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Thmgs Doing

By Charles Edward Russell

LAWYERS AS LEGISLATORS

Y. HE, new National House
% of Representatives is to
| consist of 432 members,
B most of whom will be
chosen by the methods and
for the reasons that have .
nrevailed for the last three
generations. could go out on Broadway
and in an hour pick out' 432 men at random from the passers-by

. and they would make in every way a far better Congress.

We have in this country the most extraordinary obsession to
the effect that only lawyers and parasites are fitted to make our
laws or to hold public office.

As a matter of fact a lawyer is almost the last person in the
world that ever should be entrusted with the making of laws or
the guiding of government.

The training of the legal mind (under the present system)
A lawyer, if he is to be successful
in his business, must have a mind equipped to deal with subtleties,
tricks, verbal labarynths evasions, subterfuges and how not to do it.
If it works directly, simply and in a straight line its owner is not a

- - good lawyer and the wolves of his profession eat him up.

A lawyer sits aloof, intent upon abstractions and quibbles. He
knows nothing about the people nor their condition. He has been

_educated entirely away from them. As a rule his vision, if he have

any, is limited to the four walls of his office and the pages of his
fee book. Having the blessings of a university education, or its
equivalent his ideal of life is to get ahead, to outwit his opponent,
to involve every question in the denser cloud, tu be more astute,
subtle, trickey and evasive.

His business brings him into daily contact and sympathy with
the exploiters ; he never once sees nor hears of the exploited. His
fees he draws exclusively from the moneyed class; the sheer neces-
sities of his income drive him from the start into that class.

- As a rule no other men in this country know as little about it
or its economic needs. You can get far better views on these sub-
jects from doctors and clergymen. These are often compelled to
see what is going on. The lawyer has no such compulsion and
because of his training no natural interest thereto.

. Yet ninety per cent of our law-makers are drawn from this
utterly hopeless class and that is why in our legislative assemblies
we have seven bushels of chaff for one grain of value—a figure of
speech that inadequately describes the work of the special session
of Congress just ended.

The toilers and wage-earners comprise three-fourths of this
natxon and in its Congress have now .6ne representative—the first
in Congressional history.

The parasite class comprises less than
fifteen per cént of the population” and has

satisfied.’

So?  Well, when it comes to legisla-
tive matters we dwell in Mr. Taft's favor-
ite vear of 1716 and Servia and Turkey can
give us points.

Nowhere else on earth is the working
class content year in and year cut to be
without representation in the law-making
botties nor to surrender its government
wholly into the hands ef its exploiters.

it would take expert tem-tom work
to derive any glory from that fact.

Nor from the reason, which is a Punch and Judy show and a
fake at that.

Think of a workingman caring one hoot in perdmon whether
Punch Taft beats Judy leson or Judy Wilson beats Punch Taft!

But to come back to the lawyer part of the subject when to

the natural unfitness of lawyers for public life we add the fact that

all of ours that are in office were put there by the corporations for -

corporation ends we can see in a minute how reasonable it would
be to exult over our progress since 1716.
To sum up the whole matter, William Howard Taft is a xawyer
I don’t see how I can say more than that.

=K 2P
EVERYBODY SATISFIED?

The official press agent of the president assures the country
that the eminent golf player is very well satisfied with the work of
the special session of Congress.

Speaker Clark says he is very well satisfied.

The other Democratic leaders say they are very well sah»ﬁed

The leaders of the Regular Republicans say they are very well”

. The leaders of the Insurgent Repubhcans say they are very
well satisiicA.

The satisfaction is complete except for one fact that these
gentlemen admit does sometimes suggest itself as a possible cloud
on the horizon.

They don’t know whether the people are satxsﬁed.

Neither do I, but if the people are not satisfied it is not for the
zealous efforts of a kept press that has persistently concealed the
rottenness and lied about everything that has been done.

Yet the feeling of the public ought to be easily ascertained by

“these eminent statesmen.

If the .ople like to see four months wasted in debating a
reciprocity bill ordered by the corporations aud, therefore, certain |

to pass, they ought to be abundantly satisfied.

Or if they hanker for an administration that flops around like M
: a length of rubber hose, they need seek

no further.

ninety-nire and one-half per cent of the
reprmn*atton
“Which was exactly the situation one

IN THIS ISSUE

Eundred and fifty years ago, when no where

tention to any real problem that really con-

on earth did the working class have any

votes. 4 Cood
Progress! Gee whiz! How we do Mous Lag mg‘f ci?mmmmw ArD Russert || Satisfied! -Why when the average

slip along! , : Aunerican looks over the rceord of this
o AOS What the Umonc Have Accomplished fest, satisfaction must beam *around him

One thmg, though—we are the only
nation where this condition pn-vaxls

I notice a marked dxsposxtxon on the
part of the kept press to raise again at this
time the patriotic pean and assure us in a
manner that we are the greatest
»n earth and all others virive to imitate us.

The Last Fight

.TheBigClnnge_‘

The Curse (a serial)
BY REGINALD WRIGHT KAUFFMAN

L

fronts the nation, here’s where they
- what they want,

'BY HYMAN STRUNSKY like a halo.

RALPH KORNGOLD Mr. Speaf(er Clark recounts
o : achievements. &ongrcss has e
reciprocity bill, the campaign publicity
three pop-gun tariff bills and the-res
in favor of electing Senators by the

BY EUGENF. WOOD It is true that the presxdent vctoed the ta

.. Or if they are enraptured by represen-
tatives that will spend weeks in discussing
the tariff fake and not pay a moment’s at~
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ride.’

i« '_stuéuolg'bave overlooked one item, but he has.
building at Opelousa.

* ¥ ¥

But while the press agent works diligently -

upon the satisfaction shift, the news I get
from Washington doesn’t harmonize* much
with his tune. :

. I am told that the members of the Cabinet
‘are gettin
goat for -Taft’s blunders. ¥
o8 E‘verynmethat something goes wrong be-
~ cause of the: flounderings of the Stranded
Whale, some Secretary of Something has to
stand up and bear the brunt of it, and the
eminent secretaries feel that they have had
enough of that sort of thing.

- You might keep this fact in a corner of

your mind and see if there isn't something
doing before long. When poor old Jim Wil-
~son of Agriculture gets up courage enough to
kick over the traces as he did at the Wiley
hearing there must be a condition bordering
. upon revolution. . ‘

" You get nothing of this, of course, from
your kept newspapers. ‘ .

* You get nothing at any time from that

source except an occasional glimpse of perox-
ide hair and powder puff and frequently a
strong odor of patchouli.

A Badly Frightened England
Fifteen thousand troops Wwere under arms

- at Aldershot, train load after train load was
dispatched to threatened points, 50,000
: '&;«d' London, the Duke of Cumberland’s

‘: were firing upon the crowds in Liver-
pool, the- Camerons were ‘fighting gallantly
against unarmed men in Wales, a famous reg-
. iment performed prodigies of valor in the
istreets of Edinburgh, the battle-ships were as-
-sembled in the Mersey to protect the steamers
there. The cavalry charged many times do-
' ing great execution. Some citizens were killed,
- many were wounded. The great military

j? of England was put forth to quell
rebellious workingmen, tired of creating
‘wealth for the benefit of parasites.
~ Great days, indeed, for the prestige of the
British Army. But amid the accounts of gal-
‘lant deeds I miss one feature. \

. Where were the veterans of the Battle of
Houndsditch? ‘

Those splendid herdes, one would think, \

svould be the first to be called upon in the hour

gress also passed a bill for a new public’

deadly tired of being made the-

t

I marvel that in his list the chesty Speaker

_of their country’s peril, Soldiers that fought

all day against two men in a house would be
~grand figures in any charge upon a defense-
less crowd: I fear the worst about the Brit-
“ish War Department. If tried and true war-
riors such as these fail of recognition for their
skill and daring, wnat Incentive is there for
-any soldiers to distinguish themselves? And
“.as we know very well Incentive is indi$pensa-
ble. . No nation can keep house without it.
S %% ,
. But in spite of all the brave deeds of cav-
alry, infantry, police, constables and battle-
ships, it must have been a badly frightened
gévernment that invoked the name of the king

~ sud with’ that great, subtle influence com-

. pelled the railroad companies to patch over
 the English strike troubles with a truce. The
«fear of God must haye reigned ior a time in

: ‘unaccustomed places. A man might
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and again in operation, put I doubt if it will -

ever be again what it used to be. :
It would be a dull man that could enprply
escape at least one suggestion that pertains to

- these events. - e T g
"Supﬁose all ‘workingmen should do as the
Englis -

railroad men did?
What should we do for the joys of para-

sitical li'fe?

¥ *x ¥

In other words, the existing structure c_)'f
society by which the majority are engaged in

. creating wealth and providing luxury for the

minority is maintamed solely by the consent
of the working classes. It is a pretty thin
plank upon which to dance the merry Tra-la
and it seems to be getting thinner. The grand
old scntiment of loyalty to the King was
largely instrumental in saving it this time.
But, the most impenetrable bone head in the
English nobility must’ wonder how much
longer-that sentiment can be worked with
success. .
* *x xk '

The railroad men of the United States are
trying to establish a iiome for the aged and
disabled members of their craft.

To this end they are contributing little
sums from their scanty wages.and. are also
offering for sale to the public an album, price
one dollar, the proceeds of which go to the
fund for the home. ‘

It is beautiful to read in the corporation
newspapers patronizing endorsements of the
project and the information that the public
may well invest in the albums and thus help
a worthy cause. -

The railroad men that are to be the bene-
ficiaries of the fund have given the best of
their lives to create profits on the fictitious
investments of the companies.

Their labors and conscientious performance
of duty have carried on the enterprises from
which the colossal railroad fortunes have been
made.

Hitherto when the railroad man has grown
too old or too crippled to serve longer in this

noble cause he has been graciously allowed

to go to the poor house or to starve.

It is now proposed that his more fortunate
fellow-workers, not yet superannuated or
hopelessly crippled, shall provide him with a
home—from their own earnings.

Any suggestion that the men he has served
shall contribute any part of thiz fund?

Not a word. But the public is invited to
assist by purchasing the album. Price one

* dollar.a copy: :

- What do you suppose would be the com-
ments of a visito~ from Germany or New
Zealand or some other civilized country on
this performance? - : ‘

In New Zealand every railroad man has
at the age of sixty the right to be retired on
a pension based upon the length of his ser-
vice. I{ he be injured he draws a pension
from the Hour of his injury. If sick he re-
ceives a part of his wages while he is off duty.

The government does these things in New
Zealand. : :

But it did uot do them until the working--

men got tired of vcting always for their ex-
ploiters and began to vote for themselves.
* k%
1 notice that young Mr. Alfred Vander-
bilt has been driving his coach all summer in

England and otherwise generally amusing
himself.

He seers to’be in no need of pensions nor

of homes. The public is not asked to buy one
dollar albums for his benefit,

The money for his coach and other amuse-
ments is drawn from a railroad enterprise to
whick he contributes absolutely nothing—not
even his presence at a board meeting. -

The men whose labors make his coaching

v

their home a’ picture of that coach .ou'g'ht to
adorn. the place. Then the men can sit around .

and swell with pride as they reflect how it '« -
 was built of their sweat and blood. - -

* That ought to make thc;m happy. = .
: R

When the good people of California got a -
law passed to-limit-the hours. of employment -
of women to eight hours a day, the employ- .
ers discharged the women and hired Greek. .

When the good people of Illinois got a law -
passed limiting the employment of women in
the Chicago Elevated railroad stations to ten .
hours a day the companies reduced the wom-
en’s pay by one-sixth. ¥

Thus does reform shed its glorious bless-
ings on the poor and the charitable sticcegd in
ameliorating the condition of the toiler. ;

Trimmed on Botk Sides Neatl;

1 INNEAPOLIS is one of the cities
of this country blessed with com- =
petition in its telephone service. :
P There are two telephone compa- °

‘nies with the usual result that -
- everybody has to have two: tele- :
phones instead of one, paying, of course, the
double bill. ¥,

. But the street car service is in the hands
of a monopoly. The street railroad. .octopus -
stretches out even to Lake Minnetonka, which
is the greatest summer home and resort of
the Minneapolis people. . L.

Five years ago this company combined its -
trolley lines with a steamboat service on the
lake. = First it bought up practically all the
existing lake steamers, then added new steam-
ers of its own, and presently it was supplying
a steamer and street car service from the city
to every part of the lake. - 4

The fares were made reasonably low. Un- !
der ‘his alluring condition thousands of Min- .
neapolis families went to the lake, built .sum-
mer homes and were happy. :

This year, of a sudden, the company closed .
down upon them, increasing the rates of the :
steamers 150 per cent and the price of through |
commutation tickets 50 per cent. .-

The unfortunate commuters, who had been !
induced to go to the lake by cheap fares, put
up a wail of distress. They found they might .
as well save their breath. The company had -
manceuvred them where it wanted them and :
was now proceeding to do them good—and
plenty. '

It had the whole field in its hands; it could *
do as it pleased. If the commmuters did not -
like to pay the new rates they could walk— -
also swim The company didn’t give a hoot. -,

X k%

The situation, however, ought to ,satisfyr”
both varieties of the American that is afraid::
to think. : , ¥

Those that believe in competition can enjoy i
the trimming they get from the two telephone:
companies and those that believe in private’
monopoly and ldisses faire ought to be héppyfi
when they give up their sheckles to the, street :
railroad bandit, which is one of the finest now
engaged in working the road. :

, ¥, 0N : ‘
T am assured that as a matter of fact the
franchise of the street railrbad company is
in such a shape that it could be brokea to
pieces with one good belt. B

But the conservative Minneapolis men would -
be shocked and horrified at that way of get-
ting out of their difficulties. . - ° 1
: They are exactly like the honest people of
tae Doone vailey described in Blackmore’s !
novel. s ;

They have been robbed and faked so long {
that they wouldn’t know what to ntake of life s
if they could go to bed with their money in

_have been justified in thinking thiat the whole their clothes.

fraudulent structure was on the point of fall-
_ing about his ears and the time had come for
 the forttnate to get off the workingman’s
. *_The fortunate are still in the saddle, the
“safe, sane and.conservative system is repaired

possible contribute all they have to this enter-
prise and now secure the valuable privilege of

- peusioning themselves from their own wagss.
It must be with joy that they read about
young Mr. Vanderbilt's coach. How good of
the Associated Press to furnish frequent re-
ports about it! When the railroad men build

It is the poor of America who support the fed- i

eral government. It is they who pay for the battle

. ships and the pensions, the internal improvements . -

~and the coast Jefenses. Not one penny comes ‘di- |

rectly. from tle interests which are mainly bene- !

fited by these expenditures.—~Howe in Privilege qnd .
Democracy in America. : s
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Chapter V—-The Collapse’ of C_ompulsory Arbitrati_on |

= HEN one comes to make close examination
;\\ of the so-called radical and advanced
N, legislation of New Zealand, an immense
MRl amount of it looks like fake and grand-
stand play. e
Its largest use is in political campaigns,
the mouths of parliamentary orators and the col-
uinns- of government newspapers.
‘When from one of these sources comes tie proud
- assertion that New Zealand leads the world i so-
cial and economic reforms, :
the patriots cheer by platoons

By Charles Edward ;Russell

- nized and registered, and they elected the second
member. The third was a judge chosen by the gov-
ernment and having supreme court rank. That is
to say, his appointment tc the arbitration court made
him a judge for life, removable only by the crown,
and when he had served for a time in the place of

ties, and employers were socn undergoing the novel
experience of being punished for paying too small
wages—a thing until then without a precedent in the
world. _ - A
No lawyers were allowed to practice in this court
and from its decision there was no appez! ex-
cept to the privy council.
- Now here was arbitration in its choicest form.
The employers selected one arbitrator, the workers
another, and the government chose for the third an
impartial and disinterested
person. Fine,

and the government majority
is assured, '

Very Fine at First

As a matter, of fact almost
any one of these social and -
sconomic innovations is
either a nominal thing, not
actually in working, or some-
-hing that disguises a practice
by which exploitation gets
an advantage and the work-
ing class fares the worse.

You need go no farther
for an illustration than the
system of compulsory arbi-
tration of labor disputes that
more than any other one
thing has given to New Zea-
land its pre-eminence as a
country addicted to reform.

Some persons would like
to see.something of this kind

adopted in America. They
must be ill-informed of its
practical working in New
Zealand.

Paved With Good Intentions

No ‘doubt the New Zea- :
land system was designed by good men with
very high ideals and motives. They saw the in-
dustrial world rent with terrific struggles; they
saw strikes, riots, street fighting, bloodshed and
inextinguishable hatreds as the products of the
the incessant warfare between labor and capi-
tal; their own-country was just emerging from
one of the greatest strikes in history. They
thought these terrible disturbances ought to be
avoided and would be if labor and capital could
only be brought to agree. _

So they said, why should such an agreement
be impossible? Individuals now refer. their
disputes to the courts; the day of determining
private quarrels by violence has passed. All
that is needed is that laber and capital should
refer their differences in the same way. Let us
have, therefore, arbitration, and let us®make it
compulsory so that our country may be spared
these convulsions.

