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- Comment on
‘ BY CHARLES EDWARD RUSSELL

__Let the Trath be Known

o MAN that believes in the essen-

‘\/ tials of freedom and justice, no man
: j\ [ that believes the courts should be
JAE e ) kept imrnaculate from petty spite and
J/\W/\Wi] malice, no man of any faith in free

t ; speech and a free press can think he

has done his duty until he has made
by all means in his power his ut-
most protest against the conviction
of Fred Warren.”

1f the sentence in this case can be carried out
it-is not too much to say that at any time hereafter
any man that becomes obnoxious to the power of
wealth or that criticises an administration can bz
railroaded to jail on any trumped-up charge.

It is evident then that here i3 a fundamental issue.
We are back again facing the old question of basic
human rights. If the precedent of the Warren
case be established no ruler of mediaeval times ever
had a more efficient gag upon the utterances of his
subjects’ than a national administration at Wash-
ington can use upon its critics,

The ‘country at large is not informed about the
snccessive steps of the case and the fate that now
overhangs Warren, because the press will not pub-
lish the facts about the matter. Therefore the duty
of every believer in justice is to see that the facts
are widely spread. In every town of the country
public meetings should be called to protest against
this intolerable wrong. ~See that your neighbors
learn all about it. * Give them the history of the
case. Let them understand the principle involved.
Show them that whereas the supreme court of the
United States held the kidnaping of Moyer, Hay-
wood and Pettibone to be right and proper, Warren
is now to be imprisoned for suggesting that the
process thus upheld by the supreme court should be

- used in another case. The man that will not men-
" tally revolt against an injustice so rank as this is
no American and no good citizen.
See that these facts become universally known.
If you are a meraber of a union make it your busi-
ness to call the aitention of all your union brothers
to what is purposed i1 this case. Moyer, Haywood
and Pettibone were the victims of an organized
warfare upon unions. Warren is suffering in the
union cause.. Do art let the union ‘haters have
their way “with him.
Enter your protest. Keep your own conscience
clear. If you let Warren go to prisoﬂt:a:'ithout ob-
__jeciing you are helping the interests that are trying
z.-io‘pull& down. = ’ ; '
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All of us live so much in the false atmosphere
created by the capitalist press that we are often, in
“spite of ourselves, uninformed about the things

most important to us.
Roosevelts pari Thus 1 did not know untl
in the Case

lately that the prosecution of
Fred Warren had been espec-
ially ordered by Theodore Roosevelt.

That makes everything clear and intelligible. All

-observers must have wondered how on earth there
ever came to be a-prosecution on a charge so pre-
posterous and carried out in a way so tyrannical.
I have often marveled at the district attorney that
urged the case, feeling quite certain that he must
be ashamed of his part in so despicable a story.
But the interposition of Roosevelt removes all the
mystery, because it -is perfecily well-known that

_among the obsessions of that wild mouthing abso-
lutist 13 an obsession about prosecuting everybody
that offends him. His first answer to any criticism
or opposition is always “Put that fellow in jail.”

There was a conspicuous illustration of this curi-
ous mania in the cases of the New York World
and the Indianapolis News, which by a most dan-
gerous straining of authoriyy Roosevelt prosecuted
for printing a little of the Panama story. Mr.
Warren's case is-almost identical with these, ex-
cept that not being allied with any powerful inter-
ests he has been soaked, while the [¥orld and News
escaped.

Let no one overlook these significant facts. Fred
Warren is not being punished for any violation of
the postal laws, but for incurring the enmicy of
Theodore Roosevelt.

It was Roosevelt's well-known desire to have

Moy, Haywood and Pettibone put to death. War-
ren: made their treatment appear before the country
in its true light.

Therefore Warren was convicted at Roosevelt’s
orders and is now to go to jail

That is the way the case stands.

What do yon think‘ of‘iti

The churches have now taken up the Boy Scout
movement and are helping their young parishioners
to learn how to kiil.

In the name of the Prince of Peace, I suppose.

E genial optimists that have predicted
the get’xding of war by the development
of aerial navigation, mu'st be somewhat
| disconcacted by the invention of a Ger-
‘man rifle that will with one shot knock
_out any-aeropiane or dirigible. Accord-
ing to the optimists the lane would

.~ . . be such a terrible war engmethat the
mere fright of it would keep nations within the
“bounds of peace. The fact that ely the same

prediction was made about the submarine boat, the

submarine , dynamite, the Maxim automatic.

.that never existed?

has possessed the same order of niind for two
thousand years. Meantime wars go ua and the
armament burdens yearly increase for labor to pay.
The horror of the polite hosts of Parlor Reform
over these conditions is comical enough for a place
in vaudeville. They are all of them much grieved
that Hague conferences do not prevent nor even
discourage war nor yet diminish the terrible arma-
ment burden, but not one of them would tolerate
the suggestion that they should take part in the
only movement that will eyver rid the earth of this
abomination. Is not this a fact for philosophers to
ponder? Also professional humorists?

For instance, the idea of Feace Societies that
you can end war by eating annual banquets and
Iistening to reiterated platitudes—how juicy would
be that subject for a comic opera artist!

If you wish to get rid of war you must get rid
of the Capitalism that makes war. If you lke
Capitalism you must not dislike its products. Come
up to the mark then, complacent preacher of plati-
tudes. If vou defend Capitalism you must also
defenr| war, prostitution and tuberculosis for these
are its fruits.

In the recent campaign the republizan orators
nade much of the intention of the party to enact

an anti-injunctica law at the present session of
congress and workingmen were

No Anti particularly invited 10 give their
Bill this Session confidence to this alluring pros-

pect and vote for the republican
congressmen.

Today I read in the Washington correspondence
that because of the prescure of the appropriation
bills at this session it. will not be poszible to pass
tis¢ anti-injunction nor any other similar legislation
that has been pfoposed.

The fact that this swindle is the oldest in politics,
that it is played every vear upon workingmen, that
it is perfectly transparent tn every observer, that
even witen they. make these promises the thimble-
riggers san hardly keep their faces straight, will not
in any wa}y prevent the reappearance of the ancient
game in the next campaign and the next:

It took twenty-five years and 50,000 exposures .0
wear out the green goods game. The politicians
that fool the workingmen have got the old-time
green goods operators backed off the map. They
can go on with their swindle apparently forever,

Some observers note this fact and draw from it

“the conclusion that political intelligence must bhe at

a low ebb in America and that reformers’ waste
time in appealing to it.

Not at all. But if you are given to do a piece
of -work you must have tools to 4o it with. The
people at large take very little imterest in these
affairs because they have very little share in their
government. Anybody that talks about the failure
of democracy in America is a2 foolish person and
not to be heeded. How can a thing be a failure
There aever has Deen anv
more democracy in America than there has been
snow in perdition. A system of government un-
der which a handful of rich men collaborate with
a handful of political bosses to select the law-
makers and fill the offices is not much n the way
of a democracy, is it? The reason why the average
American knows nothing about Congress nor its
acts_is because he had nothing to do with choos-
ng it.

But suppose we had something like a democracy;
suppose the question of an anti-injunction law
could be submitted to the people, that would pwt
an end to the injunction evil and also to the thimble-
riggers, would it not?

Then do you not see that if you wish to straighten
these things and have a country worth living in and
give decency a chance, the first object is to put the
government into-the hands of the people.

Give us democracy ; we'll do the rest.

FEaRZE}

I niean a genuine democracy; not the fake kind
that the knee-paiis performers are trying to foist
upon us for their ow'rlx\hgurl;:loscs.

5 t kind is worse than any-
A Genuine not a thf;;g we have at present.
or ten years the le of
Faise Democracy Illinois have agitated for a pri-
mary law that they hoped would abolish the political
bosses and establish democratic principles.

Twice the Interests and fake reformers ir con-
trol of the legislature, devised and passed a law that
apparently granted ‘the direct primary but was so
cunningly worded that the snupreme court of the
state was certain to knock it out.

Another primary law was tried out in the late
election. ‘l'!:ne supreme court has not yet declared
it-unconstitutional like the others, but anyway it
has been so doctored and jokered that it is of no
use.

I will show you how it works. ¢

Some days before the p:i the five republi-
can bosses c-nstituting the machine in Cook county
came together and made up as usual the full slate
of county candidates. It was, y speaking,
a very bad slate. I guess Cook county has seldom

seen a worse.

This slate was handed out to tite party press,
which prowptly endorsed it. : 3
Some party s, recognizing the evil as-

pects of the sla.», and resenting the dictation of
the five bosses, ~hought that they would bolt and
vote for other cundidates. .

They discovered that to make any kind of a cam-
paignlagainst the prepared slate would cost $500,000
-=no less. . -

The republican voters must be infornied of the

the bosses, there must be another orfanization, it

must meet and agree upon candidates, and it must

make a fight for them.

To do all this 500,000 was a very conservative
estimate of cost.

The machine had the party newspapers, there-
for€, it had the attention of the voters. To get
any share of that attention would be a stupendous
task—under these conditions.

So the bolters gave up and the machine slate
went through exactly as it always* went through
in the days before direct primaries were dreamed
of. Ta be sure.

In various parts of this country are gentlemen
shouting their heads off for direct primaries as the
cure for all evils, I call their attention to this
chapter of history as calculated to quiet their mad
enthusiasm.

. Under the existing system how much better off
will you be with direct nominations and primaries
than you were before?

Especially T should like the attention of the re-
form dolts of the Abbott .ad Shaw tribe in New
York.

For months they have been shouting applause
whenever the name of former Governor Hughes
vas mentioned because he stood for direct nomina-
tions,  Well, here is what direct nominations mean
vhen you get them-—under the existing system.
It will pever occur to these unfortunate persous
hat all of the Hughes-Roosevelt campaign for di-
wminations was a “stall” nor that while the
ar atiention is turned 10 “direct nominations”
¢ corporations are going through the pockets of
the crowdi. Yet such are the facts.
gentlemen will not see
. congenital and
le providence.
1 e. 1i they can’t
ought never ¢ 2ssume to
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¢ + these
hese obvious 1

! preut
¢ obvious facts they

lead other people.
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Cme passage from President Taft's message de-
v remembered. Thus:

» be guoted and widely

o me that the existing legislation with

SETVES 1

Vi . refer to the regulation of
igorous Execation . rporations and the restraint
of the Laws i their business has reached a

pomt where we can stop for a
while and winness the e¢ffect of the vigorous exe-
cution of the laws on the statute books in restrain-
ing the abuses which certainiy did exist, ansl which
roused the public to demand reform. If this test
develops a need for further legislation, well and
good, but until then let us execute what we have.”

It must be for our sins that providence has sent
wpon us the author of this twaddle. ;

“The wvigorons execution of the laws on the
statute books,” says this unfortunate gentleman.

What “vigo.ovs execution” and what laws?

We have on the statute Looks laws “restraining
the abuses” of trusts and oif combinations in Te-
straint of trade. Would Mr. Taft mand powmnting
out to us which of these laws is ‘being “vigorously
executed 77 ;

Unger these laws the number, power, audacity
and criminality of the trusts daily increase. Under
these laws Mr. Morgan's Steel Trust, absolutely im-
mune against any law, has so bedeviled the stecl
market that nearly one-hali of its emploves are
pow idle. Under these laws Mr. Ryan's Tobacco
Trust, immune against any law, is daily putting
retai: merchants out of business. Under these lawe
Mr. Morgan’s 2nd Mr. Rockefeller's Railroad Trust,
immune against any law, is purpetrating a gigantic
swindle upon the Ainerican consumer. Undz these
laws Mr. Morgan's Milk Trost, immuae against any
law, puts up the price of milk and makes life and
health dearer for the children of the poor.

Would Mr. Taft kindly give us his opinion of
these specimens of “vigorous execution?”

Ll > -

But under those same laws the Danbury Hatters’
Union has been mulcted $220,000 for damgges re-
sulting from a strike although nu such apphasrion

of the laws was ever intended.
Where the Laws And under these laws Messrs,
are Execated

Gompers, Mitchell and Morri-

son have been sentenced to jail
for exercising the constitutional right of {ree
speech, althongh no such application of the laws
was ever intended.

And under these laws men have been urrested
and thrown into prison for the crime of striking,
aithough no such application of the laws was ever
intended.

Which of these “vigorous exccutions” is the par-
ticular “vigorous execution” that the president has
in mind?

Somr= persons have though it very wonderful that
a man so dull as this should ever be president of
the United States. That is not the true wonder.
The really wonderful thing is that a man so dull
should be alive. You would naturally expect him to
put his fork into his eye instead of his mouth, or
try to open a wall instcz:i ot a door.

$ * *

For it must certainly be mere dulness that alluws
the president’s message to be written or dictated
by J. Pierpont Morgan and to reveal so openly the

». traces of its authorship.
;‘.'"."'l ol Bor.  You think this assertion is
sage

extravagant or imagination?
Neither. Turn to the message
and see. You noticed, possibly, if you read the
document, that extraordinary passage in which the
American operations in Honduras are boomed and

‘advertised.  Whose are those operations? Mr.

Morgan’s. What place have they in a president’s
imessage? None at all. You noticed also the passage
in which the American operations in China were
boomed and advertised. Whose are those opera-
tions? Mr. Morgan’s. What place have they in a
president’s message? None at all. Finally you
may have observed that in the p.ussage quoted here

nature of the slate that had been handed out by about leaving the vorporations alone that the cor-

s
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porations most demanding restriction and attention
are the corporations of Mr. Morgan.

Nothing of this kind has ever been observable
befgre in a president’s message. I desire to em
phasize the new appearance. To my mind it is
much the most important development of the day.
Apparently we have now reached the point at which
the real owners of America are willing to declare
their ownership.

®* X %

But there is one thing in this most remarkable
document that does scund as if it might be Mr,

Taft's very own.
¢ He is firmly of the opinion
The one Thing  11.:; (he Panama Canal 's?hould
that must be done V¢ fortified. : ; 5
On that subject adipose is
congealed and jelly becomes adamant,

Let the trusts rule the nation, let them overturn
business, let them throw a million men out of work.
let them-kick holes in the laws, let justice be made
a joke, let men be imprisoned for a caprice or a
whim, let the constitution he interpreted one way
for the rich and another for the poor, let judge-°
made law supersede all others, and no man need
disturb himself. The true issue of the hour and
the only thing worth thinking about is how much
money we shall waste in fornfying a $500,000,000
gold brick. -

The president of the United States costs us
15,000 a year and his keep. Some persons have
wondered if we get our money's worth out of
fim. In the case of the present mcumbent we cer-
tainly do—in entertainment.

jOMEBODY in Ita'y has written a comic :
I opera on the Katheriae Elkins—Duke of = =
Abruzzi story and the Italian government »
as refused to allow the work to be yro-
duced for fear that it shou'd give of-
fense to the American nation.
That depends upon whom »ou call the
American nation. If you mean the peo-

ple that conmstitute society and fondle lap-dogs and
mmport their clothes and parrot the social customs
of Great Briten, the Italian government was right.
The comic opera i said to put the title-hunting
Elkins crew in the most ridiculous light and that cer-
tainly would give much offense 1 our recherche
circles, who always take themselves so seriously.

Tt if you mean the people ontside of this small,
dull and uninteresting lot, the Italians were need-
lessly concerned. Nothing in the opera could pris-
sibly make the Elkins story seem more comical .o
us than it has hitherto appeared.

i * x %

The title-\unting proclivities of this family would

seem to deserve much more thorough investigation.

fors on the Bar- mind of vast wealth casily ob-
- tairied. ot e s ST
gain Counter For years it has been well an-

derstood that the daughter was for sdle for any
title that was big ¢euwough. When one purchaser from
the outskirts of surviving rovalty shied at the prof-
fered bargain the hopeful parents hunted up another.
A title they were determined to have in the family,
no matter how it was obtained ; but it must be
title that would enable the possessor to shine above
the ather American girls that
similar terms. No
counts for the Elkins
they must have the real
Duke of Abruzzi looked so good to them.
taember of the reigning famly of ad
upon about the sixty
throne. Amny number of the Elkins coal
fions would have been cheerfully
of-a title, but the Duke’s relatives raised sach a
that the bargain had to be called off. i
As a consolation Mr. Eliins is reported to
paid the London College i Heralds a >
the discovery that his daaghter is descended:

‘ -

§

plundered, robbed and scratched
the purlieus oi;‘ ancient Rome. Also
sons still Jess desirable as perfectly
cestors. Semator Elkins :

idi

resources of owr idle rich. 1 would respectfully
move for a society to send missionaries among
them to save them from being utterly absurd. The
same missionaries might incidentally pick up useful
information, As for instance, concerning the con
dition of the coal mi whose

nishes the moum ith Miss Elking’ title
to be bough ough
valuable.

t to be illuminating and

HE complexion of the congress elected
in the off-yeacs has usunly foretold the
result of the presidentiai election ex?
ma-ming' ‘ e ¥ hy o

We may for many reasons accept this

Meanwhile, the senate is swinging over from re-
publican to democratic, so that after 1912 the dem- .
ocrats will once more have the entire machinery of
government after twenty years. :
To those that know the democratic leaders and '
the pathetic muddle they are in, this will be the
grand national vaudeville act of the ages. ‘-
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only
thoughts are nobler than we can under-
stand.”

Anaxagoras was born rich and it was |
expected be would become a  great
statesman. But his natural bént ‘was
toward science andphilosophv Not

After his banishment

S

butions to philosophy,
fields where phil
vitally related.
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made i n tri-
Anaxagoras mmmh

and scienice are

He excelled his predecessors in his
reflections on the origin of knowledge.
Xenophanes had held that the senses
were the sole source of knowledge

both by advancing a theory which is
vemarkably similar to the one ex-
pounded over two thousand years later
by John Locke in the famous “Essay
on the Huran Understanding.”

Anaxagoras admits the senses to be
the source of information, but argues
that while the senses report truthfully
subjectively, their reparts are some™
times objectively false.

Subjective and objective are commeon
terms in the history of knowledge and
we had better understand them clearly
before going further.

The subject means the “pind of the
Thinker,” the object means the “Thing
thought ofi™ In philosophy we come
across the phrase ego and non-ego.
The subject is the ego, and and the
object is the non-ego.

What Anaxagoras means when he
says that the reports of the senses may
be subjectively true but objectively
false may be well illustrated by dip-
ping a straight stick half way in water.
The stick then appears to be broken
in the muddle and when the senses so
report they are telling the tr.th as far
as they know. But the mind has pro-
cessess by which it can ascertain that
the stick is mot really broken but only
apparantly so.

Knowledge thereiore comes from the
senses and the reason. This is much
like Locke vho derieves knr sledge
for i the senses and reflectiou.
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being done for Socialism is wanted for this

sender, but the Coming Nation reserves

to edit or condense sach matier or to combine it with other information.

are especially

card for a yearly sabscription will be given to the first person send-
ing 71«%: that of active workers
desired. )

Killingbeck vs. Woodrow Wilson |

In New York
during the cam-
paign, Woodrow
Wilson, the suc-
cessful  Demo-
cratic candidate
for governor and
former presi-
dent of Prince-
ton University,
declared that he
would welcome
a debate with
any politician in
the state. His
challenge wasat | !

at once accepted by W. B, Killing-
beck, the Socialist candidate. Wil-
son, however, sent a very courteous,
but evasive reply, saying that be had
no dates open for such a debate. The
. clection now being over and it being
probable that the governor elect has
more leisure, Comrade Killingbeck
addressed him the following letter,
but up 10 date no acceptance has been
reccived.

Hon. Woodrow Wilson,

Governor-clect of New Jersey.

Dear Sir: During the late cam-
paign in which you were successful

- in convincing a great majority of our
fellow citizens that you were worthy
of the honor sought, you said that

“you would welcome any politician in

the state to a debate upon a public

platform upon a public question™

As the Socialist party candidate for
governor 1 accepted this challenge
and in open letters twice called upon
you to carry out your promise. Your
answer in each case was that the
issues upon which you were making
your contest could not be pu: aside
for new ones and that your dates,
arranged up (o election day, preclud-
ed any time being devoted to a de-
bate upon the theme which I pro-
posed.

