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- € me ftly go the ougl of being a servant never
\.\ a entered my head. My forebears had
. . . e1 isans and small trades-
a Lol people, and when I was old enough
. my father apprenticed me to the Lor- [
P He ed on iners Society of London. A loriner,
- e bed cover vou know. sir, is a bdit maker—a very,
oy SVeshoa . old trade—and the Loriners’ Socls
B - ety is one of the oldest guilds in Eag-
& refulty 1 8 the over- nowadavs training boys in greal
! lowered varietl) { craltsmanship Well, sir,
e asked ‘ ' ght me » be a clerk—a book
g1 . . s 1 in 1850, and leaving my
wife ir nel ] ' New York
: T enre f & De liheod than
~- - ‘ possible at home, For twe
a w ked in Long Island City at
anything 1 could get to do. 1 was even
s R teamsts for & time But 1 couldn't
Y go of it ere, and =o
ng & W e rned 1 There 1 was so
5 and » . nate as st thought—as to
e procure employment as rent collector
for Mr. George Brinsiey., 2 public auc-
. s X neer orke« Y him twenty-
. . Eever ears. Twenty-seven horrible
s e i : 8 f ¢ ting rent from XAY'
. . %o X w! ( n pay and of in-
« s f v e wel d0 who wouldn't
as ger ’ e got read Twenty-seven
ars A the end of that time 1
' saaad heartsick with the misery thst 1
o - aw and 1'd not relieve and with
-y : ingsolence met and could neot re-
s€ I took my wife and returned to
A 1
e o d. sis .
: o v . For more than a year I worked at
A "':‘ ;‘.' mer things in Boston, Woouds Holl
. ‘”‘_kzh and other New England places: but / 7
DTOSL . the while was turning over and yis 3 /
a T ver ~z>.hn' ..r vmmj the pr?hlwm or’whu 3 " Wi i
> ght be best for my future. or 1 X #iRs
e o o was no Jonger a young mun. In my : Qour WILL L‘Dgrrf‘ caLo
: - rent ceollecting days in London I had B TH' S "
P u . hag en :rpnrrunn\' to observe the man-
s8¢ Zht s and duties of men servants. They
felt sorry for N84 always struck me as being a pe- well, to be somebody. Democracy has merclal office an atmosphere of envy
mé : '_""\ ¥ contented class, leading quiet, nothing to do with that. In England jealousy and backbiting which s much
oking ' y lves, well paid, well housed the spirit of democracy is as strong as more destructive of what is best in a
. d we fed I had envied them at ft is here; but soclal position deesn't man than the henee: samission to him-
£ ) nes. More than ever I envied them enter into the matter. One English- self, once and for all, that he is b
ghe oW in the turmoll of American com- man is as good as another as far as his nature a servitor, but a good and -
mercia work, with 1its long, strict political rights go, but he knows that ful one. In service, as I am, all that is
re, ite vulgar browbeating office soctally the case is different. You eliminated. I am in refined and quiet
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and, above all, 1ts poor pay.
was rapidly reducing the
clerks and bookkeepers; la-

aries of

wrers, truck drivers, bartenders, made
than we clerke and were more
inCependent But 1 dld not want to
be one of these-—not that it would de-
grade me, but their work was hard
ar listasteful
me  day then, in bdrooding over
ene ngs, 1 happened to observe to
veelf that there were very few
servants, especlally men serv-
ts, in American cities. Well, sir, to
short, 1 decided to become a high
ass servant of the English type, and
ately set upon a course of self-
training I drew upen my observation

a recollection of how the London
ervant conducted himself, his meode of
S e toward his superiors and his
dress. By inquiry and reading I learned
the scope of his duties and by prac-
tiee 1 learned how te perform them.

