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KING OF THE MAGICAL PUMP

Words by Charles W, Wood., Music Omitted by Request.

|
H, the loyalest Gink with the Royalest wink

O

The latest and greatest and right-up-to-datest

Iz the King of the Magical Pump:

Of the magical, tragical pump:

And hnest, divinest old T-am-the-State-ist
Who ever

held sway for a year and a day

In the Kingdom of Chumpetty-Chump,

2,
And the magical pump in: His Majesty's dump,
That, top, 1s a wonderful thing,
A wonderful, thunderful thing.
It's wonderful, blunderful, thunderiul, plinderful,
Cranky and vanky and pget-out-and-under-ful :
there's no one who knows)

And what do you s'pose (if

What 1t pumpetty-pumped for the King!
3
It pumped up his prunes and hiz new pantaloons
And 1t pumped up his bibles and beer;
His tribal old bibles and beer:
For palaces, chalices, garters or galluses,
Or jeans for his queens or his Julias and Alices,
The King of the Chumps, he just went to the pumps

And whatever he wished would appear.

4-
And the Chumpetty-Chumps who were pumping the

pumps

Which pumped wp these thing-a-mum bobs,
Theze thing-a-mum, jing-a-mum bobs,
They humped 1t and jumped it and pumpetty-
pumped it
And fearfully, teariully liked it or lumped it:
While the King m his glee hollered: “Bully for Me!

Ain't you glad that 1 gave you your jobs:"

5
Oh, the Chumpetty-Chumps were a wise lot o' gumps
And they said a religious “Amen,”
A prodigious, religions “Amen.”
For ages these sages had had (it's outrageous)
One jing-a-mum thing-a-mum each as their wages:
And pray, who could say, if he cut off their pay,

What on earth would become of them then?

6.
But the King of the Chumps was a kindly old Umps
And he paid them as much as he duorst
{As much as all such as he durst)
For humping and jumping and pumpty-pump-pumping
Anything that a king could imagine their dumping:
Till he said: “Go to roost, we have over-produced

And we've got to get rid of this first,”

.
Then the Chumpetty-Chumps went to bumping the
bumps
In a tragic and thingum-less plight ;
In a thingum-less, jingum-less plight:

They blubbered and lubbered and went to the cup-
board—

“No pumpee, no Chumpee,” they said as they rub-
bered—

Till the loving old King caught a thought on the wing

Which was sure to set everything right.

8
Said the King of the Pumps 1o the Chumpetty-Chumps :
“It 15 plain as the face on your nose,
As the face on the base of your nose,
The lesson this session of business depression
Paoints out beyond doubt is that foreign agpression
Has caised a big slump in the work of the pump—

So up, men, and after your foes!"”

0
Then in joy and in langhter they upped and went after
To fight for their country and King;
For their pumpty old country and King:
And dashing in, crashing in, bravely they're smash
ing in;
(One jingum per dingum they get while they're cash-
ing i)
Until the Big Umps wants to start up the Pumps:

When they'll work for one thingum per ding.

10,
(h, the loyalest Gink with the royalest wink
Is the King of the Magical Poump:
Of the magical, tragical pump:
An oodle of boodle he's got by his noodle
And umpty-nine Chumpties he's fed with flap-
doodie—
For we live for a thingum and die for a jingum

In the Kingdom of Chumpetty-Chump
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HIS is the story of a revolutionist who was

hanged in 5t. Petersburg in 1006, He was not
the first to do incredible things for the revo-
lutionary cause, and die for his daring—nor
will he he the last.

Mikail Ivanovitch Sokolov was his real name, but it
wias as “The Bear” that he was known to his fellow-
reévolutionists

It was my fortune to meet him, and stand some days
by his side, in one of the most dramatic periods of
hig life,

In Moscow it was, during De-
cember, 1005 After almost endless wanderings and

exchange of passwords and countersigns, I had reached

the insurrection of

the headquarters of the little revolutionary army in the

Presnaia suburb. Tt was a long. low room, the mess-

hall of the was ht only by

nt gleam of the

mills. It

Prokoroff cotton
a hot red glare from the stove and a

winter sun through the heavily frost-coated windows

Ever and aj ight a simister glint from a bur

nished rmifle barrel or the scabbard of a sword as the

men moved nervously in the half darkness Cresently

The Bear, their Captain, ¢ to meet me  If T had

been chiristening him, I would have called him The

Fanther, for he was finely |1-1'ni_.--||'|5|sr'_r|!_ and lithe, and
had none of the massive awkwardnezs which his nick-
He wore a blouse as red as the flag
Hiz h:

Although he had the appearance of health,

name suggests,

he wasg defending. wias blonde, his eyes wide
and blue,
he was in reality deathly sick. The only outward mark

which the strain of his life had ziven him was 1 ner

vous twitching
There

of the eves

were a hundred men or thereabouts in the

room, big-bearded peasants most of them. The cotton
industry, at which most of them worked, was of recent
growth in Russia. Famine through the countryside
had driven these villagers to the city in search of em
ployment, but factory life had not been long -enough
Qutside

Thiz was

to remove the distinctive marks of the soill.
on sentry duty there were as many more,

The Bear's army. Only half of them were armed, and
most of these had only revolvers. But with them he
held his district for eight days against an army of regu-
The red flag was up for three days in the

FPresnaia after the Insurrection had been eruthed in

lar troops.

the rest of the city.

Before 1 knew his story, T was surprised that this
slight. graceful, studious looking young man eould so
easily control the desperate, hulking men about him.

HE "BEAR®

Arthur Bul]ar&
The story of a fighting hero, by

one “"I‘IG kne w I‘um

He had nothing of the dare-devil in his appearance.
But the day before, he, with five comrades, sallied out
trom their barricades, penetrated into the heart of the
city and captured the chief of the Secret Police. Two
o1 them staved as lookouts at the street door, two more
at the foot of the stairs, and The Bear with one other
entered the man's apartment and arrested him in the
name of the Free People of Russia. They led him
through the open streets to their headquarters. As a
second thought they went back an hour or so later with
his keys and secured his sceret papers. Towards even-
ing an improvised court martial condemned this chief
of the Moscow :w"l'i{-:-x to death. And out of considera-
iton for the widow, The Bear and his comrades ecar-
back to the house [t iz hard to decide

ried the co rpse

which of these exeursions was most daring. The first,

their

when  they led captive through the crowded

sireets.  The second, when after the news of their ex
1ad spread through the city, they went back for
third, n when

his papers. or the the dead of night,

they carried the corpse back throogh the deserted
=ireets
It was by such consummate daring that inspired

and held his undrilled, poorly armed,

men

their position hopeless, they trusted him  implicitly.
When the barricades had been torn down in the rest
of the city, the Governor concentrated his whole army
Presnara.  Besides the Infantry and Cavalry
there were ten batteries of artillery against a hundred
odd rifles and twice as many revolvers, vet the word
o t|f:~[:ll.'r*-1.' came from The Bear, not from the men.
And like a true captain, he staved in the hottest of it
till his men were all safely out.
The comradeship of those December days was later
ripening into friendship, when fate ‘threw us apatt, but
friends I have heen :!|:i..:' (k] :,_',:u':'u:-'.'

from his intimate

such facts as I did not already know—zo to reconstruct
his life.
He was born in 1881 of a peasant

Aszia.  FHe

used to say that he became a revolutionist at

ernment of T close to the borders of

twelyve

When he was fourteen, he was expelled from school

for his political opinions, Later he was admitted to

an Agricultural f'n]h_-;;q_- and there he came in touch
with some members of the Revolutionary Socialist
lot with them. And without

Party. He threw

began agitating

finishing his studiés, he

among the
peasants of the Velga District.
1004, he

In the early days of

was arrested and imprisoned in Samara, In

March of the same vear, he feigned sickness and was

transferred to the hospital. From there he escaped.
He made his way to Switzerland, which was the haven
of all the Russian refugees.

The Revolutionary Socialist Party to which he be-
The de-
mands of the party were divided into two sections, the

longed, was at that time torn by dissensions.

iximum  program” and the “minimum.” In the
rormer they embodied their ultimate ideas. the demands
of Socialists the world over.

The “minmimum program™ was a set of immediate re-
forms, for the moest part a demand for the fundamen-
freedom of speech, of assembly and

tal political rights

of the press. The split in the Party—and in 1gog it

was only a matter of academic discussion—was in re-
rism, Central Committee held that
inst political

a weapon to be used only

I'f Russia : granted constitutional liberties,
they promised to lay down their arms and continue the

| 0TI q|‘|l;|:'|¢ip:1tfn'ul1 by 1 means.
‘he Opposition wished to use this weapon of Terror-
ism in the economic conflict as well. A landlord, they
saicl, who starves his peasants deserves death as much
gs them

as a policeman who fl They did not propose

to lay down their arms until their “m: wm” program
had been realized,

The Bear joined the Opposition and became one of
its spokesmen.  After a summer of discussion in Switz-
erland, he returned in the fall of 1904 to active work
im Russia.

Wt !:1'-\‘. he went to .||,':-L.;|1_¢ri;1-:-:|nrl where he organ=
ized the men in the |.|.rL={|.; ':I":I|: wiorks.,

The

police repression, which prevented large andiences, lim-

ir had the g..{:ifl: of |':-|,'I';‘11:'g:.'ix'|_' eloquence

I the field of hiz oratory. But in the small meeting
of ten or twenty men, whether they were “Intellectuals™
hearers where he

or workmen, he eéver carried his

would. There was never a time in his life when he had
not those about him who would go out with him un-
questioningly on business of Death.

An attempt on the life of the Governor of Jekate-
rinoslav, which he had organized, failed and he had to

lce. For two months he worked in the neighborhood

f
of Kiev, His name is still on the lips of the peasants
there, but the details of those months are lost.

