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They Will Not Forget

= > [ am despatching these pages to the

e

election day having passed, the
Court has found its decisica and
Fred D. Warren is on his way to
prison. =

Of the principles involved in
this celebrated case I shall have
time and space to comment more
fully” hereafter, but at present other
feelings are overshadowed by ad-
miration for the man that goes bravely and calmly
to the stigma of a jail sentence in defense of what
he believes to be a fundamental right.

There is no fun in going to jail. Especially to
a man of Mr. Warren's temperament, inclinings
and training the hardship involved is very great
and very real. The more honor therefore to him
for taking upon himself the task of vindicating the
principle here at stake.

I think that the people of the United States
now generally understand the merits of the Warren
case. ‘They have never been informed thereof by
the “capitalist press or any part of it, but the lec-
ture tours of Eugene V. Debs, of Warren, and of
Alexander Irvine must have spread far and wide
news of an issue assidiously suppressed everywhere
except by radical publications. As to the verdict
of the people that know the facts no one can
entertain the slightest doubt. If the decision had
been made known before instead of after the elec-
tion it would have been worth another quarter of
a million votes to the Socialists. ““The great ques-
tion is now whether before another election day
people will have forgotten this most extrecordinary
story. As to that also, I think there may be enter-
tained with confidence a decided opinion. Within
two years people had not forgotten the decision in
the Drad-Scoit case but the comments thereon had
only increased in volume.

Does anyore revert here to the fact that the
press is now largely owned by the capitalist inter-
ests? Not any more than in the old days it was
owned by the slave-holding interests. If the es-
sential spirit of justice rose in the American people
then, still more surely we may count upon it now.

For my part I look upon the Warren case as
one of the land marks in Socialist history in
America. Hereafter it will be read of with the
same feelings of wonder that we now read of the
fugitive slave law or the story of Elijah P. Lovejoy.
At this stage in radical progress it was necessary
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 which we defend and maintain all other rights

should be vindicated. Mr, Warren has taken upon
himself that great and necessary work. I do not
believe that either this or succeeding generations
will forget the fact.

P (G222

ympathetic Lockouts and the Coarts

SEE that the employing contracters in
I the building trades of St. Louis havc
hit upon a grand device to abolish strikes.
I After this fashicn: Hereafter there
is to be a com.idtee on labor disputes
appointed by and composed solely of
£} the contractors. Whenever in any
branch of the building trades a dispute
arises between employes and employers this dis-
pute ‘s to be referred to this committee which will
render whatever decision it sees fit. If the em-
ployes arc unwilling to accept this decision then all
of the contractors are to stop work on all the
buildings in St. Louis then m process of coa-
struction.
In other words the sympathetic lockout.
The intention back of this device is to compel
men that complain of unfair conditions or men

- that desire an increase of wages to accept whatever

the employers may choose to give them. Because
there would always be in the hands of the empley-
ers the most potent of weapons in the fear of dis-
employment here to be exercised upon thousands
of workingmen not in any way a party to the orig-
inal dispute. §
 For twenty-five years I have been accustomed
to hear of the terrible evils of the ‘ympathetic
strike. The fact that it affects working men not
involved in the original dispute has been bewailed
and lamented in thousands of capitalist publica-
tions. Whenever a sympathetic strike has been
called reformers and alleged friends of the work-
ingmen have pointed out the huge economic unwis-
dom of any such thing and have profusely deplored
the stupidity of the worker that was willing to quit
his work for the sake of his fellow. A
I am waiting now to hear some similar disquisi-
tions from the right sources on the subject of the
systematic lockout. Surely if it be a terrible thing

- for men to strike in a cause in which they are not

. may add that I thin> ¥ shall wait a time.

strictly concerned, it must be nearly as terrible for
them to be deprived of their employment under

‘the same conditions. I say that I am waiting ior

some such expression from these eminent ladies and
from whon. I have heard in the past. I

But as a matter of fact why ‘our: view of

these matters be so orie-sided? If it be an evil, as

 was involved in the two siipreme court decisions cov-
ering the black list and the boycott. These are iden-
in application, but the decisions of the supreme

practically dectared that when these weap ms

printer I receive the news that, -

famous statesmen.

were used by the empioyers they were legal, but
when they were used by the employes they were
illegal.

Similarly the public is invited to think that when
work is stopped by the strikers some kind of crime
hds been committed, but when work is stopped by
employers through lockouts nothing is indicated
except admiration,

I may confess here that for my part, as I re-
marked last week, I am growing exceedingly weary
of these one-sided ideas of justice. We may endure
a -conception of morality founded upon individual
convenience, because morality for the most part
affects its practitioner, but a conception of justice
founded essentially upon the idea that what bene-
fits the strong is right and what helps the weak is
wrong, is a'thing too monstrous to be endured by
any community i this century. Hitherto the work-
ingman has accepted much of these frugal survi-
vals as if they were inevitablz. I doubt very much
if he is going to accept them hereafter, There are
signs that he is giving to the subject greater atten-
tion than ever before, and I should be inclined to
think that the results of his cogitation if it should
be continued might be extremely unwholesome for
the existing system under which men are enabled to
live upon the toil of their fellows.
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Some Obstacles Removed

ERE in Washington the other day I went

into the vacant press gallery of the va-
cant senate chamber and sitting down 1
looked over the row of seats where in
thie years past I have been accustomed
to see certain faces that will soon be
seen there no more and it occurred to
me that some of the results of the late
election have been imperfectly celebrated.

Here for instance has sat for almost a genera-
tion Eugene Hale of Maine, the most arrogant and
overbearing of aristocrats, and we shall see no
more of Hale in and about these famous precincts.
Let us be joyful for that.

Chauncey Mitchell Depew, the celebrated India
rubb:r man of politics, the smoothery, uncautious,
flattering, political butler for the Morgan and Van-
derbilt interests, he, too, is bowled over, clean as
a whistle. Hallelujah and Amen!

Scott of West Virginia, the seli-avowed friend
and champion of the trusts, he, too, hath gone

where the political woodbine twineth. Let our lips
..sound. forth words.of :

ise!

Dick of Ohio, the a
through congress the infamous military law that
bears his name and will alwars bear it as a sign
of dishonor, he has fallen by the wayside and will
be seen here no imore. Oh, sing unto the Lord a
new song!

Gallinger of New Hampshire, and Beveridge of
Indiana, long thorns in the sides of genuine re-
formers, they will be seen no more among us
Aldrich of Rhode Island, whose hardihood in the
cause of the interests used to daily make us gasp
and wonder, is eliminated from the scene where
he was so long a spectacle; John Kean of New
Jersey, so long his exasperating messenger, whe
used to go about the chamber telling the faithful
how to vote will be seen on that dutiful service
no more and now from Massachusetts comes the
glad tidings that Henry Cabott Lodge is to be
added to the list of the retired ones. At this
we may 1airly say that our cup runneth over.

If it were only to be rid of Lodge, with his
supercilious smile, his stalisings and posings about
the senate chamber, his monstrous arrogance that
has implanted violeat thoughts in thousands of
peaceful bosoms, we should all desire to sing to-
gether as one man. Sound the loud timbrel!

All of the above named worthies are about to
take their leaves of us.

Gentlemen, you cannot -take from us anything
we would more willing part withal.

The new senators that are to take the places
of these old time and popular favorites will be
not less the faithful, zealous, industrious servants
of the Interests.

The Interests, which will select them, will see to
that.

But they cannot be as insolent, as overbearing
and as offensive in their servitude as their pre-
decess-rs have been. That would not be a thing

in Nature. : :

_ If there be any one fact about our present eco-
nomic situstion that is simple, iadubitable and ob-
vious 1i is that when we fine a corporation for the

i violation of one of our idiotic

Sherman’. anti-trust laws, the fine 1s paid
2’;"-_1-’“‘ ' not by the law-breaking om'por:
% ution, but comes home in cne

Specific w;ay or another upon the peo-

- ple ;
_Simple as is this proposition and beyond any
chance for dispute the amazing fact remains that in
twenty years -of the operation of Dr. Sherman’s
celebrated Anuti-trust Specific it has never once
dawned upon ibe child-like mind of any one of our

T judge, however, that at lez.t one of the present
cabinet officers is inning to grope dimly after
a matter that should be iliar to the Linder-

en.

garts“m months ago the national department of

justice in its quixotic crisade against the trusts

undertook a windmill tilt against the window glass

uusstufﬁmburg.th- '
trange to say, the governmen

was levied against the offending company .

\

fine of
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roit g;nﬂetimn that sneaked

t won and there

$10,000, whicl. as you will readily see, was a
terrific penalty to exact of any trust.

The company thus convicted of a high crime
and misdemeanor, in that it had maintained a com-
bination in restraint of trade, turned over the
$10,000 to the United States government and thean
proceeded to put up the price of window glass and
cut down the wages of its employes.

Possibly this fact would have ecscaped the at-
tention of Mr, Attorney Genera! Wickersham if the
employes had not made a violent outery pointing
out that whereas they had not broken the law in
any particular and had not been defendants in the
proceeding, they had been obliged to pay the fine,
not once, but many times over,

When the press, or a part of it, took up this
plaint and directed it specifically to the Attorney
General, he was obliged to admit that the facts
were as stated here and aiter pondering, his mighty
brain evolved a solution.

Since, he said, it really did appear that the
tines levied upon corporations were, in fact, levied
upon the public, the department of justice here-
after would move not to have violators of the
anti-trust law svhjected to fines, but to have them
[".:X mto ;Ar;‘(‘“.

Grand thought, Mr. Wickersham!
are the philosopher of the hour.

Would you mind telling us what benefit the public
will draw when these gentlemen are in jail, . sup-
posing that you ever land any of them there?

If you could put iuto jail the president of every
trust in America, do vou suppose that that would
restore the competition that was abolished when
the trust was formed? Or do vou suppose that the
cost of hiving would be reduced? Or do you sup-
puse that any one in the long list of trusts would
go out of business® Or do vou suppose that this
process of consobidation and combination which is
world-wide would be affected by a few jail sen-
tences? Or do you really think that you can stop
evolution by shaking vour fist at it?

No one need imagine that to any of these ques-
tigns from any sources, Mr. Wickersham would
make any reply. He would not know what they
meant., You might #¢ well talk to him in Choctaw.
Yet he is learning, is Mr. Wickersham. He has
now discovered the fact tnat has been perfectly
obvious for twenty vears that you can't fine a
corporaticn without fining the public, and having
eucompassed this fact in the folds of his mind,
having surrounded and struggled with it, beaten
his head against it, and at last assimiated it, we
have hopes of him. He has learned one lesson of
the primary class i economics; possibly he may
leern another.

Truly you

SUPPOSE - that the

strous waste and extravagance with
which the American railroads are con-
ducted will not receive anything like
the attention it deserves of all people in

That is a safe supposition because the
newspapers will take care that very few persons
shall ever hear of Mr. Brandeis’ exposition.

Yet the fact he has so plainly shown before the
interstate commerce commussion that the American
railroad companies throw zway cvery day $1.000,-
000 in needless and inexcusable expenditures has
more than one pertinent significance that should
linger long m our minds.

We have been accustomed all our days to hear

- fulsome praises of the wonderful and indeed the
unapproactable skill, ability and wisdom with
which private ownership manages the railioad sys-
tem oi this country. It appears now that instzad
of being able, skillful and wise this management
haz Leen the most colossal example of incompe-
tence in industrial history.

Some time ago Senator Aldrich, the Smug, an-
nounced that a private corporation s .d4ld run the
United States government at an araual saving of
$300,000,000 a year. We all accepted this state-
ment with open mouths, although Aldrich gave wot
one shred of evidence to support his assertion, We
learn now from the facts and figures of Mr. Bran-
deis ‘that any competent executive agency could
run the railroad system of America at a saving of
$365,000,000 a year. For one, I hope that the
Brandeis demonstration will have at least equal at-
tention with the Aldrich dream.

I doubt if anyone familiar with the real nature
of the railroad business as at present conducted
in America was greatly astonished at Mr. Bran-
deis’ figures.

The real business of the genilemen that manage
the American railroads is not to transport pas-
sengers and freight but to issue stocks and bonds
from which they may add rapidly to their already
great fortunes.

This is absolutely and literally true as may be
learned by anyone that will take the trouble to
investigate or to read over the last fifteen years
of American railroad history.

The process goes like this: :

These gentlemen get control of a piece of rail-
road property and issue upon it additional quan-
tities of stori;s and bonds on some plea (usually
fallacious) of reorganization or development.

These stocks and bonds are subject to what are
called “rights” by which the insiders are enabled
to get possession of the stocks axd bonds at low

ces.

e immediately sell the stocks and bonds to
the public at high prices.

8o long as they can continue this process it is
evident that they have the simplest, surest ind
quickest means of gaining t wealth that was
sver known to man. Practically nothing more is

ired than a handy pri press.
E‘Jmm“ t;n:c,! u?}meat;h“@vzrt
. virtuallv licas tipon the property. Upon } 1S
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onstration by Mr. Brandeis of the mon-

the country capable of serious thought.-

i

Socialism is the next ||
Stag:erln Human
: ogress.
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dends require revenue. The more stocks and bonds

othe more interest and dividends; therefore the meve .
reveaue. This is the reason and the only reason
why the railroad companies of the United States
are now secking with desperate means and mon-
strous misrepresentations to secure the right to in-
crease their freight rates. They must lay upon
the public increased tribute in order to get the in-
creased revenue to support the increase of stocks
and bonds Which is now proceediag at the rate of
close upon one billion dollars a year—ior the bene-
fit of the insiders.

Naturally in this mad race for sudden and almost
inconceivable wealth everything else is lost sight of.
And that is the reason why Mr. Brandeis is able
to point out a reckless extravagance in management
amotnting to one million dollars a day, just as it
is the reason why the physical condition of the
American railroads is declimng at a rate that alarms
all careful observers and why both equipment and
service steadily grow worse.

On all these facts I should like to hear from
the gentlemen that persistently go about telling us 5
how much better is a public institution managed for
private greed than is one managed for thg Common
Good. 1 know I shall not have that pleasure but
nevertheless I cannot help feeling that I should ap-
preciate at. .

Meanwhile for the additicnal edification of this
grand class of thinkers I beg leave tu ask their
attention by way of comjarison to the railroad sys-
tem of Germaany. .

(SSeTIe2ZS]

On a recent evening at our Club there was ex-
aibited by one of the members a useful invention
whose merits were highly praised by all our mem-

bers. It is called the Encour-
Eveni ith the “E¢T t© Silence and Meditation
Down and Outs

.

:’i

and its main principle is that
of the siphon bottle used, I am
told, by wicked persons in sa-
lcons and other low resorts to furnish what is, if
I am correctly informed, conmmonly d:_nominated as
the chaser—a term the meaning of which I do not
understand but which I indge to be of some low
origin.

On this particular evening the Encourager was
kindly exhibited by ex-King Manuel who, as I
have beiore remarked, is one of our most valued
members. Mr. Chauncey M. Depew, who had just -

» been hurled down the steps into the front door was

insisting upon disturbing the quiet of the club by
making remarks,

My dear young friends,” he was saying. “It
gives me the greatest pleasure to address on this
occasion so many bright young men and young
women about to step forth from the Sacred Halls
of learning into the Battlefield of Life. I ear-
-‘r:'estly hope that under every and all circumstances

liant, vou will be guided and direaly by ‘the s
c;::lted principles of morality and good citizenship
that have distinguished the lives of those most
eminent Americans, the Vanderbilt fam—" :

At this point King Manuel who had approached
with a weary and disgusted expression let go with
a siphon and Mr. Depew was left with his mouth
moving and his hands gesticulating as if he were
still addr-essing the graduating’ of Podunk
High School, but from his lips issued not the
slightest sound. Thus were peace and guiet re-
stored once more to our beloved Club.

But a large fat man who had been seen '
the outside looking through the window longingly
and appreciatively at an empty seat by the fire-
place, was heard to mutter many things as he went

* % =»
I see that the man that Victor

away shaking his head. i
I may add in passing that his face was orna
mented with a justly celebrated Smile.—From
“Evenings at the Down and Out Club” by Little
Rollo Abbott. :
Berger defeated
for congress vants to have Berger exﬁggdelﬁwt
his scat on the ground that the Milwaukee Socialist
does not believe in the
tution. <
Contest on Mind I hope the gentleman will
Reading severe in this plan. It would
afford the country an accurate
measure of the smallest human !
lat:ng animation anywhere in America.
Mr. Cochens says that Berger does
in the Constitution. Berger says
Cochems said he doesv:. Berger
Whereupon Mr, Cocbamk to
States to have Berger from
these sanc and reasonable grounds.
an issue in which one 1 und
that he knew the thoughts in anoth
mind would certainly provide the
spectacle of humor, such as it has not had in many
mrs' ™ 5 -
Mr. Berger says that winle he beileves in the
Constitution, he thinks it ought to be amended.
lftlmbe!:ifhtreuson.itisas:ritne
the majority of th

and if

We should -not think of going back to 1787 for
any standard in biology, geology, zoology, psych
ogy, 2natomy, or astronomy. , would
imarfliqe that ig 1787 any hody of men had the
“word in regar togovermnmt» ay more
had in science? ing s s disastrous
tional progress as this ri
1f the hnm..-;.miﬁd%bm
ernment in 1787, wi " ¢
continued to advance in other respects
o:: 'huu&ug“ and twe'lty-three.m years the res
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Nobody claims it is a crime when

of class justice in this country.

records of its own proceedings.
instruments in the hands of a class.
dels of injustice instead of justice.

This great case of Warren vs.
of the prosecution.
guilty by their actions in this case.

before us.

just becanse he made the Beaviest con-
tribution to s establishooent, and for
the same resson his “Origin of the Spe-
cies” is abpost wanhmously conceded by
the scoentiic wor’d o be the woeld's
greatesy ciassic in biclegy

This case, when it 1s finished,

America.

t and St. Paul. He has commi
there ‘could be a conviction.
this? Ikzusukgthefactsasthey

o Aaivicad i

sides,
a reward for the capture of ex-
Kentucky. The governor was un-

'der indictment for murder. To be sure he went into
the court room and swore he was not so indicted, but
- || ~a certified copy of that indictment is in the office of the
~| Appeal to Reason. It is spread upon the records of the Kentucky
{courts. Its existence cannot be denied without perjury.

