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:/4rizona’3 Constitation and Judges

RIZONA, as it was predicted
she would, has ratified her rad-
ical constitution by an over-
whelming™ popular vote. And
the result will be worth watch-
- ing. To all observers who un-
derstand the true situation in
this country the most valuable
provision of the Arizoma con-
stitution is that extending the
reczll to the judiciary. '
Socialists have been proclaiming for years
that the judiciary has become a superior, al-
most entirely irresponsible body, above the
legisiative  and executive, avove the people,
above the whole theoretical structure of the
Republic, and the most formidable because
most respected instrument of reaction. The
time has passed when this claim could be re-
garded as the cry of faction or the complaint
of undesirables. It has slowly been forced
upon the general understanding. Arizona has
supplied most significant proof of the trend of
| opinion. f
Susy.cion and distrust of the judiciary as
* now constituted has been steadily and des-
perately combated by the forces of reaction.
Conditions favorable to the exploiters are sub-
tly, perhaps in unformulated terms, but always
fully, recognized by the capitalist mind long
before the exploited become aware of the
truth. In this respect capitalism is much more
sensitive, much more conscious and alert, than
labor. The plunderers, and all interests allied
with the plunderers, notably the press, are
always keenly awake to situations that may be
converted to their use. The feeling is instinc-
tive. There is no need for a capitalistic battle
cry to arouse the masters to protect them-
selves, no need of educational campaigns or
. formulas to spread a knowledge of the weap-
ons available for the dominant classes.

And so it is that without flurry or excite-
.~ ment every pressure has been brought to bear
. to strengthen and maintain the judiciary.

In insidious ways it has been preached as a
doctrine peculiarly American, peculiarly ad-
mirable and just, that the judiciary must be
kept- out of politics. Who has not had that
suggestion fed to him as a cardinal precept

of poliiics!”
The cry has been spread into the reform
camp, has been used insistently as something
¢ for which all virtuous ' citizens must strive.
¢ We have becn taught from school days that
- the bench is a matter sacred, high, inviolahle
- and above reproach. 'We have been told that
one of our redeeming traits as a nation is our
¢ respect f-r'the courts. iy
- “Keep the judiciary out of politics!”
But why? S
. The judiciary was never intended to be an
| extra-governmental force, to be removed be-
.. yond all control and irresponsive to the popu-
"p lar will. It was clearly and definitely planned
, ¥Nto be one of three branches which were all to
. take their root and their power directly from
. the people, one of three functions which were
. to be performed by servants of the people.
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- no distinction.

of good government? “Keep the judiciary out
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Why should the courts be further removed
from the people than city councils, or mayors,
than Congress or the President?

No answer consistent with principles of de-
mocracy has ever been forthccming. * The an-
swer advanced is that the courts should not
respond to “popular prejudice” or to “popular
passion.” How nice. But why stop with the
courts? If it is desirable that judges should
not be affected by “popular prejudice” it is

equally desirable that legislators and execu-

tives should not be so affected. There can be
If one branch of* the govern-
ment 1s too sacred to endure the touch of the
people, all branches must be and the only
logical conclusion is a completely reactionary

. and monarchistic attitude.
On the other hand, if the nation is to pro-

ceed on democratic lines, anything that seeks
to place obstacles between the public will and
the expression of that will is obviously wreng.
We who ~re pledged to democracy, which we

“call Socialism, believe that such obstacles are

treasonable crimes, and that the Republic has
ceased to exist when it is disemboweled of the
vital organ of the judiciary. '

The capitalistic contrivings have had their

" regrettable results. Judicial nominations have

been faultlessly dominated by bosses and po-
litical machines in the interests of the masters.
Bar Associations have been permitted to settle

the qualifications of judicial candidates while

the electorate dutifully cast the needful votes.
Any show of strife or opposition in judicial

elections has been universally deprecated. The

press, by.common consent, has refrained from
building any issue regarding judicial offices.
Frequently we have seen both major parties
nominating the same man for a judgeship re-
turning him by practically unanimous vote and
thus throwing off with startling frankness the
ancient bluff of party rivalry. This manceuver
was carried out in many States last fall and

was made its own defence through the use of '

that specious and dangerous cry, “Keep the
judiciary out of politics!”

Finally—the Supreme Court. Not - even
here can we fali back upon the original plan
of the Republican forefathers and find any

intent to erect an arbitrary and irresponsible.

tribunal. The Supreme Court was deliber-
ately made subservient to Congress, .to the
people:. Only by a miontsrous perversion and
usurpation have members of the .Supreme
Court come to occupy their present position
as absolute and insolent rulers, an oligarchy
of nine that cannot be called to accour:t. Only
by bold assumption and the underground as-
sistance of capitalist influence have they come

to be tyrants and dictators, baffling the public .

will and holding themselves above the Re-
public. : ‘ :

Mark how all this has wrought to the vast :
- advantage of privilege and oppression. judi- .

ciary armed with absolute power, fortified
with the injunction, backed by federal troops
and resolutely held beyond the reach of popu-
lar control constitutes a complete machinery
of dominatior, inexpensive, inconspicuous, effi-
cient and practical. The legislative and ex-
ecutive branches, to be sure, have aisc been

secured. But both of thes. sotaetimes render '.
imperfect service and are apt to be trogple-,

failed to ini:ulciite false reverence for

 Reverence for

some. The judiciary alone, dealing directly

with Holy Property, is worth the other two
combined. ;

“Let mc make the judges and I care not
who makes the aldermen,” would clearly ex-
press the capitalistic thought.

There is only one flaw in this delightful
arrangement.

People are not alwayé blind, not always
humble, not always thoughtless, not always
submissive.

For proof whereof, there is Arizona and
her constitution.

“Keep the judiciary out of politics!”

Arizona wants to know why.

Other States, where liberal impulse is
awake, will shortly want to know why. Okla-
homa, Oregon and Washington are very likely
to ask “why” with rude insistence. A good
many folks in all parts of the country would
like to hear some convincing response to the
same question.

Meanwhile, the New York Evening Syl{ _
that sinister and contemptible mouthpiece o
Mr. Morgan, has this to say:

“The denial of Statehood to Arizona under
such a constitution we trust is certain. But
a further question will remain even after this
un-American, anarchistic attack upon the judi-
ciary has been properly rebuked. Are the
citizens of Arizoma, in view of their over-
whelming vote of such « law fitted for State-
hood? . . . In ali conscience can it be said
that Arizona has shown herself fitted for
sober and responsible duties?” :

-There speaks the bitter hostility of thé mas-
ter class aroused by the first alarm that the
judiciary is in danger of being brought to ac-
count. At the threat that judges are to be
made answerable for their acts the passionate
resistance of every pirate ir the land is in-
stantly aroused. What, you wish to apply the
popularizing recall to the judiciary, which we
have so patiently severed from democratic
control? Anarchists! You are not worthy of
having your community erected into a State.
Back to the subject condition of a Territory!

It is already evident that Arizona is-not %o
have her constitution if our masters can keep
her from it. And it seems likely, as the Even-
ing Sun intimates, that thgy can. Between
Arizona and her constitution stands The Put-
terer. His consent must be obtained before
the demand of the citizens of Arizona becomes
operative. : - ' '

Will he yield that consent? S

Considering Mr, Taft on form, he is not
likely to, and we will have one more striking *
illustration of the way we are run in this free
and gloricus country of ours. SR

Arizona ought to be fertile ground for So-
cialism. st e
Socialism means the end of judicial abso-
lutism. e

Socialism means the emancipation of the

eople. :
And Socialism comes apace. .

As a nec  support to false Teverence
for the courts the dominant interests }t::e

stitution., That instrume:
- being open t> distortio
proved of inestimable se

vice. Its




confidence in the strength
tineir position as protected by such crea-
_tions is misplaced. S

- When the mighty body of the
this paper fetter, perceives clearly that it is
_paper, that it is not essentially the em-
“bodinten , that the plunderers
themselves flout it and mock it, it will cease to
confine the gigantic limbs of a nation yearning

“What ha
- What happened to the Constitution when
_the people rose embattled and said that the
] human slavery should end?

ed to the Supreme Court when the peo-
 cried with oune voice that men should no
be bought and sold?

- Away went the Constitution. Away went
the dignity of the Supreme Court. The peo-
ple reasserted themselves, brushing
ficial restraints aside, and the prohibitions of
-ohgarchial judges were drowned in the tri-
cry of awakened humanity. :
anyone suppose that Constitution or
Supreme Court can offer an effective barrier
when the people decree that industrial slavery
and political oppression shall go no further?
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~ There was a bit of coarse work done for:
_ the throtilers of discontent the other day at
Ordinarily the gentlemen who
manage these things cover
their operations with some
degree of care. Finesse
in exploitation, skill and
in manipulation
I grieve to see how

2 Bl'l't:"'aga.in their

péople, bound

of all wi

‘erime of

-such arti-

e

~ Washington.
Little Too
Coarse Work

are generally practiced.
clumeily this particular detail was handled.

i Immediately after

it had become widely known that the acquisi-

tion and sappression of radical magazines by |
the few buge aggregations of capital were

under way a bill was introduced raising thc

postal rate on advertising matter in periodicals.

- The proposed amendment to the postoffice

ippropriation if passed, will seriously affect

was careless.

fent concerns. The others, which are
primarily for returns in controlling opin-
ion 1 by § in balance sheet profits, can
~ Nothing is clearer than that the masters
mean to absorb the mionthlies and weeklies of
eral tendency. Three of them have already
prey. Another is yielding. Such
are rarely on a sound financial.
Carrying heavy obligations for pa-
g, wholly dependent upon the
r forces for very existence, they
r many opportunities for the trained capi-
and miner.. A little charge of
bla: powder like an increased rate, or
even the threat of an increased rate; will do
wonders. Having been captured their guns
may be spiked and they will become lady-like
soothers of the public mind.
~ No doubt the amendment will effect the pur-
pose for which it is intended and hast: 1 the
completion of the Magazine Trust.
?'--isn't it pretty coarse work just at this

per and p

\ { .'7It was bound
. Somébody had to be found who
ply a statement discrediting: the So-
~calist adnavistration '
¢s  Milwaukee. And an alder-
- - mpaan has done the business,
. Bogk. Never since the ..
~ days of the lamented John
aild eceived a t

should have been chosen to supply a delighted
. press with the first word of Socialist damna-
tion. o

1t is to be hoped that Bogk has subscribed
to a clipping bureau. Possibly his friends

~ have attended to that. Bogk undoubtedly has

friends who would cheerfully undertake the
job for him. The result must have been tre-
mendous. With some small knowledge of
newspapers I feel quite safe in saying that
there is not a single sheet in.the country pre-
tending to follow affairs which has not given
Bogk and his. vaporings room in its columns.

. What a deal of comfort Bogk can get from -

those clippings. He can see his name in print
- some thcusands of times. He can observe the
uriversal eagerness with which pearls of wis-
dom falling from his lips are snatched up.
He can appreciate what a really great man he
must be to draw such a tribute from a grateful
land. If any rude persons have been pointing
out to him that he 1s a miserable fraud and a
- pitiful liar, he can soothe his injured spirit
with the multiplied testimonials of regard and
esteem from so many sources. Happy Bogk.

You will notice, brethren, that Bogk’s
charges of extravagance against the Milwau-
kee Socialists were embodied in one of those
compact, concise articles which are recognized
by all news agencies and organs of publicity
as instantly avaslable-for unlimited circulation.
The statement was of a form and a nature
which, by the conventions of every ordinary
publication, made it “news.” The stupidest,
telegraph editor on receiving that dispatch
knew it immediately for “good stuff.” The
dullest scissors sminper hailed it instantly as
“filler” of the best. It was not cumbersome.
It was not verbose. And it kicked Socialism
in the ribs. Consequently it went.

Of course these things do not merely hap-
pen. Bogk did not prepare his statement, a
clever press agent did not edit it and get it
into proper channels, simply by chance. It
was uscd deliberately at the behest of men
who know how public opinion is made and the
best way of securing the largest audience.

Mark now what occurred.

The Secialist administration answered
Bogk’s charges, when they had brought them-
selves to regard the statement seriously.

They disproved the lot in mass and detail."

They showed that apparent increases in ex-
penditure were due to public work undertaken
at great saving by the city which would other-
wise have had to let it out at fat, ultimate
profit to contractors; that city bonds far from
being depreviated had brougnt a surprisingly
high price; that debts for parks whichutsill
have to be met by the present administration
were contracted twenty years ago; that other
debts and bad bargains” had been shoved
along by the previous administration and that
not a single ciiarge made by Bogk would stand
two minutes in any investigation. -
Tiry went further. They showed that Bogk
knew the facts; that when he obtained the
figures they were carefully explained to him
and that he suppressed the explanations, which

could not have failed to satisfy him if he had .

had any honest wish to seek out the truth.

‘They showed, beyond all else, that the citi-

zens of Milwaukee would have laughed at such
charges, being in possession of the correct in-
formation themselves, and that the statement
was,-therefore, clearly prepared for outside
use where it would be received at face value.

But did any of this get to the newspapers?
Was any press agent at hand to prepare the
refutation in tabloid form and send it out as
“news.” Did any telegraph editor seize upon
the denial as available “ stuff” and shove
it iato his columns? Did any sheet, not so-
cialistic, pay the slightest heed to the fact that
‘it had misinforried 1its readers and given space
to a wanton, dustardly and lying attack upon
“able men and a great cause? . (

Not on your life. = R
" The story is famuliar emough. Socialists
* have had mary such demonstrat.ons. - Sccial-
~ ists have cried out in wrath against repeated
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Milwaukee city father. Happy Bogk, that he

}W‘"f“’"" Fizzle 5 just lovely in the

injustices of the kind. From this, as from
other instances, r may learn what they
have to face and the absolute necessity of
supporting a vigorous Socialist press. - In So-

cialist papers alone is the truth to be found
“and unless you are fond of being fooled. which

is not likely, you will drop your capitalist sheet .
today. : .

M{anwhile, let us not forget Bogk.

Bogk, at a single bound, has attained the
heights. Bogk has girded up his loins as the
‘champion of down-trodden privilege against
unleashed radicalism. Bogk is the logical suc-
cessor of the Only Honest Man, now in la-.
mented eclipse at Oyster Bay.. Bogk has the
proper method. Also, apparently, the proper
friends. , :

Bogk forever. He should go far.

3 JIARK, from Pittsburg, a doleful
{a | wail for help! A capitalist, with
| “ﬁ ‘his back against the wall, prays
Qr—"~~!;~—H that he may be saved from the
I F 3 | clamor of the mob aroused against
= ___._Jz him by detested Socialists. No.
this 1s not the introduction to a bit of fiction.

Mr. Frank N. Hoffstot, president of the
Pressed Steel Car Company, is the gentleman.
Some little time ago Mr, Hoffstot’s company,
which was. the modei of a brutal, inhuman,
life destroying corporation, had a bitter strike
on its hands. The particularly criminal ruth-
lessness of the compaay 2ad the desperately
cruel methods it employed brought -forth a
storm of protest.” Socialist speakers and writ-
ers threw themselves into the struggle and
were able to build up considerable sentiment
against the corporation.

Now Mr. Hoffstot is in trouble. He is un-
der indictment in connection with the alder-
manic graft cases. And he is going to be tried.

So Mr. Heffstot begs that he be taken away
from Pittsburg for trial. He says that public

- opinion is against him. He declares that the

mob wishes to see him convicted. -He states
that wicked persons, incited by the Socialists,
regard him as a man who would look well
behind the bars.” He wants a change of scene.

Mr. Hoffstot and his plea afford a pleasant .
relief. We can regard him and his .grievance
with complacency. Let him. have his trial
removed, by all means. Thus we may be able
to convince ourselves that one of the favored
exploiters, one of the class that has murdered
and kidnaped and bullied at its own sweet will,
has had occasion to fear the resentment of
the lowly and the eloquence of Socialism.

» Y
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One of the curious signs of the times is tue
chilly reception of ppor Mr. Taft's “vigdrous
warfare” again the Trusts.

. When Mr, Taft came
2 €6 _into office he was firmly of
Taft's *“Vigarous the opinion that everything

United = States .and that
God had ordained that'certain men should be -
rich and ride upon the backs of the rest. He
thought that the ridden people were perfectly
content with this arrangement and rather en-
joyed it and anyhow it was the way Provi-
dence had fixed things and it was not to be
disturbed. If there were here and there an
agitator that didn't believe everything was
lovely, why, he was a low person and need
not be heeded. - ; ’
_For more than a year Mr. Taft waddled on
clinging to this conception. Friends labored
in vain to show him things. He was resolute
in his performance o his duty to divine will,
to existing conditions and to-the corporation
Inte;'ests that had given bira his job. .
Finally the election hit him in the cervicu-
learred to recoguiz: that hoary old fake for
waat it is worth, glory be. . And I guess that .
a: all times the mass of the people can see
better and farther than the fumbling persons.
that raitle around in the public. offices at
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JADVISE all men and women that believe in organized labor
and all that do not believe ina Cossack autocracy maintained
by Big Business to take good heed of what is going on in
California. They will learn some things that will be quite
| new to them, I think. Most of us have been accustomed to
view with derision the idea of a commercial tyranny that
¥l would openly interfere with elemental rigiuts. To any one
that will impartially examine the situation in California the idea will
not seem in the least improbable, but actual and impending.

“We will crush the labor unions in Los Angenles first; then we will
wipe them out in Sam Francisco.”

FEDWARD RUSSEL

~

.

BEs
whe L\.‘ «7%
6. All of these facts constituted good news. They were consistently
suppressed by all but one of the newspapers of Los Angeles, at the com-
mand of the Merchants and Manufacturers’ Association.

7. The coroner’s jury got to work and all of the testimony it took
showed that the explosion was of illuminating gas and accidental. « :
~ Suddenly its labors ceased and three months after the explosion it
had rendered no ¥erdict, _
A grand jury, specially chosen, was sworn in to investigate the ex-
plosion. Before it appeared as a special procesuting officer the attorney
of the owner of the Times. Labor men were dragged before it and
examined in the manner of the in-

. ‘Many times since I came upon
the coast that remark has been re-
peated to me as coming from soine
leaders in the business contingent.
At first I thought it was mere ver-
bal extravagance; I can see now
that it has a sinister meaning and
indicates an actual determination.
First take a look at Los Angeles.
Los Angeles is a very handsome,
prosperous and rapidly growing
city. It is believed to be blessed
- with a municipal government unu-
sually good and progressive. Resi-
dents and visitors alike take pleas-
‘ure in pointing to its excellences as i
samples of American achievement
and al! that sort of thing. “A
typical American city” they like to
call it. :
Yet in this typical American com-
munity men do not dare to say
- what “they think. Newspapers do
not dare to print the news, detec-
tives tlirong the hotels listening at
the ~visitor's elbow, Men and
women are thrust into jail and suf-
fer the third degree to extort from
them false confessions, the machin-
-ery of local government is used to
further a conclusion, and the or-
gans of public opinion help to
_spread it over the country, and all
* at the dictation of business deter-
mined to crush the Iabor unions.
All in “a typical American city.”
How do you suppose these things
comne about? .
There is in Los Angeles an in-
stitution called the Merchants and
ManufacturefS Association. It is
composed of certain business men
that hate the labor unions and are
determined to destroy themn. It is

- the real government of the city, absolute, supreme and unquestionable. .

