rolin almost 14
waters of the Gult 8

" pel In Mapana land—the “land of to-
.~ #na land in North Carolina at three

“in belng sought mainly, but a little
' .care is given to trucking areas and to
. the fish mnd oysters
‘wection, But for the timber there is a

R

" trossing the estuaries which ocome up
into the Brate ke a series of inverted

3

v

r h . of material, steamery, ote.

% s one rumor that this road
wmm & Pamiico Sound

y CShich Is| under course of ocon- |

. another Bath and the th

“thejr building, and the gigantic spec-

“hills east of the

Rockfes. A won-
erful State, truly, . -

m!,‘ ) g =

. “Our placld friends, the Spaniards,
.o have a proverb which; translated in-
%0 our more homely Engligh, means
do toada

untll to~morrow, That is«the gos-
morrow.” In my travels I found Man-

Ocratock,
Roanoke
Island, but of all Ooracoke perhaps
Jeads. The strenuous’life 'is unknown
1o th;nﬂﬁr_ {mhabitants r:‘t' tl'tr.ti w:
‘“-' mood - an e e O
TRoanoke'’ have 'gut little more knowl-
edge of it. ' At Bath hey simply
sleep, while the - town itself, little
more thap a memory, dozes in the
sunshine, . .
Of all places im  North Carolina
which are memorials of the past Bt.
Philip’'s church and church years at
oM nswick, on the Cape Fear riv-
er. below - Wilmington, ‘easily ranks
first.  That place s to North Caro-
line what Jamestown is to Virginia.
The ruins of the church are far more
imposing than the pld tower which is
all that remains at Jamestown, while
the splendor-of the tombs ahows what
the gentry of the province were In
those far off days. It Is small ||w:n-ui|m-1
that the Colonlal Dames make an an-
nual pllgrimage to such a place. To go
there gives the visitor at once an
fdea of the cort of people who live
in the lower Cape Fear section, a sec-
tion where there I8 now, ?n there was
then, the finest flavor of hbspitality,
the very flower of hospitallity, so to
speak. The hospitallty of eastern
North Carolina Is proverbial, but 'in
that section it finds a most generous
expression. :
The abandonment of the great hous-
ed and their splendid farms is one of
the saddest things in eastern North
Carolina, These have, In a Tew tases,
pased dnto new hands. Some of the
mansions are but ruins mnow, while
farms, once kept llke a garden, are
almost a wilderness. At one farm there
are the ruins of old . canals which
threaded it and along which paaged
the rich freighted boats of the owner,
taking its products to markets at
home and abroad., while the drains
are arched with brick, to avold quick-
sands, Everything around these old
places has beem sdo formal- and so
stately thelt one feels llke treading
lightly, and with uncovered head, as
it in the very presence of the dead,
Here is & home, now In alien hands
where in the stables the rich and bos-
pitable owner used to keep thirty rid-
ing horses, always ready for the use
of his guests. The maddest things to
sge e the old cemeteries, with tombs
‘and stately, blackened by asge and
uneared for, surrounded by crumbling
walls of brick or half broken Iron en-
clogures, with the trunks of great
trees rising in their midst, the roots
playing havoc with not a few of the
memorials
" WHIRL OF NEW LIFE.
“Mingled with these echoes, as one
may say of a long-gone past, is the
whirl of a new life; the infuslon of
new blood, for in that eastern section
the greatest development In rallways
is now taking place and along this llne
there are grest movemeénts, with an
expenditure of money undreamed of a
few vears ago. It i the timber that

Places, one. of these bein

; that wonderful

regular crage. People inake fortunes
simply by buying Jands and holding
them, and the State itself has the
lden opportunity before it in hold-
its own wvast possessions. To the
ways there are few probliems in the
‘of grading, the country being as

t. as any floor, as a rule, the only
question belng the best methods of

is to met just as

asg possible.
the roads and

V's. ‘The blem
fear the nd sho
reat force are beh

tee of ‘the' Standard O trust looms
vast like some of the dear old Arablan

te, There is talk of a road to
Powell's Point, which is within 156
Roanoke Island. There are
ta of rumars about the owner-
' of the Buffolk and Carolina, which
ng a tremendous amout of bulld-
pushing surveys In several di-
has made heavy

