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No Bundles.
There was a time, remembered eas-

ily by many, when the tender hus-
band did not shrink from carrying
home materials for his dinner. Men
of learning in those simpler days,
says the Boston Herald, grasped the
eel of commerce, as the eel of science,
by the tail. The statesman with
Jovian brow and blue coat with brass
buttons was very human with a dried
codfish wrapped carelessly in brown
paper under his eloquent arm. To see

i highly-respectable citizen with a
demijohn was a cheering sight. Nor
was it beneath the dignity of a pain-
ful preacher of the Word of God to
carry a pair of trousers to the tailor
when the rent was beyond the skill
of domestic ingenuity. The present
civilization may be real or chromo;

this at least is certain: The age of
carrying bundles is gone, so far as

city men are concerned, although no

Burke celebrated in sonorous prose its
passing. The man protests against

the burden of a can of peas, a jar of
marmalade, his wife’s bank-book. The
youth insists that the two or three
collars bought to bridge him over the
weekly coming of the laundryman

shall be sent home. The schoolboy,

however his mother may coax or
threaten, sulks at the thought of a

bundle, for he fears the ridicule of
snobbishly trained panions. The

bundle is avoided, not respected, as it
was by the great Napoleon. Demo-
cratic simplicity is found only in tra-

dition and in De Tocqueville’s book. It

is not surprising that the bundle should
be spurned; that a fashionable mother
may not be able to support the weight

of her own baby in the street.

Getting Nearer the Sun.
Astronomers, basing their figures on

eclipses and other phenomena. ha\etal
ciliated that the sun is 94.000,000 miles
away from the earth. This seems an in-

stance of astronomical overcapitaliza-

tion to Theodore M. Geisel, a mechan-
ical engineer of Jersey City. Hefiguies

that the distance is only 1,460,000 miles.
In a printed communication lately

made public he explains the process by

which he reaches his conclusion. He
starts with the assumption that the
diameter of the earth is 8,000 miles and

its circumference 25,132.8 miles. It
makes, he says, 25,132.8 miles of its cir-
cuit around the sun each 24 hours. As
it takes 365 days for it to complete the
circuit, its orbit around the sun just
naturally must be 365 times 25,132.8, or
ft. 173.472 miles. That would make a

circle v,r ith a diameter of 2,920,000 miles.
“A little judgment must convince any
thinker,” he says, “that the sun must
be at the center of this circuit, or at a
distance from the earth of one-half of
the diameter of the circle. So that the
distance from the surface of the earth
to the center of the sun is 1,460,000, and
not, as the great students of economy
claim. 93,999,000 miles.” This intelli-
gence may make the iceman more auto-
cratic the coming summer.

“Sargent’* Cupid.
“Cupid is one of the best recruiting

officers that Uncle Sam has,” confided
one of the sergeants attached to re-
cruiting headquarters to a reporter the
other day. “Back of nearly every en-
listment there is a woman in the case.
Lovers’ quarrels chase a lot of fine
lads into the service. Your romantic
youth gravitates to the recruiting
office after a serious break with his
sweetheart as naturally as a duck
takes to water. It seems to him the
most fitting way in which to sacrifice
himself wTien love’s young dream is
apparently dispelled. Way down in
his heart he nurses the idea of mak-
ing his erstwhile enamorata sad, and
it’s the army or navy, with the possi-
bility of death in battle, for him.
Again, other first-class material is re-
cruited by the desire of young fellows
to sport a uniform before their girls.
In such cases Cupid does his recruit-
ing through vanity. But in both ways
he manages to fill up big gaps in the
ranks of Uncle Sam’s fighters.”

*T have studied the police system of

this city most thoroughly,” said an
amateur reformer before a woman’s

club in New York, “and have been forced

to the conclusion that, the spy system

is the only one that will keep the po-

liceman up to his work. The rounds-

man should keep a watch upon the pa-

trolman and report upon him. The
captains should watch the roundsman
and report upon him. The inspector

should keep an eye upon the captain and
report him.” “Who will watch the in-
spector?” asked a woman in the front

row. “I do not know,” responded the
orator, “unless that should be made one
of the duties of the patrolmen.”

