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erate a fellow feeling between colony
and master land. Ilere we were not
in a position to establish a ‘bureau of
foreign missions, as England could
have established, or such as Spain
maintained here before the insurrec-
tion. We had no state religion, and
the various Protestant and Christian
sects could never have united on any
form of Christianity which all would
have been willing to see taught here.
Besides, these people are in very large
percentage Catholic Christians, and
there would have been opposition
from American Catholies to any
bureau of foreign missions which
would have undertaken professedly to
change the form of Christianity now
in vogue in these islands. These rea-
sons of political nature made it im-
practical for us to do what all other
colonizing nations have found it an
advantage to do in similar circum-
stances. )

We, therefore, have established a
bureau of education, with the avowed
purpose of introducing in this region
the light of modern civilization, the
helps of modern methods, ete. The
effect of our schools has been largely
good. We have some good teachers,
and in circumstances, such as those
prevailing here, the individual has
great liberty to develop the very best
powers that are in him. This, how-
ever, has operated for evil whenever
the teacher was not a good man. We
will probably succeed in introducing
some modern methods, will probably
destroy the npative dialects, rob the
people of their traditions, and breed
a religious indifference which will
eventually produce disintegration in
a country where there are so few of
the ties that go to hold a nation to-
gether in one great whole. Thus, with
a disintegrated population, it is hard-
ly probable that these islands will
ever be competent to undertake the
arduous task of self-government.

A PARABLE.
For The Public.

In the early springtime a certain
man, whose name was Labor, plant-
ed seeds of grain in a field, the name
of which was Opportunity.

Then Nature, who was Labor’s
mother, sent sunshine and warmth,
the rain and the dew, and behold, the
seeds sent forth tiny shoots, and the
man Labor was exceeding glad.

The growing plants he nourished
tenderly, like unto his own children;
and in their youth he christened
them Wealth and Capital.

Now, when another moon had

passed, behold, certain strange plants
grew in the field of Opportunity, and
their name was Monopoly plants,
though the man knew it not. For
when the man Labor was a little fel-
ler he went with other little fellers
to a certain Rocky Feller's school,
in which great and wise men taught
the little fellers many strange and
wondrous things.

Now it happened the wise men
lived on Monopoly plants, and the
great man who built the school—he,
too, lived on the same strange food;
and the Monopoly plants lived on the
plants of Wealth and the Capital
plants which the man Labor had
planted.

So the wise men fooled the little
fellers, and taught them to call all
plants in the field Opportunity,
Wealth and Capital plants. ’

And it came to pass that to save
his little soul that little feller knew
not a Monopoly weed from a Capital
plant. So when the man Labor be-
held the Monopoly plants, which.he
had not planted, thriving among the
Capital plants which he had plant-
ed, he was again exceeding glad.

Now it happened the Monopoly
plants could not grow up into the
sunshine without help of the Capital
plants; so the man Labor wound a
Monopoly creeper 'round every Cap-
ital plant, and went away exceeding
glad.

With another moon came again the
man Labor to gather of the fruit of
his labor; and behold, there was no
fruit to gather, for the plants Mo-
nopoly had taken unto themselves
the juices of the plants Wealth an
Capital. :

Now the man was filled with a
great hate for Monopoly plants;
and he cussed the wise men of his
youth with a great cuss, because
they taught him all plants\in the
field of Opportunity were Capital
plants. And he went with a great
hoe into the field to cut down the
strange plants which had eaten of
the fruit of his labor.

The blindness of anger was upon
the man Labor; and, behold, when
the anger was gone, the Monopoly
plants and the Capital plants were
gone also, and there was no fruit for
anyone.

Then the man Labor went away
and thought a long think.

C. D. JAMES.

The people’s will, like some other
wills, would be executed if the law-
yers couldn’t pick any flaws in it.—
Puck.

WHY GRANTING SECRET RE-
BATES IS A CRIME.

An extract from the speech of Robert
Baker at the dinner given by the Radical
Democracy of Brooklyn, January 10, in
honor of Mr. Baker's recent election to

Congress.

