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GENTLE ART OF MURDER AND POLITICS AM

Green Reporter’s Fatal Error Starts a Lively
Bit of Comment on the Great American

\ i »
Game and Hints of a Promise
By DAN CAREY.

NCE we killed a man. He was a per-
fectly upright, honest, reputable
citizen by the name of John Hill,

wha had no enemies that we knew of and
friends by the hundreds, but we snuffed out
hi= life and he was no more, r

1t all happened when we held the honor-
ahle position of cub reporter in another city
and had arisen to the importance of being
editor of the Department of Deaths and
Funerals, We forget exactly how It hap-
pened that we came into possession of the
fact that John Hill was dead. Tt may have
heri a sorry joke that some one played on us=
or it may have been merely our own Inex-
perience. We forget that detall, but anywny
he was a prominent man In our community,
w0 we spread considerably and gave him a
mice notice, with a pleture of the deceased
and the story of his life at the end,

The next morning our business manager.
Uncle Bob, as he was affectionately known,
burst into tears on his front porch when he
read the announcement of the death of his
lifelong friend. He hastily cut a few flowers
from his garden, roses and pennles and gar-
denias, and went to lay this loving tribute
upon the bier of his {riend. \

John Hill lived just around the corner and
there was a high stone retaining wall at the
corner, With his eyes still wet with tears
U'nele Boh attempted to round the corner,
hut in deing 8o he bumped Into an irate eiti-
zen coming rapidly from the opposite direc-
tion. 1t was John Hill on his way to Uncle
Bob's home to protest against being an-
nounced as dead. He wanted to make a per-
sonal matter ont of It.

That morning we received notice that we
would have to square matters with John Hill
or retire permanently from the newspaper
game. We might have seen our victim and
talked It over with him, but evidently there
wae nothing to be gained by an interview,
We thought of announcing him in the birth
column, but he had already heen there some
fifty vears or more hefore. L.ate that after-
noon we turned in a story headed “The
Resurrection of John Hill" which sauared
the thing with everybody concerned. If it
hafin't, we would probably be a sewing ma-
chine agent or earning our lving in some
other honest manner,

L L]

PEAKING of killing reminds us of the
S deseription of eapital punishment in
New York State once given us by a
chance acquaintance in the smoking room
of a Pullman traine Possibly we had just
had a riot or two or some lynchings which
ecaused this man from the North fo inquire
of us as 1o the method of capital punishment
in the State we then called home. He asked
this question, we remember very distinetly,
in a tone which clearly implied that legal
execttlons In our Btate were of such rare
nccurrence as to make his lgnorance ex-
cusahle,

We did not argue that point with him but
contented ourself with replying that hanging
was the method of death preseribed by law
in our State,

“That mothod,” he replied, “is now consid-
ered barbarous. A great many of the States
are getling away from it and Yours should
adopt the more humane method." ‘

nr personal opinion Is that no method of

executing # man may he considered entirely
humane, but still we did not argue, fram
Which you will doubtless gather that we are
not of an argumentative disposition anyway.

“How do they execute eriminals in New
York?" we asked.

That was what he had heen waiting for.
He smiled the smile of the mentally superior
and replied:

“We bathe and dress the criminal in a
good suit of cluthes, give him a.splendid
meal, place him In a chair from which he
cannot get up and then ‘elocute’ him te-
death.”

We had heen given the same treatment at

“It was John Hill on his way to Uncle Bob's home to protest against being announced as dead.”

“One near the political throne will decide he will make a first rate Alderman. Then the conspiracy starts.”

banquets we attended, but we did not know
before what It was called,

I nsed to attend banquets and din-
“/ ners during the term we served in
politics. That was before the days

of our reformation and while we still clung

to the bellef that the people needed us to
assist in correctly governing the community
in which we resided. Later we were cured
of this mental disease and the delusion laft
us in the only possible manner that a poli-
tlelan is ever permanently cured,

You know there is a germ fiying around in
the atmosphere of America all the time.
This little microbe is probably called some-

think like Cocews politicus. The manner In
which he works his way into the brain of
an American is something like this: Some-
one near the political throne will decide (hat
he will make a first rate Alderman or some-
thing like that. Then the consplracy staris
and about five men will he told what to do.

