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A NATIONAL CELEBRITY
Selected

AMONG the unique and remark-
able characters brought to pub-
lic notice and notoriety by the

political upheaval of thirty years ago,
no one attained to greater fame or
secured wider celebrity than “Sock-
less” Jerry Simpson, of “Madison
Lodge,” as the facetious newspaper
reporters dubbed him.

Jerry was born in the province of
New Brunswick in 1842 of Scotch
ancestry. His father migrated to the
United States, when Jerry was a very
little boy, and settled in the state of
Michigan. Although of an alert mind
and possessed of a real hunger for
knowledge, Jerry’s educational oppor-

tunities were exceedingly limited. He
was illiterate, so far as the branches
taught in the schools were concerned,
but was a voracious reader and, en-
dowed with a remarkable memory, he
managed to store his mind with more
than the ordinary equipment of really
good literature, so that he was en-

titled to be called a well-read man.
At the outbreak of the Civil War

Simpson enlisted, but served only a
few months Until discharged for dis-
ability. After the close of the war he
became a sailor 6n the Great Lakes,
and gradually rose to ’the position of
captain on a lake freighter, a position
which requires a large degree of re-
sourcefulness and courage. During a
fearful storm his ship was driven

- ashore near Ludington and it was
largely owing to the masterful cour-
age and coolness of Jerry Simpson
that the lives of all the crew were
saved.

During the seventies he decided to
go to Kansas and settled in Jackson
County, where he engaged in farm-
ing and stock raising with some suc-
cess, but concluded that there were
better opportunities in the free-range
country and went to Barber County
along in ’B3 or ’B4. It was an un-
fortunate time to get into the cattle
business. He had hardly got fairly
started when the terrible winter of
’BS-86 came on and nearly wiped his
herd off the face of the earth. His
cows died faster than he could skin
them and spring found him nearly
broke. He had come to the county
with some SIO,OOO.

In 1886 tl*ie Union Labor party
was organized and the old-time
Greenbackers, of whom Jerry was
one, promptly joined it. Jerry had
already demonstrated some ability as
a speaker in country lyceums and the
like and his party in Barber County
selected him as its candidate for the
legislature. I happened to have the
honor of running against him and
while I defeated him it was not a vic-
tory to blow about.

Two years later he was again a
candidate and, as that happened to be
the year when Kansas rolled up a Re-
publican majority of 82,000, Jerry
was buried under the general land-,

slide. There were those who pre-

dicted that he would never come back
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OUR MOTTO—“IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND”

again, but they had no vision of the
future.

Eighteen eighty-nine was the great-
est corn, year of all Kansas history,
but the price went down until corn
sold at 10 cents per bushel or less and
was burned for fuel all over Kansas.
A few years before, the people of the
state had plunged into debt with a
recklessness seldom if ever equalled
and now pay day had come and 10-
cent corn and 40-cent wheat to pay
with. It is not very remarkable that
the people saw red, and talked of the
altar of Mariimon, the great red dra-
gon and the “crime of 73.” The
words of the agitator fell on fertile
ground. The Farmers’ Alliance
spread like a fire on the dry prairie
driven by the high wind.

Too late the Republican leaders be-
came alarmed and decided that the
way to retain power was to get up a
platform about as radical as anything
suggested by the Alliance and then re-

lease the candidate from all party al-
legiance and authorize him to pay no
attention to the party caucus. The
concessions only caused derision and
jeers on the part of the Alliance men
and it was in this frame of mind that
Alliance delegates met in the spring
of 1890 to nominate a candidate for
Congress.

Jerry Simpson went to the conven-
tion as a delegate, but his name had
not been mentioned as a probable can-
didate. S. M. Scott, of McPherson,
the author of a pamphlet on the sub-
treasury, was the man to be nomi-
nated, but Scott could not get it into
his mind that it was possible to over-
come the majority of 14,000 rolled
up by the Republicans only two years
before and pushed the proffered honor
aside. Jerry Simpson had been called
on to make a speech and caught the
crowd. With Scott out of it the dele-
gates turned to the ex-sailor and nom-
inated him. They builded better than
they knew. Under the conditions then
prevailing Jerry Simpson was an ideal
candidate. He was a good talker,
possessed of a ready wit and with an
instinctive and correct appraisement
of the value of publicity.

A correspondent of the Wichita
Eagle accused him of wearing no
socks. Jerry did hot attempt to deny
the charge and charged in turn that
his opponent, Col. J. R. Hollowell,
wore silk hose. He wove this skil-
fully into his speeches and roused un-
bounded enthusiasm by the turn. He
confessed his poverty, and his aud-
ience, carried away with the zeal of
crusaders, threw the few dollars they
had in their pockets onto the plat-
form to help pay the campaign ex-
penses of their candidate.

