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TO A WAR POET

OU sang the battle—
Boldly you called for the muskets to rattle,
You, in your slippered ease.

And bade the bugles lift to the breeze.

Glory you sang—from your couch—

With a weak and sagging pouch

You uttered your militant prattle—

You sang the battle!

What was your singing for,

With its two-penny craving for gore;
With its blatant and shoddy glamor
False to the core?

Evil enough is the poisonous clamor—
Why should you yammer

Of war?

Safe in your club or your den

You watch them go past you again;

Other than when vou first sung them,

(Thankful that you're not among them)

Soldiers no longer, but men.

Men—and young boys—who were hot with the breath
Of your ardor and noisy ferment—

Look at them now; they are broken and spent.

Are you not glad that your doggerel sent
Hundreds of these to their death?

Go now—stop clearing your throat;
Drop those fat hands that smote

Y our twanging and trumpery lute.

Go now—and learn from that battered recruit
Of his jubilant sixty days!

Of the horror that crowded the dawn;

Of a fragrant and peace-breathing lawn
Turned to a roaring blaze;

Of frantic drums that blustered and beat

A nightmare retreat;

Of the sickness, the death-dealing stenches;
Of the bfundering ﬁght t}lruug]'l the sleet
Waist-high in the water-filled trenches.

Of women ravished in a gust

Of hﬂrriblt:, haﬂt}f ]ust;

And children conceived with the crippling weight
Of frenzied and cancerous hate.

The dusk settling down like a blight,
Screening unnamable hordes;

Searchlights stabbing the night

With blinding and bodiless swords;

Of a sudden welter of cries

And death dropping down from the skies.
What was your singing for?

This music that dared to enamor

The crowd with the clamor

It could not ignore.

Go—with your falsetto roar;

Go—with your ready-made glamor.

Why should you stay here to gurgle and stammer

Of war?

LOUIS UNTERMEYER.
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At Petmgrad

Russian Officer: “"Why these fortifications, your Majesty ? Surely the Germans will not get this far!”
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THE: MIRACI

HE

clipped

hot. On
before the

afternpon was very the close-
parlor window a
arms around

After a

CTass

sprinkler dragged its famushed
time it
The street bhe-

yond sweated oil under the sun. The maples along its

and <'-"'J'-'="'-|| VErY

:illl'.l.]".'.
stopped altogether and stood dripping.

edees were torpid and covered with dust.
Aow n sat in the parlor, watching through the
front screen all these phenomena of the great heat.
She watched them, but she did not perceive any of
She sat, not as one sits on a sweltering day,
upright, her back not touching the back of

The muscles of her face were rigid and

a continued exertion.
her

immobile, as though held tau: by

[t was almost a grimace—this contortion of
features.

After a long time her eyes moved from the window-
and fixed upon a photograph, framed above the

any “what-not"—the portrait. of a young man in

space

a mortar-board and gown, Then, for the first time,

the woman made a sound
“Eddie—Oh, Eddie!”
Perhaps there have been poorer histories of the
world written than just that meagrecry of three words.
That grimace of control which had been on the woman's
face was

gone. She huddled down in the chair, ex-

actlv like a wery small girl, and sobbed and sobbed in

her face with her hands.

the hanging ||ui|:1_ COVEering
The
fingers and trickled down her wrists, |

tears came out between the hard, poorly kept
From far away down the next cross-street came the
sound of a trolley’s gong, and the woman straightened
up once more, wiped her eyes and her hands, and re-
sumed the grimace.
“Have 1 got to tell him?
to tell

folded at a paragraph, lay on her knees.

Oh, dear Lord, have T got
Dawvid?" she mumbled. A paper, opened and
She looked
down at it, made as though to tuck it out of sight be-
hind her, and then laid it hack on her knees.

“I have got to tell him—God help me!”

The invisible trolley droned nearer and nearer. The
note of its buzzing dropped abruptly to a minor bass
and ceased like a bumble-bee coming to rest on a
“fter the space of seven counted slowly, he
from behind the hedge bulbs at the
He would be walking toward her with a sedate
jauntiness, swinging his hands—the God-fearing man
—whosze son had done this.

After the space of seven, counted very slowly in-
deed, he came The woman in the parlor

flower
would appear

COTner,

imto sight.

Wilbur Daniel Steele

leaned forward, and then she groaned. She would not

have to tell him, after all. His hands were not swing
ing to-night. In one of them he carried the evening
paper. Perhaps three times in the year he bought it
on his way home. Dully, the waiting woman was con-
scious of a man coming out of a neighbor's house and
hesitating for just a wink as he caught sight of the

other. Then he went forward with a half-diffident

CARCrNess and ||(‘1:'| ot his hand to David. He was a
good man—this minister of theirs—a progressive man
Only the Sunday
before e had worn a shirtwaist in the pulpit, and his

no shilly-shally of outworn forms

ongregation liked him the better for his radicalism

And so ke knew. Ewverybody knew.

Her husband came into the room and without a word
sat down in the green plush rocker. It was his custom
to say, “Well, Mother ¥ Now both of them stared out
was a curious resemblance be-
tween the two, seen 5o, perhaps because they had lived
so many yvears together

of the window. There

Both of their faces were lined
VWhen they spoke at last it was witl
her case hiz, anger. Her
hands moved slowly in one another—his remained grip-
ping the paper with a sinister stillness,

He sat silent again for a time, his lips still

with the story.

Emotion—in SOTTOW—IN

framed,
his eyes lowered, and a forefinger traveling in slow
jerks across a column of the paper.

It seemed an hour before he opemed his lips.

“My son,” he said, with an abrupt loudness.
som."

. . . A young man who called himseli James P.
Flunter started to make a speech in advocation of con-
certed defence by the strikers. “You are afraid of vio-
lence now,” he said, in part. “But one day you may
not be so afraid. For one day, by violence, either
physical or moral, you and I are going to tear down
thiz Temple of Property and rebumld it in three days,
and it's goimg to be a different sort of a place to live
in.” At this point the meeting was adjourned by a
hody of reserves from headquarters, who put the
speaker under arrest, along with the chairman of the
meeting and four or five strikers who happened to be
fear., For a moment it looked as though there might
be a rush to retake the prisoners from the body of the
hall, but the police made their exit from a side entrance
and whisked their captives away to the Passaic County
jail, where they now await probable indictments next
Tuesday.

i

the man repeated to himself. Then he
raised his right hand and erashed it down on his knee.
“And I hope fo God they send him to prison for the
rest of his life. T do. 1 do™

The woman neither moved nor spoke, but a light of

horror came into her eves. For the moment she was

“Tuesday,”

actually afraie 1ig stranger who sat so tense and

quict in the gathering gloom. And then sympathy and

understanding familiarity swept back upon

her, and itched her chair nearer and took his hand
in her own.

she whispered. “Fither—please. It's so
whao let himself go, collapsing
I'\- I:_l-EI:I I'l!

fell

e hiz unhidden cheeks and soaled into the green

and hung beside the

head forward; tears ran

plush, and he choked and choked. No one had seen
this man

ago, wi

Wotp since twenty-four years

AN,
wen his son was born.

[t became quite dark in the room. The tumult of

. . : Tl ch
the man's g wore atselt away R."-"!:I onty an goca-

- , B8 B | aread H £ 110 -
sional hiccough marred the stillness.

By and by the
Going to a

woman got up and lit the parlor lamp.

small table in the rner, she took up a book and

it on the man's kneos.
LT

said, running a hand

his sparse gray The familiar formula ap-

peared to soothe him. He pressed the forefinger of
hiz right hand against the gilt face of the closed leaves,
he pressure split the pages, and read
fell,

£
where
where his eyes first

wunto them; and when
e 1o be crucified.
ok Jesus dnloe

oo | ¢
him he whole

the rcommon hall an

Bad ',-'f the soldicrs
He did continued to

read, lulled and softened by the cadenceof the familiar

H

not with the wverse, but

stop
words, and the weman, too, relaxed a little from ler
watchful tenseness and her hands lay quiet.

Outside, a gentle wind began to stir through the
trees, brushing off the films of dust and letting them

bhreathe the new coolness. An arc light pricked out
nto life up and

Even the sprinkler began to revolve

here and there. Windows glowed
down the street.
its arms very slowly. The man closed the book, got
to his feet and moved to look out at the welcome night.
He came hack to his chair and kneeled down.
“Let us pray, Mother.”
He prayed. And while he prayved there, there be-
came manifest in that room a miracle—for the age of
is not past. The miracle was the prayer itself.

“Our Father

Heaven,” he prayed, “accept of us
we do believe in Thee, and

we helieve in Thine infinite kindnesz and in Thy mercy

our belief in Thee, For

broader than the sea, and 1n Thy power to save Thy
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children who have wandered from Thy blessed path.
We pray for Edward—we heseech Thee to forgive his
sins, to enter into his heart, to make him open his eyes
to Thy blessed light, to turm him from the ways of
wickedness and make him whole again, and let him
walk again among his fellows, upright, untarnished,
foaring Thee and respecting humbly the
For thou hast given us these
laws, even as Thon hast given us all things wherewith

uinzmirehed,

laws of this our land.

to furnish our lives, and in Thee 15 everlasting mercy
POWET wisdom. . . COur Father, which
art in Heaven, hallowed he Thy Name; Thy Kingdom
COME: o el e 2

Their voices, droning in unisorn. finished the prayer.

And they were comforted

and and

“Pitiless Publicity™

ASHINGTON, Any Monday
Wilson's

the newspapermen.

MNoon.—Just

“conferences”

came
from one of with
The meeting took place
in the President’s circular office, quiet, green
We the back
wall while Wilson stood around behind his desk, and

stood

and white, and remote. stood around

about three ofhcials, mecluding Joe Tumulty,

around in the northeast part of the picture.

We were all polite about the questions we asked.
We are allowed to ask anything we want to, but we
find that we don't want to ask many questions on
some subjects: Such az wages and poverty, and whether
the Democratic party represcnts the working people.

If by any
chance we ask one of them we are rebuked, not in

These questions get chilled on our lips.

words, but by the digmity of the President and by the
holy quiet of the circular room, the bare desk. and the
three officials, like open-faced spies, watching.

The only things we found out to-day were that the
still the same legislative
program that he was interested in last weelk; that he
hasn't vet made up his mind about those appointments ;

President is interested in

that there isn't any truth in the despatch this morning
the have
from Colorado; that there is no

from El Paso; that troops not yet been
ordered withdrawn
warrant for the Government's taking over the mines

We herd ourselves out of the round room, the more
walk
A man who
might have talked through our hands and owver the
That he
He had no
vision to set before the country this morning.

W. L. Stoppamn.

elaborate of us bowing to the Presence, and

back to report this news to the world.

sires to the people, had nothing to say.
said it eloguently was the greater pity.

Indelicate

HE papers say that the outcome of the Siegel case

15 tinfortunate because it tends to give encourage-
ment to those who claim that we have one law for
the poor and another for the rich. Obviously, then, it
would be bad taste to call attention to the faet that
Jesse Carle was sentenced to five years in a California
penitentiary for stealing one dellar.

fji _Di st;nctinn

war tax went into effect it costs ten

but divorce costs the

INCE the
S

cents

more to be married,

same as always. It iz apparently the opinion of our

lawmakers that marriage 15 2 luxury and divores a

necessity of life

THE MASSES

Our Hon:orab]e Seth

HEN the laws against labor by children in the

Southern cotton fields threatensd to pass it was
the Honeorable Seth Low's Mational Civie Federation
which started a one-sided inquiry to prove that the
advocates of child labor laws were liars and careless
thinkers in whom the spirit of truth could not abide.

When there was scandal in Westchester County, N
Y. because strikers at Hastings and at Mamaroneck
were being shot down by gunmen hired from strike-
hreaking detective agencies there was a great cry for
Gunmen from detective agencies, it was
held, were not just the most appropriate kind of
Pennsylvania, State
bearing constabulary, had attended to that thing better
Woestchester could well do

But, then, who was it heard Westchester's
call out into the night?

Why, the Honorable Seth, our Seth,
Chairman of the President’s Commission on the Colo-
Seth
MNational Civic Federation hardest—for the

a change.

shooters down. with its mace-

And so what Pennsyl-

vama——
Honorable

rado  situation. Low worked s hardest—his
Constab-
ulary.

I happen to know a httle about one of those strikes
“Woaops"

They were on a road job. The law duly

that made the demand for this constabulary.
started it.
made and provided in the State of New York was
that these men should work only eght hoirs a day,
and should have a payday every two weeks, and should
receive at least 2 per day.

