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A few days ago, little Jimmy
Finley, a seventeen-year-old lad of
"New York City, was brought be-
fore Judge Crane for stealing six
cents worth of coal from the New
Haven and Hartford Railroad. Lit-
tle Jimmy is the son of a poor wid-
ow woman who has five children,
and she had no fuel and no money
to buy it with.

They had but very little food to
cook, and no fire to cook it with,
and Jimmy -and his little brothers
" and sisters were hungry; so the lad
in his desperation permitted his
hunger and the sympathy and love
that he had for his dear old mother
and little brothers and sisters to
drive him to the yards of the New
Haven and Hartford Railroad and
purloin six cents worth of coal to
cook their meager supper with.——
Jimmy was arrested and hauled be-
fore Judge Crane.

When Judge Crane looked down
into little Jimmy Finley’s tear-
stained face, he beheld a frank,
open, honest countenance, and his
heart went out to the lad and he
asked him how it came that he stole
the six cents worth of coal, and
the lad explained to this grim old
~ Judge that he was hungry, and that
_his four little brothers and sisters

were hungry and whining around

their mother’s feet for bread, like

"famishing guppies; and furthér

told Judge Crarie that they only had
a little food to cook, and had no
fuel to cook it with, and no money
to buy fuel with, and that he went
out to the yards of the New Haven
and Hartford Railroad and stole
just barely six cents worth of coal,
and stole it in order that they might
not die that night of hunger.

Judge Crane had been used to
listening to many, many sad, heart-
rending stories told by the victims
of a heartless commercial system,
who are driven by the thousands to
theft in.order that they might live
and remain in a world which God
Almighty has given FREE to his
children; but this heart—rendmg
story of little seventeen-year-old
Jimmy Finley stirred up all the
manhood in Judge Crane’s soul, and
he elevated his glasses and leaned
over the railing that surrounded his
desk, and for the short span of two
minutes Socialism raged within his
soul and fanned his anger into a
righteous conflagration, and in open
court he poured ‘into the ears of lit-
tle Jimmy and the audience that sur-
rounded his judicial bench the fol-
lowing - language: “JIMMY,
WHEN YOU GET TO BE A

RAILROAD PRESIDENT, YOU (P

CAN STEAL MILLIONS FROM
THE PUBLIC, AND EVERY-
BODY WILL LOOK UP TO
YOU AND RESPECT ‘ YOU.

ANDNOBODY WILL DARE TO
PROSECUTE YOU, BUT IN
THE MEANWHILE YOU
MUSTN’T STEAL IN SMALL
AMOUNTS. STEALING IN
CONNECTION WITH A RAIL-
ROAD SHOULD ALWAYS BE
DONE IN LARGE AMOUNTS,
THEN YOU WON’'T BE AR-
RESTED.”——And little Jimmy
Finley was freed and sent home to
his dear old distracted mother, and
to his lttle hungry, emaciated, half-
clothed, thin-lipped brothers and
sisters, and methinks that every an-
gel in heaven leaned out far over
the battlements of that celestial
land and sang their sweetest an-
thems in praise of the act of Judge
Crane of New York City.

What do you think, fathers and
mothers, of a system that has be-
come so awful that a Judge will
openly declare to a prisoner at his
bar, and before a crowded court
room, that that system is so damn-
ably rotten and so hellishly corrupt
that there are two ways to steal;
and further state that if the theft is
committed by a hungry, famishing
child that it is a sin, under the pres-
ent system, but if committed by a
well-frocked millionaire, and if the
theft is LARGE ENOUGH it is
right, and that they WON'T
EVEN BE ARRESTED? Do you
not believe that there is something
wrong with a system which will
unish your child BECAUSE IT
1S POOR, and will set the child of
a MILLIONAIRE at liberty for a
MORE HEINOUS CRIME BE-
CAUSE IT IS RICH?

Socialism has stood at your door

THE RIGHT AND WRONG WAY TO STEAL

(R ERNRE B ST —-—.——J

for years and years, and has
screamed at the top of its voice and
tried to awake you from your
lethargical sleep of imbecility, by
holding  your babies under your
very eyes and telling you that if
you are one of the slave class that
that baby is born into perpetual
slavery, as the system which has
been builded by masters thrives
only upon the miseries of those who
are compelled to create the wealth
of the world or starve, and who are
deprived of all they create but bare-
ly enough to exist upon. And
the leaders of Socialism have been
sent to jail, have been deprived of
free speech, and have had their lib-
erty taken away from them for ut-
tering the same language that Judge
Crane of New York City uttered in
open court.

Has not the conditions which
Judge Crane tells us exist,
grown up under the rule and

reign of the Republican and Demo-
cratic parties? You know they
have. Then how, oh, how, can you,
YE. SEAVE FATHERS, YE
SEAVE: BROTHERS, YE
SLAVE SONS, AND YE SLAVE
HUSBANDS afford to go on, year
after year, casting your ballots for
the candidates of either the Repub-
lican or Democratic parties when
you know as well as you know that
you are alive, that your babies are
born into perpetual slavery and des-
tined to end their days as galley
slaves unless by your ballots you
change the conditions which the
Republican and Democratic parties

say are EXACTLY TO THEIR
LIKING.
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It Mlﬁl‘l’l‘ makes RIGHT then both the Republican and Democratic parties are right and the doc-
trlncs of JBSUS CHRIST are a FAKB and a FARCE. ,




~have an op
ber what ]udge Crane thundered

into the ears of little Jimmy Finley| 28

when he virtually said: “IF YOU

ARE RICH YOU CAN STEAL}

MILLIONS AND YOU WILL
NEVER BE ARRESTED?'——

You know that you will never be
granted that privilege, as the things
that make men rich are today all
owned and controlled by the FEW,
and the many are ground into yel-
low gold, in order that this FEW
may live in ease and luxury, while
YOUR BABIES starve and rot in
paupers’ fields.——If,you have been
prejudiced against Socialism, let
me implore you to lay your preju-
dice down for just a short ten days
and inquire what Socialism offers
you and your loved ones, as all that
we ask of any man who has been
blinded by the cohorts of Repub-
licanism and Democracy is to dili-
gently inquire what Socialism
means to the SLAVE CLASS, and
we know that he will join our
ranks, as it makes nothing but rea-
sonable promises, and fair promis-
es, and promises which the workers
of the world, BY UNITING, can
make a living reality. Won’t
you, oh, ye fathers and mothers
who are in the Jimmy Finley class,
won't you investigate and learn

. what Socialism means to YOU
AND YOURS?

“FOOTPRINTS ON THE SANDS
OF TIME.”’

A letter recently received from
Mr. John M. Green, of Seymour,
Texas, in part follows:
“Dear Colonel :—

“Oh, if there was some plan by
which the RIP-SAW could- be
placed in the hands of every work-
ing slave in America for one twelve
months, they would rise in their
might and overthrow the capltahst
-System.

“Colonel, you may not lwe to see
the reward of your labors, but rest

assured they will leave “FOOT-

PRINTS ON THE SANDS OF
TIME

youj
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HONEY

Listen at little M S. Phelan, ed-
itor of the “SCOTT COUNTY
DEMOCRAT,” published at Ben-
ton, Missouri, howl about what the
RIP-SAW said relative to Con-
gressman Charles A. Crow of the
Shoe String District of Missouri,
being a Socialist.——“Why, Hon-
ey, 'is you hurted?” Or is you
afraid that a Socialist will be hard-
er to beat in your Congressional
district in the fall of 1910 than a
Republican ? Guess you is or
you wouldn’t get so all-fired mad
because the editor of the RIP-SAW
states FACTS, as according to ev-
ery logical standpoint, if you were
not afraid of the Socialist Party
you would be tickled to death to
know that Charles A. Crow was
considered a Socialist.

Listen at what fidgety, fuming
Phelan says about the editor of the
RIP-SAW: “IN THE FIRST
PLACE, THE EDITOR OF THE
RIP-SAW IS NOT A SOCIAL-
IST,, ONLY IN SHEEP’S
CLOTHING. AT HEART, AND
BY ENVIRONMENT, HE

COULD NOT BE IF HE DE-
SIRED TO BE."——Well, T'll be

‘|gol-darned! It’s the first time in
all our life that we were ever
placed in the capitalist class,
and such we must be, as the

Scott County Democrat says that
‘““BY -ENVIRONMENT WE
COULD NOT BE A SOCIAL-
IS Well, well! Now, my
dear Mr. Phelan, will you please|
tell us what ENVIRONMENTS
we have ever had thrown about us
that would keep us from being a
Socialist? As our associates all
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IS YOU HURTED'?

through hfe, or at least until we
were old enough to support a good
strong beard, were black mules and
white slaves, and after we married,
it is true, we gave up our mule as-
sociates when we left the farm, but
all of our life, from the time we
were washed in a tin pan and
greased with a bacon rind, up to
the present moment, our associates
have - been men who earned their
bread in the sweat of their face.
Then tell us, Brother Phelan, why
our environments are such that we
could not be a Socialist?

Mr. Phelan, you must realize
that if you associate with the
MASTER CLASS that it renders
you incompetent to be an honest,
sincere, brother-loving Socialist.

Listen at Brother Phelan  again
toot “his little “tooter.” He says
that “HE (MEANING THE ED-
ITOR OF.THIS JOURNAL)
MAY BE CLASS CONSCIOUS,
BUT HIS CONSCIENCE IS IN
THEWRONG CLASS.” Now,
son, you say that the environments
of the editor of this journal have,
been such that he could’nt be a So-
cialist, and infer that our environ-
ments have been with the class that
oppose Socialism; and then imme-
diately turn around and say that
“IF WE ARE. CLASS CON-
SCIOUS, THAT OUR CON-
SCIENCE IS IN THE WRONG
CLASS.” Why, honey, don’t
you think that you are making an
awful ass of YOUR CLASS, and
of yourself individually, when you
say that “I AM IN THE WRONG
CLASS IF I - AM IN. YOUR
CLASS?"—0! Sweetie, it would
take three capital “S’s” in the word

“ass” to spell your name.

He agam. :says that “HE
(MEANING THE EDITOR OF
THIS JOURNAL) IS SIMPLY
A CAPITALIST COG IN THE
SOCIALIST WHEEL—A TRAI-
TOR IN THEIR CAMP.”——

.| Whoop-pee! I, DICK MAPLE, a
cog, by gum, in the capltahst
wheel ! A WHOLE COG, by

dang! in the capitalist wheel, and
busted as flat as a pancake
Now, don’t you think, Honey, that
if I was really a capitalist cog in a
Socialist wheel, that the proper
thing for the capitalist class to do
would be to fill my pockets with
ducats for playing the part of a trai-
tor? And don’t you know that if
you ‘were telling the truth that I
could make more money in one
week serving  the capitalist class

jthan I can ever hope to make if I

live to be as old as Methuselah,
serving in the ranks 6f the Social-
ist party?>——If the editor of this
journal is a traitor to the cause of
Socialism, why was it that your lit-
tle old sheet so vehemently and
vxllamously denounced him when he

dehvered an address in your town
last fall? And why was the rumor
started as soon as he left your town
that he wore a diamond in his cra-
vat as big as a hickory nut? Ah!
simply to prejudice your locality
against him,-when he had not owned
a diamond for years and years. And"
why was it blowed about that he
was getting fifty dollars for every
speech that he delivered in your
county from a Republican at Sikes-
ton, Missouri, when he had never
heard of the man until the lie was
told, and NEVER did see him in all
his life? This lie was told for the
same purpose.

Ah! you know as well as you
know you are alive, .Mr. Phelan,
that the Democratic party does not
hate Socialism any more than the
Republican party hates Socialism,
and you further know that both the °
Republican and Democratic parties
are ready now to join hands and to
pay millions of dollars to crush So-
cialism, and if you had thought for
one moment that I was a traitor to
the cause of Socialism, your little
Democratic sheet, and every Re-
publican and Democratic sheet in
your state, would have puffed me to
the sky in order to fool and help
betray the Socialist party.

Again, Brother Phelan, why is it
that you are taking it so hard be-
cause the RIP-SAW says that Con-
gressman Charles A. Crow of your
district is a Socialist, if you are not
afraid of Socialism? For you
know as well as those who read
your paper (AND THEY ARE
DAMED FEW) that if you were
not afraid of Socialism in your
county, and in your Congressional
district, that the RIP-SAW could
have said nothing that would have
pleased you better than to have an-
nounced that Charles A. Crow of
your district was a Socialist.——
Say, Bud, don’t you think that if
you will give your undivided at-
tention to Phil Hafner, the editor
of “The Kicker,” a wide-awake
Socialist paper in your own village,
and undertake to digest all that
Hafner chews for you, that you
will be kept on the go more

than nine-tenths of the time?
And don’t you further know
that if the editor of this journal

would turn traitor to the Socialist
party that he could drag mere mon-
ey out of the State of Missouri, or
any other state in the Union for
that matter, during the next elec-
tion than he can ever expect to
make -working on a salary for any
Socialist journal on earth? Son,
of course you know it; but your
idea is to make your readers be-
lieve that Dick Maple is a - traitor _
to the cause of Socialism, and is at
heart a Republican; and 1 am per-
fectly willing for every reader that

1




you you

them, as every subscriber that you
- have could believe your “
the crowd wouldn’t be big enough

to head a tortoise in an eight-foot

lane.

If to be accused of being a So-|

cialist is a disgrace and a detriment
to a man, then you ought to be
tickled to death, because Charles A.
Crow IS A SOCIALIST.—
Why, Lovre there are more men
readmg the RIP-SAW in your own
county—yea, ten to one—than ever
has, or ever will, read your sheet,
and those who read your journal,
if they have got the brains of an
idiotic chigger, will at once realize
that any man that will write such a
lop-sided article as you have writ-
ten, and one so full of blow-holes,
is not competent to lead a lunatic
to the privy.

Now, my Christian friends, just
to show you that my dear fnend
Brother Phelan, editor of the “Scott
County Democrat," is' a Socialist,
and hasn’t got sense enough to
know it, we herewith reprint a little
clipping from the columns of his
paper, which may throw him into a
zig-zag string of spasms when he
finds out that he is teaching just
exactly what the Socialist party
teaches. Here' it is:

“James A. Patten, of Chicago, has
been the owner of a great deal of
wheat for a few months. He has also
been cleaning up a million dollars a
day profit for a few days. James:' A.
didn’'t grow the wheat he has pos-
sessed, nor did he mine the ore out of
which the money he now possesses
was coined. He simply let others do
the work while he rakes in the profits.
- ¥The year never passes and the
month rarely goes by in which at least
one or two men do not deal in wheat
that other men have grown, and coin
that wheat into dollars other men have
mined. There is enough money made
each year lllegally from the products
of other men to pay off the public debt
and dig the Panama Canal.”

