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GOD AND THE STRONG ONES

¢C ‘ ‘ T E have made them fools and weak!” said the Strong Ones:

“We have bound them, they are still and deai and blind,
We have crushed them in our hands like a heap of crumbhing sands,
We have left them naught to seek or fhnd:
They are quiet at our feet!” said the Strong Ones,
“"We have made them one with stone and clod;
Serf and laborer and woman, they are less than wise or human—"

“I can raise the weak,” saith God.

“They are stirring in the dark!” said the Strong Ones,
“They are struggling, who were moveless as the dead,

We can hear them cry, and strain hand and foot against the cham,
We can hear a heavy upward tread—

Yet what if they have stirred?” said the Strong Ones,
“What if they have moved beneath the rod?

Fools and weak and blinded men, we shall tread them down again—"

“Shall ye conquer Me?"” saith God.

“They will trample us and bind!” said the Strong Ones:
“We are crushed beneath the blackened feet and hands!

All the strong and fair and great they will crush from out the State,
Thew will whelm it like the weight of sands—

They are witless and are blind!” said the Strong Unes,
“There i1s black decay where they have trod—

They will break the world in twain if their hands are on the rein—"

“What is that to me?" saith God.

“Ye have made them in their strength, who were Strong Ones,
Ye have only taught the blackness ye have known;

These are evil men and blind? Ay, but molded to your mind!
How can ye cry out against your own?

Ye have hid the light and love I have given
From the muddied ways where they must plod,

Ye have builded this your lord with the lash and with the sword—
Reap what ye have sown!” saith God.

MARGARET WIDDEMER




Dirgtrie by Maurice Becker

He: “You know this war comes home pretty close to me. I was throug‘l‘n all those countries in an automobile last yenr.."




NOVEMBER, 1914

Ma x En sgtman, Editor,

TO AMERICAN SOCIALIST

HE Socialists of America will fall far short of

their duty if they do not reach a view of this
European War upon which some real action
can be based. This stupendous tragedy will be
for us meaningless unless we hnd something to do
about it.

There are some things which we should abviously
oL I.i:,').
breakdown of

The attempt to assign the blame for the
natural

Internationalism,
enough, is futile. It is a matter upon which, so col-
ored are our intellectual convictions by our human
sympathies, no agreement can be reached., And if it
were possible to reach an agreement, it would not
et us any '.'.'E'lul'l;, ].1_'1_ s accept the f t of the war
It 15 not our business to judge

rope, but to strain our every resource to help them

and its CONSCUENCes.

working class of the various countries of

the

once more to their feet, so that—this madness

passed—theéy ean join once moreé in our COmMMon

fight.
It 1s

whether or

futile for us to discuss

the

also manifestly

not we should oppose wWar. Of

course we are against i, But since we cannot stop

it, we only hope it can bhe ma SEYE
effect.

i en

tionary purposes—to hope and tor that

Lastly, we must not become discouraged

emies taunt us that our Internationalism was a sham

It 1s not & sham.

It 15 an intention, a plan, an ideal that
we shall yet realize 1 I||"i:_:-. of the workers of

world 15 our ultimate goal. The present conditi

how far we have

W

it wssible 1o it

shows us exactly gone,

Europe
know nmow,

and what remams for us to do

that before it was the workers

aof Europe a Wias

essary to persuade  them were, ini

country, | 1 a defensive war. It

7 | 14 | . ¥ h
1o | ] Aciiey SUCE .|'-:‘:I|-:| ] e

which public opinion 15 made az wil

vent the '\.-.-ll'k-.'l':‘ in the fuiure g |||-.-'.'..-|l.||'-i that

the preservation of their homes, their lang

nationality, require the taking up of arms. Some of

ngth of

us, without doubt, had hoped that the

the idea of internationabism was already At o

to resist the insidious fears which precipitated this
war. The news from Europe disappoints us, but we

must not let it discourage us. For the revolution

there is always hope.

Some forty years ago there was a solemn funeral
in the cemetery of Pere Lachaise in Paris. [t «
Viadislay

of the Commune.

that of Dombrowski, the heroic
The cause for whi

life seemed lost. The Army of the Reaction had
already conquered three-quarters of the eity; their
shells fell about flames

stained the sky with the vengeful hate of the wvie-

his open grave. Lurid

Artl‘lur Bullar&

There was no "'|II|:II.' left for the Communards.

Lars,
They were utterly defeated.

But Vermorel, who was so scon to die himself,

found courage for these ringing words:

“Dombrowski! Before your corpse, despite the

bloody mght which envelops us, there shines one

Yes!

triumph in spite of all. Five la Républigue nnizver-

steadfast rav of hope. Justice will one day

scile! e fa Commune! Now, citizens, let us do
our duty,”
Let us also turn from our grief to our duty.

will

1 . L
devolve upon us at the end of this war, and apother

There are facing us two duties—one which

which may eall upon all our enérgies at an hour no
mian can predict,

The first duty is to assist, at the end of the war,
While

ministers are tink-

in the re-establishment of the International.

presidents and kings and cabinet

ering with treaties, we must labor to create once

more  the cor co-operation of the Socialist par

the world.

LI€S Of

It 15 by no n a hopeless project. Certainly

the old spirit of brotherhood has been shattered. In

the heat of conl workers have forgotten
i

who are their real oppressors and have tran

their hatred to “the foreigner,” Even Socialists are

for the time playing the murdercus, senseless

But

ness, they struggled to prevent it, on

game

of their masters. they did not start the mad-

O e "';\.II' of the
E‘i'l'“li!'l' 358 o the ||I,|I-:;|

And
this war that

they were drawn into
only learn

they will motre pro-

they were right at first

The spectacle of the moment—brothers in arms

But leg us
real
French

Agamst

brothers—is unspeakably tragic.
remember the France-Prussian War: the hirst

effort towards understanding between the

and G workingmen began with that war.

not too much to hope and believe . desp

chagrin and the resentment engendered ami

Socialists of the warring nations, a new and deeper

effort towards mutual understanding will begin with
the end of this war.

One thing we can prophesy with ecertainty: The
the heat
new
details, but of this

Social Structure of Life will be melted in

rration. It will cool into

foresee the

of this corn

We

general proposition we may be sure,

gome
shape. cannot
Customs are
their forms cannot be changed without

Lite to

as of ice,

reducing  all luid. Its shape cannot be

changed in part. You cannot revolutionize the econ-
omic relations of a people without also altering their
social forms, their moral concepts and—even their

style of architécture. Europe will be melted in the

crucible of this war—and no man ean prophesy the

form in which it will recrystallize, But it will not
be the same ag of old.

One striking example is the employmeni of In-
lian troops by Great Britain., The prejudged con-
viction of the English that they are superior to the
“natives"” is age-old. In South Africa, although the
Empire was sorely strained, they kept it "a white
But in this greater crisis that preju-
melted.

without a smile that the high-minded

man's war.”

dice has An English statesman has said

Princes of

India are offering their soldiers and silver to

help mamtain the “sanctity of international agree

ments.” They certainly did not learn respect for
Mor are they

giving their money and their men out of love for

such agreements from the English.

their British masters. The Hindoo iz glad to put
debt. We foretell
what the relation will be between the races in India,

after the YWar.

the white man n his cannot
But we mav be sure it will no longer
be the same.

[n a less dramatic way all the prejudices and rigid
forms of are softening in the heat of this
Class and

What it
will be after the War we do not know, but it will not

F":I'.I'|I|:-<_-
blaze. The relation between the Buli

the Waorkers will inevi v be changed.

be the same. The old order changeth,

Whether or not the change will benefit the cause
of revolution depends on the Working Class itself.
Very largely it will depend on the degree of their
Unity.

.|.E'!I.'I'l.: E-i nog maore |H".'-.f'."'.1:-' ‘:'-.::l'.l'i'=||,:|_'.1'-1| w]'li-:_"h W

ialists of America, could make to our world wide
cause than some step which would help in the speedy
re-establishment of the International.

The first International was destroyed by internal
greater, by War

Phoenix-like it will be born again through this fire

ensions. The second and this

doubled ardor,
us therefore summon an extraordinary assem-
the American Section to discuss and :Ilk'l'! a
ite attitude in this crisiz and to prepare a pro-
gramme of action.

[t must “The

:||::|_1.' ap-

ot be academic discussion of

Caunses of War.” It must above all avoid

ance of a Tribunal. It must concern itself only

with means and methods of mediation and re-estab-
hment.
What could it do?
It could do III.I1|I!;'I'|_'.: of worth '\.'.E'IEI"'-:'I -:|il.] ot répreseit
the democratic will of the party.

Many things, from which to choose those offering
best promise of fulfillment, will be suggested.

We might, for instance, devise ways and means to

raise funds for the disabled sections of Europe. Our




From Germany

W| believe that the editor of Formaerls, the great

Socialist newspaper Germany, would wish
i paragraph from the issue of

hich resilted in its suppression:

he comrades abroad can be assured that the

LaErman '.-\.-l!'k'_ll:_- claARs |I~.«.|1-'.-rn-.'l-a I."-li.n. EVETY

of state just as it has always dis

that -t 15 I-:i'\-=|:'-\.|_'\.| o resisi the

ion of foreign peoples as strongly

tances permit. The comrades in for-

1 lands can be assured that, though the German

rkmen also are I;.-||.~_.;-_'|_E:.'|:: their Fatherland, I.|ll.'j-'

nevertheless not forget that their interests are

« same as those of the proletarist in other coun-

ike themselves, have been compelled to
- i i 1 o
to war against their will, indeed, even

their often repeated pronouncements in

peace.

War and Stra{ght Thinl&ing

sincere and ambitious attempt to interprel

from the Socialist point of view comes in

f a “Socialist War Manual,”* with articles an

] = jmmediate and more remote causes of con-
I onng.

» views of Ger

The Editor had told the Artist to put more of his own intimate life into his work. including JMicial manifestoes

of the various parties, anid going into the questions of

Internation Militarism,

organizations are being shot to pieces in this War. » world war 15 Socialism’s baptism Ihe remarkable thing about this brochure, aside from

or conliseated, Their the amount of valuable information it contains, is the

Their treasures are cxhausted

: RFIESESERE [ ey FLoe 2kt i R e
newspapers are bankrupt—or suppressed. it sincerity and frankneszs which it hreathe

. it o Lt ; : TR L e e L e A e By 1l v
We might imvite the International to hold its ne Honary wement wlich 1 such a time of tnal I stress
The

the congress

Hprising i

whether 1n

- AR - 1 E - S LR o e S e Foe i sohilamia  and &0
CONEress in  America. delegates - have midst of this war, as a result of the disillusionment an so courageously face its problems and s

been chosen  for which jonal disaster, or i financial and economic its defeats, 18 not one wineh this or

been held in Vienna.
War,

vision of International unity.