Jerry was a good story teller. His
stories were not new, but an old story

well told is often as effective as a
brand new one. He covered the Re-
publican platform, adopted at Dodge
City, with ridicule and amid howls of
delight told the following story: A
Jew and an Irishman were crossing a
stream in a boat when it occurred to

the Irishman that he would convert
the Jew. He demanded that the dc-
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scendant of Abraham renounce his
faith and acknowledge the divinityof
Christ and tjje Virgin Mary. The
Jew refused, whereupon the Irishman
threw him out into the water. He
came up choking and spluttering and
tried to climb back into the boat but
the Irishman refused to let him in un-
less he would confess and give up his
“heathenism.” The Jew still refus-
ing, the Irishman shoved him under
again and held him there until he was
almost drowned. At last he let him
come to the surface, gasping and al-
most speechless. When he was able
to talk, seeing no evidence of mercy

on the part of the Hibernian, he said
that he would renounce and confess.
“Oi’m glad to hear that,” said the
Irishman, “but Oi’m av the opinion
that if iver yez get to land, yez will
take it back, so Oi’m goin’ to drown
yez now and save your immortal
soul.” The application was that the Re-
publfcan party should be killed while
it was in a repentant frame of mind.

The result of the election was a
surprise even to the most sanguine of
Jerry’s supporters. A Republican
majority of 14,000 was succeeded by
a Populist majority of more than
8,000, and Jerry Simpson suddenly
found himself one of the most talked
of men in the United States.

T"o bis credit Jet it be said that he
did not lose his head. In Congress
he rapidly acquired polish and was
lecognized as the leader of his party.
His political views broadened; his
crudities of speech were mostly aban-
doned. He held his own in the rough
and tumble debates in the Lower
House and gained Hvor with the then
Speaker of the House, Tom Reed, of
Maine.

In 1892 he was re-elected, but the
Populist party had already passed the
crest and was on the decline. His
majority of more than 8,000 was re-

duced to less than 2,000 and two

years later was wiped out entirely
when Chester I. Long defeated him
by a comfortable majority.

In 1896 the free silver issue swept
over Kansas and Jerry was elected for
the third time, but with the sub-
sidence of that he was defeated and
retired from public life. It may be
said for him that while he was an
original Greenbacker he never was at

heart in favor of free and unlimited
coinage of silver at the ratio of 16 to

1. Naturally possessed of a keen and
logical mind he saw the fallacy of the
argument in favor of a fixed ratio be-
tween the metals, but believed in the
Greenback theory that there should
be no intrinsic value in money.

Jerry was naturally a radical both
in politics and religion. Before he be-
came especially interested in politics
he was known to his acquaintances as
a “free thinker” or infidel. In his
lake experience he had learned to be a
very fair rough and tumble fighter,
although never inclined to quarrel.

Jerry Simpson was a man of more
than ordinary native ability, a char-
acter such as could only be produced
in a country of free speech and the
open door of opportunity.
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STEALING AN ISLAND
Selected

NOT very many years ago Ariri
was a bit of no man’s land;
though marked on the chart, its

existence was ignored by the Powers
—it had never been inhabited, no flag
had ever been raised above its beaches
of dazzling coral sand.

Then a day came wheja two
Frenchmen shrewd traders and
planters of coconuts in the Tuamotu
spoke of Ariri. Here was an island
capable of an annual hundred tons of
copra, and claimed »by no man; they
would plant it and reap the rewards
of enterprise. The chief difficulty
was to find a superintendent to take
charge of the project; it needed a
white man, but white men willing to

undertake a task of such poignant
loneliness were not ,to found every
day in Papeete. As it chanced, their
man was at hand.

The natives called him Tino—per-
haps his name had once been King.
Years among the islands had obliter-
ated whatever stamp of nationality he
might have possessed. Tall, strong,
and of fine presence, with a full blond
beard and eyes of reckless blue, a
great singer and dancer—always the

at ? feast and the idol of the
women, a remarkable linguist and
story-teller, drunken, brave, witty,
and unprincipled. Tino was a type
which thrives in Polynesia.

When they offered him the position
of superintendent at Ariri the two

Frenchmen were not without misgiv-
ings. But the agreement was made
and in due time a schooner sailed into
the Ariri lagoon to land Tino and a
score of Raiatea boys with their wives.
The Frenchmen took care to leave no
boat capable of putting out to sea, but
as there were houses annd sheds to

build they left a considerable variety
of tools and gear, in addition to a
year’s supply of medicine, food, and
clothing. In seven months’ time, with
the help of his men, Tino cut down
trees, sawed out timber and planking,
and built a forty-foot cutter —sturdy,
fast, and seaworthy. Tino bade his
men farewell—promising to return — .
and set sail to the westward, fearless
and alone. His only instrument was
a compass, and yet he made the pas-

sage to Fiji—twelve hundred miles—-
in fifteen days.

I forgot to say that before his de-
parture he had ordered the top of a
tall palm chopped off, and on this
stout flagpole had hoisted a home-
made edition of the Union Jack. In
Fiji he wasted no time. At the office
of the High Commissioner of the
Pacific he announced that he had
taken possession of Ariri in the name
of the British Empire, and petitioned
that a fifty years’ lease of the island —

at nominal rate —be given him. The
request was granted; a few days later
Tino was again at sea, still alone, and
headed for his little kingdom.

The story is that he bought a sex-
tant in Fiji, but at any rate, some-
thing went wrong and (Page 5.001. t)
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