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EDITORIAL COMMENT

THE ISSUE—BY EUGHENE V. DEBS

Liberty, divinest word ever coined by human brain or wttered by hwman
tongue, is thie issue in this campaign.

It is the spirit of liberty that today undermines the empires of the old world,
sets crowns and mitres askew, and in its onward elemental sweep is shaking the
institutions of capitalism in this nation, as frail reeds are zhaken in the blasts of
the storm king's fury,

It was Carlyle who said of the results of the French revolution that “demoec-
racy had desiroved the reign of the anstocracy of parchment and in its place had
establizshed the reign of the aristocracy of the money bag, the only compenzal-
ing feature of which was that the reign of the laiter wounld be of infinitely briefer
duration that the tormer.”

Truer words ne'er fell from human lips. Kingdoms and dynasties founded
upon parchment have endured for a thousand years, but after a reign of less
than half a century the Kmgdom of capitalism, the reign of the Money Bag in
America, totters upon its throne and needs but the breath of a united proletariat
to plunge it into that oblivion to which liberty has consigned the oppressors of
mankind in every age of the race.

Upon a million bearthstones in America the newly lighted fires of liberty
burn’ today,

With an inspiration born of necessity the toilers of America are uniting
under the erimson banner of Socialism for the final stroggle of human emanci-
patio,

From factory and mine, from ficld and farm, the pladsome ery of freedom
echoes on-and ever on,

FFaster and ever faster the battalions of labor's hosis are wheeling into ac-
tion: with the irresistible onward sweep of the ocean's tide, the workers of the
world march upon the political citadels of capitalism, the defiant ery of uncondi-
tiopal surrender upon their lips, the unquenchable Jight of liberty in their

Foar Eresident CYEs,

EUGENE'Y. DERS o longer divaded by the fnlse political prophets of capitalism,  umted 5s

they have never been before, the slaves of factory, mill and farm are bent on
victory on évery politicdl batilefield.

For the first time in the political history of this nation the workers of every
occupation are realizing the oneness of their interesis and tueir canse, and they
are recognizing as never before the common’ cause of their common inpaver-
ishment and oppression. :

Capitalism stands: revealed tothe warkers of the world as the A FOALIT
of human greed, of homan avarice, of human hate, of human glavery—the in
carnale encmy of the fourther progress of the human race.

The issue 1% not Wilspn and the democratic parly, but CAPITALLSM,
the father of the democratic party and its politicians,

The tssoe-is not Taft dnd the Republican parky, ‘but CAPITALISM, the
father of the republican party and its politiciins,

The issue ia not Roosevelt and his so-called progressive party, but CAPI
TALISM, which spowns politicians and reformers of the Koosevell type,

The izzue is not the Tariff, but CAPITALISM, the father of all tariffs,

The issue-is not Regolation of Corporations, but CAPIEALEISM, the father
af all corporations.

The issue is not the punishment of malefactors of great wealth, but CAFPI
TALISM, the father of all malefactors of whatever grade of wealth.

The iszue 15 not Child Labor, bot € APITALISM, which s the father of
child slavery.

The issue is nob the prostitution of the mothers, wives:and dawghters of the
workers. but CAPITALISM, which necessitales that prostitution.

The issue is not Poverty, but CAPITALISM, which demands the pauperiza-
tion of the workers of the world in order that capitalism may flower and fAounrish

The iszue is not Morgan aml Rockefeller and the ten thousand "'-'|-|III.'F il
lionaires who [l!l.::'.-':rr the workers of the world, buot l:"'pllllT-'*'n!.“;M, which en
ahlez the Morgans and the millionaires to plunder the workers,

In plnin, Socialism groups all the so-called “issnes™ of all the corrupt cap.
talist political parties of whitever brand or mame under the head of CAT'ITAL
[SM and it damns them to eternal political perdition for their hypocrisy, their
grass political ymmorality and [or their base l:l{'tril:l-'iﬂ of the world's m'illrl»:-:r;-'.

The political harlots of Capitalism’ have rrised o thousand falae 1ssues, and
they have captiined and led opposing armiss of the world's workers upon o hun-
dren thousand political battleficlds where the only possible issue of the battle
would be the defeat of the workers ond the political and ecomomic victory of
the masteors _

The workers were simply entangled in the miasmatic swamps ol capitalist
politics, and no matter how the battle went the workers fost, 2

But that day in American politics i2 gone forevermare, Socilism, full pan-
aplied and full armed, has entered upon the feld of battle. Tt declares the issoe
to be Liberty vs. Slavery, Socialism vs Capitalism, Man vs, Mamman.,

Under the calelum light of the political and economic truths of Socalism
the warring elements in American politics are segregatimg. L

Oin the one side are the disorganized, disintegrating cohorts of capitalism,
with their eringing, cowardly leaders madly denouncing each other with a k-
pgara of persopal abuge which exhaosts the vocabulary of vituperstion,

In the presence of the one supreme issie 0f half a2 centory thiey are loat and
mpotent, e :

Cin the other side are the rapidly gathering hosts of Socialism, marshaling
their legions in the orderly ranks of the Socialist party, with iis chosen captains
from its own class, serene and confident, awaiting the hour to strike that fmal
Wow for Liberty  which shall terminate the brutal rule of  eapitalist class, for
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EMIEL SELFEL

THE MEERRY -G0O-ROUND
| R ) I
Prosperi-tce
Giof my gosl—
Lost my voie
Diemoermis—
Lo my q._|;|.1¢'-'
Big "bread line”
Mot for mine.
Prohibisli=—
Dy as hsh,
Thirst a-naggin—
Fell off wagon,
Hull Miorosee—
What's the use?
Daily fare—
Plain hot air;
socialitl—
I'f yon1, insist,
That's more my ige—
I'm getting wise,



HOPE

the battle of the ages is at hand! Hearken to the trumpet voice and usher in the

reign. of human brotherhood.

Close up the ranks, oh ye toilers of earth!

<tand trie to thine own liberty,

for it. summons you to the accomplishment of your own emancipation,
. You are upon the eve of the greatest victory sinee the dawn of time, Mil-
hons of your fellows have died wpon the gory fields of battle that this day of

peaceful wietory should be yours.

Your ballot is the flower of the struggle of the ages; its fruit shall be the

amancipation of the race

JLAE
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SKINNING THE VETERANS

Just how much the great republican
pariy appreciates the services of the men
who saved the republic in 18615, was
demonstrated when the hoard of control
of the Naticoal Soldiers’ home in Kan-
sis refused 1o serve the old soldiers with
butter at meals, Veterans and sons of
veterans shouwld remember thizg  act of
acute parsimony of the Grand Old Party.
HGIPE abhors war in all of its forms of
hideonsness, but we do not believe that
the men who 20 valiantly shouldered J.
P. Morgan's rotten guns, which waonld
not shoot, lived on Armour's stagnant,
decaved army beef, and faced death n
swampa g@nd battlchelds that our repulb=
lic could survive to be exploited by the
gtayv-at-home capitalists, shoold in their
last davs be densed the luxury of a hittle
cow grease with their hardiack,. No
doubt the republican ofbicials were ander
the impression that their oily . words
would suffice, but the veterans: refused to
bave-their rations cut, and the bodard of
eonirol magnanimonsly restored butter
fo the fare—hut only for two moeals a
day.  Score one for Taft's great econ-
omy plam  As o substitite for butter,
the vets are given a hog wash dubbed
slippery elm, This is eomposged of bread
swabbed in greasy pan grease and other
iy leavings of the kitchen, A veleran
of Sherman’s march to the sea, in com-

A . Socinlism bids you to claim your own in this elec-
#ion im she mame of liberty and humanity.
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menting. upon the concoction, declares
that it-would gagan army mole and that
better grease wits used to swab ont the
six-pounders during the war. That the
soldiers object to being robbed by the
republican admanistration of their just
and overdue iNcrease in '|.u'r|;-i.r_a-'||_ and that
they resent this latest insult to their de-
votion fo the cavse of “the nation will
show ‘i the clection returns next Mo
vember, Veterans are lining up with (he
ocialist party all over the country, Bal-
lots are taking the place of bullets. The
boys ol ‘61 are as reddy to overthrow
wage slavery as they were ready to over-
throw chattel slavery, "Don’ shioot till
you-gee the whites of their livers.”
s
WOULDN'T THAT JAR YoOuU?
Finding that “smashing the trosts” is
on  ampossible  task, the guiena-pig
power braimed  statesmen  of eapitalism
ire now turning their efforts to smash-
ing socinhism.

The Lutheran chureh has annonnced
that 3t is launching o campadgn to over-
throw the bancful influences of social-
igm. It s really king and Chriztian-like
far these enemies of onre {14 E'ik'l:‘ L E ;'|.1|-
vance notice of oor downfall,  Otherwise
we might go right on adding up victory
atter vectory and would nevér know that
we were being demolished at all

r
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WANT ADS

WANTED—A muffler
bazoo.

WANTED—Votes of eppitalist-mind-
ed workingmen. Price, a mess of pot-
tage.