The Socialist party is forcing to a
discussion everywhere the issues made
necessary by the new conditions,
brought about by the economic evo-
lution of the last twenty years. You
are thoroughiy familiar with the
whole matter and | again ask you to

asx

fulfill your word that “you will el
come any politician in the state to
dcbate upon a public platformm upon

pens -
den o your speeches “Democracy.”

kind
course of the evolution of industry.
so that a real democracy shall result.
Otherwise we form a new <lavery|Josesh M. Courry and not by the demo-
with its resultant anarchy ard revo-
fution.
organized to capture’ the powers of | communication. Money was poured out
government and to inaugurate a just
economic system, where exploitation
shall
government, responsive to the people
through the initiative, referendum and
recall, take over the things that so-
ciety must use, conduct and operate
them for the common good. To us
the inimiteble tendency that makes

a2 public question.”™ f you consent
we will agree upon time and place
ard the Socialist party ofganization
will make all further arrangements,
refieving you of ‘any trouble and ex-
The subject to be the bur-

The world’s goal is “Democracy.”
We are hop'ng and working for a

rime, not very far distant, when one
man's dependence upon another for
bread that wife and children need
shall cease.
a thousand men is not crushed by
one man's frown and where the right
1> the work that provides o decent
living and the whole social v\ue of

When the initiative of

hat -work shall be fundamentally rec-

ognized.

We say that it ‘is time and man-
wise enough to guide the

15

And the Socialis: party is

cease. We propose that owur

for the monopoly of a product can
have but one legitimaic ending and

that is in the people's ownership and
operatic:,

As there will be in this fiew time
no possibility of exploitation by pro-
fit, rent or interest, those who per-
form useful labor wi.® 'cceive the full
social value of .their toil. And this
will He “Democracy.”

This aim of ours, the grandest ever
conceived by mortal minds, will be
accomplished. As the evolution goes
on the force of reaction, represented
by you, may trinmph here and there,
but the logic of events based upon
the action of the middle class in pro-
tecting their profits, will inevitably
drive the working class, out oi whom
the profit comes, into a distinct work-
ingman's party--The Socialist Party
—which is bound to win, because of
the members of the class it represents.

Just as fast as it gets the jower
it will reorganize the economic pro-

campaign; we don’t evep know that
your cy covers more than
half the people.

baiting and disfranchising habit, or
high percentage of illiterates. Demo-
rrats? We would like to know from
you how democracy can flourish
alongside of the sweatshop or the
company store or while buying trust
products? Or how a democratic state
should answer the cry of the ever
increasing army of the unemployed.
We have no idea how it would seem
to you to live where the fundamental
law answers to the will and desires of
the smallest minority, through the in-
itiative, referendum and recall.
Explain to us this democracy. Give
us concrete examples of the good
wishes and hopes imstilled into the
voter by you during the campaign.
We cannot be blind to the results
of a victory achieved upon issues so
barren and touching so little the ac-
tual life of the common people.
Whether you remain among us as
governor of New Jersey or are called
to higher honors the question we
propound must be met by you.

Future campaigns cannot be waged
on the narrow middle class attitude
you were forced to take. Your aggre-
gation won only where the inferests
thought it wise to charnge servants
and could effect a change. Every-
where these topics are filling the
minds of the people.

They are more imminent now be-
cause alune of all the parties, the So-
cialist vote has made a2 notable in-
crease, electing a congressman, many
state legislators, mayors, judges and
minor officials, which will bring us
and our idcas more fully before the
people. There will be more Socialism
taught in the next two years in our
country than in all the years pre-
ceeding. We have come to stay. The
whole force and power of the capi-
talist class is exerted constantly to
assist our final triumph

So, my dear Gowernor, I ask that
you fulfill your promise. Admit me
to u share in your democracy of mind
and ability for a siogle evening and ]
will pledge for myself and comrades
a hearty welcome, the closest atten-
tion and the fairest treatment to odr
governor-elect.

Respectiully yours,
Wizsox B. Kmuivcaeck.
BY PAUL J. PAULSEN. Btste Beeretary.

In the recent
campaign  Joseph
M. Corry, of
Cheyenne, said to
be the richest man
in the state, bolt-
eu 'the republican
stand pat ring.
Having been de-
feated for the
nomination, he
then announced
himself as an in-
dependent candidate. He sent a letter
to cvery voter in the state exposing the
corruption of the republican ring which
had been in jower for so many years,
in such forc ble and detailed language
that had he been a Socialist he would
have undoubtedly been jailed.

.Th_e democrats seeing a chance to
ride inwo office on this republican split,
at once indorsed Corry for governor.
They then adopted a platform demand-
ing the initiative referendum and recall
and most of the immediate demands of
the Socinlist platform.

Their camapaign consisted almost en-
eirely of communications signed by

cratic state committee. These letters
continued the expose begun by the first

apparently witicut stnt as every news
paper in the sizte carried the Crrry
campaign matter. He won by a good
majority.

In the midst of such a fight it was re-
markable iat the Socialists maintained
their vote of over two thousand which
5ad been polled in the previous elec-
tion. This would not have been possi-
ble had not a vigorous campaign been
carried on by the Socialists. Six new
locals were organized in the six weeks
before election and two have been or-
ganized since with half a dozen more
in prospect. Forty new members at
large were added and each local re-
ported an increase in members. At
Superior the Socialist vote was sixty-
three compared with eleven in 1908,
and at Rock Springs J. B. Corrigan
was elected justice of the peace on the
Socialist ticket. He is a veteran in the
movement in Sweetwater county and
perhaps the first public official to be
elected by the Socialists in Wyoming.

Whosoever is willing to give—for
the benefit of the v hole—that amount
of labor of which he is capable, ought
to receive such amount of recom-
pense for that labor as will enable
im more or less to develop his in-
dividual life in each of the essential
characteristics by which indiiidual
life is defined.—Josesh Mazzini.
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Cotton Picking

"BY NAT L. HARDY

While the world has been making
wonderful progress in the way it does
its work there is one occupation that
has remained the same as in ante-
bellum days, the gathering of the
“fleccy staple™ that clothes over half
of the world—cotton. Steam and elec-
tricity have been enslaved to do man's
work in many things, but the cotton
picker still uses his bare fingers.

There is perhaps no other work
done today that brings in as near all
of the muscles of the body as picking
cotton. The cotton plant grows from
one to six feet in height, on an av-
erage of two or two and one-half feet.
It is therefore evident to you who
have never seen it done, that one
must go either bent double or walk
on his knees (both are done) and
when one walks with his head almost
level with feet and a sack of seventy-
five pounds of cotton swung to him
for fourteen hours per day he is so
exhausted at night that he could lay
down on the bare ground and soon be
fast asleep.

The cotton picker must put in every
moment possible and all hands are
usually in the field by the time it is
light enough to see in the 1vorning
and remain there until dark at aight,
in many cases the mid-day meal is
eaten in the field and it is always
eaten in a hurry and no rest at noon
except in the very hottest weather

The picking season opens in the late
summer, when the semi-tropical cli-
mate is at its hottest and continues
until the winter. Sunstroke as well
as numbed and bleeding fingers, from
cold, are alike in many cases the re-
sult of cotton picking.

The farmer cannot gather all the
cotton he can raise so he puts his
wife to picking and his children as
soon as they reach the age of sis
or seven go in, too. As for schooling,
they can go a few months when there
is no co.ton to hoe or pick. The
stooping and pulling of heavy sacks,
with its great strain on the back is
very detrimental to the health of wo-
moen and especially young girls. The
health of the southern  people is be-
ing undermined by the enforced slav-
ery of the women and childien to the
cotton fields.

Now there promises to be a change
in -all this s a machine has been in-
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vented that if it proves as successful
in general use as it has in experiment,
will soon replace the hand picker.
The motive power of the machine is
a thirty-horse-power gasoline engine
and it can be operated by one man.
Tt picks and acre an hour or in
what is known as “good picking” it
will gather 8,000 pounds of cotton
per day. It picks the cotton clean
out of the burr and does not injure
the plant.

This invention will revolutionize
farming in the south. It is an epoch
making invention like the spinning
jenny, the cotton gin and the linotype
machine. One Texas planter rejoices
that the machine will free the planter
from depending upon unreliable ne-
groes, but what is going to become
of the negroes when robbed of their
occupation? Another is glad that it
will take the children out of the ficlds
s0 tiey can go to school, but if the
farmer barely makes 2 living when
the whole family works what will he
do when part of them are robbed of
an occupation? If the farmer can
barely live when he gets fi‘teen cents
for his cotton what will he do when
the machine cheapens the production,
if he is not able to buy a machine?
That very few “renters” and small
farm owners can purchase a machine
can be readily seen, as a machine can
not be sold for less than several hun-
dred dollars owing to the cost of
manufacture, and it will probably be
sold for much more as it is controlled
by Theodore H. Price, the Wall
Street cotton gambler.

Under the present system the com-
ing of this machine meéans a curse to
those whom it would most help under
a sane social organization. It must
mean the destruction of the renter
and the wage worker, as the motor
which runs the machine is so arranged
that it can bi detached and used to
run other machines for “chopping”
cotton, planting and plowing the land.
It will make possible the operation of
great farm. under single manage-
ment thus doing away with the rent-
ers and reducing the number of day
laborers,

If the farmers of the south awake
in time they may own these machines
collectively and enjoy the full benefit
that they will bring. The rapid
gronth of Socialism lends some hope
that this may be done in the near
future.

A Municipal Ball

BY E.H.THOMAS
The first municipal ball has been
held i» the Milwaukee Auditorium.
It was a gloriows success—big, order-
ly and sublimely democratic. Four
thousand men, wo-..cn, boys and girls
danced and mad: merry under clean
and wholesome conditions.

This is the sort of thing for which
Mayor Seidel has been agitating for
years. This is the rer:edy.for the
evils of the dance halls which he pro-
posed at the beginning of his admin-
istration.

Since, however, the city cinbs and
societies have co-operated to this re-
sult, the capitalist press is an<iously
explaining that the Socialists didn't
do it and ought to have no credit.
Mayor Secidel, however, with char-
acteristic modesty, is satisfied as long
as the thiag is done, and does not care
who gets the glory.

But the working people of Milwau-
kee will give honor where honor is
due.,

Among the many serious guestions
which confront the Milwaukee So-
cialist administration, one of the most
pressing is the tenement house gues-
tion. Although the hous'ng of most
of the working people is better here
than in most large cities, yet in some
of the slum tenements the conditions
are horrible—worse, according to an
expert, than even in New York City.

The last adminisiration appointed a
commission to draw up a building
code.. This commission, however,
never met and never acted. Mayor
Seidel has made a personal appeal to
each member of the commissioh to
take some action, in view of the se-
rious problem before them. The ap-
peal had the desired effect. The com-
mission has now met and is engaged
in drawing up the much needed code.
The health departmcut is aiso fam-
ing a sanitary code. These two codes
will revolutionize the tenement prob-
lem.

The Milwaukee Social-Demnocratic
administration is making plans for'the
purchase of a municipal stone quarry,

operated, will cut out a considerable
amount of contractors’ profits, and
will moreover be a fine example of
a muwicipal Socialist industry, The
cut and crushed sione from this

lquarry will be produced for use, and

not profit. Since. the administration
is plasning to put down about three
times as much paving as usual in
Milwaukee next year, this stone
quarry will play an important role in
the administration work. The board
of public works will ask for an dp-
propriztion of $25000 for the pur-
chase of *his quarry.

Cost of Prace and War.
We may get a fair idea of the cost
of jingoism by a simple comparison.
When the civil war was in progress
the national government had a navy
great enough to blockade the coast
from the Chesapeake to
Grande, to pursue confedcrate priva-
teers around the carth and to assist
the land forces in many rivers and
bays, The naval expenditures for the
fiscal years covering the war were;

IBBL cooioivonee Lo akinehenison $ 12,420,888
1862 42,668,277
1868 . 03,221,064
1804 . C» #85,725 005
1865 .. - 122,612,945

Total ¥326,650.069

Including the ensuing fiscal year
the expenditures for the naval estab-
lishment for five years of profound
prace have been:

%
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more than the
most devastating war ever known we
need not be surprised to learn that

the government at Waushington is
now spending every wr.rking day in

This quarry, municipaliy owned and

the year the sum of $3,567,685.66!
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The next issue is the Christmas num-
ber. The matter is nearly all in for

that now and it is even better than we
had expected. The pictures by Ryan

make it unique in Socialist jorrnals,
The fiction by Allen Updegraff and
George Allan - England and the story
of the shop girls 12 New York, by Wil-
Ham Mailly and the garment workers’
Christmas in Chicago, .tell stories that,
if they could reach a million homes,
would bring a new society before an
other Christmas is here,

Twenty-five copies of this issue will
be sent to seperat¢ addresses for one
dollar. Just now when a long list of
persons that yon want to reruember is
¢oming up to mind and the Christinas
purse is getting so the bottom is in
sight is a good time to take advantage
of such an offer. «

The first issue after the Christmas
nuuber will appear in the new form,
just half the size of the preesnt page,
but with even more matter. Many new
features have been gathered for the
[ first’ weeks of this new form, John R,
McMahon has written a story and Ryan
Walker has illustrated it that will be
kept and circulated for months after
it has appeared. SRR '

We have a splendid series of articles
on the present situation in Russia that
will soon beginh to appear.

A continued story by George Allan
England is another immediate prospect.
There is alsoa series on “T'ricks of the
Press,” by H. G. Creel that will open
the eyes of the average newspaper
reader. In short, there is matter enough
on hand to make certain of a number
of splendid issues and we are con-
stantly going out after more.

The readers of the Cosixg Narion
will be glad to know that the paper is
growing faster than any other Socialist
paper of the same age ever grew in the
history of the mov:ment. It has met
with a splendid response and this re-
sponse is going to make possible the
putting out of a paper far better than
had been thought possible so soon.

Scout News

“l sold my first bundle in one
evening. I'll double my order this
time."—Roy Jones, Wellston, Ohio.

“The papers go like wild fire. I
am tickled over the way things are
?lalnning out."—Otto Beneze, Alton,

“I got the papers and sold them all
in 10 minutes. Everybody here likes
the papers very much”—Anna C.
Peoples, Jeannette, Pa.

: Clyde Hattin,
Scout Clyde Hatton, of Nappanee,
Ind., is one of the boys who eutered
the Scout movement soon after it

was organized. He is always on the
lookout for new customers and has u
happy faculty of finding them. He's
a social rebel from the ground up.

“Sold off all my Appeals and Na-
TiIoNs. Here!s my order for thirty
more."—Austin  Pettit, Moundsville,
W, Vi. ;

“I received ten copies of the Appeal
and Cosminc Narion and sold them all
but one I'll sell it before the others
come. I can work up a good trade”
—Wattie  Gordon, St. Lauderdale,

Fla.
R A
The Socialist Scouts
; MOTTO: “The Appeal Is Might-
ier Than The Sword.”

.That red badge you saw yesterday
pinned to coat or jacket with a cellu-
loid button carrying the above motto
was evidence that the Socialist Scouts
are up and at- the system which
created child labor. It takes alout
10,000 papers a week, now, to supply
the Scouts and each week is better
than the preceding one.

Tp any boy or girl who'll agree to
remit half price for what Coming Na-
TIoN< he seils and return heads of un-
sold copies, I'll send two bundles, ten
each, Comine Nations and Appeals.
Scouts sell these papers and 1aake

ﬁ two and a half cents on eacl sale.
It costs nothing to stare,

If there's a bright buy or girl in
your ‘home who wants to add to his
spending roney as well as carry on
agitation for Socialism, tell him to
write “Scout Dep't, Appeal to Rea-
son, Girard, Kan.” for bandles on
above plan. A letter of instruction

goes with first bundles.

Walker -and John Sloan will alone
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 The last really great resistance by savage, or semi-savage tribes to the
- advanc m was the baitle of Omdwrman in Egypt in 1808. In this

. battle. the English troops urnud with the wost moders instruments of mass
r were confronted with o great horde of Mohammedan fanatics armed
out-of-date guns and spears. The resulting massacre was probably one
most terrible in history. When it was finished the capitalist commander

proved his right to pose as a represemtative of a higher civilization by tearing
. doten the tombs of the former rulers and dragging out their bodies and throw-
ing them inte the Nile—Editor's Note.

. 'A”dll Akbar!” (God is jw were

“the first words of Kaleefa Abdullahi as

" he raised himself on his couch after a
_pight of unbroken rest.

“Call the faithful” he said as his
servant bowed low and awaited or-
ders; “it is the day of "Allah!”

A few minutes later the sound of
‘the tomtoms floated gentry through the
still morning air.

~ Tomtom, tomtom—a hundred thoii-
rand children of the desert glided
quietly from their tents and instinctively
looked toward the East.

Over the mountains of Abyssinia and
and beyond the sea the sky just above
the horizon was a streak of black. It
changed from black to grey, from grey
to saffron and then to dull amber.
Above the changing streak hung a
misty veil of the most delicate ame-

The Arabs watched the pano-

rama of the sky. In the twinkling of

. an eye the multitude was prostrate in

prayer—facing Mecca, swaying to and

fro in the dawn and calling upon Al-

fah and his prophet. Khartoum and

Omdurman—sleeping cities of the Sou-

- dan—had ‘a rude awakening that morn-

“ing, the morning that saw the cross suc-

ceed the crescent in a baptism of fire
and blood.

Between the cities flowed the all
fathering Nile like a glimmer of grey
light and on his banks lay the armies
of two Empires with whetted appetite
and gleaming teeth.

“Kaleefa must not be di.sturbcd.’: the
guard said to half a dozen suppliants
who pressed toward the door of his
tent, “he is before Allah”

Dhey dropped quictly on their knces
and c:aited with bowed heads.

“He will see Ayesha f'rut(,"l said a

woman of slow, careful move-
x’:::: who was draped in a bright
scarlet robe.

She was accompained by an old man, ]

Arabi Akbar, her father—and when
Kaleefa could be seen she led the
old man gently, slowly into the tent.

“Peace to thee, Arabi, ami to thy
daughter,” the Kaleefa said as they
knelt and murmured the names of Al-
lah and Abdullahi.  “What wouldst
thou?”" he asked. ;

*My davghter,” the seer said-as he
motioned her to advance,

*Yacoh, " thy son and my .husband.
bears thy standard, O merciful one,
and standard bearers are first to f,u.
1 am filled  with fnrcbndh.l;, O Ka-

fa,” the young woman sai
w:"\‘t‘mx'.h:w’: )ufx faith in Allah,” the

Sheik said. i
“I am a woman and have a womans

fears.”

*“What wouldst thou?"

“Thy blessing, O Kaleefa, inr ere
the sun sinks in the western sand to-
day my child will be born and may be
the last free child of the desert.

“Allah ‘Akbar!” the Kaleeta mut-
tered as he swayed back and forwara
as if he had caught the contagion of
f".'l!’l.sen raising his hands he said,

* wpeace to thee and to the fruit of thy
»

'og'h: bent forward and kis.sed his
hand. Her father ‘did likewise, and

they went out into the morning.
.. Not a leaf-—not a blade of grass—
“stirred in the pale yellow sea of sand
and shale; not a bird in the heavens
save the black yultures that flew low
and croaked hoarsely for blood-~hu-

ood. ;
,m'l"‘l'lel:’l Arabs arrayed themselves in a
defensive line—a streak of -white mist
iles long.

ﬁvanmthe Mx:emc left Al_i-Wad Helu
unfurled his g:eenﬂﬂ-x.b“heafr u:; cle:e‘r
another green flag, but oif a darke
::l:de-the standard of Sheik EdDi-
nand—in the center stood Yacob with
the black flag of Kaleefa Abdullahi. To
the right with white flags stood the
dervish  host—ready—confident—eager.
Conspicu-ns among the banners was
the sacréd white flag of Kaleefa Sheer-
if. Bannet: are not objects of worship
in the desert. They mean only what
is inscribed on them. They carried
.sentiments of faith, invocations, pray-
‘ers, hymns, and marked the divisions
O‘Amlo‘:l. Lblut aroused the invaders.
‘"The foliowers of Abdullahi heard it

> | gripped ter their spears.
% Akh‘ﬁ:.": they muttered as tl!ey
~listened to the clarion calls of the in:

made no pray-
Their gods
. _ Norfeldt,

Fighte u ‘f the cross
i Sf
" ers, oblations, or sacrifices.