. a
‘wections, and which

(ROUND ROANI

¥

L1 any way, and it was immite
W :how:lml. ' made.

home, as 1t was
rial
rial

. y small beslde

ones it Nag's Head,
some of tha latter belng half a mile
n m:th;ma the sun ghinging boldly
ma them 1lgok like meuntains
stripped’ by some cohvulsion of every
vesture of herbage and left as bare
and grinning as any skeleton could be.
Not Sodom nor Gomorrah could be
mora desolate than that place—ghastly
as any t of & dream, and with
its lonsliness accentuated by the mis-
erable buildings, unpainted and deso-
late which tower at the foot of the
hills. Along a sort of trench across the
narrow beach yon oould see the tumb-
ling waves of the roaring sea, curling
gréen and breaking jn a smother of
foam, while the spanking breeze tore
off the crests and-blew them away like
whiffs of faint smoke into the brine,
while where the crief blowed alone
were the muddy waters of the sound,
rich with the sediment brought down
by the hauglitly Roanoke river, &
tribute from two States.

“BILL, THE BEAR HUNTER."”

I have sald that fortune was most
kind and as soon as [ boarded the
crief she gave me & smlle and Intro-
duced me to “Bill Basnight, then Bear
Hunter,” made famousS by the pen of
Grandfather Creecy. Bill Is the Nim-
rod of North Caroling, and before his
facile tongue all other sportsmen, not
falllng to include the trusiy and well-
beloved “Big Tom Wilson,” of Grand-
father Mountain, looks small indeed, |
and It may be said, parenthically that
Mr. Basnight makes the eminent Ger-
man writer Munchusem look like thir-
ty cents, NOt since the golden days
when Richard the lLlon-Hearted was)
King of Merrie England end Robin |
Hood and his gray and daring out-'

ws roamed Sherwood Forest and |
shot at the fleelng deer and at the |
mark as well, has -any one been able
to draw the long blow with suych dex-
terity as Blll Basnight. With a tim-
ldity which was almost tmploring he
broke the news that durlng his event- |
ful Jife of 60 odd years he had killed |
with his own hand 412 bear, not count- |
ing those caught In traps and olher,!
ways. He told me several cplendid|
stories about his - adventures with
bears which ate hils favorite game,
Once, sald he, a bear
had him down and was |
on the point of eatlng, his fact,
when a brother rushed up and put a |
ghot In Bruin which ended him then |
and there. There are, he says, big |
panthers yet remaining her and there
in Tyrrell and Dare counties, but these
are very timid and will only fight
wihen clasely mressed. These dliffer
Zrom the smaller wild cat, His clogest
call, so far as panters are concerned,
he told about in this wise. He and
his brother were hunilng In a canoe
and were skirting the shore of a river
or lake when they saw a big panther |
which. waa being chased by their dog,
The animal crouched on the shore
and the mighty hunter fired at it but
the animal, he declares, ‘‘ducked’ al
the fiagh, and so was missed entirely,
sprang into the water and swam out
Among some cypress leaves, was fired
at again and for the second time didg-
ed and s0 was unhurt, This made
Basnight thoroughly angry, and push-
ing the boat up. te the bank, he pur-
sued the panther, with only a knife
in his hand, The panther, pressed by
the dogs too, crouched to spring, but
luckily Mr Baanight remembered what
he had read about the power of thé
human eye upon animals and decided
with his quick wit to use it on this
beast. He returned the glare of the
panther with interest, say of the rate
of about ten per cent and then sprang
forward and with one sweep of the |
big hunting knife split the panther's
braln, but dven t in fts dyine
agony it gave a leap and caught ome
of Mg dogs which he mauled terribly
An the few moments before death
came. Mpr, Basnight told me that he
knew there were man-eating sharks
along the North  Carolina coast be-
cause some 20 years ago he found on
the shore below Neg's Head the body
of ‘& 3 ~man wha had suddenly
disappear while bathing on that
beach ‘the dmy before. He sald “the
shark had bitten the body in the ab-
domen, there being the great oval
marks of ite many teeth, but that the
nody "iruu " tod much, for it did not
o

urther after the one swift
PLAYGROUND OF THE SHAD.
- January  was ended and the early
shad wete coming. -..?th mors nu-
¥ than usual

' down the Cape Fear river to Wilming-

[“down home."” The Jest at their ex-

tlons as tradition says he had. Col.

