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FICTION

The Story of Jacob Stahl, by
J. D. Beresford. In three vol-
umes: The Early History of
Jacob Stahl; A Candidate for
Truth: The Invisible Ewvent.
Floyd Dell places this trilogy
among the six best novels.
|"1~1'i:1:|p¢-:. the finest work of con-
temporary © English fiction.
Each $1.35. The set, $z.75.

Crainquebille, by Anatole France.
Translated by Winifred Stephens.
Send 51.85. The story of a coster-
monger who is turned from a dull-
witted and inoffensive creature by
the hounding of the police and rig-
orous law into a desperado.

Graphics, by Harris Merton Lyon.
Most powerful book of short stories.
$1 net. Postage, 8c.

The Genius, by Theadore Dreiser.
A novel of monumental proportions
not to be briefly discussed now and
here. %1.60, postpaid.

Sets of Poe, Scott, Hugo, Dumas, Lin-
coln, Kipling, Dickens, Stevenson,
Shakespeare: 6 vols each set. $1.60
the set, delivered.

An Anarchist Woman, by H. Hap-
good. This extraordinary novel
points out the nature, the value and
also the tragic limitations of the
social rebel, Published at $1.25 net;
our price, foc., postage paid.

The Harbor, by Ernest FPoole. A
novel of remarkable power and vis-
ion in which are depicted the great
chanpes taking place in American
life, business and ideals. Under the
tremendous influence of the great
Mew York harbor and its workers,
a young writer passes, in the devel-
opment of his life and work, from a
blind worship of enterprise and effi-
ciency to a deeper knowledge and
understanding of humanity. Send

$L.50.

Violette of Pére LaChaise, by Anna
Strunsky Walling. The story of
Violette shows the spiritual devel-
opment of every individual, the ad-
justment of everyone to life and
death. And more, it is the author's
ideal for humanity, if everyone coula
be free. %1 net; postage, 10C.

The Rat-Pit, by Patrick Mac(xll. A
novel which woices the life and
struggle of inarticulate 11:!:-'~k1'll'|l::ll
labor, Realism fused with imagina-
tion and '_‘1:\|:'I[:l:3t.||:r". A new genre in
contemporary fiction. Send $1.25.

The Research Magnificent, by H. G.
Wells. New York: The Macmillan
Co, Send $1.50.

To All Masses Readers,

Masses Book Store,” which is the name given this page,
esting assortment, many books being new.
rangements with the publishers to offer these books to you.

L u

You are urged to buy books through “The

Here is an inter-
The Masses has made ar-
You pay no

more—often less—for books purchased through us than from dealers and

your patronage will assist us in the
Mo one is trying to make money out of The

Masses without loss.

Masses, but we do want its receipts to pay the cost of publishing.
want any book, whether listed here or not, ask us for it
Maszes,” 33 West 14th Street, New York.
Notice: When the price 15 given “Net” please add five per cent. to

A,

the published price, to cover cost of mailing.

add 10 per cent.

“Wood and Stone,” by John Cowper
Powys. A new departure in English
fiction, It suggests Dostoievsky
rather than Mir. Wells, and Balzac
rather than Mr. Galsworthy., In its
attempt to answer some of the more
dangeroius dogmas enunciated by
MNietzsche, it does not scruple to
miake drastie use of that great
psychologist's devastating insight.
More than 650 pages. $1.50 net.

Moyle Chur-;_h_-TDwn,_ I}}'_ John Tre-
vena., A wvirile, delightful romance.
£1.40.

The Scarlet Women, by Joseph Hock-
ing. Send $1.35.

Jim, by EReginald Wright Kaufiman,
A book about radicals written in a

radical WaYy. Send 3'--35-

RUSSIAN LITERATURE
Great Russia, by Charles Sarolea, au-
thor of “The Anglo-German Prob-
lem,” etc. A brilliant popular
vey of the country and the people.

$1.25.

Sur-

Ideals and Realities in Russian Liter-
ature, by P. Kropotkin. Generally
considered the best history of Rus-
sian literature that is available in
English. $I1.50.

The Millionaire, by Michael Artzi-
bashef. This striking volume con-
tains three unforgetable novelettes
as well as an awtobiographical prei-
ace by the anthor. The New York
Times referred to the volume as
“one of the most notable books of
the present season” $I1.25 net.

The Little Angel, by L. N. Andreyev.
You are acquainted with Andreyev’s
plays. But his stories represent his
best work., Ask anyvone who knows.
Here are fifteen of them. $1.25.

Chelkash, by Maxim Gorky. A selec-
tion of the best work of this famous
Russian writer. The publication of
his autobiography this season, is
going to make Gorky more talked
about than ever. $I1.25.
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The Precipice, by
One of the fine
novels, $1.35.

Banine, by Artzibashef. The sensa-
gational Russian novel now obtain-
able in English. %$1.35 net. B. W,
Huebsch.,

Maxime Gorky, Twenty-six and One
and other stories from the Vaga-
bond Series. Published at §$1.35; oor
price Goc., postage paid.

The Spy, by Maxim Gorky. A novel
of the revolutionary movement in
Russia. Sold at $1.50, our price go
cents.

Homo Sapiens, by StanislawPrzybys-
zewski, A modern love story which
is as well the greatest work so
far written by Poland's greatest
living writer, a work to which Eu-
ropean critics have already assigned
a very high place in the literary his-
tory of our time. It should sweep
America as did the work of Sienkie-
wicz a generation ago, and it 15 al-
most certain to be the most talked
about book this season. Send $1.60.

Dead Souls—Nikolai Gogol's great
humorous classic translated trom
the Russian. Stokes. Send $1.35.

Taras Bulba: A Tale of the Cossacks.
Translated from the Russian of Nie-
alai V. Gogol by Isabel F. Hapgood.
Send $1.35.

The Treasure, by David Pinski. A
drama, translated by Dr. Ludwig
Lewisohn. A token of the renais-
sance of Jewish culture. £1.10, post-
paid.

The Signal and Other Stories, by W.
M. Garshin. $1.45 postpaid. Sev-
enteen short stories translated from
the Russian.

My Childhood, by Maxim Gorky.
Send $2.15. Tells the story of the
life of the famous Russian novelist
from his earliest recollection to the
age of seventeen.

POETRY AND DRAMA
Ehymes and WVowlymes, by Fuller
Miller. “Readable, radical, liberal
in thought, and all popular.”—Fort-
land Oregonian. “He has projected
against the world a new form of fu-
turist wverse which he calls vowl-
u_ & F .Call. *The verse it-

inn which these

and the plea for freedom

from conventions is made, 15 Tevo-
lutionary."—Oregan Journal, Cloth.

foc.; leather, Goc.

Anthology of Magazine Verse for 1915,
by W. 5. Braithwaite. Price, $1.50
net.

Some Imagist Poets: An Anthology.
The best recent work of Richard
Aldington, “H. D.” John Gould,
Fletcher, F. 5. Flint, D. H. Law-
rence and Amy Lowell 8z cents
net, postpaid.

Songs of Love and Rebellion. Cov-
ington Hall's best and finest poems
on Revolution, Love and Miscel-
laneous Visions., Send qoe.

Songs of Labor. Translated from the
great Jewish poet, Morris Rosen-
feld, by Rose Pastor Stokes. Suit-
able for mift, Send 75 cents.

Child of the Amazons, and other
Foems by Max Eastman. “Mr. East-
man has the gift of the singing line.”
—Vida D. Scudder., “A poet of beau-
tiful form and feeling."—Wm. Marion
Reedy., $r.00 net.

The Poet in the Desert, by Charlea
Erskine Scott Wood., A series of
rebel poems from the Great Ameri-
can Desert, dealing with Nature,
Life and all phases of Revolution-
ary Thought. Oectave gray boards.
Price, $1.00. For sale in New York,
Brentano's; The Masses Book
Store, 142 W. 23rd S5t.; Mpther
Earth, 2o East 125th 5t.; in Chicago,
Walter Hill, Marshall Field Build-
ing; in San Francisco, The White
House, Newhegin's.

WOMEN

Women as World-Builders, by Floyd
Dell. “An exhilarating book, truly
young with the strength and daring
of youth,” says Chicagoe Tribune.
Send 55 cents.

Why women Are Bo, by Mary Rob-
erts Cooledge. A fearless discus-
sion of the modern woman, Send

$1.60.

Are Women People? A collection of
clever woman suffrage wverses, The
best gince Mrs. Gilman. Geo H. Doran
Co. 65 cents net.

How It Feels to be the Husband of a
Suffragette, by “Him.'" Illustrated
by Mary Wilson Preston. Price,
50¢.; postage, 5c. See adv. on page
22,

(Continued on page 24)




35,000
% KILLED IN
TTAMERICAN
. INDUSTRY
EVERY YEAR —
e ToC ,o00
“gres ! wWounNDED

| O VFTERLL TN

Draunm by K. R. Chamberlain.

PATRIOTISM
The Editor, the Munition Maker and the Investor:

“*Qutrage! American Killed in Mexico! War!"




Vol. VIII. Neo. 5

MARCH, 1916

MASSES

Issue No. 57

HANDS —By Sherwood Anderson

“ H, YOU Wing Biddlebaum! Combh your
hair! It's falling into your eyes!”
Wing Biddlebaum, a fat,. little old

man, had been walking nervously up and

down the half decayed veranda of a small frame
house that stood near the edge of a ravine, He
could see, across a lomg held that had been seeded
for clover, but that had produced only a dense crop
of yellow mustard weeds, the public highway. Along
this road a wagon flled with berry pickers was re-
turning from the fields. The berry pickers, youths
and maidens, laughed and shouted boisterously. A
boy, clad in a blue shirt, leaped from the wagon and
attempted to drag after him one of the girls, who
screamed and protested shrlly.

