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The Public

enjoyed leisure, cozy cottage and lov

ing wife.

THE SECOND RUNG.

Five hundred dollars a month.

Hard work, rising young man, sports,

envy of riches, discontent in a bigger

home, loving wife.

THE THIRD RUNG.

Five thousand dollars a month. Man

who's made his mark, questionable

friends, midnight orgies, cheerless

mansion and patient wife.

THE TOP.

Millionaire, on the pinnacle of suc

cess. Head turned, many friends—1

of his money—fast women, shattered

home, divorce.—Chicago Examiner, Of

December 15.

A CAPTAIN OF INDUSTRY.

For several days the policemaa on

the beat had observed a small boy who

spent the most of his time lounging

near a down-town street crossing, and

seemed to have nothing to do. One

morning he accosted him.

"Tommy," he said, "or whatever

your name is, you do entirely too

much loafing around here. Hadn't you

better be at home?"

"I ain't loafln'," indignantly replied

the boy. "I got a reg'lar job here."

"You've got a job? What is it?"

"De guy wot owns dis store pays

me a dollar a week fur keepin' d:s

crossin' swept clean."

"But I never see you doing any

work," said the policeman.

"Course not," returned the boy. "I

takes de money an' lets out de job

fur 50 cents a week to de kid wot'«

out dere sweepin' de crossin' now. He

gits his pay reg'lar, and don't have to

do no head work huntin' jobs."—San

Francisco Star.

A CITY FOR NEGROES ONLY.

BUXTON, IOWA.

Here is situated the only exclusive

Negro city, governed entirely by

Negroes, to be found in the North. A

remarkable experiment is being carried

on by this colony, for if it proves suc

cessful it may lead to the segregation of

the colored race in other towns. Fully

4.500 colored persons make up the town's

population.

The town has never been Incorporated,

but the colony works on the self-govern

ment plan. Whenever it is found that

any offense is committed the guilty one

is waited upon by a committee and told

to behave himself or leave town. If he

persists in his badness he is given five

days to get out. and then if he has not

complied he is taken to the edge and

shoved over. He is sure not to come

back.

The government proper is in the

hands of two Negro justices of the

peace, Spencer Carry and George Ter

rell. Two colored constables, John

Brown and Nelson Walker, and a colored

deputy sheriff. A. Perkins, form the po

lice circle. Buxton's colored postmas

ter, Mr. Morgan, is the only Negro to

hold the position in Iowa.

In addition, Buxton has the only col-

c red industrial Young Men's Christian

association in the world. Moreover, it is

second in point of attendance only to the

colored Young Men's Christian associa

tion in New York city, and Secretary

Johnson expects to pass that mark 'his

winter. The building is large and hand

some and is thoroughly equipped. A

ten-room public school building is pre

sided over by Superintendent Gilliams,

a well-educated colored man.

The men of the town are employed in

large coal mfnes owned by the Consoli

dated Coal company. Most of them are

prosperous and the town has a much bet

ter appearance than the Negro quarters

in larger cities. It has grown from a

field to this city of 4,500 in just four

years.—Chicago Chronicle.

SHOVING THE SLUMS AROUND.

The "Chatterer" In the Boston Herald, of

March 24, 1906, chattered as follows:

' "A slum area in Ixmoon has been recently

completely abolished by Viscount Port-

man, who has erected on it an admirable

block of workmen's dwellings, capable of

accommodating- at reasonably low rents a

population of 450. Other similar blocks of

artisans' dwellings have been provided by

Lord Portman on his estate in other parts

ct Marylebor.e. He's the stuff."

COMMENT BY HENRY F. WATERS.

From a private letter.

Yes, "he's the stuff" undoubtedly,

if we compare him with sundry other

members of the English nobility

whose names from time to time crop

up in the newspapers in connection

with some tale of squandered wealth.

But I would like to ask the "Chat

terer" if he has asked or considered

the question. Who are going to occupy

these "admirable dwellings"? Not the

distressed tenants of the former slums.

