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the Administration as “pusillanimous” was too much to expect.
In the course of his latest somewhat labored defense of his own “tak-
ing” of Panama, he says:

The United States Government has signally failed to take action on behalf
of Belgium when The Hague Conventions, to which the United States was
a signatory power, were violated at Belgium’s expense. During the last cen-
tury no civilized power guiltless of wrong has suffered such a dreadful fate as
has befallen Belgium. Belgium had not the smallest responsibility for the
disaster that has overwhelmed it. The United States has been derelict to its
duty, has signally failed to stand for international righteousness and inter-
national peace in the course it has pursued with reference to the wrongs of
Belgium.

He had said as much before far more violently, but, so far as we
have observed, has failed to arouse public opinion to a degree worth
noticing. Technically, as we suppose everybody knows, the President
is fully justified by the proviso in The Hague Convention which dis-
tinetly relieves us of obligation to take any action whatever that might
conflict with our traditional policy of non-interference. Mr. Roose-
velt doubtless is well aware of this fact, although he is careful never
to mention it in any of his diatribes. His ground for “butting in”
is broader and what we presume he would designate as ‘“moral.”

The common sense of the situation is that if we should enter upon
the realm of protest against doings on the Continent upon ex parte
evidence, there would be no end of the business and no end of trouble
all around. Interference with our own established rights as neutral
shippers of products is another matter entirely. Methods of war-
fare between England and Germany are their affair, but disturbance
of trade relations between this and other neutral nations is distinctly
ours—and the circumstance that it happens to be England in-
stead of Germany with whom we have to deal, because it is she who
controls the seas, does not concern us one way or the other. The most
rabid of English objectors, even Mr. Roosevelt himself, does not
venture to suggest that we would treat Germany differently.

The distinction is quite clear and the President is wholly right, as
the country fully realizes, while rejoicing that it is he and not another
of. more truculent and meddlesome spirit who is charged with the
difficult task of guiding our ship of state through a seething whirlpool
of contending forces.

WE DEFEND SECRETARY BRYAN

TriNGs have come to a pretty pass when a Jacksonian Demoerat
cannot chase rabbits and offices without evoking a storm of eriticism
from a hypereritical press. And yet a wholly casual indulgence in
those innocuous pursuits has produced a veritable cloudburst upon the
head of that other animated conservative who holds in the hollow of
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his hand the destinies of American diplomacy. Who is it that in-
stigates these virulent attacks upon our devoted Secretary of State? -
The liquor interests, probably. They are said to be wholly destitute
of conscience and counsideration. But we—meaning, of course, the
reader and ourselves—are not. We wish to be fair and just. So let
us consider the facts.

Take first the futile rabbit-hunt. Mr. Bryan was tired and the
various Ambassadors were tired, too; so he decided to take a day off
and pay a visit to his friend Colonel Barbour down in Fairfax County,
Virginia. ‘“Clad in hunting-garb,” according to the pestiferous news-
papers, “the two tramped hills and dales nearly all day,” only to return
empty-handed. “Didn’t even see a track,” the Secretary remarked
resentfully when the report was shown to him.

Nevertheless, the vigilant Game Warden, probably one of the few
Republicans left in Virginia, rose in his wrath and announced his
intention to prosecute the unlucky hunters to the full extent of the
outraged statutes.

“Can we officers,” he demanded, “hale into court humble wood-
choppers for violations of the law, see them pay their hard-earned
money into the coffers of the Commonwealth of Virginia, and then
with any degree of satisfaction stand idly by and wink at violations of
the same law when the violators are men occupying exalted positions in
their community or in the affairs of the nation? Personally speaking,
I cannot, and if witnesses can be found to testify to the fact of the
reported violation of the law by Secretary Bryan and his host, T shall
at once ask for a warrant for their arrest. There is entirely too much of
a spirit of antagonism already among the masses in regard to privileges
granted to the classes to allow this matter to go unnoticed.”

“Um, um!’ ejaculated Mr. Bryan.

“I have the highest personal regard for the two gentlemen 7 the
Warden concluded, firmly, “but if they have violated the law, I shall
do my duty. The people must rule.”

And what happened? Nothing. The very next day it was dis-
covered that the law was off at the time, and did not apply to non-
residents, anyway.

But this scandal had hardly begun to subside when another arose.

It seems that through some inadvertence Chairman William F.
MecCombs actually obtained a place for one of his campaign-helpers—
Mr. Walker Whiting Vick—who was designated to sit at the seat of
customs in San Domingo. Simultaneously the Secretary of State
obtained the appointment of Mr. James M. Sullivan, a faithful bi-
partisan, as Minister to the same discolored republic. It never crossed
Mr. Bryan’s mind that the spirits of the two distinguished officials
might be torn by unbecoming antagonism. They were all Democrats
together. But to avoid any possibility of misundersta,nding and
mayhap to forestall others, if need be, the Secretary took pen i in hand
and indited the following candid epistle:



EDITORIAL COMMENT 285
DeparTMENT OF STATE, WASHINGTON,
Hon. WaLker W. Vick, August 20, 1913.
Santo Domingo, D. R.