Here, far from the tumult of  crisis which many believe will inevitably come with

Bt m this

1 toall

the our friends might catch once more whenever and wherever it apppears, with hardiness which is manifest

great or little seeming chances of : little biook is a tonic wi we heartily commen

And the other duty? st be ready to aid it—with epirits, It 15 a clear expression

' ot lic opinion ; jwerable soul of Soctalism
us 1L

fosoled
the

gotten—that the desire for the

].-::I not he

warring nations class [ * New Review Association, N. Y. C, 15 cents

extinct. From Germany come hints of

secthing beneath the
Linity.”

lished

S prefences

Fhe Socialist daily paper of

ATBIREA B 50 Feo el BE

j 7 =S, he'll enlist—he'll leap at the chance!

If vou think eleven servile hours a day, six days a week,
A slatternly wife, a tableful of children all mouths,

A sodden Sunday, and then the long round again,

Can bind him to sanity and peace,

You do not know vour brother—

You do not know vourself!

ong of the most revolutionary

has appeared in the (German Socialist

the beginning of the war. 1t declared:

“"Everything that we have said right

prezent will be considered as mere chat

not mamntain our ideas during and after the war

“If the German Socialists are fighting side by

with the Junkers, their enemies, it is only their bl

that is mixing but not their hearts. All the phrases

of German patriotism are shatiered against the

gramite of our Socialist convictions,
“They talk about the str

But this struggle is being carried on by the Russian

revolutionarics, and not by those whe, like the Ger

Better the close-lockeqd marching feet,

The music like great laughter, the rough comradeships-
War is a picnic, a vast game of chance;

You mav win,—or earn a quick and bursting death,
Cancelling 1 duty-debts at home.

man government, have always protected the Czansm

:I.R.'

REaln,

against the herocs of Russian revolution, and

are ready to de it
“The German Socialists have no confidence in

the

Clur teachers,

promise of the German ruling classes.
such as Karl Marx, have proved to us that it is
good
but real forces.

not

intentions  which decide the fate of |Ii.'l"'|_:l:'i."‘-'.

If the German Empire is victorious,
the ruling class of Germany will become stronger
and the working class of Geérmany just that much

weaker.

all these unpaid

Then—on to the picnic!
Out of the foul-aired routine!
A breath of life, tho death be the price!

CLEMENT WOOD.
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TITE " SECRETL " OF Wik

E KNEW that if we could get to Paris, where
we could see something, we would under-
stand it all better.
had to understand it-

And we knew that
that

we
we could never
get away from it until we did.

We fad to know the hidden reason—the principle
behind that overwhelming fact that all the nations of
Europe and some of Asia and Africa were at war with
each other in the Twentieth Century.

So as soon as trains began to pass people through
from one country to another, we went away from Flor-
ence, glad to leave the trifling incoherencies of that
August in Italy.

In Paris it was still difficult to believe that there was
war. Beévond the fact that everyone talked of it—
that the papers spoke of nothing else—that the streets
seemed full of the paraphernalia and preparation for
war, we nowhere saw zigns of war itself. T am sure 1

don’t know what we expected. Perhaps no one ever

sees war as he expects to see it. Perhaps “Tommy”

in  the trench shooting away monotonously, under

orders, at a clump of treez in the distance, says to
himself in surprise: “So this iz war!”

With flags flying from every door and window, Faris
never looked more gallamt. The Germans, we hea

Yet
shine seemed smiling, like a great lady going to the

were only a few miles away. Paris in the sun

guillotine en grande foilette: exquisitely French

The streets were empty of all, save motors carrving
soldiers and officers, and every variety of cart and
truck bearing the Red Cross Flag and pressed into
the service of the army for provisioning and for trans-
porting the wounded,

With

Paris

the officers of the Government at Bordeaux,

under the Military Governor was a model of

oprder and precision. From one day he next Franee

adopted the striet discipline of mili and every-

thing proceeded as though by m: There were

All

NI

no signs of discontent. the families of soldiers

were provided for wit the organization—women

own out of work received a franc and a few sous

over, & day soup kitchens were established

where. Some of them were organized by the 5

ists, who were acting for the Government. T
stopped all their own propaganda to their men

e front. Almost a gre: MOVEment,
seemed the war to these Frenchmen, and they unhesi
tatingly sent all the workers to

kil war

The two I'|:_1-~i|.-3-'..1I spots in Paris

war which 13 to

were the square in

¢ ¢35l L | 1 y i
front of the Invalides and the Rue Royale, near the

Madeleine.
All day long men came and went in the Place des

Invalides bearing messages—getting orders—and twice

a day they pulled up at the Taverne Rovale to rush n
There

uniforms sat down for a bite with their brothers and

and eat, and out again ofhcers in wonderful

cousins dressed in the red trousers and blue coat of
the volunteer soldier, and there all day there came and
went a stream of color and a stream of
citement.

Up and down on the sidewalk flowed the idle and

electric ex-

Mabel Dodge

T]:I.d ].ﬂl‘.}k on tIJﬂ 'FH.CES D'F men WI'EQ I"la-‘:'ﬂ hﬂﬂﬂ

I-:i]ling -and what women think about it.

the eternal
Parisian spectator whose life is passed, in wartime or

the curions—looking for news—for mcident

in peace, in watching others act

metimes a pair of Highlanders would motor up
and take a couple of scats at a table outside—those
A

the air men with the wings of Mercury embroidered

neat bare knees were loved in the REue Royale!
on their sleeves, came and went. Their eyves seemed
full of light.

All that we saw done was done for war. Everyone
was going about on the business of war, and always of
war itself we saw no sign, yet these men had all seen
1 i5 SOmMe

-they had been im it—they were 1t There

I!".t; w|||l are i|:'| i'. :_|!'|-:| ll‘!ll_—'\.l:'

not, and the

erence betweern e

who are difference isn't in the uniform.

t5 i Hhe man Some chemicalization has

taken place. He is transformed by it. He iz perhaps
not more alive, but he 15 differently alive than he was
before.  Somehow he is 1|lli-;"k|.l|||_l-:| in the way that

nothing else has ever guickened him, This is true of

all the men that [ saw.

And so alwayvs seeing the signs of this unseen thing
| war—this lure that has drawn all these millions
of men together on to strange soil to kill each other—
we asked ourselves more and more: What 15 it?
Does anyone know ? It 1s called by so many names,
Some are calling it patriotism A
The

mece are calling it a humanitarian movement

great many are
Syndicalists in

They

cHAY that thev have Fone o war o l|r-1l'-.l'.' militarism

calling it that Socialists and

In Germany some of them are hghting because they

have been ordered ount and they ' it “an officer’s

fighting with an intellectual motive,

war ; others are

to increase the GPpOriLy ity fort L'\:l:lli\ifll'. and grow

and TIe) call it 3 war : 15t Czarism and

death grip.

e told o at they go to

war against their French brothers with sorrow in their

hearts, but that they go to bring greater life to the

future of Socialism | r the oppressive enemy

ommy’” t me on the street

one a ~fu il his chum had esc from

some Germans and h wandered mnto I

and a night before king their battal

“We don't

sand, “and they

LAICHS £

to kill

want to kil Ger chaps,”

don't want us. It's all just

had been killing—he had the look: and he

with hiz life from
f light

1 soldier told me that after

escaped the Germans hy
-but his Cyes were full o
the ':::.1'_||- on the
Marne he and "his chums would o olf to the battle-
field in the evening after [ghting all day and they
wn'.1||'. |;u]|| |_|:|,' wonnded l':-:".'!‘:'uul -ll|l:i|'l'-C :|.|i. 1'!'||.'_1. |,'||1|||:]
and give them cigarettes
“Ils nous appellale Kamarads!" he saic and he,
too, had the look of having been quickened by war.

And this

where he is

think of A soldier hardly ever knows
cannot tell

the

Even in hiz own country he

because the names on the sign posts along road

are painted out. He is simply moved about by orders

which .are just comprehensible enough to obey at that

When

the command:

moment. he isn't on the move, it iz mostly

summed ap in
“COne Two! Three! Firel”

At the battle of the Oise these terrible words were

flung at the French and English soldiers for three

days and three nights without stopping.
That is war.
The

glorious name—according to iz temperament,

motive for it the soldier calls by a poor or by

| think that in France and England only the poli-
ticians H that I|'.|;'_-.' are I'::,:|IIE1'|-__- 1 III..,"'\.'“':"}" German

militarism. Ask the soldiers why they are fighting.

A good many of them only know that they are there

hecanse tl Naze to be, a good many others becaunse

they heard the bugle eall And now that they are

there, most of them like it. Some of the mystics have
been saying that some great natural force behind men
and governments precipitated this war and is pushing

it on bevond the will of humanity

“Nothing less than a miracle can stop its fearful

momentum now,"” they say

But men Nk ng. That 15 the force behind the
‘That they

Of course, if

will stop liking it—will be the miracle.

WAT.
they can find a principle to fight for,

they fight and like still better, but what war is for

the main part is zonceivable, the mevitable love

of—fighting itself. is no decper meaning than
that to be found i and there never has been any

other.

If there were any other stronger reason than that,

|_|:|,'|'-:: {1 ._._|II, ;ll_' SOTNe |':':,|.:|:'|_' -:||' '||-:".--.'|,- i|: cli_w‘..‘IT:11:-.I1.‘:t'Il1.
We have

We

tion isn't

been saving for so long that war 1sn't civi-
sloulad

s that civili
Mot 1

lized. have realized perh:

mman. Perhaps peace isn't human.

the same way that men are human.

has just been r the human -:!II;_1|.i[fl.'_= and

: to see its most fimished products proving their
cacy in the service of the most primeval instinct!

Mr.

must be dazzled at the spectacle of the great acroplanes

I believe that even the Gods and Chesterton

ing like divin

and men, dropping
upon them their Iy gases and dyna

, at the command of Government !
ilized war-
shest degree of dead-

|".||'i|5'.||,'l'.-.
are calling it “The war
a wounded
said to me:

| other
vriflict.

believe men could st:

'|::|l it I,i!-c:. iitet i a hand b |::||:-:| i

But with the machine gun—you just o on turning the

ille. The narrow streets town of Soissons

where we had been fighti day were niled hi

on each side with men, where the machine gun

been plaving all the afternoon.”

London one saw even less of war, but more than

iflusion of it

r the The motor cars were all bear

o arms!” “Your King and country need
i “The duty of every man 15 to his country !"—
and all the music halls were full of “artists” singing

of war amd 1ts most gallant aspects.




The cinematographs showed pictures of the “brave
boys™ at the front and of the unbelievably inhuman
enemy

All these incentives were brought to a degree of

art that was hard to analyze, which seemed to be a
mingling of the simple and sincere poetic feeling of the
people and the self-conscious control of diplomacy. It
was very real.

