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‘Comment on

Things Doing

By Charles Edward Russell

‘THEY GOT IT—AS ALWAYS

oy | .ORY be to Regulation,
' : the noblest device of the
f human intellect! About a
3 @9 year ago the railroad com-
RSz Vgl P nics began a campaign

‘é:‘/éﬂ;‘é to secure an increase in

A& freight rates. - With skill
and eloquence their hired advocates showed _
that all the companies were in the most desperate straits and unless
they could increase rates disaster would surely follow.

The matier was referred to that unequaled triumph among
Regulative institutions, the Interstate Commerce Commission. Six
months ago the Commission heard the railroad plea and refused to
endorse the proposcd increase.

At this broke-out from ocean to ocean a deafening cackle of
applause. The critics of Regulation as a cure for national ills were
declared to have been overwhelmed and routed. Here was an

_instance where it had served the nation well. It had prevented an
increase of freight rates that would have cost the public millions
of dollars every year. Even pe:sons that do not ordinarily believe
much in the Interstate Commerce Commission admitted that on
this occasion it had been useful and valuable. If we had been

- without such a body the rates would have been increased. Having
such a body the rates were not increased. Praise God that we
have-such a body! '

Yes. But on August 29th of this year we got the next chapter
‘of -this pleasing story. The railroad companies announced then
that in the six months since the Interstate Commerce Commission
had refused to -sanction the rate increase they had discharged
81,124 employes and the annual saving in wages thus. effected,
about $9,000,000, équalled the amount they had expected to get
from the rate increase.

Therefore, they had gotten what they wanted in spite of the
Interstate Commerce Commission.

We ought to look well at this incident; it is profoundly in-
structive. : _

Why did the railroads desire to increase freight rates?

. Well, not out of pure deviltry, as is usually assumed. They
had been increasing their capitalization at the rate of one I?illi'on
dollars a year. On this increascd. capitalization must be paid in-
terest- and dividends. To pay the increased interest and dividends
there must be either increased income or decreased expenditures.
About this there was no question. A force stronger than all gov-
ernments laws and Regulative fandangoes absolutely demanded it.
The increased capital had been issued; the increased interest and
dividends must be paid. .

When the Interstate Commerce ﬁommis’sion blocked an in-
crease of income, the railroad companies

(S

added also to the common burden. The dis-
charged workingmen and their families
suffer most: but the rest of us do not es-
cape. In this complex modern society
with its common and interwoven interests,
the community must shoulder certain con-
sequences if any part of it be wronged.
But in this case the community suf-
fefs in another way 4lso and still more
acutely. ' :
Before the railroads began to rednce their staffs the number
of railroad employes in the United States was far too small for
safety. In proportion to mileage and traffic it was the smallest in
the world. : ‘
The railroads have now reduced this small staff by 81,124
men, and the first and inevitable result is an appalling increase in
the number of accidents. Already it is apparent that this year
we are to eclipse all previous records in this regard. The Ameri-
can railroad system has always been pre-eminent in the world be-
cause of its hideous slaughters. Already this year we have gone
far beyond the worst we have ever done in these disasters.
That is the first result of the policy of gouging the $9,000,000
a year from the employes. .
The unwatched rails are spreading, the uncared-for bridges
are giving away, the unprotected culverts are being washed out,
the overworked operators are making more errors about train or-
ders, the unrepaired equipment is breaking down at critical mo-
ments, and these terrible death totals are the products.
If the railroads had been allowed to have their own way we
should have paid with our money for the increased capitalization.
Not being allowed to have their way, we pay with our lives.
Blessed old Regulation, how we ought to love you!
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NEVER MIND—IT'S FOR THE CAUSE

But I suppose that we are to find consolation in the fact that
our various Regulative tom-fooleries are commended by eminent
authority. . :

Imagine 'a man crushed by one of these utterly unnecessary
accidends, or standing by the side of his mangled child and rcmi::l i
ing himself that the Wise and the Good, the President and the Cab- |

)

inet, favor Regulation and, therefore, it must be right. He might
recall the Putterer’s eloquent remarks about the Commerce Court = |f

-and other achievements of the art of doing ncthing. I should think
that would.cheer him up. What is it to be mangled or even killed
for the sake of a principle so exalted? : , : i

Or if that failed to assuage his anguish he might think of the
, sacred dividends involved.  He might re--

turnad to the expense account and cut that

flect that the railroad business in the United

until the money needed had been secured. "

If they had been let alone they would
have gouged what they needed {rom the
public. Being interfered with, they gouge

IN THIS ISSUE

States ceased long ago to consist of the
transporting of freight and passengers
and became the business of issuing securi-
ties and juggling them. He might recall the.

what they need from their workingmen.
{One way or the other they must have the

The Strike That Made History

have becn built out of these juggles. He
BY SHAW DESMOND

vast fortunes and the beautiful palaces that

- might remember that the increasc cf capi- = :

money, nd one way being barvicaded they
choose the other. ; !
' What is the difference?

Well, the difference is considerable, as
we shall see.’ :

No one need run away with thee notion
that when the railroads elect to gouge their
employes the public escapes. It must bear
its share, also, in many ways. Eighty-one

_thousand men added to the unemployed are
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talization responsible for his accident was

should be created and more palaces should
shine. He might picture to himself some
of these beautiful places. How grand they
looked i the sunlight! Once he walked by
in the street and gazed at one through

stee. hars of the fence. Graveled roads,
winding walks, shrubbery, arbers, foun-

brought about solely that more formne",;_'-"
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tains, and the happy owner traveling in Eu-
| or careering about in one of his auto-

~mobiles. Who- would not be willing to be -
cut to pieces to provide him with these pleas- -

ures?

~far better than any anaesthetic and save the
. company money in medical attendance.

; , yes, Regulation is a dear old thing. ,

‘Whenever there is anything wrong let us ‘al-
ways go out and Regulate it. Do not end the

evil; to do so might cause some concern among

~our best people and .is not sanctioned by the
Wise and the Good or® approved -of by the
President. No, do not end it; just Regulate it.
- Then,-when the¢ railroads must have $9,000,-
000 on the palace account we can avoid pay-
ing for it with our money and pay for it with
- our lives, which is much more becoming in a
. well-subjugated people and shows a proper
- spirit. : L

e zaz. VP2

NEW REASONS FOR NOT STRIKING |

Here is a new one that cropped up in the
discussion between the Southern Pacific offi-
cers and the dissatisfied shopmen. i3

“Do you not know,” cried the kept news-
paper to the men, “that if you strike you will
most gravely and perilously inconvenience the
20,000,000 people that are dependent upon
this raiiroad for the necessaries of life?”

Therefore, Get Back to your Work.

In the old days it used to be Get Back to

your Work without any preiude or qualifi-
. cation. )
" But to a just man the thought might occur
that if the 20,000,000 people depend upon
these railroad men for the necessaries of life
they might reasonably see to it that the rail-
road men got.a fair return for their labor and
a fair chance to live in decent comfort.

Also, if the cuntinued labor of these em-
ployes is indispensable for the welfare of the
20,000,000 what do the owners of the road
do -for the samie 20,000,000? In what way is
it essential to the comfort or being of the 20,-
002,000, that the Harriman family should have
a new yacht or Mr. Morgan buy a new
picture? .

. Wouldn't you like to have an answer to

" that question? I should. But we shall never .

get one from the powder puff ladies that con-
duct the daily press.
: ! * k¥

In all their discussions of the Southern
Pacific trouble it was evident that these ladies
- had a new source of ‘terror that inspired them

with unwontened respect: Some of them said
so. An cntirely new element had entered the
situation. The railroad had not now to deal
with craft-unionism, but with -industrial un-
“jonism. All the men in the shops were or-
‘ganized in one union.

The Vice President of the Southern Pacific
did not conceal his concern at this develop-
ment. Hitherto, he said, his company had

~dealt scparately with the different crafts and
now all the men in the shops came at him
with a uniied front and he was not uced to it,
and did not think it was right. :

- I should like to suggest to him ard his class
to get used to it as- rapidly as possible. Be-
cause the day is not far distant when they

~will be obliged to deal with just such united
bodies instead of the detchments that they
could defeat as they pleased. -

ONE STORY EVERTWHERE

. Crossing the Pacific not long ago I was in-

‘structed by ar English fellow passenger con-
cerning the superiority ot his country to all
_others. The one point of a great many that
particularly appealed to him was the perfect

R osder and quiet that always prevailed

~in Great Britain, especially in the large manu-
- facturing cities, |

~ “Now, in England,” said he, “we never

I should think 'sﬁch'méditatims ; woulidk be .

have any of these 'dr;adfui labor riots that -

i hear of so often in other countries. .In
gluzhnd we have another way of dealing with

- thése matters. -We settle all our labor dis-
putes guietly and reasonably: s 4
.. “Yes,” say I, open mouthed and receiving

information in great wads. “Amnd how do

. you account for that?”

“Why,” says he, “the British workingman
knows his place. That makes the difference.
In France, in Italy, in your tountry, in Aus-
tralia, the workingman doesn’t know his place.
He is always trying to be something that he
isn’t; trying to get out of his class, preaching
discontent with his lot in life or listening to
such stuff. That is why you have labor riots
in France, in Italy, in America, in Australia.

But we never have had a labor riot in Great.
The Brit- .
ish workingman knows his place.” :

Britain and never shall have one.

Surely.- . But one contemplating the blood-
stained pavements of Liverpool, Edinburgh

~and Cardiff might imagine that he was be-
- ginming to ‘forget it.

* . k. %k )

As a matter of fact, it is but vain imagin-
ing for -any people in the world to think that

they are exempt from the universal causa-

tion or that the evolution in another country
does not affect theirs. '

The same causes-are at work everywhere
producing the same results. Men do not strike
anywhere because of depraved impulses or
foolish spite. They strike because they are
driven to strike and the thing” that drives
them to strike is everywhere at work and
everywhere the same.

It is at bottom the fact that they create
wealth aud do not possess the wealth that they
create.

This is the condition all about the world
and so long as it remains labor disturbances
will not be the exclusive possession of any
one nation no matter what the grand old
patriots may say.

S Zaz. V2=

THE NEW WRINKLE IN THE GAME

We have in this country a peculiar order
of mind that implicitly believes that when
the powers of evil go forth to baitle they are
mzrshalled under a flag as black as ink and
adorned with a skull and bones.

“Look at Old Doc Wilson!” cry these sim-
ple souls. “See how he lambasts the trusts!
He must be a good man.
sincere and a reformer.
the trusts!”

Well, do you know anybody that isn’t lam-
basting the trusts? To denounce predatory
wealth-and make a prand splutter about cor-
poration knavery: is the cue of the hour.
Everybody does it. If the powers of evil
were limited to those thai declared themselves
on the side of evil we shouldn’t have a cor-
poral’s guard to fight.

The effective scheme in these days is some-
thing, very different. -

Let us take Dock Wilson for an cxample.
He goes about the country incessantly ha-
ranguing against corporation inijuities and
predatory wealth, and he leaves in his wake
great masses of awe-struck gabies that think
he is just wonderful and the leader of the
hour. , .

Doctor Wilson is a candidate for the Dem-
ocratic nomination for President next year
and likely to get it.

Who manages his campaign? Who picked
him out, groomed Lim, broke him to harness,
taught him to pace and do stunts? Who tells.
him what to do? '

- George Harvey.

Who is George Harvey?

Chief  Helmsman of Harper & Brothers.

Who are Harper & Brothers?

J. Pierpont Morgan.

‘Come in out of the rain, simple one. Ycuw
might get wet. ’ ‘

He must be honest,
See how he lambasts.

r take all these magazines that profs—sv

politest sentiments of reform, radicalism, de-

" rier.

moeracy and zeal for the welfare “of the
masses—a whole raft of them singing monthly
that they are thé people’s only friend.

Do you believe any of that bunk?

Sonte of the very magazines that most dex-
terously and persistently raise this pleasing
song are bound most closely to Wall Street
and .the Morgan interests. g .

It is the game to talk large, effusive radical
sentiments and those that do the most work
for Wall Street talk such sentiments with the
greatest show of earnestness. Why should

-any one suppose a champion of the System to

come’ out with a herald to announce the fact
and Mr. Morgan's bright portrait. pinned
across his- breast? Not on your sweet life.
1f the System were backed and directed by
men as idiotic as that it would have been
dead long ago. They know their business.
They understand perfectly well that to pro-
fess zeal for the general welfare and unaltera-
ble opposition to the Money Power is the best
possible play. It gets the public ear and sym-
pathy and piles up the circulation.

Moreover, what harm does it do2 The Sys-
tem isn't injured. All of these superservice-
able editors can denounce things until they
blow up and the System will never turn a
hair. :

Unless they expose something that is vital.

That is the real point in the matter. Re-
form? Why certainly. Stand up for the
people? Go as far as you like. Demand
honesty in Government! The more the mer-

But don’t ever tell how we got it. Don't
ever deal with essentials or details.

Now observe how true is all this. Apply
the test to any of these reform magazines.
Which of them, since the Morgan interests
captured the magazine field, has said one word
pertinent to actual conditions, has revealed
one important evil, has disclosed cne thing
done by the System, has printed one word to
which the Governing Class could really object?

Which? '

When some years ago the daily newspapers
of the country were brought under the con-
trol of the System, the popular magazines
stood for a time in the old place as the tri-
bunes of the people.

Shrewd observers said then that this con-
dition could not last, that sooner or later the
System would get the magazines. It has them
now, and this is the way it has them.

And yet simple souls seem to expect a
magazine editor to go about with a painted
sign on his chest. '

“I am kept by the Morgan gang.”

CZaz. V2532

.« - . “He recalled that his employers .in
Albany always took from him more than they
gave. Now, though he was paying thc usual
wage, his conscience pricked him. He was
not giving his helpers what they earned for
him. . . . He was robbing them.”

. . . “When Robert considered their iours
of toil, he said to himself, ‘I am a robber. I
don’t waylay strangers. I waylay workmcn?

- .. “No one is good enough to be rich.”

‘. .. “Neverthe'ess, I have cheated you.
Oh, it was legal cheating, but if I paid you

~ what you really earned [ should have had

no more than you. I didn’t. I am very well
off while those that created my bank account
-are poor: I was at best a parasite and at
worst a thief. Now I an. going to give the
money back to you who made it.”

-« . Done for the village? I've robbed it.
I have a bank account of ill-gotten gains to
prove it.” |

. . “In a world of abundance no one

- should worry about the future.”

The above are a few char>cterigtic senten- |
‘ces picked up at random from Mrs. Fremont
.Oxdcrs”new and powerful book, “Esther
Qmmn. There are many more like these.
Gead preaching from good texts by an elo-

Quent preacher. Truly. brethren, the gospei
spreads. de
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e That Made Hnsitory

BRlTlSH TRANSPORT WORKERS IN ARMS

; ITHER I am dreammg, or the
N cold fact right off the ice is
% that the world’s metropolis is in
a state of revolution, its food
MR supplies .shut out as effectively

swept the Channel, and the
< - newspapers and the authorities

have gone stark, raving mad.
For we are in the throes of one of the biggest

strike . shimozzles in the history of capitalism—a.

strike ‘to which even the big Shipping outburst wa:
but as a damp squib to a shell from a 15-incher.
And horror treads fast on horror’s heels. As |
write the railway servants are threatening to come
out at Manchester, Liverpool "and other centers,
there is a possibility of a “lock-out” of 20,000 dock-
ers in the Mersey-side “city, the soldiers are being
~poured into the storm centers, and the whole Trade
Union world is seething with excitement.

Let me try and put in cold black and white some-
thing of what 1 have seen in London.

Here are Britain's biggest docks as deserted as
though they had been stricken by the breath of the
pestilence. Miles upon miles of them, with smoke-
less leviathans whose bellies squat sullénly on the
muddy waters of the Custom House and the other
Docks, waiting to be emptied of the freights which
are rotting inside. Over there in the haze that rises
miasma-like under the August sun, the 13,000-ton
“Ionic” of the White Star Line, the giant which
dwarfs all other vessels entering the Port of Lon-
don, waits in vain to belch out upon the dockside
the cargo she holds. Here cheek by jowl with the
Japanese ex-transpert “Kawachi Maru,” whose ad-
ventures in the Fusso-Japanese war showed that
romance had not died out with sails, the “Highland
Laddie” from the River Plate sends up to the
‘brassy heavens a hoarse roar from her siren as
though appealing to the Powers to free her of her
rotting cargo of 14,000 carcases, whi | exude their
taint across the dock owing to there being no coal
to keep her ice-rooms at freezing point.

; The Yellow Men

Near by the “Opawa” yawns emptxgy for the
freight that is not forthcoming, her gidés steepling
upwards like the walls of a cathedral, whilst behind
her the four-master “Colonia” shows bare to the
sun, frave for the blue dungarees and white linen
robes of he~ Malays and ars, who lounge about
her deci:= wondering in Heaven knows what dialect
if the ways of the white man on strike are not be-

.yond the workings of a simple yellow mind.

Half a dozen Kroo boys, their skins gleaming
like' ebony, chaff the unshaven dock policemen, em-
ployed by the Port of London authorities, who, as
one of them says to me, “fear that every moment
is going to be their next.”

And uc wonder, for ontarde the dock gates there
is a sound of scuffling, some angry cries rise on
the air, and then there is the squealing of a “free
" labor” man as he is being “peuuaded" to leave the
van he is trying to drive

And these free labor or non-union gentiemen are

]

as though the German fleet had -

By Shaw Desmond

(British Correspondent CoMiNGg NATION.)

ritain’s congested and idle shipping in the deserted Albert Docks

having the time of their lives, though perhaps a
little too exciting to be pleasant. The Port- of

‘London authorities, flying in the face of all official- :
dom aud the bourgeoisie, refuse either to employ

them in place of the men on strike, or to house them
in the dock sheds, and as the none too tender
strikers are waiting for them outside the dock gates,
it looks as though they were between the black devil
and the deep blue sea.

Think it over with. wet towels round your heads.
The Port of London is actually a Trade Union
Port refusing to reccgunize “black-legs.” That tells
you where British organized labor stands today.

Half a hundred engine and cranemen lounge
workless over their unloading tackle, for these aris-
tocrats of labour have come out with the dockers
to the tune of some hundreds, together with the
engineers from the tugboats. Quite an unusual de-
velopment, this.