One's lover tarries at the door,
Eager in dreams of bliss.

Her eye is light, her heart is love,
Her lips are sweet to kiss.

The other’s sleeps beneath a stone.
Cold as the stone he lles

Dust are his lips and dust his heart
And ashes are his eyes.

I would now sing a sad, sad song
In morallstic style,

Had not this artist struck me dumb
With the old lady's smlle.

is due to North Carolina. So after
one leaves Newbern, northbound,
most of the talk is about lumber and
oysters and fish and truck, some about
cotton and corn, but no end of it
about Norfolk. Boats point that way,
traing rush there, The world is on the
move, ‘and nothing shows Imore
plainly what North Carolina has lost
by not. having another fine water-
way of Its own llke the splendld one

ton, which has developed and is devel-
oplng In such a marked dJegree. The
influence of Norfolk is paramount over
a great area of this Siate. The genial
Norfolk people always spenk of North |
Carolinians as "down homers,” be-
cause the latter by no chance ever sav
North Carolina but always speak ,of

pense |s to be sure a genial one. In
the far southeastern part of the State,
around Fayetteville, Wilmington and
Newbern, the early truck was go-
Ing forward and great areas were, as
has been stated In previous letters,
found to be covered with lettuce beds.
but in the northern Tyrrell countles
no truck was observed until the verv
suburbs of Norfolk were reached,
The rallways do most of the carrying
in the northeast and the days of the
boat, unless It be the gas-boat, I8
pretty mearly at an end. The gas-
boat s pushing ils nose into evarv-
thing and Its consumptive cough I8
heard far and near. It tends to make
resldents of that sectlon who are dis-
posed to be lazy, even lasier, this
belng a very natural result to be asure.
It i8 nlce to be able to loll in a boat
and “let the Gold Dust Twins do your
work."
STEPPING INTO THE, PAST.

What a trip mine was, all along the
line, Fayetteville, Southport, Wilming-
ton, Wrightsville, Newberne, Wash-
ton., Bath, Edenton, Hertford, Ellza-
beth iy, Roanoke Island, not to
speak of side trips to other points
of at. Much of the tour was
like gepplng back into the past. Of
course there are myths There and
there, notable those about pirates,
particularly about that genlal old
murderer and blackguard Teach, of
whom there must have been at least
a dozen, if he had a8 many habita-

Creasey is full of the notion that one
of his places is near. Ellzabeth City,
the lowér floor belng of brick and
the upper of wood and the location
night the water. Teach us, in fact,
the sort of a person who: had to al-
ways be ready to take watér. The
people who own this house are quite
wide awake and not omly charge an
entrance fee, 'but also sell relics. By
and by, as progress marches along,
the ‘people of Bath  Awfll prehaps
awake to the fact that Teach is some-
thing of a bonanza and they may offer
some rellcs too, and have a clcerone
to take visitors around o see. where
he abode in their village. Fury]
The people of Roanoke Islund dre
indulging In a sort of hope that Pres-
ldent Rosevelt will go there during
the Jamestown Exposition. They hope
to turn an honest penny out of’ this
exposition by the way by having peo-
ple comg to theilr place, Of course
there is only the outline of the old
fort lo be seen, but to.-the student
this, slight as it is, {8 a point of very
deep fhuman interest, t 19  be
’llﬂ"tlhe i?urm-l_lllpﬂor eared h
ng for it. Some persons expect LB
government to mark the old 4
ps Lo erect some
ment there. Vi
The Co

i

_ i,il.ﬁ_ /

| bl
g

town Hxposition, and in the annex-|

ation of Portmouth and olher out- |
lying suburbs was found to be greal. |
In other worda the Greater Norfoll
movement 18 In full swing. [ gpent
severnl hours at the Nuavy Yard at
Portmouth and saw the greal dry |
dock In course of erection. I found |
it being bulit of cement, connvcted |
section by section on exactly the
same plan used In constructing - the |
sea-wall at Galveston Texus |1 went |
on beard the torpedo hoat Bagley, |
which was lying alongside the Bar-|
ney and Blddle, all these are belng |
stripped and repalred before they go |
to the Philippines, the engines put
a few months ago having been found
defective, The Bagley Is the only tor-|
pedo boat, by the way, whicrh has me- |
morials, thesa bpeing of bronze, and
placed on each ‘slde of the conning |
tower, ‘The devilish looking )ittls
boa'ts, otherwise the submarines,
were also visited, one of ihem be- |
ing the Moccaaln and the other the |
Holland., The navy yard {8 a very
busy place and the torpedo stallons
and the tralolng school present
scenea of much activity. Many North
Carolinlan’s are employed there In,
various capacities and many of the
sallors and marines are from this |
State.