FOR SALE—Delegates for republi-
cratic conventions, Apply (o0 Root, Park-
er & Co., Wall street

LOST—Virtue, honor, decency and
viotes, at Chicago - and Baltimore, Fimder
can h:Fp everything and no questions
asked if he will return votes to head-
quarters. of Hoot, Parker & Co., politicsl
hrokers, Wall street

FOUND — Bag containing political
bunk. Also visiting cards of Mr, Perking,
address, Steel trust: Mr. McCormick, ad-
dress, Harvester trust; also T. Roosevelt,
¢/o either of above addresses. Owner
can recover same by applying to Social
15t headquarters. and’ acknowledging
pwnerzhip,

|'|JJ.{ EXCHANGE—=Most magnificent
collection of political hypocrisy and glad-
hand friendships ever offered in this mn-

for Teddy's

tion for ' workingmen's  votes.  Apply
Roosevelt, Johnson and Beveridge.
SE—"

\s to Teddy's party being termed the
"Ball Moose," we are somewhat eon-
fuséd,  Katurally' we understand. the
“bull" part, Lot den't quite see where
the moose comes. in

—_— =

What wonderful symbols of intelli-
genece typify the voters who follow the
old ‘parties" elephant, camel, bull moose
anid the jackass, and the greatest of these

are the jackarses
e

There is something fascinating about
seienee—one geis =uch wholesale returns
of eonjectures 0wt of such a small i6-
vestment of fact—Mark Twain,

—_— - .

Imstead of  repulsing Socialism  with
great slnpghter, our enemies convulse o3
with great laughter.

e e e —

Fhe dollar is the capitalist's god: how

ta get it his cehgion.

Hoba: “Dese Socinllsis makes me theed trpla”

tee equalise wWork. Youse aml me hoth works
and just who we works i nobody's business.*



HOPE

SPREADING THE GLADSOME TIDINGS

THE HOME OF THE TAR-HEEL
COWwW

Comrade George Gobel of New Jersey

has probably traveled more miles, made

more speaches, and sold more hiternture

amd =sabseription cords thar any orygan-
fHer ever sent out by the national office
In fact Gobel prides ivmseli on grabbisg
gvery possible sub in every possible piace
and . in every possible cécagion, and ke
seldom takes no Jor an answer

His experiences in thes line af work
on s tour eovering almost évéry state
in the pation and Alaska, would maked a
bock, but the [ollowing 18 perlaps os
pmusing ns anythimg that ever happened
1o him s

Whitle on n;'lq:.ﬂ,k:m;_.'_ I:Fi[r COoveTIng the
mokninin’ regpions of eastern Tenncisee,
Comrade Gubel employved a mule, hitched
1o 7 buckboard, 43 8 means of locomo-
tiom, The peopde of the scction were
poverty-stricken bevond description. The
fand was poor sod rocky dnd a0 hilly
thait F was i common obscEyvaiion thit
thie people farmed both sides of the Inod,
In daet the farms were patches on the
tioiintatn  aide and stood practicallyon
el

Diroving aidong o losely moontim-noad
one day, Gobel heard a  thumping and
ponmding over: the mocks high abiove his
head an the dide of the hill. He stopped
his mule and bstened, A womnn s voioe
came loating down thougl the brush
and  timber which hid the “clearng”
from viee,

U hea, thar: giddap, gee, whow, haw,
Jm," were the words that the coimradi
heard

Here was o .chance for a-sub not td bie
averiookel Hastily hitching - his mnle,
Gobel made his way to the edge of the
clearing just as the strangest ootfit that
ever came down the pike, turned the end
of 4 cotn Fow.

Hitched o an  old-fazhioned showvel
plow was a lank, wizrened mountaineer,
shiowl hve [esl Lwa if ]14:';:..'|||: Bebind the
plow, with lines abowt her waist, strode
g six-foot woman, boilt like o pile driver.
As ale cipeht sight of the good comrade
she yelled “Whoa, JIm.™ and gave a yank
on the lines that brought hubby o o
standztill.

"Wall, stranper,” she saluted.

"Howdy,”™ sud  Gobel,  eveing
amazon at a-snfe distance.

"What ver want?" came from the wo-
.

Gathermme all s courage, Gobhel com-
menced, bigspiel about | Socialism: mnd
the revolution. As he warmed up, 'Gao-
bel noticed the man watching him ot
of the il 'of g eyve, though he had mot
spoken o word,

“The. workers: must odocate them-
scives,” said Gobel, as he wnfolded a
paper. “For 25 cents you get the great
."n].l].llr:il]. for—""" but -he never af -any
farther: a guat of wind cnught the sheet
from has hands, blew it up past the man's
head lke a balloon—and—the man ran
AWay.

Away they went, thumpity-bump,
acroes the corn rows; with the ald wo-
man sawing on the lined and velling
"Wihon, Jim ™ at every Jumip. The whole
outfit finally hit a stump and landed in
a heap in the edge of the clearines, i

the

By FREAKCTIS M., ELLICOTT

cost Unabel Yeix bits" to seitle the dam-
ages, and he proceeded on his wiy, pun-
dering on how long it would require to
construct the cooperitive commonwealth

out of the timber at hand,
e .

DOWN IN THE OZARKS

While tonrmg the Ozark country of
sontlwest Mizssour:, Nationol Organizer
Ralph Korngolil had many ammsing ex-
periences,  Most of the country can only
be traversed on horseback, and you take
vour chaneed on seciring lodging wher-
ever might overtakes you. Hapmly, the
people of this seetion are the most hos-
pitable on earth—oven il Lhey are not
the best informed wpon political parties
and events

In journeying from' Ava, the county
acal of Douglas eounty, o Hartsville, &
distanee of forty or ity miles, Comrade
Korngobd lost his way.  As the shades
of might were flling, Ealph drew reign
in fronl of a small, dilapidaied log eabin
beside the trail, and at his “Hellol™ scvs
atal times repeated, o tall, gouni, lantern-
piwed wotnnn, with a snuff stick in hes
monuth, opened the door

“Howdy," snluted Korngold,

“Howdy, mister; light” replied ihe
WL,

“How far is it to Harteville? engquired
the comrade

‘Ton't know, sih: fdevah wis thar®

Yived here long?"

"Bawn liyar”

"What county iz fhig?”

YDon't know sah!”

"Any Socialists around here?”

Alook of blunk amszement overspread
the wonpn's fce

"Ahny owhat, aah"

*Any Socinlists ™

“Any what Jdid vou say, sah?”

“Any Socinlisis "

“Wall, strangah, 've lived heablall my
life, an® | nevali hearn tell o° any, but my
ole mon Keeps 3 powerinl pussel o
louns an’ if youll Hebt an' go back 1o
th" Barn you all "ol find one whale side
kivwered with th' hides of all kinds of
varmints, butd don't think tha's-n single
Sociali=l thap"

And Korngold nearly ininted

OSCAR'S GLAD HE DIDN'T GET
SKUNKS

Oscar Ameringer, the Bill Nye of So-

etalism, sayvs that he never reahzed what
real, downright moneyless poverty was
until the fnational commitiee sent him on
an orgamizing toor into the Whte moun-
tain district of Arkansas,
- Oscar's engagements  were forty (o
fifty miles apart and the distance had 1o
b traveraed on horzebick  through a
sparsely-setiled mountainops couniry,

One night darkness overtook Anierin-
ger -holf-way  between speaking points,
and he sought the hospitality of a moun-
taneer's cabin, He wis made welcome, and
next mornmng  enguired the “damages.
“Wawthin, stradger. nawthin'i' come
agin,'" answered the mative, 'Hut Decar
wasn't satisfied, and insisted dpon pay-
ing for his- entertninment.  Finally the
host suggested that iF hiz guest insisted
on-payimng, he conld give the "ole woman™
o dallat,

Mot havieg the chonge, Aoeringer
handed the lady of the hopse 3 fivedlol-
lar BLill.  After skirmizhing around all
over the premises; the woman finglly ap-
peared with three dollars (mostly  in
nickels and dimies) and o big eoconskn,
which shé soid “passed’ fora dollar in
these here parts.”

Being equal o the odension, amd not
vishing to offend iz hosts, Ameringer
pocketed the three dollars; ted the coon-
rkin {o hiz saddle and rode on his way,
determined, howaver, ta cash in at the
very hirst opportunity,

In. the conrse of an hewr the good
comrade happencd upon o country cross-
ropds grogery sbtore, Here was his op-
portanity.

Hagrily hitching his horse, he untied
his: coonskin, boldly. stalked into the
store and threw it upon the counter, with
the remack “What's che worth§"

"Pasgses fur aodolfar bere, mister,” re-
plicd the native.

AL righe,” said Owear; “gpimme 5 cous
ple af hive-cent cigars.”

Handing ot the stogies, the store-
Ledper bomg the coonskin  up, reached
toneath the corpter amd threw Amerin-
pre R INE POSSUM HIDES for chanpe.

Fiist Cale '
famibseiem if e

. POINTS OF VIEW

: Taper, snys there’s "ole districts of  London
‘. you  wanted one.
ceeand Caliman: “Bloomin' ot more dificult to find the Uloke a5 wanks ane, "—Mmel.

whore  you (@ouldet #iad &



SQCIALIS 7

JACETM COTRSE §

HE EXPLAINS THE PICTURE

Arthur Brooks Baker Elucidates the De-
a.iﬁ-n on the Lyceum Ticket, Incident-
ally Telling Us What It's All About
Your question s anticipated, pentle-

men and comrades. No, the lady is not
married. She i= not even engaged, She
iz a handsome girl, well eduented, viva-
cious and charming; she belongs to no
church, she doesn’t chew gum or wear
hohble skirts: bulb she tafks more than
forty-seven phonographs, wsually  de-
bouching, on an aversge, six hundred
thousand words per evening.

