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THE SOCIALIST VOTE

HE following are a number of most interesting

I quotations from an article by Professor Rob-

ert I, Hoxie, of the Chicagoe University, on

the socialist vote, i the Mareh namber ‘of the
Journal of ‘Political Econdmy, The arlicle is extremely
ingtructive to Soeialists and should be read attentively.
We shovld not be above getting pomts even irom a
university professor:

“The general impression conveyed by @ close study
of the objective Facts of the November election pe-
riod is that wz are at last face to face with a vigorous
and eficctive Socialist movement—a  movement which
is nation-wide, which is laying the foundation for a
permanent structure by bullding from the bottom of
the political ‘system, which i recruiting ® its main
strength in the' important civic and industrial centers,
and iwhich 18 prowing at a rapidly acceletating rate
It 15, however, still too early to speak of ‘this  move-
ment as 4 potént political power in this country or cof-
fidentiy to. predict its rapid and permanent rise to po-
|1-lll:=l_-1 potency, - Should the recent progressive advance
continue, 4 decade will see it gerionsly challenging the
supremacy of ong or both of the eold political parties.
Thig prospect is now operating as 2 tremendous stimu-
lus to Socialist effort. Through it the party group is
berng rapidly transformed from & speculative sect,
prtﬂdm:g a gospel of far-off revolution, to a4 crusad-
IDE army: and from now on the ﬁghtmg f-:ur imimedi-
ate” results will go forward with increasing vigor.

“In. the November elections the Socialist party con-
tinued, ab an accelerated rate; its conquest of political
power., Conservatively estimated no fewer thin 642
party members wiére at this time voted into public of-
fices of varigus: degrees of importance,  This number
excéeds by more than one hundred ihe combined So-
cialist: election successes thus far recorded in the years
1908, 1ooo, 1910, and in the 'spring of g The sig-
nificance of this. result is considerably enhanced when
it 15 ‘undérstood that in the“fall of 19tr no weneral
municipal elections took place in what previous study
had indicated to be the main strongholds of Socialism,
and that more thin 85 per cent. of these new office-
holdérs were elected in States which had heretofore
returned few' or no Socialist officials and in munici-
palities new in the Socialist ranks.

“A wgnificantly larger proporfion of the Socialist
wvictories thon before were the owicome of sysiomatic
‘orgamization, agitation, and education,” This is proved
not-only by the analysis of evidemee: but by the nature
of the camp:].‘igti itzelf. In this there was evident a
distinet advance in the extent, character, and effective-
ness” of the Socialistic election methods.  Not anly
were the Sdcialists locally, tn the main, maore aleri and
enthusiastic than in prévions elections of this kind, but
local efforts were more strongly supplemented and sys-
tematically aided by State: and national organizations.
An enormous amount of literature was sent oul trom
the office of the national secrétary of the party and
distributed 2t campmipn meetings, end- from hovse to
house.

“Another noteworthy change connected - with the fall
returns concerns the municipal disirbution of elected
officers. Twao points here stand out i relief. First,
to a considerably greater extent than before the So-
cialist wvictories were won in distinetively large and in-
dustrigl communities; and, sccondly, the elected of-
ficers, instead of being, as heretofore, prevailingly scat-
tering, are to o considerablé degree massed in particu-
lar regions and in particular municipalities,

“It 1s evident that the Socialists are developing sin-
gularly effective campaign machinery, and the notable
fact s that this machinery runs in season and ‘éut. The
Socialist party 15 destined evidently to repopularize
politics, and to compel & revelution in the methods ot
their opponents,

“Under the corcwmsiances the wonder 15 not hat the
Socialist party won so many viclories in the lagl can-
paigs, bue thad it did not win more, It is increasingly
hampered by the problem of ymbchtion and edocation
of its own membership. Socialist. sentiment on the
whole seems to be gaining ground faster than the party
can organize and make use of it . The movement,
moreover, is much better organized for the task of
conversion than for that of efficient and constructive
activity, 'The party has yet to be wudged on its public
record.  Aside from two or three econspicuous cases
it has not heen in power long enough to indicate to the
public its ability to make good, nor to the workers its
ahility to make good ar a proletarion  organization
The supreme test of the movement 15 therefore still
to come.  On the outeome of this test will, in-the main,
depend  the immediate future of the movement as a
real palitical power.
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CO-OPERATION
BY ALBERT SONNICHSEN

There is a perceptible difference between the
life of o fomons wvar correspondent and that of
an organizer of -co-operative. stores, but Son-
michsen of the Macedonian Bandits and other
filibustering expeviences does Hol | seem fo
ming 1l

communities, big and small, seém to bhe consider-
ing ‘this guestion seriously.

There are two truthful answers to the one
question. To the wtilitarian it s safe to say, No. The
average retail grocer does not net much owver ten per
cent. on his gross sales, He is not raising the cost of
hiving on us; the wholesaler, the jobber and the com-
mission meréhant are the guilty ones: they juggle with
the margins. ‘And a co-operative store 15 just as much
at their mercy as the private retailer,

To the Socialist the guestion should be answered
with a decided affirmative. [ use the word broadiy: I
don't mean he who mutters his creed as a ritual and
shricks down him. who would leave out a word—but
this creatwre 15 nor hkely to scek oot new weapons for
the struggle: his own 15 usually-empty abuse. To me
all are Socialists who seek the co-operstive cdmmon-
wealth, the indestrial democracy, and are willing to
Use every means to attain it that seems promising,
To such I soggest industrial co-operation

Let us review our armies; I use this analogy for con-
vemence, not to advocate direct action. We have two
corps; the industrial brigades, the gnions and the po-
litical brigades, the voters, the Socialist Party. Both
are good and necessary.

But our whole rear and both flanks are exposed.

The industrials are really raising the wages—for

2

IS a co-operative store worth while? A good many

some. The Party is really forcing legislation, directly
and indirectly: But has either wing ever reduced one
capitalist’s private profits by one red centime

Certainly' mot.  We have had higher wages, ‘shorter
hours, factory legislation, employers' liability, ete., etc
But capitalism has not footed’ the Lills, The strike on
now in Lawrence, Mass, amply illustrates. Legislation
forced shorter hours, and they tried to take it out of
the wages. Perhaps the atrikers will wins then it will
be taken out of the prices. Dividends are not going to
drop.. But we have all heard that old story.

The consumer pays, and the consumer is he who
voted the new legislation and he who got the higher
wages beside the millions of others not directly con-
cerned. Our army marches around in-a circle and the
capitalist ‘does a footstep around our flanks,

We need o third army corps: the organized consum-
ers,  Then we, v turn, shall. Rank the enemy. The
capitalist may lock us out as workers and count us out
as vaters, but as consumers he needs ns, every one,

The answer is econsumers’ co-operation, but with a
conscious purpose, with a defimte program of actiom.
If only they knew their power in Great Brifain, those
z7o0000 heads of families organized -as consumers,
If only they were class conscious! Ewven go; they have
smashed trast after trust, moan aimless, unscientifc
sort of way, surprised themselves as they stumble: over
the corpse oi the enemy. Uswally they have only
strick out i self-defence, ag when Sunlight Soap tried
to dictate to the Scottish Wholesale and found itself
kicked out of Scotland.  Why is there no four trust
in.Great Beitan?  Because the biggest mills are in the
Hands of the Manchester Wholesale,

But imagine this wondériul machine in the hands of
conscious Socialists!  If we, as in Great Britain, num-
hered one-fourth of the tetal population, 25000000
organized. consumers, owning and controlling enough
mdustries: to. supply us with the necessities of life!
Three vears ago the people tried to boycott the besf
trust—by starving themselves. A sort of Russian hun-
mer atrike, or the vengeance of the Chinaman who com-
mits suicide an his -enemy’s door step. It did bring
prices down o trifle. With a consumers’ packing plant
i existence the ‘result might have been more effeetive
and more permanent.. Mow we have a bread trust in
New York, and the bakers' unions are weeping and
gnashing their teeth impotently.  Glasgow solved that
problem before the trust came; there the consumers
own and control the biggest bakery in the world, a
plant that conld house the Ward bakeries in its stables.
D pot these possibilities appeal to the imagination?

We must organize as consumers. As consumers we
have them at our mercy.  But first we must establish
our base of supplies; if we are to fight them by re-
fusing to consume their commodities, Chuir base of
supply 15 co-operative industry.

Therefore, build up your local society, centersd about
your store.  Don't mind if it doesn't pay dividends:
the chances are that it wen't for many a'long day.
Persuade vour comrades in the next town to do like-
wise.  Push out your 'organization, from community to
community, establishing a store in every center. But
be sure you organize first. Then get together again
and federate. You will then get your grip on the first
of the real exploiters, the johbers, wholesalers and
commizsion merchants.

Soon you can take the agpressive, smashing an wns
fair shop here, supporting a strike there, making. con-
verts by your deeds. The Soeialists are doing it in
Belgium; we can do it _here.

READ THIS

O long as the great ms L}uri.v of mankind live inis-
S erably and unaware of the possibility of any
other way of life, just so long an orderly world

is impossible,

Only when the workers are taught that they have
been disinherited aned that the world is for all and must
be: managed for all, can there be any hope of a change.

Therefore vou must educate. You must be a teacher.
You must ||.n'L tools,

We can furnish you with a ost effective tool,  We
can furnish vou for $2500 a thousand copies of your
own magazine, with two pages of lecal matter, your
own cover design, and name. Every additional hun-
dred it will ‘cost you $r.25.

Loeal advertising can be made to pay for the cost
of the magazine without difficulty. Then you have a
magazine of a quality as oaly can be produced by the
Socialist Artists -and writers whe own and run Tae
Mazses |:'|:1ll.l.|:\.' iree, You must not miss this chance,



LAISSEYZ FAIRE

HE  time-wom policy of Laisses
another victory on March 26th m Ch
jury of their peers decided
meat packers were not SpIring

1o restrain trade.” ;

In other words, this jury decided that the meat pack-
ers did not fix the price of meat or of cattle, and up-
held the contention of the trust that these matters are
decided purely by the law of s and demanad.

Within a few ha 3 after rendering this memorable

verdict, these hoot-lickers of -.':-.||i::||i:~||| were  wined

and dined by the meat kers, while their agenis were
keeping the wireg hot raising
ers' products in order to recoup the cost of defending
them against the pro |

Another =1 fact to be remembered about
this travesty « stice is that an hour before the ver-
dict was announced the stock of Swift & Co. jumped
23y points—a rise which may jusily be attributed to
telepathic means

the price of the pack-

mtelligence secured in advance
from extraneocis sources.
the attorney for the packers: “The verdict
v was expected. This ur 15 the most
mtelligent jury ever assembled to hear : 5e 10 this
country. The packers should he alone to ther
affairs and skould not be harassed any further. There

has been an intolerable doubt as to what a corporation

brought out,
been on I

And what have you to say, Mr. American Ciiizen?
Net a word of pr tr Not a word of condemnation ?
We have not h a word from vouw. Therefore you
too must beli the policy of Laisses Faire. You
oo must be one of those who are content to walk
through life with bent back and stooping shoulders
hoping that before they die their chance will come to
be among the parasites themselves,

A BOY SCOUT
MURDERER

have again and again, editor and other-

wise, commented upon the evil influences of

the Boy Scout movement. We told those

s who tried to whitewash the mowve-

ment, il ring a child in the handling of mur-

derons weapons 1s bound o arovse a bullving and mor-

derous smirit, no matter how much care may be taken
Lo prevent,

The corred 5 of this judgment 15 proved by a
frightful incident which has lately occurred in New
York City. A group of nine-vear-old boys was play-
ing on a sand-wagon. Twelve-year-old Maitland Jar-
viz, 2 member of the McClellan Bov Scouts, which has
headguarters m the basement of a chu objected to
I|:|_' A ey of |:-E.':_1.' t1'||:.|l!'.;{r': :i|: ||_'.' I|;|,-:‘-.- ]|‘::'l._- ;:Lr]n:_ ][u,
ordered them off the wagon, and when they refnsed
1§ c'e:-r:'||||l1._ prompliy sl and killed one of t little
boys who had the temerity to “dizobey orders.” He
then calmly went and j his Boy Seout friends,
and never even taold his parents the trifling in-
cident of the killing of the li until |
taken out of bed and put under ar

He then astomshed
eofifesgion of lis

canse the bows had order amd iculed

|- l"I]:-' emotion 5l '-'| was that of
fault should have been found witl

he should have been put into o ement,

The coroner and the detectives said: “He iz not a

boy. He 15 a young soldier and 15 fully responsible for

him, and

his actions.

However, bad as the case m:
Mr. Luckhardt, the father of the was killed.
that not the Jarvis v thould be . but the
movement which ereated him.

we agree with

Mz, L rlt 5 “Thi y nse puts
notions of war, b an 1 dren’s
heads. There s 1
It 15 absurd.”

It 1= worse than absurd, Mr It 15 crim-
inal. and we helieve At jeast s g those who
are fostering amnd promoung the Boy Scout movement
tinder. e object: T . with drums, pa-

Iren of the work-

ers from their homes, so that VA he trained as

rades, camp fires and outings th

prospective suppressers of working class.

A NEW VICTORY

iz not vainglory when we say that the result of
elections was one of the most 1m-
the Socializsts in the United
in recent vears, Mot because
| veral thousands in face
the most bitter campaizn they ever fought; not be
Calise it |.':I:!-|-L |_|||_' 4,"|-."|'|'||ir'|q-|! . :-'il.:|'|i"‘l_ JRE rLieEs Lo w]'li.]!l
them., But simply because they kept their principles
':|i',l_]| and mamtained an WICOmMpPromiIsIng .'..1,':il,l.'.-:'||_'.
Cnly too often have the European Socialists been
intoxicated with their newly acquired power, and in
order to retain that power they have compromiged
with their enemies.  Invariably they had greal cause
to regret this before long
It iz to be feared that many American Socialists will
have to learn thiz lesscnm in the sam: manner. The
kee Socialistz did not, In their election the -
|"|_'.' drawn, of the Socialists on one .‘:in'!-:'. |.'|||.I:|'.-.:
ilists on the other, and it i3 certain, there-
the entire Socialist vote 15 a convinced vote
to early returns of the total vote now casi
=3.372, the Socialist vote of 30200 is over 41 per
t.—that iz to =sav. in Milwankee more than 41 per
of the woters are Socialists. What a commanid
ingE  position w be ours if the zame thing

: country !

A MANEUVER

HE Common Couse, that excellent advertising
sitedivm  for  the Socialist movemenl, was
started with funds supplied by Catholics. In
addition, the Catholics organmized the “Militia

Christ,” of which the McNamaras were members

izatton 15 supposed to scrve, through its in-

the American Feder n of Labor, as a

ecconomic  background for the Common

ire 1o develop the Federation into some-

e Christian Labor Un m Germany and

the Yellow Unions in France, We have thizs informa-
tionn from a very reliable source,

In addition to this, Father Vawghan was imported
from all the way across the pond to deliver a body-
blew to Socialism 4 move which secored for us for
five weeks every Alonday mormng a two-column front
page advertisement in the I:'|'|1,:.‘.'l-]"'||§|‘..j|=| newspapers

And now the terriers have commenced to bark and
make a noise like murder John L. Beliord, priest of
the Church of the tivity, Bro 1, says i his
1.-.|_-:-|-.'!:-' [MiET; the N '.'I'_'l' Wentor:

“"The Socialist is busy. He flaunts his red
flag and openly preaches his doctrines. His
great point of attack is religion. His power is an
actusal menace to our city. There seems to be
no law to suppress or control him. He is more
dangerous than cholera or smallpox-—ves, he is
the mad dog of society, and should be silenced
IF NEED BE BY A BULLET.”

Why this sudden assault by these exponents of Law
and Order? To be sure, as vet capitai has not put up
A pr purse for the extern
15 this perhaps merely an exhibition maneuver to show
their prospective customers  what of service they
can repder when the coin is put up?

