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THE MASSES,

INDICTED FOR CRIMINAL LIB

UR readers will wish to know these
facts:
[Last summer, after a number of
publications, including Collier's
Weekly and The Independent, had delicately in-
timated that the Associated Press gave the coun-
try no fair account of the struggle hetween labor
and capital in West Virgima, Tue Masses de-
cided to look into the case. It decided that if
this thing were ftrue, it ought to be stated
without delicacy.

The result was a paragraph explicitly and
warmly charging the Associated Press with hav-
i11_'._‘f "-CI,1]||:-:I'1._'."-:~'I;_‘I:[ and colored the news of that
strike in favor of the employers. Accompanying
the paragraph was a cartoon presenting the same
charge In a graphic form.

Upon the basiz of this cartoon and paragraph,
William Rand, an attorney for the Associated
Press, brought John-Doe proceedings against
Tre Masses in the Municipal Court of New
York. Justice Breen dismissed the case.

Rand then went to the District Attorney.
And the District Attorney considered the case
serions enough to receive the attention of the
Grand Jury. He secured an indictment of two
editors of THE Masses for criminal libel. Max
Eastman and Arthur Young were arraigned on
December 13, pleaded not guilty, and were each
released on 81,000 bail. The date for the trial
is not set. The penalty for criminal libel may
be one year in prison, or $500 fine, or hoth,

We do not invite your solicitude over the fate
of these two editors of THE Masses., But we do
mvite YOu o arouse }'mlTM'h'::- FIgiLEI'I:‘-Cl any at-

tempt to put down h}' force of leral |s':'uﬁ_-1'|'.;;'¢_-

the few free and independent critics of the As-
sociated Press. The hope of democratic civili-
zation lies in the dissemination of true knowl-
edge, and every man must be free to keep vig-
ilance over the sources of knowledge, The As
sociated Press boasts of supplying news to one-
half the population of this country. And if that
boast is true, or if it remotely approximates the
Il'l.I'I!.'!. 'I|'I|.'I1 H |.'1'::I,'il."i*-i1ll lr.'-. '||Il.' _l'\.-C"-lIx'iél‘Il._"Il ]II_'I.,""C_-‘ 15
a criticism of the very heart of the hope of prog-
ress for mankind in America. And if the Asso-
ciated Fress proves powerful enough—as it may,
for it 1s the bigoest 1|r1|i15;:|| force we have—to
silence such criticism, we may as well forget all

12
| B

about the New Haven Railroad, and the Tele-
phone Trust, and the Standard Oil Trust, and
the Steel Trust, and the Money Trust, and every
other problem of combination that confronts us,
for they are little or nothing by comparison with
a sovereign control of true knowledge.

In our effort to secure a _ill.hl decision of this
case and the principles involved in it, we expect
the support of every man and woman who be-

lieves in democratic civilization and the freedom

If vou control or influence any avenue of pub-
licity in the country, go out and help us get the
case before the public. And if you know any
other way to contribute to a legal struggle, do
not pause or postpone it The issue is not ours,
it iz yours.

Fhe defense iz in the hands of Gilbert E. Roe,
55 Liberty street, New York, a former law

partner of Senator La Follette and a distin-

ruished fighter against Privilege.

ASK YOUR NEWSDEALER

FOR THE MASSES
HE Can SECDI‘E It FDI" Yﬂu
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Max Eastman‘ E-:l:[tcr.

KNOWLED

Arraigned

COURTROOM 15 o place for tears—icars over

traged s anjustice, tears over

and efforts to

schomes

knew that the courtroom

it Just |

place. 1 remembered well enough

gay - hearted  cecapade

brought me there and 1 saw the contrast be-

tween myself and those who were there by tragic and

:"I,"ui-.:ll:;l: |:-,'.'\.. ] '|-'I'.-:;'.-. it '.'\.l-lll.-:| he :2.':(|. |:-!.11. i wWas da
little surprised how museh the zadness lay in those

look and

From the doorkeeper all

pitiful efforts of the officials themselves to

behave like abstract ideas.

the way up

1 concerned to im-
that

to the judge they sec

press upon you that life here is de-humanized,

vou have in truth emtered into a platonic realm where

all motive and all individual feehng cease. Each comer

iz steered imto hiz proper section of benches, each

victim put through his forms, with somewhat the ma

jestic impersonality which the particulars are

rshalled under the universzal in the clally spheres of

formal logic.

ring at once divine and mechanical seems to
and
His
The judge,

ke the ideal of the court—an deal which 15 more

approximated as  vou descend from

to the dignitaries beneath him

indeed, having subdoed evervbody else to the ide

pather transcends it himself, and inclines to behave like

crete citizen in a comfortable chair. But in the

-at-arms—if I have the correct terminology—
you see abstract justice personified, entrenched, petri-
fied. There is no moving in his bosom the ghost of a
ught or feeling,

this

cold
You need only
linkexd

with crime, as cause with its effect, and

yei what 1s courtroomm  but  a

sanctuary in a temple of njustice?

destitution

nnd the bars, to see maini-

there

that thiz mec

. 1
Iestey

know nical solemmity is but a erowning

travesty of the ideal of justice. AN unconscions

travesty, to be sure—for these button-wearing officials,

ism, would not be

in their attempts at a divine automs:

pathetic if they were not sincere. They are sincere,

and that childlike since will vet be directed against

the root of injustice, economic privilege, and the whole

fabric will fall.

Criminal Law

Had we been viewing the courtfoom scéné in a "“so
should not have been surprised
But I had
" dramatists embellished and

1_':i-||| |j_\_i|,"<|.|-. :1.'.'|‘.'|1."1. ]

at the first case to come before the court

supposed that “sociological
fixed up the course of events to match their theories
Therefore when the following perfect dialogue issued

Max Eastman

venture in what

hefore me, at the VETY .|'_:|.-:_:|| of my
12 happily called “criminal law.” 1 was -,11'."||'."i;q‘|,|_

A young man of rather debeate aspect, handsome in

! ::'.|:-'.lll.'|':|.li|' Wy, bt dressed in ||'i'.'l_ came o the

bar to be sentenced. His face was strained and his

eyes were shiny,
Wi

mitting this crime to

t motive,” said the judge, “can

you give for

*k you have plead goiley ™
The young man whispered to his attorney.

“He wasz out of work, your Honor—and hungry.”
“You were out of

vork, and hungry. How long had

yvou been out of work when vou snatched ¢l article

from the complamnant:™
“For three months, yoiur Honor.™

“For what reason did you leave former ei-

your
plovers ¥
YL

“If the sentence were suspended and yow were re-

3 employers failed, your Honor.”

an honest and

leased on probatien, would you
law-abiding life?"”

“He says he would, your Honor”

“Your case has been investigated by Mr. X——, and

first tune you

s0o far as he can ascertain this is the

have been detected in a crime. Your statements have

been found true, and the court will suspend your
sentence and release you upon the following
tions, Upon your failure to fulfill any of these condi-

tions vou will be re-arrested and compelled to serve
the full term of your senfence uf five Years n j'll'i:-'~l.'I'|

The first condition is that you lead an honest and law-

abiding life during the term of your probation

“The second condition is that you find employment

within three weeks

“Ain't he bin huntin® fer it fer tree monts?” said a
greff whisper 1n my €ar.

“——and hold it throughout the term of your proba-
tion.”

Id hawe omitted a final

Perh the sociologer wo

remark of this judge, that “the probation officer says
he will try to find ¥ou a _i-.l'||"—|:-l'.1 up to that [:ll:lii'll at
least the most fastidious and revolutionary dramatist

weuld not ask to change in any jot the details of the

fAirst scene enacted before vz in the courtroom.

the Goy

FL}H'I"‘;'-]-'U['R railroads have appealed to

ernment for the right to increase rates, on the

With deplorable timeliness the reporl

ales of DoVecty
plea o poverty.

ion showse that the rallway

of the Commerce Commis
dividends for 1gr1 were the larges: in history.
II.L_-"-.]::LJ'R discontent,” =zays the Presidemi-elect of

the Borough of Manhattan, “is due 1o popular

education,” This 15 only fair play, Mr, Marks, because
history shows that popular education was due to labor

discontent

E an» REVOLUTION

Crafty Unionism

American decided that

Federation of

TJI[C

men

who drive brewery wag
irewery Workers' Union,

who drive mineral water w

I joun the but men

and shouls

ons are “Teamsters” and

leamsters’ Limion. beer drivers,

should join the
with the

it was assamed, come nto a closer relation

article of manufacture than the water wagon drivers

“GUILTY OR NOT GUILTY




BEHIND THE CONSTITUTION

1

1 which, in

y gouncils, they

the

Y calm meditation and frien
“B had prepared a Constitutic
union of freedom with strength and order,

excelled every one known before.
In the happy morning of their existence as one of the
powers of the world, they had chosen justice for their
I .

conhidence

guide; and whi

+ . 1 'Y P v vl a
they |:-|--l.1'l."'|1.'|.| an their way wiki 2

well founded and joy, all the fri

ends ot
5 i

mankind invoked success on their endeavor as the

only hope for renovating the life of the civilized

world,™

historian  Bancroft It 15 the

S0 wrote the pious

1 of our Constitution.

most popular view of the

in sermons, in paliti

In school histories, m e

in disquisitions from the bench, it is the
We are
litical imstitutions

speeches, and

only one to he found cxpected to helieve

were conceived noa I'|,;|'||-||-,-

mess by men who so

mood of exalted unsclfis

to earn the applause of a g ul znd astomshed wni-

verge,  MNevertheless there have heen some cynical

doubts in many minds

These doubts have heen confined almost exclusively

to Soct Radicals of other creeds have generally

been content to accept the idealistic view of the origin

of the Constitution, and have monrned aver our lntter

day perversion of the fathers’ fine intentions.  Surely

had no thonght that the

» patriot statesmen of 1787

Senate would ever be the bulwark of the moneyed

interests, and the courts their last refuge against the

anger of the peaple!  But the Socialist’s cynicism re-

him,

mained ungualified if vou asked

that the patriot fathers knew just what they were doing.

