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Stanley’s Magic Book

By DAVID KER

On the bank of an African river,
upon a tiny clearing which, scooped
out of the vast black forest that
bristled along both shores as far as
the eye can reach, betokened the
neighborhood of a native village, a
man was standing alone, taking
rapid notes in a small boolk, while
behind himi lay moored along the
water’s edge a fleet of canoes,
crowded with the dark brown or
black faces of the Arabs and ne-
groes, whose crooked swords and
long, ivory-stocked guns glittered
in the morning sunshine.

The solitary figure on the bank
seemed to be the only white man
of the whole party, and even he,
lean and ragged as he was, with his
face burned almost black by the
sun, and a matted mane of grayish
black hair and beard hanging loose-
ly around it, seemed quite as savage
as any of his followers. But, small
and thin though he was, with plain,
almost coarse features, and a dress
of which any respectable scarecrow
would have been ashamed, he had
in his sunken eyes that look of
power and command which stamps
the born leader of men. And such
indeed he was, for this man was 1o
other than Henry Morton Stanley.

So engrossed was Stanley with
the notes which he was making that
he never saw the black scowling
face and fierce eyes which peered
out at him suddenly from the en-
circling thicket. Presently another
head appeared, and another, and
another still; and then the matted
houghs shook and parted, and sev-
eral men stole forth, with long
spears in their hands. :

But Stanley’s quick ears had
caught the rustle of the leaves, and,
taking several strings of beads
from his pouch, he advanced to
meet them, uttering the long, shrill,
hleat-like salutation of the country,
“Qen-nen-neh!” (peace).

But there was little sign of peace
among the advancing savages, who
darted threatening looks at him and
kept muttering angrily among
themselves. Then a huge scarred
warrior, who seemed to be their
chief, said, with a flourish of his
spear:

“Tf the white man wishes peace,
why does he try to bewitch us?”

“How have [ tried to bewitch
you?” asked Stanley, in amaze-
ment. “I come as your guest, not
as your enemy. You all see that
my men have laid down their guns
and swords, and are waiting to be
friends with you.”

“The stranger’s words are not
straight!” answered the savage,
fiercely. “Did we not see him mak-
ing spells of witcheraft against us,
and drawing them on the magic
charm that he carries with him?”

A sudden light flashed wupon
Stanley—it was his note-book that
had offended them !

“Tf the white chief means fairly
by us, let him throw his magic
work into yonder fire, and then he
shall be our brother, and shall eat
with us; but if not, our spears shall
reach his heart!”

A ferocious growl from the rest,
and a significant brandishing of
spears and bows, added fresh point
to this last remark. ;

For one moment the bold trav-
eler stood aghast. To destroy his
valuable notes, gathered with so
much toil and suffering, would be
to fling away the whole fruit of his
weary and perilous journey! Yet,
to refuse might cost his life and
the lives of all of his men, for the
savages were evidently in earnest,
and ail the thickets around him
were already swarming with fierce
faces and leveled weapons. What
was to be done? :

All at once a bright idea came to
him. In his pouch lay a small pock-

et Shakespeare (the companion of
all his wanderings), which was
sufficiently like the objectionable
note-book to have deceived a keener
observer than an African savage.
Quick as thought he drew it forth
and held it up so that every one
could see 1t.

“Is this the charm that my
brothers wish me to burnr** he
asked, loud enough to be heard by
all present.

“It is! It is!” roared a hundred
voices at once, while half a dozen
bony, black hands were outstretched
from the front rank of the crowd
as if to clutch the formidable
“witchbook.”

“And if I burn it,” said Stanley,
“will you be friends with me, and
give food to my men?”

“We will!” chorused the black
spearmen.

“Behold, then!” cried the great
leader, and with one jerk of his
hand he flung the Shakespeare into
the fire beside him. In a moment it
flamed up, shriveled away, and was
gone !

Then broke forth a yell of de-
light from the superstitious sav-
ages as they saw the dreaded
“magic” vanish into smoke. A score
of big, barelimbed warriors, all
smeared with paint and grease,
rushed forward to overwhelm their
“white brother” with sticky em-
braces, while others brought for-
ward armfuls of fruit, fish and
potato-like cassava hread. Stan-
ley’s hungry men ate their fill, and
all went as merrily as a picnic.

Many a night after, while strug-
gling wearily along the windings of
the unknown rivers, the great ex-
plorer missed the book that had
heen his companion in so many
perils and sufferings. But the
precious notes were saved, and
the narrative which they formed
has since been read and applaud-
ed from one side of the world to
the other.. .

This story is perfectly true, and is her=

given almost as Stanléy himself told it
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ALEXANDER JONAS

Friend of the Children

By META L. STERN

On Jatwary 29 last a man died
whose memory deserves to be
honored and cherished by all So-
cialist boys and girls. Alexander
Jonas, a pioneer of the Socialist
movement in America, ‘“‘the grand,
old man of Socialism,” as they
called him, was a devoted friend of
the children. ‘In his great, life-
long work for the cause of the
working class nothing appealed so
strongly to his warm, loyal heart as
the need and the suffering of little
children. = Years ago the writer of
these lines happened to discuss
with him John Spargo’s hook,
“The Bitter Cry of the Children,”
that had just been published, and
she will never forget how Alexan-
der Jonas expressed himself upon
that occasion. He said: “If I had
not been led to Socialism by reason
and by my own sense of justice,
the bifter cry of the children in
mills and mines and tenement
sweat-shops, the cry of the children
who are ground in this abominable
profit system, who are cold and
hungry and neglected, starved in
body and mind,—the cry of the
children would have been enough
to make me a Socialist.” To him
childhood meant health and happi-
ness, and the fact that thousands
upon thousands of children of the
working class are robbed by pov-
erty of both health and happiness,
filled him with burning indignation
and an ardent desire to help to
make this world a better place for
children.

As he was the brave defender of
the rights of childhood in public
life, so was he the gentle friend, the
jolly playmate and companion of
children in his private life. All
children who knew him loved him
and were often more eager for his
companionship than for that of
associates of their own age. In the
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households where he associated in-
timately, as a friend, he was just
simply “uncle” to all the little girls
and boys and often to the big anes
as well. What a different man he
was among children than among
grown up folks! To people who
knew him but slightly it seemed
strange sometimes that Alexander
Jonas, editor and orator, a man of
national reputation, was the same
personality as that charming,
jovial, old uncle who romped with
the “kids.”

Did vou ever hear the story of

Socrates, the Greek sage and
philosopher? They say that when
he came from the gatherings of his
scholars to whom he was teaching
his new and revolutionary philos-
ophy (teachings for which he later
had to drink the cup of poison), he
was in the habit of refreshing his
body and spirit by playing with the
boys. The Greeks made fun of him
for playing ball with little boys in
the streets of Athens; but the phi-
losopher did not care a rap whether
people thought him queer. He
liked the children and enjoyed the
game. ;

Like Socrates, our Comrade
Jonas could turn light-heartedly
from earnest work or a serious

Alexander Jonas with one of his little friends
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conversation to the most childish
play. I have known him to stop
abruptly in the writing of an edi-
torial, to admire a little girl’s new
doll or to examine why a boy’s top
wouldn’t spin. What the children
liked best about his companionship
was that he never had an air of
playing just to please the children,
but apparently enjoved the play
every bit as much as theydid. What
sunny memories of -happy play-
times come back to me ‘across the
long stretch of years! In a large
attic of an old-fashioned house I
see a crowd of girls and boys with
Alexander Jonas in their midst,
playing blind man’s buff. “Uncle
is the blind man,” his eyes con-
scientiously  blindfolded with a
towel, and a lively chase he is lead-
ing the girls and boys over trunks
and hexes and into the remote cor-
ners of an old closet. The children
are too quick for him, so finally he
stands in the middle of the room,
with his” arms and legs stretched
far apart, declaring that he is
ready to give up. A small boy
steals up in front of him making
grimaces, and then, on hands and
knees, attempts to crawl through
between his legs. But quick as a
flash “Uncle” stoops down and
grabs the boy by the collar. Then
he pulls off the towel, revealing his
kindly eyes, eyes that laugh like his
life, and proclaims emphatically
that now Peter is “it.”.

Another picture of memory
shows me “Uncle™ ont with two lit-
tle girls, on never to be forgotten
Sunday morning walks. To. the
girls themselves those delightful
outings, looked forward to all
week, were more than niere walks,
they were voyages of discovery.
The surroundings of New York
were visited by train and ferry-
boat; new and charming places
were revealed; rambles through
the woods brought them home
with their hands full of wild flow-
ers and their hearts full of the

———

spirit of the country. They never
came home from those outings
without having learned something
new, without having broadened
the vista of their childish concep-
tion. Sometimes the walks were
limited to the city streets that were
well known to them, but even here
new and startling discoveries were
made. “Uncle” would invariably
point out some building or monu-
ment or some historical spot that
they had not noticed before, and he
would deseribe and relate so inter-
estingly, so personally, that the
girls never forgot what he told
them.

These pictures of long ago pale
before those of a more recent date.
I see three little children, still of
the baby age, sitting upon tiny
chairs around a little tahle, chil-
dren, whose mother “Uncle’” held
on his knees when she was as
small as they are now. The three
little children are restless and
naughty. One spills the milk, an-
other throws crumbs of bread
around the room, and the third one
cries hecause Freddie got a bigger
bun than he. Just then the door is
quietly opened and in comes “Un-
cle,” placid, smiling, serene, happy
to be with the children. Tmmediate-
Iy the storm that was brewing in
the nursery has subsided. The chil-
dren stretch out their little hands
and their Tlips pucker up for
kisses and their voices mingle in
the one cry: “Uncle, tell us a
story I’ In the old arm-chair, close
by their little table, “Uncle” sits
and tells them the stories they love
to hear. Golden-haired Sleeping
Beauty and Little Red Riding
Heod, Cinderella who won a prince
by losing a slipper, and Hans who
went out into the wide world to
seck a fortune, — all of the dear,
familiar fairy folk march by in a
glorious procession. The children
have heard these stories before:
they even have been read to them
from a book; but nobody can tell

a story like Uncle; nobody can
malke it seem so vivid and real. Not
only the children are listening,
grandma and mamma and nursie
are crowding around, too, and you
could not picture any group more
peaceful and charming than the
dear old story-teller and his little
audience.

And still another picture comes
to my mind. I seé a red-roofed cot-
tage among spreading maple-trees,
and a lawn just made for little feet
to romp on. On that lawn I see
Alexander Jonas, away from the
city and his work for just a brief
summer vacation. Fle is bent in-
tently on something he is making,
and four blonde boys, crowding
around him, are eagerly watching
the process of that manufacture.
“Uncle” is huilding a kite. It is a
long, long time, more than fifty
years since “uncle” built kites in his
own boyhood, and he does not
quite remember how to make them.
All day long he has been engaged
at making that kite, but something
is wrong; the kite won’t ly. The
little group is puzzled. But sud-

denly there is an outcry of joy..

The mistake has been discovered;
the missing part has been adjusted;
the kite flies! All afternoon on the
sunny meadow, dotted with a mil-
lion buttercups and daisies, “Un-
cle” and the four blonde boys are
flying their kite. Uncle is as de-
lighted as the youngsters, and four
supper calls have to be issued be-
fore the boys, the three young
ones and the one old one, can be
brought from the meadow to the
house.

Pictures! — To me, my dear,
young readers,  they are tender
memories, to be cherished as long
as I live. To you they shall con-
vey an impression of the personal
life of this man whose memory I
would’ have you homnor, because his
public life has heen one long, un-
failing devotion to the greatest

Continued on page 8
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How I Became a Socialist

An Episode of My Boyhood

I shall never forget that wonder-
ful spring of 1848. As the first
warm breaths of air were wafted
over Burope the hearts of the peo-
ple of all nations were opened. It
seemed as if they, too, like the
snow and ice of the winter, were
being melted out of their stony
despair. As small brooks were
changed over night into roaring
torrents which, feeding the great
rivers, caused them to break down
every resistance and flood the land,
so did this sudden awakening of
the European people swell and
broaden the great revolutionary
movement.

From Lishon to St. Petersburg
the mighty rulers in their castles
felt its surging and throbbing and
trembled. In Paris, then the heart
of European revolution, another
battle had been waged. Again the
blood of workingmen and women
had been shed for freedom. And in
the midst of this great stir and con-
fusion the bemb burst in my home
city, Berlin, where the bloody re-
volt of the 18th and 19th days of
March, 1848, culminated in a com-
plete victory of the people.

I understood but little of all this
turmoil. Only twelve years of age,
carefully reared in the protecting
walls of a comparatively comfort-
able home, I had become pene-
trated with the bourgeois ideals and
prejudices of the times. However,

my father was not narrow-minded

and had implanted into the hearts

of his children a strong love for lib-,

erty, a passionate hatred against
tyranny and oppression.

This feeling was fostered hy the
fact that I had at all times access
to the modern literature of the day.
I spent many hours in some corner
of my father’s book store, poring
over volumes which I only partly
understood, but whose spirit be-

By ALEXANDER JONAS

came infused into my whole being.
Or T would sit in some hidden nook
drinking in greedily the words of
our neighbors and friends, who
came every afternoon and spent a
few hours among the rows and
rows of books, to talk over the hap-
penings of the day.

It was on the afternoon of the
18th of March, 1848. The wise and
worthy friends of my father were
discussing in animated tones the
news that King Frederick William
IV. had conceded to the people of
Prussia all their demands—{free-
dom of the press, freedom of
speech, the right to hold meetings,
a representative
everything had: been granted by the
terror-stricken ruler. You can
imagine the ‘joy that swelled the
hearts of these respectable citizens
as they reviewed this victory and
how delighted they were over the
fact that Prussia was the only
state in which the great victory had
been won without the loss of a
single drop of blood.

My piano teacher had just enter-
ed the room, and I was reluctantly
preparing to go with him to take
the unwelcome lesson, when my
father engaged him in a discussion
and I was permitted to stay a lit-
tle while longer.

Suddenly the door opened and
one of the wusual group, who had
not come to take part in the after-
noon talk, walked rapidly into the
room. [Ilis face was deadly pale,
his eyes were burning as he hrought
us the terrible news. He had been
walking through the Castle Square,
only a hundred yards from our
house,—so he told us—where a
great crowd of citizens had col-
lected as a demonstration of grati-
tude for the “gifts” of the king.
Suddenly he had heard shots, and
turning had seen a cavalry regiment

parliament —

(Translated for the Y. 8. M.)

advancing against the peaceful
crowds. He had escaped as quick-
ly as possible to our store, but he
feared the worst. His last words
were already drowned by a tumult
on the street. Everybody rushed
out.

The scene which met my eyes
made my heart stop for a moment.

The horror of that moment will re-

main with me as long as I live
From the park down into the street
poured a terror-stricken mass.
Men and women, youths and aged
men, wealthy and destitute, they
fled through the streets as if driven
by a thousand furies. At first there
lay over them all an awful silence,
but presently there came from their
midst the ery “Treason! Treason!
Revenge! Revenge!” It all lasted
but a few moments. Then the
street became deathly still. Doors
were closed and quickly stores and
houses were locked.

How I came back into the house I
do not remember. I recall only that
1 stood with my sisters and
brothers at a window that over-
looked the street. We heard
horses’ hoofs. A squadron of
cavalry passed by in the direction
of the castle. They had attempted
an attack upon a barricade and had
been repulsed. Two horses were
being led by the halters. Their sad-
dles were wvacant. The soldiers
had heen left dead beneath the bar-

ricades. The soldiers signed to us’

to withdraw and threatened us
with their guns. These are the
pictures that have made a lasting
impression upon my mind. It was
the Berlin March Revolution.
What followed I will tell in a
few words. The struggle against
the troops lasted from that Friday
afternoon through a terrible night
to the next morning. Then for a
short time all became still. But
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again hostilities broke out until at
11 o'clock the King gave up the
fight and the troops withdrew,
leaving a jubilant people in posses-
sion of the city.

Into my fathetr’s house there
came no sleep that night. Lying as
it did in the middle of the city near
the castle, in the territory which
was absolutely controlled by the
troops, it was like a peaceful island
from which one could overlook the
furious outhursts on every side.

We spent the night, with the
family of the landlord, on the roof
whence we could clearly observe
every new struggle. And to the
sound of the thundering guns, with
a heart terror-stricken at the sight
of blazing musketry and flaming
buildings, 1 swore to give my life
to the struggle for liberty.

But in one respect I was at that
time still somewhat confused. In
my mind there were just two par-
ties to this struggle: the govern-
ment and the people.

The government, according to
my ideas, was represented hy those
men who wore uniforms, the sol-
diers, the police. Also those who
had titles seemed to me to belong
to that same hated side. On the
other hand, I unhesitatingly as-
sumed that every man who appear-
ed in civil clothes, must be a demo-
crat, a revolutionary.

But in the very first weeks of the
revolution the workmen became to
be regarded as a separate factor.
There came the news of a great
parade of 20,000 workmen to pro-
claim the establishment of a repub-
lic. Amnother time the employees of
the locomotive factory arranged
a demonstration. In fact, a great
part of the militia camped in the
castle garden for a whole day be-
cause of a rumor that the workmen
were planning an attack upon the
new law-making assembly, because
it intended to adopt a suffrage law
with property qualifications.

Evidently there were two kinds
of revolutionists, those in the
dress-suit and those who wore the
worker’s blouse. Still, T could not
quite understand it. Were not my
father’s friends real revolutionists,
real republicans? What more
could the workers be?

It was late in the fall of the year
when the understanding of the dif-
ference came to me. The summer
had  brought countless = “small
troubles” between “bourgeois” and
“workers.” In the fall a number
of men who were working on new
streets on the outskirts of the city,
demanded an increase in wages
which was promptly and decidedly
refused by the new government.
The workmen arranged a meeting
to discuss ways and means. Then
the bourgeois, quickly forgetting
that they had just risked their own
lives for the right of free speech,
sent out police to break up the
meeting, who were sent home badly
beaten.

The numerous locksmiths, car-
penters, bricklayers and other men
who worked in this district made
common cause with them and took
a threatening attitude. At length
things camie to a crisis. With the
help of the militia the “revolt” was
suppressed in a few hours.

I remember distinetly how I
watched the militia passing on that
day. Just then a man, a giant in
size, a typical revolutionary, a
wounded arm tied up in a sling,
came rushing along the street.
‘When he approached us he pointed
over to the passing militiamen and
cried loud and fearlessly: “Fine
heroes, brave citizens, are they
not? To shoot upon defenseless
workers who are asking for more
bread. But the next time things
will be different. Then we will
have guns.”

Then [ understood that there
was a difference between citizen
and citizen, that the new republi-
can government, while it was serv-

ing the interests of the bourgeois,
had given nothing to the laborers.
Why? Why? 1 could not find a
satisfactory answer. Why should
the bourgeois refuse the workers
their trifling demands? When at
last I had found the answer, when
T had come to a realization. of the
fact that there was a difference be-
tween the interests of the bourgeois
capitalists and their workers which
could never be wiped out, then I
had, though I did not realize it un-
til many, many years had passed,
taken my first step toward Social-
ism,
i

I like the man who faces what he
must

With step triumphant, and a heart
of cheer,

Who fights the daily battle without
fear. - Sarah K. Bolton.

B e =
NOTHING EXTRAORDINARY

A native of Germany was visit-
ing an American friend in New
York, and the latter bethought

himself to take his guest on a

visit to Niagara Falls.

The American, accustomed to
bursts of wonderment and en-
thusiasm, was not a little aston-
ished to see his Teutonic friend
stand and gaze stolidly minute
after minute upon that roaring
cataract, without evincing the
faintest sign of emotion.

Finally, unable any longer to
conceal his chagrin and dis-
appointment, the American turned
to his companion and asked:
“Don’t you think that’s a won-
derful sight!”

“Vot?” asked the German.

“Why, that gigantic body of
water pouring over that lofty
precipice.”

The German stood for a few
seconds longer, until he got that
idea digested, then looked up
blankly and asked:

“Vell, vot’s to hinder it?”
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What is a Living Wage?

By MARION PHILLIPS

(From “The Young Socialist’” of Britain)

Sometimes you hear people
say about a man who is out of
work, “Oh, he could get work if
he liked. IHe was offered a job
yesterday, but he would not tste
it.” If you ask about the job,
you find that he was offered a job
at less money than the proper
amount to be paid for it. Do you
know why men refuse such work,
and how brave it is for them to
refuse? This is the reasomn,

Suppose John Smith is unload-
ing ships, that is, suppose John
Smith is a “docker,” and gets 25
cents an hour, including one hour
off for dinner and extra pay for
overtime. Well, at the end of a
week he is able to take home $15
for his wife to keep the home go-
ing on. Now suppose Tom Wil-
son is out of a job and he is of-
fered John Smith’s billet at 20
cents an hour. If he took it, John
Smith would have no money at
all to take home next week, and
his wife and children would have
to go without foed and have to
pawn their clothes and their fur-
niture.

Not only that, but Tom Wil-
son would only have $12, where
John Smith had had $15, and then

next week the other men who
worked beside Tom Wilson
would be teld “We can get men
tc do the work for 20 cents an
hour, so you can take that or
clear Gt

So every man would soon be
taking only $12 instead of $15,
and all the wives and children
would be getting less to eat, hav-
ing smaller houses
boots and clothes.

So when John Smith says that
he will not work unless he is paid
the proper rate for his work, he
1s acting bravely, because he is
facing great poverty for the time
being, not only for himself, but
for his wife and children, too,
rather than be the one to drag down
the wages of all the other men and
make everyone around him poorer
by acting as a blackleg to his fel-
lows.

It is not easy for a man to act
like this.

When a man has walked a
dozen miles to a job and then has
to come back and tell “mother”
that he could not take it because
he was not offered the right wage

for it, when the children want

boots, and baby is ill, and the

and worse

rent is due, it takes a man of
courage to do it.

It is worse still for widows who
have a number of little children
and have to earn money to keep
them all. Sometimes they need
the money so much that they will
do anything for just a few pence,
and keep taking it for less and
less, and bringing all the other
women’s wages down too. I
knew one such woman, and she
was doing ever such hard work
cleaning and scrubbing, for just
a few dollars each week, and
she was dismissed because she

joined a Trade Union.

Now Trade Unions exist to
help workers to keep their wages
up, and Socialists want to help
Trade Unions in this by making
it illegal for any employver to pay
less than a certain sum to any-
one who works for him. That
sum would be one on which a
man or woman could live decent-
ly and comifortably, and Social-
ists call it a “living wage.”

R S :
Try! try! and try again; !
The boys who keep on trying
Have made the world’s best men.

HOICE MIXED ASTER SEEDS,

Large Beautiful Flowers, mostly all
double, grand for cutting, home grown,
pekg, 10c.—Large Beautiful Pink Aster,
large pckg. 15c.—Comrade John J. Hess,
Route No. 4, Meckanicshurg, Pa.

0ld Mother Hubbard
Went to the cupboard
To get her poor dog a bone

But when she got there
The cuphoard was bare

And now the poor deg’s all alone
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Two Ways of Having A Good Time

By FRANCES E. WILLARD

SONG SECOND.

The little bird opened his mouth
very wide, smoothed his feathers,
and went on more quietly:

I flew over land and sea, and
came upon three other children,
living in a grove on the edge of a
wide prairie, away in the West;
they had nobody to amuse them,
they lived miles away from other
people, and had never seen a city;
they had no company but their
mother, except a big dog, a little
kitten, and a gopher they had
tamed. Their
work to do, and, though she was
fond of them, she could not send
them anywhere to be amused. But
she had excellent sense, and she
told them to look in the books their
father had in his room, and see
what people did out in the world;
“for,” she said, “it’s all a sort of
playing, anyway, this that grown
folks are so busy about; and you
can just picture it all out in your
minds, and set up for yourselves
and do the same things, if you
like.” And then she told them there
couldn't be better company than
the big, pleasant prairie, and woods
full of oaks and hickories, and the
wide river with osiers on its banks
and shells upon its shores. So the
little people began to think  and
read and imagine, and they made
up their minds they would (as they
said in the “plan” they wrote about
it all) “combine the advantages of
country life and city life,” having
hiding places in trees, setting traps
in the woods, going out nutting,
fishing, hunting, boating, and be-
sides all this fitting up their home
as a city to which they could re-
turn, and where they could sell
their nuts and fish and shells. They
named all the paths in the garden
after famous streets they read
about, painted these names on
shingles and fastened them to the

mother had much:

trees. They took the dining room
for a hotel, the sitting room for the
city hall, the parlor for the church,
and so on. DBesides these, they had
the barn for a warehouse, hiding
places in trees for sentinels, an old
bee-hive for a post office, and
pieces of leather curiously stamped
for money. They had a full code of

laws written out, with penalties at-

tached; a set of city officers never
vet accused of cheating the public;
a church where they attended ev-
ery Sunday; a newspaper—ilius-
trated at that—all written out by
hand, with editorials, poetry,
stories, and a fine juvenile depart-
ment.

They opened an “art gallery” up
in the garret, and had a banquet
with little dishes they had miolded
from clay, and set out on a bench
covered with a sheet, with pump-
kin-blossoms for a center-piece. On
this occasion speeches were made
and spring-water toasts drunk out
of acorn cups; and, later, water-
color drawings of gophers, of blue
jays and red-headed woodpeckers
were shown; also sketches of na-
ture, and studies of all the family
in clay, not very striking like-
nesses, but then they were all plain-
ly labeled! It would fill a book to
tell of all the good times those chil-
dren had! The people who live in
this Western world are taught that
it is better to amuse themselves
than to be amused ; to “think things
out,” and give new ideas time to
soak in; and so they take life more
as it comes; they would rather eat
strawberries when the sun ripens
them in June than to have them
from hot-houses in February.