© TeeMedford and Tyddite.
~“Against them the Arabs pitted their

Allah!

from Sirdar 1o the low
cur of thc desert who wore a uni-

form to save his skin, sneered at the
faith of the Kaleefa's followers.

“Light against darkness” they said,
“and wood against iron—a battle be-
tween ancient gods and modern guns.”

Boom! boom! boom! from the for-
cigners, and the empire startled into
frenzied life. At first it was like the
booming of far off thunder, but
the sounds became sharper. Shrapnel
screamed, Maxims rattled, whistled and
poured out streams of molten lead.

Every few minutes the long white
line quivered for an instant as an ex-
ploding shell made a gap, but the gaps
were filled again as if by magic, and
the line advanced. 1

Behind the line the plain was strewn
with the Arab dead. The fiery hail be-
came a torrent and swept the line.
Camels fell in heaps, bamsners toppled
over—the ranks thinned and filled
again, and still the long, quivering line
advanced.

“It is the day of Allah” Abdullahi
said as he watched the annihilation of
his followers.

The Emirs repeated the words and
the multitude chanted:

“It is the day of Allah!”

As the words d'~d away, a shell
burst amid a group of women and
children—familics of the Emirs—and
but one person escaped; the others
were blown to fragments.

It was Ayesha, wife of Yacob, and
as she stood alone she clasped her
hands and with upturned face said:

“Allak ma es Karim!” God is merci-
ful.

Arabi helped her gently to mount her
white camel and she urged the beast
forward to the rear nf her husband's
standard.

There were fwo maneuvers which
gave the day the semblance of a bat-
tlee. McDonald's brigade was hard
pressed by the desert men at Keerari,
and the Lancers were lured into a fold
of the desert. But strictly speaking
there was no battle.

It was an execution—a massacre,

A hell of screaming metal poured
steadily into an advancing host tha
met it with obsolete arms and quota-
tions from the Koran!

The molten stream grew red—the
machinery of war thundered and the
little white devils on the Nile steamed
up and down adding their music to the
carnival of death,

The long line grew thinner. Follow-
ers of Allah took refuge from the red
fire ... decp depressions, but they were
harassed, dislodged and driven back,
leaving tens of thousands of their dead
on the plain.

“If Allah will but give me a male
child,” Ayesha murmured to her father.
“a child who will once again gather]
the - children of Ailah and push the
dogs into the sea!”

“Peace, troubled heart,” Arabi said
“Aflah but tries our faith. The day is

He Leaped Astride a Dead Camel

yet ‘young—before it is spent, in a mo-
ment, in the twinkling of an eye, the
fide will turn and by the going down
of the sun our banners will float over
a graveyard of infidel dogs!”

There was a lull in the storm of
death, the clouds of sand and dust and
smoke cleared away for a moment—a
moment of sanity—in a day of mad-

ness. '
“Omdurman!” Yacob said excitedly.

“They make for Omdurman!”
Between the Christiats and the Mo-

hammedan city lay Surgham. “There

was a hurried conference, a few or-

mulﬁtude of l’amgn bor;emen dashed’

hind a high wave in the sca of sand.

It was a fight of two minntes—a
pig-sticking,  hand-grappling  contest,
where the empires biew their hot breath
into each other’s faces and clutched at
each other’s throats. :

It was the one shock of badle in the
desert. Dazed by the flash of steel,
men struggled, stupid and panting.

Horses reeled and fell and the riders
were hacked until their flesh ceased to
quiver.

Others emerged with faces gashed
to shreds, howels protruding and with
fish-hook Arab spears still sticking in
their bodies—and though fainting from
loss of blood they cursed, blasphemed
and wept to .go back into the pit and
wallow in the gore of (he men who
lured them into the trap. There was
no quarter, law was forgotten, and
Arabs on their knces, unhorsed and
with open hands imploring mercy, were
bludgeoned to death, and the dead
themselves who lay with upturned
faces were disfigured with the buft
ends of the foreigner's guns.

The black flag became the storm
center as the day grew old. The Dery-
ishes fired their home-made cartridges
from obsolete guns. They were re-
pulsed and beaten back—they were
blown to shredded flesh in blocks of
twenty to each well-aimed shell of the
foreigners. Still they rallied. Spear-
men, riflemen, camelmen—ripped, torn,
smashed to death by every hellish tor-
ture known to the civilizers—were re-
placed as fast as they fell, and the
black flag stil] flew.

The tramed fire converged, concen-
trated into sheets of molten lead, and
compressed the air with such force as
to produce vomit.

The Kalifa's color party was shot

multi ¢ the sun was quickly reducing to a dung-
into a trap of death—a gaping hell be- | hill y

il
“Allah Akbar!” he said as he shut
his cyes and reviewed the past.

“Sheitun Taman!” (The very devil)
some one hissed in answer. He opened
his eyes and saw a woman—she was
bent over, examining a corpse near him.
He hailed her. She was wild-eyed and
unkempt, her hair hung loosely over
her shoulders, and her bosom was quite
bare.

“Ielp, in the name of Allah!” he
pleaded.,

“Life.is far off, she said, “and Al-
lah is by your side—go to Allah!"

“If T but knew his will,” he said.

“Find out by going to him,” she
answered.

“He has left me a thread of life, I}
must use it.” |

She handed him a curly knife to cut
the thread—in the act she recognized
the scer.

“Allah!"
Arabi!”

Then she stripped a corpse of a jibba
and tenderly bound up the putrefying
stumps.

This done, she sped on in search for
her dead.

A moment later two foreign horse-
men galloping over the dead stupped 2
few yards away. Arabi lay still, with
eyes shut—feigning deash. A tremor of
fear chilled him as they dismounted
nearby—then a sharp cry made his
nerves tingle and startled him more
than all the battle noises of the infi-
dels. It was the cry of a newbomn
babe !

“It is not more than an hour old,”
one of the horsemen said.

“Oh, much older,” the other replied;
“he was probably bom during that ar-
tillery shower yesterday afternoon™

“By Jove,” one of the forsigners

she exclaimed; “it is

“Allak!

}
|

|

it is Arabi.”

away une after another umtil bat (ae!

remained—he held the flag. Around

him lay 2 zarcha of dead comrades |

Then alonc of all ‘his tribe be took his |
spear and with blind force fiung it a
the approaching enemiy, shouting as he |
did so; “Fi shan Alich wa rosulohu?™ |

—for God and the prophet. i

He extended his arms and tuming |
his face skyward awaited Ms turn. It |
took him full and te fell backward |
with the flag in Ms death clutch. 1f
the Dervishy didnt know b« to fight,
he knew how to die

In the grey dawn of a Septewnrber
morning, Arabi, the seer, awoke from a
deep stupor in which he had lain for
many hours. “Allah Akbar,” he thought,
but his lips moved not, they were fast-
ened together by matted hair and
clotted blood. The shrapnel which de-
prived him of both feet had made a
hole into which he had fallen and
which bLe had made sodden and r.d
with his blood. 3

- He found himself part of a motion-
less heap—a heap that lay as it fell
after the explosion. As he came out
of the stupor excruciating pains shot
through his temples. His hands wure
free and he pulled himself partly loose.
The blood ou the upper part of his
body was the blood of the heap—his
own was in the sand and round his
stumps from which hung fillets of dried
flesh already turning black and vitiat-
ing the atmosphere.

Deep labored groans came from the
dying around him.

Gathering his  strength he raised
himsél® on an elbow and looked around.
He saw only a zareba of dead bodies
and the open sky overheard. The sight
sickened him and he fell back over-

come, exhausted.
Arouad him lay a dead empire which

said, “we may be handling the germ of |
a future Mahdi?” {

“Which mceans.” said tle other, “tha ;
in sparing him we arr pioviding glory |
and promotion for our soms as his sires |
have for us.” i

“Meantime,” said the 3rst speakor, !
“we must ah. God!” he aimest shouted |
~"“there is bhis mother!®

A few vards away lay the headlesz
trunk of 3 woman lymg igainst &
white camel.

The body had beem moved imto that

him away when a pot-bellied Iad of ten
raised his head above the dead bodies
around him.

He staggered to his feet and stretch-
ing out his bloody hands cried, “Ailah
Karim " God is merciful.

“Yes,” the foreigner answered in
Arabic, “but He doesn™t know you as
well as we do!”

The boy bowed his head, covered his
face with his hafids and waited.

Instead of a buidet he got a baby, and
when the horsemen had handed him
the little bundle of humanity they gal-
loped away into the sun.

river was some miles away. Kar
Shombart was nearer, but the dead in
that direction lay in greater heaps.
Arabi sat up and took bearings, His
pathway to life lay in the direction of
*he river.

“¥Yom aswad, yom aswad!” (a black
day, a black day) he said as he bal-
anced himself on his elbow and tried to

think. At that moment a black vulture | them

i struck at the bird—tumbling him to the

jover the dead frum

' of the dead

and alighted ‘on a dead -horse a few »

feet away.

“Allah!" Arabi exclaimed, “that focl
bird bodes evil.”

In {front of him toward the river
he had an opening of a few fect—he
rolled the distance like a barrel and
came up against a heap of half a dozen
dead bodies. The vulture followed—
hopping from one corpse to another,
croaking as he went.

The exertion exhausted him; he
restgd his head on the nearest bdy and
closed his eyes. Instantly the swish
of the vulture’s wings startled him—
he clutched at the thing, but missed it.

The Soidier Wiped His Rifie

The bird was pnafraid and perched on’
the bead of an Emir nearby. He cov-
ered his face with the edge of 2 jibba
and rested

Feeling sure of #ts victim the wul-
ture sprang at s bosom and began io
burrow.

Arabi  huddered—cold perspiration
wet his face. He forced the strength
of his body into his right hand and

sand—irom which he hopped tamely
horse to camel
from casuel 10 corpse, testing as an
epicure, on his way, the 2xposeu flesh

2% NeCeSsyry—

diing face up-
junk. As he sbd;'
ne in con- |
i~the head |

and with |

exciatmed }

namber of

| away and fiesh woonds |
agded fresh ooior 20 what the som had §
made bigck {

“ATLh" he wmttered T wish 1 haud)

Fon !
“The Highting is over,” Arabi said
“But 1 would go fo Alh™

“You may serve him better by loring
Bie!™

“Life under the mbdels?

“Lafe™

Ouver tae Nile they heard the strans
of foreygn music.

“They bany their dead?™ the aid man
sard.

“YVes" said toe other slowly: “the
dogs are rehigions oniy when dving or
dead or bunying their dead™

“Who will bury the children of Al
Bh?”

blosd of wvesterday ‘was choocolate to-
day—it will be black tomorrow.
ferve rays wire already reducing

When the imyader fell, he lay com-
pact—a fighting cyhmder ont of action;
he fell and was instantly carried away.
But the Arab fell and lay there, the
freedom of bhis drapery—every fold
and contour Jending t his fall a
fascination and a glory all his own.

He was of the scheme of things—he
was at home in the desert, dead or
slive.

*“It will take us three days to crawl
to the water,” the camelman said. “Can
we make it?”

Arabi, propped on his haunches,
strained his eyes toward Kar Shom-
bart. : ;
“Allah knows,” he said. “There wre
sixty ihousand bodies putrefying vn
the sand. To reach the nearest pool
means hardling  over one-tenth of

R

“Aliah?” exclaimed Hajji, “but for

swept past, turned—made a low circle

ders, a stroke of Arab strategy, and a

ry with delay, atta

Two vultures swept. past so low tha
they fanned the hot faces of the muti-
lated men.

“Yom aswad! yom aswod! Hajji
said, “the beasts like fresh meat—they
will follow us and before we are cold
will pluck our eyes out!”

A small body of foreign horsemen
approached. The ‘Arabs lay still, feign-
ing death,

They heard mhen grunt as the horses’
hoofs sank into their almost lifeless
bodies and a breathless terror seized
them as the sounds came nearer. :

The horses snorted and a flake of 3
hot froth fell on Hajji's cheek: They
were only a few feet away—an in-
stinctive desire to turn on his stomach
seized him, but it was too fate

A sharp cry in Arabic, “Water! for
the sake of Allah, water!” i

The borse stopped—one of them with
his forefeet close against Arabi's ribs.

A moment later two other foreign-
ers on foot arrived and an Arab spear-
man on his knees begging for water
was a source of amusement to them.

“Give bhim hell! ‘one of the com-
gquerors said.

The Arab divined their looks and
changed his plea to one of mercy. The
horses moved away. As they did so
the butt end of breach-loader crashed
in the man's skull and he was out of
his trouble.

The soldiér wiped his rifle on a jibba
and walked away with a muttered oath.
Arabi and Hajji shivered from head
to foot, and their hair was wet with
cold perspiration.

“He 15 with Zilab!” Arabi said

Hajji tried to speak, bat could omly
prodoce a barsh, incoherent sound. He
was parched with thirst and almost
paralyzed with fesr- «wot the fear of
deatl;, but the dread of wwrder.

Loss of blood and nervous vhock had
reduced them to the vergs of collapse.
Arabi rallied first and belped Hojji to
a sitting posture.

“Abdullabi needs fighting men™
Arabi said, “but he needs the wisdom

a

of his counsellors more, therefore I
struggie o= !”
“TH go 1" Hajii sad, “Dut these

stumps are zlready o decay™

Arabi stripped 2 corps: and ronghly
dressed the handless arm and the foot-
jess leg of his compamion. Then to-
gether they crawied, solled and hord-
led, feverish and pain-racked, over the
trad—over borses, camess. rough tladk

slag heaps and scarp of sun-baked
stone. A hot ‘west wind Iaden with
foniness and choking ia ns  stegch,

Llew owver the plain  Myriade of fhes
and mosquires fattened om the dead
¢ made 2 hell of Torment for the B
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one hond and 3 mirefymg stomp. Thos ¥
was » grest gmel 1o mre—not that he ;i
hiad text ome hand Ttan that :
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it.” One at a

and stood upright, ;

A camel and a yider came in sight.
Hajji leaped and gesticulifed.
_ “Allah  Akbar! Allah" Akbar!® he
shouted with joy. s it

Then he leaped astride a dead
camel and urged the beast forward into
the lattle i RS

p

{Coutinued op - Page Six.)
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-of the family.

HAT there is a father of
some sort in the majority
- of homes where children
~abound may be postu-
lated on biological and
eco. mic grounds. Yes,
there must be extant a
§ lot of fathers as un-
known to fame and glory as their ex-

_istence is unrecognized by the child-

welfare sociologists or in the bulk of
the child-welfare literature.

* But at last the father is coming
into his own. For the first time in
all histery, so far as can be ascer-
tained, a great public movement for
the bettr~ment of child life is to pay
some attention to the nominal head
The New York Child

. Welfare Association, which soon is

to hold a free exposition of the con-
ditiohs and needs of children, has
actually invited opinions from the
fathers about the father’s share in the

_responsibility of child rearing.

Now as one of the postulated and
unknown men who havesassumed the
paternal responsibility, 1 am far from
complaining of the efforts of our so-
ciologists and educators to bring up

- ‘the girls with an eye to their more

. after night outside?

or less supreme, though not necessa-
rily inevitable, duties as the mothers
of the race—that is, not inevitable to
all of the girls. It is natural enough
that the girls should be the first con-
sideration of the child welfare ex-
pergs—the girls and the mothers. In
the {ormative years of infancy and
childhood the child is of course much
closer to its mother than to its father,
more directly dependant on her.

But is there rhyme or reason in
leaving the poor fathers to wallow in
their ignorance as to the duties and
privileges of fatherhood or in neg-
lecting to train the boys in thuse
duties ard privileges? If not, then
the question at once resolves mssif
inte ome of “how:" If the message
needs to be delivered to the male sec-
tion of humanity, how best can it
be done?

It is all very well, so far as it goes,
to invite the fathers to the exhibition
of the Child Welfare Association and
other such meetings heretofore con-
fined to the mothers. . Some few of
the leisure-class men may drift in and
these should be patted on the back
and encouraged in  every possible
way, not antagonized by hard raps
about a degenerate fatherhood or
wounded by ironical banter and neg-
ative eriticism. - The average pater-
familias has been broaoght up on the
traditional pap of masculine soperi-
ority and male absolutism to sach an

extent that he doesn’t take kindly to

[all this talk sboot the “righits of the
‘| child” and the chances are ten to one

that he will not attend your child wel-
fare ‘even when he is invited.
Immersed in busin~ss or ground
down to the limit in some treadmill
of a job in the effort to grab the
means of existence or of social show,
this average man cannot be expected
'to possess an intelligent conception
of what his children need. Overnight
he cannot be expected to overcome
the selfish habits and masculine preju-
dices of a life-time. Probably the
most to be hoped for in these “old
dogs” is to soften their attitude to-
ward the child problem and to pre-
vent them from opposing the real
remeady.

Thers is then a real remedy? Weil,
there seems to me but one thing to
do which holds out hope of some
tangible progress and the marvel is
thet it has not been seriously con-
sidyred, so far as I know. That the
proposal to give our young men in
college and out formal training and
a formal literature as to “the right
of 2 child to be well born” and to be
properly and fairly dealt with after
that event comes now to mind with
the shock of novelty and innovation
is only further evidence that we are
still hwing in a man-governed world.
The idea of training the girls for
motherhood has been for years so
hammered into the public conscicus-
ness by educators and editors that it
has become a commonplace, a truism

science. It may still be 2 moot ques-
tion whether the training of the girls
for motherhood i= all that it should
be. The philosophy of eugenics has
been barely scratched in the mother-
hood courses.

However that may be, surely the
time is ripe and over-ripe for seri-
ously presenting to our young men
the important part which it is their
privilege and duty to-play as the fu-
ture fathers of the race. The young
man prepares for business or a pro-
fession or learns a trade for the pur-
pose of earning & living for self and a
family. ~ But if he is left to imagine
that his duty ends with the mere pro-
viding of the material -basis of life
he falls far short of any adequate con-
ception of the possibilities of hus-
bandhood and fatherhood in what we
term civilized society.

Piogress along this Jine must start
from ths.period of boyhood and this
means a different honse and different
schoal program for owt sons. They
can be encouraged to eXxpress at an
carly age their fzank Spproval or dis-
approval of what' pafents in general
do and ought to do and this while
getting right ideas about their own

conduct and obligations The best

of modern sociclogy and domestic

b the home it must not
be forgotten that the father in almost
every case, under present conditions,
is the dominating economic factor in

as to any betterments for the chil-
dren which a wiser mother ma; have
learned. Who will be the first far-
seeing’ benefactor of the race to en-
dow a chair in fatherhood?

A chair in fatherhood! It does
sound a little odd, doesn’t it? Of
cotirse, the occupant would need to
be a live one to make it worth much,
Alive to the frightful abuse of child-
hood in our modern industrial sys-
tem! Alive to the persisting despot-
ism of the average home and the
deadening repression of the great
bulk of our schools! Alive to the
rights and needs of the little individ-
uals in whom rest the hope of a bet-
ter world to be.

A Seasonable Shirt Wast Suggestion.

S841—Ladies’ Gibson Shirt Walst. The
ungsual feature of this model is the side
closing. The the armseve give
SIpUCIY of he. stgle Wil sopeal s B
sim e W 8 t i
home dressmake tncklm |th:tmd° o

T
n are al-
wavr good

. but cashmere
and other soft woolens are wqually appro-
te. The pattern fs cut (n 6 sfzes: 32,
H, 36, 38, 40, 42 inches measure.
It requires 3% yards of 27-lnch maierial
for the 36-inch size. A pattern of this {I-

lustration mailed to any address on receipt
of ,10¢ in sliver or stamps.

“Tomorrow never~tomes,” quoted

a ‘note to meet,” ‘added the Simple
Mug.

TS, are
to tbebé'lhllhe in the back, but in froat]

the Wise Guy. “Not unless you have3

The Evening So
Drawning by Yl,:“ Sln:u‘a-

Endowment of Motherhood
BY H. S. WELLS

If having and rearing children is
a private affair, then no one has any
right to revile small familles; if it
is a public service, then the parent is
justified in looking fo the state to
recognize that service and offer some
compensation for the worldly disad-
vantages it entails.

He is justified in saying that while
his unencumbered rivar wins past him
he is doing the state the most pre-
{cious service in the world by rearing
{and educating a family, and that the
state has become his debtor

In other words, the modern state
has gct to pay for its children if it
really wants them—and more particu-
larly it has to pay for the childreén of
good homes.

