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The National debt of Great Britain
amounts to rather more than $100 for
each inhabitant.

Out of the 200,000 people in Santi-
ago, Chile, only 250 speak English,
but th;y manage to suppoit an Eng-
lish uewpaper, known as the Chilean
Times.

Since the United States Government
was organized less than nine hundred
people have served as United States
Senators, while of these more than two
bundred had previously been mem-
bers of the House of Representatives.

The Melbourne (Australia) Argus
rays that the total amount of the pub-
lic and private debts owing to Great
Britain by the seven Australian col-
onies is $1,575,000,000, and that the
amonnt of interest paid last year was
$63,750,000.

The English Government in India
collects about §335,000,000 a year from
the sale of opium.  This is an inter-
esting fact in connection with the
pyschology of recent arguments by
English statesmen that the moderate
consumption of opium is good for the
Lealth and morals.

When the new motor carriagescome
into use the horse will receive another
setback. It looks very much as if
ecience were on the point of inventing

q long useful equine servant com-

etely out of sight. ‘“If ever ani-

mal would be justified in kicking, it

is the horse,” exclaims the Columbus
Enquirer-Sun,

Professor Wiley says that ‘‘one of
grandest discoveries of modern sci-
ence’ is the agency of microbes in en-
abling plants to absorb from the air
the nitrogen which is the chief factor
in their growth. The theory was first
suzgested by Pasteur, and it is thonzht
to be fully confirmed by the researches
of independent investigators. If it does
not deceive expectation it will com-
pletely revolutionize agrieulture. To
increase the growth of plants it will
only be necessary to feed their roots
with water containing the proper mi-

crobes.
———————

An idea of the extraordinary cx-
pansion in telegraph anl telephone
troflic is euggested in some figures on

. the single item of poles.  During the

\ last five years one Connecticut dealer
alone has shipped 150,000 poles to
the various lines he has constructed.
One leading telephone company has
taken from him over 100 carloads for
ordinary lines, as well as 7000 *‘sticks”
for long-distance lines. For telegraph
lines the demand is also continuous,
One tclegraph company has made a
contract for this year for a minimum
supply of 10,000 poles. The poles
range in length from thirty to eighty
feet, averanging from forty to sixty
feet. A gang of fifty men will build
ouc mile of lino in aday.

—_—

The receut increase in transporta.
ticn facilitics in American cities iy
really phenomenal.  According to re-
liable statistics there are now in the
United States 13,688 miles of strect
railrond tracks, The classifieation as
to motive power is exceedingly sug-
gestive, Of the above number of miles
of etreet railways in operation, 10,3063
have electrical power, or about seven-
ty-six per cent. of the whole, 1914
have horse power, 632 have cablo
power, and 679 have miscellancous
means of locomotion. There are 41,:
475 cars regularly run. The capital
stock and funded indebtodness amount
to $1,300,000,000, making an averagoe
of #95,000 per mile of track., It is
evident that tho American public pre-
fers riding to walking, and requires
the most rapid means of transporta-
tion available, This is an electriea)
nge.

Lady Henry Somerset prediets shin-
ing destinfes for wowmen in the twen:
tieth century, and the forecast is an
uplifting ope, tho New York Tribune
admits, whether it awaits fulfilment or
not. Bho thinks they will win their
highest laurels in tho sphere of goy-
erument, and that mauy of the groat
statesmen and diplomatists of the fu.
tare will be women. By their exelu-
gion from these functious hitherto it
is ber opinion that the world has lost
u great deal, and that public affuirs
would have gone on much better il
she bad taken & hand iu them, “Il
may bo true,” asserts the Tribune,
A good meny statesmicu ure sad dolty,
no doubt, and have always been so,
They need, aud always will, o re
jnforeement of wisdom, aud perhaps
they are to receive it from women, ay
Adam reoceived it from Fve, necom:
paning & well-known aut momeutons
wpple,  Bot nothing can cortainly by
know of the futnre, oven when it o
illuminnted with the bewn of w Sylal’
Vision like that which Lady WHenry
casts npon i

THE GIFTS.

Life, thou wast rich with promises;
What dost thou give?
What precious boon hast thou to show and

sHY,
““Take this and live?"

