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Max Eastmﬂ.n.. E:]J:tﬂr.

KNOWLEDGE ano REVOLUTION

Why Not Send Them To Siberia
T is spoken of as the Wheatland Riot. It was not
2 riot, but a cool and peaceable strike of two
thousand men, women, and children ;_{'.L‘_'."!-:'!'l.::| fo
pick hops on the ranch of - millionaire Durst
brothers, near Wheatland a County, Cali-

fornia. They were hrought there advertisements

uame and have a delightful picnic. Come and bring

vour families”” When they arrived they found con
ditions of life filthy and rotten, conditions of labor in-
tolerable. rates of payment fraudulently cut down. They
quit work together, nine nationalities of them, and
joined in one irresistible protest

On Augnst fourth, while they were holding a per-
fectly peaceable outdoor meeting, Mr. Ralph Durst col-
lected arms and ammunition from his neighbors, sum-
moned the sheriff of Yuba county, illed two automobiles
with deputy sherifis, and rode into this meeting, firing
the first shot into a mixed crowd of men, women, and
children, The effort of some of that crowd to defend
themselves constituted the “Wheatland Riat" A Porto
Rican and an English striker, the district attorney of
Yuba county, and a deputy s T, were killed.

And on February third, Herman Subr and Richard
Ford—the leaders of the strike—were convicted of
murder in the second degree, and gentenced to life im-
prisonment, although nobody in the world knows who

frod the fatal shots and nobody testified that either
of these men fired a shot.

We are informed that torture, threats of indictment
tor murder, kidnapping, and the suppression of news,
have Been the weapons of the prosecution.

Magistrates and the district attorney have refused to
file complaints of color of authority

assailt under

against those deputy sheriffs, who were the actual 1nsti-
gators of violence, and who fired the first shots. The
aceistant district attorney in charge of the p
was the son of one of the men who was shot Change
af venue from the county where the events happened,
and where every avenue of publicity is controlled by
the Dursts' financial and social influence, was denied.
This i5 Jus

yorest classes—the nomadic

¢e under the republic as it is meted out
to the p
unorganized, and must be

that are kept unorganized

because they are hungry, and the ire dangerous
pack

when they travel i a

ysed working people ornia have

But if the
heir wave—gnd they s times do—moare will be heard
their way=—and thncy ctimes Jo—more will D DT
this case before those two men descend into a fiv-
The
little

g tomb. This is only to let you know about it.

ordinary news-agency docs not consider these

issues a matter of public importance

M ax Eastm an

Times Change

T HAT a bill has passed the

tives excluding from the shelter of the United

House of Representa-
States immigrants guilty of violence in a political revo-
lution, is a grave sign for those who think that our
coumtry was founded upon the principle of human Ty

erty. It must seem to them that the thing most pre-

cious to us is dying out of our hearts.

Rut to those who think it was not human liberty but

the liberty of property-owneérs against kings and nobles,
upon which our country was foinded, the sign i5 not
so grave. The love of liberty i3 growing, and the torch
of revolution iz more and more menacing these prop-
erty owners themselves as kings and nobles, and that
is why their representatives in Congress are less eager
the seas. There is

o welcome that torch from over

something here that it can kindle,

Freedom And

Advertising

T HIS iz a free Magazine. We are
controfled by any advertising,

we are not going to be.

Under a new plan we propose to beco

an advertisine medium withont losing

liberty.

] of charging
|
igsion

made throug

If vou want whi

ssion on  what

We are
vertiser. H

and can not

12 a2 big SUCCEES
Read

that vou

experiment.  Its
depends on your buying thro us
our advertising pages—we assume

i

read everything else.
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convietion and sentencing to prison of eleven

il-wagon drivers for deserting their wagons

ke, presents to the Progressive party the big-
These men werg con-
States

As ordinary strikers they are guiltless. but as

gest question it has to answer.

victed of “conspiring to cbstruct the United
mail.”
government employees they are guilty of a crime that

tastes to the courts somewhat like treason,

What are vou advocates of mcreased government owrn=
etship going to doabout this? Are you going to follow the
dictates of -apitalist backers, and make your em-

plovees

wage=slaves in the most literal meaning of the
Or will you stand by your Wwar-cry “democ-
acy” and let them be free mend If vour patron saint
has anything to say about it, anything similar to what
he has said in the past, they will be model slaves. It
will remain for some other party to champion their
liberty

Tt is time, indeed, that the Socialists took for granted
a rapid extension of capitalistic government ownership,
and set forth in their platform with clear meaning the
this
A few million minds in this country ought

difference  between and Socialistic government
ownership.
to be thinking about that distinetion before next fall.
And perhaps the cardinal point of it all would be the

right of government employees to sirike.

Platonie

nAt{ E vou a member ol
LT } 3

o but I'm for the Social Revolution.”

the Socialist party?”

“Don’t you think it's a little priggish not to belong
to the party these days:"”

“I never thought of it that way.
the . W. W. o
tion I wanted to join.

I don't belong to
I never could find any organiza-
My father

and mother were

dyed-blue Presbyterians and brought me up as a church
member until T was eighteen. Then I quit, and T have

never been able to join anything since’

“] see. The trouble with you is, you want to join a

labor org: ation & Hhe

fame way that vour father
and miother joined the church.”
and I can't.”
intelligent for that. But you're not

intelligent enough to jomn these organizations in an-

ather way.”
“What way "
“Well—just the way you might pick up a buaket or

a dish, or almost if vou were running to a




]

fire.
4 question of
ments that
view."
13t you mean,

worship,"

few vears
would certainly never

‘erhaps you

lon't expect 10,

it would e

organizaticn

“Yes. © The world is already burdened with people
who think they are very radical and ey
that, very wise, because they have exc
god for a new. Whereas there iz iust
there is j e wisdom, on ¢ that m;
age superior to all ¢ - & the door
hope, and
For those who have ¢
pendence it is possible now, for the first time in History

miss the Absolute in whatever form

ments and s merely

of man”

Our own

b ut Fur}Murdcr}

GROUP of blood-thirsty Bourbons watl
Colony Club in New York last

“Society for Furthering

trmes of
again, is

ve of the Aavor of ide:
wtrated interest either in
waorkis L | wothe

small satisfaction
ce—which 15 the

these pages.  And

Ing Nurran

inance of

HNESNCE5—and I¢arn

hout this al-

1at back cover with so little

if they do not want t

ating defi-
oI a worse
; : : - I was
advise them to realize the :
; . 5 7 ; ASSES omitted
not myvolve the lives of il :
ms listed there
at the same time an
mean things T could think

-'."Z'<=-152‘,.: to have started

being literary, is 1 thes ré un-
compelling, . rchists do, to be sure, along with all
other revoluti radiate that brotherly .rebellions
5[ which promotes the hope of industrial democ-
racy. But in so far as they are distinguished from the
rest, they are disti shicd by a negation.  duarchy is
a privative: word., Tt is : [ merely denies
When you grasp it, there is nothing in your hand. And
CARITALLS P the of man will never he kindled to high en-
sich a word, ne matter how negative the
haz to do. He will act with a creative

acts to a great end.
\kness, T think : res the editar
uch from men and women who would
tiot touch the philosophy of Anarchism, and from others
wha have touched and rejected it And it is this, too.
that has driven the Anarchists so joyfully to the ban-
ner of the I. W, W. That organization, with its strike
program, its plans of an industrial organization of so-
ciety, gives them a chance for affirmation. And in so
doing, perhaps, lLittte as they suspect this it brings
them nearer ta co-operation with their ancient ENemies
but potential friends, the Socialists. OF that the future

SETH LOW AS A COSSACK can judge.
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COMPARATIVE STATIS

LADELIFILA

What Do You Know About This?
id RE wyou a

rapher.

Feminist?' we asked the stenog-
She sard she was.

“What do you mean by Feminism

“Being like men,” she answered

“Now you are joking!”

“No, I'm not. [ mean mental independence.

MILLIGNAIRE BUVE COWFER. MADDINNA FOR

emotional independence, too—Iliving in relation to the
universe rather than in relation to some other person.”
“All men are not like that,” we said sadly

“Then they ought to join the Feminist movement!”