There is, roughly, an army of 100,000 men on
strike or workless in London today—100,000. They
have been gathering day after day at Tower Hill,
the historic place for iinemployed -meetings, to listen
to the oratory of Ben Tillett, the Secretary of the
Dockers’ Urion, and of Harry Gosling, the Chair-
man of the Transport Workers’ Federation, with
its -fifteen Unions affiliated mustering 120,000 men,
who are the inspirers and the leaders of the strike.
Tillett, the firebrand. Gosling, a white-jaired, youth-
ful- lookmg veteran of fifty, the cool-headed or-
ganizer.

Roughly speaking, as far as I ‘have been able to
gather from the leaders and from the authorities,
the following represent the men on strike in Lon-
don:

PIOCKCER, 75 s io i RN ivs sin ws o a¥% o vid 20,000
Carmen ... T s 5 s 38 40,000
Stevedores .2 . ke s bk 5,000
EapHESrIen . s i it on s v asiieh e s anis 6,000
Grain Portebs .o ot ss Vo nsan 2,002
Coal Porters s i tanaaidi vieis 6,000
Enginemen and Crane Urivers..... 1,000
Casual Laborers ...... ...... Sy s 20,000
. 100,000

Now, you must not imagine in this country of
contradictions, that the above 100,000 are all Trade
Union. men. The funny thing about it is that a
large proportion, probably a majority, are non-
unionists, who, if anything, show greater vim and
determination than their organized brothers., There
is always an ebb and flow in the British Unions.
After the men have won what is too often-only a
temporary victory, they Lave the pleasant and hu-

man little habit of leaving the uniom, and. when .

there is fresh trouble, of- rushmg in again, as they
have done 'in the present msmnce to the extznt of
about one hundred thousand in two weeks!

- Two-Thirds Always Workk ss
Here come the figures, which tell their own talr.

First let us take the Dockers, who were the
originators of the present burst-up. The Port of

London authority employs about 4,500 dockers, who

have regular work, and the wharfingers another 16,

»
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000. I have been assured by leaders like Alderman
Devenay, the London District Secretary of the
Dockers’ Union, and Will Thorne, M. P, that in
this most precarious of all trades, there are always
another 45,000 always out-of work. That this is not
unique is shown by James Sexton of the Liverpool
Dockers who informed me that out of 25,000 men
employed at the docks in the Mersey-side port,
there are always 15,000 workless. When the Lon-
don docker is working, say three days a week, which
he ‘thinks himself lucky to get, he manages to earn
the princely income of about 21s a week, whilst
the average wage all-round, takmg in and out, cer-
tainly does not exceed 15s a week, the families of
the dockers only managing to live through the
efforts of the wives, who work in the factories, and
as charwomen, etc.

The Port of London aristncrats, with their regu-

lar employment, snatch from the claws of capitalism
30s to 35s a week, for which they used to work
12 hours a day from 6 a. m. to 6 p. m,, instead of
from 7 a. m. to 6 p. m. under the award of July
27 which they wrung from ‘the masters.

And now comes the crux, Althou -these men
had forced this concession from the Port of Lon-
don authorities, together with 7d an hour for day
and- 9d for overtime work, instead of 6d and 8d

they used to be- paid, they refused to go back to . -

work until the great shipping companies agreed
to pay their- men 8d per hour and 1s per hour
overtime instead of 7d and less than 15 they had
been in the habit of paying. It was literally upon
this last point that the great strike reached its
highest pomt, and the solidarity shown by all sec-
tions had in this its first demonstration, .
Here is one example out of dozens of the tynnny
of the empioyers. A great, mossy-breasted. ﬁavvy.
whose arms were tatooed with most of the flora
and fauna of Britzin, told me that frequently he
had worked from early on Friday morning to late
on Saturday night, with absolutely no break fot
sleep, only getting meal-times, a shift of some
forty hours. How’s that for capitalist “lamhmeu?'_'

An Ante-Chamber of Hell

But it is when we come to the 40,000 carmen that -
we get a glimpse of one of the antechambers to hell.

A large proportion of the carmen put in 15 hours

a day, whilst a goodly few do a 100-hour week.

Will Godfrey, the organizer of tke Carmen’s Union,
looked me straight in the eye and without a tremor
assured me that some of these men wcrk 120 hours
a week “on their heads.” A 17-hour day, 7 days a
week. The Yankee capxtahsts must iake a back seat!
One of their leaders'put it pithily—"“Look here,
guv'nor, when I go home, as I have been known m
do, my own children don’t know me, and ;
'Erb last week kicked me in the eye because he

he didn’t know me and I wasn’t his favver® I'

thought that a humorous way of puttmg it, mtii Ihe

‘organizer said it was.the scber truth.

For this litt.c stretch of work, the men rweiw
26s a week for one heavy-horse van, for two horses

80s, and for three horses '33s a week. Todlytluy

o
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Fleet Street, the busiest streetin the world at the busiest hour of the day, practically deserted——

have the cold cheek to demand 20s, 32s and 35s for
the same work with a week of 60 hours.

Standing at the corner of “the busiest street in
Europe I counted 40 vans pass in five minutes in-
stead of -the usual 300 to 400.

So much for the carmen.

The Coal Porters, whose work is both difficult
and dangernus, demand (1) Abolition of 8d an
hour overtime, and, instead, the payment of a Jump
sum of 2s 6d, from 5 to 10 ,p. m, and 7s 6d to 6
a m. (2) “Baulkage” of 2s 6d for men engaged
and not started on work before ncon. (3) Wait-
ing time to be paid for at'1s an hour. (4) Payment
 of wages within an hour of ceasing work. (5)
Traveling expenses to ships where necessary.

The Lightermen demand a 10-hour day at the
same rate of pay as at present, wy : the Grain
Porters and the others making simi.r demands.

One peculiarly exasperating point, which had its

efféct in pricking on the carmen to action, was the

organized aitempt made by the employers to re-
place acult lubor by boy labor, as they were in the
habit of taking the van-boys from the back of the
cars, where they earned 7s a week, and putting them
to drive in front at a wage of 10s,, The child labor
factor is a constantly recurring decimal in disputes
in this country, where the .capitalist classes are
always ou the gui vive to depress wages by this very
old trick. ; :

So much for the prime causes of the strike. Now
“for an attempt, as an eye-witness, to convey some
idea of its psychology.

" The Psychology of the Striko

The incident that stancs out on the screen of
the strike from ail others was the great Trafalgar
Square Demonstration, when the historic plinth of
the Nelson Column was surrcunded with 40,000
hun:an beings, waiting to hear the award of Sir

Albert X. Rollit, the President of the London Cham;:

ber of Commerce, who was appointed as arbitrator.
Standing on :he plinth and looking from between
the crouching bronze licus one saw a forest of
Transport Workers Fedsration blue tickets which
pearly evey man in the crowd sported in his hat.

- Wonder

It reminded old-timers of the previous great dock
strike of 1889, when 22 years ago within six days,
Jt?hn Burns, renegade and Cabinet Minister, Cun-
ninghame Graham, Ben Tillett, Tom Mann, Mrs.
Annie Essant, and others helped to make history.
of wonders—Tillett and Cunninghame
Graham “are on the same platform today, still fight-

ing the good fight. Burns has taken his “bload-
money,” but the rest are still doing their work in
their own way., . :

The air of the old square is vibrant with the
music of the bands. A hundred banners flaunt
bravely in the afternoon breeze; 10,000 of us
marched from Barking to the meeting place, a
seven-mile stroli, and as we strode in, banners fly-
ing and-trumpets blaring, we had been greeted by
the other contingents which converged from all
sides. ' ‘

A roar of cheers goes up like the breaking of a
giant sea as Harry Gosling tells the men that they
have won the increase in wages mentioned above
in connection with the dockers. And then comes
the dramatic moment—even as the cheers die away,
a brand-new black and white banner is unfurled,

NO MAN TO RETURN TO WORK
UNLESS ORDERED BY
THE NATIONAL TRANSPORT WORKERS
FEDERATION.

The first link of the chain that holds, for every
man in the square gives his earnest acquiescence to
the order, which will not be withdrawn until every
section has been satisfied. The dockers and the

- stevedores will not return until the carmen, the

lightermen and the porters have their demands
granted i full. A full-throated response also comes
to the order that no man either now or afterwards
is to work with a non-union man, and in this, one
sees the promise of further trouble. ‘

Chilled Beef and Warm Prices

The great meeting melts away after the speeches,
but behind and beyond it is the feeling. of solidarity
of the Unions. There is a new spirit in the air.

Some day I will write the inner history of the
negotiations, when I will show how the employers
deliberately tried to go back on their agreement.
It was hoped by these dividend-bunters that once
the dockers were satisfied they would return to
work without further ado and that they would be
able to get the other sections to abate their demands.
But they made a slight error. Within three days
after the great meeting, the dockers were still out
to a man, whilst the employer: were making des-
perate efforts, in view of their ternper, to come to
terms with the other unions. Ships were pouring
into the London docks, with no possibility of dis-
charge of their cargoes. The food supplies of the
metropolis began to exhaust themselves. A Prices
went up by leaps and. bounds. Chilled beef ad-
vanced from 3%d to 5d a pound, wholesale, while
frozen beef advanced 33 per cent. In response to
an inquiry, the manager of one of the Jargest firms
importing frozen beef from America said that his
firm had nearly 100,000 quarters of beef tied up at
the docks, whilst another said he had 50,000 quar-
ters in a similar position. New Zealand cheese,
Swedish bacon, and Australian produce rotted in
the river in company with Danish butter and eggs
from the continent.

It was at this period that the van-boys started
a strike themselves, demanding an extra shilling a
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week, which they obtained without a murmur; the
employers by this time being thoroughly cowed.
All kinds of trades started strikes of their own,
such as biscuit factories, ropeworks; mineral water
factories and so on. The strike-fever raged every-
where.

In rapxd succession, and whilst the dockers were
still out in London, 5,000 goods porters struck in
Liverpool, and 10,000 engineers’. laborers in Man-
chester, while some hundreds of the employes of
the Great Northern, Midland, Great Central and
Cheshire railway companies came out in sympathy.

Whilst I do not ‘go so far as to. say that the

following figures are entirely or even largely due .

to the strike, they are instructive. The Board of
Trade returns showed a decrease in July exports
of nearly £4,000,000 as compared to July 1910, whilst

THE COMING NATION.

the 3d Dragon Guards, 19th Hussars and Queen’s
Bays, and the 1st Infantry Brigade. General Smith-
Dorrien and his staff at Aldershot got realdy to pour
their red-coated strike-breakers into London, whilst
they held  in. reserve other troops, and all police-
men ‘on leave were recalled. The excuse for this

.was the rising temper of the strikers under the ex-

asperating delay of the employers to scttlc.. The
employers made efforts to introduce ~“black- lcqe,"
to get out the 500,000 tons of stuff “he!d up” at
the Loiidon docks, and the strlktrs ‘naturally re-
sented it, but even then, the issuing of ball cartridge
to some of the troops held ready was nothing short
of criminal, for the men kept their tempers and their
organization magnificently.

Had these troops been let loose on the london
strikers, it is not too much to say that Britain might
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Taking a Striker through the Streets

in the various industries that made up this figure,
Cotton shows a decrease of £1,154,347, Ircn and
Steel £727,055, Wool £601,593, and Machinery £449,-
194. There was a drop of 2% millions sterling in
the import of raw materials. These figures have
given the cmployers furiously to iiunk, and may
help the workers in future trad: disputes, for they
probably indicate the way in which the workers
can upset the trade of a country when united.

Four Days’ Food Supply for London

In two more days meat had risen, whclesale, from
6d to 9d a pound for British and 4%d to 7d a
pound for foreign, whilst flour advanced 1s. The
leading merchants predicted that London had only
a four days’ supply of food, whilst the corn mer-
millions sterling of corn in their
granarxcs whlch they could not get out, and £250,000
worth in the river which they .could not get in.
-Amongst other little items spoiling were some hun-
dreds of tons of Siberian butter, 70,000 packages of
French fruits, and 50,000 packages of Tasmanian,
Italian and Spanish vegetables and fruits. It was
at this period of the “hold-up” that the Billings-

_gate fish porters came out en masse, and actually

succeeded in getting double: wages after a “five-
minutes’” strike, their wages being pdised to 2s an
hour.

Let it not be forgotten, however, that the Strike
leaders gave permission for the clearing-away of
the necessary garbage at the docks, of the supply of
fodder for the horses, and of the needful ice, etc,
bemg carried to the hospitals. The Army authori-
ties had to come to the leaders to ask for fodder
for their horses, whilst even the Postoffice found
itself unable to continue its business until the all-
conquering “dictators” gave -the necessary permits
for vam drivers, etc.!

Up to this period, that of a - week after the an-
nouncement of the preliminary victory at the Tra-
falgar Square meeting, the strike had been the most
orderly and perbaps the best organized of any strike
ever seen in this country on a large scale. I spoke
to dozens of Police Inspectors and constables, and
they all paid the highest tribute to the self-controi
of the men. However, as might be expected, the
authorities were determined to bring the strikers
to their knees. They ordered out for service against
the strikers the ‘First Cavalry Brigade comprising

have had a “Bloody Sunday” of her own, for it
would have taken nothing short of an army corps
to quell the 100,000 men who were desperate and
ready to resist viclence with violence.

Fortunately, an arrargement was come to at the
last moment, when  thz  “tankers”—the men who
pack away the coal as it is lowered on board ship—
had .their demands granted whilst the lizhtermen
got an increase of 25 per cent in wages and a ten-
hour in place of a twelve-hour day. These demands
were granted at the conference held at the Board
of Trade in Whitehall under the superintendence
of Mr. G. R. Askwith, K. -C, the well-known strike
settler, who has successfully arbitrated so maay
trade disputes.

The National Transport I'cdcratlon thcn gave per-
mission for the men to return to:swork.

London would have been “newspaperless” iwithin
a week of the date of settlementf the strike had
continlied. The great dailies ‘were squealing in
their coluinns day after day about their running
short of paper, no newspaper in thi§ country stock-
ing more than a week to fortnight's “spares.” - The
whole of the paper business was demoralized, it
being only with the utmost difficulty that distribu-
tion was effected, the export agents having their
premises choked up with literature for South Africa
and the other colonies, the Yoats being detained.

Makers of History

.Jt would be impossible for me, however {aintly,
to convey to the American readers of the Comine
NatioNn any idea of the individual incidents which
went to make up the Mosaic of th: great Dock
Strike. One sees now as in a mist the hurly-burly
of meetings, of tussles with “black-legs,” of seas
of white faces upturned under the August sun lis-
tening to the inspiring words of the leaders. Here
in this room overlooking Tower Fill is the head-
quarters of the Lightermen's Uniun, from which
the leaders issue their commands.
dimly the tense; set faces of these men who are
struggling with Jestiny, and of those other men at
the Dockers’ headquarters in the Mile End Road
who are helping to make history. The streets of
London seethe with marchings and counter-maech-
ings. Every moment one hears the “Marsecillaise”
break itself on the wind as it did. in the Commune.
Thc windows of the houses rcverbcrate again to ihe

You can sence .

is the delay of civi! and criminal justice, and tlm;

5

beatmg of the drum—all London seems to be beat-
ing drums. In the roadways are the children—
little torn, dirty-faced mites enjoying themselves
hugely, and wishing that strikes came very day.
And then behind all are the other nor-combatants
—the mothers and daughters—who with ashen
faces day after. day see the cupboard getting bare,
and still more bare, but who, as the women have
always been, are -the hardest hghters of all, and
the m-p1rers of their men-folk.

Do not imagine this is the end of a fight—it is
only the beginning. The employers know it and
the men know it. The moment the award was made -
—aye before it was made—the employers were
putting their heads together and sharpening their
wits with a view to beating the men back again.
But, although it seems too much to believe, it looks
as though stupid, unconscious, as the vast mass of
the men "are, they are gradually learning through
painful experience and painful effort the lesson of
solidarity.

Standing out above all the turmoil of the stnke,
throwing its message as » shadow on the screen
of time, is the promise of International action and
of International solidarity which this flare-up has
given. The employers have sent their ships from
London to Antwerp for discharge, where the Bel-~
gians have treated them as though they carriel
cargoes of lepers. They have tried the other ports
of Europe, but in every case the chain of brother-

-hood has held.

The International Chain

In the present strike, promises of help were re-
ceived from the American Longshoremen’s Union,
from the Union of the French Transport Workers,
and from ‘the German and Belgian Unicns. The
Great Dock Sirike of 1911 has foreshadowed per-
haps the European General Strice of Transport
Workers which I am assured by correspondents
from all over the continent is gradually material-
izing.

"Nevertheless. one must not be too optimistic.
“Direct action” is tempting as a short cut, but with-
out political action all that it gains is lost. \What
masses of men do under the stimulus of temper
and excitement is apt to be undore when .that
stimulus no longer exists. If one lesson more than
ancther stands out ir. the history of the struggle of
the workers for the acquisition of the means of
life it is that there are only three things necessary
to their advance—"“Education, Education, and again
Education.” The Strike is' a magnificent weapon
when used with discretion, but a two-edged sweord
when used without thought. It is only by the dual
weapon of Political Action and Direct Action that
the conquest of the means of life can be achieved,

each being the indispensable adjunct to the other.
* » =

L’Envoi

At the very moment of mailing this article news
has come over the wires that the whole country
has broken out inio a strike eruption. The Railway
Servants will declare a General Strike within
twenty-four hovrs, unless their demands are acceded
to, whilst at Liverpool there are anything from 50-
000 to 75,000 men out, the soldiers have been called
out, and the crowd has been fired into, with the
result that two men have been killed, and large
numbers seriously wounded by police baton charges.
The London County Council tramway men threaten
to strike, and the signalmen, the guards and the
engine drivers have in many cases already left werk.
The other center: affected are principally Bristol,
Bath, Birmingham, Bradford, Chester, Cardiff, Don-
caster, Glasgow, Grimsby, Hull, Leicester, Man-
chester and Sheffield. I am about’'to visit some of

the strike centers, and will give my impressions in :

a later article. As I predicted, the refusal of the
London Unionists to work with non-Union men

has caused a large proportion of the men to refme '}
to go back to work, so that the strike in the me-

tropolis is ncarly as alarmmg in its manifestations
as ever. s

Judicial Uurpdion

For better or worse the courts, through a gtutf

extension of their functions in interpreting statutes

and passitig upon their constitutionality, have become
a part of the law making body. Their veto is as

effective and as frequently exercised on vital qﬂz

tions as that of the executive. Laws are declured

be unconstitutional not becuuse they conflict with
anything which common sense can discover in the
constztun‘n, but because they conflict with the
economic views or the $ocial philosoply held bygxe'
judges anc by them read into the constitution.—
Edwin T. Deving in the Survey.

