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THE DEMOCRATIC DEFEAT
WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN

Tuz magnitude of the pational defeat which the Democratic Party expe-

rienced 4t the recent election makes the question, *What of the night?”
seem more appropriate than < What of the day ?"' Vet a careful survey of
the field will lead a Democrat to face the future with confidence and hope.
The Democratic Party has been passing through a crisis, and conditions
have been such as to make its path a thorny one,

The last third of a century has been characterized by a remarkable
growth in the wealth of the country, and by a still more remarkable con-
centration of that wealth in the hands of a few. The figures which measure
the wealth produced by the intelligent toil of American citizens are almost
fabulous, yet no one can travel through the country without noting that the
improvement in the condition of the agricultural sections and among the
laboring men has not kept pace with our increasing wealth. The wealth
has been produced; it has been created, but who owns it? Never before
in the history of this country have the earnings of those who labor. been
so unequally and inequitably distributed. The Republican Party boasts

that it has been in power almost without interruption for forty-four years,

and yet the ordinary laborers of the country have so little laid up that

they are practically dependent upon their daily wages for their daily.

bread. Even skilled laborers have little to their credit in the bank, com-
pared with the accumulations of the so-called ‘‘captains of industry,”
The Homestead Strike, which occurred just after the presidential nomina-
tons of 1892, forced President Hamson to admit, with a pathetxc reluctance,
that *capital sometimes takes too' large a share of the profits.”’

The exploitation of the masses has been increasing rather than dimin-
ishing. The draining of the agricultural sections by a high tarifl first
attracted attention, and reformers, with varying emphasis, began to point
out the injustice of a tax levied upon the whole people for the benefit of a
few industries, affectionately described as ¢* home industries’” and **infant
industries.”” The farmers, selling their produce in an unprotected markst,
and buying their supplies at a price enhanced by the tariff, naturally
suffered in comparison with the more favored manufacturers. The wage-
earners, too, failed to secure their share of the bounty voted to the manu-
facturers in trust for the laboring men,—the manufacturers being under no
iegal obligation to divide with their employees.

& & &

Then came financial legislation which oppressed the masses and
enriched the financiers. It is not a theory, but an axiom, that a dollar
which increases in purchasing power brings to the money owner and to the
holder of fixed investments an unearned increment. For instance, if a
man acquires a thousand dollars at a given time and keeps it until the
thousand dollars will purchase fifty per cent. more of the things which he
needs, his wealth has really increased fifty per cent. as surely as it would
if he owned a piece of land worth a thousand dollars, and, during his pos-
session of it it increased in value until it was worth one thousand, five
hundred dollars. On the other hand, the man who produced merchandise
sold upon a falling market, and the man who owed a debt was compelled
to raise more and more of the products of the farm to secure the amount of
money necessary to discharge the debt

The increase in the purchasing power of the dollar was occasioned
by legislation which, by demonetizing silver, increased the strain upon
gold. This, too, is not a theory, but an indisputable fact. To say that
the value of a dollar can be increased by legislation which lessens the
number of dollars is to assert as plain a truth as to say that a short comn
crop will increase the price of corn.

When, in 1893, the men who were responsible for the legislation
against silver combined to strike another blow at the white metal, the
people were arcused, and the Democratic Party, after a tremendous con-
test within its own ranks, took a strong position in favor of the remone-
tization of silver. While the money question was the paramount issue of
that campaign, the principles ran much deeper than any surface issue, It
was really the first widespread revolt against the plutocratic tendencies of
the times. The Populist Party had sounded a note of warning, but its
membership was not numerous as compared with the membership of the
old parties, and was composed of men who were, for the most part, unknown
to national politics.

& & &

The platform adopted by the Democrats, at Chicago, in 18¢6, stirred
the country as few platforms had done before, and this was because it was
regarded as a call to arms by the masses. Those who were intrenched
behind special privileges and fattening at the expense of the public recogmzed
in that platform a menace to what they called their «* business interests,”’

The election of 1896 drew forth a remarkable vote,—a vote so far in
excess of the vote four years before, and so much greater than the natural
increase in population would justify, that many people believe it was not
entirely an honest vote, The fraudulent votes, however, were probably
few in comparison with the votes that were cast under coercion. The
Republican Party won, but it was so completely vanquished upon the argu-
ments that the first act of the administration was to send a commission to
Europe to plead for assistance in the establishment of international bi-
metallism, and this in itself was a confession that the gold standard was
unsatisfactory, Some months after the election the increased production
of gold began to relieve the strain upon gold, and during the last seven
years this increase has been so unexpectedly large that, together with the
influence of the Spanish-American War and favorable seasons, it has brought

in part the prosperity which the restoration of bimetallism would have.

brought in a larger measure,

Had the quantity of money been the same in 1goo that it was in 1896,
the Republicans could not have fought a successful campaign, even with
the advantage of a pending war. The improved financial and industrial
conditions, due largely to an increase in the volume of money, rescued the
Republican Party from its own blunders, but that party has failed to profit
by the lesson taught in the campaign of 18¢6. It has not, since its return
to power, given the public a single act of remedial legislation, nor has it
taken a single step toward the protection of the public from the growing
greed of predatory wealth,

& & &

Accepting, as if the work of its own hands, the blessings of Providence
and the benefits that have followed from an increased volume of money and
from other causes, the Republican Party has become more arrogant and
boastful, and it entered the campaign of 1904 without a promise of reform.
To be sure, the Republican leaders claim that their party has made some
progress on the trust question, but the Publicity Bureau has as yet failed to
justify its creation, and the President has spent but a small fraction of the
five hundred thousand dollars appropriated for the prosecution of the trusts,
The Merger Case was not followed up by the prosecution of manufacturing
combines, and the real purpose of the Elkins Law is to be found in what it
repealed rather than in what it enacted.

The Republican Party stands, to-day, as the champion of that polmcal
system which has nurtured great corporations at the public breast, and its
recent victory is not likely to turn the thoughts of its leaders in the direc-
tion of reform. The defeat which the Democratic Party suffered in x896
dampened the ardor of some who were enthusiastic that year, while the im-
proved conditions led the Gold Democrats to claim that their position had
been vindicated.

While the Democratic Party maintained its position on the money
question, in 19oo, it did so only after an animated contest in the committee,
and the platform relegated the subject to the third place in importance.
The question of imperialism was made paramount, and the trust question
was given second place. This action of the convention was regarded by
some as a retrograde movement, and the boast of eastern papers that the
party had partially surrendered its position on the money question had the
effect of reducing the enthusiasm of many who were active in the campaign
of 18g6.

The campaign of 1900 was not marked by anything like the depth of
feeling that characterized the campaign of 1896, although, in the campaign
of 1goo, the fundamental principles of government were under discussion.
The failure of the Democratic Party to poll as many votes in 1900 as in
1896 [The total vote was about the same as in 1896, the Republicans gaining
and the Democrats losing about one hundred and fifty.thousand votes, ]
gave renewed hope to those who wanted to reorganize the party and dis-
beartened its more radical members.

& & &

At St. Louis the so-called ‘‘conservative element’ of the party ob-

. tained control of the party organization, partly because two defeats had

discouraged many who supported the platforms of 1806 and 1900, partly
because the Gold Democrats could point to prosperity as an apparent vin.
dication of their position, and partly because the race question in the South
made southern Democrats willing to join with the eastern Democrats in the
hope of defeating President Roosevelt. Judge Parker was not only a gold
man, but he insisted upon announcing and reiterating his positions on the
money question after the convention had agreed, as a compromise, to leave
the question entirely out of the platform.

This review of the history of the last few years is presented as a basis
for some comment upon the future. The past explains the overwhelming
defeat which the party suffered at the last election. Many of the Demo-
crats who for eight years have been fighting plutocracy would not respond
to the party call even when all those who were in positions of leadership
pointed out the advantage to be gained by a Democratic victory. The
election was not so much an indorsement of the Republican position as it
was a condemnation of the action of the Democratic Party in pausing in
the midst of the battle.

Regrettable as was the defeat of Judge Parker, the fact that the party
lost all over the Union makes certain that it will not again yield its position
as a reform party in the hope of winning the support of the plutocratic
element of the country.

The Democratic Party will, in 1908, in all probability, attack the
Republicans all along the line and thus revive the courage and enthusiasm
of those who are anxious to make this government again * a government of
the people, by the people, and for the people.””

The Republican Party, encouraged by its great victory, is not likely to
reform the tariff, no matter how excessive and unnecessary the rates may
be. Itis'not likely to begin a vigorous prosecution of the trusts; it is not
likely to amend the interstate commerce law and thus make possible the
control of railroad rates. It is not likely to deprive organized wealth of
any advantages which it has gained through legislation or through the
failure of the administration to enforce the laws against combinations in
restraint of trade.  While the production of wealth is likelytogoonona
large scale for a few vears, the Republican Party shews no disposition to
make the distribution of wealth more just and equitable.

Neither is the Republican Party likely to enact remedial legislation in
the interest of the wage-earners or to bridge the widening gulf between
capital and labor. It is not likely to.yeduce the size of the army or to
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ruined were noncombatants, harmless citizens whose savings were swept
away in a ‘‘panic’’ they could not foresee. The settling-day was a hard
one, too, for the leaders of that desperate financial raid.