Feminine Foible

PHOTOGRAPHER requested permission to take
a picture of Katherine B. Davis, the new Com-
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TICS IN REGARD TO MADONNAS

Frem.

missioner of Correction for New York.

She smilingly
asked for time to fix her hair.

There was laughter at
this. and Dr. Davis explained that “no woman could
entirely rid herself of a woman's vanity, so that men
in business and professional life would have to tolerate
thiz foible.”

The reason men don't fix their hair so much is that
they haven't so much hair to fix.
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CONFESSIONS OF A FEMINIST MAN

the day that I left business college, thirty years

O.‘\Z

good-luck,

ago, the odd little old maid in the office slipped
i ade me good-bye and
“Read i

afraid that the efficient president of the college mi

glancing around as if

said,

just then bustle into the room.
In the hall I looked at the title. It was “The Rights

and Wrongs of Women” 1 was not surprised, for 1

had heard that Miss Milliken helieved in woman
I':-:u:;:-. 1 also heard that e WAL HljilEH to be !::'|--:|
it1 gshe had mot

stuck the

from I Pt a8 secrelary because

cany 1 spirit of the institution.” |

pamnhlet in my pocket ] went to look for a job

[ had caught the spirit of the institution all right:
and when before the day was over I had got a job as
shipping clerk in a paint factory, I felt that my future

was assured. 1 kne at =1 must come A

young man whe was capable. shrewd, energetic, and

who gave his whole mind to his work. That was me.

And sure enough, before the vear was out I was an

T

accountant. I proved that I had a head for figures

Life meant to me simply success in my career, and

naturally enough I forged ahead. Five years later [

was [1I:t]i|-1|_ﬂ' !-i:ll"-:u' dollars a week 1 another .||'ﬁ|'|,-1

re I_‘-' o 5|.|-'§‘| i!'ll':} the shocs of the :_-;-.-:'.1-1'a| n_::_|l-:; man-=
ager when his asthma should =zet a little worse. T was
a rising young business man.

I was so much of a business when I fell
in love I

that the ;

man that
felt disturbed about the time and thought
was taking from my business. One of my
reasons for an early mar e was the idea that when
would be able to concentrate

we had settled down 1

my mind again on affairs at the office, So we were

married, and after a month's neymoon in the Maine
woods returned home to settle down.

That i3 to say, after a month of continual association
with a woman, a sharing equally of work and play, |
tried to go back to my womanless world of business
and.give to it my old singleness of devotion T almost
succeeded, but there was one

breakiast.

fatal flaw. That was

At night T was too tired to go to the theater with
my wife, or read with her, or talk with her: for I had
to get up at six-thirty o'clock and ride for an hour on
o'clock.

game of cards could keep me

the ears to get to my office at eight Only
the excitement of a
awake in the l:";'|:'1'|i1||_}' after ten, But in the r:'|.-|:||:i-||-,_-\_
I lingered over my coffee, finding my wife an interest-
ing and delightful companion

the house,

I didn't want to leave
And she dida’t want me to go—for sk

too, hiked companionship and felt the need of it 1
resented the arrangem of life which took me s50
inexorably from the side of a pleasant playmate. For

the first time I was work, ; listless at my
deslk.
Those bre: ts, whacli my first concession to

a standard of life alien womanless world in
which all my thoughts h

played an important part in my

not to wait on the sales mar

maore leisure
at the
an ho
breakf

I took another

ilized hour of nine,

iman be
in the eveni alked with h
went about

new

1T
on

and women together. The reality of my feeling was

soon tried by children and illness. I had the choice of

assuming a IIL'|'-.I|If-\.'lI:I'.':.' responsibility for » affairs of

r my real energies to my work,
So 1

my home, w

or=—honestly them. ceased to be simply

a busi man. I became a woman's friend and helper.
It wasn't until later, when the pamic threw f
that 1 realized the heavy economic disadvs

the transformo

I then 1

work 1 had
Cther men, unm
called

in a business sense, a dead

to everything
chance f W SHCCESS,
what they “women’s

leave to women

had passed me by. I wa
ong

A man who is out of a job may be forgiven many

i [ saw 1II_‘-FL:]f, who had started out so Proais-

on the

And why?

road 1o success, thrown aside in the

Because of the enervating influ-

a woman. [ became bitter, not against my

I saw feminimity

fe so much as against womankind

a force tl tened the masculine will and mis-

directed its energies. 1 zrew to hate the sight of the

pictures of pretty women on the covers of popular

IMagazines. I zaid—is what is sapping the

strength of mankind. And once when a little reform

organization that 1 belonged to was considering tirniclly

the project of admitting women to membership, 1

made 2 lent speech against it. I s

r to hell on account of women. I den’t want to

have any more truck with them. [ want to get |

ut of this feminized, sentimental wallow of a world

strong, sane, masculine civilization.” . .

found an

into a clean

But when I account of my speech n the

morning paper, I wanted to hide it away from my wife.
I had another job by time. But I still

this wWas

obsessed by the thought that chance

And so ]

myself heart and soul to my work

lost my

I had
I

for business suceess, iad. T couldn’t devote

The fact was, [

didn’t want to. 1 had other things to think about. I

was changed. And on account of that change 1 despized

myself and hated womankind,

I had at any rate begun to take women into account

I was now selling insurance, which gave me some time

te myself. And T spent a good deal of that time think-

g about women. I soon got over my bitterness, hut

I kept on thinking about them. I was trying to sce

their side of the case.

Ther one day, in unpacking a box of books, T came

across an old notebook of my wife's. Written on the

cover was the title, “New Year's Resolutions” |

iled and |:.|;:|-;'|i|;'|_|_ It.

age before me was dated two years before our

wedding, when she nineteen vears old. It read:

it my life to co for something in particular

vant to be a definite part of the world. Surely there

I and two

15 some one tl can do, I have a

hands. I am y find a uze for them.’

aspirations of youth! I turned to the next

it read, “wl want to
out architecturs [ will

Iy noticed might

be the shattered fragments of her plans for happiness.
It was blank. On the

hirst new year's day after our wedding she had no plans

I turned to the next page.
te make; they were already made for her.

The rest of the book was empty, page after page, until
at last I came on this, written on the first day of t
vear of my own bitterness—just two sentences: “I did
not -.||_'1|i'.ll_'|'.'J.l<.i_‘.' decide to spend the rest of my life sit-

¥ in a house and |:!.1i':1I;!_ care |_-!. \_'||:.||[|'|_"||_ It j'ﬂ:‘t

ened to me.”

I had mever read any feminist literature, but I
pose T formulated in my mind that day the whole the-
ory of feminism. I saw that this girl had as much

t to resent the limntations which another sex had
placed on her life, as ever I had. She had been pen
up in a flat, and condemned to spend twenty-four hours
It is true she loved them

from

of the « with her children

—I loved them, too, but I was glad to get away

them some of the time. ¢ had been prevented from

the kind of work she wanted to do. She was

tied down to a job that didn’t satisfy her, and that she

couldn’t change. And she got no wages—only support.

She was shut off from the life of the world. She

wasn't a ¢ 1 in the real sense. Nobody asked her

laws she wanted. Nobody cared whether

sl :i!il.'li the laws or 110K She took care of an I
But she herself wasn't an individual,

being. So it was that I became a feminist.

5 old. I

ve long since ceased to re-

human
I am now forty-five 1ave been a fallure
in my chosen career. |

gret that, for it was a poor carcer at best. But I have

juist realized that I deserved to fail.