T'he one thing th;t disgraces our civilizatiog -

delays always work in favor of the man with th
longest pursc.—President Taft, address before i

e
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HE assessment of property upon which

g taxation is based in the city of Mil-
 waukee, is in the hands of a board
of assessors, about thirty in all. At the
‘head of this Jdepartment is an official’
known as the tax commissioner who
7 has practically absolute control of the
department. This commissioner is one of the few
remaining hold-overs from the old democratic re-

gime. He is ore of the old line politicians of the

David S. Rose democracy, and has only recently
been elevated to the position of state chairman of
the Democratic party of the ,state of Wisconsin.
Under t'ie law, however, the Mayor of the city
and the ity Clerk are ex officio members of the
* board of review. This board is made :
up of the same thirty or so ‘old line

 THE COMING NATION

By Cail Thompson

and speedy change made itself felt in taxation meth-
ods in Milwaukee. X R

‘“Where are you going to get the money?”

This is the question the capitalists are always
hurling at us, whenever we outline a programme
of splendid things we want done for the city and
its people. Now the answer to that question is not

difficult at all. We have always answered it first

of all by saying that we are going to make the
rich .folks pay their taxes.
. And there is the rub. Right there is the issue.

N IN MILWAUKEE

In the second place, we have had for years in Mil-
waukee a very crude method of valuation. For
assessment purposes property was valued presuma-
bly on a 60 per cent basis. That is when the as-
sessor came to assess a piece of property, instead
of putting down its full value, he would put down
something less than its, full value. It was sup-
posed to be 60 per cent of its value.

Now the trouble with this was that in the first
place it is always more or less difficult to get at
the actual value. It is much more’ difficult to de-
termine just how much to assess. And as a mat-
ter of fact some of the assessors would value the
property at 50 per cent of its value, Others would
value it at 70 per cent. And some would value it

at 25 per cent.
Now suppose for a moment that

democratic politicians who consti- ' ‘
tute the board of assessors. The ng REAL ESTATE ASSESSMENT ROLL.
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b When it came time for the board i ()..4.7‘, s dgscpe 7o Lo e ik
of review to begin its sessions, the B
tax .com; missioner came to the City

the representatives of -the capital-
istic class, the assessors selected by
the silk stocking class, should be
assessing the property of the rich.
You see it is easy for them to assess
these places at anywhere from 25 per
cent to 40 per cent of their value, and
so make i z2ppear that these ‘widows
and orphans” of the leisure class are
very poor when tax time comes
around. ’ ,

And suppose on the other hand
that these same assessors selected
by the leisure class are assessing
the property of the working class.
You know there is once in a while
a working man that gets the foolish
notion into his head that he ought
to have a home. So he buys a piece
of iand on.the installment plan, and
builds_a house on borrowed money
—perfaps $1 down. When the as-
sessor comes to this man siuppose he
assesses the property at 75 pcr cent
or 80 per cent of its value. It can
readily be seen what an injustice is
wrought. And this is exactly what
we were up against in Milwaukee.
There was nothing on which they
hoped so much to enrage the people
against the Socialist administration
as to make it appear that they were
increasing taxes.

This is a common cry against So-
cialism everywhere. And what they

Clerk »nd explained to him- that it
wonld not be necessary for him (the
City Clerk) to attend the. meetings
of the board of review. He was very kind and
gracious in the matter, assuring the City Clerk that
he would fake care of the minutes, see that every-
thing was done in good order, and all that would
be required of the City Clerk would be that when
everything was fixed, he could sign the minutes, as
the City Clerk, va officio secretary of the board of
The Tax Commissioner furthermore explained
that this had always been the custom; that every-
thing had always been left to the Tax Commis-
sioner, and that the City Clerk never attended the
meetings, and so it would be natural for the City
Clerk to leave matters with the Tax Commissioner
and his thirty assistants. ;
It also seems that although ths Mayor was an
#» ofyicio member of this board, it had never been
customary for him to attend these meetings.

Now this was a very nice arrangement, of course,
so long as the old capitalistic system was in power
Why should not the democratic City Clerk and the
democratic Mayor attend the i of the board
of review? It was clear enough them that the
democratic tax commissioner would fix the taxa-
_ tion question as nearly according to the old political
methods as it was possible to fix them. -

. But with the Socialists it was different. The
City Clerk and t“s Mayor attended every meeting
of the board of review for weeks. And not only
that, when they found under the law that the .City
_Attorney was given power to review or investigate
the work, they immediately called him on to the
job as well. And besides they engaged a firm of
tax expoits to assist them in the investigation of
the work of the board of assessors.

So the Socialists brought into operation every
possible force they had and were on the job morn-

- ing, noon and night for weeks' during the time that
~ this work was going forward. :

' ‘Their vigilance was rewarded, and a pronounced

Average Page, Showing Effect of Socialist Vigilance

The rich folks do not want to pay their taxes. And
the rich folks have heretofore always elected the
Tax Commissioner and controlled the methods of
taxation. :

The Socialists iisist that all sha!! pay their fair
share of taxes. That is why the Socialist Mayor,
the City Clerk and City Attorney insisted on at-
tending the meetings of the board of review.

- And that is’ why the Tax Commissioner thought
he could just as. well get along without them.

Under the laws, whether we like it or not—and
in many cases we do not. like it—there are certain
methods prescribed for raising money, certain forms
of taxation. There is the real estate tax, the tax
upon personal property, the tax on the so-called

intangible wealth, including stocks, bonds, etc., and -

in some cases the inheritance and income tax.
There may be better forms -of taxation than
these, but thess are the bases as given to us by the
state laws. These kinds of property must be as-
sessed if justice is to be done. If one class of
property is omitted from the assessment; if the
assessors fail to find and assess some of the prop-
erty, then an injustice is done to all the rest of the
people by compelling them to pay an equal share.
The Problem of Taxation
* Here then are some of the problems that confront
us: In the first place, we found in Milw.akee, as
you will doubtless find in every city, that there was
a large part of the property exemp’ under the state
laws. In Milwaukee there is someathing like $176,-
000,000 worth of propertv exempt from taxation.
Soime of this is religious and charitable property.
Some »f it iv exempt by reason of provisions for
paymeat of lump sums in lien of taxation. This,
of courre, we cannot change until we can change
the state laws, even if it should be desirable ts
change it. But the fact is that every dollai’s worth
of property that is exempt from taxation iucreases
the burden that every other dollar’s worth of prop-
~vty must bear. That must be kept in mind,

were trying to do, and what they will
doubtless try to do in every city
when the Socialists carry it, is to
shift the burden of taxation by
schemes of this kind from the backs of those who
justiy should bear the burden, on the shoulders of
the working class.

So the first problem that we had to solve was
to get the taxation on a basis of {full valuation.
This required a considerable change in the state
laws. ‘The people had been clamoring for it for
years, but it remained for the Socialists to actu-
ally accomplish the readjustment. Eleven bills were
drafted and sent to the state legislature and were
so ably presented by the representatives of the So-
cialists that every one of them was passed. 'From
this time forti1 all assessments in the city of Mil-
waukee will be made on a basis of full value. This
will greatly simplify the work of the assessors,
thereby enabling the people to more fully under-
stand the process of taxation and to know when
justice is being done. i ‘

The next problem was to prevent the capitalistic
tax commissioner and his assessors from making an
unequal assessment. If one of {lie big concerns
worth millions should have five or six hundred
thousand dollars’ worth of its property " omitted,
that would increase the burden of thousands of the
small owners. If any considerable number of the
rich thus escape taxation, it is very easy to see
that the taxes of the small property owners would
go up fearfully. .

So the Socialist Mayor, the Socialist City Clerk
and the Socialist City Attorney and their tax ex-
perts insisted on watching this process very closely.

' ‘Astonishing Revelations

And what did they find? Exactly what was to be
expected. In other words, where the working class
live and where the small property owners resiCed,
the valuations were high. In the districts where the
rich lived, the valuations were low. $d

Thqse_ facts were pointed out. The City Attor-
ney, sitting on the board of review, called attention
to these facts. Glaring instances were pointed out

{(Continued op Page 8.)
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HERE:is no more pov_vprful.ar—
gument for the inevitability of
Socialism than the fact that the
transiticn . toward the new ‘so-
ciety is already in full swing.
Capitalism is even now passing
away: The germs of a new

: society, in which the workers
shall rule, and own, and operate the things with
which they work and enjoy the product of pleasura-
ble labor are in the midst of present society.

Just how far this change has progressed féw,
even among Socialists, are aware. _

During the next twelve months the Coming Na-
TION is going to set before its readers a sketch of
just how the outline of a new society can already
be distinguished amid the ruins of the old.

- In his work on the “Social Revolution” Karl
Kautsky, the most careful and.unimaginative of
Socialist writers, stated in effect that the time was
here for a new Utopianism. This Utopianism, un-
like that of Sir Thomas Moore, Cabet and Bellamy.
would not be builded of such stuff as dreams urc
made of, but would be erected on the firm founda-
tion of existing facts. The features of the coming
society will not be drawn from the imagination, but
built up from the society which is even now with
us. Unconsciously, nearly every institution is being
transformed in preparation for a co-operative so-
ciety. B)} extending the lines of evolution, now
plainly visible, into the future, we shall have a
sketch of things as they will be.

The editors of the ComiNc NarioN believe that
such a series of articles will prove the most pow-
erful Socialist arguments for both the inevitability

~and the desirability of Socialism, while, at the
same time, they will make extremely fascinating
reading. : _ ‘

Some six months ago. this plan, in a crude form,

“was Jaid before about one hundred Socialists in
this country and in Europe, and their criticisms and
suggestions invited. Without exception they de-
clared that the work proposed was one of the most
valuable that could be undertaken, and, in many
cases, volunteered their co-operation. :

Much still remains to be worked out before the
plan will be complete, and it will he several weels
before the first articles, written in ‘accordance with
this plan, will appear.

We believe, however, that our readers will be in-"

terested in knowing what is proposed for the com-
ing ‘year, and so, even in this imperfect form, the
plan is now put before them.

It. is proposed that in each issue there will be a

short summing up of the whole field of develop-
ment as applying. to the particular institution to
be considered. This will also indicate the special
lines of future evolution. This somewhat theo-
reticai discussion will be accompanied by one or
more “feature articles,” showing how far evolu-
tion has already proceeded in certain departments.
These “feature articles” will be fully 4llustrated,
‘and written by the best writers that can be obtained
in this country and Europe. i

Tt is not expected that these series of articles
'will, on the average, occupy more than one-fourth
- _f the space of any number. This will give ample
room for fiction articles, current events, humor,
and illustrations such as have always appeared.

As a matter of fact, this plan, in a dim way, has
been carried out from the beginning. Effort has
been made continously to set before the readers
descriptions .of “Things doing and to be done.”
Swuch has been the character of the articles by Odon
Por on Italian agriculture, of Albert Edwards on
the Panama Canal, of Charles Edward Russell on
Australia and New Ze2land, and of numerous otheis

that could be mentioned. The important difference -

_during the ensuing year will be that these articles
- will be grouped about a consistent plan, giving a
. unity and completeness to the whole volume of the
Comnxc NamoN. el
- The development of this plan will give an educa-

tional work that will be found of greater value than :

.18 offered by the average University course.

The outlinz, which is given below, is still subject
to many changes, but is suggestive at least of pos-
sibilities,

Farming

The staple crops will be located after the study
of soils, transportation and climate, and ‘so as to
utilizg ‘the labor supply advantageously and avoid
over wark. . FaRemat

The miost perfect machinery wili be used, with
skilled labor, and inventions encouraged.

The waste of fences, small fields, imperfect tools,
poor seed, etc., will be eliminated. .

Intensive farming can utilize heat, glass, elec-
tricity and irrigation. :

Breeding of plants and animals will be carried
on under the universal direction of trained men
of science. : _

Irrigated and swamp lands will be operated as
government farms for the production of the great
mass of agrictulture staples, and as model farms
and for relief of unemployed. i

Large social groups will be possible, which will
give a general social life with no isolation, inter-
change with other occupations, substantial, artistic
homes, with opportunity for best education in con-
nection with work and for experiment and inven-
tion. .

Internatioral collection of facts concerning farm-
ing, -making it possible to supply a market, avéid
over production or scarcity of essentials.

Feature Articles- “International Institute of Agri-
culture,” by Odon Por, fully illustrated.

A description of a new and remarkable institute

which, at the present time embraces practically the
entire civilized world, but concerning which there
is almost no general knowledge.
" Eugene Wood, “The Cow and The Lady.” a stuly
of the treatment of cattle, and the possible results;
with some very striking comparisons as to human
beings. | _

A. M. Simons, “Recent Revolutions in the Appli-
cation of Machinery to Agriculture.”

In the Factory

Hours shortened, inventions encouraged and rou-
tine work subject to standardization separated from
that having artistic possibilities. .

Safety for life and limb secured. Continuous
employmént and care for those unable to work.
Products pure, and where possible, beautiful.

Individual initiative developed in the manufacture
of goods. :

Associative production, of goods by co-operatives,
unions, scientific and experimental societies.

Features—Steps already taken by the capitalist un-
der pressure of uvprising of the workers. * A stirdy
of the improvements in the work shop and factory
industries during the last decade by Hyman
Strunsky.

Treatment of Crime . 8

Abolish crimes arising from poverty, competition,
search for profits. - pa ,

Only atavistic, hereditary’ or mentally deficient
criminals would remain. These would be examined
by experts, after fact of guilt of crime had been
fixed, and criminals instead of crime would be
treated, not punished. :

Places of . detention would he ‘hospitals, schools
and gymnasiums designed to transform defectives
into normal social individuals. : :

Immense savings pussible in courts, locks, vaults,
police, watchmen, and other institutions for guard-

ing property. : : , g
Adequate care for the child to prevent creation
of race of criminals. : :
Features—Description of some of the best ad-
ministered institutions. - b :
A study of the social causes of crime. _
Several well known writers have already agreed
to write on this subject. ' ; L
‘ . Care of Health - o e
Fighting disease by society as a whole. All “pov-

_erty diseases” abolished. Leisure and work distrib-
_uted i best manner to secure health. No more.
worry, over work or dangerous occupations. Pure

food and healthful surroundings for all. The profit

“element taken out.of the medical profession. In-

s

w:-stigation and scientific research "extended and
dx.-?cted only with the object of securing a healthful
sociely, ;
F‘m{wes—-l:‘ight against tuberculosis, Progress
made in fighting social diseases. Dr. W. C. Rucker,
and another scientist, one of the foremost invest:-

gators in the United States, whose name we are not .

now permitted to use, are among those who have
agreed to, contribute articles under this head.
Education : :

Childhood free from industrial pressure;

Pedagogy developed and applied without refer-
ence to class, interest.

The school made a social institution.

Industrial plants used for educational purposes
as wanted. HEE A - hen

The higher institutions accessible to all, with no
economic restrictions, and utilized for the discovery
and -dissemination of knowledge as needed.

Features—Ruth Kauffman on the “Continuation
Schools in Munich;” May Wood-Simons on “Recent
Developments 'n Fducation” are' two articles al-
ready secured on this subject.

Literature

Periodicals no incentive to falsify, news sources
undefiled by profits, -subjects of wide social interest
more generally desired, understood and discussed—
no possibility of censorship direct.or indirect—large
field for associated initiative.
) Fcal'ure:r—-Labor press—movement for freedom
In magazines—ijournalistic trade schools. ;

Realism in literature—tendencies now visible in :

work of modern writers.

Edwin J. Bjorkman, the" well-l;nown literary

cfitic. is one .of those who will contribute to the
discussion of this subject.
Amusement g
_ Athletics no longer a gambling or a profitsma
ing industry nor a mere spectacle, .
There will be a possibility of general

tion for all and a higher standard of health and

physique. e
Play will be organized socially and.the facilities
furnished by society for everyone,
Features—Edward J. Ward. the former director
of the social centers of Rochester, and now em-
ployed by the state of Wisconsin in connection with
the University of Wisconsin in extending social

centers and municipal playgrounds, will treat this

subject.
| Poliies ' .

General interest in social affairs—complete  de-
mocracy—no class interests—no privste advantage
to subserve. i

Socialist party suggestion of future parties; sup-
ported by voluntary contributions, democrat

. managed, representing a group of intefemoa Ww,ect i

to general social aim. Full knowledge of facts,

trutkful press, wide education in social wbie&.

withoun! class bias.

Features—Socialist parties of various oonntriu.

especially United States.
Municipal and - Legislative Bureaus. .
: Theater
"I"‘he}heater can be made a great
social education and amusement, be freed from the

~control of the box office and the players from the

exploitation of

Features—Municipal and National Theaters in

Europe and recent tendencies in the Jrama.
William Maillv, who has spent several years in

the stuly of this ubject, will contribute one of

these feature articles. v
- .. The Family

Take the factory from the home. "Not only in-

 dustries conducted for profit, such as sweated trades

.'{iil be taken out, but those “belated
like cooking, cleaning, washing, etc, will be or-
~ganized and conducted by trained workers. =
_ Take the mother and. child from the actory,
- woman would be compelled and no child.
to_enter the factory save fpr educational pu
Po‘uial;iligiu of monogamic families. Removal .
principal causes of disruption in famlies ar
obitacks to martisge sad senbis S T8
become a general instrument, o
controlled for_the management of ‘industeit
 (Contimued om page mine)
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, ne cases in which the valuation of | r.
dngmen’s homes had been raised 300 per cent, while
‘the valuation on the rich men’s homes was. raised

ery slightly or perhaps not at all. Scores.of cases
:M to the attention of the board of as-
. sessors. The Socialists even brought the state tax

R 2

- of the board of review and the assessors brought
out the evidence of these injustices. Thev called
attention to the fact that under the state law any

citizen could appeul to the state board and have the
assessment set aside if it was found to be unfair or

- The state board considered the matter and warned
the assessors that if there were any serious dis-
crepancies or unequal valuations they would be

_compelled to make a readjustment if asked to do

's0. Furthermore, it was pointed out that the state

law required the assessors to do certain things
‘which they had: evidently failed to ‘do. On these
grounds they might be impeachéd and thrown out of
office and their assessment set aside.
The Assessors Get Busy
At this the assessors got busy. It is astonishing
to_usee how they began corrécting their assessment
roiis.
Secialists of the board, these men corrected their
lists and 'sometimes raised valuations by hundreds
of thousands of dollars. :
- In all there were at least 2,060 corrections and
~ erasures. Some pages of the assessment rolls hardly
- had a single item left as it was originally made.
- No one will ever know how many changes were
“made. But the accompanying photographic repro-
duction of one of the several hundred pages of the

assessment books gives an idea of the effectiveness .

of the Socialist’s attack at this point.

