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GIRARD, KANSAS, OCTOBER 22, 1910

Comment on Thmgs Doing

. BY CHARLES EDWARD RUSSELL

Gaod Time s Be Alné

HERE never has been another time in
the history of the world when it was
50 good to be alive. !

Often before the wave of progress
has run high as in 1789 and 1830 .and
1848. It has never approached its
present proportions or force. :

In the last five years we have seen
the beginning of something like a
streak of light in Russia, the darkest corner of the
earth. We have seen parliamentary government dis-
place absolutism in Turkey and Persia, the ballot
box introduced in Constantinople and Teheran, the

'growing unrest of subject peoples in Egypt and

India, the broad beginning of democracy in China,
the steady advance of demogcracy in Australia and
New Zealand.

All these triumphs of progress are now crowned
by the extinction of a monarchy in Portugal and
the birth of a new republic.

“The kingdoms are fewer by one.” It recalls all
the prophetic singing of Swinburne in his “Songs
Before Sunrise” and his melodious predictions of
the downfall of all the feudal relics. These are
good days. Let us-give thanks that we have lived
It is good to be alive.

* ¥ %

1f, now, this splendid uprising in Portugal should
be the long-awaited and long-delayed signal for the
collapse of the remaining mouldy thrones in Europe,

how glorious that would be!

e

Monarchies and  How absurd is the anomaly
Telegraphs a that in the twentieth century
LContradition.

there should be any kings, any
hereditary legislators, any state
churches, any government any where except gov-
ernment by and for the people! What a curious
commentary upon the human race that in the same
age should exist together monarchies, telegraphs.
railroads, education and” public schools. We can
give thanks that this ridiculous and degrading exhi-
bition seems coming to its end. “No more of kings;
£ . i

== HF first act of the new republic is to
I open the schools, expel the religious or-
ders and proclaim universal education
KR in a-country where the priesthood has

I kept 60 per cent of the peopls in illit-
PPNl eracy. Grand day for mankind. We
may recall also the pregnant remark of
Clemenceau when he was premier of France a few
years ago that it was almost impossible to keep up
any effective militarism under the republican form
of government. Then glory be! Here is another
nation moved from the column of murderers
towards the column of sanity. Is it not weil to see
such a day?

* % %

. And if herein our own country we seem now to
lag behind and not to feel the democratic impulse
that is sweeping so many nations ahead of us, Jet
us not be depressed about thac,
Reaction cannot much longer be
dominant in America. In an
age of instantaneous and facile
{ communications no nation * can
escape the impetus of a world wave. I believe any
man that looks about him can see today abundant
evidence that reaction has about run its course in
America. There nevéer has been a time in my
observation when so many men were inspired with
the purpose to make this a real instead of a pre-
tended democracy. Before long you will see that
purpose taking definite shape. Insurgency, the re-
volt in our cities, the beginning of a demand for
something remotely approaching popular govern-
‘ment are only faint premonitory symptonis of the

‘We Will Move
Here Too.

. great unrest. Within the next three years you will -

see other developments far more important than
a.ll of these together, for as surely as we live today
better things are at hand.
Amen! Lthu nge fervent thanks!

Inﬂewofwhathuhnppenedml’oﬂugalﬁm
, nndhngletsmdeourﬁa'-clslookboth
sickmdfcdhh When Norway cuose to be a

kmgdommdoiarqmbhc
that was really the last fiu'ter

Binlwlm‘d of the reactionary wave in Eu-
Liberty. rope. The Norwegians . made”

their decision on the ground that
surwunded by mummhla a repuslic would not be
allowed to live. The Portugese seem to have been
afflicted by no such fear. They took the leap
andbravedthecomequmou,andttmappurv
wtberewasnotmﬁtofw 1 think we should
revise our current and wholly superficial estimate
of the Latin peoples. Where did this forward wave
of democracy start? In France, 1905, with the

abolition of the concordat. France! Who else put
parliamentary government into every country in
Europe and the ballot into the peasant’s hand.

> ¥ %
Two little stanzas -from Swinburne ring in my
¢ars this day. The first is this:

Who is this that rises, red with wounds and splendid
All her breast and brow made beautiful thh
¢ scars,
Burning pure as naked sunlight undefended
In her hands for spoils her splintered prison bars,
In her eyes the fire and light of long pain ended,
In her lips a song as of the morning stars.

“And ._the other is this:

O, nations, undivided !
O, single, people, and free!
We dreamers, we derided,
We mad, blind men that see.
\\c bear you witness ere ye come that ye shall be!
* = »
IING MANUEIL deposed by his indignant
subjects fled on a yacht to Gibraltar.
there he was no more than any other
private citizen. But a gunboat came
along and ' fired in his honor a royal
i salute. Do you know what was the
nationality of this gunboat?
American.

It was
At that moment the government of Portugal was

the republic.  The firing of that salute was to that
government a gratuitious and ‘wanton insuit. But
a British war vessel had saluted the fallen and
exiled king and the American navy, which it ap-
pears can do nothing now but parrot the British,
must follow Suit. The boss of the British navy is
King George. The boss of the American navy is
supposed to be the American people. This might
be assumed to make some difference to apybody
except an American naval commander.

to impress \{r Stead decpl)
asked him how much longer the
British people would endure a
monarchical form of govern-
ment. Mr. Stead retorted by
asking how much longer the
American people would endure life without a king.
He then turned to and gave the American so splen-
did a picture of life under a :nonarchy that the
American acknowledged his error and joined Mr.
Stead in wondering at the obtuseness of people that
preferred the republican form of government. All
of which let Mr. Stead to the point for which he
had aimed from the beginning of his article, which

that the British monarchy woul< ndure »s long
as the human race endured.

Mr. Stead was cqually sure that the.o would
soon be no republics on the contizent. The revo-
lutionary and republican movements be regarded as
composed of foolish chatterers talking against an
institution not merely beneficient, but ecternal as
the sun.

If Mr. Stead has read the news of the last week
it would be interesting to get a review of his views
on these points. ,

Careful observers must have noted with some
astonishment the attitude of the American press
towards the Portugese upheaval. In the main it

was utterly indifferent where

Stead Must
Guess Again.

The American S Bk et Baueite: 1 can-
Pm;: Events not help thinking this a fact

worth more than passing atten-
tion. Here at las: was a European nation break-
ing through the solid phalan< of musty feudal-
ism_and establishing the form of government
for which we are supposed to stand, a tremendous
ovent surely! But no one would think so from

the attitude o the American press. One of the

leading nev:spape; s of New York openly lamented
the passing of King Manuel because he was such
a charming king and maintained such a charming
court. Others expressed the belief, noc to say the
hope, that the republic would be short-lived and the

Portugese would soon return to wheir allegiance to

royalty. Only the extranely radical press hailed

the event as the sure indication of progress. Not
the least sinister fact was that manufactured dis-
patches were printed accrediting the whole dis-" -
" turbance to inarchists and depicting the intense

loyahyofthcmscs to their deposed king. It will
be remembered uv some newspaper men that the
same deft device was practiced a year ago when
Ferrer was murdered by Spain. Manu{actured dis-
patches covered the name of that martyr with lies
and caluvmnies nor did the majority of the news-

. doubt he was the soul of honesty,

Who Really Is

papers ever admit any correction of their slanders
even upon the appearance of the most positive
proof. And now as in the Ferrer case the work
of the Associated Press is most reactionary and
unfair.

There is one questign I should like to ask of
every fair-minded American.

These are the fact§ about your newspapers and
YOUr News service.

Former Governor Hughes has now taken his
place upon the supreme court of the United States.

Those of .us that are not wholly obsessed with
flub-dub and hero worship can
enjoy a moment of quiet amuse-
ment at this spectacle.

Mr. Taft desires us to believe
that he favors an income tax.

The income tax, if it ever be enacted by either
of the ‘corporation-fed parties, will have to come
before the supreme court.

Preparing to
Knife the
Income Tax.

Mr. Hughes is absolutely opposed to the income
tax.

He will now be in an excellent position to give
it the ax. Which is exactly what he will do.

Mr. Taft has therefore carefully provided for
the assassination of his pet project.

This, of course, does hot disturb the hero-wor-

shipers.

Nothing on earth would dmurb them in their
ministrations of idolatry. But all other mien would
like to know if Mr. Taft really thought he could
pull off a picce of double-play so palpable as this.
9 2 » = -
=HE clevation of Hughes cavses a loud
I cackle of delight from the reactionary
I press and the whole circle of half-baked
d reformers of whom Albert Shaw is the
perfect type. These refer ecstatically
__# to Hughes’ while he

was governor.

“great services”

Well hc was the consistent, adroit and uniformly
successful servant of Tom Ryan, who made him
governor. Whom else he ever served even the
adulators have never specified.

Mr. Ryan's satisfaction with the situation must

-be supreme, but why anbody else should rejoice is

a puzzie without an answer.

x * *

Mr Hughes was warmly endorsed by Col. Crazy
Horsc as “able, intelligent and hoaest.”

This reminds me of a story of -Alired Henry
Lewis’.
" Old B. Hen Baker, who used

The Dog
Belonged to to live on the Wapsie }Fiver m
the Thief. Towa, thougit he would go into

the raising of fancy poultry.

He got his Plymouth Rocks and Cochir Chinas and*

things, but fuund that as fast as he raised some-
body stole.them. .

He was advised to get an able, intelligent and
honest watch dog. So he hired one.

The first night the able, intelligent and honest

watch dog went on the job. The next morning he

sat there as able and intelligent and honest as ever,
but every chicken had been stolen from the chicken
house.

This aroused Mr. Baker He made an investiga-
tion and found that the gentleman that had stolen
his chickens was also the gentleman that owned
the watch dog. ¢

It was the same way with Mr. Hughes. No
‘but what's the
use of having an honest man if he is owned by
Tom Ryan?

- » *

Mr. Tohn Astor Chanler of Virginia is a young
gentleman with some sense of humor. He is heir
to a considerable fortune. Therefore, a few years

igo his loving relatives consid-

wrately had him locked up as a

unatic. Fe escaped and got out-
ide nf the jurisdiction of the
New York courts and was safe.
Reccntly his brother has ligured in a sensational
and highly ludicrous affair with Lina Cavalieri,
whom he married and endowed with all his
wealth only to have her flaunt him and drive him
out of their happy home. Among Cavalieri's fa-
vorites 15 a Russian named Prince Dolgourouki.

Loony Now?

‘Mr. John Astor Chanler has just added a certain
flavor of sarcesm to the narative by exhibiting at
“the Virginia state fair a very fat prize hog that
“he has name Prince Dolgoarouii. The pen inhab-
ited by (e hog at the fair was liberally decorated
with this name and underneath was the mscr‘.wiw £

“Who's looney tow?”
" But if Mr. Chanler d:sires really to be famgz

Ennhumonsthcs!.ould extend his opevations.
him vxchibit anywhere at any time s the prize

hog of the world a figure of an American capitalist
his forefeet in one trough, representing the East,

' his hind feet in another trough representing the
West, and his snout in the capital at Washington.
Thatwomldmdeedaeapnu winner and Mr.

A M
S NRIES ZDWARD RUSSELL | Editors =

What do you think they mean?

Socialism is the next
Stage in Human
g 0gTess.

Price 5 Cents $1.00 a Year

Chanler would not need to change the inscription
on the pen. It could still read, “Who's loony now "
and one may well believe that the American people
would not fail to perceive the application.

=, 222

I have not deemed it necessary to be more specific
about the features of the American capitalist, but
I may observe in passing that the J. Pierpont Mor-

X
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Grabbing Big gan combination, owners of
Chunks of the banks, railroads, factories, milk
Earth. trusts, wholesale and retail

stores and a few other garnered
trifies irom. the Atlantic to the Pacific now controls
one-fifth of the total wealth of the United States.

When we contemplate next the colossal possess-
ions of the Standard Oil group and then reilect that
the Morgan group and the Standard Gil group com-
monly work together and both- are steadily. ex-
tending their possessions we can gain somje ilea
of what is ahead for us.

I we doubt it ask any retail cigar dealer forced
out of business by the extending cigar store chain
or any small merchant ruined by the department
store “chain.”

Mr. Rockefeller makes this year $70,000,000.
Does anybody suppose that he digs holes in his
cellar and buries the money. Not exactly. He re-
invests it in the business enterprises of the country
and these being now his he will next year have the
$70,000,000 to invest again plus the profits on
this year's new investments.

It should not require much effort to see what
will be the result of this process for even if we
were unwilling to come to the conclusion by rea-
soning process the rapid extension of the “chain”
store would knock it into our heads,

ah RS SR e
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JHIS is the transformation that Doctor
i Woodrow Wilson would stop by shoet-
ing somebody or putting somebody into
¥ jail. Mr. Roosevelt by “cinching” the
=l corporations, presumably for more cam-
paign subscriptions, Mr. Taft by smiling
fatuously and telling us that all is well,
the Democratic party by changing the name of the
administration and the doddering reformer by wp=
plying us with direct ncminations.

Isn't it Jovely? Why don’t you laugh, snmll busi-
nmmmmmwmm a

= 2P

At the sign of the double-cross:
Mr. Roosevelt threw down the California re-,
formers who had adopted his name and believed

they had adopted his principles:

The Gentle Art He threw down Senator Lori-
of Thowing mer, once his trusted friend, as
Down Friends, soon as Lorimer got into trou-

ble.

He was a Cummins insnrgcm while he was
the west and threw down insurgency by the tlnﬂ
plank in his New York platform.

He professed the warmest admiration for Pinchot
and then threvy him down the conservation
plank.

He dictated *he New York plltform to "ﬂt 1
vastern conjervatism and as soon as he discovers
that the tariff plank is repudiated in the west
says in his Brooklyn institute speech that if he M«
been in “complete control” of the convention the
tariff plank would have been very different.

These achievements surprisc many persons, but
not those that kuow the real Reosevelt.

In the face of repeated demonstrations of this
kind the fatuity with which the Roosevelt obsession
persists is pathetic. -

At the sign of the double-cross. |
HAT is a “wasted vote”? Some of n

they wish to vote they will be
mdbmgandtbeyseemmcﬁued

voteorthrow it aws * ubyvotmgothu'wue
in accordance with his conscience and delib
judgment.

Your ballot expresses your opinion
conditions in your country. If you are ¢
isfied with these, satisfied with the increas
of living and satisfied with® policies and fen
it will not make the least difference er
vote the democratic or republican m:km‘
enther, fur both represcnt condntiom the

anddouatmﬂywetohavethe
{'.furthetmcteueddo not hesitate to r
prottstﬂmzbyourbaﬁotanddonotletmi’
ﬁmorwheedleyouxmﬂmkhzﬂnt"v&

ahallotofpmtﬂt.
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‘tograph of any ob:ect or substance
mified up to 2,500 times. Tts prin-
al use ix the testing of metals and
with reference to their physical
ies and their changes during the
of manufacture. ‘!‘he struc-
ture of common white nron is shown
ih the illustration as it is scen when
~enlarged and photographed with' this
_apparatis.  The 'stringy’ character of
the metal is unmistakeably shown in
the furrowed surface

OTOGRAPHIC APPARATUS--—COMMON wmu
: : 2t s.aﬁ‘ TIMER AT LEPT:

One of unwst recent scientfic mar-’

Ika ' MAGRIFIED
: memwtheinmhmof this
new mechanism the only method of
testing the strength and temper of
metals and alloys was by breakmg
thems, a process which was very unsatis -
factory as thousands of seriouy acci-
denis  have occurred as a result of
some  internal flaw or strain in the
melal, uneven temper, or burnt spots
The use of the new apparatus pre-
cludes any such possibility and reducss
the possibility of mechanical catastro-
phes to almost hothing. In the testing
of fly wheels and shafting its benefits
will be incaleulable, and in marine and
aeria]l constrection work its value can-
not e overestimated.

One of the most scathing tebukes
ever administered to the medern prac-
tice of following antigsated methods

“are to be delivered during the comi
ing winter by Erofessor J.
Moore, instructor of zoology in the
the Crane Techmical High School, n
Chicago, and author of the book, “The
New Ethics”, an arraignement of many
' of the unrcascmable phases of our ve-
neered avilizatior.

Henry E. Allen:
: “The parent has abdicxted:  Thel
. Sunday school is 2 remiviscence. The |
Face is cutting loose from its traditional |
apron-strings and is in danger of reap-
ing large harvests of widd oats. . ..
“We are at the mercy of our own
mtelligence. . . .
“Is there 3 science of righteousness?
we make our way without gods?
for 3 new evange-
> The eycs of the universe are
- on the school.
\ L A
"We ore emancipated in spots. We
‘" haye goue 1o extremes on some :rm‘gs
amd ntterly neglected others,
*Mankind = a mob. We get some-
where more by chance than
sny thought-out plan of owr own.

eyes. - Man® did oot come from
skics: he came from the jungle
are not children of the sm; we
. children of the ape.  Man s an
wmal. He aqmre'i his psychology m
the' syme way esactly as le acnuired |
his He did oot arigina'e it;
it was bamded to him. . .

*Mumanity s a habit.  Even
peoples are only superficislly civilized
Serape off the emamel ~i the most pre-
ientions of human bemgs and you will
come to something S0 oncomplimentary
that it has to be kept religiousiy in the

“Here is animality. the higgest. stern-
ost and most horrible fact in homan
nature, yit it stands here generation
after generation without any recu -
tion whatever in our curriculae.”

-erw

“The greatest defect of our educa-
tional process today is the lack of
moral element. In the last decade or
two we have added in a2 hazy way
she education of the hand to that of
the head. But everywhere and at alfl
times, the heart of man has been ig-

“It Iy not so much the great forces
of nature—the storms, floods; earth-
quakes and the hike—as it is the mjus-
tice. crime, poverty, inhumanity -and
unkindness that fill our world with sor-
sow and unhappiness. The ability to
weigh the stars is all right, but it is
more importast that the disposition
be just . .

“Teach G\rma.n or Algebra or Greek
or Latin or any other subject naw
taught i our schools to a class of boys
and girls for a year. Then go to
work and teach morals and humanity
for the same length of time and with
_the same skill and persistence, and com-
pare the effects of the two diffefent
¥inds of instruction on the lives of

;
5
:
;.,

- of thought and belief is contained in the !
‘first of the series of lectures, which |

Howard |

The following is|
an epitome of the lecture regported |V

L‘!rnu;.ng »
Pro- |
oEress 3¢ without either symmeny or

the |
We |
ge s
anmi- |

clite |

- The Call of the Past

fthose boys and wirls.  Ts there any
doubt which subjects would he the
most usefal? A human being may be
jammed foll of algebra, geometry or
hiology and yet be a barbarian.  The
{ fact is that a bemng. withont 3 moral

character I8 worse off edocated than
tf he were ignorant.  For ‘education’
merely  effectualizes  an  mdividual’s

pewer for evil. To ‘educate’ an enorm-
iy i to confer tecth ‘-upon a monster.