. Warren did what thousands of officials, municipal, state and na-
tional, have done. Nobody ever claimed it was a crime for them,

they are doing it today. Nobody

will claim it is a crime when they continue to do it for years to come,
But by this publication of this notice Warren proved the existence

His subsequent conviction gave official certification to this proof.
Therefore, I say again, it is not Warren who
by this trial. It is the federal judiciary that stands convicted by the

been convicted

By this decision the courts are convicted of the charge of being

They are convicted of being cita-
They are convicted of being obsta-

cles to progress, the bulwarks of reaction, corruption and exploitation.

ths courts is now on trial,

The record of the case with its perjured witnesses, its prejudiced
judges and its class-crazed hatred of the workers, is the first exhibit

- A
The verdict in this case is to be rendered by a jury and a court
beyond the reach of the plutocratic powers that have already plead

That jury is the American working class. - That verdict will be
rendered at a bundred thousand ballot boxes in the years immediately

This case bas proven once more that what is needed in America
at this instant, above everything else, is a widespread, determined con-
tempt for the courts.  This case “vill arouse that contempt.

and the final verdict of the great

jury-of the American people s written into legisiation, will mean the
' owniall of a corruptly costrolled and irresponsible judiciary in
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i from constantly hearing different people |
i

fvelop 3 kmowledge of & and fnal con-§
gt {

As fast as the “prospects” dcvcl-ypf

{ theie rolfs ar that time. At

dred, there is indicated here what seems  tiection, increased s vote 390 per cent,
true of the American movement in ga.fhm is f2- from satiafied with i1t show-

eral—the focals bave not found that
vital thing to do that will interest and
hold the mensbers.

The loea! Is an organized meaas of
progagandi. Bome of the Kansas Jocals
Rave proven very eficient. The gas
company raised th already high gas
rates upon the citizens of Coffeyville.
Within two days, and before the “in-
terests” were aware of any such effort,
Local Coffeyville had over 1foo peti-
tivners demanding that the city comr ds-
sioners make favo ible and straight
rates. This drove the profit men to
ignore elective judges and go direct to
the federal court—meanwhile calling
the atention of the whole neighbor-
ing population to the Socialist position
and methods. . . . In the regular elec-

fa~oring or opposing a “convention
Bali,” the City. if favoring, t > give $10,200
the stat: to give $20,000, Local Coffey-
ville scuttered thousands of leaflets and
card:y which showed that the “conven-
ﬁmhu'mlobemn%gf‘f‘u?;
ing of military supplies. cal

the war drill for the city. It also called
from the press of the city editorials
condem ting the action of the Socialists.
“Businuss intercsts” are calling for a
coevbomission of the guestion within
thirty or forty days. And the Social-

g and has just mstalled a2 system
which may be followed to advantage by
many others, particularly in the smaller
cities. 'The particalar advantage of this
systems  Fies io the fact that it gives
every member of the Jocal a chance %0
do some active work for the cause
whether he is an apt talker or not. It
lays out a program, definite, clear-cut
and constructive, for each individual to
follow.

In the Lockport local, a card-index
has been prepared and on cach card is
the name and address of a man who has
shown some degree of mteres’ in the
Socialist movement—in a. word  has
indicated that he is a good “irospect”
for Socialist propaganda. In addition
to the [rospect’s name and address, the
following imformation s shown on the
card: Occupation, place of business,
enion affiliation, if ary, political affilia-
tion, Socialist books and papers read,
telephone number, the date listed and
the date he joins the party, if he ulti-
mately does so. There are spaces on
the back of the card for the names of
party members who are acquainted with
the prospect. A keeper of the cards
is elect~d by the local, who has general
charge of the card-index and who asks,
each month, for -a report from each

g the svirit of discontent. The Lock-
pory Soctalists are specializing on or-
gamizing it and bringing the discontented
mto the local .

To Be a New Milwankee

BY R. L. KNAPP

The Schaectady Socialists think that
the time is not far distant when they
will make that city the Milwaukee of
the East. The wote in the last election
showed an increase of 142 per cent over
the p~~vions elections. The total of
the recent vote bemng 2,240 for the city
and 2628 for the county.” In two dis-
tricts the Socialists defeated the demo-
crats and were defeated by but a very
small majority by the republicans. Half
as great an increase at the next elec-
tion will give the Socialists five alder-
men. This growth Is based, as usual,
upon effective distribution of hiterature.

Two comrades who_have been espe-
cially active in the campaign have been
Comrade Chandler, tire literary hustler
of the branch, who sold over a thousand
small books and three hundred copies
of “War, What For?" In H. A Sim-
mons, the party s found a promising
young speaker whos: work has been
adding strength to the campaign.

The party membershin is growing
rapidly since election.. Thairty-one new

£

ward-captain on he progress made in

members came in at the first meeting

night and more are promised_ for the
for

Myt is aiready on and Schemectady So-
cialists are promising themselves control
af the city hall before two more admimn-
istrations have come and gone

Siazghter of Railway Employes.

The Rodowimy table shows the in-
treased ov ducreased percentage, year
by year, since 1888, n the number of

i the duty of working ‘with about | ratiroad employes killed and 'wounded

on American radways.

Per Cout
1988 aver 1997 380
15T . 1906 1432
Lo - 1904  14.54
1903 ” 15604 35*
1904 - 1043 1031
T s 02 1086
1002 - 001 2208
T e 190 254
Loy 7 1890 1382
1969 - 1508 10.12
180 iy 1867 14.55
1897 ! 140 .76
1906 » 1866 1571
1505 s 1A = 005
1904 » 1803 28.73°
s # 1892 1L
1802 1501 T2
o 190  15.90
1450 1989 12.04
*Decrease

1a twentu-twir yeais (he perceniage of
employes killed or injuréf on the rall-
rugds of the United States has nearly
deubled. At the rate the railroads were
killing and maiming employes in 1888,

i if would have taken thirty-fwo years to

have killed or injured all the men on

rate t would lake only seventeen years
to kill or injare !l the employes now on
the rolls. Jf the number of railroad
employes remains comilant for fifteen
years, 1,300,000 men, ¢ fhe present mor-
tality rate, will be killed or mjored. But
the pumber, of conrse, will greutly in-
crease. It -is, therefore, probably no
exaggeration to say that, unless the rafi-
roads radically improve their presemt
methods of safeguarding their employes”
lives, they will either kill or injure, with-
in the next Sfteen years, not far from
2,000,000 men—McClure's Magazine.

Capitalists Cause Wars,

The high cost of living which we
are feeling now is the outcome of the
Russian-Japanese wur,” declared Da-
vid Starr Jordan, president of the Le-
land Stanford, Jr, University, in a
speech on “International Peace” at
Palo Alto, California, recently.

“The whole world helps to pay the
penaity of the war. Govermments are
now ruled’ by the capitalists. The
drain of war in life and blood has low-
ered the quality of the race and has
placed the matiors under bonds to the
invisible empire of wealth that can
never be paid. ;

“Every great power is staggering
under the weight of the interest
charges alone. Thé unseen empire of
capitalistic combinations and not the
nations actively eigaged in war are
the actual iners by hostilities.”

President Jordan’s address to the
students was baced upon the observa-
tions of his recent European tour.

e

W‘ue. men talk because they have
something to say; fools, because they
would like to say something —Plato,

tted noj

the present ;

means

i} theory, man is the center

theory. According to this |y,

of the universe, and about
Jverse, of . any  conse-

quence. It is-a theory which was

originated by man., The earth and all

it wontains and everything cutside of

the earth—the sun, moon and stars,

and all they contain—were, according

to this theory, made for gnan. The

non-human inhabitants of the earth

were by this theory assumed to be

mere adjuncts of the supreme species,

They had been admitted into exist-

ence by an entirely different gate

from men, and a much less glorious

one.

According to the anthropocentric
account of things, man had been a
little unlucky in the begioning. be-

cause of a certain weakness which he

had for doing things he was told not
to do, and he had been compelied to
bump the bumps as a consequence.
But througli his veins still poured
the purple blood of Olympus, and he
fully expected ir time to come to
glitter again among the gods. ;
The earth has been headquarters
for bigots from time immemorial. 1
suspect that if we had information
from the stars and were able to judge
the spheres of space comparatively,
we would find that the earth is head
and shoulders above every other world
within the sweep of the telescopes in
the enormous output of its assurance,
But this doctrine of anthropocentri-
cism 18 an amizing production even
for specialists.

This theory criginated far back in
primitive times, before modesty or
generosity were ever dreamed of. It
antedates real knowledge by two or
three thousand years. It is a tribute
of admiration from man to himself—
a fine large bouquet which man says
he got from the Creator as a com-
pliment to his godlike appearance, but
which we know now is a fraud pure
and simple. The fact that this theory
originated among the very beings who
were the chief beneficiarips of the
theory is enough in itself to cast sus-
picion on its authenticity.

The doctrine of anthropocentricism
has n_w vaniskad
minds, and is in the act of vanishing
from unintelligent minds. And it is
destined to continue to fade until
there is not a partvicle of it left. It
is rank imposture. 1t is too silly and
childish even for simpletons. Man'is
not a beipg apart. He is not a favor-
ite of the gods, nor the subject of
celestial anxiety. Nothing revolves
about him nor exists for him. Like
all the other inhabitants of this world,
he is a mere by-product of the play
of cosmic forces—ictees which grind
on without eyes, withuut anxiety, and
without end.

Chicago Sub-side Walk Rental.

When Joseph Medill Patterson was
commissioner of public works in Chi-
cago he made the discoveéry that the

city was being almost universally
used by the abutting property owners.

In the case of the big.department
stores this space was wutilized for
sales-rooms in the first basement and
for various purposes for at least two
stories lower. [ts rental value runs
into milions of dollars avnually. Of
course, not a cent had ever besn paid
to the city for its use. He instituted
suits and attemped to collect rental
The case was carried to the supreme
court and last week that court sur-
prised everybody by deciding that &
city might charge r-utal for its own
property, and that therefore this
space ¢onld not be occupied without
yayment to the gity.

However, previous experierce has
shown that there is a long distance
in Chicago between a supreme éourt
decision and its enforcetaent when 4
municipality is on one side and pri-
vate interests on the other ,

New Occasions---New Tools

The building of the monster steam-
ships requires ever deeper channels
at harbour entrances. long ago the
limit of depth for the onee remark-
sble steam shovel dredger was
reached. Then came mammoth suc-
tion dredges that dug deeper and
deeper into the ocean bed and da-
Hvered e matter torn up front
the bottom.  through great pipes
streteching acrose water and land to
wherever the new material could be
most advantageously deposited. .
The cut shows the latest of these

dredges consgructed for the British
admiralty. The <‘range object seen
projecting from the bow of the boat
is a sort of monstrous augur that
reaches sixty-five feet below the sur-
face of ths water and cuts the clay
and sand into fine fragments and
mixes it into a mud that can be
sucked up and pumped away.

The possession of land can only be
maintained by military power.—John
Ruskin.

The more corr pt the state the mere
laws.—Tacitus ;

the only thing in the uni- o5

from intelligent |-

space under the side walks i thas|

fand demoeratic
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More good things are coming all the
time for the Cominc NaTioN. Alex-
ander Irvine has written the story of
the last shot at Omdurman. It is the
story of the last great battic between
advancing capitalism with all the terri-
ble nstruments of murder that modern
science can devise, against savage fanat-
icism armed with quotations' from the
Koran and spears. It is a story that
will grasp and shake every fiber «f a
reader. The articles of Odon Por will
continue “for sometime yet. Stories
from George Allan England, Join R.
McMahon and many others are awiit-
ing publication. :
New and better matter is constuntly
coming in for that Chiistmas number,
Lo nat forget that for one dollir you
can have {wenty-five copies st to as
many different addresses, together with
a card mailed separately, telling the
receiver that it is a Christimas gift and

remembrance.
Scout News

“I sold the first ten copies in no time,
Am going to get a list of regular peo
ple to deliver to,” writes Edwin Rabe,
Swain, O.
“T write to tell you that the Cuminc
Nariox is the finest paper I ever sold.
I'll want fifty this time.”"—Allen C. Wil-
son, Schnectady, N. Y. v

“I feel guite proud of my Socialis
Scout button and badge. I can sell
more than 10 papers so send me 20
this week"—Adam Langill, Waltham,
Mass. -

Scouts must kave orders in Girard Ly
Tuesday of each week to be stre of

-

Scout Wm. Pidmi. :

getting papers in time for following Sat-
urday sale. FEarly orders, too, are the
only ones sure of being filled. When
an edition 15 exhausted it is the late-
comers who are disappointed. Tf pos-
sible mail on Saturday all orders for
the next weck.

“I get more customers every weck
and am going to keep at it."—~Herman
Ring, Fissaic, N. J

“l got my first ten copies and sold
them 2!, Send my Scout hadge. I
like the w_){k,"e-—ThOG‘ Parker, Pu Lois,
Penn.

“Dear Comrades: My Primer just ar-
rived and it will be & great help to me
as I have some pretty tough question
put to me. I like the work fine and will
stick for the big show.”—Earl Benja-
min, Niles, Mich, :

L}
Socialists for Buffrage in Washingtord,
Mrs. Minnife J. Reynolds wrote from
on eleetion day:

Thc. Socialist workers are handling
otit this dodgee at 4l the polling places
today. (It i u hand Will, headed “Vote
the Socialist Ticket!” It gives’ the
names of the Socidlist candid: es, and
adds: “Vote fof Amendment to Art.
6 of the State Constitution providing
for woman suffrage, &t thereby uphold
the Socialist p.inciple of equal rights
for all” Ed W. J.) The
machines,—not  the
voters, but tle machine workers—are
working against us very quietly, but
persistently. We have the precincts
pretty well covered with our workers.
We bave dome every possible thing.
“Our prospects have looked steadily
better. The men of the plain people,
the wurkingmen and the farmers, are
generally friendly—Woman's Jowrnal,

We must give \be wage-carner a dec-
enter home, and more parks, and more
houre for recreation; and it may be, so
some tell us, food and raiment at prices
_ﬁxvd by the state, 20d which shall elim-
nate front onr modern civilization the -
Mddlemamlndtbecamﬁn i ; and when
you have done this, you have created an
lg:;l“ state of society.—Rev. Henry C.




it

aNewSociety

'

BY ODON POR

of the Red Province.

OR the sake of the con-

| scientious reader who might
“distrust my judgement, 1

“looked up some Italian gov-

ernmental publications and

i found in them the self-same
interpretation which I am

, giving of the. mmarvelous
- institutions called into ex-
istence by the Italian farm-laborers;

mely, that they are the direct expres-

of the technical and sosial maturity
of the working class. And I thoroughly
agree with Mr. Luzzatti, the Italian
prinie-minister, who, a few days ago,
when speaking of the new departures
taken by the agrarian proletariat, said,
that this unparalleled activity has not
sprung from misery and suffering, but
from exuberant life.

Labor's coming of age, even if only
in certain localities, is a fact which can-
not be illuminated enough. We have
already seen how the collectivity of the
workers eliminated the private contrac-
tors, and proved financially and intel-
lectually capable of attending to its own
affairs, The Story of the Red Province
will. teach us how the farm laborers
have acquired the fields and how they
‘cultivate them collectively, explaining,
at the same time, why more than two

- hundred thousand acres of farm lands
have. passed under the control of the
work ers, within the last seven years.

Tie province of Bologna is called
“The Red Provinc~” because the Social:
ist party has there the absolute majority
of the votes. It polled at the last elec-
tion 23,701 votes against 19,296 votcs
in the other parties, Of the fifty-six
municipalities in the province twenty-
six have Socialist municipal governments
and mayors; in eighteen city govern-
ments the Sociclists are still in a min-
ority, while twelve municipalities in
the mountainous districts have not elec-
ted any Socialist aldermen. “Of the
‘eight parliamentary districts of the pro-
vince, five have becn conquered by the
Socialists. This splendid progress is
entirely due to the fact that practically
the whole effective labor force of the
province has been won over to Socialism
and is organized in the various unions.
Today the organizations embrace 70,-
000 people, 35,000 of whom are farm
taborers, 5000 peasants and 30,000 in-
dustrial workers. Only the peasants of
the mountainous districts where modern
industry and agriculture have not yet
appeared are still controlled by the cap-
italist c.asses.

Revolutionary Women.,

It took ten years of unceasing propa-
gand. and continuous fighting to attain
this commanding position. A great fea-
ture of this work of agitation was the
revolutionizing of the women. Before
the Socialist propaganda made headway
the women farm laborers were entirely
devoid of ideals and emancipatory spint.
The nolle propaganda or the best men
and wome: of the Italian Socialist
movement has reached the heart of the
peasant women and the women farm la-
borers und dispelled their stupor. They
began to see m Socialism a species of
new rehigion, more human than that
of the priests. The growth of Socialist
jdeas among the women was nothing
less than phenomenal. Women’s unions
were founded cverywhere, or the wo-
men joined the unions of the men. Thc
women became fervent propagandists
of Socialism and unionism. They came
to every meeting, infusing impetuous
enthusiasm into all the people. The
hitherto inert mass seemed to prepare
for an immediate assault upon the pres-
ent institutions in order to establish
Socialism. It seemed anxious to catch
‘up with the time lost.

‘Marvelous were the practical con-
quests of this movement. The wages
of the men and the wemn were doubled
everywhere. Where the workers had
previously toiled from sunrise to sun-
set, the working time was reduced to
eight and nine hours.

Winning Success.

The zealous uwion activity of the wo-
men spread over into the political move-
meny. They participated in all political
and administrative elections, making
propaganda amdng the apathetic ele-
ments, distributing leaflets, acdressing

niectings and exercising a control in

the polling places, sending their own
delegates to the congresses of the elec-
toral districts and so on. Tk2 success
of the Socialists was largely due to
" their activity., -
At the same time a profound revo-
Jution was in progress in the private
life of the proletarians of the fields.

The woman farm laborer, once fanati-
. cal. superstitions,
F from the in-
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men and the success of many famous
strikes is ascribed to them. The story
of the many heroic deeds of these wo-
men is still told.  They sometimes
walked thirty fo forty miles to attend
meetings or to aid strikers, They en-
tered the jails with a smile on their
lips, proud to have well defended their
cause. They threw themselves and their
children on the ground stopping the
wild charges of the cavairy. They
gathered by thousands on the fields and
hindered the cultivation of the soil by
scabs, resisting sleep and starvation in
the defense of their union, Many con-
scious women threatened to abandon
their families when the father was re-
luctant to join the union or disobeyed
the orders of the organization. Some
women left their husbands, because they
were thrown out of the union. The
organized Socialist women ceased to be
the load-bearers. Working and acting
together with the men, they learned to
think with them and soom surpasse

them i spirit and eénthusiasm, becom- |

attained by thé workers, farming is still
a business.

Knowing the organized force that
stood behind this threat the proprietors
took up the cultivation of a substantial
part of their fields, while some others
leased their lands to, the union. One
season was enough to prove the surcess
of the agricultural enterprise oi the
union. A new horizon was opencl for
the workers. A new means of battie
had been discovered, namely, the direct
assuming of the business of farming by
the organized workers. The conditions
which seemed economically impossible to
the landowners proved to be a source of
profit and inspiration to the workers.

