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HE waiters have been imbuoed w '
"( I spirit. of Socialism. They are t
get out of the servant class. They want

rving to
the public to assume the e attitude

toward them that they do toward the hotel clerks and

cashiers.”

[hus spoke B
dorf-Astoria, apr
waiters.

A remarkably clear analysis indeed.
from Mr. Boldt,

It 15 also an extraordinary motive for a sirike. The
writer was a waiter in the New York hotels until four
wvears ago.  That's how he knows that Mz, Boldt's an-
alysis is correct. That's w feels o deeply about
the walters' strug The stigma which rests upon
the labor of the servant class will have to be lifted
sooner or later. The waiters' strike was a surprise to
me, because it proved that it was going to be lifted
sooner, much sooner, than I had expected. A few
davs ago I saw waiters walk out of some of the hotels
with tears in their eves. Tears of pent-up emotion.
An emotion caused by lifelong indignation. I won-
dered when I mingled with them after a walk-out one
evening, how many observers would understand the
nearly sobbing voice with which these bovs swore they
would never return to the business except as free men,
a5 union men, as equals to evervbody, As they put if,
they would sooner be street sweepers than return un-
der the same conditions

Much may happen from the time of this writing
until your reading it. If the strike 15 not wen by the
time wou read this, T implore you to help these boys
with vour moral and financial support. Never was a
battle fought for a bigger stake. They are not fight-
ing for bread and butter onlv. The bosses were ready
to grant them this the second day of the strike. They
are fighting the battle of democracy. They are heg-
ring vou to recognize them as working men and
women.  They want vour ‘help to lift from them the
stigma of the fAunky. ST

WAITE]I

P

dt, the proprictor of Wal-
o the revolt of the New York

Especially zo

THE RED FEAG

T 15 evident from the proposed flag ordinances in
San Diego, Seattle and Schenectady that our ene-
mies are trying to embroil os in 2 quarrel about
the red flag. Wouln't it be fine 1f they could thus

divert us from the main 1ss0¢; Who shall own the
Umted States, the people or the capitalists 7 Wouldn’t
the v b |iL";CII.":| if we were to be sulficiently j:ll'-u'.'-':-k\.'l'l
by their bullving methods to give them a chance to trot
out their deputies and soldiers and beat us up?

No, no—dear friends of the Militia of Christ and
others! We are on! Kautsky put us wise long ago to
these methods on the part of capital. You will have to
try some other hait to catch us.

NVOMAN SUFFRAGE

HE New York W
without exception the most inspiring demon-
stration I ever witnessed. Never have I seen
a group of paraders which showed such deter-

mination, mtelligence and intensity in their every move
and act.

No one hlessed with average intelligence could look
at that parade and doubt that the New York women
were going to be enfranchised.

But if the parade was mspiring, the crowd of on-
lookers furnished a spectacle equally disgusting.
members of Tue Massgs' staff marched in the men's
section of the parade. After marching about ten blocks
they almost simultaneously arrived at the . conclusion
that eapitalism may rest in peace for awhile so far

oman Suffrage parade was

icerned.  MNever

1 1H1!
vy Leeil S 4 huge erow f-watted, '_::I|r;.!1:l'.:.
SHEETINE, incial imbeciles.

our stars, or

We ca et mothers, that
the social revolution in New York does not depend en-
tirely upon the male population. The women, who 1n
incerity, Inten: and intelligence far outstrip them,
ill play an important part

T. R. WANTS THE
B3 8,

UDGING drom all ind
to be the next President of the United States.
That's another picce of Socialist luck. Nothing
more favorable to the development of Socialism
can be asgked for than T. R. as President.

In spite of the verdict of some mystery hunting So-
cialist editors, Teddy has not yet sold the United States
to the trusts.

The fact of the matter is, Teddy does not intend to
gsell it. Teddy wants it himself, and he wants it badly.
The funny part of it is that we know. he will not be
able to digest it when he gets it. That much we know,
The rest iz guesswork, and our guess is that Teddy
with his imperialism will make such a mess of it that
we shall have every reason to be satisfied.

Because, you know, the fishing is good in troubled

waters,

EHE SA o Gl

HE policy of Samuel Gompers is a continual
‘-‘ I trade of trades union men with politicians,
It means selling out to the highest bidder.
He is trying to make the labor movement
the tail end of the Demoecratic party.”
So sanl Berger a few dayvs age in Washington
And sa say we. There is something radically rotten
in the A. F. of L. It is high time that the Socialists
within and without that body got busy and exposed iL
The A F. of L. is getting more and more into the
hands of the Militia of Christ. With the Catholic
Church, they are backing the Common Canse, the anti-
Socialist :114->|L'.'.'1|}. Their form of orgs ation an-
tiqguated, petty, mean and ineffective so far as the
masses of the people are concerned, It is calculated to
protect the interests of the favered few of each trade.
[t bars the masses from membership throngh impos-
zible initiation fees, etc.
We helieve the time is ripe for the Socialists to make
a concerted attack upon the reactionary elements with-
in the American Federation of Labor. As that organi-
zation stands to-« it 15 a1 monumental disgrace to
the work

o class of America.

SLAFROOT A G E

HE complaints of the emplovers of labor that
I the working class iz growing daily less de-
pendable and less efficient are undoubtedly

true. Only they have no right to complain.
They have no kick coming. To buy a man's labor with
just sufficient to subsist, does not necessarily secure his

good will

This subtle little matter of the good will of the work-
i to play havoe with society before long
Minc-tenths of the workers of the United States are
to=da |~1:‘il,'[;.xi|:3._l\. sabotage in some form_ even if they
never heard the word. The preatest problem of an
|,'1|||:-."-:::.<1' of labor |_|"\--l:|;|:.' is to malke his _'-Il.:-l.!l E{)I'il-]lflﬂ'-'r-
hefore he pots it into the hands of the workers

And why mot? Tl

ers 12

lie workers have no interest in their
job. They don't care if the hoss fails or succeeds. All

care for 18 not to be ht when they make a

our making and
does not interest us. What we objeet to 13 the degra-
dation of the working class into & lot of mmcapables, :nto
a group of hopeless desperadoes, into a group of de-
structionists. We mpeed an intelligent, hopeful, con-
structive working clazs to establish the co-operative
commonwealth, i

I'hat's why we are fighting sabotage, and not to curry
favor with the capitalist class, as some of the wildly
impatient, temperamentally anarchistic radicals want
vou to believe,

Our friends, the capitalists, we want to warn. ‘lhey
have permitted anarchy and chaos to thrive in order to
play out their little game to the limit, and it seems now
as if the workers in many countries have lost hope of
prodicing something orderly out of the chaotic and an-
archistic conditions which have developed out of capi-
talism. It seems as if in their desperation they are go-
ing to give the capitalists a2 hand in establishing an-
;LI'.-:‘-'||I1.'_ And though we Ay -:|l.'|'||l:-'l'l.' it, wha shall blame
them?

However, 1]:i<‘ |_"I-I1|=.'i1il'-:'| i:: none

¥
h

5 AW D1 EsiGo

HE treatment accorded to Dr. Ben Reitmann by
the San Diego vigilantes is unspeakable. The
facts are so ugly that they are unfit 1o print
The Socialist party and every fair-minded citi-

ould exert themselves to the utmost degree in de-

nouncing and preventing these outrages,

wen sh

But how about the anarchists? They believe i di-
rect action. They don't believe it worth while to evoke
the machinery of the law. They believe in being a law
1intae 1'|'||.':'|1!~'1."E'|.'1_‘5.

Ii any of them have d sense of humor, will they
kindly tell us what was wrong with the directness o1
the action of these vigilantes, who evidently reprezented
a majority of the people of San Diego?

Or does this thing work only one way ¢

REVOLUTION

&

i
V. LG L BN G E

O prove Comrade Berger's remarks on sabotage

I at Indmnapolis as contradictory, the Lioe

Jssue, an anti-Socialist weoekly, quotes him as
follows -

“Tn view of the plutocratic law-making of the pres-
ent day, it i5 easy to prediet that the safety and
hope of the country will finally lie in ﬂlld:ld'lT*rITTi-Ml
only—that of a violent and bloody revolution.

“Therefore, I say, each of the soo000 Socialist
voters, and of the zoo0000 workingmen who in-
stinctively, incline ‘our way, should, besides doing
much reading and *still more thinking, also have a
good rifle and the necessary rounds of ammunition
in hiz home, and be prepared to back up his ballot
with lhis bullets if necessary.”

| his is supposed to come from an editorial written
by Berger in 1610,

It seems our friends cannot distinguish between an
organized revolution to uphold the will of the major-
ity, and individual violence and appropriation eéven if
it 15 committed ostensibly as an attack upon an unjust
prevailing system.

We fully indorse, and no doubt Berger with us, what
he wrote in 1010, If a majority of the people of the
United Ftntvﬂ.wsmt Socialism, and capitalism prevents
them by violence from getting it, we consider it justi
fiahle to counteract such tyranny by an organized revo-
Tutici,

Put as Berger pointed out, the majority of the
people do not as vet want Soccialism. Therefore \'_'Ju-
lenmce at present i not only anjustihable, but nnwise.
Because if by some miracle we should succeed in cap-
turm the 1;.4-1.'-.'r|i:|||':'|| “hiw violenee, !:':I'!..'}' could get it
back bv the same token the day or the week after.




STMOA MAN ‘LAAYLS NVSSVN o051 ‘SHSSVIN HH.L

LNHAISHdd-HDIA LNHAISHHd

THAIAS A TIINA SHHA "A ANHD(1H

X LAY
LSIIVIDOS

5

P — . : — P e o B e T
PR ey R N I T N I sl R T O T i e T e AN S s R P F S T I T SR e




A-MONTHLY-MAGAZINE
DEVOTED “TO-THE-INTERESTS

e e e e

() PIET VLAG, Editor -in-Chicf
CHAS. A. WINTER, Arn Editor
EUGENE WOOD, President

THE MASSES PUBLISHING O.,*

INEZ H. GILLMORE, Fiction Editor
HAYDEN CARRUTH, Vice-President

H. WINSLOW, L. UNTERMEYER, As. Editon.

Vol. IV.

A2

ELIMINATING

for Tae Masses.

RESORT to violence by individuals or a

A minority group as a means of settling a
social problem is a confession of moral
and intellectual incompetence.

It is a confession that those who advoeate or
practice violence are afraid to submit the justice
of their cause to the arbitration of reason.

These propositions are, or ought to be, axiom-
atic. We may be impatient at the slow progress
of our campaign to convert the majority to our
point of view, but when this impatience finds ex-
pression in “short cuts” to the New Jerusalem, it
ceases to be scientific and becomes raw Utopian-
ism, If this “short eut” takes the form of brutal
confliet or contemptible sabotage, it is a confes-
sion that edueation is a farce and that the only
argument which men will recognize is a knife at
the midriff or a blow between the eyes.

If the knife or the blow is the only convineing
argument, the Socialist regime, if ushered in by
such means to-morrow, might easily, by the same
means, be transformed the next day to something
even more cruel than the condition under which
we suffer now,

Upon the rock of these facts the Socialist
Movement in America took its stand at the Na-
tional Convention of the party held in Indi-
anapolis, Ind., in May. The definitive expression
in the new constitution, requiring expulsion from
the party membership of all who advocate wio-
lence or sabotage, was the most important action
of the convention. Without any semblance of
intolerance or heresy-hunting it clears the atmos-
phere and establishes a basis npon which the fu-
ture practical and theoretical work of the move-
ment may be predicated.

The requirement for membership is eminently
fair to all. After full discussion, an overwhelm-
ing majority of the delegates, indubitably repre-
senting an overwhelming majority of the party
membership, decided that the time for argument
is past. The Socialist Movement is a political
movement. There are other movements which
pin their faith to the “propaganda of the deed.”
The two schools of thought and the two theories
of action have nothing in common.

The only really important debate in the con-

jULT 1912

CHAS. DOBBS

vention was on this precise point. It is true that
those who opposed the anti-violence clause of
the constitution did not in terms advocate the
“‘propaganda of the deed,” but the issue was suf-
ficiently clear for all practical purposes. The
argument of the minority that a declaration
against vielence was no more necessary than a
declaration against “free love" or “dividing up,”
was disingenuouns. The failure, too, of a single
member of the minority to meet the issme fairly
and squarely was a significant commentary on
their arrogant classification of the delegates into
“Reds"” and “Yellows'"—the minority being the
valiant Reds, and the majority the pusillanimous
Yellows. In this, as in s0 many other cases, the
one boastful of his courage before battle only too
frequently shows the yellow streak when we get
down to brass tacks.

As far as I recall, the only member of the min-
ority to stand firm in the debate was a woman
from Ohio, who taunted the Massachusetts dele-
gates with their failure to uphold the “Boston
Tea Party’ as a classical example alike of the
courage of their forefathers and the effectiveness
of “direct action.” It was my privilege in the
debate to show just how unfortunate the delegate
from Ohio happened to be in her reference to the
“Boston Tea Party,” which was an enterprise by
and for the benefit of a small band of American
smugglers who only added to the list of crimes
committed in the name of liberty and made no
substantial contribution to the cause of human
freedom.

With no purpose to be unkind, it may be
pointed out right here that the “direct actionist”
is only too frequently ome unfamiliar not only
with the true significance of historical incidents
like the “‘Boston Tea Party," but with those va-
rious other facts of human experience which must
be taken into consideration in formulating any
present policy of social actiom. It is still troe
that “a little learning is a dangerous thing,” no
matter how cocksure and glib those may be who
lack the capacity or are too indolent to “drink
deep of the Pierian spring.”

All the incidents of the Indianapolis meeting
have had time to melt into their proper propor-

5

THE ANARCHIST

tion, but time for reflection only confirms the wis-
dom of the convention in protecting the member-
ship against the inroads of the Anarchist. Even
those who honestly opposed the constitutional
clause on the ground that it was unnecessary,
are now probably willing to admit that it was a
good thing for the party unequivoeally to go on
record, It is plain that if one disdains the use
of violence, it can do no harm, and may do much
good to say so. If any object, there is reason to
suspect more than a leaning away from Socialism
and towards Anarchism. One may respect the
opinions of an Anarchist if the Anarchist is suf-
ficiently intelligent not to call himself a Socialist.
But we cannot respect ome who will continue to
be a member of an organization to whose theories
and practices he is irreconcilably opposed. Con-
tinuance of membership under these circum-
stances can only be interpreted to mean an inten-
tion to do the party hurt by committing in its
name and in its garb some dastard deed to preju-
dice Socialism before the bar of civilization.

