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STANDARD OIL]BUSTED

BYGT'S the same old bluff with the Supreme Court.
N\ The same old shuffie; same old mumbo jumbo.
"“ After keeping their ear to the ground until the
';,4,;,2 temper ’(I)‘f' ];he ?ountry was nicely judged, that
(o7, v4 august 1ribunal was ready to inaugurate a re-
@%}ér";“@ newed period of confidence WHile handing out
ez \) é nice little packages to the middle class and the
namby-pamby radicals.

Can any one look upon the recent decision of the Supreme
Court and fail to see the game the masters are playimg with judi-
cial oligarchy? Can any one fail to penetrate the guise of preter-
natural wisdom with which they bolster up the authority of their
chief servants? Is it not obvious that the Standard Oil and
labor contempt decisions were produced deliberately with a single
eye to their probable effect upon public sentiment? Is it not
clear that they were the result of conscious planning to strengthen
the existing system of exploitation and suppression?

Standard Oil is busted. Fine.

That gives the cologne sprinklers in the land a chance to
put on some face, and to declare themselves content.

Standard Oil is busted. Great.

That gives all shoddy reformers and perfunctory liberals
a chance to announce that good men have triumphed over bad
men, and that the remedy for our troubles has at last been dis-
covered. ' '

Standard Oil is busted.

A

Go back to your factories, good
folks. Take your miserable wages. Enjoy your wretched lot.
Revel amid_disease, crime and starvation. Hug yourselves in
your slums. Look with placid eye upon insanity, prostitution
and ignorance. Smile at child labor, and unprotected work shops
and the slaughter on the railroads and in the mines. _

Laugh when all the bitter lessons of greed are marked out
around you. Rejoice and make merry. Standard Oil is busted.
Nothing now remains but to enjoy the benefit of the beneficent
activities of the gentleman who did the busting, and to benefit is
to keep quiet and faithful. -

Labor leaders are freed. Fine.

That gives each friend of labor, like the Civic Federation,
a- chance to point out that even handed justice is -accorded to
workers and idiers in this country.

Labor leaders are not to go to jail. Great.

That gives all fatherly advocates of labor a chance to tell
the people that tire public servants now in charge of government
can always be trusted to do the right thing, and that no one need
question their motives or purposes.

‘Labor leaders are free. Go on about your business, good
folks. Take your political opinions as
the good, the wise and the great hand
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District of Columbia court gets busy to have them in again and
the machinery is set in motion in California to kill off a few
other labor leaders, which is certainly more helpful. Meantime,
the cream of it all is the complaisance with which these trans-
parent moves are received. There is no doubt in the minds of
the masters as to the result.

Discontent, unrest, and suspicion must necessarily be abol-
ished by such tou.hing proofs of faitnfulness to the business
interests.

Yet they forgot one thing, these masters of ours.
forgot that in order to make the bluff work they mus: depend
upon the same old blind respect and faith that once character-
ized the workers ot this country.

Can they so count? I think not. Things have been hap-
pening to the workers of the country. They are not so ready
to accept the. pronouncements of the bench as revelations of
divine intelligence. They are not so hound by the old artificial
superstitions concerning the judiciary. They begin to have seri-
ous doubts as-to the wisdom and the faith of their judges, and
just such thimble rigging as the recent decisions have been ex-
actly the things that have made them doubt.
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LEGISLATORS MOVING BACKWARD

O feel that you have the approval of the wise and
the just in any stand you may take is a fine thing.
When you put yourself on record as to your inner-
BB 105t convictions you can get a lot of satisfaction by
SR casting about and counting the “Aye, aye; sirs,” of the
W8 right minded. Observations which acquire double
emphasis if you chance to be a legislator loaded with weighty
responsibilities. : )

Consider the situation of the statesmen in various parts of
this continent who have recently denied their mothers, wives
and sisters the privilege. of political equality.

The Towa Senate killed an equal suffrage bill.

The New York Senate Judiciary Comnittee killed an equal
suffrage bill. : ’3 ) 52

The Massachusetts Constitutional- Ameéndment Committee
killed an equal suffrage bill. f

Ontario Parliament killed an equal suffrage bill.

And to make these legislators feel that they were in line

—

" with the best thought of ti® time, progressive, open minded,

noble defenders of the cause of democracy, comes pat the word

from the cable. )
Russia has also killed an equal suf-

frage bill.

*

L R

them out to-you. Support your party
machines as heretoiore. Surrender your
will and power to those. whose business
it is to persuade. Exercise your ancient
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the express business, government own-
ership and operation ot railroads would

and lofty privilege of choosing between
two candidates, equally honorable and
unselfish. Shun agitation or combination.

Rejoice and make merry. Labor
leaders are now free. Nothing remains
but to perpetuate in power those high
gentlemen who know what is best for
labor.

How pitiful a bit of trickery it all is.
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BY ALBERT EDWARDS y

THE BIG CHANGE
BY EUGENE WOOD

WORKINGMEN'S COMPENSATION AND THE LAW
PY W. J. GHENT

come next. The result would be that
the government would deprive us of the
spirit that makes our business success-
ful.”—President of the National Whole-
sale Dry Goods Association.

What does the honorable president

successful” ?
spirit of private competition, with its
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Standard Oil is busted, and Wall - | side partner, the spirit of private mo-  [Bf
Street booms the stock on receipt of THE PASSING OF WILLIAM LONGBEARD nopcly. il
news. BY FRANK STUHLMAN Yes, sir, that is just what the gov-

Labor leaders are free, while the ernment would do, and that is just what
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“If we had the government doing

mean by “spirit that makes our business
Obviously he means the
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the government will do when it comes into
the hands of the working class. :

It will deprive business of the spirit
which makes it successful, in the present
sense, which is to say the spirit of fraud, of
adulteration, of short weight, of rebates, cf

misrepresentation, of shoddy, of lying, of ex-

ploitation, of robhery, of graft, of unequal
distribution. -

Without private ownership of railroads and
express companies two chief sources of in-
dustrial oppression, commercial crime, social
wrong and political corruption will be re-
moved. Without them business will be brought
a long way toward its real function and s
real success, ti.e production and supply of all
articles to all persons on an equal basis of
work, necessity and honest quality.

The Ton. Pres. is all the goods. He knows
what he is talking about.

JHE release of Sanch¢z Azcona, a

| Mexican revolutionist wanted by
! the Diaz administration, was one
trifling slip in the system by which
the American guarantee of refuge
is consistently made a mocker.
L ks s A demand was made at Washing-
ton and the Mexican - government retained
high-priced counsel to obtain his extradition
on a trumped-up and puerile charge. The
case was nct prepared with sufficient care and
Azcona slipped out of it.

There will be further cases that will not be
insufficiently prepared. The Diaz administra-

|
|
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tion is receiving the active aid of complaisant’

American authorities to obtain possession of
~ political refugees who come to this country
for asylum. Our trcaty with Mexico, like
that with Russia, is defective, and pressure is
being applied to keep it so.

Bear 1in mind the desperate struggles that
were necessary to save Pouren and other Rus-
sian revolutionists from the clutches of their
pursuers. In those instances friends of the
intended victims had to combat public lethargy
and the sympathy of officialdom here with offi-
cialdom in Russia.

It is different with regard to Mexico.

What we are accustomed to call “the inter-
ests” in the United States are identical with
“the interests” in Mexico. &Railroads, mines,
land ventures in the big misnamed Republic
to the south of us are wrapped about by the
protecting tentacles of American capital.
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" The india rubber man is back again. ~

No, not back in the sense of having come
back. But back in so far,as he has started his
attempt to get back. i

Col. Crazy Horse, of $@urse. -

He still holds his job as contributing editor,
you know. Very Reverend Abbott gave it to
\%:l and he sticks to the Very Reverend like a
buirr in the Very Reverend’s whiskers.

The Colonel has spe any a bitter hour of
regret in contemplation of his folly in having
played fast and loose with the insurgent re-
publicans. He seeks mow to climb on their
band wagon, hoping ultimately to be given the
reins. . :

The Colonel’'s method is to blossom out as
the champion of all the advanced suggestions
of the progressives. He swallows them whole,
thereby establishing his reputation once more
as the only living person composed entirely of
rubber. Nothing sticks in his crop. They go
down while he grins. Here they are:

Drastic laws against corrupt elections.

Direct election of Senators.

Direct election of delegates to national con-
ventions.

Direct primaries.

_ Initiative and Referendum.

Recall. :

The only one he questions is the last named.
But for the rest, why he's the man that in-
vented them.

To> late, Colonel.

e
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IREPORT on industrial insurance
| to be issued shortly by the Insur-
I ance Department of New York re-
| veals a state of affairs that wil
I afford pleasure to the great num-
! ber of workingmen who carry, or
e who have tried to carry, industrial
policies.

It was discovered that the company under
investigation, the Metropolitan Life, has been
making practically all its enormous profits out

. of this class of business.

To put it briefly, the wealthy, who take
straight insurance, get their protection almost
at cost. The poor, who take industrial in-
surance, get their protection at twice the nor-
mal rate, thereby furnishing nearly all the
enormous earnings shown by the company.

It was also discovered that the proportion
of industrial policies which lapse and which
represent clear profit for the company, is very
large. A summary reads as follows:

“In fine, the industrial department fur-
nishes insurance at twice the normal cost
to those ieast able to pay for it; a large
proportion, if not the greater number, of
the insured, permitting their policies to
lapse, receive no money in return for
their payments. Success is made possi-
ble by thorough organization on a large
scale and by the emplo,yment of an army
of underpaid solicitors and clerks; and
from margins, small in individual cases,
but large in the aggregate, enormous prof-
its have been realized upon an insignifi-
cant investment. The business- of the
ordinary department is said merely to
carry itself and substantially all the profits
represented in its rapidly increasing sur-
plus may be traced to non-participating
industrial insurance.” (

Meanwhile stockholders, by dividends,
bonuses and additions to the surplus receive
annually, in effect 28 per cent on their invest-

ments.

Again a hospital advertises for a healthy
human being who will sell blood. In New
York this time, and more than one hundred
applicants beg for the chance to earn $25 by
the painful and hazardous sacrifice—one of
them a woman.

Indeed and indeed this civilization of ours
is a grand success.

The great majority of these hundred un-
fortunates who came forward to submit to
transfusion were normal and healthy save for
one thing. One fault the examining physi-
cians found with them. One flaw caused their
rejection. They were starving.

Many of them had heen strong men, notable
of brawn and sinew, at some former time. It
was the memory of that strength and that time
which made them hopeful. They were clean,
most of them. Free from disease. Why
should they not pass the examination and be
allowed to pay for bread with the drops from
their veins? -

They could not pass because they were
starving. Their strength had departed from
them. Their blood was too thin, impover-
ished, watery, cold. What was wanted was
the hot, rich fluid of perfect manhood. They
were turned away. Failures even in this.
Capitalism had thrust them " out, penniless,
hopeless, worthless, leaving them to peddle
their blood which no one would buy.

Grand system. Grand civilization.

! g

The Society for Prevention of Cruelty to
Aniruals in New York is greatly exercised over
the treatment accorded material for soup im-
ported into this country and has sterted after
the dealers, two of whom have been arrested.
The shocking fact is revealed that turtles ar-
rive from the West Indies with their fins
tied together and expressions of patient suf-
fering on their faces. This condition of af-
fairs is to be remedied if the excellent peo-
ple in New York who spend their time and
money obtaining comforts for animals can
win their point. Rights of reptiles forever!

How sharper than a serpent’s tooth is the
ingratitude of Cincinnati folk. They are after
that dear, good man, Boss Cox, now. Ard
think of all he’s done for them. Relieved
them of the necessity of governing themselves
these many years. :

e R :

Increases in the Socialist vote at minor elec-

tions in all parts of the country. Who said a

million and a half next time?
¥k

In one respect The Putterer is a worthy suc-
cessor of the illustrious Colonel Crazy Horse.

Even thc Colonel never surpassed that
brazen lie about “manceuvres.”

The Land of Twists ;

BY K. K. TSUIIGAKL

MR N amusing story is told in a Japanese
S caper of an o'd woman’s view of mod-
B 2rn civilization. This woman, from the
nountainous province of Shinshu, re-
cently visited her granddaughter, a
lomestic in a miliionaire’s home in the
™ City of Tokio.

Upon returning to her native village the old
woman was asked what she thought of Great Tokio
and of civilization.

“The thing works like this down there,” she an-
swered. “Suppose you want to drink water, you
need not swing your old bucket in a well like we do
here. No, you simply twist a little handle on a
pipe, right up in the kitchen.

“If you want to get in a room you simply twist
a knob and the door opens. Twist a little snap
switch and the room is as bright as daylight, and
no oil, no candle, no!

“When the civilized man goes out, he rides in a
buggy to which, mind you, no rikisha-man nor
pony is attached, but by simply twisting the steer-
ing wheel, he makes the buggy start like a scared
rabbit.

“Gentlemen twist the ends of their mustache,
ladies twist their hair in the shape of a snail’s
shell, students twist their canes on the walks, police-
men practice jiu-jitsu twist, while drunkards twist
their legs around the lamp posts.

“So you see the. civilized man is one who knows
how to twist. The more he knows of the art of
twists the higher is his stage of civilization.”

The old woman’s view is quite right; in Japan
every new theory must be twisted so as to conform
with her foolish traditions, every enlightened doc-
trine must be twisted so as to harmonize with her
stupid creed; even the means of public welfare is
twisted so as to become almost identical with the
ruling class interest.

Dr. C. Shimidzu wrote a twisted essay on So-
cialism, in which he classified Socialism in four
groups, viz.: Anarchism, Communism, Scientific
Socialism and Moderate Socialism(?) Throughout
his argument he gave all kinds of epithets to his
visionary Socialism, acting like a South Dakota
twister. - 3

Meanwhile, at the head of civilized Japan, the
I‘;atsura cabinet tries to twist off the constitutional
rights of free speech, press and public meeting from
the people with the lives of Dr. Kotoku and eleven
other comrades. :

And the twist is still going on, but let it twist off
all the rotten codes of tradition and worship upon
which the pillars of present society rest. Then we
are ready to establish a new society with the un-
compromising, untwistable codes of Socialist civili-
zation. .

) The old woman was right. “Japanese civilization
is nothing but twists.”

1his Thing I Know

BY AUGUST GERBERICH.
2= HY do I work from morn ’till night
8 Who have no kith or kin?
Why do I work with main and might
To help the poor their battle win?

You say when the time has come at last
When the battle has beew won,
My brief life will be with the past
My labors and trials all done.

Why shou!d I care for others joy,
I who of it have no part?

Dare you deny me to employ
For the cause so near my heart.

How—I know not, how—I care not
But this ome thing I know; :

I know I shall know where’ere my lot
And the life force forever shall flow.,



Photo by Paul Thompson, N. Y.
Typical Panama Scene.
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3 for the Socialist in thc woodpile. First
s of all there is the government railroad.
¥ There are two systems. The rolling
stock, marked “U. S.,” belongs directly
to the nation and is used exclusively in
connecticn with the construction work. This sys-
tem operates about 150 miles of track, nearly as
many locomotives and 2,000 dirt cars.

The Panama Railroad was built across the Isth-
mus back in the fifties, by a private corporation.
At first it was enormously profitable, but with the
comipetition of the trans-continental lines it lost
much of it$ traffic and fell into considerable decay
until the majority of its stock was bought by the
French Canal Company. They resuscitated it for
construction purposes. When in 1904 we bought
out the French we also acquired their control of
this system. A few shares of stock are still out-
standing—which allows the road to remain tech-
nically a private concern and so engage in com-
mercial business. But in spite of this technicality
it is a national railroad-—the only one we have.
And it is one to be proud of.

An Efficient Railroad System

The government—in Mr. Slifer—secured the ser-
vices of a general manager who was at the top of
the railroad business, and under his administration
the road was practically rebuilt and put on a basis
of efficiency which is surpassed by none in the
States. Without exceptions the c-owds of engineers
who from time to time visit the Isthmus have
praised the transportation work.

It is impossible to estimate how the Panama
Railroad works out as a money earner. Its annual
financial statements are unuswually rosy, but this
is a matter of bookkeeping. The greatest part of
its work at present is carrying for the Isthmian
Canal Commission, another branch of the govern-
ment. And by what standard the government de-
cides what it shall charge itself for doing its own
work is hard to determine. Apparently it charges
itself just enough to make the road pay satisfactory
dividerds. It is certain, however, that no private
concern would do the government work so cheaply.

The Panama Failroad also operates about 150
miles of track. The two government systems com-
bined fun to over 500 miles.

The next things whith strike the visitor to the
Isthmus are the government hotels ai both ends of
the line. If you are at the Pacific ter-
minus you wili stop at the Tivoli
Hotel. The native hotels in Panama
City are dirty and disreputable. The
Tivoli sets on the side of Ancon Hill,
with a porgeous view out over the
Bay. What you will think of th~ hotel
depend§ entirely upon wheie you
come from. If direct from the States,
you wiil probably grumble at the
prices—wkich are high—the cold stor-
age mea's will not be as good as
those served on Broadway. But if
you have been making a tour of the

tropics it will seem lik: Heaven,

THE COMING NATION

TESTING SOCIALISM

IN THE CANAL ZONE
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Plpto by' Paul Thompson,
School House, Culebra.