Our American will rige some morning,
thinking only of his awn business and of his

Chief Kabongo’s Coup May End Crisis in Congo

HO will be King of the Congo? Who
W will gain the beaded crown and
dusky harem of the illustrious
Mwata Yamvo, King of the Congo peoples,
the fourteenth of his dynasty? Little else
has been talked of in the cannibal villages
of the Congo bush since that eventful day
when the news of the great king's death
came booming mournfully through the jun-
glr, beaten out In code signals on the native
drum lelegraph from hill top to hill tep and
from tribe to tribe just as the news of Liv-
Ingstone's approach was heralded nearly
half a century ago by those same folk and
as other Jungle happenings have been an-
nounced since time immemaorial,

Kabongo, paramount chieftain of the Luba
annibals to the eastward, is saild to be gath-
ring his black hordes about him for a
woep over the domain of the dead mon-

arch to make himself king over the whole
Congo. 'The black warrlors of the bush
where the white man is still but lttle known
are worrled now that the fourteenth
Prince of Death, which Ils the meaning of
Mwata Yamvo, has been gathered to the
abode of happy kings presided over by the
greal god Negassl, whose voice is the thunder
of the rainy season.

Many a Subchief Cherishes
Secret Ambition to Rule

The present state of uneertainty as (o the
royal succession in the Congo was net un-
foreseen by the wily black nobles of the
bush, Many a cunning subchief has secret-
Iy cherished the ambition to Pe lord over
all of the black men from Lake Tunganyika
to the boundaries of Loanda, and has pic-
tured himeelf attired In the coplous robes
and beaded crown of the paramount chlef.

The capital, which Is the seat of native
Congo Guvernment is ealled Musumba on
the map, but n Central Afriea It geoes
under the impressive’ name of Musumba-
wa - Mwata-Yamve — City-of-the-Prince-of -
Death, There Mwata Yamvo X1V, lived and
relgned for more than eighteen years, It is
A large native town with quite & metro-
rolltan atmosphere, all things considersd,
described by David Livingstone in his fa-
mous memolrs ag helng the most progressive
In all Africa

Mwaia Yomvo came of a long ‘line of
mighty chiefs, In former days the Alunde
peaples wore the conquering race of Central
Afrion., They swept over the Congo in the
twelfth century, historians say, and their
kings became suzerains over all the tribes
of the great inland basin of the Lualaba or
Upper Conga River, where also live the
Lnba peaples, now governed by Kabongo.

The Mwata Yamve dynasty was founded
by one of the warrior chiefs of tha Alunda
peoples during this ern of eonquest.  He lod
his warriors far and wide, extending his
territory and levying tribute ftom all the
reoples o4 e Aas the sea conot In” what |s

Death of Mwata Yamvo, Fourteenth of His
Line, Stirs Dusky Tribes to Vast Unrest

now the Congo Francals. Then he estab-
lished his dofnain along organized lines, He
made one of his own sons—he had many by
his numerous wives—prince over each of
the provinces, They were his Gaovernors,
and he administered the central government
with Spartan severity. Under him the
Alunda, or Lunda, people became great and
prosperous. Th owned herds of cattle,
goats and rhlr-ko‘il)n. and sold many slaves to
the Arabs of the far north. Later the white
slaving vessels appeared on the coast, and

the Lunda people grew even richer with
the white man's trade.
Succeeding Mwatn Yamvos estahlished

thelr sons nas Governors as had Mwata
Yamveo I. and many dynastic troubles arose.
There were ton many descendanis of Mwalta
Yamvo, Of a score of mons in each genera-
tion only one could succeed to the thronse,
and the number of dlsgruntled cousins who
had to take posts as obscure subchiefs mul-
tiplied. An African War of the Roses has
been In progress for more than a century.
1t hecame quite the custom for a pretender
to assassinate the reigning monarch, usurp
the power and force hls authority on the
eourt and country with a few hundred fear-
logg warriors armed with assegals and pols
oned arrows,

In the opinien of the people {1 was all
right for a descendant of Mwata Yamve L
to murder the one in powear. The Knl}' dim-
grace that eould bhefall the nation was for
some outalde prinee to get the pawer. None
sver did.