‘.

tion of Socialism. Or

INDIANAPOLIS
MAY, 1912

"\‘.I RUGGLING on, step by step, in the
thousand odds, a caravan plods through
ko desert. There are misfortunes, mistakes—even
temporary disasters, but, urged on by the exhor-
tations of Moses and strengthened by an unfaltering
trust, the Israelites march on toward the Land of
Promise. . . . . Three thousand years and more pass
by, and the Drama of Life repeats itself. Here is the
same strugele, the same exhortations, and a far-off
but shining Canaan. The earavam, now, is Huomanity,
and the desert 15 Capitalism and Ecomomic Brother-
od the promised land. Al all are a part of ths
movement—even those who hate it; even the capitalists
and the priesthood, even they are swept along with it;
though striving to retard the march, they are uncon-
M'nu'_\'].'. ]||'1|r:'.|]; it forward n spite of themselves,

The caravan is Humanity and Socialism is -its van-
guard—the Socialists are the pioneers, the mircpid
seonts a little in advanee of the mass. Ar tmes a
band of these mount an eminence and study the line
of march; and it is these explorers on the heights that
atch the first glimpses of the land that 12 the common
o,

S0 to scan the future, from such a point of van-

is the task of the approaching national conven-
tion of the Socialist Party. It is signibeant in the
highest degree; it is no mere private aftair of the hun-
dred thowsand party members; it is a raeial event, a
milestone of advance in the all-inclusive procession of
human progress. It recalls the glorious Unity Conven-
tion of 1po1—also held at Indianapoliz, where the So0-
cialist Party came into being.

Ihe astounding but logical growth of the Party, in
ileas as well a5 in numbers; its s ntiality and con-
tinzally fresh vitality will be manifest in the delibera-
tions and conclusions of this convention. will con-
cern itself not so much with guestions of theory as
f What must be done by the

1o, the
to reach the

t 15 the end of all our dreams

with uUestons of fa

By the necessity which int

igm to press foward expansio
the test with other organisms, the conventio
everwhelmingly impelled to approve the policy and the
need of carrying elections as agamst the mere nega-
tive policy of a "protest against Capitalism™ Provest
is 3 pood and needful thing, bt it becomes most vale-
able when construction and a definite direction are be-
hind it. “Revolt in the abstract,” savs Chesterton, “is
merely revolting”—revolt that has no Axed purpose is
like an animal without d or feet: it does not know
where 1o oo amnd hasn't even the means of POATE there,
The thing we need is a unity of purpose and a join-
ing of forces in the rush of the campaign, The doubt-
ers among us, those who now feel that perhaps it
would be better mot to win elections, will fall into line,
swept in by a resistless enthusiasm for immediate local
victories.  And so a united party will go to the Amer-

people with a practical vet uncompromisingly So-

st program to which all really democratically-

HI
will e

minded radicals may rally,
d economic institutions of the cou t ¢ Te-
Ided, and the transitional forms which the conven-
vill recommend to the people at large will be dem-
1 bureavcratic: simply from the mstinctive
Is to turn ‘great indusiries
over to tne ||_|-w.'||-||i:_' ] ol of boards of a few upper-
of Washington departmenis cannot  exc

I f fechng, while whole-hearted and truly demo-

cratic proposals will arouse enthusiasm.

ccicnsness that pro

So we, the masses of hopeful social-minded Ameri-
can citizens, Iook eagerly and with confident hope to
the preat event of May, 1o12, certain that the instinc-

- wisdom of the many will into its activities breathe

if life—of abounding and strengthening
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| THE HAPPY HOME

It is the Happy Home—one of the millions of Happy. Homes which many people tell us

that Socialism is trying to destroy. . . . Is it not a beautiful place? Observe the air of

sweetness and comfort which breathes over it. See the Mother, oh g0 happy, saving a fond
farewell to the little ones. She has a cape over her shoulder and her hand is at the door. Maybe she
is going calling, or to the opera. See the sweet-faced older daughter. Is it not nice for one so
young to take care of such a fine baby? She is asking her mother whether it will be better for the
baby to have eggs (at g4oc. a dozen) or some fresh vegetables (at sc. an ounce) for supper. And the
two boys—how prettily they play among their toys. They will grow up to be splendid men and fine
citizens in such clean and healthy surroundings, you may be sure! Is it not too bad of Socialism to
try and break up such a Happy Home? LOUIS UNTEEMEYER.

DE,,\!,,R EEADER, do you know what the above pretty picture i€? No? Then I will tell you.
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WHAT SOCGIALISM ST ANDS S

JCLALISM is the only hope of the workers: the
only method whereby we can ever hope to see
the peoples of the earth living a truly
life. Socialism stands for harmony and
well-being; for the elimination of poverty, the sup-
pression of all trvanny, and the human degradation
pertaining thereto,

As all roads are said to lead to
movement tending to :.:|1||r:r--l.'r the mental, moral and
material conditions of man is, or should be, in our
hands, a means to this end—the realization of Social-
i5m. Therefore it is that we engage in political action,
There are those who invite us to remove all palliative
measures from our programme, instead of, as should

social

Rome, so every

be the case, making them first steps towards social
and industrial reorganization. To such we would say,
Iet the revolution come how and when it mav, our

predicament will be an awkward one if we have not
a tramned body of admimistrators at our disposal ready
to take control of the ship of state and to pilot it
safely into the Socialist haven.

To my mind, one of the first and most important
things we have to do iz to appeal to the common peo-
ple to place the system of public education under
really demoeratic control; to see that all children shall
be duly supplied with the necessary mental equipment
to enable themn to understand their tfue position n
society. We must strive to raise the age limit when
it shall be permissible for children to leave school;
to enable this to be done without injury to the work
ers we must also claim that it is, at the same time, the
duty of the community to provide for the proper feed-
g, clothing and housing of the children, so that the
“sound mind” shall have a “sound body” wherein to
dwell,

Mo nation can afford to allow its children to grow
up mentally and physically weak; every nation’s well-
being is bound up inevitably in the recognition of the
fact that every child born, under normal cireumstances
15 a valuable asset and must be valued accordingly.
At present the capitalist class control our schools and
use them in their own interests with considerable ef-
fect, as we find when we come to deal with the adult
in later life with a view of turning them into adher-
ents of Socialism. Let us recognize this fact, and wse
our power to wrest this control from their hands and
to us= the schools in the true interests of the child
and of the sommunity.

Another matter ealling for our immediate considera-
tion i5 the question of unemployment. This can best
he met by materially shortening the hours of labor all
around, so that more people may find employment
find a rest from profit making and have leisur

men

Wrilen for THE Masies,

By DAN IRVING

for consideration of matters concerning our social
well-being. One great means to this end will be found
in a vigorous use of our political powers, through the
state and municipality alike. The state should at once
take upon itself the duty of organizing all unemploved
labor co-operatively on useful work for the benefit of
the workers themselves and in the true interests of
the communily. In control, or ewven partial control,
of the machinery of the state we can direct it to this
end, and so, by absorbing the unemployed, drive a
wedge into the capitalist system of production, which,
driven home, will break up that svstem altogether. As
fast as possible we should proceed to take over and
place under public control all kinds of monopolies and
administer them for the public good instead of for
making profit. The only possible way to do this is to
capture the machinery of legislation and of adminis-
tration and to use it to this end

There are some, artogating to themselves the title
of ultra-revolutionists, who argue that measures of
the kind here indicated can well be left for the capi
talist clags themselves to provide. Yet the whole of

———
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our experience goes to prove that the contrary is true.
Wherever public opinion compels our capitalist legis-
lators and administrators to make any change 1n con-
formity with the public demand which our propaganda
has created, they take very pood care to “queer the
pitch” by making a complete travesty of our pro-
posals : and so emasculate them in course of adminis-
tration that those whom they were supposged to benefit
experience very little, if any, change for the better in
their circumstances. Asg evidence of this, witness our
own legislation of recent times, such as the establish-
ment of labor exchanges, old ape pensions, the now
infamous “Foor Man's Budget,” and the more recent
spurious nsiirance bill. This 18 of course because the
capitalist class are conscious that they can use the
power entrusted to them by the workers to stave off
the social revolution; while, were we Socialists in
power, we should wse that same power to hasten its
incoming.

Hence the necessity for Socialists to strive to secure
election to every governming body wherever possible, so
that they may gain practical experience in the admin-
istration of national and local affairs and press for-
ward the realization of all proposals tending to com-
mon ownership and social use. How otherwise shall
we be capable of taking over the affairs of the state
when the time comes to do s0? Thus may we hasten
forward the time of complete emancipation, when the
great power of man over nature shall be used, not to
enrich the few while the many toil and suffer for a
bare subsistence. Men's lives will then be spent, not
in efforts to dominate and plunder each other, but in
giving the best within them for the elevation of their
kind

To my comrades across the “Herring Pond,” 1 would
urge that they and we alike shall strive for closer
tmion and consolidation of Socialist forces. While
offering co-operation with any party for specific pur-
poses upon which we are agreed, let us steer clear of
any torm of alliance with non-Socialist orgamzations
—"labor,” or otherwise. Let us be prepared to use
every method which comes to our hand, industrial or
politieal, for the overthrow of the present brutal sys-
tem. Theoretic differences ought not to keep Social-
ists apart in separate organizations; nationally and in-
ternationally we should form one properly organized
party, as against all non-5ocialist bodies. Were this
so—and surely it might be, with reasonable tolerance
for certain differences of opinion which must always
exist—we should be in a position to take such action

in common against the capitalist foe that the dawn of
the new era could not much longer be delayed.




WHAT’S WRONG WITH

CO-OPERATION?

BY LOUIS UNTERMEYER
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the very outset let me ex-
plain- that- the dbove piguant
title is equivoecal, indirect
and wholly misleading. It
is a2 ghttering bait to cateh
vour wandering attention—
serving the same purpose as
the faming electric Chariot
Race on Broadway which
advertises Somebody’'s Foun-
tain  Pens and Anybody's
Automobile. It  (the ques-
tion) is purely rhetorical—
being hurled at you in the same spirit as the Life-of-
the crowd's guery: “What's the matter with Jones:™
.« « And our answer shall be fully as trite as the
proverbial one. . . . "What's Wrong with Co-opera-
tion ; Nothing,

This statement, be it written ever so firmly, i3 not
altogether convincing, standing by itself. It lacks the
rhetoric and poetry without which no great fact can
be proven—the rhetoric and poetry of figures. There
are people who can find beanty and fancy only in
books of verse—the wild metaphor and the untamed
simile are to them the very essence of Poetry, But
there are others who find Adventure in an advertise-
ment, Life in a ledger and all manner of things
startling in Statistics. One of these individuals (a
mixture of O. Henry and Chesterton) once said:
“When T want real Romance I do not take down a
volume of Stevenson—I pick up a time-table!” And
so with figures—which have a hundred justifications
for themselves. They never lie; they illuminate Rea-
son with a light that is full of clear color; like Truth,
they hold a keen mirror for the world's self scrutiny:
and, like Beauty, thev are their own excuse for being,
Far from being dull, Facts are the most exciting things
in a humdrum existence: and, though evervthing else
may be prosy, Figures are always, in the highest sense
of the word, figurative.

For instance, it would be obviously uninteresting
were 1 to say that Co-operation is successful in Eng-
land. Put baldly thus, it has neither life nor awakens
any responsive thrill. But when I add to this the
magical charm of figures, and say that in 1777 there
was just one co-operative workshop of tailors in the
town of Birmingham, that in 830 there were irom
300 to 400 stores and shops scattered throughout Eng-
land, and that in 1905 (seven wears ago) the Roch-
dale system had almost 1,500 distributive societies with
a membership of '|_||'.;||_'|i:_':':|'|_\' two and & guarter million
hat new vistas open, what dreams are suggested !
The Fact is unproductive in itself—u 10 imagina-
tive impulse: but add a few figures, and the wast fu-
ture, with all its pramises and the hopes of countless
visionsries, is wnrolled. Let us look more into the
details of this maracle of hgures

England has been called the classic home, even the
birthplace, of Co-operation, s fr
that may be procured f king, it seems to de-
serve the distinction, It was in Rochdale that a few
weavers got together one mid-April day n 1844, and,

ith the few shillings they had juch shrewd
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Written for Toe Masses,

ecn years. after, the membership had grown from the
little band of twenty-eight to g0o000; the scant one
hundred and fifty dollars to a share and loan capital
of over two and a quarter million dollars, and 430
stores doing a business of almost twelve millions with
a |:-:'|-:'|I of $840.000! .'[-:ipp'iuu two decades, we see in
1223 that its ||;\_-||:1|q'!'.‘5|1!.'|| has . reached Ag0,000; 118 num-
ber of stores 1.200; its share and loan capital 4o mil-
lion dollars—having done a bunsiness of over sixiy-hve
millions, out of which a profit of more than eleven
millions was divided among its members! The most
recent figures to hand are those of the year. 190G,
where the membership is shown to have passed the
three million mark: distribative stores are no jonger
put down in terms of figures—"they are now in every
industrial center,” The business for that
year was over $000,000,000, out of which a profit of
(hoomooont was divided ameong the
consumers, . . . A highly interesting and significant de-
l.'|_-'|4:-|:-|'1-:'|'-1 of the system occurred in 1863 That year
there grew out of the Rochdale System what is known
sh Wholesale Society. The sharcholders

5 of thiz society are the members of the
retail Co-operative societies—and, of course,
ts of the Wholesale are divided among the
holdine socicties in proportion to their purchases.
(to dip into metaphor) the orange of Co-opera-
made to yield every drop. This English Whole-
attained majestic proportions—it is nat-
dizstributor and producer and is, substan-
1 a federation of the distributive societics Be-
sides doing corn-milling, it manufactures boots, soap,
candles, biscui tionery, preserves, lard, under-
furniture, woolens, flannelz, in fact all
thing, tobacco, brushes, starch, printing
alwavs suggestive “ete.” The Whole
iplovs over twelve thousand peaple, owns five
s, numerous creameries:  has
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a movement of such tremendous import

and proportions could t be confined to England alone
and other parts of the Empire were not slow to adopt
it. A Wholesale Society in Scotland did a business of
nearly' 15 million dollars in 1905, and then controlled
17 bakeries which alone

other great countr

had a capital of %4,000,000
wccount of the swift rise of [,'l'--ll'!.u.'r."l':l-::|1 in the

of Europe would be practically

above with slightly varied amounts,
r¢ are more than 2,500 societies with
Wholesale known as the “M: i
roodi; in Germany, the
Co-operative stores did a total business
Faof poo.o000—Iin ade
2,000
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establishe Saciali

last year of

there are alm
¥ mate
ven Hussia

to which

atinns
ily, I

the growimyg

Jine of this world movement; while Belgium has, for
its size, the most fourishing Co-operative system ol
them all, Here Co-operation is not alone a business,
hut is at one time philanthropic and instructive 1 ac-
tual execution rather than in sentiment, It not cnly
emhodies all the benefits of the best type of Co-opera-
tives, but allows almost 12%2 per cent. for strictly cdu-

cational purposes !