Thereupon, the union of Altedo dou-
bled its area and its example taught
many other organizations how to take up
{the direct management and cultivation
lof large farms. They all paid the high
| wages refused by the landowners and
{introduced the eight hour day. The eco-
inomic success of these prolétarian en-

{lerprises was so quick and great that

{ the landowners, openly confessing their
| defeat, began to cultivate all their fields,

ieven those which they had lefr un-i©

touched for many years, paying union
yages and accepting the cight hour day.

of such a line of action.  One must see
these things in order to realize the mean-
ing of a boycott in a place where all
labor force is compactly organized,
where the local government is in the
hands of the workers, where there are
no scabs and where scabs are afraid
to go. In such places the capitalist
class is entirely at the mercy of the
workers. It cannot escape. Sooner or
fater it must succumb.
Workers Ruling Industry

Today ail the rice fields, in and around
Altedo, are controlled by the co-opera-
tive society of the workers. The hun-
dred peasant families of the village cul-
tivate the other fields individually. They
are working under a contract which
obliges them to give half of their pro-
ducts to the land owners. These pea-
sants are all Socialists and members ‘of
the union. Some peasant families have
already thrown their individual lot into
the co-operative society and became col-
lectivists, The others wait for the ex-
irati’n of their contracts to do the

profits, but is, first of all, part of the
great social movement of the working
class.
It is not profit, not busincss that
urges these workers on. It is, as they
often told me, the principle involved,
that moves them. In spite of the great
economic advantages of the co-operative
movement, they emphasize, above all,
their union movement, knowing that the
expansion of the co-operative activity
depends directly upon the force of at-
tack and gesistance displayed by the
working class as a whole. Their local
success blinds them not to the national
and international problems. They well
know that while they are technically and
morally ready for Socialism, millions of
workers are still enslaved in nind and
body. Therefore they regard their own
success and activity more as an example
that may stimulate the other workers
and even themselves to further effort.
Their success has raised them to a
higer plane, on which they continue to
unfold new and higher activities. Their |
old tim

icism of reaunciation has |
transformed itself into un invincible
mysticism of conquest. Tiercically, un-
wdful of sacrifices and fearless of

E death they are following
by tt 1 will not

§

s the most important feature
movemwent is that the co-opera-
a stendard, both in the}
3 of its enterprise |,
of its mem-

stor

ing, in their turn, the inspirers of cou-! A Revolutionary Leader.
rage, perseverance and ideality. And by! 1 spent- two days n Altedo and as
their new attitude the new soul and|goon as posible I will go there again,
the new family of the Socialist society | o fascinating is the story of this move:
is being created. S { ment and so instructive is its daily ac-
Another noteworthy feature of (bcscf‘i,,;gy, A farm laborer is at the head
struggles was the widespread boycolts | of the whole movement, whose tech-
against the jandlords. There were boy- | pical knowledge and social sense was

s of the

the co-operative. {
ative has insured |
s against accidents; thed
s had to do the same, |
heir workers adopt |

methods

1 m and peace
secured for all

of mind is
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{of spring upon its population. There |
{is scareely another country where the |
| secret exery’vos 8o profound |
{and banciul inflnence upon thel
{ growth and dpvelopment of the peo-|
f ple. » {
| The average Russisn is mever freel
from the gaze of a spy. So large and |

police

an

lspving became in Rossia that  ye-
. s for its ever groiwivT ranks are
drafted from all strata of society. |
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twhich 18 cqually troe of most cab
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most developed system b

cotts, in some localitics, that lasted for ! mecognized éven by the government by
months, In one famous boycott ten ! making him a member of the Supreme
thousand women and men guarded day | Council of Labor, an official body which
and night, for twenty days, a large tract | prepares Jabor Jaws and considers all
of land, making the harvesting of riec | labor problems. He is an omt and owm
by scabs impossible. The local boyeott | revolutionist, who has not lost his com-

became the principle weapon against the
Jamrdlords and proved to be more suc-
cessfu] than the large strikes, sclely
because of the iron discipline of the
orgaunizations and the conscious soli-
darity of the workers, who engaged i
the struggics not merely under the in-
spiration of a supreme moment, but
because they understood the deep rea-
sons of the proletarian battles.

Organized resistance to this formid-
able labor movement became a question
of life and death for the landowners
of the province. They, therefore, united
into a solid body, planning to starve the
workers into submission. Claiming that
the various improvements imposed upon
them by the workers rendered agricul-
ture unprofitable, they announced their
intention to reduce hand labor, intro-
duce more machines and limit the area
of cultivated.lands.. One year they left
two thirds of the rice fields of the
province uncultivated. But the land-
owners reckoned without the power of
the workers.

Of course, the abandoning of the cul-
tivation of the fields created a great
amount of unemployment amongst the
farm workers and rendered their situa-
tion very critical. But instead of losing

ie

bativeness under the mfluence of the
legislators, who form the majority of
this Council. He has at his absolute
command ten thousand men and women,
with whom he carried out some historic

often walked twenty miles m a single
night to aid the strikers of other
villages. They frequently engaged in
open battles with the police and soldiers,

mined charge of the workers, especially
of the Socialist women. As a resalt
of all this the orgamization in and

the situation.
men belong to the umion and to the
agricultural co-operative society.

fields at very high rates. By threatening
the landlords with boycotts, the rent
was later reduced about fifty per cent.
But since the co-operative was so suc-
cessful the proprietors refused to yield
the ficlds to the workors, intending to
cultivate them themselves, with the same
new agricuitural methods that were
partly responsible for the success of the
rative. Against these propcietors
the action of the union is called into
play. On one occasion, for instance,
the proprietors made an agrecment to
refuse a big section of land to the co-
‘ The local usion of the farm

:

1 capitalism. It
idon of the usclessness of the capitalist

punishing expeditions. He with his army, |
{the various improvements in the ocom-

{chemical fertilizers and mew maciines,

who were unable to resist the deter-!
| profits, than the conitzlists, who stopped
Ithe cultivation of the selfsume ficlds
{ because they ceased to yield profits wn-
around Altedo is in absolute control of |
All workingmen and wo- |

The first the union leased the| =7 :
R s e i | tivation. was balanced in the co-opera-

The methods of coltiv: Gom adopted |
by the co-operative e techmically the |
ate, Where the private

‘se seven tons of rice, thci

ducess twelve tor-s, This |
s the difference of two
1t shows the technical superior-

worlds,
ity of coliective enterprise 1o private

s a practical demonstra-|
ielass, - Tt means that notwithstanding
the increased cost of sroduction, du: o

ditions of the workers and the use of

the co-operative was capable of raising
more products and of making greater

der the new conditiohs created by the
unions.
The greater expense of ¥ uproyed cul-

tive enterprise by a broader social mor-
ality ‘of the workers, who under the
stimulus of collective work acguired a
greater sense of social duty and =ocial
responsibility, expressing itself in more
rapid, intense and careinl work and in
the sacrifices brought by them to their
collective enterprise. While the capital-
ists ‘may introduceé the new technical
methods, and have actually done so mn-
der the pressure of the competition of
the cotoperative, the social stimulus is
beyond the reah of their power and is
i with the whole sysiem of

The social stimulus is a

balf of their wages and leave the ofiw:
half in the treasury of the ci-opery-

{ occupation and thus the ranks tend

) of the fifteenth -centc-y, the Rus-

1a real reyolutionist, by reporting all

hers, hotel clerks, station agenis even
crgymen are not excempt frova this |

upwa~d w0 the most enchanting so-
ciety belle who greets her wviclims
with the airy smile of a butisrfly,
while she betrays them with the ve-
nom of a serpent.

Even as far back as the memorable

reign of Ivan the Terrible Russia was
noted for its extemsive spy system.
Today wmearly five centuries since,
the buman heart shrinks st the mere
thought of the bloody deeds come-
mitted through that horrible prac-
rice of espionage. The cruel mon-
arch had to resort to the protection
of the spies. for bis strocitics huave
embraced all strata of socicty, and
even reached his own family. He suc-
ceeded in making encmues  every-
where, and fearing revenge, he eon-
couraged his army of connivers to
spy upon each other until none were
safe from betrayval. The terribie des-
pot was followed by the impostor
Godoonov, who made haste to exe-
cute all the “~rmer spies only to ele-
vate a new horde of miscrablk curs
under whase persecution the Russian
people suff:red and often bled to
dian. &

The eavesdropping brotherhood of
Russia alio prospered during the
reign of Al xis, Quewe Aunne, Peter
the Great. Katherin: the IT, Nich-
olas the 1. and Alexander the IIIL
But he espionage mystem as it har
deeloped during the reign of Nich-
ofas the II. is equal only to that of
Ivan the Terrible.

Today, like in those i~ distant days

sian inhabitants are not sife even
within the walls of their own homes,
in the circle of their ‘most intimate
idends, or near relatives. The traitor
Azev who posed as a revolutionist
while he was on the payroll of the
secret police, beirayed his nwn wife,

secret: contided by her to him.
The awakening of the Russian
people “and their cver growing de-
mand for a share in the government
of the land placed the Russian rulers
on their guard. The security of Rus-
sia’s absolute monarchy was never
vnttosncbnuveretut_umthe
beginning of this century. Hence

this resort to a barbaric system of

espionage. The third division, under.
which name the Russian secret po-

Hice service is known, became a na-

tional institution whose activity car-
ries terror into the hearts of the
hundred million of inhabitants,
Every police agent from the high-
est to the lowest is well paid for his
labors and it is safe to assert that
there is scarcely a man among them
who joined the force from  purely
patriotic reasons. 'This is scarcely
the place to ¢énumerate the various
methods whereby the Russian spies
manage to justify their existence. It
is true, however that they are all
anxious to remain in the service of
tle government and thererore seek
to unearth real as well as imaginary
plots, often turning their blind weap-
ons upon the most conservative help-
mates of the existing regime, It is
an established fact that the death of
Yon Pleve, Prince Sergius and
other Russian notables were hatch
not in the camps of the revolution-

{1sts, but in the offices of the secret

police. The latter do not discrimi-
nate in choosing their victims so long
as the n would justify the end.
The murder of Von Pleve as well as
of the other prominent victims
ransed the arrest conviction of
hundreds of revolutionists, advanced
the s'ation of those responsible for
the murder and
made room for new recruitd into the
army oOf = 2

The $

ar

ong

end low un-
der the yoke uf , the bu-
reaucracy itscl wax in
the hands of the tiuird division who
lead the way on the road of carnage
and oppression. A tone of complete
despair is the outcome of the con-
ditions created by this system, and runs
through all the Russian literature of
this period

The Russian novelist has often hit
back with his starp pen, even when
driven 10 exile fur his bravery. Thus
it happens that in the Russian fiction
today one gets & view of the political
aspects, the furces underminmg the
the navon, In lus
" Gorki givcs the

saft

{reader a realistic picture «f the ex-
| plois

and Jife of a Russian police
who, he clauns, i1s but a child
{ his environment, nurtured and de-
under the conditions pre-
vailing in his native Jand

f Glasgow have come
progressive as is that
is still 2 Jong ways from bemg
stered mpon 2  Sociahist basis,
h Burgess, an ex-member of ‘the
pow AMumicipal conncil, makes some
mnters g suggestions m the Glasgow
i on the methods by which the
s must be taken.  He recog-

be great dept. crestmg &

i bond holders, 18 the
capitatis: side of the
mucipal achivity, and he praposes that
heoveforih  the municipality dssme .its
own potes sccured by taxation and
made legul tender 1o be used W pay-
ment for work done  He wodld pro-
vide that twe ood & half per cent of
these e destroved every year, which
wonla nrevent any over issue and pro-

| 50  wide-spread bas the system of{wide for their slttmare extinciion. The

valve of the notes & 1o he Emited
w the vaime of new work established
and to ‘be paid out dircctly 2o the
iaborers employed on ‘these works o
be redeemed 10 gold when such redemp-
tion is demanrded and cohieving the
work of the hurden of interest.

Thus \“e spirit of srimitive Christizn-
ity did not spread only sweet posce and
tender charity, but the leaven oy social -
unrest. It caused some to throw down
wols and quit work. Tt stirred

£
|

:

;

g.
2

E5)

;
i

£
8
g.
?—g
)

i

i
:

:

!

i3>

ai
g

£

igg
i
iggg

i
;;\%%53

?

civ**=ation.




JHEN they found the young
‘woman dead in the cheap
) house, with her

son with which she had
taken ber life, and bottle
| flies buzzing about her face,
3 they sought someone who
2y - Raew her. Uncle Billy, on
hearing her name, declared he had
known her since she was knee high to
a duck, and accompanied the officer to
the room where the corpse lay.
i “Poor little gal” said Uncle Billy.
. “She war alright, except she wan't fitted
for this cussed hard world. I wonder
why the little thing done it”

They handed him a brief note which
child had left, explaining to her
mother the reason for the act. It read:

You mwust forgive me, mother. 1 conldn't
it. 1 couldn't b:n't.t‘ it |
%
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RLES LINCOLN PHIFER |is

| boarding Y
lips discolored by the poi- | eyes.

a|bands of men lifted the lifeless form

are length
plaired oo
[4 sizes:

{any
| Stapps.

a wi

“What shall we
man. “Will her tnother
her?”

“How can she be, when she warn't
able to provide for her when living?
I don't think she ort to haye to. Seeing
this is a man’s world, let us men see to
that.”

The policeman tumed without a word
and walked from the door. The great,
burly fellows, strong enough to frigh-
ten the weak, went around town collect-
ing something to bury the child which
they declared they ought to have saved
alive. A short time after, the under-
taker came with a coffin; and then the

and prepared it for its last resting
place. It still was a man's werld

!

Frengh Dress with !’:ME
. Bave always em- |

Is certalnly |
The |

chambeey. linen

or woolen goods.  The front forms & panel

with fucks and the back alse has a group |

of tucks at the cemter. The s |

gathered. The pattern is cut In|

3 4 6 8 yecrs. It requires 2

yards of 44-inch material tor the 4-yoar
size.

A partern of this {iustration mailed to
on recript of I9e io sliver or

The tyranny of the legistature is
reaily the danger most to be feared

portion
eqed by x founce that may be |

and will econtinae so for many vears
yet to come—Jefferson “1780."

we of this nation were still serving hu-
manity, still trying to be gentle and just.
For if we have ceased to serve hu-
manity surely we may pray that the
waters may rise over this island, and
that she may go down all standing.

If, then, women's position is inferior;
if the essential reason of this inferior-
ity is her weakness, or, in other words,
the still unchecked dominance of force;
to what extent do the facts and figures
of the movement toward removing the
inferiority of woman's position, warrant
the conclusion that the idea of the full
emancipation of women, is, not wither-
ing and dying, but holding fast and
spreading ?

In 1866, a petitiom for the vote signed
by 1,490 women was presented to Far-
liament by John Stuart Mill

In 1873 petiti for the suffrage
from 11,000 women were presented to
Gladstone and Disraeli.

In 1806, an appeal was made to mem-
bers of parliament by 257,000 women of
all classes and parties.

In' 1807, 1285 petitions in favor of
a woman’s suffrage bill were presented
to Parliament, being 800 more petitions
than those presented in favor of any
other bill.

In 1867, Mill's amendment to substi-
tute “person” for “man” in the repre-
sentation of the people’t act was: re-
Jected by a majority of 121

In :0o8 Stange:r’s bill to enable wo-
men to vote on the same terms as men
passed its second reading by a majority
of 170

In 1893, 1804 and 1895 full suffrage
was granted to women in New Zealand,
Culorado, Seuth Australia and Utah

In 1900, 1902, (903, 1905 and 1908,
full suffrage was granted to women in
Western Australia, New South Wales,
Tasmania, Finland, Norway, and Vie-
tona.

In 1902, a petition was signed by 7350
women graduates.

In 1906, 1 petition was signed by 1330
women graduates,

In 1908, 3 procesion of over 10,000 wo-
men marched from the Embankment
to the Albert Hall

In 1910, the members. ip of the various
women’; suffrage societies, and of bed-
fez of men and women who have de-
clared in favor of the idea of women's
suffrage, is estimated at over half a
oullion—a figure subject to considergble
deduction, for duplication, and to con-
siderable addition, for sympathizers who
belong to no such societies, or bodies.

These very briefiy are the main facts
and fgures.

From them oaly one ‘¢on- |

of women is in accordance with the
principle of equi‘y; intrinsically gentle,
mtrinsically just; and in asking how
fong it will remain possible in the ser-
vice of expediency and force to refuse
to this idea its complete fruition; how
long it will be wise? For when the
limit of wisdom is reached, expediency
has become inexpedient, and force fu-
tile—The Nation, England.

Women Suffrage in the Election
Oregon and Washington are side
by side. They have the same sort

of population, look at questions in
much the same way, and under or-

dinary circumstances might be ex-*

pected to give similar verdicts on
similar questions. 3
The question of woman suffrage
was voted on in both states. In
Oregon there was a tax paying clause
attached to it. - Some cicitned this

did not disfranchise non-ta: payers, |-

but such was the obvious intention.
In Washington the amendment pro-
vided for unlimited scffrage. Wash-
ington carried the amendmen’. by an
overwhelming  majority. - Oregon
voted it down. Womuan suffragists
do not need any further suggestions
as to who are their friends. . It is the
working class that will give suffrage
to women, and every appeal made
to any other class weakens their
case. It is also suggestive that the
Socialist vote in Washington is nearly
double that in Oregon and that the
Socialists fought strongly for suf-
frage.

Iy Oklahoma and South Dakota
the amendments were defeated. South
Dakota has no organized industrial
working class and no very strong So-
cialist movement. However, it is a}
most certain that in this state it is
only a question of a few years until
the amendment will be carried. In
this state also the question was con-
fused with the liquor question and
the liquor interests entered the fight
against woman suffiage. In Okla-
homa the reactionary democrat party

won out. The Socialists put +p a strong |

fight for woman suffrage but were
defeated.  However, in this state,
even more than in South Dakota, the
day of victory is deferred but a short
time. Oklahoma has a Socialist
movement that is growing so rapidly
that th: time is already in sight when
it can be sure of gaining suffrage for
the women of that state.

The moral ot the election, however, | ]

Woman needs the vote for
the same reason that men
need it, to defend their interests as
workers. . Property owning women
have no need of the ballot, except so
far as their industrial

is clear.
exactly

put up any hard fight for it

The present government is a gov-

ernment of property interests and
prope~ty owners, men and women,
may be well satisfied with its work

clusion can be drawn. The idea has held l The working class woman has des-

interests are|
concerned, and they are not going to

will protect the interests of persons
instéad of property. It is along these
lines that the fight will be made.
These lines will be drawn clogser and
closer as the years pass by ‘and the
class lines in industry to which they
correspond become sharpened. This
is a lesson which the suffrage ad-
herents would do well to hesd.

men to establish a government that

- The line-up of the fight has now be-
come clear; on the one side is all the
force of one of the most corruptly class
ruled cities in the world The police
have been used remorselessly to terror-
ize and trample upon the rights of the
strikers. John §S. Sonsteby, attorney
for the garment workers' union reports
that' three hundred and seventy-five ar-
rests have been made to date, All save

THREE CHEERS FOR THE CAUSE

A Starvatign Strike
The garment worker’s strike in Chi-
cago has become one of those terrible
grinding struggles between the starving
workers, backed by the resources and the
solidarity of the Army of Labor. and

the consolidated capital of millinnaire
manufacturers. The question of suc-
cess has become simply a question of
which gets to the strikers first, star-
vation or the responses of their fellow-

CHICAGO'S COSSACKS-—-THE MOUNTED
POLICE

| workers. No one questions the justness
of their demands. Not even the most
brutal defender of the present system
has dared publicly to claim that the
miserable wages and inhuman hours en-

dured by those who make the clothing

one of these have resulted in either dis-
charges or delays. In this one case a
fine of a single dollar was imposed. Even
Chicago courts could find no evidence
that justified the police abuses.

