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than their neighbors, and "heretics" because they

chose the painful pursuit of truth in preference

to the idle luxury of traditional opinion, and

"atheists" because they rested on a God so large

that the vulgar could not see His outline, and

"image-breakers" because they adored the unseen

Spirit, and "deniers of Christ" because they af

firmed the eternal Word. What do we not owe

them, who went about shaking their heads and

murmuring "No" with their lips, their hearts all

the while saying "Yes" to the Immortals! They,

after all, are the builders of our most splendid be

liefs. It is they who have quenched the vengeful

fires of hell, and burned up the selfish chaff of

heaven. It is they who have taken the discord out

of the heart of God, and made His countenance

shine upon His creatures. It is they who have

hunted the old devil from the highways and by

ways of creation. Who but they have practically

taught us the preciousness of the rational life,

have rescued us from the tyranny of establishments

and creeds, and purchased with their blood the

real freedom which is our native birthright?

UNWRITTEN HISTORY.

The first thing that struck Columbus when he

landed in America was the absence of real estate ;

neither corner lots, country places nor factory

sites. Calling a likely looking Indian brave, he

asked, "Have you a deed for this land ?"

"Indeed we have not," replied the Indian.

"Then how did you get it?" continued Colum

bus, meanwhile counting up on his fingers the

vast fortune that lay before him even at one hun

dred dollars per lot without sewer, gas, water,

paved streets or even policemen.

"Our ancestors discovered it," responded the

Indian, as well as the difference in their languages

would permit.

"That will never do," exclaimed Columbus, in

disgust. "We have come to discover it again and

discover it right. This will be a discovery in deed

as well as in fact." Then, turning to one of his

crew of the name of Astor, he handed him a deed

to Manhattan Island. Among the others of his

crew he sold, bargained, conveyed, transferred, set

over and otherwise distributed all the rest of the

land, except that lying west of the Mississippi

River. This he divided into two portions. One

of the.ee portions he gave to the transcontinental

railroads and the other portion he set aside as a

basis for future land frauds.

Needless to say, real estate offices sprang up

everywhere, prices immediately advanced and all

subsequent immigrants had to pay rent.

In the beginning the Lord made Heaven and

earth and Adam took a deed for the earth because

it was more accessible.—Ellis 0. Jones, in Life.

STATESMANSHIP AS VIEWED BY

TOM HARDER,

One of the Uncultured People.

For The Public.

"Corn's up again today," said the grain dealer

to Old Tom as they watched the quivering scale

beam go up and down under the weight of the

loaded wagon upon the platform.

"That so !" ejaculated Old Tom, as he prepared

to solace himself with a three cornered piece of

night rider plug. "It's jest as I expected. She

generally goes up after I've sold mine."

"Well, you've got nothin' to kick about, Tom,"

replied the grain dealer. "You got 59 cents for

yours. You got a darn sight more'n you would

if Bryan had been elected."

"I'm willin' to admit that you're a mighty

smart man, Jim," said Old Tom, as he noted

down the weight of the load of corn on the back

of an old envelope. "You're smart enough to

guess right in the Board o' Trade game once out

o' twenty times, but I won't admit that you can

guess what would have happened if Bryan had

been elected."

"We don't have to guess it," replied the grain

dealer. "We know it. It's a dead cinch that

every last one of the great industries of the coun

try would have shut down, and they would have

staid closed till it was known what Bryan was

goin' to do. Your corn wouldn't have been worth

thirty cents then."

"I 'spose you're passin' that as a well digested

opinion," said Old Tom. "But it looks a little bit

raw to me. I 'spose you are a little confused by

observin' the celerity of the statesmen in Washing

ton in the matter of reform business. You're

somewhat fuddled by the speed they are makin on

the road to economy. The way they have cut the

salaries down, and the parin' down of the ap

propriation bills is calculated to unsettle common

minds like ours. I don't blame you, Jim. The

tremendous bulk o' wisdom concentrated at Wash

ington is calculated to tip the universe to one side

to a dangerous degree. The awful wear and tear

on the brains of statesmen that are huntin' for

the difference in the cost of production here and

in foreign countries is deplorable. We might

think that the benevolent industries that spend

so much money and time pleadin' for protection

for workingmen's wages, would save the wear and

tear on the brains by coming out in the open and

telling us just how much difference there is, but

it don't make much difference after all. The

statesmen will find it, if we give them time enough ;

and when they do find it the things they will do

to the protective tariff will make your head swim.

"Now, Jim, I'm goin' to say a word about corn.