Popular View of the Governor
James K. Vardaman, governor of

Mississippi, is best known as the ex-
pounder of the doctrine that ad-
vanced education is useless for the
negro. President Theodore Roosevelt
is well known to entertain ideas quite
the opposite. Governor Vardaman is
best known in the North—in a cheap,
unjust and erroneous belief—as a man
whose distinguishing characteristic
is a hatred of Theodore Roosevelt.

All of these ideas, as most popular
ideas, are no more than half true, but
they serve to bring us to a fact not
hitherto mentioned and perhaps not
noticed. Those two men resemble no
one else in the world so much as they
do each other!

The two men themselves have nev-
er discovered their resemblance, and
the suggestion may not be welcome to
either, yet the resemblance is there,
and is difficult to escape under anal-
ysis.

The two men are both strong men,
both impulsive, both altogether inde-
pendent of the ways and ideas of oth-
ers. Each does his own thinking.
Each is courageous, each robust, vir-
ile, full of red-blooded animal vigor.
Each is just this side of eccentricity
in the unbridled characteristics of his
individuality. Each is outspoken,
ready to declare an opinion when once
it is formed. Each is sturdy, insistent,
stubborn, if you like, in regard to an
opinion once formed and expressed.
Each is a man of the intensest convic-
tion and determination.

Comparison of Two Characters.
Physically these two men are ranch

alike in huiU *2d stature, each being
strong, sturdy, thick-necked, ruddy-
faced, straight of eye. They are both
horseman, both fighting men. both
students. They are both kindly, gen-
erous, frank, hospitable. They are
both grand lovers and splendid haters.
Each man has a good-sized family,
each has a sweet and gentle home
life. Each is loved and hated of many,
each is much misunderstood. Lastly,
each had a hand in our justly cele-
brated war with Spain, and each at-
tained political preferment after his
participaption in that justly celebrat-
ed war.

Thrown together in any position of
possible rivalry, Roosevelt and Var-
daman would he rivals. It is in their
stars. In the same regiment they
would he rivals for the col -i.elcy. In
the chase they would be rivals for the
first spear. Natural leaders naturally
contend, and naturally dislike a di-
vided authority. But. after a contest
of a campaign of any sort in which
each has had a chance to show his
own mettle—thrown together on any
proper personal basis—these two men
would, in all likelihood, become fast
friends, in a friendship which could
not be shaken. Rivalry apart, each
would see something in the other that
he would like, not recognizing him-
self! There are not two bigger, wides-
hearted Americans in all the country.

Which would follow the flag the far-
ther or defend it the more stoutly,
would always he a question. Each
has risked his life for the flag.

At this point resemblances cease.
The two men came out of different
conditions. Theodore Roosevelt was
born in the middle of the ladder of
success, ami had not far to go, even
had he been possessed of anything
but the Roosevelt luck, of which the
world has shown no precise parallel.
All his steps have counted—he has
seen to it that they did count. The
printed page has been a great, friend
of his. and has given him a national
reputation.

With Vardaman the opposite of this
!s true. He has had bad luck all his life
in personal matters. When Roosevelt
was getting ready for the legislature,
Vardaman was working in the fields
of Mississippi—and learning in prac-
tical fashion, by the way, what Roose-
velt has never learned in any but
theoretical fashion—the actual char-
acter of the American negro.

Vardaman a Newspaper Man.
Vardaman was a newspaper man,

but the printed page, in general, has
never helped him. For every step
forward in his life he has slipped back
half a pace, only to come back again
and again, steadfastly, in spite of
handicaps of fortune. His ancestors
were many of them preachers, half a
century ago, a whole century ago,
In the State of Kentucky and other
parts of the South. Vardaman’s
father met with business reverses
early in the son’s life, and the latter
was obliged to shift for himself.
Later in his life he met with a few
reverses on his own account. He
went into his office as governor ow-
ing debts which he is paying off
even now. Life has been a contin-
uous fight with him. He has, in-
deed, led the strenuous life of which
Theodore Roosevelt writes, and
knows what actual combat with the
world may signify. The world for
him has always been strenuous, and
he has taken for granted that it is so
for others—which is pretty nearly the
truth, after all.

It is easy to see that, all his life,
James K. Vardaman has had oppor-
tunity to study and learn the Am uri-
can negro, and that this opportunity

Theodore Roosevelt has never had.
Is it any wonder that two men

constituted just as these two are
should disagree upon this particular
subject? Their disagreement is a
matter of national knowledge; and,
as stated above, it has been the cause
of notoriety not wholly just to the
Southerner.

