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With Our Readers 
Correspondence 

The Unemployed—Send Them 
South 

To the Editors of The Outlook : 
In the issue of The Outlook for January 

20 is an interesting article, " Come West 
with Your Unemployed." From the reports 
:receivedfrom Chicago and other Western cities 
it would seem that already in the West, as well 
as in the North and East, the care of the un
employed is a serious question. The solution 
offered by Secretary Hoke Smith, in a recent 
interview in the Washington " Post," is to 

.send them South, and I want to second his 
motion. He calls attention to " the excellent 
opportunities offered in the South to small 
farmers with only a few hundred dollars capi
tal," and tells them that good, fertile lands can 
be had " at from $3 to f io per acre." In sup
port of this there is now before me in one of 

"our dailies an advertisement offering a 1,1 co-
acre farm near town, with good dwelling, 
tenant-houses, gin-house, and all the equip
ment of a Southern farm, also well adapted to 

, stock-raising, " for $3,000, half cash, balance in 
, one and two years." This is less than $3 per 
acre ; and a ten-horse-power engine for ginning, 

, and the gin, are included. Small farms can be 
had at similar rates. -So that one can get a 

, start here wonderfuU y cheap, and make good 
and profitable crops the first year. And this 
in a section where schools and churches are 
already established. Why go to the harder 
climate and less profitable crops of the West, 
when such splendid opportunities are offered 
South, and a welcome far more cordial than 

. can be had elsewhere f We want men, we 
need them here, and they need our lands and 
the marvelous advantages here offered for se
curing homes and a competency. 

Nor will the negro be a drawback or hin
drance, but a help rather, just the help needed. 
So send on your small farmers with a few 
hundred dollars capital, and they will ever 
bless the day their feet were turned toward 
this goodly land of the South. Here one can 
work outdoors on his farm 365 days in the 
year. 

But there is another class who have not the 
"few hundred dollars capital." To these, too, 
the South offers the most favorable opportuni
ties. They can get positions as tenants, find 

, comfortable homes, go to work, and be self-
supporting at once, and without any capital 
but their own strong arms and hearty good will. 
There is a style of tenantry much in vogue in 
this immediate section, here in southeastern 
Alabama and southwestern Georgia, that oifers 
prudent, industrious persons without capital 
most excellent advantages. It is what we 
call " cropping," or " working on halves." The 

_ landlord furnishes houses, land, stock, imple
ments, feeds the stock, and advances supplies 
for the tenants till the crop is made. The 
tenant has half of all that is made, first paying 
for his advances out of his half. This is a 
most admirable plan. The tenant's risk is 

, small, support is certain, and almost always 
there is something besides to begin another 
year on. Good, industrious tenants are now 

^ in demand here, and homes could immediately 
be had on this plan. 

Secretary Smith tells us that in northern 
Georgia " they can raise everything needed for 
home supplies but sugar and coffee." Here 
in the more southerly section the planters can 
raise their " sugar " too. There is hardly a 
more profitable crop than the sugar-cane, and 
it is very cheaply cultivated. 

Nor need they be deterred by not knowing 
how to cultivate the crops. Situations can be 
had on farms managed and supervised by our 
best and roost experienced farmers. So those 
with small capital, or even those without capi
tal, run no risk in coming South. It will afford 
me pleasure to answer all letters and give any 
information desired on this line. We have 
plenty of clerks, bookkeepers. No room for 
these. All town positions are crowded. But 
plenty of room on the farm—no overcrowding 
there. So send us your farmers and farm 

tenants. Let them come; we will help them, 
and they will help us build up this beautiful 
Southland, "beloved by heaven o'er all the 
world beside." So I leave off as I began : Send 
Your Unemployed South. 

W. N. REEVES. 
Eufaula, Ala. 

The Cotton-Farm Tenant and 
the City Tenement-Dweller 

To the Editors of The Outlook: 
Your issue of August 26, 1893, contained 

an article " From a Staff Correspondent " on 
" Southern Farms," which I laid aside for reply, 
but have only now been able to undertake it. 