The official of the State government named to carry
out the requirements of the government, and see that

Maurice Bocker.

Ulll'.[’l')]’]"l'l fﬂl’ TE‘.‘II{!].'II?'I.'H

’5'1 E"iuggrstinn to t]w New anlr. Ff.hli'h:'i] hoard

the law was obeved was a man named Stewart—Divi-
sion Engineer Stewart, of the State Engineer’s De-
partment.

Mow, I came upon the scene of carnage just after
twenty gunmen had fired apon 200 men who quit their
had fired into unarmed men and then had fed,
There came also upon the job one Sheriff Doyle, of
Westchester County. Sheriff Doyle was a man with
a heart, as it He rounded up the scared

jobs

chanced.
gunmen, shivering behind their shotguns in the police
station at Mamaroneck, a mile from the cross roads
Sheriff Doyle took away
the shotpuns and said he guessed his deputies and

where they had opened fire.

himself could handle the men who struck. Then came
in the leader for a conference. I heard him make his
plaint : No when paydays were due, pay
often three weeks overdue.

paydays
Hours two hours longer
Wages 25 cents a day less
mitumum of the Altogether an out-
condition, labor

each day than the law
than the law.

rageois which made the camps a
living hell.

And why was all this? Sheriff Doyle and the Coro-
And who
do wou think bobbed up as Mr. Contractor's spokes-
A brother of this self same Stewart, highway
engineer! He was the contractor’s labor boss, hired

bw the contractor, as his brother was by the State, to

ner sought to find out from the contractor.

man !

see that the law was obeyed!

The case was too raw a one to let
the Governor with it.

vass. | went to
It was when Sulzer was begin-
Sulzer took action.

Stewart, the State official, not the labor bossing hroth-

ning to hreak with the machine.
er, iz now in jaill. That 15, 1f a sentence to jail, which
he got in a highway scandal, really meant that he had
to go there

And it was right on top of that scandalons situation
that the Honorable Seth Low, President of the Amer-
ican Civic Federation, hblossomed out as champion and
advocate of a State constabulary.

And is that all? Ask the Rev. John Wesley Hill
whether Ralph Easley, secretary of the Honorahble
Seth American Civic Federation, ever finan-
cially consorted with him in organizing an
Socialist erusade in these fair United States.

The Honorable Seth may be a great little fixer in
Colorado. But I think his friends were better little
fixers in Washington when he was put over on the
| )

Low's

anti-

President.

Mational Emnmny

URING the five years’ operation of the workman's

compensation United States paid out
$£1.800,000 for to government employees.
Stated thus the sum seems large, but the prevailing
compensation was only from twenty-five to fifty dollars
for the loss of a limb or an eye; and for the loss of
both legs the government paid only £377. Since the
federal law went into effect in 1908, twenty-four
States have adopted similar statutes. But there i3 not
one of them which will not pay a better price for
assorted portiont of their employvees than our, in zome
respects, lavish national government.

law the
accidents

Q\mr}' for a Phﬂantkrop:st

HE Association for Improving the Condition of

the Foor recently accepted from John D. Rocke-
feller, Jr., a gift of money for pensions for an
approved selection of widows. Will the Association
for Improving the Condition of the Poor put the
widow of Louiz Tikas on its list and pass it along
for approval? 1. R
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Drawn by G, 8. Sparks.

" But do you think 1t 1s safe for us to be seen

Lattle Drnpi-; of L}'Cldite

EN-:;[_]H[—E and German writers stll seem unable

to find ground for agreement. Bernard Shaw
between the

had no

says that Germany was caught

upper and nether millstones, and alternative
but to fight, while Maximilian Harden declares that
the Fatherland made war for territorial expansion.
These critics must have passed each other somewhere.
MNE gathers from the indignant critics of Bernard
that
cssentially true, that it was a crime to say it, and
that it doesn't matter in the least, because nobody ever

pays any attention to Shaw.

Shaw's  pronouncement what he said was

HE
Bernhardian theory, is to preserve intermal order
in the

function of the State, as we understand the

and external disorder. Therefore interest of

peace, the world must he made as internal as possible.
P]::'I'ER COOPER HEWITT, the nventor, an-
nounces that he is getting close to the perfection

af the transatlantic wireless telephone, Mr. Hewitt

THE MASSES

MHI‘S

to MEI‘I’I mon

need not hurry the matter unduly; the kind of lan-

that is being used in Europe now 15 not suit-

e for a telephone central to hear.

T[ ) accommodate Lord
;\'.: i

patriots of small stature,
itchener has consented to the organization of a
England now expects
duty, no matter how short his

legs »+ it officially admits that a heart may beat

im brigade’” of volunteers.

every man to do his

trige bo its eountry even though comparatively near the
ground. The fve-foot soldier will ast prove deficient
in courage or capacity; besides, he will be easier to

clothe and harder to shoot.

WO soldiers, according to a Dutch observer, be-
came seperated from their respective German and
detachments in the darkness, and the next
morning indulged in the dangerous trade of shooting
at each other. After a time they wearied of this and
declared an armistice, shared. each other's. food and
drank convivially out of the same canmal. They had
enough language in common to get along with, and it
was diseovered that the Frenchman was a stamp col-
lector while the German went in for butterflies. The

French

‘1:
o
4

mgetller?‘ :

war had apparently gone somewhere else over night,

so they had time to develop a firm friendship. When

the armistice was over they could not bear to shoot
each other, so they fled together across the line into
interned.
Everybody seemed to Le reasonably happy except the
Dutchman of the New
York Globe.

Holland, and gave themselves up to be

who told the story to Corey
“T tell you” he zaid, “they are not good soldiers.
Suppose every soldier acted that way!™

Or, worse still, suppose diplomats and rulers got to

acting that way.

X-PRESIDENT TAFT announces that he is “sit-
ting up in an apple tree watching the course of
events.” I thought Mr. Taft
servation of our natural resources!

was in favor of con-

ERMANY continues astonishing the world with ewi-
dence of its complete preparedness for all military
emergencies.  As long ago as 1206 a handbook was
issued containing a form letter for denying charges
of atrocity.
Howarp BrUBAKER.




AMERICAN MILITARISM

HILE we have under consideration the ques-
tion of armament and particularly the rec-
ommendations American
are now making, let us trace the psycholog-
make
We

which militarists

ical source of the militarist’s desire to the

hawve
recently seen in Germany both the expression of this
von Bern-
hardi, in his book “Germany and the Next War”

United States a first-class war power.

desire and its results. General Frederick

SAYSE

We can, fortunately, assert the impossibility of
these efforts after peace ever attaining their
witimate (J]:jt'l‘.i in a world h:'i::ﬂir]g with arms,
where a healthy egotism still directs the policy
of most countries. “God will see o it SaYS
Treitschke, “that war always recurs as a drastic
medicine for the human race” . . |

Every means must . . . be employed to
oppose these visionary schemes. They must be
publicly denonuced as what they really are—as an
unhealthy and feeble Utopia, or a cloak for polit-
ical machinations. Our people must learn to see
that the maintenance of peace never can or may
be the goal of a policy. . . The appeal to
arms is a sacred right of the state, but it must
keep this conviction fresh in the national con-
scionsness.  The inevitableness, the idealism, and
the blessing of war, as an indispensable and
stimulating law of development, must Le repeat-
<‘li]f.' |."I'|'||||!:_|-:-:-:|_'|:'|_ :

Here is an eloquent appeal for war on the ground

that war is a national necessity—a kind of medicine

to quicken and stimulate a nation's development. But

Bernhardi's appeal for war is not only based on its

alleged necessity to national development, but on a

narrow and twisted idea of patriotism, which con-

vinces him that a nation must consider its own good

only, and be utterly oblivious of all oblizations to

people of other races. He says:

istian morality is based, indecd. on the law
“Love God above all things, and thy
; as thyself.” This law can clim no sig-
nmihcance for the relations of one country to
another, since its application to politics would
lead to a conflict of duoties Christian
morality is personal and social, and in its nature
cannot be political Christ Himself
“T am not come to send peace on earth, but a
sword.” His teaching can never be adduced as
an argument against the universal law of struge-
gle.
Mr.

Monroe

I1¢i_|,_' hbor

said:

the

abolition of

Roosevelt, in writing of
(the
which, by the way, would do more to

Doctrine

guarantee peace than all the battleships
we can build) expresses, to a certain
degree, Bernhardi’s belief in the neces-
sity of war. His philosophy is also that
of a sincere and intense, hot narrow,
Jernhardi,

patriotism. To him., az to

the zo-called fghting virtues are the

4

cardinal virtues upon which all zound
nationalism is built; and these virtues
are not to he employed with anv large
regard for the rights of other countries.
After discussing the necessity of “the
cultivation of fighting virtues” in Amer-
ica, Colonel Roosevelt says:

Every decent Englishman iz de-
voted to hit country, first, last
and all the time. An English-
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not dislike America, but he is
] land and against

any question arises between them: and I

respect him for so being

Mr.

the nternationally perntlous position that we

IMan may Oor may
mvariably for En

In other words, Roosevelt 15 inclined to take

miust be

far America, right or wrong, and not as Carl Schurz

15 quoted as saying: “For America, right or wrong,

ix keep her right when she is right, and make }

t when she 15 wrong"”
H course, the moment any man says that he is

invariably for his country and against any other

VI any question which may arise, this ma

ically becomes a  militarist He has no choice

For, having taken the position that he will make his

right or wrong of things, there is nothing but mili-

tarism left. For only superior force can protect a

man with such wviews from other men, whose rights

he insists on subordinating to his own.
The militarist 15 not primarily a militarist because

he wants armies and navies, but becanse he wants

his country to have things which the claims of justice

do not uphold, and which can only be gained by force

of arms.

Force—superior force—the ability to meet and mas

ter any opponent to whom we are unwilling to accord
full justice, is the only logical refuge when we once
adopt a patriotism that asks for something better than
# square deal,

In this same article about the Monroe Doctrine,

Mr. Hoosevelt says:
In this country there is not the slightest danger
i am over-development of warlike spirit, and
there never has been such a danger. . ;
Preparation for war is the surest puarantee of
peace, S
Popular sentiment is just when it selects as
heroes the men who have led in the
le against malice domestic or foreign levy.
triumph of peace is quite so great as the
supreme triumphs of war., . . .
There are higher things in this life the
soft and easy enjoyment of material cor r 1t
through strife, or the readiness f
nation must win greatness,

A MOMARCH M THE
WORLD OF MONEY,

Where are the Gaptninﬁ of Ymtﬂr}'mr?

Bernhardi, a
i:*' not a I'I.L'CL‘bSHT_\

We have here, as in the writings of
strong tendency to belive that war

evil 50 much as a desirable course of national train-

ing, which counterbalances the soft and easy enjoy-

ment of material comfort and results in honor and

Colonel Roosevelt and General wvon

recognition

Gernhardi are both wvietims of a common error. To

the mind of each of them there are apparently pre-

semted two alternatives: On the one hand, a nation
without war, sunk in materialism, and, on the other
hand, a nation trained, hardened and ennobled by war.
Mr.

| easy enjoyment of material comfort. It

“There are higher things"” Roosevelt, “than

says
soft
is through strife, or the readiness for strife, that a

“Cod

nation must win greatness.” will see te 1t,”
quotes Bernhardi, “that war always recurs as a drastic
medicine for the human race”

MNeither

in this or any other country are the majority of the

The falzeness of such a1 position iz evident

ma-
the

in the “soft and
The

bourgemsic are perhaps to some extent softened hy

yple sunk easy enjoyment of

terial comfort™ so-called ruling class, and

conditions of luxury and the lack of keen struggle:
but the great mass of the citizens of all countries

do not lack struggle in their lives A it i because

Mr. Roosevelt and General von Bernhardi see life in

terms of the ruling classes or of the bourgeoisie,

rather than in terms of the majority of the people.

that '.E'II"'}' believe the war element 15 a necessary and

potent alterative, which civilization can ill afford to

dispense with. As a matter of actual fact, there iz no

example, either in present or ancient history, of the

thing which the militarists fear—the sapping of the
strength of the people themselves through luxury.

What

man exists 1n such luxury and

can he mentioned where the average
lack of
Does

cage in the

country
with such a
struggle as to make him soft and helpless?
Mr.

United States to-day?