For when the glory lay on far, blue hills,
On rocks and trees,
Thou said’st, *The beauty of the coming
years
Behold in these;"

Or when the air was full of rushing winds
Or rain’s soft symphony,
Thou eaid’st, “These utter great, mysterious
things
That are to be,”

Now give! Give love, perhaps. But, “No,"
Life said;
“Though Love must bo
And Love is fair—ay, wondrous fair is
Love-
'Tis not thee,”

Then Fame! Oh Life, since thou deniest me
Love,
Let me have Fame!
Sweet were the voice of praising multi-
tude
That spoke my name.

Lo, the grand pity in the face of Life!
*‘But fow there aro
(Alas, how very few!) who climb that
hight
Lofty and far.”

Still Joy is left for me.
know
How Joy is brief ?
None may the birthright of the race forego,
And that is Grief.”

*Child, dost thou

Not Iove, nor Fame, nor Joy! What gift is
left
Worthy to take?
Not one; no single one!
gone!
Let my heart break.

Life, get thee

Life smlled a noble smile. ““The best of all
To all T give—

Duty and Use! These are the gifts I bring.
Take these, and live!”

~Virginia C. Gardiner, in Independent.

THE WIDOW'S MITE.

DY MARY E. MITCHELL,

T is such a little
thing that it seems
hardly worth the
writing, yet it is
one of the little
things that make
us glad. Besides,
it is true.

Mrs. Redd stood
over her tab. It
was wash-day. All
{ days except Sun-
days were gener-
ally wash-days at
the Redds’.

Totty had just backed up to have
her frock pinned together—she had
burst of all the buttous. Mrs. Redd
wiped her hands on her apron anl
fumbled with a big pin.

*There! I can’t do anything with
it, my hands are so soft with the
water., Run along! I guness you'll
hold together somehow!” She gave
her daughter’s fat little body a gentle
push,

“Let me pin it, Totty,” said an an-
gular woman who appeared at the
open door with a shawl ovar her head.

*‘(tood morning, Mrs. Conant,” said
Totty’s mother. ‘‘Yov've got your
clothes out early.”

““I haven't got many to-day. I guess
that'll do, Totty.” She wove a pin in
and out at the back of the little girl's
apron, and bestowed a kiss on the
back of her plump neck.

“Sit, down, won't you, Mrs. Co-
nant?"” invited Mrs. Redd, hospitably
wipiug off a chair-seat with a corner
of her apron,

“Thank you, but I can’t stop. I
just ran in to ask you if you'd heard
about the minister.”

“‘Good land, no! I hope.there isn't
anything wrong about him!"” Mrs,
Reld stopped serubbing,

“Well, there is, though, He is ina
peck of trouble, It seems he had o
lot of money in Portland bank, and
it's gone and detaultel, or something
of that kind—I don't know just what
they call it. Avyway, he iost, every
cent, and it’s what he was going to
educate his children with, The church
had to eut down hLis salary this year
on account of hard times, so he's
pretty bad off.”

“You don't tell me!
know about it?"

‘I was up there washing yesterday,
and Letty told me. She's got to leave
when her month’s up, for they cau't
offord hired help now, Mrs, Day
looked white as a sheet, but the minis-
ter was real calm, Letty snid that
when the news come it was awful,
Mrs, Day took on, bat the minister
cliurked her up all the time,

“OTain't us if we were separated,’
eays he,” ‘we can bear it together,’

‘“‘But the children !' says she.

* ‘“They'll have to be all the bright-
er and bettor,” says he, - ‘It may be the
best thing for them to have to strug-
gle.” Then ho smiled, though Lul“y
said he looked kind of teary about
tho eyes. Well, I'm sorry for him!"

“So'm 1," snid Mrs, Rodd, swashing
the water ngein vigorously. **Mortal
sorry! The minister's & good wman,
and with those cight young ones to
briug up aud Mrs. Day's bad Loalth,
it'll go hard, I never shall forget
what he did for me when Rodd was

tuken,”

“Land ! There's my husband, and
me a-gadding ! What in the world's
he homeo for at this hour? Well, good.
woerning!” sud Mrs, Conaut wont
lw:‘v in a hurey,

Mrs, Redd went on with her work,
She finiehed her washing aud hung the
clothes out iu the fresh brecze. Nhe
wnde neat her little house, and had
the frugal diunce realdy for the raven-
ons chiddren who came from selool
and play to devour it Bat she did 1t
il with su sbsteacted air, as if Lor
mind were far nway,

Wheu ber uoley orew was oo more

How'd you

scattered—the older children gone
back to school, the little ones safe in
the back yard—and the after-dinner
work was out of the way, Mrs. Redd
repaired {o the living-room, and de-
liberately sat herself down to think.

