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(AIR: “Flag of the Free”)
By RALPH CHAPLIN

0, Labor Day, O, First of May,

Welcome and honored on land and sea.
Winter so drear must disappear,

Fair days are coming for you and for me.
We, of the old world, building the New,
Ours is the will and the power to do;

Then let us sing, hail to the Spring—
Hail to the Day we can strike to be free!

Banner so red, high overhead,

Hated and feared by the powers that be!
In every land firmly we stand;

Men of all nations who labor are we.
Under one banner, standing as one,
Claiming the earth and our place in the sun.

Then let us sing, hail to the Spring—
Hail to the Day we can strike to be free!

0, Labor Day, O, First of May,

Warm with the gleam of the bright days to be!
Join in the throng, fearless and strong—

One mighty Union of world industry.
Shoulder to shoulder, each in his place,
Ours is the hope of the whole human race.

Then let us sing, hail to the Spring—
Hail to the Day we can strike to be free!
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f the I. W, W, Served loy:
class until the day of his death, March 7, 1924, from tUbed
contracted in Leavenworth Penitentiary. His illness was maCehicagO
by the neglect of prison a iihorities, He was one of the
| s, sentenced to five years.
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International Labor Day

and a sleep for all things that live.
Winter is the time of crystalline beau-

ty, ves, of ice, and snow, of fantastic things,
but of stillness. The seed lies unsprouted,
the cold grain is buried in the frosted earth,
the stream is silent, gripped by an icy
cluteh, all wild animals move slowly, and
sluggishly, or move not at all. It would
seem to a creature whose life were not
longer than six months, that this stillness,
quietness, this deadly order, like the regu-
larity of the tombstones in a cemetery, is
a thing that must last forever, and prob-
ably has lasted forever. Just as a college
professor regards the capitalist system
would such a creature regard the Winter.
But this is May and about this time of
the year a change takes place. The queer
old world swings over, and the sun is closer.
The seed that was cool and sleek as a stick
of dynamite bursts, and with irresistible
force cuts, pries and upheaves—there ap-
pear green and growing, expanding, living
things where but a few days before was
only torpidity and stability. The bare and
beaten branches of old brown trees take on
great glory, and the scent of leaves angl of
flowers spreads over the land. It is a

WINTER 1S a repression, a fettering,

e

Prisoners in their lonely cells peer out
Ppast polished bars and painted gratings,
look out over barren earth quadrangles,
and from their fortresses of masonry and
steel which enshroud them as cocoons en-
velop silk worms, see distant hills once
a8 white and sterile as the whitewashed

| J@‘L& Y, 1924

cell houses, shed their palls and become
energized. Heat is energy, sun’s heat is
life, and the prisoner reacts with a deeper
breath and lighter heart. Hope springs
again; he looks and listens eagerly for the
news of marching thousands on May Day,
for the tune of the Internationale—in his
mind’s eye the Red Flag flaunts itself in
the dawning sun, and spreads along the
Western sky at evening, victory perched
above it, and the name of a new society
written on its ample folds.
sk

Just so, we prisoners of the system. No
bars of steel constrain us, but the impalp-
able bars of custom and law cut across our
pathway and keep us pent like driven cat-
tle, lowing for pastures we may not tread
upon. We are worried and harried tread-
mill slaves, who turn and turn and strive
and strive, always along the little runway
the master has prepared for us, always
grinding the grist of others, and shrinking
from the lash, the whip, the spur of neces-
sity, from the stern command of those who
are wardens in the bleak jails of industry.

Even as the chill of Winter lies over all
Nature, so does the fear of our Master lie
over the whole of industry, pervading all
crevices of our minds, choking the noble

W o yvd (S A
heart, and making 1f to be
t

at slowly, chill-
Ing cthe genercus mmagination, and funing
1t tc the deadly monoftony of the business
man and the hack. Fear is our ball and
our chain, ighorance clutches at our legs
like a sheackie: despair is round our throats
lixe the collar of a serf, and over all is
i |
v 3

i
the pall, the cicud, the monotony and dull
Three




] the syst We are

rder. the restraint of the system. ‘ e

gzdﬁaréstfrozen than December, no legs pé?n
oners than the numbered men In

Quentin. .

We need revolution; the world I}eegs
recurrent revolutions; all progress (liS thg
waves, and this is the ebb tld(?, E}iln i
space between the waves.. It 1s a1h &
break old habits of obedience, and vveff a !
no sun, as the seeds have, to burst o .Olg
cramping shell, and let the new s§c1e N
flourish and grow great. We may HOW,
in a dry, statistical way, what 1s WlOélg£
We may think about class struggles, bu
man does not advance by. thought alqne.
We are creatures of tropism, suggestible
creatures, we will not do things because
they are logical, or because they. are cor-
rectly thought out. We must 1.:h1nk, that
1s triie. He who does not thmk.hardly
exists. But we need emotional reinforce-
ment. We need something hotter than cere-
bration, something more generous than a
syllogism, something with passion and
drive In it. .

The time has gone by when }'evolution-
ists thought that the enunciation of the
truth would alone be sufficient to set us free.
We do not any longer shout with Stirr}er,
“I blow my breath, and kings and empires
totter.” We know enough psychology now,
if we have not learned anything else in the
last few decades, to realize that men, even
- working men, are prejudiced things. The
thought, the theory that seems good to
them, that they can readily believe, that
they do believe, is the thing that is habitual
with them, so long as it be not too obviously
challenged by material circumstances. This
makes of them a great, dully resisting mass,
full of opposition, not logical but psychol-
ogical, always passively, sometimes act-
ively, resisting the new thing, even if it is
for their own Interest, always afraid to
take. économic power into theijr hands,
afraid to use such social power as they may

W
nese inferences contradi A '
of their youth. e e
* The few forward Spirits that t
galés egadicali’ t}ll(e far-sighted
Jibetuous, hack and lunge at thi -
] fﬁng, obstinate force of coﬁservati};;ﬁ, (1:111(1)1%1

Y are worn out, Then they become
Jhred radicalg,” When a “tireq radical]”

he world
, the fiery, the

'

itti and looks around for exey..
%lﬁgﬁl,géf course, any intelligent Dersonnsc::
find. At least he can find excugeg o
enough for himself, and on the bagj ,
these reasons foln being against radicy
action, he usually builds farther ang fis
ther to the right until he ends as a reactiop,
ary, maybe as a Mussolini, or a Rossopj

We must, therefore, in self-def'ense, i
liberately give ourselves up occasionally ¢,
an emotional bath, that will cleange the
battling mind of the dirt and sweat, the
poisonous vapors of the detailed fight With
reaction. 'Who goes to May Day celebys.
tions this year will not be a “‘tired radica]”
for two years to come. We are able, quits
consciously, to give ourselves the emotiong]
energy that will sweep out for some tipe
at least the petty discouragement and
gnawing weariness of the every day

struggle.

On May Day those who have

been for too long a time too close to their
work can step back and get a perspective,
forget the resentment towards other fel.
low workers, and broaden out.

Our pagan ancestors celebrated the fipst
of May with green boughs and bay leaves
with mistletoe and the May Pole, a beauti
tul symbolic representation of the resurg
ing of life.

For us, who live in a sterner age, our
color is red. The green love of nature that
Inspired primitive communism may Ccome
again, but the way to it is signaled by the
red flag of international working class soli

darity :

it is a hard and glorious road to

a goal already within sight. .
The first of May is when we practice

revolut

the

Americas

lon—millions of men in Europe and

will lay down their tools

and divest themselves of the livery of slav- .
the great processions will wind thm <

ery ;
ches

themse

ring streets, and red flags will flaunt
lves by

thousands and thousands it

hundreds of towns never heard of acros

the seas.

Strat

may

vear

of growth; it is one more wave thundering

rotten citadel of capitalistic Ogl:
make the waves come stronge

against the
Pression—

and
lasft,

May Day is a gigantic demon

1on of the solidarity in spirit of the
rebels of the working class, however they
differ in organization theories and
tactics,. May
forcement that makes possible anothe!

of revolutionary deeds. May Day B
the sun of freedom, *t'he burst of color and

Stron ger,

Day is the emotional rein

:
each year greater than th

until the bars and the bonds of 32
Prisoners are struck away and the red fla‘
waves triumphantly over ‘““he commoB

th of toil

that is to bhe.”

R
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This Bit of Fiction Offered to You by an IWW Class-War Prisoner Is a True Description

power house wall and picked a brass check bearing

z of Coal Mine Life
-

2 I' was seven o’clock a. m. in the little mining

5 village in Somerset County, Pa. A beautiful

glow was in the eastern sky, heralding the
Orising sun and giving promise of one of those
;:halmy Indian Summer days that reach perfection
@in Pennsylvania. The low rolling hills were gray
,",fa;nd brown and the woodlands were resplendent
Mwith the gay colors of Autumn, the beech, maple
and dog-wood leaves having changed to the most
“Raudy colors, while the other hardwoods rivaled
’he rainbow with their various hues. To all this
otheé hemlock, spruce and pine furnished a back-
ound of evergreen that blended so harmoniously
Ato the picture that an artist would have turned
green with envy, or been driven into ecstacy on
beholding such exquisite beauty, which he might
forever strive to imitate but could never equal.
:”\ The “Chickaree’”” as the pine squirrel is called
' In Pennsylvania, scampered through the leaves in
guest of nuts for his winter’s store or perched
'f;: on the stub of a dead limb of some tree and gave
* ¥oice to his chattering song for the sheer joy of
. being alive in such a beautiful world on such a
 glorious day,
- % But, alas! All hearts were not as light as
| Chickaree’s on that wondrous morning. The first
- “man-eage” had disappeared into the bowels of
" the earth with its human freight of ten souls.
Kcn were grouped around the mine shaft awaiting
~ _ their turn to be dropped into the subterranean
?m. In a minute and a half the cage would
reappear and hesitate for a moment while ten
" more miners would crowd onto it after which it
W d again drop into the darkness like a plummet
drovpine into the dark depths of the sea. Men
'ming from all directions and joining the

Ywaiting group at the shaft gates. As each new-
. Comer :n;-rtvo'd he went to a large board on the

AY, 10624

L
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a number from among the hundreds of checks
hanging on hooks on the board. Many of the old
miners placed that check in their wallet as care-
fully as you would a twenty-dollar goldpiece, for
well they knew that before the day was done that
disk of brass might be the only means of identifying
their mortal remains.

There were many small boys among the men.
One little fellow, smaller than the others kept
looking wistfully at a group of boys playing ball
in a school yvard on a hill near the mine. He
knew the boys and could identify them even at that
distance. There was the Super’s boy at the bat,
the Doctor’s boy on first and the boss’s boy was
pitching. One by one he picked them out and they
were all of the privileged class, not a miner’s son
among them, for Somerset was non-union and
fathers were forced to take their boys into the
mines as early as possible to help make a living
for the family. “Liberty and justice for all” the
boy thought bitterly as he looked at the Stars
and Stripes waving over the group on the school
ground and then at the deep dark shaft with the
smoke and steam rising out of it into the fresh
ciear air.

The little boy was of fair complexion with
finely moulded features, big blue eyes and light
brown hair. He was of slight built and although
he was nine years old he did not appear to be
more than seven. The miner’s dinner bucket he
carried hung down almost to his ankles. He had
been born in Tennessee and he had often stood
at his grandpa’s knee and listened to how his great-
grandpa had stond barefooted in the snow at Valley
Forge and fought the “Red Coats” to free America
from the tyranny of a foreign king. He had been
told of how his great-grandpa had been one of

Five
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sqmrrel nﬂesthat a b
to ’is Royal "ighness across the

~ jeans don’t fight fair.
Then he had
l1eft Kenfucky as @ small boy an

forces to free

i vmtfully at the boys on the hill or at the wood-
‘ land he loved so well, it came his turn to go on
[ the cage for the sudden drop into the dark recesses
i of the mine. But his attention was SO absorbed
1 with his thoughts that he did not notice that the
| | men ahead of him had gone onto the cage until
| a coal and iron policeman sprang from behind one
‘3 of the huge timbers that supported the tipple and
| which he had been hiding behind listening t0 the
conversation of the men, trying to catch some
miner grumbling over the many grievances they
| all had against the company. The big burly guard
| grabbed the little lad by the shoulder and shoved
1 him roughly toward the waiting cage, cursing him
i: profusely and ending the tirade with the query,
‘ “What in hell wuz ye ganderin’ at?”’

11 The little fellow made no reply. The abuse had
| bewildered him and besides he knew from past ob-
| servation what happened to anyone who attempted
. to talk back to these armed mercenaries of the coal
| barons. He was so flustered he did not even shudder
| —as he usually did, when he saw the signal given
[ * for the cage to be dropped from beneath his feet.
I‘ | Somehow he never could get used to that cage and
| tpe.'Sﬁﬂfien. drop into the mine. It always seemed
=1 as if his body fell faster than his intestines, so
v thﬂt they seemed to rise up inside of him about
gy e _‘"?%"9"91'5’ time the cage dropped. As the cage
' ge:m eemt:: ciu:face of the grounq and all be-
R Bix snst ?ndiQSS, one of the miners blurted
~ had ;".ﬁan-ha‘ndledg:laanon* e S aerd who
s o e kid. . The damned beast
SVBIGIL that In an organized camp,” he said.

. H:Eusll,l’ete,” whispered a miner near him, “You
- know that is how old man Stone got murdered
Lk Mmonﬁh—talkmg union. I tell ye ye can’t tell

-- ' Who to trust in this camp.”
f_e_et from the bottom of the shaft the
dmm checked in its swift descent and
o an si]}?tﬂ it finally came to rest on the
 Wobte stron w at the bottom of the shaft. Electric
i vm ong the roof for a distance of two
e wgzndred feet made it quite light and
 ther cxsbde g round the lights priming
.- R \PS, preparing for the two or three
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father had carried a
the sea and he told of

bbled when they heard the

boy’s mind and he was gazing

ml!e hike to .their working places. m. .
adjusted his light and trudgeq of into'mm little 1.,
Half a mile in he found the “stona *Re daripg
at work cleaning up a fall of l‘ocke 18 ey
Which e
gotten out of the way before the pa. 8
take in a trip of empty cars for the Totor
little lad climbed over the fall ang
the dark entry alone. At the end w;ﬁ:
he came to a large oak door of doubleo' |
that reached from rib to rib and fn Aiciney
bottom. A canvas flap was even ’ ;
bottom of the door to keep any air from
under it. The big door was what is |
door in the mines and his job was to ;;'-;5;3'
door closed as much as possible. For ,I
the door was open the air current was-'
and the lives of the diggers farther in the mim
made more miserable by the aceumulation ‘
and foul air in their working places, So he o
only open the door long enough for the mo't&ﬁﬂh |
pass through with its trip of cars and th_en..‘ i
it again. Never must he allow himself tao
asleep during the long intervals between frip¥
which to him all alone with his dim little light
ceemed doubly long. For then the motor oras
runaway trip (as often happened) might r;
through the door and break 1t He put his bucke
:n a niche in the rib then busied himself digging
the coal from under the bridle of the latches where
the track branched off into another entxy. '

The last trip before dinners

At last noon came. Lk
had gone out. The BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! of e
aquiver, av

first shots had already set the air
every BOOM! the trap door would vibrate againt |
its jambs and rattle as the very air snrgd
hack and forth jerkily. The little lad had seated ‘

himself on an empty powder keg behind t?‘e d?ot, '
The big mine

-

with his bucket between his knees. L g
rats were coming closer in the gob (roc fphl!
or & part 0

along the side) and squealing 1 .
lunch. One old fellow Was squea
chattering his teeth in a menacing Waye p
pulled the rind from a strip of bacol 3Uth BT
it to him. Just then a windy shot made : .e of |
mine rock and half a second later a.terrg:: b |
plosion sweptl through the mine tearing of e
door from its hinges and hurling 1t 0B tOPa 41
boy. A minute later 2 second explosion
dred times more terrific than t.he
through the mine carrying cars timbers,
1 1 hefore it. o

When the heavy door hit th
ious whe

and he lay under it unconscl
explosion came. The fact that ?19 was
the door when the <econd explosion 0cC gl
ably saved his life. When 1t rqare
dark passages of the mine lighting
the fiery glow of a blast furnace
door off the boy and
against a row of props @
(Continued 0N

huge lumps of coa



b AR S LS

Ve~

- —— L -

Pulpwood on the Michipicoten River.

It is floated 120 miles to the Soco and the paper mills,

Canadian Pulp Wood

THE INDUSTRY THAT PRODUCES THE

By E. L.

F' the millions of fertile, cultivated acres In
Canada were suddenly to lose then
if the prolific fishing grounds off both

and the inland waters should unaccountably dry up,

if all the fur-bearing denizens disappeared fir

the woods, and the exploitation of the great and
varied mineral wealth ceased, the

Canada would still oceupy a prominent

viable position in world regard, and especially in

that of the United States, by reason of the magnifi-
cence of her forests. This is particularly ftrue
because every day these wooded
coming to a greater extent to supply the raw
material which enters into the manufacture of the
newspapers read in every city and town of the

United States.