“Let the intellect sleep, or civilize

L R
“Why should we have kiigs and
yueens and  poets laureate, and wars
el etiguette, and belizfs i creation,
{and quail_on poast, and millionaires and

i poserty, and the study of Latin and
| Greek. and the dread of “r3', and
Ustyles’ and gods, . and criers  calling

from court windows, "Oyez, oyez, oyez?
it is the cail of the past, the oldest and
must hopeless of buman siaveries. .

’

tance, starting and stopping it at will,
and’ increasing or diminishing its speed.

‘ﬁﬂ‘dmd.' Chio, hias a plant equipped
for the electrical curing of meats, It
s said tlm 18 process is not only
cheaper, “ but’ more  wholesome than
other miethods, as it destroys all dan-
gerous Yacteria.

An electrically driven machine for
scrubbing floors has been invented. The
device weighs less than fifty pounds
and setiles the question of whd will do
that pa:t of the dirty work.

Mm. ha\e been pcrfrcted by coal
operators in certain parts of Texas to
use the screenings at the mi to gen-
erate electrieity, which will be distri-
buted instead of the codl. saving™the
labor of distribution.  Neediess to say,
the operators and not the people will
reap the beuefit of the saving. 2

The most recent exploit of the wire-
less telegraph is the recciving oi sig-
pals over a distance of nearly six thou-
send miles, an operator in Argentine
republic having caught messages sent

from ' Glace Bay, Nova Scotia, and
Clifden, Ireland
Owing to more scientific agricutturs

methods than were in use forty years
ago the average wheat yield per acre in
the United States has increased in that
time fromn 1235 bushels to 141 bushels,
which, on a basis of the present aver-
age, would indicate zn increase of 81,
680,000 bushels over the crop of Bro
In spite of the wmcrease na one except
the capitalist seems to be better off,

At a recent meeting of the National
Assoctation of Cotton Manufacturers,
Mr. Jos. Hope. of Rouen, France, ex-
hubited 2 sample i a substitute for cots
ton made from spruce wood pulp. Cloth
woven from the fiber s said to stand
bicaching, dyeing and fnishing as well
as’ cotton, and to mave 3 more brilliant
lustér. It is stated that it can be pro-
duced at a smaller cosc than the market
price of cotton, and that arrang ments
re¢ made abroad for its manufacture oo

"We need 3 new Savior—one who!a large scale.—Machinery
fiver us from the chaius put ool
cralle.  We useed to ,'prmi Based upon the fact that certain mes,
i the of taking 3 new inventory | 'S alloys possess W perty. of
{of ie, and see ! Sving off, when struck with an iron
: i what we sce | strument, mtense spack ;

e and

really worth wh

to !
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! “Human msttutions are muentions
They should be judged by the same
¢ standards of utibty 3% xgmnlzura'! tm-

{ plements dnd cverything else.  When-
ever they can be made over to advan-
tage they should be made over. Noth-

ng 3 toe sacred te be smpraved.

“Society s a lahoratory. If we would
devote haif the dme and attention
the improvement of our institutions,
social, pohitical, juristic, religloss and
educational, that we do 1o the mprove-
ment of radishes and mowing machmes,
tuman progress would present a mere
miform and dignified appearance than
t does now

“Our juristic mstitutions are the
worst. It is their specialty to never
change i any partcular whatever
When jmiges and lowyers want to de-
cide what to do’mn any particular case;
they never sit down and think over
what would be reasonable and just
and useful and then go ancad and do
it.  They go back to the time of James
[ or Johennot the Bald and find owm
what they did in those times, and then
do the same thing.

“Judges and lawyers are worse
ancestor-workhipers than the Chinese
The great judges of England can't ren-
der a decision that amounts to any-
thing onless they sit on wool sacks and
wear long, lousy-looking wigs

“Hdil to venerators of mildew!
have fairly thundered along the ages
in many ways. Bat judges and law-
yers are unmoved. They continge to
go through thewr old antediluvian snake
dances with as much solemnity as if
they were useful, to walk m the
jegal footsteps of men who were con-
temperaries of the cave-bear”

to
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Congressmen  Tawncey, chairm
the house committee on apprapriations
dn an article in The
of Reviews, gives the following startl-
ing figures of  the dncreased’ siational
“axpeaditures in the war and navy es-
Axblishment:

“But by far the most serious single
canse of om greatly increased expen-

dittires is the (ost ol maintaining and

calarging our military establishments
 “The total appropriations for ‘e arwy,
‘navy fortifications wnd military 8-
emy for 1010 were $248832.714 72, while
the approprmtums ‘a7 the same pur-
pose for 18g7 were only $61,688,477.20
The appropriations for 1910 exceeded
se ~for 1807 by over 400 per cent.
e total appropriations for all other

oses, exclusive of postal e aendi-

1897 were $315.253,068.90,
vﬁﬂe Tor 1910 tucy werd $560876,772.40,

¢ an increase of 178 per cent. In
&lm’voﬂk the percentage of Increase
3 expeaituns for preparation for war

Aaerican Review '

ll\ more than double the percentage of

{ increase in all other expenditures. m

feludimg past Swars,

s “During the
i pended in prep.riation
Lis, for our army, nmavy, fortifications,
tand other obje's made necessary by
{ oatr present poicy, 304 per cent of our
Lemtirc revenue for that year, exclusive
1of ‘postal reecipts; and gn account of
{;@-! wars we expended 32 perocent of
or for both pur

wly 280

fiscal year 1005 we ex-
for wac. that

total  revenues.

7.4 per cent, leaving
x[qr cent for ail other gove.nmental
purposes outside of the postal service.

our
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Taking Nitrogen from the Air.

At Great Falls, S, C, there is abont
1o be built a plant for the extraction
tof commercial fertilizer from the at-
mosphere, the first of its kind to be
¢rected in this conntry. The plant wall
have flur thowsand horse power and
will be operated hy water

This precess of taking nitrogen from
the air has been in use for many years
in Norway and Austria, and has proven
very successful and commerciclly feasi-
ble. The gas is utilized in chemical
combination with a substantial base,
and is inexpensive and casily handled
A second plant for its production on
a larger sculs is planned for the same
place,

g and |
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turned  on,

i domg away of asphyxi-

¢ with poew-
s hws been pa-
/ e device
5 3 poenmatic spindle résting between
the - axle and the mterior of the Hab
and resting on a cushion of compresec
air in the axie. The air in the axle is
kept under compression by means of an
automatic pump.

3 g

{ A rewolution in excavating metheds
‘vas caused a few years ago by the m-
troduction of the dam-Cieil grab
bucket, whichk displaced thousands of
hand shovelers aind relegated them. to
the homan sevap- -pile becanse their
trade was talzen from them. Now.the
irndustry is abour to be revoltionized
again by a bucket which seems destined
to take the place of the clam-shell. Some
of the special features of the new
bucket, which we illustrate; are that
it has greater capacity, more powerful
and povitive action and lighter weight
than any similar mechanism. = Besides
these advantagss it is simple in con-
struction and not lable to break or
get out of order, an advantage which
is not shared by all other buckets. Its
light weight and enormwus  strength
permit it to be made in very large

sis s, the one illusteated having a spread

NEW GRAB BUCKET HOLDING REVEN
AND A HALF CUpPic. YARDR AND
SPREAIDING TWENTY FEET. NOTICF
RATLROAD RUANING VNDERNFEAY U

between cutting edges of twenty feet
amd & capacity of seven
culsic ’.lfl‘x

by the fact that it is fow in use at
Steel company as well as at many of
the larger coalhandling plea's, where
it has ontirely supplanted ‘ae hand la-
bor of the shovelers, doing the work
much more rapidly and at much less
exr-nee than before, while the steel
trust feaps the benefit.  To those who
profit by its private ownership the idea
of it being publicly owned is, of course
absurd.  But perhaps those of us who
do not reap the benefit of it will some-
time come to see the matter differently,
and make its use a ‘wossing instead

of 2 calamity w the working class.

Monopolists who ¢an buy and store
food products, boost ‘the prices and
levy taxes on the nccessities of life,
are making the people pay mor . day by
day.  Yet there are learned, austere,
benevolent; office-holding people who
marvel at the growth of Socialism—
Woman's National Daily.

and one-half |
The eficiency of this bucket is pro ved |

s !
four of tue plams of the United ~1m\'

The most sensational reading that is
being sent ‘out now a days are the
bulleting of the United States Ceasus
Burcan.  They may not sound that way
at first, but they show plainly that a
tremendous revolution has taken place
in the greatest of all industzies, agri-
culture. It is a little early to fix con-
clusions, but if the remaining states
continne to tell the story of those
whose peoples  have already © been
counted, then there has been a mighty
change in agricultural conditions in
the last few ycars.

Here is the great big fact that the
bulleting so #ar issued have told.  The
population of agricultural districts i
dicreasing and the size eof farms in-
croasing,

This sounds like a simple fact, but
if it proves to be a general rule for
the whole country, then the movement
that agricultural development has fol-
iowed for more than as many years as
there have been censuses taken has
been reversed.

There has never been a year in which
the  agricultural population has not
steadily increased. It has not increased
as fast as that of the cities but never-
theless it has been growing. Now Mis-
souri, Kansas, Towa, Michigan, and pos-
sibly several other agricultural states,
show that the number of farmers, and
even the number of people living out-
side the  great ‘cities, has not simply
relatively, but has also actually and
absolutely grown less.

The more the figures are examined
the more startling they become. In Mis-
souri, in spite of the fact that the drain-
age of swamps added lorty-six thou-
sand 1o the agricultural population, the
state, if we exclude the two cities of
Kansas City and St. Louis, showed an
absolute decrease of more than twenty
thonsand population, and this includes
many smalier cities with a fairly high
rate of increase.

Wherever farming the main in-
dustry, tuere the people »re fewer than
they were ten years ago. When the
alittes  are exammed more closely
reason  for  the decrease ap-
pears and s even more signifi-
cant than the bare facts. The Kan-
ses City Siur has investigated several
typical townships and - discovers - that
the number of tracts of farm land is
growing less, winle the individnal tract

%

is

| Thé Census A.nd Tbe F #rmer

is gm\\ ing largee.  Morcover, the num-
ber of persoms who own two or more
farms is ahnost the only item showing
a regular increase.

Part of tkis is accounted for by
the influx to the city; While the liter-
ary hacks whi voice the wishes of the
ruling class have been singing the sohg
of prosperity on the farm, the farmer
himself has decided by the hundreds of
thousands that the life of the city
worker, with its tenemeut confinement,
its starvation wages, its strikes, lock
outs, black-list' and deadly diseased
uncertainty is still to be preferred to
the  struggling, straggling isolation
of the farm. His children -have
been  even more unanimous in  this
verdict.  Every investigation = brings
new  proof of C“this | statement. Ques-
tiops  addressed “to  city  -workers,
brings the rtesponse  that  a  large
percentage of them fled  the farm
for the city. Rural commumities, when
analyzed, repeat and endorse the ob-
verse of the same fact. Every family
tells of some member that has deecided
that the farm is less profitable than
the city.

Again, the farm population is draw
ing the same terrible indictment against
society the most terrible that can be
drawn, and that was long ago voted
by the city populationr that it is mot
worth twhile to be born,

Race suicide, “once unknown, then
coming to be characteristic of old na-
tions, and then uf_ city life, has now
come to dwell alzo in the country.
The census reports tell the story of de-
serted schools because there are no chil
dren, of whole neighborhoods with no
familics in the full sense of the word.
Capitalism, that long ago disrupted and
destroyed the home in its most char-
acturistic features in the great city, has
now laid its Jeadening blight upon the
rural neighborhoods.

These facts come at a time and in a
country when and where more euergy
has been spent to make the farmer’s
life tolerable, to improve his methods
of production and to persuade him
that, “all is for the best in the best
possible of worlds” than at any other
period or place since farming began.

These are the facts gathered by an
authority that no one can accuse of a
desire to distort them in the direction
here ncted.  These facts need no mor-
alizing, they preach their own lesson.

AN AEROPLLNE GARAGE IN FRANCE

Gn-ﬂofAcnpl-t Industry

The aeroplane mdustry has devel-
oped in France with as much .apidity
as the manufacture of automobiles in
the beginamg of that industry. A lit-
tle over a year ago there were less

cipally in France. Statistics show that
since the first cross-channel flight,
Bleriot has bu't 250 machines, dupli-
cates of the nixchine in which he
erossed from Calais to Dover, and Far-

than 100 aer~plancs in all Europe, prin-]

man has built at his works over 100
biplanes. The machines built by other
makers bring the French production to
over 800 which have sold for something
over $2,500,000. The small Berliot mon-
oplane sold at first for $2 000, but after
its success in crossing the English
channel, the price was raised and the
lates: type now costs from $3,100 to
$s5,100; the price of the Farman ma-
chine is $35,600; Voison, $4,600; Antoi-
neite, $300; Wright, $3000; and Som-
mer, $5,000— Machinery.

In the Beginning
By K. G. Creel

The Ongm o{ Numbers.

The use of visible signs to denote
numbers can be traced 1o remote times,
but our present decimal system in its
comiplete form with the zero is of In-
dian or Hindu origin. From the Hin-
Jus it passed to the Arabians, about

750 A. D. In Euvrope the complete
system was derived from the Arabs
i the tweifth century. The use of

numerals v India can be traced back
to the Mana Ghat inscriptions, sup-
posed to date from the early part of
the third century, B C. The carliest
known example of a date written on
the modern system 1s of 708 A, D,

Printers’ Marks,

The interr gation wark or “point”
{¢) was originally a “q” and an “o”,
the Jatter placed under the former. They
were simply the first and last letters
of the Latin wword “questio. too,
with the sign of exclamation or inter-
jection (1) In its original purity it
was a combination of “I" and “o” the
later underneath as in *he question
mark, The two stood sor “lo,” the
Latin exclamation of joy. The para-
graph mark is a Greek “p,” the initial
of the word “paragraph.” The warly
printers employed a dagger to show
that a word or sentence was objec-
tivaable and should be cut out.

o

The logical way to preveat political
despotism is to distribute the pohiical
contr¢l—let the people vote politically.
The logical way to prevent industr 3!
depotism is to distribute the industril
control—let the workers vote industr -
ally—let the workers control the work.

~—Plain Talk

Scout News.

Scout W. P. Rodden, Herrin, III,
writes: “I have ten regular custo-
mers on the copies sent last week,
I'tl take a bundle ¢.ery week.”

Scout Guy Nilsson, Astoria, Ore,

writes: "I received my two bundles
and sold every one right away, I
want more this week send them on.”

’CC"" PAIILY OF ERIE. PENN.

lhcn Bcnls age 11, stands at’ the
rear of the line, Earl, age 9, is in the
certer and George, age 7!~‘»is in front,
Wien this trio gets uts regular weekly
bundle of Narioxs and Appealy and
starts out to sell them people of Erie
annk the revolution is on in earnest.
All three are hustlers and a credit to
the Socialist Scout movement.

Local Redlands, Calif., is encourag-
ing Socialist Scouts by agreeing to
take all wnsold copies at the end of th«
week.  So far the Jocal has reporter

“points in many.

THE COMING NATION
FUBLISHERS.

J. A. Wayland. Fred D. Warren.,

EDITORS, e

A. M. Simens. Chas. BEdward Russell

Application made for ent us second-
clurpmufr at Girard, Klmr,

By mail In the United Sutea‘ 8100 x
yenr. 1n all other eountriex, $1.50. DBun-
dies of ten or more, incloding equal num-
bor of coples of Appeal to Heason, 23
cents 4 copy.

PUBUSHED EVERY SATURDAY

The Next Coming Naiion.

The next number of the ComiNg
Narox will be by far the best yet is-
sued, It will have that splendid propa-
ganda acticle by Fugene Wood as a
leading feature. Nearly every Social-
ist has at some time listensd to a
street corner speech  that  has  been
splendidly effective and has wished that
he might have it in permanent form.
Well here you have one of the best
that was never dehvered, for this one
was never spoken in quite this form,
Bot it a combination of the best
It is put in that simple
homely language that has made Eugene
Wood famous. It talks right to you’
Tt holds your attention from start to
finish. It makes you sce the crowd
and hear the speaker, and all the while
it is landing himmer blows it keeps
you in a broad arin

If this speech conld be read upon a
strect corner in every town in Ardier-
ica it would make Socialism hoom. Sup-
pose you try getting up and reading it
in your town. Then do not forget the
pictures, by Horace Taylor. They will
make you lavgh—some of them-—and
others will maké you want to fight.
The whole thing will make any non-
Socialist think and think and laugh and
then think some more until he will find
himself a Socialist. If you want to be

1%

sure¢ of this number you had better
order in advance. The Coming Na-

TION is growing fast and estimates of
numbers wanted are apt to be too small.
A bundle of ten, with ten copies of

the Appeal to Reeson Will be sent for
a quarter. Larger quantities at ahe
same rate,

This will not be the only thing that
«ill be good in this number. There
will be Shaw’s letter, the story nf the
Los Angeles situation, a splendid car-
tosir oy Ryan Walker, some first class
fiction, humor and illustrations in
plenty, and all the other features that
are making the Comine NaTioN some-
thing of which the Socialist move-
ment of this counsry may well be
proud.

Tell your neighbor 2bout these things.

¢ sces new and unlobked
for. features added to the Socialist
Scout movement. The latest is for

people to write to the Scout Depart-
ment giving their addresses and say-
ing to send Socialist Scouts to them;
they want the papers delivered regu-
larly to their homes. Each time a
Scont sells a paper he makes two and
a half cents.

Any bright boy or girl can get two
bundles, ten zach, of the Cominc Na-
Tiox and Appeal to Reason by agreeing
to remit two and one-half cents each
for what NaTions he sells and return
heads of unsold copies. Formerly I
sent these bundles to new Scouts ab-
solutely free. But the postoffice de-
partment put a stop to that. After
the first bundle, Scouts pay two and
a half cents each for Coming Nartions
and each Narion.includes a free copy
of the Appeal. It costs nothing to try
and the Scouts are making money.

Write “Scout Depariment, Appeal
to Reason, Girard, Kansas,” for bundlcs
on above plaa. A letter of explanation
comes with first papers. There are
prizes for hustlers,

Building the Nation

The Cominc Nation's subscription
list continues to grow at a rate which
surprises all of us. Comrades out in
the field report that people who've re-
fused to read any other sort of Social-
ist literature are captivated by the Na-
TioN.  That's jubt the field for a new
propaganda paper.

Go see that man right around the
corner. No doubt he's told you a dozen
times that he doesn't want to read a
Socialist paper—he must have some-
thing “high class.” Show him this is-
sue of the Namox, Call his attention
to the list of writers and the live up-to-
the-minute subjects upon whick they
write.  The chanves are about even
that he'll do the san.e as others have
done and hand over his sub. Then
write ks name on this blank and send
it in;

Comixg. Narox, Girard, Kansas.

Dear Comrades:  For the enclosed
$1 enter the following name for one
year

The Wild Beast of Gread.