The alternative to that is racial re-
placement and social decay. That is
the essentiai idea conveyed by this
phrase, the Endowment of Mectherhood.

Now, how is the paying to be done?
That needs a more elaborate answer,
&f which I will give here only the
soughest, crudest suggestion.

Probably it would be found best

b

that the payment should be made to
the mother as the administrator of
the family budget, that its amount
should be made dependent upon the
quality of the home in which the
children are being reared, upon their
health and physical development, and
upon their educatignal success. Be it
remembered, we do not want gny chil-
dren; we want good. quality children.
The amount to be paid, 1 would
particularly point out, should vary
with the standing of the home. Peo-
ple of that excellent class which
speud over a hundred a year on each
child ought to get about that much
from the state, and people of the class
which spends five shillings a week
per head on them would get about
that and so on. And if these payments
were met by special income tax there
would be no social injustice whatever
in such an inequality of. payment.
Eaclt social stratum would pay ac~
cording to its prosperity and the only
redisttibution that would in effect o¢-
~ur would be that the childless peo-
ple of each class would pay for the
children of that class.’ The childless
Aamily and the small family would pay
equally with the large family, in-

ceive in proportions varying with the
health and general quality of their

| childran. That, I think, gives the

broad principles upon which the pay-.
ments would be made.

Of course, if these subsidies led to
too rapid a rise in the birth rate it
would be practicable to diminish the
inducement, and if, on the other hand,
the birth rate still fell it would be
easy to increase the inducement until
it sufficed.

That concisely is the idea of the
Endowment of Motherhogd. I believe
firmly that some such arrangement is
absolutely necessary to the continuous
development of the modern state.

Not Sﬁong Enough to Vote.
Women's physique is generally said
to be too delicate for them to hold
well-paid positions or to cast a ballot,
but no one doubts their fitness for
much harder work. It recalls the story
of a Wichita child who had been absent
from school and brought the following
excuse: “Dear Teacher: Please ex-
cuse Jenmie. She was sick and had
to stay home to do the washing and
ironing.”'—HWoman's Jowurnal,

The Reactionary.

It is this type of mind which is in
itself so obnoxious to the man of con-
quering business faculty, to whom the
practical world of affairs scems so
supremely rational that he would
never vote to changa the type of it,
even if he could. The man of en-
thusiasm who advocates social con-
trol is to him an annoyance and an
affront. He does not like to hear him
talk, and considers him, per se “un-
safe.”

Such a business man would admit as
an abstract proposition that society
is susceptible of modification, and
would even agree that all human in-
stitwtions imply progressive develop-
ment, but at the same time he deeply
distrusts those who seck to reform
existing conditions and suspects them
to be merely rebels —Jane Addams.

Medical Value of Fruits and Vegeta-
bles.
LY MRS. J. J. DEEMSTER.
Apples rellitve rheumatisto nervous dys
pepsia and constipation,
Cranbérries are excellent for lver trou-
bles resulting from over-eatipg.
Lemons are for the liver, help to
off malaria and bave many tollet uses.
lackberries are ong of the Lest remedies
(o, sumuner complaint If perfectly ripe,

Asparagus Is & purifier of the bioxl
Onlons, lie, chives and cauitflower,
stmulate the circulation of the blood.

Spinach directly affects compluints of the
kidneys.
+ Dandellon used as greens-ls also cxcel-
lent for kidnéy trouble.

Celery cures . rheumatim and peuralgla
and tones up the nervous System.

White onions cure Imsomnia. Hed onlons
ard an excellent diuretic

Cucubers are cooling fo the sysien.

Tomatoes act oh the liver. }

Beets and turnips are appetizers..,

Lettnce Ir cooling to the system.

Carrots, ke atoed, are Tattenlog,

Beans are nulritions snd stremgthening,
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Last Year’s Fly

OU krnow what becomes
of the flies in Autumn.

grow cold, they are weak,
stay on the window-
panes, don't fly off even
when you touch them
\ with your finger, and
some morning they stick motionless
and are dead

Now, once upon a time there was
a big brown fly, whose name was
Busz-Buzz. une warm summer d-y,
when the window stood open, she
bhad flown into the kitchen and did
not leave it again: for it was a2 com-
fortable place. There were always
grains of sugar in the cupboard and
dregs of coffee on the table, sc that
she had plenty to eat and drink. When
she was not licking and nibbling, she
was$ cleaning her wings and back with
her forelegs; and when she was not
making herself beautiful, she was
watching, curious to see what Marie
was doing at the hearth, how she
lighted the fire, put on the pots, saited
and spiced. stirred and beat, and tried
to guess what nice things there would
be to taste that day.

When Marie was not in the kitchen,
she chatted with the cricket that lived
in a crack of the chimney, with whom
she had quickly made friends. Thu
cricket was a very ‘lively creature,
and never grew tired of talking and
gossiping, asking questions, and tell-
iag stories.

There were plenty of visitors, too.
As soon as Marie opened the window
in the morning, whole swarms of
flies flew iy, sisters, cousins and neigh-
bors, who told Buzz-Buzz all the
news, while she politely offered them
coffee and cake. She had them and
could easily do it. It was a perpetual
feust, and, before she knew it, sum-
mer had passed and Autumn came.

At first Buzz-Buzz did not notice
it. She was too comfortable. Why
should she care, if the frost fel! night
It was pleasant
in Ler warm kitcher. But she gradu-
ally found that some change had
taken place in the world. Marie
opened the window more and more
seldom, and the relatives and ac-
quaintances no longer came to call
ff a firiend flew in now and then,
she seemed strangely dull, scarcely
touched the dainties Buzz-Buzz of-
fered, answered _questions indiffer-
ently, and sometimes, to the horror
of Buzz-Buzz, suddenly dropped down
in the middle of a word ad did not
stir again.

Buzz-Duzz asked the cricket wihnt
this meant, but the cricket made no

H.PMAILLY

answer. When Buzz-Buzz crawled to
| the crack and peeped-in, she saw the

1;czl'it:i:et lying stretched out, asleep. It

{ slept ail the tirje now, irom morning
1 1 & it 1 . 3 1 i i } .y . e
As soon as it begins t-)iul. night ind from night till morning {too terrible if

{ Buzz-Buzz could not understand it
{and feic very wneasy. She waited till
{ Marie went out, and flew out with
;h-:r, to look about a little and per-
{ haps discover why no more visitors
{ came, and why the few who did were
iso dull and feehie, why they so often
{ grew sick and died while they were
isitting in the kitchen with her, drink-
ing coffee,

Out of doors Buzz-Buzz came near
faring very badly. She had scarcely
bad time to notice how different
everything looked from usual, when
the cold chilled every limb, her wings
grew heavy, her legs became stiff,
darkness surrounded her, and she nad
barely strength enough left to light
on Marie’s cap, and let her carry her
home. If Marie had not been thiere,
Buzz-Buzz would never have reached
her kitchen alive.

It was some time before Buzz-Buzz
recovered entirely. By degrees the
recollection of what she had seen and
had not seen, during ler brief flight,
came back to her. Why did it look
so dreary out of doors? True, there
were no terrible swallows,

day.

There was not even a patch of blue
sky, not a sunbeam, not a single green
leaf. Bare trees, gray clouds, and an
icy air, which pierced through the
unprotected body like a knife. How
fortunate that she had the warm
kitchen! ‘There the closed windows
did not let the cold enter, and it was
as comfortable by the hearth as on
the most beautiful rummer day, only
one mustn't go too near the fire.
Buzz-Buzz took care not to do that

She had escaped a great danger.
This Buzz-Buzz knew very well. She
rejoiced over it, and rubbed her fore-
legs together with much satisfaction.

But she did not think only of her-
self. She remembered the others—
the sisters, cousins, aunts, neighbors,
friends and acquaintances with whom
in fair weather, she had spent so
many pleasant hours. They must all
be dead and it made Buzz-Buzz very
sad.

Buzz-Buzz ate and drank well, and
she slept well, too. only a little too
much, so that she grew fat and lazy,
and would rather sit quiet or crawl
a little on the wall or ceiling than
to fly. She wondered why, after be-
inm”so nimble, she was now such a
clumsy person, but gradually became

always | |
texing to kill the poor flies, but there | |
were no flies, no gnats, no butterflies, |
no sign of the usual gav life of noon-|’

used to it. People get used to every-
thing—even to loneliness,

winter was long and, though the days
were short, Buzz-Buzz had more time
than endnigh to think over everything.
Especially whether there would ever
again be flies in the world. To live
all alone in the world is surely worse
than death. It would be altogether
! she were always to be
| the only fly.

| True, she had still one dear friend,
the cricket. But the cricket just slept
and slept, and she coald make noth-
ing of it. Would the lively little
creature ever wake up again? Even
if it did, though a loved friend, the
cricket was no relation, and could not
take the place of one's own flesh and
blood. When she pondered over these
sad thoughts, her heart grew heavy
and even the sugar cakes and coffee
did not taste right.

At last the winter was over, spring
came, the sun shone brilliantly, and
there was a shade of green on the dry
branches of the two trees in the
garden.

Then one morning a strange thing
happened!

(To_be continued.)

Lillian’s Letters

Lillian Visits a Socialist Sunday School

Dearest Mamma:
| I've been to vis-
it such a queer
| kind of Sunday
| school today. It
| seems something
{ like ours at home
fand yet it's very
i different.

The little girl
upstairs in Aunt-
ie's house asked
me to go with
her and Auntie said T might. She
said she didn’t know much what kind
it was but it couldn’t hurt me any to
go once ..ad I might learn some new
things.

It was all kind of jolly. First the
children, and there were a few hun-
dred of them I should think, sat to-
gether in one room and sang some
songs. One was called “The Torch
cf Freedom,” and another one was—I
don't remember the name, but all day
it's been running in my head. “Stand
all as one, see Justice done, believe
and dare and do.” I think that was
how it was.

The Sunday school was over on that
East Side I told you about, where
there were so miany babies and their
big sisters carried them. So there
were lots of little children in the
school, because there wers so many
big sisters and I s'pose they had to
bring them. Then some children
spoke some picces, not like Sunday

True, that is the hardest of all. The |

li’adc5 and how the corn grows and a
i lady talked about how much better
{people do things when they all work
| together and how much happier ev-
{ervone is when he does his share
fof all the work that has to be done.
{" And then the children ali went into

{ different rooms and had a kind of |

{lessons. The one where I was had
{a lady for a teacher and she said we'd
{have the story of a cup of coffee this
{mmm’ng. and she asked us questions
iabout wl_.e the coffee comes from
and then ail together, 'cause she said
all the minds thinking could find out
things qnicker than hers alone, we
found out that the coffece comes from
the earth or nature. One little girl
said, no it didn't. Her mamma got
the coffee from the delicatessen
store. We laughed but the teacher
said we mustn't because the store was
one of the stages in the journey of
the cup of coffe: irom the earth to
mother’s breakfast table.

Then the teacher showed us how
it took lots and lots of people working
to plant the coffee and gather it ana
prepare it and pack-it and ship it and
a lot of other things before mother
and father could drink it and en-
joy it.

From where [ sat I could see some
of the little, little children through a
door and they were playing. The
teacher asked me would 1 like to visit
that class and I said “Yes.” 30 she
sent a nice girl named Mary Valesky
with me to visit the little ones and
they were so cunning, mamma. They
made me think of Baby Sue and the
songs she learns in the Kindergarten.
First they sang a song about farming
and made motions with their hands

|all about what the farmer does on

{his farm.
! Then they had a song about Com-
radeville with little motions and join-
ling in a circle and it was such a pretty
{tune. Then we just looked in a big
| room where there were a lot of boys
jand they were talking about war and
| how we should not encourage it’ and
{how the money spent for the army
| ought to be used in education. It
{ made me think of that man who talked
about the warships that day.

I think I like that kind of a school.
i They were going to have a party soon
jand they invited me to it. If Auntie
will let me I will go. You wouldn't
mind, would you, mamma?

Your loving daughter,
LILLIAN.

When Children?Go On Strike '

Many hundreds of telegraph mes-
senger boys have been on strike it the
city of New York for several wecks
and they have uls» been joined by mes-
senger boys of other cities. The strike
may be settied by the time this aprears.
Certainly it is to be hoped so, and to

school pieces a bit, but about com-

the advantage of the boys, for they are

surely among the worst paid and most
badly used workers, without saying any-
thing about their being children, who

should be at school and not working at
all for a living.
I was present at a large Socialist

{meeting in Cooper Union, New York
City, the other evening, one called to
advocate’ woman suffrage. In the midst
of the speeches a committee from the
striking messenger boys came up on the
platform and asked to be allowed to
speak.

So one of their number wus given
the platform and dewn he came to the
front of it, a slight, pale boy of about
fourteen, but his voice easily filled ail
of Cooper Union. He seemed to feel
quite at home there and told about
the beys out on strike.

“I am here,” he said, “to tell you as
how we want to get better pay. I been
working for the Postal Telegraph com-
pany two years and four mouths, I
got three dollars and <fty cents cvery
week and every one of them two years
and four months I got to pay the com-
pany fifty cents a week for this here
uniform and when T quit the company
I got to give this uniform back to the
company. Now we're Aightin' so as
we won't have to pay but twenty-five
cents a month for this here uniform.

“Now we works in the busy season
from six o'clock in the morning to
eight o'clock at night and then they
says: ‘Come on, work some more to-
night and we'll give you ten cents.

“Now we don't want none of that.
We don't want to be mutts. You know
what a mutt is? It's a dog runnin’
around the streets what don’t belong
to no o We're fightin' s0’s we won't
never no more have to be no mutts!”

To ¢lose, the little striker asked for
help and encovragement from every-
one. and the audience with cheers
passed a resolution of sympathy and
help for the boys. Then the dozen
little youngsters with ‘strike” curds in
their hats went around among the au-
dience and toux up a collection, which
amounted to more than $s0.

The messenger boys have organized
into a union with Nathan Hoffman, a
boy of eighteen years, as their Inter-
national president.

When children have to work at all
and are-besides so badly treated. that
they have to go out on strike, it doesn’t
look much like Christmas in tie hearts
of all mankind, does it?—B H. M.
Protection of Children”in Hungary

No country in the world takes such
care of its weak and orphaned chil-
dren as Hungary, where, according
to the latest figures, the number of
children in institutions has risen to
50,000, and in addition to this large

number the government has already
had the care of 50,000 other children

who have either been given back to

AT N "
their parents, or, having reached their

filteenth year, have been dismissed
from the charge ol the state.  Hun-
garians  boast that their  children's
protection system is oné of the fore-
most humanitarian institutions of the
civilized world:. At the fourteenth In-
ternational Hygienic Congress held in
Berlin and at the International Con-
gress held in Paris last year varions
societies expressed their admiration
of the mannér in which children were
protected i, Hungary, and experts go
there from all parts of the civilized
world to study the details of its
methods. The homes for children
consist of sixteen large buildings in
Bifferent parts of the - ountry. Every
child who has no supporter, or whose
maintenance and education are not
sufficiently insured, either or account
of poverty or bad hygienic conditions
or sther adverse circumstances has a
legal right to be cared for by the state,
He can present himself and claim ad-
mission on the ground of legal right.
Nowhere else in the world does a child
possess such a privilege,

Anagram.
My first is in cold but not in heat;
My second is in heat but not in cold.
My third is in rain but not in sleet:
My fourth is in silver but not in gold.
My fifth is in sun but not in moon;
My Ssixth is in two but not in four.
My seventh is in morning but not in
noon;
My eighth is in water but not in pour.
My ninth is in moose but not in deer.
My whole is a day that will soon be
here.
What is it?
It Is Good to Be Alive.

CHARLOTTE PERKINS GILMAN.
It Is good to be alive when the trees shine

green,
And ""i; steen, red bllls stand up against

the sky; .
Big -ky'.’ le»lue sky, with flylng clouds be-
een—
It Is good to he alive and )]
R see the clouds

It is.700d to be alive when the strong winds
Liow,

The ttrong sweet winds blowing straightly
off the sea;

Great sea, green sen, with iwinging ebb

and flow—
It 1s good to be alive and see the waves
roll free!

e —

The Fox and The Straps

BY ELLIS 0. JONES

Once upon a time there was a fox
who boarded a street car and looked
about in vain for a seat. At length
he espied above his head several
bunches of fine straps. He tried' to
reagh them, but could not. He tried
again and again, but they always
eluded his grasp

Finally he gave it up! “Oh, very
well,” saia he, with some heat, “I
don’t cave. ' They're probably germ-
laden anyway.”
Accerdingly he got off, notiith-
sta.ding he wanted to catch a train
and had already paid his fare.




(Continued from last week)

CHAPTER XIV.
1 FOUND her down in the
} old neighborhood near the
| blucberry swamp, where my

mother lived and where

i Lop-Ear and 1 had built
. ‘ our first tree-shelter. It
. unexpected. As I
] came under the tree 1 heard
the familiar soft sound and looked up
There she was, the Swift One, sitting
on a limb and swinging her legs hack
and forth as she looked at me.

1 stood still for some time. The sight
of her made me very happy. And then
an unrest and a pain began to creep in
on this happiness. [ started to climb
the tree after her, and she retreated
slowly out the limb. Just as I reached
her, she sprang through the air and
landed in the branches of the negt tree.
From amid the rustiing leaves she
peeped out at me and made soft sounds,
I leaped straight for her, and after an
exciting chase the situation was dupli-
cated, for there she was, making soft
sounds and peeping out from the leaves
of a third tree.

It seemed to me that somehow it was
different now from the.old days before
Lop-Ear and I had gone on our ad-
venture-jonrney. I wanted her, and I
knew that I wanted her. And she knew
it, too, That was why she would not
let me come near her, 1 forgot that
she was truly the Swift One, und that
in the art of climbing she had been my
teacher. I pursued her from tfree to
tree, and ever she cluded me, peeping
back at me with kindly eyes, making
soft sounds, and dancing and leaping
and teetering before me just ont of
reach. The more she eluded me, the
more I winted to catch her, and the
lengthening shadows of the afternoon
showed me how unsuccessiul I was.

As I pursued her, or sometimes rested
in an adjoining tree and watched her,

I noticed the change in her. She was
larger, heavier, more grown-up. Her

lines were ‘rounder, her muscles fuller,
and there was about her that appeir-
ance of maturity that was new to her
and that incited me on, Three years
she had been gone—three years at the
very leasty and the change in her was
marked, 1 say three years. it is as
near as I can measure the time. A

- fourth year may haye elapsed, which 1

.

have confused with the happénings of
the Gther three years. The more |

think of it, the more confident I-am that-

it must be four years that she was away,

The shadows grew longer, and I pur-
sued more ardently than evar, and. still
1 could not catch her. She made be-
liecve that she was trying desperately
to escaze me, and all the time she
managed to keep just beyoud reach. T
forgot everything—time, the oncoming
of night, and my nicat-cating enemies.
1 was insane with love of her, and
with anger, too, because she would not
let me come up with her. It was strange
how this anger against her secemed to
be part of my desire for her. )

As I have said, I forgot everything.
In racing across an open space I ran
full tilt upon a colony of snakes. Ther
did not deter me. I was mad. They
struck at me, but I ducked and dodged
and 1an on. Then there was a python
that ordinarily would have sent me
screeching to. a tree-top. ke did run
me into a tree; but the Swift One was
going out of sight, and I sprang back
to the ground and went on. It was a
close shave. Then there was my old
«nemy, the hyena. From my cpnduc‘.
he was sure something 'was going ©
happen, and he followed me «for an
hour. Once we exasperted a band of
wild pigs, and they took after us. The
Swift One dared a wide leap between
trees that was too much for me. I
had to take to the ground. There were
the pigs. I didn't care. I struck the
carth within a yard of the nearest one.
They flanked me as I ran and chased
me into two different trees out of the
line of my pursuit of the Swift One.
I ventured the ground again, doubled
back, and crossed a wide open space,
with the whole band grurting. bristling,
and tusk-gnashing at my heels.