In the glorious expanse of Canadian forest,
stretching from coast to coast, lie the continent

last extensive timber resources, and the source o

* fruit f"l'n-;?.\‘-i:\‘,
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CONTINENT’'S NEWSPAPERS

CHICANOT

1ts newspapers for the next century. In the lavish
which the United States

mense timber wealth lies

prodigal manner in

" S Y ' Tl s *‘ ”~ 3 .’ ~ 5 N '
nas Lreaved ner ownh 1m

the cause of the Republie’s necessity to look across
the international border for her present and future

‘6

supplies of wood and wood products.
:i‘ ’_' ‘,';‘ :"os.-' ‘ . oy "™ }

LIS INSISLEeNy and

Very largely
never ceasing demand which
nas developed the Canadian pulp and paper indus-
try into the Dominion’s premier industrial activity.
ustries, for the main

‘.~.'.x"";>;-}‘z-:‘ dwarfed when ecompared with similar

the United States or Europe, but this
he puly 1d )y l?.:d".lSl"i':\', of which

and Canada is justly

" 4 ™~ - - 1
y ¥y "™ YTy R h v 17
k(,, l({ T-’ac\iz’; < '.‘."ﬁi?q:‘..," :1;.’:
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1ctivitieos In
18 not true of

» > ) .- .- - Sy » :»\.. ‘. N -t h
AllV COUIlLLV Miguy ho 103 :,.'1‘.:}
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» . le -

s¢. In ifts every phase it is 3 :nzz:z‘:moth industry

in which nothing of expense in construction or en-

gineering, nothing of human coneception or en-
- 39

deavor has been spared. The world’s largest single
newsprint mill is at the plant of the Abitibi Com-

Seven




Falls, Ontario; the fastest news-
| | print machines are those of the Lam'ent:de Com-
| pany at Grand Mere, Quebec. The world s larg.est.:
i ground wood pulp mill is owned by the (:.Ehlcoutlmx
| Company at Chicoutimi, Quebec; and its largest
| kraft mill by the Wayagamack Company at Three
| ' _ Rivers, Quebec.

{| The Canadian pulp and paper industry is the
1 first manufacturing activity of the land and is only
relegated to second place by agriculture among all
the sources of Canadian revenue, In the export
trade of the country it has come to take second
place to agricultural products, even animal prod-
acts giving place to it. At the present time it Is
practically impossible to determine to any approxi-
mate extent just what relative position it 18 going
to occupy in Canadian

pany at Iroquois

S S — - — Y.

ecenomics, for despite _——————® province from X
| R p e e WE ORGANIZE IT! coas where i

W ‘ it is anything but staple,

but continually expand-
| ing Considerablz in- On March 1, the ballots of the re- Fiven the so-called Priy
}I ocreases in the wvarious ferendum VOte were COunted by Of' f)rOVinﬁte§’ with rehﬁ"'
sy . 'S |
| capacities took place in ficials of the Lumber Workers’ In- h}av??)e:rlxmclﬁe?som:
| - 1923, whilst others are dustrial Union, section of the One aidtheindustryanumﬁ.
| ‘ under way, and still oth- Bio Uni e : hd 13
| S tiected Fob tho im. 1g Union of Canada, and it was dis- saw the first prairie mil}
| Beiiate Priture: covered that this large organization located north of WM
| - The forests of the had voted to join the IWW. This | i
United States were so means that in the very part of the Lk “?teresmg o2}
rich and boundless, so country described by E. L. Chicanot thz;t Wh:;e ar Ca’;ﬁ:
| Inexhaustible in any but in this article, the revolutionary I D laredly besa i
| @xbert opimion, as the W. W st LUt At has largely been builfupl
3 Ly e . W. 8 arts an organization cam- | to its present importatf |
| ~ and other paper prod- paign with a membership of 2,000 status through the Ui
| acts increased, pulp and as a beginning. It is to be hoped ed States demand {8
| paper plants sprang up that some of the information in this ProdaGE stﬂlcrexx:
" S0 profusely in every article will be of use to the job dele- an_essentialy SUE
| wooded sector th : : industry. In 1920 whel.
vooded sector, that the gates who go into this Canadia : . Jodtsint
N Republic reached a posi- Pulp W ik ERMEEES vl a census of indusy
tion in the industr v P Wood territory. was conducted Db¥ ﬂ;
| ]: W'h.ere it seemed she e —& Dominion Burteala:llﬂ"'
o would remain * . Statistics the total TE&8
| #0 Supreme for all time. But lavish k and moES

- : e in
:sag 3 :;‘inzmal wasf;age, and an awakening to the
B:edsvoé with onservation that was too late, played
fhét" 'bre‘shent sglcnh terms as “inexhaustible,” and at
.. present time Canada ig, In one phase of this

tho?izing with the com-
Paclf.ic Railway in 1881,

to close upon $400,000,000; t4 '
’ ’ y e |
employed from 1,000 to more th::?:e;o:f"

v
e ¥
s ’* "““,.‘
. - 3 1 ‘1

to $160,000,000 last year, T122in g

The Canadian pulp and papep " i
creasing so rapidly that it is a mogt dlm“try
to keep accurate track of it. The S cult
istics for the year 1922 show that themmqu,.
plants throughout the Dominion ip tll.,:m]!
which there was a capital of $381 00p 39 IM ¥
This latter was divided among the’ e )
follows:~—DBritish Columbia $32,76§ 906'51?0&"
Brunswick $16,310,952; Nova Scotia ’$66’6 Nu
Ontario $133,749,364; and Quebee 3191’51:'23‘5‘,
It is thus made clear how the industry {m .309.
to cover the entire Dominion in its SCope :;;

being located iy every

{
-——
g .
. 1 t
i ]

ber resources are fop

of securities of incorporated joint stoc
porated companies in pulp and paper induseee s
was $294,551,000 Of this it was discovered M |
69.5 per cent was held in Canada, 20 per cent 1
the United States, 7.4 per cent In the United Kw‘
dom, and 3.1 per cent in other countl‘ieg*: 'I‘hl!v
contrary to popular conception, the Canadlang
and paper industry is largely operated by
adian capital.

Just what this United States demand
is made evident in the trade figures ©
calendar year. The value of the pulp 140
exports of Canada in 1923 amounted toi:'
198,453, as compared with $115:863’742 34,11
previous year, an inerease in value of 524’9“ ’p‘ﬁ
or more than twenty per cent. The great_-.
of this increase was accounted for bY ,.-:;
which inereased from $68,362,817 to $82,0°

{Continued on page 33)
L 910"‘:35

has becd®
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“Oh, for the
Life of a

'”

Sailor!

By Publicity Committee,
New Orleans Branch,
MTW of IWW

An incident in the life of a marine worker.

imagination of our fifteen cent magazine writers.

ORE stories have been written about sailors than perhaps any other group of workers and these
stories have run the gamut of love, adventure, murder, piracy, romance, and in the last few years,
since the passage of the Eighteenth Amendment, rum smuggling has been a favorite theme for the

If the stories have not been written around the captain’s beautiful daughter, whom some low ruffian

wanted and incited the crew to mutiny in order to carry out bisi.brutal designs, only to see them fail
because of an heroic college graduate who is sailing before the mast for adventure’s sake, they have
been about some “bucko” mate or hard-boiled captain who made.the crew understand that they were kings
and masters on the high seas. During the last few years, singe the MTW iof the IWW has made itself
felt in the marine industry, there have also been a few stories by doubtful authors about the terrible
“bolsheviki’” or agitator who tried to take possession of the ship but did not succeed because some of the
one hundred per cent Americans in the crew would not stand for it. And so on, ad nauseum.

These are the stories read by the workers ashore
and consequently they gain a very false impression
of life on the rolling deep. They come to believe
that a sailor’s life is one continuous round of
pleasure and excitement; balmy breezes, dark-
eyved senoritas, palm-fringed lagoons, fine weather,
brave, firm officers, who always treat the men fairly
and justly—in short, a bed of roses.

Nothing would give us greater satisfaction than
dispelling these illusions and getting the real truth
about the life of the marine slaves before those
who serve the master ashore and in this article we
attempt to depict the hardships of a sailor’s life
and show conditions as they really are. We will
also try to present a few contrasts showing the
difference between the quarters and living condi-
tions of the men who sail the ships and those who,
having sufficient money, take pleasure trips on
Mother Ocean.

Whenever any of the latter class decide to pass
the time aboard one of the liners which plough
majestically through the ocean in a hundred differ-
ent directions, they have for sleeping quarters
a nice, comfortable stateroom similar to the one
shown in the picture on the next page. After
they have gotten their sea-legs and are able fo

appreciate food, they take their meals, and they
are always good ones, in a dining room similar
to that shown in the picture to the right.

While they are eating or resting after one of the
big meals their thoughts may turn to the “tramp”
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While the sailor braves the stormy sea, the parasites going
down to Cuba for their year’s supply of Haig & Haig are
feasting and f{lirting, clean and dry.
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the distance; they may feel
better after seeing her; the ocean is a l(’mely. place
and a ship seen after two or thrfee days’ gazing at
an empty wilderness of water gives one a feeling
of confidence. Their thoughts may turn to the
men toiling on the deck and in the sto?e-hold of
the cargo tramp and being full of stories of the
sea and sailor life, they may wish that they, too,
were aboard her as she plugs her monotonous way

across the trackless waste, living life in the raw,
and enduring like the heroes with whom they have

become acquainted through the columns of the
fiction magazines.

steamer they can see 1n

A Chasm Between Classes

But if they were aboard the tramp their ideas
of the romance of a sailor’s life would receive a
rude shock. If they had to sleep on the foc’s’le
head, like the sailors shown in the picture, in order
to escape the vermin-infested, filthy quarters pro-
vided for the men who toil aboard'ship, they might
not think life on the ocean wave was such a ro-
mantic proposition after all. If, when they needed
food to furnish energy for mankilling toil in the
stokehold or long hours’ labor on deck or at the
wheel, they had to wade across a deck waist-deep
with water in order to get to the galley instead
of having that beautifully appointed dining salon
m which dainty tid-bits, guaranteed to tickle ap-
petites of jaded parasites are served; sailing as a
life work would go down several more notches in
their opinion. And if they had to eat the grub

.-,- ‘.-':'.,: "
4]

usually handed out to seamen, you ean
back on the liner they’d wish to be.
Yes, fri‘c:nds and fellow workers, the Ji#
men W hg . go down to th.e sea In ships” s & g
different from that deseribed on the pages of g
ttlction magazines; and it is also a trifle differest
from that of the passengers on the liners
In contrast to the enclosed promenade deckcfi
the passenger ship we have an open, Waveswet
deck, as shown in the pictures, to cross in orderts
get to our work; for no matter where our wort|
lies there i1s no other way to get to it. Thereis!
no escape for us; between foc’s'le and galles
between “lookout” and wheelhouse (if there sy
wheelhouse) we must face that open deck.
Then, if you still think that there is romance
be found aboard ship, take a look info the Stoi
hold where the energy that drives the ship IS - |
duced. There the firemen and coal-passers sWas
and swear for about five hours at a streteh, Wi
a day, in a temperature of from 120 to 150 degres
with a seven-hour rest period In between——ifitl

The reader, who possibly 39.“'
it 15 1 §

|

e of thy

}]("»:&sihl(* to Trest.
handled a slice-bar or hook, may say that
possible to perform such strenuous labor aSShO"é‘
ing tons of coal in such a high temperatiré M
if yvou think so—just ship as fireman on On“’;
the coal-burning cargo ships—youll find out

has to be done,

Bugs Not Romantic 5
; toam &0 |
'wo four-hour watche his |
' : or

‘v half ¢ WL : ,“ 51 before or aﬁ

Onuv-iiall O oneée nour el 1€ mthe StOh'
duties, hoisting ashes féoema
al-burning RICEE .
'11 ) mw “'f

\VatChy W .
4 to ook o

watel M'

s a day making 8

regular firing
nold, is the lot of the co

He comes off
and sweaty from hea

.....

sceamer,

tramp
Summer, o'my
and goes to the galley fo
across that open deck to a little cubb
bathroom hardly large enough for Ques

‘three, four or six men

. b l.
his pail

;." ". "" 1-:
his turn while

3 - ]
‘.\'2‘...%’}’1 thelr clotn

less agony for ic
IS warm enough for ¢

: Sy % v
Some life! Some romance:

2
(Continued on page 42)
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~ The Meaning of Revolution

In thi.s forceful arti?le the writer points out clearl
at work in modern capitalistic society which are m

stresses the difference betwee

of revolution. In addition he

By ARCHIE SINCLAIR

y .and dispassionately the forces
aking for its replacement. He

: ] n the real meaning of revolution and those ¢ nl
attributed to it by those who see in our chaotic gpres kks BF

possible human achievement and shows that violenc

et}t-day society the apogee of
e 1s not a necessary companion

points out that revolutions never come until there are

tglc:od and suﬂiciept reasons for wanting a change and emphasizes the fact that when
ese reasons exist, and the evolutionary processes occasioned by them have prog-

ressed to a certain point,
been, futile. Perhaps his

any attemp.ts. to prevent revolutions, are, and always have
active participation in the class struggle in one of its most

bitter ph.ases,. the Criminal Syndicalism persecutions in California, has enabled him
to see things in a cle.arer light than people not so situated. At any rate he has pre-
sented .the subject in a manner which should not fail to interest both those who
are trying to make California and the rest of the world a better place to live in, and

those who are trying to retard such progress by inhuman persecution. We recom-
mend a close perusal of this article to both.

o S— —

tions,” by James C. Fernald, we find a very good
definition of revolution, and also a clear distine-
tion between the different synonyms that, to some
minds, are identical. The synonyms given are: an-
archy, confusion, disintegration, disorder, insubor-

IN “English Synonyms, Antonyms and Preposi-

dination, insurrection, lawlessness, mutiny, rebel-
lion, revolt, riot, sedition, tumult.

“In defining the word revolution, the author says:
The essential idea of “revolution’ is a change in the
form of government or constitution, or a change of
rulers, otherwise than as provided by the laws of
sueccession, election, ete; while such change 1s apt to
involve armed hostilities, these make no necessary
part of revolution. The revolution by which Dom
Pedro was dethroned and Brazil changed from an
empire to a republic, was accomplished without a
battle and almost without a shot. “Anarchy” refers
to the condition of a state when human government
is superseded or destroyed by {factions or other
causes. “Lawlessness’ is a2 temper of mind or con-
dition of the community which may result in anar-
chy. “Confusion,” “disorder,” “riot,” and “tumult”
are inecidental and temporary outbreaks of lawless-
nes, but may not be anarchy. “Insubordination™
js individual disobedience. “Sedition” 1is the
plotting, “rebellion” is the fighting, against the ex-
isting government, but always with the purpose of
establishing some other form of government in 1is
place. When ‘“‘rebellion™ 1is successful it is calied
revolution: but there may be revolution \\'ithol‘jt re-
bellion; as, the English revolution of 1688, ( When
William of Orange replaced James the Second; pa-
rentheses are mine.) A “revolt” 18 an uprising
against existing authority without the cz)mprc}aensi‘:g
views of change in the form of administration of
government that are involved in re‘.foiuti«m‘. A.n:u'-
Chy, when more than a temporary dis‘or(x«t}.r,. is a
proposed disintegration of society, In w?:z..clt it 18 1m-
agined that social order might exist without gov-
ernment. Slaves make insurrections; soldiers OF
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sailors break out in mutiny; subject provinces rise
In revolt.”

The distinction between the words supposed to be
synonyms 1is clearly defined. The purpose or lack
of purpose conveyed in each term is made plain, as
for example, sedition is the plotting, but when it
breaks out in fighting it is called rebellion; revolt
1S a spontaneous outburst against some wrong. Rev-
olution is always successful, rebellion never sue-
cessful.

What About Provocation?

The author might have added that in all cases
there is a reason for dissatisfaction and agitation
that precedes any kind of demonstration against the
existing order, or against those in authority. Sol-
diers do not mutiny unless they are being unjustly
treated by their officers, or because of starvation or
some other cause equally disastrous, Subject peo-
ples rise in revolt only when they are being abused.
Revolutions come only when the conditions are ripe,
they are the culmination of evolutionary growth.

Still another phase of the guestion was overlooked
or ignored by the author; that is, that not all revo-
lutions are of a political nature. In fact, if we read
history we find that all political revolutions are
preceded by industrial revolution. Industrial revo-
lution is brought about by the steady growth of
change in the mode of production. Old; worn out
methods of production give way to newer and bet-
ter methods. Laws and gevernments based on the
archaic mode of production—all government, and
all laws are based on the mode of production prevail-
ing at the time of their birth—cease to function
nroverly. This causes politieal disorder and confu-
sion which may or may not result in political revo-
lution. Capitalism, in turn. gave place to ultra-
capitalism about the year 1890 when the trustified
form of production came into being., This, too, was
ustrial revelution.
tra-capitalism, plutocracy, the Oligarchy, call it
t vou will, is quickly becoming passé and is no

—
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longer : :
order, Wars, rebellions, 1n

upheavals and :
trI;lels, namely, Czecho-Slavia,

kan states, an

ciently. This causes fiis-
dustrial unrest, political
of several coun-
Jugo-Slavia, th';h.Ba.l-

a and Germany. is 18
S ke political government.
' tent to stay the change. The

able to function effi

the disintegration

not the fault of any group or

blame, neither are the people

masters are mnot to B 35

who are no longer able to bear the burden. |
| : ial change that will cul-
natural result of industr g
minate in industrial revolution. ‘Our rulers, 1n uls-
trial and political, sense the coming change, but do
not understand; they never do understz}nd. #hoy
seem to think as did the Bourbons of France, that
the workers are somehow to blame. The Bourbons
firmly believed that the workers and peasants were
revating out of pure malice, that conditions were
ideal; they were—for those who were on top.
Revolutions Come

Industrial change is going on all the time, and
industrial revolutions come whether we believe 1n
them or not. It is not necessary that the people of
California believe in earthquakes, the earthquakes
come to that benighted state every week or so wheth-
er the natives believe in them or not. Ask a real
estate agent in Los Angeles whether they have earth-
quakes there or not and he will probably tell you
that San Francisco has them but there are none
in Los Angeles, whereas Los Angeles is visited by
them every week or so. So it is with the industrial
cnange that is going on all the time. We may deny
that such is the case, or we may deplore the change,
as does the Sacramento Bee, that would like to see
the clock of progress turned baeck to the era of the
petit bourgeois, but the wheels of progress do not
turn backwards, they always forge ahead.

