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Grandma and Drama

~ PEAKING of the drama (if any-

body was) suggests the fact that

. a play by Joseph Medill Patter-

son called forth a severe criticism

from one of the New York morning

papers on the ground that the playright
had tampered with _religion.

[t is true that the drama did touch on
that tabooed 1n]bit‘. Divorce. It consid
ered divorce as it affects the members
of the Roman Catholic Church where a
separation is allowable, but where
neither party is permitted to marry
arain. According to the critic the play
liz.d no right to deal with such a topic.

Now whether the subject was ade
cuately and fairly handled is altogether
beside the point, but the criticism that
the drama should not treat such subjects
must be resented.

Everybody knows that Art i the
present age has sunk to a low ebb in
spite of the fact that there are more
active creative minds now than in any
previous generation. The poor produc-
tions of our geniuses are to be accounted
tor simply because we no longer take
Art seriously. Art should express the
liighest and deepest thoughts of the age.
Instead for the most part it expresses
only the most trivial because it does not
deal with living questions but with long
dead 1ssues.

There is no vehicle better suited for a
presentation of real problems than the
theatre. DBut we attend a play nowa-
days to see only the sentimentalities of
a hundred vears ago threshed out. The
plavwrights do not touch the intimate
affairs of our lives—they deal in candied
emotions and present to us the histories
of people who are conveniently remote
and social forces which rarely force their
way into our existence.

In the name of all the gods let us
have playvs dealing with Divoree and the

Roman Catholic Church and High
Tariff and the Republican Party and
Snobbery and College Graduates and

with any and every other topic that
neople refrain from discussing because
they are afraid.

A few more plays dealing with the
Things-We-Never-Talk-About and the
stage mayv become again an active social
1‘-:lr'1'l;_‘.

Glory of Ugliness

ODAY ugliness has reached its

climax. It is the age of ugl

things. And this is not strange

when one considers the charac
ter of the men who are the arbiters of
the taste of the world.

These arbiters are not the artists of
the world, which might seem strange to
a man from another planet. He might
suppose that if anybody were to decide
om the aesthetie side of great structures,
or little ones either, 1t would be men
who had given their whole lives to 2
study of the beautiful. DBut the men
who have studied the beautiful have no
say in the things of this age. They are
servants to the men who have earned
or gambled or filched enough to rule our
affairs.

The Fat Stomachs have acquired
money and they want two other things:
Love ‘and Fame. Through gifts of
libraries and funds to missions they
think they may get love, and through
the exercise of their good taste they
know they will acquire fame.

As a rule this good taste is very bad
taste. They have been brought up in an
atmosphere in which perfection meant
the heaping up of wealth—he attaining
the nearest to this heaven whose private
safe was the largest. This general atti
tude they have brought to bear in their
judgment of the fine arts. Ouantity and
cost have always appealed to them—
whether in size or celor or variety.
(Gaudy things, ornate things, bulky
things and costly things have been their
eoal. No poet has been sweeter to their
ears than the poet of the advertising
page; no artist has been more pleasing
in their eves than the man who drew
illustrations for the latest brand of cor
cets ar overcoats. No music has been
music to them unless sung bv a tenor
whose salary was printed in the papere.

\nd we have fallowed their lead in
all thinge ane fallen down 1|:‘r worshin
neliness as often as thev eave the siomn
It is encourasine to think that at last
this hlind following is beginning to pall
on ns and that the very sight and sound
of the uelv aze are besinning to be the
stroneoest weanons against those respon
sible for the ueliness.

Gaby

OME weeks ago there came to the

land of the free and the home of

the slave a voung lady from the

capitals of Europe. She did not
come from anv particular capital; she
hailed from all of them. Each great
center of population in Europe had naid
Fer tribute and had flocked to see her
nerform upon the music hall
Not. be it noted. that the lady could sme
O :[;[1]:‘1' or rall ]]l:'u‘.ur}‘.-i or Q\\'iﬂkf T1T1’:Hf'1!
~lubs or perform on the trapeze or do
magic tricks: none of these things.

staoe.

i

The audiences that came to see her
were fascinated somewhat by her jewels
and her good looks and her changes oi
costume (60—count 'em—~60) but more
Ly the stories about her Past.

For the youug lady had a Past. Her
fecet had twinkled so alluringly that
Manuel, the puissant ruler of Portugal
had hung his crown on the weeping
willow tree to follow the course ol
Gabrielle Deslys. The lady had been so
successful a charmer that Manuel had
forgotten his affairs of state in the state
of his affair. Or so her Press Agent said.

lut when Gaby (for such is the eu
phonius shortening of Gabrielle) came
to our pleasant shores a good woman
rose and said it was disgraceful. She
said it was setting a bad example to the
young ladies of the land to show them a
person who had risen by the slack of
her morals. The reformeress said it
wasn’'t safe to show the immature this
spectacle of the triumph of a music hali
dancer. *They might want to go out and
do the same thing themselves. It was
all right to exhibit Honest Industry Vic-
torious and all that but not {';.'Ih}.' Deslys.

And the good woman who wanted
Gaby barred was really wiser than she
knew for, gm}d Heavens! what will hap-
pen to our nation when the young
people once become accustomed to the
vnpleasant hut unanswerable fact that
some things pay better than hard, hon-
est work.

If vou would like to become cele-
brated as a builder do not take a pick
and shovel but get an office job with
some bribing contractor., Your name
will be known much sooner.

[f you are an architect build what the
bourgenis want. Let your dreams of
beauty rot in your soul. It's the only
way to make a ;1'{1:1(1 lirin;::.

[f you are a writer—write what the
Fat Stomachs read if you care to pay
vour grocery bills.

[f yvou are a lawyer plead the cases
that pay vou best. Justice is a fine
thing, but a client that pays regu-
larly is much better.

If vou are a doctor be a fashionable
doctor. Helping humanity is glorious,
hut there's not a decent existence in it

[n a word prostitute yourself.

yut of course not a word to the young
about this. Some people must do the
work of the world. We cannot tell
every one that prostitution pays because

i we did evervone might abandon the

hard graft for the easy pickings anil

then who would tend the furnace and
raise the wheat and sweat in the mills
and carry away the garbage?
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Lrrawn for Te MAsaEs sy Alevander Foping,

BEOUNM ' E'N - AND LABOR

HIS represents the Brainy Business Man and his stenographers. It will be observed that the
Brainy Business Man is addressing himself to only one of the stenographers. He has addressed
himself already to the other, and his words were to the general effect that she had better stay
until she had finished those letters becauss they were to be sent out the first thing in the

morning, But the Brainy Business Man is saying something very different to the second young lady
whe is good looking and young and apparently not unwilling to go out and Have a Bite to Eat. The
Brainy Business Man enjoys a bargain in women. Considering the over supply of women who are
looking for jobs a bargain in this commedity is not hard to find. A great deal of rot is talked about
the divorce evil and the social evil and the sweating of women workers and similar topics. If women
were made economically independent these things would settle themselves automatically, and many
@ Brainy Business Man without any Back to his Head would settle down into his proper sphere—
whatever that is.
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EIGHT HOURS AND REVOLUTION

By HORATIO WINSLOW

WO ways there are to make a Revolu-
tion.
The first way is o put a gun into
a man's hands and tell him to kil
The second is to put an idea into
a man's head and tell him to think.

Any one would think that a Gun Revolution
would be preceded by an Idea Reyolution. But
not always,

It is true that always there have been some
fighters who thought as well as shot straight,
but for the most part the followers in any revolt
of the people have not been thinkers with a
definite plan of action. They have been rather
outraged individuals. They have felt keenly the
sting of the injustice of their age and they have
rebelled.

S0 it was with the men who followed John
Ball in England; so it was with the peasants
in medieval Europe; so it was with the citi-
zens who staked their lives on the side of the
French Revolutionists.

All these people believed thoroughly mm a
Revolution because they hated thoroughly the
conditions that bound them. Without being sure
of a remedy they had no patience with the
disease.

T}[[f‘i is the reason why most Revolutions fail,
[t is not that the fighters lack courage or

self-sacrifice.  But they do lack

knowledge.

the -piri: of
what is JLI S0 as 1||15:|>||,!m

It is possible that a proletarian Revolution is
coming. 1f the Socialists have their way this
Revolution will be a bloodless battle of ballots,
If the Socialists do not have their way it will
amount to a tremendous acephalous uprising
which will enst the world terribly in lives and
happiness and which in the end will be crushed
as all such uprisings have been crushed.

Yet this Revolution may be averted and to-day
the attempt to divert it is on a larger scale than
ever hefore.

ORMERILY, hzld to-day in some parts of the

United States, the laborer was treated with
ereat visible brutality. The iron heel was strong-
v in evidence : children were driven to the mills
hefore davlieht and working men and
were stricken with horrible industrial
that micht have heen prevented. Capital flaunte:d
itseli and scoffed openly at the misery of labor.

WOHTIC
diseases
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“Survival of the fittest” was the term most
mouthed from the capitalistic press and pulpit.

]ul matters ]i.l'.q" ||:=1-fo?. It 15 true that
women and children are still brutally used in
more than one factory and that employees in cer-
tain industries are still fouled by industrial dis-
eases but Capital has begun to cover up its
tracks. The “Survival of the fittest” is a phrase
seldom used to-day in economic discussions and
a most strenuous effort is being put forth to
keep the working cl: 55 from seeing too much of
their chains. lh-. lave who sees his manacles
every hour of the |I.|._'-.' begins to rebel. He may
not rebel intelligently but he rebels just the
same, ———

HE Capitalists do not want any rebellion in

their order of society. Therefore it is to
their interest to keep the under dogs from con
.--inlvrin;: too curiously their position. Let the
under dogs find out that they are being brutally
misused and they may snap at the hand that
throttles them.

Accordingly it is up to the Capitalist to keep
from the Laborer any of the rebellous emotions
that occasionally end in the tie-up of empires.
The Capitalist accomplishes this first, by letting
up on his needless and often wasteful brutalities
and second, by turning the mind of the Laborer
tor soimething else.

It is with the wisdom of Old Man Serpent that
ilie Capitalist subscribes largely to heli-fire re-
vivalists and public concerts and all other awak-
eners of the peaceful emotions.

Az long as the worker must feels the Capitalist
wants his feelings directed into safe and sane
channels. Let him feel sad when the band plays
“Diown on the Swanee River,” or patriotic when
it tears off the “Star Spangled Banner,” or up-
lifted when the gentleman in the black coat ex-
plains the mysteries of the providence of God.

HE Past may be ﬂw mother of the Future,
but the Future is not the duplicate of the
Past.

The days of frank open unashamed capitalistic
hrutality are past. They are as extinct as the
dodo. Put a more dangerous form of govern-
ment is at hand; more dangerous because more

subtle.
5
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=0 11|||;_f as the worker is not n-pr:nh.- 1'|L1I1'a“|.:t
he will not feel rebellion. So long as he is Lv[}!
working ten hours a day he will not think rebel-
lion. Long hours make a heavy head. Keep a
man stalled in the midst of whirring machinery
repeating the same motion over and over and he
is not partial to a philosophical discussion at six
o'clock. He wants to eat something first, and
then he wants to be entertained and then he
wants to sleep.

But he does not want to think and he will not
think so long as he works ten hours a day.

You cannot blame him because the path of
least resistance is so ecasy and the path of intel-
lectual effort after ten hours of solid work is so
hard.

Twelve hours a day might make him an emo-
tional revolutionist. Eight hours a day might
make him a reasoning revolutionist. Ten hours
leave him sogey and contented.

AKE the case of John Smith. He is a plain

ordinary man—this John Smith; he has no
frills about him. When he was fourteen years
old he was taken oul of school and put to work.
He started in as a helper at fifty cents a day, and
15 now carming two dollars and a half in the
same shop. He married at twenty-one; has four
children living and has reached the age of thirty-
five without ever getting brain fever from using
his head. He votes the Republican ticket because
lie believes that a high tariff saves the working-
man from cheap foreign labor. He belongs to
his union and he thinks he believes in unions
though of course he pays no attention to those
long-winded fellows who get up every so oiten
*ml[ begin to spout about 1!19 worker owning all
he produces and other such obscure and unaccus-
tomed statements.

One reason that this talk does not appeal to
him—and that is the main point I am trying to
bring oul—is the state of his mind after the
day’s work is over. He is tired—dog-tired-
clean beat out. He hasn’t energy enough to
follow a discussion—let alone take part in one.
Of course, if the meetings of the union are held
at night he'll take part because it's his duty to be
present and because if he were ilh-il:nt too often
without excuse he might be fined. But he ac-
cepts the union just as he accepts the sunshine
and the factory and the policeman on the corner.
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His not to reason why—his but to do his work
and die when he gets too old to work any longer.
He does not know the whither or the whence of
the union and he doesn’t care
Il" conditions were unbearable at his place of
'l"n(Jr:{ |'||i:. \\'k?'l.li.l] 1]1I|.|]:I1I.IL"':‘" |_“Jl'|_;|:||]'.|;,' \"i'?]l..,"i” i'l:
Eli:" [|:1'||;|.|]|.'5:'|.|,i*|'|:|:‘1' |_:l!- !li;" l.,'l'l]l]:{]_'\t';':‘:\-, -I:'ll.l,
tions are not too bad; they are simply common-
place. His family exists on his wages and he is
too tired at night to reason. that perhaps a 11L1:t1:l.||
being should strive for more than an existence.
He lives and he dies in a state of bovine content-
ment with iiis economic surroundings,
John Smith works ten hours a day or perhaps
eleven and there are hundreds of thousands of

O I.I -

him all over the United States. Night after
night they leave the job tired out. If they want
diversion outside the family circle they seek it in

s0Mme ]J|.‘h.‘1' where there is ”."-I.I]t'lt'l]]ing_"
And 1f1¢:. can't be blamed becanse after tén hours
of jarring work it takes an exceptionally sirong
and aspiring mind to take pleasure in poiitical
discussions. And if John Smith is a family man
he doesn't care to spend his evenings somewhere
else—it’s little enough he sees of his wife and
children as it is.
And there's the situation in a nutzhell.

HWII‘& doesn’t the working class wake up?”
queries the indignant young orator.

Because it's too sleepy; and that's as sound
an answer as you'll find anywhere.

Give the working class time to refresh itself.
I.et John Smith have his sleep and his hours at
home and a bit of outdoor recreation and he'll
wake up to his economic condition in a hurry,
You won't have to wind the alarm clock up tight
either. He'll wake up for himself.

“Satan finds some mischief still for idle hands
to do,” is a grand old capitalistic motto. It has
always been a favorite with employers. Keep
the workers busy with their work except at meal
times and sleep times and you have the founda-
tion for a contented corps of emplovees. They
will be contented because they haven't time
enough to be anything else. Work a ‘man
much and his jaded nerves may spur him into re-

71 s
0TI,

(a0

bellion. But overwork him just comfortably and
vou turn him into a patient uncomplaining
drudge ; satisfied with things as they are and too

tired to reason out things as they ought to be.