The war between Socialism and Anarchism is
old, and the 1912 convention at Indianapolis
would have no particular significance if it merely
marked a victory or defeat in another skirmish
between ancient antagonists. The thing that
counts is the fact that in its every aspect the So-
eialist Convention revealed that the American
movement has entered upon a new phase. It is, as
it has been, a protest. But it is more, in that
while it is prepared with unfaltering courage to
cut away that which is rotten in the body of civ-
ilization, it brings also a healing balm.

Capitalism has run its course, but it would be
idle to deny that it has made its contributions
to civilization. Progress is a relay race, and So-
cialism comes now to take up the work and carry
liberty, learning, peace and plenty to loftier
heights than men have ever reached before. That
we are able to do this the National Convention of
1912 proves by its program of constructive legis-
lation. The various reports submitted to the con-
vention were characterized by a clarity of
thought, and were debated on the whole with an
intelligence and vigor that demonstrated our fit-
ness to discharge the historical function which
has devolved upon us.




R OS5S BREAKER 2

Written for TuE Masses,

By NICHOLAS KLEIN

Drawn by BOARDMAN ROBINSON

HERE was great excitement in Massara, The

I people stood in groups about the marrow

streets. Many windows were open. Some,
still elad in their might clothes, were tallang
to families across the way.

The village priest had aroused the populace of the
gleepy hamlet by shouting to them to awake. The
aroup in the square quickly became a crowd, When
they wunderstood the
situation, they too
shouted with the priest.

The men made
threatening gestures.
The women began to
weep.

Led by the priest, the
crowd hurriedly made
its way to the cross-
roads at the emtrance
to the wvillage. There
they beheld the Crueci-
fix, the beloved Cruoci-
fix that had been stand-
ing there for nearly a

century, broken 1o
pieces. The stone ped-
estal was in ruins. The
figure of Jesus was

found in a near-by field,
the arms in fragments,
the face smashed be-
yond recognition.

At this sight the
crowd became am in-
furiated mob. They
ceased to wring their
hands., Above the sobs
of the multitude could
be heard the clear voice
of the priest crying
aloud for vengeance.

Cool-headed ones
tried to figure it out,
but even they were at a
loss. There had been
no storm that evening,
which might have
caused the disaster,

Finally the priest
proclaimed: “It 15 Bre-
tano, the Radical!l We
must get him before he
escapes!”

The erowd seized on
this explanation at
once. Who could it
have been but old Bre-
tano? Was not old
Bretano always agitat-
ing in the sguare?
Was it not old Lre-
tano who declared thal
churches were unneces
sary and that a man's
church was in his own
heart? It must be old
dretano, for it conld be
no other!

The mob, armed with
clubs, hatchets and
clods of earth, forced
the door of old Bre-
tano's little home., De-
spite iz denials and
protests, the old fellow was soon stored in the vil-
lage jail, more dead than alive, with hlood streaming
from his nostrils.

"u".-'i{l'i;n two weels & hirm From Genoa had 1;T{-1.".|.-'!|
a larger and finer Crucifix. The un
cvent never to be forgotten. |
Massara was inp her pglory. 1
rated with the national colors

veiling was an
was a beautiful day.
was deco-
The farmers

canue

from all about to have a good time and see the
sights. There was a big procession, with brand
new banners of the Savior. The red one of the

Virgin was regilded.
The choruz consisted of twenty-hve

vojees and the

services were very impressive. The village folk as
well as the farmers appeared in-their holiday clothes.
The children were dressed in white, The girls wore
white lioods, hand embroidered,

And Bretano was in jail.

The morning after the feast Maszara was startled
again. A farmer coming in with his vegetables re-
ported to the people in the square that the new

Crucifix had been -|l.'*-ll'n}:--'| T h« report "l.:"'""-'-']
quickly.

“I suppose 1t 15 a joke,” said the priest. “The
ianrmer deesn’t know that we have Bretano in jail

p ham there, tool”
|:'|1_: |:||.|- :'-;|1'|:||.'|‘ was not j"ix'ill;..". I[i' ]I.'lll. |;-:_.]||_ '.i!l"
truth. The new Crucifix was completely destroyed,
Bits of it were found all along the road. The arms
of the Savior a ditch. The gold letters “I. N.
d the nose w

mmitted

and will ke

lay in

B. 1. were cr: 15 MISSIng,

this outrage? Bre
T«¢ sure, he the « niy
There was Dr. Cipriant, who often

6

b

WwWas not

But the doctor was away.

something of

gided with Bretano.
“Perhaps the crank does know this
vt any rate we will gquestion him,” said
the priest. And poor old Bretano, now half starved,
was put through the third degree. He denied every-
He said that he was not in league with ewvil
He knew nothing about the Cruecifix amd
The old man was turned over
to the mob, who, after
flogging and torturing
him, marched him to
the wvillage himits and
told him to go and to
retiirn no more under
the pain and penalty of
death.

Now that DBretanp
was gone, all would be
"":: : well, A committee was

¥ i h formed to collect funds
7 tﬁfﬁ_-m—-.- -

ouirage.

thing.
gpirits. :
had not even seen it.

&
. T

-:',f = for a mew-and a grand-

; er Crucifix—one which
would eclipse anything
in the country. The
committee wvisited the
neighboring villages
and found that the ex-
citement produced

money more than
enough.
}1.’1:1:. insisted  that

this time a Milano firm
should get the contract.
And 50 it was given to
a firm from that city.
The work was the very

best they could pro-
duce. The waorkmen
were all known to he

gafe against witcheraft.
And of course Bretano
was no more, o far as
they were concerned,
But to make certain,
a guard was organized.
Men armed with heavy
clubs were placed on
watch. Many of the
leading citizens of the
village offered their
SErVICES. Rango left
his tea shop to become
a puard. Fugazzi, the
fruit shipper, was a
member Munzio, the
Mavor, was made chief

of the guards. They
|:;!_||, a |E:|_1.' :|||lJ a !':liﬁ!ﬂ.'
relief.

The day guard re

turned to
after the
wateh

NEWS

the willage
first day’s
without special
The Mayor was
i the night watch. He
supplied lanterns and a

good supply of “Ver-
mouth.” It was a pic-
nic for the poorer

members of the guard.
The time passed
interestingly, with sing-
ing and dancing, and
the liqguor flowed freely.
; a'clock the priest went home, leaving
the guard as MErry as Just as the church bells
the midnight hour some one yelled.
and dancing stopped, The puards ran
_ : tent. They saw a man in the moonlight
breaking the brand new Crucifix. “Deown with him!™
ted the The guards advanced with
clubs, ready to kill the cross-breaker. But
denly they stopped short.

cluhs.

most

About 11
EYer.,
were striki
Fhe sing:

Mayor.

¥ They dropped their
Fhey stood still as death.
I'here mn the distance

s face

stood a m;

cirong ar

s could be

ammer,
Se.

with a

and his
Concivad.d an page



SOCIALISM THE I55UFE S§s

irem for Tue Mazizs

MNLY a part of Mark Hanna's famous predic
O tion—that by 1912 the issue in America
would be Socialism and the political contest

be between the Republican and Socahist
partics—appears now to be possible of fulfilment.
Cinly some unexpected accident, some sudden turn
of fortune like the MeNamara confession—a turn
ism as that was uniavorable, a
national in scope—could make the Socialist vote of
912 egual the Democratic yote in however
superior it may be in guality, in conviction and in
power of rapid prowth. Victory does not, therefore,
as Hanna prophesied it would, lie between Hepub-
Mevertheless, the issue 15 Social-

favorable to Soci;

s1Ze,

lican and Socialist.

1=m, the only real isswe. The progress of events
has made it so. Mark Hanna estimated correctly

the rate of speed of industrial development. His
error lay in overestimating the
apeed with which the minds of
the maszes of men would un-
derstand and conform to the
logic of events. Things have
changed, but the mind of the

nation has mot. It is still on
the wverge of change. The
change in minds has not kept

pace with the swift change in
things.

But the mental change has
Well-informed  and
clear-seeing leaders of the old
parties, knowing the strength
of the Socialist position at the
present time, realize that the
psvchological shift for Soecial-
ism is not far off. ©One hears
nowadays of semi [)1'i'-'!':l<.' eX-
pressions of opinion on So-
cialism by old party leaders
which four years ago would
have astonished even the So-
cialists.

begumn.

Before the Economic Club
of New York on May 23d, in
an address which greatly im-
pressed the business men who
listened to  him, Woodrow
Wilson stated fairly and
squarely that among American
political parties in the year 1912, the Socialists offer
the only constructive policy. . Of the Democrats he
said: “We must either have a constructive policy or
make way for the Socialists."

But he did nat offer the so much desired construc-
tive policy. Why not? It was not lack of intelli-
gence which prevented Mr. Wilson from offering a
constructive policy acceptable to his party, but the
fact that the Democratic party can accept mo such
policy which will work., The hard thinking of So-
cialist thinkers for the last sixty years has pene-
trated, as it happens, to the only selution which
solves. It is not possible for the workers to eat the
cake and for the capitalists to have it. If Mr. Wil-
gon could devise some plan whereby they could, he
would have found the ideal capitalist constructive
poalicy.

As the vital, central problem of our time grows
more acute in the minds of the people, they are
going to have less and less patience with so-called
‘zspes which do not touch the central problem.

Mr. Wilson sees this. He knows that the Demo-
cratic party must deal with that problem or die.
What he does not perhaps yet see clearly iz that the
economic interest of the men who support financially
the Democratic party will not permit them to sup-
port a constructive policy which will fundamentally
improve the relative condition of the non-owning
workers who cast a majority of the votes.

The “issues" of the Republican-Democratic cam-
paign have not yet been promulgated in “keynote
speeches” and platforms, and consequently no one
outzide the inner circles knows what they are going

GeEorcE CrAAM

By GEORGE CRAM COOK

to be. There is no general principle in the mind
of either party from which in advance any one can
foretell even the broad outlines of the forthcoming
enunciations. They may be one thing and they may
he another, the only certain thing being that they
will not be fundamental and will not greatly matter.
Contrasting with this is the fact that any well-in-
formed, intelligent person could tell the main out-
lines of the Socialist position as well before the
[ndianapolis convention as after it. Mr. Wilson
y or may not have read the Indianapolis plat-
He did not have to read it to know what the
“constructive policy” of the Socialists 15, This be-
cause, unlike the principal but “unprincipled” par-
tics, the successive Socialist platforms embody the
same general principle, the same constructive policy.
ungeneralized form that policy
¢an be put into two phrases:
Let the government own the
trusts, and the people own
the government.

When the Socialists
that, it means more
Bryan's or Roosevelt's
the people rule” Owner is
No capitalist politician
say, “Let the people
Moreover, the Social-
ists. are patiently creating
means adequate to achieve the
cnids they propose,

Mr., Wilson's use of the So-
cialist party as a warning to
the Democrats 15 as good an
as one could ask of

In its most concrete,

SaY
thai
“Let

ruiler
dare
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example
the leverage exerted upon all
capitalist parties by the So-
cialist  parties of the world.
The Democrats may not have
the intelligence to respond to
the pressure exerted by the
Socialist  programme  upon
other parties, but the pressure
iz there, clearly felt by intelli-
gent men like Wilson., Wheth-
er they can be brought to face
the facts squarely or not, it is
a matter of self-preservation
with the Democratic party to
mouid its policy in response to the pressure toward
Socialism. If the imperceiving leaders of Democracy
prevent such moulding the party will break.
Whether the mossbacks see it or not, Socialism is
the issue.

Becanse the Socialist party does not veer and shift
every four years, the effect of succeeding Socialist
campaigns 15 cumulative. Each Republican amd
Democratic campaign invents a few new and not
particularly vital definite issues which may or may
not have any relation to the issues of the campaign
before. The Socialist campaign of 1912 will beneht
directly and constantly from work done in 1910, in
1908, in 1904, in 1900. The path is still élear of mis-
conceptions of Socialism which were destroyed by
arguments made twenty years ago. The words of
dead Socialists influence votes in this campaign. The
Socialist party is the only American political party
which now has grip enough to carry its past effec-
tively into its present.

Mr. Wilson i5 impressed by the strength of the
Socialist constructive policy even in 1ts present stage
of only partial unfoldment in America. What will
he =ay when the full constructiveness of the modern
working-class movement is disclosed in its three
forms working in harmony—the political party—the
closely knit, firmly federated unions—the wealth pro-
ducing co-operatives. All he has yet seen so far is
half a million workers voting together. He shall
vet see millions of workers vote, strike and buy to-
gether, building thereby a power superior to the
tremendous power of American capitalism.

It is well that the conscious working class should
not underestimate that power of capitalism. At
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present it has the whole vast history ob the earth
behind it making it be. The first life-specks in the
primeval ooze began to establish it, the tribe of
fishes who came ashore blindly intending to be man-
kind was working for it

Hanna did mot say there would be a Socialist
President in 1012, He said the issue would be So-
cialism. And it is. It is, whether twenty-five Sc-
cialists sit in the next Congress, or only ten, It is
the issue whether or not it can be kept a little longer
in the background of the majority mind and on the
back pages of capitalist newspapers. The issue now
18 and will continue to be Socialism, until either the
possibility of Socialism is miraculously destroyed by
the failure of the workers to unite or until Socialism
15 step by step established. Which of these alterna-
tives is the likelier it is not necessary in these days
to state. There are excellent people who deeply
and sincerely regret the coming of Socialism, but
none of them capable of secing and interpreting who
thinks it can be stopped.

socialism or chaos? The drive of economic and
psychological forees goes straight and hard toward
the point where those roads fork. Which road? It
is the great decision which confronts mankind.

Socialism or chaos? That is the issue. It is not
Socialism, it i1s not syndicalism which creates sabo-
tage, but capitalism. Capitalism ereates sabotage.
Sabotage 15 born of the hatred of hateful work done
slavishly for private individuals. The zouls of men
crave work done creatively for themselves and for
society. And that is the Socialist demand. Society
is worth the service of any man, and no man 13
worth the unwilling service of another. Shall the
world's work he forever done unwillingly, as it must
be done in privately owned, wage paying industry?
No one can sidetrack that issue in our day.

In spite of its apparent concern with material well
being only, the Socialist demand springs out of one
of the deepest spiritual needs of man—the need to
work creatively in freedom.

THE CROSS BREAKER
(Continued from page 6.)
It was a beautiful face—firm vet gentle, strong yet
kind. A brilhant light encircled the head. It was
not the moon. They knew that. It dazzled them.

The fgure said: “I am come to save you. I am
here to deliver you from idolatry and slavery. Be-
hold, you have been building false works unto my
name, You have been mocking me by making stone
images. Even as your fathers before you, ye know
not my message. Even as your fathers drove me
out, so you have driven out my good dizciple, Bre-
tano. Behold! T had no place to lay my head. [
delivered my message to the multitudes under the
bare heavens.