Foosevelt believe that thizs iz the
As a matter of fact, the proof that modern life is
not lacking in struggle sufficient to develop fighting
abundant and obvious that it hardly
needs comment. It is only necessary
to cite the case of the people of Bel-
giam In rest the
theory that unwarlikeness degenerates
a nation's

life, nor the maintenance of that war

qualities iz so

order to set at

morale. Neither military

gpirit which the militarists value so
effi-
It is rather the steadfast cour-

much, makes modern soldiers
cient,
age and endurance which the average

man has gamed in the competitive

existence which gives
modern nations their wonderful fight-
The that

through lack of war or war spirit this
o

strugple of

ing  power. agsertion
element of struggle will disappear in
the United States or in Germany, or
any other country, and that races of
maollycoddles will be the result, is so
thoroughly controverted by facts as
to he almost unworthy of considera-




tion. What is necessary for the human race is
peace, not war.

strife or the psychic states of strife.

And peace cannot be assured by
will
only exist when the cause of war is gone: and that

Peace

cause, as we know, 15 almost alwavs the race for

industrial supremacy.

When a century and a half ago we went to war

with England it was because England's desire for

imdustrial supremacy made her close American com

merce to all nations but herself; we could only sell
We
sell to or buy ifrom Holland, France or Spain, nor

could
which

1o England and buy from England, could not

those nations deal with us under conditions

made commerce possible, Such was the ar-
rangement of import and export duties which Engiand
Uis,

Lorre-

saddled upon America.
the

The writings of James

records of the Virginia Committee of

spondence, and the speeches of Burke, Camden and

Chatham prove beyond question that the underlying

cause of the Revolutionary war was the desire of the

colonies to cast off England's commercial monopoly
Un the 19th of April, 1774, Burke, in SUMMInEG up

the House

America’s case, addressed the Speaker of

of Commons, as follows:

Permit, me, sir, to lead your attention very far
back; back to the act of MNavigation; the corner
stong of the policy of this country with regard to
her colonies.  Sir, that |_.~|J1||."-. waz from tl |
ginning, purely cowomercial, and the commer
system was wholly restrictive. It was the syst
of a moncpely. No trade was let
that restraint, but merely to enable the colonists
to dispose of what, in the course of vour trade,
you could mot take; or to emable them to dispose
of such articles as we forced upon them, and for
which, without some degree of liberty, they could
not pay. Hence, all yvour specific and detailed
enumerations ; hence the innumerable checks and
counter-checks; hence that infinite variety oi
paper claims by which vou bind together this
complicated system of the colonies. This prin:
ciple of commercial monopoly runs through no
less than twenty-nine Acts of Parliament, from
the year 1660 to the unfortunate peried of 1764,

Exactly the same principle is the keynote to the
situation in Europe to-day. Just as England tried to
establish a trade monopoly for herself in the Amer-
ican colonies a hundred and forty years ago, every
nation is to-day trying to gain for itself special op-
portunities of commerce, and to close these oppor-
tunities to other nations. It is this practice of estab-
lishing trade monopolies, in which other powers will
be, to a greater or less extent, frozen out, that has
always threatened the peace of the world, and will
continue to do so until it is abandoned.

loose

Some years ago, Loria, the Italian historian and
economist, made a study of the causes of fwo hun-
dred and eighty-six wors. He found that two Aundred
and fifty-eight were due to economic causes, princi-
pally trade monopolies; and that the remaining
twenty-eight, though apparently religious, also had
economic influences behind them.

If each nation could sell to the best market and
buy irom the cheapest market on fairly equal terms
with every other nation, not only war, but the cause
of war would disappear. The moncpoly system in
international commerce must be attacked before arma-
ment or disarmament can offer any real hope of
Security.

If American and European leaders of thought, in-
stead of concentrating their minds upon the necessity
of armaments, would buckle down to the lomg task
of securing more equality of opportunity in commerce,
as between the nations, the armament guestion would
solve itself. If this task is Utopian, then peace is
Utopian, and the more armed men there are in the
world, the more Utopian it will be. Countries which
demand special advantages in commerce by tariff or
otherwise, at the expense of other countries, are

THE MASSES

wn by Maurice Backer.

** Cheer ufs Ball - t;mﬂ; next CI‘!I:;.S[!ILE.H comes around. we may be prisﬂners ot

simply keeping alive the inevitability of war. If the
European war fails to make this lesson clear as sun-
light, the whole list of its terrible disasters can be
chalked up to the debit side of humamty’s account.
The world must study the war guestion and solve it
as a fundamental economic problem—not as a race
question—or make up its mind to more war as soon
recuperated—and to some extent

as humanity has

forgotten

In the meantime, let us beware of militarism, and

especially of the dangerous variety of patriotism

which lies back of it

Socialiﬂm and tl‘le Sword

i5 strange that those who believe in the virtues of
have not been able to see those wirtues exem-

I

Sk
plified in the war of workingmen against capitalism.
We are told to admire endurance, hercism, self-sacri-
And when workingmen go out on a strike, and
battle with gunmen and militia, and blow up mines
and bridges, and starve, and die, these military wvirtues,
these acts of endurance and self-
sacrifice are deplored by the same gentlemen who
preach the value of war in bringing out the finest
qualities of the human spirit.

We do not say that they are the finest qualities of
But we say they are necessary and
good gqualities. We applaud the hercism of the Colo-
rade miners when at the risk of their lives and in
the just conduct of their war with the mine owners,
they burn and dynamite and destroy the property of
We doubt if it i= as fine a thing to
destroy as to create,
these things know when the time has come to destroy

fice,

heroisms,

these

the human spirit.

their enemies.
But the men who have created

WAT.

them. We glory in their heroism when they take up
arms, and fight and die for more wages and better
We think it is a more beautiful thing to
live and enjoy life, to do the work one likes to do,
to love, and beget children, and be happy. But it is
a noble and necessary thing to fight and die in order
that others may have the right and the power to do
these things.

conditions.,

We are told that there are some questions which
cannot he settled by discussion, by arbitration, by polit-
ical means—questions which can only be decided by an
appeal We are ready to believe it We
know of only one question worth fighting about, one
canse worth dying for. But we are willing to fight
and die for that—the question of who shall own the
earth, the cause of the working class.

We do dishelieve
preached war—the war of workingmen against capi-
Wie believe in the class struggle. And when
that struggle assumes the actual shape of war—as it
did in Colorado, as it will in many places before the
end is reached—we stand for war.

to  arms.

mot il war. We have always

talism.

They tell us that peace is a dream—that permanent
peace 15 impossible. That we do not believe. ‘When
the one thing worth fighting for has been achieved,
we expect an end of war, and of the crude nobilities
of war. We do not think that the soul of man will
degenerate in that peace. For in the conflict of man
with nature, and in the subtler conflict of man with
man for the thing which they both desire—a civic
wreath of wictory or a woman's love—there will be
enough of struggle, of endurance, of self-sacrifice, of
pain, to keep in the soul its ancient qualities of fire
F. D,

and steel.




NOBODY 5 SIToTER

HE clock in the corner marked twelve-thirty.
The waiter, having brought our drinks, lounged
against the wall.

wearily My companion set

down his glass, looked at me with a deep, im-
personal earnestness, and began to speak in a slow,
quiet tone that seemed hardly to keep pace with his
thoughts
“I call her nobody's sister. As a matter of fact, she
15 the sister of us all, though no one ever thinks of
her as anybody's sister. She is everywhere and she
all things, and she knows more than we guess,
- meets us at our weakest and our worst and leaves
us angerced and degraded. Yet has she [aith, and the
courage of the meek, and the charity born of suffering.
“She endures much, and she unwittingly and un-
willingly avenges on us the misery she cannot escape.
We pay for our sins and she pays for them, too, so
satished in double And who

the Devil is MEASUre.

pays for her sins? My friend, your connection with
her may at times have been close, but it is plain you
do not little
creature, those we

understand the honest, simple-hearted

Sinsf—she has none, none save

force upon her. . . . And perhaps when the galleys
are emptied and the last form is locked up and the
Final we, may be
found to be blameless.

“Honest”
that she is as honest as the day iz long. And even at
night.
what you offer for value received.

Edition goes to press, we, even

If I cared to be flippant, I would say

She 15 honest 1f honesty consists in giving
True, she does not
give much, but she has not much to give. She gives
her body, and with it neither lies nor sighs. She may
murmur nothings, but they are part of the conven-
tions of her profession, and are not accepted nor meant
to be accepted as more. Other women are different.
Mary it "The Passionate Friends' would have rin with
That
woman—to receive all

the hare and honted with the hounds. is the
gecret desire of every ‘straight’
and to risk nothing. It is only when we force her to
be ‘crooked’ that she realizes the futility of attempting
to eat her cake and hawve it too. . . . She is satished
with dry bread.

“You may call this sickly sentimentality. You wery
prabably have done so. Let me tell yvou of a friend
of mine, a true friend, for our friendship is secure.
It iz not founded upon moping and moonshine.

“1 had spent several hotirs in her apartiment. You
could call them jovous hours or sensuous hours or
wicked hours. I shall call them plain ‘hours.” She had
given herzelf to me as freely as though she loved me,
which certainly she did not, and I—well, I had at any

rate been ordinarily social

I noticed that she was getting ready

“I rose to go.
oclock in the
‘Where on earth are you going, Marjorie? I inquired.
{ ¥What
marital

to go, also. It was three Morning.

an improvement such a relation is upon the

state! A husband under the same circum-

stances would have asked hiz wife where in hell she
were going.)

“‘I'm going to sce a friend,’ she replied. ‘She's had
an operation performed on her. She has to kesp in
bed, and she can’t sleep all the time.”

“Bats! They are called that because they flit about

JBITLEH H EI'll e

But

that I respect in a deep and true sense

after mightiall. Marjorie, whom | now know
you are the
kindest and gentlest of little winged creatures. [ see
you mow, dressing to sally forth in the cold, windy,
winter darkness, you to whom all men and all hours
are alike! 1 took you to vour iriend's house and on
the steps held your hand for a moment. If 1 had told
vou what 1 thought you would have laughed . . . or
cried.

people a great

For you hke to be
deal

poctasters and pimps.

respected, much as do

worse, such as politicians  and

just how much Mar-

jorie iz always willing to do for a compamon. Do

“l wonder if the world realizes

you know that if Marjorie should die and, for such
things happen, leave behind her a little one, the baby
later
good schooling and a ‘chance in life,” better it may be,

would be taken care of tenderly and given 2

than Marjorie herself had? This would especially be
true if Marjorie were the sort that lived in a ‘house’
and at her death left behind her half a dozen intimate
child,
And please do not laugh when1 say that Marjorie her-

associates who would assume charge of her

zelf 15 the most devoted and faithful of mothers when
doesn't
agree very well with the popular notion of gavety and

she 15 assigned that role, 1 know that thas
laughter and abandon, nor with the ‘uplift’ one of
anatomical charts and microscopic shides, but ! am not
responsible for the wrong impressions of others.

“The second point of wiew is nearer the truth than
the first. There is very little gayety in Marjorie's” life.
Fundamentally my sister (nobody's sister, if you will)
i5 honest. Do not forge’ that. It is difficult and it
She

'
she

hurts her to pretend tha she is what she isn't.

must seem glad to receive your embrace—and
might be, but she has received so many embraces. . . .
And to the
end she shrinks from certain liberties vou take.

Upward and downward there are many steps to the
and so
You may not like your work, but you must
earn a living; Marjoric may

It is nothing against you personally.

ladder. Marjorie may be upon one of them
may you.
recoil in

CVCIY neryve

when, wearied and worn, she must receive you, . . .

Nl'.'!l[ E: | S!IHI‘I‘HH" ]:li-!]l.(‘.l]l

DECENT distance from the mercy seat
A little shy,

A

A hietle confident.

[ stood, one judgment day.
I could rely
Implicitly upon my winding sheet,

Modish, yet not extreme. Without conceit
Even such an ultra-nothingness as [
Might hope for modest quarters in the sky:

With falling sparrows dared not 1 compete?

Suddenly stood an old man, noble, blind,
Before the throne. An anpel took his card.

The overtasked Creator read the same,

And reread, puzzled. Then, his head inchned,
He spoke with much politeness to the bard:
“Tohn Milton? Yes, [ think I've heard your name."

Pamwr Lirtreir.