That is why the Eight Hour Dav means Revo-
lution.

HERE is just one kind Revolution that

Tﬂﬂ”_‘. counts and that 15 the Revolution

that takes place in men's minds. And that Revo-

lution is only made possible through certain de-
finite economic hases

Goad the workers of the country to armed
rebellion as thev are heing _;;'r:;u]n_-:.i to-day in
Pennsylvania and other master-ridden states and
you will have a Revolution indeed, but not a
Revolution that will “stay ‘put.” Tt will he
bloody and tremendous and inspiring, but in the
end it will fail because it will be backed not by
reason but by hate.

Work a man twelve hours a day before a fur-
nace and he may be able to hate veryv definitely
but unless he is an extracrdinary exception he
won't be able to think clearly. Tf long hours of
work helped clear thinking it would be a mercy
to the race, if we all were apprenticed to some
slave-driving mill-owner.

UT long hours 1:urc1-rluu: tired brains. Tt is
inevitable. They rob man of his little as-
cent in the world and tend to level him back to
a creature of passions and instincts. The excep-
tional man may survive this leveling. The aver-
age run of us succumb toits deadening effect,
I believe 1n Revolution—in an upheaval and a
grand transformation, But' I believe that this

THE MASSES

Fevolution ought to begin at home and that the
first thing to revolt ought to be the mind. The
mind ought to revolt inst all the errors 'm-I
Hll]J';'i"'[i|'.<|||"| W "I'l ]'.:l"'
And this the mind can do successfully o
through education.

Ane education implies time to think.

When vou look back at it that is all civilization
anyway—ijust time to think. We stopped
roaming as hunting . fribes and raised our own
cattle so that we might have more leisure to plan
Letter and shelter.  Where-
Upnn we discovered that we could raise grain
and domesticate wild fruits, And then we built
cities where we might live more untroubled lives
and have still time to think. And because
the ficlds and cattle took overmuch time we cap-
tured slaves Lo sow and reap and herd that we

wihich 1t I'l"\'!._'l'l CrAITHIE

T
nedans

wavs 1o ;‘{'[ |-|.-|:||

1More

might have all the hours to think. And steam
and machinery and electricity and a thousand
more things we discovered that we might give
our brains the necessary leisure.

B UT we never brought home to ourselves the
fact that we were divided into two classes-
part of which had time and part of which sup
plied time to the others. In short, that the think-
ers thought in the spare hours of other people’s
lives .;.h] that these others, the men and women
for thinking,
to realize that and we're
||w5_";.|'|1ii|15_: te realize, too, that the brains of the
men and women who have never had a chance to
think may be and undoubtedly are just as capable

brains as those of the professional thinkers.

And another point. When
munal work is divided fairly among a group and
one set of thing and one set
does another; the work 1s supy posed to be for
the benefit of all. In a camping party, for in-
stance, if John and George to wash the
dishes and keep the fire and clean camp while
|[t‘r||"-' hunt, ll"l.". have a right to
expect that Henry is doing the hunting for the
beneft of the erowd and |||..| he will not 'I'I'L
the prairie chicken or the duck or the pariridge
by himself. They are doing uninteresting work
in order that he may have a chance
esting work—but it is interesting work done for
the benefit of all three.

wha worked, had no adequate time
MNow we're ||g-gi1:||i||5_'.

Necessary coni-

persons does one

oOes o mit 1o

{in |E|| mter-

]_"JL WV that consideration is what we had a right

to expect from -our jIlI'1"'-'~|1III.-|.. thinkers:
The workers have worked for all and there was
no redson '.'.'h_l.' the thinkers should not have

Dut they haven't,

Just one thi ng has rested heavi ily on the think
ers’ minds and that has been the ]--.--.-]u.:! of keep
il'l:_: !||I_'|'||"'\-1'|.\.'1""\- ::ll..,'l"é'll.'l'.ii.lll_'\. ] 1'\-||| :!.rll: :|.1|'I.:|.I|| I-l."lll'l
disagreeable work.,

thought for all:

() at the beginning of the
Wwe arc '|||'|.'1.=\ "'|."'I§.'|-F'=|'l| L¥
that we have made a mist “|\-._-

Twentieth Century
ming to realize
We had no busi-
ess 1o HL‘|H| ite the doers from the thinkers. We
must combine in each man the thinker and the
doer,

We: realize this, and by we I me
and women who have
social consclons
War
a pect

.I-‘..Ini'l'll.l:. L S0Im
]:ll.'lil. LFE I,I.Z.':'. I.I-;'

money kings.

eSS and Wwio

foothall: for

1ar situatom has arisen.

5 ot a

Let us 1 .1"=||k that all the ||:'--I-g-.=ai--1|.':‘; thank

-.u,-|1| o chimb off the bhacks
up the burden of the
'|'E|l._".' '.‘.':rl1|l| not il.'
And who would stop them ?
promise you, but the doers

ers of - the wished

of the doers and help take
hard work of
allowed to do so.

Mot millionaires, 1

themselves

the “worlda.

VER-WORKED .L|1|| stupefied by long hours
the doers o not want a kl1.|m:-.. If they did
want it they could have it in a minute. They

1911

but they
lChey are

November,

the country as they
iffercnt— li]d.'_\ o not

]l!:'i-.'.-l.'ll. |

know,

L -
And there is only one way te wake them oul
of their lethargy and that 1540 give them less
time to work and more time o think. |

That is what the Eight Hour Day can do and
will do.

Give the working class time to think and there

WOrry .'.||".|-\.|1. I--'L 1|'|I 1F
No man or womag lives willingly in
confusion. We EJI'L'E.L'[' order_about us. We do
not wish to be starved or frozen or killed by
chance, when the whole array of disasters can be
largely by a systematic, orderly, civiliza-
tion. :

No new inventions or inventors are necessary.
(M course we shall have them in INcreasing quan-
tities, but really the well
L'I||'|'.|i!_.ll.l| with 1-‘l|l-"~'-.-'ll'~il1:.;' Al
[t is only necessary to apply them and they can
not be applied until we live in a society where the

elfare of all is rezarded as of more importance
1'i.|'-'|'-;|l'l; -||. 1iIL'

Give the working class time to think and they
will think 1 And there 15 no use bringine
about a Revolution until I]l:'_'. do  think
"”"'*"”i']:"]“'“ nothing constructive.

=i ||]

need be noe con

thoughts.

.l'~'L":'|.L"Z!.

T 1 -
world 15 already very

. Pt
salely deyvices,

than the stock market

¥
i1l
bl

r'-;r--|'.
influence is balanced by the shower of

blood and tears in which it

B.’. I'T intelligent revolt 15 irresistible. It will not
be demed. It can batter
palaces and can raise up the halls of the peoj
It is only destructive to be constructive.
down only to buil
hetter and hner.

But imtellizent revolt
and educa '|-||| presupposes time to think.

Time to think!

And where shall we zet the
‘-.‘l."!:_'.'_ fromm the men who now are 1
day of the working class. Through |
must work for an eight-hour day, and
through our must strike for one. But

[l'\-\. -_:::r..:

Ill|'~.

down the oates ol
I

It tears
d anew—to buld larger and

Prosupposes jucanon

PR | A [
time o think:

Masters O

CFLLT

LOrs. we
i'.IIi"‘EI- we
we must get it.

Mot [Day will solve
the problem of the unemployed or becaunse it will
eradually transfer into the hands of the worker
the ll-*.lll'l-{ af the machine or

hecause of
other millenial ‘.':|]-1|L'-| up in the |':i',;'-|’.-
Hour Philosophy.

TI'I

because the Eirht-Hour

Promise w

ght-Hour Day is valuable for just one
lll1"'"' it will ;_'I\'L' the working class time
to think and that means mevi
Yes, the 'I;:_:1-|--:-.|| Pay means Revolution
Don't et away from that, When vou advocate
it you are not speaking for a !:;l_”'i."_.li'.\.' IMEeASre
ot a erust from the banguet. - You are demanidinge
f men demanding an
oiyven time to think.
it thinking there can be

itahle Revolution.

capahle of

i i.i'!ELlil'1:. bre
". id of the end of tl
0 flouhi

AreYou Satisfied With
Your Weekly Income?

Would vou like to make a_few

gt
extra dollars?
[f vou are in the above class
| we want to correspond with vou.
This proposition will appeal

to men who

hustlers and in

|

| -;i..ﬂ touch with their party or
|j eanization

\J to-da

Address P. MITCHELL, 208 E. 45th 5t., N. Y.




THE BATTLE-CRY FOR 1912

By PIET VLAG

&

ELL, Mr. American
in Igiz?
self be handled
clection material

righest hidder.

have been

'O i -'.1_'1.':I-il.' Vi !
i Winning

“PBest Man,” the

Or will you
as Just

[T b1

=ide,” or tor

Workimgman,
are you going to vote for yourself
in Ic still let your-
S0 :I'I':':-'ll

old to the

voting  for

“Good fellow who lives around the corner.

surely have 1o
in politics for what tl
vou have even approved of that.

za1d, “that’s his business,”

re 1s inm it.

fellow vou patronized his business.

It is not such a bad business,

either, you know. It's more
profitable  than yours. If it
wasn't he couldn’t loan vou a

fiver when vou are broke about
election time, or blow the gang
around the corner to keep them
cheerful. Oh, 3
know, how to keep the politicians
comiortable.

But how about vourselt? The
]-:'i-.:x' of food '.I.1'<'||']_1' doubled n
the last ten years? Jobs getting
s0 hlame scarce that sometumes
vou can't find them at all. Rents
E_;cl:'l:; 1p 80 have had to
move into a three-room  flat
What about all this? [t s get-
ting real serious vou know,

Do vou remember the last
Democratic Election Cry? Sure
you do. You eclected Murphy
Boys because they had money
eI '-11;:l| to get out plenty of very
large posters on the high cost of
living.

They mocked you in your mis-
ery, The living' has
again increased since the Murhpy
Bovs got in.

Do vou

Vés, YOou surely

Vo

05l of

recollect how
voted the ticket of your hoss, be-
cause there was a poster at the
factory eate which said, “That
he sincerely hoped you would
vote his ticket, as he would be
forced to lay you off if you
failed to do s0.”

And o know that he
mocked voi. O did not that
oCCur 111-.-:m| when you walked
the street for a job the last
time ?

To be sure he will have you
buffaloed again in 1giz. Or
“_””.1 he ?

You have voted for the

Yyoul

pav nearly twice as much for vour s
Who pays the fine of

did a year ago.
Trust? Who bust the trust?

You have voted for all sorts of people who
You have voted for fools
You have been mocked and be-
Will it be the same n 1Gr2r

low about going into palitics yourself?
it is a good business for them it can't be so bad

- . 1 # 5 1% T 1
How about eaising vOur own haitlecry

were in the business.
and knaves.
trayed.

for you.

for 19122
Eight hours work a day.

mum WAages.

How about this one?

und out long ago that they
In a measure turers to
“Whyv sure, vour little

and like

ATE &

d Eoot 1

It looks gpeod, don't it. 1t looks as good as
the beautiful apple way up in the tree. Now
get at the apple.  Your step-
ladder 15 the Interstate Commerce Clauze in the
Constitution.  Under that clause Congress has
the power to pass an act i:_‘- w hich II':IIIh]If-E'I:LliI*:I

for a stepladder to

he of soods from ane state to another can be for
he bidden unless they are made under certain con
i ||i1:.':ll'|.*-.

11l That's how Congress can force the manufac-

pay you decent wages. That’s how
girl can be kept out of the factory.
That's how Congress can enable you to come

home and Dhive with your wife and \_']1i:i‘.|'|'i,'lll 111~

Only such individual or concern as comply
with the following conditions, shall carry om
any commerce between the States; nor shall any
articles made in the United States be transported
from State unless made under these conditions.

1. No more than 44 hours work in any week or
8 hours in any day.

2. No person under 16 to be employed,

3. No man or woman over 21 or under 55 to be
employed at wages less than $2.00 a day and none
at less than $2.50 a day in cities of more than
200,000 population.

4, Wages to be paid for weekday holidays.

Do you think this law will help you, and your

family? Do you want it bad
enough to wvote the Socialist

R

S -

EGINALD-{(IRIG

Ticket? Then by all means vote
that ticket, because that's the
one and only way yvou can get it.
A multitude of concessions to
the working people have been
made by the European capitalists.
They were not made becanse the
people voted for the capitalist
representatives.  ‘Ch, no, on the
contrary, the fewer votes they
got, the more concessicns the

fErs HEY said: “Three thousand stars in Heaven's f

places

Your unassisted eye shine clear before,
And in what seem those interstellar spaces
Abide and move a hundred million more.
“Serene they swing their fearful revolutions

in destined order and in choral awe
O Him that holds the Riddle’s Sev'n Solutions

Fast in the scroll of His unriddled Law.

“Consider them and cease from vain contending,
To better ewal that His time will right;

The worlds obey, keep thou His peace unending—
o A
[he stars were made to make the darkness light.

| looked; vet as l looked I read the story:
[le flung those spiral systems into space;

But only through themselves they wrought His glory,

Each burned its way to its contested |IIE:BI.'I.'.

From these stern stars content, secure, commanding,
The message comes that I have waited long—
[he peace of God that passeth understanding

Springs from God's War against invading Wrong!

Writtenn for Tme Massgs.

v L has. Winter,

capitalists made. The more con-
cessions the people got the more
fully they realized that they
were not living, or hardly even
existing, the more determined
they grew to live their full wo-
manhood and manhood.

The workers of Europe are
getting it. Why aren’t you get-
ting it Mr. American Working-
man? They are wvoting for
theniselves. They organized
their own National Campaigns.
They talk Socialism in the shop;
in the street, at home, every-
where and whenever they have
a chance. They spend their spare
pennies on literature, spend their
time in the distribution of the
literature. They go on strike
for it. But whatever i1s done
t]h_'_'.' do themselves,

What are you going to do in
9127 Mr. American Working-
men. Are you again going to be
fooled. Or do you think it is
about enough? If you do, join
the Socialist Party and vote the
ticket.

ar

T0 BOME S0CIALISTS

Trust-huster.

Two dollars mini-
Abolition of Child Labor:

You

stead of falling asleep at the supper table and
rising to catch the car before the sun is up.
Congress can do all that and more 1f they want
to, but vou must make them want to. _
How can you make them want to? Simple
enough. Vote for yourself. Go into pohties
vourself. [f four or five million of you vote the
Tneialist ticket in 1912 it is dead sure Congress
will want to. You can tell Congress what you
Ii want by voting the Sacialist ticket. They will
believe if vou do that. They will know you
mean business, }
Through the Socialist Party you tell Congress
that vou want them to enact the following law.
Proposed Act to Regulate Interstate Commerce.

7

7
1 The object of this magazine is
to prepare the people for the
democratic control of the means of distri-
bution and production. To arouse the people
to class action. We are primarily interested
in the immediate economic surroundings of
the people. We believe that a national agitation
for this law will do more for the people than a
diseussion of “Surplus Value' or “Secondary Ex-
ploitation.”