All things seemed to flow together in London, fer
one end,

since there 15 no conscription in England, social
pressure supplies the necessary force when there is any
hanging back. The ruling class needs the whole nation
tor an army in order to prevail, and men love war,

“Simon says thumbs up? Thumbs up!™

But this organized unspoken pressute made it seem,
as one keen obzerver sand:

“A fashionable war!”

In Florence we had thought that through the effect
of Emperor William's “Superbia,” it was a religious
war—and in Paris we could not help secing that hehind
its imperturbable military order and its smiling mask,
it was, for all that, a defensive war to save France

from German manners,—so in London it resolved

itself for us into a war of “Rule Britannia.”

To this Moloch they are sacrificing the first born
and all the others. To maintain the illusion of Empire,
women are urging their men into the field, and fathers
are sending their sons—up to the last.

The day after the Earl of Plymouth lost his second

son at the front, he sat behind .".:wl['.‘.it!! o support him

as he made his great recruiting speech; and this typi-
fies, I think, not only the attitude of Englishmen, but
of all men of the ruling class,

And all these men that are ured to go, po out o=

fully with death in their hearts. Hardly a man but

hose heart leaps at the sound of a bugle! It was in
Pariz that this truth came upon me
to sce war, and I had expected to find the terror

the horror of war—and I didn’t find it anywhere, I
was going about with a sober face, full of sympathy,
the whole nation of men, soldiers and

and [ found

officers, happy

They were somehow happy and excited,
Faris was serious and intensely concentrated, but it
wasn't unhappy. One saw nothing very sad.
The women all stayed in their houses
COnly a few miles away men were falling by hun
dreds, but by some process that takes place in human
nature those who saw it were spared from feeling it

It has been said that a \.'!;_':II: of ::-rril:!_.:; |||_:|1|:=|r|_ auf-
fering produces its ineradicable effect upon the human
mind, but perhaps much horror prevents iks own realiza-
tion because sensibility gets dulled Ly repetition

At the same time that I found out the deep universal
principle behind war, I found out something else about
it that is just as deep and just as universal.

Women don’t like war.

A poor woman with seven children down in White-
chapel, whose hushband had been away at the front for
six weeks and no word from him, said to me:

*Wot I'm awskin' yeh is what it's all for? That's

what [ want to know. Wot's it all abaout

Not 1.‘11£'rl:._u|1 other women have asked this q|_|_|,:_n:1_'i-::|1

and found out the answer, but their instinct acainst
war—aroused and conscious—is the only force that can
ever meet and overcome the other force of its appeal

o men.

The only hope of permanent peace lies in a woman's
war against war.

I had come up
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Mauwrice Becker,

UNCLE SAM [TO THE TUREKISH AMBASSADOR) @

NOT SUPPOSED

"REMEMBER, RUSTUM, YOURE A

Tl CRITICISE

ﬁdvﬂ'ﬂnj&&f{ffr—- P

:.F.'LI',‘ k!
{ ZWATE
7 "‘145'..&

i

DIPLOMAT, AND YOU RE

HOME INDUSTRIES,™

THE WAR "GODS

N hiz palace at Rome the old pope dyving besought

people to

Merciful

the pray without ceasing for peace,

at the God might be wearied, as it

were, with the pravers of His chuldren.”

But the Merciful God was perhaps wearied already
with the prayers of His children asking for peace the
while they made ready for war.

For the Merciful God had ceased to listen: long,
long ago he had told them that whatsoever a man
soweth that shall he also reap.

But the old Tribal Gods were all attention "'-'E“'i'\"
ing in the revival of their worship,

For the old Gods are not dead; they are not even
sleeping.

They gloat over the prayers of Europe and revel
in the lilt of the ancient litanies;

“Mighty Bellona and thou Quirinus the Father of
war,” thunders the Holy RKoman Church of Austria,
“Be present and save us!”

‘Thor let hammer, for destruction,

smite our oppressors!” cries Protestant Germany.

thy strong

armies to

“Hear us, O Ares, and lead out our

slaughter!” chant the Greek Christians of Fussia,
“Tehovah of the Thunders, Lord God of Battles—
hear!” imtones the Anglican.
And all the warring lands offer their mumbled in-
cantations and petitions to those more ancient name-

less gods of the dark infancy of man,

The red-eyved ghouls that lust for human blood,

Thus the prayers of the Powers ascend in clouds
the odor of dead flesh is
pleazant to the nostrils of the old Trikal Gods.

of cannon smoke: and

For the old Gods are wise beyond the wisdom of
men; they know their own—nor are they deceived
when their worshippers call their name—Christ.

Niaa BU:.J..
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Rai: ert Carltﬂn Brown

THANKSGILV ING

Yes, this1s a regular Thanksgiving story, with a Tur]sut}r and
a Prodigal, suitable to be read aloud by the cheery fire-side

ING

breasts in

the praisés of your snipe, your pigeond

wine, vour partndge and your

capons, O gourmets! Ger pleasure and

dyspepsia from your wild icks, pate de

foie gras, ptarmigan, nightingale’s tongues, browved

squab and flying-fish. But set aside for me one tur-

kev—roasted, with a neat little strip of salt pork tied

over his fummy for basting. Ladle out the giblet

gri with no sparing hand; give me knife and fork

and a half hour alone with it. If |

call me unpatriotic, and put me on a milk diet that [ may

CEY 10T pPepEin

be hetter fit country next Th

Rib Walsh was

with

Lo Serve Tny
Lt king at Murphy's free

lunch grime-grooved fingers.  His epicurean

selection was one '||i:":-u||'-'! omion which Iped with

a slice of liverwurst and rye bread, holding a pickle in
reserve between his second

"M

summon e :'.El,ll'i."ll_'\.'. 'I|I.'|."|-:-.'|I'|:.II'..{ several ot

L ;l--\in"_}. 5

loungers to the bar.

Rib mechanically drank a

md grinned cynically to Mur

empty glass, “Thanksgivin', hel

‘Better take a chance on
and have a happy Thanksgivin',”

'|a-'||_l.'_ jerking | thiumb
ybhiler

where a sedate

cramped into a slig Wire coop.

“What'd I do with a turkey an” no woman

cook it

“Get a woman,” grinnned Murphy,

“Wix on that! I had one. A woman,
a woman, an' a scuttle

rked
ug another, Mu

Mr. R. Walsh

over to the turkeys, eyveing them loving

only

suds,” re b, IMnocen

hlatted up the beer

“Murph, tell whoever wins them turks to =ave me
a nice juicy right off here,” he indicated

|_:.;'n|:._| !':rl';l,_-‘. of the |.|.'_;l.'.

L vourself, Rib. Ten

quarter,” replied the

Better. tal chance on

cents af =, threc 1or a Dar=
tender with an eve to business,
take a

“They sure locok good, if only it didn’t

woman to cook ‘em,” the tone was wistiully shrewd

and philosophic,

i Mrs. Walsh#"
A jawin’ every n

Saturday

".1I.'|'.Ix' |i-::~‘.1.l: yiou go -:I:I-_'!-\.
“Nix on that, M

black eve thrown in on 5 wh

himself. No, I had plemty. To ich 18

defend
!_l:-:-'._1:;=‘:.

It was the night before Thanksgiving, and many

cheerless, homeless wanderers we Murphy's to

rid themselves of moncey and ¢

them something to be thankiul

others, too,” hetter circum

WeEre

made the turkey raffle a plea to satisiy private appe

[Ites,

bBad e
S0 ONW I

from which the bar could be seen through a

Then a weak-kneed family man would ab-

doiw
crack.
ruptly leave the pleasant room and go to hold whis-
pered converse with his wife, the shadow in the chill
outside.
“It don't come off till ten o' clock.”
“Buat you said nine?” from the shadow.

‘1 know, but Murphy changed the hour. The

ts ain't all sold wet.”

“T conld go get the market basket to take it home
in in case you won,”
win! Won't it be hne? Then

“Gee, if we do

turkeys cost four dollars apiece.”

DWW TR chance you g

The shadow -'|';|:-'|a-g_'|'; a dime I:'.'_I."-':.'I'i-ll'."-l|:'.
willing palm, “Get another.”
I'll have to hurry back,

[an'

the chances

FOTe. show up for hali an hour

ANVWLY.

Enriched by the dime the househe

the har and bought his old fric Ribh Walsh a drink.

Other husbands withdrew gsecrelive  signal

rom outside and conversed in low toncs with th

better halves, shivering in the night. An

raffle, something for nothing odestone to at

even the best af citizens. And a raffle ra Il.'.l'kl.'}'.

y turkeys in fact, on Fourth Street where

turkevs are scarce, on the night before Thanksgivi
W

a1 ;
“How many chances you got!? quericd
holder recently enriched by the dime,

“Me! Wh

rzhly,

h a turkew?"”

steadyi the bar-r

his minth glass §

fot ain’t gone back to woman yet?”" tmor

hecause of the delicacy of the subjeet.

onsly,

b ; o
No, an® I never will s0E A

Thanksgivin' dinner for

wrow, with turkey, cranberry sauce an’

AsY. : iv's got somethin® t b
fer when one  on
Thanksgivin.”
admitted householder

I guess

you're
n a far-away ontside was
Of course I's

Drink up, Kib

nswer as the

a munute.

the door to growl that the

and it'd be ten minutes

rafle would be decided.

Rib accepted his tenth glass from a

o - i -:'*--:-,_'.|,'-:| a little l!..||'.1.'\' step in the

iitable style of the three-lhorned rhi-

NOCEr oS,
Things were getting |'i1-."!_1,' at Murphy's and Rib

Walsh was most entertaming.

" eried ,"\11!Fl_||'.}' to the

“I got only two trckets left

Fhanksgiving

“Wha wants these two?
rht!” Mur-
im-

seore collected at the Lar.

Kil, vou're the only one who ha b

phy's challenge took into consideration Rib's

proved condition,

“Am I delavin® the game?” shouted Rib, waddling

up to the bar.

“Sure, The le can't go on till theze two tickets

yours, Here they are.” rphy tossed the

numbered pink slips of paper across the bar to Rib.

“(rve me a arter an get a glags of whiskey

pLe ] H
|'|'..|.I','..:-.'.
IRIr Cng s . 3 Moten COnts

“That's
narked pocketing the slips
a coln on
“All ready then,” cried Murphy boyishly, |-El.' ngE
numbers, “I'll shake
The
1

SEConl r_.l.k\.""\- what's

up a cigar box full of duj

‘em all up an' Jim's kid here draws two of "em.

hrst drawed Fels hirst |-ix'|-C. The

% bov of ten was lured from hiz glass of ginger ale

and lifted to the bar. Murphy Id the open ¢

3 1 vy ' 1
box above his head and e

COut came a number,

“"One hundred sixty-seven!”’ shouted Murphy.