The truth is that Vardaman of Mis-
sissippi knows more on his chosen
theme than do his Northern detract-
ors. The immense ignorance of the
entire North on the race question—-
an ignorance which begins at the
Whito House and runs from Maine
to Oregon—is something unspeaka-
ble. We say that in the South they
are still fighting the war. Really, it
is we in the North who continue the
fight. It is we in the North who in-
sist we know all there is to be known
about the negro question. We might
easily learn otherwise did we 'care to
investigate, hut the North has never
yet begun to study the question.
Northern men who move to the
South, or who frequently visit the
South, in a very short time stand
shoulder to shoulder with Southern
men on the race question. It is an
immense, an Impossible folly to think
that the white man. North or South,
will not stand shoulder to shoulder as
white men, and as against the rest of
the world.

That is all that Governor Varda-
man of Mississippi has claimed or
ever will claim. Hence, for telling us
a simple truth, which we ought to
be willing to adm ;t, we deride him,
call him a mountebank and a pre-
tender. He can afford the epithets.
It is a concession to Northern Ignor-
ance to state that in making such
statements as the foregoing, the writ-
er feels it necessary to say he is a
Northern man, a Republican and a
warm admirer of Theodore Roose-
velt. Were this not said, surely this
writing would be set down as the
fumings of a discontented Southern
partisan. So much for ignorance.
Northern Ignorance on Race Question.

Where does Northern ignorance on
this race question- have its founda-
tion? In geography, in transporta-
tion, and in politics. There is an-
other strange basis, not so esaily dis-
covered. The South understands the
North, but the North does not unuder-
stand the South. The great North-
ern newspapers are read in the South,
but the great Southern newspapers
are almost unknown to the North.
We get litlte news from the South ex-
cept that of lynchings, hence, we sup-
pose that lynching negroes is the ex-
clusive occupation in the Southern
States. Yet since. North and South,
we are savages—white savages, the
strongest savages the world ever saw
—were we Northern men to live in
the South, under existing conditions
it is a certainty that we would do
precisely as our Southern brethren
do. But what Northern newspaper
is catholic enough to admit this? No,
it is better to purchase press dis-
patches covering ■incidents which are
as shocking to the South as to the
North. It is better to keep up the ab-
surd and ruinous sectional line.

In the South there rises a strong
man who openly declares that the
negro is still a savage, such a savage
as he was forty years ago, and that
it is useless and hopeless to try to
make an educated citizen of him. or
to try to make a safe neighbor of
him. This man knows his subject
thoroughly and intimately, through
a lifetime of experiences. Lacking
in reverence—lacking in decorum, if
you like—he openly says he knows
more about this than any man, not
excepting the president of the United
States, who has not had that expe-
rience or made that study. Disclaim-
ing any wish to be lawless, he openly
declares that nothing will serve the
South except a sixteenth amendment
to the constitution. That amendment,
he has said, is sure to come, and he
believes that it may come with a
rush at any time. This is the idea of
Vardaman of Mississippi.

Problem Is a Great One.
A man with an idea as big as this,

with a sincere conviction as great as
this, is entitled at least to a respect-
ful hearing. The question involved
is a tremendous one, far more so than
we of the North are disposed to be-
lieve, in our ignorance regarding it.
Today the white men of the South
are not free Americans. They are
slaves, and slaves to a condition. We
call the Southerners narrow, uncom-
promising, bitter. They are all that,
and must be. So would we he if we
lived their lives. We would be
forced to take up their yoke, if we
lived in the South. We would stand
shoulder to shoulder, w Thit© man with
white man—but slaves to an unjust
condition, and enforced violators of
the law.