An Outsider Looms at Last
In Person of the Crafty Kabhongo

But now It seems ‘hat Kabongo will be
the dreaded outsider stopping In.  The Inst
Mwnata Yamvo was not warllke. He wWas

lazy. He liked the white man's whiskey and
he preferred to wll the services of his thou-
sands of subjects to the white men as car-
riers of rubber. The apirit of Mwata Yamvo
1., who required the sacrifice of many human
lives merely for his ewn grandeur, was no
longer present with the people as in the
bhrave days of ald. Then the great chief
himself, hin six foot hody eclad entirely In
feathers, marched at the head of his ware
riors Into strange landa to conquer them,
When Mwata Yamve I. wished to rise from
his roynl feast when on the marech a war-
rlor prostrated himself on ecither side of
him and the King wonld thrust a spear
through the hody of each and pull himself
up nimbly by the shafts as the warriors
writhed in thely Asath agoniss

Mwata Yamwvn XIV, hecama sick a month
ten soen or there might he no dvnastic Ais.
turbances in his domain to-day. The Metho-
diste were nending a white doctor and equip-

ment for an entire hospital to the mission
statlon dear Musumba. It Is not known
whether dr not it was the “D. T.s"” which
carried off the Prince of Death or not, but
the white man's medicine would probahly
have saved the old King for another few
yvears of perlodic Jags, at least so thinks Dr.
Piper, who Is bullding his hospital there
now.

Kabongo, as paramount chieftain of the
Luba cannibals, rules over a region once
subject to the Mwata Yamvos, A crafty
sub-chlef, he managed to organize o hys-
teria for freedom from the tyrannles of the
Alunda Kihgs and engineered a secession
movemenit with himself as dictator. By
playing one powerful chief against another,
he has kept the balance of power and ruled,
like a feudal monarch of medieval Europe,
on the ¢rust of a figurative voleano, which,
however, has never erupted. Now, with the
possibllities of congquest recalling the days
of the firet migrations of Bantu peoples a
thousand years ago, .the Luba chiefs may
well support Kabonge in the effort to extend
their own away westward.

R;ya! Bath the Only One
In All the Luba Territory

Kabongo hos o harem as large as that of
Mwata Yamvo and a palace of beautifully
waven basket work, a bath and a garden of
gode, all enclosed In a compound with an
claborately woven reed wall about it. The
royal bath is & hole In the ground, but it Is
the only one used for the purpose in all the
Luba territory. (And the rivers are infested
with crocodiles!) His Majesty gete down in
the hole, and mervants throw buckeis of
water at him ffom every dirsction at omoe,
Then he climbs out with mud sticking to
him and pronounces the ceremony A com-
plete succeas, which it is not, according to
the white man's standarda,

A clay crocodi and some white pigeons
are Kabongn's principal deities, and these he
warchips Mtfully, moestly for political rea-
sONA,

Kabongo's eunning has made him the
logical usurper of the throns of Mwala
Yamveo In the minds of many sub-chiefa

of the Congo. He always manages to turn
up on top when npmla'i‘ about to lose
nut,

Onea a Pelgian ofMelal, travelling through
lils realm, lost elghtesn carriers from his
caravan In a single night, and eannibalistic
feasts were held In the neighboring villages
naxt night. The Belgian held Kabhongo re
sponaible, and It seemed as though the Luba
chisftaln, who had very dramatically ro-
formed himself and tribe from active can
niballem a few vears hefare, was ahout to
suffer the conseguences of the crimes,