Whatever it desires, that the administration must do.

 For years this association has.planned and hoped to destroy organ-
ized labor in Los Angeles because organized labor increased the ex-
penses and reduced the profits of business.

Its opportunity came with the explosion in the office of the Los
Angeles Times, October 1. k%

- The Times had long been the open, determined and vicious enemy
of the unions. As soon as the explosion occurred the Times and the
association created the belief, practically universal in the country now,
that the explosion was “a labor union outrage.”

For this belief thére was not one particie of justification or basis or
excuse, except the one fact that the Tymes had attacked the unions.
Cpposed to it were the following facts:
1. The preponderance of testimony was that the explosion was of
illuminating gas and entirely accidental.

in the building were many union members at wofik whose lives were
endangered by the explosion. - ; : ,

3, = ¢ unions are not in the habit of blowing up the buildings of
persons that do nut like them. : ,
P "4, Even if they were in-this habit conditions were such in Los
b Angeles that any act of violence by the unions or by unior men would
i have been mere insanity. : :
@' 5. The best detective skill in the country, backed by unlimited
L means, spurred on by every inducement, failed to show the slightest
- connection between the unions and the explosion.

-

We Will Crush the Labor Unions

2. The proprietor of the Times was out of the city at the time, but.

* tation as absolutely certain.

quisition. Some were brought from
San Francisco and kept for days
under arrest. A San Francisco
woman, keeper of a lodging house,
was first threatened and then ca-.
joled in an attempt to extract from
her something damaging to some-
body connected with some union.
ror davs before the explosinn
the Times office was filled with
escaping gas to such an extent that
men were made ill by it. Works
men that came to repair the tele-
phone  tem reported that it was
impossible to work in the place be-
cause of the gas. Eighteen of the
persons that were in the building
at the time of the disaster and es-
caped alive were of the opinion that
the explosion was of gas. Experts
in the use of explosives were of the
same opinion. All of the physical
aspects of the explosion were
against the dynamite theory.

None of these facts received the
slightest weight from the Los An- .
geles press, muzzled and led around .
by the Merchants and Manufac-
turers’ Association.

A telegraph operator in the build-
ing that testified about the escap-
ing was discharged and is now
said to ‘be black listed. It is gen-
erally understood in' Los Angeles
that to talk much about gas as the
cause of the explosion is not whole-
som.. At the beginping of the af-
fair the Merchants and Manufac-
turers’ Association notified the
newspapers to say as little as pos-
sible- about the explosion and a
judge from the bench ordered them
nat to print anything abdut the spe-
: cial grand jury.

Covernment on the Cossack theory in a “typical
munity.” ' v : :
It may be suggested-hiére that I am overlooking the dynamite found
at the houses of Geuerm rchants and

SAw FRANCISEO

nd of the secretary of the Merchants anc
Manufactarers’ Association and that these discoveries proved the guilt
cf the unions. A ‘ TRt
I do not overlook anything of the kind. But please note: :
1. The explosion in the Times office occurred at 1 o'clock in the
morning. The dynamite was “discovered” at General Otis’ at 10.30 in
the morning. Nine hours and a half had -elapsed. i
2. The dynamite was “dis.overed” by a discredited city detective,
a Mexican, against whom grave charges were pending, and whose speci-
alties seem to have been the “finding” of dynamite and the persecution
of Mexican refugees. T : : :
2. - The dynamits “found” at Otis’ was in u place where if it had
exploded it would iive done no barm, ~ , :
4. The stuff that was “found” by the discredited detective at Otis™
and the secrecary’s was dynamite and the same kind of dynamitr that
the detective had previously “foriid” in convenieat places. But the ex-
plosion at tke Times office was not an ‘explosion of dynamite. ‘Th:
can be demonstrate in five minutés to the complete satisfacl
ma~ not insane with hatred. of labor, and may be accepted
stvff “found” 2t Otis’ have with the explosi «p;i?cl
‘But the most adroit and skilfull use -
“discovery.” It was sent aii about the

and other agencies. Even puriodicals




were imposed upon by it. Every union-hater
' country used it as conclusive evidence of the
epravity of the union cause and the final reascn
‘labor everywhere should be at the mercy of the
iploying class. HR T e

‘Week after week passed, and the desperate union
) that committed all these horrible things still

‘the special prosecutor and all the amateur
_that were spurred on by the offer of the
‘extraordinary rewards. Three months after
aplosion the deadly, depraved d._speradoes re-
d unrevealed. - But on the trail of every la-
leader in Los Angeles and San Francisco there
always detectives. Wherever these men went
- were dogged and spied upon; every moment
e was a shadow at their elbows, listening. Their
was tampered with, and their offices were
‘ Whenever there came to Los Angeles a
jer or newspaper man that it was thought might
' investigate the situation the sleuths never
One of the visitors; an extremely unimportant
- man, was honored. with the attentions of five of
these sleuthing gentlemen. From the time of his
‘arrival in the towd until he went away they were
most faithful and assiduous in their observations.
More faithful, indeed, than skilful; since the fact
that this man was being followed was apparent to
' and commented upon., whereas I suppose
true art of shadowing to demand that the work
above suspicion. But the visitor made no move
Los Angeles that escaped the scrutiny of the

m when he took his departure, and loyally
honed  (doubt to his employer) when the
fending stranger was safely on the train.
can testify to these facts with some authority
¥ I was the person thus honored.
But who pays for all of this organized espionage?
res of other men have been in the last three
hs similarly watched, dogged and followed
t Los Angeles. These luxuries cost money.
" Who supplies all the money, and why?
“We will crush the labor unions in Los Angeles
2, and then we will wipe them owt in San Fran-
>

0.
this is the way the thing is being done.

how do the union haters manage to exert
h a tremuendous poWwer upon a community that

e the press, terrify witnesses, coerce
and cuntrol the zdministration? That
seem to the avcrage citizen the ;tranges&u and
_improbable part of the story. Is not this a
country? Shall not a man say what he thinks?

py it is under the present abnurmal power of Big
usiness, exerted in the true Cossack manner of

The men and interests that are determined to
i union labor own or control the banks. The
control the money supply. /.t their caprice or
or whim the money that merchants must have
do business is given or withheld. Any merchant
¢ displeases his bank can be crushed by the stop-
~of his money supply. ) .

\ er every merchant, thercfore, is held this threat:
*Do as we wish yow to do or you wil be ruined.”
rough this same channel the same centralized
st controls the press. To pay their carrent ex-
es ayi to live the newspapers must have ad-
ng. 1f they offend the interests their adver-
g is cut off. Mercnants are not allowed, on
of losing their money supply, to advertise in an
os Angeles journal that printed piart of the
about the Times explosion lost 60 per cent of

‘others did not need to have that object les-
_enforced upon them twice. They fell into line
have carefully stayed there. :
dowed with this colossal and abnormal power

gentlemen that are determined to crush union

 have ‘every possible advantage.. They have al-
dy deceived nine-tenths of the country as t2 the
on in Los Angeirs. In the city they have all

s in their hands. From such a condition if

» does not appear a scape goat of union labor

| whom the whole thing can be loaded it will

very strange. , A

_Therefors, I advise the friends, of labor every-

s to keep good watch of the, developments. No
union nor union man ever had the slightest

ection, near or remote, witi the esplosion in

fice. 1f there appears in the case another

r ( ali fair minded men should know

to think of him.

“San Francisco I think the situation will soon

d him to join a new coalition of banks that
_should agree to help crush the labor unions

m; one of them followed him to the railroad .

d the army of detectives, the special grand-

Francisco were to pledge themselves to lend no

money to any business house or enterprise that

-would not agree to maintain the “open shop.”
Observe here exactly the same tactics employed in

Los Angeles and comnsider then how effective they
must be. Enforce the “open shop” or all business

“comes to an end.

The combination in San Francisco is not quite
complete because the second banker, to whom I

have referred above declined to go into it. He said:

“I will not enter into any such arrangement as
that, but 1 will gladly join a movement to free busi-
ness from all .this sort of thing. What I want to
see is an agreement by all the banks and bunkers to
lend money to any firm, company or individual that
is entitled to it without the slightest regard to
opinion, politics or anything else.”

I suppose this banker stands alone and the com-
hination will be carried out without him.

I have yet to find one citizen of San Francisco
that hearing of these matters does not regard them
as most ominous. For years the employing class
has been grumbling and muttering at the changes
wrought in business by the labor unions. Take such
an instance as the sailors or the iron workers. The-
unions in these trades have reduced the hours and
increased the pay of the workers to the impairmept
of the employer’s profits. Looking back at the good

old days when they could make their “hands” ac- -

cept any terms they choose to impose the employers
ha.vc been growing more and more incensed at these
things and at what they call the “increasing inso-
lenée” of union+men. Thev have doubtiess deter-
mined to put an end to the whole menacing situation
and'this is the way that they purpose to do it.

By coercing the merchants and business men
through the hanks and then coercing the newspa-
pers through the merchants.

) Rcm.et'nben'ng the tremendous power thus placed
in their hands ne man can predict the outcome of
such a struggle. §

Suppose San Francisco sees the establishment of
such.a system of intimidation, coercion and sup-
pression as Los Angeles now knows. Suppose every
'accxdeqt that occuts or every “planted” dynamite
bomb is charged by the press to organized labor.
Suppose the side of lahor to he regularly misrepre-
sented, lied about and distorted.. With the ability
to “find” things and then spread zll about the city
and . the country false stories of the “finds”
there might be inflicted upon union labor a very
deacly injury or we might see both sides locked in
a contest containing' alarming possibilities.

So I suggest again that all friends of union labor,
a!l.men of radical conviction and all persons that
believe in the primary human rights should keep
good watch upon the California situation and be
able to understand clearly the news that is likely*to
come thence.

If you read that in Los Angeles the responsibility
fot: the Times explosion had been placed upon three
union men but these men have made their escape
afid cannot be found, be not deceived. There are
no such men.

If you read of further alleged outrages in Los
Aﬂ_geles by union lzbor men, be not deceived. The
union labor men there are orderly, sane and law
abiding persons. They have not committed any out-
rages and will commit ncne. If you read of vio-
lence provoked and committed by union men in San

. Frapcisco. be not deceived. War has been declared
‘against the

San Francisco unions by the employing
class which also controls all the sourze of news,
The interests of organized labor in San Francisco
are in gcod and capable hands. Whatever you may
read you may be sure that labor will make no mis-
take. But you should be ready to discount and dis-
believe any false stories of labor violence that may
be sent out.

Above all, insist upon a suspension of judgment
whenever one of these fakes appears. It is impos-
sible to think of a more plausible story than was
fed to the couniry about the Times expiosion. As it
was prepared and sent abroad you can hardly blame
the average inexperienced reader for believing it.

Yet, remember, that except for the bare facts that
there has been an explosion in the Times building
gmd that Otis had made war upon the unions the
impression created and fostered by that story was
absolutely wrong and absolutely unfounded.

ror a long time careful obzervers have -been of
the opinion that the exploiting class in America
was preparing for one greac final struggle to ob-
htgrate organized labor or reduce it to the ef-
ficiency and power of a debating society. To
one that understands what labor would be in this
country under present conditions if it were de-
prived of the shield and protection of the union

any

-the prospett is most disquieting. All men of radical

_faith everywhere ought to be prepared to exert their
influence on the side 9f the union if we ave to have
any such struggle as is .ow indicated i1 California.

L 1

A Contempl-il'vle' Campaign’
BY A. M. SIMONS.

ERE is no need for the CoMiNe Na-
TiIoN to explain where it stands on
| woman suffrage. So long as one-half
| of the population is denied the ballot,
there is no such thing as self-govern-
ment in America. Now, and at all
times. the Socialist party and its press,
has stood, and will stand, for the ex-
_ tension of the ballot to women. So-
cialists do this with a full recognition of the fact
that the ballot is an instrument of defense against
tyranny of all kinds. Because Soc_:ialists recognize
this fact, they must stand in opposition to any move-
ment that would tend to make the ballnt a weapon_
in defense of class tyranny. .

There has arisen in Pennsylvania a movement
called “The Pennsylvania Limited Suffrage Leagi:e:"
If this league should be successful in its efforts, it
would only be to fasten upon the great class of
working women of Pennsylvania the tyranny of
exploitation and class rule.

In a recent number of the Woman’s Journal,
Mary Winsor, the president of this league, sets forth
their program. She points with pride to the fact
that the ruling class in America is steadily seeking
to disfranchise all those who dare to dispute its
position upon the backs of the people.- “Since the
enfranchisement of the negro,” she says, “there has
been a strong and growing sentiment against whole-
sale extensions of the suffrage. The trend is to-
ward limitation. One by one restrictions are creep-
ing into the constitutions of the states, northern,
western and southern.”

This statement is true, and its truth is the most
shameful thing in our government today. To quote
this in defense of woman’s suffrage is the most tre-
mendous indictment that could be brought against
such a suffrage movement. This same argument
by Mrs. Winsor contains other statements that show
whom it is intended to disfranchise. The fact that
immigrants are not permitted to vote is quoted with
pride, and the bill which is presented, instead of be-
ing an extension of suffrage, is one which is very
clearly intended to restrict the suffrage, not only
of women, but of men as well. Here is a section
from the law as these pretended defenders of woman
suffrage would have it read:

“First. He or she shall have been a citizen of the
the United States at least five years, and be of good
moral . character, and able to read and write the
English ‘language; and the legislature shall define
what class or classes of citizens shall be deemed
not to be of good moral character within the mean-
ing of this section, and shall also define what consti-
tutes ability to read and write the English language .
within the meaning of this section.”

There is a further provision in the proposed law -
which would disfranchise all ‘non-taxpayers, men
or women.

I am not surprised that this movement is able
to boast of having made great progress. A move-
ment which would succeed in stealthily disfranchis-
ing the working class of the great industrial state of -
Pennsylvania, and would insure the domination of
the steel and coal trusts, with their armed Cossasks
for another generation, would certainly ‘be very ac- ~
ceptable to the forces that have plundered Pennsyl-
vania these many years. ‘ -
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Welfare Work and Why

By Hyman Strunsky _

IN June 23, 1802, the striking steel work-

ers of Homestead had a conference
with H. C. Frick and all but suc-
ceeded in removing the difference in
{ the disputed wage. Peace loomed in
B sight and cheered the tired strikers
Ml with the promise of an immediate set-
=] tlement. The next day was expected
to bring an end to hostilities and es-
tablish friendly relations between the company and
the union. The day came, but instead of peace it
brought war. The strikers discovered that while
Frick had been negotiating with them he had also
been negotiating with Robert A. Pinkerton and had
been preparing for war. Early in the morning
the workers were surprised by the presence of
300 armed Pinkertons, ready to shoot at the order
of a boss. It was a bitter surprise  and struck
home with staggering force. The strikers realized
that the fight was not against them individually
but against the union; that the fight was no longer
for a few cents but for a principle; that they
were not robbed of a liitle wages, but of a great
freedom, the freedom to unite. The injustice
fanned the disappointment into consuming flames
and the armed hirelings were met with revolvers.
At the end of the battle it was found that each
side suffered a half dozen dead and a score of
wounded.

Such were the methods employed a few years
ago by an illustrous captain of industry in his
effort to break a union. Methods which laid bare
the true relations hetween capital and labor, showed
the disregard for human life, painted in true colo:s
the cupidity of the masters and, what is of greater
importance, defeated their own end by antagon-
izing the workers and filling them with a stronger
sense of solidariy. Bullets did not break the
spirit of the men, nor did blood dissolve the
ties of organization. The men were conquered
-but not deceived, the union was weakened but not
destroyed.

Years have passed and the United States Steel
corporation has learned a lesson and has changed
its tactics. It has learned that a pretended kind-
ness wil] do more to break an independent szpirit
than an outspoken antagonism; that honeyed pro-
mises will have a stronger hold on the workmen
than a band oftarmed Pinkertons. Some employes
have been given the privilege of buying a few
shares, others have been oromised a pension after
a lone and almost impossible service and—the
Amalgamated Association of Iron and Steel Work-
ers union is, now a mere shadow as far as the
steel industries are concerned!

Welfare Work

This new method of getting at the laboring class
is called “welfare work.” It has been borrowed
from the European countries where a deep-rooted
benevolent attitude of the workers, probably a
survival of feudalism—coupled with the threatened
growth of Social-Democracy—caused the employers
to take an interest in the well-being of the employes.
The name, too, has been taken from German,
where it is called ‘Wohlfakrtseinrichtungen, though
France, Holland and Beigium, in chosing a name
for this movement exercised greater care in ad-
hering to the rhetorical rule which requires a spade
to be called a “spade” In -France it is called
“Parronal Institutiors” and in Holland and Belgium
it is called “Patronage to Workmen.” ;

Oue of the reasons why Germany has adopted
this system is given by Nicholas Paine Gilman
(nof a Socialist) in his book, “A Dividend to
‘Labor.” He says: “Herr F. Brandts, in his weav-
ing establishment at Munchen-Gladbach is a fine ex-
ample of 1he Catholic patriarcha! employer of
Germany who would combat Social-Democracy ‘with
welfare institutions. Believing that working peo-
ple are a reasonable body, on the whole, he thinks
them lil:<ly to be much influenced by an employer
who- plainly has their welfare at heart.”

In this country “Welfare Work” is being vigor-
ously pushed by the National Civic Federation, a
body 'of educated, shrewd and class-consciolis capi-
talists, formed for tie purpose of inducing their
short-sighted, igriorant and bigoted brother capital-
ists of the National Manufacturers’ association to
adopt the Herr ¥. Brandt method of dealing with
workers. The Welfare Department is the most ac-
tive wing of the National Civic Federation and has
“at the head Miss Gertrude Beeks, one of the ablest
social workers in_this country, who has given fifteen
years of her life to the study of industrial conditions
and the means by which to improve them.