In January he went back to Geneva on “party” busi-
ness, and as he was returning to Russia, his boat cap-
ized in the river which marks the frontier. The smug-

gler, his guide, was drowned among the floating cakes




G

of ice, but The Bear won to the shore and was soon
at work again in Kiev,
The dissensions within the and

Carty grew  more

more serigus, and in February, The Bear, with some
comrades of the Opposition, met in the City of Koursk
to discover ‘a basis for reconciliation

Cmn the third night of their discussion, the door was
broken in by the police, There were five revolution-
ists in the room, one of them a woman. A glance out
of the “'.!ﬂ':«['-"lll' b']l”"-‘-‘l-'il that the |Il..l1]r:<; was surrounded,
The Bear opened fire
They fled. He

broke through the window and jumped down a story

but they decided on resistance,
on the police in the doorway. then
and a half on the roof of an outhouse in the court-
yard. In this way, he absorbed the attention of the
police, and four comrades made a successful dash
through the doorway from which the police had fied

The Bear, considerably torn by the broken glass, was
alone on the roof of the outhouse, without hat or coat.
Before the police could recover from their surprise, he
had jumped into their midst and began firing right and
left. The police captain, afraid of killing his own men
if he shot, attacked with his sword. The Bear put two
bullets into him, and wounding two more of the police,
broke through his assailants and gained the open street.
The few policemen on the sidewalk took to their heels,
and he safely reached a friendly house, where he bor-
rowed an overcoat and hat and went out to find his
comrades,

A stranger in Koursk, he was unable to get track of
them, and about midnight he decided to leave for Kiev.
the railroad station. Although,
through the excitement caused by his attack on the

He was arrested in

police, his four comrades had escaped from the house,
three of them were arrested during the night.
The Bear spent eight months in prison. In Novem

ber the authorities foolishly released him on  bail
Three weeks later I found him, Captain of the Insur-
gents, in Moscow,

In the dark days which followed the suppression of
the December uprising, the split in the Revolutionary
Socialist Party became open. The Bear and his friends
seceded and started a new party which was called “The
Maximilists." In theory they were not very clear, not
sharply differentiated from already existing parties, not
entirely agreed among themselves. But when the acts
of this group—they never numbered more than two
hundred—are considered, it is evident that its basis, its
&'Etre”

than cold theory,

“raison was something quite other
The Petershurg circle had
forty members, of whom only two busied
themselves in AMONE
the people. The rest belonged to the “Fight-

ing Organization.” They thought and acted

spreading  their ideas

only as Terrorists.

Most of the young people who joined the
Maximilists—and very few of them were over
thirty—had preached the Insurrection of De-
cember, had taken part in it in the full faith
that it would succeed, And when it failed,
the horror of all the slaughtered workmen fell
Many a
could remember to whom they had first taughi
lett

heavy upon them. workman they

revolt, who had wife and children to

answer their call to arms, and had gone out
to death.

1e blood of many victims called

aloud for vengeance.
Some or all of them might have escaped
from Russia. Thesze young colleze men and
womeni were clever at disguises, they were
used  to knew
the manifold tricks of the revolutionary trade.

But thev could not take their followers with

traveling without passparts,

TIHHE MASSES

them. Hundreds of the peasant workmen who had
answered their call to arms had already been shot, more
were being caught and executed every day. Two weeks
after the Insurrection had been crushed, [ revisited the
Presnaia suburb, and found, huddled ag t the fac-
tory wall, the bodies of two workmen. No one had
troubled to bury them, but the bitter Russian winter
had protected them from decay. The memory of such
‘.-H.l?.l.'ﬂ. clisarmr:c:l COrpses was not to t:u_' |:|'-r:'||_' I‘:-:.' l;|.‘:g_'
leaders in the idle safety of volumteer exile

meant—sooner or later—in-

To remamn in Eussia

evitable arrest and execution. They decided to sell

their lives as dearly as possible, The methods of the

old party were too slow for them. And when such a

renowned fighter as The Bear set up a new standard,
it was such as these who rallied toit,

Theory? Well, theory didn’t matter much; they had
made up their minds to dic. Any one who wanted to
stop and think was welcome; they wanted to fight.
Perhaps the strain of the last months had unh.iged
them. It had at lcast made death dear to them. They
will take their place in history, not as the annunciatars
of a new political gospel, but as a forlorn hope—as
desperate a forlorn hope as this old world has ever
seen. We applaud the blind mistaken charge of the
up the Hill of But their
the little
band of young people who gathered round The Bear in
the dark days of the New Year of 1gof. The Mailed

Foot of the Tsar was crughing out the last spark of

Brigade Balaklava.

Light

self-sacrifice was not so superb as this of

the Insurrection, the whole Empire was shuddering
under the constant volleys of the Execution Sguads
The And at

when the old leaders, men grown gray in revolt, were

Revolution scemed dead, this moment,
most discouraged, they opened their breasts to death—
like Van Winklereid—to make way for liberty.

Let us set their programsz aside and look at their
deeds, judge them for a moment as doers, not as think-
ers. Having declared war on the oppressors, they an-
nounced that they would sccure the sinews of war from
the enemy. No one paid much attention to them, till
one day twenty of them walked into the biggest Rus-
sian Bank in Moseow and walked out again with a
quarter of a million of dollars. The arrests which fal
lowed this exploit reduced their number by half.

A little later four of
house of Stolvpine, the Mi

Luck

them carried a bomb to the
r of Interior, on his re

ception  day was  against them. They were

PRIVILEGED BEGGARS

stopped in the antechamber. In the struggle which

ensued, their bomb Q:{"Eu\u:h_--:l_ The Minister was un-
harmed, but dying instantly themselves they took with
them twenty odd efficials and spies.

Hardly a month had passed when they “expropriated™
the money which was being transferred from the Cus-
tom House to the Imperial Bank. Although the amount
of money they secured was immense, the deed was
chiefly significant from the skill with which it was
done. To know the day and the hour when the money
would pass, suggests friends high up in the govern-
ment service. Having zecured this information, they
mobilized a little army of twenty or thirty men 1 the
heart of 5t. Petersburg, took the money from under
the nose of a convoy of Cossacks, and all but two got
safely away.

To my certain knowledge only two were lost the day
of the “expropriation,” one was killed in the fight, one
committed suicide when he saw that escape was im-
possible.  But the next morning the Police of St. Peters-
burg shot five men at dawn. They had to do something
to cover their inefficiency and they claimed that these
five were the leaders in the exploit. As the Russians
say: Even God does not know who they were.

I pick out these three of their acts, because in their
superh daring and skilful execution, they are most
typical. And now that he is dead, it is safe to tell that
I'he -Bear was the head of this fighting organization.
The Maximilist group is a thing of the past. Those wha
have not gone to death are scattered. But The Bear's
life during this last year was too closely wrapped up
are still alive to
arrested

with the few who write about it

openly. He was once, at the time of the
Kronstadt Mutiny after the Duma was dissolved, but

hiz comrades rescued him.

I saw him last in Helsingfors towards the end of
Not long ‘afterwards, with his usual dis-
Fully

November,
regard for danger, he returned to Petersburg.
conscious that his face was well known, and that his
arrest was always imminent, it was his custom always
to keep his right hand in his overcoat pocket on his
revolver. One day, as he was walking along the street,
he was stopped by a beggar. He took his hand from
its accustomed place and thrust it into an inner pocket
for change.

The beggar, who was a spy, jumped on him, and
before The Bear could get out hiz revolver, the police
overpowered him.
him until dawn.

The Court Martial gave

A soldier who saw the execution tells that

the gallows was too low and that The Rear
unmoved while they built it

stood there

higher. He arranged the noose with his own
hands and died—like a revolutionist.

A comrade of his came to Paris not long
And

as we sat around a table in a dingy litile café

after his death and gave us the details.

talking about him—as vou do about a friend

just dead—one spoke of his daring, his calm-
ness in danger, another of his persuasive elo-
quence and how he won men to his szide, a
third spoke admiringly of his skill at con-
spiracy, the masterly way in which he foresaw
all eventualities and prepared against them:
still another—and the one who knew him best

recalled the simplicity and purity of his
life.

He was manv-sided—but to me he will
always stand out as the consummate leader of
men, the Captain of the Insurgents, the stand-
ard-bearer of a forlorn hope.

A forlorn hope? No.

are ready to die for it

Mot while such men
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Jnts and Tittles

"il N the German army, you will note. sausages
are used medicinally."—Irvin 5. Cobb in

the Satwrday Evening Post.

Better known in literature as the dogs of war.

HE names of the German and Austrian em-
perors have been removed from the roll of

the British field marshals and of the roval dra-

goons, It is a pity that this contest had to degen-
erate into personalities,

HE Department of Agriculture has reached

the conclusion that excessively conscientious

mastication of food is not an aid to digestion, but,
on the contrary, actually hinders it. This should

he good news to those earnest F":-:'fl.‘!"'l{_'iitcw’. who

are six month: or more behind the docket in the

consumption of provender, but for most people its

interest is ::-LT.’..Ee‘:.Il.' academic, During the hard 7

Cih

winter confronting uz mastication will tend to he- Heroah S : ; = k : o, _m.,_&wf?mn_._,: e
come obsolete, el AR . Ch

A W ante-election headline:
“Reports Dash Glynn's Hopes. Candidate
Losing Heart az Parker and O'"Gorman Rush to T,
Hiz Aid” sy M i, Y
1 % 3 g Y i I s ¥ i ! . e L"-.'p_,.
He might have sarvived either. But both ! i a2 ¥ = ﬁ x

i
OUTH AMERICAN countries are EXpressing
some alarm over Ambassador Bernstorfi's
promise that Germany will not violate the Monroe
Doctrine and mm a vacuum cleaner over their
continent.  Optimistic Latins say that Germany
has not as yet recorded thiz promise upon a scrap
of paper.

A NEW association has been formed to prove to

the world that New York had a tea-party
before Boston, and was never treasonably loyal
to the mother country. Scmebody is trving to
take the Tory out of history.

‘EW INDMILL fighting,” says a message from
i [deleted,] Belgium, “has been a frequent
feature of the last two days’ struggle here.”
Page Mr. Cervantes!

O they keep the meters on the taxicabs that
are requisitioned for war? Tt must be a real
pleasure, under such circumstances, to watch the
thing run up money. And a convenience, too, for
officers with reports te write: “We advanced to-

day eighty-zeven dollars and forty cents”

FTER the election there was a good deal of
friendly rivalry among the newspapers of
the political Triple Entente, the Republigresso-
crats, as to which had the first and most accurate
election return: [t would be an interesting his-
torical study which was the first to stop lving about
the result in the Twelfth New York Congressional
District.

