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Q U E R Y 

H A V E you sent us ten names of people 

w h o w o u l d be - in te res ted i n THE 

MASSES? I f not, please do i t the moment 

you read this paragraph. Y o u need to help 

us, and there is no better way, and no easier 

way to do i t than this. 

Send us ten names and addresses. W e w i l l 

do the rest. 

THE MASSES PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
150 Nassau St., N e w Y o r k . 

TH E International Socialist Review is ad
ver t ised on the inside back cover. I t 

costs $1.00 a year. 

The Masses costs $1.00 a year. 

Y o u can have these t w o magazines for 

$1.50 a year. 

W r i t e to 

JOSEPH E . KLEIN, 
1094 M y r t l e Ave . , B r o o k l y n , N . Y . 

INTEREST YOUR NEIGHBORS IN SOCIALISM IN A QUIET WAY 
and at the same time post yourself more thoroughly. 
For my plan' s imply drop me a post card with your 
name and address. 

H A R R Y . E . B U R K H A R T , 
65 Sell Street, Johnstown. Pa. 

W A N T E D 

R E you w i l l i n g to devote a few hours 

each week to helping the Socialist 

cause, and at the same t ime make some ex t ra 

money? I f so, w r i t e f o r par t iculars to 

JOSEPH E . KLEIN, 
1094 M y r t l e Ave. , B r o o k l y n , N . Y . 

T H E M A S S E S 
A F R E E MAGAZINE 

THIS MAGAZINE IS OWNED AND PUB
LISHED CO-OPERATIVELY BY ITS 
EDITORS. IT HAS NO DIVIDENDS 
TO PAY, AND WE ARE NOT TRY

ING TO MAKE MONEY OUT OF IT. 
A REVOLUTIONARY AND NOT A REFORM 
MAGAZINE; A MAGAZINE WITH A SENSE OF 
HUMOR AND NO RESPECT FOR THE RE
SPECTABLE; FRANK, ARROGANT, IMPERTI
NENT, SEARCHING FOR THE TRUE CAUSES; 
A MAGAZINE DIRECTED AGAINST RIGIDITY 
AND DOGMA WHEREVER IT IS FOUND; 
PRINTING WHAT IS TOO NAKED OR TRUE 
FOR A MONEY-MAKING PRESS; A MAGAZINE 
WHOSE FINAL POLICY IS TO DO AS IT 
PLEASES AND CONCILIATE NOBODY, NOT 
EVEN ITS READERS—THERE IS A FIELD FOR 
THIS PUBLICATION IN AMERICA. HELP US 
TO FIND IT. 

SUBSCRIPTION R A T E S 
Yearly, $1.00 Half Yearly, 50 Cents 

Bundle Rates and Newsdealers 
Not less than 5, at 5 cents apiece non-returnable, 

at 7 cents returnable. 

Published Monthly. 

Entered as second-class mai l matter, December 27, 
1910, at the postoffice of New York City , under 

the Act of March 3, 1879 

Anna M, Sloan, Business Mgr. 

" A L L ROADS L E A D TO S O C I A L I S M " 
DO Y O U R E A L I Z E HOW— 

the N e w Science—the N e w Education—the N e w H i s t o r y — 
the N e w Psychology—tke N e w Sociology—tke N e w Philosophy 

— A L L M A K E F O R S O C I A L I S M ? 

OUT APRIL 10th 

THE LARGER ASPECTS OF SOCIALISM 
By WILLIAM ENGLISH WALLING 

"Socia l i sm Is a New Civilization"—Canalejas 
D o you know what Socialism has to say about religion and morality ?—marriage 

and the home ?—education and the public schools ? 
D o you realize why Socialism favors individualism and opposes "State Socialism ? 
H a v e you considered how Socialism revolutionizes the theory of Evolution ? 
D o you know that the greatest living philosopher is a Socialist ? 
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NOTICE 

WE announce a f o u r - r o u n d encounter be

tween J. Wesley H i l l and Bouck 

W h i t e to be pul led off at Webs te r H a l l , 119 

East n t h St., N e w Y o r k , M a y 7, at 8 :00 p. M. 

Admis s ion , 25 cents; reserved seats, 50 

cents. 

A 3 months ' subscript ion to THE MASSES 

w i t h 25 cent t icket . 

A 6 months ' subscript ion w i t h 50 cent t icket . 

" I s Social ism a Menace to Church and 

State?" 

T h i s question w i l l be fought to a finish. 

Inez M i l h o l l a n d w i l l ho ld the watch . 
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OUR NEW PRESIDENT 
Allan L . Benson 

SO M E men are so fearful lest others shall some

t imes fool them that they fool themselves a l l 

the whi le . I k n o w no class of men o f w h o m 

this is more t rue than i t is of Socialists. 

There fo re we n o w hear much about the "adroitness" of 

W o o d r o w W i l s o n , or o f " o l d Doc W i l s o n , " as some of 

these gent lemen are pleased to call h i m . T h e y believe 

W i l s o n is t r y i n g to foo l them. T h e y never pause to 

consider h o w absurd is such a belief. They never con

template the solemn fact that i f the President were 

twice as ad ro i t as he is, he could not possibly hope to 

foo l gentlemen w h o have reserved the exclusive p r i v i 

lege o f f o o l i n g themselves. 

I am not so a f ra id o f being fooled by others as I am 

of being fooled by myself . I w o u l d rather be fooled 

by others once in a w h i l e than to f o o l mysel f a l l o f 

the whi l e . A l s o do I k n o w something o f the danger 

o f too has t i ly t y i n g a blue r ibbon to a new b room. 

Ye t , n o t w i t h s t a n d i n g this consideration, I am f rank to 

aff irm that on the twen ty - s :x th day o f M a r c h ( the day 

I w r i t e t h i s ) I have a very w a r m feeling t o w a r d M r . 

W i l s o n . 

N o t because I believe i n his economic philosophy. I 

don ' t believe i n i t . N o t because I believe i n the meas

ures he advocates. I don ' t believe i n them. N o t even 

because I believe he w i l l l igh ten by a feather's we igh t 

the load upon the back of the w o r k i n g class. I don ' t 

believe he w i l l l igh ten this load. I l i ke W i l s o n be

cause he seems to have a f a i r l y t i gh t g r ip on the fact 

tha t th ings cannot much longer go on i n this coun t ry 

as they have been going. A n d I l ike h i m because he 

seems to be approaching the great problems of the 

Presidency w i t h the real izat ion that the best way to 

serve the people is no t to serve the plutocracy first. T o 

me W i l s o n i n the W h i t e House is l ike a breath o f 

fresh a i r i n m y lungs. 

I f r a n k l y admi t tha t th is is because I have l ived for ty 

years i n a tannery—nat iona l ly and po l i t i ca l ly speaking. 

T h e fumes f r o m the W h i t e House, so l o n g as I have 

k n o w n i t , have been fierce. T h e y were fierce long be

fore I k n e w i t . Gran t fel t at home there—but he had 

been a tanner. T h e stench of his adminis t ra t ions 

nauseated everybody but h imself and the grafters w h o 

passed g o l d br icks to h i m whi l e he smoked. Hayes, 

t hough no t so s to l id and stupid, was no more in sp i r ing . 

Garfield, po l i t i ca l ly speaking, was so crooked that he 

could hide behind a corkscrew. A r t h u r knew a l l about 

corkscrews but n o t h i n g about the Pres ident ia l duty o f 

serv ing the people. Cleveland m i g h t have been a great 

man i f heredi ty and envi ronment had not decreed other

wise. H a r r i s o n l ived and died a corpora t ion lawyer . 

M c K i n l e y w i l l be remembered in h i s to ry on ly as the 

man w h o made M a r k H a n n a famous. A n d Roosevelt? 

Yes, Roosevelt—the " T e r r i b l e Teddy , " the "Ea t -em-

a l ive" gentleman, the man who fought , bled, and f r i ed 

i n the W h i t e House fo r more than seven years w i t h o u t 

even so much as cu t t i ng the price o f a pretzel—the man 

w h o pu t the organ i n M o r g a n and then set i t to p l ay ing 

" H e Cer ta in ly W a s Good to M e ! " T e r r i b l e Teddy— 

when shal l we see his l ike again? N o t this side o f 

he l l , I hope. "Come over and meet me some dark 

n i g h t " he w r o t e to H a r r i m a n when he wanted cam

pa ign cont r ibut ions . " H a r r i m a n , you are a malefactor 

o f great wea l th and an undesirable c i t izen," he said 

some months later when H a r r i m a n , f r i ed of his fat, 

was no longer o f any use to h i m . 

These men consti tute the background i n f ron t o f 

w h i c h W o o d r o w W i l s o n now stands. Is i t any wonder 

that W i l s o n looms large? W o u l d not a sp ind l ing 

schoolboy look l ike a Jack Johnson beside a bunch o f 

hunchbacks ? 

Bu t in keenness o f perception and sinceri ty o f pur

pose, I believe M r . W i l s o n w i l l be f o u n d no spindl ing. 

I have watched h i m as carefu l ly as I could fo r more 

than a year. H e has been changing, and is s t i l l chang

ing so rapidly that i t is difficult to keep cases upon h i m . 

Bu t gentlemen who are not so a f ra id o f be ing fooled 

that they fear to open thei r eyes, w i l l observe that 

Wi l son ' s changes a l l tend to make h i m keener i n his 

de te rmina t ion to put a c r imp i n some o f the graf ters . 

A few years ago he was a fine example o f the smug 

aristocrat . A l l he wanted was to "knock B r y a n in to a 

cocked hat," and prevent the in i t i a t ive , the re fe rendum 

and the recall f r o m ge t t ing anywhere. T h e graf ters 

nomia ted h i m for Governor o f N e w Jersey, be l ieving 

that he w o u l d wear a p l u g hat graceful ly and t u r n his 

back whenever they wanted to p u l l off anyth ing . W i l s o n 

k icked the stuffing out of the bunch, f r o m o ld J i m 

Smi th down , and went about i t to put a l i t t l e justice 

in to Jersey. 

I first heard W i l s o n speak at the banquet of the 

A m e r i c a n Per iodica l Publishers ' Associa t ion i n P h i l a 

delphia a year ago last win te r . A s I sat there I was 

captivated. H e had imagina t ion . I could see that . H e 

had v i s ion . I could see that . A n d he had the most 

w o n d e r f u l facu l ty o f choosing wha t seemed to be the 

precise w o r d that he needed to convey a g iven idea. 

T h e next day I began to t h i n k over wha t W i l s o n 

had said. A f t e r beholding a beaut i fu l landscape, d i d 

you ever f a l l out o f a bal loon? I f you never have, y o u 

don' t need to t r y i t to get the sensation. F i n d W i l s o n ' s 

Phi ladelphia speech. Read i t . Sleep over i t . T h e n 

t r y to figure out w h a t i t means. T o me i t had mel ted 

almost to no th ing . I t so l i t t l e resembled an adminis 

t r a t ive chart that, beside i t , the celebrated p o r t r a i t o f 

" A Nude Descending a Staircase" almost made one 

feverish. 

D u r i n g the campaign there was much more o f the 

same, spr inkled here and there w i t h something more 

near ly definite. T h e first effect o f actual election to 

the Presidency seemed to o v e r w h e l m h i m w i t h a sense 

of wha t was to be his responsibi l i ty. I remember h o w 

I despaired o f h i m the nex t m o r n i n g . Some Pr ince ton 

students had called to congratulate h i m . H e met them 

upon the l awn . H e hopped up on a chair. A n d the best 

news he could give them was to caution them against 

expect ing h i m to do anyth ing . T h e substance o f wha t 

he said was tha t our w r o n g s were so deeply seated 

that no one admin i s t r a t i on could be expected to b r i n g 

about much improvement . 