Super-capitalism is crumbling, the masters are jm-
pptent to retard or prevent, they are unable to effi-
eiently carry on production under private ownership
of the machinery of production. With all the great
Wealth producing machinery, one hundred times as
great as. fifty years ago, the mass of the people are
}l}fed, il clothed and poorly housed. This causes
discontent simd industrial and civil strife. The law
enforeers, judges, police, Jailers, sheriffs, ete., not

:ﬁderstagding anything of the underlying causes of
1§, punish those who are forced to re

the conditions that have caused all the
only reason .that the authorities punish
who revolt is because they are the ser

have the industrial power. Theyv are

pressive because they are stronger than

g:;; o::;: v:vl;: l;tz;vll)t. dO;ze lis reminded of the little
aske.d i g & \y 1s.father and on belpg

volt against
unrest. The

d as bats and like
‘ y the rulers all
fuse to heed the signals, The

industrial unrest is being stirred yp by a ¢ ]
sional “agitators.”  And the pity of j all W Drotee
workers themselves refuse to see the N 18
The stupidity of the workers, theip e
difference is appalling, Nevertheless, e <
coming, and coming quickly. ch‘ntt-"

There is one way that the worke
ready for the coming change. Tha transition o X
from private ownership to social contyg] can "
as peaceful as the changing from summey to Nade
by the workers organizing industrially te
could only see that by organizing in. ind ﬂ’"
solidifying their forces; they could not only m%'
dustry as they do now, but would alsg be ab;m
step into the executive positions the yest "'Olllgtb‘;
easy. “By organizing industrially

We are formis
the structure of the new society within the Shﬂﬂ‘
of the old.” ’

rs can MNab.

Don’t Call Me a Scab!

(A Scab has been defined as one who is a traiter

to his class) 1

ES, I'm an outcast, a tramp and a bum,
I am friendless and down and out;
I don’t care a rap for your smile or your from |
Not a whit for your praise or your flout.

1
»

I live like a beast, as you say in your scorn,
I'm a flaw in society’s plan,
And you’re right—I'm all these and more thanl
that,

But—I have never yet scabbed on a man:

I’ll steal when I'm hungry, and fight when I mus
And lie—when it pays me the best;

I'm lazy and shiftless and drink like a fish,
And I'd murder, perhaps, if hard pressed.

I’'m a vagabond, worthless, a curse t0 the race;
I admit it, so just save your gab;

I'm crusty with dirt, but I'd have to g9 SOMe;
To be dirty enough for a scab.

9 t ]ive, l
I'm low and degenerate, scarce fit 10 le

A target for every cop’s sap;
i 4 . 4
A hand-out my banquet, the gutter mj
As T travel the face of the map:

bed,

r : r cul—,
You may ecall me scoundrel, a har © |

They'll all fit, so just take 2 g}.abti)e ot 18
I'll not kick at the dirtiest name 11111 me & SCAm
But—for Christ's sake, DON'T ca

- Anony
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worlds of IGNORANCE.
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Labor Under Industrialized ,Agricﬁlture '

By JAMES LANCE.

THERE was a time in : .
B i ey et beft:‘:e ht:t";y Ofl ﬁtu c?untry when nearly all of the population was engaged in '
s0il. Today we see a © °V°.utlon in 1776 only 8 per cent were not engaged in tilling the '
villions of people in the t“ entirely different story; the last census shows that there are about 54
sus also shows that the .‘c‘f.el'l and only 51 millions on the farms. Quite a change, isn’t it? The cen-
ey engsged in man“fﬂ ltn ully employed workers in agriculture now number only 10,953,158 while
e The onward acture total 12,818,524, almost 2 million more than those employed in agricul-

ard sweep of the machine is daily lessening the relative number of farm workers and big

business is bankrupting the individual farmer through economic pressure.

o lgzgozzn::nte:tatu?;c;lshow th.at 2 million farmers left the farms in 1922 and although figures
B s Farrier” toybe available there is little doubt that an equal number gave up the “independent life
B mers laft on t:on;e wage slaves last year. These same statistics prove that about one-third of
o us devpicti e farms are bankrupt—a sad commentary on the glowing pictures often presented
o us depicting the farmer as a man above the sordid struggle for bread; a man sufficient unto himself,

a man on whom the world depends for food and clothing.

And what do these lugubrious figures prophesy?
Just what do they portend? Obviously, the farms
must be worked; grain and livestock, fruit and veg-
etables, cotton and wool must continue to be pro-
duced: we must eat; and we must have clothing;
therefore, as farming as it has been practiced up to
the present is a losing game for those engaged in 1t,
as it no longer affords them sufficient bread and
clothes for themselves, let alone providing them for
others, a change, a radical change will have to be
made. And what sort of a change will it be? What
will be the future of agriculture? The answer is
self-evident. Agriculture will be modernized, fully
mechanized, really industrialized as the other indus-

tries have been.

Proletarian Farmers

The day of the hit and miss farmer has gone Or
at all events it is swiftly going. The agriculturist
of tomorrow will not be the “independent farmer,”’
the frecholder of a certain aumber of acres to cul-
tivate as best his intelligence and experience permit
—no, the agriculturist of tomorrow will be a wage
slave; just as much so as his fellow workers in the
manufacturing, mining or transportation industries.
Already there are numerous examples of the trend
of agriculture towards :ndustrialization, a few of
which we will deal with 1n this article.

And will wage slavery on the farms of the future
be any better than that of today in the cities? Will
the hours, wages and conditions measure up to a
higher standard than that now prevalent In other
industries? Or will industrialized agriculture mean
a backward step for labor, one that will place it
nearer to chattel slavery than emancipation? Per-
haps a study of the findings of a government investi-
gator in a region in which has already
taken a long stride toward i
illuminating. He spent some
shore” of Maryland; listen to h

B =

‘3!

agriculiure
ndustrialization will be
+time on “the eastern
is report on congi-

children’s bureau gt

| Washington made a study of the truck rarmi
regions of Maryland. Child welfare experts
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“The infant ‘floater’ is perhaps the _WOI'St
: of the child labor exploiters and in the

. . n th | - .
trudi ::rmgdistricts of Maryland his lot 1s

pecially hard. ~ !
" “Bgys?and girls in migratory famlhesd 8;;
bﬂ@ﬂmms transient laborers at 8’. 105 ?nh t
years of age, and they are drudging eight to
cleven hours a day in the fields. |
 “The families are recruited by padrones Im
the tenement sections of Baltimore, and they
are herded in shanties, without privacy or
sanitation, under conditions which make truck
tqzm camps appear the ‘worst slums in the
civilized world.’

“Narrow pens, six feet long and four to SIX
feet wide in tumble down shacks, form the
living quarters of a ‘floating labor’ family.
The pens are separated only by boards ten
inches high, and men, women and children, as
many as one hundred in a single shanty, hud-
dle together at night and sleep on straw or
the bare boards.

“This is one of the accompaniments of in-
dustrialized agriculture.”

Pretty picture, isn’'t it? And it is even worse
than he says, The writer of this article put in a
SWmmer on “the castern shore,” among the canning

factories and truck farms and in all his wide and

vmed experiences in casual Iabor he never put up
WI:& as rotten conditions anywhere. Some of the
t;::fs b:vhicz hhzfpen on that eastern shore are al-
- beyond belief, No editor would print them.
One Nittle fact might get by; the eastern shore is
ﬁc‘ favorite h‘uﬂﬁ'ng ground of the runners of the
white slave rings of New York and Philadelphia.
Girls, broken, physically and mentally, by the monot-
onous labor in the fields and factories are easy prey
for Me who offer “the easy way” out of wage
slavery. Sometimes, after they have promised the
runners, th_ey .aiftﬁmpt to back out; then indeed are
Séenes enacted in some of the shacks mentioned in
ﬂ& Quotation which are unprintable. But the run.
::?' ﬁli'ﬂﬂ gets his slave, The law is Inoperative
B t;:_mrgel shore during the truck season: that
- @8 nelping any of the slaves who gather
e berries, peas, tomatoes or other truck i
cerned. The harvest hand i : P
fields ko €8t hand in the midwestern wheat
. > ¥nows all about this kind of e al helpl
“Just a —ﬁm;f" the official g‘ -
”M‘ﬂa ) “i oy S say. Why bother?”
R o ad’G-'mﬂfQSW;n, let us return to the subject.
: ‘ﬂw e ¢ farther in the investigator's ye.

when strawberries,
4to. be picked, fam-

Cottage of a Modern Yeoman—A Lean-to Back

So these are the conditions the fu.t
the wage slave in the agl
remember, Mavyland today 18 J

Store. of a Country

“Any day trucks laden with household goods,
kitchen utensils, and feather beds, with wom
en and children seated on top, may be seen
moving from Baltimore to the country foz
what the padrones picture as ‘a nice vacationin
the country at good pay.’

« Aprived at the camp, however, the squaler =
s often found worse than that of the ity
slums. Here is a description of the ‘flops’ out
in the wide open spaces.

“Most of the camps contained but one build-
ing, known as a ‘shanty,” which serves &
sleeping quarters for the workers. This build-
stories high, was erected o1
piles or rough stones, In most camps .it was
weather beaten or unpainted and the windows
usually lacked either glass or shutters of both.

“As a rule there was but one room ot each
floor, with stairs on the outside leading t"fhe
On each side of a narrow aisle

of the room the ﬂoor.was
ds ten or twelve ineh-

bout 6 feet 1008
d with

ing, usually two

upper room.
down the center
divided into pens by boar
es in height. Each pen was &
and four to six feet wide and covere
straw for a mattress.

“Tach family was allotted |
families sometime
those six feet in width. At night meh
and children partially clad, one family 'Seé’;;
ated from the next by the plank el L
in heicht. lay side by side.

“1\1:;11\',c>’i‘ the shanties containing WO Susf;
rooms O.ftvn were used for sleeping P . and
by thirty to fifty persons of both sex¢

pens, the larger

all ages. :tation

“Little attention was given 0 san; toilet
More than one-half the families }éad zwa in
facilities. Many families describe e -

| » {ike sheep

which 1
‘like ca

ov lived as ‘like hogs,

-

.
i
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We need,' not look at Maryland alone:
2o clear across the continent to th'ev A shor’es of th
.?a_;elﬁG and see ‘the. same sordid drama enﬁcted ue;
the state of California. There, too, armies of Women
and ‘cl.nldren toil in the fields and canning factories
and llve. under almost unb elievably rotten cbndi-
tions while gathering the fruits and vegetables which
form such a large portion of the products of the
so-called Golden State.

There too, we can see other evidences of the
future of agriculture. We can see the famous Mil-
ler and Lux ranches, covering whole counties; the
Kerr county Company’s holdings, the Baldwin
ranch, the Moulton ranch, the Vina ranch and many

. others which are owned by companies and corpora-
tions and on which the workers are subject to the

same rules and regulations as in any shop or fac-
tory in a city.

Pitiful Wages

The middle west has its examples also; notably

the Adams and Cook ranches in Iowa and the Ran-

. kin Farm in Missouri. New York state has a num-
ber of large agricultural holdings such as the Lipton
Company and Welch’s. Everywhere the trend is
becoming more apparent.

And the hours and wages, what of them, in indus-
trialized agriculture? Let the investigator tell what
they are in Maryland,

“The study indicates that the earnings are
low even for whole families. At bean picking,
for instance, daily earnings were seldom over
$3 even for families of three of four members.
On a sample day only ten families earned as
much as $5, while forty families earned less
than $2.

“The survey found children of tender years
spending long hours in the fields, not only
picking berries and hoeing vegetables but also
ploughing, harrowing, working machine cul-
tivators, and transplanting. Many of them
were younger than ten years..

“With few exceptions children 8 and 10
vears of age worked the same hours as older
children and adults.”

There we have the facts in the case; not in the
wild ravings of what the bourgeoisie call “irrespon-
sible radicals,” but in the clear, cold, unbiassed lan-
guage of a Government report, Undoubtedly much
more could be said: these were the outstanding, in-
escapeable facts; facts that pushed themselves into
view, that could not be overlooked or gainsaid. The

T T L T 1 I TR I~

.- Sy e

i
:
5

The General Defense is now issuing Ralph
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history of the way eight members
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lowed. The conspiracy took place in 1919;
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conditions under which these men, women and chil-

dren were forced to live in Maryland, the miserable

wages that were doled out to them are what the

future wage slave in agriculture may expect every-

where on the farms. This report shows us just

what we will have to endure tomorrow. |
The Union Is Ready

And what are we going to do about this slavery
which will be fastened on us? Is there any means
by which we can prevent its realization and make
the industrialization of agriculture a forward step
for labor instead of a reversion to what is almost,
nay, worse than chattel slavery? There is: one
thing and one thing only can be used. The answer
of farm, orchard and garden labor to the industrial-
ization of agriculture can be nothing less than in-
dustrial organization.

And, fortunately, for the agricultural slave of
the future, there is already an industrial union for
agricultural workers. The Agricultural Workers’
Industrial Union No. 110 of the IWW is a union
which understands the problems of agriculture, both
present and to come. It is a union organized to
meet just such problems as those presented by the
report of the Government inspector in Maryland;
it is a union which, in fact, does not need reports
of investigators to enlighten its members as to what
is going on in the agricultural industry because they
are in closer touch with these conditions than any
investigator ever gets. It is a union which has long
realized the trend of the industry in which it funec-
tions towards industrialization and it has the proper
program to offset the vile conditions, long hours and
miserable wages, to which unorganized workers on
the farms, orchards and gardens of tomorrow will
be forced to submit. For several years it has suc-
cessfully fought the battles of the agricultural work-
ers in the wheat fields of the middle west and in the
fruit orchards of the Pacific slope. Wherever the
members of 110 have instituted campaigns for bet-
terment of wages, hours or conditions, victory has
been theirs.

In this union lies the hope of the agricultural
workers: industrial unionism in the very nature of
things, is the only possible instrument which ecan
successfully combat the agricultural trusts of the
future. If the wage slaves of industrialized agri-
culture hope to escape the slavery which lies in store
for them there is onlyv one way out; they must be-
come industrial unionists and AWIU No. 110 of the
IWW is ready and waiting for them.

- - ——— - - T Al . & M<:>

REMEMBER THE CENTRALIA CONSPIRACY

much revised

There is a great deal of new material in this book; it is now a complete
of the IWW were falsely convicted of murder for defending their
» town of Centralia, and the revelation cf trust rule that fol-
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- arrive in season forthe South

By JOHN ASHBURN

(Continued from December Number)

T sunset our vessel was still driving thru the
A broad Elbe waters, and we passed the Elbe’s

mouth shortly before ten o’clock p. m., where
our pilot was taken off board by a motorboat and
several German stowaways who did not hide them-
selves very well were unloaded. At noon time of
the next day we steamed through the Channel of
the Northern Sea and were able to see on one
side the chalk-rockies of England and on the other
side, in a foggy horizon, the French town, Calais;
and then for four days we had no land in sight,
During this time, I made acquaintance of my co-
passengers,

Our steamship was of about 8000 tons and
divided into two classes. It had first class and
third class, a comfortable steerage which had cabins
fmd common sleeping rooms (dormitories), a din-
ing lzoom, a library, a salon for women, and a
smoking room. There was no second class at all.

Enjoy European Summer
The few passengers of the first
posed of South American ranch
business people and emigrating Ge
who fled from Germany
fall, in order to save their
like, from the starving Ge
famished beyond the sge
leeches enjoyed a life of
expense.

The Argentinean og

class were com-
owners, German

rman capitalists,
before the entire down-

money, sucked vampire-
man ‘working class, who

a horizon whilst those
leisure at the workers’

pitalists enjoying the Fu-

Monday Morning In Spain.

gars, who brightened the whole steerage with theip
melancholic chorus songs resembling in manner, the

Russians.

Two Argentine fellows, one of them 2 Soclalis,
a good chap, who had studied the European situs.
tion, became a friend of mine. His parents came
in the year of 1906 from Besserabia (Russia) s
Argentine, but he was entirely romanized, latin
1zed and argentinized, or whatever yvou would cal
it. He had travelled extensively. He also hai
been 1n the U. S. A. He gave lessons in the
Spanish language to the German workers.

Then, there was a Viennese, a young man, He

must have read stories of adventurers, becags™

his behavior was like an adventurer’s. He ha
only a few things with him. When we arrived &
Buenos Aires, he was the next day already soutd
west-bound. Now he is a cowboy in the Pamps

Two Blackshirts
There were two Italians of Northern Ital}’ﬁo'
ing to Cordoba, Argentine, where they had reié

: & : . 3 : 100,
tives, who cultivated vine-yards in this IEEUSS

‘ " act
They were glad to find somebody who could

- - I rs
as an interpreter, as none of the ships Oﬂ}::l |
They made the voyage from 1@

spoke Italian. <o 8
™ * o = 25 & T . e
across Switzerland, through Germany, I o

o : eapel
save money on the passage, which \\3§ Chd I:x
on a German vessel, including the rmh((l)'atanw
Thorter ais ‘

penses, than to travel the much shorter &

. . ke &0
from their native village to Genoa and 1

Italian boat.

ropean summer j '

or Fr S rErniaty We concluded an amiablé
¥rance returned to theip s byt the next ¥

e e — —¢  friendship, vts, Witk

American Spring and sum.