And besides the unfair assessment, other errors
were found. In one case, for exauple, the board
of assessors had very obligingly forgotten to carry

. over into the tofal column an assessment on one of
the biggest department stores of the city. This,

to Milwaukee and there in the presence

Under the rapid fire of the two or three
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_ out the intangible property, which under the law °

however, was -only a small matter of $900,000, And

what is that among friends?
~In another ward the assessors had neglected to
~ enter into the total column an amount that reached
. $1,200,000. They just omitted it. It was a mistake
-—a clerical error. These two errors alone amounted

So, you like my singing, eh? Well, it may sur-
3 to hear that not long since I was as
dumb as this wall: . . . Really, do I astound vou?
Believe me, my dear friend, I was born speechless
and continued so for thirty years. Only three years
ago did I speak my first word. Would you care to
have me explain? _
I've told this story many times, but I never tire—
it’s extraordinary, of that there is no doubt. I
repeat, I was born voiceless. My affliction cduseld

me much misery and seemed to make life not worth

living. It was difficult, cruelly difficult for me to
‘earn my necessaries; I could not hold employment,

I was quite useless to the average employer -and, as -

a result, I was always penniless, ragged and even
homeless. ‘ .

One morning I picked up a newspaper and there,
under the “Help Wants” was an advertisement that
read as follows: ;

“Are youw Dumb? If so, report at 420 Madison
Avenue immediately. Good opportunity to earn
cash” ; :

T had not a nickel for carfare, so J walked and
‘when I arrived, I saw a two-story, old-fashioned,
frame house with a battered sign on its_dopf that
: Dr. Hans Mostler
. Throat Specialist.

- A moment later I was sezied in a small, dingy
 room in which there were at least a Jozen other
 dump mutes all anxious for the job. A small ema-

. ciated, old man was in charge. He hustled about
from one to the other, i

peering into each throat.
n he examined mine, he grunted enthusiastic-
‘ally. “Hmm—er-—ah, just—er—the man. You will
dq.” Turning to.the others he said in his dry, col-
rless snanner . “You may all go, gentlemen, 1 am
stisied with this man. ;l‘h:nk you for calling.”
we were alone. In a few words he ex-
¢ whole matter to me. There was, said
‘rich man who, uafortunately, was speech-

had tried hundreds of famous physicians

to more than two miilion* dollars. ‘The Socialists

~corrected them. F e S 7
"So the Socialists undoubtedly corrected a con-
 siderable portion of the attempted injustices. There
were some, however, they could not reach. Not

this time. . ; :
For example, the tax experts engaged in ferreting

should be taxed, reported ten cases out of 200 ex-
amined in Milwaukee, showing the amount of in-
tangible personal property owned, but omitted from

the tax rolls for the years 1907-8-9 and ’10. The

total omitted for these years amounted in 1910 to
$3,197,500. The taxes on this amount alone for one
year, they claim, would have arhounted to $308,480.

Earnest effort was made to bring this property on

to the tax rolls. It was stopped by injunction pro- .

ceedings. What! Make the rich folks pay their
taxes? Outrageous! Unconstitutional.

' Where to Get the Money

But this fight of the Socialists for fair and equal
taxation will go steadily forward until this prob-
lem is solved. And so it will be seen that the So-
cialigts are prepared to give a pretty complete an-
swer where the city is to get the money to carry on
ite publie work. | !

The answer to that question is nowhere so com-
plete, so direct and so simple as in the Socialist
programme. It may be stated as follows:

1. In the first place make the rich folks pay.their
taxes. The Socialists will see that justice is done
in this matter—that the full valuation is fairly and

equally made, that all are assessed in proportion

to their ability to bear the burden. -And -ultimately
the forms of taxation will undoubtedly be changed
until we find the best form.

2. But the second and more important method
of insuring ‘public revenue is that of securing to
the city the socially earned incomes, or ‘what is
known as unearned increment in site or land values.
This may be done either through a system of land
value taxation; the shifting of the burden of taxa-
tion from personal property to land values; or it
may be done by the purchase of land. The essen-
tial point is that the community, the city, shall be-
come, possessed of the ownership of the land on
which it stands. In this way the increased value
will go to the city instead of into the hands of real
estate speculators.

Already this policy is so far applied in some of
the European cities that there are many of the

By Emanuel Julius

and all had failed; none had helped or benefed

‘him in the least. At last, he gave up in despair.

~ “L” said Dr. Mostler slow'y, “hope to be able to
get the great reward that awaits the man who suc-
ceeds. I went up to see him at his place of busi-
ness yesterday for the tenth time and got his at-
tention. He seemed, as ever, disinclined to believe
in izv ability; he said that he had been fooled too
often, that too many fakers had bled him for money.
And now, according to my agreement with this
man, I must first find a man in a similar condi*ion,

" give him speech and then Mr. Andrews will con-

sent to persenal treatment. He also irtends ‘to
spend no money except two dollars a visit to the
man 1 choose for mv experiments. Would you care
to undergo treatment?” he asked. .

I readily consented, for I was, as I have already
told you, penniless. .

“Very well,” said old Dr. Mostler. “I shall treat

you at once and then you go down to his office,
report to his secretary and he will pay you from
time to time.” : ‘

And then commenced what seemed to be useless
torture. «He worked on me tirelessly. He made
sketches of my throat, examined each particle with
extreme care and then decided  that, like Mr. An-
drews, the nerves of my throat were paralyzed.
Once revived, speech would return. Electricity and
a secret concoction, he declared, were my only hope.
And he was not in the least stingy with his elec-
tricity, either.

Days and days passed. Each week I went down

to Mr. Andrews’ place and there reported my con-
dition and drew my wages. Each time Mr. An-
drews’ secretary made careful inquiries. He did
not seem to have much faith in the treatment.
“That man is a faker,” he declared again and
again. I said npthing—the reason was obvious. I

took my treatment and my few paltry dollars and

o

- which produce revenues.

-

smaller cities that do not pay a cent of taxation.
The revenues from their site values and the lanqs
which they own ouf-side of the city, carry. their
entire.common expenses. In some casés European
cities own as much as one-half to three-fourths of
the entire land upon which they stand.

We are moving in this direction as rapidly as
our laws will permit, in Milwaukee. ;

3. And finally the city should as rapidly as pos-
sible, embark in revenue producing enterpris.es. The
city of Milwaukee owns a water plant which pro-
duces a revenue above all expenses, reaching as
high as $150,000 per year. We want the city to
own other revenuc producing enterprises. There
are 282 cities in “England that own and operate
their gas plants. Their revenues above all ex-
penses reach in some cases as high as $300,000 per
year.. We want our cities to own their gas glants.
Hundreds of cities are having similar experiences
in all parts of the world. We want our cities to
embark in enterprises that will produce revenue for
the city. :

Here again is the rub. The capitalists are always -
willing that a city shall do anything or everything
that costs money to do and produces no- revenue.
But the moment you propose that the city shall
own something that produces a revenue, either an
elegtric lighting plant, a gas plant, or a street car line
—they. immediately begin to protest. They claim
it would be impractical, impossible—that it will in-
crease taxes, that it will be a dismal failure, that
calamities will result and destruction overtake the
city. - And if these awful stories do not frighten
the people out of the attempt. then finally they re-
sort to the courts and get out an injunction. That
is.exactly what they did here in Milwaukee seviral
years ago on our electric lighting plant proposition.

So the capitalists would keep the city poor in
worder to make the few people rich. The Socialists
on the other hand want the city to own these things
The capitalists are per-
~fectly willing that the city should own its schools,
that it should build its streets, construct the sewers,
protect -from fire, and establish and maiatain police
regulations. But none of these produce.a revenue:
We want the city to own and operate revenue pro-
ducing enterprises.
And there again is the issue. Capitalism wants -
the city to be poor that a few may be rich.
Socialism wants the city to be rich that it may
provide amply for the welfare of all. :

The Voice that Found Itself

went my way. - A month later I felt the stiffness
in my throat disappear. I informed Mr. Andrews’
secretary of that, but he smiled. I well knew that
he believed I was lying in the hope that false no-
tions be aroused in Mr. Andrews’ mind and that I
benefit thereby. However, I could do nothing to
disillusion him, so I let him hold his opinion.

Twc weeks later I was paid my allowance and
told not to return.

“Mr. Andrews is convinced that the old doctor
can do nothing for him,” the secretary declared.

I returned to the doctor and apprised him. of the
fact. He wept bitterly. “Do you not feel differ-
ent?” he asked.

I nodded my head.

“Continue coming for treatment,” said the doctor.
“I am convinced that you will regain your voice.”"

I promised. i ’

During my treatment I always plainly saw that
the poor doctor was suffering actual want. He
was slewly starving. That was apparent tc the
most superficial observer. But he said not a word,
sighed often, but worked all the harder. He ab-
solutely refused to take part of the little money I1-
had earned. ;

And then came the surprise of my life. One
morning I awakened and laughed outright. I felt
so good. T listened. Who had laughed? Nop~

; but myself! My voice had found itself. I sprang
to my feet and shouted for joy. “My voice! My
voice! It is mine! [y voice!” . : g

I could hardly dress rapidly e.ough. I was soon
on my way to Mr. Andrews’. I rushed into his
office and shouted: “My voice! 1 have my voice!”

He excitedly beckoned his secretary. “Come,”
said the secretary. “Let us hurry to the docter’s.”

We sprang into an automobile. Soon we were in
the doctor’s office. - And there we fornd him dead.

Socialism is the movement that will free the work-
ers irom wage slavery.. It is a movement of the
workers by the workers for the wcrkers.  The
worker who fights against Socialism is fighting the
movement that will free him.—Cotton’s Weekly.



- their ear.

‘H!

CHAPTER XVIL

F -a person born ‘since the Big Change
¥ were ta hear for the first time that there
§) was such a place as Hell, a vast and
2 gloomy region burning with fire un-
g7 quenchable, inhabited by countless mil-
lions of men who could not die or lose
their physical or mental powers, but
must live ‘on in agony for endless ages, suffering

anguish of mind, suffering acute bodily discomfort,”
* especially intense thirst (for Hell is said to be even

more arid than the -Great American Desert), I trust
that person would not be so rude as to say to his
informant: “I don’t believe it.”

I don't like to hear that kind of talk. - It is worse
than rude; it's childish, like saying: “Aw, they ain't
no.Santy Claus!” '

Before the Big Change, when ninety-nine out of
every hundred was as certain of the existence of
Hell as he was certain of the Great American Des-

" ert, the hundredth man was likely to be one of these

fellows who think it's smart to try to be different
from other folks, who like to say things that shock
people and get the Uncle Billy Harcheads up on
It was ‘shrewdly suspected by many that
these fellows liked to hear themselves talk, that
they didn’t believe what they said their own selves,
and that, if they should ever come down with a
right hard spell of sickness, they’'d send for the
preacher as quick as the next man. Their attitude
towards Hell was generally regarded as a foolish
piece of business, like dastin’ the lighting to strike
you. (There was a fellow did that one time, and
he hadn’t no more’n got the words out o’ his mouth
when the lightning took him—Blap! and laid him
out deadern a hammer. Yes, sir.) In the same

way it was felt that to deny Hell-fire was a direct

slam at The Good Man. It might even be that
mysterious sin for which there could be no forgive-
ness. .

The person born siice the Big Change would not
question the existence of Eternal Punishment; he
would not question the justice of torturing men for
ages on ages in payment for the one foolish caper
or idle word of a useful life. He would be more
interested in the inhabitants of that unhappy abode.

“What sort of people are they?” he would ask.

“Oh, a hard crowd,” you'd tell him, aad shake
your head. :

“What do you mean by ‘hard’?” .

“Tough customers,” you'd answer. “Reckless.
Don’t carc what they do.” .

“Iike deep-sea fishermen, for example, or rail-
road men or structural iron workers on _the§e high
buildings or river-drivers in the lumber regions or
sailors, ‘and soldiers, and adventurers in M ~xican
revolutions?” .

“Yes,.]1 suppose they aren’t what you might call
Sunday-school .boys, and if they go to Heaven at
all it will be by what are called ‘uncovenanted mer-
cies! I mean the rough element generally. Good-
hearted enragh, but low-class. Get drunk on Satur-
Cay nights and Sundays and holidays. Don’t go to
church or read their Bibles.” ,
4T gee,” he would say. “You mean workin}tclass
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BY EUQENE WOOD .

people: T've heard the old expression they have
that they ‘work hard, live hard, die hard; and go to
Hell into the bargain” Um.
scientific men among them?”

“Oh, my, yes,” you'd tell him. *'Sinc: 1850—that’s
when Ijarwin'_s book came ‘eut—they have been
going théres in shoals for denying that the world
was made in six calenidar days. You see, they claim
that the rocks show—" ‘ :

“Oh, there are geologists there?”

“Yes, and physicists, and chemists and—"

“Any mathematicians?” ‘

More of them than anybody. They have been
going there for centuries because they wouldn’t do
sums in multiplication right. Three times one is
three, they said, and stuck out for it.”

“I see. - How long did you say they'd be in for?”

“Eternity.” '

“And, whatever happened, they couldn’t be any
worse off.” J

“Hell is positively the limit.”

“QOh, by the way, what is the date of your latest
report as to the condition of things down there?”

“About two thousand years ago.”

“Oh, well?” And he turns away with a laugh.

What he’d mean by that would be not merely that
men in the course of time become. inured to almost

‘anything that isn’t the article of death itself so that

if it doesn’t actually kill them, they count it as all
in the day’s work, which accounts for many inter-
esting features of the Labor Movement; not merely
that people learn how to take care of themselves
and by watching for favoring slants, and b, various
sleights learn how to be fairly comfortable in what
the green. hand would think was sheer misery.
What he would mean by that light laugh and, “Oh,
well !” would be that with so many millions of reck-
less adventures with nothing at all io lose and
everything to gain, afraid of nothing, used to hard-
ships, to toil, to all kinds of bold expedients, with
so many mathematicians, and chemists, and physi-
cists, and apologists—Why, for all we know there
may be more modern improvements down there than
up here. It may be even more desirable a location
than its alternative choice. - Two thousand years
ago—. There can be a lot of changes in two thou-
sand years. ' Manhattan Island wasn’t much of a
resort then, you know. :

‘And the difference between Manhattan Island as
it is today and what it was fifty years ago is hardly
less than the difference -between Manhattan Island
fifty years ago and what it was two thousand years

.ago. : 4
It isn’t so much that there are more hnusés on

it than there were when the War of '61 broke out
or that they are as much different houses as those,
in turn, were from the wigwam, as it is that the
physical conformation of' the island has been
changed; what were marshy hollows are level, stony
places and what were hills have been planed down;
brooks that then babbled in the sunlight run to the
rivers all in the dark; grass and trees have become
almost as. exotic as geraniums; men ride miles and
miles’ under the ground or higher in the air than
tree-tops; men talk to each other, one at the Battery,

Would there be any -

——
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the other in Harlem; they warm themzselves in win-
ter and never see fire, while-in summer they have
cold without ice; water comes to them from the
moeuntains miles and miles away, and though in a
wilderness without a well Moses had to smite a
rock, these put forth no such effort and are con-
scious of no miracle when by a simple twist of the
wrist they bring forth water from a plastered wall.

_There are no .recent consular reports from Per-
dition,but the people who have gone there, if all be
true, within the last fifty years are the same set
who have had a hand in making over -the world
from what it was in ’61 to what it is now. So we
may infer that—

Well, -it’s like this: Hell, and those states where
the Democratic party has been in undisputed control
for the last half century are the only known locali-
ties where burning human beings alive for the pure
sport of it is the custom of the country. (They
burn 'em alive in Republican states, but only in the
way of business.) _

In the days before the Big Change, you might
knock off the sharpest corners and pad eut the mest
back-breaking hollows, but the world was here, a
bed for you tn lie on, a rocky bed, and you had
to make the best of it. If it was uncomfortable,
grin and bear it. Be patient,.submit to the inevita-
ble, and be brave like a good soldier enduring hard-
ships.

If you wanted to get on the other side of a meun-
tain, climb, over it or go around it; ford the stream
or maybe build a bridge or, if it was too wide to
bridge, cross on a boat. Summer would be nice if
it weren’t for the mosquitoes and flies that get into
your bedrooms and break your rest, and winter

. would be nice if a body didn't have to do without

fruits and green truck. But there! What'’s the use
of repining? If the Almighty had meant for you
to have lettuce in January, or screens in the win-
dows or tunnels under rivers and through moun-
tains, He would have ordered it so. Things were,
then, just as they came from the Creator’s hand.
To want to change them was faulting the judgment
that had declared the world, in its wild state, to be
“very good.” Even if things could be changed, it
were \persumpiuous sin to do so, like unto the sin
of Uzzah, who laid his hand upon the Ark of the
Covenant, merely to steady it on the ox-éart, and
was killed so quickly he did not know what hart, him,
Part of the Big Change is the recognition that
the world was not especially made to suit us, that
grass was sot dyed green because that is the color
easiest on our eyes, and that dominion was not
“given” to us, but that such as we have of domin-
ion we wrested from reluctant nature. Ere ever
the stars were lighted up, the Isthmus of Panama
may have been planned to part two oceans. But it
won’t be there for very long now. We are making
the world over to suit ourselves. FoNatee A
Hell, on any side of the grave, is practically abol- =
ished. The father nature in us that begets, provides

0

- devices for ending want and misery; the mother

nature in us that protects and nurtures needs to
function. That is all. .

(To Be Continued.)

The Nation That is Coming

A (Continued from page seven.)

" Will be the great co-ordinating and directing in-

strument ir the hands of the people.

Features—A study oi the different departments
of the United States government showing how, at
the present time, they are being modified until they
are r:ady for the management of the different fields

of industry. _

The extent to which this has gone will be a reve-
lation to those who lave not followed this neld.