On the other side the responses of the
workers have been great. The Chicago
Federation of Labor has voted to tax
its entire membership twenty-five cents
a week while the strike lasts, The,
electrical workers pledged a thousand
dollars a month during the strike. The
Typographical union loaned two thou-
sand dollars; other unions have re-
sponded as fully as their abilities would
oermit.

The Socialists have been deing valient
work: more than sixty thousand copies
of a “Special Strike Extra,” of the
Chicago Daily Socialist were sold upon
the streets by girls and women from the
ranks of the Socialist party and the
strikers. This brought in nearly five
thousand dollars for the strike fund.

It.is all very well for men in com-
fortable arm chairs to write about the
dignity of labor, but those who have

‘| had nothing but labor in their life have

an instinctive hankering for the dignity
of leisure.—Prof. Rauschenbusch.

All men are fools to wiser men, and
all men have been fools even to their
own knowledge; but only the wisest
of men know that they are fools in the
ever present and try to overcome their
folly.

BY JOSEPHINE BRANGWIN. |

’T opon you!
you! To let 3 chit of a|
if ssicl steal the scnens from |
vur big oak!™

Mrs. Grey
scolded ard chattered, |
striking with angry jerus|
her long plomy & )
against her round grey|

back.
Mr. Grey Squirre! sat on a limb of ;

the tree and said nothing. He had |
learned that the best way to get|
along with his wife was to let ber!
have her say and to speak only when!
occasion warranted. i
P'm ashamed of you,” went on Mrs. |
Squirrel; “you the hezd of a2 home, |
. the father of a iZily and think nol
mares about providing than that!™ and/|
she shot him a scornful glance,
“But, my dear, the ygir! was o lit-
tle,” Mr. Squirrel ventured an apol-|
ogy.
“And so are our children,” curntly
replicd his wife
“Her face was so thin,” sadly saidl
Mr. Gowirrel
“No thinser tkan ours will be if!
we have not the wherewithal to 61
our  stomachs.™
“Her shoes were all out at the toes
and she was lame”
“And 53 are all your excuses!”
shrilled M.s. Squifel and ir o« barst
of anger she sprang at her hushand,
scolding and chattering and chasing
him from bough to bough,
Mr. Squirrel being a sensible hus-
band, did not stup to talk back, but
beat hasty retreat to the farther
woods and was soon last to view.
Left to herself, Mrs. Crey Sqairrel
in a pertursed frame of mind, went
about her household duties, She sent
her chiidren Chippy and Bright-Eyes,
out to play; then washing her face
and brushing her soft grey hair, she
began work cn the nes that was to
shelter them through ihe long win-
ter. ¢
She whisked cut and in carrying soft
leaves and fibers, her thoughts keep-
ing time to the pat, pat, of her lit-
tle feet; she felt sorry, of course, for
the little girl, but what did she mean
by taking what rightfully belonged
to them? She had never heard that
girls nor boys nor ewen grown-ups lived
on acoms.

Even if they did, they were taking

Fie uponi .

“der heist and when

| vhen they used to go -nutting and

something which did not belong to
them, for the wise Creator who fnh-i
ioned the squirrel, gave

them tae|
forests for their home and so thel
it of the trees was theirs also:{
plainly, then, the argument was ail
on one side.

with her husband Though quick lo:
anger, Mrs. Squirrel possessed a ten-
the afternoon
sun began tu cast slant rays tErough!

became alarmed lest their common]
enemy—the Man with the Gun—had |
taken her husband’s life
Just as she was on the point of|
startmg out to look for him
Squirrel came hopping back.
Too pleasvd to see him to senld,
Mrs. Squirrel straightway went to
their winter's store of nuts and ie-}
lecting ove of the finest, gave it to
her hugband to dine from ;
When, after the meal, Mr. Squir
rel asked his wife to go with him
for a walk, she did not demur, but
made herself ready and telling the
children to keep am eye out for the
Man with the Gun, they hopped away.
Because of family cares it was not
often that Mrs Squirrel walked out
withs her husband and as they frisked
along it scemed quite like the olden
days; quite like the old courting days

making long journeys into the wocds.

Sometimes they made their way by
hopping from tree to tree, sometimes
they scampered along over the grass
of a cleared place and sometimes they
zigzagged on the top rail of a
stretch of fence.

But at last they came to a small
cleared spot in which stood a tiny
cabin. This tiny cabin was made of
logs. There was one small window
and one small door and the roof was
thatched with some sort of brown
grass, Back of the tiny cabin was
a tiny pig-sty,

Mr. Squirrel, closely followed by
his wife, ran nimbly up a large tree
and settled himself on one of the
huge limbs which extended cver the
sty.

Right away Mrs. Squirrel began
asking questions, %ut her husband
said “Hush” for the door of the little
cabin opened and out came a little
girl of about ten years, followed Ly
a small boy and the little girl was
lame, t

They came toward the sty and—Mrs.

in

Squirrel nearly tumbled off the limb

her surprise—hanging on
girl’s arm was a pail full of the very

trouble in the Grey Squirrel family.

She threw the acorns into the pen
and a plump, white pig canie out of
his nest of brown leaves and com-
menced eating.

“Mother says if the acorns hold out
till the pig is grown everything will
be all right with us,™ spoke the girl.

“Do you think we are robbing the

Squirrei| She-thought, to3, of the quarrel| squirrels? asked the boy.

“If the squirrels knew that mother
and you and I couldn’t have shoes
for. winter until the pig is fatted and

soid I am sure they would wart to]
jthe trees and he did nor coms, she|share the acoms with us”

“If T had a nice, furry coat like
the squirrels,” went on the boy, “I
wouldn’t mind being 2 little bit hun-
gry. I don’t mind it anyhow,” he
added quickly, “only it mast be nicer

{to be hungry in nice, warm clothes

than in old ragged ones,” he looked
down at his threadbare coat.

The -l drew close and laid her
arm lovingly around his neck.

“Dear Ilittle brother,” said she,
“maybe you will have a warm coat
when the pig is sold.”

“And you a pair of mittens?”
smiled the boy.

“Yes, if the acorns hold out.”

They reached over and patted the
pig. then went back to the little
cabin, '

With Mr. and Mrs. Squirrel, the
journey back was a quiet one, When
near their home Mr. Squirrel spoke:

“Shall we go round by the Lig oak
and get some acorns?”

“No,” replied his wife; “we have
enough and to spare.”

Next spring, when the two young
Grey Squirrels set out to build nests
of their own, thé mother Squirrel
gave them thir parting advice:

“My children, ycu are about to go

forth mnto a world which to you is{.

new and untried, a world which is
full of strange happ:nings.

“Watch out Tor t%2 man with the
gun. Be diligent and saving. Pro-
vide for your families, but bsware of
the s'n of greed.

YAnd remember that where there
is a willing heart, there is always a
way to help those worse off than your-
selves.”

i

Rather Discuncerting.

“Mamma,” said little Ethel, with a
discouraged look on her face, “I ain't
going to school any more.”

“Why, my dearie, what's the mat-
ter?” the mother gently inquired.

“’Cause it ain't no use at all. I can
never learr to spcll. The tecacher
keeps chinging the words on me all
the time.”

|
the |

|
i

acorns which had caused so muchi|

[

{

!

The Three Little Chestnuts

A Story for Little Folks.
econd Part.
OW after Satin Skin had
been quite eaten up by
the little daughter, all
was quiet in the nut pick-
er's cottage u~.il morn-
ing

Then the nut picker
rose and after breakfast,
loaded the canvas bag of
chestnuts on a wheelbarrow and
wheeled it to the railroad station.
Here he sold the chestnuts.to a man
who was buying nuts of many others
also,

The canvas bag stood in a dark
shed all day together with many
other bags of nuts until at night some
men loaded thetn all into a freight
car.

There was no rest any more for
Pointed Tip aud Round One. They
were jostled and shaken, poor things!
until it was no wonder even Round
One grew cross and Pointed Tip was
unbearable.

On to the great city of Chicago
they went, and were loaded and un-
loaded and carried on .men's backs
and were finally left over night down
in a dark cellar. It was bad enough,
[*can tell you.

But after a couple of days where
do you think Round One found him-
self?

In a little pan with about fifty
other chestnuts, with fine fresh air
blowing over him, but, oh! so hot be-
neath him. Round One certainly
squirmed and wondered how he could
ever get away.

Crowds of people were passing, so
many it made him gasp, for in the
woods he had never seen any man
but the nut-picker.

Sgon Round One heard the voice
of the man who had charge of the
chestnut stand, saying:

“Get anvay from there. You spoila
da trade. Nobedy seea da pan with
da hot chestnuts, Go on”

There was a very ragged man
standing quite close to the warm pan
of chestnuts and holding his hands
close to get them warm.

“Say, I guess you don’t know how
it feels to be cold and no! have no
moner to buy even a few hoy chest-
nuts. J been standing out in the
street wiere I got the war n air from
the autoniobiles when they went by.
But the yolice wou't let me stay
there. You don't need to be so mean
with your warm pan.”

Just then up came a boy with a
smart cap on his head with the let-
ters A. D. T. on the front of it

i “Hey. Mister, give me two cents'
worth of those hot chestnuts and
hurry up,” said the boy.

The chestnut man shoved a few
chestnuts from the pan into a little
hag, and with them went Round One,
quite bursting with the heat by this
time,

“Say, what does that guy want?”
said the boy as he turned away, and
saw the ragged man looking wistfully
at the pan.

“He says he's hungry and cold and
I 1e wanta chestnut, but he spoila my
irade and he gotta move on,” re-
plied the chestrut man.

The boy looked again at him, felt
of. his nice hot chestnuts and then
slowl- taking one chestnut out of
the bag put the bag in the hand of

ling.

a hand-out.”

One.
Tip we shall sce next time.

How Children Play in the City

=) ITH all -the
W i} meadows and woods that

| reach of a great
§ thousands of little chil-
_ eS| dren have no place to
DRSO Ml play but in the streets.
|z .| I York is perkaps
the worst of all the great cities in
the United States for the children,
In the crowded tenements there is
no room for iZe little ones to play
and as soon as they can even walk
mother has to send them out-oi-
doors. And out-of-doors in a city
does not mean front yards and grass
plots and shade trees. It means nar-
row streets and dirty, stony side-
walks, and unhealthy gutters at the
edge of the walks.

Mothers can’t afford the carfare to
send the little ones out where the
fields” are and besides they are too
small to go alone and she can't take
time to go with them.

Sometimes the children 80 up on
the roofs and climb out on the fire-
escapes to play and often they fall
off to the stone walk beneath. Every
summer, many children die that way.

But they do play, nevertheless, and
they make the best of things that
they find. The
olu games of Laseball and “Duck on
the Rock™ and though the police are
always ready to arrest them if any
little 'accident happens they pla-

the ragged man and started off whist-

The one chestnut he kept was little
Round One and as he munched the
warm morsel, he thought to himself:
“Well, anyway, I've got a good sup-
per ot home and he ain’t even got

So this was the end of little Round
And what became of Pointed

beautiful

there are even within easy
city,

boys play the good|Su

away and get what fun they can out
&f the whole thing.

The little foreign children in New
York change the names of American
games, but the old ones that we all
played when we were children are
there still. They have ever so many
kinds of tag, “iron tag,” cross tag,”
“crack tag,” “squat tag"—we know all
those, don't we, children?—apnd a
very funny kind of “touch tag” played -,
like this: .

In it the boy who is tagged has to
take hold of himselfi where he was
touched and, keeping that hold, catch
somebody else. For instance, sup-
#ose he was touched on the knee.
He must lay hold of that same spot
and still holding his knee try to over-
take and touch somebody else. Some-
times he has to clutch himself by the
back hair or try to hang on to his
own shoulder blade. If he has been
touched in two places he must try
to-get a hand on each. The problem
then is how to tag at all, since both
hands are occupied. He still has his
head and feet, however, with which
to execute attacks. 5

Of course, the boys have all sorts
of fighting games and at- night you
see them playing with “fire in the
street. They build little bonfires and
then, filling a can with burning rub-
bish, the:' go down the street swing-
ing it about their heads. I suppose
they are playing “Indian” beside the
“watch-fires.”

'I“he girls have their games, too,
which they must play in the streets,
Jumping rope, Hop Scotch under the
name of “Potsy” and many others.
The girls, too, like to play ball and
“Teacher” is a girl's game of ball. /

The leader, or “teacher,” takes 2
ball or bean-bag and throws it in turn
to the children lined up opposite her.
If a girl misses-she steps down one
place. If the “teacher” misses the
return throw she goes to the foot of
the class and the girl at the head be-
coqies teacher.

My Work

BY JAMES RUSSELL LOWET (.
Freedom hath’ yel o wek for me

to do;

So spake that 1iward voice which never
ye!

Spake {'ul.sely; when it urged the
spirit on -

To noble enterprise for country and
mankind.

All true whole men sncceed for what
is worth 5

ccess’ name, unless it be. the

thought,

The inward surety, to have carried

out
A noble purpose to a noble end.



Eaeme==)HE months came and
i My il went, and in the meantime
i I we pounded nuts and

'.; =y ) lived. ' It was a good year,
. ':"-,-' 1 remember, for nuts. We

’\.\\5’(‘1 used to il gourds with
if b i nuts and carry them to the

haa // i pounding places. We placed
them in depressions in the rock, and,
with a piece of rock in our hands, we
cracked them and ate them as we

. eracked.

It was the fall of the year when
Lop-Ear aud 1 returned from our long
adventure-journey, and the winter
that followed was mild, 1 made fre-
quent trips to the neighborhood of
my old home-tree, and frequently |
searched the whole territory that lay
between the blueberry swamp and
the mouth of the slough where Lop-
Ear and 1 had learned navigation,
but no clew could I get of the Swiit-
One, She had disappeared. And |
wanted her. ] was impelled by that
hunger which ] have mentioned, and
which, was akin to physical hunger,
albeit it came often upon me when
my stomach was full But all my
scarch was vain.

Life was not monotonous at the
caves, however, there was Red-Eye
to be considered. Lop-Ear and [
never knew a moment's peace except
when we were in our own little cave.
In spite of the enlargement of the en-
trance we had made, it was still a
‘tight squeeze for us to get in. And
though from time to time we con-
tinued to enlarge, it was still too small
for Red-Eye's monstrous body. But
he never stormed our cave again. He
had learned the lesson well, and he
carried on his neck a bulging lump
to show where I had hit him with the
rock. . This lump never went away,
and it was prominent enough to be

© seen at a distance, 1 often took great
delight in watching that evidence of
my handiwork; and sometimes, when
I was myself assuredly safe, the sight
of it caused me to laugh.

While the other TFolk would not
have come to our rescue had Red-Eye
proceeded to tear Lop-Ear and me to
pieces before their eyes, nevertheless
they sympathized with us, Possibly
it was not sympathy but the way they
expressed their hatred for Red-Eye;
at any rate they always warned us of
his aproach. Whether in the forest,
at the drinking-places, or in the open
space before the caves, they were al-
ways quick to warn us. Thus we had
the advantage of many eyes in our
feud with Red-Eye, the atavism.

Once he nearly got me. It was
early in the morning, and the Folk
were not up yet. The surprise was
complete. I was cut off from the way
up the cliff to my cave. Before I
knew it I had dashed into the double-
cave—the cave where Lop-Ear had
first eluded me long vears before, and
where old Saber-Tooth had come to
discomfiture when he pursued the two
Folk. By the time I had got through
the connecting passage between the
two caves, I discovered that Red-Eye

was not following me. The next mo-

ment he charged into the cave from
the outside. | slipped back through
the passage, and he charged out and
around and in upon me again. |
merely repeated my performance of
slipping through the passage.

He kept me there hali a day before
he gave up. After that, when Lop-
Ear and 1 were reasonably sure of
gaining the double-cave, we did not
retreat up the cliff to our own cave
when Red-Eye came upon the scene.
All we did was to keep an eye upon
rhim and see that he did not cut across
our line of retreat.

It was during this winter that Red-
Eye killed his latest wife with abuse
and repeated beatings. 1 have called
bim an atavism, but in this he was
worse than an atavism, for the males
of the lower animals do not maltreat
and murder their mates. In this I
tike it that Red-Eye, in spite of his
tremendous  atavistic tendenvcies, fore-
shadowed the coming of man, for
it is the males of the human specics
only that murder their mates.

As was to be expected, with the
doing away of one wife Red-Eye pro-
ceeded to get another. He decided
upon the Singing One. She was the
granddzughter of old Marrow-Bone,
and the daughter of the Hairless One.
She was a young thing, greatly given
to singing at the mouth of her cave
at twilight, and she had but recently
mated with Crooked-Leg. He was 2
quiet individual, molesting no one
and not given to bickering with his
fellows. He was smal!l and lean, and
not 5o active on his legs as the rest
of us.

Red-Eye never committed a more
outrageous deed. It was in the quiet
at the end of the day, when we began
to congregate in the open space be-
fore climbing into our caves: Sud-
denly the Singing One dashed up a
run-wav from a drinking piace pur-
sued by Red-Eye. She ran to her hus-
band. Poor little Crooked Leg was
terribly scared. But he was a hero.
He knew that death was upon him,
yet he did not run away. He stood up
and chattered, bristled and showed
his teeth.

Red-Eye roared with rage. It was
an offense to him that any of the
Folk should dare to withstand him.
His hand shot out and clutched
Crooked-Leg by the neck. The latter
sunk his teeth into Red-Eye's arm;
but the next moment, with a broken
neck, Crooked-Leg was floundering
and squirming on the ground. The
Singing One screeched and gibbered.
Red-Eye seized her by the hair and
dragged her toward his cave. He
handle! her roughly when the climb
began, and he dragged and hauled
her up into the cave.

We were very angry, insanely; vo-
ciferously angry. Beating our chests,
bristling, and gnashing our teeth. we
gathered courage in our rage.” We
felt the prod of gregarious instinct,
the drawing together as though jor
united action, the impulse toward co-
operation. In dim ways this need for
united action was impressed upon
us. But there was no way to achieve

it becanse there was no way to
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express it. We did not turn to, all
of us, and destroy Red-Eye, because
we lacked vocabulary. We were
vaguely thinking thoughts for which
there ‘were no thought-symbols.
These thought-symbols were yet to
be slowly and painfully invented.

We tried to put into sound the
viague thoughts that flitted like shad:
ows through our minds, The Hair-
less One began to chatter loudly. By
his noises he expressed anger against
Red-Eye and desire to hurt Red-Eye.
Thus far he got, and thus far we un-
derstood. But when he tried to ex-
press the co-operative impulse that
stirred within him, his noises became
gibberish. Then Big-Face, with brow
bristling and chest pounding, began to
chatter. One after another of us
joined in the orgy of rage, until even
old Marrow-Bone was mumbling and
sputtering with his cracked voice and
withered lips. Some one seized a
stick and began pounding a log. In
a moment he had struck a rythm. Un-
consciously, our yells and exclama-
tions kept time to this rythm. It had
a soothing effect upon us; and before
we knew it, our rage forgotten, we
were in the full swing of a hee-hee
council. »

These hee-hee councils splendidly
illustrate the consecutiveness and in-
consequentiality of the Folk. Here
were we, drawn together by mutual
rage and the impulse toward co-oper-
ation, led off into forgetfulness by the
singing of a rde rythm. We were
sociable and gregarivus and these
singing and laughing councils satis-
fied us. In ways the hee-hee council
was a foreshadowing of the councils
of primitive man, and of the great
national assemblies and international
conventions of latter-day man. But
we Folk of the Younger World lacked
speech, and whenever we were so
drawn together we made a babel ni
noise. Qut of this noise we would strike
a rythm This was the beginuing of
art.