Her pame i5 Lyceom, and you pro-
nounce it with the sccent on the see
The book she s turming 15 hiztory, and
the next page is socialism.  The Lyceum
i5 coming ko it right away, mow,

The - artist put the sunrise behind her
from [orce of habit, T guess.  All the art-
ists | kEnow seem to have jost so many
sunrises in their systems, and they gur-
gle. them forth and splatter them on
cardboard or canvas, no matter what the
occasion. It seems foolizh to doobt that
the sum stood still for Colonel Gideon
when there are s0 many artists who can
make it rise at all bours, day and night.

Afver you get through locking at the
sunrise, please take in the four gents
who are blowing their horns, They are
angels who have had a wing-shave and
hatreut.  They are not Lycenm lecturers,
25 some vile persons suspect. Lyccum
lecturers never blow their horns. They
are so modest that they will chaze a re-
porter all over town just to fell him how
bad it hurts to be interviewed and how
much they'd rather not talk about them-
selves,

But back to the gents with the blow-
pipes.  See the one with his horn impo-
litely trained on the blacksmith's ear?
He is waking wp the blacksmith gent,
who 15 going to stand right there ‘and
not hit another lick ontil the Lyceum
lady turns the leaf to Socialism. What a
marvelously flexible language we have
which permitg us (0 pursue a policy of
cifemwitons, procrastinating, tortpovs in-
activity, and eall it “direct action!”

MNow observe the gents who are domng
the mining. Edward has his trombone
right in tﬁn mimer's face. (Let me ex-
plain that the south angel looks as
though his name were Edward) Ed is
tooting until his eyeés almost pop out of
hiz ‘head, while Mister Miner is busy
driving his cold chisel into the rock, and
his partner has his crowbar stuck in be-
tween four dollars® worth of lead and

Maother Earth., Hell pry that four dal-
lars” worth locze fom mother, and be
paid about sixteen cents For lus wotk.
I guess he hikes ft—il develops the mins-
cles an well, you know,

Hut the gent with hig haund on the pick
ig the bosiest one of alll  He docin't
give 3 damin about the women, or the sun-
fige, or the {farmers over there in the
west eighty acres, amd if the barbered
angels bust he won't know aboot it, nnd
he won't care.  He's looking at that vein
of lead and thinking about his boy, who
was kalled by o piece of lead fired from
a soldier’s gum doring  the strike. He
knows that working men dig the lead to
make the ballets, and forge the steel to
mitke the guns, bat he doesn’t compre-
bend it all. And just becaize he doesn't
comprehend. it woe 1o the man who
gtands befare him in the day of his-ven-
geance!

Then se¢ the merry farmer gent and
the happy look on his face. e has just
heen talking to Henry Geiger, the R, F.
) driver (he has gone on pust, now, and
vou can't see him o in the picture), . and
Henry told him what the he-angels are
trying fo blow throwgh their horns, to-
wit, and viz: That the Socialist Lyceum
lecture course & coming to town. Lt is,
a5 the circus spicler would zay: “Posi-

tive-Iv  won-der-ful, gents,  pos-1-thvie-ly
won-tlerful! Sixty speakers, -sixty  full-
blown orators, breathing blazing words
and sizzling sentences, pondercus para-

graphs  and pyrotechnig  peroratlions,
resonnding  rhetoric  and  spifflicating
ACTERIE; these .-i.‘:l_'..' Hgpanrate .-|_.l|.'c|!'|]-'
makers - will hurl  agaanst the  rugged

ramparts of corrupt capitlsam the st
tertific thunderings ever thundéred forih
Fram .‘\-i.‘H,‘p‘ first-class thundering  ina=
chines: "The tyrant trembles and the
nuenn climbs & irie,

e gents, ghxty speskers all talking
at once.’ You would, say, gents, that
such wonld canse confusion, but 1fia wot
the case, Pos-t-tive-ly not.. Mot ot all.
The sixty speakers are n sixty diffcrent
towns, talking to sixty different andi-
ences, of which each and ev'ry person,
man, woman and child, bas yielded up
ior this' gpecial occasion Bliy cents, or
eme silver hali-dollar

“IFFor this remuarkably gmall s, gefits,
remar-ka-bly small, vou wet 2 hali-dol-
lar's worth of Sociatist books or period-
icals, and with it o5 free as the wind
that blows through the republican plat-
borim. you gel a ticket entithng you to
sty listen and learn during hve of the
famous lecture: by fve of the famous
speakers,”

This, comrades, is the secret of the
picture with the lady torning the book,
the angels blowing: the hornsg and  the
laborimg people who are supposed to
hear the horns but don’t. That picture
will be printed on 2000000 Lycedm
course tlickets this year, and before the
farmer  raises. the crop of wheat for
which lie is plowing, some fifty thousand
new members will bave been garnerad
mtao the Socialist party.

ARTHUR BREOOKS NAKEH

Roosevelt says Lthat we are in the
midst of a great economic. evolution.
Ted isn't 4 southerner, but he dropped
a g B ooff of that sum up.

—_—

The Bull Moose says we must con-
sETve ouf resources. Doesn't praciice
what he preiaches. Hot gir is Teddy's
chicl = asset, and he isn't a bit saving
with it.

MAR OF

clreurts,

THE TWELVE CIRCUITS, SEAROM
The ahore map shows, approximotely, the tercliory alloticd fo each of the twelve

19121813

L.ycenm

Five speakern are aswigned 0 each circuin



ANYBODY WANT A CLEAN
FLATE?

The moral and spiritual sdvizers never
tire of prasing the goodness of the
working class. They conceds the per-
sons that toil all of the goodly virtues:
the sinful capitalist is willing to take his
mantle of shame and the coin,  Thog we
hear frequently of the poor but honest
labarer, the virtuowns and home-loving
(but not home-owning) working | clazs,
and immediately associate wine, women
and song with anyone possessing wealth,
This associating of poverty ever with
virtue recalls the story of the little girl
whode mother wias entertaiming friends at
dinner. Eager to see that all the puests
were well provided for, the mother over-
looked feeding the little girl, The little
maiden bare it bravely for quite g while,
then spoke up in a'shrill voice: “Does
anybody want a cledn platef™ It is nhot
time [or labor o speak up. Owr record
18 serupulously clean, but that dessn'i
help our empty stomachs mach.

e

AT THE CORNER STORE

‘A feller hasn't got the ehance 1o get
rich like he had back in fortyv-nine,” com=
menited Uncle Obadiah, "Nope,” replied
hiz listeners attentively.

“MNaw, why in them days storeckeepers
used to get rich just weighing oot gold
dust for the miners—used o let their
finger natls grow long and every time
they wonld weigh o bunch of dust they
would manage to let some stick under
their nails—didn't take long fer an enter-

THE SHELTERING WINGS

prising feller to gather in a bunch of
gold that way."

Welll

“Well, now,” continned Obadiah, look-
mg ot the wonmanicured paws of his
audienee, “about all some fellers can col-
lect under their nails is real estate, and
it's a rather slow way of gittin' enough
to do any good.”

e

I3 IT THE MAKE.UP OR THE
MAN?

A Chicago saloonkeéeper, a good Cath-
olie, shot his ex-partner, also of the only
true faith, recently. Naturally ‘a priest
wias needed (o0 admobister (o the i_’l_l..'ing
man. The “holy” father prevailed upon
Lo periorm  the service i3 very fond of
horseback riding, and when approached
was in his niding togs, ready for o re-
freshing little ride down the bowlevard.
Mo doubt he wis very much annoyved at
being interrupted: at any rtate, he re-
fused to ndminister his blessing, until he
had divested himgelf of his riding habit
and donned his black Mother Huobbard
and crucihx. This propounds an inter-
esting query, 'Could the holy father have
worked his divine influence In ordinary
jockey clothes, or is it abzoliitely neces-
gary to wear o prescribed uniform to get
proper eonnestion with the =amts? We
had slways been led to believe that the
divine power rested within the priest, or
rather was adminigtered to him through
the pope, but it seems [ike there s a
consideration of clothes in the transac-
tion, and that without the sombre-shaded

raiment and other regalia the anforiunate
victim would have had an opea right of
way 1o hades without even stopjang to
whistle at purgatory, Will some mem-
ber of the only true church enlighten us?
Wherein lies the power of absolvence?
In the priest, or in his hne apparel?

WHERE TALEK WASN'T CHEAP

Cipen hostithties between the Protest-
ants and the Cathiolies in Ireland once
reached o point where 1t became neces-
sary to coarb enthusiasts for*their vigor-
ous - espousthg of their cause. Crowids of
Frotestantd would pags a group of Cath-
olice and shout derisively: “To h— with
the porre"

"To li— with the Protestants,” woiild
come back a ready response, and a gen-
eral free-for-all shindy would be the re-
splt. 5o the puardiang of the peace, de-
ciled. to impose 4 fine of $10 on each
person uttenng either of the ahove cries
oi the public thoroughfares. This natur-
allv-imterested the constaliles, who began
to watch zealounsly for disturbers, ne
night an Irishman who had been imbib:
ing too much whiskey attfacted = eon-
atible with his lond eres of: "To hall
with! To hell with—"

Eagerly the constable, scenting & fne,
ppprozched the bibulouz one

"To hell with—!" shouted the drunk.