And America? No one knows precisely.
tion here has been such a mushroom growth that it is
difficult 1o speak with the slightest authority. No one
can lay hiz hands on any def every other
dav we learn that herc or there a Co-operative has
|‘|L';"II formed ﬁl'l"i iz from all accounts '11I..[]|: SUCCess-
ful—but that is all. . . . We know, for instance. that
there are a group of Finn Co-operatives in towns like
Cuincy, Fitchburg, Gardiner—seven ar eight of them
in all—that they do a business of over 150,000 and
that they are contemplating forming a Whaolezale with
Boston headquarters! In 1gos, when a minute reckon-
ing showed the terrific growth of these organizations
in England, we in America had nothing to boast of

there was much talk and planning in the air, but no
tangible realities. Ewven now we can searcely imagine
how greatly and swi e movement 15 taking hold
here, Two years ago, for instance, nothing was heard
of the Italian Co-operative Socicties. To-day they are
vnization—in the last year
and a hali they have a chain of four hundred stores
England alone! The American Socialist Co-
operatives of WNew Jersey are o comp atively unknown
body—yet they have fully twenty-five stores within a
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radius of 25 miles! Two years ago, some “dreamers”
in Springlield, Massachusetts, starfed a C

“deluded  visi

store—within a year these
claped o dividend of 15 per cent, ! In {-nl!l-l.'-.'lil.‘l.ll_
there sprang up wi d a hali, dozens of
siores—and every week
All owver the country tl
pidly forming Wholesales; expanding,
For the present, their sum total must be the
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ic X, but it will not be for long that the move-
of mys-

ment will be spoken of with any suggestion
tery. A greater Club system is a purely s
step—the times tend more and more to central
and there seems little doubt that within five ¥
there will he a _\{;uinrm] Wholesale whose |:|i.1:'-iltl.':-!- will
iated in millions. It is not a program so much
43 a necessity—it is Evolution rather than Revolution.
For the l{_"n-.||;|_-|'_'|':i|-\.-|- System is the result of a

need not a creed—it 15 logical
eme 15 irrational. |
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trial Exhibition, talling
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of the innocents by the
armies of the Capitalistic
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speaking about the farce
of the New York factory
laws, She was dwelling
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15 15 a patent hair-brush with a rubber back. You
s it. The first process is very simple. The worker is
shed with an oval disk of rubber, punctured with
anil Her task is to
I a bristle into cach of the holes: then she returns
it to the factory for the
finishing process. It is
primitive work, and so
very young children can
do it—bahies from three

holes, il .\'l:-.':',f of biristles,

wvears up. The average
weekly earnings of a
full-grown woman in
this. work are %2:8 (o

$2.60. The workers would
get more were it not for
the sub-contractors. They
take contracts from the
factory and let them out
Often they are sublet
again. 3o, while the fac-
tory pays forty cents a
dozen, the workers often
get only twenty cents.
The manufacturers say
that they have this done
at home because ‘woinen
cannot stand the work
under factory conditions,”
it is 0 hard on the eyes,
S0 it iz turned over to
the eves of children.
These brushes are adver-
tised as samitary. Well,
being produced in un-
licensed tenements, the
workers are often ti-

bercular. The rest of
the conditions vou ean
imagine*

We are approaching
the anecdote with which
I began, There are in
New York two or three
societies, liberally found-
ed, still more liberally
supported, which purport
to care  for children.
Onee, when this woman
was younger and leas ex-
perienced than she is
now, she approached one
of the greatest and rich-
est of these societies
with a statement of this
home work problem and
i request for co-opera-
tion, The officials were
polite but firm, “That is
outside of our provinece,”
they said. “Parents know
what 15 best for the chil
dren in the home.”
You see, thiz is how
we have arranged it in
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ERRY MUNN opened his eves first to the familiar
cry of Charley the Bouncer's:

“Say, what d'ye all think? That this "ere’s a

rest cure#”  And next there fell on his ears the

rattle of the elevated train past the lodging-house win-

dow, and he was conscious of the uneasy stirring of

the other men in the room.

Same bounded to their feet, wide-awake ; others mut-
tered in their sleep plaintively or angrily. A giant in
the cot next him stretched a pair of hairy arms to
heaven in a mighty vawn; and then conversation—the
conversation of men as yet vnfed and who have not
slept enough—broke forth grumblingly.

One man called to another:

“Hey, Bill! D'vou get your job

And the other answered :

“Hell, po!"

The voice of the mant boomed:

“Job! There ain't no jobs lef’ in New York!"

On the other side of him the shrill voice of little
Dicky Silver, the evangelist, was heard berating Mikey
Lennott:

“Vou was drunk again, you know you
was. After all Jesus done for you,
you was drunk again” He hopped up
and down in front of Mikey like an
angry terrier; who, like an ashamed
and embarrassed elephant, towered
above him, muttering :

“'Twas the sun, Dicky.
God, it was the sun, I
enough to duck a sparrer.”

“You was drunk, an’ you know it,"
the little man shrlled. “You say yvou
love Jesus and you get full on me.
What's the good o' workin' with things
like you® What's the good of wastin'
my time? Why dont I let you go to
hell, where you was bound when I
found you?"

The big man could have reached his
hand and choked the wind out of the
noisy gullet, but he shifted his feet

Masses.
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The angry little man cut ham short ;

“An' you who ain't got the real cravin’, like I had!
I tell vou 1 was gone ‘with it; in the gutter, I was, an’
one night Jesus took me by the hand; an' look at me
now. look at me now. ‘No work, says yon. ‘Nothin
to eat, says you. Why, ain't you got any faith? Look
at me: 1 bin bounced five times las’ month for Jesus'
sake and He always finds me something else” He
turned around and faced the roomful. “1f you only
had the faith of a grain of mustard’™—

“hw, stow it!" and “Go cut your throat,
came from different parts of the room

They didn’t really mind him; they threw it to him
good-humoredly, like elders reproving a child. They

Dicky "

1'.;'5.]'|1'|'|:|_'{| him, too, In g certain way, being .'H'i1||p|1.' men

They

who know 2 sham emotion from a real one.

continually, saying:

“You'd oughter know how it is, Dicky
—not money encugh for a square meal,
but encugh for a drink, You get awful
empty. You'd oughter know what it is—walkin' up an’
down, empty.”

This struck a responsive chord in Jerry Munn's
heart. He knew, and most of the rest of them did,
what walking up and down empiy was. He knew what
sickness of spirit comes over the decently paid working-
man who finds himself out of a job, his money gone.
He knew the unsatisfactory and expensive snacks, ex-
pensive becausze they fill you so little and leave you
with wvour stomach gnawing, gnawing. and your legs
wobbling under you and your head light, and then you
get a drink with your next ten eents. It does you good,
and the next day you get another, whiskey instead of
beer, to guiet your stomach for awhile and make your
feet hit steady ground and stop your head from its
disquieting lightness; or if it doesn't do these things,
but makes your head lighter and wour legs woblle more,
why you don't care then; so either way it helps you.

“'"Twas awiul hot yesterday, Dicky,” the wvoice
pleaded on.

Agary.”

“Wou Was DrUNK

MAN

Ilhugtrated by

A

“].ook-a here, Dicky Silver, it ain't because you got
me a job,” but Dicky was off to the other end of the
room, shrilling aggressively his news of the goodness
of God.

The men were leaving the room, singly and in groups
of twos and threes. One man, who had evidently not
gpent the night in a lodging house before, shook Dicky
off with an angry gesture Jerry could hear the hairy
giant telling another man that “he hadn't never slept in
the park yet—he'd sleep in the East River first.”

Every man has in him some point where his endur-
ance breaks: something that he will not do, There's
scarcely a human wreck so degraded that he haz not
something he will boast about that he can't stand. One
may hear men boast that they will not eat out of an
ashecan, that their stomach turns at the thought of
horse-meat, and in this hairy monster the park marked
the hottom of the social scale. He growled about it in
rumbling tones. It seemed to be to him like a personal
enemy lying there in the sweltering heat of city nights.

Sleep in the park! Something then would mark him
in his own eyes a failure, something would snap in his
self-respect: it would be an fdee fire
with him. In all the heat of the city,
in all his lack of success, he had clung
to hiz night's shelter in a lodging house
as @ woman clings to her honor, as a
standard bearer to his Aag. But once
this ideal relinguished, he was a doomed
qan: he had suffered hunger, he had
put under the craving for drink, not te
sleep in a park. It had in his life the
place of faithfulness to an ideal; and
perhaps in the final balance of things
it iz this faithfulness which counts, and
not what the ideal may be. The stand-
ard bearer and the man who would not
sleep in the park may be counted, per-
haps, in the eyes of a Greater Wizsdom
as sons of one mother.

Maurice Becker.

The little evangelist and Jerry Munn
left the lodging house together.

“Where you been ' demanded T}il.,‘k}",
explosively. “You look like a bo, you

“Ear To-mmgHT"

would have mussed his chattering tongue, tor Dicky,
Jerry and several others were habitues of Monheim's
lodging house—Beds, 15c.; Single Rooms, 25¢

]}ick}-"ﬁ NosE Was in q_'1.'|_'|'_|."||l.'|||:,-"~ business, H\_' -:]:ll'1.1'|::
around with the fictitions haste of a fox-terrier, but his
hand was in his pocket for everybody. He was always
hearing of small, temporary jobs and handing them out
to whoever he met first. He would beat the town for
a half day's work for a fellow too down and out to do
it for himself, and as long as he was with him would
spend his time in shrilly-voiced wvituperation for not
deserving this work he was about to receive.

The fellows were always sneaking off to Dicky's
migzsion, where they would meet with embarrassed
langhs, |I'_'|'i['|j.’{ to account for their presence by the fact
that Dicky was a good sort or that they had been
nagged mte at. In reality, he bound them together,
The flotsam and jetsam of the half-employed often
drifted back to Monheim's to see if Dicky could find
some work for them to do, and also to listen to his
floed of words of hope and promise of Divine Love, of
Heaven to come, and the grace of God—of all those
fruits of the spirit, the fnest flower beside the love
one imperfect creature has for another equally imper-
feet, that our human race knows.

Dicky, with his nondescript face, his impudent, tip-
tilted nose, his scraggy neck, up and down which an
epormous Adam’s apple perpet ally bobhed hke cork
on the sea of his talk, meant uplift and hope, and
sometimes even salvation to these w v THEeT.

Catching sight of Jerry, Dicky torgot the sermon that
was brewing,

“] got yon a job at my place for the mornin’, loadin’
= Jerry,® he wheedled, coming across to his
:-|'i|,--||.E AN -_-||-:i|_:;-_ i:1 a ||_|1.1.' 1one, |'a."!'.1i(i.. I!!':l.-'l'_ ;.|| \".1-\._"|!
matters delicacy has to be preserved. “Say, come on
with me to-night and show Jesus you're pleased. It
won't hurt you none.”

Jerry disliked missions. They disquieted him and
made him vaguely unhappy. He agreed, offishly, “All
right,” and then added, dehantly:

8

Carts,

do. How d'you expect to get a job?®”
“l1 wore ‘my shoes out,” Jerry told
him ‘glumly, “trampin’ to Connecticut
for work”
“Get any B
“Nothin' doin’.”
“What's the matter with wou?
work #

Why can't you get
You got a good trade ; you ain't a bum.”

“Bad times; I ain't worked but three weeks since last
fall. The panic hit the buildin® trust an’ McCarty, he
was my boss, he died” But deep in him Jerry MMann
knew that there was more in it than thiz. Somehow he
Things were looking up; other men
got jobs, but he had been refused them so often that
he had lost his nerve. He didn’t know how to get
work any more, and here his compamion hit on a pro-
found truth.

“Bet you
snapped.
battle.”

To thizs Jerry had no answer
o

had lost his grip.

don't know
“Knowm'

jl_l-ll_l. he
half

how 1o ask for a

how to get a job is the

He knew well

he shuffled and hung his head. His
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causedl him embarrassment that dirty linen
and an ill-fitting coat would another man in another

witlk in Iife seeking for w
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2 when EVETY 4
hold his head up with the rest.
taken sick and

tor's hills

Then hiz brother had

died and his savings had Eone in
and a funer Then the disordered
with no steady work and poor and irregu food, had
wpped away his vitality, seeped it away day by day, bit
by bit, until at thirty he was on that v
land that divides the workingman from the bum. In
some dith way he felt that his luck had changed when
McCarty had died. He didn't care very mueh now: he
looked back with placid wonder at the times durin

life,

border-

r

g the
winter when he had raged abont the injustice of things.
He had asked for j:':;:,—c then in a way have

1t would
gotten him one had there been work to g

= and pow
the truth of it was that he did not care whether there
was 3 job or not. He had an odd feeling of faintness
at the thought of laying bricks day by day, one brick
after another, and one brick on another, and the hot
sun beating down on him.

“I'll get a steady job in the fall,” he
told Ihcky, who looked at him sharply.
Dicky was a shrewd judge of men. He

of a dusty tree. The place resounded with the cries of
children; gasping babies in the am puny little girls
crieed I':k'151|l|:n': and above all the city roared
clanged. His back ached with the unwonted heaviness
of his morning’s work and he fell into an uneasy doze,
the iron voice of the city in his ears

and

At the other end of the bench zat a woman who a

wearily pushing a perambulator with her foot, The
child in it I"l.‘l'l\:l_'l:] 'Hll.]w-.l} .i.i'll' WOman was young .:|-.|||‘
neatly dressed in black. Had she been well-fed she

might have been comely. Her blue eyes were very far
apart, and they reminded Jerry of someone he b
known and liked; he couldn't think exactly who.
dropped a child's toy she held in her listless h
Jerry picked it up for her. She thanked hi
she did him that swift look with which a
woman decides what sort of a man she has to deal
with, and seeing no harm in Jerry's face, and being ton
used to raggedness and misfortune to have it hide the
man, she began conversation with Iam

angl
ind as

50 gave

“I might be workin' by furs now, but dey tell me
he's 2ot 1o have air™ She ne the child.

edd toward

knew what that vacillabing fone meant
“You get a steady job right off, or
you'll be a bum before you know where
you are. Look at your shoes—your toes
is out! Look at 3 it's torn!
Can’t you mend? Can't you get the
loan of a brush and brush your clothes
off? Can't you wash, can’t you wash?"
fumed.  “Where's vour clothes #*
“Soaked,” Jerry answered solemnly,
“"Why didn't you come to me? You're
a mce kind of a friend. You let vour-
self go until T'm ashamed to be seen
on the street with you” He dropped
his voice, and there was almost tender
ness in it:
“5av, when I'm through to-night, I'll
round you up something. We'll get a

b 5

0T CO

|i|{

T,

At his friend's words a yearning for
cleanliness  flooded
Once again and in decent clothes
perhaps his luck would turn; perhaps
he would feel more like working: but
during the morning, under the hot July
sun, lifting cratez into carts, and ever-
more lifting crates, the little flame of
ambition kindled by his friend flickered
and died. He wanted to get out of it
He wanted to get away and loaf
through the parks in peaceful vacuity.

He got only fifty cents for his morn-
ing's work., (dd jobs are paid for with
surprising irrelevancy to the amount of
work done. Now you may get a quar-
ter for lending a hand for half an hour,
now vou may de a grilling day's work
for a dollar.

his former Jerry.

They spent a couple of dimes each
b |

for dinner, eating their food without
speaking, Dicky's garrulousness for
once submerged in  material needs.

They ate in a stifing place, filled with flies and the
clamor of heavy dishes and the strident cries of slovenly
waitresses and the smell of hot fat and of hot human
ity, hut they ate with as much unconsciousness to their
cundings as animals feed.

50

At parting: “You won't forget this evenin', Jerry?"
asked Dicky. “Sav, Jer and he brought his face
nearer, “don't drink nothing. If you start to drinking
now before you get your job — He didn’t finish.

At these words a spirit of perversity came over Jerry
Munn. What right had Silver to tell him not to drink?
He needn’t try to play the master because he had a
steady job and his shoes were whole. This was a free
country, wasn't it? He marched ri:‘ii|'||-:';:|l.|_-]-,: mto a
saloon, drank a glass of cheap whizkey, and walked

out at peace with himself, once more having proved
his manhood to himself. Then, comforted by his drink
yet with a feeling of repentance, Jerry walked east.