If I had tripped or stumbled in that
open space, there would have been no
chance for me . But I didn't. And I
didn’t care whether 1 did or not. I
was in such mood that I would have
faced old Saber-Tooth himself, or a
score of arrow-shooting Fire-People.
Such was the madness of love . . .
with me. With the Cwift One it was
different. She was very wise. She did
not take any real risks, and I remem-
ber, on looking back across the centu-
ries to that wild love-chase, that when
the pigs delayed me she did not run
‘away very fast, but v aited, rather, for
me to take up the wrsuit again. Also,
she directed her retreat before me, go-
ing always in the direction she wanted

-3

me in passing. But she never ruffied
a hair. She knew her way. In the
midst of the thicket was a large oak.
I was very close to her when she
climbed into it; and in the forks, in the
nest-":lge%tu-lbadwngbtwlen:and
vainly, I caught her. A

The hyena had tuken our trail again,
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and he now sat down on the ground and [by shaking her off. With all his

made hungry noises. But we did not
mind, and we laughed at him when he
snarled and went away through the
thicket. It was the spring-time, and
the night noises were many and varied.
As was the custom at that time of the
year, ther~ was much fighting among
the animai. From the nest we could
hear the squealing and neighing of wild
horses, the trumpeting of elephants, and
the roaring of lions. Put the ‘moon
came ouf, and the air was warm, and
we Jaughed and were unafraid

I remember, next morning, that we
came upon two ruffled cock-birds that
fought so ardently that 1 went right
up to them and caught them by the
necks. Thus did the Swift One and 1
get our wedding breakiast. They were
delicious.. It was easy to catch birds
in the spring of the year. There was
one night that year when two elk fought
in the moonlight, while the Swift One
and I watched from the trees; and we
saw a lion and lioness crawl up to them
unheeded, and kill them as they fought.

There is no telling how long we
might have lived in the Swift One's
tree-shelter.  But one day, while we
were away, the tree was struck by light-
ning. Great limbs were riven, and the
nest was demolished. 1 started to re-
build, but the Swift One would have
nothing to do with it. As I was to
learn, she was greatly afraid of light-
ning, and I could not persuade her back
into the tree. So it came about, our-
honeymoon over, that we went to the
caves to live. As Lop-Ear had evicted
me from the cave when he got mar-
ried, T now evicted him; and the Swift
One and T settled down in it, while
he slept at night in the connecting pas-
sage of the double cave

And with our coming to live with
the horde came trouble. Red:Eye had
had 1 don't know how many wives
since the Singing One. She had gone
they way of the rest. At present he
had a little, soft, spiritless thing that
whimpered .and wept all the time,
whether he beat her or not; and her
passing was a question of very little
time. Hefore she passed, even, Red-
Eye set his cyes on the Swift One; and
when she passed, the persecution of the
Swift One began. *

Well for her that she was the Swiit
One, that she had that amazing aptitude
for swift flight -through the trees. She
needed all her wisdom and daring in
order to keep out of the clutches of
Red-Eye. I could not help her. He
was so powerful 2 monster that he could
have torn me fimb from limb. As it
was, to my death T carried an injured
shoulder that ached and went lame in
rainy weather and that was a mark of
his handiwork.

The Swift One was sick at the time
I reccived this injury. It must have
been a touch of malaria from which
we sometimes suffered; but whatever
it was, it made ‘her dull and heavy.
She did not Lave the accustomed spring
to her muscles, and was indeed in poor
shap~ for flight when Red-Eye cor-
nerea her ncar the lair of the wild
dogs, several miles south of the caves.
Ustally, she would have circled around
him, beaten hir' in the straight-away,
and gained the protection of our small-
mouthed cave. But she couyld not cir-
cle him. She was too dull and slow.
Each time he headed her off, until ske
gave up the attempt and only tried to
keep out of his clutches.

Had she not been sick it would have
been child's play for her to elude him;
but 3s it was, it required #11 her cau-
ticn a.~ ~unning. It was to her ad-
vantage that she could travel on thin-
ner branches than he, and make wider
leaps. Also, she was an unerring judge
of distance, and she had an instinc.
for knowing the strength of twigs,
branches, and rotten limbs.

It was an interminable chase. Round
and round and back and forth for long
stretches through the forest they dashed.
There was great excitement among the
other Folk. They set up a wild chat-
tering, that was loudest when Red-Eye
was at a distance, and that Lushed when
the chase led him near. They were
impotent  onlookers. The females
screeched and gibbered, and the males
beat their chests helpless rage. Big
Face was especialiy angry, and though
he hushed his racket when Ked-Eye
drew near, he did not hush it to the
extent the others did.

As for me, I played no brave part.
I know I was anything but a hero.
Besides, of what use would it have
been for me to encounter Red-Eye? He
was the mighty monster and there ‘was
no hope for me in a conflict of strength.
He would have killed me, and that
would not have helped matters. He
would lhave caught the Swift One be-
fo.e she could have gained the cave.
As it ‘was, I could only look on in help-
less fury, and dodge out of the way and
cease my raging when he came too near.

The hours passed. It was late after-
noon. And still the chase went on.
Red-Eye was bent upun exhausting the
Swift One. He deliberately ran her
down. After a iong time she began to
tire and could no longer maintain her
headlong flight. Then it was that she
began going far out on t:e thinnest
branches, where he could not follow.
Thus she might have got a breathing
spell, but Red-Eye was fiendish.  Un-
able to follow. her, he dislodged her

strength and weight, he would shake
the branch back and forth until he
snapped her off as one would snap a
fly from a whip-lash. The first time,
she saved  herself by falling into
branches lower down. Anocther time,
though they did not save her from the
ground, they broke her fall. Still an-
other time, so fiercely did he snap her
from the branch, she was flung clear
across a gap into another tree. It was
remarkable, the way she gripped and
saved herself, Cnly when driven to it
did she seek the temporary safety of
the thin branches. But she was so tired
that she could not otherwise avoid him,
and time after time she was compelled
to take to the thin branches.

Still the chase went on, and still the
Folk screeched, beat their chests, and
gnashed their teeth. Then came the
end: It was almost twilight. Tremb-
ling, panting, struggling for breath, the
Swift One clung pitiably to a high thin
branch, _ It was thirty feet to the
ground, and nothing intervened. Red-
“ye swung back and forth on the
branch father down. It became a pen-
dulum, swinging winder and wider with
every lunge of his weight. Then he
reversed suddenly, just before the down-
ward swing was completed. Her grips
were torn loose, and, screaming, she
was hurled toward the ground.

But she righted herself in mid-air and
descended feet first. Ordinurily, from
such a height, the spring in her legs
would have cased the shock of impact
with the ground. But she was ex-
hausted. She could not exercise this
spring. Her ‘egs guve under her, hav-
ing only partly met the shock, and she
crashed on over on her side. This, as
it turmed out, did not injure her, but
it did knock the breath from her lungs.
She lay belpless and streggling for air.

Red-Eye rushed vpon her and seized
her. With his gnarly fingers twisted
into the hair of her head. he stood up
and roared in iriumpin and defiance at
the awed Folk that watched from the
trees. Then it was that | went mad
Cauticn was thrown to the winds; for-
gotten was the will o live of my flesh.
Even as Red-Eye rocared from be-
hind, 1 dasbed upon him. So unex-
pected as my charge that I knocked
bim off his feet. I twined my arms and
lege around bim and strove to hold
him down. This would have been im-
possible to accomplish had he not held
tightly with one hand to the Swift
One's hair.

Encouraged by my conduct, Big-Face
became a sundden ally. He charged in,
sank his tecth in Red-Eye’s arm, and
ripped and tore at his face. This was
the time for the rest of the Folk to
bave joined in. I*¥ was the chance to
do for Red-Eye for all time. But they
remiined afraid in the trees.

It was inevitable that Red-Eye shculd
win in the struggle against the two of
us. The reason he did not finish n»s
off immediately was that the Swift One
clogged his movements. She had re-
gained her breath and was begmming
to resist. e would not rilease his
clutch on her hair, and this handicapped
him. He got a grip on my arm. It
was the beginning of the end for me.
He began to draw me toward him into
a position where he could sink his teeth
into my throat. His mouth was open,
and he was grinning. And yet, though
he had just begun to exert his strength,
in that momeut he wrenched my shoal-
der so that I suffered from it the re-
mainder of my life.

And in that moment something hap-

pened. There was no warning. A great | the

body smashed down upon the four of
us locked together. We were driven
violently apart and rolled over and over,
and in the suddenness of surprise we
veleased our holds on one another. At
the moment of the shock, Big-Face
screamed-terribly. I did not know what
had happened, though I smelled tiger
and caught a glimpse of striped fur as
I sprang for a tree.

It was old Saber-Tooth. Aroused in
his lair by the noise we had made, he
had crept upon us unnoticed. The Swift
One gained the tree next to mine, and
I immediately joined her. I put my
arra: around her and held her close to
mo while she whimpered and cried
softly. From the ground came a snarl-
ing, and crwching of bones. I was
Saber-Tooth making his supper off of
what had been Big-Face. From be-
yond, with inflamed eyes, Red-Eye
peered down, Here was a monster
mightier tian he. The Swift One and
I turned and went away quietly through
the trees toward the cave, while the
Folk gathered overhead and showered
down abuse and twigs and branches
upon their ancient enemy. He lashed
his tail and snarled, but went on eating.

And in such f2shion were we saved.
J. was a mere accident—the sheerest ac-
cident, else would I have died, there in
Red-Zye's clutch.

(To be continued.)

The Cincinnati Times-Star, owned
by Charles P. T4ft, brother of the
president, says that it is estimated that
wus number of unemployed in the
United Siates is 4,500,000. Prosperity,
ehr

The homely nag often comes under
the wire first, because it didn't have
sense enough to know .. was beaten on
the first quarter.

[ Periodical Gleanings
Grasshoppers Jumped for Jim Hill

How a 'ucky exodus of grasshop-
pers cnabled Jim Hill and his asso-
ciates to clear two hundred and ten
million dollars is part o1 2 story that
John Moody and George Kibbie Tur-
ner tell in McClure's,

In 1874-5-6 the grasshoppers had
devasted Minnesota until the rail-
roads, having no freight to haul, be-
came practically valueless  Hill suc-
ceeded in getting control of what
was themr a small line of railroads,
and while that control was still way-
ering on the edge of bankruptcy the
grasshoppers decided to leave. “One
day without the slightest warning
they left the country—swarms square
miles wide. They never came back
again, and stranger than that, no one
in the entire country either saw
where they went or could figure it
out afterwards.”

At once’a record-breaking
crop was reaped.
once became an

wheat
The railroads at
immensely  valuable

property and made the stock which
had been obtained for a little over
half a milion dollars worth ffteen
million dollars

1 some more water was put ig,
altl h Hil already had saild in re-
Py ) a4 suggestion that a fur-

ther increase would be criticised on
the grounds of watered stock.
ter!  We've let in the whole of Lake
Michigan already!”

Then began the series of purchases
with bonds followed by immense ad-
ditions to the capital until by 1898
“the stockholders had received fifty
five million dollars of securities free.”

Then came a squabble for the cap-
ture some newly discovered ore
lands The Canadian Pacific won out
at frst but in return for a promise
Hill that a3 great east-bound
would be given them they re-
ed their hold “But they
never got the east-bound traffic prom
ised.  Hill woull not give it and it
would be useless to try to go to law
about it.  Such contracts were
enforced by the United States conrts ™
These ore beds cost about $3.300.000
When they were finally turned over
to the stockholders wnth the proper

of water, these stockholders |

“Wa-

of

nort

al conclusion is that out of |

an onginal mvestment of $283.000
protits of $260,000000 have been real-
ized In twenty-seven years—'a 1

proit of a litde desz than 2 thous
to one.”

Then came the efforts to consoli-
date competing roads and these
WTiters recognize thar “Statmes @iter
the path of the mevitahle driit toward

rziiroad monopoly but they have
never checked it * * *  If the

Czeat Northern covid not own the
Northern Pacific the multi-million-
aires who owned the Great Northern.
could™ So the comsolidation went o

Then appeared the band of J. Pier-
pont Morgan who met Hill at a na-
tional convention of the Episcopal
church and there mixed religion and
business so profitably that he scon
was able to share in the feast of
melons that was almost a2 continoous
performance in connection with the
consolidatior. of these railroads. The
final figures grow so big that they
stagger imagination but suffice to say
that out of this little beginning, by
a proper ma: pulation of the instro-
ments that exploit the prodoctive
power of a great section of America,
has been creat:d a property with a
total capital of $1,240,797.207, which is
now under the control of Hill and
Morgan, with Hill apparently the
dominant figure.

The processes of the last steps in
this are described as folows:

Whether the church does it willingly
or of necessity, one thing is certain,
viz, she must recognire some things
for which Socialism is cqngending, if
she fulfils her duty to society. The
concrete expression of the spirit of
brotherly love is called for. Brother-
hood ‘has passed the age of platform
dezlaration and has entered upon the
era  of . demonstration. Society has
reached a place where the ownership
of property for private ends and satis-
faction solely, must give away for an
activity that is Uroader and a goal that
is higher and more satisfying.—M¢ ho-
dist Recorder,

N

‘There are two great reform move-
ments in this world todav, and they
are Christianity and Sociuism, dealing
with the masses and tr, g to lift hn-
manity to a higher plane, but ‘both
dealing with the question in different
aspects.  Sacrifice is represented in
both of them.—Rev. C. K. Carpenter,
Methodist Episcopal, Aurora, Il

Government attorneys are now roast-
ing the beef trust, cleaning out the
bathtub trust, dissolving the sugar trust,
piping the oii trust, smoking out the
tubacco trust, and shocking the electric
companies. Always something doing.
—Wall Street Journal,

But nothing done—except the work-

“{have personally met hundreds of

Bt
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Messenger Boys’ Strike
BY EMANUEL JULIUS

Even the bays refuse longer to en-
dure the tyranny of Capitalism. Thou-
sands of messenger boys in New York,
thought to be too weak to effectively
protest against - capitalist encroach-
ment, have at last gone on strike for
befter living conditions.

This strike has been one of the most
astounding happenings in the history of
the labor movement in New York.
What wasgthought to be impossible has
already taken place.

When this strike was first talked of
everybody smiled.  Even the Socialists
had little faith in it. But the persis-
tent work of a few messengers has al-
really resulted in one of New York's
greatest labor wars.

Nathan Hofiman, a messenger boy
in the employ of The Western Union
Telegraph company, and a handful of
others got together three weeks hefore

this strike was called and laid their
plans. Out of their own pockets they
provided funds for circulars and the

rent for an east side hall
bore good frui
result

Eternal Payments for Uniforrs.
The ny these buys lahpred

Their work
A large strike is the

con

under wese ten times worse t bad.
The buys were robbed right and left by
For in-

this profit-hungry corporation

SCAB .
Py A.D.T. Ne. 7030

A
Drzws from Lie

1
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siapee, bors _wore mmiforms  that
were provided by fhe Westérn Unian
company. For the “privilege” of wear-

Uoaderstand me riginly: “Not umtil dhe
salue of the wmiform wes paid Fer,
bwy o3 Jowg as §t wvas wers,

In oy contact with hundreds of boys

during this strike I have met s.ores
of them who declare that they have
worn the same uniform for five vesrs,
and stll, all that time 30 cents 2 wesk
was deducted from their scan? wage.
In other words, these boys have poid
clmost g hundred doilors for o swit
that 5 mo! worth a pimmy more lkan
wight,
Bm their exploitation dnes not end
here. The company hes a strict fming
system m vogue. On erery pretext they
were fined 50 cenmts. That was the
least they were ever fimed.
remained at home throngh sickness,
only did he lose his days wages,
he also was fined 2

As for the hours of
knew no stated quitting
were forced to work as
company was inclined to use

who say that for weeks and weeks
carried messages for sixteen hours
day.

For sowae days T have tried to learn

3wha:lhe§vmepayofuaebayswu

hu}inthn.!amfm’ocdtoadnm_' I

dollars, but the many of those whom
1 talked to showed me slips that placed
thei, wages at about three dollars
However, I do not greatly miss the
mark when I say that they averaged
about four dollars a week.

Demands of the Strikers_

At a mass mecting held at Pacific
hall, 200 East Broadway, o1 Novem-
Jer 21st, the boys elected A committee
of nine to draw up their denands. The
result was, in part, the following:

Two vents for a call.

Two and a half cents for delivering
messages.

Twenty-five cents a week for-uni-
forms iistead of 50 cents.

Fifteen cents for supper money when
held a‘ter 8 o'clock oa way bills.

or fourteen hours, ;
Fining systen: which has been in
vogue to be abolished. -

L. Duchez who acted as their spukes-
man, placed these demands before Sup-
erintendant D. Skelton on November
22d. He was given five hours time to|
consider - them. Skelton then replied
that he would not deal with any com-

ers,

mittees; tiat only individuals woald be

ing these wmiforms the boys bad 1o pay |
the exorkitam som of 50 cemts 2 week |3

This committee of nire, “caded by

better through ex eri 1
Complaints fm:! du
meant immediate discharge.

A general strike of all

12 o'clock noon, .
How the Strike Began.
The
could not wait for noon time so at

it was done, P .

Nathan Hoffman, leader of the
strike, headed about ten uniformed
boys who marched in couples up Broad-
way from the Battery. At each office
the line would stop and  Hoffman
would enter. A minute or two later
the line would be swelled by a dozen
or more bovs who joined without the
slightest hesitation. By 1 o'cdlock this
parade numbered 500 strong. By night-
fall 1,500 bLoys were in the ranks of
the strikers,

This was unprecedented. Never in
the history of any New York tele-
graph company had so many boys quit
work at one time. Never had any com-
pany known a strike in more than any
one offic Here were hundreds of
boys out in the busiest financial and
commercial section in the world Even
the famous exchange was left
withot a2 single boy

stock

The pany and the newsgapers
ried ¢h this strike by. “Oh, the
boys are only joking. Theyl be back

] it
at work by tomorrow murning. They

g . : < -
often get this quitung fever. But
ime has already taunglt us that this

was false. The boys were camnest and
in a fighting mood.

Here agam, Hofiman, the boy leader,
showed his genius as a strike manager.
He did pot ‘take the boys vul of their
offices merely to get them mic a2 paradi.
Hizs plans were too carefully laid for
thar  Instead, he took them 1o 3 State
street where strike headquarters had
aiready been estzblished. Even a tele-
phone was at their command.  For this
Hofiman was indebted to the Seamau’s
Union which donated bott heodguar-
ters and public meeting place free of
charge.

Taking Care of Sab=.

The strike was now on. Each honr
of the day dozems of boys hastened
down 1o announce that they too bad
joined m this revolt

As rthe bovs reached the headguarters
Hoffman and his Bestenants rook them

Ten-hour work-day instead of twelve | serting the company

boys- in the employ of the Western,
Union  company was then ordered to
take place on the foliowing day at

boys were impatient. They
11:40 the walkout began. Here is how




tbe socialization of the
land to ‘be the ultimate aim of the
farpy laborers, there was universal as-
“tonishment that such a revolutionary
purpose should be announced by a
elass of poeple that had hitherto con-
stituted the most reactionary element
of society-—ignorant, superstitious and
humbly following the lead of the rul-
ing classes. By others this movement
was greeted as characteristic of the
)m beginning century, sounding the
fundamental note of the social sym-
phony of the future.
. Since that time the federation has
gone on exceeding the hopes of the
most optimistic until today it ranks
‘important labor
organizations in the world, and is a
source of inspiration to the whole in-
ternational proletariat. According to
recent official statistics more than

lory betwcen lhe. Alps and the Ap-

are to represenmt the interests of the
workers before municipal, pro-
and national governments be-
the general federation of labor
before all other bodies whose

It also calle the various cone
gresses for the disc.ssion of the prob-
lems of general interest and m shert,
co-ordinate the work of the single or-
ganization into a compact nathonal
movement.

Influence on Legislation.

There are three great subjects that
especially claim the continual atten-
tion of the Federation — unemploy-
ment, the coadition of the rice work-
ers and the establishment of employ-
ment agoncies.

The Federation has been able to
eompel  the [talian government to
consider its methods of treating the
unemployed  Mr- Pantano, minister
of agriculture rexd before the [talian
parliament a law for the regulation of
internal colomzation which in sub-
stance proposed to intrust all land in
the possession of the municipalities
and rthe stote, amounting to several
million arres, much of which is but
partially cultivated and some of which
is yet to be reclaimed, to the agri-
cultural co-operatives. It was pro-
posed to create a large fund from
which the co-aperatives could draw
money at a low rate of interest to
ass'st them in introducing modern,
scientific methods.