A Hushed, fat-faced fellow :

cement contractor who | all the turkeys he need-

e, went gof with an explosive laugh, and yvelled,

“T got it!” and instantly “set up” the drinks, before

the boy had a chance to make a seco

“MNumber I'-.:!:-. ning ! '\.||,:'.',|'."|'.' ead in

|":|Ir. HE: rh-.- MexT ri-.'kc-l Was

No one wered,
“Guess that's outside,” re-

Murphy, LI -

marked
honored custom tor the winner to
ERib's heuseholder friend shuffled through his tick-

sadly, trying to make a 1, upside down.

“"What
I

houscholder timidly.

numbers did yvou (queried the

Rib dove down into his vest pocket and spilled the

button and three grnimy tooth-pick

cricd the houscholder, picking

“You

‘hat's just my luck!

- tickets. vin, Rib!"

ik dazedly,
that's dr into a poker game

with the « His eves lighted,
to relieve him of the bur-

1y pushed them off roughly
ks again for crowd,

replemished the of folly so oiten t

hres

closing hour he was hardly able to drink the night-
cap :'I-1'.ir:l!"l:|. was treating evervbody to, to get them
kly at the lawiul hour.
“Where's my turk, Murphy:” cried Rib with sud-
suspicious récollection,
“There he 150 Tied by a leg to the lunch counter.,™

“Where's the crate he came in?"




“O'Brien took his turkey home in that."”

“How'm [ goin® to get the menagerie home,
then?" queried Rib hopelessly.

“L'ave him here,"” suggested Murphy bro

“Nix on that. | won him an® I'm goin' to stick by
him. Him an' me is pals, ain't we, Birdie?” Rib
dropped to his knees and hugged the feathery bun-
dle under one arm, staggering to his feet with his
l'il..[h'.lj'-t'lll.tll.'l‘.‘:L'l.l. bu d f'il'l'i'\.\,'l:'ll..,'t'l,:ll:.\_' '.'|||'-.'-'.'.',_'|H I,:.'1|_'
door, waving his hat in a final hurrah.

He hadn’t meandered more than half a block when
the sidewalk came up and hit him a cowardly blow
on the back. The astomished turkey
wings, remarked “Gobble, gobble, gobbl
and darted down a dark alley. As soon as Eib could
regain his feet he stumbled after his prize, arms out=
stretched to capacity, as though tryving to caich the
whale alley,

He suddenly made out a feathery bundle crouched
over a steam ventilator at the end and pounced
it; the bird leaped and left Rib sprawling,
ahead m vacant darkmess.

“1"Il get you ver!”

roared Rib, plungi
il 1':||:i|1;\_'| up and down the :_|,|'|u:_\ alter the crazed
bird.

The obbler ducked, l-:||||_;:x'r1. and dashed about
frantically, leaving SPra g on the ground
with outstretched arms.

At length, both panting spasmox
failed in a twist. Rib got tangled
work and fell flat on top of h
ing radiator.

With admirable p aophy
move.. Lhe turkey, warm from the race and the
steam, made an agrecable iecathery pillow It wasn't
a bad place to stay, so Eib just stayed; dopgedly

pleased that he had recaptured hus prize.

Wild thoughts of selling the fowl or giving i

in his mind;: but now he

was going to keep it, he i
feathered enemy like a brother—Ilike—{irie -like—a

—a—pal—he—he—woiild

wollldn't give him the
the s-s-slip again,—mot—not—pot—

At chilling « n, his old enemy Remo
made faces at him. His stomach was quite sick, the taste
it his mouth was noisome. It was a moment for re
forne.  Eib sat, sick-eyved, and contemplated Th
INg morn, - ksgiving! He had a lot 10 be
for.

Well, he had the turkey,

Cetting dizzily to 5 feet, . tucked the
under one arm and philosophically trudged out o
1|'.1' ;|.||-.'_-.'. |:|-|>irz-,-_ [|I.'|| a walk would clear his ‘.|::|(-:;l"|
munl.

He wanted to go back to hiz room and sleep: but
the turkey would never let him. He'd has
ridd of that bird. 1t was gradually becomi
tiirkey of the sea about his neck—an all

The situation was hopeless. His hend
legs wabhbled, the taste in his mouth v
He recalled in a Hash a draug
used to make: that tea and a four
always ixed him.

He he 1-to thirst for a taste ol . He burned
for the drink finally as he had thirsted for those
potations of the night before.
the turkey under his arm. It
Lo I:'.|::1|'.:; et the hest of
suffered on its account,

"D tea, a ;,:rn-<| -E:---‘;: .||||‘.'I 4 Worman
the hird during one's nap.

Walsh was mechamically sauntering

teniement in which wntil a

lived at peace and war with his wife.

steadicd himself about

aotsteps

back wistfully at the

Mire
MVRERS

womain cried mcoherently, throwing
5 and embracing tl
“Yes, Maggie, it's Thanksgivin’,
tell no lies, 1
ent Wilson, th:

‘m thirstin® for gomethin' diff'rent,

Washingtor

nitle too mt

e of that President Garfield tea
dishes nside, 3 ; - S .
G clutched the turkey close, transfixing him
i and
look, nks she snapped, push-
i

rack from the as he started to emter.

- : T i
good man will be enjoyin’ of this with

trammin’ 15 noon.”
Fib reeled.

woman, re- “But where do [ come in?" he asked dazedly.

something “Vou don’t! Carter's lunch for Vi1l '|'hq'_\":'¢ ad-
a thirty-cent dinner,” And she slammed

' i .
the door




Dratwn by K. K. Chamberlain,

Colorado Mine Owner: “We only got fourteen of them.

The Las Animas County grand j|§
dizorders, has indicted two hundred » !
Chief among the “strike disorders” th
which fourteen of the miners’ women
by mine-guards and militiamen. No m
The situation 15 capable of just one 1

THE MASS5ES, November, 1g14. in this picture,




jBettcr go ahead and indict a cnuple of hundred more for murder.”

iry, after investigating the Colorado strike
pembers of the miners’ union for murder.
v investigated, is the Ludlow Massacre, in
and children were murdered in cold blood
me-guards or militiamen have been indicted.
|terpretation, and that is the one presented




Nntcs on the War

E}F Our Eurupgan Carr:.}Pondcnt

TJJJE

was peculiar,

position of Italy at the outbreak of the war

There were the pacifists, who

had learned a lesson from the Tripoii affair and who
anti-militarist fechng as
Thex

support of the industrial populations thrown out of

vigorously orgamized the

500N A5 wWar was rumoreil, '-"'l'-l:il.'=i o '|i:'|'-..'

work, on the vast numbers of Americ cnmilgrants

who returned in the summer, and upon the

For the Clericals and Conzervatives were in

of the Triple Alliance, of course, and

both army and middle eclass

Austria. Indeed, at the outbreak of war, two army

COTPS Werc -:.-I'dl.l.'l'{'li to embark at Venice for Trieste

to aid the Austriang. About fen regiments mutinied

and the whole army made a

the government.

doned. The war p: favor of France anc

rty in

land got busy then, and ever since the Italian gov-

war against Aus-

ernment has seen that the policy of
tria was the only one it could follow,
There remamed only the anti-militar

:
How deal with them 1

growing excilement of the

how 1t was done,

Italy 1 the line regiments who were

the Arabs i Africa. 7] hey were therefore re

and the King announced the

Volunteer Corps to take their p

LL] p=1

[t wa reniousl ged; it being impossibl

i AiF <L~ B £ ¢ X £
et work or relief, the out-of-works were fo

this corps by the thousands. (And, of course, the

Tripoh war has alwavs been popular.) The ordi

d conditions for enlisting were removed of

nary

made fexible, and every man who joined was given

Ilil'lll and 1 LR o

ONCE, e line regiments

back and sent to the Austrian border,

rerows elements of the Italian population: are now

maroconed in the middle of the Sabhara Desert!

In France I went to see the offices of the

federation Generale du Travaill in Paris,

with Charles Marck, act g sccretary.,

a system of soup-kitchens which the

the

showed me
. T. 15

themselves, to

running on behalf of pmient aid

feed the 'L'\.ll'.'E-CI.'l':"\-. J':'l-u-!]}

me that those members of the C. . T. who were not
called to the colors have of their own free
The

Soctale, and

enlisted

will newspapers Balmille Sy iiste, Glieree
e r
the government for hospitals, and every day print
“Als

Prussian Militarism and the

Waorld,

have offered offices 1o

naive articles about “la revanche” -Lor-

raine,” the crushing of

freeing of Labor and the Germa

think

French capit:

and our glorious generals. |

proper place to say that the

as well as the E h and the Russian

seizing this oeccasion for del

! IZ".‘u 0Dne, Ii! |I|.|'1'\- I!:|'|Il_'r-_ II;.|:\'

read articles advocating

TEaNCs Eie Yvast | [EAase

the abalition of “sentimentality” about capital pun-

ishment (the same article talks of the gwillotine

:'.I. CASeS OfF Nt Bl "'..-""'_ an E, TENers

such erimes as workers commit), the perpetual re-

striction of free assemblapge,

e tonfing (sern race. As for the radi

cal papers, to this balderdash they haven't returned
a word.

In England, things are even worse. There is little
real popular enthusinsm visible anywhere. By bully

ing signs and speeches, calling everybody cowards,

THE MASSES

ok FUEFE

She Gets It Coming and Going

by consprcuous landed aristocracy showing itself in
favor wilk, by leagues of women swearing not
to be seen with men whoe do not |':'|1|E-|. by

Moatie

out White Feathers to men

i!l raow he :.-..-!'1:' |h|_'

senm han

dress, and by many other less decent

land’s bullie

For instance, the employers of labor are dischars

N : .
rkers nstment ag and gualificatio

ging men aver fo hive, throwing the young

men out and forcing them The vast relief

angements so hberally are careiully
50 that mo ry
MO wie 12 able

feeling, however has :|-:||||-|_a.'|_-, an ugly ati-

Vo ung
Public

the carth evidence of G

f any

ish shopkeepers are exulting

in the prospect.

“Busings as usual™ iz the brave

here and |I|."-‘,l smash German commerce,”

are §':'.r|-|'.ll.':|..|_-.' Open 1 order to give work to our

employvecs—at a great loss to us.”  And behind the

counter ind that the voung

mmto war and the salaries of

:'.|"¢I |I1l' SNOpP=s are |||:||~"'_ll
hand over fist, Nothing of Ger

-! I!!L",' !-:l.|xl I

been cut in two:

manuiacture 15

have Goertz lenses

]

neras, German surgical implements, ete., with

ass plate covering the firm e and the lesend

in Germany.” At my hotel they sell Germ

s, with the label inked over with black paint!

got there d SCAre @

he shops evervwhere closed, with
“Llosed on account of

and all the employees

But after the scare of the Siege

Are '-\.".itll |]Ir_' ATrmYy 114

had passed, 1w and & 1 v of these doors

pened again, and the unabashed proprietar with all

his m *-'I=i.i."|;..-; in the doorway.

s that the war is unpopular,—

isn’ The pgigantic fake slogan, are

i ting Prossian Militarism for the Freedom of the
World” ha No

one 15 mtelligent enough Here

5 penetrated the hearts of natic

to see through it

it 18 a vast marsh of warlike feeling, of vengeance,
[deas are dead in Europe.
England is the tréemen-

dous vitality of the Aristocracy, whose war this is.

spite, patriotism,

The amazing thing about

Just as always, they have sent their sons to war, and

the zons lead the | And it 15 a mighty thing

peop
to see that Social Machine set i1 motion for an ob-
ject.
are nothing in its path.

it crushes evervthing else. Capital and Labor

They are hopeless—futile.