Perhaps no better illustration of
the inability of some men to realize
that there are fundamental prin-
ciples in government which are al-
ways applicable to the affairs of men
is needed than the remarks of a
Brooklyn paper which in its Sunday
issue said: “Why does Congressman
Baker brand as criminals ~those
tradesmen who secure freight re-
bates. . . . Would the paint grinders
accept a rebate if they could get
it?” If the writer had asked:
Would these men secure rebates—
that is, lower prices from their gro-
cer, baker or butcher—if they could
get them? it would be a natural ques-
tion. The grocer, baker or butcher
has a right to make as many differ-
ent prices as he pleases; no one need
trade with him unless he so desires.
But men must use railroads; and
when an exclusive franchise is grant-
ed to build a railroad, an essential
condition of such franchise is that
it shall not be so used as to favor
some or oppress others.

It is not a question of whether
paint grinders or others would or
would not accept rebates if they
could get them, any more than it is
a question of whether any of us
would commit murder under certain
circumstances. The taking of hu-
man life is regarded by society as
wicked, and it has decided that for
its own protection it will punish
whoever attempts to take the life of
another. The granting of secret re-
bates is also wicked, and those who
are parties to it should also be pun-
ished. Every freight discrimination
is an abrogation of the equal rights
to which all are entitled, this equal-
ity being involved in the very grant
of the franchise under which the
railroad operates. Not even so cor-
rupt and boss-ridden a legislature as
that of Pennsylvania would ever have
dared to grant a franchise for a
railroad, if those applying for it had
even suggested that varying freight
rates would be charged to different
shippers.

It makes no difference who the
beneficiaries are; it matters not how
rich or powerful they may have be-
come as a result of receiving such
rebates; it makes no difference wheth-
er they did or did not divide the
rebate with the railroad manager or
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president; it makes mno difference
what disposition they make of the
wealth thus illegally and wickedly
obtained—even if some of it is used
to endow universities—it is fraudu-
lent wealth, and like all such wealth,
it is most likely to be used to corrupt
public officials so as to secure fur-
‘ther privileges; for, like Oliver
Twist, privilege is ever demanding
more! Whether others recognize the
immorality of the act or not, by us
the granting of secret rebates is a
matter to be unsparingly condemned.

and to be fought with all the forces |

af onr command. We at least will be
true to democracy by denouncing all
who are parties to freight rate dis-
criminations.

CATTLE BARONS TO LEASE GOV-
ERNMENT LAND: SETTLERS
DEPRIVED OF RIGHTS.

The cattle barons appear to have
friends at court who are helping
them to perpetuate their monopoly
of the government lands in the West-
ern States. A special dispatch from
Omaha to the Washington Post says:

The lan@d-leasing bill, as now constructed,

was introduced into the Senate and House
at the last session of Congress. Its advent
created a furore of indignation in the
Western States, and its effect on the ap-
proaching elections was the cause of the
laying aside of the measure. Opponents
of the measure denounce it as a glaring
attempt to create a land monopoly In the
‘Western States.
-It 1s proposed to lease for a period not
exceeding 20 years any government land
remaining unappHed for, at the rate of
from one to six cents an acre per annum.
The proposition on its face means the ac-
quiring of a revenue by the government
from lands now unoccupied and seemingly
worthless. The reality, it is claimed, will
be an increasing annual draft on the Fed-
eral treasury for costs of collection, the
establishment of a large number of new fat
offices, the control of immense areas of
‘Western land, and the consequent preven-
tion of settlement by indus:irious individ-
uals, by a few great cattle and sheep-rais-
ing corporations, and the consequent ab-
solute and unrestricted control of prices
of meats by the land monopoly.

The dispatch further says:

Col. Mosby was rapidly informing the
public of the actual facts when he was re-
called.

As Col. Mosby was the special
agent of the land department at
Washington, and had been given or-
ders to remove the wire fences the
cattle barons had erected, his re-
call must mean that the administra-
tion has given up its fight against
the cattle men.