Such, broadly outlined, is the story of the Russian loans which form a
chain of interest and alliance between the thrifty democracy of France and
the northern empire. The foundations of this alliance are the five milliards
of money upon which Russia is paying interest to France.

The treaty was to follow: a French fleet appeared. at Cronstadt and a
Russian squadron at Toulon; there were much thundering of guns, and
making of speeches, and wine-drinking, —these were the visible signs, but
the alliance dates from the czar's receipt of the forged letters and the tacit
ratification of the treaty which followed that battle of the baroms. The
history of great events is made up of little anecdotes.

Il —The Papc'r'Guns of Alliance

AT the present moment, as I have intimated, the nations seem to be

chiefly occupied in swearing out peace warrants against each other,
Never hefore were the great powers so freaty-bound. The result is curious.
Without war or menace of war the diplomatic center of gravity has been
shifted in Europe. There is a readjustment of diplomatic frontiers, Of
all these alliances the most important is that of France and England. It
has been long in the brewing, this treaty. Paradoxically enough, it was
signed while the allies of the two powers—on the one hand the czar, on
the other the mikado,—were at war; the fact is without precedent in the
annals of treaty-making.

In a way it is a victory, largely personal, for ing Edward VII. For
twenty years England has bent every effort to gain the good will of Ger-
many; indeed, she has been her moral ally; but Germany's commercial
rivalry and growing sea power have snapped the old bonds of kinship and
friendship. The change of front was not quite so sudden as it seemed,
After the Boer War blood was no longer thicker than water; Hans was no
longer a cousin of the house; the true friend was the cousin of Normandy,—
for he, too, is of the blood,—and the wooden-shod, red-capped democracy

across the English Channel. All of this is true enough; France is no’

lenger a redoubtable rival for England; other states, equaling her in vital.
ity and surpassing her in population, are the real rivals of English power,—
Germany and the United States. At every point these nations menace
England’'s future,—her industrial and commercial future, and her colonial
and maritime future. The old historic reasons which made France the
enemy to be feared no longer exist. The wooing of France went on for two
years. It began, as all modern crusades do, in the press. Edward VIL
had always been a Parisian favorite, and the newspapers broke out in a
rash of compliments, eulogies, and anecdotes. One paragraph I remem-
ber; it was launched by the official organ of the government and took its
way over France; it read something like this

1t was u May morning, a few years ago,—one of those spring days,
made all of light and perfume, which are the charm of Paris and clothe
the city with incomparable grace. Idly swinging his walking stick,
the future king of England, accompanied by a friend, strolled down
the Avenue des Champs Elysées. Flower-girls cried their lilacs on the
curb; a flight of carriages went toward the Bois. Lifeful and gay the
broad avenue stretched away in the sunlight. It was so good to be
alive, the air was so light and the sky so transparently blue, that the
future king, overcome by the delicate beauty of the hour, stopped his
companion, and, with a sweeping gesture, showed him the passers-by,
the trees, the Place de la Concorde, the Tuileries, the Champs Elysées,,
the triumphal Arch of the Emperor,—all this beauty which is unique
in the world,~then, with a sigh of regret, said: ' Ah, Paris!”’

«+ Ah, Paris!” The blithe dowlevardiers laughed for a month; it be-
came a byword,~—the pet slang of the hour; the street Arab, grinning,
threw his +* Ah, Paris!’* at you. And yet it told; one forgot the Boer War;
one reason that, after all, this Edward was un don gargon; and Paris
laughed itself into tolerant indifference to Fashoda. The wooing went
bravely on. The English chamber of commerce in Paris, all the guasi-
diplomats, lawyers, and journalists upon whom England could depend lent
their aid. The great international money-powers spoke; the campaign ran
hot in the French official press; there was daily parade of Gambetta's
famous prophecy: « With the alliances of London and 5t Petersburg, we
shall be invincible,—and the hour for this triple union will come.”” And
so Edward VII. visited his great and good friend, M. Loubet, and amiable,
confraternal words were said, [**Ah, Pazis!”'] and the president returned
the visit of the king. Then the time was ripe for taking the cover off the
box. With a pretty gesture of satisfaction, M. Delcassé disclosed the
Franco-English treaty. It did not create any enthusiasm. The English
do not love the French; the French do not love the English,—it was a
mariage de rafson. And what did France gain? The troublesome New-
foundland Question was settled; she gained the freedom of the French
shore. Moreover, England agreed to give her a free hand in Morocco. On
the other hand, Great Britain secured Egypt,—the Egypt she has been so
long ‘fevacuating.’” All this is very well. Behind and beyond these
mutual gains and concessions lies the real import of the treaty,—the isola-
tion of Germany, Outside the family of the Triple Alliance Germany has
only two friends in Europe, —neither of them eminent in war,—the sultan
and the pope. For England, the diplomatic victory was totally complete;
she had secured Egypt; she had isclated Germany; and, by way of pay-
ment, she had given no more than an assurance that she would not inter-
fere with the Moroccan projects of her new friend. And yet, upon thinking
it over, the foreign office was not content. It had given France a right of
way in Morocco; it next set about erecting a barrier across that right of way.

There is no prettier illustration of the subtleties of modern diplomacy.

Giving with one hand and taking with the other is child’s play; there
is something essentially diplomatic in asking a man to your house, present-
ing him with a gold watch, engraved with the symbols of friendship, pat-
ting him on the back, bidding him *God speed 1"’ as you usher him to the
door,—all the while having posted in the vestibule a dirty little-boy-to
pick his pocket of the watch. :

In this case, Spain was the dirty little boy.

The new Franco-Spanish arrangement is merely a corollary to that
signed by England. It was inspired in Downing Street, where it might
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well have been countersigned. Clandestine as all treaties are, nowadays,
for even republics do not trust their citizens, in these occult affairs,-—it is
still known that it leaves the Moroccan question just about where England
wanted it left. So far as that crumbling yellow empire is concerned,
matters could not be much worse. Sultan Mulai-Abd.el-Aziz has no
illusions. One of cur own diplomatic agents has told me that, when the
treaty bearing the signatures of Lord Lansdowne and M. Delcassé was
shown him, he flushed with anger, and cried: ¢*Then I have no longer an
empire!’" Thereupon he sat down and directed an energetic protest to
France. It was written out by a scribe, in a fair hand, on parchment; it
was signed, and sealed with multiple seals; it was started on its way to
France; only, it never reached the Quai d'Orsay,~it was ¢*lost” in the
diplomatic mail bag; somber, without illusions, the brown sultan waits for
his answer. The empire is no longer his; England, with the gesture of
one making presentation of a watch, engraved with the symbols of friend.
ship, gave it to France; Italy—touched, also, by the treaty mania,-—has
acquiesced in its fire-new convention with France; whose, then, is the pos-
session of this old empire, rich in arable soil, in rivers, and in copper mines,
that rots on the Mediterranean ? Is France to fall heir to this wealth? Not
yet; what the English treaty gave the Spanish has taken away. In this
matter our American diplomacy has never been deceived for 2 moment. It
is worthy of record,—and the record is in Washington. By the twin trea-
ties—with England and Spain,—France abandons Tangiers and Tetuan,
which are comprised in the Spanish sphere of influence; moreover, Ceuta
and the Moroccan coast from Melilla to the right bank of the Sebou are made
neutral. Now Tangiers is, at the same time, the pearl and the key of
Morocco. It is the only port which at all meets the needs of modern com-
merce. Now, by the cession of this territory to Spain, and by the neutral.
ization of the coast strip, the land of the sultan—the Bled-el-Maghzen, iz
divided between two European powers,——between two protectors, the one
at Tangiers, the other at Fez,—between two different systems of coloniza-
tion,—between two civilizations, cosas de Espafia and choses de France.
Out of such a division only dissension can come. The pacific penetration
of Morocco, for which France bartered her rights in Egypt, is more aloof
than ever. In giving her Morocco England has yielded only an interest in
inevitable quarrels, a costly protectorate, and the certainty of a colonial
war. M. Delcassé, a brave little ex-journalist, was no match for the keen,
imperial diplomacy of Downing Street. Now, only, he begins to realize
it,~as he stands, dazed, in the vestibule, watching the dirty little boy pick
his pocket.

Behind every one of these latter-day treaties-~the Italian as the Span.
ish, that with Japan as that against Germany,—one may see England’s great
and pathetic struggle to maintain the world-supremacy that is slipping away
from her. Not since her diplomacy organized Europe against Napoleon
has she put forth efforts so sirenuous. One great victory she may record:
the Russo-Japanese War has given her an opportunity to **occupy’’ Thibet;
for **seventy-five years’’ she is to hold the great valley of the Chumbi,
which is the key of the land. The ink on the French treaty was hardly
dry-—Germany had hardly realized her isolation,—before English arms and
ammunition were sent across the frontier and the native tribes of Damara-
land and Namaqualand rose in revolt against German authority. It is all
partof that fierce struggle for commercial, industrial, maritime life in which
the United Kingdom is batding with such blind, fierce energy. Joseph
Chamberlain sees—as at Washington they see,—that the mother of nations
is fighting against destiny.