They fall to lower levels, if we may

judge from reports about the condition

of the London poor as given in the

Speaker and other English publica

tions. The occupants of the new

buildings will be artisans of a some

what higher grade, who are yet able

to keep their heads above water,, and

are probably glad enough to secure,

for a time, homes in these blocks at

the "reasonably low, rents" referred to.

But they, too, I fear, are headed down

ward, and will probably have to sink

to the slums in their turn.

So it goes, and so it will continue

as long as the present social and eco

nomic systems prevail. All such plans

of improvement of a district as this

of Lord Portman may be well meant,

but, in point of fact, they chiefly serve

to keep up the respectability of that

district as a residential quarter, and

thus provide against the fall of rents

of the neighboring houses of a better

class, all belonging doubtless to the

same great landlord. The well-known

Portman square, you will recollect, is

near by. I can see how the change

will inure to the benefit of the land

lord and his more respectable tenants,

but not to the former occupants of

those slums. They have been simply

crowded out and forced to seek lodg

ment in other slums, perhaps near the

Edgeware road or in other parts of

Paddington, or even farther afield in

Kensal Green or remoter Willesden,

where, as I recall, the very poor were

on the increase, when I was last in

London. The "Chatterer" may feel

very sure that the former occupant3

of those slums are no better off for

the change. All the reports show that

the class of the very poor is increas

ing. ... I, who had rooms in Lon

don (chiefly in Greenwich and Hammer

smith ) for 17 years running, and have

seen more or less of the London poor,

am looking with a sort of horror

towards their future—with horror

and great sadness.

JOHN BURNS AS A MEMBER OF

THE BRITISH CABINET.

John Burns is enjoying all the no

toriety inevitable to his position as

England's first workinsman cabinet

minister. His career has been irre

proachable, and, except Kelr Hardie

and some others of his former labor

associates, no one has uttered a word

of anything except commendation of

his high personal character and de

served success.

For years Mr. Burns has lived in a

small workingman's house in Batter-

sea, with his handsome wife and only

son, on the allowance of $750 a year

made to him by the Amalgamated So

ciety of Engineers. He neither smokes

nor arinks, and he has no recreation

other than an occasional game of

cricket in Battersea park. He has
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worked regularly at nls county coun

cil and parliamentary business 12

hours a day, and he always rides into

town on a bicycle. Although he has

• lived sparingly and often found it dif

ficult to exist within his small and

occasionally fluctuating income, he has

never been financially beholden to

anyDody.

Furthermore, year After year he has

refused tempting offers of journalistic

employment and lecture tours because

he prized his absolute independence of

all pecuniary interests above any mone

tary teward. Of course all his county

council and parliamentary work is un

paid, and as he has contributed to the

press only in furtherance of some pub

lic abject he had at heart, he has nesrer

accepted payment for such work.

Now suddenly he has jumped into

an income of $J.0,000 a year, but his

mode ot life remains absolutely un

changed. He went to Buckingham

palace to be sworn in as a member

of the king's privy council and to kiss

the royal hand on acceptance of tha

cabinet office of president of the local

government board dressed in his in

variable dark-blue ?>erge reefer suit,

black derby hat and gloveless hands,

carrying neither cane nor umbrella.

The king welcomed him with espe

cial cordiality, and told him he hoped

his objection to wearing court cos

tume would never prevent him from

obeying royal commands to court en

tertainments. That night the pre

mier, Sir Henry Camnbe.l-Bannerman,

gave a cabinet dinner, and John Burns,

who never possessed, or had any am

bition to possess, an evening suit, sat

down in his usual reeter.

He has aiways maintained that mu

nicipal life was the basis of a state's

greatness, and under nis guidance Bat-

tersea has become a model of muni

cipal government, with the prettiest

park in London for its recreations. As

president of the local government

board he has administrative and par

liamentary supervision of municipal

government throughout Great Britain.

He arrives at his office in Whitehall

on foot or on a bicycle at nine o'clock

in the morning, to the great conster

nation of officials who are accustomed

lo beginning work at 10:30. His en

ergy is causing a panic in his depart

ment, for he is going systematically

through each branch ascertaining its

duties and methods of work, of which

he has had some trying experiences

from the out3ide.—Chicago Chronicle,

of December 17.

