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XXI.
The Jowrney Ended.

Tike unto a drama on the mimic stage
when the closing act is reached there need
be but hints and touches—sentences expla-
tive here and there, to synthesize the cumula-
tive story. So, in this story of real life,
there needs be but a flash light here and there
to show where and how the brief time was
passied before the closing day and hour, when,
for Jerry Simpson, time surrendered to
oternity.

Tt is September 1905. The closing
scencs rush swiftly toward the curtain fall.

Jerry is at home in Roswell. He has

anuerism of the heart. For months he has
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folt doath drawing nowr. 1o suffors preat
bodily pain,  Ho ean speak only in whis']wrs.
But there is no gloom ahont the hmmu; in-
stond there is an oxaltation, as if (ha on-com-
ing Solemmity heralded a sublimo and per-
feet poace. :

As to the Iifo Beyond, Jorry has no
dogmatism, ho somotimes suys, “T vather
think that wo ghal] go on and livo and learn ;
in this life wo get our first lossong and then
pass on to other grades.”

Jerry Simpson loves to live upon this
carth,  Te would like 1o rogain  health
against the time which ho so surcly believes
is coming when the American people will re-
align their forces and ongage in  another
mighty contest on issucs vital fo the nation.
But, if it cannot be—if he i never to bo
well again—why then he will look death in

the face as squarely and as unafraid as he has
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facad all things else in life. Tle hag found
men friendly, it hag been good to be alive,
so, then Le “will press death’s hand, and
having died, feel none the less how beautiful
it is to be alive,”

Jane, once the invalid, tenderly cared
for by her husband, is now the stronger. It
is she who reads aloud the last few months.
Sho reads Trine’s In Tune With the Infinite,
and, for the very last book of all, she reads
The Riddle of the Universe. The time that
Jorvy long ago foretold has come to little
Jaue, “she understands.”

Jerry is beamingly happy, despite his
pain and weakness, when “Son” Lester and
Gorlic come. e fondles Jerry Jr., and
tules great delight in whispered chats with
him.

The word has gone abroad that Jerry

Simpson is alarmingly ill. Letters of sym-
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puathy, telegrams  of inquiry, pour in.
"w e ‘ . :
Friends wake pilgrimages to Roswell,

il .

The new howe and the new friends ave
very dear to Jeery, yet lie yearny for Kansas
that so honored him and that he honored in
return.

Ono day, in the Inte September, Jerry

Lt
and June, start for Wichita,  These two have
jouwrneyed many thwes togetler, this 1y the
last time,

e 9o . i . .

The doors of St. Iranels ITospital,
Wichita, open to a sadly worn, exhausted
. T v H
ma,  Bub worn and pain-wreacked  though
he wag, he smiled and jested,  Gloom and
Jerry simply could not live together,

" A, T N T T

Judge Stevens, of Medicine TLodgo,
came to St. F'rancis Tlospital to serve his old
friend.

Dr. Miniek, the hospital physieian, was

s .
the Republican committeeman who officiated
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on the side of Senator Long during the fam-
ons Simpson-Long debates.

The. D. TL. Galloway, beloved friend and
attendant physician at Roswell, assisted in
the cave of Jerry at St. Francis,

The good Sisters of St. Francis Hospital
marveled at the stream of callers, the tele-
grams, the loads of flowers for this new
patient.

Tuquiries came to the “Wichita Eagle”
office from all over Americn, asking to be
kept advised as to Jerry Simpson’s condition.
The days at the hospital run into weeks.
The friands of the brave, cheery patient gath-
o1 now and then a little hope. The press
dispatehes are anxiously read; in many thou~
annd homes the first item sought in the daily
paper is that which brings word of the sick
man at Wichita.

The physicians can permit but few
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friends to onter the sick room; among those
who may sco Jerry are his loyal friends
David Leahy and Vietor Murdoek, WM.
Murdock holds the place in Congross which
oneo  was Jerey’s, o is the “Ditile red-
headod reporter,)” named thus by Jerry in
the early Populist days, who stavted the
“sockless” story, Terry belioves in him and
loves him wall.  With Mr. T.eahy, Jorry
leaves a spocial word to the “boys” of the
pross,

There is time hetwoen paroxysms of
pain for much conferonco with Janc. Jorry
wishes her to buy a little home and live in
Wichita~—which she will do. ITe ulso talks
much of Jerry Jr. Janoe is enjoinad to look
to it that the little lad is given the Dest op-
portunity for schooling. Tle thinks thore
are great things possible for the child,

In ona impassioned hour he said, “Oh,
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Jane do not be afraid when I am gone, T will
take care of you, I will be with you, no harm
ghall come to you.”

Whether this assurance to the little wife
he had so tenderly shielded arose from some
vast pity that made the wish father to the
thonght or whether it was convietion flashed
upon him from the luminous Life to which
he was very near, no one can surely say.

Tiester, Gerlie and Jerry Jr. came to St.
Francis Hospital for the last days.

“Come and kiss me, son,” said Jerry to
T.ester, and then, half shame-facedly, he said,
“Jane do you think T’'m a baby ¥’

The nurses, wanting perfect quiet, some-
times sent Mrg, Simpson from the sick-room.
Jerry then would motion Jane to him and
whisper, “Come back as soon as they are
gone and snuggle down by me.” And she

would slip back and they would hold each
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others hands and talk over emly days and
laugh, gleafully, like prankish childven be-
eatse they had disobeyed orders and eluded
the nvirsos,

There are but a fow hours loft.  Some-
thing has elearad away and Jerry ean speak
alond.  Then comes a spasm of pain more
dveadful than any hefore endured and Jorry
says:  “Well now Um np aginst it; thig is
the real demon, all the rest has been a joke.”

There are now five minutes left, Jorry
smiles, the pain is gone, he hroathes easily.
Then all is quiet, and Jane and Lester and
Gerlic and Jerry Jr. look at his penceful
happy face and know that he ig dead, Tt is
the morning of October twenty-thivd, 1005,

Flags ave at half mast, in other Kansas
towns, as well as in Wichita, Tho body lies
in state in the Masoniec Temple. Women of

the Relief Corps drape the flag about him.
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t

The solemn service of the Scottish Rite de-
gree of Masonry will be held. The ministra-
tions which others find in churches, Jerry
Simpson found in the Masonic Lodge.