Nothing counts but trade, There is no national greatness which is not
based on commerce.

Imperialism is forged only in the shops and factories.

For two hundred years England ruled the world——and those notable
waves,—because she was the market on the road that ran between the little
seas of Europe and the Atlantic Ocean. Now the world’'s market is other.
where. That place the United States holds,—it lies between the little seas
of the world, the Meaditerranean and the Atlantic, and that veritable ocean
of the world, the Pacific. Just such a market place as England held for
Europe, the United States holds for the world. The parallel is absolute,
The gulf streamfof trade has shifted its course once more,—as it has so often
done. Nothing else is so insolent as a fact.  No amount of national energy
and diplomatic subtlety, and no multiple number of paper treaties could bring
back the shifting current of trade to Tyre or Venice or Amsterdam; and
neither Mr. Chamberlain's protectionism nor Lord Curzon's Thibet, neither
the isolation of Germany nor the cozening of France, will prevent the com-
mercial gulf stream from deserting the huge docks of London. This fact,
and such an interpretation of it, underlie all the occult and complicated
play of the diplomats,—ail the fluttering of adroit women and the battles
of bond-barons,——all the chicanery, bribery, treachery and war that go to
the making of treaties, and the breaking of them.

The Treaty of Utrecht marked the beginning of England's long reign
of supremacy; the second Hay-Pauncefote treaty marks the beginning of a
new supremacy,——that of the United States. In this matter, as in all others,
diplomacy has merely set its seal upon an accomplished economic fact.

The Swedish chancellor, meeting the statesmen of Europe, was astound-
ed at the little wisdom that went to the governing of the world; he did not
look far enough; behind the statesmen are those who buy and sell and traf-
fic; the ultimate chancery is that of trade.

The Only Free Man 1n Russia

#Mr. Thompson’s * Diplomatic Mystery’ for next month will be entitled,
“The Only Free Man in Russia,—Leo M. Tolstol,”’ and promises to be one of
the most Interesting and important contributions to this serles. In the vast
prison known as the Russian Empire, there is but ons man who Is not afraid
to call his soul his own. He Is Count Leo N. Toistol. Outof the clouds of dark-
ness lowering over that prison shines but ons star,—the genius of Tolstol.
Like one of the great prophets of old Judea, he, a mere man of lstters, towers
above princes and minlsters, and he speaks down as from a supermundane
elsvation, even whan addressing and criticising the czar himself, as he did In
his recent pamphlet, ** Bethink Yourselves!” If this had been the work of any
other subject, 1t would probably have cost the suthor his fresdom or his jife.
But Tolstol has grown too great for punishment. A blow struck at the ves-

erabie sear would hurt the Russian government Qﬁr’% than anythifig eise.
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AFTER FAILURE—~WHAT?

ORISON SWETT MARDEN

[Editor

¥ wisH,’ said President Roosevelt, in a recent address in Washington,

sito see in the average American citizen the determination not to
ghrink back when temporarily beaten in life, as each one will be now and
then, but to come up again and wrest Hiumph from defeal”

++To come up again and wrest triumph from defeat”” That is the
gecret of the success of every brave and noble life that ever was lived.

Perhaps the past year has been 2 bitter disappointment to you. In
looking it over you may feel that you have been a failure, or at best have
been plodding along in mediocrity. You may not have succeeded in the
particular things you expected to do; you may have lost money when you
expected to ake it; or you may have lost friends and relatives who were
very dear to you. You may have lost your business, and ever your home
may have been wrenched from you because you could not pay the mortgage
on it, or because of sickness and consequent inability to work. A serious
accident may have apparently robbed you of power. The New Year may
present a very discouraging outlook to you Yet, in spite of any or all of
these misfortunes, if you refuse to be conquered, victory is awaiting you
farther on the road. ' . .

A little boy was asked how he learned to skate. ¢*Oh, by getting up
every time I fell down,”’ he replied. This is the spirit that leads men and
armies to victory. It is not the fall, but the not getting up, that is defeat.

& . & &

After twelve thousand of Napoleon's soldiers had been overwhelmed
by the advance of sevénty-five thousand Austrian troops, he addressed
them thus: ] am displeased with you. You have evinced neither dis-
cipline nor valor. You have allowed yourselves to be driven from posi-
tions where a handful of resolute men might have arrested an army. You
are no longer French soldiers. Chief of Staff, cause it to be written on
their standards; «Zhey are no longer of the aymy of Italy.’”

In tears thé battered veterans replied ¢ We have been misrepresented.
The soldiers of the snemy were three to one. Try us once more. Place

us in the post of danger, and see if we do not belong to the army of -

Italy.”* In the next battle they were placed in the van, and they made
good their pledge by rolling back the great Austrian army.

He is a pretty poor sort of man who loses courage and fears to face the
world just because he has made a mistake or a slip somewhere, because
his business has failed, because his property has been swept away by some
general disaster, or becanse of other trouble impossible for him to avert,

This is the test of your manhood: how much is there left in you afier
you have lost everything outside of yourself? If you lie down now, throw
up your hands, and acknowledge yourself worsted, there is not much in
you. But if, with heart undaunted and face turned forward, you refuse to
give up or to lose faith in yourself, if you scorn to beat a retreat, you will
show that the man left in you is bigger than your loss, greater than your
cross, and larger than any defeat

«] know no such unquestionable badge and ensign of a sovereign
mind,*’ - said Emerson, ‘*as that tenacity of purpese which, through all
changes of companions, or parties, or fortunes, changes never, bates no jot
of heart or hope, but wearies out opposition and arrives at its port.””

It is men like Ulysses S. Grant, who, whether in the conflict of oppos-
ing armies on the battlefield, or in the wear and tear of civic strife, fight-
ing against reverses, battling for a competence for his loved ones, even
while the hand of death lay chill upon him, ‘*bates mo jot of heart or
hope,’” that wring victory from the most forbidding circumstances, It is
men like Napoleon, who refuse to recognize defeat, who declare that
«impossible’’ is not in their vocabularies, that accomplish things.

& . a a

You may say that you have failed too often, that there is no use in trying, .

that it is impossible for you to succeed, and that you have fallen too often
even to attempt to get on your feet again. Nonsense! There is no failure
for a man whose spirit is unconquered. No matter how late the hour, or
how many and repeated his failures, success is still possible. The evolu-
tion of Scrooge, the miser, in the closing years of his life, from a hard,
narrow, heartless moneéy.grubber, whose soul was imprisoned in his shining
heap of hoarded gold, to a generous, genial lover of his kind, is no mere
myth of Dickens's brain, Time and again, in the history of our daily
lives, chronicled in our newspapers, recorded in biographies, or exhibited
before our eyes, we see men and women redeeming past failures, rising up
out of the stupor of discouragement, and boldly turning face forward once
miore.

There are thousands of people who have lost everything they had in the
world who are just as far from failure as they were before their loss, because
of their unconquerable spirit,—stout hearts that never quail, How much
we owe to this great army of the invincible which is forever amongst us,
wringing victory from defeat ! .

There can be no failure to a man who has not lost his courage, his
character, his self.respect, or his self-confidence. He is still a king.

If you are made of the stuff that wins, if you have grit and nerve in
you, your misfortunes, losses, and defeats will call them out and make you
all the stronger. ‘It is defeat,’ says Beecher, ‘“that turns bone to flint
and gristle to muscle, and makes men invincible.’”

Some people get along beautifully, for half a lifetime, perhaps, while
everything goes smoothly, While they are accumulating property and
gamning friends and reputation, their characters seem to be strong and well-
balanced; but the moment there is friction anywhere, ~——the moment trouble
comes, a failure in business, a panic, or a great crisis in which they lose
their all,——they are overwhelmed. They despair, lose heart, courage, faith,
hope, and power to try again,~—everything. Their very manhood or woman-
hood is swallowed up by a mere material loss.

This is failure, indeed, and there is small hope for any one who falls

and Founder]

to such a depth of despair. There is hope for an ignorant man, who can
not write his name, even, if he bas stamina and backbone. There is hope
for a cripple who has courage; there is hope for a boy who has nerve and
grit, even though he is so hemmed in that he has apparently no chance in
the world, but there is no hope for a man who can not or will not stand up
after he falls, but loses heart when opposition strikes him, and lays down
his arms after defeat,

Let everything else go, if you must, but never lose your grip on your-
self Do not let your manhood or womanhood go. This is your priceless
pearl, dearer to you than your breath. Cling to it with all your might
Give up life itself first '

A man should be so much greater than any material failure that can
come’to him that it would scarcely be mentioned in his biography, and
that it would be regarded as a mere incident in his career,—inconvenient,
but not very important.  In true manhood there is something which rises
higher than worldly success or failure. No matter what reverses come to
him, what disappointments or failures, a really great man rises superior to
them. He never loses his equanimity. In the midst of storms and trials
to which a weak nature would succumb, his serene soul, his calm confi-
dence still assert themselves, so completely dominating all outward condi-
tions that they have no power to harm him. Like a great monarch of the
forest, amid the war of elements he stands unshaken through all changes
and ravages of time.