To this end were accordingly established the
conciliation board and the arbi-
tration court, for thie settlement
of all labor disputes. The board
was to try to bring about har-
mony by seeking mutual concilia-
tion and the court was to deter-
mine by a final ruling when the
board failed. In ‘practice  the
board proved to be but avi grna-

For seveial years the thing
worked apparently without a
hitch. The workers continu-
ally brought up their greiv-
ances, the court made awards
thereon, the workers gained
advantages, and all the world
cried, “Look at New Zea-
land! It never has a strike.”

In the United States, im
England, all about the con-
tinent of FEurope, industry
was. continually being
brought to a standsill, peace
was disturbed, property and
life was endangered by re-

. curring contests on the in-
dustrial field. Tn the state of
Colorado an industfial -civil
war broke out and raged for
two years. Here in New Zea-
land, all was calm. No work-
ers left their work, no in-
dustry was stopped for an

hour. If the workers wanted
. anything they went to the
arbitration court and got it The world said,
Fine.

And yet the thing vas perfectly rotten and
from the beginning doomed to failure agd
collapse. Time is ripe with it now;‘the fail-
ure has coze upon it; in a short time even
its most eloquent advocates will admit_its ,fa‘ll
of which the government has lately made tacit
confession; and 1 think here is som :
we might do well to heed. }

The thing is a failure, greatly to the sur-
prise of many capable observers, and yet just
such a result might have been expected from
the beginning, and for two perfectly obvious
reasons, both of which, strange to say, were
universally overlooked. ' :

In the first place, the court was nominally:
composed of three persons and really’ of.oue; 3
¢ That one was the judge @ :

by the government.

 m—— One Man Court

The representative of the em-
| ployers voted every time for the
employers; the representative of
the unions voted every time for .
the unions; the judge alone de-
cided, and might as well have
constituted the whole court.
< At first the judge decided most

of the cases in

PSS & : favor oi the
mental institution, all issues be :

* . o8 . w W »
ing appealed to the court, which policy of increasing wages. Fine,

again. Many wage scales as- °
cerided. S

-speedily becime one of the most’
interesting and important judicial
bodies in the world.
Unions Enter Government

Its make-up was a total inno-
vation. :

For the first time in history
the labor union became a4 recog-
nized part of government. The
once despised - labor union that

But the judge, as a rule, did
not like his job. He desired to
get to the supreme court as
‘rapidly as posible; to the supreme =

succession of judges went by. At
last came one that agreed with
the employers that wages
too high’ for the welfare of
« country. This had long been

. governments had tried to sup-
press, learned writers had de-
nounced hired jesters 'had ridi-
culed and capitalists had hated ;
with such a deadly hatred, this was now become as
much a part of the government as a cabinet officer.
All labor upicns of more than a certain small num-
ber of members were allowed to register with the

" labor department. Having thus regi‘tered, they

_ wer~ dllowed to choose a member of the arbitration
court. Employers’ associations were similarly recog-

View of Wellington, the Government Tourist Building.!andthe Supreme Couxt Building

.nis drst appointment he would be transferred to
supreme court duties. ; :
This arbitration court had the power to fix a
minimum wage in any industry involved in a case
brought before it. Once so fixed the mininium wage
usually became the law for the next two years. Any
perso. that violated it was subject to heavy penal-

»

complaitit’ of the acturers .
in particular, who were ‘fond' of
o ~ pointing out how high wages dis-
couraged the opening of new. factories-and conse- -
quently the development of the country. This judge,
being of the same opinion, apparently, began to de-
cide the cases the owher way. S e T

Then, of a sudden the second fatal defect in the

The men grew restless

" court where the honors were. A

Sl



. |

oftheeonrt. Al‘bunhedanewqucmm.
How are you going to compel men to work when

.MMMva«RWMMm:_

you provide? ;
Nobody had thmtght ov' that. et
Then Came the Jolt
" Before
obliged to think of it and to think quick and hard,
and bemg chiefly a lot of slack-wire performers,
operating for the offices and not for convictions,
they proceeded to make a mess of their thinking.
‘ The jolt came in February, 1907. In twelve or
thirteen years there had not been in New Zealand
a strike worth the name. Of a ludden the slaugh-
terers, followers of a
very important craft

-

long the government managers were
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_tion of this class that the amendments were passed.

What the injunction judges do in America, or try

~to do, the law was to do in New Zealand.

Except that not Judge Goff nor Judge Guy, nor

any other injunction judge of our own happy clime

has dared to go qmtc so far as to declare that all
stnkmg everywhcrc is a crimé to be punisi.cd with
imprisonment.

How are you going to compel men to work? Why,
“thus, said the government of New Zealand. Put
them into jail if they do not like the terms of their
employment.

Disguised Chattel Shvory
This was the substance of the thing. To avoid

in New Zealand, de-
manded at-the outset .
of the slaughtering
season, an increase . :
of wages. They had |
been receiving “$4.85 :
for each one hundred
sheep or lambs they .
killed; they now de-
mandcd $6.

The emnloyers re-
fused the demand
- and referred it to
the arbitration court.
Whereupon, without
waiting for the ar-
bitration court the
slaughterers at the
four principal slaugh-
tering centers of the
country went out on

Now this was in
flat defiance of the
law, which explicitly
forbade strikes where an 1ppcal had been made
to the sacred court. The lawless slaughterers were
asked why they had not been good and why they
did ‘not wait for the court. And the lawless
slaughterers replied that they knew the court would
decide against them and they knew, too, that they
could get what they wanted without any court.

They were right about that. The employers were
in a desperate situation, the sheep overflowing their
pens, and huge flocks coming daily from the coun-
try, so they surrendered, gave the men $5.60, and
the men went back to work.,

Piseliing 50 the Law

The grave question then arose as to what the go--

ernment should do about the violated law. If the
: terers could dance on it and kick it full of
holes how would it be of any avail about other men?
So the ponderous old government had the slaugh-
terers arrested and fined $25 each, as the law pro-
- vided, because they had not waited for the Jecision
of the court.
“That took all summer and when it was done the

lawless  slaughterers just laughed. Many of them

had left the country. Officers of the law undertook
to enforce the penalty on the rest and found noth-
ing to levy upon but an old knife and a eelluloid

What, ho! said solemn old government, this is
serious. "The whole blessed arbitration system is go--
ing to pot. And it sat down to think. At the next
session of parliarient it amended the law to meet

these unexpected emergencies and find a way to com-

pel men to work.

To strike after a case had been referred to the
_court was now made a crime, punishable by a fine
and if the fine were not paid, the strikers’ goods
could be distrained and he could be imprisoned. Any
labor union that ordered a strike or allowed its
members to strike was made sub)ect to a fine of
$500. Outside persons or organizations that aided
. or abetted a strike were made subject }6 severe

penalties.
Strikhg Becomes a Crime

Fine, again. But suppose the labor unions should
. try to evade the law by withdrawing from registry
under the act? Government thought once more, and
produced another amendment by which the penaltxcs
fdr striking were extended to all trades engaged in
supplying a utility or a necessity, whether such
trades were organized or not.

You could hardly surpass this for ingenuity. “Sup-
plying a mecessity” would seem to cover about ev-
ery under the sun and to make striking im-
w There must be no more strikes.

like home, doesn’t it? To do away with

strikes. You see the employing class, which all
‘lmﬁdthewoﬂdgmwhatitwmnmdcmuoh
o had put f back of the arbi

A view of New Plymouth, New Zealand

the appearance of explicitly and openly re-enacting

chattel slavery the government put in a provision -

that under certain conditions men might strike—
after giving fourteen days’ notice of their intention
‘to do so. This, of course, was mere fake again.. Any
strike anywhere would be useless and impossible if

- fourteen days’ notice were given of it.

I should not care so much about this if I did not
have thrown up to me every day while I am in New
Zealand the c!d fantasy that New Zealand is the
working man’s paradise. It is exactly as much of a

paradise for working men as the United States is,

and upon which country the power of wealth and

_else they could lay their hands upon.

that they kncw was against them, and in’ total viola- :
tion of the new law, they struck.

“The outraged government had them fined as the
law provided. They refused to pay.

Selling Strikers’ Cook Stoves

Then the government put the grand new law into
effect. It had their goods seized, and constables en-
tered the houses and carried away the wife's sew-
ing machine and the family cook stove and anything
Sometimes
the sewing machine had belonged to the wife before
she had been married. No matter. It went with
the rest. i

More than half of the miners were. unmarncd
and had no goods to seize. The enforcement of the
law theréfore meant that the marriedl men that
had established homes were penalized.

But there were other features still more preposter-
ous. It was necessary to sell the seized goods in or-
der to satxsfy the fines. When they were offered
for sale, no one would bid. It was a most absurd
situation, and likely to cause a laugh that might be
the end of the law if not of the existing administra-
tion. At last a2 man offered $1.25 for the entire lot.
Not/a soul would bit another cent and for $1.25 the
goods were“sold. Whereupon they iound their way
back to the miners’ cabms from which they had ~
come.

So far, then, the plan of drnmg men up to their
work did not seem to be much of a success. You
could not compel them to work by fining them nor
by seizing their household goods.

The government was confronted with a situation

-

. that it might have forseen was inevitable as soon

as it started upon this course. The law being es-
sentially unjust, was openly defied; the govern-
ment and its arbitration scheme alike looked ri-
diculous. What should it do?

There remained the next penalty that the law
provided for men that were ordered to work and
refused to work. They might be put into jaii, and
the .government now senously moved toward thxs
step.

A pproaching a Tragedy

From such dangerous tom-foolery, that might
have changed the farce into something much more
serious and aroused at last a spirit ¢f revolt in the
well-trained New Zealand mind, the ministry was
saved by the good sense and courage of one man,
and he among the admirable spmts of these times.
in all countries.

Mr. Edward Tregear, a scholar and thmker, had
filled for many years the place of chief secretary for

labor. It is not a

cabinet office, but

comes -next thereto.

He is a wise person
and a sincere friend
of the worker, as he
has shown on many
occasions. As soon as
he heard that the
ministry actually pur-
posed to imprison the
miners vecause. they
did not like the terms
of their employment
he went to the min-
ister of labor and
earnestly = protested,
protested with tears
in his eyes, as the
minister himself sub-
sequently testified,
begged, argued and
pleaded. No possible

‘@ovemment Techaical School at New Plymouth

accumulated capital is more exercised one would be
puzzled to say.

It was not long before the govemments device
about compelling men to work was put ‘to prac-
tical test.

There is much coal of an excellent quality in New *

Zealand and a coal trust that with the aid of the
gc-.crnment trims the people to the king's taste.

Like all the other private coal mining concerns
that I ever heard of, it was also engaged in skinning
its employes. One of the alleged means to that
end (which might have been.learned in Pennsyl-
vania, it sounds so familiar) was through the weigh-
ing of the coal brought out of the mines. The min-
ers long complained; no attention was paid to their
grievances except to discharge the man that most
strongly remonstrated; and at last the miners, very
tardily, one might think, resolved to take action.
They had a usiion. To prevent the collectmg of acy
fine from that union, they distributed all its fonds,
Then, without bothering about an arbitration judge

good could come
from such rigor and
almost . certainly it
o ' would precipitate
grave disaster, .

To all this the minister was obdurate. Then Mr.
Tregear said that he would resign; he would not
retain his office and see men imprisoned for ex-
ercising their inalienable right of choice whether
they would or would not work under ngen con-
ditions

Ends ina Fu'ce

Now Mr. Tregear was one of the most popular
men in New Zealand and his resignition under
such conditions would raise a storm that no ministry
would care to face. Hence the government was in
a worse situation than ever. On one side it fronted
a1 dangerous venturc with the certainty of a tremen-
dous handicap in the resignation of the chief secre-
tary, and on the other hand was an acknowledg-
ment that the arbitration law .was a failure aud

~ could: be violated with impunity..

In this emergency decision was balted for a few

.
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- plain record.

.continues to sit and hear causes,

.institute compulsory work.

" hours while the government people consulted. Mean-

time by quick and desperate efforts the strike- was
ended and the men went back to work. .
- This left the fines unpaid. The labor department

- solved that difficuity and allowed the defeated gov-

ernment to make its escape from a hopeless situa-
tion by paying the miners’ fines. :

To all intents and purposes it was the end of
compulsory arbitration in New Zealand. Not nomin-

“ally, for nominally the thing goes on as before; but

actually. It is only by brecaking our shins. upon a
fact that most of us ever learn anything; and" the
exdlted ministry of New Zealand had broken its
shin aplenty on-a fact that might
have been discerned from the start.
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of the anxious efforts of the governent to head -
them off. The true attitude of the workers to-
ward the law that makes striking a crime may be
gauged from the sequel to the story of the slaugh-

terers’ strike, the very event that brought about the

stringent law,

- Strike in Spite of Law )

I don’t know how it would be possible befter to
show how foolish is the whole préceeding. When
the agreement with the employers expired, in 1910,
the agreement that had been: won by the strike of
1907, the men made a demand of $6.25 a hundred,

5

Civic Federation fakes, 'nor platitudés, nor sloppy
talk about bringing labor and capital together, nor
slush, nor doughfaces, nor spies, nor kidnappers, .
nor fake murder charges, nor by any other means
under the heavens shall you put a stop to the dis-
sensions of labor and capital so long as you retain ;
the present organization of society.

If you were to adopt the plan of the manufac-
turers’ association and drive men to their work with
bayonets, that would pot do it. And if you could

- make practical the dreamy ideas of poor old Dr.

Abbott and cause cvery worker to become stock-
holder in something, that would not do it.
You cannot do it with force, and
you cannot do it with slathers.

If you are to have compulsory ar-
bitration you must compel one side
as-much as the other.

But in the existing system of so-
ciety, when you come to compelling
the workers to accept arbitration’s
awards, you are doing nothing in the
world except . to compel them to
work, and however the thing may be
disguised, compulsory work is chat-
tel slavery, against which the civil-
ized world revolts.

Compnisory Arbitration is Slavery

This is the way the thing works
out, and the only way it ever can
work out. There can be no such
thing as compulsory arbitration with-
out this uitimate, situation.

If, therefore, any one in America
believes in such a plan for the set-
tlement of iabor troubles, I invite
the attention of such a one to this

For my own part, years ago I was

Because the foundation of the

whole thing is inherently and radi-
cally wrong, and until that wrong is
set right there will be no peace.

1f the chattel slavery was wrong.
it was wrong for a man to steal
all the labor of another man, it is
just as wrong for him to steal four-
fifths of it.

Betwcen a great wrong and a
great truth thc‘re. can never be any -
compromise. And that is the real
reason why compulsory arbitration
is a hepeless failure in. New Zealand.

Lest We Forget

BY WILLIAM MORRIS,

They have been having.a series of
hearings before a committee. of the
senate on that amiable form of di-
version called the *“third degree.”
After Samuel Gompers and Leo

wont to blame the labor leaders of
America because they steadfastly re-
jected compulsory arbitration and I
now perceive them to have been perfectly right. The
thing is -impossible. ’

In New . Zealand, of course, the arbitration court
to fix wage
schedules and to determine disputes,-but the govern-
ment will never again attempt the experiment of
compelling men to accept conditions of work that
are repugnant to them; it will -never again try to
Indeed it has made a
practical admission of the failure of the system by
quietly introducing another.

At the last session of parliament the whole plan
.underwent one of those radical readjustments that
utterly change the spirit of an institution
without disturbing the name by which it is

The bustling and prosperous seaport of Wanganui, New Zealand

and Jeliberately brushing out of the way ‘all the
prohibitions of the law and disregarding all its
penalties, resolved to strike at once unless the de-
mand were granted.

For this each man made himself liable to criminal
prosecution and terms of imprisonment under four
counts of the new law. The fact was very care-
fully explained to them by their leader, and there-
upon they decided to take the chances with a law
they despised. Fortunately the employers again
surrendered at discretion, and the strike was ended
before it began. But otherwise there would have
been a repetition of the story of 1907, and the gov-

Rappaport had described the arrest
of the McNamaras (which by the
way, had all been brought out be-
fore by the Berger investigation) Senator Borah
of Idaho admitted that it was a clear case of kid-
naping, but that nothing could be done to prevent
further similar outrages under the constitution. And
that settled it for the senator and for about mine-
tenths of the rest of the pcople It is a dastardly
outrage, but the sacred constitution oﬂ'ers no re-
dress, so we must endure it forever and ever, world
without end. Amen.