In England to-day the outstanding elements—the
rulers, the real masters—are the landed aristocracy.

By the way, nothing i1s talked of among hiberals here

m London but the coming war with Russia,

The Tribal Sense

may teach us a new kind of international

‘I"EII.‘-'- War
ism—a respect for national differences. And not

Iy thoze di nees which are rational, but even

OHTErcnecs

bal «

sScem o l

which are irrational and ab-

Hnees of tomy and languag

may 1l view to correspond (o

the tribal tattoo-marks of the savage tribes of Africa.

We have the

aCEn

INsANE car LNt II!I.':. loge 1t

might

as they ch Useless to a

is no worse than English or

pitalism Men—and Socialists—are dying to

lish @ French capitalism from becoming, as they

It 15 a tribal fear—a tribal instinct

ried enough by this time

suspicion 15 a4 thing deep-set in us—as

deen-sel ;:-l_'l'|1-:|I:- as the il!‘::'l':lf-.._-n of hunger and of sex

deeper tl love of life; an animal instinct un-

SII1. :I1|l'.|:1';_ll__ Ii'.'.il_'l‘.-

s the best of us inin

d

this war learn to “humor the beast™: to treat this

derlving tribal instinet with perhaps an exapgeerated

courtesy—io pive the will-to-be-different in groups of

men the freest play, however it may conflict with our

wdeas of adnunistra CCOnol We must surrender

stampi out differences
rament, if we are not to affr

Arouse rihal fear which turns sane men into

beasts, fighting for something which is obscurely dearer
We must reckon on this

We

virtue of education,

to them than their own lives.

ise, and give it scope. if wars are to end

know that there is :-_;--:'1||_; on, by

travel and the l'.-:\.l.;l:-|||!'1-r|': of capitalism, a leveling

cation of interests. In time,

L . Nk
¢ imagine, this unification will have cone so

i 1 T va l v e - hanl
(ICSITe wational boundaries GhEoIele.

¢ 'the

* that unification, on pain

15 older even than life

-':.:Ell'.| -"f :1'|l,' '.'IFE':\'

n irreconcilably differ
us take n

sense: let us admit it

[f we affront that tribal ser
we affront something in men whi rizes in them, sul
every rational impuls d eries

Let us not affront it

Spirlltual

Pro gress

Kaiser, it must he lerstood, places =

devount trust an on the power of =

15t and omnipotent God, that has largely gone out
of fashion in most parts of Europe,” says Professor
Herbert sanborn writing in “The Fatherland.™ il
the

fashion in proportion as the ter-

we helieve it 15 true that faith in a celestial

Kaiser goes out of
rs are removed from their thrones of

restial Kaise

P Ll o A |,'.:-:||||-.;-'|]-:-.;| Lo [LT1II.|'.11:4- :_::'u.-:[\. fl'lr H | ]i'-'E|||_:-_




THE OLD DESERTER

QRTY days . )
‘(F ANE.

It seemed to have been ZOINE on
Mot phrases, not even words only a sound,

- 1i b oy ¥ 3 T 1 . M
Like a door with rusty hinges swinging in the wind

Then I noticed him—the remnant .
Never have 1 beheld a thing so | tattered

a5 that man's tace:

His sixty § OF Mmore,
With

craftiness,

records, all the hard-learmed,

Were mangled: something had crushed them into

ray pulp.
he would

Could he have stood up straight he
cred above me,

I had to bend to |

for talk

WS
ki back and be si

But, like flooding streams breaking a puny dam,

- i 1 i o 1 i 5 T £ % R,
his mind rushed this mad torrent of thooght,

So wild, so muttering-frerce it

t was some time hefore [ caug

like the tide in a swi

insistent “Forty

"i"u-'l.}' d:

t forty dayvs

| come from Essen—iorem n the shop 1 was too—

He:

SLMmer

tool-ro —a fine |--..:|x_'{'; 1|i!.:]'|l, and cool in

Best machines in the country—I took care of them like

children

L'sed to cover them up at might—I gpuess rust covers

them now,

{You shonld zee the mills—spiders spinning cobwebs

re we used to spin the cotton!)

Forty days only forty days and look
at me now !

Forty davs—just like the old times—you can read it n

‘Forty da

around and stabbing

other them pray to God to .ill.'-:i

them
the whaole worl .I:.' CT
I almost weiit mad myself—

Ay -.--:| 1l

{eurse him ') Ihe wWorst fo 1] '.'.'!4,' lot, went

them ;

TWo s we ne

street shontedd '.:'ll.]:-‘,lil.'-‘l. and a

mudoed each other and looked

-i.:'lr;l' :||:;1||_' e g ."||-|1'|!..—-'.'|'|1'\.' ';;-.ul.

Yah—what did 1 care! 1 wanted none of their fool’s
glory.

Then, I had to clear out, after all.

those forty days!

A hundred million acres ruined by the arm the red
vitltures !

Cannon in the wheat-fields and orchards rotting in the
POISONOUS smoke -

A hundred towns and cities sacked and burned by
miad e n-—

{God! Will

The tramping and the iron rain that never stopped,

ever forget Louvain!)
and the sickness, and voung bovs going crazy,

‘Amd forty days ago 1 had been worki a draw-

nlate,

And the men were standing around me, ;._-‘-:uci!:-in-,_- it

:
luncl

And favorite) was late with the-

Adolph (he was the
beer.,

[ remember how we all want thirsty and jokng,

\nd Karl, ms :|.--'i-|.'|.'.'||_ zaid, -1I.l\.l\.'|-i_ I s don't

drink wmy share
s e ca
iy dave apo
It st possible

still mumbling and twisting on his cot

filmed eyes did not even follow me

Lovis UNTERMEVER

WEAKNESS—-WEAKNESS—WEAKNESS

Fra ﬂl( Bﬂh n

We sge 11

Maine itz

HAT of the

crumbling down' all about ws. In

Progressive |

FeE-
New

Ao

vote was about one-third of- that of the

lar Republicans, At the aries in

A

YVork its showing was -Inil,i::|:-:|' A sl twio

the shouting host assen

We SawW
mg “Onward Chiistian Soldie
of l'-il!'.:l:.'l!li.l\.ll\.'lf To
patch up petty o
vear has been

for two generations, have fattened on the

NECCESATY

Cne of

117 M hae hesn the
Wilson  admin 011 has Deén g

Civil War protective Yerainst

and his follow TS
oy We 50C

\-\:l."\.' I\'i..
Can

Louisiana, take the PRCE

Pennsylvania, sl

Progressive Par

|
do not comprehend 1 ure of pr Eressive-

Roogey and his lieutenanis simple do

i oy - . " | | " M in
ot UNAerstand e motives :|:'-| l_!!l_' &f

the hearts and the essential purposzes direct the

minds of the ge American

VLR

himszelf into for the zake

woman who throws

of the { They are mcompetent to give intellectual

leadership, | unworthy to give moral

INspire

the hundreds of thousands, we might Sy millions,

of virile, cuthusiastic, characteriul young Progressives,

who, m city and in country, have been longing for ten

vears for a rallying and directing headquarters staff

That is why the Prog

Hearst, the First Failure

transiti fashioned country

hatred of the

busting™

(R

Money machine-process

conception

that Hearst's nottons  did

Before

much from those of Bry:

which centered about the

NMEWsSpApers o
policies of state
Mr

Brishane, provided . very intelligent

were grasping the theories capi-

therepfter, Hearst,

collective thinking of the progressive

5 . i = 1
In 1go6-7 their theoretical 3P of the prof-

involved led some of us Socialists to recognize

Progresaivizm, then organized

irst time that

endence League, was a necessary,

the social process in this

ctual grasp

F II :n:(ll'|' AL '!II'II.'I"!;'!' |||;1|| _’{I'lll-\.l:"-\.l,'.h_

declared for government ownership of

iabiamsm of Brishane expressed itself in editorials

-||,-:| Mg with !.E‘:-:' -'-::_'.:|'. nmatire af I,i'u,' ||:;|:'!':i|||;'_ '.|,| 'L'L"_'

uneny-

weral facts

The Hearst orgamzation
1

thouwsands of

viment and poverty

hat time was joined hy YOURE men

voung women who threw themselves into the work of

building a national political party with the enthusiazm

of crusaders.
RET ardent host possessed a leadership com

parable to t of Thomas Jefferson, or even of Henry

George, the first successiul chapters of Pr esgivi
I

would have been written inte the hiztory of America
We are herd word “lead

li -'-:;1.-|I'< 10T 2. LEEA T}

':":-l!iil'. with care. thair strivings are neces

sarily toward collectivisimi, the Progressives are wvery

1nits, Without a leac ':-!IE':l of mind
cter. nati and locally, they cannot

form, they cannot even exist permanently,

his Progressivism differs from Socialist move-

he working-=class rank-: wof the Socialist

m any country may be misle d deceived by

after another—it will build up

rra
sUstaIning

the

It alwavs renews itself

sophy and ever finds neow among

timistic workers. Not so with easivism.  Indi-

vidual ro are always fal away, the

thouehtf the. less thoughtinl and

wan :
|-|.'|.|::||:'|'|Il.'.'|.'|:- suceesstul (o conservabism

tide a wave of Progrezzsivism: must rush over the bar
(0] '|El.'1.'lr:.' ar it '-'u'ill |"\-.- :'-:.\.'Ii andl :'-L' a ;E"l II-:"\-l i|:| 1..'|I,'

deep.  Progressivism needs a man—betier vet a group

ether; with the heart to.
|

UFHE COnsiiers

firmly knit to)
to want '|||,-|"i ils of

reaction
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Such national leadership it has not had in America

m this generation. Hearst pronounced a curse upon

Tammany and all its works, and then descended to the
FUutter and l:i'it'l.-:{'!'l.'tl. :ik;_' the :1|1|i_‘.'i-;';>_| ]|1|:-'|:--.';|,|'|_ |:-'-:|
dier he really 15, with Murphy, for the job of Governor.
Later he allied his I.:-I'Kq'l'nli-":lii<;l'. with the Barnes ma-
chine Im this Hearst and Roosevelt are -.’||,|!i1,<: alike,
joth are willing to play the dirty game, for the slight
est political advantage, with the filthiest rags of capi-
talism. Hearst's “Independence Leage” dwindled and
died. The political representatives of Big Business are

far too shrewd to be fought successfully with their

OWI WERpons,

Part}r ami Prim::ip]:

Then came the Progressive party. The succession of

facts marking its evolution are too recent to require

examination here. The campaign of 1912 closed with

houndless enthusiasm for Progressive principles. and

with over four mllions of votes giving victory in the

great industrial states of Pennsylvania and Illinois,

and in the far western states of Washington and Cali-

2 v . - . .
TOrma A fhirm restatement of principie¢, courage I

go on relentlessly to the logical goal—these with solidly

constructed local orgamizations would have pre

pared the Progressive party for assured wvictory m

1910, years before a revolutionary Socialist party eodild

have snatched victory away from it. The reactionary
préss gre constantly reiterating the statement that the
1912 Progressive party vole was only a Roosevelt vole
This statement iz an equivocation. Four and a half
millions of voters, plus a milhon enthusiastic but dis-
franchized . women Progressives in the middle western

and castern states, gencrally supported Roosevelt be-

canse they thought he stood for Progressive principles.
Most of them have now been slowly and s tisil-
lusioned.

