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DONT FORGET
YOUR UNION!

One Big Union ot t
ay beoue opinions concerning

The Peopic‘s College Union £
The Peoples: College Union: is the founder of ‘The Peoples Colloze: ent

every member of the Union is a Director of the Collage.
 

The People‘s College Union Has Two Aims:
1—To bring education within the reach of every worker.
2—to teach from the viewpoint of the workingzciam.
 

The membershin fee is $5.00, nayable $1.00 per year for a period of fre
years. Rift cents of this amount pays for your subscription to The Peoples
College News, a, Mfvecwize masazine, which will tell you of the work or ‘The
College and keen you in touch with the educational work from the working
class point of view.

Write at once for information about the vital factor in the clase war to

THE PEOPLE‘S COLLEGE UNION
SDtisRWhanred. Asin: ~ EUGENE ¥. DEBS, President
 

 

  UR advertisers believe in The Masses. Encourage their faith,
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profit, but we do want to have it self—supporting. Patronize our
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FICTION
A Hero of Our Time, from the Rus—

sian of M Lermontov This
noted Russian ‘classic is now pub—
lished in America for the first time.
Generally known as the first psy—

ical novel to appear in Rus—
The translation, a remarkably

faithful one in form and spiritis by
3 Wisdom and Marr Murray.
Br4o.

Love in Youth, by Frank Harris. "Ac—
quaintance with this courageous and
original English author‘s peculiarly
distinctive work will soon beas nee—
essarya mark of the really modern
reader here as it is in England."
Net, $1.23

‘The Revolt of the Angels, by Anatole
France. Contains a "chapter which
all revolutionists ought to read for
the good of their souls and minds."
$175.

The Crock of Gold, by James Ste—
phens, A masterpiece of. contem
porary Trish fiction. A story of the
open air, deep forests, roclestrewn
pastures and mountain tops, and of
the fairy folle of old. Ireland with
the God Pan. $1.50, postpaid.

Jean—Christophe, Romain Rolland‘s
world famous novel. Translated by
Gilbert Cannan._ In three volumes,
each complete in itself, $1.50 net
per volume. "‘Hats of, gentlemen
—a. genius! . , It is moderate
praise to call it with Edmund Gosse
‘the noblest work of fiction of the
twentieth century."" — Springfield
Republican.

‘The Night Cometh, by Paul Bourget;
tr. by C. Frederic Lees. $15 net.
Imaginative story writtenunder the
influence of the present war

The Pastor‘s Wife, by the author of
"Elizabeth and Her German Gar—

Extracts from a recent
review in Tig Masses. ..
better than H. G, Wells . .
the story, of almost every woman
who marries almost anyman
a disturbing book, Net, $1.35.

The Dark Forest, by Hugh Walpole.
A story of Russia in the war. It is
rich with art and wonderful with a
tremendous experience. It will live
beyond the war novels as such. It
is literature. Net, $1.35

The Unchastened Woman, by Louis
Anspacher. A remarkable picture
of a worldly modern: woman: and
her influence, Mr, Anspacher‘s
greatest success and. New York‘s
success of the season—a play. to
read as well as to see. Net, $1.25.

Works of Ivan Turgenev, Translated
by Constance Garnett. Titles: "Ru—
din," "A House of Gentlefoll,® "On
the Eve," "Father and Children,"
"Smoke," "Virgin Soil" (2 vols),
"Sportsman‘s Sketches" (2 vols);
"Dream Tales and Prose Poems,"
"A Diary of a Superftuous Man,"
etc. "A Desperate Character,"
"The Torrents of Spring," etc, "A
Lear of ‘The Steppes," "The, Jew,"
etc. Each 16%, $1.10 postpaid." Sel,
in 15 vols.,$13 postpai

The Bomb, by Frank Harris, Emma
Goldman says: "It‘s not the mone
ment at Waldheim that will keep
alive these great heroes—heroes in
their innocence and simplicity—but
it will be "The Bomb." Published,
$1.50; onr price, 75¢.

The Way of All Flesh, by Samucl
Butler, Introductory essay by
William Lyon Phelps, New Amer:
ican edition. Floyd Dell‘s and
Louis Untermeyer‘s choice. Send
$1160.

The Woman Gives, by Owen Joln—
son. "Women are the givers of this
world, and men take their love, de—
votion and. beauty, with. carciess—
ness.". $1.50 postpaid.

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

‘The Strangers Wedding, by W. L.
George. The Bookman says: "It
represents another. stride forward
as great as the one whichseparates
‘The Second Blooming" from the
work he has done before."

‘The Cruise of the Jasper B., by Don
Marquis, Under the crust of a
commonplace newspaper editor,
Clement J. Claggett is a volcano of
romance.. This is the story of his
unexpected acquisition of half a
million. $1.40.

"Wood and Stone," by John Cowper
Powys. A new departure in English
fiction. It suggests Dostoevsky
rather than Mr, Wells, and Balzac
rather than Mr. Galsworthy, In its
attempt to answer some of the more
dangerous dogmas enunciated by
Nietzsche, it does not scruple to
make drastic. use. of that great
psychologist‘s devastating insight.
Morethan 650 pages. $1.50 net.

The Best Short Stories of torand
the Year Book of the American
Short Story. Edward J. O‘Brien,

or.. The twenty short stories in
his volume are those selected by
Se Same erie Naf tial mate
written during the year rors. His
survey .of the whole feld formed
the basis of his authoritative article
published, as an annual estimate of
the output, in the Boston: Evening
Transcript, an article. which. has
attracted wide discussion. Net,
$1.50

‘The Spy, by Maxim Gorky, A novel
of the revolutionary movement in
Russia, Formerlysold at $1.50; our
price, 8o cents

Twenty—six and One, by Maxim
Gorky, Three of the best of Gor:
ky‘s short stories. Formerly: sold
at $r our price, 70 cents.

The Hermit Doctor of Gaya, by T. A.
lie, A Tove story of modern
560 pages. Color: frontis—je

‘The Old House and Other Stories.
Translated from the Russian of
Feodor Sologub by John Cournos.
Price, $1.50.

Green Mansions, by W. H. Hudson;
introduction. by. John Galsworthy.
A: romance of the, tropical, forest
which combines scientific observa—
tion of nature, potic imagination,
and polished style. $1

‘The Genius, by Theedore Dreiser.
A novel of monumental proportions
and significance. $60, postpaid.

Murder, by David Greenbere. A
strong, powerful, red—blooded novel
of the‘ underdog on his way from
the cradle to the electric chair. 600
pages, cloth, Send $1.50. Postpaid.

Held to Answer, by PeterClark NM
farlane. A big emotional American
novel which has already became the
text of scores of sermons. Nowin
its goth thousand. $1.35 net

¥vette—A Novelette—and Ten Other
Stories, by Guy de. Maupassant,
Translated by Mrs. John Galswor:
thy. Introduction by Joseph Con—
rad. Send $1.40.

Come Out of the Kitchen! by Alice
Duer Miller. A modern: romance
with an unvstally fresh. plot,, on—
fivened with humor and satire. Pi
tures by Meylan. Price, $25 net
 

 

service.

  

We have convinced skeptics that we can fill
orders by mail carefully and efficiently. And we will

gladly answer book inquiries, even if no books are ordered.
The Masses is aided by The Masses Book Shop and we ask

our subscribers to send us their orders. Thank you.

THE MASSES BOOK SHOP
33 West 14th Street

New York

(O: Book Shop will give you prompt and courteous
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SOCIOLOGY ETC.
Above the Battle, by Romain Rolland

(France), author of "Jean Chri
toph." ‘These: essays were sup—
pressed in France because they de—
nounced war andcalled upon social—
ists in France and Germany to de—
clare a strike. $1.00 net.

A B C of Socialism, by T. G. Savoy
and M. 0. Teck, ‘This book is not
academic.. It is written for the
every—day reader who, having but
a few hours a day wishes to gain a
fundamental knowledge of the basic
principles "of: Socialism. It is a
book of big ideas in small words.
Goc. postpaid.

Study in Socialism, by Benedict Elde
An attack onSocialism, Send $1.10,

New Wars for Old, by Join Haynes
Holmes. A "statement of radical
pacifism" by the leading advocate
of non—resistance. $1.50.

Poverty and Social Progress, byMa
rice Parmelee, author of "The
ence of Human: Behavior."
$u7s.

The Single Tax Movement in the
United: States, by Arthur Nichols
Young, Net, $1.50.

‘The Theoretical System of Karl
Marx, by Louis B. Boudin, author
of "Socialism and War," It is an

cellent synthesis of the Socialist
ideas of the world, history, society,
etc. $1.00, postpaid

Net,

An. Economic Interpretation: of the
Constitution, by [Prof., Charles A.
Beard, A valuable andstimulating
bookbya thorough student of the
subject , postpaid

Immigration and Labor, byIsaac A.
Hourwich. A study of a vital prob»
lem by a specialist, Indispensable
to Socialists, radicals and all inter—
estedin the future of Tabor. The
New York Times says, "Fullness
of knowledge evidenced on every
pageof this studious book.". Price,

Social Insurance, by T. M. Rubinow.
The only comprehensive book on
the, subject, Includes: Employers‘
Liability, Sick Insurance, Old Age
Pensions, Insurance Against Unem—
ployment, ete. Price, $3.15

Woman Under Socialism, by A
Bebel. One of the greatest Social=
ist books everwritten. This is the
book from which garbled extracts
are taken to show that Socialists
advocate "free love." Price, $1.50
postpaid. 
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Criminality and Economic Conditions,
by William Adrian Bonger; t: by H
P. Horton; with an editorial prefo
ace by E. Lindsey; and with
introd. by Fk, H. Norcross. $5.50
net. First half of book sets forth,
in extracts, the theories
and results/of all prior
ing with the subject. Second half
takes up the different phases. of
criminality.

A_B_ C of the Government of the
United States, by Perley Morse,
Certified Public Accountant. Price,
rse.

‘The Socialism of Today, edited by
William English Walling,
Wallace Hughan, J.. G. Phelps
Stokes, Harry W. Laidler, and other
members of the Intercollegiate So—
cialist Society. About 500. pages.
$1.60 net.

Inviting War to America. A. timely
book by Allan L. Benson, the So—
cialist candidate for president. $1.00
net.

Socialism in America, by John Macy.
A vivid and interesting‘ description
of Socialist principles and tactics
from the revolutionary point. of
view. Price, $t net.

An Introduction to the Study of So—
cioia», by Professor Edward
Cary Hayes, University of Illinois.
The latest, most up—to—date volume
in its field. 710 pages.. Send $2.65.

What Women Want, by Beatrice
Forbes—Robertson Hale. A treat:
ment of feminismbound to interest
everyone; to sum up and illumine
the movement. "A great book. It
stands beside those of Olive Shr
ner and_ Ellen Key."—Professor
George Herbert Palmer, Net, $1.25.

Socialism and War, by L. B. Boudin:
""This bookis a masterly review and
summing up of the war from a
Socialist viewpoint and deserves the
widest possible reading and circula—
tion,"—Eugene V. Debs, "Boudin‘s
work is well worthy the attention
of every. careful student of. the
problems raised. by the wan"
Joshua Wanhope. Handsomely
bound in cloth, $1.10 postpai

Marx‘s Capital. Greatest of all Social—
ist works. (3 vols.. Price, $6.00 post—
paid.

RELIGION
The Study of, Religion, by Morris
Jastrow, Jr. Discusses the me—
thodies ‘of the subject, and shows
that religious origins and develop
ments cannot be understood unless
studied in relation to the general
historical conditions. Send $1.60. —

History of the Conflict Between Sci—
ence and Religion, by Win. J. Dr.
per. A classic on the subject. $175
postpaid.

The Rise of Religious Liberty in
America, by Sanford H. Cobb. A
historical work of prime. impor—
tance. $200, postpaid.

The Religious Revolution of To—day,
by [Prof. James: Shotwell. $1.10,
postpaid.

Jessi:

POETRY AND DRAMA
Three new plays just received. from
England:

Youth, by Miles Malleson. 40 cents.
The Dear Departing, from the Rus—

sian of Andreyef. 25 cents.
Theatre of the Soul, from the Russian

of Evreinot. 25 cents.
The three books sent for $1.00 post—

paid.

War Brides. A playby Marion Craig
Wentworth, Illustrated with pho—
tographs of Alla Nazimova and her
company. 16mo, boards. Send 55¢.

Poems of the Irish Revolutionary
Brotherhood.. Thomas MacDon—
agh, P. H, Pearse, Joseph. Mary
Plunkett, Sir Roger Casement. _Ed—
ited, with an introduction, by Pad—
raie Colum and Edward J. O‘Brien
A collection of the principal poems
by the leaders of the recent Trish
insurrection, the first three. of
whom have been executed. ‘The bi—
ographical and historical introduc—
tion by Padraic Colum is intensely
interesting . Send 55¢.

The Terrible Meek, by Charles Rann
Kennedy, author‘ of "The Servant
in the House," "The Winterfeast."
Here is the strangest play ever writ—
ten—a play as dramatic and thrill
ing to read as to act. Think of it—
it is a play to be played in the dark
Send $1.10.

‘Two Deaths in the Bronx, by Donald
Evans, The modernism, mistakenly
called: Futurism, that in, the "Son—
nets from the Patagonian" some
times merelyamazed, in the present
instance, stimulates and. satishes.
The volume is a series of pitiless
photographs of profigate men and
women who fritter away life, seck—
ing new pleasures, new sensations.
$1.00 net.

Ships in Port, by Lewis Worthington
Smith. —A book of glowing, colorful
verse now vibrant withdeep organ
tones of emotion, now inspired by
the wild breath of salt—laden gales
that sweep over tumultuous seas,
and again, singing of the crackling
warmth of a winter hearth, Verse
of varied appeal and. distinctive
charm. $1.ag net.

"—and Other Posts," by Louis Unter—
meyer, author of "Challenge," ete.
$1.25 net. The modern Parnassians,
Frost, Mascheld, Masters, Yeats
Amy Lowell, Noyes, Pound, "F. P.
A.," etc. are the victims in this in:
reverent‘ volume of. mirth and
thought provoking parodies.

The Poct in the Desert, by Charles
Exskine Scott Wood. _A series of
rebel poems from the Great Ameri—
can Desert, dealing with Nature,
Life and all phases of Revolution:
ary Thought. Octove, gray boards.
Price, $1.00.
 

Others: An Anthology of the New
Verse, edited by Alired Kreymbore.
Contains selections from the work
of about fifty American poets who
are exponents of the new verse
forms. $1.50.

Humorous Poems, by Tenatius Bren—
nan. Don‘t read, this book if life
to you is one dull, dark, dismal
frown. Tf, however, you see laugh
ter lurking even amidst the crash
ing storm, then get busy. And, after
you read it, don‘t lend it, for your
friend will pass it along and you‘ll
never get it back. $1.25 postpaid.

Today and Tomorrow, by: Charles
Hanson Towne. Author of "Man:
battan," "The Quiet Singer,"and
several other volumes, Mr, Towne
is recognized as one of the foremost
of the younger American poets. Net,
$1.00

Three Plays: Woman on Her Own;
The Red Robe; and False Gods, by
Eugene Bricux. $1.50 net.

Mushrooms, by Alfred. Kreymbore.
$1.25 net

Plays, by Lord Dunsany, The Gods
of the Mountain; The Golden
Doom; King Argimenes and. the
Unknown Warrior; The Glittering
Gate; The Lost Silk Hat. $1.25 net.

Five Russian Plays, with one from the
Ukrainian, Translated from. the
originals "Evreinow," "Von Vi
"Chehioy," "Lesya Ukrainka," with
an introduction by C. E. Bechhofer
$1.25 net

The Awakening of Spring, by Frank
Wedekind, A tragedy of childhood
dealing with the sex question in its
relationship to the education of chil—
dren, Fifth edition. Cloth, gilt top,
deckle edge, $1.25 net. By mail,
Stas

Spoon River Anthology, by Edgar Lee
Masters. "The richest mine of the
new poetry that has yet been opened
up." Price, $1.25.

EDUCATION
Democracy and Education, by Prof.
John Dewey. "No one can read it
with understanding and fail to find
fresh significance in all his human
relationships.. It is a great book be:
cause it expresses more deeply and
more |comprehensively .than. any
other that could be named the best
hope of libéral men. The mature
wisdom of the finest and. most
powerful intellect devoted to the fu—
ture of American civilization."—The
New Republic. Send $1.50.

Honesty; a Study of the Causes and
Treatment of Dishonesty Among
Children, by William Healy, Direc—
tor of the Juvenile Psychopathic In—
stitute. $1.00 net.

Self—Reliance, by. Dorothy Canfield
Fisher. This book helps children
to help themselves which every sane
mother knows to be true, but which
they may fail to practice in the
hurry and press of domestic. life.
$1.00 net.

PSYCHOLOGY, ETC.
‘The Psychology of Relaxation, by
George Thomas White Patrick, A
notable and. unusually. interesting
volume explaining the importance
of sports, laughter, profanity, the
use of alcohol, and evenwar as fur—
nishing needed. relaxation to the
higher nerve centers. $1.25 net.

Psychology of the Unconsclous, by
Dr. C. G. Jung. Authorized transla—
tion by Beatrice M. Hinkle, M.D.
The work is, an outgrowth of
Freud‘s method, of psycho—analysis.
The translator is a member of the
Neurological Department of Cornell
University and the New York Post—
Graduate Medical School. $4.

Three Introductory Lectures on the
Science of Thought, by F. Max Mil—
ler. ase.

Science of
ase

Three Lectures on the
Language, by F. Max Mller,

A Beginner‘s Psychology, by Edward
Bradford ‘Titchener. "The things
on which stress is Taid are not the
details that interest the expert, but
the questions that beginners: na—
turally ask". Price, $1.10.

The Preudian Wish, by Edwin B.
Holt, A remarkably clear and in—
teresting exposition of Freud‘ the:
ories with special consideration of
their bearing upon ethics. Second
printing. $125 net

Thinking as a Science, by Henry Haz—
litt. ‘Telling us how to think, and
how to search for the rules and
methods of procedure which will
help us in thinking creatively, origi—
nally and, not Teast of all, surely,
correctly. Net $1.00.

A Critical History: of Philosophical
Theories, by Aaron Schuyler. A
scholarly, discriminating. examina—
tion of the theories of the philoso—
phers of the various schools, "An
admirable digest of the teachings of
all known schools of. philosphy
down to that of the present day."—
Galveston News. $225 postpaid.

Essays in Experimental Logic, by
John, Dewey, professor of Philoso—
phy in Columbia University. This
new volume by: Professor Dewey
will be of peculiar interest to that
great and increasing circle of teach—
ers and students who have come to
recognize in the author one of the
ablest thinkers and writers in the
country on philosophical subjects
Send $1.35.
 

Education Unmasked, by Rey. Ealer.
A protest against the mental slaugh—
ter of teachers. age.

Self—Reliance. Practical methods. of
developing, initiative and. responsi—
bility in the young. By Dorothy
Canfield Fisher, author of "A Mon:
tessori —Mother,". "Mothers and
Children," ete. Send $1.10.

Infancy and Childhood, by Walter
Reeve Ramsey, M. D., assistant pro—
fessor of Discases of Children, Uni—
versity of Minnesota, Popularbook
on the care of children. Price, $1.25
net.

SCIENCE
The Evolution of Man, Boclsche.
Darwinism up to date, in simple
language, with complete proof. II—
lustrated, cloth, 5oc.

Modern Chemistry and Its Wonders,
by Geoffrey Martin, —This is a
popular and entertaining account of
someof the more remarkable recent
advances in chemical science, Send
Saas.

(Continued on page 39) 



 

 

  

  The Masses Versus W a rd & G ow

Statement of Max Eastman

Before The Senator Thompson Legislative Committee

  ENATOR THOMPSON, in making a com—
plaint against the firm of Ward & Gow for

cluding our magazine from. the. subway
stands, I do not mean to impugn the motives

of that firm. I have no doubt that Mr. Ward is
acting up to his best judgment of what he owes to
the community. _I saythis because I know that his
firmloses a considerable sum of money by refusing
to handle our magazine, and I do not suppose that
he has any personal interest in losing money. No
doubt he is a good deal bothered by certain interests
who would like to consign our magazine to hell, but
we have no adequate reason to believe that his own
motive is identical with theirs. I think it is his
judgment and. not his motive. which is unénlight—
ened. And in presenting my complaint I am as
much moved by the hope of enlightening Mr. Ward‘s
judgment in the matter as I am of securing through
legislative channels a redress for this grievance.

I have been told byone of the most eminent law
yers in NewYork that Mr. Ward has no legal right

to refuse to sell us space on his newsstands so long
as we do not publish anything that is unlawful. But

I was told in the same breath that we could not
prove this unless we had money enough to employ
expert counsel and carry out a very extended legal
proceeding. I believe it is a question whether dis—
tributing. information and selling. space on these
newsstands is a "public service" or not; and to the
lay mind, it is so obviously a public service that I
suppose the phrase must have some very particular
meaning in the law. I can‘t discuss that. But I un—
derstand that Mr. Ward himself said before this
committee that he never. excluded any magazine
from these stands except on grounds of decency or
religion. I suppose, then, that Mr. Ward will have
to saythat our magazine is indecent or blasphemous.
Now, the publication of indecency or blasphemyis a
crime, And I would like to ask Mr. Ward, not as a

point of law, but just as a point of ordinary pro—
pricty of conduct, if he does not think the proper
proceeding for those who complain to him that our
magazine is a minal magazine is to go to the

District Attorney about it.. Wouldnt it be easier
for him to say to those people who ask him not to

handle our magazine, "Why, you are asking me to
accuse this editor of a ctime! I cannot do that.
That‘is not the business of a private citizen. It is
the business of the District Attorney."
This seems to be the answer which is made to

those interests who complain of our magazine by a
number of respectable institutions.
Tas Masses is on the reading tables of the New

York Public Library, the Library of Barnard Col—
lege, the Library of the School of Journalism at
Columbia. It is strange the number of respectable
people in this community who pay $1 a year for this
monthly instalment of blasphemy and indecency.

       

I might pause to say that John D. Rockefeller, Jr.,  

has personally subscribed to Tre Massrs, though we

try to make it as unpleasant reading for himas we
possibly can.

Whatever may be the law, Senator Thompson,

from the point of view of very ordinary justice, this
Russian censorship exercisedby Artemas Ward on

those newsstands is outrageous, Let us suppose
Tue Masses is an ordinary. business and. the pub—

lishers are making a small living out of it. We obvi
ouslycould not make a large living out of the maga—
zine, because it is too good and too artistic. We
sell from 1,000 to 2,000 copies in the subway. That
brings us an income of from $;0 to $140 a month,
Moreover, it gives us an excellent advertisement,

and it means that our published advertisements are

read by 3,000 or 4,000 people. It means also that

advertisers see our magazine in the subway, and

they know it is a live magazine. That makes a dif—

ference, I suppose, or another $100 or $200, Mr.

Ward damages our business to the amountof about
$300 a month by this tyrannical actionof his. In

other words, assuming that we are in this as busi—

ness men, he drives us out of business on the ground

that we are committing the crime of publishing

blasphemy and indecency, although he has not, and
nobody has ever had, the audacity to make such a

complaint to the District Attorney. The. injustice

of such a situation is obvious enough.

 

  

 

 

But, as a matter of fact, the injustice is greater

than that, for we are not business men and this

None of the magazine is not an ordinary business.
owners (who are also the contributing editors) de—
tives any income from this magazine, At present
we pay $25 a week to a managing editor who reads
the manuscripts and makes up the magazine, and $20
to his assistant, and that is all we pay for editorial
expenses. We are in this thing because we have an

ideal of what an illustrated magazine ought to ‘be,
and we want to give such a magazine to America.
Tie Masses has never paid a cent for anyarticle,
story, poem or picture, and yet it is edited and con—
tributed to by the people whose things are pur—
chased at a high price by all the popular magazines.

A glance at our list of contributors will show you
how many of the people who supply the regular
literary and artistic. furnishings. of Mr. Ward‘s
newsstands, are supplying "irreligion" and "inde—
cency" io Tire Masses at the same time

  

 
These ate a few of the artists who contribute to

Tie Masses: Art Young, George: Bellows, W. J
Glackens, Robert Henri, John Sloan, Maurice Beck

er, K. R. Chamberlain, Robert Minor, Boardman
Robinson, 0. E. Cesare, Arthur B. Davies.

 

And here is a brief list of writers: John Reed,
James Hopper, Mary Heaton Vorse, Inez Haynes
Gillmore, Lincoln Steffens, Charles Hanson: Towne,
Professor Charles Beard, Leroy Scott, Amos (Pin—
chot, Congressman Isaae R. Sherwood, James Op—

 

penheim, Louis Untermeyer, John Macy, Howard
Brubaker, Floyd Dell, Arturo Giovannitti, Emest Poole:
Now you may ask why it is that all these men

and women who can make good money out of the
money—making magazines put their very best things

iz ‘Masses for nothing. And I will tell you why
it is: it is because they have a religion. Their relig—
ion, I admit, is not quite the same as that of the
people. who. complain. to Mr. Ward. about Tz
Ma ‘The main purpose of their religion is not
to make sure of the welfare of their own soul in the
next world on Sundays, and then grab all the money
they can off the counters of this world every other
day in the week. The main purpose of their religion
is to make humanity in this world more free and
more happy. That is what theyare trying to do,
and because they find that they cannot do that as
they want to in the. ordinary magazine, whose
ruling motive is the desire to make money, they
come around to our office once every month or so
and give the most intimate product of their hearts
and brains to Tre Massrs.
You can see, Senator Thompson, that a magazine

which is created in that spirit and which is not
continually held in leash by the desire to increase
its subscription list, is bound to show a very wide
range in the material it publishes. If I were an
Editor who sat up in a high chair, as Mr. Ward
would like to have me do, to censor the religion and
the art of the things these authors and artists give
me, we would not have any magazine at all. Our
policy is exactly. the opposite.. We think that what
America most needs is free forums of public expres—
sion, and what we try to do with Tz Masses within
the limitations that are inevitably set by our own
temperament, is to. make: this. magazine hospitable
to every strong and sincere expression of opinion
or feeling that can not find a voice in the money—
making press. My ideal is a free humanity, and T
think the best way I can serve that ideal now is to
help these gifted men and women get out one free
magazine in America.

  

They want to give to the Arfrican public their

own intimate conviction, their own art, their own
most sacred personal feelings. They are not able to

do that under the ordinary editor because he makes

them write and draw what he wants. He is a man

with a technical knowledge of the magazine market

and what he wants is a magazine that will sell

There is no danger of such an editor offending many

people, because if he did, he would not make money,
but there is danger of Tre Masses offending many
people because nobody connected with it is trying to

make money.
Now with only one day‘s notice, and particularly

at this time of the year, it was not possible for me

to get all the representative citizens I wanted to

get down here to tell you that they understand our
religion, but I have brought a few.

 

  

 

   

 

   

    
   
   
   

    

   
   
   
   

  
  
   

   
  
  

   
  
   

  
   

   
  
  

   

    

         

 

     

   
   

  
     

 

   
   
  

      
   

  
  

  
   
  

 

    



 

 

WHEN THE WORLD COMES OUT OF THE JUNGLE
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OR five minutes, ever since the voices in the
iitthen had begun, Miss Cora MacAllister had
heen uneasy. —Now, as the unfamiliar male
voice boomed out, Miss Cora moved her slip—

pered feet from their footstool and rose. That was not

the voice of Lizzie‘s steady follower; this was not his

evening. Lizzie hadno other gentlemen friends.. More

over, the tone of the sounds from the kitchen had an

ominous quality, unlike the tone of an evening call

Miss Cora walked quickly through the dining room,

and pushed open the door into the kitchen
The girl by the stove: turned, with a frightened

"Aght" Her hat had stipped back from her face, and
Miss Cora glanced. from

ide the

 

 

her cloak was unfastened.
her distorted. face to the man standing just in

 

outer door
"What is it Lizzie? Who‘s that man?" Miss Cora‘s

all gray head hadan agitated jerk as she gazed at

him, a man in a checked suit, with heavyeyebrows als

most meeting in a pale, insig t face,

|

As: Miss

Cora looked back at Lizzie, she saw dull, painful red

mount from the girl‘s throat up to the smooth brown

 

  

  

 

hair
"He followed me."

Cora, "I been telling him to go aw

"¥ou see, maam,"—the man thrust a hand into his

Lizzie shrank away. from Miss

  

pocket—there‘s the way ‘tis—"
"Don‘t you speak to her!" Lizzies voice broke into

a gasp. "Don‘t you!"
"Is he somebody you know, Lizzie?" Miss Cora de—

‘The swaying of the door as her shoulder

She miight escape, if he became

 

manded.

touched it relieved her.

violent! —Still—in her ownkitchen —
"Sure!" ‘The man leaned. against the table, crossing

ire, she knows me

 

one yellow shoe over the other
Ask hert®"
"What do you mean, sir, by annoying

manner?". Miss Cora‘s thin voice bit at him sharply
She didn‘t like his pale, sneering eyes.

.

"If Lizzie
h to see you, you may go at once!"

T ain‘t seen

 

alady in this

 

doesn‘t w
"They ain‘t no call to get excited, lady:

Lizzie here fer some time, and I got a goodoffer to

make her, What‘s more, I got a right to make it. See!"

"Right!" Lizzie‘s hands twisted. together at. her

breast, "Right! You!"
"Don‘t twist your hands that w

Cora. "Tell me what he means

   

v1" exclaimed. Miss
Shall T sendfor the

 

police?"
"Now, matam!" The man stepped forwardalertly.

"Like‘s not you don‘t know. But Li in‘t
be too particular. An‘ all I want is to make her a de—

cent woman. I want to marry her.. She‘d ought to be
glad, stead of stirring up a row. I got a right to her."

Miss Cora drew her small figure erect, a flash of pre—

ie here, she  

monition trembling through her.
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"Lizzie‘—she began, but the girl hurled: herself
toward the man, her hands quivering in angry gestures,
so that he retreated before her

"Right!" she cried. ."What rights you got? .You
wot through with me once, three years back, Do you

Say?"
together; she sawLizzie

  

wet your rights from that?
Miss Cora pressed her I

and the man from the vortex of a sickening whirl A

street brawl had been transplanted to her respectable

  

kitchen! What had every one told her when she took

the girl! And there was the man. who had ruined
Lizzie. Miss Cora sat down suddenlyin the lowchair

 

near the cupboards. Lizzie. turned; the. rage. had
drainedout of her, leaving her haggard, with terrified

 exes
"That‘s him," she said.

asked him to get me out of the trouble he‘dmade for

"Him what ran off when I

me—and me only sixteen."
"Lady, it was this way!"

jauntily. "I lost my job, see? And T went looking for

another. And I lost track of her, see?

to do the fair thing by her. I been a—looking for her.

Now I just foundher again. I got a job, and any

feller needs a wife. She‘d ought to marry me. Now
ain‘t that all there is to it?"

"He‘s lying!" whispered Lizzie fercely

ever looked for me, no more‘n for any other girls he

The man. spoke. almost

I always meant

  

"He ain‘t

 

got wrong
"But—how did you find her?" Miss Cora sat stiffly

awayfrom the back of her chair, her brows drawn
together. She was trying. frantically. to pigcon—hole
what was happening; to drive it into some corner of
her brain, where she would know how to act. As soon
as she could classify things, she knew what to do.
Only once in all her life had she met an unprecedented
event, and acted otherwise than in accordance with

 

Tonight was a result of that act!
g for you?"

her neat principles
"How did he find you if he wasn‘t hunti

 

she repeated.
"Three years T‘ve heen a—looking~—"
"You lie!" exclaimed Lizzie. "Miss Cora, he ain‘t

looked a minute in his life. He came out here from

the city to work in that new facto Last week I

  

thought T saw him, but T says to myself, couldn‘t be
And. then—tonight

Right up
to the porchhe follows, sneaking behind, and when I
opens the door, there he is, putting his hand on me

n!. T‘d kill myself dead first."
Lizzie‘s wrath seemed to make her round, young body

expand; herhead was back, and the cords stood. out
along hersoft throat. Miss Cora felt old and small as
she lookedup at the girl. She pushedher chair back

She could manage things better from

him. T wouldn‘t have it be him
he follows me here, and T couldn‘t get away

  

  

Marryhi

  

and stood up.

her feet.

  
Issue No. 63

"This is the man, then?. The father of your baby?"

y drooping again ."But there

 

Lizzie nodded, her. bod
wasn‘t any baby—" she defended herself "It was dead

—always

 

The man addressed himself to

 

"You see, malam—
Miss Cora; his voice dropped to a confidential tone.

‘ll make her a respect

 

You see, she belongs to me

 

bie woman again."
"You—" Lizzie laughed.

spectable!"
Miss Cora looked steadily at the man

Marriage was the way in

izzie‘s were remedied. .She

"You make a woman re—

‘There was
truth in his coarse arguing
which such mistakes as

Aushed when he said, slyly, as though he saw her
thought:
"ll make her a goodhusband, ma‘am, and no one‘ll

have a word to throw agin her."
ed Lizzie, "I‘m a decent woman

  

"Who has now?" ci

You got round me with your soft words when I was
such a baby T didn‘t know what you meant by them.

‘Then when T needed. you—where was you? Its too

lite now."
"Maybe you‘re: foolin‘ another. fellow into thinking

he‘s got a good piece of goods in yuh?"
Lizzi¢s eyes sought Miss Cora‘s for a moment; they

videned eyes.  were imploring, panic—
"Eh?" ‘The man snarled as he saw the glance.