Perhaps I was so a f r a i d o f being fooled that I fooled 

myself. I s t i l l believe, however, that when W o o d r o w 

spoke then he was suffer ing f r o m an aggravated case 

of cold feet. B u t I have observed no such symptoms 

since. W i t h the exception o f M c A d o o , his Cabinet 

seems to me to be creditable. M c A d o o is too close to 

W a l l street and Char l ie M u r p h y to look good. B u t 

d u r i n g the campaign he was also close to W i l s o n , and 

the effect o f association counts fo r much. Moreover , 

he knows something about finance, about w h i c h W i l s o n 

probably knows l i t t l e , and i t is a fa i r assumption tha t 

W i l s o n wanted to pu t the T reasu ry Depar tment i n 

charge o f some one who unders tood the game. 

Cer ta in ly M o r g a n d id not get much nour i shment 

when he sent t w o of his partners to W i l s o n to per

petuate the scheme for robbing China by means o f a 

loan. I do not now recall the exact words o f the 

President 's statement, but the substance w a s : "Get the 

hel l out o f here, or I w i l l have you pinched." 

I l ike that k i n d o f ta lk . I do not over-est imate i ts 

importance. I realize that, of itself, i t can never 

emancipate the w o r k i n g class. The emancipat ion of 

the w o r k i n g class is the on ly t h i n g about w h i c h I 

much care. B u t a man w h o talks tha t way can do 

much to emancipate the workers . H e h imsel f may not 

k n o w i t , but he can. H e can spli t the Democra t i c 

pa r ty up the back. T h e Democra t ic p a r t y must be 

split up the back before the Socialist pa r ty can do 

much business. A n d , i f W i l s o n proceeds as he has 

started, the Democra t ic par ty i n four years w i l l be as 

great a w r e c k as the Republican par ty . 

I f W i l s o n plays the game as he has begun, h o w can 

a spli t be avoided? H e has taken wha t he believes 

to be the side o f the people. A t any rate, he has. no t 

taken the side o f W a l l street. H e tells the people 

that i f the men w h o m they elected last f a l l shal l p rove 

u n f a i t h f u l he hopes they w i l l "be gibbeted t h r o u g h o u t 

a l l h i s to ry . " 

Does W i l s o n wan t to be gibbeted? I f he does, I 

have absolutely fa i led to unders tand h i m . I believe 

W i l s o n has a p re t ty t ho rough unders tanding of the 

c r i t i ca l nature o f this country 's condi t ion . I believe 

he honest ly wants to prevent a smash. I mus t also 

assume tha t he realizes that, whe ther he w i l l or no, 

h i s to ry w i l l insist upon passing j u d g m e n t upon h i m . I 

do not believe W i l s o n wants to go d o w n i n h i s t o r y 

w i t h George I I I . and James Buchanan. 

H e w i l l be compelled to, however , i f he refra ins 

f r o m fighting the men w h o c o n t r o l the Democra t i c 

par ty . H i s t o r y w i l l surely hang those fe l lows up by 

the heels. T h e y w o u l d a l l be hanged by the neck n o w 

i f theft were p roper ly defined by law and capital pun 

ishment were s t i l l the penalty fo r theft . W i l s o n mus t 

go the route or land i n the di tch. I f he were a jackass 

or a crook, I should expect h i m to l and i n the d i tch . 

Be l i ev ing tha t he is neither, I am prepared to see h i m 

do business. 

I t h o r o u g h l y expect to see W i l s o n stiffen up the 

backbone of this coun t ry by i m b u i n g i t w i t h a greater 

conception bo th o f i ts r igh t s and i ts wrongs . Except 

by w a y of c lear ing the g r o u n d for those w h o are to 

come after h i m , I have no hope that he w i l l accomplish 

any th ing else. T o w a r d the trusts, w h i c h embody near ly 

every w r o n g f r o m w h i c h we suffer, he is react ionary. 

As an exponent o f capitalistic i n d i v i d u a l i s m he is as 

b l i n d as a bat, or near ly so. B u t he w r o t e the finest 

inaugura l address since L inco ln ' s second one, and I 

believe he believes wha t i t contains. A s a Socialist I 

fundamenta l ly differ f r o m h i m , but up to and i nc lud ing 

this t w e n t y - s i x t h day o f M a r c h , I respect h i m . T h a t 

does h i m no good, but i t does me good. 
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THE MASSES 
THEY'VE got i t i n Chicago. They 've got i t i n 

M i c h i g a n . " They 've got i t i n Oh io . They 've got 
i t i n Sacramento. They 've got i t i n Salt Lake Ci ty . 
They 've got i t i n Phi ladelphia— 

"Got w h a t ? " 

W h y , the Inves t iga t ing Vice—isn ' t that w h a t we were 
t a l k i n g about? 

I t rea l ly isn ' t necessary to investigate vice. T h e r e 
are enough people i n public l i f e t h o r o u g h l y f ami l i a r 
w i t h the subject: A l l the inves t iga t ion effects is to 
d r a i n off the enthusiasm of those who m i g h t o therwise 
have been led to do something about i t . Inves t iga t ion 
as a p r e l i m i n a r y to act ion is the essence o f w i s d o m . 
B u t inves t iga t ion o f a mat ter , the essential cause o f 
w h i c h is already k n o w n — i n v e s t i g a t i o n as a substitute 
f o r act ion—that is a habit that ranks h i g h among the 
credentials o f hel l . 

I w o u l d almost say tha t there w o u l d n ' t be any aca
demic people i n he l l i f i t weren ' t for th is vice Whereas 
i t is w e l l k n o w n that hel l is chock - fu l l o f academic 
people. B u t tha t is a l i t t l e aside f r o m the subject. 

I was go ing on to say tha t I believe vice is so in t e r 
est ing a topic—so much more in teres t ing than misery 
o r hunger—that probably these invest igat ions w i l l not 
go up en t i re ly i n gas. A certain amount o f legal ac t ion 
w i l l perhaps result . A n d thanks to Chr i s t and K a r l 
M a r x and some other agi tators , i t looks as though this 
ac t ion were g o i n g to be directed at last against the 
t rue cause o f the t rouble—the economic cond i t ion o f 
the worke r s . T h a t is a mat te r f o r re jo ic ing . 

N o t tha t this ac t ion w i l l essentially change the 
c o n d i t i o n o f the worke r s , any more than i t 
w i l l solve the p rob lem of p ros t i t u t ion . N o , the 
most that we can expect is the establishment o f a 
N a t i o n a l M i n i m u m W a g e fo r women , a " L i v i n g W a g e " 
— w h i c h is probably the meanest conception the r e f o r m 
sp i r i t ever gave b i r t h to . T h i s M i n i m u m W a g e once 
na t iona l ly established w i l l g ive the m o r a l people i n the 
c o m m u n i t y a comfor table feel ing ( the same one they 
had before vice was discovered by W i l l i a m Rockefel ler 
i n the year 1912) tha t i f any g i r l goes w r o n g i t 's her 
o w n faul t . She had a chance to go to heaven on a 
M i n i m u m Wage , and she went to he l l on a toboggan. 

I perceive th is a t t i tude already i n reports o f the 
invest igat ions. T h e l ine between V i r t u e Ensnared and 
Vice Rampant is go ing to be d r a w n by a few quarts o f 
beans more o r less per week, w i t h no regard for i n d i 
v i d u a l temperament o r the sacred love o f l i fe . S y m 
pa thy is go ing to stop at the dead l ine—a l i v i n g wage. 
I f I were a g i r l w o r k i n g a l l day and suffer ing the i m -

* I f i t was not k n o w n before, i t w i l l be now that we have 
published A r t Young 's double page cartoon i n this number. 

Max Eastman 

posi t ion o f a l i v i n g wage i n a r i ch country , I t rus t I 
w o u l d be either a pros t i tu te or a thief . A n d u n t i l the 
general public is ready to make exact ly the same state
ment i t w i l l have no t rue apprehension of the p rob lem 
o f p ros t i t u t i on , and its measures w i l l go but a shor t 
way t o w a r d so lv ing i t . 

No—there is no g r o u n d for hope tha t r e f o r m enact
ments w i l l solve the p rob lem of p ros t i t u t i on . B u t there 
is g r o u n d fo r hope i n the fact that a l l in te l l igent society 
is l ea rn ing to t a lk o f this p rob lem i n terms o f eco
nomics. F o r when we have learned to see one o f these 
ancient and sacred " i m m o r a l i t i e s " as an economic re
sult, we are on the road to see some o f our most 
famous mora l i t i es i n the same l igh t . W e are on the 
road to a genuinely r evo lu t iona ry ideal ism. 

PROBLEM: I f i t takes ten to twe lve dol lars a week 
for one g i r l to keep al ive and free, h o w can a 

man b r i n g up a f a m i l y on the same sum or less? 

S A Y S the parson to the Socia l i s t : 
" W h e n you say Revo lu t ion , do y o u mean tha t 

you expect a s t ruggle w h i c h w i l l be at tended by 
violence?" 

A n d says the Socialist to the pa r son : 
" M a n , w i l l y o u j u s t open y o u r eyes! D o I expect a 

s t ruggle? I see the s truggle every day. 

" D o I expect t ha t i t w i l l be at tended by violence? 
I read news o f the violence a t tending this s t ruggle i n 
every newspaper tha t comes to m y hand. 

" T h e soldiers o f W e s t V i r g i n i a have been engaged 
either i n war fa re or cold murder , under the d i r ec t i on 
o f the Steel T r u s t , f o r something over a m o n t h . Even 
the Governor o f the State, i n order to j u s t i f y an assault 
upon the l ibert ies o f men under the name o f m a r t i a l 
" l aw , " had to declare W e s t V i r g i n i a i n a state of 
insurrection. 

"Wes t V i r g i n i a is i n a state o f insur rec t ion , and i t 
has been f o r months . A n d that , s imply because U n i t e d 
States Steel is out to k i l l organized labor, and organized 
labor is out to f ight f o r l i fe . T h e number tha t w i l l l ie 
dead as a direct or ind i rec t result o f this fight w i l l 
exceed the days i t has lasted. A n d r i g h t at the cris is 
of such a s i tuat ion, w h i c h even capital ist newspapers 
have called a ' c i v i l war , ' you come up to me, and y o u 
ask me i n that m i l d , bookish way, 

" ' D o you expect a s truggle that w i l l be attended by 
violence ?' " 

N o w let us remodel th is question about violence i n 
such a w a y as to make i t mean something. I t is n o t : 

" W i l l there be violence?" but 
" H o w much violence w i l l there be?" 
A n d when the parson asks y o u this question, you 

can answer w i t h o u t any hes i t a t ion : 
" T h a t depends to a considerable extent upon you." 

V O L . I V . N O . V I I . M A Y , 1 9 1 3 I S S U E N U M B E R 24 

M a x Eastman, Editor 

KNOWLEDGE A N D REVOLUTION 

Drawings by John Sloan I N V E S T I G A T I N G V I C E 

Minimum Wage 

T H E Q U E S T I O N O F V I O L E N C E 



T H E M A S S E S 

H o w l o n g the violence w i l l continue, h o w much i t 
w i l l increase, depends to a considerable extent upon 
the minis ters , the professors, the l i t e r a t i , the doctors o f 
th is and the doctors o f tha t—who profess to , and i n 
some measure actual ly do, possess a d i s i n t e r e s t ed j u d g 
ment and a respectabil i ty that does not rest upon an 
economic basis. I f they—every one o f t h e m — w o u l d 
acknowledge the conflict, and take the i r stand o n the 
side o f the dispossessed, that w o u l d do more to m i n i 
mize the violence a t tending the social r evo lu t ion than 
any other single event we can imagine . 