The National Civic Federation knows that dol-
lars are cheap when measured by the value of fight-

‘The Coming Nation

ing Socialism~ and
indirectly threaten-
ing the chief aims
of organized labor,
and it has therefore
adopted a  high
standard for its
conception of Wel-
fare-Work. The fol-
lowing are the of-
ficial requirements
as advocated by that organization:

‘fW’elfare Work is the irr.oving of working and
living conditions of employes- by employers; and is
applicable to stores, factories, mines and railroads
as well as public institutions.

“In promoting the work, it is recognized that the
first essentials to the welfare of employes are steady
work, an equitable wage and reasonable hours of
labor; but that the emn'oyer has a further obligation.

“It is advocated th-- the beginning of all welfare
work should be directed toward meeting the pressing
necessities for the physical well-being of employes
in their worlr places.

“Some of the subjccts involved in Welfare Work
are:

“Samitary Work Places: Systems for providing
pure drinking water; for ventilation, including the
cooling of superheated places, and devices for ex-
hausting dust and removing gases; for lighting
work places; and for safeguards against-industrial
accidents; wash rooms with hot and cold water,
towels and soap; shower baths for moulders and
stationary firemen; emergency hospitals; locker
rooms; seats for women; laundries for men’s over-
alls or women’s uniforms; the use of elevators for
womgen, and luncheon room:.

“Recreations ‘The social hall for dancing parties,
concerts, theatricals, billiards, pool or bowling; the
gymnasium, athletic field, roof garden, vacations
and summer excursions for employes, and rest rooms

for trainmen’s rest houses, ; . )
Educational . Classes for apnrentices; in cooking,

dressmaking, millinery; first aid to the injured; night
classes for technical training; kindergartens and
libraries. -

“Housing: Homes rented or sold to employes,
auad boarding houses. :

“Provident Funds: (A) For wage earners’ insur-

ance, affecting governmental, as well as employes '

in private enterprises, including: 1. Compensation
for victims of industriai accidents; 2. Employers’
voluntary sick, accident and: death funds; 3. Retire-
ment funds or old age pensions, and (B) Employers’
plans for savings or lending money in times of
SthSS.” v 5

-

. will give sufficient data on the practical value of #

Gaining Recognition
Though the National Civic Federation has not
initiated Welfare Work in this country, some New

-England states haviag had it for years before that
body was organized. it is, however, the greatest
influence in the growth of the movement. It has
established Welfare Departments in many states of
the union and keeps Miss Beeks in the field inter-
viewing employers, writing in trade jouscals and
lecturing before manufacturers’ associations, boar
of trades and chambers of commerce, with the
sult that the idea is getting popular and
Work is gaining recognition. There are at 7
hundreds of corporations who have united i
men in some employers’ association, have pla
their own officials to serve the workers in an a
visory capacity, have buiit better shops, have prom-
ised pensions, have ofganized social, literary and
athletic clubs, have made contributions to mortuary
funds and have effected similar other improvements
in the social and industrial life of their men. Jt
is impossible to name the many corporutions &
have taken up the work and to give in detail
extent of the work done. Nor is it necessary. One
of the exemplary corporations, whose Welfare W
has been endorsed by the National Civic F
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‘with great frequency

. other creditable titles have been given to descrip-

tions of the movement.
"~ Well known women of high social prominence
have also-been enlisted in. the work. Among the
officers of the Welfare Committee of the Woman’s
Department of the National Civic Federation are,*
Mrs. J. Borden Harriman, Mrs. Joseph Mediil
- M’Cormick, Mrs. Mary Hatch Willard, Mrs. Marcus
M. Marks, Mrs. Francis Higginson Cabet, Mrs.
Carnegie, Mrs. W. Murray Crane, Mrs. -
Sarah S. Platt Decker, Mrs. Marshall Field, Mrs.
~ Clement Acton Griscom, Jr, Mrs. Nicholas Long-

~ worth, Mrs. Frank O. Lowden, Mrs. V. Everit

_A-""Ma.cy,' Mrs. Samuel Spencer, Mrs. Oscar S. Straus,
- Mrs. Talcott Williams, Mrs. Roger Wolcott, Mrs.

- Benjamin Ide Wheeler and Mrs. William Howard
" ‘Taft, wife of the president. ,

** It is not my intention to poison with the venom
“* of cynmicism the milk of human kindness. This is
““not an attack on Welfare Work, but a description;
““and it aims to give the underlying principles on
* which this movement is built. No doubt that real
““philanthropy has its share and that the desire to
“ fmprove the lives of the toilers has prompted many
. soft-heCrted individuals to enlist in the campaign.
" “To accuse all of self-interest would be.committing
“* an injustice. Miss Gertrude Reeks tells of women
~—principally wives and daughters of manufacturers—
* who were instrumental in changing old workshops
* fot new and in effecting reforms which proved a
- betterment for ‘the employes. - No doubt there are
__“many jndividual cases in which Welfare Work was

“the result of a humane sense of duty. Heaven
““knows, ‘there is enough horror in the lives of the
" workers, there is enough misery, pain and suffering
" to soften the most hardened and to force sympathy

- from the most cruel.

~ But “the individual does not form the rule; it

. forms the exception by which the rule is proved.

+ = 'Socialists are students of industrial and sociological
~ questions and as such are in the habit of considering
" ‘the underlying cansgs of any given movement. We

“'must study its objects and its aims. What has
* ‘prompted the capitalist to tak: an interest in the
“iworkers? What has caused the grim, stern, dollar-
..marked face of mammon to relax into a smile?
.. What "has caused the hand which once held the
" ‘Pinkerton rifle to' be extended with the courtesy
“* of truce? Is it peace or is it war? Is it true
* “genuine regard for the ‘intérest’ of labor or is it

'ATALE OF PER]ls AND
ANSF cg&'r ATAMHM%O(Z

a scheme to strengthen t;:é master’s hold on the
slave? " ; -, c i D
It will take two more articles to answer these
questions, to answer them fairly, dispassionately
and conclusively. It is not the intention here to
answer these by mere allegations. Great care will
be taken to bring the bulk of the evidence from
the side of the employers, to quote well known
captains of industry on the subject. : '

The National Civic Federation has from time to
time replied to the Socialist opposition to Welfare
Work and attributed the opposition to the fact
that Welfare Work improves the condition of la-.
bor, thereby postponing the Social Revolution. The
next articles will show that the accusation is as
untrue as it is unjust; it will give the real reasons
for the Socialist opposition; it will show tiat Wel-
fare Work is a scheme to gain the confidence of the
employes and to establish “friendly relations,” re-
lations invariably exploited in favor of capital; it
will show that while at the surface Welfare Work
is a pretense to care for the interests of the workers,
it is in fact, an attempt to keep them from caring
for themselves; it will show that trade-unionism
is the weakest where Welfare Work is the strongest;
it will show the direct results of Welfare Work on
unionism, wages and the conditions in various trades
and will explain why the employers are so anxious
to take care of the workingmen instead of letting
the workingmen take care of themselves.

The second article will tell the cost of Welfare
Work to the employes and the third article will tell
its advantages to the employers. It will show that
Welfare Work pays; that money spent in Welfare
Work is not a charitable dispensation,, but a profit-
able investment; that it increases the earnings of
the employers by increasing the working efficiency
of the employes.: It will discuss friendly relations
and show that they are excellent means of getting
at the workingmen and that they provide opportuni-
ties for entering the private lives of employes, to
learn their attitude toward the firm, their standing
on union matters and their activities in times of
strikes. The third article will also discuss corpora-
tion profit sharing systems and old age pénsion
schemes and will show that they are but promises
made for the purpose of extracting from the work-
ingmen more work and greater fdithfulness and
that they bring about greater security from possible
revolt. Now for the proof.

PASSION,
e WILDERNESS
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Synopsis of Previous Chapter:

Jim Titus, an employe of the paper trust, has been
sent to blow out the dam of a rival company, and thereb
ruin thelr spring “drive” »f pulp wood. He is prcceeti
l:,g up *he river for this purpose in a launch loaded

th dynamite. fe has been forbidden to light & fire
or even to smoke and faithfully cbeys all orderr. His
wife, when a girl, had been decelved und deserted by a
wealthy hunter, and against her berrayer Titus has
sworn vengeance. While in camp for the night ho {s
surrounded by a forest fire. He starts in the launch up
the river through the blazing forest, and rescues a man who is
fleeing from the fire.

CHAPTER 1Iv.
Man and Mpn.

grasped the wheel again, jammed it
over, and headed back toward. the cen-
{ ter of the river.

§ “Gosh, that fella sure does look kiud
d o’ piadlin’, and that's ro lie,” thought
| he; but there was now no time to try
and resuscitate him. “He won’t burn
4 much for a spell, that's sartain. Can't

say as much fer the rest o' my cargo!”

He crouched again in the bottom of the launch,
found his pail and again dashed ‘water over the
tarpaulin. : \ '

“We'll be all right fer a spell naow, I reckon,”
he judged, “that is, ef nothin’ don’t fall on us,
n¢ tree ner nothin’”  Over his head and. shoulders
he sluiced a pailful of water. Dripping and blow-
ing. he looked as rough and shaggy as Bill himself.
Then he scrutinized the half-drowned man.

“No,” he-decided, “tiat fella ain’t drowned yit,
jedgin’ by the way he puffs. He'll do, I guess!”

The object on the floor stirrad convulsively, cried
out' with incoherent sounds and then relapsed to
sileace.
_ “Git out o' thar, you Bill!” roared Titus at the
dog. “Ain’t you got no manners ’t all® Leave
hiri be, I tell ye!” x

Then, as the dog slunk away toward the stern,
]_11"13 grinned expansively. His smoky, blistered face
wx;u_xkl_ed in huge folds; his pipe-worn teeth dis-
tc:oc;mg themselves beneath his water-soaked mous-

€8, .

i the 'mid-

CLARD.

“Jest let him dreen a bit, an’ I'll resk him!” he r
passed judgment.

Steadily on up-stream he heid the boat, between
the fiery ban!cs, for both now glowed with equal
ardor:. Speeding the engine to cdpacity, he crouched
low in the bottom for protection. The launch, her
varnish bubbling with the heat, pur-red away with
steady cadences and drove magnificently through
the turturcd waters. At the bows a tepid spray
broke out, glittering diamapd-like in the savage
glare of land and sky. -

Jim, his wet hair steaming,

his ey=s blinkin
through the smoke, / ;

gave her full head, following
stream channel where lay the greatest
chance for safety—if indeed any such there were in
that cosmic furnace, He lost no time either on
regrets or speculations. His plain ‘duty kept him
busy; to bring the boat, the Paper company®s pro-
perty, safely ‘to her destination, to carry out hfs
full instructions, to earn his pay. : ’
. Incxslentall'y, that he was risking his life, and
intending to, destroy some thousands of ~dollars’
worth of another company’s property, contrary to
law, for the sake of less than two dollars a day,
never occurred to his mind.

‘.'They to:* me t' blow cout that dam, an’ by Judas
priest, aout she goes, or I go up! What th’
boss says, -settles it!” A faithful servant, Jim—
cne of millions-  No business of his to thiuk, or
znalyze, or 'question orders.

Now it seemed “to him the fire had begun to
abate.  On the right bank it was undoubtedly burn-
mg itself out; only the Ieft still blazed at the full
height of its furious-ignition. The smudge was
growing thicker—a good sign. Jim reckoned all
chances. :

“Couple miles more,” thought he, “an’
ovt o' the worst o’ this. Aw—+this ain’t nothin® at
all, when you come to size it up}!” :

Che rescued ‘man‘on ‘the Hoor-boards moaned,
gurgled ard fung out his arms. Jim noted how
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“puny they seemed as the wet cloth clung and bound

“Keep still, down thar,” he warned. “Y'r all
right, safe an’ sound. I can’t ‘ten’ to ye jest
this minuté, but nothm's goin’ to- hurt ye. Lay
down”

Then, as the man, Opmmg wild panicky eyes,
stared vacantly at his rescuer, tried to struggle up.

“Down with ye!” Jim reiterated from his shelter
at the bow. “Ef ye don't, it'll burn th’ hide an
* ha'r. plumb- off' ye!”

The stranger couvghed and spat. Memory seemed
to have 'quite left him,~and reason too.

“Wh—what’s—the matter?” he gurgled in sudden
fear at sight of the burning forest. “W here am I?
. My God! What's -—7?" -

““Nathin’ much,” Jim cried in answer, trymg to
soothe his fears. “You jest lay still now an’ shet
yer yap. [I’ll run things. You keep still!”

The man, however,” would not obey.

“I—I was hunting,” he croaked. “And Reggy—
he said I musn’t, but I did—and then—it got
away from us, and T ran! And Reggy—where’s
Reggy? My God, why don’t you tell me? Did
he fall in, too?” .

Jim calmly considered the drenched, incoherent
new-comer, evidently a greenhorn in the woods,
a “city-feller” Then he reached for the boat-

hook, and with a sharp jab poked the man back
down into the bottom of the launch
“You shet wup!” bellowed Jim.

again.
“Hain’t T got
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It is the proud boast of New Yorkers that their
city sets the pace for the rest of the country. If
this be true then the United States will soon adopt
a standard of living tbat is lower, more degrading

and dehumanizing than the standard which prevails
in many of the least civilized covntries of Europe.

- . At.least half of New York’s population, half of
the “four million"—not the “four hundred”—are
leading not only a hand to mouth existence, to which
we have become more or less accustomed but a
upmny foe.”

With at least half of New York’s population,
with- half the working people in the richest city
of the richest cauntry on earth, the cent has become
the. standard currency and the universal -medium.
Hundreds of thonsands of families figure their
expensea it penmes, buy their necessities and luw:
uries in’ pennies,

Enter a grocery in any of New York’s congested
districts; “which are-the districts where the “four

million” live and you will see women makmg pur- .

chases ' like ‘these: ‘one cent wWorth of onions, a
cent worth of beans, a cent worth of - pepper, a
" cent worth of raisins, a cent worth. of tea and so
on. Up until very recently butter was bought in
two-cent lumps.  Now because of the high price? of
milk and butter three-cents is the lowest figure for
which a lump of butter is sold ip most stores, while
here and there a store will not seil less than five
cents worth' of butter, which is considered highly
revoluhonary and’ un}ust by a great many house-
- wives.
The working ‘girl; the gu*l from ‘the sweatshOp, the
cigar factory, and -hersister from the small and
“large ‘mercantile’ establishments, the department
stores; the mneighborhéod’ stores, who receive all ‘the
‘way from- &5@ to' $6.00 a week, figure all then—(
“expenses iff p!ﬁm&&« Her breakfz:t costs her about ~
" three cents. * Su she eats at her landlady’s and
~ pays sixteen of ‘cents a medl. ‘As for lunch,
- this she gets m\'}lé'%ibceq or Aelicatessen store in
the morning while on’ her ‘way to work.
With ' slight' variation the 'following is the average
- bill of fare of'the hmch' of a working girl living
on the lower “East!Side’ of New York, a district
- packed mﬁi*mm itmiﬂion working men and
women:
i A ﬁwoﬁtm ene'-mtg ‘bread, two conts;
bolegna or two cents. And or desert,
m&wkwiwubwd one cent for an

- test of the fire,

enough fer to do, 'thought answerin’ fool questions?
What ye think this is—Sunday school?”

.The man subsided, with inarticulate gulps and
execrations. And now the launch had passed the hot

dfr‘ninishing conflagration. Brands were still drop-
ping: here and there with a hissing bubble limbs
of brush plunged to extinction along the banks.

~ But the smoke was growing sensibly less thick,

the heat had considerably lessened, and the zone
of greatest peril seemed past.

“I reckon we'll make it yit, won't we, Bill?”
said Jim cheerfully, addressing the Newfoundland.
“Oh yes, we'll have quite a story fer t' tell ths
missus when we git back home, hey?”

All' at once the stranger raised himself again,
on one elbow, and, staring round, began to moan.

“Say, can’t you cut that aout?” demanded Jim.
“What’s chawin’ you?”

]ust tell me where I am, please, and where
we're going, won't you?” the man pleaded. His
voice held an almost womanish entreaty. Jim noted
it with secret scorn.

“Wall,” he made answer, “ef you’s so dummed
pow’ful anxious fer to know, this- here’s one
the Consolidated Paper company’s la’nches, and’—”

“What?” *

“An’ we’s bound fer—fer somewhar, on biz.
That’s all, mister. That’s enough. Drop it!”

“The—you said the—?"

“Oh fer cheese sake, dry up, won’t ye?” roared

It throbbed on and on through-the -

-

ali th' pesky

Jim, now thoroughly aroused.  “Of
catechisms, you're the wusst ever I see! Hain't
it enough that you're .livin' now, ’stid o’ plumb

drowned> Say!”

“Oh, pardon me, I didn’t mean to offend,” rephed
ih::l stranger. Then he relapsed into a sullen qme-
tude.

The launch surged on and on, its exhaust sput-
tering out myriad echoes like a miniature rapid- .
fire .gun. - Now the river banks seemed to have
burned almost to extinction. Only here and there -
some tall tree was still blazing, sagging to its fall

Jim cut down speed for the light had greatly
diminished and the river grown difficult of navi-
gation. He dared not risk anything among the °
stinken rocks and shoals. As for the new-comer
he sat dripping-wet, groaning and miserable, rock-
ing himself as in a half-stupor of despairing misery.

Jim vaguely saw his thin, pale, dissipated-looking
face draw and twitch with w. -ous exhaustion.
He took pity on the wcakhnz

“Wall,” said he, “now we're past the real danger,
ef thar’s anythm you want fer t’ know that I
kin tell ye, let ’er go!”

The man ra‘sed his head.

“I.—I can’t understand it, yet,” he answered. “It's
all strange, unreal. We got caught by the fire
Where's Reggy? How did I get here?”

“Why, I fished ye out with a boat-hook, that's
all. Don't recollect nothin’ about makin' fer the

(Cantinued on Page 14)

apple. With seven ¢ents the working girl of the
East Side procures a luncheon which “keeps her
going” until supper, when she has her “big meal” of
the day.

A girl that cannot afford to lunch on more than
seven cents must be economical with her dress. Here
is how ninety-nine per cent of working girls on the
East Side manage to dress on a penny basis:

Going from work the girl takes in Rivington or
Hester street and with the ccat as the standard
currency she visits the dry goods and notion stands
which line both sides of the sidewalk and extend
way int the strcet. On these stands cr on the
pushcarts almost any trinket, dear to the heart of
a young girl, can be gotten for one, iwo or three
pennies. The more important toilet articles are
likewise procured here at correspondingly cheap
rates. Thus seven or nine cents will procure a back
comb which sparkles “just like diamonds.” "Thirteen
cents will buy a corset cover, and twenty-one cents
an every-day waist.