"Thats it is it?. Well, Tll tell you what Pll do, Pil

tell him what sorts s You cant do nothing for
yourself but marry me."

 

ou are

 

"Theres" one thing you don‘t seem to realize," said

Miss Cora with heat. Lizzie‘s glance drove her to say

something at once.. "If you should get Lizzie as a wife,
you‘d be having much more than youdeserve—or any

  

   
other man. You‘re in no position to speak as if you

were doing her a favor. You‘re a man ten years older

than she is, andyou got her into trouble. If you are
to be a man—which you weren‘t three years

ago—". Miss Cora felt her checks prickling; she wasn‘t

accustomed to saysuch things to men—"If you are,

 

read
  

that‘s no more than your duty."
"I never meant her no harm, ma‘am."
"You caused her a great deal of suffering,"said Miss

Cora severely. "Is not to be wondered at that she
doesnt wish to see you.". Slowly Miss Cora had been
growing aware of the direction which principle and
right demanded: that she take, and she was uncom—

‘The man, as a concrete embodiment of that
ing. She wished he would go

y go. 1 wish

 

fortable

direction, was unplea

"Now—" she announced—‘Now you ma
And you mayreturn—tomorrow is

 

  

to tall with Lizzie
Sunday—Monday night:"

No!" Liz
come back"

 
 ids voice was desperate. "Don‘t let him  

   

  
   

     
  
  

 

  

  

  

  

 

   

  
   

  

  

 

  

  

     

 

  

 

  
  

 

   
     
  
    

    

   

      

 

   

       

    
  
  
      

     

 

  
     



  

"Hush, child,"said Miss Cora: "I‘ll see him. You

have a good position, sir?"

"Two—fifty a day, maam, and regular work, T can—"

Miss Corainterrupted his ingratiating whine.
"Good night, then ce at seven>

y Monday. Don‘t youcome before then."

The man backed slowly toward the door, his eyes
on Lizzie, who stoodquite rigid, her face turned away.

"If it‘s another fellow—" he began. Then his eyes
shifted to Miss Cora, and he bowed awkwardly. "You‘ll

show her what‘s the decent thing to do, ma‘am," he
finished
Miss Cora waited until she heard his footsteps on the

stone walk in front of the house before she looked at
Lizzie. The girls face was drawn and hard; she looked
as she had the day Miss Cora first saw her, when her
sister, Miss Cora‘s. washerwoman, was turning. her
out. Lizzie hadcome from the citya few d
the baby was born.

You may come ba   
«

  

  

  

vs before
Hersister had railedat her a week,

and thendriven her out. She had to keep herown
character, didn‘t she, if she went on washing for r
spectable people?

  

Miss Cora

 

shrunk from her

as an abandoned woman; then, strangely enough, the
desperate young exes had caught at the heart beneath
the rigid code of the spinster, and Miss Cora hadtaken
the girl home to her neat, lonely house. ‘To her pro—
testing friends she had said that she needed a maid, a
companion, and she was old enough not to be contam—

inated.

—

Moreover, she might be able to reform. the
girl.

  

  

"Let‘s go into the sitting room," she said, after a
moment.. "You take off your coat, andwe cansit down
and tall."
"You don‘t want me to ma Lizziewords

burst out almost inarticulately. "He—he‘s bad!"

"Not so bad as we‘ve thought, Lizzie, if he didn‘t

mean to desert you. If he‘s been looking for you
"Him! He just happens to see me.. He

Tooked—"

him1"

 

 

  

 
never

"Then whyshould he want to marry you now?" Mis
Cora brightened as she put that question. Tt seemed to
prove her point

"I dunno

  

Maybe I‘m better looking. Maybe T looked
sort of happy—and he thought he‘dfix that. He‘s that
bad I

Miss Cora made a doubtful little clucking sound;
Lizzie was nice appearing

"I might o‘ known I was having more‘n I deserved
Oh, Miss Cora"

words

him

Lizzies breathing tore through her
"You send him away—he‘d go if you made

He cant hurt Roy cause 1 told him—same‘s
 you said I should You—you won‘t make me marry—

him"
"Lizzie, my dear ‘child—" Miss Cora was almost  

w

 

sping, herself— "Of course I won‘t make you. But
if you see its the right thing to do—won‘t you do it?"

"It ain‘t right!
him 1"

How could it be, and me hating

"You felt that way tonight. But you want to be a
good woman, don‘t you? And here‘s the man who was
the same as n

 

ied to you once—could you go on
and marry Roynowand feel it was right?"

*"Iwouldn‘t make me a good woman, marrying him
wouldn‘t. Td be wanting to kill him— Oh, I cant"
Lizzie threwher arm across her eves andturned: to
lean against the wall. Under the folds of the rough
coat which still Miss Cora could see the
girl‘s body tremble.
"Lizrie— .It seems to me that this

youto show that you are good. Tf it seems hard, that
may be God‘s punishment for doing wrong.

—

If that
man wants to make up to you what he did, I‘m afraid
I think youought to—
you knew Roy—‘

"I never lovedhim—not lovin‘ lik

he wore,

is a chance for 

  

 

You did love him once, before

 

1 didn‘t know

THE MASSES.

 anything—andhe showed me attention:
 ind1 thought

Now, there‘s
"You know

I—I could o"

I was smart, catching an older fellow 
Roy—" Lizzie whirled on Miss Cora
how T‘dcut myself to pieces for him
been a good wife to him—and now Oh, my God "
Miss Cora was aware of the beginning of ferce sur—

render in Lizzie‘s last words. The girl would heed her,
then, as she had heeded her ever

  

since Miss Cora had
started to help her strugele up from the abyss of despair
where she had been thrust. For a moment Miss Cor
a cold little fear; suppose she should misdirect Lizzie.
But only for a moment; she was sure there could. be
no two ways out of this affair, no two right ways. If
it seemed. dificult it v
right

had 

  

as so muchthe surer to be
made that way

of Lizzie, and proud of the wholesome, capable woman

into which the girl haddeveloped.

been too proud of her, and this

too.
"Miss Co Lizzie faced her again, quiet except

for fingers which gripped into the palms, relaxed, and

gripped. again regularity. ."Miss
Cora, doesn‘t seem ‘sif T could o‘ done anything bad
enough to have to marry that—"
"Don‘t think just of yourself, Lizzie

right to do."
"Its me whatll have to get married, Miss Cora

Am T bad?. Have you been a—thinking I was bad all the

time I been here with you I—I‘ve tried—"
"No, no, child!" Miss Cora claspedher thin hands

togetherso that the old knuckles stood out. "We haven‘t
thought about it—except for the time youhad to tell
Roy. —Why, I‘ve forgotten it months at a time."

"And Roy—he said ‘twas me now he was wanting—

 

 The world was She was fond

Probably: she had
a test for her,

  

with a passionate

  

Think of whats 

 

 

oh, he wouldn‘t let me"
The flash of white hope in Liz

 

s face frightened
  Miss Cora, and she flung out a stern answer
"Roy‘s a good man, and he‘ll do what you think is

right"
As she saw Lizzi‘s face settle again into stiff hope—

lessness, she added:

"You must decide what to do, what to tell Roy be—
fore he comes tomorrow."

"If—if ‘twas just something to do and be done with—

maybe 1‘d see how T could do
day—and night!
and Ro

But getting married—

Miss Cora! and the litle house me
Who Saturday next week I

was goin‘ to marry—"

 

planned—

 

"Lizzie, you‘ve got to put your mind, to what you
ought to do, not what you want to do
we‘ve heen

I‘m afraid
cles  —zoing along

 

if you‘d never done
anything you might have to pay for."
"Why don‘t he ha Why do I have to p

all the rest of my life for one thing 1 done a
Roy ain‘t done a thing—and hell have to pay"

"It‘s hard for me, too."

Lizzie piteousl

going to marry

 

ve to pay?
   vrong

Miss Cora looked up at
"Ive been glad to think you were

Roy,
I‘ve. liked. thinking. about Jhow happy. you

would be."

   and T‘ve liked helping you get
ready.

"Oh, I can‘t give him up, Miss Cora! T can‘t!"
"Don‘t you suppose—you might grow to like this

man—you must have liked him some, once. .And any—
{ you married him, you‘d have yourdutyto him

as a wite"
4

ity

 

  

 

way,

 zie lifted her eyes to Miss Cor
Miss Cora felt as if she were pushing away the

fingers of a drowning woman from the piece of drift—
wood that might save her.

"It‘s the only thing to do, Lizzie,"she said, andher
voice sounded fatuous in her own ea
The girl moved slowly past her. Miss Cora watched

her in sitence until she pushed open the door into the
next room.. Then she cried out,

s, in a final en—

 

tr

   

Where are you going   

     

 

Lizzie stopped, without turning.. "Upstairs
"What for, Lizzie? What are you going to do?
"I got to think what to tell Roy—"
The door swung shut, and Miss Cora brushed away

the tears which burned against her. eyelids. Lizzie
took things hard. Perhaps by morning she would be
more resigned. It was late; she felt very. weary.
Why couldn‘t the man have come a week later, she
thought suddenty! ‘Then he would have been too Tate
She drew a little breath at her temerity in questioning
the ways of Providence. As she often said, things
would all come out for the best in the end. Her slip—
pers scufiling slightly on the foor, she movedacross to
the door, locked it, snapped out the lights, and went
slowly into her sitting room.

   

   

Her morris—chair drayin up near the reading Tamp,
the magazine, the footstool, all were just as she had
left them. She stared at themwith a certain disgust,
as though she suspected their comfort of Some lurking

Perhaps her friends, and her own instincts for
that matter, hadbeen right; perhaps you couldnt har—
bor a woman who had gone wrong without trouble.
But the girl had never had a chance in her desperate
young years until she had come to Miss Cora‘s. Since
then—Miss Cora sighed. She would. be lonely after
Lizzie had gone. And just because the girl had loyalty
to her—and self—respect—a desire to be: good—there
she was upstairs, suffering. Miss Cora shivered; the
room had grown cold. She must go to bed herself,
She climbed the stairs: slowly.. The excitement of

the evening had stiffened her old knees. At the door
of Lizzie‘s room she paused.. There was no Tight in—
side, and no sound. With a tightening of her lips

ainst a sigh, she went on into her own chamber.
She undresed, hung her garments carefully. in. their
places in the closet, folded back the stiff counterpane,
and snappedon the night light; then she tiptoed back to
Lizzie door. After listening for a moment, she called,
"Lizzie" She thought she heard a faint movement, but
there was no answer. She returned to herown room,
and climbed into her large bed. She Tay motionless;
her eyelids ached with her effort to keep them closed.
She kept heating the silence behind Lizzie‘s door, a
heavy, heart—breaking silence. Once she
thinking that she must open that door.
down

 

  

   sin:

 

  

  

ic  

  

at up in bed,

But she lay
again; there was nothing she could say.  Finalt    

 

when the graylight of a winter morning came faintly
in to soften the curious shadows thrown by the night
Tight, Miss Cora fell asleep 

She woke early in the morning, and when she heard
ic descending. the

 

stairs, she turned. her. face
nst the pillow with a little mumbled prayer of grate—

fulness
   

Perhaps everything. would seem better, now

that morning had come. Whatever she had feared
vaguely, nothing had happened.

Later, when she went down stairs, and Lizzie looked
up from the silver she was laying at Miss Cora‘s place
with a good morning, Miss Cora assuredherself, in
spite of the girls haggard face, that everything would
be all right now. Lizzie brought the toast and coffee
without raising her eyes. Miss Cora wondered what
the girl was thinking, and decided, somewhat wistfully,
that she couldnt as her, if she didnt wish to talk
The silence bothered Miss Cora; she was fond of the
friendly casual chatter the two usually had. Constraint
held her, as if she were wishing to speak out in
church

   

 

 

When it was time for her to dress for church, she
was glad. She had been trying to read her Bible, but
for once the book seemed to have nothing to offer as
proof that she was making Lizzie do the right thing
She read through the verses, "Let him who is without
gvilt—"

—

But they gave her no suste Perhaps the
minister would help. Only a few weeks ago he had
preached on the "Joyous dificulty. of right—doing."

 

ance.
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Drawn by% ®. Chamberlain:

"Madam, this will make your Son more helpful and better mannered."

"Military training will make the average American boy more helpful, obe—
dient and better: mannered than he. has learned to be in the home."—Rear
Admiral Goodrich.

 

ys. "Lizzie/" she said, catch»She could see nothing .Miss Cora turned. quick
x the girl‘s hand. "Do you want something?
Lizzie shook her head

to church." "You won‘t be lonesome?" Miss Cora looked down

After churchshe would dine with the old friends ..."You‘re not dressed, Lizzie?"
iys dined the last Sundayof the

.

of the girl‘s face in the mirror, just the blue gingham  with. whom she
month. She knew what theywould say if she asked.. morning de

them; they would agree with her. They had objected.... "No. I—I guess I won‘t

 

 
   

  

to her taking in Lizzie, but they would agree with her

.

Howcold Lizzi‘s fingers were! They fumbled at her hand; old as it was, with the ridges of veins

now. For some reason that thought disturbed her. the hooks, halted, as though Lizzie was thinking of

.

faintly underlined withblue along the back; it had more

he couldn‘t manage the hooks at the collar of her

.

something else, was trying to say something warmththan the firm white hand it clung to. "You

sill. Lizzie appeared from her roomso imme— "You remember I‘m going to dinner with the For—

.

don‘t think you better come to church?"

ter Miss Cora called, that the latter wondered.. rests?" "No, I can‘t"" Lizzie raisedherfree hand to her fore—

s, Miss Cora!" head, pushed back her hair, drew her fingers downto

  
  

   
whether she had been waiting for a summons 



 

r lips for a moment. "I—I don‘t feel ri
But—Miss Cora" The handin M
"You won‘t be very late?"

it to go
jerkked—  Corat

 

0, Lizzie. If you want me, I could even say to
the Forrests that I couldnt come. Although they would
think it strange"

    —no—it‘s just—you‘ll be home this afternoon be—
fore Roy comes? I‘m frightened to tell him."

 

Miss Cora blinked rapidly. against the tears which
Sunday. afternoons. had such

hours for Lizzie, with Roy coming out from the city—
Oh, wasn‘t it all too bad!
"ll be back very early.". She sniffed a little.

I must go now, or Tl be late."

 

been beautiful

  

 

She wanted to throw her arms about Lizzie, to com—
rt her; but the suffering had walled up around the

girl until she could not even touch her handagain
Don‘t bother to come down stairs," she said
As she pinnedon her hat in the hall below, she heard

the door into Lizzie‘s room close softly.

  

  

Church that morning gave Miss Cora none of her
usual glow at a pleasant dutyproperly performed. The
sermon on foreign missions made her wonder whether
teaching heathen what was right ever filed the mi
sionaries with distress and confusion like hers. Later,
at dinner, for the first time in her life, the comfort of
the Forrest family seemed athing so secure, so in ac—
cordance with rule, that it felt unreal. When, in the
early dusk of the afternoonshe stepped downfrom the
car in which Mr. Forrest had driven ‘he? home, and

ilked up to her front door, she tried to rally her con—
victions about her for protection aga
besieged her.

She opened the door, and found the house warm, si—
lent, just as she always found it. ‘Then as she stood
drawing off her gloves, she heard a voice, a stow,
strugling voice.
"She says Td ought to. She took me.. Everybody

treated me ‘sif T was dirt, and she took me.. She say
I got to do it. If I‘m a good woman. T got to be a
decent woman. Roy! T couldn‘t be your wife—‘f I was
a badone. You—you‘re too good.
you marrya bad. woman.

    

    

st the fear that

  

 

I—I wouldn‘t let
You ought to gone away

when T told you what T was:"
"Do you want to marry him?"
"Td rather. first kill myself

dead. —Dont look at me like
that t"

Lizzievoice had the terrify—
ing of a suppressed
scream. —Miss Cora put out her
hand to the wall to steady her—
self against the lurching of the
floor.. She must go out into the
dining room; she felt as if she
couldn‘t lift her feet

"I tell youit

quality

 

m.

 n‘t right, then!"
Roy‘s voice called. out,
Miss Cora erect. "‘Tisn‘t right,
that‘s all" «
"¢

never

 

hing

you heen bad. once, you
wet over it, seems" .Liz—

zic‘s voice dropped to its mono—

tone "You
‘slong‘s you Tive."
"You ain‘t bed. .Youre: the

best girl I ever kne You—

why, 1 can‘t tell Lizzie!

You— _You‘re going to marry
me—you‘re my. woman. .Ain‘t

You—

again.

 

pay. for it

    

 

you,

 
we got it all planned?

Lizzie
"No:

touch me—
No! You—you can‘t

Ohch 1"
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iztie, you thought ‘twas all right to marry me,
didn‘t you?
"I—I alw

You been planning onit?"

 

knew I wasn‘t good enoughfor you."
"That ain‘t sense—if you love me—and you dol"
Miss Cora had reached the door into the small dining

room. Lizzie, seated by the table, had thrown back

 

her head to look up at the man standing in  nt of
Missher. The white glory in the girf‘s face made

Cora throw up her hand across her eyes
""F 1 didn‘t love you, ‘twouldn‘t make no difference

‘bout my being good. 1 love you—so I got to be goods
I can
"You love me  so you‘re going to let himhave you

going to have children by him—"

"Maybe Til die!"
against her body, clutc
feels ‘sif Td die."

You don‘t think it‘s right!

 

d Lizzie. She flung herarms
"In here it

 

ing at her breasts

 

You‘re: doing. it just
because she said to!"

"I don‘t know ¢She says—"
   he‘s an old. woman—how does she know? She

never hada man—what right‘s she got to tell you"

"Hush 1" seen Miss: Cora. Her
startlingly wide, with great dark circles about them, the

sushed

the table

Lizzie. had eves

  ic her ch

 

, and retreated along the edge
The man turned, his round face Aushed

Miss Cora noticed mechanically
suit Lizzie had helpedhim buy,

up to his sandy hai  
that he wore the new

 

and the tie she herself had given him for Christmas
"You think I‘m an old woman—" Miss Cora tried

to steady herthin voice. "And that T don‘t know
Don‘t you see it isn‘t just what I think? Tt‘s what is
right?"

 

ou‘ll excuse me, Miss MacAllister=". Miss Cora
saw his usual manner of shy: friendliness struggling a

moment
and. whilin
what‘s right?
in awkward,

ainst the great rush of emotion within him
off in the flood
Who told you?"

right—angled. gestures

 

"How do you know

 

His hands shot out
they were square—

honest hands, like the boy. himself.
"Youre higher up than us—more learning—but. who
fingered, slow,

told you what‘s right
"Lizzie knows, too.
"Lizrie‘s

Her conscience tells her
conscience ain‘t telling her nothing. but

 
A DRAWING BY MAURICE BECKER   

    

 

e never did anthing so bad as
What

what you told her. .Sl
trying to give a woman to a man she hated
for?"

"Roy, when people make mistakes, they always have
but it comes out—it comes out in the end—"

oft
to suffe
Miss Cora‘s
couldn‘t rememberhow it cameout in the end

"Mistakes? A kid work
ing in a pickle factory and living with a mean sister
Who helped her? Along comes this pimp—and shows

i t

 

voice wavered into silence. She

Who made ‘em? Lizzie?

her a litle fun—and then—cause who tells her wh  
What ought to happ

 

he‘s after, huh?—he gets her

 

to him? ‘Stead of that, you‘d give him my Lizzie
Mistake

a
words hurt her there, instead of deep within her h

faint and. from
Past the

 

Who‘s making em?"
s Cora put her hands up to her ears, as if the

  

Then she heard Liszies voice, some
reat distance, a

square shoulders of the man she could see Lizzie‘s
And the boy turned,

an imploring humility coloring his assertiveness,
mustn‘t talk like that. Miss C

respectable .folle

nd she lowered her hands  

 

ace
"Roy," she was saying, "Roy!"

"You
—she‘s good—she—

ought. to

 

knows what think—she
know"

Miss Cora felt her old heart beating very. slowly;
all her principles had hurried there, and lay in a cold,
inert against she could scarcely. breathe
She watched curiously the color draining out of the
boy‘s neck, leaving just a lineof chafed red above his
Sunday collar

 

mass which

She knew that his face would be white,
too, when he turned to her again. Tt was, with sandy

eychrows bristling against its chalkiness.
"She‘ll do what yousayis right," he said, haltingly.

"I—I‘d kill that skunk before I‘d let him touch her.

You—you don‘t want her to have children to him, do

 

you? Maybe T ain‘t very good—but T‘dbe good to
her—"

Miss Cora, clasping her hands stifly before her,

 

walked rigidly past Roy, around the table to Lizzie
: she cleared her. throat

doing this because I say to, not because you think it
hn?"

 
zz . "Lizzle, you are

is r

 

Lizzic‘s finge

 

s were twisting a bit of the table cloth;

except for a slight contracting of her eyelids, she gave

no sign that she had heard
"I. can‘t make. you:" Miss

Cora tried to push her voice
out; it sounded.. queer. and
frightened. "I can‘t be sure I  
knowwhat you should do. I
thought T knew—but T can‘t be
sure. T can‘t tell you what to
do. Go ahead—as youwant to."

Lizzies hand closed over the
table edge
"You mean I won‘t be a bad

woman" she whispered

  

"I hope. not. .Roy‘s right
I‘m an old woman. 1 don‘t

know.

She watched the pale, tremu—

 

lous light beating up into the
; despair of Lizzie face

After all

good. thing
"God let me

blame,"she said. softly

  

real love was a

 

will take the

OTE—Our cover page this
monthis a drawing from

life by Frank Walts: of Miss

Fania Marino as"Ariel" in "The

Tempest"
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[HE saddest effect of the collapse of the Mexican
war, is that it leaves Roosevelt without an army

Now, at any
feelings of John M. Parker, Bull Moose candidate for
to general. ate, he can appreciate the

vice—president.
INCE Carranza is too proud to fight, we are going

to lend him money. Uncle
to be, "Our money or your life."

«ez Vent
E the: New York Journal shows

planted all the way to Panama
house and lot in Central America, too

 am‘s sentiments seem
 

 under thi   LLY, why not now  caption
American. flags

Hearst must have a

FXC" shortage on the border, water famine, and

companies all doubledup with ptomaine—the title
of this picture is, "The Spirit of 08"

TJ HE Italians recently mined and bew up a moun—
tain.. Theymust be running low on faith

VERY man who owns an automobile will sympa—
thize with Candidate Hughes, who has a German—

 

American vote on his hands and cannot afford to keep
it or throw it away

SUFFERING PLEASURE

Of: All
ASAD commentary upon our degenerate times is the

protest of the New York labor unionists against

 

c military duty bills compelling them to shoot them
selves in time of strike, andanotheris the squashysen—

Educationtiment in the National

 

Association. against
training infants for homicide,

(ON the other hand, Marjorie‘s battleship. fund is
dy largeeno    alre to buy a splendid rowboat

 

HE levy on alcohol having proved a failure, France
proposes to revive the tax on doors and windows

Has the government forgotten what
happenedto everybody‘s headabout that time?
last used in 1791

¢4TWO Sharks Seen Near Oyster Bay," says the New
York Tri

gressives who were left waiting at the churchwill not

The Pro— une, mentioning no names

be surpriced at any news from Oyster Bay.

HE New York Stock Exchange has for the first

time expelled a member for cheating. cusotmers
If that carping spirit is allowed to spread it will bust
up the club

Sad Words

 

 
N/A RS. HUGHES, Interviewed, Bars: Quotation

Marks". With everybody else down on the
hyphens, it‘s a hardsummer for punctuation

1"

mobilized its thirdline of liars

«]Hreason why labor is not entitled to profit"
says the New York Times, "is bec

 

oficial reports from Berlin upon the allied of—
fensive on the Sommeindicate that Germany has

 

ise it is
* Noth

ing, that is, except its life andits time, andodds and
ends of limbs and the subs d
the chances of a solvent old age

 

  guaranteed its wage andputs nothing at ri

 

 tence of its children a  

EVISED version, after the landing of the sub—

marine Desschland, "Rule, Britannia, Britannia

rule the wave, except on Tuesdays andSaturdays."
VERYBODY‘S MAGAZINE says America is not fit

to blong to a League to enforce peace because
we hate to fi  fit. The editor is mad because we haven‘t
an army of twenty million to be peaceful with

L0° like a  sad case of infantile paralysi
Howaro Buc

  

   

 

   
  
   

  



   

  
HE UnitedStates was recently on the point of
going to war on account of the killing of some

negro soldiers in Texas. But, as if to keep anybody
receiving from this an erroncous impression about
the American attitude toward the negro, the citizens
of Waco, Texas, at about the same time conducteda
lynching. A friend of Tire Massrs, a womanof the
highest. integrity
the day after the lynching and who investigated the
case, gives the following account of it:

  

and courage, who went to Waco

 

WHITE woman, the wife of a farmer living near
the town of Robinson, near Waco, was assaulted

and murdered; suspicionpointed. to the hired hand, a
negro boy of seventeen, named Jesse Washington,
who seems to have been mentallydeficient.. He w
arrested, and a confession was obtained from him
not in his writing, for he could not read or <yrite:
Before the confession was had, a mob, loaded into
thirty automobiles, came from Robinson to Waco,
where the boy had been put in
Iynch him. He had been taken to the county seat,
so the mob went there, only to find that he had been
taken to Dallas. Some people from Waco then
went to Robinson and urged that the law be allowed
to take its course; and on the promise that the negro
boy. would waive his legal right to appeal for a new
trial, and that the execution would take place at
once, the Robinson people agreed not to interfere

The boy waived his

 

s

 

i}, intending. to

 

 

with the course: of: justice
rights, was indieted, and taken to Waco, where he
was to fay 15.
The trial was hurried through, and. the jury—one

member of which was a convicted murderer under
suspended sentence—brought in a verdict of guilty.
The little courtroom, which holds 500 people, was
packed with 1,500, and there was a crowd of two
thousand outside. —The Judie, a machine pol
began writing in his docket. ‘The sheriff who had
sworn in fifty deputies—who were not present—
slipped out of the courtroom; he is running for re—
election.
A tall man in the back of the room yelled. "Get

the nigger?" 1 forward and seized
the boy.. ‘The judge, who had a revolver in his desk,
made no move to stop them. A door, which locked
by a peculiar device, had been fixed so that it would
open; the boy was dragged through that door and
down a narrow circular stairway
These details were given me by people present at

the trial. What follows is according to other eye—
witmesses, backed up byphotographs of the event, sold
as souvenires.*

They. put a ch the boy‘s body, and
hitched it to an The chain. broke.
Shricking and struggling, the boy was stripped. of
his clothes and slashed with knives, Some one cut
his ear off; someone else unsexed him. A girl in a
faw office which looks down on the yard behind. the
Court House, told me of secing this done.
They dragged him half a mile to a bridge, where

one faction of the mob wanted to lynch him; but
another part of the mob insisted on taking him to
the City Hall, where a fire was already. going. So
they dragged him back, One of the photographs
shows the waiting mob gathered about the tree,
under which the fire is blazing. The mob had got a

tried the next da  

 

m,

 

he mob surged

 

in around

 

automobile.

 

  

"These photographs, together. with a. more: detailed. account
of the lynching, may be seen in the supplement to the Cuts
of July:

AN AMERICAN HOLIDAY
little boy to light the fire, because a minor could

   
fed. with boxes, the

with clubs, bricks,
the fire cing

naked negro boy was beaten
shovels, and stabbed and cut until, according to the
Waco Times—Herald, "his body was a solid color of
red, the blood of the many wounds inflictedcovered
him fromhead to foot,"
a limb of the tree, and he was strung up; when he
tried to take hold of the chain, they cut off his fin—
gers. ‘Then they lowered him, by the chain about
his meck into the fir I have a photograph
showing the roasted body hanging to the tree—and
showing also the joyous, laughing, holiday faces of
the mob, Women and children also saw the Tynch—
ing. One man held up his little
of the crowd so that he could see
the top of the tree, where he st
came too hot.
Then the body was torm to pieces, and divided. as

souvenirs among the mob. People went about the
next daywhen I was there, showing fingers and toes.
Some one fastened a rope about the torso, dragged
it through the streets of Waco.
on the stoop of a house. in
Waco‘s segregated district. Some little boys pulled
out the teeth and sold them for five dollars apiece.
The torso was taken to Robinson, exhibited, brought
back to Waco, and put on the fire again.
The Waco among those. who

looked on, from his chambers in the City Hall—
cursing, it is said, because the treewas being de—
stroyed! the
City Hall, the photographic apparatus having been
brought there in readiness for the event.

was

 

 he chain was thrown over

 

  boy above the heads
a little boy was in
ed till the fire be—

  

The head was put

disreputable woman‘s

Mayor. of was

The photographs were taken

 

rom

Waco is a city of 30,000 inhabitants, with 39 white
churches and four white colleges

Only
on the lynching.

one of the newspapers commented: editorially

 

The sheriff, it is freelypredicted, will succeedin be—
ing re—elected.

 investigation, 1 asked. many
people if the same treatment would have been meted
out if the woman as well as the boy had been a negro.
They said: "We would not have stopped the niggers
doing anything they wanted to."
had been colored and the boy white, what would have
happened? "Nothing." If they hadboth been white?
"Oh, white people don‘t do things like that" T said:
"Yes, they do. ‘They do worse things. There is a
white man in Texas who cut his wife into little pieces
with a knife andtook to do it. And he is still
at large."

I was told; "You don‘t know the niggers." Well, I
went about in the colored quarter of Waco for days,
and talked to colored men, and never once was there
a gesture or a glance or a tone that could possibly have
been thought objectionable; while during. that same
period T was subjected by more than one white man
to disagrecable attentions; in some cases I had to fight
with them. An official of the Waco jail tried to lock
me into a bedroom when I went there to visit the pris—
oners; andwhen I came back that same daywith some
tobacco for them, he shut the white prisoners in their
cells, put me in a corridor that ran ‘round the build
ing, with all the colored men in the jail for company,
locked the door and left the jail for two hours. T did
not realize the significance of this at the time; I talked
with them for an hour, and was treated with the great—

In the course of my

  

I asked, if the woman

  

 a de

    

  

 

est courtesy; and when I was ready to go I rattled the
door and called for the oficial. A prisoner who was
in the warden‘s ofice waiting for his release papers,
with whom I had been talking, dashed up the stairs,
his face pale, andasked if T was all right! He told me
the offcial had gone away for the afternoon. When

he finally returned and let me out, he «grinned, and
asked if I had had a pleasant time. I said I had

"Well," said this Southern gentleman, "I thought if a

decent white man wouldn‘t suit you, maybe the niggers
would."

I went to a coloredchurch, and asked if I might

speak after the services; and I apologized from the
pulpit on behalf of myown race for their. treatment
of the negro. I took this story to the newspapers the
next da "Do you reallyexpect us to print that?" one

editor asked. "Why not?" I said. "There would be
another lynching," he told me.. I said I had heard that
sort of thing, and I wanted to see what would really
happen. 1 \was willing, I said, to take the chance. Not
one paper dared print the story.

 

 

During my stay in Waco my room fm the hotel was
broken into and searched, my mail opened, and I was
followed by detectives; and I was warned to leave the

town.

HAT lynching in Waco was one of 31. Iynchings
of negroes in the United States since Jan.. 1. Not

one year has passed, since 1885, whenthey began to
collect statistics on the subject, with less than sixty
lynchings of negroes; some years the number has been

as high as 155. In the last 30 years there have been
over two thousand eight hundrednegroes put to death
in this manner in the United State

 

The National Association for the Advancement of
Colored People proposes to raise immediately a fund of
at least $10,000 to start a crusade against this modern
b Already $2000 has been promised, con—
ditional upon the whole amount being raised. Those
interested in this movement should write to Roy Nash,
secretary, 70 Fifth avenue, New York City.

 

This would be a better action on behalf of civilization

than merely giving relief to yourfeelings by denounc—
ing atrocities which happen to be German or advocat—

ing that we my into Mexico to avenge the
incidental killing of a fewAmerican citizens during

 

 end an a

  

a Mexican war for liberty.

Note For Bird—Lovers

UST the other day a woman, a gentle Christian
woman with white hair, told me tearfully: "My

heart was broken this noon, for the cat came in with

a robin in her mouth, and ate it greedily.

young robin which had fallen from its nest."
"Perhaps," 1 suggested, "the cat thought the bird

was a Mexican"

 

 It was a

"I wish it had been!" she exclaimed heartily
G. B.

They Also Fought

«e]T is to the Tear, whose determination to persevere
when the hour was darkest was so superb, that

our tribute is first de, and next it is due to the Rus—

sian Armies and. the Russi

 

n people, who have sec—
endedso devotedly the Imperial efforts, andare once

more saving the liberties of Europe"—London Times.
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LOGIC

Preparedness Advocate:—"If we don‘t prepare as they did, it‘ll happen to us!" 



Education : A Community Masque

A Stadium.
gongs, heard in the distance.

(Automobile horns, trolley
Night.)

‘The spoken word being, essential according to the, authors
of. masques: recently. produced, linen are herewith. provided
But it is understood that motlody in the, audience can, hear
what is said. Only the fewhaving the price to bay a libretto
Beforeland, and with time to read itknow what is soine on

ring the performance Iatecomers pass between. the audion
and the scene, and by, the time every. one, in seated. thos
who have had‘ enous betin to fe out. This furnisies the
action of the masque.