He wished now that he had gone into the saloon before
Dricky's eves and not sneaked in behind hizs back: he
would tell him about it in the evening. He remembered
how much more he might have drank—he had a quarter
left from his morning’s work—why, he might have
gotten full on that; and then the incident dropped into
ablivion,

Inm the park in the East Side he sat down in the shade

Awp TrEx thHE Tipg Cavcar Hiu

She spoke with a shight German accent, “It's busy

season now by furs. He gets awfuol sick; they say how
it 15 if he don't get breast milk off'n me he die sure
You know if you don't eat good and get air you can’f
have no milk. I say to the doctor, ‘If T ain’t workin' I

l'.'||‘:l'. at 'r\.'l:ll.l‘ll.l.l F|;|;_' :-'|||'||-;t' 50

tly and earnestly, feel-
g the sympathy of the man for her and welcoming it
He seemed gentle

and kind, and she knew by instinct
he was not of those who “get fresh” She could not
know, nor would she have cared had she known. that

the symp ¢ she felt was because her eves were so far

apart like someone Jerry had once known, He puzzied
over it as he listened to her talk,

had given |
She ate there at noon.
but real kind.

-I.I:l.' I,illl\.'l-C:.,_

:r work at the settlement
vas awful strict, the doctor,

“"You been ont o' work long
CONCErn.

> asked Jerry with

He told her how long and what his trade was
nodded comprehendingly,

She

“My husban' is out o’ work long before he die. Tao-
day | get my wedding ring back. T don't tell nobady |
pawn my ring. I get me a brass one for ' cents” She
felt the need of the simple telling of her secret to

somecne who conld not repeat it. “When I pawn my

9

ring 1 cry most as much as when my man die” She
turned wide eyes on him, for this strange psychological
phenomenon had evidently puzzled her often. “So now
to-night 1 don’t eat. The doctor, if he knew, must get
an awful mad on me"” She laughed like a child who
was naughty and was glad of it The rigorous rule of
those who would do her good had irked her,

She was hardly more than a girl. Her black eotton
waist hung from her loosely, the belt of her skirt was
too large, and one could see that she must have been
plump before the steady under-feeding and misfortune
and the care of her sick baby had done their work. She
looked at her ring and smiled guietly.

“1 had to save an awful long time. an” to-day 1
couldn't wait no longer, an' =0 it is I am hungry to-
might.! She made a httle indifferent gesture with her
hands.

It seemed to Jerry that he could not bear to have
this woman hungry. She pleased him. His heart felt
tender towards her because of the unplaced memory
which she had stirred in him. It was long, besides,
ginee he had talked to a wyoung
woman, for sinee his run of bad
luck he had not gone among his
friends., With an impulsiveness
that robbed the gesture of any
offense, he took his quarter from
his poclket.

“Please eat to-night," he muttered,

Red flashed to the woman's cheek,
but Jerry was the most embarrassed
of the two. He wanted to beg her
to mind. He wished he had
not dome it. He stumbled upon the
right words.

“¥ou look like somebody [ used
to know,” he faltered,

Her sentimental German mind
grasped at this, and in a moment
she comsfructed a romance for him,
a romance of bereavement like her
own. He saw the swift flash of
sympathy and pity in her eves and
grew scarlet over his imposture. So
with infinite mutual embarrassment
the quarter changed hands, and Jerry
walked rapidly away, The incident
was closed. Without putting it into,
words, he felt he could never go
back again. He had had some vague
desire to see the woman again, but
he was miserably and profoundly
embarrassed at his little act of gen-
erosity for the salke of someone he
had known so long ago.

He drifted further east. The stale,
sun-baked, dust-laden air seemed
stagnant. He wanted to go where
it was fresh and cool. He wished
he had stayed in Connecticut and
gotten odd jobs tramping. Borne by
the desire for air and coolness, he
walked out on a pier and sat down
near the water's edge and watched
the ferries waddling over the water
like huge beetles, and with his eves followed the tugs
plying up and down towing long sirings of barges.
There was something about them that made him think
of Dicky, With a feeling of deep weariness he remem-
bered that he had to go to the mission and then get
the shoes ﬂTH'l- Cl-('lﬂ'll-"'ﬂ that were to :|'||_"|'|| him to get
a joh.

not

Little blue waves danced up and down with a metallic
:--'C|i|-|1"1'- .J-]h:!l'l 1|}'|_¥r1flli.:-f{'lt him ‘:.1'|I:|'- a -|r|-wl.'|:1{:_-:5 that
had nothing to do with sleep. Little hrown boy: were
bathing in the river. Suddenly a shrill cry cut into his
numbed brain as with a knife

“Jakey, the tide’s got him : the tide's got him 1"

Two youngsters started out after their comrade, hand
over hand, wasting their strength. Jerry zaw a little
black head bobbing up and down and little hands E'”'\-ip.
lessly beating the water in a pamic, and he heard the
children on the pier clamoring shrilly. Without a mo-
ment’s hesitation, indeed almost before the little hoys
had started to the reseue, Jerry had pulled off his worn
shoes, slipped his coat from him and dove into the water.
He had never been a very pood swimmer, but he could
swim, and that was enough. There was no question
apout it whatever; he had to save that child, It was a
necessity as imperative as hunger. He did it a2 3 man

(Continned on page 183




T EMPTATION OF JESUS

FAGNANI,
N EW

BIBLE LESSON
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srnative that Jesus had
to confront was this: should
the realization of the special
relationship that he felt he
5 ained o God mvolve
privilege, personal privilege,
or was he to be unprivileged

A
EoH B

g0 far as re ds advantag
whic 5 brothers, the com-
mon run of mankind, could
not share?

He decided to be unprivi
leged ; to remain hke the rest

This 15 tremendous in its i||::1]i|,'.'|:1u|h and in o its im

portance The Beloved Son, the first-born among
many brethren that were to comd afterward as the
result of discovery of what a man could be in his
relation® to God, triumphs over the temptation to- be

This is the key to the min-
and experience and triumphant work of

eoife- A |t nl <>f I '.'.'ilL"..'l.'
15try and life
_l-;n-'|:- {hrist
of any kind

He refused to have personal advantages

He was one among his brethren and he

waould not he raisiil above them and leave them to
shift for themselves. The result of this is that it
makes  Jesus Christ for all time the Champion of

Democracy For demoeracy means  anti-privilege;
equal rights for all and special privileges for none
And democracy is the question of the ages, = great
question that iz looming wp before us in this country
oW

Jesus Christ triumphed over the temptation to be-
come a lord of privilege though he feels himself to Le
the Beloved Son and the Messiah. Tt is tremendously
interesting to realize that it was what we may call the
class conscioisness of Jesus that emabled him to with-

stand the Temptation. *“Class consciousness’: what
does that mean? It means feeling that we are one
with our fellows, a big class or a little class. Of

lasz was primarily the whole human

course, Jesus'
family, and secondarily the oppressed among them, the
lower class, the exploited class. It was class con-
seiousness that saved Jesus—under God and by faith
— from snccumbing to the temptation of privilege. He
would not take anything that his brothers eould not
have too, Herein Jesus has for his prototype Moses
What iz the supreme glory of the life of Mozes? It
was the writer of the “Epistle to the Hebrews” who
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oy T was Old Pop Allen, or Ex-
Sergeant Robert W. Allen,
. 5. A. to be exact, who
put us right on the
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class tactics.
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is a mighty noisy place of an eve
to discuss Direct Action, Anarchism,
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might liberate the slaves. He would not accept salva
tion for himself alone. On another occasion we are
told that he “If not, blot me out of Thy hook™ &
—that is, I Il not live if my brothers cannot live
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as we realize h 1t
Why is e ¢l racy has not pre-
hefore in earth? Beeanse with satanic in

the lords of privile

Jesus hecoime S04

FEnnily have plucked the choie-
est fHowers of democracy when they began to bloom,
and have transferred them to the ranks of privilege;
the masses without leac That is what
thev tried to do with Moses, to transfer him from the
fields of Goshen to the palace of the Pharaoh. And
what a plight it have left those Hebrews ml
' som of Pharaoh's
Suppose someone had tried to et Ahraham
Lincaln out from among the elass of the
peaple and make him a lord or even exalted him to
the level of a respectable English brewer, making him
Sir Abraham Lincoln! Just think of Abraham
Lincaln! That iz the way that privilege has n-
trenched itsel It has taken the hest among the éx-
ploited and = “Vau come with us. You will
will leave the rest on whom we depend

zhip.

it

wonld

But Moses refused to be called

whier

COMITTon

oIT

=

SAVE
uz and vou
unsaved.” And they have done it—they have done it
: i and again. But the heroes have not yielded, the
prophets have not, the seers have not. Wounld Wil-
liam Gladstone, the Commoner, have been exalted by
hecoming 2 William Gladstone or Lord Gladstone
or Marquis Gladstone or the Duke of Gladsione?

Everything turns on this question of privilege: Chrs-
tianity does and democracy does and politics  does
Shall we defend privilege or shall we champion democ-
#  And shall our motto be the Christian maotto.
"Equal rights for all, special privileges for none”? If
decide, we shall find ourselves in the pgoodly
company of the real followers of _|I"€'.1.‘5 Christ, the
Champien of Democracy, the man who could not be
tempted
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CHILD LABOR: AND THE RGN

By OWEN R. LOVE]JOY
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te terms by our attitude toward child life: who sees that
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upon the neck of progress—it is evident that the effect of child labor upon society
] iblic concern.

historical causes of its development, we have come to regard the

roup of children to be fed, clothed and educated

hoasts 18 mea

every stumbling block

15 4 matter of
Whatever th

family—one father, one mother, 3

during the years that precede maturity—as the fundamental institution of our civili-

zation and the glory, thus far, of all social evolution. One of the causes out of which

the family grew was the lengthened period of infancy. The evoluti iry trend has

been to prolong imfancy and adolescence, and thusz to launch upon socicty betier in-

dividuals,

In many industries the present tendency is to reverse this process. Before the
ial svstem, the
e | 1 oand women
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Tugtrafed by Turner.

FRING had come. One day,
on coming from the shaft,
Etienne felt upon his cheek
the first warm winds of
April and sensed the good
smell of fresh earth, green

fields and pure air. The
days passed hy.
In June the wheat helds

were already high, showing
2 light green, contrasting
strongly with the more som-
ber hue of the beet helds. It
was one boundless, waving sea whose billows seemed
increasing with the growth of vegetation.. Along the
canal the poplars, with their leaiy branches, enhanced
the beauty of the scene. Weeds, interlaced with wild
flowers, covered the old mine shaft.

Etienne had become acguainted with Jouvarine; he
lived in the same house. He was a machinist at the
Voreanx, who occupied the room next to his, and was
about thirty years of age, a slender blonde, with a
fine - head, covered with splendid hair, and a thin
beard. His scantily furnished chamber contained a
case of books and papers. He was a Russian, and
his' reticence in manner gave rise to the suspicion on
the part of his fellow-workmen that, with his httle
gentleman-like hands, he belonged to a higher class;
perhaps he wasg an adventurer or an assassin cluding
punishment.  But then he had proved to be so iriend-
ly, giving to the children in the alley all the sous from
his pockets, that they accepted him as a comrade, re-
assured by the words “political refugee” which had
been circulated, those vague words in which they saw
an excuse even for crime

The first week, Etienne had found him reserved, al-

most fierce. He did not know his history until much
later. Jouvarine was the last born of a noble family

of Toula. At St. Petersburg, where he had studied
medicine, the Socialist rage which carried away all the
Russian youths had decided him to hecome a mechanic,
mingle with the people, and so know and aid t':':cml_zl.\
a brother. By that experience he was able to lve
now, having fled after an attempt on the life of the
Emperor. Disowned by his family, without money,
he was dying of hunger when the Montson company
employed him in an hour of need. He had -".l-:!”“I'I'
there for a year, a good workman, sober and silent,
working alternately day and might, so faithfully that
the chiefs pointed to him as an example.

Every evening at about nine, when the tap room of
Rassencur was empty, Etienne remained there to talk
with Jouvarine. He drank his beer in little swallows
while the other continually smoked cigarettes. His
|]1|:-L:_{-,I|:I'-.1I Eyes seemed 1o I'::-]Ir--.-.' the smoke, as tl'l"?ﬂ.'l]-:h
in a dream, while his fondled a tame rabbit
that had the freedom of the house. This rabbit, which
he had named Pologne, wa Iy attached to him
and would stand erect, seratching him with her paws,
until he took her up like an infant.

“Neo you know,” said Etienne, one eveming to Kas-
seneur, “I've received another letter from Pluchart”

“Ah eried the landlord, nding between his two
lodgers. “What does he say?

For months Etienne had
with the machinist at Lille, whom he had informed of
his engagement at Montson, Pluchart wished him to
organize the Montson miners.

“He says that the association goes on very well. It
seems they are gaining many new members.”

inils

5 greal
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GERMINAL

BY EMILE ZOLA

THIRD PART

THE AWAKENING

“What do vou think of the wlea? sawd Rasseneur to
Jouvarine.

The latter, who was tenderly scratching Pologne's
head, emitted a cloud of smoke and said calmly:

“Foolizhness "

ut Etienne grew impatient. He wished to
a branch of the International Association of Work
ingmen, that famous “International” which had just
been established in' London. Was not this the eoun
try for such an effort; where justice would at last
triumph? In all parts of the world organizations of
this kind were peing established, to secure the lawiul
demands of the workmen.

What a simple yet gprand
society : lowest of all the section which represented the
commune; above tl the federation; theén the
ince which grouped the sections: still her the na
tion; and above all, humanity, incarnated i a general
council where each nation 15 represented by a
sponding secretary. In osix months they would con
quer the world, I|:l:':\.' wopld dictate laws o all i:11|'.1.5-
tries, regulating universal labor.

ol 1 repeated _|-:|I_|-.:|1'il!l.'

II'."ll:'

COrre-

Foclishness,"” “T've talked that
all owver.

matter shauld

Your Karl Marx is willing that this
gOVErn

itself and the
erence to inereasing the wy

of workingmen. [ do not believe in your ideas. Bumn
everything; crush the people: annthilate all; and, when

only

nothing  remaing of this rotten world, a better one
Il arise from its ruins”
Etienne commenced lavghing. He did not alwavs

listem to the words of his de. This thing ot
distinction seemed to him futile, Rasseneur, still more
practical, and with the knowledge of an experienced
man, did not even condescend to become angry.

“Then you're going to attempt to form a branch in
Monston, are yon i

That was what Pluchart, who was Secretary of the
Federation of the Morth, desired. He particularly
dwelt on the assistance the association would be to
the miners, if they were to strike. A thorough tie-up

Or |'||:.||I:'_-C '\.1,'Il'_'_ll:_ FI'II'\.';,' |||l_' I'IIl:.II-!‘ 'n.'n.--lf'ki”_ 155 1.'.'
particip: the general strike for less work and
nore  w I e thought a great deal of the
possibility a ing strike: the affair abbut tim

hering would end badly; it needed only a very slight
act of injustice on the part of the company to arouse
all the miners.
“The rreat I,1'|'\=.'.'|||l.' is l_ll-.‘ '|"'-"-'."
a contemplative tone
1 funds,
geem much, but T am
fuse to give it

YEverything

who had entered

Rasseneur in
year to the
section ;
many would re-

saiil
“Fifty centimes a

e and two franes to the that

does not sure

Rassene

Madame

go dear,” put in
1 with a gloomy air

wl was listen

Wouild vou hele it. T have paid twenty-two sous
for egps? This cannot last.”

T time the three men were of one mind.

R p s o+ the other were toll
spoke one after the oth were ol

¢ OWNErs

T
i wealth since 2o while the workingmen died of

hunger. The revol seemed only to have nu

matters worse. It was absurd to call n free; yes,
free to die of hunger. It did not put 1 in the
cupboard to vote for men wh their ease with-

out thinking more of the people than they thought of
their old boots.

“This must end!” -n,--i.-.-;|‘.<-r| Madame Rasseneur, en
ergetically.