South of Florida, with the exception of the most
expepsive hotels in Jamaica, there is nothing like
it/ After eating the tough fresh meat of Costa
Rica or Venezuela—cooked the day it is killed—the
table of the Tivoli seems superb. The cleanliness
of it, after any other Latin American Hostelry, is
a luxury. There are wide, pleasant verandas, beau-
tiful rest rooms and parlors. . And wonder of won-
billiard table with Teal
cushions! The hotel is owned and directly operated
by the government.

Caring for the “Men on the Job”

These are the things—the railroad and the hotels
—which impress the tourist. But the men on the

job get many more samples of “what can be ac-
complished by the government along the line of
socialistic reforms. (

Three times a day the men are fed by the gov-
A person used to living in the Waldorf

ernment.

Photo by Underwood and Underwood, N. Y.

How the Government Houses Employes in Panama.

would probably kick at the mess. But the men who
come here from all construction jobs—as s the
case in almost every class except the office clerks—
never knew such good eafing before.

I did some surveying once in the mountains of

How Corporations m the U. S. House Employes; “Company Coal Shacks” a fcw
miles from Girard, Kansas.

By
Albert Edwards

~ Photo by Paul Thompson, N. Y.
Club House, Gatun.

Montana. We were never two hundred miles from
Helena. We had “sow-belly and spuds” for break-
fast, took out on the line with us our lunch—a cou-
ple of sandwiches made from embalmed beef and
sour-dough biscuits—and had “spuds and sow-belly”
for supper. And in the Tropics there are lots &f
jobs where “spuds” are a rarity.
Board for Thirty Cents a Day

Here all the employes are well {ed. In a report
dated June, 1907, I find the following:

“Fifteen hotels were operated for white Ameri-
cans, where good wholesome meals are furnished
for 30 cents each.

“Eighteen mess halls are operated for the Euro-
pean (laborers), where a day’s board #% furnished
for 40 cents. The stewards and cooks at these
messes are usually Europeans, and a meal peculiar
to the taste of men boarding there is served.

“There are in operation 23 kitchens for Wiest
Indian laberers (negroes), where a day’s board is
furnished for 30 cents.

“The number of meals served during the month
of June, 1007, is as follows: ' Hotels, 107,419;
messes, 286,155; kitchens, 456,765; or nearly a mil-
lion meals for the month.

“The subsistence operations are merely self-sup-
porting, it is not the purpose to make a profit.”

At the time this was written thers were 23,227
employes, today the number is cver 33,000, The
“subgistence operations” have grown accordingly.

Lodging Furnished Free

It is the same with “quarters.” It would be emi-
nently unfair to compare them with the dormito-
ries of privately endowed colleges. But compared.
with the sleeping bag in which I lived during that
Montana survey, or the rough shacks which :&e
United Fruit Company rents to its employes in tho
banana fields they are luxurious.

First of all, they are free. This must always be
considered as part of. the wages paid by the gov-
ernment. They are roomy, weather tight and well
furnished. Water—including baths—
and electric lights are also frece. And
the government furnishes service for
the bachelor quarters. Above all,
the quarters are kept as healthy 'as
sanitary science knows how.

Here is a typical report ¢1 labor
and quarters for the month of De-
cember, 1910: '

“On Decemter 28th, there were
35,132 employes actually at work
on the Canal and the Tanama rail-

road, and of that number, 20,088

were Canal employes. The gold
force on the Canal wors, composed




almost entirely of white Americans, was 4,705,

The report of the Chief Quartermaster for
December shows that the number of family
quarters occupied by “gold” employes was 1,740,
which is three more than in November, and the

occupants numbered 5,551, an increase of 121,

Of this number, 1,878 were women, and 1,841
children. Bachelor quarters occupied by “gold”
employes numbered 2,021, and the occupants
numbered 3,418, of whom 106 were women. The
family quarters occupied by European laborers
numbered 232, and the occupants, 916; bachelor
quarters, 108, and the number of occupants,
5310. The family quarters occupied by West
Indiaris numbered 1,061, and the occupants,
4,490; bachelor quarters, 252, and the number of
occupants, 4,700. .

But Uncle Sam has not stopped at being landlord
and cook for this community. The report for 1907,
from which I quote above, contains the following :

Laundry, Pies and Ice Cream

"‘Supplies are furnished to the hotels, messes,
kitchens and employes by the Commissary Depart-
ment, which has developed into a modern depart-
ment store. In connection with the Commissary,
there are in operation during the year, cold storage
and 1ce piants, and well-equipped laundry and bak-
ery.” The Report for 1908 says: “Through - its
thirteen branch stores, located at the more impor-
tant points along the line of work, the Commissary
supplies ice, meats, bread, pies, cake, ice-cream, and
groceries of all kinds as well as laundry service.
The value of the ccmmodities sold during the year
aggregated $3,735,607.11.

“An average of 742 employes were carried on the
rolls of the department, at an annual cost of
$430,343.75.”

A Department Store Without Profits

This department store might well serve as a text
fer a Socialist sermon. It is a monopoly—has elimi-
uated competition. Probably 9o per cent of every-
thing which is"bought by the 35,000 employes and
their Tamilies is from the Commissary. Like the
“Subsistence operations,” it is not the purpose to

Chief Engineer's Residence.

make a profit. Stock is purchased in the open mar-
ket at wholesale, everything which a modern depart-
ment store carrivi, from porter-house steaks to silk
stockings, baby buggies and Havana cigars—ro per
cent is added to the cost to cover running expenses.
Here—hundreds of miles from home—you can buy
almost anything at 10 per cent above the most
favorable wholesale prices in the States.

~ When I said they furnished everything carried
by a modern department store, I over-shot the
mark. They don't have shoddy clothes nor adul-
terated goods. They are not buying to get rich,
80 they do not have to cheat their customers. There
is nonc of this “just as good”, talk over the coun-
ters. You get what vou want, or are shown some-
thing better. They have no interest in sclling you
one brand rather than another, except to give you
satisfaction.

: Some Amazing Advertising

Perhaps the most amazing thing about this depart-
ment store is the way it advertises. There is a per-
manent catalog of its standard articles and once
in a while a circular giving information about new
stock. And every week a column or 2o of announce-
ments of cold storage meats and perishable vegeta-
bles printed in The Canal Record. All this printing
is done ou the goverament presses at cost. Com-
pare this weekly notice from the Record with the
spread eagle full pate ads. in the dailies at home
and figure up the economy of such & system of

selling things.
The hours during which con'missaries are open are
as follows:

2
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J Photo by Underwood and Underwood, N. Y.
Railroad Terminal at Las Cascadas.

Cristobal and Culehra, 8 a. m. to 12.30 p. m.; 2 p. m.
p. m.
All otber commissaries, 8 a. m. to 1 p. m.; 8 p. m. to

p. m.
Retall prices of cold storage provisions for the week
beginning January 16th.

FRESH MEATS.

Price.

Mutton—Stewing, per pound .........c00nuuun. .06
Shoulder, neck trimmed off (4 Ibs. and
over), 'per poulld ...... coeevvenrnes
Entire }orequnrter (not trimmed) 10 lbs.

over, per sound ...... s s B ee DS 08

Leg (8 to 10 pounds), per pound ...... A7

Cutlets, per pound ...... +seveeeennnn.. .18

Short cut chops, per pound ............ .20

L.amb—Stewing, per pound ........ E & e B 6 b .06
Entire forequarter, neck trimmed off, per

POURA . .iiiiih b iiiiiee s seeenas d

Leg (6 to 8 Ibs.), per pound............ .20

ChoDE, POF DOURGA coccevosee sooscences .24

Cutlets, per pound ........ ...... cee. 424

Veal—Stewing, per pound ........ vosssrneseey OS8
Shoulder for roasting (not under 4 bs.) per

OO snveseritss ssssecrs desssoshoee .14

Loln for roasting, per pound ...... ...... 19

Chops, per POUDNA covvve ovcenceeeSuencbe 24
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Cutlets, per pound ...... P R PN
Pork cuts, per pound ........ «..ivivn cenen.n .16
Beef—S8uet, per %:nd ...................... 02

Soup, per B e e o Y 05

Stew, Der POUNd . ....v.v cifeiane wania. 09

Corned, per pound ........ R RN, 51 AN ¢ S ('

Chuck roast (3 1bs. and over), per pound.. .13

Pot roast, per pound ..... AP TR .15

Rib roast, second cut (not under 3% lbs),

Rib roast, first cut (rot uuder 8 Ibs.) per

ponad c.veeaan NI £ P .20

S'cloin roast, per pound .........0ie0ann .21

Rump roast, per pound ................. .21

Portérhouse roast, per pound ............ 21

Steak, Chuck, per pound .,........ ...... 14

Round, per pound ........ ........ 15
RIb, per pound ...... .... et 20
Sirloin, per pound ............. . |
Porterhouse, per pound ....... an. Bk
Rump, per pound ...... ...... i sn Bk
Teuderloin, per pound ...... ..... 24

“Labor Time” Money

No department store in the United States could
do business with so small an outlay for advertising
Anc the banks of the Chagres and the Rio Grande
are not disfigured with requests to eat “Grape Dust”
or wear Fluffy Ruffles underwear.

Another noticeable feature of the Commissary
stores is that no money passes over the counter.
Everything is paid for by “coupons,” which strongly
remind one of the “labor tiyg’ currency advocated
by some Socialists. % >

In short, this great general store is surprisingly
like tite “Co-operative” which is run in connection
with the Socialist party of Belgium and similar en-
terprises of workingmen’s associations ‘the world
over. It buys its products in gross, eliminates
middle-man profits, picks its stock to meet a definite
need, advertises to assist its patrons, not to stimu-

late . an artificial demand.

Every one connected with it
works on a salary, most of its
1,000 employes work eight
hours a day, .some nine hours.
Even at Christmas it does not
overwork its girls. The sala-
ries are higher than for simi-
lar work in the States. They
average close to $600 a year
and “quarters.” Yet the whole
enterprise functions smoothly
—does not fall to pieces as we
are continually assured busi-
ness would if it were not for
competition and the hope of
large profits.

But the government goes
even farther than this in its
surprising paternalism. Be-
sides employing and housing
and feeding and clothing the
community, it amuses them!

Government Amusements

Up and down “the line,” in
every large settlement, there
: are ‘“Commission Club
Houses.” They are large, pleasant buildings, with
social halls, reading rooms, papers and magazines
from home—game rooms, bowling alleys, gymna-
sium and baths. The Government invited the co-
operation of the Young Men's Christian Associa-
tion in conducting these recreation centers, and
pays the salary of a manager, trained by the Y. M.
C. A. schools for each club house. That organiza-
tion has had ine good sense to send down men for
this work who are not impertinently sectarian. A
man can join the clubs irrespective of his religious
beliefs or lack of them.

Although the Club Houses are primarily intended
for the men, they are, under certain restrictions,
opened tc women and children. There are gymna-
sium classes and basket ball for the youngsters and
every few weeks a dance. Several of the Clubs
have musical and dramatic societies.

More especially to amuse and interest the women
folk, the Government has fostered the Woman’s
Club movement. A special organizer from the Na-
tional Federation was persuaded to come down,
and now every village along “the line” has its
mother’s Club. The better halves of the steam
shovel men, file clerks, draughtsmen and engineers
are given every encouragement to get together for
readings from Browning, discussions of Child Hy-
giene and formal gossip—instead of moping at home,

Encouraging Vaudeville

The Government also encourages strolling vaude-
ville artjsts and platform entertainers. Occasionally
even a circus comes to break the monotony. And”
one of our Governmental launches runs a Sunday
excursion down the mouth of the Chagres and so
gives a chance at sea bathing and picnicing on the
mines of the old Spanish fortress at San Lorenzo.

Along the same line of paternalism—but of more
fundamental significance—is the Governmental atti-
tude in its industrial relation to the labor force.

Of greatest importance to the working man is the
frank recognition and encouragement of labor un-
ions. A Socialist administration cguld rot be more
cordial to organized labor. ;

Of greatest importance to the wives and children
of the men is the full recognition of employer’s
liability for accidents. Dynamite is used in greater
ari~atity than anywhere else in the world. The
Government goes much farther in their effort to
prevent accidents than any private emplcver ever
dreamed of doing.

Prevention of Accidents

The representative of the Du Pont Powder 6’0/;:\\1

pany, which furnishes most of the explosives, told

Photo )r Underwood and Underwood, N, Y.
The /. M. C. A. at Gatun.



me that the greatest marvel to him of all this won-
derful job was the low accident rate—especially re-
markable, as most of the work is done by slip shod
and exceedingly careless Jamaica negro laborers.
Despite the utmost care premature explosions some-
times occur. But when the inevitable happens the
heirs need no lawyer to collect for them. The men
themselves could not devise a simpler or surer
method of compensation. .

It is a safe generalization that in every phase of
the complizated relationships of employer and em-
ployes, the Government is more liberal than any
private concern could afford to be. And in regard
to wages, hours of employment, safety appliances
and sanitation there is no man on the job who ever
worked under better conditions elsewhere. ‘This
is true even of such highly organized
men as the railroad engineers and the
topographers. It is a hundred times
more true of the unskilled laborers
both white and black. »

The more ‘one stays here, the more
one realizes that the Isthmian Canal
Commission has gone further towards
Socialism than any other branch of
_our government — further probably
than any government has ever gone.

No Socialists Running the Job

The natural inference is that some
or zll of the Commissioners are
“iainted with Socialism.” Nothing
could be more untrue. They are tech-
nical men, little interested in Political
Philosophy. Col. Goethals, the chair-
man of the Commission, is an Army Engineer and
is so wrapped up in his specialty that if you pointed
out the Socialist trend of much that he is doing
he would be surprised. T doubt if he ever, read a
book on Socialism or Political Economy.

All this practical operation of methods which our
responsible editors and college professors call the
vagaries of Utopian dreamers has arisen out of
grim necessity. The Commission was not persuaded
to take up “municipal trading,” “government owner-
ship of railways,” nor the manufacture of ice-cream
and apple pies, by the arguments of the “Fabian
Tracts,” but because of the logic of events. The
necessities of the situation forced them to experi-
ment in methods which have long been advocated
by Socialism. The marvel is that, even under
administrators unfriendly or indifferent to Social-
ism, these socialistic experiments have succeeded—
without exception.

Could Not Get Contractors

It was the original intention of the government
to have the Canal dug by private contractors. The
case is stated at length in one of the Annual Reports.
The gist of it was that advertise as industrially as
they could for bids, no private contractor came up
with anything like a reasonable offer. Reluctantly
the Government decided to do the job itself. It
was surprised to find how much more economically
it could do it than private concerns.

This quotation from the Report, June, 1907, shows
a typical condition: “Over 600 horses and mules,
with the necessary wagons, carts, carriages and am-
bulances are in the service. In this connection it
is interesting to note that the cost per month per
team to the Commission for teams actually working,
including all charges for labor, forage and miscella-
neous items, as well as expense for sick teams,
was about $170. .A proposal was received recently
by the Commission from a contractor in the Unitgd
States, who has had considerable experience in
similar work in Central America, to do all land
transportation at the rate of $450 per month, per
team, or over four times what it is costing the
Commission at the present time.” The Socialists
have always maintained that the Government could
do such things cheaper than private concerns. The
Commission was surprised to find that it was true.

Ice Cheaper Than in the States

And what was true of mu'es proved to be true in
a hundred and one other ways. Ice, for instance, is
necessary to health in the Tropics. A private cor-
poration in Panama City was sclling_ ic‘e at an al-
most prohibitive price. The Commission built a
plant and delivers it at the door to its employes for
$4 a ton—and slightly more than pays expenses.

The Commission did not go into the department
store business for any other reason than necessity.
First of all, the private stores in Panama City and
Colon did not carry many of the articles which the
American employes and their wives needed. And
then the native merchants had made extravagant
profits out of the French when they were working
on the Crnal and were practicing similar piracy
on us. ‘““The Cost of Living” which these gentle-
men planned would have forced us to pay our peo-
ple fabulous wages. Hence the Commissaries. “It
was the only common-sense solution, of the prob-
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lem,” one of the officials told me. And he would
be the last person to admit that “common-sense”
and “Socialism” are synonymous.

Compelled to Adopt Socialist Methods

And so it is with all the socialistic methods I
have spoken of-—and the hundred others I have not
mentioned. The Commission tried to get private
contractors to handle the problem of feeding—the
only satisfactory way they could do it was to do
it themselves—in the way any Socialist would have
told them at the beginning was the “common-sense”
way.

It is not an easy thing to get men to leave good
jobs at home for an uncertainty in a strange coun-
try. The Commission has had to offer many in-

View of Bay of Panama and Tivoli Hotel.

ducements , besides good wages. And once they
have the men on the Isthmus they must keep them
contented and amused—and above all, healthy. And
so the Government has been forced into socialistic
reforms without end.

I happened to meet only one man during my stay
on the Isthmus who was a member of the Ameri-
can Socialist party. He was a mechanic who had
been here almost from the first. . He was a keen
chap—a man with the best kind of education in
the world—the kind one makes for oneself out of
night-schools and books and keeping one’s eyes
open all the time.

Tacto by Underwood and Uncericood, N. Y.
An Excursion Party on Tabago Island.