In his report t'te minister states that
this solution is the result of a careful
analysis of the fexls and-that it is
the only one that meets the demands
of the workers and of the gencral
problem. He declares (hat this is not
an artificial so.avion, but one whica
grows naturally out of tlie present ac-
tivities of the farm woilters and es-
pecially out of their co-operitive
leasing and cultivation system. He
emphasizes the point that such ac-
tion would bring about a great re-
generation of nadonal agriculture and
by qiving the workers a direct in-
terest in the cultivation of the soil,
would stop emigration. Further, he
says that in the long run the private
owners of immense stretches of land
would find it more srofrable to lease
their estates to the co-operatives who
have proven that they are the only
ones working according to the stand-
ard of scientific, intensive agriculture.

The cabinet that {roposed this rev-
olutionary law was short lived. It

" went down undeér the combined attack

~ of the reactionary parties. Of course
the law was not passed, but it still
Yives in the minds of the farmers and
the Fedeiation has never ceased to
agitate for its passag.

The ruling clags fears the moral
effects of this law even more than its
immediate economic results. Tt fears
that the yet backward south might be
revolutionized by the more progres-
sive rorth and that the law might
thus prove a means of revolution and
not of reform. Nevertheless its pas-
sage is but a question of a very short
time, for the ruling class, fearing a
national agitation among the farming
population, and knowing its irresist-
able power when aroused, ‘will prefer
this law to something even more in-
jurious to its interests.

Helping the Rice Workers.

Anoth-r legislative measure  sup-
ported b~ the Federunon frightened
the governing class even more. This
was the law protecting the rice work
ers which was passed in 1907,

The Federation spent years gath-
ering and prepaving the information
used in formulating this law. Jt sent
its own men imo the rice distiicts
to gather data on conditions of labor
These men revealed the horrors of
capitalistic exploitation in this, one
of the basic industries of Italy. About
fifty thousand workers came each year
to the rice fields from other locali

ten decayed. Men and
tn;«her on the mud
and dirty shacks ex-
thet and malarial ‘mos-

h hen their work was done
returned to their “omes worn
‘out, infected with malarial and other
diseases commion to rice workers and
with very little money.

Each spring thesc workers were re-
cruited by labor contractors, veritable
merchants of human flesh, who freely
promised high wages and good con-
ditions. Since no contracts were
signed with the workers there was
no redress against the lubor agent
who joined with the land owners in
the most shameless robbery of the
workers.

Most of the great incomes of the
royalty and aristocracy of Italy

thousind

all with contracts drawn up and
signed by the Federation. Under
these contracts wages were doubled
and the - bours reduced under the
legal maxiin maximum to nine and
even eight,

“All this work is part of a great
program which the Federation is car-
rying aut, looking toward the organi-
zatiso- of the internal emigration of
farm laborers, The magnitude of this
task can be understood when we re-
member that about 730,000 farm la-
boters move each year from one sec-
tion of the country to another in re-
sponse to the demand for seasonal la-
borers. These workers have already
ignored local labor conditions and ac-
cepted from the comtractors lower
wages and worse conditions than
those prevailing in the disirict. In
this way they naturally came into con-
flict with the local labor organiza-

In order to systematize these move-
ments of labor the Federation found-
ed a central employment agency

“

A Pecple’s House, iacﬁlhs.
Bo“l:‘uhms;dm

The Socialist organizations in the Province of
almost all villages.

come froni the rice fields that they
awn, These rempants of feudalism
used all their power to block the pas-
sage of the ‘aw improving working
conditions in the rice felds. They
even succeeded in inducing one of
the greatest living scientists, Prof
Golgl, 3 ‘semator and nolder of the
Nobel prize Tor biclogy, to  declare
that the work in the rice felds is
bealthy. and that the gonditions gn-
der wlhich’ labor is perfiormed there
are not bad Fortunately the Feder-
ation was able to command the ser-
vices of equally able men.. Among
these wans Nmno Mazzoni, who had
spent years investigating the prob-
fems of rice culture, part of the tims
as a government official, of Prof.
Pieraceini, the Seocialist member of
parliament from Florence. The lat-
ter is a world famous expert on labor
diseases. The scientific knowledge
and exact data which they presented
thoroughly demolished the arguments
of the capitalist professor whom
the feudal lords had dragged upon
the public platform to discuss a prob-
lem of which he knew nothing,

Thanks to the energetic fight put
up by the Socianlists in parliament the
law was passed. It forced the pro-
prietors to spend millions of francs
at once upon local improvements and
compeiled them to pay out each year
several millions more for the benefit
of the workess.

The law provides first of all for a
regular comtract between the work-
ers and their employers. It provides
that the fie of the employment
agencies must be fixed in the con-
tract and that nothing can b taken
from the wages ‘in addition to this
fixed sum. §

Getting and Enforcing a Law.

The J. rmitories of the workers
must be protected with mosquito ast-
tings. Separate rooms must be pro-
vided for the sexes. The rooms must
be furnished with beds and chairs and
the houses so built as to protect the

wockers from dampness and the
ckange of climate. Proprietors must
furnish pure drinking water and

healthy food. The municipal govern-
ments are required to provide quinine
and regular medical services free
of charge. The maximum working
day is ten hours with 2 half hour in-
termission, wien necessary, for moth-
ers who have to nurse their babies.
The time spent in going to and from
the fields must be inclided in the
labor time.

The Fe'eration did not stopr with
securing toe passaqe of the law, It
proceeded to insure its enforcement
by sending its own salari~d inspectors
into tae rice growing distncts. It had
further prepared the way by aizinb-
uting thousands of leaflets explaining
the law and teaching the methods by
which it could be enforced. Wher-
ever the Sociali ts were in control
of municipal a2aministrations  there
was no trouble about the complete
and literat enforcement of the law.
Had it not been for these measures
taken by the workers themselves the
law, like so many others, would have
proven a dead I tter since the gov-
eruaent provided no means for its
< aforcement.

MakFing a “Closed Shop.”
The Federation now took another

which in co-operation with existing
local labor union agencies creates ceén-
ters of informaton and support for
the workers in their movements and
in their struggles with employers.
The full plan of this work implies not
merely  the elimination of the con-
tractors but also the suppression of
the struggle for jobs sin.e workers
will mot be sent unless they are
needed. *

Onée more it'is astep in the pfepa~
ration for that new civilization based
an social solidarity.

Sharing Labor.

In some localities the Federation
has been able completely to monopo-
lize the labor forces and to contract
for the accomphishment of all the
work. The proprietor has sothing to
do with the direct management of the
work, but has only to settle for it with
the agencies when it is done.

This action has had some important
incidental results. Private employers
have hitherto chosen unly the young,
the strong avd the more efficient la-
borers. That left the weaker and
older wokers to starve while the
young an? strong were driven to such
exertions that they in turn became
old and weak before their natural
time.

The co-operative employment
agencies undertook the cultivation of
whole districts. They then distrib-
uted the labor forces according to
Socialist and pot copitalist - criterions.
They hire practically all the workers,

the weak and the strong, the youngl

and the old alike. The work is dis-
tnibuted in part aceording to neces-
sity, and special favors are given to
widows and to those families where,
threugh birth or death or illness the
neel is greater than usual. Always,
ho'rever, the technical nature of the.
work is kept in view and- suited to
“ae techmical capacities of the indi-
vidual’ worker.

Collectivism vs. Individualism.

Co-operation has become the means
for which and by whictr the workers
five and the organizatior and its mem-
bers are mmtually strengthened there-
by. Mutual aid has taken the place
of waste, exploitation and misery. The
right to w~rk is guaranteed to those
who, beci .se of hereditary exhaust-
ion, illness, accident or any other mis-
fortune may not be able to accom-
plish the same amount and quality
of work as the strong and th: healthy.
The young are protected from over-
work and ecarly deterioration. The
whole race grows stronger since no
section of the population is permitted
to sink into pauperism to bs main-
tained in a state of social decyy at
the espnse of the more vigorous or
of the collectivity. The average out-
put is increased and the quality of
the work improved by the mutual
stimr' 1s inherent in collective enter-
pri_c with collective respo. .sibility.
Life is transformed and new life cre-
ated. The struggle for existence is
sippressed and diverted in 3 new di-
rection where it create new attributes
and the new laws to govern the new
life. The light of gentlencss and of
human . solidarity 18 arising and shed-
ding ar illuminating glow upon the
dark efforts o/ the working class in
its struggle for freedom.

Such a mover 'eat can only profit as
it succeeds in i spiring the workers

has
1this effort and many of the most

skilled and ablest workers have come
10 realize that they have no right to
claim a much higher standard of liv-
ing than can be obtained for the great
mass of weak and less capable ele-
ments, and they have come to find
a special satisfaction in the additional
happiness which = their  superior
strength brings to the collectivity of
their comrades. The workers have
come to see that they must raise their
standard of living collectively and
that one group of the working class
must pot, nor long cannot grow at
the expense of other workers.

* % »

To sum up the work of the Fed-
eration: Within less than ten years
it has consolidated local movements
of blind revolt into a mass movement
of conscious revolution. It has be-
¢come a force feared by class govern-
ment and class institution. Labor has
ceased to be a mere merchandise, but
has become a conscious force for so-
cial betterment. The organizations
of the workers have compelled
even the landlords to introduce bet-
ter methods of cultivation. These bet-
ter .metheds have drawn together
larger bodies of labor. This associ-
ated labor has abolished the tradition-
al drudgery of lonely farm lives. The
isolated farm houses have given place
to villages and cities from which the
men and  women alike ride forth
upon their bicycles to their work on
the farm.

Working hours have been shortened
in an indusliy where this has been
thought impossible. The standard of
living bas been raised until diseases
like pellagra. dependent upon bad
nutrition, have disappeared.

Women have ceased to be the bur-
den bearers of the household. They
have gained a new outlook upon life.
They meet with the men and discnss
and decide the issues that effect them
and their class.

Meetings for the discussion of po-
litical and labor problemus as wvil as
scientific lectures are held almost
daily in nearly every village. Out of
this intense sccial life has sprung a
new industrial conception. These
workers know that a parasitic class
is no longer necessary, They have
proven the uselessness of a class that
bas no function save to own the
means of production. They have
proven these things by the creation
of ‘nstitutions which they themselves
manage and direct.

The Soctalist vision has become
something definite and imminent. It
is spoken of as something inevitable,
the realization of which depends only
upun the organized force and the
sense of social responsibility of the
workers. )

Such a society teaches us how
a new civilization is born. It is born
through the action of the ciass that
most neads a new civilization and by
each action which widens the horizon
of this class and furthers the struggle
for future institutions and brings out
those spiritual things and technical
capabilities which must constitute the

warp and woof of the future society.

We approach the Socialist civilization
through the absorption by the work-
in,, class of the functions of other
classes. Nor is it necessary that this
process of absorption should last an
eternity. This revolutionary change
in social institutions and individual
mentality of the ltalian farm labor-
ers and peasants has come about in
less than ten years. The rate of fu-
tare progress depends upon the ex-
tent to which the workers are willing
to sacrifice for the enhghtenmen! of
the -yet backward elements and to
wovk to bring them into the revolu-
tiopary move ment.

A “Peopie’s House™ in the process of coustruction

Snowball Incomes.

John D. Rockeieller's income this
year is about $70,000,000. He cannot
spend nor give it away. He cannot
turn it into money and bury it. He
cannot let it lie idle, for, except as
actual money, there is no form of
wealth that can be kept idle.

So ‘he will have to put it to work.
And next year he will have another
$70,000,000, ;plus the income on this
seventy, that will have to be invested.

And Rockefeller is only one. Therz
are snme thousands of other peopld
who have so much that they do not
need to add to their orincipal, aud
yet who are compelled to do so be-
cause they can’t get rid of their in-
come except by reinvosting it.

Now this isn't Socialism nor any
otk kind of 1sm. It's just a fact
that is. true and that people, soone~
or later, will have to facd

The Rockefellers themselves are
no less puzzlad than are the men
whose incomes are less than their
needs.

But these huge spowballs keep on
rolling up bigger and bigger. The
money must come irom somewhere,
and it can only come from some-
hody’s labor, and, thirefore, some-
body is going to be piore and more
underpaid.

What's the answec? Give it up,
but meantime, it's a good thing to
think about—Cmcinmali Post,

“Hasten, ‘Arabi!” he lhouwd.
dullahi- is conquerer—the infideis m
pushed into the river—it is truly the
day of Allah!”

The approaching camel swpped——the
rider dismounted, picked up a tarboosh
with ‘a plume of ostrich feathers—
stuffed it in a sack and remounted. '

“Help! Arabi called. “Help, in the
name of Allak!”

o1 have a barrelful” the rider said
a; be tapped his rifie, “but not to wntc
on a recbel already rofting in the sun”

He was an Egytian, looting the dead.

Arabi grew weaker, feebler, but he
burrowed on.  Hajji plunged around,
at times away ahead and again lagging
behind.  He laughed and at times
prayed. His wound bindings grew red
and loose, and finally dropped off.

He tumbled over the dead, burying
his stumps in the sand each time he
fell, He leaped astride a dead camel—
brandished an assagai and tugged at
the beast's bridle with the bleeding
stump, urging him into the battle. Arabi
called, but he was too busy to hear.
He was giving orders to an invisible
host and the host obeyed, but the vul-
tures, flies, gnats and mosquitos  were
less impressed. The feathered beasts
hopped around, rose, circled and
perched again on both the living and
She dead

The sky grew red as the sun sank
and the desert was bathed in a violent
mist.

. The foreign dogs were aquiet—their
dead were all buried, ‘heir last shot
discharged, and fire and sword had
done their work. Stillness reigned.

with tongue protruding—panting. Hajji
commanded the host. “Fi shan Alah!”
he yelled at the top of his voice as
he stood erect and rigid—"the infidel
dogs are in tae river ' —they are driven
from the laughter of God! O, Abdul-
lahi, the Merciful One, it is the day
of Victory ™

A moment later the assagai fell from
his grasp—he doubled up and slid limp
over the back of the camel. As he did
so a dozen vultures pounced upon him.
Arabi called again, but there was no
answer—none save the choking glut-
tonous answer of the ghouls as they
robbed the sand and the sun of their
own.

“It was a glorious day!” the con-
querors said as they looked over the
feld.

“F see something moving ~—-ar there
towards Kar Shomtart!"’ un officer »2id
as he lowered his firld class.

Twe men were dispatched to inves-
sigate and report. ‘They found Arabi
just as he rolled away toward the un-
buried dead.

“Wkhat a bloody mass!” one of them
said. “He has dragged himself through
the dead for days!”

Every bone in Arabi's body burned
like a live coal.  His eyes encircled
with ¢-rk purple rings were sunk deep
in his head. Yesterday his hair was
splashed with grey—today it is white.

Arab¥’s force was about spent—he lay

~head.
- “Your people are all da.d. why do
you want to live?”

“Allah still lives—so doc: Abdullahi,”
he whispered. |
“Allah "and tlle mltm'e: still live,”
one of them said, “and they are both
waiting. for you!”

“Vultures devour «ead men’s bodies
—you destroy living nien's sonls, I pre-
fer the vultures!”

Kar Shombart was but yards away
now—the three men had water in their
bottles. One of them shook his bottle
and +*» sound of the water made the
seer’s eyes sparkle.

His tongue stretched—he begged for
water. The interpreter was moved—
he was an Arab.

Magnanimity is the privilege of con-
querors.

In all that Arab Empire there was
but one building worthy of the name—
it was in Omdurman—a white speck
that could be seen {rom far and wide.
It was the tomb of the Mahdi.

“Raze it to the ground!” the con-
queror said, and not one stone was left
upon another.

In ancient times the conquerors
wreaked their vengeance upon the liv-

ing.
“Pull the corpse out,” he said ~f the
Mahdi. “Cut the head off and fling

the trunk into the
done.

Arabi was finally permitted to drink.
It was like pouring life into a corpse.

Recuperation was instant. He sat up
and swept the horizon for a sight of
Omdurman!

“Where is Omdurman?” he asked
the interpreter.

"'l‘here!"

“Where is the tomb?”

“Gone! The Jesus men have profaned
the Mahdi—recked his tomb, tortured
his people, murdered the dying and
profaned the dead!”

“Allab!” the seer exclaimed; “life
is sweet, but religion is sweeter—give
me a gun!”

From Khartoum across ths river
came the weird strains of funeral
music. Massed bands were memorial-
izing the victory of strength over weak-
ness—iron over wood and order over
chaos. They were discoursing sweet
music to God.

The infidels standing over Arabi be-
came oblivious of his presence. Their
faces changed—they added words to
the music, “Nearer, My God, to Thee,”
and “Jesus, Lover of My Soul”

Suddenly there was a loud report—it
shook the ground under their feet and
hurled one of them on his back. It
was an clephnnt gun—the  interpreter
had kicked it over within Arabi's reach,
and the old man put it to his head,
pulled the. trigger and . scattered his
brain over the sand.

“Poor .devil!” the interpreter said,
“he loved Allah better than life and
is with him now. It is better so.”

Nile,” and it was

The Universal Urge

BY J. HOW.~ ¢ MOORE
We live in a world
that is nether
petrified nor per-
féct. Even the
“eternal hills” are
changing, and the
“fixed stars” are
drifting among
the spaces. Ev-
erything has been
evolved, even our
methods of form-
ing conclusions
The universe is
going somewbere.
It is our duty to put ourselves in
harmony with the universal urge for
change and improvement. The conserv-
ative is a stake standing stupidly in a
stream whase naure it is to flow
on forever. Men who are satisfied with
the worl U as it is are either selfish or
inferior.

Progress is a clock. We are not able
to see the hands move, but we can sec
that there has becn movement by look-

J. Howard Moore

wrongs which were once common and
legitimate have already ceased to be.
And many others which used to be
practiced openly and by everybody are
now apologized for and confined to the
more primitive members of society. See
the tendency among the ultra-rich to
make amends for their gluttony by
eleventh-hour disgorgements to colleges
and public libraries. Even Roosevelt
feels the necessity of exercising his in-
stinet to kill under guse of “science.”
A Roman could take the lives of his
slaves with the same impunity that we
today kill cows. We used to think that
negroes did not have souls, just as we
now think about horses and dogs. And
it is a historic fact tht certain peoples
of 13e past hunted other pooples in
fovi-horse chariots in the same savage
and unfeeling way that we today hunt
birds and elephants.

The next 100 yean: is going to wit-
ness the greatest improvement in moral
praciice and wderstanding this world
has ever seen. Nothing to compare with
it has ever taken place in the evolution
of ethics.

The twenticth century is { oing to be
a humanitarian century. Tl twenty-
first century will dawn on a very differ-
ent condition of things from what we
see around’us today. Men are going
to be Brothers, as certainly as the stars
rise in the east. The marching and
sounter-marching going un. in the in-
dustrial world today will enc in 2 new
order of society based on mutualism,

in which there will he not only division

Fairy tales are made ont of the (of labor but division of the products

dreams of the poor.—Loweil.

of labor as well. And along with the

ing at different times and places. Many } perron

recognition of human brotherhood will
come, is bound to com¢, the corollary
recognition of the brotherhood of all
those that feel

A Fine Distinction

We are ot legal bred and therefore
no authority ‘in weighty matters of
the law, and we do not care to incur
the enmity of the courts, for they can
fire and put into jail, and we can't
afford to be fined nor do we want to
go to jail. However, we venture to re-
mark that it tikes a fine sense of dis-
crimination for the supreme court to
fine Fred Warren, editor of the Appeal
to Reason, $1000 and add six months
in  prison for attempting to show up
the tweedle dum and tweedle dee of
legal procedure. 4

It will be remembered that Haywood
and his associates wore charged with
a serious crime in % miners’ strike,
were virtually kidnaped ‘in Colorado
and taken to Montana for trial. Warren
thereupon insisted that he was justi-
fied in printing on his envelopes the
following: “$1,000 will be paid to any.
who kidnaps Governor Tayluc
and returns him to the Kentucky au-
thorities.” Taylor, it will be remem-
bered, was charged with complicity in
the killing of the Kentucky governor,
and was a refugee from his state. He
had becn indicted for the offense. War-
ren selecied Taylor; not because, neces-
sarily, thac he was fierce after Taylor,
but becatise hie was a man of influence,
and he wanted to see how the law
would work in such a case, ‘the tak-
ing of Haywood and his asociates hav-
ing been upheld by a decision of
the supreme court. The court failed
to see the joke. So it solemnly tried
Warren and held a sentence over him
as a sort of threat.