The article is fair in spirit and contains such 
partial truth as may be obtained by a stranger 
in a hasty survey of the outside of things. 
But his conclusion, " The poverty of the city 
tenement-houses is nothing to the poverty of 
the cotton-farm tenant," seems to me so ab
solutely incorrect that simple justice to truth 
itself requires its correction. 

I shall try to write only the facts as known 
by long observation. Born in Georgia, for
merly an owner of slaves and a planter in dif
ferent parts of the State, I have ever been a 
careful student of the negroes' wants and their 
supplies ; from duty while they were slaves, 
and from interest since. 

First, in general. The daily papers in 
New York and Chicago have been filled with 
accounts of the sufferings of the poor—wo
men crushed to death in the struggle to enter 
rooms where daily relief is dispensed, others 
found starved to death in the streets, even 
churches thrown open to afford shelter for the 
night, and press and pulpit combining their 
powerful agencies to provide food, shelter, and 
clothing absolutely necessary to save human 
life. It is true " times " are unusually " hard," but 
that condition prevails in the South also, and 
yet I venture the assertion that not one negro 
farmer in all the South has died from starva
tion in all these months; nay, further, not one 
in a thousand has suffered from hunger for 
twenty-four hours. 

But let us come to particulars. Your cor
respondent figures out I130 as the tenant's 
share of the crop at the end of the year, and, 
while these are rather minimum figures, we 
accept them. But bear in mind this is cash, 
his share of the cotton crop only—the cash 
crop. No estimate is given for anything else. 
But, in addition to the cotton, there will gener
ally be planted, on the average " one-mule" 
farm, some 15 acres of corn, yielding 200 bush
els, and 12-15 acres of oats. The tenant has 
his half of these also, say 100 bushels of corn 
and 125 of oats, available for food, or no small 
addition to his income if he sells. 

Besides these, he generally has for his sole 
benefit a "sweet potato patch," yielding a win
ter supply of yams, and in the summer his 
beloved watermelon patch. He has, also, if 
he wishes, his vegetable garden, and in most 
cases raises about his lot one or more hogs— 
furnishing his bacon for part of the year. 
Many of them keep a cow, though common 
stock ; and almost all raise fowls. The chick
ens and eggs go far toward buying tobacco, 
coffee, and sugar. Our markets are chiefly 
supplied by the negro farmers. 

So much for what the negro tenant has, or 
in almost every case can have, if he wishes. 

Now, consider the expenses of the city tene
ment-dweller, that our negro farmer saves. 
Rent—he pays none; his cabin is furnished 
him. Fuel—he buys none, but hauls it in 
lavish abundance from the woods around him. 
Add these savings to his income to make the 
true comparison. And, in minor points, his 
water is generally from a clear spring, while 
he has space, air, privacy, unknown in the 
city. 

It is true his cabin is often made of logs, 
and many have no window. But these log 
" huts " or cabins can be dry, warm, and com
fortable. It is the fault of his own laziness if 
it be not so, for materials are abundant around 
him, and the work requires no skill. Even 
though the door must stand open for light in 
the day—and this is by no means universal 

—this is thought no hardship in the South. 
You will often find in his landlord's framed 
dwelling the door wide open, but the fires 
bright. Our people like that, and consump
tion is almost unknown. At night the hum
ble cabin shines bright from his blazing pine 
knots. 

It is rare that the furnishings are as meager 
as described by your correspondent. Plain 
furniture is now so cheap that few negroes' 
vnves will be content without some store-
bought piece, and even their rude carpentry is 
generally sufiicient for making a plain bedstead. 
Cotton is so abundant all around them that 
cotton mattresses are easily within their means. 

My knowledge of life in city tenement-
houses comes only through the abundant liter
ature of the day on that subject: but the 
negro farm tenant I have known for sixty 
years, and my conviction is strong that he is 
greatly the more comfortable, the healthier, 
and the happier of the two. 

I will even take a higher type—the agricul
tural laborer—and venture the assertion that, 
in adaptation to and enjoyment of his environ
ment, the negro farm tenant at the South 
will compare favorably with most; and this 
opinion is the result of personal observation 
both in this country and abroad. I have 
never forgotten the reply of a Vermont farmer 
to my query, " How can you make a living 
on this thin, stony land .'"' " Why," said he, 
" we sell everything that we can; what we 
can't sell we feed to the pig; and what the 
pig won't eat we eat ourselves !"—a grim joke, 
but underlying it we see a glimpse of the econ
omy and industry necessary for a bare living 
to the Northern farmer. Similar methods at 
the South would soon elevate the tenant into 
the owner. Possibilities here are greatly in 
his favor, and many are the instances of 
negroes beginning as renters who now own 
farms running from two to five mules. 