All" the anthracite region is ravaged
by a monster that has never been skin-
ned, whose skeleton has opever been
mounted, whose name never appears i
the Smithsonian catalogue. This mon-
ster eats hundreds d men at a meal
It preys upon the childhood of young
bovs, the lives of young girls, the toil
of wives. . It destroys manhood. It
smothers human hope. It keeps in slav-
ery thos: whom it does not consume.
l(h:u:lospeaallmt{ It goes, roar-
ing and devouring, up and down the
hil’s .and dales and ¢ ft rears its head
iv he very legislativs halls to d-mand

no unsold copies. There’s an idea {ur | mote prey, more bonds for its vie

7 ;

Ftims—S racuse (N. Y.) Journal.
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looked arcund. 3 Y r 1 P the Kelt
Sammy's mother is nes Y ‘ re 1 ft 1 apoke
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THE KEWLY DRESSED FOR A SAL
VATIO} MY CHRISTMAS DINNER

and closet. Where the ditches
deep, the closets are reached by tem
porary bndges.  Aiter heavy rain,
the wvillage a miniature Venice-
at least in canals and bridges

There have been titaes when
however, and the
ple had to escape in hali-submerg
WAgOns, or swim &

Around the checkerboard part of
the community, there still  stands
the tall posts o1 u fence which used
to enclose it as a stockade. Over this
fence, the Soul's :mployes climbed
several times a day, and if 2 vehicle

are

a

1s

was to enter, the superintendent un-
lockerd and relocked the gate.

“Why did thiey atolisii the fence?”
1 asked.

“*Waal,” a man sand, “Fence up it
was private; fence down public, an’

I guess the boss man gained on the
taxes somewhat by hevin' it down™

The villoge washing is done i &
big, black shed, open on all sudes,
with a big pot in the center.” Deside
the washing shzd stands the bath
house, which 15 always kept locked,
and the key in the keeping of the
policeman Across the way from

the bath house is the district school.
maintained by the taxe: of the ¢
for the use oi the miil children
other whites, who may come
ter-tank and hog pound completes

list of institutions within the bou
dary lines of the vills I'h
man has charge of the stray pigs

releases them for the price of the
board, but the record s that its
cheaper to forfeit them.

The mall viliage has a slum—a it
tle slumr—it is o row oi big boxes
nedr the hog-pound, olled, “Shot-
gun Row.” Industrizl crioples who

have lost their grip—women who (ot
ter, and widows whose sole support
is “Some baby girl, may reside
for about a dollar a wonth,

Nothing in the industrial lay-out
berter demonstrates the benevolent
forathought of the Soul than “_-hot
gun Row" and the most wnazing thing
ahout the affadavit is that no mention
is made of it

Lovers of nature and outdoor lifc

here

would in some ways prefer “The
Row” to the square. The back doors,
ditches and closets face the main

road, but in front 1 counted nine tufts
of grass—ninc of them—that proudly
defied the clinkers. That's something
—in Avondale.

1 spent ten days under the shadow
of the big, geey terrow. 1 asked for
a job, but the little hunchback boss
man smiled as he shook his head.

“Why not?” I asked,

“Miner, ain't ye?”

“Yeg

“Ye'd never stand the hours.”

I plead for a chancc but the little
man smiled again and told me I was
too strong,

As 1 passed ont of the door, 1
saw a framed set of the “Rules” Ly
which [ suppose the Soul manages to
hold’ the community together. One
rule was that employes were employed
for one yvar. Another was that leav-
ing without due notice would be pun-
ished by farfeiture of whatever money
was due them. They were to keep
themselves clean, too. The last rule was
the most important—it was the Soul’s
mandate on-religion, It called upon
the employes to attend divine ser-
vices on Sunday aund otherwise ap-
propriately observe the day. It
warned them that those who disobeyed
this =ule wneed expect nether encour-
agement nor promotion.

The first whistl~ blew at half past
three. Tt was a loug, wild scream
and must have been heard miles away.
T learned later that what 1 hcgrd was
mildness itself compared to the “wild
cat whistle™ it superceded a few years
ago. 5 .

The community didn’s object—they
never object—bhut the c¢itz of Birming-
hany amiles away, had ‘crnples about
Leing disturbed at that hour and’ in
déference to soch scruples, a milder
form of alarm was substituted.

Ther is a difference of half an hour
between milf time and any other tim.

FRANKLIN BATTIES

] ~ — . B Y e ',“"’
— BIG GREY TERTom
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DRLE WITH LIGHT *

*Let ont, Sammy!™ | heard the
father say. 1 drew away from the
door,

Sammy stood o the threshold, rub-
lnn his eyes and seratching himseld
He pccrr-l in the darkness as if loath
to venture out alone.

“Come on, Will!” he-whined. His
brother hurried!y tied his shoes and
joined hin. They jumped the ditch
and went off together,
I followed.

The big gray mill looked Vke a
blinking beast watcliing for “its prey
Tiny threads of light shot from a
hundred blazing eyves and out of the
tall, narrow neck there vomited vol-
umes of hot, black breath that blotted
out the stars. The building, empiy
cars, water tanks, sheds and v
houses in silhouette looked like
castles,

The stars were shining but no
looked up.  Over the 'little plank
hridges, over the ash pile: and across
lots,
alleys, moved the miniature mien and |
women toward the hight, They seeme
but half awake and scarcely a. sound |
was -heard, save the occasional crunch-
ing of cinders beneath a booted foot
The children were barefopted and
moved softly—stealthily. There Wwis a
hole in the barbed wire fence and
some of the little totlers crept through |
it on hands and knees: It saved a jew
steps and there was to them perhaps
a touch of romance in it

There were more children than
adults, thrice as many women as men
anl twic~ as many gisls as boys. |
watched Sammy until Frsaw the bittle
feather-duster head dart past a win:
dow on_ the second floor.  Toward
ths end they straggled, and when the
last whistle blew at hali-past fiv,y, they
were all in—in the cluch of the big
maw. There was a Jull. mulfled s ~ar
of machiviery and while the Soul sloin
bered cacefully on sin the  Souti
Highlands, the battle of endvurance
began:*

The Kelly boys, Sapmiy ami Will,
managed berween them 224 to 4%%
spindles—that - meant from forty to
eighty cents a' dey. At se~en, day
light came, but Sammy didn’t notice

it for a fierce white electric light

nand in hand |

one |

windiag in and out of the httie!

of the child

behali ren - and ¢ “You menn that Y SISt
grunted your name 1o a De?

“That’s navthm' There's a Bine § R

«nuc dowy the ro: by <l { It may .
Lity | Methodist that the 1
i The wvillage scitled down  abomtimm Ris case was greater to

hali past seven After that, therelfor it was to the Mcethodist and no
| were very few lights 1o be se ito the Baptist church that the Soul
{ where,  Some of the youny s~ | sebscribed
| sembled on the door steps of the vil-§  For six days "Six

age grocery store and kept things jmoved with the of the
Imoving on that corner for a few|"hands”™ I heard every whstle, irnm
thours. They wrestled, boxed, sarg, (hali past three in the morning antl
iand told smutty stories I moved isix in the evening: | walked with
;;ﬂnny: the road to the Methodist church } them in the darkness before the dawn
where one of the meetings mentioned | land again long after the sumsd 1
iin the asffidavits was in session \;d:d this untdl [ was brutalized by
jnew miniser had just arrived and was | contact with the dull grey and black
jexhorting. The audience consisted of i buildings—the monotony of line and
ftwo cld men and  Robinett, the {color—the sense of slavery—the slav-
{“whipper-in”  Par Pickston, xl‘c fin- ;try of the inpocent souls of the chil-
{ est man in the village, went with me, [dreint to the domimation of the in
, 50 we made the crowd up to six. Pat {dusirial Over-Sonl
igoes there very seldom, bvt hef Sunday brought a measure of ce-
{ wanted to introduce me to Robine thef. he monster was sitent and the

the children of
maniigstations

abideth i«
three

g

There
Avondale

d'h“ —parents, mill whistles und Robi-
fnett,

and the greatest of these 184
Robinett. !le beass the same relas
tion to the children that Javert did 1o
Jean Valjean, :
The policeman the  only full-
sized, able-bouied man in the Soul's
employ. He is “whipper-in” for the
[children, carries a gun i his hip
pocket and is in an ardent disciple
of John Wesley. I3 reputation for

\§

markmanship 1= well carned  The
last victim of his accuracy was a
Loy—a buy who had bad a fight at

another mill and once a mill hand al
ways a mill hand—so the boy came
to Avondalse. The mill he left sent
word arpund that he was bad and
Robinett was on the look-out.

When he arrived, he saw the po-
ficeman at a distan : and his cour
age faile-d. He turncd ind fled, but
before he had gone a yard, Rohineit
shot him in his tracks.

Robinett Junior is just: as. fine< a
shot as his father. lle killed a negro
with the first shot one night and af-
ter that, he was a sort of hero at the
erocery carner and the lads liked to
handle his gun. § had a tallc with
Robinett,” Lut he talks with: jeserve

'
1N

Hage. unnl a late hoer in mom-
mg WaS as quict as the grave. It was
a glorions moming in December, The

{ Decembers in Alabama are Junes of

ithe north—warm, balmy., clear. 1
;Wh about before the children and
{ oaited  apxionsly to sce how  they

would spend the dady.

The bells oi the two little churches
called the children to Sunday scheol
But few responded, and those that did
were n> the tired little laborers aof
the mill. Of hundreds
dren about fifteen were at the Bapt-
tist and twenty-five at the Methodist
church. Later came the church ser-
vice and thé Methodist had an ax-
dience of thirty to greet their new
micister and  the ' Bapists had no
service at all. ‘A deacon expiained to
me the reason.

“We can only pay the parson $25
a month,” he said, “and he takes an-
other panish twenty miles away to
make up his stipend, He's there to-
dav, so.-we shut up shop.”

The Baptist munister had  some-
thing more interesting to  say sbout
church services when I saw him a few
ifays later. .

“They go 1o sleep in their seats
“when they do come,” bhe said, "and |
haven't the heatt to urge them.”
<~ Fess than 30 per.c-uf of the miil

v : L
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Samicy left vs and as 1 moved away
irom the and him as 1 had
rst seen guiriimg water at
hydram

In the zfterpoon 1. went over o)
et Number 122 Henry Lancaster
{ ives there, Henry 15 the Soul's most
micthgent nrplmt He s a mwall
hand, but homan with some extra

human interests. He g.’dhrrs the mall
children—the “kiddies,” he calls them
snday afternoon  and  plays
with them I met there a
more of the hittle laborers,
usually Justfed ownt of the
the msoager gets waornd
mapettar 15 coming

—C0
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e | could not be held Tesporsible.

“Hew long have vou worked i the
years, gom’ on.”

“How much work do yon do™

"Al do tuo sides—224 spindles™
“How much money do you get for

“Ab uster get ten cents a side, then
got fifteen cents an’ now Al get
LWenty cents a side an’ Al make forty
nts a day”
Will's story is pathetic though nat”
al mn[un She has been insthe
since she was a thought in the
of parent. Amid the roar
thunder of ten thonsand spindles,
developed in her mother’s womb,
her mother-nimble-fingered and
of fout, worked  there wustil
twenty-four hours of her birth.
as natural, theretore, for Wills
for the whirling threads

her

gers, as it is for a duck-
. to the water as soon 48
i1 cracked, At four five and

yved where
4 \‘H.‘?'l she

lged

her
made

pay

mother
her de-

envelope
who wear
1 of the

e,
wotlc
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conld bHe
over at

pare y ¥ Lo rsioon

h“nd
ed being

tabacro
sicing  up.
fittle

"

t 1 hew 1, he sawd:
A thind very dammed bad”

i i ' nmpnoen  wih

A iy 2 per cemt of their
2 services of a phy- %
et get such ser- 1,
e reange . be il i

| the ¢ for the doctor comes

won At sxve  for - obstetrical

 Mmak Bp 20 exir
birs

the peosle stand "
the Baptist  mimster,
the matter 2
vt he csud, “there are
physicians in ¥ ¢ village
grt the work that the other
gots pad for™

t dsnt that double pay $or med-

cane”’

“They

Mher

they

.

don

the 2 per cent—
oF couree, but whep

i ey

@ mster

conunt

Y TEY £k they cxpect service and Do
et 3
Consdering the comditiom  of the
S terrtory, there 3 ltttle discase.

,um. Vipox broke omt m 1913 aod pine
fied 'm qu pest house, bt little was

.\..4 it at the fime. for 3 board of.
$he: can make 2 ot of unplegsant-
s Sonl when #t %

One of the fats

Amgnosed by the mill
as wmeasles, but the death cer-
perhans rectr the fact. Her
eramiung i
was buried, he Just
wit fe. and meved swuys
n in das afdavit qpom.-»

was

o

nd dadn't thank
hen wite
1ok whog

The phys

o

$es

fof

the Suu.. benewvidence In Sving
Cluxunics” 10 the sick. A auill “hand”
i2old ane tho .mcr the nili paid Jor’

Jthe doctur's service for a vesr out of
{the 2 per cem collected, thal there was
@ lexst $L000 Icft oves, and that of
that som tue. Soul probably &idat
{epend $10 Jor exer the sick or des-
L titmte,  This, of conrsc, is a mutter of
i adnumistration for  which  the  Sewl

| 1t was within a few days of Christs
mas and in order to stad; the Sl in
{its holdavy enlargewment, 1 speat ‘the
festival of the Chrisi-chilkl among the
will children.  Christivas and (the pre-
ceding day were hohuys—anm'
pay, of course
There came
Christynas muing a copy of a ve-
ligious publication called “The Alay
bama Bamm It was the Christma$
nuaber and on the {ron! page. in
pictures and poctry was a strring
peal ta the Baptms of \l:blm

WILLALEE MID A nu.or ulom 5

Henry is very loyal to the interests
of the Sou. and information of this
kind came to me in the impression
that [ was a laboring man myself. A
girl of ten iterested e and I asked
her name.

“Willalee,” she answered, “bui they
eall me ‘\\’ill'——Will Brawley.”

“How old are you, Wilt?”
“Ten."

send the gospel to tbe M:dren af
lands.

situation as I unfolded the paper
the midst of the Keliy cl:i!dreu_ d
Christmas morning and if the
of the paper could hau toard
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er to with.

not the least which interests are
those of child slavery and white
- We beg to call your attention to the

’ ; b ab )

inventions. Under. a condition termed
“modern industrialism,” and which has
invaded the woman's sphere, “the
home”, the work of women in the
home has been transferred to the
mills, factories, stores and offices. So,
in turn, the home commodities for-
merly made under the watchful super-
vision of the women in the home, are
returned from the marts of the world,
and the .nly safeguard from disease

L Woemen are ciwizens, and they
need the ballot @ accomplish their
civic duties.

2 Working women neced the ballot
t¢ enforce through a constituency their
demands for shorter working hours,
equal pay for equal work, better sani-
tary conditions to work under, safe-
guarded machinery, etc g

3 Hememakers need the hallot in
erder to infinence the ocutside condi-

. Al women need to vote for the sake

. Tax_paying swomen need the ballot
to protect thzir property interests.
-~ Women of leisure need the ballot

of their own self-respect, and in order.
to command the respect of others. Dis-
franchisement mean: degradation, and
no juggling with words nor the utter-
ing of the usnal platitudes can alter
this interpretation. {
Al men need to confer the ballot on
women today to iustify their advocacy
of a “square deal.” Therefore, men of
Oklahoma, in the interest of according
to the women of cur State a “square
deal” we ask you * arm them, equally
with yourselves with the weapon of
civilization, the ballot, and together
et us wage war for human betterment.
Let us follow smt with our nej
ing statvs of Wyoming, Colorado, Utah
and ldabo, and’ vindicate our natiomal
principles by giving to the State of Ok-

We close this earnest appeal for
your voite by calling to your attention
the conclusion of that earnest student,

——..

-

ter.ptible struggle. —Edmund Burk.

{guard of civilization.

- |congress, France, Italy, Poland and

A woman once told Jane Addams that
the best way to stay young was to
champion some unpopular cause. .

The Socialist party is a veritable
Fountain of Youth, as any one can
prove who will try it. Reading Social-
ist literature, and hearing Socialist lec-
tures is beneficial, but the real rejuve-
nation takes place when one works to
bring nearer the day of Revolution.

How can a woman with no vote aid |}

a political party?

In innumerable ways if she is in
earnest, and quick to seize the oppor-
tunity. By writing; by speaking; by
intervieving the “Butcher, the baker
and Caudlcstick Maker.” by keeping
her own nousehold in the right way;
and, above all, having the courage of
her tonvictions. ;

Oh, there is plenty to do, and every
convert gained means one less wrinkle,
Your life may not be lengthened, but
it will be better worth the living. Then,
too, there is the satisfaction to be de-
rived from ™~ belonging to the advance

Although the leaders of thought in
all ages have often suffered martyr-
dom, who can say the divine prescience
that was theirs was not ample compen-
sation for what they were called upon
to endure?

Socialist Temperance Movement

The International Socialist auti-al-
coholic congress met at Copenhagen
on the fourth of September. Dele-
gates were present from Germany,
Norway, Sweden, Denmark and Bel
gium. Switzerland and Austria sent
greetings and excuses for their dele-
gates and the Finnish delegates met
with a total abstinence meeting that
was held at the same time. It was
decided to ¢stablish an international
secretary for the Socialist temperance
society with its headquarters at Brus-
sels and with Delegate Hannzuer as
secretary. His address is Rue d=s ¢
Jeunes: Hommes No, 1. His work
will be the transinission of reports
concerning the movements in variovs
lands and especially of information
concerning temperance stopping places
for travelers. The necessity of edu-
cating the youth as to the dangers of
alcohol was especially emphasized.

Besides the countries reported at the

Finland have societies which have al-

the,
just. thirty {
practice law in the
Mrs. Irene C. Buell, of

while she may argue law, quote law
and even interpret law, she can have

no voice in making lnr_._L

The women oi Oklahoma in their
campaign for the franchise, are trans-
lating their best arguments into the
languages of the differ<at Indian races
in that state, and will circulate litera-
ture among the red men in the en-
deavor to secure their support. The
question will be submitted to the voters
of the state at the election in Novem-

ber.
Now

~  VICTOR GAGE XIMBERT.

}n apite of all the follles of the day,

o splte o‘t wrongs that cause the alcon>
to fear,

The truth Is ever galning wider ground,

And love for all, grows stronger year by
year.

We view the wrong with deep regrgt, and

¥
We know that evil shall not al . nl‘u
)l:u live the Christ life now.“l;u e'er

before,
More h::ld the sound of suffering children's
'S

Then trust my soul, nor be dismayed by
wrong,
For rest assured that good shall conguer

Yet see that thou with patlence day by day,
Work l’m'd 'xlllﬂ‘m with all thy -M
an 5

o TohPreurn Eggs. &
r every three gallons water,
':t fresh slacked lime and one-

et your to
tipping the disu after it fills with wuter vo
they roll out without cracking the shells,
for If the shell is cracked t will
Il. Lay & plece of board across top
of the eggs and keep a little salt upon It
must be kept covered with the brine.

If fresh e are put In, fresh

come out. is Is the metlod sailors often
use as they will keep fresh for two and

three years. Mes. BrOoCK.

Cookies.
cu

namon. one-fourth \ei .
soive the soda lu water. put In the flour in
the mixing bowl, stir the Ingredients weell,
roll out ¢ bake {n hot oven.