Sho sat a long time, her hands fold-
ed in her lap, her face twisted in
varying emotions. Finally she arose
decisively, and went to her bare little
bedroom.

She put on her best gown, a black
cashmere, thin and old, but neat as
brushing and careful mending could
make it ; then, with reverent fingers,
she took out her Sunday bonnet. It
was a straw of antique shape, and ite
few limp bows of rusty crape bespoke
her widowhood.

She went out tho front door, lock-
ing it after her and putting the key in
her pocket.

“Mammy! mammy! Where you
doin’?” shouted Totty's sturdy little
lungs.

“Never mind, mammy’s baby ! Stay
in the yard and be a good girl.
Mammy’ll be back pretty soon.”

The soft summer eky was very blue
overhead, the air was full of sweet
scents and sounds, and the afternoon
sunshine lay golden on the dusty road
as Mrs. Redd went up the hill to the
minister’s.

The minister sat in his study. e
hud been trying to write his sermon,
but somehow the words would not
come. He was late about the sermon
this week. It had been pushed off
from day to day in a very unusual
manner until Friday afternoon. So
the minister had shut himself up, and
was vainly endeavoring to bring his
mind to bear on a severely doctrinal
discourse.

But he had so much else to think of!
At last, with a sigh, he laid his gray
head down on the desk before him
and gave himself up to his trouble.

He though of the bright hopes that
had vanished with his savings; he
thought of the letter he had sent that
morning. This was the hardest blow
of all—the letter that told his son
Eric that he could not have another
year in college. Eric, who was to have
been his best message to the world!
Eric, who led his classes, and whose
ambition was to be a minister “like
father!”

He thought of his tired wife’s face,
and of the many little ones to bring
up and fittingly educate, and his heart
failed him,

So the minister's mind wandered
farther and farther from the argu-
ments of his sermon, and his tired
head lny still on his outstretched arm.
The afternoon sun, getting well
toward the west, stole in, sending
shafts of dusty light through the
shaded room.

The sounds of children’s voices,
shrill and happy in out-of-door free-
dom, floated in at the open window.
The blank sheets of paper lay on tbe
desk, waiting for the sermon that
would not be written. Suddenly the
the study door opened.

“I’'m so sorry to disturb you,John,”
said Mrs. Day, laying a gentle hand
on the bowed head, ‘‘but there's a
woman here who says she must sce
you."”

“Is that you, Mary?” said the min-
ister, straightening up and resuming
his pen with a busy air. *‘Well, who
is 1t, dear?”

“It's Mrs. Redd, the washerwoman
who lives in thé Hollow. You remem-
ber her husband was killed at the mill
last year. I hato to interrupt you so,
but she said she must see you.”

“Never mind, wife. Send her in.”
The minister gave a little sigh. He
felt that the world was full of vexing
troubles, and that he must help bear
them all, Even the smallest burden
seemed too heavy to add to his own.

In came Mrs. Redd—a smll black
figure which seemed to shriuk into the
shadows, and which timidly seated it-
self on the edge of the most uncom-
fortable chair in the room.

“(tood afternoon, Mrs. Redd. You
must have had & warm walk up the
hill,"” snid the minister.

“‘Well, sir, it was a trifle wazm. But
I didu’t feel it any to speak of, and
it's first-rate drying weather.”

Then ensued a long silence, in which
Mrs. Rodd nervously worked the fln-
gers of her black cotton gloves, and
tho minister wished that she would
come to the point.

‘‘Are you and !onr little ones all
well, Mrs, Redd?” jnquired the min-
ister.

“Oh yes, sir.
matter with us,
trouble you about, sir.”
conversation tlagged.

“What ean L do for you, my good
woman?" said the minister, as he
thought of tho unwritten pages on
his desk.

“Well, sir, I don't know just bow
to getnt it.  You're always doing for
us—1I sha'n't ever forget what you did
for me when Redd died. 1 feel dread-
ful abont the trouble that bas come
on you."

The minister wineed just a littlo,
It was a subject ho was not anxious to
converse upou. But he snswered
cheerily :

It was very kind of you to come
nll this way to briug me your sympathy,
Mrs. Redd.”