A FARMER'S COMMENT ON THE

REPORT OF THE DEPARTMENT

OF AGRICULTURE.

For The Public.

Our secretary of agriculture is out

with an array of figures, and he says:

Another year of prosperity the greatest

ever known, which makes bankers out of

farmers. Production has been unequaled,

reaching- the highest figure yet, $6,415,000,000.

Every day farms are Increasing in value

at the rate of '3,400,000.

That means nothing to the farmer,

since the greater part of it went to

middlemen, the farmer getting a bare

living only.

The increase in the value of farms

is a curse instead of a benefit. They

are taxed higher and will produco no

more on account of such increase.

And again, it takes *as much capital to

day to own 40 acres as it did a decade

ago to own 80 acres.

King Cotton has been dethroned by the

hay crop.

The boll weevil and exce3=ive rains

so reduced the cotton crop as to make

that.

"Twenty billion eggs," were pro

duced, for which he says the farm

ers received $500,000,000. That would

be 25 cents per dozen. Now we re

ceived 12 and 14 cents per dozen,

when we had any amount to sell, so

we received not over one-half that

amount. Who got the other half?

And again, he* says that since 1900

1,754 small national banks have been

established to take, care of this money.

Bank deposits have risen in South Da

kota 356 per cent., and in Arkansas 506

per cent. Why does he cite two States

so far apart?

Some farmers have bank accounts,

but they are those who inherited their

lands or secured them from the gov

ernment. They are few, and most of

them draw pensions. Queer, is it not,

that all this prosperity argument

emanates from some Republican office

holder or Republican politician who

could not tell a gopher knoll from a

potato hill?

No such statements come from

farmers, because such are not the

facts.

I am a farmer, practically all my life

having been spent on the farm. Ow

ing to ill health I have traveled exten

sively over the greater portion of the

Northwest, and the same conditions

obtain everywhere.

With barley at 27 to 33 cents, oats

21 cents, beef and nearly all other

products of the farm below the cost

of production, the farmer Is far from

contented. He knows something is

wrong, but he has kept his face so

close to the. soil that he cannot see

the octopus though he feels his tenta

cles.

And I warn you Republican politi

cians that such roseate statements will

not always do; you exact so great a

tribute, and give altogether too little

In return.

HIRAM PETTEY.

Stewartvli:e. Minn., Dec. 11, 1905.

FOR LACK OF TEN DOLLARS.

"The romances of life may hinge on

love." said Miss Annette C. Fiske, at

torney of the bureau of legal advice in

thte Charities building, "but the trag

edies of life, I believe, more often

hinge on' money. And among the

poor, even the thrifty, hard-workins

poor, pitifully small amounts are

sometimes enough to change the

whoie current of a life.

"Tne bureau has a case on the dock

et now, whose history includes the

loss of a life position, the loss of a

child's education, four years of pov

erty and hardship for a whole fam

ily, and the degeneration of a man

to almost the status of a tramp, ail

through the want of a ten-dollar bill.

"Four years ago a conductor for the

Manhattan Railway company was liv

ing :n a little village on Long Island.

He had held his place for 15 years,

whit'h argues that he was a man of

good habits.

"His two-year-old child was taken

ill and died. He had only ?2> to pro

vide lor the funeral. There was only

one undertaker in the place, and he

demanded a deposit of J35.

"A funeral is a thing on which peo

ple feel themselves justified in spend

ing money. The conductor went to a

loan con'pany down town and bor

rowed ten dollars. He was to pay

it back at the rate of four dollars a

week for three weeks, the company

charging him two dollars for the use

of ten dollars for three weeks. To

secti.-e the loan he assigned h.s sal

ary.

"During the following week, he was

ill himself, and lost some time, and

with the unusual expenses of illness

and death to which he had been sub

jected, he had only two dollars, in

stead of four dollars, to take to the

loan company. The loan company re

fused to accept the two dollars, but,

instead, went immediately to the rail

way company and demanded the man's

salary.

"The company responded by dis

charging the man instantly. 'There.'

they said, 'the man is no longer an


