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market at a reasonable profit. | 
Some pot-house politician or j 
ward-heeler will. I doubt not, at 
once array before the public an 
assumed aggregate of three mill-
ion bushels of wheat, and estimat-
ing: the difference between the 

S o m e Time. 
Some time, when all l i fe 's lessons have been | g 

learned 
And sun and stars forever more have set, 

T h e things which our weak judgment here have 
spurned, 

T h e things o'er which we griev'd with lashes 
wet, 

Will flash before us out of l i fe 's dark night, 
As stars shine most in deeper t ints of blue; 

And we shall see how all God 's plans were r ight . 
And how what seemed reproof was love most 

And we shull see,—and mayhap frown and sigh,— 
God's plans go on as best for you and me; 

How, when we called, he heeded not our cry, 
Because his wisdom to the end could see. 

And e 'en as prudent parents disallow 
Too much of sweet to craving babyhood, 

So God, perhaps, is keeping f rom us now 
Life ' s sweetest things because it seemeth good. 

And if, sometimes, commingled with l i fe 's wine. 
We find the wormwood, and rebel and shrink, 

Be sure a wiser hand than yours or mine 
Pours out this portion for our lips to dr ink. 

And if some f r iend we love is lying low, 
Where human kisses cannot reach his face, 

Ob, do not blame the loving fa ther so, 
But bear your sorrow with obedient grace! 

And you shall shortly know that lengthened brea th 
Is not the sweetest gif t God sends his f r iends. 

And that sometimes the sable pall of dea th » 
Conceals the fairest boon h i s love can send. 

If we could push a ja r the gatef of life. 
And s tand within, and all God 's workings see. 

W e could interpret all this doubt and strife, 
And for each mystery could find a key. 

But not to-day. Then be content, poor heart ; 
God 's plans like lilies pure and white, unfold. 

W e must not tear the close-shut leaves apart— 
T i m e will reveal t he calyxes of gold. 

And if, through pat ient toil, we r^ach the land 
Where t i red feet , with sandals loose, may rest, 

When we shall clearly know and understand, 
I think that we will say that "God knew bes t . " 

Grain G-amblers v s . Farmers 
Organizat ions . 

It is quite generally conceded 
that the farmers suffer serious 
loss from the transactions of 
grain gamblers in depressing 
values by "bearing" the market, 
but just how it is done does not 
seem to be generally understood, 
hence the farmer's remedy does 
not become efficient; but he 
sloughs off his resentment in 
rotten, bubbling political stuff 
about a people's or a reformer's 
party, that will enact laws to 
prevent options; which if once 
prevented, would only give place 
to some other form of speculation, 
involving all the baneful effects, 
with perhaps less of moral and 
legal restraint. 

But would he once apply his 
brain power to the task, and by 
cool calculation, thwart the 
' 'bear's" clever scheme by joining 
forces with the "bull" element of 
trade, he would soon make the 
business of options so risky that 
the laws of supply and demand 
would be allowed to take their 
natural course, while the farmer 
would receive his deserved re-
ward, and be what God intended 
him—nature's true nobleman. 

In all of its political furor, the 
Farmers' Alliance has at last 
through the genius of one of its 
leaders, semi-officially and openly 
advocated a plan for relief to 
farmers that towers above all the 
politics that ever has, or ever 
will pervade its structure, or 
impel its operations. It is the 
simple bit of advice to put the 
price of your wheat at not less 
than $1.35 per bushel, and hold 
it for that price. It simply in-
volves the business-like method 
of computing the cost of one's 
product, and then selling in the 

$1.35 per bushel and the 84c. con 
tracted delivery of the board of j fault, 
trade gambler for next Decern-1 their 
ber, announce to us, "3,000,000 
bushels of wheat, at 51c per 
bushel increased price (gasp!!!), 
more than one and one-half mill-
ions of- dollars extorted by the 
great farmers' monopoly, swept 
from the tables of the poor, down-
trodden(?) laborers of America." 
As this ward-heeler is invariably 
neither a farmer nor a laborer, 
only a menial vampire in society 
and business, it will never occur 
to him that this million and a half 
of dollars will, in speedy distribu-
tion, divide itself up in increased 
trade with the merchant, and 
bless all the legitimate avocations 
of the country. With business 
active, the people satisfied, and 
the farmer easy in money, the de-
magogue's politics cannot thrive, 
and his coveted janitorship, or 
stewardship, cannot be realized, 
because prejudice will give way 
to reason, impulse to discretion, 
and better men be elected in his 
stead. Let reason and judgment 
ment. and the philosophy of good 
business tact and talent enter in-
to the great farmer organizations 
of America, and this nation will 
enter upon an era of progress we 
have no comprehension about. 