. Now, if the above article is true,
and if the sentiment is true, AND
R E 15, AND YOU WROTE IT
AND STOLE IT FROM SO-
CIALIST  DOCTRINES, and if
you were not owned, SOUL AND
BODY, by a class of men who pull
the string and make you hop
around like Punch and Judy pup-

pets, and if you had enough gray

matter under your scalp to make a
living without grafters standing at
your back, you would throw off
 your mask of hypocrisy.and come
out squarely' for Soecialism; but
- there is no hope of your recovery
- from your constipated imbecility
‘until you quit tugging at the teat
. of the MASTER CLASS  for a
livelihood, and step out upon the
Highlands of independent thought.
——1If you would insert a little ad-
vcrtxsement in the columns of your
sheet that would read- something
like the following, you might have
a different feeling in that little
- “nut” above your shoulders——
“WANTED — TO EXCHANGE
A JOB LOT OF STALE GALL
FOR A PINT OF COMMON
EVERY-DAY BRAINS,”—Haf-
ner mlght accommodate you
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“Midget”’——Mister Midget, we
guess, would be proper, stopped off

in St. Louis a few days ago and re-

mained a short time in that city
and spent his entire time in his pri-
vate car.——Mister Midget is not
traveling alone, as J. Brown Potter
and wife are his companions.——
“J. Brown” put up at the Jefferson
Hotel, as we suppose he did not
want to disturb Mister Midget’s
serenity. Mister Midget is a
dog that walks on four legs, but
“J. Brown” has only two legs.

Mr. and Mrs. James Brown Pot-
ter live in Newport, Rhode Island,
and Mr. Potter was on his way to
Talhaualita, Mexico. He has a
farm down there which has an
area of TWO HUNDRED AND
FIFTY SQUARE MILES, and
one hundred square miles of it is
under cuyltivation. “J. Brown” is
a farmer you know, that knows no
more about farming than his com-
panion, ‘“Midget,” does, but down
in Mexico are Peons by the mil-
lions who are the greatest set of
slaves this world has ever known,
and they are ruled by that old

“cuss” Diaz, and the Roman Catho-
lic Church, which is a greater slave
master than Diaz could possibly be;
and “J. Brown” hires these Mexi-
can slaves for a few cents a day,
and makes millions of dollars in
profit from their labor, while they
live EVERY DAY in the year in
the shadow of the Roman Catholic
Cross and STARVATION.

“Midget,” that mangy little “cur”
of J. Brown Potter’s, had a private
car in the Terminal Yards at St.
Louis, and this*dam dog had serv-
ants galore, and attendants to look
after his comfort, and a chef to
prepare his meals; and all around
this St. Louis Railroad Yard where
Midget’s private car was being
held, thousands of little dwarfed
children dwell in the midst of a
squalor that has dwarfed not only
their bodies, but their minds, while
this pampered pup was given every
comfort that a human being could
possibly receive, and this private
car and the attendants that waited
upon ‘“Midget,” and the chef that
cooked his meals was furnished
from the money sweat from the
pores of J. Brown Potter’s ignorant
slaves; and while this four-legged
“cur” was enjoying all of this regal
splendor, the babies of the slaves
of J. Brown Potter  were living in
attic rooms in- this country, and
adobe houses down in Mexico, and
sleeping under covers that Mrs.
James Brown Potter would not per-
mit her dog to sleep under, and eat-
ing food that she would not permit
to pass between the dear sweet lips
of her “PRECIOUS” dog——And|
these human slaves of James Brown | 5o
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both the Republican and Democrat-
ic parties, who say “AMEN” to this
man treating his dog a million
times better than he treats his hu-
man slaves; and his Mexican
slaves are yelling “AMEN” to the
doctrines of the Roman Catholic
Church, which never has raised her
voice against this J. Brown Potter
treating his dog better than he does
the children of the members of her
church.

This James Brown Potter is one
of the big guns of the Missouri,
Kansas and Texas Railroad, and
was in St. Louis to attend the an-
nual directors’ meeting of that road,
and those white slaves who toil and
drudge on the M., K. & T. Road
live in rented shacks, eat the com-
monest food, and wear the shod-
diest clothes, while J. Brown Pot-
ter’s dog has a private car and at-
tendants to look after him, and a
chef to cook his meals; and these
white slaves of the Missouri, Kan-
sas and Texas Railroad march up
to the polls at each election and
cast a ballot of the same color that
James Brown Potter casts, and
then belly-ache because  they re-
main slaves.

In Mexico, where the damnable
fiend, Diaz, rules, there is more
poverty, more misery and more ig-
norance than in any spot on earth,
and this man J. Brown Potter is
given the privilege of owning TWO
HUNDRED AND FIFTY
SQUARE MILES OF LAND,
while hundreds of thousands of hu-
man beings in Mexico STARVE
TO DEATH BECAUSE THEY
HAVE NO LAND TO TILL.

Where did James Brown Potter,
of Newport, Rhode Island, get so
much money that he can furnish a
private car for his dog, with at-
tendants to look after this dog,
and a chef to cook his food? Ah!
he got it from the toil of others, as
he could not possibly keep his dog
in such regal splendor did he earn
his money by his own sweat.
You know, Mr. Reader, as well as
you know that you are living, and
as well as you know that you are
an idiotic partisan voter, that
why James Brown Potter owns
two hundred and fifty square miles
of land in Mexico, and why he
owns a big slice of the Missouri,
Kansas and Texas Railroad, and
why he is a millionaire over and
over again, is because he has been

permitted BY THE LAW-MAK-

-- — —1
LMlster Mldget and J. Brown Potter
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AMERICA AND MEXICO to
rob you and your loved ones of
what you earned, and take from
your earnings, UNDER THE
GUISE OF LAW, the ma-
jority of your earnings and appro-
priate them unto himself, which en-
ables him to treat his dog A
THOUSAND TIMES BETTER
THAN YOU WILL EVER BE
ABLE TO TREAT YOUR BA-
BIES.

Don’t cuss James Brown Potter\
for keeping his dog in this magni-
ficent manner, as you have, year in
and year out, given your sanction,
at the ballot box, and have voted to
give him that oprivilege; and the
only way that you can ever take
that privilege away from him is to
take it away from him BY YOUR
BALLOT, and you can’t do it so
long as you cast your vote with eith-
er the Republican or Democratic
parties, as they are in harmony
with, and say “AMEN!" to just
what James Brown Potter is doing.
If you think more of Potter’s
dog than you do of your wives and
babies, then I would advise you to
stick to your party ; but if you think
more of YOUR OWN BABIES
than you do of -‘“Midget,” then; in
the name of God, why not «cast
your ballot with a party that will
raise your children above James
Brown Potter’s dog?

Socialism is your only hope, as
the Socialist party is the only party
in existence, or that ever was in
existence that stands at your door
and weeps because the dogs of
YOUR MASTERS are treated
better than the babies of YOUR
OWN BLOOD AND FLESH.—
—The RIP-SAW believes that
there should be a law passed to
separate our millionaires from their
dogs in traveling, as the poor dogs.
should be protected, as God only
knows what they might learn on a
trip across the continent.

Read page twelve, and learn
how you can secure this journal
ONE WHOLE YEAR for only
twenty-five cents. This will in.
terest old as well as new sub-
scribers.
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I'd like to know how in the dick-
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There’s a mighty lot of difference
in being a “CHURCH MEM-

out of politics, without losing con-
fidence in either your religion or
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Ain’t it queer that our penitentiar-

ies are not built to hold a RICH
ROGUE?

BER” and being a ‘“CHRIS-|your politics.

Dog-gone a lie; it’s the truth that TIAN

hurts.

How good the poor ought to feel
when their MASTERS give a
CHARITY BANQUET, and eat a
gorge of good “grub” for CHAR-
ITY'S SAKE,: v

Modern business slips its hands
into the pockets of anyone that’s
not looking.

When you look for “TRUE
HAPPINESS” in a pocketbook,
it's always a fool that does the
looking.

“AWFUL” and “LAWFUL”
are often symbolic.. '

There’s a mighty lot of differ-
ence between LAW and JUS-
TICE.

Whenever we see some little
puny woman or man all swelled up
over their good clothes, we always
wonder if they’re an offspring of
Uncle Adam, who was made out of
a lump of mud.

The biggest jackass in the world
is the two-legged on¢ who permits
hiss MASTER to half feed him and
halter him up in a “shack,” and
then votes the same way his MAS-
TER does.

The fellow who is always talking
about “SACRIFICING. FOR
CHRIST’S SAKE” will work a
gang of thin-lipped children in his
factory for PROFIT’S SAKE,

A “hell-scared” Christian is a

poor advertisement for a God of
Love.

BREAD PIRATES.

Each day about FOUR MILLION PINCHED FACED, BLUE LIPPED, SUNKEN -EYED CHILDREN wend their way to mill, factory and
mine.———Clutcheéd in their little hands, which resemble bird claws, is a stingy, little lunch to be ravenously devoured during the thirty minutes
that THEIR MASTERS give them to eat this morsel In, so that they will be able to toll on until six o’clock in the evening.—~————All during the
past winter, tens of thousands of school children went to bed hungry, got up hungry, and wended their way to school ‘hungry, because their

SLAVE PARENTS did not receive enough for their toil and drudgery to buy a sufficient amount of bread to keep hunger from gnawing at their
. little stomachs.———Was it on the account of a lack of wheat being raised that caused millions of staggering mothers, sad-eyed fathers, and
- blue-lipped children to go hungry through the entire year that has just passed? Ah, no! the sun-tanned fathers, sons and husbands had raised
an abundant crop of wheat and enough and more than it took to feed all of the inhabitants of the United States.———These horny-handed
fathers, sons and husbands, after they had raised their crop of wheat, found themselves at the door of want, and were compelled to sell this
wheat to speculators at the price they offered, as to undertake to hoid this wheat, in their poverty, was impossible.———The wheat passed into
the hands of the MASTER CLASS, WHO NEVER RAISED A BUSHEL OF WHEAT IN ALL THEIR LIVES, and they bought it at their own
price, because they were financially strong enough to rob the weak ~———After the farmers who raised the wheat had passed it over to the man
WHO RAISED NO WHEAT, and after these speculators had piled it mountain high, in their elevators, and when starving  mothers, fathers and,
- §  children began to plead for bread, the JIM PATTENS laughed in filendish glee at thelr hunger, realizing that when the whine of bables drove
§  parents to desperation, that they would give any price for that bread, ‘rather than see their little ones starve, tugging at their mothers’ dresses.
 — Hunger, misery, and even starvation, did not. soften the hearts of the Jlﬂ, PATTENS, and they sat back In their elaborate offices and
mhod the staff of life go higher and higher, day by day, and heeded not the pitiful cry for bread at their windows, as the jingle of the doliar
had so calloused their souls that they were willing for the potter’s fleld to be populated with famishing children, just so they were able to REAP
IERE THEY HAD NOT SOWN.——Standing with one foot upen the necks of starving bables, with the other placed upon the bosoms of
_mothers that gave them birth, JIM PATTEN cleaned up a MILLION DOLLARS A DAY, because he was financially strong enough to starve
' babies and mothers until they were willing to give up thels M farthing rather than die of hunger.———And the fathers, the husbands
brothers of this starving, famishing army, still persist In casting their baliots for the candidates of both the Republican and Democratic
who openly, and without a blush, declare that they are in symp: with a system which will permit the JIM PATTENS to starve their
| and flesh.———How long, O Lord, how -long will it be until thoss who Mtho weaith of the world shall open their eyes to the
is damnable system of robbery, and the grasp of the bread pirates be pried loose from the throats of our kith and kin by the gallant
lism? \ ‘ . : : .
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~ Will each lady and gentleman who heard Rev. C. R. Powell open the debate at Argenta, Ark.,
on June 16th last, and myself close it on the 16th, kindly write me a PERSONAL LETTER and
address it to NASHVILLE, TENN., and tell me CANDIDLY what you thought of the effort of
each?——It matters not whether you are a socialist or not, as a good man or woman’s word is
respected by me, no matter what their religion or politics is.——Please write me TODAY.

Yours Truly,

DICK MAPLE.

NOTICE! ' *

-

They're Coming by the Ihousands

- When you talk about the men
who toil flocking to Socialism, you
are only beginning to tell the tale,
as the preachers from every nook

and corner of the earth are pricking
up their ears and watching that
army that’s marching down into the

valley carrying the banner inscribed
“SOCIALISM.”

We are in receipt of letters, al-
most daily, from preachers who are
kneeling at the mourners’ bench of
Socialism, or crying aloud with
frantic gestures and demanding to

know how they may be saved.

A letter just received from the
Rev. Ed. S. Duncan, of Kopperl,
Texas, is only one of the hundreds
we are receiving. It follows:

“My dear Colonel.

“I have just come into possession
of a copy of your grand paper, the
RIP-SAW. 1 wish to say that I
think it the greatest thing I have
yet seen for the masses of the peo-
ple. As to who and what I am, the
heading of this letter will show you.

I am told that a minister has no

place in politics, but did you know
there was a great deal of graft and
grab in the churches of today? But

the church is not to blame altogeth-
er, but it is big-eyed bosses who
have profaned God’s most holy in-
stitutions: I am not giving you this
as news, understand, as this = grab
and graft has been here a long time.

“I am not in politics further than
I hope that the great principles
taught by you may yet open the eyes
of those who were almost born
blind. I always say a good word
for Socialism. May God’s blessings
attend you always, and may you
live long to proclaim the grand
truths of Socialism is my earnest
prayer.”

In order that our great and rapidly growing army of MULTIPLIED HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS of readers
might have a word from the debate between Col. Maple and the Rev. Powell, and that they might not be in suspense any
longer than was absolutely necessary, we did not permit this issue of the RIP- SAW to go to press on the twelfth of the
month preceding the date of issue as is our custom, but held our forms open until the eighteenth, so that we could give
our readers a short report, at least, of what ha.pponed at Argenta, Ark., on the fifteenth and sixteenth of last month,

T

THAT DEBATE

therefore,wemalibtlelatemththmiuue
~ The debate between Col. Maple and the Rev. O. R. Powell at Argenta, Ark. has passed into history.——The
crowd at Argenta was simply immense, and the ‘‘wooling’’ that the Rev. Powell received at the hands of Colonel Maple

willlongberemembmdbyaﬂwhohmdit,mdmonupodaﬂybythenov Gentleman himself, and we imagine that
the next time Brother Powell meets a Socialist in the road he will climb the fence and hide out until the Socialist has
vanished out of sight.——Now, WE ENOW WHAT WE ARE TALKING ABOUT, AS WE WERE THERE, and at
ﬁmeswemllyfeltsorryforBrotherPowdl,umm&nmrwﬁvadmﬁhahmbasﬁngasthathkansas“Dlva”re- |
ceived at the hands of Colonel Maple.——1I went to Argenta, Arkansas, fully believing that the Rev. Powell was destined
to carry his eye in a sling, but I never dreamed that both of his optics would be put out the first round; but before Colonel
Maple had been on the floor ten minutes he had Mr. Powell on crutches.— — We cannot publish this debate in the-columns
,ofthoBIP-SAWa.sitwoﬂdtakethmorfomuﬁroknu,bntmmgoingtopubhshltmbookform,andhopeto !
_be ready to announce in our August issue that the book is ready for distribution.——I would give OUT OF MY POCK-
nﬂwhmdmddoﬂmﬂemminmﬂnihdmwhwhwdthmdebm and could have listened to the
weak nonsensical argument that the Rev. Powell offered as evidence to prove that ‘‘SOCIALISM IS THE TWIN SIS-
TER OF INFIDELITY—HATCHED IN THE PIT,” as it was a pitiful spectacle to behold his feeble efforts, but the
- mmmmmmmmdmmm“ﬂmmmmmedwthefrontofthestageandbega.n
| hisreply, ummhmitumd,wuldmhbndchisdodphmmblows of logic, and the audience from
| ‘Mhﬂdmmmmmmummdmm Colonel’s address, he was compelled to
- stop until the vociferous applause subsided, while the Rev. Powell
ing lower and lower in his seat.——1I really never knew Colonel Maple’s power until that memorable night.——If our
‘  will just be patient, we will publish the debate in toto in book form, and we hope to have the book ready for

" mmmmmm«mmuam

was trying to annihilate himself by crouch-

Yours very truly,
PHII.IP WAGNER Premdent.