(Darkness: during. which have avemed in t
colle presidents, professors instructors, and hers
Rp ule t mele pore migihe wie Iigiel, as though
a fod of light were being let in)

foresroun

Prologue.
Au

There is a process known to man
Which human—ind is bent to;
It makes of every one it can
What Nature never meant to

The one who might excel a bit
It levels to the many
And that poor chap without a wit
Becomes as good as any:

A little turn, a little twist
Of natural adaptation,—

Who should have been a humorist

Turns out to rule the nation:

The affluent without a bent,

The poor, who‘d never do more,
Take their D.D‘s with wonderment,
And never see the humor:

(With great fervor)

From out the past we have amassed
Of each decaying nation,
The learning vast (which provedits last),
And calledit Education!

Act I.

pierced by, a sportight which, throws, red. and
Sloe tags. A) stage appears Tn the center of he aces de

I the mrier wd of he sudlin., Scott Neaine in
revesed, mit case in Jand? he face toward. the mudience, nd
IB back Toward the University of Pennphania. |He walls
off stoviy)

(Darkness,

Scort Neawne
Amid the glades of William Penn
1 tought of pleasant things, and. then

It seemed to me that eager youth

Should be conductednearer truth

That truth was of a vulgar stuff
That near enough was near enough,—
That things should false and pleasant be—
‘Thus, thus they thought at U. of P.

(An. invisible orchestra strikes ap a. march)
(The trustees of the University of Pennaylvania troop across

the open space, in the. foreground(of :the. stadium, A dim
religous light plays upon them. |Following a short conference
they sing)

Taustees or mie Universityor Peswsvivanta

A highly paid professor
Should impart a moral tone,
And his views are what we tell him,
Independent of his own;

And for the docile here‘s a

Prodigality of pelf;
Should he wish to teach what he thinks,

Then he ought to pay himself.

repeating. the(Toop off refraind

Seymour Barnard

Inner Scene.
(A stage appears just above that upon which Scott

sod
Nicholas

A lavender
Murray

with a hint of yellowligh, —
the Steps of me" tbrary "ofButler: on

lumbia: University)

(Simultaneously with the above,
of Columbia: Unive

Nicnot.
An ca

s Mumay Bure
liberality

Is here allowed to function,
Without that prodigality
Extremists view with unction:

"A lissome latitude allowed,"
Our tentative decision;
A recognition of the crowd,—
When it obstructs our vision

four radicals of the
y dance in the foreground.)

faculty

Four Ranicats
Ink andanarchy!
Ph. D.t
Rank rebellion
And history!
We‘re the bane
Of the faculty,—
Irksome irritation:

Our atypical
Attitude,
Our complaint at
A. platitude,
Lends the likeness of
Latitude,
To the Corporation!

(To soft musica
Dance we now, and let us charm you,
What we say need not alarm you,
We‘re too few by

v one will testify:

Act IL
a crimion. shaft.. Scott Nearing. in

sates of Harvard Universiyy)
Scor

Place Athenian; time, Socratic,
Just a little more than static,
I‘ve a message here for youth,
Ever burning, brightest truth !

A Vore riow. Wirmn

far to harm you,

persed. b
ink at me

ramnio

(To stow, very stow music

(The precedinw. scene
on the stage
dhett)

This is but a seat of learning,
And no place for message burning;

inspiration,
Here give way to Education.
Flame andardor,

Inner Scene.
Charles: W

setting represents a. fivedoot book

Canes W. Etior
In gentle, aphoristic vein
I comment on each timelytopic,
Reiterating. yet

darkens.
above. The

gain
Opinions mild andphilanthropic:
It litle matters what 1 say

As subject for my peroration,

The unimportant things to—day
Attract the man of Education:

hen let our mental exercise
Isnore the substance for the tissues,
Leave us the lesser things we prize,
The mob, the: valgar vital issues.

Elion amesss

Interlude.
swathed, in a white ightGrows. of. teutees, arrive,

f "a A green light plays over thnumber ‘ot Freshmen follow
Teusrers

(To fresimen)

If after all yourschooling
There should happento survive,
A little of the human
And a little of the live,

If there still persists a. notion
That it‘s well to be of use,
That the human race is worthy
But decidedly obtuse, —

Proressons
(From somewhere in the dark, to fresimen)

Be, ye unregencrate,
Satisfied to speculate,
Action‘s for the vulgar
And the ones we fail to educate.

Farsi

If furnished with a good excuse

Weve no desire to be of use;

What better reason for stagnation
Than that of Higher Education?.

(The freshmen are, followed Jia nageont of callers women
bearing a. banner: inicr bBMaxb ALL LAboR
rok bur PROVINCES

Conroe Women

Our colleges and seminaries
Supply. the world with secretaries,
Though handicapped by certain shirkers
Behold the source of social workers;
We‘ve teachers here, and decorators,
Modistes and some investigator:
0, how the men fear our ingressions
Into the field of the professions!

(A. host of children from
They danee and sing)

Gary, Ind., throng. the. scene

Gane Crores,
We children of G
Methodically

Efficiently var
Our work with our play;

Not only we‘re taught, but

We‘re doctored and fed;
0, home it is naught
But a place for a bed

(School boys, armed to the teeth march across)

Scitoot. Bos

Ye lads like us, though far away,
(One—two—thr )
In some such place as Paraguay,
(War—war—war—war)

, Greece or imbuctoo,
seven—cight)

for we‘re prepaLook out, ed for you:
(Hate—hate—hate—hate)

That you were born without the gates
Of these aroused United States,
Remains the strongest reason yet
For bullet, bomb, andbayonet 



 

 

  
   

      
   

   
   

  

   Act IIL
(A Bue light. Scott Nearing knocks at the doors of Yale)

Scor Neaune
Grimmest, greatest of the lot,

  

Make a place for homeless Scott;
Here is truth, assertive, searing;
Have you place for it and Nearing?

A Voice rrow Wir
Here is all—enduring knowledge,
uitable for

   
college;

 

That prepost‘rous thi

 

w you‘re preaching
Wouldn‘t mix. with what were teaching

altehistsauLaidhint ine iank
scene. |They are clad only. in leaves and fowers) """

Spates
Were from a landwithout a faw,
Where Truth is dressedin candor,
As nearly naked as the law
Will guarantee to stand for

(They lit Scott Nearing)
Our modest mortal looks away
When naked Truth we show him,
Orturns and runs in sheerdismay
Lest he should seem to know him

(hey 8y stoaly muay, bearing Nearing)
Epilogue

(Wfhite the Sprites Ay aways the profemnors, instructors, andteachers" fave amentied m mae Ti the Tortonnd. "They
k)

Au
With perfect equanimity,
With confidence unshaken,
The past in close proximity,
Its echoes unmistaken,—

Unaltered. our position is,
Our rule, applied tradition
To educate, our mission is
Our object—inanition

 

(Long
misg

 

fore this the audience has taken its departure: ‘The
y therefore be broug me f 

A Telegram

AN KLECK ALLISON, 22 years, a former Columbia student
and Newspaper man, was sentenced to three years in the

penitentiary in Boston on July 20th, for having given a lying
plain clothes man a leaflet on birth control. §

The officer told Allison that he was a married man in poor
circumstances and that his wife was giving birth to another child.
He could not afford more children and asked for methods.

Allison was sentenced on four counts. Three were on the
leaflet given the officer, one was for publishing an article on birth
control by Dr. W. J. Robinson in Allison‘s magazine, The Flame.

The trial was horrible. The District Attorneysaid the women
present in the courtroom ought to blush for their womanhood.
Judge Murrayhad the verdict readyright after District Attorney
concluded. Judge said birth control was a blow at the founda—
tions of Divine Law.

Appeal has been taken. The fight is on.

    

(From the Boston Journal, July 21) that the fatter had actedin defiance of the Divine
Van K. Allison, Columbia student, newspaperman Law as well as the legislativeenactments of the

and social reformer, was found guilty and sentenced Commonwealth of Massachusetts, Judge: Murray
to three terized the. birth control. literature: as "ob—
for having distributed literature to. birth control and said

Allison immediatelyappealedand was held in $3,000 that he could not "conceive of a pure—minded. man
presuming to defenda course of this kindafter he

ars in the House of Correction yesterday cha  
   scene, indecent, impure, vile andunchaste)

bail for the Superior Court. Allison was later bailed
Judge Murray, before whom thecase was tried had entered upon it."

in the Municipal Court, said in sentencing Allison The case throughout was tried under. the most
 

  

        

 

  

 

    

   

   

 

      

       

  

  

  
      

         

c A PORTRAIT BY PABLO PICASSO *

Many times during his plead» dramatic conditions

ing District Attorney Pelletier turned and verbally
lashedthe men and women who filled the spectators‘

benches, saying that the womenought to blush to be
seen at a "dirty sex"

District Attorney Pelletier asked Allison whether

he had ever discussed the subject with married wo—

 

case.

men.

 

‘es," the defendant answered quietly.

"Who were they?" Mr. Pelletier stormed, while
the spectators crowding the benches breathed with

dificulty. "Name them—everyone of them."

 

Allison hesitated. "Someof themare in the court
room," he said.

Name them," Pelletier demanded.. "Was it this
woman, or this, or this?" he shouted, pointing to
various women on the benches
During the ensuing recess sixteen married: women

signed their names to a paper in which they declared
that they were not afraid to discuss birth control, and
this was submitted to Judge Murray. Many: of the
women declared later to reporters that theywere in—
dignant at the personal methods used by: the district

 

attormey

The bail was furnished by Dr. Jennie Roitmanof

East Boston and Mrs. Emilie Touifant of Brookline.
Mrs. Touifant had never met Allison, but had been

present in court as one interested in the fight for

free speech on birth control. She volunteered to

furnish bail when theneed arose.   
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A QUARREL
OR days the rain had fallen and the sky had been

blind, and all life had. seemed gray to her. She

wondered. what she wanted to do, but se rching her—

self she found no paths leading out from her
felt closed and dead. insid

  

he
nd there seemed to be a

weight upon her—crushing ‘her. She longed. to feel
alive again and find within the force to throwoff the
load of unaccomplishment.
She looked to the hour when her husband. would

come back from his sitting. He wa
life and she looked to him to anit
living and to enliven her inert fore
him in advance for being the only

  

 

the source of her

e her sense of

and she hated

    

element in her in—
experience that couldwork this magic for her, chang—
ing all things to vivid—causing her forces to flow out
—strong andeven

Sometimes she had to wrestle with him for her re—
inforcement. —She hated the struggle, somehow know»
ing that it meant grappling with him forher life at his
cost. Yet she knew that it was the struggle that vivi—
fied her—not the victoryover him, for whether. she
lost or won she lived again in the effort, and it was
the living that she craved
Soon he came in. —She felt nothing at his approach.

The heavy ennui continued; but her memory, which
was also herinstinct, reminded. her. that underneath
all they loved each other and that he embodied her re—
lease. She looked at him searchingly, her intelligence
nervously scouring him for an entrance to that inner—
most center where the life forces are stored

   

Her in—
stinct was ready to force him should she find him
sealed.
She hated himas he stood before her, but—she knew

what magic he had stored within him, and she felt
anew the burden she carried hidden, and secretly—
secret to herself—she plottedan exchange
He looked at her uneasily. He had an insignificant

thing to tell her—something that he must say at once,
so that the motor would be in readiness in the morn—
ing; but he hesitated because the slightest things so
often grewinto overwhelming andmonstrous creations
at their hands when they both seemed to call out an
energyof hating in each other.
"How did the work go?" she asked him. .She knew

it hardgone well because he was full of light and his
face was clear. She coveted the light on his face
Her own inner darkness deepened as she spoke and

the darkness was her burden

     

  

"Very well—but I have to go gain tomorrow—and
I am going to stay for Tunch and go on to see the
masque in the Turner‘s garden—a lot of people will

be there I haven‘t seen for a long time—it‘s a good
chance."
He sa

  

 

 

id it lightly because he knew that it was of
no consequence in itself, this trivial plan, yet he shiv—
ered a little within him because he feared she would
give it some
wive the ser

 

  
eater. consequence, He went out to

at the order. for. the car. .Hi
tightened and his step was heavier.

The instant that he had spoken, she had felt the
change in her blood

mizing force in them

  

lips had

  

His words hadcarrieda dyn
Her desire to preserve herself

quickened—her nerves vibratedas they became more
alert, andas her poisoned blood rushed. through her
arteries, her muscles tightened invisibly as though for
the leap

His words carried a meaning to her
stinct that whippedher into being, his words implied
an escape—an absence—and his escape signified her

 

secret. in—

temporary extinction. He was her escape. He was
her outlet, his absence dammed up herenergies and
his attention turned away even for a short. time

fermented
She could

sealed up her life inside of her until
and poisoned her, He was her escape
not let him evade her, she must pinion him

  

 

She

bided her time.
"What time will you w

apparent indifference
He felt he had been unjust—disloyal—to fearher in

the moment that had just passed. He longed. to
corroborate the sudden sense of richness in. their

love as it surged up in grateful relief, He longed to

be prodigal for once—of ease andunderstanding and

security. So he overflowed to her in confidence,
generously. wh

of theirs who dwelt within her.

"Wasn‘t it ridiculous. I hesitated to tell

you at first. I was almost afraid to—I knewhow
immaterial it was but I thought you‘d object—not

ke it— His face

glowed and his well being affronted her, in her

malaise, All her blood had turnedics

shefelt it course through her whole body to the

outermost tips of fingers and feet with its cold and

acid flux, She rose andchanged her seat

her feet she felt her poison w

weapon
was charged with her malice so that it reached him

beforeshe spoke, andhe sensed that the change in
her blood had divided them into separate and dif—

f

 

was all she said—with

He warmed to her at once.

   

  pering his suspicions of that enemy

   

 

   I went away for another day—"

in her—and  

Once on
her strength—her

 

She waited and while she waited theair

nt elements

"You might be living awayfromhereforall I see

he discharged the words that were the
signal for battle between them.

He felt sick and weakened for a moment, and the
He still knewthat the

fon of the struggle was trivi

  

   of you."   

light on his face wavered.
but now he

knewthat the strugele itself would not be trivial

Each would pay in terms of life, greater life and
lesser—life would cbb and flow between them. For

one a greater attrition—for the other more abun—
the one

oc  

  

dance. One would be dispossessed
possessing would be rifled.

ied in the first encounter, He longed to
save them both from the destroying and corroding
floodshe would further discharge.. "I don‘t want to
be away from you—you know that. I tried to get
out of it, but T thought it was the Teast I coulddo,
to go this time after refusing so often. T should
see more people than T do—one needs people:
The cloud deepened upon his face and he felt a

weight come upon him, clamping him down. His
He: knew it

nd fend off the obscure burden
nted to foist upon him

Herenergy quickened in herat the release of her
All da

vital than nowin the moment of her unrightcou

 

He par

 

  

vitality seemed suddenly diminished.
was hopeless to t

  

she w

exasperation r she had felt less alive—less

  

ness. She gathered herself, she felt her inten
ease, andher intelligent instinct, cruel with per—

versity,

 

inc

  

ectedher attack with animal awareness of
his loosening control

"Yes," her voice. wa

 

m and her. words  s very f
measured. "Very well, Tet us stop quarreling. You

Let‘s see how it will
separated, in the

She seemed to him to tritmph in calm«

ness now, because he knewher anger, and because

he knew her anger he did not wince at the threat of

go your way. I will go mine.
work, Let us have s  
day time."

 

separateness implying other joys than common ones
but her apparent indifference to his explana—

tion struck him. She did not care to believe He
suddenly felt her perverse strength in her desire to
hurt him her stupid and unknowing female strength
striking out false and mutinous, away. from. their

  

mutualit
As he felt her strength, she too felt it. Shefelt

herself. recovered—towering—flled. with a capacity
Go ahead to your garden party,

1 too will look for my
and my occupations somewhere else."

 

for revenging life

 

we won‘t quarrel over it
pleasures
The darkness came down upon him and he felt

himself powerless to lift himself from under it, from
under the weight of this woman‘s heavy hand, de—
siting to woundhim.
During the evening they read from the light of

separate lamps, the woman sensing her strength,
the man wondering. Quite late she asked him the
time andhe told it to her, and they both put out the
lights with even. gestures and. went to bed ying
beside each other in the dark,
Soon again she felt her anger surge

  

folently: in
«ain at the sound of his even breathing, for he

slept beside her instead of lying awake to suffer
from their separation, and. while he slept she felt
her strength slip from her once more.
He slept because he had worked hi

tired, and he could eave her awake with the sense
She hated the immunity his

work gave him, both steeping and awake and she
coveted it. She moved restlessly that he might
awaken and suffer onee more, so that once more she
might gain an immunityfrompain in his pain.
He woke up but his instinct drew him away from

consciousness and he rose silently and went away
and slept in the next room. When he left, she too
sank into sleep, battling in the night for a more
certain victory.
When he openedhis eyes in the morning she was

sitting by his side in the bed. He awoke drearily,
uneasily, and he felt tired, with a malaise at his
heart. He saw that she looked tired, and her voice
was reasonable when she spoke

 

her

  

and was

of their separateness

  

  

    

There was no
sign upon her that she was his enemy, yet he
dreaded herand wished her away
and unreal

He felt uneasy

She began to speak and he hated,
weakly, her reasonableness

"Listen, dear," she said, "I have been thinking it
over in the night. T have made a mistake by trying
to satisfy myself by devoting myself to you.

—

It
hasn‘t been fair to you or to myself. I must find
something to do besides loving you. I must have
other contacts—other interests. T have so much
energy that T can‘t use it all just on you. You have
yourwork. My work will be a different kind from
ours, not with a ‘brush or an instrument
e my power directly. T don‘t w

more. T will find other—

   

I must

nt to bother you
Oh, howhe hated her

toneless voice, andher words. He shuddered from
the discouragement of bitterness within him. Would
she never let him alone? Must she forever pierce
him and drawhis life from him?. He had sensed all
the future in her as she spoke.

 

   
 an:

 

He felt another
motive workin her than the one apparent in her

He was worn out from strugeling against
re to wound him, not from the wounds

themselves. Because, at the bottom of all, they
loved one another, he always drew her meanings
from her atmosphere directly. Her words carried

 

  
her. desi

   



 
 

  

Their
He sensed. her

less weight thanthe air shebreathed. come
munication. was magical. strength
as shesat there deadly to him—sapping the strength
in him, deadly in her desire to mutilate and over—
come him.

 

He guessed her meaning, her innate cruelty, her
instinct for picking out the

nature that he could not live with her
if she chose other interests than himself, not because
of the interest she wouldtake away from him but

 
raw nerve in his male

He knew

because she would be doing it to destroy him. He
felt her emphasis upon his crude jealousy, and this
emphasis did not make him cringe, but the motive
behind made him bowhis headas though under a
yoke. She had done

to him: She
felt life in her, nearly filling her, nearly fulfilling he
Now they were completelyseparated. The bur—

den She was light.. The fa
structure she hadbuilt rose between them, screen—

if it was a tower of

She saw his pain and exulted

 

Now she thrilledat herlife within

  

was on him. astic

 

ing them from each other as
strength to her. She had projected it. He felt
utterly done, hesaw life as a disaster, a wilful chaos
The tea
end between them even though he knewhowthey
loved one another. He felt done to death byher,

unable to move, unable to rise and go to his work.

which

He foreshadowed the  s flowed from him.

She had drained him of the store of ene

 

his work had given him and which had been lent
him to return to his work,  

THE MASSES.

A DESIGN BY HUGO GELLERT

She, secing his tears, exulted. She kissed him ar
begged him to kiss her, but he was cold to her d
natured. presence, and his nature perceived: no
warmth in her gesture,

  

 

She kissed him again while she wondered little
at the coldness within her. She had notm t to
continue. She wanted to melt now in her triumph
and he marveled that they—loving one another—
could feel only coldness and indifference all that day
and tha next. Liketwo frozen forms they moved
along rigidly through the hours

And her stolen power sank down in her leaving
only ashes and she could strike nofire from himto
warm her again

And his depletion was not renewed until the tide
turned at last—as is the way of tides

THREE POEMS

I. MOON—RISE

E walked contentedly along,
So at home in the night,

That when I saw a cory, yellow moon
Reflected in a warm and shallow pool,
Tt seemed the comfortable lamp on my table
Mirrored in my cup of tea.  

  

  

II. SONYA

VA HAT made your little, wizened face so kind,
And made me happy just to look at you;

And see your small and crooked—seeming body
Bend overhousehold tasks or sewing
In that skilled way you had?
And what made the long—rebelling thought
Assail me, when your high, shrill voice
Pierced me in distant rooms, and I could hear you
Pouring love—words on my only child?

I knew your human need, your tender heart,
And took yourlavish service and your love
With almost shame.

And you have gone,
Passed with fierce loyalty to another home,
And squander mother—love on strangers‘ children
For twenty—seven dollars every month.

III THE POTTERIES

HEN the blue clay glints through the rusty
hillsides,

It is not to the eye of Man it beckons

Norto his creative fingers;
But to his world—old instinct of obedience
That bids him carry on the trade and tradition of his

Father,
Who wrought beauty
From the willing earth.

Jean Starr Untermeyer.    



Fighting $ tree!
Arturo Giovannitti

HME ‘Steel Trust. —Billions of dollars; half a
million slaves; iron, fire, smoke, soot, fury,
blackness and uproar; machines and sweat;
machines and hunger; machines and greed;

machines and civilization and glory and beauty and
murder,

.

The Steel Trust. fore—hell. of
Europe‘s torture pits; peace and good will emblaz—
oned on an: escutcheon of blood; picks, crowbars,
dirks, automatics, ils, chains,
cat o‘nine tails, straight jackets, bull pens, coupons,
paychecks, overalls and silk hate, rags and velours,
madness and. fren: and joy: commingling
and rotating in a fantastic swirl for the amusement
of the great American people.

America‘s

anon, armor plates,

All—wise, all—secing, all—powerful—nothing. before
it, not even‘ the will of God; behind it only the dull
nd haggardface of the Fool who stirs the ashes

of the dead and writes history for those who have
not lived it and do not care: write
the history of the Steel Trust? Not even the re—
cording archangel, not even the auditor of the
ledgers of hell.

r thehistoryof the Steel Trust is a history of
is too one—s

anyone who takes a personal interest in the doings
Nobody ever dared to attackit; the St.

Georges or Don Quixotes who tilt and spar with all
the dragons and the windmills of the world rested
their lances beforethe haunts of this debonng
philanthropic monster and rode awayin search of
more romantic adventures

But. who could

peace—i ded, too uneventful to occupy

of life.

ir and

Congress never inves—
political parties Rat

talisn
tigated it with a real intention
tened noses on. the
laborunions and Tabor Teaders shrunk tremblingly
before the glare of its red eyes, and even private
vengeance which thedemons gave to man when the
gods took their liberty away, never found a leaden
bullet or a handful of saltpeter and rusty nails for
this monster.
Nobody ever dared to rebel against it

Homestead strike, thirty years ago, when a dream—
drunken youth shouted the madness of his protest
through the mouth of the pistol, rebellion was
erushed and ground to pulp, and never even at—
tempted to rise again. Since then the gory trinity
of the Fates and the harpies: Carnegie, Schwab and
Gary sit immovable and serene on a pryamid of
white and gold: dollars andbones

their hof its: slipper;

Since the

Around it judges,
senators, bankers, profiteers, soldiers, gunmen, mur—
der—mongers, the guardians of the sepulchre and. the
turnkeys of the dungeon, dance a drunken and furi—
ous saraband of praise, grinning, chuckling, eavort—
ing, swept away in a satyriasis of greed, vomiting
the red clots of their ghoulish surfeit on the bruised
face of the Republic.

Since then its domain sacred and im—
passable—nothing enteredit, not eventhe printed
word which has pried into all things impenetrable,
not even the roar of the outside world travailing in
the birth—throes of a renewed social consciousness.
Around this world‘s mightiest throne stood the
barbed wire of an ultra human Taw, the redoubts of
an unfathomable sacredness, a fence of bayonets,
barbicans of beaten armor, ramparts of magic and
steel, and frightful embroideries of red blood on a
gray and black lacework of prison bars:
And at the gate, outside, counting the lost souls

that went in, stood the President of the world‘s
greatest .nation

has been

and .the governors of .seventeen

in liveries of red and blue with stars on their
lapels. and cont tails, smiling, waiting, bowing and
begging tips.

One power
eel Trust in these days when God and Demos are

r wounds in the field hospitals. Not the
government, for the government is the head sales—
man and the toll collector of the Steel Trust. .Not
Public Opinion, for the trust has given it a perma—
nent job as headeunuch in the harems of its favorite
actresses and odalisques, Not the press, for Amer—
ien has no press, but only penny paper counterfeits
of the people‘s eurrency. Not the American Federa—
tion of Labor, for the helots of the Steel Trust are
not laborers andcannot pay, dues. .No, not even the
Church, even if it wanted to, for all those helots,
half a millionof themare damnned and belong for—

» That Denies." Only one power could do
it, for onlyone power was as godless, fearless and
ruthless as the Steel Trust; as disrespectful of tra—
ditions, as d
fire andhellfire, as tmappeasably hungry for power,
as unslakably. athirst. withothe passion of life—a
power as dark and ominous, yet lightedby—the dis—

alone could raise its arm against the

nursing th

ever to H

cregardful of laws, as unafraid of gun—

tant gleam of the bonfire of men blazing on: the
hilltops of the jungle of beasts—the T. W. W

It tried towslay the beast of Steel for ten y
failed. |It is now trying again. It will try forever

ill it wins or dies. Let us help it win or let us help
It is everyman‘s duty to do either one job

or theother.
Look at these men in Minnesota. Here are the

St. Michaels of the everlasting hereafter, battering
down the closed gates of thenew earth.

.

Lookat
them

ars and

it die.

Twenty thousand iron miners,—unfed, half clad, un—
cultivated, rough, crude, dirty, ill—smelling, iterate,
savagely primitive in their needs and longings, with—
out visions, without philosophies, chain bound to
the belly and the galley, are now embattled. against
theBeast. Human worms, alive, gnawing at a giant
that is carrion beforeit is corpse. Look at
studythis struggle if you want to know about Tife,
Close up all your books—they worthless.

.

Yes—
terday, today and tomorrow, what was and is and

and

are

will be, is right here.
There is nothing unusual, nothing brilliant, noth—
« romantic; no human interest, no poetry, no sud—

den great inspiration, no art in this struggle. There
is nothing but the silent and invisible omnipotence
that made old worlds crumble to the dust, and new
archies, neworders, new kinships of men rise and be.
On oneside wold, brains, culture, refinement, the

bility . of the bullets: of the
State and the fulminations of the Church, and
around all this the silence of quailing little souls
that see but bear no witness. On theother side
hunger, atigue, stupidity, pestilence,
dumb dread, inarticulate desires, aimlessness and
the chilling silence of folded arms and eyes that
stare.

invulner righteousness,

enorance,

The bank on one side, the jail on the other. There
theSteel Trust with its two billion dollars and its
hosts of mighty men riding in state through the
aisle of a prostrate multitude of fools—here the
I. W. W. with Carlo Tresca and Joe S
ing through the prisonbars into the alert eyes of a
handful of living men. Who shall win?

chmitt: star—

There is no question as to who shall win. It is
the weaker, for he alone who has no power has the

will to acquire it. But how long must it take?
xox %

I don‘t know who you are who read these lines.
I don‘t knowwhat you do or can do—but I know

that you can think, Think, then, and if you think
straight, help these men win their battle, help them
slaythe Beast. Help them blow open the coffer
wherethe blood—booty of the world war is stored,
and feedwith it a newgeneration of fighters. Help

them batter down the jail walls, and release fromthe

purgatorythe beasts of toil that they maybe trans—

figured into real men. Help them come out of the

smoke and thefurnace, the darkness and the depths.

Help .them return, Tresca ‘and Schmitt and the

seven other men accusedof murder by those who

have made murder synonymous with lawand order,

to open the places where men meet to know and

through strife and. turmoil. .Think,

and givethem what you can. .Your voice first, if

ur lungs; a shout of defi—
ance if your teeth are used to bite on the knuckles

of your enemies; a word of kindness if your lips
have been sweetenedtoo long with the mead of life.

Then They —need

Everycent that you don‘t needout of this week‘s
Send it to them,

through this magazine which belongs to them be—
fore it belongs to you. Invest your pennies in the
strugle against the coupons and remember that
bronze, in any form, is always mightier than gold.

Butbe quick. Don‘t delay, —This the the fore—

thunder of the great storm, thevanwindof the com
ing gale. There is still hope for America and the
world because of this.

/

It is a signof the times, a
proof that the spi not dead, that the
Revolution is still forging forward on the red tides
of war.

love. each other

your heart is between y

sour .money your money.

income does not belong to you.

Ireland last spring—S sterday—today
America in the sweat shops of New York and the
iron fields of Minnesota. ‘Thelines are being drawn,
slowly but surely. Tomorrow is at the threshold of
today.
in the

Red glares are in the skies. Red visions are
yes of all men, everywhere. If you want to

be alive and live this hour in the fulness of its
strength, see whereyou must go Soldiers

arismon one side, all over the world—on
the other the first call of the Revolution and the
slow mobilization: of the Mob

Logic
SS causes war," cries Herr Wikhelm J. yon Bryan,

.

You don‘t seem to get it?Tut, its easy.. Tt follows the axioms laid down in theMatterwan AdvancedLogic, thus:
"1. Umbrellas cause rain."

Shoes produce feet
"3. Hair catises baldness."
"4. Rainfall produces drought."
And so on, and on, and on, to psychopathic infinit. Herr von Bryan is not at all diffcult to understand—

if you can wet into the same mental state—N. Y.Herald
Likewise Preparedness Insures Peace.
Thus:
1: Filling your house: with. nitro—glycerine ensures

against explosions

Decide.
and mi

2. Rocking the boat ensures against drowning.
3. Entering an automobile race ensures against acci

dent
4 Toting a loaded gun ensures amity: with your

C 9/8.neighbor.  



 

 
Streit

Drawn by X. 2. Chamberlain

Irritation

E was not afraid; that was a relief to him.. He
only felt keenly alive, for such an anaemic lit—

tle person. He must get Beth in a life boat, then
look out for himself, Wouldn‘t she evercome?

He made his way through horrors to their state=
room. He could hea

tried the door.

mumbling. He
It was locked ttled the

knob. "Quick, Beth, for Go After a
moment she opened it. Her hat was crooked,

her life belt wildly askew.

calm in her face

her. inside

ind
There was a resigned

ve been praying. Edwit

WiLL HE _FOLdO W‘

"Quick! He had never
realized. what

He caught at her we
a difference her advantage in: size

made between them physically. He pulledher. to
There was something stolid and doughy

!" he kept urging.
the deck.
in the way she moved.. "Life boa

She just shook her
worthier,"

head. "There are others

Time was flying, too. There were a few
places the last boat.

her up and chucked her in, or pushed her
one couldn‘t fight—not at such a time.
was bigger than he.

only
If he could just have picked

But
Besides she

A sailor lurched toward them
quick, ma‘am!"

"Last place—be

He didn‘t dare look; but he knew she was st
her head.
husband

ing
He heard her say, "I will stay with my
That meant he must stand there, calm

and resigned; wait with her for the end, not even
try to fight
They launched the last boat.

hymn. Then the ship shook as though the sea
wagged to swallowit

The band began a

ind began to sink swiftly.
He turned to her.. She made an ineffectual dabto

straighten her hat, then looked at him. He knew
she expected that he would put his arms about her
or say something heroic. The He
couldn‘t keep back the words:

"I hope youlike it, you fool.

ca roared close.

It‘s all your fault?"
Cites Witzramc Bracket. 
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ME opportunity to present the Ward & Gow
censorship bf Tx Masses before the Thomp—
son Legislative Committee, came to us rather
as a surpri

former president of. the subwa
August Belmont, director and

had: been
questioned by the committee on the terms of: sub—

s a matter of pub—

 

  compan

 

way‘s cor

 

tract with Ward & Gow,
li importance

t Gow made

 

It seemed to us that the way Ward
use of their privilege was no less a matter of public
interest; and we were lad to find that the. chairman

of the committee, Senator Thompson, agreed with us.
A hearing was held on June 28.

  

August Belmont was the. first\witness, and. was
given an interesting ten minutes
if he couldput some questions to Mr. Belmont. The
first questions dealt with the terms of the Ward & Gow
contract.

Max Eastman asked

"Is there anything in the terms of that. contract/"
asked Mr. Eastman, "which allows Ward & Gow to

as to what magazines they will

 

exercise censorship  
sell on. the subway

A. "I don‘t recall."
Q. "Would you mind giving me your personal opin—

ion as to whether you think they have a right to ex—
clude magazines from the subway stands because they
don‘t like them?"

A. "I wouldn‘t express an opinion as to that, a

 

persona! opinion."
Q. "Mr. Belmont,is Ward & Gow‘s function there

public service, in your opinion?"
sstands under the same privi  "They conduct new

y newsstand, T presume."
Q. "Well, is the function of any newsstand public

servi I

A. "I don‘t quite understand the purport of it. A
public service—they are newsstands, they. conduct a
newsstand Tike any: other newsstand. T don‘t know
what you mean. Do youmean that they have a moral
obligation to the public? (Is that what you mean? I
am more interestedin their legal obligations than T
am in their moral obligations.. T believe if they are of
public. service, they
theyhave not if they are not of public service
help you on that"

Q. "Mr. Belmont, the Interborough Company is of

  

 

leges as

 c

  

have some legal obligations that
I can‘t

public service, is it not?"
A. "Oh, yes!"
Q. "Well, does not the relation between the Inter—

borough Company and Ward & Gow entail the con—
clusion that they also are a public service?"