The Alliance has now, as an or-
ganization, proposed what a few 
of us as individuals have preach-
ed for years; "regulate the 
supply." set your prices upon a 
basis of profit commensurate 
with the importance of your call-
ing, and when December comes, 
the time when those gamblers 
propose to deliver your wheat for 
84 cents per bushel, let them hold 
only the dence spot, while you 
have the bowers in your granary, 
and the joker is in lead at $1.35 per 
bushel. Manufacturers will 
praise you, merchants will honor 
you, professional men will be 
proud of you as fellow men and 
co-workers; they would hurrah 
to see you get $2 per bushel for 
your grain, because they know 
that means increased business 
for them. But when you flaunt 
your nasty politics in their faces, 
and thrust upon the public un-
sound doctrines of finance, in-
ferior men into public trust, then 
they despise you; and when you 
come sneaking back to them with, 
"I voted for a change, we got it. 
we turned the rascals out. but we 
put some worse ones in," sinks 
beneath the shades of common 
decency, even after the influence 
of such conduct, and with it has 
gone self-respect, without which 
there is naught worth living for. 

Let the American farmer take 
warning; good business enter^ 
prise will ever stand as the bone 
and sinew of his organization, 

scheming agitators for personal 
agrandizement—while the con-
servative, careful and practical 
constituency have silently sub-
mitted and allowed many honest 
but misguided ones to be led 
along the path of error, seeing 
their mistake too late to save the 

but not too late to retrieve 
steps. And ñow that the 

bone and sinew of the order is 
settling down to work on busi-
ness plans, it is decidedly an op-

enterprise and public good, I 
shall have sufficient compensa-
tion in the respect of men of 
greater value.—JOHN E. T A Y L O R , 
in Michigan Farmer. 

"vi s ib le" W h e a t . 
The rapid absorption of the un-

precedented amounts of wheat 
marketed so far during the pres-
ent grain year (reckoning from 
July 1), is accounted for first by 

I the large purchases for export 
portune time for every thorough-j i n anticipation of an unusual de-
ly practical, intelligent farmer; m a n d i n Europe, which became 
to join his best efforts to the evident as soon as the near ap-
support of the correct principles | p r o a c h of harvesting there cut 
of the Patrons of Industry of o l f h o p e o f improvement in their 
Michigan. And it seems to me 
it is but a practical and worthy 
object of the order of Patrons, 
to aid and support on wvery hand 
the proposition of the Alliance 
to have some interest and in-
fluence in settling the price of 
our produce. So also the farmer 
who is not a Patron nay con-
tribute to his brothers' iffort, by 
carefully husbanding W e powers 
and forces that natuit and the 
respected liberties of .nen have 
given him. 

Let the honest tell« rs of the 
soil, the grain produr rs of the 
United States, come t- »ether, if 
neéd be, in grand .avention. 
devise, if means there ^ to exe-
cute, what we may design. While 
some can't hold their grain, a 
large precentage can. One can 
sell beef to save his w*ieat, and 
one can sell corn; all W.r econo-
mize and be sparing in their con-
tribution to the supply. "The 
poor must sell," but there are 
enough who are not so poor that 
we must glut th e market. Already 
our wheat, vet unthreshed, is 
sold on the board of trade for 84 
cents, to be delivered in Decem-
ber Shall we deliver it and 
keep on prating about "people's 
party" and all sorts of political 
slush, which only divide our 
strength, diminish our influence, 
and destroy our friendship (such 
being the result of experience, 
that no argument on earth can 
overthrow the fact); or shall we 
come together as representatives 
of the great farmers' organiza-
tions for business that is profit-
able? Let thinking men of 
Farmers' Clubs, of the Grange, 
of the Farmers' Alliance, and of 
Patrons of Industry, ponder these 
points and commit their judgment 
to the public in print, but never 
through the official organ of a 
fraternity. In this I have practic-
ed what I preached, and sup-
pressed my article from the 
Patron organ oi which I am edi-
tor, as I will suppress the articles 
of any one who will mix political 
inference or zeal with business or 
social rights. 