It didn't strain hiz imagination, exercised as it was

by some impressive vistas sketched by karl Marzx,

to see in the attitude of the framers of the Constitu-

tion a friendliness to the moneyed interests and a real
fear of the people

And now this Socialist eynicism has heen justified by
“an Feonomic Interpretation of the Constitu-
irles A

University.

K II '-":w

tion of the United States,” by C Beard, pro-

fessor of politics in Colun It is such

L i —1 hook at

a hook as appears only omce in A

once delightful and impressive. It is written by a4 man

wheo is both a profound historical scholar and (as not

is} a skiliul writer. Some

schaolar

every historical

happy turn of phrase, some quiet and effective bit of

satire, lights up every page. We have

America a hook of such combined scientihic
worth since Veblen's 'he

Class.”

THE

CONMSTITLTIO ol s
- Ty o] ﬁ\x-\.
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% Eak i
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A REVIEW OF BEARD'S BOOK BY MAURICE BECKER

Professor Beard's standards of historical workman

ship are nothing if not exigent. He puts forth this

ry, based though

that it

volume as something frankly fragment:s

it is on much severe rescarch. He points out
it were possible to have a financial biography of all

those persons connected with the framing and adop-

of the ':,.||1I;-'|_;'||1|_'i||:|'|—"'__'|1'||!:I|!l:-\. about 160000 men

ether"—he would have the materials he wants

for his scientific study of the which
the

Treasury Department are incomplete, the tax lists of

eCOTOITG forces

created  the Constituts it the records at

arious States have been lost, and he has not had the

tinte to examine fully even the few tons of those that

ble. Most of his readers, however, will be

areg aval

well satisfied with what he has bronght ns.

His volume is, in fact, an extraordinary broad survey
of the personalities and the conditions of the period

which produced the Constitution. He has a record of
the wvote, 1ons  and the financial interests of

the

|_:.1'||1||'i|'||,"||l . the
And

hie has heen able to make the most

Was

in who

which the Constitution camie

FeCor ..

this

from
iluminating generalizations abont the economic forces
which determined the issue of that strugale.

records of

re than read the

mtercsting to
Baldwin Baseett: Bedford, Blair, Blount and’ the others

down to Washington and Wythe, Some of them were
men of wealth and standing from New England, some
hig South,
Most of

them were large owners of public securities, and many

of them men of

t all

wealth and standing from t

wealth

were men of and standing.

of them extensive speculators inm western lands. They

ad been chosen by Legislatures, most of which were

elected by a restricted suffrage, to attend thiz conven-

tion, whose secret object they were known to favor.

Practic them were unndemocratic in their

ally all of

s it would be more accurate to
And they all
elearly aware of the economic advantages which would
As Williamson,

a member of the Convention from North Carclina, put

sympathies—or per

gny, aristocratic. in their fears. Were

acerue to themselves by the change.

it in a letter to Madison: *I conceive that my opinions

are not biassed by private Interests, but having claims

congiderable Quantity of Land in the Western

ntry, [ am f'.1|5_'.' perst wded that the Value of those

ands must be nereased |::.' an effictent federal Govern-

Ag these eminent land speculators knew, an efficient

federal government would make war on the Iudians

and give them a chance to sell their lands to bona-hde

settlers. They also knew that an efficient federal gov-

ernment would have to redeem at its face walue the

paper certificates issued by the Confederacy, which

they had bought at five cenis on the dollar from the

original holde And they knew, morcover, that an

efficient federal government, with a . sufficiently un-
demoeratic constitution, would put a stop to the attacks
on private property in the State Legislatures.

I
a distinct communist idea at the bottom of the demand
“We
all fought,” they said, “for the land n America in
the war,

There is

- there were communists in those days,
of Shay and his “desperate debtors™ for relief,

And now that we bhave won, it belongs to
all of 11:._" ,";H z'm-}; wanted in I'E'.'I.Ii'l"f was to ]-x'l.;l'[} the
land they already had, instead of turning it over to
They
But populistic

their wealthy creditors and then gomng to jail.
were put down, as usual, by the militia.
schemes for the issuance of paper money had gained
g0 much favor a

mg the small farming class that the

financiers were frightened. Something must be done.




SPREADING

The

Articles of Confederation promptly threw the Articles

They did it Convention called to revise the

of Confederation overboard and illegally drew up a

new plan of government, which was submitted to
Congress with a demand for a popular vote. The

popular voté itself, carefully engineered, carried the
Constitution over an almost overwhelming popular dis-

approval to a bhare success. It was an act which, as

one histortan has sand, if committed by Juling Cezsar

Or :\':L]|n||'--1| ?'.-:l::-||:i|'|1'_ u.'-::nl,:||| :'1;|1.'-;' |:-|_'<'|| '||I'-||'||-11II|."I:'1| a

Comp

Was meant o put

detat. It was a d'etat, It put properly

sl Aol 1t property in

1 the

n
tl

e saddle.

So much 15 admitted i that remarkable document,

THE

the Federalist. On account of the restrictions apon

suffrage. it was not then necessary, as It is now, for

politicianzs to put a2 democratic masgk on their nten-

tions. Madison and Hamilton and Jay could explain
to their fellow capitabists just what the Constitution
was for. Madison even foresaw the rize of a landless
proletariat, and explamed how the Constitution would
secure “private rights against the danger of such a
faction and at the same time preserve the spirit and
form of a popular government.,” The judiciary was
expressly designed, it 15 explained, as the crowning
counterweight to “an interested and overbearmg ma-

jority.”  And, perhaps most important of all, it would

bt T {I’:" i
datneri i
; ety S
g

JOYS OF CIVILIZATION

lend the power of a nation to the enforcement of con-
tracts and the collection of debis,

The Federalist stands, indeed, as a predecessor to
Professor Beard's book. It s itself, as Professor
Beard points out, an economic interpretation of the
It reveals the Constitution as a conscious

And
F. D.

Constitution.
itrenchment in power of the exploiting class.

again the Socialist scepticism iz justified

Femiaism

HE Martha Washington is a hotel exclusively for

women. It has a :i'l'I'IIIII.-CiIIS; TN .:I.IL women are

not allowed to smoke there,
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“IT CHECKS THE GROWTH OF THE UNDESIRABLE CLAWSSES, PON'T Y

B'AT T LESEHSMN

ES, Jim hez gone—ye didn’t know? Oh, yellin’ puts a heart in ye,
Y He's fightin® at the front. An’ stren’th into ver blows—
It’s him as bears “his country’s hopes,” I wisht that I could hear them cheers
An’ me as bears the brunt. Washin’ the neighbors’ clo’es.

W'en war bruk out Jim 'lowed he'd go— It's funny how some things work out—
He allus loved a -HCl'ELI}—— - Life is so strange, Lord love us—
Ye see, the home warn't jest the place Here Fam, workin® night an’ day
Fer sech a lively chap. To keep a roof above us;

An’ Jim is somewhere in the south,
An’ Jim ain’t really bad,

A-runnin’ round an' raisin’ Cain,
An' stabbin’ some kid’s dad.

()’ course, the work seems ruther hard;
The kids is ruther small—

It ain’t that I am sore-at Jim,
I envy him—that’s all.

He doesn’t know what he's about
An’ cares still less, does Jim.
With all his loose an’ roarin’ ways

I wisht that I was him.

It makes him glad and drunken-like
The music an’ the smoke;
An' w'en they shout, the whole thing seems
A picnic an’ a joke.
Lovis UNTERMEYER
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“Wiiz A FELLER 1N MERE TRYIN' TO GIT ME TO BUY ONE 0 THEM GOL-DURN SOCIALIST MAGAZINES YISTADAY."

“WAL, 1 CAL'LATE THE ALMANAC AND MONTGOMERY WARD 'LL LAST ME OVER THE WINTER."
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. MONOPOLY

V. . GOVERNMENT OWNERSHIP

Cumplete Histary
of
Capitaﬁsm
in

Five Chapters

V. FINIS

Drawn by Rickard Batile,




II

HoMER: AND THE SOAP-BOX

HERSITES is the first anti-militarist agitator

whose namc has come down to us. Doubt-

less there were many before him. Perhaps

i the time of Asshur-bani-pal or Shalmane-

sar there were persons who went about the royal

barracks secretly distributing little clay bricks with

incitations to the soldiers to desert, or to aim high
when they went out to battle against their brothers
Nile. wnd

I.|.|_'.'l.,'|:1 alive

from the land of the doubtless,

But if Pro

found any records of their

c

wght, they were prope
Flinders-Fet
, he

lating the tax-lists of the city of

Ies50T

activitl Iagd them aside until bhe Gnishes

|'.::|'E|_1.|-.|-1|.

mer has the Thersites.

Eiven us story of

Homer was not a Socialist, nor even

|'I|-|1|-:|.'|':i‘.ic:;!!:\.' minded. Homer was I,.;-..—]'||1|_'L' am aris-

tocrat 1n his sentiments. He wrote of the achieve,

ment of heroes, who were by definition persons of

'|h|._' story of '|.-E'|l;!':-il;1.'-
amused him, and so he put it in

the

the governing class Bt

along with the wrath

of Achilles and craft of Odysseus, gentlemen

hoth,

He set 1t down, if not sympathetically, wyet

faithfully and in good hexameters, and it 15 there in
the first book of the Iiad for historians of the labor

movemeit to |,.-:-I|"-|l..'|'.