"I could mot express anything but an opinionon
that subject."

Q. "That is exactly what I want you to express.
It would help a lot if you would express an opinion."

A. "Why?"
Q.. "Because your opinion is very important."
A. "I don‘t see that it is. Myprivate opinion does

not seem to be pertinent here on a question of. that
kind. You are asking me about the actua ions
between the two, and so as Ward & Gow is
involvedas a public servant, T think it is. As to its
contract with. the Interborough, 1 can‘t give you an
opinion."
9

ea

  

 

I relat   
   

 

  c youif you havean opinion about

A. "As to whether an objectionable publication
  should be sold there or not

q. "Yes"
     

ARE WE INDEGCENT ?
 4 al method of

preventing an objectionable publication from being
sold on a stand it ought to be done."

Q. "Will you tell me whetheryouhave an opinion
as to whether Ward & Gowis a public service?"

A. "I cant give you that either, it would beworth—

 

"Yes, 1 think if there was any e

less,"

Mr.

son, that Mr. Belmont‘s opinion would be pertinent to

the questionof whether a Taw on this subject would

be proper or not?"
Senator Thompson: "I should think so, very much

 

stman: "Don‘t you think, Senator ‘Thomp—

 

Mr. Eastman: "Won‘t you give us your opinion,
Mr. Belmont?"

Mr. Belmont: "I don‘t think you want my. opinion
on a subject like that. You would have to make that
very specific"

  
  

Mr. Eastman nator Thompson, will you please
make my question specific? 1 don‘t seem to know
how."

Senator Thompson He wants to know

 

if in your opinion the sale of these magazines.on the
newsstands. of. the Interborough is a. public. service,
that is, a service that they are bound to give to the
public; it is in the nature of a monopoly, and he also

to whether, if it is not nowunder
the jurisdiction of the public service, it should be

Mr. Belmont: "V.
The witress was ex

 

wants an opinion a

  

s dt is"

  

cused, and Mr. Eastman pro—
m of Ward &

is from the subway

ceeded to lay a complaint against the 6
Gow for «excluding. Tme_ M
newsstands.". Hisstatement is printed on page five of
this issue. The grounds of exclusion having been the
"blasphemous andindecent" character of Tre Masses
he asked a number of representative citizens to testify
as to their opinion of the magazine.. ‘The first of these
witresses was Professor John Dewey, of Columbia
University. Mr. Dewey said:

"I have been a fa cxular reader of Tie Masses,
and I have never seen anything which T regarded as
«ither indecent or. blasphemous."

Q. "Do you think that Ward & Gowhave a moral

   

  

inly   

 

right to exclude Tir. Masses from the subway stands
A. "It is my personal opinion that it

fortunate‘ that any private business corporation should
have it in its power to determine in any way the trend
and set of thought and ideas that should percolate to
the community. That is to my mind the most serious

 

s very. un—

    

feature of the present case—the exercise of a censor—

ship by a business organization,"
Senator Thompor

side

 

"Is it a power that ought to re—
whereexcept in the Legislature?"

A. "My own judgment is that it should reside sim—
ply in the Legislature and in the decisions of the courts
purstiant to the acts of Legislature, I think otherwise
we might find that certain business interests might ob—
ject to any their power. to
cut. it oft"

Lincoln Steffens was thencalledto the stand, He
told how he—hadgone, at the request of Tre Masszs,
to see an official of the Ward & Gow Company, to see
if it were not possible to persuade Ward & Gow not
to exercise censorship over "Ir and to put
it bac "The purpose of that move
from my point of view," he said, "was to see if we
could not get themto see the point about free speech
and free press, without making a fight,"

‘n: Masses wanted to make

 

n

   

propaganda ‘and  cere

  

Masses

  

on their. stands:

 

"Some of the menon
nst fight

 

    ght and T am as w except when it is
 

However, 1 went down to see Mr. Atkin—
t my

business was and I said it was to ask him to raise the
embargo upon Massas, and he said, ‘That cannot
be done. I asked him if he would give me a heating
and he said, ‘Ves! So I went inside and sat downat
his desk with him and T said, ‘Mr. Atkinson, I used
to be what they call a muckraker, had access to maga—
zines which gave me a certain power andI abused it
I used that power to blame men, to express more or
less my feelings against men, individuals, and I know
now that men are not at fault, and I said; ‘Now, here
comes Tig Masses, a lot of young men:

necessary
son andhe received me and asked me curtly wha   

  

  

  

 

they have

 

talent and their publication amounts to power:". T said,
‘Theyabuse their power as theyare bound to do,
all men in power abuse power! 1 s
Ward & Gow and theyhave a privilege from a pr
leged. concern, which gives them the power to say
what publications shall be presented in a certain way
to the oublic andwhich shall not, so of course Ward
& Gowabuse their power. This usu s fight
ing. Men can‘t express themselves, can‘t get together
and can‘t have any understanding among themsely
nd so they go to War as they do in Europe.. He said,

‘Well, why not make Tire Masses stop publishing what
they are publishing all the time?" T said, ‘That is not
the wa
thesethings and feel these things, let them express
themselves.. We don‘t want them repressed."

"Well, the result of the interview was that Mr. At
kinson said that it was anew point of view to him
and he said he would take it up with Mr. Ward and
would fryto persuade Mr. Ward. So he went to see
Mr. Wardand he told me a week later that theycould
not move Mr. Ward
make my appeal to Mr. Ward and I went and saw him,
nd Mr. Ward was hard. He was very explicit. He
aid that he had excluded Ti: Masses from the stands
because ic had. offended his re Now!
he said, ‘I have a right on any grounds to exclude any»
thing. 1 have two hundred applications for publica—
tions for space on my stands andI can‘t receive them
all, so I have to exclude some, and T exclude some

not space, but in the case of Tre
Masses 1 exclude it because it offends my religious
sense? Then 1 said, ‘Mr. W cting
censor and you are deliberately. taking over the re—
sponsibility for everything that is onyourstands.". He
said, ‘I am willing to do that; Tie Massrs shall not
go back on my stand. It is mine, it is my. private
property, 1 rent andcontrol it, it is mine". ‘Now, he

d, ‘I won‘t say it never will go back on the stand,
because if they become decent and produce a publica—
tion like the Lflantic, then I will Tet it back upon the
stand?
"The whole point was that he was acting as a censor

and that is very clear

 

s

 

id, "Then come

   

ly men

     

r to begin. They are young men and they think  

 

 
Then I got his permission to
 

   

ious sense

  

there is  

 

 
  as a rd, you are a

  

   

"It seems to me," Mr. Steffens said, "that it is one
more entering wedge bywhich not onlyWard & Gow
but all of what we now call the interests, are closing
in on the press and all of us who write for the press,
to keep us from saying the things that will improve
conditions in the UnitedStates:"
The Rev. Percy Stickney Grant, pastor of the Church

of the Ascension, took the stand, and said:
"I do not think Tir: Masses should be excluded

i I do not think it is indecent
or blasphemous." He had felt that the publication of
the "Balled,"which was the cause of i ion,
was a matter of bad taste or of editorial inattention,

  

om the subwaystands 

s exclus    
 

 

 

 

 



Drawn by Artie Your.

Attorney for the Defendant: "Your honor, the defendant was c

Prosecuting Attorney "Your honor, I object. The evidence i
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s out of work. He has a sick wife and three small children."

is irrelevant, incompetent and immaterial. 
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"or it might have been carrying out the theory. of
Tie Masses, which after all is the theory of giving
to theproletariat the widest expression of their. be—

  

 

lief, carrying that expression. to fin extreme.. And
yet," he said, I think that theory cannot be carried to
such an extreme as to make it wise to out that pubs
Heation under the ban on any stand I amtoo
accustomed," he said, "to free expression by workir

  

menand their sympathizers on religious subjects, to be
turbed."

Asked if he read The Masses regularly, he replied
"It is one of the papers that I look forward to with

 

personally

 reat pleasure. 1 feel that the sympathy and intelli—
gence of the writers of Tire Massrs, and their expert
knowledgeof social and industrial conditions, make a

   

reader confident of the reality of what he gets in Te
Masses. That is a great relief today, to a reader of
periodicals."

 

Cahan, editor of the Jewish Daily Por—
ward, being put on the stand, said that he had been

  Abraham

brought up in Russia, and was used to the idea of
magazines being suppressed. because they were good;
because they told the truth. "To me,"he said, "it is
a Russian affair all the waythrough.. Tt almost makes
me homesick."

Rose Pastor Stokes testified that she had been fa—
miliar with the story of Jesus as related in the "Bal—
lad" printed in Tre Masses. Tt was an old. Jewish
legend, which she had never regarded as irreverent
The Rev. Edward A

 

Saunderson, formerly pastor

 
Drawn by Maurice Becker.

 

+ THE MASSE

of the Church of the Pilgrims in Brooklyn, andnow
connected with the Good. Will industries in the same
city, testified that hedid mot regard Thiz Masses as

 

blasphemous am too familiar," he said, "with the

 

Bible itself, to feel at all shocked by any of the con—
ceptions cither of God or Christ that have been pub
lished there. 1 feel that as far as blasphemy is con
erned, conceptions of God which you can take out of
ihe Old and New Testaments arefar more of a cal—
umny against God than anything I have ever seen in
Tire Masses,"

Amos Pinchot testified to his belief that the exclu—
sion of Tire Masses was an infringement of the right

 

of free expression. He said: "History has shown
pretty plainly that all of these movements to guard
people from ideas, are unsound; and that. the only
safe, conservative thing to do is to let the ideas loose
in the community.
a
theyare sound ideas, they will maintain their position
in the world, and grow in strength
"Now," he s

of girls‘boarding schools
m

If they are bad ideas, they will be
stroyed by. the good ideas that are in the world; if

  

id, "I have seen Tr Masses on tables

 

It is on my table. 1 never
a copy; mychildren readit. 1 give it to my little

1, because the art features of it are very, veryfing,
I think. "I like to have them read it; 1 like to have
them get away from the idea of prudery and secret
things, and come right out in the open.
my children tall to me; I hope they always will, as
ankly as Tire Masses talks to the public, and T re—

  

1 like to have

  

gard it as a very, very valuable publication
"I agree with Senator ThompsonandMr

r to this countryis in the control of
Moss, that

the great dan

 

ideas, for ideas are the: source of everything. Any
man that controls ideas, controls the world, and if
there is one single principle that is absolutely. vital
to society, more vital than any kind of physical free—
dom, it is mental freedom, for that is the basis of all

 

fredom."
Senator Thompson: "The question of what is de—

cent and‘what is indecent is one that is very hardto

  

pass upon:"
A. "Personally, I have never seen anything that I

 

considered indecent in Tris Masses."

Invest Your Savings
ATT SCHMITT and Jo Caplan are the personifi~
cation of that class—conscious pluck whichis the

You have the chance in Caplan‘s

 

life of the labor fight
retrial to invest your money in the real thing, in the
pluckiest fight that. the revolutionary. movement has
known. In the first trial of Caplan five of the jury
of seven stood f Conviction at thehands
of

  
quittal

new jury seems impossible and an acquittal is
Two or three thousand dollars to back up

Will youhelp do this?

  

probable.
the defense may free Caplan:
Sendyour money, and get your friends to do the same
direct to M. A. Schmidt, County Jail, Los: Angeles
You will be c in sending it to him, that the best
possible use will be made of your contribution,

  tain,

 

 

Laying Down Our Lives for Their Country

  



Our Legal Baptism

ESSRS. WARD & GOW, the Grand. Inquis—
itors charged with the protection of the sub—
way morals and the expurgation and fumi—
gation the virulent bacillus

revolutionarius, opportunity .to
acquainted .with editors .of .Ta. Mass

and \a goodly numberof. their. ethical friends.
Also, incidentally, Tire Massrs has made its
entrance into ‘the baptistery of: Taw—abidingness,
where it was purged. of lits multi(ne) farious
crimes anddelinquencies, and was besprinkled with
the lustral waters of respectability by several arch—
bishops, and we and godmothered by
judees, editors, and, last, but 1ét us
hope not lastingly, by the Warden of Sing Sing
prison. ‘The ceremonial was elaborate and impressing;
it was, indeed, extremely edifying and soul stirring,
many of the present being moved to tears 1
how those youngsters howledandsquirmed. and kicked
during. that. celebration
For sake of posterity, and. Test

cheated. of the most momentous event that has
taken place in the ancient city of New York ever
since came to town. for. the first time, I
shall relate the memorable story in all its unbe—
Hevable .simplicity, for .what |took place .in .the
Municipal Building last month, was as simple and
inevitable as earthquakes in Italy, sharks in New
Jersey.

I must, however, warn all those who still cherish
the forlomhope that Tuz Masses will keep on be—
ing the disreputable, immoral and law—and—orderless
magazine of the intellectual rabble and the moral
pauperism of this age, to refrain from reading. this
story of treacheryand backsliding.

Well, it happened this way
believe editors whose function it is to be posted on
the doings of the several million legislative com—
mittees now running amuck through the country in
search of the ultimate He that will make us all
happy, reported to another editor, who acts as
«rand chamberlain and is the only one admitted to
the presence of the Editor in Chief, that he had been
informed by one of his steuths that Senator Thomp—
son was investigating the tapping of the telephone
wires bythe Mayor.. The Mayor, by the way, had
engaged in this extraordinary business presumably
for the purpose of Solving the perplexing. servant
problem by making the city administration do all
the eavesdropping and by municipalizing the gossip of
the communi
The rumor spread rapidly among all editors and

office. forces, the ears of: the
itor in Mischief, who forthwith began to scratch

Whereupon

therefrom of

had a

the
have good

get

first

sins,

s godfathered
society. ladies

the history .be

Barnum

One of the make:

and reached. even

his nose in order to allay his agitation.
the holyghost of inspiration who had been looking

in vain for a job in Greenwich village, perched. on

the bald spot of his head, evidently thinking that
Well, hatchit did, for

chief
was an egabout to hatch.
several after, the editor in. mi
actually struck with an idea
"The —fact"—argumented .he—"that

have beentapped, a function hitherto generally ap
plied to kegs of beer, proves conclusively that the
world is moving ahead, which means that eventu—
ally it will be absorbed bythe traction trusts Should
this take place, Ward and Gowwill get a monopoly

We

hours was

telephones

on every newsstand and then Good By Masse

Arturo «Giovannitti

must, therefore, act at once, and see that the world
stays stationary, or ste at Teast that as a means of
locomotion it does not come under the control of
New York Intérborough. On to Senator Thomp—
son, and let‘s ask hini—for a hearing."
On the day of the hearing, the environs of City

Hall, where it took place, were guarded by a double
cordon of policemen and soldiers, President Wilson
having temporarily postponed the Mexican warin
order to have the National Guard, under the per—

mmand: of Gen. O‘Ryan, pay
honors to Tire Masses turnout,

all the mill~

It looked like

at holiday, even the sun shining out

sonal. c

tary
a ar
in spite of the frantic appeal for clouds and show
ers on the front page of that super—spoiler of fun,
the New York Times.
The Hall where the hearing took place was deco—

stantly

rated exclusivelyfor the occasionwith an unusual
number of good looking ladies who almost succeed—
ed in detracting the attention of everybody, includ—
ing the painting of Mayor Gaynor on the wall, from
the walrus—like aloofness and solemnity. of: Mr.
August Belmont, who was being interrogated by
several investigators: about a. bewildering
of. subjects. After Mr. Belmont had. given his ex
pert. opinion on importance of. strap—
hanging, the refining influence of a por
dict on the manners and languageof his guards and
ticket choppers} and the effects of.the European
watyon the sudden ‘epidemics of comms which has
been ravaging the feat of the patrons of his: sub—
terrancan roads, amidst nods of profound approval

variety

the so
c and. beans

on the part of his quizzers, Max
publisher, dictator, editor, etc. (except Paymaster,
alas!) of Tire Masses, was permitted ‘by the court to
ask the said. Mr. Belmont a fewirreverent, immate—
rial, unimportant and ‘impertinent questions. What
those questions were, I ama, of course, in no position
to say.

question is explained ‘by: its answer, and as Max
Eastman‘s questions were not answered, so. I infer
that they either were not a

Eastman, owner,

I hold as my especial criterion that every

ked, or. that they never

Drown by Elizabeth Gries

"When can I get my ten cents back?
there‘s nothing the matter with the baby."

The doctor says

reached destination. Mr. Belmont, in fact, looked
positively but once: or believe, he
nodded and even attempted to ‘smile. .In. conclu—

he admitted that the Ward Gow. outfit
could be considered as a public service, but he held
that consideration
whatever and that, therefore, they: could not BE ‘a
public service. Moreover, from all what Mr. Bele
mont did not say, it was proven clearly and beyond
a doubt that the only service he. and his colleagues

arctive, twice, 1

sion and

they were, not worthy of: an

felt in duty—bound to render thepublic, was to alle—
viate it from the burden of carrying nickles in their
pockets 6
As this point, when Mr. Belmont Jeft the hallI

turned my eyes around and took a look at the peo—
ple assembled. there. Being used, to. numericals on
account of my long counting out of surplus sylla—
bles in the regular verse of the regular magazines, I
counted the following people:
—14 artists, cartoonists and illustrators, chiefly dis—
tinguishable by. the soulful ahdinspired way they
were observing the clock;

editors, easily detected by their uttermost lack
of respect of the ceremonies—they. kept, in. fact,
smoking, and spitting onthe Noor as if tlfey»were
moulding public opinion;
—27 suffragettes, socialettes, anarquettes and imcon=
trollable birth—controllers, Tooking ¥ery
across the span of timg; that is the committee bench,

wisely

to the brotherhood of man as represented in the
person of Max Eastman, towering immaculate and

white summer suit above a myriad
concentrical rainbows of smiles, and fanned by a
pink zephyr of suppressed sight
—An enormous pair of eyeglasses with a Helen
Marot attachment behind then
—John Lyons, business manager Gf Tire Masses—

the man. who manages, nobody knows how, to pay
some of the bills of Tie Masses and to rum a scab
editorial shop mostly made up of Socialists: and
Syndicalists who make ten dollars

their heads off on

boys.

a week and yell
unday to demand fifty for news—

—That‘s all. Of course,
there, but that is

the committee also was
entirely irrelevant.

A Letter from Johannsen

I yee is an extract of a letter from Anton Johann—
sen, the irrepressible labor leader, to Tire Masses:

"Do you ever see Lincoln Steffens?
give him my best reg

icle in the July M immensely
the greatest man in. the. present

If so, please
Tell him I enjoyed. his

He is by far
and. generation,

always pleading guiltyfor all of us and: constantly
demanding a fair trial for the whole human race, and
he seems to have the ability to put it over
him very much out here
"The last number of Tie Masses

We miss

was a cracker—
joc In fact, Tar Masses is a wonderful magazine

and by far outclasses anything that has beenpublished
We are all of the opinion that Giovannett‘s

article was a Give that Dago my. best

Tell himto beware of lemonade, for that

is a very pestife I Took: back

with a great deal of pleasure to his brief visit to the

Coast 7

so far.

masterpiece
affections

ous, uninspiring. drinks 
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THE CHERRY TREE
(ON the hillside, back of the house,

Green against the blue sky, with its white sum—

mer clouds,
Stands the old cherrytree, splotched now with dusky

red;

And under its broad, friendly branches,

On a mossy stone, chin—deep in the grass and clover,
Close by the old worm—fence
Sits a little three—year—ld girl, with her lap full of

cherries.
Beneath her the low roof of the motherly farmhouse

Spreads, among maple trees, hard by the road;
Beyond that is a glimpse of a swift mountain river.
Above her the swallows wheel and chatter—

‘The only sound, save a sleepy distant cock—crow.
What is she thinking about, as she nibbles and looks,

‘This child with the cherry—stained lips and fingers,
Out of her wide blue eyes,
Over it all?

I only know it is so much fresher and fairer
Than my eyes see or my heart knows,
I could ery with longing to sit as a child again,

In the grass on the hillside, under the cherrytree

Hunerr Cronne Hows.

A VOICE
when we are ground into reluctant dust,

Unsmiling and unconquered, stubborn still;
When the last drop falls, when the dry touch of rust

Benumbs each will:

We will step from the boards still valorous, still

proud
(Hope for a halo, courage for a shroud):
We will go—but we will go unreconciled

And undefiled.
W. P. Lawson

THE COMING
7] HERE must be golden poppies when my love

comes—
Golden poppies in the west—wind, and Tupines ocean—

blue;
And purple grass—nuts pushing up between green

fems
Delicate as the green sea‘s foam;
And on the burnished sand the strange mesémbry—

anthemum,
That seems to move and crawl and sway like sea—

anemones
Whose violet and rose and red fll tide—pools with

unearthly beauty,
Who moveslowly and rhythmically under the green

tide—pools.
There must be sweet warm light of the sun
And a ceaseless wind from the sea,
And the moon to whisper us to sleep.

Lvom Gin

 

A WISH
HEN I am combing my hair

I think about my lover
And how I would like to fold it about him
And let it ripple over his great, strong body.

I would like to bind him

With unbreakable fine brown threads

Against my heart.

Lovise Bavant

NOCTURNE
mas Jake in the moonlight is beautiful as music.

The black silhouettes of the trees
Seem deep with mystery.
The trees fold and weave about their secrets.

In their hearts they smile,

Aloof and wise.

But their branches hide the smiles.

The air is still as though the world
Were hushed before the loveliness of night.

Lights are softened in the moonlight,
A line of hills is touched with light,
Poured from the great, gold moon.

Yet I have seen the lake like steel
In a dark day.
Or like heavy, molten metal,
‘Throwing thick, chopping waves,
In futile anger at the heavens.
The trees, sinister and wild,
Plinging their branches in gesticulation to the wind.
Disheveled, reckless eucalyptus,
Plinging their secrets to the wind.

‘The same lake and the same trees.
Are the souls of men like these,
Giving beauty in summer moonlight—
Reckless and turbulent in storms?

There are pine trees near the lake.
Straight and tall as towers.
They bend in the wind, and toss their harried

branches.
But I have not seen them angry.
They know an inner harmony
With wind and storms and moonlight,
A cataclysm might uproot them:
And leave the spirit of the pines inviolate.
Their secret smiles touched with scorn.

Vircixia Br

 

WORLDS END

TN spite of Grenstone, men will roam,
Such men as Hercules,

But there are orchards nearer home
Which are Hesperides.

Where can the whole world farther lie
‘Than where these branches are

That daily dally with the sky
And nightly hold a star?

Plucking gold fruit and old renown,
Would that be better labour

‘Than borrowing apples red and brown
From an unacquainted neighbor?

O where I lie adventure lies!
And seel—a farmer‘s wagon

Conveys at last before my eyes
Two daughters of the dragon.

And she, the lovelier of the two,
Shall seek among the trees—

O never doubt that I shall do
As well as Hercules!

Warren Buaocen.

WATER COLORS

I. A CHICAGO PORTRAIT
GCARRBD with sensuality and pain

And weary laborin a mind not hard
Enough to think, a heart too always tender,
Sits the Christ of failure with his lovers.

‘They are wiser than his parables,
But he more potent, for he has the gift

Of hopelessness, and want of faith, and love.

i1 carwinpow
"A TIGHT is laughing thro‘ the scattered rain,

A color quickens in the meadow;
Drops are still, upon the window—pane—
They cast a silver shadow.

III. PROVINCETOWN

SUMMER town where all the folks are old,
The fishers old with labor, and the rest

With Life, or Art, or some exotic thing.

A simple child who loved to run and laugh,
And look among the pebbles, and play. ball,
Were lonely—hearted here. ‘The gulls ery sadly
As their shadows drift across the sand.

IV, PAINTING

WONDER, quaint—lipped maiden,
What you‘re painting there,

With such busy rapture
In the sunny air.

I wonder if ‘is lively,
Or half so blithely dear
As the quaint—lipped picture
I am painting here.

v. kansas
@ AD are the signs of man‘s immortal trying

In lonely labor for a lonely gain;
Sad is the old rusty reaper lying
Weather—lost and weary on the plain.

vi. To Love
T OVE, often your delicate fingers beckon,

And always I follow.

O—if I could stay, and possess yourbeauty

Beckoning always! i
Max Easraran |

GREEN .EAS

N some green hillside do I dwell where the
green sea is very near,

So in the day or in the night the moving waters I
may hear;

And every grove of liveoak is an echo undemmeath
the breeze

Of the unceasing restlessness of those dim, scented,
ancient seas.

‘The plains call to the tranquil ones, the hills hold
posts to their breasts;

The forests speak to those who know, and in the
lake the stranger rests;

But the green hillside I have known is not itself
beloved of me—

Only it is the couch from which I watch the green
and changing sea.

Lora Gisson



 

27

 
 

THE MASSES REUIEUW
Combined With the New Review
  DEVOTED TO THE SCIENCE OF PROGRESS TOWARDS LIBERTY AND DEMOCRACY    
 

Marriage: A New Life
Elsie Clews Parsons

ORE than one girl has told me she was very much sur—
prisedto find that she felt just the samethe day after
her wedding as the day before. "What had you ex—
pected?" 1 have asked. "Oh, I couldn‘t say exactly:

She had heard so often she was to begin

 

 

  

something different."
a new life with marriage that she had cometo believe it.

In many communities a bride does in fact enter on a new
Her habits have to be altered. She

dresses differently—even with us all her clothes are new. She

has a trousseau.

new. ‘The Thlinket bride changes the silver pin in her lip for a
pinor plug of woodor boneorstone. ‘The straw throughthe car

life after her marriage

on Sheputs off hervirginal ornaments or puts

a brass ring. An Arabgirl knows

 

of a Khondgirl is replaced by
that on the night of her wedding her bridegroom will take away
her shebey rl ornament she has worn on her
forehead and cheek since she grew up.

 

ba, the motherof pea

 

  
 

 

 At marriage a girl‘s tattoo may be added to or she may be
painted after a newpattern, orshe may for thefirst time take to

Ofter she does her hair

wearing it long, when as a virgin she cut it short, or

  
cosmetics, usually bad formin a girl.
differentl

 

shavingit like the Spartans, or dyeing it like the Albanians, or like
theold—time European Jewess hiding it under a wig.

 

After marriage a woman changes her residence, except when
her bridegroomis winning her like

 

ac, by service, or her will—

 

ingness to leave homehas been formalized. Even so she changes her

quarters, going from the nursery, or the rooms of the girl

that part of the dwelling assigned to the married. She may haveto
live in a different part of the village or city, or go to a newcoun—

try altogether. Her companions are new—in the houschold or

outside of it. She has.to adapt herself to her husband‘s family

and sometimes make friends with his friends. In many places

she is also expected to worship his ancestors or his gods. Her
occupations and pastimes of course change. She has to provide

for her husband or help his other wives or his servants to

keep house. Forthe first time she may keepa check book. In
Japanor in Java she has to burn up herdolls andhertoys. Mar—
ried perhaps from nurseryor school or—convent, for the first time
she goes "into society"to take part in its entertainments, or con—

trariwise, a more experienced bride, she maybe expected to forego
social frivolities, ‘The Spartan bride had to give up going to the

public games. Were a Kikiiyu bride to ask her husbandto take
her to a dance, he would protest as vehementlyas the tired—out

"What! I have bought you," says. the
4

  , to

 

 

 

 

 

  

American husband.

Kiddy, "and you want to go to a dance
Something different is in store fora man, too, when he mar

ries. The Corean man, like the Corean woman, changes his

eoiffe. He does up his hair. The newly wed Bondei has his

face painted, one stripe on the nose, two at the corner of each
eye. A bridegroom changes his residence, leaving a young men‘s
clubhouse, or perhaps his father‘s house, to live in a house of his
own, oreven in the house of his bride‘s family. His position in
society at large changes. As a married man he may be allowedto

More is

     

 attend or speaks in the councils closed to the unmarried.

familyto provide for  pectedof himas a worker. He has a  6
often a family—inclaw. He has to settle down and assume new

responsibilities.
 Is it these social changes which make of marriagea new life,

or are these changes the outcome of that very feeling about mai

riage, the feeling that marriage ought to begin a new life? If
the former relation holds, then, given little or no social change

ill not be thought of, or treated as a break in life.

be comparatively fewsocial changes at marriage
, of residence, of occupation, of propert

even under these circumstances, getting married is

as a signal occurrence, it is still reputed the moment

  
  

  

ma
Today th
—no changes of dre

tingev  

  me

     
Neverthele  
   
in life of supreme importance.

riage. with o
becau   

  

Society, modern and primitive, stamps: mai

trancous features, insists upon making of it a novelty
societ controls it, or rather, through marriage thus arti—

ficialized, it controls sex, It eliminates sex relationships from

life by concentrating them. It defers all notice of them until

marriage, and it narrows themat marriage by making that insti—

tution a barrier against those of the opposite se All extra

marital sex—relations become illicit or illegal, subject to social

condemnation of one degree or another. "Mated once forall,

yoursex life," ordains thegroup, "must stay put. We have mar—
ried you off, and we are done with you, that part of you. Don‘t
trouble us again, You are married, and you must not onlyI
happyeverafter, but you must see to it that we do. And the only

way to that end is not to bother us with changes in yourlife.

You must keep them out of sight, and still more effectually, you
must yourself believe or pretend to yourself that there are no

changes. Marriage is marriage, a static, enduring relation, the
sex relation the least troublesome to ourselves that we can plan

for you. But of course we don‘t explain all this to you, we don‘t

ayit to ourselves. We go no farther than saying that marriage

exists for the goodof society. For whose goodin society, for
yours or for ours, we do not expect youto ask,

  
thereb  

       

   "Nor do we expect you nowadays to marryfor the good of
societ All we is that you forego the intimacies of sex out

of marriage, and that married y married. If you disap—
point us, we have punishment in store for you, plentyof it. But

we do not trust merely to your fear of punishment. There is a
more effectual way. We inspire you with the feeling of perma—

   
ou sta   
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nency about your marriage, by convincing youthat youare enter—

ing on a newlife, a life to which nothing has led up and from
which nothing leads avy; a life, as we say, of newduties and
responsibilities, of newfeelings and desires, a mystical newlife.
Indeed, were we to fail to give youthis conviction, we should be

 

in sorryplight; you would then be in the wayof satisfying your

needs of sex for yourself."

 

Erste Crews Parsons.

(Next month we will publish a sociological study of "Engagements"
by the sameauthor.)

TGWARD S—LL—BERFY

The Method of Progress
Max Eastman

In a series of connected articles underthis general title, I am

going to present the scientific hasis of the policy of my editorials

in Tre Masses M. E.

I. TO BE SCIENTIFIC

HUNDRED years ago it was the opinion of men that
cience is an account of the species of things which

  

exist in a changeless and orderly classification. Scien—
tists were supposed to be concerned only with discov—

ering and recording this classification. But within half a cen—
tury an opinion arose that the true concern of science is not, or
ought not be, with things, but with processes; not with a change—

order, but with orderly change. Andthe du s imposed
upon scientific men to find out the origins and explain the growth
and foretell the future of things. S

cording to theirability to predict.
But this veryattitude, when extendedinto the sciences of life,

entailed a further change in our opinion of what it is to be scien—
tific. For the study of the origin and growth of man himself,

and of his nervous systemand his brain especially, which are the
very machineryof science, brought us to see that science itself

is but part of a proc It is part of the process of adjustment
of life to the world. Nerve and brain and mind and all the

faculties we call intelligent, were developed in andfor the service

of the organism, and their function is to aid the species to adapt

itself and win control upon a hostile or indifferent world. Thus

even the most theoretic science is foredoomed to use the percepts,

and the concepts, and the signs, and language, and the whole
neural machinery of practical adaptation. It cannot merely

analyze and knowthe processes of things; it always knows them
fromsome point of view, the point of view of adaptationto some
situation, or of actiontowards some end.. The wisest scientists

e they who realize this fact, and consciously resign their think
ing to it. They knowthat all their meditation and experiment,
no matter how impersonalit seems, is ultimately directed towards
a vital end. Theirfunction, and the functionof all knowledge,

in the eyes of wisdom, is no longer merely to observe and measure
processes, but to guide them. And the highest test of their suc—

cess is not theirpower to predict; it is their powerto control or

use the change they anaylze
Science is the intellectual technique of purposive action. And

to be completelyscientific is to formulate statements, not of mere

fact or mere necessity, but of method. "Under such and such

circumstances, if we do thus and so, this or that will result."
This is the archetype to which, in the light of its genesis and
biologic function, a complete science ought to conform. To be
scientific is to devote oneself to the enunciation and testing out of
working hypotheses.
Now"scientific socialism," the departure of Marx and Engels

in economics, was a part of the earlier changein our opinion of
what it is to be scientific. The "classic" economy had wished to

 

  

 

  we  

 ences were appraised ac—

    

   

  

  

to do little but record and classify the current facts of business,
as though they had existed and would exist as they were forever.

And Marx‘great departure was to regard these facts as merely
the passing portion of a process of continual evolution. His sci—

entific writings, taken all together, are an attempt to trace the

origin and growth of the systems of production and distribution

that he found in Europe, and by analyzing their tendencies to
predict what developments the nearfuture must hold.