Instead of laeghing at the supreme
court, Warren threatened it, uttered
gibes, dared it to do its worst, and so,
these men in gowas and wigs got out
their car of juggernaut and rolled it
over him.

It is not the first time that an editor
has been obliged to do this, John Wal-
ters, the first great editcr of the Lon-
dor.  Times, spent half his time in
prison. The English courts once sent
Leigh Hunt to prison because he alluded
to old George IV's scandalous Hic,
ang yet, at that very time, the o
rascal had been ruled off the London
race course for cheating. Still, it was
felt to be an awful breach of propriety
for Leigh Hunt even to allude to his
lecherous life.  All nf which shows
that if, as old Falstaff said, “Ships are
but boards and sailors are but men,”
United States court judges are ex-
tremely fallible, and are liable to play
the iantastic tricks—Kankakee Gazette.




the earth reek with red,
== white and blue favors.
The political gas manu-
: factory is in full blast. All
: : | the  flatulent, dough-
headed brigade are on the burst once
more. Britain is given over to the

- Legion of Liars.
- Asquith, twenty-four hours after 1
‘had posted my last “talk” to the
- Coming Narion, announced the im-
pending dissolution of parliament, as
1 thought he would, and the first
polls take place on the third of De-

cember,
The Brave Women.
Countries, like individuals, have

their fevers, their stomach troubles,
and their "brain storms” as our
French friends have it. Britain is
having her "brain-storm right now.
We are living in a continuous flare
of political pyrotechnics, German
war scares — Blatchford has just
written another letter to the Daily
Maoil—trade union unrest, and now,
in order that we may run the gamut
of national emotion, the suffragettes
have broken out again, Last night
I was walking past the Horse Guards
when I found myse!f in the middle of
a bevy of women—most of them
. young. charming and refined. They
were surrounding something or other
which turned out to be Augustine
Birrell, cabinet minister, who was
angrily refusing to give them sagis-
factory assurances upon the question
of the vote. Well, you never saw
such a dust-up in your mortal. They
kicked him on the shins—they pushed
him in what a friend of mine calls
“the infernal regions,” they knocked
his hat off, whilst one yovunyg lady
with concentrated malevolence - de-
liberately smashed it with her fist.
Then one of our beautiful British
workmen, of the ‘ard and ’'orny type,
with beery inspiration, sprung forward
and smashed the unfortunate girl twice
on the body--then the correspondent
of the Cominc NaTiox, being an Irish-
man, took a hand in the game, and
then, until the police arrived, we had
a nice little frenzy on our lonesome.
Asquith has been struck in the eye
they say, and they arrested 133 sui-
fragettes of all types last night. It
was something I do not wish to see
again, but I shall never forget the
heroism of those slightly-built wo-
men as they flung themselves against
the police cordons in their attempt
to reach the House of Commons. It
was horrible to see them lying
maimed and broken in the roadway.
But they will get thc vote—make no
mistake about that, though thry may
have to kill a cabinet minister or two
on the road. A
Liberal Minister Supports Socialist.
* Lloyd-George, the chancc!l_or of the
exchequer, has made a terrific speech
in the east end of London. I t.hought
I would glean something to intercst
you over in the States, and I was not
disappointed. He talked nothing but
Socialism, and finally put the cap on
his political sins by advising the local
liberals to vote for George Lansbury,
the Socialist candidate, against whom
the governmeat do not intend tu run
any body. *Here are a few yvvardﬁ
taken down verbatim: “An aristoc-
racy is like cheese—the o'ldn.- at s
the h.gher it becomes. I will tels you
how we got our best quality. Some
¥rench filibus.erers came over :rom
Hormandy, They killed all the own-
ers of property, and levied for their
. own nse death duties of «<ne hun-
dred per cent upon them.” (Laugh-
ter ard loud cheers). Plcasclg\'t it
into your consciousness that this min
is a cabinet minister, has one of the
largest personal followings in Eng-
land, and with his death duties, etc.
is cutting the throats of the capitalist
class with consummate skill and au-
sLansbury has sluce been elected. —Ed.

ND SHAW

‘Coming Nation
dacity. I den't trust him, but he is
forced to play our game. Just figure
out’ Tubby Taft on the same game

in the States. You would rub your
eyes would you not?

Use the Knuckles.

But in spite of the above, the Lib-
eral government refuses to give the
Labor party a definite pledge to re-
verse the Osborne decision. Asquith
“hedged” badly in his official pro-
nouncement in  parliament; the
party are sick of the shilly-shally busi-
nezs, and if they are wise will take
off the gloves and use the knuckles.
The Irish discovered long ago that
the only way to get anything out of
a British government is to hammer
them good and hard—the Labor
party will have to learn the same
lesson, but they have not got the in-
stinct for politics thai the Irishmen
have.

Now, ladies and gentlemen, atten-
tion, if you please. Kecep your heads
erect, hands folded behind your backs
and toes at an angle of forty-five de-
grees. Look at the screen. I am
going to throw upon it the shadows
of the political maelstrom, not only
in Britain, but throughout Europe,
so that you, my Socialist brothers and
sisters, in the States, at least, may
have a real grip upon the evolution
of the European races towards the
ideal for which we are all striving.

Tactics and Temperament.

Tactics are matters of temperament
and this is clearly shown by the ten-
dency of the Latin races today to
adopt the methods of “direct action”
as opposed to parliamentary action,
In Germany and Great Britain, where
the blood runs more singgishly, the
masses of the proletariat move to-
wards their goal by the easy s‘ages
of parliamentary legislation. If you
will glance at the screen you will see
a surging, heaving, medley of people.
In that human avalanche you see all
types. There 2re bload-headed Ger-
mans dark-haired Italians and
Frenchmen, phlegmatic Scandinavi-
ans, nervous Celts. Some of them
are moving forward with even tread,
remorseless as the mills of God—
others are surging cnward, breaking
a moment, and again gathering force,
to fling their battalions against the
hosts of reaction—as a giant wave
breaks, gathers strength, and flings
itself with a roar like thunder upon
the yielding beach.

Here you see the women and the
children taking their part—sometimes
consciously, sometimes unconsciously
—in the whirlpool of emotions and
thought. Sometimes it is a woman
who is leading the battalions of the
irresistible ones on to victory. In
other parts of the mise em sceme the
women are relegated to subordinate
parts, or hang back diffident of their
powers. The movement varies.

Charity and the International

What is the lesson from the screen?
It is this. In a great movement like
ours we have to take a tremendous
perspecti-e, embracing as it does, men
and women of every class and creed
and clime. We have to be patient
with one another. "We must have
great sympathy and great forbear-
ance. \We must avoid sectarianism
as the devil avoids the water of holi-
ness. We must try and bring within
the area of the mental vision not our
own particular parish—our oWwn par-
ticular country or our own par-
ticular race—but all parishes, ali
countries and all races. Let us never
forget that each nation must ngh
out its own salvativa in its own way
The methods that are effective in one
country fail in anothur, But above
and beyond all, we must ever be ready
to sense the messages that stream to
our consciousness from the outside.
You Americans can learn from us
and we from you. Let our mistakes
be your danger signals.

For you know, ladies and gentle-
men, all, we gre the International,

THE ROLL CALL OF NATIONS

X.—~France.

The reports presented by the various
portics at the International Wl::noo-
ocOns orma R ONR
g:'ucrﬂa‘:‘?l.u: ::‘c.b.:u' :’c never been
ﬁt‘lﬁ nwlb;: at any one uuahum
week ¢ _surimary orw of reports.
Wmf:‘t‘ will be a nfw?u: ww‘
T
Jo nicrrational Bocialist movement
4 : uln' to any lbrary.

During the past'few years the Social-

ist party of France has boen making

. persistent efforts to secure an intelli-
" gent, working class movement and to
$0 train the workers within the ranks
that the spontaneous struggle of the
proletarian mass may be unconsciously
directed toward their social emancipa-

Seine, which has 18 representatives, The
increase in votes in the last four years
has been more than a quarter of a mil-
lion, or 25 per cent.

These representatives have.  during
the last three years, fought incessantly
for measures beneficial to the workers,
and it is safe to say that nat a single
question, whether interesting the work-

ers or oniy relative to the general de-

velopment of culture and the progress
of rivilization has come before the
chamber of deputies, without being
treated by the delegates from the So-
cialist point uf view, as opposed to that
of capital.

Ever vigilant in the interests of labor,
the Socialist deputies have always con-
scienciously ziteaded all sessicas of the
chamber and taken part in the discus-
sion of all questions, whether - of
education, hygiene or protection for the
workers. They have taken advani‘ge of
all opportunities, and often even forced
opportunities, to make aggressive at-
tacks on militarism, navy expenses and
colonialism, and have consistently pro-

toms barriers which divide the nations.
They have engiged with especial

.vi;m:\‘nth.:ﬁahtforolda‘em

number of nearly 4,000 in over 500
cities, capturing in the last election
more than twice the number of cities
over which they had control previous to
that time. They have elected 81 can-
tonal councilers, or state legislators, and
63 minor representatives

A newspaper, Le Socialiste, is owned
by the party and during the last year
brought a profit to the party treasvry.
Three of the federations also own their
own papers, and the party controls the
policy of L'Humanite, which is the best
known of all the revolutionary French
newspapers.

Financially the party is in splendsd
shepe. the receipts during 1909 having
exi the disbursements by over
$5.000, this calculation not including the
receipts of the various federations.

- —
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SELECTED BY WM. MAILLY

1V:-THE FICTION OF THE FUTURE
From the R, ibilities of the Novelist,
By Frank Norris.

HIS, then seems to be the

e = ]
- P proper training of the
‘"1 novelist; The achieving
o/ less of an aggressive fac-
LU ity  of research  than
»1,(‘ that of an attitude of mind
b ud —a receptivity, an acute
e /B sensitiveness. And this can
be acquired.

But it cannol be acquired by shut-
ting oneself in one’s closet, by a with-
drawal from the world, and that, so
it would appear, is just the mistake
so many would-be fiction writers allow
themselves. They would make the art
of the novelist an aristocracy, a thing
exclusive, to be guarded from con-
tact with the vulgar, humdrum, bread-

and-butter business of life, to be kept

unspotted from the world, considering
it the result ~f ipspirations, of ex-

altations, of subtleties and—aboye
all things—of refinement, a sort of
velvet jacket affair, a studio hocus-|

pocus, a thing loved of women and of
esthetes.

What a foily! Of all the arts it is
the most virile; of all the arts it will
not, will not, will not fiourish indoors.
Dependent solely upon fidelity to life
for existence it must be practiced ir
the very heart’s heart of life, on the
street corner, in the market-place, not
in the studios. God enlighten us! It
is not the affair of women and esthetes,
and the muse of American fiction is n»
chaste, delicate, sup-rfine mademoiselle
of delicate poses “.nd “clegant” attitud-
inizing, but a r. .cst, red-armed boume
femme, who rough-shoulders her way
among men and among affairs, who
finds 3 healthy pleasure in the jostlings
of the mob, and a hearty delight in the
houest, rough-and-tumble, Anglo-Sax-
on give-and-take knock about that for
us means life. Choose her, instead of the
sallow, pale-faced statue-creature, with
the foolish tablets and foolish, up-
turned eyes, and she will lead you as
brave 2 march as ever drum tapped to.
Stay at ber elbow and cbey her as she
tells yon to open your eyes and ears
and heart, and as you go she will show
things wonderful beyond wonder in
this great, new, blessed country of ours,
will show you a life untouched, un-
wried, fall of new blood and promise
and vigor.

She is a Chi'd of the P.ople, wois
muse of our fiction of the Juture, and
the wind of a néw country, a new
heaven and a new earth is in her face
and has blevn her han from out the
nllets that the Old World muse has
bound across her brow, so that it fe
all in disarray. The tan of the sur
is on her checks, and the dust of the
hignway is *hick cpon her buskin, and
the elbowing of many men has torn
the robe of her, and her hands are
hiard with the grip of many things
She is hail-fellow-well-met with every
one she meets, unashamed to know the
clown and unashamed to face the king,
a hardy, vigorous girl, with an arm as
strong as a man's and a heart as sensi-
tive as a child’s.

Believe me, she will lead you far
from the studios and the esthetes, the
velvet jackets and the uncut hair, far
from the cexless creatures who ‘culti-
vate their little art of writing as the
fancier cultivates his orchid. Tramping
along, then, with a stride that will tax
wour best paces, she will lead you—if
you are humble with her and honest
vith her—straight into a World of
Workingmen, crude of speech, swift of
action, strong of a passion, straight to
the heart of a new life, on the bor-
Jers of a new time, and there ar. . there
cnly will you learn to know the stuff
¢f which musi come the American fic-
tion of the future.

Charity

BY cauwrr-z PERKINS GILMAN

Came two children to their mother's
{One was quite Yittle and the other big).
And each in calmly helped Wimaslf.

(One was a pig.) .
‘l'heﬁ:o‘vulueudplaty(or!ben
But one was rather dull and very small;
Bo the smarter , Bithing loath,
Beﬁ:&ltlu. .

At which the lttle fllow ra‘sed
Which tired the other's more

8 yeil

ears: 2
He gave him bere & crus,, nnd there a
To stop his tears.

‘Bann;l&mh—nna!_-nﬁ

Bcne'nudpn—o.wmmy!

and besutiful a itist
formmance of duty, and for a change | ;1w nnrmucu-‘%tm
fme‘dmmhw form | 'aghlﬂl“' SE

tive___Socialist Press

By W. HARRY SPFEARS, Managing ditor
Company, and cditor-in-chief of the co-
pany at Findlay, Ohlo,

Findlay Call, there has
been built up in Findlay,
Ohio, a publishing house,
printing thirty-six papers
weekly, and adding sev-
eral new ones each week
with only one field rep-
resentative, The papers have been
established in Ohio, Indiana, West
Virginia, Illinois, Pennsylvania, and
recently we have entered Michigan.

We have organized here in Find-
lay an incorporation under the laws
of Ohio, for $10,000.00 divided in one
thousand shares, non-assessible and
fully paid. These shares are sold to
comrades in different points in the
state as stated. They are sold to
individual Socialists, although in some
cases the comrades gave their shares
over to the local.

We have not advocated the locals
buying th. shares, because we did
not thmk it was right for us to in-
duce the locals to obligate themselves
for these stock shares, and therefore
we have secured comrades who were
willing to take the obligation. The
shares have been sold on a plan of
$1.00 down and 25c per week. The
local simply gives the paper that is
to be established its moral support
and endorsement. The comrades
meet weekly on Friday night aud
fold the papers. They solicit sub-
scriptions and distribute free copies.

The minimum number of shares
that we sell to any one point where
a paper can be established, is ten,
but in order to guarantee success we

of THE FINDLAY CALL Publishing
eperative papers published by that com-

ROM a single paper, The|Kenton, Coshocton, - Lima, Xe'nia,

Middletown, Hamilton, Springfield,
Warren, Barberton, Mansfield, Ma-
rion, Napoleon and Findlay, in Ohio,
and Clarksburg, West Virginia; Wau-
kegan, Illinois, and Sharon, Pennsyl-
vania, with papers under contract at
PY oungstown, Ohio, South Bend, and
Mishawaka, Indiana and Niles, Michi-
gan,

The matter in the papers is wholly
given to the propaganda of Social-
ism. No party matters outside of
simple announcements that would be
of interest to non-Socialists, are pub-
lished. Our policy is to keep outside
of party affairs.

Short, pithy articles from one to
twenty lines, and headed articles of
reasonable length are used. No ad-
vertising as yct has been considered
or solicited, although we have sev-
eral offers from different advertising
agencies to buy space to run through
all the issues of the paper. This will
be a matter for future consideration.
While we print advertising for the
different points, that is, local adver-
tising, we do not advise the secur-
ing of advertisements as we find that
the time required to make the
changes by taking out reading matter
and replacing advertising matter and
the keeping of advertising type in-
tact from week to week is of more
value than what can be secured from
the 2dvertising.

The comrades at the different
| points where these papers are es-
tablished are urged to hustle for sub-
scribers as they receive 25 per cent

have always advised the sale of more.
These comrades organize themselves

of all moneys taken in for their com-
mission up to the frst two hundred,

into a publishing organization, choose |#nd 50 per cent thereafter, which is
2 name for the paper, and an edi-lused for the current expenses of ex-

MANAGEMENT OF THE FINDLA

Y CALL PUBLISHING COMPANY

S.W.Shuler,Sec'y-Treas. A.S.Elston,Director A.P.Kuhnliirector A.W.Thompson,Director em

Alfred E. Kuisley, Vice-Pres. Wa. C.

Treece, ! res. W, Harry Spears, Editor and Mgr*

torial committee who rake charge of
the paper. In a number of places
they have placed the paper under
the auspices of the Socialist local and
a competent person could be secured
as editor, who might not have a share
of stock.
How the Plan Works.

The stockholders become, to a cer-
tain degree. in the same category as
a4 sustainer mn a sustainers’ fund to
maintain a paper or printing house,
like those that have
the Chkicage Daily Socialist, and
the New York Call, yet it has been
our desire and plan to have sufficient
plant and material here t5 represent

‘che $10.06 invested that we will re-

ceive from each comrade when their
shares cf stock are fully paid.

The subscription vate is 50c per
year, 23¢ for six moaths, or 10¢ for
ten weeks for all tae papers. The
papers are four p-ge, four column,
sixteen-inch columa weeklies, and all
are dated for Saturday.

Each point or publishing company
buys their papers completely printed
by us at the rate of 75¢c per bundred
for the first two hundred, and 50c per
hundred thereafter. We furnish them
any papers they require for free dis-
tribution at 50c per hundred, or $4.00
per thousand. Each point gets one
column, sixteen inches of space, free,
ox the first page, tor announcem.nts
of meetings, conventions, election
tickets, .or any other matter which
has . Socialist bearing and will give
the vaper a local aspect, and the head-
ing and sub-head which are also free.
The balance of tlie three columns of
the first page is filled with our mis-
cellaneous matter,  Any point that
wishes more than the sixteen inches
which they get free, can have the
same at five cents per inch for all
extra space used.

Fach point contracts for a mini-
mum of ten shares of stock, and
also for two hundred copies of pa-
pers at 75¢ per hundred. In order
to meet this expenditure, it becomes
the duty of each point to sell the
subscriptions 50 as to pay fo: these
papers. This is usually done in about
two weeks. Each point handles lhet:r
own money and only pays for their
papers as they receive them by the
week.  All changes are made on the
first page, the balance of the paper
is made vp ¢ our general Socialist
matter. The writer has charge of
the editorial work and the manage-
ment of the business. -

Papers Now Established.

‘We have so far established papers
at the following placss: Muncie, El-
wood, Shelbyvilie, Peru, Kokomo,
Montpclier, Fort Wayné, Hunting-
ton, Newcastie, Shirley, Middletown,
Richmond, Elkhart, Anderson aund
Marion - in  Tridiana, and Canton,

‘I Figqua, 5t. Mary’s, Van Wert, Téledo,

/

assisted with

press charges on the parcels, postage
and other expenses, or may be used
in the loc‘a! fund.

Each Paper Separately Managed.

They handle all their own moneys
and pay for whatever papers ther re-
ceive. They keep their own books
and ecach have their own identity.
Neither have any connection with the
other. We are simply in the posi-
tien of the co-operative readg print
he wes to the country publishers—
thew printer—with the addition that
the owners of the papers at the differ-
ent points are joint owners in this cen-
tral publisling hcuse,

This plan has grown from one sin-
gle paper in Findlay, Ohio; to its
present proportions, and we are plan-
ning to branch out and establish new
circuits.  Negotiations are now under
way to increase our capital stock to
$20,00000 and to establish = circuits
simi'ar to the «ne here in Findlay,
in nearly every state in the union.

The name of the publishing house
will he changed ‘rom that of The
Findlay Call Dsblishing company to
that of The Socialist To-operative
Poblishing House, which will be of
a more general nature. We will print
three pages ¢f these four-page papers
m ready print form, and make ‘up
sets of four at one shipping, for a
month's supply, each diffcrent, and
send \» a distributing point, where
we will establish a printing office and
print in the single page.