Thersites was a fool. He was a fool by profes

1011, It was his function to make j-.'-ul_w for the

heroes to laugh at—to keep the gentlemen of the

1 humor wing for the

House of

Atreus in go

difference between the Heroic Age and our own, he

editor of a

may bhe compared ONELMPOrary

famly

ance, it

newspaper ay

be added, he was a little fellow with a hump-back a

amugly face.

But Thersites, though a fool for others, was nos

the less a wise man his own account. He

the folly of c on a ten IFs. WAar oy

It was all right for the leaders, who were

WIIE

having a pleasant vacation, with their affairs at home

T

well taken care of in their absence. ut the common

needed at home to t and harvest
The

to him as it has ever been siee to

1'.|I_.:-:"!:.

'\-IIIII,'iI,T:-\. Were

the crops. logic of the situation was as
Tolstor or |
or Norman So he determined to stop the

AT,

In the light of later events, it was a rash u
If he had put a stop to the Trojan War then
thie H el

gh the night of

taking.

and  there, legend would have

TRiE

glowed like a golden star thro

time,
and poets would not have flourished upon her repu-

tation. On the whole; we should have lost some

excellent considerations of this sort, if

YOI aGs.

they oceurred to Thersites, did not deter him., He

determined to go out and address the soldiers and
organize i strike against the war.

We

of the latter davs must acknowledge that Thersites,

It is the first revolutionary speech on record.

without previous practice and with no knowle

of Marxian ceonomics, made a1 good s0Aap boxer. He

h &t H-'ll:'!u_': } A= '_'ul'!u'.'.'_-::
You have

h of time it

5 |:-(:-:'n|_' { Accor

S . 1o !  IR—
“Soldiers and fellow citizens! becn here

fighting: for ten years, and in that lengt

may: haveroceurred to somie of voi to ask v

fighting about. Thinking does

what you are

come easy to you, for in the first place yvour mi

y drilled out of vou by ¥

have been carefu

and in the second |"|'.Il.'l.' ¥You never

ar S50

Nevertheless, once in every ten ¥

Ing imn I|ll.' nature of 1|Il-::\'_|:: 1‘.:-f.'”

SO asserts

within those thick skulls of vours, and you begin now

to wond what vou are doing here.

“You are supposed to be engaged 1n a war

Perhaps tl

against Troy. t answer 1C5  you,

and you relapse into your natural state of imnocent

thic «
r at home, and they never

imbecility, resembling that 61 5 that wyou

1 to hunt d

In that case I have nothing more to say

dut af k of curiosity faintly illumines

SOMe S

the hollow depths of your sk , then I suggest that

you ask yvourselves another 1||Il.':-1il-!'|. ] do not wish

to demand too much of you, and I realize that two

thonghts in ri

Ilifi SUCCCES10 i\ .!_'l\."“.. |l.|'a|.| L '.I':'-

mand of any soldier. you are ready,

the question. You say vou are fghting the Troj

what have the Trojans eves
“Pid 1
H el

tdone to vou?
‘Helen'? Wi

v woman of yours, that you

I, what

SOMEOE 5

about n? Is she :

should fight about her? You are a curious |

. ¥ou

fellows that stand there gaping at me. Cnece upon a

to the IICE

time you heard a story eftect that one pr

had carried off the wife of another § e; and imme-

f !
diately you left your plows and your grape-vines and

went off to fight with some people you never heard
of before.
You must ke

“There must be some other reason.

Lo 5Tay awdy from home, never seei WIVEes

VOUT

and children. You must like to sleep on the hard

ground in leaky tents, with a dirty rag around your
leg ‘where you got stuck with an arrow day before

Y ou

yvesterday, must have some r reason tor

1 here.
1 Now Il

crowd, the one with the croszs-eves and the

in the back

*Ah

5 PR .
nose, tells us that Helen 15 the miost k

True. I h

I woman in the world

4 moment

the

man with

for you. cross-cyved

yVoung

erooked nose-wants to resene Helen from the Trojan

sarried her He thinks pet 15 She

doesn’t like the Trojan prince, and he might suit her

better. It s

VErY 'i|.|:-l-|'|_.|||'. for him to Zet Helen

of you—are you all fighting for
zod bless you!

e real réa for your staying

for the f me make out what it
15. I find it difficult to believe that yvou are so pleased

with vour diet of hardtack and canned heef that you

to home cooking. To hear

don't want to
he weather here on the plaing of the angry
der, it would seem that it 1sn't the delight of

: 1
countries and seeing the world

“Yes, it must be the pas yvou capture a

the day—

3 sword-

1|' Yol cOme At

of that
Nice

around the

cut in ¥ think

ur arm, you

captured prince. and how muoch it is
1ze armor with

Y ou

m with it.

pictures

could armor, a A new

Only yvou don't
That ar

It iz for

zed] it

o :
have it to sell

wr 15 not for you, nor the
likes of you Agamemnon or Achilles——

At this jroint

Thersites'

the shouts of applause drowned

pecch., Some of the higher ethical con-

siderations which he had presented left them vaguely

all troul the question of stirred

heir interest

pay

rsites!” they shouted, “Go on!™

“Hurr for

So Thersites went on talking, while the Grecian

host grew more and more enthusiastic over the idea
“We'll hack

n with Agamemnon!”

the
“Ma

of a strike war,

against all go

home!” they shouted.

Just then Odysseus, that crafty old fox, came up,

his club)

with his “rod of authority” (or, if you

in his hand. He stood for a while at the foot of the

ittle hill which Thersites was using as a platform,
and then suddenly went up behind the speaker and
vith the

nly. The tears

hit him over his hump club. Thersites

stopped talking very sudd g to

his eyes, and he stagpered weakly down the hill,

s n 1 - 11 B FI ! LR
The crowd langhed, In those primative times they

SEICK

sStnsg Ol

s, Odysseus began to speak.

Using his

Odyssens was an experienced politician as well as a

k. g : 1
oo -r-_n-!'gu,'-r;Ll_ He did not waste any ol his .-‘:1!!!|.|l.'!._'

on the soldiers. He knew what soldiers were like.

He talked to them about their country, and the glori-

Ous CAUSE In

which they were fighting. He appealed
to their patriotism, and their hatred of forcigners as

and

al enemies whom it was t
He spoke of

were leading them on to

nproper to ex-

generals, who

And when

r lLrave

terminate

certain victory.

Troy had fallen, he exclaimed in his high falsetto

'.lli-.'l'. there would be i-l-ll1.-. |-1||-11_:;i-. inside for CVETY=

body! Then he called for three cheers { &M=
nonn.

the
His

any but the

also ended

strike. And it

career of Thersites as a revolutionary agitator

'|'|:::t .;-||.;|_|,-|j I!]h'
further history is devoid of interest to

most unflinching of labor historians. Thersites did

not die a glorious death. He was not crucified, nor
taken out and shot, nor even sent to the guard-house
He was too valuable as a professional
The

must be

far a yvear

T

to be treated harshly for his little prank.
gentlemen-heroes of the House of Atreus
And so Thersites, after nursing his

:-|1|:|,|-|'||. sore

hump for a day or two, went back to the tents of the

heroes, and told them a new jest, at which they
laughed loudly, clapping him affectionately and wvig-
orously on his sore hump. . . . It is not an edify-

ing end to a career that began so nobhly. But it must

e 53 his f that was hungry E. D
A Little More Definite
ILLIAM H. TAFT remarks: “The present
declaration of the Admimistration that they are
1

woking forws: to ultimate imdependence has been ac-
cepted by the politicians of the Philippine Islands as a
great boon.

“Mr. Mckanley, Mr.
from the first, and have always promised it;

gt

|4

Roosevelt and [ promised it

but we

were a little more definite in sayi at we did not

think it was coming for a generation, and probably not

for more than that time.”

Associated Press savs that Art Young wanted

I

to hreak Stone give him a dose

will

and “we

L0 | o

was 1 sufiragette

And on a hunger strike. [
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A SPERBECTLY . GO 0 D i

“ HE family with whom [ stay as a “paying

guest, " 1 wrote, “consists of three per-
sons. L say three, for the yellow and
white cat must be counted one. The cat,
Queenie, s not merely a real person—she is typical
if the family of which she is a member Like Fannie,
she is a preity creature, with pretty manners And,

When

sitting peace

1= fjuiet and domestic.

[ find them all

| come in after
I.i.'.”_'-' 1-5";-.;1"!“1'1' in their |if.1f1' |:-.||'|-l!'._ Mrs. Wilson 1{'-!'.|-
"

sner n volume of Ruskin, Fannie embroidering a pil-
= i

ly asleep on the rug.

LT

low-top, and the «

1 of that old-fash-

int surviva

Altopether it 1
ioned middle-class life which I, in my youthful cyni-
cism, had imagined was extinct

“Enmetimes 1 am invited to take dinner with
them. Our conversations are curious. | have tried

hard to enter into the imaginative life of these peo-

subsist u

food their so

ple, to discover wh

Mrs, 1I.I'L.:||'\-I.II|I.-'- -.'-:I‘:l':_-.".in". with the outside world,
which munst have been tenuous encugh in her hus

hand's lifetime, seems to have ceased utterly with his

She has 3 nominal interest in

death, ten years ag
literature, art, music and the drama, But she reads

no new books, has never heard of Post [mpression-

e Wagner, and regards

15m;, knows no composer s
Ihsen as the latest fad in drama.