= ;Mewalk but he

JIGGLING, JUGELING JACKASS ACKSON |

“WHAT GOD HATH JOINED
TOGETHER LET NO MAN
PUT ASUNDER.”——Providing,
however, that it’s not a “Sky Pi-
lot” that’s been “jined.”

At Caruthersville, Missouri, a
little city away down next to the
Arkansas line, on the Mississippi
River, a “duck” by the name of Ly-
man F. Jackson has been holding
down a good, fat job in the Metho-
dist Episcopal Church of that little
city for the past three and a half
years and living on the fat of the
land——He was a REVEREND?
——VYes, sir, a R-E-V-E-R-E-N-D.

This “Soul Scout” had a  wife
and three babies—babies of his own
loins, babies of his own flesh and
blood.

A Miss Cora Short, who lives in
that little Missouri city was a mem-
ber of this “Jiggling, Juggling,
Jackass Jackson’s” church, and was
a dear, good, sweet girl. She was
a worker in Jackson’s church, and a
most efficient Sunday School teach-
er, and a leading spirit in the Ep-
worth League, and was superin-
tendent of the Junior League, and
we also understand was a teacher
in the public schools of that city.
——She was held in high esteem by
all who knew her until this black-
plumed, amorous bruté, Jackson,
folded his vulturous wings-and
 lighted in that- Missouri city, and,
we hope, she still is, but if she is
it’s not Lyman Jackson’s fault.

It became rumored about that
there was a clandestine love affair
existing between Miss Short and
Jackson, and the lady members of
this Reverend “Skunk’s” church
called upon him for an explanation,
and he, without a blush of shame,
acknowledged that the rumors were
- true, and stated that “HE HAD
DONE NO WRONG, AND
" THAT' HEAVEN SMILED
UPON HIS CONDUCT.”—
The lady members of this Rev-
erend(?) Jackson’s church told

~ their husbands about his confes-
 sion, and they called upon him with
~ blood in their eyes; and with them
. went Presiding Elder H. P. Crow,
o of Sxke.ston,,, Missouri, and when

t@e “_'he" members of Jackson’s
~ church got “next,” they kicked his
!ﬁﬂe “briﬁchcs’" clean out on the
lmgered long
“HE BE-

| to state. that»

LIEVED THAT GOD HAD DI-
RECTED HIS ACTS AND
THAT HIS DIVINE APPROV-
AL WAS UPON ALL THAT HE
HAD DONE.”"——Gee! don’t the
preachers and priests make God
Almighty say “amen” to a lot of
their nasty acts?

After the Brethren pressed the
Reverend(?) Jackson further, he
again bellowed forth in the follow-
ing language: “I BELIEVE

‘THAT I AM BETTER PRE-

PARED TO SERVE MY LORD
AND MASTER THAN EVER
BEFORE.” Crackey! he must
have been doing a hell of a poor

job before he got mixed up with
Miss Short.

This Reverend(?) Jackson, in
order to make his little story sound
as reasonable ~ as possible, went
ahead to explain that he was not
aware of having any personal af-
fections for Miss Short until dur-
ing the month of June, 1908, when
she was in poor health, and he ex-
pressed himself in an affectionate
manner; and then wound up by
saying: “IT SEEMED TO . ME
THAT IT WOULD BE A DIS-
HONORABLE THING, AFTER
I HAD EXPRESSED MY AF-
FECTION FOR HER TO DENY
IT.”—How about your dear wife,
“Jackie?” Didn’t you express any
affection for her béfore you were
married, or did you just gallop up
to her father’s house and throw a
lasso over her neck and lead her
off behind you like you would a
brindle heifer? And don’t you
think that it was more “DISHON-

'ORABLE” to forsake the wife of

your bosom and the three babies of
your loins than it was to go back
on Miss Cora Short, whom God
had not yet hooked you up to?——
This Reverend(?) Jackson howls
long and loud about his love being
pure and chaste, and nothing igno-
ble or base ‘about that love.—
Now, “Jackie,” a man that will go
back on a dear, loving wife, “such

as the inhabitants of Caruthersville,.
Missouri, state that your wife is,

and go back on three babies that you
brought into the world, would do
anythmg, and ‘if you didn’t, and
we hope to God you didn’t, con-
taminate Miss Cora Short, it was
because she had more womanhood

than you had manhood, as a man

thatwillwooandwmamfeas
you have done and bring three lit-
tle babies of your own flesh and
blood into the world, and then will
clandestinely make love to another
woman is too low down to be
believed by a half-witted China-
man.

After the inhabitants of Caruth-
ersville learned of Jackson’s per-
fidy, he stated that “MY WIFE
KNEW OF MY AFFECTION
FOR MISS SHORT ALMOST
FROM THE DAY OF ITS IN-
CIPIENCY. —— Gods! what a
wretch to go home to his wife and
declare to her that he loved another
woman better than he did her!

He further gives it out that he
told his wife that “IF ANY LOVE
EVER EXISTED BETWEEN
THEM THAT IT . HAD
BURNED INTO EMBERS, AND
WAS A LOAD UPON THEIR

HEARTS.”——WHhat do you' think
of a man who preaches the gospel
of Jésus Christ, and who bleats
loud and long about “WHOM THE
LORD HATH JOINED TO-
GETHER, LET NO MAN PUT
ASUNDER,” going home to that
wife which he says God Almighty
“JOINED” him to and telling her
that the love he had for her had
burned to embers, and it had be-
come a burden upon his heart? Had
Jackson been preaching a lie, or
was he a dirty liar himself? '
Listen at this Reverend( ?)
Jackson sing his love song into the
ears of the inhabitants of Caruth-
ersville, Missouri. Here it is:
“WITHOUT TOVE, THE
WARM, PULSATING KIND,
THAT 'SHEDS ITS LIGHT
EVER FROM THE WINDOW
OF THE SOUE. 1T IS IM-
MORAL FOR MAN AND WOM-
AN TO ABIDE TOGETHER AS
MAN AND WIFE.”——Hear
hinr talk about “SOUL,” when he
did not hesitate to go home to the
wife of his bosom and tell her that
he had ceased to love her, and was
ready to cast her and his three ba-
bies overboard and let them drift,
drift, drift down upon the shoals of
chanty ~——Thunder! he has no

more SOUL than an amorous old

billy-goat! . .
If the father and brothers of
Miss Cora Short had have half

way doneé their duty, they would|

have taken a cowhide and lashed
this reverential Lyman F. Jackson

until his shoes  were filled with] fk)

sweat, and then have whipped "the
whelp for sweating. -

her father and brothers should have
'|tossed him head-foremost into a

hogshead of buzzard vomit, and the
good citizens of Caruthersville, Mis-

| souri, ought to erect a statue to the

craven memory of this Reverend(?)
“fake” of a monster beast holding
within its jaws the limp form of an
innocent girl, and engrave upon its
sides and forehead the following
words: “IN MEMORY OF LY-
MAN F. JACKSON, WHO, UN-
DER THE GUISE OF CHRIS-
TIANITY, TRIED TO LOWER
A PURE GIRL TO THE LEVEL
OF A HARLOT,” so that the boys
and girls who look upon that statue
might be able to realize that not all
of those who  wear the garb of
saints are saintly——Had Lyman
F. Jackson been a SOCIALIST,
the Republican and Democratic
parties would have heralded his de-
pravity to the four corners of the
world.

All of the manhood that is within
us goes out to poor Cora Short;
but as long as the fathers and
mothers of this land teach their
daughters that preachers and priests
are CALLED OF GOD, and that
they are SINLESS, just that long
they are in danger of losing their
character, as has poor Cora Short,
however innocent of any wrong she
may be. Me thinks when the
Reverend(?) Lyman F. Jackson
knocks at the pearly gates, that
St. Peter will shoo him off to the °
goat lot, and that the goats will feel
so incensed by being humiliated
with such company that they will
proceed to butt the “holy tar” out
of “Dear Lyman” before he gets
inside the gate two feet, and then
continue to butt at the spot where
the tar was spilled.

‘“MOSES IN DISGUISE."

A letter recently received from
Mr. O. Purcell, of London, Ohio,
in part follows:

“Dear Colonel :—

“Send me a batch of “RIPS” in
exchange for a prospective batch
of “Subs.”

“Col. Dick, the RIP-SAW is get-
ting better every issue. I verily

believe you are a Moses in dis-
guise, leading the people out of pur-
gatory into the Promised Land. I
want to encourage you all I can, by
both words and acts.”

Read page twelve, and learn
how you can secure this journal
ONE WHOLE YEAR for only
twenty-five cents. This will In-
terest old as well as new sub-
scribers.

His wife ought to have taken a| ¥/

whitewash brush, four feet wide,| ;
and palnted him with the filth that| ¥ mEan




Ever since you can remember,

. Mr. Reader, those who live off of

toil have been hypocritically scream-
ing about how they love those who
toil; and while they have thus
made the workers believe that they
had the interest of the laborer at
heart, they have stealthily hedged
him about with laws that systemati-
cally robbed him. :

Every time the tariff bobs up
those who grow rich by being PRO-
TECTED BY A TARIFF begin
to howl about “PROTECTING
LABOR;” when they know that
they do not give a continental dam
for those who are compelled to la-
bor, as their only aim is to PRO-

- TECT THEMSELVES and grow
rich from that protection.

To show you how well the MAS-
TER CLASS loves the laborer and
his family, we want to call your at-
tention to how this MASTER
CLASS of the state of Tennessee
has treated the honorable sons, hus-

" bands and fathers of that state who
toil. : ‘

There are multiplied hundreds of

- convicts in the State Penitentiary
of Tennessee, and among this vast
number are many skilled mechanics,
such as foundrymen, harness and
saddle workers, shoe makers, etc.,
etc:; in fact, there are in the Ten-
nessee State Penitentiary men who
are familiar with all branches of la-
bor, both skilled and unskilled.

Outside of the penitentiary there
are multiplied HUNDREDS OF
THOUSANDS of just as skilled
\ laboring men as there are in the pen-
itentiary, WHO ARE OUT OF
‘WORK, and they and their families

are on the point of starvation, and

are walking the streets and high-
ways begging for work and telling
 the MASTER CLASS, who own
and control all of the industries of
the world, of their hardships and of
their miseries and woes, and of the
miseries and woe of their families;
but to all of these supplications the
MASTER CLASS turn a deaf ear
¢” and permit those outside of the
~ penitentiary, who have never com-
mitted a crime, to suffer all the
‘hardships of poverty, because they
can get their work done by crim-
inals for almost nothing. o
 The State of Tennessee has a
law which was enacted by and
- through the chicanery of the MAS-

 How They Love the. Laborer!

(as thirty-five cents per day; and

2 | s | ] ;
TER CLASS that leases convicts
out to the MASTER CLASS, to be
worked. in their foundries, harness
and saddlery shops, and shoe fac-

tories, and hosiery mills, and a few
days since these convicts were
leased by the Great State of Tennes-
see, and the MASTER CLASS,
who own all of the mills, factories
and industries of Tennessee, scram-
bled with one another in order to
get hold of these convicts, realizing|
that they could get them for a mere |
song, not giving a continental if
the honorable laborers of the great
State of Tennessee and their fam-
ilies starved; and the majority of
these convicts were leased out to
the MASTER CLASS for about
sixty-five cents per day, and none
were leased for over one dollar and
ten cents a day, and on down as low

when the total average was made it
was found that the MASTER
CLASS hired from the Great State
of Tennessee her convicts for a
wage that averaged only about six-
ty-five cents per day. Oh! how
the Democrats of the old Volunteer
State love the laboring man, when
it will put multiplied hundreds of
convicts in direct competition with
honest, sober fathers, brothers, sons
and husbands, and permit the fam-
ilies of these honest, sober men to
STARVE AND ROT, and take, in
their stead, CRIMINALS simply
because they can get them for
COMPARATIVELY NOTHING.

- The white laboring man of the
South, as well as the North, is
loved by thee MASTER CLASS
for the same reason that the black
slave of the South was loved a few
years ago—for PROFIT, PROFIT,
PROFIT, nothing else, as there is
no difference between the black
slave of a few years. ago and the
white slave of today, only the black
slave couldn’t comb his head with
a fine comb, and the white slave
can. But you toilers of Ten-
nessee and you white slaves all
over the South stick to the Demo-
cratic party simply because you re-
fuse to use your heads, and for the
same reason that the white slaves
of the North stick to. the Repub-
lican party—IGNORANCE.

Mr. Laboring Man, when the
election rolls 'round in the State of
Tennessee, and the spellbinders of
either the Republican or Demo-
cratic party undertake to tell you
how they love you, fling into their
teeth the acts of the MASTER
CLASS, preferring criminals to
HONEST, ° HONORABLE
WORKMEN because they can get
the CRIMINALS’ toil and sweat
for less money than they can the
toil and sweat of the honest, honor-
able, sober mechanics of that great

T

The MASTER CLASS love the
laborer only for the profit he gets

him and his family suffer and die
under his nose if he can nire a
MURDERER, a HORSE THIEF
or a RAPIST or any other crimin-
al for less money.

