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TODAY”S STATISTICS

Value of Net Exports ($US millions)

1919
+4016

1921
+1976

1923
+375

1925
+683

1927
+1037

1929
+842

Balance of Payments ($US millions)- Balance on Goods & Services; 

1919
+4,868


1921
+2122

1923
+842

1925
+1087

1927
+1073

1929
+1148

Change in Monetary gold Stock = Net Capital flows- (Outflow – Inflow of funds) ($US millions)

1919
166


1921
-735

1923
-315

1925
+100

1927
+113

1929
-143

International Investment Position of US ($US billions)

US Investments Abroad & Foreign Investment in US

1908
2.5
6.4

1914
3.5
7.2

1919
7.0
3.3


1924
10.9
3.9

1927
13.8
6.6

1930
17.2
8.4

NEWS IN BRIEF

New company makes its appearance on the Big Board—Middle Western Utilities (It appears as IUI—run by Samuel Insull, a financial wunderkind. Showing excellent profits, MWU (as it appears on the Big Board—It will become IUI in due course) has shown sizeable growth over the course of the last couple of years. Currently standing at $10 a share, the firms’ prospects look solid for the future, many analysts believe. However, not everyone is so sanguine. The House of Morgan, the leading New York bankers, appear to think that Insull is a flash in the pan.

Sobel, R., The Great Bull Market, Norton, New York, 1968, p77-82 

President Coolidge denounced the Senate's inquiry into the tax returns of corporations in which Secretary of the Treasury Mellon had a financial interest.

RCA sent the first news pictures across the Atlantic by wireless

Biggest KKK march- 50,000 members march on Washington.
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African-American activist Marcus Garvey, leader of the Universal Negro Improvement Association, was sentenced to gaol for mail fraud, based on the financial mismanagement of his organization. Many commentators expressed relief that the charismatic leader, was put away. “His call for black pride, separatism, and calls for separate institutions and commercial enterprises was in direct contradiction with the NAACP’s goal of racial integration.

The past year saw the end of a short sharp recession that helped depress interest rates, down to 4%. Economists are divided as to what the long term prognosis is for rates in the long-run, though there appears to be some consensus that if they dip, they will not dip much further- no more than 1/2 %.  Stocks apparently weathered the storm well, with some stocks showing solid growth in earnings. It appears that people need their radios and cars…

NEWS IN DEPTH

AMERICA IN HONDURAS, HAITI, NICARAGUA, & CUBA, & MORE—“America stands ready to preserve peace and stability in the Central American region.” That is the message that President Coolidge sent to Congress, as he speedily sent troops, and renewed commitments to stay in hot spots in Latin America. Members of Congress, and many business leaders, such as Tropicana and Chiquita hailed the move as good for business and for the USA. US Marine Corps General Smedley Butler later gave his blunt summary of US military interventions in Central America, many of which he commanded: “I helped in the raping of half a dozen Central American republics for the benefit of Wall Street. I spent most of my time being a high class muscle man for Big Business, for Wall Street, and the bankers. In short, I was a racketeer for capitalism.” Most commentators put these comments down to bitterness and a need for a long period of R & R.

American Social Project, Who Built America, Vol. Two, Worth Publishers, New York, 2000, p21-323

DAWES PLAN RELEASED—Given the inability of the Germans to pay their debts, Secretary of State Hughes brought together American bankers, including Chicago banker Charles Dawes to work out a deal that would sharply cut German reparations payments and provide massive private loans to restart the German economy. Though it is almost universally acclaimed as a brilliantly conceived plan, there are some skeptics who claim that such loans will invariably end up in speculative ventures which will fail, leaving Germany with a greater debt burden to pay off later. Such critics were described as “pessimists who do not believe in the power of capitalism.”

ANNIVERSARY OF PRESIDENT HARDING DEATH. COOLIDGE REFLECTS ON FIRST YEAR IN OFFICE AS NEW PRESIDENT—Whilst Vice President Coolidge slept in his cabin in the woods in Vermont, President Harding died of apoplexy at 10:30 P.M. in California, a year ago today. It was 2:30 A.M. when John Coolidge trudged up to the bedroom to tell his son he was President.
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The elder Coolidge, a notary public, administered the oath by the light of two kerosene lamps in the sitting room of the old wooden house at 3:57 A.M.   When daylight came, the new President went alone to his mother's grave.   "It had been a comfort to me during my boyhood when I was troubled to be near her resting place, even in the dead of night," he said.   "Some way, that morning, she seemed very near to me.   "Mrs. Coolidge had died when he was twelve but her Puritan teachings stayed with him always.

With his customary brevity, the relaxed President reported "There is only one form of political strategy in which I have any confidence, and that is to try to do the right thing and sometimes succeed."

And succeed he has, since he has now been elected President in his own right!