 

His chief prediction was that, owing to a gradual concentration
of capital in the hands of a few, what we call the middle classes,

the small owners, would tendto disappear, and the ranks of the

wage—worker be swelled to the point of revolution against that

few. We might say that he predicted the trusts, but he predicted

that they would dominate completely the character of industry and
commerce, and that the revolution whenit came would be but an

appropriation of these gigantic assemblages of capital by the

wage—workers acting in 4 body, whether politically or at war.

  

 

This prediction of the Marxian analysis was so out of accord

with the sentiment of pecuniary respectability which illumines the
ircles of academic learning, that it never entered into the body

of economic science at all.‘ It is, nevertheless, the one really
great work in economics which fulfilled the demands of that new
attitude in science which distinguished the latter half of the nine—

teenth century. Andif we could magicallydivest a predicted

revolution of its social disreputability, Marx‘s "Capital". would

undoubtedly stand—true and false, like all the memorable systems

of science—as the chief monument of an evolutionary school of
economics.

 

    

It has far more truth and more value in it now, than the rela—
tivelystatic systems which still prevail in our colleges, and which
might have beenas they are, evenif the nineteenth century had

never discoveredthat species change. Nevertheless, it is time to

recompose this systemin the light of a truer conception of the

nature of science. For inits present form, as anobjective statis—
tical prediction, it is condemned to be eitherbelieved dogmatically
without much regardto facts byearnest minds who desire a revo—
lution, ortoo lightlyrefuted by professional commentary—writers

who desire nothing but to establish a social respectability upon
the basis of academic renown.

  

    

What we want is not a prediction, but a method of progress.
We do not want to know what to watch, we want to knowwhat to
do. For not only have biology and genetic psychologyestablished
that knowledge is practical, but the whole tone and spirit of our

age and nation demands that it shall be. And if there is to be a

revolutionary movement which belongs to us, it must accede to

this demand. We cannot build a theoryof liberty for America
in the twentieth century around the dictates of a mind: committed

 

‘Only vesterday it was necessry for Professor Simkhovitch to write a. hook
explaining to his colleagues in the universities of America tat Mara‘s "Capiel is
mot a homilettreatise on the rights of labor, and the ethical doties of ccie,

is of the actual evolution of capitalatic industry containing a prediction
c outcome

   

|
|
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to the intellectualistic philosophy of a previous centuryin Europe.

Let us warmlyconfess, however, that we shall find moreof the
material for our own theoryin the ideas of that mind than any—
where else.. For, however nobly he mayhave tried to eliminate
this consideration fromhis analysis, the mind of Karl Marx was
practical, it was committedto the endof achiéving human libert
And his "prediction" was—even more patently thansome scientific
systems—a rationalization of his wish. We might declare, re—
serving our respect for his attempt to breast the highest. wis
dom of his time, that Marx‘s philosophic position in his gr
work was a histrionicattitude. He did indeed retrace the histor
of capital in England, as a master; he did1 analyze the processes
of business and foretell manythings with marvellous precision;
and he did with supreme wit and erudition criticise andridicule
the "Bourgeoi of his time. —But his pretense that
his own economics was more cold and independentof his wish
than theirs, his science more impersonal, his hope a mere predic—
tion on inexorable facts, was very. thin. |His passion breaks
through every chapter, and his most impersonal conclusions point
toaction every time. .He prophesies a social revolution, but he
rarely fails to tell you, if you want that revolution, what to do.

Andhadhis great book been written naively, as a bold appropria—
tion and rebuilding of the body of economics, for the ends of
revolution, in its essence it could hardly be assailed.

conomics"

must alter and remodel what he

wrote, and make of it, and of what else our recent science offers,
a doctrine that shall clearly have the nature of hypothesis, of
methodfor proceeding towards ourend. A technique of progress,
offering a working guide, both tentative, indeed, and highly gen—
eral, but not vague, to those who wish forhuman liberty—that is
what today demands. And there are many minds today who

possess sucha technique, thoughit never has beenclearly formu—
lated, and the difference between these minds and the rigid

Marxist or the emotional rev olutionary has no public name.

As it stands, however, we

I think it can be formulated with a little labor, and without an

expert‘s knowledge of the desert intricacies of academic econom—
ies. I amnot a specialist in these sciences, and yet in those who

are is never seen that certaintyandagreement which might war—

rant our esteeming their opinions higher than our own. .Their

voluminous knowledge seems to consist for the most part in each

one‘s knowing what all the others think. And that surelyis not es—
sential to the formulationin valid language of the working hy—

pothesis which guides the leading agitators of ourday and nation
in conducting a propaganda which they agree to call revolu—
tionary.

II. WHAT WE MUST RENOUNCE

HE simplest act of adjustment in animals with a nervous

system divides itself into three parts. There is always a

stimulus, a purposive reaction, and intervening between these a

redirection of the neural current in the nervous centers or the
brain. —And when conscious deliberation arises at this point offre—

direction, it ought to take account of these three factors.. First
the stimulus, thatis, the facts of the actual situationin its failure

to satisfy ; second the endto be desired ; and third the hypothesis,

or rule of action, for reaching the end on the basis of the facts

The act of thinking in completeness is a movement back and

forth between the factual situation and the end desired, each

being comprehended and continually redefined in its relation fo the

other, and the hypothesis progressively remodeled as the change
proceeds.

This much philosophy, or logic, is, I think, essential to make
clear the thing T aim to do. I aim to render in convenient com—

pass the present status of a working hypothesis. .And by the law

of its own nature, this hypothesis must fall into three divisions.
First I shall define the aim, for I assume that the stimulus of vague
dissatisfaction with our present social state is general; and sec—

ond, fromthe standpoint of that aimand one whoseeks to reach
it, 1 shall indicate the revelant facts of human nature in society
so far as we pretend to knowthem; third I shall propose the

asis of these facts, seems
fitted to attain in some degree theend I have defined.

It is impossible in presentation to pass continually back and
forth between these définitions as one does in thought; butit will
be evident when we are defining the aimthat we are held alw ays
in leash bythe facts and what theyleave possible. We shall not
outline an ideal society in which the lawof gravitation does not
hold at least approximatelytrue, nor shall we outline a society
in which mendo not resist evil, or in which theyfeel happy when
food is taken out of their mouths. On the otherhand, when we
define the facts of human nature and history, it will be evident
that we are selecting only such facts as are relevant, whether
favorablyor unfavorably, to our achieving the aim we have de—
fined. It is, indeed, not ourselves who define the aim, but the
facts, and not ourselves who define the facts, but our aim. And
these two together declare to ourvolition what we are to do.

general plan of action which, upon the b

All theories of progress in the past have required an adjustive
mechanismin those who hold them, namely "common sense."
Men adopt a theory which gives aesthetic satisfaction because it is
the painting of a beautiful moral or social ideal, like Tolstoy‘s, or
cognitive satisfaction because it is a peculiarlybrutal statement of
certain facts, like Stirner‘s, and then to that theory which re—
volves in sfickss purity of perfection within their minds, giving
off the finest kind of oratory and conversational gPgrem: they
attach a commutative device, namely this "common sense," oiled
with casuistry, and by that means they manage to gearin some—
what with a world whose problems really demand a continuous
free moving of judgment back and forth between the ideal and
the facts. When the true method of science, the method of the
working hypothesis, is fullyunderstood, and it is knownthat this
is the methodof all genuine wisdom, then we shall no longerhave
anyneed forthedevice of "common sense," nor for that medium
of intellectual dishonesty in which it works.

Anotherthing we must guard against is the creationof a new
philosophy oflife. We must build beneathall philosophies of life
uponlife itself. It will be evident to anyone who reflects, that a
thousand—odd "philosophies," each attracting. the temperaments
it attracts, and surviving among the rest, and coming to no issue
or decision with them, can none of them be reasonablyasserted
true, or of the same kin withgeneral truth. ‘Theyare real, to be
sure, in the individual experience of the temperaments that ap—
propriate them; but if ever we are toget forward towards a day
of liberated experience for all temperaments, we cannot build
upon any of these propositions which only express the intellectual
emotions of a few. If all the brilliant idealists who have sur—
rendered their i cts a e Christ, or 1 £08.34
rancis, or George Fox, or Tolstoy, or Browning, or Emerson, or

Carlyle, or Whitman, or Nietzsche—if they all had given these
poets their Tove and critical attention, and saved for the social
labor of creating and verifying general truth a working part of
their brains, weshouldbe well along the road towardliberty and
wisdom now.

The temptationwill cometo every intellectual poet to create a
newphilosophyof life. He has imagination, he has mood, he has
suppressed desires. He canso easily see the world under a form
that will exalt that imagination, eternalize the mood, aud satisfy
the unsatisfied that life‘s reality has left in him.
can no longerdo, and call it general truth.

—

All indi $m poetry
of experience must be called poetry, orit will be called quackery
The text—books of science, the statistics, the laboratory finding
the field—reports—these modest beginnings have that sovereignty
latent in them.

—

And those whoare gifted with the power to paint

or example, what Max Dessoir (in his Outlines of the History of Peychology)calls perchosont‘ and piychopnonle=—the retail vehicles. of persoral, emotion andberry rotucty etparty—ley are wine all Memtore and Joumnlim, oath rychoton
Do ther look a litle Measy® in the light of the analytic and experimental dnciptnc,even today when prychology is but an academical baby?

—

What then of the future? 
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their thoughts in glory, even those gods and prophets, must pre—
pare to kneel at the homelyshrine of experimental science."
One thing again we must beware of, andthat is the elaborate

prospectus. And this is the hardest thing for American people to
learn. ‘Thefirst thing theyask of a man who Car a necessary

disturbance somewhere, is what kind of an " he represents.

MASSES REVIEW:

The dayof the social prospectus is dead. Science is dynamic.
It is the intellectual control of forces. Arida man‘s social philos—

ophy is not the plan of some elaborated commonwealth that he

lays out in his mind; it is the act of aligning himself with a social
force, and his factual and ideal reasons therefor, That comes
first, plans second—plans of the immediate futur For

every man may be confident that if thepower he espouses comes

cond.

 
Andlet us suppose that he says "socialism."

"Now 1 want toask you a fewquestions,

"I understand that you believe in the co—operative ownership and

management of the instruments of production.
sk you howyouplan to provide for the

of an

being the case, I want to

maintenance, under. such a

Whatdo you sayto that?"
program,

"Well, that is a very penetrating question,"

turber, andthey two are launched upon a speculative exercise no

less irrelevantto the issues of progress thanthe high points of

theology.

"Read, for instance in "Contemporary Porta
count of his meeting with Darwin, his comments on Darvin theom
""The theory, man! the theory. in as old as the everlasting hilly

tempt in Me wel here‘s nothing in it—nothings
and fury signifying. nacthing, macthing
""The fitest/" he went on with unsvealatle s

‘a an answer for you to make a soul sick
m evasion 3 call is a cowardly, sneaking evasion

the noblest the most unten?the bes,
but is that your "
that and nothing clee

its Teer our "ines"
a belief to live and dic bys
what concems me, a mas
Sor is your "

and fawning on his master, bestobbering his leew"
among hosts of mediceries; the alihcly stroncer pig or dos

andhe pursed his—the evil dreams? "Bites," ®
to wet rid of the unshed tears"

In that we have the whole weriness of, what we
passionate, Deilient, intelectual
to a acientife hypotheric= merely a reaction
the ‘Meader of men.". tt is beautiful, but it is sad

The truth in that our literary intellect
have to pase their examinations, in a way

‘woh

to do. Stience holds the power. to make

is" by Frank Harris, Caryl

corm ‘the survival) of the. Aitest
What in your "fite"

ftest/" ch? Answer me that
finest" a peor servile twodeszed spaniel mmeaking round for hones

Or just the nreedier medioc

call Aiterature"
but entirely ignorant, irelevant, incfectual reaction

And this from the
is Sill have

pecking
enjoy themlike a song. nd lien go look it up in the

" says the discoverer.

Now! That advance uponthat

elastic. currency?
next, as he proceed

replies the dis— aginations can be.

plans will have to be drawn anew

into preponderance, programs will be thereto serve it, brains will

flock to himlike blackbirds.
Indeedhe needs all that he has for the more

delicate task of maintaining his alignment in the complexity of

current change, and for fashioning the next steps, and ever the
Time will be more creative than our im—

Newevents, newconditions, newinventions,

He need not expend his brains in

newideas will enter the worldin the next fewyears, and all our

Our elaborate prospectus will
be wrong bya billion to one probability.

of evolution
impatient con:

leads mo whither—all sound

what dye
with its tail between

Theres

th? dy di me, ay di me
ips and blinked his eyes

# our wishes bend; th
"wow‘ mind

to go to worke .Ther willSree ae wl merchbek f ald Sel aimeMoainl Nemieh mot
direction.

trantism, and nothing but resolute giants of brain with feeling can prevent it

1 an ideal purpose, andalong with the
shall have to renounce this alluring pleasureof drawing up plans

could only get somebody to start them.

trol a conditionof current change.
only in very general terms the ideal of social

hen we must hasten back to the

(Thetitle of the next chapterwill

Therefore, along with the pleasure of framing ideal principles
inoperable in a real world, and compendiums of fact unrelated to

"philosophies of Tife,

for new worlds, which would run like a mechanical toyif we

Our problemis to con—
And we can affordto outline

life toward. which
business of

seeking outin this present world the powers that tendin that

Aim of Agitation")

"Fill The Ambulances"

nothing was said of the killingsHORTLY two
stevedores, the S

merce called a ma

shooting.. of striking
ncisco Chamberof Com—

s meeting and decidedto forma

after the
San F

"law and order" A million dollars is to
be raised for the purpose of "curing San Francisco

"free it fromthe reputa—

"maintain lawand

committe

of this insidious disease,"
tion of being a cl
order andestablish the openshop."
On June first, 16000 stevedores employed in the

ports fromBritish Columbia to the Mexicanborder
struck for a raise of from
straight time and from 75 cents to $1 an hour over—
time. According to union men, 3,500 went out in
San Francisco. Shortly afterward. the employers
agreed to grant all demands temporarily, pending
the outcome of arbitration. ‘The men went back to

ruled city

cents per hour

While they worked the employers imported scabs,
an extraordinary Federal

, army deserters and counterfeiters, according
to deputy United: States marshals. Already
union. man—unarmed—had been shot and killed in
Oakland by a scab riding in an automobile; then
presently. another,

number of graduates of

one

named. Olsen—unarmed, of
course—walking. with two companions past a pier,
was shot in the back of the head. A negro strike
breaker is in the city jail awaiting trial for the kill—
ing. Withe

"I just shot a white man."
At the time the employers admitted it was a re—

es say he ranon to the pier, telling his
fellows:

wrettable incident
at the
The killing angered the stevedores

dent, J. J. Foley, informed the employers that unless
the strikebreakers wereremoved fromthepiers, his
organization would abrogate the temporary

Some people say he diplomacy, that
the stevedores, with their. grasp, ‘bull«
headedly chose strife. But the stevedores, at Teast

I have talked to, are less interested. in
are in Olsen

mass meeting for lawand order.
Their pres

agree—
ment, lacked

victory. in

the ones
diplomacy than they

he strike continued, the piers became covered
with cargoes that couldn‘t be stored. An appeal to
Mayor James Rolph for permission to place 1,000
armed guards on the waterfront met with a refu
and a statement from Chief of Police White that his
200 extra patrolmen were plenty of protection for

So the mass meeting was called by the
Chamber of Commerce.

About 2000 "prominent bus attended,
packing. the floor. of. the change, They
cheered every mentionof "action" like school boys.
When Captain Robert Dollar, multi—millionaire and
head of the Dollar Steamship Company, mounted
the speaker‘s stand, the uproarwas deafening. The
ancient captain, white haired and white bearded,
thoughtfully wiped his spectacles; the 2000 con—
tained themselves with difficulty. _I could tell by
the bright little twinkles in their eyes, their nudg—
ings and their attention, that the Captain was éx—

the piers.

ess men"
stock c

pectedto say something good! He said it: "There
is one way to bring about industrial peace," a dra—
matic pause—"fill the ambulances with union men."
Hurray!
What followed. frightened them a little. Some

laughedcarefully. It wasn‘t quite approved of bythe
majority. .The irrepressible: captain. said: "Jesus
Christ said. turn well, he. didn‘t
know anything union when he
said that!" At Teast the Captain says what he
means. "Beat up two union men one
strikebreaker," he counseled. What cared he for
law and order? Lawand order gave him a pain,
quite obviously. So he said so
The others, the bank president, the Commercial

Club president, the talked
theusual hypocrisies: "This campaign is not to be
directed at the life of the unions; no law—abiding
union man of the most radical type need fear it."
Ne insist upon the right to employ union men or

non—union in whole or in part," "the integrity. of
contractural relations must be. scrupulously. ob—
served," "we are ready to sacrifice ourselves for San
Francisco,""

the other. cheek;
about the stevedores

for every

railroad. president, etc,

‘we are ready to defend true American—
ism, the right for any man to work for whom he
please," etc., adnauseam.

(Great Scott, howthey Hie to themselves, these
"prominent business men," who cheer the mention
of ambulances and are afraid to laugh at the other
cheek doctrine because Jesus Christ said it) 



 

Newspaper photographers high up on @a. shelf
filled the room with choking fashlight smoke; the
speeches at last were done with and the "lawand
order" committee was decided upon, also the million,
thoughI noticed that mention of the need of "sacri—
fice of business" for the cause was received. with
little applause. I have attended hundreds of union
meetings; not one was so egregious These
2000 prominent business men propose to stamp out
unionismforever! Most of them really believe they
can do it, being ignorant of history and every other
learning that might help them with an understand—
ing of things as theyare. So the history of Los

Asia and
HE war in Europe is regarded in Asia as primarily

a fight for the possession of Asia and Africa,
according to Lajpat Rai, an Indian Nationalist leader
nowin this country. But more thanthat, Asia be—
lieves that if the war keeps up at this rate long enough,
it will as a matter of fact end the European domina—
tion of the rest of the world. So Asia is in no hurry

stupid

for peace!

Mr. Rai expressed these views so interestingly dur—
ing a visit to Tire Masses‘ office that we asked him to
sit down and write them out for us.. And this is what
he wrote:

Asia, who have: suffered. much
own rulers, might have hada chance

it had. not for the
They came peacefully. at

HE peoples of
from their

to. gain. their
coming of the Europeans

liberty, if been

first, coaxing and bribing our rulers, obtaining privi—
leges, concessions and. monopolies of all kinds by a
ject submissiveness and. servile. protestations. It
amusing to read the letters written home by: European

ing of the indignities heapedupon
them, in the observance of Oriental court etiquette
They. submitted to. these "indignities" b they
wanted to make money, to obtain trade concessions and
privileges, All kinds of promises of friendship andgood
will were made by them—and accepted in good. faith
by the rulers of India, China, Burmah, Indo—China, the
Malay: Archipelago.. But after the Europeans had be—
come established as peaceful traders, theyproceededto
take an interest in local politics, and sell arms to one
or the other of rival claimants for power; the;
treaties with the rulers they had helped. to set up;
they intrenched privileges with
military power, and proceeded to reduce the populations
to the position of forced laborers. That has been the
condition. of Asia
slavery between the double tyrannyof their ownruling

ambassadors compla

use

made

themselves in their

for over a century—ground into

classes and the foreigners

obtained by force and
Surope

But. that

The wealth. of Asia, thus
fabu—aud, by fattery and falschood, has made

lously rich, and catised its demoralization
evil has brought its own retribution, in the shape of
the European war.. That is how. Asia looks at it;
though the satisfaction felt on the first outbreak. of

the war has been somewhat modified bythe war‘s haye
ing been extended to Asia itself.

On the pretext of maintaining order, the English
have set up their empire in India and in. Burmah, have
obtained their concessions in China, taken possession

of island after island the Malay archipelago, an—

mexedCeylon: the French did the same in Indo—China

Russia‘s methods have been more open, less insidious,

THE MASSES REVIEW.

Angeles and Stockton is to be repeated in San
Francisco, strongest of union Th boast

that it is.

The city administrationis pro—union labor, a ma—
are union labor men; the

cities.

jority of the supervisor
mayor, head of a big any, granted the
men‘s demands at the inceptionof the strike, He

has a canny eye on his votes, dearly loves to be

shipping com

mayor and is quite willing to meet the remon—
strances of his fellow capitalists for the sake of his
political future. Whathe will do under real pres—
sure is something to guess

N. H. Marson.

the War
though on the surface more brutal. Japan would have
met the same fate but for the interest America had
in herintegrity, and also for the fact that the English
and French had their hands full forthe time in South»

In the meantime the Japanese united and
nd are

erm: Asia
consolidated andstrengthened. their kingdom,
today the only people in Asia that are safe from the
domination or the menace of domination byEurope.

and Africans
venged on the plains of Flanders and

ad markets, the Euro—

It is the brutal exploitation of Asiatic

that is being
Galicia
peans are paying the penalty of their crimes in Asia
and Afri In its crushing of India, England taught

a peaceful and— gentle people that goodness was ruin

England taught India that it is eficiency in killingand

robbing that pays. Europe has taught Asia that meek—
ness andhumility are preached by people who mean

the opposite of what they say. Europeanhypocrisy is
fully understood in Asia.. The Hindus cannot saywhat

they. think, of the British

Empire stops their mouths with Press Acts and penal

sentences. But the Chinese and Japanese are under
no such disability, andit is a pleasure to hear a Japan—
ese talking of European morality. The war may, or
may mot, bring relief to the oppressed populations of
India, To ad other parts of Asia, but
it has proved a golden ex; for the Japanese
chuckle over it, and drink the healths of the Kaiser,

Kitchener, and all the war—lords of Europe! Their

statesmen and diplomatists have to pretend a keen
anxiety in the way the conflict turns out, but in their

hearts what they desire is the continuance of the war

Fighting for dominions

because the "liberal" policy

How they

No Asiatic who has learned the lessonof hate from
Turope desires an end to this war, even though they

feel that eventually the East might have to pay for it.
The German Kaiser is a distant figure for them; they
have onlyhe
But the heels of the Czar, the soldiers of King C
and worse still of the French Republic, are on their
throats all the time. They know that the day of their
deliverance is not yet, but theyfeel that the weakness
of the enemy may bring it nearer. So they pray that
the war maycontinue for some years to come.. J

Her alliance with Russia n
in one way, andgratifying in another.. The

nd of the Asiatics, and Japan in alliance
mean the ruin of China; but it may

of him andhis Prussian: milita
orge,

pan
is doing good business
be ominous

Cear is no fri

with Russia m
also mean the deliverance of Japan from the leading»
strings of Great Britain. If that is accomplished, it

Under no
cumstances could Japan see China dominated by the

British, ‘The Bri
has in China, and Japan resents their interference with
her. trade and influence.

might bring somerelief to southern

ish are the most formidable rivals she

The treaty with. Russia. is

3t

most decidedly a counter—stroke against England.. How
England will take it cannot be known until after the
war. Then it will be both interesting and instructing
to watch the motions of British diplomacy in China

It may be that the victory of the Allies may end in
the complete subjugationof Asia by the elimination of
‘Turkey, but that fact itself may be the prelude to Asiatic

One thing is certain, Asia is in

no mood to take things lying down, and the end of the
war may be the beginning of a great and continuous
and protracted strugele for freedom in Asia.

unity on a large scale:

This accounts for the feeling of Asia that the first
thing to do is to throw off the foreign yoke; then to
educate herself in the principles and practice of demo—
cratic government
of the masses. The masses of Asia are at present
groaning under a double burden. ‘Theyhaye to destroy
the one imposed from without, in order to be able to
do away with the other. The foreign powers are at
present trying to assure the masses that their interests

Will they sue

and a just and equitable treatment

demand the continuance of foreign rule.

ceed much longer?

The Nationalists of India and China are under no
They do not expect that theywill be able

to establish democratic national government. ‘he strug»
gle f 3 only after the for—
cign exploiter has been turned out, or put in his place

At present, it is believed, it is only in the unity of the

class a that the salvationHes
The immediate future is uncertain; the strugwle may
be long and bloody, but the eventual triumph of right

ured.

delusion.

r democ will commence

s and the masses of A

seems

Educating the Teachers
HAD supposed that. sentiment about. "my. school
teacher who laid the foundation of my adult life

at the little counts

today even in platform oratory
school house," was unserviceable

But I heard a man
preface his talk to a branch of the newly formed teach—
ers‘ union with just that gush the otherday.

If there is any. such sentiment left among: teachers
the recent action of the Chicago Board of Education
has done what it could to bring them to earth

There. is something.. obviously inconsistent about
pedestal and being a member of the Amer—

But the Chicago Board,
membership an ade
in the public schools

rge of, or failure to reselect, 38 teachers,

adoming
ican Federation: of Labor
like other employers, finds union
quate disqualification for teaching
The disc}

members of the Teachers‘ Federation, and
the. discharge,

ime effect on the organization of teachers

who wer
the refusal to give reasons. for will
have the
that it has had on other wage—eamners‘ or
It will give the momentum to the movement through—
out the country. which its promoters have been pray—
ing for

anizations

But the organizers of trade unions among. public
are not the only ones who deserve con:

These discharged teachers, excused. from
school teache
gratulations
their positions on the pedestal, will have a chance for
the first time to findout what life is in its adventur—
ous aspects
—This comment, T am told, sounds unfriendly. I

never felt more friendly towards anybody than T do
towards those teachers, And that is because they have
come down to my level and into the common experi—
erice of wage—e
as well as the adulation of their profession, hms iso—
lated. them, and. made it dificult for them. to know
what life is andwhat is most worth while. They are
going to have a better time than they have ever had

H. M.

mers, The security of teachers‘ jobs,

before. 



The Mexican Labor

OLONEL MARTINEZ came to New York in 1915
and took up his residence thereas the represen—

tative of the Mexican Pederation of Labor. His rea—
son for coming, the purpose of the Federation in send—
ing him, is to make the organized workers of the
United States acquainted with the organized workers
of Mexico. Colonel Martines was a railway train con—
ductor in Mexico, a member of the Mexican Conduc—
tors Union. He and his family had inherited large
estates; his uncle was at one time the governorof the
state of Mexico, another member of his family was an
ambassador to Austria, but Colonel Martines renounced
the connections which his family had made with the
Liberal Party and became a revolutionist
dero.

under Ma—

HE present Me
origin, having. sprung into

beginning of the Carranza revolution. The Mexican
Federation of Labor hassince that time grownto a
strength of 250,000 members. The Casa del Obrero
Mundial is very much like the I. W. W.. There is no
quarrel between these organizations.. We too
muchin common. for. that. We raised wages
enormouslyin the last two years

ican labor movement is of recent

istence with the

have
have
Children have been

takenout of factories and mines andsent to school
The organizations have been offered every help by
Carranza. The unions hold their meetings in school—
houses and otherpublic buildings.. It would have been
impossible to have made this progress if the govern
ment had not considered. the unions an organic part
of. society.

But our tinions are now engaged in bringing about
a great revolution in the ownership of the
our country.
Mexico has been engaged from the beginning
tabor movement has been always linkedwith the strug—
wle to free Mexico, and in that sense it may be s
that our Tabor, movement dates from colonial. times
Our heroes, Verdad, Hidalgo, Benito Juare
Lerdo de Tejada, and their patriotic associates, were
all fighters on behalf of Tabor. But it was the treat«
ment of the workers by Porfirio Diaz, who sold out
Mexico to the foreign corporations, and had his people
bayoneted and shot whenever they dared. to ask for
higher wages, that aroused the last great revolt

After one of these butcheries, that at Orizaba, the
workingmen began to try to organize

land. of
It is the same great struggle in which

The

Schastian

Several. at—
Aquiles Cerdan and his a

took up arms in defense of the workers of Mexico,
and being betrayed, fought to the death in the city of
Pucbia. But other patriots rose up to take their place,
and one of these was our First Chief, Venustiano
Carranza. The outcome of this movement was the
overthrow of Diaz and the election of Francisco Ma—
dero, who fell a victim to treachery before his re—
forms in behalf of the working people of Mexico could
be completed. But the work was taken up again, and
the friends of Jabor
ranza.

General Candido Aguilar is the strongest
next to Carranza among the revolutionists. s
young, and. will do more for the working class
movement in the end than any other man in. the
country. He has spent thousands of dollars to help
the tion of labor, he without
favor to the unions as they askedit, to boththe

tempts were made. sociates

rallied around Venustiano Car—

man
He

has given

Edmund E. Martinez

Federationand the Casa del Obrero Mundial.
is the workers‘ hero on and off the battlefield.
indicative of Carranza

He
It is

s policy and his integrity that
he has given this man, the friendof labor, the most
important political office, that of secretary of state.

It was at General Carranza‘s bidding that the Mexi—
can Federation of Labor, the Casa del Obrero Mun—
dial and other Tabor organizations sprang. into being.
Under Carranza the workers are not only encouraged
to organize, but their organization is a part of his plan,
for the new state which hei
The first n

trying to create.
ssity of labor, however, is to free Mex—

ico; and so the Mexican Federation of Laborand the
other Tabor organizations formed battalions and: went
into battle. And not only the men. fight, but. the
women follow their men to the field of battle, and
when the men fall fighting the very children take up
their father‘s rifes and continue the fight.. The Mex
can labor movement was born amid the thunders of
war, and the first end of its efforts is to frée Mexico
and keep her free,
Our organization of more than 250000 members is

We be—
lieve that it is mot right for the producers of the
counitry

resolved to die before becoming slaves again.

to maintain another class in dissipation, lazi—
We believe. that everybody. should

work to earn his own living and to develop the re—
sources of the country. We believe, moreover, that it
is not right that we should pay for the beliefs of
others, and we do not want to support a class of so—
called ministers of Godin idleness andopulence. As

ness and crime.

a people we are very religious, but we believe in free—
dom of worship. We believein freedom of speech,
freedom of thought, freedom of the press (even of
the corporation press), and a free ballot.. And we
think that there should be an understanding between
the peoples of this hemisphere which will permit us to
use all ourenergies for achieving these things
We do not believe

bythe toilers
that armies, which are paid for

and producers of our nation, should be
usedto protect the interests of the rich, nor that these

soldiers should beturnedinto butchers of the working—
We do not be—

tanding army for the benefit of con—
people when they demand their rights
lieve in a great
tractors.
We are opposed to child labor; we want the childr

to go to school and fit themselves for life.. We are
and .chattels

Women and children shall not work in sweatshops in
And we sug—

opposed to women being made: tools

Mexico if our revolution can prevent it
gest that Mr. Hearst save the women and childrenof

his own country from their slavery before he sends
an army down here to save ours.
We believe land should be taxed so as to compel a

it among those who use it. We
do not believe the present holders of huge estates have
any valid right to them,

fair distribution of

nd we propose to parcel these
out among their rightful owners; but we are willing
to have these estates appraised andbought by the gov
ernment, as we do not wish to have anybody say that
we are robbers. Imagine a single person owning the
whole State of Massachusetts, Kansas, or Tllinois!

We are going to abolish the system of peonage, and
we are willing to be called bandits by the mercenary
press of the United States as long as it is necessaryto
take the field and fight to free ourselves from this
system

Movement

We believe in women‘s rights. .Our companions, so
patient, noble and courageous, who accompany us on
the march, who carrywater to the wounded, who fight
along with us, who take care of us, must be treated
as our equals, Certain
infamous to them. We have tolerated in office drunken
criminals because they were men, and we have denied

y as men we have been very

a vote to women, A great feeling is coming all over
Mexico that we must give to womanall equality with
ourselves

We of the Mexican Tabor

President Wilson‘s intentions toward Mexico are good.
We believe that he, like our own Venustiano Car—

ranza, is watching over the dignity and welfare of his
people, his. neighbors;
and we believe that these two leaders will be able to

prevent s
great peoples
wether andexchange thoughts!
disappearin a moment
We believe that Venustiano Carranea will lead. the

oppressed of Mexico and especially the working classes
into the true Tiberty.
We thank the American workers for their sympathy

in our strugele with oppression, and we will prove to
themthat this is not in vain

Unofficial Diplomacy
VZ HILE the press of the countryand the Shancial

interests were working overtime to bring about
intervention in. Mexico, while the War. Department

was mobilizing the troops for an invasionof the coun
try,
for the att

movement believe that

with no. malevolence. toward

ous misunderstandings between these two
Would to God. that they could get to—

All the troubles would

and while Congress was appropriating. millions
ck, representatives of the Mexican Federa

bor met in Washington in conference with
als of the American Pederation: of Labor.

joint. international tabor issued. a
mation protesting. against intervention and. de—

the dificulties without
war. It was arrangedat that conference to detain in
Washington two. representatives of. the workers of
Mexico during the crisis; to call at a later date an in—
ternational conference to take definite action in. the
interest of workers of both countries; to send envoys
to South America to establish permanent and official
connection among the workers of the Americas,

tion of L

conference

manding adjustment of the

There is not a note of defiance in the whole procla=
mation; there is no appeal to class action; on the con—

trary, it calls for "a commission of high—minded. citi—

fully.. representative.. of our The
proclamation is not a revolutionary document, but it
is a Tabor expression. It is not heroic, but it is very

The men who were members of the conference
knew that labor was not sufficientlyclass conscious or

international to declare for a general strike in case

ny pretense of success

zens nation."

real.

of war with The proclama—
tion a reflection of what labor in the present stage
of industrial development can do in opposition to am
organized. polit What it can do is to voice
the sentiment of American Tabor, which is against wa.
The crystallization of that sentiment and the Teader=
ship given to it by the labor officials is what gives the
proclamation
tinction

al state

and action of the conference its dis

H. M. 



 

Books THAT ARE INTIERESIING
A MONTHLY REVIEW CONDUCTED BY FLOYD DELL

Shaw and Jesus

Androcles and the Lion, Overruled, and. Pygmalion,
by Bernard Shaw. $50. [Brentano‘s))

Bernard Shaw as an exponent of Christianity is a
spectacle that might very well drive a Bishop to de—

spair. Shaw, in spite of the silly old tall about "clever
paradox," is so convincing a writer that when he turns
(as he does in the preface to "Androcles and the Lion")
to arguing for Christianity, he will be like to convert
us all to the teachings of Jesus: and then what will
become of the church!