My pEaR Mgr. Vick,—Now that you have arrived and are acquainting
yourself with the situation, can you let me know what positions you have at
your disposal with which to reward deserving Democrats? Whenever you
desire a suggestion from me in regard to a man for any place there, call on me.

You have had enough experience in politics to know how valuable work-
ers are when the campaign is on and how difficult it is to find suitable rewards
for all the deserving. I do not know to what extent a knowledge of Spanish
is necessary for employees. Let me know what is required, together with the
salary, and when appointments are likely to be made.

Sullivan will be down before long and you and he together ought to be
able to bring about such reforms as may be necessary there. You will find
Sullivan a strong, courageous, reliable fellow. The more I have seen of him
the hetter satisfied I am that he will fit into the place there and do what is
necessary to be done.

W. J. Bryan.

Although seemingly done under the pressure of other official duties
as hurriedly, well, let us say, as the President’s recent speech, the
communication is admirably expressed. Its explicitness in particular
is really noteworthy. Observe, for example, the fine distinction
between “deserving” and undeserving Democrats. The former, in
point of fact, ““all of the deserving,” are entitled to “suitable rewards,”
while the latter—i. e., presumably the so-called Clark Democrats—-
need not be considered. And yet, since even among the faithful there
are varying degrees of worth, it was essential to know what qualifica-
tions, if any, were desirable, what were the various salaries, and how
soon the appointments could be made. It was quite natural that
Mr. Bryan should make straightforward inquiries respecting these
details, and he did; how else, pray, could he have obtained the requisite
information?

Unhappily, the Collector and His Excellency were unable to sustain
amicable relations for long, and the consequence is a painstaking in-
vestigation now proceeding under the direction of the newly elected
Senator from California, Mr. Phelan, who originally was to have
represented the War Department, but finally concluded, in response
to a hint from Secretary Tumulty, to pose for the State Department
instead. It was in the course of this inquiry that Mr. Bryan’s in-
genuous communication was revealed, and pandemonium immediately
possessed the punctilious American press.

“Even Charles F. Murphy,” shouted the World, “would nave
hesitated to send that kind of a letter to a subordinate Tammany
official. He would have regarded it as too raw.” And the worst of it
is that it is “not Mr. Bryan who is discredited, but the Wilson Ad-
ministration.” The Times, too, declared with quite unaccustomed
heat that the letter would ‘“take its place in the chronicles of evil
politics,” that it was “a humiliation for the country and for every
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decent man’ and additional evidence that Mr. Bryan was ‘“holding an
ofhice he is utterly incompetent to fill.” So, too, the Springfield Repub-
lzcan stood aghast at the Secretary’s “pachydermous and benighted
attitude,” and pronounced the damage done to the Administration
“irreparable.” It did not quite see how the President can take his
political life in his hands by asking Mr. Bryan to resign; and yet *if
there is faltering and weakness the episode may be very widely regarded
as a sign that the Administration, overwhelmed by its growing accumu-
lation of troubles, finally is headed for political ruin.”

All this, along with much more of the same tenor from all parts
of the country, except God’s part of it in the South and Middle West,
sounds very ominous indeed. But “I should worry,” smilingly
remarks the unruffled Secretary, adding, with a hearty laugh:

I am glad to have the public know that I appreciate the services of those
who work in politics and feel an interest in seeing them rewarded, and, as
Mr. Vick received his appointment for political work, I thought he was a
good man to address and express my opinion on the subject.

Then pinning his pachydermous hat down to his ear-tops, he
saunters over to the White House to confer with the President and
Mr. J. P, Morgan about rates of exchange. And there you are.

“Why retain Mr. Bryan?’ demands the Philadelphia Inguirer.
Why? Read your Commoner, friend editor. . If you do not receive it,
read the following from the latest number:

THE GOSPEL OF HOPE

The President, in his great speech at Indianapolis, to be found on another
page, presents the gospel of hope. While Republican reactionaries are mourn-
ing and moaning over the successful attacks on privilege and favoritism,
the President orders another charge. In his own felicitous style he defends
the laws already passed and announces a progressive programme for the
future. Forward, march! is the command, and the party is with him.

. * Ed * *

The President is a little hard on the stand-patters, but he does not hit

them a lick amiss. They deserve it.
* * * *
Who says the President does not understand the Mexican situation? The

Huertaites in the United States will not make any political capital out of
watchful waiting.

% * * *
PLUTOCRACY IS BRAYING AGAIN
* * * *

OUR PRESIDENT

Patient and calm, in silent strength serene,
Amidst the storms a beacon tower—
Friend, fellow-citizen, and President,
To whom we give imperial power,—