So, said the little bird, as I flew
to and fro, I learned that it is bet-
ter to make a little go a great way
than a great deal go a little way, in
the amusement of the frisky lambs
you call “our young folks”

Alexander Jonas

Continued from page 4

cause of humanity. In an article
written by himself shortly hefore
his death, that you will find in an-
other part of this magazine, Alex-
ander Jonas tells you of some stir-
ring reminiscenses from his hoy-
hood, reminiscenses from the great
revolutionary year 1848, when the
(German
their autocratic government, de-
manding a constitutional govern-
ment with the right of assembly,
free speech and a free press: Read
that article carefully. It will show
you what sort of a boy Alexander
Jonas was. Tt will show you at
what an early age those thoughts
and convictions sprang up in his
mind that later on led him to cham-
pion the cause of the oppressed. At
12 years of age he solemnly vowed
to himself to consecrate his life to
the cause of freedom and in com-
batting all tyrants. At that time he
conceived kings and nobles, soldiers
and police to be the greatest ene-
mies of human freedom. Later he
fearned that the greatest enemy of
freedom is our present system of
industry, called the capitalistic sys-
tem, which enriches a few at the ex-
pense of the many, which keteps
thousands of workers in life-long
poverty and allows some to live in
luxury without working. That is
why Alexander Jonas consecrated
his life to Socialism.

A man of powerful ability, with
a brilliant mind and a strong will
in public life, natural, unassuming
and lovahle in private life, at all
times a champion of the oppressed
and a iriend of the children, such
was the man at whose bier thou-
sands mourned, when he had closed
his eyes forever. He had no girls
and boys of his own; but you all
are his girls and boys in a way. For
you all his life's work has been,
and to you all he leaves the noble
example of unending devotion and
loyalty to a great cause.

people rebelled against
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The Meaning of “Woman’s Day”

Every year, the Socialists all
over the United States, from the
Atlantic to the Pacific, make a very
special day of the last Sunday in
February and call it “Woman’s
Day.” Now, that may strike you
as very strange and you may won-
der if they set aside any other day
and call it “Man’s Day.”

No, there 1s no need for a day
called “Man’s Day,” but there is
need for a day called “Woman’s
Day,” and I am going to tell you
why.

Just stop for a moment and
think of the city you live in. Of
course you know that the Mayor
is at the head of the city govern-
ment and that he is assisted by a
Board of Aldermen and other of-
ficials, and that they decide every-

thing that is to be done in the city.

For instance, they have the
power to decide if new school-
houses shall be built, or if thou-
sands of children shall continue go-
ing without seats, or have only
“part-time” seats.

Now, your father has the right
to help decide who shall govern
this city. He has the right to help
decide if the city officials shall be
men who care about new school
buildings and all other matters that
are good for the people, of if they
shall be men who are just greedy
and selfish and care about nothing
but filling their own pockets with
money. :

Your father can help decide all
this, because on Election Day he
has the right to wote for whatever
men he wants to control the affairs
of this city.

But your mother cannot help de-
cide anything, because laws which
she never helped to make, state
that she is not allowed fo wvote.

Is your mother not allowed to
vote because she has no sense, or
because she need not obey the

laws.

By ANITA C. BLOCK

laws of the land, or because she
does no work in the world?

You know well that these are not
the reasons. You know that your
mother has a great deal of sense,
and that if she breaks laws she
will be punished just as severely
as if she had helped make those
And you certainly know
that your mother does a great deal
of work in the world,—that she
works all the time, morning, noon
and night.

Why is it, then, that she is not
allowed to vote?

It is just simply because she hap-
pens to he a WOMAN!

Did you ever hear anything as
silly as that?

Now, many years ago, when the
Socialists first began to band to-
gether to drive poverty out of the
world and see that every human be-
ing had equal rights with every
other human being, they realized at
once how silly and how wrong it
was for women not to have exactly
the same rights as men.

And so they said: “Our political
party, the Socialist Party, every-
where stands for woman's right to
vote—for Woman Suffrage. So
everywhere the Socialists must
help women all they possibly can
to get their right to vote. For to
do that is a part of the great task
the Socialists have set for them-
selves, namely, to see that every
human being has the same rights
and the same chances in life as
every other human being.”

Then the Socialists in the United
States said a few years ago: “It is
true, we are working for Woman
Suffrage every day in the year. But
we want to set aside one particular
day in the year, when the Socialists
all over the country, in every vil-
lage and town and city. will rise
at the same time— (just as if all the
pupils in all the schools would hold

(Written for the Y. S. M.)

assembly at the same time and all
rise together)— and demand votes
for women and give our reasons
for demanding them.”

So they chose a day, the last
Sunday in February, and called it
“Woman’s Day.” And they decided
that everywhere big meetings must
be held where Socialist speakers
should tell people that the Socialist
Party believes men and women are
complete equals, And they decided
that the party papers and maga-
zines, like this one, should have
special articles about woman suf-
irage at this time.

There is very little doubt that
when vou boys and girls who are
reading this magazine to-day, are
men and women, the great fight for
Woman Suflrage will be over, In
several countries of the world
women have won the right to vote
already, and they vote in six states
in the United States—in Colorado,
Utah, Idaho, Wyoming, Washing-
ton and California. Then there
will no longer be any need for
Woman’s Day. It's work will have
been done.

But there will be other work for
vou to do just as soon as you are
ready to do it. For woman’s get-
ting the vote does not mean that
poverty will disappear. It only
means that womien will now have
the same power to fight poverty
that men have—the power to make
laws that will abolish poverty.

That will be your work, you
boys and girls of to-day—to help
abolish powerty. And it is wonder-
ful to think that the girls will have
the vote as their strongest weapon
in the fight against poverty.

And that is why you girls of to-
day cannot begin too soon to learn
just how the Socialists are going to
abolish poverty and put an end to
our present form of government,

Continued on page 14
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Many a man thinks that it is
goodness that keeps him from
crime, when it is only his full
stomach. On half allowance he
would be as ugly and knavish as
anybody. Don’t mistake potatoes
for principles—Thos. Carlyle.

- r oo

Whoever vou are, be noble;
Whatever you do, do well;
Whenever you speak, speak kindly,
Give joy wherever you dwell.

R e e o

Deeds are fruits, words are leaves;
Words pass away, but actions re-
main. Napoleon.
-sepore

We realize that the time given
for the answers to or translation of
Comrade Julich’s article, “How
can we help our parents in their
struggle for freedom?” was too
short. Therefore, we will gladly
extend the time limit to March 15.
All answers which reach us before
that date will be considered.

On the 3oth day of January the
Socialist movement of the United
States lost one of its most faithful
workers. Many of you knew our
old Comrade Alexander Jonas.
Many of you heard your parents
speak of him with the honor and
veneration which his sincerity, his
undying faithfulness, his devotion
to the cause so richly deserved.

Those of you who have read this
Magazine during the last year will
remember that he wrote a May Day
article for the first number which
was published by the present edi-
tors of the Magazine. He respond-
ed gladly when asked to write for
the young people, because he him-
self was still young at heart, eager
to work, eager to help wherever
help was needed.

On another page of this number
Comrade Meta Stern, who was one
of his closest friends, has given us a
vivid story of Alexander Jonas’
love and work for the children. To
you, young Socialists, this story of
work and struggle for the growth
of the Socialist movement should
be a spur for renewed activity.
Whenever you feel discouraged,
whenever you are hopeless and
despondent remember that Alexan-
der Jonas, when he stopped his
life work, bhad lived for almost
eighty years. Never forget that he
went through the hardest, the most
discouraging years of the Socialist
movement. Should we not, now,
when success is crowning our ef-
forts on every hand, he just as ac-
tive, just as tireless, just as en-
thusiastic?

Only by an earnest endeavor to
end succesfully the work which was
so splendidly begun, to add day by
day to the strength and vigor of the
movement for which Alexander

Jonas lived and worked, only so
can we thank him, only so can we
repay him.

One of the most remarkable re-
volutions of modern times is draw-
ing to a close. The Chinese Repub-
lic is firmly established, and in a
few short weeks this ancient nation
will take its place among the great
political democracies of the earth.
The temporary president of the Re-
public, Sun Yat Sen, after having
led the people through the trying
days of war and bloodshed, has
withdrawn from the front, and his
place has been filled by the former
advisor of the Manchu dynasty.

For Sun Yat Sen is a Socialist,

and as such he realizes that the
years which are now to come must
see the development of the capital-
ist state in China. He sees clearly
that the man who takes the new
China into his hands must be above
all else the representative of capi-
talism, must, first of all, defend
capital against the encroachments
of the old nobility, but must stand
ready also to defend it against the
working class. The capitalists of
China stood behind Sun Yat Sen as
the leader of the Revolution against
Manchu Imperialism. But they are
already withdrawing their support,
and are indicating clearly their de-
sire for a president less progressive
than that splendid, ideal leader Sun
Yat Sen.
Yuan Shi Kai will be a capable
president. He is a talented man
whose organizing ability is recog-
nized by friend and foe alike. He
will bring order out of chaos and
will in a short time put the new Re-
public on a sound working basis.

And the workers of China? They
are doing what the workers of Ger-
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many and of France have done be-

fore them. They, too, fought des-
perately in order to give capitalism
a chance to develop. They, too,
have simply changed masters, sim-
ply discarded the old rule of the
nobility, in order to endure the new
rule of capitalism. They have
shaken off the old Manchu para-
sites and are now helping the new
exploiters to strengthen their hold
upon the country.

But hand in hand with the

. growth of capitalism in China will

go the growth of a Socialist move-
ment. And in the years to come,
when the industries of the country
have been sufficiently developed,
there will come another Revolution
which will abelish all classes, and
will leave just that one all powerful
class, the working class, to shape its
own destiny.

% * *

In our country the capitalist
class have had their strongest sup-
porters and defenders in the judi-
ciary. Not only have these judges
established their power so firmly

. through the fact that they are part-

ly appointed for life, or for long
terms, and so are placed practical-
ly outside of the control of the
people, but the latter have through
long generations become so imbued
with the jdea of the absolute im-
partiality and fairness of the courts
that it has become almost criminal
to criticise the actions of our judi-
ciary bodies. But with the growth
of Socialism, with the increased
feeling of dissatisfaction with
things as they are, there is gradu-
ally awakening a suspicion in the
minds of the American people, that
the courts, too, are but useful tools
in the hands of their capitalist
masters.

The Schiff-Brandt case, which is
at present arousing a storm of ex-
citement. in New York, furnishes
vivid proof of this fact. Schiff is
one of the most powerful capitalists
of the country. Several years ago

his young servant, a Swede by the
name of Brandt, was arrested at his
instigation and was sentenced by
Judge Rosalsky to thirty years’ im-
prisonment. Several weeks ago
Brandt appealed to the Governor of
New York and asked that his case
be investigated.
most strenuous efforts of Schiff to
keep the case secret, Dix has heen
forced to grant Brandt a new hear-
ing. The evidence even now shows
conclusively that Brandt received
this terrible penalty because Schiff
wished him to be removed for per-
sonal reasons.

The trial will show with forcible
clearness that the whole machinery
of the police and the judiciary was
brought into play to serve the inter-
ests of the Almighty Dollar. And
again a few workers will begin to
understand the true significance of
“capitalism.”

* % *

March is a month of revolutions.
Since Caesar was assassinated in

“the Ides of March, the days of this

month were dangerous fo many dic-
tators and tyrants. The French,
German, Austrian and other revo-
lutions, which took place in the
middle of the 1gth century, started
in the days of spring, when the
blood runs through the veins of
humanity and all nature with re-
newed vigor and  increased
strength, when nature seems to
renew itself.

But the modern proletariat re-
members especially well the 18th
day of March, 1848, when in Ber-
lin royal troops fought against the
people who had risen in opposition
to autocracy and who demanded a
share in the government of the
country. The soldiers were re-
pulsed and beaten back, the people
were victorious. But the proletariat
had shed its blood in vain, it had
won the battle for the bourgeoisie
and did not gain by it. It had to
fight its own battles later on.

On another 18th of March, in the

In spite of the’

vear 1871, the French, or rather the
Parisian, working class rose in re-
volt aginst the capitalist system of
suppression and exploitation. The
Commune was established and for
the first time in the world’s history,
the men and women of the working
class were their own rulers. -

In the April issue of the Young
Socialists’ Magazine, we shall recite
the wonderful story of the first
proletarian revolution, the Com-
mune. We will show the splendid
spirit and courage that found its
expression in the struggle for po-
litical and economic freedom and
the brutality, cruelty and treason
that was used by the international
capitalist class to down the French
workers.

Many thousands died and suffer-
ed in this heroic attempt. We love
them for the sacrifices they made,
the faithfulness they showed and
the services they rendered the
great cause of the international re-
volutionary Proletariat.

R R
THE TEST.

Billy—Huh! I bet you didn’t
have a good time at your birthday
party yesterday.

Willie—TI bet I did.

Billy—Then why ain’t you sick
to-day?

B T

The teacher had gone back to the
brave days of old for his reading
selection for the day, and read the
story of the Roman who swam
across the Tiber three times before
breakfast,

One of the boys giggled when the
story was finished, and the teacher
turned to him.

“You do not doubt a trained
swimmer could do that, do you,
James?” he asked.

“No, sir,” answered James, “but
I wondered why he didn’t make it
four and get back to the side his
clothes were on."—Waoman's JTour-
nal.
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“TRUTH”

By JOSEPH JOOS
III.

In an article previously publish-
ed we referred to the Crusades as
one of those historical periods
which are
senfed in our schools. Many of our
voung friends will remember the
history lessons in which we were
told of the great wars fought to
tear the grave of Christ in Jerusa-
lem from the hands of the Moham-
medans and bring it into the posses-
sion of Christianity. The Moham-
medan infidels, is was said, had
prevented Christian pilgrims from
visiting the “Holy Grave,” and for
the greatness of Christianity its fol-
lowers were called upon to cone to
arms, to protect their faith, to de-
fend their God against the en-
croachments of the barbarian unbe-
lievers.

Nevertheless the fact remains
that no religion is so tolerant to-
ward members of another faith as
that of the followers of Mohamet.
In the very heart of the Moham-
medan lands at that time there
were numerous Christian colonies
whose members lived unmolested
and peacefully among their infidel
neighbors. In Jerusalem itself, in
fact, directly beside the Grave of
+ Christ, the Christian Emperor Con-
stantin had erected a beautiful
church. The city also contained a
Christian hospital. Besides the
Califs, the Turkish city rulers, had
no reason for such an act. On the
contrary, they protected and as-
sisted the pilgrims in every possible
way, for the wealthy pilgrims were
a fruitful source of profit. Surely
the fanatic Christians of the Middle
Ages would not have been so con-
siderate with the Mohammedans.

For a short time, it is true, a fa-
natical sect of Turks secured con-
trol over Jerusalem, and under their
reign visits to the Grave were made
difficult, but Dby no means impos-
sible. But peaceful conferences

absolutely misrepre- °

could easily have done away with
all difficulties.

But the Pope, who was the ruler
of rulers over all the Christian
world of the Middle Ages, saw in
this difficulty a splendid occasion
for increasing the wealth and
power of the Church. Under the
mstigation of the Church a tremen-
dous movement was organized
which for two centuries (1096-
1291) sent many millions to die in
the land of the Rising Sun.

How was it possible to persuade
so many nien to leave their homes,
to hold out to a bitter end in spite
of danger and death?

The Pope, alone, in all his power |

could not possibly have so aroused
the men of all mations to rally
around his standard. I know you
were told in school that religious
fervor and zeal aroused the Chris-
tian warriors to wrest the “Holy
Grave” from the infidel hands.
True, when Pope Urban II., in
1095, pictured in the darkest colors
the suffering of the Christians in
the Orient and emphasized the
necessity of war, the crowds about
him echoed his demands with glow-
ing enthusiasm. From pulpit to
pulpit, from town to town went the
cry, “It is God’s will.”

Thousands upon thousands flock-
ed to the churches where the red
cross, the insignia of the crusaders,
was fastened to their shoulders, as
a pledge of their willingness to join
the march to the Holy Land. But
while the Church could easily
arotise a momentary enthusiasm, a
stronger incentive was needed to
keep up these crusades, year after
year for two long centuries. To
find this real incentive we must
first of all study the social and in~
dustrial conditions of the times.

The Middle Ages were marked
by the absolute rule of the great
nobles and the clergy. The inde-
pendent farmer had gradually dis-
appeared. His descendants were
the vassals and serfs of the nobil-

ity. The freeman class, the later
bourgeoisie, who lived in the large
cities, was in the first stages of de-
velopment, but later it, too, took an
active part in the wars in the Holy
Tand.

The great lords of the various
countries were constantly waging
war against each other. The lesser
lords who lived a life of compara-
tive poverty, since they had practi-
cally no income except what was
derived from the work of the serfs
on the farms, placed themselves
and their small band of retainers at
the service of these great lords, so
deriving an increased income out of
their share of the spoils. These
strifes were open robbery expedi-
tions, waged for the simple purpose
of gaining new wealth and in-
creased territory. Wars to-day,
too, are robbing expeditions, but
civilization has forced our capital-
ist robber barons to cover up their
real ugliness by a flimsy veil of
patriotism and glory. But in the
Middle Ages robbery was a matter
of course, it was in fact the recog-
nized means of gaining a subsist-
ance.

But all things considered, the
profits gained by robbing one an-
other were not great encugh to sat-
isfy the luxury and pleasure loving
nobility. It became necessary fo
look about for new victims. new
spoils. Before their greedy eyes
was the great Orient with its
wonderful wealth and magnifi-
cence. The pilgrims had always
told the most wonderful stories
of the splendor and extrava-
gance of the East. Gold and silver,
precious stones, beautiful rugs and
priceless tapestries—these worked
on the minds of the nobles of
Europe like a magic charm. But
the way was long and the Molham-
medans powerful and fierce in bat-
tle. One noble alone could accom-
plish nothing. Together they could
hope to win all the wealth their
hearts desired. (7o be comntinued.)
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The Children of Lawrence

I wonder how many of you, when dren to the workers of New York, children who had to go away from
you read that the strikers of Law- realized what that meant to them. their parents to live with strangers
rence were to send down their chil-  Our first thought was of the poor for many, many weeks. But 16? us
not forget how much harder it was
for the mothers and fathers of
these little ones to give them up.
The fact that they let them go
shows more clearly than words can
tell the misery and poverty of the
lives which the men and women of
Lawrence are living. They had
gone out of the mills, they had laid
down their work because they
could hardly earn enough to keep
their little ones alive and well.

It was not an easy thing for them
to do. For men who earn 6-7 dol-
lars a week cannot save. They
knew that it meant suffering, terri-
ble suffering. They knew that it
was not easy to see their children
deprived of the most necessary
things of life and subsistence. But
they felt, even if they could not
vet understand the meaning of
working class solidarity. They re-
lied upon the workers of other
cities to help their cause along.
And surely they have not heen dis-
appointed. For the very fact that
the mothers of Lawrence were
willing to give up their babies to
strangers of whom they knew noth-
ing except that they, too, were
workers, shows that they have be-
come infused with a boundless
faith in the love and comradeship
of the working-class.

Lvery family which has taken
into its care a striker’s child is
doing its share toward the winning
of the strike. For men and women
who would have gone back to work,
who would have turned scabs be-
cause they could not bear o see
their children suffer, are not going
into the struggle with new enthu-
siasm. For they are willing to
starve themselves, willing to give
their very lives in order to win a
victory for their comrades.

A LAWRENCE BOY Drawn for the Y. S. M. by ROB. BRACKMAN
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And from each letter that goes
back te Lawrence, telling of loving
hearts, of sympathetic understand-
ing and hopeful encouragement, the
strikers of Lawrence will draw re-
newed hope and courage. For they
will feel that they are not alone in
their struggle, that by them stand
the men and women of the work-
ing-class, ready to give the best that
1s in them in order that they may

WII.
>ooPeooso

How a Squirrel Robbed the Mail

The robbing of the United
States mail by a squirrel was a
most unusual incident. One of
the mail carriers in the city was
on his regular rounds, and had
among his mail to be delivered
an advertising card to which was
attached a large walnut, inside of
which was the matter advertised.
A little squirrel seeing the nut,
jumped upon the mail carrier’s
shoulder, and, running down his
arm with lightning speed, took
the nut and card from his hand,
and then climbed a mnearby ftree,
where it investigated the contents
of the nut. Fortunately, upon
discovering that the nut was not
the kind it wanted, the squirrel

dropped it and the card without

damaging either, and they later
were delivered to the proper ad-

dress.
- o

WHERE ELSE?

While traveling through Ohio a
few years ago, Prof. T. C. Menden-
hall, of the Worcester Institute,
consented to address a few remarks
to the pupils in the district school
that he had attended when a boy.

“Did any of you,” he asked,
“ever sce an elephant skin?”

A boy held up his hand and
wriggled excitedly.

“Well ?” said the professor.

“T have,” said the boy.

“Where did you see it?”

“On an elephant.”

If I were You
By GEORGE H. MURPHY

If I were you, I often say

To those who need advice,

I’d always look before I leaped;
I'd always think it over twice.
And then I heave a troubled sigh—
For, atter all, I'm only I.

I'd ne’er discuss, if T were you,

The failings of my fellow-men;

I'd think of all their virtues first,

And scan my own shortcomings
then.

But though all this is good and
true,

I am but I; T am not you.

If I were you and half so vain,
Amidst my folly I would pause
To see how dull and light a fool

I was myself. I don’t, because—
(And here I heave a pitying sight)
I am not you; I'm only L.

If I were you, no selfish care

Should chase my cheery smile
away;

I’d scatter round me love and hope;

T’d do a kindness every day.

But here again I find it true

That I am I, and you are you.

I would not be se very quick

To take offence, if T were you;

I would respect myself, at least,
Whatever others say or do.

Alas! Can no one tell me why

I am not you, instead of I

In short, if I were only you,

And could forget that I was I;

I think that little cherub wings
Would sprout upon me, by and by.

e e @
A bird on the tree is worth two

on the hat.

o po—e o

NOT HIS DOING.

Howell—Edison says that we
sleep too much.

Powell—Well, it ig'nt his fault;
he has invented enough things to
keep us awake.”

The Meaning of “Woman’s Day”
Continued from page 9

and just what kind of a govern-
ment they are going to put in its
place. For surely when your time
to vote comes, you want o vote
right, do you not? Surely you want
to vote for the happiness and free-
dom of the world and not for
hunger and cold and sorrow !

So lose no time, you girls of to-
day! If you are old enough, jein
one of the Young People’s Socialist
Clubs. Take part in their discus-
sions and debates. Listen to the
speakers who come there. Read the
books they tell you about. You are
the voters of to-morrow, and it
should be your pride to vote right.

And when you boys are men, let
us hope you will enjoy the same
great pleasure, that a number of
young men in California did not
long ago. That pleasure consisted
in escorting their mothers to the
ballot box and proudly watching
them cast their first vote.

Woman’s Day means that the
Socialists hope women will get the
right to vote very soon and that
they intend to do everything in
their power to help them win
equality at the earliest possible
day. :

e X
Labor and Capital
By ABRAHAM LINCOLN

“Labor is the superior of capital
and deserves much the higher con-
sideration.”

“Capital has its rights which are
as worthy of protection as any
other rights. . . . Nor should this
lead to war upon the owners of
property.”

“Property is the fruits of labor—
property is desirable, is a positive
good in the world.”

“Let not him who is homeless
pull down the home of another, but
let him work diligently and build
up one for himself, thus by example
assuring that his own shall be safe
from violence when built.”

® &
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THE HOPE
By Jeanette Dainoff of Toronto.
Prize-Contribution

When Sarah’s mother used to speak

«of going to make a new home in the

citv of New York, Sarah’s little heart
would throb with happiness. Her uncle,
who had spent a few years there, often
told her about the city, its wide avenues
and streets, fine parks, big beautiful
buildings and most of all about the
schools where everyone gets a free edu-
cation. All these stories made the child
feel as if in a fairy land.

Little Sarah would frequently ask her
mother when they would go to the
“Big City,” as she called it. “There,” che
would say, “vou will work and earn
more, vou will not feel like a slaye,” for
she heard marvelous stories about the
people in America being free and inde-
pendent, also about the better treatment
the workers receive. “There Fll go to
school and get a better education, so
that when I grow up I may teach others
who are not educated, and not laugh at
them like the rich neighbor’s children do
when I go out to play in the street.”

“Yes, vesterday, when I went out in
the yard to play, and was looking
through a little space in the femce how
the children in the other yard were
playing, the girl, who is always dressed
50 splendidly and "has such beantiful
white hands, chased me away. She told
me I am dirty, that I have rough hands,
because I do the housework, and I
don’t read as nicely as she does.”

The mother’s eves filled with tears as
she heard the child complaining of her
misfortune, “Yes,” thought she, “I
must co somewhere where L'll be paid
hetter, and improve the life of my child.”
But the thought of heing obliged to lose
her religious belief would not permit her
to leave her old home. For she heard
that the people in the “New World”
were not religious at all, and she de-
‘Med if she will go there, she'll try to
keep her beliefs: so she would sit for
hours thinking what ta do, whether to
remain in poverty and sufferings and
leave the child with the thought that
there isn't any better future for her, or
sacrifice her beliefs and go in search for
semething better.

Finally she decided to try her future
in America. When Sarah heard that
they were preparing to set out, her
imagination hegan to work again, think-
ing of education, good home and about
the journey.