The other day my wife brought home from the office
a suffrage paper a little pamphlet, vellow with age
and carefully bound. It was a copy of “The Righis
and Wrongs of Women.” 1 thought of the odd little
old maid in the office of the business college. “Read
to read it. Thrty

years ago I had dropped it on the sidewalk before I

it!" she had begged. [ sat down

went into the paint factory to get my first job :
commence my life career,

The first sentences of the little pamphlet that I had
A woman,” it said, “is
The fact that a

never read, came home to me.
¢ same kind of creature as a man.
woman bears children in her own body does not mean
that she has not the same kind of hands and brain that
culty of using them, and the

chieve through their use her own hap-

[MEss as any woman is denied the right to
her own mess, no man has a right to his:
every man who walks freely in his man's world,

walks on an iro oor, whercunder, bound and flung
mto her dungeon, lies a woman-slave”

And

Just tha

Rhetorical, yes—but the truth when I read

: :
I W that 1t was only

my lite and my

as | onece conceived them, should have heen
’

woman—:a woman with her rights

I knew nor cared nothing, and

ttle with her to learn

> can be a Socialist.”
“Mo trades unionist can be

alist says: "N haywood
Anarchist says: “Whao the

Now - and let's hear how

it 2ot 5. _:'. O'B.
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Tl‘lﬁ Li]arary Ta[')le Preserving‘ Thﬂ PEEC& Tllf: PI‘D{ESSOI‘ GEtS Mad
I'l' Sems we cannot have a literature in America be- T'.-II-'. police |

Hl" attracted my attention the moment I walked inte
cause we have a Library Table. ag much g1 . the room It was with an effort that 1

The magazine must not look kindly wpon the story  crossetag. “The System.,” They call it * wves on the people to whom 1 was being 1
when it is revealing, or upon the article too informing Peace” To play it, all they need is a little strike and n his general
‘hy, because the magazine is I

to Eil.: LhEpbadal '_-!'II_' |.!;.-:':|1'_-. :.:II.-.<'_

arance he resembled
shabbier straight

e illumining. . Why? 3 ; i Pt
or illumining.  Why? " a crowd of reasonably curious gentiemen represent
and does not the Library the letter

: : Nexp start & cat hght near some Private Property
TFhe publisher must oo to jail 1§ he by . biook :

o put together the qual-
Table exist in order to i-Zl.'-.'|: life out of literature 1

] L strect car franchise, for instance. The ten gentlemer
not suited to the Library Table ' & : : i A e gy ke ' K] sy e
i rally codlesce. So do the police Presently some E it et e = ol o

Fut is life to be arested .
] to everybody in particul:

Feete AV E or, “Get off my toe” e¥es. I felt that they were looking upward
amassed a little furniture?

1 Lil . : at- 15 cnougl. Anyone car ¢ that the Funda Ll L i . and watcHing the curves
mg Labrary Lab has &iven ins T~ - : i b !
Ti i e : I = 1 i Lovernment are n danger, and I I3 L
he functiom ol a rea r 1 [ old reading . . ? S
] istitution, After that comes the Vielence, If it

matter, not us take the Library

¥ ® N - - e g : |

+ [, ey a cmfarialle il & 2 aay ' - 115440
| doesn’t immediately materialize, the police must supply a1
kindling.

If Tl the deficiency by clubbing one of the gentlemen, [t MY grecting
Lable, mMagazn : A Bl : ot ) o

5t j doesn’t matter which—the fellow with the toe will do.  scnsation

LyLed sonimne Ll 1 5 - b

i - : ; d : he ohjects, arrest half o

editor ._--!Iixl b in ge . - ik Sy [ nas then Lo

And if th T, 3 : : Wia Eat d at the table
& 5 ' xxr b sturhi it * 3 lce e 0 53 dat 1 L K

publisher be sent to jail for publi + what should i . . . i : -- y e, Then l
should o ly @ answer. “Fon a1 dave"" A wh rd silen 1en th

he wpon it: 3

he professor frowned.
And then we ndiy iables L

A :

15 I 1

Iishers : = Ll - tory, art, politics, even the weather
a5 “r W J ther | I 3 '::: nt u " 1

for

|

S7¥3d a7y oM Y

will stimulate

read! - -

: feeling

R I o .

Perha ult of
watthed r

i W, busi

I had to

in \.:'II.-E.\.'_ will
terest in - : / look into—that it important.

L0 D d the Lilrary - Lanled = & i this ¢ PRer wire uld be gal-
To writ e the bed-side tabl ] = .

. T - E vanmized by the idea o
the bath-: T ¢ tea-side and - L = i

_ : - - then i as something t
the beer-side and the fire-side! to know

THE DOVE OF
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ARV E N T U R E

HAT'S the matter "
Mar

ment at

aret looked with haugl resent

Mrs. Edom, the plain and-in-
effectual woman who kept se for her
s dicd

ot ;
brown report book in which she

down the little

reply. Inste she ew
was efitering her pupils'
weekly marks, and said, *I
postoffice.”

=he knew

am g down to the

hat her eyelids were red and swollen, and
she did not want to face the curious scrutiny of this
woman, whose older vears estranged her and whose kin-
ship she resented. Mrs, Edom had never ventured to
ask her directly about her affairs, but her looks and

wagial remarks were a constant frritant. The woman
had doubtless heard her crying last night; that itself
was an offense, and this question by which she con-
ifessed it was an impertinence.

Vutside, the bre¢zes refreshed her, and she walked
The

licious

light-heartedly down the long villa strect.

June
smell of rain-drenched earth,

warm |.-:I'l.::_-)¢: were |::"i with the d

freight train passed,
and itz roar faded into the distance. Then, as the girl
approached the postoffice, she noted the sound made by
the limb of a big maple tree, hroken t might in the
storm, and now dragging back and forth over the tin
roof,

Margaret had cried herself to sleep last nig her

stoicism broken down by the fierce and melancholy
sounds of the wind znd rain: and now puigh her eyes
were full of summer sunlight, there were fears brush-
ing uneasily against her he:

the twigs and leaves as they seratched to and fro across

the roof vaguely acco nicd these famt importunings

of her anxieties foot nervously on

fioor, and thinking inguietly, she waited at the little
her m

letier 1rom

wicket for

There waz a Conde Herbert—and the

ago newspaper. She half tore open the Al
started prudently over to
little room.
As she®*passed the window sh

o .
a Iamiiiar OULl Of

SO

POSL
(LI

1 hand, she
battered desk in the corner,
paper.

(T3

Mormin®, Mizs
a title added in deference 1o

He

teacher,

Timothy

cnnes,

self to the conten porary view
tines were to lim still a c
s his reference e
witticisg
aret

“Oh

Wels
“Her

genuously,

!-!l'-l.'-C"'] out on

time She j

Floyd Dell

L

tone, “that he's
broke.

on, and at-

Margaret la
she assured i
ng to the i

Mevertheless, uncle's remark had and
awakened a secret fear i her heart, and she began an

s did met k

Perhaps for her brother’s name.

instinctive search of the v what

she was lookine for.

She ed the fi columns of the story, and tur

an mnner page, not hearing what her wncle was say

brought her back sharply. "I say,” he repeated

loudly, “that the next time you write to your brother 1

want you to give him a message m me."”

ahe knew Irom s challenging tone what was com-

g, and lowered her voice in reply, “Yes, Uncle Tim-

g A - Ay o Cilyr [ 1 i i
- she said softly, “what do you want me to tell

tone was the only concession he made

I -
el

“T want you to tell him that T said he’d be
an tinke

tter

here takin' care of his sister, tl with fl

machines in Chicago.” He her as |

sharply at

delivered the thrust, and the 1and closed tightly

with an instinctive movement on Conde Herbert's letter.