I might also take up the brighter side of 
life and speak of the negro tenant's recrea
tions—his Saturdays spent in hunting with 
dog and gun; the coon and possum hunts at 
night; his religious carnivals under the guise 
of revivals and camp-meetings—but I forbear. 
The subject may not interest others as it does 
me. For threescore years I have lived among 
these simple people, and I love them. It would 
be a real grief to think your pictures of city 
tenement life could be fairly paralleled among 
them. How could I remain silent when they 
are proclaimed as even poorer ? 

W. F. A. 

The East Side House 
To the Editors of The Outlook: 

The East Side House (foot of Seventy-sixth 
Street,East River, New York) is taking its place 
among the societies which are aiding our citi
zens to provide work for those who need it and 
cannot get it in the usual channels. Our resi
dents have become acquainted with many 
whose savings have supported them thus far, 
but who, to use the words of one of them to 
Mr. Holcombe," cannot hold out much longer." 
We are in conference with the Committee 
already appointed, of which President Low is 
Chairman, and hope to be able to render them 
important service. 

We opened our free Circulatmg Library on 
the 15th of January. It begins with 4,000 
volumes. It is greatly needed. There is not 
in all that part of the city, east of Central Park, 
a single public library, of which we have any 
knowledge. Yet there is a population of 
2 50,000 souls. In the new library building we 
can provide for seventy-five children in the 
kindergarten, and have already applications 
from that number. We have in this building 
an assembly-room where we propose to provide 
lectures and concerts. 

Our experience has convinced us that this 
enterprise, undertaken three years ago, is an 
element of real value in its neighborhood, and 
is training the young to become better men and 
more useful citizens. 

We do not ask money for the expenses of 
the Men's Club. That is self-supporting. We 
do not ask money for the board of the resi
dents. That they pay themselves. We do 
ask money to support a settlement that is the 
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h o m e of a successful work ingmen ' s club, t ha t 
p rov ides a free circulating l ibrary, playground, 
and k i n d e r g a r t e n ; in a word, to main ta in t h e 
p lant t ha t makes the club, l ibrary, k indergar ten , 
and p layground possible. 

T h e new building, t h e books , and improve
m e n t s t ha t have been made t o t h e old building 
dur ing the year have cost over $15,000. T h i s 
has been given by those from whom we might 
otherwise ask aid for current expenses. 

Checks should be sent to J o h n Sabine Smith, 
Treasure r , 58 Wil l iam Street , N e w Y o r k City. 

E V E R E T T P . W H E E L E R , 

President . 

Not So Rare 
To the Editors of The Outlook: 

T h e Specta tor , in T h e Out look, h a s dis
covered a pol i te , cheery street-car conductor , 
and seems inclined to regard h im as a rara 
-avis—a fact tha t , I am sorry to say, makes me 
feel tha t he (the Spectator) is no t the acute 
observer of h u m a n na tu re I have been accus
tomed to credit h im with being. I know I 
am a good deal of an optimist on many points , 
bu t on this I can speak from pract ical experi
ence—that the world is full, full to overflow
ing, with good-hearted, kindly-hearted people, 
whose every-day life be tokens tha t t ruest and 
best test of poli teness, courtesy to u t te r 
;strangers. I t ma t t e r s no th ing here why or 
how tha t I, for years , when by any chance I 
f ound myself separa ted from my friends or 
acquaintances , dependent (God and myself 
alone know how entirely) upon the courtesy 
:and kindness of o thers , never (it is using a 
very s t rong term, I am aware, yet I repeat 
dt, never) found myself where this innate char
acterist ic of t h e true-born Amer ican did not 
manifest itself. T h e real secret of finding t h e 
so-called " poli teness " b rough t into l ight and 
life and applied to ourselves lies within our
selves. T h e often-told s tory of General W a s h 
ington, when at the he igh t of his glory, t ak ing 
off his ha t to a negro slave, and, when re
mons t ra t ed with for the act, replying, " D o 
you think I would allow myself to be ou tdone 
in poli teness by a negro ?" has in it t he very 
kernel of t h e whole mat te r . Rea l pol i teness 
never meets with anyth ing but poli teness in 
response. I t is the boorish, no t the gentle, 
who receive gruff, surly answers as they t ravel 
life's highway. T h e fustian coat and toil-
s ta ined ga rments quite as often cover the t rue 
gentle b lood as broadclo th does—not infre
quently, in these days, I migh t say, oftener. 
Ne i the r broadcloth nor silk ga rments can m a k e 
gent lemen or ladies. {I dislike bo th these last 
w o r d s ; I prefer to say men and women.) 