T”F': anticlimaximum: at the end of the day's Drawn by John Sloan. A.t thﬂ Encl ﬂ{ the War
war news a half-page article upon the hor- _
rors of vaccination St. Peter: “T've got a full house!™
Howaro BRUBAKER. The Devil: “You lose. I've got four kings 1™




Tl'ne: War ﬂf ICIEH.S

HE most thoughtful book wet published about the
war 15 a small brochure of a hundred pages by
John Cowper Powys, entitled “The War and Culture.”™*
It is neither an appeal to the “facts of history™ nor a
piece of special pleading addressed to the prejudices
of partisans. It is a forward-looking book, an attempt
to discover in this conflict of men and guns the con-
flict of ideas and ideals that lies behind it, and to
assess the comparative value of those ideas and ideals.
It iz the belief of the author that there iz already
emerging from this nightmare of brutality, fear and
hypocrisy an intelligible conception of it as a conflict
of one great Idea with another: and in any case, he
avers, such a conception must be
“Fortunately,”

made lo emerge.
he says, "when Ideas become
battle-cries, the logic of events carries the issues far.”
He hopes to see some great good come out of this
horror, by the tniumph of one 1deal over another,

The attempt to show that the Germans, on the one
hand, and the Allies, on the other, are fAghting for
anything so real or so worth-while as an Idea iz a
risky thing, leading almost
evasions of fact. DBut Mr.
honest in intention and in method. He finds,
credibly enough, that the German Idea 15

“nothing less than the organizing of the Ger-

onee

inevitably to
Powys remains

man race into one terrific, defensive and and
offensive, machine; a machine which . . .
must be used for the spread of German
culture all over the world, and the increase
of German power wherever it is possible.
“The German ‘Idea’ is therefore the Idea
of the primary importance of the State. Ac-
cording to it, the State and its welfare must
not only override all other interests, but ab-
sorb and transmute all other interests. Against
the State no individual has either rights or

er and effi

claims: and to increase the pow

ciency of the State every means is lawful.”

He quotes Bernhardi: “The morality of the
State must be judged by the nature and raison
d'etre of the State, and not of the individual
citizen. But the be-all and end-all of a State
15 power, and he who 15 not man enough to
look this truth in the face should not meddle
in politics.”

On the other hand—there is indeed
difficulty here—"the Tdea of the rights of the
of the rights of
against the dominance of the State, is an idea
which brings closely together hoth French and
English tradition.”

SOITE

individual, humanity, as

Somewhat prophetically,
but not without having first arraved his argu-
ments, he zays later: “The idea of the Allies
is to protect the individual :

st the State,
the little nations against the empires, and the
drama, color, passion, beauty and tradition of
the various races of the earth, against a mo-
notonous and murderous uniformity!” Would
that it might prove true!

There is more in this view than may ap-
casually
State-hating French Svndicalists have already
An Englhsh
man of a singularly skeptical turn of mind,
Mr. Arnold Bennett, has seriously asserted
that England is fighting for the rights of the
individual.

pear to  the cynical glance. The

declared thiz to be their war.

Hervé iz not alone in believing
that Russia will keep her new promises to
the Poles and Jews.

* "The War and Culture: A Reply to Professor
?-!'unﬂ:rbﬂ"[g. by John Cowper Powys, G. Arnold
Shaw, 11 Charles 5t N. Y. €. 75 cents.

THE

MASSES

Eloqiiently Mr. Powys savs:
“The Paris  and
Petrograd streteh out their hands across the battlefield

great philogophical anarchists of
to the religions believers in Delhi and Tibet.

“The free-thinking radicals in Manchester greet the
faithful orthodox in Moscow,

“The opposite ends of the earth are agreed, in one
they will not State-
Machine to override the human spirit, or a bastard

least—that suffer a

thing at

‘efficiency’ to strangle the beauty and variety of human
life.”

There 15 much that is poetically overstated in the
book, but there 15 little that one would be inclined to
designate as “bosh.” The book may be recommended
as an honest attempt to think out a situation which in
its complexity and horror almost defeats the best efforts
of the intellect,

To him it iz like the struggle between the Athens
of free men and Sparta with its rigorous militarism,
subduing all things to the service of the State. His
sympathies as a civilized man and a lover of beauty
and freedom are with the modern exponents of the

[dea of Pericles {cf. the “Funeral Oration™).

Drawn by Arthur Young.

“Dem Allies’ll find dey're up against a ]:rig

proposition!”

Socialist Success

ERE at Medina, Ohio, the editor of the village

paper is a Progressive, the leader of his party in
He told me this morning, in the post-
this war iz over there will be a

Medina County.
office, that
growth of the Socialist movement which will surprise

“when

the Socialists themselves.”
knows now, he said, that something is

with its way of doing

Everybody

terribly wrong with the world
busineszs. He does not know, he added with a wrinkled
brow, just how it is all going to work out, for it is
perfectly evident that most people are lazy and care;
But it is coming, this thing
Springheld Republican,

which he has religiously read for many years, admits It.

less between mealtimes.

called Socialism. Even the

S0 there is nothing to do but to get ready for it, any-

way. The Editor went on to say that Jesus started
the proposition a long time ago and this big war 1s
just putting on the finishing touches.

He is not the only one to look across this black and
bloody war to Socialism as something that can give the
heart a renewed hope. The elections show it. DBesides
sending o Congress from
New York City, we have elected some thirty
members to the legislatures of eight States.
In these victories every section of the coun-
try except the South is represented. These
are signs. But they are not finalities. No
election can assume such proportions to us.

representat v B 0

We have lost some votes that we had in
that we shouldn't have had till
We can afford the loss, for we do not

Ig12—votes
1916,
depend on casual political prosperity. We
are engaged—with the help of the capitalist
svstem—in the process of making revolution-
ists out of the fAuctuant factors of political
SLCCess,
“Most any American citizen,” said Mr.
Bryan, “knows enough to be Prezident. But
I am gravely concerned about the heart of
our candidate. That must be sound.”

“The hearts of the workers are sound
enough,” we zay. “But their heads are addled.
And they lack will We are gravely con-
cernéd to have our movement made up of
men who know, and believe, and dare”

Fraxe Bonx.

A.\' editorial in the New York Times savs:

“Of course the two
within range of an American moving picture
man were mnot his camera was
catching their motions to preserve them for

aware that

the entertainment and edification of mankind.”

Ezpecially edification. But for the movies
many people might never have known that
there were two Popes.

Ne ce 555t}r

HOOTING what locks like an enemy
And then finding out that it was some-
body’s father—

This would be a pitiful thing, except that it is
NECEsS5ary
In order to maintain the dignity
Of various slices of earth,
Mary

Caroryw Davies.

Popes who came
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THE FAILURE OF THE PROGRESSIVE PARTY

Party by one who went into it with his whole heart

HE Progressive Party has accomplished much.
I believe the hard, honest work that has been
done by many of its leaders and of its rank

and file, has been enormously useful already,
and that this will continue to bear froit irrespective of
Nevertheless unti] a new and

upon

the party’s own future

social conception of politics dawns the

party leaders, the Progressive Party will be dead as a

more
national force; in fact it will seem almost unnatural
that it should be about at all.

A new party haz no place in the United States, un-
less it represents radicalism. It iz plain that the two

old parties are conservative enough to draw to them
everybody that is satisfied with superficial reform—with
tinkering with effects instead of dealing with causes.
The Progressive Party's only chance was to make a
different appeal to the public—an appeal founded on the
proposition that there is a real social problem in the
United States, and that this problem can only be solved
ipaign of thoughtful but

by a long and constructive c:
essentially radical statesmanship.

The Frogressive
taken to go deeply and int

Party should either have under-

ently into the causes of

the economic troubles which threaten the peace of  50-
ciety, as the liberal parties in England, France and
Germany have done, or it should have kept its fingers
out of the pie.

Under blind leadership, the party fol-

It had no

It did neither.
lowed a shallow middle-of-the-road course.
serious economic program. It contented itself with a
series of unobjectionable reforms, supposedly adapted
Carrying a withered

and decidedly suspicious looking olive branch to labor

to vote-getting from all quarters.

and capital, and to democracy and oligarchy alike, it
pleaded for universal approval. This plea was rejected.

T11¢ PF(‘.‘L‘ ressive ]:'.1.T1r-.' rlﬁ!ll.i'd OVEr 4,000,000 votes n
1g12. It had and has many leaders of real public spirit
and high ability, who are willing to make large sacri-
fices for the public good. But in a certain sense it was
not really a political party, but rather a political fac
tion. For it drew its support less from the adherence
of ideas, than from the personal followers of 2 man.

On the great personality and popularity of Theodore

has gone

Roosevelt the party was founded ;

W

far to prove that a personal following is not enough

to constitute a party

The fall of the Progressive Party, thouch inevitable
vnder the circumstances, is nevertheless a lamentable
event. To thousands of ecarnest men and women, who

file or as leaders for what they

enfisted in rank or

supposed was a campaign against privilege and in-

justice, the failure of the Progressive Party, ending in

the election of Movember 3. has been a tragedy, Buoyed

up by the hope that they had at last found a home in

a party that would fight courageously to free the public
S

from oppressive industrialism, they gave their whale

strength to the cause. They went into battle. or what
they thought was battle, with the fervor of a religious
crusade. They sang “Onward Christian Soldiers.” and
were told that they were standing at Armageddon and
battling for the Lord, They declared war against the

exploitation of the people by industrial monopolies and

Amﬂrs Pinchnt

denounced the ruthless control of our government and
of the lives of our millionz of citizeng by powerful cor-
porations. They told each other that a dream had
come true—a powerful political organization dedicated
to economic as well as to political ideals, had been born,
as by a miracle; and in it they saw the coming of an
era of prosperity and justice. And these people meant
what they said and gladly made whatever sacrifices
seemaed necessary to carry forward the flag

But as time went on the rank and file of the Pro-

gressive Party began to realize that the line of march

had mysteriously changed, 1T ey had supposed the gist

of the situation in America—the cause of our social

unrest and agitation—was the concentration of wealth

and power in a few hands of a2 few people, They had

believed that the advance of democracy in this country

meant the establishment of a juster distribution of
wealth and power, and that this was the fundamental
consideration upon which the new party was founded.

But within a few months from the Party's birth, all
this was altered. A new atmosphere began to pervade
its councils. The fght against privilege waz aban
doned, so far as national headquarters was concerned.
Anyone who now talked about “privilere” or the dis
tribution of wealth, was called a visionary or a doe
trinaire. In the Iijﬁp-l.lh.'s between the consumer and the
trusts, between labor and the trusts, and between capital
and labor, headquarters either kept silent or else took
the side of capital,

Thus a situation was developed where the rank and
leaders found themselves

the radical

working in a direction diametrically opposed to the

file sind more

dominating influence. And this influence was the more
powerful in that it financed the party from the hegin-
ning to the end, controlled party machinery and fur-
nished backing, largely in proportion to willingness of
the state organizations to stand only for principles and
individuals that were friendly or at least neutral to
large industrial interests.