& & &

. I have been in the track of a terrible tornadoe the day after it had swept

‘onits path of destruction. It had uprooted everything that was weak, and had

twisted off every tree that was rotten at heart or that was not firm of fiber.
Only the stalwart and true, those that were sound to the core, withstood the
agpful test.  All the buildings, in a village through which I passed, except
the strongest, whose foundations were deep and firm, went down before its
terrible force.  'When the great historic panics swept over this country the
weak houses, with small capital or headed by men without great resources

- of experience and character went down by thousands. Only the sound and

vigorous, with great reserves of power and capital, withstood the ordeal.
Little, weak, backboneless, nerveless men are the first to go down when an
emergency comes, and hard times and panics frighten capital. Obstacles
paralyze the weak, but nerve and strengthen the strong.

“*What is defeat?'’ says Wendell Phillips. ++Nothing but the first
steps to something higher.” Many a one has finally succeeded onmly
because he has failed after repeated efforts.  If he had never met defeat he
would never have known any great victory. There is something in defeat
which puts new determination into a man of mettle. He, perhaps, would
be content to go along in comparative mediocrity but for the stimulus of
failure. This rouses him to do his best. He comes to himself after some
stinging defeat, and perhaps for the first time, feels his real power, like a
horse who takes the bit in his mouth and runs away for the first time,
when he had previously thought that he was a slave of his master.

A great many people never really discover themselves until ruin stares
them in the face. "They do not seem to know how to bring out their re-
serves until they are overtaken by an overwhelming disaster; or until the
sight of their blighted prospects and of the wreck of their homes and happi-
ness stirs them to the very center of their beings.

Young men who never amounted to much, when suddenly overtaken
by some great sorrow or loss, or other misfortune, have developed a power
for self-assertion, for aggressiveness, an ability to grapple with the difficulty
or trouble confronting them which they never before dreamed they possessed,
and of which no one who knew them conceived them capable. The very
desperation of the situation spurred them on to do what they would not
have thought possible in their former ease and luxury. They had never
touched their power before and did not know their strength until the
emergency came.

N & & &

Many a girl who has been reared in luxury and ease, who has never
had practical training, is suddenly thrown upon her own resources by the
death of her father, or the loss of property, and instead of being cared for,
nursed and caressed by tender parents, she finds herself obliged, not only
to support herself, but also to take care of brothers and sisters and an
invalid mother. This crisis which confronts her calls out her reserve and
develops an independence and power of self-effort which no one ever
imagined she possessed, and which is amazing even to herself,

There is a certain something in our nature, a divine force, which we
can not describe or explain, which does not seem to inhere in any of our
ordinary faculties, which lies deeper than any visible attribute, but which
rushes to our assistance in great emergencies, in supreme crises, When
death or danger threatens in railroad or steamship accidents, how often we
see men, and sometimes frail women, exert the power of giants in their
efforts to extricate themselves from the impending peril. In disasters at
sea, during great fires or floods, how often have delicate girls and women
performed Herculean tasks, tasks which they would have deemed impossible
had it not been for the magic stimulus born of the emergency.

It is the locked-up spiritual forces within us—forces that we do not, asa
rule, call to our aid in the ordinary experiences of life-—that make men
giants, that stamp humanity with the divine seal. The man who uses all
the resources that the Divine Power has implanted within him can not fail.
It would be strange, indeed, if the grandest of God's creatures were ever, in
his real character, at the mercy of the accidents which make and unmake
fortunes. No, there is no failure for the man who realizes his power, who
never knows when he is beaten; there is no failure for the determined en.
deavor; the unconquerable will. There is no failure for the man who gets
up every time he falls, who rebounds like a rubber ball, who persists when
every one else gives up, who pushes on when every one else tErns back.
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student, provided he has gone through a solid course of comparative
rgsearch, is struck by the boldness and forwardness of the carriage, and the
fearlesspess and directness of the glances. In London, where, in the
months of June and July, numerous American women may be seen in
the great thoroughfares, it is very easy to tell an American woman from an
English woman, both walking in the streets with their backs turned on the
observer. The gait of the American woman originates from the hips, and
is freer and bolder. The English woman walks frem her feet, so to speak,
and in one dimension only.

This first result of the study of expression is rapidly intensified by
paying close attention to the voice and to the drift and internal rhythm of
conversation. Except in New England, where female voices are less nasal
and harsh, the voices of American women are not musical. Much has
been written on the peculiar “twang'' of the Americans; and philologists,
than whom no one knows less about the psychology of language, have
traced it to this or that alleged **twang’’ in one English county or another.
It may be pertinently remarked that South American Spaniards talk Spanish
with nearly the same ‘twang’’ that Yankees talk English. Whatever the
cause of this peculiar voice-modulation, it is certain that it can not but
convey an impression of coldness of temper,—of lack of emotionality. It
invariably reveals the exiguous fund of respect offered by the speaker to
the listener. This lack of respect is soon evidenced to the exclusion of all
doubt by the eagerness for sensation and diversions readily manifested by
the American woman, This excessive eagerness for new sensations is
proof conclusiwe that the person evincing that eagerness has rarely, if ever,
had that **good time "’ which she is so anxious to enjoy. [t is an old secret
that amusements derive their keenest zest from the deep mutual respect
that partners in the amusement entertain for one another. Slaves have
lazzis, or clownish farces, but no amusements. Admission to court balls
is not the weakest of the ties by which old monarchies secure deep-seated
loyalty. The satisfaction given to the person admitted is largely due to the
intensity of the amusement he derives from it

Artists, Entertained on American Shores, Carry away a Bad Opinion

After a time the patient observer will arrive at the conclusion that, if
the respect felt by one American woman for another is not very substantial,
the respect she feels for man in general or particular is practically nil
Women, in a certain sense, are the worst democracy ever established, and
there is nothing to astonish ohe in their disinclination to cultivate feelings
of mutual respect with especial care. But woman's respect for man seems
to be a law of nature. It is to be found nearly all over the civilized globe,
from that marguise who gloried in the pride of **giving birth to a man,”’ to
the last gypsy woman who showers over her baby son all the tempestuous
tenderness of her ancestral Sanskrit in wild joy.

It is more particularly this statement of mine that has aroused the
anger of the American woman. [ have been told in *‘letters’’ to news.
papers, in articles, and in reviews, that I quite misunderstood the heart of
American women; that' I am generalizing from a limited and insufficient
number of facts; that I ignore the numerous American women who, it is
said, entertain absolutely no contempt for man, certainly not for the species
American.

In writing this article I am addressing a portion of a great nation, It
is unworthy of a great nation to take offense at honest criticism. Apart
from the insignificance of my person, my remarks ought to command fair
if short-lived attention, for the simple reason that they are, as nearly
every one of my English and American critics has admitted, prompied
peither by malice nor by sensationalism. At the risk of making myself
even more obnoxious, I do assure my readers that what I have written about
American women, in my ‘*Success among Nations,”’ is the one opinion
carried away by each European visitor to America. More especially,
artists, returning from wonderful triumphs accorded them in the United
States, concur in that very opinion. No true American patriot, I beg to
intimate, can afford to ignore such an absolutely unanimous judgment
Have all these Europeans, many of whom were the recipients of the great-
est adulation in America,—have they all been misled in their views by
sheer rank prejudice ?

The Women of America Do altogether too much Household Work

But, my critics say, I generalize from a number of American “*women
of the world,”’ or mondaines, ignoring the womanly, hard-working American
housewives. [ donot ignore them at all. I have known hundreds of them.
I hold that that class of women in America is not only hard-worked, but is
far too much overworked. The number of house-servants in the United
States is not half so large as that in little England. This entails an enor-
mous amount of household work to be done by
untold thousands of American housewives, 1
know it; I have seen it for years. In facto-
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ican womanhood. As in England there is no dewrgeoisie proper, not
because there are no middle-class families, of which, indeed, there is no
lack, but because in every English middle-class family there are an ever.
present desire and a restless ambition to get socially out of that middle
class: even so there is in America no real dourgroise woman, owing to the
unmistakable, ineradicable tendency in every American woman to reach the
type of that American woman whom my critics think they can restrict to a
limited number with worldly inclinations.

Imperialism is an ideal; and, like all other ideals, it must be paid for
heavily. Inanother place I have tried to show how the Spaniards purchased
their vast empire at the enormous price of complete submission to the
dogmas of the Roman Catholic Church, how the English had and have to
endure the gloom and killjoy of nonconformism as the price paid for their
empire; and how the Russians are compelled to submit to the most obnox.
ious tyranny at home in order to maintain a vast empire abroad. The
United States can not escape the dire consequences of this correlation
between imperialism and heavy sacrifices, either. The American woman
is one of the sacrifices for American imperialism. As most imperial Span.
iards were proud of their bigotry; as most Englishmen glory in the stodgi-
ness and inelasticity of English middle-class life; as most Russians willingly
kiss the scourging hand of the almighty despot, even so, I have no doubt,
most Americans will hear of the female sacrifice implied in Ameriean
imperialism with a smile of satisfaction. +Is that all?"" they will say;
‘*is our sacrifice to be mainly the endurance of our lovely and perfect
women ! Well, we can stand that with comfort.””

in an Empire, nearly All of the Important Work Is Intrusted to Men

I do not object. No Englishman seriously feels the abominable
tyranny of his Sunday,—rightly, I add, for this English Sunday is part of
the powers and deficiencies that have made for English imperialism. He
takes a pride in the latter; how can he complain of the former? In the
same way, no American, or practically none, feels the wrong position of
American women,—their over-mentalization, their over-energization, their
lack of respect for man, or their excessive love of sensationalism. He
instinctively feels that this is as it ought to be. Perhaps ¢ cught to be"
is putting it too strongly. Let us say that it is ‘*as it can not but
be.’" Empires do not bring forth superior women. Rome had her
Cornelias, but before she had made her empire. Had Napoleon really
established a lasting French empire, the French woman would have speedily
lost half of her good qualities. In an empire nearly all the work to be
done must be intrusted to men. Women, by nature conservative and
stay-at-home and tradition-loving, are, as it were, superfluous in the work
of ever-advancing and ever-spreading imperialism. They come to feel that
they are, in an empire, more ornamental than necessary. The chief cause
of the inferiority of the Mohammedan or Chinese woman is the early impe-
rialism of the Mohammedans from the seventh to the sixteenth century,
A, D., and the similar imperialism of the Chinese, There is less difference
between the typical Russian woman and the typical American woman than
the pride of the latter is willing to admit.