The next moment she smiled. Instinctively she put

most ferimne manner, and rallied lim with her

glance and tore. “Why, Uncle Timothy,” she protested,

“I'm twenty- g, and earning my own I, Youve
told me yourself that I'm the best teacher in the dis-
trict.”

femi

It was sophistry sweetened wit coquetry,

cgitimately use as a weapon against

mtecference of a male relative. B

such as a girl

the tyrannous
almost instantly there came a reve st

role of deception. She disdained to be the pink-and-

does not tolerate

edom

Herbert rose in her brain like an intoxicating me

of self-offended w: vindictiveness

nventic hrust upon her a

1aKeEs 3

taken care of" grumbled

S1VE |_n.'_

aret aln laughed. She had a vision of Uncle

sritally

wife placid, physically in-
derad 1f

Timothy

degres.

any

say it to me,”
t's all I've zot

hornly, and turned to

behind hLe

behind

innocent look, Lthe muscular power

the amable comours of her clothing,

and from both those disguises she stood forth to her
own view for 3 shining instant

this iz what Conde Herbert has made me. And she felt

suddenly she thought :

a W ool gr toward the man who had rescued
her from the domination of that innocent look and

thoze He had made her see that in

All the

shiirg might strive, if they chose,

amiable clothes.

guch things woman 5 not to be truly found.
ntify themselves with dimples or their lin-

she would be a woman.

nothy reluctantly took up the ga “Nou
he said.

school work ™ she demanded,

know you ain't, behavin®
“Am I neglecting my
by way of getting down to the fac
“You know what T mean,” said Uncle Timothy.
. girl replied quickly, “Yes,
I do know WVoices within her clamored faintly for

silence, but she took courage and went on.  *“You mean
that I'm going sround with Conde Hérbert, and that
all Wil

15 2

nshurg i3 talking about it. You mean that he
divorced man. You mean that he has a bad rep-
tation, silly little country girl. Yoo
think t it's safe to let them,
Isn't that it?"
Margaret's knees were trembling, but ‘she was curi-
happy. [t

and il I'm a
5 have gone as far ag

and that something ought to be done.

scemed very natural and wholesome
speaking in this w

for Uncle Timothy, he had never been talked
I know

But

s manter by a woman, and he did not

to make of it. He was really shocked,

gome instincts of the man-of-the-world deep down in

his o forbade to betray his surprise. He

wonld n know how much she had stag-

He strove to keep his composure.  “Well,”

gered him.

he said, "vou seem t

g » gituation all
y single thing, except one. You are
mistaken I'm not a

I'm

silly little country girl.
not tl rson you think I am.

That makes a

e
Enge,

while someone came or mail

out, Uncle

‘ou're a smart young wWorn

went on, “but I think you've rot things

He was determined to write and tell
Miller about

put to it

this affair, and have a

young
immediately. But outwardly he must
ir to continue to play the conversational game.

*What
him with her disconcerting look.

have I to learn?” demanded the girl, fixing

he said,

he can talk

became ‘¢ : 511 o,
in this fellow

long breatt replying, and
to itself ins o r for

“Bat

COUrage.

it," she said there are other
because he kn

* WS king LUncle
He had an inspira-
s what Mill:e Stevens

vou remember about

“Conde told me all

wed to hear anything of it at

“Did he tell vou what

thrust again.




"Wes,

Europe with a Hrazilian mil

She went « e stage, and later went to
onaire, who sent her to
school and then married her. -|'|'_.\_-‘l.' are |:1'--i|::_5 in Flor-
ence. It's an edifving story, "t ik
Uncle Timothy wou ot give up the contest
“Has he told veu of his other doin's with women?”
he asked.
*Yes," answered “They weren't so many
"ulll.:]. th] s 1 it _"-.:". ";-: -:III[ O
t one She was

wanton, o sratel r o shs n

he won't tell me
with

frankness. “Th i5 now one of the proper-

mAatrons u her wvoice was cruel

1sburg"-

irony ¢ says if he gave me any details 1

would know win

Then she began to laugh, but she stopped, for sl
heard in her voice a note, which might be

strange

prelude to hysteria.  She realized that she was keyed

Lo le] |'|l:'-'.||- She ]l:'f!ilr'. to d i 1-I'.Z|.:'|I,il.':|'.|:_.' that the con-

versation should end. to the desk, feeling

that she must get aw: A picture of a biplane in the

and g

newspaper caught her eye gave her a sense of

lief. She began to read, as though could

her, the story of the Air Meet in Chicago
“Your brothet——" began Unc

“My brother? said M:

iret.  “Yes, my brother!”
i her, She
wmands He read:

A paragraph has caught her d nsfixea
pushed the paper into Uncle Timot

Another new

rman ig Roy Miller, who has

just joined the W t forces. He iz expected

to take part come of the spectacular mono-

plane everts.

Margaret zat down on the window =zill, breathing

heavily. She dropped her letter to the floor and then

picked it up, and rolled it tightly in her hands. She

wias not thinking, she was only

luring like a wound

her sudden sense of less fear.

“It's all foolishness,” zaid Uncle Timothy, staring at

the paragraph. But his voice was uncertain. He was

t time taking this preposterous thing s

Marpga 52 “He's really going to do it

I kmew all .::_1.;:!_'.__" I knew he would, sooner or

Mow it's come.”

believe it,"” said Uncle Timothy But she

She was he herself

> of the desk, try
Amnd

r mind

it think—sl

could only feel.

he bottom of h

Cne had

over 1t until

worried

lasses Any one el

enthps:;
Marp:

ITom the

THE MASSES

“It 1sn't from him,” she said dully.

Uncle Timothy made a bewildered motion toward the

“Mo,” she said, the same tone, from Conde
read it. You'll be # to

51
himi.

SRS SCCECU

the

45 CIROUEN

the West leaves

sunday morming. So gee each

other for—=how long?

Timot put the letter back on the

1 ¥ . kL 1 I s . F
silent before the g whao was lost for a

houghts of her

IWET,

Was tarewell meeling that after-

was al

svoice floated to her across the voi

mean?" he waz asking suspiciously
to the present—to the present and its fears

that Conde Herbert has gone away

A timber claim. T've

secn the

him. [t's all But my brother. We must

We must!"

Her voice had taken on

do sometl

tome of hysterici dppCal

him, s was

he knew.

that comiorted even w rmed
the fearful, ineffectual ki fem

the occasion

“T' tell you,” he said, “I'll take the nexr train to

igo, and put a stop to the v business "

et put d on should and

h a sob.

“Sou're a nice Unele Timot

sand

Steady ! stead cautioned When she had

sraced he bade her good-bye, and hurr off home

her mood

nged.  She was It was an anger streaked

moved her toward action.

with fear, but it

and with one glance at the

She left

and peremplory

the rest

5 insane
ivering all thr

I'.- rCCOver

»

hersel

its reti-

wrage, He

anxiety.
v red still
She tho I
that her kisses
Her

Conde Herbert:

kissed him, she was cons

used to mive hum

he knew

differént Tnom ¢l

gald Row.

1swiered

crazy al seeing you,” it it's

inconvenien? just no You know we have to

o H
LtN¢ Machimes,

13

“It's o good to sce you,” she responded. irrelevantly,

pressing his hand under her arm.

“If there isn’t anything else” he said, “I'd like to

get right back.  Suppose we have dinner and a nice talk,

and then I'll wake the next train back.”

‘I'm sorry you can't stay longer,”

she said.

During the dinner she asked him questions about his

work—questions

i which he returned reticent replies.

Did he get to see much of the meet? 1‘|.l:;.~i. e was

located at one of the Wri Did the men in

the shop ever try the machines themselves? Some-

times. Had he them? Yes, he had gone up as a
Not alone? Yes, he
did he like it? He liked it all
rous? Not so very. Didn't lots

Oh, well, lots of people got

passenger sevesal times. had

that, tos. How
Was

of the airmen get ki

kil lecl i

dange
=

GO e II(:-'I.'I. n ‘. re

in rail J wrecks ink,” he said, “of the

you made me run when yvou sent for me to

Her ‘tics were so far successful, but there was a

fear at the bottom of r thoughts that was turning

her sick as she She perceived in this
purpose that frightened her.

She sought to lure it forth that she might strangle it

spoke.
cand 0y A cone
But while she bent her mind upon her strategy she saw
how easily she might f

Mrs. E

took the dishes out into the kitchen. Margaret became

arg

om, self-sacrificing  habit,

more direct. “Are you going to keep it up?”

nged.
ou saw that piece in the paper,” he cried in return,
“Yeg ™ she g

5 not true. I never was in a monoplane. I
don't like the

“But you were g to take par: in the meet:?"
“No, I was not.

Margaret v silent, secl the truth in his eyes

He was uneasy, troubled, but she could not think that
he was lying.