"To hell with who: to hell with what "
nueried the constable, eager to assist his
prospect,

"Aw, hnish it
Trishman,
fer me."

versell," replied the
“it"s too dommned expinsive



HOPE

A POSSIELE REASON :

“] wonder how Adam and Eve came to name their

eldest son Cain,” said ‘Wattles. i A

“They probably knew what they were raising" said
Dingbatz —Harper's Weekly.

A CLEAR CONSCIENCE ‘
“ls there anything in your past that is troubling you?"
nsked the preacher, as he bent over the dying man.
“No, doctor, [ have nothing to regret. | never wore
a silk hat with a sack coab”

DRESSING NOT ON
Entering the kitehen, the woman anid ta het dew
servant, “Mary, did you put the dressing on the salad?” :
“Wa, mum,” replied the girl; "it's still in th' nujin,] mum.”
—Judge.

HEREDITARY .
Miss Snowflake: ‘Yo' bean am a very literary sort ob a
pusson!” ) . )
Migs Johnsing: "Yais. 1t runs in de fambly, He says
his grondfather was one of de six best sellers in slavery
days—Fuck.

WELL BALANCED
Anik 1t came to pass that the great and
only Theodore passed throungh the pearly
pales, He cast 4 glince of contempi
over tha IJE.‘JL_‘l: arnd said grofly to S5,
Pater: PT don’t like the musie here, 'we

will have to re-arrédnge the choir, et
me ten thonsand sopranos,”

“Iut my dear Theodore, ['don't know
whether we have that many—I'll zee
what [ can do™

5o he sconted around and  fAnaily
brought forward the desired number.

“Now bring me ten thousand tenors,”
shouted Teddy in his well known man-
HET.

After much dificulty Peter brought in
the required number,

“Mow get me five thousand altos” ex-
clivmed the strenuous one.

After tedious search through heaven
Peter much exhausted bronght up five
thouzand altos.

"Bully,” said Teeth-ajar. e bl i

“Bat," stammered St Peter, “how
about the bass#" . i
UHyhk' replied Tecth-ajar, "1 sing
bass.”

BIRDE OF A FEATHER "How*"

Teddy showed himself up as an onde-
sirable citizen as well &5 a traitor to his
country, by attending  the Catholic
priestz’ jubilee m Wilkesharre, Pu. Inst
month, He just ean’t keep away from
fHourizh, four-MTush and humbug.

Struggling . Artisgy “Come i, Take' a ' chalr,”
Graspeng Landlord ¢ "Nae, I think 'l take the

SAFETY

“Do you think it is possible 1o make
an airship absolutely safe?"

Rure,” replied the mechanician

“Pisable it betore 1t gets & chance 1o
leave the gromnd.”

Washin BECREY f‘__ﬁl ar,

2 T

FOR PRESIDENT: Teeth-ajar
Roosevell. Fobr years moare of the open-
work conmtenance

Bon (fram the towe, to hls mother) : “And this {5 ey fansee™ o
Motherr “Well, she's better leoking than the one who cime with yon [ast year, asrway.
Soairine,

ROCEING THE hOAT

WHY THEY OBJECT

The fight some of the near-captalisis
and capitalist-minded workers put up
agamst joining with their fellows in the
Soctalist campaipgn probably has abouot
the same foundation that the fight which
a son of the ould sod put up against two
bl clagpy moven, hined.

FPat was crossing-a feld at nmight, when
he was suddenly confronted by two high-
Wy Imen who commanded: “Hands 'I-.'I‘|:1-'!lII
Instead of complying, Pat put up the
fight of his hife. After beating him
arounid all over the lot the rufians final-
1y stthdued their victim and went through
his pockets, getting as a reward for their
paing a single dime.

With an exclamation of disgust, ome
of the robbers exclaimed: “Why im
hades did ye L”'” ap such & fight, if that's
all ye've gorr” To which Pat rephied:
“Sure, it wasn't the tin cnts OH cared
about, but Of didn’t want to expose me
financial econdition.™

L
JUSTICE

The workman lost his good right arm
i the service of his boss, "Twas not his
fault e came to harm, although he bore
the loss, His boss refusdd Lo pay a cent,
and so the workman sued to get encugh
to pay his rent and buy his childrén food.
The jury listened to s ples, and grant-
ed his appeal; the boss declared most
bitterly, "he'd “go ap on appeal” The
nidges r||1-r|-'rq'rq'-e| af the suit in I'I1i|21.'lt}’
thought mmmersed, and then, apholding
their repute, they sent it back “reversed.”
S0 it was tried, and tried agam, appealed,
delayed, demurred, reversed-sonie seven
times or ten, and once sgain re-heard
And while the jodges sought the faw
which led them to decide, by grace of all
pur courts of law the workman's chil-
drin died, Bat after vears and years
anid vears he won, by court| decree, a
verdiel  that  (three rousing  cheers!)
would pay hiz lawyer's fee—Berton Bra-
lew, in Minneapolis News

e e

[Inele Rube was crossing the street
when lbe received o bump by an auto
which gent him sprawling to the pave-
ment. He was arising. when a motlor-
cyele bumped fim another direction,

As the speeding motorcyclist disap-
peaced in the dust of the autoist, Unele
Robe got op and robbed  himself with
. Almightyl

the exclamation: Grosh
Wha'd eéver thought that thar auto had
a colt?™
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HOPE

LITTLE TRIBUTES TO DEBS
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TWO OF A KIND
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WHAT MIGHT EBE DONE

What might be done if men were wise—
What elorious  deeds, my suffering. brother,
Would they unite
In love and rght,
And eease their scorn of one another.

Opposition’s heart might be imbued
With kindling drops of loving kindness;
And knowing pour
From shore to shore
Light on the eyves of mental blindness.

All slavery, wariare, les and wrongs,
ANl wee and erime might die togetler;
And wine and corn
To #ach man horn,
Be freec ag warmih, i spmmer weather,

The meaneat wretch that ever trod,
The deepest sunk in gmlt and sorrow,
Might stand erect
In self-respect
And share the teaming workd tomorrow.

1|.-'|.'|1:|.|_ I'I1=;I'.",|'II' l:-{' doner 'his !'.'.:l'ie;lll I‘Il.‘ I1I?I!I-'l'.
And more than this, my =affering brother—
More than the tongue
E'er said or sung
If men were wise and loved ench. other
—Charles Mackay in 51, Lows Globe=-Dlemnerat.

NO CREDIT

An impersonntor ot a recent election, when arrestecd.
asked what crime lay at his door

“You are charged,” said the policeman, “with having
voted twice."

“Charged, am I7 muottered the prisoner; “that's odd
[ expected 1o be paid for "

The Chicago Tribune hag been ronning &n interesting
series by prominent persons, entitled: “How to hecome
g milliomaire””  Have von been interviewed wet, Mr,
Hornvhandedsonoftoil ?

An' there's 'Giene Debs,
A man that stan's
And jest holds out
It his two han's
Ag warm o heart
As ever heat
Betwixt here an'
The jedgment seat. :
—James Whitcomb Riley.

In an Indiana city

Where the "-‘l.’};lbas.'l'l flows and ecbbs
There lives a model statesman

And his name is Eugene Debs.
He is fighting for the people,

He helieves that they are right,
Neither can you scare nor bribe him,

- He is always in the hght. o)

DISTRIBUTION OF EFFORT

“1 put a lot of work on that specch of mine,” said the new

member of congress,

“Of ¢ourse you did.” replied the veteran, “After you have
been here a while you'll learn to put less work on your
original speech and save yourseli for the explanations

EVIDENT :
De Ouiz: “Da you believe in palmstry ™
De Whiz: “Yes; to some extent,” o
De Quiz: “Do you think t115 hands ean indiests that o
man is about to acquire wealth?" .
e Whiz: "1 do in the case of pickpockets,

TRANSPOSED
When Tommy had the tummyache
And the doctor came, sad he,
“Are you in pain?” and Tommy sobbed,
UM A s the pain's inooie”
— Lippincott's

UNNECESSARY ADVICE
Tatters: “Dat's u funny sign yer got up dere, boss”
Housckeeper: “What? ‘Look out for the dog? Y
Tatters: “Yes; dat dog's big enough and ugly encugh ter
lock out for himseif”

“This s unfortunaie for you, dector, to have

your family ifl while you are on your holiday.™

EWell, you see, my. thma & 4o much token up

by ey patbents the st of the year that they
ﬂirqug t they woulll take sdvantage of my Ieisare,
—Peie Mele,
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A LITTLE TOQ SFICY

The wild-eyed Progressives who have
been praying that Roosevelt would steal
all the planks possible from the Socialist
platform = evidently  got an overdose.
They are very much m the position of
Oid” Bill Jones, an impious and profane
old sinner, who lived in the Missouri
Ozarks.. Bill had been suddenly con-
verted to religion 4t a camp meeting ¢on-
ducted by an itinerant evangelist in his
neighborhood.

Sunday following, Bill gathered hig
numerons progeny about him and offercd
hig first supplication to the Divine giver
of plenty.

O, Tawd™ prayved. Bill, "send us @
bat'l o' pork, an' a-bar’l o Houwr, an 2
bar'l o' -sugar, an” a barc'l o salt, an’ &
bar'l ‘o' pep—oh hell, that's too much
pepper.”  And so the progressives got
more near Socialism than they wanted,

T P—
BOOES AND NOVELTIES

An assortment of pocket knives that
will. eut, bearing excellent photographs
of Debs and Seidel, and Socialist mot-
toes are on the market. E. H. Randall
of Springfield, Ohio, is the dealer. His
annoiincement appears in this issoe.