But that does not settle it for me, nor does it
for the hundreds of thousands of Socialists. So
therefore let me review a few facts for you, so that
you should decide wkether it should settle it

for you, too.
In the convention that framcd the constitu-

called—a familiar trick in modern legislation.
By ‘amendments to the existing law the old
conciliation board, which had never amounted
to anything, was .abolished and in its place
were created - conciliation commissioners.
These do not wait to be called upon, bLut
whenever they hear of any labor disturbance
they hasten to the spot.and try to negotiate
a compromise or a treaty of peace. If they
fail in this they arrange for special arbi-
trators within the trade affected, who hear the
case and usually- adjust it without resort tc
the arbitration court. '

The End of a Foolish Law

That is the purpose-of the plan, to keep
the cases from coming before the court, so
that there shall be no m>re danger of the
trying emergency that arose in the coal mine
strike. Once was cnough of that sort of

thing. Keep the cases out of the court and
then there will be no. necessity of compellifig
men to work when they don’t like the.terms
of their employment. Also there will be no

necessity of exhibiting a foolish law and a foolish
- government irying to enforce it.

The government has had enough:. It doesn’t want
to, seize any more women’s sewing machines and it
doesn’t vzant to stir up the labor question any more
than it absolutely must. Because there arc signs
that labor is drifting toward a state of mind where
agitation might be exceedingly undesirable for

.cabine! ministers that desire to keep their. jobs.

Whenever a case gets through the agile fingers of
the conciliation commissioners and lands in the ar-
bitration court, there is certain to be heard the
sounds of discontent from the workers that get the
worst of the decisions. Too many trades and la-
bor councils are adopting re:olutions denouncing

"\he court and the way it is iaterpreting the law,
- aad too many workers are showing a disposition to

strie, crime or no crime.

- New Zealand 'used to be calied the country with-
out strikes. It can be czlled so no longer. Strikes
follow one another all about th: countey in spite
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ernment would once mmore have been made ridicu-
lous.

Either that or it would have been compelled to
make further confession of the failure of the law,
which it is trying by every quiet means in its power
to nullify. In some of the cases where a strike
must be dealt with, the judge fines the union but
lets the men go, and in some it fines the workers
paltry sums. No-more sewing machine incidents
if you please. '

And at that the number of strikes steadily in-
creases. ;

Under the most favorable conditions that could
he expected anywhere New Zealard has made a
tl‘omugh trial of compuisory arbitration, and this
is the result. - The thing does not work, because
it is an impossibility, an anomaly and a bootless
device. Neither by conciliation commissioners, nor
arbitration courts nor fines nor making a strik: a
crirse, nor by injimctions, nor i{ails, nqr -milniy,
ror P.nkertons, nor employers’ associations, nor

»

. that it was sin to recognize slavery: but thzy

tion there was a considerable party that fa-
vored monarchy. They were those men who
had been tories during the Revolution, like
James Wilson of Pennsylvania, or .their per-
sonal attorneys, like Alexander Hamilton.
The latter is one of the most powerful and
sinister figures in our history, and one of the
most misunderstood. He was an avowed
monarchist, and he fought for a constitution
that would absolutely wipe out the last vestige
of the voice of the people in government. Me &
proposed a plan of government in the con-
vention that staggers imagination. He wanted
2 governor, elected for life, by electors, elected
by electors, elected by 2 qualiﬁed vote of the
property holders. And he said that his ideal
was the English king, “Nor am I afraid of
the word king,” said he. He wanted & gov~’
~ ernment in which the last vestige of democ-
racy should be eradicated. That man domin-
ated the convention, for although be could not
get his plan adopted, yet the constitution that
we are now living under is largely inspired
by hin. Said he, in reference to the semate,
saying that his model was the,best legislative chain-
ber in the world, the house of lords. that ﬁ *is a
permanent barrier against the pernicious innovation.
Pretty good for a nation born in a revolution. '
That was the tone of the man whose LMW
into the constitution. It is ngned as unus 'mously
adopted by the states. That is a lie. The conyeation
was held behind elcsed doors, whereat the ;\' P
raged, but it is known that there were m
acrimonious debates, that. more than once the dele-

going home, and they were only held together &.
compromises’ that fill ‘the finished pzoduct. In order
nx to go home without “aving accompl 3
thing, these “fathers” were willing to givc i
the other in many essential matters. Many 4

a fugitive slave provision to creep

vision for the regulation of the hellis' sia:

Others were willing to give up their sacced
(Continiied on Pan Blcm)

§..
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hat t| e Unions Have Accom plished

HOW THE MINERS CONDITION HAS BEEN BETTERED

“ ... 1In the year 1868, when a depth of 1,000
to 1,200 feet had been reached, the heat in some
drifts was becoming unbearable. In August,
1868, ot a depth of 1,100 feet in the Chollar-Pot-
tasi Mine, the temperature was 100 degrees F.
and in the lower level of the Hale and Norcross
110 degrees F. In June, 1870, at the 900 feet
level of the Yellow Jacket Mine the temperature
was 97% F. at a point only 300 feet from the
shaft, although blowers were at work. . . . The
miners working in the hot level were supplied
with ice, which was sent down by the ton. Thew
average daily consumption in the hottest part of
the California and Consolidated mines during
the summer of 1887 was 95 pounds of ice per
man, and they would commonly drink as much
as three gallons of water in the shift of eight
hours”—C. Le Neve Foster, B. A, D. Se,, F. R.
S., in his book, entrtled “A Text Beook of Ore

and Stone Mining.”

Is it possible to imagine what would happen to
the miners of this country were it not for their two
organizations, The United Mine Workers of Amer-

' jca and The Western Federation of Miners? Their
calling is one of the hardest and more dangerous in

existence, so hard and so dangerous that in Russia

the work is done by convicts, not only felons, but
murderers in lieu of suffering the death penalty.
They are threatened with horrible forms of death.
Thousands die in smouldering flames and are buried
alive by collapsing evcavations. They who live are
subject to diseases which come from breathing the
polluted atmosphere, from excessive ladder climb-

ing, from working in a constrained position, from

exposure to cold and heat, from working in com-
pressed air. “The polluted atmosphere,” says Fos-
ter, “brings on pthisis’ and other diseases of the
respiratory organs.”
According to Dr. Harting and Dr. Hesse, cancer
" of the lungs is not uncommon amang men working
in cabat mines, and they a:cribe the disease to dust
containing arsenic in combination with cabat, which
produces a permanent chemical irritation in the deli-
cate air passages. But far more dangerous than the
" dust of arsenical minerals are the fumes produced in
roasting ores in tin, copper and gold mines where
particles of arsenious acid attach themselves to the
skin, causing painful sores, while those that enter
‘the .body give rise to various disturbances of the
digestive organs. In lead mines the men are _sub—
ject to plumbism, while the men in the quick-silver
mines suffer from mercurial poisoning. The disease
of the eye known azs. nystagmus has been not_iccd
ameng colliers. Tt causes the sufferer to see things
‘constantly moving in a circle and comes generally
from: working in a lying position. )
The American Miner
Considering what the unions have done for the
miners the material on which they had to work is
to be taken into account. The American miner is

largely European. The dangers and difficulties of -

the trade which are endured by the criminal in
Russia are inflicted in this country on “free” labor,
on men who are “free” to sacrifice life and limb
in the- pursuit of a livelihood. Economic stress
drives the men into the bowels of the earth, and
those employed in the industry are victims of eco-
nomie condition from all over the world. There are
Jtalians, Austrians, Mexicans, Trish, English, Ne-
_groes, Japanese. Welsh, Germans, Scotch, Swedes,
Poles, Greeks, French, Swiss, Belgiang, Finns, Hol-
landers, Russians, Norwegians, Indians, Spahiards,
Danes and Amiericans. They are as a rule not an
intellectual class, having been gathered by capital
from the .tskirt of civilization, from the under-
ground of all nations. :

These were the men with whom the unions had
to deal. Before either the United Mine Workers
of America or the Western Federation of Miners
" was organized the men belonged tc organizations
‘that are now out of existence, but whose record
for roughness and ill-temper is still remembered.
A description of the character of the men of the
pre-organized period is given by Lawrence Lewis
in the March Number of the World’s Works, 1905.
SRy '
 “One fine evening a few years ago. an Italian
“dragged his wife by the hair from their hovel in
‘Starkvilte, Coio., a coal camp of the Colorado Fuel
and Iron Compavy, and, in the présence of fellow
coal miners and u large group of the neighbors’
‘children cut her th:iost. A few days later, two in-
toxicated Mexicans, “cok=-pullers” in the same camp.

-

“rado.

* By Hyman Strunsky

- - > —~

CHARLES H. MOYER.
President Western Federation of Miners

surrounded by the same young boys and girls and
babies just able to toddle, fought with knives until
one stabbed to the heart, fell in his tracks. The
other, after staggering a few hundred feet, died in
his blood amidst the coal-dust and dirt, bottles, tin-
cans and filth in the street.”

i Uplifting the Workers

The unions have civilized the miners. To them
and to no one else belongs the credit of uplifting
the workers. What they had left undone by direct
methods they have accomplished indirectly by forc-
ing the employers to do it in the effort to gain the
confidence of the men and keep them from joining
the unions. It is not by mere chance that the wel-
fare systems in the most powerful mining concerns
have been instituted during the period of the great
war between the miners and mine owners in Colo-
The brave stand of the strikers called for
strategic methods. Their courage could not be
quelled by corruption, fraud and.military murder.
It proved stronger than Peabody's treason, Bell's
thirst for human blood, the employers’ hunger for
the lives of Moyer, Haywood and Pettibone. Some-
thing had to be done to weaken the union, ‘and to
the policy of tyranny was added the policy of Wel-
fare Work, the hypocritical caring for employes.

There are about 1,000,000 men and boys empioyed

" in the mining industry of, this connti and it is no

small matter-to care for the lives and interest’ of
a million. But the unions have done so. No
writer will dare now to describe the men in the terms
used by Lawrence Lewis, as quoted above. The
miners have been raised” from the low level of Eu-
ropean pauper labor to the dignified state of or-
ganized workers. The unionized men enjoy a fair
wage, an eight-hour work day and several well-
defined laws for the protection of life and limb.
The class-consciousness of the unions has taught
the men the lesson of class solidarity, and the great
strikes they have fought, taught then: the value of
united action. The miners of this country are to-
day the most clear-eyed and clear-minded workers
in the ranks of organized labor. Their unions are
the best equipped and best governed and their lead-
ers are the most able and intelligent. The miner
may be forced to a stooped and lying position while
st work, but when he emerges from the under-
ground he stands up strzight, with expanded ches:
and uplifted head. . . .
Incroasing Wages

What the unions have done to increase wages
has been told by Charles Moyer, president of the
Western Federation of Miners. He said:

“Organized labor has fought many a battle and
the result cin best be determineu by a comparison
of the conditions of the workers in orginized and
unorganized districts. ‘We need but visit the great

.
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Northern ‘mineral states, where thousands of unor-
ganized are toiling hundreds of feet below the sur-
face for a mere pittance of thirty-five’ and forty
dollars per month., Going from there into the state
of Montana, we find the wage workers following
the identical occupation, receiving not less than three
doltars and a half a day.”

Edwin Perry, secretary-treasurer of the United
Mine Workers of America, had the following toesay:

“During the period of our existence the hours of
labor have been reduced from ten to eight a day,
as affecting three-fourths of our membership and in
some instances a nine-huur work 'day is the rule
Our organization has also secured an advance in
wages approximating 40 per cent. We are doing
all in our power to crystallize public opinion in be-
half of organized labor and we are also straining
every possible point to secure legislation through
the different state legislatures for the purpose of
minimizing to the lowest degree mine fatalities.”

In a pamphlet issued by the Western Federation
of Miners and “dedicated to the men of the mines.
mills and smelters” the following facts are pub-
lished :

“A moment’s thought will thoroughly convince
you that some powerful influence, some organized
force, has prevailed to maintain the present stand-
ard of living enjoyed by those engaged in the min-
ing industry throughout British Columbia and the
western part of the United States. While the min-
imum wage for lead mines in the Coeur d’Alenes
mining district of Idaho has been maintained at
$3.50 per day, identically the same labor in the State
of Missouri is paid $1.75 per day. All persons em-
ployed in the copper mines of Butte, .font., receive
$3.50 for eight hours’ labor, while in the copper
mines of Calumet, Mich.,, the deepest mines of the
world, the miners labor from eleven to thirteen -
hours per shift, for an average of less than $40
per month.

“While th> miners in the gold mining district of
Nevada have established, through organization, a
minimum wage [{or all classes of labor, $4 per day
for eight hour., the miners in the open-cut gold
mines of Alabama work from sunrise to sunset for
$1.50 per day.

“The same relative deductions can be made of
many other localities. Tt is the difference always
found in organized and uvnorganized districts,

Wherever the Western Federation of Miners has
taken a foothold, there impreved conditions prevail.”

Conserving Human Life

The great and frequent catastrophies in the mines
gave rise to propaganda for conservation of human
life, carried on by organized labor. “As a result of
this propaganda, says Edwin Perry, in the Mine
Workers’ Tournal, “we have now-a Bureau of Mines
established in Washington, D. C. ‘

“This department nnder the supervision of Hon.
Jos. Holmes is accomplishing a wonderful work,
having established rescue stations at convenient
points throughout the mining sections of our coun-
try. This of itself is very essentiai and should be
encouraged and reczive the co-operation of the em-
ployers and employes, generally. The work so far
has been confined principally to rescue work after
accidents have occurred. But to my mind what is
of paramicunt importance at the present day is ‘irst
a careful study by competent, experienced men of
the dangers and accidents that have and are liable
to occur again in our mines. Second, to recommend
enactment of laws in the several states that will
prevent or rather minimize to the lowest possible
degree the loss of life in cur mines. Third, how to
accomplish the desired end. There are produced
annually approximately 375.700.000 tons of coal in
this country and the loss of life ordinarily is one

_ for every 50,000 tons of coal produced.

“We have approached that period in the history
of the mining industry where it becomcs necessary
for the several states of the union to pass a quali-
fication act. Every employe who enters the mines
should either have .at least two years’ experience
as an underground worker or otherwise be subjected
to a reasonable examination as to his kuowledge
of the many dangers incident to such employment,
and in mines generating gas the examination should
be still more rigid. He should have some knowledge
of the gases, their effects npon the system,
health, etc. .

“We sometimes find that written or printed rules
are posted in conspicuous places and in gaseous
mines, sigu-boards are placed -warning the employes
not to enter certain chambers o: places in the minres.
But l_f only one or more of the miners in any par-



ticular mine is inexperienced or unable to read, then
df what benefit as far as the protectmn necessary
_for ali the men in the mine are such precautions, if
one or more are ignorant of what is intended to
be conveyed through the posting of such rules or
notices? Before anyone unable to read or write
should be allowed to enter our mines, he should be
taught in some effective way what is required of
him in the way of protecting his own, as well as
the lives of the others working in the same mine.
Heretofore, the employers have objected strenu-
ously to the enactment of qualification laws, and yet,
reserve the right to hire anybody and everybody
that comes along regardless of whether the lives
of the others are properly safe-guarded or not.”

The Unions

The United Mine Workers of America was or-
ganized in -1892, but did not reach its present
strength until some fifteen years later. In 1898 the
membership was only 40,000 while in 1908 it reacfied
the 300,000 mark.. At present out of 750,000 coal
mine workers in the United States 325,000 belong
to the United Mine Workers of America. The
organization is affiliated with the A F. of L.

Under the constitution every local is required to
pay- into the national treasury a per capita tax of
ten cents a month for each member and such ad-
ditional assessments as may be levied by the Na-
tional Executive Board. Boys under sixteen years
of age are regarded as half members and pay one-
half as much taxes and assessments as full mem-
bers. These dues and assessments are the principal
sources of income for the national union. The
bulk of the fund is generally spent in maintaining
strikes. The extent to which the union will go to
support a strike was illustrated in 1902 during the
six months’ strike in the anthracite regions of
Pennsylvania. To carry on ‘nat :trike the various
utmons voluntarily donated $238;344, and ‘he mem-
bers of the organization paid special assessments
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Oxygen Helmets and Safety Devices, adoption of which
by the United States Bureau of Mines was compelled by or-
ganized mine workers.

amounting to $1,967,026, making a total of $2,225,370.