Many Socialist locals have realized the neces-
sity of a change of policy and have adopted The
Masses to do it with. We supply these locals with
organizers, some of whom make as much as $25
weekly in their house to house sale of literature.

HOW ABOUT YOUR LOCAL? WE HAVE A
PLAN. WRITE FOR IT.
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A DAUGHTER OF DELIGHT &

BY HORATIO WINSLOW

Tustrated &}' H. }' Lurner

ET it be prefaced
then at the begin-
ning that this is no
smoothly  running,

well oiled story
starting with a lady
in dis-
tress and

ending with
the Lohengrin
Wedding  March.
True, it hegins
with a yvoung per-
son  about to be
TUn  OVer 1:} an
auto truck, but
thereaiter, instead of moving unctuously and
quietly to the climax and finish it bumps along
with the ji.r!l and break of a series of intermit-
tent conversalions. Ifor it was in this way that
the story came to me from the lips of Staley
came between long pauses for smoke circles and
meditation.

He told it me in his room while pipe sinoke
floated bluely before his print of Monna Lisa—
this record of his strangest Billy Carsoning; and
here I set it down again for you.

And what, pray is Billy Carsoning? Well
then (also in the beginnming) understand that
3illy Carsoning is a pleasure of diverse mani-
festations which is played at and enjoyed by the
great only, Robert Louis Stevenson for one has
left a record of his essays in Billy Carsoning—
though he called it something else; Villon must
have Billy Carsoned; Shakespeare certainly was
a Billy Carsoner; and no. doubt one might go
back to Chaucer and Petronius and perhaps old
Homer himself. But Staley was no writer.

By day he indexed names and addressed let-
ters and composed appealing circulars to a com-
atose public as yet unawakened to the beauties of
Pettison’s Paint—It Does Not Flake or Blister.
But after 5.30 away from the iron rule of the
office he did not care much whether Pettison’s
Paint adorned the country seats of the mighty
or not. At 5.30 he expunged the word paint
from his vocabulary and went Billy Carsoning
and it was while thus employed that he bumped
into the Episode of the Strange Lady with the
Vivacious Imagination,

There were no dull colors in the fair one's
outburst at the errant auto truck, It was a gaudy
assortment of splendid Anglo-Saxon cusses that
spluttered past Staley’s ear as he pulled her
from the wheels. And she was still scattering
Greek fire as the two of them reached the shel-
ter of the corner.

“Hope it didn't—hurt you—much,”

panted

Staley, “no time to go slow—bad crossing.”
Bad crossing! There wasn't nothing the
matter with the crossing. ['ve been over gznd

and Fifth avenue a thousand times. It was just

that she stopped suddenly and as she
looked at Staley it seemed to him that some-
thing like shyness shaded her eyes. “Paidon

me,” she said quickly. “Did T say—something?
You know once when my husband and T was
out West T got a habit of swearing, There was
some awful rough men worked on our ranch and
—well—1I picked it up. Of course, I never swear
when T think about it, but times like this o

A flood of white suddenly paled her face be-
weath its rouge and if Staley had not caught her
she would have fallen again,

“Tt's my heart,” she said after a moment of
struggle. “It goes back on me all the time. 1f 1
just had some brandy—"—

[n spite of a financial crisis Staley rose gal-
lantly to the suggestion.

“Oh, will you?” chirped the lady. “Say that'll
set me right on my feet again, 1 left my pocket-
book at home; let's go down here a ways—
there's a little place with tables where we can sit
down and talk. What was it you were asking
me about Mr. Carson?”

At another time of day Staley might have felt
embarrassed at ]:|:|.:,'5n;_{ escort to a wonmn who
had neither freshness nor hl.'{ll.1|}' to back np her
taste in colors. But he led off with a will, for
at this hour of all hours he was Billy Carsoning
and him who Billy Carsons nothing is low
or shameful or to be avoided. Thus gladly and
with no twinge of shame or abashment Staley
sought the next turn of the adventure.

She began the conversation as they followed
thq. hurrying crowd down g42nd street.

“Tt was ._l.'l.'.lil! sad when my husband died,”
she remarked abruptly.

“Those things are hard to bear,” returned Sta-
ley with the sympathetic air of a man who has
plumbed the depths of sorrow.

“We had an elegant ranch out West.”

“Was it in Colorado—I have an aunt in Colo-
racor?”

“Wo (very decidedly). Tt wasn't in Colorada
—hut it was right near Texas.”

“In what State?”

W
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Tliustrated by H. 1. Turner
There were no dull colors in the fair one's outburst
at the errant auto truck.

“Why I told you—it was right near Texas.’

Staley changed the subject.

“Beautiful evening.”

“Yes, 1 often go autoing on an evening like
this,”

“I've never had money encugh,”
ful Staley.

“What! never "

“MNot once.”

“Nou never rode in
in hundreds of autos.
own - it's a 1n;||'i:|;_f car

ot !'it[inﬁ."

said the tact-

an auto! Why, I've rode
I've got an auto of my
sometime 'l take you

By the time they turned up the stuffy side pas-
sage to the back room of the café Staiey felt
well satisfied with himself, for he perceived that
he had been classed as a simple-minded barbarian
{'-EIHL‘I' j_-:_]r []“: ';1,'1_1]'{],\. (J]: cjk‘i]iﬁt"!i] li.fi_' It was a
role he was skilled at playing and a role espe-
cially fitted to his present purpose.

In the back room two purple-faced gentlemen
were seated at one of the tables; near the door
stood a dirty-aproned waiter,

“Brandy,” said the fair lady, then with a lower
voice, “1 gotta take brandy, dearie, on account
of my heart. I dunno what my art teachers
would say if they saw me drinking brandy in a
place like that, but I gotta do it."”

“Oh, you study art!™

“H'm! {uuhg‘]mml” well, T cert'ly do. Last
month 1 won the prize for painting a ;Jl'-tll!": of
a lady who's a millionairess—I expect she's go-
ing to buy it.”

“Must be interesting to study art.”

“Oh, I dunno—you get tired of it,
anything else.”

Two brimming brandies the art student tossed
down and then exuding a calm indignation led
Staley to the street.

“Why, my dear, if I'd knew what kind of a
place that was I'd never have let you take me
there. Last time—that was an awful long time
ago—you know, I never touch a drop except
when I have a cold (here she coughed), it was
ju.-\l as |‘-,:=~i.-m."!;1'|;]u:_- a little rest-rant as you ever
saw. I cert'ly won't ever enter them doors again.
Say, wherell we go now "

Unhappily even Billy Carsoners must descend
now and then into the real world if they expect
to hold their jobs. With regret Staley remem-
bered that this particular working day haa not
ended at 5.30 and that the welfare of Pettison's
Pamt demanded that he mect a certain
pective customer at the appointed rendezvous.
Unwillingly he made his adieus while she ap-
pealed to lim for a future wisit.

“Alice de la Vincennes—that’s my name and
here's where T live—two—one—one—four—six

-have you got that down? Well, then, you come
over sometime and we'll talk about art. ['ve
got some awfully pretty pictures and a Gibson
book, too, Say, what was it you ‘Lakul e about
Mr. Carson?”

“Well, T thought I saw him but I wasn’t sure.”

“Who is he?™

“Haven't vou ever heard of Billy Carson?”

“Seems like the name's familiar.”

“Of course you have—everybody has 1
thought T recognized old Billy, but T wasn't =ure,
so I turned to 111(.‘ first PEersomn [ saw and azked.
[ hope you'll excuse me for speaking without
being introduced.”

“Why, sure, anybody would
Say, you'll call en me now,

“First chance T pet.”

Good-bye. Papa’ll be awfully glad to see you
when T tell him how you saved my life.”

“Oh, T just did what anybody
done., Good-bye.” ;

Thereupon they went their different ways and
Staley on lo H-I-;I:II.[: up the Voung [d(i\. 5 dl’h’]]l""\-\.'\-
found there was no such number on Fifth ave-
nue; which he had rather suspected from the
first. In fact, it looked as though the acquain-
tance so happily inaugurated was to end with

the first meeting, hut Fate and Billy Carson ruled
otherwise,

It was a
Staley
|.|J‘|.|.‘1¢_

Sdllic as

Pros-

have done it
won't }'..11_7"

would have

sprinkly evening in Oectober when
rang the bell of a tenement’s fourth floor
A stout German woman opened the doer.
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“ls Billy Carson inf"

“Who”

“Billy Carson."”

“Carson? [ don't know dot name.”

“Why, you certainly know Billy—tall feilow
with light hair—sort of stoops over.”

“MNein, 1 know nobody like dot name. My man
is dead und all day 1 serub so I don't got ac-
guainted mit neighbors. Maybe my little girl she
knows. Mary!”

But the little girl with all the shyness of six
years, hid her head in the corner,

“I must see Billy to-night if I can,” said Staley
firmly.

“I got a lodger,” said the woman after a mo-
ment’s thought. “Maybe she knows him."”

She had turned to one side of the little room
when a door opened suddenly and lo and behold
out come Miss Hose de la Vincennes,

Dressed much as before, but with cheeks
pinker, she stared through the uncertain gas-
light at Staley. ‘As she recognized him she
opened hands and stepped forward.

“Say! You're a fine one, you are! Why
didn’t you come around before? Why, I've been
waiting for you and waiting for you!”

“What's the matter with my calling now?" said
Staley, tactfully, omitting all reference to the
Fifth avenue address,

At once she Lecame downcast. I can’t stay
at home to-night, dearie, I'nt invited to a swell
reception and [ can't break the date. But you'll
come and see me to-morrow—won't youi—to-
morrow afternoon.™

“But I'm not through work till half past five.”

“Well, came then and I'll wait for: you and
we'll have a long talk.”

To tell the truth when Staley found himselt
again on the street he anticipated the arrange:
call with much distaste. But when the time came
round curiosity conquered listlessness anu he
found his way once more to the tenement where
Miss Alice talked so interestingly and extrava-
gantly that he became absorbed in her very
vagaries. Her effort to play the great lady (tem-
porarily in financial stress) was at once amusing
and pitiful. He called again and then gradually
began to look forward to the scraps of time that
were his to spend with her.

She was not pretty : her days of beauty seemed
long over and only in the vigor of her outline
were there traces of the physique that had once
doubtless been hers. Intellectually she was not
in the running for a moment; indeed, it citen
seemed to Staley that her mind had actually
crossed the border line and that she lived in a
state of mild insanity. Yet, in spite of all this,
there was about her an appeal—the appeal of a
child in distress—a child cruelly hurt crying for
someone to comiort it, Like that of a 1‘l|1]tl, too,
was her egotism and like a child’s falsehoods her
lying stood out transarent as plate glass.

" “My folks give me the best kind of an educa-
tion,” she would start blithely.

“I can sece that.”

“T had governesses once and we traveled all
over Europe.” '

“Tt must have been splendid.” .

“T used to could speak French and German and
Spanish and Ttalian just like a native—why I
could talk with anv of these dagoes on the street;
but I've forgot most of it now—only a few
words. Auf wiedersehen—that’s German, you
know, for ‘good-bye," except auf wiedersehen is
nicer than “good-bye”’—it means more.”

“Wust be pretty fine to know a lot of lan-
guages,”

“But that wasn't all T knew; why, I went to
a convent and got a swell education there and
then T went to a girl's college.”

“d you |_r|.|jt|_~.' that?"

“Oh, not so much. All the other girls were
kind of jealous of me because T was so good
looking and then you see I knew all the lan-
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guages. They hadn't had any advantages like
me so they got sore. But I didn't care—ail the
fellows were for me”

Strangely enough, however, this account of
her past held true for one conversation only. The
next time her life was discussed she painted it in
more striking colors,

“When I was a little child I was the prettiest
little thing you ever saw.”
“I ecan believe that.”

“Nou know I was born down South on a
Southern plantation. My grandfather used to
own a thousand slaves, but of course, after the
war he had to let them all go.”

9

“Ves, that's God's truth., And he used Lo think
I was the prettiest child that ever was. Don't
you think I was pretty once? don't you? Oh,
if my dear father was alive I wouldn’t have to
be earning my living this way."”

Naturally enough the source of her livelihood
varied with the story of her life,

“T write for a living, you know. Oh, yes, I'm
acquainted with a lot of editors—a lot of 'em.
Of course, 1 don't sign my name to any stories
because I don't want my folks to get wise to
where 1 am, but you'd be surprised if you knew
some of the names I write under.”

Frequently she would be an actress.

“0Oh, I dunno—you get tired of it, same at anything else”

“Then you were brought up in the South.”

“Of course not (looking at him sharply as
though suspecting a trap), I wasn’t brought up
there—I was just born there. It was like this:
I lived down there till I was twelve and then a
show came to town and wanted me to travel with
them. My papa and mama didn't want me to go,
but one night I ran away and I haven't seen
either of them since, and that's God's truth.
Sometimes I think I'd like to go back South, be-
cause that plantation is waiting for me any time
[ want to go and take it, but I'd rather be inde-
pendent and earn my own living right here. Don’t
you think a girl ought to earn her own living?”

Once she showed him an old yellowish tintype.

“It's me, dearie; that's the way I used to look
when I was seven vears old and living with my
dear mother. Wouldn't you know it was me?
Wasn't I pretty "

Yes, Staley could truthfully admit the likeness
—the same graceful eyebrows—the same smooth
forehead—the same petulant mouth. It was
Alice—a very pretty little Alice—an Alice with-
out trouble-furrows or worry-wrinkles or eyes
clouded by too much gazing upon the world. And
in the little Alice Staley fancied he could make
out childish coquetries that echoed now and
again in the woman he knew; through the
changed body, spite all the misfortunes ot the
years they made themselves manifest.
© “My father was one of the richest men in
New York City. Before he died I never had to
do no more than say, ‘T want this!" and he'd get
it for me.”

*You don’t say!”

“Klaw and Erlanger, they's crazy to get me to
play in a new play they're putting out, but I
won't do it because I don’t like the leading man.
You know how it is in the show business, dearie,
you got to be the boss yourself or else let them
boss you, and I'm not going to go back now no
matter what sort of a salary they promise till T
can go back right.”

One evening she showed him a stenographer’s
notebook, a page or two filled with scribblings.

“Prob’ly vou've wondered why I live down
here with all these people and I'll tell you. [t's
because ['m investigating ‘em (she gave the
words an air of dense mystery). Yes, my col-
lege sent me down here to write a book about
‘em and that’s what I'm doing. Oh, it's going to
be a fine book and when it's finished I'll give you
the first copy.”

Perhaps the ground reason of her illogical
shiftings and turnabouts was that given to Staley
by Mrs. Schmedling. “Sometimes.” she whis-
pered, “sometimes [ think some mens knocked
Alice on the head and then she got trouble mit
the brains—mens you know, they got drunk. But
Alice is a good girl just the same and kind by me
and by my Mary, and you can be good no mat-
ter what yvou work at.”