The IWW aspires to be inter-
national, It is peculiarly fitted

both appearcd in sh
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against these two Ttalian fellows. The latter came
to me and accused me of Propagating an unreal
fact and asserted vigorously they are not fascists
but adherents of the “Partito Popolare,” which i;
also a severe enemy of the fascists—its
are partly Catholic workers.

, | A Reactionary Idea

“But. why df’ you wear these shirts, signifying
a reactionary idea, against which the major part,
?ot only of the passengers, but also of the crew
18 opposed,” I asked the two innocent Italians.
They promised to me they would never wear the
black shirts again, and they kept their word. We
became very good friends for both agreed that
the fascists are scoundrels. J

The much feared Bay of Biscay was passed
without accident, and the passengers were glad
to see, on the fourth sunrise, the Northern Spanish
coast, In the aforementioned bay, there had sunk,
some days before, a German vessel, the “Ham-
monia.”

It was a pretty cold morning, a Spanish early
autumn, with a sharp, cutting, metallic air and a
cloudless sky, but as soon as the sun sent its rays
upon the globe, it became pretty lukewarm.

We anchored in La Coruna, a little harbor
of Galicia, a Northern Spanish country. Span-
ish vendors, selling many different fruits. espe-
cially grapes, drove a bum boat way round the
ship. A shrieking, haggling, crying blustered and
the ecrowd encircled around us; nobody could un-
derstand what the Spanish sellers said, and vice
versa. It was a real Babylonian tower.

The German ship officers tried to speak to

., Spanish custom officers as well as they could, al-
though most things were misunderstood. A good
observer could notice how the Germans got a
little more vivid and talkative, for, with the silent,
moist, foggy, cloudy northern autumn landsecapes,
together with sullen folk, finally left bevond the
horizon, the Nordics warmed up more and more
as the latitude degrees neared zero, that is to say,
the Equator.

followers

An Enthusiastic Mood

To hear again Southern people, with soft, poet-
ical sounds on their lips, after travelling from beau-
tiful Italy through the Nordiec country, put me
into a certain enthusiastic mood and I shouted
emphatically, in my first-learned words, to a boat
loaded with fruit, in which was seated a Spanish
female youth as follows: ‘“Hermisisima hija dei
Espafia, deme uva.” (Most beautiful daugl}tcr of
Spain, give me grapes.) She smiled and handed
a basket of grapes aboard.

Just béfore the departure of the vessel, the
Spanish emigrants to Argentine, mostly agricui-
tural workers, were embarked. They had only Iauz}-
dles "ander their arms, which contained all. of ther
goods and chattels, and were dressed up in i:oloz's,
women as well as men, as if they were going to
- work in some camps in the neighborhood. _Braxfe
~ charming folk! When the Spaniards secured their
berths, the disciplined Germans were very reserved

against this “lumpen proletariat,” an unreasonable
word; but the Spaniards soon broke the ice and
concluded friendship with the distressed Germans.
Most of these, single people and married people
with children, were penniless, for they had raised
the last money to be able to pay the passage,
while the Spaniards had some travelling money of
good value,

At four o’clock that afternoon, our steamship put
to sea. The echoes of the whistle thundered back
from the bald mountains. Before sundown we had
a fine spectacle. Fishes jumped along the starboard
side over the heavy waves, greeted every time by a
roaring salutation from the Spanish boys, who
were very much interested. The cold Germans
could not understand why they made so much
noise. Since we got our new passengers on board,
life on the ship was entirely changed. There was
now a spirit, a movement, a cheerfulness and
everybody was amused.

Magnetized Germans

Before we had arrived in the Spanish port, the
two Italians, the Argentinean and I, romanized
Goth, could not magnetize the Germans with jovial-
1ty, but now the Germans forgot for a while their
unknown dark future, wherefore they were grate-
ful to us.

That same evening, wild Spanish dancing took
place. The Spaniards are never in need of musical
instruments, and we always had a Spanish concert.
All laughed and cheered up, even the first class
passengers looked from their deck and perhaps
envied this amusing, unrestrained crowd. Among
them were beautiful natural Spanish girls, who are
not painted and dusted with pounds of powder like
our modern flappers and foppish puppets, but with
a natural color, given to them by mother sun and
air.

In the late night, when all slept and a queer
taciturnity possessed me, I hummed gently the
melody of Ponechielli’'s opera “La Giloconda” “Cielo
e mar”’ . . . (Ocean and Sky). I stood on the
poop of the vessel and looked in sublime
fancifulness northwards to the glittering and
sparkling firmament. The polar star neared more

Cowboys of she Pampas. Ther weni on a great strike two
years ago, and were shot up by the military.
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ing of the won
Cross a :
Sirius. The waves’ situate
of the ship phosporesced.
flected her light from th
She is shining mOTe€

star beyond there.
“Is she inhabited?”
better and more advanc
Nobody replied. . « «

Canary islands, where W
by the Cape Verde Islands,

Bﬂt the men have to sybmss

until it was sub-

. ihe hori line, 1 :
and more to the BOTEOR L e of the infinite
-merge | A pis ship and
ocean, Standing OF T . 5 cerve the emerg-

looking S0UEBWET ' ° tion of the Southern

15 oﬁ the prow of the

N he most gleaming fixed starn, that 1s,
BdFhemos: & d within the shadows

ed. Our planet Venus re-
e depths of the sea.

like a minor Im .
' I asked myself and philosophled:
“Are her beings living In a

ed social system than ours?”’

Complete silence. . . .

Nearing the Equator

After departing from Teneriffe, one of the
e loaded coal, and passing

, we neared the Equator.

It was pretty hot, but nevertheless, 1 used to
take sun-baths on the highest deck of the ship.
It was announced by the Captain that the vessel
would pass the Equator line about half past one
that afternoon. The right time. It is customary
among sea folk and sailors to celebrate this event
with practical jokes. Three imaginary geographical
lines drawn by man around the globe, namely,
the Equator, the Northern and Southern Polar
Cireles are to be celebrated by stepping over them.

At one o’clock, Neptune, Roman God of the Sea,
arrives with his court, composed of his wife, an
astronomer, a pastor, two barbers, four negroes
and others. They are all sailors. Sailor music
opens the baptismal ceremony. Everybody who
passes the Equator for the first time has 1{0 sub-
mit himself to same.

ﬁt. t:u‘st the pastor delivers a funny speech,
cnt;clzmg th? whole c¢rew, beginning with the
:::vi c:.,d ending with the captain, regarding their
as:‘shil; the as?rm}omer rises from his seat and
rati ee czgtamdlf he W‘lll permit him to take
e | : mand of the ship, whereupon he looks
cer-taingifg :}fses towards‘.the sky in order to as-
et ethuator line is already visible to
gesi;ure thi: € announces with a great theatrical
tude of 0 de we are on the geographical lati-
hior 6 degreegreies 2 minutes and three seconds
b s s minute 1. second., After a shoré
£, e &, nces emphaPlcally and solemnly that
Sdomss o 1:' present time on the latitu’de of
to him a hint.u;ut.e 0 second. (There was given
conning bridge) p e o G on the
firms his announ: né the steamship whistle con-
returns the eomma 1 4. Aiter that declared h

| * command of the ship to th W

e captain.

The Neptune’s Baptism
, éreupon the bapti
the fair sex is ‘:aptlsm ceremony begins. Firstly

get off very wen’ 3;':29(1. The gu'ls and women

and a glass of co'l,(i ' i only a little Plece of ice

die.””) But it has an equivocal mea

i

unpleasant procedure, for they must 3
purified from the sins and dirtiness ofe
ern world. First they get shaved by 4 bthe
a huge wooden knife, wooden shears 4 aher w
all over the face with a big brush, an;d thery
are thrown into the water, then ey
Beautiful apd ugly names and certf;
baptism are given to each person baptizedc.ate“
the name ‘‘Motorboat,” and was therefops
But others got names like swine-fish, Stink-ﬁs;'-
The fair sex got names like nymph, sea g 3
With such variety in our amusement We !
observed that our destination approached an"f
German emigrants grew a little depre;sed t
uneasy about their future In a new Continen:i‘!
San Fernando, a Brazilian conviet islend g8
the Northern Brazilian coast, passed by, Wem
rived at Rio de Janeiro on the 25th of Octoba,
I arose very early that morning, about half M‘
three, so as not to miss the rare opportunity e
gazing on one of the three most beautiful cit
on our globe. These are Constantinople, Naples
and Rio de Janeiro. The first two mentioa
cities 1 had already seen, and therefore, I coulf
compare them a1l. Constantinople I saw from i
ship, and its panorama, with its many minmg-,'
made many impressions upon me. A typical oret
al town. It was the panorama of Naples, tt|
great bay hounded on one end by the alwsp
smoking Vesuvio,  which brought me W &
clame: ‘“What a wonderful spot!” The Italits'
say “Napoli e dopo mori.” (“See Naples and hes
ning. The tem
“mori” means to die, but «“Mori” is also i
name of a village in the vicinity of Naples. M
you can choose between “to die’ or to Visit “Mor?"
after you have seen Naples. But Rio is an &
forgettable city. It is a tropical garden toﬂ
with the most magnificent, natural bay.
World’s Greatest Port

ailed throughout the mo™.
horizox: At;

Rough weather prev
ing. Lighthouses were vicible on the
6 o’clock that morning we entered “t i
bay of the world,” In which all warships, freif¥
ships of all sea-faring nations could find P‘“;!

After passing the natural gate of .the caﬂ‘é
formed by two strange mountains, one being

R . ' Janeif‘*.
“Sugar Loaf,” we still could not see Rio de |

i ihg WOF
so big is the bay. But then, an overpoweriné =

derful view was ﬂf".\’i‘l'ed us. mlﬂl
The British immigration officer; § 8
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and examined the passports exm"
without 1]
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v heart) pellﬂ
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Only marri ,
Island” of B rJ
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a COIOI'ed

came aboard
newcomers. J1hese are admitted

comed by the government.
are allowed to stay on the “Rllis
as long as they have no other shelter: ¢ Sov
1ans are the most nationalistic 1390131‘.3 oimmw
America, and are very proud of 1:heu'Wn i
country, slthough they do not 100 co |
other races as inferior. visit
After gelting permission to pay¥ a]led'
the town the Argentine fellows and I 570 g ¥
TRIAL p ool



On Main “Avenida’

The main “Avenida” is not very long. Most of
the houses are only one or two stories. The side-
walks are bordered by young trees. The automo-
biles, mostly Fords, are parked in the middle of
the streets. Many chairs, belonging to the divers
coffee houses, are posted on the outer side of
the sidewalks.

| Here one’ can find people at all times discussing
~ different things from business to art, theatre and

Accompanied by the Argentine Socialist, I went
into such a coffee house and drank pure strong
Brazilian coffee and looked with southern idleness
upon the passersby. We were soon entangled in a
discussion by our table neighbors, asking where
we came from, and these people look, speak and
treat one as if they have known one for several
years, and one feels likewise. One misses, with joy-
fulness, the Nordic stiffness and the words sputter
like bubbling water.

At noon time the streets are deserted on ac-
count of the hot sun rays, though it was early
spring at the time. We then rode on a trolley
car carrying us through an aisle of high palm
trees. From time to time we could glance through
gardens at the wonderful bay arched over by
an azure air ocean, Nature, she is ambrosial at
Rio!

A World Exhibition

That evening we visited the world exhibition
of Rio de Janeiro, at which nearly all nations were
represented. Some pavilions were still in course
of construction. Great Britain had a magnificent
palace called ‘““Britannia.” My mind is still im-
pressed by the relief map of South America in
large size. The volcanoes of the Andes mountains,
beginning from the fire land, stretch as far as
Columbia, just over the Equator, and they gleamed
and smoked in the electric light. When I stood by
this map I had a desire to pass over these strange
and very scantily populated ranges. My adven-
turous blood began to boil. Three months there-
after I realized my ambition and travelled as a
tramp through these regions.

England exhibited mostly
tural implements and so oi.
pretty pavilion which was erectec
framework style. | ey

Norway exhibited its pulp indusiry m*;’(’lo its prod:
ucts, and propagated Nordic 1deas. 1ﬁfzei~e“x:;;1:~.
a large picture representing the voyage of Lr:g the
Red and his Viking fellows to America. PJO\\
the picture were written the -tollomng \VOx'(}L.
“America was not discovered by Chrzfto;'?}:.er Co-
Jumbus in 1492, but by Eric the Red in lae year

of 1000 A. D.”
MAY, 1924

. Nt
machinery, agricul-
Norway had a very
| in Norwegilan

South American Labor Poorly Paid, But Beginning to Think
for Itself.

Departure for Buenos Aires

Next morning at 6 o’clock, we departed from
Rio, and we have been informed that the vessel
1S due at Buenos Aires the 1st of November. A
third of the passengers remained on Brazilian soil.
After a four day’s southern course, the ship turned
westward, and the waters of the Atlantic Qcean
became green and then increasingly yellow. We
entered the huge Rio de la Plata. On the north, the
Uruguayan coast hove in sight. Very low mon-
otonous plain-lands passed before our eyes during
a day’s ride, but, at last, there appeared some hills
that evening, and we drove into the harbor of
Montevideo, Look-out Mountain, the capital of
Uruguay. After half an hour’s stoppage we
steamed on to Buenos Aires at a very low speed.

The Rio de la Plata is an immense river, the
banks of which one can hardly see. In the middle
of it there is a channel staked out, this being the
only wayv for ships to Buenos Aires.

A wealthy German came aboard at Montevideo
and greeted the German immigrants in the name
colony at Buenos Aires. He ad-
visea them what to do regarding settlements, get-
main purpose was to
because it 1s
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ting jobs and so on. His
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tell them fto avold Eaenos Aires,
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overrun, and to start as soon as possible to the
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“ecampo’ to do the hard work of a *‘peon.” These
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wages, about 30 or 40 pesos, egual to between
10 and 13 dollars monthly, with living and sleep-
ing in windyv tents. Tne Germans, most of them
coming irem Industrizl centres of Germany, can-
compete with the Itelzans and

and there is not mach need for metal
or other industrial workers, except in a8 few profes-

S10DS. (To be Continued.)
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o EN and women trickling out of dooxjways and
/| gathering in groups of five ax.ld six on the.
. sidewalks. Faces appear in windows above;
peer down on the assembling crowd 'along the st}rleet.
Those below beckon to tlrl)]se tf,ra}gmg above them,
alling uracement to the timid. | |
- ca‘l;{n;g:?::ed lfosses sit on the upper sills, looking
! anxiously at the increasing num.ber 9f people on
g - the walks. A curious look of resignation setf‘les on
their faces as though their thought were one: “What
is there to do?” accompanied with shrugged shoul-
ders. | |
b The little knots of girls and men begin t0 straight-
| en into a wandering line. There is no semblance of
an organized march; just this rippling impulse along
] the line towards a certain objective.
{ It is only another skirmish in the long labor war.
1| Ladies’ garment workers of Chicago are striking an-
7}‘ other blow at their greedy masters. The same quiet

demonstration is taking place simultaneously in
three different districts of the city. Rebel girls of
! the TWW participate with other militants in the
| fight with the garment bosses for better life.
Striking workers assemble in various dingy halls
where Federation of Labor officials endeavor to
arouse them with trite phrases and stale promises
of “full support.” After the mass meetings the real
tactics of the battle are discussed in shop groups
and each striker is assigned his place in the field.
Picketing begins. Everything peaceful. In a
i few days injunction notices have been posted on all
the main shop doors and burly blue-coats are “pick-
(i eting” with big-bellied sluggers. Arrests begin and
| multiply to wholesale dimensions. The bosses have
run to their political friends for aid and “protec-
tion.”
edS;ett:‘l.emen:l W?’rkers join the pickets and are treat-
u ' = o; ‘agi’:;dﬁl to : glthg’r, police sta.tlon and charg-
) | it Colfec nduct” along Wlt.h the rest of
> piekets, ge students become interested and
walk their “beats” with the pickets until nasty
weather makes snug shelter more attractive. Snow
and wind do not stop the strikers.

Sheriff’s men, mayor’s men, state’ ’
_ - lc:;en, and dirty plainclothesmen ,fr:;tepiiviizoiziil?

| f ::w ((,:lx:lci!oheaven knows what foul pools of the un-
| m .ovér‘ ;g:ylthemselves on the bosses’ side and
| S ter 1 . bosse:irem gnd beatings of defenseless

| 4 élilj.mﬁidehed “ 1:? the throats of these hirelings
S et bl 00z€. They strut bleary-eyed

|8 s el GlI'lS Help t}}% LFlght for SOlldanty .

Y CLASS STRUGGLE THE IWW IS FOR THE WORKERs

The comfortable labor officials of the Pedersre. |
feel an urge to demonstrate their Interest “Tatiny
ganize a Committee of Fifteen to investigat:nd /
attorney Crowe, who properly should not takwf
in the strike policing, but who actually dir: pat.
with his most disreputable forces. The' Co c?”
takes a newspaper reporter’s account of Wm
talities to the mayor and protest. His lordshi
moved to remonstrate mildly and winks \-‘iolenﬂ:'
with his left eye while he utters that beating"m
stop, and the guilty officers be dismissed

Br.utalities §011tintle. No action on the ﬁo.oro!
the city council. The “labor” alderman, Qgeap Nel.
son, will not “embarrass the mayor.” He is gt
ney for the garment workers’ International in the
municipal courts. He raises the “red” cry at any
hint of mass action by the Federation of Labor, The
officials keep their comfortable seats.