I told him I was going to write an article for the
CoMING NarTiON about the Socialist lessons to be
learned on the Isthmus. And this—as near as I
can remember—is what he said:

“Yes. This is a fine place to get an idea of what
come things will be like when we get the world
educated up to Socialism. Of ccurse, it isn’t So-
cialism. First of all, there ai.'t any democracy
down here. It's a Bureaucracy that's got Russia
backed off the map. Goethals runs this show. He's
the best boss I ever worked under—but you can’t
have real Socialism without Democracy—first, last
and all the time. Government ownership don’t mean
anything to us workingmen unless we own the Gov-
ernment. We don’t bere—this is the sort of thing
Bismark dreamed of. -

“And then again this isn’\ a normal community.
We ain’t producing wealth. Thay is, unless the
Canal pays back all the money it’s costing. Lots of

_people think it never will—anyhow it won't for a

it’s all going out and nothing coming in.
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long time. Meanwhile we're spending money in-
stead of producing it. , Socialism will have to- be
self-supporting. Of course, we are producing some
wealth. Ice, bread, and we make a lot of things in

" the machine shops which are wealth. And perhaps

in the big sense this Canal is wealth even if it
doesn’t pay—just as much as fine music or a great
painting. But in the ordinary bookkeeping sense
We're
being supported from the States.

As Near .Soc_ialism as You Can Get

“But except for these reservations this Canal
Zone is as near Socialism as you can get today—a
lot nearer. First shot out of the box we've got
nationalization of land. People get their ground
here on lease—like the Henry George
scheme. Then there is the railroad
and all these shops—there isn’t a better
run machine shop-in the States than
Gorgona—darn few  as big—there
ain't no competition nor private profits
in them. And the Commissary—that’s
got the problem of retail distribution
solved for us.

“I wish I could get some of those
solid ivory-headed mutts who get up
in ’Socinlist meetings at home and
make objections down here for a
while. Not that I've got anything
against the Canal—but I'd like to show
'em !

“I never made a Socialist speech in
the States yet without some wise guy
. getting up and saying that the politi-
cians are all grafters, that they give men jobs in
the street cleaning department to get votes and
that if we had municipal street cars they’d just have
one more vote for each motorman and conductor,
and that the Board of Aldermen always take all
there is in the City Treasury that isn’t nailed down
—so why give thein the gas and water company
to steal, too? God! T wish I had a dollar for every
time a man has said that to me. Well, say, this
1s a government job—the higgest one ever pulled
off on this foot-stool. Have you seen any graft
running around loose here? I guess not. The
Old Man’s hell on grafters,

“I haven’t anything good to say about the crooks
up at Washington, but what is done here on the
Zone is done straight. I know because I've been
here right along. I've seen more than one man get
the G. B. for some little graft they'd laugh at up in
the States. But you can't put anything over on
Goethals, no matter how small.

Knocking Out Objectors

“Now you don’t expect a Socialist to be strong
for the army men. T aif®. T'd like 'em better with-
out their brass buttons and stuck-up-ness, but the
crowd down here are on the level. And if Col.
Crazy Horse Roosev:lt can pick an honest man
for a job like this, I guess we Socialists e2n. That's
one objection to Socialism that won't go with men
who have been on this job,

“And when that fellow gets through disturbing
the meeting another guy with side whiskers gets
up—he’s generally a college professor—or got his
dcpe from one. And his tile of woe is that the
race would go to pot if every one wasn’t hopping
and hustling to make a stake. ‘If you do away
with special rewards for individual initiative, in-
ventiveness, etc., there would be no progress” That's
all right, but when you go at him you find he means
that the only “special reward” which will make a
man hustle is ‘profit'—'money” Rot! There ain’t
one man in a hundred today that works for profit.
The work of the world is done for wages.

No Profit in Gouging

“I wish I could get the chap that thinks you can’t
hire brains for wages down here. Anyone who
thinks you can do a job like this without brains is
a fool. Is Goethals making a “profit” on the Canal?
No. He's working for wages. Good wages, but
he’s a good man. There ain't any one on the job
who works harder. And why is it that Goethals
gives us men a square deal? Just because he's a
wage earner also. He won't make any more money

if he gouges us.: He don’t increase his income by -

neglecting to put a guard on my machine. There
isn’t any money in it for him to have me living in
a stinking tenement or eating bum grub.

“He can afford to be decent. And T guess that
is Socialism in a nut-shell. We want to revolu-
tionize tbings so every one can afford to be decent—
so nobody will have to cheat, nor underpay, nor
overcharge to make a living And there isn’t a

man on the job who's making a profit. Brains?

Look at Gorgas and the Sanitary Department.
Brains? Hell. It takes genius to turn a jungle like
this was when I came into a place like it is novv.

“I wish you'd come over to my quarters and see




the kiddies—they’ve got tan on them an inch thick,
and healthy? Gee! You ought to see them eat.
And when I came down here in 1905, strong men
were crumbling up like tissue paper.

The Reward of Genius

“Don’t tell me you can’t hire brains for wage, or
that ‘profits’ are the only ‘special reward’ which will
make a man work. Did you ever read one of
Gorgas’ reports in the Canal Record? ‘I have the
honor to report that during this month there has
been no case of yellow-fever, small-pox, cholera
or the plague on the Canal Zone. The statistics I
submit herewith show a gratifying decrease in the
sick rate of pnéumonia and malaria over the pre-
ceding months and is considerably lower than for
the same month in any cther year since the Ameri-
can occupation’ Hell! Don’'t you suppose the
chance to write that is a ‘special reward’? Do you
suppose Gorgas or the men under him would work
harder if they were making money instead of fame?

“My God! It makes me swear when I think of
all the dough-heads who have jumped up in meet-
ings with that objection. And inventiveness. Why,
v.e're inventing something down here every minute.

~ The boss of our shop is a wizard—one of the kind
who makes two ‘foot-pourids’ grow where only one
- grew before. He's completely reorganized our shop
~knocked down costs about twenty per
cent. He didn’t get any royalties. But he's
getting—earnings—bigger wages than any
man of his age on the Isthmus, and he’s
proud of it. Proud enough.of it to sit up
half the night doping out some new wrinkle.
Yes, sir! I wish some of those chronic
objectors would come down here for a
while.”

Why There Were Strikes -

“But,” I asked, “there have been some
strikes on the job, haven’t there? And there
would not be strikes under Socialism.”

“Well, I'll tell you about that,” he inter-
rupted himself to fill his pipe. “In the first
place this ain’t Socialism. It ain’'t Demo-
cratic. If the men were their own bosses
I don't see how thev could strike. But even
as it is there haven't been any strikes like
what we have in the States. The men haven’t
walked out once because they were under-
paid or overworked according to the stand-
ards we're used to—we are getting more
than we could get in the States. What
strikes we've had have been because the
men thought they could get more and didn’t
see any reason why they couldn’t. It's sur-
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_ prising we haven’t had more of them—because it's a

hard, expensive thing for the Commission to bring
down scabs.

Take this last machinists’ strike, We weren’t
dissatisfied. Take that from me straight. The men
leave their jobs sometimes because they want to
get back to the-States. This climate gets on your
chest—makes you nervous. Especially the women.
Lots of them get fussy and the men go home to
get some peace. But you don’t hear us kicking
against the boss. Nobody hollering that he’s had
a raw deal. The Old Man is straight as a string
and he’s got a lot of sympathy. The men are
strong for him. You could go a long way—all the
way—and not find a better boss. But some of the
fellows—new ones—got to saying that we had them
in the hole, that they’d give us diamond rings and
grand opera rather than see the work tied up. So
after a while we put in some demands for .longer
leaves of absence on pay and more pay. I voted
against it, but, of course, I went out with them.
They gave us the extra pay, but held out on the
“leave.” I guess Goethals figured it out that if he
didn’t refuse something, they'd pretty soon be ask-
ing for the gold filling out of his teeth. Well, the
National Organization wouldn’t stand for the strike.
With lots of men in the organization at home huut-
ing for work they couldn’t very well blacklist the
best job in the trade—they had to throw us down.

: Photo by Paul Thompson, N. Y.

Dinner time at a Commission Hotel; Gorgona.

So we went back to work. I guess we'll let well
enough alone for a while now.

“There is another dispute on. I don't think it
will come to much. There was a collision of dirt
trains about a year ago and the conductor on one
of them was killed. They arrested the engineer
of the other for manslaughter—criminal negligence.
Well, you see there isn’t any jury trials down here
except for murder. And the judges are the worst
things we've got here in the way of officials ap-
pointed in Washington. I guess there ain’t one of
the lot who'd get elected sergeant of arms in a
lodge, but the one this fellow went up before was
the worst of the lot. I don’t know him, but if half
the stories they tell about him are true he sure must
be a lemon—but the point is the men say he don’t
know a locomotive from a sewing machine. He
gave the fellow a year. This engineer was not a
union man, but the Brotherhood men took up his
case. One of them was telling me all about it—it
was a technical case and they say that no jury who
understood railroading would have held him for a
minute.

“All the transportation men were going out if
Goethals didn’t pardon the fellow. It might have
come to something worth while. I'd like to see
the men get used to striking for political -issues—
but they balled it up. Some bright guy had sent a
petition up to Taft before the thing came to Goe-

thals, so the Old Man just waved his
hands and said, ‘Boys, you've gone over
. my head. I can’t do anything' The fel-

lows who sen: that petition to Washing-
ton were foois. I'd rather have Goethals
sit on the case—if I was in it—than Taft.
I'd feel sure of a square deal. Any how,
they’'ll tie the petition up in red tape at
Washington and the fellow will have served
his year befere the matter is settled.

“No, sir. 'There ain’t many strikers
down here. And when the 1ellows get
nervous and want to start some excite-

ment they have to hunt some before they
can find a grievance to howl about.

“I’ve been working in a machine shop
since I was thirteen and I never found
as good a job 2s this before and that’s
because its half Socialist. You bet when
its finished and I get back to the States,
I'm going out with an axe for those
two chaps with objections I.was telling
you about. And if we keep on making
progress like we are now, that kid of
mine before he’s as old as I am will be
working on a job that's not half Social-
ist, but the whole thing.”

WHY SOCIALISM IS GROWING

URING the past five years Socialism has
made many wonderful strides forward,
and its advancement has become most
S alarming to those interests which are
the acknowledged foes of the people’s
rights. Ths common people, of whom
there are so many, are awakening to
the fact that they are a little more than ordinary
slaves, that they have inherent rights which should
be respected—yea, which shall be respected by those
who have arrogated to themselves everything that
virtually belongs to the people, that they, the com-
mon people, are themselves savereign and owe alle-
giance to neither king nor clon.

Just for a moment let us consider some very
simple figures.

In 60 fatal uccidents reported to the coroner of
New York city, the widows and orphans fared in
this manner: Eighteen widows got nothing; five
got funeral expenses and nothing more; 22 com-
promised ; six filed suit and got an average of §I045
each; one got a verdict for $7500, and the remainder
filed suits which probably are not settled yet.

In 116 fatal accident cases investigated at Buffalo,
30 widows or about one-third of the entire num-
ber got nothing, not even burial expenses; 13 got
funeral expenses and nothing more; 38 settled with-
out taking their cases to court and received on an

average of $300 each; 12 compromised after suit had -

been entered and got an average of $1785 each; five
got verdicts for $5499, each; the remaining ones
filed suits which a short while back were still pend-
ing. Then too, it should be bornc in mind that in

nearly évery case where recovery 1s had the lawyer’s
fee is about 40 per cent or nearly one-half the

whole amount recovered.

. This is the kind of protection the “System” give: '

to the wives and children of those who sacrifice

By Harvey R. Baker

their lives in the struggle for bread and in putting
dollars ingo the pockets of the rich.

The continued growth of Socialism will mean a
discontinuance of such & condition; it will abolish
the practice of sending criminals to the United States
senate and the lower house of congress.

It will mean that the people shall have the right
to decide who will be their representatives in all
legislative bodies, which surely is not now the case.

Who are the people’s representatives in congress
(both branches) at the present time? Can they
not be counted on the fingers of one’s hand? And
whose fault is it?

It is the fault of the “System” at the present time,
but a continuance of such a condition would be di-
rectly chargeable to the people, especiaily in view of
the fact that the remedy is with the people.

But the rank and file of the people of this country
are extremely intelligent; they can see through
things at a glance; they can undcrstand the schemes
of the capitalists and tricksters just as soon as they
come to the surface, and there is a growing senti-
ment among the people that these monsters must be
driven from our national and state councils; must
be eliminated so completely that they can have no
influence whatsoever upon legislation of any kind,
and that sentiment is to find a decisive expression
in the baliot of the near future.

Onc¢ of the most unnatural things for a man to
do is to go to an enemy for a favor, and yet thou-
sands upon thousands of workingmen have been
going to the polls at each election and voting against
their own interests—voting to send their enemies to
the United States senate, to the lower house of con-

gress or to legislatures of the several states to enact
laws to operate against the people.

Reader, don’t you think it is time to halt and
read the sign before you, “Stop, Look, Listen?’

Is it reasonable to suppose that the rich states-
man will exert himself in the interest of those who
make their bread by the sweat of their brow? Nol
Why then give him your support on election day?

Is the rich statesman in sympathy with those who
daily toil from early morn till late at night in order -
that they might, provide food, raiment and shelter
for their loved ones? No! Why then give him yocur
support on election day?

Abraham Lincoln struck the true key note of So-
cialism when on the 1gth day of November of 1863
at Gettysburg he used the immortal words; “A
government of the people, by the people and for the
people.” That is the true spirit of Socialism; that
is the spirit which should dominate the people; that
is the spirit which will sweep the country in z little
while and then the people will come into possession
of their own, and government of the few, by the .
few and for the few will cease to exist.

The highest types oi mind ‘are perpctually making
excursions into new fields; old fields are traversed
at different angles and in different ways from those
in which ordinary minds traverse them; original
thought takes the place of traditional-belief; old
truths are placed in new lights, and compared with
other truths with which ordinary minds do not com-
pare them; and thus the path of consciousness is
almost always new.—Ward—Dynamic Sociology.

While legislation moves rapidly enough in the di-
rection of detaching political powers from the peo-
ple, it shows a growing disinclination to meddle with
affairs between magnate and minion.

Ghent—Our 3emevolent Feudalism.



d F you are anything at all like me,
every once in so often you find
yourself conducting a jawing-

head and hating yourself for it
» Uncle Billy Hardhead is one of
these old cusses whose notion of

an argument is something like this. .

‘One of the debaters makes a statement.
It is up to the other one then to say:
“Aw, that ain’t so.”

“Tis. too, so,” the other one replies.

““Taint either, and you know it ain’t.”

“Well, I tell you it is, and—if-you-
wasn't a bigger fool than Thompson’s
cold you'd know it was.”

Then, after they get red behind the
ears about that, some other proposition
comes up, not in the least germane or
connected with the preceding one and
one says 'tis so, and the other says it
ain’t, and so on until one gets tired of
it and “stomps” out leaving the other
to cackle about it.

When you argue with Unclc Billy
Hardhead you have that kind of a
scuffie. He balks all your plan of cam-
paign, all your scheme of getting him
to admit an obvious fact, and then to
lead him on to your coiiclusion. Not
with Uncle Billy Hardhead. There
aren’t any obvious facts. There aren’t
any general statements and laws of
nature. Nothing but exceptions to the
rule. No use to ouote anvthing to
him. He hasn’t read a book since he
left achonl, eveent svch novels as he
kent awale with nights he had to sit
un with a cick lndge-hrother. BRooks
are nothing but thearv, anvhow.
Them fellers never had no practical
exner’ance lille what he had.

After sn lanp 3 time of it vou sav to
yvovreelf: “Aw, what's the use? 1

might better save my breath.”

And so you might. You'll never con-
vert Uncle Billy in a thousand years.
After a man gets so old, his brain kind
o’ cakes, and you couldn’t touch it with
a file. It was impressible when he
was a youth, and certain ideas were
scratched into it, like the record of a phonograph.
And that’s all you'll ever get out of it, the phono-
typic record of what Uncle Billy heard when he
was starting to shave. Go after the young fellows.
They're easy. And when you've got one of them,
you've got somebody worth while, somebody with
ginger in him, and enthusiasm, the martyr stuff,
whenever martyr stuff is needed. They've still in
them what, for the want of an easier phrase, we'll
- call “faith in God,” that passion for a righteous
cause -which wins for the righteous cause though all
the world oppose. Uncle Billy had that once, too,
but he has been taught by bitter experience to have
faith in the devil; to believe that, nine times out of
ten, the Old Boy gets the best of it, that nine times
out of ten, the man with faith in God, if he doesn’t
land on the scaffold or in jail, goes 'round with
fringes on the bottom of his trousers-legs, and has
a hard time of it generally. Uncle Billy won't let on
to you, but while he’s sneering at your faith in God,
he's just a little bit ashamed to go over to the Old
Boy’s side, body and breeches. It doesn’t really do
to do that. The best thing is to try and keep on
the good side of both God and the devil; not get
either one mad at you; not go to cxtremes, not
cut the chicken’s head clear off or let it entirely
alone, but just kind o’ haggle at it, ha]f on and
half off.