Finally they arrived and settled in the
neighborhood with the rest of the work-
ers. Walking hrough the streets, little
Sarah noticed the workingmen, the chil-
dren all looking as if they did not have

plenty, and she couldn’t imagine what it
was.

The mother was looking for work for
a long time; at last she found work in
a factory where she had to work from
early morn until late in the evening, and
would see wyery little of her daughter.
On leaying the house, the child used to
sleep, and on returning would find the
daughter tired out, with her little head
resting on the table, waiting for her
mother.

Then little Sarah would think of her
little friends in the old home, how
poorly they all lived, and yet it seemed
to her that they were happier. “Why?”
she would often ask, and then answer
the question herself.

“When T lived in the poor old home,
and received no education, my mother
did not have to work so hard as now,
I used to see her often” Most of all
litle Sarah longed for her mother’s em-
bracings, for her mother was always
hurrying to work. On holidays in the
old country the mother would spend the
day with her child, and Sarah would
chatter away all day long. While now
the mother wouldn’t allow herself to
take a day’s rest, if she should she will
not have enough to pay the rent, gas,
etc., and when there was a day's rest,
she would go with her mother through
the streets, and it seemed to her that
she did not receive any kind looks from
the people as in the old country, for here
there are so many such little Sarahs tbat
it secemed to 'her that the great mass of
peaple would almost tread upon her, for
they are always hurrying, hurrying as if
wanting to get possession of something
before others would get a chance.

Although Sarah had her daily bread,
she felt that there was something in this
life that was wanting to complete the
happiness of young people, and she
hoped that the “something” will and
must come some day.

o odeeoe

Bits of Talk That 1 Overheard

By Helen Bornstein,

Doubtless you have never thought of
listening to peoples’ conversations in the
streets, cars, and other public places.
One of my iriends first conceived the
idea, and the stories she related inter-
ested me to such a degree that T decided
to do likewise. I found it ta be instrue-
tive, and very often amusing.

Perhaps you will condemn this as an
act of rudeness, but if people speak loud
enough for others to hear, I draw the
natural conclusion that I am welcome to
listen, if T will I found 1 could de-

termine the various characters of people
by their remarks.

So one fine bright day, while going to
work, I decided to put my idea into prac-
tice. At this hour the subways are
crowded, and the people lacking time, it
is customary for them to hustle and
push.

I was rushed in with the hurrying
stream, and heard some one remark,
rather angrily, “Can’t you look cut, you
damned mnigger?” Looking up I beheld
the owner of the voice, evidently a
workingman. This was addressed to a
ragged negro, whose sad face bore vis-
ible traces of sorrow and suffering. The
person referred to replied, “Well sah,
it sure ain’t my fault.” Whereupon the
other retorted hotly, “If you don’t shut
up. I’ll break your black nose for you.”
‘The negro remained silent. Well, he
knew that few were there who would
defend one of the oppressed race. His
submissive voice was irritating to a lover
of liberty. I stood broodiug over this
occurrence. Really it’s amazing that in
this state of civilization, such deep
hatred should exist between men for
apparently no earthly reason. Brothers!
Aye, such they are. Omne of a family
after all. Or does the different color of
one’s eyes, hair, or skin exclude a mem-
ber from the human race. No, no, the
world must awaken to the truth.

Suddenly a discussion in an entire dif-
ferent strain reached my hearing. Two
men were evidently arguing about the
large army of the unemployed.

One said, “Yes but don’t you see that
if a man is worth anything at all, he
can find employment? They are actually
lazy, that's all.”

“No, no, my friend,” replied the other,
“you are wrong. Is this not clear; there
are more men than there is work for
them to do, therefore a surplus labor
army must inevitably result. Do not all
the lost strikes give us fair proof of this
statement? Are there not thousands
eager to snatch the places of the strikers
at a moment’s notice?” i

Just at this interesting point I reached
my destination and walked out into the
street. On my way, I noticed a worn
out woman accompanied by a little
fellow about five years old. The child
being full of life and fun, skipped and
jumped continually. Finally the mother
said, “Freddie, stop your jumping or I
shall trash you. Can’t you be still a
moment

The child stopped for a moment, but
soon forgot, and again hegan his merry
pranks, whereupon the woman gave him
a beating. The little fellow cried bitter-
ly. How I longed to kiss away his tears,
to soothe him! Here was a mother
punishing her child for being childish.
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Undoubtedly her stren:+h and patience
worn out by ner daily grind of cease-
less work and suffering had caused her
to vent her anger upon him.

When at home I thought over all T
had heard. These conversations led me
to believe that if conditions were bet-
tered for the working class, if people
were more educated than they are at
present, and free from prejudice, this
would be by far a better and happier
world.

- v o s

A Conversation
Written by Henry Ortland, Jr.

A conversation between twe meh has

- given me the opportunity of producing

it to some extent, filling in other points
to aid my idea of their talk.

It was a few weeks ago that, while 1
was sitting in a store waiting to be
served, a man entered whose general ap-
pearance gave me the impression he was
a workingman. Ile asked the proprietor
of the store permission to sit down near
the stove. He had not been seated a long
time there trying to warm his frozen
limbs when a stout man entered whose
appearance at otice showed he was a
wealthy man. Ile was packed in furs
from head to foot. He asked to be
waited upon regardless of the people
who were there before him. His request
was not heard and he tried to make his
way through the crowd to the counter.
In doing this he abruptly pushed aside
an old woman who had long been wait-
ing to receive something to eat. The
workingman seated at the fire saw this
happen. He arose from his seat and re-
quested the stout man not to push the
old lady aside. The stout man took no
heed of the workingman’s request. The
workingman then gently tapped him on
the shoulder. Enraged by this act the
boss turned to the workingman, saying:

“Why do you tap me on the shoul-
der??

“T have reason enough. Did you not
hear what I requested vou to do? Can’t
vou see how wou are crushing this old
woman ' was the immediate response
the workingman gave.

“Why does not she get out of my way
when she sees that I am in a hurry?”’
said the boss.

“Yes, but why should she get out of
vour way when she was here first?
Moreover, it is not very polite to mis-
treat this old woman,” replied the work-
mgman.

“You seem to talk very freely. I say,
if it were not for us bosses you work-
ingmen would not have—"

Flere, the workingman interrupted his
talk saying—

“We would not have to live in misery
on the few coins we receive for our
hard work."

The hoss continted his talk regardless
of what the workingman said.

“T say if it weren’t for us you would
have to starve.”

“We could not starve much more than
we are starving daily,” continued the
workingman.

“Well, T mean you would not have a
job at all,” replied the boss.

“Well, I say that not a thing on your
back was bought with your money, but
with the money you cheated your work-
ers out of. At present I am glad I
have a shirt on my back, for I am out of
work,” said the workingman.

“Why don’t you work at your trade?”
continued the boss.

“Because the union of my trade de-
manded a decrease in working-hours
with the same pay. As our request was
not granted we went on strike,” the
workingman responded.

“Why don’t you scab?” replied the
hoss.

“T rather starve than go against my
union,” the workingman said, meaning
every word that had left his lips. He
then told how since he had been nine
years of age he had toiled daily to earn
his bread. At nine years of age, when
other children were being educated.

He continued, saying: “The children
of Lawrence came to New Yeork because
it was impossible for their parents to
clothe and feed them. In some cases
children had ne undershirts on their
backs, although their parents were the
makers of the shirts. The strike oc-
curred by their demanding that their
wages should not always be cut. They
received about $6 a week and must clothe
and feed a large family on this.”

“Therefore, the mothers parted with
the children, not knowing when they
would see them again. The mothers
were heart-broken to part with their
children, although they realized that the
children would now live in homes where
they would be fed and clothed better.”

“Papers wrote that the Socialists
were trying to make propaganda by this
and that they were not in position to
support them.”

“The textile hosses, the militia, the
police force, the mayor, the governor,
and other city and state officers support-
ed the bosses. Judges condemned the
strikers without reason. Militia would
not allow the strikers to walk together
on the streets, nor were the strilers al-
lowed to hold meetings. Most certainly
the workers will have to go back and
be slaves of capital. This should be a
lesson to them that they should become
citizens as soon as pessible and try te
abolish the capitalist system.”

The hoss, ktiowing this to be the
truth, walked away as thev all do when
they have no arguments. X

The workingman also left the store.

I hope the children will never forget
what the New York workers did for

them in sympathy with their parent
strikers. T say to you when you develaop
intc manhood and womanhood and a
strike oceurs I hope you will remember
how you were treated by New York
workers, and if you are in pesition to
aid the strikers, you will do so.

The way the Lawrence strikers can

repay the working class of New York |
for the sympathy they showed for them:

and their children is to work for a de-
cided victory of the Socialist Party and
prove that they understand the class
struggle and class of people represented
by the “Arm and Teorch.”

ey

“War—What For?”
By Louis Weitz.

The masterful manner in which the
authe: handles his material provokes it
one spontaneous admiration. The treat-
ment accorded the trapped and be-
trayed working class members, who are
in the army and navy, is described with
sardonie, terrific force. Merciless as is
the author’s indictment of these awful
conditions, when addressed to the para-
sitic lords and lackeys in the land, his
tone becomes more charitable, when ad-
dressing himself to these robbed, cheated,
despised soldiers and sailors.

IHe reasons with them without the
pedant’s show of impatience. He shows
them not only the disaster that will, and
in fact is, meted out to them, but that
these conditions are far from being the
stern decree of fate. Tie points out the
canises of war, foremost amongst them
being the greced on the part of the capi-
talists to gain nmew markets or to retain
present ones. He shows that those pat-
riotic gentlemen who so loudly bawl
ahout the glories of dying in “noble,
honrable battle,” are not to be found
when action on the battlefield is called
for. He finally reiterates that war is not
the poor man's fight, and that he should,
therefore, remove the mist from his
eyes, which has blinded him as to his
real interests, and made him the dupe of
the capitalist class.

As a means of abolishing war, the
author proposes entrance into the only
real peace party in the world, the So-
cialist Party. This, he informs us, is
the only way to build up a force of pro-
testing citizens, who will refuse to obey
the entreaties of those bought hirelings,
the preachers, editors and lecturers; and
also, to stand shoulder to shoulder, ready
to disobey the mandates of capitalistic
government, at any time, that the occa-
sion might demand this sort of policy.

Do you earnestly seek the meaning of
this hideous spectre called war? Then,
you will most assuredly read that book
written by a man with a masterful mind,
a noble heart, and a fearless spirit.

M AT o

YOUNG ]
i

The first g
will he held
day, March :
at the Branc
are the most
quarters in N
being greatly
sented to gi
to the Feders
meeting  wil
Many featur:
gathering wl
taken place.
send i the n
present, also
send notices
members to
sharp.

The annu:
iS5 SQOI coOm
Labor Temp
committee 1s
ranged an u
consisting o
will drive as
and spirit of
gather to en
eration. Hro
that this aff:
cess, and if
to work as
who don’t v
time fo star
realized.

Happy ne
Comrades C
have kindly
Circle 2 an
pects to rect
the most fa
cialist Party
cept director

The Orga
visiting twc
which one
element ; the
get these cl
committee ¢
care of the
lars.

Three Ge
held.  Att b
tant matters
Auditing =
were electe
The second
tended, not
the meeting
cards were

The thirc
continuatior
ters, such a
decision up
considered,
important e
the election
tive Commi



e ——

THE YOUNG SOCIALISTS’ MAGAZINE

ir  parent
ol develop
od and a
remember
New York
yosition to
S0,

ikers can

New York
| for them*

for a de-
Party and
the class
epresented

077

which the
ovokes i1,
The treat-
and he-
, who are
ribed with
less as is
ese awful
the para-
land, his
when ad-
d, cheated,

thout the
He shows
- will, and

but that
being the
ts out the
hgst them
- the capi-
- to retain
those pat-
1dly  bawl
in “noble,
be found
_is called
war is not
he should,
from his
as to his
e dupe of

war, the
- the only
, the So-
ms us, is
ce of pro-
e to obey
hirelings,
wers: and
der, ready
apitalistic
the occa-
f policy.
1eaning of
r? Then,
that book
rful mind,
Mrit.

17

2 222 YOUNG PEOPLE'’S CLUBS ¢ & &t 2

YOUNG  PEOPLES SOCIALIST
FEDERATION.

The first general meeting of the term
will he held by the Federation on Sun-
day, March 3, at 360 West 125th St., at
at the Branch 5 new club rooms, which
are the most picturesque Soecialist head-
quarters in New York. Branch s, though
being greatly in mneed of money, con-
sented to give their club rooms gratis
to the Federation for this occasion. This
meeting  will be exceptionally good.
Many features will be presented at thos
gathering which beretofore have mever
taken place. Each Circle is requested to
send i1 the name of the number they will
present, also instruct your secretaries to
send mnotices to the Cell, calling the
members to this meeting at 245 P. M.
sharp.

The annual affair of the Federation
is soon coming off, (March oth, at the
Labor Temple, 230 East 84th St.). The
committee is working hard and has ar-
ranged an unusually excellent program,
consisting of numbers and talents that
will drive away forever the weary look
and spirit of the voung and old, who will
gather to enjoy the growth of the Fed-
eration. From all evidences, it seems
that this affair wil he a magnificent stc-
cess. and if the members will continue
to work as hard as they did, and those
who don’t will begin, for there is yet
time to start, then our hopes will be
realized.

Happy news to the Orphan Circles!
Comrades Claessens and eJan J. Coronel
have kindly consented to be directors of
Circle 2 and 6, and the Organizer ex-
pects to receive an answer from one of
the most faithful comrades of the So-
cialist Party, who will undoubtedly ac-
cept directorship of Circle 1.

'Thc Organizer and two comrades are
visiting two Young People’s Clubs, of
which one consists of a non-Socialist
element; the aim of this committee is to
get these clubs into the Federation. A
committee of two was elected and takes
care of the remaining Boy Scout circu-
lars.

Three General Council meetings were
held. Att he first meeting many Impor-
tant matters were gone through, also an
Auditing and Executive Committees
were elected, and a Scrgeani-at-Arms.
The second meeting was very poorly at-
tended, nothwithstanding the fact that
the meeting was well announced and
cards were sent to each member.

The third meeting was a special, a
continuation of the second. Many mat-
ters, such as reports of committees and
decxs_xon upon their suggestions, were
considered. Ome very interesting and
important event for the Federation was
the election of a delegate to the Execu-
tive Committee of the Soccialist Party,

also the granting of a page in the Sun-
day Call, which will be called the Young
People’s Page. This was obtained
through the kindness of the previous Or-
ganizer who acted as a committee. The
only thing that remains for the members
to do is to write as many articles as
possible for this page, also do not for-
get your monthly organ, the Young So-
cialists’ Magazine. Send vour contribu-
tions to the Young Socialists’ Magazine
or to the Oreganizer who will forward
same to the Editor. The election of an
Editor for the Cail's page was left over
to the general meeting.

So far most of the Circles had very
successful meetings, From the general
improvement of the Circles it can he said
that the Federation is progressing, and
if the members desire the Federation to
hecome a great national movement, then
do not spare time, come and assist us.

The members of committees and Gen-
eral Council are especially asked to come
to the meetings in time, and bring sug-
gestions with them.

Any communications, suggestions, re-
ports of Circles, or information, can be
sent and received from the Organizer or
Secrefary.

FANNIE B. KAISERMAN,
QOrganizer Y. P. S.
316 Fast gznd St., New York City.

ACTIVITIES OF CIRCLES OF THE
Y. P, S. FEEDERATION.

Circle 1 is having literary and business
meetings. On Sunday, Feb. 11, Mr. W.
C. 1. White delivered a very instructive
{ecture, which was well attended. The
Circle consists of 22 good-standing mem-
bers, The meetings are held every Sun-
day at 230 P. M., at 2z Rutgers Place.
The Organizer of the Federation expects
to receive the services of a wel-known
comrade from the Socialist Party as di-
rector of this Circle.

Circle 2 had successful literary meet-
ings, the programs being rendered by
their own members. Comrade Wm.
‘Sacheim, their previous director, deliver-
ed a lecture at their meeting on Social-
ism and the Individual, also Mr. Max

- Sherover, Jr., lectured on Socialisim,

hoth lectures were well attended by
members and visitors. Beginning with
February 28, Comrade August Claessens
will be director of this Circle. A social
gathering, celebrating the fourth anfi-
versary of the club, was a new event in
this Circle. The evening was spent by
those present in a most cheerful and in-
spiring way. Eats, dancing, flying post,
singing, recitations, personals, laughter
and comradely hand-shaking were not

missing. The meetings are held every
Sunday at 3 P. M., at 1461 Third Axve.

Circle 3 meets every Friday at 8 P. M.
at 162 Madison St. Comrade Wm.
Sacheim acting as director. Fe started
a course of lessons on Economics. This
Circle held -a package party Saturday.
January 27, the gain of which enabled
them to pay their year's contract for the
use of the meeting room. The affair,
though small, was a moral as well as a
financial success. The Circle in general
improved greatly.

Circle 4 meets every Sunday at 11 A.
M. at 206 East Broadway. Comrade
Bertha Fraser is acting as directress.
Their literary programs consist of a les-
son in Marxian economics, given by the
directress, and recitations, music, de-
bates by members,  The Circle is
progressing.

Circle 5 moved to new headquarters in
110 Rast toth St., and will meet as here-
tofore every Sunday at 230 P. M. This
Circle held an affair, the gain of which
was $30. The money they invested in a
splendid library. Mrs. Bertha Fraser,
their directress, is continuing with her
course on economics and public speak-
ing. Besides these lessons they are hav-
ing discussions, debates and literary pro-
grams. In the near fufure this Cirele
will he the strongest on the East Side.
There are hopes that a few members
from this club will be in a position to
speak on the Socialist platform in the
coming campaign.

Circle 6 is having the most successful
meetings. Their club rooms are always
overcrowded with members and visitors,
Though they are deprived of Mrs. Gilb-
son Shoenberg as their directress, they
have obtained other people to lecture for
them. Mrs. Lily Lore addressed them
during the last month. This Circle has
2 monthly review, which enables cach
member to develop his or her abilities .
(by making every member to contribute
to it). The Circle exists of very ener-
getic and talented girls and boys. Their
meetings are held every Frihay at 2P
M., at 143 East 103rd St.

Circle 7 is newly organized. The mem-
hership consists of very young girls and
boys, but willing to study and work.
They are the best literature distributors
for the Branch of the Socialist Party
where they meet, Miss Rebecca Serber
is directress of this Circle. The di-
rectress is giving them short talks, which
are followed by questions and discus-
sions by the members. They also occa-
sionally have debates by their own mem-
bers and lectures from outsiders. They
meet at present at the Bronx Forum,
1363 Fulton Ave., but as the club rooms
are too small they are looking for new
rooms to meet in. Their meetings are
held every Sunday at z.30 P. M. till 4
P M.
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YOUNG PEOPLE'S SOC. ED. AND
DRAMATIC CLUB, BROOKLYN,

The general meeting of the ¥. P. S, E,
and D. Club of Brooklyn was very well
attended. Almost 100 members were
present. Chas. Ostermann was in the
chair. Eight new members were ad-
mitted. A number of applications for
membership were. referred to the next
meeting, : i

The Treasurer reported an income for
the past year of $280.81 and expenditures
amounting te $185.39, leaving in the
treasury $95.42. Since the organization
of the club, in Nov. 1910, about 206
mentbers have been registered, but about
one-third of this number is not in good
standing and will be suspended if their
“dues are not paid in the course of the
month.

The election of officers resulted as fol-
lows: Corresponding Secretary, F.
Fotschky; Recording Secretary, Kate
Ernier; Financial Secretary, Geo. Mar-
kert; Treasurer, Chas. Ostermann.

On the 4th of February Comrade Fitz-
gibbons addressed the club on “Pat-
riotism,” on Sunday, March 3, Comrade
Dr. Jos. David will present an “Appeal
to the Young” On Jan. 28 an enter-
tainment and dance was given to the
friends of the cluh.

Adulteration—A Legitimate
Form of Competition

It is no exaggeration to say
that millions of lives are shorten-
ed each year in the cities of this
country by eating poison which
has been sold as food. Capitalism
may make “pure food laws” un-
til the law of gravitation ceases
to operate and the earth stops in
its course, but while food is made
and sold for profit those laws
will have no more effect than the
blowing of summer zephyrs
against the rock of Gibraltar.
Just so long as competition and
private property endure the sales-
man can only live by underbid-
ding his competitor. There are
two ways to do this. One is to
reduce the cost of production, the
other is to defraud the buyer by
secretly reducing the quality of
the goods sold. To de the first he
presses ever harder upon the la-
borer;t to do he second he
adulterates the product.

A. M. Simons.

Young Socialists, Awake!

Now is the time to strengthen
our organization and go down to
actual work. For almost two

-years we have heen “clamoring for

admittance” to the Socialist Party.
Fortunately, our efforts have been
crowned with success.

The Socialist Party of New
York has at last recognized our or-
ganization, thereby granting us
representation in all its important
committees. Other Locals and
States are bound to follow the step
taken by Iocal New York!

What is your reply to this great

achievement and to the general
success the Young People’s Social-
ist Federation has made so far?
Remember that our newly elect-
ed officers alone are helpless! Re-
member that it is upon each indi-
vidual member of our organization
that the existence and the further
suiccess of our movement depends!
Stand close by your organization
and the sacred cause which you
have undertaken!
Forward, comrades! Forward!
Nathaniel M. Minkow,
Formerly Organizer Y. P. S. F.

R &
A DREAM

A PLAVLET BY CELIA ROSATSTEIN

ACTE

The scene is laid in a woods. It is
dawn. The season is in the summer. In
the center is a heautiful throne upon
which is seated Socialism, with staff in
hand. A step lower on the throne are
seated her followers, three on a side,
and between them a maiden playing on
a harp. The workers are asleep on the
ground, and as “Peace’”” “Liberty,”
“Love,” “Justice,” “Truth” and “Wis-
dom,” accompanied by the harp, sing the
first stanza of the “Marsaillaise,” they
slowly, zery slowly, awaken. But, when
the first chorus, “Awake, awake, ve
brave,” is sung they are then all awake,
and, as if in answer, sing “Oh, Liberty,
can man resign thee,” etc. When they
are near the end “Capitalism,” followed
by “Crime,” “Poverty,” “Death” and
“Ignorance” come in (very slowly) with
bowed heads.

Socialism  (raises wand and singing
stops)—So! Who comes hLere?

Capitalism—TIt is I, Capitalism. (Falls
on knees.) I have come to tell you that
we, from all over the world, acknowl-
edge you our mistress. (Hands her the
ballot.)

Socialism—Rise! Rise, I say.

What you have said is ample proof,

I will accept what you offer.

We have waited long and patiently for
this surrender,

And our patience has at length been re-
warded.

We have fought a hard, hard struggle—

A struggle against ignorance and crime,

Prejudice and falsehoods.

But at length our day has come—

A day when all on earth sisters and
brothers will be—

When happiness will find its way into
every home;

Where happiness will be the reward of
labor,

Rise! my friends. Join hands in token
of friendship.

Form one brotherhood and sisterhood

‘That shall exist all over the world.

Your chains have already been un-
shackled,

Your greatest enemy has already been
forced to his knees;

And it 1s only your duty to better what
has already been done for you.

We have won a glorious cause!

No more shall some slave and others

idle,

Some starve and others revel in abun-
dance.

No! my friends, we will all work and all
play,

And make our lives full of happiness and
contentment.

Now, my children—once more—join
hands in brotherhood and sister-
hood,

And sing that your voices shall re-echo
all over the earth.

(All take hands and sing “The Peo-
ple’s Flag™)

Sacialism—What was done has been
undone, and we must now start anew
and build upwards.

And childten who wete born to bear the
heavy burdens of life,

Who turned their pale faces wisely to-
ward the factories,

As if to show that they, too, knew the
cares of life,

Shall come forth from the factories and
sing and dance.

They shall know nothing of want or
care;

And, while they are children, will be
children,

And enjoy the youth of childhood—

And while they are elders will be elders.

(Children dressed in all sorts of cos-
tumes, to represent different countries of
the earth, come in dancing and singing
their national songs or dances.)

B it =

New York—A body of plutocrats
entirely surrounded by poverty.
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Cﬁ ity nn[xatr: dent

Wie ich meinen besten
Freund verlor

Eine Erzdhlung von Martin Jager.

Hinterhaus, ich
Freunde waren
als wir noch
kaum laufen konnten. Als wir zum
erstenmal die Schule besuchten,
wollte man uns nicht nebeneinander
setzen. Doch ich schrie und stram-
pelte so lange, bis der Lehrer nach-
gab. Von nun an wurde unsere
Freundschaft noch inniger. Bekam
einer von uns vom Lehrer Priigel,
weinten wir alle beide.

Nach einigen Jahren war unsere
Freundschaft sprichwortlich ge-
worden im Dorf. Kein einziger
von den Dorfjungen wagte es, mit
uns anzubidndeln. Ich selbst war
schwach, aber mein Freund, der

Er wohnte im
im Vorderhaus.

Schnorr Peter, nahm es mit dreien

auf. Wehe dem, der es wagte, mich
auch nur schief anzusehen; er be-
kam wunfehlbar Peters Fauste zu
spliren. . So blieh es lange und ware
immer so gebliehen, wenn nicht je-
ner verhangnisvolle Abend gekom-
nmen ware.

