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who is threatened by the disfran

chisement laws passed in the south

ern states and by the talk now grown

almost fashionable, even in the north,

against the fifteenth amendment.

The ruling class in North Caro

lina has elaborated the theory

that ignorant white men inherit with

their blood a capacity to exercise the

franchise wisely and well, but that no

tion will not be widely accepted. Every

person has in mind some one with a

white skin whom he considers in

capable of casting his vote intelligent

ly, while the people in any city -who

exercise the franchise absolutely

without party or class prejudice are

so few that a small hall could contain

them.

Mr. Lecky is very emphatic in the

opinion that democracy is doomed to

failure, and, of course, he criticises se

verely the extension of the suffrage

which the nineteenth century has wit

nessed in all the civilized nations.

In meeting the assaults of the crit

ics of democracy, it is no more possi

ble to deny somewhat of their indict

ment against the weakness and cor

ruption of white rule, by masses, than

it is to deny the incoherency and in

capacity of the black race in politics.

Many of the facts cited are strictly

true. . . . The chances are, how

ever, that the representative of the

educated or the property-holding

class is as likely to be swayed by class

bias, or party prejudice, or one-sided

methods of representation may be

faulty. Minority representation is.

certainly desirable in a truly good gov

ernment, and it is possible to say

something in favor of the Belgian sys

tem of plural voting, that is, allowing

one vote to every citizen and then

granting two votes to a much smaller

class that pays a certain amount to

the state in taxes, and three votes to a

still smaller class that is assumed to

be of exceptional service to the state

because of property or education or

special training. But, whatever the

system adopted, every class or grade

should have its right to representa

tion held sacred on the simple ground

of self-protection and self-preserva

tion. The southern movement to dis

franchise the negroes is a blow at the

fundamental principle of political

rights, since it aims to destroy en

tirely the political representation of a

whole body of citizens, a class that

contributes industrially to the wealth

of society, that pays taxes and can be

drawn upon to defend the state in war.

The disfranchisement of any other

class would be no less and no more ob

jectionable.

When the democratic principle is as

sailed by a crusade against a particu

lar portion of the electorate, the stand

ing of other portions is inevitably

threatened. For this reason the suc

cess of the present movement against

black voters, acquiesced in by the tacit

demeanor of the whole nation, would

AN AMERICAN LETTER FROM

SOUTH AFRICA.The following letter from Walter L.

Richardson, a former resident of Pasadena,

Cal., was published in the Pasadena Week

ly News of July 17:

reading, or selfish interest, as the day be f°n°wed sooner or later by efforts

laborer. The history of the race un- to restrict the suffrage among white

der aristocratic or oligarchical govern- men-'—Springfield Republican,

ments is full of evidence showing that

one class cannot be trusted to look

after the interests of other classes. A

great mass of humane and creditable

labor legislation, for example, which

has been enacted during the latter

part of the nineteenth century, has

been secured solely because the ex

tension of the suffrage has given rep

resentation to the great body of wage-

earners, and invested them with the

political power to compel the enact

ment of laws in their behalf.

The educational and uplifting influ

ence of the franchise upon the com

mon people was powerfully argued by

John Stuart Mill, and the brief experi

ence already had in democracy tends

strongly to confirm his views; but it is

not necessary to discuss the question

elaborately. One thing should be held

to strongly, and that is the right of

every great class of society to polit

ical representation in the government.

Above all the workers of whatever

grade should not be eliminated. Our

Roodeport, June 2, 1901.

Generally speaking, this is a fine,

healthy climate to live in. Winter

time is now upon us. The grass has

all dried up and been burned off by

the soldiers. The veldt now presents

a most desolate appearance. There is

ice nearly every morning, and to-day

a cold south wind is blowing that can

penetrate three overcoats. I feel sor

ry for the poor Boers who are out on

commando. Some of them are well

provided for, but others who are not

fortunate enough to come in contact

with British convoys have not enough

clothing or food. The Boer is now en

tirely dependent upon his enemy for

supplies. When one seriously thinks

over the conditions here it is most

laughable. Here are 250,000 British

soldiers in the country, which they

have occupied for a year. The whole

expense of governing, etc., rests with

the British; they also are obliged to

feed all the Boer women and children

who have been rendered homeless by

the war, and all the Boer prisoners in

various parts of the world. They are

also supplying the enemy with ammu

nition, guns, food, clothing, etc., for

he takes it just when and where, he

pleases, always destroying the train,

which the British have to pay the

railroad company for. It has been

costing the British government a little

more than a million dollars a day to

carry this business on.