When will the sixteenth amend-
ment come, taking away that fran-
chise which has proved a failure?
Probably in the good time of the
American commercial world. The
question will have an industrial solu-
tion, which is to say, a scientific solu-
tion. The commercial interests of
America, pushing more and more rap-
idly into the South, are discovering
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that in the South there is an intol-
erable industrial waste. This indus-
trial waste is a part of the race ques-
tion. It will be solved in the way
most beneficial to the industrial pros-
perity of America. The Vardaman
idea is not more than half a genera-
tion, at best, ahead of the hour. He
himself may not live to see it ac-
cepted as wisdom, but he will die be-
lieving in its truth and justice; for
he has Learned it in the fields, in the
hamlets and the cities of the South,
and has seen its truth demonstrated
under the windows of the State cap-
itol in which he now sits as chief ex-
ecutive The negro does not improve,
he reverts; he does not become edu-
cated, but remains savage. Educa-
tion does not help him, but gives him
false ideas. Education teaches him
to believe that political equality
means social equality, which is im-
possible. These are different state-
ments of the Vardaman idea. A few
years from now it will not seem so
absurd to us in the North.

James K. Vardaman first appeared
in the political field as editor of The
Commonwealth, a newspaper of
Greenwood, Mississippi. A natural
politician, he was early in the legisla-
ture, where he became speaker of
the house. His paper advocated in-
tervention by the United States in
the Cuban difficulties—just as did
Theodore Roosevelt. And, just as
did Roosevelt. Vardaman, feeling that
he who invoked war ought to go to
war, enlisted for the war with Spain.
He left a wife and four children, and
left them in no especial affluence.
He joined the First Mississippi, and
was elected captain, but Governor
McLauren, whom Vardaman had crit-
icised in his paper, made this the oc-
casion for personal revenge, and re-
fused to issue a commission to the
captain. Vardaman explained this
matter to his company and enlisted
with the Fifth United States Volun-
teers, known as the “Mississippi Im-
munes”—who were not immune, but
who wanted to see some fighting.
They arrived in Cuba too late for the
glory but in plenty of time for the
hard, unpleasant work. Vardaman
came out of the campaign as major,
and he speaks now of his experience
as made up largely of chasing mi-
crobes up San Juan hill with a bat-
tery of quinine capsules.

After the close of the Cuban war
Vardaman ran for governor and was
defeated. He ran again in 1903, and
after a hot campaign was elected.
In a way he had split his party. This
often happens when a strong man
gets into politics. Some time a real-
ly big man will split up both national
parties and give America another and
better one, which assuredly America
needs.

His Platform of No Race Equality.
Vardaman was elected on the plat-

form. in part, of “no race equality,”
He fought the expenditure of the
State money for the education of the
negro, and declared he considered
that undertaking a hopeless one. His
opponents said he would drive every
negro from the State; that the plant-
ers would be left without laborers.
In reply Vardaman continued to tell
them what they all knew to be true,
that black was not white. His argu-
ment was scientific, not political.
The North joined in calling Varda-
man a negro hater; it held up Missis-
sippi as a relic of the dark ages.
Needing friends in his political
campaign, \prdaman nevertheless
pledged himself to none, and went in-
to office absolutely without strings
attached to him in any way. His
opponents predicted that after his
election there would ensue a reign
of terror,, an outbreak of lynchings
and an exodus of the black race from
Mississippi. None of these things
happened. Vardaman proved not so
sensational and erratic, after all.

President Roosevelt has declared
his intention of upholding the law
and of giving every man a square
deal. Singularly enough, that was
precisely the platform on which Var-
daman stood after his election as
governor. Whitecap outrages broke
out in Lincoln county. There are
nine men today serving penitentiary
sentences for those outrages. Pros-
ecution was kept at work under the
eye of the new governor. Compare
that record with Indiana and Illinois
in similar cases in the last four years.
In Franklin county, Mississippi, some
lawless whites undertook to take the
law into their own hands. They, too.
are repenting in sackcloth and ashes
today. In spite of his pronounced
belief in regard to the negro, the ne-
gro has been safer In tae hands of
this so-called negro hater than he has
ever been in Mississippi before. This
so-called violent and eccentric man
has enforced the law more sternly
than any of his predecessors, and he
has let the weight of the law fall
upon white and black alike.

A severe test came last winter, one
of those horrible events which teach
Southerners what they know. Under
the very window of the capitol build-
ing a black man, still unknown, as-
saulted a white woman, upon a light-
ed street, at the very window of a
citizen’s residence. An arrest wTas
made. A thousand men besieged the

jail. An officer was showing his pri*
oner for identification when Governof
Vardaman rode up. He commanded
the crowd to disperse, teiling them
that this was not the right man, and
ordered the jailer to take him back
into the jail. He had no difficulty in
controlling the mob—as we of the
North call such a gathering. Since
that time every white man in Jack-
son has been a guardian of his house-
hold, armed, watchful and suspicious.
There is no telling when a similar
calamity may befall any family in
that city, or in any other Southern
city. But, when the right man is
found, when the actual perpetrator of
this crime is at last discovered, he
will fall into the hands of no mob in
Jackson. The so-called negro hater,
Vardaman, will see that he gets a
trial under the law and that swift
justice shall be his.

