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trving to get enough money to start life
br)? se?f]ing lemonade and root beer. 1
hope they can squeeze a big tax out of
Lucky Baldwin. He ought to pay $s0,-
ooo a year, and if he does it o“{lll m_ake
him feel as if he had 50,000 pins prick-
ing at 50.000 different places in" his an-
atomy. Lhis will not_be the case with
George W. Childs. He began life a
poor boy,but he has never been miserly,
and the big income tax he will have to
pay will not hurt him. He has made
money rapidly, but he has spent it just
as freely, and though he made no more
than $600 a year until he was seventeen,
before he was twenty he was on his way
to fortune. Still he worked once for 34
a2 month. Whitelaw Reid, w_'ho will
have to pay an income tax as big as the
President’s salary, said not long ago
that he was glad to get §52a week as a
correspondent” of a Cincinnati news-
paper, and John Wanqma‘ker, another of
these prospective big income tax payers,
began life by working for $1.25 a week.
Phit Armour will pay a tax on millions.
He worked hard in the mines of Cali-
fornia to get his start, and he knows the
exact value of the tens of thousands of
dollars which he will have to pay. It
is the same with a dozen other rich men
whom [ could mention. They ail began
at the bottom, and the most of them
will realize the value of the money they
will have to give up. A few of them
will, I venture, lie about it, and say that
they make less than thgy do, but many
will be honest and turnin to Uncle Sam
aefair account of their profits and their

losses.

It will be the same with professional
men. The best brain and the most
skilled fingers of the United States will
be affected by this tax. There are a
number of lawyers in New York who
make many times #4000 a year, and
there are railroad officials, editors and
bank presidents in all the big cities who
receive fortunes for their work. George
B. Roberts, president ot the Pennsyl-
vania Railroad Company, is said to re-

ceive $50,000 a year as his salary, and|

Chauncey Depew receives a like amount.
Both of these men have big estates out-
side of their salaries, but on their sala-
ries alone they will pay §1ooo to Uncle
Sam, and the same will be the case o
a number of other high salaried men.
The president of the Western Union
Telegraph Company is said to receive
$50,000 a year. The president of the
Equitable life Insurance Company gets
a like amount, and he is a poor bank
president, who does not receive as
much as the chief justice of the United
States. Bob Ingersoll is supposed to
make $100,000 a year out of his law
practice and lecturing. He ought to
pay $zo00 of a tax, George Hoadley
probably makes $50,000, and it is
gaid that Bourke Cockran still gets
the same amount out of his practice.
I know a lawyer in New York who made
about $25.000 last year,and who gets a
big salary from a corporation, and is
paid in addition §100 a day whenever l_le
ig away from the city on business for it.
It is the same with doctors.  There are
sail to be a hundred doctors in New
York who make #10,000 a year and up-
ward, and it is said that Dr. Weir Mitch-
ell once refused afee of $25,000 to go
over to Europe and back on the next
steamer to pay a single medical visit.
There are more than twenty doctors in
New York who make- over $20,000 a

year, and nearly every prolession has
its $10,000 men. Even the preachers
will have to pay income taxes. Dr. T.
DeWitt Talmage will pay #$i16o out of
the salary he gets from the Brooklyn
Tabernacle, and the assessment on the
remainder of his income will call, I
venture, for %soo more. Dr. Morgan
Dix will be asked for $200, and Robert
Collyer will give Uncle Sam a like
amount. Even the newspaper men will
have to pay. Al of the big editors will
be assessed and a number of the literary
men. W. D. Howells will probably
give at least $3500 out of his income to
the United States treasury. John Bris-
hen Walker willbe one whose income
taxes will run into the thousands, and
Mark Twain will shell out several times
as many gold dollars as he made during
the days when he worked for a living as
a newspaper correspondent here at
Washington.

Among the people upon whom this
tax will most heavily fall will be the
rich women of the United States. Their
incomes are better known than those of
the men, and the widows of our million-
aires, the exact amount of whose estates
have been told in the courts, will be
assessed. at two per cent of all they re-
ceive over this $4,000. Mrs. Stanford
will have to pay many thousands every
year. Mrs, Senator Hearst will annually
pay a fortune to the government, and
Mrs. Zach Chardler will be called upon
for a large amount. Everyone has
heard of the great wealth of Miss Hetty
Green. She is said to be worth $3o0,-
000,000 and at six per cent her income
from this must be #1,8c0.000 a year. At
this rate she will pay $36,000 in taxes.
Miss Mary Garrett of Ballimore wili be
another large tax pavyer, and there are
some women in Washington who could
buy diamond necklaces out ol the
amounts they will have to pay if this
bill passes.