In the strictures of President Roosevelt there is a great inconsistency.
He is an imperialist, yet he reproaches the American woman with short.
comings directly born of imperialism. The national race suicide of
which he speaks, is it not the regular phenomenon of all excessive impe-
rialism ? Let us be just. What the typical American woman is, she can not
help being. In the vast edifice of American imperialism she does not dis-
pose of the tiniest nook.  She feels that she does not really hold the soul
of her nation. She feels deserted, lonely. In that internal solitude of
bers, —the worst of all,—she tries to beguile her void by pleasures and
distractions. Remove her internal solitude and she will at once do what
bundreds of ‘‘reform clubs,’”" ¢female improvement-meetings,’’ ¢ lec-
tures,”” and ‘‘iree libraries’’ will never do. Who has the courage to
remove the cause ?

The Influence of American Women abroad Is a Vanishing Quality

It is now relatively easy to answer the main point of our problem, the
future influence of the American woman, at home and abroad. At home, I
hold it can not change. Whatever it has been so far, such it will be in the
future, It rests on American imperialism; that is, on the very life prin-
ciple of the American commonwealth., The American woman can not
form that ultimate unit of the state which the French woman has long suc-
ceeded in building up, chiefly through her own exertions. The sociological
unit in France is the family,—-as in England it is the individual. In Amer-
ica this unit will, as heretofore, continue to be of a commercial or political
character. The woman does not-enter into its composition. Hence women

*  in America will be neither the subjects nor the
inspiration of great male poets or artists. On
the other hand, the coming great American poet

ries, in public libraries, in post offices, and
othier state offices, in private offices, and in the

or artist will be a woman. Much as prophecies
are to be dreaded, I do not hesitate to risk this

infinite number of schools, American women
are working very hard, frequently to the detri-
ment of their constitutions. But herein is found
the great difficulty in summing up correctly the
state of women in a given country. The hard-
worked, the over.worked women are of the
same type and class all the world over. They
do not constitute the distinctive type of woman-
hood of a country. We must estimate them,
not by what they are actually doing, but by
what they are aiming at. The very American
housewife whose husband has heretofore been
unable to give her sufficient “ help '’ will, as
soon as her husband is financially successful,
turn out a type totally different from what she
has been. It is this ever-present tendency
toward the distinctive American woman-type,
even in the lowliest of American housewives,
that constitutes the essential feature in Amer-

$100 for the Best Reply

[as Dr. Emll Relch’s article le based on =&
sublect of such wide and diversifled phases,
Bucoese Magazine will glve one-hundred
doliars to the woman who writes the best reply
to lt, stating the most cogent reasons whether
ornot his views on Amerlcan womenarecorrect.
This contest is for our women readers only, and
no manuscripts from men will be consldered.
&il articies must be limited to twenty-five hun.
dred words, and must be malled so that they will
be recslved at this oMce not later than February
!, 1906. The successful article will be published
in an sarly issue following. The judges of the
contest wlll be announced In our next lssus.
Write on one slde of the paper only, donot roil
your manusceipts, and Inclose stamps If you
wish to have them returned. Addresss: Prize
Editor. Bucosse MacaziNg, New York Qity]

prediction. 1t will be poetry of a new flavor.
It will cause new shivers of poetic delight It
will be as original in poetry as Chopin was in
music. [t will be appreciated in Europe more
than in America. But the main social institu-
tions of America will suffer no'change.

Lastly, the future influence of the American
woman abroad is a vanishing quantity. Conti-
nental Europe is the very reverse of America,
in that it is not, and never will be, imperialized.
Continental European women, therefore, being
organic parts of their respective countries, firmly
control the chief arteries of social life in Eu.
rope, and mere lady visitors from America can
no more affect continental Europe than can
Europeans visiting the Orient alter oriental
customs, In England, on the other hand,
American women change first themselves,
then their English Wusbands.
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The Success Magazine Clubbing Offers

Suggestions for Making Selections and Ascertaining Prices

M Any of our readers may find * clubbing offers’’ somewhat puzling

It is impossible, of course, to give in any

small space a# the different combinations which can be made with the forty

principal magazines below, but the following suggestions will be found use-
ful to those who are selecting their magazines for the coming year:—

1. Firstexamine ©* OQur Magazine List,"’ in the first column of this page,

and choose the magazines of *Class A, +*Class B,"’ and **Special’’ that you

and dificult 1o understand.

wish to order.

2. Hf you choose several <A’ and **B’’ magazines ondy, orone ** Special
Magazine ' onfy, the combination price with Success will be readily found

at top of second column,

Our Magazine List

Regular

Price

SUCCESS MAGAZINE, - - $L.00
CLASS A

The Cosmopolitan Magazine, $1.00
Harper’s Bazar, - - - - 100
Leslie’s Monthly Magazine, - 1.00
Good Housekeeplng, - - - 100
Pearson’s Magazime, - - - LOO
The Twesntieth Century Home, 1.00
The American Boy, - - - L0O
The American laveator, - - 150
The Sumset, - - - - - L0O
The Techamical World, - - 2.00

The Beokkeeper and Business
Man’s Magazine (31.09), } 2.00
with “Busleess Sheet Cats” ($1.00),*
9
The ey ol )| 150
($4.08),1 - = s e o=
The Holiday Magazime for
Children (5%.), - - - } .00
with “Heme Games and Partles” (50c¢.),1
CLASS B
The Review of Reviews, - $2.50
The World’s Work, - - - 3.00
Outingg, - - - - - - 3.00
The Booklovers Magazime. - 3.00
The independent, - - - - 2.00

SPECIAL MAGAZINES
The Outlook, (new sus.) -  $3.00
Country Life im America, - 3.00
Harper's Magazine, - - - 4.00
Harper’s Weekly, - - - - 4.00
The Interpational Studle, - 5.00
Nerth American Review, () 5.00

SPECIAL BOOKS

® Buginess Short Cuts™ is a valuable handbool
for the busy office man, either employer or employee;
%7 g?gu bound in heavy boards. it is offe in
combination with ** The Bookkeeper and Business
Man's Magazine” as a member of Class A,

1~ Entertainments for All Seasons ™ 13 3 234
12mo book, neatly bound in cloth and full of excellent
hints and suggestions for home and church festiv-
ities. It is offered 1n combination with the ** Ladies’
World " as 3 member of Cliss A. i

1 Home Games and Parties” 18 a beautiful little
188 g;ge book, bound 10 cloth, especiaily adapted for
the busy mother who has to provide amusement for
her Do andgxrls. it s offered i combination
with the  Holiday Magszine for Children” as a
member of Class A.

‘The above prices cover post on
posa £ magazines and books iu the ??;ned
States and American possessions throughout the
world,and in Canada, M exico,and Cuba. Foreign post-
ge. $1.00eutra on Success; ioc extra on “American

g0 Booklcee})er." “ Holida Magazine.” or
“ Ladies' World:” 53¢, extra on “American Inventor,”
“Good Houseleeping.' *Harper's Bazar,” or “Twen-
tieth Centurlﬂome: $1.10extra on “Cosmopolitan,”
“Country Life,”” ** Harper's Magazine” * Leslie’s
Monthly,” * North American Review." " Ouling.”
“Pearson’s Magazine,”* Keview of Reviews,” ** Tech-
pical World,” or * World's Worlk;” and $5.75 extra

3. If you choose several <*Special ™’ or «*Class B’ magazines, look for
one of them (in black-faced type,) in the alphabetical list, and you will find
there a set of offers which will grobaddy (though not surely) include what
you wish. Note that in any combination containing an A’ magaiine
you may substitute any other ** A" magazine (chosen by you) at the same
price; and, similarly, in any combination containing 2 **B'"" magazine you
may substitute any other **B"' magazine (if the combination price is not
less than $3). The™:Special Magazines,”' however, are not interchangeable.

4. If you do not readily find prices on the magazines which you wish

by the above rules, wrile fo us for special quolations.