More sad even than the lot of the workmg girl is
the fate of thousands upon thousands of men immi-
grants as well as Americanized foreigners who can
find no work and who work only part time. The
earnings of these is uncertain. Some weeks it may
be five dollars and some weeks less. Generally these
men get out of New York after a year or two. But
the year that they stay in New York they suffer in
the extreme,
derllars from their meager earnings, so as .to be
.able to leave for some western city, these men
narrow down their daily expenses to about ten
or twelve cents a day. How can this be dome?
Take a #‘roll through Hestcr street and you will
see.. . .
Here vou will find a man- <"mdmg with a box
full of stale bread. For a cent you get half a loaf
of bread. Next to this man a woman is selling her-
ring, not a whole herri..y for three cents; but a third
of a herricg for one cent. For two cents you have
herring and bread.. Across the street 13 a little
basement where for two cents yon get “a ‘chiss’ of
sweet tea or coffee.” This makes a meal for thou-

sands upon thousands of people on the Host Slde'

daily.
But let us turn to the “happy side of hfe, to
amusements ,nd enjoyments that the thousands of

young men and young women in the tenement dis- .

In order to be able to save a few .

a bnck of ice cream whicb stxdu to hir

. mg and repairing shop willsew”'

- cents

SNINY LIFE

BY ELIAS TOBENKIN

tricts of New York are fond of.
penny is the all embracing currency.

The young man who lives and works in what 8 = ¢
generally characterized as the “slum”™ buys most of =
his enjoymen{ and amusement in pennies. When be |
goes out for a “good time” a quarter is to him the
father of twenty-five pennies. At the nearest stand .
he gets two cigarettes for a penny and gets three
matches to it. He lights one of the cigarettss and
putstheot}croneawaymhxsvest,)ocbet'iﬂn
much greater care than his cousin. the Broadway
spoit, puts away a twenty-five cent cigar.

Ifheexperwnosasuddenmvmgform&&
can get it in ons-cent amounats. If ice creare
his fancrhr-cangetapem,y’sworthofmuen

Here, too, the -

the size of the glass is somewhat smaller. ﬁurm
cents he gets a glass of sodawtthﬂzvm'emu!lw
sicken anyone with rts swcctmss.

Thus for three cents he can get a “chocolate milk-
shake” which is considered & high-class drink. For
two cents he gets a maraschino candy. For three
centsyougeta“debghtful"-bué chwhte ith
almonds in it. And you need :
taking back a penny in change.
andmtheshopagxdhuto
fifteen or twenty minutes before ﬂ)e etr ns a

Iftheyomgmmandhlssweethurtdeddengwf
the: 'mudcvﬂleasaﬁtphccto mmh&:

all-embracmg currency or two pe:m
brings him a bortle of ice-cold lemonade, which, f
course, is no more nor less thin some
water painted red. For another two pennies he gets

For two cents you get “a foist i
anywhere within the copfines of t .

will ‘buy a pair of cuff Luttons on any
cart; two cents buys a handkerchief, and ha
“tbe verv'bes; are oi!ered the



five; last season’s “rats” are sold at three cents
~ Originally the penny life was introduced in New
York by immigrants, those of them who came to
 New York with one object in view—to save money
~ and return to the old world. These immigrants
- did not consider America their home. They looked
- upon themselves as camping out here for a few
- years to make money and they were willing to put

* up with all thesnconveniences of camp life. They
slept in the shops where they worked in return for
 doing janivor work after their regular working
-hours. Their meals they bought from the pushcart
for pennies. Whenever this life began to tire one

of th men they consoled themselves with the

thought that the penny saved from their méals would

be doubled and even quadrupled in the old world.
Over on the East Side one can still hear stories
about men who have saved fortunes by leading the
- penny life. There are incidents, too, where the
owner of many a tenement house is stil! ieading this

sort of an existence, saving the pennies, from his

meals and clothing and hoarding them into dollars.
But whatever the origin, the millions of people in
New York who are today leading the penny life
are doing it not in order to save'and get rich, but
because - their earnings are so low, their work so
unsteady, the out of work seasons so long that
they have to live as cheaply as possible.

" When a woman earns fifty cents a day for twelve
and fourteen hours of toil in the house, when men

earn $7.00 or $0.00 or even $1z2.00 a week during-

six or at most eight months in the year, they have
to live as cheaply as they can. ‘

The irony of the penny existence, however, is
that it is not even cheap; in fact it is dear; dear in
more ways than one.

Ask the grocer who does this sort of trade and
he will tell you that there is more profit in selling
a pound of candy to forty customers buying a penny’s
worth each than to one customer. in penny sales

* the pound of candy which sells fo?twenty-ﬁve cents
a pound bringsin forty cents. Thé same is true with
every other article. The girl who buys a waist for
twenty-one cents finds that she wears, or rather
tears, four twenty-one-cent waists in the time she
would tear only one sixty-nine-cent waist.

The woman who runs her kitchen on the penny
basis invariably finds that her food is never good

. and never sufficient. . Besides not being sufficient

the bread, vegetables, meat and other provisions sold
_at bargain prices are generally a never-failing
means of sending their victoms to the dispensaries.
What thepoor save from food they pay out for
drugs.

But dispensaries or o dispensaries, with the
cost of living mounting day by day, as it is, and
with wages shrinking, shrinking so that dividends
might swell, the penny life bids fair to remain a
settled institution in Americag life until—

Well, ‘until ‘how long?

FE A Visit to Russian Prisons
= ~ f By Edgar White Burrill | -

\

}

HE  American who
trmes to  investi-
gate comditions in
Russia will find
his task extremely
difficult. The gov-
ernment - official
becomes  suspic-
ious and obstruc-
tive at the simp-
lest question. But
a profuse supply
of roubles, the
czar's ommnipotent
half-dollars, will
work wonders.

: After six days
of plotting and counter-plotting with police and

~spies, the writer of this article at last held in his

secret police, to visit thé great political fortresses.

. The Boutyrki prison of .Moscow is the second
largest in al! the Russian Empire, 'lying some
" twenty minutes drive in a fast droshky from the
Red Square where gleams the historic citadel
- of the Kremlin. The first sign of the prison
“#s a high stockade forming the left wall of
& lung, hot street. Here sentries with bayon-
etted guns pace thickly to and fro. They eye the
yisitor at once with suspicion, and one of them
demands to see his papers. When these have
insolently examined, entrance is clear within
he picketed gate of the stockade, and then
there rises the massive stone masonry of the
otter prison wall.

A huge gate, studded with iron bolts, bars
further progress. Here two more sentries ex-
amine the papers. There is a small door set
within the great gate itself, and in this, again,
a square, closed peep-hole. A violent knocking
“upon this panel causes it «to swing outward,
 revealing the end of a bayonet and rifle barrel.
A sharp question comes from the stern guard
~within; but the papers are evidently sufficient,
for in another moment the small door swings
. open, and the secretly exultant investigator finds
_ himself it last inside the frowning walls: There
is still the thrill of imminent danger; more
_ soldiers are patroling this inner yard, but now

hands the desired permit, signed by the chief of the -

Fortress of St. Peter and St. Paul

that the outer barriers are past, they pay no
special "attention.'

Thus it was that there began last year an
investigation which proved beyond a doubt the
truth of the many meagre reports which have
been reaching the American papers as to the
over-crowding and cruelty of the Russian pris-
ons. Sometimes it was possible, through an
interpreter, to talk with the orisoners; some-
times, because of the quickeéned pace of the
guard, it was allowed onrly to note general evi-
~uences of the evil conditions; somietimes full in-
formation was rorthcoming only after interview-
ing former inmates of the prisons and eye
witnesses of unspeakable brutalities.

By specia! request, the famous “Black Hole”
of the prison was thrown open for inspection. It
is duplicated in many prisons throughout Russia,
There were significant patches of dried blood
upon the dungeon floor, where the victim had

lain for some time after his last severe beating. .

The warden whp unlocked the cell door so that
we might enter, roughly roused the inmate from
his torpor by kicking him.

It was a square room of cold, damp stone.
Not 2 scrap of clothing, furniture or sanitary
contrivance was there; only a little barred win-
down high up, to indicate the enclosure as a
supposedly human habitation, and this was tightly
sealed always, except for the few minutes of
my visit, to exclude al' light. A little air, but
no light, found its way under the heavy door.

We know how terrified most children are when
shut up in the dark. Tn our own prisons, one
day in the dark cell is sufficient to tame an unruly
~convict; and three days breaks down the most
hardened criminal. This pitiful creature beforec
me was to serve ten days, terribly alone, in the
dark, on a hard stone -floor, with nothing to
keep him alive but a chunk of sour black bread
and a pitcher of s.ale water. He was a young
fellow, apparently of fine physique and appear-
ance formerly; but now the demon of fear had
done its work. He stood crouching like an ani-
mal, his eye-balls bulging like a vild Least’s .at
bay, a look of hopeless terror in his face; and
when I questioned him through the interpreter
as to how long he had been there, we could not

- hear his frightened whisperings at first. We
asked again. “T do not know,” came the low, ag-

P BB
¢ Tghs, S

onized syllables. “I think seven months.” And
he 'had served only five days of his eternity of
ten!

Afterwards” would come twelve years of con-
finement in the prison proper—twelve years of
body-wrecking, soul-breaking work; twelve years
of regular beatings with iron rods, five strokes
of which draw blood in strcams, two huadred
being the frequent penalty, often for no cause
at all but “discipline.” f '

And what was this prisoner’s awful crime? He
h_ad hit a man during the course of a political
dispute. His opponent, though uninjured by the
blow, had relitives in the local government.

Another xun, in solitary confinemen* for seven
years, had committed the frightful indiscretion
pf being caught in a crowd of strike sympathizers
m.St. Petersburg, ana had been “sent to this
prison as a ‘“‘suspect.” . He had not even been
progcrly tried, but was forced to leave behind
a wnfe_ and three little children unprotected. His
condition when F saw himr was most abject; he

cannot possibly endure his confinement another
year. !

But in some ways these men in the isolated
dungeon cells are better off than those in the
crowded common cells. At Ekaterinoslav, for
instance, the prison built to accommodate two
hundred prisoners, has been holding twelve hun-
dred, one-sixth of whom suffer continually from
tvphoid fever and manv more from scuri-y. In
the summer months these cells are stifling. Only
one window ventilates each; yet here men and
women are chained together, sometimes as many
as twenty-five in one small room. The death
rate was so high in 1909 that often a living
person remained chained .0 a. dead or dying
- comrade for hours,” while the air w23 so foul
.-and.suffocating in the back part of the cell that
the ‘mmates were forced repeatedly to the window
for sufficient oxygen to b-eathe. And yet the
orders to the guards outside read, “Shoot with-
out any warning at the slightest uproar, and as

' Soon as a prisoner aproaches the window, aim

at the head so that there may be no wonnded.”

‘Such brutality is unbelievable until one has
witnessed similar sights all over Russia.

. In Moscow one afternoon, a young English-
man and the writer got lost in the slums. Com-

fag from the Red Bquare, we had sauntered



on through little gates and low-browed passage-
ways, -until we became disagreeably aware of
“our surroundings. Horrible-faced _ workingmen
in rags slouched past; women, disease-marked,
in sack dresses, nursed their pitifu! offspring in
the street; doorways past description reeked
~with awful, unfamiliar smells. - Beyond, a thicker
throng of people drank up their meagre wages
from the goveroment’s thick vodka bottles,
striving to soothe the misery in their Hhearts.
And then, right on the street corner, some poor
devil of a peasant lay writhing in silent agony,
his knotted limbs indecently exposed by his
struggles, his reddish-brown beard, tangled and
befouled with froth -and dust, pointing straight
upwards, his hands clutching the hot cobble-
‘stones. No one ventured to approach him, though
several women cast half-covert smiles toward
him as he lay sprawled, dnd one drunken wretch
muttered: half-fearfully the word, “Cholera.” A
uniformed policeman now came up, and, kicking
him into  semi-consciousfiess, pointed vehe-
mently to a sheltered place under some scrawny
trees near by, where piles of rough lumber were
stacked. As the prostrate peasant still. lay help-
less, the poiice officer, losing his temper, began
to rain blows upon his defenseless head and
arms. We heard the groans but no one else
seemed to care. We could do nothing and
so hurried on. . '

The mode of transfer of typhus patients to
an infirmary is equally instructive as to Russian
methods. Only a few of the worst of the strick-
en prisoners can find room in these hospitals,
and theSe are often dead before reacking such
comparative havens. But here are
of an eye-witness, translated from the Reiview,
Russky Bogatstvo for April, 1909:

I saw two carts entering the yard of the infirmary.
Approaching these carts, which were accompanied by
sgldlersﬁg saw that they contained typhoid patients from
the prison.
In the carts, knocking their heads against its wooden
frame st each jolt of the heavy wheels. . They had not
even had handfuls of straw put beneath their heads.
They were lying almost one upon the other. Some were
in the last agony; two of them died an hour later. All
of them were in chains. I saw how the two dead men
were carried to the chapel, hoth still fettered. If they
had bYeen dogs, the chains would have been taken. off.
In one infirmary, theSe patients were kept In the very
same rooms with those suffering from non-contagious
ciseases; In another, special rooms were prepared, for
which wardens were brought from the prison. Accus-

-, tomed continually to beat the prisoners, these war-

dens began gt once to do the same here. . . .

At the Boutyrki prison at Moscow, I was told
as if it were a great joke that one of the hospital
patients had struck a warder during a fit. To
avenge the fancied insult, this warder had caused
the sufferer to-be strapped to his cot with tight,
leather  thongs for seven days. These straps
were neither removed nor loosemed for one
single moment for any need during the seven
days and seven nights. “Iis right arm is now
paralyzed,” concluded my informant, “but (call-
ing the prisoners « vile name) we have to teach
themr their place.”

I learned afterwards that patients who are de-
lirious or at all violent through sufrering are
kept strapped to their cots for whole days in
this way, where they lie in a state of untold
filth, i

Sixty-five per cent of the whole 1300 occu-
“pants of this prison are suffering {rom scurvy,
and their fetters cut into their swollen legs. . The
death rate is enormous. The consumptives die
in fetters in the crowded cells, with other pris-
oners looking on. Because of the frightful suf-
ferings thus witnessed and endured, nsanity is
almost an epidemic among them.

‘Whi waitifug in an ante-room here for the
retu% of my perr:¢t from the prison master,
Col. , whe had been detailed to answer
my questions, was called away. My interpreter
and I, hearing a slight commotion in the outer
corridor and a woman’s voice raised in prqfest,
went quickly 4e learn the cause. A group of
- wardens were brutally “searching” a newly ad-
mitted peasant woman. There were no women
atteudants in the prison.

. We came upon the “examiners” unexpectedly
and they had no time to hide the tracus of their
pitiless work. The woman, held by two stalwart
_men, was balf-stripped, and another warder was
in the act of pushing his filthy hand into her
mouth when we appeared.” Ten or a dozen more

stood closely about. They all fell back, staring,”

- half angry and half fearful, until, as if by
chance, my ccat fell away, disclosing the row
of medals on my waistcoat. Then they came to
a salute with quick precision, a recognitioh which
‘we returned grimly, A moment more, the outer
gate had clanged behind us, and the investiga-
tion was completed. P L

Petty officials and inquisitive yuards, unable
to road the harmless English inscriptions, were
more than over-awed by this modest array of
medals. Tt was one of several devices :> outwit
‘the imperial bloodhounds. :

J

the words .

The men, all unconscious, lay like logs -

The cases of beating till the victims sink
down unconscious are numberless. One .gets
hardened also to the endless accounts of pun-
ishments in the Black Hole. This torture cham-
ber has already been described. Even my soldier
guard spoke with terror of what was done within
those walls, g -
Not only men, but women, not excluding in-
valids, and in some ‘'cases boys and, girls in
their teens, are beaten with iron rods in ‘the
prisons,

ends. Occasionally testimony is secured at “in-
vestigations” by means of wooden or rubber
canes, as in ‘he case of the nororious Gruen of
Warsaw, in his torture of the Rottkopf girl. For
four. nights she was beaten simultaneously by
eleven men under the direction of Gruen him-
self, all holding these weapons. '

The girl managed to survive the almost un-
bearable torture, but though only nineteen years
old, her sufferings have stamped her today as
a woman past fifty. Her still swollen face and
disfigured body are but the symbol of a young
and beautiful soul maimed and sadly broken by
undeserved physical agony. Her brother, like-
wise innocent, against whom it was desired by
means of his torture to obtain incriminating
evidence, was shot after a sinilar “investigation,”
without even any form of trial.

One humanitarian deputy, M. Gherasimov, re-
volted by such crimes as these, exclaimed: “Qur
prisons are places where humanity is outraged,
and where crime is born and bred.” :

Even the secret police at Moscow acknowl-
edged to me with smiles that the civil criminal
prisons are schools of expert crime, each in-
mate instructing his fellows, during their en-
forced idleness, how to commit thefts or forger-
ies or murders more expertly, so that when they
are rzleased they are tenfold mors dangerous
than before. )

These men, however, are far better treated
than the “politicals.” in whose prisons most of
the brutalities take place. The really criminal
offenders against law have a fairly pleasant time
They spend hour after hour playing cards, tell-
ing obscene storiss to the wardens and to each
other, drinking vodka, and, in geaeral, holding
a continuous club social

They procure the vodka in many .ingenaous
ways. Sometimes they buy it by means of hidden
paper money cleverly sewn in the lining cf their
clothes; sometimes by means of stolen gold
coins swallowed secretly, just before arrest and
‘conveniently vomited after their incarceration;
and sometimes they bring the vodka with them
into their cells in fulse boot-soles in which a

flat, air-tight, corked tin has been ‘mserted. or:

occasionally in hollow sticks or canes. Several
of these vodka sticks and shoes wrre shown me
at the Moscow police headaunarters.

It is only fair to say. however, that these spe-"

cific conditions do not exist in the Polish prisons.
At Warsaw particularly, where all cour(esies
attended my efforts of inspection, many of the
political offerders are set to work. and almost
all of the <ivil transgressors.

The Mokotow prison, containing elcven hun-
dred convicts, who are obliged to toil from six
‘to twelve and from two to six each week day, in-
cludes a complete and gigantic paper mill. the

products from which are used all over southern

Russia; it has a button factory, forty different
samples being given to me as we passed through;
it runs its own bake shop and shoe shop; it
possesses a well-equipped watch and clock man-
ufactory; and it operates an exte:sive wood-
furniture and carpentry shop. Besides this,
there are six hospita! wards, supplied with

American and German medicines and presided

over by a good doctor, who told me jocosely
that many times convicts came to him with self-

inflicted injuries, in order to obtain the better

food and bedding that his department. allowed.