TO R

ROOSEVELT

THOU SHALT NOT STEAL—the
platform or the planks of the platform
of the Socializt pariy,

DURBRIOUS

We Socialists accept the protestations
of the capitalist politicians’ faith toward
the workers with about the same degree
aof scorn as did the litle newsy the
biblical story of the birth of Maoses,
abont which the lesson centered upon a
gertain Suncday,

Can anyone in the class tell me who
was the mother of Mozes?" inquired the
blushing teacher, of’ her Sunday schaal
class of street nrchins, at alcertain Los
Angeles mssion. :

Up went the hand of the brightest,
dirtiest and youngest of the bunch, a
Llack-eyed seven-year-old. .

“Well, Jimmy, whom do yvou think was
the mother of Muoses?™"

*“Why, sure, Pharaoh's daughter was,”

“Wo, Jimmie, ghe only fonnd Moses
i the bullrushes, don’t you rememhber?”

With a look of unutterable comtempt
for the unsophistication of his teacher,
Timmiie replied: “Huh! Dat's wot she
gaid!”™

The Money Trust is-a Iumim}mrspimlv
phlet, just issued by Karl F. M. Samid-
berg, 2850 Logan boulevard, Chicago. 1f
you have been missing your share of the
currency of the realm, you can discover
where it lias gone to by reading this
hooklet. Price 25 cents,

WHO ARE YOU?

It was a dark and stormy night The
wind was moaning sadly through the
tree-tops.  Not a sound was heard. Sud-
denly from out of the inky darkness
came the sound of voices. They said:

“I'm the guy that put the "ail’ in the
full dinmer pail.”™==%, H. Talt

“I'm the quy that threw the bull in
Bull Moase."—T. R.

“I'm the guy that put the edge om
knowl-edge."—Woodrow Wilson .

“I'm the guy that put the “shun" in
Prohibition."—E. Chahn,

“I'm the guy that put the {Bennet)
will in William's pocket."—W. I. B.

“I'm the guy that furnishes Ted with
the mun, see?"—Frank Munsey.

“I"m the mutt that put the nation in
resignation.”—ex-Judge Hanford. :

“I'm  the guy that put ‘more. m
Morgan™—J. P. M.

“I'm the guy that—" but the last as-
sertion died away in the crash of thun-
der.

FOOLISH QUESTIONS

1§ there were oo capitalists, who would
supply the money to pay the working-
man's wages? writes an opponent of
Socialism.

Answer:—"Under Socialism everybody
would have to work, including the cap-
italist. Now the capitalist gets four-
fifths of what the worker produces, just
for acting as paymaster. Under Social-
iem the worker wonld receive the full
product of his toil, and if by force of
hahit he felt that he had to have some-
one hand him his wages each Saturday
night, he could employ, at nominal
wages, some ex-capitalist to do this
This would enable the capitalist to
imaging he was doing a service to the
working ¢lass, and at the same time
would save the worker the greater por-
tion of his product which now goes to
the capitalist for this meager service.

Question:—"If, under Socialism, T had
two pigs in my family and you had
none, would 1 have to divide np with
o . ;

Answer:— It is very likely that this
would pever come about, as the p-a._!-!-EI'IH
of the hog tribe and Capitalism will
simultaneous.” .

Question:—"1f the working class 18
so poverty-stricken from  expleitation
of the trusts, how can they ever get
money enough to buy  these institu-
tions, as proposed by the Socialists?

Angwer:—"When you spend two cents
for a stamp you don't purchase with that
the trains, rails, mailbags, ele, neces-
sary to send your letter across the conti-
nent,  bhut 99990099 other {ree-born
Americans, who, looking for a job, ire
answering the ‘help wanted® ads every
day, combined with yoor transaction
does the work, The trusts can be bought
for a song whenever the people so will

it :

Question —"under  sochulizm Whut
reewWard wud there bee fer brainey
=

Answer—"This shouldn't worry you
in the lenst."

“Phe Life and Deeds of Uncle Sam,"”
by Oscar Amerenger, is a humorons
hooklet just published by Political Ac-
tion, Brisbane hall, Milwankee, Wis. It
is an interesting sequel to the eommon
sehool history of United States,



LALLLE

Moliceman: "Ilands wpl™

MAN'S WORLD

A last, farewell, the old: forevermare!
The

iran  law, menacing, strikes your
door
Beside which Sorrow wept 20 long her
bears
And Hunger begzed, companion throngh
the years.
How. often arched bright rainbows in
your sky,
Vain promises from sad clouds pass-
:it'l.[,: I:-:.';
Far from the human want as siar-strewn
WYs;
As suns wnseen that cveled throush (he
days,

Garb thyself in YVanity's dying things:
The crime of howrded gold, the pomp
of kings,
Thrones, " courts and

1.;||::'I.n:|.iﬂj; L'Dll:l,
World-miseries, heartaches: Age of Old

Crowns, Crosses

Served well the world; served well the
best you knew:

In error, humankind no more conld do:

But Progress, striking with almighty
power,

Croshed out the Od .and in the Prom-
15edl Hour.

Crushes out the Old: pass on O, har-
dened soul!
The race is swiftly moving to its goal—
T'hat goal the Old could never under-
atamd—
Man's world of love, peace, plenty, free-
dom-planned,
—iyeorge Franklin Cable,
_—
FOR THOSE WHO CONTEMPLATE
BEING BORMN

The jolliest indoor games demand a
floor, and the home that has ne floor
tpon which games may be played falls
so far short of happiness.—<H. G. Wells
in Everybody's,

Moral.—Take pains to be born into a
family that can afford to rent a Aoor for
you to play on. Otherwize vou may “fall
far short of happiness," and even be
forced into the streets—La Follette's,

i

"Now, my little son,” said Mr, Winks
softly, “von must remember that wher-
ever you go and whatever you do, there
i3 always an eye that is forever fixed
upon you. Do you know whose eye it
if, Bobbwie?' "Weth, popper,” lisped
Bobbie, "Mithter Roothvelth.”

H.ll.l:,;rl'lrl-' W hals fhe o awnatrer !  Comntt W inkl

THE PARASITE
Half-clothed in briel authority,
This [ragment of the mass,
[n cunning medicerity,
Ia sevoral kinds of ass
His gnit’s a sort of bhusiness jog:
His aim, the nimble dollar;

He helps hald down the ander dog;
He wears the system's zoliar,
And, glorving n dts: motto "Heg,"
~ He waves the system's banner.

Oh, hittle soul, oh, hittle mind,
Some day yon may confess
You lived a tramor (o your knd,
A Jindas, nothing less,
—Will Herford.

AWEWARDLY PUT

The ckabrman | lmisling op culigisie nlmll}:
Onr dedr old frlend here has Hred amengsy os
for forty wears, @& livimg with ws mow, amd. a8
he saye, hopes to live nmomgst s er -many YeEars
0 e sentlemes, | can onby add that we are
il oking forwand o berping bim here™

e— ——
A DEVOUT YOUNG MAN

When on s way to evening service
the new minister of the village met a
riging young man of the place whom he
wias anxious to interest in the church.

"Good evening, my young friend,” he
said solemnly, “do yon ever -attend a
place of worship?”

“Yes, indeed, sir, every Sunday nighe,"”
replied the voung fellow with a smile.
“I'm on my way to see her now."”

gee the movingwcoere mon 't

AN APPRECIATION

Deéar HOPE:—I cionot fefrain from
complimenting von wpon vour stamd re-
garding  the attitude of ‘the  Catholic
chureh towards the government, ote. 1t
1% so seldom that we see such editormls
as yours upon the zubject elsewhere.
Most of our writers of all’ polibeal be-
liefs act the part of the cheerful idiot
whi s optimistic becanse he lncks knowl-
cdge. The Socialist pacty has only TWO
dangerons  enemies: athohersm  and
Poritnmism. A superstitiomst, no matier
to what sect he belongs, should have no
place in the Socialist party—a modern
movement of enhghtenment and  prog-
ress, o Christian Socialist” 50 poradox,
A man swho onderstands’ the materialistic
haziz of Socinlism can not have another
theory but the materialistic as to the
canises of our social ills. Ao man who
calls- himself Socialist and waits for a
phantom in the sky to change things i=
a mental infinty or he is not sincere.
Christian Scientists, Christian Socialists
anmd’ Christian “moralists” are on a class
by themselves: Omly-native stopidity and
mental mdolence will gualify & man as
a. member.  For instonce, one. preacher
wanis all ald maids deported to an islanid
(For stupidity and heartlessness this has
not been approached by any edict in his-
tory.} Ewvery observer knows the palpas
ble fact that nime out of ten unmarried
women are single, not by choice, but
compulsion. Other clergymen declare
with fanabical Puritanizm that free moth-
erhood is the depths of woman's degra-
datiom.  Perozing the daily papers:one
finds more absurd statements credited to
preachers, due to ignorance of vital facts
in all lines of human knowledge and en-
deavor, than all the rest of men put to-
gether, 1= Puritanism a kind of insanify.

VERDA FRANCES,
Fairgrove, Mich

GOOD IDEA

TJones was ot the theater and behind
him zat a lady with a child on har lap
which was cryving unceasingly.