Just then & Methodist missionary come
with a permit to establish o station at Ki-
hongo's capital., Kabongo saw a way oul

of his dilemma. He sent his warriors down
to the villages where the cannibal feasts
had heen held and the festivities came to
an abrupt end. His men stormed the stock-
ades and brought the men in chalng o
Knhongo With a great show of authority
Kabongo gave these men orders to bulld a
great temple for the white man's God, and
the cannibal branch of the Methodist Epis
copal Church came into being. with the Rev.
Roger 8. GGuptill, U'. 8 A., as pastor, and a
great crowd of curlous, kinky headed can
nibalg ar the potential congregution,

Jungle Convention Promises
Full Measure of Excitement

At Musumba-wa-Mwatn Yamve there will
he a great palaver of chiefs and sub-chiefs
Every black potentate of the Congo will
come with the secret hope of being chosen
to succesd his great ancestor, Mwata Yam-
va 1. Much eloquence will be wasted on
the air, and politice not mueh removed In
method or motive from those of 1920 at ("hi-
cago and 2an Franeclsco will he In evidence
The heir apparent, faverite son of Mwata
Yamvo XTV., will present, bedecked In
royal robes from his father's variegated
waprdrobe and a short, native sword at his
side,

A "smelling out” ceremony will be hald in
which the witch doctors will try to deter-
mine who caused the death of the King b
witcheraft, If they finally accuse any one
the accused who is usually the enemy of
mome one in power, must prove his inno-
cencea by drinking n cup of the poisonous
sanswond

A Eencaplogioal court of Inquiry will be
held, and the various twigs and branches
of the royal family tree will be discussed
to the confusion of everybody. Hut some-
haody will be chosen as the [ifteenth Prinee
of Death, Then the new King will have to
spend a year's Income to provide native
liqueor for the convention and the whale
Aggregation of townapeople for a memorahble
dArinking bout to Inst nearly a month.

But if old Kabongo of the Lubas appears
at the strategle time with a band of pleked
warriors the election will have a foew more
thrilla than otherwise, Wily sub.chiefs have
told him he is the man, and excessive meod-
esty In not one of Kabhongn's shortcomings
AL any rate.dhe new Mwata Yamve will
wear the erown upon the traditionally un-
ensy head

According ta returning missionaries, na
Hapaburg ever faced a mare delicately bal.
anced political sitnation than will tha new
Mwate Yamve of the Congo, whether he be

b

Mutombo Makulu of Kapanga, Kiml of
Lourinba, Kabongn of the Lubas or any of
a hundred other lesser aspirants Wharver

he 3= he will he the most powerful savage
potentate of his day,

|

family, and after bhreakfast he will kiss his
wife and start for his office,

“John," says one of the neighbors, who
meets him on the street. “you would make
a good Alderman from this district.”

“Oh, pshaw!"”™ he replies, and has a hearty
laugh over it

“John," says the next man, 1 would lke
to have the privilege of voting for yvou for
Alderman this yvear™

“Well, T don’t know."” replies John,
involves a great many difMculties"

He procesds on his way to his office

“John'" gays the third man, “the boyve hive

“Thit

bheen discussing vou. We want you to run
for Alderman.”
“Yea," he replies, “1 have been thinking

aver that matter a llttle, 1 thank vou very
much, BL™

Then the fourth man has his say. and hy
the time tha fifth man has suggested that he
run for Alderman what has heen sald by just
sxactly five men of the ten thouszand or more
who vote In that_district is magnified into
what he bhelieves (o he an uprising of the
peaple to demand that he give a portion of
Fis time to the community., A lttle Cocens
politicus has worked 11s way into a brain cell.
He i= n changed man from then on and he-
gins writing his platform. Then he neglects
his family, his home, his business and his
friends until he takes the cure

There are several ways of quitting polities,
hut only one method {s permanent.

Some men get so thoroughly disgusted
with polities that they tender their resigna-
tiongs and return to their private affalre
Thelr cure is only temporary. They will re-
turn to polities later on after they have set
thelr house in order

Some men gef defented for
Their cure Is only temporary. Until they
pass on to the next world they will seek
every opportunity for a nominatjon or an ap-
pointment.