“aiill, T ean understand th What I cannot un-

Floyd Dell

derstand is the girl. She is eighteen ¥

She does not seem R

has hnished high school.

lege. Her aunt does not approve

out Eoing to €0
work., She seems to be content with

le housework, and em-

staving at home, domg a

brojdering sofa-pillows. 1i she feels any necid of a

life bevond these things, I cannot discover it. When

I to her of the fun of going out into the world

L&

" 1 " 2% 1 113 H - . 1 . 5
and earning a living, she looks at me sleepy

gray eyes and replies with perfect courtesy: she
thinks it must be ‘very nice.! The implication is that

che herself has no desires, no instincts, no unused

energiesz to which such activities could mimster. |

rhteen years old. Look at her—the blood

Mmiars '.':. I'.

of youth flowing in her veins! Yet no spark of diz

mtent, no  secret  urge, no  obscur

e
live

“aeanwhile Queenie, the white and vellow cat, sits
on the rug, lifting her front paws in well-bred sup-
plication for food. She betrays no real anxiety about

the matter, It is merely a graceful trick. She is one

with tl le cat, wit

e family: 2 nice, respec
uncontrollable desires. She 15 a middle-class cat.
ok on life

girl friend called to take Fapmie

with a middle-class o

“This evening a j

¢ at the Cooper Union: Going to lecturcs

o I.I."

iz Fannie's one Thursday

she ooes to

of some educational institution. Why she hikes these
lectures so much I can never discover, for she can't

d so she

talk about them. But her aunt approves,

goes every Thursday evening, always i company
with her friend, the tall, restless Irish girl, Kate.

“T walked ov

nion, and left them at the door.

with them  this evening to.the

Cooper The sub-

‘t of the lecture was ‘The History of Ethics'"——

At this point, bored with writing about such dull

people, 1 threw down my:pen, put on my hat, and

went over to see my wild friend Sigurd. Sigurd
a studio, and is supposed to be a pamter,

lives

But the chief use of his studio is to provide a place

for interminable | cs. at which his friends talk and

drink and dance till morning. But this
13

smake

time Sigurd was ne, mildly reading a book I

complained. satd [ wanted excitement

“Very well” zaid Sigurd, and took up his hat and

stick.

Az he weint he explained.

“Come with me.”
“T am taking you to the
strangest club in New York It 15 located 1n the loft

There : seven members, all

of a factory building

of them girls, and the add thing about it is that they

The idea iz that each of

hardly ow each other.

has the club all to herseli for one night

these §
in the week. The place is stocked with ‘red ink" and
ciearettes, and parties, which may “consist .of sany

[ hap

number, from twe to twenty, are held therc.
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SIX PRISONERS
ARE LASHED

TwoWhite Men and Six Negroes
in Delaware Whipped
{:ur ROH&E!‘}?

WiLsincTon, DE Nov., H—=5ix priz-

MEE N s

oners—two white men and

alil 'L.""'"-'n'il.":"ll of robk

BTy, Were whipped oa

THE MASSES

their bare backs with a total of g5 lashes
at the MNewcastle county workhouse today
William

2a lashes

rd Reason,

Hay

James
negroes, each received for bur

Mext

coive o similar number of

Saturday they witl ecach re-

i 1
lashes. In ad
T, yowrard veill gerve T4 vedrs in Prison
dition Bawyard will gerve 14 years m pi [

and Beason 11 The court dividel

YEeIRrs
the administration of the lashes for fear
the victims could not stand the penalty all

Al unce.

~ R
. - - S

- E g e i T i !

- - e i W "-.w-l'_;'rl' ._.‘.‘* -

pen to know the Thursday girl, and T have keys of

my own, [t may interest you”
Still 1

truth until I entered the club rooms.

the

[ had no intimation of

The first thing

did not

RS
EUCsE,

I saw, through the haze of cigarette smoke, was a

young man trying to stand on his head in the middle

of the floor. His feet waved uncertainly in the air,

and money fell jingling from his pockets From a

group in the corner, gathered about another young

man who was telli a story, came a burst of laugh-

A table in another corner held a dozen hottles
littered

Against the wall stood a large couch, and on it were

ter.

of cheap wime. Cigarefte stubs the T

down, an in-
And

length in the friendly clasp

piled, some sitting up and some lying

discriminate lot of young men and women,

there, stretched out at
of a young man, her eves closed in languid satis-
her li

faction, while a curious smile lingered on lips,

was Fannie.
[ stared at her. Her hair was done in fashion 1

hiad never seen her use, and her cheeks and lips were
-..:I.|'|.'4I_ a4 young WOMNan

aobviously rou el Vhile |

up and offered me her hand., 1t was Kate,

She smiled coolly “So you have found us out,

“Mever mind, Fannie would have invited

she said.
you next week, I,
At that

over hy the

LTy Yl Y

'.'l]"-:l

someone started the phonog

window. There was a stir i the ETOup

on the couch, and Fannie sprang up, alive with ex-

citement. When the young man to whom she was

most contignous had extricated himself, she put her-

cself in hiz arms and they whirled out into the wild

JEL . NOR

UNUSUAL PUNISHMENTS INFFL

maze of furiously tangoing couples. Her face was

transformed, vitalized with pleasure. Presently she
saw me; and the eves which had been always sleepy

flashed me a weleome, She was fung out irom thec

for an instant, and as she
hiz
hand and threw me a kiss. . . .

That
the demure and respectable home which she in-
the

embrace of her partner

revalved back again mnto arms she lifted her

t. as 1 took her bhack to her aunt’s house,

habited by day, we passed an alley hlled with

noise of feline love-making. In the bright moonlight
| recognizeil

With head

one cat sat perched on the alley fence.

the white and vellow coat of Queenie.

lifted, she emitted a long and r: ms nole of pas
£1011,

“What?* I said. *“¥ou, tool"

FROM HARRY IN ENGLAND

WI I'H wrath
I'm :_'-'.a_'|-:'.ll'.\_'

.t - P AR A
I'_'!'| ‘5'““'“‘"‘- ||.||-\.!||I. 11 1Y Heedd

While my

v NNZErs

[ pick till madness
|

Picking oakum?

k until my

-||||| oS

Mo, 'tis

WOTrSsC,

I houeh no can see the curse

With
I'm

oye

wrath and anguish n my h

picking England's self apart

Prizon, Liverpool, Harey Kreupe

e nesier

Thﬂ EI‘I’.‘IPI‘EES W-EEPE

HE movement of the Prussian Socialists to leave

the Lutheran State Church in a body continues

to prosper, and the Empress, we a
At a

Lichkneeht summed up the reasons for the new moves

] ormed,

continues 1o weep. recent Berlin meeting Karl

it as follows:

10t - shi |'_|':-:l

Anyhody who fecls a genuine need of 1

with

Church, because it has n to ilo

leave the

genuine religious need.  Anybody who has wardly
broken with the Church must leave 1t or he will be
a | tical and

Anvbody who stands for poi

tion must leave the Church, becanse

MINE  EmRnci

of the ruling class of the Prussian

The boycott of the State Ch h 15 at

theni.

convenien me

present the Imost

inst other ch es, which interiere

The o
taken

litice in other countries, will donbtless be

e and |||::.|,' when it will prove most

ht be

@ A pocasion in this country
when  the Cathiol i ch o Catholic
lnbor unions, ag it ig already threatening to do. In

from

several hundreed wit

Wwors
i Such an exodus in this country
end the idea of Catholic unions check the
Church's political activities, and—no hring our

Empresses to

watches in 32 million

.{;I NGERSOLL ¢

the

signboard. To which we

HEES

watches at all in another 32 million.”
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Dras by K. W, Afa

“HERE'S A MAN SAYS WAR I5 HELL'
IniD. HE SAY ANYTHING ELSE WUZT

FIANN N G

The Revolutionary Spirit At Seattle

HE Socialists who put up such a fine sputter of
oppositon to President Gompers in the Ameri-

-an Federation of Labor last vear, lay down

an the floor this vear, and allowed the steamtoller to

pass quictly over them. They put up no opposition

candidate, they made no fight for industrial unionism,

nor for elags-conscions political action,

The behavior of the Socialists in the convention

at Seattle js discouraging caough, Nevertheless, some
thing did happen. It was the fight of the California
trade-untonists, who had --|'g.‘|‘.1irﬁ| a council for the
purpose of making industrial agreements with the

Electric Company, against the Elee

Pacinc Las

irical Workers, a regular craft union of the A. F.

of L. ‘This industrial council had called a strike

against the Pacific Company, and the President of the

eraft-union had gone out to San Francisco and offered

to supply the company with electrical workers from its

membership, and so breax the strike. Paul Scharren-

bere and other California men appealed to the conven-
i

tion in behalf of the strikers, asking the convention to
condemn the elecirical union which placed a factional
fight above a fight of the workers against capital. They

notice that the California trade-unionists would

gave
congider that the Federation had endorsed strike break-
5|1.—_""§. if it endorsed the action of the clectrical workers.

ve Scharrenberg opportunity to retract his

Gompers
charge, but he refused. “If this is to be the pohcy of

the Federation,” lhe said, “I prefer to be a rebel”

This fight for class-conscious industrial action was
a good deal more Socialistic than some of the posi-
tions taken ]1:.' the Socialists at Rochester. It _I-!:-‘-'t‘5
the lead in the fight for revalutionary unionism in the
A. F. of L. to the men of the west coast who were
never called Socialists

It is worth recalling, however, that it was these same
men of California who stood by the McNamaras aiter

When Jim was locked in a

iheir  confession.
dungeon for disobeying prison rules a while ago, the
San Francisco Labor Couneil threatened a general
strike if he was not immediately released, and he was.