There was nothing long-continued
about these rythms that we struck.
A rythm was soon lost, and pande-
monium reigned until we could find
the rythm again ar start a new one.
Sometimes half a2 dozen rythms would

be swinging simultaneously, each
irythm backed by a group that strove

ardently to drown out
rythms.

In the intervals of pandemonium,
cach chattered, cut up, -hooted,
screeched and danced, himself suf-
ficient unto himscli, filled with his
own ideas and volition§ to the ex-
clusion of all others, a veritable centre
of the universe. Then would come
{the rythm—a clapping of Liands; the
]bc:ning of a stick upon a log; the ex-
{ample of one that leaped with repeti-
itions; or the chanting of ons that
(uttered, explosively and regularly,
{with a wvoice that rose and fell
{“A-bang. a-bang! A-bang, a-bang!”
| One after another of the seli-centered
Folk would yield to it, and soon zll
iwould be dancing or chanting in
chorus. “Ha-ah, ha-ah, ha-ahah!” was
one of our favorite chorusrs, and an-

the other

I_ Gleanings From Many Fields

Who Are The Real Rulers

Under the title, “The Surrender of
New England,” Charles Edward Russell
in Hampton's, tells how the New IHaven
& Hartford has obtained control of all
transportation interests in the most pro-
fitable transportation territory in Amer-
ica, if not in the world.

In 1003 there were still three lines
operating between Boston and .\ch
York besides the water transportation.
At the same time trolley lines were
rapidly creating another network of

communication. 8 (
Today this entire vast business, sleam
rall, electric rall, and maritime is prac
tlehl in the ‘mailed fist of the New Iaven
ex what 18 controlled by the Boston &

But the Boston & Albany Is largely
controlled by the sams powers that own the
New Haven, and the two rouds have a
close tyaffic arrangement for thoir mutval
ad'

resented
JW&J"&?"J, ot whove
frans tion of eve congiderable kind
gripped by one small group of capital-
Ists and operated by them for their sole
benefit. " o . - e .
The process by ' which this situation
was reached throws an illuminating
light on trust methods. The aws of
~ the United States and of the states in
- which these roads operated very elab-
orately forbid auy consolidation of com-
peting lines. The New Haven & Hart-
_ ford, however, had gobbled up nearly
all the trolley lines against which there
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Whercupon the president of this road
went before the legislature and solemnly
promised that if that body would ad-
journ without taking hostile aciion, he
would obey the law. With a beautiful
faith in human nature the legislature
accepted his word. Whereupon he pro-
ceeded to gobble up everything that he
had not been able to get before. Among
other things that he gathered in at this
time was the Boston & Maine itself.
About this time the supreme court of
Mussachusetts discovered that the New
Haven was breaking the law and ordered
it to at once “divest itself of the vast
system of trolleys it had acquired.” The
New Haven prr.ceeded to “divest itself”
but handed the property in gquestion
over to a company organized for that
purpose which the New Haven con-
trolled. They then took the shares of
the Boston & Maine outside of the state
and sold sixtech million dollars wortix
of them to a Connecticut coal dealer
worth less than a wilifon dollars. This
took the case out of the jurisdiction
of the Massachusetts courts.  Then the
New Haven returned to the legislature
and asked for a special law making all
of its illegal acts legal. There was a
big fight and the resiilting exposure
made ‘mpossible the passing of the law
in qute the form they wanted and
therefcre they let it die in the legislatv-e.
~ In the> meantime Attorney-Genesal
Boozparte began a suit under the Sher-

| map anti-trust law. While this suit | 30

was still pending a new bill, suitable
legislature which practically
Boston & Maine consolidation. .Within
one week aftert;elﬁs merger b:‘l‘lehad
been signed by governor, na-
tional government very kindly dismissed
its suit and the consolidation had been
comyleted.

Meantime the capitalization of the

1creased capitalization, passenger rates
were increased and th: road is now
arguing in favor . of an increase of
freight rates.

Such is the raflroad bosiness as at pros-
:l‘: conducted I America by high finan.

™S .

But do not attack it, for by so doimg
you (mpair the stability of our securities
a d. dging from the r otest of
:he financiers, that must be a terrible thing

Do not attack It Quletly down Into
your pockets and dig up the Increased pss-
senger rates, in for commu-
tation tickets, freight rates, in-

is

H
Becanse that r duty as patient,
obedient, wll-tnlnodn:neﬂun citizens,

t some time, looking over a story like
this, you might care to repeat that one lit
tle question : -

Who are the real rulers of Americh?

Frederick C. Howe in the World's
Work has an argument for single tax
in municipal affairs. He claims that:

City-planning and the housing quéstion
are primarily land questions. The Cor-
mans baye ised this fact and tiey

wonderfu!

recoga
have bullt the most cities .0
times. So has

E

And so with mad antics, leaping,
recling and over-balancing, we danced
and sang in the sombre twilight of
the primeval world. And so it was
that our ragce against Red-Eye was
soothed away by art, and we screamed
the wild choruses of the hee-hee
counci! until the night warned vs of
its terrors, and we crept away to our
holes in che rocks, calling softly to
one another, while the stars came o1t
and darkness scttled down,

We were afraid only of the dark.
We had no germs of religion, no con-
ceptions of an unseen world., We
knew only the real world, and the
things we feared were the real things,
the concrete dangers, the flesh-and-
blood-animals that preyed. It was
they that made us afraid of the dark,

for darkness was the time of the
hunting animals. It was then that
they came out of their lairs and
pounced upon one from the dark

wherein they lurked invisible.

Posisibly it was out of this fear of
real denizens of the dark that the
fear of the unreal denizens was later
to develop and to culminate in a
whole and mighty unseen world. As
imagination grew it is likely that the
fear of death increased until the Folk
that were to come projected this fear
into the dark and peopled it with
spirits. I think the Fire-People had
already begun 1o be afraid of the
dark in this fashion; but the reasorns
we Folk had for breaking up ‘aur hee-
hee councils and fleeing to our holes
were old Saher-Tooth, the lions and
the jackals, the wild dogs and the
wolves, and all the hungry, meat-eat-
ing breeds

(To be continued.)

"HOW ONE MAN MADE GOOD

MARTHA EDGEXTON PLASSMAN

He was ticket agent at a railway sta-
tion in a remote mountain canyon. Not
a2 remarkable man in any way, you
would have said on first meeting him.
He was business-like and affable, and
well liked by the ranchers who brought
grain or hay to be shipped: came for
freight; or to hang around the office
@nd talk over various matters, in the
long hours between trains  Then some-
thing happened, slight in ftself, but des-
tined 1o revolutionizv that nehborhood

A Sodalist paper was read by the
agent, and it set him thiukmg

1 said he was not a remarkable mam
But he was remarkable in the guirk as-
sent he gave to the truths the paper
presented, and as he. himseli, saw the
b he did not rest content until oth.-s
red the glorious vision

(S

center.

appeal 10 every taste; leaflets of many
sizes; but red in color, and teachings;
and books—books oi dificrenmt charac-
ter; fiction and science, all were there

Saocialist jecturers began to stray into
the little town, helped to stir the dry
bones, and furmished a subject for com-
versation newer than either the crops or
the weather,

Fe introdeced the lecturers to their
audiences, somewhat hesitatingly to be
sure, as if he were unaccustomed to
public speaking, but his intraductions
were models of brevity more fluent
speakers might well follow.

In the course of time the books, leaf-
lets and periodicals he had loaned be-
gan 1o come back, and he was asked to
solve the difficulties that the readers had
discovered. Then anothsr pamphlet or
book found i1s way through the agent’s
little window, accompanied by the re-
mark: *1 dor't know that 1 guite un-
derstand it° myself; at least | cannot
exactly explain 'i! but here is #
thing that will tell yon all abomt it,”
and away went the reader with Socialist
Doc. No. 2, and confronted by cold
facts, with no chance to bolster up his
prejudices by argument, the truth spoke
for itself, soon calling for Doc. No. 3. -

When there wer: enough converted to

county ticket nomin.ted, but theve was
never any cessation of the stream of
literature that flowed through the agent’s
window, and the whole state felt its
effects. Later came a call, for subscrip-
tions to a Socialist daily paper. The
Agent's name for a long time led for
number secrred, and stood second at
the end of the competition.

While so prominent locally, having
been: the means of converting, or at
least awakeming nearly a whole county
this man was dependent on the good
will of J. J. Hill for his position and
never knew when he might be dis-
charged. To ' imperil one’s tieans
of qaining a Lvelihood requires ihe
highest type of courage, yet this man's

.| heroism is but one instance of the

spirit which animates Socialists every-
where, and will hasten the triémph of
their cause,

The tendency in the industrial world
is to crowd out the old, nay, <ven the

- { middle-aged, in order to make way for

the young. The pace in industry is hot
and fast. Those who can keep up with
nay, those who in their fever-

The little |

ion became a vigoreus nropaganda

BY RALPH KORNGOLD

(Continued from last week)

Later taking Serge to one side .he
said. ;i

“There is a love affair between her
and Hartleben. A strange thing this
love between ¢ sple who are doomed
to die.”

“Why is she doomed to die? She
looks healthy and rosy-cheeked?”

Petem shrugged his shoulders.

“Few of us live to be twenty-five
especially when we etart as voung as
Nikita.”

“It is fate,” thought Serge av he v
joined the ‘others and sat down on
the wooden bench beside Peter. He
felt. clammy, burdened down with
such unbearable oppression that the
proceedings which followed were like
a nightmare to him. There was a hot
disputation between the leader, whose
name Serge recalled to be Drozdowiez
and Hartleben about certain articles
appearing in the paper. Hartleben, it
seemed, had criticised some of the
leaders of the party and Drozdowicz
questioned the wisdom of such a
course. He claimed that the paper
should be used solely for propaganda.
After that Peter got up and spoke,
but Serge found it impossible to fol-
low his argument, aithough it was
quite simple. He was in a Tever:
his head ached and his pulses beat
Nikita's pert face he saw in a dozen
different angles of the room. At last
he heard his name called 2nd called
again. “Hey! what?” He got up with
a shudder. He saw Peter looking at
bim rather anxiously.

“Aren't you well, Serge. my child?”

“Yes, yes, quite well” .

Alexander Zagoskin in a2 high
pitched wvoice was reading the obliga-
tion to him. When he finished he
asked whether Serge wanted to join
the party Serge answered: “Yes”
There was nu oath required, they were
all free-thinkers, but Serge remem-
bered how Zagoskin read that be-
trayal of the secrets of the party or
of any one connected with 1t would
be pupished by death.

Then he signed his name to a paper.

The ceremony ended by every one
in the room warmly pressing his hand
and by Peter kissing him enthusi-
astically on both cheéecks

A hittle later they went out and
Serge was glad to breathe the fresh
night air again. When he came home
and pulled off his coat he was shak-
mg as with ague

“Brt you are sick,” cried Peter
darmed; “]1 am sure you are sick”

| 1uen he hustied his friend into bed,

f

the office window

was placed where 1t could be quickly | gave Serge to drink
available. There were all of the Social-

151 papers and magazines; something to

the cause, a local was formed, and al

In cubby holes. and on the shelf under {lit the littie alcobo! burner and pre-
Socialist literature | pared hot tea with lemon which he

Then he tucked
bim in 1enderly as a mother and
his face was drawn mnto an expression
of deep solicitude. Serge continned
to guake, but it was no. with agoe
nor with fear,

He fell aslecp, but waking up a lit-
tie whil
still burning, althoughk shaded by
newspapeys.  Peter was sitting by the
table, deeply immersed in study. All
at once he got up and walked 10
ward the bed. Serge closed lns eye-
lids and pretended to be sleeping.
Peter Jooked at him and stroked the
hair from his clammy forchead Thea
Serge opened up his eves,

“Peter,” he said looking into the
broad, honest face of his iriend, “it
will never, never happen.”

“What will ot happen, Sergiusko?
What will not lappen? You are
tired, my child, anJd sick. You must
have been éreaming.™

ks - -

Since ten o'clock Foma Simaeffl had
been walking up and down under the
arch of the old hrewery. “The whelp,”
ie thought, “the devil take him!”

Perbaps for the twenticth time he
took out his waich and by the light
of his cigarette saw that ft was twemy
minutes past ten.

“I'l stay until half past ten,” he

thought.
A minute later he heard steps ap-
proaching through the abandoned
front yard of the “rewery and re-
treated further into the shadow of the
arch. The steps came nearer and a
voice cailed “Simacff.” )

“Here I am,” said Simaeff; “I
thought you weren't coming.”

It was Serge.  Since ecight o'clock
he had been walking 1he streets, un-
decided what to do. At last almost
mechanicaily he had walkea toward
the abandoncd brewery.

MLet us go up,” said S7pachl.

He struck a match and led the
way up a brick staircase. On the
first landing he took from a corner
a bit of wax candle which he lit. When
they bad gone up another flight of
stairs they found themselves in a spa-
cious hall, totally empty except for
some rubbish scattered on the wooden
fle «r. The shadows like some spirits
o. the night disturbed in their hiding-
place danced fantastically over walls

and ceiling and seemed to have fled to|

the back part of the hall where the light
of the candle did not penetrate. They
went up another flight of stairs and

‘came to a small room in which there
were two chairs without a back and a |,

tahle with one leg missing.: Simaeff
placed the candle on the table, fasten-
ing it wi‘h a bit of wax, which he al-

lowed to drip off, and invited Serge to | th
than | be seated.

ceive you ir more com
ers,” he said, “but here we can meet
with perfect security, without danger
of being observed. One must be care-

ful; they have their secret agents as |

yu;mtondeehim?."

“Ves,” Serge said quickly. “I agree, |

¢
not to do so?

ter he saw the light was |

face, fitfully lit
yellowish light of the candle, t
an expression of great cunning

“Oh, Serge 'Sokoloff,” he
“Serge Sokoloff, to think that you
should want to treat me so, Shall I
tell you what you are thinking, Serge
Sokoloff? ~ You were thinking—I
need the money, I must have it; T
shall accept it and later on when they
want any information they can whistle
for it. Am I a good mind reader,
Serge Sokoloff? Is that what you
were thinking, or is it not?” . s

Serge bit his lip and remained- si-
lent.  Indeed such had been his
v aghts,

“How can I trust you now, Serges
I sha'l have to demand
some information from you, informa-
tion which will bind you to us be~
fore | can even give you a kopek.”

“l have no information to give,”
said Serge impatiently. He got up
and walked up and down the little
room

Simacff kept iollowing Serge with
his eyes, confident, self-possessed.

Then he pock out a pocket book
from his inside coat-pocket and be=
gan to count out bills slowly. They
were new bills and the stif paper
crackied between his fingers.

Two thousand roubles, two thous-
and one hundred; two thousand, one
bundred and fifty.”

Serge turned around and looked at
the money. The insane thought came
to him of throwing himself wpon
Simacff, throttling him with his fing-
ers and taking the money away from
him. But that of course was absurd
Simaeffl was a big man, no doubt far
stronger than he, and anyway—He :
grew a bit frightened about this sud-
den murderous impulse.

“Twenty-five hundred roubles”
said Simaeff, looking up from the
banknotes, on which he placed his
large hands. “It will pay your debts
hundsomely, and remember, .there is
more where this comes from—see,
how good I am,” he continued, “now
I am quite sure yon know something.
How am I sure?—I can teli by your
gait, hy your manner, by the expres-
sion on you: face. 1 could have you
thrust into jail and there, what with.
the tongs and ‘Morie Fedoroona' to
Lielp us we might gel the information
out of you ‘Marie Fedoroona' is a
greet persuader. But instead of doing
that ] am offering you money. This
15 because 1 think you may be use-
ful to us in the futore™

“1i you think to frighten me,” said
Serge ' menacingly, “I'll show you
tkat 1 am not afrad” ;

Simaeff saw that he had made a
wIOng move.

“1 did not intend to frighten yom,”
be said pacifyingly, “1 was merély
stattag ‘b~ facts. 1 might also state
that Y adcinoiselle De Veanx has told
me that unless your notes are paid to-
morrow she will present hemseli to
yovr uncle on the day after, and, Serge
Scekoloff, I'll see 10 it that she keeps
ber word” 4

s a trap! It's a trap!” shomed
Serge. “You have framed it up to-
gether, you and she!™ 3

Simaefi shrugged his shoulders.

“1 certainly did not compel you to
tiay cards, or to spend your money
foolishly.”

Again Serge strted walking up and
down. In spite of the nervous;
which possessed him now and then he
was . indolent by natere.  Since a boy
he had counted on his uncl.'s money
to -carry him through- lif¢ easy snd

his uncle Albert to know that b
would never forgive him and woul

immediately disinherit him. Had he
not threatened on u previous oc

to bequeath his money to charity
had he not been persuaded with
greatest dificulty to give Serge
more chance? Not only that, but
found himseli threatened with pri
and wirh torixr o, In spite of his!
words of a moment ago he was &0
what of a coward and extremely
ceptible to physical pain. He ki
enough of the methods of the Ru
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The whole Socialist world is fa-
miliar with the superb home of the
Belgian proletariat, the Maison du
Peuple of Brussels, inaugurated in
1900 and costing not less than two
hundred sixty thousand dollars, It is
the home of the Socialist Interna-
ticnal Bureau and, in a way, is the
“captal” of the international proletariat.

Like the other Maisons of the Bel-
gian proletariat, the Maison du Peu-
ple of Brussels is founded wpon the
co-operative system, the model of
which was created at Ghent by that
incomparable militant and organizer,
Edouard Anseele. It was built from
that portion of the profits which is
not returned to the members but
which have been gathered together into a
fund that enabled this vast edifice to
be erected on the Rue Joseph Stevens
Street, Brussels, a: well as the beau-
tiful Maison du Peuglss of Ghent, of
Liege and Jolimont.