Es war éin kalter \Iar7abend
Der Wind trieb einem den Schnee .
in’s Gesicht. Schon wollte 1ch mich
ms Bett legen, als ich e1nen lang-

gezocrem_n Phff horte, der nur vom

Schnorr Peter henuhren konn‘ie i

Hastig kleidete ich. ‘mich an’ uynd

schlich mich die Treppe hmab da—»f

mit meme Eltern nichts merkten.
“Was ist denn los, Peter?’
Tetzt erst bemmkte 1ch dass mez—

nem Freunde das W asser uber die o
Der Angstschwclss,

Augen - lief.
trat mir auf die Stirne, denn genau
so weinte der Peter als sem N
ter abends tot he1mgebracht wurde
und er die Nachricht in’s Vorder-
haus brachte. Sollte vielleicht seine

g_\w’?‘"—_g \.; g

Mutter, die schon jahrelang krank
war, mit dem Tode ringen? Oder
war seiner kleinen Schwester etwas
zuigestossen?  Alle diese Gedanken
waren mir wie der Blitz durch den
Kopf gefahren.

,Ich halt’s nicht mehr aus; wir
haben keinen Bissen zu essen, keine
einzige Kohle mehr. Die Mutter ist
wieder schlimmer, und meine kleine
Schwester jammert laut vor Hun-
ger und Kilte,“ berichtete Peter
und weinte leise vor sich hin.

Ich hiess Peter auf mich warten.
Leise ging ich in die Kiiche, schnitt
ein Stiick Brot, nahm ein Stiick-

chen Fleisch und eine Flasche
Milch. _
S0, Peter, mehr kann ich Dir

nicht geben. Morgen werde ich
meine utter bitten, dass sie Euch
noch etwas bringt.”

,,So wahr ich Peter heiss’, frieren
sollen sie auch nicht linger, meine
gute Mutter und die Anna. Wenn
nur noch zwei Wochen herumge-
hen, dann kommen wir ja aus der
Schule.
ich soviel, dass wir uns tiber Was-
ser halten kénnen.“ Mit diesen
Worten entfernte sich Peter.
Was'er nur mit den Worten :
So wahr ich Peter heiss’,

b

1.111[' diese Worte durch den Kopf

] ;

ik

Hat der Petel schon gepﬁffen?“
fragte ich z am andern Morgen imeine
'\’Iutter

. ,,_Nem,’ er: Wn’d schon’ in - der
Sf':hule sein.” e
: Zum erstenmal - bemerkte ich,

'-dass meine Mutter ‘ctwas vor mir
verbarg. Als ich in die Schule kam,
war Peter noch nicht da. Die Schul- -

‘kameraden steckten die Kopfe zu-
sammen und Jachten spott1sch zu

f'riere_nl
collen sie auch micht 1anger ge-
-meint hat? Immer w1eder gingen

[r{wn i efer] ja:_%

Bei den Maurern yerdiene

mir heriiber. Plotzlich hérte ich
hinter mir das Wort Kohlendieb.
Der Boden unter meinen Fiissen
find an zu wanken. Ich wire gefal-
len, wenn ich mich nicht auf die
Bank gesetzt hitte. Jetzt wusste
ich, was jene Worte am Abend zu
bedeuten hatten. Er war seiner
Schwester und seiner Mutter zu-
liecbe zum Dieb geworden. Das
Elend hatte ihn zum Dieb gemacht.

Der Unterricht hatte begonnen.
Ich konnte den Ausfithrungen des
Iehrers nicht folgen, Meine Gedan-
ken waren immer bei der armen
Frau Schnorr und bei Peter. Da—
ich glaubte nicht recht zu sehen —
kam Peter zur Tiir herein. Im Ge-
sicht so weiss wie Schnee, den Kopf
auf der Brust, war er ein Bild des
Jammers, Der Lehrer nahm ihn
auf die Seite und sprach leise mit
ihm. Ohne den Kopf zu heben,
setzte er sich neben mich. Ich wagte
ihn nicht anzuschauen.

,Pause!“ rief der Lehrer und
alle stromten nach dem Hof.

,Wenn Peter sich nur nicht ne-
ben mich stellt, dachte ich. Mit
einem Dieb wollte ich nichts zu
schaffen haben. Nein, er stellte sich

“allein in eine Ecke und um ihn her-

um standen seine Schulkameraden.

L Kohlendieb®, ,der Kohlendieb®
s<:h11en sie ihn an, ja einige spieen
ihm ins Gesicht. Meine Fiuste
ballten sich, aber ich wagte nicht,
einem Dieb zu helfen.

War er ein Dieb? Hatte er nicht
einem steinreichen Kohlenhandler
nut so - wel genommen, um seine
kranke M_utier, seine kleine Schwe-
ster vor der Kilte zu schiitzen? Es
ltam etwas wie Trotz tiber mich, Er

“hat Kohlen gestohlen, also darf ich

" pichts mehr mit ihm gemein haben.

Ta, wenn ihn nicht der Nachtwich-
ter erwischt hitte! — so suchte ich
mein Gewissen zu heschwichtigen.
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Da geschah etwas Unerwartetes. -

Mit einem Sprung stand er neben
mir. Er suchte bei dem Schutz, den
er seit acht Tahren beschiitzt hatte.
sDieb, kam es leise von meinen
Lippen. Er warf mir einen Blick zu,
den ich nie, nie solange ich lebe,
vergessen kann. Ich fithlte es, in
diesem Augenblick hatte ich meinen
hesten Freund verloren.

Peter kam nicht mehr in die
Schule.  Seine Mutter war so
krank, dass das Schlimmste zu be-
furchten war. Einige Tage dar-
auf fihrte man sie hinaus in den
kleinen Dorffriedhof. Zwei Tage
danach war Peter verschwunden.
Morgens, ehe ich aufwachte, dankte
er meiner Mutter fiir alles Gute
und ging, ohne nach mir zu fragen,
ohne mir zu verzeihen.

* * *

An einemn warmen Juliabend be-
gab ich mich, mehrere Jahre spéter,
nach meinem Stammlokal.

,Hast schon gelesent” kam es
wie aus einem Munde,

»Was ist denn los?’ gab ich zu-

' riick.

- »,Dein Freund, der Peter !

Im nidchsten Augenblick presste
ich dem Mann, der die Zeitung in
der Hand hatte, den Arm, dass er
aufschrie.

,,Lies! schrie ich ihn an.

»Der Haochstapler Peter Schnorr
hat sich in dem Moment erschos-
sen, als ihn ein Kriminalbeamter
verhaften wollte.”" —

Weiter kam er nicht, denn ich
war ohnmachtig zusammengebro-
chen. Ich hérte nur noch ein Don-
nern und in tusendfachem Echo die
Worte: ,,Du triagst die Schuld.

Man trug mich heim, und lange
habe ich krank gelegen. Seitdem,
wenn ich allein und traurig ge-
stimmt bin, steigt etwas in mir auf,
geht wie eine Nadel durch meinen
Korper, schniirt mir den Hals zu-
sammen, und dann kommen sie, an-
fangs langsam, dann heftig, die
Thrinen um meinen verlorenen
Freund.

Der Fuhrmann

~ Von ALFONS PETZOLD

Kaum beginnt's zu tagen,
Schliipft er in die Schuh’
Und mit Ross und Wagen
Geht’s der Arbeit zu.

Seine Hande fassen ! ‘
Schwere, schwere Last, |
Halten auf den Strassen l
Seine Pferde Rast.

Stunden, vielgezihlte,
Fihrt er durch die Stadt,
Bis der abgequilte
Kérper Ruhe hat.

Einen Gruss kaum bietet
Er daheim dem Weib —
Ach, die Arbeit schmiedet
Fesseln um den Leib!

Ist er auch der Plage
Nun auf Stunden fern,
Ist er wie am Tage j
Doch im Joch des Herrn.

Wenn sich Gleich zu Gleich gesellte . . .

AUTS VRAL R R -
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COMRADES!

We are very seriously contemplating chang-
ing the Christian Socialist back from a weekly
to a semjymonthly. The response made THIS
WEEK by our readers to the various renewal
offers, subscription offers and book bargain of-
fers, and the responses to the letters sent out
to friends of this paper, will decide the ques-
tion. If you want this paper to remain a week-
ly and continue to stand for what it stands
for, now is your chance to prove it by doing
vour very best. This may be the last issue of
the weekly. A

It would be a sad c"ommental-'y upon the|

moral courage of the American Socialists if
the Christian Socialist weekly were forced to
suspend. in the face of the official reopening of
the Barnes case at the National Convention—
a commentary of which the enemies of Social-
ism would be quick to make extremely damag-
ing use. ‘

Therefore, if you love the Socialist cause and
wish to stand for‘its highest welfare, do some-
thing worth while at once.

If we must change back to a semi-monthly,
the next issue will bear date of July 1, though
it will probably appear earlier. !

And if we do make the change, all subscrip-
tions obtained for the weekly will be fairly
prorated on the semi-monthly basis. So work
away. ; :

PARTNERS

The greatest need of the Christian Socialist
movement today is more good literature, books
and pamphlets. We must build up a strong
library of such literature to offset the atheistic
and free love literature published by other So-
cialist publishers and offered as “Socialist”
books, which has done so much harm to our
movement and which has so greatly delayed
the progress of the Socialist cause all over the
world. :

We now have in manuscript and in prepara-
tion, ready soon to be published and put into
service so much needed, some splendid and
powerful books and pamphlets by some of our
best known C. S. authors. :

Moreover, we have ready and waiting a
splendid Christian Socialist lecture staff to
push our literature and to spread our great
principles into every state in the Union this
year. -

But all this takes capital, and capital is just
what we do not have, and never have had.

If we had $10,000, or even $5,900, now, we
could get all this work started this month and
do wonderful things for the Socialist movement
this year. T

It would seem that this amount ought to be
very easily obtained from our more than fifty
thousand readers. Men give thousands of dol-
Jars to help build churches, colleges, Y. M. C.

Als, etc, etc—all very good. But is not al

thousand or even a hundred dollars invested in
this great Christian Socialist movement far
more remunerative for time and eternity?

I believe if our comrades once fully realize

what they can do with their money in this di-

rection, it will be a very easy matter to raise
‘this amount. :

IF ONLY FIVE HUNDRED LOYAL
COMRADES WILL TAKE ONE SHARE
OF STOCK EACH THIS WEEK, AND
MANY COULD TAKE MANY MORE, THE
TASK IS DONE AND WE WILL BE

READY FOR THE GREATEST CAM-

PAIGN FOR SOCIAL RIGHTEQUSNESS
EVER MADE.

Will you be one of the 500 comrades who
will either take this one share of stock this

week, or HELP US FIND THE MAN WHO
CAN AND WILL?

We are in position to do great things for
Christian Socialism if you give us the oppor-
tunity.

Will you?

Don’t wait! .

EHARVEY P. MOYER, President.

MRS. CARR’'S LECTURE TRIP

After attending the sessions of the General
Fellowship Conference, held at Buffalo, N. Y.,
Mrys. Ella Carr, secretary of the Chicage Chris-

Ontario and Michigan on her way to Chicago.
St. Thomas, Ontario

The first date was at >t. Thomas, Ontario,
where she spoke Sunday afternoon, April 28,
in the Central Methodist Church, to an audi-
ence of three hundred people. Mayor R.. W.
Price introduced Mrs. Carr and said that he
believed the Methodist Church needed no apol-
ogy for a Socialist lecture, inasmuch as John
Wesley, its founder, did not stand for a creed
but rather for “the living of a life,” and that
was his conception of Socialism.

By invitation of the pastor, Mrs. Carr spoke
at the regular Sunday evening service at the
Grace Methodist Church to an audience of
about seven hundred people who came through

_the rain to hear her. Rev. Kuowles introduced  josed. . as he could have listened for another

“her in a fitting manner and after the address
expressed his approval, as well as others who
were glad to hear the message of Christian
Socialism. {

Comrade Albert Roberts, one of the leading
citizens of St. Thomas, and who, with Comrade
J. W. Burns, arranged Mrs. Carr’s date here,
sent a write-up of these meetings from which
we quote in part as follows: -

“Both meetings were a success from point of
numbers and interest. Mrs. Carr gave excel-
lent addresses, which were listened to with
keen interest. She gave an outline of the
Christian Socialist movement, stating that its
object was to enlist the sympathy and interest
of Christian people in the work of the Social
Salvation of Humanity. She gave also a re-

view of the great revolutionary movement and
urged the church people to align themselves
with it, ere it be tao late. She clearly showed
that the Bible contains a social as well as an
individual message, and that Jesus was a Re-
former in the broad sense. She also made clear

tian Socialist Fellowship, lectured at points in

that trL\xg religion ch:ﬁges the inward status of
the soul which must inevitably reflect itself
upon environment.

“Altogether, the visit of Mrs. Carr did much
good and made a lasting impression upon
many, especially upon a number of women,
among them teachers, who had hitherto been
misled concerning the tenets of Socialism.”

 Comrade Roberts and his dear wife enter-
tained Mrs. Carr at their pleasant home.
Brantford, Ontario

Wednesday evening, May 1, Mrs. Carr spoke
at Brantford, Ont, in the Congregational
Church, to an audience of one hundred people.
The pastor, Rev. M. Kelly, assisted Comrades
J: B. Carnegie and J. W. Fogal in making the
arrangements. As letters concerning this
meeting have been received, we quote from the
same: ]

“Your lecture liere has done a world of good
for Socialism, and I have heard nothing but
praise of you since you left. The fact that you
held your audience spell-bound for nearly two
hours was certainly a surprise to many. The
one tegret is that the whole city did not hear
you and the question is asked, “Will ye noo
come back again? Yours for Socialism,

; £ B @asnepied

“Mrs.. Carr gave us a fine lecture. Omne

comrade said it was the most revolutionary lec-
ture he ever heard and was sorry when she

two hours with pleasure. Another said the
lecturer gave him a new light on several pass-
ages of Scripture. Others wanted to know
when Mrs. Carr will be here again, as they
heatd so much about the lecture. Mrs. Carr
goes at her subject with her whole being
aflame. She is letting: her light shine from the
hill tops that others may see the way. She is
a power in the Socialist movement. We want
her here again if the opportunity presents
itself, and we do not anticipate any trouble in
getting a church next time. From your com-
rade;” J. W. Fogal, Brantford.”

Also, from the pastor of the church in which
she spoke at Brantford, came the following
letter, quoted in part:

“T take pleasure in stating that Mrs. Carr lec-
tured te an appreciative audience on Christian
Socialism. She has a pleasing voice, an earn-
est manner and fills her lecture full of stimulat-
ing facts. During her lecture she dealt with
the distressing conditions of society and the
inadequate remuneration of labor. Her hope
was that Christian Socialism would correct ail
these conditions and ultimately establish the
kingdom of God on earth.

‘ “(Rev.) Matthew Kelly.”
Port Huron, Michigan

Thursday evening, May 2, Mrs. Carr spoke
in the South Park Baptist Church at Port Hu-
ron, Mich. She was introduced by Comrade L.
C. Kaumeeir, who, with Comrade Ormsby, ar-
ranged the date there. Though the audience
was not large, the attention given was splendid
and the pastor of the church expressed his in-
terest and said he must have the Christian
Socialist, to which he subscribed. DMrs. Carr
was very cordially entertained by Comrade
Ormsby’s dear old mother, who has a bright,
liberal mind, though she is in her seventies.

Vestaburg, Michigan

Friday evening, May 3, at a church two miles
from Vestaburg, Mrs. Carr spoke to an carnest
audience of farmers and their wives and chil-
dren. Comrade Frank Dalrymple arranged the
date here, and also introduced the speaker.
The farmers are taking great interest in our
message ; for they, too, are being exploited as
much as the wage-workers of the cities, and we
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shou]d reach many more of them than we are
at present with our message of hope.
Greenville, Michigan 3

Saturday evening at Greenville an audience
of about one hundred people greeted Mrs.
Carr in the new Socialist headquarters which
the comrades worked hard to fit up in good
shape for their growing local and which will
seat three hundred people The local has
splendid facilities now for doing excellent work
during the campaign. Mrs. Carr’s date was ar-
ranged by the local through Comrade J. B.
Taylor, one of the loyal supporters of the
Christian Socialist,

After the address here, Mrs. Carr had an in-
formal meeting with sgme of the ladies and
. urged them to join the ™cal and help the men.
They promised to do se, and, while Mrs. Carr
later was at Ind1anapohs attendmcr the annual
meeting of the Woman’s National Committee,
one of the Greenville comrades attenumg the
convention reported to her that nine‘of the
women joined the local since she had lectured
there. This means much more effective work
there for the cause. Comrade Mrs. Evey, who
has recently moved to Greenville, has a spleu-
did record as an able worker and will do mich
to inspire the woman comrades to do their
part. Success to them! Mrs, Carr was enter-
tained at the beautiful home of Comrades Mr,
and Mrs. Huntley.

Beldmg, Michigan

Sunday aiternoon, May 5, Mrs. Carr spoke
in the Conglecauonal Church at  Relding.
Though' the attendance was small, some re-
ceived their first real light on the great Social
revolution. The prayer of the pastor that aft-
" ernoon showed much sympathy with our
cause. Comrade M. I.. Hoine, who arranged
the date here, writes the following:
cialists think Mrs. Carr’s talk the best ever. [t
was the first I ever heard from a representa-
tive of the party, and 1 11 ed it splendidly.
Hope she will come again,”

Comrade O. A. Nummer and wife, who en-
tertained Mrs. Carr at their héme in the coun-
try, also arranged a visit to the silk mills for
her, which she much enjoyed.

Cannonsburg, Michigan

Moenday evening, at Cannonsburg, nine miles

from the nearest railroad station, Mrs. Carr

gave her address in the Methodist Church.”

The pastor, Rev. Aug. L. Felt, and Comrade
Rood arranged the date. Rev. Felt has been a
Socialist for ten years and is doing a mnoble
work in that community. The attendance was
small owing to a hard rain about the time for
the meeting. But what the audience lacked in
quantity it made up in quality; for the pastors
of the Methodist and Baptist churches of Rock-
ford drove nine miles to hear Mrs. Carr’s ad-
dress on the “Social Salvation of Humanity.”
After the lecture these two pastors, with Rev.
Felt and others, remained and spent another
hour asking questions which were answered by
the speaker and Comrade Felt, who said he
was well repaid for his effort and expense in
arranging this meeting. He and his splendid
wife gave Mrs. Carr the cordial hospitality of
their home.
Coldwater, Michigan :
The last date was at Coldwater, where the
comracdes of the local tried to secure a church,
but, having failed, they rented a large hall.
Twoe hundred people were present,” among
them some ministers, and Mrs. Carr for an
hour and a half poured out her soul and spoke
with deep earnestness of the great truths that
wiill be the foundation of the Co-Operative
Commonwealth or the Kingdom of God on
earth. She held her audience with close atten-
tion and impressions were no doubt made that
will not be forgotten. This date was arranged
through Comrade W. C. Smith, for a long time
a loyal supporter of the Chrls‘uan Socialist.
Comrade Smith presented the matter to the
Socialist local and through the hard work of
the very able and efficient secretary, Comrade
Bert Ball, the meeting was made a success by
thorough advertising. Mr. and Mrs. Ball also
beautifully entertained Mrs. Carr in their very
pleasant home.
Meetings in Churches
Of the nine addresses made on this short
trip, seven of them were held i churches, and
many church people were reached who would
not have gone to a hall to hear a Socialist ad-
dress., If the Comrades will persevere in their

“The So--

efforts they can in many places get admission
to the churches for our speakers, who present
Socialism from the Christian view-point. At
St. Thomas, Ont,, in one day, with two ad-
dresses about one thousand people were
reached, mostly non-Socialists, and in two of
the leading churches of the city. Comrade
Roberts succeeded in getting the one after it
had been refused. We cannot neglect this tre-
mendous field among the churches. Many of
our best and most intelligent people are in the
churches, and when once their prejudice is re-
moved they will eagerly work for our cause.

Mrs. Carr expresses her gratitude to all the
good comrades who so splendidly entertained
her in their homes on this trip. The memory
of their cordial hospitality and their compan-
ionship and fellowship in this great work is as
the lingering perfume of sweet flowers. She
will hold these new friends dear im her meni-
ory for mauy yeaIS to come.

BEREAVEMENT

Three of the families most intimately asso-
ciated with the Christian Socialist since it
started have been recently bereaved.

Ralph, the seven-year-old son of Mr. and
Mrs. Oscar F. Donaldson, Webster City, Iowa,

‘has left his earthly play and study for the
brighter school of the heavenly, leaving a|
measureless void in his parents’ hearts. He |

was their only son.

Mrs. Strobell, wife of George H. Strobell of
Newark, N. J., passed beyond after a lingering
illness. She was a lovely lady and a charming
hostess

Jessie, daughter of Dr. and Mrs. J. A. Kmk«
patrick of Chicago, their first born and last’ of
four children, a beautiful Christian character,
loyally devoted to noble work for God and hu-
manity, has been called to a new field of labor
and joy in “the better land.”

The sympathy of many goes out to these
bereaved comrades. May God comfort and
strengthen theu hearts!

PREACHED SOCIALIST SERMON
The Utica, N. Y., Daily Press reports an in-
teresting sermon favormg Socialism, by Rev.
H. C. Ledyard of Canton. The secretary of
the Socialist local, J. L. Crandall, also speaks
well of it.

A GREAT HELP—RENEWALS

Neglect is our greatest enemy. Many com-
rades with great effort and sacrifice secure
many new subscriptions to the Christian
Socialist, but they neglect the most im-
portant duty of seeing . that these subserip-
tions are renewed ‘at the time of expiration.
Many even forget to renew their own sub-
scriptions until after we have been compelled
to go to the expense of taking their names
off the list, necessitating the further expense
of putting them back on again.

To encourage as many ‘as possible to avoid
this loss and disappointment and to help us
specially now in this financial need, we make
this special offer to all who will renew their
subscriptions NOW, even though their expira-
tion may be several weeks or months away.
So, on the receipt of ONE DOLLAR NOW
we will extend your subscription one year
from the expiration date and will give you the
choice of any one of the following premiums
as a reward for your help and promptness:

(1) A beautiful erimson cloth-bound copy
of Moyer’s “Songs of Socialism,” (2) Three
copies of Thompson’s “Christian Elements in
the Socialist Movement,” (3) Vail’s “Princi-
ples of Scientific Secialism,” (4) “The Golden
Rule Republic,” (5) “Maud Muller’s Ministry™
{a novel), (6) Six copies of the “Socialist Cam-
paign Songs,” (7) Spargo’s great vocal solo
“The Torch of Liberty,” with piano accom-
paniment hy Platon Brunoff, (8) Or any other
25 cents worth of our literature. Unless you
renew before your subscription expires we can-
not send the premium.

As you expect to renew your subscription
any way, you can help yourself and mightily
help us and the great eampaign work this sum-
mer if five thousand of you subscribers will
take advantage of this splendid offer now.

This week is the most acceptable time. Get
busy !

Fd

THE CHILD- SLAVES PRAYER
M. J. Connolly

O Christ! who did the children love,
We pray Thee listen to our cry.

Oh, haste Thee from Thy throne abgve,
And save the children ere they die.

All day we toil, 'mid dust and noise,
With iron engines run a race—
And we're such little girls and boys—
It’s awiul hard to keep the pace!

I am but ten. I've worked four years,
A-running, mending broken threads.

Sometimes I'm blinded by my tears
And can not see to mend the threads.

From where I stand I see the sun,
I see the birdies flying by.

When work is done there is no sun,
For then the stars are in the sky.

Once, T bave heard, a savage red
A babe did brain against a tree.

O Christ! T wish that I were dead—
I wish that baby had been me!

The priest, he tells us to work on—
Be faithful, and that when we die
We'll have a harp to play upon,
In some nice place beyond the sky.

@ Christ!  If I had time to rest—

Lie on the grass beneath the trees,
And hear the birdies in their nest,

And feel my face fanned by the breeze,

- I think I then could happy be,
I think I'd ask no other heaven:
Just there to lie, and rest and see
The clouds float ‘neath the floor of heaven!

My prayer, O Christ! Oh list, I pray—
Is that from sleep I ne’er shall walke;
After the labor of this day,
My soul, O Blessed Jesus, take!

AUSTRALIA’S CAPITAL CITY

The first minutely planned city in the world
is to be the capital city of the common-
wealth of Australia, and Walter Burley Grii-
fin of Chicago is its designer. He has won the
cash prize of $8,750 in a government contest in
which he competed with over 800 architects
Mr. Griffin’s plan contemplates a city 25 miles
square, on a site which is now an Australian
wilderness. It provides for an immediate pop-
ulation of 75,000, with an allowance for in-
crease at the rate observed in other national
capitals. The plan is described as of the radial
type—one principal center from which streets
and boulevards radiate to other centers and
thoroughfares to subordinate centers. It pro-
vides for everything the city will need of a

“public utilities fund. There will be but one

railread, which will tunnel the brow of a hill
and pass through a depression in the city and
around the governmental center. The site is
in the Province of Canberra, about halfway
between Melbourne and Sidney, on the Mohon-
glo River, seventy-five miles from the sea-
board—The Public.

The time will come when cities will no long-
er spring up by chance in unhealthy, inconven-
ient places and grow planless like the crooked
cow paths of London. They will all be located
and built on scientific principles when society
“finds itself.” All cities might now be beauti-
ful, convenient, healthy and happy, if science
were applied to social need instead of to com-
mercial greed.

Science 1s knowing and Art is doing. You
find the Art of Socialism in the Socialist Cru-
saders; they are doing something.

POLITICS

On the morning of the day when the speech was
to be delivered, seeing Lord Salisbury passing into
the study, I said to him:

“I suppose you are going to think over what you
will say tonight?”

“No,” he said, in his ironical way, “rather to think

over what I must not say.”—Philadeiphia Record.