In the meantime an extensive pamphlet propaganda
in defense of the trusts was organized by Headguarters,
which included bitter denunciation of everyone inside
or outside the party who would not admit that MOnop-

oly was the people's best friend

In 1013 Mr. Roosevelt pu
containing a further and exceedin
of the monopoly principle in

Corporation in particular.

the

In December, 1012, there was 2 movement in

I w rofe a

Farty 1o change the calor of itz leadershi

number of letters to Mr. Rooszevelt, in which 1 said
that the Party would have to change its pro-trust POS
tion and ecliminate the tendencies summed up in the

leadership of Mr. George W. Perkins. or else cease o
As | look back at Mr. Roose-

velt's reply, there seems a curious connection betwesn

hope for popular support.

it and recent events. | quote AMr. Roosevelt's words
without feeling that | am in any sense violating a con-
fience, because he has more than once made the same
statement in practically the same words on the stump
Colonel Roosevelr said:

honest, which

and in other public utterances.

“I helieve that the spirit, however

What can be said for and against the Progressive

prompts the assault upon Perkins, is the spirit which,
if it becomes dominant in the party, means that from
that moment it is an utter waste of time to expect any
good from the party whatsoever, and that the party
will at once sink., and deservedly sink, into an unim-
portant adjunct of the Debs movement or some other
similar movement.” Certainly subsequent events show
that the spirit of democracy, or independence, or radi-
calism, or whatever we may call it, which prompted the
revolt against reactionary leadership, never did hecome

dominant in the Party. In fact as time went on, the

utterances from h uarters drifted more and more

into old-time pelitical - hnes, untl toward election dav
all issues but personal ones were practically abandoned,
m Mew York State

avoidance of radical or even progressive doctrines had

But on election day, although

been carried to an extreme, the Progressive Party in
New York failed to elect an important candidate of any
kind, while the Socialist, or as Mr. Roosevelt calls it,
the Debs party, won a signal victory by sending a repre-
sentative to Congress from a strong Tammany district.
The Prohibition Party, moreover, polled twice the vote
of the Progressive Party in the gubernatorial contest.
But the Progressive Party would have been defeated
this year even if it had stood on a real platform in-
stead of on a well meaning but unmeaning collection
of platitudes. In some states a few independent spirits
did break away from colorless respectabilities and, in
spite of the displeasure of the national leaders, cam-
paigned for principles which offered the community
hope of ultimate economic relief. Francis J. Heney,
for instance, in California polled 180,000 votes in his
senatorial campaign on the izsues of government own-
of all
energy, such as oil and coal and water power, Gifford

ership of railroads and the basic sources of
Pinchot in Pennsylvania polled over 2 quarter of a
million votes on a platform including government con-
trol of Pennsylvania’s anthracite mines and a general
anti-monopoly policy, and this in the face of America’s
mest powerful reactionary machine,

A new party, supporting issues worth fighting for,
But, if from the be-

ginning, the Progressive Party had adopted a policy

cannot expect to win immediately.

CONEISTE

nt with the aspiration of justice which gave it

birth; if more of its leaders had sat down and asked

SO0 problem in America consisted of and

to solve this problem, irrespective of immediate
did the
were the most

success at the polls, instead of askinge, as
majority of them, what political jssues
kely to win, and what superficial economic reforms
could be championed without running foul of special
privilege—if this course had been followed we would
have laid the foundation of a real party,

It is not enough for a new party to claim a pre-
It is not sufficient for the
purposes of political success merely to arrogate to jt-
self all of the maral ground, as an army in war corrals

the supply of food or fuel,

ponderance of righteousness.

A new political party must
go to the public with something definite—a  definite
means to accomplish a definite and desirable end.

The Progressive program had something of every-
thing in it, from the care of babies to the building of
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a birch-bark camoe. Yet it contained little which dealt
with the actual problems of the Umited States in any
but the most superficial manner,

of social aspiration, but not of a social program,

It was the expression

We may affirm, in the most earnest way, that wages
should be higher, and working conditions better; or

that honesty is the best policy; or that the camel is

Srarke.

THE MASSES

the ship of the desert and the dog the best friend of
But party on such &
The public desires specifications of a more con-

man. we cannot build a
taith.

vincing and mundane character, and moreover it re-

new

quires evidence of the sincerity of such specifications.
As Thoreau said, if you find a trout in the milk it is
And a Pro-

circumstantial evidence, not proof. if n

HORRORS!

gressive Party you find the Steel or Harvester Trusts,.
carrying its financial burden and directing its policies, it
is not proof—but it is at least suggestive of a certain
dilution of purposes.

There is a great deal of talk about the wisionary
But nothing I have
ever heard from the lips of the wildest radical ex-
impracticability
maintaining a

for nothing

character of radical proposals.

ceeds In visionary
the proposition of
third
more concrete than a general aspira-
democracy,

fathered by

party, standing

tion of and financially
representatives of the
commercial interests which the pub-
This
may have been “practical,” but it was
not politics.

lic most thoroughly distrusts.

case of con-

tagious political blindness.

It was a
However, let us not blame those
leaders of the party who are respon-
sible for its present low estate,
doubt

hey
WETe 1o working for what
they believed to be the good of the
community, but they were fghting
for it foolishly and in the wrong
place. Their presence, as leaders in
a mavement supported by a rank and'
file generally in favor of making it
|Ii’!l'l'5{'l' 10 amass a great f-:'lrl;'.ml_' and
easy to make a decent living, was
incongruous and resulted in an oppo-
sition of forces, which brought the

party to a standstll.

Cl-.lu l'E}.l NEWS Frﬂm
Africa

U_\':i.\:‘l.]{il Central Africa, Nov.

zo.—Resolutions were read to
day in the Central Cannibal Church
protesting against the atrocities of
the Christian war, now being waged
m Europe. “We condemn all wan-
life, except for
purposes of food,” said the chief of

ton destruction of

the tribe.

The Ladies" Heathen Society of
The First Chureh of the Unredeemes
voted to send a boatload of yams,
gourds and breadfruit to the starv-
ing wives and children of Christians.
whose hushands and fathers are at
War.

The Young Men's Pagan
adopted

rezolutions calling on  all

voung pagans to resist the insidious
teachings of Christianity, and t
dedicate their lives to peace.

At the Church of the Elﬂ]_‘.' Vioo-
does, the Fire Worshipers Temple
and the Second Vudist Congregation

of Junglesia, o
up to

llections were taken

carry on  foreign  missions
among the French, and

Mis-

sionaries will go among these war

Germans,
English peoples of Europe.
like peaple and endeavor to persuade
them to forsake blaodthirsty
Gods and worship the One True God
of Africa.

their

“Europe for Veod in 1950!” is the
slowan of these Toval relicionists.

P e




BREACE AS A MATTER OF BUSINESS

Rﬂger W. Babson

A capitalist view of the chances of peace—by
the technical adviser of American financiers

e

N the center of the first page of the Boston News

Dureau tor October 31, 1914, appears an inter-
esting story of the Carnegie Peace Propaganda
which bas been in operation the past few years.

It shows that Mr. Carnegie has spent over 315000000

“Ap-

parently, judging by present results, the appropriation

thus far oo this work, but sarcastically adds:
was too small!" The article closes by a reference to
a competitive peace propaganda started by the famous
book publisher, Edwin Ginn. It further states that if
one will pass the office of this institution at 41 Beacon
street, he will see hanging behind the gold-lettered sign,
“Woarld Peace Foundation,” a placard
printed “Space to Let”

upon which 13
Considering the fact that thas
is probably the leading financial paper of the country,
read only by millionaires and blue-bloods, it illustrates
how little the ordinary peace propaganda appeals to
thinking business men.

Briefly, the business man believes that war will be
abolished only when some other method is devised for
-q'||_;|_|_:||_i||i_; |'|:‘|l::.r_|:||_", to obtamn .h.'.;.'c.'.llfl.:_';' what Tli'li'}' woild
otherwise secure through an armed conflict. Business
men believe that the Court at The Hague tends simply
in statw gue, and will never be ac-
This

point of view should be readily understood by working

to keep matters

ceptable to the younger and growing nations.

people whose experience has been that the courts al-

most invariably decide in favor of capital, or thoss

able-bodied men above 21 ¥ears i order to succeed In
an armed conflict, there was, under such a form of
government, no object in bringing about an armed revo-
lution. r, to state it in another way, revolutions
within nations still exist to-day as they have in the past,
but ballots take the ;n-:;L-.'(' of bullets! As we look back

upon the history of our country, we may clearly see

that our legislative body has acted as a safety valve
which has kept the country together and enabled each
district to remain guiet with a fair degree of content-
ment. Furthermore, our common sense tells us that if
it were not for thiz legislative body, the country would
be divided into a dozen different republics to-day
Simply a court would never have held the conservative
and progressive interests together

Talk at the present time about an imiernational gov-
ernment with the three separate divisions causes ane
to be marked as a dreamer. There is no doubt that
some day this will be accomplished, Ike other good
things, but we cannot expect it at present.  Many, how-
EVET, doa behieve that the 1i||'|¢- has come wlu;n the hrst
step along such lines may be taken, and an international
commission may be formed which shall have control of
the zeas and the barriers between nations.

This movement was first suggested in conerete form
by John Hays Hammond. the famous mining engineer,
Third
Peace Conference. in which he made an appeal for the

in an address he delivered at the American

strength. It is true that not much headway has as yet

been made in this direction, but the guestion is being
frankly put before the American people to-day, in order

that they may understand that it is a question either

of such a world federation, or else continued militarism.

As an illustration of one of the ways by which this

movement is being propagated, I submit the following
slip,* which a number of people are now enclosing in
all their outgoing mail:

INTERNATIONALISM OR MILITARISM?

The present European confliet can permanently
be ended only in the same manner as revolutions
within mnations have been made to ceass: namely,
by providing machinery which will enable races to
sccure, peacefully, the same results as they could
secure by armed conflict. Hence the uwltimate suc-
cess of The Hague Court is wholly dependent upon
the adding of a reprezentative legislative body to
neutrialize and regulate inter-nation trade channels
and barriers,

Until such plans are developed, nations will have
no incentive to pool their armaments for interna-
tional police duty, as they will never so combine
simply to compel other nations to abide by treaties
or court decrees which do not directly aftect them.
Mations, however, would naturally combine to pro-
tect the neutrality of the trade routes and the joint
regulation of national barriers—after such nen-
trality and joint power has once been secured.