B u t so l o n g as they—the scientists, the acknowledged 
ideal is ts—hold off, and deny t r u t h , and read books 
about mercy, and h o l d the i r lips shut w h i l e the m i l i 
t a r y power o f the i r government goes out to m u r d e r 
the poor , as i t has these weeks i n W e s t V i r g i n i a , and 
as i t does cont inua l ly i n great i ndus t r i a l struggles—so 
l o n g as that continues the chances o f a general a rmed 
conflict i n A m e r i c a are no t smal l . 

I f you wan t to perpetuate and propagate violence— 
y o u w h o are free—continue to stand on the side o f 
Benevolent T y r a n n y w h i l e the w o r k e r s o f the w o r l d 
wake up to L i b e r t y and Justice. 

E X C A T H E D R A 

E V E R let any so-called M a r x i a n t e l l you tha t the 
power o f disinterested ideal ism is no th ing , or is 

negligible. P o i n t to the l i fe o f M a r x himself . A l l that 
his phi losophy rejects is the alleged disinterestedness 
o f those whose interests are rea l ly at stake. 

F o r instance, there is a b i g sp i r i t ua l force under the 
r o o f o f the church, and as the power o f the church 
declines we w a n t to b r i n g as much o f that force ou r 
w a y as we can. W e w a n t to save up a l l the v i r t u e 
tha t is being wasted i n t r y i n g not to swear, and swing 
i t i n to the channel o f t rue r evo lu t iona ry effort . 

S T A T I S T I C A L 

IN the New Review f o r M a r c h 2 2 an economist o f 
i n t e r n a t i o n a l r e p u t a t i o n , w r i t i n g u n d e r the name 

o f Isaac H a l e v y , conc ludes his s t u d y of " S o c i a l 
E c o n o m i c Classes i n the U n i t e d States ." I m e n t i o n 
t h i s s t u d y , n o t espec ia l ly because o f t he conc lus ions 
a r r i v e d at, b u t because a sc ien t i f i c ana lys i s o f these 
mat ters is so rare and precious an occurrence. 

T h o s e i n l ove w i t h an o p i n i o n are p o o r l ove r s o f 
the t r u t h . A n d i t is o n l y th i s f a c t — i t is o n l y a k i n d 
o f fear o f the t r u t h — t h a t can a c c o u n t f o r the scar
c i t y a m o n g Soc i a l i s t w r i t i n g s , e spec ia l ly i n A m e r i c a , 
o f the de l ibe ra t e e f fo r t t o d e t e r m i n e and m a k e p u b 
l i c t he facts a b o u t class d e v e l o p m e n t and the d is 
t r i b u t i o n o f c ap i t a l . 

T h e s e fac ts are n o t such as t o p r o m o t e a super
ficial hopefulness i n those w h o re ly upon the method 
o f t he class s t r u g g l e . A c c o r d i n g t o M r . H a l e v y i t 
w i l l r e q u i r e a n o t h e r g e n e r a t i o n o f the p re sen t ra te 
o f change before a bare m a j o r i t y o f o u r p o p u l a t i o n 
can reasonably be called "proletar ians ." A n d i f he had 
taken in to considerat ion the d i s t r i b u t i o n o f capital, 
t h r o u g h sav ings and insurance , a m o n g w a g e - w o r k 
ers, he m i g h t have g i v e n even a d a r k e r a ccoun t o f 
t he fac ts . 

I t h i n k , however , that these facts are da rk only 
t o those w h o v i e w the d o c t r i n e o f the class s t r u g 
g le w i t h academic stiffness. N e i t h e r pu re p r o l e 
tar ians no r pure capitalists w i l l ever f o r m a m a j o r i t y 
o f society. B u t the pure proletar ians already grea t ly 
Outnumber the pure capitalists, and the l ine between 
capi ta l is t and p ro l e t a r i an is the sharpest l ine that can 
be d r a w n t h r o u g h society upon the basis o f economic 
interest. I t divides society in to the t w o largest 
groups. A n d once we can marsha l these t w o groups 
consciously o n opposing sides o f the l ine, the in te r 

mediate groups w i l l d iv ide and f a l l i n , some upon one 
side and some upon the other . 

I n s h o r t , i f t he " p u r e p r o l e t a r i a n s " s t o o d u n i t e d l y 
f o r the i r o w n economic interest, i f they stood f o r the 
Soc i a l R e v o l u t i o n , m i l l i o n s o f people w h o s e econo
mic interest is indifferent, o r no t s t rongly , o r no t i n 
the l o n g r u n , opposed t o the r e v o l u t i o n , w o u l d 
s t a n d w i t h t h e m . T h e hope o f the class s t r u g g l e l ies 
not i n the evolu t ion o f a pure p ro le ta r i an m a j o r i t y , 
bu t i t lies i n the evo lu t ion o f pure class consciousness 
i n those w h o are p ro le ta r ian . I t lies not i n the abol i 
t i o n o f a real midd le class, but i n the abo l i t ion o f a 
f ict i t ious midd le g r o u n d between the pure capital is t and 
the pure p ro le ta r i an class. I t lies i n d r a w i n g a l ine 
o f battle between these classes clear ly and w i t h o u t 
compromise . 

E v e r y bat t le l ine passes t h r o u g h the center o f the 
souls o f thousands o f people, but when the bat t le rages 
these people have to take the i r stand upon one side or 
the other. I n th is fact lies the promise of the social 
r evo lu t ion . A n d a l l we need ask o f the stat ist ician is 
to reassure us tha t we are d r a w i n g a t rue l ine upon 
the basis o f economic interest, and that the number 
whose interest fal ls w h o l l y upon our side o f the l ine 
is no t d imin i sh ing . 

D E F E N D I N G C H I V A L R Y 

M R S . P A N K H U R S T has been sen tenced t o t h r e e 
years o f h a r d l abo r . She th rea t ens t o leave 

p r i s o n e i the r dead o r a l ive i n a s h o r t space o f t i m e . 
She w i l l f u l f i l he r t h r e a t . A n d the B r i t i s h j u d i c i a r y , 
w h i c h has o n i t s head t he b l o o d o f J o a n o f A r c , w i l l 
have t h a t o f a n o t h e r fighting m a r t y r of l i b e r t y , i f 

some i n t e l l i g e n c e o r some i m a g i n a t i o n does n o t de
scend u p o n t h e m soon . 

A n d w h e n o u r c h i l d r e n sha l l ask o f h i s t o r y w h y 
t h e y pe r secu ted t he saints in t h e yea r 1913, w h a t can 
h i s t o r y say? T h e y w e r e a c t i n g in defense o f t h e 
regime o f c h i v a l r y ! 

D R Y P O I N T 

H A R R I S O N F I S H E R , the Saturday E v e n i n g Post 
impressionist , speaking of the visit to N e w Y o r k 

o f Pau l H e l l e u , the F r e n c h ar t is t , says that a special 
m e d i u m is requi red to depict the personal i ty o f the 
A m e r i c a n W o m a n , and he knows o f n o t h i n g tha t hi ts 
her off better than the d ry -po in t etching. I t has 
"dash," he says. A n d he hopes that the women o f 
A m e r i c a w i l l rise to the o p p o r t u n i t y to have the i r 
po r t r a i t s dashed off by Paul H e l l e u at three decimal 
points to the dash. 

I n the absence o f M o t h e r Jones, w h o is spending 
a shor t vacat ion i n j a i l i n W e s t V i r g i n i a , A m e r i c a n 
W o m a n h o o d at i ts best w i l l perhaps have to be repre
sented by a delegation of W h i t e Goods W o r k e r s w h o 
are s t i l l i n the c i ty i n spite o f a ra ther arduous social 
season. These g i r l s have exh ib i t ed more dash i n the 
past three months than any other A m e r i c a n w o m e n 
w h o have succeeded i n keeping out o f j a i l , and we 
recommend t hem especially to the F rench t r a d i t i o n . 

W e l ike a d r y po in t ourselves, and f o r th is reason 
we do not hesitate to r emark that i f Mons ieu r H e l l e u 
w o u l d l ook a l i t t l e more after the dash, and a l i t t l e 
less after the cash, he m i g h t convey to his contempo
raries, i f not to posteri ty, an impression that A m e r i c a n 
w o m a n h o o d rea l ly exists. 
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He Wanted To See 

Horatio W i n s l o w 

B R O U G H T before the Grand J u r y l i t t l e W i l l i e 

Smithers wept and confessed tha t he pu t the 

stone on the t r ack to wreck the t r a i n because 

he wanted to see the engine stand on its head. 

Sounds fool ish , doesn't i t ? W e l l , i t doesn't sound 

h a l f so fool i sh as a lo t o f excuses w o u l d sound i f the 

G r a n d J u r y could on ly question the real trainwreck¬

ers. 

F ' r in s t ance : 

I t was unanimous ly decided that the wreck on the 

K . O. & N . G. R. R. i n w h i c h twe lve lives were lost 

was caused by vic ious economy i n the maintenance o f 

the r i g h t o f way. 

" W h y d idn ' t y o u replace the ra i ls when y o u k n e w 

they were w o r n ou t ? " i nqu i r ed the foreman. 

"Because," repl ied President Rober t R. Squealer, 

"new rai ls eat up dividends and I wan ted to see i f 1 
couldn ' t have a b igger coun t ry estate than tha t owned 

by H e n r y O. H i c k s , President o f the U n i v e r s a l Gas 

Company." 

T h e D i s t r i c t A t t o r n e y f rowned . 

" A n d now, Pres ident Pigeon, will you t e l l us w h y 

y o u d idn ' t p rov ide the proper safety appliances that 

w o u l d have prevented y o u r last four wrecks ." 

" O h , sir ," repl ied Peter P. P igeon o f the O. U . 

R. R., " I couldn ' t . I had to do w i t h o u t safety appl i 

ances because they w o u l d have cost me a great deal o f 

money and I wan ted to see each of m y boys start l i f e 

w i t h a m i l l i o n apiece." 

A f t e r ten minutes ' del iberat ion the j u r y found that 

the recent ten- l i fe w r e c k on the Speed & B u m p L i n e 

was w h o l l y due to the o v e r w o r k pressure on the em

ployees. 

" I made t hem a l l w o r k over t ime, thus saving money 

for the stockholders," declared President Oscar X . 

O x , "because I wan ted to see m y w i f e keep her 

French chef and her social pos i t ion . I k n e w i f I d i d 

what was r i g h t the stockholders w o u l d elect some

body else President and I should have to look fo r a 

new j o b . " 

Christianity In Akron 

THE f o u r g r e a t r u b b e r compan ie s i n A k r o n , 

Oh io , pa id d u r i n g the last year dividends amount

i n g at the highest to 800 per cent. 

T h e e a r n i n g s o f t h e i r w o r k e r s have d e c l i n e d d u r 

i n g t h i s p e r i o d , i n sp i te o f t he r i s i n g cost o f l i v i n g , 

and they have been speeded up beyond the l i m i t o f en

durance . O n e g i r l r e p o r t s a t e n - h o u r day o n piece 

w o r k , a t w h i c h b y s t r a i n i n g eve ry ne rve a l l day she 

c o u l d ea rn $4 t o $4.50 a week . 