Most of his cases, in fact, seemed to be of those

-who had been purposely careless with machinery
or tools. ; :
In the well-conducted foundry here also, it
struck me as a sinister irony that the convicts
had to manufacture their own cell gratings. ' In

addition to these workshops, there are three fine

chapels—one Jewish, one Catholic and one Greek

Protestant. The general appearance of the cells.
and corridors throughout was- clean, and they
werc very well ventilated. This was by far

the best Russian prison I saw; but it was also

very new, and hence not crowded; and it was

close to the border of real European "
tion. It would be impossible to find such coadi-
tions in Russia proper, even at St. Petersburg.

- Quiet and orderly though this prison was, the

¢ overnor himself admitted to me that there were

beatings and “sweatings” of a violent sor: to

get self-convictions from “obstinate” (often really

*

I Sometimes the nagaika is used, an.
. Instrument of whjp-like chords, with knotted

mate of the Black Hole, with its look

_helpless. bleeding, gasping oltﬁl&' i

TR T

innocerit) prisoners. »Tl{r‘c was more
man here in solitary confinement whose
face and agonized, hunted eyes bespoke of
physical sufferings. With many of these I ta
and in spite of the fact that this was abont
best conducted prison in the whole Ruse
pire, heartrending tales of undeserved pun
ment- were frequeni. TRl
GOne poor fellow, half mad from torturir
sobbed out to us.in the hospital ward, “Chri
Almigh.; has promised to help us! Why dos
He not come to our aid? Why does not Ck
the Almighty help me here, iunocent, though'
prisoned for eight long. years!” Over. and ¢
again he thus cried out, and my throat
choking as we turned away.
—When we entered the consumptive ward,
pneumonia room, and the eye-diséase sect
it was a pitiful thing“to see each patient, &
as in the workshops, upon the command of
accompanying warden, forced to rise from
cot, uncover his head if he wore a cap, and st;
at attention all the time until we passed
again. Whenever the prison master called, this
was part of the regular discipline, even for tho
seriously il :
The food here was abundant; coarse, biack
bread, which tasted like horse feed, two pounds
a day being alloted, with unliniited, self-made
tea, and frequent pailfuls of swilly soup. Nutri-
tious to be sure; but a monotonous diet day af
day for years, especially for one who had
mitted no crime, and with the hopeless prospect
staring him in the face of shipment to Siberia
by and by, to wash gold at Udinsk or to labor
in the mines! . _
These comparatively bearable condidons that
exist in this one prison at Warsaw and..to a less
extent, elsewhere is Poland, are by no means
typical of Russia proper. There, not only the
rrisons, but the treatment of the inmates
much worse. Because of the terrible beatings
in the Black Holes and in “secret cells,” victims
are frequently sent to the hospital wards in
dying condition. One man, Surkoff, refnsed
enter such 2 cell recentiv. The warders immedi-
ately beat him with the butts of their fifles
the head, in the stomach—everywhere. Finally
he went guite mad. Another prisoner, officially
reported perfectly healthy previous to this, died
three days after ill treatment in the Ble-i- H
34l another instance is that of 2 worx - who

-
’

innocent. . cases.
sticks, throw:: on the floor and kicked insen
by the warders. Tlds was repeated for
When the moming came on
hanged, many of his ribs and «
found to be broken. These

sitnation. The face of that fem

calling on us in vain for help.



for suggestions of improvements

truly thankful. :

Along with letters of -criticism came
hike that of John Hendricks, of

Idaho, whc said regarding

Coming ‘Narions “There is nothing

of the things that were sug-

td were already planned, but we are
to get the letters, as uicy showed

|||||

Mrs. Dumniway, of the Oregon
12 ulr:ge :.;mabon comes a word
raise for the paper and afso a re-
"’n{'or more matter on the woman’s
- 'This suggesiion again meets
- approval, but we find it some-
difficult to obtain the sort of
- facts that are needed on thi
That we have not been' wholly
issful is seen from the 7act that
yublished in the Comini, Narron
ﬁ% in tlu:i 'migage press,
can promise that greater
will be made in the future in

Coker, of St, Louis, Mo, along
)any other suggestions, asks—{or
educational articles on_political
y and the evolution of Socialism.

the field of the Comine Na-

" trying to produce a paper which
hundreds of thousands of Social-
vill want to read because they will
. We want to put before them

Many responses have come to the re-

Coming Nariox. From these we -

to be distinctly educational.

~of struggle seems

rchase?

This cunningly worded bill

to its own profit.

lications, the rulers of America
must be crushed.

periodicals. J. P. Morgan and

the market.

per
press from Japan
be killed. '

may be struck a heawy blow by
cannot buy their pages.
to its support.

not delay a2 moment in writing
that their proposed action will

Carles Dick, Ohio.
g!-ou (l!’ngxl':belm. Co&)i
Johu H. Baakaran Ale

THY HOUSE POSTUFFICE COMMITTEE

John W. Weeks, Mass.
Nehemiah D. sl'pe'm, Conn.

hing a Free Press
i .~ BY A. M. SIMONS. _
. Will the beginning of a free press in Awmerica be ground to
% destruction between the upper and nether millstones of govern-
mental repression and trust domination?
& Wil postoffice regulations destroy all publications that Morgan
- gold cannot pu : '
A cunningly devised bill, reconimended by President Taft, pre-
pared by Postmaster General Hiichcock and endorsed by the Senate
postal committee, headed by that notorious tool of trustified wealth,
-Boies Penrose; is apparently about to be passed by a Congress
“whose membership has been condemned at ‘the polls and, therefore
has no political hopes to further, no punishment to fear.

This move is proving successful.
magazines ‘that dared to brave the wrath of trustified wealth are 4
passing under the control of the inner circle of capitalism. Mec-
Clure’s, the first to enter the campaign of exposuce, was the first *
to be muzzled. Radical writers, driven ‘from its pages, sought
refuge in the American, only to see that magazine in turn pass-under
the control of the Morgan interests. Eyervbody’s; once a leader in
the attack upon some of the evils of capitalism. has fallen into the
erip of trustified wealth. And only in the last few weeks Standard
Oil has pressed the gag into the mouth of Hampton's.

In this crisis there is but one group of publications that this
a«mnnot reach and smother. Socialist papers may be ham-

crippled by postoffice regulations, but the history of that
round to St. Petersburg has shown that it cannot

-Socialists have enlisted for a
-press is run for principle and not for profit. -
- They do not depend upon advertising for life. Although they

be killed. They are not for sa’s.
heaped up wealth in the hands of the kings of American industry

. Because the Socialist press is the last- refuge: of liberty of
- opinion on the printed page, every lover of truth-must now: rally

Beneath is the list of the members of the postal committees
of the House and Senate. When you have finished reading this do

that has more than once swept tyrants from power.
THE SENATE POSTOFFICE COMMITIEE.  Geo. F. Huff, Pa.

exempts from its. strangling pro-

visions the trust controlled dailies of the great cities and the reac-
tionary and easily corrupted rural press.

1t is designed to destroy all publications that have dared to tell
even 3 measure of the truth concerning the methods by which the
present plutocracy retains power and extracts the product of labor

Because the people have eagerly grasped at even this measure
of truth and have thereby built up great circulations for these pub-

have determined that such papers

The attack of the postoffice is to- destroy theiwvalue of these

his aHies are waiting to purchase

(at reduced valuation if possible) those that may be forced into

One after another of the

battle and not for a holiday. Their

tyrennical regulations thev cannot
All the millions and billions of

a letter to these men telling them
raise about their: heads the storm

Sylvester C. Smivh, Calir.

“‘John A. Moon, “Penn
John H. Small, N. C
Thomas M. Bell, Ga.

‘United States. These we are trying to
get. He also makes a suggestion, which
is voiced by many others, and that is
that the paper used should be of a

higher quality. To these correspondents -

we can only promise that a change will
shortly be. made to a higher grade of
paper stock. In the mezntime, we ask
them to remember that the cost of pro-
ducing such a paper as the CoMING Na-
TION: is far in excess of that of any
other Socialisc paper ever attempted

in this country, and that antil we reach -

the. point where we can successfully en-
ter the advertising field, we mmist neces-
sarily economize. However, ‘this time
to be approaching its
close, and with a little lift from our
friends in the way of increasing our

~subscription list, the day of a better,

J

largeri paper, with a cover and all the

- rest: that is“wanted in the mechanical
~line; wilk be athand. -

Bert Willard; with several suggestioas

of vaiue; urges-that more space be given

' to Book reviews. ' ‘Again, this sugees-

“{ion* had ‘been anticipated, and prepara-

- ~tionis- have been ‘made for a good book

" review depariment. . However, the motto

of the Coming NaTION has always been

= to ‘ake" haste-slowly and to intrcduce -
"no- mew features until its excellence -

“eould be"lscnred. .

* eareful investigation.

« will ‘dvable my order this time.—Tom

——

documents, and as far s possible, our
readers will be kept. informed of their

~ contents. ; .

- With this, and with many other sug-
gestions, physical limits of space and
staff render perfection yer inattainable

There are several suggestions for cir-
culation by those who find no fault
with the paper. Among others, Reginald
Wright Kauffman and his wife, Ruth
Kauffman, write as follows

Each week, after we have read our copy,
we wrap it and, for one cent’s postage, Send
it to a friend or acquaintance. We choose
a different mname ‘every time, ruaning
through the list In our address-book. This
means that for fifty-two cents spent In a
year, we get one sample-copy of tlie maga-
gine to each of fifty-two homes.

This suggestion is voiced by several
others and is certainly an excellent one.

The Comine NatioN feels particularly
gratified at the friendship and assistance
that has been shown by .its readers. In
return for their suggestions we can of-
fer them the assurance that before the
first year of the paper has passed, the
Comine Narion will stand along side
any paper published in the English
language in the literary and artistic
quality of its contents, while, at the
same time, it will be fighting the battle
of the working ¢!ass.

We know you are all going to help us
and we are going to do our best.

. Scout News

BCOUTS: Pay no attention to letters
sent you by capltalist concerns .who see
your names in the NarioN or Appeal. Most
of these are fakes. All of them will bear
Any letters which
read, “Your name has heen givén us by
rLppeal to Reason {(or by the CoMING Na-
TICN) you can put down as anything but
genuine.

m doing well. The local has sagreed
to buy all unsold napers at cost price.—
Dremond Mininm, Ohio.

They sure go sweli.—Elmer Osburn, Mis

~ scart.

Had no trouble selling my first ten and

Boyd,
Maryland.

I was sick last week, but my brothers
attended to the papers for me. They
cleaned them up in about four hours.—R.
F. Medley, West Virginia.

I think I have done well to sell papers
in this Republican town. The neople who
have read the Appeal to Reason and the
CoMING NATION say they are good papers.
—Stephen H. Conner, Arkansas. /

I have had succéss in selling my. papers.
Lust week I got my papers oy Saturday
about 11 o'clock and -sold all of them in
about half an hour.—Iva Palmer, Iowa.

« You will find $2.50 enclosed. for which
please send me 100 NatroxNs. I have but 32
regular customers, but sell the others. 1
had one man say that this was one of the
best ¢per: he ever read.—Alien (. Wilson,
New York.

I like the work and e t to attend the
Socialist ward meetings in our city.—Her-
bert M. Reeves, Ohlo.

Send me more papers. The last ones I
sold with all ease.—Aaron Smith,  Okla-
homa. R R

My little step-son recelved his trial bun-
dle of ten and sold them all In a little

while. One man bought one and  threw it
away. Another sald: “No‘ I.don’t want
that d—— Soclalist paper.”

t However, it
will take 20 to supply the demand this
time.—H, C. Vaughn, Arkansas.

: Scout Norman Bur-
pughs, who lives in
Cuyahoga Falls, Ohlo.
looks more than 10
vears old in this ple-
fure, but that's his
fage. T've mever met
ithis’ clean-cut, manly
looking  little ' chap,
but J intend to if ever
I'm In his vicinity.
Scont Burroughs has
& nice dellvery ronte
1 Cuyahoga Falls
and {8 doing much to

L advence the - soclal
NORMAN H. BURROUGHScevolution.

* J. Kenneth Tarner on Mexico

In number twenty-six of the COMING
NATION J. Kenneth Turter will, for the
“first time In any American pubiication, tell
the full story of the Mexican revolution.
-He has been on the fleld, has been gathering

: ‘facts, knows the inside as no other Ameri-

‘can ‘writer and is‘the one man best sble to
Pt - b i ' present it. ' The article will’ be illustrated
“'William E* Dixon' suggests' that the -

with' protographs: obtained "directly in. the

' ‘government “documents that are’ being - feld.
“‘issued, of ‘especial ‘interest to the work- = Be sure that your mews: dealer iz sup-

“ers," shbuld* be popularized - and- made *
“knowar to the army of workers: An at- : of tiem.” Orjers must come in nt once if
- they. are to be filled. In lots of tem or

= tempt kv being made tb do this. Arrange-
~mients hav been‘tade to secure all such

- plied ‘with cop'es of this nomber. ‘Any Socia-

list organization -can sell a- large number
more” twt and a Hulf ¢ents ench.
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BY KITTIE SPARGUR HULSE.
ITTLE Mildred Manning
" was very sick. The doctor
- had’ gone away looking
very grave. Mildred had
- typhoid fever and she had
| mever been streng. She
" was one of five children,
“and though her father was
a hard-working man and
5 "had’ always worked whern. work was to
" be had, there ‘had been many times when
- the children had not had the nourishing

food they needed, especially Mildred,

* whohad "been born with what the

doctors called “a weak stomach.” -
They lived in a small, shabby honse

“‘belonging to 2 rich man. This rich man
" ‘whose name was Poindexter, had a lit-

“tle girl about Mztdred's age. The two

little girls were in the same class at

“school and liked each other very much.

If Mildred’'s father had also been a rich

“man, they would no doubt have been

'“%';:‘”"* ~
e.Weré no screens to the doors

" dred” Manning lay sick and flies an-
‘ngyed the little sick girl greatly. Once
“before her father had asked Mr. Poin-
dexter to screen the doors and windows
“‘but he had refused. It made poor Mrs.
mn(ﬁir_l.g' heart ache to see the flies
adding their annoyance to the suffering
of “her” poor “fiftle girl. Her husband
“could“not_ aﬁotd to pay for screens at
anx ﬁ’m “still less now when there
would be“ doctor bills and drag bills to

"I will g6 and see Poindexter again,”
he said. So he went to the house of the
ncﬁ' man, ‘only a few blocks away. He
“went up the wide cement stairs with

~ “thei '”Beiﬁtiful ‘balustrade, across the
; wel!-fep!"awn and up the stairs to the
'l‘bere were ‘shrubs and beds of
ywers, and vines shaded the broad
“verandahs, all screened like the doors
1 ip'(f windows, with wire netting.
“have Yeen an honest man all my
fife” he ‘thoﬁgbt bitterly, “T have
"“ﬁﬁ'ﬂted a amreat deal harder than the
owner of this place. He has only one
child and this great house and beau-
tiful grounds, while T have tc give-him
a third of my wages for the reat on a
shabby Tittle house not so good as his
woodshed, and my poor children have
little place to play in except the street.”
Mr. Poindexter was sitting in the
~ shade of the veranda. “No,” he said.
- when Mr. Manning had asked him about
the screens, “I am going to tear that
old shack down next year and don't
wanttogotoanyextra expense on it.”

“But I am not able to get the screens
mvself My little seirl is’ sick and the
flies are very bad” Mr. Manning said.

“T am very sorrv. Manning.”| the rich

.»d

man mswefed polt(ely, “but ‘business is

business.””
Mr. -Haﬁnmg turned awa,v and went

home. :
* x

" Bess’ andextcr had been lvmg' on a
lounge in a room that opened on the
porch where the two men had been
tﬂﬁm’ ‘She ﬁa(f been fevetish and
‘restless all night and her mother had

'}:ﬁ?)ﬁm the s?tting room and had told

y warm outdoots that dav.
\&tmm it was ‘cool and
Y hers grew over

"Bess fiked to ook at

hen T zmw un.”

ety 165V "’mopdr the white face

ﬁ-nr

_over a green

' ';ﬂ"*’el‘ it is in here! '

’ afh ﬁo‘ﬁav’e’meh a tiice
“good pana 'md
% o) fo hve in

ﬁminz' I’m

ymdows of the house where Mil--

er ‘on t!le Tounge under the north

sure her house is never cool in sum-
mer. .1 wisk Mildred had a nice house
like ours. 1I’d go and see her every day,

. if ‘mamma would let me; but I don't

like to go over to that old; hot house of
theirs, -

“Why! There is Mr. Manning talking
to papa on the porch right now, He's
saying something about screens. Wish
I could hear what it s, but I'm too lazy
to get up; and mamma. told me to stay
right here, aryhow.” “Buzz! Buzz!
went a fly right at-her ear. Bess put
up her hand gently.

"Shoo! Shoo! Go 'way, little fly!
want tc go to sleep,” said Bess drowsily.
“You might have little bugs on you lhdt
would make me sick! Go 'way !
(Bess” mother had been very careful 1o
teach her little girl how disease is often
carried by flies.)

The-fiy flew away, but in 2 moment
he was nacif on the little pink ear.

“Go "way, now!
said Bess, too sleepy to even raise her
hand to frighten him away.

“I want to tell you a story,” buzzed
the little creature,
“A story? All right! Go on” said

the little . girl, “I do love stories”
And this is the story the 8y told Bess:
* % =

My name is Buzz. I am two years
old. I lived last winter in the lo%t close
by the kitchen flue. Last summer I lived
in a poor man’s house, but when the
nights grew cold 1 moved over here.
I knew I would freeze to death there.
At that house . tnere was z little gtr'
that looked a good deal like you, only
her eyes were biue instead of Brown,
and her cheeks were not red. One night
she talked and moaned in her ‘sleep, and
her mother iept lighting the candle and
waking us flies.

“The next day fittle Elsie did not
know anyone, not ever: her mother. The
doctor said she was very sick and he
sent her some nasty medicine. I know
what it was like for I took a taste
from a drop that was spilled on the
stand. I thought it was syrup.

“I flew dow: to Elsie’s ear many times = §
that day. Once her mother came near |

killing me. She didnt know I was try-
ing to tell Elsie how sorry I was. She
was a dear little girl who never thought
it was fun to kill flies as some children
do.
saw a lot of our poor brother flies
struggling and being tortured to death
on a lot of sticky fly paper. When we
bothered her she always brushed us
away gently.

“The doctor said that Elsie’s papa
would have to get some screens for the
doors and windows. The younger flies
would bother Elsie, though sone -of us
oider ones tried to keep them away.

She was always sorry when she.

That’s a gocd ‘%v".