“I found fault with your fathers for having the
poor amongst them, even so do I find fault with you.

“l say unto you, be happy and you will be religi-
ous. Make others happy and you will be doing my
work. Bring ye joy and sunshine into the lives of
the poor instead of building images to me. Seek ve
heaven for all mankind. Throw away your mantle
of hate, Rule by love, even as I taught your fathers
before vou.

“Nou are dreaming of a heaven in the clouds, but
keeping hell in the streets. Make all your days
holy by good deeds and kindly words. Reflect upon
the words you utter daily: “May it be on earth as it
i in heaven,” As I drove the money changers out
because they sought not God's own heart, even so
do I now destroy the stone and mortar you have
erected unto me!"

Then there was a flash as of lightning and the
figure vanished, When the guards recovered their
senses they rushed back to the village and awoke the
populace. But nobody dared approach the spot dur-
ing the hours of darkness,

When the sun came up they saw that their be-
foved Crucifix was smashed to powder. The stone
foundation supporting the figure of Jesus has not
heen tound to this day.




e SV ORD OF THE
LORD BY BOUCK WHITE

Put I'nio Writtén Form for Tnoe Masies

LITTLE MAN IN A HURRY

HAVE heard—word of The Eternal to this peo-
ple—I have heard the cry of a sea tragedy.

[ saw a ship set out to cross the deep. The

proudest craft ever was known. They wio

buiit her and they who embarked within her accounted

themselves to be gods.
They said, We have enthroned our
The winds and the waves obey us,

doming

upon
the seas. The
stars pilot us, and the tides bow down to us, Cur
gway 15 unboundaried. W hat shall dispute our do-
minion?

At danper they laughed: We are lord of the ele-
ments. Her knees are
braced, that no blow ean tremble her. In ecal bank-
ers we put our trust.  And bulkheads are a strong
zalvation. * * s %

VER all they were masters. But over
themselves they were not 3. HRest-
lessness stung them as a gadfly, disguict har-
ried them like as slaves are harried by a

whiplash.

Speed was all their song as they steamed into the
deep. The engines were built for speed. For it the
:i|1|.]}r|:-u|:|||_'|[ ‘;I_Ilkl:'r:\ sweated a river of sweat. TIH.‘
siren thundered it.  All the flags flaunted it. From
keel to crow's-nest, specd was the design and the

Our ship plates are rivetted.

I.'I =1

AThzk

designer.

To what purpose, this racing into the midnight?
H-.-'.;l-f- |'|'-:|l.':--- on one side of the
Atlantic, rest-
For

To no purpose
Atlantie, restless 10 the middle of the
less when they ghall have crossed the At
that the swift prow, and the bloodsweat of
thousand toilers.

They conquered the sea, but their own souls they
coutld not conguer. They knew to restrain the tides
—themselves they did not restrain. To the storm
winds they said, No. Duat to the gusts of storm pas-
sions within them they could not say No.

Masters of the world without. But within, all
masterless—before the whims of caprice, helpless as
a suckling child,

Man constructs a ship with a great rudder—and
feaves himself rudderless. Captain over nature, he
has forgatten to be captain of his soul.

OT alone on those gilded passengers in the
death ship, vizit [ my reproof. They were
whipped on by the insanities of haste. But
the insane ones were not all in that vessel.

This age is bitten by the speed madnezz. A hellish
devil i5 abroad upon the earth, doving the people
before him as flies are driven by the houzewife's
broom. And his name is Hurry.

From my habitation in the Unseen, | have looked
down upon a demented generation. They scurry to
and fro as people from whom peace and purpose
are departing.

Over large areas the mania is encroaching, There
i o aim set before their eveballs, no end and object
in these their hurryings, . To the wish of the mo-
ment they scamper. The more indifferent is the
errand. the madlier they go about it.

3 * # #
HERE iz the calmness of other days, the
serenity of the bygone?
Time was, when I beheld a folk of com-
posure on the earth—men of deepness,
silent men, men who knew not to make haste, men
to whom shoutings and heat were alien.

But what scene now do 1 behold?—I who have
watched the centuries come and and who con-
sider the goings-on of earth with an eye disposed ta
tenderness.

I behold an triflers. A generation gone
mad for the prizes of a day—trumpery prizes. A
frenzy for the delights that pass with the using.

As a pestilence, disquiet iz stalking upon them, un-
hinging the mind and wresting the soul from its
mMOonrings.

A very fever in its wirulence has the contagion
grown to be. Tt has overtaken an ex-president, your
third-term ecandidate, transforming him into a ma-
miac. It has put unsoundness into his tissues, and a
lust 15 withering hiz fibres. An ambition-racked man,

age of

he rages and ramps over the land. He is an exile
from quietness—a publicity pervert, belly-crawling be-
fore popularity, and whose heart is the heart of a
flunkey.

But his power of harm I will nullify. 1
his teeth, will expose him to his admirers:
Those magnates who think by means of him to fost
upon the people, shall be brought to

For the tool they have chosen is an

1 breai

and

themselves

nothingness.
offcast toal,

This raging one shall come bending to my Social
ists, and they shall not receive him. ¢ shall
himself even to the =solez of their feet, and they
shall trample him as mire of the roadway.

[ have decreced a decree against him, And this is
my decree: The seli-seeker shall no more he called
progressive, neither shall the vile man be called

bhow

eral.. The silent man shall rale, to the guiet man
shall be given the lordship.
- o e 3 o=

Y controversy i1s with this people in the
large. For all have strayved from the path
of poise. A madness of getting and goir
is upon them. Dementedness is in the air,

ymmunal a5 a malaria. Each eontributes hizs quota
'ir1'|'i|.'|1_ig'1'||.‘;|.".

Was ever a great work done in haste?
unburnt  bri and th untempered mortar
ever a hagh thing bt

This material furo
unto this material
bog. 1t will not lead vou unto the altitudes,

When fever iz in the the pulsations are
quick, the lungs heave, the face 15 aflame, the body
tosses with an energetic tossing.

But take counsel of knowledge. That quickened
pulse is not the leap of health. The heave of the
lung lobes 15 not the respiration of soundness, Other
than a bloom iz that me upon the cheeks.
And the tossings to and fro are no betokenment of
strengih.

So 15 this people. They make haste. But it is the
hastings of a madman. They whew hither and yon.
But do these their whewings get them nearer to my
! Feverizsh minds, in a fret to arrive at the end

Clut of
was

from out the TUUnseen I sawy it
o the

¥ ol furor 18 leading un

veins,

FoOse

-:II'..!".\.'“..
of a journcy, and in a fret to set off on a new journcy.
Against them I speak this condemnation: A frit-
tered and trivaal hifte shall carve for itself no niche in
fame’s abbey. They make great ado. But oblivion
shall put them to sleep.
H # # e

HAT iz the causer of this breathlessness,
these red-faced runnings to and fro? Why
this malady of the mind, infecting as a

gue and there is no serum against it?

I will make answer, I, the Depositary whereunto
the centuries have accumulated their wisdom:

Your lives have gone off into fuss and fury, be-
cause of your competings one with another. [ made
men to the end that they should hold together, and
with one will should strive apainst the forces of na-
ture, untamed forces for whose conquest a concerted
control is requisite. But lo, they have set to, against
each other.

Men have devised an ordering of things whereby
pushing another backward.
and commercialism is

il
B

one pets forward by
Life is become a scrambling
a mutual murder.

I summoned man to an ascent where there is room
at the top for But they have turned to mount
another incline, where is room at the top for but «

[t 15 he ie of 15 that yvour age has gone
into breathlessness—a spent and winded people,
f and frantic. Fellowship is no more. Man
premier foe. To rise on the body of the
f i3 got to he life's coronation and u ate.
Feverish with rivalries, man iz hbeeome an insect huz-

zing in the sunbeam.
e

1 of turbidn
tide which sweeps and desolates you

man, amid temultuons competings, shall
1 » for the things of deepne

r 3 breathless one |

What
have
and calm?

to enjoy

But behind him the s

8

nearing

htle space turther,

nagged  him on.
he dropped
'"Tis that 15 maki
speeding the tempo
end hiz spirit were framed.
Ouietness will pot revisit this people, my peace
mot descend upon this generation, until they
+ cast away the works of their ungodly compet
ve re-ordered the world’s affairs into fel-
1y 15 from me, but tug-and-tear iz

hectic that 15
the speed for which man

|_.|.-_-.'|,|.':

age. 115

mnzs and ha
lowship.
of the evil one.
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OR that sea sorrow this age totally is blame
worthy., And totally must it amend.

In high seriousness wrought vour torhears,

cilent as men girt by awful destinies, Was

it ta the end that their children might live insen

sate—radabotts on the face of the earth, at search

Oer d and water for pleasure and something newr

Mot long at the longest is man's hife span under
the sun. Out of the darkness he came—into dark-
ness shall he likewise return? Aye, into darkness
shall they return, who e their earth-passage to
works of furious vanity.

Would that this people might drink at the water
springz and be How many vears off iz
eternity for any one of them? And to some, is it
not nizgh at the door? More pleasing to me is
carth girded with quietude, than the lusts of speed
spoll—ragng lusts which
dog. b i B #

MID the eries that pierced me from out the
midnight on that northern sea, I saw a thing,
and the pity of it will not pass away—nor
my wrath because of it.

l.l.'|-1'|-;'|:-t--; : swallowed up—Ileft
Iike rats in the ship—hecause there were for them no
boats. I looked, to understand why there were no
ats for them., And I perceived.

1se deck space had been pre-empted as
pleasure room for the first cabin, the cabin of soft
lings and extortioners,

Lamentations have been lifted over the lives that
were lost from am the leisurists on board that
ship. DBut more prized by me were the lives that
were lost in the steerage. And why were my work
Why, cn all that ship, no space for boats
for the steerage?

Atte "Twas that the fatling passengers might
have their gymnasium, their private shower baths,
their swimming tank, electric elevators, grill room, a
palm garden of the Orient, a café, a sun parlor.

To make space for racquet courts for the rich, my
poor were quartered in below deck
where i3 no breathing. Room, and room enough,
for the endowed idlers which cumber the face nf
my earth. But barely stable room for those born to
the heritage of toil.

A thing shall come to pass, and eves shall start
from their sockets to behold it: T will place my toi!l
ers in the “eabins de luxe,” and the idlers in that day
will rejoice to get a bunk in the steerage. 1

= E e #

¥ them all which went down in the darkness, 1
made & numbering. And the count was not
pleasant untd me, How comes it i
out of three in the cabin were saved? And

in the steerage, one out of four?

advised!

and fopm like rabies in a

I saw lives of miy

]

"Twas bec:

ones lost?

cattle pens

Forzooth, justice iz not dead,

E And those uihir-l
folk ".':'|I<- lemanded a skating rink and “apartments
en suite” which make lifeboats imposzsible, will, n
the moment when fear comes out from the dark and
the pangs get hold, vie : .
toilers in the
mands it
But professic rom fair
play. At variance v fair play utterly are their
lives. And what scene did mine eves register?
Midnight,
tioners glutt over the
penned in the darkness of the h
The crash. .“:H‘-:':'.'l_:_'«- Eates qu
‘rmed officers keep b

s

steera

Revelry. Winings and dinings—extor

heads of my toilers

in the lifeboats,
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Fitkn
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But I am weary
T.ll, this E':""!:-"
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Dearer to me
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married harl

5 past. B
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were those stewardesses who were
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lookers

her a mortal wound.  She

r head a sank.
s her glory,
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nan s maritime devisings. At mornin
the lift and settle of the sea,
Her prow is buried in the oozxe, and her hold is
the treasury of diamonds and gold and costly stufis
I not save her. Beneath twice one thon-
upright in the silent chambers of the
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ALOYSIUS O DO N
wis walking down State Sireet.

farrn ]t 5
contemplatively,

Al
James Alovsius

Pr 1 "
ITecdom

ments of ever dreamed on by the poets
FFor Palish from the West
Side of Chicago, and He tches o dis-
t Aas one i

B 1
hittle

hetween 2z Jewess

v mmagine; and beauty is
in ‘the eye of the beholder.

James Aloysins was full of heroic and of exquisite
thoughts as he swapgered v hiz hands in his pock-
ets. His gaze was outward upon the hur streels,
_"'.,lll! l_:ll:l'\.' i l]i'i ne
Yet by the myste

ahe,

CE Nob SO greal

but his vision wasz inward.
behold=himself and one other,

love, she

inexplic

Aloy

ras himself and he was

exclaimed James

woven and at one.  “Gee!”
O'Donnell,

He stopped before a
cheap jev
15 shed a =oft green light, pearls lav matched
in milky rows. DBut rhinestones glittered.
With one hand James Aloysing shielded
the electric i cence.  But his mind
not shield, and ac it flashed the thoug
lit and disconcerting, Wouldn't some
1estones look o in her hair!"
lected a band, very narrow and elegant-looking.
nldn’t " he decided, He

limself as he w to her home with his

and surveyed
glittered,

Store

artment

the window of : Rhinestones

cmer

above all,

“ane!

nothing flashy !

contemplated

treasure,  She, all :'1|_n|,i'-.!'-|'-.'li:1;_"_ would open for him
the “Good-evenung,” he would remark non-
chalantly. “Fine st it?"  And then, anvited.
he would step inside and draw from his pocket a de-
ceptively n package. He would present it to her
with a non-committal expression.  His hand would
not even tremble.  “For me ' she would execlaim in

he modded, she awould fear

-'.1-|}' vod W

¢rs At

en cord

the ps

e
fall to the f
wionld

spring open, and insi
te band Her little
soit voice

r, the

o wurgling stream his insistence

that she wear it armmiediat 13 0 of i1, in
her dusky hair—all this James Aloysius | and saw
: n he saw the fall of the
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¥y zh
hurrying pedestrians must bhe

at once,
ase it for

Ewi

COUn-

n his pocket 2 dollar
1 fling it haughtily down upon

gasping  sale I, awe and admnration

e the case that o
his pointing forel But,
neither two-=dollar bl nor one
Jutifully turned over every
¢ mother all of the week's hard-earned money,
alll A few mckels he kept weekly tor the

One must : ing O
and da
1es Aloysius w
much-soiled handkerchict, a

LR i binding from |
4 plece Ol DInding Irom

ler eves, would hastily

as!  James

il

_ ¥
AT

f
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Almuost
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which to feed a restless

SO EL

agination.