OUR CLUB PRICES

For Annsal Sebscriptions in All Cases. New or Remewal-—sniess otherwise stated.
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A oliday Present

from Success Magazine

On Christmas morning several thousand of our readers received through the

mails or by express a Chrlstmas present from Success. On New Year's morning

several thousand moré will receive 2 New' Year's present. ‘

These presents from Success are in the nature of a swrprise. . It is true.that an
intimation about them was given by advertisement in our December namber,—
but nothing more—and we know that the recipients cannot fail to be dehghted‘
with them or to regard our presents as among the *best of those which they are
receiving in this happy season. Our efforts to interest and please our s'ub‘scr;ib’ers
have been so thoroughly successful that we are going to continue gwmg l‘lohday

Presents throughout January.| S
Who are to get these Presents?
We receive every year, particularly in the Holiday Season, thousands of orders,
reading in effect: ¢« Please renew my subscription to Success.and send Success also
tomy friend —_ . I want him (or her) to have your valuable paper next year.”
It is those of our kind friends, who help to make two blades of grass grow where
. To
you—the reader of these words,—we will send such a present, if you will

one grew before, that we intend to remember with a holiday present.

send us two or more subscriptions to Success, one of which may be your own
renewal, though the other (or others) must be new. In order to be sure of
receiving this present at the appointed time, you should not fail to note carefully

the «Special Notice” below.

Special Notice

{1} To your letter containing the two or more subscriptions to Success, attach |}
the coupon on this page, giving us information on which Mr. Higgins can base his selec-

Holiday Present Coupon

tion of a gift to best please you.

{2} As soon as your order with coupon reaches us, we will immediately decide uponand
send you a present, which should reach you within {rom ten to fifteen days  Presents will
be sent for all orders (containing coupons) received by us bearing January postmark;
i. 2., if you mail us an order on January Jist, you will receive a present, although it may
not reach you until February soth to i15th,

(3 In order to receive a Present, you must either [a] send us $2.00 for two single
subscriptions to SuccEss, (or $1.00 for three, or $4.00 for four. etc.); or [#]send us at full

_ club prices two or more Success Magazme or Book clubs (as advertised elsewhere), cack
club to contain a subscription tv** Success" ; or [c] send us one separate subscription to
SuccEss at froo, and full advertised price 'on one or more Success Magazine or Book
Clubs, each clubd to contain a subscription fo* Success.”

(45 One of the Success subscriptions sent may be a renewal, but the other (or
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The Democratic Defeat

WILLIAM IENNINCS BRYAN
[Concinded from page ¢}

check the increasing appropriations for the navy.
It is not likely to put an end to the colonial system
by applying the Declaration of Independence to
the Filipinos.

Having promised no reforms in the p]atform,
it is not likely to inaugurate reforms after a victory
which its leaders construe as a vindication of the

party’s-inaction along these lines.  -On-the con..

trary, its signal-success is likely to .encourage it
to go even farther in the direction of plutecracy
than it has gone. It is likely t0-make the finan-

cial laws more favorable to. the financiers and.

more. harsh for the country at large; it is.likely to

make the connection befween Wall Street and ‘the-
treasury department even more close and intimate

" than it is now.

If the large plurality which the President has-

received and the fact that he is not a candidate

for reélection,—if these things, taken together,

make him more independent and lead him to
throw the influence of the administration upon the
side of the common  people rather than upon
the side of organized wealth, he will increase his
own popularity, but he will cause a division in
his party and bring on a contest between the two
extremnes, If, on the other hand, he considers the
election an indorsement of all that the Republican
Party has dome, or failed to do, we can safely
count upon a growmg protest among thoughtful
Republicans, who must sooner or later recognize
the dangerous tendency of their party's policies.
If the Democratic Party so acts as to win the
confidence of those outside of thé Republican
- Party who desire reform, and the Republican Party
56 acts as to further discourage those reformers
who are still within its lines, the next campaign
will be fought under conditions more favorable to
the triumph of the Democratic Party..

In the meantime, there is'a possibility of a break
in the industrial situation upon which the Repub-
licans have relied as a vindication of their position,
They have talked prosperity, and all criticism of
their policies has been answered with the ques-

'Thc Wrath of the

tions, ‘*Isn’'t the counitry prosperous? Are not
the people faring better than they did under the
Cleveland administration ?*°
" There is'no Republican policy that can truly be

said to promote prosperity. The present pros-
perity is not built upon a sound foundation, The
people are being bled by the great combinations
and dividends are beirig paid upon watered stock.
The bleeding process will some day end from the
exhaustion of the public, and then the water will
be squeezed out of the stock of the corporations.

The conditions, this year, have been more favor-
able to Republican success than they are likely
to be again, while the objections to Republican
policies are likely to increase.

The question, *What of the night ?” mlght
therefore be answered, ¢ Dawny xs near.”

3

‘What Judge Parker Did with -the” Telegram

JU DGE PARKER is rather careless of his personal posses-
sions. He has no interest in souvenirs, particularly
of his own past deeds. After his nomination for the
presidency, many newspapers and magazines were eager
to obtain speeches of his that would give his views on gen-

eral topics, but in this quest a surprising paucity of mate- -

rial was encountered. It was well known that Judge
Parker had delivered numerous addresses. Few of them
were available for the very simple reason that he had
never kept drafts of even those utterances which were
most carefully prepared.

On the day after he had sent his famous telegram to the
convention at St. Louis, and the press had gwen evidence
that the co\mtrf' had been eléctrified, the judge’'s son-in-
law, Rev. Charles M. Hall, went down from his home in
ngston to Esopus. He asked for the original copy of
the telegram, which the judge had written on a telegraphic
blank and then turned over to his secretary to be type-
written, 50 ihat the operator would make no mistake.

‘““What do .you want to do with the telegram?’’ in
qmred Judge Parker.

"'Why, I want to preserve it,’’ replied Dr. Hall.

*Oh, nonsense,” laughed the Judge 1 thinkitisin
the waste hasket, where it ought fo be.”

Dr. Hall found it and it was through him that the re-
porters obtained .it for reproduction in facsimile. He
consented to give it to them- only under the most lmplicit
promises that it would be returned, and now it is one of
the valued possessions ofithe Hall family.

In speaking of it to an dcquaintance,-Judge Parker re-

marked: **One can never tell how his personality or his

actions impress. others. . The sending &f that telegram
seemed to me'to be the. sxmple and obvious thingtodo. [
was astonighed when I learned from the ﬁewspapers what
a stir u wa.‘imakmg throughout the co\mtry

Dxamond Syndlcatc

-

H. 8. COOPER
[Comciuded from page 23] )

you, Tom,and it maddened me so, thé cold-
blooded brutality of it, the awfulness, the.horror,
the suddenness,—all together drove me crazy for
a second, and I cursed them, refused it, and tried
to escape, and—here I am, and here { see you
brought- beside .me! Oh, Tom, tell me what to
do,—old fellow,tell me if it is some awful dream,
some ghastly joke, or.some fool thing of ‘my im-
agination’
lies before me,—before me? Yes, old man, and
before you, too, for you know too much, and
you 've, hc?;d tob much —and 1’ve brought this
all on you!"’—and he laid his hand on my knee,

and, hefo,rel knew it, we were both crytng like -

babies.

We knew that it was no -dream, for’, the ‘men -

we dealt with, or who were dealing with us, rather,
were in deadly earpest. We were in their power
beyond any hope of aid, and our fate lay in their
hands,—hands that, in handling millions, had
_ become as careless of human lives and happiness,

if they stood in their way, as of so much straw,

We knew that there was ng help for us except to
accept their ultimatum, for the web had been too
deftly woven, we. had walked into it too blindly,
and we were too well caught in it for us to hepeto
escape by struggling,—our only chance for life—
for reason,--was that one offered us by them.
So it seemed to us, as we grew calmer and could
discuss the matter. My fate | did not know,—it
could not be worse than Bob's; it could not be so
bad,—for 1 had neither kith, kin, nor sweetheart,
while Bob told me—for the first time,—of that
which made his fate the worse,—his engagement
to a girl he loved,~who loved him, and who was
waiting only for his return from New York to
marry him. That was the thought that made
him desperate,—that she might never know his
fate, might believe him false, and might marry
another,~—and the poor fellow groaned in bitter-
ness of spirit!