The principle by which the head-
quarters of the unions in Germany
and in the Scandinavian countries
are built is different. These have
been constructed entirely from funds
voluntarily subscribed directly by the
unions. They, therefore, represent a
much greater sacrifice and a much
miore interesting manifestation of the
sirength of the organized and class
coascious proletariat. When we con-
froat the superb structure in Stock-
bolm, or the monumental Gewerks-
chaftsiccus at Berlin, we are conironted
with an especially significant mani-
festation of the wiil and initiative of
the workers, animated with the So-
cialist thought and, thanks *o this,

pable of accomplishing veritable
prodigies. :

For the Socialists of Latin coun-
tries and especially those of France
the spectacle is much more sigmificant,
since in Paris and in most of our
trade union centzrs the unions con-
tent themselves with buildings that
zre conceded to them and supported,
after having been so assigned by bour-
geois municipalities.  This is  troe
even “today, even when the bour-
geois officials brutally suppress these
subventions to the unions and some-
times even close the buildings. It
s, however, in France and Italy, m
these countries where the working class
generally expect £ ost the state and
where we see even the most anti-state
mmions aré not able to.live and support

.-

ot

. their secretarics. save by means of che

contributions of ‘2 bourgecis state, that
the proletariat, theoretically “syndical-

The German movement today is
the foremost in the world not only in
t:: numbe r‘of its members but in
t o ialist consciousness,
exceeding mﬁ'ﬁm this double point of
view even the old and powcrful Brit-
ish trade unions or those of the
United States. But this growth is
very  recent. - It has been accom-
plished with most startling rapidity
during the last ten years, and in 1900
the organizations were still weak and
cautious. They did not wish to risk
their yvery modest funds in an appar-
ently serious speculation. It was
then that Er. Arons consented to
take a first mortgage of one hundred
and  twenty-five thousand dollars
upon the building in course of con-
struction. With this money it was
possible for the unions to advance
the work of construction very rapidly
ané a financial society was formed
by the delegates from the principal
organizations which 18 now the nom-
inal owner of the building.

In 1902 iv srder to construct neces-
sary additions to the building, they

~

suc-[bathe in this house, but they alsoi

S0 iy
they educate,
feed, and feed well. By the side of

and | the beantiful restaurant hall which

for the unemployed was given ont.

While the great Cerman organiza-
tions surply all the mutual benefits
which characterize the English and
American ones, we sce this difference
that, in the former the idea of revolu-

tionary. thought, the teaching of the
example

of the great masters of mod-
ern ism is most strikingly man-
ifest. There is not a union office
where we do not see upon the walls
magnificent portraits of Marx, En-
gles, Licbknecht, Lasalle or Bebel
Frequently also we see that superb
composition filled with a revolution-
ary spirit, the Moarsellaise of Gustav
Dore.

The Typographical Union is es-
pecially strong. It includes . sixty
thousand members of whom eleven
thousand are in Berlin alone. . It
prides itself on the fact that it has
ninety per cent of the workers in
tiie trade.

The “mammoth” orgunization, the
all powerful metal workers union,
strongest in the whole empire has
six hundred thousand members. It
has built a trade union headquarters
of its own, finding even this vast

“governmentai” the
action of the unmioms of central Eu-

ist.” condemns as “

rope; because these act in agreement!
with the political party of their class,!

the Socialist party.

The two largest buildings that the
proletariat possesses at this moment
are undoubtedly the trade unions
beadquarters of Hamibwmrg and Ber
In. The headguarters at Hambarg
is the most monumental, with its su-
perb facade facing upon one of the
moast beantiful boulevards of Ham-
burg and its superb marble columns,
and its vast meeting hall which will

hold more than six thousand per-
sons.
That of Berlin is not so large. At

the most interest-
ing because it the seat of the
®éentral commiittee” or central or-
ganizzion of the German umions and
also of the International Trade Union
secretariat, who fills the same posi-
tion in the trade union world that the
Maisort ¢u Peuple of Brussels ocen-
pies in the Socialist political move-
ment -

The two mternationals, that of the
Socialists at Brussels and of the trade
unions at Berha work in close agree-
ment with 1 perfecy uaderstanding
and a2 common activity, something
which displeases conservatives like
Gompers and the “anarchists™ of
France. Th. relations between these
two great world-wide organizations
of the proletariat are very frequent

When the visitor arrives, walking
along the docks of the Spree before
this imposing edifice in Berlin, he is
immediately struck by its great mon-
umental appearance. A superb edi-
fice, five stories high, built in typical
German strle, extending along the
street for ons hundred fifty feet. with
minety-six windows in the front, one
looks through the windows into the
wvast hall of the restaurant ~n the
ground floor, and sees a property
which might render jealous the greatest
capitalist hotels—clean, beautiful, al-
most luxurious.

I have visited this superb home of
the Berlin proletariat from top to
bottom and examined it even in its
smallest details. 1 have given a short
sketch of this building to my French
‘comrades, but I wish to give a more
complete and exact, apd a more Lv-
ing description if possible to my
friends of the Coming Narwox. I
was the better able to appreciate this
establishment since 1 visited it in
company with the orincipal official
of +he building. Comrade Sassenbach.
general secretary and Socialist muri-
cipal counncilor of Berlin and also
with Comrade Beaumeister, the as-
sistant of Legien, the International
Trade Union secretary

This wonderful building co<t not
less than five hundred and twenty-five

the sane time it i

i

% v

{ obtained from the treasory of the
Imperial Insurance fund a new mort-
gage of 3175000 [t was a curious
fact thot this support should come
from the bureauncratic, militarist and
anti-socialistic empire of Germany to
the Socialist unions which dre con-
sidered as practically
the Seocialist party itself and which

name of Germans,” to recall

of his innumerable speeches.

Comrade Sassenbach explained this
by saying that the director of the
central -office of the insuranre fund
is a very fair man and very independ-
ent, who considered himself fully
within his legal rights in consenting
to this loan guaranteed by a first-
cliss mortgage. Perhaps he hoped
that he would thus, m 2 commercial
™ay, create a tie which would unite
the German unions to the capitalist
society and thus bring about “social
peace,” as we say in France, or a
sort of civic federation spirit as you
say in America

We do not know if this was his
somewhat Machiavellian  caleulation,
but if this was the idea of the poor
man he soon lost his illusions. Short-
ly after, having discovered that the

hoped for harmony between (apital-
ist society and the unions did not
exist, since some bitter, wvinlent
speeches were pronounced against

the government in a meeting held in
the great hall of the uvnion to whose
erection he had contributed, he de-
manded the immediate repayment of
the money that he had advanced. But
the Berlin unions were now strong
enough to do without their “bene-
factor” and they casily foynd another
mortgagor who advanced the money

Insurance fuad. Since 1903 more than

the
ditions’ to the building. y Vi
The ficst thing which. strikes the
eye of the foreign* visitor in this
house of the Berlin proletariat is the
incomparable taste, comfort and ele-
gance which reigns everywhere. On
the stairs, in the hallways and in the
innumerable offices the floor is cov-
ered with thick linoleum. The walls
are kept in perfect cleanliness.
There is a vast network of offices
in this building and everywhere one
hears th- rattle of the typewriter, and
everywhere the secrctaries of the or-
zanizations are seen working over the
vast files «rranged in innumerable
pigeon holes. Everywhere order and

identical with !

are supposed to be composed of “me-n:
without a country, unworthy of the;
the i

words of Emperor William II. in ons!

enabling them to repay the Imnerial

$140,000.00 have been expendeu by
erlin labor organizations in ad-

ipﬂses. The building that it is cor-
i structing will cost nearly $125,000.00.

I visited the offices of the “general
committee,” the central organization
jof the. German union movement. [t
| alone employs not lews than fifteen
. trade union officials, including the
central labor secretary of the empire,
Paul Umbreir.  The general secretary
who is at the <ame time the inter-
naticnal secretary, Carl Legien, has
his offices adjoining.

In Legien's office | noticed a beau-
i tiful bust of Dante. The general
isecretary of the German unions is
innt alone among the workers to show
literary and artistic tastes. In the
ofices of Sassembach, the principal
officiz! of the headquarters, 1 found
the superb fresco of Constantin
{ Meunier glorifving labor, and admir-

i
{

{able portraits by -Albert Durer, Rem-
. brandt and Holbein. The German
working class militants think as did
one of our greatest French writers
that the people also have “a right
(o the beautiful”

In the Gewerks:haftshaus there are
more than one hundred fifty employes
or trade wnion officials zll paid by
the labor organizations. There are
{not less than three thousand such
i officials in the German erupire.

But the trade ~union hradquarters
at Berlin, like all similar buildings
in the empire, is not alone a place of
meeting and a fortress of the labor
movement of the empire. It is also
a house of refuge for the laborer who
is seeking for work and who finds
himself with meager resources — an
asylum where he may always find
assistance.

The hotel of the Gewerkschaftshaus
of Berlin has not less than 250 beds.
These are supplied at various prices
from thirty piennigs (6 cents) in the
larger room where twenty beds are
placed side by side, up to fifteen cents
in the smaller rooms where there are
only two beds. .Evervwhere there
is the most perfect service. The linen
is changed every day on each bed.;
Every guest on arriving is first di-}
rected to the baths where he is sup~
plied with a shower and all modern
bathing appliances.  This is made ob-
ligatory as may be easily understood.
However, this obligation of u bath,
where traveling clothes may also be
left to be cleaned is entirely free from
those features so humiliating to the
proletariat in “philanthropic” works
of the capitalist, but on the contrary
the lodger here is a worker receiv-
ing services from other workers——his
brothers,

Still guided by our friends I ar-

building too confining for its pur-|.

T had noted as I entered, and where
3 meal is sold for from iifteen to
sixteen cents, thére is another more
modest hall where a meal is fur-
nished for six cents, plain, but nour-
ishing.

Everywhere intellectual nourish-
ment is supplied side by side with
‘material nourishment.

Most of the daily papers of the So-
cialist party and the sixty-five weekly
union organizations, some of which
have 2 very large circulation (that
of the metal workers reaches six
hundred thousand), are at the dis-
posal of the visitor. Besides these
there are books and pamphlets for
primary instruction. For the more
intellectual militant here a higher ed-
ucation is carried on by the party.
This includes lectures on politics,
economics, historv and legal philos-
ophy, all filled with the spirit of
Marx and Engels.

Thus this magnificent building in-
carnates the spirit of the German la-
bor movement. It ministers to all
the wants of the workers, enters into
their life in every direction and af-
fords a center for every activity.

’
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SELECTED BY WM. MAILLY

THE SOCIAL BACKGROUND OF
LITERATURE.

From Ralph Waldo Emerson’s Essay
on Shakespeare, The Poet.

It is easy to see that what is best
written or done by genius in the world,
was no man's work, but came by wide
social labor, when a thousand wrought
like one, sharing the same impulse. Our
English Bible is a wonderful speciinen
of the strength and music of ithe 'Eng-
lish language. But it was not made by
one man, or at one time; but centuries
and churches brought it to perfection.
There never was a time when there was
not some translation existing. The Lit-
urgy, admired for its energy and pachos,
is ¢n anthology of the piety of ages and
natics s, a translation of the prayers and
forms of the Catholic chuarch—these
collectes’ too, in long periods, from the
prayets and meditations of every saint
and sacrea writer all over the world
Grotius makes the like remark in respect
to the Lord’s Prayer, that the single
clauses of which it is composed were al-
ready in use in the time of Christ, in
the Rabbinical forms. He picked out
the grains of gold

The nervous language of the Common
Law, the impressive forms of cur courts
and the precision and substantial truth
of our legal distinctions, are the con-
tribution of all t} ¢ sharp-sighted, strong-
minded men win. bhave lived in the
cotintries where these laws govern. Tke
translation of Plutarch gets its excel-
lence from being translation on transla-
tion. There never was a time when there
was none. All the truly idiomatic and
national phrases are keptr, and all the
others successively picked and thrown

away.
Something like the same process had
gone on, long before, with the originals

The world takes liber-
ties with world-books. Vedas, Aecsop’s
Fables, Pilpay, Arabian Nights, Cid.
Iliad, Robin Hood, Scottish Minstrelsy,
are not the work of single mén. In the
composition of such works the time
thinks, the market thinks, the mason, the
carpenter; the merchant, the farmer, the
fop, all think for us

Every book supplies its time with one

of these books.

. rood word; every municipal law, every

nade, every folly of the day; and the
generic catholic genius who is not afrzid
or asuamed to owe his orginality to the
originality of all, stands with the next
age as the recorder and embodiment of
his own.

There are some men, who, living with
the one object of enriching themselves,
no matter by what means, and being
perfectly conscious of the baseness and
rascality of the means which they will
use every day towards this =nd, affect—
nevertheless—even to themselves—1
high tone of moral rectitude and shake
theis heads and sigh over the depravity
of the world. Some of the greatest
scoundrels that ever walked this earth,
or rather, for walking implies at least
an erect position and the bearing of a
man—that ever crawled and crept
through life by its d:"est and narrow-
est ways, will gravely set down in
diaries the events of every day and keep
a regular debtor and creaitor account
with heaven which shall always show a
floating balance in their own favor.
Whether this is a gratuitous (the only
gratuitous) part of the falsehood and
trickery of such men’s lives, or whether
they really hope to cheat heaven itself
and lay up treasure in the next world
by the same process which has esabled
them to lay up treasure in this—not to
question how it is, so it is. And doubt-
less  such bookkecpers (like certain
autobiographies which have enlightened
the world) cannot fail to prove service-
able in the one respect of sparing ths
recording Angel some time and labor.—
Chas. Dickens.

i ————

The true patnnt has discovered that
industry, sobriety and prudence, and in-
veative genius lift a nati~> to a certain
height, wuen vavier e jfaw of compe-
tition it begins ru luse all it has gained,
and to return to the old slavery and
suffering. He has discovered that neither
religion, priests, no' guds can stop this
process; that it belongs to this system
itseli. So the question of questions has
become for the thinker this: “Can the
system itself be changed and civilization

be preserved?--Dawbarn.

{ thin,

- JAMES OPPENHEI
Aathor of Dr. Rast and W

(Exclusive Service the Survey Press Bureaa)

Christmas was in the air.  The
frosty, starry night turned golden in
the city avenues. Up and down the
pavement the crowds swept, laugh-
ing. talking, jostling—cheeks rut!dy
with the weuther, eyes sparkling
with the lights. As they moved,
there unrolled beside them the end-
less film &f bsilliant shop windows,
crammed with riches and through the
swinging doors ¢ddies of people were
sucked in and ojected. At the curb
the toy peddlers shouted, the chest-
nut stands sent up their smoke. It
seemed as if the millions of the city
had poured out to mingie in a street
festival of joy and brotherhood. Peo-
ple laughed at one another, a wine
of good humor drenthed the air, It
was as 'if on this night hate and
strife and greed had been sloughed
off, as if the race said: “Come, let
us be happy with one another. We
are all here together. Let us meet
and mingle in joy and good will and
peace!”

It was the Night of the Children,
Far through the sleeping city the
million children were in their beds
and it was for them that these people
met. For their children they wers
sweeping the shops, that Chrisimas
morning might dawn with the can-
dles of the pine, and hanging bulgy
stocking and the mysterious new toys.
And it was the thought of the chil-
dren, possibly, that made these men
and women so light-footed, so bub-
blingly joyous, so innocently happy.
It made children of them and they
mingled with each other, like laugh-
ing, rollicking boys and girls.

There was one vast department
store, nearly a block square and six
stories high, which sucked in wvast
masses of the crowd. Pendant from
its ceilings hung white moons of
light, and under these a density of
humanity slowly swirled about the
sparkling laden counters. The air
was over-warm with breathing, and
tingled with the excitement of shuff-
ling shoes, rattle of packages, and a
live hum of talk and exclamations.
The place was electric with the push
of many wills, the clash of desires,
the impeded hurry, the drawing uear
of closing time. Ten-thirty had come
and gone, arJ yet the crowd was un-
satisfied; it wungered and strained and
clamored and struggled to get its fill.

One counter especially was be-
seiged. At this was sold little five-

a week. Clothes and extra came
close to $200. In this way she spent
all her wages—toiled from 8 a. m. to
6:15 p. m,, and on Saturdays till 9:30.
Strength does not come on coffee
and rolls, nor on nine and a -half
hours of standing indoors, nor on
lack of pleasure ands mental growth
Mamie grew sickly, wrinkled, weaker
day by day; she was afflicted with
violent headaches, and at seventeen
she was already a sapped and aged
woman, unfit for marriage and child-
bearing and housework, with no fu-
ture but incessant toil, and no sav-
ings against sickness or old age.

This was bad envugh. But then
the holiday rush began. The store
was kept open until 11:30 at night.
Mamie grew feverish, had dizzy
spells, was too sick to ea.. Her con-
dition grew worse each day and now
on ‘this last day she had come to
work at 8 in the morning feeling that
she could not endure a half hour of
standing up nor the crowds, nor the
noise, nor the bad air. That day was
a wild, slow toriure, measured by min-
utes, endless and pitiless. On. and on
it went, on up to mnoon, on from
12:45 to 6, on from 6:30 to this very
minute.

“This snow? - How much?  See
here, where's my change? Do you
think I can wait all night? Say, I'll
tell the floorwalker. Yes, wrap me
up six, in two packages please. Isn't
there any one else waiting at this
counter?

Sunburst after sunburst of faces,
sea-roar of talking, dazzling lights,
confusion, bustle, noise, hands flying,
lips moving, snd this would go for
another hour and a half, )

A man pushed his way through
the crowd. “See nere, kid,” he cried.
“You do me up wen of these—quick.”

Mamie leaned forward on the coun-
ter and smiled dimly,

“Ten? Ten?”

“Can't you hear?

“Ten? Ten what?”

She leaned further forward, she
sighed, she slipped and her arms and
face and hair and thin bosom all
slouched among the packages on the
counter, g

Cries went up: “She's fainted!
Something’s the matter! Get wa-
ter! Help her upt”

The crowd jammed; the floorwalk-
er broke his way through muttering.

“Mamie down? Thunder! And

Eight-ninc-ten.”

cent packages of “snow” for Christ-4 just now when we can’t replace her!

mas trees. Behind this counter stood
Mamie Riggs, seventeen years ald,
emaciated, blaodless, her tace
pale »nd drawn and wrinkled, her
eyes blood-shot, her lips trembling,
As she made out checks, and received
and made change, and handled the
envelopes her hands visibly. shook
Faces crowded near her, leaned close,

farms lifted, fingers jerked near her

eyes,

“This snow?”

“Yes, ma'am.'

“How much?"

“Five cents.”

“Only ONE for five?”

“Only one.”

“How much in a package

“T don't know, ma'am.”

“Don’t know!"

At least five voices interrupted:

“See here, 1.want a balf dozen of
these.” Where's my change?” “I
can't wait all night!" Isn’t there any
one to wait on me?” “Say, I'll speak
to the Joorwalker if I don’t get prop-
er aitention!™

Mamie answered as best she could.

“Just a mints! You said Five?
Six? Change hasn’t come, I can't help
it, ma'am. Yes, it's five a package!
Snow! Yes! I'll wait on you in a
minute!”

She spoke evenly in a monotone.
But she was doing her work mechan
icilly. In fact, Mamie wasn’t “all
there” Her fingers, her lips kept
working, but the real Mamie seemed
in a trance. Sunburst after sunburst
of faces shot the air before her, a
loud seanoise of voices swept her
b(ain, and she felt deathly sick., Every
bone in her body ached. It seemed
as if her feet had broken and were
bleeding. She was horribly nauscated
and dizzy. She felt as if she were
going to faint. By sheer force of
grit she clung to the counter, she
kept upright, she moved, talked and
worked. On and on it went, minute
by minute, and still the faces crowded
and the voices rang out, the packages
had to be delivered, the change made,
the checks written out.