The Western Tederatxon of Miners i1s composed
of miners west of the Mississippi and was organized
in Butte, Mont,, in 1893. In the early history it de-
clared for political Socialism and thus incurred the
displeasure of the entire capitalist class against it.
In 1904 the fights in the Coeur d’Alene strike cul-
minated in a conspiracy om the part of the Mine
Owners’ Association to hang the officers of the
union, Moyer, Haywood and Pettibone, a conspir—
acy that was frustrated by the runited opposition cf
the workmg class. L]

This is neither the time nor the place to enter on
a description of this war, the greatest war thai was
ever fought in this country between Capital and
Labor. Suffice it say that it taught both sides a
lasting lesson. The workingmen learned to what

7

extent the employers will go to throttle unionism.
They learned that the employers don’t stop at any-
thing to achieve their end; that they are capable of
fraud, arson and all horrible methods in their effort
to defeat labor; that they own and control the
governors and the militia and can order the strik- °
ers shot at the slightest provocation; that they can
violate the constitution of the United States, mock
the courts and terrify the citizén; that they can hire
criminals to make “confessions” and kidnap union
men on the ground of these confessions.

And the capitalists, too, learned their le=son. - They
know now that labor can fight back; that injustice
to union officials meets with a protest from the en- .
tire working class; that while workers can be ex-
ploited, robbed and intimidated in an underhanded
manner it is not wise to fight them in the open.

[ can pay no greater tribute to the members of
the- Western Federation of Miners, to their intelli-
gence and class consciousness than by publishing the
preamble affixed to their constitution. It reads as
follows:

“1. We hold that there is a class struggle in
society and that this struggle is caused by economic
conditions. '

“2. We affirm the economic condition of the
producer to be that he is exploited of the wealth
which he produces, being allowed to retain barely
sufficient for his clementary necessities.

“3. We hold that the class struggle will continue
until the producer is recognized as the sole master
of his product.

“4. We assert that the working class, and it alone,
can and must achieve its own emancipation.

“5. We hold, finally, that an industrial union and
the .concerted political action of all wage workers,
is the only method ot attzining this end.

“6. ‘Therefore, we, the wage slaves employed
in and around the mines, mills and smelters of the
World, have associated in the Western Federation
of Miners.”

Socialist Officials in Conference

HE Socialist movement in America
marked one more mile stone passed on
the road to effective organization when
it held the conference of Socialist of-
ficals at Milwaukee from the 19th to
the 21st of August.

Only a small fraction of the Social-
ists who are holding office could be present. So-
cialist office holders. are working men and women.
Traveling expenses presented an insoluble g-iestion
to many of them. Yet some thirty members were
present .some coming from far distant states.

- They met at the same time as the national execu-
tive committee and the national women’s committee,

.,

and the members of the three bodies were constantly
merged for indivdual consultation.

Milwaukee and its Socialist - administration was,
in itself, a great eduzational instiiution, for the visit-
ing officials. Unde: the guidance of members of
the Socialist adm?*.istration the visitors were taken
to various city institutions and given an opportunity
,of studying the methods of a Socxahst govemmcnt
in action.

The papers that were ‘read dealt with the cold
practical details of administration. C.- B. Whitnall,
city tieasursr, set forth the work that hal been
done in “cuy planning” in, Milwaukee, and opened
up a new vision of the Socialist city of the future.

-

" and knew how they were going

Carl D. Thompson told of the struggle that had been ;

.made to more equitably apportion the bnrdeq of

taxation. The work of the health department lﬁd
city paving was explained, and the methods by
which ‘a working class administration could handle
these departments to the interést of labor was ex-
plamed Some of this matter will appear in lw.-r-
‘ssues of the CoMING ITATION. :

The dominant _note . thraughout the conferenee
was one of trxumph, of a vision clearly .held, but
kept close to earth and certain of realization. It was
a gathering of people who k‘new what they. nm
to zet it.




z

X v
g .
¥
\‘
e we

X OR a month or more the men had been

talking unionism; but now they we-re
talking strike! The company had made

B the “agitators” This, however, had
had quite the opposite effect from what
® the company-officials expected; instead
of intimidating the men it had made them join the
_union in greater numbers, while their mutterings
grew ominous and their faces looked dark and grim.

There were still, however, many who had not
joined. Soime of these were timid by nature; some

were men with big families—and fear for their

dear ones made them cowards; some, low and cal-
culating, expected to profit by a walk-out of their
shop-mates, which—if they themselves remained
loyal to the company—might secure them a bettgr
job. A few were very old men; who knew that if
they lost their present occupation they would hardly
be able to obtain employment elsewhere.

Among these latter was Dan. .

Dan was past sixty, a little shriveled old man,
who, in his time, had been a great warrior in the
cause of unionism. Ie had been a member of t.he

d Knights of Labor, and"had helped to organize
many a new local. Later he had been with 'Gene
Debs in the famous A. R. U. After the strike of
‘94, Dan, who was an engineer, had been blacklisted.
For many years he kad knocked about.the country,
.unable to obtain a steady job. During that time—
while hunting work away from home—he had lost
his two children, and had learned to suffer every
ache of mind and body. At last, after many viciss_n-
tudes, he had obtained, under an assumed name, his
present eniployment in the railroad shops. He had
held the place five years now, and Dan was afraid
to lose it. He thought of “the old woman” at home,
* who suffered with rheumatism and was nearly blind;
he thought of the one hundred and twenty dollar:'.,
between the linens in the chest, which were all his
savings of a life-time; he. thought of his wgndcr-
ings through the country, of the nights spent in the
breadline, in the filthy lodging houses or on the
street—of the fact that he was older now! And
Dan was afraid. So when he heard the mutterings
about the union, and about .going on strike, old
Dan merely sunk his head and bent deeper over

his work-bench. Oh, if he were but ten years

" ! But ten years!
yo“;ﬂ;n‘; during these troubled days Dan would read
the paper to his wife of evenings, he would some-
times stop in the middle of a sentence and look
fixedly before him. His thoughts were at the union
hall where the boys now surely must be getting
ready for the strike. How he wished he could be
there, and work on the committees as he used to
do {1 the days of old! And then came back the
old scenes of revolt and agitatinn—the days of
‘Gene and the A. R. U. “The old woman” woul
say to him, “What's the matter Dan? Why dod’t
you go on?” And he would pull himself together
with a jerk and say, “Them glasses don't fit me no
more. I can't read them lines.”” Whereupon she
would say, “Lord-a-mercy, Dan, don’t you be getting
to lose your eyesight! Remember, you got to see
for the both o' us.” ;

But it avas not his old eyes that were troubling
" him. It was his old warrior heart. :

* o=

At last the striire was called. The men had ap-
pointed a committee to present their demands to
the company; this comumittee the company officials
_had refused" to receive. Whereupon the company
had been notified that the committee would be in
session from eight to ten on the followmng morning
- in the union hall, and that, if during that time the
company made no overtures, the men would be
~ called qut. - "«

* On the norning in question the committee re-

the first move, and had fired three of -
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mained in dignified ses-
sion until half past ten;
then, armed with a huge
flag, a fife and a drum
—which were meant to
symbolize the spirit of
'"76—they marched in
procession to the shop
] gates.

* - In the shops all that
; . morning the air had been
charged with expectation. Men whispered to each
other, watches were pulled out every minute, necks
were craned towards the windows. Some seemed
eager—others, anxious at heart.

At ten minutes to eleven there was heard the
brave roll of the drum and the thin but spirited
notes of the fife. Those nearest the windows saw
a little procession—fringed by a ragged edge of
children and onlookers—swing around the corner.
he flute was playing “The Battle Hymn.of the
Republic” with great animation, to the war-like ac-
companiment of the drum. A

A great shout leaped forth from the throats of the
younger men. They snatched their coats and din-
ner pails and made for the door. Many who had
not intended to strike found their fears and doubts
vanished before the flood of general enthusiasm—
only the very timid, the very mercenary, and the
very old remained. Qutside, as bands of workmen
from the various shops met each other, there were
renewed shouts and cheering; coats were swung in
the air and hats and caps flung up. Then the men
fell into line behind the committee, and headed by
the flag, the fife, and the drum, they marched in
triumph to the union hall.

But Dan was not among these.

Dan had remained at his work-bench, though his
pulses beat like hammers, and tears rolled down his
shriveled cheeks.. When the men were gone, and
the cheering and music had died in the distance,
he leaned his head on his hand and said to him-
self, “I'm a scab—a dirty, lousy scab!” Aud he
could have wept aloud.

Those who had remained behind were sullen, and
somehow did not like to look each other in the eye.

During the noon -hour the superintendent came
into the shop where Dan worked and made a little
speech. He thanked the men who had remained
for being loyal to the company, and not listening to
labor agitators, “who would disturb the friendly
relation between employer and employes, and set
class against class.” The interests, he said, of capi-
tal and labor were identical, and no one was better
qualified to take care of the interests of the work-
ingmen than those who gave them employment.

He was a bright young ran, .was the superintend-
ent; he had learned it all in college. : :

The men listened silently, almost doggedly, most
of them with eyes downcast. They knew that it
was not loyalty to the company which kept them a:
their work. When he finished two or three ap-
plauded, they were some of those who expected to
profit by the walkout of their shopmates. Dan
chewed his moustache and said nothing.

The hardest moment for Dan camne when the
whistle blew and it was time to go home. The
street in front of the shop gates was crowded with
striking men—these Dan would have to face. Not
that he was afraid of violence; for no one would
strike an old man. Furthermore there was a cor-
don of police ready to quell disturbances and pro-

. te¢t those vho had remained at work. As soon ds
the men came .out into the street, union pickets sur-
rounded them and begged them to come and join
the union. Here and there a man gave in, and
with shouts and cheers was hurried off to the union
hall. Those, however, who expecied to fish in
troubled waters, generally showed themselves irrita-
ble. They became indignant, grew red in the face,
and asserted with much vehemence that they were
free American citizens and would not be bossed by
walking delegates. (They had learned all this from
the bright people in the colleges.) For such there
were hoots and jeers, and calls of “Scab! Scab!” but
the police soon extricated them from the crowd.

Dan walked out at the shop gate with head sunk
to his breast. He wondered what he would be able
to say if the boys approached him, and if he would
be able to hold out. But none did approach him.
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- He heard men whisper to each other as he passed,

and they made way for him. Then Dan kneyv that
the boys understool. Many of them knew his rec-
ord; they knew that he was with them heart and
soul; but he was an old man and had a blind
wife and couldn’t take a chance. This forbearangc
on the part of “the boys” hurt him more than if
they had called him names.
* % ¥

‘It was not long before the company began to
import strike-breakers. Many of these were work-
ingmen driven to despair by unemployment, or de-
ceived by employment agencies and ‘“want ads.”
which «had made no mention of a strike. Many,
however, were professional strike-breakers, who
made an easy living going from place to place where
there was a strike and receiving high wages for
putting up a bluff at work and incidentally beating
up union men. They were vile, foul-mouthed, gen-
erally unmarried, in the legal sense of the word.
Many of them had prison records, many nad served
in the army. They were “plug-uglies” and “gun-
toters,” gamblers and pimps, the refuse of the red-
light and gambling districts of the large cities. They
bullied every one, not excepting each other and the
boss. They got drunk, got into fights, worked when
they pleased or did not work at all. They were
heartily despised by the men who employed them,
but were todied to, and flattered, and made the
special pets of the law, which would not have tol-
erated them for a day had they been on the other
side.

How Dan hated to be in their company and to
listen to their abuse of the union men!

One day, during the noon hour, one of these big
professional strike-breakers, while rolling a cigar-
ette, was relating an experience he and four of his
pals had had on the night before. In a deserted part
of the city they had come upon three men wearing
union buttons. They had attacked them and had
beaten them up. He himself had knocked the front
teeth from one man’s mouth—(proudly he exhib-
ited the marks on his hand)—while “Jelly,” an-
other strike-breaker, had gouged a man’s eye out.
Anyway, the union men were a fine mess ‘to be-
hold after the five got through with them, and—
what do you think !—the police had come along and
had arrested the union men! This he thought such
a joke that he spilt his tobacco laughing over it.

But this was more than Dan could bear. Before
he knew what be was douing he was giving the
strike-breaker a piece of his mind. Then, warming
up, be launched into a condemnation of “scabs” “in
general, including himself. The men who were
strike-breakers from necessity agreed with him.
They nodded their heads, saying, “That’s true! That's
true!” Then Dan went after the company—after
the capitalists—after the police and the jucges, and
the men appliuded and cheered. His lean » | face
became animated with the spirit of youth; the words
flowed easily from his toothless mouta—words harsh
with the bitterness of years, potent with the pain
of the ceaturies. Men drew nearer from all over
the shop, and as he spoke there was lit up in their
eyes  that wlich bodes ill for the oppressors of
labor. When he called on “every mothet’s son, who
wasn’'t a pimp, a thug or a traitor” to follow him
out of the shop and join the strikers, therc was
an instantaneous “Hurrah!” and a wild scattering
to get coats and other belongings, The superiri-
tendent and the foreman came rushing in, but tried
in vain to stem the tide; and never had a more en-
thusiastic crowd of men gone cut at the iron gates.

The union pickets in the street were at first
dumbfounded, then joined .in the jollification. Reat-
ing their dinner pails and cheering for Dan the
crowd started for the umion hall. Here someone
had already brought the word, and a crowd of
men had gone out to meet ‘the new allies. When
the two bands met there was more cheering and
handshaking and slapping of backs, vshile Dan was
hoisted upon the shculders of two husky young
shopmates and carried in front of the procession.

At the hall there was a scene of still wilder en-
thusiasm, although the crowd packed the place 3o
tightly from wall to wall that one was of neces-
sity limited in the exercise of one’s arms and legs.
Only the lungs were allowed free play and these
we'e used to the best advaniage. )

Dan was carried to the head of the hall and placed.

(Continued on Poge Nine,) 1



CHAPTER XV.
* WAS just saying to the folks before

you came in that no phase cf the Big
Change that has come over the world
fl in the last half century or so is more

5 important than the change in human
wsnature as exemplified in, what used to
be the orthodox conception of God. In
our grandfather’s day people were well enougi con-
tented with a Heavenly Father who condemned
most of his children to eternal torments before
they were born or even thought of, and so for no
fault of theirs, and rewarded others with eternal
bliss simply because He chose to do so. It never
occurred to them that that wasn’t fair. It was all
right, they thought, if they happened tn be. of the
“elect,” and if they weren’t, why, what could you
do about it?

And I was just trying to. imagine what would
happen when your mother and mine, and a lot more
of the noble women that have died and gone to
glory in thé last fifty years got together. You must
remember that these weren’t women that put up with
being horse-whipped, and made to eat at the second
table like women used to be in the early days. They
might not be what you call “New Women,” bu: they
had had experience in the W. C. T. U. and the
Ladies’ Aid, and the local Improvement Leaguc and
all such, and maybe some of them had been in the
Woman's Suffrage Movement. Yes, I'm sure those
women ought to go to Heaven too, as much as
women who died in child-bed.’

But just take your mother, for instance. She has
no wild, and reckless son in tic'l, a boy, for ex-
ample, that ran away from home to go to the War
of '61, )ust a young fellow, with not a speck of
real harm in him, but suddenly lifted out of refin-
ing home influences and thrust in among a lot of

_rough men, little older than himself, hobble-de-hoys
trying to show off how tough they were, so that
he learned to chew tobacco, and swear, until in that
charge up Missionary Ridge a bullet struck him as
he had a cuss-word on his lips, and he died in-
stantly. Never knew what hit him, without a mo-

ment for repentence, and so went straight to Hell

to burn there everlastingly.

No. Your mother hasn't that thought“of a son
in torment to dash for .sen an instant the pure
bliss of Heaven. We'll say that the only person she
‘knows of in the Bad Place is old Very Dirty Smith
that used to live up in the south end of tuwn, what
- they call “Hardscrabble.” Oh, he was awful. Got
drunk every chance he had, and beat his wife, and
turned the children Sut into the storm one time, so

that Lily, his next to the youngest, took sick and |

died. He felt pretty bad about that, for Lily was
his favorite, but he zot paid by check and Ryan’s
was where they usually got their checks cashed, and
" jt wasn’t long before he was drinking again worse
than ever. Terrible old rip, he was. Every other
word was swearing.

Old Very Dirty Smith is in Hell yotyunderstand
Has been for ne:irly two years. Will be for cen-
turies and centuries. It will always be that way
with him.. There’s no hope for him, no .let-up.

‘do any good to tell her:
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Always he will scream with pain, worse than any

" jumping toothache you ever had, and always he

will be dying with thirst, and crying out, “Water!
Water! Oh, for God's sake, one little drop of
water!”” And God won’t pay any attention. He'll
be listening to the four-and-twenty elders singing
“Holy! Holy! Holy” that' cease not, day or night
for century after century; He'll be listening to the
angels praising Him to His face, and you know
what praise to the face is; He'll be hearing the
shouts of triumph of those who finally got into
Heaven by the nearest thing you ever heard of,
stich as being thrown off their ‘horse, and happening
to pray as they lit on their head,

“Between the saddle and the ground
They mercy sought and mercy found,”
instead of cursing at the horse,
“Huddup, y’old fool!” in which case they would
be dcwn there with old Very Dirty Smith crying:
“Water! Water! Oh, for God’s sake, won't some-
body bring me a drink of water?”