There is hope even at Seattle. Heren Maror.




EFORE the clock on the onyx mantel shelf had

reached its temth tinkle, five captains of in-
dustry were in their places about the polished
chbony table and had begun to cut for the deal,
Banks, an elderly man with a face hke chamos
extended a Na-

turned the highest card and

poleonic hand toward the deck,

skin,

“Is everything all right, gentlemen?" asked the butler,
a man in a livery of soft, respectiul purple with the
letters “E. R. 5" entwined uwpon his silver buttons.

Four glances shifted to the huge pile of engrossed
documentis at each left elbow and to the clean pad of
paper before each player, and returned to the hands
As nobody

replied, the menial waded through the squushy rugs

of the man who was shuffling the cards.

and softly closed the butler's door behind him.

There was a high-class, expensive crackle as each
man took an engraved sheet from his pile and threw it
into the center of the table, and the room reverted to
spacious chamber seemed a

stillness. The

veritable vacuum in the universe of sound; there were

deathly

to let in the discords of a
fell

:_iEll.'!h'l.' trickled

no windows at the sides
crude and useful world; soft, second-hand light
from the stained glass ceiling; fuid
through ventilators after a long journey. One wall of
the room was completely pecupied with a board, setting
forth the value of securities, a reduced replica of that
in the stock exchange. But no shutters clicked there,
no numbers winked and changed before the eye. It
was as though some new-world Vesuvius had buried
New York and fixed the price of stocks for all eternity,

Eanks glanced at the captain of industry at his left—
an old man like himself, but with a face devoid of flesh,
a head innocent of hair.

“Well, Qily,”" said Banks, “can you open it?"

Oily, economical even with. words, shook s head,
Sugar, who seemed almost bovish in this galaxy of
veteran financiers, a man scarcely turned fifty, with
hair still black and traces of color lingering in his
face, rapped a cheerful negative upon the table. Next
him, the small, fidgety Nicotine, with studied delibera-
tion, twisted a thoughtful moustache,

“T'll open it he said, “for 2,000 shares of Tobacco
Trust."

“The Trust was dissolved in 1gio” said
Sugar. At this waggery everybedy smiled except Oily,
who glared reproachfully at his cards

Rails (an enormous person in defiance of his name},
next 1o

Tobacco

who sat in the especially comstructed chair
MNicotine, executed a quick operation in multiplication
and division upon his pad and stayed in with an

Banks pecled off a layer

equivalent of Western Pacific,
or two of “theoretical® money trust and with industrials
Oily, with a regretful

for small change, met the bet.
glance at his lost ante, withdrew, but Sugar, carelessly
tossing in a chain of “independent” refineries, raised
Micotine stayed, but Rails and Banks dis-
creetly dropped out. When
saved, Oily looked as nearly cheerful as was possible
with his available supply of features,

Sugar drew card, Micotine two. The
delved eautiously into his disintegrated narcotics and
But Sugar threw out upon the

the ante.

he realized what he had

ofne latter
made a modest bet.
table the fruits of five vears of custom house frauds—
for there was no limit in thiz game,
“There you are, Old Nick," he said.
Nicotine, frightened but sull
heart and soul of the snuff industry and called. It

I raise vou.

game, sacrificed the

e = i o

Howard Brubaker

was Sugar's pot on a straight filled, he said, in the
middle. ©Qily shook his head in mute condemnation
of such reckless plunging—but not so Banks.
“YVou played that very well, Sugie," said the great
financier, making a mental note that he wound turn this
wild spirit over to the taming department,

The players watched Oily's hands if anything cven
Again Sugar

plunged and again he came up with handsomely en-

more clogely than the previous dealer's.
graved certificates in his teeth. IEverybody cont ributed
heavily this time, except Banks, who had retired early.
Banks to himself with

“Division of labor,” said an

inward cackle at hiz own rare humer. “Let them do
the losing and me the winning.”

Just the same there was something baffling to the
In all his experi-

great financier in Sugar's conduct.

ence in poker and the Stock Exchange he had never

encountered such a spirit of absolute daring as the
younger man displayed through the heart-rending
hands that followed. Sometimes Sugar lost, more

fightin

often he won: but he was always in, o, plung-

ing, bluffing, taking desperate chances, and, worst of all,

frequently holding exceptional hands. He was
ing the whole table with his abandon. Rails, ordinanly
a timid soul, was feeding trunk lines into the pot

without a quiver; Qily himself was growing reckless
and an actual spot of color had appeared on his fore-
head, forever disproving the adage of the blood and
ihe turnip. By twelve o'clock Qily had frittered away a
mass of assorted “independents” and was dipping up
seoopfuls of pulverized Standards. Nicotine was cling-
ing desperately to the remnants of the plug tobacco in-
dustry. Only Banks held his own. He had kept his
Napoleonic head during this orgy of speculation, refus-
ing to enter on anything but gilt-edged hands, watching
hawk=eyed every move, covering acres of paper with
firures, constantly sorting and rearranging his pile of
seclirities.

At twelve-thirty, when Sugar was i the midst of
an apparently inexhaustible run of fortune, the butler
glided in like a greased diplomat.

“Lunch 1% served, gentlemen,” he said.

The especiallv-constructed chair creaked joviully, but
Sugar protested,

“Tust as things are beginning to iurn my way,” he
“Let's not eat Junch.™

Oily gave a frugal gasp at this preposterous speech;
Rails, who was on the losing side of the matket and
Banks mn

gaid,

conld not call s soul his own, turned to

mute appeal.

“Very well,” said Banks, glaring at the Sugar baron,
“ore'll do without lunch.™

ot for me” =said Micotine, half rising from s
chair. “I'm hungry.™

“Vour can do as vou like, Nick,” said Banks, *but

you ought to know before you go that there has been
a meeting of the directors of Amalgamated Chewing,
and the minority stock has been confiscated.” He
threw over a slip of paper which clearly demonstrated
that he was the board of directors mentioned.

Sinking back in MNicotine tremblingly
handed over the remnants of his company with the
inane remark that the proceedings were illegal

“The C. H. and D.” Banks went on, “has voted to
Gentlemen will kindly pass

his chair,

apply for a receivership.
in the remains of that former railroad.”

Sugar jauntily tossed over a sheaf of defunet C H.
and T, but Rails quivered like infuriated apple jelly.
“Where is vour court order " he demanded

wint 1o

“Very well” said Banks coldly, ™if you

the baby and appeal to the law——"

less than a minute he had formed a merger with
and amputated from Rails a profitable Southern
Rails, sceing the light

l!...'l.}'

In
Oily
line with tide-water terminal.
of reason, surrendered both raillroads at once—and
there was ne further talk of waiting on the slow ends
of :illjl.l.'ilil.'l._'.

There followed an orgy of speculation, ot
B’z of high

raids, re-

organizations and receiverships—the three

finance—such as the world had never known; it wa
as though all the Black Fridays and Blue Mondays
Dark Brown Thursdays In the history of Wail
At

anmnd
Street were concentrated into one appalling hour.
twa, waste paper lay heaped upon the floor like a Pitts-
burgh three were
wind-swept and bare. Nicotine clung foolishly to the
of his scratch pad; Rails was an inert mass

and Oily, glassy-eyed, lay back in his chaar

snowdrift, but areas on the table

remains
of fesh;
chewing up his pencil, for it was provided by the house.
But Banks and Sugar sat intrenched behind barricades
It was impossible for the eye to judge
Sugar had
minarities but |

of parchment.
securities was the larger
the upon
had been enormous

hands for two, Sugar looked at his

which pile of

taken no part in raids

winnings at poker
Az DBanks dealt
cards and opened with a non-union steel mill.

“YVau play as if you had real money in the bank,

caid Railes who had begun to recover the power of
speech.
LLE " 15 1 - 1 R . 1 1: = Y
No,” replied Sugar with a malicions ook at the

pillar of society opposite, “not in the
Banks. without picking up his hand, raised the bet.

Neither drew cards. The betting lasted an hour. As

three o'clock approached, both barricades had melted
away and the industries of the western world lay in
a plittering Mont Blanc i the center of the tahle.

at the elock, picked up a thin sheaf
It w a wabbly, one-

higan:

Sugar, glancing
of papers, the last he had.
track railroad in Northern Mic
was a joke and it usually went into the hands of
Yet it was more than

roliing stock

receiver in the late winter.

enough to meet Banks' last raise. With something akin
to regret Sugar tossed in the last railroad he had
the world,

“T raise you,” he said.

There was a tense moment while Banks hgured up
Then the aged financier

the value of the new bet

pushed in the remainder of his ewn holdings—a very
thin stack, indeed.

“Hore” he said calmly, “iz the controlling power
over the funds of the greatest mutual insurance com-
pany in the world."”

The room reverted to the tangible silence of i
Mammoth Cave. Sugar, with a smile of resignation,
dropped a full house vpon the table and tossed over his
pad and pencil in token of his defeat. Banks, discard-
ing a hand whose only merit was a pair of sixes,
guietly removed a mountain of securities the value of
which, at the prices on the board, would have paid the

national debt and wiped out tuberculosis from the

world,

e he said, as the clock struck three, “the water
wweas 3 little deep”

“[g iz the master mind of all the ages,” said Rails,
with corpulent humility, as the butler announced. that
the exchange was closed.