"'ﬂpuru’- something elve 1 waat to
say, sir, il you won't take oftonce nt
my being so bold, | know what hard
ti o ure, nud not to have any mouey
or know whero your nest is com-
tng from,  Bat Um fixed eomfortable
tor the summer with the children
shood und hatted new, and work rog'lar
w i ws much as I ean take in. I've

st littlo sum in the bank that I've
Inid by, sad I'd be glad it " be so
Lind s to wse it—if you'll exense me
tor mentioning it,  It's & matter of
six or soven dollurs,” added Mrs, L 11,
with pridde in this evidence of her
thrift and eareful saving.

CMy good woman ! exelsimed the
ministor, “Do you mean that you
leomo 0 me o offer me your hard:
varned savine?”

There's nothing the
Anyway, nothing to
Aganin the

‘0, sir, I hope you ain’t mad at tne
liberty I took! I should be maore’'n
willing that you used it. I thorgLt it
might kind of help you over a tight
place.”

The minister rose from his chair
and gently, almost reverently, took
Mrs. Redd’s hand with its big, flap-
ping glove, in his.

*‘Mrs. Redd---” and his voice shook
abit. ‘Mrs. Redd, I can't find words
in which to thank you. You have
done me more good than I can tell
you. I don’t need to take your mon-
ey, but from the_bottom of my heart I
thank you.”

Mrs. Reed looked a little
pointed.

“I hope, sir, you don’t think me
forward in offering it to you? You
might take it and never feel beholden
to mo at all.”

“My dear friend,” said the min-
ister, ‘‘you have given me more than
money to-day. I promise you if I
ever do need what you so lovingly
offer I will come to you. But even if I
never have to take your dollars, rest
assnred that you have brought me to-
day more than you can possibly
know.”

Mrs. Redd went down the hill a
very happy woman. It was good,
after all, to know that the money was
still hers. ‘‘Against sickness, or
broken lege, or such things,” she said
to herself, thinking of her rough-and-
tumble little ones. Even the minister
could not quite know what a sacrifice
the offer had involved.

Then he had called her his dear
friend! ‘‘And he knows he can come
to me for it any time,” she said to
herself. This last thought gave her a
pleasing sense of protectorship. On
the strength of these delightful reflec-
tions Mrs. Redd went into the corner
grocery and indulged in three whole
cents’ worth of peppermint drops for
the children.

Then she went home to her babies,
Meanwhile the minister had torn up
his doctrinal sermon, and had gone to
work with fresh paper and fresh heart.

He wrote steadily as one inspired,
aud when his wife came to call him to
supper, she was surprised and glad-
dened by the bright face which grest-
ed her.

It was a good sermon that the min-
ister preached to his people the next
Sunday, and these were the words of
his text:

“But as touching brotherly love
yeneed not that I write unto you,
for ye yourselves are taught of God to
love one another.”

Not one of all his hearers guessed
who preached that sermon to the min-
ister. They did not know that the
little washermoman, in a shabby straw
bonnet, who sat in a corner pew and
tried to keep within decent bounds
the spirits of five restless, fat, perspir-
ing ohildren, had anything to do with
it. And as for Mrs. Redd, such a
thing never occured to her.

““It's just like the good man he is,”
she thought, rescuing Totty from a
sleepy fall to the floor.

“I'm dreadful glad he feels he can
enll on me any time for that money.”
—Youth's Companion.

disap-

Maine Supplies the World’s Spools,

Practically all the wool used in
making spools for thread in this
country anl Great Britain is cut in
Maine forests, but so great is the
amount of lumber required each year
for the making of these seemingly in-
signiticant articles that Maino will not
be able to supply the raw material
much longer. 'The spools are made of
birch wood, and the birch of tho
Maine forests is the best for the pur-
pose. More than two million feet of
lumber is shipped to Scotland every
yoar for the use of the great threal
manuafactories there, and almost as
much is supplied to domestic manu-
facturers. The business began in
Maine twenty-five years ago, aud land
that was cat over at that time is now
well covered with younyg trees, but not
for twenty-five years more will this
timber be fit to cut.  Birch timber is
becoming searce, and it will not be
many years before thread makers will
have to look elsewhere than to Maiue
for their spool wooll.  While it takes
fifty years for birch forests to rencw
themselves, the crop is considerad o
profitable one. —Now York Suu.