T h i s mere ly i l lustrates the law o f Surplus Value—a 

l a w w h i c h m i g h t be fo rmula t ed as f o l l o w s : 

" U n t o h i m t h a t h a t h sha l l be g i v e n , and f r o m h i m 

t h a t h a t h n o t sha l l be t a k e n a w a y even t h a t he h a t h . " 

T w e n t y t h o u s a n d of these w o r k e r s are n o w o n 

s t r i k e aga ins t the o p e r a t i o n o f t h i s l a w . A n d i t is 

r e p o r t e d t h a t t he en t i r e Y o u n g M e n ' s C h r i s t i a n A s 

sociat ion o f A k r o n have been s w o r n i n as special 

deput ies t o h e l p p u t d o w n the s t r i k e . 

T h i s l a w o f Su rp lu s V a l u e seems t o be one of the 

S c r i p t u r a l q u o t a t i o n s t h a t " C h r i s t i a n s " are m o s t 

eager to sustain. 

A n o t h e r is, " T h e p o o r ye have a l w a y s w i t h y o u . " 

JULY CURTIS. 

Drawn by Cornelia Barns. 

Lords of Creation 

"MOISTEN YOUR LIPS A LITTLE—THERE—THAT'S PERFECT !" 

A P O I N T O F V I E W 
(Extract from the Speech of Patrolman X before the Patrolman's Benefit Association) 

. . . . G a w d knows w 'a t we ' re comin ' to , brutter¬

officers! D ' good o ld days is gone. W u n s t ev'ybody 

had a pleasant w u y d and a hand-out fer t ' man in 

blue. W ' y I couldn ' t count a l l d' ones and d' fives 

dat was slipped me t ' r o u g h d' basement doorways and 

i n back rooms. H a l f d ' t ime I d idn ' t k n o w w 'a t ' twas 

fer, bu t I t ook i t t ' ank fu l , and d i d m y best by a l l . 

B u t now, H o l y M a c k e r e l ! w 'a t a di f f ' rence! N o w 

we got n o t t i n ' to do bu t w a l k d' streets and take abuse! 

W ' y have dey tuyned on us, I w a n t to k n o w ? A i n ' t 

we alius done d ' square t ' i n g by dem dat squared us? 

W ' y yeh don' t dast even assess a f ru i t - s t and peddler 

h a l f a dol la r no more. A n d w'en yeh ast d ' guyls 

fer yours , dey give yeh d' laugh—guyls yeh may have 

k n o w n fer yeahs! 

Ev 'ybody 's got l ip fer d ' police now'days. W e git. 

i t comin ' and go in ' . A n d d ' cost o f l i v i n ' t r y i n g ' fer 

new a l t i t ood records, w'ere we go in ' to get off at, I 

wan t to k n o w ? A w m o s t ev'y day dey come d o w n on 

us fer a new assessment to defend some inspector or 

l ieutenant dat's been arrested. H o w k i n we make 

ends meet? H o w are we go in ' to raise d' coin to g i t 

d ' graf ters off, i f dey cut off a l l our legi t imate sources 

of graf t? A n s w e r me da t ! 

G a w d ! I t ' s enough to make a good organiza t ion 

man t u y n r e f a w m e r ! 

D ' newspapiss started i t . W ' a t are dey l o o k i n ' fer? 

W ' a t d id we ever do to dem? A n d w'ere's d ' man 

higher up, I wan t to k n o w ! Fer w 'a t are we sup-

p o r t i n ' a man h igher up i f he ain ' t able to fix t ' news

papiss? I t a in ' t jus t nor r igh t . De public don' t show 

no considerat ion fer us. D o dey t i n k t ' police a in ' t 

got no na tura l feelin's? I ' m a sensitive man. Just 

because a man graf ts l ike ev 'ybody else he don ' t l ike 

to be called a graf ter i n t ' mawning-papiss. 

W ' y can't dey leave us alone? W e ' r e a l l good f e l 

las. T rea t us k i n d and yeh k i n do any t ' i ng w i t ' us. 

Dere a l l after us, t ' a i n ' t ' fair; newspapiss, d i s t r i c t at

torneys, re fawmers , muck-rakers , s t r ikers and suf¬

feragettes! Specially dem female sufferagettes, p o k i n ' 

deir noses i n w 'a t don ' t concern 'em. Say, yeh can't 

so much as convuyse w i t ' a f r i e n d on d' cawner, bu t 

yeh don ' t hear one o' dem squawky voices say: ' O f 

ficer, I wan t y o u r number ! ' Say, i t 's got so's I hear i t 

i n me dreams. Publ ic sp i r i t dey cal l i t ! I t ' s he l l on 

t ' police. 

A n d say! dey's t e l l i n ' us n o w , w e s h o u l d n ' t t r e a t 

t ' s t r ikers so r o u g h ! S t r i k e r s ! W ' a t d'ye k n o w about 

dat? S t r ikers don ' t cut no ice! Dey a in ' t go t n o t h i n ' 

or dey w o u l d n ' t be s t r i k i n ' . T ' ings has come to a 

p re t ty pass w'en even dem f u r r i n s t r ikers has got 

r igh ts over de A m e r i c a n police. 

Say, i t takes de snap outen a man's c lub-arm. I 

can't g i t no more satisfaction out o f k n o c k i n ' d ' f ight 

out o f a b u m no more . I ' m changed. W ' e n a guy so 

much as asts me d ' way to d ' H a y m a r k e t , i t gets m y 

goat. W a t ' s d ' use o f t r y i n ' to keep up w 'en ev'y

body's got i t i n fer yeh? I ' m los in ' me n u y v e ! (He 

breaks down.) (Loud expressions of sympathy.) 

HULBERT FOOTNER. 

Fixed Idea 
" I N D E P E N D E N T Cigar M a n u f a c t u r e r Commits 

Su ic ide—Thought H e W a s Be ing D r i v e n O u t 

o f Business by a T r u s t . " F u n n y not ions these insane 

people have. 

H . W . 

Keep off 
the 
Grass 



B U M S — A S T O R Y 
By Mary Field 

H E came s louching out o f M c D o u g a l Street. 
T h e bat tered toes o f his shoes pointed i n no 
pa r t i cu la r d i rec t ion . H i s head hung . H i s 
eyes roved. N o w and then as he shuffled 

a long he stopped to cough and spit i n the 
gut ter . O n the corner he hesitated, stood s t i l l , then 
as i f b l o w n by a gust of w i n d , he d r i f t e d in to W a s h 
i n g t o n Square. T h e pa rk benches were pret ty w e l l 
occupied though i t was not yet nine o'clock. H e rec
ognized the men who sprawled over the seats as m e m 
bers of his f ra te rn i ty . T h e y wore no emblem, yet he 
knew them as f r a t e rn i t y brothers , knew them by thei r 
rus ty clothes, by the glance tha t flashed the pass
w o r d " o u t - o f - w o r k . " 

Chucky though t at f irst he w o u l d sit d o w n by M c -
Gi l lve ry , but M c G i l l v e r y was l i c k i n g his lips as i f he 
had had a breakfast , so Chucky changed his m i n d and 
scuffled a long d o w n the path to an unoccupied bench. 
Back o f the bench, t ied to a tree, was a w i r e basket 
for waste paper. Over i t was a sign that said " F o r a 
clean c i ty . " Chucky pu l l ed out one o f the newspapers, 
a yesterday's copy, and slouched d o w n on the seat. 
H e hun ted out the W a n t columns. I t made h i m t h i n k 
he was l o o k i n g fo r w o r k . I t was his last effort at re
spectabili ty. 

" W a n t e d H e l p — M a l e . " Chucky was g lad he had 
gone three years to Publ ic School and wasn ' t l ike the 
i gno ran t o l d Dago across the path. H e could read. 
H e s t raightened his t h i n shoulders a b i t w i t h the sense 
o f super ior education, and as he swept one eye d o w n 
the co lumn o f wants , he watched w i t h the other wha t 
he though t to be the envious glance o f the Dago. 
" W a n t e d an ar t is t , an acrobat, an automobi le hand," 
on d o w n t h r o u g h the A ' s in to the B's, he read s lowly . 
Queer i t was, how many barbers were wanted and 
box-makers , and bunchers fo r cigars. W h y hadn' t he 
been a barber, or an ar t is t? I t was ju s t as Sandy 
said, " I f ye're a carpenter, i t 's d i tch-diggers is w a n t e d ; 
i f ye're a d i tch-digger , i t 's carpenters they's h o l l e r i n ' 
a f ter ." 

A h , here was wha t he was l o o k i n g f o r ! H e pounced 

upon the t i n y letters. " W a n t e d , a non-un ion Baker ." 

" A l r i g h t ! Tha t ' s m e ! " 

H e read on. " M u s t be single and ready to leave 

c i ty ." 

" T h e job 's a l l square on the non-un ion par t and the 
bakin ' , but what 's a fel ler to do w i t h a w i f e ? " 

Somewhere, he d idn ' t k n o w jus t where, he had a 
wi fe . H e was mar r i ed . I t was an excuse fo r not tak
i n g the job—and no r a i l w a y f a re ! T h a t was another 
reason. T h i s l o o k i n g f o r a j ob was funny business! 
Seemed l i ke everybody had w o r k w h o d idn ' t wan t i t , 
o r wan ted w o r k w h o d idn ' t have i t ! 

Lis t less ly he let the paper drop. H e had made his 
usual m o r n i n g effort . H e had t r i e d to find w o r k . H e 
wasn ' t w h o l l y a b u m — y e t . H e leaned f o r w a r d , feel
i n g a l i t t l e weak, put his elbows on his knees and 
sunk his head i n his open hands. H e d idn ' t t h ink . 
H e d idn ' t muse on the p rob lem o f unemployment . H e 
d idn ' t dream o f any th ing higher , or better, or differ
ent. H e d idn ' t feel sad no r happy. H e had d r i f t e d 
on the surface o f existence out o f the s t rugg l ing cur
rent in to a k i n d o f stagnant marsh . H u n g e r , the 
cough, cold,—these were his on ly sensations o f pain. 
Food , whiskey, the sun,—these his sensations o f j o y . 
A n d i n the great c i ty a l l s ix sensations could be more 
o r less easily obtained, especially the first three. 

So Chucky was not t h i n k i n g o f any whi t e -ha i r ed 
mother w h o made crul lers , and pu t a candle 
i n the w i n d o w at n ight , and sang at the organ, 
" W h e r e is m y wande r ing boy?" T h e fact was, he 
d idn ' t remember whether his mother ' s ha i r was w h i t e 
o r red, or even whether she had any hair . H e r v e r y 
existence was dubious. N o r was his conscience 
t r o u b l i n g h i m about the whereabouts of his w i f e and 
ch i ld ren . T h e y had d r i f t e d beyond memory . 

H e watched w i t h o u t interest some s i l ly ants t u g 
g i n g w i t h a l l the i r t i n y m i g h t at a dead fly. A f t e r ten 
minutes o f the i r valuable shor t l ives they gave i t up, 
and i n solemn procession disappeared in to a crack. 
F o r wan t o f any th ing else to do, Chucky mashed one 
o f them w i t h his d i lapidated boot. H e f o l l o w e d 
vaguely the w h i r l o f a d y i n g leaf as i t danced a last 
dance. 