Sometimes she secks to forget this in whiskey or

COCAIE, .|..:|1| then 15 the |.-:‘._\,.||I..|.‘.__‘I i e end
an] .
It 18 str

Mar-

Shakespeare tells

ige how much of the old :eorality
has |.l:'L'>l.':'L'l."'l She 1% 'Ju}ul.'

us that she s all men and is duped by one. 1

challenge the first clause. Marjorie i3 too simple and
straight-forward and business-like to dupe anyone very
long. But she is usually duped by some one, And in
spite of everything that he may do she remains true
o im, not geog hic true, of course, but deeply

and spiritually true. He may be, and uwsually is, a man

unspeakable vices—because men without these vices
demand something that Marjorie with all her virtues
ot Eive, vices or no vices, Marjorie is loyal
iim to the end, ready and willing to give him her
last cent, to shield him and protect him, and to lavish
upon him all the kindly care she gets such little chance

to give free play. It is silly to say she loves him. [t

15 something bigger than that. He is at once her
domineering lover, her stern father and her naughty,
CITING S0M.

“I am afraid that I have idealized slightly upon this

Like

actly as it should.

refationship. marriage, it never works out ex-
Too often its golden—or green-
back—simplicity 15 marred by brotality and suspicion,
will he
Chat, o0 often will she reply

wpon

and lack of Faith and Charity. Too often
Hol

with bitter recriminations.

accuse her of
Let us turn the leaf
this unfortunate phase of the subject.

“ODut do not imagine that Marjorie never follows
Some-
: marries such a one, and then in most cases

She has had

the fortunes, or the fortune, of a ‘good man’
times s
wife, her

she becomes a model

taste of ashes.

“What does Marjorie think about herself and us and
the world? What goes on inside her mock-sophisticated
It may surprise you to learn that she is

not in the least revolutionary.

little head?
She does not feel that
she Though she 15 somewhas

wronged.
dubious concerming the wvirtue of other women, she
As a

1es no one for the path she follows, not

half believes that she is suffering for her sins.
rule, she
even that First, 'l was a fool, is the way she puts it
she makes few excuses. She condemns her own weak-
ness, where wiser people do not, though the cause lay
in the cruelly low wages she was receiving, She is

something of a stoic. Enduring so much now, she
believes that she should have endured more then.

“She thinks that what she does i5 wrong. There is
ne attempt at justification, no blind hatred of society.
It would be better if there were, but there 15 no room
for such emotions in her kindly little heart.
dly religious. 1

prays more sincerely

SOme-

times she 15 t doubt not that she
than most of our proiessed and
I do not think that she prays

obsessed reformers.

for rain.

“So Marjorie is Nobody's Sister. When you ap-
oacli her you lock your soul and open your purse.
o that other world of womankind she is a painted
She is cursed and hounded and mulcted and

jailed for

Lgrine.

earning her

livelihood by the only means

she knows. J wonder 1f God loves her the less for
i

all this. MNobody's Sister




l ELOW we print a number of
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letters from
readers on the subject of a “pure liquor law,”
suggested in the last number of Tur Masses,
and of the wider subject of prohibition and
the working-class movement. Next month we shall
|Jri:l'll; iome more ii:t[l:l'aj meanwhile our own attitude
15 that of curious but impartial inquiry—TgEE Ebrroms.

Mixed Feelings
I'e the Editors:

L would like to write you an enthusiastic letter on
the subject of prohibition, but one cannot be wvery
enthusiastic when he contemplates the total suppression
But I
will say that I have mixed feelings on the subject.

of some of the choicest spirits of the country.

sometimes I am inclined to approve the remark of an
English bishop to the effect that he would rather see
England free than sober. I am not sure that the
emminent gentleman of the cloth was not later discov-
ered to have been among the titled and clerical holders
of stock in Burton’s or Bass's. At ather times, when
| see persons of ability and promise wrecked simply
because we have put saloons on every corner, I am
inclined to want to suppress the business altogether,
even at the risk of some personal discomfort

It is about the only thing in the United States that
can be done “without due process of law,” and that
15 one inducement. A liquor license is not a contract
whose sacred obligation cannot be impaired, and it is
not like a street railway franchise, which a town
council can give away but the people have to buy back.

I am not among those who are distressed at the
thought of depriving the poor man of his beer while
the rich man has his choice liquors at his club. Such
people are usually willing to deprive the poor man of
a chance to strike for higher wages, and I think doing
without decent wages is worse than doing without
beer.

Perhaps if the workingmen, instead of rushing off
to the saloon after supper, had to sit home in the
evéning with “the old woman," surrounded by the
family wash in process of drying, the “emancipation
of women”™ would come a bit quicker.

Balancing all things at this safe distance from the
firing line, I am about convinced that the country
would be better off without spirituous liquors. By
better off, I mean that working men and women would
have more time to think and more money
to spend improving their living conditions.

I am not one of those cheerful persons who
hold that only when the working classes have
sunk to the bottom will there be a revolution
for the better. On the contrary, I think they
are more likely to fall through to the base-
ment after they have reached the ground
flepr. It is the person who has some sense
and a few cents that is most likely to want
better things and to know how to get them.

Columbia University. R B

A Woman's Opinion
To the Editors:
You ask, would a federal pure liquor act
which put an end to the sale of all drinks
containing more than 5% aleohol “make for

liberty and life in the long run It certainly
would make for liberty and life of non-
drinking wives and children. I, for one,
would be more than willing to cut off the

excess of liberty of selfish husbands, in the interest
of a new liberty for wives and children.

I wish that we*had the power two apportion the pen-
alties of drink far |E.|::I.|'1'|._"||I,|.‘l, from the present vigita-
tion. I would arrange the solar system so that those
who drink would suffer all the penaltiez in their own
persons, and so that others would be spared any
penalties at all. This would make for the liberty and
life of all non-drinkers—an increasing host of men,
women, and children.

Yours for liberty—especially for wives.

Palo Alto, Cal. ALICE CLABK,

Stay Off
Fo the Editors:

Il am forninst the masses getting on the water
wagon—it i3 not a tenable place,

Pure liquor laws would not get the results you
desire, any more than pure food laws have improved
or purified living.

Laws are made to break: profits will for a while
Yours for industrial free-
dom. Wu, D. Havwoon.

Chicago.

deternune the adulteration.

Rum vs. Rel;gion
Te the Editors:

The progress of the “dry" wave over the United
sStates may well be aided by all who believe that re-
volt needs intelligence to nurture it

Fum and religion are mighty forces blocking the
way of mental advance for the working people: each
of these is a means of making thought futile: each
furnishes a means of forgetfulness, a balm for the
buffeted, dreams of bliss for the disinherited: each
adds a touch of the esthetic and anesthetic to lives of
humdrum toil and pain.

Let one of these great evils put forth all of its
power to exterminate the other—the Doctor of Divin-
ity vs. the Demon Rum—need we care which wins?
It's a good hght, and perhaps to a finish.

Be sure that if downing the Demon results in an
increase of mental efficiency along with working effi-
ciency the masters will order the Demon unchained,
but maybe too late. 1o 8.

New York.

Drawn by John Barbar.

" Yours for the Revolution”

Ilml‘{.l‘j]l | HH I.'i:ll:'l't'l E{d_'i_‘f_li_' I
e the Edilors:

I write this letter in a dual capacity and stick to
my guns in both réles! As a Socialist I want to tell
you how much [ appreciate and enjoy the columns
of your restless little monthly. But as‘a liguor dealer
| want to protest with unusual vehemence against the
ideas embodied in a paragraph of the December
number, entitled “To All Readers.” Of all the dog-
matic, ||.l.li|l‘.-:':::|fb: and destructive propagandas, this is
the worst! But your philosophy is worse than per-
nicious—it 15 cross-eyed; you do not seem to be
locking at the problem at all, but squinting at it

For instance, you say “When employers have EOne
the limit in making their men efficient, they will find
they have incidentally made them healthy and intelli-
gent, and when that time comes the hopes of the
labor movement are far more hright What son
of pious taradiddle 15 this¥ Hea and intelligence
are all very well in their limited way, but they are
mighty weak qualities compared to so low-brow a
pursuit as happiness. I frankly admit that the mer-
chant who sells happiness by the bottle may OCCUpy
a less exalted sphere than the reformer who is hope-
:-1I:"]_'L' :.J:Ir::.."i::.l:: on a '::.rn;;kl-n ass ._i_r|_|:'|-|I but I do not
think that sphere is duller. On the contrary, he lives
m a more common bt colorful world. In the vein
of my friend, Mr. Chesterton (one of the few men
who really understand me) he dispenses Beauty as
well as beer, Wisdom as well as whiskey, Romance
as well as rum.

From the Socialist's standpoint as well as that of
the humanitarian liquor-dealer's 1 wish, therefore to
register my hearty disapproval of any “Pure Liguor
Act"—particularly such a malicious one as you outlined
in your reprehensible paragraphs.

In the name of the Communist Manifesto re-inforced
by the Constitution of the United otates, I ask wvou,
pertinently enough, is this a free country or is it not?
Yours truly, Tuomaz G. WoLFART.

South Orange, New Jersey.

P. 5—Reading over this letter 1 realize T have laft
out my main argument. And that is, that happiness
increases in direct proportion to the amount of aleohol
per drink. If five or six per cent. (which is your
anemic limit) can bring enough joy to make a dozen
ineficient, unhealthy and wninie ligent laborers feel

like lords and creators, think what fifty to
sixty per cent. of this same magical “poison”
would accomplish !

In Defense of the Cocktail

Ta the Editors:

The only reason for drinking aleoholic
liqguors is the effect they produce—the kick.
“Soda pop” will quench the thirst better than
beer on a hot day. Tea is more refreshing
than mint julep. Coffee is a real stimulant
where whiskey is a fake one. So if we want
alcoholie drinks at all, we want those with a
“kick™ to them. It is absurd to keep alcohal,
and legislate against the “kick.” Your “pure
liqguor law" would preserve the inefficiency ;
it would only banish the magic of the instant
release from tired sobriety to Dicnysiac alive-
ness. [ would prefer a world without aleahal.
But so long as it stays, let us cherish the
cocktail. L. M.
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WHAT IS THE MATTER

BEAWING is destined to a high place among the
arts, for drawings, like music, can be ade-
quately reproduced and widely distributed. And
while this has appeared a detriment in the
light of aristocratic ideals, in the light of democracy
it is a fine virtue. The ideal of democracy has indeed
given to many artists of our day a new interest in
Some of the best painters in America would
draw for the popular magazines, if popular magazine

drawing.

cditors had an interest in true art,

[hat the editors have not an interest in true art is
due, I suppose, not to any natural depravity in them,
but to their struggle for existence under the prevailing
system of journalism. And the system, briefly, is this:

“ publication is a piece of goods manufactured and
sold in competition with others for the benefit of a3
The stockholders as a
They hire an editor
e put out a publication that will sell, and they pay
Editors, like human
. are prone to eat food, and beger families, which

stack company that owns it

group arc interested in dividends.

him according to his success.

S,
LCITEEs

is to say that their tastes and ideas are subject to an
economic interpretation. And so they seek to mix into
their publication 2 little bit of everything that will sell.
The editorial art is the art of ever attracting a new
constituency without alienating the old.
insane passion for variety, but a perfectly automatic
A proht-
able mediccrity—sometimes called a “golden mean"—

The result, an
toning down of every variant that appears.

15 the editorial ideal.

And artists, like editors, are “economically deter-
mined." They learn to draw pictures that will sell,
pictures that will attract ever new constituents without
alienating the old.
an individual, an object of hate as well as love, is too
strong—then they do not draw for publication at all,
which amounts to the same thing in its effect upon
magazine art.

This then, is the diagnosis of published art in Amer-
It does not aim to achieve the
beautiful, the real, the ideal, the characteristic, the
perfect, the sublime, the ugly, the grotesque, the har-
monious, the symmetrical, or any other of those ends

Or if their native impulse to be

wca. It is business art

that various schools of art and art criticism have with
before them. It aims to achieve
profits in competition. And any or all of those genu-
inely artistic aims are subordinated to that,

At this point, certain persons whom I should wish
to have disagree with me throughout life and litera-
ture, will chime in with, “Yes, you're right. The trouble
is that the people don’t want true art, and the maga-
zines have to give people what they want.”

Fhe trouble is not so simple. It would not take
“the people” long to discover and express their likings
likings for true art, if encugh true art, enough kinds
Only they would nof
all discover likings for the same kind. And that is
where the trouble lies.

True art is not one and indivisible, the same to-day,
Indeed, the more highly
evolved a group of art works is, the more do individ-
ual specimens differ, and the more certain it is that
some people will definitely dislike some specimens.
That is how it falls out that, although plenty of people
would like true art, still the effort to please a great
many people all the time and never displease any,
resultsz in a drab and mediocre semblance of art

Might we not almost define good art—braving the

similar merit set

of true art, were offered them.

yvesterday, and forever.