The attendant came to the great financier's side.

uare there any orders, sir?" he asked




id the master mind of all the ages )

want you to take this and give a library to cvery

town that will take one”

inches of

James bow and silently accepted three

gilt-edged securitics

Banks continued “hiu wowell

“And with this,”

muzzled colleges and ‘a research laboratory.” In soc-

wmrsts of generosity  nhc removed

ymerica, founded lipepitals

es aned cats. grand operas and playgrounds,
s
1

oed to relieve the aged, one-legg

the butler repeated his bow

Banks, sizing up the remaims

of his worldly goods, “I should say that therc are one

of mois | want you

¢, exclisive

in o dainty and Tuncheon

tasty

: 3
ar, [ believe, does not eat in the

] y sorey, sir, osald the b tler, “but
the rules down by the goy nent for the Homsd

Speculators—every

and harmiess amusement, but no extras outside of the
1] <|I-]|:|'= a weel”

- - o
he hight died oul O IO

X ur pairs of eyes, but Sugar,
witl o firer look of excitement he had shown that
day, reached into his potcket and tossed upon the table
v silver dir

Tames,” T ase bring me a ham sandwich.’
There was a cry of anguish from Hails, and Oily
and touched the money lovingly. Banks

his chair. his face black with rage.

was something,” he hissed hetween

HETe

hd you get

it3" asked Micotine, huskily. *I

first day

ed up your allowance on the

oot the maid for making up my own bed,”

ssed silence that followed, the butler

< of the dime and went out Instinctively all

eves turned to Barke and all ears awaited his verdict.
“Wou

worked.” said Banks in a tone that was like

down the back., “Your place is out in the

world where people do that sort of thing. You are

to the institution. You have violated
Order of Mendicant Speculators.™
As O =

tain the captains of industry rose from

the table and Aed from the contaminating presence of

the man who had earned a dime. Sugar sal with his

hands clasped before him, gazing hun; at the but-

ler's door

Cunce rning War

beautiful. It is most beautiful to the

» who iz naked of moral or mtellectnal
ic shock

and to whom the orga

Wa
cover of this magazine must be almost
But

Iy, war has a

of bloodshed is not sickening. as de-

heautiful even to the refined, and

mighty attraction.

litanies of the churches are full of

alive with the

4 hreast

and elogquence 18

hattle too
the

forth to

TUMOrs And there iz hardly

chilly to he stirred by the fife and drum and

thundering feet of millions that have gone

ion's honor,

wledge that war is beautiful, and gspecially
y mercly imagine it, 15 preliminary
For it is only be-
that

catimation of its worth.

confuse heauty with moral value

HE ADVOCATES SABOTAGE AT HOME

people are able to discuss 50 complacently

rightects

the proper o¢casions and suitable proprieties of this

general slanghter Only for this reasonm can they

decide that “a war of national honor” iz the most

richteous of all. It is {he most heautiful of all It
i indeed a war between, of in the defense of, two
For

the mouths and minds of those who name them.

except 1n
What

existz is the people, and they exist individually,

abstract ideas. nations do not exist

I"i.';'ii;"
and individually they have no quarrel with each other

They fight in the interest of a beautiful idea merely,

and it is this that gives great acsthetic value to the

intellectually ridiculous and morally disgusting great

mess that they make upon the earth. They are justified,

in the minds of these eo-called righteous people, by a

T
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3 -
'\..1

;l.]-.'.

3
i
:

X
o - -
i % Sk

A

R | gl o S il o L

-

certain glorious aspect that their enterprise has for

the imagination,
But if you mention to these same righteous a war
that is morally necessary, a war that has a great prize
in view, human liberty, namely, and the right to live
and bear children, but which even if had no affirm-
ative end whatever and were only a war of defense
apainst exploitation, has every moral sancnon
“Clazs: War" to

their recoil is almost equal to a shriek. A

oomn-

coivable—in short, if you say these
|:L'-'|1I]L'.
class-war is not beautiful. It does not trail after it the
aristocratic,
It is,

indeed, as you may see in the picture that Stuart Davis

glamours of poetry and art It is not
not noble in the feudal character of that word,

has called “War," a stern, desperate, dirty, inglorious




HE ADVOCATES MURDER ABROAD.

therefore supremely heroie struggle toward a most

 war seems to appeal only to those whose moral-
aesthetic attractions and old tribal instincts are called
“conscience,”

it
moral judgment

For myzelf, T do not think international wars are
quite so beautiful

wars between nations—wars hetween beautiful abst
They are more usnally wars between the domn
two sections of the earth,
and those fine glamours of

Honor and Glory are only the silken vestures in which

Business has to

50 large a scale will appear properly ceremonious t
oven suppose these adornments were the substance of
the cavse of war—as our patriots truly think they are—
they

Whereas the value of

it were still important to remember that are
purely aesthetic in their value.
the starving devotion and self-sacrifice of the workers
in their united stand against exploitation, is moral,
It is not indulged in for its own sake, but for the
great future that its warriors have at heart.

Maurice Becker has summed up all this philosophy
Cin

beiter than words can, in his two pictures ane

the dignified statesman, the patriot, advocating
He is left free

side

murder, let us say, in Caba or Mexico,

to advocate murder, and stir the carnivorous lusts of

The Masquerader
‘Wlli:;lls.‘

Singing bovs hefore

And h

this tall Incognito,

attended ?

and trumpets blare and blow

::l.':"\-
Loud., proud and splendid.

Before his helmet richly bossed

1
Folk kneel m honor ;-

Beneath his feather brightly tossed

And gold-fringed banner

Have all the peoples, at hiz word,

mother)

{ Mother by

vest of their brave,

knife they call the sword,

Sent the br

YWith

that large
To wound each other,

And thrust into the quicklime grave

e

and splintered bones abhorred

starnedd

3 som

I hear the r
For the unmask

Trembles the masqu

Leans hie faint against the wall,

Vain respite asking:

The steady votee is heard once more:
uf f | 7 £ . 13
Unmask the face of war.

Naked now at last he stands
(0§ pomp and splendor.

are of bands,

IFhe golden eagles,
The singing and the waving hands,
No

(Mide, hide w

i Pretender |

decent grace
His shamed confusion,

His 0T, hlank, idiot tace

Al illusion),

SARAH

clead
N. CrLecHORN.

he is even honored for this, because he has the

eametion of those handsome and “glorious” ideas, na-

tionality and patriotism. On the other side, the strike

in jail, let us say,
He advocated that

leader, sentenced to Sevan years

i 1, | a LEp— | » "n
hecause he advocated “sabotage

workers in their struggle for bread, while re-

specting life to the last extremity, should not unduly
the capital goods by means of which their

the

respoect
appressors would be exploiting them.

There is the contrast, We send our moral WATTIONS
but our acsthetic murderers and advocates of

to Jail,
We

murder we extol and send up to the legislature,
give patriotism, or devotion to an unreal idea, a highest
seat among the virtues, But class-congcious solidarity,
in the cause of living flesh

the spirit of seli-sacrihice
u;l,|'.

and blood that suffers and aspires, that we rate
treachery and treason among the sins of hell.
Some day this will not be so Some day there will

he thousands saying, Let us have peace—but if there
shall be war, let it be war not of nation against na-
tion, but of men against men, struggling to some real
end. I am reminded that Thomas Jefferson, our first
|s:|'n:'|n:||.|!'|l.‘|‘l.1 advocate of international peace, was
an explicit advocate of internal struggle. We are not
apprized in the text-hooks, nor yet in the campaign
books, but some day we will be, that Thomas Jefferson

also

said :
“a little rebellion now and then is a good thing.
An observation of this truth should render
their punish-

honest republican governors so mild in
lion as not to discourage them too much.
we should ever be twenty
Max EasTMaX.

ment of rebe
God

years without such a rehellion.”

forbid that




SUPPLY AND DEMAND

HERE is something different about the Christ-
mas season. Men who don’t smile the year
round give a grin in honor of Santa Claus,

There's a feeling of peace on carth and good

will to men whi 15 felt by evervone

Simon Hendricks felt it. Simon was a floor-

walker in a ch

ip New Y ork deparfment store When

the signs “Do Your Christmas Shopping Ea
hung out, he could hardly wat.
For on Christmas Day Simon was a gentleman, For

vars it had been his custom to don his frock coat,

on his h silk hat, consecrated to weddings,

funerals and this holiday, grasp his walking stick, and
siriit out upon the street in search of some hungry
mortal to feed. That was Simon’s annual pleasure.
He ot enough soul-gatisfaction out of it to kecp him
in a state of complacent spirituality for the following

three hundred and sixty-four days.

On this particular Christmas morn Simon Hendricks

awoke happy. Tt was the day of days—the day when

he could lic abed, lock forward to a stretch of

twenty-four joyvous hours unmarred by calls of “Cash!”
or TMT

Rizsing at last, he drew

Hendricks, please!” He enjoyed it to the

k socks on his calloused

feet, shaved his serious, wrinkled face, and put hair
restorer on his bald spot.

He dressed with more scrupitlous care than an actor.