“You mind that time-you had the fever, and they
thought you'd die, and your mother squeezed some
drange-juice for you to drink, and how good it
tasted and how zlad she was that she could give it
to yovu, and how you were just coming to enough
to thank her for it with your eyes because you were
too weak to talk. She remembers it as, in her
snowy robe that they gave her when she came to
Heaven, she walks beside the River of Life, so
crystal clear, so pure and cold, and there are all
the trees on its banks loaded with fruits, juicy
fruits, just going to waste, as you might say. /nd
there is old Very Dirty Smith down in Hell, crying
for a drop of water, just the least taste of that
orange-juice. ‘

He was an awful old rip, and mean to his
women-folks, but even so. . . . When he was sober
he was good to her, so his wife said. They wanted
her to get a divorce from him, but she always an-
swered them: “Who'd take care of him if I wasn't
there? He has an awful time when he’s getting
over one of his sprees. And he don’t mean no
harm. That’s jist his way.” Poor ecld Very Dirty
Smith! You know, he was good-hearted. He'd
divide up his last nickel with anybody that was
worse off than ke was.

And, you know, he really didn't have much of a
chance to be anything” but what he was. Of course,
he could have improved his opportiinities better, but
so could we all. None of them ever amounted to a
hill of beans, the whole posse of them. His daddy
was do-léss and his mother was slack, just trash,
vou know. Never had any educatxon or anything.
Poor as Job's turkey, too.

“I believe I'll—" says your mother, and stops.
What do you think she’ll do? What do you reckon
she's going to do? - For she'll do it. Depend upon
it she’ll do it if she thinks it's her duty. It won't
“It's against the rules.
They’re not allowed to have a drop of water. No,
nor orange-juice, either.”

“Will it make them suffer inore?”

“No, they’d suffer less. But the intenticn is to

and saying®

have them suffer so as to punish them for the deeds
done in the body.” :
“Oh; is that so?” says your mother. “You'd see
those poor things suffer, and never make a move.
Well!” says she and gnes her head a toss.
You mind how she used to give her head a toss as
much as to say, “We'll just. see about that, mister.”
And pretty soon, she'll stroll out of the gate as
unconcerned as you please, just for a little look-
around. And as soon as she gets where St. Peter
can’t see her—Zip! She makes a stralght shoot for
poor old Very Dirty Smith tormented in this flame.
You'd never notice it, but underneath that spotless
robe, she has a jug of water from the River of

- Life, and oranges and apples, rambos, I think, juicy

ones anyhow, all she can carry.

And, when it dawns upon her that in a little
while, poor Very Dirty Smith wi'l be as bad off
as he was before, and that, though she tried to
spread her little charity as far as it would go, she

couldn’t begin to reach the millions on millicas to

whom the sight of that water and those fruits was
Ju~t an added torment, you know she’ll say: “Why,
it's perfectly awful! It ought to be put a stop to.
I just can’t stand it, and I won't!”

She has been taught, remember, by the W. C. T.
U.,, and the Ladics’ Aid, and the local Improve-
ment League, and the Woman’s Suffrage movement.
Such women aren’t to be contented with just any-
thing, like what the Blessed Virgin was, who goes
down every Saturday into Purgatery (to what you
might call “the worthy poor”). No, their collective
influence which they have learned to use in the last
fifty years will back up that pity and compassion
for the helpless, that instinct to relieve suffering
which is as truly feminine as the womb that bare
us and the breasts that gave us suck, and there

will be a rebellion in Heaven against the domireer-

ing ways of Geod the Father, a rebellion far mecra
stubborn (because more just) than the one Milton
wrote about, a rebellion that will nct take No for
an answer, until, in self-defense God has to give
in or sit in a lonesome Heaven.

And so the women of our time woull quench
Hell-fire. That smoke nuisance, too, they would
abate, the smoke of the torment that ascendeth up
forever and ever—or did, until they say.*“That will
be about all of that.”

Am.I in favor of Votes for Women? Why, cer-
tainly. I wish you wouldn't ask me such sdly ques-
tions. Certainly I am.

I think they.ought to vote, not because women.
hold property and should not be taxed without rep-
resentation. I think they ought to vote, not becaunse
it is only fair they should vote. I think they ought
to vore because, whatever happens to Hell beyond
the grave, that pity and compassion, that instinct to
relieve suffering, which is their proper nature, should

have a chance to abolish the very present Hell we

find on this side of the grave. How can they be
comfortable a minute with such misery about them.
“T know. I know there are women. who sign peti-
tions asking mof to have the right to vote,. lnd
such responsibilities thrust on them.” I know what
I think of them, and it isn’t fit to print.

(To Be Continued.)

THE LAST FIGHT
(Continued from Page Eight.)

upon a table, and there was such cheering as Dan
remembered having heard but seldom in his life.
Then the crowd shouted, “A speech! A speech!
Give us a speech  and there were cries of “Order!”
and “Hush!” and “Let Dan speak §”

Then there was a great silence,
Dan looked at the multitude of faces all upturned

towards him—faces lit up by the hope of a better
day to come, a day that would never dawn for Dan.
*_Then, suddenly, there was projected from seme-
where in his brain, the picture of “the old wm

who had rhsumatism and who was nearly blind
And Dan remembered that he was an o'd man, and
that, even if the boys won, the corapany would
surely get rid of him now under the pretext that
he was too old. And he saw the one hundred and
twenty dollars between the linens in the chest,
which were all his savings of a life-time, And he
saw days of unemployment and starvation, and the
poor-house and the potter’s field. For the boys, the
boys they meant well, their faces now all shone
with good-will towards him; but they had troubles
of their own, and they wonld forget. . And as
hie saw these things, it was as if ar xce-cold hand
had clutched -at Dan’s heart; he opened h:s lips,
but he could rot 'speak. -

“A speech! A spesch! Give us a speech old boy!"
But old Dan broke down and wept. . -

»

Liberty

To preserve Loerty is the only use for govern-
ment. There is no other excuse for legislatures

“or presidents, or courts, for statutes or dedsim;.

. Liberty is not simply a mtans—it is an end. 'th
from our history, our literature, our hw:. qur
heart, that word, and we are nought but moulde

clay. Liberty is the one priceless jewel It ins
cludes und holds and is the weal and wealth of life.
Lioertylstheioilmdﬁght;ndnin.ithmm:'

and bud apd flower and fruit, and in that sact

,mdheautbgmofpwﬂs.!wemdi"
Robf.G Ingersoll. :
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THE CURSE

_ CHAPTER XIII. B
B OW much of her intensity was- the
BRSPRR crc result of her desperately nervous
BERR condition, and how much effect of a
desire to tell Cal some secret of that
awful night which she could communi-
cate to nobody else, Witherspoon could
not satisfactorily determine. That, how-
ever, her mind was set upon an ohedience to her
latest orders he could not deny. He saw, at a

glance, that argument would be futile, and he feared -

that any unnecessary delay would add a new: strain
to a delicate organization already desperately tried.

“Ve'y well,” he agreed; “Tll make out to find-

him"’

“An’ you'll see that he comes?” she pursued.

“Why, o coorse he’ll come at once when he hears
that yo' want to 'see him, Flor'da”

“Will he? I dunno. But I want you to promise

. that you'll see thai he does eome. Will you prom-
ise?”

Witherspoon could not comprehend, but he did
not hesitate over his answer.

“Yes, I'll promise,” he said; “I'll see fo’ sure that
he gets here. Trust me.” ,

The -girl’s brown eyes showed her gratitude.

“An’, Flor'da,” began Morgan, “yo’ won’ forget—"

“Forget what?”

“That yo're goin to try—a lil' bit—to care?”

But she only looked at him as if he referred to
something of which she had never heard before.

“Go! Go!” she said.

He left her then. He went down the long walk
under the palmettos and live oaks and through the
gate, pondering. Once on the road, he heard the
sound of light feet pattering after him and turned
to sce Teddy hobbling behind. At first, observing
the dog’s battered condition, he ordered the terrier
back to tie grounds of the Pickens house, but the
dog looked up at him with big eyes plaiiily pleading,
wagged a tail that drooped in supplication and ut-
tered a low whine, which was so pathetic a plea for
a little exercise and companionship in the open
that Morgan had no heart left for refusal.

- “All right,” he said, “come along, boy”—and the

dog, his eyes brightened and tzil again erect, trotted

on ahead.

Morgan, with a stab of pain, remembered Teddy’s
affection for Cal. “Yo' might almdst believe he
knew where I was goin’,” he ruefully reflected. “An’
1 wonder what it is that I'm goin’ fo.”

To a man in love, hig rival circumscribes the

horizon, and the question of his sveetheart's emo-
tions precindes, for the greater part of ithe -time,
. all other puzzles. To Witherspoon it did not oecur,
as he: walked down thie white roadway, that Spring
afternoon, that there could be any but a sentimental
reason for Florida's Jesire to see Cal. Either she
wanted him to come to her in order that she might
discover his part in the lynching and learn from his
lips the terrible details that ghe could not but wish,
terrible: as they were, to know, or else her desire
to see the other lover was the natural desire to
learn how that one would regard her present plight,
weigh his feelings toward her and what had hap-
penied to her against those which Morgan had ex-
pressed, and thus strike between her two lovers the
balance that she had promised.

It did not appear strange to Witherspoon that she
should have sent him as her messenger upon <uch
an errand. There was none else at hand. Indeed,
had there Leen some other, it sevmed fitting to
Witherspoon that he should have Leen selected.
The issue lay between himself and Cal. He was
willing to hasten it and to abide by the resuit.

Just where Cal m.ght be, he was not certain. San-
born, whom he had seen .in the morning, haa asked
if Ridgeley had been concerned in the lynching, and,
on being told by Morgan that this was not likely,

had replicd that he had supposed otherwise becanse

he had heéard that Cal had early been clattering at
the tavern for drink. The Sunday laws, Wither-
spoon knew, were never rigidly enforced atv-that
hostelry; he knew, too; that Cal's birth commanded
A respect and Cal's strength of arm an obedience
that, law or no law, the landlord of the tavern gen-
erally accorded. He decided, therefore, first to seek
the inn.

He was not wrong in-his previsions. Both the
front windows and-the front door of the bar-room
were religiously closed, but, when Witherspoon rat-
tled at the knob, he heard, inside, a heavy movement
that convinced him of Cal's presence. He continued,
accordingly, to the rear.

There the landlord met him. '.x

“I 'want to go into. yo’ bar-room,” said Morgan.

The landlord, a thin, lank man with a lantern-
jaw and an expression of placid melancholy, shook
his frowzy head.

“Bar’s closed, Mr. Witherspoon,” he said; “don’
forget this here’s Sunday”

“l know what day o’ the week it is,” answered
Witherspoon, “but I want yo’ to take me into yo'r
bar-room. I want to see Mr. Ridgeley.”

The landlord’s jaw dropped.

“Mr. Witherspoon,” he said, “Mr. Ridgeley’s
there sho’ enough, but yo’ better not go in to see
him—'deed yo’ better not, Mr. Witherspoon. He
ain’t fit to see nobody.”

“T don’ care fo’ that. Take me in.”

“But, Mr. Witherspoon, he’s been in there since
befo' sun-up, when he come a-hammerin’ at this
here back door. He like to break my arm when [
tried to keep him out, an’ he's been there ever since.”

“Drinkin’, ¢’ coorse?”

“T dunno what else he’d be doin’ in there. But
_yo' better not go in, Mr. Witherspoon—'deed an’
’deed, yo’ better not. I looked in once, 'boot an
hour ago, an’ he threw a bottle at me.”

Witherspoon did not hesitate.

“T'll take my chances with Mr. Ridgeley,” he said.
“Let me by.” o

He brushed the landlord aside, leaving Teddy in

All the while muttering lively profanity:

Asther of “THE HOUSE OF BONDAGR.”
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the road, passed down a short hall and rattled at the
stout bar-room door.

“Cal!” he called.

There was no reply. Again he rattled.at the door.

“Cal,” he repeated. “This is Mo’gan. I want
to see yo’. ILet me in.”

His voice had the tone of authority. Once more
he heard a slight shuffling from within the bar-room.

“Hurry up!” he commanded.

A low voice—a strange, hunted voice—made, after
a momentary pause, its heavy answer.

“What fo’ do you want me?”

“T have a message fo’' yo'. .Let me in.”

There was another brief silence. Then the same

-voice responded:

“Yo’ can give me yo'r message from where yo’
stand.”

“I can,” said Morgan, “but I won’t. If yo’ don’
let ine in, I'll break down this door an come in
anyway.” _

“Yo’ better not try.”

“T'll do it, Cal”

“Well—are yo’ alone?”

“Certainly I’'m alone. Quit yo'r nonsense an’ open
this door, Cal Ridgeley.”

The heavy feet shuffied across the floor. There
was the loud grating of a bolt, and then the door
swung cautiously open to the distance of a foot.

From the bar, on which it stood. a smoking kero-
sene lamp was the only light in the closely shuttered
room, an this, being at Cal’s back, hid his face from
the intruder. Morgan, however, pressed his knee
quickly against the door and stepped inside. Ie
hearl the .door being shut and locked behind him
and then, turning, got a good look at his unwilling
host. ‘

The big man stood with a pronounced stoap, his
shoulders drawn forward, his bowed arms hanging
loosely at his sides like the arms of a gorilla. His
boots and his corduroys were caked with mud. . His
head, thrust out at a sharp angle, was covered with
matted hair and under it, out of a face that had
grown yellow, his eyes shone like the eyes of a
beast that hedrd the gaining gallop of the pursuer
that will kill. Morgan Witherspoon was amazed
at ?he change made in Cal by what he believed to be
solitary grief -and rage for the occnrrences of the
preceding night—the grief an# rage that a man like
Cal would force himself to feel. Ridgeley, he re-
flected, was the sort of man that would whip him-
self into a torrent of anger over the wrong done to
the oi~] that he loved.

But Cal interrupted his stare,

“Now, then,” he said; “what is t?”

All about him the room faded away into shadow.
The air was heavy with the stale ‘odors of the last -
night's carouse. On a table, drawn near the bar—
drawn within the uncertain light of the lamp as if
he that had been sitting in the chair beside it were
afraid of the darkness—stood a bottle and a glass,
but Morgan noticed, with unfeymed surprise, that
the blue government bonding-sexl across the cork
was unbroken.

“Yo've_not been driuxin’?” he asked.'disxcgarding'
the question that Cal had thrown at him.

“Is that so amazin’?” growled Ridgeley. “Can’t
I sit down without takin’ a’drink? No, I've not
hegn drinkin’.  'm—I'm not well; I don’t want to
drink. - Take somethin’ yo'self if yo’ want it--an’
tell ‘me what's all the matter.”

Morgan shrugged his shoulders.

:'I (’.on" care fo' a drink,” hé answered.

‘Wr.j‘.'l’ —Cal was still standing motionless—“what
do yo' want then?” N

CIalha;r]e J‘;{S cgrlx(xc. from Palmetto:” said Morg_an.

sirank back into the obscurity. He waited
Q 'x‘nomem before replying.
How—how is she?” he then demanded.

“For'da? S_l?e’s" bctte:—~ye’,v much  better. I've



.

~ Cal started. “Yo've seen E_er b
~ “T've taliced with her” _ -
" The heavy man’s hand was behind him. Morgan

-could have sworn that he-heard it surreptitiously

 withdrawing the bolt.

“Well, what does she say?”

“Nothin!. She’s naturally in a ve'y nervous con-
dition. She wants to see yo'.” %

. There came from the shadow where Cal stood
a long drawn sigh—a sigh of startled relief.
“What aboot?” he asked. _
“How do I know?” Morgan’s voice grew a trifle
do what she wants to see yo' aboot. Why do yo’
stand here askin’ fool questions? If yo’ haven’ been
drinkin’, wash up an” go over there. She said she’d
be waitin’ in that groun’. 09’ room with the bow-
wit:’dow in it. She said fo’ yo' to come right along
up.”. e it 48
Cal straightened a little and stepped forward into
the light. He dragged another ‘chair after him and
sat down, slowly, at'the table. Morgan saw his face
again and did not like what he saw. All gods re-
quire sacrifices, but the god of self requires more
than its favors are worth, and Witherspoon saw in
Cal’s face the marks that were left by what ‘this
worshipper had surrendered. The man. had indeed
not been drinking, but he was tlie picture of one
that 'has cast off all the shackles of the 'social sense.
Absolute irresponsibilty is, after all, absolute free-
dom, and the only absolute freedom at present pos-
sib'le to man, but Cal showed the price that had
been paid for his liberty—the saddest lesson of
morality : that penance is one thing and amendment
quite another. : .

“I don’ know that I'll go,” he said; “I don’t know
that I ought to.”