Nearly all oar papers have alrcady
been entered in the postoffice as sec-
ond-class mail matter, emenating from
the points from whch they arc pub-
lished and many of them have se-
cured good subscription lists.

No Competition With Other Papers.

These papers are not, nor will be
at any time, competitors of the al-
ready established Socialist dailies,
weeklies, or monthlies; in fa't, they
will become more or fess feeders to
the already etablished Socialist pa-
ners, as many people will not sub-
scribe for a daily or weekly Socialist
paper, but will spend ten cents for
4 paper if established in their own
home town, and if later théy become
interested, will become regular sub-
scribers to the Socialist press.

The writer can net close this ar-
ticle without giving credit to the
comrades here at Fi~.diay who have
stood so nobly by the plan and have
gone down in their pockets to finance
it in its “ofancy. The members of
the board of control have given their
time without recompense and have
loaned money to the corporation
when 1t was started and was not on
a paying basis. They could see that
this was the meuns of establishing a

papers have ‘established

proven this to be a fact.

We have our own linotype
have a large printing office |
here and our regular editions
from fifteen thonsand to twenty thou-
sand per week. Election week we
turned out fifty thousand copies, some
towns taking from five to ten thou-
sand for free distribution.

This is the only Socialisi co-opera-
tive publishing house in the world
where weekly papers are produced
co-operatively, Nearly every mail
brings us a great number of letters
asking for the plan by which we pro-
duce these papers and whether we
can supply a paper for them at their
point. This will be impossible until
such time as we can establish new
circuits becanse of the prohibitive ex-
press rates,

We have a plan, however, wk~reby
we can establish a Socialist paper for
the comrades at any point. This pa-
per would be all of the general mat-
ter, but would have a separate head-
ing if desired, and contain the names
of the editors and the necessary ad-
vertising required in the sub-heading
to have the paper entered at the post-
office. Any point wishing a paper
of this kind can buy them from us
weekly, or a month’s supply at one
time, We expect to be issning a
great number of these papers and will
be able to ship them to any part of
the United States. Under this olan,
stock shares ficed not be bought, but
no local news will be published. Later
on we will plan to have these papers
all join in the co-operative plan
where they will buy stock and have
& portion of the paper devoted to
their local affairs if they so desire.
“ Our one and sole object here is
to build up a business where 3 So-
cialist paper may be produced at the
least possible cost. This we have
been able to do. The papers we are
producing could not be turned out
locally for less than $15.00 weckly,
to say nothing of the editorial and
clerical work, and under our plan in-
cluding the weekly payments on stock
shares of $2.50 and the minimum
number, two hundred, at $: 50 it only
costs $4.00 weekly to get a paper
started within our present circnit
zone.,

Ne Right on Earth,

There is a state of affairs in West-
moreland county, Pennsylvania, which
ought not to be surprising to any
one. There several thousand miners
are out on a strike. That is such an
every-day occurrence that most peo-
pie will wonder why any one should
think it worth mertioning. Only a
few will think of it as a matter that
might -poasibly be remedied. Still
fewer people will think long enough
to reason that there need be no labor
difficulty when there exists a stretch
of land filled with coal, a population
desiring that coal, rairroads ready to
transport it to any place where it is
wanted, capital looking for profitable
investment and a lot of men
and willing to do the work of mining
coal on terms that will not cause a
loss to any one except possibly them-
selyes and their families. With all
these favorable  conditions -existing
there probably would be no labor dif-
ficulty if there did not also exist a 16t
of paper titles which give to a iew
individual, the power to give or with-
hold permission tn use the coal land.

While ‘he minrs were at work they
lived on (he Jind of the coal com-
panies and m houses belonging to
these same companies 'As long as
they worked they could pay back to
the comipanies as rent a big part of
what they drew as wages. Such mat-
ters 2re also common enough. Now
since .ac men have struck they no
longer receive wages from the com-
panies and conseq ly can tand
nothing back {o them. They have
th.refore baen evicted with their fam.
ilies so that in one locality there are
now thousauds of homeless jeaple.

Some help has come to these home-
less ones from the miners’ union. They
have been supplied with tents, but the
union has  been umable to supply
them with land on which to pitéh
them. This is by no means on an-
count of lack of space in Westmore-
land county, but as most of the un-
used space belongs to the coal com-
panies and these concerns do not want
any strikers on their prorcrty, Hows
ever som» farmers in the vicirity have
been charitable enough to allow them
the use of their fieids and thus the
evicted ones are able to enjoy s
shelter as a tent affords until
farmrrs will be forced by their ow
nece.sities to request them to

It is’clear that the right of
miners to stay anywhere on
only by sufferance. The same
true of a'l who are not land owners,
but it takes an occurrence of this kit
to make’ *hat fact clear to such p
ple as look upon the existing
just one.

He who floats with the curren
Amiel, who has no convictions
own, wlw_doa not guide hi
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A HOLIDAY DECORATION FOR A CAPITALIST HOME

 Wendell Phillips, according to the
recent biography by Dr. Lorenze

in Ohio, and while on a railroad
journey, going to keep one of his
appointments, he met in the car a
crowd of clergy, returning from some
sort of convention. Onge of the min-
isters felt called upon to approach
Mr. Phillips, and asked him: “Are
you Mr Phillips?” “I am, sir.” “Are
you !rying to free the niggers?” Yes,
sir; 1 am an abolitionist.” “Well,
why do you preach your doctrines up
here? Why don't you go over into
Kentucky?” “Excuse me, are you a
preacher?” “I am, sir” “Are you
trying to save souls from hell?” “Yes,
sir; that's my business.” “Well, why
don’t you go there?” The assailant
hurried into the smoker amid a roar
of unsanctified laughter,

A Financial Thought.

John Purroy Mitchell, New York's
acting mayor, said the other day to a
reporter, appropos of a certain abuse:

“The conduct of these people is
ominous. Ir reminds me of the fa-
mous financier.

“*George,” said the famous finan-
cier to his  secretary. ‘I've been
thinking "

“*Yes sir,” said the secretary, re-
spectfully. “What about, sir?'

“‘Well, George,” said the financier,
I can't help wondering where on earth
the  lambs get this inexhaustible

stream of millions that we get from
them.'”
An Eye to Businesr.

Mr. H. G. Wells, the novelist, tells
a story of a gentleman next to whom
he once sat at a puhlic dinner. The
conversation had turned upon one of
his own books and Mr. Wells had
said something to the effect that
“were there no self-seekers the world
would. be a wvery Utopia.” This
ueighbor promptly obscrved “I main-
tain that all water used for drinking
and culinary purposes should be
boiled at least an hour.” “You are a
physician, I presume?” suggested the
novelist. “No, sir,” was the unex-
pected reply, “I am in the coal line.”
—The Standard.

Sears, was, on one occasion, lecturingy

Being poems incarnating the t of
revolt in & u-n:dwul

annoted by
FRANK STUHLMAN

I. The Marseillaise e

BY ROUGET DE LISLE.

e

Note.—The inevitable poem to begin this series is the Marseillaise, the
war-hymn of the revolution the world over. Wherever the flag of lLberty
floats its champions march to the inspiring music of ‘the Marseillaise.

It was composed in ¢ fire of enthusiasm by Rouget DeLisle at Strasburg
in April, 1792; and first sung.on that terrible day in August when the Twuil-
eries was stormed. Under the Bowrbons it was prohibited but every revolt
kept time with its glorious strain. Nozw it is the Fremch national hymn.
Wherever it is heard freemen rejoice and rulers tremble.

Ye Sons of Freedom, wake to glory!

Hark! hark, what myriads bid you rise!
Your children, wives and grandsires hoary,
Behold their tears and hcear their cries!
Shall hateful tyrants mischief breeding,
With hireling hosts a ruffian band,

Affright and desolate the land,

While peace and liberty lie bleeding?

To arms! to arms! ye brave!

The avenging sword unsheathe!

March on! March on! all hearts resolved
On liberty or death. -

See, now the dangerous storm is rolling,
Which tyrant kings confederate raise;
The dogs of war, let loose, are howling
And low! our fields and cities blaze;

Like

Like

of
wounld

beasts
gods

And all their arts are

And shall we basely view the ruin,

While lawless force with guilty stride,
Spreads desolation far and wide,

With crime and blood his hands embruing?

With luxury and pride surrounded,

The vile, insatiate despots dare,

Their thirst for power and pomp unbounded,
To meet and end the light and air;

burden they

hid
Jut man i8 man and who is more?

Th\cn‘ shall they Irnger lash and goad us?

would load us,

their slaves adore;

O, Taverty! can man resign thee,

Once haviag felt thy generous flame?

Can dungeons, bolts and bars confine thee!
Or whips thy noble spirit tame?

Too long the world has wept, bewailing
That falsehood’s dagger tyrants wield,

unavailing.
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The Metropolitan Tower
BY LOUIS KOPELIN
Rising above the roofs of neighbor-

ing buildings, and standing out in bold
relief against the clear, blue sky is the
white marble tower of the Metropolitan
building.

What a picture! I stop as if T were
suddenly rivated to the ground and
muse over this inspiring poem and song
in architecture.

The dazzling height, the massive
masonry, the beautiful balconies, the
artistic ornaments—all enthise and

thrill me. Before my eyes there passes
a panorama of all the marvelous
achievements of the ages, the pyramids,
palaces and cathedrals, and T am amazed
at this magnificent accomplishment of
the twentieth century.

The tower disappears. [ now see
men laboring in mines, in quarries, in
steel mills, on railroads, on steamships,
everywhere. 1 sece them beat and
weary, toiling from morn to aight and
from night to morn. [ see them fall

~dead in a factory. a wreck on a rail-
road, and I turn my head away in hor-
ror. I look again and I see others
hike them, still toiling, toiling, toiling.

The tower reappears. [ see the steel
skeleton built by the blood of iron-
wotkors; the masonry and woodwaork
built by the life and energy of thou-
sands ~{ skilled and unskilled workers
laboring co-operatively, and my lips
give utterance to the question of the
ages:

How long, oh how long will labor
be exploited, mangled and ¢ ushea'?

I walk away. The Metropoitin
Tower has lost its fuscination for me.

“Waiter,” bled a customer, “I
should like to know the meaning of this.
Yesterday I was served with a portion
of pudding twice this size.”

“Indeed sir!” rejoined the waiter.
“Where did you sit?”

“By the window."

“Oh. that accounts for it. We always
give people by the window large por-

[ # At Finnegcn's Cigar Store ¥ I s
—_— || nity to do so, they'll have that oppor-
|| tunity when a majerity of them grow

tions. It's an advertisemnt!”

ome Have

BY E.N. RICHARDSON

The Bank Cashicr had been giving
the boys his usual talk on saving.

“Do you know,” exclaimed the :St=-
ticn Agent, who had been an interested
though disgusted listener, “this talk
of a man working for wages and saving
his money makes me awiuliy tired.”

The B. C. looked hurt. “But, my
dear fellow,” he mildly expostulated,
“Don't you think it is the duty of
every man to save what he can and
provide for the future?”

“Suppose,” continued the S. A, ig-
noring the B. C's question, “that you
and I and all the rest should cut out
suoking, save the money and put it in
your Sank, how would it be with our
friend Finnegan here? He'd have to
go out of business, wouldn't he?”

“Yes, T suppose he would.”

“Sure he would; he'd have to move
some place where people are wise
enough to know that it's the spenders
that make it possible to do business
under this crazy system. And if Finne-
gan moved away that would mean
another empty store building and resi-
dence, and the butcher and grocer would
have one less customer.”

The B. C started to make some
reply but the ¢ A. cut him off and
continued, “".nere’s the Nickleodeon
down the street, suppose w~ all decide
to quit giving the kids n.ckles to at-
tend that? That would mean more
empty buildings and the grocer would
lose another customer. And while we
are at it let's put the ice-cream parior
across the street out of business, we
can all do without ice-cream. Let's
all wear fewer clothes and eat less—
and, oh, yes! lets all attend one church
and save the salaries of the cther six
preachers. Don’t you think that would
be a good thing?”

The B. C. nervously scratched his
nose and got red in the face. “You
carry the matter to the extreme,” he
said, “there is of course a reasonable
limit to what a man should save and
what he should spend. It—"

“Oh, but you are a wise one,” inter-
rupted the S. A. “So you think there
should be a reasonable limit to what
-working people should spend? Who
sk- 11 be the judge of what is a reason-
able limit?"

“It all depends of comse,” gravely
replied the B. C. “m what a man
earns; any reasonable intelligent work-
ing man can determine for himself
what woulC be a reasonable amount
of his wazes to spend and save.”

“Yes, bu: the workers don't have
anything to 3ay about it,” explained the
S. A.  “Under the p. ‘sent system the
owners of the jobs are attending to that
part of it, and the limit of the average
worker’s expenditures in this day of
high cost of living, whether reasnnable
or unreasonable, is wot all he earns but
all the job oumers allow him to have
of what he earns. The trouble with
you is you want ‘ae workers to save a
part of what they earn, end that's where
you and I part company on this saving

proposition—I want the men to save ail
they earn, ar rather have an opportu-

wise enough to elect their own class
to office and run the machinery “of
government in their own interests™

“Well, what will they do then?’
asked the B. C. with z sneer.

“Well,” smilingly replied the S. 'A.
“l have an idea about the first thing
they will do is to confiscate the ma-
chinery of production and then, having
an undivided interest in the land they
til and t“e tools they work with,
they will get all they earn, and when
they get all they earn there will be no
incentive for saving any of it; the fear
of poverty and a helpless old age will
no lunger cause them to go without the
gond things of life in order to hoard
their earnings and invest in bonds for
which little children and women must
toil and slave to pay the interest—in
the first place, there won’t be any bonds
to invest in when that time comes, and,
in tae second place, no one would be
foolish enough to invest in them any-

“how.”

“Oh, well,” snapped the B. C, as
he put on his hat, “there is no use in
discussing anything with you, you al-
wiays run everything into Socialism.”

The S. A. smiled and motioned Fin-
negan to bring out the checkerbrard
as the irate B. C. slammed the door.

High and Low Degree.

Augutus de Cash von Bullion is
much, much better than his Valet—
even his Valet will admit that:

/nd that his Valet is immensely
better than the mere Second Chauffeur
person:

Who (it is a pleasure to note) is far
better than an ordinary Public Chauf-
feur,

Nevertheless a Public Chauffeur is
quite some better than a Calloused
Carpenter:

Who in turn is eanimously better
than a Common Laborer:

And everyone will agree that a com-
mo~ Laborer is infinitely better than a
Tow Person who doesn't work at all,

BUT-—many people consider Au-
gustus a Low Person, and everybody
knows he never did a day's work in
his life.

True—but Augustus ir different. You
see, somebody has given Augus'us
enough so that he doesn't have to
work.

True—but it's a melancholy fact
that somebody = somewhere manages
to give every Low Unemployed Per-
sori enough so that he doesn't have
tc work.

Still there must be some difference
in Augustus’ favor, but rather than
quarrel about it let us turn to a con-
sideration of the Good, the Beauti-
ful and the True, leaving Sociology
to Socialists and Ecogomiys to peopl:
who have to econom ites— “uck.

Nellie—"Is that féli-'v-w of yours|For the

ever .iing to get up the -ourage to
propo._c?”

Belle—"I guess not—he's like an
hour-glass.™

Nellie—"An hour-glass?™

Belle—“Yes —the more ume he
gets, the less sand he has"—Cleve-
“and Leader.

Smile On Us

BY D. M. §.

lFlHVGSAT THINGS

Modern Justice.

Oh Justice, polish up your specs,
hat you may take a squint
At things which your good eye may vox,

That do not ﬁtnln pl'lml;d
dages aside

That you may blush for shame
If you have stili & bit of pride
In your ola time good name.

As clerks cut off a hunk of cheese,
Or weigh a pound of fish
§o_are decisions trimmed to
The master classes’ wish,

blcuc

Men get them in the market place
Like storage meats on lce

Pruned carefully to sult the case
if they can show the price.

The constitution! What, Indeed,
Is that between old friends

They can a passage backward read,
If it will serve their ends;

It works both ways when managed right
To make thelr purrou sure ;

One rule for those of wealth and might;
Ancther for the poor.

Early Outcroppings.

“I just don't know what to do
about my son. said the distracted
father talking confidentially to one
who owed him money and, therefore,
had to listen to his troubles

“What's the matter with him?
Doesn’t he get on in school?”

“Oh, yes, he is the brightest boy
in his class. You ought to see the
report cards he brings home. There
ain’t nothing the matter with his in-
tellect. I tell you he is a corker, but
then perhaps that is natural. Now
when I went to school lessons that
bothered all the other boys didn't
worry me a bit.”

“But [ thought you said there was
something the matter with your son.”

“Yes, that is what I started to tell
you about. He i3 such a coniounded
little fiar. I Jick him within an inch
of his life and it don't seem to do a
bit of good”

“That is encouraging.”

“That he is a liar?”

“Sure. That boy is all right. Na-
ture intended him for a business man
and he is just getting early practice.”

Quicker Action.
They may tulk of the good time far away
Where the mouth Is always Jun-,
Where the «id folks rest and the young

folks play,
And life is a grand old tune.
For tbemrre.-! they say we must toll an)
e,

AL
For It's far away as the moon.
No. We'll hring it aroand In 1912,
it Isu't a day too soon.

For the slick trimmed ones as they rest

at ease
With nanght to ruffle their brow,
A Socialist state would be sure to please
Say a thousand years from now,
t such talk as that they
u'b:i"qud.

a crazy tune
But we'll dbring it around in 1912,
And It iso't & day too soon.

Meas Quick Action.
“An idea struck me this morning.”
“What -was it like?”

Different.
It sort of satisfies the soul
To scan the pages now ;
A satisfying smile I8 smole;
Peace nestles on the brow)
You like to look at It again
JAnd spell it ont with care
The notice of so many men
Elected here and tlere.

Yes, It has been a4 weary walt
But those who nuderstood
How slowly moves the hand of fat
Have felt the waiting good;
But now at last a break Is made
The dawn begins to blush,
And, little one, be not afraid,
She's coming with a rush

Helping the Argument.

“T have been talking Socialism to
him for mowns and can't make an
impression.”

“Never mind. He is looking for
work now and the men he applies to
are talking Socialism to him without
saying a word about it.”

Ought to Last.
He says he is hungry; all
Oh say, but these beggars

1 know he Is lying, by gosh,
I gave him a nickel last week.

bosh,
have cheek.

Little Flings,
Sympathy never put the under dog
on top.
Dead men tell no tales.
boodle legislators.,
Some judges are smaking more of a

Neither do

place for themselves in history than
they dream of. 5
All honor is not dead.
to exist among thieves.
In higher mathematicd nothing
from nothing leaves an old " party
politician.

It is said

: Memories

I'd like to be a boy again without a
woe o7 care, with freckles scattered on
my fice and hayseed in my hair, I'd
I'ke to rise at 4 o'clock and do a hun-
dred chores, saw the wood and feed
the hogs and lock the stable doors;
and herd the hens and watch the bees
and take the mule to drink, and teach
the turkeys how to swim so that they
wouldn’t sink; and milk about a hun-
dred cows and bring the wood to burn.
and stand out in the sun all day and
churn and churn and churn; and wear
my brother's cast off clothes and walk
four miles to school, and get a licking
every day for breaking son.e old rule,
and then get home again at night and
do the chores some more, and milk the
cows and feed the hogs and curry
mules galore; and then crawl wearily
upstairs to seck my little bed, and
Lear dad say: “That worthless boy!
He isn’t worth his bread!” T'd like to
be a boy again—a boy has so much
fun! His life is just a round of mirth
from rise to set of sun. I guess
there's nothing pleasanter than closing
stable doors and herding hens and chas-
ing bees and doing evening chores.—
Commercial Travelers’ Magazine.

Groom—What's yéur father going to
give us for a weding present? .

Bride—A big check darling!

Groom~—Then the ceremony must take
place at two p. m. instead of three.

Bride- -But why?

Groom—The banks «!nse at three.

In shaving your note the banker is
not likely to use a safety razor.

THE INTERESTS OF CAPITAL AND LABOR ARE IDENTICAL

Sty

“What was it like? 1' was a brick.”

Bat labor ought to waich both ends of that cow
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