A . Internaiional Relations

. " Co-operation of nations for the satisfaction of

the human wants, with a differentiation according

. to funeti in the industrial world is now going on.

-

Nations are uniting and international organizations
are extending across national lines.
Features—Henri Lafontaine, Socialist senator in
Belgium, member of a large number of interna-
tional societies, and generally recognized as the best
equipped man in this field, has promised to treat
this subject in the ComiNc NATION. :

It has become commonplace to say that the So-

cialist movement of the United States has entered
upon a new stage and that with the coming of many
local victories and not a few in state and nation,
Socialist activity must partake of the character of
preparation for.the control of society.

Yet our propaganda has been slow to reflect this

. change. This is natural. For more than a genera-

tion the important thipg was tc advertise Socialist

‘tion, then it is of the bighest
- which ‘they are going to deal; something

urally deve.loped a literature based on bfbtd m:r-

. tions, sensational exposures, vigorous denunciationis

and revival-like appedls that resulted in
organization, R
It has been hard to break away from this stage.
It is easier .to. make a_propaganda of “sound an
fury” than of practical uchievement. Once t
phrases have been learned, it is much sirsp
issue a manifesto than to organize a Zrecinct.
always requires less cffort to talk absut a
struggle than to fight it; to défy the lights
international class rule than to properly a
ter z township. Yet, if Socialism is inev
the Socialist party .is soon to rule ia state 3

cialists should know sowething of the 1



THE CURSE

CHAPTER XIV.

SRS HE moment that Witherspoon left her,
i Florida had sought her father. Mrs.
Pickens, suffering from the shock of
the night before, -was ill in her own
room, -and it was to the door of this
that Florida called him. “Father,” she
said, her voice so lowered that it could
- mot pierce the door and reach her mother’s ears,
“there 'is one matter that must be settled before I
can go away. “I've been thinkin’ aboot
it all day, an’ I've decided that it must
pe settled at once an’ by me.”

The colonel nodded his weary sil-
ver head.

“It is this,” Florida went on: “More
than a week ago, Cal Ridgeley asked
me to marry him—"

" “Flor'da! Without askin’ me? Why
didn’ yo' tell me?”

“I waited. T wasn' sure. No mat-
ter. Now--now that all this has hap-
pened, o' course— Well, I must re-
lease him, an’ I must do it myself.”

“Daugliter—" The ofd man's lip
trembled. “I don” know, I don’ know
what to advise. - Yo' ol' father seems
to have got ve'y old of a sudden, an’
I don—" ~ : -

“There's no need of advice, Daddy
I know what to do, an’ I shan't do it—
I can't ‘do it—by letter. I must see
him—" :

“See him? Yo' wouldn—" 3

“Yes, I must see him. 1 must see
kim alone. I must see him now. I
want to get it all over an’ done fo'.
I have sent o’ him. I-shall be down
stairs with him. It won’ take mo’ than
fifteen minutes when he comes, an’ all
that T want yo' to promise is that yo'll
stay up here with Mother fo' that
length of time.” -

The colonel commanded, but he com-
manded in vain. He pleaded, but his
pleading counted nothing: His con-
stexnation that she should think, in the
circumstances, of talking to a man that
had made her an offer of marriage,
his horror that she should put such
thoughts into action, were both lost
upon her. - He had a new daughter,
The gifl had become a woman; the
malleable metal had been hardened in
the furnace of reality; she would not
yield; and, because she ' would not
yield, the colonel, feeling that the
foundations of his whole social order
had crumbled into dust beneath him,
was forced at last himself to surrender.

And so Florida, haviag taken in her
own bare hands the Jdouble-edged
blade of Justice, waited for Cal in the
old colonial room among the portraits of those
men and women whose daughter he had outraged.
She drew the window tight and fastened it. She
eveni braved the awed cuiiosity of a servant and,
saying that she expected Ridgeley, directed that,
when he came, he should be shown in to her and
any later caller denied. Then, before the spindle-
legged Chippendale table, she sat down calmly on
one of the stiff-backed chairs.

Outside the Easter stillness was unbroken.
Through the closed window she could see the
treathless palmettos, the bending live oaks, green in
the Sunday sun. A crimsorn rambler flowered
against the panes, and beyond it she caught the
cdlor of the roses. The road—even the all between
the garden and the road—was invisible,
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She ‘waited long, but she waited quietly. Her
temperament was of the sort that, once her deter-
mination had been taken, could abide ‘in patience,
and when at last she heard the clang of the difs-
tant gate, followed by the crunching sound of heavy
foot-steps on the walk, her hands, folded in her
lap, did not. tremble.

The .door opened, and turbaned Eliza entered.

“Marse Cal,” she announced. R

Florida bowed in -silence. The servant admitted

*No you won't ¥ she said, "you'd be afraid."

Ridgeley ‘and closed the door behind him, leaving
the pair face te face, alone.

He stood there looking at her and vet afraid to
meet her candid brown eyes. The mud had been
scraped from his boots and corduroys, but both
stl!l showed its  yellow stains.  His long black
hair fell from his thin face and left it cleaned. but
yellow. Under the Jowing black moustache the full
;eddhpiow;rg\'.ed :ervously. His eagle nose breathed

ard; both big, hairy hands egri i f
hat, licld before hir:?.' : b el g

Florida. did not rise. Her pale cheeks ‘showed
her physical weakness and her tight lips betrayed
her nervous suffering ; but her voice, when she fméllv
spoke, was her old-time calm contralto, ;

“Where's your revolver?” she asked:

Asther of “THE HOUSE OF BONDAGR”

By Reginald Wright Kauffman

IUnstraied by BERT H, CHAPMANG

Cal started. His red eyes met hers, hesitated, fell.

“T dunno,” he said.

“Where’s your .revolver?” repeated Florida, pre-
cisely' as if she had not said the words before.

Cal's right hand brushed back his Norfolk jacket
and sought a hip pocket. It went theré slowly, as
if it did not know the way; but it went, and when
it appeared again, it held, dangling loosely, unfa-
miliarly; the Colt revolver that had been Cal's fa-
ther’'s and that had given Jim Jackson his. death-

wound. A .

Florida nodded toward the _desk
from which, eight days beforec she
had taken the weapon to show it to
Sanborn. : a

“Put it over there,” she ¢aid.. 1

Cal looked at her again, aund again
locked quickly away.

“No,” he muttered, and she saw his
teeth as he said it

But Florida did not retreat.

“You must know,” she said, “that
there is a good deal we must say to
each other. You must have wanted
to say your part of it, or you wouldr.’t
have come. Ve'y well. T won’ talk
to you ’less you first-do what T want
you to do. Put that revolver in the
esk where it belongs.”

Then, almost like a2 man walking in
his sleep, he obeved her. With clumsy
fingers that fumbled at the catch, he
opened the desk. He picked up the
wooden case, raised its cover as if he
were afraid to look at what it con-
tained, dropped the revolver inside and
restored the case to the desk.

“Now,” said . Florida, “come back:
here.”

He walked to the spot she indicated
—a spot that left her'sitting between
him and the desk—and stood there.

A palpitating silence followed.

“Flor’da,” he at last began, “Flor’-
da—" :

He reached out both his hands, his
head still lowered, his hat falling dis-
regarded to the floor.

She drew back in her chair.

“Don’ put your fingers on me!” she
commanded.

His eyes met hers once more—his -

. eyes wild, hunted, ashamed, -her own
steady, calm, unwavering. The woman
had indeed found herself; different
as these two had always been, the gulf
that had always yawned between them
seemed never so wide, never so hope-
less of bridging, as it seemed now.

“Where's Billy Turner?” asked
Florida.

Cal started.- - His hands were jerked
back to his sides; they clenched until

P e T

. their rough nails pierced the calloused palms. His

head shot erect, then drooped again, his red mouth
still working, but unable to frame a reply.

“Where’s Billy Turner?” asked Florida.

“Flor’da!” The word leaped out, but none fol-
lowed. The lips remained open, but empty.

“Answer me,” the girl ordered. “What has be-
come of my dead brother’s servant?”

_He had to speak then. The words seemed to burn
his throat; they seemed to teaf at his tongue, but
they came. ‘ :

“Flor'da! Don’ think the things yo're thinkin’
now. I'm not all that yo' think I am-—I am not,
I*lor’sia! Wait till I tell yo'. Then yo'll see that it
wasn all my- fault. Then yo'll kuow that every-
thin's gone from me—everythin', - I'm nothin® any



: 'mo'—nothiu but jes’ alive!”

“That,” said Florida, “is the one thing you should

not be.”
He dx.d not heed this. He stood before her like
"a man in the dock, of whom the- judge has asked

the formal question whether there is any reason -

why sentence should not be pronounced upon him,
- “Flor'da,” he stammered, “it would ’a’ been -bet-
ter if I'd done only this an’ not the other, but this
I didn’t do o

“You stood by—you a man, or the pretense of a
man—you stood by an’ let this be done!”

“I did not! Leastways, Flor'da—"

“You gave the eévidence—if you-can call it evi-

dence. You tol' them he’d been near by—though-

how you knew that, ’less he was the man you said
you weré to meet, I don’ know. You accused him—
yes, you did! You hinted at him; you wove the

web aboot his feet an’ you did it because you were
afraid!”

“Flor'da, will yo’ listen to me ?”

“Not yet. What can you say?
fo’ you to say? I know, yo' see—I know. You
gave the evidence. What difference dces it make
‘who drew the rope? You're the real hangman.
You're the false witness.”

“Flor'da, what was I to do?”

“Do?” Her eyes widened in scorn of him. “Do?
Can you ask me that?”
© “It was my life or a nigger’s.”

" “What is your life worth?”

“Nothin’—I know. But when a man’s life’s in
danger, it seems worth mo’ to him than anythin’
else in the world. I didn’ lie. T only told them the
truth to the questions they asked—an' then all [
could do was to stand still an’ pray.”

And this was the strong man, the brave man,
whose power had once so mightily drawn her to
him!
courage to die, but for the success of his deception.
‘Tl -e is nothing for which some men will not pray,
but Cal-®ad truly sounded the depths. -

The blood-curse had been upon him from child-
hood, and had ended by enslaving him to the fear
of death. Always—by the reiterated record of his
forefathers’ lives; by the example and conversation
of his own father; by his boyhood training and his.
life-long enviroiiment—he had been made to regard
human life as sowusething that could be taken cheaply
~ and that must be scld dear. To murder—with the
pistol of the duelist, with the rope of the lyncher,
with the revolver of the assassin—was to inflict the

What is there

severest evil, and so to be murdered was to suffer

the greatest disaster. That was the legacy of his
‘gentlemen ancestors, the heritage handed down from
the fire-eaters and bravos whose name he bore.
. They had inflicted, he must bear. T¢ kill—that was
the perfect reprisal; to be killed—that, then, must
be the ultimate torment.

It is not only our every act, but our every chang-
ing thought that goes to the making of character,
day by day, moment by moment. To this end Cal
- had been shaped from the beginning. For all crimes
against himself he had believed that death was the
worst punishment, and so, by a natural process, he
had come to dread his own death as the greatest
possible ill that could befall him. *

In a flash it was revealed to Florida. It was not
as if she were seated in that room in her father’s
house, it was as if she were standing in that alley
where he had hidden when the noose was placed

_about Rilly Turner’s neck, as if she were facing him
when the bolt of lightning smashed the crumbling
castles of cloud and lighted the place where he was

- crouched ; as if, by the gleam of that lightning, she
saw into his frightened brain.

“I know now,” she said, “why, at the end, you
ran away from me at Beaufain’s Pond. It wasn’
because you were sorry at havin’ done wrong; it
. was because you were afraid; or I screamed, an’

you were afraid—but you were afrau:l An any case—
afraid—afraid—afraid!” P

She had risen and advanced toward him, sup-
porting herself by her slim white hand upon the
back of an old armchair decorated with a smiling
shepherdess worked on a sampler a hundred years
ago. Looking at her with staring eyes, shrinking
from her as all cowards shrink from .the truth, it

seemed to him that her voice must have rizn to a-

clear shout of denunciation audible to the whole
world; but in reality her tone was still level and
unchanged, and the gaze that seemed to regard only
his crime-lined exterior was catching wide glimpses
of the vast, mll undiscovered regions of the human
soul.

“T am no harder on you,” she said, “than T mean
to be on myself. I helped I didn’ know it, but I
did. What you were goin’ toward you knew; what
you were goin’ toward I didn’ know, an’ yet, even
though you were bound to .get there alone, I did
~ help to draw jyou on. I can look back now an’' see
~ the growth o’ them in me; those ll’ yieldin's that
prepare us fo' the great temptation, like the drops

1 when

In that crisis he had prayed—not for the-

_gether so hard o’ me.

- yourself.

THE COMING NATION

Synopsis of Preceding Chapters

Luke Sanborn, a railroad engineer, establishes his
headquarters in a little southern residence town. He
falls in love with Jane Legare, a member of a typical
old southern family. Calhoun Ri“~eley, a brother of
Jane, betrays violent characteristics inherited from
his slave-owning forefathers. He is in love with his
cousin, Florida Pickens, who is physically attracted.
She agrees to give an answer to his suit at a specitied
time. (athoun compares unfavorably with another
sultor of Florida’'s, Morgan Witherspoon.

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

Luke proposes to Jane and Is dccepted on- condl-
tion thht he secure, as a matter of form, the consent -
of her relatives, Calhoun included. He finds the lat-
ter deep in drink and hostlle. Calhoun appears to

re'ent and borrows money, which a negro servant is
ordered to bring to him in Beaufain's wood that even-
ing. Cal also sends a message to Florida asking her
to meet him the same evening at the foot of Beau-
fain's Lond to give him her answer. At the meeting,

"lorida refuses him, Calhoun’s -passion leads
him to an aet of moral cowardice.

At the Plckens home, her cr{ for help Is heard,
and Morgan, lnstlnctlvely knowing it to be Florida,
rushes in the direction of the cry to find hér uncon-
scious at the foot of Beaufain's pond. She is carrled
to the Plesens home and that night, Calhoun, fright-
ened by the mob, gives the name of a trusted colored
servant, saying that he had seen him near the wood
toward sundown. Florida refuses to tell her father,
in spite of his entreatles, the name of the man that
had attacked her. The mob ‘lynches the negro that
Calhoun had named. Cal does not attempt to inter-
fere. When - Florida is told by Morgan what had
. happened she sends him to bring Cal to her.

o' water that trickle through the dam an’ weak®en
it fo’ the flood that’s comin’.”

He misunderstood her, of course. His roving
eyes stopped. Faintly, something like hope shone in

them, and something that is baser than hope.

“Flor’da,” he said, “I don’ want yo’ to think alto-
I said las’ night that I wanted
to marry yo’. Well, I want to marry yo’ now.”

She could laugh. To her amazement, she found
that, even in the midst of these horrors, in the face
of this craven turpitude, she could laugh.

“Marry me?” she said. “Oh, no; you don’ want
to marry me. Yesterday, perhaps; but today, no.
What you want is to save yourself—that’s all.”

“It ain’t, Flor’"da! Yo're wrong!”

“Am I? Well, it doesn’ matter. You offer to
make me—what is it that they call it?—a respecta-
ble woman.” I don’ want respectability at that price,
Cal—I don’ want it if the only way to get it is to
take you.”

His hands worked'. convulsively.

“I do love yo',” he said.

“Don’t,” she commanded. “Don’ tell me you love
me. I know your mind—now. You're the sort that
don’t love—afterward. Yes, the sort thst don’ love
at all because you don't know what love is.”

“Flor’da!”

“No, don’t trg# to talk to me any mo’. I thought
at first you might have somethia’ to say—somethin’
real. But I know you can’t have. I won't let you
talk to me while you try to talk so.”

Wonder had claimed him at her refusal of his
offer; now terror seized him at her persxstence in
negation.

“What do yo'’ wani me to do" he asked

“I want you to clean your hands o’ blood befo’
you ask me to listen to you. I thought perhaps you
had rcally suffered—suffered for somethin’ beside
I said that the lil'est sorrow 'brings uc
nearer to Heaven than the greatest joy, an’ I thought
perhaps you'd got from Heaven theé mercy o’ some
sufferin’ that'd givc you the courayge you were born
without.”

“Flor’da”—his small soul could seize upon only
the arrow that wounded his vanity——“l ain’t a cow-
ard—not the way yo’ think me, I ain t.
I got tc do?”

She was still standing. She looked at him studxly

“You've got to clear that dead boy’s memory,”
she said.

His long jaw dropped

“What?” said he.

“I don’ care whether you want to do it or pnt;
you've got to do it, Cal”

“Clear his memory? What do yo’ mean’ What's
his memory worth, anyhow?”

“It seems to me it'’s worth more’n you are.”

“But, Flor’da—I'm sorry aboot him; (3awd only
knows—"

“Don’ speak o' Gawd, Cal”

“Nobody knows but me, then, how tad I feel;
but yo’' don’ understav\d what vo're talkin’ -aboot,
“lor’da. when yo' talk aboot clearin’ the memory
of a nigger.”

“It seems to me that I know better than you do.”

“An’ yo'' want me to—"

\

“Iwmtyousntakeb«kyonrm Iwantyw

“brows drew together.

What have

'teen minutes to reconsider your decimn.
“or I do; which?” . :

11-

to tell the truth. I order you to Jdo it.- This boy
was lynched because you let him be. He was lynched
fo’ somethin’ that you did. What -you've got to
do is to tell the truth—the whole truth—to your
own dxsadvantage jes’ as publicly as you told part
o’ the truth an’ hanged Billy Turner!”

He regarded her with eyes blazing.

“Yo're crazy!” he said.

“Nevertheless, you've got to do what I say,” she
calmly answered.” _

“Don’ yo' kriow what that would mean, Flor'da?”

“This much I'll make it mean: I don’ believe you

want to marry me, an’ I know that I'd rather go

down into Hell than be your wife, Cal Ridgeley;

_but if you'll do this, an' y?u really do want ‘to

marry nie, you can have me.”

“Have yo'?”
grin. “There’d be lilI' o' me left to get yo'! Yo
wouln’ have to keep yo'r piomise, so it's easy enough
fo’ yo' to make it. If I did what yo' ask me to do,
it would mean Jdeath fo' me.”

His grin stopped at the unpleasant word, but
Florida, with a touch of color creeping into her
cheeks, made instant answer.