A HOT TIME
“At this point,” said the narrator, “she
down and wept scalding tears.” “My goodness,”
exclaimed the listener, “she must have been boiling
over with rage.”—Chicago News,
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1 ist movement to repudiate this action of the and file of the Socialist movement? excitingionths before IEeeRl ol

| National Convention, and to initiate a refer- A few days ago several Catholic priests on :

if;gdségrg : _ endum to annul this shameless appointment; a streef car were overheard discussing the ap- “T dopot want to be left out. Here are two
.0 boiling o and, ; pointment ‘of the Socialist campaign manager. subs. Put me on the roll as a Socialist Cru-
s Resolved, That we forward copies of these It was manifestly very satisfactory to both, sader.”
B
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Let Us Have Faith that Right Makes Might,
and in This Faith Dare to Do Our Duty.—
Abraham Lincoln,

The Christian Socialist takes counsel of its
principles and not of its fears

v
§

A DEAD LION OR A LIVE DOG?

In *the days of his degeneracy, materialism
and pessimism King Solomon said: “Better be a
live dog than a dead lion.” ' But Solomon was
wrong. 1 would rather be a dead lion than a
live dog any day. ’ '

It would be better and far more honorable
for a man or a paper to be dead—cven if death
did end all—than to live in corrupt or cowardly
silence in the face of hideous wrong and infamy.

Of course, John the Baptizer was a hot-
headed fool who deserved to lose his life, If
he had only possessed the “tact” to keep his
mouth shut about Herod’s adulteries he might
have lived several years longer and, had he
been willing further to emasculate himself, he
might possibly have obtained a job as serub-
man in Herod’s harem. Had he done so his-
tory need never have troubled itself to pre-
serve his name. Cowardly, time-serving souls
have always been more anxious for “tact” than
for truth, for the approval of ‘clique or party .
than for character, righteousness and justice.
But John the Baptizer was not of that Sort,
else we would not be studying his life and
words in Sunday School two thousand years
after his death. (See page 7.)

m
OUR SORROW

It is with unspeakable fegret that we are com-
pelled to refer again to the Barney case and to
faise our protest against a most reckless and
shameless move of the official cligiie at the re-
cent national convention of the Soeialist party.
This startling renewal of the efforts of certain
men to rehabilitate the late discredited national
secretary. and restore him to prominence and
power in the party thrusts upon the loyal Secial-
1sts of America a battle for principle which they
dare not ignore. All true Socialists will de.
plore the action of the convention which lays
upon the campaign at its Very beginning an in-
cubus which will curse it to its close unless the
comrades quickly arise everywhere and demand
a speedy change. The Christian Socialist has
suffered so much already on account of Barnes
and his unscrupulous supporters that we would
gladly drop the matter forever; but duty to the
party and to the movement forhids that course,
and we enter the contest again to serve the cause
at any cost. And we feel sure that the comrades
of intelligence and character will stand by us.

& “COMPENSATION”
Y o

DEEP DISGRACE OF THE SOCIALIST

PARTY

The election of the proved and seli-confessed
adulterer, J. Mahlon Barnes, alias James Keep,
as campaign manager of the Socialist Party of
1912, is a crime against every worthy Socialist

and a slander upon the Socialist movement of |
Aumerica more vile and injurious than was ever ;
uttered by capitalist journal or Roman priest;
and that act of the National Convention, unless

repudiated by the Socjalist Party, is a confes-
sion that the party does stand tor free love—
for liberties against clean men, and for hase
and criminal party methods against methods
of honesty and decency.

When Motris Hillquit argued for the creation
of a new office in the party—which practically
outranks the National Secretaryship for the
time—and the election of J. Mahlon Barnes to
that office as a “compensation” for having been
removed from the national office (on proofsand
confession of his gross immorality), Hillquit
confessed his own cowardice and injustice; for
if the removal of Barnes from the national of-
fice was a wrong, the old N. E. C,, including
Hillquit, are guwlty. But the removal ot
Barnes was not an injustice, it was a forced
confession by them that he was proven guilty.

‘We have nothing against Barnes persomn-
ally; but he has chosen to represent by his
evil example in person and as an official of
the party the very worst evils that the en-
emies of Socialism charge against it, and with
Barnes in any national office of the Socialist
Party IT IS RANK HYPOCRISY for the of-
ficials of the party to deny the charge of free
love hurled against the movement.

o

Speaking of “compensation,” who will
~compensate” his victim for the wreck 'of her
life and the support of Barnes’ child? \Who
will “compensate” Barnes’ legal wife for her
injuries and sorrows? and his children by these
different women for their shame?

Who will “compensate” Mother Jones for

the abominable slanders Barnes and the Com-
mittee heaped upon her in her old age in order

to_protect a shameless reprobate?

Who will “compensate” the widow and or-

~phan child of Comrade James Brower, who

would doubtless be alive today but for the
persecution he endured and the financial in-
trigues against him growing out of the Barnes
caser :

Who will “compensate” Rev. E. E. Carr for
his dishonorable expulsion from the Socialist
Party for exposing the corruption and chica-
nery of Barnes and others? And whow will
“compensate” the Christian Socialist publish-
ers for their struggles and losses resulting from
this paper telling the truth and demanding
honesty and decency among party officials?

B L Y ey s e
' MORE COMPENSATION?

The “Barnes case” started in May, 1910, with
charges by Mother Jones, Miss Flaherty and
James H. Brower against Barnes, including
charges of immoral conduct with Lena M.
Lewis and Mabel Huadson., And the evidence
presented in the case was so damaging that
the inve'stigating committee and the Natignal
Executive Committee per-emptorily refused to
permit the prosecution to have the copy of the
minutes of the trial, which was explicitly proni-
ised them and expressly made for them. These
committees also refused to print the minutes
on the transparent plea of expense. Barnes
was finally removed from office, after his trial
on the Keep charges, with expressions of deep
regret on the part of the N. E. C, but the two
women have been protected and upheld in high
places in the party. Owing to the refusal of
officials and editors to print the testimony, the
comrades in general have been so kept in igno-
rance of the evidence that Mrs. Lewis has been
re-clected as a member of the Woman’s Na-
tional Committee and is permitted to lecture
for the party all over the country. And Mabel
Hudson has held her place as private secretary
to the national secretary and secretary to
the N. E. C. while in session. But now, since
Barnes has been “compensated” for the ex.
posure of his evil deeds by being elected by
last-hour, steam-roller methods to the office of
campaign manager, Mabel Hudson has been
taken over by him as his private secretary

£

again, and so this interesting pair are working
together again in the national office at the ex-
pense of the Socialist party. o
Far be it from us to suggest that there is, in
all the circumstances, anything indiscreet, dis-
graceful or hurtful to the moral reputation of
the Socialist party in this remarkable, if not in-
famous arrangement. If the comrades who pay
dues, however, should get it into their heads
that they no longer wish to support with their
reputations ‘and their cash such peculiar affairs
in the national office, they are at liberty to
“start something” whenever they feel like it.

e A St T )
THE CAPITALIST PRESS

But some timid souls may say: “Hush! Tell
this to the Committees only. Don’t let the
capitalist press and the Roman Catholic press,
get hold of it.” G ;

Dear Comrades : Mbther Jones, Brower, Miss
Flaherty andgl'homas J. Morgan told it to the
N. E. C. and kept it from the public for sev-
eral months, until they were betrayed and
double crossed by the Committee. All this has
been told to the various Committees over and
over again, but they apparently do not care
whether Barnes is an adulterer or not,

Besides, there were reporters for the capital-
ist press, including the Roman Catholic press,

. present at the Convention, and they will not
fail to report this dreadful matter to our en-

emies. ; . -

NOTHING BUT PUBLICITY WILL
MAKE THE OFFICIALS OF THE PARTY
RIGHT THESE WRONGS AND SAVE
THE PARTY FROM SHAME AND LOSS.
LET THE TRUTH BE KNOWN TO
FRIEND AND FOE.

The Socialist Party must stand by its colors
whatever they are. . And if Barnes is allowed

to manage the Socialist Party campaign the

peaple of America will have reason to think
that the Socialists have changed the red flag
of brotherhood and justice for the black flag
of sexual criminality.

But some machine taught ape may object:
“Oh, you oughtn’t to make a fuss now during
the campaign. You should have let it go till
after the election.”

Maybe the cunning gentlemen who engi-
neered the creation of a new office to give
Barnes a lucrative berth and the honor of man-
aging this great campaign of 1912 courited on
that. But they missed their guess. They can
not put this infamy over on the Socialist
Party now or any other time without a roar
of protest from decent men and women that
shall be heard from sea to sea.

THOUSANDS OF SOCIALISTS OF
AMERICA WILL NOT VOTE THE SO-
CIALIST TICKET UNLESS THIS ACT OF
THE NATIONAL CONVENTION IS RE-
PUDIATED.

Worthy men who are becoming Socialists
will justly scorn the Socialist ticket if our
campaign is managed by a convicted adulterer.

-Yea, and whereas there was fair prospect
of twa or three million votes this year, with
the burden of this shame upon the party there
is danger of a mighty failure to realize the
hopes of Socialists in the election rettirns next
November.

And UNLESS the Socialist Party gets out
from under the whole Barnes gang and all
they stand for, it OUGHT TO FAIL AND
BE SUPERSEDED by a nobler party—and it
will. Therefore, let everyone who loves the
Socialist Party act fearlessly now. =

TO THE RESCUE, honest comrades!
Write your State Secretary and to every tmem-
ber of the state committee. Write to Debs
at Terre Haute and to Work at Chicago.
Make your indignation felt at once, and start
a referendum to correct this shameful error,
and for fear that they may otherwise be ig-
nored, send copies of your letters to the Chris-
tian Socialist.

O R O e e
QUESTIONS FOR DEBS

In the campaign of 1908 the campaign man-
ager for the Democratic Party was forced to
resign because he was accused of some illegal-
ity in a land deal. Now the man who has
been selected by the National Convention to
manage your campaign for 1912 has been
CONVICTED of the most heinous crimes
against society and the home. So completely
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" iconvincing and overwhelming was the testi-
‘mony against him that the old N. E. C. (much
‘against their will, to their shame be it said),
‘wa$ compelled to accept his conviction and |

| clearly that even the old N. E. C. could no

remove him from office.

SHOULD NOT THE SOCIALIST PAR-
TY REQUIRE EVEN A HIGHER STAND-
ARD OF PERSONAL WORTH IN ITS
MANAGER THAN THE DEMOCRATIC
PARTY? g

Is there any use of denying that the Social-

ist Party winks at the loosest sexual im-|

morality if this convicted and impenitent| The Barnes case is not over yet, and will not

adulterer is honored as the manager of the |

Socialist campaign?

Are you willing to run for President WithlI

a man of such unsavory record as your Cam-
paign Manager?
If not, what are you going to do about it?
TO SOCIALIST BRANCHES

Every Socialist Branch in America that'

does not wish ‘the Socialist campaign to be

managed by a convicted adulterer, and who |
does not wish the country to think that the |

i

Socialist Party stands for adultery and free/
love, should PROTEST AND KEEP PRO-,

TESTING.
quick, before it is too late to retrieve the er-
ror. ;

IF YOU ARE GOING TO SAVE THE
SOCIALIST PARTY CAMPAIGN FROM
THE BLIGHT OF BARNESISM THIS
SUMMER AND FALL, YOU MUST ACT

“ QUICKLY. THE SOONER THIS FIGHT

IS OVER THE BETTER IT WILL BE EOR
THE PARTY. IT A NASTY JOB, BUT IT
MUST BE DONE, AND SOON.

Remember the hero’s thrilling utterance in
“The Servant in the House”:

“By God, I count myself some’at. ’'M THE
DRAIN MAN, that’s what I am.”

Yes, unpleasant though the task may be,
go to it, and save our Socialist Temple from
the stench and deadly poison of Barnesism in
official control.

TO STATE COMMITTEES i

Comrades, by a scurvy trick during tne hur-
ried closing hours of the National Conven-
tion, because the better elements in the Con-
vention did not know of the plan in time to
organize and agitate against it, J. Mahlon
Barnes, alias James Keep, the convicted adul-
terer, was elected as Campaign Manager of
the Socialist Party. This insane deed will
bring untold shame and loss to the Socialist
Party if he is allowed to remain in this office.
Therefore, we urge every State organization
to demand a referendum on this matter and
insist upon letting the comrades in general
know exactly why you object; for there has
been so much official lying done in defense of
Barnes that the comrades throughout the
party in general do not know the facts at all.
THE PARTY MUST BE SAVED FROM
THIS MEASURELESS DISGRACE AND
INJURY IN TIME TO OVERCOME ITS
EVIL EFFECTS EARLY IN THE CAM-
PAIGN. 5

~ TO THE N. E. C.

To the old members of the National Execu-
tive Committee of the Socialist Party, Hillquit,
Berger, Spargo, we urge the careful consid-/
eration of these questions: Have you not gone|
far enough in your efforts to protect a convict-|
ed official and o “compensate” a man for hav-|
ing his crimes expgsgd? And have you so low}
an estimate of the moral character of the Social-
ist Party comrades in general that you actually
think they do not care whether their campaign
manager is a convicted adulterer, or have you
so low an estimate of the intelligence of the
comrades that you really think you can in-|
definitely deceive~them as to your conduct in
the Barties case? Remember that you are,

__making a record that you must meet.

Congressman Berger should remember that
he must run the gauntlet for re-election this
fall—and his conduct in the Barnes case will
not make good campaign material. It needs
revision badly and now is the chance to do it.

To the new members of the N. E. C.: Some
of you were elected largely because the com-
rades thought you  would bravely help
straighten out the Barnes case. Are you going

“Make Rome howl,” and do it

to sit by in corrupt acquiescence or cowardly
silence and see the Socialist Party disgraced
before the whole nation by a Campaign Man-
ager proven guilty of gross immorality so

longer deny it, and had to remove him from
office? It is now time for you to show your

“colors.

COME QUT OF IT

Gentlemen of the N. E. C.,, you might as
well come out of your self-imposed trance.

be so long as he is put forward as a national
official of the party, or as a candidate. Barnes-
ism must be denounced and renounced by the
Socialist Party if the party is to gain and re-
tain the support of intelligent and honorable
men and women. 8

The life of the writer and of this paper, if

" need be, are freely offered to save the Socialist

movement from the stigma of free love. Re-

fusing to print the minutes of the two Barnes

trials, lying about the testimony, and all other
efforts to keep the comrades in general from
learning the truth will be in vain. The truth
will yet be generally known, and justice will
yet be done to those who have been so wick-
edly victimized for exposing a condition of af-

| fairs in the national office so deplorable that

Barnes had to be removed from the national
secretaryship by the very ones who tried hard-
est to shield him.

AND AS HE WAS UTTERLY UNFIT TO

BE NATIONAL SECRETARY THEN, HE
IS UTTERLY UNFIT TO BE CAMPAIGN
MANAGER NOW.
I G U, T s |
NOT A PERSONALITY

Neither the editor of this paper nor any of
those responsible for its publication ever had
any personal difficulty with Barnes. We wish
him only good—real good—iorever. We did
not prefer charges against him, and did not
mention the matter until several months of jug-
gling by the old N. E. C. If that committee

. had done its manifest duty the “Barnes case”

« party and movement that we are concerned .

wonld neveir have known publicity.

Unhappily, we cannot condemn what Barnes
stands for without condemning Barnes so long
as he rushes into the limelight of party promi-
nence, or is pushed there by Berger, Hillquit,
or others whose strange and desperate defense
of Barnes at the expense of pefsonal and party
1501101' will doubtless be fully explained some

ay.

Comrades, do not be deceived by the silly
cry of “hounding Barnes,” That is a very old,
very cheap and very transparent trick. The
simple fact is that unless Barnes is repudiated
by the party in terms so emphlatic that there
can be no possible mistake about it, there will
be no use of denying that the Socialist party
deliberately and openly winks at free love. It
is to save the party from this that we are fight-
ing. :

s EsE aa  me s
ATTITUDE OF THE PARTY

The comrades of the Socialist party do not =

stand for free love, but some of their “leaders’
evidently do, and it is high time that such
leaders be disowned. The party has been de-
ceived by the false official reports of some of
its’ “leaders.” When the comrades learn the
truth, they will right matters speedily.

_ NOT PERSECUTION _

Some thoughtless people say we are “hound-
ing Barnes.” They should look into their dic-
tionary to learn the difference between perse-
cution and prosecution. Let the unclean beast
“go away back” into obscurity. He is unfit to
be placed in the limelight of party honor; and
the Socialist party caféhot afford to face the
campaign with such a blotch upon its banner.
It is the honor and success of the Socialist

about. .
D S
SOCIALIST HEROES OF °’61.

We condense the following from an ex-
change. It is timely reading just now when
certain parties whose patriotism is the “last
refuge of scoundrels” are trying to raise a hue
and cry against the emblem of international
brotherhood:

“Standpatters have no monopoly on the

glory of '6l. So-called progressives have no
manopoly of-the honors of 61. A smattering
knowledge of the history of the aholition move-
ment and the Civil war would save some of our
smart critics from making themselves ridicu-
lous. =

“There were few Socialists in this country
prior to the Civil war, and they were mostly
Germans. But they were one and all in hearty
accord with the Abolitionists, and when the
call for volunteers was issued they were among
the first to respond. In those days the chief
organization of the Socialists was the Socialist
Gymnastic Union, the Turners,

““The Turners from every quarter respond-
ed ta Lincoln’s call for troops,” Professor Rich-
ard T. Ely of Wisconsin University writes,
‘some of the upions sending mere than half
their numbers.,/In New York they organized
a com;‘_vle?ae rggiment in a few days, and in
many places sent atie or more companies. There
were three companies in the First Missouri
Regiment, while the Seventeenth consisted
almost altogether of Turners. It is estimated
that from 40 to 50 per cent of all Turners
capable of bearing arms took part in the
war.’

“One of the most noted of the Socialists who
served during the war was August Willich, a
personal friend of Karl Marx, who enlisted at
the putbreak of the war, was advanced to the
rank of lieutenant, then colonél, and commis-
sioned brigadier general in 1862,

“Robert Rosa served in the Forty-fifth New
York Regiment and was advanced to the rank
of major.

“So many of the Socialists enlisted and
fought through the Civil war that the Socialist
organizations were so weakened by their losses
that it was several years after the close of the
war before they resumed their activity as an
organization.

“These are just a few offhand citations of
facts in connection with the part Socialists
played in the Civil war. Many more acts
might be adduced, had we but the time to con-
sult the records. g

“Many of our early comrades went down in
that Ditter conflict between North and South
over the slavery question. We were few in
those days but none gave more ireely of their
strength and lives than the Socialists, men who
were prowd to march under the scarlet banner
of brotherhood, and when any group of men
we care not who they may be, attempts to use
the red flag to stir up prejudice among veter-
ans of the Civil war, we shall cry HALT.”

SOCIALISM’S WHAT WE MAKE IT
By Benjamin Keech

Let the dear old doubters say
- Socialism’s this or that,—
Naughty, foolish, much astray,—
You can floor their speeches flat. .
Here’s a rule that’s pretty pat—
Worst old enemy can’t break it:
By our votes we all find that
Socialism’s what we make it,

Let the scoffers screech with pain

When you loom up with your news,
Come it at 'em once again

With a brand new set o’ views.
Secialism is a good

Economic science,—'wake it,
Legislate it, as we should—

Socialism’s what we make it.

What if some folks do get mad
When I try to set ’em right?
If I'm eareless, sort o’ bad,
Te my bait they'll cease to bite.
But if I'm a peerless gent,
They will listen, calm, an take it:
I’m my leadin’ argument:
Socialism’s what we make it.

Socialism is a law
(Social law) to save our brothers;
We're a help or we're a flaw ;
In the scheme of rescuin’ others,
If we’re off on some wrong track,
Let’s for goodness’ sake, forsake it,
To the main line hurry back—
Socialism’s what we make it. j
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News and Views |}

By WM. H. WATTS

The “respectable” thugs and plug-
uglies, official and unofficial, who have
been creating a reign of terror in Sam
Diego, Cal., recently caused the Street
Department to take down all the red
flags used as danger signals where re-
pairs were being made and substitute
the Stars and Stripes, .

Be careful, gentlemen! Be carefull
It will bela sorry day for this republic
when its flag becomes generally recog-
nized as a danger signal by its own cit-
izens, and if the time ever comes when
an outraged working class meets Hru-
tality with brutality your blood be epon
your own heads,

* % %

In this connection it might be well to
paint out to some of the pestiferous
trouble makers on the other side that
public streets are dedicated to the right
of free passage, and the rights of free
speech. and assemblage upon the
streets are always exercised subject to
the prior right of free passage. The
streets belong to all of the people; and
all of the people have the right of free
and unobstructed passage over all the
streets at all timhes, If a city council,
under the plea of “congestion,” passes
an unreasonable ordinance restricting
the times and places of holding outdoor
meetings the proper thing to do is to
let just one speaker be arrested and-
then carry the case to the higher courts:
This would show that we are peaceable
and law-abiding people, willing to sub-
mit our disputes to the proper tribunals
and would open a wide opportunity for
advertising and propagating our prin-
ciples without arousing unnecessary
epposition, \ :

* kK \

The editor of the Ohio State Journal,
published at Columbus, Ohio, ret\ﬁen:tly
printed the following item: LA

“The other day, having occasion to .
consult Karl Marx's book on ‘Capital;’
we visited the Carnegie Library and
asked for it. The librarian looked for
it, but finally said: ‘It is out; some
Ohio State University student has it
So he kindly phoned the State Library
for us, and pretty soon we were in-
formed their copy had been taken out
by some O. S. U. student. Then he
phoned the School Library and was
promptly informed seme O. S. U. stu-
dent had their copy. So the study these
days is along econamic and social lines.
It is largely among the possibilities of
the future, if the situation elsewhere
15 the same as here, that Socialism is
going to be a foremost discussible sub-
ject. And it is also probable that the
young student’s mind is ‘nuts and
raisins’ for the glacial argument of Karl
Marx. Some may say that it is all
right or all wrong, but who can stop
a conflict of ideas? Who wants to?”

* ok Kk

“How many of us know that one of
the best penitentiaries in the world is
in the Philippines, near Manila? It is
under the department of education and
trains thousands of Filipinos who
would in many countries be considered
and certainly become dangerous crimi-
nals, It grew out of an attempt to re-
lieve the congestion in Bilibid prison,
and takes the form of a penal colony
on Palawan, one of the smaller islands.
The colonists themselves cleared the
virgin forest and put up the buildings.
There are no locks on the doors and
the American officers carry no weapans,
the only persons armed being a few of
the prisoners themselves, who are
trained as policemen. Men who are .,
serving long sentences but whose con-
duct has been good are allowed to send
for their families, are allotted land and
permitted to build homes and cultivate
their ground-in leisure hours. So suc-
cessful has the scheme-proved that
some men who have served their time
prefer to stay on the island, subject to
the regular discipline. They are al-
lowed to do so if they wish, and of
course increase the wholesome atmo-
sphere which surrounds new arrivals.
The Episcopal clergyman in charge of
the settlement work of St. Luke’s
Church, Manila, is the special agent for
the colony and is enthusiastic in praise
of it."—Congregationalist- and Chris-
tian World.

(Continued on page 8)

WHAT SHALL THE
"STANDARD BE?
Dear Comrades:

There is no power on earth so invincible ds an army of men and women who
KNOW they are in the right. _

Denunciations and rebuffs, loss of friendship and personal sacrifices only serve to
spur them on to more loyal service.

'\ The Christian Socialist and its many thousand readers, while standing for the
scientific principles of Marxian Socialism stand also for the recognition of ETHICAL
principles which the Commonwealth we would inaugurate must embody in order
to win and endure. |
In other words, Christian Socialism stands(‘ifor the scientific application and the
iiractica,l realization of all that is pure and good in Socialism and in all fraternal and
rpligious organizations, Co-operation, Brotherhoad, Purity.l :

“Righteousness—right doing—exalteth a nation, but sin is a reproach’ to any peo-

le.” o
i ‘It is here we take our stand. There is no doubt in our minds ‘concerning our
duty in the battle now on. There is no room for Eioubt.

The challenge is to every cozgrade in the movement whao .woulq not do honor to
moral obliquity. The white flag of purity must ' float side by side with the red flag of
Brotherhood, and it is ours to keep it planted there.

There is greater need now than ever to spread the principles for which the Chris-
tian Socialist stands. The moral element of the ,Pférty_, which we believe is in the large
majority, must now assert itself if we would win the moral element of the nation which
is also in the large majority. ; :

3 Are you asking when to take this stand and how?

{ RIGHT NOW the power of your united strength is needed not only in fearless
expression but by financial support'in the demands of this paper for a pure Socialism
and in its efforts to permeate the religious world with such a message!

) This is not a time for furloughs nor for excuses. Every soldier should report ON
DUTY at once. !

"  “HE CALL IS FOR ONE DOLLAR THIS WEEK FROM EVERY COM.

RADEIN THE SOCIALIST MOVEMENT WHO BELIEVES THAT THE NA-
TIONAL REPRESENTATIVES OF OUR GREAT CAUSE SHOULD BE COM-
RADESEWEIOSE [ VES REBEFECIFI FEERINCIPILES OF HONOR AND UP-
RIGHTNESS. ‘

v - Are you going,to admit that r-f_h_is _s_tanda;x_di&i;_ too high for the Socialist Party?

Your response to this call will be your reply!

Comrades, just one dollar this week from every man of you would enable us
to carry this banner into every ward and local of the nation.

In some instances even one dollar will mean sacrifice; but is it not worth sac-
rifice? Just ene dollar, not as a donation, mind you, but one dollar from each present
subscriber of the CHRISTIAN SOCIALIST INVESTED in the very best propaganda
literature for this campaign AT LESS THAN HALF RATE!