As he watched them, the plump little hands of the
old man fiddled unconsciously about his bare, white
farehead as though arranging a mass of tangled locks
on that bald crown. Then, as the berry pickers saw
him, that thin girlish voice came mockingly across
the field. Wing Biddlebaum stopped, with a fright-
ened look, and put down his hands helplessly.

When the wagon had passed on, he went across the
field through the tall mustard weeds, and elimbing a
rail fence, peered anxiously along the road to the
He was hoping that young George Willard

For a

town.
would come and spend the evening with him.
moment he stood on the fence, unconsciously rubbing
his hands together and looking up the road; and
then, fear avercoming him, he ran back to the house
and commenced to walk again on the half decayed
wveranda.

Among all the people of Winesburg, but one had
conte close to this man; for Wing Biddlebaum, for-
ever frightened and beset by a ghostly band of
doubts, did not think of himself as in any way a part
of the life of the town in which he had lived for the
last twenty years. PBut with George Willard, son of
Tom Willard, the proprietor of the new Willard
hadl something like a
George Wi the Winesburg
Democrat, and sometimes in the evening walked out
along the hichway to Wing Biddlebaum’s house.

House, he formed friendship.

lard

was repo rter on

In George Willard's presence, Wing Biddlebaum,
who for twenty years had been the town mystery,
lost something of his timidity and hiz shadowy per-
sonality, submerged in a sea of doubts, came forth
With the young reporter at
his side he ventured, in the light of day, into Main

to look at the world.
street or strode up and down on the rickety front
porch of his own house talking excitedly. The voice
that had been low and trembling became shrill and
loud. The bent Agure straightened. With a kind of
the brook by the

fisherman, Biddlebaum the silent began to talk, striv-

wriggle like a fsh returned to

ing to put into words the ideas that had been ac-

cumulated by his mind during long years of silence.

Wing Biddlebaum talked much with his hands.
The slender expressive fingers, forever active, for-
ever striving to conceal themszelvés in Wing's pockets
or behind his back, came forth and became the piston
rods of his machinery of expression.

The story of Wing Biddlebaum is a story of hands,
Their restless activity, like unto the beating of the
wings of an imprisoned bird, had given him his pame,
Some obscure poet of the town had thought of it
The hands alarmed their owner. He wanted to keep
them hidden away and looked with amazement at the
quiet, inexpressive hands of other men who walked
beside him in the fields or passed driving sleepy
teams on country roads,

When he talked to George Willard, Wing Biddle-
baum closed his fists and beat with them upon a table
or on the walls of his house. The action made him
more comfortable. If the desire to talk came to him
when the two were walking in the fields, he sought
oiit a stump or the top board of a fence and with his
hands pounding busily talked with renewed ease.

The story of Wing Biddlebaum's hands is worth
a book in itself. Sympathetically set forth it would
tap strange, beautiful qualities in obscure men. It is
In Winesburg the hands had at-
tracted attention merely because of their activity.
With them Wing Biddlebaum had picked as high as a
hundred and forty quarts of strawberries in a day.
They hecame his distinguishing feature, the source
fame. Also they
already grotesque and elusive individuality.

a job for a poet.

of s made more grotesque an
Wines-
burg was proud of the hands of Wing Biddlebaum
in the same spirit in which it was proud of Banker
White's new stone house and Wesley Moyer's bay
stallion, “Tony Tip,” that had won the “two-fifteen™
trot at the fall races in Cleveland.

As for George Willard, he had many times wanted
to ask about the hands. At times an almost over-
whelming curiosity had taken hold of him. He felt
that there must be a reason for their strange activity
and their inclination to keep hidden away, and only a
growing respect for Wing Biddlebaum kept him
from blurting out the gquestion that was often in his
mind.

Once he had been on the point of asking. The
two were walking in the fields on a summer after-
noon and had stopped to sit upon a grassy bank. All
afternoon Wing Biddlebaum had been as one in-
spired. By a fence he had stopped and, beating like
a giant woodpecker upon the top hoard, had shouted
at George Willard, condemning his tendeney to be
ton much influenced by the people about him. “You
are destroying yourself,” he eried. “You have the
and you
like others in

dream are

to be

inclination to be alone and to

afratd of dreams. You want

town here. You hear them talk and you try to imi-
tate them."”

bank Wing Biddlebaum had tried
again to poant became
zoft and reminiscent and with 2 sigh of contentment
he launched into a long, rambling talk, speaking as
one lost in a dream.

Out of the dream Wing Biddlebaum made a picture
for George Willard. In the picture men lived again
in a kind of pastoral golden age. Across a green
open country came clean limbed young men, some

In crowds the

On the grassy

drive his home His woice

afoot, some mounted upon horses,
young men came to gather about the feet of an old
man who sat beneath a tree in a tiny garden and who
talked to them.

Wing Biddlebaum became wholly inspired. For
once he forgot the hands. Slowly they stole forth
and lay upon George Willard's shoulders. Some-
thing new and bold came into the voice that talked.
“You must try to forget all vou have learned,” said
the old man. “You must begin to dream. From this
time on you must begin to shut your ears to the roar-
ing of the voices."

Pausing in his speech, Wing Biddlebaum locked
long and earnestly at George Willard. His eyes
Again he raised the hands to caress the boy,
and then a look of horror swept over his face.

With a Wing
Biddlebaum sprang to his feet and thrust his hands

glowed.
movement of his body,

convulsive

Tears eame to his
I can’t talk

deep into his trousers pockets.
eves. "] must be getting along home,
any more with you,” he said nervously.
had hurried
down the hillsides and across a long meadow, leaving
George Willard perplexed and frightened upon the
With a shiver of dread, the boy arose
and went along the road towards town. “I will not
ask him about the hands," he thought, touched by
the memory of the terror he had seen in the man's

Without looking back, the old man

prassy slope.

“There is something wrong, but 1 don’t want
His hands have something to do
veryone,"

EYES.
to know what it is.
with his fear of me and of

And

briefly

Let us look
Perhaps our

George Willard was Tight.
into the story of the hands
talking of them will arouse the poet who will tell the
hidden wonder story of the influenee for which the
hands were but fluttering pennants of promise,

In his youth Wing Biddlebaum had been a school
He was not then
known as Wing Biddlebaum, but went by the less
As Adolf Mvyers he
wasg much loved by the bovs of his school,

Adolf Myers was meant by nature to be a teacher
of youth. He was one of those rare, little under-
stood men who ruled by a power so gentle that it

passes as a kind of lovable weakness. In his feeling

teacher in a town in Pennsylvania,

euphonic name of Adolf Myers.
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(Comfinucd from page
for the bovs under his charge he was not unlike the
finer gort of women in their love of men.

that iz but crudely stated. It wants the
With the

walked in the evening or had sat ta

And yet
school he had

until dusk

poet there. boys of his
Iking
in a kind of dream.

upon the schoolh e steps lost

lere and there went his hands, caressing shoulders

of the boys, playing about the t

SOt and MsIcy

talked his voice became

in that = In a way the v
1]I|_' 5t

ing of the hair

i CaTress

hands, roking of the shoulders and the touch-

was a part of the schoolmaster's

effort to carry a dream into the young men's minds.

By the caress that was in his fingers he expressed

men in whom sex 18

the

himself. He was one of those

diffused, not centralized. Under caress of his

hands doubt and disbelief went out of the minds of
the boys and they also began to dream.

And then the tragedy. A hali-witted boy of the
“'-hgnf_.l became L-||.'-.I'.'|ll|'ul’. of the Young ffaster, In
his bed at night he imagined unspeakable things and
in the morning went forth to tell his dreams as facts.
Strange, hideous accusations fell from his loose-hung
lips. Through the Pennsylvania town went a shiver.
Hidden, shadowy doubts that had been in men's
minds concerning Adolf Myers were galvanized into
heliefs.

The tragedy did not linger. Trembling lads were

_'i('r'l..:l;--.': out of bed and <’|'.'||:':=':il.|!'|l.'li.. “He put his arms

about me,” said one. “His fingers were always play-
ing in my hair,” said another.
man of

One afternoon a the town, Henry Brad-

ford, who kept a saloon, came to the schoolhouse
door. Calling Adolf Myers into the school yard, he
began to beat him with his fists. As his hard
knuckles beat down into the frightened face of the
schoolmaster his wrath became more and more ter-
rible. Screaming with dismay, the children ran here
and there like disturbed insects. “I'll teach you to
put your hands on my boy, you beast” roared the
saloon "rCL'l.'|}'!..'1‘. who, tired of beating the master, had
begun to kick him about the yard.

Adolf Myers was driven from the FPennsylvania
With i

the door of the house where he

town in the mght. lanterns in their hands a

dozen men came to

ided that he dress and come

Lived alone and commz

forth. It was raining and one of the mei 1 2 rape

in his h

They had intended to hang the school-

master. but something in his figure, s small, white

their hearts and they let him

and pitif

into the dar

escape. A& he ran away ess they re-

pented of their weakness an

and throwing sticks and great

that screamed

the hgure
inte the darkness,

vears Adoelf Myers I

Winesharg, He was but forty, but looke

The name of Biddlebaum he got from a box of

SEen freight station as he ed throu
| 4 ¥ 1 1 e 3 s s bvid
eastern Ohio town. He had an in Winesburg,

a black toothed old woman who raised chickens, and

en 11l for

with her he lived until she died. He hs

nd after

ience in Pennsylv

a vear after the exper
his recovery worked as a day laborer in the felds,
going timidly about and striving to conceal his hands.
Although he did not understand what had happened,
he felt that the hands must be to blame. Again and
again the fathers of the boys had talked of his hands
“Keep your hands to yourself,” the saloon keeper
had roared. dancing with fury in the schoolyard.
Upon the veranda of his house by the ravine, Wing

Biddlehaum continued to walk up and down until the

COMING TO PORT

UR motion on the soit still misty river
[s like rest; and like the hours of doom
That rise and tollow oné another ever
Ghosts of sleeping battle-cruisers loom
And languish quickly in the liquid gloom.