Afterwards it seemed to her, that
her whole year had been rushing
toward this Christmas climax. Most
of that year she had worked in a
cheaper store—worked nine and a
half hours a day for $2.62 1-2 a week.
As this was.not enough to live on
she had boarded  with an aunt in
Hoboken, paying her $1.15 a week.
But it took her an hous and a quarter
i» get to work and she rose early
before dawn. to get to her counter at
8 sharp. = Carfzre cost her  $1.26,
which, with the board, left her twen-
ty cent. a week. No recteation, w0
fresh ait . And every few nights she
was up till midnight laundering her
cloth>s, that she might bs neat ap-
pearing, This work, she felt was
killing her—so she left it and took a
position in the larger store for $4.00
a week, KE
ant she hol to figure close. She
slept nearby in a ity dormitory
for six cents a rlig!l:fh‘zgh(.eI went with-
out breakfast; Junch and supper con-
sisted of coffee and rolls for ten cems
each, laundry was twenty one cents

\
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Why the devil couldn't the girl stick
it out?”

Mext morning the nurse in the hos-
pital wished her a merry Christmas.

She looked up vacantly and went
off in a delirium, crying shrilly:

“It’s five cent: a package, ma'a'n!
Just 3 minute! Yes, snow—snow jor
Christmas trees.”

At the same moment over the wide-
spread city, the litt!e children hopped
out of bed and ran in their nighties
to the paclor. There flamed the can-
dles of the pines, there hung the bulgy
stockings, there lay the aysterious
packages. Little eyes glistened with
awe and wonder, women and men’
were blinded with happy tears, and
the Christmas bells pealed love and
brotherhood tkrough the tingling
dawn, d

And one woman said to another!

“The jam was awful last night, I
thought I'd never get home. And
the service in the stores was insuf-
ferable.”

Asked the other: “Why didn’t you
shop earlier in the month?

“Why? Oh, you know how it is!"

Way up at the northern extremity
of the Lake of the Woods in Ontario
at a point where this lake empties
into Winnipeg river, lies the town of
Kenora. This town, formerly known
as Rat Portage, is only one of many
Canadian towns that are awakening
to the tremendous possibilities attain-
able through public. ownership of
great water powers, In 1906 Kenora
obtained possession of the water
power at its doors and established
a municipal electric plant at an ex-
pense of nearly six hundred thousand
dollars. It is now able to supply power
at the rate of ten dollars per horse
power per year and is so supplying i1 to
a large number of private industries
In addition the citizens secure elec-
trical scrvices for heating and cooking
as well as lighting at rates v-hich
have made available comforts  and -
luxuries such as are usually obtain-
able only by the rich in the great

Vi

cities.

Your Republic ‘will be as fearfully
plundered and laid waste by the Bar-
barians in the twenticth century as the
Roman empire was in the fiflh, with
this difference, that the Huns:and Van-
dals who ravaged the Roman empire
came from without, and that. your
Huns and Vandals will have.been en-
gendered within your own country and
by your owu institutions.-~Macaukay’s
Prophecy. :

.

There must be for-human- affairs an
order which s best. That order is by no
means always the existing one, else why
should we all desire change in the lat-
ter? But it is the order which oughr
to exist for the greatest happiness of
the human race. God knows it and de
sires its adoption.” Tt is for man to dis-
cover and establish it—Prof. DeLavel-

True democracy u:haT-‘nch enables
one to address a -ine withsut embar
rasment or 4 beesar withort condescen -

sion—Rev. Dr. Estey




‘and it is no joke to have to fling

on the American screen three thous-
and miles away, clearly and convincingly
the giant labor waves which are breaking
‘against the last citadels of capitalism.
.AT!uFlnuintheSky.

. Away down there in the Welsh pits
there is a flare in the sky. As you
lock, flames tawny and orange and
crimson shoot towards the zenith.
There are masses of people struggling,
men standing on tubs or chairs spur-
ring on their audiences who are mad
with frenzy. Here you see the chil-
dren running in and out of the crowds—
from over there comes the scream
of a woman. On every face is written
the determination to do #nd if neces-
sary—die. And all that determination
will be needed before the end of the
struggle. Far away there in the back-
ground are the black helmets of the
guardians of law and order, whilst b»-
yond, on the horizon, there is a gleam
of red, where the soldiers are cven now
being held ready to launch at the throats
of their brothers. Mr. Winston Church-
ill has decided that the Hussars are nec-
esary to ctush the strikers, and-a large
body has been sent up from Cardiff,
whilst London is being called upon
for further police reinforcements.

With Bayonet and Bullet.

When the soldiers get to work with
their swords and rifies it is not ingpro-
bable that the Rhondda Valley will be
turned into a bloody blattlefield.

Already there have been repeated ba-
ton charges, 118 men ander the control
of the Chief Constable of Giamorgan-
shire in particular making one desper-
ate effort agamnst a strongly entrenched
force of some thousands of miners.
The hospitals are being filled vp.

The men are giving a good account
of themselves. They have shattered
into a nice tangle of broken wire, glass
and machinery the great power house
of the Cambrian Combine, though the
manager with his satellites are working
day and night inside with whatever
machines are still working to keep pits
ventilated and free from water. The
hortes widerneath are dying by hun-
dreds for want of air, whilst the own-
ers declare that if the water is allowed
to get into certain seanis it wili never
pay them to open those particular pits
again, This is probably a lie. Tt is
their trade. ‘

“Taking Over” the Means of Life.

ed at the miners there will be re-
sults which may affect the whole course
of the next general election, and it may

M. P. has sent a wire to say that he
will be ashamed to represent the consti-
tuency unless the men stand by their
leader. ;
The Old Guard Dies Hard.

Underneath all thic flusterbation there
are battling for supremacy two sets—
two types of men. On the one hand
are the old gang—or the “old guard”
as they prefer to call themselves—men
like Abrazham (Mabon), Richards, pres-
ident of the South Wales Miners’ Fed-
eration, and other M. Ps. who stand
for the old-fashioned trades unionism
and who wish to have a foot in both
camps, whilst on the.other dre men of
the type of C. B. Stanton, the miners’
agent who is the mainspring of the pres-
ent rising, which is practically a Social-
ist defiance of old fashioned trade
union methods and is the beginning of
the cleavage between the old and the
new types of trades union leaders.
Men of the type of “Mabon,” who
at one time was virtually dictator of
the Welch miners, but whose star is
setting, regard the trade unions largely
as benefit institutions, as a mild form
of political junketing, and view with
abhorrance the theory of the “class
struggle” Naturally they are the be-
loved of the employers, though they sit
in Parliament as labor members.
Stanton I know personally, He is
a familiar figure at labor party con-
ferences, but never occupied the lime-
light as ke does today. He is a man
with a classic head set on enormously
broad shoulders, has plenty of fire which
is tempered by a natural dignity, anc is
ait out and out Socialist with oratori-
cal powers beyond the ordinary. The
sketch insct is taken from life.
The Miners' Federation steod outside
the ranks of the national labor party
until in the ballot taken in 1908 they de-
cided by an overwhelming majority to
come within its ranks. At that time
they had about a dozen representatives
sitting in parliament.
The government ba. called a confer-
ence to which the miners' representa-
tives are being invited, with a view to
settling the maatter. But if they settle
it today is will break out again tomor-
row, for the nominal cause of the strike,
viz: ‘A claim for a higher rate for
getting at “abnormal” coal is only the
spark that set fire to the train. Noth-
g can ultimately stave off the final set-
tement. "
A general clection in the spring here

Now if you will look again at th:;
screen, you will see dense muasses of;
men engaged in “taking over the means
of life” The first time it has been|
Jone systematically in  this country.
hey are rushing the shops of the|
pelty bourgeoise,—~the people vou know |
who have nci*her minds nor souls—
only stomachs—they have already “taken
over” some £20000 worth of stuff to
help them in their strugzle, and I have
no hesitati~ in saying that this glim-
mering of consciousness that “private”
property must not be allowed to exist

" when men are dying thrcagh the Iack
of food and clothing—is the most sig-
nificant happening in the development
of the British workman’s consciousness
for muny years. It marks a new era.
A wire has just been handed to me
saying that the North Lancashires and
the Lancashire Fusiliers are also being

“held in readiness. If these redcoats are

is pot impossible if the present confer-
ence between the liberal and tory par-
ties comes to nothing, The labor party
is girding up its loins for the inevitable
struggle, though I Tear at the moment
it is none too well eguipped with the
sinews of war. However the great
Welch struggle may change the face
of the political map. Those masses of
Celts are learning their lesson, learning
it with blood and tears—the supreme
lesson of the need for independent
labor representat.on.
The Writing on the Wail

That the boilermakers are also learn-
ing the same lessor .is shown by the
result of the third ballot on the gues-
tion of accepting the employers’ terms,
which included anes for illegal strike
by 15,000 ngainst 1> 5,000 votes for ac-
ceptance, the figurvs having risen from
1,319 a fortnight ago to 9,013.

The writing on the wall,

THE ROLL CALL OF NATIONS

IX. Hungary ‘

The reports by the various
portics at the International Boocia.lst Oon-

information on
mu oconstitute o mine ‘o'l ”‘ P

‘together at any one time beforc.
S 5. m’o’u )l:n‘on :ﬂl rmu each
-ﬂomo{oﬁc-’ heso reports.
“are cut out and pasted in o
X result will de @ refererce toor)
- tow Internat.onal t movemont
fof value to any library.

" %he period since the Internatinnal
'ﬁou'alistwﬁ s at Stuttgart has been

" one of bitter trial and hard struggle
for the Hungarian Socialists. The
great Socialist agitation which preceeded
this period had brought about the down-
fall of the liberal regime which had
“lasted for forty years. The new cabi-
net took office or. the progiam of univer-

again it a flourishing agricultural move-
ment. Those Hungarian workers who
had not emigrated, but who still worked
in the fiel 's were dragging out a miser-
able existencs with long hours and wages
of less than twenty-five cents a day.
When in 1005 a partial right to orgon-
ize was granted by the previous min-
istry, the agricultural unions grew with
such rapidity that by March, 1907, there
were 532 grouy.3 with 48,61 members.
A ministerial de-ree was now issued
dissolving existing groups and punish-
ing severely those who attempted to
organize new ones. During the first
summer of the new arrangement no less
than five thousand agricultural workers
were imprisoned for the crime of ask-
ing during the harvest time an increase
in wages of from one to two cents a
day. -A single magistrate dealt out 36,-
000 days punishment to the mowers of
one district who refused during the
harvest time to toil from early morning
to late evening at a starving wage.
Under these circumstances the party
decided to make its program “potec-
tion against reaction and fight for-fiberty

ernment grew steadily worse. In No-
vember, 1007, a decree was issued em-

powering magistrates, who are the mast

{ brutal of Hungarian officials, to at

any time enter the meetings of a labor

.or“ninﬁ@,ukepanhiucﬁxuw
and ‘examine its books. !
| In the same year the organization of |

| This strike was general throughout all

of election.” The brutality of the gov-|paper

was on er 10, 1907.
Hungary Even the government esti-
mated that 184,000 men took part. The
year 1008 was filled with strike demon-
strations. In every instance these were
carried on with greatest order with no
ac.s of violence or damage to property.
Nevertheless, the police attacked the
marching columns with such ferocity
that even a ministerial paper declared
that, “we do not think that even in
gigantic Russia one could find such a
wild, drunken herd of cossacks capable
of committing acts of such brutality.”
At the close of the year the attack of
the government was extended to in-
dustrial unions and the metal workers
union was suppressed. This act was re-
plied to with another one day universal
strike. Although no preparation was
made for this action, 62,000 industriai
workers obeyed the strike order.
Finally the government announced its
electoral program and this was seen to
be even worse than had been anticipated.
According to the proposed law members
of the capitalist class were to have
three votes, some others two votes, a
portion of the workingmen one vote
and those who could not read and write
one tenth of a vote, with no secret
ballot for any class. This law has not
yet been passed. On December the 6th,
1908 a special congress of the party
declared that upon its passage a univer-
sal. general strike would be ordered.
The Hungarian press consists of one
daily, one paper published three times
a week, one bi-weekly and six weeklies
and two monthlies. These papers are
constantly prosecuted by the govern-
ment but have been able to maintain an
existence and to grow in power contin-
uously.
+ Since the law does not permit the
formation of political organizations, the
Socialist party is compelled to adopt
a clumsy method of reaching its mem-
bers. This method consists in utilizing
the trade unions which still remain. By
this means dues have been collected
much the same as in. other coontries;
but it is impossible to give any statistics
as to the exact membership further than
that there are 66 trade vnions, six dis-
trict organizations and sbout 228 loca?
organizations thar maintain an affiliation
vith the party.
An active work of education has been
carried on with iecture circles organized
throughout the country. 492 such lec-
tures were given during the six winter
months of last year.
In spite of persecution
law forbidding the orga of the
youth, there is a strong young people’s
organization, which publishes a paper
with a circulation of two thousand. At
a recent conference of the young peo-
ple there were thirty-seven delegales
present from twelve towns.
Active agitation has been carried on
in_municipal matters ard as’'a resaolt
of this agitation a munjcipal bakery was
established at Budapest. In the larger
cities the conditions of suffrage are
such that the Sacialisis cannot pagiect”
pate. T sbme of the small
they have been more succe:
at the present time there are 96 Socialist
officials in 15 mumcipalities,

2 direct

and

BY ANGELICA BALABANOFF
The Story of thé Red #rovince

The eleventh Italian Socialist con-
gress came and went without fulfilling
the hopes and wishes of the bourgeois
press and the capitalist class. The So-
cialist party is not dead as”had beewn
‘hoped for and prophesied by its enemies.
The purty lives, is in the strength of
n.talurity and promises to live for a long
time yet.

Strange as it may seem to those who
do not know the inner life of
the Italian Socialist movement the
party, after having lived and worked
with great effectiveness for more than
twenty years, has still to justify its ex-
istence. It is buried regularly on the
eve of each congress, not only by its
adversaries, but by some of the mem-
Yers of the party.

‘There are very few parties whose
characisr is so difficult to understand |
as that of the Italian Socialist party,
especially for a non-resident of Italy,
who does not know thoroughly the
story of its origin and later develpp- |
ment

The papers of the world have already |
told that at the last Italian Socialist
congress the reformist iesolution was
carried with 13,000 votes, and that the

triumphs alone to pro-
letarian votes, but those of various so-
cial elements. The mystical gave their

votes to thos. whose program and
propaganda was in defense of the weak
and exploited.

The activity of the Socialist members
of parliament could not be inspired by
the principles of the class struggle
when their electors came from so many
different classes. They did their best
to do their duty toward those who had
elected them, but their action could be
only a legisiative one. They sought
largely tc improve the condition of
those who depered upon the state, of
employcs of the postal service, ete.

These classes do not aim at the abo-
lition of private property, and there-
fore their representatives did not aim
at it. The members of parliament were,
therefore, obliged to confine themselves
almost entirely to reforms, -and those
who opposed these tactics soon came to
call them reformists. They did not pro-
test against thie” designation. They
wanted to distinguish themselves from
the anarchists and syndicalists who, rev-
olutionary in theory, ~re most opportu-
tunistic in action.

The anarchists have had no commection
with the party since 1892, nor the syn-
dicalists since 1908, but their deleterious
influence has not yet vanished. Having
accustomed the working <lass to dema-

party organ, Aven’’ will continue under |

gogical speerhes, threatening acts they

(o8 s o o«

I

H

-
} while the other |
Want Seves- |
tion and nct reforms. S |
Such replies might well ead 1o the con-
cloa s that there are o

TmEniary actiod

» Soclalists, in g

The hostility of the goverament to- |
gether with a financial crisis has given |
the union movement a se¢t back so that
vhe report for 1000 shows a decrease |
in the number of members. The trade !
union movement reached its greatest
height in 1007 with 130000 members,
in 1008 this declined to 102,000 members
and in 1000 to 85000 = At the present
time there is a recovery from the crists
and also a relaxation of government
persecution and the tmions are rapidly
regaining the strength lost

There is a co-operative movement
with considerable strength.

Osborne’s Decision

The influence of the Osborne de
cision ir England, under the provis-
ions.'of which it is iliegal for labor
unions to use ‘their funds for politi
cal purposes, according to a late re-
port of the head office of the labor
party, kns spread from the railway
employes’ uninn, against whom the
decision was  firs' granted, until 1t
now esmbraces. more than a dozen
other organizations of labor in the
kingdom, and effects no less than
twenty members of parliament. With
the Osborne judgment as a precedent.
all kinds o1 petty magistrates have is-
sued injunctions g.lore, practically
abolishing the possibility of political
activity on the part of any trade body.

A vigorous and effective campaign
has been carried on throughout the
country for the purpose of turning
the people against the judgment, and
thousands of copies of a leaflet pre-
parad for the purpose have been dis-
tributed, explaining th¢ situation, and
appealing to the peopie to vote for the
reversal of tle decision. Ii the de-
cision were svstained it would neces-
sitate a complete change in the tac-
tics of the British labor forces.

© “The thieves stole almost everything
but the elephant” Last line of a news-
paper account of a gang of robbers

i

the Marxiin senmse. in 1|
most elementary prnncipl
teaches that th

ward which all Socialis
cannot be attained withour
forms which
tion for the

e

since the |
Marxism |

tion, to-

sosal re-|
y candi- |
development of class oun- |

throwing the capitalist society, Neither |
s it possible propelly to call oneself a )
Socialist uvniess one aims at the revo-!
farmation of society.

lutionary trans
Reform and revolution are not con- |
trasting terms. The reverse is troe—they |
are parts of one movemeut. Yet in!
Italy these terms are often used as inj
a comtradictory sense when apolied to |
Socialist work and propaganda. To un-|
derstand the Italian Socialist movement
we must know how fhis distinction arose
and how it came to be a part of the
Itatian psychology.

This distinction did nc. exi.t at the
berinning of the Italian m w.meat, for
in the beginning the Socialist party was
based upon the Marxian position. The
tactics as originally established and de-
fined led the Socialisis to  separate
themselves from the anarchists, at the
Senora congress which took place in
1892, from which year amy real class-
conscious movement must date,

At this time the Socialist program
appeared to be capable of realization
only at a very distant date, especially
as the number of factory workers was
small.  Sirange as it may seem the frst
materialist movement in Italy was an
idealistic one. . The first results were
glorions, and the auolition of all pri-
vate property, and of all economic and
political privilege was believed in and

usiastical y pre pugated by the starv-
ing peasants an1 r.ny, irtellectuals, who,
even if rich, worked with nollle solidarity
against the miserable conditions of their
countrymen, along with proletarians, liv_-

But as there are no miracles in his-
tory nor in nature so such a movement
could not develop without solving this
tactics are based upon the interesi of
the revolutionary factory workers and

; e el

2

A
¢

]
1

g
|

E_}?