“Yes, end "

whose nose

cried all three, “it must
Jouvarine was stroking Pologne's
d up with pleasure. Tn a low voice he s
W |‘_:.'. '_':'.4':..' are fixed 1::.' an in-
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exorable law at the smallest L.'l'“'ihl'-' T.-;I1!L'- _ill‘*'i enough
to allow the workingman dry bread. If they fall too
low, the workingmen die off and the demand for more
If thev rise too high,
is the cqni-

IMeén causes them to
competition brings them down again. It
librium of empty stomachs.”
“*Listen,” he resumed in his usnal
will be mecessary to destroy all non-produc

rise agaim

|

calim manner ; it

s l'!":

even to bathe the earth in blood, to purify it by hre
‘Monsieur ig right,” said Madame Rasseneur. who,
in her fits of revolutionary excitement, became very

polite.

Etienne, in despair at his ignorance, did not wish
to discuss the matter further. He arose, saving:

“Let us go to bed. All this cannot relieve me from
getting up at three o'clock.™

Jouvarine, with one last puff at his cigarette, arose.
tenderly placing the rabbit on the fAoor. Rasseneur
closed up the house and they all ascended the stairs
in silence, their buzzing, their heads swelling
W the great questions which had so stirred them.

Every evening there was some such converzation in
the .bar-room, over the cup which it took Etienne an
hour to empty. The more he talked the greater his
anxiety became to solve this vexed problem. For a
long time he hesitated about borrowing some books
from his neighbor, who unhappily possessed little but
English and Russian works. At length he procured
from him a few books upon the co-operative system,
mere foolishness, as Jouvarine saitl, Every week lic
read a paper received by the latter, Le Combat, an
anarchist sheet published at Geneva.: In spite of al
that he read on the subject, he could not arrive at any
definite conclusion as to the wvalue of any of the
theories advanced.

Cars

—_

e & - & = *

Toward the middle of August Etienne installed him
self with the Maheus. He found that he better
off here than at Raszeneur's: the hed bad.
they changed it once a fortnight and the soup was
better; he suffered only from a scarcity of me But
then, for forty-five francs per month he could not
expect to have rablat at every meal. His money
helped the family, who managed to get along with
very few debts and they evinced much gratitude to-
ward their lodger.

It was at this time that Etienne began to under
stand the ideas which had filled his mind. He asked
himself all sorts of confused gquestions—why the ms-

Was

was not

ory of one? Why the wealth of the other? Why
thiz one under the comtrol of that one, without the
hope of ever changing places? His first lesson was
to comprehend his own ignorance. So he applied him

zelf to the study of political ec
its defectz, MNow he kept up a regm
with  Pluchart, thr
launched in the Soci
hanks ‘.‘\.':'lil"f‘:. the

to exalt his

r correspondend
rh whose instructions he was
mavement,

badly digested, served

He sent for some

views: a hook
eatis

e tecl 1] dryness, and
ich only served to confus
few old

o

newspapers |
n any discussion that might arise.
ok zome volumes to him, and a
d made him dre
| association of nge,
upon waork the s zocial life
of his ignorance was followed by pride; he was able
to thank for hmself.




with the ravishing delight peculiar 1o a neophyte, his
heart nearly bursting with generous indignation -'.:'..':.':nt
the OpPressors. He had not wet made for himself a
.x'_:,'.-.l:'u: Irom the vagueness of his readings. The prac-
tical

claims of Rasseneur intermingled in him with
the distracting violence of Jouvarine. and when he left
the inm, w here he still spent almost EVEry evening in
discussion, he walked away in a sort of dream, par
ticipating in the regeneration of the people without its
costing one drop of bload or a broken window. Never-
theless, the means of execution were obscure to
he preferred to believe that things would solve them-
gelves, for he could not formulate a program of re
construction. He occasionally repeated that it was
necessary to bamish the political for the social ques
tion. This was a phrase that he had read and it
seemed a good one to use among the miners with
whom he lived.

Now, every evening they were half an hour later in
going to bed. He found himself growing more and
more offended by the promiscuity of the alley. Were
they beasts to be thus penned up with each other, so
crowded together that one could not change his cloth-
ing alone?

“Confound it,” said Mahen, “if
we had more money we could have
more comforts. It's not human for
peaple to live like this”

Each of the family spoke hiz or
her mind while the oil from the
lamp tainted the air of the room,

fyim ;

already smelling of fried onions.
No, life was not funny. They
worked at labor that was worse

than a galley slave's, runming the
risk of being killad, and then did
not earn enough to eat meat once
a day. They were obliged to eat
sparingly or be devoured by debts
and when Sunday came they spent
the one day free from labor in a
sleep of fatigue. La Maheu broke
forth :

“The foolishness 15 when they
say it ¢an change, that happiness
will come some dav. I don't wish
ill of anyone, but there are times
when this injustice sickens me.”

They were silent. But when old
Bonnemort was there his eyes
would open in amazement. In his
time they did not trouble them-
gelves in that manner; they were
horn among the coal and dug the

vein without demanding the why
and wherefore; he now breathed
an air which had filled the coal

men with ambition.

“A pood drink’s a good drink,”
he murmured. “The chiefs are
often  scoundrelz, but there'll al-
ways be chiefs, won't there? IUs
useless to break your own head in
finding fault with them.”

Immediately Etienne became ex-
cited. That was just it. Things
wounld change, because the work-
men were thinking of these things.
In olden times the miner lived like
a brute, always under ground, like a machine for ex-
tracting the coal, ignorant of what was occurring out-
side of the mine. The owners who governed them
understond each other. The seller and buyer could cat
their flesh, and the coal men were not even aware ol
it.. PBut from this time on the miner was awake, and
Ye would make himself felt as one of an army of men
who would re-establish justicee. Had not all citizens
been equal since the revolution? They voted together.
Why did the workingman remain the slave of the em-
ployer who paid him? At present the great companies
with their machines wiped out everything. They no
longer even had the guarantee of olden times. The
men of the same trade must at least unite and defen
themselves, and, thanks to instruction, there would be
an explosion of everything one day. For, look in the
allev even—the grandfathers would not have been able
to sign their names as the fathers now signed, and the
sons knew how to read and write like professors. The
increasing knowledge pushed forward, little by little,
a rude harvest of men ripening as under the sun. From
this moment they no Jonger stuck, each in his place,
throughout his entire existence, but they had the am-
bition to take the place of the next higher, Why, then,
should they not use their fists in becoming stronger?

Maheu, though disturbed, remained full of opposi
tion,

“If wou did anything, they'd give voun back your
liveet,” he zaid. “No, the old folks are rig the
miner'll always have to work with the hope of a leg
of mutton, now and then, in recompense. That's fate,

which nothing can change”
La Mahew, who had been silent for some moments,
broke ont, as if in a dream, murmuring in a low voice:
“Stall, if what the priests tell us is true, the poor of

thiz world will be rich in the next."

A burst of laughter int ed her, Even the
dren shrugged their shoulders Ml of them ha
secret fear of the ghosts of the mines, but of this
belief they were incredulows. They laughed at the

iy sky.
“Fool!” cried

that themszelves the

the father. “Ii the priests believed
l eat less and work more (o keep
place for themselves on high. XNo,
dead, we're dead.”

The wife heaved great sighs

HAh! Dien! Mon Dheu!"

Then all listened to Etienne. Catherine, |

a oo when we're

Mon

“Tue Oup Sociery Must Brearx Us”

ing the enchanted future of his social dream,

“And there are other thoughts,” said the young man.
"Do you need a God and a paradise to make wou
happyZ Are you not able to make happiness for your-
selves on this earth?”

With an ardent voice he spoke of the wasted vears.
From the gloomy horizon a ray of light shone out at
last, illuminating the somber life of these poor people,
The constant misery, the overpowering work, the bes-
tial life, in the end slaughtered for others, all this
would disappear at a blow and justice would descend
from the sky; that justice which would bring happiness
to all men, making ecquality and fraternity supreme,
A new society would spring up in a day in which each
would hive from work and share in the common 10y
old rotten world wounld fall in pieces: a wvoung
humanity, purged of their crimes, would form a sim
ple people of workingmen who would have for a motto
- : merit according to his worth.”
y enlarged and embellished, became so
chanting as to rise higher than the impossible,

At first La Maheu refused to listen, filled with an
unknewn terrer. No, no, it was too good; they
shouldn’t have zich ideas, for it made life scem still
worse ; and to be happy they would have to kill every-
one above them. When she saw Maheu's eves shine,
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That dream,
en-

During  these first months, Etienne
troubled, conguered, she became still more excited, in-
terrupting Etienne:

“Don’t listen, my man. You see he's telling us sto
ries. Do you think the hosses would ever consent to
work like usg”

But little by httle the charm also acted upon her.
With imagination awakened, sighing, she entered into
the enchanted world of hope. It was so sweet to for
get the sad reality for an hour. When they lived like
brutes with their noses in the ground, they needed to
treat themselves to things which they could never pos-
But that which compelled her to agree with the
young man was her sense of jushice,

“There you're right,” cried she,
be just to possess in our turn'”

Then Maheu exclaimed :

“Great God! I'm not rich, but I'd give a hundred
sous not to die until I've zeen all that. What a turn-
ing upside down! Do you think it'll be soon, and how
are people to go about bringing it areund #

Etienne again commenced to speak. The old society
would break up; it could not last longer than a few
months. He went into the work
of execution more vaguely, mixing
up what he had read, but not fear-
ing before these ignorant people to
launch out into explanations which
even he did not understand, Al
the workings were smoothed down
into a certainty of easy triumph,
which would terminite the mison-
derstanding between the classes.
The Mahens seemed to compre-
hend, approving, accepting the most
miraculous solutions with the blind
faith of new believers, eqanl to
those Christians in olden times
who waited for the coming of a
perfect society upon the ashes of
the old. Alzire, who understood
part of this conversation, im-
agined this happiness to be a very
warm housge, where the children
played and ate all they wished.
Catherine, without moving, her
chin always in her hand, never
took her eyes from Etienne, and
when he became silent she paled
and shivered as thowgh with cold,

But the mother looked at the
clock,

“It's after nine. We'll never be
able to get up to-morrow.”

And they arose from the table in
despair, their hearts ill at ease. It
seemed to them they had been
wealthy, and had now fallen back
in the mire, Old Bonnemort start
ed for work, growling that these
stortes didn’t make the soup taste
hetter, while the others went up to

was possessed

SL55.

“It wonld surely

bed, more sensible to the damp
but heavy air of the room.
At these evening talks a few

neighbors often came in to listen—

Levaque, who was excited st the

ilea of sharing in such happiness;

Pierron, whom prudence sent off as
as the company was attacked. Zachaire some-
times appeared; but politics wearied him. He pre-
ferred to go down and take a drink at Rasseneur's.
jut Cheval, who had beeome the firm friend of
Etienne, was more forcible, wishing blood. He passed
an hour with the Maheus every evening, and an un-
avowed jealousy had sprung up in him eon seeing the
attitude of Catherine while Etienne was speaking. He
feared his comrade had stolen his girl from him. That
girl of whom he had soon tired, suddenly became very

SO0

dear to him when she lived in the same house with
another man.
Thus Etienne’s influence became enlarged. Little by

little he revolutionized the whole alley, while he raised
himself in the esteem of his friends. La Maheu, in
spite of her defiance in the beginning, treated him with
the consideration due a young man who paid his board
regularly, and who drank but little, spending all his
spare time over a hook, She started his popularity
among the neighbors, giving him the reputation of a
smart fellow, for which he was annoyed hy being con-
stantly asked to write their letters. He became a sort
of man of affairs, charged with the correspondence,
consulted by the house-wives, in all cases. So by the
first of Septemher he was able to open the hooks of
the famous organization fuand.




sh speech are wi
o maintain that in us seli-
government is instinclive;
that whatever may e the
limitations of “lesser brecds
without the law,” our stock
at least bears the divine
capacity for demaocracy,
Whether or not we have
good ground for invidious
comparigon with other peo-
ples, the sober fact remains
that even among us demoe-
racy has not been a sweeping success. The forms of
democracy have, indeed, been achieved, but the reality
15 a5 yet a remote ideal=—"the light that never was on
sea or land.”

It is easy to confound universal suffrage with de
mocracy. We are apt 1o think that a free ballot signi-
fies a free people. The form of self-government looms
s0 large that we know little of the spirit of it. Be-
cause it 15 m the people's power to rale, we jump the
chasm and declare that they do rule, forgetiul of the
solid fact that unrestricted suffrage 15 only a clearing
of the ground for democracy. he body without
the spirit 15 dead"; we need a new prophet to breathe
life into the valley of dry bones.

The art of democratic government must be learned;
for it is an art, not an mstinct, It must be learned,
and the public school iz the place to begin teaching it
to the rising generation. This traming must be two-
fold: it must develop the spirit of democracy, and it
must impart method; spiritl—because democracy is not
livingly present as long as nearly every one i8 pos-
gessed with the ideal of rising above his class, not that
he may help lift it, but that he may assume dominant
lordship over men and things; method—because en-
thusiasm without guidance 13 futility
#ly it should be o matter of course in America,
with its traditions of free government, that the public
schools should  instil democracy. Yet for some reason

whether owing to the insidious workings of privi-
r otherwise—there 15 not wanling a certain op-
position to such instruction In a recent battle n
Florida, a journal by no means narrow says that a
teacher in a state institution “has no right to teach

democracy, theocracy, or itocracy.”  Surely
non-partisanship with a vengeanee! The hoasted ideals
of free-government are shelved along with the ukase
of the czar and the pontifical bull! The American
public =

Is this verdict fAnal? Of course we cannot expect
the public school to be wery far in advance of the
spirit of the public, but we can surely demand that it
embody 1
that is certminly abroad, thowgh abroad in a

ol must not teach democracy!
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When it comes then to the strer
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how shall we begin? Leaving alone those aspects of
1 life ot

it already minister to this spirit, let us

our attention on the changes that must

col
come

Chief among these 1s 5: History must be re
writien We must put many nedestaled heroes i!". the
claset, forget their “;._-I.:sr}; " We must infuse the
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IFritten or THE Massgs
having grasped the scepter of political power, in this direction. Such movements as the Gieorge Ju-
to the realm of industry, and not onlikely our  nior Republics are embodiments, o a2 degree, of our
capitalist friends begin in their heart of hearts, idea. Some schools have cady introduced a meas-

“No king,

y capitalist.” A
v 15 ours; not the capital
us the |
tacks at the outposta

so throughout! His re of student self-government. Without any precise
5. Let us use i, Let 1
s when WeEe alin our al
privilege. We can make them,

al data on the subject we may hazard the guess
this movement will take lwold at the top—college
rersity—and work downward. The writer has
ght to he woman's college of high standi in which
Not' to cover the whole field of possibility for im student self-government was adopted recently, Some
parting the spirit of demoe consider, in passing, of the students protested at first, but the ré
the ideals developed in the school-child by the very
atmosphere of thing It iz to be feared that too little  diction was given over such matters, only, as honesty
of the 'n.'u'-llrl-:l']-'l_'.' world is allowed to obtrude itz noisome in examinations, ete., but the I“'E"'*' 15 that the syvstem
presence within school walls. One thing does intrude:  can be gradually expanded to cover all student life,
the mercenary ideal of success Right here we have Some may be rather dubious as to the possibihties
i1_1'_‘-:|l'l to make a stand. Let us insist that the ideal of seli-government in the lower grades, but any one
of personal success shall be somewhat mpered, and  that has even a slight acquamtance with Boy Society
that the schools in their wvery atmosphere create an will be willing to |..*|:.- odds in favor of its success.
idealism of social fervice, Let our boys and girls We may hope t by the organmization of a school
know of the moserable children that are toiling for congress in which each grade shall have representa-
i pittance when they should be at play or in school.  tives, many of the trying disciplinary problems will be
Paini the picture in vivid eolors and let “the cry of  eliminated,  Children will, in general, be willing to
the children™ rimg through the very school-roc Make 1y
real to our childre

rorg

i time, what they

e Wwas
mangurated without much difficulty. At first, juris

: ; ¢ reasonable laws for their own government, and
he enormmty of  the weight of “public opinion"” (school opinion) in

re

n in all its horrors

our present induostrial and social system and fll them  favor of their obzervance should be vastly more cogent
with the stern determination to consecrate their lives  than the irritation of a school teacher with nerves
to its transformation. It ean be done.  Not to-day frayed by the petty trivialitics that conspire to vex

mavbe. We shall h

: to fight the opposition of vul-  many an instructor's life. It may be that the writer
ture nteérests, and

: ri-sighted parents, but if we js unduly aptimistic regarding a problem of which he
persist, giving “line upon line, precept upon precept,  has slight knowledge: but he would like to see some
here @ little and there a little,” the influence cannot  mere experiments along the lines indicated.
!3“} penetrate, and, let us hope, prevail. In 2 good school even under the old régime the
I'he schools must develop the spirit of democracy  siudent body feels a sort of responsibility for school
in the hearts of the children: on that let ws insist; conduct. Only the other da after a r-.:|_1'|'||_‘"|- SEVEere
not @ raving sentimentalism. but a spi with eyes  pen a high-school hoy by the
and brain, a spirit that knows who, anil writer, the other boys came in a body w a petition
why; a spirit that can do. And in order that this  signed by all of them, asking that the penalty be re-
spirit. may function most strongly in the world out mitted and specifying the grounds of their action. It
was evident that they were uninformed on certain es-

L -government. sential points in the cage; and on being enlightened
Let us :II.'LlEII'-'nll'I'l'.:I' 1.":-.II|-Z13' the atens .'|.:'::-:1|_-. taken

v had been imposed o

side, the school must train it in the methods of demo-

cratic s
||it'_'>' i-'11I!‘:t'I|'i-:L:1'|}' acquiesced 1n the findings of the fac-
ulty, and the matter dropped, with scarcely a1 mur

mur. Cuery: Would not that same body of students
1ginal jurisdiction in
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FREE

TO
SOCIALIST
PARTY
MEMBERS

This elegant shaving set con-
sists of a safety razor, seven

blades, a fine brush and a
box of Cu]gale shaving stick.