U'nable to stand it any longer, Jones
turned smilingly to the lady and asked:

"Has that infant of yours been ehris-
tened yet; ma'am?”

“No, sir.,” replied the lady.

“If I were yvou I woold call it "Good
Ided,"™ said Jones,

“And  why ‘Good Idea’?™ said the
lady, indignantly.

“Hecause,” said Jones, "1t should Le
carricd out.”

It was Jones who had to be carried

Lout



"Halla, Harre, old ladl!  Fancy mecilng yoa

mitehde Ve Lamilon Oikinin,

HOW WILL IT STAND THIS YEAR?
The following is the presidential popu-
lnr vale for [

803 S E L - L — o Dy O
Bryan - (dem. ) Jon £, 4060, 104
Debhs (socinlisg) 420,724
Chafin (probibition) - 253840
Cillbaus (5 1.. P = 13825
fatson (populist) w0 o 20000
iggen (Hearst's league) ———. BZE72
Totil vote cist Lif MER 442

Of the above candidiates, Talt, Chafin
and Bebs ure entered m this vedr's race,
Mr. Hearat's private candidate s oot of
the  funning and Hearst 15 lending his
rither érippled support (o Wilson, who
takes Bryan's plage on the above 5w

The populist’ support is more or less
pledged” t60 the ball moose  party, who
b - Me  Roozevelt of New York s
candidate. It is in fact the entry of this
retining . young man into the political
arenn thut complexes the silimbon: For
kel of arponment we will coneeds Tind
the tatal vote this year will be the same
ag that of four yeari ago,  Just where
will Mr. Ronsevelt draw s suppeort?
Which of the above columns will suffer
the most—if any? Figure it out vour-
srif,

FORCE OF HAKIT
T Lndan proliceman’ inkes o holiday.—Panef,

HOPE

HE HAD RED BOOKS

When T oread the story bn last month's
HOPE of the Kansas woman  who
burned up her roomer’s Socialist book
it feminded me of an incident in my ex-
perience some years ago in Chicago.

I had rteturned to Chicape after a
lectnre trip: and rented a room irom a
lady who turned out to be a very de-
voul, if not wise member of the Cath-
palie eliaral,

Alter: 1 bad been there o short time
the waman who kept the newspaper and
cigar stand oear by, asked mé one
morning when |ocalled for my paper i
I had received notice to  vacite my
room yet, When [ replied in' the negs-
tive, she told me the Tollowin story:

I'he-store woe headguicters for ncigh-
borhood goxsip, o kind of loeal filorm-
ation _exchange Among things that
shiss B, contributed to the general fund
of the mutuil news agency was all the
good gnd had paoints about her room-
Ers.

I discossing whit she had abserved
Of My charneter andl halits she had no
fatilt to Gnd but she still expressed the
aomnion that she would be compelled to
notity me to vicale. Since she had no
desite to do me an injustice this was
all the information on the subject she
gave to-the peneral members of the us-
FOCIALIoN But later, in awinl seerecy
ill_"! lltllﬂ.l]i:!ll.: \-]:t" |_|[|_||._'.jr:.:|1-|1_lr| |'|.|'_\r B
picrons and fears: th the lady proprietor
of e wtore,

In whispers of horror she informed
her that she suspected she was harbor-
g a dangerous anarchise,

When questioned as to the grounds
for her suspicions she informed - the
lady that the evidence was over-whelm-
mgly doininst e Then looking. all
aroumd]  and lowering her voice to g
whisper she said: “He has & lot of red
books thit he sits up nights and reads.”

Both the room and landlady being
satisfactory to e for the time bheing,
anil ‘not desiring to move 1 laid a Lrtle
piam Lo allay her fears and snspicions,

miwde on exense to cull on her un-
der the pretense of geiting some in-
formation and while there asked her to
lend me some of her books to read. This
she  willingly  consented to do, and
highly recommended the reading of the
lives and wonderful deeds of some of
the Saints that she posseszed,

Well, to make a long story shaort,
gince 1 did not show any aversion to
reading the lives of the Saints recoms
mended, paid my room rent in advance,
anid 1 never received the notice to move.

Later. T tried’ Yoo shovwe 'her' tha «lif-
ference between Socialism and anarchy,
and. I' partly specdeved, 1 lived thers
a long time and parted the beet of
friends with my friend who was afraid
of red books. But her parting words ta
me were: “You Socialists will never
Lheet o president”

A. W. Mance.

WHY POINT IT OUT

Al the art muascum the sign “Hands
off" was conspicuously displaved Before
the statiie of Venus de Milo,

A small ehild looked from the sign
to the statue.

“Anybody could see that” she =aid
dryly.

Sporiammn:” “What do yoo aangd”

Vilkmwers 1Tl mon i wounilal 81 vaar
Thbl Bhrrgsil!

Sportamant A&y Doromember ;- bot I oguve you
COTI|ReEaLIn, &E th pise’

Villager: ""Yia, ar 1 hearil voo woee ik | ol
mgnin Welay, 1 theoght 1 woobl avk you loc a
AEEREE | EI ||||?'||'|||'||.r" Tebke Mele

"MYSELF AND .ME"

I'm the best gal that 1 ever had,
[ like to be with me:

[ ke to =it and tell myself
Things conhdentally,

I often sit and aslk me
i I shouldn't or [ should,
And T find that my advice to me
I5 always prefty good,

| never got acguainted with
Mysclf till here of Inte,

And I hnd myself a bully ehum,
I treat me simply great

I talle with me and walk with me,
And show me right and wrong;

I never knew how well myself
And me conld get along.

I never bty 'to cheat me,
I'm as trustiul as can be;

No matter what may ¢ome or go,
I'm on'the square with me.

It's great to koow yourself, and have
A pal that's all vour own:

To be-such company {or yourself,
You're never left alone.

You'll' try to dodge the masses,
And you'll find the crowils 4 joke,

If you only treat yoursell as well

& wou treat other folk

've made a study of myself,
Compared with me the lof,

And T've fnally concluded
I'm the best friend I've got.

Just get topether with voursclf
And trust yoursell with you,

And you'll be surprised how well your-
CEL ) |
Will like you if you do,

Woodrow Wilson's speech of accept-
ance should have been boiled down into
the followmg cight words: T want the
job—so help me God,"”



HOPE

Something
Every

Socialist
Should

Have
This Shows

one side -of & Pocket Knoife That
1 am ‘selling. ©Om the other
alde ia pricted the Karl Marx
motio:  “Workingmen of  all
countries,  onife; o yon I'Iln'r:
nathing to loge bt your chalme:
you have A world to galnt
The  reguiar prica of ks
Knife is $1.30, I am selling
it ar the Mollowing pricos:
One Mo, 511 Debs and
Guidel Kable .

Twe No. 511 Debs an
Seddel Hoives . .
Five oFf more a1 one

73 cenin each.
Here i3 ape more offer:

tme for

HOPE, one wyear (menthiy).
god oms ol Ctheke Mo, 511
knives '|_'\-:,' gt bor  ®1.50 LAt
regular prices thess wonid ooni
ol S

Sampley. of this and  other

Kitlves cun be =seen al campiaign
hesdguarters, 111 North Muaslke
streer, Chicagoe, =t 439 Wood-
lawn gyefine, .‘:||!|1|:I::'|E|'|:|- Crhia,
and ofber plaices For Turther
priced or particolars address

E. H. Randall

620 Woodlawn Avenue, Springheld, Ohio

SOCIALISM

IS COMING---NOW
By WINFIELD R. GAYLORD

A Powerful, Tlustrared Propaganda Pam-
philct Showing the

SOCIALIST PARTY
TRADE UNIONS &
CO-OPERATIVES

as the thres wavs in which the Toiler is
winning his way to Freedom.

5 .10
- 25
5.00

1 Copy
12 Copies

100 Copies =
Sent Postpaid

LABOR PUBLISHING CO.
966 Choulean Ave, <z« ST, LOUIS, MO.

Geraldine: “What did papa say when
you asked Tim dor my hand?™

Creriald e pave me a delightiul
travel talk " —Jodpe.

"Hepin at the hottom and work up,
FPatrick: that is the only way,”

"It can't be done in my businéss,
a well-digger.”—Life.

I'm

H OPE

WAERD 5AVAGE, Editor and Publisher
407 W. Chicago Avenue, Chicago.

e 237 g

MNo. 3 Whaole No, 37
Published September, 1913

Entercd as sccond-class matier Juans 18, 1910,
at the poatoffice at Uhicaga, 10, uBder the At
of March 3, 1875,
 Published 12 times every year, the weather
anid  receipis | permitiing, ot responsible : for
delaya in- delivery owing to  slow {ransporeation,

Val: 1IL

rornadoes, firex, strikes or other scts of Prow
idencs.