A “Citizens’ Committee’ of liberals is formed i’
arranges for Public Welfare Commissioner Man
McDowell to call a conference of union officials and "
dress manufacturers. Strikers storm the meetingls
tell their grievances. Members of the committee!
take turns amusing the crowd while the real ca
ference goes on in another room,. |

“No Compromise”

The union officials are willing to let the liberaiss
god of Reason guide the conference, buf the bosas
won’t appear. No light shall penetrate their dark-:
ness. The distraught ““citizens’ offer to thoroly il ¢
vestigate the strike or to report at Once to {he
mayor. The little strike dictator chooses the lattet
and lives to reeret. The Citizens’ Committee repins
at length to the mayor and divest themselves Of.‘b’
whole annoying situation, as tho 1t Were a diny
apron.

The labor Federation congratulates itself at lash

- N ' : W 0
on the Committee of Fifteen’s published reVIThou'

J

while bootleggers, thieves,
walk their untouched! mess
feathers are prettv carefully picked by the 931 for
labor oﬁici:.zl?.. '-i_”;\.u move 18 POlitica“"v i |
them, . old

Meanwhile Judge Denis Sullivan, Shppe{‘ygqui'
hard-boiled “his h \:'»nor.” sits in the misnamed -

_ . bl dealingaﬂ
ty” court as judge, jury, and public; art”

wavs

. cO
fines and jail sentences for “contempt OftiOﬂ Thé
. <  jnjuncCusEE s e
LS8 auneht under the bosses inj :
pickets caueht under the p}“nge.ﬁ

court room is full of dicks with roving, s sach P
and perked ears. The lawyers have gwen The gieks
player his part before the farce begin>. w cantﬂ.‘
and sluggers’ captain know the signals &

tify anything the occasion demands.
(Continued on page 41)
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- only about half-
- time or a little
~ better—that is to

- Hellish Conditions in Eastern Kentucky

By ALONZO WALTERS

There is one outstand
is also true of the following one:
bottom of the misery

C A\DOME time ago—in the October, 1928, number,
I believe it was—the Pioneer published an ar-

' ticle written by J. W. Leigh, entitled, “LABOR

HELLS IN DIXIE.” In that article are described the
miserable conditions that exist for wage earners,
white and black, native and foreigm-born, children
and adult, in the state of Louisiana.

Now, I want to call your attention to another spot
in the Bouthland—much less distant than Louisiana
~~which is, in my opinion, one of the most detestable
holes into which it is possible to drag workingmen.
Down in the

Coal Fields of Eastern Kentucky

men are working for wages that 2 Chinaman would
scarcely accept. The MINIMUM wage is a little
more than £2.00 per day—ifor “trapper boys,” sand
dryers, and the like; the MAXIMUM a2 little over
$5.00 per day, for trackmen, pumpers, wiremen,
blacksmiths and other skilled workers. The loaders
are paid an average of 55 cents per ton, each ton
being approximately 3,000 pounds. The employes
have no checkweighman zt any of the mines, and
the “weigh boss” iz invariably one who has worked
himself into favoritism with the mine officialg, and
one whom said officizls FEEL ASSURED THEY
CAN TRUST.

Lettgrs ‘high | r(_-c:;_f',-:; eVEery week from friends in
Eastern Kentucky

of thé above mentioned articles and M

lack of organization, in every instance, lies &
_experienced by the workers. 4 nce, lies af the

a moral which thinking workers cannot fail to see and act upon.

ing feature in all

These articles carry with them

W - B A e————

men, will be, for a half-month period, about forty
dollars. If he is a loader, and loads an sversge of
—say twelve of the big company tons in g day,
which would be doing execedingly good work, taking
into consideration all the “jack-rock” and sluts
which must be removed, his earnings would he
$02.80, if we give him four days to the week, From
this must be taken the cost of his powder, paper,
fuse, carbide, lamp, tools, cost of “blacksmithing,”
ete. After all these items have heen taken out, ths
earnings of the coal loader will be just sbout the
same as those of the most highly paid day men—
about $40.00 for a two-week period, When from
this meager sum is deducted all the little plekpocket
items which the company takeg from the pay en-
velopes of their employes, more often than other-
wise the miner finds himself

In Debt at the Company Store

The prices which miners have to pay for gzoods
purchased in those stores are outrageously beyond
reason in price. But they have no other choice. In
most cases there are no other stores near enough
for their convenience., Even where there are, the
coal miners are usually not well enough known to
obtain credit at those stores, and, neediess {0 say,
their employers always see to it that they never have
money enough ahead to pay cash. Knowing thus
that they have

| ——

give the informza-
tion that the
mines in that coal
field are now,
and for several
months past have
been, working

ay three or four
aysaweek. Thus

 the poor slave
. completely with-
' In their greedy
. clutches, the coal
| barons hold him
up In the most
shameful manner
imaginable, They
. stoop to some of
the most rascally
little tricks and
practices that it
| is possible to

the earnings of 2
- |
- Buming that he is T =8 ' an employe can

ORe o | "t W R Lol T R S — ;
One of the most Wl ARG o T e Rl = do any trading st _
- highly paid d z y ==EEE o |

think of. To i
lustrate— Before
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| tore it 1s necessary for q
1 o ore .  for the amount of 800C°
; the office and draw “serip” fo he can draw
:
1
l

S U e \ ~ce. Before
which he desires to purchase the window his “serip

| ] se Hsorin”’ he must mesent at ; v
| :;?rsd,’fcwlfich was issued to him at the tmrlle leeoilgnr:;esc.l-
1 up for employment. If this card gets 103 e
| placed he is made to pay for a new oné— : lfeing
4 being in most places fifty cents. 'l..‘h‘mk 0 AR E
forced to pay & merchant for the privilege 01 r:he
- ing at his store! How much more outrageous 18

o an employe to pay for the privi-
custom of forcing P et ‘5

i ] loyer
|} lege of handing back to an emplioy

| reg:iy robbed him of the lion's share of ﬂ}e produc.:t
of his labor, a part of what still remains of his

slender earnings! This is only one of the many rob-

| | ‘ ber “stunts” that are practiced by the coal barons

1 upon their serfs. .
' The mines in which the men work are simply

Death Traps

r in every sense of the word. When a man enters
: one of them he is simply taking a gambler’s chance
of ever seeing the light of day again. 1 receive
| every week a copy of a local weekly newspaper pub-
y lished at Hazard, Ky. Almost every issue I receive
has one or more deaths from mine accidents to tell
[ N about—accidents that have happened just within
1 M the vicinity of that one little town.

Most of these accidents could be very easily pre-
vented. Most of them result wholly from criminal
negligence on the part of the coal mine owners and
;che public officials whose duty it is to enforce the
aw, and make conditions safe, so far as is within . . .
o their power, for the nmien who work in the mines. A s . ngh-c%ﬁil ‘-;r?l,‘;l‘lf’—“" Ree
short time ago a friend of mine was killed in the
mine of the Hazard-Blue Grass Coal Corporation, at
Ht‘tzard, KY-;,bY being caught between his motor and
B

: v : Y. )
| the law. 1 am informed by p:ollr)ll: Olririgkgnff \t\ligtlg Each camp has a PHYSICIAN, too. This payE
. camp that THE MINE HAD NEVER BEEN VISIT cian receives a regular salary. A deduction istﬂkff;
ED BY A STATE MINE INSPECTOR SINCE I’I: from the pay of each employe to pay the doctor 857
WAS FIRST OPENED, nearly ten vears ago., Ti salary. In addition to this, the doctor ‘“charges &
cpal operators are heartlessly indifferent togth. d 1€ ¢1a” for certain kinds of cases, such, 10T instant
-. gers amid which their wage slaves are obllisjeda;l - as attending to a woman at childbirth, or for ¥&
| work, and so, apparently are the state officials © ing any kind of venereal diseases. t;

' doctor receives his pay from the men, he.takes |

the company horses and mules are kept. Of courss
the water that comes from those wells 18 full of B2
germs of typhoid.

l AnOther Danger

: that stares Eastern Kentucky mi orders from the bhosses, for it is at their will t i
] Ee .» ilies in the face, and one gqlfll’:lll\els and their fam- holds his job. Hence he dares not, €Vel f he “::hgf
' as 3 2. ] : . ; . 1 ‘
‘ greater, ,than the danger of mini;’ c glr L'%’ If not start a too vigorous “health drn e, that ls. ioné]

| that must be run eve g coal is the risk one that would mean the expenditure of an f

it : Iy year of bein '
with typhoid and othes g stricken down on the part of the mining Company—-—-he dares

f il diseases arisi
‘ ; ; es a . , : -
gL . filthy and insanitary rising from the do this or raise too big a howl aboul the ¢ X o

- P conditions in whi
forced to li s In which they ' - T 5 practict:
o ' ' ' ve. e} are \\’}11c11 "X res :;: :“: "o S llls lac 1
1 L The outhouses used by the miners prevail within the scope o ; o 1085of

- s A=

a course would most surely resu
his position. o
I's p 2 o +orils
With the exception of a few scatte Q8

comes from t . |

1an stifling to 1}:1'?:1 e:':'lu:}: t weather is along the Cumberland and Big Sandy rw;gﬁ 'W{

poses fro I Water for drinking anq canﬁ? The mines in Eastern Kentucky are NON-UN Ameri®

vario m Wells that have been du £ cooXing pur- officials of the United Mine Workers ° ﬁ]d“"

tl:.'s parts of the camp, there bg' or their use in have shown very little interest in that cos’ :ezl;l“
one ofe:h:;ens for the entire came;ng Iusuany two tho at various times the men 1D that §ectl° ad
which is Wia)iw etl;‘}ls in a mining camp at All‘]erf'lember shown unmistakable evidence of rebelhoufﬁﬁ |

Uty or forty feet of a als, Ky., sentful spirit acainst their oppressive con

barn when
where As the situation stands today the
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Coal Barons Rule With An lron Hand

Their will is the supreme law of the land. Their
empl?yes are absolutely at their mercy. If one dares
to raise a protest against his conditions, he is prompt-
l’f fired and blacklisted so that it is impossible for
him to get a job anywhere in that field. In addition
to that, since all the miners live in company houses,
he and his family are thrown out of the .house in
which they live—out on the road to get by the best
way they can. I knew one miner, emploved in a

mine near Hazard, Ky., nearly four years ago, who |
had refused to sign the “vellow dog contract”... |

which was then being introduced in Fastern Ken- .

tucky for the first time, and which is today prevalent
thruout the entire region. This man. on the day aft-
er being discharged, made a trip to Hazard to try to
find a house to move into, He knew, of couree, that
he was liable to be evicted at any time from the
house where he was then living. While he was aAway
the mine superintnmlent. asgisted hy gome d(°pllt.it~s
and other scum went out to the man’s home and piled
all his household goods and his family outside. Not
only that-—he gave orders to the neighbore of this
vietimized family that if any of them took them in,
even for one night or one hour, they could expect
the same Kind of treatment.
on the ground, and the wife was ill, she being at
that time the mother of a little baby only a few
days old; but these circumstances failed to soften in
the slightest degree the beast who had evicted them.
When the husband returned and found his family in
such a helpless state, of course there was no choice
for him other than to sign the humiliating “yellow
dog” pledge.

One circumstance in particular which gives the
coal barons such unlimited power over the men 1is
the fact that, Eastern Kentucky being only in the
infancy of its industrial development, coal minmng
is practically THE ONLY INDUSTRY IN WHICH
EMPLOYMENT CAN BE FOUND. The ecoal miner,
realizing this, quietly submits; for he never has
enough money ahead to enable him to leave his un-
happ}" environment, and seek employment elsewhere.

The Coal Kings of Eastern Kentucky also, as a
matter of course,

'r‘l(‘l'(’, WAaSs Somaoe Enow

Own and Control the Public Officials

\t- > : - ] e S
The judee

‘\ F 1 NE .
DI'CSS

the public schools, and the local
{s their servant: so is the sherifl; so aiso are
others.
ing camp to “keep order.” |
within reach of the beck and call of 1.‘;vl‘.‘:' masters,
the mine officials, and are always punciually on i nd
to do their bidding, whatever it ma

The PUBLIC SCHOOLS al

! . 41‘1‘ *11"".

1IN every nmu
- : »

One or two deputfies arc Keptl

Thege deputies remain
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that belong to the mining companies In addition
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to his regular salary the teacher, In MOSL <
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Kentucky Hillside Conl Mine.

mining company. They make no seeret of this pracs
tice—it is an openly admitted fact. Nobody back
there seems to wonder at it, Everybody seems to
take the view that the poor teacher is justly entitled
to all the compensation he receives—and undoubted-
1\ he i8. for ig he not eng wed 1n the noble, notable
and worthy calling of training the children of dirty
and ignorant miners to become one hundred per cent
Americans; endeavoring, to the best of his abliity,
to drill into them the particular kind of PAY-TRIOT-
ISM that is most pleasing to their masters?

In gome camps this teacher’s subsidy is raised by
deducting a “school tax” from the (9\’ffl‘—\&"('i$!ht('d
pav-envelopes of the mine emploves.

Such are the conditions which must be dajly en-
dured by the thousands of coal miners and their fam-
1lies who dwell among the rugged hills that wall in
the winding wvalleye of the Kentucky River, the
Cumberliand and the Big Sandy. The only reason
or explanation that can be offered for the fact that
FEastern Kentucky has not become as publicly noto-
of West Virginia, Colorado
and some other states is the fact that the miners in
Eastern Kentucky have always been kept SO COM-
PLETELY UNDER THE THUMB OF THEIR MAS-
TERS, so closely and carefully held down, o utter-
lv at the mercy of the tyvrants who rule over them,
| never had the upp()rtunity to make
themselves heard by the outside world, It is for

-:> . " ',. \ "y ‘.' 1.1
FiOUS 8385 LUiiC (U.:l IS

1\
-

- Ad
.'ﬂ.,‘i, ,’,4‘0 5

this reason that T humbly request for them a respect-
ful hearinge in the columns and among the readers
f this magazin t ig for this reason that | appeal

‘ ma ' Ad | _zﬂ'-:zx;i the cause of a downtrodden

‘, O DPTesst 1]- }‘;_‘:’l};}o_“ '..h"'. j‘“?' TCA8S0ONsS b!’.’)-‘()nd th(_'i!‘
to lift & voice in their own

CONIMOL, are unanic

FENENSNERN

-
-

‘.S_

22} ar Or .t.‘. .
Promote self-development b} c‘unp._ fac-
" : : . s . - 'Qfs. . AL
ilities for wide reading m an atmo phnere
of freedom and morality.
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Rooks are the most enduring monuments
of man’s achievements. Thru them civiliza-
tion becomes cumulative.

Tweniy-three




The picture at the right shows the compositors putting the final
touches to one form of the Pioneer. They are making page-proof
corrections just before the form is locked up to go to the press-
room. This form contains sixteen pages and three of them are
needed for each issue of the magazine. These men, as are all others
working in the shop where your Pioneer is printed, are members
in good standing in Printing and Publishing Workers' Industrial
Union, No. 450, of the IWW. It should interest members to know
that their magazine is made by fellow workers.

T'wenty-four

Peeps at YOUI‘ P

The idea behind this group of m
the readers of the Industrial Pioneer Wit f‘\
cesses necessary in making their Magazine, lhe dify
only show the major operations:
such as proofreading, making up the
folding the covers, mailing, etc., which B
for lack of space. ¢

plCtUres :

In the picture at the left the first =
this battery of linotypes not only the
but also that for all other IWW
heaquarters, is set. When this picture wae tak

. , ~
at the first machine was setting copy for mh’

the H

weekly, Beérmunkas; the man at the cente U
r

Peration is |
type for thc;

setting Pioneer copy and the one at the engd mack
working on the Bulgarian paper, Industrialen ny

This view shows the Pioneer on the press: 441!'&5‘1"
sheet on which it is printed. The s 3? pmzl‘.
| 5 |
sixteen pages are ;~"nt-;d at one lmPr(’Sq’on rewif“"
plete copy of the Pioneer this pres of pres
] | ' tv-S1X hours c‘ 5]
and to run each i1ssue about Ll rt b 4 : 90@0‘?
u '
are required, This press ! esides turnmg.o P 34 & :
. : ) . - v 3 \ X ‘GO pr‘ntc ’ 9
of the Industrial Pioneer last year, &is 2 45 o000
5 » 4 » » - . = - 2 . y‘
of the Finnish magazine, Tie Vapauteet 'containi:f 4
fﬂ“l'—{‘;n o Er'-.’!:ﬂ."_'. o aln :? .r';ﬂO.()(:o pamphlets |
: - - . ) _ g CS. o _‘
eight to one hundred and thirty-sis pas andﬁ‘ff'
he ignoral® ¢ ¥
One of the principal reasons for the€ ¢ readind ® 'y
' | ort © .
of the worke: of the world 1s the ters. Th‘swaf“ !
e
dealt out to them by our (‘.I\p"ahquc . d for e ﬁf
’ propaﬂan ’ l
been doing its best to offset boss P of piec ces ¢ |
and in that time has turned out millions i
class literature, d sUCh ’ T3
ountry ha gﬁ.t'
If every printing press In the ¢ the ° /'

1\“0 ' :
;aganda and educ he Apnl ‘d’d

8 - et erlave robak
f()l wWOorningc ‘9 ) : - Slnce t

. 2!
capitalist system would be 1n sight. utut o‘twp‘
of the Pioneer was printed, 15,000 €OP*% e . pullt
leaflets and 20.000 1. V. and Generd ;chmc.

nd 20,000 -
been run off on this press. It's a b Y = -
E
proNE




weer in the Making

\ Here we see the next step in making the Pioneer. This
. 'machine takes the press sheets, 32x44 ang making fou.r folds
reduces them to the page size of the Pioneer, eight by eleven’
Mmh” About thirty hours continuous operation of this folder
!‘m necessary for each number. The press in the background
"is the one on which the covers of the magazine are printed.