LY P - yaa ¥ o A | i F e M L - P
[t's no use,” he said, “my trying to keep it from

I t into the business  But T had

idea of enter meet”"

“Why didn’t you tell me you had been up?™ The
thought, but

all ale

immediate was secure, she

- the line.

vour life
hing to me?™”
life?”

wele |:|'i|:[:=-;_'|| st

“Well, isn't il my

Suppose
he flashed, “—you wouldn't have

T 15

he rushed to him, and put her arms around him.

she cried

said, h:
You de

“Why do you say such things!"
f med and half
't kr

AWy fr b i

ANETY,

drove me to it w what 1t means
him that
[t's not. You don't
drea
Suppose
any
e, ANY Prog
“YVou don't imagine,” she asked, “that aeron:
stop if you don't o into it
rod
Jhen onee vou
it's o little da
a part
wirl looked she a
pped from
hiz was something

ell,” he said, look 1idlv




THE MASSES

Cyes Lers, - o't w how it 1 prejudices such a thens.: mangle, And yet
't nsed tooat, it first Potter, it was too bad that a man would not try to under-
w Wright men, told me : ne thing Tl‘lﬂ Ll]!ﬂl C;ISE nd a woman!
1t know whether vou are i Now he Wis gone. was the
vou like it—I can't describe it, but— I ath; * ta the secon hife. She put no trost in his phrase,
knew him, it was for ever. | always
i 1z Day,

el | ¥ H e - ce what sk . af his f IZI;:i|I:]J

. ate E 4 AT 1 -
Associated Pres ] le he here, for onc e he would never come

1T =
ly, and 1 snll ; s "|‘" I:I ek with her di Ppoit-
do it. And what is more, will be | ) d ment there - f. She knew

re with me till this meet 1z over wi : i

things like that, I c:
w, and his face grew rplesk ress ne news i | ot : if it we ver at wasg a good

ind kissed ! Lk . G She wi broading over that a f the situa-

gie,” he sawd, “this can't be settled ir 1 ‘har c s [ v o in 1 101 1 she entered the qguicet house. he was glad

indictment

LI r |

zoon, and vou'll get as crazy t thie e S A iz “ f e Uncle Timothy was right. There had beer

AepositIons Were sFelor CCes b

I'm going to have you come up

am. You'll be a g me SArY. 1 1er sssociation with Conde. iut that was

up before long, responded t “a go dme 1o dis life c—its delights did not come without

He looked at the clock, I must go,” he s Now now.” He asked 1 glad that she had not shirked it

come along with me to the station, and I'll tell you a ictment 5 ett il s 1 she knew that if, through fear, she had stopped,
seerot.” wag argued before Judge Wadhams  And ; herself or in him, any gesture of tenderness—if she had
Margaret knew that he was beyond her con ., and o ik e o ] red on the irontiers of friendship—she would. al-
s0 ghe obeyeil. She feared this thing that he was ey T - rse of h : AT ways have regretted it. It had been a wonderful time
going to tell ner: She knew it it referred to some I hen a o | iake thes Well, it was over now, and she had justified herself
feat of incr S that i to = i ; pige : she had proved that she did not need the busybodies
She had lef sed her weapons of anger, we A T e weernin 3 alleg of Williamsburg to look after her.
nysteria, becansc she no longer had confidence in them fibel of Mr. Noyes, ol e Ll To be sure, she had not had to stand the test of that
She was afraid .t!:.'uz all she could secure would be e |-x-|'.~--~.1:; ,.“;_:.._.I i fl:‘ilg:__?"."_!]'lf i meeting. She had recognized clearly th
Iying promise (from Roy—: lyn 1se!) and she Apparently, then, if the District At v's ntion with which he d proposed it. It was

would rather kaow the e terrible truth. S Office succeed ts design, no Investi 1 of; tention which had been implicit in his aititude almost

k| s of th ed Press w pr i . . : i L5 Ll
the 1 X * from the first, but her frank recogmition of 1,

t their arguments had be i
there had been foug i zilence a great battle I A Tk T & SR ] fear of i¢, had served practically to discount
redl She walked i | Iut i a last meet ]
back to the station. In the tof th I EEepeatetl assc Lo ol counted knew herself well en
after awhile. *T 4old 2 ; ; e Ty lid not know herseli
imend to go wp ' this I haven't _. ’ | ; SRR ) 18T, 3 h, played upon simu
cnough to do any fancy stunts. Buol long ifion o Lol LR, y DE. Ko Sa) too beautiful and ter

ance Aying 13 dif f 3 know a Z a * P 3 ] these, the unknown PSS

your ‘business it's perfectly safe. Now, I've done a known, that she looked on with eves of

i t, and I'm She had said to herself a thousand times: “I do not
understudying Potter for the t to Springfield. That love him."” 1 vhat name the ild she give to this
starts, ¥ k 115 fternoon,  Now yolul Enow |'-|l- 1 ¥ her hat Roy as entaling to her [ P .L-||.‘..!|i:-._ i1 . T as was the part
ter's gone i it his thomb. miy not make any hrough the wi i the tram. of mi he part of sex was greater? She had said:
go just the same, it's my he went ba her mand turned to © “T wi » unhesitating thiz friendship all that
r conception of what really
miled at the mad lonely road tha back to her lonely home, She [ d to it had grown greater with their every meet-

her sympat

hiz chance that she we have now. It Ay party She thoug i the last time they had t

ng that h had planned for their last. They were to have | . He had cas v told her how the man who |

- was doomed to ed some sandwiches and 1t 1eir 1 looking after his timber claims had been shot—
[ asked. “are
“Yes, but: I

Il prat

41 INLoXICating

Conde Her-
A little

hield ag:
the earth,
r arms arouand nde Herbe Wi wa here i filliamzbure 0 wedd the woods to a blaze, ile iKY Wis like

her apable of rstanding him?  She there was no

“Roy,” she le of not misunderstanding his mAuence tpon “Look " whispered the man, and pointed ups
if anything her. ° ied to i 1e any one in the village see But the girl lay motionles the g silent, with

Don't do it as a pood influence. e thog 1 1 5, breatl while over-
and smiled, a little wistfully, It 1) head ther lear and clearer in the twilizht
and she shoul lers . Or would he, perhaps, if she ness, the throb of & motor, like the beating of an

She could see, n abour it? No- » must never give his crude  indomitable heart
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ANTI-SUFFRAGE MEETING

“TUNITED WE

Good Hunting

s ‘li' ES, 1 will admit that tl T B
saying, “but 1t is an ar al gulf, created by
snobbishness on one side and envy on the other.

= the gulf, instead of try

STAND!™

1ADOTING

gently

GARDENS OF BABYLON

HL'.UJJI.,EIII chimneys grey, forlorn,

In the deadened light of a city morn.
Roof tops ranging, red and high,
Tenement windows glaring, dry.
And—Flower pots!

Gaily caparisoned flower pots!
Nodding against the sky!

Fire escapes alive with the green
Of scarlet runner and Indian bean,
Caught in a handful of black dirt
Carried home in a baby’s skirt.
Flower pots!

Verdantly growing flower pots!
[Lifting their blooms on high!

Jack and the Beanstalk’'s magic might—
Vines spring up in a single night.

Old faces soften, children stare

At the slender gardens in theair.
Flower pots!

Meagre little clay flower pots!

Bring the glow of the country there!

Lavra BEXET.

Tl'le Test Of Class

0 NE can almost always discover, in every age of
country, some distinguishing mark and test, some
shibboleth by which the aristocracy is separated from
the vulgar herd. The mark of to-day, by which the
clect can be distinguished from the mob, apparently is
the ability to breathe the waste products of gasolene
combustion, or in other words to feel comfortable in

and around a motor car.
A walk along Fifth Avenue during the fashionable

convinee anyone of this, Only i
= the odor;, and it 15 thus that
exclusiveness,

higtory and developn

lution and how orderly their continuity. So alse with
iatory tests, one finds a

onstant upward progress, an mcreasing tendency 1o re-
fined and subtle distinctions, a gradual narrowing in
i e man of

ho was the aristo ind master—but then

r animals such as fleas and ants are Propor-

iz ean bear burdens and sharks and we
In the times of the Troubadours, the aristo-
were those who could sing sweetly and play the

en hirds also sing sweetly in

pl"iZE pl‘ESS PEle'l

bile manufacturer

1 EXpensive Ci

children.”
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Income Tax Questinns

Answered by Howard Brubaker

N wiew of the ambignity of cert features
income tax law this department is estal
harassed members of the working class.