And then, in conclusion, if 
farmers' orders are to be prostitut-
ed to political partizanship. I 
have done with them; if they are 
for the refining, the enlivening, the 
lifting up, the educating, of our 
fellow men, and the development 

condition; second, by the very 
small supply of "visible" wheat 
which could be drawn upon to 
meet immediate demand for home 
consumption and unusual export 
at so early a date. Sometime ago, 
the Orange Judd Farmer gave 
the estimates of the small stock 
of "reserves" remaining in the 
possession of producers. The 
"Visible Supply"' here referred 
to, means all the wheat East of 
the Rocky Mountains (Canada 
included) in the elevators and 
other storage, in the 21 chief 
market centers; also the wheat 
in transit on lakes, rivers and 
canals and that on shipboard at 
New York and St. Louis. 

VISIBLE WHEAT SUPPLY AS ABOVE (FOR TEN 
YEARS. 

July i . . Bushels. July i . Bushels. 
188 2 '.10,107,000 1887 34,413,000 
188 3 19,418,000 1888 23,619,000 
188 4 15,439,000 1889 15,301,000 
188 5 41,332,000 1890 20,174,000 
188 6 28,219,000 1891 13,590,000 

Average for the ten years 21,161,200 

This shows a smaller supply 
than in any year past since 1882; 
about two million bushels less 
than in the other two low years 
(1884 and 1886), and only about 
five-eighths (64| per cent) of the 
average, counting in 1882 and 
the other low years. It is to be 
noted also that this years' low 
supply follows the other con-
secutive years of very moderate 
stocks, the average for 1889 and 
1890 being 17,737,500 bushels on 
July 1st, or about million 
bushels below the general aver-
age. The effect of this was to 
reduce the "reserves" in those 
years, and make earlies drafts 
upon the crop of 1891. With the 
rapid absorption for consumption 
and especially export of the large 
early receipts, the visible supply 
increased only half a million 
bushels during the first 25 days 
of July. The recent enormous 
and wholly unprecedented early 
marketing of wheat had for the 
same reason only increased the 
visible supply to 17,7 '67,937 
bushels at the end of the week 
ending Aug. 1st.—Orange Judd 
Farmer. 

cabinet-making, printing, cook-
| ing. dress-making, washing and 
I ironing, drawing, painting, archi-
tecture, and many other things 
that might be named. It would 

I do the children of the poor much 
more good than a knowledge of 
French and German, the dead 

| Greek and Latin, conic sections, 
differential and integral calculus, 
spherical trigonometry, geology, 
astronomy, metaphysics and the 
rest. 

This practical education would 
be greatly higher than the other. 
It would be good for the children 
of the rich— would give them 
something "to fall back on" if 
they should be reduced to pov-
erty. In Germany the sons of 
the wealthy largely learn trades. 

One reason why many educated 
people do not succeed is, they 
haven't the physical strength. 
An education of the arms and the 
chest in learning a trade would 
give them the force that would 
help to carry them through any 
kind of business. Exercise in 
working at a trade is better for 
physical education than ball- • 
playing, boating and gymnastics. 
The student has a great object in 
view—his living and his feelings 
are interested in the best way. 
He gets to love manual work—it 
is a pleasure to him. A man is 
vastly more effective when he la-
bors with a love of work. The 
intellect sympathises and works 
more vigorously in a body that 
delights in work. 

G . A . M O R G A N . 
Kellogg, Mich. 

while political complications will ^ business-like enterprise that 
ever be in the homely compari-
son of a seething, stinking com-
post to his better work. 

As Grand Secretary of the 
Patrons of Industry of Michigan 
these statesments may seem 
strange to people who have, not 
without reason, supposed the 
Patrons were a political organi-
zation. Never in' the spirit of 
the constitution has it been such 
never by the consent of its lead-
ers, nor its originators has it 
been such, and if by proclamation 
or influence it has been such, it 
has been because of extraneous 
influence and effort—because of 
the ever present effervescing of 

will yield a profit for my labor, 
and a lasting comfort to my home, 
then I will work till galled in the 
harness. I know full well in this 
article I shall invite the gall and 
bitterness of some blusterin 
small weights, but the time has 
come for a wholesome change in 
the predominant drift of public 
sentiment for the public good. 
It is time for thinking men of ex-
perience to speak and write their 
long suppressed opinions, and 
if in this article there is the germ 
of that which may in time call 
for the others to speak and lead 
to better ways and more profit-
able action in behalf of private 