It has already cost over $760,000,000

and is liable to cost twice as much

more before the last Boer is subdued,

if Britain can last that long. On the

other, hand, the Boer has nothing, and

in that his strength lies. He has all

the cunning of the native, is a dead

shot, moves in small bodies, strikes a

blow and runs, and is constantly pick

ing off the enemy.

Time is nothing to him. He is play

ing the waiting game, and in my opin

ion it is just a question of who can

wait the longest who will be the vic

tor. England cannot afford to let go

here now, for she would lose her hold

in South Africa and be the laughingstock of the world. But she will see

as year after .year goes by and this

vast debt of millions upon millions ac

cumulates to grind and crush the very

life out of the working classes of Great

Britain, that something must be done,

or, as old Bismarck said, "England's

policy in South Africa will be her down

fall." The other night about 30 Boers

came into a Jew's store at Moraisburg

near here).

They changed all of their shoes for

new ones, took everything that they

wanted, the commandant saying as

they left: "Just hand our cards to the

officer in command," pointing to the

pile of cast-off boots.

There are plenty of Boers about,

but they lie pretty low in bush veldt

just north of here.

I expect to be leaving the Transvaal

soon. Shall go to Natal, then travel

awhile before I come home.

There are a lot of new regulations

in British liberty-, freedom and jus

tice.

You may not believe what I a™

about to say, but it is so, and that is

why I, among hundreds of others, are

leaving the country.

The new government has inaugu

rated a system of absolute slavery *°r
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the Kaffir. When I saw that I said:

''White man, look out; they will have

you soon." Here it is, and I hear you

say impossible. No man working1 can

be employed in the mines that will not

work for $1.25 a day and board. The

regular pay of live or six dollars a day

will be paid, but only $1.25 goes to the

wage-earner, and the balance will be

paid over to a fund for widows and or

phans of British soldiers. They are

more liberal with the managers and

staffs, who will receive about half pay,

the balance going to the same fund.

At last, my noble British friend, you

have found a way to get rid of us for

eigners. You arrested hundreds of us

and sent hundreds away out of the

country for no reason only that we

were foreigners. You tried to force us

to take up arms against the Boers

when we had sworn to be neutral; but

that failed; you tried to starve us out,

but that would not work; but at last

you have taken the right course. This

new edict has fairly knocked the wind

out of some of these loyal Britishers.

Well, I go and leave the Britishers to

fight it out among themselves.

AN HONEST MILLION.In the last few years, during which

the industrial question has assumed

such great importance in our country,

my mind has often gone back to those

scenes in Galilee. I have thought of

the principal actor, not as a teacher,

but as a workingman—the Carpenter

of Galilee. Millionaires and multi

millionaires have become numerous

in our country, bringing in their wake

an army of unemployed, many of

whom, by force of conditions, degen

erate into tramps and vagabonds.

Both these classes, the millionaires and

tramps, are a detriment to the best

interests of our country. I have made

a calculation bearing upon the hon

esty of these millions in private cof

fers, and to help us to realize what

a sum a million dollars is, and what

it is to actually earn a million dol

lars. All will agree that when a

workingman can save one dollar every

■working day in the year he is doing

well.

Our era begins with the birth of this

Carpenter of Galilee. Let us suppose

that he was able to begin work on the

day of his birth, and that each work

ing day he was able to save one dol

lar above his living expenses. Let us

suppose that he never loses a day by

sickness or bad weather, and that his

life and health and strength are mi

raculously prolonged until he shall

earn one million dollars by saving

one dollar for every working day.