These loving friends, Vietor Murdock,
Col. Thomas G. Titch, Amos McLain, P. M.
Anderson, T. A. Amedon, and O. I Bentley,
will bear the body to the grave.

The hour for the funeral service is
come. The large anditorium is ecrowded,
many are unable to gain entrance. There
is o blend of sadness and exultation in the
foeling of many of those present: sad be-
cause there will be no more earthly greeting
from Jerry Simpson; exultant in the mem-
ory of the noble life of this tried and true
American.

The whole panorama of his lifs passes
in great and glowing pictures before the
heart-sore listeners while Vietor Murdock
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pays this great tribute o his friend:

“llere halt the quick, and here the dead
progress.  ITe has gone out alone, far in the
deep darkness, where for cach one of us a
grave is hidden. Tiye wor veies nor hand
may follow him,  The Dlack barvier is
dropped botween him and ns—the black bar-
vier between the quick and the dead,  Tae-
ing the iron and eruel gate stand the quick,
somo stark in fear, some henwmbed with
griof, somo wrapped in wounder, hut all alile
halted, arrested inexorably.  Before  tho
mighty mandale we panse, and then, in all
humility, ery out, as childvon of sorrow, owr
little word of comfort to his loved ones, our
little word of tribute to a friend,  Tf we
hope, refuse us not the privilege. TF wo
reach out a little in the dark refuse us not.
If the stars and the wind and the sunshine
and the rose whisper to us the evidence of
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infinity and promise of eternity, let the ma-
terial world refuse us not. For standing out
against the bald, black wall this afternoon
let us ery out again; for our friend we can-
not eall, our friend we cannot longer see, lat
us cry out the only challenge that ever met
the thrown glove of death—the thundering
answer of a mighty faith. The soul is im-
mortal, for, as God, the giver, is infinite, s0
is the spirit He gives eternal.

«When he was dying, Horace Greely
murmured: ‘Fame is a vapor; popularity
an accident; riches take wings; those who
bless today will curse tomorrow. Only one
thing endures—character.’ Jerry Simpson
had character.

«T asked him once why he came to Kan-
aas—what called him here. ‘The magic of
a kernel, the witcheraft in a seed. The de-

sire to put something into the ground and
219
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see it grow and reproduce its kind eame to
me, and T did not vesist it,” he said.  “That’s
why T eaane to Knnsas,”

“The mischievous fates placed him in
the only sgriculivel seotion of the world
énpable of spontaniety in novel political ac-
tion in Kuanwas,  And when the political
storm avose, theve sprang, foll-armed, to lead
it, the son of the Canadinn snows, the son of
the Tashing lake, the son of the Kansas prai-
rie——dJorry Shnpson,

“Do you remember him: his entrance to
the stage; his attitude bofore an andience;
that smile, that charming, winning, and that
warning smile? Do you remember his cyas,
the eyes where lightning played fust and in-
cossant from o hot heart and an cleetrie
mind ¢ Do you remember the whole attitude
that evied out to you, ‘Come on, und howare #

In that day, men in Kansas earvied him on
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their shoulders, And when success came,
Washington yielded its admiration, for, in
the sally of debate there, no adversary ever
put him down, but many went down before
him. Tt was o great, a picturesque career,
and he deserved it all. He won it all, and

hie won it alone.”

The journay ends at the beautiful Maple
Grove Cemetery, where later on they brought
the coffined dust of Little Hallie and made

a little grave beside that of her father.

And here his friend, who knew him long
and well, the writer of this story, says good-
hy. A kindlier, more unselfish, more chival-
rots man L never knew.

“Lord keep his memory gfeen.”
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TRIBUTES FROM FRIENDS.

JERRY SIMPSON.

ITON. TOM L. JOHNSON.

Dusr Mres. Dices—

I am delighted that you are writing the
life of Jerry Simpson, a rough diamond of
a man whose every impulse was for good. I
Jearned to love him when we were members
of Congress together.

Before he arrived he was heralded as
“Sockless Jerry,” which gave him a false
and unpleasant introduction but as he became
better known the real greafness of his char-
acter developed. When he left Congress
there was no man who held the respect of

both friends and foes move than Jerry Simp-

t
b

son.
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I have seen him face the hot blooded
mombers of Congress hurling almost insults
at him and in his quiet dignified way humili-
ate them in the presence of the whole TTouse.
One scene especially T remember in which
under a vile attack, without any excitement
whatever, he first resisted and then con-
quered hig antagonist who within a fow days
not only apologized but beeamne one of his
strongest admirors,

Congressman ITatch of Missouri, ome of
the democratic leaders in endorsement of
Jerry Simpson’s real democracy once offered
on the floor of the Ilouse to trads off ten
weak-kneed democrats for Jorry Simpson the
populist and the sentiment was warmly ap-
plauded. e did this to emphasize his be-
lief in Jerry Simpson’s democracy by com-
parison with some men who only thought

they were democrats,
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I tanght Jerry to ride a bieyele and we
wade many & journcy in and around Wash-
ington, It was on these trips more than at
nuy other time that T laarned the big impulse
that inspired hig life and the tremendous
suerifice he was making and had made in
the eause of the plain peoplo.

Thore wers some men who dressed bet-
ter; some men who had a smoother flow of
words, bub in his rugged way bhe had the
greatest power of happy oxpression of any

man I know.

During all my acquaintance with him I
nover gaw him fail eithor in judgment, cour-
age or discretion, ‘

Trusting that your work will in some

+ ¥ 3 b4
way give the pieture of this great man’s life,
I remain,

Sincerely yours,

Tom L. Jornsox.

(leveland, Ohio.
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SENATOR CIESTER I. LONG.

From 1886 to 1902 in every politieal
eampaign Jerry Simpson and 1 supported
different tickets and candidates. In four
campuigns we woere opposing candidates for
congress.  During all that time we disagreed
on political principles but our personal rela-
tiong were friendly. ITo was a most gkillful
antagonist, a resourceful debater and one of
the best politieal speakors Ilansas has pro-
duced.

Medicine Lodge, Kansus.