In fact the North Carolinlan la very
sure to getl the glad hand on
sldes In Norfolk and Portsmoulh, |
There used to be some jealousy
tween Norfolk and Portmouth, but
this is belng kept down and I was
told a very good story %o the effect
that In a Norfolk theatre a verly
large part of the patronage comes
from Portsmouth, and there I8 a no-
tice posted behind the scenes, Yhat
the actor or actress who takes a fling
at Portamouth will be fined §$25. It is
very safe to say that no jokes and
cracked on Portsmouth In that place.

The home run to Ralelgh (rom
Pourtamouth was made on the awirlt
Seaboard Alr Line train, through a
country which shows development at
almost every station. Everything

shows how North Carolina is going|

ahead. It has passed Virginia In pop-
ulation and if Is passing it in devel-
opment.
than North Carolinfans and most
surely none have gredter reason for
hope. FRED A. OLDS.

Mark Twain's Newest Story.

Speech at Tuskegee Meetlng at New

York.

“We all swear—everybody, Includihig
the ladles. Including Dr. Parkhurst,
that strong and brave and excellent
citizen, but superficidlly educated.
For it Is not the word that Is the
#in, It Is the spirit back of the word.
When an Irritated lady says ‘Oh!’ thoe
spirit back of It saye ‘damn, and
that is the way It Is golng to be re-
recorded agalrst her. It always makes
ma sorry when 1 hear a lady swear
Tike that. But it &he says ‘damn,’ and
pays it In an amliable, hice way, It
imm’'t galng to be recorded at all.

"““The idea that no gentleman ever
swears is all wrong; he can swenr and
still besn gentleman if he doen It in'a
way. The historlan, John Fiske, whom
1 knew well and loved, was A spotless
and most noble and upright Christlan
gentleman, and yet ha sWwore once. Not
éxactly that, maybe; 11 he—but I
will tell you about it.. .

““One day when he wali deeply im-
in his worlk bis wife came In,
Rond aald, 1 m‘-m’-:wxo prro

you, John, b'u;‘rm'rur this fs
ﬂrml matter, and neads to be at-
' .to at once.

Fiake reflected upon  the mum
minute, th:l?l anid: "Oht -well, ‘it's
! ”1 should make

t the netion

nll |

he-

No people are more hopeful |

ANCIENT IRISH STORIES

TALES ON EARLY TRAVELERS

Pat and John and Mike and Tim
~the Firse Settlers, Furnished Fun

rt for School Boy Parties— |

ered Yarns Troted
Benefit of the
Providence Townshilp
Younml:?m Laughed at the ¥i-
A Number of

Inferesting Experiences Recalled,

I, have wondered where the Une
Remus storles originuted. Every 2I¢|l?
time negro tells tales about Brer Rab-
bit, Brer Fox, Ole SBis Cow and other
animals, and In the jnain they are the
same, Down in Providence townshly,
where 1 first saw the light, white boys
tell Irlsh tales, the origin of which |s
as much of & mystery as Is that of
the negro's Brer Rabblt tales. The
following wlll illustrate what I mean

by . the Providence Irish tales, '

FPAT AND THE BQUIRREL.

Pat and John, two Irlehmen,
out for 'a hunt. They were ‘ree:t:gtl‘gﬁ
at the husiness but had heard a great
deal ghout fleld sports. The first thing
that the Hibernlans saw was a squlr-
rel and that proud little animal
mounted a high llmb near the tip top
or'n tall tree and barked at them.

“Falth," sald John, [ see the beast,
anll'he'n shaking his tall at ye, Pat

“Yis and begabbers, I'll climb- the
tree and get him,” declared Pat,

Pat was In earnest for he shucked
his coat and started up the tree. Hno
hugged the body to the first
and then the going was easy, Up and
up he went, until he was close to the
nglnf,, squirrel.