ED. VISITOR:—In a communi-
cation in a late number of the 
Visitor I advocated the proposi-
tion that the state is under no ob-
ligation, and has no right, to tax 
the people to support any but 
primary schools. But the state 
will probably always continue to 
maintain the higher institutions. 
It is such a glorious thing to have 
a University that will be the larg-
est in the world, and to have high 
schools in every city and village, 
that the statesmen will continue 
the system, whether the people 
want it or not. Then, too, it is a 
fine scheme to enable people who 
are able to pay for the higher ed 
ucation for their children to get 
tuition free. 

Now, if the people have got to 
be taxed for anything but a pri-
mary education, let us have 
taught in the University and 
high schools the trades and arts 
— carpentering, blacksmithing. 

"Was it Suicide ?" 
Why marriage is sometimes a 

failure is an interesting and im-
portant question to all; and every 
one, married or single, should 
read the absorbing story with 
the above title, by the pen of the 
poet-novelist, Ella Wheeler Wil-
cox, written in that popular au-
thor's most forcible style, which 
is published in the September 
number of that always bright 
periodical. Demorest's Family 
Magazine. It contains, besides, 
an abundance of other good read-
ing matter, just the sort that one 
enjoys at this season. There is 
a splendid article, fully illustrat-
ed, about "Brazil;" "A Poet at 
Home" tells about Ella Wheeler 
Wilcox and her lovely home, and 
with it are pictures of "the poet's 
corner" and portraits of her in 
some of her noted gowns; wheth-
er you ever enjoyed that rare 
sport moose-hunting or not, you 
will be interested in "A Stray 
Shot at a Moose," written by the 
fortunate amateur sportsman 
who brought down his game at 
the first shot, which is finely il-
lustrated; "A Seven Days'Tramp 
and What it Cost" describes a 
"tramp" made by eight girls and 
a chaperon, and the chaperon 
tells the story; then there are 
stories and poems, and the va-
rious departments are replete 
with useful and amusing matter, 
and there are nearly 200 illustra-
tions, besides a beautiful water-
color, "Play ball, Pa!" which ap-
peals to every admirer and devo-
tee of baseball. And this is only 
a fair sample of what one gets 
monthly in this ideal Family 
Magazine, which is published 
for $2 a year, by W. Jennings 
Demorest, 15 East 14th St., New 
York City. 

Much injury is done by the use of 
irritating, griping compounds taken as 
purgatives. In Ayer's Pills, the patient 
has a mild but effective cathortic, that 
can be confidently recommended alike 
for the most delicate patients as well 
as the most robust. 



THE GKRAJSTGHE VISITOR. 
W h y Is it So? 

Some find wo-k where some find rest, 
And so the weary world goes on; 

I sometimes wonder which is best, 
T h e answer comes when life is gone. 

Some eyes sleep when some eyes wake. 
And so the dreary uight-hours go; 

Some hear ts beat where some hear ts break; 
1 of ten wonder why ' t is so. 

Some wills faint where some wills fight— 
Some love the tent—and some the field, 

1 of ten wonder who are right— X* 
T h e ones who strive, or those who yield. 

Some hands fold, where other hands 
Are l if ted bravely in the str ife; 

And so through ages and through lands 
Move on the two extremes of life. 

Some feet halt where some feet t read, 
In tireless march, a thorny way. 

Some struggle on where some have fled; 
Some seek, when others shun the fray. 

Some swords rust where others clash, 
Some fall back where some move on, 

Some flags furl where others flash 
Until the batt le has been won. 

Some sleep on, while others keep 
T h e vigils of the t rue and brave; 

They will not rest till roses creep 
Around their names, above a grave. 

—Father Ryan. 