Questiox: | am an unmarried man without ncome
or prospects of any kind. But if T should marry a lady
with an income of $3000 o year I would as a married

Would I
then have to earn $1,000 to keep out of jail '—Awxious.

Axswer: As we understand the law you could not
be sent to jail, for as one not living with his wile your
exemption would then be reduced to 33,000 and they
would have no case.

0).: I have accepted a position i an office at
ary of £3 per week, My employer says
willing and industrious hoy, work:
complaint and not smoking <
some day be a partner in the firm. hesitate to do i
becanse after I pass the $3,.000 the
more the government will take from me.
advise me to do’—WILLIE.

A.: Go right ahead along the
plover suggests. Before you reach 53,000 by that rou

the government will be paying dividends.

. : My income when [ am working 18 $500 per year,

Az a married man I am entitled to an exemption of
$4.000. (a) Does not the government owe me 3 3,500 ¢
(b} Can I collect it?=—D. U, B.
A.: (a) Yes; Ch) no.
1

. F oam n:'|i'||_'--:--}'|_'-'| in road construction In New

e

York State. According to the pavroll I receive a fair

income, but most of this is passed on at once to the L =
organization. Do I have to lic about t or will Mr e Lm{ﬁ{ﬂ'ﬂ"‘itﬁ.
Murphy do that F—AXONYMOUS s . & i.iki'h. ()

A: By yvour own confession you are an amateur r e
prevaricator. This work can be done better by profes-

SI0NAlR.

.: T have invested my savings in the stock of the
Fly-by-Night Gold-Mining Company of Tawa. When
the dividends begin must I file my tax return in Brook-

Iyn where I live or in Jowa?—IERPLENED,

\.: You have no cause for concern.

().: A bets B that President Wilson will have de-
stroyed the trusts and made everybody prosperous and
contented by January 1, 1915 Will the winner have to
include this sum in his income for 10I4r—A.

A : Yes: B will have to report his winni
can deduct '_'-.i !.:'.‘:{' for '.ill]:.li:';_; the .:!_1II.E betting law.
You have nothing o Worry abont but the fine

I have been promised a good job as soon as
red in Mexico, Will the income tax col-

lector come after me or do [ have to go to him?—

None missed

e

Crlintenkamp,

Woitan Rose B y MORNING STROLL ON THE GREAT WHILTE WAY
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ULSE,

cer people recognize
> children will be.
'-|:|I, i

industrial and cost-of-living

e the
5 {tor these are
‘put the serews'
n capital to rob it of much of its present power. We

hear much about the ‘unconstitutionality of taking prop-

h wazs mucl
in stocks or

v = + B 1
LUnited States has also

in almost every coun-

sl to the s the

: 5

been repeated in. some manner
Moreover, | aited

wary 1o capital again when the labor o itionsg and

the consumers’ organizations really combine

Con

income tax now passing the U States

is "11:\ \'u'."l'_":. J
a - system
rative in America
people were today allowed to vots

It t

a law compelling the government to seize all ex-

LRI CL.

cess property over $1oo000 which any man might leave

| law not pass by a big plu-

death, would such a
Or Ccoming

in eertain kinds

Ccr.

mterest

of business and graduvally ‘getting wnder «

By purchasing only securitics which are iasned

on a basizs much below their Iiquidating value

1)} By developing bealth and other assets whi

are far more impor an money, and w canmnot

be taken away
traming aie's children, both boys and @m

le

ort themselves 1f necessary.

to hecoiiie '||I'-:|!-';1-.'|“.'~'-. H | i1 S0Ine |I'.'|-:||_' WO Sl

by which they can

-1t

re will alwavs be a chance » mian of hrains

to become powerful and rich. Courage

anid E'!'Il..'ll-'\-l."_'.
;;|'-'! ;|,'|li:|l,:u Wy '.|- .'|1'.'..|._-.-'~ he | {ll".1|i:|ll’§. :’|I'.-'| there i{ F."’.h

It
for

danger of Sovialism ever tried. will, Hoxe-

ever, continually become more difficult the idle

well-to=do to live without working. The entire world

iz awakening to the power which democracy sives and
these powers will soon be tried.. Those of us who have

e lazily living on what we have inherited are in the

HIS s
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respomnd

Our hat
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the way we look

seven-cighths and when we

ive a cerebral expansion of ten inches ;

QOur features are
i 1shed by a tl

15 not
the pr
genius,

We

for

gh kindly, are dis

the result of

all

f century;

e
We know
We know
We know
We k

In fact, when you get

W

everything abe

oW everyt

EVery

Sparks.

abo

about evervthin

ANXIOUS, MAAM

Governor,

"l.ll..{' do ||!f§

literatiire

about politics :

t diplomacy :

1t Wwomen ;

tobacco; it

Judge

VErY

in trickle of smoke which issues from
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t of some internal fire, probably the fire of

the progress the world

and

EleL-

right down to 1t, we know

g

ALL

EEL

LAR

Z0Cs

19

We never have been afraid and never expect to be;

"e'll get out any time of the day or

the world the docirine that two

who fall

'em alive—
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oftice he codild understand
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Absolute Slaughter

O send our troops into war as they are to-day
would be absolute slaughter,” says no less an

authority than Major-General Wood,

This is pretty near worth getting excited aboum

i

In
the palois of the streels, absolute slaughter is “some
slaughter, believe e And Roosevelt thousands of
miles away! Is that then to be the end of all our

finale

lavish expenditures, the ignominious and futile
of all the stirring talk of adequate
defenses, wonderful discipline, ef-
ficient fighting forces and so on?
Certainly an army has never been
claimed to be worth while in peac
if it isn't to be any good
1= the
parade any

Waod

and
what, pray

the

war, gither,
keeping up
Perhaps

has shown us a great light.

of

longer ? General

after

BERNHARDT,

many

ARAH
being

S

for the

nominated times

Legion of Honor, and re-

given th
agsume that in
age, her sex an
been f

oiven

ZLE: FIND THE

Juurnalistic Poise

NE can't help admiring the calm, judicial reserve

with which our newspapers handled the shooting

of Charles Moyer and his deportation from Calumet.

Knowing how much our newspapers hate

".'ill'

lence and disorder when it is indulged in by laboring

men against employers, there 18 alwa

when same methods are

used by employers, the

5 the fear that

RACE-PROBLEM

Newspapers will :'-_||‘J".:|_"l |_|:l.'1'||:-'~|.'|'.'l.';~'- and :\.‘il.'!l:; ta the

same fury of righteous mdignation.

The Moyer incident was an unusually ticklish crisis
of thiz sort, but they did not lose control of their emo-
tions for a single minute, proving once again that our

worthy organs of public opinion can be relied on to
steer us unerringly through the intricate path of equal
especially if he has

E 0. ]

and exact jus for everybody,

Maney.

ONWARD
CHRISTIAN
NATIONS
NWARD Christian Nations,
Making evermore
“ostly preparations
For murdering by War.
Battleships, Torpedoes,
Armour, Guns and Shells;
for slaying foes

I'he Promoter sells.

Mewspapers for lying
When the truth costs dear;
Fools to do the dying,
Patriots to cheer
Preachers,

Rulers, Priests and

Hypocrites galore,
The Prince of Peace

Praying to
Far Victory an War
WiLL

NIGUGERS WORK.




MA U T HE MUTT

PREFACE

HIS little drama is inspired by the works of G
Bernard Shaw.

1 have been deeply impressed by the histrionic
power of Mr. Shaw's introductions and the dramatic
force of his stage directions. He, more than any of
He
has added it to the other forms of literature which
one can ¢njoy in bed.
remarkably

his predecessors, has domesticated the Drama.

The poetic drama—even when
sort  of
Fut until
the advent of DMr. Shaw, the prose drama has been
pretty difficult reading.