We will send this set free
if you or your local places a
monthly order of at least
20 copies during the cam-
paig]‘l, iﬂr “’}lith we Wiu

charge one dollar monthly.

Bear in mind The Masses 1s
rapidly developing into the
best national propaganda or-
gan. It is a good seller and
will make meney for the local

every month.

The Set will be sent on
receipt of One Dollar

The MASSES
PUBLISHING CO.

150 MNassau Street
NEW YORK

This is a special campaign
offer and does not alter our
regular rate on bundle sub-
scriptions.

THE MINIMUM
WAGE AND THE
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wor deluded fi

tAlimng

for a minmmum wage !

This time it is the editor of a promi-
nent Socialist weekly who puts down
his foot on the minimum wi

He says will not prey

nor add it the

weliare of the wo

test soluti

class, nor offer the sligh

1 problem.

the s«
We did not know that anybody inter-
ested in the minimum wage a
had a strike cure up his sleeve,
contrary, we thought that the
who had won their battle for the
mum wage would org

and for higger rake-offs.

ranize better sirikes

And further, he says that once it is
i nse the dominant class puts up the

5 ¥
I'l.:-'-”!_‘\.'. W NEVET Knew
they

cost of El'\.'i!l'.:_
them to hesitate in doi &
haven't mmcreased our wages in a
e,

Lastly, he
effect

pow

that if it 15 put

5 the gover

- the worker 1o accept the

NIt whether he feels like it
Or 1ot

Fhen

1w
why don't the German Kaiser

start @ Minimum W
We are a

10 COmminre

IMEAny

Socialist who e
present condition of labor is 14

worse of him. Yet 15
1 doubt that if Daniel De L WEere
consulted one would find this gilil

long smmce relezated to the
Leonic hst of “labor fakirs. And the
good De Leon himself stands none too
well with some of the more radic
W. W. comrades. And ther
mumist-enarchists who will
the I. W. W. And still 1
there are mdividualist
chists who are wotterly oppozed to con
certed action of any definite kind.
whole field 12 flled with
meaning and doubtless sincere persons,
who quite honestly and cordially believe
that any man or woman who 15 not ex-
actly squared up with the one True and
Practicable System (and God knows
there are almost as many “True
!"r.'l_l,' .\.l_.!I]I,' 1_“‘!_!."\.".IL_'|'Ii‘f..I A% there are ex-
pounders}, that any such pers i
likely a delilierate Labor Fakir and must
be served at once with plenty of very
colid

This condition exists, If :

hurlers are honest, 1t 15 bad

doubtless

well

The

water.

they are dishonest, then we have a
nasty mess ahead of us.

There is no getting away from  the
fact that there is a strong movement

A gen-

effect the re

Now, the words “general
think frighten no intelligent
There is no doubt that 3
1 st in Germany, where
cialist party i3 held to
icallv and industrially, wou
jul.  Ii the German S

now to
vpal strike
strike” 1

st

strike

sther e

Id prove suc
1al Demo-
vernment

CI‘.Ilr

UGN

rlF h i |
trike the matter could be
confusion But in

be jolly in America the
the general strike? - You
ery one of the antag
lay, from Maine to

al devotion feed
1l ]ll'-:::-;l!_-.'.-'ln.-, cach
ill would be ac-
und cake of 1ce
hot to the Labor
wis trying to do something
one who would escape this
| don't think s0. Not even

I emerge unsplattered,

elements of 1

i he
akir wh
Is there any

mitdstorm ?
Marx won
Ihe rain of :\iI:I:L' that is :..'-lil'.:.'. O oW

karl

is t a sur shower l.--III:.[J.'ITl.'-:l with the

loose the

1 break

revalution,

st that
uch

us hope 50

joss;, or our First Cause,

" we believe 1n, that no one

t government

r class wait-

ter one in
mtelligent
welve

united

born of

Aitd  the

155 15 not to bhe

work |'_:|_-.'

Lppression
| I it does not guarantee

Not by a good

a saccessiul rey
deal.
The roy

lution 15 -.'-|II:iII:.:, but 1f luck
solution  directed
healthy men
hoth on
to get it.

holds

who

the minimum wage and
lea come 1.,

¢ ment 18 that
& Wil or lowering
1. at once il' lower
thi: '.'il]lit::|:i.-l:-i lower w ATFes,
| raise wages then the capi-
aise prices. There is no, way
pt to explain surplus value o
pimates and walt and let eondi
and worse, and finally
capital will fall of its own weight, and
the prolet t, thoroughly trained by
LI1-|.~:1ri.|_ of arder once a month
in their will sweep HES
and establhish the millenmiem within a
'-'-‘:.'.']"CI
Now, it
club ¢ XPETIENCT
and the soo
better Wi

L

you

OGNS EToW WOrse

i:"||||

takes than debating

More

can be gained y
experiments,
5, nndd Sociali

» nieed 1i|l'
of =zoli :
s eazily gamed by a
wur and  munimuom

WIaEe IMOVEernet 'Il;;l:

10 any other way

the  MMintmum
merely

SIS

likely t

optimist mig it would

actually improve

15

l.

Beating
The

This
horizontal

rack and pimion i3 of great con

. | rivea] ¥
Camera P H B vEFLRCHRL A |-'!

Diustments and the

venience 1or !'hjlllf

focusing

Lhe woodwork 15 mahogany;
with rubbed fingsh; metal work
nickel-plated, grain walri COVET,

STIN :.n._ll,::||_|-_| |'-.|".|-

brilliant  finder,

and piano hi

The camer
|.'::-i-:| Ilt'\'l:-1i::l':;.|'
and mstantaneous bulb and an
matic shutter, Takes
or |:-E.'I‘.l'.

Size of plate 314
lovws o inches long,

mensions 235 by 4l:

weight 24 oz

This

from every standpoint the

camera Surpasses

$25 trust camera.

We have a limited supply
which we will send you for
$5 with a yearly subscription
to The Masses.

The Masses
Publishing Co.

150 Nassau St.
New York




FACTS AND INTERPRETATIONS

THE SAFETY DEVICE

BY ELIOT WHITE.
Hrittew for Tune Masses.

S_— N the Industrial Exposition,

e 3 =] o H

I find the most impressive
exhibit the department of
safety devices and appliances
for factories, railroads and
mines.

Here is a bolt fitted inta
the threshold of an elevator,
which must be stepped on
before the car can be oper-
ated ; this would prevent the
fearful accidents of crash-
ing and maiming from the
unintentional starting of the  car,

Here is a “back-guard” for revelving saws, to keep
the workers' hands from being flung against the whir-

ring, jagged steel and ecut to pieces, when it strikes 2
knot in the wood.

Here is a device to prevent the “racing” of 2 fly-

, wheel, and its consequent bursting into fragments like

2 death-dealing bomb, if a belt breaks or some other
part of a machine gives way.

Here is a lamp automatically extinguishing itself if
tipped over, and a device for shutting off gas at its
outlet if accidentally blown out.

Here again are applisnces to insure the safety of
railroad workers and travelers—efficient fenders and
couplers, guards to keep switches from opening, rails
from spreading and the electric current from dealing
deztruction.

And here is a device, invented by a poor miner who
knew the perils of his employment at first hand, to
prevent the falling of shaft-buckets and their cruszhing
out of the subterranean workers’ lives,

Une is reminded of the instance of hercism whers
a bucket-tender saw the rope begin to tear itself loose
on its drum, and realizing that the men helow wonld
be killed if the bucket reached the bottom of the shaft,
he thrust his hand and arm between the gnashing cog-
wheels, and stopped the furious descent, but not until
his arm to the shoulder had been mangled into un-
recognizable pulp: and when told he was a brave man,
he replied, “I only did my duty.”

Ah, yes, behind every one of these humane and
benehcent contrivances there stretches a blood-stained
path of sacrifice, and if the ear were keen emough it
might ecatch a dread echo of the shrieks and groans
from the industrial battlefield, of those wounded unto
sdeath by the accidents these appliances in the Exposition
were at last devised to prévent.

A grim vision indeed it is that suddenly reveals itgelf
here to the visitor, as to a new Dante exploring the
Inferno of modern manufacture and transportation,
when he realizes the appalling cost at which even such
an incomplete assemblage of devices as this was wronght
one

He beholds rows upon rows of face: so torn and
disfigured that their possessors must henceforth hide
their shocking features from the common gaze, a myriad
hands shorn into repulsive shapes more like the claws
and webbed extremities of beasts snd birds a wide
ruin of shattered and amputated limbs that a hurried
glance would take to be the wreck of a forest, savagely
splintered and hurled to the earth by lightning and
hurricane, and ever bevond and beyond, till the very
soul sickens at the ghastly array, ramparts of the man-
gled, burned or poisoned bedies of strong, skillful men
and tender, courageons women, capable of all the in-
finite reaches of nobility and devotion, and even the
pitiful, meager forms of little children gnawed by the
clashing steel teeth of the modern Minotaur in the un-

¢ of his machines|

surely mow the hetter day has dawned, for are
thye ::--riin'.*.-x wheelz, knives and saws, the gases
5, that ean be prevented injuring the
sensitive bodies of the workers at their thousand indis-
pensable tasks, now guarded and held in zafe bounds
by these devices zo triuvmphantly shown at the Expo-
Sition ?

fromn

Why do you not answer, my masters?  Why this
turning away from a question which one would think
.:-mII:I have no other response than a ringing affirma-
tive?

Still there is no reply, and the questioner - stands
amazed vntil he scems to see a little child with face
too old and careworn for her vears, come near and
pluck his coat, and hear her lisp, “Please, sir, these nice
[||:i1||.17' here costs HE I = lats of 18! ]:' the mime where
my father was killed had had one o them bucket checks,
he wouldn't a' been crusht, and if the machine that
my mother had to begin working at had had that kind
o' guard, she wouldn’t 'a been slashed and then caught
blood-poisoning, and so0 I wouldn't a° had to go to
work in the candy factory where my legs zet scorched
against the hot kettle. But the boss always said these
inventions was too expensive jimeracks for commaon
folks."”

Lf such be the truth, that modern Commercialism
rates human life too cheap to be worth protecting I".}'
such simple contrivances as these, ready to itz hand
to install, then it stands condemned by every scream
and groan of the injured workers as the foul demon
to be exorcised from the noble form of industry, that
the radiant spirit of Fraternity may enter and quicken
it to its destined task of subduing the material world
to the service of love and El,'.-y_

THE SOCIALIZED EFFICIENCY
EXPERT TO BE
BY RUFUS W, WEEKS.
MazsEs,

HE man on whom we shall have to rely to keep
I the co-operative commonwealth going when it
has been set wp is the Efficiency Expert—the
F. W. Taylor of thirty or forty years hence,
only socialized. For it is idle to assure the cold skeptic,
or even ourselves in cur less sanguine moods, that after
we have abolished that diabolic spur, economic terror,
the truly human motives, such as the love of activity,
the love of usefulness, and the desire of condemnation,
will at once rally and fill the gap. The human material
with which the co-operative commonwealth will at first
have to do its work will be largely the perverted stuff
of the fag end of commercial despotism: and when the
lash of poverty and of the fear of poverty vanishes
for good and all, the millions who must still drudge
will miss the old prick of the bayonet and severally
will feel inclined to “soger” and to let the rest da the
job, as Washington clerks are said to do now.
For though man, outside the Tropics, is naturally
active, he just as naturally hates monotony in his activ-

Written for Tug

SR D

By RUTH EAUFFMAN

LABOR for my own ideal:
I The never ending bet-on-bet :

I bind each separate wound I feel,
Since T must thi
For what withal ?
Or riches?—I can scarcely know;
And yet, years since the Vision came
And stayed. T cannot let it go.
A race-horse bred, whose nostrils sting,
Waiting the starter's pistoled hand,
My nerves leap forth to reach the string,
The first before the judges’-stand.
What other thing can seem,
In any sort of cause, sublime?
You poet-painters have your Dream
And F:rn':l.li-:r— aud [ have mine.

k and act and get
For power, fame

To win!
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ity. At almost all harards man craves to escape tediom,
yet the greater part of factory work must be and must
remain monotonous—hence the absolute necessity of
highly devised artificial means of creating interest in the
minds of the workers. If each man is left to obey
spontanecus motives alone, the nation’s effectiveness
will sink; therefore, the millions acting collectively must
choose out competent men to devise and to work a
system for bringing self-regarding motives to bear on
these same millions, individually. These will be mo-
tives ingeniously fitted to the prevailing human. feel-
ings about work and about getting ahead of others—
motives which will throw a zest into the deadliest
routine.

The Efficiency Expert of to-day iz a part of a ma-
chine which has but one purpose—to grind out profit for
the capitalist; the Socialized Efficiency Expert of that
day will likewise be part of a machine which will have
but one purpose, though a very different one—the gen-
eral welfare, The “scientific management” of to-day
studies as itz sole aim, efficiency in labor. It is there-
fore really but half scientific, and is therefore irra-
tional. The “scientific management” of the socialized
future will study two aims equally—efficiency in labor,
and welfare in labor. Only such a double aim can be
truly scientific, since the entire economic process, the
entire process of production and distribution has but one
rational purpose, which is the economic welfare of the
race in the two capacitics of producers and consumers.

These two welfares, that of men as producers and
that of men as consumers, will pull in opposite direc-
tions unless we have the right social-economic ma-
chinery to bring them into unizon. The two aims must
be equally represented in the type of group which in the
future will correspond to the corporation of the present,
Each of the two interests must have its say in choos-
ing the boards of direction which are to control the
respective great industries; when the people at large
acting in their interest as consumers have chosen half
the members of such a board of direction, the workers
in the particular industry must choose the other half.
The board of direction thus constituted for the ex-
press puarpose of studving every question of organiza-
tion and administration equally from the two points of
view of productiveness and of the welfare of the work-
ers, will find it their first and most wvital task to pick
out the trained genmiuses in socialized efficiency manage-
ment, who must make good in"the two converse ways at
once. Thus will make its appearance a new science,
the most important of all the sciences, Euergetics, the
science of so organizing work that it shall be carried
on twell, which means both productively and healthily.
This science will be the master guide of the co-operative
commonwealth, and itz experts will be the most highly
pawd and most highly honored of the people’s servants.
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«FIRST LOVE

& Book Review b

MONG the poems that have appeared in THE
A Masses those of Louis Untermeyer have always
stood out strikingly. The facility and grace

which distinguished them is found at its best in

Mr. Untermeyer's book “First Love"—a chain of lyrics
telling a story of passion, betrayal and reconcilia-

Horatio Winslow,

l'he poems are clever in rhyme and rhythm with
a plenty of those little “finesses” of verse which
please tie layman he-knows-not-why and which the
professional writer man views cnviously.