I'rom watching them your eyes in tears are gleaming,
And wvour heart is still; and like a sound

In silence is your stillness in the streaming

Of light-whispered laughter all around,

Where happy passengers are homeward bound.

Their sunny journey is in safety ending,

But for you no journey has an end:

The tears that to yvour eyes their light are lending
Shine in softness to no waiting friend;

Bevond the search of any eve they tend.

There is no nest for the unresting fever
() vour passion, yearning, hungry-veined;
There 15 no rest nor blessedness forever

That can clasp you, quivering and pained,
Whose eyes burn forward to the unattained.

[.ike time, and like the river's fateful flowing,
Flowing though the ship has come to rest,

Your love is passing through the mist and going,
Going infinitely from your breast,

Surpassing time on its immortal quest,

The ship draws softly to the place of waiting,

All flush forward with a joyful aim,

And while their hands with happy hands are mating,
Lips are laughing out a happy name—

They see vou pass among them like a flame.

Max EasTuAan.

sun had disappeared and the road beyvond the

was lost in the gray shadows. Going into his 1
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not through the
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af news that COTNES,
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slices of bread a UTNPorEar e
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nd spread honey upon

When the rumble of the evening train that took away newspapers,

the dav's harvest of publicity service of the Commattee on

t Governor George W. P. Hunt of

red the silenee of the

1 his love of

EXPreSs e

1 a part of his lonelin and his

Lighting a lamp, he ws: v dishes

folding and strike

y the simple meal and, se up a

cot by the screen door that led to the porch, pre- rNor's exams-
Az a result,

pared to undress for the night. A few stray white

crumbs lay on the cleanly washed floor by the not a le worker has | yunded: there
| H 1 1 1 1 5 e lamna
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FIRE IN THE STEEL TRUST
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P AT RIOTISM?

181m, patriotisn must be n.'hlLl][t'-:l as a narrow virtue

and, as in this Great War, almost a sin. In this case,
as i every other, we must remember that no absolute
judgment can be passed. FEvolution is the law of ethics
as well as of biology. Hating war with an ungualified
hatred, I vet bow in reverence hefore the pure devotion
now being displayed in Europe by unnumbered millions
whose highest ideal is that of love of country. On the
other hand, 1 yearn for the coming of the time when
love of country will merge as completely into love of
humanity as devotion to our separate commonwealths
here in America, in the old states’ rights days, 15 now
merged into devotion for the nation as a whole. Pa-
triotism 15 not a thing to be denounced; rather 15 it a
thing to be enlarged and purified.
what 1t needs is the larger rather than the smaller ob-

ject of devotion.

Its essence 15 love;

Frarn Stuart Davis

1
DO believe in patriotism. 1 would rather have this
country mismanaged by Americans than by French,
Germans or the Russian and his soul. Should we be
invaded by any foreign nation [ am quite sure that 1
would fnd dizcuszion of the superiority of Americans
most interesting. I would agree by the hour with the
frock-coated, silk=hatted, fat-stomached gentleman whom
we now all draw and label “Captalism.™
If I were acquainted with the way Anatole France or
Bernard Shaw ate their food I am quite sure that in
either one of their respective

case of invasion by

countries T would recall it with disgust. 1 would have
a mental picture of Shaw stowing away pears, and it
would be a symbol of the peculiarities of his awiul
race.

Ves, [ am undoubtedly :lil.ll'i.l.ﬂi.: and, like the street
car conductor, am fundamentally against “them for-
1_'1'_|.:I!{'T:--.”

Il

I do not helieve in patriotism. The teaching of the
superiority of “our country” certainly prods on the
racial differences of the nations and makes for war
The child is taught that he must be ready to bear arms
and lay down his life for his country. This is as
much as to say that the country can live only by the
It teaches that

of the

annihilation of other countries. war

with gold lace, blue suits and cannon is one
common facts of nature from which there i no appeal.
It leaves no room for any speculation on the subject.
It zeems reasonable to suppose that if the children in
schools were taught to hate war it would at least en-
courage any tendency on the part of a child for better
things instead of stifling it If the money that Congress
proposes to spend for defense in the same old fash-
ioned way were utilized in intelligent propaganda thro'
the medium of the theatre in all countries it would
seem to he @ better deferce than a barricade of dead
people.  This is as deep as my mind goes on this sub

ject.

CENSORED

By Ward & Gow hecause they do not “approve of

T rr—————

its contents” Tre Masses has been permanently

removed from the subway and elevated news-

stands of New York., This means a loss of three
or four thousand readers—unless they subscribe,

i or take the trouble to buy it on the other stands.

From John Sloan

F I had to love a country 1 could love no country
but this, nor could I find a fitter one to hate.

with the

Anarchism, Capitalism, Individuahsm, Sociahsm, Dog-

matism,

I put Patriotism other isms~—Militarism,

Protestantism Eheumatism
(I had almost written Catechism), but I am answer-

ing your question. |1

Catholicism, and
hope that social progress will
eliminate all isms—though in the case of Futurism we
have a hard one to catch.

Patriotism licks the boot of Capitalism and until the
earth-worims get the latter’s carcass, hie will need pa-
triots. As the wage system will never enable the peaple
of any country to consume all their products with a
profit to the owning class, foreign markets are a neces-
sity to be fought for. Patriotism is a potent means of
providing the fighters. Conscription is another power-
ful persuader and Our Country has both Dick
military law passed by Congress in 1003 and 1908).

Yes, I believe in Patriotism, but I have none of it;
I don't hike the presemt day variety, nor that of the

[ see

past, but I have great faith in that of the future—till

then, yours, Jomx Svoax,

From Charles Erskine Secott Wood

' I believe in Patriotism? No. But stop. How
can I disbelieve in that noble quality which makes
the battleheld
for self, not of necessity;
What is

Is it not the same quality which made Greenwood pass

men and women go to the scaffold or
embracing death gladly,—not
but because of an heroic soul? Patriotism §
his whole gang through the air chamber of the Hudson
full of that

But if

River tunnel and remamn to die? Peace 1s
quality of the soul which makes up patriotism.
I ask what iz Patriotiam, the common answer is, “Love
Fatherland.”
Fatherland? Is it

of Country. Willingness to die for the

But what 15 that country? That
the generous fields, the benevolent rivers, the profligate
mountaing, or is it a certain machine called Government ?
The fields, the rivers, the mountains do not ask their
Government?  Is it all the
{ That

And what few !

children to die. What i

people each governing the other 18 MOSense ),
or is it a few governing all the people?
The privileged, the rich, the powerful, governing the
unprivileged, the exploited and submissive. Is the Ger-
man Government the fine German people, or the Kaiser
and his plutocracy, called aristocracy? Is the Gov-
ernmenit in England, Russia, France the whole people,
What quarrel have the
Who

Every war has been

or the privileged plutocracyr
peaples with each other? What to gain by war?
makes wars? Not
made by a Government.

died Patriotism 1n a
Wall strect’s heavy

the peoples.

Would our voung men have
Mexico f=—or for
Mexico? T may

war with
investments in

o

admire the voung man's heroic sacrifice who dies for

such patriotism, but [ admire the mside of

his skull,

If vou define Patriotism,

cannot

to be “The lure to fools to

die for their masters,” I do not believe in Patriotism.

Even were you {o 5 at Patriotism i3 willingness to

die tor ones country, I must know what that means.

Is that “country” worth dying for? 1 could easily

answer that | would be willing to have the land

drenched with the blood of the young men if that sac

rifice forever over-turned this feudal svstem which

automatically breeds povirty at one end and phitocracy
at the l’l1|1|’_'|'_ and T would not =|:1".‘::| a |i1|-:.l of hlond

to save .

To guard theze

Frum C:I'Iﬁl'lﬂﬁ Edward RUESEH

T depends upon what you mean by patriotism. If
you mean that we should be the champions of this
country merely because it 15 ours I have not much use
for that kind of patriotism. If you mean that we should
champion and defend this country for the sake of its
ideals, aspirations and history, for the sake of what
it has stood for and will stand for, champion it as the
last barrier against the tide of reaction and absolutism
now running over Europe, I most heartily and unfeign-
edly believe in it.

From L. O'Dell

OU have got more or less of a wrong hunch in
regard to the cavse of war—you judge men by

that part of their heads that lies back of their ears,
when the principal, real cause of men going hundreds
of miles to kill a stranger is a little bump on top of
our heads called veneration—that is, we go because
someone that we venerate tells us that we should.
Take the veneration out of patriotism and there
will be but damn little of it left, for the necessities of
modern warfare have abolished battle flags and fancy
uniforms, and therefore the superstitious worship
of emblems, and there iz but little national hatred left
between white men—perhaps because many wars
have tended to kill off the type that makes “patri-
otz In one sense they are a loss, for with them

humanity lost much of its combativeness and indi-

That 15 war’s greatest curse, Also it iz the

ir-like nations don't last—and the Jews do.

PREPARED

S5 long as I can hang a Jew and hurn a nigger,
Or ride the labor agitator on a rail;
As long as [ can put any man I don’t like
In jail, and keep him there
On the flimsiest pretext or none,
And shut the mouth of the fool

Wheo cries for free speech and assembly

When for chastity’s sake, I jail the prostitute

After I'm through with her; when, revering mother-
hood,

I snatch the bread from the lips of the working mother ;

When unwritten laws proclaim my belief

In the sacredness of lust, jealousy, possession and re-
venge,

And the written law’s limit 15 given those who stir ap
discontent ;

When [ can throttle science and art and the right ta
helief and opinion,

My prejudices squatting like toads in the path of free-
dom ;

When God 1s officially my pal and does my dirty work,

And I can kill a political rival with the terms “Atheist™

And “Free-lover"—even though my own life smells to
heaven ;

When I can put a ban on truth and make ohscenity pay
dividends:

When American life 15 kept cheap and American profits
sacred,

Why shouldn't I stand prepared to defend American
frecdom ?