“Eisi='s pagd went to the man' that -

owned the house and asked him to
the screens. ‘Screen doors for that

house?” the man said scornfuily. ‘Tt~

would take a month’s rent to pay for
them ! So Elsie’s papa went home sad'v.

“But Elsie did not need the screens

long. Next day she died. The doctor
said she had scarlet fever.”

Buzz was still for a momy nt. Then he
went on :: “The next day most of us
flies were outdoors, flying around in the
sunshine.

“sT ot's all go down-town! said one
of the younger flies.

“So down we all flew.

“In a fine baby carriage on the sxde-

. walk a beautiful child lay asleep. She

had been eating candy. You know all
flies like candy. We swarmed over the
candy, and on her sticky hands and on
her hps, and stayed thers till the nurse
came to drive us away. She had been
talking to another gitl and had foryotten

- about the baby.

“ft 'was oot many days ﬁll Elsles
father came in and said to his wifein a

yery strange tope; 'Morxms baby is

SRR *
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dead. Scarlet fever.

.how she got it

“But 1 know, for I have heard peo-
ple tell since how flies can carry little
seeds of sickness from one person to an-
other. They were on us whefi we went
from Elsie’s house to the baby asleep in
its buggy. But we flies did not under-
stand. It ‘was the only child the Mor-
gan’s had and their hearts were nearly
broken.”

Just then Bessie’s mamma tiptoed
wato the room and seéing a fy on her
little girl's ear, brushed him away.

Bess sat up quickly, almost crying.

“Oh mamma! Why did you do that?”
she asked. “I'll never find him again!”

“Why, dear,” said her mamma, “I
just saw a fly on your ear and brushed
him away as gently as I could! I'm so
sorry 1 wakened you.”

Then Bess told her mamma about the
story that Buzz had told her.” She told
her father, too, and wondered why he
looked so queer when she told him.

* =%

That ewening a delivery man left a
lot of streens at the door of the house
where little Mildred lay sick with ty-
phoid fever. When he had gone, Mr.
Manning turmed to his wife and said:
“Poindexter isn't such a hard man after
all. 1 asked him about the screens to-
day and he said he wouldn't get them;
but 1 guess he was sorry when he came
to think the matter over.”

But Mr. Manning did 5ot know zbomt
the story Buzz told Bess

But you Luow about the story, chil-
dren, dear; aud never forget what 1
tell you; that ds long as there are poor
people in the world there will be dis-
e2se; and 2s long as there is disease
rich people and their chidren will be
in danger from it, 2iso. We can never
get rid of disease 1ill we get rid of pov-
erty; and we can mever get nid of pov-
erty till we get Socalism.

W-&M

AUGUSTB‘EBEL ¥
Mhuuwzz.nu
In all of yonrsdlools you will be

celebrating the 22nd of T bruary as:
thedateoitheqnqunryofthe'-n“m
of the first president of the United
States, but ¥ will iell vou another res-
son and, T think, 2 better one, for hold-
mgaﬁ&ﬂeceleh'anmall your vwn cn
that day

The 29nd of February is the harth- -

day of a man whose name everr one of
the children of the workers ought o
know and lowe, ‘that of Aungust Btbel.
a German Sodialist.

See his picture above and notice his

fine brow and his pierccing eyes and

sensitive features. You would know .

that he ‘would be fruthful and fearless

in whitever cause he “believes m and °

this cause ls—-Sodalxsm

Away back, almost flftv veurs ago,

he hel to fort the Sdgal
c:ahc 3’::1 in Gérmany, ch is the

same as the Socialist paty i1 America.

He has been “elected to the ‘3érman

Reichstag (Parliasnent)  antinsously
since 1893, from many of

_ Cermany, and hgmnsunﬂymmhﬂ-‘

Hant speeches in' that body agamst the

vernment and fot the working class.
g01-!15 has written <ome firc hooks: One
of thebestlmosm of these in America
“Womar vand” Soclaﬁmn trausldtd 1t

mto

1 hope that hc gmx smnq daz vis:t; %
'the United States and that ail of you
ance i) see ong

. of tbo greatm Soaaﬁmwv kvhg

children may have 4 ch

They don’t kiow
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(Cm?sded)

The little glow-worms mstantly
out “their lantems. and were now per-
fectly invisible in the dark room,
that even a sharper-sighted crea
than the half-blind bat could not _haw.
found them.

“chk' Sit on my c!aws, each
one toe,” said the young owl, v
softly. They crawled and crept, as
as they could, upon the owl's feef, which
he had placed on the beam, and when
he feit that they were all clinging fast
with their little thin, weak legs, he sailed
noiselessly out of the tower window.

Outside in the opemr air, when (hq‘:
knew that they were out of danger, all §
the glow-worms lighted their lanterns
and shone with all their power, so that %
the young owl, in his flight, inoked like
a wonderful shining constellation. On
reaching the meadow at the edge of the
forest, the rough fellow shook his trav-
eling rompanions from his claws with a
sudden movement, hecause it was dis-
agreeable to him to feel their little thin =
legs on Lis toes, and went off wfthout 1._;;
any word of farewell

The glow-worms fell to the grom\d
from a considerable distance, and were
somewhat broised. But the pleasure of
being again 2t home with their tehtua
war greater than the pain. They were
greeted with universal rejoicing, for it
hadbemvt*vdunonthemcadwm :
the bats had carried zw.y their living
lanterns.

f
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festival had been infer

stumbled over voots ‘and stones, and
broken their legs or even their necks, ‘"i‘
and cries of pamr an¥/ groans had id— 2;
lowed the merry songs. :
When revellers now had their unn! a4
hight once more, the fiddies and the hmes

sounded gaily, oid and yoong. Mayand
June beetles, crickets and grasshoppers,
and even the sober ladybug: danced-
mdthemxl'tﬁcglwmnng ;
ng joroushy - i
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| BY MILA TUPPER MAYNARD.
' The Suffrage a Means to An End.
YOCIALISTS as such, keep
ever in mind
freedom and opportunity.
! Whatever other good they
I seek, tley realize that the
bread and butter probiem
! underlies everything clse
=] and must be solved heiore
X other forms. of freedom
~and attainment can be achieved in large
‘ measure, -
The ballot for either men or women
is not an end in itself. Political rights
- are weapons by which the will of the
" majority may be carried out if that will
“is definite, positive and intelligent. To
- have the power to act is an immense
gain. The education to make action
effective may then go on with courage
egnd through politcal agencies.
Women are Factors in Industry
Political rights have been won as the
result of economic power already gained
- Women are in the labor field. Industrial

develcpment has made them active fac-

tors in the world of labor. As workers
~ they must win political power. :
. Such wives and mothers of workers
as are dependent upon wage workers
for support in their domestic life are
doubly interested in having power to
control the conditions of labor. The law
of self-preservation which hzs brought
the past progress of munkind, growing
more intelligent and social m its ac-
~ tion, must bring political power for all
adults.
Rights Must be Conquered
~ There is no shadow of reason why
~ women should not vote, but society does
not move according to what is reason-
able. Rights have to be conquered,
’howev'el_' just and rational they mav be
. The voting of women is an essential part

of political democracy. Without full

political power, other forms of frec-
do!n can not be won or protected when
gained. No one who desires industrial
justice or social progress can fail to
demand and strive for political expres-
sion not only for himself or herself, but

¢ for al!. adults, educated or ignorant,
propertied or propertyless.

: Working Class Solidarity

~ "We are many; they are few” is the

- supreme hope of industrial reorganiza-

tion. Buttressed in the machinery of

_class government, time-honored institu-

ditions and protected by old ideas, the
abominable industrial autocracy of to-
~ day seems invulnerably
These tulwarks, however, depend on en-
slaving the minds of the workers.
When the dependent class, wagework-
ers of either head or hand, or their de-
: .pendencs aw;lake to their power and their
: few laws and new industrial in-
stitutions will come prorétpﬂy. “Miglit
- makes right” in the end because the
“might” is the might of enormous ma-
Jorifies which must act for the good of
all when aroused from the hypnotism of
ces.
ere can tever be true class solid-
until women are awakened.
-as wives and mothers, daughters
W arts are passionately devoted
0 the cause of the workers will the new
g, the new pulsing, the new ac-
f labor bring the waiting social
n. Political rights will devsley
T bility, new educational uyen.ies,
hd hasten the growth of that class-
mess which is the divine ‘dy-
mics of this generation. -
 Educational Valu:'
T'he great task of the Sofalist is now
hological ; awalicongr the mind from
motic cor.rol of the old order
‘ Industrial developmunt has
n far enough. Socialism is here
en we give the word. Only the
tent, the blurred outlook, the

industrial

tions and laws rooted deep in old cop-

intrenched. .

‘ambition, the paralysed will of

-

- the workers holds the curse of exploita-

tion and wage-slavery upon the people.
The voting of egher men or wemen
has thus far accomplished little in re-
sults attained, but it has been a great
education and will yield results the mo-
ment that education has gone far eriough
to make them know that they want
working class control. ‘ )
The difference in women’s attitude in
suffrage states is easily apparent to the

_observing. They gain rapidly the sense

of responsibility, interest in pubiic ques-
tions and will learn at last to face the
real questions. :

Women, as well as men, will as a
rule, be governed by their class interests
but this has in it the utmost of hope for
the working class to which the great
majority of women belong.

The Larger: Woman

The Socialists differ from other

dreamers of dreams which must come

- true, in that they know how to make the

dreams come true. They never forget
that it is the economic fulcrum which
must move the world. Hence they ncver
let the beauty of the goal cause them to
forget the prosaic path of. that goal.
Women's freedom, full developgient and
highest functioning is a glory of the
race, which can only be widely realized
‘when economic freedom, justice and op-
porturity form the ground work of
society. Nevertheless we. value the suf-
frage for women not only as a means
to industrial emancipation but as an
evidence that the age-old shackles are
already loosening and that a free
womarhood is already in view. The
world waits the day when th= inctincts
of maturity shall be transmitted into
the free devotion of motherhood, when
the sentiments which have been too
often -but pretty ribbons to cover the
chains of slavery, shall be honest rever-
ence for the greater human function, a
function which is only great in as much
as it means intelligeat consecrarisn to

- racial and social progress.

The only woman wireless operator;
Miss Gaynella Packer, of Jacksonville,

Florida, aboard the “Mochawk,” of
whose wireless system she has full
charge~-Harpers Weekl:.

The Workers’ Children *

— - —

-

amidst tears and suffering they gain
such love as they may, they learn to
feel and suffer, they struggle and cry
for food, for air, for the -ight to de-
velop, aad our civilization at present
has neither the courage to kill them oat-
right quickly, cleanly and painlessly, nor
the heart and courage and ability to give
them what they need. They are over-
looked and misused. They go short of
food and air, they fight their pitiful lit-
v= hattle for life against the cruelest
odds, and they are beaten. Battered,
emaciated, pitiful, -they are thrust out

- ness, Mrs. Kotch?

These poar little souls are born,

l of life, borne out of our rcgardlas
-world, stiff little, life-soiled sacrifices to

the spirit of disorder, against which it
is man's pre-eminent duty to battle.
There has been all the pain in iheir
fives—there has been the radiated pain
of their misery, there has been the waste
of their grudged and insufficient food,
and all the pain and labor of their moth-
ers, and all the world is the sadder for
them because they have lived in vaini—
H. G. Wells.

Mrs. Georgia Kotch

BY CLARA BLOCHER.
HAT led up to my activi-
as a Socialist?”

“The common tragedy—
the want of oportunity in
the working class life. In
a sense, and work I may
do as a Socialist is a mon-
ument o my dead who

' have fallen in the handi-,
capped battle of need with greed.
Bloody ‘capitalism has exacted a heavy
toll of life among those nearest to me,
and the circumstances which have
largely dammed up the expression of
family feeling have released class
feeling.”

“What do you think of race conscious-
We hear a great
deal of talk ahout the “Yellow Peril”
these days.”

“0O, 1 have the race consciousness,
too,” was her reply, “but I don’t be-
lieve in confusing issues in the thick
of the fray. There is a lot of fighting
yet to be done, and the class war must
be won hefore this race consciousness
talk can have any meaning.”

“My whole life has led toward So-
cialism, just as the whole life of every

working class man and woman leads .

toward it if they only had the gumption
to recognize it. An egotistical assump-
tion on ‘my part, perhaps.”

Mrs. Georgia Kotch grew up in a
deadly-dull little Indiana hamlet where
the starved for educational opportuni-
ties. She saw her more fortunate sis-

ters depart with their trunks for col--

lege and felt, naturally too, that she
was as capable of absorbing an educa-
tion -as some them.

"She pacsed through her church expet-
ience while overworking on a newspa-
per where the pay did not guarantee
her feet against the icy slush of win-
ter. Not being able to save her body,
she made several years effort to save
her soul. She very earnestly but as in-
effectively tried to recon’ile the ethics
of Jesus and her .own sense of the
right: of humanity with the chur:h
teacking and living. :

Then she’said, “The Socialist philoso-
nhy came to me, and I was ready for

. "
1t

As to her activities Mrs. Kotch said -

that “in Los Angeles T have had the
privilege and pleasure of working with
a verv bright and devoted group of
Socialist women. T am anxious to see
the women come into the movement.

. They will come as the evolution of in-

dustry, pushes them in. We cannot
force/th‘e growth. We can only gu1dc

t -
: “The freedom of woman is bound up

in the labor movement. Not because
the Socialist party declares for it but
because woxan is being forced into
competition with man In industry, and
for his own self-protection the working-
man will have to make common cause
with her. As comrades and .co-workers
alone will they be able to win freedom
for man or worian.” '

Mrs. Georgia Xotch is corrgsgondmg
secretary of the Woman'’s Spcxa}lst Un-
jon of California, an organization out-
side the party, which has’ for several
yeats been doing special work to inter-
est women in Socialism. This organiza-
tion has brought women into the party,
assisted the party ﬁnancial.ly at times
and at all times has aided in party ac-
tivities.

Mrs. Kotch is also correspondent of
the woman’s committee of the p:frty. Its
aim is to organize state woman's com-
mittees in all of the locals in the state;;
to carry on propaganda work particu-
larly among women; to strive for leg-

. islation to protect working women and

chiidren; to combat military training
schools and Boy Scout idea; to work
for universal suffrage.

Compulsory Domestic Service

The solution of the much vexgd
domestic problem has now been 415-
covered, according to Mrs. Pauline

-Woerner, a leading German advocate

of woman’s rights. In an article pub-

* lished in Die Deutsche, she proposes

compulsory domestic service for the
young women of the country. She ar-
gues that German womanhood would
be enormously benefited by such a-sys-
tem, raising the sex mentally, morally
and physically, as she contends military
service has accomplished for German
manhood.

Bhe holds out the hope to the men
of Germany that by aiding in the es-
tablishment of such a_ system ' they
would be furnisied with trained house
wives in the future.

She claims that compulsory mnilitary
service has proved a blessing to the
country, and that her proposed system
for compulsory training of women as
house servants would prove equally
welcome, and that -the women would
in time thank the government for be-

“stowing such a boon upon them.

A h&odish and Pretty. Waist.

8644. This
walst isw al
figures; in that the vest glves hreadth
to the figure. The waist is ceslened fcr
development in #l'k, eatip, heurietta, or
broad cloth, as the vest may re made cf
contrasting material or may be embroidered
or braided. A neat shaped turnover fp-
Ist.es the collar and slesve prettily, and the
deep tucks elso heln (o give width acruss
the shoulders. ‘The patterm 18 cut n 6
sizes, 82-84-36-38-40-42 inches bist measur2
and requires 2 7-8 yds. of 8C-iach material !
for the 26-inch size. A pattern of this 1l-
lustration malled to any address on receipt
ot 10c in stamps Cr silver.
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== MOS, the giant, is turn-

§ing over and rubbing the
I sleep of the ages out of his
if eyes. Perched up on the
=1 platform, high above the
I heads of the delegates at

the Britishih Labour party,
¢ one sees the shadows cast
by coming events. d
Out of the mass of resolutions, and
from the hurly burly of debate, one or
two things stand out, like finger posts
on the path of the workers toward
social freedom.
- First and foremost stands the de-
bate cn war—red war.

The Beastliness of Battle

The voice of this one and a half
millions of organized workers, thunders
out its determination to end once and
for all the beastliness of battle and with
it the licensed slaughterer, who Lides
his trade of blood under the briiliant
trappings of war. It declares that war
today is war for the markets, not for
the protection of honour, that it is ini-
tiated by the soulless wire pullers of
capitalism—that it is a thing, a name-
less horror.

But—but Demos is a strange creature.
He declares all this, but he refuses by
the loose talk about its potentialities in
quire into the value of the gencral
strike to prevent war, a resolution for
which was moved most eloguently by
the veteran, Keir Hardie, in much the
same terms as he used at the Copen-
hagen International congress. This re-
fusal is especially to be regretted be-
cause the Tradé Union congress had
endorsed the idea, and the resolution
to be sent forward to the Socialist con-
gress at Vienra in 1913 will be accord-
ingly weakened unless the decisicn is
reversed at the next two annual con-
ferences. This-is probable.

It was only rejected, however, be-
cause the average British trade union-
ist is mortaly afraid of the principle
- of the general strike, partly because of
the loose talk about its potentizlities in
whick so many labour leaders and di-
rect actionists all over the world have
been indulging.

The Magic Word

Just think it out. One word, “stop,”
is flashed throughout the European la-
bour movement. In a moment the riv-
etter, on the side of the gaint Lattle-
:ship, drops bolt and hammer; the man
in the powder mill throws down his
tools, the baker lets his oven cool, the
weaver gets off his bench, the engine
driver leaves his engine—one moment
the turmoil end terror of modern pro-
duction, the next, paralysis of trade and
the silence of death.

Butf can it be done? That's the rub.
I think it can. Time, the wizard, will
soive the question.

These notes leave before the conclu-
sion of the conference, so I shall have
to leave the discussion of the Osborne
judgment, which is the otber -finger-
post. resolution until next weelr.

One nofiices the subtle changes in
the psychology of the British labor
movement as revealed in these con-
gresses.

Each"year s=es an advance in the out-
look of labour—each congress shows
the steady,” even permeation of the
trade unionist regiments with the virus
-of Socialism. b
% " The Friction of Mind

From the compact Sodialist phalanx
of the Independent Labour party to the
heterogeneous melange of Liberals and
; ialists, who represent.the niiners-—

’°m& of the hide-bound Liberals :h.o

at the moment, seem among their
 Socialist bench-mates, rather like a tront
0 a lime basket—the friciion of mind

gainst mind goes on unceasingly -in

raln:

._' Sk ; il B | T o
" Demos in Travaj]
Sl BY DESMOND SHAwW
British Correspondent Coming Nation

the Lcicester conference of-

The Coming Nation

the debates, and it is not difficult to
see how t.he Socialist element gradual-
ly and with deadly certainty énwraps
and.permcatcs the other elements in
magical fashion, .