TOM McNEAL,

I made Mr. Simpson’s acquaintance
very shortly after he seftled in Barbor coun-
ty, and was intimately acquainted with him
during & considerable povtion of the time
of liis residence there.  Whila it chanced that
he and I differed politically, I always enter-
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fained o high opinion of his ability and re-
speet for his personal integrity. I regarded
lim as o rvemarkable man, Ie was pos-
sossod of groat native wit, shrewdness and
cournge. Tlo was a born leader of men and
cagily commanded both the respect and fidel-
ity of his followers. Ilis native wit and
dhrewdness enabled him to adapt himself
oasily to all sorts and conditions of men, 80
(hat he was at home, either when mingling
with the rough bearded farmers of his own
digtriet, or with the smooth shaven and well
dressed denizens of the metropolis.

An omnivorous reader and possessed of
a4 marvelous memory, his mind hbecame a
vovitabla store house of information. This
fact connceted with his natural mental alert-
ness made him one of the most formidable
antagonists in a rough and tumble debate that

this country has over known.
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Long before his death his political ene-
mics had censed to ridicule him and had
come to regard him as a man of much more
than ordinary power. Few men, indeed,
have passed away about whom more was
said, spoken and written that was commend-
atory, and less that was deprecatory as to
either his character or ability.

My personal relations with him were
always of the most pleasant character and I
learned of his death with feelings of pro-
found regret.

Topeka, Kansas.

WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN.

When Jerry Simpson, as he was famil-
iarly called, entered Congress he was dubbed
“Sockless Simpson,” and “The Sockless
Statesman,” by some of the eastern papers.

But his colleagues were not long in finding
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out that his claim to distinction was in his
boad rather than in hig feet.

Te at once entered the lists ag a debater
and was the hero of a number of interesting
discussions. Ilis speeches contained a de-
lightful commingling of logie and humor, and
his hoearty good natnre made him popular on
both sides of the House.

No question under consideration in the
National Congress was too large for him to
grapple with and he clarified every subject
which he diseussed. | |

My esteem for Jerry Simpson increased
as my acquaintance with him grew.
Lincoln, Nebraska.

WILLIAM GARRISON.
God gave us prophets of old to warn the
people of coming dapger. When our flag

nad brooded over slavery eighty years, pro-
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teeting not the weak, God gave us a Lineoln
(o give the nation a new hirth of freedom.

When combinations of wealth were fill-
ing the halls of Congress with their agents;
whon the great Mississippi Valley seemed
content with a mystom that taxed the people
ro make millionaires; when the wealth of a
nation was in the hands of a fow, it way then
we heard the voico of Jerry Simpson erying
in the school houses of Kansas:  “Iqual
vights to all, special privileges (o none.”

I had the pleasuro of nowminating Jevry
Simpson, at Wichita, for his second term in
Congress. Ile was greatly heloved and wag
regarded as the Abraham Lincoln of Wansas,

When the history of reform is written;
when we have o governunent administered
by and for the people lot it he said of Jovey
Shpson that he gave the best of his life to
free labor from the hondage of capital.

Pond Creel:, Olilahoma.
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DENNIS TLYNN.

Jerry Simpson and I differed radically
in polities, but we have always been the
warmest personal friends. I have known
him for twenty years. We both lived in
Buarber county when only a few of us were
living there, and when we both went to Con-
gress we neighboved af the Capital City and
neighhored elosely.  Mr. Simpson did not
prove disereditable to Kansas in Congress.
Tefore his cntrance to that body people
thought they would see a show, but his col-
leaguos soon learned to vespect him and then
learnod to admire his ready wit and fine
natural talents, e made himself agreeable
i, the members and took an active part in
the procecdings of the lower House. The
henchies and galleries were never empty when
it was known that he would have the floor
to speak. '

Guthrie, Oklahoma.
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DAVID LEAILY.

Tt was my privilegoe to have an intimate
personal acquaintance with Mr. Simpson for
a period long antodating tho appearance of
either an ambition or a disposition to enter
public lifo until the hour of his death. In
that lagt hour—-that awful hour when the
world receded from his conscious vision,
when the wuknown was but & threshold’s
width away, when the sabla curtain foll for-
over hetween him and those he loved—he was
the same Jerry Stmpson whom T had known
on the farm, in the small, cuvions combina-
tions of village activity, in the superheated
polities of the district, in Congress and in
his retivement, This last honr wag the proof
of his whole life—it was the porfected and
completad evidence of the sincority of all his
public and private actions and utterances, of

the truth of his professions that he was the
friend of man.
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Tempermentally Mr. Simpson was what
is genorally known as a good fellow. It was
this quality in him that made so many of his
political enemics his personal friends. It
wag thig quality in him that made Kansas
weep many honest tears when he passed
away. e was a choice companion, never
dull, stupid or even commonplace. I never
knew a newspaper man who did not secretly
admire his personality although the exigen-
cies of party politics might have forced them.
into open and seemingly bitter condemnation
of his methods. Interviewers and writers of
contemporary activity loved him. He was to
them what meat and drink and shade are to
the travelers in the desert. In all his utter-
ances there was material for a story and a
quaintness and originality of expression that
never failed to give a professionally desired

tout ensemble to an interview. People have
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crroneously interpreted his taet and readi-
ness to accommodate reporters as a fondness
for notoriety. Tt was not. The truth is
this, that My, Stimpson was a sineere helievey
in certain reform prineiples and had an apos-
tolie zeal in their diffusion among the people.
Jarried away by this zeal ke often was frank
and candid to the uttermost and outermost
limits of danger in expression, and if news-
paper men had loved him less he might have
met many ewbarragsments.  Usnally sharp,
keen and penetrative it is not an unfavorable
commentary on the charaeter of My, Simpson
to say that he was universally admived by
newspaper men, It was good to know him
inthmately as I did, and no one has a greater
meagure of respeet for his memory.  ITe had
a gonius that would have made him useful
and conspicnons in any age of reformn and
betterment the world has ever experienend,
Wichita, Kansas.
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HON. CIHAMP CLARK.