"0 yis, you beast, I'll ecatch vou a
me and John will ate yon for} t?llllrlr1.:'11:":l
yuﬁl ““lia switch tall.” '

jut the squirrel was not unea
he knew full well his m"":y ;:;
laughed in the face of the Irlshman,
and made ready to jump to a nearby
tree when he got good and ready. Pat
did not know that the squirrels could
leap from tree to tree or he would not
ha;at m:a up the blg oak,

‘t the gwoper timp Ythe squl
walked out on the end of the Ih:b ::é
lsprung into the ulr, landing on & tree
ten feet away.

“O faith and begabbers, T ecan
Jump too,"” said Pat as he crawled out
on the Umb after the sguirrel,

The Irishman made the leap but ney-
er landed In the tree. He went head
| foremgst 1o the ground and broke his
neck,

That §8 the story as I heard it

Out
Coming

L

JOHN GOES DOWN IN THE
WELL,.

.One fine day in May John and Pat
were drawing water for the mules and
horses, when the bucket broke loose
from the t-hrln and fell to the bottom
of the well

“Faith,” sald John, “and I will go
after It. Pat you hold the windluss
and Tll go down the rope.”

John was grit to the craw, He would
always do, or dle (rying. Therefore,
when he had ghed his coat he caught
the well rope and swung in. But the
rope was so slick that he soon saw
that he was In danger of lomsing his
hold and dropping in the well.

“Hold, falth and begabbérs, and the
rope Is sMck,” shouted John to Pat
“Yeot me spit on my hands and then
I gl.n hold It." Pl

hn let go tb apit on his hands
-ﬁw«nt straight to the bottom of* the
w 3

L

. ROLLING A LOG DOWN A HILL,
“Pat and John wanted fo roll A big
log down a steep hill but did not cure
g:: it go pell mell- They schemed
what could be done, Pat siruck
the first idea. In & joyful outburst he
safd: “1 bave it John, I'll tle one end
of the rope sround my walst and the
other arpund the log and IH_hold

"
0

e m——r— ——— e

Are trying to hide.”

| —
THE DEER HUNT,

Pat and John joined & party of deer
hunters and took stands, The hounds
started a blg buck and ecarrfed him
right by Pat but that individual dia
not shoot untll soame time after the
dogs passed. The boys went down to
see If he had killed any game.

“Did you kill the deer, Pat?" asked
one of the hunters.

“I was Jjust looking to see now."”
declared Pat as he graveled around on
the bank of a littie pond. I saw the
beast jump out here and heard him
say: "Pat O'Rellly drop your gun' and
I tried him a crack.”

Pat had shot a big bullfrog.

“Fat, that was a frog. Didn't you
fte the deer pass hers abead of the
hn:’ld&l’.’"

“No, faith, I couldn't see nothing for
the calf with the chair on his hend
and a bunch of cotton on his back'

“Why that was the deer, Pat."”

“It was a calf, falth, and I know it.”

JOHN FINDS A WATCH.

Pat and John had not been in this
country very long. 1In fact, they had
not had time to settle, They were
traveling about the country, trying to
select a good location, where they
could labor and live, One fine day,
as Pat and John were about to sep-
arate so that they might see different
sectlons of this country, they met a
stranger who told them that he had
lost his watch on the way and asked
them to look for It. When the two met
agaln, after being apart for several
hours, John yelled to Pat: “And faith,
I found the watch."

“Where I8 It John,” sald Pat.

“Here In my pocket,”

“What time have ye?"

“It I8 now two and scratching like
tne devil for three,” sald John, as he
struggled to hold something In his coat
aocket,

“Let me sece the watch John,”
Pat.

“And sure,” sald John, as he drew out
a llve upland terrapin that he plek-
ed up In the road.

The trouble with the Irishman wasa
that he had found the terrapin and
mistaken it for a lost watch, tha
Amerlean had told him that it would
be golng "Tick, tock” when he c¢ame
up on It, and the clawing of the ter-
ripan had fooled him.

Pat had found the real watch, but
when he heard Ita peculiar ticking, de-
cided that he had found one of the ter-
rible enemies that beset Lravelers in
those early doys, and smaghed it with
a rock.