Some men gel thoroughly disgusted with
polities and In addition get defeated for re-
election. They are cured pesrmanently. It
is necessary to reinoculate them with the
microbe,

That is what happened to us
don't send the five men. We
human being after all,

oy o

as a clity executive cammittes. Consedquently
places on this commities are in
Selections for clity execulive committeemen
wore formerly made at ward mass meetings
In the Pifth ward twn friends, John and
George. hoth well known In the town, =started
for the ward meeting.

“John,” sald George, linking his arm into
that of his friend. “vou ought to he
committee from our ward. T shall nominate
vou to-night and secare olprtion,
Whila 1 am working quistly for you T want
you to be working for BHl Brown hocause
ha will do what and 1 an With his
support and vou on the eommities can
control this ward.™

It wounded all vight to John, =0 he agresd
nyl immediately after reaching the hall he

reslection.

Howeover,

are Just a

the tawn where learned palitics

every one s a Democrat and the prl

we
maries are operated by what |

known

demnnd

on the

your

you
we

started working snthusiastically for Bl
Hrown, True to his promiss, Genrge nome-
inated John in a well chosen sperech

When the voles wers ecounted if wpe A
secret balloty Bill Arown led the tieke) and
John received Just ane voie

fin the way home George said

“John. T am much obliged tn vou fo
voting for BIlY Brown. Wa put him ncross
In great shape, but somehow or other the

boys evidently thought this was not vour
vear. I voted for you but 1 was the only
one."

“Georgs,” replied John, “vou are n oo

Tonsal liar, becaune [ voted for myasclf”
Gireat game, politics
- . .

“) rl-‘. had a friend, a druggist, who ral
for Alderman His napponents,
hoth very wall liked, were namol

Wolff and Camphell, the farmer a sult manu
facturer and the Iatier & saloonkeeper. The
druggist adopted a unique method af cam
palgning, which was te make speaches on
sirent cars. During one of thesse specches
he wias said to have bean #0 unwise as o
=ay that in the race thera was a Jew, a bar-
tender and a gentleman, and that the voters
enild take thelr choles  In thosa dAave the
eommunity of which we sppak would
stand for a alur of that Kind in politics,
although It har wmince, we regret to say,
seemed (o rather like such things,

Both the other candidates, therefnrs, at
proceeded o capitalize the remork.
fine of them =aid In a apech that the raca
waa really betweon a wolf, a campbell and a
jacrkans That wap mare
eanld =tand
was his friend and a

nnt

than the druggist
w he =otght & man he thought
ihind him to prepare a

USES DAN

slatement for oubllentio Tl ipvprose d
friend did it and ruined him. Hepre s what
apperred across seven co of the lead-

ing afternoon daily In larg woas
SMALICIOUS PERSONS HAVE OCIpecT
LATED THE REFORT THAT I BAID THE
RACE IN TH FIRST WARD WAS BE
TWEEN A JEW, A BARTENDER AND A

GENTLEMAN, AND THAT I WAS THw
GENTLEMAN. THIS I DENY.”
Great game, politle:

UT the greatest art In polltics is that
B of spellibinding before the people
maost

during the campaizn, and the
remarkable thing about political spesches
ithat is, where wo come from) Is that the

more than they
answer 1o n

people love a ready wit
accuracy and prefer a qguick
statement of facts

We have in mind & speaker who on one

necasion made friends with a hostile audi
enee hy  remay yuletly ‘Bome  ZEoose
has hissed,” when one of hig auditors hegan
to express disapproval of what he was say-
ing.

But what we stiarted to tell about was a
big old liar of our town who was a wonder
on the stump despite the faet tl he had
n habit of saying just any old thing that
popped into his head while he wag address-
ing an audience,

Facis did not enter Inta his caleulations

il History, geography, natural his-
tary, astronomy he marshalled to his ald in
presenting his darguments, and a little nace-
curacy like having Alexander fighting a

personal duel with Napoleon, making Pekin
the capital of Sinm or placing the dog star
in a cage at the zoo, amounted to nothing
if it ilustrated the it he nad in mind.
On one oceaslon we heard him speaking to
a crowid of the hat hoye and in order
to muke him=elf Impressive he turned a few

woil

of the pages of history

Goentlomen," he shouted. "“shall we noi
learn our lesson in This instance from the
treatment that was aceorded the British feet
during the Crimean war? When the Brivigh
steamed up the bay and dropped anchor in
front of Moseow, we old that——"

“Walt a minute” interrupted his apponent,
“Moxcow' 1= an inland eity."