Legs passed him—legs w i t h creases i n the trousers. 
These legs always w a l k e d b r i sk ly , c rush ing the fal len 
leaves. T h e y always t e rmina ted in a pai r o f w e l l 
blacked boots. O the r legs passed. T h e y scuffed a long 
s lowly , and out o f the f rayed pants always p ro t ruded 
a pai r o f bat tered shoes l ike his o w n . Women ' s sk i r t s 
swished before h i m . W i t h o u t so much as g lanc ing up, 
he knew the wais t and hat tha t wen t w i t h each sk i r t . 
L i t t l e legs scampered by. M a n y were as t h i n as the 
twigs overhead, a few were chubby. N o w and then 
an i r o n brace, a c ru tch cl icked a long on the pavement. 
( C h u c k y d idn ' t cal l th is knowledge o f l i f e and o f 
clothes, knowledge. H i s knowledge was the bak ing 
trade. H e called tha t on ly knowledge, w h i c h can be 
bought and sold.) 

N o w a peculiar pa i r o f legs was approaching—the 
k i n d i n the creased trousers, but there was something 
w r o n g , f o r they d i d not w a l k b r i sk ly . T h e y paused, 
and Chucky fel t someone sit d o w n beside h i m at the 
other end o f the bench. O u t o f the corner o f an eye 
he saw h i m take a paper f r o m his pocket and open i t , 
fluttering out its w ide pages l ike wings . T h e n the 
man coughed. T h e cough Chucky ins tan t ly recog
nized. I t spoke the language o f his f ra te rn i ty . I t 
made Chucky s t ra ighten up s lowly, and look s teal thi ly 
at his bench-mate. Legs w i t h creased trousers d idn ' t 
usual ly cough l ike that. Chucky took a good look at 
h i m . Cor rec t ! H a t b rushed ; face smooth shaven; 
col lar c lean; tie, vest, and coat w i t h the shoulder pad
ded ; and finally, p r o o f perfect tha t the stranger be
longed to the Society o f Creased Trousers—a watch-
fob ! T h e n w i t h the same sweeping glance that took 
i n these outer i tems o f respectability, Chucky noted, 
no t w i t h o u t surprise, that the stranger had spread the 
pages o f his paper open to the W a n t Columns. 

" D a m n i t ! " thought Chucky, sp i t t ing to relieve his 
perplexed m i n d . " W h a t ' s the bu l l? T e n o'clock, 
creased trousers, wan t columns, watch-fob, cough! H e 
must be one o' dem high-up rummies—or mebbe a 
gumshoe!" 

A t the though t o f the stranger's being a detective, 
Chucky s lowly shook h imse l f together. H e moved 
l ike an o ld , mangy dog w h o loathes to leave a sunny 
spot. H e edged t o w a r d the end o f the seat—but— 
wel l—he w o u l d w a i t a minute . The re was plenty o f 
t ime. H e guessed they weren ' t l o o k i n ' fer him, any
way. 

" H e l l o , pard ," said the stranger quiet ly. 
" ' L o , " g r o w l e d Chucky, s id l ing s t i l l f a r ther away. 

H e wasn' t used to hav ing w e l l fitted trousers address 

h im—excep t ing blue ones that said "move o n . ' 

"There doesn't seem to be much d o i n g fo r anyone 
but canvassers and messenger boys!" 

" Y u p , " admi t t ed Chucky. T h e n he had a new idea. 
Perhaps the guy was off i n the head and—that wa tch 
cha in ! S l ick Goldman's was a good fence. W i t h five 
dol lars one could l ive . H e though t o f food . H e fe l t 
a l i t t l e dizzy. H e s l id back a b i t nearer the stranger. 

" Y ' a i n ' t l o o k i n ' fer a j o b ? " he ventured . 
"Sure." 
" I see they's jobs r epa i r in ' leaky roofs , or sel l in ' 

sewin ' machines." 
" N o t h i n g doing, pard ." T h e stranger folded the 

paper neatly and pu t i t back i n his coat pocket. W i t h 
the f o l d i n g o f the paper, a t e r r ib le fear clutched 
Chucky's heart. Maybe the guy w o u l d be going, and 
the f o b ! — A g a i n he fel t the dizziness, again the cough. 
T h i s t ime the man coughed too, as r ack ing a cough as 
Chucky's . 

"Fierce, o l d pard , isn ' t i t ? " panted the s t ranger 
when he got a l i t t l e breath, 

" I ' m t h i n k i n ' o' go in ' Sout ' fer m y helt dis F a l l ! " 
g r inned Chucky. " I read a avert isement w o t says 
'Ou t o' bl izzards in to Bliss, ' an ' y o u don ' t need n u t t i n ' 
but r a i l r oad fare an' hotel money!" 

T h e stranger tu rned sidewise t o w a r d Chucky, crossed 
his knees, put his elbow on the back o f the seat, and 
rested his head on his pa lm. 

" T e l l me," he said, " h o w ' d you get here?" 
Chucky, suspicious o f a l l the w o r l d , looked up i n t o 

his face. T h e eyes l o o k i n g s t ra ight in to his were blue 
and serious. F ine lines, l i ke those i n a k i n d l y o l d 
man's face, radiated f r o m the corners o f these eyes. 
T w o deep lines as i f cut i n the flesh ran f r o m the nos
t r i l s to the corners o f the m o u t h . Y e t th is man was 
young—not much older than Chucky. 

" H o w ' d I get here? Come up M c D o u g a l , " answered 
Chucky, avo id ing the glance and the question. H i s 
eyes i n v o l u n t a r i l y sought the fob. I t he ld h i m hyp
notized. Ins t inc t ive ly he located the pa rk pol iceman. 
I t meant breakfasts and whiskeys fo r an e terni ty . 

" H o w did you get here?" insisted the stranger, his 
eyes compel l ing an answer. "Wha t ' s y o u r t rade?" 

"Baker . " 
" A l w a y s w o r k e d at i t ? " 
" T w e n t y years ! Ever since I was a k i d . " 
" B a d l u c k ? " 

Chucky was silent. H i s past was not v i v i d . I t was 
ha rd to isolate any facts. Hunge r , cold, the cough,— 
these were the chief memories. 

" M a r r i e d ? " 
" Y u p . " 
" C h i l d r e n ? " 

" Y u p . Say, y ' t a k i n ' de census?" 

" N o , " said the stranger. " I ' m a bum, l ike yourse l f , 
and I ' m t a k i n g notes." 

"Crazy fo r sure," Chucky mused. Crazy guys were 
easy! W h i s k e y and pot-roast he'd buy w i t h the five 
dol lars 

" W h e r e are they—the ch i ld ren?" 

"Dunno . Some died, I guess. Neve r had steady 
w o r k . Got the cough young. T h e bosses w o u l d n ' t 
h i re me. Las ' place I w o r k e d — G o d , they ' re a l l a l ike! 
B a k i n ' bread i n a basement. ' T w a s we t t e r ' n a pump, 
and ho t t e r ' n hel l , and col ' when yer come out, and t he 
flour a flyin' i n yer face, and I t o o k sick, couldn ' t d o 
a l i c k o' w o r k fer a year. Got k i n d o' used to settin" 
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a roun ' , and the o l ' w o m a n done scrubbin ' an '"—he 
stopped. H i s b rea th came labor iously . T h e stranger 's 
grave eyes were s t i l l upon h i m . T h e y compelled h i m . 
T h e y d rew h i m . H e was a "fer-sure queer guy." 

" A n d so—," helped the stranger. 
" A n d so, one day, I come home, been t r a m p i n ' to f in ' 

w o r k , and the o l ' w o m a n and the k ids is gone. L e f t 
w o r d she'd got sick o' s 'por t in ' me. S'pose she had. 
So I t ook to set t in ' a roun ' . A i n ' t so s t rong anyway, 
bu t i f I had w o r k — I was l o o k i n ' fer a j o b this m o r n -
i n ' . B u t they say there's a l aw now as to employ in ' 
lungers i n bakeries. B u t wots a lunger go in ' to do, 
damn i t ! " 

" A baker, y o u say?" 

" Y u p . " 

Chucky leaned back against the seat, spread out his 
t h i n , d i r t y fingers beside h i m and looked up pensively 
at the leafless trees. 

" W h e r e ' d y o u w o r k ? " 

" E v ' r y w h e r e . " H e made a circle w i t h his head to 
indicate the who le ci ty . "Soon's I ' d get t ' coughin ' , 
the boss says me fer the f resh a i r ! " 

" E v e r w o r k at Bradf ie ld ' s?" 

F o r answer Chucky laughed—a strange, d i s to r t ed 
sound, the l augh of a gargoyle. 

"Bradfie ld 's? Tha t ' s were I t ook the sickness first! 
That ' s the he l l o' the basement I ' m speakin' about par
t icular , and that 's where when I come back to the boss, 
he says i ts n i x i e on the lungers. I t o l ' h i m to go to 
hel l , and he hol lers at me an '—" T h e rest o f the 
s to ry came g u r g l i n g a few words at a t ime between 
spasms tha t shook the i l l - f i t t i n g clothes. 

A n d n o w i t was the stranger's t u r n to l a u g h ; not 
the careless laugh that usual ly went w i t h creased t r o u 
sers and wa t ch fobs ; n o t even the coarse laugh tha t 
gu rg l ed out o f a whiskey bottle,—a g r i m , h o r r i b l e 
l augh tha t made Chucky shiver and l ook almost i n 
t e r r o r over his shoulder. Once he had believed i n 
the devi l . 

"So y o u w o r k e d at Bradf ie ld 's?" 
"Y 'be t . D a m n ' e m ! " H e was p lann ing h o w he 

could end m a t t e r s ; how he could grab tha t fob and 
run . 

"Funny , a in ' t i t ! " g r imaced the stranger, uncon
sciously reflect ing Chucky's rhetor ic . " Y o u ain ' t got 
a j o b because you ' re sick and poor, and I a in ' t got a 
j o b because I ' m sick and r i ch . Neve r d i d any th ing i n 
m y whole l i f e ; j u s t b u m around. D i d n ' t need t o ; 
fa ther made piles o f money. I was w i l d , you know, 
l i ke a l l y o u n g chaps w i t h o u t w o r k and w i t h plenty o f 
cash. Got the cough, no t f r o m w o r k i n g , l ike you , but 
f r o m not w o r k i n g , as y o u m i g h t say .—I 'm sick o f loaf
i n g . I ' d l ike a j o b a l l r i gh t . T i r e d o f be ing bored. 
B u t I ' m l ike you , see? I ' m a lunger, and they can't 
use me i n m y father 's office any more than they could 
d o w n i n the cellar w i t h the bakers. I ' m a bum." T h e 
mockery had faded f r o m his eyes, the laugh died on 
his l ips. " I ' m a bum," he whispered sof t ly . 

" D a m n i t ! " said Chucky sympathetical ly. " I t ' s a 
he l l o' a w o r r u l d . " 

"So y o u w o r k e d at Bradfield 's ?" T h e n before Chucky 
could "damn ' em" again ' he added, " I ' m Bradfield 's 
son." 

W i t h a gasp Chucky drew i n his breath. H e fe l t as 
i f he were be ing dropped t w e n t y stories i n an elevator. 
W h e n he recovered, the s tranger was s tanding up i n 
f r o n t o f h i m , and Chucky's chance at the watch-fob 
was gone. T h e stranger d r ew something f r o m a side 
pocket, and extended his a rm. 

" I ' d l ike to make sure y o u have something hot for 
d inner to-day," he said. 

A s Chucky clutched a ha l f a do l la r i n his scrawny 
paw, the other b u m wa lked away t o w a r d the avenue. 