A sheet of last month’s cover had just come off the cylinder

's“ the picture was snapped.

e,

This press and folding machine are also used in printing

‘fthe Finnish magazine and are valuable assets to our organ-
Yization in its effort to educate the workers of the world.
*Juﬂt a little to the right, enough to keep it out of the pic-

ture is another folding machine on which the covers are
‘,fddgd, and behind the camera is the large web press on which
Nthe newspapers are printed,

I

Here we see the Pioneer getting the rough edges trimmed

off preparatory to going to the shipping | |
® it is mailed, not only to every part of this country, hu}: to
' ) an, Aus-
® hearly every country of the world. Rebels 1n Jap"m' e

tralia, China, Spain, Italy, England and many (?therf coun |
® look forward to the coming of the Pioneer with its revolu-

tionary news and views of the American workers

’n‘m pictures will give our readers some
) labor entailed in making the Pioneer, from a Ieifarions
viewpoint, Of course, they do not show the mu tz‘.aino_l
duties of the editorial department, in gathering materal anc

yoom, from whence

sach month.

idea of the

mechanical

g ) FAZINCG.
I pictures, and preparing the copy for your mag . e f
a ©
. tor .mbers a gooa 1aed
The ill also give our mexs :
pictures w g has and perhaps

&B, kind of print-shop our organization g W o
give them more confidence in their task of.m g;m nmp-‘-
Workers. No better way of spreading workingclass ;

o~ itmne these Ina-
#anda and education can be found than ERERInS h:li.. any
Chines busy. Our print-shop is one of the best owned Dy =

; Pionéoer 13
abor organization in America and the Industrial ;'z? :z 1A
h' Pet product. Boost the Pioneer. it's yours ;::o:r.i;w.s.
'm written by rebel workers, printed by rebel workers,
for rebel workers.

MAY, 1924
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The picture at the left shows the bindery girls putting the covers
on the Pioneer and stitching the folds. These girls also mail the
single copies to subscribers. Besides the Pioneer, these girls work
on Solidarity, Il Proletario, Bérmunkas, Industrialen Rabotnik, Soli-
daridad and Tie Vapauteen. They also make the little red cards,
now famous all over the world; 80,000 of them last year. Song
books, pamphlets, leaflets, constitutions and industrial union by-
laws also flow from their department in a steady stream. Time never
hangs heavy on their hands—there’s too much to be done.
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Fight About
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By CARD No. 455306

Prevent War—Join Oil Workers’ Industrial Union No, 230 of the Iww

Zushed

over the floor plates in an ugly mess as a fireman turned the wrong valve.
Followed furious work with rags and shovel before we emerged, sweaty and smeared

THE black fuel oil burst from the pipes, there in the fireroom of the Horace Luckenbach, angd

“That’s the goddam stuff the world goes to war about,” remarked the water-tender who had beey '

cynically watching us wipers swab up the mess. l
He was right. That black, sticky stuff we were cleaning up there in the bowels of our big freighter |
running north along the western coast of Mexico, is that ““goddam’ stuff that brings revolutions in Mexics |

and Central America, world conferences at San Remo, Genoa and Lausanne and may soon plunge the

nations of the earth into a titanic ““war for democracy’’ and oil,

I have just been reading two volumes on the
clash of world oil interests—just published. They
are books that every member of the Marine Trans-
port Workers’ Industrial Union or the Oil Workers’
Industrial Union, or, in fact, every class conscious
worker anywhere would do well to read in order to
keep posted on latest developments of this source
of power and wars. Both the books are written
from a capitalistic bias but they contain facts of
importance to the workers whom the capitalists will
expect to fill the trenches in the next imperialistic
struggle for oil. One is the “World Struggle For

O0il,” by de la Tremerye, a Frenchman, and the

other, “Oil and Anglo-American Relations,”

. by two
Englishmen, E. H. Daven

. : id, both are written from the capitalist
viewpoint. The labor problem hardly oceurs to the

writers: they are unfolding the prowth and de-
velopment of titanie commercial enterprises which
are. competing for world power. Both books are
wnitten from a more or less nationalistic biss-—
the one French and the other English, but—rfor-

see them about the American
tionship to Standard Oil,
expressed very aptly by
says: “The American
Standard 0il.”

“The American government bows
Twenty.six

government’s rela-
the relationship which is
the Frenchman when he
Government bows down to

down to Stan-

dard Oil.” This statement sounds very common
place to readers of the Industrial Pioneer, but these
01l books spice up their conclusion with some rel
paprika facts drawn from the field of internations
oll diplomacy. Again and again they prove thsl
the Standard Qil is the government, as far at leas
as the foreign policy of the State and Navy d&
partments are concerned. Theyv show, for exampl,
the American government thundering its demand
for the “open door” (for oil concessionaires) it
Persia and the British government “bribing”—ye
that is the word used—bribing the American g
ernment, mind you, by a concession to the Sta
dard Oil. The little concession was nothing Ies
than half the oil rights of Northern Persia. The
American governmczizt had been getting rough, 0
only as f:i;‘ as Persian oil fields were concernfd
but elsewhere, so this juicy morsel was handed i#
other self. Uncle Sam’s identity with the Stanf},ﬂfd
1S again shown in a dispute for the “open do?r :
the great 4,000.000 acre Dijambi ol fields 1n the
Sunda Islands of the Dutch East Indies. S'Cand.

found herself barred and the black gold ﬁomrg
into the coffers of Royal Dutch Shell. So ouf m':.
gant American oil l'.;.».z'd\: walk right Into thf’: llletg:o
lative halls at the Hague and demand the‘ rig o
operate in the Dutch colonies. “Who lé t.hl(;ﬂ
asked Dutch legislators. “Is this just 2 pmvat;m
company or the American government °thatminl°
S0 boldly?” The answer was not long in ¢
Whiskered Hughes sent a haughty note from
Ington that showed W

f CAN513 00
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| ' nzs again on the ioh
in coming through to the bleeders o1 o ore Slow

in e ers of 26 B B
Little of this Standard oil dope has bee:;oadw'ay.
gut In the Teapot sewage. If you follow th:():;ng
dal flow you will notice that our progressive song.
tors have been busy shoveling out the Sinclair and
Poheny muck but that th VY

_ e Gargantuan
gt 26 Broadway has hardly been touchet;:.e 88%(2

Wheelers, Brookharts and Co, are letti
ere of America alone. ing the mas-

* = - *

Jult as the Standard is backed by its govern-
~ment in its oil demands so the Royal Duteh Shell
and the Anglo-Persian are backed by their govern-

ment. So,lif the American worker is thrown into
the trenches in a camouflaged war for democracy
which is really a war for oil, he will be just a
pawn in the game between the American and the
British oil trusts,
- Let us look more closely at these three il
powers:
"l’he Standard is still the mightiest and she is
backed by the most powerful capitalist country.
. Her annual turnover is more than 30,000,000 tons
a4 year as compared with the 16,000,000 tons of
" the Shell and the 3—4,000,000 tons of the Anglo-
- Persian, It is true that the Shell and the Anglo-
- Persian may control greater undeveloped fields
- which will make them bigger factors than the
Standard in the future unless war wrests these
flelds away, but as far as the present situation is
concerned the American saphead can still boast
that his trust is the “biggest.”
The Standard is hundred per cent American in
 its ownership and control:
The Royal Dutch is basically British. Even her
| ddef, 8ir Henri Deterding, has dropped his original
citizenship for the title of “Englishman.” The
Royal Dutch Shell is allied with the gold of the
" Rothschilds and with the American banking house
) of Morgan; in fact, it has huge American interests,
but for all that it is an English company and the
- British foreign office has again and again gotten
 behind it. "
The Anglo-Persian is hundred per cent Bl‘lt}sh-
m fm it is a state owned ocltoOpus. Two-thirds
of the stock is owned outright by

the British gov-
lémment and the other third is controlled by tﬂz
yormah Oil Company. AU
o alty through the Bun.n.fx - ourh the Royal
Products were formally marketed throug

Duteh Shell, but of late there has been .compet'lg:;
though it stands with the Shell in a CrIsIS as agamn

- Ro ¢ | Leep great o1l I f
' 80 there they are: the tiree 8 s in their
Glant. : aanine governmen ‘

riants, nay, Tltans, gweeping s - connectlons

Wail and with interlocked corporation ccept each
'1?‘ th_em invu]ncrahlc L0 21!’!}"‘hlng €

Ukher and the power of labor.
AY, 1924
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. The rivalry between the Standard and the British
trusts has become more intensive in the last few
vears. That is because the evolution of industrial
scieneg has made oil enormously more e
than it was a dozen years ago. The market has
°Xpanded while oil fields have been playing out. '
So th.e rivalry is both for the bigger and more
lucf'.atxve markets and for the newer oil ﬂéldS; froﬁ-
which these markets must be sﬁppli;e& =1

In the days when Rockefeller got his start they
burned kerosene in lamps. Today oil is running
mos.t of the ships of the world, driving staﬁbnary
engines, speeding locomotives, millions of autos
and motor trucks and providing fuel for the air-
plane and the dirigible. World oil production is
nearly as great in one year now as it was in the
ten-year period from 1890 to 1900. And America,
the most industrialized nation, and consequently
the greatest oil user, has become an importer of
Pil. She still ships oil abroad, it is true, but this
18 far more than balanced by the oil she ships in
from Mexico and other outlying fields., This new
and ecrying need of American capitalism for out-
side sources of oil supply led to the selection of
an oil president in 1920 (Wilson having been rather

a Morgan-banking president) and has changed Am-
erica’s foreign relations.

The Standard is now showing unbridled haste in
going after the world’s oil resources. Unfor-
tunately for her these fields are nominally under
the control of her rivals. The old Standard—the
oldest of all the oil trusts—had gotten kind of
stiff jointed and allowed Royal Dutch Shell and
Anglo-Persian to slip in where she now wants
to be.

The Standard did not need to own the home oil
fields to exploit them. By owning 69 per cent of
the pipe-line mileage, by ownership of refineries
and infiluence with railroad companies she could
skim the cream off the independents’ milk., But
this didn’t work so well abroad and today she finds
that her British rivals control the grat bulk of the
world’s potential oil supply. The Standard exploits
most of the present production but the future pro-
duetion is in the hands of the Royal Dutch and
Anglo-Persian unless the Standard can shift the
halance by force or diplomacy.

This she is now trying to do. Her diplomacy,
it may be explained, is a threat of force, a threat
of force by the American government which she
controls. Sometimes the force is actually exerted,

as in the case of Central America.

B " w
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The case for war or not seems T0 depend on
whether the Standard (American government'’s)
threat of force continues to work or whether she
will have to make good by hurling her country’s

10N§ itish combine.
ar legions at the Britis =
) We mentioned before that the British govern-

ment bribed the American by giving the. Sifandard
afty-fifty rights In Northern Persia. Brltam. gave
away “Izights” <he had won by a long seres of
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< and by her military oper-

motor lorries and 50 military tp

. acto |
the war for democracy. she had 4,000 airplanes and 850y :«;tofy Loy
el P «rs. Davenport and Cooke And th.e Germafl offensive in March ¢ ., g
It is the opinion of Mess It appears that the found itself resisted by adequately fOf th!t "

ate 4355w Hl n’t work. ) : : -
that this bribe wor(lm .« insatiable. The question and airplanes. American oil won, foru;‘ll_l:d lo

bribes to Persian official
ations during and after

A\
“'_
'l.. -

l

 maw of Standard _
:ahv:w far Britain will give way before she fights. Germax} coal. . ee,

ho WAl It might be said in passing that the s v

If America goes to war for oil it will be compara- g:n;l;znizs ;:;i f;::t E?J: ’I’)’:“ tgoncern thz:t z |

taral:  Think this over, workingmnien, for you : —the Eurgpeyy: @

mlyb:ozlr:e ones to fill the trenches and graves :jil;l:rﬁ?nt company which went dowp pm |

of the next war and the only oil you will get out of ) . SR |

ks to your hands In fuel- : E
lorries that are used The Standard Oil, the Royal Dutch Shejs - :

] ips and the motor :
;lr:gﬁ;lllxii;lgugzr the big loot. A?‘i""?erssmndmzy go to war among themgpe,
The reason why American imperialism is playing wit ththetht:nq:il 02 one s.1d<:3 and Fhe Otnh%er m i{
her oil hand hard now 18 that every year she waits Ol?u : to t ) Eh ?' o gain, 3t 1S possible that they
makes her rivals stronger in oil and being stronger :olssi gielaitv Oigs'ehirex:,ecllnq(; ig glleat world tryst. Ty
in of ] ] . The oil fields i >d at by de |
in oil means being stronger in war possibility seems more plausible when we o

Britain controls in the four corners of the world L | |
are largely undeveloped or else in the hands of thle ﬁ:anc"fﬂ. mtellf)ciﬂng of the Shell subsidiae "
Soviet Russia. The actual production Nasdad To iuh American caplial. |

. fight a war with still comes largely from the west-
‘ ern continent. If a war broke now England would

be in severe difficulties unless her tankers could : o .
bring oil from Mexico and other fields on the Car- control of the industries they will be the Sy

ribbean Sea—and U. S. submarines would be in slaves of the oil trusts and allied concerngitag
a position to play havoe with those tankers. But imperialistic wat:s anfl the civil slaves during tima
if the war can be delayed until after Mosul and of *“Peace.” (What irony in that word?)

Mesopotamian fields are in a well developed condi- “If the workers take a notion,”. as Joe Hll
tion, England will be sitting prettier. would say, they can stop all scheming oil truss

| b . L by taking power themselves.
Both of the two oil books we have been cin
0il was not such a basic power factor in the sidering give different tips to capitalist govem
war of 1914-1918 as it is today, but it was just ments as to how to get world economic powe. =
this important that it turned the tide of war. These tips are just as good to the workers. ‘
And American oil won the war., This fact is The Frenchman’s book lays all the emphasis o |
mentioned not from reasons of patriotism. I get oil. “Who has oil controls the seas,” he saj |
4 no patri.otic thrill out of America’s part in the Well, that is in line with our progran. So “o
iz‘] .‘:',aturnal.x‘a of bloodshed that has just passed. It power to Oil Workers’ Industrial Union.”
¥ iiem;:;;:iﬁ;d only to show the strategic force of The Englishmen lay the emphasis.on the seas
L Tan : ' _ “Who controls the seas controls the oil. tSeaP?Wf’ |
- ‘le_s won the war when the Standard Oil is first,” say these Johnny Bulls, advising therr
nally agreed in 1917-18 to forego its rivalry with government that unless they continue to contrdl

it will be the oil that stic

la Tremerye ang g, |

BUT, in any case, the working class has 8 o
with all of them—the class war for the Industrig [
power they now have. Until the workers do sk |

o
[' f the Shel.l.r. The Standard, which had helped to keep water transport their outlying oil POSSessIons wor't |
r the (e g?vernment out of it for a time be of any value to them i;1 c;se of war. |
ﬁnally saw tl3e hght and in its language to Lord Again‘we ag'ree «A]l power on the seas to the =
Northeliffe said, “It’s our war as well as yours.” Mari.ne Transport . \Vo‘l‘km‘s’ Industrial Union,” %3

f I:hconcretie instance of how oil changed the face say, The MTW will show these greedy plutes who't
o the war is shown by France. At the beginning ” g

she used railroads and coal., Her 01l production R o0 i wwaber

The Oil Trusts are |

in 191 | All power to the workers. . l.
ducti'o: ::: 103:)3:) zgg’(loo tons. By 1918 the pro- arrogantly parcelling out the world with the':j! :
OB B by reitrond. D 1131:;91}14 she was ship-  of their governments. The industrially o;g:d"‘oﬂ;\
e T s £ 82 she was shippin Jear n .+ me ayrogant as StandaiCEy
hem b : : . g workers must be just as arrogant 4 .
:F:Smp:ril;quzzul:rrées’ driven by gasoline. That just as arrocant as Royal Dutch Shell; just % |
Brnes, partly beca:x €rman 8hellsf tore up railroad arrogant as the Anglo-Persian, Rocke
hiobi’le form of transs; O;‘;:?r IOIirles were a more The workers created all the wealth that p the":
e 2k Eansy 10n. In addition she was it Dekords .o flaunting 888 © 2
using thousands of ateplatias Bt toll feller and Henri Deterding are that goes

are going to take it with the arrogance

that in 1914 France :
: 1914 France had only 132 airplanes, 110  with conscious strength.




No. 744, Missing in Action
(Continued from page 6.)
As the boy had fallen in a depression between the

tr:ack and the gob the explosion passed over him
without doing him furth Slowly con-

sciousness . He opened his eyes,
All was quiet and so dark he could feel it. Luckily

his light had been extinguished thus, probably he
was saved from fatal burns while lying unconscious
under the heavy door. He sat up. “Must have
been a ’splosion,” he commented. His cap and
lamp were lost in the darkness. He began feeling
around for them, but he could only search with
one hand. His left arm was broken.

At last he found the lamp. Gas
was still spurting from the tip.
He placed the lamp between his
knees to hold it while he placed
his hand over the reflector to ac-
cumulate a pocket of gas before
rolling the sparker. Then a
thought flashed thru his mind—
“Will there be another ’splosion
when I light this?”’ He hesitated
and sniffed for a smell of gas.
He then breathed through his

He dragged it up to the place where the door had _
been and hung it over the collar the best he could

then piled coal and rocks on the bottom of the cur-
tain he had formed.