“If yo'll jes’ get yo'self into fit shape—" began ‘

Morgan.
““Tain’t that. Yo' saw fo’ yo'self T hadn’ been
drinkin’” C2l’s eyes narrowed to a cunning stare.

“I don’ know as it would be good fo’ her to see
me jes’ yet.” ’

“I think,” said Witherspoon, trying to disguise
his real sentiments, “that yo’ had better go.”

Cal leaned across the table and peered into Mor- ~

gan’s. set face.

“What’s yo'r interest in this?” he asked.

“Merely Flor'da. T tell yo' she sent me.”

“Look here: did yo’ come alone?”

“0’ .coorse T came alone. -What yo’ drivin’ at?”

‘Did yo'—" Cal seemed to change the subject.
“Did yo’ know they lynched that nigger?”

But, fair as Morgan wanted to be, he did not see
why hé should surrender any advantage that might
tome to his case in its trial before Florida, if he
allowed her to break to Cal the news that she was
aware of the lynching and of Cal's part in it.

“Yes,” he nodded; “I knew that.”

“It was yo'r fault,” said Cal

Morgan flushed.

. “Yo're crazy” he said. “I had no hand in it”

“No, but yo’ made me tell those fellows aboot
Billy Turner hein’ around. I think yo' as good as
hanged him yo's=lf.”

“Made yo' tell them?
yo' didn’ want to!”

“Didn’t I How— What are folks sayin’ aboot it?”

“I don’ know. I haven’ heard. Now, are yo’
goin’ to see Flor’da, or are yo' not?

“T don’ see why yo're so interested.”

" “I tol' yo' why: I'm interested because Flor'da
wants it.”
- Cal’s face clouded.

“Let’s. drop this,” he said.
o’ one thing an” talkin’ aboot another—a mole’s con-
versation; all below ground.” Yo' were in love with
her, weren't yo'?”

Morgan saw that he must now be suave, and he
was as suave as Erasmus. )

“As much as yo' were,” he answereg/

It was the most insulting sort of patronage; the
sort that expresses itself unconsciously. Cal’s mouth
curled. ; -

“I’'m in love with her now,” he said. “Come, tell
the truth an’ shame the de.il; are yo'?”

It was hard to bear, but Morgan, remembering his

« commission and his promise to perform it, gritted
his teeth and, of ail the words that he wanted to
say, said only:

C‘I. ml, ;

Cal’s sneer hardened. e,

“Well,” he said, “there’s nothin’ quite so ludicrous
3s a homely man in love. So yo're runnin’ her er-
rands, are yo'? Good; in love the mo’ yo’ give the

¥ lm » » 2
"o Wiyt.iiergsept.oon’s imperturbability fell, and shattered
fike a dropped mirror. L

“Yo' cowardly hound!” he said. “I'm givin’ yo’
somethin’ that yo' haven’ got the courage to take;
Pm givin’ yo' a fair chance. She wants to see yo’
to find out whether yo’ still love her; but I've been
there first, an’ yo're afraid o’ the comparison.”

By his anger Morgan had wrought what by his

Yo' didn’ have to tell if

“Yo' ought to understand better than-1

“We're both thinkin’

'THE COMING NATION

! 55 Synopsis ot Preceding Chapters
suke Sanborn, a railroad engineer, establishes hi
; headquarters in a little muthergl residence town. H:
falls in love with Jane Legare, a member of a typical
old southern family. Calhoun Rideeley, a brother of
Jane, betrays violent characteristics inherited from
his slave-owning forefathers. He is in love with his
cousin, Florida Pickens, who is ?hnlcally attracted.
She agrees to give an answer to his suit at a specified
tlmg. Calhoun compares unfavorably' with another
suitor of Florida’s, M-~gan Witherspoon.

Calhoun wantonly kills a negro for what he su
posed was an attack on his sister's honor. The kill-
Ing is disapproved by his relatives and becoming
morose. he spends most of his time in drink, awaliting
Florida's answer.

Luke proposes to Jane and is accepted on condl:
tion that he secure, as a matter of form. the congent
of her relatives, Calhoun Included. He finds the lat-
ter deep In drink and hostile. Calhoun appears to
relent and borrows money, which a negro servant is
ordered to bring to him in Beaufain's wood that even-
Ing. Cal also sends a message to Florida asking her
to !peet him the same evening at the foot of Beau-
fain's ggnd to give him her answer, At the meeting,
when Florida refuses him, Ca'houn's passion leads
him to an act of moral cowardice.

¥ At the Pickens home, her cry for help is heard,
.and Morgan, instinctively knowing it to be Florida.
rushes in the direction of the cry to find her uncon-
scious at the foot of Beaufain's pond. She is carried
to the Pickens home and that night, Calhoun, fright
ened by the mob, gives the name of a.trnsted colored
servant, saying that he had seen him near the wood
toward sundown. Florida refuses to tell her father,
in spite of his entreaties, the name of the man that
had attacked her. The mob lynches the negro that
Calhoun hud named. Cal does nct attempt to Inter-
fere.. When Florlda is told by Morgan what had
happened she sends him to bring Cal to her.

diplomacy he had failed to accomplish. Cal sprang
to his feet, oversetting his chair. His cursing was
so comprehensive that it was almost egclesiastical,
but it was, also ecclesiastically, almost exultant,
Witherspoon realized that he had.betrayed his own
fear—the very fear that he had, in his mere words,
denied—the fear that Florida preferred this lover.
And Cal, it seemed, found in this disclosure some
deeper satisfaction or relief than Morgan was con-
scious of having conveyed.

" “Pll show yo'.” concluded Ridgeley; “I'll show
yo' right soon. Tl take yo'r fair chance. She only
said to yo' that she wanted to see me? Ve'y well,
T know what that means; it means that she loves
me—it means that she's got to marry me!”

He flung open the back shutters, letting a flood of
afternoon sunlight pour into the foul room. He
called to the landlord to fetch him a basin and
towel, and, all the while muttering lively profanity,
he set about the making of a speedy toilet. In a
half hour he stood up—at least in appearance, par-
tially rehabilitated.

He walked out to the road, Witherspoon follow-
ing. The sunlight showed the sinister lines on his
face more strongly than the lamp had shown them;
but Cal strode upright now, with an air that some-
how struck Morgan as savering of bravado.

At the door Morgan saw Teddy and called to
him. 'The dog started forward, then raised his
nose, the nostrils dilated, and set great, frightened
eyes on Cal. Instantly he stopped. The hair rose
on his back, his tail dropped between his lcgs._ and
he began to back away, his regard fixed upon Ridge-
ley, as if the animal, wild to retreat, too much
feared Cal to turn his eyes away.

Cal saw this and started. ; iy

“Come here!” he said roughiy. He put out his
hand. but the dog uttered a loud yelp and bolted.

“That’s, queer,” said Morean: “I thought that pup
was ies’ in love with yo', Cal.” 8

'Rideeley turned upon the speaker viciously.

“Yo' shet yo' damn’ mouth!” he said.

He squared his shoulders, swung arour_id the house
and started up the road in the direction of Pal-
mettos, where Florida was waiting.

Morgan stood at corner of the tavern, watchinzx
the retreating figure.
time: then he called to the dog.

Teddy came joyfully enough now, ears erect, tajl
wig-wagging rapid. signals' of pleasure. He out his
forepaws upon Morgan’s knee, as Morgan bent to
pat ‘him, and he licked the hand that stroked his
still somewhat battered head. : .

“Tt is queer,” repeated Witherspoon. :

Why had the dog, for long so famous a friend
of Cal, suddenly become an enemy? Hadn’t some-
body said that the dog had been with Florida on
the night bhefore? :

Questions began suddenly to rush upon Wfther-
spoon like water imo a lock when the .canal-.nands
have opened the gates. Why had Cal hidden in the
tavern? ‘The man had fastened himself there; he
had asked if Morgan was alone; he had been sit-
ting at a table so close to the. light that it was plain
‘he feared the darkness, and yet he had fled there
from ‘the daylight outside. Tf he were merely in a

fit of dejection from knmowledge of the events of -

the early part of the preceding evening, why had
he tirned from the liquor that wis his habitual
refuge? Why had he become so suddenly sensitive
to blood-letting and 'by‘m.‘uxiots to ohift the

>

H.' looked. at it for a long

-

blame of Billy Turner’s death to Witherspoon’s
shoulders ? f s otk
Morgan remembered the muddy boots and cordu-
roys and wondered why Cal should have been tramp-
ing the roads through the last night’s thunder storm.
If that was méntal agony over the thing that had
befallen Florida, why had Cal rot beex to the house
to ask about her, and why had he so hesitated when
he asked Morgan concerning her condition? A
natural delicacy, perhaps; but had the rest of Cal's
conduct displayed any delicacy of any kind? Why,
when Morgan had said that he had. been. talking

with Florida, did Ridgeley start and quietly unbélt
th}: dpoor? Did he want to escape? e -from
what ? , s

Cal's courage had returned at last, but it had -
returned only when Witherspoon had admitted that
I"a(xda had not taken her messenger .info her full
confidence. " If Cal had been so sure of her love,
why had he quibbled about going to see her? And
;f dhl}: ﬁc{St objections had not been quibbles, why

ad he dropped them the mo
v e R e moment that Morgan had

Witherspoon's hand fell from the dog’s head. He
looked up the road whereon Cal had now passed -
altogether from his sight. :

“My Gawd,” he gaspeds “I wonder—"

(To Be Continued.)

lest We Forget

(Continued from Page Five.)

rights for other advantages. Another, the finished
product is a tissue of compromises, and of the fifty-
five delegates, only thirty-nine were willing toai'u.
And then, Hamilton went before the people. and
told them that ‘that fhstrument was better than
nothing, that they had better adopt it or drift into
anarchy. And the president of that convention, the
great Washington himself, said, “I am not a blind
admirer, for I saw the imperfections of the consti-
tution. I aided in the birth of it, before it was a
handed to the public, but T am fully persuaded that
it is the best that can be obtained at this time.”.
Written by a band of men who had no authority
to do so, filled with compromses to save the faces
of a few individuals, repudiated by some of its
authors, damned with faint praise by its staunchest
supporters, as the best thing that they could get
at the time, the product of a moment, and there
can be no redress for infamous outrages one hun-
dred and twenty-three years after it was written be-

;ausg !therc can be none under it—and we stand
or it 5 :

74 e by

) They said no state ought to wish to have influence
in government, except in proportion to what it
contributes to it; that if it contributes but little it
ought to have but a small vote; that taxation and

representation ought always to go together; that if
'one state had sixteen times as many inhabitants as .

" ambitious views to be carried into effect,

another, or was sixteen times as wealthy, it onght
to have sixteen times as many votes; that an inhabi-
tant of Pennslvania ought to have as nfich weight
and consequence as an inhabitant of Jerscy or Dele-
ware; that it was contrary to the feelings of human
mind; that the large states would never submit;
that the large states would have great objects in
view, in which they would never permit the smaller
states to thwart them; that eguality of suffrage
was the rotten part of the constitution, and that this
was a happy ime to ge: clear of it. In fine, that ¢
was the poison whichk contaminated our whole system
and the source of all the evils we . ced.—
Luther Martin, Vates; Secret Proceedings of
Federal Convention, Page 17. R

_ During this debate we were thrcatexied that 1(”
did not agree to the system proposed, we never
should have an opportunity of meeting in conven-

tion to deliberate on another, and this was frequently

urged.
what was to prevent it, and from what quarter
was our danger to proceed; was it from a foreign
enemy? Our distance from Europe, and the political
situation of that country, left us but little to fear:
Was there any ambitions state or states, who in
violation of every sacred obligation was preparing
to enslave the other states, and raise itself to con-
sequence on the ruins of cthers? Or were there any
such ambitios' individuals? We did not rend
it to be the case; but suppose it to be true, it rets”
dered it the more necessary that we should sacredly
guard against a system which might enable all thnse

¥

In answer, we called upon them to show

the sanction of the comstitution and gove
Luther Mortin, Secret Proceedings of the

‘

Convention, Page 23.

-‘We do not know where the W a
lords is going, but it appears to be on k‘fmhom;ﬁj ;

N
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A “Reason Why” History

. In writing “Social Forces in American
History,” the question is constantly
asked and answered, “Why did these
‘events happen?” : : '
History has ordinarily been accepted
as a mere chronicle of facts. Which
facts should be chronicled depended
‘upon the bias and the knowledge of
the writer. ' :
Socialists have contended that there
is a reason for events in history; that
there is a law of causation running
through human progress, which, once
understood, makes an othgrwise un-
intelligible collection of - facts into a
- logical expression of events. This his-

tory is the first to be written of the -

United States which deals with the
forces that produce events. There was
a reason for the domimation of Hamil-
ton, the position of Jeffeison, the rise of
}nhonim. democracy, the coming of
~ the Civil War, Reconstruction and the
events that followed it. . These things
came. at the time they did because cer-
tain changes in industry -had lifted so-
cial classes into power, and these classes
sought to further their interests.
 “Social Forces in American History”
deals with the things that made history.
No = Socialist can consider himself
equipped for the fight without a knowl-
edge of the things set ‘forth in this
The readers of the Coming NaTION
~ have recognized the value of this
premium and the orders are coming in
at a n;iid rate. , '
The proofs are now being read on the
book, and this offer may be withdrawn
at any time within the next few weeks.
Until it is so withdrawn, the book will
_be sent to aay one sending three dol-

lars for subscriptions or subscription

cards. :
Nearing the End of the Year

This is just a warning to several
thousand subscribers whose subscrip-
tions will expire within the nex. three
wesks. If you wish to be sure of losing

10 numbers, it will be necessary £0 re-
promptly, as it takes three weeks
0 place a name on the subscription
. Look at the number on the label
taining ycrr address und cormpare
with the number of the cusrent pa-
and you will see how long before
your subscription expires. :
If you renew at once you can get a
copy of Bal”fout Ker’s, “The Expulsion

Sss

RELE

- i you add one additional subscriber,
- yoa can procure a copy of Irvine's
“Magyar,” and for two additional sub-
ns you can get a copy of BSi-
mga’s':Sodal Forces in' Ameri
. No sooner did the issus containing
the picture by Balfour Ker
feaders than requests began coming in
» § Y L
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BY A. M. SIMONS

@AFT has vetoed the bill granting statehood to Ari-,
| zona. He has vetoed it because the people of Arizona

40RE had made the power of recall apply to judges. The

4 Cominc Nartion has repeatedly, pointed out that the -
judiciary is the.bulwark of capitalist tyranny in the
United States. It is the particular instrument behind’

',whicﬁ the powers of plunder are c¢ntrenched.
_Rather than surrender the advantage which this judicial des-
potism gives to the forces of exploitation the whole principle of

democracy is to be repudiated.

This is not the first time thdt a ruling class has adopted such
tactics. In fact, Taft is pursuing a well-trodden road. '

A certain French king once refused to yield any jot or portion
of the powers of autocracy. In this country a defiant chattel slave
class refused to yield to the expressed wi!<hes of a majority of the
people. “The results in these two cases were not such as to offer
hope of success to Taft and those behind him in the effort to main-

tain judicial tyranny..

It is significant that the constitution of New Mexico met with

the full approval of the president.

This constitution hands the

people of that state, gagged and bound, to the corporations, and is
so worded as to make amendment almost impossible. _

This is. undoubtedly the sort of constitution that Taft, and
those that profit by him, look upon as a model.

So far as the march of progress is concerned, the vetoing of

the Arizona constitution is of but very little importance.

Progress

will keep-right on. The only difference is that, if dammed up for
a moment by a veto, it will burst forth with greater force when the
accumulated power destroys the obstruction.

Loading the safety-valve as a method of preventing the ex-

pansion of steam is not recommended by the best engineers.

It is

liable to have unfortunate results for those who do the. loading.

that this be printed on better paper in
shape for framing.

In response to these requests we have
printed this picture on the best paper
obtainable, with the most careful press-
work.

Only one. thousand copies have heen
printed in this form. Each one is num-
bered and when these are gone no more
can be procured. | _

They will be sent rolled in tubes so
as to arrive in as perfect form as they
leave the press.

While these copies last cne will be
sent for each new subscription for one
year, or for a renewal, providing the
picture is requested.

$500.00 Reward

In spite of the fact that no means
have bteen spared in the search na clew
‘to the disappearance of. George Ii.
Shoaf, the Loos Angeles correspondent
of the Appeal to Reason has been dis-
covered. A reward of $500 is now of-
fered by the .dppeal to Reason for any
information that will léad to his dis-
covery or to thé arrest and conviction
of his assailants or captors, if he has
met ‘'with foul play. This amount has
been deposited in the First National
Bank of Girard, Kans, and will be paid
to the first person or perspns who will
furnish the required information.