" I w i sh t I hadn ' t been so dam' s low," mumbled 
Chucky. 

L I E U T E N A N T - G O V E R N O R O ' N E I L L of Ind iana 
believes i n the efficacy o f prayer. H e also be

lieves i n free l iquor . A n d when the chaplain o f the 
Senate s tar ted i n pe t i t i on ing the A l m i g h t y f o r an 
eternal separation o f the State of Ind iana f r o m the 
a lcohol trade, B r o t h e r O ' N e i l l b rough t d o w n his gavel 
on a marble slab, and advised the reverend that the 
Senate w o u l d dispense w i t h fu r the r blessings and p ro
ceed to business. " T h a t was not a prayer but a po
l i t i c a l speech," he explained. 

I 've not iced that minis ters always get in to t rouble 

the minu te they regard themselves as any th ing more 
than ornamenta l . Ph i l l i p s Brooks was credi ted by the 
newspapers w i t h hav ing del ivered "the most eloquent 
prayer ever addressed to a Boston audience." B u t I 
surmise he main ta ined the usual degree o f church ly 
irrelevance. T h e safest way fo r a min is te r to pray, if 
he rea l ly wants to propose something, is to enter i n to 
his closet and w a i t t i l l he has shut the door. 

Progress 
THIS ta lk about the m i n i m u m wage fo r w o m e n 

has not been w i t h o u t i ts effect. T h e Harves t e r 
T r u s t has ordered sweeping increases o f women's 
wages to eight dollars a week, and a N e w Y o r k sur
rogate has granted to an orphan g i r l of fifteen an i n 
crease i n her al lowance o f f r o m $12,000 to $20,000 per 
year. 

A N E W S P A P E R headline reads: 

" E b e r h a r t in T o m b s ; Once a R ich Man."' 
T h i s , i f t rue , looks l ike a dangerous precedent. 

T h e y ' l l be p u t t i n g somebody now a r i ch man i n j a i l 
i f we're not careful. 

Drawn by Maurice Becker, 

A True Christian 

"WHY DO YOU KEEP MISS PERKINS I N THE CHOIR? S H E SINGS OFF THE KEY A L L T H E TIME, DOESNT SHE?" 
"YE-E-S, BUT I REALLY DON'T THINK SHE MEANS TO." 

Back to the Cloister 

A Plea of Self Defence 
OUR new chief executive is being praised fo r his 

self-denial i n refus ing to r u n about the coun t ry 
and at tend publ ic gatherings when he ought to be at 
home executing. H i s predecessor went on the theory 
tha t the President and the people should be better 
acquainted. Cons ider ing w h a t happened to T a f t when 
the acquaintance got good and ripe, perhaps W i l s o n 
is ac t ing less i n self-denial than self-defence. 
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Prostitution 

Drawn by Arthur Young. 

DEFE 
T H E M A S S E S , M a y , 1913. 
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A M A T T E R OF P R I N C I P L E 
J o h n R e e d 

M R S . S H U G R U E deigns to launder m y weekly 
s h i r t and t w o collars. W i t h a l , she is m y 
p h i l o s o p h e r and f r i e n d . E v e r y S a t u r d a y 

n i g h t she gets d r u n k ; each Sunday m o r n i n g 
she repents. A n d f r o m cont inual change and up
heaval, her soul is always heal thy and y o u t h f u l . M r s . 
Shugrue's personal i ty is p lump, unkempt and aggres
sive. W h e n she br ings back m y sh i r t and collars o f 
a F r i d a y m o r n i n g , she w i l l stop and converse w i t h 
me, as I l ie i n bed. 

One F r i d a y she to i led up m y stairs, and instead o f 
the usual " G o d w a l k w i t h y o u , " she greeted me w i t h 
a shor t " M o r n i n ' , " and wiped her face sul lenly w i t h 
her pett icoat. I said no th ing . So she finally began. 

" G l o r y be to God," said M r s . Shugrue sadly. "The 
ongra t i tude o f chi lder is a t u r r i b l e t h ing , surely. I t ' s 
about m y son T i m , he tha t do be w o r k i n g fo r a fine 
piece o f money on the N e w Y o r k C i n t r a l . Y e k n o w 
I t o l d ye h o w he was go ing to m a r r y h imsel f w i t h a 
daughter o f a d i r t y Protes tant out of U l s t e r ? " I 
nodded. 

" I t ' s a good s t ra ight Cathol ic I am, Mis te r , com
m u n i c a t i n g and confessing and 
p u t t i n g m y n icke l i n the poor-
b o x every couple o f Sundays. 
Po i son i t is fo r a re l igious 
w o m a n l ike meself to see her 
son—and h i m w i t h a fine j o b on 
the N e w Y o r k C i n t r a l — c a u g h t 
by the t r i cks o f a Belfast wench, 
at a l l . B u t I ' m broadminded 
too , I am, and that 's no h e ; so 
when h imse l f come to me, t e l l 
i n g me about i t , I says to h i m , 
' Y o u n g b lood w i l l be young 
b l o o d , and I can see i t ' s l o v e en
t i r e l y i n yer b r i g h t blue eye, 
T i m m y , me b o y ; an' a h a r d 
t h i n g i t is o n mothers , the way 
the i r sons do be leaving them 
f o r other women , and they after 
suffer ing the pains o f b i r t h and 
a l l . I t ' s a b i t t e r t h ing , surely, 
f o r any mother to see her son 
m a r r y i n g h i m s e l f o u t o f t he 
C h u r c h in to some smal l r e l i g ion 
where the V i r g i n herself a in ' t 
t rea ted w i t h the respect o w i n g 
to a lady. B u t I ' l l no t complain , 
G o d help me,' I says. ' T h o u g h 
never ye t d i d I k n o w o f a w i f e 
be ing suitable to her m o t h e r - i n -
l a w I says. ' I ' m not acquent 
w i t h yer M a r y . ' 'Ye w i l l be,' 
says T i m m y . ' W e ' l l be af ter 
m a k i n g a social v i s i t w i t h her 
n e x t Sunday af ternoon. ' 

" I t come a Sunday af ter mass. 
M i n d ye now, I ' m tha t b road-
m i n d e d the l i ke o f me ye ' l l not 
find i n the w h o l e t o w n at a l l . 
S t r a igh t f r o m mass I come, w i t h 
the blessed w o r d s o f the priest 
a - r i n g i n g i n m y ear, and me 
w e a r i n g m y decent black suit 
w i t h the j e t buttons, the way 

there's no w o m a n on the street can make a better 
showing on Saints Days and the Sabbath; and we 
went w a l k i n g d o w n to make a v i s i t w i t h his M a r y . 

" ' W h a t does she w o r k at? ' says I . 'She's a stenog
rapher, ' says T i m m y . 'God help her,' says I , and r i g h t 
away we come to one o f them i l igan t marble hal lways 
that looks l ike the Pope's tomb. ' I t is here she lives 
w i t h her mother , ' says T i m m y , and a y o u n g fe l ly w i t h 
a u n i f o r m of a Ginera l i n the Queen's Guards runs us 
up i n the elevator. ' I do be t h i n k i n g , ' says I , 'ye're 
m a k i n g a mistake and c o u r t i n g M r . Vanderb i l t ' s 
daughter, ' I says. I'm not crazy about this place,' I 
says, go ing up i n the elevator. 

" W e l l , Mis t e r , i t w o u l d disgust you ent i re ly to look 
at the pa r lo r where we wen t i n ; w h a t w i t h a b i t o f a 
chair here, and a s l im t i n y table ye couldn ' t eat off of, 
and not even a coal stove fo r to w a r m y o u r legs at, 
and never a s ight o r l i g h t o f a sofy where a t i r e d 
w o m a n c o u l d rest her back-s ide . A n d w h e n M a r y 
come i n , God love me, I says to myself , ' A fine w i f e 
she won ' t be m a k i n g m y boy T i m , ' I says. 'The way 
she teeters a round on them l i t t l e heels, w i t h her t h i n 

Drawn by F. M. Walts. 

A P o r t r a i t 

stockings and her h igh hai r up for a l l the w o r l d l ike 
a fleecy cloud. T h e m soft hands,' I says, ' w i l l do 
smal l washing and cook ing I ' l l be bound. ' 'Pleased 
to meet you , ma'am, ' she says, h o l d i n g ou t t w o fin
gers up h i g h i n the air , l ike she was a f ra id I ' d d i r t y 
'em on me own . 'Come down, ' says I , ' I got a t w i n g e 
under me r i g h t a rm, ' I says. ' A n y h o w no one '11 see 
ye. W e ' r e alone,' says I . I cou ld see she d idn ' t l i ke 
that a l i t t l e bi t . A spiteful l ook she give me, God 
help her. 

" ' W i l l ye have something, M r s . Shugrue ? she asks 
o f me a-sett ing there on the naked edge o f the l i t t l e 
chair. 

" ' I w i l l then, and thank y o u k i n d l y , ' I says. 'So 
much p r ay ing at mass dries up me t h r o a t the way 
that a drop o f beer ' 

" 'Beer! ' says me fine lady, ho i s t i ng up her eye
brows l i ke they was go ing to c r a w l i n t o her hai r . 
'There is no beer i n this place,' she says. 'Perhaps 
y o u ' l l take a cup o f tea?' she says. 

" ' A n d perhaps I won ' t , ' says I . ' Fa i t h , i t ' s a simple 
mat te r to send d o w n a can to the corner, ' I says. 

" ' N o i n t o x i c a t i n g l iquors shall 
ever come in to m y house,' says 
she, shor t and haughty. ' W i l l 
y o u t ake a d r o p o f tea, once and 
f o r a l l ? ' 

' " I w i l l not, ' says I . 'Be 
damned to y o u r tea. A n d what 's 
f u r t he r , ' says I , ' y o u ' l l m a r r y no 
son o f mine , y o u Protes tant 
whelp , and keep the beer away 
f r o m h i m , the t ime he comes 
home o f the evening, a l l wea ry 
w i t h w o r k i n g h imse l f to the 
bone fo r y o u , ' says I , 'and y o u r 
chi lder , i f y o u have any, w h i c h 
I doubt , ' says I . A n d w i t h tha t 
I up and t o o k m y leave. 

" I ' m a b road-minded w o m a n , 
I ' m t e l l i ng you , Mis t e r . B i t t e r 
i t was fo r me to see m y T i m m y 
m a r r y i n g h imse l f to a Protes tant 
w o m a n out o f U l s t e r , su re ly ; 
bu t God help me, I w o u l d no t 
destroy the ho ly passion o f love 
for w h a t the priests do be say
i n g . B u t I ca l l i t w icked , bad 
hospi ta l i ty and no kindness at a l l 
to refuse an o l d w o m a n her 
drop o f beer tha t the good L o r d 
pu t on the w o r l d , the w a y people 
can be p ra i s ing H i m w i t h the 
d r i n k i n g o f i t . " 

M r s . Shugrue fetched a gusty 
sigh. " T h e ongra t i tude o f c h i l 
der is a t u r r i b l e t h i n g , surely," 
she said. " H e w i l l be m a r r y i n g 
the g i r l this day." 

A R E N ' T these vice-inves
t iga t ions f u n ! T h e y j u s t 

t h r i l l you a l l over, and they don ' t 
do any h a r m to anyone! W h y , I 
j u s t can't h a r d l y w a i t ' t i l nex t 
year !" 
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MASSES BIBLE CLASS—II. David, The Live Sport 
Eugene W o o d 

I F I were a boy once again, say 12 or 14, I ' d get a 

heap more pleasure ou t o f D a v i d than out o f 

a l l the Sher lock H o l m e s dope-fiends i n the w o r l d . 