Mxs. M. L. Baner,

Children’s Own Place |

Edited by Bertha H. Mailly

Grandma’s Lancheon

ELLEN DALRYMPLE REGOW

“Oh, grandma, tell us another story
about the vid farmy house where you
had so many outs,” begged Arthur,
when supper was ower and the chil-
dren’s story hour had come.

“One day,” grandma begun, “T was
m 3 passug. way that led from the
kitchen to the wood shed, when Auant
Susan came out there and [ suddenly
pet my hands bebind me and tried to
look innocent.

“My face became very hot and 1
sappose it must have been red as
well, for Aunt Susan saw that [ looked
as if T had been in mischief.”

* ‘What were you doing? she asked
Tooking at me in a puzzien way.

*‘Nothing,” I answered quickly.

“‘WEkzt have you im your hands™
she asked

“‘Nothing, I said again my black
eyes snapping. ;

“Just them she took a step toward

. me but I ran Tor the woodshed held

my hands firmly behind me and
backed up to the side of the house

~ Juditk, tell me what you have
bebind yow,” Annt Susan demanded
st

**Nothjn', I told you,’ 1 said again

“She now came ‘o me and holding
me fast took out of my tightly clasped
mand a cold boiled potato, :

““Where did you get this” she
said in an injured tore.

“*Nowhere,” 1 'sad, row trying to
bite back the tears.

“*Come with me and show me
where you got-it,” she said sternly.”

“A lot of fuss to make over noth-
ing but a enld potates” suid Arthur
rather ind/ gnantly.

“Little as I was [ dic not think
~ was the cold pstato that troubled her
but I supposed it was because | hae
stolen it and lied about it,” grandrma
went on.

“Aunt Susan dragged me along until

we came t0 a kettle that was built in
with bricks and had a place for a fire
“below it. :
“This kettle was used to bail up the
nog's feed. As I remember i it must
have held about two hushels ot po-
- tatoes. Here the little potatoes had
been boiled and left in the kettle to
cool. Tle remanants of our break-
fast had been thrown on top.

“Other cold potatoes laid on the
_top of the kettle and Aunt Susan
. pointing to them said in a troubled
tone, ‘Is that where rou got this
potato™

“I felt that it was of no use to
“try to deny it so I nodded my head

and begr.u to cry” :

“Aont Suvaun drepped my hand and
walked mto the ki'chen

“As soom as I was free [ run out
ty the barn. As [ crossed the open
space between the house and the barn
Towser sprang up from his map in
the shade and ed me. T did not
stop antil [ had mounted the hay
wmwow and crawlbd to the furtherest
corner. There | threw mys+if down
and cried as if my heart would break.

“Towser tried to console me but |
would not fet him. He walked frst
to one side of me and then to the
other. Ar last Se put his coli nose
onto the back of my neck. I sprang
sp and slapped him and sent him
away. He only went a little way from
me ard laid down, his paws stretched
out and his head on them.”

“Was Towser sorwy when on
cwyed?” asked little Curly.

“Yes, dear, Towser was very sorry
for grandma, but [ was too angry
and burt at firs? to let him tell me sn.
After a while 1 Jooked up and saw
poor Towser looking so sad I got up
and throwing my arms around %Sis
neck began to sob harder than ever.

“At last I stopped sndderly and
said, ‘You will love me even if I did
teil those lies and did steal that po-
tato, won't you Towser?”

“Towser wagged his tail and gave
a glad little bark as if ke knew what
I said and was giving me his promise
never to go back on me.”

“Oh, what did Towser know about
n?" asked Fred with almost a sneer
on his face.

“I don’t know,” said grandma, “but
he comforted me just the same and |
went down to the cow’s trough,
washed my face and was ready to go
to the house, in answer to Aunt Su
san’s call which 1 soon heard.”

“Did she want to whip you?” asked
Fred.

“No,” said grandma, “it seems that
when she went to the \itchen she
felt as badly about the matter as 1 did
when 1 went to the barn.”

“Why?" asked Arthur, astonished
that grown folks should feel sorry,

“When my mother let Aunt Susan
take me home with her,” grandma
yominucd. “she had made her prom-
tse that she would never give me
luncheon between meals. Of course
that wa. to keep me from getting
sick. When she found me with the
cold potato she rushed in to tell my
little great grandmother about it.

“‘Look at that,’ she exclaimed 23
she entersd the kitchen, ‘that child
was hungry enough to take a cold
potato out of the swill. Now. that
ends it, for Elizabeth or no Eliza-
beth, that child is going to have what
she wants to eat as long as she stays
here” ™ (e
L “Who was Elizabeth >” asked Ered.

: did you cry for?” asked
Fred. .

“Because I was caught and made
to glve up,” said grandma ttntbfnlly

“That was my mother,” sa.d

-8

i

“After a little my little great gra~l-
mother said:

“‘Elizabeth oniy meant that the
child should be fed at regular inter-

als. Now, u is too long for that
child to go from five o'clock in the
morning when we have breakfast till
twelve without something to eat. We
send lunch to the field for the men at
nine and four and you can give her a
Iight lunch at the same time.’

“‘I would kave done that all the
time if [ %ad not promised her mother
not to,” sasd Auy n, ‘but for all
that [ will stand for her cating
out of the hog's kettle’

““It all came of applying the same
rule to a different case,” said grand-
mother. While Aunt Susan got out
some food for my luncheon, little

Children Who Toil

Of all the children who work when
they should be playing, who toil when
they should he at school, none pull
our heart strings jnore than the little
burden bearers of the great cities.

Their work is out of doors, but there
are no roses in their cheeks. They
meet and pass their [little neighbors,
but they do not stop to play.

In-ail the foreign quarters of cities,
where the making of coats, pants, skirts
flowers, etc., is almost entirely done at
home in the tenements, the little Rus-
sian, Talian and Polish chidren must
put great piles of goods upon their
heads and shoulders and carry them
from the shops to the home, for their
fathers and mothers to work upon and
back again when fnished.

Furs to be made into cheap muffs
and collars, overcoats for men, silk
skirts fur women, great boces of arti-
ficial flowers, these the children, in age
all the way from eight to sixteen years,
bear to and fro. Even great piles of
wood  which they pick up around new
buildings, strain the little backs and
weigh upon the little heads.

The bhule faces are white and set

great grandmother went to her room
and brought a white mug with bands
of blue. Thjs she gave to me for my
“ony donty” as I called it. Aunt Su-.,
san filled the mug with milk and ga-
me some brown bread and butter : ad
a doughnut.

“As I came in Aunt Susan took me
in her arms and kisscd me then set
me down in my high chair at the
table, I did not know what to make
of it for I had never been treated that
way before.

“l was 150 stubborn to say any-
thing then but when Annt Susan put
me to bed that night and it was dark
so she could not see me, I put my
arms about her neck and whispered
in her ear, ‘I never going to steal po-
tatoes or tell you lies again.'

“Aunt Susan did not reply but 1
heard a funny little sound in her
throat and a tear fell on my face as
she kissed me good night.”

“Did you get your lunch after that,”
asked Fred.

“Always, whea the men got theirs,”
said grandma.

“Aad were you
asked Arthur.

“To tell a real good story T ought
to-be able to say yes,” aid grandma,
laughing, “but the truth is [ do re-
member or day 1 was angry because
Aunt Sus .a did not give me my milk
as soon as I thought she ought, and
I tirew my mug across the floor. |
was sorry the minate it left my hand
and was so glad it was not hroken
fhat I dic. nnot ‘ry that trick ag in.”

“Well,” said fther, “I think your
story would make a good home rule
argument for Ircland.”

“I was just thinking it would make
a good ‘women’s suffrage’ argument,”
said mother laughing.

But the children Widn't understand
and grandma said she only told the
story for the little folks.

Human Destiny.
EDWIN MARKMAM.
destiny that makes us brothers:

always good?”

There s a

and serious. They haven't time to
smile. It's pretty hard to get enough
‘o eat with Father and Mother and
Dayid and Rose and even twelve year
old Joe working just as hard as they
can all day long.

They look so tired. If they only
had a chance to throw off these great
ugly burdens and run out into the woods
with sor.e of the happy children who
live in the country, there to run about
amid bright leaves and shout and play
to their heart’s content! Wouldn't it
be beautiful to see?

Worth Remembering

Just fifty-one years ago, October 16,
1850, a simple, great-hearted, courage-
ous, undaunted man accomplished a
deed that brought men to their feet and
showed what seemed the only thing to
straighten out the question of negro
slavery in this country just before the
Civil war began.

John Browa with a group of men
helping him, whose battle cry was, “We
want to free the slaves,” quietly with-
out firing a shot, or hurting a mnan,
seized the arsenmal at Harper's Ferry,
Virginia. thinking that all the slaves of
Virginia would rise to help him to free
themselves. -

But before anything of that sort had
time to happen, the armed militia of
Vi.ginia and Maryland, rushed in and
al him. He was tried and af-
ter a couple of months was hung for
treason.

Muny have said thar he was a fanati-
cal murderer, but now all clear-minded
peonle know that he was only trying
to do the most effective thin~* to arouse
all of the people of the country to the
need of doing something to free the
colored slaves. :

He was luving and conscientious
and hated injustice. And I am sure

| that if he were alive todsy, he would

be fighting the battles of the workers
as fearlessly as he fought for the
colored slaves. Anyway we know that

None goes way alone :
All that we f Into the lives of others
Comes back inte our own.

Jus give the boys and gitls a chance

The Fall of the Year.

Hello, boys and girls, what do you
think of the lcaves these bright,
spappy days? Guess you'll agree
with me that none of you have dresses
as bright and beautiful as these.
There's the maple a bright red, the
cak a little deeper red, the walnut a
yellow and herps and heaps of others
of different colors that I haven't time
to mention. When the sun shines the
woods look like a great big gorgeous
bouguet.

Soon the leaves will begin to fall.
That's why we say “the fall of ther
year.” This only happens in cold cli-
mates. In very hot climates the
leaves stay on the trees and bushes ail
the year ‘round and some stay-on for
a great many years.

Leaves are for use as well as
for beauty. They supply the air with
moisture. Put some leaves under a
glass. After a little while the glass
will be covered with drops of moist-
ure which comes from the pores of
the leai. On a hot day the air would
be very dry and uncomfortable if the
leaves did not breath out moisture
from their pores. One little leaf does
not make much difference in the air,
but a great many sending out moist-
ure together change it altogether.
Leaves also take in the bad air that
we breathe from our lungs and give
out fresh air.

Perhaps one of the things that we
think about most in connection with
leaves is their shade. We sing “In
the Shade of the Oid Apple Tree"--
and its each little leaf is doing its
part to make us comfortable and
happy during the hot summer days
when we get a chance to seek shade |
You young Cominc Narion children
don’t need a sermon, for I know you
are each doing your part 10 make this
old  world more comfortable and
happy than it is today.—Compiled
from “Child’s Book of Nature,” by
M. E. O.

Wondering.

HELENA WHARPETEEN.
(Written especially f‘or "rbe Chlldren's

Own Place.
:ll t‘l:' I:nl:h'ihnﬂeum
w n
onder" why (hn‘::y'u and girls
ve to jump aud run,

All the little boys and girls
Underneath the trees, "

Wonder why the little leaves
Flutter in t‘c breeze.

All the world lives wondering,
Biary ure Wendoriay I8 the' sky
rs are ng in the

-endfu light.

Can You Draw?

Dear Children—Your editor lives
many miles from Girard, so has not
yet seen the many letters that have
surely cone from the girl and boy
reader- o the ComiNg Nation thiough
the *<Chililren’s Own Place.”

Perlaps some did not write because
they cid 1ot know quite how to ex-
press tnemselves; so for this week let

who like to talk through picture. in-
stead of words.

Where do you live, children? On a
iarm, or in a crowded city! On 2
river bank, along a trolley car line,
or up on a high, high hill, wiih out-
look from the top attic windows over
a sweet peaceful valley? Would yout

like to show us with your pen where

your home is?

Do you know that with just a few
strokes you can make as vivid a pic-
fure as you can with words? Show
us in clear, simple lines so we can-
not make any mistake, something
about your home; and we shall know,
too, whether you love it or not.

The best one of these home pictures
will be reproduced in “The Children’s
Own Place.” Draw with pen and
black ink, on stiff paper, Give a title
to the picture and add your own
name, address and age. Address the
Children’s Editor, The Coming Na-
TI0%, Girard, Kan.

With best wishes te each one of
Your affectionate,

EDITOR.

you,

PUZZLES.

Now, while we are waiting for the
letters to come in and the pictures to
bé drawn, let's try our wits at a
couple of puzzles once more. The
first one is a

I
Diamond.

Place words shown by the follow-
ing definitions on the diamond drawn
above, so that the letters of the words
will correspond to the dots. The
words required, are: a letter, a part
of the body, the opposite of this one,
a boy's name, a sea, a state, a color,
a number, a letter. The middle letters
of the words when so placed will spell
the name of a famous abolitionist.

1L
A Literary Acrostic.

The first letters of ‘the last names
of the following literary people when
placed in order will spell ~something
we all wish to abolish. What is it?

1. An American poet of freedom.

2. A writer of fairy tales.

3. One of the greatest German
writers, Lived in Eighteenth century.

4. An English woman writer of
novels.

5. A famous writer of plays.

6. A living American writer, very
popular.

7. American author, a woman, and
much liked by girls. Now dead.

8. A French writer of exaggerited
tales of adventure.

9. A noted American writer of
essays.

10. An English writer on mod-
ern art.

11. An English woman writer of
tales of romance and history.




CHAPTER VI
(To d¢ Continned) -

ELL do I remember that
first winter after I left
home. I have Ilong
R dreams of sitting shiv-
[ ering in the cold. Lop-
3 Ear and I sat close to-
[ gether, with our arms
S and legs about each

[} other, blue-faced and
with chattering teeth. It
got fairly crisp along

toward morning. In those chill ecarly
hours we slept little, huddling fogether
in numb misery and waiting for the
sunrise in order to get waim.

When we went outside there was
“a crackle of frost under foot. One
morning we discovered ice on the sur-
face of the quict water in the eddy
where was the drinking place, {and
and there was a great How-do-you-do
about. it. Old Marrow-Bone was the
oldest member. of the horde, and he
had never seen anything like it before.
1 remember the worried plaintive look
that came into his eyes as he examined
the ice. (This plaintive look always
came into our eyes when we did not
understand a thing, or when e felt
the prod of some vague and inerpres-
sible desire.) Red-Eye, too, when he
investigated the ice, looked bleak and
plaintive, and stared across the country
into the northeast, as though in some
way he connected the Fire-People with
this latest happening.

But we iound ice only on that one
morning, and that was the coldest win-
ter we experienced. I have no memory
of other winters when it was so cold. 1
have often thought that that cold win-
ter was a fore-runner of the count-
lJess cold winters to come, as the ice-
sheet from farther north crept down
over the face of the land. But we
never saw that ice-sheet. Many gen-
erations must have passed away before
the descendants of the horde migrated
south, or remained and adapted them-
selves . to the changed corditions.

Life was hit or miss and happy go-
lucky with us. Little was ever plenne?
and less was executed. We zate whin
we were hungry, drank when we wer.
thirsty, avoided our cammiforous enc-
ndes, took shelter in our caves at
night, and for the rest just sort of
played along through life. We were
very curious, easily amused, and full

* ‘of tricks and pranks.  There was no
seriousness about us, except when we
were in danger or were angry, in which
cases the danger was quickly forgotten
and the anger as quickly got over.

We had no steadfastness of purpose
and it was here that the Fire-People

_ were ahead of us. Occasionally, how-

- ever, we were capable of long-cher-
ished purpose. The faithfulness of the
monogamic couples I have referred to
may be explained as a matter of habit;
but my long desire for the Swift One
-cannot be so explained, any more than
can be -explrined .he undying enmity
between me and Red-Eye.

Bu? it was our inconsequentiality and
stupidity that distresses me when I
jook back upon that life in the long
-ago. Once 1 found a broken gourd
which happened to lie right side up
and which had been filled with the
rain. The water was sweet, and I
drank it. ‘I even took the gourd down
to the stream and filled it with more
‘water, some of which I drank and
“some of which I poured over Lop-Ear.
And then I threw the gourd away. It
never entered my head to fill the gourd
with water and carry it into my cave.
Yet often I was thirsty at night, es-
pecially after eating wild onions and
watercress, and no one dared leave
the cave at night for a drink.

Another time I found a dry gourd
inside of which the seeds rattled. I
hart great fun with it tor awhile. But
it was a plaything, nothing more. And
yet, it was not long allﬂ; this that the
using of gourds for storing water be-
came the general practice of the horde.
But I was not the inventor. The
honor was due to old Marrow-Bone.
‘and it is quite likely that it was the
necessity ‘of his great age that brought
about the innovation.

At any rate, the first: member of the
horde to use gourds was old Marrow-
Bone. He kept a supply of drinking

r in his which cave

-

i

Esd
]

L33

i

a&gﬁ

i

water-carriers when they were called
away from their play to fill the gourds.

Progress was slow with us, We
played thioough life, even the adults,
much in the same way that children
play, and we played as none of the
other animals played. What little we
learned, was usually in the course of
play, and was due to our curiosity
and keenness of appreciation. For that
matter, the one big invention of the
hords, during the time 1 lived with
it, was the use of gourds—in imitation
of old Marrow-Bone.

But one day some of the women—
I do not know which one—filled a
gourd with blackberries and carried it
into the cave. In no time all the wo-
men were carrying berries and nuts
and roots in the gourds. The idea
once started, had to go on. Another
improvement of the carrying recepta-
cle was due to the women Without
doubt, some woman's gourd was too
small, or else she had forgotten her
gourd; but be that as it may, she bent
two great leaves together. pinning the
seams with twigs, and carried home
a bigger quantity of berrics than could
have been contamned n the largest
gourd.

So far we got, and no farther, in
the transportation of supplies during
the years I lived with the Folk. It
never entered anybody's head to weave
a basket out of wiliow-withes. Some-

WE RAN TO THE WOODS

times the men and women tied rough
vines about the bundles of ferns and
branches that they carried to the caves
to sleep upon. Possibly in ten or
twenty generations we might have
worked up to the weaving of baskets.
And of this, one thing is sure; if once
we wove withes into baskets, the next
and inevitable step wounld have been
the weaving of cloth. Clothes would
have followed, and with covering of
our nakedness wnuld have come
modesty.

Thus was momentum gained in the
Younger World. But we were without
this momentum. W'e were just getting
started, and we could not go far in a
single generation. We were without
weapons, without fire, and in the raw
beginnings of speech. The dev’ce of
writing lay so far in the future that
1 am appalled when I think of it.

Even 1 was once on the verge of a
great discovery. To show you how
developmant happened by chance in
those days let me state that had it not
been ior the gluttony of Lop-Ear I
might have brougnt about the domest:
cation of the dog. And this was some-
thing that the Fire Pcople who lived
to the northeast- had not yet achieved.
They were without dogs; this I knew
from ‘observation. But®let me tell you
how Lop-Ear's glyttony possibly set
back our social development many gen-
erations.