THE HIBERNIANSE AND THE

MOSQUITOES,

In keeping with those Providence
tales ja the oft-repeated story of Mike
and Tim, twoe Irishmen who had fust
landed In this country, and the mos-
qultoes of the coast reglon. Mike and
Tim started out for a tramp across the
country, As soon as they left the boat
and when overtaken by night, they
slipped Into an wunoccuplied
gleep,.  Belng foot sore and tired
they fell asleep early. The innocant
fellows never saw & mosquito or felt
the sting or his bite. The only enemy
they had in Ireland was England, As
they lay slde by side on the floor
of the llittla cabin a swarm of the
blood-thirsty pesta bored away at their
faces, hands and other nude places,

| Pat wag the first to wake, and hearine

limbs |

| hills.

the singing, he sald to John: “Sav,
John, wake up. We are back In Ire-
land, and the boys are playing a Jig
for us.

John, who had been sleeping buot
lightly for some time, heard the volee
of hls companion and stirred.

But the boys found that they were
not In Ireland but In the land of “'sing-
Ing flles.” They got up and closed the
door tn shut out the light of the moon
and, in that wuay, proteot themselves
from the mosqultoes,

sald John. |

|
!
|

sald |

|

I

house to |

Just as Mike and Tim were about to |

pass into_the sea of forgetTulness A
Hghtening®hug, with tall all agiow, sall-
ed In the window and began to clrcie
round and round,

“John," sald Pat,
now. The beast ha= gone out
got a torch and Is hunting for
We might as well stay awake and
folght."

If these yarna seem
with age to some I shall not feel ag-
grieved for they are us anclent as the

“and it's no use
and

boy whose father is too busy to tell
storles. In the days of long sgo men
had plenty of time to repeat the tales
they had heard in thelr younger days
but such is pot the case now. The
geramble for the almighty dollar is too
strenuous, RED BUCK.

Why liay Got No War News.
Boston Herald,

In the summer of the commencemaent |
of the Russo-Jap war the late Becre- |

tary of State John Hay came to his
gummer home at Lake Bunapee for a
few days' rest. Naturally, it was Iim-
portant for him to have close and con-
stant communication with the outslde

us, |
| the rallroads Is fundamental and until

| the cause of It
hewhiskered | ‘Tate bills” Congress can pass, and

DBua, they are addressed to lhul:}‘t::-

worlfl, andl arrangements hed accord- |

ingly been made for telégrams to he |

the telegraph

sent up to him from

office,
As the situatlon of the Eastern af-

fairs became more tense and excitine
Secretary Hay was expecting very
important corhmunications, but none
came. A duy went by, and no word.
The next morning & messenger was
dispatched esrly to sed it there wur
ANY IMedsage.

“Non,' sald the operator,

tone,"”
“Rut has none come? he was askeed,

“W-ll, one came yesterday, but there
was no sense to it, so I did not send

it ap.”’
IT WAS A GOOD JOKE.

“there Is

But Innocent Philadelphians Would |

Like to See Perpetrator,
Philadelphia Record.

Houdini, the handouft king, was badly

wanted on Tuesday evening by two well- | will be exactly
wn Philndeiphians—Do¢ Quinn, of the | for tasiff ref

kno
Ctty Solicitor's office, and Ed Bmith, cl-
garfdealer on Broad street, above Fil-
bert. Quinn had stopped in S8mith's place
to purchase a cigar, when a stranger en-
tered and In a few moments led the ualr
into s conversatlion over the feats of the
famous lock defler.

The strapger displayed a set of hand-

mmmdumtuthumpm_m Iy
it Houdinl could take them off his |4
then | wrists after they had been locked, on, To

soe
show how tightly they ftted ‘& man's

/| wriat, the stranger persusder Quinn and
1o allow atest, each to Havé &

Bmith
bracelet

Correspondence of The Observer.
Washington, ¥Feb, §.~Last
the Roosevelt administration th
the Secretary of War, ammounced that
it was golng to engage the tart® o
pus and it was heralded to the .'t
est extremity of the republic thi
ships, materials and supplles for b
work of constructing the Panama o~
nal would be brought in the open mars
kets of the world, and that If ‘am.
American offered to sell his moods 1o
the government he must do it at pie
that competéd with free trade Engl
and continental Europe,
member what & howl went up
every tariff baron in the Iand.
standpatters were