In the meantime the father of the’
missing man, formerly chief of Jetee-

tives of San Antonio, Texas, is seek-
ing, with the assistance of a corps of
~Jetectives and the Socialists of Los
Angeles to find some clue to the mys-
tery. Up to the present moment, how-
ever, nothing whatever has been dis-
covered beyond what was tcld in these
columns last week.

Books Reviewed

Confessions of an -Industrial Inyur-
ance Agent,.by Wilby Heard. Broadwoay
Publishing Co., New York, N. Y. Cloth,
35 pp., fifty cénls. : ,

The author has heid ncarly all the
positions connected with soliciting and
handling industriy! insurancc, and he
frankly admits that he 3 ashamed of
much of the work that he has had to do.

He takes up the three big industrial

‘ waquld

insurance :companies, and shows the
methods by which each one exploits the
agent, and the working class policy
holders. Samples of the sort of talks
that are used to crowd the already over
loaded policy holder into paying a few
more pennies a month are given.

The author concludes that “there is
but one remedy for this tremendous
extortion of the poor, and that is gov-
ernment insurance.”

The Average Man, by Henry Dumont.
Published by M. B. Haver, Chicago,
Ill. Cloth, 52 pp., fifty cents.

The author sets out to describe the
natural makeup of the average man,
and. show how he came by the ideas he

now possesses. It is largely a protest

against the influence of religion and lit-
tle emphasis is laid upon the ideas that
have led to economic slavery, although
m the conclusion the prediction is made
that, “In the days to come all men and
all women will perform some useful

“work; none will secure idleness through

another’s labor, but each will earn leis-

are through his own contribution of

toil to the well-being of mankind.”

It is urged that the recall of judges
subject the judiciary to the
clamor of the mob; that we must have
a fearless judiciary. The man who be-
lieves the people are a mob does not
believe in republican form of govern-
ment. iie should leave this country.
He has no place here; his spirit is trea-
sonable. I deny that any people capa-
ble of self-government are ever unfair
or unreisonable. A few' may clamor,
but the people never. They never have

and never would recall a judge except

in clear case of proved dishonesty, and
in such case he should be recalled.—
James G. Manahan, Minneapolis.

— " Alleged Humor

£ Thoughtful Girl
The young man was calling on the
girl. He didn't know her very well,
but she looked good to him. He wanted
to call again the next night, but hardly
had the nerve to ask permission to
do so. . -
“I'd like to come up agaim,” he said
when he was ready tc go home. “How

about next week some time?” =

A look of disappointment came over
her, flace. “Next week!” she said
“Why, isn't that—r— well. Tl tell
you what to do; you come up ‘tomorrow
night and we'lle decide which night
next week you may call.”—The Voice of
Labor. '

What He Wanted
Earnest but prosy crator: “I want
land reform, I want housing reform; I
want educational reform; I want—
Bored veoice: “Chloroferm.”

Basiness is Business

Consumer—But I hear your shirt-
waists are of such poor material that
the neckbands shrink.
- Manufacturer—Can’t - help it; we're
too busy to make them better.

Consumer—What keeps you so busy?

Manufacturer—Qur side line— non-
shrinkable neckbands. We sell them to
shoppers who want to replace them on
our shirtwaists. :

“Messenger Boy” is resting; “G. O.
P.” unsteady; “Lorimer Whitewash,”
good; “Stand Pat” slightly under par;
“Fond Father” holding its own; “Mex.

Revolution”  soaring; “Windstrirm”
fluctuating;  while “Polecat” shows
strength.

Oh! maiden rare; oh! maiden fair,
Pray tell me—tell me pray;
How ts it, when I see your hair,
The colors change each day?

“My wife is so mad that she hasn’t
spoken for two days.”
“Mem. How did it happen?”

.We seldom stop to think that the
twin pillars upon which the whole
structure of special privilege rests in
this country are the two decisions of
the supreme court. Fletcher V. Peck
made bribery of legislatures safe for
the great interests engaged in it, and
the Dartmouth College case made it
profitable—Gilbert E. Roe, in LaFol
lette’s. - ;

“You are quite comfortable, wifey
dear?”

“Yes, dear.,”

“The cushions are easy and soft?”
“Yes, darling.”

“You don’t feel any jolts?”

“No, sweetheart.”

“And there is no draught on my
lamb, is there?”

“No, my ownest own.”

“Then change seats with me.”

The Boy Scout

BY MRS, ERKOLL DUNBAR

(For the CoMING NATION.)

1 want to be a soldier,
And hear the loud “Hurrahs!"
When I go marching down the street
Beneath the stripes and stars !-

I want to blow a bugle,
Ak Wt e shint
ve & long and shin word
And be a ‘brave recruit! o .

I want to hear the rattle
f cannon, drum and gun,
And see the beaten foeman
Before my onslaught run!

I want to'chase them further

Than down our own long street,

And then return the victor
Halled fresh from their defeat!

But my papa has shown me
That % o ‘13‘“ k'd
makes me s and shive
Till I don’t want to look. "

" He says that war and slaught
And all the smoke and'noﬁseer
Means killing other fathers
And even little boys.

Yow've never quarreled with them,
Don't know their names, or :ll?y

You need to prick and slash them,
And want to make them die.

That's what the sword and trum
And banners really mean, i
Y’ou:ll try o kill some people
You've never even seen ! '
A
And if you do not kill them,
Thg;'veel” :”tfm ’°°tr%°’ el
got to come m t ide-
And hack away at you! i noe

So ‘é‘ gmt:'t tthlnl I rea:{y
P or war’s alarms, -
But I w{ﬁttu at home here
And keep my legs and arms!.



The Ant With the Cracker Crumb
manO you want to hear the
story I promised you about
the “Ant with the Cracker
Crumb”? It's a very short
story, but a very important
one, and when I have fin-

. v ished with it, Il let vou

._tell why. O_ne day, when nothing much
was happening in the nest of the little
. birds on the back porch—you remember
them, do you not?—I went out onto the
front porch, nibbling a ‘cracker. You
know you're hungry all the time when
you're in the country. I sat down in
the rocking chair and nibbled away
while I watched the- little single white

drifts of clouds float past in the sky. I

dropped some crumbs on the floor and

as no Mother was there to ‘tell me to

“pick up every  single crumb,” they

stayed there, although I am quite grown

up and should know better.

Presently I looked away from my
white clouds and glanced carelessly at

- the floor of the porch, where I was quite
amazed to see a number of my cracker
crumbs moving along of themselves.

At least it seemed that way, but when

I looked more closely it was plain to
be seen that they were not moving of
themselves, but were carried along each
by a little ant. .

One plucky little ant was especially
ambitious. He carried a cracker crumb
much larger than any of the others car-
ried, in fact, many times as large as
itself. : .

Sometimes it pushed .and sometimes
it pulled, moving along in a very storm
of energy, until sometimes you thought

" that the crumb was pulling the ant.

Several cther ants at different times
dashed up and I suppdse offered to-help
with the prize load, for they would
scamper over the top of it and catch
"hold of an opposite corner. But they
very quickly dashed off again and I
am sure that Mr. Hercules Ant said
something like this to them:

" “Now don’t you butt in! This is my
affair. I'm quite able to get it home
by myself, and I don’t intend to have
any .of you carrying a little corner of
it and then boasting all over the hill
how ‘we carried the big crumb home.’

So just be off with you and get crumbs

for yourself.”

So the ant kept on and covered the
boards of the porch floor with wonder-
ful quickness. When it-came to 2 bump
in the wood, it would let go of the
crumb, circle around the neighborhood
in “what seemed a crazy fashion and
then, having found the best road, seize
hold of the crumb once more and get
it around the bump in an ingenious way.

But the cracks! “fou should have
seen it master the cracks. Sometimes
the crack was so wide that the ant
would dive dowa into it. pulling and
tumbling the crumb dJown and then
scramble up the other side, pulling and
pulling until the crumb had to come

up out of what I suppose was a real

chasm to the ant. )

Or if the crack was narrow, it wou:.d
leap across and pull the crumb after it.
At last it reached the home crack, along
the bottom of which many little ants
wete hurrying back and forth. And
here it pip have a time. With the crumb
half in and half out of the crack, the
ant struggled along, refusing all offers
of help, until finally it came to the edge
of the porch where it climbed over and
under, and disappeared from view, stiil
hanging on to -the battered cracxer
crumb, which in spite of having lost
much of its edge was so large that you

would think that its weight wou'd make

*the little ant drop off the boards.
There’s pluck for you. But it c,hd
" seem to me a little like some people I've
heard of. And 'l wonder if it refused
to share the crumb after it had tugged

e
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it home.
t!xc way ants do, we are told.
like to know what was in'its little mind,

[ think not, for that isn’t
But P'd

wouldn’t you?

| B. H. M.
" The Little Peanut Girl

I know a little girl, Lena is her name,
A pretty name, I think, don't you?
People say she's pretty—>AMamma thinks

the same. : >
It's funny, but all mammas do.
I'm wvery fond of Lena, a clever girl is
she,
Her papa thinks she's very clever, too.
Af it wasn’t for one thing, a perfect gir.
she’d be— e
Nobody is perfect, that's true!

Lena cries for peanuts, as long as she's

awake;
She never is content with just a few.
I assure you it's a habit her mother
tries to break—
How to do it, I wish I knew!
When Papa comes from work, Lena
climbs upon his knee,
Then she goes his pockets through,
And cries, “I know yow've brought some
peanuts home for me!
And he always has a bag or twve.
If she keeps on eating peanuts (this is
what I say)
Her greediness she’ll surely rue;

For inte a peanut she'll twurn herself -

© some day .
And be eaten up in one big chew?
~Tom Pinch.

A Man Who Loves Insects

Just think of spending your whole
life and a long life at that, say eighty
years, studying one thing! You would
certainly know as much about that sub-
ject as one person could possibly know,
wouldn't you?

In France there lives a man, Jean
Henri Fabre by name, now eighty-eight
years old, who has spent eighty of those
years studying about beetles, sriders,
grasshoppers, flies, scorpions, crickets,

The Scorpion Dance .

wasps and all the other insects. Two
books by him have just been published
called “The Life of Insects” and “The
flabits of Insects” in which he describes
the life of the insects both minutely

and humorously, and you would really '

think in reading the books that he was
writing about human beings, so. much
at home does he feel with the little
beings. .

There is a thrilling tale about the
sacred beetle and his wonderful jour-

. ng¥, when he rolls his great ball of

dried provisions up a steep hill The
sacred beetle is a born highwayman and
strange- accounts are given of his ad-
ventures and encounters by the road-
side. .
Do you remember the fable of the
ant and the ¢-asshopper?. Well, Mr.
Fabre proves that the story is quite
false, that the grasshopper 18 not im-
provident, but lays up a good store of
plant juices, which in fact, the ant often
steals. i
He tells another story of the fantastic
dance of the male and female scorpions
when the former is wooing the latter.
Some day we hope these wonderful
books . will be t-anslated into English
and then our boys and girls wili .be able
to get them out of the libraries and
‘ read these insect stories for themselves.
Nothing is more marvellous than .the

lives o inoects. oo

A Man’s Life and the Robins

Mrs. Russell Sage, who inherited

 many millions of dollars when her hus-

band, Russell Sage, died, is going to
help the robins. She is going to give
thousanids of Jollars to encouraging a

league arong children for the protec- '

tion of robins'and other beautiful birds,
which are killed for purposes of hat
trimming or eating.

We haven’t any reason to criticise

‘that, have we? It is right and just for

everyone to do all possible to save any
lives, animal or human. Dut listen to
this little story about Mrs. Sage and
see if you think her giving money to

" save birds makes her.a very great and

generous woman.
Some years agc, a man was trying to
shoot Mr, Russell Sage in his office, for

‘some private grudge or other. Another

man, a Mr. Laidlaw, entered the office

~and Mr. Sage immediately dashed be-

hind him and used him as a shield to
protect himself agairist the shots of the
man that wanted to kill him and the
bullets struck' Mr. Laidlaw.
seriously injured and as he had many
years before him and a family to sup-
port, he asked Mr. Sage to recompense
him for the injury.

What do vou think Mr. Sage should
kave done? Of course, you all know.
He should have taken care of him and
his family as long as they needed help

What did he do? He let ¥r. Laidlaw
sue him again and again and always
appealed the case until everyone was
worn out and the case was dropped.
Just the other day Mr. Laidlaw died,

-after twenty years of being crippled and

unable to work, in a hospital. He had
never received one cent of help.

Do you wonder what Mrs. Sage has
to do with this? Well, after Mr. Sage's
death sHE refused also to do anything
for Mr. Laidlaw, because “it would be
disloyal to the memory of Mr. Sage”

Could you ever believe that Mrs. Rus-

"sell Sage is sincerely interested in sav-

ing life? I couldn’t.
Young People’s Socialist Federation

BY LOUIS WEITZ,0RGANIZER.

At the present moment there are
many young Socialist organizations
springing into being in various parts of
this country. Due to the fact that un-

til two months ago, they had no record

of their activities except causual notes
in the Socialist press, many of these or-
ganizations have been quite unaware of
the existence of the others. The pres-
ent organ of the Young People’s Social-

. ist Federation nf New York, the Young

Socialists’ Magasine, is now preparing

" the movement in America for a closer

connection between these separate, 150-
lated, cisconnected forces.. 255
The Younmg People’s Socialist Fed-
eration of New York was started some
four years ago, flushed with enthusiasm
and ringing with high hopes for its fu-

ture prospects,. However, unfortinately

things did not take the right turn.
There was internal dissension and much
misunderstanding among the members,
but this did not deter the members from
remaining optimis*.: refusing to get
down in the mouth. Their difficulties
grew so great that at length they gave
up in despair. | i
During all this period, nothing was
done by the Socialist party to remedy
this siate of affairs. It was only after
repeated demands were made upon them
that they pai' some slight attention to
our requests. What ~the organization
needed, most of all, was ‘a guiding

spirit and uatil this was provided, we -

could scarcely expect any real results.
As I said, the Socialist party decxde.d
to take a hand i our affairs; This

would have been a yood thing, had'"’ﬁbf'

many of our members, who lacked 't 1é
trae Socialist spirit, cbjected to S

intervention. The Socialist party being

thus hindered in its attempts in our be-
half, concluded that tkey could give us
little real aid, ¢ ;

Meanwhile, our federation was. de

creasing in membership and

He was .

‘D¢ send one.

A}

into deep water, until it was hard
to assign to ourselves the title of fed-
eration. The trouble was further se-
centuated by the fact that ‘many young
Socialist ‘organizations were not in our
fold ahd we consequently decided to ap-
peal to these and to re-organize.
In June, 1911, a general meeting
held, where members of these differe
organzations met to.decide as to ways
and means of consolidating themsely

into a federation. An agreement was at
length arrived at and -we then started
activities with five circles to our credit.
The Socialist party and the Socia

School Union, I am glad to say, were
both represented at our mE

Though we at present consist of only
five circles, there is ample room for -
extending cur Federation. In faet,
there are several outside organizations
that intend to join us at their earliest
opportunity, What we wish to do now
‘is’ not so much to gain new circles as
to strengthen and upbuild those already
in it. The Socialist party and thfso-
cialist press have luckily been awakened
to the realization of the importance of
a young Socialist movement, and so
our success is assured. The lack of di-
rectors, which has been the principal
cause of our weakness, will be remedied
and therefore, reviewing the situation
in its entirely, we can afford to throw
up our hats and cheer, : i

The federation is at present planning
to distribute a leaflet on the Boy Scout °
question, which the Socialist party has
promised to furnish us. The method of
distributing this in places where it will
be most effective in- combatting this
monstrous evil will be uniquwe in char-
acter.,

There are many other things that we
hope to accomplish, but I cannot take
time and space to tell of them now, I
will conclude with the wish that this
matter of the young Socialist movement
may be taken up and considered in ev-
ery Socialist local where theze is even
a ghost of a chance for one 'ofithese or-
ganizations to be formed. ., '

At a Summer Resort
— 4
BY BRAND WHITLOCK. :
Ves, it is beautiful; this pea Scene
Of shimmering lake, deep in the pine-
- woods greem, ;
With happy, brown-kneed children,
youth and maid, =
And elder folk in summer while or-
rayed, T T

At tennis, 32U, and bﬂﬂwﬂ
W herewitlh they while m%

hours away.

And yet--and yei—1 wish 1 ¢

800 ; ; '
Back ‘in the_city's heat and
Their work-worn swives; 1

.20 i <M
Please listen, God, i
I want to beg; if's not p

I know. You 'member

You sent to Mollie, “c

A brother—such a feemy

He's rather red, but he's all right,
Do send one here. I need one quite
As much as she; that's why I say,
“Please listen, God!” S e

Even a black one, ’stead of whitc,
I'd think quite cute; and mother might

- Not mind. What lovely games

play! e

. What clothes 'd make of colors

Though youw'rs n

wh“ ¥ £ iy .