The Lawless Decade, http://www.paulsann.org/thelawlessdecade/new1923.html, visited 20 September 2002

TEADOME SCANDAL UNDER CONTROL—To  remind us of these fascinating scandal that rocked government. “Three months after taking office President Harding signed an executive order turning over to his Interior Department the custody of the government oil fields at Elk Hills and Buena Vista, California, and Teapot Dome, Wyoming.   The reserves since 1909 had reposed under the Navy's jurisdiction as a gigantic defense store.   Harding's Secretary of the Interior, Albert M. Fall, had many dear friends among the private oil interests and in 1922 he leased the Teapot Dome Reserve to Harry F. Sinclair's Mammoth Oil Company and the Elks Hills Reserve to Edward F. Doheny's Pan-American Company.   The leases were made in secret.   Capitol Hill never knew the war reserves were in private hands until a Wyoming oilman wrote to his congressman and wanted to know how come Harry Sinclair had been able to lease Teapot Dome without competitive bidding.   The resulting senatorial inquiry, under the tireless Tom Walsh of Montana, produced astonishing revelations.

It turned out that Fall had received $260,000 in Liberty bonds as "loans" from Sinclair and $100,000 in cash from Doheny.   The immensely wealthy Doheny told the investigators that he had sent his son over with the money, nesting in a little black satchel, because his old friend Fall wanted to buy a new ranch in New Mexico and needed a stake.   He said it was "a mere bagatelle" to him and he saw nothing improper in lending money to the Secretary of the Interior who was about to lease the nation's oil reserves to him for his personal profit.

There was an embarrassing sidelight in the oil scandal having to do with Sinclair's fiscal relations with the Republican National Committee.   It turned out that the promoter had helped pay off the costs of the Harding campaign with a gift of $75,000 and a "loan" of $185,000 for which he had taken only $100,000 in repayment.   The Republican chairman at the time happened to be Will Hays, later lured away by Hollywood's moguls as the ideal man to police movie morals.”
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Tindall's A Narrative History Gallery
http://www.wwnorton.com/college/history/tindall/timelinf/teapot.htm, visited 20 September 2002

Coolidge acted with customary quickness, booting both Fall and Danby out of the cabinet, double quick. His reputation for honesty helped save the Republicans at the election.

The Lawless Decade, http://www.paulsann.org/thelawlessdecade/new1923.html, visited 20 September 2002

In a nutshell—is this legislation, The National Origins Act good or bad for different racial groups? Why? Hint: Who were immigrants in 1890. What about by the 1920s?

CITY OF THE WEEK: MIAMI
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The building boom goes on!

NATIONAL ORIGINS ACT—President Coolidge signed the following legislation into law: 

Whereas it is provided in the act of Congress approved May 26, 19--, entitled "An act to limit the immigration of aliens into the United States, and for other purposes" that—
"The annual quota of any nationality shall be two per centum of the number of foreign born individuals of such nationality resident in continental United States as determined by the United States census of 1890, but the minimum quota of any nationality shall be 100 (Sec 11 (a))....
"The Secretary of State, the Secretary of Commerce and the Secretary of Labor, jointly shall, as soon as feasible after the enactment of this act, prepare a statement showing the number of individuals of the various nationalities resident in continental United 2 States as determined by the United States census of 1890, which statement shall be the population basis for the purposes of subdivision (a) of section 11 (sec 12(b)).

History Central, http://www.multied.com/documents/Immigrationact1924.html, visited 17 September 2002

LITERATURE AND ESSAYS

The Great Gatsby

Excerpt from Book

Gatsby's house was still empty when I left--the grass on his lawn had grown as long as mine. One of the taxi drivers in the village never took a fare past the entrance gate without stopping for a minute and pointing inside; perhaps it was he who drove Daisy and Gatsby over to East Egg the night of the accident, and perhaps he had made a story

about it all his own. I didn't want to hear it and I avoided him when I got off the train.

I spent my Saturday nights in New York because those gleaming, dazzling parties of his were with me so vividly that I could still hear the music and the laughter, faint and incessant, from his garden, and the cars going up and down his drive. One night I did hear a material car there, and saw its lights stop at his front steps. But I didn't investigate. Probably it was some final guest who had been away at the ends of the earth and didn't know that the party was over.

On the last night, with my trunk packed and my car sold to the grocer, I went over and looked at that huge incoherent failure of a house once more. On the white steps an obscene word, scrawled by some boy with a piece of brick, stood out clearly in the moonlight, and I erased it, drawing my shoe raspingly along the stone. Then I wandered down to the beach and sprawled out on the sand.

Most of the big shore places were closed now and there were hardly any lights except the shadowy, moving glow of a ferryboat across the Sound.

And as the moon rose higher the inessential houses began to melt away until gradually I became aware of the old island here that flowered once for Dutch sailors' eyes--a fresh, green breast of the new world. Its vanished trees, the trees that had made way for Gatsby's house, had once pandered in whispers to the last and greatest of all human dreams; for a transitory enchanted moment man must have held his breath in the presence of this continent, compelled into an aesthetic contemplation he neither understood nor desired, face to face for the last time in history with something commensurate to his capacity for wonder.