“Now,” he said, “if the fan starts that coal and
slate will hold the curtain down and force the air
to go up the air-course and if any of the miners are
yet alive—it may save their lives.” Just then a
heavy fall of slate in some remote part of the mine
caused a hollow Boo-00-oom! to reverberate through
the mine and the little lad struck a trot toward the
bottom of the shaft. He expected the whole mine
to start caving any minute, He passed the still
forms of several miners, twisted
and burned beyond recognition.
They had been in the main path
of the explosion and some of them
were literally torn to pieces. The
poor kid shuddered and hurried
on. At last he reached the bot-

tom of the shaft only to find it
Jammed with wreckage.
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On top another scene was being

| enacted. The tipple crew had

#® mouth. Ah! Black damp, dead just seated themselves with their

82  air. He could taste it. He knew dinner buckets in the warm sun-

. the taste. It made him want to shine against the power house
spit and gpit some more. He re-

when the explosion occurred. The
shaft belched forth a mass of
flame, smoke and wreckage very
much like the eruption of a vol-
cano. The tipple was wrecked
and a section of it thrown high in
the air. The men ran into the
power house, the blacksmith shop
or any place they could think of

membered how the taste had lin-
gered for days after the time the
fan was stopped for two days
without the men being notified.
And how sick all the men had -
been that second day when they
had all gone out in a body. He
remembered how some had fallen

while walking out and were car- to escape the falling debris. Then
ried the rest of the way by their from all the miners’ shacks came
buddies. And of how many others had keeled over a wall of despair. and hundreds of women and chil-
too weak to stand after receiving their first breath dren came running toward the shaft.

EUGENE BARNETT

One of the “Centralia Boys.” Serving a
sentence of from 25 to 40 years in Walla
Walla penitentiary.

of pure air.

All these thoughts flashed through his mind in
the moment he hesitated. But the taste of the black-
damp warned him that he had not a moment to hﬁ
He knew that even then every breath was bringing
certain death nearer. So he rolled the steel and
sent a flood of sparks into the tiny stream oi gas
spurting from the tip of his lamp. The 1'33:':71«.; qz(l
not look white like a gas light, but red hk.o the
setting sun, for there was but little oxygen in the
air. He looked at the place where the door had
been, Only the collar or cross timber at the 1op

’

N~

. 4 < e ) 5.!
. yemained and one end of it hung loose. He could

1 o niaco P
not find the door but he remembered a piece OX
canvas he had seen in a cross cut not Iar away S0
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An immense cloud of smoke began to spread
from over the shaft and settle over the camp like
a black pall, As soon as the heavy debris quit
falling the men rushed out from their places of
refuge and took a look at the wreckage. The tipple
wWas ';;1 wreck, Huge timbers lay criss-crossed m
all directions and one side of the iron fence that
had surrounded the shaft was down, leaving an
open passage fto the vawning hole that had been

haft, Ends of timbers and lagging could be

the shaft.

ceen hanging cub from the sides of the shaft and
the whole shaft seemed to be working; grinding
and ereaking noises came up from below as the

loosened casing settled. And frequently a hollow
boom! would denote Lthe falling of another timber
to the bottom of the shaft. All the men began
giving orders at once, N=aturzlly all orders were
fJ‘xiﬁ'm*-:fzzt. While they were arguing an old man
with white hair, a wrinkled face and sparkling
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blue eyes came running
from a house nearby. |
“Here, boys,” he shouted, |
“don’t argue, but do as I |
tell you.” There was au-
thority in his voice and + |
not a bit of indecision.
“Two of you put up that
fence,” he ordered, ‘“‘and |
four of you keep the wo-
men from jumping into |
the shaft while the rest
of us get the fan started |§
and organize a rescue par-
\ty.”

" No one seemed to ques-
tion the old man’s au-
thority though none of

them had ever seen him

before. They seemed glad Class-War Widows and Orphans

to take orders from the Wives and children of the members of the IWW incarcerated

in Wa Shing‘on sht’

old fellow and started penitentiary at Walla Walla. Mrs. Eugene Barnett is the woman in black to the right v
working feverishly at the small son standing in front of her. Gateway to prison grounds in back with

tasks he had set for them.
The old man with the rest of the men hurried to the

fan-house and inspected the fan. They found that
the explosion had not affected the air shaft at all.
The fan was all right and all it needed was power
to make it go. A stairway in the shaft served as
a manway up which the miners could climb if any
remained alive. The old man hurried to the power
house and found the electrician working feverishly
to get the power on again. There was a short circuit
and a lot of grounded wires somewhere inside the
mine, so he had to make some changes in the
wiring and run a temporary line to the fan-house.

Upon inquiry the old man learned there was only
one safety lamp and it was at the Super’s house
and him away attending a meeting of the oper-
ators called to devise ways and means of keeping
the union out of Somerset County. The old man
turned to one of the miners and said, ‘“Get that
lamp.” The miner soon returned with it and no
questions were asked as to how he got it.

The }:emporary line from the power house to the
motor I the fan-house was connected up by then

and as the current was turned on and the big fan
began to roar, a rescue crew composed of the old
man and eight volunteers were starting for the
head of the stairway in the air shaft when a waii
from the crowd of women caused them to look
toward the shaft. Black coal smoke w
of the shaft in a veritable cloud,

happened, the mine was on fire.
screamed, some fainted as ¢

as rising out
The worst had
The women

out of the shaft.

Just then an an
the road caused all gry shout from

to look in that direction. The
Thirty

manager and the superintendent had alighted from :
a large touring car and a dozen or more cogl and
iron police armed with riot guns were jumping oyt
of other cars. |

“Hey!” shouted the manager, “Why in the der
don’t you reverse that fan? The Super says yos
are driving the fire right into the development
work.” |

“To reverse that fan means to burn evervbods
dead or alive that is in the mine,” said the old
man who had been leading the rescue work.

“T'o hell with the bodies,” said the managen
“They are dead. We must save my coal. Tel
the engineer to reverse that fan.”

“No,” said the old man, “I will never tell himi
It will be murder to do so if any of the menar
yvet ‘alive and to value coal above a human body
is certainly inhuman. You should be ashamed®
burn the bodies of the men who have created yo&

wealth.”

“Who is this son of a——7" the managet asked
turning to the Super. But he never heard t.be
answer for the epithet had scarcely leit his lips
before he was knocked flat by a well directed uppe”
cut to his fat chin. A rush was made at the 0

from hehind

man by the guards, and one sneaking

. 1 & | | | . ha
hit him across the neck with an iron bar B8 ,
h the hlacksmi

picked up as he sneaked throug

shop to get behind the old fellow. The manags

got up as soon as he saw the old mal felled %

the gunman. “Fine work, Qhamrock,” he 58 1'1“
“His neck is broken,” sald one€ of the O‘t\rifh

gunmen after he had turned the felloW over

his foot, -l
“Good!” said the manager, whose namlel st

Slurwind, “Drag him out of the wWay and t€

engineer to reverse the fan.’
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he hurried.

him and now with a broken arm he

He ofte
tried to open that door in the year and a half hz
had worked in the mine ang never had he been

too strong for

nd had little hopes
of being able to do so. He placed his shoulder

against the door and put his combined weight and
strength against it. It opened so easily he lost
his balance and almost fell on his face. In his
haste and excitement he had forgotten that the

fan was not running and consequently no air
pressure against the door. The air was a little
better now and he hurried forward to the foot
of the stairs and began to ec¢limb in a down-pour
of water that almost took his breath.

Up, up, up he climbed, around and around. The
shaft was square and the staircase wound up in
spiral, eight steps up, then a landing, then a quarter
turn and up eight more steps and the water pour-
ing down on the steps in front of the boy was
continually spattering in his face and eyes.

He was weak from breathing the gas, and he suf-
fered agonies from his injuries, but the grit that

seems to be inherited in miners’ families kept him
at his task.

Shortly after he began ascending the stairs the
fan started and although the fresh air felt good
in his lungs it chilled his wet body and drove the
water down with greater force than before. But
he threw out his chest, took a deep breath and
climbed with renewed vigor. Finally he reached
a spot one hundred feet below the surface. The air
pressure from the big fan was immense and it
would have been impossible for anyone to have
elimbed much farther in the draft of that big fan.
It would also have been folly to try to construct
a stairway out of wood strong enough to with-
stand that gale. So for those reasons the shait
had been driven double width the first hundred
feet down, and a wooden partition divided 1t In
the center. One side was the air shaft and the
stairway led up the other to the oufside. A heayy
oak door closed the doorway in the partition at the
bottom of the double shaft.

Naturally, this door opened into the air shaft
and the air held it shut. So great was the pressure
that only a strong man could open the doo?.'. Try
as he would the little lad could not open 1t At
the very moment the old man was trying to prevgzzt
the fan from being reversed the boy was tugging
at the door crying and shouting for help. .He \V.t.S
80 near the top and yet so far from he:pg out.
His loudest cries were but a whisper in the roai‘
of the big fan. To climb the S]!I'!!}’,, *.*.'f)'te*.'»soal.cuc:u
planks of the shaft casing would have been im-
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possible even with two hands, so the poor kid sat
down and cried. As he sat there trying to think
- of some way to open the door the air stopped

whistling down the shaft. The fan had stopped.

Quickly he sprang to the door, pulled it open ‘

and began running up the stairs. The fan began
to roar again and he felt a draft of hot air from
below. The fan had been reversed.

By the time he reached the top of the third
flight above the door the smoke was so thick he
was groping his way feeling the stairs with his
hand. The sulphur fumes in the smoke were
choking him. The carbon monoxide gas was deaden-
ing his senses. Still he struggled upward. The
smoke grew hotter and hotter. He felt like a
spider suspended above a candle. He tried to
hurry, to climb faster.

Only fifty feet more, he must make that.

The staircase burned through some place beneath
him and he felt the stairs sag then tear loose
above and start sinking toward the bottom. He
made a blind rush up the stairs in a last mad
effort to reach the top.

When he reached the place where the stairs and
casing had pulled apart he ran around on the
landing feeling for the next flight of stairs which
was hanging in the air about a foot above his
head. Could he have seen he might have climbed
up and got onto them and climbed the remaining
thirty feet to safety. But as it was he stumbled
over the edge of the casing and fell in behind it,
between it and the shaft wall. The fall rendered
him unconscious so he did not know when the shaft
became a seething furnace a few minutes later.
The fan was soon a mass of warped steel and as it

ceased to turn the flames began to recede into the
mine again.

Several months later Shamrock was sitting in
the Super’s office and the Super remarked: “I can’t
see what became of that Brown kid that was
trapping in the Main. His check is the only one
we haven’t found. He was sure a game little devil.
We found one of those old curtains that we tried
that fire-proofing solution on a year or so ago
lving on the track where his door used to be and
it had slate piled on one end of it. Part of the
collar was under it where the fire could not get
to it, so it looked as though he had tried to put
up a curtain after his door was blown to pieces.
We found his bucket there, but not a sign of him,

“That old cow of a mother of his has been talk-
ing to those newspaper reporters and we have had
to buy off two that had slipped in. She told them
all about her old man and the other two boys
oetting kiilled. She claims she had a dream and
ihe lid ecame to her hed and told her he would
have gotten out if we hadn't reversed the fan. 1
got a telegram from Johnstown, saying a traveling
delegate for the TWW is headed this way. We
mnst head him off and keep him out of camp,
or if he gets in, see that he never gets oul. if
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o with us, for you know evi : -
;:t:: tf:re t’:orrespondents for thglr paper—g;(;;sd
trial S.dlidarity, and as it 1s owned :.md ;on &
by the rank and file we couldn’t possibly : u)(ri 1duc1;
He may be looking for that old grey-haire

| xplosion
hat got hi ck broke the day of the explos :
that got his ne | . s

gang of men Wwere putting

a new casing in the air shaft when one of the

gang found a charred body of a small boy in the
crevice of the rocks, about forty feet from the top.
| | It was burned to a crisp and could not l}av'e b(.een
| recognized by anyone who had known it in life.
| " . But none of the crew had ever known the boy, for

| they were a new crew. The few men who h.ad been
outside the mine the day of the explosion had
| slipped away under cover of darkness to escape

B them by the Pennsylvania Cossacks if they were
g caught leaving. None of the men had known
r Bobby Brown but in the ashes that had been
| B washed from around the body a brass check was
| found with the figures 744 stamped into i1t. That
was the number that preceded the name of Bobby
| Brown on the company’s books. One of the men
| took the check to the Super’s office and reported
the find. The Super hurried to the shaft and or-
| 8 dered the body left there until dark when it could
| be removed without attracting the attention of the
| 8 women in camp. Then pulling the shift boss to one
S side, said: “It would never do for his mother to
find out that he was that near out when we re-
| versed that fan. She would make us no end of
| § trouble; we are having hell with her at it is. You
tell the crew to keep their mouths shut about it
: and they will each get a bonus when the job is
o B finished. I will see the old lady this afternoon
and try to get her hushed up.”

That night Shamrock, accompanied by two other
gunmen, took the remains of little Bobby from the
shaft and buried them in the dump below the mine.

4
3

3
| { | As the dump was burning continuously, his ashes
i

would soon be mingling with those of the old,

grey-haired man who had so nearly rescued him
on the day of the explosion and whose body had
| also been consigned to the dump.
| .. _ .When..the Super called on the boy’s mother he
| was as nice as pie. “Howdy! Mrs. Brown. I called
| to see if you need anything in the wa | 1
: 3 of groe
or anything,” he said. e
“No, not from you,” she replied.

| “Plegse don’t take that a'tti't'ude, Mrs. Brown.”

' plegded the Super. “The company wants to heip

~you. T have spoken to the manager about offering
you a position if you can see vou

accept it.” i FnsTear o

_ “Oh! You want to buy me off
- answered with fine sarcasm, “wj

our little log-cabin home in iy

i the brutalities they knew would be meted out to.

about that “position.” “Yes,” she answered;

suaded John to sell our little ¢opp and
and come here, you pictured 4 p' bean
good schools and good houses ang aar-a e
John at wages that would enable ys 800d ;
home and educate our children, Yy,
of fine promises. But after yoy 20
put John in the most dangerous
mines. Then after you got him ang ¢
of our boys killed I was foolish engy,
take my Bobby into that old place —_——
killed too. I needed his help to fo 8EL by
children, but now,—but now,— |
up and began crying. She hag Chokgg

“Please don’t cry, Mrs. Brown,” saig the
“I know it’s hard. But remember j is
darkest just before the dawn. We all have o ¢
ups and downs, but every cloud has a silver".om ‘
and we will help you if you will let gy, po -
pay you to listen to reason. You know o w?] \
possiby win a suit against us, We haye thec:::'
lawyers in the state and we have the contract ]
signed when the boy went to work saying he ::
sixteen years old. No jury would ever believe thy |
yvou signed those papers without kKnowing What v ';
on them. Personally, I would like to see YO Wi
But I know you haven’t a chance. We don’t yg
to be hard on you, but we have to protect ourselves
Better think that offer of a position over and I i
call again in a day or two. Good day!” He wer
out and down the hill muttering to himself, “Damy
her! She is liable to cause us a peck of trouble e,
I know what I will do. I will have Miss Kaufma
call on her in the guise of a Friend (Quaker) ant
talk her into dropping the suit.

The following day a demure little Quaker knocked §
on Mrs. Brown’s door. “Good morning!” she sid
when the door had been opened.* “I am doing reli
work among the families who lost their loved ones
in the mine accident and I heard of thy troubies
and have come to help thee. I brought thee a 688
groceries and some cookies for the children,” s
held out a basket and asked “Will thee acceptitf J

Mrs. Brown took the basket and thankedl%er |
and then placed a chair for her. They talked quie =
a while and finally Miss Kaufman or Miss Bam' |
as she had introduced herself, managed to Jead the
conversation around to the right point for hef‘ﬁ’
ask about Mrs. Brown’s plans for the future,
out arousing suspicion. In half an hour she il
persuaded her to accept the job the SUP&t bd
offered her. She promised to sign the contﬂk;
the next time the Super called and Miss Baker to:f- |
her leave. Half an hour later she stepped out ,
the company hotel and tripped over to the ol
office—a typical flapper. “Well, old dea Sheeﬁ(
like a ton of brick!” she exclaimed as she N a |
the office where the Super was awaiting her'wn,’-, |

Next day the Super appeared at Mrs. BEORL

defint® -

door and asked if she had decided anything « hete
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practically all of which is to be
attributed to United States de-
mand. Paper exports to the United
States from Canada increased in
the year from $65,000,332 to $86,-
625,488. Exports of chemical pulp
increased from $27,546,783 to $31,-
274,416. Mechanical pulp exports
increased from $5,536,578 to $T,~
522.4717.

Over 77 per cent of Canada’s
pulp exports found their way to the
United States, and more than 92
per cent of her newsprint exports,
Of a Canadian production of 1.-
263,000 tons 1,137,000 tons of
newsprint were exported, this be-
ing the first time newsprint exports
have crossed the million mark. Of
this the United States took 1,115,-

305 tons, leaving a total of 22,607
tons for shipment to overseas

countries. The value of Canada’s

newsprint exports account for 60 per cent. of the

value of her total pulp and paper exports.

This newsprint phase of the industry is the sig-
nificant one at the present time and the day is
practically within sight when the United States
will have fallen behind Canada in production, and
the Dominion have a world supremacy in this re-
gard. For some time the tendency has been evident
for United States mill production to decline while
that of Canadian mills rises. Canada’s newsprint
output in 1923 of 1,263,000 tons was 16 per cent
greater than in 1922, and 56 per cent greater than
in 1921, while the United States production of
1,485,000 tons for the same year was only 2.5
per cent greater than in 1922, and the first rec-
orded increase for some time.