I solemnly profess that he has converted me. At
least, he has finished the job that the War began. Up
to 1914 1 was, like the rest of the civilized world, a
believer in the gospel of force. Like the Kaiser and
Sir Edward Grey and Colonel Roosevelt and the Mc—
Namara boys, I believed that a judicious use of high
explosives would bring to pass
on Earth.

a Kingdomof Heaven
And I am still so recent a convert that 1 am

afraid I might backslide if Colonel Max: Eastman
asked my modest assistance in building a barricade,
But at present writing, it looks as though I should have
a considerable space of time in which to establish my—
self in my new faith.

It is an odd feeling, this being a Christian. But,
after all, what is a fellow to do? Optimist by tem—
perament though I am, 1 really cannot go on believing
in this silly war
attempt on the part of civilization to commit suicide,
requires an intensity of credulitywhich mymind can—
not sustain for more than the few minutes a day in
which I read the newspapers.. But if one does not be—
lieve that the world is going to be made saner and
sweeter and finer by a victory of the Allies over Ger—
many (or vice versa), then one is perilously near
Christianity. If we are not to take a gun and shoot
the people who disagree with us (the simplicity. of
which method has always appealed to me), we must
find some way of getting along with them. Now that

" and a general attempt to put

"To see anything in it but a hysterical

is "loving your enemies}
it in practice would involve a catastrophic dissolu
of the State, the Prison System, Property Rights, and

almost Everything Else one could think of.
Once upon a time T read the gospel of St. Mark, and

conceived a qualified admiration for the haughty, im—
perious, masterful, clever, epigrammatic young. thau»
maturgist who is its hero.. In his sayings, moreover,
there seemed to be a certain pith of wisdom. He re—
sented family ties, like Samuel Butler; he was an im—

patiently hostile critic of marriage, like Thsen; he had
a deep contempt for work done not in joy but for bread
and butter, just as William Morris had; and he be—
lieved that the kingdom of heaven is within us, like
Bob Ingersoll, from whom T first learned that revolu—
tionary doctrine. I felt, as I always feel when I hear
of some litle group who are going to retire from the
ugliness andevil of the world and found a little para—
dise of their own, the charm of that sentiment. But

I did not want to go along: I desired. money with
which to buy beautiful neckties and my favorite brand
of cigarettes, and T was willing to do stupid and un—
necessary work, like writing book—reviews, in order to
wet it; T desired to live with my sweetheart, andT was
more than willing to assert and even to believe the
most improbable things in order to effect this.. And,

finally, I did mot really wish to leave this ugly and
wicked world; I wanted to stay right in it, and see if

1 could mot play the game as well as anybody else.
in the thought of putting a

few things over on my wicked andunsuspecting. con
I felt a malicious pleasur

temporaries
I still feel that way. ..... That is where Mr.

Shaw comes in. He agrees with me that I am quite
right. Me tells me that it would be foolish, and a
waste of what unchristian talents I possess, for me to
start in being Christian before everybody. else does:
He points out that Chris "must be left out of
the question in human affairs until it is made prac—
tically appl
vices,"
the pr Communist
constitution, an admitted obligation to deal with crime
without revenge or punishment, and a full assumption
by humanity of divine responsibilities, he would have

anity

complicated political de—

If Jesus, he remarks, could have worked. out
ble to them by

ctical details of his great idea in

conferred. an i
didn‘t, We still have the details to work out ourselves
in some statesmanlike fashion. And it may be that in
the working out of those details there will be enough
fighting. to satisfy
erate Adamin me still po

alculable benefit on mankind": but he

what. stomach for it the unregen—
sees.

This seems to leave me, somewhat to my chagrin,
just about where T started. Indeed my t
plainly: "I am mo more a Christian than Pilate was,

like Pilate, 1 greatly
Caiaphas;

her. says

or you, gentle reader, and yet,
prefer Jesus to and 1
am ready to admit that after contemplating the world
and human nature for nearly sixty

Annas and

years, 1 see no way

out of the world‘s misery but the way. which would
have been found by Christ‘s will if he had undertaken
the work of a. modern practical statesman."
So it appears that, despite my. conver

be permitted to write unnecessary book—reviews, solace
myself with neckties and Virginia cigarettes, and culti—
vate the society of my Best Beloved
of which unchr

on, I am to

in the intervals
tian occupations, grace may be given

me to think out one of the minorclauses of the Com—
munist Constitution, or even to take an astigmatic aim
over that barricade,
Myonly disappointment with this book is that Mr
hawdoes not introduce Jesus as a character.. Jude:

ing from what happened to Tire Masses when we did
it in a mild way in that "Ballad" of ours, it is just as
well for his peace of mind that he didn‘t, But Mr.
Shaw is fully aware of what would happen if he did.
Nota bene:
"You may denythe divinity of J you may doubt

whether he ever existed; you may reject Christianity
for Judaism, Mahometanism, Shintoismor Fire Wor—
ship; and the iconolaters, pla
only
if you

idly. contemptuous, will
sify you as a freethinker or a heathen. But
venture. to Christ would. have

looked if he had shavedandhad his hair cut, or what
size in shoes he took, or whether he swore when he
stood on a nail in the carpenter‘s shop, or could not

button his robe when he was in a hurry, or whether he
laughed over the repartee by. which he bafled. the
priests when they tried to trap him into sedition and

blasphemy, or evenif you tell any part of his story in
the vivid terms of modern colloquial sling, you will
produce an. extraordi
the iconolaters

wonder how

ary dismay and horror among
You will have made the picturecome

out of its frame, the statue descend from its pedestal,
the story become real, with all the incalculable conse—
quences that may. flow from this terrifying. miracle
It is at such moments that you realize that the icon

olaters have never for a moment conceived Christ as

areal person who meant what he said, as a fact as a

force like electricity, chly. needing. the invention. of
suitable political ma to be applied to the
of mankind with revolutionary effect
"Thus it is not disbelief that is dangerous

society; it is belief.

affairs

n our
The momentit strikes you (as it

) that Christ is not the lifeless, harmless
image he has hitherto been to you, but a rallying cens
ter for revolutionary influences which all established
States and Churches fight, you must look: to your—
selves; for you have brought the image to life; and
the mob m
There

may any d

not be able to bear that horror."
—I had almost forgot to say—three de

lightful plays in this book, too. p

Frank Harris on Oscar

Wilde
Oscar Wilde: His Life and Confessions, by Frank

Harris. a ols [Published by the author,
3 Washington Square, New York]

w» rank Harris first met Oscar Wilde in
some London drawing—room, he felt, he says,

a repulsion, as from something "dirty." Five minutes
later, charmed with Wildean conversation, he had for—
gotten that impression; and when he remembered it

Sto net

afterward, he wondered at it.
That was apparently the effect that Wilde had. on

people—an ‘effect of first arousing some singular and
perhaps vague, but profound hostility; and then. con—
quering them with words. Some years after that meet
ing, when the Wilde scandal had grown to enormous
proportions and was about to break in the open fury
of a criminal prosecution, an English countrygentle—
man invited Wilde over from a neighboring state. The
room into which he entered was full of men, sports—
men, hunting squires, not at all a liter:
all full of contempt for Wilde.
buried themselve
other way

crowd, and
When he came in, they

in. their newspapers or looked. the
Wilde commenced to talk to his host; and

in a few minutes every man in the room was gathered
about him, listening: delightediy
When he was put on the witness standin the rash

folly of the Queensberry libel suit, which led to his
downfall, and cross—examined by a clever lawyer, his
replies on the first day were such as drew applause
from a hostile courtroom
All that the magic of words could effect, it was in

Oscar Wilde‘s power to achieve. And that, it would
seem, was his sole strength. —When that weapon failed
him, he was lost. Mr. Harris draws a picture of him
as a youth, before he went to Oxford. A dreamer, dis—
liking the coarseness of public school life, feeling in
himself the possession of great powers, he was as a
matterof fact unprepared, except for his gift of words,
for any strugele with the world
was poor, he v

His creative faculty
dependent for his style and ‘mate:

rials and ideas upon others He was lacking in con—
sistent resolution. He was ignorant of the world.. But

he could tall
In "De Profundis" he says (T quote from meniory):

"The two determining events in my life were. my

father‘s sending me to Oxford, and society‘s sending
me to prison." Mr. Harris makes clear the meaning
of the Oxford reference. It was a time when demo—

cratic idealism was waning in England, and the pseudo—
Greek idea m of Pater was in the ascendant among 
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delicate—minded. idealists. Wilde. was touched. with
both influences. The determining thing was his friend—
ship with a coterie of admirers of pseudo—Greek ideals
and inverted. motions about sex. When: Wilde left

Oxford, ambignou with his
name,

 

  

 

ssip was already. bus  

 

He encouraged this by his fantastic dress, his Bun—
thorne parade of @estheticism. But, not so much with
those freakishnesses as by the irresistible quality. of
his talk, he conquered London.. Presently it became
necessaryto publish a book to prove that he was a
post. It went against the grain, perhaps, to work; for
the composition of poetryis a sweating, shirt—sleeve
job, and as such naturally. repugnant to a true
asthete. But he did i
end to end of Keats, Shelley, Rosset, Swinburne,
Morris, and less definitely, Verlaine and Baudelaire,
had a considerable sale, though it had no critical ree—
ognition.

It seems strange, when one looks: through. these
harmless productions, to. realize. tha
Wilde‘s contemporaries a Satanic favor. It was big—
oted, narrow—minded, cruel and a. little absurd. to
pounce upon these pretty tiles; but—unless we are
to believe that Wildes actual perversity was a weake
willed response to the public demand for w
—it would seem that their dir was true
Frank Harris, it seems, w

rather in his generosity of spirit allowed himself to be
deceived by Wilde about the facts. That Wilde had
denied the charges whisperedabout him was sufficient;
and in spite of the most suspicious incidents, Harri
did. not believe the truth until Wilde miserably. ad—
mitted it on the very day that he was arrested. The
fact is a tribute equally to Harris‘ quixotic sympathies
and to Wildes skill in weaving words. Wilde was
actuallyable to bluft a blackmailer, who had got hold
of a letter of his, into believing that it was a "prose
poem," so that the man gave it back to him for noth—
ing when he had come to sell it for £55! And he was
able to tell Harris the story in such a way as to make

  

; and the book, echoing from

 

d. for

 

they ha

   

eduess I

  s completely taken in, or

   

  

 

   

Harris feel sorry for him as a victim of unjust sus—
picions

Only after Wilde had been released from prison,
did he attempt to explain or defend his conduct; and

even. then is ay which caused Harris to say, in
effect: "You did mot really believe that what you did

was right. If you had, you would have had a pride

nd a strength that would have borne you through

the criminal proceedings like a Copernicus or a Socra—

tes, At heart youreally agreed with your prosecutors."

To. which Wilde replied, in effect: "Really, you are
almos: rude!"

 

a s

  

That quality of disbelief in his own revolt against
conventional morality is what es most of Wildes
writing. His plays are a mockery: of conventional
virtue, but it i
always triumphs in the last act
of his paganism
ceedingly. Chri
"De Profundis," and in that perhaps immortal poem,
"The Ballad of Reading Gaol" It accounts: further
for his failure to produce anything more for the rest
of his fife. pagan who believed in paganism would
have gone on writing. But a pagan who had to be
bolstered up in his belief would naturallybe shattered
by the terrible experiences of prison life.

It is interesting to mote, in this. connection, that
Dostoevsky (as appears from the recent volume of

  

 significant that. conventional virtue

The hali—heartedness

so for his becoming so. ex—

 

ccounts

  

stin in that rather mawkish production, 

 

  

 

his "Letters") was something of a pagan before he
He came out, like Wilde, a Christian:

but his mind could at least believe whole—heartediy;

and a Christian he stayed. Wilde‘s Chri
mot survive fresh mir; and his paganism had been

went to prison

  

ianity: could
 

He could not be—
lieve. He merely had ataste for beautiful things

That

smothered in solitary confinement

 

te, which had led him to reject the love of
woman as gross and unbeautiful, was suficiently. out—
iged by the actual facts of the relationships to which

he turned by preference. Blac

 

kmail was the least of
It is an app

r Wilde, who above all. things
rseness, brutality and violence, should have

suffered from "scenes" of the most hideous and. dis—

the ustinesses which besmeared. them
priate irony. that Os
hated. c

   

gusting nature. It is almost as appropriate an irony
as the manner in which this lover of beauty died

It would be interesting to quote some of Mr. Harris‘
pages. Especially as 1 discover. that I have been

ng on myowninexpert opinions here rather than
on Mr. Harris facts

   dowel
 I hasten to say that he has

written not only the best, because the only. truth—at—
tempting. biographyof Wilde, but also, by. capturing
that personal quality: which Wilde but imperfectlyr
vealed in his ownwritings, a book more important than
anything Wilde ever did.. It requires a man ofinsight,
of sympathy, of courage, and. of sare and. normal
views to tell the truth about Wilde. Wilde could not
have done it himself. Mr. Harris has done it.. And at
the same time, quite simply and unconsciously, he has
incidentallygiven us in himself a picture of a ma
nificent. friend—unromantic, honest, no fatterer, and
more steadfast in the hour of danger and di
in the hour of triumph.

 

  

 

 

 

grace than
nd

  

It is a candid, revealing,
noble piece of literature: F. D.

Diplomats and Destiny

The Diplomacy of the Great War, by Arthur Bul—
lard. $1.50 net. [The Macmillan Co,]

 

HAT can we do about the war? Well, we can
understand it, for one thing. Beyond the heat

of partisanship, beyond the wild hopes and fears of
glory and disa

 

ster for mankind, beyond even the in—

 

evitable boredom with too much heroism and heart»

break, there is the fascination of learning something
new. And the book which above all others furnishes
that

 

sci  ation, the book to which one returns. when

 

weary of hope, fea

Arthur Bullard‘s
, anger or sheer indifference, is

he Diplomacy of the Great War."

 

it has the peculiar value of being about the future
while seeming to be mainly about the past.. It un—
tangles forty. ye urs of European diplomacy in order
that we may understand, not so much the present war,
as the neace which will follow it. For when the futile
heroisms are over, when the great drives are accom—
plished or given up, when the soldiers have finished,
the diplomatists will take what is left of Europe and
patch it up between themselves:
That patching—up is something which all our knowl—

edge of the present w
stand

 ar will not enable us to under
It will not resemble the brave declarations of 

editors or statesmen. "One morning we will read of
acrimonious debates about Walfsch Bay: in. South
West Africa, the next of a wrangle over the harbor
dures of Trieste. There will be suave but virulent dis—
cussion over whether the name of the capital of Ga—

 

licia should be spelt after the German. or Russian,
Polish or Ruthenia

 

n fashion. There will be apparently
undue e

 

ement over the question whether. the ma—

jority of the population of the little town of Teme
var is Roumanian or Magyar or Serb." . And mean—
while, behind the scenes, who knows what?

 

 

Diplomacy is a world of its own. Mr. Bullardhas
studied it with. the strange passion: with which. an

entomologist. studies bugs. But he has a hope, care—

 

 

 
fully restrained, for the future, a vision, modestlyand

set forth, of something better than. these   cautiously
insect intrigues. But that is releguted. to the latter
portion of his book
The first part deals with that generation—ong struge

gle which began with the Congress of Berlin and the
diplomatic domination of Europe by Bismarck‘s Ger—
many; then the resurrection of France, the cooling of
the Anglo—German friendship, the upbuilding: of the
Entente Cordiale, the Algeciras prelude to the strugele
against Germany, the eight years of tension with Mo—
rocco and the Balkans threatening. to let loose. the
storm—and finally the "fatal year"" of 1914.

  

 

 

It is an clementary lecture, brilliantly delivered, on
European diplomacy: the whole set forth with scient
expertness. and The second
part deals with "The New Elements of Diplomacy"
the rizhts of nations, dollar. diplomacy, the colonial
world (this being an especially. interesting and valu
able chapter), and the growth of public opinion. Part
three takes up "The Liquidationof this War,"in the
event either of Germanyor of the Allies gaining a
decisive victory—and also in the event of the third
more probable alternative. The chapter on "Demo—
cratic Control" is one which poses this question now
seenas the most important raised. by the war—how

m diplomacy be democratized? The fourth and last
part is a discussion of our own diplomatic problems,
with some remarks on our relationship to the other
nations of this hemisphere that are particularly perti—

  

alm. cynicism.

 

 

 

 

  

nent and suggestive in the present crisis

 

If one thing is needed to give confidence in Mr
Bullard‘s historical analysis, it is his frank confess

of his own. sympathies. His book exhibits a rare
mingling of vast and detailed knowledge with infor—
mality
so gracefully. £D.

English Youth

Letters from America, by: Rupert Brooke. With a
preface by HenryJames. $t net. [Charles Scrib—
ner‘s Sons,)

gsutuaat
show what must have been the charm of Rupert

Brooke alive;

   

   and ease. Fewscholars can carry their wisdom

  
 

and boyish, these "letters from America"

and the preface by Henry James is an

 

heroic effort to preserve that charm by the spell of

words now that Rupert Brooke is dead.
gainsaying the impre

There is no
fon that Rupert Brooke made on

all who knew him: an impression that is poimantly ex—
pressed in the glowing admiration and tender regret of
Mr. James‘ tribute to the dead youth. It is the im—
pression of his being

  

pot quite apart from his
poetry; indeed, Mr. James seems to say that one felt
it unnecesasty for Rupert Brooke to write postry
prove that he was a poet. —And
not for

 

  

 

his poetry, admired or
self, does not have the specific cha

poet himself possessed and was loved for
most striking, a rebellion against beauty.. And of such
rebellions, "The Channel Passage," for instance, Mr.
James remarks in his own terms that it was part of
the golden fortune which attended this youth that he
couldmot quite succeed in the rebellion: some sweet—

ar to him graced the attempt.
It is of such a youth, attended by such a fortune,

that Mr. James writes

 

  

 

  ness pe

A fortunate youth, upon whom
the goddesses had showered all their gifts

strong, skilful; with not even a club—foot like Byron‘s
to make him envious of the world, nor a disease like
Keats‘ to remindhim that Joy‘s "handis ever at its
lips, bidding adiew"; and Teast of all any passionate
hatred like Shelley‘s, of the world‘s evil to set him

from his fellows in loneliness. There was noth—

Beautiful,

  

    

 

               

        
      
         
     
       

    
        
      
       
        
       
     
             

            
      

 

     

      
       
      
    

 

          
    

    

          
  
      

    
  

  

 

    
   

    

  

 

   
   

    
     

     
     

    
   

   
  

 

   

    

   
    

  

    
  

         

      
      
      
     
       

 

|   
         

      
      
          



ing to keep him from enjoying life to the full. He
was universally. beloved.
had to c

Few, says Mr. James, have  
 arry such a burden of "being liked"; but he

carried it, as he did all else, with his unspoited charm.
ome reviewer once reproached the friend of the

dead post for including, in his account of Rupert

Brooke‘s life, such statements

 

how good a swimmer
d cricketer he was. The reviewer did not under—

 

stand; it was just these boyish activities and enthu—

siasms which won the world: a world tired enoughof

civilizationto believe in a young Greek god. when he
came along, to worship him, as Mr. James almost
worships him, for the nobilty of beauty and strength.

Not Greek, perhaps, after all, so much as that truly Eng—
lish boyishness, with English parentage, English educa—
tion and English ideals, which approaches the Greek
perfection only (in the English view) to transcend it
of such was Brooke compounded. It is Mr. James
boast for it that such English life, with its manliness

and its niceness, satisfied Rupert Brooke completely:
he never asked for any privileges outside its bounds.
He should have been happy.

has been said, fail to record that happiness which so
much impressed his observing friends; his poems are
impatient, annoyed, some of them deliberately ugly......

save that as Mr. James says, he could not quite
achieve ugliness: the goddesses had seen to that.
He could not, a poet has succeeded. easily

in doing, offend people; they lovedhim anyway; they
would not believe that he was aught but the Golden

Youth; they. excused, laughingly, his "Channel Pas—
sages," as Mr. James excuses them. They said, he is a
poet nevertheless: they loved him.
off to the war expecting to be killed, he wrote with
light criticism that he didn‘t care, it would be a change
anyway. from—

 

 

 

  

 

His poems, however, as
 

 

man

  

  

And when he went

"dirty songs and dreary,
And all the little emptiness of love."

He diedof sunstroke far from the field. of battl
an irony that he would have enjoyed. And his friends
called him a hero; they compared his death
James does in this preface—to Byron‘s, fighting for
Gretk freedom! Rupert Brooke became all at once the
popularly—acclaimed Greek English Poet—channel pase
sages andall.. Theyonlystopped short—Heaven knows
why!—of burying him in Westminster Abbey.
The Golden Youth is gone. He does not live in his

poems: there, rather, is a somewhat peevish, quarrel—
some, crabbed, wistful, not uninteresting: poet. who
might, however, have been as homely as Browning,
and as unathletic as Christina Rossetti. The Golden
Youth, so English, so manly and so nice, lived. only
in the tortured pages of Mr. James‘ preface—and in
the letter on Samon, where Rupert Brooke does for
once seem. contentedly. to identify himself with his

 

 as Mr.

    

 
  

 

Legend
Meanwhile, one wonders—what will the next genera—

tion, with Rupert Brooke‘s poems before them—make

of the Rupert Brooke Myth?. Will they, perhaps, take
the poems for what they are, and as for the poet, re—
member the remark of W. B. Yeats: "He is the hand»
somest man in England and wears the most beautiful
shirts"? F. D

Dreams

‘The Dream Problem, by Dr. A. E. Moeder, of Zurich
Translated by Drs. Frank Mead Hallock and Smith

Ely Tellife, of New York, Nervous and Mental

Disease Monograph Series, No. 22. 60. cents
[Nervous and Mental Diseases Publishing Co,, New
York]

In his "Theoryof P
series, Dr. Jung threw out a hint of a new departure

  

 

hoanalysis," published in this

 

THE MASSES REVIEW.

theory, viz.: the consideration. of
ams not only in their backward—looking but in their

forward—looking aspect.. That is to
not to be consideredas simplya wish—fullllment, but
rather as a. dramati

artistic arrangement of the conflict with

in. psychoanalyti
de

 

 ay, the dreamis

ation of the patients state of

 

 mind, a. quas
which he is dealing in real life, and as such, furnishing
an indication of theright solution of that conf 

This fascinating idea is dealt with briefly in. this
monograph by Dr. A. E. Moeder of the "Jung school."
It is impossible here to do more than call it to the at—
tention of those who are interestedin the subject, and
especially those who have been unsatisfied. with. the

  

idea of the dream as a purely regressive wish—fulfiling
structure referring back to sex. In this new develop

ment, the "manifest content" of the dream is given a
decided importance, and its relationship to "conscious"
works of art is pointed out. A new and most profit
able field of investigation has been here opened. up.

P0.

 

Jeffersonian Democracy

Economic Origins of Jeffersonian Democracy, by
Charles A. Beard, Professorof Politics in Columbia
University. $2. [The Macmillan Co.]
In a previous volume, "An Economic Interpret

tion of the Constitution of the United States," Pro—
fessor Beardset forth with elaborate proof the in—
tentions of the capitalists and financiers who, in a

coup d‘etat, the existing
ment which they had been called together to find
ways of strengthening, and sprung upon the people
a Constitution providing for a new State.
intentions, as frankly set forth by Hamilton, Jay
and others, were to set up sucha government as
would have the support of "influential"
Hamilton‘s phrase, by virtue of being a government
strong enough to take care of their interests and
committed to doing so
in the adoption of a form of governmentto which
by far most of the people in America wereopposed
This volume takes up the struggle which followed
when those who had "put over" the Constitution
proceeded to go ahead to fulfil their goodintention
toward the "influential" class.

 

secret overthrew govern—

 

Their

  

men, in

The struggle which ended

  

Thefirst thing to be done for them
the question of "public paper:"
tion all patrioti

to settle
During the Revolu—

citizens had lent what money they

 

could to the government. It was understood that
the newgovernment would raise money by taxation
and pay it back, But as much of this "public paper®
had been bought up at five cents on the dollar by
speculators, it was being proposed byvarious radi—
cals to discriminate between. the original and the
speculative holders, and see that the money. was
paid back to the people who had actuallylent it—
people who were now, perhaps, languishing miserably
in debtors‘ prisons. But such was not the intention of
the men who had framed the Constitution

wi
ing scheme of Hamiltonfor a funding of the entite
debt, principal andinterest, at its face value; the
assumption of state debts, to be fundedin the same
manner; the establishment of a national bank based
practically,. on government.. securities; the
use of customs duties for revenue and "protection";
the disposal of public lands in great blocks to specu—
lators, and the accep
as payment therefor; and the use of a government
sinking: fund to "bull" government securities in the
market! In a word, the repayment of the debt to
its original lenders was replaced by a magnificent
financial scheme to increase fud capital, stimulate

  their intentions were came out in the dar—

 

 

funded

 

nce of government securities

   

¥

finance, commerce and manufacture, and give gow
ernment aid to the capitalist and financial class in
return for its support! ‘These intentions are clearly
explained in Hamilton‘s own words.

After a bitter fight in Congress the scheme wa
put through by the men who were to be enriched
and made powerful byit.. It is amusing to read that
as soon as it was known that the funding bill would

e scramble. began," according. to. Jef—
es by. land, and

  

 pass, "the b
 ferson. "Couriers and relay. ho  

swift sailing pilot boats by sea, were fying in all
directions, Active partners and agents were asso—
ciated andemployed in every state, town and coun—
try neighborhood, andthis paper was bought up at
five shillings and even as low as two shillings in
the pound, before the holder knew that Congress
had alreadyprovided for its redemption at par. Im—
mense the poor. and

It should be noted that an examination
tes

sums were thus filched. from
ignorant."

of the Trea
holders who voted. against assumption and. contrary
to their personal interest; though in conformity to
the economic interest of the districts they. repre—
sented.

records shows a numberof security  

The success of Hamilton‘s measures was immedi—
ate; the commercial and financial classes were firmly
established in. power, and. their to. their
governmentwas confirmed. ‘The measures and their
results aroused. violent antagonism in the agrarian

Whiskey
: a rebellion which

allegiance

  

districts, which finally broke out in the
Rebellion" against the &
Washington and Hamilton headed an armyto quell.
A me
which was to result later in the election of Jeffer—
son.

  

s of agrarian discontent was gathering weight

But meanwhile it is interesting to note that John
Adams, controverting the opinion of a man who had

erted that the United States did not possess the
materials for forming an aristocracy, asserted: "But
we do possess one material which actuallyconsti—
tutes an aristocracy that governs the nation, That

He instanced the state of Con—

as

   

material is wealth.
necticut, which "has always been governed by an
aristocracy, decis empire. of

Half a dozen, or, at most a dozen
families, have controlled that country. when a col—

nce it has been a state.". It was
in everysociety where property

sts, there will ever be a struggle between the rich
"— He believed that a good government

A sort of
distrusted

 
more ely. than the

 

Great Britain is.

 

ony, as well as

Adams‘ view that
c
and poon‘

 

must protect each class against the other!
Professor Richard T, Ely in office .
and disliked by both
Then came the election of 1800, when a tie be—

tween Jefferson andBure threw the deci
hands of Congress. "Jefferson had been denounced
up and down the land as an enemy of property."
"Tremble then in case of Mr. Jefferson‘s election,
all ye hodlers of public funds for your ruin is at
hand. Old men . . widows and orphans . .
banks .. . .. charitable
institutions . .. . will be involved in one common,
certain, and mot verydistant, ruin. Tt was true that
Jefferson hatedcapitalism; he had no use for manu—
facturers, and would have preferred to see America
import things from England rather than turn her
citizens into wage—laborers worl
believed that America had a destinyas a nation of
independent farmers. He abhorred Hamilton‘s finan—
cial schemes, and explained. the fact that he had
helped Hamiltonput them over in the crisis, by say—
ing that he had been duped; he had, in fact, traded
his support for an agreement to establish the capital
of the UnitedStates in Virginia, as he relates.
Perhaps Hamilton knewhim better than anybody

 

cs

 

ioninto the

 

. insurance companies .. .
  

 

g in factories. He
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else; for whenthe Federalist Congress was about to
elect Burr, he threw his influence to. Jefferson‘s
side. "Nor is it true," he wrote, "that Jefferson is
zealot enough to do anything which will contravene
his popularity. or interest.. Heis as likely as any
man I know to temporize." So Jefferson was ap—
proached by the Federalist boss, Bayard, who "held
the election in the hollow of his hand," and after
certain conversations with Jefferson he reported that
the man was safe. (One is reminded of that "little
dinner" at which Colonel Roosevelt talked it over
withthe "malefactors of great wealth.") And so,
with no great fear of consequences, the capitalists
turned over the presidency to Jefferson ...... with
results that seemed. fairly to justify: their confidence,
Ion‘t it amusing? Hamilton recommends

    

his arch—en>
emy, the Monarchist Financier gives his whole system
into the hands of the Terrible Jacobin. There is
nothing like being able to read character afterall!

U suspect Professor Beard of being slightly less

interestedin the economics of Jefferson

racy than he is in the economics of Jefferson‘s Bed—
eral antagonists, ‘There is, apparently, verylittle in
the farmer to be interestedin. ‘The agrarian inter—

ests are clear enough in the atta

 

n democ—

 

  

 X on capitalism, but
the constructive side of the agrarian or Jeffersonian
program—if it had one—escapes me. T also suspect

the historian of taking, incidentally, a certain mali—
cious pleasure in puncturing the phrase which there
has been some attempt to revive in connection with

President Wilson‘s policy. ‘There is verylittle left

to Jefferson‘s democracy when. this book: gets

through with him: even his heroic attack on: the

Supreme Court is decidedlyfarcicalized by the fact,

revealed here, that Jefferson was at one time pre—
pared to arrogate to himself that power of declaring

a Taw mull and void wh

    

 

 

h he so eloquently de—

nounced in Justice Marshall (p. 454).
I pass on to the suffragists this statement of Jef—

ferson‘s views on woman suffrage, wi
fessor Beard

s, as Pro—

ays, "curious and interesting.". "Were
our state a pure democracy, in which all its inhabi—
tants should meet togetherto transact all their busi—

mess, there would yet be excluded from their delib—
erations: 1. Infants until arrived at years of discre—
tion. Women, who, to prevent depravation. of
morals and ambiguity of issue, could not mix promis—
cuously in the public meetings of men. 3. Staves"
Jefferson was a Southerner, you know

ich  
 

  

 

If it be permissible to make a moral deduction
from a scientific work, that deduction might run in
this wise: It is no use for people who are up against

itwations to hunt around for historical labels
Because some one like Professor Beard will come

along and write a book that will mak
rather foolish behind that fabel.
The book also suggests to me the question: Is

President Wilson a Jeffersonian Democrat? I hope

not. But I wonder!

 

new

 

e you look

   

Ip,

The Russian Literary Drive
The Memoirs of a Physician, by Vikenty: Veressayor

$1.50 net. [Alfred A. Knopf.]

For the past yearor so Mr. Alfred A. Knopf has

been issuing a remarkable series of translations, chiefly

of Russian fection, including novels and tales by Artzi—

bashey, Lermontov, Garshin and Sologub, anda book

on Russianliterature by Prince Kropotkin. These, and

the translotions of Gogol and Gorky issued by
erick A. Stokes Co,, andthe autobiography of Gorky

publishedby HoughtonMiftin, together with the mon—

umental Macmillan edition of Dostolevs

  

  

Ered»

 

  

and. the  
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plays and tales of Thekhov recently published. by
Scribners, amplifying our old impressions gained from

Tolstoi and Turgeniey—all this wealth of literary con—
quest? dazzling, intoxicating and sometimes bewilder—
ing and annoying us, has made it hard to generalize
about Russian literature. The Russian soul, as pre—
sentedbythis multitude of extraordinary analysts, no
longer seems so simple as it once did.. It is like getting
really acquainted with a woman; one no longer knows,
as one did at the first meeting, what she is like.

  

 

 

But a book just issued. by Mr. Knopf. brings back
that first impression, which is so often, in all its ob—
viousness, the essential and significant fact. Tt is not
a book of fiction at all, it is a revelationof the mind
and soul of a doctor. It is, in one sense, not at all

There are many doctors: who think
and feel like the one set forth here; there are some
even, in these United States, who tall like that; but
one must go to Russia to find a man who can write
tha
is all

   

extraordinary

t way. Candor—simple—hearted self—revelation: that

 

Dr. Veressayoy is a man who believes in his profes—
sion with all his soul; believes in it so much that he
does not need to fool himself about it. He can see
his limitations and those of his. profession without
evasio , least of all, despair
facts in his book which the Anglo—Saxon temperament
would either forget and declare to be nonsense, or else
on the other hand use sensationally, Turidly, unjustly.
Dr. Veressa
know and face all these things, with a simple, good»
hearted, wise ca
The book which it most resembles is Metchnikoft‘s

"Nature of Man": a more profoundlythoughtful and
only less intimately humanbook by another Russian.