The land leasing bill was intro-
duced in the Senate by Senator Mil-
lard, of Nebraska, and in the house
by Congressman Bowersock, of Kan-

sas, and if passed by Congress will
effectively perpetuate the hold the
cattle barons have on the govern-
ment lands of the West, on their own
terms.

The farmers of every State in the
CUnion are directly interested in op-
posing the bills now before Congress,
for they cannot compete with the
price that beef cattle, sheep and
wool can be produced in large herds
on land for which no rent or interest
is paid and upon which no taxes are
assessed.

In the past the free range for cat-

tle on the public lands was partici--

pated in by all droves, great or small,
but in the last few years the large
cattle companies have fenced in vast
tracts of the public land and have

therefore monopolized its use. The
homestead seeker has during this
time been gradually encroaching

more and more on this public do-
main that the cattle barons have
come to look upon as their own, and
the result is the conflict now before
the public and Congress.

The leasing of these public lands
at the rate of from one to six cents
an acre, or an average of three
cents, is out of all proportion to
their value and the collection will
cost more than the government will
receive. There will be no protection
for the homesteader, for the cattle
barons would lease all the lands ad-
joining his homestead and shut him
off from free range for his cattle and
perhaps access to the rivers and
streams, which are few and far apart
on the plains. -

The policy of the government from
the first has been to reserve the pub-
lic lands for those who wish to make
homes upon them, and its reversal
by the present administration, in the
interest of the cattle barons, should
be denounced by all. Senators and
congressmen should be written to,
demanding that the honest settler be
protected and the cattle barons’
fences’ be removed so that all can
have free access to the public do-
main.

B. W.H.

THE FAITII THAT SAVES CITIES.

Portions of a sermon delivered by the
Rev. John Howar@ Melish, at Christ
church, Cincinnati, January 4, 1903.

‘““Ye are saved through faith.”—Ephes. 2:8.

Many will remember the com-
plaints a few years back that Cin-
cinnati would not support this and
undertake that, that she was not up-
to-date, that her citizens are people
of “little faith” and that conse-

quently the city was falling behird
her neighbors in the race for honor
and glory.

To-day there is a change in the
right direction. Men and women
believe in Cincinnati, and this cow-
fidence is the most hopeful sign i
the times. For it is true of a city
as an individual, that “ye are saved
through' faith.”

I want to talk to you to-night
about the political situation in Cin-
cinnati, and direct, if I can, this new
faith in Cincinnati in that direction
I suppose I ought to begin with a
apology. All ministers do whe
they hint at politics. But I do nat
feel like making any apology. To
often have we in the pulpit pilloried.
as G. W. Curtis once put it, the timi
Peter, the foolish virgins, the wicked
Herod, to the great satisfaction of
the Peters, the virgins and Herods
dozing in the pews.

But when some ardent preacher
heading ‘out of his metaphor, and
jumping from- Judea and the firs
century into the United States and
the nineteenth, disturbs Peter's e
joyment of his ancestor’s castige-
tion, by saying vehemently to hi
face, with all the lightning of lax
in his eye, and its thunder in his
voice: “Thou art the man!” Peter
recoils with decorous horror, begs
his pastor to remember that he and
Herod are sheep who were to be
led by still waters; warns him not
to bring politics into the pulpit; to
talk not of living people, but of old
pictures. So the poor shepherd is
driven back to his pictures, and
cudgels Peter once more from be
hind a metaphor.

The Bible is the book of politics
as much as it is the book of reli:
gion. The men we reverence in i
pages did conspicuous service for
their country. Abraham founded
a nation. Moses led a revolution.
Joshua fought battles and won vic:
tories. The prophets were patrict
orators who preached politics with
all their might, and were tremes-
dously concerned about public life.
Why, if Amos lived to-day he would
suddenly appear before the Board
of Legislation and surprise some of
those members with a sermon, 3§
he once surprised some other rep
resentatives wha did not represert
the people. The political question
in those days was supremely 8 &
ligious question. Last winter I
made some remarks about the
school board, and I was rebuked by
a member, and told in the press that