“Then,” she said, “fo’ Gawd's sake take death an’
b~ glad- o} the chance!”

Stowly he began to see just how much in earnest
she was. Her reason, her point of view, was, and
must always be, beyonu him; but her -conclusion
there was no longer any doubting. She actually
intended that he should do thxs thing! His bushy

“An’ if T don’ do it?” he asked.

“Never mind that,” she replied; “if you're afraid
o' your death—well, T told you I wouldn’ be harder
on you than I would be on myself; do you think it
will be any easier fo' me to have the truth known
than it wil be fo' you to tell it?”

Cal tossed back his head.

“Yo're talkin’ nonsense,” he said, and his eyes
shone evilly. “Yo' can’t order me around, an’ yo'
know it. I't’s time to stop this play-actin’. I'm not
afraid o’ yo'.”

“Not afraid of a woman?” Her lip curled. “You
are brave after all, aren’t you? But there's a dif-
ference between bein’ brave an' merely believin'
your enemy’s a coward. I reckon the time’s come
fo' me to show you that you've not judged me
right.”

She started toward ine door, but he stood be-
tween that and her, and, as she advanced, he spread
out his arms to bar the way. ‘

“Stop!” he said.

“Let me by,” said Florida.

He shook his head.

“Where yo' goin’?” he asked.

“Cal"—she gave him one more chance—"you won’
do what I tell you to?”

“I certainly will not.”

“Then T am goin’ to do it fo' you!” .

Instantly Cal leaped backward. He leaned against
the door, turned the ‘big rusted key that protruded
from the lock on the inside and thrust the key into
his coat pock°t

“Now,” he snarled, as he faced her, once more
breathing hard, “if yo' don’ change yo'r mind, I'll
kill yo'.”

She stood arrested. Tllen she smiled and, as she
spoke. fell back slowly, a step at a time.

“No you won',” she said.
time you couldn’ blame it on a nigger!”

The taunt-stung him.

“Won't 1?” he began, advancing toward ier, his
arms half extended with their long talons curved
to clutch. “Won't 1? Yor way would be deatll
fo' me anvhow Do yo' think, then, that 1 won
choose a way o’ my own?”

Slowly he advanced and slowly she, her eyes .4

fixed on his as the eyes of a trainer are fixed on
those of the wild beast that has rebelled, retreated.
“Will yo' change yc'r mind?” he asked.
He was leaning far forward. His chin was

thrust out; his red lips showed again his. yellow -
fangs. :

Florida, still retreatmg, put her hands behind bcr
back.

“What time is !t?” she asked.

The casual, commonplace question, seizing him-
unaware at tl'us instant of crisis, almost produced
the commonplace result. His Land sought his watch.
For just the flutter of an eyelid his attention was
diverted.

- With one movement Florida leaped blckwud.
shoved the light Chippendale table between

flung open the desk and seized the pistal-case.
bellowad and sprang for her, but the table was in
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the way, and before hé had circled i, she lud W

Lokl of the revolver, tossed the case with

burdens through a pane of the window an

with the blue barrel of the Colt mveled at
“Now,” said Florida, calmly,

(To be CaacM)

His mouth twisted into an ugly

“Yo’d be afraid. This
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The End of thc,.]’ear

This.is number fifty-iwo of the Com-
iNe Narion. It marks the end of 2

year's achievement. We are juct a lit-
tle proud of the things we have done
in that year. We believe we have a
right to be. To establish a new So-
cialist paper; to bring to it such a body
of ‘writérs as have contributed to.the
pages of the Comine NAaTON, and ‘to

see that paper welcomed to an extent

that enables’ us now to circulate more
papers than any other Socialist weekly
in the English language, with the ex-
ception of the Appeal to Reason, is an
achievement to be proud of. -

Yet, as we look back on the year, it
seems as if we had fallen far short
of the things we might have accom-
plished. . There were so many thiggs
that we meant to do that took more time
thni we had expected. There were so
many things that had to grow because
they could .not be madc directly. There
was so much oi long correspondence
‘with authors in distant citiez and even
distant lands

Some of the things that were planned,

even before the paper started, are still
in process of achievement.® Some arti-
cles that we expected to get within a
few ‘weeks are still waiting, although at
no time have they been forgotten.

Of course, what has been accom-

_plished would have been impossible bad
it not been for the machinery which has
been built up around the Appeal to
Reason, and the assistance that came
from that publication. '
« All this, however, deals with things
that are done. Next week is the be-
_ ginning of another year. The question
of what sort of a paper we will have
next year will depend very laigely
‘upon the respunse that comes within
" the next few weeks from those who
have seen and ‘read the first fifty-two
numbers. - '

We have planned big things, some
of which are told elsewhere. We have
planned a new serial with some rather
startling features.© They will be an-
- nounced soon. We have planned for
better illustrations, and better feature
articles. ‘ '

. We are going to be able to realiz:
upon some of the lessons learned dur-
ing this first year. ’
.~ All of these things must depend upon
‘the response received from those who
now have learned to know the paper.
- If the Cominc NarioN is to be con-
~ tinued at the high standard of the past
year, mechanically and every other way,
it will be becausc our readers take th
~trouble to interest their friends in dts

SUCCess. :

. We believe that the Socialist move-
- ment of the United States is ready
to' welcome a paper that, in make-up
and matter, shall be the equal of any
of those published tc defend capital-
ism. We can give you such a paper
if you will lend your aid in extending
the subscriptions at this time.

There have come many suggestions
that the copy of the painting by Balfour
- Ker be offcred for sale. The Coming
~ -Namion has decided that this picture

 belongs to -the Coming Narion sub-

- . scribers, and it will not, therefore, be
We are having some splendid -

sold.
rrints made of it, which, when framed,
~ will be something worth while to ha:g
_in any home, or Socialist mesting place.
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They are printed on heavy, half-tone
~ ‘paper, put up in a tube so as to pass‘
‘through ~ the mails
While they last, one of these will be

without injury.

given to every person who sends a dol-
lar either for a new subscription or

~a renewal, Only a thousand of them

have been printed and they will be num-
bered in consecutive order. If you want
one, it' will be necessary to act quickly.

If you send in one new subscription,
with your renewal, .or if you send two
dollars for subscriptions, and ask for
it, you will receive a copy of “The
Magyar,” by Alexander Irvine,

For three dollars’ worth of subscrip-
tions, a copy of “Social Forces in Amer-
ican Mistory,” by A. M. Simons, will
be sent. This offer is limited to orders
received before the bock is on the mar-
ket. The proofs have already been
read and the book will probably ap-
pear inside of five or six weeks. at the
Tatest. . e

his book is the. result of 'twelve
years’ study. It> was rewritten four
times and submitted for criticism and
suggestion to hundreds of persons dur-
ing the process. .

It is the firstt American History to
analyze the industrial evolution of this-
cotintry and its effect on -social condi-
tions. It traces this evolution from
discovery to the present time and shows

how, in each social stage, - institutions .

have been formulated by the struggle
of the social classes.

. You have seen the- Cominc NaTioN
for a year. You know by this time
whether you want such a paper in this
country. We are waiting to hear your
answer. What shall it be?

- Belgian Universal Saffrage Demon-

stration '

More than three hundred thousand
Belgians gathered at Drussels on the
15th of August to demonstrate in favor
of universal suffrage and against the
recent Schollaert law, which grants
government subsidies to' lay schools
directed by ecclesiasts.

It was the greatest and most impos-
ing demonstration that the Belgian capi-
tal has ever seen. Beginning at 5.30
in the morning, 115 special trains poured
a swrging mass of humanity into the
capital. To the hundred and fifty thou-
sand demonstrators of the city itself
were added more than 150,000 from the
provinces.

This mobilization of all the live forces
of democracy in Belgium had been pro-
posed by the Belgian Labor party in
conjunction with the Liberals.

Elaborate and somewhat exaggerated
precautions for the preservation of or-
der hLad been taken by the Catholic
government,
sels was held in readiness, re-enforced
by that of. the province, which was
lodged in the palace of the Cinquenten-
aire. On their side the demonstrators
had taken careful measures against the
activities - of provocateurs, by appoint-
ing special officials ‘to work with the
police. . '

The procession comprised 250 groups,

" headed by banners, allegorical paintings

and innumerable flags. Banfiers re-
corded the .result. of the plural vote in
the various provinces of Belgium  and
Jdemonstrated, by figures, that the “ma-
jority of electors dispose of only a
minority of the votes.” .

* Other banners contained the list o
martyrs of universal suffrage, mem that
had fallen before the bullets of the
gendarmes and the civic guard in the
course of foimer -demonstrations for
universal suffruge. Many of the ban-
ners carried by the Flemish and the
Walloons were embroidered into verit-
abie works of art. The. vast proces-
sion, singing and with bands playing,
aroused the greztest enthusiasn..

The Seecialists of the provinces alone
had mustered over 100,600. Every So-
cialist and Liberal deputy aud senator
‘was in the procession.

The procession marched to the Park -

of Saint-Gilies, 'where twenty-seven

. After a

The geadarmerie of ‘Brus-

members of Par.liament, fourteen So-
cialists and thirteen Liberals, delivered

~addresses. -

After the speeches the oath was read
which was taken twenty years ago 1n
the’ same park by the  Socialists, to
struggle until universal suffrage had
been won. '

This oath was repeated by all the
demonstrators while the bands played
the “March of Universal Suffrage.”

“The workers and democrats of Bel-
gium, assembled in solemn demonstra-

“tion at Brussels, on August 15 I01I,

swear to fight without rest or cessa-

tion until universal suffrage. pure and .

simple, has been realized and the Schol-
laert law has been withdrawn.”

Such a demonstration predicates the
final complete overthrow of the clerical

_government in the approaching elec-

tions, .

0dd Geographicol Facts Few Peo-
ple Know About

The following list of odd things
about the earth that the average pet-
son does not ‘know has Been compiled
by Prof. R. H. Whitbeck of the Uni-
versity of Wisconsin geology depart-
ment:

Did you know— )

That the Pacific end of the Panama
Canal is. farther east than the Atlantic
end?

That Venice, Italy, and Montreal.
Canada, are in about the same latitude?

That if 'an express train had started
out from the earth f3r the planet Nep-
tune at the birth of Christ, and had
traveled 60 miles an hour day and night
every since it would not yet be halt
way there?

That Cuba would reach
York to Chicago?

That the mouth of the Amazon
is as near to Europe as it is to
York?

That Texas is larger than Germany
and as large as 212 Rhode Jslands?

That, when measured in degrees of
longitude, San Francisco is about in
the middle of the United States, in-
cluding Alaska?

That the entire continent of South
America lies further east than Florida?

That Glasgow, Scotland, is in the
same latitude as Alaska?

That, if the southern end of Chile,
South America, were placed at Florida
that single couriry would extend north-
ward entirely across the United States
and Canada and half way across Hud-
son Bay? .

Not Enough to Live

from New

river
New

searching analysis of the
family budgets of three hundred and
sixteen workingmen’s families living in
New York, Dr. Chapin says: “An in-
come under $800 is not enough to per-
mit the maintenance of a normal stand-
ard. Whether an income between $800
and '$900 can be made to suffice is a
question to which our data do not war-
rant a dogmatic answer. An income of
$900 or over probably permits the main-
tenance’ of a normal standard, at least
so far as the physical man is concerned.”

Studies in Homestead, Buffalo, and
Baltimore confirm for these cities the
conclusions for New York City. A
family can, therefere, maintain effi-
ciency on about $3 a day in the leading
Eastern cities.

This statement is interesting, but it
can never be truly effective until we
learn how many nten get $3 per day.

The most reliable average wage data
are furnished by Massachusetts and
New Jersey, Michigan, Rk de Island
New Hampshire, and Pennsylvania. A

study of these shows that the average '

wages of all employes range, in - the
leading industries, from $450 to $600
per year--seldom rising above the lat.
ter figure except in inductries like pe-
troleum and malt liquors, for which
cox!siderablc skill is required and in
which males only are employed seldom’
falling below except in indvstries like

. ponfectionery and paper boxes, which

employ a majority of women, and-in
which the average annual earnings is
less than $400. ! L ¢
In view of all of the evidence, it is
fair to say that ‘the adult male wage
workers in the industries of that sec-
tion of the United States lying east of
the Rockies and north of the Mason
and Dixon line receive a total average
aunual wage of about $600; that this
falls to $500 in some of the industries
employing the largest numbers of per-
sons, but rises to $700 or even to $750
in a few highly skilled industries. That
the average annual earnings of adult
females in the same area is about $350,
with. a very slight runge, in the indus-
tries employing large numbers of
adult females.—The American Maga-
Zine. :

Woman’s Sa?r—ag'e

A resolution passed by the County
Committee, Local Allegheny County,
Pittsburg, Pennsylvania, at their last
regular meeting:

WHEREAS, Allegheny County is one
of the largest industrial centers in the
nation and employs thousands of women
in its industries; and '

WHEREAS, One of the strongest de-
fenses against economic tyranny is the
ballot; and

WHEREAs, The capitalist legis'ators
of the state and nation regard the ques-
tion of woman’s suffrage a minor one,
«r ridicule it altogether; and

WhERreAs, We,. the Socialist party of
Allegheny County, regard it as orie of
the most important, woman being one-
half of the working class; and

WHeEreas, We as a working class
party have succeeded in getting a rep-
resentative in the United States Con-
gress; be it )

Resolved, That we heartily endorse
the action of the National Woman’s
Committee. of the Socialist party in
passing a motion to circulate petitions
for woman’s suffrage to be presented
to Congress by Victor Berger, and that
we will do- all in our power to help
circulate such petitions.

LocaL ALLecHENY Co. SocraList PArTY.

The Nation That is Coming

(Continued jrom Page Nine.)
lines of evolution which they are going
to further; something of a govermment
which they are going to administer;
something of the tack which they pro-
tess to ‘be eager to accomplish.

If we leave the field of achicvement
to the reformer, then it is going to be
hard to persuade people that reform is
not suflicient. If Socialists take every
step forward as part of.a general revo-
lut'lonary program, and never fail to
point out that these things are but steps
forward in a stairway that mean noth-
/ing save as they lecad to a higher stage
of society, then the Socialist movement

- will carry along with it all those who

are fighting the class struggle. The
hopelessness of reform as a goal will’
become apparent when its real position

_ in social evolution is pointed out.

The first of this series of articles will
appear within a few waeks, and further
announcements will be made from time
to- time. X

We believe that if those who, read
.this will show i* to' their neighbors and
tell them something of what is pro-
posed: for the sccond year of the Cowm-
ING NaTION, that this matter ‘may. be
pla_ced.before thousands of new readers.
This is something which the eéditors
cannot do. They can gather the mate-
rial; and put it in brinted form, but it
depends upon those who read this to

say how many persons that matter shall
reach.

The Retort Discourteous

Mrs. Poorleigh—"“And what would
you be now if it wasn't for my money?”
Mr.  Poorleigh—“A bachelor, My
dear.”—Lippincoit's.

Silver Mirrors, Instru :
T P dopaee IR

‘Tex.



‘ MRig[tt'is Marching On

A better day is coming when the work-
ingman shall stand ‘
As free and independent as any in the
land; ; :

When he shall be  rewarded for the

work of brain and hand—
For the right is marching on!

A betler day is coming when  truth

- shall hold full sway, l

When Justice, full-enthroned, like the
noontide god of day

Shall set no more forever—for its com-
ing let us pray—

The right is marching on!

(This poem in its entirety has always
been a favorite with Eugene V. Debs.
It would be worth while for every boy
and girl to learn at least these two
stanzas by heart.)

Black Susan

BY KATE BAKER HELTZEL.

HE sat in the morring sun-
light, under the coal-shed
window, wearing a very
f severe expression, and oc-
casionally there was a quick
8 nervous lash of the tail
¥ Black Susan was angry,
and she had good cause to be, as we
soon learned.
apple trees, one at ecach corner of the
house.

At this time they were sweet with
blossoms, and the promise of fruit.
Up above, too, in the cool - 'green
branches were lovely places to climb
and for birds to build their nests.

Black Susan sat half way between
these trees. Soon there was a darting
"swoop of strong blue wings, and a
snapping of the sharp bill, as Mr. Blue
Jay swept in a downward curve from
one tree to the other, -and in passing
"he impudently gave the lashing tail a
tweak. £

Back and forth he flew, repeating his
performance, until Black Susan sprang
up, and with as much dignity as she
could, retreated to the coal-shed. The
discretion of Black Susan should have
been an example to her three children,
‘who were as black- as she was, but
youth must learn its own lessons.

Young Tom with great spirit, and
considerable show of temper, rusheu
‘at Mr. Blue Jay, and chased him to
the walnut tcee, where his mate sat
watching, and where they slept.

- Tom went up the tree rapidly, intend-
ing to make a great show of his brav-
ery, and teach that meddling bird his
place: There was no trouble until he
reached the first branches of the tree,
and then both birds came at once, and
swept past him pinching, pulling, biting
—-tail, ears and eyes, all suffered.

Poor Tom came down more rapidly
“han he went up, and fell the last four
ieet of his descent. He came to the
‘house as fast as possible, the birds dart-
ing around him -all the way, and his
dngry wails filling the air.- He came
into the  wood-shed, and wandered
around the house still yowling, and evi-
dently a very indignant kitten. -

Finally he fovnd Black Susan, who ;

licked - ‘his: wounds vigorously, and
doubtless comforted him as only moth-
ers know how.- g
Hew complete: yielding to the situa-
tion was rather a surprise to us, as it
seented uncanny that a mere cat should
‘see 30’ plainly that she could not help
‘The ssxt morning when we stepged
into the cnal-shed from the kitchen,
young “Tom was devouring Mr. Blue

There. were two large

1. IAILLY

Jay, and Black Susan sat proudly near,
.. purring most cheerfully. '
She knew where the misguided bird
slept, and so she had followed out cat
nature, and had done what might have

been expected to her prey. For ani-
- mals, though they appear to have some-

reason, like man, and man has besides
reason, religion and example, to teach
him that it is wrong to prey upon his
brother. ‘

It is foretold in the scriptures that
a time will come when animals will not
prey upon one another, and it is. a

pleasant thought, Hhut Black Susan was .

not an educated cat and she only fol-
lowed natura! incilnations and a good
deal of cat shrewdness, so she lay in
wait for Blue Jay and that might when
he was sleeping she crept softly up the
tree. There was a stenlthy spring, a
brief flutter of wings, and young Tom’s
breakfast was ready for him.