You heard his words, and know what -

We expldined and discussed for a long time,—
all te no purpose, for we could come to no con-
clusion beyond our first one, that to preserve our
lives—or our reasons,—we must accept the terms’
offered us,—I say “*us,”’ as"] had no reason to
suppose that my fate would now be any different
from-his. So 1 finally called to the group of
Russians at the door, and in a few minutes Rosen-
thal and the others came.in. They came straight
to us and Otis spoke-first.™

* Well, Mr. Allison, what is your, decision ?'*

+ 1 wish to ask three- quesnons.

s And they are '™

“ I8 your ultimatum to ‘me’ sttll posxtxve,-—--can

it not.be avoided by any guafantee on my part?*’
¢ Mr Allison, it is no reflection. on your honor

to'say that our ¢ ultithatum,’ as you are pleased to

call it, ds still’ as was stated to you, and that no’

a

»r guarante¢ on your part could change it one iota, -2

;we can mot afford a single risk beyond what we

are—I think,—unnecessarily taking. Your second

guestion 7"

**What are you gomg to do with Tom,;*-my
friend here?'"

«That we do not deem it wise t6 tel} you, Mn
Allison. You will part from him here,—to ste
-him no more!®’ )

+«That will not answer! I brought this on
him,—it is my fault alone that he is in this trot-
ble with me, and I'will not give an answer until [
know what you do with him! Are you devils,
that you want to add this last touch of torture?—
what harm will it do your fiendish plans for me
to know this poor fellow's fate? Your plea for
all this you are doing is ‘necessity,’—is it a
necessity that, to the torture of the living death
you are giving me, you add the terror of my
friend’s unknown fate? "’

Rosenthal stepped forward-—although Otis tried
to push him back,~and said +—

“*The boy is right; he should know that much,

knothmg positively.”
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I can see no harm in telling him! No! 1 will
not be silent, Victor! I have some rights in this
matter, and [ say it shall be so. Mr. Allisgn,
your friend Tom will live here in New York under
strict surveillance, and holding his life as the
price of his absolute silence. That much injor-
mation is due you,—he will be safe and well cared
for as long as that absolute silence is maintained;
he will be warned if he willfully tries to break it;
if he persists, his fate will be of his own making,
That, Mr. Allison, will also be yours,—you shall
live safely, freely,—luxuriously, if you desire it,
and as long as you Keep faith with us. Willful
violation will subject you to a wammg,—heed it!
That js all I have to say,—you had a third
question 77’

+Can no intimation of my fate be given to ‘any
one?’’

Victor answered this question, —hisreply showod
the almost.superhuman knowledge and power, ‘of
these men.

«No, Mr. Allison,” he said; * not in the sense
you mean. That matter was considered when the
fact of your engagement was known to us, and it
was not deemed wise to let any one know or sus-
pect that you had disappeared in any extraordi-
nary way. Neither could we allow any one—
much less a woman,—to share your exile, for the
risks would be too great—the respounsibilities too
large,~—for us to assume. Understand, again,
Mr. Allison, and you also, Mr. Macy, that we
could have allowed you both to disappear—to
die,—at any moment during the last few weeks,
and no one would have been the wiser. 1 myself
am frank to say that I was in favor of so doing;
in view of the interests at stake 1 believe it to be
tite simplest way for us all,—I like no drawn-out
bargains,—but my confrires have overruled me
in that they allow you both to'live, but beyond
that I am firm, for T will have #s comphcatlons’
Now, Mr. Alhson, time presses,—what is your
decision 2"’

- Poor Bob! He looked at the group around
him, and there was somethmg in his look that
made the four draw back and’ made the three
Russians close up toward him; it was only for a
minute, ~however,—his glance fell on me, his
face cleared, he held out his hdnd to me, and
said, quietly, ¢*Good-by, old friend,” and ]
burst into tears. He never wavered, and [ could

“feel him stroke my head as if he wére a father or

an older brother, as he said," quietly, “Don t,
old man, don't! I've gotalll can stand,” so I
stra;ghtened up after a bit and he shook my hand
in farewell and turned to the others and said, <1
am at your service, gentlemen,’’ as'coolly as if he
were going to a ‘pleasure party. Victor spoke
some words to his men and then said 40 Bob:—
** Mr. Allison, 'these gentlemen will be your
companions, and to them will come a fourth who
speaks English. You willeas" )ou value your
life, —be guided implicitly by them in all matters!”’
And so he went out with thé'three, .and I never
saw him again, and never heard directly of or
from him, The only news that I rhink was in re~
gard to him came to me recently, as I will tell
later. Of his departure, ‘the ‘manner of it and
whether there was any trouble ib regard to it'or
any inquiry made as to his disappearance, I know
When he left the room 1 fell
‘a dead faint which passed ‘into ‘an attack of

,brzhn fever which, kept me on my: batk for
- months.

Then I was sent to the mountains -to
convalesce, which took ‘many months more, and
so the time passed and it was a year Defore 1 saw
New York again. I could find no mention, in
any of the papers of that-date, 'of the fact of Ris

_disappearance or of any search for' him, the only

clue that I could find- being the sailing’ of Otis's
steam yacht the morning after Bob left me. It
was stated that < some friends of her owner were
on'a pleasure cruise around South America, and
had only touched at New York for some necessary
repairs to the yacht. The names of the friends
could not be learned, as they were on a restful
trip and desired to remain incognito.”

Of ker 1 heard no word until about five years

.after poor Bob went away, when I saw the notice

Poor Bob
Five years is a long time when

of her marriage in a Southern paper.
and poor girl!
one is young!

And of myself ? 1 am apparently free to do as 1
wish, and I have a salary that would keep me in
luxury if I desired to spend it that way,—but I do
not. I go to my desk at the office and attend to
my duties, which have been made very light for
me and never take me out of the city. Since Leon
Rosenthal's geat]n I have Ead little to do with any
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of the old members of the firm with the exception
of Isidore Rosenthal, who knew—and I think still
knows, —nothing of the transactions of that night.
Leon tried always to be very friendly to me and 1
really felt sorry for the manner of his death: and,

although I could never get at the rights of it, I
have felt sure that the fate he aided in dealing out
to us two was brought home to him, for I have
learned that the last vear of his life was a perpetual
haunting fear of some terrible vengeance that was
threatening him, and that his last hours were those
of a desperate maniac.

I am allowed to make no intimate fnends, and
of late the desire.for such friends seems to have
passed from me. | have an acquaintance, a genial,
jolly fellow who is in our office and has a desk
next to mine, and bachelor apartments opposite
mine. He takes.me everywhere, and tries his
best to amuse and interest me. He calls me
eschum’’ and <*old fellow’ and tries to be in-
timate with me; but I hate him, for 1 know that
he is my shadow and a spy. 1 have a valet, a
quiet, respectful, and capable man, ¢ recommend-
ed ' by Leon Rosenthal; he never sleeps or tires,
he seems to know my every wish, thought, or de-
sire, and he is all that a servant ought to be, but
I despise and loathe him, for I know that he ismy
jailer and a spy. DBetween them and others that
1 occasionally recognize, I know that there is no
action—scarcely a thought,—of mine but is known
to some one in authority at once, and, if it seems
strange or suspicious, it is thwarted in ways that
would seem supernatural did I not know the scope
and power of the syndicate. Why they have put
themselves to all the trouble that they have in re-
gard to me, and why I have not been quietly made
away with, is one of the things that I do not-un-
derstand ; perhaps they really feel compunction in
regard to their course and think that in their for-
bearance toward me they are making up for it, or
more likely it is that they are exactly keeping their
part of the agreement, so. that, if 1 do not keep
mine, the blame of the consequences will not rest
on them. | havenot kept my part, for it is be-

yond human nature that I should do so,~—and I -

have had my ‘*warnings!"’

The first one-came to me the night after 1 had ,
written Agr. I could not stand the thought of her
eating her heart out in the hopeless sorrow of Bob's
unknown fate, and sg I secretly wrote and posted her
a few lines, ~50 secretly and with such perfect care
for all details that I felt sure that no one .but the
Ommpotem was cognizant of the act. The next
morning 1 woke up heavyand dull and languid,
and on the table beside my bed was my letter to
her, and a note that said, * Better burn this at
once!” 1 reached overio take it up, and found
my right hand useless, as-if paralyzed! [ took up
the letter with my left hand, —it was postmarked,
and the seal of the envelope was intact, but under
it was another note which said,. **You had better -
learn to write with your left' hand. This is the
first warning!'* It took me some tinie to follow
their behest, and it was a yeat before 1 recovered
the use of the hand.

For a couple of years after that I made no
attempt to cress. their wishes, although I anissed
mo.opportunity to do so,: and at length the oppor-
tunity came, [t is not‘pecessary to tell 6f my

plan for escape) 1 thought it perfecfl'and Tay-

down one night with 2 prayer of thankfulness that
at length I was free.
in.my,own bed with the same. feeling, of languor

and dullngss, and realized, at once that I had been.
1 looked on my little. table for my.
lt was there, and it said, “Thns is the .

trapped. .
billes,
second warning, and wtn,gwe you a necded reskl”
It did, for I was confined to my bed for weehs,
and to my room for months; for, when I tried to
rise that morning, I found that I had lost the use
of myself from the waist down!" <

After that ] determined that, so far as [ myself -

was concerned, I would accept my fate; but, as
time went on, there grew on me a desire to know
something of the fate of Bob, and the desire grew
until it became unbearable. So I spoke to Conrad
Goetz, who, since Leon's death, had become the
active American head of the firm, and asked him
plainly for news of Allison. With an ugly glitter
in his eyes he answered, quietly, ** My dear Mr.
Macy, neither you nor I ever knew any one of
that name!" and [ understood then that from them
I was not to have any news of Bob. Some time
afterwards chance—as [ thought,—threw in my
way a noted traveler in Siberia, who was again on
his way to make an exhaustive and lengthy trip
through that country. On the pretext of an inter-
est in a political prisoner, and without in any way

