of these lit

tle children? Do you pity them?

Will you help to free them? This is

the test of true religion to-day."

The message of this church to the

world is: "The vice, the crime, the

misery for which poverty is responsi

ble—these are the penalties men suf

fer for the violation of God's laws.

Our first duty is to give men hope and

opportunity. This is a social prob

lem. It is an economic problem. It

is not directly reached by the gos

pel of individual salvation which the

church preaches. It comes of Igno

rance of economic forces, social laws

which Inhere in the* nature of things

and which we disregard to our cost.

Cruel slavery yet remains. Does

your heart rebel against It? Would

you know the cause of it? Would you

gladly do sometliing to stop it? Then

come with us. Theological differ

ences are insignificant Let us strive

to learn to do justice here, not only

individually but socially also, assured

that the love of our fellowman and

the genuine desire to mitigate his

misery is the only test the Christian

church can make without departing

from the spirit of its founder.

Those* whose minds have not awak

ened to the hatefumess of our social

conditions; those who do not see that

the poverty of to-day, like the plagues

of former times, is due to ignorance;

those who have not conceived the

freedom and happiness that would

certainly result from the social rec

ognition of the great law which Henry

George, the Newton of political sci

ence, pointed out to the world—it is

inevitable that such people should

misunderstand the attitude of this

church and that some even should

regard with bitterness what they look

upon as a misuse of a church with a

splendid past and a generous endow

ment. That is one point of view

which I can understand If not ap

prove.

The other point of view is ex

pressed in a recent letter from a.

prominent and respected citizen of Cin

cinnati, who Is not a member of the

church.

The following excerpt %is of inter

est because in its appreciation it links