The Boy Scouts a Peace Society

The Boy Scouts a peace organization ?
Yes, just as the army is a_peace organi-
zation! No war is taught the boy
scouts? Lock at these subjects, taken
from the index to the Boy Scout Hand-
book, the official Scout publication:

Subject. Page.
IIniforms. «oscoee wo v s omwos s 23
War SOnge «issiscveossos 25
Morse Code ...ivoisucvans 56
Wig-wag or Xyer Code ... 58
Use of Firearms .......... 81
First Aid to the Injured... 93
Archery ..o.... teeiiiain 115
Tracking or Trailing . 136
Hostile Spy .ccsvecesesens 150
The Man Hunt ........... 151
Spear Fights ............ 152
War Dance ....cccoceeeee 156
Throwing the Assegai ....164
How to teach Stalking...... 166
Spot the Thief ........... 163
Smugglers over the Border.168
Siberian Man Hunt ....... 172
Target Shooting .......... 182
Long Range, Clout or Flight
Shooting ««.csc sssvenvus 188

Very keenly thought out, isn't it?

Very nicely planned to appeal to all-

boy instincts and at the same time to
fit him for “more serious business”
later on. How cunningly arranged to
instill a love of war and “obedience to
employers.” Get your thinking caps
on!—Exchange. "

Equal Chances for AK

One of the reassns why we are So-
- cialists—perhaps the greatest reason of
all—is that we want to make sure that
every child horn into this world shall
have an equal chance of happiness and
of doing good service to his. or her
fellow human beings. So long as some
parents have many thousands of pounds
to spend on their ‘children every year,
- and so long as some parents have only-
. few shillings a week—some children
will have all that they need to make
them healthy, well-educated, and happy
men - and women; and other children
will have to go to.school hungry, to
wear bad boots and ragged clothes, and
grow up weakly, and without having
had time to learn about the wonders
of the world they live in.

Socialists do not want any children

to have too much or too little to eat;
but they want them all to have enough.
They want them all to have warm,
clean clothes, and plenty of house room.
and big playgrounds; and they want

them all to stay at schcol and learn all

they can, ard have a thoroughly jolly
childhood—as ticher children do today.
When they grow up, Secialists want
them to lead useful, happy lives, with a

fair ameunt of leisure and no fear of -

" being out of werk.~ 2
As things are today, a few people

thing more than instinct, do not have’

have a great deal of money and do
{10(. work at all, while the great ma-
jority of the people work very long
hours for*small pay, and are always in
fear of losing that work: because, un-
less they work, they will have to starve.
:\_l] these things happen; not because
rich people are bad and poor people
are good, but because people do not
un.derstand that the best way of man-
aging a nation’s wealth is to make sure
that each person gets enough to live on.
'Rcal]y all people, whether they are
rich or poor, are pretty much of the
same kind. They are all excellent in
parts, just like all the children vou
play with. )
Somie.of them are generous and some
of .them are not, some are brave and
some are cowards, and even those whe
are good today are very often bad to-
morrow. Sometimes people are careless
and idle, just because they have had far
more than théy ever needed. Other peo-
ple are careless and idle just because

they have -never had any chances at’

all.  Socialists want to preve‘nt people

. from being careless and idle, for either

of these reasons. We want to get the
best out of everybody, and give the best
to everybody!. . '

Because a little boy's father is a
casual laborer in the docks, who can-
not earn more than an occasional 5s a
day, is no reason why the little boy
should catch cold because his boots are
full of holes.” That little boy needs
whole boots just as much as the little
girl whose father is ab'e to get them
for her.

S.o you ought to think about it, and
decide whether Socialists are right in
saying that each one of the children
of the nation has the same right, and
no greater right, to a fair chance in life.

When each has had a fair chance, we
have to see to it that they are helped all
round by the love and kindness of their
fellow human beings, to make the most
of that chance.

And always you have to remember
that we are a'l just struggling boys and
git's, and men and women, tryins to
do our best, but full of bothersome
faults, and always likely to fail. In-
deed, as we are always having to make
the best of our own failures, so we
ought always to be sufficiently ashamed
of our own mistakes, not to make too
much of the mistakes of others.—Dr.
Marion Phelps in The Young Sucialist,
Glasgow, Scotlard. \

\

P Readings in Literatare ¥

1 BY WILLIAM MAILLY o
TR
. Poetry and the Idea

From “The Inner Life of A vt,” by Geo.

Henry Lewes.

If our theory be false, if there be no
idea lying beneath the expression, and
if poetry be the mere expression of
feeling for feeling’s sake, how comes it
that all times do not alike produce
poets? How is it that poetry arises in
cycles, gets its dactrine uttered by half
a dozen men, and then slumbers for
centuries to arise again with pristine
vigor? '

Accident is a favorite theory, but an
untenable one. Leok at history and see’
if the indications be not too universal
and too regular for accidents. It has
been repeatedly remarked that it is not
in times of luzurious idleness and fat
peace, that the  arts have been most
flourishing. Look at Athens, that per-
petual struggle of men. Look at Italy
in the days of Dante and Petrarca, dis-
tracted by factions, wars and conten-
tions of all kinds. Look at England un-
der Elizabeth and James (which was
the new birth of an era—Protestantism
accepted and bpelieved after its fierce

* struggle), and alsc after the Rebellion,

and after the French Revoluticn,
Wherever you cast your eyes, the

same phenomenon preseats itself. The

reason is, that every revolndion or in-

ternal change is the birth of a creed
which is felt by the whole mass; the .
philosophers have long known the .deas
contained therein, but the revolution is
the result of the participation of mans
kind; the poet arises to utter the col-
lective creed, with its hopes for the
future. . He does not as we before -
hinted, give the idea its naked expres-
sion; and indeed (unless the word poet
be used as the abstract and expression

of the whole voice of poetry at any
timé¢) he does not either feel or ¢om-.
prehend this Idea in its completeness,
but only in one or more phases thereof;
hence the necessity for more than one
singer; hence - Wordsworth, Coleridge,
Shelley, Byron, Campbell, Keats, Moore,
Crabbe, etc., were cach necessary to the
coppleting of the idea of their epoch;.
and hence also the reason of the crowds

of imitators, successful and otherwise,
who walk in the footsteps of a newly
arisen poet.  Their inarticulate yearn-
ings and thoughts they have found artic-
-ulate in his works, and they join their
voices in the “plaintive wail, the Titanic .

struggle, or jubilant hope,. uttering
similar thoughts rather than imitating
his. ‘s

Every man that has a real insight of
more or less depth, is something more
than an imitator; for he helps to com-
plete that portion of the Idea at which
he works, An Idea is not the work of
one man, but of many; not of one day,
but of an epoch; and each one gives it
his own imperfect formula. The great
poet may feel it in its totality more in-
tensely than another, Wt no man can:
complete it. If then, as Hegel says, the
key to the philosophy and religion of -
a nation is to be found m its poetry, so.
we may reverse it, and say that' the
philosophical idea of an epoch being
given, we have at once the key to its
poetry. Indeed no criticism on a past
epoch’s poetry can be significant with-
out a clean concepticn of the dominant
Idea of that epoch, and it is owing to
the neglect of this that so much non-
sense has been written on the ancients.

Let us not be misunderstood; we re-
peat again and again that the poet does
not, canriot give the scientific accuracy or
expression to the Idea—this is the prov-
ince of philosophy; but the Idea must, ..
even in one of its grand or minute
phases, be the basis of his poem; and
‘moreover as there are many conflict=
ing- Ideas in every epoch, the various
poets wi'l severally express them, but
the dominant cne alone carries immor=
tality with it. . : S Al

Mother Does No Work
A growing boy in a Lancashn'ctown?“
bad obtained a small job—his first—
and was boasting of the amount ©
wark he did. O R
“I get’s up at half-past five and has
my breakfast,” he said. :
“Anyone else get up, too?” he
asked. . : i
“Oh, yes, mother! She gets wme
breakfast, and then she get's dad’s
half-past six.” o) e
“And yoar dinner?” ,
“Oh, mother gets that, too, and
she gets father’s.” Bt
“Has she the afternoon to
“Oh, no! She cleans up,
the children, and gets the tea
and me when we come home,
gets our smoke, and then we

bed.” g

““And your mother?”
“Well, she does a bit of
when all is cleaned up aftér

“What wages oo you get?”
_“Oh, 1 gets ten bob, and d
thirty-five.” R

“And your mother?”

“Mother? (Oh, she don't g
She  don’t «do no work!”
Monthly. R e s

Sixty thousand women in
parade in Y ondon—the grez
erer seen in the world’s
Johnny Bull ought to be
a “hint” like that!—West
Poser, L




falfy seed and nothin’ to
'vﬁb‘.bbut_ Irmust go along.

‘ Modoc together (A hun-
: dredmiiuby wagon looks to be a heap
_ bigger trip now than it did forty year

ago.) We know most of the old set-.

_ tlers over there and some we ain't seen
. for years, and I'll own I felt kind of
. homesick to see them, myself;. so I
finally give in to go. One thing and
another kept comin’ up and when we
did get started, it was gettin’ pretty late

for old folks like us to risk gettin’
ketched out on Black’s Canyon Moun-

tain. But Si had his head set to go and’

1 knowed well enough there wasn’t no
use tryin’ to stop him; so I just baked
up an extry lot of grub for the boys
and me and Si hit the hike.

There come a snowstorm while we
~was at Dorris Bridge and we had to
lay over there several days. We stayed
with Auat Mollie Fairohild and her and
me had tiie best kind of a visit talkin’
over old times,

One morning—it was real cold, r00,—
there come a litle tap at the kitchen
door. I opened it and there stood an
old mahaly.* She looked kind of nat-
ural to me and finally I made out it was
Li<;, Dser Tom’s Mahaly. Many’s the
“time she’s come to my house heré in the
Basin, in early days. Her ma was a
Modoc and they used to come over
our way to. visit their relaticiis and pick

~ huckleberries in huckl-berry time. Lizy
used to be a pretty good-lookin’ girl
for an Injun. I've saw her when she
wore yards and yards of beads and hal
on as many as five good petticoats at
.one. time, and the best blanket that

- money could buy in Modoc.

Me and her shook hands and then
she sat down by the stove and shivered
and shook till her teeth rattled. She
was wearin’ an old calico wrapper and

- an old red chenille table cover for a
 ~ahawl, and had a bandana on her head.
She unbuttoned her wrapper and showed
me she Jdidn't have a sign of a shirt or
no other underwear on except a thin
catler skirt and it down to zero at that.
Her shoes was cast-off ones, a mile too
big for her and leaked like all get out.
She had took cold and was coughin’
fit o bust. Mrs. Fairchild give her a

. good, hot breakfast and the poor old
thing was goin' to save some of it for

~ her boy, -although she could have et"

every bit of it easy. Aunt Mollie told

her she would give her something to

. take to the boy, and the way she went
. - after them vittles was a‘caution.

- _Her buy, the only one left of five or

six kirs, is a-dyin® of consumptien. Her

man, Leer Tom, used to be one of the °

best hunters in the tribe and a good
. provider, for an Injun, but he got one

~of his hands shot off and naturally
can't do much no more. Lizy's about
half blind ‘with cattracks growis’ over
both eyes. She used to gut p.enty of
‘washin’, but no on. vants lier now for
she can’t see gocd.
- Aunt Mollie give herl dsmlneh cox}gh
rmm some old clothes for
: M upbelped her out a little
t‘imu sake, and I reckon
!ua got through the

or nx miles out of

_passed Liry's house,

- out of cast-off

om S

] M 'pcr and 'sigebrush and rocks..
| last fall for a load of al-’

THE OOHING NA'I’ION

And 1
thought of what the missionary ‘lady
said to Aunt Mollie when me and her
had a set-to about sendin’ money to
the heathen when there was heathen
like Lizy right at onr backdoors.
“Why don't they cultivate their
farms?” she asked m a kind of now-I-

' got-you tone.

“Because, Ma’'m,” says I, “ it takes
more. energetic methods to make old
Mother Earth grin than ticklin’ her with
a hoe, in this part of the country. It

also takes money to buy seed and things -

to work with and build fences to keep
stock ,out; ‘and even if- you had that,
it wouldnt do you no good if you didn’t
know the>a, b, ¢’s of cultivatin’ the soil.
Lots of white folks couldn’t get no bet-

ter results than these Injuns if they .

didn’t have no more to work with than
most of them has got; and that’s just
the reason the folks that needs homes
the worst hasn’t made no greater efforts
to iake up land, and the ones that gets
the land is the ones that needs it the
least. It takes money to buy farm
machinery and a man and his family
can’t live on sceneries till his crops is
ready to harvest.”

Down in" New Zealand the govern-
ment will lend a man money to build
his_house and improve his land and pay
him good wages for workin' on the
roads so -bim and his family won’t
siarve before the spuds is ready to dig.
When you tell most folks that in this
country they look at you with 2 kind
of I'm-from-Missoury expression.

And when I hear o!d Miss Sticker-
nosen talkin’ about sendin’ out someone
to “civilize the po.r heathen, I think
about poor old Lizy. “Yes,” 1 thinks
to myself, “Lizy’s civilized?”

When she was a you-.g girl she hal
good clothes and plenty of them, and
just as good as any other girl had that
she knew. They wouldn't wear out in
a month or two, neither. They was
made of buckskin and so was her shoes
and stockin’s. Whea the notion took
her she wore a straw cap that her
grandmother made that would last
twenty-five years. I've seen one of
them caps that has Deen used for a
hundred years more or less and it ain't
wore out now half as bad as my Sally’s
last year hat,

In winter she wore a robe of mink
skins that her pa got for her. All the
Injuns, when we come to the country
had fur robes if nothing better than
coyote or -jack-rabbit. or éven gopher
siins. They huntcd deer, and bear,

-and antelope and had all kinds of game -

and jerked meat; they caught fish by
scads over here on Lost River and
smoked them. . The mahalas gathered
sunflower seeds, and grass seeds and
grourd them into meal for bread. They
dried fruit, choke-cherries, and service-
berries and huckleberries; and there
was oceans f wild plums and doodles
of pine nuts. They didi’t know noth-
ing, of course, compared to what most
folks does, but they didn’t know they
didn't know nothing and consequently
they never shed no bitter tears about it.
As Henry George used to say: “If you

' ain't never et no ice-cream you Jon’t

have no hankerin’ after it,” or words to
that effect. They missed the joys of
havin’ measles and chickenpox and they
never knowed whit whiskey tasted like,
but they had some compensation. They
had plenty to eat most of the time,
plenty to wear and comfortable houses.
or at least the best they cculd imagine
which is more than most folks has today
in this conntry. They had fresh air

-and all the sunshine there was goin’,

which is more than the most of folks
hus in the “centers of civilization and
culture." as they are called, for in-
stance in New York City, where there
is mor~ than forly thousend rooms that
folks cooks wd cats ud sleeps in that

Ma aﬁa By Knthe Spargur Hulse

never had a ray of natural light in them
since the roof was put on.

If the Injuns didn’t have no Lhromoe
hanging on their walls, they had scen-
eries right in sight all the time that
beat anything cld Vandike or Ga'ns-
berry or Turner ever put on canvas,
accordin’ to my way of thinkin’, espe-
cially the last mentioned; and when
they died they wasn’t buried in no pau-
pers’ graves as ome-tenth of the folks
is that is buried in gay New York.

They. never see no million-dollar
mansions, but then they never got
snubbed by the folks that lives in them
or had the happiness of gettin’ squashed
under their autos. They never see no
big stores filled with stuff they needed
and was too poor to ‘buy; nor no art
ga'leries nor libraries they didn’t have
no time to visit.' Some of them got
et up by bears and some got snake-bit
and now and then they got scalped by
their enemies; but they never got run
over by no cars nor fell five or six
stories Lwilding sky-scrapers or got
blowed up making gunpowder, nor got

“ burned to cracklins by grabbin’ an in-

nocent-lookin’ wire. It don’t hurt no
worse to starve in a warm campoodie
when the huntin’ is poor than to starve
and freeze in® a rotten, fiithy fenement
house right in sight of plenty. '

It hurts just as bad, as far as I can
see, to be burned to death in a theater
fire because of the scullduggery of some
low-down, law-breakin' graiter, as to
be burned to death by a howlin’ mob
of your own kind of people. I'd just
as lief be an Injun maid like “Pretty
Red Wing” as a white girl workin’ in
a Chicago sweatshop. -

There's a little woman livin' on a
claim not far from the “E. Z” She and
her man and babies come from Chicago
two or three year ago. -She cooked on
a campfire- when she first come and
later on got to have a fellow-feelin’
for her female ancestors through cook-
in" on a fireplace, as I've did many a
time when we first come to the country;
but they're fixed up quite comfortable
now. She and her man was borned and
raised in Chicago. She lived there all
her life till she come West. Never
heard an opera; never went to a circus,
never seen the inside of an art gallery
or a public library in her life. From

* the time she was old enough to go to

work, she worked for soneone else all
the week and washed and ironed and
darned and patched for herself on Sun-
days, and never had time to go no place
no: see nothin’. She was a poor little
pinched specimen when she come here,
but she has picked up wonderful, her
and the kids, too. I've always sus-

* picioned that the B. P. helped her and

her man to come out West, ke knowed
them in Chicago; and it would be. just
like him. But he’d tever let on; he’s
ohe of the kind whose left ‘1and ain't
on speakin terms with his right, to
quote scripture.

I've al!so got a neighbor in the Falls
that used to live in Chicago, and she's
always pinin’ and grievin’ because, she
says, she’s “so far from civilization
No art’ galleries, no oprys, nor nothin’
that she has been used to.!”
in" my little neighbor at the “E. Z2”
about it and -asked her if she ever felt
as if she would like to get' back to
civilizatior. “No!” says she. “No civ-
ilization ‘n min-, Aunt Nancy. if that's
what they call what I had in Chicago,
and what .nullions of folks in this coun-
try has, and all they can ever hope to
have. . I'd rather be a real savage, out
and out, than live m the slums of any
city.”

The Boozier Poet hears us talkin’
and that night he comes in and hands
me o piece of poetry which I enclose.
The B. P, as we call him, is a born
poet—can't talk without makin’ rhymes.
He was just a plain hobo when he come

I was tell- ~

* here a few years ago and struck Si for

a job through hayin’, but you'd never
suspect it now.