SUBSCRIPTION PRICE
One wear, or 12 numbers $1.00
Clubs of ten, one year $5.00

Rateg toa newsdealers formished Hp-:m!

request,

HOTICE TO NEWSDEALERE

Remit by draft or: postol money order. DPrices

gn | to dealers, 3¢ per copy in bundlen of five or more

Terms, cash with order: no relurn  privileges.
Dealern suthorizes] to collect regular subeoripions
are emiitled 1o full conupiision paid 1o apeisis by
this magezine

IT'6 EASY WHEN YOU ENOW

There i5 one person in the United |
states who can tell yoo right now, posi- |
tively, who will be the next president of
this: conntry, . He iz no fortune-telier,
in the sense that this title is usoally im-
plied, either. He iz an adept at guess-

ing just who will fll all of the elective
jand —appointive offices of any conse-
|quence. Eight years ago he guessed
that Eodsevelt would be the next presi-
dent; and lo! it was 20, Four yenrs
|later he “guessed” that Taft would be
the lucky oneand the day after election,
wonder of wonderg! it was g5, Now he
| guesses that c.eeeee. will he the lueky
| one and this party will be the one that
| fretg 1. He has a perfect methad in his
guessing and can't miss. We will give
you one guces who thig greal prognos-
ticator is. His initinls gre . P, M. and
his office is in Wall street

SOME JOURMNALISTIC FEAT!

The proprictor of 0 certain Birning-
ham weekly - ainted a few davs ago: that
he was “coming out" for |;h_13; '|'|-nr|_.r|, elpe-
tion. He did, A ten-year-old boy could

tote his entire edition to the pastoffice
i higs shirt t3il —Howle's Iconociast,

L et

One of the sirangest things: in this
world 15 why the kind of woman  who
15 proud of her intellectuality ' mnearly
nlways marries a man who likes 1o tinker
with sfek ehickens—Galveston Meéews

"Every time the baby looks into my
face he smiles,” said Mr. Meekins.

“Well," answered his wife, "it may not |
be exactly polite, but it shows he has a |
sense of humor™

A vote for Debs means better times-for
yourself and family, Mr. Workingman,

or don't you care?

Comrades:-

Go to Your Next
LocalMeeting

You think this a
strange request?

There is a special rea-
son. We cannot afford space
to tell the whole story
here, We can give only a hint.

For months Eﬁur Lycenm
Department hos becn preparing
this season's Lyceom Offer. A
valuablea package showing the
I'L"!iull‘., hag been sent to vOur
Local Secretary to take to your
text regular meeting for you to
examine.

It calls for action. D¢ prompt.

If wourr Becreinry hon not recelved
s padkaicm by Beqitember Ethy, senc
bln mamie mnd add fEas ds LHEaL o Chn
trace this pachaie or et nnoiher,

Socialist Party Lyceum Dept.

L.E-Hatterfeld, Mgr.
111 M. Market S5t
CHICAGD, ILL.

For Party Workers Only

There has long been
necd of a general means of in-
terchanging experiences among
Socialists 50 ns to jgive each indi-
vidoal Worker the benefit of the
mistakes and achicvements of other
pctive Socialists, The Lyesum waork
Lias fncrensed this need.

48 .
Such a  Clearing House of
Experlence’ of specinl ioterest to

The Party Builder

a little four page weekly paper
just off the press.

Every week it will be full of |1r:g|1r.
{deas, helpful hints, plans, methods of
work, interesting expericodes, etc., Ly
RORVE SREm it &ve Ly here,

The PARTY BUILDER is pub-
Iished for active  Seclnlist Workers only, Ie
5 diffgront™. Whether or pot voar loosl
avceidtd the Lycear Offer, voor pead Tie
Party Buillder in vour wwaorl,

Only 2% o vear. Just what
It costa 1o prodice. 4

Subscribe .«
NOW! gl o
10132 ‘ﬁ{ﬁ'ﬁ.}! Right Now.

S Sociafist Parly
-.ﬁj::,-- Lyoeum Department
3 Chicago, Il

111 H. Murket Stroak
Bead me "The Party Boildec™

ar? one year for thie enclosed 25z,

e el S o s A e Sl e
SireEl e e e et e e
e il
T e i i e R i



The Truth About Milwaukee

Tald In & nutahéll ovary woek by PO)-

LITICAL .'LC"I'IEIN thie 1oy H'Lr.'[ﬁ lenf-

let nowapaper. It has already achieved

slupendous suceesE and should be remd
avery voler In the land., Yoo can't
ord to be without 1L

REMARKAELE OFFER.
$2.15 worth for $1.00

POLITICAL ACTION wants o milllon
subecribers wnd U seoure them, makes
the  followin remorkable OCOMBINA-
TION OFFHER:

200 Amaoried Coples af
'I’l.'III-.l"I"TLAF.- ACTION

enrly  miibacr]
FJL]. FOAL:  ACTTTOR e o e s

1 Milwnukes Soclalist Calendar,
uize H-:t!!. lithographed on ATt
Cover,. Conlnlns portralts of &very
oloctod  Socialist officinl, &6 In
R I B o T e e e

dozen  Milwavkes Bocialist
Poait Cards (Raproduction of
abhava Calondar EEm R R EEE Ry
lapy af olny'a [-"'r‘ﬂbl--um,"
compllad by Hancy B Allén, A
maryaloss  collection  of  state-
menis by the world'a greatost
Iving thinkanm .00 sl s sy

Copy aof *“The Fower and
Weankness of  Trade Unlone' by
John M. Collins The best work
-t'-n thils gubjeot wot producsd. .. ..

dp:r of “BOCTALTEM, What 1L
TH and How to Get IL" by Oaear
Ameringoer of Oklahoma, Just ol
thio roas and by far thé hest
booklet aver published with whilch
1o make converts.. Worth a dol-
lar or manay rafunded. .. ... oeeiny 10

Tala). s rawssaas HH-
HSend o o ONE I.HI-[ L:l.!ll [l[l.l'.. nnd
wae  will send you n1-'=.-r1-1 himg llsted
abova By roborn mal |.'h| GOABENA -
TION QFFER |Ia 1E1nit:‘d ard yau will
have to-not quiclk. Addreas  POLIT-
IOAL, ACTION, Brlabans Hall, MMilvwoie-
ke, Wia Desk No. -

POPE OR CHRIST

224 Pages—Price 25 Cents

Waidaly ey Priest or any Catholis, todiiprove
hia AcTs given fn this ook dn which wes prove
the Koman Carhells Churely 1o e Un-Christian,
Kwory Dain o eyeopener.  Every.man or
wromnan o teresyec] (o Asnerle ||.r!| Erugipnting i el
Amterican Libeitles, shnald onler this book by
tlia busdroil amd s issri s sm among Lholr (Fleads

Agents Wanted

Hingle ea)i :r, a0 comls, Trsd lld r.l'rlrﬂ [I'I !I'I rn[ﬂ - 1]

tlon cardes ito

A8

i

10

&l Lol -||1'l|: 0 Bidor B By 50
Am-rlﬂu I-Jl.'--rt_v Pub. ll.‘:u. E“nl i)
Dept. 15 Hox B14 Eo. ik

The Torch of Reason

% Lhraling

or Huwmantty's God, by F. F, Dy
novel of the revilotion

How Ready In Bosl Form

K0 .lng_il.:'l goid  stnmped, ocloth bomod. - Leege
Clepr Text, 12 fell page halftonc Mluetrations
HOIE Maogazine BAE 2 “Frederick F. Berr L ar) |

& wnler with ‘s punch.  He &5 oae of the few
mocialist anthors  whose aheorption of dey Bk
Il'l.l:i'l'lrlu' vitn] . faels  kEas nog damipered - the

Heasant but soothing fdeights of Teney. The Tooeh
i

ol "Heasan b hils esq work.”

ORDER IT TODA™N

Priee Foxt Pail. - 5120
Address, 5. F. Herry, Grene el
S, Laogis, {l{l

Your fourth chance to vite for Com-
rade Debs, Mr. Workmgmian—another
opportunity (o retricve that vole vouw've
thrown away onold! party, eandidates,

He who reforms himself has done
more towards reforming the public than
a crowd of nolsy, impotent patriots.

—Lavater.

"Urele, somlidn’t & («llow  lkave a fine
e wod %0 hidigey &8 wE an

—Tii Hits

e ;
GOING S0OME
The motoreyele fiend was eating up
the road at the rate of 3 mile every
forty sccondz. Foally he slowed up dand
stopped alongside of a farmer leaning
over the fence

Haotih
Sunday s |'|rn|||| |I'
A% NWMmy as youd

“Gess | was goin’ some, eh” he
ventured.
Well, T doan’t know,™ replied the
:'.'er-.:r-

“Did you ever sce anything go iaster
than that?” explaimed the cyclist.

Well, 1 should say ves; You see that
bull over there? Well yvesterday he was
frisking around in the ficld when le
kicked wp. a nest of bumble bees. About
sixteen hundred of them gaot their sting-
ers out and they made him fiy around
thiat shed so darmed fast that his tail
wlapped him m the fiee®

Theére's a cectmn  lumbersome  ald
glephani that i3 cutting up similar an-
{8 'pl'..-1 AL

ol [ yoo donit hke e baroness, why do yoa
arch her mockely w0 avisch
*To make her iell me sl her seeccta. so that

I am armed againet bee."—=Fliepenle Bilatter.

PIGS AND CHILDEEN
The following item from the Daily
Columbus Citizen 35 herewith submit-

.u--:!, under the following heading:

“Young pigs must have unbounded
freedom in Sun,
“Young pigs must have unbounded

freedom in direct sunfight, and pure air
foT 1:1.:1]1|1,'.'. normal growth,: says Swine
Breeders' Journal. They must be able
and indoced to run and play at large
range, for uwpon & strong physical con-
stitution  depends the future health and
growing and fattening power of the old-
er hog.