We have the literature, you have the money.

We need the money, you need the literature.

Just this one dollar from each and every reader this week will enable us to treble
our influence; to put out half a dozen splendid propaganda books and leaflets, and to
reach thousands of Christian people who are looking for the message of Socialism
from their own viewpoint.

Comrades, are you with us? Do you wish us to continue in our efforts—first,
to raise the standard of the Socialist Party, and, second, to Socialize the religious
world?: :

: This paper is nearing a crisis! We cannot carry this financial burden alone.
‘Without a prompt and generous response this week we shall be compelled to return at
least to a semi-monthly. With an immediate hearty and universal response, you will en-
able us to go on and help make the Socialist Party the greatest missionary as well as
political movement in the world.
. HOW TO INVEST YOUR DOLLAR. :

1. Help to secure that 50,000 subscribers to the CHRISTIAN SOCIALIST for
this campaign. |

To make this easily possible and moreand put this greatest of all Socialist propa-
ganda papers into the homes of every minister, priest, Sunday school superintendent,
Y. M. C. A. secretary and every susceptible layman, business or laboring man, we are
now giving you the greatest offer ever made— /|

FOR 25¢c WE WILL SEND THE CHRISTIAN SOCIALIST TO ANY AD-
DRESS FROM NOW ON TO NOV. 21, (22 WEEKS—MORE THAN 5§ MONTIES,
IF ACCEPTED AT ONCE) RUNNING UNTIL AFTER THE CAMPAIGN IS
OVER AND THE RETURNS ARE IN, A TIME OF SUPREME IMPORTANCE
FOR PROPAGANDA—WORTH MORE THAN MANY DAYS AFTER CAM-
PAIGN. :

YOUR ONE DOLLAR will send this valuable paper to four of your friends.
Ii Socialism is worth a dollar to you and if your friends are worth 25 cents each you will
not fail to respond to this great offer at once.

2. Help to spread pure, convincing Socialist literature among religious people, the
greatest need of the hour.

In order that we might induce not less than 10,000 loyal comrades to help in this
crisis and thus hasten the social salvation of the world through Christian Socialism, we

are t

THE
THE

P
CHR

SOCI
I

THE

¥ L’VU\

e
L

Chris
tist.
35

GO
that :
none .
is but
is gre

Jest
the w
eulog:
man -
whon
multif
the w
mere
No.
raime
a wile
it a pi
more
event:
God”
of the
the w
er of
emnly
them



1 who
rve to

r the
[CAL
order

1 and

r to
g of

hris-
large
vhich

rless
1lism

: ON

OM-
NA-
OM-
up-

\rty 7
le us

sac-
sent
anda

reble
d to
lism

first,
ious

lone.
n at
| en-
1] as

~ for

opa-
dent,
e are

LEHS.
{15
NCE
AM-

ends.
- will

, the

this

1, We

THE CHRISTIAN SOCIALIST THURSDAY, JUNE 6, 1912

7

4

are makmg you the following remarkable special June “clearance sale” offers.

FIRST BARGAIN

THEY MUST, OR GOD IN THE SOCIAL DEMOCRACY, by Dr. Herman Kutter of Zurich.

Startling, convincing. The voice of a trie prophet.

Brice. - .

.......................... $0.60

THE GOLDEN RULE REPUBLIC, NO UTOPIA, by Rev. Wm. H. Randall. 180 pages, neatly
printed and bound. A masterful explanation of HOW SOCIALISM WILL WORK., Price. .25
CHRISTIAN ELEMENTS IN THE SOCIALIST MOVEMENT, by Carl D..Thompson. A

beautiful, striking discussion of a vital subject.

Egg-shell paper, neatly bound. Price......... .10

SOCIALIST POST CARDS, four different kinds, “What Socialism Means,” by E. E. Carr; “The
Economic Foundation of Freedom,” “Somahsm Necessary to Chnstlamty, and “Frances E.

Willard’s Views of Socialism.” One d
THE A B C OF SOCIALISM, including
the very best hooklets for beginners.

zen: all one kind op assorted Jyie = oiE. L L D n s .10
ITAL QUESTIONS, by Harvey P. Moyer.
Slmple in style, beautiful in spirit.

One of
Clear in logic. 32

A e e e N e e e e e .05

MOYER’'S SONGS OF SOCIALISM, by Harvey P. Moyer.
scores of excellent songs, both “Scientific” and “Utopian.”

128 pages, with music.
Undoubtedly by far the greatest

Contains

Saelalist seng book'in the Englishilancuaee: oot o 0 e ol S e e .20
FRANCES E. WILLARD’S ENDORSEMENT OF SOCIALISM. An interesting arf;d 1rnpress1ve

collection of the great temperance leader’s utterances in favor of Socialism................ .05
THE RELIGION OF LABOR AND OTHER ESSAYS, by Rev. Harvey Dee Brown. Del:ght—

fulland sbriking: 30ipapes. (. o O i 05

pag L
PRINCIPLES OF SCIENTIFIC SOCIALISM, by Rev. Charles H. Vail.

Pronounced the best

digest of#Marxianism published?: i i dlieit . o e e . 25

50 BACK COPIES CHRISTIAN SOCIALIST, best propaganda matter. Price................ 50
i 4 5 i S

Teotal <. ie - i e § P e e e e B $2.15

ALL THE ABOVE FOR $1.00.

OTHER BARGAINS

300 BACK NUMEERS OF THE CHRISTIAN SOCIALIST, the best kind of Socialist propa—$
pafida . s E Gl TSR - R, DSORGB 1.00

FRANCES E. WILLARD’S ENDORSEMENT OF SOCIALISM.
SOCIALIST CAMPAIGN SONGS, with music. The greatest revolutxonary songs of Europe and

100icopies for . 0o T 1.00

* America. Every branch should have alot. 3dozenfor........ccvivvieiiniiiaii. .. 1.00
THE A B C OF SOCIALISM, including VITAL QUESTIONS, by Harvey P. MO} er. 75 copies .

ol S P D e e e s R R S R Lo St tia 0 S L.
THE RELIGION OF LABOR AND OTHER ESSAYS. 75copiesfor.......oooiiieiiunin... 1.00
CHRISTIAN ELEMENTS IN THE SOCIALIST MOVEMENT, by Carl D. Thompson. 12

COPICSE FOT. it vt v omid st e oo b v alein s ai o e i e wible s o' it o1 s o wici Aok Sttt il s 1.00
MOYER’S SONGS OF SOCIALISM, by Harvey P. Moyer. 128 pages, with music. 8 copies for 1.00
MOYER’S SONGS OF SOCTALISM, in beautiful crimson cloth. 5 copiesfor................. 1.00
SOCIALIST POST CARDS, four different kinds. 300 for.......coocoiiiiiiiiaiiiiriiinan. v 1.00

Comrades, if each and every one of you will invest your dollar in one or more of
these great offers NOW, THIS WEEK,; BY RETURN MAIL, we promise’ you the.
greatest, best campaign in paper, books, lecture staff ever made for humamtv :

Have we not been sleeping long enoucrh?

Is it not time to do BIG things for God and humanity?

SHALL NOT THIS WEEK MARK ONE OF THE GREATEST STRIDES-
THE WORLD HAS EVER MADE FOR HIS KINGDOM ON EARTH SINCE HIS
COMING 2,000 YEARS AGO?

We believe it will.

HARVEY P. MOYER, President.

International Sunday School Lessons

By Rev. Wm. A, Prosser, Pastor Ames M. E. Church, 4648
Second Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa.

o

LESS@N FOR JUNE 16
Christ’s Witness to John the Bap-
tist. Matt, 11:2-19; Luke 7:18-
35

GOLDEN TEXT: Among them
that are born of women there is
none greater than John; yet he that
is but little in the kmgdom of God
is greater than he. Luke 7:28,

Jesus paid a deserving tribute to
the worth of John the Baptist. His
eulogy was a true measure of the
man who made it, and of him of
whom it was made. Jesus asked the
multitude what they went out into
the wilderness to see. Was it a
mere “reed” shaken by the winds?
No. Was it a man dressed in “soft
raiment”’? No; for such live not in
a wilderness, but in palaces. Was
it a prophet? Yes, it was, and much
more than a mere foreteller of
events. It was a “messenger of
God” with a message, a forerunner
of the Messiah who shall prepare
the way for His coming, a Herald-
er of the Kingdom of Ged. I sol-
emnly declare unte vou, among
them barn of women none is great-

er in message and character than
John the Baptist. He is great and
his greatness is proved by his
words, deeds and moral heroism.
John was deserving of every word
of this exalted and sincere eulogy.

It is not amiss to lay tributes of
love on the caskets and graves of
the heroic dead, to erect monu-
ments to their memory and to eu-
logize their character and deeds on
anniversary occasions ; but it is in-
finitely more fitting to do all this
while the| heroes live and can be
refreshed and stimulated by the
devotion. Militant moral heroes
stand in far greater need of tributes
of praise and gratitude while they
live than when dead. Jesus fol-
lowed this practice. He paid honor
where honor was due; and paid it
while John still lived. It shows
Jesus’ insight into the worth of
heroic human service and his abso-
lute fair and unselfish desire to pay
tribute to human greatness, dead or
living. True greatness is never
jealous of contemporary greatness.
All men are brave enough to praise
great dead men (it is safe to do

that), but few are great and unsel-
fish enough to praise the living
great. John was great; Jesus was
great, and they both paid glowing
tributes to each other’s worth.

John’s. Message

Jehn was a great preacher. He
delivered a great message enforced
by burning convictions and moral
character. He was clear, definite
and convincing.

In point of priority and emphasis
his first demand was, “Repent ye."
Matthew says: “John came, saying,
‘Repent ye, for the kingdom ' of
heaven is at hand.”” Mark and
Luke say that John came preaching
“the baptism of repentauce unto
the remission of sins.” John bap-
tized, but neither the fact nor the
mode of his baptism are the points
of emphasis. His baptism was only
a public confession of a private re-
pentance that had already taken
place in the heart of the candidate.
Hence, his point of emphasis was
not baptism, but repentance.

The word repent (metanoeo)
means “a change in frame of mind
and feeling;” “a change in principle
and nractice 7’ “a reversal of the
past.” J<hn used the word in his
preaching with its full meaning.
He demanded a repentance that
should show itself in fruit (a
change of life), worthy of repent-
ance. He demanded from every
candidate for baptism, for initiation
into his preparatory school for the

Messiah, a character-evidence of
the genuineness of his repentance.
And, judging from the gospel, the
change he demanded was not so
much personal as social. The sins
he condemned were not such as we
waste our energy on today, “drink-
ing, card playing, dancing, theater-
going,” ete., but the We1ght1er
things—tight-fistedness to the det-
riment of the poor, over-taxation,
violence and false accusations for
gain and exploitation. Read again
his demands to the various groups
that came to him recerded in Luke
3:7-14. These are social sins. They
cannot be practiced without injury
to society. It was these sins that
John denounced and demanded that
every one guilty of them should re-
pent. A full compliance with
John’s demands would mean the

overthrow of the social system
then existing; it would mean a so-
cial revolution.

That John’s demand for personal
repentance of social sins had a so-
cial revolution in full view is evi-
denced by the second point in his
sermons. “Repent ye; for the king-
dom of heaven is at hand” is his
clarion call. Repentance and the
kingdom are hitched together in the
same thought and sentence. Change
your mode of feeling and practice
now, for a new social order is com-
mg soon—nay, is now at hand—
in which your present mode of ming
and life cannot stand. All unfit to
enter when it comes must be shut

out and destroyed. This is a cold
psychological and social fact. New
men meed a social order and a new
social order needs new men, They
are interdependent, and progress
along one line must be in due pro-
por‘uon to the other.

. John’s Influence

John soon became famous. IHis
fame spread abroad in all the land.
Persons from all ranks came to
him. Saint and sinners, officials
and laity, rich and poor, learned and
illiterate came to hear his message.
Jesus came unto him both to hear
and receive from his hands baptism.
John soon secured a large following
and built up an influential school.

The crowds were made up, in the
main, of two classes, the rulers with
their lackeys, and the ruled, with
their sore hearts and perplexed
minds. The oppressed multitudes
John received kindly ‘and treated
with compassion. These went out
to John with honest purpose, em-
hraced his teachings, espoused his
cause and were baptized (initiated)
and became disciples of his school.
The ruling classes did not go out to
him with honest purpose, but to
spy. They saw a storm arismg,
and then wanted to know its source
and nature. They went out with
preconceived notions on orthodox
theology, with calloused hearts and
bloody hands. They went not to
repent nor to be baptized, and
there is no account in the “Synoptic
Gospels” that they did. John knew
this class and foresaw that they
came not for good, but for evil.
Hence when he saw the scribes,
Pharisees and Sadducees come to
him he opened his gatling guns on
them in this fashion: “Ye offspring
of vipers, who warned you to flee
from the wrath to come? Bring
forth, therefore, fruit worthy of re-
pentance ; and thirk not to say with
yourselves, We have Abraham for
our father; for I say unto you that
God is able of these stones to raise
up children unto Abraham. And
even now is the ax laid unto the
root of the tree; every tree therefore
that bringeth forth dot good fruit is
hewn down, and cast into thp fire.
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Matt. 3:7-10. This was not concili-
atory language to this group, nor
was it intended to be. It was in-
tended to expose their sham pres-
ence and hypocritical lives. Tt was
bitter medicine! but it was given to
patients with a bad disease.

Then the lackeys canie, the “mul-
titudes,” the “tax collectors” and
“soldiers,” saying, “What, then,
must we do?” Te the first group he
said, “He that hath two coats, let
him impart to him that hath none;
and he that hath food, let him do
likewise.” This was dividing up
with a vengeance. To the second
he answered, “Extort no more than
the assessment.” And to the sol-
diers his significant reply was,
“Don’t be a hully ; do violence ta no
man ; neither accuse any one wrong-
fully ; don't exploit the dependents,
but be content with yvour wages.”
This was religion with teeth in it,
but there is no evidence that any of
these groups ever let it get hold on
them. '

John’s Character

. John was great in character. He
was a man of vision, strong con- .

victions, steady purpose, persistent

effort and great moral courage. By

birth, training and deliberate choice
he had the stuff in him of which
great heroes are made. He was a
child of promise and dedicated to
the prophetic office and the work of
the ministry.

True to the angelic announcement:
and parental dedication, John be-
came a prophet and the immediate
predecessor of Christ. Some time
in childhood (but how long before
his public ministry, no one knows)
- he sought a life of solitude in 'the
Judean wilderness, living the most
simple life and spending his time in
deep meditation. He dressed in the
skins of beasts and lived on wild
honey and locusts. He got his train-
ing not in the schools of Hillel or
Shammai, but in God’s school of na-
ture, with the starry heavens, the
giant trees, the torrent streams, the
scented flowers, the rugged hills,
the howling wild animals and the
whisperings of his own soul as his
books. There he learned a language,
saw a vision, attained a boldness
and acquired a self-sacrificing spirit
he could never have gotten at the
feet of the Rabbis. He loved the
wilderness, for God was there. Like
Elijah, his prototype, he caught the
free and fearless spirit of the wilds
and could come forth in dauntless
courage to the thieving, brutal and
adulterous Ahabs and Jezebels of

his day.

With a fearlessness born of a holy

. purpose and noble mission he faced
and denounced rmjustice every-
where. Sin in high places was the
same to him as sin in low places.
Places and classes could not excuse
or justify wrong in his mind. Sin
was sin, and he denounced it wheth-
er committed by king, nobleman,
duchess, scribe, Pharisee, soldier or
layman. He ripped the exploiters,
oppressors of the poor and hypo-
crites open from stem to stern as
mercilessly as did the iceberg the
ill-fated Titanic. He called the
scribes and Pharisees “vipers,” the
tax gatherers “exploiters,” the sol-
diers “oppressors” and Herod the
king a “debauched libertine.” He
did not pen his message and send it
to these parasitic mercenaries and
then escape to some unknown place
of hiding. He delivered it in person
to their faces and stoed the conse-
quences. FHe proved his sincerity
and moral fortitude by standing his
ground, suffering imprisonment and
finally dying as a martyr for the

cause. Little wonder Jesus com-
mended him and accounted him

great.

- Now the paradox. John was
great; great in character, influence
and message; yet, he was smaller
than the least in the kingdom of
God. John did not grasp the spirit
and methods of the kingdom. He
was a violent revolutionist. He con-
ceived the Messiah to be a being
with an ax to fell the tree from the
root and a fan te thoroughly purge
the threshing floor. He believed
the Messiah would conquer the
world, Roman and Jewish, by the
use of terrible miraculous power
and estahlish His “Kingdom of
Righteousness” forthwith, In-this
heﬁvas mistaken. In this particular
he was less than the least who con-
ceived the true spirit and method of
the kingdom and got into the his-
torical movement soul and body.
This is the fate of many great and
heroic men who work for a move-
ment without intelligently grasping
its spirit and the method of its
progress.

John was correct in substance,
but mistaken in method. The Mes-
siah did come, and came while John
was yet preaching. The Messiah
did come to establish a kingdom of
heaven, a universal, just social erder
from which allviolence and exploita-
tion should be excluded. But he did

‘not come to do it by the use of

force, physical or miraculous. He
did not use force nor encourage the
use of force and violence. Wise

builder of a world empire that He

was, He knew that force never
makes saints, only hypocrites;
never settles questions, only puts
them off: never establishes a just
social order, only provokes bloody
revolts that always accrue to the
benefit of the ruling classes. He re-
lied, not upon force nor cataclysmic
changes, however produced, but
upon the slow process of evolution,
education, conversion and organiza-
tion. HHe saw that the law of na-
ture is the law of sacial growth, first
the seed, then the blade, then the
ear. then the fall corn in the ear,
and finally the harvest. Jesus stood
for revolution through evolution.
John and Jesus agreed in every es-
sential point touching the kingdom
except the method of establishing it
among men, and its growth.

Example for the Modern Preacher

His one mistake aside, what a
splendid example for the modern
pulpiteer John is! He stands as a
perpetual challenge to the modern
preacher. His self-sacrifice, single-
ness of purpose, obedience to the
voice of God, disavowal of any per-
sonal greatness or merit, fearless-
ness in the presence of an adulter-
ous king and corrupt priesthood,
positive conviction, plain language,
direct address and soul-piercing elo-
guence; in short, all he was in life,
character and message makes him
an open rebuke to every time-serv-
er, profit-monger and position seek-
er in the pulpit and on the platform
today, and an inspiration and power
to every honest exponent of the
truth. Tt is little wonder he lacked
not long for an audience; that all
classes went out to the wilderness
to hear his flaming message, and
that he was held in reverence by
the people and in dread by official-
dom. Men of John's caliber and
message never have to beg long for
hearers. The people want the
truth, and will go to halls, churches,
street corners or wilderness where
it is preached. They went to hear
John, they went after Jesus, and
they will come to hear us, if we, like

John and Jesus, will feed their fam-
ishing souls with the “Bread of
Life’s = .

Let no one imagine it is an easy
or cheap thing to follow the exam-
ple of John. For his boldness in de-
nouncing sin and sinners in high
places, the places where they usu-
ally live ; for calling the ruling class
“vipers, exploiters, adulterers,” etc.,
he was imprisoned, maltreated and
killed. Let the official church and
the men of leading pulpits come out
and denounce social sin and social
sinners, as they know them, and
they, too, will lose, if not their
heads, then their exalted thrones
and fat salaries. But, even so,
it would pay them and the world
they seek to save. In losing their
jobs they would save themselves
and in losing the rich and mighty
they would save the lost. May the.
spirit of John the Baptist fall upon
the American pulpit today!

NEWS AND VIEWS
(Continued from page 6.)

In his annual address before the con-
vention of the Newark diocese of the
Protestant Episcopal Church in Trinity
Church, Newark, Bishop Edwin S.
<Lines said that instead of criticising
Socialists and their theories, church-
men should apply themselves to such
theories, as a good deal of the popu-
lar conception of Socialism was based
on ignorance. 2 i

“Wrong things are said in the name
of Socialism,” the bishop declared, “and
are done in the name of organized
labor, but they may be matched by
things as bad, said or done in the name
of religion—and that not so very long
ago. We do all need to keep a sense
of justice of fairness and not to be
moved by self-interest or prejudice
from judgment and conduct which are
in accord with the highest principles of
the religion of the Christ. It is time
for judgment to-begin at the house of
God.” .

About 250 clergy and laity were pres-
ent at the convention.

el A % x

““A brief dispatch from Buenos Ayres
announces the election of two Socialists
to the National Parliament, the names
of the victorious candidates not being
givern. -

This is the effective answer of the
working class to the government’s pol-
icy of unlawful suppression and vio-
lence, and will prove to be a lesson
not soon forgotten. The lawless wreck-
ing of Socialist printine establishments
and newspaper offices by ruffians hired
by the covernment will now cease. and
the workers will have a mouthpiece ta
voice their glaring wrongs.

It is also announced that two Social-
ist aldermen have been elected in Ha-
vana, Cuh-a.”—-Florya.*Beacon.

 “Realizing that to persecute the So-

cialists only helps to stir up sentiment
in their favor, the government of Japan
has decided to withdraw its secret
agents from the Socialist organizations
and to allow’ them freedom to propa-
gate their doctrine. {

“The decision of the government is
thought to he a result of the street car
strike in Tokio. in which the Socialists
took a very active part, The most con-
spicuous among the Socialists. Kata-
yama, was arested and jailed. This
only made the strikers more deter-
mined and turned the public sentiment
much farther in their favor.

“Relief for the umemploved is also
promised in the hope of stooping the
advance of Socialisnl.”:Florida Beacon.

‘We clip the following from “Unity,”
Chicago: ~

“The Drain of Armaments” is the title
of a twenty page ———nhlet, No. 5, Part.
1. issued hy the World Peace Founda-
tion. 29-A Beacon street, Boston. The.
pages ate crowded with figures which
ought to carry conviction to the econ-
omists. Tf there he commercial men,
bankers, etc., who love best to think in
figures, or who. perchance, have lost
the power of thinking clearly on any
other line, here is food for thought.
Some of these figiires are so plain that
even a minister, wunaccustomed to
money columns, can see the point. The
annual armament hill of the world is
put down at $2.263,332,000; that of the
United States alone amounts to $283 -

086,000. The cost of the army per unit
of fghting force in the United States
is $1,910 per man. The same costs
$3.07 per capita of the entire population.
The United States gives 43.3 per cent
of its total expenditure to the military,
and it expended $24,240,000 more in
1911 than it did thirty years before, in
1881. The bill has steadily increased.
It costs us more now than it did in the
year of the war with Spain, which
ended in the ungracious war with the
little people of the Pacific. Last year
the war expenses of all kinds in the
United States represented $441,066,462,
while for all civic purposes there was
expended only $213,071,536, and still pa-
triotism calls for more battleships; it is
disloyal to call a halt on military ex-
penses, and it is the part of wisdom to
be “scared” at an impossible enemy,
making impossible attacks for inconceiv-
able ends upon a country that is invul-
nerable when it is in the right and when
it attends to its own business.
Feihite il

The House of Representatives has
passed an appropriation of $1,500,600
for the manufacture of powder for the
navy. The argument for government
manufacture of powder was that the
DuPont Company is a trust and is
making 50 per cent profit on its sales
to the government. Representative
Kent, of California, declared the Pow-
der Trust to be the most offensive and
dangerous combination in existence,
Of course, it was the “most offensive
and dangerous combination” because
Mr. Kent was once a powder manufac-
turer and the trust took his business.
Every other small manufacturer whose
business has been taken by a trust says
the same thing about the trust in his
particular line. The question of trust
production vs. competition is merely a
capitalists’ quarrel as to whether the
public shall be robbed by one large
concern or by many small ones. But if
the Powder Trust is making 50 per
cent profit and the small manufacturers,
lilke Mir. Kent, cannot compete with the
great combine, then it means that small
scale manufacture more than doubles
the cost of production; and this is
what the foolish “trust-busters” want
the people to pay for. There is no
escape from monopoly, and no reason
why we should” try to escape; it is
merely a question of whether we shall
have public monopoly or private
monopoly. Sl

The Labor Leader of Manchester, Eng-
land, says: “Three-fourths of the share-
holders of the Lena Goldfields Co. (Rus-
siz), at whose mine 257 strikers were
recently shot dead and 500 were seriously
wounded, are Englishmen. British work-
ers will be interested in learning how
British capitalists oppress Russian work-
men by means of the Russian autocracy.”

Capitalists,  as a rule, have no country
and no patriotism, except for the pur-
pose of humbugeing the working class
into fighting their wars for them and
keeping the exploiters in power.

CANADA PAYS 3 TO I ON
INVESTMENT

Tt is wonderful how much can be made
on city lots in Canadian railroad towns.
If a man had put $200 or @800 in choice
locations in Calgary, Edmonton, Prince
Rupert, Saskatchewan or Fort George a
few years ago, today he would be worth
anywhere from $5,000 to $50,000 because
of the increase.

This would have seemed impossible fif-
teen or twenty years ago, but with the
railroad of today nothing seems impos-
sible. For example, now they, are run-
ning a new line, called the Grand Trunk
Pacific, from coast to coast and open-
ing up a territory of undreamed riches
in the center of which is the wonder-
fully well favored townsite of Fort Fra-
ser.
The railroad is due to come this sum-
urer, and as soon as it does values will
in all probability double or triple almost
over night. Think of the opportunity
now before yvou in Fort Fraser, with not
only this railroad, but three others, head-
ed that way. Lots, if taken quickly, can
"= had for $200 and up, on the easy
terms of 10 per cent down and 5 per cent
per month. The British Columbia Gov-
ernment itself guarantees the titles. No
ifnterest or taxes until lots are fully paid
for.