%

g
4
g
g

£
£
g
7

5
:
£
:
3
2

f oo
‘-ﬂ‘u

2

is the reformmst. Rigola,
3 v former Jeaders, the
s-pariamentary . syndicalists, 2
great and cymicsl oont adsction between
assertions znd reaiity, hetweenm words
decds, care for notinng in the
uemement bol e namber of orgamzed
workers znd Iaws Vm favor of them
Thereiors, they do not sec the need of
a class po —oi a policy thar defends

W

iming, | the nterests of the whole cinss, and the

micrests «of the international ponletar-
ian movement. ;
They votsd with the reformists in

sciousness. while, on the other hand 0o | the congress and would ike them to be
reform can be cafled Socialist vnless it | even more reformists then they have
forms a means toward the end of over- [heen.  Therefore the reformists have

win

Tke revolutionary group s only a

i small cme in opposition i the reformusts
{ because this opposition s not bused mpon

2 definite theorctical program, bot wpon
a geoeral and  exceptional  discoratent
with the 1actic of the majority of ‘the
party and of ‘the memlcrs of parkia-
ment m particaiar.

The writer of these lines was the on'y
speaker who tried to inferpret the situa-
tion and to argoe it from the Marxist
point of view. But she was not listened
1.
v.sionists of Marxism, are under the

delusion of having surpassed and over-

thrown a theory that has never had any
~eal basis in their country. X

But the increasing growth of the
great industry, and the class conscions-
ness that is a necessary corollary of that
rrowtk, will prove to the Italian Social-
ists, that the Murxian point oi view
and tactics offer the osly foundation
for : battle against capitalism.

To Be a Real Socialist Daily

J. Keir Hardie makes the foliowing
szatement concerning the new Socialist
daily which is announced for the first
of next May:

The will not be slipshod
affalr t’n‘r::!lt out m-‘i‘ﬁuu:
amateurs. will ve manned
staffed trained 4 experi-
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The Itabian reformists, being re-i;

In a recent issve of the Lab. Leader,

BY ROBERT HUNTER

the world has known another
man.

Tolstoy stood out amo

lone peak of surpassing height and
grandeur.
And his greatness was not alon
that of the prophet, or of the artist,
or of the pure intellectual, or of the
noble. Tt was the greatyess of all
incarnated in the rough and rugged
form of the Russian peasant.

We saw the blouse, the high boots
and the face of the Russian serf
amidst his fields.

Yet this was perhaps our most
learned man. He knew the litera-
ture of all ages and of all countries.

He had drunk at the fountain of
the ancients—the Asiatic, the Semite,
the OGreek, the Roman—and from
‘there he had followed the main cur-
rent down through the ages.

He knew the religions of all time
and loved to unite himself with the
spirit of those who, if\all ages, have
sought the divine.

And from literatare and religion he
turned to politics, studied economics,
watched the development of sgociol-

ogy, metaphysics and philosophy,
art and music, agriculture . and
scjence.

If “t0 know the best that has been
said and thought in the world” is
culture, as Mathew Ampold has said,
then Tolstoy was the most cultured
man of our age.

And he knew men. He made them
live, sounded the depths of their pro-
foundest passions, interpreted the in-
ner and most secret thoughts of saint
and singer, of tyramt and slave, of
sporisman and toiler, of the sweet
fresh girl and of the abandoned wo-
man.

Tolstoy saw, felt and portrayed’
vice, discase, death, the degradation
of man, woman and child, the hide-

‘jous brutality of the Russian bureas-

mf_v.

In his acguisition of knowledge, in
118 participation in the religious pas-
s of the world, in his interpreta-~
ition of men's souls and m the joy
tof his creative art, his fife was but
2lly expressed
own innermost personal strog-
passions, his own sins and
. his doubts and agomics, were
¢ 2 world-drama seen by all mans

-

i With other sensitive Russians he
isuffered from 2 morhad conscience.
| He fought with confasion, doubt and
i pessimism 25 & god Gpghts with deve

s, ils

i Yet depressed he was with that
{ menixl malady which bhas destroyed
50 many men of gemms in bis eod
coantry, be saved lomseli from mye-
fictsm and sparizoal death. 7

It would be difficult to believe that
such -

decades he Ived n spiritual
tors first by doobt and
stioning 2nd then prostrated by 2

With 2 sounl given 10 introspection,

ng the
great of the world of to-day like a




Nursery Rhymes Revised
BY J. T;:BCDCK
%h‘c} Bw_w«i on a coroet,

ed Irowmbene, sweet and | Another man named
Took arother’s name tho' he had to pen (t,

i
i

Some sald they were rimgers, Decanse they
wwed stingers,
In Bugville's Busy Brass Bacd

{ John, John the miiler's sonm,

Stu's sowe bread and away he run,

The bread was stale

fAnd he went to fall

i':'m Years, for no one could go his ball

!iown rd Bennett,

Stgie 2 raliroad. two banks or more,

Ten miliion dollazs be bad In store,

And he went to the U. 8 senate.

| 014 King Cole was a Joliy oid soal,
i He called for his wife and he called for

v
And a jolly oid soul was he.

his child,
And he calied for his fiddlers three.

tglared at Sandwich Pete across the

He laughed to himself and he laughed aloud
And be lavghed in kingly glee,

“If I cail once more, ere the day Is o'er
They'li take this phome out,” said Re.

|

¢
]
i
{
{
i

Or Competition on the Carb

A Brief Blend of Hearts, Hokey-Pokey and Hilarity
BY GEORGE ALLEN ENGLAND

L
Neapolitan_Joe-twirled his mustachio_,
struck an aggressive jose beside his
hokey-pokey-cone cart, and glared. He

street—at Pete who had perfidijusly
usurped the choice position near the
schiool house gate—at Pete who had
bribed his way into police protection by
granting free official access to the cream.
Joe's glare was hotter than the August
sun. It scorched. :

Pete didn't care. He had uo time to.
The smear-faced children swarming
round his  “One-three-five-cent” ice-
cream-wazon fully occupied his time.
Pete was busy—very busy and very
happy. . Heewas toiling hard, Pete was,
to- correlate the laws of demand and
supply. As he dealt the dainties and
p cketed the pence, he hummed a tune
whereof the burden was that “Margheri
¢ peper's a Salvatore” and smiled with
seven times seven beatitudes. Another
fortnight of police-protection, and—
Teresa would be his!

Neapolitan Joe knew all about that,
and his glare was half because of la
Teresn. Joe's own suit with her had
once upon a time gone swimmingly, and
so had the hokey-pokey-cone industry,
until Pete had got wise to American
methods and corrupted the police. Joe
wished he'd thonght of that, fi-st;
but he hadn’t: Fatal mistake! Even
the reflection that he had maintained
his honor and that no tained tin jingled
in his jeans couldn't comfort him.

“Traitor!—" he hissed through his
hirsutes, cnd glared some nore. Pete’s
only answer was a broader smile and
more strenuous activities.

‘Come along-a! One-t'ree-five-a da
cone ™ cried he.

“Ah!
Joe. :
It struck him theré was something
unnatural in the activity of Pete’s bus-

ejaculated

iness. Pete, he felt certain, must be
up to some unprofessional conduct.
Pete onght to be investigated. But the

broad-beamed policeman on the corner
daunted him. Wait till the policeman
should be gone, and then—!

Joe waited. There wasn't anything!
to do but wait. His ire waxed by leaps
and bounds. Visions of Elack Hands
filled his brain.

“Wait! Ah, wait—we
groaned impatiently.

Joe looked up again.
gone!

“Now!” said Joe.

I3

see! he

The cop was

He left his wagom and sauntered cas-

ually across the street. Pete was still
huming the woes of Margheri’. Casually
Joe elbowed through the jostle of kids
and stood at Pete’s busy right hand.
Pete paid no heed. - Under the circum-
stances he could afford to be oblivious.
“One-t'ree-five-a da piece!” he touted,
loud above the bahble of babes and the
rumble of ‘traffic. 5

Joe stretched a lean neck and ob-
served. As Pete dished out a generous
spoonful and slapped it into the crispy
cone, he saw the cream contained a
streak of clear, pale emerald. Pisa-
chio! Peter was scabbing on the union!
Pete was breaking the rules for his
own base ignotle ends!

“Tr-r-raitor!” once more hissed Joe;
but he took good care the word passed
not beyond his fine Uthberto twirlers.

Then he sauntered back to his own
demesne.

A thing of shreds and patches, in
the shape of a shrewd newsboy, passed
his wagon, Joe detained him, like an
Ancient Mariner gathering in a wed-
ding guest.

“Aw, wot's bitin' youse?” cried Newsy.

“Hiss-s-t!" cautioned Joe, holding to
the rags with one hand while with the
othar he scooped up a fistful of salt-
petre from his freerer. Look-a da
here! Six, eight hokey-pokey-cone I
give-a you—you do what I say, non e-
I'l'l'.."

“Wot's yer gume, Guinea?"

Joe sketched it in ten words

“I'm on Wapo!” exclaimed the venal
one. “Give us de goods!”

A minute later, Newsy was navigating
across the street. One hand gripped
a paper bag crammed with cones. The
other overflowed with the salt of the
carth

IL

Newsy had no more than reached
ptopitious juxtaposit.on, when fortune
favored—as she always does the un-

abashed. A customer diverted Pete's
attention. Newsy’s hand shot out. Then

Newsy ducked. An instant, and he
had twinkled round the corner. Joe's

cutting sarcasms. Pete looke( pained.

“Eh? What-a da matter here?” he
exclaimed. :

“De cream, Eyetaliano! De cream!”

Pete seized a spoon, dug out a bite
from his can, and tasted. Comprehen-
sion dawned, dazing him to silence. But
not preventing action—no! One swipe
Pete made, down, deep down into his
can. Up came his hand filled with the
berutiful  corn-starch-and-other-things
compound, including- that so delicate
pistachio.

One and one-fifth seconds later, bg-
fore Joe can guard, war is on.

“Plop!” goes a fistful of frozen tallacy
into Joe's starboard optic.

“Blob! ! ™ lands a pint of semi-liquid
frigity upon Pete’s lineaments.

Spatters fly wide. The childisk horde
bursts into plaudits, All (numbs are
down. ¥

Pete deploys back to his base and
snatches a can of ammunition.

But Joe, well-creamed, is now upon him.
The ozone fills itself with comets, con-
stellations and curleycues of cream.
Some is white, some is greenish, All of
it is goo'y.

The duelists lose human guise. Tene-
ment windows fil! themselves with joy-
ful folk. A great white cheerfulness
pervades the block.

Lo! Now all the cream is gone, all
gone!

Fists come into action. Streaks of red
begin to lend the nceded touch to the
white, the green. National colors of
Italy, you say? All right!. Vivg the
tricolor!

“T'r-r-raitor "

“Accidente!”

“Maladett’ "

“Woof! Take-a dat!”

“Bandit! Ow!".

“No fair-a da kick!"

“Corpo di Bacco!”

“Santa Lu-ci-a!”

“Peres' " )

Pete's down—Joe's on top, whacking
away like physical culture lessons, one,
WO, one-two....

“De cop!”

“Cheese it, de cop!”

There needs no other than this strest
cry to sign up a quick armistice be-
tween the principals. Blue-coated force
majeure is panting nigh.

A ruroble of ice-cream carts through

chest swelled, his black eyes glinted and | the ruck, a vision of bespattered fugi-

his mustaches bristled. He waited.
He didn't have to wait long.
infant peopulation immediately showed
signs of the divine discontent. Discou-
tent swelled to discord, to dissonance- -
lots of it. Clamorings arose. “Wot
t'ell>—Rotten !'—On  de bum!—Gimme
dat cent back, see?—Hey, Dago, it's|
de double cross fer yours'—Yah!” Fl.‘l'-%
vid demands for pennies mingled with

| tives, a
The | cents for scattered booty—and the Bat-

frenzied scramble of the inno-

tle of the Bisque is history.

And who got Teresa?

Oh, she married Vincento Per.elli,
the macaroni-man on Cross street. For
the wedding feast Perelli ordered ice-
cream from both Pete and Joe. Which
after all, was quite the diplomatic way
of dodging iz vendefta, was it not?

On Us

Interrapting a Friendly Game

Hot Cinders

BY E.N. RICHARDSON
Said the good man to the kicker, “The
Lord is all wise and good; he even pro-
vides for the birds of the air™
“Yes, I know,” replied the kicker,
“but I'm not a bird."

Johnny—Say, Pa, are house flics any
>

Pa— 1 don’t think so, my som if
they were old John D. would long ago
had all of us catching t“em for him
on shares.

The increase in the Socialist vote
should be a gentle hint to the capi-
talists that the workers are finding out
that there is something more important
for them than simply standing up to be
counted in the census retufiis,

“If you cant beat ’em jine 'em™
That's the way an old politician of To-
peka puts it, but he wasn’t referring to
tke Socialists. He and his class will
find they can’t beat the Socialists and
they'll have hard work “jining” them.

Reading Teddy's talk to the news-
paper men the other day, one is re-
minded of what one of Job's friends
said to him on a certain occasion, “Art
thou the first' man that was borm, or
wast thou made before the hills.”

Did you ever see a dog whirl around
in a circle chasing “is tail, which of
course -he never catches? Ii you have,
you've sten a perfect picture of the
capitalist agents, the federal crurts and
all the rest of them trying to stop the
growth of Socialism.

As Modest as Teddy.

The preacher was discoursing on the
great and small things of creation. To
illustrate his statement that nothing was
too vast or too tiny to be of interest
to Providence, he proceeded in these
words: “The CTreator of this immense
universe created the smallest atom with
it also. The Architect of these vast
mountains around you fashioned alsn
the tiniest thread of gold running
through them; and my dear friends,
the God who made me made a daisy."—
Woman's National Dily,

Close Friends.
“Why do you cry, Jerry?”
“Casey wouldn't lend me five dollars.”
“And I thought he was your closest
friend™
“He never was so close as that be-
fore."—Judge.

The Jolt That Jarred Teddy

!
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FLINGS AT THINGS |

BY D M. S,

Coming and Going.
We gzally tirn the rascals ont;
Our copscience stands approving;
For even though they fuss and pout,
The day has come for moving.
And whrn we Lave at last disposed
Of all these hardened cases
What 4o we do, do you suppose?
Put others in thelr places.

A leech that had a strangie hoild,
A crafty crook and clever,

Woo fancied, by sucvess made bold
He heid the job Iuvsever

-Come Have A Smile

“Naw: What's the good of that?”

“You can't call yourself educated with-
out it”

“l guess you are behind the times.
I am going to weigh sugar for the trust
when I grow up and I won't need no
arithmetic.”

Our Pet Back Number.

An octopus for linch he ate
When he was teiling how
We ought to run the ship of state
And almost wrecked the scow
Where is that self-appointed czar,
. Who just a month ago

b o siion et shaetion Iy

And, it's beyond belleving,
an&,!nce of him we chase away
¢ one as deft at thleving.

And +: they come and so they filt,
A dim nrocession, endless,
The peop 2 robbed and helpless sit
Forlorn and shorn and friendless;
But some day. rising In their might
They mn{‘-—rbo knowe ?——cut capers
Arpd for this gang of grafters write
Thelr final walking papers.

Knew Its Deserts.

“How are you going to vote, Bill?”

“I think T will give the old narty one
more trial”

“You think it needs another trial?”

“I do. Don't you?"

“You bet 1 do, and T would like to
sit on the jury.” .

Co
]

. For Themx All Right.

The party pledge is meant tu fool
The fellows who are able
To tell when trust-cut ice is cool
But don't know fact from fable.
The proemises of yesteryear
Have long since been forgottem,
There is, or so I often hear
In Denmark something rotten.

Plenty of Vista.
“What are you doing these days?"
“Looking for a job.”
“How is the looking?”
“The quantity is all right!but
quality is strictly punk.”

Knew What Was Required.
“How are you getting along in school, |
Johnny?*
“Fine. I licked a boy yesterday.”
“But do you know the multiplication
table?”

the

sense was not at par
And rose to tell us so?

He languishes at Oyster Bay,
His eyes once bright, are molster,
And he Is getting, so they say,
fome pointers from the oyster.

School of Experience.
By knocks and blows below the belt
Some gumption men may gain,
Unless the jar Is really felt

2.0 some it Is not plain.
It stems an awful price to pay

For wisdom. Yes, too true.
If they will learn no other way

What else then. can they do

Room for Efforts.

It is so little we can do

Our crude carcers to whittle
rom out the crooked sticks at hand

But let us do that little.

Little Flings.

This is the golden age of graft.

Wall street keeps them good by pun-
ishing the parties alternately.

Fine thing to have the tariff for men
to blame their own stupidity on.
The auto age’ threatens to be super-
ceded before it becomes of age.
If the plutes could use him they
wouldn’t blush as they called on Bryan
to save them.

Oleson Attends a Socialist Lectare
~  BY DENNIS McCARTY

“An’ did yeez go to th' Socialist lec-
ture lasth night, Oleson?”

“Yas,’ Ay bin dare, Meester McCarty.”

“An’ phwat d'ye think av it? 'T'were
foine, Oi'll bet.” .

“Val, Ay tank she bin vun dam fool-
ishness, bay yimminy! Yas, she bin
fine; dat vas de troublies, she vas too
fine. All das {a-aler bin talkin’ bout
vas some fz-alers vat he calls buzz-saw
m'_-

“Ar-rah, come off wid yeex! Its
booze-waw ye mane! Thims th' high-
toned bhoys yhwat drinks th’ sham-
pain :nd Manhattan cocktails—"

“At dat vat Ay say, booze-saw
But for vy he shall talk about such

fa-alers? Vy dem not talk Anglees

- AN

ve common scrubs can understand vat
he say?”

“Yer education hez bin neglected, Olie,
thot’s th' matter wid ye. Now thot
wor-rd is spelled bo u-r-g-¢-0-1 s an’ pro-
nounced booze-waw. T'is a Greek
wor-rd manin’ booze-fighter, Thot an’
lots av “her high-toned wor-rds were
all Greek to me till Oi began goin’ to
thim Socialism lectures. Thot’s th’ place
to learn things. Olie; thim lectures is
a divilish smart lot av fellys an’ th’
way they sling th' furring lingo is a
caution.”

“Val, Ay not know vat you call smart
‘fa-aler but me Ay tank dem %Hin some
educated fools! Vat you tank fur dis;
af ir de lecture Svan Svanson say to me
—come an’ Ay make yau ’quainted vid
de speaker. So Ay go long zn’ Svan
he say’ Perfessor, shake hands wil
Meester Oleson’. An’ de Perfessor he
say’. Ah, dees bin nudder vun of our
proletarianse’. An' ay tal him pooty
qvick, No sir, Ay pot bin dem tings!
Ay bin honest man! Ay bin a Svede;
Ay always bin vun all may life!”

5 Economy.
“Woman is very unreasonable,” said

a venerable New Hampshire justice
of the peace, “I remember that my wife

and I were talking over our affairs one
day, and we agreed that it had come
to the point where we must both econo-
mize.”

“Yes, my dear, said I to my wife,
‘we must both economize, both!’

““Very well, Henry, she said, with
a tired air of submission, ‘you shave
yourself, and Ull cut your hair.” *

Its First Steps

~Frors The Sy acase Herald
Life wastes itself whils we are

preparing to live.
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