Y o u wish to be t rea ted cour teous ly : you 
have only to be uniformly cour teous to o thers . 
Famil iar i ty is as wholly unnecessary as any 
o the r useless th ing to possess yourself of the 
s u b t l e power courtesy gives you. 

At best , we are only animals of a h igher 
species. Kick or s t r ike your dog at every 
t u r n , he may cringe and obey you, bu t h e will 
neve r moan out his life on your grave as many 
dogs have done for their dead masters . If, by 
some inscrutable providence, you wear " soft 
ra iment ," do not imagine tha t it for a m o m e n t 
re l ieves you of your duty, or will secure you 
t r u e pol i teness from your fellow-men. 

I t all comes back to my first a s se r t ion : 
T h e world is full of good, k ind hear ts , bu t t o 
get the full benefit of them you mus t first in
fuse your own hear t with the same spirit . 

G. 

Civil Service Reform 
To the Editors of The Outlook : 

" J . J. D. 's " plan, published in T h e Out look 
J a n u a r y 27, 1894, " to give the spoils system its 
death-blow," is to m a k e elective all the offices 
except the Pres ident ' s Cabinet, foreign .minis
te r s , etc . I am curious to know what offices 
are embraced in the " e tc . " Does h e mean the 
heads of bureaus under the Cabinet officers, 
t h e chief clerks, chiefs of division, the clerks 
in the classified service, and all the subordi
na tes in the executive depar tments . S ta te and 
Nat ional ? W o u l d he include also the officers, 
c le rks , messengers , and pages of the Nat iona l 
nnd S ta t e Capi to ls? W o u l d he m a k e the 
secre tar ies a n d a t taches of foreign ministers 

A Family Paper 

. also elective ? A n d why not allow the people 
to have someth ing to say about who shal l 
represent them abroad as well as at home ? 

I agree with h im tha t the elective principle 
is the t rue theory of a popular government , so 
far as it can possibly be m a d e practicable. But 
t h e exception m a d e by " J. J. D . " concedes t ha t 
a line mus t be drawn somewhere . T h e difficult 
problem, it seems to me, would be where the 
line should be drawn. I am more than merely 
curious in this mat te r . In the interest of a 
genuine Civil Service Reform, and radically— 
yes, vindict ively—opposed to the spoils system 
as the curse of politics, I would be glad to 
have " J . J. D . " give a more definite and ex
tended p lan for pu t t ing t h e elective principle 
into pract ical execution. 

I cannot agree with the unqualified asser
t ion tha t " l i fe- tenure is un-American." T o 
the extent t ha t it obtains in some countr ies it 
is un-American. I n a l imited sense I th ink t h e 
mass of the Amer ican people approve of life-
tenure . 

Ne i the r do I believe the people interes ted 
in reform would prefer the spoils sys tem to a 
life-tenure of office, t h o u g h many of t h e m 
doubt less heart i ly disapprove of the la t ter . 

I cannot forbear adding tha t the five reasons 
given in tha t " one humble pet i t ion," briefly 
as s ta ted, give a cogent and unanswerable 
a rgumen t in favor of taking t h e offices from 
t h e spoilsmen. How this can best be accom
plished is a ma t t e r of hones t difference of 
opinion. G. S. 