Then we will be able to realize what an

honest million is.

We will trace our workman who

began work on the day of his birth.

At the historic time of his death, at

the age of 33, what would he be worth?

The calculation is easy; 365 days minus

52 Sundays equals 313 working days in

each year. Multiply that by 33 years

and we have 10,329 days; but we must

add eight days for eight leap years.

This would make 10,337—and one dol

lar per day saved would equal as many

dollars—$10,337. Far from a million,

yet labor began at birth and never

a holiday nor a day lost by sickness!

Let us suppose that he had lived the

allotted 70 years; then how would the

account stand? Only $21,927! Our

workman has a long and weary task

before him to earn so large an amount

as a million dollars. Our hero must

trudge along through summer's heat

and winter's storms. Years and dec

ades come and go, until they grow into

centuries, and still he works on, for

his task is only begun. He sees king

doms and empires rise and fall, but

still he labors on, for the greater part

of his task is still before him.

Christians are persecuted in various

countries, the Roman empire disap

pears, the dark ages ci!me, and still

he labors on, his task not yet com

pleted. The crusades are fought,

America is discovered, modern science

awakens the world from its shroud of

darkness, and still he labors on. The

stirring events of modern history

transpire and bring us down to the

present moment, and—would you be

lieve it?—Our Carpenter is still labor

ing on, not yet having saved a million

dollars, yet not having missed a sin

gle working day from sickness or any

other cause in all these centuries. Let

us see how his task would stand at

this time. We are not counting inter

est, but purely the earnings of labor.

We have seen that his savings would

be $313 per year; this would be $31,300

per century, but adding 25 days for

25 leap years per century, it would

be $31,325 per century. To determine

how this account would stand at the

beginning of the present century

multiply $31,325 by 18, and the result

is $561,850, and add $30,048 for the 96

years of the present century, and the

amount is $591,898. So the task at

the present time would be only a lit

tle more than half done. Let us in

imagination bring him before us.

Here he comes, time-scarred, storm-

scarred, labor-scarred. We ask him

questions. He tells us interesting

stories of how he worked on the

Colosseum, the Alhambra and St.

Peter's. He mentions familiarly such

masters as Michael Angelo. He

praises his good fortune in having

steady employment during all these

centuries, and that his wages are al

ways promptly paid, and that he was

allowed to make up the time lost by

going from one job to another by

night work—but suddenly he says:

"I must not tarry. I am the drudge

of the ages, with the task of earning

a million dollars. I must get it hon

estly, therefore I must earn it. My

task will require many, many years,

even centuries yet, so adieu." With

this he leaves us. But does he not

leave many reflections concerning our

millionaires and their millions? What

shall we say to those who obtain not

only one million, but many millions

in the few years of the adult period

of a single life?

It is plain that no man can earn a

million dollars in a brief human life,

however hard he may work. But many

have become millionaires, and while

it is impossible to do so honestly, in

a strictly ethical sense, we will admit

that some have done so legally. This

shows that these men have been en

abled to do this only by the many ad

vantages of the institutions of this

countr3r, and aided by the protection

of the law.—Dr. C. F. Taylor, in the

Medical World.

OPPORTUNITY.For The Public.It has been said that Opportunity-

is master of human destinies and

knocks but once at every gate; and.

although this is a very pretty figure

of speech, it unfortunately contains

but a germ of truth in a flood of fa

talism.

Opportunities are neither few nor

far between, but mayr be found all

around us, like "a cloud of wit

nesses," and are constantly knock

ing, knocking at every sensitive heart

and brain, with the cry: "Open,

open, open unto us, for we are Angels

of Light, commissioned to "'make

bright and pleasant the pathway 6T

weary mortals!"

It is not the lack of opportunities,

but the lack of power to see what

Nature has in store for man, if he

would but work in harmony with the

Divine purpose. The eye of Genius

is required to note the mental, moral

and material potentialities of our en

vironment; the wisdom of the Sage

is required to sift the chaff from the

wheat, and executive ability of no

common order is required to so mar

shal these forces that each shall rec