The principal bidders for the con-
vict laborers of the penitentiary
were GRAY & DUDLEY HARD-
WARE  COMPANY; NASH-
‘VILLE STOVE AND FOUN-
DRY COMPANY; W. D. TRA-
BUE MANUFACTURING COM-
PANY, and the TENNESSEE
HARNESS COMPANY, all of
Nashville, Tennessee, and W. B.
DAVIS and W. H. HARTFORD,
HOSIERY MANUFACTURERS
of Chattanooga, Tennessee, and the
ROCK CITY HOSIERY MILL
of Nashville, Tennessee, and also
the LAKE SHORE HOSIERY
MILLS of Nashville Tennessee,
and the TENNESSEE MANU-
FACTURING COMPANY of
Memphis, Tennessee, and W. M.
GOODBAR, SHOE MANUFAC-
TURER, of Memphis, Tennessee;
and you honest, honorable, but IG-

NORANT, workmen who are out|CARN
of the penitentiary will go and buy' ==

their products, which-you know are |
criminals, at a g
starvation wage, and never offer a
protest, while thousands of your N

honest, upright, law-abiding broth- SN
ers who toil, and their families suf- (NI
fer all the hardships of poverty and QNI
die under your very noses and are|
carted off and buried in a potter’s

manufactured by

field; and the next time you go to

vote you will cast either a Repub- H{

lican or Democratic ticket, while
both of these old parties yell
“AMEN” to the system which
places convict labor in sharp com-
petition with the honest workmen
of the great State of Tennessee,
and you will cuss Socialism because
you permit the MASTER CLASS
of both the Republican and Demo-
cratic parties to do your thinking.
Shame! oh, shame! upon your
heads, O, ye ignorant, dense, toiling
slaves of the great Volunteer State.

The farmers of the State of Ten-
nessee never raise their voice
against placing convicts in compe-
tition with honest men,and never de-
mand by their ballots that convicts
be taken out of competition with
honest laborers, when Mr. Farmer
ought to know as well as he knows
that he is alive; that an honest la-
borer spends his money for the
products. of the farm, while the
MASTER CLASS, who lease these
convict laborers, feed these poor
cusses on the commonest food that
the farmers produce, and give them
just as little of it as -possible.
No, No, ithe Tennessee farmer is

a D-E-M-O-C-R-A-T from hell to

breakfast because his D-A-D-D-Y

was, and he thinks that should he
protest that somebody would call
him a Socialist, as he has never
learned that SOCIALISM is the

t

commonwealth. ot

salvation of him and his.

} NEW INVENTION!
|out of him, and will murder him at ‘ =
= | the forge, at the bench, and in the

{mine for that profit, and will let}

BURNS AIR.

NOTHING ELSE LIKE IT.

THE MOST WONMERFUL STOVE
EVER INVENTED.

Consumes 395 Barrels of Air to Ono
Gallon Common Kerosene 0il
Causing Great Excitement
Wherever Exhibited.

Fuel drawn principally from atwosphere. Uses
395 barrels of air while consuming one
gallon of oil. Wo d and coal cost money.
ONLY FREK FUEL Is AIR. Bupply nnllm(
ed. No trustin control. Air bslo: ge to rich and
poor alike. !

Harrison’s
Valveless
Wickless
Automatic (&=
Qil-Gas anc > ¥
Air-Burner &% :
Stove

A
2,
-’
atutomatically generates

Sectional Cut of Generator.

gas from kerosene oil
mixing it with air Burns llke gas. Intense hot
fire, Combustion perfect, To operate—turnknob
—oil rums Into biner—t uch a match; it generates
gas, which passes through air mixer, drawing in
about a varrel of air to every large spoonful of ofl ,
consumed. That’s all. n'f- ﬁf-reluhtin . DO
more attention. Bame heat all day or all night.
For more or less heat, simply turn knab. There it
remains until {on come axain Toputfire out turn
knob, raising burner—oil rvns back into can fire’s
out. As near perfection as anything in this world.
Ideal for summeru e. No dirt, soot or ashes. No
leaks—nothing to clog or close up. No wick—not
even a valveget heat is under proper control. D.
» IND., writes: ‘‘It costs me only 41-2

cents = dav for fuel” L. NORRIS, VT.,
‘ | vrites: ‘*The Harrison Oil-

ISR BN! ‘a8 Generators are wonderful
Al avers offuel.atleas' 50t0 75

il er cent ~ver wood and coal.”’
I E. ARNOLD, NE B,, writes:

, $4.25 a month for
2 “nel by usingthe Harrison Ofl-
A Jer N ave y range “cost me
= 286 50 per month, and
he Harrison $1.25
per month, Object-
n«lrfeatures of vth.
ratoves wiped out.

ol ==N
Une, two or three burner sizes—with
or without oven.

NOT LIKE THOSE SOLD IN STORES.
Ideal for cooking, roasting baking, ironing, can-
ning fruit, pienies. ¢ ttages, camping; also for heat-
ing houses, stores. rooms, etc., with radiating at-
tachment. No more ¢ ing ~oal, kindling, ashes,
soot and dirt. No hnt flery kitchens, Absolutely
safe from explosion. Not dangerous like gasoline.
Bimple, dufable—last for years. Saves expense,
drudgery and fuel halls.

ALL SIZES, PRICES LOW---$3.25 and

up. Sent to any address, Send no money—
only send your name and address. Write
today for our 30-day trial offer—full descrip-
tion—thousands of testimonlals. 1909 Pro-

 position. Circulars FREE.

EXCITING BUSINESS FOR AGENTS,

SALESMEN — MANAGERS-MEN OR
WOMEN at home or traveling, all or part time—
showing — hklni, orders — appointl» g agents.
MESSRS. HEAD& FRAZE .TEXX8 write:
‘‘Enclose order for $81.00 RUSH Sell llke hot
caker Sold 50 stoves in our town.” R. L.
HUESTED, MICH., writes: “Been out one
day and sold 11 stoves.” This natent new.
Nothing like it. Demand enormous. Agents
reaping great harvest. Where operated people
stop on sireet, leave thelr h.mes. places of busi-
ness, miss trains to watch this erator—ex ites
curiosity—watch it as thuughb a thing of life. Bhow
a dozen—sell ten Write today for special
agents’ new plan. end no money. World
unsupplied. Getin early for territory.

THE WORLD MFG. CO.

400 World Bidg., CINCINNATI, O.

FREE
FIT
GURE

To prove to any sufferer, that
_ epllepsy can positivaly beecured,
ﬂme I: “otvyulotiltvolnndlt
‘st eases of lo _‘bg

wit ‘omvnndnrhlmkmwn
ment. we will send any sufferer a
two week’s full treatme: tfree up-
on redeipt of 10 cents to hd: IIIF '

« It

Cures Even
Worst Cases
to Stay Cured,

G mnhn. racking, et Our
& positively harmless and safe.
‘ - contains noalcohol or
The fits will stop at » nece  Vou-will better
from the start. All thatis necessaryt get the

medicine, is 1o send mm.ﬂ. ad.
dnum-nnnut:’-m:pa. ufu how Inng you
hsve been sick and how ften a 8 v 1o
Kiro Remedy Co., 162 Detrolt 8., Flint,

-



Don’t send money.
If you are responsible,
m can try it first. Let

pay the freight. See
tbewonders it orms.
Thousands being used.
Every user delighted.
They write us bush-
els of letters tellh:_i
how it saves wo
s B Aok Sra, AT Cteaton
fascinating ook today correspond-
ence should be nddressed to 1900 Washer Co.,
322 Henry St., Binghamton, N. Y. If you
live in Canada, address Canadian 1900 Washer
Co., 355 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada.

: We maintain branches at
gg‘&-o.dw New York %ity and 1113 Flatbush

d in all princi ities. We alsd
Ave., onoklynnn pnwgn .

Eims e

4000:210.000;

IN THE REAL ESTATE BUSN
Wetench

mail branch of the Real
s '.'."a’u.........-...
of .o~

Darken Your Gray Hair

DUBY’S HAIRCOI.ORIN HERBS
restore gray, streaked or faded hair to its
nataral color, bean Pre.
mu the hair from

wth, prevents d n
air a soft, glossy and health:
i will ul‘lhh tho h.."’rb is :othn! or
mpond of roots, herbs, bari
It will produce the most lux-
Ty, mno and wiry hair, and
y was before it hmod

for k..

. or five

OODelkﬂ

Watch, Rlng FREE
14 OcrAnn':;':ﬂ-.n-vhd

PALAGE MFG. COMPANY, Dopt. § 10, OHICAGO, ILL.

Let me show you

: “ MAN - STRENGTR "

than you ever

thought possible

able system of *man-building " treat-

ment. Booklet FREE, shows just how.
DR. G. H. BOBERTZ,

how to obtain more
right in your own home by my remark-
{1 Bobertz Bldg.. z  Detroit, Mich.

& | born’s name in full

- fcall him “Frank.”

Down in Waveland, Arkansas,
there’s a gentleman by the name of
W. B. Hall—“W. B.” could stand
for “WILLIAM BILLIAM,” but
whether that's the gentleman’s
name or not we are not able to
state, nor neither do we care a dam;
however, this man Hall was in-
spired with a thought, and he
straightway set himself down and
wrote to the Postmaster of Palmy-
ra, Indiana, a letter to learn some-
thing about “DICK MAPLE.”
Palmyra, Indiana, is the spot where
the editor of this journal was born
and raised, or at least is nearly the
spot, as he was born and raised on
a little farm east of Palmyra, about
two and a half miles distant there-
from.

Brother Hall, of Waveland, Ar-
kansas, imagined that he was go-
ing to jar the earth by an “EX-
POSE” of the RIP-SAW'’S editor,
and further imagined, of course,
. | that the Postmaster of Palmyra, In-
diana, would naturally be a Repub-
lican, and he took his little pen in
hand, and ‘“squatted” down and
penned forth the following plain-
tive sigh:

“Waveland, Arkansas.
“pogtmaster, Palmyra, Indiana.
_“Dear, Sir: | want to know the his-
tory of Dick Maple, .the editor of the
‘RIP-SAW.” Let me know his history.

‘] want to EXPOSE HIM down in this

nick of the woods. | AM A REPUB-
LICAN, AND HOPE YOU ARE.
“Respectfully,
“W. B. HALL"

The Postmaster of Palmyra, In-
diana, is Mr. B. F. Osborn, a man
about fifty years of age, whom the

) | editor of the RIP-SAW has known
ever since he was old enough to.

swallow milk, and we began to do
that darned early in life. Mr.
Osborn knew the editor of this
journal, and his ent'irc, family be-
fore we knew him, as he is a few
years our senior, and thérefore, had
the advantage of knowing us before
we got the drop on him—Mr. Os-
is Benjamin
Franklin Osborn, but we - always
He is a Re-
publican for who tied the pup, and
is a WORKING SWEATING RE-
PUBLICAN AT THAT, as the
readers of this journal must know,
or he would never have been se-

e | lected as Postmaster at Palmyra,
Indiana.——Wake Frank up in the

“HALL WAKES A WATERHAUL

and he

middle of the mght
will “holler” for the man that’s
running for president, provid-

ing he is running on the Re-

 publican ticket; “straddle” him for
lan argument and oppose the princi-

ples of Republicanism, and he will
argue with you until his pipe goes
out,—we mean the pipe that he
holds in his mouth, and it’s a good,
big one, and not easy to put out; but
his “pipe” of Repblicanism has
never gone out, and we have
known him ever since we frisked
about in our little shirt-tail, and
UNLESS YOU ARE A SOCIAL-
IST, “Frank” will give you a talk
on Republicanism that will make
you look like an ancient hole in the
ground, as he has got brains.
Well, as soon as Mr. Osborn re-
ceived Hall's letter, he immediate-
ly wrote him giving him our " his-
tory, and as soon as Mr. Hall’s let-
ter was mailed to Waveland, Ar-
kansas, Mr. Osborn, at once, for-
warded the editor of the RIP_—SAW
Brother Hall’s letter and a copy of
his reply to Hall’s letter Here

it is:
“Palmyra, Indiana, May 11, 1909.
“Mr. W. B. Hall, Waveland, Arkansas.

“Dear Sir: In reply to your inquiry
of the 4th inst.,, in regard to the his-
tory of Col. Dick Maple, | can do no
better than to refer you to the article
headed ‘WHO WE ARE, WHAT WE
ARE, AND WHY WE ARE WHAT
WE. ARE, in the September, 19086, is-
sue of THE NATIONAL RIP-SAW, a
copy of which will no doubt be freely
furnished you upon request from the
Colonel himself. In this article the
Colonel pictures himseif MUCH
WORSE THAN COULD BE PROVEN
WITHOUT HIS OWN EVIDENCE,
AND WHILE | HAVE KNOWN HIM
FROM BOYHOOD, HAVING BEEN
REARED IN THIS PLACE, AND BE-
ING A FEW YEARS HIS SENIOR,
ABOUT THE MOST DISREPUTABLE
THING | CAN SAY OF HIM IS THAT
HE IS THE EDITOR OF THE RIP-
SAW, which, of course, speaks for
itself. : :

“HE COMES FROM ONE OF THE
MOST RESPECTABLE REPUBLICAN
FAMILIES OF THIS COMMUNITY,
but he seems to have strayed from the
fold, politically, AND FOR THIS
REASON, OR FROM A SPIRIT OF
SELFISHNESS, SUCH A8 WAS EX-
HIBITED BY ‘THE DOG IN THE
MANGER, THERE ARE A FEW

WHO, NO DOUBT, ARE ENVIOUS

OF HIS SUCCESS. But | believe |

voice the sentiment of the BETTER/

CLASS OF CITIZENS OF THIS

PLACE, BOTH REPUBLICANS AND
.mocuﬂ.m | nythuman %

GLAD TO HAVE HIM CAI.I.. AROUND
‘ANY OLD TIME, and he is a MOST
HONORED AND WELCOME GUEST.

“WHILE MY POLITICAL IDEAS
DIFFER FROM HIS AS WIDELY A8
DAY FROM NIGHT, still | believe in
according to everyone the same priv-
ilege of thought and speech as | ask
for myself, and | believe the BEST
REPLY IS TO REFUTE HIS ARGU-
MENTS WITHOUT AN ATTEMPT
AT ‘MUD-SLINGING. .

“] can only infer from your |
that YOU ARE BUT SLIGHTLY AC-
QUAINTED, IF AT ALL, WITH THE
MAN, further than through his edi-
torials, and | SHOQULD ADVISE, IF
HE EVER VISITS YOUR TOWN, YOU
TRY AND GET BETTER ACQUAINT-
ED WITH HIM, AND YOU WILL, NO
DOUBT, CONCLUDE YOU HAVE
BEEN LABORING UNDER A MIS-
CONCEPTION OF THE MAN AND
‘WILL LOSE ALL DESIRE TO EX-
POSE HIM FURTHER THAN TO
REFUTE HIS ARGUMENTS IN A
FAIR AND HONORABLE WAY.

“BEING A REPUBLICAN MYSELF,
| am glad te have been able to reply
to your inquiry, AND WHILE IT MAY
NOT BE WHAT YOU WERE EX-
PECTING, | have given you the
FACTS as best | can, and trust the in-
formation may prove not only satis-
factory, but of advantage to you.

- “Yours respectfully,
“B. F. OSBORN, P. M.”

As soon as we received Mr. Os-
born’s letter containing Hall’s let-
ter, and a copy of Mr. Osborn’s
reply to Hall’s letter, we addressed
the following letter to this brave
lad at Waveland, Arkansas:

“Nashville, Tennessee, May 13, 1909.
“Mr. W. B. Hall, J. P, Waveland, Ark.