Why shouldn't I shed my blood as well as the blood of
my neighbor

inherited rights against any alien -

.\.:'.|i|.:r »

MarTHA GRUENING.
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Editorial

HERE is no such thing as German mmbitarizm.
That is the important thing to remember,

The Germans are not a different race, or a differ-
ent kind of people from the English. They are the
game race, and the same kind of people. Only they
are placed in different circomstances. And because
of those circumstances they have retained and devel
oped a moenarchic-military form of government.

Chief among those circumstances is their geographic
position—the fact that they are an inland nation wholly
surrounded by potentially hostile neighbors.

Chief among the reasons why England developed
s0 early a parllamentary, form of government, pro-
tected by an immense navy, is her geographic posi-
tion—the fact that she is an island nation, and her
freedom from invasion, combmned with her commerce
and manufacture, early gave to her commons a
greater wealth, and a greater power, then the landed
aristocracy possessed.

Chief among the reasons why we of the United
States have neither a large army nor an immense
navy, is ownr geographic position—the fact that no
power adequate to invade and injure our territory is
within striking distance. We retain, and we can de-
velop still further if we keep our heads, the rudiments
of democratic civilization.

But we are not keeping our heads, when we de-
nouwnce “German BMilitarism” in one breath, and ad-
vocate “Military Preparedness’ i the other. These
two things are one and the same,

Militarism is not a trait of any race or nation. It
i5 @ certain way of spending human life and energy,
and has exactly the same characters wherever it ap-
pears. German militarism 15 simply highly expert, ef-
fective militarism in rather large quantities. Itz char-
acters are perhaps adequately described by Professor
and Dr., Ernst Troeltsch, of Berlin, in these laudatory
waorids:

“All the thin

s of which I have spoken, monarchy,
army, school, adminis

tration and eConomy, rest upon

an extraordinary instinct for order, combined with

stern dizcipline and an earnest sense of duty., * * *

“Order and duty, solidarity and discipline are the
witchwords of our officialdom, of associations and
corporations, of large and small business concerns,
of our labor unions, and of the great social insur-
ance undertakings.”

But the szame truth is indicated with equal clarity
for those who can see, by F. 5. Oliver, the friend of
Lord Roberts, in hiz new hook, “Ordeal by Battle,” in
which he advocates universal military service for
England,

“Army and Society in conscript countries,” he cries
with envy, “are one and the same.” And he does
not imagine that an army, or an army-society, can be
conducted on the principles of democratic liberty. He
makes that clear in a good half of his book, which is
devoted to berating the manner in which English par-
liamentary leaders are forever wondering how much
the people will stand for. He does not want Eng-
land to become a “democracy,” he wants her to re-
main only a “representative gpovernment” which he
perceives to be a very different thing.

A more brutal statement of the nature of militar-
ism, however, than either England or Germany has
officially produced, will be found in these words of
Major General John F. O'REyan, commander of the
New York State Militin (N. Y. Times, October 2,
1915) ¢

“The war in Europe has demonstrated that the con-
duct of war requires absolute co-erdination, unity of

purpose and absolute command. In this country we are

THE MASSES

very much better off for material things than we are
for soldiers. The recruit does not know how to carry
out orders. His mental state differs from that of the
trained soldier, whoe obeys mechanically,. We must get
our men so that they are machines, and this can be
done only as the result of a process of traming.
“When the feeling of fear—the natural instinct of
seli-preservation—comes over a man there must be
We have to have
olir men tramed so that the mfluence of fear 15 over-
powered by the peril of an uncompromising military
system, often backed up by a pistol in the hands of an
officer. We must make the men unconsciously forget
their fear. All these matters of standing at attention
and *Sir, [ have the honor to report,’ are valuable to
put him through the biological and social process by

something to hold him to his duty.

which he becomes a soldier.

“That iz the reason why we cannot have any military
force simply by having dinners and entertainments.
The recroits have got to put their heads into the mili-
They have got to be ‘jacked up—they
have got to be ‘bawled out.”

“A second defect is that the National Guard of the
forty-cight Statez constitutes forty-cight little armies,

ecach with its own ideals and methods. In most of the

tary noose.

States the National Guard is run by an Adjutant Gen-
eral who 1s a political officer. Viewing the matter
broadly, this proposition of forty-eight little armies vio-
lates the military principle of unity of control. It must
be a one-man power.”

That is what militarism and the military spirit is,
the world over. If you love it, adopt it, although the
geographic conditions which privileged vour country
to escape it continiie =xactly what they were before the
war. Adept it for its own sake.

But if you hate it, do not delude yourself into im-
agining it is Germany you are hating. It is your-
selves as vou will become, if the dreams of your
munition-makers and wolo-braided patriots are realized.
Your own militarists are trading upon your hatred of
Germany in order to foist upon vou, without the excuse
that Germany haz, the very thing which you hate in
Cermany, and which 15 hers through the unfortunate
accidents of history and geography.

Do not let them make you hate Germany.

Hate militarism,

And hate it hardest where you have the best chance
to do something against it. Hate it here,

M. E.

America first!

TOLERANCE AND TRUTH

S{]ME'l’JI"-I ES, when I hear people mouth the word
“toleration,”

| am moved by a fury, and a kind of pity too.

Because I know they have run too long with Compro-
mise,

That girl of easy virtue,

Who yields to all with a slack smile,

And weakens her paramours by their quick and musty

victories.

How different they who seek Truth,

She whose radiant virtue is a beacon in strange places.

No man can wholly possess her;

But they become strong who follow her searching foot-
steps ;

Strengthened by that slow and rigorous pursuit—

And the hope of her shining surrender.

Jean Starg UNTERMEYER.

Jnhn S. Sumner, the New
Censor, Takes Office

NTHONY COMSTOCK is dead, but censorship
reigns in the person of John 5. Sumner, his successor.
A record of his beginning activities includes the arrest
of Alfred A. Knopf, a publisher, and the partial sup-
pression of a novel, “Homo Sapiens”; the arrest of the
publishers of the Parisienne, and the confiscation and
destruction of an issue of that magazine; and inciden-
tally, 2 warning through the newspapers to “a maga-
zine” published in New York City which “occasionally
prints nude pictures,” that he has his eye on it
It 15 & remarkable situation. An obscure person, not
elected by the people but hired by private individuals,
has in his hands a power greater than law itself! The
mere accusation of obscenity frequently means the sup-
pression of a book by the retailers—even though, as
happened with Mr. Knopf, the case be dismissed by
the court. A whole issue of a magazine can be con-
fiscated, even though a jury may later find a verdict of
ot guilty” aganst its publishers.
Anvthing that Mr. Sumner does not like he can sup
It is to our

But 1t

press. That 1z what it comes down to.
minds a vicious, an immoral, an obscene fact.
is a fact. We do not believe that the public generally
know thizs fact, or that 11 they did know it they would
stand for it. That is not the way things are supposed
to be done in America. We believe that Mr. Sumner
is permitted to pursue hiz preposterous and extra-legal
activities simply because people do not know what the
situation is.

We of Traeg Masses regard it as a duty to recogmze
facts when they exist. We szee no reason why we
should pretend that Mr. Sumner 15 not the supreme
power in American publishing life. He is. He can
suppress any issue of Tue Masses he does not happen
to like, And we I'-E'l-'-'E no way clf Rt'u_;-w:in!.; 1.\.'|!l:"lll|."r he
will like our magazine or not, unless we show it to
him beforehand and get his permission to print it. So
we antend to ask lns permigsion.

We would rather not. [t is inconsistent with our
notions of the dignity of the press; it 15 inconsistent
with our notiong of the freedom of America. We wish
the facts were different. We wish there were no censor
with power to cripple us if he happened not to like
Jut there 15 a censor with precisely
S0 we

what we printed.
that power, and his name i3 John 5. Sumner.
shall go to Mr. Sumner and ask him to pass upon the
contents of our magazine before we print it. Then we
can safely go to press

You may therefore expect to see once a month a
little parade winding through the streets of New York
with banners advertising the fact that “Tue Masses’
ARTISTE AND WRITERS ARE ON THEIR WAY TO ASK THE
CENSOR IF THEY CAN co To PREsSsS.” Arriving at Mr.
Sumner’s office, the editors will bring before Mr. Sum-
ner the proposed contents of the next issue. Mr. Sum-
ner will be asked to listen to the reading aloud of
every story, poem and article and requested to pass
upon every picture. It 15 no more than just that having
the powers of a censor he should also have the censor's
burdens. He cannot expect us to run the risk of of-
fending him; he must see the eminent reasonableness
of our attitude; and, if he iz to maintain the dignity
of his censorship, he cannot but accede to our request.

Other magazines will doubtlesz adopt the same plan
for their protection, and the whole mass of periodical
literature will presently come to bear the stamp,
“Passed by the Censor, John 5. Sumner.” Whether
the reading public will like this, remains to be =zeen.
If they don't, it will be up to them to decide what to
do with Mr., Sumner and the Censorship
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A RHYME FOR THE SWINE

WINE, Swine, Swine,
Wallowing, swallowing swine,
How they slosh in the swill
That the farmer doth snill

In the pen that is south of the hill

See! see! The Big Pic

Was asleep in the sun;

Now he comes on the run!

Thrusts a flexible snout

Through the wallowing lherd—

Shoves the others aside from the succulent swill!
Puts Tus feet m the trough, gives a squeal and a cough,

And wallows and swallows and gobbles his fill!