I don ' t see the sense of w o r r y i n g about w h o 

stole the bunch o f rubies, when I can read about a 

boy no b igger 'n me tha t braced up to a g ian t s ix cubits 

and a span t a l l — H o w t a l l is tha t? W a i t t i l l I t u r n 

over to the back o f the book. S i x tums. . . . O h , 

about 8 foot 4. Some g i a n t ; w h a t ? — B r a c i n g up to 

h i m , and g i v i n g h i m l i p , and swing ing a s l ing t i l l i t 

hummed , and l e t t i ng i t go, B I F F ! and t a k i n g the b ig 

st i f f r i g h t i n the forehead, and he keels over, and 

then I r u n up to h i m , and p u l l out his sword , and saw 

his head off, and grab i t by the hair , and w a l k away 

w i t h i t . A n d the k i n g w o u l d send fo r me, and t a lk 

to me, and ask me wha t m y name was, and w h a t r o o m 

i n school I was i n , and a l l the t ime the b lood w o u l d 

leak out , d r i p ! d r i p ! d r i p ! That ' s the stuff for m e ! 

T h e style too is "exceedingly magnif ical ," and I 

cou ld say a lo t about that at m y present age, but i t 's the 

s tory o f D a v i d that makes me young again. I t g r i p s ; 

not a d u l l momen t i n i t ; impossible to lay i t d o w n 

u n t i l finished. I t embodies w h a t I should cal l , "the 

fundamenta l facts o f f ic t ion ." I t isn ' t one o f these 

" t ransla ted f r o m the Russian" things, sad, where 

everybody gets the w o r s t o f i t , and the snow s t i l l 

keeps s i f t i n g in to l i t t l e J immy 's pants. A n d yet i t 

isn ' t one o f these l i t e r a r y gum-drops , either, s t icky w i t h 

sentiment, where the hero wor r i e s about her f r o m 

page 8 t i l l the last paragraph, when she tu rns her 

flower-like face up to his and m u r m u r s , " I love y o u ! " 

D a v i d wasn ' t a b i t fussed up as to whe ther she—any 

par t i cu la r she—was go ing to love h i m or not . T h e y 

a l l f e l l f o r h i m . A n d w h y shouldn ' t they? 

W h e n he was j u s t a poor boy, the same as y o u or 

me, he was a red-cheeked, hearty, husky y o u n g fe l low 

that cou ld grab a-holt o f a l i o n by his mane and slap 

h i m to death. N o t only that , but he had a nice v o i c e ; 

he was always b i l l ed as "the sweet singer o f I s rae l . " 

A n d not on ly could he s ing the popular airs o f the 

day, bu t he could make up new ones out o f his o w n 

head, words and music both . A n d he could pick a 

banjo w i t h any o f 'em. W h y , let me t e l l you . W h e n 

Saul had one o f his bad spells, and they couldn ' t do 

any th ing w i t h h i m , they 'd cal l f o r D a v i d and he w o u l d 

sit there by the hour , p l u n k i n g away, t i c k i t y tat- tat , 

tat- tat , t a t - T A N G Y - t a t , and p re t ty soon Saul's head 

w o u l d get i n a weav ing way, and he w o u l d pat w i t h 

his foot , and forget a l l about his homic ida l mania 

L a t e r w h e n he began to be suspicious, he w o u l d wa tch 

his chance when D a v i d was t u n i n g up the E- s t r ing , 

and t h r o w a j a v e l i n at h i m . I t w o u l d st ick i n the 

w o o d w o r k and quiver , bu t D a v i d was somewhere else 

by tha t t ime. H e wasn ' t so busy w i t h tha t E - s t r i n g 

tha t he d idn ' t have an eye out f o r the o l d man. O h , 

he was a soon young man, D a v i d was. N o t h i n g slow 

about h i m . T h e g i r l s were crazy about h i m , even 

when he was a poor boy l i ke y o u o r me. 

A n d when he got to be k i n g himself , a l l in his o w n 

r i g h t — O h , m y l a n d ! they had to pu t up a sign i n 

Jerusalem f o r the ladies, " L i n e F o r m s O n T h i s Side." 

H o ! he never bothered his head about whether or 

not he could get H e r . T h a t was the least o f his 

troubles. 

A n d he was a smooth dancer, too. I t was probably 

soft-shoe w o r k he d id , but I gather he could go i t 

some, because when he b rough t the a rk o f the Cove

nant in to Jerusalem, i t says that D a v i d danced be

fore the L o r d w i t h a l l his migh t , and D a v i d was g i rded 

w i t h a l inen ephod—which means something a l i t t l e 

more or less than a shi r t . N o w when D a v i d danced 

w i t h a l l his migh t , you can rest assured he wasn ' t 

j u s t shuffling his feet a long—you can bet on that. H e 

wasn ' t ca r ing much fo r appearances. M i c h a l , his w i f e , 

was, though . W h e n he got in to the house, a l l i n a 

g l o w f r o m his l ive ly exercise, she ju s t gave h i m one 

l o o k ! " W e l l , " says she, "how glor ious was the k i n g 

of I s rae l this day, k i c k i n g up his heels and m a k i n g 

a spectacle o f h imsel f before a l l the h i r ed g i r l s , " says 

she, " l i k e one o f these l o w - d o w n o r n ' r y fel las!" ( I ' m 

paraphrasing what she said.) 

" O h , is that so?" says D a v i d , 

m a d i n a minu te at hear ing any 

w o m a n t a l k that w a y to him. 
" I s tha t so? I ' l l be more l o w -

d o w n than that , i f y o u please, 

ma'am, and these 'h i red g i r l s ' 

y o u speak about w i l l have 

something to b rag o f that you 

never w i l l again." A n d he kept 

his w o r d , too. 

I f you read w i t h a discerning 

eye y o u ' l l j u s t about f a l l off the 

chair at some o f the pranks 

D a v i d played when Saul was 

h u n t i n g h i m , as D a v i d ex

pressed i t , " l i ke a flea." Be

cause when Saul pu t his finger 

down , w h y , D a v i d wasn ' t there. 

O n l y a boy w o u l d have thought 

o f cu t t ing up such didoes. 

H e r e was the k i n g , for i n 

stance, out h u n t i n g D a v i d , l y 

i n g i n his tent one n igh t snor

i n g l i ke a s a w - m i l l , and at his 

p i l l o w was his spear stuck i n 

the g round , and his canteen o f 

water . ' L o n g i n the n igh t , they 

wake up to hear a man hol ler 

ing , " O h , A b n e r ! A b n e r ? 

A b n e r ! Where ' s the king 's 

spear and water-bot t le? Y o u ' r e 

a fine fe l low to keep w a t c h ! " Blest i f D a v i d hadn't 

sneaked i n and copped t h e m ! A n d that other t ime 

when D a v i d cut off the t a i l o f the king 's coat, I can 

j u s t see the fel lows i n his c r o w d r o l l i n g on the g r o u n d 

i n convulsions o f laughter , I can hear them whoop

i n g and ha l loo ing when D a v i d tells t hem how he cut 

off the piece. Y o u have to read a l i t t l e carefu l ly and 

w i t h some imagina t ion to get the s i tuat ion, but, hon

estly, i t is about the funniest pract ical j o k e i n l i t e ra 

ture . A l i t t l e Rabelaisian, but . . . 

A s you review the adventures o f D a v i d , this essen

t i a l feature o f his character becomes increasingly ap

parent : H e was a real sport. There was one t ime, 

before he real ly got to be k i n g , when he was r u n 

n ing his Black H a n d business on ly i n a small re ta i l way, 

that three Phi l i s t ine deputy sheriffs had h i m rounded 

up i n the Cave o f A d u l l a m , and had put a gar r i son 

of Regulators i n his home t o w n of Bethlehem. 

I n David ' s gang o f fe l lows ready to fight at the drop 

o f the hat, there were three especially dis t inguished. 

T h e y were the k i n d that w o u l d w a l k up to a b ig s t rong 

man armed w i t h a spear, and a l l they 'd have w o u l d 

be a stick, and they 'd beat h i m up w i t h the stick, and 

grab his spear away f r o m h i m and k i l l h i m w i t h i t . 

O r they 'd face an a r m y o f Phi l is t ines single-handed, 

and a l l that the rest w o u l d have to do w o u l d be to 

come out and rob the corpses. 

W e l l , one day when D a v i d was holed-up by the 

deputy sheriffs, D a v i d longed and said, " O h , that one 

w o u l d give me to d r i n k o f the water o f the we l l o f 

Bethlehem w h i c h is by the gate." 

These three, Ind ian - l ike , slipped t h r o u g h the cor

don, got to Bethlehem, d rew the water , and got back 

alive w i t h i t to D a v i d . I can imagine them saying, 

a l i t t l e p roud ly , " H e r e y'are, chief," and l o o k i n g to 

have h i m say, " W h y , boys, you oughtn ' t to have put 

yourselves out j u s t for me," to s w i l l i t d o w n , smack 

his lips, and excla im, "Gosh! Tha t ' s good. R i g h t out 

of the nor thwes t corner of the w e l l ! " 

Wood's Discoveries in Holy Writ 

Raven 
Mt Sinai 

Elija 

THUNDER 

Spot where 
Jacob Wrestled 
With Angel 

LADDER 

Lake of Fire 

Babylon Belle 

Solomon 

No, s i r ! H e tu rned r i g h t r o u n d and poured i t on 

the g r o u n d ! H e w o u l d n ' t d r i n k i t ! H e said i t was 

the blood o f men that went i n jeopardy o f the i r 

l ives ! 

" W e l l , w h a t do y o u k n o w a b o u t t h a t ! " W e m a y 

imagine the three braves wh i spe r ing to each other, 

" A i n ' t tha t the chief a l l over, though? The real sport

ing b l o o d ! " 

Could any th ing have been handsomer than such d i 

vine insanity? 

O h , you couldn ' t help l i k i n g D a v i d . A l l the boy 

in you awakens as you read o f h i m . A n y b o d y less 

sure o f h imse l f w o u l d have played i t safe. B u t not 

D a v i d . H e knew he couldn ' t lose, whatever the odds. 

H e was ju s t na tu ra l ly lucky . A n d he w o u l d take no 

mean advantage o f his luck. H e had the k i n g cor

nered—O, I don ' t k n o w h o w many t imes—where he 

cou ld have stuck a spear i n his ribs and ended the 

game o f hide-and-seek. B u t no t he ! T h e k i n g w o u l d 

k i l l him i f he got caught, but he w o u l d n ' t h u r t the 

k i n g . H e w o u l d n ' t "put f o r t h his hand against the 

L o r d ' s anointed." No—he w o u l d o n l y snip off a piece 

o f his coat- ta i l when he wasn' t l o o k i n ' , and then wave 

h i m good-bye w i t h i t ! 

D a v i d knew his luck. M o r e . H e knew whence i t 

came and acknowledged the source. T h e L o r d m i g h t 

let others get the wor s t o f i t , bu t H e looked out for 
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Hobson's Choice D a v i d a l l the t ime . One o f the lovel iest songs tha t 

D a v i d made boasts o f th is v e r y t h i n g , the one tha t 

begins, " T h e L o r d is m y shepherd, I shall no t want . " 

A good many people k n o w i t by heart , and repeat i t , 

t h i n k i n g i t applies to them. T h e y say i t off about 

h o w the i r cup runne th over, and goodness and mercy 

shall f o l l o w them a l l the days o f the i r l i f e , and they 

haven' t a j ob , and the l a n d l o r d wants his rent, and 

the grocer w o n ' t let them have any th ing more t i l l 

they pay something on the i r b i l l , and the chi ldren 's 

feet are on the g round . Tha t ' s w h a t is called " f a i t h . " 

D a v i d k n e w his luck, but there is one po in t we 

over look , and that is tha t he l i ved j u s t when he d id . 