Ma}(

learned dogmas of the schools—as art which gives a
high degree of satisfaction to those who like it  And
does it not almost follow that it will give equal dis
satisfaction to those who do not like it? But the aim
of a money-making magazine is to give neither intense
pleasures mor intense displeasures to a few, but t
please evervbody a little all the time—namely, about

ten or fifteen cents’ worth. Then only can the editors

teel steadfast and sure in regard to those dividends,
Let us consider the prevailing features of magazing
arf in America, and judge if they do not sustain this
We shall find that they each arise ocut of
the desire to please everybody a little and displease

diagnosis,

IO,

Magazine art tends to be photographic, By which |
mean that it tries to reproduce every portion of z
figure, as seen from a certain point, with mechanical
preciseness—eliminating all those lights and shadows,
emergings and recedings, suppressions and distortions
of external reality which the individual human factor
puts into a perception. The trained magazine artist
has carefully destroyed all his own warm and lovable
ihosynerasies, and turned himself into a reproducing
machine which can “go over™ a canvas from top to
bottom, and “put in" with unerring accuracy everything
that “ought to" be there. He is a highly skilled person.
He knows how to draw men, horses, buttons, pants,
books, hatracks, seltzer bottles, shoes, shoestrings, cats,
frowns, kisses, hot-water bottles, anything and every
thing, scattered or combined: but how to draw a
single human perception he has not the slightest idea

Nor does he need one, for his accurate reproductions
in skillful perspective, give a certain rudimentary satis-
faction to everybody—the satisfaction, namely, of say-
ing, “My, ain't that a good likeness|”

We have the authority of Aristotle that this—"ihe
pleasure of recognition”—iz most fundamental and uni-
versal of the aesthetic pleasures. But we do not need
any authority, for every honest person—even the past-
master of futurism—will have to confess that still the
child in him takes a rudimentary satisfaction in this
feat when it iz well done.

At the time when I grew beyond a purely childish
interest in pictures, I formed the habit of looking
through the comic weeklies for drawings by Art
Young. If anyene then had asked me why I Ll
these drawings better than others, I should have sajd
“l don't know—they're so funoy looking” But
could say more than that now. 1 could say that Art
was about the first popular draughtzman to quit draw-
ing standard types, pictures of pictures of
pictures of people, and begin drawing people
—the people around him the way they look
through his eyes. And that they look
and look as they never looked before
and mnever will again, was not a discovery
peculiar to me.

Consider his “Nice Cool Sewer”
from Tue Masses for last May.
on the Fu

“funny,”

picture
A critic
entng Mail declares that this draw-
ing is “already a classic”—but I find people
who do not like it. They think it is not
“done.” “Why, his hands look like mittens!™
“They're not hands!™ R
hands, mnot objective e
hands, hands in the abstract, hands from a

they say.
No—they are not

T
I
—
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» WITH MAGAZINE ART

Eastman

a Franp
GORRY, I'M TIRED!"

IERE TOU G0 TYOU'RE TIRED! HERE I BE A-BTANDIN
FOVE ALL DAY, AN' YOU WUOREKIN' IN A NICE C0O0L SEWRRI!™

hand factory. They are a ceftain pecoliar individual's
perception of the hands of a certain peculiar man, a
ir at the end of a

tired man, a man sunk onto a ck
dirty day's work, a man who feels bad and smells bad
to himself, and wishes he were abed.

However, there is no entering a brief for the picture,
g its artistic merit. The final truth about s
merit 15 that zome people will see the picture, and

some will not, but thoze who see it will see it with

for it is oot a picture of a picture, nor yet

even a picture of a man, but a picture of a perception

great jov
of & man.

The difference between drawing a man and drawing
a perception of a man, is akin to the difference be-
tween knowledge and experience, The thing an artist

has to do is to transcend his knowledge and win his

—_—

;‘L)

That would be a poor picture of a man going east,

way back to experience. Take a
crude illustration, If you, being as
stupid about these things as I am,
set out to draw a man going east,
you would do it the first time in

this faslion:

and you would decide that you know wery little about
physiognomy. On the contrary, however, you know too
much. Your knowledge is what got in your way. You
know, for instance, what is the T
shape of a man's eye, and you drew ‘1
a picture of your knowledge instead =
of drawing the looks of an eye.

Empty vourself of that knowledge,

and you wall draw it this way:

Somewhat the way it looks.

[ here reach the limit of my artistic training, but no
more is needed to show the usual progress toward real
drawing. It is a progress away from knowledge abowt
things toward experience of things, away from abstrac-
tion toward concrete perception

And when we pass beyond the photographic, or
kodak, style of art, we are only taking further steps
in the same direction. For, strangely enough, a photo-
graph is a good deal more like knowledge than it is
like perception. It has perspective, to be sure, but that
iz all it has that resembles visual experience. When
we look at an object we allow our own character, our
memories, predilections, interests, emotions, ideas, to
determine what we shall see and how we shall see it
We do something. We go out and seize the salient
details of the object, and we over-emphasize, and per-
fect, and condense, and alter, and mutilate, and idealize
—in short, we perform the creative act of perception

OVER A

And when artists draw creatively, when they draw
with individuality, as we say, and with freedom, they
are simply coming nearer to that natural act of ours.
They are coming nearer to real experience.

Great artists have always drawn in this way. There
is nothing modern that departs more freely from what
y the human proportions to be, than the draw-
ings of Michael Angelo. There is nodhing less like a

photograph than the sketches of Leonardo.

But most magazine illustrators have never caught the
fever of individual being. They nave never declared
themselves free and independent of customary knowl-

edge; they have never Wone beyond catering to the

imentary pleasuare of recognition. And mm a com-
mercial way, it is well for them. Because if they
should put their own individual vision strongly into a
picture, a great many people: to whom their individ-

ty is uncongenial, would dislike the picture, whereas
the mere acl of casy recognition pleases everybody a

11.

When magazine art is not photographic, it makes up
for that by being neat and “slick” Perhaps chique is
the technical word. I mean that if there is anything
omitted or varied by the individual mind of the artist,
the variation is so definite, arbitrary, and regular, as to
carry us still farther away from a real perception
instead of mnearer to it. No one could accuse the
usual magazine poster prodigy of being photo-
graphic. On the contrary, it is nothing but a pattern,
a conventionalized symbol, a deft mechanically cut and
trimmed diagram remotely suggesting a young lady in
the agonies of fashionable attire.

Let us compare with it a drawing which 15 still less
photographic. I choose one that was exhibited at the
McDowell Society in New York a while ago. One of
the chief virtues of this drawing, in comparison with
the usual poster is that it is not a drawing of a girl
But that is not the virtue I mean to point out. I mean
to point out that here is a drawing even more abbrevi-
ated, more incomplete, less filled up with meat, but
ht back to reality, instead of going
farther away from it. For those who can see it, this

which comes 1

is a most true, intimate, and final picture of that dog—
sketched with unerring loyalty to the eye, and sketched,
moreover, with living sympathy and emotion. For
those who see it, it is exquisite, but for those who do

not, it is only a piece of old newspaper—the last thing

in the world to pay money for. And so it is not a
ine drawing, while the other decidedly is. For
neatiess of execution—no matter how inhuman and
foolish the subject matter—pleases everybody
a little. Sometimes we call it “decorative”—

and sometimes it is!

II1.

When magazine drawings express feeling,
the feelings they express are only the obvious
amd canventional ones of average people with
-nns an their pockets.

Wistfulness in a pretty girl—indicated by
arching her eyebrows clear up into her hair.

Adventurous olthough stylsh athleficism 1n
a young man—indicated in the jaw and pants.

Romance 1n the meeting of the two—indi-
cated by his gazing upon the earth, she upon
infimity. I

SKETCHES BY FRANK WALTS
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Pathos of old age—indicated with bending knees or
a market basket.

Sweel and devene innocence of children—usually in
dicated in the stocki
And

| would not suggest that these sentiments are of any

These are the principal sentiments ed to.

less intrinsic worth than others, only why ding dong

upon them perpetually, page after and month

e they are the obvious and

page,
after month—except becau
rudimentary sentiments which everybody feels, and all
feel in substantially the same way, and all like to zee

expressed?  Whereas, if you delve down into those

passions which are deep and elemental, you fnd thou-
sands who ERPTESSINg
them: and if you drift out into

will resent your manner ol

se veing of feeling
wihich are high-wrought, and subtle, and not to be
named with names, you will find that people differ so
much in these feelings that one will be attuned to one
picture and another to another, and there is danger of
losing the old constituency while you are attracting the

new. And thus it is more pr ible to hammer away

upon the tomic chord of humane feeling,

where we are all alike, and will go patiently out and

pay down our hfteen cents for the same old song.
IV.

When magazine art expresses ideas, these also are
the ideas most obvious and most current among those
who can afford to buy.

Many vears back, for example, Life has been profit-
Wworan
Bt

ress, and through

ing upon pictures in ridicule of the idea of
suffrage, and the feminist movement
after Mrs. Pankhurst woke up the m

significance and power

in general

that the world, to the holagical
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THE MASSES

of the change in women, the [.rruiit upon female ndicule
dwindled. The
Perfect Lady grew a little less obwvious than it used
And so Life one day graciously persuaded
" adver-
expressing  the

idea of the Eternal Femimne as a
to be.
itself to bring out a “Pro-Suffrage Number,
among 1ts artists for pictures
values of a2 real woman.  Now this little gamble on
opinions is only a kind of frivolous example of the
general art policy | have ocuthined—to attract ever a
the old. . 1

believe that Life could proht now—just because people

tising

new constituency and yet not alienate
are beginning to acquire a degree of mercy toward
men almost equal to that they feel toward animals—
by dropping anti-vivisection and bringing out a Pro-
Jewish number. And doubtless the artists would excel,
a5 they did in the Pro-Suffrage number. For obviously
no true works of expressive art can be created when
to be expressed is determined, not by the
naturally unconventional promptings of native inspira-

LN

tion, but by an editor scared into a mania for the
obviou However, the very trick of cartoon expres-
sion, the graphic representation of an idea—any sdea
that is not radically displeasing n slself—gives a slight
pleasure to almost anybody.
V.
Magazine art 15 monotonous, Well, everything there
is monotonous. But magazine art makes
of monotony. “The Gibson Girl," “The
Christy Girl," “The Stanlaws Girl,” “The Harrison
Girl"—these are features to be advertised on
front cover. And yet what is the advertisement,
but an obituary notice of these men as artists? It
certifies that they have given up their profezszion o'

is much of
an' ideal
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ieties of life's experience, and
gone into the manufacturing business. They are mow
that will sell widely in compe-

strictly on the lines here
it profitable to

to vear, as progres-

realizing in line the var
turning out an arl

tition, because it is m
indicated ; and while they may fnd

nain lines were laid down

vary the model a hitle iro
sive manufacturers do, the
in the hirst g no risks will be taken.

to lessen the glory that naturally
created these types.

the original discoverer of the

I do not want

adheres to these men for havi

Charles Dana Gibson is
that an anatomically impossible

the eye and the eyebrow of

psycho-physical law
amount of space between
the female produces a romantic reaction in the male.
This was a g discovery in every way. It was long
ht physical abnormalities are often a
sex. stimulus.  We found that out almost as soon as
we came down from the trees, and we used to get the
girls to alter themselves a little instead of just altering

known that s

their pictures. At least, so the anthropologists tell us.
But, at any rate, the art was forgotten, and the redis-

covery of its charm was altogether a new thing and a
g thing.

in fact, that it seemed to overwhelm the
he stopped there, and went into the business

ladies—a business which quite

S50 big,
artist, and
of manuiacturing paper
wrecked his art, so far at least as the youthful female
is concerned. In the characterizing of the male and
the elderly female, Gibson has always been an artist,
has always enjoyed within natural himitations of feeling,
the warieties life.
who ever learned the trick of pleasing everybody a
Perhaps, however, his naturally small range of
genial and humane in-
terest—has made this possible. So that even in these
‘espects in which he is a true artist, Gibson is still an

of He iz the best magazine artist
‘itle,

feeling-—never transcending a

scample of the monotony that is inevitable in pleasing
Diescend to the imitators—the mil-
lions of urers of the girl of the far-away-
look—and you find monotony so idealized, entrenched,

wd confirmed by cor

everybody a little

manuf

ercial success, that you cannot
charact You can only
wy that the thought of a magazine cover makes you

ze their separate styles at all.

ired.