BErxamD SEXTON,

pr&as Pearl

C“'-[Jl‘]f{'f‘i WEEKLY has discovered the reason

why we Americans are so superior to all other
peoples. The reason is this: we do not discriminafe
against the colored races!

“The peculiar fortune of the United States still con-
sists in the dominance here of certain principles of
justice and freedom, There are rulers in other lands.
with public opinion to back them, who hold that seme
races must be kept under.”

Thank God we dlis-
criminate against MNegroes, Chinese, Japanese, Hindus,

Horrors! Americans do not

or Mexicans! It only remains to carry the glad tid-
ings to the aforementioned races, which seem—unac-

gountably—to have an entirely different impression.

The Fate of a Republic

HAPTER 1—The He-
public decides to make it a .1l.||‘:l:'|;'|;r1'|l_1.' {with him-

Presudent of the Chinese
self as monarch ).

Chapter II—The Monarchz of Japan, Russia and Great
Britain rally to the defense of republicanism and
protest against the proposed change.

Chapter III—The other two Great Republics of the

(France and the United States)

join in the protest, giving their tacit support to the

world refuse to

cause of monarchism.
Chapter IV—The Republics win and the world has one

less republic. Vo E: W,

Afraid
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twit us
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How love to
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frank and fearless person, we think, as we start to read

our correspondents

upon  our This must be some

his manuscript. . . . Yes, he believes that promis-
cuity is a far more noble, beautiful and intelligent ideal
than monogamy. . . . Who is this frank and fear
less person? Ah, he

. We sent it to Mother Eartlh

bes carefully omitted his name.
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But the . chorus suits me

America first!”
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A SEI‘I‘HDH on REVEI‘EHCE
Max Eastman

Sfl many virtwuous people have been preaching to
me this month, that nothing shore of a homiletic
explosion will restore my equilibrinm, The

The text of

fExt of
Nour |P!'l.':{l.']'li[]1.t' Wids TeVOCICIOL. mine 1s

reverence. You exhort me to have reverence for a

false idea. I exhort you to revere the reality of life
The difference of opinions between ug iz nothing, as
I_I;,I'\.‘-.}I.l'fl
the

compared to the difference of our athitiides

the world. Some of vou believe perhaps in

story of the virgin birth of Jesus, and you revere the
story. But that is not enough cause to bring down

vour philipics on me because we puoblished in THs

Maszes a different story—a story of Jesus conceived
and born in the manner of nature. The cause of that
not revering
violate

lies in vour natnre. Only so can it

outrage and your reverence to hear told in

the langauge of plain people, in simplicity, and with
execellent lyrical skill, nature's story of Jesus.
something unholy in the hodily

To wyou there 1s

union of Earth’s lovers, in the tragedies of passion’s

way with us. To you there iz something unholy in
reality, and you have fled away from that to take
refuge in your sacred myth., DBut understand it is

not your affirmation of the myth that separates us, it
You

g0 morbidly out of love with the very core of human

15 vour denial of the sacredness of .."'I.':t!i[:'-'. are

nature as it is forever, that even to hear it recited

among sacred things rasps your souls. Your souls

are tender with sickness, amd they are irreverent

towarids what 15 of highest import in the actunal con

duct of life. Ours are healthy and reverent. That

15 the difference between us
_1\11(1 t||'i5 ia tiile 1ol r|1|]_',' of wiol who are l!l'.1|!|'1'121."!-

because vou balieve in the wvirgin birth of Jesus, but

alzo of you who are outraged because it 15 “‘a religion

30 many,” “a
forth.

such hyper-aesthesia upon the topic of this tr

poem,” “a sacred

ira=

trom

with beautiful

dition,” and .so You would not suffer

which you consider beautiful, nor would you have

such exaggerated solicitude for the hurt feelings ot

others, if your own feehngs, and your vwn sense of

.'.lr.'él.ﬂt_\'. were not violated—if it were mnot true that

you cannot see, and feel, and hold supremely sa e

the beauty of reality. The religion of reality and

its possibilities—that is what separates us—not the

religion of Christ,

hat these gentlemen have a right

“1 do not think
under the existing laws to exclude you from the sub-
me, "800
that is But 1

am bound to admit that [ think the poem in question

way stands,” writes a  great lawyer to

long as you publish nothing illegal

1= bhad taste, to say I,|l|.; least, It i_- bound  to

not only of Catho-
that

offend the religious sentiments,
but of all

ought

lics, Christians, and anvthing does

that not to be published.”
like
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Most of wvour admonitions were that.

vicarious, It waz not religion

woere

hut that could not bear to see others

sl

am disposed to suspect this exagperated

days

these

Evervbody that i1s mature in

haz his gods; he haz hiz attitudes of at

not adore, but he will not of

And af

his intellect the old miracle gods, with-

tive worship; he may

fend where sacred things reside. he has re-

nounced with

out afirming m s heart the natural gods of

then
faint-hearted

new

today he still worships in that negative and

the

do not seem sacred to him, will offend

way the old, He is afraid that

new, which

the old, FHe is afraid that reality will offend a false

little
and not going at all.

||;|i,:‘--:1<_-u'::|_'-| |||_' i\' ||':-l’.l]~:i[:|1.! ad
little back,

this that I

ideal. He s

Forw H |'-| il\,l'l--! i

[t is feel in most of you ifree-thinking

friends who remonstrate with me because we pub-

lished that poem. You are only half way to anything.

You cannot take things quite seriowsly. You are ir-

religious in the worst sense, the sense of not heartily
committing your souls to anything whatever.

Here is a letter from an actress, who would be

known to most of you, if I told her name. It is char-
acteristic :
“00. Max Eastman, 1 feel T never want to see THE

Masses again, | sick at heart over that atrocious

poem  entitled ‘A Ballad” How T wish I had not
read it It ddisgusted me—it slaughtered a most
heautiful ideal, and will cause unspeakable offense

to the religiously inclined. Even if we don't be-

lieve these things, let us at least them for

that

respect

the sake of the thousands do——"

Only a week before that letter came, its beautiful
author had told me something that offended me so much
[ wanted to beg her to stop talking, and let me forget
It concerned the bringing up of a

that it was true.

child, her neice. All her family had rencunced their
faith in the religion of the church, but when it come
time—according to the clock of convention—ito have

the child christened, they held a family counsel and

decided to put her through the ceremony in due
form. And so with some rather stiffi and diffienlt
knesling and mumbling, and much invisible humor

on all sides, the performance was gone through with,
child

solemn

with hypocritical sacrament
That iz what I
do not know that it “shocks” me.
contemptuous.  Childhood
But the trouble

and the imatiated

into a and monumental lie.

call irreligions. 1
It makes me angry and
and Truth at least onght to be sacred.
with all you kind friends who preach to me, is that

yvou have never heroically and affirmatively declared

for truth. You are serious, but you are not serious
enough. And you are gay, but you are not gay
enough. The world will never get its rebirth from
you,

RESURRECTION

l HOPE there is a resurrection day,

For bodies, as the ancient prophets =ay,
When Helen's naked limbz again will gleam
Regathered from the dust of death's long dream,—
When those who thrilled the ages, being fair,
Will take the singing angels unaware
."l.!'lll_ Illi'lkl:; {;l:-l'il-. |u-rr'1-v1 meadows ltl'.llllrl._-. sweet
With

rosy vagrancy of little feet.

Hapry Kepup

THE YOUNG GIRL WITH RED HAIR

AM reminded of her, as a clearly-carven cameo
Reminds one of strange other lands.
The shadow of her ruddy hair

Over her old-young eves’ unshaking glow

The nervous slender seeking hands—

The thin mouth that so secretly
Lipon its dreaming smiled and smiled—

The slender flanks, the cool white hips and feet—
This autumn day has brought thend back to me:

. then, so sweet,

O strange and dehicately |

Were #

child ?

Lypra Giasox

gard
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The
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will spend the
1

because he served

ourt room at

receive sentence

f murder in the hrst

the dynamiting

the Loz Angeles Times Building.
“1 believe I have the right to speak before I am sen-

5
tenced.

The judge fumbled the sentence he held in his hand,
’

d. “Yes—ves, I will hear you

and nodd

“Tf the court please, I will availl myself of tlus op-

portunity—not that anything I can say will ect this

court, but for the reason that, if this verdict stands,

thiz will in all probability be the last opportunity 1 ever

will have to say anything in public.
“If I for a moment diverge from the path, I hope I

y be accorded the same courtesy which I have given

throughout this trial when matters foreign to the ques-
charge

were brought n

tion of my guilt or innocence of this WETE

brought into court—matters whi

here to overcloud the 1ssue and to overwhelm the none-

-well developed minds of the jurors.

VEry C

T have efully listened here to a recital of

detailed violence and dypamiting done throughout the
East, and asked myself what could have been the cause
for all this trouble. I remember that for every effect
there is a cause, and [ know that very frequently we
mistake the harvest for the seed.

“About one year ago J. P. Morgan, in testifying he-
fore the United Statezs Commission on Industrial Re
lations, was asked if he considered $10 per week enough
for a longshoreman’s wage. He replied that he did not
know, but he presumed it was—if that was all a long-
shorems:

1 could get and took at.  If, in connection with

that, we remember that Mr. iz the chairman
Steel Trust, and if
MeClintock tl

ot 1f they were

of the Finance Committee of the

we keep in mind a statement of vour

they would like to run ‘closed shop,’ |

to do that they could not get steel, in

¥ OpInIon, wWe

Z-.IZ-:i ||‘:|' :-.{fn.' L '!.:I:,' wh

t was the cond the fron

every turn; that the motive

‘apen iz the spirit which

and it 15 these forces

workers |

that the

untry

morc

~a0.000 iniured
TO0000 11 U

Who ever

to abtain

plover

sions recited here seg by

what do we find? For ounce of steel, a

CVEry

1 bolt or rivet, T can show yvou a dozen lives

out that profits might not be disturbed.

to whom, pray, could the workers go for re-

And

dress—to a2 Woolwine or to a Noel, or to a Judge An-

I'heir

derson? Not likely. hy for the sweat

SYImpa

t drops from the brow of the toilers is only shown

during political eampaipns. After election neither the

sweat nor blood of the {oilers can command their at

tention or assistance™

At this point the judge broke in with violent ohjec-

1ons

Stop! Tl will be enoug

“Stop!

feet and

L (] his

ey Coghlan
hesitated and

to proceed.

hmidt be The judge

Iy node

nas

ITISOTIET

1 to ¢

often

in even ke

a letter was not mate

the case: nor could you very well do otherwise.