“My Dear Mr. Hail: I had the
pleasure of reading the letter that you
wrote Mr. B. F. Osborn, of Palmyra,
Indiana, and also a copy of the letter
which you received from Mr. Osborn
In reply to your letter.——Now, Broth-
er Hall, if there is anything else that
you want to know about me, and
which information was lacking in Mr.
Osborn’s communication, | would be
glad to hear from you immediately, as
Mr. Osborn is a dear good friend of
mine, and | don’t like to have him -
worried on my account.

“l hope to hear from you at once,
and | will endeavor to answer all your
communications promptly relative to
my past life, so that you can make
your ‘EXPOSEE’ a good, warm propo-
sition, in order that you may furnish
the gentleman that you are trying to
help all the data that he desires.

“You must be A DEVOUT CHRIS-
TIAN OF THE MODERN KIND,

Brother Hall, or
yourseilf to oxtra

lald ynur eyes




. What a brave; noble fellow this
Hall, of Waveland, Arkansas, must
be, to unsolicitedly ram his probos-
¢is into the affairs of some other
man whom he never laid eyes. upon,
and a man who never did him .a
penny’s worth of harm in all his
life, and have no other incentive for
looking up his history than to
“EXPOSE HIM.”——This Wave-
land, “HE SAINT” imagined that,
of course, the Postmaster of Palmy-
ra, Indiana, was a Republican, and
he felt sure that if -he would let
this Republican Postmaster know
that he himself was a Republican,
that the Postmaster at Palmyra, In-
diana, would immediately lay hold
of his “bait” and write him some-
thing derogatory to the editor of
this journal, which he could peddle
about in his section in order to
embitter the Socialists of that local-
ity against the RIP-SAW and its
editor.——But he guessed wrong
when he wrote to the Postmaster of
Palmyra, Indiana, as that post-ot-
fice is presided over by a GENTLE-
MAN, and a man who depends up-
on his BRAINS for defense in-
stead of petty, ignorant mud-sling-
ing.——This is one of the times
that Brother Hall made a water-
haul, but in order that he may have
the names of every business man
in Palmyra, Indiana, to write to
and see if he can scare up any-
thing by which his “EXPOSE”
may become large enough to exhib-
it, we want to give him the name
of every business man in Palmyra,
Indiana, so that he may write all
of them if he chooses, as we dis-
like very much to see a man disap-
pointed in his LAUDABLE under-
takings, such as inspired the noble
Hall to action. Son, here’s the
name of every man that’s in busi-
pess in Palmyra, Indiana, as - far
as we know, and we are there two
. or three times a year, and I believe
that all of them, or the big majority
of at least, have known me

from babyhood, and they cannot tell
of any more meanness that I.

you
am guilty of than I have already
told

the readers of the RIPSAW;
their names follow: John H. Mar-

tin, President of the Citizens’ Bank;|

Charles W. Cole, Cashier of the
Citizens’ Bank; B. F. Osborn,
Postmaster and general merchant;

Shelton True, confectioner; Joseph|
ith; B. F. Avery,|

e aw ; Otto Voyles, ferti-

lizer dealer ; Louis Simpson, miller;{
phn S. Martin, retired merchant;|
les, clerk——Now, Sonny, {
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- bailiwick to listen to it, and

"1l give you my word of honor that
if you skip any of my meanness I
will call your attention to it; but
before you get ready to sing the
doxology and pronounce the bene-
diction, I will have a word to say
about W. B. HALL, OF WAVE-
LAND, ARKANSAS. :

What prompted the desire for you
to expose me in your “NICK OF
THE WOODS,” Brother Hall?
Are Socialists getting too numerous
down there for you, and did you
think that by “EXPOSING ME”
would reflect upon the doctrines of
Socialism? and do you really, Son,
consider me the whole dam stom-
ach and bowels of the Socialist
party? And do you really believe,
darling, that had you “EXPOSED
ME?” that this would have reflected
upon the Socialist party, when the
editor of this journal is only com-
paratively speaking, a chigger upon
the back of an elephant when it
comes to the. vitalness of the So-

cialist = party? Sweetie, you
surely have some reason for
wanting to “EXPOSE ME,”’

and I know that it cannot be
because you dislike me personally,
as I never did you a particle of
harm in all my life, as I never

heard of you unti,l_youA ﬂéw up

against the postmaster at Palmyra,
Indiana, therefore your desire to
“EXPOSE” me must have been
prompted by a fear of some kind or
other, and since you were so anx-
ious for the postmaster at Palmyra,
Indiana, to understand that you
were a Republican, it dawns upon
us that the doctrines of Socialism
must be weakening the vertebrae
of your Republican friends, is why
you want to “EXPOSE” the editor
of THE NATIONAL RIPSAW.

- Why don’t you take the advice
of the Postmaster at Palmyra, In-
diana, and ANSWER OUR LOG-
IC? Ah, you know my little peacha-
rinus, why you don’t undertake this
job, as you never had a better rea-
son in all your life. YOU
CAN'T, MY LITTLE APPLE
DUMPLING. ;

Now, Mr. Hall, if you want to
EXPOSE me, try your hand at ex-
posing the doctrines of SOCIAL-
ISM, and let me know the moment
that you have that feeling nestlingg
in your “top end,” and I will come
down to Waveland, or I will go to
any corner of the earth to meet you}
in debate, and when you get;
through with your “EXPOSEE”
you will stink with perspiration likei

a billy-goat that had Slépt in a bar-
rel of asafoetida.

DON'T GEND MB A QOENT,

a8 I am ing to give away at least one-
hundred- the Dr. Haux
famous “Perfect Vision” to

genuine,
bona-fide spectacle-wearers, in the next few
weeks—On one easy, simple condition.

I want you to thoroug themonyinr
{ how
A iy O

on, thread the smallest eyed needle you can
fe‘ hold of and put them to any test youn like
n mnr own home a8 leng as you please.
Then after you have become absolutely
positively convinced that they are mllx
truly the softest, clearest and best- ttinﬁ
ghheanes you have ever had on your eyes and
y honestly make you see just as well as you
ever did in your tggunge:t: da.y:*yon can keep
them forever without a cent of pay and

by showing them around to ne
sgd friends and speakadgoodm toir‘hmthem
evVeryw. at every opportunity.

Won’t you help me introduce the wonderful
Dr. Haux “Perfect Vision” Spectacles in your

locality on this easy, simple condition?
It you are & uine, bona-fide
wearer (no chﬂggn need apply) and want to
do me this favor, write me at once and just say:
“Dear Doctor:—Mail me your Perfect Home °
Eye Tester, absolutely free of ¢! also full
of your me 10- poLLse
pectacle Offer,” and address me personall
will give your letter my own perso:
attention. A Dr. Haux, (Personal),

Haux Building, 55 Louis, Me.

NOTI:—~The above is the largest Mail Order Speo-
tacle Iouse in the world and is perfectly reliaile,
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. WRITE TODAY for our Big Free Watch Catalog. It F # <
tells all about our Easy Credit Plan and how we send Elgin 79 § 7 -
Jowel B. W. Raymond and 21 and 23 Jewel Eigin Veritas Fq .
everywhere on Free Trial without Security or one cent deposit. [

Positively Guaranteed to Pass Any Ralilroad
Inspection. ‘

== Let Me send you this \ \. /%, .
S High-Grade, Genuine 17 SR

f Jewel Elgin Watch in Hand =~

Engraved Case, on FREE TRIAL

A e s e e e e e
;':g\ﬂator, patent Breguet
regulated to the secong.

We ask no security and
no interest—just plain
honesty among men. -

This watch has 17 genuine ruby jewels, micrometric
hairspring; is Factory tested, finely finished throughout

Its Our Big Special

. . . g
ittt | This month at #14.50 o=t v
‘Co.are well known to the editors CREDIT PLAN so Easy, Simple and Fair, that no matter where you live or hov:
= it B~ ~osomi small your wages, we will trust you, so that you and every honest man or
woman can own a hxgh-Grade Elgin Watch in a beautiful Guaranteed 25 year Gold

Case and wear it while paying for it in such small payments that you never miss the money.

‘Every Watch Sent Prepaid, NO MONEY DOWN

E:gmmnb& no risk: g‘vlhntever in deahng’t wil:llaac us, . .
: luse, before you buy or pay one cent, we place the watch right in your own hands and let it do its
.talkmg. Elgin Watches are made strong ang accurate. They will stand hard e agg lasi ; lii?e ltim?a?m
This is the reason we can send them on.a%:roval and Guarantee Safe Delivery. If we were handling a
flimsy, off-brand watch we could not make thig Guarantee and could not take chances of selling them on credit,
You Cannc': Afford to an Unknown, Off-Brand Watch at all! You cannot a.fford to buy a

| watch of any kind until you have our Catalog and Prices for we are the LARGEST WATCH
HOUSE IN AMERICA. : We Sell Only Genuine Eigin Watches, and

our Catalog contains the True Factory Description of every
High-Grade Elgin Watch made. We send it FREE.'

JUST YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS

on a POSTAL or the COUPON will bring :
BIG FREE CATALOG mds oo
graph and historv of the Elgin Factory, the Largest

in the World.
'HARRIS-GOAR CO.,

1288 Grand Ave., Kansas Cly, Mo,

Bargains for Women

VERY woman should send for our Free

Catalog, because It will pay you to

. have our Prices and Easy Credit Plan.

It enables you to buy Diamonds, Watches, -

ﬁmm&uy.smm.n&dpu
today nrcng:'. ; phl:m it mow !
HARRIS-GOAR CO.
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sAS AN ELECTRIC RAILWAY

I

A m'wm‘iblhn:‘lm
. & good, st - posttion. i

We
you to.

TR R s
" \ﬁ?“{‘*g X 187 &
= R H £ 2 5 o 5 o2
Ly R "5""““&‘&;"'*;-;}\.:‘?35&;“' Bt

placing
men in many leading cities of the coun-
f\ try; we want men in every state,and
i s =t will recommend you in the city of your
choloce. ' Bend at onoce for our Free Boolk.

National Railway Training Assn., B35t 22 me.

DO YOU HEAR WELL?

A Wonderful Invention For People
Who Are Hard Uf Hearing

No More Unsightly Trumpets, -
Horns Or Speaking Tubes.

The Aurophone

enables people with defective hear-
ing to hear and understand perfect-
ly ordinary conversation, as well as
at church, theater. etc

No trouble to wear-—small yet
powerful. Recommended and pre-
scribed by the medical profession

A wonderful invention,
of greater practical value
to humanity than wire-
less electricity, the sub-

marine and other mod-
ern Miracles,
1f zou evertried the Aur-
opheme yoa will wonder
how you got on 8o long
without it We can con-
vince you that this de-
vice means comfort, en-
joyment and more pleas-
. ure in life for you. Call if
you can, or send for free
illustrated booklet and large list of satisfied users.

A Thorough Trial In Your Own Home
Before You Purchase. "

The MEARS EAR PHONE CO.
108 Dyche Bldg., Randelph, Cor. State St.
CHICAGO.

GOLB WEDDING RING FREE

Send for 10 ages of our beautiful
silk and gold embossed post cards to
distribute at 10c each. Keturn usthe
$1 when collected and we will send
you by return mail this very fine 14K

1d filled heavy band ring, not
: ge cheap kind. Address.R.F. HOSER,
403 Household Bldg., Tepeks, Kan,

WATGH—RING
and e
osd G CAN-MAD}
RIGHLY ERGRAVED 'A‘lz}%m‘&r o
GUAEANTEED D § yeurs. Also QOLD PLATEI

AGENTS :1 ]-mmi IN ONE p=-

“ 8% monthly. Combination
in ol bi tning Seller.
B e compoed TigmtsrzaBolle

£
! S—

wnmuw

 AGENTS 5

i can
Write for serms, MNovelty Outl Co., No 18
| Canton, Ohio, ad i

- ter _establisbed )??5 Salary or commission,  Ex-
i 0o.’ Box ;

Bar B4,

ve full Instructions, O. A.
20, Danville, Virginia.

ey dall, | of gambling.

(™ 5 for Government.
: L, Guaraatesd. Write today for reduced rates.
N3 Szment's Civil Service College, Dept. 29 St Losis, Me,

. FREE DEAFNESS CURE.
I L e e acialiane

| pastor

they slipped fip to the home

A few -evenings ago, Sheriff
George and Mayor Jones, of Henri-
etta, Texas, got it into their heads
that the home of Priest Goessen,
of the Roman Catholic
Church of that “burgh,” was being
used for something besides the man-
ufacture of holy water and scapu-
lars, and along after dark a spell,
of
priest Goessen, and while Mayor
Jones stood guard on the outside
of the priest’s house, Sheriff George
went inside of the yard for a closer
inspection, and inside he found
priest Goessen and six other indi-

| viduals, and the manner in which

the sheriff got a “squint” of these
seven sons, was that they, in their
eagerness to gamble, had failed to
pull one of the window shades en-
tirely down and left a peep-hole,
so that the sheriff saw and recog-
nized all of the parties and saw ex-
actly what they were engaged in,
and he found these seven sons
gambling like veteran “nigger” crap
shooters.

In order that there might be two
witnesses to this “HOLY COIN
GETTING,” the sheriff, with May-
or Jones, came and took a “squint”
and they both satisfied themselves
that the manufacture of holy wat-
er, scapulars and red beads was not

the only business that priest Goes-
sen was engaged in, and they silent-
ly left the house while these seven
sons were vying with each other as
to who should tote home with them
the greatest amount of “dough.”
The next morning, each of these
seven sons, including this Roman
Catholic “con”, were presented with
a bond and asked to obtain securi-
ties for their appearance in court.
When these bonds were present-
ed consternation reigned supreme,
and at least one of these seven sons
proceeded to weep and wail and
gnash his molars, and did then and
there shed real wet and briny wa-
ter; while others of the. party
“fessed up” and promised the of-
ficials to plead guilty to the charge
Yea, Lord, gam-
bling in the house of Priest Goes-
sen, and this house was furnished
him by his “dupes” for NOTHING,

and the money that he was gam- £

bling with was given him for point-
ing his “suckers” to the Lamb of

God, which taketh away the sins of
the world——Lordy, Lordy! how
priest Goessen does love the tear-
stained dollars which he wrings

from the shriveled palms of the
erve, | OVer-worked and under-fed fathers,
b ':hmwg, ‘wives, brothers, “sisters

IOLY WATER, SCAPOLARS AKD PORER CHPS

.secrets; but this old “cuss’ formed

B e R ]
and babies of his flock.

We do not know whether this
sextette who were in “HOLY
COMMUNION?” with Priest Goes-
sen were Roman Catholics or not,
but we wrill bet ninety cents against
a gill of that ancient remedy for
measles that if they were not Ro-
man Catholics that the majority of
them were leading members in some
of the Protestant churches of Hen-
rietta, Texas.