The Old H o m e s t e a d . 
There may have been a time afar 

away in the earlier days, when 
the race was nomadic, that one 
spot was quite as dear as another 
—a time when each tree was a 
shelter and each cave a refuge. 
But aside from Gypsydom, and 
dating back through as many 
centuries as there is data for us 
to dream upon, there has been a 
love for one spot above all others, 
that has clung through the years, 
overpowering all grander, more 
imposing and more beautiful and 
attractive places. It is this feel-
ing which moved the lonely John 
Howard Payne, in the midst of 
Bohemia, to sing that plaintive 
song, so full of heart-felt longing, 
which assures us all that "Be it 
ever so humble, there is no place 
like home," and this which made 
our witty poet weave bi ts of pathos 
into his rhyme, when he tells us 
that "No soil on this earth is so 
dear to our eyes as that we first 
stirred in terrestial pies." And 
this has sung itself over in the 
rhymes of those who spoke to 
the world, and of those who 
paused in the rush of life to hold 
communion with their own hearts. 

above its fellows, knows a blessed 
thing, and most of us realize it. 
No one can love the bustle and 
whirl of a city's exciting life so 
far as to forget the joys of the 
country, and to dream of laying 
down their life where first they 
found it, in the restful shade of 
country ways. And blessed are 
they who do not realize too late 
that their wisest choice is to go 
back to the old homestead before 
their happy life is over—if so be 
they have been tempted to leave 
it in some silly hour—and there 
have the taste of enjoyment be-
fore life is yielded. There is such 
nearness to nature in the country 
that one is healed there soonest 
when ill. rested soonest when 
weary, and reconciled the more 
easily to any loss, even if it be 
one's own life. 

Many have realize this, and 
have recognized that the place 
soon to be sold to a stranger for 
a song is worth more than money 
can estimate, and have roused 
themselves and bought the old 
homestead, the ancestral acres 
for a season in the hand of the 
family. They rarely keep the 
old home as a dwelling; they may 
preserve it, as one of the build-
ings upon the remodelled estate, 
but they will keep the old spot 
famous. The "old Allen place" 
has no right to become the 

Happy hearts have sung it in 
joyous measure; lonely, desolate 
hearts have wailed it in their 
agony, and busy men and women 
have felt it all their lives. 

The "Old brown homestead," 
of which Alice Cary sang, is seen 
by many of us to-day. In the 
elegant mansion when the gas 
has burned all freshness from the 
air, and the night has given the 
electric light in place of the sun, 
and there is no friendly darkness, 
because the wealth at hand would 
lure burglars hither were it not 
for the clear light, the alarm, 
ever ready to sound, and the 
many safeguards provided, then 
the thought comes of the little 
childhood's home, where the 
wooden button was the only lock, 
and that rarely turned, where 
•the latch string hung outside 

the door, and was never pulled 
through," as was sung in the days 
of the Tippecanoe campaign, and 
visions come of the dear little 
home 
" T h a t reared i ts walls, the wayside dust aloof, 

Where the apple-boughs could almost cast 
The i r golden frui tage on the roof ." 

And, indeed, no artist paints a 
fairer picture. Then, with Long-
fellow, there is realized the 
sweetly true words, 
" W e may build more splendid habitat ions. 

Fill our rooms with paintings and with sculptures, 
But we cannot buy with gold the old associa-

t ions ." 

It may not be difficult to realize 
that the Sally of those early 
days would be but poor company 
to-day, with her homespun ways 
and rustic dress; that her hands, 
rough and coarse as they are, 
would be difiicult to confine in a 
dainty glove, and that her vari-
ance from the rules laid down by 
Lindley Murray would jangle dis 
cordantly in the fashionable 
drawing room1; but we have such 
tender memories of this little 
girl, who was our playmate in 
the happy days, that no breath 
of jasamine scented kerchief can 
equal its delightful suggestion, 
though its fragrance bring un-
sought the proudest of patrician 
beauties to our eyes. It is easy 
to feel the inconvenience of the 
old life, with the crude household 
utensils; but the fact .that they 
accompanied our contented days 
casts a halo over them, as it 
were, and renders them sacred. 
All who know a real country 
home, whether humble or exalted 

right 
"Adam house" so long as an 
Allen lives worthy of the name. 
A strong appeal is made to these 
stray children, which is worth 
keeping. It reads: 
'Oh, don' t you remember the schoolhouse red 

Which stood far back on the hill, 
And the great oak tree which l if ted its head 

Close by? It s tands there still. 
You learned addit ion in that old place, 

And the use of verb and noun; 
They have earned you much in l ife 's hard race— 

Give some to the dear old town! 

"You have wandered far from the hear ths tone gray 
Where your infant feet first trod, 

You have walked in many a devious way. 
But you worship your fa ther ' s God. 

For you'll never forget the lessons taught, 
When at night you all knelt down 

In the home that you hold in your tenderest thought 
In your own old native town. 