The forces back of my prosecution would have pulled

3 bench and besmirched your name even

as they secured my conviction. Your
Altgeld,

men

Honor has be
Darrow,
had the

fore vou the example of Tanner,

Lindsay and wvarious other who have
temerity to insist that labor get a square deal.

“T want to call your attention to a curious coinci-
dence: The same forees back of the prosecution of my
case have opposed at each and every turn each and
every measure for the relief of the toilers,

“And these measures toward right and justice have

been aided during the last fifty years chiefly by the

forces of organized labor. Ewvery measure for the

welfare of the great majority has | the backing of
I need only call your attention to

for the abolition of child labor, better working

the labor movement.
the fi

conditions for women workers, workmen’s compensa-
tion for the victims of industry, safety apphance laws
and public ownership of public utilities.
“I have saud that my case was not a murder case.
I want to give you
the evidence.
days after 1 arrived bere from New York, Guy Bid-

No one .rl,":_‘l:.|:|.' believes that it is.

some facts not brought cut in A few

dinger, former a Burns man, came to me and asked

me why I did not get in and get some of the reward
money. He said: “They don't want you, nor da '.-_:;1(}_1.'
want Caplan. They want to hang Tveitmoe and Jo-
i can help them and then yvou will be

at Otis

hannsen, and ¥
I

3 % - $ s o
ITEE, m connection with the r

has pro itical campaign,

mized to finance Woolwing's p

provided he secured a conviction, ve you the key

ta the activities of Woolwine and also ex-
alwayvs been
employed in
the foundry of Y., more than

forty vears ago. That also explains why Donald Vose

made a

Do vou be

p your dog an the testim
Mo honest
Viose

IMAaT

blowing un

1T 4N 1acdl

i are the only t
. Wool-

1d service to our fe

worth while, that such creaturcs as (Otis

that are

wine and Noel will cease to

that 1

‘And if it should pass

must

live the remainder of my lite behind |'-'.":--||| wallz, then

il say, with Lovelace:

'.\'1-.‘|11|_' wa n mak e,

not a p
Nor iron barz a cape:

Mir

ls innocent and

quiet take

That for an heritage.”

and horror that haunt the
the

know the sacrifice made by their families

“T understand the desj

poor victims of the industrial centers of

East,

rotten
and I

and friends that they may bring their shattered lungs

peech of Matthew A. Schmidt

and wasted b to this land of |

must pay tribute 1o

to find that they men

ir misfortune. It was almost w

nlisad
ECL

that 1

select a jury.

A .r-i.".'l

of those

vEery decy the Sulfering

friends i the Times d

their relatives

[ feel this o than do any of the men |

of my prosect | cannet rnid my memory of

Coe
d’Alene and hundreds of other places where the we

siich Ludlow, Lawrence, Bavonne,

Cdscts db5

ers have been sl itered by the vassals of capital.

“If all of this misery and suffering shall hasten the
lifting of the curtain of darkness and superstition so
that men and women may be free and that children
may not be robbed of their childhood, and that
‘peace on earth and good will to men” may be some-
thing more than an empty phrase, then wheo shall
say that the victims of the Times disaster died or
that the men whe ave coelloguially spoken of as the
‘dynamiters’ shall have lived in vain?"

The

prisoner sat down., The judge spread out the

papers in his hands and read the sentence, which ended

with the words “for the term of your natural life.

SATURDAY NIGHT

through the passionate streedt. an infinite

Dmi.‘«i

glory is streaming,

Touching the restless with glamour and

light ;
And a mirth is stripping their sloth and prodding them

pageant

forth to a dreaming,

Tugging, tugging away at their heart in the night!
And oh, to what hot desires does this endless pageant
surrender P—

This mist of eddying faces—this hungering throng!
For over it, over it all, an meftable, conquering splen-
dour

Wakes the

heart, the heart of the might to song!

roty woman that shambles along

'|'|:-.':'{"-: H 1 ..'I

and grumbles:

There are white-faced ;'-|'|;i|'i||5; mothers forget

their wae;

besotted drunkard who blankly bl

know what it means—thiz glamour a

a riot of color, where flaunting windows

B venturing youths, careless and free;
And irls challenge them forth to a

Faces of Helen. ...sea on triumphant sea. ...

the passionale si

mifinite glory 15

laniour and

1 the restless pageant with

strip

ping Hheir

I -and prodding

1o g dreeanin

g, tuggig aiay af

Ireart in the night!

ind ali, o whal desires does 1l

stirrendey

mist of eddy

ror over o, over o all, an

et af the might to song!

Lowvis Gixs
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(Conhinued from page 3)

The Trade Union Woman, by Alice
Henry. Send $1.60. A concise ac-
count by the secretary of the Na-
tional Women's Trade Union
League.

A Survey of the Woman Problem, by
Rosa Mayreder. A protound study
of the whole field, to which the au-
thor devoted fifteen years. $1.60,
postpaid.

The New Womanhood, by Winmifred
Harper Coaoley. Indispensable popu-
lar studies; a sane exposition on
Feminism by a noted writer. Frice,
$1.00. ,

Woman and Labor, by Olive Schrein-
er. "A heart-stirring book, con-
ceived and brought forth with pro-
phetic ardor.”—Currrent Literature.
$£1.25, postpaid.

What Women Want, by Beatrice
Forbes-Robertson Hale. A treat-
ment of Feminism bound to interest
everyone; to sum up and illumine
the movement for those who already
believe in it, and to persuade the
conservative to a more modern point
of view. Send $1.35.

The Upholstered Cage, by Josephine
', Knowles. With an introduction
to American women by Belle Lind-
ner [sraels. It takes up the prob-
lemy of the unmarried daughter as no
other book has done. |1':I'il:4.‘. SI.EG.

SEX

Sexual Knowledge, by Winficld Scott
Flall, Ph.D. (Leipzig), M.D. (Leip-
zig). Sexual knowledge in plain
and =imple language; for the in-
struction of young men and young
women, young wives and young
hushands, fathers and mothers,
teachers and nurses, and all others
who feel a need of proper and reli-
able information on Sex Problems
and When, What and How to im-
part sexunal knowledge to boys and

girls. 320 pages, cloth, $1.
The Crime of Silence, by Dr. Orison
Swett Marden,  Written for those

“An ounce of
pound of

who do mot know.
prevention s worth =2
care.”  Price, $r.00.

Diseases of Men, by Bernarr Macfad-
den, Self-diagnosis and self-treat-
ment for the diseases of men wih
simple home remedies.  Price, 1.

The Sexual Life, by C. W. Malchow,
M. D, Third edition. Price, $3.
Sold only to physicians, dentists,
lawyers, clergymen, also students of
sociology.

Natural Laws of Sexual Life, by An-
ton MNystrom, M.D. Stockholm,
Sweden. Translated by Carl Sand-
zen, M.D. Price, $2.

Health—Beanty—Sexuality, by Her-
narr Macfadden and Marion Mal-
colm. Plain advice to girls that will
be found invaluable as they grow
from girlhood into womanhood.
Price, $1.

The Small Family System: Is it Im-
moral or Injurious? by Dr. C. V.
Drysdale. The question of birth
control ecannot be intelligently dis-
cussed without knowledge of the
facts and figures herein contained.
$1.00. B. W. Huebsch, New York.

What Every Girl Should Know, by
Margaret Sanger. Send 55 cents.

“Herself,” by Dr. E. B. Lowry. Con-
tains full, precise and straightfor-
ward information on sexual hygiene
and every question of importance to
women concérning their physical
nature. Send $I1.10.

“Himself,” by Dr. E. B. Lowry. It is
regarded as the best book on sex
hygiene for men. Tells plainly ali
the facts about sex. Send $1.10.

Sex Problems in Worry and Work, by
William Lee Howard, M.D. 4th edi-
tion. Discoveries of tremendons im-
portatice to the welfare of race and
individual are here set forth for the
first time—the most important book
in a decade. $1.00 net,

Confidential Chats With Boys, by Wil-
liam Lee Howard, M.D. 2%r1.00 post-
paid.

Man and Woman, by Dr. Havelock

Ellis, the foremost autherity on
sexual characteristics. A new (5th)
edition. Send $1.60,

The Limitation of Ofspring by the
Prevention of Pregnancy, by Dr.
Robinson. Send $1.00.

Sexual Problems of To-day, by Dr.
Wm. J. Robinson. A book every
radical should read. Send $a15.

Sexpal Life of Woman, by Dr. E.
Heinrich Kisch (Frague). An_ epi-
tome of the subject. Sold only to
physicians, jurists, clergymen and

educators. $5.50.
Krafft-Ebing’s Psychopathia Sexu-
alis. Only authorized English

translation of 12th German Edition
by F. ]. Rebmian. Price, $4.35. Spe-
cial thin paper edition, $1.60. Sold
only to physicians, jurists, clergy-
men and educators.

Mever Told Tales; by Dr. Robinson.
It should be read by everyone, phy-
sician and layman, especially those
contemplating marriage. Cloth.
Send $1.10.

Unmentionable, by Rev. Ealer (pseu-
donym). A plain statement about
the most hidden of all subjects.
Send 10 cents.