— e — .
Making Shot in Water,

The shot making trade has a logend
which recites that back in tho days
when guns were shot off by lighted
matches and were swivelod to supports
because they were too big nud clumsy
to be hifted to the shonlder, and when
all shot was molded as bullots aro to-
day, some workmoen were fastoning an
irou grating to the wall of a castle,
They had cut out the hole in tho
stoue, snd, after placiog the iron in
the hole, poured somo leal in to hold
the iron in place, just as they do to-
day. Some of the leal essapel anl
ran over the edge of the wall into the
mont below.  Soon afterward tho at.
teution of tho soldiers was attenctold
to the lead in the clear wator, anl,
dipping it _out, they found that the
motal in falling from the height Lal
bevome plobules.  After that thow
soldiers madoe their bullets by sprink.
ling meltod leal over tho castlo wall
into the waters of the moat, ~ el
ware,

e e = =
A Pretty Experiment,

A ocork that is longer thau it iy

broad floats upon it stowach, wo to
k; how can wo make it toat upon
its head?

Place one on end upon » table aul
around it placs six others, Seize
them all togother wnl pluage thom
under water, so #+ to moisten thew
comipletely.  Then remove your hand
and lot them tike thele own position
in the water, when you will fiad that
thoy will stand upright, as if sapport.
ing oue snother.  This s booause the
water that pouoirates the corks by
eanillarity will nke them olivg to

Laer, = Plhlgdeiplns Foao

ELI PERKINS EXPOSES,

INVESTIGATES SOME REPORTED
WAGE RESTORATIONS,

Finds the Published Statements Are
Mostly Made Out of Whole Cloth
—Erroneous, and Purposely Mis-
leading—Business Dull and Wages
Not Restored to McKinley Rates.

Eli Perkins has returned from a
visit among the potters, glass men and
iron ‘men. When asked about the
recent advance in wages he said:

I found that some glass, pottery
and iron establishments which closed
down in 1892 or dropped wages 25
per cent. have started up again, but
none with the wages of 1892. In all
the potteries wages were cut 12} per
cent. by the Wilson bill and I found
no instance where they had been res-
tored. On account of the demand for
structural iron for building purposes
many of these iron mills were at work.
In several cases where I have read in
freo trade newspapers about wages
being advanced I have written notes
to the proprietors to get the truth.
The other day I saw this notice sent
out by the Free Trade Reform Club:

WILSON BILL PROSPERITY.

BeLuaire, Ohio, July 16.—The
Chelsea China Works, which have
been closed for eix months, resumed
operations to-day, giving 500 people
work.

B0 I wrote to the Chelsea Company,
asking these questions:

1. How much have fmtters‘ wages d

EXPORTS.

Value of Articles Produced by Labor
in the United States and Sold in
¢‘the Markets of the World’’ Dur-
ing the Two Fiscal Years Ending
June 30:

1894, 189S

1 cold year for
# 750,000,000

l‘ 576,000,000

# 550,000,000
’

{4 525,000,000 8

¢ 525,000,000

500,000,000 | | | g.500,000,000

on account of the Wilson bill lowering the
tarifr?

2. Why did your pottery stop?

3. How much lower wages will you pay
now under the Wilson bill than under the
McKinley bill?

4. Has the Wilson bill benefited American
potteries or hurt them?

5. Would you have closed down at all it
the McKinley bill had continued right
along?

This is tho reply:

Currses CuiNa CoMpany,

New Cumserrnaxp, W. VA, July 22, 1805, t’
Melville D. Landon, Esq.:

Dear Sir—Yours of the 20th duly received
and I will endeavor to answer your ques
tlons

1, Wages of lmt(erﬂ have decreased 12'¢
per cent. since the Wilson bill has gone inte
cffect.

2, The statement from Bellaire is erron-
eous. We have not been closed down for
six months, 'Tis true we have been only
working half time, but we would have been
working full time had the Wilson bill not
lowered the tariff. We were able to keep
running in part on account of the superior
line we have been manufacturing, The
trade for staples was taken completely from
us by forelgn manufacturers,

3. We do not expect tomake any reduction

in wages at the present time further than has
already been made,
. 4. The Wilson bill has not benefited
American potters.  The reports from buyers
are that they are fllled up with English
goods, They say we can buy English goods
cheaper than we can American and can have
them laid down at our doors for less freight,
both in Mississippi towns and in the West.

5. Our pottery would have been in full
(l\}mmll--n for the past six months had the

cKinley bill been in effect, Very truly
yours,

CureLses CuiNa CoMPANY,
Daxien Tavron, General Managzer,
Per O, H.