{To be continued. )
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T was in the kitchem of the castle
that scureying Fritz Iabored, The
smoke and heavy odors, the heat
and the chef’s cursing, the Arst

ook's fuming and the huostling of the

i:l[:'i':l-el;.-]u.l_'.'_
wias a mimiature mmferno.

They ca him “kitchen-boy,” but
he was mot a bov—he was a man
']'51.'1-11|:3.'-1|1rw, he said he was: thirty, he
looked to be. And the decade Fritz

impressed one that here

TR

spent i the castle's kitchen did not tend
to beautify him. Fritz was less than
five feet’ in height, was round shoul-
dered, partly bald and his teeth were
decayed. He had a quick, neryvous, ir-
regular gait; deep-sunken eyes; a sharp,
pierci childish laugh, and stammered
when he spoke,

In Fritz's mind Life carried no com
plexities. It was a very simple matter,
extremely from Jorn
till black ni
the kitchen
WaS ,'g”_

He never cared to oo out—he had not
the time, nor had he presentable
clothes: and above all. he knew no one
But Fritz never complained. He was
contented, Nothing hothered him
Never did any impossible desires creep
illtll |II.- lieart ;n1||] |:'.||.¢|,-'1'
there to disturh the routine of
his life,

so—waork dark
sleep in a room close to

ially. That

and eat ogcas

snawingly

daily

1T
For a week the entire force labored
extra hard preparing f a banguet to
be held in the upper world, Tt meant
waork for all, The banguet was to take
place in the dining room directly above ;
and for days a small army of electrd
carpenters and decorators. had
been at work transforming t
mto the inside of a wvast flower-ball
At one end a stage was erected from
whic
to perform
O the day of the banguet, all toiled
for cighteen consecutive hours.  An
hour hefore the BEucsits congre -;|_1.;-||. the

cigns,

v a world-renowned orchestra was

chef supervised the hauling of the food

up into the pantry whence it was to be
taken to the tables of the diners. As
it was attended to, all the
kil-.'||l:'|| '.\.'.'-!'i{-:'l'*'. except |"ril)r went to
their heds.  Fritz still had work to do.

The exertion of the last few d:
had its effect on Fritz—he moved about
hie'l';‘,'-il_l._ looked h _",;:ll'li_ |I-;'.||,'_ and his
quick, jerky walk ve way to a slow,
painful shamble.

J.'-Ilt e |i_'.-: 1L Was :-!||II'I'.iI|:\_' .'|t'|4i CVEry-
thing was quiet with the exception of
H -!|I'.||. continuous  sound that Hoated
down the dumb-waiter shaft. The
sound was cansed |'-:q.' the ';I'\_'.|-|I'.|_|," of

many  feet.

SO0 A%t

The noise gradually subsided and a,

I|.l.'{'|r zilence |s'.'l."'..'|'i|l.'-:|. Not a sonmnid
reached Fritz, who contimued his labors
hefare the massive stowve A= he was
shoveling out  the
strange sound that came from above,
He dropped his shovel—he was en-
trancad, Never had he heard such

sStrange  sound ls

ashes, he heard a

such beautiful tones.

III.

Slow and mournful were the tones of
as they opened the theme of
ny. That morbid
seemed 1o sound
and wails of the wretched and und
Az the violas entered farther into their
theme, the zob-like tones hecame weak
er amd softer—slowly were the wails
dy1 out, like the heartrending gasps
I a bird that bears in its breast
shot of the hunter,

The violins took up a melody of joy,
It appeared like a battle hetween a
growing giant and a dying love—loud
er and grander became the tones of
bliss.  Finally, the music of
was heard no more.

Meanwhile, the song
er and mighticr—new  in-
joined in this symphony of
38, the wand, the brass, the

STleTry |3 I,|:1-‘

the violas
the symp
Moy e et

bargo

e sobs

ol

distress

1Appiness  be

came  siron
struments
love—tlie
harp, even
eavenly choir.

The wviolas had been silent since the
I'l I {1 | I

tympany

petus and 1i|l.'}\. also grew stro
this song of ecstasy.

It was a race of sound. Which would
| the lost chord of forgotten

t expressed. Rap-
d the mu

| higher

as the fee

rhapsodically

tomeEs Were ca

v and  every  instr

and i

seemed striving for imal, vibrant
chord,
.-‘;::l had c

sage, None

ht the
vere lax

went o,
when at
1 that wvi

r and higl

and L,

:-.'I*-l. with one l.'|1'.11:'.l.'lil.' C
brated throogh the entire buildi EEy LENE
desired tone found ex

time they held 1t, and
il

210N, Por a

e—all sound

ain was king—F

out—silence a
ain a kitchen-boy,

IV,

“What were these strange sounds?
Who made them i thofngnt o
ha {F3 # = ey & i Tanrnr
himseli, muttering incoherently.  MNever
had he undergone such sensations,  He

r

destired to fecl, to touch, to see, to
this that had thrilled
of his em i

For the first time he suspected that
i that
world of song, that he ha oW1l

something that pleased and grat e,

A oreat desire to hear more of thi
imd music came wpon him.  All even
Fritz remained at the
shaft liste to. the music of the or
chestra, the singing of the soprano, the
thing tones of the wviolin and

L Ei] the l’I':'|| ns

there was sometlnng  above,

1 TeVer

:-'II'I:. ]

the rapid cadenzas of the p

When st was all over and Fritz had
tumbled into bed, he remained awake
for hoors thinking of those glorious
melodics he  had ird—thinking  of
them and then -:'I:_i-l..|:-3_-| them all over
HTLE L B

He envied those who were above.

‘Mo I know anyone who o
he asked himself. With a quick move
he was seated in hiz bed. “Yes, the
bell-boy. [ heard the help
talk. of him™

He plays.

hiear more of this Light that had entered
his soul—music,
Vv

vy, [raT i

GCner,

watchman, chambermaids and the rest

were seated at the tables in the ‘!‘:-e'i|!-\

Ti= 11 -1 R | he Litchen I R fa
hall, close to the kitchen Presently

the

|':""__:4: (e )| FOCHT,
himself 8
After lesi
You play

R

b

The Bellboy had an appreciative audience that night

cessation of their theme of mourniual

ness, but now the

spirit of h ness

pervaded sadness ar

He lawd back on tl
his eves He was

1 closed

very slecpy,

|-|'.I<'|'. :!Ill::l\.'.'

ghts were

rom whom ke weiald

of vouth
10

Before him was Echo BEay.

“Yes: [ do” was the bell-h V'S reply.
“Can I listen to you ||:.|\. R I|'.:_"||I '
FFritz anxiously,

=i ewarid

We o Are

Come up
answered

time does the playing com

IMenee )

“Crh

Fritz inguired.

hiald [EHES |-i:-||." -'|||| I,||:'

coffes

W |'|'|.'|I.

looked o
hour of Ha
welelzsolin they ce
while 11-1

||:|,' |||,'

lessong? |

i P
Must Nave

those who

ceaseless
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iold the bow,
All this was distasteful to the well
i [t did take hi
Fritz MIEIC
=0 b na 1o H o
that
rtumity

meaning bell-b ;

blem

imtention.
his struck Fritz

Al his dreams were shattered

All his

AESLTOVED

sorry I en
CO1rd
candid

W answered

Fritz did moc say another w

THE MASSES

the room
A minute

YOl Iean

)
lay even

o slowly

el
“T will never know how to

Fritz sighed

0y : turned
play,”
never, never.”

st time m years his

were dimmed with tears

For the

VS

Vi
began o

realized

realized. TFle s

nok b

own ke he' saw that loo |
become awakened fron
{e contimuped to the
the road.
. T will

to play Newver, never, never,”

anid again

!{"ul.".'. :'.' Y

he  mutie

Tked a
He only
and 1 liiz
could feel an all-consuming
he glanced b
I'_:i ll."'.'\.l'.':l.
been - al
meant 1o d
:.;1|il|ii11i'l.' of a
of a friend, or
all his life hd

ave the

¢ of a
father
=

the s=n
had b

£ |. & Wil

o1 alone (o

t iz there to live for? Fritz asked
Only to work all d
- the curses and kicks of brutes

and breathe the

v, sleep . in

foul air of rottenness,

The

O

was FEcho DBay
calm, how resting,
it was as 1t ghttered with the
he moon and imaged the dark
sky and fantastically formed clouds that
wered above : and the grass, the trees,
the mighty rocks and the distant hills
all were there in all their magnifi-

H o

But Fritz was tired—tired of every
thine—of life, of work., He craved
rest.  The night breathed the song ol
rest

Soon he stood on a rock overhanging
the Bay. He gazed down intently, It
seemed to call nm—to rest.

Yes, yios, Iie heard, It
him and he wounld answer.

He plunged forward, diving clumsily
into the little waves. The water filled
his throat, but he choked and battled
forward. It seoemed to him that above
the roar in his ecars there came the re-
jolemg of a wviolin, It sang its happi
ness from an  infinite distance.  Then
it seemed to him  that the steing
apped and thereppon the waters and
the whole world 1.:|.§|l:--l'<| into dreamless

was calling

5

silence,
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THLEEN KELEJSS

BY JOSEPHINE CONGER KANEKO

Illustrated by Maurice Becker

—_—

O you know Kathleen Kelly, who
W | at the: H. & B.

wiorks

k of :.:. | ENLEE
iy sound like a
Kathleen's
nmever appears in the society columns of
the Sunday e Section.  But
Foathleen is knowing. If

vou don't,

stupid  qus N sInce mame

worth

(ke

They were going to get married.

"-!!l' |"l|_\.' I!Ii'il |i!|' W

erewithal to et
pers ag o a !'hll.'il.'::.r
belle, she wild shine large.
And then, ag + heen this type
of young woman, she probably would
never have bheen
in f
done the splendid th
ler make-up

Kathleen worked for the Triangle
Shirt Waist r':--]nin' hefore the terrible

her nam

Y A |
Wwearidn o

ould never have
1at showed the

papers, |

holocaust that set socicty half fainting all, it was

= | PR G
B & wWeek, and g

take care of the fanuly

om A millios

rar

e |El--.'.-."-.l.".'. sNe
I

the ambition of

1M el
EVEry I B because she had a
“hpure”=—a natural one, by the way

and her skin was rose satin, and
a vellow fuff
1 like an aurcole
I to dye their hai
wounld ke “just like K
they o in
cheap imitation, amd the
little Irizsh lass l'.-:'|:l'll.'i.'llt'li
hecapse of their

Mike O'Donovan was |
on Eathleen, All his frie 3 knew 1t,
gers conld see it with half an
Avenus

framed her
lot o1 the
50 that it
athleen’s,”
prod

beauty of the
I.

SUCCCEL @

eyve when he walked down the
with her.
| wly necded a microscope Lo tell
that Mike was poor, nor an ethn
treatise to trace the Killarney
hig weing, Neither did they
him look twice at Eathleen to tell that
he was "|r||||:'. dead"” on her.
They were going to get married, this
“gwate™ little girl and the big promi
of a policeman.
out, and every time Mike
with Kathleen
ing of the world (to sa
week
55 in this case

¥

They had it all figured
walked home
CVET

even=

which

5 CVETY

every
be positively
it was

Bt az
TLCHEEVLENEE §

wonld

FEREe of the
mEanin
evening of the

TeVery

world” or

adding,

went over their accounts,
multiplying and sub i
¢ thiey
Their
hank account, or f that lind.
It meant the difficulties that stood in
the way of the performance—the lack
of the bank account, the
family ions upon  ther
all the rest of it
ul $15 put by, but some-
to one of his folk
ow under the amb
plow of an ing  sun.  Hi
Mike zee that 215 fa awa

He had sweat blond to pet it tome

to see how

e o |

counts e

airain of

the tiny
Ineame,
Onece Mike
Iilill'_: |':.'||||:|.1
it melted like s
1

early spr

fated Lo

| tov keep it topether

one of the

poor, and nobody

to think of it

iy of the 5 fire Mike
had walked as vsual into the building
with | stolen a kiss
ow of a
r her in the eiush
Kathleen was awfully glad
of that kiss later.
came to look wpon it as a gacrament.
[t was the last Mike ever ga

Nobody knew how it all happened;
everyone was ready to leave the builed-

he da

Kathleen, and
kindly

staircase, before leay

Ereat

i rl-
10T WO

Az time passed she

v her,

ing for their homes, when the horrible
truth burst in upon them.  Flames and
smoke crept from
Throngh the distance that lay be
tween them Alike refied  Kathleen
atit. He a5 clothing amd
started to puoll her gh a
:-::n‘.-”n.'l!. |-:|!"i-.' stricken forms
more  of giris.
I|=_I'-I £} ‘_"I-I‘-II: ..::'.31|'1|- ||.|||: |1|\|\ I:'-IL":"\
ave those girls, Mike”
“Force. the
l-lzr:'L;',;||_ I will E‘:1'!|
She saw him hesitate, and her tone
. He worked with the ',.:;!'Eﬂ.
groups of threes and fours he
:-II'IEI

I'.'I:II'II! ||.I'II'. 1:'\".'r_'|'

giide

WAy

] il SCOMe: Or afner

che screameid

P ;
gate open, and shove 'em

COmim:
In hittle
forced them through the opeéning
stairs. In their fright they
delayed his operations. threatening im
1 Le [ death to all of them. Mike
could easily himself and
Kathleen, if she only had nat bothered
about “the
At last the Iast stru
as on her way

down  the

have saved

others.

W

'ty Kathleen was |
But Mike? Mike was never seen again
dead or alive,
unconsetous, and remained so for b
When she was strong enough to think

t Mike

holocaust

53 sent A

Kathleen was picked up

ours,

was one of the
Her Mike.

To-day Kathleen works at the H: &
: tory. Mot because she
re iz no happy  dream
mow T |._|.-._-|| her company hends

She 13 a

B. necktie

wants o

das "-.!II

dead girl, b

Iy, moving

chemical action within.
||--||'i||;_: to o with it She

would prefer to have her ashes min
gled with Mike's in the dirt and grime
of Manhattan's sireets,

B, she works, and
gives her people all that she earns, save
enough 1o elothe her body and put food
into her poor, dry little mouth. Her
face 15 pale and |rH'||"hi'|i., and she is not
even a gphost of the heaaty she was,

mechameally

“Save those girls, Mike."

a score or more of other girls
are alive and safte, and their friends and
relatives are happy, even if Kathleen
Ielly did sacrifice Mike O'Donovan and
her .u--.-;-|'|:|-|_51.|-_: happiness for them.
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for an

listened
hour to the talk about the dead
man, her breath coming and going
quickly in the fierceness of her

ULIA KIRWIN

disappointment.  She tried from time to
time to quict the mad heaving of her
bosom, . to compose her wnithing feat-
ures to some gemblance of decent zor-
row and sympathy. Her efforts were
i vain, She did not much care, how-
ever. She knew, that in the general
excitement, her tumultuons feelings
would pass for grief. Fortunately she
would be alone in a nmunute, Then
there would be no need for further act-
ing. She did not, herself, contribute a
word to the conversation about her ex-
cept when a question, tossed in her i
rection, compelled a mechanical assent
or disgent.