He has done much, and it is hoped that the pres-

oot good — atforded mild

pleasure to the non-theatre-going public.

ent little tragedy will point the way to still further
Progress.
MAUD . THE MUTT

{ The rising curtain discloses the lower end of the
Bowery as it looked at three in the morning of a
Year of Qur Salvation, 1913
A belated milk-truck clatters north. The skin of ice
an

February might in the

horses'
A train rattles south on

the cobblestones makes the clash of the
hoofs ring clear and harsh,
the Elevated

the electricity flashes and sputters.

Sleet has covered the third rail and
Showers of sparks
fall to the street, with an effect very like the Walpurgis
An effect, which iz heightened by a
flaring electric sign, down siage left, which—in foot-
high letters advertises “The

within comes the sound stirred by an industrious pian-

scene 1n Faust

red Lyceum.” From

ist, and someone with a sawtooth, but pathetic, voice

is wailing about “a grave in a wvillage by the sea”

(There are but two persons discovered,

{The Majesty of the Law, in the wmform of a police-
man, crowds close into a doorway, down stage right,
to avoid as much as may be the bitter wind. He swears
softly to himself. It 15 much too cold to sleep.

(Opposite him, under the electric sign, stands “Jake-
the-Puller-in," barker and bouncer for The Lyceum.
The red light casts a ruddy glow over him as he
stamps back and forth and slaps his arms about to
keep his sick blood going and avoid freezing. There
i3 no one about on such a might and he has nothing
else to do. He is thinly clad and his face, which has
an alcoholic flush in summer, is now a deep purple.

(The doors of the dive are pushed open and “Maud,

As the leaves of
sounds louder and
a moment the glare of the interior
The hot, heavy air from
within rushes .out and freezes like breath from the

the Mutt,” steps out into the mght.
the door swing open the music
harsher. For

lights up the sidewalk,

mouth of a drunkard.

{Ouwr heroine is—to use the language of the sixteenth
century, when the antiquity of her profession was first
clad in =
She holes a worn

recognized—"a paynted hoore” She is

wrapper which was once light pink.
bare shoulders—and shivers

shawl tightly about her

painfully. It is hard to rcalize that this rouge-be-
smeared creature, with ber Aambovant, peroxide hair,

Her

mess, even the paint on

was probably more than usually pretty once.

eyes are bleared, her hair a

her cheeks 15 soiled and fouled. There 1= nothing

A Trag::]}f In ‘Five Lines, |:y Albert Edwards

about her now which is not revolting. Much handling
has worn off even her garishness,

(Jake regard:s her dispassionately.)

Mavp, ThE Murr: Nuttin' doin’, Jake, nuttin’ doin’
fur the last week. I ain't et nuttin® since day b'fore
yusturday.

Awhell !
(The woman stands irresolute a moment, then stag-
Her teeth

JAKE, THE PULLER-IN:

gers out upon the sidewalk, down front
chatter audibly. )
Mavp:
JArE:
Mauvn:
(But the last of the fve lines of our tragedy is un-
writable. It

Ther’ ain't nobody gives a damn fur me.
I don’t know nobody as does.

15 half a smivel, half a sob.

(The woman's head roils insanely as she stumbles
oft stage, back.

(Civilization, personified in the "Cop,” looks on in-
differently.

(A train rushes north on the Elevated, scatters a new
shower of sparks and once more recalls the Walpurgis
scene. It recalls to my mind, also, the venerable dic-
tum, lad dewn, 1 believe, by Aristotle, 25 2 canon of
is the eszence of
A dictum which 15 here once for all over-
Not struggle, but absence of struggle, is the
Mot the bitterest conflict or the
hloodiest ront this world has seen can equal the tragic

the play-writers' art—that struggle
tragedy.
thrown.
supreme tragedy.

climax of a life without struggle. Inerticn

i5 the

sublimation of tragedy.)

CURTAIN.

EVERY ARTIST

Especially thoze amateurs who know how to draw, but
have never tried out their skill with colors, should have this
PRACTICAL and very inexpensive BOX OF PASTELS.

It is net

a toy, but
a working
box of a
standard
make of
Erayans.

™ :

Box of g
mg tin  ato
pointed rubber; b wh tack

nl

Complete for

It's a Rittle 'I:;u: fi

h E

colors by lea
Send 2

LmOTTow,

Address Advertising Manager

THE MASSES

91 Greenwich Avenue -

588 Do it

Encourage the children to work in

i

W nrkers.

Manufac-
fured and
sold to the
readers of
The Masses
by The
Devoe-Ray-
nolds Co.

Committee.

pirt: cannot

y $2.00

THE

tivities of the movement.
women and fit for men and women.

Even among the radicals who read this
paper, there may be some who are still in-
terested in the organized attempt to secure .
the suffrage for women.

We must have seers but we must have

THE WOMAN VOTER

i1s the voice of the Empire State Campaign

Monthly it crystalizes the ac-
It is edited b:.r

The gc:-al towards which the masses as-

be reached by men alone.

Votes for women cannot be attained by
women alone.

You can do your share by sending
fifty cents for a year’s subscription.

WOMAN VOTER
48 E. 74th Street




Household
Electric
Devices

hot
EAR
GUARANTEE the h "_f.'h:-
ment. Highly polished me hnish
and furnished complete with eight
feet asbestoz covered cord and
tachment plug.
In ordering state
your current.

3-Pound Iron
5=Pound Iron
&-Pound Iron

ELECTRIC GRILL

With this device yvou can broil,
fry, boil and toast. It is furnished
with griddle, deep and medium
dishes, tray for protecting table, cord
and plug, It 15 the handiest electric
heating device ever put on the
market.

In ordering state the voltage of
¥our current.

Electric Grill . £6.50

Beantiful
guaranice,
ftoaster .
Four stvles perfect electric perco-
latars, s-year guarantee,
S7.50, $800, $1000 and $11.00

The Regina Vacuum Cleaner,
guaranteed to give entire satisfac-
tion, an electric cleaner at a mod-
erate price that will do the same
work as the maore expensive types,

$40.50

ANY OF THESE ARTICLES
SENT BY EXPRESS PREPAID
TO ANY PARI OF THE
UNITED STATES.

Send your orders
Manager, THE
wich Avenue, New
sgame addresz o
prices of any
vour. ordering
through TeE Mass

E.B.Latham & Co.
NEW YORK

THE

BLYN'S NATURE SHOE

For Children

I her Styles
Assures absolute foot ease. Are
comfortable and handsome
Children are sure to run about
in the da; ime if they wear these
shoes, insuring he "lh‘. sleep.

In Patent Colt Tan Russia
and Gun Metal Calf
Sizes Sizes
5-8 $1.85
Bls-11 3$2.10
11lg-2  $2.60
L of these
es sent prepaid |
f the 11, 5.
vy and Sons,

Advertizingl Manager

THE MASSES

Mew York

91 Greenwich Ave,,
| ———r—

$1.00

GUARANTEED

Reliable and Durable

FOUNTAIN PENS

This Pen will absolute-
ly do the business. You
will not be disappointed.
The pen polots ars tip-
ped with Russian Iridi-
um, ensuring durabllity
and smooth writing.
Holder of pure Para rub-
ber and beautifully pol-
ished. This pen the
result of 30 years man-
ufacturing exparience.

Send $1.00 te Ad-
verlising Manager

 THE MASSES

21 Greenwich Ave.,
Maw York

A supply of lnk free with each order

1 st
$1. . #E4, i
Massrs 01 Greenwich Awve., \l.w \ -url:

Selchow &' Righter Co.

have With Ease 5

ELECTRIC SHAV[NG
LAMP AND MIRRDR

CI-'UTl'lT CDMPLETF_ ONLY 56.50

Cant r mxnress ool

M(:LEOD WﬁRDl& CO.
Send orders to
ADVERTISING \1ANA(.F'F-':. THE MASSES,
91 Creenwich Ave . - New York

SHEET MUSIC SPECIALS!