T valued Jerry Simpson very highly as
a friend.  Ile was kind, genial, bright and
faithful,  Ile possessed a wonderful assort-
mont of general information and was much
of a philosopher. e was one of the best
rough and fumble debaters with whom T have
served in thivteen yoars in Congress. His
wit, nunor, sarcasm and wids knowledge of
men and things rendered him a master in
that diffieult field of human endeavor.

T£ T shonld live a thousand years T shall
never forget his skillful handling of Nelson
Dingley and his silk hat with the London
trade mark. That was a rich and racy inci-
dent. which enlivened the proceedings amaz-
ingly.

There was one occurence Wwhich must
haved warmed the cockles of Jerry’s heart.

When he first appeared in the House subse-
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quent to a serious illness during which it was
generally expected that he would die, the
members cheered him till the glass ceiling
was in danger of being cracked. The cheer-
ing was not confined to Democrats, Populists
and Silverites but the Republicans joined in
heartily. That was a great day for Jerry
and was proof positive that he stood high in
the estimation of the House.

I shall always cherish his memory, both
as a personal friend and a public man.

Bowling Green, Mo.

HARRY LANDIS.

I was Jerry Simpson’s intimate acquain-
tance and warm friend in Barber County.
Ii seemed to me that there was no great sub-
jeet related to human welfare about which he
had not read and striven to become informed.

He knew not fear, either mental or physical.
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ITow strong and full of health he was in those
days.  No man in Barber County would have
cared to arouse his righteous wrath and risk
a physical enconnter. e would not quickly
resent an insult to himself but he would read-
ily punish a man who was imposing upon
another. ITe was the most skillful and pow-
orful oarsman I ever saw, it was a delight to
gee the case and grace with which he would
manage a boat.

I have often pondored upon the secret
of hig influence as a personal leader both in
private life and in the political field. I think
his great porsonal popularity arose from his
abounding good nature and his genuine kind-
linegs. Iis power to sway men in politics
rested chiefly in his own intense convictions.
ITe wag in a degree a fanatic. That which
seemed to him to be truth he dwelt upon un-

til he felt that it must and would prevail and
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Iving velief to the needy, suffering sons of
mer.

ITo was a big, stvong, fearless man, al-
ways espousing the canso of the weak, always
for the under dog in the fight. Tle was gen-
tle as a woman, kind, sunny tempered, witty
and alert,  ITe was an incomparable “mixer”
and o steadfast friend.

Kansas (ily, Missouri,

LOUIS F. POST,

Jerry Simpson’s name first £l upon my
ears in the Union Station restanrant at Kan-
sag City. It was about two wocks after his
first olection to Congress, and the sensational
vietory of the Kansas populists was still fresh
in the public mind.  Sitting opposite me at
tho breakfast table—1I, a tenderfoot freshly
imported from New York—was a disgusted

and garrulous man, who explained what he
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evidently regarded as a politieal episode of
unprecadented degradation,  “Why,” said be
at one point in his tirade and with an out-
Tarst of contempt, “they’ve clected a man to
(‘ongress over there who doesn’t wear socks.”
The tone and manner were so significant that
I never stopped to veflect that a man’s feet
might be pretty decently clothed with stock-
ings instead of socks; and there rose up in
ny imagination what was doubtless the
eounterpart of a picture that filled the imag-
ination of my chance acquaintance. It was
a picture of a ragged and barefooted trawp,
steeped in ignorance as well as poverty, “beat-
ing” his way to Washington to take a seat in

longress, Such a Congressman seemed im-
possible,  But my informant assured me that
what he said was true, and that the man’s

name was Jerry Simpson.
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Carrying this picture of Jerry Simpsoﬁ
in my mind, I went over to Kansas. At
Lawrence my best informant told me that
Simpson wag “a vory adaptable man,” who in
a couple of wecks would be “as much at home
with o swallow-tail cont in a Washington
drawing room as he was then without socks
on a Kansas prairie.” By the time I
reached Topeka, he had grown largor, and I
was told that “anyono who picked him wup for
a fool would make a mistake.” Detormined
to sec thig eurious man in his proper person,
T started for Medicine Lodgo, but atopped at
Wichita, for I learned that ha had passed me
on his way to Topeka. A Wichita informant
about him was prolifie—all from Republican
sources—and he fairly towored. Incidental-
ly, too, T got a hint that ho was a disciple of
Henry George. When at last T met him at
Topeka, T found this to be trus; and a fow
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woeks later he spoke for us Single Taxers at
Clooper Union, New York City, in defense of
absoluto free trade. TFrom that time until
his death T felt it an honor to be able to num-
ber his among my closest and most cherished
friendships.

As a man, Jerry Simpson was open,
strong, unflinching; and he was as thought-
ful, prudent and rational as he was frank and
couragoous. A politician of public spirit,
his democracy was as thorough as Jefferson’s.
It permitted no distinetion of race or creed
or class or nationality. Like Henry George,
whose intimate friend he became and whose
disciple ho was proud to be, Jerry Simpson
stood for men. It was that that made him a
free trader. It was that that made him a
single taxer. e believed that the right to
trade is a logical corollary of the right to
the use of the earth, and that both are natural
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rights of which governmonts cannot in jus-
tice divest anyone.

In loving his neighbor as himself by
holding aloft, the principle of justice, Jerry
Simpson made his life a Christian example
in a higher than any scctarian sense. A
democratic nobleman, who never forgot a
friend or failed to forgive an enomy, a re-
publican citizon who knew no class distine-
tions, an houest man whose honesty towored
so far above policy as to be his guiding prin-
ciple of thought and action regavdless of per-
sonal consequences, he was withal one of
those rare patriots to whom, as to William
Loyd Garrison, their country is the world
and their countrymen all mankind.

('hicago, Illinois.

IION. W. D. VINCENT.