Harry, the dead man's brother, had
pone down to Cuba at the first news of
his illness,. The physician in charge
had said that Lawrence, then only dan
gerously ill, might be removed. But
he had died that morning in Boston,
Harry had had the body coffined imme-
diately, He was, they said, determined
that his mother should not look on the
hideous travesty of what had once been
the handsomest face in their town.
Harry had telegraphed Julia asking her
to receive the biody and to stay with it
the five honrs that shonld elapse before
he would arrive with his mother. Julia
had hardly arrived when his classmates
had called in a body to pay their last
réspects to their famous comrade.

They were saying all the futile things
that people immediately say of the dead,
how handsome he was, how magnetic,
how carelessly generous, how he had
been his own worst enemy, how hero-
ically he had died and how certain it
was that his pround and successiul fu
ture would have wiped out the mistakes
of the past. They spoke of the pathos
in the present situation, that the edito-
rials of a whole land should be ringing
with the fame of his brace act and he,
dead, cre the print was yet cold. But
every one of them kiew, as Juha
thought bitterly, that he was, in spite of
his flash of transient heroism, a selfish
ne'er-do=-well, that he had drunk and
gambled until he had nearly broken his
mother’s heart, that he had been a mill-
stone about the neck of poor, patient
Harry, struggling vainly to reinstate the
family fortunes, that he had let no-
body or nothing stand in the way of his
luxurious degires.

Julia got up restlessly and went into
the room where the body lay. She was
a tall woman, thin, almost gaunt. Her
face was thickly-tanned: her coarse
gray-black hair grew low on her fore-
head. She had restless, burning, dark

THE MASSES

eyes, small, !Jl|i|l1|.'1l teeth and a eruel
jaw.

The coffin |.'1_'.' o a table at the end
of the back drawing-room, One lamp,
turned low, dispensed its chary light
over the scene. "The room was funereal
encugh in aspect without the sinister
l::|1.'|::-ti] of the ]"“H .-\.]'li:'li!lg box that the
pall of blacl

ck cloth, the huge wheath of
laurel and its purple ribbons, could not
palliate, Back of it, one on either side,
two huge bookcases m black walnut
held dreary rows of dark-bound books.
Above them, framed i faded gold,
hung waxed mortuary wreaths. The
other furniture was the slippery couch
and the straight, wncomfortable chairs
of the black walnut L:II.'I'iUIL the other
pictures framed certificates and  stff
|1r|:-ki||;.; L:-I,||=|'.\,i!1'\-\. |||'
Maynards, coldly surveying the scene.

Julia sat down upon the sofa, leaned
her head on her hands, and fixed her
cyes on the coffin,

dead-and-gone

Well, he was dead. That was an end
Lo all her schemes of revenge. Fle had
evaded her and them. He had, more
over, died i the very nick of time.  His
name would, thereafter, be one of the
honored ones l:'|1I the |:i1||,' Lo, She
wished that she might open the coffin
to look at his face. Harry had said
that Lawrence had not saffered mwuch
at the end—his hideous change had
come afler death. She wished that he
had suffered. Al her plans for ven-
geance had entailed physical suffering

ay, torture. 3he knew that there was
no mental torment that could leave ats
I:!l'l:l,l'k 011 I:E'l.'|.1 I-}Lk'i]{' .'E||:|-:| '|_||:;.<|_i|_' fatiire,

She thought of Grace, pretty, weak,
criminally weak Grace, rotting in the
grave that her own fair hands had dug.
Grace was her 4:-|:'||_'_r sister, .[“h" had
adored her, weaknesses and all.  Oh, if
she were only alive—if her sinister fate
had not overtaken her!

She thought of Grace's child, the il
legitimate last of the Kirwin name, the
son of the man in the coffin, dead, too,
1.|1|.'5l:' tywo Years. She had grown 1o
love dearly the guiet little fellow in
her prudently few wvisits to the insti
tion that harbored him. She had
planned to adopt him, gquietly, after a
few wears, and to bring him home into
the town of whose society he should
have heen an honored member. His
death had L]!'|rr'l:1.¢'|[ her life of its last
object—with the cexception, always, of
her revenge, It had by no means cooled
her fiery desire in that direction, Now
she was cheated cven of that. Her
CVES, fixed on the ebony prison, burned
with angry hatred,

She listened dully to the sound of the
conversation in the other room. They
had rigen—thank God, they were gong !

Suddenly, above the hum of their de
corously lowered voices, she heard a
distinet rapping sound. For an instant
her glance swept the room in surprise,
in perplexity. Then she started con-
vulsively, her face became ghastly. The
sound camc l|"."|j?'|.lr inside the coffin

“Wou're not afraid to stay alone,
Julia?” one of them called in

Julia Kirwin swung into the Eighth
Heaven, which 15 not the heaven of
satisfied desire, but the heaven of satis
fied revenge.

“Ma, not at all, T prefer itl”

“Well, good-bye!” they chornged in
VOICes 1||.'l.'-.||'0|,|:-1!:.' [r_;-.l.'g-ru,-:-!

She watched and listened as they
filedd out. The muted talk blurred soft
ly away under the avenue of trees
Julia sank on the couch, her look now
diabolic in gts intensity fixed on the

coffin. A eruel joy, unleashed, ran in
ripples across her face. The rapping
L’qlf L. [t was H’l::11i.|!'|:.; |':|.i|:1_-;'|'I :huuHh_

A WESTERN ECHO

Written for THE Masses

HY JTANE BURR

T was August. The road was hot

ard "Il.;.":_\ as ..'|-.1..-.11';, 15 at the

midday hour in Colorado.  Brent
had ridden since daybreak forty
miles—and the miles are longer in
Colorado than anywhere else, He was

weary and half asleep and the horse's
head hung so low that he did not see
a pink sunbonneted fgure ahead until
he was nearly vpon it. A girl of about
fourtcen was sitting on the side of the
narrow road with her feet stuck ot
mto the sand,

I"'l."..||_'!.' in thunder don't you get out
of my way# he welled.

“0), jes because,” she «
out moving an inch,

“You pull your feet in or I'll run
OVET _\.'l L1 1% ;

“Well, go on an’ run
don't care.

He pulled in and stopped, slightly in-
terested in her absolute calm.

“"What are you doing out here?”

“l wuz jes takin® a little walk.”

Ihllll"l‘l'l'.'l.'.: -CII' _'.,"'||_|_ I'i'|'l.'?“

“About twelve mile ap road.”

“Do you do this often?”

“Yes, T take a little walk like this
every day. Sce, [ get tired settind
‘round the ranch all the time, 'm sick
of it all, anyway

*5ick of what?"”

“The ranch and the men  and the
coakin You ought to see my Paw
turn fap-jacks and throw ‘em ip inler
the air and ketch ‘em in his skillet: it
makes me sick to my stomach. Yeu
aint a rancher, are 3.-4:-1-_""

“No, I'm from Denver.”

“I thought =o. f‘::l._'.'. | wish :l.'l_'l.l] 1z ke
me back to Denver with ver”

“Why, I couldn't do that
woutld vou do in Denver?”

“Oh, I could kl.'-e'|| house and work
fer wer and keep out o sight and no-
body wouldn't know nothing "hout me.”

“People don't do that sort of thing in
a cty. When they live in the same
house they get married. What would
peaple think if ven lived in the zame
house with me?"

“They wouldn't need ter know it and
anyway that marryin’® business is fool
ish People ought to jes throw in to
gether and when they gets enough ter
marty then it's all right. My Maw and
married yit and

vled, with
1

over me; |1

i

What

Paw aint new
they're all ri

"“TI'd be afraid that you'd he tal
about."

Cr mgot

“1 told yer T'd keep out of sight and,
anyway, I am't a-carin’ what folks say
They s buy yer nothin®"

“Well, I'll think aboaut it
I my way I'll get off
vou can ride, Want to

“Nop. I won't let ver walk, but I'll
'-'Ju'i:'lL:' i '||!_':'|ir1 |_'" i

With the ag
country and out-of-air living, zhe swung
up behind and made
a'l.]'l!'.

N pr

night *

1f you are
and walk and

]I['\. born  of AN Oper
herself comfort

comin® te the raneh for the
“Do you think they'd keep me
: "0 ves: welll ix yer up some way.
The rext |=];|._'-|;- I
road.”
“I'm so thirsty

twenty five mile U
I'm ready to choke.

[sn't there gz s anvwhere on this

blooming roqd #**
“Nop I take my own
me""  She passed her

spring  with
m around him
cocoanut shell to his lips

e smiled at her ingenious invention

and placed a
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and enjoyed the draught. When the
ranch leomed up, she shid off the back
of the horse and motioned to him to

walt where he was. An l'.:.;l:, hag rushed
out of the door and spoke to the girl
who returned straightway with her or
night Brent slept i the

ders. I'hat
loft on some ne
Next morning breakfast when
he walked back to mount hiz horse he
found the girl standing near by.

L!I:l :IIIIIE ol ]Ii-{'l_'l_' ol I_Iik'
11

"Take me
back of yer horse

Haure."”

She canght hold of the anmimal's tail
and mounted as easily as before and
rode away from the

together they
ranch,

ake me to Denver with

im afraid 1 can't do that,”

't seem very broken-hearted

What's the user”

‘Nop.
"Heow far do you want to ride with

me "

“This is fur enough, 1 reckon™

“What are vou poing to do?”

“Set here amd wailt fer someone to
come along and pick me up.  There's
lots of good-lookin® fellers that comes
here and one of 'em will hke me
some day. 1 want mightily to go ter
Denver.™

She shd off the back of the horsze
again and sat down on the side of the
road,

“Nou had better go: home to your
mother, little girl”

“No, I'm tired of the ranch.
set here fer o while”

*“Well, _:_'|.-|-|:| I:.}-|:-: I'm I.;]ilil I mct you
anyway.”

"Good-Eye and good luck ter yer.”

He trotted off At a turning he
looked back. Far down the dustry road
was 3 '|;i|‘:].: sunbonneted hgure 1|:’:|-.'.'i1|!._"
pictures in the sand with her heel

"Il jest

Make Your Mind Easy,
Mr. Taft

BY FREEEDEN SAXON

HAT iz this that Mr. Taft has
been telling the lowa farm
eFsy

“If we had

allowed these

and develop, the

ave been to change
thus concentrated
in the hands of a few individuals to the
state, and we shounld have had a
State Socialism

“We must set back to competition.
If it is impossible, then let us o to
way between

ped as yet in

II'L' |-| irce

socialism, for there is no

am not discoura

mndependent competition.
individualist and not a Social
Poor Mr, Taft! This hope, in which
he is not yet discouraged, lies in the
Supreme Court's Standard Oil I'o

s carcfully bl
to save the Trusts in reality while call
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L.r:'R':{l'.{“i- definition. conld  he
gol  from the dictionary, no
doubt; but we need something
more vital, we want a phrase
that will ]:-lil"l out what it iz that Co
Suppose

I-|".'I':'.1i|-:| s I:'ju" {15 ;-.-.'|'.i|"-.l.'.

we try this:

The Co-operatiie Movement 15 a

guerilla wwarfore agminst  BExplodation.

At ence some one speaks up and asks,

“But what iz |':h!a|-'. -

Exploitation is that which iz being
done to the workers all the time, and
which gives them the feeling that they
are heing got the best of, unfairly. The
worker realizes that he is being done,

?/ B

Hlustraled by A. Goadwin

i proportion to their wvalue than sueh

necessaries cost the rich, Besicdes all

this, his pennies are wheedled out of
hii i:'." all kindz of experts in petty

||_~i_l.'._'|||_||-|-_-1., hired and drilled |!}. the

money-makers to hypuotize him  into
paying two or three prices for things on
instalments and for simple 4
dressed up in fancy shape and offercd
under fancy names. The outcome of

. . 1 .
this waried and neessant pressure 18

that at the end of the year the worker
finele that he amd his f3 I'.i|:.’ have @ot
a little abowve

through the twelve mon
the level of starvation, but that they
have not lived a real life such as he
feels they ought to have in a civilized
world,

accordingly set up the war of resist

ance ; they have set it ap in three forms.
The most ||I--Fll11L:|!]:\.' organized form,
the regulir warfare which is being
waged Dby a united orderly force
throughout the civilized world, is of
Besides this regular
war, guerilla warfare 18 being waged
under two forms: Trade anionism and
Co-operation.

The second of these forms means
that workers here and there have united
in groups o buy together the things
they need, or to make together things
they need or ean sell: and that by thus
co-operating they hope to escape a part
of the all-surrounding .exploitation. Tt
is worth trying; those who try it faith-

course Socialisin,

money-making.

are, and when it

it a number of ways, by the world
ahove him—the world of money and of
He feels that he does
not get fair wages, nor fair hours, nor

and that somebody higher up gets the
benefit of his shortage.

has been paid his wages, such as they of the
comes to  spending
them, the workers cannot get the things
he needs at fair prices; his rent, his

food, his ice in summer and coal in

steady job he is fairly entitled to; that the substance
ously subtracted from the worker and

Then, when he
|'_xE:-]-:1i1l'r.
thereiore be !':uirl_\.

winter, his clothing, all cost him more them who have lheen awakened, have

The fell conspiracy of the world of
capital and trade which thus man
squeeze out the value of the workers
labor 1z called Exploitation. Tt means

of life i3 continu
added to the gross and superfluous life

figured as a war
against the workers, and it is so felt us then hy all
It naturally calls, then, for a war of re-

gistance.  The workers, or those of

g5 0

Exploitation may 15 puts them

ment,

:|-1|H_'L' are the better of for ity but the
main good of such co-operation is that
by it the workers learn the arts of pro
ducing and exchanging co-operatively, so
that they will be ready to run the big
business machine efficiently and 1o the
social benefit when triumphant Social-

gsources and plant of civilization, Let
means  stimulate t he
guerilla warfare against
let us build up the Co-operative Move

control of the re-

Exploitation ;

The Socialist Farmers’ Co-Oper-
ative Association of State
Line, Mississippi

¥ THE REVEREND GEORGE D, COLEMAN

MO far as we know there does not
exist in  the United States a
strictly co-operative productive
association.

Lo -|'||-:"!'::li.- il as ill'.'l.l.'lil.'l.'l:] is nerally
only the adaptation of ji stock cor-
porations. Farmers: Productive Co
operatives, with which I am familiar,
generally confine themselves to co-op-
erative buying and selling; they issue
r¢s to each member as the

a3 many 3i
member can pay for; they do not go
lated

into  “production,” except in is
CASEE,

THE SOCIALIST FARMERS' CO-
OPERATIVE ASSOCIATION OF
STATE LINE MISSISSIPPI, differs,
in many respects, from these so-called
Farmers' Co-operatives. As an illus-
tration: we issue no shares; all things
to be collectively used, are collectively
owned: all things to he personally used,
are personally cwned; wageg, in the or
dinary conception of the word, are not
paid: “time” put in is paid with “labor
or “results”
the

deposit checks”; “profits”
are paid out in accordance wi
amount of “labor deposit checks” the
worker where the

worker needs an advance, until division

holds: in cases

i5 made, an advance of 10 cents per

nour is made, payable out of the store;
these advance payments are  deducted
out of the dividends,

Fifteen per cent. of the dividends are
held for a “Collective  Ownership
Fund”: five per cent. to sustain sick

members; no dividends are paid until
the expense fund is deducted. How-
ever, this expense fund 15 very low as
no salaries are paid to officers. Print-
ing, stationery, freight  and
other “collectrve” items are paid out of
the “expense fund.”