Camis for a8y cogr In T“ Canmls for sy copy In
iz column  pestpaid this culamn pastpald
INSTRUMENTAL

Humodesks, ]

0l Cathe

Hoeme  Sweed
Varlzthon

Tho Storm, Wekser

Woodland Echois

Nearer My Goxl, Vari
ilon

d Blpck Joo, Yarl
athon

Rd Folks
Yariniion

S

Yo
L I.III:-I of ‘.I!l-

15 E‘ts | Stif of Sea Revenne—aeditation Morrivss
Star of Easl, Sacred Seng— [
ench Mebsdy of Love. lestremestil of

Send goders whh price In pastape slamps t0 sdviriiseg l;:ltr
THE MASSES 91 Greemwich Ave. M. T.
THE MYREX ED.

NOTICE

'T'he Editorial Syndicate
Room 618 Downing, Bldg., N. Y.

J. Pierp. Morgan
The Vanderbilts
The Goulds

The Astors
Thos. F. Ryan
The Elkins

And many others of the American
Dollar Aristocracy

How did they get their millions
upon millions? Oh, you have heard
varns that they often used under-
hand, cheating, foul means, but do
you know the pEar TRUTH about it?
Do you want the hard, cold, unvar-
nished racts of the wicious Ameri-
can plunderbund—not guessed, or
chanced, but written from an ex-
haus HL investigation of official doc-
vments?  Then you must read Gis-
tavus Meyers’ amazing

History of the Great American Fortunes

Three volumes, handsomely bound
in cloth, are hereby f_:vllLl‘(‘l:E to read-
ers of Tmeg Ma: The price,
postage prepard withi |1 the 1. S, 15
30.50 a2 volume.

More thrilling than fiction. This
h rivals the Arabian Nights
YATNS,

Mr. Meyers has taken off the lid of

z pl ey an this wonderful
He || 15 given the lie to the
of subsidized “biographers”
newspaper  courtlers  to the

gh 1» Rich. He shows, with hard
for the hGrst time in compre-
style, how many of the
cst” stole, blackmailed, swin-
ed, cheated, ravished to pile
ir corrupt fortunes. He, of
shows the truth I|n||1 the
system, which |1'|,r| it pos-
a few to own most of

in wealth., No one 15 pre-
to talk intelligently about the
~I lion: |~-L< unlesz he has

k ] CYETY
r.'u'] read : m. If you

ek the breath out of a
knuckles reverently at

» of Morgan, be-

pass him a copy

hizstory of the late la-

" and banker,

Volowe No. 1 The Great Land Fortunes
Yolnme Mo, 2 The Erezt Railresd Fertunis
¥olume Mo, 3 The Great Railread Fertunes (Cont.)

§$1.50 per volume, postage prepaid

AUGUST BEBEL
Grand O/d Mzn of the Secial Democracy
Haw well do You know his work?
'[.Jrrlu'rh THE MASSES we offer
hizs masterpiece,

Wcrman and Socialism
now 1n its 3oth edition, a phenome-
nal record for any book,

Paper housd, myiled prapaid . . §1.00
Clath Bound, malded prepaid - - §1.50
We have a supply of Bebel's Remi-
Tnisce splendid work, cloth
1 i repaid. ... ... 578

What Here Do You Want?
Sent l"'rcpmd

Herman
ot “Hon-

revizsed edition,

Q.

treatise on  the

i Rappapart,
by Upten

Angel,” novel by Edwin

£1.00.

Send orders to
A dvertising Manager,

THE MASSES
61 Greenwich Avenue,

New York.
Soctavist Litepary CoMpaxy,
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| The Book of My Life| 7pe INTERNATIONAL
By JOHN ROMPAPAS | SOCIALIST REVIEW

| We f a revaluan e ralues - o akE
:"‘J; ¢ find _]ftf“ Sl luation ot all ,"dh“'_“‘ The FIGHTING MAGAZINE of the working class
Vhat is lhifer What is love? What is Is read by wage slaves all over the world.

knowledge? What is intuition? Is educa- - 450,000 Sold last year.
tion justifiabler What is the next step in Have you ever thought why you work for wages
human progress? Is everyone an anarchist? The REUIEILD tells you.

T v

- -
e S P

- S . - What would kappen if all the w orkers would use their braina and get together im
These questions and many others are dis- the_ Mills, Mines, Shiops, er, wherever they work by uoiling 1n One Bis I desurie

Unioni

cussed in The Book of My Life. Although The R.EJ}ELU tells you.
Th’-‘: ILIli‘HJI' \E‘Lﬂk": U‘t hl"i P\. I"-L}TL!.] L‘L')ﬂrll:”{_l:_\- Whae would hapy en k -_“ ; united to wote for their own welfare y

organizing in One Dig P

= hio ar r i :
the book 15 neither an autobio r!}:hy nor a The REU!EIU valls o
romance, neither could it be termed a phil- If. you want o, own_ yoursell initesd of being whistled o and onkyeu must suy

Al b,
ﬁ"!-UPhIL-li WOr |{ ]U}]II I{".‘H“l."hlp-'th E.T]:l'lti:lhﬂl'!}]"-— r:'rlfr ';:r--:l want lpws 1o protect yoursell instead of the idle rich—you muost comtred
* ’ yaur vole

can not be classified; he stands alone in his The REUIELD tells you how.
criticism of contemporary problems, both '

Fifty Thousand readers of the REVIEW are working to wake the workers up—ien

HJCiE!] ilﬂd EI'.I.E“"-"EE'EL:IH]. : ..!!I ¢ Wribes = “The getting of the Heview may cause me to loge my job, boy

¢ 80 long as 1 pet the Review repulariy,™
q A book so original and suggestive will be Whenever the workers are on strike the Review is

of great value to every thinking man or woman. on the job. The best writers and the finest pictures
. E make the Review the greatest working class magazine.

Introduction, by Hippolyte Hawvel
10c a Copy 3 months, 25¢ $1.00 a Year

Postpaid $1.00 CHARLES H. KERR & COMPANY

THE RABELAIS PRESS ' 118 W. Kinzle Street CHICAGO, ILL.
27-29 New Bowery NEW YORK
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Socialists should READ
know the relation of | The Musical Number of women As

Woman Suffrage to | TH .

Woman., H oo Mbsterkorg | By Floyd Dell
Hcm}r F. Gilbert

Montague Glass : . . :
- :- s remarlkabl =] ¢ 1s attracting
READ Richasd T Calliais 'dTHh r : able, t]tixnl} hm:l{ ]'lil-m— \cting
: widespres itice as E : : i
The Wnge I:l.:r:llilu: 'Up'u:llullL Il.rl.ll: DHD!.EI Grﬂﬂ'ﬂr}r Illl'I']-:Jiﬂ'l.ill'.l- 1de Fr_ﬂ1( ne tl[" ! the n'tuqt rHiant :“tl
the St by Edith Abbotr  mnd ; _. x = 1YL Al
.::__>::_t__;_.k=;; _ Beginning  with the December mate -fzt modern women. It t}I]h what the
paic issue The International will conduct | teminist movement actually is, what the
The T'raih About the Waige Envrn- : ]
k. Woman and the State, by This’is the first general magazine B women of today want and how they are
y I aphiin ' A 4 will : quately deal Ath ke ; - - . 2 .
Art of Music e e B attempting to attain it, Every phase of
P Pt R S r y _ ¥ . . . =
el G sregory -Mason; “ably as woman's work and aspiration is considered
el o in dunl Sn@rowe B . George W dwick, id de with sympathy and understanding, free from

any partisan spirit.

Where  Women Vote, by Frances §  The Department of Music should [ Nowhere else can be found such interesting
: e fac ' wiLgpa g F R sketches of Ellen Key, Jane Addams, Mrs.

mateur Pankhurst and other nutlhlc women of today.
16 - 5 1 | EAROT, Lhe
L'-_'I'lll"'-.‘{'r. will find a :-'||::-.-\'.£‘:-||;;|r; :{:f [t 15 & ]'H-l':\:'l‘\. <'|1‘ 'I.].n”.‘\u:-t] :]Pl.'l-l:[i] to i'[]] men EtI‘ld
'e::L i ?r' el ‘I” | women concerned with the questions of the
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“Your wife's better, I hear.”

“ No--not a bit.”
] heard she was impmvinﬂ"
*She ain’t to work yet."”
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