Had the home of some leader of
Socialism in the State of Texas
been raided as was the home of
Priest Goessen, and had they found
associated with that leader six mem-
bers of the Socialist party, engaged
in gambling, as were those in Priest
Goessen’s home, every Democratic
and Republican newspaper in the
United States would have run up
headlines as long as a hoe-handle
and heralded their depravity to the
four corners of the earth, and
would have wound up their denun-
ciation by declaring that “SOCIAL-
ISM WILL BREAK UP THE
HOME;” but not a word did they
say about Priest Goessen inviting
gamblers into his home and there
forming a secret coterie of gam-
blers that they might prey upon one
another, and vie with each other in
beating and defrauding one another
out of the coin of the realm.

Roman Catholicism denounces
Free Masonry because it is a secret
organization, and this same Priest
Goessen would excommunicate any
one of his members whe would join
that secret organization,. because
members of these secret organiza-
tions refuse to tell the priest their

@ [his own home, and pulled down the
|blinds so that the world might not
|know of HIS SECRETS, and he

i

there proceeded to open up a’ dive in
his OWN HOME, and which he
would denounce in seventeen differ-
ent languages if the same thing was
pulled off in the back room of a
barroom.

The RIP-SAW is of the opinion
that Priest Goessen should be im-
mediately boxed up and shipped
back to the Vice Gerant of Jesus
Christ, located at Rome, and have
the job done over, for if this Vice
Gerant of Jesus Christ hasn’t made.
an ass -of the job he most——
“Where ignorance is bliss ’tis folly
to be wise,” and where officials get
“WISE,” pure low-down cussed-
ness is not always confined to those
whom the world denounces as
“SINNERS.” Oh! how we would
love for Priest Goessen to bless a
scapular to dangle about our neck
and make us about three pints of
Holy Water, as we will bet that the
scapular would keep off “gray-
backs” and the Holy Water would
be bully stuff to use on our cot for
bed bugs.

According to the doctrines of the
Roman Catholic Church, Priest
Goessen ought to have skinned the
sextette that was gambling with
him out of their night-shirts, as he
undoubtedly would bless his own
“game,” and if he did, all hell
couldn’t beat him. God help the
poor fool that would gamble with a
Roman Catholic Priest who came
directly from the mill run by the
Vice-Gerant of Jesus Christ, as they
would have no more show of win-
ning than a snowball would have of
lasting nine months in hell during
the busiest season.
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a secret organization of gamblers in
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Read page twelve, and learn
how you can secure this journal
ONE WHOLE YEAR for only
twenty-five cents. This will in-

~ terest old as well as new sub-
scribers.
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’“The Evenmg Chromcle . pub-
lxshed at Uhrichsville, Ohio, the
- other evening, in commenting upon
the RIP-SAW and its editor, spoke
 thusly:
~_ “Colonel Dick Maple, editor of the
RIP-SAW, a Soclalist paper, has an
off-hand and famlllar way of address-
‘Ing his readers which some of them
may,’ perhaps, appreciate. Here are a
few of the affectionate terms he ap-
plies to them: “Rube,” “Mr. Thick-
pate,” “You One-Gallused Idiots,” “You
Slaves,” “You Fools,” and other choice
epithets.”

There’s. quite a difference in the
way the RIP-SAW talks to its
readers and the way “The Even-
ing Chronicle” does to its read-
ers, and there is quite a difference
in the size of the crowd it talks to,
too.——The RIP-SAW talks to
hundreds of thousands, and “The
- Evening Chronicle” just talks to a
“bunch;” the RIP-SAW talks to
readers in every civilized land upon
the globe, and I'll bet that there’s
not over one hundred of our read-
ers that ever heard of “The Even-
ing Chronicle,” published at Uh-

richsville, Ohio, before they read|

‘this article, and I want to tell you
right now, boys, that you haven't
missed anything, providing you are
well supplied with gun-wadding
and the like.

The RIP-SAW knows that “The
Evening Chronicle’s” readers have
no more brains than the readers of
the RIP-SAW, and the “Chronicle”
doesn’t give a cuss whether they
have ANY brains or not, just so
they pay their subscription price
and continue to vote for eith-
er the candidates of the Re-
publican. or Democratic patries.
——The RIP-SAW CARES,
. and is willing to run the risk
of making its readers mad in
order to get them to THINK, so
we proceed to tell them the truth,
as the reason any man who belongs
to the SLAVE CLASS votes eith-
er the Repubhcan or Democratic
ticket is simply because he is a

“Rube,” a “Thickpate,” a “One-
Gallused Idiot,” a “Slave,” or a

“Damphool,” or else he has- been

-permlttmg some whelp, who lives.

_ off of his labor, to do his thinking
forhlm,andxfhehasbeendomg
this, we know he is a “FULL-

GROWN FOOL ? for whenever

'youpmmtany man to think for
youhe:sgomgtathmkmaway

w Tel Them the Truth

! i <

that will be beneficial to him, and
if he does that, his thoughts will be
detrimental to you.——Yes, Mr.
“Chronicle,” we are willing to run
the risk of making our readers mad
in order to get them to THINK.
However, we hardly ever do make
them mad, as about the time they
get through reading one issue of
the RIP-SAW, unless they belong
to the MASTER CLASS, they
KNOW. they are a set of
“Thickpates,” “Rubes,” and “One-
Gallused Idiots,” and they com-
mence to slip from under your
influence, Mr. “Evening Chronicle,”
and begin to pity you, and their
other friends who haven’t realized
as yet what durned idiots they have
been all their lives.

Mr. “Evening Chronicle,” the
RIP-SAW has more subscribers in
your own state than you ever had
upon your subscription books at
any one time in your existence, and
you have been patting your “dupes”
on the head and making goo-goo
eyes at them for fourteen years.
We wouldn’t talk to you the
way we do to our readers, Mr.
“Chronicle,” no, no, as we were
always taught to never fight a crip-
ple nor cuss-a home-made fool, so
you are exempt.——You try once,
Mr. “Chronicle,” calling your read-
ers “Rubes,” “Thickpates,” and
“One-Gallused Idiots” and they will
take offense at it before you can
scorch a feather in hell, as they
haven’t learned yet that they are all
these things, and never will learn it
as long as they take lessons under
you. Why the RIP-SAW
knows that its readers who have
not yet seen the light are all these
things which we call them, is be-
cause its editor was once all these
things, and like you, thought he
was “SMART ;” but as soon as we
commenced to stand still and let
some fellow tell us the truth and
quit voting the Republican ticket,
we then didn’t need to be called any
of these names any longer, as then
we were a Socialist.——-—-SEE?

When the Lord pald the grape-
pickers who came in at the “ELEV-
ENTH HOUR” as much as he did
the boys who had worked all day,
if these workers had-have been SO-
CIALISTS, they would have raised
hell.—-—-But being the product of
CAPITALISM they dldn’t use
thm heads.

1
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AN AWFUL SYSTEM
Tbe Tribune published atTam-

| pa, Florida, whose editor denounces
'f:Soclahsm in nineteen different lan-
guages, a short while ago, in speak-

ing of an old, worn-out, man-for-
saken husband and wife, had the
following to say:

“‘Whom God hath joined together,
let no man put asunder.'” That is a
beautiful sentiment. You can see Mrs.
James A. Roberts as a bride, and
James A. Roberts, her husband, young,
ambitious, ‘happy. There is handshak-
ing, kisses, good-will; and so the young
folks start on the trip through life to-
gether.

“That was over fifty years ago.
There must have been real love and
trust, for at the end of a half century
of married life they are still lovers.
They have not prospered financially,
although they have worked hard and
well. They are now Inmates of the
Soldiers’ Home in Jacksonville. The
editor of this paper has known and
esteemed them for twenty years. Eigh-
teen years ago in Sumterville, then in
Tampa, and then in Punta Gorda, striv-
ing to make an honorable living. They
have made friends everywhere they
have lived. They are good, honest,
Christian people. They have been
readers of the Tribune from its first
issue, and now write: ‘Send us The
Tribune. We cannot get along with-
out it.

“Surely there should be a cheerful
corner in that great building where an
old husband and an old wife could end
their days in comradeship. Surely
there should be a neat little room with
easy chairs and some pictures, and a
snowy white bed and a pot of flowers
in the window.

“No. The rules of Infirmaries of

this country, almost without exception,
have little to do with sentiment. They
are political institutions.
- “The very food the inmates eat is
measured, and the central idea is to
make a record for economy. The dif-
ference between a home and a soldier’s
home is as wide as the range of hu-
man thought.

“So Capt. J. A. Roberts and his wife,
after fifty years of married life, agreed
to separate—he to go to the men’s de-
partment, she to the women’s.

“It hurt; of course, it hurt. And it
don’t seem fair, and you know that the
rule that caused the separation is a
harsh rule. But it is the way that in-
firmaries are conducted.

“‘Whom God has joined together, let
no man put asunder.’”

“4T DOESN'T MEAN MUCH,
DOES IT?””

‘Now, no man on earth could have

written this editorial which ap-

peared in the above-named paper,

had he not been a Socialist at heart,
and this the editor of The Tribune
undoubtedly is, 'BUT DON'T

KNOW IT; howwver, a few more

thoughts along this line of thinking
and the editor of The Tribune will
emerge from political serfdom and
declare himself a Socialist.

“GOOD ENOUGH FOR FATHER.”

A letter recently received from
Mr. Joseph W. Odom, of Hammac,
Alabama, in part follows:

“Dear Colonel.

“I just want to congratulate you
upon the work that you are doing
in behalf of the slave. The old say-
ing that “IT WAS GOOD
ENOUGH FOR FATHER, AND
IT'S GOOD ENOUGH FOR
ME,” is fast going down into his-
tory. I was talking to a gentleman
the other day and asked him how
he liked Socialism, and he said:
“MY PEOPLE BEFORE ME
WERE ALL DEMOCRATS,BUT
EVERY MAN IS GIVEN A.
HEAD, AND I THINK HE
OUGHT TO USE THAT HEAD
TO BUTT WITH.” |

“I believe that every one that
makes a -practice of reading the
RIP-SAW becomes a Socialist if
they are not of the MASTER
CLASS. I began reading the RIP-
SAW nearly two years ago; then I
did not know anything about So-
cialism, but if you could have seen
me vote on the third day of last
November, you would have seen a
different vote cast than I ever cast

before.

“Mr. Roosevelt was the last Re-
publican I ever helped to elect, and
I think he will be the last one.” '

NOTICE !

The Editor of the ‘‘ RIP-SAW *
. begs to say, that he has mo voise
in the Business Management eof
this paper, neither have we any

voice in the mode in which it
secures its subscribers.

We mean by .this, in offeria
remiums or any other offors ;
g'h.ufo writing the * RIP-

SAW” uhtiu to amything, with
the oxcmd reading matter,
please your

mnh-
tions direct to “ THE NATIONAL
RIP-SAW,” which will save the
wuralotof frouble, as we have
no financial interests mum in
this publication, only as an Editer,
as we do not own nor control &
single cent’s worth of imterest

the plﬂvlr, work on
the ulblcd]:tbn

or m«u%m l
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ASTHMA SUFFERERS

and those afflicted with

CATARRH AND BRONCHITIS.

Do you want to lie down flat and
sleep all night. Do you want to get

more relief from Tping hawking,.
spitting, foul breath, etc , than you
ever got from using lnhnlen smoke
?‘ powders and douches? Then act
nickly—send your name and address.
;nd thase o!tlﬂhcted friends with.
¢ stamps, for postage, wrap

and to show your .sincerity pln:
A wnl mail you, in pldn WISp-

per,
Trlal Treatment.
This will prove that my llqlld
remedy for ssthma, Catarrh and
¢ Bronchitis will complatel
permanéntly cure you: unlgl

B3 inatant relief. Don’t wais.
- today

e T. GORHAM,

"9 Gorh-m Bldg. Battle Creek, Mich,.
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The Rip-Saw One Whole Year
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ﬂnly Two Cents 2 Mon ' e pobueacatiuik

- \We want Readers Regardless of Profit, as the burden of our ho.rt js to arouse the Manhood of America.

ACT NOW. L | ST EN ! SUBSCRIBE

TO-DAY.

We propose to furnish this journal to both our old and new readers ONE WHOLE YEAR for only TWENTY- FIVE CENTS, if sent in
clubs of FOUR or more at a time; or we will furnish you with four subscription cards for $1.00, and you can sell these cards to your friends
at twenty-five cents each, and they can return these cards to us at any time, whlch will entitle them to ONE WHOLE YEAR'S subscrip-
tion to the RIP-SAW from the date on which we receive the card.

READ HOW TO GET IT: You will find a coupon below. Get three of your neighbors to subscribe with you, making FOUR sub-
scribers, and cut out the coupon found below, and send It to us with ONLY ONE DOLLAR, and all four of you will receive the
RIP-SAW ONE WHOLE YEAR. If you are not in a position to send us four names at this time, send us $1.00 and your name, and we will
enter you for a year's subscription and send you three subscription cards. You can send the other subscribers’ names later on.
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DON'T FORGET that this great of-
fer expires on the first day of AU-
GUST, 1908—next month.

REMEMBER! That we will not
send this paper to any SINGLE SUB-
SCRIBER one year for twenty-five .
cents, as you must send in a club of
FOUR OR MORE to get this great
journal at this unheard of low price.

‘Bear IN MIND that you MUST send
in the.coupon to entitle you to this
great reduction. Try to send us in
two clubs before the end of the month.

RIP-SAW COUPON.

; If this coupon is returned to us with a remit-
tance of only ONE DOLLAR, on or befere Aug. ist,
1909, we will mail this journal to four persons one
whole year, or will send you four subscription cards,
which can be s:nt ‘in at any time by those who buy
them from you, and such card will be good for
ONE WHOLE YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION, from the
time the card is received by us.
THE NATIONAL RIP-SAW,

PHILIP WAGNER, Manager.
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READ CAREFULLY., We will not
accept stamips UNDER ANY CONDI-
TIONS, as we have thousands of
them. Neither will we accept PER-
SONAL CHECKS, unless fifteen cents
extra is added to pay exchange. We
hope our friends will each try to send
us in at least twenty new subscribers.
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FURNISHED FREE.

A LAST WORD. Do not forget that we WILL NOT enter any subscriber at twentyfive cents for a full year uniess AS MANY
OR MORE THAN FOUR names are sent in at one time, and ONE DOLLAR to pay for same. ACT NOW,.aa this GREAT OFFER will ex
pire on the first day of next month—August. Address all letters and make all remittances payable to

THE NATIONAL RIP=-SAW, St. Louis, Mo., U.S. A.
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There’s a church in - Findlay,
Ohio, called “THE  FIRST
CHURCH OF' CHRIST:—
. Now, that’s a good, big name for a
church, isn’t it? '
 In that church, a short time ago,

.the Reverend Mullen preached a
_sermon and took for his text the
following language: “THE POOR
YE HAVE WITH YOU AL-

WAYS.”——Now, that text was
| just exactly the kind of a text that
the MASTER CLASS like to see
“THEIR PREACHERS handle, as
they want THEIR SLAVES to un-
- derstand that they are HEIRS OF
-POVERTY, and if they can prove
_it by the Bible, then they feel safe

. proeecdmg to graft these poor
devils.
_After the Reverend Mullen got

g1 mmd up under the collar, he ac-
. ciderally wabbled onto a line of
jought that must have made his

pursed members feel restless,
pllowing language:

ULLET HEADED uuu&]

“AS LONG AS THE WORLD
HAS EXISTED THERE HAS
BEEN POVERTY, AND AS
LONG AS SOCIETY IS OR-
GANIZED AS IT IS NOW,
JUST THAT LONG WILL THE
POOR BE WITH US.”