.Thu§ the explosion at e Iretoria
coal pxt'of which I wrote some weeks
g0, \yhxps the delegates, in spite of all
old Jume political prejudices, into a
passion of fury against (he capitalist
government which can peimit mine-
owners thus to slaughter efenseiess
men because they are too mean to make
their pits safe, and brings J. . Sed-
dons, ex-Labour M. P. to his fect to
demand that these giladed assassins
sh'ould be placed in the dock upon a
criminal charge.

Thus, also, the tale of the riassacre
of our comrade, Kotoku, and his com-
panions causes the unanimous passing
of a sweeping resolution condemning
the murder committed by the Japaanese
government.

The Truth About Kotoka

_ J. Keir Hardie told simply how when
mn TOkiO, he had spoken at a’ great
meeting under the chairmanship of
Kotoku, who incidentally was a devout
Christian, had afterwards gouae to his
house where he received the fraternal
hospitalty of his friend. He siid it
would be impossible for a single mo-,
ment to associate such a man with the
crime of assassination.

All the impulses are carrving the
army of trade unionists irresistibly in-
to the Socialist haven.

Every now and then thzre wouid be
a flash of humor or passion to il-
lumire the monotony of debate as for
instauce, when a delegate from Scot-
land informed an amazed audience, in
speaking of Robert Burns historically:
“I remember a hundred years ago"—
or when Jimmy Sexton, the secretary
of the Liverpocl dockers, and an Irish-
man, described Harry Queich of the
S. D. P, as the new Machiaveili. ‘

If Jimmy went to heaven, as ] do
not doubt he firmly belives he will, the
conference would go iato mourning,
for he has all the whimsical elucive-
ness of the Irish Ceit, whilst thi: scars
he has received in iis trade add a
touch of pathos to an alrcady strmking
face.

Then it is good to see the f{aces of
the women delegates, which lighten
the gloom of the conference hall like
flowers lighten a sick room. And such
women, too!

The women comrades of \Gzrmany
and France will have (o look to their
laurels, for at the reception given by
the Womea’s Labour league to the dele-
gates there were three singers of th_e
highest class, and half a dozen promi-
nent orators who would make the best
of our men speakers “go all the way.”

The British Socialist and labour
movement has developed in aa exira-
ordinary fashion during the.p..tst few
vears and not the least striking fea-
ture of that development has been the
way in which women have entered the
political arena into which they have
come to stay. s

Now, in regard to this influx of
wonzen, there is also a remarkable and
interesting fact to be chronicled.

The Magnet ]
The women who todny are taking the

leading parts in the women’s miove-

ments are, professional women—-—ax'ld the
labour feminist movenient today is act-
ing as a magnet to attract women of the
upper and upper middle class (th.e
most inaccessible of all <':1asses in this
country) to this magnificent outlet
for their energies, and f.ew women are
eniirely deficient in altruism, which one
associates iriesistibly with the women’s
s?gl;.@ what is still more important,

the wives, sisters and sweethearts of
the trades unionists are today pouring
into the feminist movement and are
dealing with those problems which lie
more particularly within the domain of

womanhood—if womanhood of today

can be said to have a special domain
seetng that it has ignored and, rightly
1ignored, all those “trespassers will be

prosecuted” notices erected by archaic

hands in the preserves of the sacred
male. ; ¥
The spirit of the time, I say, for
their incursion marks the spirit of the
time, that spirit which, throughout the
world, is increasingly prompting meni
and women to take counsel together iii "
all—not some—departments of life~
domestic, industrial and political.

The Commeons Club

A DEMOCRATIC INFLUENCE IN AMERICAN COLLEGES

BY EDWIN A. FIELD,
NCE the Comin¢e NaTION
has so scathingly indicted
the typical American col-
lege as “the hotbed of
snobbery, the bulwark of
reaction and pharisaical
smug-faced reform,” 1
4 have thought that the com-

rades might be interested
in the story of an organized infiuence
in at least four colleges of the east
which is working to counteract the
tendencies to snobbery in college life
and ‘cultivate a vigorous growth of
real democracy. I speak for the com-
mons club, the parent chapter of which,
established at Wesleyan . university,
Middletown, Conn., in 1900, <celebrated
its tenth anniversary last June. This
February, 1911 the National Federation
of Commons clubs will enter upon its
fifth year of a thus far increasingly
successful career when the annual con-
vention is held at Middlebury College,
Middlebury, Vi.

The federation comprises the Com-
mons club of Wesleyan university,

e

~ Birthplace of Commons Club

Middletown, Conn., the Commons club
of Middlebury college, Middlebury, Vt.,
the Pyramid club of Union college,
Schenectady, N. Y., and the Commons
club of Tufts college, Medford, Maass.
A committee appointed by the federa-
tion has been engaged during the past
year in correspondence with non-fra-
ternity student groups in varions other
American colleges, and it is hoped that
several new Commons club chapters
will be organized and affiliated with the
National federation during the coming
year. :

From personal experience in a small
New England college, I know that, cven
in an institution which is not subsidized
by the bigger moneyed interests, the col-
lege body displays a tendency to value
a man in accordance with his father’s
financial rating or lack of such a rat-
ing. These old-fashioned standards of
nobility, however, are preserved rather
in the homes of the exclusive Greek
letter fraternities, with their . “soft,
sumptuous garniture of aristocracy,”
than by the professors in the class
rooms. It is in the direct antithesis
of its influence tec this undemocratic
spirit of the Greek letter societies that
the Commons club stands unique.

The purposcs of the Commons club
are to provide for college men a “rother-
hood founded upon democracy rather

than upon the careful selection of a
picked few, aristocracy; to provide a
home for every decently moral fellow

who enters coflege and chooses to give
* his support to svch a non-exclusive soci-
ety rather thar to an ‘exclusive fra-
ternity; to provide, at the smallest

possible cost, the pleasures and culture
of social functions nf both a formal

and an .informal nuture without ‘lfr_f_ | 0

tempting to ape tie meﬁel !

-who last fall ran very
- candidate for the New York

their extravagances; to encourage and
aid its members to enter with a vim
into college life and win the fullest
possible representation for the non-fra-
ternity students upon all its various
rolls of honor. o
The progress of the Commons club
toward the attainment of these ends

Interior Tufts Commons Clab

has been slow but steady, and, like the
proverbial tortoise which first set the
precedent of such a pace, it is in fo
win. By no means all the problems in-
volved in maintaining at the same time
both democracy and firm brotherhood
are as yet satisfactorily solved. Never-
theless, they have been - sufficiently
worked out, with not a little painful
labor, tn give prcmise of an eventual
gloricus proof of & preliminary to the
proposition %

That man to man, the world o'er,
Shall brothers be for &' that.

As an illustration of what the. Com-
mons club has accomplished, I quote
the following from the latest aunual
report of the Tufts Commons club, the
youngest member of the federation:

We 1eel that the Tufts non-tntcnls: :
organization took a wise s when ‘it

the National Commons ub movement.
With its broad democratic principles and
the purpose for which it founded—to

help every man and make :lum feel that he :
is_a factor and not a nonen in
life—it is bound to succeed be of
l.nz lnﬂug::a.n Mmt this .:rz:.nlndm £
:g::g{heneu college ferling here generslly
® 00 CIth hay Wen Soomnitiar e MLt
what was antiel oy those mnn
active in its ent. 'noa{ we have
where b?él;”ll:ae or m%m
given the so-called “outsider.” d
While the Commons club is non-p
litical, and, therefore, in that sense,
non-socialistic, it is, neveitheless, large-
ly indebted for the acceleration w
advanced it to a place of prestige at
home and enabled it to expand and e
tablish chapters in other colleges to ti
earnest services of a young 1al1:
who graduated from W univers-
ity in 1907, who was “to th
bar in New York city last June,

iiiably it

o the Socialist ticket. I refer to Har
ry W. Laidler, an organizer and mem-
ber of the executive committee of .3
Interccllegiate Socialist society.” I think
I can no more fittingly bring this
per to a conclusion, therefore, than
quoting his words from the 1910
annual publication of the
‘democratic infuence in A




Aristom—-Makod

ORE we pmeeed to m‘
lyze Aristotle's meéthod in

: _pomt, of exceeding -great

about his general proceed-
ure. i the reader of this
hmory will carefully ob-
‘serve and foliow the great

BC.--agooddeal -had  been’

'thbmwere very - prolific
Mttns.alone,foreh&pkwmte

- » literature already in existence.
t 1s a matter to be carefully noted, as
gnid: to one’s owa conduct, that

- “Why—Regay!
He owns all ‘this land here”

 preserves and—"

draggled
mflnmshed
;M?"

, that doesn’t matter,”

d the other.

ger began to moan and shiver.

a it. Had just one rifle.

'creued with the
science we shall note a

“imporiance to the student,

~ thought and wrought in the building of
 the ;stmcxure o! human knowl’edge.’

discussion, there was, therefore, -

- {Continued from Pagc 7)
river, hey? Panic-struck, I reckon. Reggy? Who's |
- : ,

Reginald Van - Alstine, y'know.

trembling hand o stward. “Wewerehuntmgon'“

“His what®™ interrupted Jim. To him, “pre-
ms"maalysomethngthatmcmghs

‘Onhxsland.”tﬁestrmsueommnedshvmng
ﬂﬁemuo-!oogerwrndmdmrthedhisvet
and khah-dadlormwhcnce’%ﬁstyleand
guidewentdown
Andover Surplus for a case of sec—"

* Charipagne, you know, that'vehadcnmeupou
the rvilroad “Well, wlile he was gone—"

*You-all let yer camp-fire git away with ye?”
Jim concluded. “Yes. Might ha’ knowed it! Hain't
w mever road them warnin's priuted on cloth an”
up all over, everywhere? But what good’s
warnin’ to a sity man? An’ now look! He
 bitterly at the miles on miles of ravaged.

‘the hunter resumed
. between clacking teeth. “That's only a
, lou. compared to what Reggy— x

ntinag “But where s he? My God?
' doa't think he's lost, do you?”
cally, evidently still light in his head, the

“Dunno,” anv.vered Jim, none >0 sympathetically.
sad vaguely heard the nume Van Alstine, by evil
repute among the men at Seboois.
{hhmmofthatfnmﬂyownedpmofthec P.
mpany’s secumxes that through his direct mter»

They said- a

_the men forced back with a 10°per cent reduc-
on “r_Junno, fer sure,” said Jim.

_yes, ye.. at first!” the hunter answered
, as_though defending himself against some:
b en it—got away from us, and we
we amldn“t beat it out, we ran. Ran away
‘No provisions. No
to take anything. Then—somehow we got lost.

._.tﬁat could be found on that subject in

; of his predecessors.
The necessity for this course has in-
accnmnhnon of
knowledge until, today, it is absolutely
imperative. It is now the very first
condition of a sound education. It is
now called the “historical’ method and
it is, and should be, the dominunt note

in all studies of all subjects. =
To the modern student all this seems
guite obvious. But many things that
seem obvious now required a genius of
the first magnitude to perceive two

thousand years ‘ago. This method will

never again be abandoned. While to-
day:t:spracﬁcedbyallthebestthink
ers, in the near future it mllbe‘um-
versally adopted.

The method reached its present tngh

. status as an m&lkcmal necessity, as a

result of the discovery of evolution.
Evolution when finally established by
Darwin, revolutionized every field of

+ _ human thought. Smnethmgsxtcon—

firmed and madc secure, others it threw
to the scrap heap. When applied to
human research it demonstrated the
value.mdforannme,ﬁxedtheneces-
sity of Aristotle’s method of study.

And yet, even Ina metropohtan city,
and evzn among men who set up as in-
structors of their fellows, how seldom
do we meet men who are really evolu-
tionary in their habits of thought or

here ‘precious Reggy

I kad—had—"

-

then—"

“What?”

freight.
crazed ?”
And, half-

ithe launch.

“Why?

«evitable fall.

~their point of view.

Turned around. The fire seemed on every side of .
Reggy—fell over a ledge. He—oh—"
The man again became incoherent.
again and mwafﬂ!ycnrsed such lack of continuity.
“Wall, can't ye git it aout?” he snapped angrily.
“Mebbe ef yeIf gimme the facts, we kin ‘find this
yourre talkin’ about.
Silenice, for a moment, save for the ripple at
the bow, the crackliig of the scattered fire along-
shore and the ‘soughing of the wind in the ravaged
branches ‘of some still-flaring pine or. spruce.
“His leg was broken,”
stranger. “I tried to carry him, but couldn’t.

“Ye mean ye left him?” shouted Jim, mad in a
minute. “Left yer pard with a busted leg right
plumb front o' the fire? An’ never even put a
bullet through his head?”

“OFk, my goodness gracious, no! What? Murder
him? But I—I had to leavé, of course.
ran, and ran—and it got worse, all the time. And

“All right, cut it out!” commanded Titus. “I
ain’t interested none t’ speak of in how you reached
the river. An’ the rest of it I know. Best thing
you kin A7 is shet up, now, an’ lay down. When
we git 10 a campin’ phoe, T'll teil ye.
thmg. ‘Don’t kick them ar boxes under that seat,
in yer sleep. Thcy’re full ‘o’ dynamite an’—"

The hunter, suddenly energized, sat bolt-upright
and by the nncertaln light etared wide-eyed at the

“Lay down!” Jim \commanded

With a sigh, a gesture as of a man too utterly
spent to question further or to care, the stranger
sank back. Bill sniffed at him suspiciously, then
began' licking one of his long thin hands.
grunted contemptuously and without further com-
ment devoted himself wholly to the management of

Wierdly now shone the wanmg fires all about them.
One tall fir, ahead on the left bank, cast from its
blazing top uncertain flickers across the waters,
which gleamed as though blent with liquid rubies.

Steadily the craft plow:ed on and on.
near the sagging fir-tree. All of a sudden came a
torrid gust that smote the branches and fanned
them into vivid, blue-licking flames—a gust that
swayed the tree in a great are, urging it to its in-

A groamng crackling, rending sound, 'oud above
the other noises uf the. ravished foiest, warned

How calmly will a man announce his
belief in the freedom of the will. Of
course, he has not taken the trouble to

. master the history of thought on this
. subject, and he is all unconscious that

the physical and biological sciences

~ have rendered the free-will theory as
_ obsolete* and ridiculous as the doctrine -
Y of a flat earth

Another will talk about “natural
rights” "as though we werc still in the
eighteenth century. Had he followed
Aristotle’s method of study, he would
have learned from the natural science
of the nineteenth century, that natural
rights never existed except in thought,
and that, now even, there—in well- in-
formed thought—they are as extinct as
pithecanthropus erectus, the pterodactyl,
or the politecal prospects of William
Jennings Bryan.

In a hotel lobby in an urban town the
other day I heard a man, who pro-
claimed himself a public speaker, hold-
ing forth on the origin of things in
genera! and he spoke with serene confi-
of “the first bird” As the discussion
was general, 1 joined in at this point
and asked for further information
about this primitive progenitor of the
fowles of the air. It turned out that
the speaker-had the preacher type of
mind. He knew nothing of modern
thought or science.  He jeered loudly
when I stated that as a matter of as-
certained fact all birds came from
reptiles and that their evolution cover-
ed so vast a period, and the gradations
were such that it was impossible to
say where the reptile ended and the
bird began. In vain did I tell him,
though the other listeners were clearly
impressed, that we- had in Professor
Maish’s collection transition forms that
no one knew whether to call feathered
reptiles or reptilian birds.

Jim grunted

Go on!”

presently resumed the

There came
So

yet terrible.

So 1

Only one fell to the

fire brands,
the engine

“Are you plumb once .more

~say L

im
Ji rock gone.

‘Let us at least learn this

-you

He/had a plain and. to hun, mﬂicfent
reply. He pointed dramatically to - a
cigar box in the dgar case and said:

““One of those cigars was made first

and when they were packed in that box
one was put in first.” And nothxng

- could convince him that the universe

had not been made by~ cigar factory
methods. -

His display of stupidity was the re-
sult of his wx!lmgness {0 pronouhce xu-f
thoritative opinions on subjects zbout
which he was not “posted” _To. hin)_
modern science was a sealed “hook!

Aristotle’'s example might have saved
the .world much scrrow and millions of
men from making fools of themselves.
eat lesson
from the great Greek: Never form
vour conclusions, at least, not more
than tentatively, on any subject until
"have mastered the history of
thought on that subject, and if the evi-
dence to date is not decisive, fven then
reserve an “open verdict” = -

' The Commons Clnb .

(Continued from Pau 13) '
I'ast which stands as the v embodlment
of this twentieth century ideal.

Democracy, equallty ) tpportunlty. soc!al
service, are rocks  of the  foundation
upon which thls club is built. . The Com-
mons Club has ever raised v orous protest
against that “better than ou"” - feeling
which seeks to exclude from the advaniages
of assoclation those collegians who are most
in need of genuine comradeship:: It has -
ever deemed it both a duty and-a-pleasure:.
to extend the right hand of fellowship.to
every earnest college .man. Unselfish ser-
vice as against Pharisaical exclusiveness: .
been the ideal which has made our brother-
h:dOd the splendid institution whlch lt
today. £

Remaining true to this nrpole who can
doubt that the National Commons Chab is
destined to play a leading role in- inspiring
the colleges of the land with the spirit of
broad demderacy, and in caultivating« that
type of men who, when college .days nre
over, will be ready and able-to do their full
share in the great world vement: toward
the realization of the brotherhood-of- man.
Under the guiding star of such an ambition
may the club ever grow dand pr r-and -
fulfill the mission which it-has un en.

Jim that pe:il lay close ahead. No time to turn!
- He switched off the power and reversed; but the
engine failed to “catch.” )
stopped. On drifted the launch, clpse in under the ;
tottering menace of the “firz e

Quick as a cat Jim was up, was wrenching the
oars from their hooks along the bow. But quicker
still the giant tree, groaning like a dying dni-
mal, wheeled its vast quarter-segment downward. =~

Bacl- from it roared the flames.
cated with a million sparks and points of ‘flame. .

With a dull thu;np it~

The air corus-

a sudden heat-surge. Then the blaz: "’

ing monster crashed down, half in the river; half on -
shore. OQut flung a vast constellation of fire, radiant

Thick as swarming bees fell the sparks and fire-
. brands athwart the launch, smltxag the men vn‘ﬁ
ardent stings.

Jim snatched his ever-ready bucket. But even
before he could scoop water, the stranger Wtk o 2 *
cry of horror had scrambled up He seized one of
the dynamite boxes.

Overboard he flung it. He reachcd for another.