Yes, you're only wasting your time talking to
Uncle Billy, but if you're anything like me you
sometimes enjoy a scuffle for the scuffle’s sake. And
moreover, you hate tc go out of the grocery, look-
ing as if you had been worsted. You can (in your
mind’s ear, Horatio) hear his triumphant chuckle all
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the way home. Turned tail, eh? Got 'most too
hot for you, eh? ;
Now, I don't often run, and sometimes I do
get a lot of benefit from just keeping still and let-
ting Uncle Billy blather away till he gets tired out.
Sonietimes I land on him heavy, and sometimes I
let it soak in, and really do derive great benefit

from the exercise of Christian fortitude. Listening

“Why. bub,” he'd say, “Ive riz.”

to Uncle Billy, and keeping a shut mouth, some-
times, though, mounts up to about Christian fifty-
tude.

One time after I had let him have his way, he
sighed and said: “Oh, well, we all know there’s a
big change coming.”

I didn’t say a word. I didn’t jump in and crow:
“Didn’t I tell you? That's what I was trying to gei
through your thick head but you wouldn't let me.”
I don’t know where 1 got the manners to keep my
mouth shut. Tha: one sentence was worth more to
me than all the triumph I could have got.

A Big Change coming! It's Uncle Billy Hard-

This series, by Eugene Wood, of which this
is the first installment, will continue for a year.
It is a unique contribution to Socialist literature,
and this not alon.e because of its humor, but be-
cause it constitutes one of simplest and best .-
positions of the Socialist philosophy ever pub-
lished.

It is more thdn this. The author has worked
out some wvery important contribution; to _o-
cialist economics. The person who reads this
series to the end will not only have spent many
exiremely pleasant hours He will also have
gained a thorough knowledge of the fundamen-
tals of Socialism and had his mind broadened
and aroused by a host of new ideas. It is lard
to give higher praise than this. When the :ear
is over the readers of the ComiNc NaTiON will
agree that it is deserved.—Editor.

) T 4

S 0 O

T BIG CHANGE

A

"m
2

Illustrated by Horace Taylor.

¥ ooy
a~d v
(X

R

I.M

’

head saying that It's the fellow whose brain has
caked so hard you'd think a file couldn’t touch it,
and yet the needle of observation, thrilled by the
vibrations of the coming age has cut a new groove,
that, like a phonegraphic record, gives back a re-
production. Here is a mind you'd sav was like a
duck’s back to a new idea, and yet the new idea has
soaked in. Here is an intellect you'd say was
sealed up as tight as a can of tomato¢s,
and yet the ferment is working. There
must be lots and lots of people like
Uncle Billy, who, if they had any idea
that God stood a ghost of a show to
beat the devil, would fiop to His side
in a holy minute!

That was worth while keeping my
mouth shut for, wasn't it? I was
“mightily hope up” by that, sir,

A Big Change Coming! A Big Change
Coming? Coming? Is it “coming?”

I don’t know if you're familiar with
the Bible, if not, I'm sorry for you; if
you are, you must have marveled as [
have over that passage where St. Paul
condemns the heresy of Hymanaus and
Philetus, “who say that the resurrection
is passed. already.” You'd think if the
general resurrection had occurred. it
wouldn't be a thing to have different
opinions about.

Suppose, for example, you lived in
those days, and you'd be walking down
Main street, and studying how you
could get un the blind side of that old
codger over in Iconium, and separate
him from some of his drachmae, you'd
meet ar old gentleman whose face
looked sort of familiar to you, and you'd
step up to him, and inquire:  “Ain’t
you Grandpa Smith? I'm Lizzie's old-
est boy; don’t you remember me?”

And he'd say: “I’'m the feller. So
you're Lizzie's Jim, be you? Well, well!
You've growed quite a lot. How's your
ma? She well? That's good. I'll be
up there for dinner, I ’xpect. You well?
You look well.” :

“Oh, I'm first-rate,” you'd say. "But,
grandpa, tell me, How is it I see you
out? Last time I laid eyes on you was
up to the old burying-ground at Chero-
kee. We planted you then. Nice furneral, thirty
teams, I guess, turned out. And here you are, large
as life and twice as natural. How come, grandpa?
How come?”

“Why, bub,” Lie’d say, “I've riz. It's a fact. Shore
as you're a foo: high., Hain't you heerd about the
resurrection yit? Wuh, whur d'ye keep yoursel?
Wuh, they're all a-comin’ up ritt aout o’ their graves.
Yes, indeedy.”

You'd think that with such goings-on St. Paul
wouldn’t have needed to caution people against the
heresy of Hymerwuns and Philetus. All he’d have
to do would be to say to these heretics: “I’'m from
Missouri; you've got to show me” And, after
Hymenwzus and Philetus had produced a few dozen
that had been deader than William Jennings Biyan
and buried more effectually than Theodore Roose-
velt, St Paul would have to say. “Rnys, you
got me.” :

Now, I don't care a whole lot whether I'm a
heretic or not or who says I am. 1f it came to
a show-down, Hymenzus and Philetus could call
St. Paul a heretic and have all the collcge of
apostles tc back them up in it, too. I won’t say that
the Big Change is “past already;” I won’t go so far
as that. But I wul sav that it has practically come,
for all intents and purposes, right now.

You study on that till next week, when I'll lmve
more to say about it.

Science is constantiy making new discoveries while
ignorance and pre;r.dxce refuse to receive those
already made. :



~ Hiddea away in the tomes, dusty and forgotten,
- of old monkish chronicles, Matthew Paris, Roger of
Hoveden, Matthew of Westminster and Gervase of
~ Cambridge, will be found the threads from which
I have woven this story of a man who died for men.
His was the first revolt in English history that had
_ a glimmering of the class struggie. The earlier in-
~ surrections were racial. But in his leadership we
 sce the dawn of the idea that the interests of the
. aristocracy and the workers—the rich and the poor

~ are antagonistic. This makes it notable to Socialists.

IM WOOLWORTH, knowest thou that
& William Longbeard is -back from
3 France, where he had audience with
King Richard and laid our grievances
&2 before him that he might right them!”
“Nay, I -knew it not. But it was a
bootless journey, I'll warrant thee. The
Angevine wolf will never take a mouthful of our
flesh from the whelps of his pack to right us, I
tell you, Walter Mounds, whatever justice we get, it
will be by the might of our hands”

“Well, how be it, comé tonight at Scoreham’s malt-
house, for Longbeard will there tell the people of
the King's message. Pass the word to the brothers.”

Sim Woolwarth went on hi§ way.
Now and then he me* workingmen,
merchants and craftsmen who made a
peculiar gesture with their right hand.

“God save,” the man would say.

“The Rose,” Sim would reply.

“From the Leopard,” came the re-
sponse.

Sim would bend near and whisper,
“At Scorecham’s tonight.”

So. the word passed from mouth to
mouth throughout London one Jfune
day. 1106, the last year of the reign o
Richard, “the Lion-hearted.” .

In the evening the vast vault of Score-
ham’s malt-house was filled by an anx-
jous throng. Here were gathered the
craftsmen. the merchants and the work-
ingmen of the city. Here, also gathered
the leaders of the Comrades of the
Rose, a vast secret organization, whose
object was to resist the exactions of the
rulers, At the command of the Chief
Justice an enormous tax had been levied
te support Richard’s marauding wars
on the continent. The nobles had met
this by first exempting themselves; and
then passed a law thut each citizen
should pay an equal share of the tax
without regard to his possessions. This
meant stzivation to the poor and beg-
gary to the middle class. :

The people were desperate. Their all
was to be confiscated for the benefit
of the rich and the nobles. In t.he
motley crowd much wrangling and wild
talk circulated. Some believed that Richard. the
Lion-hearted, as vicious a brute as ever wore crown,
would take pity on them. The more ealightened,
members of the Brotherhcod of the Rose, were for
a revolution and the establishment of a city com-
mune.

" In the midst of the confusion the door opened
and a man of powerful frame entered To his
waist flowed a long beard. He was of bold counte-
nan-c with eyes that held hidden fires—a dauntless
face with a gleam of the fanaticism that makes
men dare all things. Such was William Fitz-Os-

. born, of Norman descent who had joined the party

of the oppressed who were largely English. Long-

" beard, as he was called, was a man of high educa-
tion for the time. He plead for the people in
cotticil and court and was now at the head of a

vast revolutionary society. ;

There was & sudden hush, then the babel of voices
broke out again. “What said the King?” “Longbc:.lr(!;

_ the people’s friend!” “Hail, Longbeard, our savoir!
Sim Woolwarth and Walter Mounds shouldered

a way for the newcomer to a rude platform at the

end of the room. “Silence, silence,” they cried, “let

us hear the word of the King?”

At last the voices ceased. The gigantic figue
of Longbeard towered over the mass. There was
an air of leadership about him. His sonorous voice
rang through the vault.

“Brothers, Englishmen, Comrades of .the. Rose,

"1 bring you’the message of the King’s justice! I
crnssud the sea, at your behest, to France where the
tnper of the leopards of Anjou floats over a plun-
dered nation as it does in England. I passed through
Richard’s camp where they scoffed and reviled at

assing of

“Iman,’
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the English hound who dared bring the complaints
of the people of London to their King.
: “With much toil I won at I.st to the King’s pavil-
ion. There ranged around the banquet board were
the King and his court, all flushed and drunken
with wine and feasting. Gorgeous silks, studded
with rare jewels, lay trampled under foot like the
strewn rushes upon your floors. At the table lolled
the insolent nobles with women taken from the
the sacked.town of Izoir. Some were drinking in
wild mirth with their captors. Others were sobbing
and weeping for kindred slain and honor lost, while
their brutal ravishers taunted and mocked their
grief and shame. As the page ushered me in I
was met with insults and pelted with fragments
of the feast. :

“‘Look well to your beard, churl,” gibed Fulk Fitz-
Warene,’ or the lion’s paw will shear it for you!

“‘Yea,’ added Nevil De Lacy, ‘and the head

with it.”

“‘Nay,’” laughed a half clothed woman at the
King’s right hand, ‘let us call the horse-boys in to

1%
The gleaming knife thrusts deep into Lengbeard’s side.

pluck it out by the roots. It will be sport for an
hour to see the villain grimace and hear him howl”

“The King glowered at me with fierce, red eyes.
“Your errand, churl, and get thee gone!

“I bent my knee and said: ‘Great King, I have

come from the people of London as their spokes-
’

“‘Dog of an Englishman,” he broke in, ‘what am

I to do with your kennel?
. “‘Haro, haro, Richard of Anjon and England,
1 cried, ‘give justice to us. We are robbed hy your
Chancellor and your nobles. They break into our
houses. “They plunder our shops. They ride us
down in our streets. They carry away our wives
and daughters for their pleasures and return them
dishonored. There’s no redress in your courts.
They pay no taxes, but take our all to keep your
wars in France. The hand of Hubert Gualtier is
heavy upon us. Grant us, O king, the rights our
charter promises us, that the English people be not
slaves !

“*Cut the impudent fellow down! ‘Throw him
from a catapult toward his London again,’ yelled
the revelers. A

“Then the King spake heavily, ‘Go back to your
scum, and tell them that if they resist one decree
of my good and faithful Regent, I will come and
make the gutters of [.ondon run red with blocd.
Gerard, Thibault, take out this swine of a Saxon
and if he is found in camp ai. hour from now cut
him into strips and feed his living flesh to the
hounds !

“Beware, Richard of Anjou,” I answered, “lest
God make.the rose flourish while the broom on thy
-crest.is..trodden- under foot” . _ “

-

illiam Longbeard.

“But, by heavens mercy he heeded me not, for
he had thrown his arm around his harlot, Isabelle
le Serpent, and clasped her close, saying, ‘Come,
cherie, let us love together.

“And now I am before you with the King’s an-
swer., What will ye do?” ;

Dismay was upon the faces of his hearers. Their
last hope had been the King. Ruin and slavery were
before them. A moan of inarticulate woe wailed
tirough the room. '

Then the voice of Longbeard swelled again. “Yet
we, by God’s help, are not helpless. Forget not the
Brotherhood of the Rose, which is England’s sym-
bol. Answer, comradcs. Diccon of FEssex, how
many men will your section supply for tie cause?”

A swart-browed, sullen man replied, “Five thou-
sand with axes.”

“Robin of Swetham?” 2

“Eight thousand with iron pointed staves that
will go through a noble’s black heart.”

“Sim Woolwarth, will the city rise with you?”

“Aye, William Longbeard, ten thousand with such
weapons as we may or with naked hands we will
tear at the leopards of Anjou if we find none bet-
ter.”

A gasp went 'round the concourse. The daring
and magnitude of the man’s purpose
dazed them. They were afraid, yet
fascinated. @~ They halted, hesitated,
swayed like a rudderless boat.

A change came over the speaker. He
became more than a brave leader of
men. A religious exaltation flamed
over him. The eyes of the crowd were
drawn to him as steel to a magnet.
They felt he was inspired.

“I am the Savoir of the poor.” His
voice acquired a peculiar fimbre that
caused the heart-strings of his hearers
to vibrate strangely. “Do you, ye poor,
who have felt how heavy is the hand
of the rich, now draw from my foun
tains the water of knowledge and sal-
vation, for the time of your visitation
is at hand. T will separate the people
who are proud and perfidious from the
people who are humhle and faithful.
I will divide the clect from the repro
bate, as the light from the darkness.
I am the chosen of God to deliver the
people of England from the oppressor,
the thrall from the master, the worker
from those who prey upon him. I will
that in England none shall go :hun-
gered while other feast, that none shall
be acold while others tread silks un-
derfoot; and there will be from sea
to sea no lord -nor -any thrall nor any
poor, no king nor any vassal. O, my
brothers, rise with us and with God's
Son’s help, His kingdom will prevail
in all England. Be ready to strike when
the rose falls at your door!”

With the same power that Peter the Hermit had
swept men into the crusade had William Long-
beard carried London into revolt. The die was
cast. The vast crowd passed out ready to fight
to the death. Only Sim Woolwarth, Diccon of
Essex and a few of the chiefs of the Rose re-
mained to counsel with Longbeard for the rising.

Now, Hubert Gualtier, Archbishop of Canterbury
and Chief Justice of England, was a fell and crafty
ruler. One of the ablest men of the time, cruel,
unprincipled and remorseless, he ruled with a rod
of iron in Richard’s absence. Yet, to his credit
must be said, that he never shed blood in mere
brute lust of slaughter as would his royal taster
But to gain his ends he scrupled at nothing. He
had felt the surge of discontent in London and
by means of a spy system the immense ramifica-
tions of the Brotherhood «f the Rose, its objects
partly racial, tinctured with Socialism as was the
greater uprising nearly two hundred years later
under John Ball and Wat Tyler, was known to him.

The very night when Longbeard and the com-
rades of the Rose were nerving the people to strike
for right and liberty, the men-at-arms of the Arch-
bishop scoured the streets of London breaking into
ghe dwellings of all the leaders suspected of favor-
ing 2 revolt and taking their wives and children as
hostages, placed them in the Tower.

The next day the Aréhbishop called a convocation
of citizens. In front of the Tower the Norman
soldier; formed rank upon rank in a court enclosed
on three sides by mailed fighting men. In regal
state, for he represented both Church and King.
with his rich robes loaded with precious stone; and



~ gold ornaments, sat the Chief Justice with a cynical
: s{rule on his sinister lips, for he felt that he had
given the insurrection a deadly blow.

Up.the street came William Longbeard. attended
by his chosen bodyguard of nine chiefs of the
Rose, followed by a multitude of citizens and work-
ingmen. »

The Archbishop held up his hand, “Let three of
the petitioners come forward,” he commanded.

Longheard with Diccon of Essex and Sim Wool-
v;’arth advanced. Gualtier bent a black brow upon
them.

“What is this I hear of traitors plotting against
the great and just King of England. Do you not
know that such deserve death?”

Longbeard gave him glance for glance. “My
lord, the traitors I know are those who defraud the
King of their share of taxes and then rob wvs-to
pay them. Thus saith the people to you. You have
violated our charter, although we mave you much
gold to guarantee them. We have borne what men
can bear no longer and not be slaves. The poor
will be no longer fleeced of what their labor has
made—no longer. carry the burden while noble and
rich go free. We come not as beggars pleading for
alms, but as free citizens demanding our rights”

The face of the haughty Justicar flushed red with
anger. “Thou stark regel darest use such bold
words to me? Another and T will have thee hanged
to feed kites and crows.”

An ominous grow! rose from the citizens and the
crafty Archbishop knew it would be a costly act to
attempt the arrest of the daring tribune.

“Longbeard, Longbeard forever!” shouted the
people.

Again Longbeard spoke. “And of all the wicked-
ness.we have endured the foulest came last night
when the loved ones of our brothers were torn
from their homes and taken by your orders to the
Tower. They must be released or the curse of
God and the wrath of the people will drive you
from the land.”

The cold, evil sneer hovered once more on the
lips of the Archbishop. “Citizens of London, ye
have been misled by the guile of this traitor. Obey
the decrees of the King faithfully and all will be
forgiven. . Your wives and children will be returned
unharmed. I command youn to renounce this evil-
doer and keep the peace. If you resist my officers
or rise against your lawful king, T swear to you,
that your wives and children will die in such tor-
ments as will make Hell seem pleasant.”

A chill like the shadow of death crept over the
leaders, for they knew that Hubert would carry
out his infernal threat to the uttermost and that
many like deeds of incredible horror were done in
that grim keep under the Angevine Kings—a race
sired by Satan himself, as the legends said.