I w many, many times, sir, T have
rehearsed before & mirror with a card
trav! 1 have never touched a stimu-
lant, but 1 familiarized mywself with the

names and ingredients of all the drinks
known in America. I learned to mix
salad dressings and to nress clothes:
to clean siiver in the best way; I even
learned the barber's trade But above
I studied deportment and my
speecl For hours at a time I re-
hearsed my part of serving man so
thet I might know just what. how and
how ich to s in every possible
emerge ! t my bhair and my
d to suit the correctress to which
w e bring my appearance for
I ’ walk In life
Now He's a Philosopher
1 you find it easy to obtain 1
- n, Stacy?
Not at first You see I was new tc
& empioyment agenc) rstem  hers
Yas T . n e
1 that yo 1aVe
u s
e, 8ir; 1 &
are nted?
fore thar tented, =sir
Yo spoke of class dietinction and
of r a proper demeanor toward
v « rm your superiors. Didn’'t
e read tment of your social posi-
n you a bir?
bit, sir I am no hypocrite,
Y be one useful vocation to be
. € as another
¢ that ciass distinctions
186
Stacy it a match for my fresh
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The aracter of thes«
Eysiems networking
. s and vases of the whole
. p e planet
phenomena within our
knowledge = w sueh regularity on
su scale upon a&ny one of these
el . S When one considers that
thos« es run for thousands of miles
in &n unewe ing direction, as far rela-
tih s from London tv Bombay, &s
s act as from Boston to San
cisco, the inadequacy of mnatural
anation becomes glaring.

The connection of the canals with
the oases is no less telltale of intent.
s spots are found only at canal junc-

s, clearly the seal and sanction of
rendezvous Their relation te
. canale that enter them bespeaks

method and design. Significant also is
the shape of the oases,. Their form is
round, & solid circle of shading so deep
in tone as to seem black, though un-
doubtedly in truth blue-green. Now,
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VE RIDDLE OF MARS?

area has this peculiar prop-
that it Incloses for 2 given length
e maximum of space Any other area
as & ger inclosing boundary for
‘ inclosed
Again, the periodical quickening of
the canals proceeds with singular uni-
f ity down the planet not only to
L across the equator, which also has
1 special significance For Mars, pre-
senting a fi surface, is therefore in
n equilibrium, or, in other words,
particle of fluid at any point on its
ace would stay where it was un-

less foreed on by artificial ageney. The

water which quickens the verdure of
canals moves from the neighbor-

od of the pole down te the eguator
af the season advances. This it does,
irrespective of gravity. There

is, indeed, no escape from the one de-
duction—artificiality, since water only
flows downhill and there is no such
th hill on a surface already
n fluid equilibriun Realizing this,
even if we suppose for the sake of ar-
gument that natural forces take the
water down to the Martian equater,
thelr action must there be certainly

reversed and the equator prove a dead
line, to pass which were impossible.
And my reason for believing there is
life on Mars? The possibility of life
on a planet is merely the question »f
a planet's size, and then, pursuantly,
that the character of that life is a
matie* of planetary age. But age again
is a yuestion of size. For the smaller
its mass the quicker the body cools,
and with a planet growing cold means
growing old Now, Mars is large
enough to have begotten wvegetatioa,
and small enough to be already old.
All that we know of the physical state
of the planet points to the conclusion
of both vegetal and animal life existing
there, and furthermore that this life
should be of a relatively high order is
possible. Nothing contradicts this, and
all recent observations have in fac:
made it most conclusive. In any event,
these observations respond to our crav-
ing for & wider knowledge of the uni-
verse, Some day our own geology.
meteorology and the rest will stand in-
debted to the study of red Mars for
advancement along their respective
Jines. Today what we already khow is
helping to the fuller comprehension of
vaster spheres, and it may be only a
matter of time when some supreme Co-
Jumbus of sclence will actually see and
signal another responsive world.

cigarette, and
sald:

“There will never be any good ser-
vants in America until the—I may say
it, sir—the fiction that one man is as
good as another is—is- '

“Admitted to be only a fiction?”

“Precisely, sir. There are classes,
distinct and separate as the breeds of

psssed the ash tray,

horses and with just as well defined

utes in the world. You can’t pull a
dray with a hunter and you can't jump
fences with a Percheron. In England
they admit this—recognize it rather, sir:
here in America you pretend to deny
it and then complain because you have
no real servants—except the ones you
import from the other side, and e
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Stacy smiled broadly.
 “Youn," I provided, graclously.