At present, ] as distinctly
He had in his pockets a
stub of a lead-pencil, and
pur cloth skirt, ent off and flung recklessly aside
one day when she had ripped it on a nail. None ot
these threc articles, mecessary amd dear though they
were Lo him, could be used as
in the market of the
chase a rhinestone hair

Well, then he must take the band. Not steal it
could scarcely eall it stealing. He remembere
ing-picture series, the title of which, thrown large on
read, “All's Fair in Love or War!" The

a medium of exc

MNone could

1d's goods.

hand.
Cne

4 mov-

the screen

phrase had stuck m s memory. He resuscitated it
now. This was love, and all was fair.

He walked |i|rrr".1;.- into the store. He felt no timor
He was elated as by a strange, heady wine.
vortex of scurryving, determined
women and a few uncertain men, desperately intent on
accomplishing their buying before the closing of the
store.  The esgirls were hurried, James
Aloy wal neghgently to the counter of jewelry
where the bamds, thinestoned, bepearled, hetopazed, lay
in what was meant to be artistic confusion. The
girl of that partichlar location was ransacking
4] h:||,|-i'.-.-.' n |-.~:.'|l.'1il‘::.: CUSECMET her hack was I3i1'l.'\.'l|3.
toward James Aloysing: The two shoppers necarest
him were chatiing together absorbedly, James Aloysius
reached his | ] rard s pounter, turned over a
narrow rhines and -as if curious as to its manu-
facture, lifted it and deftly dropped it in his pocket.
He then w ed forth into the open streets, without
haste, withont undue 1i His act was entirely
'.1||.':-|II|"-.'-:r

The doing of the deed had been
thann he had anme He saw
life up to now had been monotonous, straitened
a k + swiped s hananas
1l once he had run away fron
n of never returning, and had staved
day. But never before had he accom-
N:".'I,'r .r'l.'ll'] I':'II

&n

OUSNeSS
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Nervous
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more pleasurable

in a flash that his
True,

vabed,

eddler’s cart,
with the intenti
a whole
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plished any great or glorions exploit.
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limitless possibilities for daring in him
He looked back with contempt upon the
labor, 3 I-!'uill.l.!.--i
s pledding!  Three years of doing the
rimportant task in the same little unim-
But now he was a man, he was in love,
rhinestone hair-band for his

found scope.

i Fiow |: |||- hiz J"I|r|,-|' iTS |_||'

andl

1) b

little s
portant way |

and i his pocket lay a
beloved.,

He must take it to her without delay, at once. Un-
pleasant complications might come uwpon him, should
he dallv. He wended his way westward, haste in his
feet and elatton in his heart. Then suddenly he stood
still, im dismay. How could he present his gift with-
out the appurtenances thercto—a green box, a tan
paper covering, a green cord! Surreptitionsly he pulled
the band from his pocket and gaczed at it, shielding it
with Iz hand A timy Hutiering lag attached '||_',-' a
tiny red string wonderfully cheered him. On it was
written in perfectly readable numbers: Perhaps
the hands m boxes were not tageed. He consoled him
self with the thought,

$.05.

She did not open- for him the door of her home. as
he had fondly dreamed.  Instead, a sespicions mother
bl nee, distrust of the stranger and of
his imtentions apparent ui her heavy frown.

“Vot vou wantf” she demanded gutturally,

ked his entr

insouciant tone hid a wildly-pounding heart. “Is
home vet?" he offhandedly inguired.
a4, she iss!"—with the inflection further denot-
ing, “And little will it avail you!”

But there was she herself upon them, gently and not

at all disrespectiully pushing aside the old mother,
grecting him with both hands outstretched, radiant,
inviting, sparkling. And after that all went to the

tune of his heart's desire, What if he did have 1o
forego the opening of the box, the tearing of the
string, the falling apart of the lid—the httle coas and
shirieks were not lacking. nor the white shine and glit-
ter of the precions gift in her dusky hair,

And the old mother proved te be a blessing after
all—contrary to his first impression. For did she not
draw Flossie aside and hold with her a wiispered con-
sultation, her hoarse waords perfectly audible to the ex-
cited listener—and did she not them come forward and
beg him, with lavish hospitality, to stay for dinner?

Im that meal he ate pabulum of the gods, food of
sed, Dwring the course of it, he and Flossie
sat utterly gpeechless and beamed upon one another;
utterly speechless sat the lavish mother and the be-
wildered father, timid az to their English and fearful
of the new generation. But Sol and Hatty and Rae
and the tiny Dave clattered with knives and forks and

Lne nBigss




tongues, with gossip of the store and of the street, of
the theater and of the daily paper. They “guyved”
Flossie® and her “friend,” sulgarly and with eminent
good-nature. They joshed the smling parents, they
joshed each other; they ate and ate and ate

To James Aloysius, it was all wonderful and ex-
hilarating. He thought of his own sullen dinner table
at the same hour—the scanty fare—his father noisily
ingurgitating soup, very likely in one of his frequent
grouches, given o alternate silences and growlings—
his slovenly mother worn out and querplous. None
of the other =ons lived at home now; four boys had
already left, with the curse of the father upon them, to
make their own way in the world, James Aloysius
had not found his dismally-lighted dwelling place a
rest and recreation after the toils of the day.

But here at Flossie's, it was different. True, this
also was no palace of beauty and spaciousness, of
softly-shaded lights and rich hangings—but here was
jollity and banter, good-cheer and comradeship, food
that “tasted” and that compelled the mouth to water
in anticipation. And here was Flossie, silent but
heaming, with the white band in her dusky hair. “Gee!"”
thought James Aloysius O'Donnell,

No, he couldn’'t stay with them after dinner. He
was awiul sorry, but he couldn't. Neo, he didn’t have
another date—but he couldn’t stay. Yes, he'd had a
swell time and he was awful glad she liked the hair-
band. * Sure, he'd come again. Good-by!

Truth to tell, James Aloysius was not able to stay
in the house a minute longer becanse he was bursting
with his emotions. He required the larpe freedom of
the streets in which to wander. Love is an ample pas-
sion and at timez has need of the stars.

He swaggered drunkenly down one dim avenue of
the tenements and then another. Finally Halstead
Street claimed him, with its blare and glitter. A pho-
topraph in a moving-picture show whirred seductively
the strains: of "0, You Beautiful Deoll” "0, you
beautiful doll!" repeated James Aloysius rapturously,
and the doll of hiz vision had eves like stars and a
rhinestone hair-band in her dusky hair.

Came reality and awakening with the rude jostle of
an elbow in his side.

“What's matter, Jimmy O Donnell?

It was the strident. voice of Patrick Kenny. James
Alovsins hated Patrick with a sincere hate because
he feared him with a sincere fear. He felt Pat to be

Are you bats?

DOES

Weitien for Ton Mazses,

HIS is a fair question: [Does
your town need Sociahsm?

We know that hundreds
of towns in this country and
abroad have decided that
they need Socialism, but
mavbe 1t does not follow
that wour' town needs it
Those other towns may have
peculiar conditions of one
kind or another that reqguire
the Socialist remedy. FPer-
5 haps they have been rotten
with graft and misrule, filled with poverty and misery;
they could not get help from the old parties or by old
methods, so they turned in desperation to Socialism.

Never mind those other burgs that have turned to
Socialism. Show us, if you can, that your particular
town has a need of Socialism. Can vou show us fhaf?

Well, we'll tey to “show you”

Your town is divided mnto two parts. There is onc
part where there are fine homes on quiet, clean streets,
with lawns and trees. Anather part where there are
mostly mean little shacks or unclean, narrow, treeless
alleys. The good homes are generally bunched to-
pether and so are the bad ones, The good ones are
on high ground, the bad ones are on Aats or in hol-
lows. You don't see any stray billyv-goats eating out
of garbage cans on the good side. You don't see any
high-powered automobiles lingering at the fromt doors
an the poor side If this general division of the town
has exceptions, the exceptions are not enough to prove
that there 15 not a general division in two parts—good

and bad, rich and pOGEL.

evil, of an ignoble mind, but he had never dared tell
him so because Pat's fist was mighty and had no com-
punctions about hitting in the dark. Pat was in the
habit ‘of joshing Jimmy about Jimmy's sodness,” @
taunt that is galling to any right-spirited lad. And
also Pat was used to boast of his own exploits with
the ladies. When Pat spoke thus, Jimmy felt wretched-
Iy uncomfortable because of the look in Pat's eve. It
made Jimmy feel somehow vnclean and guilty. And
still the scorm in that eye for Jimmy's unsullied past
was also distasteful. But to-day he had done a thing
or two that even Patrick Kenny might boast of. He
had acquired a girl—had called on her at her home
and been formally invited to the. family board—and
he had stolen for her a rhinestone hair-band from a
store crowded with people, and had utterly eseaped de-
tection. His heart swelled within him at the thought
of Patrick’s admiration. He would confide to this
braggart and bully that he, James Alovsius O Donnell,
was also capable of deeds of prowess and daring.

And so he linked his arm in that of Patrick and
the two went down the street together, past moving
picture shows with their little glass cages where sat
the rouged and befrizzed ticket-sellers, past meat-
markets where the soggy flesh of animals lay exposed
and crimson, past old-clothes and new-clothes shops,
past all the din and garishness and cheapness. And
as they walked, Jimmy sang his decds and his love
as befits a hero. But somehow the story grew tame
in the telling and pitiable—the exploits of a would-be
blade and swaggerer. For Jimmy knew that every kid
with whom Patrick associated had participated mn ad-
venture to whose wickedness his was as is pale milk
to strong whiskey. Patrick himself had once held up
a fellow with a revolver and had got away with five
doflars. Harry Keegan had set fire to a shanty. Tony
Dominici had run away from home and for a month
had roamed the country, sleeping in hay mounds and
stealing cold meat from farmhouses. And all of them
had been sweet on girls—two or three or four times.

James Aloysiusg’ heart was chilled and his high spir-
its ernmpled as the sneer on Fatrick's face grew less
covert, He suddenly remembered a mickel that had
slipped down into the lining through a hole in his
coat-pocket. He fished it out and retreated into a
moving-picture show, remarking to the indifferent
Patrick, “S'long! I'm goin' in here!”

His waning self-respzct was restored to life and
animation by the scenes within, Thanks to the efforts
of some ladies who were conducting a crusade of

YOUR TOWN NEED

By JOHN R. McMAHON

John R. McMahon

The people who live in these homes

Orresp: wmd  to

the homes they live in. The poor homes turn out [OHoT,
ragged, hungry-looking people, but the people who
come out of the other homes are well dressed, fat and
Prosperous looking. The poor folks hustle

worle at = o'clock in the morning and. d

10

“educational” pictures, a Bobin Hood series was being
thrown on the screen. Under the trees cf the green-
wood rollicked the gay adventurer and his men. ¢
was a seene of feasting and brave out -door mirth such
qe makes t blood of a boy of sixteen sing in his
veins, They toasted one another in beakers; two
pulled out swords and cssayed a mimic combat; sun
shine splashed the sward, leaves danced in the wind,
Then suddenly all sprang to attention. For through the
forest came riding a fat robber baron with two at-
tendants,. Him Robin Hood and his company speedily
surrounded, dragged the roly-poly from his horse and
set his two men scampering with flying heels. From
the prosirate baron was then confiscated his brown
hag -3“,-,-.1,-!,- with gold pieces, his embroidered mantle
and—yes!—a diamond band from about his neck. The
unfortunate man was then set backwards Wpan his
horse, and hastened upon his way.

Scarcely was he out of sight than through the for-
est came riding another procession, quite different in
appearance. For on a milk-white steed sat a maiden,
poorly-attired but very beautiful, and with her rode
her impecunious father and mother. Robin Hood did
not aitempt to rol them—O no, indeed! Te halted
them with gallantry, to the astonished father he pre-
sented the baron's bag of pold. to the delighted mother
the embroidered mantle, and on the dark head of the
maiden he placed the glittering circlet of diamonds.
James Aloysius' heart swelled within him with joy
and understanding. He stumbled out into the street.

As he passed through the door a heavy hand tell
ppon his shoulder, Astonished, and then paralyzed
with fear, he gazed up into the face of a frowning
policeman. Immediately he knew with horror. Pat
had told on him. The gneak!

“T guess you're wanted at the station, young man.
There was zome joolry taken out of a store on State
Street this afternoon. Know anything about it, ¢h™

Yes, he knew. He knew that Robin Hood had
adorned the head of the maiden, and that a little
Polish Jewess of the West Side 1in her dusky hair was
wearing a band of gleaming rhinestones, and love and
gratitude for him in her heart. And he knew that
he wanted joy and gaiety and daring, and that some
way he had not been treated squarely. He thought of
the factory and of his dismally-lighted dinner table.
And again he thought of Flossie and of the brightness
of his brief visit. “I don't care!™ he muttered to him-
zolf az he walked off with the policeman. “T don't

It was worth 1t!

SOCIALISM

care!l

to the shacks they call home until 6 o'clock at night.
The others who work, or pretend to work, leave home
late and get back early.

I'he poor folks eat chuck steak, the others tender-
loin. The first bunch smoke cheap tobacen, the second
use Havana cigars. There are many children in the
poor homez and a lot of them die. There are few
children in the other homes and most of them live.
The children of one class quit school early because they
must go to work in shop or factory, The children of
the other class have a chanee to obtain a first-class
education in school and coilege,

There iz poverty, misery, ignorance, hardship, sick-
ness, stunted yvouth and saddened old age in your town.
If Socialism can, -as it eclaims, immediately lessen and
fmally root out all these evils, your town needs So-
cialism and needs it badly. If the old parties say that
these evils are unavoidable, they confess thereby their
own incompetency.  “If can't be done”—because they
won't do it. They won't do it becanse they do not
represent the people, but the profit-making class. In
hundreds of other towns in this country and abroad,
these evils are being attacked and lessened by Socialist
admmstrations. Why not in your town}
Socialism  would not take away what “the other
have and give it to the poor. Socialism would have
the poor live just as well as “the others” by taking
what they themselves produce and are justly entitled
to. The thousands of factory employees who work for
i They carn
They don't get what they

$1o or 15 a week are being legally robbed.

o live in comiort.

administration in your town

on page 157.)
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Written for Tnr Masses.

T will be remembered that
I not long ago there was

much discussion about the

donations of Messrs.. Rocke-
feller, Carnepie, Morgan, and
other mullionaires, to universities,
public libraries, ete. Many writ-
ers  claimed 1t was “tamnted
HIOTEY. Aboiit that time the
San Francisco Exawuncr quoted
Chancellor E. Benjamin Andrews,
of the Nebraska State Univerzity,
as follows:

“Chancellor Andrews thinks the
UNIVErsi ought to accept the
gift regardless of the way Mr.
Rockefeller acquired the money.
Crushing of the weak by the
strong, he says, is an cternal principle. Time will
come, says the chancellor, when wrecks of humamty
will be put out of the world mercifully by skilled phy-
giciang just as Mr, Rockefeller terminated the ex-
istence of the weaker oil companies.”