Progressivism 15 far more than a list of reforms.

1t 15 solidly based upon a philosophy. Itz
heart is warmed by the fires of social ide:

ism. The members of the Bricklayers' Union
in New York and San Francisco, the small
farmers in New Jersey, and San Joaquin Val-
ley, want more than free markets in New
York and San Francisco where they can trade
to mutual advantage. They wizh to see child
labor abolished everywhere. They wish to see
the realization of that main plank of real
Progressiviem, the government ownership of
railroads, with better hours and higher wages
for the workers and lower rates for the farm-
ers. They are no longer afraid of the powers
of the state. They are anxious that municipal
and national .'.-1.!.'I'.l."t’.‘-|!i‘|'| of |rl'.h-ii|.' itilities of

all kin

15 the mind of Progressivism

be practiced to the uttermost, Such
Middle-class political idealism finds its su-

preme L'n|_:|1'!:-i_w.i|:-.'| ina i'-'.1|'i‘:.|1:|| national |a:atriui-

The Progressives in a little farm cotta

fat,

1S,
and in a twentv-five dollar a month city
see that the gpreatest enemy to their country,
irom :.;ri'::u of hig business.
ng Mu

Imont’s traction monopoly,

to their flag, 15 the

{F |:f|'~'|.' COMmie 1 S ':|:.'|’. in |-I

they are hghting
in fighting Penrose they are fighting the Penn-
sylvania Railroad Company, and back of Can-
nonism in Congress they saw the whole regime
of big business. Let no cynical Socmlist un-

derestimate the character of Progressivism.
This
dollar a month clerk, are saying that their

fathers and grandfathers bled and died in the

bricklayer, this farmer, this hundred

Civil War to preserve their country and give
it freedom and that it must again be saved

THE MASSES.

irom destruction. There is a host of Progressives in

America to-day who would be perfectly willing to
shoulder rifles and march and lie on their stomachs in
Cause,

muddy trenches and bleed and die for their
These are the men whom Roosevelt to-day, like

Hearst eight or ten years ago, i misleading and
cheating and using as a pawn in hizs petty game of
machine politics,

Perkins.

whole. The

The rank and file didn’t want Eoosevelt

made them swallo Perkins rank  and

file didn't want to unite with the Republicans anywhere
They are forced to permit themselves to be driven,
wherever it suits the caprice of the boss, back to the
]{L':llll:-!:-.':ul r'-::-l-:lI driven like :|1|_-|_1:. mta a den ,jf

wiolves. In some states, such as ."-1.|I'_'."|:'.1|l:_ regular

]\"\-.'|I||i'-ll.':’illz-'~ who call themselves Progressives  want

Progressive endorsement. In other states, Progressive
leaders. greedy for immediate office, dicker for Repub
lean endorsement The habatual custom of both varie
ties of the office hungry iz to go to Oyster Bay for
sanction, to receive dispensation from Rome.

1860, gomg to New Orleans
of the

the basis that they should get a specially hi

Lincoln, in and “fxing
ve-holding party on

tariff

it up” with the leac

The Colonel’s Choice

COne of the most curious freaks of Mr, Roosevelt's

mind 1z his tin-horn milita 1. We refer to thizs sim-

ply because the great war has given him his supreme

chance for the expression of this fad. No one can

blame the Kaser and General Bernhardi for holding

to the whole antiquated philosophy of soldiering. But

the militarism of Roosevelt, s ier for exactly four

months and on the hghting line for four davs, so evi-

dently lacks quality as to make his public utterances

Dratwn by Arthwr Young.

AT IT AGAIN

on the subject silly and disgusting Somebody once

asked him what, above all, he would do in the world.

*I would take command, in time of war, of three

isions of cavalry,” replied our imaginative general,

There we have it—the mind of a village boy. Roose-

velt, with a choice of what to do, wouldn't abolish

poverty, or even give America a clean, efficient govern-

ment.  He would nide on a horse brandishing a sword

this statement while he was President of the United
Toud

York Sunday

drilling prospective armies, and directing the enplace-

States, r.oin the magazine section of the New

Times, he 15 voting great war funds,

et o gigantic siege guns (o reduce- Hl:'}l.';‘vn knows

whom or what. Poor Progressivism!

And then the matter of organization of the rank

and file—to say that in this the leaders of the Progresz-
sive party have been incompetent is putting 1t mildly

indeed, Let us imagine that, instead of the man at

Oyster Bay, the Progressive party were led by the

man of Montice Thomas Jefferson realized to the

full that the scattered units of individualistic Ameri-

cam radi required the most painstaking leader-

5 of his fighting Jefferson wrote thou

nds of letiers, teaching his followers

sersisténey and  holding them together during long

vears of defeat. He knew how to weld most divergent
elements and when, finally, in 1800, the class he repre-
sented went into power, its victory was one of the most
enduring in the history of political society.

[ can :-:"i‘-_'-:l:ll' a leader of Progressivism who would
have acted -.|l.'.iI|,' l:i.'.1.-:':'|.".1l,|_\,- from I'{""‘-‘“-"'-"-'I'-. Even  in
this day of colossal numbers and social turmoil. 1
canm amagineg 3 man big enough, even though he lives

I & Country house and has been President of the

United States, big enough to come to town on a ramny

day and go to a dingy hall on the East Side, there

to meet twenty=five voung Progressives of the rank
and file. Let us suppose that when he met
“We

are engaged m oa long, hard fight, you and I,

them he would say something like this:

against the higeest forces of evil that the

world has ever known. In order to win in

the ¢nd we must not make the fatal mistake

y of placing our faith in the breaking

recd of great numbers. We |'\.‘-r_'||:,:\.-1..l'|.'l_' mist

stand boldly and outspokenly for the govern-

ment ownership of railroads, and for the uni

versal rhi-hour day or forty-eight hour

week, enforced by state or federal law in

-."n,'l'_-. '.||i.-'||,'_ :;||,'I:|-1'].' '-I!l:] store, :||'.1| 1 every

railroad train and strect car in America. W

shall thus be ten times stronger in the end

it we plan merely for immediate wvic-

than

tory. Make wour group of twenty-five an

educational center for the  whole ,f_:n'.liil."_l.' and

When 1

a month let there be ffty men in this hall,

Progressivizsm come back

as worthy of the Canse, as ardent and as

sure of final victory as are we. We may not

win an 191G, No matter.”

The Hop: of the Middle Class

New wine cannot safely go into old bottles,
Men tramed to the old school of American
politics, even the bhest of them, at the head
like Sanche Panza,
mounted on his ass, trying to guide an ele-

of Progressivism, are
vated traim across Brooklvn Bridge. There is
still, of course, a shade of hope for the Pro-
gressive party. Tf the groups of the young,
active workers can be got together in a hun-
dred different cities and put to work: if the
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Diraern by K. R. Chamberlain

THE MASSES

Senator Scads, who opposed a bill to prcv;&: decent steerage conditions,

erstwhile followers of Hearst and the presen

ordinates of Roosevelt out of their own numl

find ar develop men farseeing, persistent, amd sound

find that the fields of middle-class

character, they wil

: harvest.
think

o 1 1 i
therr thunder, much as s0me

Opinion are w
Wilzon

Some Progressives seem to that the

administration has stolen
stolen

Wilson

thought in that Roosevelt had

i L
Socialists

th

heirs.

1912,

Let neither g up be alarmed The

forces have not yet made the transition from the old
fashioned trust-busting radicalism to the evolutionary
conception of state capitalism. Instead of planning for
the government ownership of railroads they have lately
.||.‘|.'|'|H:|.‘-:| a5 _-il;,lllf\,l;'l,ll'.ll:._l firial I,|:l.‘L I'l.':ll.'1ill'.'|.'|.l'_'.' -:.'i-ru|:-l5-'|1|
of the Southern Pacific Railroad into two parts and
of the agricultural machinery trust into three. Surely
no one can maintain that there 15 any hope for genuine

Progressive principles on the one hand or danger to

among the refug'ees a sadder and a wiser man

ITom

the Progressive party reanization on the other,

the present' administration at Washington

| al ' i % Tl ol =
It may be taken for granted that the muddle cliass of

America will eventually find its political expression and

perform the duties which the times have given it to do

o - 1 "1 ¥ - X H 1
This class is too numerous, too strong, the soci and

political courses marked ont for it |'_'L' preseint conditions

arc too cle -1t to fail utterly. So long asz it hesi-

uders one mmed result #s to burden

the Socialist party with the unnatural weight of a “pro-

:_::I'l.'-i.'-i'n'l.'" Progranm. But the Socialist Party .iiII:L'-]:-' could
not, if it would, organize the forces which have the
power to enter upon these policies within five years,

(Of course these humble suggestions are not presented
in the hope that they will accomplish much good. But

from the bottom of our heart we pity every genuning

Progressive in the Progressive party, as we pitied every

honest Independent in the Independence League eight

rcturncd '!:TQ'ITI EUTCIPE

dAgo Meanwhile the welcome which we of the

lizi party the heart-broken Bull-Moosers

y are enlisting in our ranks i none the less cordial
Here's :'--|||i':-;_; that the next Prosressive wave, or this

it rolls up again, will be “too deep for

o l'-'|!1'|:_' Qe EI

will have a rank amd file less easily

Rt e, g penree L
SCTICL RECE FORELE

mizsled and a leadership more worthy of the great

American traditions of Progressivism.