£
sevérely arraigned the administration
Bacre kg,

for a free trader, but the
reiterated his resolution and was baok-

ed up by a statement from the w
House itse!r, ;

again. Ixcept  Portland
which eould be had only from Great
Britian—und lead, everything that has
been bought for the canal has
purchased in the home market, and th
vement and lead that

were purchased of an

porter. Instead of advertising for bids
al home and abroad, circulars wers
sent to domestle manufacturers and.
dealers and private contracts wWers
thus made. It was as complete and a8
abject surrender as ever was heard of.
The Secretary had protested that the
administration was dolng this great
work as the trustees of the American
people and that ordinary justice snd
common honesty required that ha®
should go into the markets of the en~ =
tire world and buy where he could® .
buy cheapest. The Influence was that’
whilst the tariff barons were cl

with the privilege to rob the peopls
they had no right to rob the soverns
ment; but it seems that the govern-
ment {8 as powerless In the presence’
of the tariff monopolles as the Indl~
vidual. We have all heard of what a
kreatl fighter Roosevelt is, but in this

instance he fought and ran away that 98

he might live to fight another day. ]
The fact ia that when Mr. Roosevalt
wiha elected Viee President he was
Hitle less of a tariff reformer than
Roger Q. Mllls or Willlam L. Wilson, .
just as McKinley, tha day he was noms=
inated for Preeldent, was as zood &
16 to 1-er as Richard P, Bland oF
Henry M. Teller. Secretury Taft {8 .
naot a siand-patter; but both
Presldent and the Secretary shrink
from a contest orn the tarvilf and have, .
yielded thelr oplnions to the demands
of the tarifft burons. I doubt If the
President would have been so timid i€

he had not been so busy chuasing that -

other octopus, the rallroads. When ha
chops off all the tentacles of that mon-
ater quite lkely he will chase the tarlif
monopoly.

He will find It a much touxher job, |
Congress s golng to glve him a rall-
road blll just as soon as the United
States Benate finds out the
will put up with, That is what he*will

! get, and all he will get, and betwean

now and the roses that come In Mav '
he will have plenty of opportunity tn
meditate on what Mr. Grover Clave-
land ¢alled “perfidy and  dishonor*
The House of Representatives willk
give him all he wants, and thank the
Lord that It 1s rid of a most onerona
responsibility, Not so the Senate—|g
dellberates; It 18 conservative; It neveay:
Jumps at a conclusion; It has more
cournge of convictlon; but there will
be & rate law, and It will prove disap«

te the rallroads, though it will

the clamor for a season perhaps Une

til after 1908, The malady that afflicts .

is removed, all the
all the commissions Congress can crés’
ate, will not settle the rallroad quess,
The rallroad disease ls competi=
The companies have to rob ¢om-
munitles where it does not exist o
compenaate for the losses whera it
does exist. Be sure the companies do-
not rob the patrons because they
want to, but because they have to. =
There is the whole rallroad auestion,

but not ten men In one hundred—if o 05

many should read this—will believe &

word of what [ say about It.

We  all “gbe 1

the

at ! -

cementss Sy

lenst he U

i

polnting to the peaple and aggravatl 85"
hueh

e

Indead he that undertakes to destrav

the tarlff octopus will have a much
harder flght on hils hands than the
President s making against the ralls
roads. And no Republican Congress
will even attemot to extract the oo~
pression In monopoly that lyrks n®
every lariff schedule, The belleve
In it. It ls the fundamerital unprinels’’
ple of an unprinclpled party. It forces
the government te rob Peter to pay
Paul when It does not owe V-
thing. On the contrary, Paul owes
the government. But the dogma *
protection Is firmly rooted in the pubs
e mind, and dally It growa sira
The tariff league spends tens of ¢
ands annually creating public o
for the tariff monopolles, It has .
limited means at command="fat £ rod
out” the tariff bavons. They have §
name of every man in at least
Congressional districts who will
his st vote this year, They ha
note of the politics, the religiony
standing of his
him “literature"”
are making protectionists of
Democrats, 2

Now let me tell you-—-the next
ocratle victory 1!!::00 i this

ike the last, '

L oAll - other - iae
are not worth last year's bﬁ&.
to the Democratic party. If
thing radical and something une
tutional is to be done the g

not going to detall the Dem
party to. do. it 'l'hg ik




