By Lincoln Steffens
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ral nature of all a man’s work; the exhaustion that
comes of the daily grind.

All of these are fair counts in the indictment.
Fortunes are made in journalism, but very few: the
proportion is much less than in any profession I can
think of except teaching and correct politics. And
the men who grow rich on daily newspapers are usu-
ally business men who would do as well managing
almost any other big business. :
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man of perhaps paid—as much as twenty thousand dollars—but
these again go to the managers of the papers, who,
though they buy and sell news and opinions—ves
g reporter,  and literature—are executive minds who could deal
— g veek— 45 profitably in any other class of goods Such pos-
2 sibilities must be considered on the fair side of the
What ¢ You case; but this cannot be set off against the fact that,
P ; for from four to ten thousand a vear, newspapers
B 1 have the services of men with talent and character
| 1 which in law, medicine, or railroading would bring
? in twenty thousand to a hundred thousand dollars
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1 What Reporters Are Paid
| HERE is no rule of remuneration on newspapers.
| Beginners in New York are put sometimes on
space, and make from nothing up to ten dollars the
first week; and more and more, as they learn, till
. v may earn one hundred dollars. Sometimes they
AN » started on a salary of five, ¢ ,Jl‘n. ten, and twelve
A EWS The other large cities pay less, and the
| ) very little at any time. A country reporter
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T \ that the first salaries are the best.  Young doctors
do nearly starve for a vear or two, voung lawyvers some-

T d times pay for the privilege of working in an office,
1 architects and artists work for wages or noth

th while the voungest reporter on a New York

paper gets a few dollars a week, and the rise to
twenty-five, thirty, forty, dollars may be rapid.
Five thousand a vear may be attained before the
men in the other professions are making a fair living.
Those others, however, have been building all for
themselves, developing their practice, their art.
The journalist has been building somebody's else
property. He is helping to make fame and fortune
for his paper. His own abilities develop truly, and
his market value increases; but the market is nar-
row, and his efforts have not been cumulative. Bv
the time a bank president is tired out, he owns the
bank; when the artist’s mind softens, the artist has
a name. The newspaper man tires first, and when
he drops, nothing drips; he is a sucked orange.
Anonyi ', too, palls not at first, but later, when
the enthusiasm which might carry a man’s head up
through it has died away. It is enough at first to
vour own lang in print. Your most inti
mate friends know which is vour work, and the men
about vou in those who have
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public interest or opinion. It is convincing to him
that more or less fame or advertisement might be his,
and that it would be not alon
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to have his editonals mistaken for his chief’s,
of the three or four editors whose personalities have
so shone through their newspapers that their names
known as well as the their
this associate editor is unhappy because no one
can tell by his He
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another man is as ous as hfe and death. And
the case I have in mind is typical; in the editorial
rooms of American newspapers it is commonplace
Of course, not all the cases of this sort are tragic I

know of a man who during a presidential campaign
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well pleased with the admiration he had from man
of his fellow-craftsmen. I believe, however, that
if this man could be caught off his guard in a sincere
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