The Reverend Mullen never ut-

‘tered a sterner truth in all his days,

as it is impossible to banish poverty
so long as millionaires use slaves to
heap up mountains of gold, and
only permit these slaves to retain
enough of each day’s work to keep

them alive until the next day, in or-|.

der that they may - create more
wealth and be robbed at sundown
as they were the day before, and
will be the next day. '

After the Reverend Mullen ‘de-

clared this stern and unyielding|?

truth, we suppose that he must
have received a “frown from some
“heavy purse,” and he made a vio-
lent switch and bellowed forth as
follows: “I THINK WHEN A

TRAMP APPLIES AT
HOMES FOR SOMETHING TO
EAT OR SOMETHING TO
WEAR, HE SHOULD BE AR-
RESTED AND. TAKEN TO
THE ROCK PILE AND THERE
BE GIVEN A CHANCE TO
EARN HIS LIVING.”

What makes you think thusly,
Brother Mullen, when just previous
to this statement you said, “AS
LONG AS THE WORLD HAS
EXISTED, THERE HAS BEEN
POVERTY, AND AS LONG AS
SOCIETY IS ORGANIZED AS
IT IS NOW, JUST THAT LONG
WILL THE POOR BE WITH
US ?"——Why the devil didn’t you
advocate CHANGING THE SYS-
TEM INSTEAD OF ARREST-
ING: THE POOR “CUSSY”
WHOM YOU  STATE
THE PRESENT SYSTEM
CREATED AND MADE A
TRAMP OF? Ah, you say that
would be Souahsm, and if you

OUR{

thing to eat and something to wear,
and placed on a rock pile, and that
would be hell on your white hands,
wouldn’t it?

This “Mullet-Hmded Mullen,”
while preaching to please those who
donate to support him, for one mo-
ment forgot himself and stated the
truth when he said: “WE HAVE
HAD POVERTY EVER SINCE
THE WORLD EXISTED, AND
WILL CONTINUE TO HAVE
POVERTY AS LONG AS SO-
CIETY IS ORGANIZED AS IT
IS TODAY ;” but he gathered his
wits, after uttenng this indisputable
truth and after thinking what
_mnght happen to his own bread-bas-
ket if he did ‘not correct this truth,
he then tickled the. ears of the
MASTER CLASS by declaring
that the product of the present sys-
tem, although they were hungry and
naked, should be arrested -when
they applied for something to eat
or something to wear.

The RIP-SAW hasn't got a
bit of use for a man who will
tell the truth and then apologize
for it, as did the Reverend Mullen,
of the First Church of Christ, -of
Findlay, Ohio. —— We wonder

t| what Jesus Christ would think of a

church being named after him, and
thmbemgpresxded over by a “mul-
let-head” who would. apologize for

- | sa; “amen” to what he taught
wgii!‘:g on earth? ught



Has the Pope’s Grip
. Slipped?

Priest Casper P. Elbert, priest in

charge of Saint Catherine’s Catho-
lic Church of Baltimore, Maryland,
was removed by Cardinal Gibbons, !

and a few things leaked out in the
moving, one of which was a slug

which looked about the size of ONE ||

HUNDRED AND THIRTY
THOUSAND DOLLARS
somebody else’s money.

We wonder if it is possible that
the Pope’s grip has slipped on this
priest? We guess it has slipped a
tiny bit, for-if Pap Pope is the vice-

gerant of Jesus Christ, and if all of | i
Christ, | I

his acts are governed by
then, of course, the Roman Catho-
lic Church is infallible, as Pap Pope
is the stomach and bowels of the
church, and the priests are directly
under his thumb, and are worked
like a Punch and Judy show by him.
It is said that since it was learned
that priest Elbert’s accounts were
all balled up, and that he had lost
about ONE HUNDRED AND
THIRTY THOUSAND DOL-
LARS of somebody’s else’s money,
that he is now acting a little “bug-
gy, and has gone into retreat at
Mount Hope——Mount Hope is a
pretty good name for that retreat,
as we suppose that priest Elbert
“HOPES” that he will never have
to cough up that ONE HUNDRED
AND THIRTY THOUSAND
DOLLARS——It's'a dead cinch
that the Catholic Church has got
Brother Elbert’s malady properly
named, as “UNBALANCED,” is
the proper name for a good, healthy
shortage, and we know that his ac-
counts are “UNBALANCED” if
nothing else. ’

- Cardinal Gibbons made a big,
long, healthy roar about his going
to bear the burden and pay these
debts.——Now, where the devil is

Cardinal Gibbons going to get that|

ONE HUNDRED AND THIR-
TY THOUSAND DOLLARS to

pay some other man’s debts with?|,

Ah, ha! he’s going to make the

“suckers” of the Roman Catholic

- Church cough up their nickels and
dimes, and he is going to pay Priest
Elbert's debts to keep this old
“con” out of the pen.

I don’t think it is right for Je-

sus Christ to stand at the back of

~ the Pope and then - permit him to

select a priest that will lose his

, _mmd as he ought to have told the
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Pope that Priest Elbert would get
to be “nutty” in the good year of
1909, and he could have saved
ONE HUNDRED AND THIR-
TY THOUSAND DOLLARS of
Elbert’s “dupes’” money.

This is one of the times that you
can’t put this vice-gerant-of-Jesus
Christ business together and make
it look very reasonable, when the
old Pope went ahead and selected a

Y priest with a leaky roof.——But if

you will notice you hardly ever see
them get a screw loose in their
“tent pole” until they get in trouble.
——QOh, Lordy, Lordy, Lordy,
what big game you do see when you

haven’t got a gun!

REMEMBER!

Thatin writing the editor of
this Journal PERSONAL
letters, to always address

e s T e
heliveson his | ‘ »”
atthat point. Butall letters
pertaining to either SUB-
SORIPTIONS or ADVER-
TISING MUST beaddressed
to the ST. LOUIS OFFIOR.
However all letiers of a
PERSONAL: nature should
be ferwarded to him at

NASEVILLE, % ‘to imsure
| PHILIP WAGNER,
: Buhul Mgr.

-

WHAT SHE LOVED.
He—“If you don’t love me, and
if you will not listen to me, why do
you always take my boxes of choco-
lates ?”
- She—*“I love choeolats. '—Meg-
gendox_'fer Blaetter.

A GENUINE SOUTHERNER.

A letter recently received from
Mr. N. A. Beans, of 211 Fourth

street, S. E., Washington, D. C,, in
part follows:

“My Dear Colonel :—

“I am a full blooded and genuine
Southerner from Old Virginia, and
I cannot help writing you a few
lines of praise for the good and
great work you are doing. It has
been about two years since I sub-
scribed for your worthy journal,
and I never tire of reading its con-
tents, and each succeeding issue
seems to be more interesting.

“] have also read your books,
“MASTER AND SLAVE” and
“PALACES OF SIN,” which con-
tain facts and truths, and should be
in evefy well regulated household,
and read as much as the Bible.

“l think you are the greatest

writer I have ever read after, and|
no one can deny the facts and truths|.

that flow from your pen. I only
wish you could be made president
of the United States, and be able to
put the system and the public ma-
chinery in such working order as
to bring about better conditions.

“Your journal and books are
worth several times their subscrip-
tion price, a3 you tell the truth, the
whole truth and nothing but the
truth.”

MORE WORLDS TO CONQUER.

“Oh, that I had your youth!”
said Mr. Rockefeller to the report-
ers. Perhaps he thinks that he can’t
possibly fence in the rest of the
earth in the time left him.—Atlanta
Constitution.
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water or burn, or d&
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¢ have cured many who have tried variousso-
oalled Catarrh cures with little or no be
and "l nuk; mt!}ln l‘l?:ml offer to
our splendd en our section.
REMEMBERS:: o it ey
f medicine preso

rooemlsfa days

RHEUMATISM
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know, for over three
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cured me completely
and it has not veturn-
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remedy a trial,’I will send it free. dress,

Mark N. Jackson, No.405 James Street, Syracuse, U V.
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‘'Easy-To-Quit'’ is a positive, absolute

““stopper’’
for any tobacco habit: I

t is a vegetable remedy, and
any lady can give it seeretly in food or drink. 'Is is
barmless; leaves no reaction or bad after effects, and
it stops the habit to stay stopped.

Free Treatment Ceupon.

Send this coupon, with your name and address, te
t.he Bogn Prug & Chemical Co , 1199 Fifth and l-e.
Ohlo, and th will send ‘ya
mdl in plain wnpper o free trial package o
luy»’l‘o -Quit,”’ with a record of thousands of anc.
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O, Lord, it may be nothing but
- the belly-ache that I have got, but
if it is, it’s an awful case; and if it
only proves to be the stomach ache,
please don’t pay any attention to
this prayer; however, it may be ap-
pendicitis ; and if it is, and the un-
dertaker gets a job, I want you, O
Lord, to consider me in dead earn-
est.

I know this prayer may sound a
little odd to you, O, Lord, as I am

not in the habit of teiling the truth’

in my prayers; but any man that’s
done as much meanness as I have,
and has as awful pains in his lower
bowels as I have got, would feel
like telling the truth. I am
either ashamed that I have been as
big a hypocrite as I am, or else I
am awful sorry that I have got as
bad a case of belly-ache as I have.
——Now, if I were dead certain that
it wasn’t appendicitis, and that I
would not have to have my old ap-
pendix cut off, and probably die as
dead .as Hec, by the cutting, I as-
sure you that I would never put up
the talk to you that I now am; but
- while my wife is downstairs fixing
up a mustard poultice and T not be-
ing certain whether it’'s stomach
ache or appendicitis, I'll for once in
my life, tell you the truth. I
think, if you don’t care, Lord, I'll
blow out the light before I go fur-
ther, as my wife’s in her stocking
feet, and she might slip in here and
find me “bellowing,” and if it turns
out that I only have a case of old-
fashioned belly-ache I'd be ashamed
to look her in the face the rest of
my life. S0 here goes, Lord; 1
know that I am a hypocrite and an
imposter, but I have seen so many
of those who claim to be “THY
CHILDREN,” and who even
preach the gospel, vote with the
saloon element, and do these hypo-
critical things, but still claim to be
“THY CHILDREN,” that I have
come to believe that I can do these
. things without being exposed to my
friends and neighbors, and have
them realize that I am a low down,
insignificant hypocrite; and just so
long as I can vote with the political
party that licenses the saloons to
 make tramps of our sons and har-
lots of our daughters, without my
neighbors learning that I am a hyp-
ocrite, just that long I will continue
. to do so, as I find that there is more
- ready cash to be gotten out of the

® A Modern Hypocrite's Prayer

(Republished by Request)
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devil and his hosts, than there is to
be had from truly worshiping Thee.

I realize that no true Christian
can vote with the Democratic or
Republican party, as both of these
parties arc “rum-soaked” and their
leaders are men who countenance
and openly defend these “Hell

Holes,” commonly known as sa-

loons; but “FOR THE SAKE OF

BUSINESS,” and knowing that

the majority of voters are a set of
men, who never use their heads, I,
without fear of having my hypoc-
risy discovered, continue to vote
with these political parties; but, of
course, I realize that I am doing the
devil’s bidding, but my friends and

| neighbors do not, as I have actually

got them to believe that I am a
Christian; but, of course, Lord, I
know that I can’t fool you, and if I
knew that you would locate in per-
son in our neighborhood, I would
move tomorrow, as I would realize
that those whom I have been fool-
ing for so long would learn that I
was nothing but .a flagrant hypo-
crite; and the majority of the people
believe that a hypocrite is nothing
more nor less than a thief, and I
guess that they are about right; but
I realize, O Lord, that the time of
miracles has past; therefore, I am
not afraid of you performing some
miraculous act that is within Thy
power to expose my hypocrisy, and
as long as I can enhance my income
by voting with the old parties, I
guess I will do so; but when all of
my children have married and my
neighbor’s children have either mar-
ried or been sent to the poor-house
on account of these “Grog ‘Shops,”
and when I have made a few more
thousand dollars, and retired from
business, then, O, Lord, I will op-
pose the saloons and fight them un-
til I am as bloody as a bull pup ata
coon fight; but I do not consider it
“good policy” to attack the saloon
element at the present time, as I am
renting my buildings to barkeepers,
and they are paying me good rent,
and two of my buildings are bring-
ing me in fabulous rent by being
used as “wine rooms,” which are
controlled by saloons, and if I too
vigorously attack the saloon ele-
ment, these houses 'would stand idle,
or at least I could not get nearly as
much rent out of them as I am now
getting, 'so I dor’t think it “BUSI-
NESS” to bitterly oppose the saloon

element at the present time; how-|.

ever, I thank God that neither my-
self nor' any of my family are

drunkards, and I-can not see why I|

should be interested in my neigh=
bor’s children, as every man has to
make a living for himself, and if
they haven’t got any more sense
than to allow the barrooms to drag

1 L NOW,-O,'
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realize that 1 haven’t,

though I know that if thou gavest
me JUSTICE instead of MERCY

go, as far as I am con-
ord, I realize that I am
hypocrite, and I further
wven’t, nor never did
have, a “lick” of religion, but Glory
Hallelujah, my neighbors don’t
know it, and just as long as I can
fool them I don’t give a dam.

Now, O, Lord, I have made my
confession to you, and I may have
made it a little early, but I have an
awful pain in my lower bowels, and
it may be appendicitis for all I
know, and I have told you what 1
would not even tell my wife or hired
hand; but the only reason that I
make this confession to you is, that
nobody down on this earth will ever
find it out, and should I happen to
drop dead, I realize, of course, that
I would go to hell quicker than you
could say “scat” with your mouth
open ; but, thank God, my neighbors
and those who believe me to be a
Christian, and those who are play-
ing the same hypocritical part that
I am, would never know it until they
get there, and then they would have
no room to laugh at me.

Now, Lord, I have made my con-
fession, and I know that you despise
me for my hypocrisy, but Thou hast
said that the vilest sinner may re-
turn at the “Eleventh Hour,” so I
will continue to vote with these old
“Rum-Soaked” parties if I get well,
although I know that if I were to
die this minute and had never com-
mitted any other sin than voting
with these parties, that it would be
enough to send me to the southern
corner of hell. :

I am A MODERN HYPO-
CRITE, O Lord, therefore, I do
not suppose that you will be sur-
prised at this little “spiel” of mine,
as I imagine that you have been
called up many times before at mid-
night when some old cuss had the
belly-ache and thought he was go-
ing to die; but, Lord, these pains in
my lower bowels are AWFUL, and
enough to scare the night-shirt off
of any hypocrite.