['litil_:u:rlu plans are developed and the United
States is a part thereof, we should continue to
increase our armaments, and seriously prepare for

who “have,” against those who “have not” Moreover, -peutralization of China. Of course, China naturally War. 11|_:1|L'-::. we are willing to join Q:?Er I_Lfl.tiﬂ;ﬂ
E . : Y . L . It yiclding some of our sovereigniy rights for the
% vy ’ - & rs . L = sl Eml] o ealamtadd an e st - - 5 o - J

this does not [m:.an '.111.'.t courts are dishonest, as their  asked why she should be selected as the sale nation to good which woltld come to, s from such. = federas

primary purpose is simply to keep matters as they are, neutralize Statesmen  recognized that her position tion, then we should be prepared to fight. Whether

and not do constructive work, The same also applies  was well taken, and thus Mr. Hammeond's idea has or not such a world federation would be to our

to international. arbitration. Althowegh arbitration in
international affairs, as in industrial affairs, 15 of serv-
ice in temporarily postponing and sometimes in per-
manently avoiding a conflict, yet it does not remove

the cause of the difficulty and is only of transient

j;r;14,|_11.;|_'||:,' developed nto a plan for II('I:!.'I'.'1!.‘i.r.i'I1; all

inter-nation trade routes and barriers, placing all under
the control of an international commission upon which

the nations shall have a vole in proportion to their

immediate advantage may be a debatable question;

* These slips will be furnished free of charge to any reader.

value,
¥ (Y LY
The most thoughtful bankers, business men, and A E., .
labor leaders are agreed that world peace must come
as a by-product. We cannot go out and seek peace

by damming up the stream. but rather we must first
provide some other channel through which the stream
may flow. The different countries of the world are
to-day very much in the same position a% were the thir-
teen American eolonies a hundred and forty vears ago.
At that time cach colony had its army and government

and was the competitor of the others. Some one con

ceived the idea of their getting together, an
that they form a court to secttle their difficulties. But
there were those among them who were bright enough
to see that if the federal government had only a court,
revolutions would continue, and it would be broken up
before many vears. Therefore the idea was conceived
that the Court should be supplemented by legislative
anid :'x{'-n'nl_:rg- ..'lq-g:;|rt|.r_11~rs.1-.'_ It was further '|'||‘-'r1.'i-:||3l!i
that

anid

the vote of the different colonies in this Congress
for the Executive officers should be proportional
to their respective populations

This provided machinery wherehy any section of the
country could get any law repealed or enacted, which
it desired to do by getting a majority of votes, As any

eection when armed must have had a majority of the

AKE, God, and arm—this is no time for sleep;

MNow that stark madness fires ten million 1men,

And murder laughs and stabs and laughs again,

And blind lust plunges where it feared to creep.

‘ Mo, -
Brushing Thy hand the winged navies sweep:

Each night sends down a hideous surprise

Even the sky drips war . . .

and clean and wise

Nations go forth to their own burial heap.

Where art Thou, God, these torn and shattering days

Where is Thine excellent wrath, Thy powerful word?

Still—Thou art still—impotent and absurd;

A cautious god, feeble and fat with praise.

Thou too, arise and arm! 1'~1'l.rhl‘-.' shouldst Thou be

Keeping, with Death, this black neutrality.

B

LOUIS UNTERMEYER.
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Colorado mine-owners have enlisted a new batch
We suggest that they let the gunmen drive i

........
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THE MASSES, December, 1914.
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of militia~gunmen to hunt strikers in the coal-fields.

T OF KINGS

and tl'n:y do the ﬂhu&ting thcms:]vca.

in the game,
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KNOWLEDGE anp REVOLUTION

Mcrry Christmas

RIENDS advize me that Tuz Masses would be
better if it contained a little more hope, a little
more affirmation. 1 believe this is true. Our

the f

civilization is of course a reaction agamnst the universal

tendency to  stress outstanding evils of

policy of commercial editors to shut their eves and
pound the major chord.

The American press is fooded with sunshine bunk,
and 1f a little extra gloom surrounds our offering it
is not half enough to balance the mixture. However,
monotony is the only sin, and in my page at least, I

shall aspire to a httle Christmas cheer.

Towards Reiig 10n

A T this time many priests and parsons are doffing

their solemn cloth in order to pull on the fighting
And
judge the wisdom of the act, there falls away from
them at least a sickening halo of pretence. They be-
come in semblance what in reality they are, men of the
century, the and

ideas of that century.

uniforms of their country. however onge may

twentieth motivated by conditions

The Jesus pretense—if we could dispel that utterly,
and start facing the problems of idealism in our own
clothes, in our own nature, all over the world, this
would be a holy Christmas after all.

And one cannot help hoping that this ludicrous and
savage massacre which is being carried forward with
s0 much prayer and protestation of sanctity on all sides,
will induce a sort of universal disgust with all kinds
of godly fakiry.

“Tf we must be enemies,’

wrote General Sherman to

the Confederate General Hood, “let ws be men and
fight it out, as we propose to do, and not deal in such
hypocritical appeals to God and humanity.”

Is it not possible that more people than ever are
feeling this way, and that the feeling will extend be-
yond the war, since the war is so flagrant an example
of the insincerity of our professed religion? Some
day men will learn to say: “If we must be competitors
in a struggle for wealth, let us be men and fight it out,
as we propose to do, and not deal in such hypocritical

pretences about Christ and the church.”

Authar 1t W

relation of mstitutional religion to re-

UE’U.‘\' the
spectable exploitation, no new words have been
necessary since Emerson. How many elite daughters
of Boston devour their daily Emerson in pious igno-
rance of the utterly disreputable things he iz saying!
This for example:
“The cause of education is urged in this country

Why

on this, that the ;:.-q_--e:-p':{' have the power, and if 1-!1{'_1. are

with the utmost earnestness—on what ground?

not instructed to sympathize with the intelligent, read-
ing, trading, and governing class, inspired with a taste
for
the

on the sacred muniments of

the same competitions and prizes, they will upset
fair pageant of Judicature, and perhaps lay a hand
itself.
taught

wealth and news-

distribute the land., Religion is in the same

spirit. The contractors who were building a road out
of Baltimore, some vears ago, found the Irish laborers

quarrelsome and refractory to a degree that embar-

Max East man

ragsed the agents and seriously interrupted the progress
of the work. The corporation were advised to call off
the police and build a Catholic chapel, which they did;
the priest presently restored order, and the work went
on prosperously, Such hints, be sure, are too valuable
to be lost. If you do not value the Sabbath, or other
religions mmstitutions, give yourself no conceérn about
them. They

market value as conservators of property; and if priest

mamtainiig have already acquired a
and church-member should fail, the chambers oif com-
merce and the presidents of the banks, the very in-
holders and landlords of the county, would muster with
fury to their support.”

Still Better

ND while we are finding cheer in the expected de-

cline of a false worship—it is after all a negative
blessing—let us give greater thanks for the advance of
the spirit of true science. To see in a popular maga-
zine like Ewverybody's, an article on "Race-War,” by
Franz Boas, perhaps the greatest authority of the world
in anthropology, 15 encouraging to our very best hopes,
I wish all the people on the earth could know, and
know not with their reason only but with their imagina
tion, all the solid and real truth about races, and al-
leged racial animosities and superiorities, that Pro-
fessor Boas could tell them. It would alter the face of
history.

The fact about Europe which is so interesting in this
article 15 that racial divisions run east and west—the
Morthern Europeans, the Central Europeans, and the
southern Europeans of all nations belonging to the
same racial family, while the great national divisions
run north and south @

“In short, there is no war of racez in Europe, for in
every single nationality concerned in the present
struggle the various elements of the European popula-
tion aré represented anil arraved ;l.:.;;rirl.:_ii the same ele-
ments as grouped together m another nationality. The
conflict has nothing whatever to do with racial descent.
The racial antipathies are feelings that have grown up
on another basis and have been given a fictitious racial
interpretation,”

Haw It Wurks

OW this fiction of race-war operates upon the
nervous system of the people, and what it iz used
for and by whom, is explained in an article by Jacques

Loeb, the famous biological discoverer, in the New Re-
HET,

He tells how a million swimming little water

ammals, going hither and thither each upon oWl
errand, are suddenly induced by a ray of sunlight or a

drop of acid to “rush to the front,” losing in the twink-

ANNOUNCEMENT.

\KT E will publish next month a dis-
/ cussion of the conventional,
feeble, photographic tight-mindedness
of magazine art in America, and an ex-
planation with illustrations of what the
artists of THE MASSES are doing to
make such art vital, and real, and free,
and democratic.

r of an eye all the tiny “freedom of will” which they

possessed, In the same way higher forms of life, by
the introduction of certain substances inta the hlood;
and in the same way man, by the introduction of these

standard ideas, “glory.” “nationality,” “expansien,” “im-
perialism,” etc, of which the last and just now the most
He says:

manipulated

cffective iz “race-war.”
“The

phrase.

present War  was through this

[t iz this phrase in which at present the great-
It beliooves the work-

ingmen, who in a war are the main dupes, to free them-

est danger for this country lies.

selves from the grip of this phrase as they have freed
themselves from the grip of imperialistic phrases.”

A Tribute

A N accident for which we may be thankful at this

moment is that Woodrow Wilson and not Theo-
dore Roosevelt is President of the United States. At
the time of the Tampico incident it seemed to some of
Wilson troops  at
merely because he was afraid to oppose Admiral Mayo
We learned
subsequently that Huerta had plotted secret hostilities

s that was landing Vera Cruz

in 4 silly punctilio about the American flag.

against American citizens in Mexico, in order to pro-
voke intervention by our armies, which would put an

end to the revolution, and the head of

4 War '.-.il,|-. the L.'nin:'d Slate*s.

set him at
Mexico in President

Wilson

seli of

was informed of this plot, and he availed him-
the Tampico incident merely as an excuse to
piit United States troops so near Mexico City that they
could capture the person of Huerta before he would
gain anvthing by the event.

For my part I give unreserved admiration to Presi-
dent Wilson for his statesmanship m the Mexican
1 and for his unswerving purpose to let the

Mexican people govern, or not govern, themselves. 1

believe they will govern themselves (as much and as

little as we do) within a short time, and that Villa
will force a solution of the land question in the face
of the Church and the scientificos and the foreign
exploiters all put together. And when the land is dis-
tributed, we shall see no more revolutions in Mexico
until industrial capital grows to be the monster that it
West
eV
to repeat themselves there.
. gratitude to Woodrow

is with ws, and Lawrence, Paterson, Virginia,

lorado, Arkansas—heralds of a and ereater

1'i'..'|.!'|'_"|'— :le:;'

Meanwl Nilsan, all alone,
And

':II.I|1.1' to J-L:ll'l'lll'.i" ‘.'n.' 1||:-'||.‘"i|1; ]|:|1'|_ ;:.|3|,| Tt ]ﬁs. COITT=

giving the peasants of Mexico their chance.

bustible rival in the White House when the other half

of the earth 15 on fre.