Please listen, God!

>

whole 204
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England Beseiged

For a week England was in a state
of siege. The attack did not come from
without. It was not a case of the redli-
zation of the “German peril” It was
the greed for profits that strangled
Eogland's . industrial life. Greed for
profits drove starving workers.to rebel.
Their rebeliion took the simple form of
refusing to pioduce further profits. As
wnlt English society almost stood
* The rsilroad and dock workers znd

- m@m REER
Scenes from the Great London Strike
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sure upon the employers to grant con-
cessions. .

Consequently, many of the demands
of the strikers were granted. '
A The two great effects of the strike,
however, are yet in the future. In the
first place there is no doubt but what
this uprising of the exploited gave the
: ruling class such a fright that they will
" hasten to throw out a mass of sops in
the way of reform, which will bring

London strikers marching from Tower Hill to North London

a large number of laborers in other in-
dustries laid down their tools simul-
taneously.

Of course, the troops and the police
were at once set upon the starving
strikers, ‘hough with by no means the
ferocicy with  which these trained
huuters of men are turned upon the
workers in this country.

The existence of a strong Socialist
and labor political movement gave the
werkers a force in parliament, and com-
pelled the goveérnment to accompany
their brutal use of the troops with pres-

some little benefit .to labor.

In the second place, because it is
quite generally claimed that this blind
revolt would not have taken place had
the labor members shown a more milit-
ant attitude, it is certain that the rep-
resentatives of labor at Westminister
will feel a stiffening of their back-
bones.

In fact, it was very noticeable
throughout the strike that some of
those, who had been criticised for a
lack of militancy, braced up and made
a splendid fight agaiust the military
policy of the government.

While this page was on the press an
article came from our London corres-
pondent, Shaw Desmond, describing the
great dockers’ strike, and announcing
that another article was coming on the
railroad strike. This article is so vivid
that it mzkes the reader feel as if he
was in the midst of events, and will be
the first description to be published in
any Socialist paper by a first hand ob-
server. It will appear next week.

| s MR A SR B
Know Why

Socialism 1s Coming

Don’t be a socialist unless you know why you are one. Know why
Socialism is coming. Trace the economic development of civilization
through from slavery to the present and know why socialism is
inevitable. '

Victor L. Berger says:

«A few socialist phrases is not sufficient to make a scientific
socialist. In order to know WHY SOCIALISM IS COMING, a
socialist should have an idea of evolution, he must know history,
he must know something of economic development.

We as socialists are vitally interested in the development of
civilization. History for ue is not a coliection of shallow village
tales, the story of coronations, weddings and burials of kings. For
us the true lesson of history is the story of progress of mankind by

-gradusal steps from brutal slavery to enlightenment, culture

and humanity.

The manner in which one system has grown out of another,
feudalism out of slavery and capitalism out of feudalism is most
suggestive of the manner by which the Socialist Republic will
gradually develop out of the present system.

To show how the Socialist Republic will gradually develop out

. of the present systern, the Library of Original Sources has been

published. Itis a treasure mine.”

‘The Library of Original Sources

(In the original documents—translated) )

clears away the bigotry and superstition that has accumulated around religion, law
government, educatxpn, etc.—brings to light the naked truth and shows why social-’
ism is coming. This won.deyful library gives the authoritative sources of knowledge
in allfields of thought——socialism philosophy, science, education, etc. The rock-bottom

facts which for centuries capitalist writers have deliberately kept from the people.

Thousands of the Comrades in all parts of the Uni

ted St
Canada have secured this library on our co-operative pl:}:f ::g
without a single exception are enthus'astic over it. Letiers
like theie come pouring in with every mail:
John Spargo: “:Most helpful. Ought
to be in e¢very library.”

Walter Lohrentz, Wash.: “A boon to
workingmen who have net time nor

Fred Warren: “Most important
$ production;
Local could not make a better investment, :

Arthur M. Lewis: “The most o
of my library.” VARADS Dest 4

money te get a college education.” /
A. M. Simons: “Superior to encyclo- C- R.Oyler, Editor Enterpriser: “Th 5
pedias;” will be read when novels are  Pook investment I ever mac?‘e." i s
forgotten.” Iack Londen “A lib b s’
C. E. Kline, Wash.: “Iamurging all = down. I : Eaty Veilea S

. . I never could spare these ten $ Uni-
l::ﬂf{}’é“ to secure your great volumes from my library.” & 2 “::it

Ernest Untermann  “The vol- -

umes will b . & Extension Co.,

companion: n:gi;n ‘:;lt‘:,:e,: hie "o‘ Mll;:y;:k:.\vu.t
FF the Library of Ovignal

¢ Sources and how | can

“Greatest Work Eve
lished *for Soc(;alists’yet e S e, e

is what a socialist editor says of this great library. & ’

Geo. Pao, cAlberta, Can.: “Just the
thing to help turn the wheels of
progress.”

You can get a set now on a co-operative basi Py

while the introductory edition lasptes. o\rmya:x ® F 3 -
few left. Write today for details. Tomorrow s’

may be too late., ' 7. Address___
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‘Come Have a Sn

Flings at Things

BY D. M. 8.

- Her Snap :

Why should not Col. Astor wed?

He can afford to take a bride.
.S_'hewill-not have to make the bed

Or dainty meals for two provide;
In fact, her daily excrcise

Will be te wear a diamond rope,
She will not have to mix the piss

Or soil her dainty hands with soap.

What matter though the colonel may
Be old enough to be her dad, )
His money has a winning way
And wealthy husbands are the fad,
As she has beauty, youth and charm
And makes a picture on parade
And he has money, where’s the harm?
Say, isn’t it.an even trade?

Just Dormant
“You are looking well, I must say.”
“Yes, I am feeling fine. My brain
has had a great rest.
do a bit of thinking fér a whole week.”

o

“Been fishing?”
“No, associating with the idie rich.”

The Careless Man

He never took the trouble
Io lay a million by
That in the rainy season
His wants he might supply,
He had no saving method,
No system and no plan
Now wasn’t he most truly
A wvery careless man?

The little old ten dollars
He pulled down every week
He dribbled here and yonder
nd couldn’t stop the leak,
He spent it with the grocer
Or purchased hats and coats
Instead of buying bank stock
- And interest bearing notes.

While other men were thrifty
And tried to look ahead
He hardly had a nickle
To purchase daily bread,
And for his reckless habits
. He had to pay the price
Because he wouldn’t listen
To copybook advice.

And so for his condition
. No pity can be shown,
He wouldn’t save his money,
The fault is all his own,
If he is up against it
And beaten at the game
Why anyone. can tell you
-~ He has himself to blame.

" Any'Old Time

‘.‘He charges ten per cent a month for

money.”

than"that?”
" “Come closer and let me whisper it
_to you. It is a great secret.” '
“Well?” Sone £
“He is ashamed to.”

I haven’t had to -

“Pshaw, why doesn’t he charge more

Wanted in on It

. “'}‘l\e trusts are a menace to our free
institutions,” ~ shouted the small man
witi, a Jdrooping moustache and a voice
that fairly bristled with, warlike defi-
ance. ‘ : :

“What are you going to do about it?”
asked the unobtrusive citizen.

“We are going to smash ’em.
what.”

“Really?”
“Shure pop.

That's

Are you with us?”
“Yes, if I can have one of the pieces.”

Force of Circumstances
The ancient parties very soon
Will drop- their petty fight
And what is left of them against
The Socialists unite.

Little Flings

Time is. making some ancient good
mighty uncouth.

It doesn’t seem to occur to Taft that
the people wouldn’t want to recall an
upright judge.

Carnegie is trying to atone for the
past, but history will place him where
he belongs.

Having served its purpose with the
contractors our war scare with Japan
has died a natural death.

5 i

The gruff, old magistrate "looked
rather suspiciously at the dapper young
Englishman who had been brought be-
fore him.

“Your name, please,” preparing to
write in thé ledger.

““All Wright sir.”

- “Hurry up; I want your name.”

“All Wright, m’lord.”

“Don't mllord me. Will you give
me your name or not?” wngrily.

“I ’ave halready, sir. It's All Wright.
Hi'll spell hit for you, sir. Hach hay
double hell—-"

“Ten days! Next case.”

Told at the

[ = Y
Dinner Hour

A Hillbilly’s Judgment

BY JOHN -MASON,

Soon after the A. & C. R. R. (now a
branch of the ’Frisco) was completed
a passenger train was bumping along
at 15 miles an hour through the hills
of southwestern Arkansas when the
engineer saw a native hillbilly walking
on the track a few hundred yards ahead.
The man was going in the same direc-
tion in which the train was going.

Looking back over his shoulder as
the train approached within a hundred
yards of him he struck a long slinging
trot. ‘When the train, its whistle blow-
ing, got within fifty yards of him he
took his hat in hand and got down to
his knitting, his long hair floating" be-
hind. ! ‘ )

By putting on. more steam the engi-
neer was enabled in the run of half a
mile to cut down the distance between

the engine and the fleeing native to

twenty-five “yards.
* “Get off the track, you..blamed fool,
get off the track,” yelled the engineer.

“Naw!” shouted the sprinting Arkan-
sawyer over his shoulder, “If I was to
git down thar in that plowed ground
you'd ketch me shore.
run in plowed ground.”

“ " He Was Not Admitted

BY W. W. GREEN.

An old darkey wanted to join one of
the high-toned churches in New York
City, so he applied to the wminister to
become one of his flock. ‘The preacher
was somewhat nonplussed as he could
not well refuse him and yet it would be
uvtterly impossible to admit a low-down
nigger into a congregation of such
riches. Se he advised the brother of
shady hue to go home and pray to the

Lord for light and if the Lord told

him to join, to come-back at the end of
the week and he would take him in.
But the week passed and as the darkey
did fiot. show up the minister became
clirions to know why he stayed away,

‘g0 he called around that way and casu-

ally asked the darkey “if he had done
as the minister had told him and the
darkey replied, “Yes sub” ~ °

I never could '

Minister—Well what did the Lord
say?

Darkey—Why he sade “Look heah,
niggah, you all cain’t git into dat church,
I'se tried to git into dat chuch myse’f.

Something Worth Seeing

BY A. GOLDHIRSCH,

‘It was Pat’s first ' attendance at a
meeting. A vote had been taken and
the chairman announced the result, 42
noes and 21 ayes. =

At this Pat became uncomfortable,
fidgeted in his seat and made a move
as if to start for the platform.

“Sit down there,” yelled the chair-
man.

“No, begorra,” answered Pat, “I want
to look thim humans in the face, that
have more noses than eyes.”

Fannyisms
BY J. W. BABCOCK.
“Making love is a good deal like play

ing cards, is- it not?” .
“How so?”

“Well, your success depends so much

upon the hands you hold.”

———

Germs lurk in kisses, the scientists say;
With poison to mankind, instilled ;
But when the right maiden comes smil-

: ing our way,

With germs we would gladly be filled.

“The law says that a widow is en-
titled to her third.” i
“Well, she doesn’t always get him.”

.Mary had a brand new love,

With him she was quite smitten;
Until she found another's glove,
And then he got the mitten.

To make lif: wo;th while, you must

learn to smile, iy

Be happy and. joyous and gay. B
If your heart be light and your cour-
age right, ST

The shadows
Every man should be able to hold his

_owti—at least, - until the courtship’s

ended.

will soon pass ,awax.‘

Where, under Heaven, would this race -
now be, g 5o
Had mirrors not been invented to seel

Our advertisements tell us that
Some coffee helps the nerve,
Which must be true; it takes a lot
To drink the kind some serve.

Of Dame Fortune's fickle smile
We hear so much, and yet

We like her better than her child,
Mis-Fortune, well, you bet!

His Master's Voice
(With apologies to the dog)
" Quite Right
A man named Wright,
Once took a flight,
Just like a kite,
To a great height.
Things, there, looked bright
To his clear sight. :
With vision “bright
And keeness quite,
He saw a light; -
He'd claim the right,
To make things tight,
That others might
~ Take honest fright.
At his great right

" .Of ownership over everything above, as

Morgan' holds it over everything
below. Y

It is rather unkind to refer. to an
extra large nasal organ:as a “Bridge
of Size” o e

o

Statistics just available show- that
ninety per cent of the female ‘lecturers
are married. Every husband knew that
long ago. e '

silver Mirrors, Instructis

Guarantesd %o
A o 1
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THE COMING NATION -

The Choice

BY BERTON-BRALEY.

(Apdlogies to Kipling)

wjelis O'Geady and the Colonel's Lady are the same under the skia.”

Copernicus—His Book

" Beyond alt disputc, the greatest as

tronomical work ever written was the’

“Revolutions of the Heavenly Bodies”

of Nicholas Copernicus.

One eminent scientific auvthority, “in-
deed, speaks of it as accomplishing a
. greater revolution in the thought of
men than 'any other single volume. We
should be disposed to agree with Carl
Snyder in this view had not Charles
Darwin written the “Origin of Species.”

Snyder’s estimate of Copernicus’ work
as expressed in the followirg fine pas-
sage is well worth considering:

- " “Not only Lad he seen with the Pytha-
goreans that. we must conceive the earth
as slowly turning on its own axis; not
only had he.reached the far more dif-
ficult point of view of Aristarchus, that
the earth swings in &= vast circle about
the sun;-but he had in his mind’s eye

. pictured this vast globe careening

slowly as it sweeps along the plane of
its colossal orbit. :
 “Consider that he had no miracle—

‘working telescopes with which to search
for demonstrations of his ideas; nor to
bring ‘to his notice curious appearances
that might suggest these ideas io his
mind. : ;

~ “He hdd such eyes to look upon the
“hesvens as you and I, and no more"

. wut he saw with that inner eye, with
that inner ssnse, which we call the im-
. agination. 1

“Consider.that he wrought alone, that
he had to dig his very foundations him-
self; consider Uit he ‘made no part
of a briliant school of astronomers,
thinkers, philcsophers, as at Alexan-
dria, but that he followed ‘hrough his
simple "and exemplary life in a lonely
cormer -of Poland, far remcyed from

Workers History of Science

BY A. M. LEWIS
Fhb PP e bbbbbddbbddbddbbbbbbbed by

the stimulating plaudits of the world,
and we shall not go far wrong, perhaps,
in reckoning him, in power of abstrac-
tion, as among the greatest of man-
kind.”

Copernicus wrote his book in a sim-

ple, vigorous and direct style, contrast-

ing strangely with the rantastic literary
productions of his period.

Occasionally he breaks forth into im-
agery, but it is always of the simplest
order, as in the following sentence:

“By no other arrangement have I
been -able to find so admirable a sym-
metry of the universc and so harmcni-

.ous a connection of orbits as by placing

the lamp of the world, the sun, in the
midst of the beautiful temple of nature
as on a kingly throne, with the whole
fauiily of circling stars revolving
around him.”

Copernicris spent part of his life as
a professor of mathematics at Rome,
but as his theory developed in his mind
he felt less and less safe in the eternal
city, and he returned to the safer ob-
scurity of his native country.

He had labored upon his book nearly
forty years, but he was afraid to pub-

*lish it. The inquisition was established

during/ﬁis lifetime and heretical opin-
ions were as fatal as tye black death.

It finally saw, the light in 1543. just
before his death. It was dedicated to
the Pope, in the hope of Wwarding off
the expected blow, and it had a cardinal
{er its sponsor.

I'wo things, however, saved Coperni-
cus; one was that he died Hefore the
inquisitors were able to reach him, anl

‘the other, that Osiander, the publisher,

wrote 'u grovelling preface, which he
falsely ascribed to Copernicus, in which
it was asserted that the sun-center the-
ory was not put forward as a reality,
but cnly as a supposition.

Thus was one of the greatest truths
ever mastered by the human »rain

obliged to sneak into the worlu as if

it aad reason to be ashamed.

Say, where do you stand—for_the Man or the Dollar?
Say, whom do you fight for, the Weak or the Strong?
Are you bending your neck to a gold-studded collar?

Are you toiling for Right or defending the Wrong?
Are you serving the Worker, the Drudge and the Toiler,
The fellozy who sweats in the shop or the ditch,

Or are yow a lackey—a tool of the Spoiler?
Y Which? ‘

There is no use to dodge; you are one or tke other,
A servant of Men or a servant of Gold,
A foe of our faith or a friend and a Brother,
A free man or slave who is bartered and sold.
You must prove where you stand—for the logly and needy,
The weak and the poor or the might ana’ rich,
Do you battle for justice or tyranny greedy,
Which?

Are you seeking for Truth or for Glory and Money?
Are you daring and free or a cowurd and shirk,
Are you one of the gang that has seized on life’s honey
And left us the comb as reward for our work?
Are you with or against us, a friend or a foeman,
A brother of Dives or the man in the diich?
Come—under what banner? Your colors must show, man,
Which?

L’Asiny
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