The Archbishop contirued. “Ten of you I will
admit to the Tower under my safe conduct that you
may see that yours are unharmed and, also, to see
what is prepared for them if you lift a hand in
rebellion. Now, in the King’s name, disperse.”

There was a clattering of arms. The silken leop-
ard banner tossed in the air. The mail-clad men
swung between the people and Gualtier, who re-
tired into the impregnable fortress followed by the
imprecations of the mob. o

An hour later ten of the most important citizens,
who had families imprisoned appeared at the gates.
A warder admitted them. There the wan-faced
wives, with streaming eyes, begged them to do
nothing that would bring a terrible fate upon them.

Then the warders took them to the torture cham-
bers that they might see the awful doom prepared
for their loved ones if they dared s.;tnke. for the
people’s rights. They showed them pits with sharp
spikes in the bottom where the children would be
thrown and left to die, their ten-dcr flesh on the
cruel points; and other pits alive wx.th snakes, vipers,
_lizards and other foul creeping things where some
of their womenkind would be cast, bound and
naked, to perish amid the lpathsorpe vermin; and
the crucets, shallow boxes, lined wﬁh sharp stones
wherein the victims would be lal.d and a cover
weighted upon them and left to die after days of
agony; and the merciless raclg upon which some
would be stretched and the burning irons that would
sear their tender bodies from head to foot day after
day until death came. .

When the citizens left they were ghastly white
and their hearts were turned to water. No power
on earth could have made the revolt. The demon
soul of Hubert Gualtier had planned well By one
fell and swift stroke thc great conspiracy was
crushed. The insurrection was dead. ,

All lmew it but William Longbeard. His long
repressed fanaticism had burst into a flame that
reason could not quench. Filled with religious

himself inspired of God, with his

r-—dceming
:;ar:odevo::d followers. who had had mo hostages

" tower.
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in the Tower, he urged the leaders to call the
masses to arms.

“I am the appointed of the Lord,” he would say,
“who will sweep England clean of evil. Follow
and strike! God will deliver your loved ones ivom
the enemy! Trust Him, O, ye. of little faith!”

But it was useless, the things seen in the awfu!
torture room had palsied heart aid hand.

Gualtier, grimly satisfied with the success of his
ruthless act. yet dared not release his hostages as
long as the people’s advocate lived. Openly he had
Longbeard followed by soldiers who were to arrest
him, if possible, without causing a riot. Secretly
he offered large bribes for his death or capture. At
length, two citizens of London, Geoffrey Folliot and
Stephen Winch took the Judas silver. They won
their way to Longbeard’s confidence. One day they
met him on his tireless task of endeavoring to fan
into flames the embers of discontent. They drew
him aside as for consultation near a soldier’s lurk-
ing place. Then they grasped him one by each arm
and shouted for the Norman guard.

“Iscariots,” thundered William and exerting his
enoromus strength, flung Winch from him, draw-
ing his knife drove it into Geoffrey’s heart. The
Anjouans came swiftly up in armor proof against
his knife.

T.ongbeard's eyes gleamed with a strange licht.
“To me,” he shouted, “Comrades of the Rose. God
our aid!” From the side lanes came the faithful nine.
Diccon of Essex, Robin of Swetham, Sim Wool-
warth and six other heroes who are nameless to us.

“In Christ’s name take this,” cried Sim as he
placed a massive axe in Longheard’s hand.

“Ha,” thundered Longbeard, “Hell gapes for you,”
and smote the Anjouan captain a shear b'ow that
cleft him, helmet and head, to the chin. Again the
heavy weapon swirled through the air and a soldier
lay by the captain’s side. Diccon of FEssex drove
his iron pointed stave through a joint in an assail-
ant’s armor and transfixed him.

The Comrades of thg Rose were without armor
and the Norman’s keen swords had cut the life
from sullen Robin of Swetham and two more: New
forces from the Tower were crowding to the fray.
William Longbeard kept a circle clear about him
by the mighty swing of his ax. Three more Nor-
mans gasped dying before him. Of the nine Com-
panions of the Rose only four remained. A halloo
rings out. A body of Knights have ridden out to
end the battle, and are preparing to charge. “Clear
the street,” they cry, “and we wi'l make an end to
the rebel dogs!”

Longbeard knew that they were helpless against
the mailed riders. “Brothers,” he cried, “make for
the Church of Mary of the Arch.”

Before the men-at-arms had gotten out of the
path of the horsemen, the Companions had reached
the near-by place of worship, barricaded the door
and retreated up a narrow stairway into a small
tower. Outside the ravening Normans were bat-
tering down the door.

“We can hold this place for a year,” said Sim,
exultantly.

“Yea, but will only be by Christ’s mercy that we
go from here but as dead men.” replied Longbeard,
gloomily. “They will starve us here.”

Nay, nay,” quoth Diccon of Essex. “When the
brisk boys of London hear how we are bested they
will let drive at the Norman wolves.”

But Longbeard was fey that day. “Brothers, let
us make our peace with God. for. tomorrow’s sun
we will not see rise, but it rise in God's heaven.”

The door is battered in. Hubert Gualtier has
come down from the Tower to be in at the death
of the dangerous rebels. Twice they have tried to
sturm the besieged men. Brt at the head of the
stairway stood Longbeard with his deadly ax, the
quick death, that none cared to face. Close behind
stood Diccon and Sim Woolwarth with their long
iron-pointed staves so that none of the attacking
party could get in under Longbeard’s guard.

The Archbishop glowered with rage. “God’s
death is there no knight who can beat down that
varlet? Those that came over with the conqueror
were men. Are their descendants all women?"

“By Mary’s grace,” swore Raoul de Clerambault,
“not even a paladin of Charlemagne’s could dislodge
those churls if they watch guard.”

But the diabolical brain of the Archbishop found
a way more sure than force or steel. “Ho, ye thick-
heads,” he ordered, “bring bundles of wet straw
and pile it round the tower” In an hour great
heaps of straw encircled the refuge. It was then
fired and soon great clouds of smoke filled the
The defenders wure suffocating.

“Our Lady’s aid,” gasped Diccon. “I can stand
no more. Let us cut our way from the wolves
Once through the people will hide us.”

Longbeard answered. “It is all one. Death is
here, deathk is below. But our deaths will not be
loss. In God’s time the causc will bloom the
trighter for the sacrifice we make today, So, good-

.

bye, brothers, till we gather in the morming at
Christ's feet. Now, men, down and strike your
fellest !” EE

“Ho, for the pecple,” he shouted, and the five
devoted men hurled themselves down the stairway,
through flame and smoke, upon the waiting men-
at-arms. The tumult was furious. Again and again
rose and fell the red ax of Longbeard. At every
blow a Norman fell. Ever he forged ahead, his
companions guarding his back, raging like a lion on
the soldiers. Straight was the path he hewed
toward the Archbishop. “Ho,” rang his shout,
“servant of the King who came of the Devil, tor-
turer of women and children, liar and oppressor, I
am the appointed of the Lord to send thee to
Hell!” (!

Hubert Gualtier was no coward. On many a
battlefield he had gallantly maintained a knightly
fame, but he quailed and grew white at the terrible
figure, smoke and fire blacksned and blood-covered,
as it came nearer and nearer, cutting down all be-
fore him. But sustained by a Satanic pride the
Archbishop gave back not an inch. Already the
Chief Justice semed to see the dripping ax swung
~rer his defenseless head by the arm of the avenver.
His okl heritage of Norse blood told Gualtier that
Longheard was battle-mad, turned berserker. He
was almost in reach! The Anjouans were falling
back in superstitious terror from the path of the
death-dealing giant! “Now, Hubert Gualtier, who
will shrive your guilt-stained soul before it goes
to Him, whose name you blasphemed in committing
so many crimes?”

In the tumult, unnoticed, creeps a man, sinuous
as a snake. In his hand gleams a long knife. He
wears citizen's garb. His lips are drawn back like
a trapped wolf's showing gleaming teeth He
wriggles through the press, crawling between the
legs of the soldiers, always to the center of the
comhat. A moment more and the career of the
Archbishop would have ended. Longbeard had
raised the ax for the death-stroke! The writhing
creature is at William’s feet. He rises on one
knee. The gleaming knife thrusts deep into Long-
beard’s side. “Take that” he howled, “for my
father, Geoffry’s sake!” :

At the sudden pain and shock Longbeard's arm
fell to his side. That second of time saved the
Archbishop. A score of men leaped upon the
wounded lion and disarmed him. Longbeard looked
in scorn upon the pallid, evil face of the wretch
who had dealt the relon stroke. “Accursed son of
Judas,” he said, “you have by one blow held back
the salvation of England. The malison of the op-
pressed be upon you in this life and your portion of
eterrity is to burn in Hell!”

The caitiff s'unk away, wiping the sweat of fear
from his dripping brow.

Hubert Gualtier felt the warm blood come back
to his heart. The weird fear that had cast a spell
over his haughty spirit passed away; but there came
no thought of mercy to his wicked soul. “Tie that
swine to the tail of a horse and drag him to the
gallow’s hill. Take ilie others with you and hang
them together without priest or prayer, like dogs.”
was his ruthless order. ;

So they dragged William Longbeard, champion
of the people, wounded and bloody, at the tail of
a horse through the streets and hanged him and
his companions on the gallows for all London ta
see. And the people of the city never stirred to

save him. For the leaders thought of their sweet

wives and children in the tower and the horrible
reprisal that the demon nature of Hubert Gaultier
would exact upon their tender bodies made the
human hearts of them quail and they dared attempt
no rescue. A few mobs of the very poor, who had
nothing to lose but their lives, gathered in the
streets, but they were uniarmed and leaderless, and
the nders of Anjou scattered them like leaves be-
fore 2 gale at a single charge. Rt ;
“And thus” wrote Mutthew Paris, monk of St
Albans, “perished William Longbeard for embracing
the cause of the poor and the defense of truth. If
the cause makes the martyr no one can moi'e jushy
be callcd a martyr than he” P

The Act of Parliament, Ninth of Queen Anne,
chapter 10, establishing a postdl department in the
American Colonies, made it the especial duty of
the Postmasters to furnish horses for the trans-
portation of travelers at a rate of three pence a
mile for a horse and four pence a mile for a guide,
parcels up to eighty pounds to be carried on the
guide’s horse free of charge. We also note among
the curious articles franked to forvign ports, by
the old English packet service, the foilowing: “Fif-
teen hounds going to the King of thz tomans with
a free pass,” “Two maid-servants going 18 laun:
dresses to my lord Ambassador Methuen,” “Dr.
Crichton, carrying with him a cow and divers other
accessories.”—(gwles—A General Freight and Pag-
senger Pogst, o S S SRR




THE COMING NATION-

m en’s Compensation and the Law

THE PROGRESS OF THE HGWMNT IN AMERICA

R MERICA has been characteristically
NS backward in taking up the movement
A& for workmen’s compensation. For many
years what protest was made against
¥ the injustice done to maimed workers
R centered mainly about the reform of
i the liability laws. There are several
causes for this attitude. Of course, it was recog-
nized that our constitutions cre an obstacle in the
 away of compensation measures. Then, too, em-
ployers, with their enormous advantages before the
law, generally prefe:red any kind of liability meas-
ures to any kind of compensation measures, and
 thus stood more or less solid against a fund~mental

change.

But a more influential cause has been our national
love of gambling in futures. Theoretically the
injured worker, or the dependents of the killed
worker, could sue the employer and recover large
damages; and so the reform of the liability laws
improving the legal chances of the worker appealed
to him more strongly than the enactment of meas-
ures fixing a sure but moderate compensation. As
a matter of fact, the outrageous liability laws, and
the still more outrageous decisions made under
them, rendercd it difficult, no matter how flagrant
the fault of the employer, for the workers to win
verdicts of any kind. It has taken years of experi-
ence with laws and judges and juries to bring about
a healthier state of public opinion in the matter.

The Beginning of the Movement

Nevertheless the occasionally published acccunts
of the workings of the European laws gradually
awakened an interest in the subject. So, also, the
demands of the Socialist party, as voiced in its first
national platform (1900) and repeated in subsequent
national and State platforms, had their abiding
effect. Certain books, magazine articles and official
reports contributed to the awakening interest. In
1808 appeared W. H. Willoughby’s volume or
“Workingmen's Insurance,” for many years the
standard authority on the subject, and in 1900 ap-
peared Adna F. Weber’'s summary of the subject in
the report of the New York Commissioner of Labor
Statistics. A year later a study of the question by
H. G. Wadlin was published in the report of the
Massachusetts Bureau of Labor Statistics, and in
1905 appeared John Graham Brooks’ volume on
“Compulsory Insurance in Germany.”

The pressure of local circumstances also had its
effect. The Pennsylvania mning law of 1891, though
in no sense a compensation measure, was at least
a marked departure from the ordinary liability laws.

It was, in fact, too much of a departure, for it was.

promptly declared unconstitutional. But in 1902
Maryland actually passed a compensation act. It
provided for the payment by the employer, though
with partial contributions from the workers, of a

- death benefit of $1,000 for every coal miner, clay
digger, quarryman and railway worker ard for
every manual worker on public works, who should
be killed at his task. Inadequate as it was, it was
ahead of its time, as time goes in America, and it
lasted only from July 1, 1003, to April 28, 1904, when
it was declared unconstitutional.

Legislative Inquiries

In 1903 the Massachusetts Legislature appointed
a commission to inquire into the relations between
employer and worker, with special reference to em-
ployers’ lability. ‘This c¢ommission reported em-
 pliatically in favor of general compensation and sub-
mitted a bill embodying its recommendations. The
bill provided a death benefit of three years’ earnings,

 not to be less than $1,000 nor more than $2,000, and
a disability benefit of not more than 50 per cent of
earnings, with a weekly maximum of $10. After
some discussion the bill was defeated. Another
commission, appointed in 1907, brought in an iu-
conclusive report.

The Illinois Legislature appointed a commission
in 1005, which reported two years later a voluntary
insurance schemc, but the measure failed to pass.
he Connecticut Commission of 1007 reported in-

_ conclusively during the winter of 1008-9, and the
Wisconsin Legislature in 1907 discussed a bill drawn
on the British plan, but did not pass it.

_ In 1906 the United States Philippine Commission
passed a trifling compensaticn act for Government

oyes on the islends. It provided merely for
the continuance of wages for 9o days to persons
suffering Jisability fromn injuries received while on
duty. In the same year the United States Congress
pasted an employers’ liability law covering common

By W. J. Ghent

carriers and enterprises engaged in interstate com-
merce. It was declared unconstitutional by the
United States Supreme Court, and a new law was
passed on April 22, 1908. This law also was promptly
declared unconstitutional—this time by the Supreme
Court of Connecticut, though it has not yet been
passed upon by the Federal Court.

An immediate result of this conflict, however,
was the passage by Congress of an act (approved
May 30, 1008) compensating by a year’s wages for
disability or death all artisans or laborers employed
by the Government in its manufacturing establish-
ments, arsenals or navy-yards, or in the construc-
tion of river and harbor fortification work, or in
hazardous work in the reclamation of arid lands
or on the Isthmian canal. In his message of Janu-
ary 31st of the same year President Roosevelt made
a general recommendation of compensation laws for
the States. .

In the meantime the tiny stream of printed mat-
ter on the subject was growing into a flood. The
American Association for Labor Legislation, or-
ganized in Baltimore in 1905, made it a subject of
special concern. The Federal Labor Builetin a'so
gave it frequent treatment., and from tine to tine
certain of the magazines printed articles con the
subject. A summary of the briefer contributions to
the question published in The Survey of March 18,
1911, apportions credit in this maner:

“In the crystaization of the movement various
briefer writings have had,a notable part. for ex-
ample, those of Frederick Hoffman and Arthur B
Reeve; Wi'liam Hard's '‘Making. Steel and Killine
Men' in Ererybody's for Nove-aber, 1907 : the group
of articles in Charities ad The Commons for D
cember, 1907, which presented the gist of Prif
Henderson’s paper before the Philadelphia Confer-
ence of Chariti.3 and Correction. and Fruancis H.
MclLean’s report to the New York conference; Miss
Eastman's study of the master and servant decis-
ions in Charities and The Commons for March,
1008, and the subsequent installments of her findings
as to industrial accidents for the ‘Pittsburg Survey,’
papers by Dr. Farnam, Dr. Henderson, Dr. Lorenz
and others before the early sessions of the Ameri-
can Association for Labor Legislation, and the ut-
terances of various V/isconsin and Illinois men
associated with the early stages of the movement
in those States.”

Later (1009) came Prof. Charles R. Hender-
son’s volume an “Industrial Insurance in the United
States” and Frank W. Lewis’ “State Insurance”;
in 1910 Miss Crystal Eastman’s notable volume on
“Work-Accidents and the Law,” Lee K. Frankel
and Miles M. Dawson’s “Workingmen's Insurance
in Europe” and Prof. Henry R. Seager’s “Social
Insurance,” and in 1911 Gilbert L. Campbell’s "In-
dustrial Accidents and Their Compensation” and
the ponderous Twenty-fourth fionual Report of the
United States Commissioner of Labor, containing
-.. exhaustive treatment of the European laws and
their workings. In addition, a large number of
reports, briefs and comments of one sort or an-
other has appeared during the last two years.