Nﬂt Utoplan

ES. PETHICK-LAWRENCE, who divided with
Mrs. Pankhurst the leadership of the fighting
suffrage movement ‘in England, has come to this coun-
try full of faith and of a resolution that in the woman
movement shall be found the final power for interna-
tional peace. Some of us met her in New York the
other day, and talked of the possibilities and prob-
abilities of peace, and it seemed to be the sentiment of
the EJ'I'-‘L'lil!ﬂ' that all the thres great powers of the I.'.:L‘"-
organized capital, organized labor, and the new power
of awakening women the world over, are especially in-

terested in peace.



What they lack is a positive plan, in
plice of a mere negative evangel. In short,
an international federation, not unlike our
federation of the American states, seemed to
us a plan we might induce our Eovernment
to propose for consideration to the other EOV=
ernments not now actively at war. And as
we talked together of the number of hard-
headed “interests” in  the modern  world
which would be served by such a federation.
it grew to seem the least utopian of al]l the
hopes that any of us were spending our efforts
UE[RChEL.

otich a federation (with power) would not
immediately insure peace; but it would ap
proximate a state of international security of
life and commerce such as we have among
the states. It would place in the hands of the
great interests which were impotent on the
brink of the present War, an Instrument
through which they could effectively act. It
would place before the imagination of men
an affirmative ideal to supplant the honorific
insanity of patriotism.

Not Heretical

Certain Socialists of the Iine will resent this view

of the prospects of peace.  They will deem it un-
orthodox that the worker and the capitalist should
have so consequential a community of interest as that.
But after all, the worker and the capitalist are both
interested in having the law of gravitation maintained,
and that is a pretty extensive law. I think we can
afford to admit that a continued circulation of blood
through the wveins of at least half the people on the
globe is a matter of concern hoth to the exploiter and
the exploited. And if so, we shall only obey the dic-
tates of the Economic Interpretation of History if we
avail of both these classes in our effort to build a
bulwark against international War.

The American Federation of Labor in convention at
Philadelphia has appointed a committee to consider a
plan for enforcing the opposition of laboring men to
war. And we print in this number of Tue Masses
i plan advocated by Roger W. Babson for enforeing
the opposition of capitalists to it. Let us admit that
we are here dealing with a hope that iz not socal-
revolutionary in any sense. Tt iz really only a su-
premely sagacious step to he taken by a bourgeois
society, completely cleared and cured of the remnants
of feudalism. It may logically come before anything

like a social revolution is accomplished. But logical

or not, let us not block the progress of our hopes, out

of rezpect to a major premise,

WOULD like to call the attention of those who are

shouting about the breakdown of Socialist Interna-

tionalism in this war, to the fact that while Socialists
have been preaching the conception of Internationalism
only sixty-odd vears, the Christian Church has been
preaching internationalism for twenty centuries, and
vet nobody is shouting about its breakdown. And why?
Because they do not take it seriously, and for eightesn
centuries they have not taken it sericusly. And why do
they shout about the breakdown of Socialist Tnterna.
tionalism? Because though it iz 3o young, they know
it to be founded upon a truth as to the real nature of
humanity and of human history, and they do take it

seriously.

THE MASSES

sTock
EXCHAMNGE |
CLOSED SiMcrE

15

SUCCess come on with a jump. & federal suf-
frage amendment—the aim of the “Congres-
sional Union” with headquarters at Washing-
ton—is a menace under which the “effete
East” will soon be trembling. Maybe Boston
will secede, Let us not hope so.

Anut!ler M}"ti‘l

EXT to the Race Myth and the Culture
Myth, the Atrocity Myth appears Lo us

about the most unscientific press-product of
the war. Ewervone knows that there are rui
hans in all nations, Certainly a great plenty
in the uniforms of the United States. as the
Ludlow massacre revealed,

Germany 18 the invader—that is all,

AUGUST FIRST

Dreun by K. R. Chamberiain.

“AND I NEVER MISSED IT!"

Sign of the Times

ET us rejoice that organized capital has reached
the point of writing books in defense of its own
sovEereignty,

“Facts Concerning the Struggle in Colorado for In-
dustrial Freedom—=Serjes 1" containg more garish
sophistry per square column than anything published
since King James wrote a book in defense of the divine
right of kings. And I am forcibly reminded that Henry
the Eighth did not write books in defense of the divine
right of kings—he merely exercised it King James
started the publicity bureau, and King James’' son had

his head chopped off by the people.  Sic Semper

Beﬂig’ercnt
TH]': new governor of Colorade says:

"I approaching the problems confronting Colo-
£ 1 [

rado 1 shall try to be absolutely fair, The chief
trouble with the laborer today iz that he lacks the ideal

ol service,
What is the chief trouble with the capitalist the gov-

ernor does not say. He merely adds: “T intend to dao
the things that will make progress, peace and prosperity

possible here—if not by pacific methods by force.”

If there is basis for any hope in this attitude of the
new governor it iz the hope that his declaration of
war on the striking miners will induce either an armed

rebellion against his government, or a federal appro-

priation of the coal mines. No other hope is visible

to me, hecanse I have visited the coal fields of Colorado

The Nat 10 na] Vott

HE failure of the Progresszive Party, and the an-
nual continuation of the gradual suceess of the
Socialist Party, are discussed elzewhere in this num-
ber. The gradual suecess of woman suffrage has
reached a point whers i may be taken for granted.
But a glance at the map will show that in a year or

so more the gradvalness is going o drop off and the

E-ncouragfemﬁnt

O those who think that the revolutionary

spirit is declining in the shadow of war,

we offer the following letter (sent to our

office with the name of its recipient excised)
as a good reason for a Merry Christmas

THE BUREAU AMERICAN
302 Magee Building
PITTSBURGH, PA.
New York W. A. Bruerre

Chicago Direclor

October 8ih, 1g14.
Dear Sie:

The general business depression throughont the
country furnishes an ample harvest time for the
anarchist, Socialist and agitator. The past few
months have shown them to be even more active
than usual with the very natural result, under the
circumstances, of making great headway. They
have entered fields heretofore untouched, and using
the general depression as a weapon, have recruited
thousands to their views.

In a previous letter we undertook to tell you, not
alone the very great necessity for concerted action
on the part of employers, but also the great need
of immediate action. ]-_I.';..[i!:lfl[i'(j“ must he secured
that will remove the time limit for deportation of
anarchists. The enclosed slip is from the report of
the Commissioner General of Immigration, and it
seems worthy of your consideration, as fully eighty-
five (B3%) per cent. of the agitators of the
[. W. W.'s are of foreign birth.

The Socialist party ten years ago had a voting
strength of 40,000; in four wears it increazed to
550,000, In the last campaign 1,165,000 votes wers
cagt for their ticket, and had not Mr. Roosevelt
been in the field fully 2000000 votes would have
heen cast by the Socialists,

I'wo hundred and twenty printing establishments
throughout the country, working dav and night on
Socialistic literature, make this great spread of
Socialism possible,

The Bureau American iz condueting a campaign
inst this scourge. We want to extend our work
y your district and ask vou to communicate with
the Pittsburgh Chamber of Commerce: the Pitts-
burgh Coal Company, Mr. Charlez M. Johnson,
Ceneral Counsel: The Pittshurgh Coal Operators’
Association, Mr. 5. A. Taylor, & retary: the Hen-
derson Coal Company, Mr. Wi 1 Henderson,
President, and the Ellsworth Colli Mr. T. H.
Luce, Assistant General Manager.

Will you kil:l.'ll:-.' advise us if vou will see our Mr
Hutson in this connection,

Very truly yours,
BEUREAU AMERICAN,
W. A. Bruerre, Direcior.

I |L'.\"I'|f\'li for something else to be happy about

during the holidays, 1 fin lit upon the fact

that public school will be out, and T shall not have to
hiear every morning those gileless voices opposite my
nine-o'clock window singing, “The Army and Nav-y
forever !
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POrawn by Manrice Becker.

*Don't be Dismuragfd.

TO ALL READERS

O MNE astonishing result of the elections is that three

1 1 il
WWEE EeNLaG

rollicking mountain states have fol
manly old Virginia in declaring for total prohibition.
Such is the progress of the Industrial Efficiency move
ment. The ruling aristocracy can have beverages in
their own ecellars, and they hnd their wage-workers
more efficient when drinks are unattainable. [ think
it will be accepted that this is the true cavse of the
change; it is but a portion of the sudden enlightenment
of Camtal that attended the birth of the Procressive
rarty.

But we do not dismizs it for its canses. We iook to
its possible resuits. And looking there, I for one

am not unhappy about it.  Possibly when emplovers

P U Wt PR i I gy =

ol = -,

CHRISTMAS CHEER
The Doctor Says You'll be Back on the Firing Line 1n a Week.”

have gone to the limt in making their men efhcient,

they will find they have incidentally made them heglthy

and

the labor movement are far more bright.

ent, and when that time comes the hopes of

If vou have not too much of the sentimental anarchist

i wour revolutiomsm, why not advocate a federal

“Pure J.:||:,',-:|r Act.” which would simply declare that

drinks containing abowve f

ive or six per cent. of aleohol

are not guaranteed as non-poizonous, and drinks not

LS

-anteed can not be manufactured or sold?

Would tihns make for liberty and life in the long

1 1

riun, or wonld it not? 1 wish the readers of THE

Masses would send in their opinions ipon

Call it “Booze and the Revolution.” We

page of them in the next number, if they

b e,

this subject,
will print a

get here in

""\':%'F'.--
K __'

L

i-:i.'f

PRESS PEARL

» Painless Childbirth: “It is a great thing, no
doubt, this promised doing away with pain; but

hat shall take its place? How much the

a5 a4 e w

have done to

Harpers Weekly.

necessary heroism of all women must

keep nobility in the race.”

Not Binding

TEIJ", Mew York Tin

plank af the Democratic platiorm should be dis-

thinks that the one-term

regarded because the Baltimore convention was tired
and noisy and nobody heard swhat the man said.
President Wilson 15 in a splendid position : he wasn'r

there at all.
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L DARK "CONTINENT

HREE people sat at a kitchen table, eating sup
One
of eighteen with unkempt vellow hair.

per. was an ecager-eyved, impetuous girl
One

wis a large woman with a face lined by weari-
ness and anxiety, The last was a quiet little man in
his shirt sleeves, whose hands showed the marks of the
cobbler's trade

“That Lucile—is she coming here again to-night?"