The best 1‘|!..:.:’ about the present collection is
the note of music which sings throug them all
.l.hl.'}' are 1I'I',|I:.' et - g™ mele ir arrance-
ment and suoresting mus in their swing.

As a whole they are sincere though occasionally
the sincerity iz eked out with cleverness. But tl
not a mortal sir The werses are interesting
madern and (thank goodness!)
hopeless modern PO&MS.

Sherman, French & Co., of Boston, the
book and it 15 sold to all who care to buy for one
dollar net,

and
free from the bleak

C55 O 50 Many

publizh



THE AGITATORS

EXT, and one of the most popular of our Anti-
N Socialist Lecturers and propagandists, is old
Oscar J. Starvation,

He doesn’t talk on street corners—not he.

He prefers the intimate method, He comes right into

the family and pinches the cheeks of the little ones

and pokes a lean finger among the ribs of the older
anes.

“Tighten up your belt,” he says. “You know me.
I'm your friend. I'm no dector stuffing you full of
drugs. ['m the original advocate of the cure by stop-
ping eating. Stop eating long enough and I'll cure you
of the disease called living. Me, why, I'm the friend
of all the celebrities. And I've known a lot more that

I could have let "em
But I hked to play with the poor little fellows.
“But, my friends, you wouldn't put these Socialists

would have been celebrities if

alone.

Why, what would

into office and say good-by to me?
hanging

you do if old Oscar J. Starvation wasn't
around your house nine months out of the year?
That's the way he electioneers. But a whole lot of
people are beginning to break away from him. They
say they're tired of the old man and so they're voting
the Socialist ticket,
If that isn't a mean trick I'd like to know what is.

EQUALS ONE POUND OF CURE

T was a pleasant sight to see the fine line of power

I wagons that made a procession along the curb.

And it wasn't a stylish part of town either, just

A Yery common sort of district with the houses
next door to falling apart.

But Jigson lived there—Jigson,

Of course, you've heard of Jigson—Jigson the in-
ventor. Wonderfully clever man. Chap who got up
the adjustable shoestring and made a fortune out of
Mullen-Leaf-Fibre-Pants and all that sort of thing.

Well, there all the automobiles stood in front of
Jigzon's peculiar bachelor apartments. All the swells
had climbed and pufied up the narrow stairs just be-
cause Jigson had made a wonderful new discovery

What was it? Why, the discovery of an absolutely
sure way to prevent tuberculosis,

All the gang of benevolently inclined wives of pirates
and second sons of highwaymen were there to get the
latest on this terrible

Finally Jigson came out

"'|'|;|- way to prevent ol

SE£A50.

erenlozis,” he

began in his

high-pitched wvoice, while everybody gasped, “the way
to prevent tuberculosis—"

“NWes," said old Mrs. Diamonds, holding up her ear
trumpet.

“The way to prevent tuberculosis,
way—the only possible way is to abolish pov
flth."

That remark shed Jigson.

Nobody speaks to him now.

0f course what he said was true, but you needn't
think all these people were going to stand idly by and
see their jobs taken away from them. No, sir,

Why, if you abolished poverty and filth, what on

the only sensible
erty and

BY HORATIO WINSLOW

eatth would a woman do whose life work it
bring cheer to poor p|_-|.-|'|||_-_"
Jigson right.

I

da55 1

was to

THE KINGS' KICK

= early as 1giz mutterings of discontent had be-
EZun Io b |:|':|1'|I _\:u .|.||_'_5_|' it was |.|I-' MOTE
or less successful ending of the English min-

ers” walk-out that :.:I'q:{l:.lil."li'l:. it. AL any rate,
it was before 1912 had given way to ‘13 that the lor-
ribie thing happened.

Heavens, what a noise the affair made!

Statesmen turned pale.  School teachers trembled.
Professors of cconomics became so excited that they
could only find relief by counting their fingers. The
SUSpense wdas S0 terrible that fourtcen l-'"-""'t"]"-‘ who had
moved in the best circles abroad jumped off Brooklyn
Bridge and sunk immediately.

What was it?

It was the strike of rovalty for the Minimum Wage.

“Why should a millionaire be able to look super-
ciliously at a king?" said the Kaiser. “He shouldn’t
be, aindt it? From now on vou don't get my family
or myself to do kaisering or kinging for less as $125.-
000,000 A year mit an allowance of $soo00000 o year
for all der little brinces.”

“Exactly,” zaid George of England, and “Ich auch,”
chimed in Franz Joseph.

about

MNobody up to this time had known amything

it, but the kings of Europe had a secret working union
going full blast. Every king, kingess and kinglet
stepped down from the throne,

“But what will we do?™ demanded the
gociety leaders going into convulsions.

“Th-think of the poor fellows who may be r-r-robbed
of their titles” shricked a fair, pale daughter of the
Kevhole Trust.

“It doesn’t matter,” said George V, who was the
walking delegate for the crowd. “Naot 3 wheel will
turn until our demands are granted.”

Strange to say, though, all the wheels in the world
kept on turning just as before. Every mill, every
factory, every store was open for business. Nobody
seemed to know whether the king was on his throne
of in the pantry

Two weeks passed,

“We'll come back for Srocooooon flat,” said George.
“We don’t want to ruin you

“Splendid,” said the good people of the world. “We'll
send for vouw just as { you

The kings are out yet.

THE TERRIBLY MEEK

E all have our rights: it is simply a question
of going out and getting them. TI i5
what this -simple tale illustrates.

Cince upon a time there was an honest,
trusting nature which imhabited a3 man who stretched
some six feet from the bottom of his broken-arched
foot to the place where the cowlick would have been
if a kindly Providence had not removed all the hair
from the top of his head.
| seven A, M, and six P, oA

New York

O 35 We fdiEd

between and
after-suppertime thiz Being bent
ks and levers and wheels which
hine and which was owned by the
Association.  For this work he
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Every day
often far into
over a collection of
was known as a mac
Good Dividends Mall

furuar.

received as much as ten dollars on wl weeks and it
was very seldom that he earned than seven. [t
wis lucky that he got 30 much in his pay envelope
because he had a wife and five ¢hildren, none of whom
knew how to live without eating, and so tender-
skinned that they had to wear clothes all through the
cold spells.

“Oh, well, 1it's all for the best,” he would say cheer-
ily to himself, “It's true that we don't get much, but
then I've never asked for much.™

So things went along very well fill the new Super-
intendent came in. Work piled up harder and harder
while wages went down to the freezmg point. Also
the new Supe introduced a system of docking that was
more cfficient than any machine in the shop.

“Tt is too much to bear,” said the good-hearted per-

less

son, “I'm afraid I shall have to get out and ask for
something.”

So he went out and asked for more pay,

“Impossible,” said the owners of the mill
i5 crazy.”

“At any rate,” persisted the individuai with the trust-
ing nature, “I want enough to live on,”

The mill owners grew quite angry.

“Ridieulous,” they said. “Moreover, it's unpatriotic
and you're trying to break up the home”

“Well, then,” said the worker in desperation, “since
you won't concede me anything I demand my rights.”

“Oh,” said the chorus of captains of industry, “if
you want your rights you shall certainly have them.
If you'll just sit dewn and wait for a minute we'll get
them for you.”

So the honest, trusting person sat down and pres-
ently received:

One Bayonet in the Stomach (Freel.

One Long, Lingering Week in the Infirmary of the
County Jail (Free),

And one 6 x 2 plot of ground in the County's Bury-
g Ground (Free),

Maral: Be meek.

COMPETITION

OMPETITION 15 a game where vou are able to
hold something ount on the other fellow and
win. Winning is a distinguishing trait of all
trie competition. If the other fellow wing and

vou lose then it 1s not competition at all It is ecold-
blooded robbery or vicious assault.

Everybody who has a pair of brass knucks in his
right that

“The man

hinder trousers’ pocket and who believes

some diay he may yet own a trust or be a high salaried
hangrer-on of a plutocrat 13 in favor of competition.

But the man who has had a couple of teeth knocked
down his thr ind whose pockethook has been nicked
is not so sure. Az a rule, however, he saves his stand-
ing in society by saying that he iz crazy about com-
petition, only he wants the real thing instead of the
present unfair methods, After sayving this he goes out
to the nearest pawnshop and tries (o get trusted for a
blackjack,

America has produced some
and short-change experts by competition.
a little space left for improvement.

wonderful swindlers
Sull there's
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I'HE DOCTORS

SOCIAL ILLS

FICKLE REFLECTIONS
BY LOUIS WEITZ
HARITY should not begin at home, or any-
where else,
Diesire runs on ahead of possibility.
Editors can easily appreciate good poetry,
being so accustomed to the other kind.

Educate and give power to a beast, and he be-
comes doubly dangerous.

Facts are not more stubborn than some children.

Gold has opened and silenced more mouths than
inflicted torture.

Glue never did
their slavery.

How guickly we slide down the banister of time.

If the quality of angels is patience, then the work-
ingmen are "it."

If my face 1s my fortune, no wonder [ am poor.

It will take more than an alarm clock to awaken
woman from her age-long slumber.

Kicking against fate will merely break your toes.

Happiness ought to be marketed, because it will
find ready buyers,

Being handicapped with stomachs, the workers
find great difficulty in winning strikes.

After all, there may be some truth in the pre-
tension that capital and labor are brothers. Broth-
ers are always fighting eacn other, you know.

A cut in wages 15 the most unkindest cut of all.

A denial by a political grafter seems to him to
be as good as an explanation.

Advertisements have made more reputations than
ability.

“Business” 18 an excuose for
inhuman performances.

Some people ove liberty so much that they won't
permit others to share it.

stick like some workingmen to

many |:|;1r"||;|l'-:'||_lf‘ .’I.III:!

Monthly Cheer-Up Bulletin,

Be .fli_'.'f-lfll."

Father Vaughan, of Englund, whoe cats Co-
aperalive Commenzoealthis alive for breakfast, is
with s

Thiz iz
tif Siate:

It seould be a o house of bondage,

A aan would not be able o choose s
decipation,

“He wvould not be able to employ labor or put
by a bif for his ofd age or for his children.

“He conld not obey the injunction fo multiply
fiis talents.”

v i - L L

md he savs abonl the coming Social-

DTN

]

IFlia soys the English have wo sense of hnmor

CHILD LABOR AND THE HOME

(Confinned from page 11.)

to destroy even  the mutnal 'i||!:r'|'r'||,-['||,'11rf|:'|!._'¢- of the
home, and mstead of |,'r---|||'i1|-_: to the babies as in for-
mer vears that “Daddy’s gone to get a it skin to
wrap the baby bunting in” we now hur o won
dering eves of the innocent child the ancient mandate,
“He that will work neither Il he ea

Even L'lj.'ill'_l aside the effect P the child, we
readily see from the economic poi tlone how Serions
is this tendency to depress wages and to dissolve the

may

- portant

¢ 8IS, | E [

One of the Lawrence
cotton manufacturers recently, in defending the posi-
tion of the mill interests; made the naive contention
that the low wages paid to unskilled labor in the Law-
Fence COthon |||:||i-

home mto s constituenl parts.

were due to the fact that these la-
borers have come in to do child’s work, and are em
ployed becanse the more advanced laws of the Old
Bay State are climinating the little child from the
force. No more conclusive acknowledgment could be
that our industrial civilization has been en
gaged n the construction not of labor-saving machin-
ery, but of profit-making machinery; that the chief de-
sideratum in many manufacturing mmdustries is the ad-
justment of mechanical devices to the least intelligent
and the most unhe.

desired,

It has been charged recently in the report of an Eng-
hsh investigation on Eugenics that the enactment of
chiid labor laws has menaced the English birth rate,
hecause as as parents learn that their children
can no longer be exploited they cease to bear childeen
This may be true. It s0, it calls for two distinetly 1m-
considerations,
that society shall rise to such levels m its considera-
tion of the value of human hife that the dollar mark
shall be unlocked from the neck of the child. Better
the child unborn than to drag a miserable existence
through the conditions that contrel the childhood of
thousands.

SO0

It 1|l_'||::|l'.l:|< Ol I,|'.<' ane |'|;1II|i

en society hecomes truly civil-
n the poor widow with
her helpless cluldren as a burden to the community ;

hall pittance in
rity” which, combined with her slavery i some

On the other hand,
ized, we shall cense to look up
miserable

CERsE 10 l]->:.L' OuL A

TR e I:-!".l:"-l:l\.'l'llll..i .IIIII':'III'_ '.'.II] I'E\{' onil &
wtence for herself and her offspring. We shall
the spectacle of a woman scrubbing the floors o

an office bhulding night and mor for %22
a5 a SEFIOUS Imenace: to our secial ansttutions
than the closing of a foreign market, Indeed, a coun-
iry that cheerfully pensions the man who went across
the horder to shoot ther will say to the
idow who has gon tés of death to bring
into the wor gift to the mmunity is so
courage so noble that henceforth 1
reward for vour public service, we claim the
to see tuat vour helplezs little enes are properly
and fed without
1

l_-it:"--h P 2ER

look

UCm

more
learn to

and

VOLT

thed demanding that sou
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That many seri ded laboring people relate the
family life to the i
denied. On every |
reluctance of men whe trades are ben
turcd by gnorant and nefheient child laber, to
offspring into a world which cannot promise even sim-
ple comforts in reward for hard work. In accordance
economic interpretation of hisiory, the growth
omort 1

1lth and s
s th 1 purity

of \ A hrow '||I'--:l'l."1i|!:.: arms around
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THE DAY OF A MAN
BY MARY HEATON VORSE

{Conltnie rom . page o)

and without thought i lns mind. He
wasted his strength
he was doing and g1

any co
n realized w||.‘:l,
every latent energy

might throw himself from a burning boat, unreflecting
i him centered on that little bobbing h il
already gone under once. With a gasp of reliei he felt
the limp bady in his arms, and then two strangling
arms were around his neck, and ‘in the water he fought
with the child for its life and for his own.

People on the pier were shouting, some calling for a
boat, others for a rope, He didn't hear them; he must
keep his own head and that of the child above water
or else he would be too late to meet Dicky, and Dicky
wonld think he had Tonme back on him. That was the
only thought he had in his mind—to save the child so
that he might keep his appointment with Dicky.

Again a wail rang in his ears

“The tide’s gpot me, too: the tide's pot me

Those on the wharf shouted ;

“Get him, Mister: get him '™

With a r‘:'li:h[}" effort he managed (o propel imaelf
forward in time to catch this child, too, 2s the tide
swept him prast He was still fighting when the hoat
came—a boat golten from somewhere—and rowed along-
side. They took from him one child, but before they
could grasp Jerry he sank, letting go of the o+ Jyad
lazt rescued, who grasped with the tenacity of zht-
encd animal the oar they held out to him.

'
: Enew no

Az the waters closed over Jerry's hes
They pot himy to the wharf vorked over
wondering who he I mg on his
But for

had
necessity

r the same reason

the

IMOre,

Jerry Munn life OVET. = as he
lived—hecause he must; died
as he had eaten and drank:
which had made

L b

fhim th wan in
park, and offer shame-facedly hi WOman
with died for the h leep im
almost all men—to rizsk their lives to

save another's.
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THE FARMER ISAN EXPLOITER
BY ). 5. HENDRICKS

NOTICE in a recent
that a Comrade is
whether the farmer is in the exploiting class.
The following 15 my answer to the communi-

cation in the Open Clinie, if you want it

[he American farmer 15 an exploiter! If not,
how would he beneht by the private ownership of
land and machinery, and the hiring of farm hands?
Under present conditions he cannot do
for he himself 15 being exploited.