Well to the west of our cave was
a great swamp, but to the south lay
a stretch of low, rocky hills. These
were little frequented for tw:. reasons.
15t of all, there was no food there of
tire kind we ate; and next, those rocky
hills were filied with the lairs of the
carnivorous beasts,

ut Ear and 1 strayed over to

e o e id
st had we not teasing

o . Please do not laugh. It was
old . Saber-Tooth himself. We were
W= chanced upon him

in the forest, early in the morning, and
the safety of the branches over-
‘we chattered down at him our
diglike and Latred. And from branch
" branch, and from tree to tree, we
making an infernal
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tiger or lion that had ventured out in the
daytime. It was our revenge for more
than one member of the horde, caught
unexpectedly, had gone the way of the
tiger's belly or the lion’s. Also, by
such ordeals of helplessness 2nd shame,
we taught the hunting animals to some
extent to keep out of our territory.
And then it was funny. It was a
great game.

Ard so Lop-Ear and I had chased
Saber-Tooth across three miles of for-
est. Toward the last he put his tail
between his legs and fled from our gib-
ing like a beaten cur. We did our
best to keep up with him; but when
we reached the edge of the forest he
was no more than a streak in the dis-
tance.

I don’t know what prompted us,
unless it was curiosity; but after play-
ing around a while, Lop-Ear and 1
ventured across the open ground to
the edge of the/rocky hills. We did
not go far. Possibly at no time were
we more than a hundred yards from
the trees. Coming around a sharp
corner of rocks (we went very care-
fully, becanse we did not know what
we might encounter), we. came upon
three puppies playing in the sun.

They &'d not see us, and we watched
them for some time. They were wild
dogs. In the rock wall was a horizontal
fissure—evidently the lair where their
mother had left them, and where they
should have remained had they been
obedient. But the growing life, that
had impelled Lop-Ear and I to venture
away from the forest, had driven the
puppies out of the cave tw frolic. T
know how their mother would have
punished them had she canght them.

But it was Lop-Ear and I who -caught
them. He looked at me, and then we
made a dash for 1. The puppies knew
no piace to run except the lair, and
we headed them off. One rushed be-
tween my legs. [ squatted and grabbed
him. He sank his sharp little teeth
into my arm, and I dropped him in
the suddenness of the hurt and sur-
prise. The next moment he had scar-

a variety of sounds the different
of a fool znd bungler I was. '
made me ashamed and spurred

:
?
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at them and laughed.

They were snatling and yelping and
crying. Lop-Ear started suddenly. He
thought he had heard something. We
Jooked at cach other in fear, realizmg
the danger of our position. one
thing that made animals raging de-
mons was tampering with their young
And these puppics that made such a
racket belonged to the wild dogs. Well
we knew them, running in packs, the
terror of the grass-eating animals. We
had watched them following the
berds of cattle and bison and dragging
down the calves, the aged, and the
sick. We had been chased by them
ourselves, more than once. I had seen
one of the Folk, a woman, run down
by them and caught just as she reached
the shelter of the woods. Had she
not been tired out by the run, she might
have made it into a tree. She tried,
and slipped, and fell back. They made
short work of her.

We did not stare at each other
longer than a moment. Keeping tight
hold of our prites, we ran for the
woods. Once in the secunty of a tall
tree, we held up the puppies and
laughed again. You see, we had
have our laugh out, no matter what
ha; ed. -

gl (Te be Contlnued.)

SPECIMENS

BY RALPH KORNGOLD

“We have some strange specimens
here some very strange specimens—
a curious collection,” said *he man-
aging physician of the state insanc
asylum while he léd me down the
main vestibule toward the women’s
ward

I could not help thinking what a
strange spec.men he was himself—
small, stoop-shouldered, ‘dressed in a
shiny black coat, bald-headed except
for a little grey down on the fore-part
of his skull, like weather beaten grass
on top of a sand dume, and with lit-
tle grey eyes which he screwed up in
such 2 way that they appeared like
tiny sparks behind the thick shining
ienses of his spectacles.

With his bony, yellow fingers, he

e ;
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ful! wonderful! Well, he got out and
was killed by a freight train.” :

The doctor shook his head sadly.

“Perhaps,” 1 said, “he was not in-
The doctor put his head to one side
and looked at me with his strange
little eyes which he screwed up to
suich an extent that he almost closed
them and their little sparks went out.

“Of coursc he was insane,” he said
positively.  “Of course he was in
sane.” 5

While talking we had strolled down
the long, broad, dimly lighted cor-
ridor on both sides of which were
the small cell-like rooms of the in-
mates. Each room was provided
with a grated window and contained
an iron cot, a dresser and a chair, The
October sun poured in upon their
calcimined walls, bare of all orna-
ment, and looking unutterably cheer-
less. cold and unsympathetic.

A few women lay upon their cots,

moaning softly and tossing from side
1o side.  Life was a pain to them, an
obsession for which death alone held
the cure. Most of the inmates had
souzht the shadows of the corridor
and s<at in rocking chairs or on
couches along the walls, with faces
blank or bewildeted, according to the
ptate of their minds.
(. The doctor stood still, looked np
and down the corridor and rubbed his
Rands with the satisfied look of a
colicctor fondly reviewing his col-
Jection,

“Weil," he said, “what do you think
of my specimens’ We have the most
complete collection of mental diseases
in the country. We have some cases
pf mental disorder which are ex-
tremely rare.  But 1 suppose you
can't appreciate that” he added, see-
ing my lack of enthusiasm.
= 1, again, some of these people
have mteresting histery. 1 have
the history of each case filed in a
cabinet in my office. It:makes in-
teresting reading Do you see thar
over there? The old one,
and shryoken, sitting on the
vd constantly moving her lips
ecame insape because she could
r .~rstand English.”
cause she could not understand
glish? 1 echoed in surprise
she 15 a German. She came
to tius country when she was young
and just married. They settled m a

commumity where there were few
Germans.  Four children were born
to her; they went to school and
learned Enghsh. Her husband learned

Enphish at the factory; but she be
ing timid and constantly at home did
not learn the new language. When
the children become older they
wanted to be ‘Ameiians’ and did
their best to forget what bittlie Ger-
man they bad learmed at their moth
er's knee. The conversation at home
was carried on in English and the
mother found herseli isolated, a
stranger in her own house

*Later one of her daughters mar-
tied, and her grand-child, too, was a
stranger to her. This begas 10 prey
on her mind. When her children
langhed she thought they were laugh-
mng at her, when they talked she
imagined that they were walking abom
her. Pretty soon she imagified they
were plotting to get rid of her. It
developed into a mania and now she
is here.”

1 Jooked at the old woman and lis
tened closely. 1 comnld hear her
mumbling little broken sentences n
German.

*“1 haven't dore anvthing. I've
worked hard all my Iife, all my life.
1 cant talk English so they wani to
get rid of me. Thev say | must dic.
It isa’t nght, it 7sn't 7ight,” she was
Saying.

“Look at this other woman,” szid
the doctor; “the little one with the
dark kair. She is Trish. Must have
been pretty once. Do you notice her
cyes are wild. She became insane
because they took away her children”

“Why should they have taken sway
her children?™

#“She is an immoral character,” the
doctor said mysterionsly.

“An immoral character! And wyet
she became insane when they took
away her children. That's strange!
Those kind of women care, as a rule,
little about their children.”

cause she loved her children”

*1 do not quite understand.”

“It's a common enough story. Her
husband was a working man of some
kind and was killed at his work. She
was left with, five little childnn—
these people breed iast—and sueme
farniture they had bought on the m-
stallment plan. She took in washing
and such like, but the winter caine
and her brood was starving: the land-
lord threatened to put them out; the
installment man threatened to take
away the furniture; there was no fire
in the stove and the oldest girl took
sick. Then in order to keep a roof
over their heads, to start the fire
burning and to feed her brood she
became immoral. Some one reported
her to the magistrate and they took
away her cl.'dren. She walked the
streets of the city for a while asking
everywhere about her children and it
was found that she had become in-

selected a key from among the many | sane.

on his key-ring, and opened the door.

“Thi:” he said, “is the women's
ward. { must lock this door again—
so—ahout & month age an attend-
ant-left a door open and I lost my
finest specimen from the men’s ward.

Ah, but he was a great specimen. He

he¢ was ’able_to hold com-

“And you cali this woman immoral >”

“Cartainly, I do; the end does not
justify the means.”

“And now,” “society takes
care of her and takes care of her
children. It mright have done 50 i

“Yes, but she became immoral be-

“What funny ideas you have,” he
said when we get back to the
office we'll have a consultation. I be-
gin i believe you might make a
good specimen. Now don't get in-
sulted, but really from a professional
view-point—"

I managed to give the conversation
a different turn.

When we came to the end of the
corridor we were confronted by an-
other closed door. The doctor lis-
tened for a moment before he put his
key into the lock.

“She is playing,” he said.

I, too, could hear the faint notes of
a . piano penetrating through the
heavy oak.

When the door opened and we had
entered a corridor similar to the one
we had just traversed. The music
which, came to meet me stirred re
with great wonderment,

It came rippling down the atmos-
phere and the sound and the melody
were like a vision of spring, hike a4
remembrance of youth to the aged.
Sow the notes becnme jassionate,
they tmachbed with suppresied de-
sire, they sobbed in supplication, they
thundered with superb rage—then
suddenly the whole fairy castie of
music came tumbling down in a jar-
ring jumble of discords and a harsh
laugh rang out.
“What is that?
asked the doctor.
“One of my specimens. The finest
in the lot since the other one is gone
Isn't she splendidly mad? Some say
she 15 a genius. She was a poor mu
sic teacher once. Strived to gain
recognition, but was igyrdly able to
make a living. Overwork and dis-
appointment made her lose her mind.
Many wealthy pcople who visited here
have heard her play and have said,
‘Oh, if 1 had only known! Lucky
for this institution they did not know.
Here, we are at the men's ward”

As the doctor unlocked the door
and we entered, 2 resonant woice
called out:

“Blessed are the poor in spirit for
their's is the kingdory of heaven.”

An old man stood in the corridor
He was of giant statege, tall, broad-
shouldered and straight He wore a
flowing white beard and his face was
as pink as a baby's

Who played?” 1

“That's ths prophct,” sad the
doctrr. “You notice he 3% mnot
original ™

“Is he insane®

“Indeed he is. 1i we let him go be
will stahd in fromt of the homes of
the wealthy and insult them by quot-
ing Bible at them. Some of these ald
Biblica! fellows were awfully insult-
ing, most of them might have made
good specimens for this institution,
There 1¢ that jeliow, John, for ex-
ample, the man whe wrote the
Apocalypse. would have made a fins
substitute for the spectmen 1 Jost”

“How about the chief one of
them the Carpenter of Nazareth®™

“A colicague of mine has already
classified him 2s an cpileptic. Epdlepsy
is a form of insamity. But look at
the pale-faced young man over there,
sitting close tc the window. He was
a railroad telegiooh operator, worked
sixty hours without stopping and fell
asleep at his table. As a result a
train got wrecked near his depyot and
marny people were kilted. He brooded
over it and became insane Fle can
still hear the shrieks of the woanded
and the groaning > the dving. Yomu
notice he shundders now and then
He has a wife and baby. They come
to see him once in 2 while but he
docs not know them. This other
man with the trim grey side-burns
was 2 railroad fHnancier. He lost his
mind together with his fortune dur
ing a panic on the stock-exchange.
All that remains to him of his former
state are his neat httle side-burnr,
which he cherishes very much. You
notice how lovingly he strokes them—
This is the end of the men's ward.
Down stairs we keep the violently in-
sane. We allow no visitors there

you com: to my office and let me
examine you? I think there is a
little something in your eye—and
then vour ideas—the shape of the
skull, too, is very promising.”

1 thanked him and weat away.

When 1 made ready to decend the
wonumental stups of the asylum I
roticed the prophet standing before
rme of the grated windows. He, ton,
saw me and his clear voice rang out
over the gibberish and cursing emen-
ating from the violent ward:

“Behold, 1 create a new heaven and
a new earth; and the former shall
not be remembered, nor come into
mind.”

An Imminent Rev.lution.

If the stroke of a comet should whirl

the earth along an altéred orb, with

axis changed and continsnts  where
now are seas, the resulting change in

which now seems imminent in social
affairs throughout the world. I use
the words “seems imminent” advis-

movement as a mere local or tempor-
ary craze, or upon its leaders as hair-
brained visionaries. On the cosntrary
the movement is world-wide in extent,
and its leaders are men of the pro-

Here we are n the vestibule, Waon't |,

the physical geography of the globe )
would scarcely be greater tl.m: that

(Continued from page three.)

torials ‘on the preaching of the gospel,
not in foreign lands but at his own
door and under his own nose.

“This is a picture of the child
Jesus,” I said to Besie.' Sammy, who
was looking over my shoulder, said:
“ARh'll bet e cudn't do two sides!”
Sammy had one idea of child-life
and it was associated with dpindles.
His own pay was forty cents a day
for the care of two sides, or 224
spindles. It was a spindle world he
lived in and the first thought that
came to him that morning was the
picture of the child Jesus attending
with nimble fingers “two sides,” or 224
spindles. Sammy's elder brother, who
looked as if he might be sixteen or
cighteen years of age, redeemed the
situation for the Kellys, by saying:
“Ah'll bet he cud, fur he cud do it
be a miracle!”

“What's a miracle?” Bessie asked.
Instantly there came to me a vision
of a miracle. 1 could only explain
it in part to these children but it
shaped itself in my mind something
like this.

If these children got what belongsd
to them of the product of their la-
bor; if someone would teach them
how to wash thenselves, how to mnake
house home-like and clean! if they
could be taught to read—perhaps
to sing—and if just ene Haptist mu-
sionary could be commissioned to
stay in these huts ot Avondale to
teach these utterly benighted chil-
dren something about God-—then that
would be a miracle.

The father entered. He had been
to town and brounght Sammy a new
shirt in which he was to have his
picture taken i persunaded them all
to wash and “dress” for u group pic-
ture. Sammy’s attempt at this op-
eration was most pathetic. He combed
fur twenty minutes at his hair and
finally gave it up with a giggle, say-
mg:

“Ah cain't get it ter-stay.” 1 took
a group of the four youngest, a~«-
ranged in their holiday toggery, and
then one of Sammy, alone. When I
returned from the neighbor’s stoup,
the father announced the glad tidings
that he had procured six tickels to
the Salvation Army Christmas Jinner,

Sammy’s joy was exvberent

“We kin eat till we bust!” he said,
az he thumped hiz belly with his
flat palm.

1 made inguires about the Soul and
discovered that he was sitting nup
nights arranging the appointments of
the men who had carried his banne’;
and driven his van. This, of course,
meant honor for the Kelly family
and others, who, by blood and sweat,
had contributed to the Soul’s suve-
cess. . At such a husy stage of the
Soul’s career, it was fitting that ex-
perts. in Soul culture should come in
and take his place, fechle as the sub- =
stitution might be, F




circumstances. .

' She bad come from ltaly on one of
~the North German Lloyd steamers as
a Brst cabin passenger. Of course she
never dreamed that she conld or would
be detained by the Immigration authori-
ties.  Much to her surprise however,
when the steamer reached New York
City she was questioned, detained and
taken to Elfis Istand and beld for Spe-
cial Inquiry. She was very indignant
at fest and all the more 50 when she

was  ordered  and excluded and re-
turned fo Italy.
Y Maly was the cne place from ail

others from which she was trying to
get away. - She " immediztely wrote a
letter to the English Consul at New
York City but he did not trouble to
come over to. the Tslamd

English pecple detained at the - Island
nearly always say: “Hi¥ ke the mat-
up with the Henglish Consul, Hen-
pecple cuwn™ be treated so, don't’
know ™ | Poor Eaghsh Consul
would Bave to Bre ot the Island if
“halways took the mater up” every
time we were told that the “Hengilish
Government”™ wonld inf refere
" So Mrs. Foster wrote to the Englich
Consul, then she wrote o the Commis-
sioner of Immigration (who was an
3 by birth) and in a2 few
Bours, as she had not received a reply
. to the Brst letter. wrote agatn to rhe
Commy'sswoner and the nextr day wrote

)
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agam.

Miss Nefiries had told me somothing
abont the case. Sow ili Mrs. Foster
about the beantiful cats
nice, tender hearted girl
Mary Brown was bot otherwise I did
why Mrs: Foster was de-

Neffries in the Secnnd Cabin Quarters
sl remain thece wntif ume © go of
duty. Tomorrow report at the Secoad
Ouazters at sime o'cdeck and
take charge thers amsl further orders”

We reccived detail orders’ from the
Masron-in-Charge brt after being
signed  t the -division waorked ander
the dizertion of the Chief of the Div-
st 1 went to hunch and on the way
to the Second Cabin CQuarters. which
were sitmated on ‘the top foer of the
great building. stopped at the ofice of
the Chief of the Deporiation Division
and spoke 15 him abott my derail. “Mr
Macree, 1 am detailed 1o the Second
Cabin Quarters and | want to know
what pusition I am supposed to occupy
there, am [ simply the Matron on duty,
or s Mrs Foster m aeced of specal
care or what?” Tammg sharply to
me be said slowly and emphatically,
“You are there as Warden to see that
Mrs. Foster does not escape. Give her
any reasonable care that she may need
and provide her with any comfort that
you can within reason but your duty
is to guard her every minute and see
that she does not get away.”

The Second Cabin Quarters consists
of a large general sitting room from
which cpen nine bed rooms and two
bath rooms. These are kept for the use
of such first and second cabin passen-
gers as may be detaimed ac the Island
for any reasom, either temporarily or
because they are” exchided and must
return 15 the country from which they
came.

Pecple generally misunderstand the
meaming of the word “immigrant.”
Usually it is believed to mean only
the pour people who come o this coun-
try in the steerage but it really means
any persom who comes to this country
and expects to remain here, who is
wot an American, either by birth or
naturalization. People who travel in
the first or secand cabin, of the steam-
ers coming over are Immigrants just
as much as are the poor steerage

te.

mcy are just as likely to be deported
as are the steerage people if there is
any reason for it. They are apt to
have more moncey and not so likely
10 be debarred on that account as are
the poorer people but that is supposed
to be practically all the difference.