It was my privilege to serve as ono of
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Mr. Simpson’s colleagues in the Fifty-fifth
Congress. During the five months extra
session we lived in the same house and I was
with him most of the time, which gave me
an opportnnity to study and appreciate his
simplieity and his greatness. e was one of
the most agreeable and entertaining compan-
ions I cver met. e was always witty but
never tiresome. Iis witticisms came spon-
taneously and yet there was philosophy in
what he gaid. Some men are humorists be-
canse they make it a study and try to be fun-
ny. Their foreed wit soon hecomes tiresome.
Jerry was humorous becanse he could not be
otherwise, and he was just as brilliant and
entertaining at the end of a montl’s daily
conversation as he was in the beginning. In
debate he showed the same characteristics.
He was always ready. Quick as a spark of

clectricity, you could no more knock him off
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hig feet than you could prostrate a solid rub-
ber ball. Nothing pleased him better than
to have his opponents five questions at him—
the faster they camo the botter he liked it.
ITis answers eame as quick as a flash, and if
he had known a wesk in advance what the
questions were going to be his answers could
not have been more complete and to the
point.  More than once with his sareasm and
irony did he make such old dabaters as Ding-
ley and Grosvenor regret that they had inter-
rupted him. In his controversics with the
big men of the house ho appoared to bo as
cool and unconcerned as if he woro engaged
in the pastime of telling stories to a erowd of
schoolboys.

In the Fifty-ffth congross Simpson wag
practically the leader, not only of the Popu-
lists, but of the Democrats on the floor of the
House. The man whom the Democrats had
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selected as their leader was too conservative
and he was almost lost sight of when Jerry
made his bold fight on the Reed rules, Simp-
son became impatient with the Speaker’s rul-
ings and he waged a war on the “czar” that
will go down in history as one of the events
of the national House of Representatives.
Jerry was positively in the right in that con-
troversy and he never lost an opportunity to
harass the Speaker. At times Reed would be-
come so exasperated that he could scarcely
control his tempar. J erry dared to say to
the Speaker’s face what other members were
almost afraid to say behind his back. Not-
withstanding all this Mr. Reed was his per-
sonal friend and admired his brilliancy and
audacity,

Let us hope that the life and character

of Jerry Simpson will be an inspiration to
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younger mon to take up the fight for hwmnan-
ity where he left off.

Clay Center, Kansas.

ITAMLIN GARLANT.

As T look back upon my aequaintance
with Jerry Simpson I remembor most vivid-
ly his humor, Lis quick wit and his kindli-
ness.  We were deawn together fivst by our
comunon interest in Ilenry George and his
land reform but I eame to like “The Socklogs
Sage” because of the (uaint c¢harn of hiy
manner and the sincority of his convietions,
I saw much of him in Washington, and we
used to Dbieyele about the suburbs togethor.
We congpired together in St. Louis to got
the land plank into the Peoples Party plat-
form and always T found him single-henrted
in his desire to make the world botter.

ITandicapped by the lack of education in the
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formal sense he nevertheless was a man of
knowledge and I enjoyed his talk quite as
much ag his speeches. I saw him on the
floor of the ITouse during the time when
“The Allianee” had its “Wedge” in Congress
a1t was o delight to me to see him measure
swords with some of the polished fencers of
the floor. e was quite able to take carve of
himself and Speaker Reed always had a
twinkle in his cye when Jerry rose to reply.

ITe was a sturdy demoerat in the best
ond Droadest sense of the term a “Henry
George democrat” as the phrase at that time
exproessed it.

Ho will long remain in the memories of
those who knew him as one of the most pic-
turesque figures of western polities.

Chicago, Illinois.
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MRS. JENNIE L. MONROE.

The first time I saw Jerry Simpson was
at my home on Capitol ITill. I was enter-
taining the Washington Singlo Tax Club.
Mr. Simpson had been in the eity bub a
short time and was a siranger to most of
those present. s was a distinet surpriso to
us all.  ITe looked like a theological student,
He talked very little during the ovening, but
he was in no wise solf conscious or ill at vase.
The few remarks which wore elicited from
him evinced a thorough knowledge of Single
Tax theorvies.

After the meeting, I remarked, “If this
Mr. Simpson is o Kansas ignoramus, I would
like to meet some of the wise men of that
state,”

A short time thereafter I made the ac-
quaintance of Mrs. Simpson, and their son,
Lester, and it was my great pleasure to be
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intimate with the family during their entire
residence in Washington.

I greatly admired Speaker Reed, for
two veasons, first, hecanse he was an honest
statesman, second beeause he had & genuine,
personal liking for Jerry Simpson.

It is wpon Jerry Simpson as a public
man of distinetion that the memory of most
people will linger; I like best to remember
him in his simpls, everyday, home life, where
I aver found him courteous, genial, sincere.
Ile wns never cffusive in his protestations of
desive to bencfit his fellow men, but he ever
impressed me as one to whom the thought of
being of service was never absent.

During Mr. Simpson’s severe illness, I
remained at their home for two days; there
was a continual stream of callers—most of
them congressmen, and all of them eager to
render any possible service. It was during
this time of anxiety that I learned of the
warm friendship existing between Tom John-
son and Jerry Simpson, and also of the warm
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personal rogard of very many of his eol-
leagnes who wore not at all in sympathy with
his political views,
T esteom it one of the privileges of my
life to have known Jervy Simpson,
Washington, D. C.

JUDGE W. W. GATEWOOD.

When Jerry Simpson died God  took
from among us one of Natnre’s noblemen,
ITe was a diamond, not in the rough, for, by
self eulture he had made himself a polished
geutlemun,  When  Abraham  Lineoln was
splitting rails in the wilderness of Tllinois,
he was a prophet wndiseovered,  The fullness
of tima revealed the true charvacter of Tin-
eoln to the world, and the whole carth has
united in canonizing him,  Simpson was tho
same sterling chiaracter of man ag Tincoln.
Of and from among the eommnon people, yot
in no geuse was he provineinl or preseribed by
the limits or prejudices of any class,  As he
grew the horizon of his mental vision oxtend-
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od until Jerry Simpson in the meridian of
his manhood was one of the broadest minded
men and one of the most liberal in his views
among all the public men of onr day. With-
ont early opportunities for education or ad-
vancement, by the natural force of character
that was in him, by the laudable ambition
he always had to do something worthy among
his fellows, by his devotion to the right as it
was given him to see the right, and by honest,
constant, faithful discharge of every duty that
fell to him to do, he gradually and steadily
arose in the appreciation of those about him
until among the first statesmen of his country
lie beeamo recognized and appreciated as a
thinker and a leader worthy of the highest
consideration and the most implicit confid-
onee. '

Tho writer knew Jerry Simpson as a
warm personal friend. His life was much
that every father should wish his son to be-
come. In his business life he was faithful,
honest and true. In a word, Jerry Simpson,
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from first to last, was an honest man—the
noblest work of God.
Roswell, New Mexico.,

C. W. DeFREEST.

Honorable Jerry Simpson was, in my
mind, one of the most companionable men
with whom I have ever had the pleasure of
associating. Generous to a fault, magnani-
mous in spirit and action, he was always will-
ing to respond to the occasion.