Only Socialist Party members are ad-
mitted to membership; the membership
fee. which iz Sioo.o0, may be paid for
in labor, or in installments. Dividends
of unpaid or partly paid membérs are
applied to membership fee. Member-
ship fee ig retorned in full cash to
withdrawing members. Members have
only one vote. All officers are subject
(i3] r!_'l.":’l“.

At present we are concentrating our
energies on farming. Other industries
will he established as the colony grows.

We do not expect o establish So-
cialism under @ Capitalist régime: but

postage,

selves an
"._-.-.||||.-_'|1il- |,'_'.'.."|--:|1- |,'-L'|].'IT" araimst the
“eapitalist tornado” We invite  the
;_-||:|'|'|r;=|4||_'-a o come in out of the |'2'I.1II'|'.
to co-operate with us; we must hang
together, or else hang separately.
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we do expect to huild for ou

A FEW FACTS.
Situation -—Green and Wayne Coun-
ties, Mississippi, 03 miles north of Mao-
bile, Alabama, on M. & 0. R R., 70
miles sonth of Meridian, Mississippi.
In February, 1gi1, two Socialist farm-
ers atarted the idea of this association,
shortly two more joined and started to
put in a crop, m Auvgust there were
fourteen members and letters indicate
some twenty maore headed this wiay, and
inquiries are daily increasing.
Comrade Clark donated 15 acres, an

oak gl'x'lx'l'. to the :L:hll'\.'iill.ilﬂl. 1o the
Socizlist Park, and the association pro-
poses, as quickly as possible, to ercct
a hotel and common dining room, and
erect houses to 2ell to members only as
private property. Also 235 acres of
cleared land has been leased for the as-
sociation’s uge. There are over 6o acres
of land held be members, subject to the
wse of the associgtion, 150 of these be-
i wom of  State
Line. We are but beginning, but have
m view a large tract of |:1I:l:| 203
miles west, which can be bought cheap,
for collective ownership and use,

This i a healthy country, and people
here don’t die often, only once, and then
it's either due to their own fault or to
old e, When possible, we advise
prospective members to visit here and
aee the country, climate, soil, location
and local advantages.

|
L} imside the COTH

Climate :—South of the “hot belt,”
and in “the gulf belt”: that is, cool
summers, mild winters. No
{ Satsuma oranges grow an the open.)
Thermometer falls to 20 degrees abave
zera two or three times for a day er
two with a northwest wind, but the gen-
Mo mosquitoes,
rainfall, good

ST .

eral weather pleasant.
no  malaria, abundant
water.

Soil :—Sandy loam, clay, gravel and
hlack oxide of iron subsoil. New land
gives 20 to 35 bushels of wheat per
acre, and all grains do well. Natural
grass country, but natives hght Erass
and raise cottom, and buy grain, hay,
meat, ete, from the North, Excellent
corn country, but natives import car-
load lots of corn from the North, They
know nothing of how to save, make or
nge manure, with féw exceptions, but
nse fertilizer, thus skinning the zoil of
its huamus, wear out the land, and then
Land cheap and plenty,
Good

say il 15 poor,
as the ¢ wantry 15 thinly settled.
home and nearby markets for hay, corn
and all produce. The country needs
farmers, as the natives do not know
anything about farming, except raising
cotton and voting the Democratic party
teket, We want Socialist farmers to
build up a Socialist neighborhood, even
if they don't join our association,




P ———— .

Ty A B IR

THE-COLOR:-OF-LIFE

The Forgetful Patriarchs
Writlen for THE Masses
BY VERA LYNN
ITH a bang Uncle Pete closed
the premt hook,
“Old! T ain't no older than
half your age anyhow.”

“You ain't? Why, 1 bet you was an
old rooster hefore | ever come out of
the ege”

The silence was deadly, for in spite
of himself Unele Pete's delicate fingers
had grasped the heavy book as though
it were o weapon.,  “You got gratitude
| read to you “

:I-I\l.'l 1|i':'|'|".

“Yes, and when it stands on the page
‘forgot’” vou read a different word™

Clenching  his hand, the hand
that had interpreted the letters im dis-
pute, Uncle from the park

right

Pete Tose

bench.  “It don't say ‘forgot’ Hlow
could so many people forget I
“Ain't they got a different climate?

Don't they dress different? Don't they
cat different? Ain't they all old men,
probily, like you?”

As the late reader tucked the enor
mous volume under his arm his voice
quavered and broke with anger, “¥au
cant't talk to me hke th Anderson.
And if you know so much about every
thing vou can find your own way ont
of the park.”

Turning, he ran his cane

carcfully along the bank and, having
fiscovered the gap in the shrubbery, felt

wiy by a cattious )'i_-.-_.r:ﬂ.: ronte o
the levels of the cement walk, “You
Wy o I =% know so

findd VOUT W
much,” he called as a parting shot.
the winding walk

Tap-tapping
he assured himself fifty
hig conduct,

times of the
righteousness of “1. can't
help it if his sister leaves him with me,
I'd have took him to the Home all right
if he didn’t know so much, Old! I bet
e  had children lefore T was horn”
Thus salving himself amd at the same
time pursing his wrath he eame even
t|.|,:|_'|'|}; to the st tteps af the Home
and the LT1'.1i;1| :;II:‘.I'iH.l'.'l at the entrance.

“Hello, Uncle Pete,” said the
man, “out readin’ again? Honestly, 1
never saw anybody pick it up the way
Why, you're hetter'n some
all their

-

:..'1 L0 | i Ve
of "em that

have heen at it
lives,
1 At

the compliment. the blind man's

1
| face flushed a delicate pink.  “Oh, 1
just got the right ngers—that's all”
“Fingers are no pood without brams.

1 Angler-

| I bet that new fellow—CHd Ma

{ son—couldn’t learn to read any moren
! a rabbi. Say, where
low T morning  his  sister  sawd

she'd bring him back by seven  sare,
Seen bam?
With an effort Uncle Pete evaded the
question. “He's all right, T guess: he'll
come back all right—sure he will”
But at his heart were the i
of remorse with pangs which were not
to be evaded by his hurried fight
v the lower hall and his panting 1
the stairway to his corridor
R third Hoor he r1'|-l|||l.'ll'.:-.l'5'|_'-' ':'"I".C*i-l
ience in attending to a confused
o and grunting from the middle of
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tootiifgs

e up

LInece on

hig e

passage.
v Uincle Pete,” it was the voice
diminutive at

attendant on

{:-I: I:lil':'
; : o
floor, “don't you wish you was me:

, just lifting a basket that wetghs
Here,
1

LiLel ] |.:|--'|| LR}
cep ¥
w like y

Iwid 10N,

Go on, now, and
e AN old fell
spEain your bac
right,
I?I:II'.H' me.,
when 1

The
down fair and square on the
he small

his face.

only if von bun
All re

‘Heave.'

tce I':||,:1|||:-

floor of

the big dumbwaiter
dant -_|,i|-|-|:| the sw
“Say, Uncle Pete, v
fair; why, yvou're
days ago that old
ive me a hand, bot Lord !

ed to g
it near hroke him in two.”

Uncle Peters
that of 3 soccessful o fidate the morn
ing after election. “That's
old—he's “an ol

expression  resembled

derson’s
thinks he
just an old man.”

It was the second time that evemng

knows ey

limented and reassared
ingt Anderson was @
briskly and ac
having un
g coll

more ko read.

he had been com
that his stand
Proper omne.
-:|,'|':'|t|"|_'L' 0
laced sz s
he  settled b
Itut with a
meaning: of  the

K

arnee
start he

i 1 s |li
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letters was

trica o

d, because as often as
& ol
s cars the fechle voic

COTICeT nis I.|:I'_:_-: rs, bicr

patk. F

“I'll go
he saud.  “If
out there all night
I'll take care of myself he can take
knows =0  much.

e s somnesne |'.|'-':.u.'1|

illy he
to bed and get some sleep,”

(3}

s his I«
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gently.  “Oh,
in, Reverend.”
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crossed the
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roont toostand over
“Unecle. Peter,” he b
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“About Andersoni™  His heart fiut
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witiEl o

ToELET Iseat
f

SO
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'.'IIZ"{.
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How Will Work be Carried on
Linder Socialism?

BY RUFUS W. WEEKS

HIS 1z a question often asked of
s H .i';.!li'\--.' ol i wi
iy

ol

WS e

B0 CXPetCl

y to foretell

democracy wounld

ir erninent. N cor
rect- reply mo doubt, but not s tisfyving
either the asker or th HISWerer it

« no lon
HLRCRE L i

A
Mow York (

themselves into a group, tor

lately A meeting
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two avowed purposes: fhrst, to protest

AFAInst !I:l' 1rs

scholars hers 1mposed

hourgenis Revol

ation willhotit

hlaodless proletarian Revolution

riving is unmistakably raising
“No direction over us workers

our representation!”
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capitalist
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ilnl:'*—'\.".j.
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il

nat he deft i

nor will the stronger
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4oy
sty

™ ed by the gove
senting the people at larg
other half
particular industry.

al solation? And

1t |.ui|"_ toward it f
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The
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coasslass  tur STOTNE

e

i Franee, the destructive

] pErsons - .re-

in produc-

that it eould

l.l:" Ill.n._

: X
ust have their prohts, we Can

even afford to
profits, considering
how for all of us the cost ofs living
wastes of

[ hiiy]

way, has

Oscar

Socialism aims at the ownership
production and distribution by which |

people of those tools of

By
[.eonard

and management by all the

private owners could live through compelling others to work for

(1 them: the purpose of such col

the people an equal opportunity to

lective ownership being to give all

share the products of their

common toil, thereby replacing social iniquity with social justice,

| cetting man free
him a
be fullest possible extent.
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Psychologic Advertising: the
Latest Trick

Fo ot
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YTTHEW

RKIN EMA

1y M

the workers,
and 50

master Lok Ol
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for the first time in human histery and giving
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el result ot
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advertising

thought that

was his cHort

rather tl

at, whenever

brace the greater part of trade, adver
and labor

wasted in inventing, printing and dis

would d

tising sh, the

tributing  advertisements  would  be

turned into ]||'-|I|.'.‘.\'|I'-'.I. Some of us

b th

magazines, expecting o see

used to w :||:.'\.-."'\.:-1II:_: pages of

rapErs

their bulk grow leas day by day, as the

trusts abso the competing business

not so!

es; lut, e trusts "advertise
even more than did the competing busi
NEssCs.

WO J

ust's  advertising, however, 15

{ compelition, but of ex

ploitation. Tt is a means of fooling the
i

people mto buying from the same trust

lier -Juri-.'n,-n:. rather than s low

wite buving the b
v which there 15 a large
of the plan artcles on

I'ke
ir souls trost
i plaim

MIASSCS

h ‘the ‘III'-IIil 15 less,
the [ tl

andd

are af
ful ; A
print that soch and such a brand of

Wilen

lumps of
thev  believe

patmeal, or of crackers, or

r. 1% st excellent

it, amd g to demand
that 1des Thus, instead of
buving the mere thing itseli out of a

as they used to do, and watching

1 it ont and do it up in

barrel

the CroCer w

brown paper, theéy insist on  payimng

for the same thing done
little

pictures!

el
double price

RICE |:-'-'\l.'\.

-I;:||'.'|1|1'l:: with

Y cute he found for this

.!"lq CdsC I"'l'k-.

af things | hope

al first sight, for the mass of com

1 people will always be open to de

ception by the shrewd, The social dis-
ease now troubling us is a very old one,
From the begin

few have

L';'|r|||'_;-;| (LUt in form.

shrewd

ning of history a

ced the life from the common people

|s-‘::.'.'|-l|l-'_"i:' art. The ||4,|||1"|<_ have

fooled by simpler
Chicftains, kKings,

hven [!1|.-!.:'.-|r.|.'i

RO

judges, priests, have -|1'||j-.'-;'li'l|.
their will, arrayved them

HRUH

masses o
each other, amd charmed
wls, by HMPOSIE 0N thelr’ na-
majesty. In this enchant-
jlllli\';' I

part, and all

and robes  have

the grandeur

played their

of palaces and temples.

found in cynic-
||:-:||||ii_-.' t he
people cannot be so spoiled.! The care
's learning @ col
the

The cure 15 not to be

izing  the '||'I|III!-:'I':‘i-'II!. for

must lie in

the peopl

lective om which will change

|||!1-\. ||E- ﬂ1|- Fame, 50 48 L I"l]n-ﬁi.ﬂl 1.||L'
%0 as to reward

supremacy of cunning,

and not greedy shrewdness,

as the strong man of anbique

v haz been disarmed by law and by
he force of the many put on an équal
ity with must the
commonalty, by new and revolutionary
aw, take away from the capitalist his
ial weapons and make him, no more
iitalist, earn his living with the rest
] co-operative labor. In

the feehle man, so

such a Wy alone can the latest form
of éexploitation be extinguished




THE OPEN CLINIC

OPEN TO ALL HONEST
DOCTORS OF SOCIAL ILLS

The Bread Supply
Written for Tae Masses
BY ELEANOR WENTWORTH

TEH". misters who held i their
han.c]ﬁ th.l:" |r|.'|'.’||[ .‘-_-I,I!I]JI_:L' l.|:|l the
world are taking advantage of

their power by a universal raise
in the price of food.

In European monster prot
are being inaugurated against this state
af things. Following upon the hecls of
these protests, if not actually anticipat
ing them, comes the war alarm from
Germany and England., As a capitalist
paper (Minneapolis Newes) puts it: “The
idea seems to be to make the common
folks so busy at cutting common throats
that they'll turn their minds from the
way they're ruled and oppressed by a
monarchal or MOney class."™

cities e8ts

In other words, the governments want
war in order to divert the minds of the
workers and make them pay the prices
demanded by the owners of the bread
supply,

How would it do for the workers to
own their own bread supply ?