At her mother’s question the girl looked up  “Oh,
maybe,” she replied, in a voice which seemed to warn
her mother that it was none of her business,

The woman glanced at her husband as though for
help; but he was pretending to be intent on his rye
bread and leberwwrss, and avoided her glance. When
she looked back at her daughter, the girl was regard-
ing her challengingly.

“Well!” said the girl, with an impudent laugh, "E.-u;-'
it! Spit it out!”

The two glances u:rcusls:::l like swords, and then the
woman spoke. “That Lucile—she is not a nice girl,”

The man pushed back his chair unobtrusively, took
his pipe from his pocket, and went out the back door.
The woman followed him with her eyes, as though she
had never given wp the idea of finding help in him.
Then she turned to her dawghter and repeated: "She
i5 a bad girl™

“Don't be a fool, ma."”

With the bravado of an undisciplined child, she had
uttered aloud the eternal secret comment of vouth on
the judgments of maturity.

There drifted in through the screen door the long

growl of a dog, and then a shrill volley of barks., The
girl jumped up. Her father put his head inside,
"Come here, Goldie!" he called confidentially,. “Come

quick "
“It's a dog fight!” cried the girl, and ran outside.

“You stay here” called her mother. “I want to say

something to you" But she was left alone. She
started determinedly toward the door, but stopped, She
sighed, came back to the table, and started to clear it

off. After a while, when the noige out in the alley had
subsided, she called: “Come here, girl. and wipe the
dishes for me"”
Goldie came in. “I've got to fix the lamp for pa™
she said. Her mother made no reply, and went on
with her work. Goldie took the lamp, unscrewed the
burner, and filled it with kerosene from a can under
She

smiled at him in a friendly way, while she trimmed the

the table. Her father came in and watched her.

wick and with a piece of old newspaper rubbed the

soot from the inside of the glass chimney. At last she
lighted it and placed it on the corner of the table. The
man tock down from a shelf hehind the door an old
book, a German tranzlation of Stanley's African ad-
ventures; settling himself in a chair beside the lamp,
he commenced to read, bécoming quickly absorbed in
the account of this fascinating and terrible region amnd
the men who must enter and explore it at whatever
COSt,

The woman looked at the girl and then at the pile of
“Well ?" she asked

“Oh,” said Goldie impatiently, “I ain’t got no Hime to
do those old dishes.

She turned and ran upstairs

The woman took up the dish towel, and then turned

unwiped dishes.

I've got to fix my hair.”

Floyd Dell

to her husband. “Why don't you iry io do something

with

her:

she demanded. He did not answer, and

she continued. “You don't care what hecomes of her."

He kept on read “¥ou don't care if she goes to the

dogs."”
He looked up mildly. “She's all right,” he sajd.
..H.'

25, answered his wife indignantly, “vou call it
all right that she don't mind anybody, and goes with

ey
bad girls.

"I don’t think that Lucile is a bad girl” he protested
feebly.

“Oh, you—you don't know anything. If you didn't
read foolish books all the time, mayhe vou could see
I hear them talking on the doorstep

Dirty storics they tell,

what's going on.
when they think I don't listen.
and that Lucile she shows my girl presents that men
give to her, Do you know where they go by nights?
To the parks and the depot, and talk with strange men
there."

He shut the book, putting a mateh in to mark the
place. “What do you want me to do?" he asked,
“I want you to have some sense first. I want you to
lnok after that girl,
soume good.”

Maybe a whipping would do her
The man sighed. He had, under hiz wife's direction,
whipped his stubborn and wayward little girl at fre-
quent intervals since she was six vears old. But she
was getting too old now. He remembered the last
time he had whipped her, when she was fifteen He
forgot what it was for—some tomboyish trick or other.
But he remembered how she had cried. She had been

locked in a little room, and she had screamed and

gobbed for hours. He shook his head. All those whip-
pings had done no good.

Groldie,

twisted her yellow hair into a radiant mass humming

standing at the crooked mirror upstairs,

as she did so a catchy popular song. The words of

that

song, with their volgar romanticism, the sense
W

which they held of the faseination of casual lovemak-
mg—even more, perhaps, the cheap enterprise of the
music—were of a piece with the pirl's thoughts, Her
mind was full of a tingling anticipation of a new and
that spread

thoughts, pushing back her weary memories of the long

strange  world—an  anticipation in her

day's work in the cracker factory, and bringing in a
revivifying sense of adventure, The thought of dane-
ing, of the pretty dress she was wearing, of the “fel-
low™ she was to meet again to-night, all mingled to-
gether in a kind of starry magic, which satishied while
it kindled the restless impatience of her spirit. There
was in these things the tang that her soul demanded.
she came running down the stairs. Her father came
to her hesitantly, and took her by the shoulder. *T
want to say something to you" He pushed her ahead
of him into the front room.

The girl looked at him quizzically. “Well, Captain?"
she said. Tt was her pet name for him, sparingly used.
He was .':11'\-I::tl1ﬂ_'.' disarmed He could not say to her
any of the things hiz wife wanted him to 54y,

Some half suppressed instinct in him went out in
dumb sympathy to something in the girl. Tt was per-
haps the gesture of recognition of one soul to jts fellow
when he went awkwardly over to the wall, and took
dewn from its supporting hooks a big shotgun, He

had bought it years before, but had never once shot it

off. He handled it affectionately, and turned to his
daughter.
he said, “we TFo out

Hey 2"

she smiled indulgently at him, and he put it back.

“When we get some money,”
hunting together, you and me.

His wife might come and see, and she-would make fun

of him. “That man Stanlev,” he said reminiscently,

“was a big huntér—and a big fighter, too.” He took
the girl by the shoulder again, and pushed her gently
toward the deor,

As they came back into the kitchen, he saw that his
wife had been listening, and that she was angry.
“You are no good,” she said to him, and then turned
to the girl. “f speak with vou,” she said.

“some other time” langhed the girl, “I've got to go

now.” She ran to the door.
"Wait!" commanded her mother. The girl impa-
tiently turned the doorknob, and then looked back.

“Well, what is it

“Do you want a beating?” her mother asked, with a
note of angry decision in her voice. “I think I gve
you one.

The girl laughed unecasily. She
mother when she spoke like that

aar

was afraid of her
“What's the matter
now ' she asked.

“I think I put a stop to you going out by nights. 1
will hurt you so you want to stay in.* I think I make
you mind.”

"T'd like to see you!" said the girl sullenly, lnokir

at her shoe and twisting the doorknoh,
“1f v

went on the woman, “you know what

you get when you come hack Something worse than

you ever got vet. How wou like thas®"

The girl looked at her with an air of defiance. “T'mi
not ‘afraid of yon!”

“You better be afraid of me. You know what T say
[ do. Now I think you stay home to-night?”

The girl let go her hold on the doorknob. “But
ma!" she began protestingly, and advanced to the mid
dle of the room. She looked appealingly to her father,
who evaded the look,

At that moment there came from the street in front,
of the house a peculiar and familiar sound. Scmeone

was “trilling.” It was the sound which the mother

had come to hate, and the daughter to await eagerly,
a8 the signal for those unknown adventures of the night.
The girl started with recognition. “Tt's Lucile!" she

cried, and ran to the door.

Her mother caught her by the arm and pulled her
ack.
“Oh, let me alone!
herseli loose.

“You don't go!” she said.
cried the girl fiercely, jerking
But her mother s

]

cized her again, and
held her tightly.

“You let me go!” cried the girl, savagely, struggling
to free herself as her mother dragged her within the
room. “Let me go, T tell you !

Such a scene was not new to the man, and he did not
try to interfere. TInstead, he stood by, silent, and with
trembling hands filled his pipe

For the girl had become, in a moment, a wild animal
that twisted and bit and clawed. She was in one of
her furies. The man lighted his pipe and turned away,
trying not to hear the sounds of struggle, and the more
dreadful sounds of obscene rage that poured from the

girl's mouth. All the unconsidered wileness that had




13

entered her mind in years of work and play was un-
loosed in such a moment as this. The two of
them had fallen to the floor, ]{t’!r_l{‘l{i.:n!_: OVET a c]1ai1‘,
and they rolled as they struggled. They came close to
him, and he turned just in time to see the girl free her-
self, leap up triumphantly, and gain the doorway.
There she stood, safe, panting, while her mother tried
in vain to lift her breathless bulk fron the floor.

Lucile was “trilling” for her again. She stood there
a moment, looking at the seated figure of her mother,
who had a torn sleeve and a bloody scratch on her face.
She herself had apparently suffered no harm in the
struggle, and she had, with her flushed cheeks, a kind
of wild beanty. Her glance shifted to her father, who
started IH“H“““_‘; toward her. Then she turned scorn-
fully away from them, lifted her head and “trilled.”

The sound, a rallving ery of girlheod's adolescence,
floated across the quiet dusk which is the frontier of
the might.

One On The Times

HE following news item appeared in the New York
Times:

“Chicago, Oct. 23.—A man giving his name as Dawd
A, Wilson was held under arrest for having written to
Miss Margaret Wilson, the only unmarried daughter
of President Wilson, proposing marriage. He will be
examined as to s samty.”

What, Indeed!

HAT would have happened if Florence
ingale that
sphere is the home"?

MNight-

had remembered “Woman's

Ii Molly Pitcher had stopped to consideér that femi-
nine power is best exerted through indircet in-
fluence?

If Pocohontas had realized that it is unwoamanly to

interfere in public affairs? M. C. D.

PR ERT L L P
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Dyawn by Arthur Yourg.
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Tﬂ the Sc}mnl Board

N hiz anxiety to defend the New York school board
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mothers, a member of the board, William G. Willeox,
urges that a distinction should be made between wol-
mtary and imvoluntary indispositions.

This implies that motherhood iz a preventable indis-

position. That 15 true, but it 15 true also that many
women, married and exposed to it, do not know how
to prevent it

We suggest that the Board institute a course of in
struction in

the matter of voluntary and involuntary

motherhood, and place Margaret Sanger, who is now
under a eriminal indictment for mentioning the sub-

ject, in charge of the course.

THE FIELDS OF FRANCE

L AST night T sat with a dyving man
And sadly watched the waning breath,
Anxiously waiting each halting return:
And 1 thought how unlovely a thing is death,
And vet perchance
He stalks more grim o'er the fields of France.

One time I saw a wounded stag

Spring past and then plunge down in pain;
Still as the hunter paused to aim

The quarry was up and off again.