And as I sat there brooding on the old, unknown world, I thought of Gatsby's wonder when he first picked out the green light at the end of Daisy's dock. He had come a long way to this blue lawn, and his dream must have seemed so close that he could hardly fail to grasp it. He did not know that it was already behind him, somewhere back in that vast obscurity beyond the city, where the dark fields of the republic rolled on under the night.

Gatsby believed in the green light, the orgastic future that year by year recedes before us. It eluded us then, but that's no matter--to-morrow we will run faster, stretch out our arms farther. . . . And one fine morning----

So we beat on, boats against the current, borne back ceaselessly into the past.
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Demian

By Herman Hesse

Tr. Roloff, M. & Lebeck, M, Bantum Books, New York, 1968, p107-108

At this point a sharp realization burned within me: each man has his “function” but none which he can choose for himself, define, or perform as he pleases. It was wrong to desire new gods, completely wrong to want to provide the world with something. An enlightened man had only one duty—to seek the way to himself, to reach inner certainty, to grope his way forward, no matter where it led. The realization shook me profoundly, it was the fruit of this experience. I had often speculated with images of the future, dreamed of roles that I might be assigned, perhaps as poet or prophet or painter, or something similar.

All of that was futile. I did not exist to write poems, to preach or to paint, neither I nor anyone else. All of that was incidental. Each man had only one genuine vocation—to find the way to himself. He might end up as a poet or madman, as prophet or criminal—that was not his affair, ultimately it was of no concern. His task was to discover his own destiny—not an arbitrary one—and live it out wholly and resolutely within himself. Everything else was only a would-be existence. an attempt at evasion, a flight back to the ideals of the masses, conformity and fear of one’s own inwardness. The new vision rose up before me, glimpsed a hundred times, possibly even expressed before but now experienced for the first time by me. I was an experiment on the part of Nature, a gamble within the unknown, perhaps for a new purpose, perhaps for nothing, and my only task was to allow this game on the part of primeval depths to take its course, to feel its will within me and make it wholly mine. That or nothing!

I had already felt much loneliness, now there was a deeper loneliness still which was inescapable.

Mein Kampf

By Adolf Hitler

Translated by James Murphy (1880-1946)

Once, when passing through the inner City, I suddenly encountered a phenomenon in a long caftan and wearing black side-locks. My first thought was: Is this a Jew? They certainly did not have this appearance in Linz. I watched the man stealthily and cautiously; but the longer I gazed at the strange countenance and examined it feature by feature, the more the question shaped itself in my brain: Is this a German? 

As was always my habit with such experiences, I turned to books for help in removing my doubts. For the first time in my life I bought myself some anti-Semitic pamphlets for a few pence. But unfortunately they all began with the assumption that in principle the reader had at least a certain degree of information on the Jewish question or was even familiar with it. Moreover, the tone of most of these pamphlets was such that I became doubtful again, because the statements made were partly superficial and the proofs extraordinarily unscientific. For weeks, and indeed for months, I returned to my old way of thinking. The subject appeared so enormous and the accusations were so far-reaching that I was afraid of dealing with it unjustly and so I became again anxious and uncertain…

… What soon gave me cause for very serious consideration were the activities of the Jews in certain branches of life, into the mystery of which I penetrated little by little. Was there any shady undertaking, any form of foulness, especially in cultural life, in which at least one Jew did not participate? On putting the probing knife carefully to that kind of abscess one immediately discovered, like a maggot in a putrescent body, a little Jew who was often blinded by the sudden light. 

In my eyes the charge against Judaism became a grave one the moment I discovered the Jewish activities in the Press, in art, in literature and the theatre. All unctuous protests were now more or less futile. One needed only to look at the posters announcing the hideous productions of the cinema and theatre, and study the names of the authors who were highly lauded there in order to become permanently adamant on Jewish questions. Here was a pestilence, a moral pestilence, with which the public was being infected. It was worse than the Black Plague of long ago. And in what mighty doses this poison was manufactured and distributed. Naturally, the lower the moral and intellectual level of such an author of artistic products the more inexhaustible his fecundity. Sometimes it went so far that one of these fellows, acting like a sewage pump, would shoot his filth directly in the face of other members of the human race. In this connection we must remember there is no limit to the number of such people. One ought to realize that for one, Goethe, Nature may bring into existence ten thousand such despoilers who act as the worst kind of germ-carriers in poisoning human souls. It was a terrible thought, and yet it could not be avoided, that the greater number of the Jews seemed specially destined by Nature to play this shameful part. 

And is it for this reason that they can be called the chosen people?


A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY!!





Mr. Charles Ponzi wishes to inform Northern readers that there are wonderful opportunities to invest in real estate in Florida, in a sub-division not more than ? of a mile from the prosperous  and fast growing city of Nettie. Property ranges from $10,000 per lot and up. 