Mrs. Foster stayed in her room al-
post all the time. Wisking tn know
that my charge was all rig't when
1 relieved Miss Neffries | went to her
door und rapped gently. T did not like
to say, "1 just wanted to see u}at you
were here and had not escaped,” which
 was the uctual truth, so I said, “ls
. there anything I can do for you, Mrs.

oster "' . s
li‘Shv: was a slender woman of lpedmm
height with soit brown hair, skirt and
" ghirt waist nol quite. right.in the back,
" a little untidy, not very well dressed.
- She might have been a pretly woman
_ had she been neater and had a brighter

R
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expression,  She looked like almost all
the many, many, Eaglish women 1
had seen, so very lifeless and subdued.
How  surprised - Englishinen must be

i at the suffragettes!
{1 had been in the room but a short
time when a messenger from the Chief

Clerk appeared saying in a most im-
pressive mamner.  “The Commissioner

will send for Mrs. Foster at about two

aclock.  You arc to go with her to
the Commissioner’s office and you two
dre -to wait in the ante-room, when
the messenger anmonnces, ‘The Commis-
sioner will see Mss. Foster,” you are to

office  and- stay  there.  No . matter
whether your game s mentioned or
nof, yau are to stay with Mrs Foster
all the time from the minute you
feave this room until you return here
again. Do yon understand  your or-
ders?” 3

I had received all kinds of orders
since I had been at the Istand to do
all sorts of  strange things bhut  this
order was given so-carefally and so
emphatically that I could not heip but
I understeod clearly and de-
termined that to my charge | would
“cling cleser than @ brother”

S

wonder,

About twoe otloek we were sent for
and went down to the Commussioner’s
office and 33z i the ante-room waiting
until the messenger  announced. “The
Commissioner *will see’ Mrs.  Foster.”
I meckily tagged slong belund aithough
when I rose Mrs Foster gave me a
ook which shounld have crushed me
completely only that [ was so used
to being crushed in <o many different

»f_q‘)pgmmiur_m write your friends and

JFthis bot T will stretch a point and do
Ji that much  for yon.

i be thrown into an Italian prison”

g0 with her iata the - Commissioner’s |

to receive a cablegram  from’ them.
Under the law I have s right to do

1 I you are’ re-
turned to Italy it means that you will

Mrs. Foster Ieaned forward saying,
“Bot 1f 1 did not mean to do it, if 1
had no intension—"
© Your intention has nothing to do
with  it, strikihg the table with his
hand,” said the Commissioner emphat-
ically, “can’t I make you understand
that yon have deirauded this company
and that ail they care about is getting
their money hack?  Can't 1 make you
understand, Mrs. Foster, that if wvou
are deported to Italy that you will be
thrown inta prison immediately upon
the arrival of the steamer, in a for-
eign fand, where you have no friends?
Camnot  you  understand that i you
can get help that you must get it at
once "

Mrs. Foster did not seem to have any
tfeeling of fear; the real thought. did
not seem to penetrate. ‘her conscious-
ness at all, onily a kind of mild wonder
"that anyone should snesk to her' so
emphatically

“The Bishop of London is my per-
sonal fricnd, as you suggest I will write
to him and also to my brother; Lord
........... The last T knew the money
was in the hank, there must be mumey
there unless my brother has drawn it
out,”

T regret that U cannol do more for
iyon Mrs. Foster, but 1 will delay de-
iportation for one week. Ar English
{ steamer sails tomaorrow, write your let-
[ ters at unce.” Miss Brown will see that
i they g0 In the fiest mal for you. Do
{ everyining you ¢an, for M your friends
{—mzmo! aclp you now and do not get
ito work immediately and make resti-
{ tution 5f the money 1 wm sorry for
’y’cu, You have defrauded this com-
pany whether intentiomaliy or not and
you will be tried according w Itahan
law. * Miss Brown. you will escort Mrs.
| Foster hack to her quarters”

What Mrs, Faster told the Commis-

TRE IHMICRANT S FIRNT INITIA TIGN TG GRAVY RE I8 COWPELLED U0
BEY A BAG OF SUPPORED LI'SCA Yok GNE Deli iR sNXD THUS WAKES
HIR FIRNT SOCOUAMISTINCE  WITH THE GREAT AMERICAN “PIE.
ways that [ kad nwe  somewhat | s what she pleaded
{itke Trut t “crushed o easth will | for
i (R L
i
b
5 ! hed
L at | could
I took a seat ! 13 the
to Mrs ant} from the lsiand
wrote to see me | wi were finished [ ook them
Mrs. Foster, w o for you?" ‘ork City and porsed them
Mrs. Foster started to speak then | givt. They were large and

turned to me-as she said, “Can T not
see you alone, Mr. Commissioner?”

“Why, Mri Fester, is 2 impossible
for you to state your busizess before
the Matron®™

“Yes—no—but it is 0 uncomfortable
to discuss one’s private affairs before
a stranger.”

We, Matrons, always wore a long
black apron while on duty, it had be-
come 2lmost a aniform from years of
custorr. We ware them more to pro-
tect cur skirts from being torn on the
immigrant’s baggage than for any other
purpase and the aprons were gener-
ajly being mended were needing
mending all the time. 1 had on my
long black apron and 1 felt so uncom-
fortable that I wanted to throw it up
uver my head and hide like an ostrich
in the sand. - 1 should not like to dis-
cuss my private afairs before a stran-
ger and | felt sorry for her, and the
Comuissioner  Jonked though hé
felt uncomfortable teo.

Evidently he bhad some good reason
for wishing a winess to the imer-
view; he hesi*ated, then said, “Miss
drown will you plase step out into
the waiting rooms aad remain there
until T call yonu?"

I Wwas glad cuoagh to go. In just
a few minutes the Chicf Clerk entered
the ante-room, he was startled to sac
me aster his careful direction that [
was not to leave my charge.  “Miss
Brown, did you net enderstand your
instructions that you were to remain
with Mrs. Foster vvery minute®”

It 'was certainly very mysterious!
Smiling at his anxiety 1 replied, “Yes,
I was tagging her around faithfully
but the Commissicner asked me to step
out here and wait until he called me.”

“That is ail right then, 1 was afraid
that you had not understood.”

After twenty minutes or so a mes-
senger announced, “The Commissioner
wishes you to- coter his affce again,
Miss Brown”

I sat down near the door again wait-
mg. The commissioner was just say-
mg, “Mrs. Foster, if. yoy have any
friends . who ¢ help you ?in any way
I advise you to communicate with

“s

them at once. Do not delay ag hour,

k e was addressed to the Bishop
Lovndon and the other o Lord

afterward learned that Mrs. Fose
‘l:er had been in a hotel in Switzerland
when the hotel canght fire ant Luarned
The maid Mary Brown was
then with her. They both esciped fut
in trying to save the Angori cats Mrs.
Foster was hadly burned round the
waist ana left side

She then went to a hoted in Iraly.
After being there some time recover-
ing from her wounds she was out of
money and drew a check o9 a bank
in Englind which was cashed for her
by the I tel company. She obtained
i this way several thousund dollars
after paying her hotel bill. She then
bought a first class ticket for New
{ York City for herself and a second
yciass ticket for her maid
| When the hote! company discovered
Lthe cheek to be worthless, as she had
i no funds in the bank ana fizd not fiad
‘:l'ur a long tune .if ever, she wus ont
on the oceian saling for the new world
| The hotel company cabled over t¢ the
Immigration Bureau to detain Mrs. Fos-
ter and maid on a criminal charge They
also procured the necessary papers and
sent them by il overland through
Europe and by fast ocean r.ail so that
the Immigration authorides were in
full posscssion of all the charges before
Mrs, Foster's seeamer aznived.

While she was detired at the Island
six little baby kittens arrived.  They
were the cutest listle things! Mary
drown had a dreadful ‘inse taking care
of them and of th: papa and mama
Angoras and dress g Mrs - Foster's
still unhealed wounds. .

Mrs. Foster had not paid Mary Brown
any money since s! ¢ had been with her,
so she said, and _diry also said that
she was entirely out: of moicy. She
seemed to be such a very nice young
English girl that we were very sorry
for her mdecd hecause she was clearly
entirely innocent of  the  worthless
check - matter yet if she were sent
back to Italy she would probably be
held om the same charge as 3, ¢owrons
spirator.

i dowr,

I
=

2 I Inquiry and was given her
chuice of being fanded in the United
States and of geing to one of the
wmission homes until she could procyre |
work or of being deported.  She chose
to be deported and arrangements were
‘made 50 that she was sent back to
England instead of to Ttaly.

The day for deportation came and
Mrs. Foster had received no word from
her friends although they had had am-
ple time to cable her. She was taken
down to the steamer, Mary and the
cats and the hittle kitten accompany-
ing her. When she was on board and
Mary had done all she could for her
for the last tinie she then told Mrs.
Foster that she was to go back to Italy
alone and that she, Mary, was to return
to England.

The next day Mary Brown was de-
ported to England.  We never heard
from them agam. Whether Mrs. Fos-
ter was innocent of the charge, whether
her erime was really an unintentional
ok as she told the Commissioner,
whether lter friends intervened for her,
whether she had any friends in Eng-
land, whether she was an adventuress
and 3 swindler, whether she was insane
and imagined that she was a “lady”
and had money in the bank in England
we never knew.

She was just one of the “ships that
pass i the night” at LEllis Jsland.

A Day’s Work

o
8Y OSCAR LEONARD

The house painters had had a terri-
ble year. The season had given very
¢ chance for carning anything, Win-
ter “had come and as usual they had
ne work at-all. Those who had saved
a little in better days spent the last
penny. Others indebted themselves and
some had pawnead everyvthing that could
be pawned. The wives of the painters
were careworn,- the children haggard
fromi.lack of sufficient
nourishment. Al waited for the win-
to pass.  Spring meant the begin-
ning of the sgason when work woukl
be plentiful.

Spring came. But the work was not
farthcoming. Summer arrived. X job
here and there was in sight.  But there
was not enough work to keep even
most of the men agoing. Summrr was
avdut to take leave and still the poor
paitters had waited in vain for work
They hoped and soffered. Some be-
came despondent. They could not bear
2 their wives arkl children in
There were fears that the sum
without giving ali
nee to carn avything. The
Hes looked forward o

and” listless

ter
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want
mer

woulidl  pass
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¢ delayed scason arrived

wde was thrown mto a

o activity. This ab-

y resemblid the ever

bailing, ever mshing life of New

Yok

where.

MieTs  were

wanted every
was not an employer in
1y conld get enough
work., Therf were

work i
employers ¢

hand had to be

work done.  The

the papers were

fat and 13 Wi cry “painters

want«d”. It was to he a short but
extremely intense scasom.

The workingmen knew from .xper-

enice what such a season meam  They

new 1t spellsd killing labor for a tew

weeks and unermployment for long and
weary months. [t can be ealily un-
derstoodd how they tried their very best
to’ “make hay while the sun shines™
or rather to paint houses while the
weather permitted.  They worked day
and might, week day and Sunday and
holiday. They hal not time to eat
even. They worked and worked and
rusbed from job to job, panting -and
painting.

Dick McGovern, a painter by trade,
was among those who had gone through
the terrible year of unemiployment. He
was trying his best now to “catch up
with himseli”. He wanted to earn all
he possibly could, that he might pay his
debts ‘and have a little money with
Lwhich to face the forthcoming winter
with its lack of work. X

Oné early morning when Dick got up
to go to work he felt a slight head-
ache. When he got out of bed to dress
he became dizzy and almos. fainted.
He dropped back into bed again. He
thought he wcald rest that day and
be in shape the next,  But the moment
he was in bed he seemed to rest on
thorns. A mysterious voice urged him
on “to work, man, to work”. He re-
minded himseli that after all a day’s
wages meant a great deal and there
would not be many days in which to
earn ‘wages during the short season.
He juniped feverishly from his bed and
began to pull on his clothes. He washed
his tace quickly, swillowed a cup of
coffee and snatched his tools. Sad-
denly [ felt a sharp pain in the head.
He leaned against the door groaning.

Mrs. McGovern, who was still in bed
opened  her eyes frightened by his
groans. 3

“What has happened to you Dick?"”
she asked uncasily.

“I have got ‘a devil of a headache
this morning,” he managed to answer
between grems,

“That’'s  what T call bad tuck.
have to lose a day just at this time. A
misfortune [ call it. There arent go-
ing to be many days to lose, The sum-
mer is almost gon= and winter is knock-
ing at the door.”

“And I have 'got to work on-a
scaffold way up in the air at that” e
smid in a trembling voice.” 1 am ai-a'd
Il get dizey. T feel dizzy Tight now.
Things dance befor . my eves”

To

She was brought before the Buard

]

¥ » o - 5 (T >
the fast week or &5, it's killing you,
Digk. Please don't go to work today™
She was out of bed now imploring her
husband to e down' for at least half
a day. “I am afraid 10 sce you go to
work  today.™ ;

“But we are in debt and winter is
coming and you have nothing warm
to wear and 1 have nothing—"

“I' know we need the '‘money, Dick.
But I wont have you kill yourself, 1
ain’t dead yet am I? There is lots of
washing to be got.”

“Waghing while 1 can still handle a
brush, not on my tin type. Lose a day
because of a measly headache! Noth-
ing doing.  You know what a day's
wages means to us-—="

He spoke so seriously about the day’s
wages as it were the most important
thing in the world, Yet who could
blame him: for it? A days wages did
not mean champagne nor good cigars
as do dividends to his employers, It
meant bread: and coal and clothes to
cover his wife's and ‘his . own body
during the winter,  Still Mrs. McGov-
ern implored:

“But be careful Dick. 1 can't af-
ford 1o lose you. i you feel dizzy
hefere you get to work better come
nght home.”

“Guess the walk in the cool air
muke me feel good he consoled his
wife as he ran out of the house

It was very early and Mrs. McGov-
ern went back to bedi  She closed her
eyes trying to fall asleep. Rut her
imagination - would not allow her to
rest, Terrible scencs she saw hefore
her mind's eye. She saw Dick stand-
ing on. the scaffold “way up in the
air” painting the wall of a tall tene-
ment. He looked very pale.  She saw
him rub his forchead with his hand
and thea he falls, falls, down, down,
down to the bard pavement—a heap of
flesh and broken bones, dishgured, in
ia pool of blood.

With a suppressed cry of terror
she sprang from her bed, ran to the
door swiftly and opening it began to
call:

“Dick, my poor, poor man, Dick.”

He was too far from her to hear
her calling now

She opened a window and with her
searching garze looked up and down the
street in the hope of seeing him.  But
she could not see him anywhere.

She began to dress quickly, deter-
mined to go after him., But she re-
minded herseli that she did not even
know where he was to work that day.
She remained at the window, her head
bowed, wringing her hands. The hor-
rible picture her imagination had
painted far ber in bed was before her
e¥es agatin

As the morning wore on the children
began to  wake The house became
lively with their pratile and noise. Mrs,
MeGovern busied herself dressing them
and giving them their breakfast. While
attendding to the little ones she had no
time to think of her hushand. But as
soon as the children ran out to play
4 the house was quiet aguin, her
houghts ran back to her husband

Agam the horrible picture was before
her eyes. Whatever she tried to do that
day to forget the horrible picture, was

of no avail.  She saw the same pic-
torc  everywhere—her husband  dead.
bathed i his own bloml

Suddenly there was a knock at the
door.  The poor woman was almost
paralyzed with fear. Her bload seemed
frozen n her viens. She could, not
move. When she recavered she walked

She histened carefully as
She wanted to ascertain
whether they were bringing home her
dead husband. When she opened ihe
door Mrs. McGovern was greeted by
the milkman., Her hands trembled as
she paid the hill.

Later in the day a neighbor came to
see her. The two women talked about
one thing and another and Mrs. Me-
Govern forgot for the time being her
horrible fears. But when in the course
of the conversation the neighbor men-
tioned her own husband sometiung
clutched at Mrs. McGovern's heart.

“My poor man dragged himself to
work today an invalid,” she said with a
sigh. She wanted to tell of his work
on the scaffold “way up in the air,” but
the words died on her lips.. She feared
to speak of her terrible forebodings.

After talking for a while Mzrs. Mec-
Govern went with her neighbor to the
butcher shop and to the grocery. In
this way a _goodly part of the day
slipped away. Then came the children's
lunch hour. The little ones with their
noise and laughter and many stories
kept her from thinking of her husband.

In this way the day passed. The
sun began to hide behind the tall tene-
ments. It became dark and darker.
Mrs. McGovern gave the children their
supper and put them to bed. A lonely
silence filled the rooms. The woman
again thought of her husband. The
horrible thoughts  tortured her once
more,
opening. She could hear people coming
up the stairs carrying the mutilated
body of her hushand.  She could sec
his head and face blood stained and
dishgured. No, no, he would not be
dead. He would still be alive. The
children will run to him.  They will
ery irightened:

“Papa, papa, speak to ui”

Surrounded by his children he would
die in her arms and she will iemain a
poor helpless widow—all alone. in the
world. alone with four "little orphans
The thought came to her that she had
no relatives in that vast jungle called
New York. She had no one who ~culd
hely her, absolutely noe cne. Her 1eart
becaise oypressed and  tears choked
her. %
Suddenly the wild clzs zing cf an amé
bulance was heard. The painter’s wife
trembled in every limb.  Cold perspir-

to the door.
she walked,

“It’s the rueh you've been having for ! ation tovered her body. She rahod to

She could almost see the door |

the window. The ambulance stopped in

front of the saloon, cn the corner.

““Kathleen,” she heard her busband’s
voice - unexpectedly. : 3

“Dick, oh Dick, T had a day of it
You're home. Bless the Lord. How
are you?"”

L am a lhittle better. But what is
the matter wich you, old girl? - Why
are you weeping?” he asked as he
pressed her to his heart. ‘

“A days work, was it. Ten years of
my life, that's what it was, Dick. A
day's work and a day's wages”” she
whispered in a strange voice as she
began to weep hysterically.

Scotch Socialist Sunday Schools
BY FORBES KINGHORN
One of the best
possible anti-
dotes for the per-
| nicious and de-
moralizing influ-
ence and- activity
of the organiza-
tion

known as
‘ the Boy Scouts
" of  America is

Archie MedArthur.

Wncte Ay, - found in what is
Jedacher of Glasgow's one of our most
First Socialist Bunday- . .

. Nchool, formidable weap-
ons, if we but choose to use it, and this
weapon is the Socialist Sunday school.

The particalar power of this inst-
tution lies in the 1act that it takes the
child af the time when the plastic mind
in readily mounlded and plants there
the sced of Socialist  funda-
mentals which can gever thereaiter be
digestablished.

In trying to convert othors to So-

certain

ctalism, the propagandist is almost in-
variahly confronted with three points
raised by his opponent—peints which
he mus' tear asunder before making
headway. These points ave:

1. Beliei in the divine
property and capital.

2. Belief that it is God's will that
there should be oppressed and oppress-
g classes.

3. Aun utter lack of knowledge re-
garding the evolution of man as a so-
cial being.

The _oublic schools and churches
perpetuate the first two, and they do
not attempt to mitigate the evil of the
third factor. So it 1s not surprising to
fnd people in every day life repeating
the fallacies that because something
has never happened it never can hap-
pen, or becavse an institutic., has al-
ways existed (as far as their limited
knowledge goes) it always will exist,

Thirteen years ago, the comrades in
Glasgow, Scotland, hegan sce the
futtlity and mockery of waiting until
the child reached maturity and then
assailing his or her false ideas and
conceptions of life, which had been
gained during a long period of delib-
erate musinstruction, in order to estab~
lish the true and proper understanding
of things. It was resolved to begin
the tvaining of the “boy and girl at
the time when the character is form-
ing, when the mind is gathering im-
pressiens  from 1ts environment, from
what was scen and heard and felt all
around.

right of

to

In this way the Socialist Sunday
school movement was  inangurated—a
movement which has spread greatly

during the last decade, and which is
destined ultimately to reach the chil-
dren of all civilized nations, and be a
potent  factor- in  bringing about the
time when “man to man, the world o'er,
shall brothers be for a' that”

The movement has spread to the
grentest extent in Great Britain, and
during the early part of the present
year there were 14 schools in Glasgow,
25 in London and one or more in each
city of importance in the country. A
monthly magazine known as “The
Young Socialist” is also published, giv-
ing reports from the various schools, to-
gether with lessons, articles and pa-
pers dealing with Socialism.