Whether Chancellor Andrews was or was not cor
rectly reported, every well informed person kinows
that the “Captains of Industry” are working night and
day to continue an industrial system founded on
grecd. under which the working people are cheated
out of four-Afths of the value of their earnings, that
a few Rockefellers, Carnegies, Morgans, and Bacrs
may amass billions of wealth, net by honestly earning
i _x'in:qfic: dollar of it,but by stock-watering and beat-
ing working-people down to starvation wages. ‘

The annual report of the Steel Trust for December
31, 1911, shows that last year it made net profits of
S142,000000, or a profit of S7o0 on each employee.
Henry M. Hyde, in the Techuical World Magaszine,
save: “The firm of J. Pierpont Morgan (in Igor) was
pu.-i-! $-0000,000 for its services in n:wrg_nnizing the
United States Steel Corporation.  According to gov-,
ernment estimates, the total “water” in the capital
stock of this billion dollar trust amounted to $600.-
000,000, or more than half its total issues of securities,
Andy Carnegie sold to the trust his interest for $420-
ux:.e’;(m, or deuble what he had asked tor it a year
before, and he has often said “he was a fool far 5!.:_!1-
ing so cheaply, as he might have got a hundred mil-
lions more” Clyde H. Tavenner. a reliable news-
paper writer, says: “Twenty-three men, nfﬁv:l_:r:i and
directors of the United States Steel Corporation, are
in absolute control of several corporations represent-
ing a capitalization of $35,521,145,000, and that Ih?r-f:
twentv-three men own or control more than r_|I1L!-t|~IJH|.
of the steel wealth: of ninety millions of people.” _.‘.“-';l'!-
ator La Follette asserts that seventy per cent, of this
enormous capitalization is “water.” _ ;

The U. 5. Senate Labor and Education {_Zn:m}n.lt-_-q-
recently in its official report denounced the Lt_*.lt_rd
Siates Steel Corporation as a “brutal system of in-
The report further says:

dustrial slavery.”

“This government is bound in its own defensze, for
‘s eitizenship, ite life, to interpose between the strong
and the weak., Mo man can meet obligations and dis-
charge the duties of citizenship in a free government
who is broken in epirit and wrecked in body through
such imdustrial peonage. It is just as miuch the gov-
ernment’s duty to protect cilizens from such out-
rageous treatment as from the
burglar and E1i|,_§'|1w;1:.'1ﬂnn."

According to the p]lrpr::rtﬂl
quotation from Brof. Andrews, it
would seem that the Senate Coms-
mittee overlooked the methods
proposed for disposing of I|:Il:!
waorn=out old workers “broken in
wrecked in |:.|'|:|:.'_"

gpirit and

By R. A. DAGUE

Adfter crushing the weak and getting all the benefits of
the laborer's service that is possible to secure, the
“stock-watering Christians” seem to think that the
right thing to do would be to chioroform these old
plaved out wrecks, DBeing members of the "Men and
Religion Forward Movement” started by Plerpont
Morgan, they would not take the old wsed-up wrecks
out into 2 back ﬂ“:-.':k and knock them in the head with
a club, as that would be unchristian, but would “mer-
|_'il'i_;||:." cmploy skilled g'u'r'l:.';iil“;.]_:]_ﬂ to kill them in some
casy way, and then bury their carcassés in the Pot-
ter's field.

Brothers Morgan, Rockefeller, Baer, and other stock-
watering, r]i1.':i|'|l_"|11'-.'||'rp|'-!-ll!_l."-:l, Christian captains of in-

dustry think that the heathen Chinese will go to hell,
if not converted, and they contribute liberally to send
Bibles and the Gospel to those bemghted people. They
have overlooked the fact that John Chinaman is no

fool. He has heard something about the steel trust,
hooting to death of twenty-five honest, peaceable
workingmen at Homestead, and the proposition to
chloroform old, useless working people, and he tells
the missionary sent over to convert him that Confu-
cius made it obligatory on all his followers to tenderly
ide for the aged and worn-out parents and all old
peaple, and even to maintain hospitals. for worn-out
and crippled animals. To some people the ancient
heathen, Confucing, comes nearer being a real, frue
Christian than certain stock-watering, shrewd, schem-
ing Christians of America. It has been said that
“Man's inhumanity to man makes countless thousands
mourn.” I have known dogs that manifested kindness
and sympathy for old, worn-out brother dogs by lick-
ing their wounds.

This latest propogition, that “it is an eternal prin-
ciple that the strong shall crush the weak and help-
less, and that old wrecks of humanity should be merci-
fully put to death is something of a surprise, and
vet, I must admit it is not so savage and brutal as i3
the working of 2000000 tender children now enslaved
in the factories and shops of the capitalists—tender
boys and girls whose health is thoroughly shattered
by an average service of four years, and the “indus-
trial peonage” in the steel mills mentioned in the Sen-
ate Report. As “Big Business” is now organizing all
over the country to stamp cut Labor Unionism and
Socialism, they might alsoe incorporate in their plan
of operation the chloroforming of the crippled and
worn-out factory children of the poor, as well as the
old wrecks,

But now, in conclusion, let me say frankly and in
more of a serions spirit, that the Captains of Industry
above mentioned are personally no more cruel or un-
sympathetic than the average citizen. They often d.“
acts of ga_—nuiﬂu kindness, Like all the rest of their
fellow men, they are the product of the system of com-
petition, of individualism, which came to us from our
ancestors. which holds to the idea that it is right and
proper for the individual to pile up mountains of
wealth, by any cunning device or sharp trick not for-
bidden by statute law. It is a system without sym-
pathy for the weak and helpless, being founded on
selfishness.  Its chief doctrine is that no curb or re-
straint should be put upen the individual's “incen-
tive.” even though he monopalizes public utilities, tricks
his neighbor out of the most of the fruits of his la-
bore, and dooms millions to a life of poverty and
MISETY. :

Fortunately, the law of progress, of evolutien, is
pushing humanity up to a higher level. A new order
of industrialism 5 struggling to be born
cause of the new era ushered in by steam, electricity,
and machinery, which enormously inereased the pro-
duction of wealth. Co-operation, the public ownership
of public utilities—Socialism—is necessary to take the

place of the old order of things when our fathers car-
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ried on manufacturing by simple
hand tools. Socialism is a sys-
tematic, well-thought-out system
of Industrialism, which will meet
the requirements of the new era
coming. [t will stop steck-water-
ing and “industrial peonage” and
the crushing of the weak by the
strong. It will furnish employ-
ment to all the unemployed. It
will abolish strikes and blacklist-
ing and dynamiting and war. It
will take the children out of the
mills and shops dnd put them in
school; it will make comfortable
the aged, not by chloroforming
them, but pensioning them. The
burming question of the hour is,
~ shall & few individuals be permitted to menopolize pub-
he utilities, and all the means of production and dis-
tribution, and crush the small dealer, the farmer, the
warker—the weaker classes, ar shall the people own
and control their public necessities f‘r_]l!‘_'q_'['i',,'-‘_‘-]}" uniler
which system every worker with hand or head =hall
be guaranteed the full benefit of his induastry?

No patching up of the system of Individualism will
solve the problem, As a nation, we must either go for-
ward or go backward. No beating of tom-toms about
tarifi and free trade will meet the emergency. No
“pointing with pride and viewing with alarm™ by the
old political parties will suffice. As a nation, we have
come to a new mile post. We ghall either go on to
greater  liberty, prosperity, and happiness for the
masses, or go packward toward plutocracy and slavery.
It remains to be seen if the people are intelligent
enough to go forward to Socialism, or go back to learn
over again the hard lessons of the past. Soon it may
be too late for the people to carry out their wishes
through the ballot box. When that time comes, if it
has not already arrived, this will then no longer be a
government by the people. Then we may know what
our fate will be by reading the history of the republics
of the past which went down because the wealth of
the country had drifted into the hands of the few. who
alse preached that the rich and mighty had a divine
right to crush the weak and poor. ;

FICKLE REFLECTIONS
LOUIS WEITZ

~ The well of debt is not as deep, when we look into
it, as when we are in it

Evervone is trying to benefit humanity. Great mis-
l.:l:l'l“It.jESt:‘l:lH.l:i:ﬂg prevails, however, as to who is hu-
manity.

The worker has freedom of contract. That is 1o sav,
ircedom to do as stated in the contract. But wha
draws up the contract?

Competition is the life of trade, if we mean by
competition, the struggle amongst the workers for a
job.

Many, peaple are afraid of themselves,
so small a thing!

Coining bload into profits is a butcher's trade.

Fear of unpleasantness is worse
than the actual contact with it.

Imaginary wrongs cannot be
righted The 1magination can,
however.

A merciful king must of neces-
sity he a failure,

To be made a fool of is not
nearly so bad as doing the job
voursel £,

Indeed ! Of




INDUSTRIAL UNIONISM IN EVOLUTION
——————————— e e

HE words “Industrial Union-
1sm"” have permeated the
itmosphere of labor organ-
izatiins, They embody a

principle so vital pro-

gressive that it is destined
to powerfully affect all §
ture
ties,

Industrial Unionism has
been forced to play the part
of an unwelcome child in

& to enter the family

of the organized toilers. certain quarters it

spurned, contemned and repudiated. In others the
sons of the toilers have unconsciously walk
with the outeast child, th
philosophical have openly recognized in the new
comer a legitimate child of the labor family, whao
will some day assume her true status. -

working-class  activi-

15

] aside

while more gerions  and

& E, &

HE industrial organization tendency has been

a slow but eontinuous growth in the Ameri-

can labor movement. The old Marx Inter-

national tndoubtedly had a great effect on

the mdustrial idea in America. It never was organ-

1zed here in the trae se After the

Paris Commune its headguarters were established in

New York, but owing to internal dissensions it
failed to make headway.

15¢ of the word

The first credit must be given to the Kmghts of
Labor, whose organization assumed such nation-
wide proportions after the great panic of 1873
Uriah Stevens, the founde r, was an active worker
with Marx in Europe and came to America and or-
ganized the Knights on the plan of the International.
Their plan of organization was industrial. and their
platiorm declared for the collective pwnership of the
means of production and distribution. They were
putting men in the Legislatures at various points in
the country. Four Knights of Labor men were in
the Legislature of Tllinois and the organization was
conducting a ".'i:..:l||'|||_|__-. campaign tor an eight-hour
law throughout the country.

At that time there were seventy anarchist grouns
in the United States, which joined forces with the
Knights in demanding an eight-hour day. The com
bined propaganda of these two forces drew the at-
tack eapitalism which culminated in the Hay

of

INDIANAPOLIS

OM LEWIS and I are bad bridge builders.”
"‘ I These were the words of Tom Hickey after
the very acrimonious debate on barring
those from party membership who believe
in the practice and advocacy of “sabotage.”

The Committee on Labor Unions, for the first tine
in the history of the Socialist party, brought i a unani
mous report, and for awhile the convention resalved
itself into a great love feast between the two factions
of the erganization which have existed ever since the
formation of the first International and which led to
the disruption of that hody,

As Berger zaid: “There
Socialism and anarchism.”

The convention went on
majority as being opposed to syndicalism.
this, the Socialist party of America put itself in linc
with the International Socialist movement. As Com
rade Legien of Germany stated in his address beiore
the convention, people advocating such tactics are al
T1‘.‘|1|].' barred from the socialist movement of that coun-

. ! 1
can be no bridge between

record by an overwhelming
By doing

iry, i:r]il, I may :'I.-:l-:], are barred from |:1-.'|.1'|_l.- EVELY Euro- :

demarcation
plainiy

lime of
tactics

Thus the

anarchist

pean Socialist  party.
hetween Socialist and
drawn by the convention.

From the beginning of the convention it was evident

Wis

i
that the majority of the delegates were in faver oi

nominating for President the “Grand Old Man™ of the

B}:
IDA CROUCH HAZLETT

market affair in Chicago. Refore the force of this

tragedy the labor organizations melted away:,
* I L
HE next attempt to establish co-operation

among all erafts surrounding a particular

ii'!'fl.'.*-H'_'{ was the organization by Debs

the American Railway Union. The railroad
men were organized solidly on all roads running out
of Chicago. The great strike of 1894, which was
premature and which Debs ainst, was the
rock on which this heroic attempt at combined or-
broke, W |'.|':: both the _‘I.[.'|_-.--r of Chi
1 the Governor w
rushed to the scene by the Federal government, cars

voted a

1Z

LTI

and refused tooact, troops

were fired by thugs with the deputy’s star on their
hreasts, the courts were summoned to the rescue of
the capitahsts, the curtain of li.1'||'|l.l1’_"]'.2|¢ll.' was drawn
aside and revealed the power of the injunction as the
reserve force in American government. Debs and
his lieutenants were cast into jail and the Americ
Railway Union passed into history) * *

OLLOWING this, Daniel De Leon 185
launched his Socialist Trades and Labor Alli-
ance—an attempt to form a labor union in this
country with il Iq-".'ll|!'1'i-lll.:|'_1. P al |:-|-1i|'ll.

and an industrial Programne, -.§1|:|i|;|r to the '.:||'_ir'|:'|~:
of Europe. But the departure was denounced ag a
scab -.-r:,:.'nl:'?:lll-nn il:'.'.'ll.lllij_' the field .'..||'|_-.;:|i__'.' OCccu
pied by the craft unions, and soon fell into innocuous

E B &

desuetude, * it
N the meantime the alliferons miners of the
West were eng a stubborn fight for ef-

fective arganizati [rritated at the American

Federation of Labor because of its refusal of ajd
in the Leadvi strike of 1806, it withdrew from this
body and sought to form central
under which all the western trades might unite,
this way, it might be said, the Western Federation
took ploneer pround in America in attempting t
bBuild up a true induestrial organization. This first
industrial body was called the Western Labor Union
and was organized in 1807, The plan of mohilization
of trade interests the various craft
unions thronghout the country, and in the Denver
convention of 1gor the Western Iabor Union

ization

in

appealed to

L+ WEni

EALPH EKOBRNGOLD.
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e general plan of industrial
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took its place
organization,

exisicnce
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HE American Labor Union published a paper
m: Butte, Montana, called -_"'“- American
Lalroy Limion Journal, which carried S0

ist policy and whose subscription was
wde compulsory with the membership,
1 ")
and the We
time attempted to establish a form
umonism that should include all crafts and all work-
ers, skilled and unskilled, and the Indusirial We
ers of the World was launched in Chicago in 190z
on an international basis.
This was rent in
repudiated by the

i

| zation received no satisfactory support,
stern Federation of Miners for the third

industrial

g ol

tac-

twain by disgsentient
W Western Federation, and
its trials and tribulations are current history in the
American labor movement. * S e
STENDING over the space
in the preceding review has been a continuous
to combination trades
and erafts. Even in the ranks of the American
Federation of Labor has this trend been CONSPICUoUS,
A few years ago the railroad metal trades in the
shops foreed a charter from Gompers recognizi
their amalgamation.
'|"n._- Allied ]'l'l-lll.'ir'.!_' Trades iz ancther INSLANCE OF
industrial solidarity for mutual protection within the

-\.|I||||
tions, was

i time representedd

!E'!‘.(IL':I{‘T AMOnNng VAriois

jurisdiction of the American Federation of Labor,
And any one desiring further information on the
subject, 1f he will examine the reports of this hody
since 1809, will nate a continuous growth of combi-

itenance of the principle
e *

nations, along with the mai
af trade autonomy. *

f'[\'- [ﬁ the L.I!ilml :'l.l:-1||_- 'l,1l'|-|'-:\ T :l'\-'l,

*

nade

gress in the application of in-

smoin their departments of P

crafts about the coal mine are
compounded and together protect the interests of t
worker; while the mine workers stand out bo

through their conventions and the attitude of their
leaders as committed to a Socialist political policy.
Progressive co-operation amon; Il workers
ecconomically is a necessity imposed upon the work-
ers for self-protection against Iy oppres.
sive attacks of the capitalists for exg

(ORNGOLD

Socialist movement, Eugene V. Debs
nated on the first balls
the Presidential race, was nominated for Vice-prezidenr,
also on the first ballot, That same evening, after i
had addressed the convention and the crowd
which filled the foor and jammed the eries, Bussell
wis given an ovation, for although the majority of the
party disagrees with him on party tactics, the personal
hking for this modest and unassuming scholar extends
to all factions of the party.

