Baturday, August 20, 1004

The Drator’s Opportunity.

Every fight for the Presilency brings
furth the nntioen™s
American maguzine, “The Saturday Even-

ing Dost.™

orators, wsays the
Every new contest shuws that
cur supply of eloyuent speakers dues not
keep puce with the inerense of populativn.
Every canvuss of the situation proves
unly tou swlly that aratory is not one of
our thriving industries. The high taritf
does not help it, and eur multiplying mil-
lion= cun foster it by no subsidy.

1t is largely because our orators wmust

live between their distant opportunities
From the great speech of to-day to the
Lig veeasion of four years hence is a long
stretelt of bread, butter nud Jdessert, The
moders Demosthenes catmot atford to
spend his long hours mouthing pebbles on
the isoluted shore io impart
smouthness and strength to Lis voice; he

in grder

must keep ollice hours near the murket
plaves, and speak in whispers to the emi-
nent gentlenien who desire the lautest in-
ventions in churters and mergers. or find
for them some waoy of appeasing the appe-
tite of a Congressional investignting com-
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mittee. For it is to the law that we must
louk for our political uratory. Xver since
Doctor Burchard rolied out his  fatal
“Hs" the campaign managers have been
afraiill of clericai enthusiasts, and  the
«loquence that iy supplied by editors reads
Letter than it suunds; but the law is atill
free, and gowl luwyers stick with impar-
Lial partiality o their causes.

1t is a tremendous pity that we huve
so few guod wpeukers. The publie huas
lust none of its love fur the spoken word.
Audivnees ure lurger  in number  anmd
preater in entiiusiasm  than they ever
were; aul in the futusre, when an ovator
rises to the cccusion. we abull recall this
fragment from  a newspaper interview
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with Speaker Cannon, given in reply to
the yueation, "So you eujuy voitory ™

*1 wouldn't give thriv whoups in Hades
for uny man whose heart would not beat
faster, who woull not breathe  deeper,
whoset eyes would ot take fire, whose
spirit would not swell as if Lo strangle
bim, who would not be moved cven to the
shelding of  tears—md  that without
shime—by Al voices of binds awd ehil-
dren, by w mother's smile, by @ songs that
g greatly from the heart, by the
f w beantiful woman and the voice
of her pleding, by noble oratory or the
el et of setors on the stage, by any
Wiman art through whien the spirit  of
¥ in one spenks o the spivit of
siuly in anof her™
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Messrs. T. and R. Black's Champion Hackney Stallion *St. John,--Winner at the
Roya! Agricultural Show, England.