When the farmer goes to market with
modities, the price i1s established and he t
he can get.

The Masses
doubt as to

number of
somewhat in

otherwise

hiz com

kes what

The price 15 diminished by the numerous
men and jobbers, who are
would he uszeless to society
dustry. When he goes to market to buy the neces-
garies of life he also pays :
goes to keep up the CXPENSEs o i tk
which of course 15 legitimate under

TESe

||'-'||'|5'J_'\-.l"|'.'|l."'l.'r"'\- i

under a socialized
additional cost,
: SETIe i':.ri.l“"l'"'..

Our prescnt

which

Private
that
rker.

ns exploitation)

ownership (which me: 1
rior to the

makes the farmer Wame

This 15 explained in the Declaration of Principles
ot the Socialist party, in the third and fourth para-

graphs.




PAPERS YOU
MUST NOT MISS

PROGRESSIVE WOMAN

paper for women in

td women Lo vote right

nk right. In a few yesrs

EVETY WOma =TI 5. will be voting, If
we want this wote for S0OC I, Iet us be
gin our edocational campaign AY BE-

GIN IT RIGHT BY GIVING THE WOMEN
THE PROGRESSIVE WOMAN TO READ.
Bz, ‘@ year, 25 for six months. The Pro-
giestive Woman Pab. Co., G445 Drezel ave.,
Liicago.

IF YOU WANT TO KNOW
ABOUT THE CALIFORNIA
movement and what i3 being done. out there
by the Socialist party and by organized abor,
then sobscribe for the ‘official organ of the
State, .the CALIFORNIA SOCIAL-DEMO-
CHRAT, an eight page weekly, the best in the
U. 5. $) per wear.” 711 San Feenando Bldg.,

Los Angeles, Cal,

GAA PAA

Iz the Scandinavian Secialist pape 1.4
tea. It eontains well-written and ‘caustic arti-
cles on the grods injustices of "Civilization:™
shori siories, humor, ete.  Besides it gives the
labor news from the old counrries and dsconnts
of " the Socialist movement In general, Sub.
rate 31 a year. Published every Sainrday at
208 18th avenue, So. Minneapolis, Minn,  Send
for sample coples.

UUS ILM.

The only. Esthonian newspaper in America.
Conmtributors, . best known Esthonian  Socialis
tic writers. ﬂwing to i_t:! singuiar posi T
vertiging in it iz especially advantageous. Is-
sued weekly, $3 a year. Sample copies mailed
free. TUus Ilm, 225 East T0th st., New York.

WANTED
A live:Comrade in sach city and- large
town to manage & local  Socialist
monthly magazine

Burkhart, 63 Sell St, Johnstowa, Pa.

Address Harry E.

WE'WILL SEND YOU THE
ORIGINAL ‘OF THIS PIC-
TURE OR OF THE PICTURE
ON PAGE 4, «THE HAPPY
HOME,” FREE WITH TEN
YEARLY SUBSCRIPTIONS.

NO TENWN DOLLAR  BILL
COULD EVER BUY A POPINI
DRAWING, BUT HE CHEER-
FULLY GIVES THEM TO A
MASSES BOOSTEER.

BE QUICK. MONEY RE.-
FUNDED IF PICTURES ARE
GONE.

THE MASSES
PUBLISHING = CO.

NEW YORK

150 Mamau Street

THE BUSINESS MAN

He sorted shards in the breakers
‘Till his fingers were bleeding and
raw;
He tended the whirling spindles
"Till his dim eyes scarcely saw.
All mght where the molten bubhles
Are blown his sweat must roll,
And sometimes it killed his body,
And sometimes, alas, s soul

Then a people wolks in terror
And cried aloud for men
With a past of unmatched glory
They would do great deeds agzin,
So standing poised on the bodies
Of these fallen little ones,
They stretched wide hands to heaven
And crred, "Where are our sons:"

He answered, the God of Nations,
With a sword in His terrible ‘hand,
*I gave ye sons for the rearing up
Of men to maintain the land,
Ye boimd  them fo crosses and slew them,
Oh, ve for whom Christ died—
Know now that the men ye pray for
Are the babes ye have crucified.”

—Grack MacGowan Cooke,

In his remdrkable book, “The Nemesis
of Nations” W. Romaine Paterson
draws with vivid pen the story of the
fall of the great nations of old, all from
the same cause, the degradation of the
working class. The state was brought
about by the centralization of wealth in
2 limited, non-praducing class, until the
workérs were forced to that terrible
condition picturéd in the lines of Lander,
“The beasts they hunger and eat and die;
And so do we, and the world's a sty

Paterson tells how these proud na-
tions, whose workers' were degraded,
perished from anarchy: within and at
the hands of the conquering forces of
the barbarians n their resistless ad-
vance in search of subsistence and. life.

By the past we know the future. In
this wyet young republic of ours the
seeds of destruction are being sown. OF
all the forces that sap the life-blood of
a race child labor is the most deadly.
It 15 the direst force for the deteriora-
tion of the nation.

Capitalism, in it mad greed for
profits, i plaving the woman against
the man and the child against both. in
the laboar market. It coins the lives
and souls of the children into dollars
and then calls for more. Capitalism,
by forcing women into the labor mar-
ket, 18 destroying the home in the pres-
ent.  What chance for making a hume
and the decent rearing of children has
a woman working tén hours a day in
mill er factory and doing household
tasks in her after time? In a few
years she 15 a drudge of the machine,

1HE
RACE
MENACE

OF

CHILD |
LABOR

: By
T FRANK
e =3 STUHLMAN

i |

I

e

workworn and weary, a creature “of all
sex-graces shorn.”

Not satisfied with the pillage of the
present, capitalism must morigage the
iuture also. It must have more profits
and cheaper labor. Machines are being
perfected. Less strength is needed to
rum them. And capitalism savs: "Give
us the children”  And they go into the
mills, displacing  the parents. Wages
go down, the standard of living falls;
the: witality of the race lis weakened.
But, never mind, there are profitzr Be-
cause children are cheap we have the
qiagraccfu] spectacle of United States
Senators opposing a bill for establish-
ing a bureay to investigate child Iabor.
Children are the cheapest, so “give us
miore children to be turned into profits,”
says capitalism; and we find Roosevelt
and  some  noted churchmen, staunch
henchmen of plutocracy, inveighing
against race suicide, Better race suicide
than race degradation! Napoleon, in
answer to the question, “Who is the
greatest woman?” said:  “She who has
borne the most children” He wanted
flesh and blood to kill and to be killed
in- order to advance his insatiable am-
bition.  Capitalism wants mare children
as: grist for its profit-mills, and when
the last possible cent is ground from
them ‘to be thrown, maimed of body
and soul, out on the scrap-heap  of
wasted humanity.

Even under present laws, somewhat
improved within  the last decade, the
conditions of child 1ife and labor in the
large  industrial  centers are 3 grave
menace to civilization, In the coal-
breakers, in the cotton mills, in the
glass factories is the terrible toll of the
children being taken.

The half-formed boy, at the time
when he ought to be constitution huild-
ing, is crowded into a germ-laden, un-
healthy atmosphere, his vitality weak=

ened and intellectually stunted. As a
result, a tremendous  percentage of
physical and  mental derelicts is the
product.

The girl is taken in the years when
she is maturing into womanhood, when
the great physiological sex-change of
her life is taking place, at the wvery
time when she ought to be living a free
and matural existence, for the sake of
the future transmission of a healthy life,
she is crowded into the dust-burdened,
machine-crashing enviconment, under a
nervous strain that with unceasing work
vitiates her sex-system until she is un-
fit to continue the race. The appailingly
high death-rate of infants at birth in
the crowded mill towns writes a warn-
ing thar all can read against the conse-
quences of child labor.

What is the future of a race whose
fathers and mothers are to come’ from

19 &

the ranks of child-workers, exploited,
physically and mentally, «old before their
time, weak-lunged and unfit, shut out
by weariness and lack of oppartunities
irom "learning’s light” and so dead of
soul that all appreciation of beauty -and
art is lost to them? .

The coal mines waste the bovs: In
the cotten mills of the South and in
the - factories at Lawtence the  souls
and the lives of the little  ones are
woven into. the meshes of the ¢loth
From these comes the broken humanity,
the wrecks of what might have been
true manhood and womanhood, instead
of beings “stunted of heart and brain"
fo perpetuzte; a constant source of ‘the
"half-formed” to weaken the race

Capitalism has its- dividends now, but
unless Soctalism redeems this land the
day will eome when the Goth and the
Vandal will beat down our gates (all
oligarchies end thuz), and the wage-
serfs, blood-drained in the wine-presses
of plutacracy and spiritless, will strike
no blow for defense. Why should they?

And America will go the path of the
dead nations that perished because they
worshiped Wealth instead of Justice.
There the poor cried for justice, but the
nations, drunk with arrogance, ground
them only deeper in the dust. From
their cities, from their mines, as now
from ours, rose the plamt and the wail
nf the hungry and the shelterless, The
cry of the children, labor crushed and
denied théie right to be well-born and
well-reared, went toward the skies. One
day it reached the throne of the God
of Justice, and “He breathed on the
mationis and they were not.”

. 1 WILL MAKE YOU
PROSPEROUS

If yea and hanest snd ambitloos writs me
today, Mo mitler whers you o bveor whal
your octupatisa, 1 will teach yem the Real

*hlnll bas|mvse by mail; agpelnd yoa Specinl

4 Hepeesemtaliva of my Dosspany in pouriows |
J start run in a peofitchle bosknes of yoar cwe,
4 and belp §on ssaia bip money sl oses.
¥ ““r:tullldl:uﬂl;:urlunll d!'-nr men  without
mits come Independeant for Hle.
¥aluable Baok wnd full particular
| Wrlta today. . el

HATIDMAL CO-OPERATIVE REALTY GO,

HiAI Muorden Bulldleg
Washington, I¥, O,

CIVIL SERVICE
EXAMINATIONS

apen the way to god Government
powitions. 1 ean eoach you by mall
ntemall eeat,  Foll partizalnss free
to ny Ameriean cltizan of wlghtenn
or over. Write for Hoollst FE].

Enrl Hopkins, Washington, 0. C.

K. K. MABEN
Foealdral

housewife can be

No progressive

without a fireless cooker, especially
during the summer months. They are
economiical, sanitary, save time and

cook better than an ordinary  stove,
Put the food in the receptacle, warm it
over the gas- for about five minutes,
then put it in the cooker and leave it
until dinner is served. The food will
not be overdone or burned, and will
taste much better than when prepared
by the ordinary method.

This beautiful fireless cooker and
Tue Masses for one year for $5.00.




OFFER NUMBER FOUR,

The Life and II.II-I'l-.IEII_ Lincal e groat
American of the e raldines. and 4
yeir's  sihseription *The Massex' for
32,00 The man whe was w0 simple in thooght
and s big i expression as 1o originate “of
the people, for the people. and by the people”
a3 o definition of his ideal government, is so
big that everrbody should rend what clie he
had to - say:

The Life and Writing: of Lincoln and ““The
Muasces™ far S0,

OFFER NUMBER ONE.

The works of Gov de Mawpassant, 10 vol
uniew, and.  omne year's sohscription for “Ths
Masges”" for £2.00. You can pay as high as
$60 for this same collection of de Alaupzesant’s
wonderlul atorfes, but nowhere clse can you
get them at suwch a low price a5 we offer. If
you Hke short steries and love the literature
of rcal life, get the works of this great mas-
ter of them all

Remember, for 10 volumes of de Maupas
sant and a year's subsceiption  for  "The
Magses,"” only $3.00,

A SPRING SUIT FREE

SEND US TEN
DOLLARS FOR
TENSUBS.AND
GET A FINE

BLUE SERGE
SUIT FREE

We will also send
you 30 beautifol pic-
tures, 3 for each sub-
scriber. The . sgits
range from 3438
fmn size. Be
quick before
iy are all

gone,

THE MASSES,

168 Mussn: Street,

Mew York City:

For the inclosed §

Mease send me Tux Masmazs
and your pre

sdvertine-

WE PREPAY POSTAGE ON
THESE UNEQUALLED OF-
FERS FOR THIS MONTH
ONLY. CLOSING OUT. GET
IN BEFORE THEY ARE GONE

A few months ago we secured a
small number of sets of the
works of Maupassant and Hugo,
together with the Life and Writ-
ings of Lincoln. They went like
wildfire. Unless we secure a new
lot this will be your last chance.

OFFER NUMBER SIX.

A copy of ""War What For,” by Geéorge R Rirkpatrick. The great
Ametican . book on . War,  Ower 27,000 sold in about one year. THE
Masses for one year and “War What For $1. '

The following offers have never
been made, nor will they ever be
made again, either by us or any
one else after May 30. Try it
anywhere.

No.17. BUSINE&S‘ Secialist’s point of '.i.-'.._'u_ and
by Chas. Ed. Rus- i o i ooy =

fecites many  fllustrations

5&11 and E:&e Mas!’es and fincidents of Husi i
I ncident usiness  in
fnr ﬂne Ye‘r' 51‘7'5 America to enfarce itz point of

reasonablencss and necessity of
Business,
.]'. ghowa that under the existing condition Business {8 oblizged to do the
things it is-condembed for doing, and it srpues ¢
esty of Busincss that would come under Soci

r the freedom and hon-
t also shows clea recent tremendots o lopment of Piginess to-
. Sociilist stale, --_--I the ‘incvitable results of these tendencies.

& book of facta and their logical deducticns.

No. 18, SGCIAL- This is a hook that will rouse

discussion, ‘& book that hits hard

ISM m SUCC E!s at human foibles,  Whether So-
: list,  the

h? w- Ji Gh&nt B.I!I-ﬂ he r .. enjay the
GhHe Masses for One 7070 of motives, fear
Year . . . $1.25

necess™ is an
Pt .- " v b :1I:
literatore of Socialism, net only because it pres biect clearly,
Py invigorating style, hot 1 b Socialists them-
for the best kind of Socialigm e an even lasger
cirele than Mr, Ghent's previous books, “Our Bensvalent Feudalism' and
“Mass and Closs,"” which won such wide popiiarity

SPLCIAL-For May Only

Hamiy

Vo1

@

WEsiow
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OFFER NUMBER TWO.

"Ley Migerables,” by Victor Hugo, two fine,
handsome wvolumes, and a2 weéasr's subseription
for "The Masses” Tor £1.00 I vau ilcnl:-.-.
the " story of Jean Valjean, the outeast, in
"Les Miserables?" If you ‘do, and vou haven't
the book, ¥o'll take this unpreccdented olffe
right aveay, TF won don’, vou BFe 1§
greatest treat of your life—reading the
et novel ever written.: “Les Miserghles
"The Masses™ for-51.00.

No.5. FOUNTAIN PEN.

A beautiful 14 karat Gold

and Tre Massigs for one year for %1,

Fountain . Pen

This pen, 1= npot An ordinary cheap sub
SERtuleE, It is" whzt wa claim it o be. To
piove this we puaraniece satlefaciion or mones

relunded.

Offer Number Fifteen
A COLOSSAL BOOHR

That 15 almost the anly war to  describic
Gustavas  Myers® “History I
Court of the United Siat
g0 much fo i i
ume, ane of the
B0 pages—as
it will Bc bonr
of the American  pegple,

GUSTAVUS MYERS
he author of F

Despite 1

YEARS OF TOIL

&N ImaTE
tition  ofF

Court in fts

the treatment of the
lation. to the working class

This remarkable book and The Masses
for one vear for $2.00
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