"I t is old and needy now, they say, 
How many have gone West! 

And under mouldering headstones gray 
Lie nearly all the rest . 

But it is not poor, this village dear , 
It can never get run down 

While its sons are r ich, and feel that here 
Is the i r own dear native town. 

" T h e bluebells grow on the river-bank. 
And the violet on the hill; 

T h e wild azaleas, sweet and rank, 
T h e gray, wet marshes fill. 

The re is pink arbutus in the woods 
When the spring is cold and brown; 

It is only poor in worldly goods, 
In your own dear nat ive town. 

"Ah! go when the summer solstice burns, 
And your city home is hot, 

Go look where the winding river turns 
In the green old meadow lot. 

Then ask the people what it needs, 
And count it l i fe 's best crown 

T o build it up with filial deeds, 
Your own dear native town!" 

These are the days when the 
towns are full of city people, and 
as they read this some may be 
moved to seek out the old home-
stead and see if it may not be 
brought back into the family. 
Others, who have no such home-
stead, will perhaps choose one 
whence all the children have 
passed from earth, and adopt 
this as the future homestead of 
their family. There may be 
many alterations made conscien-
tiously with the old home that may 
be classed as improvements, and 
all that can be done be put forth 
to benefit the town, yet when this 
is done, even though it be the 
act that saved the town from 
oblivion, let modesty prevent the 
desire of a change of name, if so 
be it bear already a fair-sounding 
name, rather than make it con-
ditional that the place be known 
evermore by the name of its lat-
est benefactor. 

The old homestead appeals to 
all, and each year more of us 
listen and are benefited by the 
remembrance. It may be, also, 
that the place of the old home is 
dearer, in that association and 
real help come from the con-
sideration. If this is true, all 
will have cause for rejoicing in 
the better state of affairs thus 
resulting. 

A very good freckle lotion can 
be made by taking muriate of 
ammonia, one-half drachm; 
levender water, two drachms; 
distilled water, one-half pint. 
Apply with a sponge two or 
three times a day. 

To make a good tooth paste 
take rose pink, two drachms; 
precipitated chalk, twelve 
drachms; carbonate of magnesia, 
one drachm; sulphate of quinine, 
six grains. Mix. 

A c c e p t i n g t h e B i s k s of Others . 
A few days since a young man 

came to me to have a "reference" 
endorsed by the local magistrate 
to the effect that this young man 
was "of good character, did not 
drink, of responsible word, and 
was not encumbered by debt." all 
of which I willingly subscribed 
to. knowing well this particular 
young man. Why was this? He 
had been appointed to a respons-
ible position which required a 
$500 bond. He would not ask a 
friend to assume, any responsibil-
ity for him, but chose to pay for 
responsibility by giving his per-
sonal bond to a New York Trust 
Company to secure him, and paid 
for it, and then if failure should 
come in any way. his friend or 
friends would not be made to pay 
that from which they had receiv-
ed no benefit. 

Several instances of signing a 
note to accommodate a friend in 
this vicinity, lately, call renewed 
attention to this practice of re-, 
quested responsibility, not only 
in private business but in signing 
official bonds for friends. This 
practice carries its own condem-
nation upon the face of it. If a 
man is secure enough to guaran-
tee the man who signs with him, 
he is able to Become his own se-
curity. A man who can make his 
own obligations good needs no 
bail, and when a bond is required 
let this man, as did this young 
man, BUY a security for the re-
quired amount, the same as an 
insurance policy. Then if disas-
ter or reverse does come, a wealthy 
corporate company, who propose 
to make money by taking risks, 
make good the loss, and not one 
or two honest old farmers, who 
can ill afford to put a few hun 
dred dollars "into a hole" be-
cause they could not say no, and 
so obliged a friend; and along 
this line of bough ten experience 
it is that many a man gets his 
first lesson in misplaced confi-
dence. 

The exchange of property of 
any kind or sort is a matter be-
tween t\v% parties, individual or 
corporate Both can see an ad-
vantage to be gained; but when 
one of these can only make the 
exchange good by a promise to 
pay, thej is the time for the third 
party wRo is asked to lend his 
name to this promise, to either 
say no or demand some kind of 
visible security in his case. 