“As you please, sir.” -

“Then you think the very idea, the
genius of democracy, is antagonistic
to the development of good domestic
service?” y

“No, not that, sir; the trouble is that
in America evesybody wants to—to—

know yourself, sir, how impossible it
would be for you to ask me to dine
with your famlily, even if you knew me
more intimately.”
“Well, it prodably wouldn't be pleas-
ant for you."
“I'm afraid, sir,

you're hyvpoeritical,
too. It not only wouldn't be pleasant
for either of us, but it would be a step
toward making meé a poorer sart of

servant. T belleve we are put into this
world to be usefu! and to be as useful
A8 we can. Now I am more valuable

49 & servant than I could be in any
other capacity—more useful to soclety
at large and therefore more self-re-
specting.”

“In other words, you are more of a
man.”

“Precisely o, sir. As a clerk, I was
as much a servant as ! am now, but
all the while pretending that I was
not—pretending, always pretending!”

“In wheat practical way 18 your pres-
ent occupat'un more congenial to you?”

“Ah,” sald Stacy, '"now you are com-
ing to it. The point is that I am al-

~ ways In the employ of gentlemen, with

whom courtesy does not stop at the

treatment of thelr inferfors. In mer-

ile work the case is very different.

ose in direct authority over clerks,
bookkeepers, collectors and the like
are usually recruited from the ranks
of the latter class and know no other
method of discipline than a general
policy of fau!tfinding and browbeating.
“Besides this, there is in every com-

surroundings, there is no rush for ga
no attempt 'to squeeze every pe I
bit of energy out of me. Five minu
late doesn't mean anything. I don't
have to take my luneh, sir, in a ‘bean-
ery.’

“Then, agaln,” continued this philoso
pher, “in the walk of life I I
chosen there is the spirit of helpful-
ness rather than of competition. For
instance, a short time ago I had some
money saved up and my employer knew
it 1f 1 had been one of his office em-
ployes his manager wouldn't have
known it and wouldn't have cared or
given it a second thought. But the
relations between master and servant
are so personal that the master did
know it and did care. And he told me
how to invest my little savings to the
best advantage. What employer In
commercial life, sir, would take that
much interest in one of his men?”

Stacy and I looked at each other for
a while acrosa the social chasm of
which he had nbw made me so vividly
aware.

“Stacy,” I said, “do you feel a sense
of degradation?”

“No,- sir; not & bit of it. T under-
starid my business, which Is more than
many can say who are not servants;
I help to make life better worth living,
1 think;: and, looking at it from every
point, I am sure I am as usefyl a mem-
ber of soclety as many of those whose
comfort has made my calling a neces-
sity of civilization,”

)SS

have

ONGRESE has a novelty in
Alaska's first elected Delegate,
Frank H. Waskey. No Lochin-
var came out of the West with

braver front or cleaner escutcheon than
this stalwart American youth from the
frozen north’s most northerly district
to make the first epoch in Alaska's
political history.

“] am first and foremost a miner,”
said Mr. Waskey to me in expressing
his abhorrence of being confounded In
the public or Congressional mind with
“The Texas Steer,” "Sockiess Jerry” or
the sensational prototypes of dramatid,
novelistic or caricaturist invention. 1
am no politician., I never was, and, in
all probability, er will be. go to
Congress with UGart and soul r the
best interests of the miner, which are
inseparable from the best interests of
all loyal Alaskans. No, I never wore
nugget jewelry, comic opera top boots,
Rogers  Brothers whiskers, carried
bowie knives or killed a man,” he
smiled, in his frank, boyish way.

“If that is what Congress expects, Y
am sorry to disappoint it. If it is my
good fortune, however, to convince the
lawmakers at Washington during the
three brief months given me that
Alaska is made up of as honest, intelli-
gent, progressive, God-abiding people
as the States, I will feel more than re-
paid for the ‘mushing’ campaign that
culminated in the honor of being

Alaska’'s first elected Delegate to the

Congress of the United States.”