Industrial Unionism
Hritten for THe Masses
BEY HANK JELLIS

HAT is it? I am sure T don't
know, [ have heard the most
diverse accounts, as to what

it stands for. What T have
heard about it has aroused my interest.
I don't know whether 1 am for it or
against it
I am for it, if it means elimination
of the big initiation fees, running up as
high as five hundred dollars. T am for
it if it means organizing the masses of
the people and not ."|'|1':|'|'|_'.' & Or 10 per
cent. of the skilled workingmen, which,
as | understand, i3 about what the A.
F, of L. has accomplished. I am for
it if it means the elimination of the
walking delegate. 1T am for it if it
means the elimination of labor faking
politicians, I am for it if it means
home rule in the form of shop repre-
sentation. T am for it if it means dis
cipline and concentration of effort
through highly organized central bod-
125, representing the whole of the work
itig people, 1 am for it 1f it stands for
a more orderly and a more efficient

state of _=~-:u'ir~1:.'. governed for and |r:;'
all the people:

What

is it?

What is the Matter With the
Sugar?
Written for The Masses.
BY BATTERSON

“B UT say, Bat, what is tl!-.; miat-
ter with the sugarf To-day

I had to pay 28 cents for

34 pounds. Last vear I
paid only 17 cents.  That's eleven cents
more, . It's a shame” Thus was I
greeted by my wife on coming home
from my day's toil in the city.

“[ af !.;]ml r'1':-r:1|,'h|':-|’!1.' i_\ w-:rl:'l-cil!;"_ i-ur
Socialism,” she went on, “There scems
to be no end to prices going up. Aren't
your people going to do  something
:’|h|1'|1r it

Another woman spoke to me on the
ferry and told me she had writfen to
her Congressman. When I told her 1
was 2 Socialist, she exclaimed: “I am
glad to hear that. There ought to be
more of you. Then they would stop,
all right."”

So vou see, Comrades, nobady dobts
for a minute as to what the function
of the Socialist should be in matters of
this sort. That's right, nobody doubts.
Evidently nobody, except you, What
shall T answer my wife, and the other
woman, and thousands of other women ?
What are we going to do about it? Talk
surplus value or come right down to
r?

Siga

The Crippled Fighter
Written for Tue Masses
BY OSCAR KIDDLE

AST week in one of the arenas

L devoted to the noble sport of

prize fighting a certain pugilist

entered the ring with a spramed

wrist. He fought well; he did his best:

he exhibited all he knew and the spec-
tators cheered his gameness,

But in the end he was licked.

[f lhe should heht again with the
same man and with his wrist in the
same  comdition he would be licked

again. It could not be otherwise.

Cripples make poor champions,

The working two
big fists: political action and industrial
action. But they are using only one,

[5 it any wonder that they will con-
tinue to lose so 1|-|1:,_: x5 |,||l_-_'..' pursuse
this policy? Why should the working
class wish to enter a life-and-death bat
tle withont the wse of both hande?

class to-day has

The Uentu_r}-' of the Child

Woritten I'me Masses

BY E, V.
HEN the

the 1||.':‘:Il I

trades unions

cation less tl itury ago

they were paving
what Ellen
the child.”

Certainly children hay

> way for

|\l.'.'\.' calls “the century of

i all the
ages of the world, received so much at

tention as I:':!'.':c do Irl-r'I.;l:,', Nor has any
civilization of past ages so |:-:-;:r|3. rested
the labor of children as does that
f the present.
Society  at

large—the schools, the

church, the press—is making a strenu
ous effort to reach the child mind. To
shape and di:
large 15 NOT
child labor.

jut socicty at
striking at the root of
Ineffectually it is protesting
against such labor. But always ineffec
tually, And meanwhile it 15 educating
the child to perpetuate its own :.'l;u'n:-r_l,',

ipline it.

The latest effort on the part of soci-
ety in regard to the child is the “Bov
Scout” movement.  About 4o0.000 hovs
were organized the past summer, ac-
cording {o press reports,

under the

These organi-

zabions are control of the

church, the ¥, M. C. A., and the busi
ness interests of the country.,  What
hope that this mass of childhood, its
plastic brain molded by reactionary

forces, will contribute in its maturity to

the sol .f.l:'iU' of labor, or aid in strik
ing at the root of that evil which sends

millions of children to the mines, mills

and factories!

Is it not* time that the working class
took some part in the discipline of the
twentieth century child?

Socialist Newspapers on the
Co-Operative Plan

Heritten for Toe Masses
BY GEORGE F.
NE of the greatest
countered ||:.' 5
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alists 1z the
obtaining ac
mformatis
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curate and timely
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with progress  of
throughout the world. The
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prossible of the
great social o t
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TECIW
minimiz
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inimical 1o the movement are
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f truth,
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powerful in
tains, and
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whole \.":nl It

EVETY
I'he Socialist press is as vel
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luence wher
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sentabion and ealun
papers. The ne
every way the publicity

hasized and

need not be further enlarged upon at

annot be too greatly em
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: v r
rancture It 15 a necessity which

15 senized by all and

-!:|:'~:|} mersasing.
Within the
S a i

sed for meeting this n

seems to be well adapted to the
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which
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e Pl gt o
wants of the I'his plan

i ~I,:'|||| ishiment of &

LA

|,'-I|:sl.'|

cauge,
si5ts in the
of weekly newspapers published on the
co-operative pl from a common cen
ter, but giving each Local so
a separate local newspaper, with sepa--
rate name, owned and controlled by it,
one-tenth the ex
15 necessary where sep ti

with 1ndividpal edito-

mechanical forces, are pro

desiring

but without entailling
pense thit
printing  plants,
rial and
vided

A Local desiring to establish a news-
pekper of s O, -11|:---:'|'

ibes either as a
Local or iI!lii151||.1.'|||_1._ for ten shares of
stowck of the [rar 210 each in
the Co-operative Puablishing Company,
1!.‘|}'ill" 21 on each share at the time of
subgeription  anid week until
the enotire price shall have been paid.
This gives the subscribers an
in the plant to he used
the newspapers, amd is less
tenth of that would be re
fquired for a separate plant to publish

value of

25 oconts a

i1|1,4, rest
in publishing
than one
the amount

even the most modest newspaper locally,
The papers to be supplied are of four
pages, seven columins to the page, neatly
printed, and
:'ll1|li|.i|‘:i|!:_', the news of Socialism from
all parts of the world, with timely and
suitahle editoris

illustrated on |-r-.'.'|_~.iu|:|__

il comment.

FEach Local will be =a tted two |.:'-l|-
umns on the first page in which to g
ite loeal news of |'-|e'|'I::'_1_'_~'\_ efc., and
space will also be allotted for adver-

|
The two columng of news mat

o
t1sing.

&r are !'1|'I|'-|||'-:| [T -||' Consl l:!l,i,['_\'.HII'
of the price to be given, and for all
additional space, ertising, etc., a
chis will he made sofficient to cover

make-up

Phese papers, thus Alled, will be sup
plied at the rate of 75 cents per hun
for the first hve hundred copies,
HIT reduction for

It need not be ||"-§I|I

dred

and a pr
larger quantities.
ed out that at this price only the bare
cost of preparation

and publication will
he l."l'llni."l'll.

In the Middle West there
establisl ts making =

itive newspapers, and it is

are two
tv of

AfreE

‘.-'I: B2 CO=0O7HE

now proposed to extend the l’||l-!".2'||,illlll
of the plan to the Atlantic 5 The
||r|-‘|i|- inaries are now well under w ay,

though it is only just to say o the
plan not he undertaken until
cnogh TS5 il |||-. d to e r the
actual ¢ of production.  Ag Local
r Comrade desiring further informa
tion on tl ame
|::\.' addressing G HTEH |

slreet




HE WAY YOU LOOK AT IT

A Big Difference

“ ELL. Mr. Teedy,” said the
genial - multl - millionaire,
“what 15 on the books for

this morning #"

The. conhdential secretary hitched his
chair a little closer.

“Well sir, in the first place, the Home
for the Children of Omne-Legged Shoe-
String Peddlers iz very much in need
of a new bathroom. They want to
know how you feel about A

‘Do you: think it
Teedy *

“Oh, yes, sir, well worth while,  Mrs.
Columns, who is the main promoter of
the Home, 18 the sister of Willaam
Ty¥po, the well-known newspaper owner,
and she will get you played up on the
henevolent donor,”
CNErY E v, ||-.|_l. anid what else?”

“The wvictims of the famine in Pao
Ping Ping, China, wonld enjoy a little
|!|.-r;.:|r;.|'-1'|. sir?

‘And the publicity end, Teedy?”

“Nothing better. We can fix it up
splendidly. The Morning rrop 18 mak
ing - specialty of people who mive to
famine sufferers. And  one
more thing.

“What is that?'

“The young man whose pictures you
so. much admired would like you to
zend ]|i|11 | ] Paris for a :L'-.'HI'."'

“What is your opinion of it, Teedy ™

“Tt seecms to me we 0 et 1t nsed

worth  while,

as the

aid the

As-a Sunday feature in Some news-
paper ‘-".mllu ¥ Man Discovers Tal-
ented Artist and all that. Be '\I']I‘- you

needi’t give him more than a couple of
hundred dollars.  Remember, nothing
makes i man so popular as these little
charitics provided they are well adwver-
Nothing

as usual, Teedy.

“Nothing else. There's a petition
from some of your tenants in the Hell
on-Farth Tenement, asking to have the
plumbing repaired, but ‘it just means

sinking a lot of money w ithout any
||II|I|:l.‘il_'.'.'I
“Ouite right, Teedy. Tell -them to

behave themselves or I won't turn on
the heat this winter.”

And the good old man retived to his
library to look over the morning’s re-
port from the Clipping Bureau.

A Dam Bursts

HE Good Man: It is, of course,
pnforiunate, bat we must re
member that all these things

are the will of God. We must
not rebel, We must bhe content 1o take
what He sends us.
The * Beal  Tstate
Sweet for me, not. Why, this hére was
the hest little town on the map and
now look at it Who's going to buy
land when the place ain’t even bualt up.
And T bet T lose out o all them houses
I was putting up for poor folks on the

Operator:  Huh!

tallment plan. [ guess 'l tey to sell
it to =ome boob m ldaho.

The Carpenter {and &
wlhere we et a good _i-lil.
I'm not m 1t
dam sk wirk Fels slack.

The Reporter: Me, too, Gee! T made
x'i;.;h'_:; seven  dollars ot of this. I'd
it happen every day in the

Here's
As long as
I'd just as soon have a
CVETY time

Ners )

like to have
week,

The Statesman: Horr-r-r-rible! The
Builders of the dam should be pun-
1shed  severely.

The AMan Who Built It: 1 don't know
who's to blame, but it was somebody
¢lse’s fault. 1 wasn't to blame. 1
know  that.

The Sociabst: As long as you have
a svatem of society in which fraud pays
hetter and iz more respected than hon
est work this sort of thing 13 bound to
1n.'l."||:\.' e ':lll.r'i;_;l!c:l:'ll over it?
You encourage it If von don’t like
change the system that produces it

The Dead: (They say nothing at
all.)

happen.

Mephistopheles Triumphant

HE Socialist: Listen to me. It
is time for you to think of
i iti For: too

your own condition,

long wou have been thinking
af the things that do not count: mow
you must focus on the real affairs of
life. You are living in a slom.  You
Your children
Your son will
compete

are poorly noarished
are poorly nonrished.
lack the bodily
with others of his age in the struggle
for a livelihood. Your daughter will
be forced to a life of drudgery like that
of her mother. Will you submit to all
this tamely or will you try to change

strength o

things?

The Worker: Il try to change
thi Hurrah for the Rev-
olution !

Mephisto: But not th 1ig  afternoon.
Vou have worked =o hard that it would
tire wour brain to think about Revo
lutions- The Ixi'r haschall series iz be
ing playe d toe=d Yy anil you m ustn't think
aboat Revolutions till vou have heard
how it comes out. It's quite impos-

WE, SOUree
gs, of course,

sible.

The Worker: Yes, that's right

The Fl-l'i.‘l]i“{ Mever mind the Base-
hall Series. What do you care about
an athletic contest youn can't afford to
5ee 7

Mephizto: Put at least you can look
at the Hurry up—the
crowil's pathering

The Worker: 15, Good-by, Mr.
Socialist, Tl seq later

_".L.-||I|:|_-c|-|: Yes, he'll sec von
very much later.

hilletin hoards.

later—

Hopes :1:nd Fears for Art

T was a pleasant smile that owver-
spread the features of George W

Jones, the well-known hterary
agent, as the reporter appeared

“What about Art#” .‘:I':ili the Freat
man as lie bt the end from a twenty-
five-cent cigar; “well, it is promising;
von may tell the public from me that it
15 decidedly promsmg. For anstance,
Seribbler—he i5 turming out
four thousand words of Art cvery day
of his life—all of which I am seclling
to well-known magazines, Four thou-
sand words of Art every day—how is
that? And look at Piffle. That grand
old man 13 simply running under blan
kets when he turns looze five thousand
words a day of the best Art ever pro-
duced. He has Shakespeare lashed to
And there are plenty of other
wrs who are doing just as well
Oh, Art i5 safe, though, to be sure,
there are one or two bhad signs, Dor
instance, look at Costleigh. He says
he won't write another word of Art un-
less he gets ten cents a word straight.
I don’t know what to do about it.  And
Wadsworth savs just the thing.
When two  Artists refuse to produce
Art unless they get more than a mar-
ket price there may be some
ahead. 3till the Flubdul Magazine has
offered a prize of Afty thousand dol-
lars for the most Artistic short story
and that, of course, will 'I||'ir1_1-, forth a
great deal of At

“(0h, 1 tell you, they may call us com-
mercial in this country, but when it
comes by At there with the
goods."

here is

the mast.

same

dlai 1Erer

Wi e

Chain of American Optimists
120

1 wen-
we'll

ALRST American Optimist
ty-fivé wyears from now
have a college started here.

Late Englizh lPin“.ill:!iﬂ | oW
toothless) : Stuff |
1670
and A O.: They can colonize and

colonize all they please, but this. coun-

try isn't French or Spamsh—it’s natu-
rally English and in the end it will be

all English-zpeaking
st A, 0. (now liver-ridden) : Bah?!
1602
ard A, 0. Some day people will be

sensible cnough to leave all this witch-
craft business o the doctors

and A, O, (now rheumatic) : Non-
sense ]
I754
4 A, O This war means the be-

ginning of frecdom for the colonies.
ard A, 0. (now deaf) : Rubbish!
1783

sth A, Q.: Give us time and our
gFovernment will control CVELY inch of
land from the Atlantic to the Pacific.
4th A, O, (now paralytic): Ridicu
lons!
1808
Gth A, O.: Cheer up! the day is com-

ing when there won't be any back
slavery.
sth A

Bah !

O, (now unhappily married)

1863
~th A. O.: But this is just the be-
ginning: in the end economic slavery
will have to go, too.
6th A, Q. (now dyspeptic) : Rot!
{(Te be coitimgiecd—ad infin.)