My association with him in the Land
and Immigration business, extending over a
considerable period of time, was a great edu-
cation for me. I shall always look back and
remember with pleasure, the period in which
we strove together, in directing and bringing
people to the Pecos Valley. - We never had
an unpleasant word, and I know of no one
held dearer in the hearts of his friends and
constituents than Jerry Simpson.

Roswell, New Mexico.
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ROSWELL, N, M., RECORD.

Not for the honors he had won in the
past nor for high office he once held, but for
his overyday personality as a neighibor and
private citizen, his leadorship and earnest ef- -
forts in presenting to the world the advant-
ages of the valley which he chose for spend-
ing his declining yeurs in peaceful simplicity
of living, the city of Roswell and the Pecos
valley sincercly mourns the death of Jerry
Simpson, a good and useful man.  Unspoiled
hy success, dignified and determined enough
on ocension, ho was childlike in his frank en-
joyment of the simplost relations. Every-
body called him by his first name, and yet
Lo was none the less respeeted. It was not
a vulgar familiarity that caused his friends
to vefer to him as “Our Jerry.” It was
rather, like the paveutal pride whose heart
with love in contemplating the achieve-
ments of “our boy”—cherished by the humble
fireside, and looked upon with wonder and
admiration as his voice was raised in the halls

of the great.
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ITENRY W. YOUNG.

Jorry Simpson wasg one of the most orig-
inal and wnique personalities the present
generation has scen and at the same  time
wholesomely human and genuinely lovable,
Although so illiterate that he couldn’t write
a dozen words without misspelling sevaral of
them, he wag nono the less a great man,  In
the halls of Congress he weilded an influenco
greater than any other member of the minor-
ity, and in the thrust and parry of dobate he
had no peer.  Tlo was as quick-witted as an
Trishman and his repartee came like a flash
of lightuing out of a elour sky. Politically,
he wag, like Mayor Tom Jolmson, a single
taxer, a disciple of Henry Goorge.

Knowing him intimately, as one knows
o man with whom and against whom he has
battled in conventions and eommittee rooms,
and with whom he hag talked familiarly by
the hour, T feel impelled to say that while
derry was human and fallible, like the rest
of us, he was a clean, honest, straightforward
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self-respeeting Amervican who had at heart
the interests of all the people and worked for
them as he saw the light.

Jerry contributed in no small degree
to the gaiety of the nation and he made the
most prosy political subjeets bright and di-
verting by his oviginal way of looking at
things and by his homely anecdotes and il-
lustrations. ~ It wonld be well for the people
of the United States if there were lots more
like Jerry in public life. But he stood alone
and singular, the only one of his kind and by
far the more interesing on that account.

It seems well and fitting that he should
have come back to Kansas to die. Although
he was born over the border in Canada, it was
here that he made the long step from city
marshal of Medicine Lodge to member of the
United States Congress. His story is part
of the heritage of our state, and we are glad
that the last scenes upon which his mortal
eyes gazed were those of one of our greatest
valleys and the last skies whose mornings
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brightened and whose sunsets flamed over
himm were those of the commonwoalth he
loved and honored, and which had honored
him. )

Independence, Kansas.

MRS. CORA G. LEWIS.

Many people who admired Jerry Simp-
som as o public man, knew little of his de-
lightful personality. Ile had the rescrve of
the genuinely refined, and was most loveabla
as a friend. e was a guest in owr home
many times, coming the fivet time with Mr.
Simpson.” ITe bad heen very ill and was
really not able to speak, and to meot and to
shake hands with the crowds of peoplo that
always swarmed into town to hear him. I
shall always remember the exquisite care his
wife gave him whon she bronght him to the
house in a stato of exhaustion after the hand-
shaking ordeal.