Write to Spence, Jordan & Co., Dept.
AR, Marquette Building, Chicago, who
are the official representatives of the
townsites. They are employed to give
you free plat, full information and their
best aid in selecting the choicest locations.

“They will also tell you about choice se-

lected garden land near Fort Fraser to
be had on easy terms.
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“PROMOTING ALFALFA PAYS”
SAYS MAJOR MILES O’'REILLY

By Tom Hickey

When I reached Wortham last Thursday te
get the facts about the great field I was much
surprised to meet in the depot Major Miles
O’Reilly, the famous Irish warrior, wildeatter
and philosopher,

“Do you hold anything on your hip?”’ was
his first question as he
pulled me out of the
throng into a quiet cor-
ner. I told him I pos-
sessed some of the waters
of joy in mymerip, where-
upon we adjourned to the
hotel and proceeded to
make criminals of our-
selves.

After we had commit-
ted the crime a few times

The Major

I found that the Major was in a most loqua-
cious mood and seemed ag if he would like to
plunge into one of his famous philesophic dis-
cussions. I drew him out for some time and
then to my delight he proceeded to unbosom
himgelf in this wise:

“While I was riding up from Dallas my eye
caught an immenge sign on the roadside that
read :

“%8 MILES TO DALLAS—GENUINE
BULL DURHAM.

“The first thought that struck me was about
the fight that Doctor Harvey C. Wiley had
with the American Tobacco Company over
Bull Durham about twelve years ago. The

doctor analyzed Bull Durham in his capacity

as head of the pure foed and drug department
of the government. This is what he found
Bull Durham te consist of:
63% Alfalfa
6% Arsenic
1% Opium
3% Fluid
27% Tobacco
“When Dr. Wiley prosecuted the American
Tobaceo Trust under the pure food and drug
act and presented this analysis of Bull Dur-
ham the trust attorneys entered a demurrer in
which they claimed that Bull Durham was
neither a food nor a drug and consequently
did not come under the provisions of the pure

food and drug act. The federal court at St.
Louis sustained the demurrer and the Amer-
ican Tobacco Trust kept on selling its alfalfa.
At this time Bull Durham sold for five cents
a sack which weighed one ounce and this
started me figuring something like this:
“16 ounces of Bull Durham at 5
cents each, per pound..._._...._ % 80
#2000 lbs. of Bull Durham at 80c.... 1,600.00
“Sixty-three per cent of Bull Durham is
alfalfa, or in other words, sixty-three per cent
of $1,600.00 is $1,008.00 per ton for alfalfa.
The farmer got $8.00 for a ton of alfalfa, the
American Tobacco Trust got $1,000.00 a ton

for its alfalfa. This is what I call promoting

alfalfa.

“But this is not all. Since that time the
trust has increased the Bull Durham price to
ten cents a sack, so now it is getting $2,000.00
a ton for alfalfa. This is promoting alfalfa
with a vengeance and as a result, multiplied
millions of dollars pour into the trust coffers
each year. The farmer who raises the alfalfa
is loudly declaiming that he was born in pov-
erty, raised on the installment plan and is
dying in the big trust’s debt.”

“What remedy have you to offer for this?’
I asked the Major.

“Enlighten the people,” was his answer.
“But I am afraid that there is only one way
to do that, and that is by death and educa-
tion.”

THE OLDEST STOCK HOUSE IN TEXAS

AUG. 8. GUILLOT & CO.
Established 1889

INVESTMENT BANKERS AND BROKERS
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Specialists on Foreign Bonds and Stocks
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DALLAS, TEXAS, U. 8. A.

JOHN R. MALLOY
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THE GUSHER

By Tom Hickey
(With Apologies to R. K.)
“What are the whistles blowing for?” said
Reuben on the grade.
“They’re bringing in the gusher soon,” the
roughneck driller said.

“What makes you look so scared and mad 1

said Reuben on the grade.

“Because I've found my fortune now,” the
roughneck driller said.

For they are bringing in the gusher, you can
hear its mighty roar;

The crew has quit the bull wheel and has fled
the derrick floor;

She will tear off the crown block, as towards

the sun she’ll soar.
As they’re bringing in the gusher in
morning,

“What makes the people drive so hard?” said
Reuben on the grade.

“To see the sight, to see the sight,” the rough-
neck driller said.

“What makes them push and fight and fall ?”
said Reuben on the grade.

“Because they think they’re winners all,” the
roughneck driller said.

For they are bringing in the gusher and
through its amber sheen,

Some are gazing at the heavens like lovers in
a dream;

And others are half crazy, and are chanting
a wild paen.

As they’re bringing in the gusher in
the morning.

“For forty years I've lived right here,” said
Reuben on the grade.

“It’s to Europe you’ll be traveling now,” the
roughneck driller said.

“Phe wife raised ten children on this spot,”
said Reuben on the grade.

“They’ll raise Hell in College soon, my Tl
the roughneck driller said.

For they are bringing in the gusher, you can
hear it roar for miles;

The hardy men are cheering, and the women
wreathe in gmiles,

That make them look like angels, on a dizen
different Niles.

As they are bringing in the gusher in
the morning.

“What’s that so black agin the sun?” says
Reuben on the grade.

“Tt is not black, it brown, you yap,” the rough-
neck driller said.

“Well, maybe it is amber,” sald Reuben on
the grade.

“Tt’s golden stuff you're lopking at,” the rough-

neck driller said.

For they are bringing in_the gusher, as it
riots ' toward the sumn,

In a glorious blaze of colors that from Nature ]
palate run;

A billion years it lay below, now 1t has its
glorious fumn.

As they are bringing in the gusher in
the morning.

PATRICK’S DAY PITCHFORK

For more reasons than there is space
in this magazine to state the Irish people
are loved by all good Americans wher-
ever found. This is particularly true of
the South because, I suppose, that the
sons of Granuaile have poured-out their
blood and genius and treasure in the
mighty task of building, gsouth of the
Mason-Dixon line, the greatest civiliza-
. tion this World has ever known. May I
| just mention in connection with this, that
the roster of the battle of Goliad reads
like the membership roll of the ancient
. order of Hibernians. Pitchfork O’Rourke
. Smith, who is just completing his eight-
| centh year of publication of his famous
magazine—The Pitchfork—Ilike a really
' big newspaper man recognizes the big
fact mentioned above. Accordingly he
will gladden the hearts of the Irish by
making his March issue a St. Patrick’s
| Day issue. One of the big features will
be a .ré»%oduction of the peroration of
Thomas Francis Meagher’s sword speech
which is universaly recognized as the
. oreatest oration of the last century. Other
historical data, editorials, stories and
Irish jobes, all combined, will make The
Pitchfork for March the greatest Irish
number ever published by a Southern
magazine.

—_ ¥ %
—hi

This magazine at all news stands.
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UNCLE SAM IN THE BOOZE
BUSINESS

e o e e e
—William: Jennings Shakespeare.

This beautiful thought sinks gently into my
mental economy, as a bull calf doth sink into
a sand bar, and I find myself with no other
alternative except to be patient and “beller”
for help.

As a nation of people, we are bogged up to
our ears in the slough of Hypocrisy.

Prohibition was to regenerate us; it was
to open every jail deor wide and give the
prisoner back to the roads and fields; it was
to kill the noxious germ of poverty and make
each loafer in the land a symbol of sobriety
and prosperity. There were to be no such
things as bread lines and armies of unem-
ployed, no men with addled brains in padded
cells, no hungry bhabes tugging at the with-
ered breast of Want—when Prohibition was
a Fact.

What's the result?

You know. The land is full of idle men
hegging for the simple right to work and earn
a living for themselves and those they love.
Nearly every newspaper tells of some sad
heart that broke under its load and laid its
burden down. Todays it’s a traveling man
who despaired of hope and made his quietus
with carbolic acid; yesterday it was a young
mother who burned out her life with hichlo-
ride because she couldn’t get employment;
tomorrow it will be the same story in another
form—*‘one more unfortunate, rash and im-
portunate” will say farewell to a receding
world.

You remember what they told us. They said
that when the “nation’s drink bill” was di-
verted into the dry goods and grocery stores
there would be no more poverty. And, being
no poverty, there would be no erime.

They lied to us. Our jails are full to burst-
ing. Ninety per cent of the merchants of
American cities are broke after they pay their
rent. Ask one of them and see if this is not
the truth. Prohibition as a crime-cure and a
guaranty of prosperity is the blue ribbon joke
of the age.

I am not going to argue the proposition
as to whether or not prohibition is helpful
to the physical and moral welfare of society.

What I would do here is to call your attention
to the fact that prohibition was conceived in
Hypocrisy and born in Deceit. To begin with,
the 18th amendment was illegally submitted
—regardless of what a hand-licking, time-
serving Supreme. Court says about it. Two-
thirds of the membership of Congress did
not vote on its submission to the state. But,
if the 18th amendment WERE constitution-
ally submitted, it is not being honestly en-
forced. The same species of hypocrisy that
worked the adoption of the 18th amendment
seems to be in charge of its enforcement.
Think of the hypocrisy of issuing one hun-
dred prescription blanks to each doctor, every
ninety days, whether the doctor has e¢ne pa-
tient or a thousand. A little shirt-tail of a
doctor, just graduated from medical school,
can draw as many liquor presecriptions per
year as an old physician who regularly pre-
seribes for a thousand families. Granting
that whiskey is a medicine, which I some-
times doubt, what right has any “enforce-
ment officer” to limit the right of any doctor
in_the writing of liquor prescriptions? The
rule of “100 prescription blanks every ninety
days” was cooked up in the brain of a prohi-
bition hypocrite. The 18th amendment per-
mits the manufacture and sale of intoxicants
for RELIGIOUS purposes, but prohibition
hypocrisy hasn’t yet gotten to the point of
telling the preachers that they can celebrate

.the Lord’s Supper only once in three months.

It would be just as ridiculous—and hypoecrit-
ical—for the enforcement officers to limit the

observance of the Holy Eucharist the sacra-.

ment) as for them to limit the prerogative
of the licensed physician to prescribe intoxi-
cants. The truth of the business is that
Mr. Roy IHaynes, head of the prohibition eh-
forcement department, has written a new
meaning into the 18th amendment; he has
personally amended the amendment. The 18th
amendment, as it was illegally submitted to
the states, adopted by the states, and finally
written into the Federal constitution, didn’t
suit Mr. Roy Haynes. The 18th amendment
says there shall be three exceptions to its
application. First, for religious purposes ;
second, for medicinal purposes; third, for
manufacturing purposes. In the exception
for medicinal purposes in the amendment
there is nothing said about enforcement of-
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ficers using their DISCRETION—about them
allowing the doctors to write a certain num-
her of prescriptions each month. The amend-
ment says plainly that the manufacture and
sale of intoxicants for medicinal purposes is
as legal as it has ever been. There can be
nothing more hypoeritical than Haynes’ blan-
ket order to give each physician 100 liquor
prescriptions every ninety days. Every li-
censed physician has a legal right, within the
provisions of the 18th amendment, to write
as many liquor prescriptions as his judgment
dictates—whether it be one a month or one
thousand a meonth.

But this is not the limit of our hypoerisy
in applying prohibition to the country. The
doctors can’t prescribe beer at all—and beer
is really a medicine. That is, it is a very fine
tonic, and has been a wonderful aid in con-
valescent cases. I personally kpow of scores

‘of instances where beer has been sueccess-

fully used to promoete rest in shattered ner-
vous systems. But Roy Haynes won’t per-
mit a drop of beer to be manufactured or is-
sued on the prescription of a reputable, li-
censed physician. There is nothing in the
18th amendment against it. Mr. Volstead and
Mr. Haynes are against the issuance of beer
on doctors’ prescriptions—that’s all! And a
hypocritical Supreme Court says “that’s
right!” I

But this is not the worst of our hypocrisy
in administering the 18th amendment.

The United States government, ITSELF,
has gone into the business of bootlegging!
For nearly five years liquors of all kinds have
been sold over the bars of our government-
owned merchant marine. Mr. A. D. Lasker,
chairman of the U. S. Shipping Board, issued
the order permitting it; his excuse is that
if Uncle Sam’s ships don’t sell booze to their
passengers, ships sailing under other flags
will get all the business.

Chairman Lasker of the Shipping Board
amends the 18th amendment to suit his own
whim just as Mr. Haynes amends it in.deal-
ing with the doctors.

If I were a U. S. district judge I would turn
every bootlegger loose who was brought be-
fore me, and I'd keep on turning them loose
as long as Uncle Sam conducted saloons on
his ocean liners.

Can you imagine a more disgusting piece of
hypocrisy than the U. S. government sending
a farmer to jail for a year because he made
a gallon of corn whiskey, then bidding for
international tourist travel with open bar
yooms on government-owned ocean liners?
What in the name of God are we coming to
as a people, that we sit supinely by and don't
even flicker an eyelash while this administra-
tive hypocrisy runs its course unrebuked ?
T ean remember the day when, if there were
one-thousandth part of this stuff going om,
there would be an indignation mass meeting
held in every blacksmith shop in Texas. Our
fathers wouldn’'t have tolerated a little two-
by-four bureaucrat like Roy Haynes to write
a new meaning into a constitutional amend-
ment ; they wouldn’t put an humble citizen in
jail for selling a pint of corn whiskey, then
authorize Uncle Sam to go inte the saloon
business on the high seas.

Prohibition may be a good thing—I don’t
know. I haven’t tried it yet. But in heav-
en’s name let’s be consistent, one way or the
other. Let’s quit being mice, and be men a
while. Let’s tell fellows like Roy Haynes,

head of the prohibition enforcement depart-

ment, that he is nothing but a little F. R. T.
departmental head and that he has no legis-
lative powers whatsoever; let’s tell Wayne
Wheeler the same thing; let’s inform these
gentlemen that the 18th amendment means
what it says in plain English and that we are
tired of prohibition hypocrisy.

“Does your husband play cards for
money 7

“No,” replied young Mrs. Torkins, thought-
fully; “I don’t think Harry plays for money,
but all the people who play with him do.”

FRED L. LENGLET
COMPANY

REAL ESTATE

LOANS - INVESTMENTS

Lamar 2902

312 Worth Bldg. Fort Worth
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I AM AN AMERICAN

In every fiber of my being, in every drop
of my blood, in every breath I draw, in every
“movement of my spirit—I AM AN AMERI-
CAN, because I love my country in all the
term implies. Its history, traditions, achieve-
ments and transcendent purposes exalt me
when I think of them but vet I, as an Amer-
ican, cannot help but deplore a spirit of in-
tolerance that is prevalent in our land al-
though it is utterly foreign te American
spirit as exemplified by the fathers of our
country.

The basic fact of states’ rights and local
self-government carries within itself the idea
of tolerance while Federal government or
centralized power is now, and always has
been a synonym for intolerance back to the
ancient Grecian and Roman Republicg, and
even to Nineveh and Tyre.

How Federal enactment when it usurps the
least powers of the state can cause rank in-
justice to be visited upon us may be illus-
trated by this happening which, unfortun-
ately, is by no means rare:

In an old-fashioned Southern town, redo-
lent of the best traditions of the old South,
a splendid type of ils young citizenship re-
cently purchased a Ford coupe in which he
intended to travel to neighboring towns for
business purposes. On a scorching summer’s
day last year he passed an aged man who
was wearily plodding along on foot carrying a
battered suitcase. Filled with a typical
Southern generous impulse, he stopped his
car and invited the old man to take a ride
to the next town. On arriving there he was
invited by the old gentleman to step into a
cold drink stand and take a Coca-Cola. The
young man did so and on stepping out in a
moment he found a man with a gun and
badge searching his car. On protesting, the
officer who had by this time opened the old
man’s suitease, pulled out a half pint bottle
with a little corn whiskey in if, and said, “T
jes’ kotched you. You are both under ar-
rest.”

The young Samaritan was jailed overnight,
his mother was thrown into a fever of ap-
prehension, bondsmen had to be secured, law-
yers hired, and then the young man lost his
new car and was told to congratulate himself

for escaping the penitentiary for doing pre-
cisely what Christ would have done had He
been in the young man’s place.

It is things like this that makes me see
red, that strikes me to the soul and causes
me to wonder where we are drifting and what
will become of our boasted liberties if the
hand of intolerance is not stayed.

Down here in Texas in the land of Sam
Houston and within the shadows of the Ala-
mo, if a gentleman takes his wife or sister
or sweetheart into an ice cream parlor on
Sunday and purchases a lemonade or a glass
of Coca-Cola he and she can be arrested and
thrown like a common criminal into the eity
jail for violation of a sumptuary law. The
same is true of moving pictures, baseball, sale
of casoline and automobile supplies and a
hundred and one other things that are equal-
ly innocent, but are construed as criminal
offenses if done on Sunday. Herein we see
the hand of intolerance interfering with the
freedom of American citizens, and the pusil-
lanious puritan triumphing over the spirit
of tolerance that Jefferson taught and prac-
ticed.

TLet me hark back, and in deing so call at-
tention to a grave danger that intelerance
preeds. I mentioned in the preceding para-
graph about the law prohibiting the sale of
Coca-Cola on Sunday. This law was circum-
vented in this sensible fashion: My friend,
Pitchfork Smith, publisher of the famous
magazine of that name, visited an East Texas
eounty seat town a few years ago.on a broil-
ing hot summer’s day. He went straight
from the depot to a drug store and said,
“Give me a Coca-Cola, please, sir.”

“Nothing doing; this is Sunday,” said the
soda jerker.

“Pitch” swelled up to the bursting point
to prevent himself from viclating profanity
laws and then said:

“Do you mean, young man, that I cannot
purchase a mild, innocous drink like Coca-
Cola with plenty of ice in it because this is
the Sabbath day? The better the day, the
better the deed, I think.”

“TIt’s the law and boss’ orders,” barked the
soda jerker, :

Undismayed, “Pitch” returned the attack,
saying, “Well, young man, 'm going to have
a Coca-Cola. First, because I want it, and
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second, because your boss and the law says
I can’t have it. Give me a plate of ice cream
to eat and then put a glass of Coca-Cola
alongside of it, and if I drink it in its natural
form, lock me up.”

The bewildered youth filled the order and
“Pitch” tock a small spoonful of cream, plac-
ed it on top of the Coca-Cola and said, “Now,
my son, you notice that T have milk in my
Coca-Cola and I have not viclated the law.”
He turned to the county attorney who was
present and said, “How about it, Judge?”

After a judicial pause the official declared
that the milk or cream removed the element
of crime.

That day more than one thousand drinks
of Coca-Cola were sold around the public
square and the voung folks sniggered in their
sleeves at the law.

Therein lies the danger of legislation that
is bred of intolerance. The people scoff and
scorn the minor laws. and gradually laugh at
the major ones,

This sumptuary legislation born of the un-
American spirit of intolerance is spreading
like a cancer across the nation. Let us leave
the good old South and take a nation-wide
look at the legislation that is foisted upon
liberty-loving Americans by pecksniffian re-
formers.

In Los Angeles T must not play cards in
my home. When I did four men with police
bhadges forced their way in and ordered me
to stop.

In Long Beach, Calif., my children must
not romp on the beach en Sunday. When
they did a policeman threatened to arrest me
if T did not keep them quiet.

In New York I must not have a firearm
on my person. When I bought a revolver to
protect myself against thugs and highway-
men—yes, and thieving policemen—I was
thrown into the Toembs for carrying conceal-
ed weapons.

In Kansas I must not have any tobacco
about me. When T offered a cigar to a friend
I was quickly taken aside and told to be
careful.

In Utah my daughter must not wear high
heel shoes. When she did T had to pay a ten-
dollar fine before they would let her coume
home with me.

In Pittsburgh I must not have my shoes
shined on Sunday. I tried to once and found

that the law closed all the boot-cleaning
stands.

I must not carry a bottle of wine in my
automobile. When a friend gave me some for
Christmas I was apprehended and handecuffed
and fined $300.

I must not criticise the President. When I
did I was sent to a Federal penitentiary for
espionage—whatever that may be.

I must not publicly question the honesty
or impartiality of the courts. When I did I
was held until I turned over a whole month’s
pay for being guilty of contempt-—although
no language could adequately describe my con-
tempt for the court in question. :

I must not agree with my fellow working-
man to quite our railroad jobs. When we
did because we could not live on the pay we
were getting, we were thrown into a Federal
bull pen for vielating the Lever Act.

I must not reduce my employes’ wages.
When business was poor in Kansas and I cut
salaries I was made to pay a heavy fine for
violating the Industrial Act.

I must not drink alcoholic beverages.

I must not attend a prize fight.

I must not make, buy or sell cigarets in
some stafes.

I must not be a chiropractor.

I must not prefer Christian Science to ma-
teria medica when the members of my family
are ill. 3

1 must not resist vacecination—even if I do
not believe in it.

I must not show a motion picture without
a board of censors imperil and jeopardize
my investment.

But yet, after all, I am an AMERICAN
CITIZEN. 1 love the old flag for the free-
dom it represented in the past and I know
that the intellect and character, courage and
spirit of my countrymen is still sound. The
reformers who have sought to unite church
and state is steadily losing out, and the at-
tempt has almost wrecked the evangelical
churches. I have the faith within me to say
that the last constitutional amendment that
minimizes our liberties has been passed. The
pendulum of telerance will swing forward to
a greater measure of individual liberty, and
our grand old flag will, when the people are
aroused, be swept clean of the worms of
intolerance that have been hidden within its
folds.
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FALSEHOODS AND FACTS

Several months ago the Rev. E. L. MecBride,
Wisconsin State Superintendent of the Anti-
Saloon League, sent out letters of appeal to
friends of the latter for contributions fto a
special campaign fund. This letter stated
that the people of Wisconsin were “Face to
face with a real crisis; that the eyes of the
nation are on us—Wisconsin is the center of
the wet attack.” Enclosed with the letter
were subseription cards (one for $10.00 and
the other for $25.00) and a small printed
folder entitled “Fourteen Points—What Are
We Getting for Our Money?” by Dr. P. A.
Baker, General Superintendent of the Anti-
Saloon League.

The statements contained in this folder are
manifestly false or misleading as proven by
the facts and statistics herewith presented.

“FOURTEEN POINTS”
“What Are We Getting for Qur Money?”
By Dr. P. A. Baker,
General Superintendent Anti-Saloon League
‘of America

FIRST: WE ARE GETTING RID OF
money waste. The billions of dollars that
passed over the bar to maintain in idleness
and ecriminality multiplied thousands of un-
productive citizens are now being turned into
the channels of legitimate trade.

SECOND: WE ARE GETTING RID OF
the unproductive drain of keeping in idleness
the army of proprietors, bartenders, spittoon
washers, gamblers and prostitutes that in-
fested the nearly 200,000 grog shops.

THIRD: WE ARE GETTING RID OF the
bread lines. That spawn of the saloon has
practically disappeared.

FOURTH: WE ARE GETTING RID OF
free lodging houses. The Salvation Army has
abandoned most of their overcrowded relief
stations for want of patroms.

FIFTH: WE ARE GETTING RID OF the
poor-farms, In many states poor-farms are
being transformed inteo agricultural experi-
ment stations because they no longer have
pauper inmates,

SIXTH: WE ARE GETTING RID OF
charity claims. More than a seventy per cent
reduction in the number of charity cases due
to liquor since prohibition went into effect.

SEVENTH: WE ARE GETTING RID OF

iy

jails and poorhouses. Jails are being closed
for lack of prisoners and almshouses for lack
of inmates in many states.

EIGHTH: WE ARE GETTING A DE-
CREASE of seventy-two per cent in deaths
from aleohol.

NINTH: WE ARE GETTING A LLOWER
MORTALITY RATE of about 155,000 per
year since prohibition came.

TENTH: WE ARE SAVING HUMAN
LIFE. In a state like Ohio, for example, that
had one automobile for every thirty of her
population when prohibition came and now
has one for every six, the return of saloons
would make the state a veritable slaughter
house.

ELEVENTH: WE ARE BRINGING JOY to
the home. The inmates of thousands of
drunkards’ homes, rehabilitated, clothed and
in their right mind. The song birds of hope
and happiness having come back to the
mother’s heart. :

TWELFTH: WE ARE GETTING RID OF
the drunks. Outside of a few cities we do not
see one drunken person where we used fto
see at least twenty, and in the excepted cities
only a small per eent of what used to be.
We have reduced whiskey withdrawals from
bond from 12,389,529 gallons in 1920 to 1,-
819,888 gallons in 1922.

THIRTEENTH: WE ARE GETTING A
SALOCONLESS NATION, which means we are
getting out of government and individual
partnership and complicity with the liquor
traffic, which makes for self-respect.

FOURTEENTH: WE ARE GETTING THE

ATTENTION OF THE WORLD. This home

and human destroying traffic put in the way
of ultimate extinetion by our action and ex-
ample is stirring the Chrigtian hearts of the
civilization of all nations that will never be
satisfied until we have a saloonless and drunk-
less world.

Answer to “FOURTEEN POINTS”
“What We ARE Getting”

By Dr. J. J. Seelman, President,
Wisconsin Division, Association Against the
Prohibition Amendment,.