Pulling  his silk hat down snugly about his ears

and grasping his gold cane in the mddle, he

grered out to the street, finding himself on Eighth
Yvenue as though with surprise, though he had lived
there a decade. Hurrying quickly to Fifth “Avenue,
which came nearer Lo suiting his station in life on
Christmas Day, he stopped at a forist’s and bought a

boutonniere for fifty cents. Then he sauntered down

Fifth Avenue along the leisurely lot of well dressed

people who frequent that thaoroughiare on holidays
His educated eye was out for lramps amd |:-l.';j:|'.|':-'-

Une blue-nozed i1'|||'.l.i-:]|lh!|. :illi'.'{':'iﬂ:_{ in a ':l!'I!'I':Id]':.ITr.'

coat, interezted him, his shoes and

unitil he glanced
found them whole, which proved him an i='l'||"ﬂ-‘;t{-”'-

At the corner of Eighth Street he came uncxpectedly

an the object of his search. A gaunt figure in flapping
tatters clung to a house railing as though fearful the

irp wind would blow him away, Simon Hendricks

sed, stood at gare for a full minute and made the

following mental notes: “Hungry; destitute; miserable
clothes: red nose; no collar; no mittens; a modest

mien; will be grateful—a most deserving cuse.

He stepped up to the deserving case. “My dear man,”

d benignly, “you look cold.”
“] am.” The other shivered mizerably.

“On this day, to think of anyone suffering from in-

clemency of the weathe replied Simon, shivering out

»f sympathy, and just a bit doubtfnl concerning the

correctness of his pronunciation of the word “in-

clemenc
“This is Christmas, ain't it?"' asked the wayfarer,
2

with a far-off light in lis eyes.

“It iz Christmas, indecd, my good man,” s Simon,
expanding. * 'Tis the day of good deeds, when all men
are hrothers. The proud shall seek out the humble on
such a day
level.” He threw back his shoulders and looked as rich

The rich and the poor shall be at one

as he could.

“Them words give me courage,” answered the other

veringly.

Rubert Carlton Bruwn

““ou and I to-day are brothers,” said Sumon, con-
descendingly, taking the tramp's arm. “Are you
hungry

“Say, boss, I'm so hungry I could lick de steam off
a restaurant winder and call it a meal.”

“The hungry shall be fed,” said Simon, and was
about to add “even unto the third and fourth genera-
tion,” but he never used Biblical language except on

December 25th and was not guite sure of himself.

“But how'll they be fed?" asked the unfortunate

“Come with me,” said Simon. “You will eat at my

hotel to-day just as though you did it every day, like
[ do.” Simon got a thrill out of this. He was enjoy-
ing to the full his annual station in life and it was

something to have a fellow-being around whoze appre-

ciation would be well paid for. “Come " he commanded.

They sat down at a gleaming cloth before glistening

glass and silver. Simon reached for a Wll of fare a

put it in his guest's chilled fingers ‘ow order,”

said, leaning back as though he knew no work in life
more arduous than clipping cowpons,

“What ecan I have, mister?” asked the tramp, looking
up like a small boy addressing Santa Clans.

“Anything you like and all you can eat. Begin a1
the top and go right through,” answered Simon. Ior
that was the fun of the thing, to think not once ol
money at this gala dinner—just so the check didn't go
above ten dollars.

Sgo, while the tramp ate turkey, cranberry sauce,

mince pie and plum pudding, Simon lunched simply on
chicken salad, getting all the effects of a good meal
from the consciousness of his own virtue,

Afterward he ordered cigars and lolled back in his
chair, smoking one, while he watched his guest leaning
forward, heavy with food for the first time in his life

Then S
roge to o, his Christmas over but for a long, mellow

non pretended to recall an engagement and

reflection on his good deed during the afternoom and
evening.

*I don't know how to tank vou, mister, for this
swell feed, T feel like a duck fed up to be killed”

said the tramp, following him through the hotel

COr-
ridor.

“0Oh. that's all right, don't mention it. Your thanks
would rob me of part of my pleasure,” answered
Simon, though this was the demi tasse he always
loocked forward to at the end of his annual meal of
impulsive generosity.

“Well, anyway, you're a real, name-blowed-in-the-
bottle guy. I won't forget that swell chuck you give
me. You're all right an’ I'm much obliged.”

“Never mind, my good man” said Simeon good
naturedly, thinking this was quite the most grateful

outcast he had ever met. “Good-bye and good luck.”

He went o far as to shake hands with the down-a i

outer in parting, and the latter clung to his hand so
gratefully that Simon had to pull it away and hurry
down the street for fear of bursting with seli-satisfac-
tion and pride.

He walked slowly back to the hoarding house to eat
his simple dinner. But at the corner of Sixth Avenue
and Tenth Street he stopped abruptly.
him was the tattered tramp he had befriended. The

Tust ahead of

tramp was entering a taxi.
“Impostor!” cried Simon mentally, flushing very red

as he saw the fellow whirling off. “Probably some rich

fellow has picked himi up in that taxi and is taking

him to another meal.”

He burned with resentment. He did not want to

share that tramp's gratitude with anybod It was

dan outrage, e would [ollow the taxi amd CXPOEL the

to his second Iu-m-r':-.ct:-:.
Hailing another taxi, he jumped in and told the

driver to pursue the machine shead and stop half a

block behind it Ag he rode along he forgot to watch
the clicking taximeter in his indignation at the way
he had been cheated, :

He lpoked out to find himself back on Fifth Avenue,
but up in the exclusive part of town. He saw the
machine in the lead draw in at the curb before a
;"||i|.'1'||i:|r|I residence,

The machine stopped and Simon watched with in-

terest as the tramp got ont. He looked for

millionaire to follow, but nobody eclse left the cal

Simon couldn’t waderstand. He leaped from his taxi,

naid the driver and hurried up to the mansion just in

time to see the teamp dizappear through the door.

Simon stopped uncertainly,  He walked back and

rth in front of the residence, trying to make up his
At last he turned

mind to go up and ri the bell.

sadly 1o go away.
Just then the door opened and three young men

stepped out, wearing high silk hats and gorgeous fur

coats. A big limousine drew up to the curb beside

not.  Simon stood st

ing at the young man in the

face of this

center of the trio of anstocrats

fellow was that of the tr:

np.

Simon stood staring stupidly, not knowing what to

¢ one in-the

think or tay as the men passed him.

center suddenly turned and looked at Simon.  Excus-

g himself from his companions as they entered the

aunto, he stepped to Simon's side and said softly, "1

owe vou an apology, old chap. [ see you've found
me out.”
Simon could not reply

“You see,” continued the young fellow

been our custom for a dozen years or more, three
of us, to try to give semebody happiness on Christmas.
It began in college.

found out that the majority of people had the great-

We looked into the guestion and

est pleasure on Christmas Day in buying dinners for

unfortunates. We knew from our own experience that

it's hard to find anybody in need of a dinner on s

a day, so we decided that we'd be happier in making
other people happy. Do you understand '
“I begin to see,” gasped Simon.

“So every Christmas now we don our tramp clothes

and go down to lower F

th Avenue, around Washing-

ton Square, where the good people gather to pick up

5 & T ] - 3 o
objects of pity. We've done the thing so long we ¢

i|r]]:1-r::|;|;;|::- LTaimps |_:|_'I':-|'l.":|_'|.'. It's worked out wonder-

fully. I could see every minute during dinner to-day

how [ was pleasing vou by gorging on that food. I

hope you won't blame me. It's more blessed to give
than receive, but on Christmas Day there's a dearth
of receivers, We're just attempting to 11|'11| regulate

the supply and demand. Good-bye™

Simon stood on the walk and watched the young

fl-:'h-.\.'.'::.. h:'.'iu AWay LS 1111':f \_"l'.ﬂ'l_ '|'!'|<:I: he '1I

il |E<'|._'1||:;.
took the street car home, removed his frock coat and

tined on codf: d egg sauce,

Wext day he bought a nickel's worth of moth balls
and wrapped up the coat and hat with them in tar
paper. Once in two or three years he takes them out

and sheds a tear on Lthem, but never at Christimas.



THE TRAPPERS

EFORE the courtroom she must stand
To face the thing men call the Law,
And she must swear by her right hand
{0 most of all that pleads—her hand!)
Apainst the thing fie says he som—
The man who walks with silken tread
To snare the living and the dead—
The watcher with the hungry jaw.

Before the courtroom she must stand

In young dismay, In anxious awe,

A girl with tender hair—each strand
(Qur loved ones” hair is of such strand)
Is soiled by what he says fre saw

The man who testifies by rote,

Because the city pays him groat

Ta bring the bruised to the Law

That other man will take his word—
The man who speaks the Law's inteat,
And lets her story go unheard

{0 the young heart, alone, unheard!)
That cries with her bewilderment—

The man behind the justice-rack,

His sight black as his robe is black,

By whose hands souls are broke and bemt,

What though her manner nothing speaks
Of the red sisterhood of shame?

He sets the stigma on her cheeks
{Upon her sudden frozen cheeks)

And brands her future with its name—
The man who slays Christ at each word,
Damning a little girl unheard

To night and hell beyond all lame!

For he has killed her self-respect,
And called from her a bitter cry;
For he has bade her go direct

{By Law has driven her direct!)
And be the thing he took to try;

He would not look to zee the face
OFf childhood perilled by disgrace,

He would not speak the Law thereby.

The Workhouse will set print on her,
And they will take her print of hand,
And know her when she goes to err
(The little prints they never err!l)
Hereafter to that deepest land.

The one will speck her heart at root,
The other smudge her good repute—
Till the last tick and the last sand,

Till the last sand, till the last tick
Of that sad time-piece she shall be—
The thing men kiss and after kick

{ A sterile kiss, a brutal kick)
Through all the Street of Infamy!
Her beanty shall bespark the night
Yet be to her a prison light—

She never after shall go free

But in a courtroom she must stand
Ofttimes, to face the Law, defy;
Ofttimes must swear by her right hand
(0 hopeless hand! O fallen hand!)
Against what he will testify—

The man who walks with silken tread
To snare the long, but living, dead—
To him who speaks the Law thereby.