ITICTE

Debs v 1100111 =
ot, and Seidel, who ran second in

del

| I.rII visitors

Without

doubt the convention just past was the
hering in the history of the movement. |
¢ clear to the enemy that no difference in part:
tics can in any way affect the solidar if the move
ment. It has furthermore clearly outlined what these
tics in the future are going to be 1 has ereated
better understas
With two men Ui

r between the factions.

1 Seidel in the fray, botl

ke Diebs an

of them able to make a4 vigorous campaign, the cor

this year will be by far the hottest ever waged by the
5 i With our forces united and the enemy
divided; with the cost of living growing higher and

employment getting scarcer, and the tremendous unrest

.'I.II'!I-I;]_". the '\._'L'(Il." g people: with the clear-cut and
did platform wdopted by the convention, and the
splendid machs ety we have built up for spreading the

:'_:r:-\.'|5.|_-_ i
1

't Socialism, the Socialist party ought to poll

cast two I‘:;I'”':--II votes in T2,



BERGER, LEGIEN AND THE

Illustrated by.
DOROTHY O'REILLY ‘ANIOL

e =27 T 15, and always has been,
=3 =t the conviction of THE

MASSES that every act of
violence on the part of the
working class is welcomed
by the capitalists as an ex-
cellent opportunity to beat
ue into submission.

We fully realize that
they control organized vio-
lence—the army and navy.
We know that individual
violence as a resistance
against organized violence is worse than futile. We
therefore question the wisdom of those who advo-
cate individual vioclence. The more so, as we have
definite knowledge that sometimes the motives of
these inciters to sabotage are not above those of the
self-seeking politicians whom they attack.

It was particularly gratifying to THE MASSES to
find that Congressman Berger fully indorsed our
views. The following was dictated by him to a
MASEES representative:

“The time has come when the two opposite fac-
tions that we have in the Socialist party must

sides: the parting of the wWavs has come

take

e between Socialism and an-

“There 12 no br
archism. There was no bridge in the time of Karl
Marx and There 15 no such br

“Thoze

K UnIn

action

stand agamst the bomb, the dagger and every other

Socialist
1

who stand for palitical

form of violence, The trouble i1z that many wha
have allied themselves with the party claim to be n
There
aniza-

action,

favor of political action when they are not.
are a number of men who use our political
tion as a cloak for what they call ‘direct
‘I. W. W.-ism' and for

AN

‘sabotage.’

may be a beautiful philosophy. |
for proclaiming himself an an-
archist. That is his privileme. But he ought not to
foist himself upon the Socialist party.

1 Most

nobody da {]

archy
not blame anvhody

“T knew Jo peraonally. T knew him well.
When to preside at of his meet-
ings. in Milwaukee in 1833 after the hanging of the
|.-"|:.|':I:.:'-- he .-:'r«i-]l.-, and 1
1 said to

the audience that

asked me to
did 50,

anarchists in

though nobody
clse dared to in

troduce him, 1
would do so, be-

rause I belie
speech,

in iree
But I give John
Maost credit for
this—thats he did
not try to fasten
himself upon the
Socialist party:
He started a
group of his own.
And 1 maintain
that those who
believe as John
}.[ln:t -:-I'i|| h]lfu_:l(]
forfeit their right
1 So

to the
clalisim
the

o

1wl join
1sts.

ve that
tke articles in the
- ork-

Spokane

helie

Fudiisty
ST
(the offcial or-
gan of the I. W.
W.) are on a par
with the things:
that I||-|::'. Most
wrote, I say to
believe in murder as a

that I for one do

Yo Tt

MASSES

it believe in theft as an
[ do fiot believe 1o a
weech agitation,” No Social-
We have always fought
should substitute
rseillaise’ and

‘bum’ organi

means of propaganda; 1 d
act of individual exprop
‘Iree

all

continuous riot as

any of

2t believes in
that- we
bum! for the 'M

1 start a

it. Those who believe
‘Hallelujah, I'm a

‘International’ sh

for the

zation of their own.

| have rpone ||':|'|||'_'_']| 4 number of

t was, however, not hght aj

in the past. But it 15 now,

| can se¢ an

* party. We

 vitals «

wankee appeal to the Socialists all over the country
our organization. Syndi-
smi, and anarchizm
In 1380 in Chi-

1804 in Paris
i a band of ers in the
And where did it lead to
= I

It led to indi-

to cut thiz cancer out of
calist agitation leads to anarcl
leads the w rkers.
¢ago it led to the Haymarket riots. ln

i', led o Eavachaol he rol

io disaster fofr

name of the pr
|-:|'::- Y Er iII ].-'
1 briganda
wt willing to

anarchism. I am
ather for

e in the name of
have party stand god
that kind. Whatever
ns or does—whether it is justified

our

age OF

and never

HO Wi I
caif be allied with the propaganda of the Socahst

party!

home ',Il."'l-.!'.'
for the industrial
they may have to practice it because their union
urges them to do so. [ say, then, if any member of
this party is willing to do those acts for his induas-
trial organization, let him quit our party. [ would
rather have him belong to the Knights or Columbus
ar to the Militia of Christ, to which the MacNa
maras belonged. I would rather him
membership in those orders than to show the red

have zaid that sabotage 13 o matter

amizations to decide, and that

have show
card.”

When we asked Comrade Legien to give us his
views on the labor union guestion, we did expect a
decision against syndicalism, but we did not know
that the German Socialist movement had dealt so
thoroughly with this question as he shows in the
following statement:

“We German Socialists are closely and with much
interest watching the Socialist movement in the
Linited We believe that az a result of the
rapid concentration and prowth of capitalism and
the privileges and possibilities that are open to the
workers of this country, the United States may pos-
sibly be or become the first nation of practical So-
cialisn. We also believe that the labor movement
of the new world, to some extent at least, depends
on the development of the European movement
Wat merely on account of modern means of com-
munication, but chiefly because the Socialist move-
ment is international and its final aims can only he
realized on an international basis.

States.

“Tudging from reports in the American labor press
and from discussions I had with !||'|-I:'|;.Iln.':l1 members
of the Socialist party, the Socialists in the United
States will have to decide in the near future upon
zome most delicate and important guestions—prob
lems which for years have taken up all our time in
the German movenment.

“Vou will be called npon, for instance, to find a
solution with respect to the relations which should
exist hetween the party and the trades union move-
These relations of course must be in aceord-

menit.
anee with the actual economie conditions.
this all-important
OWI1 1700

entire

“In Germany we have
question not only to the ber
ment, but alzo to the bene
moyvement I care not to ; nion as ko
should be done in the United States. All T

15 t Ve You an what we did in
1y under similar circumstances '

“Some trade ions had been in existence in Ger
many before we had any Socialist movement at all,

sofved

i the labor

: VO Imy

WAL

il.Il.:;: ":-

1 :';"u-l

while others were established at the same time as
Many of these unions started

13

the political parties,

Massns

through the direct influence of members of the So-

Bt
direct influence of the party.
kept aloof from party politics, believing that they

should
I

faiths

arty, while many others
by the neutral or non-political element.
none ob these orgamzations was under the

aim were estab-

Az trade unions they

te the working class of all
in opposition to modern capitalism, which has

shades and

no regard for political parties or religious beliefs.

This principle

1ETEES in 187

1875 immediately after

a ]

ties had been merged.

anti-o0c

sopret org
Democr
unexpected

anization |.1|]].'_
i it was very satisfactory,
year of the recall of

C MOVEnel
il

Iy so after the first

the anu-Socalist law.

miber ol

velopment accounts
lez of that time that the downiall of the
ate of society and the establishment of So-

sm was near at haid.

our coimr

present s

Clz
YAE5 A

nineties

members of FPar

“At the ceneral election o

wasz indorsed at the Trade
2 and also at the joint conference of
wings of the trade unions which was held in

s

the twelve years ot
i*-l, law the unions were the ¢'1|]}' |:-I|-'I|.i':
resentatives of the German work: T
Socialist party itself was upheld by an
The growth of the Sociai-

Unton

Social-Democratic par

yfter that the movement made rapid progress, in
. of the fact that they were brutally suppressed
1= means of the infamons anti-Socialist law.

regime of this

class. « The

It was

f that year we elected a
ment

This rapid de-

for the false hope of many of

to be of very little importance,

Was

recognized

that

result of all this we find that early in the
TIH' |:'.I_|.||_' Union movement was l_'L'II"':-‘:':'r'--'-!
Finally, however, it

working class

must be trained in industrial wariare for better con-

ditions.
“From
to the trade u

then on,

all possible attention
wovement, and the party itseli

Was given

has done everything within its power to assist the

trades :,'||'.ill'.'|- in the :-LTII;.::-‘.EII'-

We find that special

resolutions were adopted at the various conventions

of the German
movement; I
that the
uld assume a
political charac-
ter, or that they
should become
part and parecel «of
the party itself
“Our Comrade
Bebel has repeat-
edly emphasized
the [
a politically neu
tral trade ‘union
movement In or
I!e'!' (L) :'Il.' .:I.‘Irlll. L
-'-r;._;:'l:'lizl.' I_:‘---

party

necessity ol

workers of all
shades and faiths.
This same wview
has at various
times heen ex-
pressed by the
Executive Coun-
cil of the party.
It has heen left
to the iunions Lo
manage their own
affairs. and to
choose whatever
tactics they con-
zicler best for the
W OT K. For a
certain time after
the recall of the

anti-Socialist law

has

never

(Conclieded on

Soctal-Democratic
the active support of the party in
chould not omit to mention the Tact
claimed

Pt

party soliciting
the trade union
unions

that the




SOCIETY, A GIRL, AND HER FATHER

HIS is the true story of a
little girl whose only bed
was a packing case. She
didn't have to .--|.<:-L'i| on the
bare boards of her packing
case, No, she was better
aff than that. She had a
bundle of burlap bags for
matiress, cover and sheets.

It iz also the story of her
fatheér, stricken by a cur-
able and preventable dis-
ease, who would have died

¢ girl been content to sleep
at she might minister to his

alone had not the lict
in her packing casze, ti

needs,

It happens, mecidentally, to be the story of public
neglect of a vital social and economiec problem.

[ must tip you off in advance, trusting reader, that
this story is not going to end happily. Greatly as
we regret it, there are no rescuers to arrive just in
time to save the hero from death and put the little
heroine in a beautiful mansion for the rest of her
long and happy life. Just because this story hap-
pens to be true, the hero has got to die and the hero
me must be shut up in a very unromantic and -
beautiful orphan asylum.

Thie little girl and her father lived in a rural county
in New ¥York State. He ran a wax thread machine
in a glove factory.

The ventilation in the factory was bad—or, rather.
there was none at all—for ventilating systems cost
money. Ten howrs a day of hard work in bad air,
with frequent overtime, made out of the father wha
the doctors call “fertile” =oil for tuberculosizs germs,
% careless hrother worker, together with deadly dry
sweeping, supplied the germs.

A man in 1_|:I1.;" .'Hl.'.:'l]ll;_'l:"ll_ stage of .;_-|'|!'|-._'|_'|r'||;:|[i.|:'| oper-
ated a machine a few feet away from the father of
our litttle girl. This sick man had a wite and feur
children to support and he had to work. Even if
there had been a hospital for him to 2o to he
couldn’t have gone, for his wife and family would
have starved. The society which tolerates the dis-
ease that was killing him did not make it possible
for him to go to a hospital in order that his fellow-
workers might be protected from the dizease,

He was ignorant of the principles of hygicne. So-
ciety's duty was to tell him. But the city did not
employ enough visiting nurses to carry these lessons
to the people, because the owner of this factory,
1ogether with several other “hig taxpavers.” ob-
jected to the increase in taxes,

S0 he spit into a bundle of leather scraps on the
fioor. These dried during the night and early every
marning the night watchman swept out, using a
hroom on a dry floor. This stirrred up the germs
deposited the day before by the careless consump-
tive, and distributed them about through the air
for the other workers to breathe.

It is little to be wondered at, then, with the bad
air, the long hours and the careless consumptive
poisoning the air for him to breathe, that our hero
hegan to feel sick, to tire easily and to cough a good
deal. He got “badly run down"” and the doctor he
went to told him he probably had consumption, He
was ordered to leave the factory and et out into
the country

He had just $300 and started out to buy a farm.

The owner of the factory that had done so mueh
to give him the deadly disease, added greatly to his
reputation for charity by lending the sick man
enough additional money to buy the farm. He was
president of the local bank and the transaction was
put through it. But the money that went into the
farm came out of the profits of the factory that had
made our hero sick. It was secured by a first mort-
gage on the farm and drew 6 per cent. interest, but
all these facts did not detract a bit from the philasn-
thropist’s reputation.