VI

One kind of wvariety, indeed, has been found profits
able by all editors—and that is variety in the shape of
pictures and their disposition upon the page. And this
variety has been cultivated as carefully as monotony

The principal function of
azine 5o that when it is held

n the pictures themselves.
art-editors is to fix a m

loosely in the left hand, and the pages run off rapidly
by the right thumb, a sort of kaleidoscopic motion-
picture results flack spots and queer blotches are
seen dashing from one part of the page to ancther,
and the effect 15 guite stimulating to the curiosity.
This is no proof that after the purchase is made, any-
one enjoys read type which jumps across, over,
under and around the misshapen angles of
It i# no proof that anyone enjoys
pictures across, and
nents irrelevant letter-press.
“variety of make-up” has the
And you never re-

an ex-
insert.
at
into,

traneous
looking
poked

which are jumped

by of

MNo—merely that this

look of a circus as you pass by,
fooled. You bite again at the

member how are

next flutter.

you

This may be an extreme statement, but I doubt if
anyhody really hikes a pcture of a horse race with
the rear-end of a horse racing off one page, and the
forward quarters racing onto the other, and a half-

inci. white margin intervening. It is impossible to put




much speed into such a picture. It 15 impossible to

put much heart into the creation of a picture that is to
be so treated.

VI

Besides being mutilated and wvivisected, magazine

that

lost in the

drawings are belittled. And this is

one thing

cannot happen to a story. A story may be

scramble for advertising. 1t may be given a fairly

the

iront o

formidable appearance magazine,

and then peter,out into a long, dreary httle tail coiling

its way among tobacco, and beer, at

back.

15 worth printing at

tormato

the But the needs legible, if it

st
And if

story
le, then

exists as a work of ctures.

picture may exist inches, and be

reductic

absolutely anmihilated in the

half-by-two, ~We might say that the av

in our popular magazine 15 about half alive.

vigor is squeezed out of it by the engraver; and even

then it is given no margin, no space in which to

breathe,
the com-

urther evidence of

All of which 15 but a
mercial idealism that determines controls this art
A magazine which 15 “chuck full of pictures and staff”

IS I

Mo matter

they look as

seems to be a fat bargain whether the

oictures really exist or not though they

,and the number 15 L , and it takes a long time

i ¥ ¥ '
I crowd ones &y Ll 1 the ¢, and one

feels getting his money's worth.

And ile thi ay be.a

much trouble, it is a satisfaction that eperybody en-

small satisfaciion for so

joys a litile,

VILL.

Magazine drawings are mainly “illustrative.” Their

creation is usually initiated and accomplished some-
what in the following ma r

The editor hands a manuscript to a poor man who is

“We

“and we

metaphorically at least—hungry. want two

illustrations for this,” he must have

them by the fourteenth

says,
play up the woman.”

He does
not enjoy it, and he has no desire to illustrate it. He

The artist goes home and reads the story.

probably never had a desire to illustrate amy story.
Neither did the author have a desire to have anybody
illustrate his story. MNeither doez the editor have any
desire to sec an illustration of the story. Neither does
the reader consider the illustration an addition to the
SLOrY.

All that

should not look dull when he approaches it; all the

the reader cares about is the magazine

cditor car about 15 that the reader should be led to

approach it; all that the author cares about 15 that
he should have a popular artist’s name attached to his
story ; and all the artist cares about is that he should
sufficiently conform to the business standard of art
so that the editor will give him a full, or at least a
half-page, and pay him a full or at least a half-price.

and

Of course, these statements are sweeping not

strictly true. But they are more true than any other

sweeping statements you could make about the popu-

lar art of illustrating stories. Except at those times

when gn artst and an editor spontancously discover

in themselves a real harmony of inspiration—and those
times are rare—we may say that the illustrator's busi-

ness 15 but an adventitious appen to a real art

But it is an easy way to promote that variety of phys-

ical make-up which furnishes a slight pleasure to

everybody and no great displeasire to any.

It would be pleasant to dwell in anticipation upon
the nature of magazine art in the distant future, when
the ideals of the business office have ceased to reign

THE MASSES
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supreme; but it would be impossible. For one cannot
describe a thing whose very excellence shall consist in
continual and surprising variation. Magazine art will
e true art, and every work of true art is unique. The
only way, therefore, in which it can be deseribed in
general is to say that it will be free from the tyranmy
of this demand that everybody be pleased with it—
free to make enemies as well as friends.

Such art can never flourish under the commercial edi-
tor. To say nothing of the strain put uwpon his busi-
ness by publishing something shockingly but surely
great, he must also be ready to take chances upon that
Like the
artist himself, or the poet, he must live the experi-

which is shocking but not surely great.

mental life. Fear and a failure of the spirit of adven-
its life,
And if ever there appears on this earth such a thing

ture are the death of art. Recklessness is
as an editorial art, it will be when commercial timid-
ity is removed from the inner office and a spirit of

free and genuine sport is enshrined there.

THIRTY

We can perhaps point out, in conclusion, one or two

le things that the true magazine art of the future
will mol be, and this will help people to recognize it
when it begins to appear.

It will not be carclessness of technigue taking the place
f carefulness. No artist i3 free whose hand iz not
wholly under the dominion of his feeling or his idea

It will not be an ifmetalion of foreign monsirosifies
Art
need have no national boundaries, but this does not

supplanting the native monstrosities of America.
mean that the imitation of Germans or Frenchmen is
any more inspiring than the imitaticn of the folks at
home.

It will not be realism supplanting idealism. It will
not be love of the poignant supplanting love of the
perfect, mor one artistic ideal supplanting any

They are all human and they are all divine,
those ideals of art.

any
other.
And the important thing is that

here again, the editor—shall
know how to judge each work by its own standard,

the

appreciator—and
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and not by the standard of something else. The func-
tion of the critic—if he has any—is to ENCOUTAEE EVery
creator to be himself at his best

It will mot be drawings of the ugly and disgusting,
the slops and drippings of a miserable civilization,
supplanting the drawings of the festive and beautiful.
A little while ago, a paragraph in Collier's Magasine
presumed to denounce from the standpoint of moral-
ity some of the young artists of our times and I
quote it:

Many of the stern young moralists who are
winning fame by their pictures in our magazines
seem (to paraphrase a homely proverh) to have
the same bad smell up their nostrils. Their peo-
ple are gawky, greasy, febrile, and mean; they are
doing contemptible things in a graceless, animal
sort of fashion; their backgrounds are dingy,
tawdry, and slovenly or unsanitary. Life is shown
in the guise of the thriftless sceker after low
pleasures. And yet these artists are intelligent,
educated, alive, with the artists’ deft hand and
trained eye. They prove it by drawing a revolting
bunch of cats and dogs prowling about some over-
turned garbage cans! The i great and
cager city is all about them—you can see courtesy
in the subway and devotion to duty in many a
dingy shop, but they prefer the manners and labors
of the roof garden. One may see men stopping in
the street to stare up at the amazing beauty of
our tall buildings against the misty blue of the
September sky, but these are not artists, only low
fellows whose immigration hither should have Leen
prevented by law!

If this paragraph had been written from the stand-
point of art, it would be but another proof of the

life of a

fact that anything strong makes enemies as well as
friends.
standpoint of morality. And I have to say that it is

p of

But the- paragraph was written from the
a queer morality which can escape the g the
tragic problems of our time by turning the eyes in
another direction,
and democratic artists to linger among destitutes and
prostitutes and those whom exploitation has driven to
vagrancy and crime, this is not because these szeem
truer subjects of art, but because they are subjects of
art which have so long been unrecognized. They are
problems of moral reflection, furthermore, which have

If there is a tendency among free

G 8. Bparke.

Oﬂ T]iE C'CH' ner
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too long been unstudied. It may, indeed, be true that
frecdom to see and sing these realities has turned the
heads—or the hearts—of some posts and artists, They
may have fallen a little in love with the sordid for its
own sake, but certainly they are upon the heights
both of health and virtue, when they are compared
with those moralists who solve the profoundest ques-
tions of our civilization by the simple device of look-
ing up into the sky where the elouds are floating so

They

these young artists—but if the world, like the writer

sweetly over the tall buildings. may be “stern”

of that paragraph, proves too frivolous to face them,

then it will be so much the worse for the world.

It is our part, however, to point out that not the
painting of any particular truths will distinguish the
art of the r':.:ll.l'.'u, but the frecdom to paint them all—
a freedom which carries untold possibilities and un-

told dangers. If the new love of this freedom has

arisen im artists who are big enough to stand it, then

we are on the verge of 2 great era in popular art.

But if these artists prove only little bantams, who

have their heads turned the first time they find out
they can crow—it is vain to hope for anything but a

new series of monomanias. The fetters are removed

the wi tree—there is room for untrammelled

NS Are

universal genius, But self-infatuation. attitudin-

1 :l"\-ZIi:1I||!.'I<'. Crolic attachment to a

stibject matter, these internal fetters are as

and sure death to liberty as academic custom or
worship.

15, given its sovercigniy, |

the twentieth century wil

an age of art and poetry surpassing that of

because to the splendid paganism and great gusto of
i  in those

days will be added the ideals and the

levements of science i |,:;-;'||-:_‘;;|:_|;_-:;_ But if intelli

mee 15 rencunced for temperament, if Art and not
¢ becomes the center of interest, if men prove too

the adventure—then debauchment and de.
mentia pracox are the harvest, and the hope is post-

pored.

{.-‘.1 'L LI.Ill'l

F | 1HE quaintest example we have come across of the

[m 1::iu1 v

) in which the realistic the artist

shocks the piety of conventional people, is the exami-

vision of

nation of Paul Veronese before the Holy Office in

Venice in 1573, The examination was held in regard

to the alleged impicties of the picture of the Last

sSupper. Here are some of the guestions and answers
]

3

15 reported in the verbatim record of the proceedings:

LoE what

gignifiez the
ing?
He i5 a servant who has a nose-bleed from
accident.
And the one who is dressed as a jester with
a pa on his wrist, why did vou put him into
tie
A, He is there as an ornament, as it is usual
to insert such fgures.
). Who are the persons at the Ttable of our
Lord?
The twelve apostles.
What is 5t. Peter doing, who is the first?
He is carving the lamb, in order to pass it
ier part of the table.
). What iz he doing who comes next?
A, He holds a plate to see what St. Peter will
give him.
(3. Tell us what the third is doing?
A. He is picking his tecth with his fork, . .

to the o

(). Did some person order you to paint (Ger-
mans, buffoons' and other similar figures in the
picture ?

A, No, but I was commissioned to adorn it as
I thought proper; now, it iz very large and ean
contain many fipures. .

That is the sort of discussion that might have con-

;"!I.l. 5]“‘1("21 [l-__‘y }51hif‘(llt!]l1‘l l{ﬂb;mn

till doomsday., It has, in fact, continued down
esent, and every artist in turn confronts with
lderment and much determination the severe
ridiculons inguisition of judges whose authority
to continue to be an

recognize if he s

Pml-.'n? |In I{cr‘ 1rlll‘lujf.f"tll‘(:l

J_‘n happy contrast to the bloody vualgarities of Euro-
er this picture of a peaceful, fun-
g American community, as reported in the press

PCATE WAr, we o

i3, Miss—More than seven thousand
nd children witnessed the hanging
ose Johnsom, the negro desperado.
clingor: was captured the Sherif prom-
the execution would be public, and
s made a gala affair. The hanging
sively and the railroads ran
15 here. Crowds began gather-
several thousand persons slept 1m
n and in vehicles of all descriptions,
in street of the village was converted
where were displayed all kinds of
sideshows afforded amusement to the
rkers made the hamlet a bedlem.
rning, after the arrival of several
trains, the crowd surrounded Court House Square,
where the hanging took place. Many women led
and carried children,

“All this zection of Mississippi made merry. Even
the murder Was '|'|||.-.'|"_|.'-;| with the attention he
drew.  With the noose about his neck, Johnson gave
a dramatic swee 118 hand and shouted: ‘So
long, people.

“Then the trap was sprung and the holiday was
Over.

We may congratulate ourselves once more on our
moral superiority to the brutal nations of the old world
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pcaetry and Politics

C['l::\]li‘ﬂji.‘.ﬁ

R]‘j."';]'JE]{S OF THE MASSES will naturally t
Mr. L

its appropriate context—poems of

they have already read the best of iter-
meyer’s work® in
challenge in a magazine of challenge. Perhaps that
But challenge in

volume—unless one interprets the word in a large way.

15 true. there is than this

MOre
There is a warm and sensucus love of life, an appre-
ciation of earth’s gifts of joy, and atender appreciation
of the twilight moods of feeling. These form a back
cted at social conditions,
and the passionate demand for a reconstructi
world.