A signitcant fact about the move-

ment is that, in a few years, the ranks

of the regular organizations of adult
Socialists were being greatly strength-
‘ened Dby recruits .rom the juviiile
branc , who were well versed in the
principles  of Socialism, had some
knowledge of social evolution, and were
sirongthened for the fight by a course
of lessons on ‘ethics’ which was in-
cluded in the currictium of the schools.

A few of the subjects which are most
frequently used as lessons in the Social-
ist Sunday schools are: Poverty and
Charity, Brotherhood, Child - Labor,
History, showing the constant relation
between economics and ethics, Nature
Study, Good Citizenship, Equality, Love,
The City Beantiful and Environment.

With these teachings and capable. n-
structo-s iteds plain that children must
become imbued with high ideals and
enter the ranks even in their school-
days as fighters for a better, nobler
and higher life than can be known un-
der existing conditions.

Huaman Nature

GEORGE PLECHANOFF

The action of ‘man upon nature out-
side himseli, presupposes certain instru-
ments, certain reans of production ;_ac-
cording to the character of their means
of productior men ‘enter into certain
relations  within the process of pro-
duction (since this process is a social

?nc). and according to their relation -
in this social process of production.

their ‘habits, their sentiments, their

desires, their methods of thought and -

of action, in a word their nature, vary.
thus it 18 not buman nature which ex-
plains the myorical movement: it is
the  historical inovement which fash-
icns diversely human nature.

-




Shadow
.

QHERE s a great shadow
Jooming large ‘over Brit-
ain todsy. For the past
seven SYenrs it has « been
materializing ont of  the]
smoke and fury of palitics.
A_s is nsual with most na-
{ === tions, the British cannot
see the woods for the trees and even
now the people are just beginning to
sense what is matering in the womb
of time. Well I beliove the time of
travail is at hand, and unless all the
$igns are baseless, the conseription
chllq will be born before two more
Pacliaments have gone into the shades
of the past.

T!'lis question of universal military
service 1 am econvirced will one day
prove the great political issue, For
yeurs past the leaders of the Conserva-
tive: Party—aye of the Liberals too—
have been feeling their way. First it
was the ineffiency of the volunteers,
and how inefficient’ those poor men
were had to be Seen to be helieved—
then came the Imperial Yoemanry idea
in charge of which was placed Napo-
leon Haldane, Secretary of Swute for
War, who of course being a lawyer
would be hkely to know all about it!

Well, Lawyer Haldane cannot get
the men and he cannot get the money
and the scheme is already being spoken
of here in military circles as a failure.

Fallure! Good Heavens! It was
always intended by the anthorities to be
<a failure and to act merely as a sta'k-
ing horse for conscription,

I have had a. conversation with one
of the senior generals (retired) who
put it pithily—"Listen to me, sir, sol-
diering 15 no fool's wark, soldiering
means hard work, hard thinking, and
hard hitting. It no question of
playing the giddy gazelle under canvass
once or twice a year when you feel
inclined, but means constant training
Yoemanry! ! 1"

Robert Blatchford.
My friend, Robert Blatchford, who

5

has just returned. from the French
maneuvers for the uwhiquitous Daily
Mail  is representing  that  paper at

the Dritish mancuvers. He echoes the
opimion of the old war horse above,
regards the Yoemanry today as more
or less farcical and is adiocating con-
scription. His articles undoubtedly are
baving a tremendous effect on public
opinion, -though they are, T fear, caus
mg a good deal of heart-burning
S

_BY CHARLES N. L. SHAW

Over Britain

you the United States throuen British
spectacies,
The Land of the Free.

At ‘the present moment the Jdand of
the free is being regarded as the coun-
try  which, par excellence, can  give
points and a beating to all other coun-
tries i1 the way to bludgeon and to
club the working classes into submis-
sion. .

For instance the methods adopted by
the authorities sgainst the 75000 cloak
miakers on strike in New York, and
agamst  strikmg  tramway  workers  in
Columbus, and a handred and one
other places;, are having their effect
on  Hritish public opinion, and may
have quite possibly far reaching effects
in the political arena. Those are methods
which would not be tolerated here
and it 5 thought that it would be no
harm for Cousin Sam to set his own
house in order before troubling him-
self about the Philippines and the other
locations.

It is always a good thing you know
to get the beam oul of your own eye,
the mote out of the other fellow’s,
and then sail in for glory

The Divine Sarah has been mak-
ing  her firstt music  hall  appear-
ance here ip  London. Here a
woman- who is a grandmother and
vet speaks like a girl and Jocks hike
a girl.  They tell me it tock a small
crane to lift one of the floral tributes
Jernhardt across the footlights,
have " thought it would have
taken the daring ideas of country
itke America to bring the Bernhardt
star to within the orbit of the music
hall. Jut one never knows. Does
one?

The Snake and the Lawyer.

Last week was the man beat
Johnson, this week the papers. reck
with descriptidas, metriculous and men-
dacious, of an encounter bhetween that
cunning little \Velsh lawyer, Lloyd
George, Chancellor of the Exchequer
and the serpent in Wales. Curious,
by the way, how whenever you  find
a lawyer, you are sure to find a snake
within hail

After 2 desperate encounter, lasting
by stop watch some three minuics, and
assisted by a prominent Liberal poli
tician who knows som thing about ser-

1%

1o
should
a

o

it

amongst his Socialist friend , who all
love him even when they luate his views
on military manners

By the way, you bie
know that the British Empire is saf

will ad 1w

and the A ¢ O, K. for the ene and §
onty Joln Bums is a1 the maneunvers |
giving a few wrinkles to those poor |

devils of generals

It is sometimes oxcellent for a coun-
try to see itself through other glasses
Vi my articles I shall sometime show

pents, the monster mes
inches long was dispatched

Of such stern stuff are Welsh law-
yors Ny

A\s | thaught would

oo Welsh nun

{ that diseretion s, 1

Lt
ie betle

back to work

part ol

e g

Pur mark my word: ]
from my conversations with ~ varjous
teaders that this winter there will be

sy Buitain, one of the most tremendons
mdustrizl vpheavals she has yet ex-

perienced.

" Who Will Profit

On the night of the 3oth of -Sep-
teaber the office of the Los Angeles
Times was wrecked by an explosion
and a fire which followed that explo-
sion. While that fire was yet Mazing,
extras were sold to the crowd con-
taining signed statuments from the staff
of the Times alleging that the building
had been blown up by dynamite placed
there by trade union men.

Thi. charge was based simply upon

pumerons bombs and infernal machines
all in -the vicinity of the residences
of people connected with the Times
This proves too much. Such hombs
are always found by the pofice unme-
«liately after any outrage which it is
desired 1o fix upon organized labor.
And this, in spite of the fact, which
would occur to almost any reasonable
person that anyone who had accom-
plished such a~deed would not, within
the next few minutes, attempt similar
outrages in a doven other localities.

It is claimed that the esplosion
was caused by gas aggravated vy the

the fact that the Los Angeles Times had

RUINS OF TIMES BUILDING, LOS ANGRELES,

been, from the time*of its establish-
ment, the most bitter foe of
fabor en the Pacific Coast. Its efforts
had blacklisted scores of workers and
its principal reason for existence had
long been to make the conditions of
labor harder for those who produced
the wealth of California.

Thus. this charge sprang from the
one fact of a guilty conscience on ~the
part of the Times management. Against
this evidence is placed a few facts
that indicate the probability of anolher
source for the explosion, The buiid-
onu about to be torn

Gray Otis, the own-
Mexico. An aux-
was found to have been
. part of the city ready

“for such an exigency.
remarkable coincidence the
bujlding weie an-

within forty- ¢ight

.‘ N
organized | and other expiosives.
{cansed by dynamite is shown by the
i fact that

carcless storige of benzine, gasoline,
That it was not

the explosion was followed
instantaneously’ by great sheets of flame.
Dynamite, so far .ram setling fire to
nvaterial in its vicinity, generales gases
dedly to persons or faiaes. it s
certaan that had a sufficiert quantity
of dynamite becn exploded to so utterly
destroy the building, it woulc have been
practically impossible for fire to have
broken out for several minutes,

Rewards, aggregating one ‘hu.dred
thousand dullars have been offered, os-
tensibly for the purpose of unearthing
thase  responsible for the outrage.
Aside from neacly ten thousand dollars
offered by the unions, however, it is
practically certain that this money wi_ll
be given only ou condition that evi-
dence is manufactured injurions to
the unions. A

This catsstrophe is the culmination
of a fierce war that has been waged
by the Merchants and Manufacturers

thit ft proposed to crusl the unions
on the Pacific coast. In - pursuit. of
that palicy it has used the black list,
lock outs and mjpmnctions and has man-
ipufated the courts, police and legisla-
tive powers as it ple in spite of
this merciless  fight, unions  have
not been crushed. 3, they have
been turning to the hallot, and the So-
movement | heen  growing
fram Puget Sound te San Diego as in
but few places on carth.

Confronted with these facts the Mer-
chants and Manufacturers’ association
grew  desperate. The one thing that
womd serve them was outrage
that wouold surn public sentiment against
the unions,  Ii  this could done,
the powers of government would re-
main safely in the hands of the ex-
ploiting class and the war against or-
ganized labor could be continued.  This
was the sitnation when the Los Angeles
Times building went into the air bury-
ing fifty workingmen beticath s ruins.

Every action following the explosion
bears the mark of an effort to exploit
the event to the utmost. Los Angeles
was at once flooded with armed Pinker-
tofr detectives and the militia, although

<
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there was no sign of disturbance.. The
sessions “of the State Federation of

Labor were disturbed by a small army
aof policemen who sought in every pos-
sible way to irritate the delegates of
this body into some hostile action. So-
cialist meeetings were broken up by wio-
lence, and United States marnnes were
place on guard around an armory in
Los Angeles in the hope of conving:
ing the public that some sort of a gen-
eral outbreak was expected

FEven more strikmg was the bare-
faced zttempt exploit the event di-
rectly by the statement issued by the
Merchants and Manufacturers associa-
tion saying that the welfare of
the community the Union Metal Work-
ers and the Union Brewery Workers
should call off their strikes at once.”
This was rather overdoing » and the
Los retoriy by sug-
gesting that the 1 vers of the Mer-
chants and Man association
azept the offer of the unions to arbi-
trate the issucs of the strike.
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THE FINAL CLASH IN GERMANY| "

While ¢ dis~ussion over the budget
vote attracted great attention in the

German Socialist Congress at M
burg, yet 1l f . ——— s
oress II11.—Social Democratic Party of!
bt to Great Britain.
that wi — —

: i rejearts peesenied by the i

=

$ are preparin
3 ihe

In

tact

crisis

steadily
tion
bot to take

ot

e

for the ge sirike - as the
methods of fAghting for a specific iov
mediate purpose. This Avas done by
the adoption of a resvlution offered In
Rosa Luxemberg. This resolution re
as follows:
plete accord with the recent Prussian
convention, whose position was fusti-
fied by the results of the battle for
saffrage this spring. declares that the
battle for the sufirage in Prussia caa
be victoricus, only through a great sol-

people in which all means, inclading
the political general strike must nec-
essarily be brought into application.”

In the discnssion of this meotion
was discovere- that the present ruling
class ic preparing for wviolent ac-
tion. Secret military instructions were
read by delegate Limberts that without
any exaggeration have stirred German
thought and life and politics to their
foundation. . These instructions had
they provided, almost in the opening
been issued by a division commander
and were very plainly intended as the
first step toward the use of the army
against the Socialists. The fact that
sentences, for - illegal action, in that
the soldiers . were instructed to disre-
gard the constitutional immunity from
arrest enjoyed by wembers of the
Reichstag, is pointed to by the Social-
jsts as showing the lawlessness of the
ruling class when its  nterests are
threatened.

Since similar instrucbions have un-
Guithtedly been issued by the military
authorities  of every comatry, inciad-
ing the United States, tae significant
portions of this circular are given here
with:

The flrst moasures that may be tiken
simultanconsly with the declaration of mil-

ttary lav' gre the wuppression of all papers
of seitious character and the arpest of

24

oL
the editers topether with alls leaders and
agitafors withen' regard to the jmmunity
of representativ. <. of members of  fhe
Relebstaz.  The &, prehensian of these por-
sons may nerhaps be Jeft 1o be carried oul
by the porler, bat in all probdtility thest
wonld have to be gusrded by the military.
{u any caxe thosc arrested must be tarned
over 1o the milita authorities and  be
placed by the Iutter In security.

Assemablages are 10 be {orbidden and et
veginning of any seditious mave-

atyitmde
Prepasations have already been
meet & Atrike on  the ralimads

=
s3i
E

sharp shooters are to

% to effectually reply

)

For the first time a National Congress |
of the Germ party dire declared

“i'be convention n com- |

i

!

idified mias¢ movemen: of the working |
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His Spirit Marches On |

om has the martyr's robes been |
v replaced by

1 heroes man
in the cuse of Francisco |
All over the ws great |

ions are being held on the 13th |

of this montiu. the anuiversary of his |
death, Dut the amniversary that is|
most striking its testimony to the
effectiveness of his life is the one

is taking place in Lishon and M

Ti
i

new Portugese nation v
bren born in the past few is al
hite ta his teaching. - The driving '

{ and
Lwith an increase of 1,581 votes, all the
| seats contest
{ unition
K

Finland by Russia were held in Lon-
don and many cities and  towns in
England, Scotland and Wales,

The result at the polls during the
Years  1906-9, inclusive, were. on the
wl rather disappoirting.  With the

exception of H. M. tlyndman, who in-
creased his poll of 1906 by 16 votes,
Will' Thorne, wbo was returned
1506 showed a dim-
of votes cast
candidites.  In 1006
D. P polled
of 3,726

1 in
the number
th P
cight members of the S
20810 or

n
S

v

vites, an average

Froma the Npluets
APANINH BOLDIERE GUARDING HE RYREETE AT BIILEAN,
1519, thirteén members
r an average of  2.%03

|| THE ROLL CALL OF NATIONS -
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Britain, 1
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Federcation,

INNT

was fATganize
the Dem
1onk the

name

n
and clected one !

parliament, Will Thozne |

polied 28i0
candidate to
from London

According 1t
the Internat Comgress
hagen, covermg the
and 1909 thore was the following nuem- |
ber of mew branches and a!‘ﬁlia:t—d}
bodies: 1007, 1008, $6; 1900, 24§
Paying membership: 1007, 14300; 108,
Bo00: 100 17.000: no-wnal member-
ship, several thousands more.
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!
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Income
and expenditure of the Social-Demo-

versely the industrial districts.

As rgards municipal and other elec-
tions, the contests I 1007 gave us
66,403 votes, with & gain of ‘24 seals
and a loss of nine, those in o8 . §55.-
785 votes, with a gain of 14 and a loss
of 16 seats; and those in 1900, 114101
votes, with a gam of 18 and a loss of
four seats.

Tlie sale of Socialist pamphlets and
hrochures at the central office of the
S D Poand the Twentieth Contury
Press has been 220000, In addition
1,504,000 Sociatis manifestos and leaf-
lets op very important public ques-
tigns  have been distributed. - Seventy

' new Socialist pamphlets and brochure:

and reprints lmve been issued during
the "same perioal. The size of our
wiekly organ, Justice, has been in-
creased, and its circulation doubled.
In regard to international matters,
the Social-Democratic party gave a cor-
Gial ‘reception to the delegates to the
congress of the Russian Social-Demo-
cratic party on May 24, 1907 In ac-
cordance with the recommendation of
the Intermitional Bureau, a number of
meetings were held on July 14, 1007
in sympathy with our Russian com-
rades after the dissolution of the sec-
ond Duma.  On July 23, 1909, the S-
D. P. gave up Trafalgar Square to the
labor party for the purpose of holding
4 united Socialist and labor demon-
stration; i which we participated, to
 protest agaiast the visit of Nicholas
1L On October 17th, the S:D. P, held
in Prafalgar Square a great demon-
stration of indignation against the'ex-
ecutivn of Ferrer by the Spanish s0v-
eramen'. On May 20th of this year

| sure
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r thirteen years |
farces §
el por-

Do

MO URIINT

trom
rrely
ty. and recent
wir party in parha- |

more and

apart

T

coasidered
Socigist onny, and
endeavored 1o work
them, before trympe

Ty

ey . WR

*
3 18

1 to get wogtther the oumber of futsl and
| scattered groups thit exist in' varsous

of the comatry. We are glid 20
our relanans with a Socal-
of 2 pericctly  fmendly
that om several fmpor-
notably om Ruesta, ‘the

WORCS 18

exetution of Ferrer, and Fmiand, we
i bave afl been able 1o act cordially to-

gether. We shall do everything  our
power Yo secure the continmanmce and

increase of this co-operation, feching
that soch co-operation mmst, i
the pear future. Lring abom the omi-

tion of the Socizhst forces m Great
Britzin and Ireland, which i absnlmely
necessary for the comsclidation in an
organized jorm of the progress which
Socialist wdess and principles have on-
dovbvediy made among the peopie of
these nlands

cratic party and bhranches, “and its CLARA A. BLOCHER
printing and poblishing  sstablishinent, —_—
soth  Counti e i Per the following on & few
the Twenticth Century Press, "ld . T e gty
boot factory, the FPloneer Boot W m‘ks:}m of the Los Angeles Tims, Ay offer
- e =00:  100R, Siss . - explanstion of fhat evert.  Taken
1@,. $142.300; 1008, .‘ihp.m: 1900, rasgges s Mnamgpmer~r ogpring s -eliore. ol
$145.000. Reduction.in mcome in 1005 | the combined emplayérs of U dx;u-e onast
tirely to th - of to crush orpanized lniwr and resistance
is due entirely to the period of had j 10 €T, o0 and The PiM s
trade which has affected most ad- [ defrar of tht effort. 1t is Dot hard to tell
who weald be interested In some act

violrnee that might be ueed to threw dis-
credit on the wading class)

A wave of reiorm is passing over
all Calitornia with Los Angeles as the
active storm center. . The lsbor et-
ganizations and the Socialist party
have been tending towards a anion
of forces for the past three momths
The good government council having
instituted the anti-picketing ordinance
in favor of the Merchants and Manu:
facturers’ associstion had the immedi:
ate effect of arounsing the Socalists to

awaken trades ur ionists to the reali

zation - that Socialism  was  working
for the interest and good of the

working class.