The Tale of the

Freshman

O use talking, a guy can rush
his  education too fast and
that's wop witticism.  It's

110
what I found out at dear

old Tota, which'll never sec me any
more.  Not that the old man wasn't
reasonable, but there’s such a thing as
running over your parents’ feelings
with an aute truck and a young fellow
don't realize what he's 1|f)i11|i_{ till he
hears his folks :n_'il.i“u for the MNew
Thought Ambulance, Sure!l

Well, after I'd left my monicker and
my record and |r.l.||i my fees at dear old
[ota—underline the “dear,” 1t means
both wavs—I said to myself gently and
quictly: “Me to get all the college life
on the campus” and on the second
week [ hegan things with a show at
the local mnickelodeon. i'lﬂﬂ‘lt!'li!'l:l-{h'{“-ﬂl
Hames, the Halley’s comet of the even-
ing, was taking a wallop at Hamlet and
it was up to me as the son of the man
who organized the ten-penny nail trust
to make good

Did 17 Why, gentle sir, I pot that
I;|u1|;|| of high-brow studes =0 het up
before the second act started that they
forgot all about coming to see Shakes-
peare and in Act Three there was such
a ruction on that Hamlet had to lead
the college yell before the play could
fimish.

Well,

Cigaretted

there were a bunch of Secalpa
Pi Hammas there and T hadn't any
more than |¢f! the sfage E:L'fﬂf{‘. Ppl.lt']\'
Horrigan walked up to me and gaid ;
“"Biggsie, old scout, we want you for
dear ald Sealpa Pi Hamma; will you
be one of usr”

[ knew then T was hoosting along too
fast, but T zlapped on the pledge button
and was just congratulating myself
when Buteh Wilson hollered out: “Say,
fellows, the cops have glanmed Red
Watson and :\:l"li!"_'\.' JFIIII.'S-—“']'IJ“'![ Wi
do?™"

iPal” T said. "Da like the doodle-
bug—run "round and see about it"

Wasn't my fault, of course, but
somehow away [ went in the front of
that howling, yelling bunch of light-
hearted Apaches—yo-hoing down the
highway to the local cheese box; and it
wasi't five minutes by the fastest clock
in Skiwawa County before Red and
Noisy were personally on the job hand-
cuffing the chief of |:|-'l1§|.‘:!' to the light-
ning rod on the courthonse and tossing
the patrolmen in blankets two at a time.

“Rigosie, old dog,” Hl.l1'| Meyers said,
“there was an informal meeting of the
{Continued on page 18.)
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athletie association just now and we
decidéd you were the man for us: we
want you for manager of our dear old
foothall team.”™

3y this time everyhody in college was
out and execited and maybe 1 was
little jumpy myseli—just a Freshman
and getting all those honors—and when
Jojo Henderson said, “What next? 1
yelled back, “Celebration!”

And by the jumping Jasper we cele-
I'Il':l_..L":]

Took old Science hall wooden build
ing, you know—and dumped a lot of
chemicals in the basement and let her
go: never was such a bonl
And just when one of the labs was ex
ploding Screweye Wilson came up and
said: “Look here, Biggsie, old sports-
You're only a
freshman, but we want you to become
ane of our dear old crowd just the
same,”

You see, thev'd elected me to Oyster
and Clam, the swell Senior society, [
was 5o pleased and foolish T didn't even
know enough to light out when old Doc
Van Duzer, the President of the Var
sity, came running out in his "jamas
taking down names in a notehook,

I just grabbed Doc anil we went Lo
the floor together, and when the bunch
brought up the materials [ painted Doc
all over a hright green. Well, Doc re
signed from the '|Ir|,':-'u'i<|l".11'}' on the spol
and T was just wondering whether I'd
better eat glass or jump in the lake
when old Prof. Haney of the Sanskrit
Department said: “Biggsie, old top, for
years we've wanted to get a live one to
hesd the dear old college and us fac
ulty men have just held a little meeting
and vou're it” L

Well, sir, as as the old man
heard about it he wired that if T knew
enongh to he ]:I'-:*'\-ix'l{-:'.'. of a college I
knew most enough to start in as office
boy for the dear old firm; and with
that he gave my allowance the ax and
now I'm rushing on, due fo sweep oul
Monday morning al seven. Ain't it
awiul, Mehitabel?

ire  hefore.

man, you're the pools,

BENEDICT LUST
467 Lexinglon Ave, WNow York Cily, N, Y.

We advise our readers to send the

i gy S
names of college men and women

graduates and undergraduates who may
of the Inter
eolleriate  Socialist Society, to Harry
W Laidler, the Organizer, Room 9oz,
Tilden Building, 1ws W. goth
New York Citv., The |
retary and the Organizer

bé imterested an the w

:‘\ oy

to Send the literature « f
those intercsted, and to

formation which may be desired con
o

. i " a
cerning the >ocicty's activibies,

THE MASSES

New Books
tten for THE Masses

HORATIO WINSLOW

HERE is
I Hayde
o

has written a story this time

cilitor, win

that lhas no conneection with

yarn about a boy who

1 - -
in & deserted

eriences n the
with a Robinzon Crusoe-like
And they are some  Exp
Vihat with robbers  and

blizzards he gets all the excitement that

honestly demand.
fly illustrated by
Carleton, with a map by the

even a small |.-|-_\.

he story is wivie

that spre over the inside
Harpers are bringing the hook
aler will part th a

COVEr,

ont and a book d
copy for one dallar
hankn

Aga
the market, and this time it 138
part of the reminiscences of t
German  Sociglist leader.  Th

K i u
of  time coversd mo the

from 1Rao to 86, It

the interesting
ftom the standpoint of the young B
and incidentally presents strikingly
life of a workman of that day

hook iz sold for =5 cents, though if

want it by mail it will gost you six

cents more
The Socialist Literature Company 13
jocated in Wew York
Just one more—The
Morrizon 1. Swill

[hiz iz no tile for the freside if

||||r|'||-||| WIS, ||'|

there are any impressionable children
ahout, for it 13 one of the

some things ever written

the experence of a man c
mythical African tribe
author uses to satirize gociety as it ex

E':-'.Z"\- 10 '\.Ii‘i_'L'

Sometimes the satire is effective
1 bloody. Siill

alwavs 1t 1s
'.-:|i'.'|'.: I'-nl'

$1.12 18 the price sct on i hy the Lil

erty P'ress of Hoston. This will hring

it postpaid to your very ddoor,
|

RAY'S

UNGUENTUM

For Eczema and all

Other Skin Diseases

RELIEVES PILES AT ONGE

M(}n:}' Ba::k H Nul
Satished

By Mail :
Price, 25 Cents

GEO. OBERDORFER

{ 2393 Bth Ave., NEW YORK

November, 1911

The BookofBooks

THE REDISCOVERY of the
Lost Fountain of Health and
Happiness for Nervous Afflic
i1 anqd I

I om, In-

and Americs
ropathy, FPers

dence

HOW TO FEED YOUNG
SOCIALISTS

o C. Will's
i food  for
nost of 1_|||:
(16 I|:|,-|_-II::|:I.'| I"!.-l'.
r grocer that he sup-
H, C. Will's Zwie-
H. C. WILL
610-614 Coney Island Ave.,
BROOKLYN, N. Y.
Socialist
['he object of this mag ine
is to prepare the people for
the democratic control of th
means of distribution and o
duction. To arouse the peo
I lass action.. We are
iy interestsd in the 1im
econoimic  surroiid
{he e Wa he
licve that a national agitatio
for this law will do more tor |
th |-_'--]|!f,_ than a _discuszion
of Surplus Value or S
dary Exploitation.
¢ havi
of |
1 have
Tre Masses to do it |
I :-|'!:"|'I'- these locals
whom nuch as 525
Wi '.'I-.!.\.. Il 154
aF e We
FR . for it |

THE MASSES PUB. CO.
209 E. 45th Street t
New York |

Just to Get Acquainted
FAMOUS

COMRADE

SOFT FELT HAT

Postpaid For
ONE DOLLAR

Suitable for all occa-
sions., Black, Brown,
Gray, Blue. Keep the
Hat and get your
MONEY BACK if not
satisfactory.

George Bungay
28 S. William St,  NEW YORK

Send for Booklet 'F*'

“WORKING CLOTHES FOR WORKINGMEN'

BENEDICT LUST, N. D,,
467 Lexington Ave., New York
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Gy M EACH TOWN nnd district toride and exhibit a sample Latest Maod
'ﬂll‘l“r" Meyele furnkshed by vs.  Our agents ovory where s |.|.'|..|.|||h
} money fast. Wi for full particulersand spe .;r-,; arsree,
NO ﬂ‘"E‘f REQUIRED until » Hve and approve of yoar

bieycle,  Wo ship to anyone anywhers in the T7, B, sitkest a come deposin
|!=-|ﬂ-l'|]\-‘|='r'"-Jrudr.ﬁ'fr:-'ll ].m-l allow TEN DAYS' FREE TRIAL during
whlch time yon may ride the bicsele and put It to any test you wish,

“' you aré then nob porfectly satisfied or do not wizh to Yeep the COPIES OF
bleyele ship it back Lo :na'\l,u \raxpanse B pes will man bt ou ome coat.

Fﬂﬂrﬂ.wf FHIGE We furpish the highest grade beyeles it ia

possible to make at one small profit above ?
netual factory cost,  You save §10 £o 825 middlemen’s profits by buy- —_—
log direct of us and have the nufagturer’s guarantes behind your ™

hicyele, D0 NOT BUY a bicyele or o palr of tires from amsene &6 asy
prive Until you recelve our <“|-Lni!'u..'ll1'w u.nl] learn our unheard of faciery

R prices andl somarkoble rpecial efers 1O gants. ﬂy GEDREF. R KIRKF:XTRIEK
?uu "ILL BE ls‘rnn'lsHEu ullfn }r.-li wotlve one autiful catalogns
rices o can mako you thin TM:H'T:\T:-I:! ,I ;:T]”LF".'-" “IS‘II’I“I:1 ¥ Ii;-l-lud;-r-
B l1l"-'f'l‘!' thananhy oiher rMle;' Wonra satlefled with 8080 prodt above [nri;nrl.lu. t. EOLn IH 14 HQNTH 5 AND 6 DAYS
BICYCLE DEALER oan il otF boyoles BAder your own hams pialo at daible Gt brices.

; :ﬁrgﬁgﬂ;rﬁllrﬂrgﬂ-ﬂi- We do not reguiary handls seeond hand hleyeles, bot emally have WAR—WHAT FOR? A handsome cloth bound book, 8x 5 inches in sixe, 352

|'=mf-m‘nr||: f.n.E 010 Lrad Ch ¥ . r - e 3 % E - !
rmm [ i Lrﬂ1::ﬂr':;l:;ua|:zf\:;ﬁm“|¥p:iqu Tt B oY (S pOCIILY wi ETioN pages, 13 full page pictures. A Genuine Sensation in

r
singie whools, imported roller chalne and pedals, parts, repalrs and . g . A
c ui a B n I' ‘ E s ¥ squlpmant of all kinds st Aalf (he regular refadd ‘,r_l"||,'|l'l.. —= Anti-Militarist Literature,

|0lﬂn “Edgﬁ"lﬂﬂl Pullﬂtllre-Pfﬂﬁf ﬂ ‘ Chicago Evening P

self healln Tlres SAMPLE PAIR F view ) i—' it [ War—"1 For?] 15, in faect
g murmunm.ﬂm.r ' exquisitely designed to capture the interest and
The regular rerall wrice af ehrse Hirer {1 pumeas == 4 15 15 1 o 0 P A LA L -
$10.00 per pair, bup ro fntroduce o S0 : | : win tie el ; 15 well il to Impress
el sell you @ ram ple paie for $0.50( pagh sodeh arder £4,55 B i) | [hey 1 2§ [

NOMORETROUBLEFROMPUNCTURES

MAILS, Taaks, or Glass will aat lot the alr out.
A hnndred thasand pnirs sold last vear, L
ﬂ[sﬂmprm". Madein all slzes. Tt @S
9 lvely and ensy
riding, very durable and loed Inside with
B el l|_|.|n||.1;. af riibber, which nover be- NG
comes DOrons an -:Ilrlm h eloses up small
princtures without allowingthe alr Lo escape,
Wa have hundreds of letters from satisfed tomers ﬂﬂ'ﬂﬂthﬁthlthrubbﬂi“il‘? 4
siat |||}. that thelr Lhre !-\.'tl:].'\-i,"urllj' e pumped np ones A gﬂfllrlhlnclur:rainm" Eu
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ap ordinary tre, the puncture resisting qualities being to provent rim cutti nx. This
given by several layers of thin, specially preparec tire will cutlast any other
fabricon the trend.  Tho rN-1;|I||r price of thesa tires I'I'Illt'l--BﬂF'l', ELASTIC and
Is $10.00 per palr, bat foradvertising porposes we are EASY RIDING.
making a special factory price to the rider of only #.80 per palr,  All orders shipped same
day letter la recelved, Wo ship ©. O, D). on epproval,  You do not pay & cent until you
bave examined and fonnd them strie tly ns represented,
W will allow s cash discount of b per cent (thereby making tho price 84,58 per pair) if you sond FULL CABH
WITH ORDER and encloss this advertise S T -L In sending ue an order as the Lires may bo
1at OUR expenso If for any reascn Lhey st hotb satisfactory oo exsmination. We nre perfeclls pol intie
ofiey fent Lo on [sas safa®e 6 & | If o ofder & pair of thess tires, you finad Ehnt thoy witl Fide
ORAIET, FIA fnaleT, WoaT bolier, 1ast Iongs r'u.ml Ieok Moer than any §re you bhave ovs il on ab mny prioe
Wo koow that you will ba s wall |,'||L'\l:=|1i ERimk whem ¥ Wint o H%c:‘) yoo will give o yourorder. Wawaat
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nn "ﬂr ws bit write us s postal today, DO MOT THINK OF BUYING a blcyole or  pale of 3 Fﬂl!pﬂ.]d. AE’*’."I‘ITI Wanted.
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= | [he Library of Valuable Knowledge '

25 Profitable Volumes:

The Story of the Stars
The Story of the Solar System
The Story of the Eclipses
The Story of the Earth
The Story of the Earth's Atmosphere
The S'ru:rj..r of Germ Life
The Story of the Plants
The Story r.ri Life in the Seas
The Story of Animal Life
The Story of the Living Machine
The Story of a Piece of Coal
The Story of a Grain of Wheat
The Story of the Cotton Plant
The Story of Primitive Man
The Story of Extinct Civilizations of the West
The Story of Extinct Civilizations of the East
The Story of the Alphabet
The Story of Geographical Discovery
The Story of the Art of Building
The Story of Music
The Story of Books
A new world of knowledge is thrown open to you. fon will not only B EVEnIng 2. The Btory of Photography
after evening of entertainment, but will uneonsciously absorh just ] e which The Story of Electricity
most stimulates your mi aition and ickens you owers of observation, th e 4. The Story of Rapid Transit
facultics to which all gr nen and women owe ther su 2e. The S“’”f of thl_- Mind
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2 end ) ; us Man ; ] [ 0 - Ly

r.-ni FEMEE Aeh 1 we el vou _' 1] :.|l.<-"li'.:- :. ( ¥ CRIT 11 }":"I'.IT Bervice.
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