Why should this third party be 
called upon to make the transac-
tion good? If the buying party 
is capable of managing the ac-
quired property, let him assume 
the whole responsibility (for if he 
can pay he needs no "backer") 
and not ask a man for the, use of 
"his name" and in return not give 
value received. 

Often such transactions come 
out all right, but I can count up 
about me half a dozen cases of 
financial stringency, of wrecked 
homes, and of families struggling 
along under a burden of debt, the 
result of solicited responsibility. 

One of the evils of this "back-
ing" the paper of a friend, is the 
false position it often enables a 
man to take before the public— 
that of a monied man—and ends 
in the ruin of half a score of peo-
ple who, by this false light, are 
"inspired" to trust their belong-
ings with him, and in the grand 
crash that follows their ruin is 
quite complete. 

Every one has such instances 
in mind where a man has been 
"carried" on the name of friends, 
and at last it was wonderful to 
know how the business had been 
conducted; and it only illustrates 
how deeply a man will often run 
in debt, and to what extent he 

Would I refuse all personal as- j ing railroads; in plundering the 
w a f ^ L T ^ 5 a certain shareholders; in

P c o n t e n d ^ 
way. The law provides for two ; against state and federal regula-
forms of security—chattel and 
real security. The man who re-
quires help beyond trivial sums 
ought at least to have enough 
visible capital to secure such, and 
if he has no "belongings," should 
he ask a third party, simply "on 
his honor," to become responsi-
ble? Why not the man selling 
take the word of honor himself? 

No one can guarantee the luck 
of an irresponsible man, and how 

tion. and in manipulating elec-
tions and legislation," could be 
abolished. The cost of the legal 
departments of the railways, 
which would be done away with 
under government control, he 
puts at $14,000,000 per annum. 

He says that 10 per cent of the 
travelers on the railroads are 
carried free, and this would 
amount to $30,000,000 annually 

has it happened that this mantis ^ r n ^ t r 
requesting responsibility of an- j the diversion ot traffic to particu-

' Jar lines often the least direct. 
National ownership would do 

other to make his name good 
when he has had the same world 
to create responsibility in and 
make his own name worth 100 
cents on the dollar? 

In a general way, I am inclined 
to say. in the light of much ob-
servation along this line, that in 
a great majority of cases, where 
the responsibility amounts to 
more than a trivial sum, one 

j away with at least $20,000,000 
| spent for this purpose. 

The immense salaries, the cost 
| of official staffs, are not paid be-
cause the mere business of operat-

I ing a railroad calls for such ex-
traordinary talent. The talent 
| thus paid for is employed by 
every railroad to check and 

should refuse to endorse unless counteract the tricky competition 
secured, and men who can secure of rivals. Under wverameni 
endorsers need no "backing." control there would be no such 

I think that this signing bonds 
as a form of law, or lending 
names at auctions, and for all 
minor offices, administrators, &c., 
should be stopped, and let the 
man who needs bail pay his pre-
mium for a bond of the "Trust 
Company," organized for just that 
purpose, and then, if needs be, 
put the settlement of estates 
wholly in the hands of either 
probate or trustees, secured by 
the Trust Company. 

If you feel that you should sign 
for a friend, ask for 24 hours in 
which to think it over. Talk it 
over with your wife, and without 
her assent don't do it. Paying a 
note for another man, as a rule, 
is a matter that calls for econo-
my, and in that event it is the 
wife and children who bear the 
brunt of it. More work, fewer 
comforts, closer staying at home 
to save help, and more "sweat of 
the brow" that the man who was 
' 'accommodated" rarely shares in. 

The lesson of the hour is to be 
more self-asserting, more indi-
vidually independent and respon-
sible in word, deed and obliga-
tion. These make a man legally, 
manly and financially strong; 
then if our property only counts 
up a few thousands, our names 
will count as millions among our 
friends and those with whom we 
come in business contact.—John 
Gould, in Country Gentleman. 

W h y t h e G o v e r n m e n t Should 
O w n t h e R a i l w a y s . 

In an Arena article for the 
present month, favoring the gov-
ernment ownership of the rail- j 
ways, Mr. C. Woods Davis gives 
some calculations in favor of the 
economy of such an ownership 
that have not before been pre-
sented in so concise and striking 
a form. Mr. Davis is a railroad 
expert and employe, and is there-
fore an authority on the subject 
he discusses. 