Candor: will it ever come to be natural to us? Shall
we everbe able to tell the truth, except as it were in
a strainedvoice andwith a sense of our own heroism
and the extraordinariness of the whole proceedings?

 cynicism, or There are

 

wou loves his work so much that he

 

an

 

ndor

    

Not until we have gone to school to the Russians a
while longer. Tolstoi and Turgeniey and Dostoievsky

nged the direction of
alsworthyand Beresford and Wells have the Russian

y with. their own. English: sap
y I reada strange andnot unimpres—

 

have already. che English fiction

  

  flavor mixed. curious

And the other d
sive book which was a frank attempt by an English
author to get the Russian spirit in an I

with a Russian setting and an English hero. The re—

  

 

  melish novel,

sult ought to have been lamentable, but it wasn‘t; it
was interesting: the book is really a remarkable feat
("The Da gh. Walpole. $1.
George H. Doran Co.)

 

  ic Forest". by: Hu

 

Perhaps—one feels after reading a book like "The

Memoirs of a Phys ntial thing in Ru
an fiction, the thing which will not change as their
stitutions change, the thing which will survive revo—

lution or reaction, communi pitalism, the thing
which Russian literature can give the world, is the gift

of truth—telling. F. D
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The Authors‘ Union

ECONOMIC interests are leveling the aristocracy of
the professions and necessity is. turning the pro—

fessionalists into trade unionists. The day of actors‘
A committee teachers‘, and authors‘ leagues is over.

of the Authors‘ League reports to its members that
protection of the authors‘ product requires the League‘s
afiliation. with the American Federation of Labor.

‘The "movies" are responsible.. Theyprecipitated the
A. F. of L. Committee of the Authors‘ League and its
recommendation. .This committee says: to its mem—
bers:
"From the viewpoint of the author, conditions in

the motion—picture industry are perhaps more unsatis—
factory than in any other field in which he is active.
‘The author is practically at the mercy of irresponsible
and: dishonest producers.. Piracy is rampant and re—
dress uncertain, copyrightedquestions are obscure and
contract matters indescribably chaotic. .For: example,
it is charged that plays and novels by authors so promi—
nent and seemingly. well—protected as Hall Caine, J.
M. Barrie and Gilbert Parker have been stolen for

een production and that thus far redress has been
reely an American author of fie—

 
 

  

s
denied.. There is s
tion who has not in some degree suffered from the

y methods and practices in this, the new»

est field of literary. endeavor.

  

  
"The deliberate use of well—known titles, cunningly

contrived. piracy, even outright theft of plots—these

practices are becoming even more common; but, un~

fortunately, these things are diffcult of proof, and

and in viewof the chaos

   

under. existing. condition:
arising. from vexed. questions of film copyright, the
author is at a tremendous disadvantage, not only. in
protecting his property, but in all his dealings with

 

picture producers. ... ....
"In this field,it is the Leaguue‘s most serious business

to strive for better contract conditions andforms, to
g the enforcement of. these

contracts, to endeavor to secure more accurate and
equitable methods of accounting and of. calculating
royalties, and to attend to a score of other matters,
comparatively minor, but in. themselves important."

  
devise means for seeu  

 

The committee recites as well the time—worn difi—
culties of authors wi

 

hh theatrical producers, with pub
lishers in the book and magazine business, with the
international copyright law, but it was that most mod
ern device for manufacturing entertainment, the cine—
matograph, that reduced the intellectual élite to bid—
ding for the laboring man‘s protection and shelter in
his organization:

  

 

 

 

"Affiliation would give us the support of the Federa—
tion with its 2500000 members, almost all of whom 
are voter

 

It would further give us the right to place
before the various un

interests are closely identified with the interests of the

author) a s ces we might have.
The particular union thus approached. could

then aid us in any wayit might see fi, even to the
extent of a strike. ......"
The statement hints at the pos

 

ns (and there are many whose

 

tatement of any differen

   

 

 

ibility of the authors‘
union having. to reciprocate such favors, giving. very
satisfactory evidence at the outsct that the committee
has grasped the meaning of solidarity and that most
advanced stage of unionism"sympathetic action.". The
authors‘ union promises a more intelligent: compre—

hension of unionism than the average working man
would give the average author credit. for.

  

 

 

 

Further book reviews will be found on page 39

and succeeding pages
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Liebknecht

E readin a leaflet issued by
wing of the Berlin Socialists:    

 

"In
(leader of the pro—Kaiser Sociali
Licbknecht as a dog who barks loudly
bite

     
   

  

  oppressed proletarian masses, who
cannon—food.
leader

    

    

 

     

   

 

of martial Taw
into their eyes

   
for favors  

  

and repudiates everything that was dear

 

to
   

 

word of commandof the government."
   

 

and bitterness of the feeling of the Ber   

 

June they re—elected. their revolutiona  
repudiated the offcial Party organization by a vote of

  
more than four to one
radical Socialists continue to hold their

  
  
  

 

moment

 

  

 

    fths of the Reichstag Socialists and a like pro—
portion of their. constituents.

.

This means that the
pro—Kaiser and  anti—Kaiser Socialists in the country
as a whole are still approximately equal in number
Pood riots and military defeats, however, may
increase the opposition.

     

   
      
      

In the meanwhile a member of the minority, Stadt—
hagen, introduceda document in the Reichstag show—
ing the collusion existing between. the majority and
the Government.

 

  
He proved from a secret document

that an article from the Italian Socialist organ, the
Avant, had been suppr
pre

 

edin Germany on the ex—
s ground that it«"went against the majority."  

Whatever we may think of the Socialists in this
combination, we can be surprised neither

a
t

the Goy—
ernment‘s appreciation of the majority, norat its hos—
tility towards the minority. For example, it seems
highly: improbable that Licbknecht wa

thing: approaching. treason. .Stil
astonished that the military authoriti

   

s guilty of any—
can scarcely be

s felt obliged to
do something against a man who was reaching. the
people with the very truths they had suppressed.

.

Part
of the charge on which he was sentenced were the
following expressions in his May Daymanifest

 

 we 

  

"Poverty and misery, need and starvation, are rulingin Germany. Belgium, PolandandSerbia, whose bloodthe vampire of imperialism is sucking, resemble vastcemeteries, The entire world, the much praised. Euro—pean civiliention, are falling into ruins. through theanarchy. which has been let loose by the world war."Those who profit from the war want war with theUnited States.

|

To—morrow, perhaps, they may orderus to alm Tethal weavons against new groups of breth—ren, against our fellow workers in the United: States,and fight America, too.
"Consider well this fact: As Tong as the German

  

 
 

 

  

AN INTERNATIONAL DIGEST

the revolutionary

the secret session of the Reichstag, David
) referred to Karl

but does not
The answer should be given by the starving and

e being used. for
And the use of the word‘dog" by theof the Socialist majority should not be for—

gotten

"He is a dog, who licks the boots of the ruling
classes that have done nothing but to kick him. for
decasies

"He is a dog who is happy to go about in the muzzle
fawning upon the nobility and looking

"He is a dog who forgets the whole past of his party
it. for

decades andsteps enthusiastically into the dirt at the

That this gives a correct impression of the strength
in Socialists

may be gethered from the fact that at the end of
officials: and

Throughout Germany. the
own—though

there is no sign of further advance at the present
As in April, when the new independent So—

st Group in the Reichstag was formed—byHaase,
Bernstein, and Kautsky—they represent approximately

people does not arise and force through its own willthe assassination of the people will continue"Let thousands of voices shout ‘Down with theshameless extermination of nations! Downwith thoseresponsible for these crimes"
"Ourenemy is not the English, French, nor Russianpeople, but the great German landed proprietors, theGerman capitalists and their executive committee
"Forward, let us fight the, government;—let us fightthese mortal enemies of all freedom. Let us fight foreverything. which means the future triumph. of theworking classes, the future of humanity and civil

tion."

 

"If the classes were made to pay milliards of marks
direct es, as in England, we would have peace to—morrow," the speaker asserted

Strobel demanded that an end be made of this
"senseless murder of Nations" bya sensible arrange:
ment, else, he predicted, both the Prussian House and
Prussian junkerdom doomed to destruction.
Ledebour exults that the war is leading to a Euro—

pean revolution. Strobell demands an early peace on
the groundthat a long war might lead to revolution
andthe destruction of the German military: caste

Wok. w.

  

  

  

The manifesto was written in Apr

promulgated

 

and secretly

The Conference of Socialists
HE postponed conference of the Socialists of the
neutral countries, officially organized. by the In—

ternational Socialist Bureau, takes place in The Hague
on July gist.. The Scandinavian, Swiss, Dutch, Ameri—
an and Argentine parties have promised to senddele—

gates. The American Party has notified the Bureat,
through its delegate, Hillquit, that it will move the
calling of a full session of the Bureau, including dele—
gates from the belligerent as well as the neutral na—
tions

 

The Anti—Kaiser Socialists
HE Anti—Kaiser Socialists in. the Reichstag
divided into three. groups.

represented by Licbknecht andRihle in the Reichstag,
and Rosa Luxemburg and Clara Zetkin, the Party‘s
two most eminent women, outside of that body.

.

The
two former were expelled from the Reichstag Group
though not from the Party. The centre is represented
by

—

the Socialist

.

Fellowship, independent
Reichstag group of cightcen members headedby Haase
and Bernstein and supported by Kautsky, the Neue
Zeit (the Party: weekly) and Forwaerts: (the Party
daily). A thirdfaction of twenty—two or twenty—four
Reichstag members remain as an opposition minority
within the offcial Socialist Reichstag Group, which
supporting the Kaiser.

are
   The extremists are

 

 

The Italian party also calls for such a "full"
conference and even protests against the right of the
Bureau to confine the present conference to the Social—
ists of the neutral countries

new ist

 

an
  

 

The Bureau, in calling the conference, had. stated

that the war had created conflicts between the Socialist

parties: of. the various. nations. This statement. the

Italian Party denies—out of the consciousness of its
owninternational rectitude.

 
  

 

  

 

Naturally the anti—war Socialists are best represented
by the centre rather than these moderates or the e
tremists,

.

It is diffcult to tell whether the centre fac—
tion hopes for a revolution in Germany or not. Its
offcial spokesman in the June session of the Reichs—
tag, Ledebour of Berlin, boldly suggested. the prob—
ability of a general European: revolution.

"The right of revolution is a demonstrated right of
everypeople:

The position of the Italian Party has been unique

from thebei Its present argument for a con—

ference to include the belligerent parties which are sup—

porting their governments in the war is therefore of
double interest.. It denies that "the Socialist parties of

Austria, France, and England" had anyjus

He said: —t imitating. their ruling.. clas (Gotiie

statement recognizes the Labor Party as the chief So—
cialist Party of England—a fact that can hardly be

the de—
clared Socialist groups of England that introduced the

revolutions. in countries. I have the greatest

—

Labor Party into the international Socialist Congresses
sympathy with the Irish Home Rulers and donot hold.

—

20d secured for it and the fabor unions 95 per cent, of
it against the Government that it is helping the Trish

.

the votes of "the British Section of the Socialist In—
revolutionists

 

 

ning.

  

Germany,      
ation  es:

 

I am glad to hear no opposition to this A
denied byany. oficial Socialist since it w

 

proposition from the governmental benches, and we all
know the government is extending a helping hand to

other

 

  
ternational."

The Italian: Party further declares. that
there is no pacifism of any promise outside Socialist

oles the principle the

League to Enforce Peace. The Italians denounce the

International Socialist Bureau: for having. expressed
the hope that "the efforts of the capitalistic states of

Europe might bring about a condition in the future

that would put a final end to war."

Thus we have recognized, in principle,
m. That is splendid progress in

comparison with the HolyAlliance which existed. to
suppress revolution in every corner of Europe
Buclowspoke contemptously of the Ru
tionists as conspirato

 

the right of revolu

 

woe and

Prince ran renounces very of
in revolu—

  

and beggars. To—day the gov—
ernment would be glad to see these conspirators and

 

beggars on its side."

All this talk has one andonly one self—evident pur—
pose. What then are we to make of the radica The International

Strobelfs tall in the Prussian Landing?

 

Bureau, however, has made no
apologies, and has proceeded to call its conference.

W. E. w.
  session of the Prussian House of Depu

ists protested
.

vigorously. against a proposed
measure forincreased taxation for the duration of the
war.

  
Compulsory Liberation

Strobel, Socialist, demanded. what sane person. be—
lieved the war would last a year, He made a vehe—
ment protest against the people being burdened: with
fresh indirect taxation after their sacrifices of blood
and treasure and also their sacrifice of health owing to
what he termed the present ruinous food pr
He accused the drafters of the bill of intending tosave the classes from further direct trxationby snd.

dling the masses with the burden of indirect taxe

HATevery people wants and should have is the
tight freely to choose the country of its alle—
The result would be that while some peoples

would. transfer«their. allegiance, others. would. prefer
So. the

the Baltic Provinces of Russia, as well as the

 

  
giance

  

autonomy under their present. governments
Leus
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majority of Russian Poles are fighting to the last ditch

against the "liberation from the Russian yoke,"which

the Kaiser is trying to force upon them. Such lib
eration, they point out, would mean either economic

dependence upon Germany, or at best economic isola—
‘The point is well brought out by

@ tothe recent

 

  

tion and starvation

the Lettish Social Democrats

threat of the German Chancellor to "liberate" the bor
After show—

   n reply

 

der provinces occupied by German troops
ing that only 7 per cent. of the population of the Baltic

Provinces is that

there have been even worse oppressors than the Rus—

sian Government which has supported them, the Lettish
the Lettish

ant is not separa—

German, and the German: barons

y. of  Socialists—who compose. the maj
population—explain that what they w

tion from Russia, but a certain measure of autonomy

  

  
"Por Livonia a separation from Russia would amount

to a separation from its conditions of economic ex—

istence; Livonia would be lowered from its present
involved in modernposition as a

economic andcultural developments to a mere agricul—
tural province exploited by Germany, while at the same
time the Letts would be subject to a compulsory ex
propriation of their lands and a. compulsory coloniza
tion of Germans (as in German Poland)
"For Russia the separation of Livonia would be to

shut it off from the sea, which would mean a suffoca—

border province

 

tion of its economic life.

"Por Europe this would mean a lasting threat of
war, since the coming. emancipated: Russia will not
allowitself to be suffocated.

 

"United with all other democratic clements in the
strugale for this free Russia, as 1905 we Letts

called down upon ourselves all the horrors of the

counter—revolution Ted by: the Baltic German nobility.

Andnow, when the German Government has taken up
the cause of this nobility as well as that of the re—
actionarynobilityof Prussia, we are merely continuing
the same strugele. It is from this strugele that we

expect liberation and mot from cither government—a

 

free Livonia in a free Russia."

This declaration has especial importance in v
the fact that the German Chancellor‘s "liberation" pro—
posals have the public support of Scheidemann: and

 

the German Socialist majori

 

W. E. w.

American Internationalists

 

HE proclamation of the International Labor Con—
ference (which has been noticed in the preceding

pages) and the action of the Union against Milita
ismare the two movements opposing the invasion
of Mexico. which recorded. to. the
credit of a civilized people.

  

deserve to be

The plan of the Union was to send three Mexican

delegates and three United States delegates to con—

fer at El Paso in hopes of checking the invasion

whichthe mobilization of the troops was threaten
ing. Modesto C. Rolland and David Stare. Jordan

met in El Paso but after a short conference they

decided that it would be better to meet in Wash—

ington. The Washington conference resulted in the

formation of the Inter—American Peace Committee

The statement which this committee issued was a clear

characterization and. evaluation of. the

situation which had reached a crisis at the time it was

made:
"We believe that the people

understand the sources of the Mexican revolution,
the purposes which have guided it; the nature and

causes .of the disorders

been incidentallyassociated with it, and the efforts

  

international

American should

and crimes. which have
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of. the de facto government to reduce disorder and
to prevent atrocities.

"We believe that the American
learn that the Mexican people are not an aggregate

that |Mexico has
m, that

people should

of irresponsible bands, but rather
within herself all the elements of regenerat

schools, land. adjustments, co—

 

new institutions, free
operative municipalities, temperance legislation, en—
couragements to industryand thrift, are springing
up like fresh grass after a prairie fire.

"In short, we should remember that revolutions
never move backward, and that the regime of Diaz ,

as the regime of

  

is as impossible for Mexico toda
Lonis XV would be for the France of today

  

The Revolted Angel

EORGE R. LUNN, one time hero of the Social—
ist Party, is today persona non grata.

.

Not

being dependent on the "Socialist machine,‘ Mr.

Lunn becomes philosophic about it.

.

If Socialists

can forgive their own past ingenuousness in having

adopted Mr. Lunn for their own, they will appreci—

ate him as commentator. He appears in this role in

the Metropolitan for August:
"If members of various political party. machines

would contract the healthyhabit of freely Taughing

at their owninconsistency, it would be most condu—

tive to the progress of good government,

.

This is
especially true of the Socialist machine
"When the members of the Socialist machine of

America read this statement theywill do everything

but laugh; they. will indignantly. deny that the
Socialist party has a machine:

 

"Being more fully acquainted with the workings

of the New York State Socialist machine, an illus—

tration can be drawn from tha Possibly no

set of men in New York state has been so uncom—

promising in their condemnation of the tyranny of

the two old party machines as have been the Social

ists.". One of their speakers, Mr. Lunn says, "would

argue that the people should not in effect be dis—

franchised by having: the acts of their. elected. off—
cials controlled by a self—constituted party organiza—

tion. Yet this very injustice is practised by. the

Socialist machine, as evidenced by theaction of the

State Committee of the party in expelling the Mayor
of Schenectady, the President of the Common Coun—
cil, Dr. Charles P. Steinmetz, and manyother Social—

ist officials
"An enrolled Socialist party member who does not

ion has no voice in party

 

quarter.

 

 

 

  

join the local organ

aft That is, he has no voice except at the pri—

maries, wherehe

  

expected to endorse thevarious
candidates selected. by. the local organization: or
machine.

"If a group of enrolled Socialists opposed to the
candidates suggested by the organization Socialists
should bring forth adifferent set of candidates at
the primaries and should succeedin having them
nominated, the Socialist machine would at once re—
pudiate these nominees as traitors to Socialism.
‘The state organization would use all its power to
defeat thesemen. ‘The effect therefore of the Social
ist practise at the present time is to d
every enrolled Socialist voter who does not abide
by the decisions of an organization of which he is

 

 franchise

 

not even a member.
"The method. of organization is a splendid

for propaganda purposes alone. .But the
Socialists enter the political field theyare guilty of
grossest tyranny at every point where they seek to

disfranchise from active and effective participation

one
moment

   
Socialist. votersin— nominations for. office, etc, all

 

who are not members of their small coter

So much for the light which has come with his
loss of prestige. ‘We ought to appreciate this, espe—
cially as Mr. Lunn has shown conspicuously in his

political career that it was not the light of socialism
but of liberalism that guided him and determined

his afiliation with the Socialist Party.

.

Mr. Lunn
never evenpretended to stand forthe class strugele

When he stood by it, as he did on several occasions,

it was not because he recognizedit as the most

method but as an immediate
necessity of an exploited people. In the article
quoted above he restates this position which he has

held: "I shall standby the principles that I

believed in and for which I have worked for
ne. 1 do not

  

advanced. political

 

  

 

alway

 

fia

  

years and not surrender themat this t
consider any individual fit to hold public office who
gives his highest allegiance to anything less than
the whole people. Under no conditions would I
accept a nominationfor any office where the con—
dition of myrunning is circumscribed bymy surren—
der of the rights of the people."

If Mr. Lunn had ever suffered the socialist bap—
tismhe would not have said "the people" he would
have said the "working class.". He did not slip up
on that, he meant the people and not the class. .Mr.
Lunn‘s article is a justification of his course in not
taking dictation fromthe party.. It is an old quarrel:
Tt need never have occurred in the case of Mr. Lunn
if the party had unfalteringly bid for class. conscious
wates

   

  

H. M.

Correcting an Error

HROUGH an editorial mistake, some passages in
an article byWilliam English Walling on "A Ne—

tionalist Inter " were changed so as to distort

seriously the meaning and in one case to reverse it. The
  

passage in question, after quoting the New Statesman
on the resolution adopted by the Independent Labor
Party of Great Britain, represented Mr. Walling as
saying that the position of the New Statesman in the
matter is "the old Fabian, opportunist attitude toward
revolutionary action." The New Statesman has said

that "there is nothing in the historyor principles of
Socialism, as it had developed in any
fry, to warrant its identification: with. either Tolstoy
anism or Quakerism." Mr. Walling was further repre—

sented as saying that "it is rather undiscriminating for
such an intellectual organ as the New Statesman to
lump the uncompromising opposition of the anti—mil
tarist Socialists to capitalist warfare, or. warfare di—
rected and promoted by capitalistic States, with Quale:
ers, Tolstoyans or other professional pacifists:" This
does not represent Mr. Walling‘s views. He says

"I pointed out on the contrary that a considerable
number of the British anti—war Socialis
matter of fact Quakers and avowed. Tolstoyans. (I
am personally acquaintedwith several of each group.)
Moreover, the opposition of the Independent Labor

is mot the

  

  

European coun:

 

  

  

  

  s were as a

Party to every war, even when defensi

 

c,
same as opposition to ‘capitalistic warfare or warfare
directed. and. promoted. by. capitalistic. States". And
finally Bernstein. and. other opportunists: have been
among the chief opponents of the present war, while
the leading. French revolutionists. and syndicalists—
without, in my opinion, losing anyof their revolution—
ism—have urged most strongly that it was the duty of

internationalist: to. the international. to. support. the
capitalistic French government in its warfare against
German militarism."
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(Continuedfrom page 4)

"~erk
Rational Sex Ethics, by W. F.
M.D. Sold only to members of the
medical and legal professions, From
an investigation of the sex lives of
several hundred normal, right—think~
ing men and women. $4.25 postpaid

 

Robie,

 

 

Sex in Relation of Society, by Have:
lock Ellis. —An indispensable book
to the student of social problems of
sex. Price, $3.25. postpaid. —Sold
only to professionals.

Problems of Sex, by Prof. Thomson
and Geddes, Regular price, 5o0.; by
M. B. S, ase. postpaid.

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

Being Well—Born, by Michael F. Guy—
er, Professor of Zoology, Univer:
sity of Wisconsin, Decidedly the
best of American Texts on Eugen—
ies. Price, $1.00.

Sexual Life of Our Times, by Prof
Twan Bloch. "The most radical and
profound "study lof sex ‘yet pub

 

 

 

lished.". Price, $5. Sold only to
professionals.

Loves Coming—of—Age, by Edward
Carpenter, The truth about Sex, told
frankly, |boldly, .wisely, charmingly.
Price, $1.00.

Kisch on the Sexual Life of Woman.
Medical Edition, $5.00. .New gen—
eral edition, $1.60 postpaid. This is
the first time that Prof. Heinrich
Kisch‘s exhaustive study of woman
is obtainable by the lay reader. Jur—
ists, officers, social workers and
writers will find this famous work
of inestimable value.

Love, by Dr. Bernard S. Talmey. A
Treatise on the Science of Sex At—
traction. For the use of physicians,
lawyers, sociologists and writers on
the subject. Price $4.

 

The Sexual Question, by Prof, August
Forel (Zurich), A scientific, psy—
chological, hygienic, legal and socio—
logical work for the cultured classes.
By Europe‘s foremost nerve spet—
jalist. Medical edition $5.50. Posi
tively the same book, cheaper bind—
ing, now $1.60.

The Small Family System: Is it in—
jurious or immoral? by Dr. C. V.
Drysdale. An exhaustive examina—
tion bya scientist, proving that both
public and private health and morals
are improved by control of births.
$1.10 postpaid.

Sex—Education, by Maurice A. Bige—
low, professor of biology and di—
rector _of the School of Practical
Arts, Teachers‘ College, Columbia
University, A series of lectures con—
cerning knowledge of sex in its re—
lation to human life. $1.25 net

  

 

 

The Limitation of Offspring by the
Prevention of Pregnancy, by Dr.
Robinson. Send $1.10.

Sex 1Knowledge for Boysandand Men, by
WilliamJ. Robinson, M.D. |An cle—
mentarybook written in plain, un.
derstandable language, which should
be in the possession of every adoles:
cent boy ‘and every parent. .Send
$200. Postpaid.

Never Told Tales, by Dr. Robinson.
It should be read byeveryone, phy—
sician and layman, especially those
contemplating .marriage. ..Cloth.
Send $1.10.

 

MISCELLANEOUS
Above the Battle, by Romain Rolland.
"No saner counsel has yet been
heard above the turmoil of the con—
flict." He sees his mission in up
holding the ideals of brotherhood
that national hatreds have broken
down." $1.00.

AWhatIs Coming? by H. G. Wells.
forecast of the consequences of the
war. $1.65 postpaid.

 

The War in Eastern Europe, de:
scribed by John Reed and pictured
by Boardman Robinsor—two. wel—
come contributors to Tae Massrs
They viewed not only, the battle
fronts, but obtained the homely, un—
familiar life of the people at the
erucial period.. $2.10 postpaid.

Culture and War, byProf.
Patten. He does not discuss the
merits of the present war, but ex—
plains the psychology of the German
and ideals, contrasting them
with those of the Englishman, with
a view to a clearer understanding
between the peoples than now ex—
ists, 60 cents net

 

Simon N.

    

  

  
 

Young India, an Interpretation and a
History of the Nationalist Move—
ment from Within, by Lajpat Rai.
‘The leaderof the struggle for self—
wovernment in India tells the story
of that nation‘s wrongs, its aspira—
tions and demands, It is a passion—
ate yet scholarly statement of a peo—
ple‘s oppression that will appeal to
lovers of liberty.. $1.50 net

The Art of Massage. Revised, and
enlarged edition, by J. H. Kelloge,
a $250 postpaid. This work
pictures as clearly as possible the
various procedures of massage as
practiced at the Battle Creek San—
itarium, where there has been, per—
haps, larger and more continuous
experience with massage that at any
other center in the United States

Headaches: How to Prevent Them,
by W. H. Riley, M.D. Thirt years
member Battle Creek Sa
Medical Staff. Send $125.

Writing for Vaudeville,

  

 

 

 

  

 

nine
complete examples of various vaude—
ville forms by Richard Harding Da—

with

vis, Aaron Hoffman, Edgar Allan
Wolf, Taylor Granville, Louis
Weslyn, Arthur Denvir, and James
Madison. The first and only book
ever written on this fascinating subs
ject. By Brett, Page, author of
"Close Harmony,""Camping Days,"
"Memories," etc, dramatic editor,
ewspaper Feature Service, New
ork, Send $2.15, postpaid.

The Art of Public Speaking. Anin—
spirational working handbook of in—
structionfor all who would become
efficient public speakers, By J. Berg
Esenwein, author of "How to At—
tract and‘ Hold an Audience,"etc,
and Dale Carnagey, instructor in
public speaking, Y.__ M. C.
Schools, and the New York Chapter
of the American Institute of Bank»
ing. Postpaid $175

Writing the Photoplay, ‘The standard
text—book on the technique of pho—
toplay construction. A_ complete
manual of instruction in the writing
and marketing of the moving—pic—
ture play, By J. Berg Esenwein,
editor of The "Writer‘s Monthly;
and Arthur Leeds, late editor of

ripts for Thomas A. Edison, Inc.
nd $2.15, postpaid

  

  

 

 

  

  

 

 

   
Supplied through The Mosses Book Shop.

(Continued on page 40)

 

 

New Poems
Flashlights, by Mary: Aldis: $ra5

[Duffield & Co.]
A remarkable little book of poems,

mainly in free verse, a newpot—
who, happily, is one of those who go
out on the highroads and in the by
paths of life and bring back odd and
interesting stories about other people,
rather than one of those who sit in a
corner and study the delicate and shift—
ing colors of their own moods. "The
Barber Shop," whichopens this volume,
has been printed in Tire Masses, "Love
in the Are. "Converse," "Window»

"A Little Old Womanand
‘are some of the most successful

of these little stories, each one done
very simply and if directly fromlife,
with a refreshing and utterabsence of
any literary—reminiscence about them
Brief, hard, little brutal, they at first
come near to shocking with their
gestion of a certain heartlessness; but
after reading a few more pages, one
finds in that reserve which hardens it
self against tears, an added. poignancy.
The poems are unequal, and there is
something tentative about many of them
which suggests that this book is the
prologue to a more intense, vivid and
revealing work,. There is a qualityof

st" in such passages as the fol—
lowing:NJ dices mas heen miiing resstiog BL he
x erned

Sme I meved ant ce
Iieiegseedontems wile ite neo ament

die dee he aioe
(iiie Irivibes betoied and aiined

nfecouin ao onic.
bios wa meroms ane ao or tons
MB to be been, dart you thinks"
frees me md mites equine aes
i ven mina send ong
ihe pares diy eeneetiete fete: serves no
esene

Whey sien is i
hig Saas tike men Bikan ats sine
Inter ann fis pire t manjol —
ck fold t fetta
Sotiig me never de: we wien The ree at Shs

ope
Then theymies is fite Re at:
Giving it an extra poke with the tongs, a

damages
ven headadel marled macon aB meme
Wit a milled an
1 Howd at fren ea gmedess
Ioan a aie eo,
Bd I mal to o fhat sake
Where recumite,
There is, even if one gives up, or

perhaps especially if one gives up the
formal music of meter, a more appealing
kind of: word—music which can. touch
the depths of the listening heart. One
will expect that next time from the
author of "Flashlights"

Supplied through The Masses Book Shop.

The Highest Duty
Above the Battle, by Romain Rolland
Translated by C. K. Ogden, $1 net.
[Open Court Publishing Co.]
HE breathof sanityexhales from

the first lines of this book. "A
great nation has not onlyits frontiers to
protect: it must also protect its good
sense.". That is the task, neglected in
the universal hysteria of war, that Ro
main Rolland has taken up—the task of
being a civilized human: being. He
warns the thinking people of France
and of the world—that if they subordi—
mate thought to the passions of their
country, they may be useful instruments
of a passing hatred; but they are be—
traying "the spirit, which is not the Teast
part of a peoples, patrimony." . Tt is
necessary to remember the past and not
to lose the vision of the future

It is hard to do this. Romain Rolland
does mot always succeed, He says:
"The reader w notice, in. the Stress
of events, certain contradictions and
hasty judgments which I would modify
today." But these have arisen out of

net
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the sentiments "of indignation andpity."
The famous letter to Gerhart Houpt—
mann, asking him to repudiate German
"Hunnishness" might have met a more
favorable .response it Rolland .had
seemed conscious that Francehad, or
ever did have, or ever might have, any—
thing to apologize for. .But in another
moodhe recovers his poise—almost his
sense of humor. "There is not one
amongst the leaders of thought in each
country who does not proclaim. with
conviction that the causeof his people
is the cause of God, the cause of liberty
and of human progress.

.

And 1, too,
proclaim it:" One forgives the chauvin—
ism of a man who can confess it like

  

 

 

  
that

In view of the that, Rolland‘s
sanity is here soomg as desperately

 

struggling with the warmest sympathic
for his country, and only at times rising
clearly above them, it seems a sad re—
flection on the state of! thought in
France that these very. writings have
been known there only through "scraps
of phrases arbitrarily extracted and mu—
tilated" by enemies. In fact the chief
essay in this volume gained. currency in
France onlythrough the zeal of an en—
emywho quoted it almost in full in or—
der to refute it!

In that essay Rolland does forget for
the moment that he is a. citizen of

 

 

   

 
France. He becomes a citizen of the
world "The worst enemyof each nae
tion," he says, "is not without, but with—

 

in its frontiers, andmonehas the cour—
age to fight against it!"

It is these moments of unprejudiced
vision that lend power to the parts of
the book in which, with eloquence and
conviction, he tears apart thehypocrisics
chiefly of Germandefenders of impos—
sible things. One feels that he has a
right, after he has demonstrated his
good faith towardcivilization, to attack
his country‘s enemy; for he is never
quite out of touch with a standard of
truth. that is above national passion.
When he tells why he prefers Russia to
Germany as an influence on the world,
one feels that he is not blinded by the
war; and these pages of keen analysis
are among the most valuable in. the
book.

Doubtless Rollanddoes not altogether
succeed in his effort to keep his thought
clear of emotional partizanship; but he
has kept it clearenoughto be called a
traitor byhis fellow—patriots: and that
is a badge of clear—thinking sufficient to
commendhim to our admiration

Indignation and pity are also dear to
civilization: and when .they do _not
march to government orders, they have
their share in helping to restore sanity
to a world gone mad. There are pages
in this bookwhich showthe patriot and
the citizen of Europe finding a single
voice with which to speak of the disas
ter in. which mankind isplunged: and
to that voice one must listen with re—
spect

It is above all, for the warning that it
utters again, and again, that this is so
precious a document: "But for us, the
artists and poets, priests and thinkers of
all —countries, —remains —another .task.
ven in time of war it remains a crime
pae mole Atnrman are in
tegrity of their thought?"
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"Mame Book Shor:

Playing with Souls
Souls on Fifth, by Granville Barker.