Canadian mills for the manufacture of newsprint
are continually being expanded and added to as
inereased demand across the line calls for a greater
output and a larger volume available for export.
The total average daily production of Canadian
newsprint machines in 1922 was 3,825 tons per
day: in 1923 this capacity was 4200 per day;
throughout 1924 recent additions are expected
to make the average daily capacity about 4,700
tons, bringing the production for the present year
in the neighborhood of the United States 1925
output. .

The reason for this rapid inerease in production

s Rt R
is, of course, the declining supplies of raw material

steadily in-

in the United States coupled with a steadu
creasing consumption. In 1923 there were in the
United States sixty newspapers alone which had
'Ci'rculation in excess of 100,000 copies. f’)wfmg;‘tl"i
year these dailies averaged 27 p.ago.s and tm*f :‘:
day issues 101 pages, proportions never before
MAY, 1924

®

Laurentide Pulp and Paper-Mill

attained. The consumption of newsprint by the
Republic has shown a surprising growth since the
commencement of the century. In 1923 there were
50 pounds of newsprint available per capita in the
United States as compared with 15 pounds per
capita 1In 1900. This increase of 230 per cent
explains why the United States now consumes more
newsprint paper than all other countries of the
world combined, and the reason why, having largely
drained her own resources, she must perforce call
on Canada to supply her needs. From 1913 to
1923 Canada’s exports of newsprint to the United
States increased from 219,602 tons to 1,115,356
tons, or by 863 per cent; showing the inability of
the Republic to keep pace through her own manu-
facture with her increasing consumption. As a
matter of fact the United States has come to de-
pend on Canada for 95 per cent of its newsprint
supply, and the Republic consumes 85 per cent of
the Canadian fabricated product.

The pulp and paper industry of Canada differs
basically from that of the United States in its
every phase by a sense of permanency. According
to reliable computations few mills in the United
Qtates have raw supplies which will keep them busy
for more than ten years longer. Canada’s timber
resources loom up magnificently vast because they
have. as vet, suffered comparatively little exploit-
:;s.ti«.}z{ or depletion, but with the same prodigal
mothods pursued definite Iimits could be placed
to then In’:lg’:th of existence. The permanent nature
of the Canadian industry rests, not upon the il-
limitableness of rescurces, but upon the intelligent
methods of utilization followed by the corporations
ownine them, and a close supervision maintained
by the various governments.
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WOBMES

AND FOR GOOD REASONS

Three men met on a corner and started to talk

about the different unions they belonged 1;(;1 rh(()):)ls
was an AFL man, one belonged to tlllsv ?Vro e
inmen and the third was an : |
OfTTl;l:lg‘Tainman asked the AFLite, “J,f’ you were
not an AFL man what would you be’
“Oh, I'd be a Trainman, then,” answered. he.
“And you,” asked the AFL man, of the Tx.'amma;"n;
“what would you be if you were not a .Tramx}mn.
“Why, I’d be an AFL man,” said Bill Lee’s fol-
lower, | | )
Then turning to the Wobbly they inquired, “N ,c:w,
if you were not an IWW what would you be?
Quick as a flash came the answer, “I’d be ashamed

of myself.”
c==

NEW BOOKS

Twenty thousand legs under the sea.
By Mack Sennett,

So I took the fifty thousand dollars.
By Albert B. Fall.

That old gang of mine.

By Harry Sinclair.

What to do when stung by a rattler.
By Henry Ford.

e
e e
O ———

THE JOY KILLER

The Editor may search and search

Through all the jokes in store,

But someone’s always sure to say:
“Aw, I've heard that one before.”

—Selected.

————
et t—
——— e

FOOD FOR THOUGHT

Crities are funny fellows—when they do not take
the pains to know completely what they are eriticiz-

nd us of an mpulsive

Pup we once knew. His favorite outdoor sport was

Jumping at conclusions. Every automobile that
passed, every horse, was an tnemy to he driven
down the street in ignominious flight.

One day he spied a glee

' | PY old nag am-
bling down the highway, As usual, the pup leaped
at once to a conclusion: This time it wag g mule’s

conclusion he leaped at: now that
) u '
& limp.—Writers Monthly, e

Moral :—Look before
attempt to criti cize,

Thirty-four

you leap; know before yoy

HE KNEW WHERE THEY Wgg

An Irish sailor making his first trip wa
by the captain to clean his binoculars. As the i
es were very valuable he was cautioned tg hek
careful and not lose them. An hoyy latey he

S Orepy

I

peared before the captain. “Say, Captain, ifv;?

know where a thing is, vou coul
could you?” he queried,
“Why, of course not,” answered the captain
“Then your glasses are not lost,” said the sop of
Erin. “They’re at the bottom of the ocegnn

- e
e —————— .

NO CHANCE TO ENJOY LIFE
“What kind of a fellow is that efficiency experty
“Well, he never enjoys an ocean voyage becane

there 1s so much salt going to waste.”

|
;

No-—-Not The Angelus

x
INDUSTRIAL £
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regular winter trip to Californis, a trip their fam-
ily physician said was very necessary to Mrs. Rich’s
welfare as her nerves were all unstrung from at-
tending to her many social duties and supervising
the work of her servants.

It is reported that Mrs. Rich gave to the Salvation
Army over $1,200.00 worth of clothing, to be given
(for cash) to the poor and needy of the city before
she left for her much needed rest. Mrs. Rich was

" always veryv charitable to the poor, and often said
she felt so sorry for the unfortunate creatures,

Of course it will be a hardship on Mr. Rich to be
separated from his family for two months, but as
his friends all know, Mr. Rich is always ready to
sacrifice his own interests whenever the welfare of
Mrs. Rich is involved, and he has already engaged
“Dolly De Swift” (unbeknown to Mrs. Rich) to su-
pervise the household during her absence.

The Boss, too, had to attend “The Lumbermen’s
Association” meeting as there were some very im-
portant questions to be threshed out,

Persistent rumors had reached the bosses’ ears
that the IWWs were busy in their (the bosses’)
camps and they must resort to some very drastic,
concerted action or they (the Wobblies) would all
quit work in the spring and their (the bosses’) prof-
i1ts would suffer, so they decided to shut down some
camps altogether and to run the rest only half force
and that would keep many of the workers hungry
and on the labor market, and they would be only
too glad to ““scab” when the Wobblies called the
strike,

The Old Soft Soap

That, too, fits in with scissor-bill psychology but
it seems the bosses would know by this time that
the Wobblies would as soon starve off the job as on
it, and they would not be taking nearly the chances
of being killed.

The boss on reaching camp, in his new Pierce-
Arrow, had several questions and a lot of “bull” to
ghoot at Bill, but Bill is not as good a target for
“bull” as he used to be for he has been studying
and thinking for himself (instead of for the bn;::q)
and reading quite a lot of IWW literature, 0 the
boss instead of finding him the plaslic clay, the

meek ﬁnd humble slave, a# in the days gone DY,
. soon found he was fooling with TNT. |

After a cheery “Good moraing, Bill” and an in-

quiry as to Bill’s wife and kiddies in Seattle, the
" boss soon warmed to the subject that was neavest
~ his heart and pocket book. | =
I “Bay. Bill,” say: the boss, “you no dozzb‘r’, br.s::m
* right on the job have heard some of taose Waobblies

striking this spring, and you knew

that prosperity to me means prosperity te you-hiif
if those damned wobblies strike and ure sz Lo tis

up our camp you can see I'll not be able to support
my own family the way they are used to, L4 say
nothing of supporting yvou and your family, hut '%
the aid of you and some of the other men thet §
can depend upon we can keep them from tying up
our camp, and then we can give them the M
when they see that our camp is running, end , ,

“Back up. Back up,” says Bill, “Sure, I've been
right here on the job, and it sometimes seems that &
job is as necessary to me as a trunk is to an elaphant,
but when I've got a job all I get is abuse and & mes-
ger existence and I exist without the sbuse when
I haven’t any job—so I've quit worrying about thet,
And as to the Wobblies hinting about striking—they
are not hinting a damned bit, but say they are going
to strike and strike and strike until you and your
class of parasites open the jail doors and free the
workers that realized they were in the working ¢lass
as long as they lived, and were the men to tell the
other workers that as individualg they were absolute-
ly helpless and that they must organize into a union

of their own class and fight you and your class at
every foot of the way.

The Cold Hard Facts

“And they are, too, going after higher wages, less
hours per day and all around better conditions. And
then they are going to strike some more until the
profit system is a thing of the past, and that will of
course end ‘wage slavery.’

“And say, boss, that ‘prosperity to you means
prosperity to me’ stuff—how do you get that way?
Last year you made more in the lumber business
than you ever made in one year before, but was I
prosperous”?

“Not so vou could notice it. I slaved out here
in the sticks every day until the winter shutdown
and when I went into Seattle, in less than a month
my money was all gone, the rent day rolled around
ag usual, and the grocery man (who is in business for
profits) told me he could not trust me for he would
be taking a chance as to my paying him, and if I
could not, it would be killing the profits from his
cash customers., The wife, the children and 1 counld
not get sufficient clothes and food so we went cold
and }-umgry. 1 saw you and your family riding about
the eity in yvour limousine, dressed nicely and warm-
lv. and none of vou looked hungry. That was proof
:-;-7»}ent.5" that you made profits from the ‘surplus la-
br,.r houre' of vour slaves when they were employed
in tha summer to keep you and yours in luxury and
snse in the winter, with lots of profits to spare.

‘“Was vour prosperity my prosperity? No!l

“You set in your office last winter and laughed at
ne as 1 begged for a job., Yes, begged. The jobs
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are not mine so I have to beg the privilege t0 work

to keep from '-stalzing' If 1
ant et pinche :
aﬁ‘m‘; g the difference from begging on e
street to get something to eat and begging for &
" et something to eat? ;
3013‘ ;.;,g | you' smk:g of supporting my family and
me. 1 used to believe that bunk, but a Wobbly
delegate that was here a while back told us how
the workers were born bridled and saddled and you
booted and spurred, ready to jump into the saddle
to ride upon their backs until their backs weakened ;
when you put them in the bone yard.

“He read to us the U, S. Government report
which stated that the average daily value of pro-
duction of the wage workers is about $15.00, and
how at night time the workers could buy back
about one-quarter of the $15.00 value they had
produced.

“The three-quarters of the value that you took
(but did not work for) he termed ‘surplus profit’
and said that the Wobblies were going to keep on
reducing that ‘surplus profit’ until you could not
deteet 1t with a microscope, and then you wouid
be out here in the sticks with us, in overalls,

“He said that one of the very big problems that
vou and your class had to solve was the finding of
foreign markets for the overproduction, (that had
to be) under the present sickly, capitalist system,
and that after you had found the foreign markets,
and fields to exploit—if you could not get them
through ‘diplomacy’—you threw us into another
war—and we fought the war for you—and you
got all the gravy.

“Fine system, eh? Yes, for you.

“And he explained to us that there was really
no overproduction,

“The overproduction was only because we could
buy back at night only about one-quarter of what
we produced that day, and because production was
carried on for profit instead of for use.

.“He said all wealth was produced by labor, ap-
t;;:led to the natural resources, and he proved it,
00.

“Say, boss, do you see those big fir and pine
trees standing over there on the hill?

“He pointed them out to us how
stand there for a hundred or two hundred years
to .con}e a.nd.would not have any value (except a
small intrinsic value) until the workers got busy

on them, :
5 _ “When the fallers, the buckers
the loaders, the railroad workers,
and other workers, all did their
would have a value.
through an ‘economic evolutionary’ :
&peak, and would be lumber. i EHES B to
“Then the lumber woul

e Ul T 2SS N e
1

hey might

y the rigging crew,
and the mill crew

3 d be loaded onto the ¢
and shipped to the city; other workers would 3::-

load it and take it where worker ‘

sl ! rkers were buildin
midem or commercial building, There the i:.
Penters would fit and join it into ;

iy ts proper place

beg on the streets I am

And read our condemnation

and it would have attained itg ‘full
“Workers do all this, but yg, d'llng.v
pitch on your fingers at all,
“You say we workers should pha «...
I used to try to be, and sung f(’) ;atllisﬁed, %
My Boss’™—but now I'm going t, S;n O‘WI%
Forever.’ B “Solig,. |
#Say, boss, you came out here g, 4
but I've done most all the talking ang !‘tom'_
talk more from now on. I suppgse 7o I g
down the road, but what the hel] i< the diffmd"
“I'll go singing—‘To Hell With the ] b%g‘
Behind Me! ” - 0 T

The Stain

By ADELINE M. CONNER

IN

(A Child’s cry in the darkness curses
deeper than a strong man in his wrath.)

N the fragrant, sunlit garden,
Where the palm tree casts its shade,
Little children are playing—
Gleeful and unafraid.

Their faces are bright and bonny,
They lift glad hands to the sky,

And call with songs and laughter
To each smiling passerby.

But I'm thinking of other children—
Wee, sorrowing ones of earth—
Robbed of the joys of childhood,
Its innocent, carefree mirth.

I hear their sobs in the darkness,
Their whispers of pain and fear;

And see in their eyes the longing
For all that a child holds dear.

Weary are they, and helpless;
Toil-worn are they, and sad—

Whose voices should thrill with laughter,
Whose faces be bright and glad.

O, men of a mighty nation,
Hosts of a far-flung land,
Do we need the wealth we garner
From a baby’s toil-scarred hand? :
If we smile when young hearts are breakité -
And carelessly turn away, |
Unheeding the woes of children
Too weary to shout and play:—

Some day at the bar of Judgment 1
We shall stand with this stain deies

In the face of a little child.



Drawing the Lines of the Class Struggle

Some of the Events of the Month as Seen by the
[. W. W. Press

’ peﬁamac@aﬁvmaﬁeﬁ ‘

All IWW publications issue special May Day num-
bers. Industrial Solidarity uses a special front page
design and puts out an eight-page number. Indus-
trial Worker prints an eight-page number in two
colors. Industrial Pioneer has special cover design
and May Day article. The foreign language press
observes the day.

Above and below, two cartoons from Industrial
Solidarity. The upper one illustrates the accession
of 2,000 new members in Ontario where the Lum-
ber Workers' Section of the One Big Union of
Canada has voted to merge with the IWW. Below
is a smash at the Capitalist Press. Evidence was
unearthed in Chicago to show that big newspapers
were bringing people to their “goldfish rooms”
where they were hbeaten and tortured into giving

exclusive news stories to the papers.

.

TR

Above is a picture which shows an incident in the
great British Columbia strike in the woods. A group
of strikers is bringing in the fuel for a fire. This
strike has now been returned to the job, with every
possibility of successful termination.

Below is the special front page cover design of
Tie Vapauteen, IWW Finnish language monthly;
it is symbolic of the sort of education that 1is
going on at the Workers’ College and in Wobbly
branch halls, The diagram on the table is the IWW

chart of the industrial unions.
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TH‘ERE is so much talk

the present system. When

through training and associations,

of men being free and

‘ t all
.+ v« hard to convince SOmMe tha
equal, that it is har oo Ao o

| le have not an €
L a man cannot be fully

educated, cannot exercise his full mental ability,

ate from one generation to another, : -
a criminal, poverty ridden laborer, beggar or 1ml?e1
cile. He must sink lower and lower in the socia

scale, while those having the benefit, advantage zm((i1
opportunity of education, environment, money an

idleness in and with which to develop the}r ta}ents,
are improving themselves and their offspring in the
so-called civilized society, thus causing an over-fed,
over-educated race superior to the over-worked, un-
der-fed, poorly educated mass of working pe?ple
who produce the wealth of the earth for the capital-
ist class of idlers. It takes very little common sense
to see that the offpring of the overworked, under-
fed, uneducated people of the slums cannot have
the same chance of wealth as the offspring of edu-
cated parents, who have the opportunity of develop-
ing their mentality and that of their children. Is
that fair to the child that is brought into this world
without his consent? No, I don’t think so. Kvery-
one, especially the child, should have an EQUAL

CHANCE in life.

“Where Men Decay”

This system is what makes the thieves, murderers,
degenerates, prostitutes and fills the jails, lunatic
asylums and homes for the aged, infirm and home-
less, and the streets with cripples and beggars . The
city from which I write (New Orleans) is filled with
this last class. Everywhere in the city yvou can see
crippled beggars, blind beggars, and degenerates of
all kinds on the streets while in the saloons (which
run wide open) you can see boys ranging in age
from twelve years up, playing slot machines. This
civilization was built upon profit. And profit has
been the cause of nearly every war known to his-
tory and most of the sufferings of the human race—
thirst for plunder, wealth, power and fame in vary-
ing degrees has set brother against brother for the
glory of those in power and made the world a sham-
bles time and again.

..The masses are sinking lower and lower in the so-
f:lal s.cale every year while the wealth of the world
is being accumulated into fewer and fewer hands
The onlg two rf.co.gnized classes in society are thf;
:::;1;};; ct;:& iapltahst class, and the wage earners or
" flr:alslt ;Zssm;ss men have httl? f:hange today. The
e » factories, and utility services see to

+ Hach year the labor supply of the world is

mrty’.gight

increasing owing to the small business po
forced into the wage earning class ang then-.l'
snerease in the world’s population, 7 nSt:gd uy

oty

decrease in child labor there is an increage

to machine production and also the Cheapn-%
this elass of labor. In place of these chﬂw@m
forced to the point of production by the y M"

of life, these jobs should be held by able.bOd%fij

led
plenty of whom are unemployed. Laws ofed'
force us to eat. Laws of man foree ustonl.l}
our nakedness with some kind of covering, 3 utmy

of man do not compel Capital to give us thesen“'
sities of life unless Capital sees fit. o~

What Can They Live On?

Investigators are continually investigatingtoﬁb
termine just how low a wage <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>