" Now, O, Lord, I have made my
confession, and I feel better, al-
gavest

that I would be in hell in four sec-

feel better,
in a day or two, O Lord, you'll
know that I didn’t have appendi-
citis, and I'll proceed to, a few years
longer, do these little dirty tricks
that T have been doing all my life,
as I need a few more thousand
“plunks”; but should I really have
appendicitis and should the doctor
make a botch of cutting the old
thing off, and I “croak,” I'd be
mighty glad if you'd accept this
“spiel,” and speak a good word to
St. Peter for me——AMEN.

DEAFNESS GURED

By New Discovery

“I have de-
monstrated
that deaf-
ness can be
cured.”-Dr.
Guy Clifford
Powell.

The secret of how to use the mysteriousand
invisible nature forces for the cure of Deaf-
ness and Head Noises has at 1ast been discov-
ered by the famous Physician-Scientist, Dr.
Guy Clifford Powell. Deafness asd Head
Noises disappear as if by magicunder the use
of this new and wona discovery. He will
send all who suffer from Deafness and Head
Noises full information how they can be
cured, absolutely free, no matter how long
they have been deaf, or what caused their
deafness, This marvelous Treatment is so
simple, natural and certain that you will
wonder why it was not discoverox before,

Investigaiors are astonished and cured pa-
tients mselves marvel at the quick re-.
sults. Any deaf person can have full inform-

ation how to be cured quickly and cured te
stay cured at home without investing a cent.
Write today to Dr. Guy Clifiord Powell, 5080
Bank Bldg , Peoria, Ill., and get full inform-
ation of this new and wonderful discovery,
absolutely free.

Make $250 to $500 Per Month.

I will teach you the Real Estate Business bg mail
and appoint you my special representative. 1 handle
real estate on the co-operative plan and need you,
no matter where you are located or what business
you mre in. A splendid opportunity for men with-
out capital to become independent. Eet me send you
my free book. Address erbert Hurd, President

Gray Realty Co , 312 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo
2 Flowers, Views, Pretty Girls, Etc. l oc
4 1llustrated Catalog FREE with order

STANDARD SUPPLY CO., Gwynnbrook, Md.
exs torma. Dr. Haux Bpeotacle Co., By 49 9t Louts, Mo

ECZEMA

My mild; soothing, guaranteed cure does it
md FREE SAMPLE proves it. Stops
the Itohing and cures to stay. ' WRITE

BEAUTIFUL ART POST CARDS,

EARN $7 DAILY, SELLINO
the Dr. Haux famous Perfect Vision
and cheapest om earth. Write for specisl agents and

NOW-—today, or you'll forget it. Address £
DR, J.E. CANNADAY,?776 PARK SQUARE, SEDALIA, MO,

onds.——T hear the old lady tip-

.....

_ Write Quickly




United States of America is the only
“civilized” country in the world, ex-
- cept Turkey and Spain, that does
not have postal savings banks or
their equivalent?

Did it ever occur to you that
every postoffice in the Philippines is
a bank of deposit for the people’s
savings?

Did it ever occur to you that
Americans are as much entitled to
this system as Filipinos?

Did it ever occur to you that the
lobby in Congress of our so-called
national banks has defeated every
effort to give us government secur-
ity for our money?

Did it ever occur to you that a
large majority of the citizens of the
great Republic have demanded pos-
tal savings banks for many years,
and that it was the bounden duty of
our representatives in the Congress
to carry out the people’s will?

Did it ever occur to you that the
Congress, under the  constitution,
had the right to establish really na-
tional banks, which would be abso-
lute safe depositories for our sav-
ings? :

Did it ever occur to you that with
- the government banks there could

be no financial panics, no money

stringency, no possibility of loss to

any one, no speculation with bank
funds, no national debt, and no
: nsury?

Did it ever occur to you that if
Uncle Sam were our only banker,
interest rates would be uniform and
very low? That taxes would be

- enormously decreased? That farm-
" ers and merchants and home-build-

ers: could borrow on easy terms?

- That exchange and clearing-house
graft would disappéar? That the
credit of the nation would be behind

- every dollar? That stock-gamblers,
_ high financiers and big business bur-
- glars could no longer use our own
m’nngs to plunder us?
~ Did it ever occur to you that a
government is the only safe and
ical maker and custodian of
mney’ That to entrust those func-
1 tions to private individuals is to in-
| vit dishonesty, dishonor and ruin?
That it is too much power to give
- to an Archangel? That only a race
. of fools would let the control of its
E medium pass out of its

Eor ..m ha

 Did it ever occur fo you that 1f
mery bank was a United States sub-
trea m'ythete eouid be no “mn on
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Dxd it ever occur to you that the‘

given up their homes, and crowded

branch of the great central deposx-
tory? Thus, if a local presxdent or
cashier defaulted, it would make no
difference to you, because your de-
posit would be safe-guarded and
guaranteed by billions of national
funds, to which the loss of a few
million would be a drop in the
bucket ?

Did it ever occur to you that if
the federal government was in the
banking business, the banking of-
ficials would be commissioned and
bonded men, like the officers of the
army pay corps? That these officers
could not lend the bank funds to
themselves and their friends and
families? That they would soon be-
come inoculated with the army
ideals of honor and honesty? That
they would be inspected monthly by
officers of higher rank, whose own
commission would be at stake?
That, under such a system, even lo-
cal loss would be almost impossible ?

Did it ever occur to you that what
other nations have done we can do?
That we are as capable of running
banks as Japanese?

Did it ever occur to you that we
are a financial ass —Exchange.

ELEVEN THOUSAND.

With all the boasted prosperity
that we were taught was quivering
over the borders of to-morrow, on
the day of the last election, and
only waiting for the signal to
“COME ON, -TAFT'S BLECT-
ED,” it has utterly failed, so far, to
put in an appearance; and in the
Republican city of St. Louis, with
her millionaires and paupers, there
is, at the present moment, ELEV-
EN THOUSAND VACANT
HOMES. Where are those
who once occupied those ELEV-
EN THOUSAND VACANT
HOMES ?>——They are still in St,
Louis, but they are crowded like
mangy rats in the tenement houses
of that city——Why have they

into dirty, dingy, unhealthy and|
miserable huts? Ah, simply because
their MASTERS, THE FAVOR-,
ED FEW, who own and control all!
of the mllls factories, and mines in:
and about St. Louis, got together
and made a resolve to ‘conquer the
workers by putting them on half
rations, and starving them into
submission; and in order to live,
these Iaborers had to cut down ex-
penses, and give up their homes
which are owned by this MASTER
CLASS, and- were forced to take
their wives and broods to the shacks
of their MASTERS, and crowd
their loved ones up like Russian
peasants to freeze and die during
winter, and diring summer die like
poisoned English sparrows in heat
and filth. - |

- Whose fault is it that this condi-

[the SERVING CLASS, an
4 been casting their votes

lism where the flag of emancipation

voters, as they ‘have
yet learned that they belong to
have
for the
RULING CLASS, and electing
{them and their agents to make and
execute their laws, which gives
them the privilege of cutting the
rations of their slaves and forcing
them to bring up their broods in the
darkest corners of the universe,
while performing the slavish
drudgery of their WHITE HAND-
ED LORDS.

Will you, Mr. Voter, never learn
that SOCIALISM is your only
hope? Why it is your only hope is,
because Socialism proposes to give
you ALLL THAT YOU CREATE
BY YOUR LABOR, and proposes
to pull the MASTERS from your
poor backs and compel them to sup-
port themselves or starve.

If you enjoy seeing your
gant MASTERS and their
handed offspring enjoy all of the
luxuries of life, and. live in the
bright spots, while you and your
loved ones bear all the burdens and
live in the darkest corners of the
universe, then continue to vote the
Democratic or Republican ticket,
and you will not 'be disappointed
But if you have not become so hum-
bled by servitude that you are un-
able to THINK.- FOR YOUR-
SELVES, then approach with your
ballot, the bright plains of Social-

arro-
soft

waves, and the dawn of your free-
dom will become visible and the
black pall of your slavery will re-
cede as you advance.

Read page twelve, and learn
how you can secure this journal
ONE WHOLE YEAR for only
twenty-five cents. This will in-
terest old as- well as new sub-
scribers. .

HE HUNTED US UP.

A letter recently received from
Mr. J. H. Fogus, of Julia, West
Virginia, in part follows:

“Dear Uncle Dick :—

“This is what we have learned
to call you. I was the first man
to subscribe for the RIP-SAW in
this part of the country. "I did not
know where it was printed, but I
wrote to The Appeal to Reason to
find out where I could get it. I
subscribed for it, and when I would
show it to anyone they would laugh
at me for taking such “stuff” as the
RIP-SAW, but now when' I say
“RIP-SAW” to a man he has
“two-bits,” and he hands it to me
and says, ‘I WANT IT.

“I sent in thirty subscribers my-
self to the RIP-SAW, and there
is at least one hundred readers in
this neighborhood. Most any man
I meet now has something to say
about “Uncle Dick Maple.” We
certainly congratulate you ‘on the
work you are doing.”

“DULLNESS” is often taken

tion exists, not only in St. Lotis,

it’s the

-astonish you.

Gains 30 Pounids
In 30 Days

REMARKABLE RESULT OF THE NEW
TISSUE BUILDER PROTONE, IN
- MANY CASES OF RUN-DOWN
MEN AND WOMEN.

Prove It Yourself by Sending Coupon Be-
low for a 50c Package Free,

“By George, I never saw anything like
the effects of that new treatment, Pro-
tone, for the bullding up of welght and
lost nerve force. It acted more like a
miragle than a medicine,” said a well
known gentleman yesterday in speaking
of the revolution that had taken place in
his condition. ‘“I began to think that
there was nothing on earth that could
make me fat. 1 tried tonics. digestives,
heavy eating, diets, milk, beer and al-
most everything else you could think of,
but” without result. I had been thin

\
™~

‘Any Man or Woman Who Is Thin Can
Recover Normal Weight by the Re-
markablie New Treatment, Protone.

for years, and began to think it was nat-
ural for me to be that way. Finally
I read about the remarkable processes
brought about by the use of Protone, so
I decided to try it myself. ‘Well, when
I look at myself in the mirror now, I
think it is somebody else. I have put
on just 30 pounds during the last month
and never felt stronger or more ‘nervy’
in my life."”

Protone is a powerful inducer of nutri-
tion, increases cell-growth, makes perfect
the assimilation of food, increases the
number ‘'of blood-corpuscles, and as a
necessary ‘result builds up muscles and
solid healthy flesh,’ and rounds out the
figure.

For women who can never appear styl-
ish in anything they wear because of
their thinness, this remarkable treatment
may prove a revelation. It is a beauty
maker as well as a form builder and
nerve strengthener.

It will cost you nothing to prove the -
remarkable effects of this treatment. It
is absolutely non-injurious to the most
delicate system. The Protone Company,
1461 Protone Bldg., Detroit, Mich., will
send to anyone who sends name and ad-
dress, a free 50c package of Protone, with
full instructions, to prove that it does the
work, 'I‘hey will also send you their
book on “Why You Are Thin,” free of
charge, giving facts which will probably
Send coupon below to-day
with you name and address.

FREE PROTONE COUPON.

This coupon is for a free 50c package, all
charges prepaid, of Protone the remarkable scien-
tific discovery for building up thin people, together
with our free book telling wh¥y you are thin, if sent
with ten cents in silver or stamps to help cover post-
age and pdcking, and as evidence of good faith, to

The Protone Company, 1461 Protone Bldg.,

Detroit, Mich.
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e R e b o S
ity L s TR

for “DIVINITY.”




TRADE AR
ON EVERY INSTRUMENT
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For almost three years I have been making the most liberal phonograph offer ever known! I have given hosts of people
~the 9& rtunit% of hearing the genuine Edison Phonograph right in their own homes without a cent of cost to them. -

nk of it! Thousands and thousands and thousands of people have been given the opportunity to hear in their own parlors concerts and entertainments by
world famous musicians, just such entertainments as the greatest metropolitan theatres are producing. :

8o far you have ntissed all this, Why? Possibly'you don’t quite understand my offer yet. Listen—

, I will send you this Genuine Edison Standard Outfit (the newest model) com-

BB plete with one dozen Edison Gold Moulded Records, for an absolutely free trial.
: N I don't ask any money down or in advance. There are no C. O. D, shipmentaj.
no leases or mortgages on the outfit; no papers of any sort tosign. Absolutely

nothing but a plain out-and-out offer to ship you this phonograph together with a dozen records of your own selection on a free trial so that
you can hear it and play it in your own home. Ican’t make this offer any Ehiner, any clearer, any better than it is. There is no eatch about it anywhere. If you will
stop and think just a aoment, you will realize that the high standing of this concern would absolutely prohibit anything except a straightforward offer.

Why I Want to Lend You this Phonograph: | A]] You Need Doz A o e s to near tis won

1 know that there are thousands and thousands of ple who have never heard the A
Genuine Edison Phon ph. Nearly everyone g:ommilim' with the screechy, un- | derful new style Edison. You will want to do that anyway, because you will be giving

sounds produced by the imitation machines (some of which though inferior are ve
expensive). After hearing the old style and imitation machines people become pre
against all kinds of ** ng Machines.” Now, there's only one way to convince these
%&m Edison is superior, and that is to let the peo| see and hear this

instrument for themselves. That is vhyf am making this offer. g in s 1
I can’t tell tieth of the wond f the Edison. Nothing I r (and this sometimes happens) I won’t blame you in the lightest. I shall feel that you
ﬁm‘mm;:my%mrmwg m..d?txm bumty%f mm'z. ?:?3,3. have done your part when you have given these free concerts. You won’t be asked

can begin to describe the tender, delicate sweetness with which the genuine | ¢ oot o our agent or even assist in the ssle of & single instrument. In fact wé appoint
Ediso uces leadl tes of the flute, the
%m.cr&i‘i.?”&mn‘,”%r?&n%mmm&m 'x%o ordeu no such mumummmmmmwm outfit we could

of the new style n defy the power of any pen to describe. Neither
will Itryto’t.el.l you how, when you're tired, nervous and blue, the Ediso: not allow any commission to anyone.

n
will soothe . comfort and rest you, and give you new strength to p
L pootbe Fom, ot e ot . " 7hs onty sy 1o o www | If You Want to Keep s Pl soorown, youmardo
actually realize these things for yourself is to loan wou a Genuine it is You a5
Ed Phonogravh free and let you iry it. wisl “I % be ou Im’l o } .m our
in your own home. If you wish to keep is, either remit us the price in

"\ GET THE LATEST EDISON GATALOGS | 357 i bbb Bt

:

coupon now, and mail it to us. pig bt
illustrated Edi- - :
sk vog o ekl e R0 | BB ey e
Certificate Owmers of Edisons- 1900 Moede! Equipments Now
Mh‘mc‘:ﬂml
Owners of Edisons—writefor .

-
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