With frontispiece by. Norman Wilkin—
son. $1 net.. [Little, Brown & Co.]

RANVIE BARKER,in this litle
book, veraciously narrates how he

walked along Fifth Avenue early one
morning, and caught a soul in his hand
There were lots of them about
drifting through the air like snowflakes
or dead leaves. "What on earth is it?"
he said to himself. And the soul re—

  

   

pl
"I am the soul of the late Mrs. Henry

Brett van Gayten and Ill trouble you to  
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(Continued from page 30)

The Memoirs of a Physician. Trans
lated fromthe Russian of Vikenty
Veressaye, by Simeon Linden. Ed—
ited by Hehry Pleasants, Jr, M.D.
This is the chief work of a Russian
writer of the first rank. $1.50.

Father, Mother and. Babe, by Mrs.
Anna Jenness—Miller, A remarkable
book by a remarkable woman.. She
has attained. to an. international
fame and standing, and her book is
the very last word for the mother
and all interested in the care of
children, from infancy to puberty.
$1.00 net.

Certain Contemporaries, by Alb. Eug.

 

Gallatin, A set of notes in art crit
cism. $3 met. Contents: William
Glackens; Emest Lawson; John

 

Sloan, his graphic work; Some mas—
ters, of the water—color; Walter
Gay‘s: paintings of interiors; A
French salon des humoristes in New
York; Boardman Robinson:

Art, by Clive Bell. The author, well
known as a critic, warmly, cham—
pions the cause of the post—impres
sionists and puts forward a new
theory of art. Net, $1.50.

The Social Significance of the Modern
Drama, by Emma Goldman. "The
material covers the prominent
works of Scandinavian German,
French, Trish, English, and Russian
drama," It is revolutionary only as
truth is revolutionary; its teachings
are consistent with Miss Goldman‘s
long battle for her own ideas of
growth and of freedom."~The Re—
view of Reviews. $1.00 net.

 

  

 

  

The New History, by Prof, James
Harvey Robinson.. Reviewed in the
June issue. Price, $1

Modem Swimming, by J. H. P.
Brown; an illustrated manual with
40 drawings by Jansson, $1 net
Elementary lessons for beginners,
and all the new strokes for expert

  

 

Latchstring to Maine Woods and
Waters, by Walter Emerson. $2.00
net. An account of the recreational
possibilities and facilities of the
State which has become perhaps the
principal outdoor recreational cen—
ter for the city dweller of the East.

The New Cookery. "Dicting a De—
light," by Lenna Frances Cooper,
head dietitian Battle Creek Sanitar—
um, director Battle Creek Sanitar—
ium, School of Home Economics.
New edition, revised and enlarged.
Cloth, $1.50 postpaid. The aim of
the author is to be of service to
those who need a guide in cookery
which has as its object, eficiency of
body and mind.

 

 

 

Tennis As I Play It, by Maurice E.
McLoughlin. New Revised Edition.
More than seventy photographic il—
lustrations, with elaborate com—
ments on each detail of them by
the author. The most important

 

 

outdoor book of the yearl Net,
$150.

"Visions and Revisions," by John
Cowper Powys. A book of essays
on great literature,. The New York
Times said "It is too brilliant, that
is the trouble." 300 pp., $2.00 net.

Maurice Macterlincls, by Una Taylor.
A Critical Study. $2 net.
 

Free Speech for Redicals, by Theo—
dore Schroeder. A new and en—
larged edition of one of the most
important books, on Free Speech
ever written. Price, $1.50.

German Philosophy and Politics, by
John Dewey. A pragmatic apprais—
@, incisive and conclusive. No man
is better fitted than Dewey to write
such a book. Concludes with an
inspiring Internationalism. $1.00.

    

Vision and Vesture, by Charles Gard:
ner. Deals with the teachings of
Blake, Goethe, Ibsen, and Nietsche.
$1.25 net.

Joseph Fels, His Life—Work, by Mary
Fels, A biography of profound in—
terest to Americans; showing. the
larger life of a business man who
abandoned money—making to devote
himself to the quest for equal op—
portunity for all, $1.00 net.

Alfred Russel Wallace: Letters and
Reminiscences, by James Marchant.
A book of letters and reminiscences
of the famous English scientist, sup—
plemented by biographical particu—
lars, Send $5.00.

  

 

 

Maurice Macterlinck, by, MacDonald
Clark. The art and philosophy of
Macterlinck, ‘The poet‘s life, the de—
velopment of his thought and of his
art are here searched deeply. and
illuminatingly. $2.50 net.

From Doomsday to Kingdom Come,
by Seymour Deming. A masterly
presentation of the meaning of the
past quarter—century in the world‘s
progress, with special reference to
the United States. 55 cents.

One Hundred Best Books, compiled
by John Cowper Powys. It con—
tains a commentary on each book
and an essayon "Books and Read—
ing." 75 cents net.

What Every Business Woman Should
Know, byLillianC. Kearney. Gives
much information that the average
woman, in business or out, should
know. By a practical business
woman of many years‘ experience.
Arranged alphabetically. $170 post—
p

Unmentionable, by Rev. Eater, Small
leaflet on the most hidden and vital
of all subjects. .100.

  

Drops from a Bleeding Heart, by Rev.
Ealer, Shows the wondrous results
of man‘s intellect, 350.

‘The Irish Orators, by Claude Bowers.
"A treasure houseof information on
a noble subject." $1.50 net.

 
 

The Soliloquy of a Hermit, by Theo:
dore Francis Powys. Price, $1.

Boon: The Mind of the Race, The
Wild Asses of the Devil, and The
Last Trump, by H. G. Wells, Start—
ling and amusing satires on his con—
temporaries. Price, $1.35.

Shakespeare, by John Masefield. A
sympathetic and. valuable study.
Price, 50 cents.

Radical Views, by Ralph Brandt. An
interesting ‘collection, Bound in
limp Teather. Price, $1.00.

 

 

 

‘The Soul of Woman, An Interpreta—
tion af the Philosophy of Feminism,
by Paul Jordan Smith, English be:
partment, University: of California
Price $1.00 postpaid.

If you want for self orRed Hot {Jx",5."I
combats all religous: dogma, send 50e.
tut Agnostic HC
subscriber hottest pa—
per published. ‘Don‘t delay.. Send today.

The Crucible, V, Paper
1330 lat Avenue, Seattle. 50 CENTS 

MASSES.

He put, her. down. hastily. .
That was the beginning. He used to go
walking. late might on Fifth, inter—
viewing souls, All he had to be careful
of was that his conduct did not strike
the policeman as odd. He talked to the
soul of a fashionable clergyman, who
helped him to understandway, instead
of going to heaven orhell, thise souls
dritted along Fifth. "In our lifetime,
this, at its best, was all we strove
towards, andin our death we have come
‘to our ownplace.""
There were many other souls: souls

of politicians, of painters—and at last a
litle: female‘ soul. The little_ female
soul didn‘t like being there, She had
lived, it is true, "on Fifth"; but. she
hadn‘t wanted to: she had Toyed. wild
things. He contradicted her. What we
want, he pointed out, is shown by what
we ‘do. . . A healthy doctrine.
There are too many fecble folk (spe:
cially women) who console, themselves
with the foolishfancy that "All I could
never be—All, men ignored in me—This
was I worth to God."

Well, they pursue their transcendental
affair until it is time for him to leave
New York. He is going West. She
begs to be taken along. He hesitates.
The well—known Mann act, to be sure,
has never been construed to applyto in—
cidents of just this kind.. But still he
hesitates. He doesnt like her. well
enough, She cries a little at that.
"Thats because I‘ve lost my body,"

she says. "If I had my body back 1‘d
make you like me fast. enough—oh,
dear; oh, dear!"
He soothes her: and consents. After

all she onlywants to he taken to a
prairie and let loose for the winds to
carryaway. ‘That seems the least that
a gentleman could do fora lady‘s soul

But these women—you never can trust
them! ‘They always have an arricr
pense. When it came to the point—
when they were alone on the prairie,
and the great wind was ready to carry
her away, she didn‘t want to be blown
away. Instead, she began to tell him
howwell she understood him. She said
he needed "a little common sense, a lit—
te patience, a little tenderness towards
helpless things." And mo doubt it was
all trie. It usuallyis. She could give
him those things. And she wanted to,
for she loved him.—Women, it appears,
are just the same, deador alive
Hear him protest. ."I never heard

anything so ridiculous in mylife. We‘re
absolutely unsuited to each. other. in
every way._ Not a tradition or taste in
common, Besides—"_ Oh, it was eruel
to say that!—‘you are dead."

Nevertheless, if hecould learn to love
her just enough, hersoul might pass
utterly into his——and have an end of
this useless existence that was not life
She told himthat he needed her. bad"

Iy, and it was very conceited of him
to pretend he didn‘t. "And, oh, my
dear," she eried—"and the very soul of
her seemed to be throbbing"—‘Love is
often like this, youkmow—howis it that
you don‘t know?—Death to give, but
always life to him that will dare take
the offered love. And how gladly. one
dies to give it!"

"t do not love you," he said, "and
I won‘t pretend to, T never lovedany»
one and I neverwill.. Ts not worthit

    

 

  

  

 

 

  

   

 

  

 

  
  

 

 

  

 

  
  

  

 

I made up my mind to. that Tong ago."
"Very well," she said. "It doesn‘t

matter. Please put me down."
He put her down.. "Good bye.""Good

bye.". But still he did not go.. But then
the storm wind swept down on them.
But she was afraid of the storm wind
She wanted to be takenback to Fifth
"No, no," he whispered, "not back to

that,  ‘That‘s worse than any hell. We
musn‘t becowards, we two, must we?"

"But 1 can‘t be lonely through all
eternity," she wailed. "L can‘t, 1 can‘t
It isn‘t ‘fair to aske me." ©
Suddenly— But are you really inter—

ested in. knowing. what happened? I
would never have believed. it
No, surelynot! I had better stop.

 

  

  

 

 
Youth: A Play in Three Acts, by Miles

Malleson. .[Imported: for sale. by
Masses Bo k Store.]
Lois |Untermeyer

he: started on. his
would send, us a re
It will doubtless reach us just as we
have gone irrevocably to press. It will
be a delightful review, and we shall
print it next month. But in the mean—
time we must tell you to read the pl
It is full of the charm, the ingertious—
ness, the courage, and. the troubled
striving .of youth. Its: theme, is, ex
pressedin two lines of James Stephens
printedon the title—pae:

"You will die unless you do
Find a mate to whisper to."

It is—but Mr, Untermeyer will explain
next month why you must read it.

OPINIONS
a tove statcm
HE union of the New Reew Thx
Masses is a for more natural union than

anything 1 knowof, even. more. than. many
of our presentday marriages. I began read
ing the New Review with its frst number,
but I have read ie Masses often, and mow
since they are, both in one book it is much
more: comfortable and convenient
The articles in the New Review have al

ways been a. source of. inspiration: to me
They keep one in a revolutionary. spirit=a
very essential asset to a modern Socials, in
view of the existence of so much opportunism
on the part of our socalled "leaders"

HoweW. Bamow

promised us as
vacation —that |he
iew of. this play
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Houston, ‘Tex

prea ror prvorce
| Hate we Massis! 1 am ready to

zo on the barricades: and. fight like a
tiger againstit, It has Tost its youth and
become pedantic and. verbose.. Tt is
for incurable Marxians andcollege instructors
to read.. Tt is not for the masses any more
Tie Masses has swerved more bright, prom

ising people any. other
propaganda this mation has seen. Now you
are trying hard to throw away this effective
ness,. I can only mourn:

I hate this complacency about having grown
up because you have shut. humor. and. iroby
and noble, realitic art away in a comer from

 

   

young than radiea
 

 

 

 

"thought:"
I should like to see the New Review kept

alive, for it is valuable, But E want more
to see the Masses saved from death. Must
one pull a long face and spout polysyllbles
to be esteemed thoughtful? .Must one keep
on‘s feft and right hands in ignorance. of
each other in this fashion? I doubt whether
it is so necessary
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WOMEN AND MORALITY

     

   

  
  

"The view that feminine chastity is well purchased at the price of prestitutio
a merculine view. It is a piece of the sinster a dealism of the mate mind;
divoreed=was the male mind is so capable of bein ies. No woman would
ever have created prostitution to pr ity of part of her own sexs and
it seems impossible that, women, wh and a    should permit that. in
hesitate long at the

tution to be m
mplications of that

 

‘he
With the advent of women into

 

    
  

 

  
 

 

r life, our jetry—buit vistues will have to go, to make room for mansions and
Bt to be inhabited by the human: soul..., Women have a surer. instinct

an men for the preservation of the truest human values, but their very acts of con
servation will acem to timid minds like the shattering of all , the debacle of

 

civilization
Have you read the book fromwhich this passage is taken? It is "Women as World

ilders: Studies in Modern Feminism," by Floyd Dell Sent postpaid for 85 cents
Tim MasSEs BOOK SHOP, West 14th St, New York

 

  
   
 

 

 

 

 
The "Socialism" of New Zealand

By Robert 3. Hutchinson
The War has again brought State Socialism to the fore
Ensland and Germany, Franco and Russia have all been forced. to adopt

State ‘Socialist measures in order to survive through this most: destructiveot wass,
what is State Socialist

it has ‘bean triodt
Mr, Mutehinon‘s book is without doubt the best study of State Seclatiem

fhat lias apnesred, Ro has made a thorouth study of its operation in Now
Zmaland, the county where more of it has been put in operation than in
perhaps any other piace in the world

Handsomely Bound in Cloth, $1.10 Postpaid
mie masses noox swor.

 

 

Row has it worked out in the countrics where

 

   
  

 
 

"Breath!" he cried. "Breath is life. Without
food and drink and shelter, man can live
awhile. Even without water, for some

hours. But without ait—they die, inevi—
tably and at once. And if I make air my
own, then I am master of all life." "Air!"

he cried exultantly. "An Air Trust."
By God in Heaven, it can be done! "It will
be—and it must!"

 

 

Isaac Flint was a typical millionaire of the cap—
italistic system who oppresses the workers. Read
how Gabriel, the Socialist, deals with him in that
powerful novel—THE

AIR TRUST
By GEORGE ALLAN ENGLAND

With INustrations by John Sloan, the Socialist artist.

Thousands haveenjoyed this masterpiece. You must read it.

This $1.25 book will be sent to readers of
the MASSES at the special price of $1.00

THE NATIONAL RIP SAW
PONTIAC BLDG. ST. LOUIS, Mo.   J

 

  

Let the Review lead its own individual
life. Publish it separately. Let, the old
Masses go on its merry, potent, aallant way,
with its beautiful, farresching drawings, its
stirring stories, ite happy, profound burlesque,
and its grave, golden, ashes of wisdom. Tt
was better so, for it was complete as a man
or magazine ought be, instead of stodey and
lowsfooted and consciously "intelectual" as
are academics everywhere.
Yours for liberty, fight and joie de viere,

Tx Groen.

 

Boston, Mass

omey rman nurse
HE new Masses is unbelievably good.. Tt

is the keenest. thing. published; without
the shadowof a doubt.. My hat is off to you,
and I feel an impulse to remove my. cost
also and go after subscriptions.

® w.

 

Chuen
Platisbory, Kan.

ranpeat
FORfear of mixing hoth lt lle of either

remains 1 say publish the Masser Re
view and New Review as a section 11, stitched
separately and inserted for mailing in. the
middle of the regular. Masses as the New
Republic for instance docs with its occasional
supplements t means no additional cover
printing on other extra expense except. that
for the stitching and folding—does it?

I and others whose opinions 1 have: heard
like both the Miss: and the New Review
so well we should hate to lose the essentials
of ither in the combination: process.
Good Jick to the new publication (or pubs

Heations)t

 

 

 

Howie S. Home.
Chicago, Tit

renner
"[ HE reviewin neither too large mor. too

hesyy.. There is no law compelling the

 

Aippant to read it _I wouldn‘t bind. them
separately. _I think the paper in its present
form is bully

Howson Brune.
Green‘s Farms, Conn.

 
ro tus rom:
PP DUEASE concel ot once my subscription. t

subscribed to Tie New Review but I do
not want your publication.. If I can not have
the one without the other T prefer to have
neither

 

S. M.. Buon
Malden, Mass

as in were f
"[ HE Avsust Masses is a "peach"

Fron: P. Wais
Kansas City, Mo.

ence
stop sending. me

ma

 

mpty
Some misguided person has sent a sub

Tus AMios

  sription in my behalf, which in view of the
fact that 1 consider. Socition the most ob=
noxious proposal made seems to me imperti
ence,

 

Yours truly,
Faootnc Guor,

823.6

onvioustx.
F sourse 1 like the combination of Tix

Masses and Te New Review.
W. E. Warne

Nantucket, Mass,
 

ustis tie xnor
"[ ME stunidist number I have ever seen"

thats what the Masses readers are say.
ing, and Th New Review readers must feel
as though their steady old car were hitched
to a hydroplane. Do untie the knot!

Mare W. Ovinoron.

 

Seal Harbor, Me

xo mimprmion
J Alf so tremendously interested in the new

Massrs and so keen to see it go on with
the Review that I am writing to tell you so——
for what it is worth.
No—it doesn‘ inhibit the Masses frombe:

ing itself and neither. does the Massis: in—
hib the Review from: being itsc They
belong together.. The Review was just what
the Masses needed.

Vironin Bmstow.
San Franciso, .
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bx"
Exchange

Department
A New Feature of MASSES

Service for our readers.
 

  Advertising in these columns
Sc. a wor

MAIL ORDERS
Anything—you wish to
get and are in doubt
where—communicate
with our

Exchange Department.
We will procure for you—
if you really want it—a

Yacht,
Talking Machine,
Automobile,
Typewriter,
Aeroplane,

. Piano,
Furniture,
Camera,
House, etc., etc.

anything you may de—
site. So have your say
and tell us of your needs.

THE MASSES EXCHANGE
DEPARTMENT

38 West 14th St, NEW YORK CITY

Do you want to get a BER
LITZ Language course cheap?
Write L. Hilb, care Masses.

Correspondence on radical sub
jects invited. Address Richard
Eberspaccher— N. Tamarinde
Jaan 14, Weltevreden, Java.
Neth. E. Indies.
 

I will exchange good photo—
graphic studies. Irene Bonné,
care Masses.
 

 

3 VALUABLE BOOKLETS
"Diana"
"Marrings Mytha®

Re t dines of boplncs in marrage
Sa Eatin a Sconce and o Pine Ath
Hw t neilos wha you about

Ate Back—l three for tc Poutoit
V. KIMMEL, 225 W. hth S., New York

 

 

 

 

WANTED $32 PHOTOGRAPFS
News events; Reature. seriess, Snaps: of
prominent peoples Oddities; Scient. nd
industrial photos, ete—with fest or si ole
captions., Can Randle on a Aftity cone
mmision, bas

 

 Press IMustrating Service "8,725" New York
   



Select ONE book
fromEACH class;
remit $2.75 and
the —Books will
be forwarded —to
you at once.

THE MASSES.

These are all
clean new books,
taken from our
overstock. Many
of them are des—
cribed —in _The
Masses Book
Shop pages.

$2.75
Combination

BOOK

BARGAINS
SEPTEMBER

Send Money orders, cash, stamps or checks (add for bank exchange) to

THE MASSES BOOK SHOP

The prices quoted below are net.

33 West 14th Street, New York

We prepay the postage.

 

Class

 

Wood and Stone, John Cowper Powys, $1.50
Green Mansions, W. H. Hudson, $1.40
Yvette and Ten Other Stories, Guy de Maupassant, $1.40
The Signal and Other Stories, Garshin, $1.50
Moyle Church Town, John Trevena, $1.40
The Scarlet Woman, Joseph Hocking, $1.50
Boon: the Mind of the Race, etc., H. G. Wells, $1.35
Four Plays, Emile Augier, $1.50
Anthology of Magazine Verse, $1.50
Others, an Anthology of the New Verse, $1.50
The Lord of Misrule, Alfred Noyes, $1.60
Socialism of Today, $1.60
Socialized Germany, Frederick C. Howe, $1.50
Within Prison Walls, Thomas Mott Osborne, $1.50
Visions and Revisions, John Cowper Powys, $2.00
Ideals and Realities in Russian Literature, Kropotkin, $1.50
The Sexual Question, Forel, $1.60
Sexual Life of Woman, Kisch, $1.60
Sex Hygiene for the Male, Lydstone, $2.00
Maurice Macterlincls, Una Taylor, $2.00
Free Speech for Radicals, Theo. Schroeder, $1.50  
 

‘The Bomb, Prank Harris, $1.50
The Unchastened Woman, Anspacher, $1.25
The Upholstered Cage, Knowles, $1.50
Little Angel, Andreyey, $1.25
Chelkas, Maxim Gorky, $1.35
—and other Posts, Louis Untermeyer, $1.25
Enjoyment of Poetry, Max Eastman, $1.35
Spoon RiverAnthology, Edgar Lee Masters, $1.25
Man Who Rocked the Barth, Arthur Train, $1.25
The Confession, Maxim Gorky, $1.35
Fair Haven and Foul Strand, Stindberg, $1.25
Dead Souls, Gogol, $1.25
Child of the Amazons, Max Eastman, $1.00
New Wars for 01d, John Haynes Holmes, $1.50
What Women Want, Beatrice Forbes Hale, 51.25
Woman and Labor, Olive Schreiner, $1.25
Socialism and War, L. B. Boudin, $1.00
On Dreams, Freud, $1.10
Poet in the Desert, Charles Erskine Wood, $1.00
The World‘s Social Evil, William Burgess, 1.50
‘The Spy, Maxim Gorky, $1.50

Class

 
 

 

Socialism in America, John Macy, $1.00
New Womanhood, Winifred Harper Cooley, $1.00
Anthracite, Scott Nearing, $1.00
Sex Problems in Worry and Work, Howard, $1.00
Limitation of Offspring, Robinson, $1.00
Love‘s Coming of Age, Carpenter, $1.00
Why the Capitalist? Frederick Haller, $1.00
The Soliloquy of a Hermit, Theo. Francis Cowpys, $1.00
Family Health, Solis—Cohen, M.D., $1.00
How to Obtain Citizenship, Fowler, $1.00
Songs of Labor, Rosenfeld, $75
Why Be Fat? Summerville, 5.60
Twenty Six and One, Gorky, $1.00
Vitality Supreme, MacFadden, $1.00
Stories of the Great Railroads, Chas. Edw. Russell, $1.00
Some Imagist Poets, $75
War—What For? Kirkpatrick, $1.00
Eat and Be Will, Dr. Christian, $1.00
King, Kaiser, and Trish Freedom, 51.00
Radical Views, Ralph Brandt, Sco
Schopenhauer‘s Essays, $1.00
  
SALE LIMITED TO STOCK ON HAND

xo warp rEEumGS
NW7HILE I have no hard, feding: toward

The Massay, it has always seemed. to
me an usly. publication: without any. reason
for i Please strike my name from the
mailing list

I sent in some subscriptions to Thee New
Reuw. Please strike. them from
your lit, I told each of these men, that it
was a socialist publication I was sending, and
I do not wish them to become prejudiced

ainst socialism by your paper
Very truly and without malice,

Extrsox Sereno,
Hamilton. T1

tis onper or
AM inclosing. subscription, but, ean you

listen for a moment white I disclose my
perturbation in so doing

In an offcial capacity: during. the. recent
Towa campaign: for. suffrage, 1. entertained
various wandering speakers, No sooner. did
each one cross the threshold than oblivious to
all else she went straight for. Fie Masses, 77
mattered mot if it was with other magazines
or. in the farthest. corner of the house or
still incased in its wrapper, they: seed upon
it. Of course this was most natural and com:
mendable, but that in not all

Untailingly they. then. turned. and. grasped
my hand in a fervent, secrctorder. sort. of
clip.. They admired me. 1 was perplexed

"In a respectable community like this how
do you dare take Te Masses?" said one

"To. your. friends know. you. take. it?"
whispered another.
One woman, member of the Ford peice

marty, who quarrelled with me all the time,
sid. most solemnly,"L always feet at home
when 1 enter a household where they read
Thx Masscs/® just as she might have said,
"where family prayers are held," or "where I
see the Tile on the center table

I have alays subscribed for your magazine
quite casmally, even lightly, for the particular
kind of ite literary quality (a subject on which
I might write at length, but won‘d and now
I suspect it of being an Yorean:
Can you imagine any. one in alipnered case

deriving acsthetie pleasure from an "organ?"
Worse yet, did you ever dream that one

would virtue by: being a. subscriber to
The Mussist

I am suse you will sympathise with my
aversion to acauire merit and I trust T shail
not have to stop Tix Masses in order to avoid
i Hex Busive

sommy
HAT is the matter with ‘tux Massis?

I could find nothing of interest in the
lost two. mumbers. 1. have: just. read. your
remarks: on your letterheid—1 see. thereby
that my: ooinion is not soliited—however, T
ive it to you in spite of your remarks that
you *please and concilate nobody, not even
your readers."

ust received copies of, the. July
and. the August Massis. And I am aur

prised and delighted to see what fine. work
has been going on while I have been in exile

These copies are unquestionably to my way
of thinking, copies of the keenest minded,
most. definitely. ative. and interesting
magazine 1 knowof

most

J. B. Keron.
"Lite" Publishing Co., New Yorke

asnameo
7 MBfest copy of Tue Massre has reached

me, and, much to my surprise, I fnd
it is a monthy: publication

This is a surprise because I have seen so
many good things quoted from it that T took
it for ersated that it must be issuing daily

cast weekly
low subscription price

sharply with its high. quality
astamed to remit the single dolls: called for,
hence you will find herein my check for three
dollars:

If your proud soul resents accepting more
than your regular rate, please add the surplus
to your fund for. sending Tue. M to
those who need it—captains of industry, states
men, kings, eto, etc

Frode S

contrasts so
that one. is

Incorosne
Pontise, Mi

LIFE STUDIES
DRAPED AND IN THE NUDE

Original Photographs in Portfolios

The Basis of an Art=Training inFedisNes
These are direct, black photo—

graphic prints, on double—weight
paper, intended for the exclusive
use of painters, illustrators, archi—
tects, designers and. art—students.
Hundreds, of such men have ac—
corded them high, praise. for
beauty of pose, excellence of pho—
tographic technique and sincerity
of purpose

There is no catalog, samples
are not submitted. nor are. the
sets sent on: approval; but they
are. sold. under. the ‘Phofo—Bre
Guaranty, which is known to be
an absolute assurance of satisfac—
tion in every respect

Sets A or C.. 20—5x7 Prints
Beis B. D. B) . 6, Moor L.

12—8x 10 Prints

Price, $5.00 each, express paid
With Photo—Era, 1 year, $6.00

Cheques. require to. cents. addi—
tional for exchange

PHOTO—ERA, Trade Agent
383 Boylaton St. Boston

 

Will He Come
Back?
A One Act Comedy

By FELIX GRENDON

Gives a clue to the changing
sex morality of our time and
illustrates a new way in
which women. are feeling
and acting toward men.

Twenty Five Cents

The Masses Book Shop
 

  A War Time Bargain

PROBLEMS OF SEX
by

Professor J. ARTHUR THOMSON
(Gimely of Mert)

and
Professor PATRICK GEDDES

(Winey f S. Anton)
Authorsof "The Evolutonof Sex"
We hove obtained from: thepublishere the remainder stockSd no more wlll pe publta
They "are. offered "toreaders at

35 Cents

The Masses Book Shop
38 West 14th St. New York
   



  

serne ar rie consonirtion
remumar

Tribmal
desire, tial exert
ground of being on
Why
jection

fplicont
appeal on bus
ko to the wan c
be ruined."

Priburel

Meral—Buy the Bomb Shop Titer:
ature

Cornes

Three Wonderful Plays!
Received from

""The ~Romk
Shop"

of London

YOUTH
By Miles M

4) cents

THE DEAR DEPARTING
By: Andreyey

Translated by Tulius West
25 cents

THEATRE OF THE SoUL
By i

Me rents
Postage Extra. Sen
for these three. hithe
published on
hundred. co

The Masses Book Shop
nnn  

A Shockinely Stimulating Book t

"RadicalViews"
Printed. for you consersatives

$x nazen sranor

with
si.00 a cory postPain

Solt by
The Masses Book Shop

 

30 Cents Postpaid
THE CHILDREN‘S
ENCYCLOPEDIA
Why do we dream?
What is thunder?
What makes the rainbow?
Why do sea—shells "roar"?
Why are the lips red?
Why have fish fins?
Why have we two eyes?
"Armed with this little manu—

al, which is admirably indexed,
and profusely. illustrated, one
could face the most inquisitive
stranger, or even the inf
with .perfect ed
Francisco Chro
THE MASSES BOOKSHOP.

The Pagan
A Magazine for Eudaemonists

Original
Stories from the
Poems Russian
Essays French
Reviews German

Yiddish
Scandinavian

Translations Art
Contributions by
Robert Henri
George Bellows
Auerbach—Levy
And others

Ten Cents Per Copy—One Dollar a Year

The Pagan Pub. Co., 174 Center St., New York
A Unique Monthly
 

Spoon River

Anthology
By Edgar Lee Masters
"The natural child. of Watt, Whit

wan"John "Copper Powyn: in. the
M4 Fin rnds

"It at once takes its place among
thore masttrplects which are not ot A
line or a loaly."——Borton Tremacriph
"A work. splendid in: observation,

marvelssp in The artister of exciorien
PW of denerati® incluaivenin, panTig? «nite of cneadteOf pitals

whole community of. personalities
William Marien: Reeds.

Price $1.25 Postpaid
 

  
Made from identically the same plates as the expensive medical edition.

The only difference is in paper and binding
 

THE SEXUAL QUESTION
By Prof. August Forel

The world. famous scientist of Zurich

New Edition Price $1.60 Postpaid

Translated by Dr. C. F. Marshall, of London:

Should be read. t
sociologist and writer. This b

ropean. lang
edition obtainable this time

every. social worker, police officer, physician,
c has Deen: translated into every

5. well as the. Japanese, Only the. English

Send $1.60, and if dissstished. with »the book, return it after tio days ond money
will be refunded. Special prices to Locals on quantity orders

THE MASS
33 West 14th Street — —

ES BOOK SHOP
—— New York

 

  
  
 
 

  33 West 14th St, New York   
Just Off the Press!

A New Book by Dr. Robinson

Sex

Knowledge
for Boys and

Men
By WILLIAM J. ROBINSON, M. D.

An honest unbia
strictly scientific" and

Absolntely free from any
cant, Ryvoctine, falsshood,
exagperation, compromise,. of
any attempt‘ to coneiliate‘ the
stupld ‘or ipnorent

An elementary book written
in plain, understandable lan—
guage, which should be in the
possession: of every adolescent
boy and every parent.

Price, cloth bound, $2.00

The Masses Book Shop    

What
the War
Really Means—
(WAR is a pitiless revealer of

motives.
The present war is a struggle
for economic supremacy be—
tween the capitalist interests
of verious nations.
But—what are "the deeper
economic causes? The "law
of ‘motion" driving the nations
to slaughter?

SOCIALISM
AND WAR
By LOUIS B. EOUDIN

Aubeat ‘Te Thrtial Steo rt Won:"

This book tells you, in a pop
ular but thoroughly scientific
way.
"Socialism and War" has at—
tracted. attention "in Europe
and America. Boudin is a
great Marxian scholar, His
explanation of the economic
basis of Imperialism is ster.
No scientific jargon — a
clear intelligible study of
Socialism, Capitalism a n d

ar.

Price $1.10, Postpaid

The Masses Book Shop
33 West 14th St.

New York  

Execute the Executioner!
Read

MURDER
By DAVID GREENBERG

fuchor of "A Bunch of zittle Thieves
A strong, powerful, rotcbloaded

novel of the inderdog on his way trom
the cradle to electric chain. The
most scathing indictment, of, C
punishment since Victor Hyso‘s "
Day of Condcuned Mon."

cal for a
to anly the

and the pick. to the

net
Yor sate at

THE MASSES BOOK SHOP
99 ‘wos ith Street

New work City

Books You Should Rave

THE SEXUAL LIFE
Embracing the natural sexual im:
pulse, normal sexual.. habits, and
propagation, together with sexual
physiology and hygiene. By C W.
MALCHOW, M.D. Third. edition,
6x9 inches, 318 pages. Price, $300.
(Sold only to members of the medical and
dental profemeiont, to lawzera, cleraymen,
also recognized atudenta of sociology);

NATURAL LAWS OF SEXUAL LIFE
Embracing medico—sociological re—
searches, By ANTON NYSTROM,
M.D., Stockholm, ‘Sweden. Trans:
lated" by Carl. Sandzen, M.D. 260
pages, 6x9 inches.... . Price, $200.

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 Crime
mal Law and Criminology, ete. 386
rages, with 100 original illustrations.

Price, $2.00.
SUGGESTIVE THERAPEUTICS,
APPLIED HYPNOTISM AND

PSYCHIC SCIENCE
A manual of practical psychotherapy
and hypnotism. By HENRY S.
MUNRO, M.D. Omaha, Nebrasla.
110 pp. 6x9 ‘inches, frontispiece.
Third. Edition. «Price, $4.50

The C. V. Mosty Company, Publishers
s6t—807 Motropoliten Building

86, Lexis, V, &. A.
sorp my rms wagers moor smor,

da West 14th St.. Mow work
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Drawn by Stuart Davie.

The Dog: "What Are Those Strange Creatures Doing? " 