At least it seemed he had a chanee:

It 15 not so0 on the fields of France.

But once in a slaughter-hoose 1 saw

The trembling squealing creatures led

To the tackle and then swung in the air.

red.

The sickening thrust and the fountain of

“Dull things,” I mused, *“they had no chance.”

And it's men instead on the fields of France.

Jutiaw Warter Braxpers. M. D
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"By the way. how much are you paying for girls, now?"”

Bisl‘mp Spaulding

L Oy he used to pray, “keep me from becom-
ing a respectable ecclesiastical official.”

He disagreed with us about the place and destiny of
churchdom: but in honor to his sincere and fghting
heart we print this condensed story in his own words
of his conversion to Socialism:

“At first 1 accepted unhesitatingly the theory that
_-1|.._'i|_-1:,- had been improved and could be further im-
proved only through consecrated personality and that
it was, therefore, the sole duty of the Church to take
men, one at a time, and make them pure, unselfish and
zealous in good works.

“I thought that the creation of the right environment
for every human life depended on the Church's per-
suading the rich and mighty to be kind and generous
A further acquaintance with the

rich refuted that theory.

and public -,'|||'!'!ir1.‘li:.
| was forced to realize that
the power to make and save money carries with it the
destenction of the impulse to give 1 awoy.

“The Capitalistic System, I discovered, though it pro-
posed to substitute Charity for Justice, was diabolically
contrived to take the heart out of (.-h:ll‘i[:-'. and iH -‘13i|'-'J
So [ was made
to see that the old statement that the interests of Capi-
The
irst socialistic writing [ everfread was the ‘Commumnist
That truth and hope. While 1t

proved to me that social salvation could never come

of noble exceptions, usually succeeded.

tal and Labor are economically identical 15 a lie.

fir
Mamifesto.”

brought

through the classes, it made me see that it might come
through the masses. [ read all T could get hold of

about the labor movement from the working class
standpoint and 1 learned the awful fact of the ‘Class
Struggle.”

“The Christian Church exists for the sole purpose of
saving the human race. So far she has failed, but I
think that Socialism shows her how she may succeed.
It insists that men cannot be made right until the ma-
terial conditions of life are made right. Although man
cannot live by bread alone, he must have bread. There-
fore the Church must destroy a system of society which
inevitably creates and perpetuates unequal and unfair
conditions of life. These unequal and unjust conditions
have heen created by competition. Therefore compe-
tition must cease and co-operation take its place, Com-
petition will not be stopped by making the victors so
pitiful that they will share the spoils—but by making
the vanquished so strong that they can no longer be
robbed, Therefore it is my duly lo try fo make the
Church see that she must cease lo be the almoner m‘-
It iz

Wan-

the rich and become the champion of the poor.
a defnite chotce. ‘Yo cannol

serve (od and

i,

M FALLIERES, ex-President of France, is thus
*  quoted by a newspaper in “The

Should

Bordeausx :
right will not fail, and France will not perish.
we sacrifice our last man, and should we call out our
last reserves, I am ready to go. There 13 only one
motto—absolute confidence.”

The ex-president’s grim resolve to be the last man

to go, must be a great inspiration to the men in the field.

ROFESSOR
back

Burton Adams of Yale has
from abroad that, rather
than see Germany win, the Umted States should jon
the Allies “In fact
there scem to be only two kinds of Italians, those who
want to remain neutral and those who want to fight
against Germany and Austria."”

George

COme convineed

[taly will surely do it, he says.

We have the same two kinds of Americans; those

who want to remain neutral and Professor Adams.




POEMS—BY LUCY REYNOLDS
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THE OLD MOTHER'S DEATH.
I MOURN for vou, mother, mother:

We have laid your severe face and your clawlike limbs
And all the righteous disapprobation of your spine,
And the implacable virtue of your blighted bosom,
With callas and dainty ferns in a casket of dark wood.

Not, as the unfeeling impious,

To consume with fire; but to hide and mould, darkly.

Not, as the chanting heathen, with incense and roast meats,
But decently, with costlier clothing than you wore to prayers.

My heart is breaking, mother,

And I am thrice bereft, and orphaned, and alone—

Recalling how you spoke crisply of your faith in God,

With your shamed form, uncleanly prudish, drugged and swathed;
And how your children were repressed, and made unfrank and cold
And how we grew in fear of sun and rain, and wind and wave
And held our little mouths up for the dose

Your sons, dolefully coarse and early trivial and old;

And your daughters, timid, self-righteous, and futile.

¥

¥

By all the glow and glory of the love-got child,
Whose full-bosomed mother mated young and thoughtlessly

With utter faith in Nature’s first sweet urge and guiding—
I cry to God my desolation.

Mother, I cannot weep—

No blessed tears may come to me, mother of my aborted body

And ravisher of my violated soul—for- T was mute

And effortless, when it may be you would have listened

A little, and warmed a little, and somewhat understood,

1f I could, once, have cried out, unashamed, with arms out to your
heart,

Such as you were, the only mother that we had—

Ah! mother, mother, I might have tried.

L1

A GOOD MAN.

MOTHER had builded a fine, fair man
With her half-of-a-lifetime’s best;
Then wearily, happily turned to plan
A little vacation and rest.

My country calls me to arms! (he said,
And he left his play and his work.)
[ may be wounded or ill or dead,
3ut never a coward or shirk.

She paid.

In the breast of a little orphan fool,
The tides of the springtime raged.

She was not sheltered in love’s kind school,
She was roped and branded and caged.

I'll trifle with no man’s wife, nor hold
A good girl lightly (said he);
I'll go where favors are bought and sold,
No one will be hurt but me.
She paid.

His Woman gave him the woman’s hail,
Ready in spirit and flesh and mind;

Their children waited beyond the veil—
But he turned away, he was just and kind.

I must earn a home in the lonely lands,
For I gave my purse to a friend; and You—
I will not meet You with empty hands;
Wait for me, wait for me, wait, be true.
She paid.

ITI.

OH., THAT'S DIFFERENT!

(¥4 OULD I had learning,” said the useless one.
W With scorn we cried, “Arise before the sun

And go where halls of learning whitely gleam,
And listen, study, toil and dream!"”

“ Good fairies, give me riches,” whined the shirk.
“Good luck? ” we scoffed. “ Good fortune?"” “ Go to work!

“ God give me health,” sighed one who sat and ate,
And longing looked within his brimming plate.

‘ Go out,” we said, “and breathe and bathe and sing,

* "T'is only effort that such bliss will bring!”

“ 1 long for love,” she wrote the shameful line,
And, shocked, we bade her wait and make no sign!
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W E are often asked by social-minded readers, who
are just opening their eves, “Exactly what do

you mean by the Labor Movement? “Could yvou teli

me this—just what is the 1. W. W.?" “T want to Enow
what is the difference between an industrial union and
a trade union?” “Would you mind explaining the word
sabotage P

Well—at last all these questions and their kin are

answered, and answered in one volume in a simple

educative way by a PEFEOT who has both L'_‘\:in-rir:]-. o
and intellectual comprebension of their meaning.,
“American Libor Unions.” by Helen Marot* is a
book that will save thousands of hours of answering
questions, if it is used as it should be
handed out az a primer with ane's first tall
innocent about the great conflict of the modern world,
It should precede books about the philosophy of the
class struggle, because it is specific and concrete.  And
it should follow these books—because it is concrete and
_.:T\ﬂ'-tr:tu:u. I.:uhu_r Unions," by &

Local 18848 A, F. of L.
nat.

Member,
Henry Holt & Co., New

Drawn by Mawrice Becker,

THE MASSES

specific. We offer it to all those who wish to under-
stand the labor movement completely, whether in order
to join it or to fight it with intelligence. We would
like to see it fought with intelligence, and we TeCom-
mend this book to capitalist and workingman alike, but

to the middle-clazs altruist the most of all.

Race Nunﬂense Ag’ain
S OMETIMES the spirit of

Seience fails to appear
just where you have best reason to expect it, Pro-
tessor Ross of the University of Wisconsin, for in-
stance; has written a series of observations on the
character and distribution of immigrants in the United
!".[:.rl_'}.'

Certamnly the science of anthropology, which ought to
superintend such a work, would have little tolerance of
such generalizations on this about the

race as OIe

“Black Portuguese”: “They are oby 1wusly negroid, lack
toresight and are so stupid they cannot follow a strs
line.”

*“The Old Waorld in the New,"
The Century Company, New York,

by Edward Alsworth Ross,

$2.40 net.

" Superfluous Servants

NEWB

TU[..“.T{H' had a sense of fun. This is the joviul
discovery I made in the “Reminiscences™ written
by his son, Ilya Tolstoy., It is a book full of fascinat-
ing pictures of people and things at Yasnaya Folvana,
and fascinating incidents in the life of the last saint.
I think he will be the last saint, but of cotrse may
be mistaken. At least there was an ominously long
streteh of time between him and the last one before
Holding his austere and lonely grandeur ever in our
imagination, as we do, iz it not delightiul for a moment
to ghimpse him |:;|l.'i||:_: a boisterous time among his

dren?

At the table,” for example, g particular old lady, a

guest of the family, very carefully pours out for her-
self a glass of “kvass” Tolstoy picks it right up, and
drains it off, then savz: “Oh I'm so Natalia
Petrovna; I made a mistake!” M. E.

SOTTY,

miniscences of Tolstoy," by his Son, Count Ilya Tolstoy.
slated by George Calderson, The Century Company, New
£2.50 nei

British aristocrats have been uen-:iingf their footmen ard

butlers to the front, and now Germany is enrolling the clergy.
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osie's Eldest singing “None so Dauntless and Free on Land or on Sea.”
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on the revolutionary horizon, T Masses will be issued from the
same old stand—as frank, arrogant, impertinent and nakedly true
as ever. It will not pay in dollars; no one wants it to. It will pay
in truth and stimulation if you read it.
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mitted to the purposes of THE Masses. He may never see this mag-
azine. Art Young believes that at least half of our subscribers
would be glad of the suggestion that they make Tue Masses for
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$1.00. Glenn O. Coleman has made a neat little drawing which we
have printed on cards, something like this:
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o add your name to its subscription list
for the pear 14915

#inliday Greetings

flasses Publishing Co.  Nem York 87 Greenwich Ane.
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start the subscription with the number you hold in your hand, if you
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BOUND VOLUMES—YEAR 1914
They Are Now Ready

The edition is limited to 100 volumes, neatly bound in cloth.
Price, $2.00. These bound volumes are always quickly snapped up
and you are warned to place your order early.
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