S0 our friend took possession of hiz farm and
fignired, despite his disease, that he had a pretty go
chance He didn't try to size up the past.
probably couldn’t have done it if he had beenm sz0
The proposition for him might have stood
like this: Profits, +

diseaze digaster,

[

carelessness, 4 ig

By
EDWARD A. MOREE

And he didn't know that he owned more than the
$300 equity in his farm.,
complex that he couldn’t be expected to realize that
the philanthropic capitalist had been able to capi-
talize, at six per cent, the very misfortune that he,
the capitalist, and the system under which he oper-
ated, had contributed to so largely. He even didn't
realize that the very money he borrowed to help pay
for his farm was part of the profits secured by not
putting in a ventilating syvstem. Part of tle taxes
saved by cutting down public expenditures for pub-
lic health.

And only for a little time did the change from the
factory to the farm benefit the sick man., After a
year on the farm the old disease came back worse
than it had been in the first place. As the
winter approached he practically had to quit work
en spring plowimg came he was unable to
5 bed. Because he had to hire A mai g 1;|_|.:.¢-
in the field the interest on the mortgage
was unpaid. Then the philanthropic capitalist-manu-
facturer came around and took the sick man's farm,
He did it through the b so hiz reputation did

suffer.

About this

the best of

Economic Processes are 5o

second

ot

time our man felt that he had not had
medical advice. His farm wventure had

The Father's Bed

not worked owt as his physician told him it wouldd.
He zot a pamphlet on home treatment of
consumption and it said, “Plenty of rest, good food
and freedom from worry" were necessary to cure
consumption. Plenty of rest, good food and free-
dom from worry! And his doctor had told him to
buy a farm!

There happened to be, in a neighboring city, a
noted specialist on lung whom  our
iriend had heard. The figure in the corner of :
weekly pay envelope was just about one-fifth of the
usual examination fes of this specialist. He wae =
specialist for the wealthy., True, he was on the
staff of a charity hospital. His services were there-
tore made available to the poor, who entered tho
hospital az public charges. But our friend was a
seli-supporting and seli-respecting worker, He was
neither a millionaire nor a pauper, so the best of
medical advice was not for him

One wonders how long society will continue 10
allow people to get siek and then make them pay
doctors to treat them.

But the sick man did not reason it out this way.
He knew where he had to get off. He watched, with
dulled apprehension, the philanthropic bank that had
lent him the money for his farm come around and
take the farm away from him when ren
dered him no longer profitable.

The wife about this time realized that her hus
band’s ability to support her had gone forever. She
had been a g w n—in, prosperous days. Hu
in all of us—in a woman i

This wife, without figuring much on

14

hald of

diseases, of

disease

I WO

the ethics -;: the situation, and Seeing the 'il;-l.}' not
far away when bread and butter would be scarce.
went away with another man.

She took their boy with her. How long the man
she l:':l'l|‘:n{'w.! with |i".'4.'{|. with |I<_'j' 13 Mot on I"E':J'IFIE. bt
the last heard of her she was a prostitute in an up-
state city.  Yyhere the bov 15 no one seems to know,
but it 15 safe to say that it is simply a question of
what kind of a public burden he is, whether a5 a
youthiul criminal or an inmate of an orphan asylum,

But the one brilliant spot in this rather sombre
story 15 the conduct of the little girl, who had
reiched the age of eight when life crashed down
about her ears. She stuck to her sick father, and
together they began the horribly unequal struggie
for existence,

The father got work as a farm laborer. The
wages were small, but the farmer he worked for Js
the little girl live in the house. Even this didn't last
long, however. Hard farm work soon pulled him
down. He coughed so hard and got so very sick
that the farmer feared for his own safety and the
safety of his family. So he turned the dying man
out of doors.

Why didn't he go to a hospital, you ask. One of
the many that have been established since the eru-
sade against tuberculosis began? Ever try it? Do
you happen to know that despite a 125 PET Cent. -
creiase in the number of hospital beds for tubercular
patients in New York state in the last five years
there are now only about 1,200 beds available for the
more than 15,000 cases of the disease in the state
outside of New Yerk City? Well, that's the fact.
There are hundreds on waiting lists. And, further-
more, most of the beds now available are for incipi=
ént cases only, and dying men are barred. So, you
see, the poor devil in this story didn’t have a chance.

Public charity could give a little food, a little coal
and a little medicine—not enough of any of these
to do any real good. But it-could not give him a

roof—not even in the almshouse, for there was no
way to keep the sick man away from the well pau-
pers.

And this man would have died without a roof over
his head had not hiz former employer let lim use
an old tenant house in a far corner of his farm. In
this ramshackle old havel the sick man lay down to
die and only his little girl was there to feed hin,
keep him warm, and to drive away the rats.

The house in which the dying man found himself
was in the last stages of dissolution. The partitions
had been torn out by tramps to make their roadside
The plaster had fallen from the wails, and
the rats ran in and out'of the bare laths:

The floor in the attic had been torn up and the
lumber used to repair a cow stable. The roof leaked,
but there were spots that were fairly dry. The
owner fixed it up a bit for the sick man. He tacked
up building paper where the partitions were entirely
gone and put boards over the windows. But the
winter's wind of thiz northern country blew freelv
through the eracks. and the weary, rust-bitten sheet-
iron stove fell a long way short of warming the
“rooms.”

And here, on a make-shift bed of discarded paper-
mill felts, without enough food, without enough heat
to keep even a snug house warm, a mile from the
nearest neighbor, and with no one to minister to his
many needs but his faithful child this victim of so-
ciety's criminal carelessness lay down to die.

The farmer who owned the house, supposing that

everything possible was being done for his former
|I:|1u-r-.'r by the town authorities  did not call to see
for himself. What did he | taxes for, if not to
hire people to do such work?
_ B0 the sick man froze and starved until 2 man
from the near-by village, dri ing along the road one
winter day, stopped to take in the little girl and give
|I<:T 2 "lift” on her way home from school. How
pitifully thin she was! Her bare leg shoawed hbe-
tween her stocking and her thin muslin drawers, No
waollen underclothing in that bitter
e st ved in front of the house at the child's dires-
1 _r:,|-[ followed her into the hovel to gsee how she
1Evad,

]

zero weather!

4 he saw

part of her story.

And then he drew from the child a




She said she liked to go to school whenever she
could leave her father. It was warm there and some-
times |_i;:1_- n[]u'r cl!'l.:lxl.!'t'l'. wonld :_;;.'.'l.; her an dpple Of
o doughnut out of their lunch baskets. So, despite
her thin clothes and mean lunch, every day that she
could she walked the two miles through the snow.
How pleasant were those hours out of reach of the
eick man's complaining voice—and among children
of her own iigﬁ! ]

The pupils she played with and sat with were the
children of some of the very people who later Gp-
posed the county hospital. Taxes were increasing
and would increase a bit more if it were built, They
did not know that their children had been exposed
to the infection which the faithiul child probably
carried, and would continue to be endangered by
ather children just so long as there was uncared-for
tuberenlosis in that county,

The little girl was proud and didn't tell her play-
mates of her trialz at home. She didn't tell them
that breakfast was often a piece’ of butterless bread
and a cup of cold water, nor did she tell them that
her bed was made up of burlap bags in a dry goods
hox. The only floor to her attic bedroom was a
board here and there on the open rafters. Night
after night she would hear the weak calls of her
father, erawl ont of her dry goods hox, [l:‘ﬂff‘ﬂ“._:,' fecl
her way over the loose boards and climb down the
shaly  ladder to the sick bed. Down through the
darkness she erept and over the htter on the floor to
that bed of pain. The winter's blasts seeped through
the old shell of the house and chilled her bare legs
g0 the bone. How ecold it was, and how her teeth
chattered as she asked, “What is it, papal"

Sometimes it was a drink of water. Sometimes it
was more covering, and she had to sacrifice some of
her own poor bags. Sometimes his feet were cold
and she had to build a fire to warm a brick. Her
hali-wet shoes were like ice as she pulled them on
over her bare feet. But she had to wear them. The
rate were big in the corner where the wood was

COMPETITIO

T is customary to set indi-
vidualism and Socialism
over against each other, as
if they were opposed in
such a way as to he mu-
tually exclusive and de-
structive. Competition is
confounded with the devel-
opment of the individual,
and sociality is confounded
with the sacrifice of him.
It is represented that the
individual can only be de-
veloped at the expense of society, and that the
latter, if it thrives, must do so by sacrificing the
individual. The defenders of the old order contend
that the individual is developed by the competitive
system and that he would be "leveled down” by the
co-operative commonw ~alth.

It is 3 master stroke of the defenders of competi-
tion ta defend it in the name of the right to indi-
viduality, and to identify Socialism with the submer-
gence of the individual; for nature has made us in-
dividuals, and it is the law of Life that we must
defend our individual identity, freedom and power,
wherever we believe them to be attacked. But MNa-
ture does not require the sacrifice of the individual
in order that the race may prosper. On the con-
trary, she can only look after the race if the indi-
vidual takes care of himself. He must do that; but
he is not doing it now. The time has come when
the individual man cannot take care of himself,
gnder the competitive system. That system has
become so complex and powerful that the man has
no chance under it; and all the power of it is
lodged, along with the ownership of the machinery
of production, in the hands of a few men, who use
it for their own profit against the masses. It has
become a competition of classes, and that class
which represents the vast majority of society has
no prospect of survival in the struggle, unless it
gives up competition within itself and turns all its
strength against the other class. By substituting
sociality for competition among themselves by
means of co-operative selling of labor and co-oper-
ative buying of commodities, the workers will be

‘widual development, is cut off.

The Shanty

would bite off such a little girl's toes !

Then, after the brick was warmed and the bed
smoothed out and the bundle of rags that
a pillow was poked up to make it soft, the faithiul
nurse would crawl up the ladder to the spooky old
attic, and nestle down among her potato bags
fall asleep.

Eut she didn't tell of these things.
the man who brought the town groceries shun the
open door of their hovel and she feared that i the
teacher knew about her father they wouldn't let her
come to schaol, which was s0 warm and bright.

(Onee the neighbors saw the tottering father try-
ing to walk part of the way with his child to school
They thought that the k man might possibly he
getting better and they felt good about it. But they
didn't know—nobody knemw, They didn't koow oi

Lkept and they

SETY I."!I as

il'.i(!.

She had seen

the hemorrhages he had when he got back to his
bed. And they didn't know how much weaker he
was after each of his feeble attempts at returning to
active life again.

All hope of recovery had long since fled when the
laomed man's condition was discovered. But the
1 who discovered it built such a hot fire under the
vauthorities” that they scurried about in a great rush
to find a place for the unfortunate to die in.

Eut for all the furor which was kicked up, to get
the dying man a little hetter place 1n which to die, he
was taken to the insane ward of a private hospitall
It was the only place in the great New York statc
that they could find for him. And he was there a
month when he died.

A moment before the life of him fluttered out, his
new nerse—not the ragged, faithful, little tot, but 2
blue and white uniformed person—saw that he was
trying to say something. She put her ear close (o
his lips and heard him breathe the name of his little
wirl. That was all she heard, but from the look in
his dying eyes she knew he felt alone, that he wanted
the child before he died. They tried hard to bring
her there, but they couldn’t. She was already in an
arphan asylum many miles away.

And so he died.

The next day the authorities went to the hovel
where he had lived to see if he had leit anything to
hiz funeral expenses. They found nothing
but the ragged hed, the cheet-iron stove, and the
packing case and the bags in the attic.

Ohh, yes;: they did find something elzse. One of the
men stumbled over something in the darkness at the
foot of the father's bed. He picked it up and went
to the light.

It was a doll's eradle with one rocker and in it was
a tired looking china doll. The painted hair was
worn off, one kid leg had been chewed off by a rat,
a huge crack marred the face, and it was dressed in
a pown of dirty burlap. But the cradle had a fine
little feather pillow, springs and a mattress. Santa
Claus had brought them before disaster came,
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vs. SOCIALITY By LIDA PARCE

abie ta withstand the crushing power of the system.
And after they shall have learned to co-operate still
further, they will be able to take over the system
itself and to operate it in favor of all the people.
It is not a question of submerging the individual ;
but one of making a change of methods, by which
to protect the individual from corporations having
special privileges and power, and te give him the
opportunity for self-expression.

The confusion of individuality with competition
and the confusion of sociality with the sacrifice of
the individual are not abreast of scientific thought,
but belong to the old topsy-turvy, theological way
of thinking-that we-think. The progressive social
psychologist of to-day tells you that there is no
such thing as individual development outside the
social process. The social process is one of mutual
give-and-take, action and reaction, stimulation and
response. The mental machimery of the individual
is put in motion by the stimulations which he re-
ceives through his contact with society. The social
attitude consists in a state of readiness to responid
ta stimulations, whether of need, of love, of friend-
ship or of any of the innumerable interchanges
which constitute social life. If society iz highly or-
ganized and complex, the individual receives a great
number of stimulations and he is developed, round-
ed out, on many sides. If the individual is in close
contact with society, so much the better, for then
society presses a great number of buttons which
start more machinery into motion. Man comes into
the world with an infinite varicty of mental ma-
chinery set up and ready for action; but he cannot
start it off himseli; he knows nothing about it.
Society must do that, And this social give-and-take
is the thing which is opposed to competition  in
$ts mature. It is an even exchange, but competition 18
an uneven exchange. In the competitive attitude one
sets his face against his fellow; he tries to receive with-
out giving an equal return, to gain at the other's ex-
pense. And where this attitude steps in, the social
attitude, with its unlimited possibilities for indl-
Of course, in our
present society both exist side by side in most of
the transactions of life; but wherever the other fel-
low is sacrificed to the self, to even the slightest
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extent. an injury is done to the individual. Thus
there is no basis for the contention that competi-
tion is the system which promotes individuality.
Competition is the system which kills it, and so-
ciality iz the system which promotes it.

We wonder why, with all our mechanical facili-
ties and vast wealth, our level of culture is so low;
why even the rich, the few who havd gained pos-
sessions by competition, are not happy.. And this is
the reason why: The more competitive the indi-
vidual, the more the social stimulations by which
the faculties are awakened are shut off, and the less
his powers of understanding, feeling and enjoying
are brought into action. If, as Ward says, the
greatest happiness econsists in the most vigorous
exercise of the largest number of faculties, happi-
ness cannot be promoted by any system which
shuts off the social give-and-take,

Competition may develop the individual pocket-
book, but if the capacity of the rich for happiness
ig limited to the region of the pocketbook, the man
has not been developed in culture to any notice-
able extent.

Culture consists in the capacity for appreciation
and of enjoyment, not through the elementary emo-
tions, but through the finer derivative emotions.
But there iz nothing in the competitive attitude or
process to cultvate those finer powers of enjoyment
and understanding. The social process is the one
by which culture must be acquired. .