The Movement Becomes General

With the baginning of 1909 the movement may Le
said to have become general. On January 1st Gov-
ernor Hughes, of New York, in a message to the
Legislature, recommended a thorough inquiry into
the subject. The result was the appointment of the
Wainwright Commission, which first met on June
22d. Wisconsin and Minnesota also appointed com-
missions. - Montana pussed a compulsory co-opera-
tive insurance law for miners and mine laborers
Massachusetts passed an insignificant measure au-
thorizing employers to submit tentative compensa-
tion schemes to the State Board of Conciliation and
Arbitration, for voluntary acceptance between em-
ployers and workers. ‘I'he first bill introduced into
the first session of the Sixty-first Congress, which
met in December of that year, was a gencral com-
pensation measure. Though it failed to pass, it
resulted in the appoiatment of a United States Com-
mission to study the matter.

The year 1910 was notable for the passage of the
New York laws (May 24th and June 25th); the
passage of the Maryland compulsory co-operative
insurance law for coal and clay miners; the ap-
pointment of ccmmissions by Massachusetts, Illinois,
New Jersey, Ohio, Washington and the United
States, and by the organizatiou of a National Con-
ference upon Compensation for Industrial Acci-

dents. During the last winter seven of the State
Commissions have submitted more or less elaborate
reports.

New York takes precedence as the first State
to enact a compensation law in any sense “general.”
It is a mere makeshift' of the law, totally inade-
quate to the needs of the issue and including but a
small part of the workers. The industry of the
Wainwright commission wac praiseworthy; it held
many sittings, it listened to volumes of testimony
and it collected and republished a great deal of
valuable data from printed sources. Moreover, it
gave courteous treatment to the labor and Soeialist
representatives. But throughout it was oppressed
by a sense of the danger of “going too far,” and t_he
bill which it submitted was in every sense unsatis-
factory to the workers. :

The labor and Socialist representatives agreed
upon the provisions of a bill and submitted them
to the commission. No shadow of these provisions,
however, appeared in the bill reported. Against the
protests of organized labor and the Socialist party,
the commission’s recommendations were promptly
enacted into law.

The New York law is a double law in which one
part supplements the other. The first ha'f, hearing
the date of May 24, 1910, amends the liability 'aw
and provides an elective scheme of compensation
npon which the employers and workers may agree.
The second half, bearing the date of June 2sth, is
the more important. It is a compulsory conpensa-
ticn law for hazardous employments, and the cost
. compensation rests upon the employer. It covers
eight occupaticns: (1) iron an' steel bridge work
and buildiag; (2) hoisting on such work; (3) scaf-
fold work: (4) tunnel and subway construction;
(5) caisson work; (6) electric censtruction and re-
pairing: (7) work with or near explosives; (8)
railroad operation and track constricticn axd re-
pairing. These occupaticns inc vde only a sma'l
part of the gainfully employed wcikers

The death benefit is fixed at 1,200 times the daily
earnings, but not to exceed $3,000. This is for per-
sons totally dependent upon the earnings of the
victims. For those partly dependent a proportion-
ate compensation is paid, while in the case of one
who leaves no dependents no charge falls upon the
employer except that for medical attendance (if
any) and burial. For disability a benefit is paid of
not more than 50 per cent of earnings, not exceed-
ing $10 a week, and lasting not longer than eight
years. Disabilities lasting less than two weeks are
not compensated. The State does not absolutely
secure payment, but makes compensation awards
preferred claims.

The National Conference Schedule

Among the many proposed measures the schedile
of provisions adopted tentatively by the National
Conference at Chicago, November 10-12, 1910, is
important, since it represents the majority senti-
ment among the men specially engaged on this work.
This gathering was not officially the National Con-
ference which had organized at Atlantic City and
which had subsequently met at Washington and at
Chicago, though it was composed of virtually the
same representatives. It was an informal gather-
ing, called by the Massachusetts Commission to
consider certain special questions. It agreed upon
the following schedule of provisions for what it
considered a practical measure:

1. All employments to be included.

2. All injuries, except self-inflicted ones, to be com-
pensated, and burden of proof of sclf-infliction of injury
to rest upon employer.

All persons employed to be included.

4. Compensation for temporary disabilty to be paid
in installments; for rmanent disability or death, in
ln%tallénentl Wigl r'gf t %o commute. ;

. ompensation for temporary or total rmanent
disability to be 56 per cent of earnlng:..wlthp: weekly
maximum of $10 and minimum of $5, payments noi to
last more than 300 weeks; for partial permanent a's-
ability, 560 per cent of impairment of earning power.

For death, to those totally dependent, graded bene-
fits ranging'from 25 per cent for widow alone to 60
Fer cent for widow and five children, with same max-
mum, minimum and time lmiit as above; for partial
dependents, 50 r cent of amount pireviously contril-
uted by decea i In case no dependents are left, ex-
penses of sickness and burlal, not exceeding $200.

6. Disabllity of less than two weeks not to be com-
pensated.

7. Dependents not to Include allens residing outside
the country; illegitimate children not to bs mentioned.

8. No contributions to be made by workers.

9. Permission to be given to employer, with consent
of public officlals, to substitute voluntary compensation
scheme, provided all points of law are covered.

19. isputes to settled by auvhitraticn boards.

11. State Insurance of employers to be compulsory.

12. All other laws bearlng on the subject to be

repealed,
The Seven Commission Reports
H.ow ‘iar these recommendations have been em-
bodied in the reports published or bills drafted by
the seven commissions i§ worth noting. The Mas«



- sachusetts bill was a tentative one, drafted to bring
out discussion, and was not presented to the Legis-
lature. The commission regretfully confessed that
opposition to the measure was marked on the part

- of both employers and workers. . It covered every
employment and all work-places where at least five
hands were employed. It excepted, however, work-
ers of advanced age, permitting them to waive the
px:ovisions of the law. All injuries were covered,
.thh exceptions for self-inflicted misconduct and
intoxication. It was a “compulsory compensation”
measure, the burden of payment resting on the em-
ployer. Its compensation rates did not vary greatly
from those in the Naiional Conference schedule.

*The Washington bill is a “compulsory insurauce”
measure, by which the employer pays to an accident
fund a certain percentage of his payroll, and to a
first-aid fund a further percentage, part of which
he may deduct from wages. It applies only to
“extra-hazardous” employments, though nearly all
industrial occupations are specifically included. It
includes all classes of workers, and covers all in-
juries except those deliberately self-inflicted. The
scale of compensation is considerably lower than
that of the National Conference schedule.

The Ohio bill is somewhat similar, involving con-
tributions by workers. It includes, however, all
employments and all work-places where at least five
hands are employed. The compensation scale runs
to $3,400, with a maximum of $1,500, for death or
permanent disablement. The Minnesota bill fol-
lows generally the National Conference bill, while
New Jersey, Wisconsin and Illinois propose “elec-
tive compensation” laws, subject to the voluntary
acceptance of employers and workers.

The Labor-Socialist Measure

The most advanced measure so far proposed is
that of the Joint Conference of the Central Labor
Bodies and the Socialist Party Organization of
New York City. The Socialist members of this
conference were Robert W. Bruere, Morris Hillquit,
Algernon Lee, Edward F. Cassidy, Gertrude U.
Light and-W. J. Ghent. The schedule was pre-
sented to the Wainwright Commission on February
1, 1910, but of course it was regarded by that con-
servative body as altogether out of the question.
Since then, howewver, a bill drafted on the same
lines by Mr. Hillquit has been accepted by the trade
unions and Socialists of Connecticut and has been
energetically pushed by them before the Connecticut
Legislature. The main provisions of the mcasure
are as follows:

1. All injuries and all disabilities from occupational
diseases to be compernsated. A
2. All employments to be covered, except public em-
ployments already provided for by compensation
schemes of equal or greater benefit.
All persons receiving less than $2,500 yearly to

be compensated.

4. Entire cost of compensation to rest upon em-
ployer (including contracter and sub-contraclor).

5. Compensation for death or permanent disability
to be computed on the basis of the expectation of life
given In the Massachusetts Life Table of 1898.

Compensation for death to be one-third of the pres-
ent cash valne of the amount which the victim would
bave earned during the remainder o’ hig life at rate
of wages recelved at time of accident. No wages to
be computed at less than $850 a year.

Compensation lf‘or :lotatlh permamanttl disabllity to be
one-third more than dea compensation.

Compensation for pe‘rma,nml:t partial disability to be
ro foned to loss of earning power.

e ompensation for temporary disabllity to be not less
than ger cent of earnings, computed at not less than

week.
‘86.. Claims to be fixed by voluntary agreement, by

srbitration er by court.
7. Arbitration to be provided for.

8. The state to guaractee payment.
The Measures Compared

The differences between this schedule and that
of the National Conference are many and extreme.
In the first place, it allows for no waiting time
(two weeks in the National Conference schedule),
but requires compensation from the time of the
accident. Like the British act, it includes occupa-
tional diseases, the cause of probably as great a
loss of earning power as are outright casualties.
The National Conference schedule does not meantion
disease. The compensation asked for temnporary
disability is 65 per cent, with a minimum of $8 a
week, as against 50 per cent and a minimum of $5
a week in the other schedule. The matter of de-

manding less than the full loss of earning power,

is exolained in the brief as follows:

On the subject of compensation for temporary disa-
bility the Soclalist delegates savor full compensation
as a just demand; but as an adjustment of 65 per cent
of the employe's loss of income had been previously
recommended to youxt-hcollm:xtluk:ln I:iftthg cﬁgm'to gotgg

. the latter do no
of organized labor Mok 58 oo

, although the
that recommendation, a ug! A\ e

eral justice of the demand for
case of temporary iniuries.” \
The compensation for death and total perina-

nent disability is based on a principle different from
that of all other compensation measures. It is a
far more equitable principle than the ot!ters, since
it compensates for the actual loss of earning power.
To the dependents the loss of a wage-earner in
the prime of life is of course far more serious
than the loss of one in ad;anccd. yt;ars. Instead
of a fixed sum, a sum based upon the expectancy
of life, is demandgd, The Massachusetts Life Table
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of 1808 is taken as the standard. The amount of
wages that the deceased or injured would have
earned at usual wages, during the remainder of his
life, is computed, and one-third of the present cash
value of this sum becomes the death benefit. For
permanent total disability, a condition economically
worse than death, since the helpless victim must~be
supported, the benefit is one-third more than the
death benefit. Death and disability benefits are to
be payable monthly.

} The Labor-Socizlist schedule makes no excep-
tion for employes who leave no dependents. In
such cases the money goes to the State. The State
guarantees payment of all benefits. It establishes a
State accident insurance fund, in which employers
may insure and which acts as trustee for the bene-
ficiaries. As in the British law, the worker may
either take the compensation award or may sue for
a larger sum, and upon losing his suit take the
original award.

The Matter of “Constitutionality”

It is generally recognized that our courts, State
and Federal, constitute a serious menace to the en-
forcement of any kind of a compensation measure.
The New York Wainwright law was drawn with a
careful regard for possible judicial decisions, and
a good many sanguine persons believed that it was
“safe.” But on March 24th the New York Court
of Appeals handed down a unanimous decision de-
claring the law unconstitutional on the ground that
it deprived employers of their property “without
due process of law.” This marvelously elastic
phrase, taken from the Fourteenth Amendment to
the Federal Constitution, has done duty many times
before in court decisions against labor. It was, for
instance, the main basis of the decision of the T11i-
nois Supreme Court in 1895 against the law limit-
ing the hours of women in factories. A woman’s
labor is her property, said the decision, and any
statutory declaration that she may not work eleven
hours or even twenty-four hours a day is a seizure
of her property “without due process of law.” It is
only natural to suppose that this phrase will continue
to be a judicial and capitalist refuge until an over-
whelming popular sentiment arrays itself against
further usurpation of powers by the courts.

The Court of Appeals delivers its verdict with
an almost tearful regret. It praises highly the pre-
liminary work of the Wainwright Commission; it
commends the humane spirit in which the commis-
sion acted, and .it admits the right of the Legis-
lature to declare certain occupations dangerous, and
to abrogate the defenses of “contributory negli-
gence” and “act of a fellow-servant” But it de-
clares that the main principle of the law, the laying
upon a particular industry of the cost of the acci-
dents happening in that industry, contravenes the
State and Federal constitutions. This is the argu-
ment:

If such economic and soclological arguments as are
here advanced in support of this statute can be al-
lowed to subvert the fundameutal Idea of property,
then there Is no private right entirely safe, because
there is no limitation upon the absolute discussion of
legislatures and the guarantees of the constitution are
a mere waste of words.

If It Is competent to impose upon an employer who
has omitted no legal duty and has commlneJ no wrong
a liability based solely upon a legisiative flat that his
business is inherently dangerous it is ally compe-
tent to visit upon him a = tax for the support of
hospitals and other charitable institutions, upon the

..

A desirable citisen according to Roosevell.
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theory that they are devoted largely to the alleviation
of ills primarily due to this busln:u.

“Reform is a consumication devoutly to be
wished,” say the high dignitaries of the court, “[in
this] branch of our jurisprudence.” But no legis-
lative reform is possible under the terms of this
decision. The State constitution will have to be
am_en.ded; and even then there may be doubt of the
validity of such a law. The phrase “without due
process of law” is in the State as Well as the Fed-
eral constitution. A court sufiiciently defiant of the
a Stgte.constitution in conflict with the -Federal
constitution; or in further declaring State laws and
constitutions invalid, by a recourse to Section 4 of
Article IV, which ordains that “The United States
shall guarantee to every State in this Union a re-
publican form of government.”

The Remedy

“The constitution follows the election returns,”
says Mr. Dooley. The appointive judge and the
elective .judge are alike susceptible to the influence
of elections. We have judicial decisions like those
popular will would have no difficulty in declaring
of Illinois and New York, like those of the Federal
Court in the New York Bake-Shop law and in the
Danbury hatters’ case, because an overwhelming
number of voters cast their ballot for either the
Democratic or the Republican candidates for judges.
Very often these two parties agree upon the same
candidates for election. Even in cases where they
do not, the nominated persons are sure to be “safe.”
They are named to represent Property, and so long
as the people are willing, these judges will repre-
sent Property alone. By these judges any act which
relieves, in the smallest particular, the burden of the,
non-propertied class may be, and usually is, declared
a deprivation of property “without due process of
law.”

When the people come to recognize this funda-
mental fact, we shall have another kind of decisions.
We shall have decisions favoring human life as
against Property. Everything done to make men
see that the courts are necessarily the instruments
of Property, every protest against such outrageous
decisions, helps along this consummation. No less
does every repeated test of the court’s bias and sub-
serviency help along the work. Every labor law,
every compensation measure, that can be forced
through a Legislature to a judicial tribunal, tends to
make clearer to the mass of men the attitude and
function of the courts of today. And, therefore,
there is nothing for discouragement in such a de-
cision as that of the New York Court of Appeals.
There is, cn the other hand, much for encourage-
ment. Let the workers force law after law upon
the statute books, knowing that with each veto by
a Supreme Court those usurping tribunals are but
weakening and disintegrating their powers and pre-
paring the way for the Socialist Republic.

Reasons---Millions of Them

BY HENRY T. JONES.

I know of nearly 100,000,000 reasons in these
United States why we should have Socialism.

And those reason are live ones. They consist of
each and every man woman and child on this part
of the earth who make up the nearly one hundred
million population of this great nation. (And those
living, quivering reasons are the most peérfect ex-
pression of evolution—the world’s best asset.)

I would even go further than this in the way of
multiplicity of reasons. I would number the rea-
sons by the billions, for Socialism will be for the
mighty uplift of every creature of the earth, and
creatures of the earth are numbered by the bil-
i‘ons. ,

And the capitalist mind hasn’t one sound reason
ssainst Socialism—no, not one!

For it is, after all, only the few who really think,
Not every savage could build up a cosmology or a
religion. A few c'ahoraté the principal beliefs and
the mass accept them at sscond-hand. This is true
of the lowest, as of the highest, races.—Ward—Dy-
namic Sociology.

“It has been aptly said that in this day of class
churches, we must have not only an apostle to the
Gentiles, but also an apostle to the Geateels.”

Whenever a party seeks to prevent the hearing of
the other side you may be sure his own side is too
weak to bear the truth.

In some quarters a -man and his family are not
really respectable unless they can indulge in con-
spicuous waste. ik

The soldier is the only wild animal that does not
eat what it kills—Jessup. iE

Tomorrow’s remedy w:‘_ll be too late for today’s -

‘\.-«.-_
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Russell sx Anstralian Labor Politics

Charles Edward Russell, one of the
editors of the Cominc NarioN, has been
in Australia for several weeks, He
went there for the special purpose of
studying the work of the Labor Party
‘that is now in power in the Australian
Federation.

Australia is the only country in the
wotld where labor has obtained poli-
tical power independent of the Socialist
movement. Here the unions have formed
a political party without direct affilia-
tion with the international Socialist
principles. They could not remain en-
tirely unaffected by the current of So-
cialist thought, and consequently such
principles as they do possess are largely
taken from the Socialist program.

In the next number of the Cominc
NarioNn Charles Edward Russell will
tell the result of this experiment. He
shows that, separated from the firm
foundation of the Socialist principles
and movement, the party has drifted far
from the working class, that it has fallen
into the hands of the employers of la-
bor, until, in many ways, it has be-
come an instrument to the enslaving of
those that it is supposed to represent.