When all the free trede papers pub-
lished a dispateh from East Liverpool,
saying wages had been advanced in the
great Knowles pottery and a boom in
business was on, I wrote to that pot-
tery for the facts. DBack came this
note:

Tue Kxowees, Taveon & Kxowees Co.,
Potters,
Lasr Liverroor, Ohio, U, S, A.
July 25, 1895, }
Molville D. Landon, Esq.:
Replying to your favor of the 25th instant,:

There §s no “*boom™ in the erockery trade
bere, and we see none in sight, The resump-
tion referred to simply means that, wherens
nearly all the potteries closed, as they in-
variably do about July 1, for from oune to
two or three woeks, they have, as they also
invariably have done, resumed operations,

The Ameriean prico-list has been changed
with the English list, so that
xactly how to comparo
D sh prices when o com-
Parison is necessary.,
In answer to your question, we answer
Wo dropped wages in nearly all departmeuts
1214 per cont. after the passage of the \Vlblmu

AR

The wholelucs | 0 months under,
months under the a’; "”n"m'f'al’%'!‘-utm

@-‘mnl_gf[nﬁ_{}f \thc Gorman Tariff P

IMPORTS,

Value of Articles Marketed in the
Unlted States, But P’roduced by
Labor [in Foreign Countries, In*
stead of by Labor in the United
States, During the Two Fiscal
Years Knding June 30:

1894 1895
ﬁ

3 750,000,090
25,000,000 0
Fareign
Wking it Loo hot.
#200,000,000_ | # 700,000,000

Sor Unitedstcles |
labor in our own
$675,000,000 |

home markets |

$ 675,000,000

$ 650,000,000 650,000,000
!6’7;71’ e!‘l \

625,000,000

8 625,000,000 |

600,000,000

$600,000,000

# 575,000,000 $ 575,000,000 i

B £50,000,000 $550,000,000

# 525,000,000 # 525,000,000

$500,000,000 [E8l | 8500,000,000

" | o months dcv

T"':'ﬁ' 'd::"'"": the Te Kinley~ and
Me mnh! T‘"lﬁ ten M“S, um.lcr

% A the Sorm]ﬁrﬁ/

bill.  Our chinn works have boen r
about four-lfths during this yoar. Our gran-
ite works have been running about half time
this year.  As we understand it, about all
potteries in tho United States are affocted in
substantially the sume way.  Respectufully,

Tun Kxowres, Tavron & Kxowres Co,

“1 asked the glass men in Indiana,”
said Mr, Perkins, ‘‘what the Wilson
bill had done for them and they in-
variably answered :

*¢ *It hus killed glass factories out-
pide of tho gas belt and we are run-
ning with lower wages to compete with
Europe.’

“Summed up, the business situa-
tiou,” said Mr, Perkins, “‘isabout like
this: The Wilson all threw willions
of men out of work when the country
began to import foreign str ff. But now
the Wilson bill is about doune with,
The Senate and House are Republican.
Ina littlo while wo will have a Re-
publican President and tho old tarid
which mude us prosperous for 30 yoars
will come, It will be a taril¥ for
revouno aud incidental protecti
The msnufacturers know it and are
disconuting it. They discounted the
Wilson bill and dropped wages in
1802, beforo Cleveland came in, aud
thoy will start their mills and put up

bel: t Proni-

bl

5.':;' comes iv. The maunufacturers
aro sinply looking ahead.”

A Point to Remember,

While our free trade friends are

‘ —
AnTeLATOnIst sy that what Oanads
needs In not a0 mach o Cabinet-maker

Jal "

BALANCE OF TRADE,

Balance of Trade In Favor of the
United States Durlng the Two
Flscal Years Endiug June 30;

18994 189S

$ 226,000,000 325,000,000 ™)
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DOWN ON DEMOCRATS.

Bitter Assaults Upon the Sugar Pro-
ducers of Loulsiana.

Innoi has the dish ty of
the present Administration been more
barefaced than in its dealings with
our sugar producers, When the Mo-
Kinley tariff was passed in 1890 the
Louisiana crop of that year was 180,-
000 tons. Under the protection then
offered by Congress the sugar output
of that one State almost doubled, in-
oreasing to 350,000 tons for the 1894
crop, which was cultivated, grown and
harvested on the faith that the laws of
Congress would be executed and that
the honesty .¢ the American Govern-
ment would not be impeached. It is
the same in the case of our beet sugar
product, which reached only 3000
tons in 1890 and 30,000 tons in 1894,
the phenomenal advance being made
sclely through the Government’s
promise of protection.