And from

single poem,

ground to the sharp satire di

n of the

all of this, more clearly than from any

CMEerges a sense of

the work. It is a youthful

dignity that youth has in its

when its restlessmess, its  viol

its zest 1n 1deas, its eager re-discovery of the actual

world, seem to be impulses from that untamed energy

which Hows 1,]'|1u_'1'.1;_;|: the among established

IMYETSE,

forms, changing or cherishing them, anid

marring, and turning the old into the new

Youth is a curious thing (as an elderly person like

myself may zay without offenze). It is full of con

tradictions. It iz brutal tender; it 1s at once

sensitive and callous. Buoyancy callous

ness, and this hook vant from cover to cover

It 15 the untterance
superior to life, one
his wall

suffers injustice

of pride: of pride

Save for a few
seem wrung from tive des
passages of hard dramati
there seems : t line separating
hiz theme.

of the Olyn

He stoops i|-x-.|:n.:|.|:-\. Lo

Yet it 15 this very
poseer i
There

selves as

;' 'lj .IL |.£;;-i!rn'1'

It iz an ex

| Ry B
R ~THI AL KT

PalsCcr

.";fi:'i.'lli‘_-l'- 1. The 1||||.;!' ;;|||'_

PICTUT eSi

rather stormy relations between

lord and fependent and self-respecting

body iz interesting enough as i sirating the illusory

character of the hostility which apparently existed

between them. It 15 only six vears since the Kaiser's
“blazing indiscretions"

wrath of the lawmakers, and his |

brought down upon him the

owing to their man-

milestone

date of silence seemed then to bhe a

publican progress. One might have

situation was somewhat analagous

hetween King and Commons which 15 one

FCHALLENGE. By Untermeyear
Century Co., New York.

+THE HAIBER: A Book About the Most
in Europa #ited by Asa Dan Dlcklins
12.00 oot Doubleday., Page & Company. New York

Louls Tha

$1.26 net

Interesting Man

lustratasd
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The
only lesson to be drawn—though it 15 not a valueless

features of English history at an earlier period.

iz that appearances are deceptive.
The chapter on the Socialists and the Kaiser
r record of an ostensible hostility ending

Ofie
is a
SITL with
the Kaizer's phrase,
" and faced by a portrait of the Kaiser smil-
ing the famous smile of the cat that has just swal-
The that Karl *Liebknecht

st the second war-credits shows that there

“l recognize no partics now—only
Germ
fact

lowed the camary.

voted agair

1
i5 in the Reichstag at least one Socialist who stands

it against the Kaiser's war. But it is interesting to

cull from this chapter the Kaiser's remarks about the

party which, according to report, 18 about to punish
knecht for his breach of “party discipline.”

“a plague that must be exterminated,” “a
deserving the name of Germans,” “foes to the

“Traitors,”

and empire,” “people without a country,” and

Leave the Socialists to mel”
He might have said, “Leave the Socialists to par-

Erief as this sketch is, and gentle as

liamentarism,”

its* treatment of its theme, it suggests the process

3l

s i R A e

- " R

S TUaRT BE

1 by Btunrt Davis.

by which the German Social Democracy became dom-
inated by parliamentary ambitions, became involved in
governmental activities, accepted a share of responsi-
bility for the conduct of imperial affairs, and finally
rived at the stage where it could vote the credits for
the present war. This picture 15 quoted from a news-
paper correspondent who saw the final tableau:
“It was an unforgettable scene in the Reichstag when
the field; our
nation

the Chancellor said: ‘Our army 15 in

fleet iz ready for battle; the whole German
them ! All
Would

And then the Chancellor, tiirn-

thiz time in anger or

stands behind eyes were riveted on the

Socialist benches. they hiss or would they

' . ey " 3
cheer’s |:'||']. cheercd

itig to them, shook hiz hisgl, not
smarckian gesture of jovous grati-

repeated 1 Jawoh!, the

dehanee, but in a

tude as he whole German na-

tion "™
Joyous gratitude! On remark, in justice to

the German Socialist tradition of rewvolt, that there

are  some
Mehnng and Clara

Liebknecht, Fosa Luxembourg, Franz

Zethin among  them—who choose

to absent themselves from this felicity.

AxTHONY CRONE.

Good I.n'.ltt}.: * Good mqr]u'u!.!. Jim: do vou want to do some work for the Lord?”

\w'r;i-lﬂﬁﬂ Neter-d{aa“'vﬂ'. s N(‘r mn-um. I"\f‘l} got a ﬁmd jﬂ[‘r oW u—'h‘il t!ll_,‘ ru.;lr:mr.].“




WAR CHAN GES BEI’I'LE! I'd SI‘J_EIW

T ISN'T that they have loosed a red wind of hate upon us, OLSTOY being dead, it was left for Bernard
Nor the blood they've spilt; Shaw to say the one great word that has come
But that we must weave the threads of life into a tassel 1 belligerent country during the war. He

Ta deck a sabre hilt. oints with a thrust of iron to the moral
hypocrisy of the government he lives under; he de-
nounces the folly of righteous indignation on any side,

i England's; he declares, in effect, that not

y th L 1]} ges, but from the standpoint
of results only, can the war of the Allies against
Germany be justiied. He states as clearly as any

It isn't that they have killed our young men in their wooing time,
Nor what their trumpet saith:
But that their cannons blow away our dreams of brotherhood
And wound our faith.
Socialist in a neutral country has stated *it, the sole
[t isn’t that I‘.I'L{.’.}’ have made so many i(ings and cabinets reason to hope for a German defeat—namely, that the
Exhaust their treasuries of iiES; military fendalism of Prussian Society is the fighting
But that l]‘it?}-‘ have put bﬂﬂﬁliﬁg in the mouths of bo}-rs we drink core of reaction and tyranny in Europe, and after one
beer with— devastating defeat of German arms, this feudalism will
Al'll:t ba}'ﬂnﬁis in their EYyes. speedily be A This, it seems to us, and his
denunciation of the power of secret diplomacy, which

. . : Ay nables the foreign minister in a “‘democratic”
It isn't that their shells have battered down so many ancient shrines sualyes tie lorolen Minuler 10 s L

And Lihi.lﬂg._{t!d the old world’s face;
But that they have made the little fenced-in yard behind the house
A very different p]E!CE.. The soul of it for me, iz the bare faect that he said
EDMOND McKENNA, it. One man—one more man, at least—was ahle to
rise out of the animal fumes
of patriotic fury, and play the

Injm'inz._: Justice T part of intelligence.

Nnn Cn:ni baits We can only sadly regret
O ¥ :
HE vandeville juggler, thinking thereby the better that he must dull the edge and

to sweep millions of people into a wholesale war, are

! i
weart of what he saic

AUL EHRLICH'S Salvar- to advertise his act, sent a man to walk up and - significance of the act with a

san, the greatest medical down in fromt of the theater where he performed A touch of petty nationalism—a

discovery of the last hfty But first he considered ways and means to make his ession that being

years, was patented in all civ- man conspicuous. He arranged the device of a iman, he enjoys a dig

a . o 15 o L ¥ 5
tlized countries and sold to r, draped about the man who carried it so that | it England.  We must regret

and reflect again as we

the Farbenfabrik at Elberfeld,
where it waus manufactured a huge piant walking on its hands, with its feet high mve so often, that—well, if
Shaw 15 not bigger than that,

it appeared, as it went up and down the strest, to be

and dispensed to the suffering in the air,

at a profit so large that von
would not believe the figures.

The supply of this remedy
is cut off by the war, and the
health of hundreds of thou-
gands of Americans and their
children iz in danger. For
tunately, England & abro-
gated all German patents, and
the manufacture of 1T Ean
in that country hasz perhaps
already  begun We cannot
manufacture it Will it vio-
late our mneutrality if we im-
port this  treasure from
England ?

o Stop Lllv Wn r'r

HOSE who think it is our

hope and not our judg-
ment which expects revolution
at the end of the war will be
interested in this opinion of
Hearst in the New York
American “Tf it is mnot
storped, there may be more
than war, and worse than
war. They may be riot and
revolution and red amarchy in
the centers of government and
the relentless revenge of the
outraged masses, regretful at
their endless and needless sac-
rifice™

The face, extending forward near the ground, car- at least he iz big enough not

ricd about its neck a sign, “See Jagnow, the Strong-
Arm Juggler, at Hammerstein's." Policemen saw the
gure and the erowd that followed it. They grinned

with the others and let it go by.

An agitator came to a corner where the crowd and
the inverted giant paraded. He had in his hand a
tiny flag on which was an inscription against war, and,
being somewhat wrought up about war, he started on
the corner a talk for peace.

“You are my prisoner!” shouted a policeman, on
whose face the grin from seeing the inverted giant
had not quite died aways “You fool, you: don't you
know better than to parade in these parts?"

“What do you mean, parade?” replied the startled
.|_L:il:;|_4,s;|',

“Carryin' a banner. Pipe yer flag. That's paradin’,
and it's you for the station houwse” They carried
the agitator off in the patrol wagon, and he was duly
given ten days for parading without a permit and
causing a crowd to collect. In all of the ten days the
mverted giant, which operated as an advertising device
tor something Commercial, continued its way vp and
down the street, and the policeman who had arrested
the agitator continued to grin at it each time i
passed. I R

CONGRATULATIONS

to the designers of original American fashions
now being exploited by the newspapers. (To
the right we show the latest American fashions:
to the left the latest Parisian fashions, as
observed by Mr. Stuart Davis of Trg Maszes
staff.)

to pretend that he 15! A man
has spoken—that is the sum
of it.

Sﬁ eri l-’.‘gi;.ﬂ us Po tato

HEAT is scarce in Aus-
tria on account of the
and potato flour is being

Nov. 29.—Dis-
patches from WVienna say
that the bhishops have
warned the clergy to as-
certain personally whether
the wafers used in the
Eucharist are made of
pure wheat flour unmixed
with potatoes.

The parish priests have
been instructed to super-
vise » grinding of  the
wheat of which the wafers
are made, and not to use
the ordinary flours used in
bread making.

pie G rust

HR[_.'SF:IA will win," the

Czarina is quoted as
saying, “not the promise-break-
ers or neotrality wiolaters”
From this it must be inferred
that Ruossia has lost the prom-
ise-breaking championship of
the waorld




A. F. of L. Syndicalism

B‘ﬁ' a vote af 11,000 to 8000 the American Federation
of Labor decided against agitating for an cight-
hour law for all wage workers.

There are two possible explanations of this, and
perhaps both are needed. First, many unions in the
Federation have secured the ecight-hour day for them-
selves by organization. They are skilled unions, closed
to the common laborer, and they have the complacent
conservatism of all aristocrats, To bring other wage
laborers up to the level of their privilege
They would b

would in

effect destroy that privilege £ just a.

well off, except that they would be in want of some-

body to look down on. The carpenters are even

initiating the agitation for a six-hour day, and, of

course, a legal standard of eight hours for all labor
against that agitation. No doubt

the Federation.

would militate this
was 2 cause of the action of
But also there is the cause avowed by the president

of the Federation—that in undertaking political s

tion for industrial gains, industrial or zations suf

fer. The unions lie back and wait for a law, when

they could make a quicker gain by direct action; and
even after they secure the law, they have lost
d power to compel its enforcement.  Palit-

ical agi should ned to the

of the political rights and liberties of labos

H1 :.|||!'|[ ;

T: the fght itself should be industrial.

In short, the spirit of Syndicalism, the anti-political-
action wave, which caught up s0 many sincere revolu
tionary Socialists in this country, has alse found con-
The wave has

tion.

genial soil in the American Fede
been on the whole beneficial in recalling attention from
the question of the political machine to

tion of the power behind the machine.

But in this instance, as in many others, it has g
An eight-hour day, established by law for
if it
fizht
the

too far.

all labor, would be a standard, even Wi

enforced, toward which labor wounld with

more confidence and sopport.  And g0l

pained in fighting for such a law would outha
any loss of strength in present organizations it
entail.

The truth is, the opponents of the agitation
do not

CYCry Ccasc those who A

of class solidarity, whether they deserve the na

aristocrats or not.  And it ought to he a lesson to

Syndicalists in every country to hnd themselves

close to the old-line wniomists of America. For

2m A% & reve

is exactly the final eriticism of Synd
lutionary policy, that it allows the workers to advance
in small groups, and will thus ultimately divide their
power and waste it
the working class.
with all
enforces a degree of solidarity in
ever those groups may be.