The Close Formation
HE Germans charge in close formation, often shoul-
The

A German regiment that rep-

der to shoulder. officer stands in the rear

with a loaded revolver.
rezented the Empire as a whole would contain about 47

Socialists, many radicals, and about a dozen Foles,

Danes and Alsatians. The revolver does not carry as

far az the enemy, but it carries quite a distance.
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The Nag—itator
S OME months ago [

to me & great secrct. It

read a book which revealed

was called

ana it

Ragged-Trousered Philanthropists,”

ten by an Enghish wor rman. The centra

was 2 Socia house-paimnter, whose name 1

forget,

but who was in the mind of the writer the ideal

working: resented the point

pertection to which no doubt the author himszelf as-

d to which, as 1 know, hundreds of Social

And th
II" 'n--r'r:-.-ll. and '.-."E'l'.1-.' :'.I' worked |!|_' I'i'lu-II:_;i‘_ ot

pired,

1512 aspare. 15 15 what he did,

about Socialism to his fellow-w

" ' L Y
IMEen as 5007 as N gol tne cinance And the

ment they stopped working, to eat a bit of lanch

and rest, he thought he I his chance. 5o he com

menced a g, very gently, very

He

logically,

the Alarxian theory of wanted to show

WaArCs.
these house-painters that they

the cam

were being robbed by

system of most of the values they

3 5 A : R
produced. He showed 1t scientifically, and with dia-

Yes! he actually put up a picce of paper on

ETams. I

the wall, and marked up with a piece of
squares and circles.

The
hored. They didn’t want to think about the Marxian

And,

They let him talk, but they paid no atle

vorkingmen naturally resented it. They were
didn'e.
They

not

theory of value. what's more, they

Liiy

made foolish replies which showed they had

understood what he was saving. Whereup

carefully repeated what he had smd, and drew an-
other diagram
wanted to talk about baseball, or something

The Socialist

I ey

¢elze of the same kind. knew nothing

about baseball, He wasn't interested in baseball, In

fact, he wasn't interested n anvthing the other

workingmen were interested in at all. le was just

interested in the co-operative commonwealth,

He was utterly unlike the others. He didn't «

and he didn't swear, He used hook-lan

he talked, and never made a -slip m grammar—

it he mispronounced some of
Bt

o g et

though I have no do

: long words that he had read in books, they

know 1t, and they h

SEnsc ol v

his superior-

him.  So they expressed t

ity by telling him that he was crazy.
When 1
thought that he

about this S hist, 1

Yl

tliere

first
realized

sal.

eal—that

then |

Was ur

that he was all too thousands

are
hke him, preaching Socialism as though 1t were Sev

enth-Day Adven with painful logic and intense

' ' ' 1
passion, and not = i1 the world CE et

anyvhboiy.

In the book also were some foremen a cmploy-

ers. 1 hey were represenfed as merciless exploiters

|.||l,' If|l||;l,'_ '.‘u'-llll |i|':.|"'|{ 'L\"ith |EII,' el

dishonest to

and slapped them on the k and exchanged

stories.  The men liked them.

. « was the great secret. [ realized tl

tanan socialism will sectarian sociah

remain
will never sweep the world. Only ;

cratic in reali of the foremen and employvers

' . . "
WIS 11 Seemi cross the |:1'|."".-.||-.'-.-:; of wWork

1 1en to t MMon-5ense,

The real agitator will be of their own Kind,

one who talks their own lang who shares their

own intercsts, and who regards them as friends

rather than as the mere u|:-j|.-|"|,- of conversion,

When such a man has proved that a can of beer and

the. Marxian theory of wages are not incompatible,

they will take the one with the other, a sip at a

time. When they have found that the clags strug-

that

we Just

convinced that the

it “advertising”

the

person might want to

11T
Sleep
Th

NEess

twili

here

The

their wl

ght sleep, or its eguivalent, YEATS ago
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humanly interesting as & Big League

great deal wrtant, they will |

r last penny of energy on the

an esoteric doctrine, or 1

O sccliarian rcllgns

every workingman in the

T \ .
reels LT we T Are

folks? o b L

Ti‘lﬂ Tw111g‘nt Sl:ep

well- I OsuUrgeon, re-

i i from the “Freiburgy

wilight Sleep™ iz a success. The

Sleep condition of seMmMi-CONSCIOUSNESs

imine  and morphine; i which

nost painless.  Apparently it has

requires extreme delicacy

ns, including

that roused them to a new

Twilight ?"".11.'5'- WAR ql -...||||:;:||- story In @

wzine of & woman who had been to Frei-

1ad a baby, and a good time having the baby,

d to tell all her neighbors al

the medical profession is very m outraged

Freiburg doctors for letting this woman tell

and I|I|.'i'.';-_ i a '||-:|||:!];|,|' maga -}'_-:u-}' call

and “notoriety hunting | suppose

medical profession is unable imagine that a

s along an imecalculable beneht

1 by any came to hand, after

own learned s {(which is a sort of T

had ruled it out of the technical world

¢ truth i3 that if it had been a custom of

e last hundred years to consider women's happi

ortant as men's, we should have had a

half az im
The shame

15 not upon the Freiburg who have per

LOTE,

transcended that queer mixture of egotism and

mon-sense, called “medical

world a b | treasure of b

shame 15 on the rest of the medical fraternity tl

mind Was mever bent upon this

Ly} I!I':-lll'l'.

e S

in Barber.

SABBATH

in Germany

A Signiﬁcant Acqui‘ttal
T]II'. first

et CAme

gsince the Rangel-Cline defense com

it the action funds, has re-

i one of fourteen Texas

“he six men tried hefore

1 Py ¥ he
oroeanized, we convicted on the

game evidence in face of which this man was acquitted-

a lesson those who money to give away,

ilanthropy here

men brought

penniless before the courts have a defense

wnd there is room for a new kind of samnt, too

we have said before—namely, the lawyer who will give
his power to renze of st men when innocent,

and when guilty 1o the enforcement ili'lllll'l_' the courts
offenses

inction between industrial and civil

Even a lawyer, now, enter into the Kingdom,

can

Education
N the pubh other cities,

teachers are not allowed to mention the European
i he too much

And of

ren were mterested and took sides,

| - khat ik =il 4] .

e idea iz that the children wi
mterested in it, and they might take zides.
course if the c

then it would not be education bt a S0 neons and

enthusfastic exercize of their faculties

OLD GLORY AT CALUMET
A Cupper-{:uuntr}r Ballad

first we the collar off
And turs
1!.‘-.'\_' tull-l\-! the old

And shook the

| O1ir !1:',|_'|-:- PO '.|E|_' |:-il_.

off the shelf

Creases ol

It set a hight an our blear eyes
aightened up our backs
itchman, 1D . Slay and Finn,
It made us comrades and free men.
vhreak as we made our rounds
By shatt and pit where once we slaved,
the flag

lit up

ing st
a5 onr marching banner waved,
1 all the months of leaf and shine
We grit our teeth and held it !.'1i.:|.'!'|1.
And through the months of

With tightened

snow and chill

belts and “never-say-die!”

And when the swords of Uncle Sam's
Hired bullies in the open street

Struck down his flag, ‘twas Pole and Finn
That saved it from insulting feet.

But when the masters starved us out

And broke our hearts, and ong by one
We slip
And turned our backs upon the sun,
We knew that heneeiorth each poor slave
Must hght and bargain for himself,
secretly and with a blush
We laia Old Glory on the shelf.

Josern WARReN BreAcH.




THEM AND THEIR WIVES

HEIR pictures are all in the papers,
The Emperors, War Lords and Czars-
The proud, the august, the world-shapers—

Bedecked with their garters and stars;

Bedecked with their stars and their garters

( Which they wear every day of their lives)

And with all their sons and their darters.

And—what takes myv attention—their wives.

Wives;

Pious and dutiful,
Mostly unbeautiful,

Kirching and kindering wives;

Prim, beatific,

Prudent, prolific,

Firm anti-suffragist wives:

Most exemplary good wives.
Though seme have their lords slightly bested
In the matter of inches, 'tis true,
Or one with good looks be invested,

Or one be accounted a shrew,

Yet vou can discern in their faces,
(You've noticed it all of your lives)
The homespun, convenient eraces

That monarchs are blessed with in wives

Wives:

The bovine, bourgeois graces,

Sort of good-squaw eraces

Kingly ones have in their wives.

Church ancl Theatre

PROTESTANT church has been holding Sunday

night mestings i l.'."u; LOWn |.||-.-.'|'_r-:;. "[':"u;sl,- meek-

ings are sometimes concluded with ten minutes

moving-picture instruction, but for the rest they are de-
veted to song, scripture, prayer,

and a discussion of the

conduct of life, individual or social. They differ from

the othzr meetings of the church only by an absence of
church properties and call the

what 1 may

sanctimoniousness. Yet they have an average
ance of a theatreful, fourteen hundred pe
the average attendance in church on Sun
heen less than fifty. Morcover an effort t
this audience into the church for one Easter meeting,

with special concert inducements and no sermon, te-

I'e
duced the number to four hundred. And the church is
just around the corner from the theatre,

To this T must add that the minister who controls
I[I. -::.-Ix

a realistic intelligence, and faces the problems of to-day

these meetings is liberal, not to say heretical.

with to-day’s knowledge. There is not toe much

“hurraly for Jesus.” There is none of the evangelical
hypocrisy of the Sunday Christian. But

of him in church, too.

this 15 true

Why w the audience not
follow him there? Have we grown so humble in these
days that we are loth to enter the houze of God?

I suspect g0, for I believe that ador of sanctimenious-
ness is largely the breath of the self-righteons. Tt is

a facile complaisance of being. as of one sitting on the

ELIZABETH WADDELL.,

right hand of God, that those soft pews and sacred
pipes engender. And the unconscione hypocrisy of this
easured adulation, rather than any loss of interest

m morals or the arts of mystery, is what o

downright spirit of our age. It

would be strange if

the theatre, that healthy offspring of the medieval

hiirch, should swallow up her mother, miracles and all
ght 1magine this fat profit-taker at

box-office removed to Gehenna by social revolution,

uld be a happy outcome of the whole story

M. E

Margaret Sanger

|, LIk attempting to spread among workir

wea of the conscious limitation of childbearing,

't Sanger, editor of the Woman Rebel. has heen
I, and 15 likely to be sent to prison for a long
Terim |-." YCOUrs,

Here iz an opportunity for those who honestly desire
LE] 'i||:|:-1'||'.'1- the condition of WOTTIED. 'J-.-"n,' h!.'l.‘.'-:'!'}' I.\'.'
wnwilling pregnancy must be broken down by knowl-
edge. if women are to become free. It is particularly
necessary that the prevention of conception should be

THE

squarely with Margaret Sanger in her fight for knowl-

understood by working-people, Massgs stands
cdge and the freedom that knowledge brings.

Those who desire to help in this fight against a blind
and criminal law, may send communications through

oiir office.