Wiiton AGNEW BArrerT.

THE MASSES,

NEWS

ITY EDITOR on metropolitan paper, seated at his
desk and wery busy. Space writer approaches
neryously
Crry Emror: Well?
SPace Waiter: Two men were silting across a table
from each other in a restaurant in Paterson.
City Eptmor: Aw, to hell with them,
Seace Writer (desperately): One man  reached
across the table and bit the nose off the other fellow.
Crry Epivor: Wrrite half a stick
Seace Whater (encouraged): The waiter says the
fellow swallowed the nose,
Crry Enrror:  Make 1t a stick and a half.
Seace Writer (wrarming up) @ The man's wife says
she won't live with him now that he has no nose

City Emiror: Make it three sticks

Drawn by K. B Chamberiain
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Seace Writenr (enthusiasiically) : So the woman has
gone to live with the other man and her husband says
when he gets out of the hospital he'll kill them both.

City Eprror: Say, that's a hell of a good story!
Get the photographs. Write it up to three-guarters
of a4 column, and get the woman well up into the lead.

Epnonn McKeNwA.

Shi:lding The Parent

HE Postoffice Department has ruled that lectures

on sex hygiene delivered im the high schools of

Chicago may not be sent through the mails to the

parents of the children. William F. Jones, aged four-
teen, heartily approves this ruling,

“Yes," gaid Willie to the interviewer, “we think it
best that our parents be shielded from the crude facts
of life except such as we think it wise to give them
in a harmless and delicate form."

“HERE I'VE STARTED FOUR BEVOLUTIONS
RIGHT HERE IN THI3Z SALOON, AND YOUI
woN'T EVEN TRUST ME FOR A DRINK.




Bt

“Larkinism

HE Dublin transport workers' strike has ceased to

be an ordinmary strike. It has become simply the
occasion of a tremendous test of the working people
of Creat Britain—a test to determine how much revo-
lutionary spirit they possess.

Early in
After three months’ fighting, traffic had been resumed
The Government
was slowly moving toward the framing of a compro-
mise. The strike would be ended. And then Jim

Larkin, the leader of the transport workers, was s¢n-

Movember the strike was at a standstill.

under the protection of the police.

teniced to prison on a charge of sedition.
In the universal protest which secured his release
clue to that new thing in the Dublin

strilke which has kept it before the world ever since.

there was a
Mot merely was there a recognition of the fact that the
charge of “sedition” is antiquated and absurd. There
was also a recognition of the thing that Larkin stood
for. “Larkinism” they called it. But it was not simply
Larkin—it was The
workingmen were aflame with a new and revolutionary

Dublin, it was Ireland. Irish
belief. They had come to see in trade unionism more
than a conventional game played with employers for
a stake of higher wages and shorter hours. Wages
and hours were only incidents—they were in a fight
that could not end until they had establislied human
brotherhood in Ireland. And the reason why every-
body in England was interested in Larkinism was be-
capse they knmew there was somewhat of that same
spirit among the English workingmen.

Larkin knew it, too. The point had come when it
was on that spirit in
order to win the fight in Ireland.

neceszary to call England in
As soon as he was
released from Mountjoy prison, Larkin set out to
“carry the fiery cross” through England and Scotland
and Wales,

Manchester, to Bristol, to London, bringing hig mes-

ANl eyes turned to Larkin as he went to
sage. The test had come,

The practical part of his mission was to induce the
transport workers of Great Britain to refuse to handle
been

real mission

handled by

goods that had strike-breakers in
Dublin,.  But his felt to be more
sigmificant. He was sent to try out the revolutionary

was

spirit of the British workingmen,

The practical side of his mission, his
appeal to the trade union leaders for aid,
The rest of
in which he apprals owver

has alieady proved wain.
hiz mission,
the heads of the leaders to the British
Dublin
and the rest of the world is walting to
e

The English trade union leaders are
They met his appeal with
disapproval of his

working class, may not be vain

conservative.
a stubborn plans.
They told him they had agreements with
which would not

the employers they

break for him. They advised him to go
fair and
dispute.”

up their

back tc Dublin and “secure a

honorable settlement of the
They said

minds definitely in three weeks.

they would make
“Three weeks is a long time to wait,”
said Larkin. “But-I will

behalf of the men who

undertake on
know
fight in Dublin that the fight will go on

how to

until the leaders in England are ready.”

Then, while the leaders sat and thought
about it, Larkin issued his manifesto to
Labor Maowve-

“Comrades in the British

ment.” Already giving up hope of the

leaders, he said what he thought of them,

Prawn &y &, 5, Sparks.

THE MASSES

“They seem to think. speak, and act as though trade
unionism was meant to be wsed as a salve for the

sore of poverty, ill-usage, long hours, and low wages.
We trade

industrial action we can accomplish

SAY unionism iz a roor remedy, and by

great things.

“This bloody warfare in Dublin” he said, “must

come to an end, this sacrificing of men, women and
children must cease, and if they are not prepared to
bring it o an end, then you of the rank and file will
see to it that ‘finis’ shall be written.”

Naturally, the officials resented this anticipation of
their decision—the decision which after three wieks
of thinking in London and starving in Dublin was
They

men. In the

solemnly given. resented his looking beyond

them to the words of president of

the seamen and firemen's union, he had “ventured to

challenge the authority of the duly accredited leaders.”

But Larkin had in mind that in all the great strikes
of last year these duly accredited leaders were pushed
into the fight by the rank and file, and that their ulti-
mate victory was lost to the strikers by the COMpPromis-
ing tactics of their leaders in the unions and in Parlia-
ment  Larkin knew that the workingmen knew these
things and so he told them, “I never trust leaders, and
[ don't want you to trust leaders. Trust yourselves.”

He believed that the British workingman is more

revolutionary than his leaders, and critical of them.

He spoke accordingly: “My real purpose in life,” he
“iz ta weld the working class into one union.
It is not
and the only reason it has not

said,
Same may think this is a far-fetched idea.
It is a practical idea, 3
achieved itseli is the prejudice of persoms who have
got positions. For there are positions of monopoly
and privilege even in the workmg class, and the men
who have got these positions don't like to give them up.
But it is for the men of the rank and file to decide this
question; not the men who hold office We are
out to take over Ireland and use that country in the
best interests of all the people in that country.”

Larkin's mission. as so set forth, his mission to the

workingmen themselves, is still in doubt. If it suc-
ceeds it will mean far more than the winning

Dishlin transport strike.

AFT says there is no use telling him that superfiu-
ous flesh is not an impediment to mental as well
as physical activities, He adds that he is now seventy

pounds lighter than he was in the White Housze.

& ¥

HUNGER STRIKE

A NEW C rime

BOYD i5 a kind of

He 15 the f[rst

EW

REDERICE SUMNER

criminal—at least for America.

person to be tried in this country on 2 chargs of advo-
cating sabofage, What he did was 1o tell the striking
yat even if they lost the

mill-workers of Paterson

strike on the outside, they could still win it on the

He told then

ms, so that the machines

inside of the mill. i to run a litile vinegac

along a certain part of the lo

wollld stop working, They could us call a strike of

the machines, he said—a strike which the employers

would not be able to quell with the mi and the

police.

According to the New Jersey courts, not only 15 a

machine “property.” but its normal efficiency is also

“nroperty,” and to destroy the efficiency of a maching

is to destroy property. Frederick Summer Boyd was

accordingly sentenced to serve from one to seven

years in Trenton prison, and to pay a fine of five hun-
dred dollars.
Boyd believes that the lives of the workers are of

more importance than the things the workers make

Thiz helief, judzged by standards of present-day

crime. For in present-day civiliza-
butlding

5o many human lives.

civilization, 13 a

tion, we accept the fact that every con-

striacted is raised at the cost of
VWe accept the fact that the cteel which comes to its
construction has been made out of suffering and death

We

1 1
robbed

wear clothing materials whose
of their childhood.

in the steel mills.
weaving  has childreén
«h rates Things at a higher

Aceordingly

We accept a civilization wh

value than the People who make them.

it is permissible to destroy life, as the employers of
labor destroy it e wrong to destroy property,

or to advocate its destruction, even for the saving
of life.

There was a time when to destroy a man's property—
his canoe—was to

to break his spear, to smash in

destroy that man's life. The times have changed, bul
the original respect for the rights of property rémains
codified in the laws, and petrified in our minds

« enough shocked when the efficiency
We are naturally not

We are natura

of a machine is threatened.
when the efficiency of that machine destroys

:\'\-I'.l oy

shocked

the lives of the children who serve

we are not really shocked at this. We

it.
feel sorry

hear about it, but we go on wearing the
cloth whose manufacture is killing the

iz a strike

when we

children. And when there
in Paterson, most of us
that and order must be preserved”
By which we mean that the destruction

of property must stop and the destruc-

like that agree

Naw

tion of life go on as before.

The offense of Frederick Sumner Boyd
consists in his refusal to abide by this
Such
Haywood, Elizabeth Gurley Flynn, Tres-

maorality also is the offense of
ca, Quinlan and Lessig, five organizers of
the T. W. W. who are now waiting trial.
Such is the offense of Alexander Scott,
editor, who has been sentenced to fifteen
years' impriconment for. telling the truth
about the strike. It is the offense of
teaching those who work to respect their
otem lives more than other people's prop-
erty. Boyd is the first, and he will not
be the last, to be tried and convicted for
deliberately advocating a contempt for
property where life demands it What
shall be hiz penalty?

A defenze fund, which will be used in
appealing his case, is in the hands of Miss
Jessie Ashley, 27 Cedar street, New York
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