And

nearly weld the working class of Americ

in numberless class fghts within

Palitical action, political thinking,

its faults, retains this great wirtue, that it

large groups, what

nothing at the present moment
constituency than a fighting practical campaign
umiversal eight-hour day. It i5 the opportunit
Socialist Party to do what the American Federation

declined to do.

pl‘iZE pI'ESS pﬂﬂI‘]

¢"T'HE rich have been economizing in recent wears,
but the
LrOWINg over

War Mawmial,

farmer and the workingman have been
more profligate"—The World's Work

THE MASSES

(Germany s Lone Anti-Militarist

Y refusing to vote in favor of the Kaiser's second

LT 1, the [Ql.'i';.'il'_-,tl.lg_; |'-e|::'|'-.l.'|1'..||!;'.":' from Pots-

the Kaiser's home town, has at last .\]'l".‘li:t'l.'. the

peated lie that the German people are unam

mously for this war. Being not only a brillaintly sane

rentleman, but also Very |||':-[!-l.!|:3!. |||,_|'.u,_u|3 has had the
that he represents nobody but one

to say

PR, 1T ) 1
PR pelnls
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Y AN R B Famous Ball
T () () B B Player, says:

““ Tuxedo is a good, pure, mild tobacco and makes
a wonderfully pleasant pipe-smoke.’’

2

The World’s Greatest Ball Player
Smokes the World’s Best Tobacco

There 1sn’t a cross-roads village in the
entire country that doesn’t know and respect

the name of Ty Cobb. This man has

aroused the admiration of an entire sport-

loving nation by his wonderful mental and o
physical alertness in the cleverest outdoor N’

game man has yet devised. Ty Cobb has the two qualities most highly
prized by Americans—Brains and Speed. He leads his league in bat-
ting; he 1s the champion base-runner; and all the time his wits and
muscles work 1n perfect co-ordination. |

The Perfect Tobacco for Pipe and Cigarette

Ty Cobb’s approval of Tuxedo is added to that of thousands of other prominent

Americans who testify that here i1s a wholesome, beneficial, pleasing tobacco.

SAMPLE
“—'ﬁﬂl e . M [Mustrations are Tuxedo has made thousands of men happy. tem-

P | ot about one-half perate and comfortable converts to the pipe, because

in stamps for i size of real a : d =

Poage snd  EE( , packages. it has made pipe-smoking not only possible but pleas-
we'll mail yg 12

prepaid a ,'Ls ant to [hﬂm

venrr Lin of

FTUXEDO

e e g There 1sn't a speck of iritation, scorch, 5tincgl or
'T_ gk il - b}r

P‘*"’%L‘i‘:&f-ﬂ- bite in a pouqd of Tuxedo. All that is remove

rthpmmm_ o | A / the famﬂqs onginal ““ Tuxedo Process”™—a process that
i \B B e T has had imitations galore —but the original * Tuxedo
New York - | : Process™ is still the best.

i EHEC'ALLY DHEF“:IF;E i

| OR Pipg g C1GAR h‘b ; YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE

Convenient, glassine - wrapped, 5 Famous green tin, with gold ln
moisture-proof pouch . . . JC lettering, curved to fit pocket C

In Tin Humidors, 40c and 80c  In Glass Humidors, 50¢ and 90c
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY




The Hope of the Masses
is in EDUCATION

GET IT FROM THESE BOOKS

They represent thousands of books boiled down for your uze.

7,000 pages—8 volumes, more than 50,000 subjects— hundreds of illustra-
tions—a Standard work within the reach of all—a home essential at a low price
and on easy terms,

This set of books was compiled by an eminent man
and woman in the field of science, arts, literature, econo-
mics, etc., so that when you get this encyclopedia yeu
have one of authonity. Usually thas

The University
Seciety, 44 E. 23d 50,
Mew Yerk

B per vour special offer send
|.; me £xp |.|-er prrpn.cl a :u;l_

“STANDARD AMERICAN /st Hia it
ENCYCLOPEDIA” biiviege of payia

of 5100 a |—.¢|II|.|I. .1‘|.rr rEAEINSY

mme and Ih:n motify you if | do mot
o ! i care to keepit,

sells for $39.50 but in order to introduce it £

to the readers of " The Masses” we are i

making a special price of $19.50 on the Address

terms stated on the coupon.

Treanton

THE GREAT CO-OPERATIVE
ENTERPRISE

In Colorado

15 probably the greatest and most
successful co-operative enterprise
in America. It has recently add-
ed, to its thousands of acres of
agricultural land and other prop-
erties, an inex stable coal mine
with a forty-foot wvein coming
within five feet of the surface. All
believers in industrial co-opera-
tion should send at once for the
latest descriptive pamphlet mailed
free upon redguest.

“THE CITY BEAUTIFUL™ is
to be built with federated indus-
trics where all co-workers are to
receive the full product of their
toil.  Justice in the distribution
of wealth is one of its chief aims.
Friends of the enterprise and the
canse 1t represents can aid by
becoming co-workers, where many
splendid positions are now -’L]':I;Ii_
or hy investing in the stock of
the coal mine, on which a 129
dividend is expected to he |?':C:il.|..

ADDRESS

LEQ VINCENT, Sec.-Treas.
305 Enterprise Bldg.,, Denver, Colo.

Articles Offered Magazines
Bunt Were Returned

Polyandry, Divorce, White Slavery,
Christian Science, The Suicide, Spir-
itualism, One Cumpos:ltc Race, Civil
Marriage, Fear, Woman and the land,
Conscience. 50 cte. for all—5 cts.
each. All good and strong. Uncle
Sam keeps "em out of his library in
Washington.

Ralph Brandt
New Joraey

The

International

A Magazine of Life
and Letters

Edited by
George Sylvester Viereck

Associate Editors:

JOSEPH BERMARD RETH?Y
BLANCHE SHOEMAKER WAGSTAFF
B. RUSSELL HERTS

~ The International is published
for those who dare to think,

It has brought out some of the
finest and most unusual literature
of the day.

It is alive.

It iz an organ of protest
against American smugness, prud-
ishness, and mediocrity.
Contributors to The Interna-
tion melude:

Georpe Moore,
Tagore, Arthur Symons, Hugo
}._Jlln-n.-m-rln_'r;;,_ Havelock  Ellis,
George B. Woodberry, Benjamin
I_J‘_- Casseres, .-".l".ln_lr Schnitzler,

Brandes, Witter Bynner,

» George Sterling,

Brieux, John = Myers O'Hare,

Skipwith Cannell, Henri Stendhal,
etc.

Read The International and
keep in touch with the future,

15¢ A COPY $1.50 A YEAR

Published by
The International Monthly, Inc.
1123 Broadway, MNew York City

Rabindranath

“Tensely  interesting, and rings

with sincerity."—FBosion Globe.

UPTON SINCLAIR’S

Stirring New Novel
SYLVIA’S
MARRIAGE
Arouses admiration and halts eriti-
cism by 1ts vitality and directness.

.20 net, at Booksellers, or from the

Publishers.

THE JOHN C. WINSTON CO., Philadelphia

RARE BOOKS
FIRST EDITIONS

Extra [llustrated Books
Early Printed Boohs

Association Books
Books for Christmas Gifts

Purchased singly or in
sets for people who have
neither time nor oppor-
tunity to select for them-
selves, or for those who
have not access to the
best book marts. Why
not begin collecting now?

ADDRESS

E. V., Boston Transecripi
Boston, Massachusetts
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Then write to the ene Company
that gives its policyholders the
beneft of the commissions other
companies pay their agents.
That Company 13 the

POSTAL LIFE

Apnsis Inasmrames In
mare than fores morse than
&0,000,000, £40,000,000,
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Artists' Picture

Uﬂiﬂﬂ Ammunitiﬂn Art Supplies Materials Framaon
AMER[CAN LABOR [:.'..-L‘I'_'r'l.ll:_[!H that the Cartoonist or Suﬂrage LitE!'ﬂ!:llrE

[Hustrator Uses
UNIONS S. HALPERN PAMPHLETS
(By & Masmbor) 8 Frank H. Stevenot Cumpan}f ; 3 EAST 30th STREET RO L R SRR 0

IR TN Te ke Y e Cnoper Union MNEAR 5th AVE., NEW YORK I - Laws oF New ‘-.mu:
HELEN MAROT, Mem- |
Y . - ' : Mew York E-.,Ii} [elephone, 6528 Madison Se. 2] rl
ber of Local No. 120406, oy Ll 4 #ach 5c.; dm 5¢.; hundred,
. _ G L elephone, Spring £/92 ! .

American Federation  of . : : | L - o

. : ; Mail Orders a Specialty v e : : viskn Epirioxs  (in preparation)
| .:IIII.I:'. Lxecunve SECTE | =ilationery Engraving THERE WA . Vo

i "-T-Llh rI wrkman

tary of the Women's Trade B — e TS : : e =il = ¥ 3 .
h g = R P s T G T d R T S T T <ach 1 doz, $1.00; hundred
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2 E DRIFT AND MASTERY
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J

n pt to Dia e the Current Unrest Wﬂl‘ H.l'ld Fﬂt - rinlism

Cloth, 3300 page 51,50 pet
[ war are

Drder It At Once From Your Bookseller

FHE CKEIMSON FIST

'NE CRIMSON FIST
$ T

FHE CRIMSON FIST teaches tha J Na.fu:rna] Woman Suffragc
SAPREII N w Del i the ST Publuahmg Company, Inc.

e

a ey
g Sy

niy

w0 Heview of Reviews says of THE 8 Fublishers for the
CRIMSON FIST: “A bribliant indiet- M . .
oo o MNational American Woman
IHE CRIMSON FIST to those Suffrage Association

e *a . :.: :_:. _. " . - whicr .' oIl ot will blow thelr Department B, 505 Fifth Avenue,
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: ti a1t tini & B0 oVl Thin et MNew York City
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Frice, 100 pet, postpaid,

ITCHELL KENNERLEY Bpecinl b o Bociallat Loekls

L L RICHARD G. BADGER
BUOl{ Cﬂllﬁ'ﬁtors I W Fiby-EighthcS0.._ NiwiYos PUBLISHER BOSTON Aﬂﬂﬂlﬁl‘ Gr&at lsSuE!
he December issue of the New

I ae . | S 3 . !
Who are not subscribers to : . LEVIE MAS A ge 1; the Janu-

2,000 Copies
POETRY i Sold in Five Days

& ;,;F k . y Isoac_ A, OMFTUNE
! A MAGAZINE OF VERSE | anEstan Tue Furome or Sociaisx
I . . " By Louis { Fraina
: AIHEI'ICB.I] Jﬂur“a]lsm ARE SOCIALISTS oF THE WoRLD
are missing a rare opportunity : ; | Berxg Usen By top Kaises?
Established October, 1912, and o By MAX SHEROVER By William E. Walling
endowed for an initial period : Prevention oF CoxCEPTION
years, POETRY pub : : e 3 A book that mercilessly dissects 'T'-" L . Robninson, 'u'."';"
I lays bare numerous fakes in | Fuee SreecH AND THE WaR
R : ol ; ican journalis Ia o By Theodore Schroeder
distinguished living poets and P ¢ DIk you i, 5 SE ER UGS ER r R S £ |
. . : : ; : ; \ 3 |-._,| up to date, revealing DecLing oF CoMPULSORY ARBITRATION
forwards the recogmition of = SRRt B‘F fakes, - 1 NEW ZEALAND
i R S arlly SRS iy : |
R e el i i ' Rt PO RS ML, TR And other worth-while and stimu- B
C]ﬂ“ﬁ""”'{ ang .- kesping: - I reference.’— lating articles, incliding o porticu- M
: vledo Unlen Leader. PR el K
lar timely and imporfant Sociavist |
! INTRODUCTION | B ool nothing loss I T a brilBant |
A v . i g oAy, e :I_llu.l-..xrl. a_bril .Jl;. and Lu:::-::‘:r:h}r
March, ; w P ve survey of the radical thoug
irch i HELEN KELLER e Lot LG o o Hhantl
wapad L . £ FUBLIRSED AT HILLALRE : - LBCH, ] torred.

the” work of the most

Bound Volumes of Poetry

Ten {..-g'l':'."_':

of FRFE’ The -;:t...f-.._,
A remarkable new book of “¥ou dom't supposs we _ar: D s e
poetry. Price postpaid in i |8 .\._I_.}t

the U. S., $1.00.

Poetry, A Magazine of Verse Send ord
543 Cass Street end orders to Price 10 cents per copy
CHICAGO "!"I_iE h}lASSES 2 cents postage
8% Giebnwith Ate Masses Publishing Company

New York 87 Greenwich Ave.; New York City NE “’r RE?]FW 87 Greenwic ch Ave.

NEW YORK CITY

Yearly Subseription,
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