We always .hind enchanting hours with
books, when he was with us, and long looks
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backward over the pathway of the race to its
prasent place, and made many plans to help
hwrry the coming of the day of brotherhood.
The books we loved hest are more precious
beeause he has rvead aloud from them. He
had a way of stopping in the midst of a
thonght and drawling, “Say do you remem-
ber what ITugo, or perhaps Emerson or Mat-
zini, said about that—haven’t you got it
somowhere ¥ Mostly we had it, and some of
the books have turned down corners yet, as
he left them. Sometimes there were friends
in, to share the beautiful hours. No matter
Low much we. tried to keep away from it,
svery talk on the problems of humanity,
came nntimately to Henry George’s solution
in “Progress and Poverty.” We have a
copy of this book that he gave us. It was in
paper covers and he had been reading it on
the {rain during a campaign. It has a few
peneiled comments on the margins, and is
hallowed by mewmorios of the times three of
us read that wonderful last chapter together.
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Warden TTagkell had this hook hound for ns
by a conviet at the penitentinvy. It seemed
to e that was what it needed s to have heen
written by Ilewry George:; to have  been
loved and vead Ly Jevry Simpson; and to
be hornd by one who had suffered ; for the
lives of Doth writer and lover were heaten
out against the hars of lif, trying to  cosc
the burdens of mankind, I remomber oneo
?\"hm.l Mr. Simpson cuime to Kinsley, My,
Lowis was in Topeka taking  eare  of  the
speaker’s huvean during o lawd fonght po-
litieal — campaign.  Jerry enme in :l?‘rid‘uy
evoning, aud went o bed  with  the  wsual
good night, and “vest undil you want  to
get up” - We were in the midst of an excit-
ing loeal politienl fight and T was runming
the Graphie. T weut 1o the oflice rly Sat-
urday, leaving the household in clinege of
ny mother, and o faithfal maid,  Thae town
was full of people, for Jerey was to sponk
at the opera house in the afternoon, and af
cleven a. m. there was to bo a  procession
260
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headed by the speaker. Jerry had been in-
formed by the chairman of the arrange-
ments. T orefreshed his memory as to the
plan Friday ovening. Along about 10:30
Saturday the chairman of the congressional
committee, came to the office after the
speaker and snid the procession was form-
ing. T said “he was very tired yesterday
and T am afraid he is still asleep at our
Louse. Won’t you go down and agk mother
to have him called at once?’ The chair-
man went, ITe came back surrounded by a
chilly official atmosphere, and said icily,
“Jorry isw’t there” “Ile has taken your
three children and gone for a walk on the
praivies, and your mother says he has been
gene an hour and he knew all about this pa-
rade.” T was aghast. I went home at once,
and reproached mother for having let the
hero of the day escape. Eleven o’clock
wme and no Jerry. The procession had
formed, the horses were prancing and the
wind blowing, and again the chairman ap-
261
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peared, about as mad as a man can be. He
said bitingly to me: “Is he out with those
children yet?” I felt most desply my guilt
in being the mother of the three who had so
endeared themselves to Jerry.  Eleven
thirty came, and I was desperately trying
to smooth the ruffled plumage of the chair-
man, while mother and the maid kept a
sharp lookout for the run-a-ways. Finally
the chairman took his departure, icicles
crackling from his outraged person at each
step. Mother and T felt most decidedly, at
this point, that politics was not woman’s
sphere. The procession, without a person-
age, wended its way about the little
town, a sense of resentment against Jerry
and me pervading its entire presence. About
one o’clock the wanderers eame home, They
were so happy, so dirty, and so tired, I had
not the heart to say a word. Their arms
were full of long sweet grasses, lacy brown
weeds and late autumn flowers. Two of
the children had thrust a branch from a
262
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cottonwood, through a big tumble weed, and
were towing it home in triumph, to show
theiv  grandmother,  They unloaded their
trophies on the veranda and besides the
things visihle there were hidden treasures—
stones, o small lizard, a few late frogs, some
curious seed pods and a  weather-heaten
hird’s nost. As gently as T could I broke
tho nows of the leroless parade to Jerry.
o said, “Oh, T don’t care; I hate proces-
sions anyway. I was so tired and I had
a walk that’s rested me enongh to last a

waoek,”

and he turned to arbitrate the ques-
tion, as to whether the lizard belonged to
the gix-year-old hoy, who saw it first, the
seven-year-old boy, who caught it, or their
pister of ten, who carried it home in her
apron pocket. I was not to be trifled with
further. T insisted upon a proper toilet, a
Imrried luncheon and telephoned to the com-
mitteo that their candidate would be at
the Graphic office ready for a conference
with the party leaders at ome thirty. When
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we got there the atmosphere would have hill-
od an Esquimo, Jorey folt | ady for he loved
people, and hated to grieve thom, muceh as
he abloreed anything in the shape of display,
That night at dinmer we all folt depressad,
Finally Jevry said, “Well Jim onght to have
stayed home and tended to this thing, What
did he go away for anyhow 87 Yoy T
said, “ho is the cause of all the tronble.  Tle
should Tiawve heen heve instoad of leaving
this meeting to ma”  Mother straightened
up and began o defonse of her som-in-law,
whow she wonld not have blamed for Jorey’s
forgetfuluess.  Wo langhed and soon Tovgot
the anvoyavees.  Frionds ecame in for tho
ovening, and Jerry charmed and delighited
us until widnight with his conversation. Ilis
keen mind always dominatad o eomnpany.
A great voader, a profound thinker, a lover
of mon, a man to whom shams wore abhor
rent, a gentle kindly spivit, whose wil was
keen ns a flame, as a1 guest ho Toft in our
home a trail of sweet seented memories.
Kinsley, Kansas.
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JUDGE FTRANK DOSTER.

Theve is a species of justice akin to ths
retributivo which compels us finally to ac-
cept the ereed of those who because of it we
first persecuted and reviled; but rarely in-
decd iy the grace given us to admit to the
victim of our hate and seorn that we have
been converted to the saving reason and-pow-
er of hig superior virtue. Paul, it is true,
confessed to the face of those he had scoffed
at and scourged ; we rather than make avow-
al to those whom we have wronged because
of their faith, meanly conceal our conver-
siom, or more often, and meaner still, usurp
the place of the prophet who had told us of
the hetter way, and pretend to have been,
instend of he, tho first apostle of the right-
consness he had preached. We seem never
to be able frankly to admit that we were in
the wrong and another in the right. If we
ranko the admission at all it is always so
compromised and qualified with “buts” and
“ifs” that the virtuc of that “homest confes-
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sion which ig good for the soul” hecomes de-
prived of all officacy ly the lies which ac-
company its tolling,

Jerry Simpson in what ho preachad il-
logtrated more than anyone of this genera-
tion the strange anomalies of hnman nature
just mentioned. In Lis publie eareer o
was ealwmuiated and reviled more than any
man of his time. What obloquy and ve-
proach did not £all to his lot had cither not
been conceived in thought or else failed of
expression  becawse of the limitations of
specch.  The superlatives of contempt, vidi-
cule, epithet, and anathema wore inadoquate
to voico the disapproval and contempt of lim
and his doetrines. They sound sbrange now,
those indictments wnder which he was av-
raigned at the bar of partisan malignity and
hate. Tt will he profitable to glance at some
of thom so as to know how radically in g0
brief a space of time the law of political high
crimes and misdemoeanors has chungad. o
said that party polities was corrupt and that
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party organizations existed chiefly for the

purpose of public plunder. The sickening

rovelations of hoodle, graft and fraud in the

courts and other investigating tribunals seem
to justify the suspicion of everyone in offic-
ial life. Ile said that avaricions trusts and
combines were possessing themselves of the