The speaker turned deliberately v
frowningly at his Interrupter, and after glar-
ing at him for a half minute asked in tones
full of naplting contempt Fliave you ever
been In Moscow "

“No. I ha not."

“Well then," he siald a= |f brushing him
aslde: and agaln turning 1o his gudienee, “an
T was ing. when the British anchored in
front of Moscow,”

And he went right ahead and told his
story, muaking most lelling point to thr
utter dellght of the audience and the plain
drcomforture of the other spenker who
roecelved o v poor receptlon and lost the
st riet

Dan’s Own Book Review

TIMON OF ATHENS By Willlan: Shake-
apeanre Stratford, Willlam Sims & Co.
Lid., London and Glasgow,

mark
wns known as

wis Lthe prizge

ORD TIMON
I of hiz time. Also he

something of a practical joker fn his

CAsy

day. Like many another sinece he livéd to
regret the ease with which his friends to \k
his money away from him and also like
many another he learned to despise the
vietime of his fokes

It really Isn't much of a story, and Mr.,
Bhakespeare can oasily leave it out of the
rexit set of hooks he offers for =ale at a
dollar down and a dellar a wesk, Tor o

thing it s impossible to put the play on the

stigge the way he has written {t. because thy
bonrd of cedsors would not consider for
r minute, and i le donbeful If the theatre-
goers would stand for |t even If they did
Any one could get Timoen's money nway
from him who told him he was a good chap
who dedicated a poem o him who asked
hie oplnlon about n “fure It was =oon
found out that If any one made a present
to Timon e muy dog would at once make
the donor a gift of much greater value. The
congenquence was that some one was always

glvine him
fme of his servants

prese

tried to tell him what

was happening to his financial affairs, but
Timon Just laughed and proceeded to teil
him =ervant some funny storles
When the ernsh came Timon declded te
horrow some money from friends.  hut
they all b ned (o he broke at vhe timé
which mad mpossible for them to come
to his resc Then Timon decided to play
the practical joke on them which mads
him famour in Athen= and which caused
many a heoarty jest at the expense of his
vintime
He invited them
the steaming dishes
found to oo
wn hich antle
rertaurant=s when
soup. Those wl .
practice will he Intere loarn That we
have dipcovernd I 8 re's workas tha
It was Timon wha ing ted 1t, thus
tine nn example for all Gr tAUTANLS
invway. while the wern lank
atinntr TR T Timon he
gan throwing A oa a nd tl
not wishing to b . - e
treat. They iried to keep the incident agulet
but the story leaked out and thers was many
chuckls at thelr exnene
Timon then left o wonds and hecame
a hermit In order v Wi ¢ erediinrs
Thils Is the part of the stor we [nmint
wigll not be acted. You see Timon took off
all hi= clothes and lived fn a cave. We d 1
very much the nroprloty of exposing the
male fi the stngee The nude femn
hns m Iy Indiffefent ons. and
1emrd A A it lary
Yt 1) nne e .
thnkeepenre deacribes Win
i ohilectionable W Sime
e t of money hurlod
W ' Inee he eannnt apend
¢ ha WisAr fnia i riggr oy
eral whe {8 passing, with instruction 1o pn
tha hack wagez of his arme The wak
marches on Athene and put noauch A oatin
it that the Setintor foclde f and 1
Timon te take charg f the Aolern 7 the
elty, hut when ha And

ta put or

themae
decline the
of Timon at
Int of wit In the
the olty for many yonrs

Same vears Iator a =aldi L

the ecave of

hud committ |
himealf, after w
on A rock ner whe
melf. From this

tearned

hang
Thev

feut

noar

that T.nrd

that he really disliked