Love's Coming-of-Age, by Edward
Carpenter. The truth about Sex, told
frankly, boldly, wisely, charmingly.

Price, $1.00.

Functional Periodicity: An Experi-
mental Study of the Mental and
Motor Abilities of Women During
Menstruation, by Leta Stetter Hol-
lingworth. Cloth, $1. Paper, 7sc.
Contributions to Education, No. &g.
Teachers College, Columbia Univer-
sity.

What Every Mother Should Enow,
by Margaret Sanger. Send 30 cents,

Here is the great sex book of the day:
Forel's The Sexual Question. A
scientific, psychological, hygienie,
legal and sociclogical work for the
cultured classes. By Europe's fore-
most nerve specialist. Chapter on
“love and other irridations of the
sexual appetite” a profound revela-
tion of human emotions. Degener-
acy exposed. DBirth control dis-
cussed. Should be in the hands of
all dealing with domestic relations.
Medical edition $5.50. Same book,
cheaper binding, now $1.00. Agents
wanted,

SOCIOLOGY

The Story of Canada Blackie, by Anna
P L. Field Introduction by

Thomas Mott Osborne. A truly
wonderul as well as a wonder-
fully true story is this. True iz it

not only to the facts in the case,
but to the deepest facts &f the hu-
man soul. His letters here reveal in
yuick flashes the wvery heart of
prison reform. Net, $1.00.

Anthracite: An Instance of Natural-
Resource Monopoly, by Scott Near-
ing, Ph.D. Dr. Nearing uses the
private ownership of the anthracite
eoal fields to show the way in which
consumers and workers may expect
to fare at the hands of other mo-
nopaolies of natural resources. The
book is an incisive, stimulating
analysis of a problem that is wvital
to every man, woman and child in
the ecountry. 242 pages. Cloth.
%1.00 net. The Joka C Winston Co,,
Fhiladelphis.

The Cry for Justice, an anthology of
the literature of social protest, ed-
ited by Upton Sinclair. Introduc-
tion by Jack London. “The work is
world-literature, as well as the Gos-
pel of a universal humanism.” Con-
tains the writings of philosophers,
poets, nowvelists, social reformers,
ahd others who have voiced the
struggle agaimnst social injustice, se-
lected from twentv-fve languages.
covering a period of five thousand
years. Inspiring to every thinking
man and woman: a handbook of ref-
erence to all students of social con-
ditions; a friend and counselor to
all interested in human justice. 95§
pages, mmcluding 32 illustrations.
net. The John C. Winston Com-
pany. Philadelphia.

Why the Capitalist? by Frederick
Haller, LL.E. In this book a law-
yer throws down the gauntlet to the
defenders of capitalism. The book
18 A brief in retutation of the doe-
trines prevailing in Conventional
Political Economy. Send $1.00.

Socialist Enemies of Socialism, by
Rev. Ealer (pscudonym). A state-
ment of Socialist obstacles to the
achievement of Equality of Oppor-
tunity and No Tribute. Send 20
cents.

The Socialists and the War, by Wil-
liam English Walling. No Socialist
can adequately discuss the war with-
out the knowledge that this remark-
able new book holds. 512 pages.
Complete documentary statement
of the position of the Socialists of
all countries. Send $I1.50.

An Introduction to Sociology, by Ar-
thur M, Lewis. Send $1.

Anarchism and Socialism, by George
Plechanoff, translated by Eleanor
Marx Aveling. Send 5o cents.

Social Freedom, by Elsie Clews Par-
sons, author of “The Family,"” “The
Old-Fashioned Woman,” “Fear and
Conventionality,” etc. 3I.00 net.

An Introduction to the Study of So-
ciclogy, by Edward Cary Hayes,
Ph.DD,, Profeszor of Sociology, Uni-
versity of Illinois, The latest most
up-to-date volume in its field. In
addition to clear statement of the-
ory, it deals in a practical way with
all the great social problems of the
day. 7Io pages. Send $z265 D.
Appleton & Co.

Within Prison Walls, by Thomas Mott
Osbhorne. A human document ull
of humor and pathos and of un-
usual revelations. A volume every
air minded person should read.
31.62 by mail.

Satellite Cities: A Study of Industrial
Suburbs, by Graham Romeyn Tay-
lor. A study of towns that have
grown up around great industries,
especially the living conditions of
the workers. Nat. Municipal League
Series, Clinton Rogers Woodruff.
Ed. illustrated. Send $1.65 D, Ap-
pleton & Co.

~earn How to Start the Right Econ-
omic System Now. Leaflet, 6c.
E. Sawdon, 5t. Elmo, Tennessee.

Causes and Cures of Crime. A popu-
lar study of Criminology from the
bio-social wviewpoint. By Thomas
Speed Mosby, former Pardon At-
torney State of Missouri, Member
American Institute of Criminal Law
and Criminology, ete. 356 pages,
with 100 original illustrations. Price,

Flain Facts About a Great Ewil, hy
Christobel Pankhurst. One of the
strongest and frankest books ever
written, depicting the dangers of
promiscuity in men., Send s5c. This
book was once suppressed by An-
thony Comstock.

Composts of Tradition. A book
of short stories, each enforcing
some attack upon the tradi-
tional attitude toward sex and
domestic relationship, by Oscar
Morrill Heath. A very aggres-
sive contribution to the present
sex agitation. Send $1.10. The
Cultural Publishing Co., 37 S.
Wabash ave., Chicago, Ills.

White Slavery—a necessity under the
present civilization. By Ralph
Brandt. Send €1,

Why I Am a Socialist, by Charles Ed-
ward Russell ; new section, “Socialism
and the Great War” iz the first gun
fired in the world-wide socialistic
campaign that is bound to follow the
War. You must read it to under-
stand your part. Send Goc.

Bocialism in Theory and Practice, by
Mprris  Hillquit. Former price
$1.50, now s5fhc.

Ethics and the Materialistic Concep-
tion of History, by Karl Kautsky.
Send 50 cents.

EDUCATION
The Montessorl Manual, by Dorothy
Canfield Fisher. Show how the
mother or teacher may apply Dr.
Maontessori's principles in a practi-
cal way. The W. E. Richardson
Co., Chicago. Send %$r1.35.

Echools of Tomorrow, by John Dewey
and Evelyn Dewey., Illustrated,
Send £1.60.

How to Know Your Child, by Miriam
Finn Scott. Price, $1.25 net. A

clear, concize and lucid book for
parents.

Mothers and Children, by Dorothy
Canfield Fisher. Second edition.

Author of “A Montesorri Mother.”
A book to help in the most compli-
cated and important enterprise—
the rearing of children. Send $r.3s.

Phwsical Culture for Babies, by Mar-
garet and Bernarr Macfadden., De-
tailed information for the care and
physical development of babies from
birth to childhood. Price, $1.00.

(Continued on page 26)
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PASDUALE AMATO
Grand Opera Singer
““Tuxedo i3 my amoking fobacca,
because ¢ has a wonderfully pleasant
flavar and does nol harm my velce
or throol in any way. "

FRANE 0. SMITH
Member of Congress from Maryland
* Tuxedo has no equal, [t is the
only smoking fobacce free from bite.
Tuveds is the best pal I have ever
had. "’

Spee Dt~

EDWARD BRUCE MOORE
Former Commissioner of Patents
“My chelee in pipe lobaccos is

Tuxeds. The unusial mildness and
fragrance of this mellowest of fobaccos

cver oblained from a pipe.

gives me the greatest pleasiirs f have

You Men Who Have
Pipes

— discarded and forgotten pipes—inactive, retired, “‘out-
of-commission’’ pipes — pipes you've tried to smoke and
couldn’t smoke —you men try Tuxedo.

You can smoke a pipe—every man can—but you can't
smoke every kind of tobacco without making your tongue
rebel and your throat get angry. Put the blame where it
belongs—the pipe was innocent—the tobacco was the guilty
party.

Give your pipe another chance—fill it with fresh Tuxedo,
packed firmly but not hard; smoke slowly; and you'll go
into permanent partnership with Tuxedo. One week’s
trial and you'll know why so many men have forsaken all
smokes ,except Tuxedo,

The Peifect Tobacco for the Pipe

Tuxedo is a good hearted, gentle,quiet, soft-voiced tobac-
co—it’s as genial as a sunny day and as comforting as a raise
in salary—no ‘‘fighting spirit”’ in it anywhere to muss up
your tongue—or fussup your throat—as ‘‘bite-less'” as a baby.

That’s because the rich, mellow leaf is firstaged in wood
from 3 to 5 years and then it’s treated by the famous original
“Tuxedo Process’’—that takes every particle of bite and
irritation out of tobacco.

Tuxedo has plenty of imitators—but there can’t be
another tobacco like Tuxedo, because no other can be made
by the secret *‘Tuxedo Process’.

Try Tuxedo this week.

YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE
Convenient, glassine-wrapped,

moisture-proof pouch . . . . . .. SC

In Tin Humidors, 40¢c¢ and 80¢

Famous green tin, with gold 1 0
lettering, curved to fit pocket C

In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90¢

Itlustraliions
are abont one-
hailf sizé of real
packages.

ED
'SHECLMLLT pngl’hpt
i FOR THE PIPE

dnni-a--n.m“aﬂ- )

FRITZ KEREISLER
Anstrian Viclinist

=« hape cerlainly ._l"r.llrrl-:! in Tuxedo
the aneand onliy lobaceo thet measures
up fo all muy requirements, rich in
fragrance, always cool smoking arnd
20 mild that | ean smoke pipefid affer
pipeful ol a ailting. '

e /4@.{}

fecossveans n_-a-n-craaumnab'a'&'éh'andii-&};

MRE. A. M. ROSE
Judge of the Circuit Court of Lillnois
** Tuxedolobacco is pleasantlymild,
wel has a fragrance that is mest saliz-
fying. I enjoy Tuxedo more than any
{obacco I ve ever amoked. "’

JULIAN ELTI¥GE
Famous Stage Favorito
** Relaxation fs necessary fo hs
f:-u.'iy man, and a pipe Silled wiliy
Tuxeda is the mest satisfactary form
of restful enjoyment I have ever
discovered, "’

e
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(Continned from page 24)

Socialism in America, by John Macy.