In the first place he calls atten-
tion to the power that the joint 
owners of coal mines and the 
railroads running to them have 
over the price of coal. By furn-
ishing cars to themselves and 
denying them to other coal opera-
tors they can largely control the 
output and consequently the price 
of coal. 

Another great advantage would 

competition and consequently no 
need for the $25,000,000 now de-
voted to this kind of official 
ability. 

Competition, too, requires $7,-
000.000 of advertising. $5,000,000 
of which might be saved. 

Fifteen million dollars is spent 
on the maintenance of freight 
and passenger offices, a large 
part of which is rendered necess-
ary by the attempts to divert 
traffic from one line to another. 

The traffic associations devoted 
solely to the task of trying to 
prevent the different companies 
from violating their solemn agree-
ments are another source of ex-
pense that would be unnecessary 
if the government operated the 
roads. 

These retrenchments amount 
in the aggregate to $160,000,000 
annually. To this should be 
added $150,000,000 for decrease 
in interest charges, making a to-
tal saving under government con-
trol of $310,000,000. 

This is a favorable showing, 
and it will probably be challenged 
by the corporations. But there is 
no denying that the drift of public 
opinion is in favor of the govern-
ment control of railroads, both 
city and general, of telegraph 
communication, of the express 
business and of the whole system 
of human intercommunication. 
Beginning with letter carrying, 
there is no logical stopping place. 
When one asks. Why not packages 
also? Why not freight? Why 
not passengers? there is but one 
answer. In Australia they have 
answered it and have taken con-
trol of all means of transporta-
tion with excellent results. 
Detroit Journal. 

N o t a W i s e Move. 

I do not think the organization 
of the people's party, at present 
at least, a wise move. The farm-
er is and has been gaining in po-
litical influence and power for 
many years and many of his de-
mands, made through grange 
committees, for legislation favor-
able to his interests have been 
granted by both state and nation-
al Legislatures, and nearly all of 
them have received respectful 

| consideration at least. Both of 

be the dispatch of traffic by the anxious to the great political 

will assume obligations when he 
can get willing endorsers. This 
is also conspicuous in public af-
fairs. Treasurers of cities and 
counties get ten men whose com-
bined wealth is a million dollars, 
as bondsmen, and then, when the 
coffers are full, they suddenly 
decamp with the funds to the 
Queen's domains, and the bonds-
men have to make the amount 
good, or, what is the same thing 
in one sense, the tax payers have 
their per centum doubled up. 

I have almost come to the be-
lief that treasurers should give 
only their own personal bond, 
a.nd let the tax-payers exercise a 
little of their constitutional rights 
in selecting and electing a man 
who is of good reputation. Very 
few "ward heelers" would then 
t»e nominated as treasurers as a 
reward for party services. 

shortest routes. Under the pres-
ent system the longer route gets 
no greater rates for transporta-
tion between two points than the 
shorter. If the traffic can be 

secure 
parties are 
the farmer 

sent by the. longer route at „ 
profit then the cost of sending it 
by the shorter should be much 
less than this, If the govern-
ment owned the lines it could 
send traffic over the shortest 
route at cost. The saving by 
this change he reckons at $25,-
000,000 per annum. 

There would be a great reduc-
tion in the number of employes. 
In many places the three or four 
railways that come in could be 
consolidated. Duplicate freight 
and ticket offices, stations and 
the large local staffs they all em-
ploy could be abolished. This 
economy he puts down at $20, -
000,000 a year. 

The great number of expensive 
railroad attorneys and the legal 
expenses growing chiefly out of 
the competition of the roads, or 
in "endless controversies be-
tween the corporations, in wreck-

vote and any reasonable demand 
which has the hearty support of 
a majority of the farmers will, I 
think, finally be granted. It will 
be granted much sooner if we 
work through the old parties 
than if we form a new party, since 
we have now the balance of power 
in the old parties and can succeed 
if we hold them to their good be-
havior. Again I will say that I 
personally know of no one who 

I favors the sub-treasury scheme, 
or the loaning of money at a low 
rate of interest on land security 
by the government. A few fa-
vor unlimited coinage, however. 
—P. A. Allen, Secretary Maine 
State Grange 

An enterprising Nebraska man 
says, that he will take to the Ex-
position a crowd of 50,000 school 
children from Omaha and vicin-
ity. He proposes to have each 
car load in charge of a teacher, 
and he has already begun négo-
ciations with the railroads for 
special rates and special trains. 

V 