Frank . CARPENTER.

FROM A MISSIONARY.

The following ia from a private let-
ter from Elder Angus K. Nioholson,
dated at McQComb City, Mississippl,
January 15th, 1894:

My jouruney here and subsequent
stay in thia village has been marked by
many scenes and reflections which
have left 8 deep impression upon my
mind. The change .in manners and
cuctoms and in the escenery with
whioh we are familiarls so wo: derful
in its completenesa ae to be pcarcely
oredible to one who has not beheld
it. Here the weslth of energy and
spush’’ of the westerner ate no longer
dietinguishable. The people are almost
entirely without ambitlon, and dis.
play a dearth of life and induatry which
must be enervaling in the eXtreme.

The tall and seemingly endless woods
which stretch far beyond the vielon’a
farthest flight present a picture which
otten have K tried to grasp but never
yet had realized. DMajestie oaks and
towering sycamores sre v be seen on
every hand. Here and there are
bogs and maishy regions, from which
thegiasnts of the forests rear their sap-
less forms or spread forth their hollow
trunks in mute appeal. Pine trees and
oaks rise side by side and seem to run
a giant race that one might oap the
other’s topmoat bough. The oak is

vapquished. Btraight to a helght of

five score feet the haughty pine tree
speeds, then spreads a victor’s crown
which bristles, green and sharp, like a
ptodigioms {porcupine, The beaten
oak fights to nis last, and then spreads
forth his gnarled boughs as if to
hive within their shade the uJeep-laid
sbame that gnaws within,

But leaving things descriptive, I
ghal] tell you something of my journey,
The irip to Chattanocogs was, as the
society papers would have if, a “‘most
enjoyable affalr.’” Brother DMosley
proved himself an intelligent gentle.
man and deeirable companion.

The sun and bleak wostes of Wyo-
ing wore their usual appearance of
desolation, which was probably in-
creased by the enow whbich iay in
neaps upon ihe greuud, and tbe howl-
ing of the wind. At Evanston a
gruup of hilarlous boys composing a
foot-bali team entered tbe ear and at
once broke in upon the even tenor ot
our dresme:; One of them accidentally
shot off arevolver. The bullet passeud
through the seat and grazed his knee.
Ten minutes later L saw Lim eating a
hapans with much gusto.

On the day after our arrival at
Chattanoogs, we were visited by Elder
George A.Bmilth,whoin 1 have learned
to hold in high esteem.

On the following day we visited the
Natiooal Cemetery, in which 12,956
Unpion soldiers,who fell during tbe late
war of the rebellion, lie at rest. The
enlrance to the cemetery is marked by
aa Immense stone gateway. ‘The
burial grounds are beautifully pianted,
and though it ia now midwinter, the
scene presented isone of sylvan beauty
such a8 I have sparpely seen equalled
elsewhere. The white grave stunes of
the fallen hercea rise clear and bright
in the midst ot emiling lawns and un-
derneath the shades of peaceful ever-
greens and red-faced hollies.

Qiving way to that atmosphere of
solemDpity and sadness which see.ar to
hang over the burial groundas of the
dead, I wandered aimlessly among the
winding paths whicn intertwine upen
the lawn, to mingle art with natare,

While thus engaged, the thought
suddenly struck me there might be
some one buried there who bore the
same name as ourselves. I had not
gone uniore tban lhree stepas farther
when 1 descried the following inscrip-
tlon: 3674, Neil Nicholsen, U. 8. C.
T.?” Kteeems singular that- I should
find this, which je probably the unly
gravestone in the cemetery bearing the:
same name. The leavea which I ens
close are from the cemetery Lrees, and
mother will probably be giad to pre-
serve them. '

On the day following I visited what
ie known as Lookout Mountain, which
commanids 8 view of the spene where
the bloody battle of Misslosiary Ridge
and Lookout occurred. The steep
mscent te made by cable cars, which,
were the cable te¢ break, would clingh
the track and hold fast.

Hixteen bundred feet below winds
tbe msjestic Tennessee river, forming
the wonderful prodigy Eouwa sa
Moccasin Bend. It is 1n the
exact form o) an immense f{oot.
‘The diflerent positions of Generals
Grant, Hooker and other chiefs.
on the memorable day-of battle are all
plainiy discernible from this height,
which, on 5 day which is clear, com-
mands a vlew of : reven: surrounding