This article, as the first thorough an-
alysis of the great Labor Party of Aus-
tralia. is certain to become of interna-
tional importance. It is only the first
of several articles by the same author
on the situation in New Zealand and on
the continent of Australia. These se-
ries are. in themselves, worth many
times the cost of a single subscription.

Next week begins the publication of
the great serial story by Reginald
Wright Kauffman, “The Curse” This

story has already been described in
these columns. It is the ‘story of the

transformation that is taking place in
the industrial life of the south, and the
problems that are effecting it. The race
question is there. The new industrizl-
ism is there. Most of all, there is ro-
mance, adventure, and all the action of
a splendid story. If you want to do
vour friend a favor, call his attention
to this story in time for him to sub-
scribe.

One of the burning questions in the
political world is the struggle of the
post office clerks, and through them,
of the whole mass of civil service em-
ployes, for the right to organize and
exercise freedom of speech and petition.
The man who started this agitation, who
more than any other man is responsible
for its present importance, is Urban A.
Walter. In the next issue of the Com-
ine Narion he will tell the story of this
fight. ;

The greatest piece of legislation that
has even been proposed by any capitalist
government in recent years in relation
to the working class is the insurance
scheme about to become a law in Eng-
land. Desmond Shaw, the English cor-
respondent of the Coming Narron, will
describe this law in full in the next issue.
This will be the first adequate expla-
nation of the workings of -the most
extensive system of working class in-
surance ever proposed. ‘ :

This number contains the frst in-
stallment of Eugene Wood's, “The Big
Change.” These articles will continue
for a year and will make one of the

‘most notable series of articles ever pub-
lished in an American magazine.

We have on hand another cartoan by

THE COMING NATION

Why is a Private Detective

upoi: it.

control, there is no government.
to private initiative is a fundamental principle of anarchy.

The United States is supposed to iiave abolished private armies.
Many states have laws forbidding the formation of armed bodies
except as a part of the state militia. This law, like all laws enacted
by a class government, is enforced only along class lines. No labor
union would be permitted to organize and drill an armed force.
The mere suggestion that a union has employed persons to attack
scabs is hailed as an excuse for loosing all the powers of the state

BY A. M. SIMONS

SR HE first function of organized society is supposed
to be io protect persons and preserve order. There
can be no such thing as civilization until society
has agreed to stop individual warfare.
step in the formation of any government has al-
ways been the abolition of private armies.
armed and organized forces are under private
The relegation of police powers

The first
While

The capitalist class, on the other hand, is given every assist-
ance in the maintenance of private armies of irresponsible thugs.
Great national organizations are formed and given special permits
to carry arms, to arrest and intimidate citizens, to lock them up

without process of law, to sweat them, put them through the third
degree, kidnap them and rush them across state lines for such pur-
poses as they may see fit. These men are armed and drilled with
every form of weapon from brass knuckles, slung-shots and revol-

vers to machine guns.

At Ziegler, Ill., a machine gun was loaned

by the United States government to a body of these murderous
thugs to be used in intimidating members of the United Mine

Workers.

At Homestead they were armed and drilled with repeating
rifles and permitted to shoot down striking iron workers.

These private man killers owe no responsibility to any one

save to the employing class.
class war.

They are hired murderers in the

To the private detectives the state has abdicated a large por-
tion of its functions. To them it has turned over the powers that
are supposed to be vested exclusively in the state.

Concerning the character of these men, I quote again from

their chief, William J. Burns, wiio said:

“As a class they are the

biggest lot of black-mailing thieves that ever went unwhipped of

justice.”

How much longer are the w

orkers of the United States going

to permit the primary function of society to be exercised by a body
of “black-mailing thieves,” clothed with the power of the state,
but responsible to no one? It is time for the private detective to
go. He has no reason for existence. '
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Walter Crane, and one by Art Young,
and another promised by Balfour Ker.
There are no greater artists in the
world than these in the cartoon line.
There is not another publication in
the English language that is offering
anything any better than this. The only
question is, do the Socialists of the
United States want such a paper? We
have gone ahead on the assumption that
they do. We have obtained the best
there is, and during the next few months
we will be waiting the answer. Unless
there is a response in the way of in-
creased subscriptions, we shall be forced
to conclude that the time is not yet
ripe for a publication of the standard
we have set. We cannot believe this
to be possible, but we have no way of
finding out except to try it and see
what our readers say. If thoss who
have written to us saying they really
wish such a paper will, during the next
two weeks, call the attention of their
friends to the Comine NarioN, and

urge them to subscribe, then we can .

safely go on to produce the same sort
of paper, or even a better one*for the
future. If this is not done, we shall
have to conciade that the publication
of the Comincg NATION is premsture
and that Socialists do not wish to sup-
port a paper of such a character,

It can safely be asserted that through-
out history the strongest have been
taxed least, and the weakest most—
Prof. Rauschenbush in Christianity and
Social Crisis, o B E A

Auato Electric Light Trimmer

Now the number of electric lamp
trimmers is to be reduced by a new ma-
chine, which has already shown itself
capable of reducing the cost of trans-
portation and labor thirty-three and a
third per cent over either the horse

drawp wagon or the motor cycle,

This is an automobile, with a raised
platform, from which the machine can
be operated, thus saving the trimmer
the.work of going ap and down a ladder,
while he can make his rounds at the
rate of fifteen miles an hoyr.

The Socialist Scouts

‘The Scout work is no longer an axperi-
ment. Hundreds of boys and girls are now
steadlly at work making from 25 cents to
$5 a week. The work s easy, pleasant
and healthful and all Scouts recelve the
very best of training In agitation work.
Both the CoMING NATION and Appeal to
Reagson are sold by Scouts. The young-
sters also take subscriptions for beth pa-
pers. They make 100 per cent on all sales
and recelve valuable prizes in addition.

No outlay of money is necessary for a
start. I'll send a bundle of ten NATIONS
to any boy or girl who agrees to remit
half price for what papers he sells and
to return heads of unsold coples. Ad-
dress requests to “Scout Dep't, Appoal to
Reason, Girard, Kan., and first bundle, let-
ter of instructon and prize list will go
forward by return mail.

FRANCIS L. M’DOUGAL.

Sanford, Fla., is the home of this little
comrade, a 14-year-old member of the So-
clalist Scout army. The pony she rides
covers many miles each week carrying So-
cialist propaganda. Francis says she likes
the work. Her father writes: *“My little
girl can ride a horse as well as any man.
This pony belongs to her.” Are there
other Scouts who deliver papers on horse-

back?
Scoat News

I have recelved my Soclalist Primer and
I regard it as one of the best books that
ever went on the press. I recommend it
as a good and valuable book for the So-
cialist Scouts.—Arthur Wright, Ind.

People now who arc strangers to me
ask me for the COMING NATION and people
who would not take them before. I will
be glad when my book comes. I read the
NATION always.—Elizabeth Duvall, Ad.

Thank you for the button and badge.
Am havinz fair success selling NATIONS.
and Appeals have been going like hot cakes.
Have Increased my order again to be
ready for Confederate Convention next
week. My bundle came yesterday. almost
sold out last night. I am proud of my
button.—Sam B. Lecroy, Ark.

I am sending four less papers, as work
is on the bum. No one has any money.
One man here earned $2 for a week's pay.
It looks as though they need Soclalism
or something to help. Maybe they will
make up now when their stomachs rebel
on account of less food.—Johny Gore, Conn.

I received the Soclalist Primer and am
very much obliged for it. I think it a
Xfll;x’n. interesting book-—Rudolph Samson,

I ‘recelved the Soclalist Primer, and

think it fs fine. I think that by next
week I'll have more customers.—L
E k. Neb. ers. aura

I have recelved my foto s~ope and watch
and am using them in good ways. I have
fun with my foto scope by putting Taft
on his head, that is, on the curtain.—Her-
man Ring, N X.

I recelved my Primer and thin i
fine—F. Huettl, N, J. it

Sold my Appeals quick this time. I also
got a new customer.—Harry Henhey, Pa.

s
What makes all doctrines piain and
About two hundred pound-pa year. S
And that which was prov'd true before
Proved fulse again? Two hundred more.
——Butler.
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Adventuares of Red Fgafhgﬂmdpapm cI)’r::’eppy’s mother, inside her own large

BY KITTIE SPARGUR HULSE.,
(Copyright 1911, by Kittie Spargur Hulse.)

(This is one of a number of stories
about some Indian children who lived
in an Indian wvillage on the banks of
Pitt. Ryver in northern California many
years ago, before the white people came.
A “campoodie” is an Indian house, and

“pappoose” is an Indian name for
“baby.")
They Gather Sunflower Seeds

A ED FEATHER and Baby
Rainbow lay sleeping
o soundly in their fur robes
=3 on the floor of their cam-

B poodie. Mother Sunflower
R® had been up for an hour
SEeEESS or more, getting ready for
their trip to the hills to harvest the
plentiful crop of sunflower seeds. The
men had gone hunting long before,
while the stars were in the sky.

“Open your eyes, little lazy birds!
Open your eyes!” called Mother Sun-
flower softly, bending over them. Red
Feather wus awake in an instaat and
sat up quickiy, rubbing his eyes; but
Poppy snuggled down farther under
her warm, soft robe of rabbit skins.
Although it was August, the nights were
cool there, and the sun was not yet up
to take the chill from the merning air.

“Wake up, little pappoose!” Mother
- Sunflower—went on in her soft, sweet
voice, shaking Poppy gently. “Wake
up, pretty one! All your little {riends
are up—Magpie and Dewdrop and Chip-
munk-—and only my Poppy is lazy this
morning! The mice and the rats will
have all the big, fat sunflower seeds!
Will you stay at home idly while the
rest work to gather food for the long,
dark days of winter?”

Poppy opened her great dark eyes and
smiled sleepily at her mother who patted
her black braids as lovingly as your
mother does when she wakens you.

The children each ate a piece of fish
and some service berries gathered the
day before, and were ready for the trip.

Baby Rainbow was strapped into his
pappoose case, a proceeding he did not
like, never had liked, and never would
like; and if you have ever seen a
pappoose in his case, carried on his
mother’s back, you will perhaps under-
stand why! You may also understand
why so many Indian children are bow-
legged. If you have never seen pap-
pooses you have perhaps seen pictures
of the cases they are¢ carried in.

A broad strap of buckskin is fastened
to the case and this is placed around
the mother’s head, passing across the
forehead. Perhaps you wonder how
the Indian women and carry such
heavy loads in such a way, but they
were used to it from childhood. The
muscles of their backs and necks were
very strong, and the women were all
straight as arrows.

The women waded the river and car-
ried the youngest children across on
their backs. Some, like Poppy and Red
Feather, chose to swim across.

The hillside they were bound for was
half a mile from the camp. In the early
summer, and at distance, it looked yel-
low because of the great numbers of
sunflowers that grew there; but the yel-
low blossoms were gone, now, and the
seeds ripe for harvest.

They walked slowly, for the pld
women, like Grandmother Snowbird,
went, too, and some of the women liad
pappooses to carry.

Half way up the hill was a spring.
Around it grew service berry bushes
and aspen trees. Here the pappooses
were left with the oldest women while
_ the others went to gather seet.is. .An-
othe  woman had carried her jo-ki for

Mother Sunflower carried a small,
shallow, closely-woven basket in her left
hand. In her right she held a small
stick. She would hold her small basket
under the bent head of a sunflower,
rap the stalk smartly, and the seeds
would scatter out int~ the basket. When
this was full, Mother Sunflower would
empty them over her shoulder into the
big jo-ki. The seeds were small and
the work cf gathering them was slow
indeed. °

Poppy carried her own little jo-ki on
her back, and Red Feather helped her
fill_it.

It was a very warm day, but the
women worked busily most of the day.
There are many people who think the
Indians were all lazy and shiftless and
spent nearly all their time loafing
around; but this is not so, as those who
know them best will tell you. The
men spent much of their time in hunt-
.ing, which is not the casiest thing in the
world, especially with only bows and
arrows; and the women were busy most
of their time, getting food and wood
and making baskets and rugs and tan-
ning skins for clothes and houses.

When the children had worked for a
reasonable time, they were allowed to
rest or play in the shade of the aspens.
Often Red Feather looked at his mother.
She had been well-named, he thought.
This little Indian boy loved his beautiful
mother dearly and was very proud of
her. She was not tall, but she was still
slender, and as straight as the stem of
a tall sunflower. Her buckskin dress
was embroidered with porcipine quills
and beads; she wore several bead brace-
lets on her round, brown arms, and a
necklace of blue beads around her neck.
Her thick, black hair was braided in
two braids, and she wore a basket cap
of brown and yellow straw.

They ate their lunch in the shade of
the aspens. They had sage-hen and fish
cooked the day before, apaw bread, ser-
vice berries and sunflower seeds.

They started for home when the sun
was an hour high. Red Feather carried

little Rainbow home on his own back’
all the way.~ Once he might have been.

ashamed to carry his little brother, for
fear the other boys and the men would
tease him and call him “woman”; but
he knew they would not call him that
any more since he had killed the panther
in the cave. He had killed several
doves and magpies and redpeckers on
the hill, and little Rainbow’s case was
adorned with feathers of all colo's.

How glad they were to feel the cool
water of the river on their hot, tired
feet when they crossed it on their way
back to camp! How welcome was the
sight of their campoodies, looking al-
most white against the background of
pines and willows!

Red Feather uncovered the coals of
their own fire in front of their campoo-
die, laid on them bits of straw and
twigs, and blew and blew on it till he
was dizzy before a tiny flame blazed up.
He added larger twigs and soon had a
good fire blazing. Mother Sunflower
made cakes of apaw meal and baked
them in the ashes. They were made just
of meal and water, no milk or baking
powder or salt; and perhaps you would
not care for such bread; but it was the
best bread they had ever eaten or heard
of or dreamed of. The best bread you
have ever eaten tastes pretty well to
you, doesn’t it, little ones?

Father Swift Runner and the other
hunters came home with plenty of game.
How good the meat smelt cooking over
the fire. One of the men had found 2
bee-tree filled with honey and you may
be sure the little Indian children were
glad to hear about this. They liked
sweet things also, but they had never

tasted candy, and the onfy stigar tfxey
knew anything about was a kind that
perhaps you have never heard of; but I
will tell you about that another time.

How good it seemed to lie down on
the soft furs on the floor of the campoo-
die, after supper, and listen to the tales
of the hunters gathered round the em-
bers of the campfire till one's eyes and
ears were closed by sleep!

* % %

All the next day they made sunflower
meal. There were a number of long,
broad stones in the camp in which hol-
lows had been worn by years of grind-
ing. A small quanity of sunflower seeds
was placed in the hollow of a rock and
pounded with a roundish stone, in or-
der to loosen the hulls of the seeds.
Seeds and hulls were then emptied into
baskets and the hulls and chaff fanned
out either by a breeze or the breath.
The younger children thought it was
great fun to do this and begged to be
allowed to help; but if they wasted the
precious seeds they were scolded by
the old women and not allowed to help
any more that day.

When bread was needed, Mother Sun-
flower would grind the seeds, mix them
with water and bake them in the ashes.
Sometimes the meal was eaten raw,
sometimes dry, sometimes moistened
with water. If you do not think it was
good, just try making some meal from
tame sunflower seeds, one of these days,
and sample it!

Sunflower seeds are cily and very
rich; and they are very nutritious.
* %k %

Father Swift Runner came walking
lightly into camp that night. He car-
ried an antelope on mis back, which
pleased the children greatly; but what
pleased them more was something he
threw into Poppy's lap—some wild
plums, not yet ripe, but very red, never-
theless!

“Only a few sleeps more and we shall
go  plumming!” shouted the children,
dancing around in their delight. And
then they ran to tell the good news to
their little neighbors.

Down in e Coal Mine

SONG

I am a jovial colller lad, and Dblithe as
blithe can be; :

Then let the times be good or bad, they're
all the same to me,

'"Tis little of the world I
less of its ways;

Down where the bright stars never gIOwW
1 wear away my Jays.

Collier Boys.

CHORUS.
Down in a coal mine, underneath the
ground, ;
Where a gleam of sunshine never can be
found ;

Digging dusky diamonds all the  season

round,
Down in a coal underneath the

ground.

mine,

2. B
My hands are hox-nt{l.e hard and black, wlfh

working in vein,

And like the clotbes upon my back, ‘my Q&
?eech is rough and plain; 7 & |
Well, if | stumble with my tongue, I've

hut one thing to say-— AR
"I'is not the colller’'s heart that's m

his head but goes astrry. =

at home secure,
What hidden dan,
hardships the
The very fires thelr ma oast,
cheer themselves and wives, i
Mayaap were kindled at the cost of jovial
colllers’ lives.  an

a AT

However Fo . turng dbout; ours stil
country be without

s l'ldl that mine gw’eﬂ" %"'

know, and care-

rs colliers dare, wha k

i3
The Dust of the Coal Breaker 2

You see, children, it's not only the
jolly colliers who spend their days
“down in a coal mine,” “where a gleam'
of sunshine never can be found.” Even
boys from 8 to 16 years old. who ought

In an Englsa Mins,

to be going to school and tc play work
all day in the dark ana the dust. Such
boys are glad whén there is a strike in
the coal field, for then they have a
chance to go out into the sunshine and
play baseball, which otherwise they
never do. ;

.Thc Banner

(In reply to The Flag, by Gertrude E.
Heath in Childrén’s Magasine, June,
1910.)