The hardship experienced, more
particularly by the individval planters
and manufacturers of Louisiana, has
at length forced upon them the belief
that the political party to which they
have hitherto belonged is as dishonest
as it is incompetent. First of all, the
leaders of that party in Congress en-
deavored to repudiate the payment of
the just claims of the sugar growers
and producers. It was due chiefly,
however, to their political opponents
that Congress insisted upon appro-
priating the sam of $5,000,000 where-
with to partially meet their demands.

More than half a year has elapsed
since that money was appropriated.
It has not yet been paid, and obstacle
after obstacle has been presented by
the Democratic officials to prevent its
payment. Every delay and subier-
fuge that could suggest itself has been
practiced so as to defraud the sugar
producers, who have overcome cvery
opposition and successfully met every
argument used against ther, For a
year past statesmen, finandiers, law-
yers and Treasury experts have dis-
cussed the payment of this just claim,
and all have failed in successfully op-
posing it. Finally the Democratic
officials in Washington were com-
pelled to formulate regulations for its
settlement. All details for payment
were arranged and the date was an-
nounced, September !, when the
money should be handed over.

Thus the hopes of the sugar pro-
ducers were once more buoyed up. It
seemed that the payment of the
bounty was inevitable; that there was
no escape from it. But the confiding
people of Lonisiana did not know the
depth of Democratic official degrada-
tion. An entirely new obstacle was
suddenly set before them, and it now
looks as if the grandest period ot

rosperity that was ever enjoyed by
anuisiaun will terminate with the im-
poverishment of her people and a
check to her progress that cannot be
overcome within a decade. Scores of
the sugar planters of that State have
already been wrecked and ruined;
others had tided over their troubles
by obtaining advances and extensions
of credit, owing to the promise made
by Congress that the bouunty should
be paid them.

But now one official sets himself up
to overrule the action of Congres#
and those sugar producers who were
being helped temporarily by banks
oand capitalists must, many of them,
succumb to the ruin and wreckage
that had previously overwhelmed their
neighbors and friends. Not only is it
the sugar producers of Louisiana who
are injured, but every other industry
in the State is directly affected by the
prosperity of the sugar people. The
treachery of the free-trade party and
of the free-trade officials, step by step,
throughout this entire transaction
with Louisiana will, and can, never be
sufliciently exposed.

The Interest of the Farmer.

In 1828 the Honse Committee on
Manufaclures advanced the reason for
plucing & duty on spirits made from
grain and  on  molasses. It was
claimed that large qnantities of for-
eign molasses were imported and nsed
to make molasses rum, and that this
was & competitor of our home-mado
whisky made from domestic grown
grain,  DBat another ground on which
the duties on spirits and on molnsses
were levied was that our grain-grow-
ing farmers in thoe iuterior were then
without trausportation facilities and
suftered for & market for their grain,
and that foreign spirits and molasses
ram lessened this market at the do-
mestic distilleries, The roport of the
committee said:

“It 15 the interest, and solely the
interest, of the farmer who grows tho
grain from whieh spirits are distilled
which renders it a subject at all
worthy the consideration of Congress,
as couneetod with the protection of
the industry and substantial interests
of the conntry.”

Silas Wright, of New York, thau
whom there was mo Demoecrat more
able, who was & member of the com-
mitteo making this report, and Mr.
Beuton, nlso, spoke for the inoresse of
the duty on foreign spirits aud molas-
ses, and it earried.

There is no eseape from the couclu-
sion that duties ou agrieaitural prod.
uets were then lvv&ei for protection
aud not for reveune ouly,  That was
the policy of truno Democracy,  The
il for revenne ouly” idea is an up-
start, a scheme of shysters.

Fouling Tis Own Nost,

Linports of forcign merchau lisga in
the flsonl year just olosed wuonntel to
BTN, TS0, and exports wrgregute |
$505,000,410, the exoess of exporis
boing ooly 200310070, ss  against
$297, 145,930 in the previons year, 1%
was not w'ose the diminished i
ties of cur produets exported that
produce Liie cosnlt, but the low prices
obtained for them, - New York Nerald,