With an oath Jim swung the heavy pail. D0wn
it crashed on the stranger’s skull

He gasped, cried aut and then, doubling l:mp!y,

grating, where he sprawled tmgauﬂy

in his reeking khaki.

Never so much as heeding him, Txtus dipped up
a pailful of water and sloshed it liberally on the -~

extinguishing every spark. Onw when """
had been started and the launch 'was
under motion did he pay any heed

to the unconscious man.
“Lay thar,

“Rough times fer you, by gary, ef you go tn
buttin’ in_on my job!

Jeems Rice!

blust ye!” he exclaimed bxtter‘ly
Let folks keep their place,
One hull box o’ my remds
Say, what d’you think o that huh*"“

Then he reicated, went astern and propped

the man’s limp head on a blanket-roll. - A

soliloquized.
wonder?

She drew

“I reckon you'll pull through, all nght, he

“Who the devil be you, anyhow, I°

Mighty pindfin’, whoever ye be. Wall,
Tl find out soon enough, I reckon”

Then he steadied the launch into her northward
course, and presentiy had left the last outpostw of
the fire 'way astern.

Off to the east of him, behind the rim cf moua-
tain-tops, far over the smoking ruins of the forest,.

a clear pale strip »f lemon- colored- sky bespoke :

the coming dawn.

(To Be Contigued.)



, the unobtrusive post-
icered the government
eventtul morming s
“lt up by a smile that
eatene: €cupse ms -nose and en-
compass his unspeakable ears. Had ths
not heen @ rare occurrence the clerks
would nave nodded their usual mean-
angless greeting and turned tuer aten-
- tion to Lhe day's work. As 1t was they
were very much interested and were

~ bent on knowing the reason.

“Well, 1t's happened,” said Jenkins,
with the air ot conndence employed by
one who has either captured a nortn pole
of mnvented & new sclt-raising biscuit.

“What's happencd,” was the query as
the force drew a cordon around lum to
prevent his escape. “Llucidate.”

Jenkins thrust out his chest as far
as nature would allow him and the
pose he struck one could be certamn thar
amongst his descendants would arise a
ward politician. :

“To condense a serial story into a
storiette, facts are that I have pos-
sessed myself of the Diamond Star
Chicken ranch which has been the apple
of my ' eye “for innumerable moons.
Henceforward there shail be fresh eggs
galore; n0 more storage eggs; no more
groans at the breakfast tabie. Hurrah.”

Brown, the man that sold stamps at
the second window blinked behind his
glasses and seemed to be thinking of
something that had just occurred to him.
Then he let his hand fall in a friendly
way upon the broad part of the ranch
owner’s back.

. “And that meéans you will furnish us
with eggs, don’t it,” he suggested. in
fear that the other had not thought of
this.. He had a vision in his mind’s eve
of strictly fresh eggs on his plate each

~and every morning; even now he
thought he was relieving an egg of its
shell. S

Jenkins sized up the crowd that was
now gathering with a shrewd eye.

“I hadn’t thought of that,” he said,
and seemed to be thinking the proposi-
tion over. But seeing that the eggs will
come to you fresh as the breezes of
morning wafted over the billowy
meadow, ah ha, ha ah,” with a grace-
ful gesture, “I must demand at least—
well say ten cents more. per dozen than
you pay for the worthlcss storage eggs
and it's worth it every bi.. I have to
charge this to keep'the miil going. And
then you know I paid a pretty stiff price
for the business and it is up to you
fellows as my co-workers to lend hands
in help. ’

Brown caressed his lean jaw whilst he
pondered, but Wiggins, the new!y-mar-
ried swept over all barriers and voiced
his approval = . )

“My wife spoke the other morning
about the eggs and the horrible condi-
tion they are in. I am head over lLeels
at this stroke of luck. 1'll take at least
three dozen a week from now an.” At
hearing this Brown grew reckless and
enlisted without much a-do into the
fresh egg crusade. The news spread
among the clerks and Jenkins was kept

~busy in his spare moments jotting down
the ordéps” oo < !

The next morning the new regime be-
gan and none can say but that it was a
successful-business venture viewed from
all points. . Jenkins dealt the orders out

-pocketed the coin as though he had
sold eggs the whole of “his narrow life

—at the same time enlarging upon the
superio f fresh laid sggs$ over those
kept in storage for perhaps five years.
Groans from the other clerks!

Each night Jenkins took the car out
to the suburbs and each morning he
brought the eggs and that was all there
was’ to it. Strangely enough no one
visited . Jenkins; they all were in the

staying within the confines of
proper and to venture out was
thown among them. One

~ surplas to each o

sake _than tor any other reason he threw
up his day of rest and arrived in time
to grace the board. In the course of
evsnts_ thf: topic turned to eggs.

This is a bum year for eggs,” said
the grocer, whose experience could not
be doubted. “Fresh eggs seem to be
scarce as diamonds. | never seen the
likes of it” '

.Brown smiled loftily and sat back in
his chair. -

“There is where you are very much
mistaken, Mr. Kirk. It has been my luck
Eo have fresh eggs on my table for a
:ong year. It pays to have a friend
with a chicken ranch.”

Mr.‘ Kirk was interested. “By the way
who is your friend, would you mind
telling me? '

“A fellow at the postoffice who lives
out here in the suburbs,” said Brown,
thinking that Mr. Kirk would like to
make his acquaintance too. “He was

heir to a small fortune and invested the .

money in this ranch.”

Mr. Kirk was more interested than
ever now.

“There’s a fellow living out here.
that's been buying a lot of eggs from
me for a long time,” said the grocer;
“its always puzzled me to know what he
does with them. His name is Jenkins.”

And then he wondered why the cigar
fell from the nerveless fingers of his
friend, John Emerson Brown.

Shtitting them out

Bab’s Limericks
BY JAMES W. BABCOCK

A young man in Poverty Row,
Had no job to which he could go;
He'd vote for a boss,
Each time, to his loss,
Just because his father did so.

0ld Mother Hubbard went to the cup-
rd

r cat, to try,

board,
N b
BOLs 0 s our and the milk was

It took her and
sour,
So kitty had to eat ple.

e ———
The barber shaved the miser,
The miser shaved his notes,
You and I must pay the price,
Who. think you, are goats?
I'hirty cents had young September,
Gavetyseven away, Dow please remember
That left but twenty-three, .skldoo.
He's lost his sense, my story's throug_h.
S ————————————————— a

ho would exploring go
%htggger his mother would let him or no,
Found a place e did not know welleL
And lost his legs—'twas a big hot

Nursery Rhymes; Revised

BY JAMES W. BABCOCK.
James W. Babcock.

OldByDame Widdle Waddle jumped out of

bed, s
the butter crock rtuck h'er ea
é?;‘lnlgn:t ’ “Seems as-ihough there's some-
dead,
Butth l'g:;vas only the ador of oleo.

e t1 ig sold.in market, )
On’f‘ tle“tagmgrgrecelved a few cents, - .
And the profit' hogs gave & grunt, grun',

unt,
ﬁ’helrgélvldends were immense.

C——— . i
As 1 was going to gell my eggs, <

met a man with forty legs,

I
eggs, away he runm,
ii%:;glemlg; 1l glmtch——xny story's done.

willi lly to
The willingness of .pgoplc generally t
produce, never diminishes; and indi-

vidua! power to

sure constantly increasing production :;
opportunity for all to work as mu -
as they wish to; enough of the be:fﬁ too :
for them to work with. and a sufficien

i change to transfer tbeu'
jeyclimn of &% ther.—Albert Griffin.

produce constantly gn- _
creases. 'The only things needed to in- -

Told by Mickey

BY J. HOOGERH YDE.

“As Oi -was coming to wurk this
morning,” said Mickey, as he brushed
the crumbs from-his lap, “a frind who
1s unbeknownst to me, addrissed me,
sez he “‘Top o’ the morning too yez,
Casey !

“*The same to you O'Brien! sez Oi.

Sez he, ‘Me name is not Q'Brien.’

“‘Nayther is moine Casey,’ sez Oi;
and wid that we looked at eoch other
.and shure enough it was nayther of us.

“‘What do yez think of the dimmy-
cratic victory? sez he.

“Sez Oi, ‘And what d'yez think of the
raypublican defeat?’

“‘Bejabers,’ sez he, ‘as Oi look at thim
Oi think it is nayther of thim” Wid
that we had a good laugh.

- “But do yez know, Heinie, the more
Oi think on it, the more the trooth of
that statement apeals to me?”

For the Sporting Edition

EY HENRY JONES

It was about a dozen years ago that
the Canton, Olfio News-Democrat en-
gaged a very green “‘country corres-
spondent” at the suburban village of
—. His ideas of news were ex-
treme'y hazy, and his colorings® of local
items was anything but a delight to the
editor, who edited his “copy.”

On onée occasion there had been a
big festival at one of the few churches
at the place. The “story” he wrote
on the subject covered page after page
of closely-written copy. The decora-
tions were described in rapturous de-
tail; the appreciations of Mrs. Brown’s
cake, the pulchritude of the young
woman who recited “The Wreck of the
Hesperus,” the sonlful delight with
which “ye sioibe” listened to the rendi-
tion of a piano duet by the little twins,
were all minutely discussed in elaborate
and flowery style. At the end of the
long manuscript, sneaked in with an
aparent apology, as a fact of small
consquence, was this startling sentence:
“The affair was not so great a success
as it would have been, had not Rev.
Blink and Deacon Blank become mixed
up in a very unfortunate fist-fight over
the deacon’s wife!” That was all :

“Great Scott!” the editor exploded.
“Throw away that mush and wire the
blikety-blanked rum-dum to rush athou-
sands words on the fight.

BY BERT WILLARD.

A city worker who had decided to
try the simple life, of which he had
been reading so much, went out in the
country and got a job on a farm. He
worked in the field until after dark,
then finished up the chores and got to
supper at near mid-night. - o

On finishing his supper the “hired .
hand” shoved back his chair and asked:

“Now, mister, shall I chop wood un- |
til breakfast is ready?”

How Mike Ran

BY C. W. MAXEY.

" for the nearest lever, which happened

/hold of another lever, pulled it back—

pick and started runnmg‘d’own.mmﬁ:
dle of the track. L R
The train soon overtook Mike and
bumped him off into the ditch. . .
Mike’s boss visited nim in the hos-
pital and asked him why he did not
get out of the way of the train and rua®

up the hill..
“Faith,” says Mike, “Oi, couldn’t even
outrun the bloomin’ thing on a level”
How He Did It
. BY BERT WILLARD, e

A few years ago, the Hannibal & St.
Joe railroad, whose enginemen were =
out on strike, advertised for locomotive
engineers. Bill Jones, who was running
the traction engine of a threshing ma-
chine outfit, saw the ad and decided
this was his opportunity. He went to
St. Joe and applied for a job. 553
Are you an engmneer?” asked the

master mechanic. :
“Yes sir,” replied Bill. :
“Get on that engine and show us what
you can do,” ordered the M. M.

Bill climbed up in the cab and reached

to be the reverse lever, pulled it back,
bum the engine never moved. He took

the engine made a leap and went tear-
ing down through the yards!

Bill looked out of the cab window—
there on the track just ahead of him
was a long string of cars! He grabbed
a lever, pulled it back! The drive
wheels ground fiercely on the rails for
an instant, then the engine gave a leap
and went tearing back toward the
round house. : : ;

He noticed the men running from:
the round .house and reached framtic-
ally for a lever, pulled it arpund, and
the brakes went on with a crash! He
grabbed unother lever, shoved it up and
the engine ceased its coughing! =

He was wildly wrestling with another
lever when the engine come to a s
of the cab. e

“What the devil did you want to
knocking that engine around that w

.Fighting the trust—by voting fo:_.vthe’f,l o5

democrats, is like the Irlghman, run-
ning away from the locomotive. - = -

This Irishman-got a job u%n;_cﬁou;

hand ‘on a railroad. He was’ rather .

green and the boss thought- it 'd\ﬁ“bh S,

to give

‘him_a little warning, -

«Mike,” he said, “if you see @ train  jn¢o ¢

co
Throw your pick and run”

Presently Mike saw atﬁm}m
"QA

down the track. ¢ !
the boss had told him, he

ing, you must get out. of -_;h’%,fﬁqe




' - of Henry Ward Beecher and of the zeal and ability of the famous
her family she has her full share. From the beginning of the Sociahst
pment sn this country she has aided it both as o speaker and writer. Mrs,

s in America; and is 6 member of the fomois Fabian Society which numbers
iong its fellows such Socialists as Bernard Shaw and H. G; L}’elk. .
Her published works include “Women ond Economics” “Concerning
jren,” “Human Work,” “The Yellow Wallpaper,” a creepy little tale
of Poe, and “In This, Our World,”-a volume of poems. - ‘
~ As I turn the pages of the last named book for a selection, such is the
th of splendid vital verse that I am at a loss to decide. .
 However, this time will be given that grim and haunting “Wolf at the
” that parable of the houering fear ever close to the millions of wage-
kers who are never for from destilution.

The Wolf at the Door

BY CHARLOTTE PERNINS GILMAN. A i .
: ting To o'e like a man by lead or s
M!‘::.i crlvl:zﬂ:;al;e;u«m Is not that we should fear;

{ at nightfall, No hun:an death would be worse to

day; Than the life that holds us here.
lg. threshhold, But this is a fear no heart can mce—-
the Ty
ven's name!

A fate no man can dare—
To be run to earth and die by the teeth
0f the gnawing monster there!

nigh The slow, relentless, padding step

8 a 'mn' ‘I'bat never goes astray—

; The rustle in the underbrush—
The shadow In the way--

on has leciured on Socialism and kindred topics in Great Britain as well

feel

The -trdnl.;:’z t—the long pursuit—
id : The stes: e
4 th-wearied man and tireless brute,
e o D i Stmats Wikl Sud TRind !
k! T 's a hot breath at the keyhole
:luvlc - hz:! a tearing as of teeth!
hour of sleep; Well do I know the bloodshot e}ec
? Thud the dripping tja;s {b:neatnh'i
these heavy limbs ere’'s a whining a e threshoid—
Cth mdnu heamvnuur There's a scratching at the floor— ”
hat pain more To work L. To work! In Heaven's name!
know so well? The wolf is-at the door!
would they be to these good-natured
» people, who gladly lend every tool ::md
G instrument ¢f which they have no im-
mediate need, and to whom the idea of

Communism of the Western Inoits
gguimos). From “Primitive Folk”
Blie Reclus. . y

theory of rent which dominates
western civilization; capital repro-
g itself and mualtiplying By the
of others—what monstrous idcas

idemnity has nevet occurred in the case
of the borrower’s having lost or dam-
aged the object lent him. Furthermore
the hunter may not take away the snares
he has once spread, and whoever goes
to visit them shall have the game. In
the taking of fish, even the stranger may
profit by the dam which he has neither
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constructed nor ntted up. What would
Newtoundiand, Saint Pierre and Mique-
lon say of these customs? All excep-
tional game, large, itke the whale, or of
a rare species, belong to the comimnumty;
matters are so arranged that all can
have a share of it. It is seldom that the
head of a family possesses anything be-
side a -boat and a sledge, .his clothing,
his weapons and a few tools. .
Communists without knowing it, the
Incits have only the rudiments of that
private property which they, however,
know well how to respect. Living amid
these snow plains, associating together
for the greater part of their occupations
at sea—the great, vast, changeful sea,

.which cannot bé cut up into lots and small

holdings, nor parcelled out into domains
—the equal division which is made of
all they produce constitutes a mutual as-
surance without which they would per-
ish one after the other. Every seal that
is captured is divided, at least in times
of scarcity, between zll the head: of
families. 1f they do not divide *ue por-
tions with exact equality, it is because
the largest are devoted to the children;
the adults go without anything for a
long while, that the youngsters may re-
ceive something., -

So delply. communistic is the char-
ater of the Esquimaux, that when he
happens to become possessed of any-
thing, he takes a pride in giving or
sharing it all, for he, too, says that.it
is more blessed to give than to receiv
The following scene took: place on the
barks of the Yukon:

“All the neighbors had been invited.
Games, songs, dances and banquets
'asted several days. On the last day, all
the provisions being ekhausted. the host
and hostess, clad in new raiment, began
to make presents, giving each friend
what they thought would be acceptable
to him. In this manner they distributed
ten guns, ten complete suits of clothes,
200 armfanls of strung beads, and a
quantity of skins; ten of the wolf. fifty
of the doe, 100 of the seal, 200 of the
beaver, oGO sables, and a number of
blankets. After which the host 4nd -
hostess took off their garments, which
they also gave away. and having re-
clothed themselves in rags, wound up by
making a litthe speech: ‘We have testified
to you our affection. Now we are
poorer than any of vou, end we do rot
regret it. ' We have nothing left. Your

-friendship suffices us’”

T olstoy.

Each one made a sign of thanks and
retired in silence. The. festivity had
cost fifteen years of toil, economy and
privation. The family had not lost ev-
erything, since they had gained the es-
teem and gratitude of their fellow-cit-
izens; what they had expended in ma-
terial wealth was given back to them in
honour and consideration. Whoever
has displayed so much munmificence and
generosity becomes a kind of ‘consular
personage, i, consulted in all cases of
difficulty, and when he speaks no one
thinks of contradicting him.

S—

I think that nowadays if—I do not
say some prominent, villain such as
Nerv, but—some most}(ordinary man of
business wished to make a pond of hu-
man blood for diseased rich pcople tc
bathe in when ordered to do so by their
‘learned medical advisers, he would not
be prevented from arranging it, if only
he observed the accepted and respectable
forms: that is; did.not use violence to
make people shed their blood, hut got
them into such a pesition that they
could not live without shedding it; and
if, also, e engaged priests and scien-
tists: the former to consecrate the new
ponu as they consecrate cannors, iron
clads, prisons and gallows; and the lat-
ter to find proofs of the necessity and
justifizbility of such an institution, as
they have found profits of the neces-

ty of wars and brothels..—Count Leo

The tranformation of scattered pri-
vate property arising from individual
labor, into capitalist private property, is,
naturally, a process incomparably more
protracted, violeut and diffien't than the
transfcrmation of the capitzlistic pri-
vate property, already practically rest-
Ing on a socialized production, into ‘so-
cialized property. In the former case
we had 1he expropriation of the masses
of the people by a few usurpers; in the
}aticr. we have the expropriation of a
ew usurpers by the m
ple-—Karl .Har.xy o O'f By

b

Wished He Was a Girl.

‘.‘I wish I was a girl,” sighed Ar-

chie, ' :
::’\h‘/hy?" 2sked his father.

Cause thén 1 woujdn't have to

bother thinking what I'll be when
I'm a man”

\
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