substance of the industrial toiler and should -
be compelled to let go. The universal judg-
ment of the country, voiced in particular by
its president, now approves what Jerry
Simpson said, and demands that the trusts
let go. e said the people as a whole should
own and operate what the individual could
not own and manage for himself. The
soeialization of the public wutilities of light,
water, communication and transportation is
now the accepted philosophy of the vast ma-
jority—is practiced in numerous instances,
while in all other instances we only awai
decision as to the available time and methods
of realization. Not to further call over the
list, he said a dozen other truths of large mo-
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moent and of like kind to those mentiomed,
whiel Tike them fell upon dull cars or were
ridienled Ly seolling tongues, ut every one
of which in loss than a seore of yours has
been aceeptad by populace and politician,
and on which those who erucified him for
uttering them are now riding into offico.
With the excoption of what Jerry Simpson
thought on the finaneial topie, viz., the kind
of material out of which money should ho
made, absolutely overyone of his views has
passed into the aecepted eread of the two
controlling politieal pavtics of the nution,
and it only needs a financinl panic or o re-
currence of hard timey to turn men’s thoughts
to o serions eonsideration whether, after all,
he was not right as to that.  Loss than twen-
ty yoars ago, for prenching what everybody
now believes, ho was the moul, illy thought of
and worst abused man of his time.  Only
hig nimble wit and eontagions good Tnnmor
saved him from actual physieal violoneo;
now his erstwhile enemies speale of him with
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regpect, some of them even with affection..

ITe was a man whom not only Kansas but

tho nation will presently remember to love.
Topeka, Kansas.

MRS. LESTER SIMPSON.

I think few girls feel toward their
{ather-in-law as T did toward Mr. Simpson.
I could never see him in any light except as
a most perfect husband and father. He was
always kind and generous in his home and
always had a kind word and pleasant smile
with which to greet us all. I never met him
that he did not greet me with a smile and a
“Iello Gerlie”

ITe never told his family of anything
that might worry them, but he would tell us
of the better things that were in store for us.

T was with him a great deal in his last
illness and while we all knew he was suffer-
ing untold pain I never heard him speak ons
word of complaint.
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Oh, there is so much to ho said about
Daddie,
Lipscomb, Texas.

MRS, JERRY SIMPSON.,

I want to say o fow words direetly to
the personal friends of my huoshand, T
want them to know how truly he valued their
friendship. Espeeially do T want to tell
tho 7th Distriet friends how grateful he was
for their kindness, their warmn support and
for their contributions whieh made it pos-
sible for him to go through his first cam-
paign for Congress withont financial embar-
rassment. Dear old friends, he spoke of
you so offen.

Oh, how many precious memories I
have of my good husband, How wonderful
were his patience and his tender earve of mo
during the years of my invalidism. Ilis
was the gentlor nature, mine the more im-
petuous,  Never onco in all his life did he
speak in any but gentle, loving tones to our
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little son. And oh, what delight he took in
our little grandson, Jerry Simpson, Jr.

My husband did not leave us wealth
but he left a far more priceless legacy, in
the record of his public career and his un-
tarnished name. And it is my hope that
our son Lester, his wife Gerlie, of whom he
was so fond, and their two sons, Jerry and
Russell, may ever find inspiration and in-
centive to noble living in this book.

The world is better I am sure because
of the life and work of my Jerry.

TFaithfully yours,
JaNE SrMmpsow.

Wachita, Kansas.
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SPEECHES oF
HON. JERRY SIMPSON
52xp, 53D anD 551 CoNGRESSES.

52nd Congress, First Session.

Free Cotton Ties. Appendix to Congression-
al Record pp. 132—140. (Chapters
xxv—=xxx of Henry George’s Protec-
tion and Fres Trade.)

Meat Inmspection .................. 1773
Indians .............. ... ... 1514
Wealth of Country ................. 3728
Naval appropriation ............... 3230
Tariff ..oooieniL 3107—8114
Irrigation ........... ... L. 4396
Post Office ................. 4820—4831
Personal explanation .............. 7084
52nd Congress, Second Session.

Pensions .............. Appendix 49—50

53rd Congress, First Session.
Silver...... 486—493. Appendix 50—>51
Farm Mortgages .............. 927—928

Railroad-road stations in Territories
......................... 2717, 2185

53d Congress, Second Session.
Silver Bullion Coinage ............. 2517
Appendix 517—529
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‘Western Branch of Soldiers Tlome

.................. Appendix 645-—647
Admission of New Mexico. . ....270—272
Tariff oo e TT—NTT—905
Admisgion of Utah ...t 210~-211
Central Labor Union, Worcester, Mass, 1274
Oklaboma town sites «evvvvvvvanenn 2261

58d Congress, Third Session.
Currency Legislation .. .Appendix 194, 383

Tariff and Income Tax...... Appendix 382
Debate on Pension bill

(Klizabeth Brewer) ...... 1.127—1180
Pacifie . R. Indebtedness .......... 1704
Printing U. S, Notes ......... 1383—13884
Sugar Duty «ovvveriiiiiiiiin 1514
Debate on Naval appropriation bill

.............. 9940-—2244, 2460—061.

International Money Conference 3215, 3246
Wifty fifth Congress, First Session.

India Famine sufferers ......... 568—569
Personal Privilege ....oovveinn 650, 651
Tariff . oovvvnnn 973—9175, 399, 491—492
Poarl Tarbor «.ovvvvviiannevs 1025, 1026
Monetary Commission ..oovoveeenens 2966

56t Congress, Second Session.

Payment of bonds of U. S.
Appendix 111-—116
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War Revenue bill

cooe o Appendix 549550, 4805—44.06
Civilservice Law .............546—548
Cotton Industry ....................810
Cuba ....... e 808804
Governmest expenditures ... ... .047—048
Kangas Affaive ... .oo000L 0 040, 950, 951
Transportation of Bullion.......565—5066
Rivers and TTarbors .........2106—9107
Parig exposition .............2058—2059
Second class wmail matter. . . . . RT3
Naval Appropriation bill. .. ... 34653467
Blection of Senintors hy the people

..... Ceve ey ASTG—4817
Pacific R. R. Tndebtadnoss . . . . 67930724,

65th Congress, Third Session,

Navy personnel bill ......... ... 06866y
Relief of William Cramp & Sons Ship and

Jingine Building Company. . ..860~-862
Army reorganization .........1001—1000
Indemnity to Spain ...............1958
Army appropriation bill ........... L2380
Speech of Thomag Corwin..........9743
Philippine Tslands ................2408
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