Immediately following this crime
at the capital city. Governor Varda-
man issued a proclamation to the of-
ficers of the counties, cities and
towns of the State of Mississippi, a
document which ought to be in the
hands of all Northern men who look
upon the South as a land careless of
the law. Reciting the circumstances
of this horrible affair. Governor Var-
daman once more voiced his own con-
viction:

“P'orty years of freedom and free
public education have not fulfilled
the Utopian dream of the negrophil-
ist of the North, and the North-fla-
vored vagarist of the South. It has
not improved the negro’s morals,
awakened within him an Intelligent
love of counrty, „or cultivated an up-
lifting, passion-restraining self-re-
spect. He is the barbarian still, with
a thin veneering of civilization, and
the education afforded him by the
white man’s money, over a period of
forty years, seems only to have in-
creased his capacity for crime. In
his educated condition, his aspira-
tion to rise in the world and stand
on a dead level with the white man
socially and otherwise, manifests it-
self in beastly assaults upon white
women.

“The situation is becoming desper-
ate and something must be done.”

Remedy for the Crimes.
The remedy suggested by the gov-

ernor was simply the enforcement of
the law. There has been begun the
past winter, all over the State of Mis-
sissippi, the mose vigorous campaign
against idlers and vagrants, and vi-
cious characters in general, which
was ever known in the State of Mis-
sissippi. The river towns are all lit-
erally cleaning up. A campaign
against vice and lawlessness such as
has been waged in the cities of Jack-
son and Vicksburg during the past
few months would be a model for
Chicago or any other of the great
Northern centers of population. We
have been known such a campaign
in the North. We have no Northern
cities in which the lawr is so abso-
lutely and impartially enforced. This
was not the case under any adminis-
tration before that of Governor Var-
daman. These facts may be taken to
signify what one likes. They are
facts.
Criminal Tendency is a Deep One.
Now, it is the belief of Governor

Vardaman that crimes such as that
mentioned above are not cured by
education, but are made more numer-
ous. The records ot the South show
that the criminal disposition of the
negro is more apparent than it w*as

twenty, thirty or forty years ago.
This crime, which put all Jackson in
a horror, was a crime unknown in
slavery days. It is a crime exclusive-
ly belonging to education and to poli-
tics. The politicians of America have
told the negro that the privileges of
social equality are his. He has his
own methods of expressing his con-
viction. his own notion as to what
those privileges should he. To him
political equality means social equal-
ity. And what social equality means
to him is something not for these
pages to discuss.

The question is covered when it is
stated that the white population of
the South is an armed population;
when it is said that the fifteenth
amendment has forced upon a splen-
did portion of America a vast, un-
mentionable horror, a vast lawless-
ness so-called, a vast nnsolvable
problem, a vast industrial waste,
a vast unhappiness. But it has
not forced upon the white race
the first thought of submission to
that amendment and its conse-
quences. We white men of the North
would say that just as much as the
white men of the South, did we live
where they do nad as they do. The
attitude of Northern ignorance—the
Roosevelt, if we cared loosely and un-
justly to turn a phrase—means mis-
ery for the whites and misery for the
blacks. The Vardaman idea is that
this is an intolerable situation, and
one which ought to be remedied by
the law.

Vardaman States Position.
It is most fair that Governor Var-

daman should be quoted on this head
in his own words. These can best be
found in his inaugural address, in
which he frankly took up matters
which he had discussed upon the
stump. He spoke as follows in re-
gard to the education of the negro:

“Thus far what I have said on the
subject of education has been with
reference solely to the white chil-
dren. What shall we do with the ne-
gro? Certainly the education suitor1!
to the white child does not s*.:l. the
negro. This has been demonstrated
by forty years of experience, and the
expenditure in the Southern States
of nearly three hundred millions'of
dollars It was natural, and quite
reasonable, immediately v.fier th