Who Said It? 
To the Editors of The Otitlook: 

In a recent issue of your paper I observed 
t h a t t h e saying, " I t is bu t t h ree genera t ions 
from shirt-sleeves," is s t a ted as having been 
spoken by Colonel H e n r y Lee to Mr. E d w a r d 
Atk inson . 

If I r emember aright, it will be found in 
t h a t t ruly American book, " T r i u m p h a n t 
Democracy , " by Mr. Andrew Carnegie . T h e 
book is not a t hand , or I would name page and 
pa rag raph . 

T h e epigram s t ruck me so forcibly when I 
r ead it several years since tha t I have often 
recalled it and quoted it, always a t t r ibut ing it 
to the canny Scotchman. 

I s it one of those bright sayings t ha t any
body would like to father, and which has been 
so numerous ly adopted tha t we cannot easily 
decide its parentage.? 

I would much like to know. 
L. W . H . 

2S7 

Cor . i., I , 14—vi., 62—viii., 58—xvii., 5, 2 4 ; 
viii., 9 ; Phil , ii., =;. 

In reply to many quest ions with regard 
to the Repor t of the Commit tee of Ten on 
Educat ion , of which we recently spoke, we 
may say tha t it is publ ished by the Bureau of 
Educat ion , Wash ing ton , D . C , to which ap
plications for copies should be made . T h e r e 
is no present intent ion of pr in t ing the Repor t 
in any o ther form, or of selling it. 

I had in my hands awhile ago a little poem, 
printed, I think, in one of the Chicago daily papers, 
and I carelessly destroyed it. Since then the thought 
and one or two lines of it have been recurring to my 
mind every now and then. The thought was such a 
striking one and so vigorously and uniquely ex
pressed that I have wished much I might find the 
piece again. The first line runs— 

t "A man said to his angel," 
and it continues with the man's complaint—things 
are all wrong, life such a battle, his chance of suc
cess so small that he feels nothing but hopelessness. 
The angel replies that it is not for him to make sure 
of success, but only to struggle faithfully onward 
even in the greatest seeming defeat. The closing 
lines, which have been running in my mind ever 
since, are these: 

" Die fighting, fighting, fighting. 
Driven against the wall." 

Can any one tell me where to find the poem I 
C. E. 0 . 

Can any one tell me the author of the following 
lines: 

" How they would stare, 
Ye gods! should fickle fortune drop 

These mushroom lordlings where she picked them 
up, 

In tinker's, cobbler's, and bookbinder's shop." 
A. F. 

What is the source of the line— 
" Obey the voice at eve, obeyed at prime" ? 

I notice that Lowell quotes it in one of his letters. 
J. S. B, 

Notes and Queries 
In The'Outlook for January 27, " W. P . W.," in 

referring to Dr. Abbott's article, " The Meaning of 
Bethlehem," states that the Resurrection is substan
tiated by lacts outside of the Gospels. Please state 
what those are. S. 

T h e Lord ' s Day is the monumenta l fact 
which witnesses to the Lord ' s Resurrect ion, 
apar t from which it no t easy to account for the 
consecrat ion of Sunday in place of the Jewish 
Saturday-sabbath . Traces of this appear in 
the Gospels, bu t the fact is chiefly outs ide of 
them, and it is the only such one of any im
por tance in the argument for t h e Resurrect ion. 

I have a Sunday-school class of voung people, and 
we are studying the Bible—principally as history, 
though we endeavor to get all the spiritual knowl
edge also possible out of it. Naturally, the Higher 
Criticism comes in for a good deal of discussion. 
What books would you recommend in connection 
with this work, explaining and making simple and 
understandable by ordinary students the results of 
both the Higher and the Lower Criticism ? 

E. F. S. 

See similar queries in this column, January 
27 and February 3. Dr . Gladden 's book, 
" W h o W r o t e the Bible ?" you will find spe
cially helpful. A s t o the " Lower Crit icism," 
you are probably ge t t ing it now out of your 
ordinary commentary . 

Be so kind as to give me a list of those scriptures 
generally used for the purpose of proving the pre-
existence of Christ as the second person in the Trin
ity, and the taking of man's nature in order that by 
the sacrifice of himself God might be reconciled to 
us. T. C. 

T h e following is not an exhaust ive list, bu t 
it includes the chief texts employed : viz., J o h n 
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