Fi ivid and interesting -|-.'-u_".||.-:_'_--||
Frei i |.-1'i.'||_'|;|'|:_. and tactics
tine revolutionary
Price, $i

VICW

Socialism and the War
Boudin, author of “Th I
System of Karl Marx, It is the
first book of its kind published in
this or any other country. J'|':-_;-;_-I
1.

The House on Henry Street, Ly
han D. Wald, Miss Wald |
for twenty years the he

fork's principal settleme Send

ESSAYS

“Visions and Revisions,” bv John
Cowper Powys, is a book of essays
on great literature. The New York
Times said “It is too brilliant, that
ig the trouble.” While the Oakland
Enquirer said, "It is a good thing
for us to meet a book which causes
us to reel from it as from a blow; to
read an author who is dramatie as is
no other now writing.” Send for it
to-day. 300 pp. $2.00 net.

Affirmations, by Havelock Ellis. A
discussion of some of the fundamen-
tal questions of life and morality as
expressed in the literature of MNietz-
sche, Zola, Huysmans, Casanova
and St. Franecis of Assisi, Send
$1.8¢c

Enjoyment of Poetry, by Max
Eastman. “His book is a mas-
terpiece,” says J. B. Kerfoot in
Life. By mail $1.35.

HISTORY

Social Forces in American History, by
A. M, Simons. An economic inter-
pretation of American history, de-
scribing the warious classes which
have ruled and functioned from time
to time. $r.50.

An Economic Interpretation of the
Constitution, by Prof. Charles A.
Beard, $2.25, postpaid.

o 5y

The Russian Empire of To-day and
Yesterday, by Nevin Q. Winter.
The country ples and a
review of | survey
of its social, political and
cofditions, Send %3.23.

RELIGION

History of the Conflict Between Sci-
ence and Religion, by Wm. J.
Draper. A classic on the subject
Send $1.75.

it=s ]l" ir ol
cconoimic

The Rise of Religious Liberty in
America, by Sanford H. Cobb. A
historical work of prime importance.

et A N P e SR

The Religious Revolution of To-day,
by Prof. James Shotwell. Send $r.1o.

The Struggle Between Science and
Superstition, by Arthur M, Lewis.
Just published, cloth, soe. Kerr &
Co.

Marxian Socialism and Religion, by
John Spargo. The conflict between
those who believe that ‘religious
faith and economic determinism are
compatible and those who do not
haz been personal rather than sci-
entific. The author has made a
scholarly study of the question and
presents the important material
bearing on it co-ordinated in such a
way as to remove the vexed ques-
tion forever from the realm of com-
troversy. $1.00.

MASSES
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WOMEN
As Fighters—Artists—Lovers.

d about them in Floyd Dell's book,
"Women as World Builders.™ B cents,

STORE

TEIT i P

SCIENCE AND ART

A-B-C of Electricity—\William H.
Meadowcroft. A book for any
age. Cloth, 5o cents net. Har-
per & Brothers,

Ancient Society, Morgan., The classic
work on Pre-Historic Man. Cloth,

$1.50.

The Theory of Psychoanalysis, by Dr.
L. Jung. Price, $1.60. A concise
statement of the present aspects of
the psychoanalytic hypotheses,

On Dreams, by Prof. Sigmund Freud.
Authorized English translation by
Dr. M. D. Eder. Introduction by
Prof. W. Leslie Mackenzie. This
classic now obtainable for %110,
New Yoark,

Hypnotism. How it is Done: Its Uses
and Dangers. James EB. Cocke
M.D. The author divests hypnotism
of the supernatural, shows how it is
done, and explains its rational basis.
Its dangers are carefully deseribed,
and its usefulness outlind. %1.50.

The Ewvoalution of Man, PBoelsche.
Darwinism up te date, in simple
language, with complete proof, II-
lustrated, cloth, soec.

Savage Survivals, a new illustrated
wark by J. Howard Moore, author
of “The Law of Biogenesis.” $1.0o0.
Ask for new catalog. Charles H.
Kerr & Co., 345 East Ohio St., Chi-
Cagro,

GENERAL

Old Age: Its Cause and Prevention,
by Sanford Bennett, “the man who
grew yvoumg at seventy.” A remark-
able book by a remarkable man.

The Boliloquy of a Hermit, by Theo-
dore I'rancis Powys, Price, $1.
The Plays of Oscar Wilde contained
i one  beawtiful volume of 602
pages Contains Lady Winder-
mere's Fan, A Woman of No Im-
tance, The Importance of Being
arnest, An Ideal Husband, Vera,
or The Nihilistt Duchess of Padua,
Salome, This new seri i
tain complete works in single vol-
umes i clear, readable type. FPrice
for the Wilde volume, .38 post
pand,

Drops From a Bleeding Heart, by
Rev. Ealer (pseudonym). A unigue
analysis showing the crazy condi-
Liém to which man has arrived. Send

o

Forty Thousand Quotations, by
Charles Noel Douglas. $z.65, post-
paid. These 40,000 prose and poeti-
cal quotations are selected from
standard authors of ancient and
modern times, are classified accord-
g to subject, fill 2,000 pages.

Dreams, by Olive Schreiner. New
edition. Bse. Leather, $1.35, postpaid.

What Shall I Eat? A manual of ra-
tional feeding, by Dr. F. X. Gou-
raud, formerly chief of the labora-
tory of the Medical Faculty of Paris.
With a preface by Prof. Armand
Gautier, of Paris. Only authorized
English translation, by Francis J.
Rebman. With a glossary contain-
ing definitions of the technical
terms, and an index of diseases re-
ferred to in the text. Cloth, $1.50
postpaid.

vostpaid. Twue Masses Book Stous, 33

L'lll.'hl 1éth 4., New York City.

The Nearing Case, by Lightner Wit-
mer, Ph.D., Head of the Department
of Psychology, University of Penn-
sylvania. No recent event in the
struggle for free speech has so deep-
ly stirred the country as the ousting
of Scott Nearing from the Univer-
sity of 1’::.‘:1!15;.‘]1::1]|'i;1. shec., post-
peaid,

Books You Should Have

THE SEXUAL LIFE

Embracing the natural sexual im-
Vitality Supreme, by Bernarr Mac- pulse, normal sexual habits, and

fadden. Efficiency in healh. Price, propagation, together with sexual

§1. physiology and hygiene. By C. W.
MALCHOW, M.D. Third edition,
6x 9 inches, 318 pages. Price, $300.
(Sold only to members of the medical and

dental professions, to lawyers, clergymen,
wlio recognized students of I-D-tinln"].

NATURAL LAWS OF SEXUAL LIFE

Embracing medico-sociological re-
scarches. By ANTON NYSTROM,
M., Stockholm, Sweden. Trans-
lated by Carl Sandzen, M.D. 260
pages, 6 x g inches

CAUSES AND CURES OF CRIME

A popular study of Criminology
from the bio-social viewpoint. By
THOMAS SPEED MOSBY, former
Pardon Attorney State of Missouri,
Member American Institute of Crim-
inal Law and Criminology, ete.
pages, with roo original illustrations.
Price, f2.00.

SUGGESTIVE THERAPEUTICS,
APPLIED HYPNOTISM AND
PSYCHIC SCIENCE

A manual of practical psychotherapy

and hypnotism. By HENRY 5,

MUNRO, M.D, Omaha, Nebraska
10 pp. 6Gxgp inches, frontispiece
ird Edition

Nietzsche, by Dr. George Brandes, A
study by “The Discoverer of Nietz-
I Send 51.40,

sche," in iported.

IF YOU

READ NEWSPAPERS

then you must read

FAKES IN JOURNALISM

(By Max Sherover)
which tells you about the thing the

NEWSPAPERS SUPPRESS

and how

NEWSPAPERS LIE

and why they
DISTORT AND FALSIFY.

Fakes 3 ournaliss has Sedals
1 4 one of the

iin  aside
shows how
country has

« tricks of the
that pulls

press ol
Ik CERpOSEs
ints the power

d-hot facts and

. revised and en

Price 26 conts per copy mailed any-
wherse, 3 copies S0c postpaid, 7
coples $1.00 postpaid.

SEND ORDERS To

FAIR PRESS LEAGUE The C. V. Moshy Company, Publishers
$01-807 Metropolitan Building

1560 PITKIN AVE. BROOKLYN, Bt Lowis, U. 8 A
e R ki SOLD BY THE MASSES BOOE STORE,
{Special rotes to | sellers and liter- 83 WEST 14TH ET., NEW YORE.

ature agents)

World’s Masterpieces Bound in Leather

SET OF 30 VOLUMES
BOOK RACK FREE

The most unusual book bargain ever offered.
before for less than fifty cents each. The large quantities in which these books are
manufactured enables us to offer these classics, bound in fenning sheep skin, with
a free book rack as pictured in the above cut, for only $s set of thirty volumes.

itles (your selection) zwith a b rack 5t free for $3.00. ;

$3.25

Books of this quality never sold

Alice tn Honderland
Childs Garden of Verges
[ rere de Geren—Diomas
Shakesprare—Sonnels
Hamled
Cing [
d I.||' af Fenice
E Reomeo and Ju
Speechesr—Lincoln Juliug Caesar
Single titles sent post-free for fwenty five cents
THE LITTLE LEATHER LIBRARY
includes the works of the world's greatest writers,

Order from

THE MASSES BOOK STORE

33 West 14th Street, New York City.