I awoke the next morning

telling any of the real facts of the case, I inter-
ested him in an attempt to locate Bob, and ob-
tained a promise to let me know of him. I heard
ncthing from him, but some weeks ago there
came in my mail a foreign newspaper, and, when
I unwrapped it, there fell from it a slip that said,
*¢«This is the third warning; there will be no
more!”” There was a paragraph in the paper
that was marked, and, as the characters looked
to be Russian, I took it to an old Russian rabbi
that I knew, and got him to read it for me. It
was from some little town in a part of Russian
Siberia that I had never heard of, some place far
away from railreads and any kind of civilization.
The marked paragraph was a notice of the death
of a-Mr. ¢ Perov,"”’ ‘and it went on to say that he
was ‘‘a gentleman well liked among us, notwith-
standing his infirmity. He had been perfectly
sane for a long time, but some few days ago he
-was taken with a violent attack while reading a
foreign newspaper in the club, and, notwithstand.
ing the instant administration of ether as usual,
and the subsequent consequent exertions of his
attendant physician, Dr. Karina, and the devoted
care of his constant friend and companion, Dr.
Sinoloff, he grew rapidly worse and died the next
day. The police made an examination of the
case and of the property of the deceased, and
have permitted burial in the *strangers’ corner,’
and have also permitted Dr. Smoloff and Mr,
Perov's devoted servants, Michael and Johnm, to
leave at once for Moscow and take Mr. Perov's
personal belongings with them. Mr. Perov was
liked by all who knew him; his kindness of heart,
and his liberality to the sxck the poor, and the
needy endeared him to all Nothing is known
as to his nationality or his people, for his invari.
able sad courtesy forbade all direct inquiry, as
did the statements givenout by his devoted friend
and his servants,-—that -n6 personal Inquiries

must ever be addressed to him, as they tended’

to bring on dangercus paroxysms. - All will miss

him, especially the poor, to whom hé was a ‘little o

father.”

Poor Bob! So you died alone ina strange land,
watched and ‘spied on by your'++devoted friend
and servants,’’ and labeled as a harmless lunatic.

Lo

* 1 wondered then if you ever cursed the pitifully -
-blind fool whdse bungling brought you to this. .

L Amd did-that one item of news that could 'move
you, the news of Aer married a few weeks before,

reach, you in some mysterious or devilish Fay

and cause that «*violent attack’’ and that ‘‘in-
stantansous administration of ether, as s/ P’
Had those fiends tired of their part of the agree-
ment and taken advantage of that «‘attack?"  Or
had he had A5 <« third warning ?"° I can net tell

-] can only surmise,—it would be- like their
devilishness! What cax one do with such fiends!
1 feel often as if 1 must in despaitr take my own
life or make some mad attempt at escape or dis-",
closure that will bring the end! Perhaps this
writing will do it,—if so, I only hope that it will
only fall into hands that they can not buy, blind,

or bribe. God he!p me!”

We all sat sxlent for a minute or two,-—the old
man was-the first 16 speak, and his vbice was a
it husky. - .

**What do ycu know, Weston, in regard to
this 7 .o ,

1 L know the rﬂan who wrote thls, and he is—or,

« rather, was, —what he claims to be in this baok!”

“H'm! And you, Dan?”

] knew the man he calls +Allison:’ I re-
member when he disappeared; Mr. Weston put
me on the case when 1 first came on, but called
‘me off at once.”’ .

«*Why, Weston "'

*The inquiry came to me from a friend in the

_Soutly, and I put Dan on it, and he had only started
on an ihquiry among the police when orders came
from headquarters’’

was safe, and nothing must be stirred up aboutit!”

“H'm! And you, Halsey ?"’

««1 married Aer/’’

«The devil!l * And you, Smith?"’

For answer 1 handed him one of my items; it
read as follows:—

+H, G. Willis, a salesman in the employ of
Rosenthal and Company,”” (those were not the true
names,) “*diamond importers, was found dead in
bed at his rooms, No. 1453 East Fifty-second
Street, this morning. His physician, Dr. Helmuth,
was called at once and pronounced it a case of
heart failure. The doctor stated that Mr. Willis
was subject to attacks of this kind and therefore

S

{our paper's proprietor,} *‘to’
drop it,—the matter was' a private one, the man
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kept a valet who slept in the adjeining room with

an open door between. The valet had heard

nothing unusual during the night, nor had he
noticed anything ufiusual in Mr. Willi's appear.
ance the night before. L. P. Stepniah, a fellow
employee and personal friend of Mr. Willis, whose
rooms are opposite and on the same floor, was in
Mr. Willis's room until ten or eleven o' clock play.
ing cards with him, and noticed nothing strange in
Mr. Willis's appearance or actions. Upon the
certificate of Dr. Helmuth the coroneér decided not
to hold an inquest or autopsy. Seo far as can be
learned from Mr. Stepniah and from his employers,
Mr. Willis has no relatives, and the public ad.
ministrator was therefore notified and will take
charge of his effects.” Neither his friends nor,his
employers knew anything of Mr. Willis's birth.
place or antecedents, he having always been very
reticent concerning them.’’

The ¢*old man " handed it back to me without
a word, but with a curious set smile on his face:
then he pulled a cablegram out of his pocket, and
handed it to Weston, who read it and jooked
inquiringly at Hulbert, who nodded, and it was
passed on to us. ‘It was in a code unknown to
us, but the translation was under it in blue pencil, =
+s Kill any notice Willis's death!”

We all locked at one another for a full mmute,
we were all pale,-—I felt that I was,—and then
Mr. Hulbert reached over and took up the little
book, and, saying, **Come along with me,” led
the way to thé elevator, went down into the sub-
basement, stopped before one of the steam boilers,
opened the furnace door, flung the book into the
hottest part of the ﬁrc, banged the door to, and
said i

[ve follpwed the first part of the advice,—
burnt it,—let’s all follow the secobnd part,—« for-

get it,—forget it,—forget it!""* and he turned off -

and went up Stairs, and we followed, —perfectly

sﬂent. [THE END]

o W

How Edwin Markham Supprcsscd ‘2 Book

RECENTLY a man called at the Staten Island home of
Edwin Markham, author of **The Man with the
Hoe,” and introduced himself as the writer of a book on
which, he said, he bad spent twenty-five years of study
and research. Mr. Markham, who is.unusually kind in
listening 10 and counseling amateur authors, immediately
felt that one who has spent a quarter of & century on lis
product is rare, and he invited lmm to his study wathout
delay.
”\’\'hat is the nature of your mork?' askcd Mr.
Markham.*

“1 have written the greatest book of the ages,” hegan
the new author ! ** I have solved the mystery of the world,
I know ailvabout it. ] am prepared to prove my state-
ments, I know just why the world ~as made, who, really
made 1t and I have laid bare the mysteries of creauon

“* My good man,” said Mr. Markham, interrupting him,

““if you have came to me for advice, let me tell you 10 take
your manuscript at once and burn it.  1f you have solved

" the “mystery of this'world, you are its greatest enemy.

Why.” continued the poet, “*if you have solved the mys-
tery of the world-you have robbed men of their greatest
joy. -Youhave left as nothing to work for. you have des-
troyed our ambition, you have reduced us to mere animals.
It is the mysteries of the world that hbave made it grcat,
and I, for one, dé n't want to have them solted.” *

Mr. Markham's visitor sat dumfounded for a’ moment.
The vision of hig twemy-ﬁve years of labor Hitted before
him as he said :—

"1 guess you ‘re'right,—1 guess you 're nght

L | h

Disappointment in Stagcland

A FRIEND who had an engagemem with . Hepry W.
‘Savage, the theatrical manager, called at his New

York office, one day last summer, to keep the appointment,
and was told that Mr. Savage was busy and that he would
have to wait in the outer office a few minutes, While this
gentleman was waiting he was astonished to notice’the
number of young women who came in seeking positions,
and later he nsked Mr. Savage if he knew about how many
young women called every day looking for work.

O, 1don tknow. sa!d Mr. Savage; * I suppose about
2 hundred or so.’
» I think it is more than that number,”
**Suppose you have them counied.”

> All right,”” replied Mr. Savage, I should like to know,

" said his friend.

100, and to-morrow, between my office hours,—ten and

three,— [ will place a clerk at the outer desk and ask him
to keep record on a tally shee: of every young woman who
calls for stage employment.”’

On the following afiernoon, at three o'clock, Mr. Savage
called his clerk. The tally sheet showed that the number
of applicants was over five hundred !

Mr. Savage's is only one of a number of large offices in
the metropolis. Many of the girls who call state that they
have come from all parts of the country, and many, hoping
for a chance in the “'legitimate ' field, have found it over-
crowded and seek work of a lower grade in the burlesque
companies. This year, New York has been filled with
hundreds of disappointed stage-struck girls. Theatrical
managers say that they have never known a time when
there were so many looking for work. A recent advertise-
ment for chorus girls, in a New York daily newspaper,
brought over seven thousand replies,

1












































































































- V1CTOR

Won the First Prize at

St. Louis

‘The Victor was awarded the GRAND PRIZE
over all other talking machines at the St. Lous
Exposition.

This 1s the first prize and the highest award
given.

‘The Victor was also awarded the first prize at
Buftalo in 19or. _

"T'his proves that the /ictor |
1s the best talking machine. |
It 1s also the greatest musical
instrument in the world.

“ Victor Talking Machine Company, g ma.«  Philadelphia