Socialiem is organized sociality in industry. 14
will require everyone to produce as much as he or
che consumes. But ¢lose and complex organization
on the industrial side does not imply control of the
individual in his personal actions and relations. It
does not imply social control in private matters:
but it will liberate the individual from control imn
private affairs, because he will no longer depend
upon any person for a chance to earn his living.
While compelling every man to earn his living, it
will protect him as a producer and insure to him
the enjoyment of the full value of the fruits of his
labor. Thus he will have money enough to develop
his individuality, and he will have leisure enough
far culture, for he will not have to work to the




point of exhaustion all the time in order to feed
himself. Under the competitive system the worker
has neither money nor leisure sufficient for culture
or happiness.

The American Indian lived under a social ergani-
zation of industry, and he was the most perfect and
uncompromising individualist that ever lived. His
opportunties for culture and happiness were low,
because the arts of life were still imperfectly de-
veloped; but he combined individua with soesal-
ity in a high degree. His organized sociality was
the means of setting his individuality free.

We live now in an age in which the arts of life
are highly developed, and in which the potentiali-
ties of culture and happiness are therefore im-

mensely heightened. But they are only potentiali-
ties, not actualities as wyet, because through the
enormous growth of class commercialism we have
lost the balance between individuality and sociality.
Socialism comes to restore on the plane of civili-
zation that balance which mankind enjoyed on the
plane of the higher barbarizsm.

A NOTABLE
ACHIEVEMENT

Wiitten for THE MASSES By [OHN SPARGO
¥ the publication of their Docomentary His-
tory of American Society the editors and

publishers have placed American sociologists
in particular and scholarz and studentz in
general uvnder a great debt of gratitude. It is a
monumental work well and faithfully executed. Pre-
pared under the auspices of the American Bureau
af Industrial Research, by an editorial board at t
head of which stands the honored name of that in-
defatigable student, Prof. John R, Commons, the
work 13 a weleome contrast to the general AVErage
of: such collections. It has been planned with rare
skill, and great judgment has been wwnoin the se-
lection of the material which it contains, so much
so, indeed, that it would be difficult to say of a
single “document” that its inclusion is
criticism. This i3, of rse, very high praise for
such a collection of material
The whole work, consisting of ten large volumes,
has now been published, and of these the first six
mow lie before me. Volume one contains an interest
i of documents relating to early plantation
and frontier life, and throws a great d of light
upon the obscurer side of that period, amely, its
industrial life, if, indeed, we may use that term,
Volume two, devoted to the same gencral subject, iz
the more interesting, and possibly the more valu-
able, in that it relates to the management of slaives
and throws a good deal of light upon some phases
of the slavery question, notably upon slave cons
cies and erimes For these volumes Professor Ulrich
i, Phillips is responsible.

Volumes three and four are devoted to documents
relating to labor conspiracy cases, for which Pro-
and Gilmore are responsible.
These documents cover the period from 1806 to 1842,
and cover a subject which has never been adequately
tréated in any of the labor histories. Had the vol-
umes contained only the account of the Philadelphi
cordwainers, they would have amply justified their
publication
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six, prepared by Dr. Helen
Commaons, cover the history of the
sment from 1820 to 1840, A most
documents, such as accounts of
strikes, constitutions and by-laws of .
tzatiens, reports of labor conventions, and the
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WHAT MAKES
A SOCIALIST
By MARGARET BATCHELDER

N December,

1910, the Intercollegiate Socialist
at dinner in a down-town restaurant
' York, The three hundred and fifty per-

gons crowded the basement dining-room, which
had a low ceiling and was very warm. By the time the
dinner was over and we had pushed back our chairs to
listen to the speakers of the evening the ceiling seemed

very low indeed and the air was hot and far from
fresh. I was just wishing within myself that those
speeches be listened to under more favorable

tion the men about
and cigarettes. But
from the chairman of

CITCUmstane when to my Consty
to light their cigars

itway there came a reguest

the evening that the men refrain from smoking on this
O

cccasion.  Whercupon they did ref yoall Tt
young man, who, with a jeer at the request as s
ed away merrily at his cigarette until it was

sense,” pu
ne more,

Later in the winter there was a dinner in honor of
the birthday of Karl Marx. At the table next mine
there sat a man who, soon a3 the dishes were re-
moved, whipped ot a pe and proceeded to make
very heave black polka-dots on as much of the table-
cloth as was within reach of his arm, and when he had
exhausted the possibilities of the table-cloth he |
on his naplkin.

At another table women chatted | jovously
throughout the after-dinner speeches. They appeared
not to listen to a single remark of one speech, and they
were entirely impervious to the exasperated 'r_‘;‘llilll,_'-q_':e, of
all those within range of their whispers.
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[ mention these four indivic
f person we do not

1als as examples of the
want to see I our co-
They could have no place in

talth—they do not know how
to co-operate; in other words, they have not the stuff
in them of which Socialists are made.

type oOf
operative commonwealth,
a i'-:'l--'s:n'l'-'l11'v-.' CoMmimonw

lism 15 something more than an economic
theory or a political programme: it is an attitude
towards life. It is the attitude which says, “T pledge
myself not only to give up my own peeuliar whims
when they interfere with the comfort and pleasure of
ather people, but, alsn, with a smile and 3 God speed,
to sacrifice my own individual good when it clashes
with the good of the many.™

Men and women may be party members, they may
attenid regularly the meetings of their locals, they may
uphold all the planks of the Socialist party platform,
but if they have not wit them the spirit of that
pledge they have not the Socialist attitude towards life
and they cannot hope successfully to conduct a eo-
operative commonwealth. It is quile as important for
the eause of Socialism that a person should refrain
from throwing his peanut shells on the subway floor
or torn bits of paper on the public street as that he
should be conversant with the Marxian theory of sur-
plus value. Haolders of the red card may be able to
talk glibly of the unearned increment, over-production
and under-consumption, the initiative and referendum,
the economie interpretation of history; they may be
able to quote at length from the sayings of Liebknecht,
Engels, Kropotkin, Belel and Guesde, but if these
same holders of the red card waste the city’s water in
time of drought they are no more fit to conduct the
state than the |_':||'ril:_'|'.l 5 who now are conducting it
50 badly,

The standard of the individual Socialist must be
higher i the standard of the indiv I Republican
or Democrat.  What William Morriz zaid of the duty

y for the
have to

- nd 15 true to
rhout yrld:  “What
can 15 to show by our lives wh

1 into which all classes
with Chaucer's

of the mir
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for the sake of the degencrate and unhappy rich
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The voice of John Ball eriez out to
world over: “Forsooth, brothers, fellowship 13 heaven
and Jack of fellowship iz hell; fellowship is life and
lack of feilowship is death; and the deeds that ye do
upon the earth, it is for fellowship's sake that ye do
them—ne who doeth well in fellowship, and because
of fellowship, shall not fail, though he seem to fal
to-day, but in days hereafter shall he and his work
yet he alive, and men may be helpen by them to strive

Socialism the

again and yet again.”

THE FARMER
By NAT L. HARDY

' ¢ for THe Masses,
= the larmer an exploi
This guest has been
cussed m ThrE Masses,
a5 a1 mer and a student

of the refation of the farmer
and Socialist economics [ am
not satisfied to leave the dis
now  stands
agricul-

cuss1on s It
First we must
ture as an indusiry and find
its relation to other indus-
griculture is a sub-
tzy.  Lt) i5
practically ich of the feudal
system as yet, and as a whole is subject to the other
industries,

The farmers, no matter how wealthy, have absolutely
no voice In m: 1g the affairs of the industrial
world. What the farmer produces he sells at the prices
fixed by the Industrial Capitalists and he buys their
ir prices. 5o agriculture iz subject to

products at the
industry, :
the OWIers of

farmers as a class are exploited by
the machinery of manufacture and
transportation, Without following the nroducts througl
all the manufacture and distribution or
considering minutely the theories of value and surplus-
value, it will be that the farmer is ex-
ploited of from two-thirds to four-fifths of his products
by the organized industry of the nation. This ex-
ploitation takes place regardless, whether the farmer is
an exploiter himself or not,

processes of

£ [0 =ay

The farmer who owns the land he cultivates, and no
more, hires no help, exploits no one. The farmer who
hires help, of course, exploits that help: but unless he
is farming on a very large scale this exploitation 15
much less than what he snffers himself. The farmer
who owns land that is cultivated by tenants exploits

his tenants. but it is the same in this case as with
hired labor.
The tenant farmer iz doubly exploited. He must

rive a large portion of his product to the landlord for
the use of the soil, and when he sells his prodoct he
is robbed by the Industrial Capitalist,. When the wage-
worker sells his labor power to the capitalist he is
cxploted Il:..' h:n'ir]g to pf-“l-:lnr;(: his own wages and a
large amount of surplus-value for the owner of the
machine, bhut the farmer's labor power is crystallized
into the ye f

s output of the farm and must be sold to
ner of the means of converting this output nto
the finished product, and by selling his labor power in
this form he is robbed just as effectively as the wage-

labot

Private ownership does not mean exploitation, but
exploitation is only possible by private ownership. The
lopment of the capitalist system has been such that
the :':|P'.I.'||'i.~il could it the fa er hette '.E";I'-:II!:L:'-I'I
the ownership of the means of manufacture and trans-

| by the

de

ownership of the land itself, but
being put on a factory basis the
l_'Z.lr':'Illl:"!i."!‘!_'_' land and
the tillers of the soil,
i

ipitalistic

that the

worker and the

1e class and to
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Just as the labor unions Geht for industrial sels
jor the working class, the Socialist party for

d the and Socialist
-control for the workers, so
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*Hectual seli

¢ co-operative movement fights for an inereasing
[ f economic self-control for the workers
through the ownerslup and use of industrial a
commercial eapital by o ized groups of the
workers.

The development and successtul operation of the
co-operative movement in connecti ith the inter-
national labor movement is an historical f: whi
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THE PARADE
By LOUIS UNTERMEYER

Gay flags filying down the street;
Comes the drum’s insistent besat
Like a fierce, gigantic pulse—
And the screaming fife exults.

HG'dix‘l‘. "_-:.al.tlfl.'l'. SpIcC and span,
Aren't you the Iucky man?
Splendid, in your gold and hlue—
How the small boy envies you |

Oh, there's a glory for vou here
Girls to smile and men to cheer;
Bands behind and bands before,
Thrilling with the lust of War.

Saliier, soldier—now you go
Forth to meet a sanguine foe,
Bravely do you face he brink,
Fired with music and with drink.

Stalwart warrior pass, and be
Glad you are not suchi as we—
We, who, without flags or drums,
March to battle in the slums,

Doctors, teachers, workers—we
Are a stobborn soldiery;
Combating, till we convert,
Ignorance, disease and dirt.

Soldier, soldier, look and then
Laugh at us poor fighting-men,
f“."!T'III_"L{]i.H_l;: om, though every street
I3 the scene of our defeat.

Laugh at us, who, day by day,
Come hack beaten from the fray—
We, whe find our work undone—
We, whose wars are never won!

Gy flags fAving down the street;
Conme, the dram's insisieni beal
Liky a fiere ] ic pulse—
And the sereaming fife exults!

B S ON GS
TO-DAY
By FAUL ELDRIDGE
Sing me the song of To-day,
‘The living throb @

O F

I'he tides of

2 the song of the Hour,

Burdened with breathing humanity,

With the rage and the hope and the
SOTTOW

The vast mysterious impulse—

The tumult of Life!

the ocean of Truth.

You have sung of the Past and its
heroes,

Of the prowess of Kings and Princes,

Bearing triumphant their falchions:

Victors, cheered by the world!

You have chanted of decds in the battle,

Of giants that knew no defeat!

But long has Death been their victor,

And their strength has been lulled to
olecp,

Of them but their names enduring,

Wit in the dream of man!

| vemm for the song of my brothers,

That struggle with me to-day!

The zong of the man and woman,

That die in the battle far bread!

Sing me the song of the heroes,

That conquer the Earth with their toil;

The song of the hearts that are bleed-
ing

To lighten the burden of *Man:

The song of the prophets proclaiming
A Kingdom of Truth and of Lave!
Sing me of them that are weary,

()f them that have battled and failed,
And languish alene and unnoticed
Sing me the by-street and alley,

The spawn of Greed and of Shame!

I long to hear of my brothers—
The men, and women, and children,
That hope and win snd fall!

| long to hear the music

Cf the hour as it lives,

Of the pulses of the myriad bosoms,
Froclaiming the Truth of the Dav!

aing me the Song of To-day;
Tke song of the Hour that lives,
Mingling with wibrant music
The g of the Future and Hope,
T r of mankind ennobled
ry of Truth and of Love

ToHCECC M TR LS 6 E
THE :I{ beH
By EDITH SMITH

We ask that Hll.':; work rl-r a while as
we work,
On a2 wage that is hunger and paimn;
VWe ask tinat they give us the bread that
1§ CHFs,
The rich, who grow strong on our
TR
We are women who tail with burden
of men,
But with courage that
strength
Our children are born 1o the curse of
T'|'||._" poor
No power to-rise, but the lot to en

makes for the

Lefti g
And ihe slepth of our hife iz ns
| :_.-_r||:

e ask for the half-loaf of labo
As owr hands and onr sowls are
sfoarred;
For the mills of the gods grind slowly,
But the mills of the rich gring hard

We seek bt the chance to live
with toil,
On a wage that will pay for our
needs
We ask uot the ease that is unearned
and left
From the brains of our forefatliers
e,
The balance of life, that iz,
ripht,

humbly

justice and

Throws our fate to the world, at its
Leel.
Oh, God! we are sick, with no heart
tor the cure;
Teach man, in Thy mercy,
cridure—
We are poor, we are poor and op-
pressed,

¢ Canmnok

He fight for th: hal
As ihe

dregs and the crumbs gre
cirarred
Vith fire of

And e n

souls, and are
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lissolves into

No fortifications
education. No aeroj
enough to destroy its p
ble the proudest citadels of

But if it is terrible in its e
dangerous in i i
DOYS o weak-1min
Memn.

Good God, if it were only as easy to
dle as dynamite!

If one need only touch off a fuse,
an hour later could see the mind of
vened with knowledge of

If one might only climb a barric:

a defiant song, and fall down,
happy, in the consciousness that he
cated the world!

Education is no chi I

It is carried on, day after day, wi
some, obstinate persistence; i
discouragement, of wet or d
heat or cold.

To educate, you need weapons. Not guns,
these

bombs or swords. Battles won by
means are not worth while. They are
lasting. They may be attractive, but ar
effective. These weapons y |
enough to enforce occasionally the will

majority, but even as such they are questi

able. And as yet the majority i
vinced of the inevitabili i
beauty of Socialism.

Therefore you need different
You need literature. Literature
educate. Literature which will

Literature which will stir the people to
o

tive action. Not to a spit-in-the-fire.

yourseli-and-everyb '
Could you think

priate than a local
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