I've got to stop this minute and mold
down my Hread. .I'm usin’ lightnin’
yeast. naw and it sure deserves the
name. Yours truly,

Aunt Nancy.
The Heir of All the Ages

BY THE BOOZIER POET.
“I. the heir of a'l the ages, in thc
foremost files of time.’—Tennyson in
“Locksley Hall”

Oh, I'd ,ather be a savage in some far-
off tro[m clime,

Than “the heir of all !he ages, in the
formost files of time.”

'Lectric cars are mighty handy, ’lectric
fans aré might nice,

But they kind of pall upon you if you
haven’t got ‘the price.

I hat to me are shows and operas if I
never get to go?

All in wvain the spieler spieleth if I
haven't got the dough!

Take your sky-line of sky-scrapers!
This looks mighty good. to me—
“Tropic isles of Eden lying in dark

]”

purple spheres of sea”!
Breadfruit, cocoanuts, bananas; you
have but io piuck and eat, :
And a single gay bandana forms a cos-
tume quite complete.

Broad Pacific for a bath-tub; doff your
clothes and wade right in; -

If a bathing suit ain’t handy, not a soul
will gape and grin!

Better * far the leaky, smoky, bambov
hut beneath ihe tree,

Than the dark and moldy basement in
the Land of Liberty!

Better fifty years of lving as a savage
wild and free,

Than -a hundred in the squalid tene-
ments of Trinity!

Better be a savage dwellu.g in the pure
air 'neath the pines,

Than a grimy, panting wage slave in
the depths of sunless mines!

Better be a litile savage playing on some
shell-strezwn sirand,

Than a wan and weary child slave in
tnis free, enlightened land'

“But some cannibal might eat you!”
Is that what I hear you say?

Well, I'd rather they would fatten me
and eat me any aay,

Than to die by slow- starvation, right
in sight of wasting food

Or to freeze, in sight of others need-
less use of coal and wood!

I could face the jungie’s terrors, leop-
ards’ claws and lions’ jaws,

But this Christian nation’s terrors, sure,
they'd make a savage pause!

Deadly gas and molten metal, cave-ins,
after-damps, live wires; -

Autos, trolleys steam-cars horrors, fall-
ing walls in city fires!

Oh, I'd rather be a savage, in some far-
oﬂ' tropic clime,

Than some “heirs of all the ages, in
the foremost files of time!”

A stranger in a pnntmg office asked
the youngest apprentice .what his rule
of punctuation was “I set up as long
as I can hold my breath, and then I
put in a comma, when I gape I insert
a semi-colon, mdwhenlmtlchzw
of "tobacco I make a paragraph.” .
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Hlngs at Thlngs

.BY D. M. 8.
The Better Way

Peace sounds aloud .its bugle,
Sends forth its: note serene,

And arbitration spreads its wmgs
"And ‘hovers o'er the scené;

The world is growing better
With every yzar, beside,

There isn’t any profit
In war for either side.

War is too crude a weapon
With which a world to win

‘And so we look upon it

~As nothing short of sin,

The battle for the markets
May be as keen a fight

With dollars for the weapons
‘But still, it's more polite.

Invading with an army
And laying nations waste
Is not a form of conflict
That fits the modern taste,
For property costs money—
When buildings-are a wreck
The persons who might rent them
Refuse to send a check.

The newer dispensation
Is better every way,
Besides, as we have entioned,
It can be -made to pay.
War checks the flow of commerce
And serves to interfere
With notion counter bargains
And trade in boots and beer.

Then let us spread the gospel

Of peace at any price,
Stop all expensive scrapping,
" Put war away on ice,

And let the honest workmen
Refuse their mates to kill,
That bosses may -exploit them
In workshop and in mill.

Harmless Sport

“I notice there is a whole batch of
candidates out for the presidential
nomination.” .

“Sure, Morgan 1ets the people amuse
themselves for months before the con-
vention.”

Quite a Fortnne

“I  can't understand
wanted his pound of flesh.”

E HININ

“Maybe beef trust pnu:s pr&axled i

those days.”

Needn’t Worry

—————

“I wouldn’t allow my daughter to
marry a titled foreigner.”

“How much ‘money have you got?”

“Not a cent.”

“You will have help in not allowing.”

Elx Them

““Their father was an alderman.”

“I suppose the family is trying to
live.it down.”

“Live it down, nothmg
trying to live it up.”

The Market Snppliod

3 & was trymg to buy a gold brick this

mormng ;
“Why didn't you do it?"
3 | d:dn’t havt. the money.”

They are

-

why thlo;k

_ shooting, the it :
w4 the bear in hot pursuit.

You want a gold Urick, do you?” .
”»

re.
aven’t you got one cent?”

3

|

\

ust - abbut that much.”

Ju can buy a capitalist newspaper:

”

for that.
£ S —
j Taking No Chances

‘ol believe Socialism is inevituble?”
d() ”
“hen why waste your time wo rl\mg

?"

"l'c’puse it is the work that 1 do

tor @& with what good help 1 get
fron athers that makes it inevitable.”

Little Flings

Watch the old parties fall over them-
selves to adopt old-age pensions.

Those who have killed Socialism are
annoyed to find that it won't stay dead.

Naturally a billion-dollar trust is more
reasonable than one capitalized for a
paltry million.

Socialism is applied common sense.

English gentlemen do not regard a

“coronation as nearly so vulgar as a

strike of Jock workers.

Told at the Dinner Hour

What’s the Use

BY BOB SPROUT.

The golice court was holding its
usual arly morning session. Toward
the hed of the line of unfortunates
gatherd in during the night, were two
Chinanin and an Irishman. The ser-
geant alled off the charges in a sing-
song trie, while the judge passed sen-
tence & a hurried manner eager to
clear th docket, and with the usual dis-
regard ‘of justice.

Chinman number one took his stand
before 1€ judge. “Disorderly conduct,”
said th:sergeant. “Name,” roaréd the
judge. “Ah \Iong," said the culprit.
“Thirty ~lay> snapped the judge..

Chinasan number two. “Plain drunk,”

said th scrgeant “Name,” growled
his Hon-. “Ah T,ong” quavered the
Chinam.. “Thirty days.”

Pat ced up. “Disorderly conduct,”
sang | te sergeant. “Your name,”
growled the judge. “Ah, hell,” said

Pat, “it’ thlrty days, anyhow
Tumed the Trick
BY W. W. GREEN.
Some tlephone men started to dig a

_hole in tI midst of a farmer’s orchard

for a tel »lbne pole when the farmer
objected  ‘energetically that the men
had to .w:hdraw.

The ner iday they came again and
showed th farmer a paper authorizing
them to ceéct the pole.~ The farmer

made no ndre cbjection, but his wife
went to tleibarn and turned the bull
into the vchard. The animal imme-
diately mai¢ a dash at the telephone
men, who oeedily made for the trees,
calling to ‘¢ farmer to get the bull
away, whicistood pawing and snort-
ing and butipg at the trees where they
had sought safety.

“Show hm your papers,”
the farmer's yife.

Fc‘lt Small

B J. R.* MILLER.

A hunter xﬁnle out looking for game
meét a bear, thich, being very hungry,
started in 1§ direction, Instead of
ter turced and dashed

shrieked

for safety, w
In the race that followed the hunter
chanced acrm ‘a hollow log which he

hastily entere! and the bulky bear gave

up the chase . Presently it began to
rain and 'the log began to lwell. It

swelled so tight that he could not get
out. The hunter concluded he would
have to die in the log.

He began to think of all the mean
things he had done during his life, and
he felt pretty small. He thought of
the lies he had told, of the horse he
had stolen and of the time he cast his
vote for the Republican party, and he
felt so small that he finally crawled out
of a knot hole with ease.

The Judge Embarrassed

BY JOHN MASON,

A colored woman was brought before
the ‘court charged with unmercifully
beating her child, the child itself bear-
ing unmistakable evidence of the sever-
ity of the punishment inflicted by its
mother. After hearing the evidence,
the judge, in his preliminary remarks

.before passing sentence upor the cul-

prit, took occasion to comment severely
upon the brutality of the child’s pun-
ishment. At this point he was inter-
rupted by the colored woman arising
and demanding to be heard.

“Yer honah,” she said, “I woosh to
say dat dere air whut the lawyers call
extendable sucumastances in dis case.
Very exiendable. And before you
passes sentunce I'd like to ax you dis
question: I'd like to ax you, Jedge, if
you was &ber the-parent oi a perfectly
wufless colored chile?”

“Geting Married”

BY SAMUEL C. LERNER.

A well-dressed young woman entgred
a ldrge book-store on Broadway, New
York City. She walked over to the
bdok-shelves and began looking over

the books. Not finding what she wanted, *

she stepped up to the head librarian,
who.was a handsome young man.
“Have you any books written by
Bernard Shaw. T just finished “Getting
Married” and liked it very much.”

HdtlleButPlata £

A promment New York lawyer e

cently told this story:
“I remember thirty years ago, when
I was a lawyer, there were about fif-

teen or eighteen of us—all lawyers— 5

seated about a fireplace much like this.

It was a raw, wet night. A bedraggled~
stranger, wet to the hnde, éame in, tried .

to get accommodations, and was told
thattberewnnotaroomleﬁ. The

‘.

fearéit hbe placé was a mile awdy.
Shivering, the: stranger looked at the
fire, but we formed such a solid line
about it that he could not get nearer it.
Finally one of the lawyers in a spirit
of frivolity turned to him and said:
“‘My friend, are you a traveler?
“‘T am, sir. I have been all over the
world. : i
“‘You don’t say so! Been in Ger-
many, Egypt, Japan, and all the coun-
tries of Africa and Asia? »
“‘All of them, been everywhere’
“‘Ever been in hell?’ ;
“‘Oh, yes, been there twice’
“‘How did you find things there?
“‘Oh, much the same 2s here—law-
yers all next to the fire”

8 Wkt “Yab™

Fussy Man (hurrying into newspaper
office)—I've lost my spectacles some-
where, and ‘I want to advertise for
them. :

Advertising Clerk—I'll write the ad
for you, sir. Any mark on them?

Fussy Man—Yes, yes. Letters “L. Q.
C.” on inside. Insert it thrée times..

Advertising Clerk—Yes, sir. One dol-
lar and a half, please.

Fussy Man—Here it is.

Advertising ‘Clerk—Thanks. It gives
me, sir, great pleasure to inform you,
sir, that your spectacles are on the top
of your head. - ;

Fussy Man—My stars; so they are.
Why didn't you say so before?

Advertising Clerk—-Buslncss before
pleasure, you know.

The Momccu Clinic

--Dor Wakre JM




R diﬁdud: that ﬂow in fas#
For wealth supreme and power
: vast,

For men who sow that I may

reap
Far lobor——'lmhfll and cheap—
For hmc: i which I roll,

BYMI‘ONBRALEY
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For all the lives thet I control,

For skill to take and stremgth to hold
The crinkling bilis, the gleaming gold,
For all my heaped and potent hoard,
I thank thee, Lord, I thank thee, Lord!

For governments that do my will,

- For armies at my word to kill,

For stolid fools who love tc tell
The under dog that “all is well!”
For those who think I fairly make
The plunder I desire—and take;

For lesser men that I can break,
For all the profits I record,

7 4 rllaqk t’hac, Lord; I thank. thez, Lord!

For wowiens> wan and pale, who sew
Their lives into the clothes they shape,
For other women, driven low,

To boadage they may not escape.
For little children toiling long
And weakly that I may be strong;
For all the ancient rule and cant
That wall me round with adamant
For greed triumphant, though

horred—
I thank thee, Lord, I thank thee, ]ord'

ab-

A Great Peace Demonstration

A great peace demonstration in Tra-
-falgar Sqnare, London, developed out
of the reception of welcome accorded
the delegates of the French Co-cpera-
tives on their visit to Eagland. Thou-
sands of workers gathered around tie
colossal base of the Nelson monument,
«'ﬁdl was gay with .trade union and
< Lonfers. Addres'cs wore ‘made
from two sides uf in> plinth; ). Ram-
say McDonald presiding at one plat-
form and W. C. Anderson at the other.
The gathering was a splendid Jdemon-
stration of the international solidarity
- of the working class. The speakers
smons .whom were several of the
French delegates, and H. M. Hyndman,
‘Bén Tillett, J. Keir Hardie, AL. P, Dr.

-~ Marion Phillips and Aylmer Maude,

- were received with unbounded enthu-
- slasm. Every allusion made to the fla-
character of the threatened con-

7 over Morocco was applauded.
i ’l‘he meeting was opened by the sec-
. retary of the Labor party, Comrade J.
Ramsay MacDonald, M. P. In the
‘course of his remarks he said that capi-
talist dommmm of foreign politics was
in its last stage. This was, however,
“ ‘dangerous stage. At zny mo-
‘ment two or three men in their private

M in London, Berlin or Paris could

 fore. the nations of Europe to draw

; ahe sword against each other. This
culd be forestalled only by the united

efforts of the workers to put every pos-
sible obstacle: in the way. “The work-
ers of all countries are uniting and
will wield decisive influence .in world
politics.”

H. M. Hyndman followed with a
stirring, revoivtionary speech, and Keir
Hardie said that they were witnessing
such’ a movement as England had never
seen since the Norman invasion. The
international working class, ke said, had
successfully shaken off the terrible dan-
ger of an xmpendmg war. The work-
ers on the continent were ready, and
the English comrades must also hold
themselves in readiness, at the outbreak
of war and fratricide, o prevent the
dispatch of soldiers and caunon by rail-
road or steamer.

Ben Tillett, who received a thunder-
ous welcome, in referring to the -Dock
Strike, said that one of the powers be-
hind the Transport Workers’ Federa-
tion was the International movement.
The strike had shown not eniy to the
public in general, but to the Govern-
ment in particular that when the wo. ker
ceased to toil the wheels of commerce
ceased to go round. The -capitalist
class had been taught the iesson that
it depended on labor.

- At the suggestion of Dr.
Phillips a collection was taken on be-
half of the women and girls on strike

_ Addresses were delivered by Bower-

* man, tfcltga& 'to the Trade Union Con-

gress, Golightly of the Co-operative
Union, and W, C. Anderson. The
French speakers were Jean Longuet,

.7 Doisy, Aubriot, Bedouce and Reboul.

At the close of the meeting the fol-
lowing resolution was unanimouvsly
adopted:

“This gathering of London worker's
expresses great pleasure over the visit
of the French workers and assures them
that ‘the British workers stand ‘for in-
ternational brotherhood and peace, and
sends fraternal greetings to the work-
ers of Germany and the other countiies.
It deplores the threat against the peace
of Europe, caused by capitalist ¢xploi-
tation at home as well as in foreign

- markets and premises to create every

“should have seet ‘and heard him. *

Marion

"

Vb v

. Photos by Paul Thompson, N.

possible obstacle in order that this ex-
ploitation shall not lead to war.”

The meeting closed with the singing
of the “International.”

As to Lacien Metivier

BY ANDRE TRIDON. .

Lqun Metivier will have for a pro-
tracted period of time to avoid wooden
benches and other hard seats. Lucien
Metivier, “Comrade” Metivier, hal been
for many years a member of the French
Socialist party. He was continuously
upbraiding his associates for their lack
of nerve and, from the soap box or the
lecture platform, shot such hot arrows
at the present tregime that the police
generally interfered. And theu you
‘Mort
aux vaches! w'uch m slangy French
means “kill the cop” and he led the
onslanght against the representatives of
a corrupt government

Once he actually brgke his cane on
the skull of a policeman, was arrested,
sentenced to four months and ..
pardoned after 48 hours. Thase poor
devils, however, whom his eloquence
fired to deeds of violence, farcd much
worse.

When Herve founded La G:lcrre So-
ciale Metiviet became a valuable acqui-
sition for the new periodical is spit-
fire pen equaled Herve's in tirulence.
Herve was arrested, Metivier dared the
oppressors and the oppressors were
cowed.

The other day there was a little riot
at the rlose of a meeting to which
Metivier’s voice added the customary
zest. The police man-handlei a few
proletaires and Metivier rcpn:'pd to his
editorial cubbyhole to indite 1 vitriolic
diatribe. Also he wrote a letter which
the office boy was charged tuf post im-

’J)

"mediately.

One of Metivier's colleagu:s on_the
staff of La Guerre Sociale rclieved the

. past,
added for good measure.

overworked oﬁee boy of that duty The'

envelope held over steaming water gave -

up curious documents such as the ex-
aft ‘name, address.and occupation of -
half a dozen comrades who had dis- |
played much muscle in the course of .
the evening’s entertainment. - Damagmg,
information as to those individuals
political tendencms, ete.,

Then a secret conference was held by
all the men on the staff. The office
boy was Jdismissed and Metivier's cub-
byhole witnessed a most mterestmg
scene, Later in the night the famous
agitator greatly agitated and: llmpxng
was released.

The next day the text of his. written
confession was made public. . In_con-
sideration of 250 francs a month, Meti-
vier had for several years acted as in-
former and agewt provocatewr of the
French government.

At a c'ub, the following day, the ed-
itor of the Figaro was overheard to
say: “Those fellows made a mistake
in kicking Metivier out. -Now there are
‘mouchards’ in every newspaper- office.
There is one in mine. .I am positive
of it.”

“Why don’t you get rid of him?”

“What would be the use? Knowing
who he is, I know what to keep from
him and am spared the trouble of sus-
pecting and watching anybody else.”

The difference between the polygamy’

of Brigham Young and the Mormon
church is this: The Pittsburg libertines
when they get tired of a wife endow
her with a million or so and take an-
other, if the thing can be settled out
of court. In cases where the wife is
obstreperous, they fight: the thing
through and pay only what the court
orders. Brigham and other Mormons
‘et their wives support themselves and
the children born to' them; while Brig-
ham went on' piling up millions for him-
self and the autocracy he had estab-
lished. The Mormon way created not
half the dxsturbances that the.Pittsburg
way does, in the region where both
were practiced. The book of Mormons: -

was the. foundation of the Utah polyg--

amy ani the tariff that of Plttsburg-—
T. Tibbles. : X

We' have pnvate mdmdufn wbose
rent rcils are equal to the ivages of
seven or eight thousand other indi-
viduals. Whzt do these highiy benﬁged
individuals do to society for their
wages? Kill parmdges. Can this last?
No, by the soul thag is in man it can-
not, and will no§ and shall not—
Thomas Carlyle. :

were . -
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