Suldier Wit

glish papers are full of wit of Tommy At

at present Hiz sublime and ridiculous

cheerfulness in the wet trenches under the fire of Ger
| But, as

Herald,

newly discovered heroic humorist, Tommy Atkins, is

evokes the admiration of editors

m&an guns,

(. K. Chesterton points out in the [ this

simply our old friend John Smith, the worki

and the patient and permanent sense of humor with

which he endures wet trenches for a week is the same

he has shown when he endured filthy lodgings for a

lifetime, Their jokes about the Germans are the jokes
I Strike;

only, as Mr. Chesterton says, his superiors were then

he made about his enen m the great Coal

too refined to understand what he sad: “The common

el creative power of the Ei |||I-|r!.'.|.‘!~'|.' which can

only express itself (in this base time of capitalism)
1 = A hi | F S
' catchwords andd comic songs, 15 4 thing wihich can

not be silenced—no, not by the guns of Mons nor by

the wages at Manchester. But I cannot help feeling

some regret,” says Mr. Chesterton, “that we laugh

with our own people only when they are laughing at

r.l?'l't'i'-.'!'l tyrants, and cannot i:ll:'4|| with thein whein

they are laughing at native ones”
We should be grateful for the reminder that all the

heroic cheerfulness of the common man, now being

so tragically wasted in an insane war, will remain

a perpetual fund of power to he drawn upon n the
The

who are making jokes under the black skies of Europe

great war against capitalism. sons of the men

now, will make jokes wunder the red flag, and the

powers of the world shall not prevail against them.

Patriotism For Horses

I HE Czar is poing to take Berlin if it takes “his
better.
and

last moujk.” The Kaiser poes him one

going to fght “to the last breath of

T

DEATH MASKS

Y O1 say that

gleamed strangely,

the white of hiz face in the darkness

Az touched by a hght
is seen of the faces of those wha die greatly,
whose honor
Gave all for the night;
And yon llr;.li_-.:' me his sword and his gash, and the
message of comrades,
All that they know
(f the last of the hours that he spent on the earth.
Me, his mother
You comfort me so—
And [ tell you vou lie!

I tell you the last that he knew of this earth was its
hatred and anger:
Blood blinded his eyes:
What gleamed white in the dark was the tightly-
clenched teeth of his raging,
Cursing the skies,
For his face was as blackened, awry, as the zoul
they tore from him—
Hurled to God's feet,
A dewvil, the horrible madneze of murder Hpon ||i|'|!---
My son, who was sweet!

GERTRUDE CorNwWELL HoPkiws




Jata and Tittles

THERTON BROWNELL wrate a play a year or

z0 ago showing economic greed as the cause of

war. The English government didn’t see how it could

do anything about the greed so it suppressed the play.

Now that its capacity for mischief has been destroyed
the play has been permitted to go on.

THE latest official figures from Berlin put the num-
ber of killed to date at only 15000 Judging from
these figures, going to war is about the healthiest thing

a German can do.

“I BELIEVE in free speech,” began the Mayvor of

Paterson—and then all knew that he was going to take
steps to prevent any agitation for a new strike in the

silkk mills

ONE cannot wait until the war iz over to enjoy an
occazional smile. The Rockefeller Foundation is going

1o investigate industrial relations.

AT least it can be =zaid for Villa that he haz never
claimed that God is at the head of his board of strategy
NEW YORKERS

their JUUEes faKe [Onr

Are -.'cllr'.'||1;|.i|':i|:-4 hitterly because

months' vacation. Why not put

II < SIEN O |i!! I FOnk <!|- |i!|' conrt -!|-\.|I,;_-\.l:'l:: "E]]:i'_]*-lil_'l_'

Postponed on Account of Hot Weather™?

BELGIU M s misfortune, according to Colonel Roose-

velt, teaches us the need of military preparedness 3l
ginm should have kept as large an army as Germany.
THE

LE 13
Y il reading

White, Grey and Orange Papers are extraor-
".1[;"--.' ot

sllectuzalz of the warring

et up a eollection of

s the

nations have zai it each other. They ecould call i

“The Rapping Pag
A PROMISE and a Threat—When the Germans are

l\.:l\.'|||:i||'.|'-_ l..!:l.:- EII,'1'|||:-\.|I .I:»:,ililld‘;'r_ 11|1'_I, '.'.'ill:

JUSTICE DANIEL THEW WRIGHT has resis
1l the impeachment charges against him have |
You are

he was guliv,

entitled to four guesses

CONSPICUOUS

recently spent a tight

raverv.— The Kaiser, report says

in a1 French chatean only twenty

miles from the front and with no protection exce

metal network on the roof, detachments o

sacks and

sentries ontside his bedroom door, m the hall, in

room above, at the door, and three deep a:

the chatean, with a battahon of infantry and several

squads of cavalry in the park and a field telegraph to

warn him if the front began to wabble

ENGLAND'S Virtue Mot And the

Buavers might not have paid.—In its editorial comment

Was For Sale-
upon the various offers Germany made to England as a
|LT.tl.'{" for its !'ll.“.‘.1|'.'|.!|'__1.' the London Outloak of Angust
B, says:

“Even if we had been base enough to listen to them
there would be no guarantes that the compact would

e obzerved by the other party.”

Howarn BRUBAKER

THE MASSES

“MNo thank wvou.

Bananas and an ﬁgitamr

HE push eartz surrounding the public square were

loaded with oranges, bananas, apples. It was

the surest thing in the world that every apple sold,

cvery banana or orange eaten, would leave a trail of

peelings in the gutters, Yet the policemen watched

the vendors sell their wares, sampled them now and

then, and had not a word to say,

itzelf the aAgainst war

speaker

Within the square

tood on a amd attempted to exhort the

theme A

a large hall to further protest against

soap-box
crowid on s had

called

wal Mewspapers had suppresseid

|..'I'..III'I|I,' mass mesring
been
the notices of the
call. The agitator had printed some circulars telling
| i He wanted to have them reach the peaple
he handed them about.

took notice de-

Whereupon the police took notice

cidedly, decisively, and with energy. They rapped the
orator over the head, and seized all s circulars.
“They'd litter the sidewalk” hellowed the police cap-
taini as he lugged them off. The dizconcerted orator
was told he was lucky he didn't go to jail for violating

the laws duly made and provided against littering.

Then, having warned him, the police went back to the
row of push carts, and spread upon the pavement the
sking of three oranges, six bananas and eight apples

they “lifted” from the kindly vendors. IR

There's a lot of trouble C{Jm{nﬁ, and I'll be blamed for

“The Russian Peril™

"EJ‘ E read daily in German organs that this is a race
var, Slavs against Teutons, the inevitable eon-
We also

following from the

flict of two civilizations. etc read a rood

many ite like the ."\'r:-.'r.';;:.'."l'uj.:-.l =

No hour is more ardently desired by us than
that of reckoning with England.
that no disputes are
|||_'||:'|i{ ..:'

I ||:-'r|'-1'_1.' tells us

bitter as those between
the same race. So be it, then. We
miust have satisfacti and if ever a war should

be regarded as a judgment of God it is this one.”
Peoples of different race must fight because they are
of different race, those of the same race because they
are of the same race, neighbors because thev are neigh-
bors, and those farthest apart (Germany and Japan)

becauze they have no point of contact

A B:g‘inning‘

W E never know when and where some little thing

15 originating which may be “looked up” by
future historians as the source of a tremendous recon-
And

Workers of a

striction, But we are able to guess and zpeculate

the formation by the Structural Iron
“Labor Bank,” whoge funds will he used to finance in-
dustries to be run by the unions, looks like a plausible
beginning of a big change in the industrial history of

the United States




THE MASSES

The Masses is

The Hope of

Intelligent Methods Win

This magazine iz intended to help educate you,
but it cannot do all. You must do your part.
Whether you talk or write on your chosen subject
you must “know things” in order to present the
subject in such a manner that it will stand ques-
tioning. You must know something about the
history of the past as well as the conditions of the
present. What men have done in the past must be
the foundation from which you work. The trend
of events of mankind must be studied. The im-
proved conditions in one field of endeavor must
be measured against worse conditions in another
sphere of man’s onward march.

Today vou need the facts in coneise form. You
must be able to get your information leading to
guch facts in as concize a form as possible. The
University Society realizing this has now a
STANDARD AMERICAN ENCYCLOFEDIA
covering in an accurate way 7,000 subjects—all

in  E.ducation

“The Meat of the Nuts

that wise men crack.” The greatest
joy in reading is the discovery of

things worth while, and the passing
them on to sympathetic friends. This
is the spirit of

The
Trimmed Lamp

Edited by
Haward Vincent 0’ Brien

Each month it offers pithy comment
on passing events, viewed in the light
of their greater significance; a few
brief articles, always sincerely writ-
ten, on topics oftener discussed be-
fore the fire by congenial friends
than put into print; and a careful
selection of paragraphs and epigrams,
significant or merely clever, from a
wide range of little-known publica-
tions.

It aims to stimulate—always—but
to do it briefly, entertainingly, and
with dignity. It secks to fill the odd
moment—profifably,

The best evidence of its quality is
the quality of those who have sup-
ported it for its three years of life
Subscription price, $1 a year. A
specimen copy will be gladly sent on
request.

The Trimmed Lamp
Department C
334 South Michigan Avenue
Cuicaco

2,000 Copies
Sold in Five Days

“Fakes in

America Journalism’
By MAX SHEROVER

A book that mercilessly dissects
and lays bare numerous fakes in
American journalism. [ts exposures
come right up to date, revealing
recent war fakes

"A ook well worth -"ezﬂ Eied

llli kl:l.‘ll||.. for reference,”-
Tolede Umion Leader,

“Thiz brochure i= =|-:-|.'r!||1s: be=s
than a keen scalpel, flaying, dis
membering, and I|I-.| ally ||u-.

Ing to pLeces, fMLks scle |I. muscle,
and sinew |1. simew, the hody
L'_I]]Ld the ‘newspaper’.’”" —Wm.
F. Barnard, author of “Tongues
of Toil,” in the Bufale So
cralisf,
"Yon don't suppose we are
LE1] hlackn. our own faces,
2 BMlr. Jaslyn, anag.
ditar, & |:|I |I e REng
in refusing (¢ review it
The book is printed on good paper.
has 68 pages of hot stuff and illos
Lri |.1.| s,

Price 10 centsTper copy
Z cents postage

Masses Publishing Company

87 Greenwich Ave,,  New York City

that any encyelopedia does, with the chaff taken
out. It contains the essence of every worth-while
subject. For a man or woman to read and study
these volumes means as much as a eollege educa-
tion, with the unnecessary things eliminated and
with the fundamental things presented in such a
way that a good general edueation e¢an be ob-
tained. You need not regret that you were not
able to go to college if you have these books for
reference, reading, and studying.

If You Must Have Another Magazine When You
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possess it if you just write saying—Send me a set
to examine.
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Deateri by Corielia Hara

“Mprs. Callahan, the Irish seem to have forgotten the Home Rule trouble
since the war beg’an.“
i | guess they don't mind., so they do be fighting‘.“ efflicgo
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T 0y