“Pigs confined in a3 small pem or
hﬂum.. where they are compelled to lie
in bed all day, or simply walk about a
little, cannot exercise enough to develop
bones, muscles and all vital organs, All
voung-animals must play during the ear-
Iy growing period, and the man who
does not know this nstuarl necessity
and permit them wide room for play
will ‘seon be disappointed in them™

Great! Troly great] This éivilization
of ours,. “Pigs: must have wnbounded
frecdom in the sun,” while you, Mr.
Worker, are doomed to eternal slavery
i capitalistic hog pens.

In other words, you have changed
places with the hogs.. Pigs must be well
taken edareé of in order to insure a fu-
thire strong physical constitution, i o or=
der that the owner may reap o large per
cent of profit,

You, Mr. Waorker, are not as valuable
a5 '-Wll:h.. beenuge hogs are bonging - a
good price on the market, while your
labor power, the only commodity you
have to sell; is absolutely controlled by
a few tnen who own the machunes that
v must use n order to produce wealth
for . society, thereby placinmg them in a
position where they can “absglutely dic-
{nle e ;:-:I':i-.'u |.'|J|.-3,' will friny far your Ia-
e power.,

Why not stop being classed Jower
than hogs? Why not take over the
mines, mills and factories and  make
them the properiv of all the people,
managed democratically and in the in-
terest of all It |||.:-p,-': e ph'nr_l.r of
sunshine, how about the children of eur
cities who are crowided together in tene-
ments and sweatshops?

Whne kind of a race of human beings
do you expect we will have in the next
genernfion thiz-damnable capitalistic
Lvsiem of L'!".].llr:'rlillilr.'l 1% Ellawed to con-
fimye i exiaztence?

Goto the ballot box and vote for So-
cialigm, which 15 simply & pew form of
government that will guoarantee to every

worker the full product of what that
worker produoces.
HIT OR MISS

How wonderiul would be g nation in-
habitated by  citizens instead of by
masier and slaves

Under capitalism ‘no one can grow
rich éXcept many others grow dorres-
pondemly poor.

Lillinn Russell is consuming pages in
oir up-to-date press Oover the question

whether WRmER  are ooy ]l::-J!.:tIJ or
knock kneed: Look in the mirror, Lil-
linm, and give ns o rest.

Greasy hands-are not a badge of So-
elalism. . It's yvour thinking coop that
telli-——nothing  clee, and it's. up to you
1o show os.

—New Times.
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Every Housewife

veeds. o IMISTLESSE DUSTEIR. It saves you labor,
ong sporation, FURNITURE FICTURE FRAMES,
Cret rinl of fhe e,

BPECIAL TRIAL OFFRER! For 1l cents o

BRIC-A-HRAC, ote,
Hoy o DNUSTLESS DUSTER to-dsy, nod ba bappy ever afieswied

iz minanepa vl welll mmal - yioun o fimpes

it dusts, cleans anid polishes In

DON"T DELAY.

foot DUSTLESS DUSTER nnd aight good reasons why the SUPERIGR DUST ABSORNENT

CLOTH % the best in the market

OurClothes Brushes
and Sink Brushes

AT Poleiving the jEraiteet aentunt Of
|::|_l|:||.|:|1::|-ﬁ:||:1|l|:| ol By nrticlo of thoir
Ll that han over boon placed oo
thiamarkel. BECAUFSE THEY ARKE
THE RIGHT GODDS AT THE
RIGHT: PRICE.  DON'T FALL
BEHIND THE TIMES, GET IN
LINE, Send gs fe-dny B ceotd in
pobe stmps o wes wiil mall oo
iine CLOTHES BRUSH
b o 0t OF &G I||| 1|.‘|-J“ oarmls On || W
will mail von the Clothes Brsh and
L _RINIE BRUTSIT ke cula
ha s an excepdicist] oiiér nad Is
only made o doiroloce (he ponds,

We will send voo 5 Sink Hrosles
[err Sl pimitw, dn 1 cenm foe ooe

T A 00

[ Say, Mr. Everyman,

do you know that o man wilh o clean {ace will gat more buai-
i, mine tiines out of v i o thun the {ellow that lots: lis
beanrd grow for n weol | If'2 a fact nnd ean be peoven, . o
ba dirty- thére i 80 jeed of i, Keup up i pood elean frond
and vou will b Fevarded foris A CLEANSHAVEITSTHIE
THING THAT COUNTS. OunBATFETY RAZORS
gre the bedl om tha miarket ot moy 5:-;|'|:_~|_- WAKE D!
HEMNDD TO=-1DAY S1.040 i sl or postofics ey
rrreler eneld s awill misd] you a SAFETY RAZOR with onethalf
dogan exira hlades, bur npoan & plush-lHaod leatherctie case
You cio alwars pot now Blades 12 for B0 crdin
frided iF you are oot suifsfied, We alo have o SAFETY
RASOR which wa sell for” b0 chnts, put up in b nide eloth:
etto case. with one-hall doyen extrn blades © A gréat bargain.

G AGENTA W ANTEI,

THE SUPERIOR PRODUCTS COMPANY e

FAImRFIELD AVENUE CHICAGO, TLT.

AManvracronens oFf SHANITTARY SPECITALTIES

Money refunded if you are not sstisfied. 1)O I

of g_r.r.f-: wilkh iher meissara
no desld of it

and OMNE &5
.:'d'lllf'l,' { 4 54 (=700

]H'E'El’.i FEYLICCE,

Moy 1

.

BN ks

Madam—

atop cnitiog holes o that fie piece

Yhero s
HUY TO-DDAY

Our Sewing Gompanion
it consiats -:'l ﬂ"‘-l_ THREAD KIFPER with THRER EXTREA BLADES,
FITCH FICKER, pot np nesily in & .Ftlu. da-dimee]  lemtlieretin
AS A SPECIAL INDUCEMENT, JUST TO
THE GOODS, we will pend you THIS BEAUTIFUL SET
perty pecelpt of G0 cims’ iy stmmps Mooy reldoded I poods are pol
satizfactory,
LIBERAL INDUCEMENTS

with n Tiavben ¢laap,

1237 =,

Books! Books!

OVER 5,000,000 SOLD

A ool feadh i Pl wardidwgr o0 i gt IR

Awy ONE of the fnllowing hooks sem
you vn recoipt of 30 GENTS in siampn,
of we will sead yoa FOUR (oe 5100

The MAgn al Measus.., ... Thaisis Palb
l:u:lrl:- of hlan. T hsaiias Viie
Padsets Pollahoa] erl-.lnu Lol Epimcihand
Som'y Plaou fie Mavace., L T M. Hasiey
Twphdve Liicinedn gndl Eskiipa
R, [\ ]l A II: Hinnley
The l'.'m:llnn of Tiwl faix T l. Linmig
Fha Hvvaimtian of 3Mag § by Ieada) |
- E hr Bruvag 1In| r|||| 4
Jan o h:rrnh by Ed ot £ L adel
Tty Kbty e L FERTEES., b Eol it ol 4, Lasilal
Emiand gha Hibba! ... I|-|| Lwtihem Av il
Livetture &od Eogman.. o oo B & mokd
Lifn il Jemain oic cie aan U Ernsst Mefign
E15un A s hign e Eqpral Basi
Tl Daripin il Siadcicd. . ..o B CoDirece
Lnit Wersla of Eenlutinm.. . ki
by Ermesl Hasikal
Wit Whmragridnam of 15erief
(I I‘l unpfs bleilalin
"I-'-'mu-m hl Tk ru'nl- Rvolditinn
. |'r | sifdiby el ki
A 15 u.ri'l.lull I e ol Mealatiin,
lig Lhsrviam 1 |-|| I'.r 'l.
|||-|||'i.|||| it | ST l||l-.
ITon 1R Lele [n-Bedics B ) A theeem

Specla.l FREE Offer

Fior 43 corls b corver cost ol PUBtRE"
we will sl you FREE of dharge
Wbl wf pha h'l;llhil'q.: rarend Flizibibe
booldes - This in sy EXTRAGH-
DMNARKY QFFEN:
Tha Eallelon of (e Fabmrs. .
Ly Frafl. Chingles 8. iAot
-].-I,i,uh-l |rl.'\.-l.| miil I'l Heimndy
by Dir, Do Elyiaf
Modern 18 idical Critcim
.............. Iy Pyl Cirosmgond l| Ty

Rationalist Association
3710 POLE STEEET, CHICAGD, 1ILL.

1

Yged ]'I o b s Tioadr i B laitond L

Scoialmmi
Cpdly - Nevermsrain: “Deodolly. pet. W,
vie 1he boat™

wnelah Socialism, I'd have o help

algus I

ALL WRONG

A gt owho hail been n long time a8 inspector e the im-

MiErant service was given

tary went with the jolx

i desle at Ellis islamd.

A BeCTes

Coe day the secretary handed his chiel a detter to-sign.

The chief read it carefully.

ronecis,’
"What's thati”
“Why,
k) 'I:.' E ".“

i 2"

ICs Wrong:

smupped  the chief,

Ile catne across the word “dr-

ihe ehief asked shurply.
the eecretary replicd,
"1 know

it's wrong: but what

SAVE A GOOD ONE

“My task in life” t."ll:ﬂ the: pastor, complacently,

in saving young men,

EORRISTE

W htrm:]i-:m one of our foir mmrlens, with a senbful longing.
replied, “Save o good one for me,’

A FLUSTERED EIRD
The dove of peace

Mien like ta hoost,
But won't give her

A place to roost,
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