LING out the banner, chil~
dren,

Let all the people see
How rooted deep in the
heart of a child

The love of race may be;
22 Fling out the banner of
crimson hue
That would give to every child his due.

Salute the banner, children,
With grateful, ready hand:
It means as far as the eye can see
Sweet homes in an honest land;
Vet men have died for being true
To this flag that would give each child
his due. :

Obey the bright flag, childrexn;
"T'is the emblem of vur creed
That bids us give the world our best
That asks from the world our need;
Obey the banner of crimson huz
That bids us give and demand our due.

Stand by this color, children,
Entrusted to us by i‘he dead: ,
Lot no traitorssully nor coward pale
This flag yor which men have bled;
Stand by this living red, this hue
That WILL GIVE to every child his
dug'.--; 4
There is no permanent wise man ex-
cept in the figment of the stoics.—Emer-
son. : ;

Do noble things, not dream them all
day -_long.‘——K ingsley. :

Comrade|
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From Mill Hand
~ to Mayor

BY OSCAR LEONARD.

8 EN years’ work as a mill
hand in the mills of Gran-
ite City was the preparation
of M. E. Kirkpatrick for
B the office of Mayor. He
did not even lose a day
during the campaign. A
workingman cannot afford to lose a
day for campaign preparations, even
if he is still unmarried as is Mayor
Kirkpatrick.

In my search for him I went to the
city hall. He was not there, and I, with
another Socialist, went to his office.
Still not finding him we sat down to
wait. We found the table covered with
Socialist papers and magazines that deal
with serious problems. In the open
book-case we found a set of Scientific
works, Morgun’s Ancient History and
Bacon's essays, a number of Socialist
pamphlets and books, and a brand new
set of law books.

While we were rummaging among the
. bocks a tall, smoothly shaven, slender
Jyoung man entered and greeted us:

“Good morning, gentlemen?”

“Are you the mayor?” :

“My Socialist comrades have male
me so,” he said.

We introduced ourselves. I had ar-
ranged to meet him before so that he
knew that 1 was there for the Coming
Namion. He had a good word to say
about the ComiNG NartioN, but modesty
forbids my repeating it—Socialist pa-
pers do not blow their own horns. After
the first preliminaries I asked him to
tell me how the comrades won out.

“It is the same story. Hard work.”

“I know that, comrade, but we want
something specific. I believe that it is
helpful for comrades in other cities to
know how victories have been won,”
I insisted.

“We carried on our perpetual cam-
paign of education just as Socialists do
everywhere. We would buy 1,500 or
2,000 Appeals and distribute them sys-
tematically. The Appeal and the Social

THE [COMING NATION

Alderman 1. A f.ind.m_v.

Collector Roy Holhouser.

Democratic Herald were always help-
ful. We brought the best speakers and
only the best to help us. We had a
few street meetings, but no soap-box-
ing, using a platform on a vacant lot
instead.”

Mayor Kirkpatrick made very few
speeches himself. He says he does not
like to talk much. There were two

EY
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Los Angeles Labor Temple.

" Horrison Gm: ons’ nkhd Pk honts ob Withire Bonlivori.

SCENES IN LOS ANGELES
LABOR WAR

Gen. Otis’ auto showing six-pounder
brass cannon mounted on hood.
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Mayor M. E. Kirkpatrick.

other tickets in the field and these, in
order to create confusion, went under
the names of the Peop'e’s Party and
Labor Party. The Pecple’s Party, ac-
cording to the admission of its leaders,
spent about five thousand dol'ars,
mostly for beer and cigars. They were
so certain of victory that two hundred
cow bells and a St. Louis band had al-
ready been procured for the purpose
of serenading Kirkpatrick when he lost.
What they did with their cow bells and
band is still a mysicry.

Two local newspapers announced that
election returns would be given out at
their offices. When it became evident
that the Socialists had won, the lights
were shut off and the office deserted
without explanation.

Mayor Kirkpatrick spent but five dol-
lars and the Socialist party but two
hundred in the campaign.

One of the reasons for the Socialist
victory was undoubtedly the corrupt
condition of the city police force. The
St. Louis papers had for weeks been
filled with stories of the connection be-
tween the chief of police and the gamb-
ling=and other resorts. Naturally the
saloon interests fought the Socialist can-
didate relentlessly.

To be sure the Socialists are not
trying to drive the saloons out of town,
but the new chief of police, who is a
Socialist, is insisting on enforcing the
law. When he raided some of the
gambling dens the proprietors naively
complained, “Why didn’t you let a fel-
low know you were going to have the
raid ?”

One of his first acts as mayor was to
return all the passes sent him by the
street railway company. Previous of-
ficers, although they were business men
and much better able to pay fares, had
a.lways used these passes withou* qes-
tion, .

Mayor Kirkpatrick is a union mau of
long standing, having-held several offi-
ces in his union and been a delegate at
various conventions. Like most workers
he is self-educated, having been com-
pelled to leave the rchool house for the
farm at nine years of age.

There Are Brothers

BY CARO LLOYD.

Joseph Chamberlin, who as Colonial
Secretary, was largely instrumental in
bringing about the Boer war, had a
brother who during that war supplied
the British government with rifles of
his own manufacture.

President McKinley had a brother
Abner who is said to have gotten rich
from army contracts during cur Phii-

Alderman Ewmerson Taylor.

Alderman Kovert Wilson.

ippine war, and President Taft’s brother
‘has, it seems, a packing establishment in
Texas where our army is “manceuvre-

”

ing.

A Dutch comrade, who fought for
the Boers in the war with England, told
me that during an engagement he fell
woundcd and unconscious on a field over
which the English were fleeing. When
he recovered his senses, two Fnglish
Lancers were bending over him, caring
for him.

He asked them how they happened
to be doing this, and they showed him
a pamphlet headed Socialism which as
they were riding past, they had seen
protruding from his pocket.

“We are Socialists, too,” they said.

He hurts the good who spares the
bad.—French Praverb.
ungry wolves
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0-d Practitioners
L .SE  kidnaping  perso s
7
: are at it once more,
¥R L ain't like they hadn't had
practice before,
There’s Moyer and Hay-
wood,
I reckon that they would
{f pressed in the matter a story unfold
To make your blood hesitate, pause and
run cold;
Uley met these same persons or some
of their breed
Who make their own law so it fits to
their need.

It's not that the task was a new one, for
they
Have done it before in a nice quiet way,
They kidnaped the surplus
As it might occur, plus
The millions that came from a mini-
. mum wage
Their record is dark if you look at the
page;
They took from the worker the bulk of
his share .
' And though he protested, say, what did
they care?

And is there no possible place to begin
Of cutting them down, as it were, in
their sin?
We know that this act is
A wvery bad practice,
But as they are short on the argument
they
Must rough house it over to carry the
day,
But isn’t it time by the old steeple clock
They heard somcthing drop or were
handed a shock?

“I wish I could think of something
new and original for our Fouth of July
celebration.”

“You might read the Declaration of
Independence.”

“I should say not.
get pinched.”

I don’t want to

Not Mach

“What does yer fadder do?”
“He is a labor leader.”

“Is he a good one?”

“I shud say he was.”

“Huh, he never was kidnaped.”

That Barred Him

“Brutus was an honorable man.”

“Who was this Brutus?”

“An honorable man, that's all I
know.” :

“Lvidently no private detective.”

Large Supply

A man has all the rights he needs
And loads and loads of freedom
If he has rank or ~uns a bank
tud doesn' ieed ‘em

Relief in Sight

“Mr. Morgan touches a button and
the people do the rest.”

“Some day the people will touch a
button an the viting machine and he
will take a rest.”

Knew Keal Trouble

“It is a snap to be a plain congress,”
said the postoffice department rubbing
the sweat beads from its swelled head.
“Congress only has to make laws once
a year while I must be making new
laws for the Appeal every day of my
life and then I can’t keep up with it.”

Little Flings
How they do keep playing into our

hands.

Indiana will get in bad with history
makers.

Capitalists are setting a fine line of
precedents.

Talk about the gods making the capi-
talists mad!

Shoot ’em in the back, Teddy!
’em in the back!

Shoot

Stories of actual life in the shops are
wanted for this department. A subscrip-
tion card is given for every one used.
many aie being received that it is impos-
sible to answer those thal are not used.
If you receive a card you may know that
vours has been accepted. :

His Nationality

BY W. G. ZOELLER.

Several years ago the Jnion Pacific
was cutting through the foothills of
Wyoming in order to cut off the wide
curves previously made in avoiding
these hills.

One evening a short, husky young
fellow came walking into camp. A
downy beard covered the chin ¢* his
round face which peered out from un-
der the broad brim of an old battered
hat. ‘A shabby old swallow-tail coat,
turned green with age, was tightly but-
toned over his broad chest and his
blue overalls were tucked into a pair
of cowhides.

“Here’s a man wants a job,” says I
to the boss. The boss spat at a stake
and queried: “Wot are ye—a skinner er
a mucker?” (A “skianer” is a teamster
and a “mucker” is a pick-and-shovel
iaborer.)

‘Lhe applicant looked rather per-
plexed, but putting on a bo.d’ front he
said: “Naw—I'm a Dane.”

Good Reasons

BY J. HOUGERHYDE.

A strenuous campaign for organiza-
tion had oren carried on for some time
and the hustlers among the union work-
ers were elated over the success which
rewarded their efforts. It had been a
busy and exciting time at the union

" meeting the night heiore and as “Happy”

Fine growing weather for Socialism.

Roosevelt’s idea of a square deal is
same as it used to be.

California might not have thought of
going Socialist so soon.

Is Roosevelt smarting
Berkeley handed to him?

lLaws are not for the worker until
he makes them himself.

Ihe Master Bu igler

For him who yearns
To hide his tracks

Detective Burns
Will furnish facts,

under what

l — DANY f
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g o D )
315
A i ]
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Hand made, indeed
And set in pluce

And guaranteed
To fit the case.

One Thing Settled

“Solved,” shouted the fat man waving
aloft a copy of the Qutlook.

“What’s solved?” asked the saner
citizen.

“What to do with our ex-presidents.”

“What ?”

“Make private detectives of them.”

was telling about it Shkorty Brown
chuckled.

“Say. boys,” said Shorty, “we cer-
tainly had the joke on ‘Big Tim’ right

last night. Big Tim, you %now is the
secretary and he has to read the names
of the applicants who arc then sup-
posed to answer.

“Well he read off a string of names—
there were 73 in all—when he came to
the name of Joe jones. ‘Joe Jones,’ he
read. ‘Joe Jones,' he read again. Not
hearing any answer he said ‘Joe Jones.
I know you are here for I took your
apolication just a moment ago. Why in
tarnation don’t you speak up when yotir

‘name is called!”

Then Michael McGinnis spoke up say-

ing, “Aw go wan wid yez, Tim, that's

the dummy what works wid yez and
talks wid his fingers, if vez want to
hear his answer you mwust look for it.
Wipe yer glasses!”

Correct Diagnosis

BY B. H. MALLORY.

-

One cold winter night a young doctor
was having a gay time at the club when

a call came for him to go some distance -

out in the country. As he was bundling
himself into his buggy one of his com-
panions thrust a large bottle of whiskey
into the seat beside him.

The night was bitter cold and stormy
and the doctor took frequent recourse
to the bottle so thoughtfully given him.
Arriving at the farm house he iwas
rushed indoors, his heavy clothes re-
moved and he was put close up to a red-
hot stove to warm up. The heat not
only warmed his body but sent the
whiskey rushing to his head.

In the sick room he stumbled against

the bed on which the sick woman lay,
caught himself with his left hand and
sat down on the edge of the bed. He
reached with his right hand for the pa-
tient’s pulse, but grasped his left wrist
by mistake.

For a minute he sat in silent contem-
plation and then he said to the patient:

“There’s nothine the matter with you,
you're only drunk.”

Told the Trath

BY NAT L. HARDY.

A small boy was sent down town on
an errand and on his return he was
asked if he had seen his father. On
replying in the affirmative he was asked
as to what his father was doing.
“Just standing around looking green,”
he answered. i

That night the father was told of the
disrespectful remarks of his sonm, and
he gave the boy a whipping. As he
was leading the boy back to the” house
after the affair in the proverbial wood-
shed the lad sobbingly promised, “Fa-
ther, I won't tell anyone the next time,
no matter how green you look,”

Points and Puanctures

BY ELLIS O. JONES,

A nation of grafters is very apt to
choose grafters for representatives,

Honesty is the best policy, but a dif-
ficult way to get a valuable franchise
through council.

Don’t give any sympathy to the rich.
They are able to pay for it.

It is harder to be a millionaire than
to be a millionaire’s son. -

All the people are divided into two
parts; those who graft and those who
would like to.

In the eyes of the master it has always
been a cardinal sin for the slave
to rebel, a sin punishable both by God
and by man.
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Why Not Train the Boy Scouts in Their Real Duties?

A LOOK AHEAD

From William Allen White's “The Old
Order Changeth.”

It is difficult to imagine whuat a tre-
mendous splash in the tide of humanity
was made by the invention of fire-mak-
ing, or of the lever, or of the wheel
How the current of affairs was changed
by each of these devices. How many

ten thousands of years man consumed
socializing fire, for instance, slowly and
with grez¢ labor and many wars taking
away the special privileges of priestcraft,
or social distinction that went with fire-
mauking to the fire-makers.

When fire-making 'lost its mystery and
became common to all the people, what
a change had come over mankind—what
advancement had been reached. Man
had ceased to migrate with the birds,
and had separated himself from the
herd into families, had learned to cook,
and had lost his hniry ~cat. With the
invention of the wheel came the over-
throw of the rule of the strong. And
as .the mystery of the wheels became
common to the people—through the cen-

. turies—as the wheel became socialized,
50 that every man might make and have
~and use a wheel without paying tribuie
or obeisance, the leash of the strong
the weak slackened just a little.
m&mW of man has been a story of
the socializing of human inventions, tak-
. ing them from the few who received
. homage and taxes for them, and dis-
ing the inventions and the bless-
3 they brought among all the people
 The invention of writing gave us com-
merce and kings; its socialization gave
us the invention of printing. Printing
‘took away the special privileges of the
~ priests, but it gave the power of the
. priests to the traders ;dgu:pc.':wd_e:l armed
 common man, and the socialization
gunpowder destroyed feudalism, and
de our modern democracy possible.
Today the world is trying to socialize
.the invention of steam. The nincteenth
" century was one of many inventions.
it -zt of them, that are of the fiist

importance in the world, are subsidiary
to the discovery of the power of steam,
or are interrelated to it. We have
shown that the economic manifestation
of the invention of steam is the inven-
tion of the corporation. Not that the
corporation is new in the world, neither
is the steam; the vapors of boiling water
and the legal partnerships of men have
been known for thousands of years. But
with the harnessing of steam came the
consolidation of capital. The steam en-
gine is too big for the common man to
own. It requires two or twenty or two
thousand, or two million, or more, to
own 1it, and to furnish material for the
engine to work upon. And, moreover,

it put out the individual fires in a mil-
lion little forges; it took from the homes
and shops of the people millions of lit-
tle wheels, and gathered to itself all the
levers in the world. It was as though,
by some strange reversion to the old
days, a great pre-Adamite giant had
come stalking into the earth gathering
unto himself all the fires and their privi-
leges that men had wrested from him in
the morning of time, all the wheels and
their privileges and all the levers and
their special powers that'had passed
among men in the childhood of the race.

The world strod afraid before the
steam engine. And to those who con-
trolled it we gave privileges and rights
and immunities that we gave of old to
the priestly fire-makers, the knightly
wheel owners, the royal purveyors of
the secrets of the levers. Steam har-
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A Brave Mas; Teddy the killer takes a shot as #usual,

nessed by capital made a new mystery

that demanded our worship. And how
we have bowed to it! Kings, potentates,
priests, principalities and powers—all
have paid deference to the captain of in-
dustry. He who can control capital has
stood before kings. Capital has broken
caste, the last vestige of feudalism; and
where caste exists today, it is a hollow
shell that will crumble before the new
century is much older. Our problem in
this century must be the socialization of
steam; and incidental to that will be the
control of capital.

For today, under the present order
of things, capital rules the world.
Churches are built and creeds formu-
lated to please capital. Wars are begun
and ended and nations established and
laws enacted for the profit of capital.
Politics is the struggle of capital to hold
its legal advantage. The priests of capi-
tal in the skyscraping temples in the
great cities of the world hold dominion
over the minds and bodies of the civil-
ized people on this planet as the fire-
making priests of primeval days ruled
their little worlds from altars and caves.
For our high priests today, holding
domininn over the fires and wheels and
levers of the world, have assumed to
make the morals of the world to fit
their convenience, and for the services
have exacted such tribute as seemed
equitable. towit, all the traffic will bear.
But the reaction is as inevitable today
as it was of old. The differences be-
tween the reactions will be only a dif-
ference of time. We live in a rapid age.
The nineteenth century saw the greatest
revolution of the world—that from the
control of capital to the control of men.
Capitalism is republican; the next evo-
lutionary step wiil be toward democracy.
For capital, controlling the fires and
wheels and levers of the world, after
all has been only the world’s servant.
Steam has been turning power presses,
spreading knowledge among men, mak-
ing electricity to spread intelligence
abroad in the earth, to transform dis-
tance into a physical fiction, to draw
men together in acquaintanceship that in
the nature of things must end in broth-
erhood. :
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