A vigorous campaign i thé form of
the distribution of lterature was af
once begin.  This Yiterature was puk,
lished in Los Angeles and related 1o
tocal matters. The injunction w23 in
favort of “big business” and moge the
struggle for higher wages ar.d shorter
working horrs A Sees phis was a
critical mor ent and unionjsis saw it

A call ivym the Flying Squsdron
of Loea? Yoo Angeles was responded

{10 with great enthusiasm, and as a re-

sult 100,000 pieces of literaturs were
distributed per month. . Ninety-five
propaganda meetings and sixty bus-
iness mectings were held, The mem-
bership increased over 400 per cent
duving the months of July, August

alone took in over 300 membe:s in
July. And it has taken in an average
of 150 per month since then. 'l‘lwu

¥

a series ~f meetings of protest against

ﬁew‘dtﬁewa

i published in the

maprecedented action in an effort to)

tablished, Calls are coming in from
a1l over the county for new locals, and
new ones are organized nearly every
week.  Collections and ' Jdonations re-
ceived have amounted to over $2.000,

Meetings are béing held in all parcts
of the city nearly every night i the
week, One of the maost quict and
beautiful streets in Los Angeles, the
Mercantile Place, has been hired by
the Seocialists ‘at a rental of $50 a
month  for public speaking.  Every
night in the week' a comrade conducts
3 meeting at this place. This is a
little street one block in length and
not used for general traffic.  Such
men as Rev. Cantrell, Socialist nom-
inee for secretary of state and T. W.
Williams, candidate for congress are
the principal speakers.

After the goond government council
passed the anti-picketing ordinance.
the trade unions organized themselves
into what they called the labor party.
But this move proved to be a step
leading to the final union of organized
fabor and the Sociulist party + The
transition was casy. Organized labor
at last saw that if they would join
their industrial forces with politics
they would become a power that
would make capital look with some
concern. This onion was officially ef-
fected on Saturday night, September
the 24th.  All the trades unious en«
dorsed the entire S ist ticket of
the. state and county e
cles
rest of the works
gle. The
Citizen is the union wrgan and The
People's Paper is an advocate of the
principles of Sociatom. The Ilatter
recende moved from Sama Barbara
bere, where a wider field of usefulpess

There are two papers in Los Ang

crs’ side of oz

{ exises

Wilson 15 touring the state
donated by
r, of Pasadena,
ontributng s own

Special,

arger u
wered $100

pana the
r et iasme Over
s been tremendous.
of edu-
the state bas ewer
n  Francisco the
¥ the thowsauds to
The rank and
soms,. fifteen thnoe-
¢ their support o
On labor Day,
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2. STITY WILBOX

a pacmic was Ledd a2t Shell Mownd
park and 2 remendous OVALION WBs
rendered Wilson, At San Jose Sepe
tember “12th, 1he Socialit party 7la
form was adopied by the cae com-
ventiesn.  Everywhere  there is - the
gt ‘et awakonmg  The oy % 1@
unite. - Usite! Pohutics and mdustry
must join hands to wii. m (e indus-

There s every indication of a lurge
vle in the state and commty jor So-
cialist candidates. There &5 & romer,
too, that vhere will be some Socalists
elected to office m tae  November:
election,

The coportunity in the stxi: has
never been greater to make an appesl
to the workers and expect an intelli-
gent and active response than now.
The workers are awake and only by
their own diigence can they hope 1o
keep omt of the political ’
house this time. Wilson In an' <

say: “Néw, comrades, our
be o easicr, but the grind
not be so se.ore. 1

our way. We shafl roll
mendouns vote. We stall give
wvers a2 bad smve Ler e

ers of California,” by J. Stitt Wilson
appeared in the Feojiles’ Paper of
July oth and  September 2dth,
these articles Mr. Wilson sales one
of the grandest of appeals to the till-
ers of the soil 1o get an understands
ing of Socialism, He says, “"We
calists want every person to have
‘inalieuabla opportunity. o make
igood living by putting forth
{bor." Socialists belicve that
*aan should have what he
should be secure in hic
"‘ne Woman's Lals
the Weman's Socis¥
sisting nobly an the camyaig
Hopes are entertained that we

“Votes for Women,” says: “Wh
the woman’s suffrage movement

and September, Branch Los Angeles inake “votes for




; {“only 1 don’t get mine
REEN Tank Station, | when's the next
of the S. P. rail-| Talbot pointed toward the east. where
road, squatted in|twenty miles away a clond of smcke
the midst of an ap- | rose lazily. e
parently endiess| “Bout thirty minutes but you'll sy
“ with me tonight won’t you?"
No Bamey, I'd like
10 but I've got to hit
for
graduated thé same
year, you know, and |
the wisest and most
foolish thing I ever
did was what I did
next. I married the
finest' girl in the
minate stop world and then I
water was more than enough for any- | started after a job. I had my noodle
one, and when once by chance the|full of Greek and philosophy but I
Limited was held twenty minutes oa {couldn’t sell it. I went to Denver and,
the switch for another train, Green|to’ cut a long tale short; I finally
Tank's permanent population picked up | landed a job as shoe clerk—yes by God
more new cuss words than they had | —as shoe clerk, at nine dollars a week
heard for a year. and for three years 1 hugged that job
Today, with an August sun beating | for dear life. Wife and 1 and the
slantways across the arid waste, Bar- |kid lived in heaven and hell, hzaven
ney Talbot, the telegraph agent, felt |in our love and hell in our hiving stan-
that Green Tank was miles nearer hell {dard  Don't tell me I ought to have
than any place he had ever been. Even |done better, 1 didnt have time. I
the rapidly appecuching smoke of the {cant begin to tell you of the dollars
California Flyer, showing in the dis-{and time I wasted chasing fancies.
tance, failed to cheer-him, for the sight | You kuow what it is or you wouldat
of passengers lolling inside, who did |be here. Four months ago I was fired,
not have to get of at Green Tank, was | fired for tefling a customer she couldn't
wormwood to his college bred sounl wear a pumber four shoe It was
He reported the train on the wire and | dull times, I had to work and so I
scribbled off the dispatcher’s orders for |beat it for the wheat fields of Kan-
the train crew, and, as the Flyer drewsas ['m blistered from head to foot,
to 3 shricking stop at the tank, passed | I ve worked for fourteen hours a day
a yellow slip each to the engineer and | Wher 1 could, and I've got tweaty dol-
conductor. lars sewed up m this ragged shirt of
Sct 3 vistor forimane  Four days ago I got a letter
the latter from Bernice,
0 3 rear s my wife. The
the our litle girl,
heremha sick, Bernice
Tooking out of mon-
e bad pulied and the doc-
treck, were wouldn't  trust
exchanging compli- 3 B vale 20
ok Ao saiciat cushions I'd
faver. |} been  there
o thellf now, without mon-
e ’w"!,i ey, 50 [ decided to
chat owt” | i | beat it anl keep the
engine  hell | 4 | money for the doc-
e beakes b torr Thats my
£ story, [ don’t know
mzmrimzf ?_ Too hATE ! how she s and
Talbot stood here’s the freight”
¢ ®  with The long tram
loathing pulled m wnd drank thirstily, while the
d:e:mf: college tramp codled himself on 2 ar
stifl moving his | TEC L
occasionally | et me know old chap.” called Tal-

startled eyes, stiring at Talbot “Weil, violently and raobbed his eyes secretly.
strike me dead,” Be Sually R
gasp, “if it ain't old Barmey.” i Diverse Pastes.

TAlot was equally astomished. ~[7| | Zuess Ry B N well, maybe,
you Md 3 shave and 3 wash you might | 1t ¥eTe not rich.
be Benjamun F. Tillet ‘my old college|! ~WO¥2 _
e’ sl lender ok Do chuss V\'hyl My wife would want to live m |/
Benmie. Bow &id yow ever come to Paris, and I'd want to hive in.a pen- |}
this.~ he Gmished as he extended his | Bant-winning town."—Louisville Cour-
Saad ter-Jommal

“Well Barney,” said Beome a3 he Not Lost

returned the handshake, “for the mat-

ter of that what's 2 man with 2 B. A,
after his handie domg it 3 God for-
salken spot Gike this®”

“Bread and butter.” returmed the
agent facogacal i

“Same bere”” said the college tramp

LEWIS G. DE HART

t

bot, “send it collect™

“Sare.” was the answer as the tram
doem away

Four days later came the message.
“Too late,” read, and Talbot swore

.
i

Drppy—I heard you lost $10 on the
ball game. .
Shppy—Iit s not lest. T know where
it 5. Brown has &.—Chicigo Journal

Ancestors ¢ome in handy to inherit

, | nvmey from —Baltimore Sun.
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“Tis & pricelers gown that milady has,
Orf fSimy fabrics rare.
There are gems on her dainty hands
And in the rigpies of her hair.
She is falr apd good from the rose-leaf face
To the silken covered feet -
And the swmile that rests on (b rounded lips
Is= womanly and sweet
celess still | say
shl-nninL)lxm;
For the delicate threads of the lgce were
wrouaght
And & sister lost her sight

And the rustie of silk seems the weary sigh
Of the ehildren of the milla,
Who are crushed and matmed In the fiying

whew
Where the grinding labor kilis.
“Tis a priceless gown that milady wears,
And I see as she moves ~- stal
In the shimmer of silk or foating lace,
The motios of Ittle hands.
And 1 seetn to see in the ruby red
The blood of the men of the mines:
And the lanterns shine on the face of
the dead

‘ Foow the earth’s confines.

And the peacis that gleam on the rounded
throat

Twin pearis tr (he
Are the tear, of the widows and orp

of those
“Who go dewn to the sea in ships™
And l‘m in the beauty and grace of her

orm
Freedom from toll and eare.
They backen thelr hands in the grime and

]‘rt:-n Ler:l may be -u::‘ fn: falr.
l-‘run.t& hem to the jeweled m
For the makiog of garments lke to th
Was the cos: of g sister's soul. :

ones tween her i
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BY ELLIS O. JONES
No. t

My Desr Som—You understand, of
course, that I talk to you more freely

takes any interest in business, confin-

long as the money is forthcoming regu-
lariy, there is no questioning aboat the

THE SOCIAL GAME

source. But a man has'to have some-
where to blow off steam once in .a
while. You should destroy my letters
just a1 soon as you read them and not
leave thom lying atound. Burnt letters
tell no tales.

There was a time when people could
be trusted, but ome cannot even trust
Bis closest business associates nowadays.
One day, men will be friends and next
day they will be fighting and trying to
get the best of one another.

By the way, my boy, why couldn't
you interest some of your classmates
in a little Outlaw, preferred? Tell
them in a great secret that it is going
up You know we raised the dividend
last year. The fact is that there will
be a great slump in Cutlaw, preferred,
after the next directors’ meeeting for
we are going to pass the dividend. Of
course, [ don’t think you oug't to
speculate, but, if you should happea to
run a little short on your al'owance,
go short on some Outlaw, _..ferred,
but don’t give it away. Everybody
thinks I'm the biggest bull in the
market.

1 gave the duke a tip to buy some of
that stock and my brokers tell me he
went in heavy. Well, T guess I sold all
he bought. About all he'll have one

‘of these days is a wife, a title and an

indulgent father-in-law who holds the
purse strings. You see he didn't go at
it right. if he hadn’t wanted to make
a bargain beforchand, I would have
been a great deal more generous with
him, .

You will notice that the fine is still
wipaid. We've got it tied up in the
courts more tightly than Gulliver in
Liliput Land. Of course, it’s too bad
things like this have to happen, but they
are just as inevitable as presidential
imes I dream of a Utopia where

there are no politicians to buy and no
poblic to reckon with. we

adout business matters than to anyone |
clse W the worid. Your mother mever |

ing berself entirely to the social game. |
All she needs for that is money, and 3o |

{ have congress about where we want it,

you never can tell when some fellow
might get up and imitate Patrick Henry.
Congress s in session mow and the
presidential election is next year.
am putting my house in order and have
more ready cash gathered together than
{ever before. I'd have more yet if a
{ whole lot of other people weren't doing
{ the same thing. That makcs securities
ia little hard to sell just now. But,
{ then, if worst comes to worst, there

| is the government to fall back on. The}
| government may rail at us outlaws a |

! little omce in a while, but whenever we
i need money real badly, we always get
it. It s but fair to give the devi’ his
due.

It is but right of course, that the
utlaw business should be protcted as
it has become an important arjjunct to
the country’s prospenity. 1 am going
to write you at greater length on the
money question one of these days. In
the meantime, I am

Yours lovingly,
Farue

Get Rich and Live Long.
According to the Catholic Sentinel
“among the richer classes, 343 persons
in tooo live to he 60 years of age;
in the middle classes 173, and of the
faboring classes 156" It seems, in view

i | of the showing,.that the ounly way to

promote Jong life is to make all rich
in the sense tha:
danger of want for all. The answer,
as uwspal i all social problems, is So-
cialism..—Voice of Labor.

Clerk—1I shall need_more salary now,
sir. I an married B

Employer—Eh. What! Nonsense!

‘LT your pay was sufficient to carry

you through the expense of an en-
gagement, you should now be able to
save momney, Sir.
Mixing Up the Brakemen

We imagine that some railroad em-
ployes 2re m a confused state of mind
nowadays. No doubt they have beard
more or less about Socialism, which
would ypersuade them that as wage-
earners they constitute a particular
class, having a special class interest;
that as voters they should recognize
this class interest, voting for whoever
or whatever will promote it. On the
other hand they have heard from Mr,
Roosevelt, Mr. Taft and many other

A A

)

eminent publicists that this appeal to a
class interest is a wicked and noxious
thing; that it is their duty to vote sim-
tdy as American citizens, and that who-
Lever seeks to project class division
into politics strikes at the base of our
free institutions.

Having got the latter point firmly
in mind, what must be their surprise
at hearing eloquent appeals to class in-
terest from their own employers! The
president of a large system recently
urged its wrge-carners to “cast their
votes solidly against those who stand
for anti-railroad legislation.” The ob-
vious meaning ig. that as their wuges
depend upon ‘railroad earnings’, and
those carnings depend upon an absence
of anti-railroad legislation, they ought
to forget the nonsense about voting sit-
ply as American citizens and come out
solidly for whoever promises most to
their owr i

particular class.
Up to which point, of coure, the

there will be no;

railroad president and the Socidlists are
in hearty accord—although they differ
as to how the employe should vote in
order to promote his class interest.
Meanwhile the employe may b+ trying
to figure out why it is wicked tor
Socialist to appeal to class interest, but
not wicked for a railroad president—
Saturday Evening Post.

FLINGS AT THINGS

8Y D. M. 8.

Dishonoring His Memory.
lll-hxul i» stili marching to glory

&b mouldery his body away,
Recounting with reverence his story

-

Men speak of it I-oldif‘
t

todey ;
And every trust-fed pol

clan
With crocodile tears In his eyes
Gives John Brown an hodored position
Along with the poble and wise.

‘rb_‘-_{.ml bow he died on the scaffold,
t men might be freed from the thrail,
!Outnumbered, defeated and baflled
He sounded a would's bugle call,
His life and his llr‘l?’ﬁ reviewing,
They praise him with Hp and with pen
Bur what are these Y tes dolng
That those he made free may be men?
They see In the states that succeeded
T‘— ballot, blood-purchased. denled,

The sacied amendment unheedod

For 'llk:lch’ thl:ouuuu:n ::ll'end and died,
They talk of s work t R0

’l{e deeds of the heroes of al;-t'.”"
Then with the oppressors clink glasser
And wink at the terrible wrong.

The Unex;'nubla Crime.

“Dock that man fifty cents,” said
the kind hearted boss as he strolled
through the workroom.

“What for?” asked the trembling
foreman.

“What for?
at the clock.”

“But it was after work hours”

“Suppose it was, He would never
have known it if he hadn't been rub-
tering.”

You Know the Brand.

Reform seems very urgent;
Down-trodden truth must’ win,

Buot watch the grear insurgent
Forget when he gets In.

A chance to be himself a grafter;

I caught him looking

- { That's the reform that he I8 al‘er.

Blowed Thueir Savings.
“I suppoie you killed the fatted calf
when the prudigal returned?”
“Not that  xactly. We bought =

* | slice of bacon and invited in all of the
. | neighbors.”

Appreciate the Favor,
Contentmént old Ni nd Al
e (al e B

e its slumberings H
The bables fo the cctton mills
Are plling high the dividends.

“Your money or your life,” de-
manded the voice behind the revolver.

“How dare you,” said the tipsy old
guy who had to lean dackward ta
balance his diamond stud, “thos ad-
dress a Wall street broker?' :

“Pardon me, pard,” humbly replied

i the holdup man, Jowering his gun. “I
l&a‘t know you was one of us,”

a conscientious
high-minded patriot 6f not!—Advocate
_ |of Peace. ~ %

- Come Have A On U =

Knew His Crowd.
“Don’t worry,” the reformer sald,
l'v‘;":ou.:u}iumry w:pkclg“;'ud

And know that we are safe’”

Not His Line.

“T called—" said the social inves-
tigator who had knocked at the door
of a one-story brick house that had
neither trees nor grass plot in front.

“I am glad to see you,” said the
woman. “My husband is out of work
and we haven't had anything to eat
for three days. Could you get one of
them charity organizations to slip us
a basket of groceries without sending
a moral lecture along?!”

“Very interesting, indeed,” said the
social investigator, feeling to make
sure that his downy mustache was still
there, “but that isn't the line I'm
working on. 1 am looking up the ser-
vant girl’problem, Do you have any
trouble with your maid these days?”

Double Smile.
Keep smiling. though without the price
To re the rent when it ix due,

Had His Reason.
“Do you believe in woman suf-
frage, Bill?"
“No,” replied the slum prolaetariat,
reaching for another forkful of free
lunch, “thé women is underbidding us

now in ail lines. We get two dollars
for cur vote, don't we? Well, you
would see them cutting the price to
fifty cents

Proktable Patriotism

A story comes from Seattle, Wash,,
which exemplifies once rore the well-
known holluw and criminally shame-

ful arguments, or pretenscs of or-
gument, . which are ‘are often re-
sorted t> by the big-navy pro-

moters, in order to get more battle-
ships, naval stations, etc. Professor
Cady of the Government School at
Kyoto, Japitn, was stopping in Seattle
and fell in with a somewhat promi-
nent citizen of the place. The conver-
sation naturally turned to Japan, from
which Professor Cady had just come.
The man frem Seattle began at once
to berate Japan as bitterly hostile to
the United States. She was, while mak-
ing big pretenses of friendship, prepar-
ing with all possible spesd to make war
on this country. She could land a great
army on our western coast, bombard
the pacific cities and: ports, and do a
lot of other dreadful things, while we
were perfectly helpless to resist her,
because unprepared; in other words he
was rehashing to Professor Cady exact-
Iy what is heard in congress every win-
ter when the navy bill comes on, but
of which one hears not a whisper after
the ngyvy~ increasers have got what
they want. The Kyoto ptofessor, who
knows Japan well, finaily held up his
eloquent ‘iaterlocutor and asked him
what he was driving at.  “You know
perfectly well,” he said, “vs I know
vorlectly well, that what you' are say-
ing ab. ~¢ Japan has not a word of
truth ir it. Why are you talking in
this wiy?” The reply was, “Well,
we've got to have a naval station at
Seattle” Professor Cady does not tell
us whether his Seattle acquaintance has
the reputatioa of being a good neighbor,
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