FIRST: IF WE ARE GETTING RID OF
MONEY WASTE, do the “legitimate channels
of trade” referred to include the millions
gpent for bhootleg liquor; milliens for moon-
shine; millions for home-brewing implements

FO
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and ingredients; millions for wine making
fruits; millions spent in bribery and corrup-
tion of officials, and millions spent in an at-
tempt te enforce an unpopular law? (See
report of grape production and wine stored in
California, also report of Prohibition Com-
missioner Haynes on violations of the Vol-
stead Act. i

SECOND: ARE WE GETTING RID OF
AN “UNPRODUCTIVE DRAIN” by replacing
498,906 employees with a wage total of $453,-
872,553 (see report of Bureau Census for

©1909), and an annual distribution other than

for wages of $525,854,236 by an uncountable
army of boogleggers, rum-runners, speak-casy
operators, moonshine dispensers, highjackers,
bribers and grafters?
THIRD: ARE NOT THE. CLAIMS RE-
GARDING LACK OF BREAD
LINES or free lodging houses; of
getting rid of peor-farms and char-
ity cases, as applied to prohibition,
utterly preposterous, in that sta-
tistics prove that the rise and fall
in the demands upon society for
aid and relief for the peor and
unfortunate are almost entirely
meagured by the prevailing indus-
trial and agricultural conditions?
FOURTH: Any citizen in any community can
verify this statement, and the
further fact that charitable organ-
izations and Community Fund
Drives are requesting larger sums
each year., (Mr. Oliver C. Fuller,
chairman of the Milwaukee Com-
mittee in the “Sentinel” of Sep-
tember 11, 1924, is quoted as say-
ing: “We have a larger task to
accomplish this year, inasmuch as
FIFTH: the amount of money to be raised
is larger, ete.””) Statistics of the
operation for seven years of the
Milwaukee County Infirmary on
page 12 indicate that it is still a
going concern. Record of Family
Welfare Association on page 13.
We also commend your attention
to the very pertinent remarks of
Mr. C. A. Windle, editor of the

SIXTH: “Iconoclast,” before the Judiciary
Committee in Washington on page
14,

SEVENTH: A DELIBERATE FALSE-
HOOD! See data by Department of Com-
merce on prisons; statistics on arvests and
statement of Insurance, Protective and Surety
companies.

EIGHTH: ANOTHER FALSEHOOD! See
statistics page 14, “Deaths from aleoholism.”

NINTH: MORTALITY RATES HAVE
GRADUALLY declined for the last fifty
yvears. The reduced rate since prohibition is
only the normal reduction expected because
of the wonderful advances made by science,
not only in the cure, but in the prevention of
disease.

TENTH: A STATEMENT PURELY CON-
JECTURATL. Moonshine is demanding its
toll. The tremendous annual automobile
slaughter is largely due to moonshine.

ELEVENTH: ITF PROHIBITION IS
BRINGING JOY TO THE HOME, the fact
must be reflected in the most important pub-
lic records available as a contributing factor
thereto-—divorce. The Wisconsin Divorce
Record has increased from 9.9 per cent in
1919 to 12.5 per cent in 1923. The National

< Record is one divorce every four minutes.

TWELETH: THIRTY-SIX LEADING WIS-
CONSIN CITIES show an increase in arrests
for drunkenness in 1923 over 1919 of OVER
82 per cent.

FORTY-FOUR CITIES IN THE UNITED
STATES of over 100,000 population show an
increase in arrests for drunkenness for 1923
over 1919 of OVER 77 per cent.

AS TO WHISKEY WITHDRAWALS see
an article in Collier’s Weekly, also records of
prescription whiskey.

THIRTEENTH: MILWAUKEE HAD 400
MORE SALOONS IN JUNE, 1924, than when
prohibition went into effect.

FOURTEENTH: INDEED, WE ARE GET-
TING THE ATTENTION OF THE WORLD
as is evidenced in the comments by distin-
guished foreign visitors after a sojourn here.

War-time prohibition laws.in Sweden, Nor-
way, Denmark, Turkey, Russia, Poland and
Canada have been repealed or modified.

Do you know the nature of an oath,
madam?’ “Well, I ought to, sir. We have
just moved, and my husband put down the
carpet.”
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YOUTH

(The following beautiful tribute to youth
was written for Tom Hickey’s Magazine by
a Dallas attorney, who is one of the most
modest men I have ever met. I want to give
him full eredit, in fact, feature him but he
would not allow his name to be used. Pos-
sibly he does not wish his wealthy clients
to know that he has any other interest in
life except the law. After reading these beau-
tiful lines you can well appreciate true mod-
esty.) ;

Youth is not a time of life; it is a state of
mind. It is not a matter of ripe cheeks, red
lips, and supple knees; it is a temper of the
will, a quality of the imagination, a vigor of
the emotions. It is the freshness of the deep
springs of life. Youth means a tempera-
mental predominance of courage over timid-
ity, of the appetite for advantage over the
love of ease. This often exists in a man of
fifty more than in a boy of twenty. Nobody
grows old by merely living a number of years.
People grow old only by deserting their ideals.
Years wrinkle the skin; but to give up en-
thusiasm wrinkles the SOUL !

Worry, doubt, self-distrust, fear and de-
spair—these are the long, long years that
bow the heart and turn the groaning spirit
back to dust. Whether sixty or sixteen,
there is in every human being’s heart the
lure of wonder, the sweet amazement at the
stars, and star-like things and thoughts, the
undaunted challenge of events, the unavail-
ing, child-like appetite for the what next, and
the JOY OF THE GAME OF LIVING! You
are as young as your FAITH, as old as your
DOUBT, as young as your SELF-CONFI-

DENCE, as old as your FEAR, as young as

your HOPE, and as old as your DESPAIR.

In the central place of your heart is an
evergreen tree—it’s name is LOVE. So long
as it flourishes, you are young—when it dies,
you are old. In the central place of your
heart is a wireless station. So long as it re-
ceives messages of BEAUTY, HOPE,
CHEER, GRANDEUR, COURAGE and
POWER from God and from your fellowmen,
so long you are YOUNG!

What profiteth a man if he shall gain the
whole world but lose his am-bish!
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-(AN ADVERTISEMENT WRITTEN BY PITCHFORK SMITH}

: WE APOLOGIZE FOR

OUR SIZE

¢ Once upon a time there was a Big Boy
in school. He was so big that the other

boys took a delight in playing tricks on $

him. They insisted on misunderstanding
him. They put tacks in his seat during
t“yacess.” They went to the teacher with
tales about him that were not true. All
because he was so BIG and he couldn’t
help it because he was big.

@ It is strange but true that some peo-
ple have an instinctive distrust of us, ON
ACCOUNT OF OUR SIZE. Because we
are big we are “soulless,” we are “grasp-
ing,” we are called “the octopus” and
other names signifying malevolence. All
hecause we are BIG—because we are cap-

italized up in the millions of dollars.

: @ We can’t help being big. We are big
i because we've GOT to be big. We couldn’t

do our full duty toward you, the great

 Public, if we didn’t add to our capitaliza-
tion as fast as you add to your demands #

on us for service,

€ We make mistakes, which is very hu-
man, and when we make them, call us “on
the carpet.” But don’t assume an un-
friendly attitude toward us, just because
we are BIG and can’t help it.

SOUTHWESTERN BELL
TELEPHONE COMPANY
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MODIFY VOLSTEAD ACT LIKE
NAVY MEN DO

Washington, Feb. 13.—In order to protect
the enlisted men of the Navy from the dan-
vers of drinking alecohol that has been de-
natured under processes approved by the Fed-
eral Prohibition Bureau, the Navy Depart-
ment denatures all of its own supplies of al-
cohol by a harmless process of its own, de-
clared Capt. W. H. Stayton, head of the As-
sociation Against the Prohibition Amend-
ment, in a statement tonight,

“The Navy will not take any chances on the
special denaturing processes authorized hy
the Government, many of which utilize such
virulent poisons that their later illegitimate
use cause death or total blindness, even after
redistillation,” said Captain Stayton.

Testimony adduced from official sources
was quoted by Captain Stayton to show that
of the 60,000,000 gallons of industrial alcohol
issued yearly under government permits, 6,-
000,000 gallons are diverted to illegitimate
uses, of which from 4,000,000 to 5,000,000
have been previously denatured by special
means involving the use of wood alcohol,
stryechnine and other deadly poisons.

“In the testimony given by Dr. Doran, chief
chemist of the Prohibition Bureau,” said Cap-
tain Stayton, “it was stated that of the 4,000,-
000 to 5,000,000 gallons of specially denatured
aleohol that went astray last year, samples
of the illicit liquors made therefrom were
found by laboratory examination at the Pro-
hibition Bureau to contain the deadly poisons
mentioned, as well as other deleterioug dena-
turants, which had not been completely re-
moved in the process of redistillation.

It was further admitted by the government ;

expert that these poisons were used largely
because they were odorless and tasteless, and
thus preferred in the manufacture of such in-
dustrial articles as perfumes, and that alcohel
so specially denatured offered an inviting field
for the illicit liquor manufacturer.

“The government witness, under cross-ex-
amination before a Senate Committee, fell
back on the defense that the Prohibition Bu-
rean has warned the public of the character
of the illicit liquor used and the dangers of
the poisonous denaturants employed, includ-

ing wood alcohol, which the witness admitted
was fatal to human life.

“Officials of the Navy, recognizing the
temptations to the use as a beverage of the
aleohol allotted to its legitimate needs, when
in the hands of its personnel, ignorant of the
dangers, have ingisted on denaturing all of
the Navy’s supplies. One of the principal de-
naturants used is.ecroton oil, the presence of

" which is ealeulated to assist in eliminating the
ill effects of the illicit beverage when taken
into the system.

“Of the many absurdities produced by the
Volstead Aect and its workings, that of one
government department taking precautions
against the approved methods of another
ranks high in the field of comedy.

“But the element of tragedy is not absent.
The prohibitionists note with holy calm, if not
with actual gratification, the toll of deaths
and blindness incurred by the drinking of
poisonous liquors. The prohibition officials
authorize the use of colorless and tasteless
poisons in special processes of denaturizing,
on the ground that the industries prefer such
colorless and tasteless igredients because of
the trade uses of the alecohol. They admit
that 5,000,000 gallons of this specially dena-
turized stuff goes astray into illegitimate
channels every year, and that its use as a
beverage may cause death or loss of eyesight,
even though the poisons are partially removed
in redistillation,

“The sensible and humane course pursued
by the Navy officials calls for the highest
commendation. The boy out of the Navy, as
well as the ordinary American taxpayer, is
entitled to the same protection, which obvi-
ously is altogether within the power of the
law to grant, by eliminating all deadly poisons
from use as denaturants, instead of falling
back on the weak and shifty defense that ‘the
public has been warned’.”

PREPAREDNESS

*

He: “My dear, it’s no use for you to look
at those hats; I haven’t more than a dollar
in my pocket.”

She: “You might have known when we
came out that I’'d want to buy a few things.”

Hier T did2
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TERRIBLE DALLAS-FORT WORTH
DEBATE

In the building of America a splendid
healthy rivalry between two great growing
cities has enlivened our people from time to
time north, south, east and west. Old-timers
will remember when St. Louis was anathema
to Chicago; Cleveland fought Cincinnati,

Pittsburg fought Allegheny, Seattle fought -

Tacoma, and even to this good hour a loyal
San Franciscan will not wipe his shoes on the
cactus plains that surround Los Angeles. It is
even so in the South; Dallas seeks to lord it
over Fort Worth, and is ever boastful of its
superior position financially and otherwise.

Just because I am a loyal Panther City
man I am every ready to break a lance with
any upholder of the claims of the city by the
Trinity. Thus it happened I got in a row
last week with seven stalwart Dallasites in
Pitchfork Smith’s office. That loyal son of
the fourth estate, after we had sliced our
watermelon, opened fire on me in this man-
ner:

“Lock at my good old friend Tom Hickey
and feel for him because he is approaching
genility. His once mighty Irish intelleet hag
been wrecked, and in proof of that state-
ment, gentlemen, I submit to you the fact
that he is running a magazine in that low
down miserable village called Fort Worth.
When a Dallas gentleman wants to shoot deer
or take a rest cure, he hies himself into the
wilderness that is labeled F. W. TI'm thinking
of raising a ten thousand dollar fund te res-
cue my old friend and bring him over here to
the cenetr of culture and civilization, joy and
good cheer, called DALLAS. What is your
opinion, gentlemen ?”

Up rosge Judge “Jim” Collins and he spake
thusly:

“T heartily coincide with the idea. When I
was down in Washington before the Supreme
Court recently, I thought of calling a mass
meeting of the citizens of our capital and
explain fo them how much better we could
run the capital if they knew the latest Dallas
civic improvements. I intended to suggest
to them that they might move the Washing-
ton Monument to Main and Akard, but 1 be-
came so homesick for our lovely city that I
iust could not go through with the program,
Lus aaything that will help our friend and

bring him into civilization again will secure
my hearty support.”
After taking another shot of the water-

melon, the greatest municipal lawyer in

America sat down, and then four other legal
lights proceeded to pour it on me. This got
my Irish up and I proceeded to unload upon
them something after this fashion:

“] want you gentlemen to know that I am
as lean as the panther for whom our city is
named, I want you to get a few facts in
your head swiftly. First, Fort Worth is the

‘third healthiest city in the United States. Our

death rate being but seven per thousand,
while Dallas is away down on the list, to be
exact, twenty-fourth of the sixty-eight cities
with a population of over one hundred thou-

sand. Second, Fort Worth stands at the gate-

way of West Texas, the greatest inland em-
pire in the world, richer by far than the val-
ley of the Nile when ruled over by the sensu-
ous Sclomon. We are at the beginning of
that West, where the handeclasp is strongest
and the laugh is heartiest, where the women
are fairest and nature displays her charms in
lavish style. Our water conservation pro-

“gram has practically carried, and inside of

ten years our capital, labor and engineering
skill, attacking our natural resources, will
give us one of the greatest irrigation districts
in America and will cause our city to he the
largest southwest of Kansas City. Now let
me look at Dallas from another side. You are
not an American city, you wear spats and
scorn five gallon hats, your corn runs seventy
gallons to the acre, ours running ninety. Your
corner saloons cannot compare with ours.
You secure your capital from Wall Street,
New York, and Lombard Street, London. We
make our own capital. You can’t speak the
English language properly. You emphasize
the “r”, and we in Fort Worth are so broad-
minded we put Knights of Columbus on our
grand jury. We are two hundred per cent
Americans in Fort Worth and the next de-
cade will reveal the fact that Fort Worth will
be the New York of the South.”

After this impassioned outburst, the water-
melon was cut again and the one and only
Mike Murphy, the insurance wizard of Dallas,
was after a hasty consultation put up to reply
to my terrible indictment. He said:

“Boys, we will let Tom live. My County
Mayo hkeart will not permit me to recommend
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his death. However, I want to tell him a
couple of things about Fort Worth. They
have an electric signal system on two of their
deserted main streets and I have stood at the
Texas Hotel and heard the bell ring fifteen
times and net a soul crossed the street nor a
wagon passed by.”

“Why were you out at three o’clock in the
morning ?”’ 1 howled.

“Order!” shouted Pitchfork, and Mike re-
sumed. ;

“The lad doesn’t know about the killing of
the Fort Worth letter carrier or he wouldn’t
talk that way. The way 1 got the story is
this: It seems that a blue-bellied prohibition-
ist enforcement officer from the granite hills
of Vermont, near Coolidgeville, came down
to Fort Worth last month to prevent the boys
from drinking corn and to check up on the
saloons. He found that there wasn’t any
mail being distributed to the inhabitants, and
he noticed that a man carrying a suspicious
leather bag, dressed in a gray uniform, was
going through a silent street at noon. He
promptly pulled his automatic and shot him
dead. He was at onece arrested and told John
Alderman that on his way down from Ver-
mont he heard that General Robert E. Lee
had just surrendered and he noticed the man
in gray uniform earrying the bag and he
thought he was a Confederate soldier. So he

_ considered it his duty to shoot him. This, of

course, couldn’t happen if letter carriers were
common in the city of Fort Worth.”

The watermelon was sliced again and sev-
eral very estimable ladies arrived, as Pitch-
fork said, to take their husbands home, and
thus the great Fort Worth-Dallas debate
closed with Jim Collins handing over a check
for twenty dollars for flowers to be placed
upon the grave of the Fort Worth letter car-
rier.

POME

There is a man in our town
Much wiser than his sires;
He ran into a bramble bush
And punctured all four itres.
And when he saw his tires were wrecked,
with all his might and main,
He ran into a rubber plant
And had them fixed again.
—Exchange.

INFORMATION DEPARTMENT

W. B. M., Dallas, Texas: I would not ad-
vise any investment in Kosse Oil properties
at this time. There are strenuous efforts be-
ing made to revive the Kosse boom since the
Wortham field came in. Some drilling is go-
ing on but there is not enough oil and gas
showing to warrant investment right now.

F. 8. B., Daggett, California: I would sug-
gest that you write to Mr. Johnson, President
of the Texas Development Company at Mid-
land, Texas. I understand he is the man who
has sub-leased potash land to the party you
inguire about. The U. S. Government has sent
out some valuable information about potash
development in that portion of West Texas,
and the Chamber of Commerce at Midland
can advise you as to what the prospects are.
However, Mr. Johnson will inform you thor-
oughly on this Fort Worth leasing matter.

P. S., Reno, Nevada: 1. The Hazlitt-Sim-
mons Corporation of Fort Worth seem to be
making a genuine effort to put their company
over. They are incorporated under the Blue
Sky Law of the State of Texas. They have
recently secured permission from the State
to increase their -capitalization $60,000.00.
They are sinking several wells now, have pro-
duction; they paid a dividend last year and
should be able to pay a larger dividend this
year if the price of crude keeps climbing.

2. The Walker-Caldwell Company is thor-
oughly clean. Mr. Walker is the President
of the First National Bank at Breckenridge,
and Mr. Caldwell is one of the principal stock-
holders. They are ideal oil executives from
every standpoint, particuliarly character and
efficiency. The reason their stock is not at
par is because of the slump in the price of
crude, but as there is an upward climb in
erude prices now I expect to see this stock
go to par, and above particularly so when the
price of crude justifies a big drilling cam-
paign on its valuable property.

3. You micht try the Lehman 0il Com-
pany, 9th Floor W. T. Waggoner Building,
Fort Worth, Texas.

4. No.

Some men think that when the wife gets
to be forty they ought to change her into a
couple of twenty’s.



Handling the Gas You Burn
at Home

@[ In the last year, in order to better its service to the people of
Texas, the Lone Star Gas Company has added thirty new com-
pressors to its equipment.

€ These compressors may be likened to locomotives. Their sole
purpose is to get the gas where it is needed at the time it is needed.

NECESSARY PROCESS

¢l In functioning, gas compressors take up the gas from the wells
at varying pressures, and force it into the pipe lines at a pressure
varying from 200 to 300 pounds to the inch. In this process of
compression gas becomes heated so much that it must be cooled,
and after leaving the compressors it is passed through coils of
pipe over which water runs.

@ Compressors vary from 150 to 1,250 horsepower, and when a big battery
of them, as at our Petrolia station, is in operation one gets an idea of the
great volume of gas required to supply our system.

( Those who think the method of obtaining gas is simply to couple a well
into a pipeline would find a visit to a compressor station of interest.

@ They would learn of the number of times natural gas is handled in
purifying it and delivering it to your homes in condition for satisfactory

use.

LONE STAR GAS COMPANY

DALLAS, TEXAS

TWENTY BALES FROM 20 ACRES

Plainview, Texas, Feb. 18.—By raising 20
bales of lint cotton on 20 acres of land, with-
out irrigation or the use of fertilizer, Robert
Bruton .of near Hale Center won the first prize
in the $1,500 cotton contest conducted by the
Plainview Chamber of Commerce. Announce-
ment of the winners was made at a big meet-
ing of farmers in Plainview, at which time
many leading agricultural workers of Texas
made talks. It was announced at that time
that the contest would again be conducted
this year.

More than 500 twenty-acre tracts of cotton
had been entered in the contest by farmers
in the Plainview trade territory and many
vields of from three-quarters to a hale per
acre were reported. Although a smaller acre-
age would have enabled farmers to report a
higher yield per acre, the twenty-acre tracts
were used so that the records would give re-
sults for normal farming conditions.

Mr. Bruton made 9,572 pounds of lint cot-
ton on his contest tract, which measured ex-
actly nineteen and one-half acres. Albert
Veasey of Running Water was second with
9,269 pounds.
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LEGISLATORS! LICENSE THE
CHIROPRACTORS

Recently the Texas Senate received from
one of its committees a favorable report on a

bill that has for its purpose the licensing off
chiropractors in this state and the establishing}
of a board with full powers to examine all’y
applicants for such license and said appli-"

cants must be able to show they have spent
at least three thousand hours in a reputable
college in the study of anatomy. They must
show other evidences of scholarship, including
graduation certificates from at least state high
schools. It is generally believed that the
chiropractic bill will pass, but I am advised
that the regular medicos belonging to their
different schools such as allopath, homeopath,

fAllare incompetent.
8l America are incompetent then what marvelous
Heffrontery is displayed when a medical trust
made up in large part of such incompetents,
fappear before our legislature and demand a

out of fifty thousand surgeons forty thousand
If 80% of the surgeons of

monopoly in the healing art.

5. In the light of the above fact the legis-
lative medical secenes should shift at Austin.
By unanimous vote the chiropractors should
be licensed and then a sweeping investigation
of the Texas medical trust should be initiated.
The medical graft has gone far enough. Too
many operations for surgeons’ pocket book
have been held. Too many innocent lives have
been sacrificed, so that the medicos’ greed
might approximate satisfaction.

License the chiropractor and turn the light

eclectic, osteopath, ete., have raised an im- on the medical trust.
mense slush fund to prevent these modern
practitioners in the healing art from being
licensed. In this connection it is worthy of
note that for years the medical trust and the
drug trust have maintained, with a desire to
uphold their monopoly one of the most
powerful and vicious lobbies ever congregated
in Austin, ;

The legislature should take cognizance of
this fact. Let me, as a layman, who wants to
see fair play incidentally, and particularly
wants to see the health of the people of Texas
conserved, suggest to them that they ask the
medical trust lobby the following questions:

1. Isn’t it a fact that the state of California
has taken a referendum vote on the chiroprac-
tic measure that is now before its legislature
and it was carried by a 200,000 majority ?

2. Isn’t it a fact that 28 states, including
every state that surrounds Texas, licenses
chiropractors ?

REGULAR ALLOPATHIC DRUG
DOCTORS

By Pitehfork Smith

Sing a song of doctor,

A satchel full of dope,
Four-and-twenty patients,

A hundred miles of hope.
When the satchel opens,

The doctors start to guess:
The patients are about to get

Some nauseating mess.

Dosem’s in the parlor,
Analyzing frogs;

Cuttem’s in the kitchen,
Vivisecting dogs;

Prickum’s found another
Serum for disease,

But there’s no disagreement

3(;2 | 3.’ Isn’t it a fact that forty‘per cent of the When they figure up their fees.

o P medl'cal trust of "I‘.exas are incompetent ac- =

ﬁer 301‘¢:11:111§r ;E}? t}%e oﬁlcilald§ta;ceg1ent '0]1?; 'the:) pfsi& 552 $3388 $ Sy

‘ ent of the l'exas Medical Association? And 3

s | that this terrible condition calls for legisla- & T. A. Jansson Co.

e tion in the interest of the people at present

;ZS sick in Texas and who may become sick in WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 2

= the future. Surely the sick and suffering men § YA T = i

and women of Texas must be protected against $# JEWELERS s

ot- over two thousand licensed drug healers who, 108 WEST 11TH STREET

DC according to authorities, do not know their $

et ey f OVER A QUARTER OF A CENTURY

ith 4. America’s greatest medical authority, IN BUSINESS IN FORT WORTH 3
Dr. Will J. Mayo, has recently stated that ' sastststataasasasersaterssrssseads

B 66 008 i000000000b0bitstetes $33¢
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For Immediate Service—

“Every Mile a Railroad”

THE KATY FLYER

Texas—Oklahoma—St. Louis—Kansas City

- THE KATY LIMITED

Texas—Oklahoma—Kansas City—St. Louis

TEXAS SPECIAL
Texas—St. Louis—Kansas City
COMPLETE PULLMAN AND DINING CAR
: SERVICE
“OIL-BURNING LOCOMOTIVES”

ASK ANY KATY AGENT
Or Write

W. G. CRUSH
Passenger Tratfic Manager

A MIGHTY DAMAGE SUIT

The old story of “nothing succeeding like
success” has again proved true, this time in
the person of Judge Dee Estes of Fort Worth,
who established a lezal record in damage suit
affairs by collecting a $39,000.00 judgment
last month. Like a thoroughly wise Panther
City man, he sent for the editor of this great
religious magazine so that the story would
be properly broad-casted to the world. It
followed as a matter of course that the big
men in legal cireles read my story and now
Judge Estes, like Alexander of Old, is seeking
new worlds to conquer this fime in a damage
suit that will, when brought to successful
completion, make the $39,000.00 judgment
seem like small potatoes.

The biggest lawyver south of San Antonio,
Judge W. E. Pope, of Corpus Christi, has
been fortunate ennugh to secure the services
of Judge Estes in a suit for $750,000.00
against the American Railway Express Com-

pany et al,, because through the carele ess
of one of its agents a bomb was delivered in
a parcel with resulting loss of life.

I have not any more to sas;:- at this time
because»jc;_he case is sub-judice, but I will risk
my reputation as a prophet that Judge Dee
Estes will again bring: home the bacon and
eciral justice will be done allround.

THE WHITE STAR
CAFE

FOOD—Highest Quality
COOKING—Equals Paris
PRICES—Most Reasonable in City
SERVICE—Beyond Praise
CLEANLINESS—Equals Godliness

PETE AND HARRY WHITE, Props.
904 Houston Street
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