I've raised corn more'n forty years. I've fed it

to the hogs, an' I've burnt it in a sheet iron stove
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to keep the kids from freezin' to death; so I

know what I'm takin' about. This high price

corn aint doin' the fellers that did the work o'

raisin' it so much good as you might think. Taft

didn't make corn high, an' Bryan wouldn't have

made it low. Corn is scarce. Two bad seasons

made it scarce, an' scarcity of anything always

makes high prices. That's one thing to observe

and remember. Another is that plenty of money

(no matter what kind) makes high prices. So,

" we've got a little shortage of corn an' we've got

plenty of money. It don't look to me exactly

like sound money, but it circulates and it will buy

things. These two things have made high prices

for corn and lots of other things; but the fellers

that farms the farms and raises the corn aint

likely to become millionaires right off. Most of

the corn raisers are tenants. High priced corn

and things makes high rents so that the fellers

that stand around an' look at the corn raisers and

receipt for the rents are the ones that get the bene

fit of the high prices. They are hoardin' the corn,

an' the people that want it to feed their cattle an'

hogs an' to use for other things, are economizin'

to beat the band, an' the benevolent speculators on

the Board of Trade are prayin' night an' day for

another short crop.

"I don't know which I like the best, the benev

olent speculators or the economical statesmen.

You may not have" noticed, Jim, the wonderful

and contradictory things the economical statesmen

are going to do for us. In the first place they

are goin' to economize by increasin' the appropria

tions. Then they are goin' to get more revenue

without makin' the people pay a cent more than

they do now. Looks like an easy job, don't it?

Then they are goin' to put a tax of a dollar a bar

rel on beer. The brewers will pay that of course

without kickin' a bit. The saloon men won't

raise the bottom of the beer glass a little bit. The

beer drinker will git just as much beer for his

nickel as he ever did. It's the easiest thing in

statesmanship ever mentioned. Then they are

goin' to give us a 5 cent tax on our coffee. Of

course that won't make us pay any more for our

coffee. The foreigner will pay it as he does most

of our other taxes now. Then they will take off a

dollar on the lumber tariff, and to help the for

eigner out they will recoup the revenue by a stamp

tax on bank checks and notes and sales of produce

and live stock and some other things. Of course

the foreigner will pay this tax, but then it will

take a long time to find it out, an' in the mean

time the ignorant may express dissatisfaction.

"Then they are goin' to make a cut in the tariff

on steel and iron products, an' help the producers

of live stock by givin' them free hides an' a cut

in the wool tariff. Of course it bein' well known

that the beef raisers an' the wool growers are all

millionaires an' are foundin' libraries an' universi

ties, we needn't feel much sympathy for 'em."

"Well, it would have been a lot worse if Bryan

had been elected," said the grain dealer. "They

wouldn't have been any business at all."

"You never mind about Bryan," replied Old

Tom. "Give me the money for that corn. I'll go

over to the store and drop 25 cents into the sugar

trust slot. We need ten pound o' sugar for sweet-

nin' at our house. While I'm gone you jest

watch the brains o' the economical statesmen a

workin'."

GEORGE V. WELLS.

BOOKS

THE CHRISTIANITY OF SOCIALISM.

They Must; or, God and the Social Democracy. A

Frank Word to Christian Men and Women. By

Hermann Kutter, Minister of the New Minster in

Zurich. American editor, Rufus W. Weeks. Pub

lished by the Co-operative Printing Company, 5623

Drexel ave., Chicago. Price $1.

This thrilling sermon, reviewed in its original

German three years ago in these columns by

Gustav Buescher (vol. viii, p. 719), has been tran

slated into English under the patronage of over

400 subscribers for copies, among whom appear

such familiar names as George Foster Peabody,

the Rev. E. E. Carr, the Eev. J. 0. Bentall, Eugene

V. Debs, the Rev. W. de Ronden-Pos, the Rev.

Walter H. McPherson, C. E. Obenchain, W. J.

Ghent, Rose Pastor Stokes, J. G. Phelps Stokes,

and Edwin A. Brenholtz. Mr. Buescher did not

exaggerate when he said of this book in the orig

inal, that it was "written in earnest," because "the

author had something to say that did not permit

him to remain silent," and "was burning with a

holy wrath against injustice." The English

translation, which appears to have been made in

the spirit of the original, is full of fire.

Yet the book is no mere thundergust of rhetoric.

It maintains its theme with reason as well as

eloquence ; and its theme is that the modern form

of Christianity is social democracy—not the So

cialist party in politics, although that gives it the

most imposing expression, but the idea of social

justice.

From the American editor's preface we learn

that Hermann Kutter is of German ancestry, about

45 years of age, an orthodox Protestant, and a

Swiss pastor. He preached to a small congrega

tion in Berne until 1898, when he was elected

to his present pastorate by onfc of the congrega

tions of Zurich. His term expiring in 1904, he

was reelected against opposition and by an over

whelming majority; but not by his co-religionists.

Most of those had left the congregation, and those

that remained voted against him. Their places

had been more than taken, however, by "the lower

classes," who flocked to his church in great nnra