Since shedding swaddling clothes per-
sistent as the howl of its own mala-
mutes has been Alaska's effort to ob-
tain just if not @ignified representation
in the halls of Congress. Of right to
representation in that august body her
gold output of the last ten years—some
$40,000,000-—would seem to substantiate.

Alaska's dependency upon Washing-
ton is not unlike that of the American
Colonies upon England before the
Declaration of Independence. Indeed,
so flagrantly has Washington ignored
it that at one time Fairbanks is sald
to have forbidden the celebration of
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While a Territory it has no Terri-
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torial government. It is governed like
the Distriet of Celumbia. To possess
Territorial government-—the home rule
for which Ireland has fought and bled
—is now the controlling ambition. The
first step toward realization was the
election August 14 of the Democratic
candidates for Delegate to Congress—
Prank H. Waskey of Nome and Thomas
C. Cale of Fairbanks, Waskey was
elected to fill the short term, while
Cale is the long term Delegate.

The Republican party merged the
long and short terms intc one and
nominated Thomas C. Murane, a law-
yver of unblemished character,

Alaska is essentially Democratic. The
defeat of Murane was a foregone con-
clusion. Had Republicanism been in
the ascendency his defeat would have
been no less overwhelming, so “sot
agin” lawyers as a class are the in-
habitants of Uncle Sant’s gold fields.
That Thomas C. Murane was like Cae-
sar's wife—above suspicion—"cut no

ice” in a frozem Afrctic of miners
flinched to the last farthing by as bril.
liant and unserupulous an army of law-
yers as ever infested a reputed law-
abiding community.

In Fairbanks, Cale’'s district, Murane
had & single vote, against the Demo-
cratic candidate's 650!

Alaska's Delegate has no seat or
voice in Congress. Like a hearer at
college, he is admitted to the floor of
the Heouse. In the committee-room,
where the real business of the House
is transacted, he is entitled to a re-
spectful audience.

Waskey, who is 233, has no exag-
gerated idea of the importance of the
figure he will cut in the hall of the
solons.

“I know 1 will scarcely have time to
get acquainted with the streets of
Washington before my term is up,” he
sajd. “But to let Congress know I am
there will be something.”

Certainly nc young man has gone to
Congress through a more picturesque
campaign than Alaska's first elected
Delegate.

Alaska adores a “musher.”” Frank
H. Waskey is the prince of “mushers.”

Scarcely a trail throughout Alaska
he has not mushed, while many are
the wunbeaten paths he has forged
through afoot or with dog team. He
is in personal touch with every camp
and miner in the Nome, Council and
Kougurok districts.

“There are no more inteliigent men
in the world,” said Waskey, “than the
miners of Alaska. [Pew are the camps,
the cabins or the roadhouses they fre-
quent in which the bhest current litera-
ture is not met. Miners devour such

publications as the World's Work, the
Sclentific American, the Re®law of Re-
views and mining publications. They
are the thinkers as well as the doers
in these parts.

“Every man, I suppose.” sald Waskey,
recalling his life in the north, “has
some one thing of which he is prouder
than another. My pride is that I am
of ploneer stock, as is my wife. My
father was forty years a miner. He
and my mother came from New Eng-
land to Minnesota when it was a forest,
thence to California in its earliest day.
From that frontier I pushed into
Alaska.

“Newspapers in the States have said
I am not a miner; that I never sunk a
shaft or handled a plck. The fact is
there is no work pertalning to mining
I have not done and continue to do. |
am first and last nothing else but a
miner.”

While net wealthy, Waskey, in the
language of the couniry, is “wel:
layed.” Until 1905, when he struck
“pay” on the Chestnut claim, adjeining
the famous Bessie Bench, he was prac-
tically unknown ir Nome. On the
Chestnut claim one man rocked out in
a single day $3500. Waskey and his
partner had $18,000 in bank from this
property and had started te clean up
the winter dump, when they were en-
joined from further work by an injune-
tlon—the curse of Alaska,

Mr. Waskey has been married three
vears. He met his wife in Nome. They
have one son, and when not at work
on a claim they are at home in a-tiny
wooden house on the Spit—a sandy arm
of land stretching between Bering Sea
and Snake River. \