I f he t r i e d such coarse w o r k nowadays, and he should 

take a t r i p up on the N e w Y o r k Centra l , his s tat ion 

w o u l d be Oss in ing. 

The Better W a y 
HOW much better than sending people to pr i son 

was the act ion o f the government i n the Wana¬

maker case. W h e n i t was discovered tha t the custom 

house had been flimflammed out o f $100,000 i n duties, 

the b l u n d e r i n g examiner was discharged, and Wana¬

maker, g lad to be reminded o f the e r ror , pa id over 

the m o n e y ! 

W h a t The Public Needs 
A C A P T I O U S N e w Y o r k heal th official complains 

because the foam on soda wa te r is o f ten made 

o f soap. H e seems to t h i n k that wha t the publ ic 

wants when i t goes to a soda foun ta in is a d r i n k , not 

a bath. 

T h i s compla in t arises f r o m the popular belief tha t 

the publ ic wants w h a t i t needs. T h e repor t o f the 

State Bureau o f M e d i a t i o n upon the t ex t i l e industr ies 

at L i t t l e Fa l l s w i l l do much to explode this super

s t i t ion . W h a t the s t r ikers wanted was an increase o f 

wages, bu t w h a t they real ly need, the report shows, 

is better ven t i l a t i on i n the i r houses. 

H . B. 

T o Change The Headlines 
D I S T R I C T A t t o r n e y F inds N o Evidence o f But¬

tonhole T r u s t . " 

"Rumors o f A c o r n T r u s t Abso lu te ly Unfounded . " 

" N o b o d y Al leges Exis tence o f T h u n d e r T r u s t . " 

"There is N o B l u e b i r d T r u s t . " 

H . W . 

Unconscious Humor 

I A M glad to be i n this presence, because i t is a 

U n i t a r i a n presence. M y father was a U n i t a r i a n , 

m y mothe r was a U n i t a r i a n , m y g randmothe r was a 

U n i t a r i a n , and i t has always been a wonder to me w h y 

a l l the w o r l d is not U n i t a r i a n . " — W M . H . TAFT. 

" A repor t tha t the K i n g scowled at the suffragettes 

is semi-officially denied." —New York Times. 

" T h e purpose is the t h i n g we wan t to k n o w of an 

i m m i g r a n t . I f he comes here in tend ing to make his 

way by ha rd w o r k we wan t h i m . T h e effect o f a 

s t r ingent l i teracy test, i t seems to me, w o u l d be chiefly 

to make our nat ive Amer icans take up ha rd w o r k 

again." —COMMISSIONER NAGEL. 

L I E U T E N A N T H O B S O N , the hero tha t got kissed 

in to ob l iv ion , after s i n k i n g the Merrimac, has 

n o w the chance to acquire a more endur ing g lo ry . H e 

is the cha i rman o f a Congressional commit tee appointed 

to consider whether we should ex tend the suffrage to 

w o m e n by nat ional amendment, or whether we should 

waste our best feminine resources i n twen ty to t h i r t y 

years more o f inane conflict over w h a t we declared i n 

1776 to be bo th pract ica l and r i gh t . 

I t ' s a b ig choice fo r a l ieutenant. 

TOD O 'SHEEL. 

Supplementary Report of 

O u r Private Sleuth 

C O M R A D E H I G H B R O U G H of local H o g s w a l l o w 
was seen enter ing a Carnegie L i b r a r y w i t h a v o l 

ume under his a r m 1 8 inches square by 4 inches th i ck . 
H e had been under suspicion o f being an inte l lectual o r 
hav ing s t rong leanings towards in te l lec tual i ty . B u t no 
such rank betrayal o f the pro le ta r ia t had been ant ic i 
pated. H i s res ignat ion has been accepted. 

A correspondent i n f o r m s us tha t the members o f 

Branch I , L o c a l N e w Y o r k , wear s i lk stockings. O u r 

detective th inks there ought to be an invest igat ion. A 

general exposure o f the branch w i l l probably f o l l o w . 

W e are so r ry to repor t that w i t h these impor t an t 

disclosures the great w o r k we have so generously em

barked upon w i l l have to be t empora r i l y suspended. 

W e have reason to suspect ou r detective. 

O w i n g to the reproduc t ion upon its ed i to r ia l page 

of a couple o f our finest cartoons last mon th , a r u m o r 

was s tar ted tha t T H E MASSES had bought up the N e w 

Y o r k Journal. 

W e believe that the detective is responsible for this 

in ju r ious r u m o r , and tha t he is double-crossing his 

clients. T h i s has necessitated ou r h i r i n g another de

tective to shadow the o r i g i n a l sleuth, and j u s t to make 

assurance doubly sure we have put a gumshoe man 

out after this second detective, and a P i n k e r t o n ex

pert w i l l get on the t r a i l o f the gumshoe man, and a 

Burns special w i l l make sure o f the P i n k e r t o n man, 

and a couple o f bloodhounds w i l l f o l l o w the Burns 

man, and eighteen special deputies w i l l go after the 

bloodhounds, and the whole series w i l l be put i n 

charge o f a secret service commit tee compr i s ing the 

entire Socialist movement o f Amer i ca . T h a t is the 

beauty o f detective w o r k when you once get i t w e l l 

started. I t gives everybody something to do fo r the 

great cause o f l iber ty . 

Two Grand Suggestions 

A G E N T L E M A N named Carver , w h o bites his 

bread by v i r t u e o f being a Professor at Yale , 

reveals anew the advantages o f a college edu

cation. Speaking at a banquet i n N e w Y o r k , the p r o 

fessor declared that wha t this coun t ry needed was not 

Social ism, bu t laws prohibiting immigration for ten 
years, and forbidding any man receiving less than $5 

a day to marry. H e said that i f i m m i g r a t i o n were to 

be p roh ib i t ed f o r ten years jobs w o u l d be so numerous, 

as compared w i t h men, that "capital w o u l d be the 

slave o f labor." 

W i t h the first suggestion a l l pa t r io t i c citizens should 

be i n accord as i t stands. I t is an ungod ly h a r d p ro 

ceeding to b r i n g about Social ism, r e q u i r i n g as i t does 

many wearisome campaigns, w h i l e the i m m i g r a t i o n 

laws could be changed by simple act o f Congress. Y e t 

wha t schoolboy does no t k n o w tha t the European na

t ions, w h i c h have no i m m i g r a t i o n , are prosperous? 

W h a t schoolboy does not k n o w tha t i t was by p ro 

h i b i t i n g i m m i g r a t i o n tha t a l l the other great nat ions 

o f the ear th b rough t about the p rosper i ty they have so 

long enjoyed? I t was to the ever las t ing g l o r y o f Peter 

the Great tha t he flung a round the Russian f ron t i e r 

doors that opened only o u t w a r d . T h e first H o h e n z o l -

le rn , as we unders tand i t , insured the prosper i ty o f 

Germany for a l l t i m e by p r o h i b i t i n g anybody f r o m 

coming in to the coun t ry except by due process o f 

nature. W i l l i a m the Conqueror may no t have been a l l 

tha t he should have been, but he at least had the 

sagacity to make slums impossible in L o n d o n in 1913, 
by p r o h i b i t i n g i m m i g r a t i o n some hundreds o f years 

ago. God knows , D o n Q u i x o t e stopped i m m i g r a t i o n i n 

Spain, and later research on ly goes to show tha t 

W i l l i a m T e l l , instead o f shoot ing at an apple on his 

son's head, was shoot ing at a man w h o was t r y i n g to 

enter Swi tzer land . 

T h e suggestion o f a m i n i m u m income o f $5 a day 

for gentlemen w h o feel inc l ined to m a r r y w o u l d seem 

not to be i n the same finished cond i t ion as tha t about 

i m m i g r a t i o n . A s wages now go, such a m i n i m u m w o u l d 

bar prac t ica l ly the ent i re w o r k i n g class. T h a t i n i tse l f 

perhaps w o u l d be a considerat ion i n its favor . B u t we 

must look far ther . W e must consider not on ly the 

race that is, but the race tha t is to be. I n o ther 

words , unless we were to descend in to unspeakable 

domestic i r r egu l a r i t y , the b i r th - ra te , under the $5 m i n i 

m u m , w o u l d go absolutely to smash f o r lack o f finan

cia l ly eligible fathers. W e therefore move, as an 

amendment to the professor's m o t i o n , t ha t each gentle

man w h o has dough be pe rmi t t ed t o take as many 

wives as he has mul t ip les o f $5 o f income. T h i s , we 

believe, w o u l d keep the b i r th - r a t e stable, besides hav ing 

a h i g h l y beneficent eugenic effect upon poster i ty . 

A college education is cer ta in ly a g r and t h i n g — f o r 

those w h o need i t . T h e on ly p i t y is that some gentle

men cannot be compelled to take a ninety-nine-year 

course. 

A L L A N L . BENSON. 

Historical 

DID i t ever occur to you , sweet f e l low oddities, that 

i f A d a m had existed, had l i v e d ' t i l now, and had 

saved a thousand dollars a year fo r the s ix thousand 

years the clergy say this globe has been t w i s t i n g , our 

revered, t h r i f t y and cheese-paring ancestor w o u l d have 

a t r i f le less than six m i l l i o n dol lars? A n d this A d a m 

w i t h his entire pile o f savings w o u l d not be able to 

pay interest on the year ly income o f M r . Rockefel ler . 

W . E . P. F . 
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Drawn by Arthur Young. 

" 'I GORRY, I ' M T I R E D ! " 

" T H E R E Y O U G O ! YOU'RE T I R E D ! H E R E I BE A - S T A N D I N ' O V E R A H O T S T O V E A L L D A Y , A N ' Y O U W U R K I N ' I N A N I C E C O O L S E W E R ! " 

Economic Interpretation 
Minerva Moses 

W H E N y o u say W h i t e Slave these days, y o u s tar t 
a conversat ion about Women ' s Wages. T h a t 

is a l ong step i n the d i rec t ion o f public intell igence. I t 
has m i g h t y impl ica t ions . These are poin ted out i n 
some a l a r m by a p r o m i n e n t N e w Y o r k e d i t o r : 

" I f these crude and hasty assumptions were t rue ," 
says this W a t c h d o g of Capi ta l ism, "if th is re la t ion be
tween wages and v i r t u e is accepted as established, i f 
we must believe that the bu lwarks o f m o r a l i t y are to 
be sought i n economic condit ions, then mi l l i ons upon 
m i l l i o n s o f sermons that have been preached t h r o u g h 
the long centuries, and are preached to-day, are shown 
to be false and f u t i l e . " 

Doesn' t he catch the po in t quick? 

N o w i f we could on ly get the public intell igence to 
w o r k as fast as that , we w o u l d soon be r i d o f a l l 
those m i l l i o n s upon mi l l i ons o f bar re l s - fu l l o f o ld ser
mons, w h i c h are among the heaviest burdens that the 
public intel l igence has s t i l l to bear. 

Immortal Lies 

TH E N e w Y o r k Times regrets the wide publ ic i ty 
g iven to the slanderous s tory that the Sph inx 

has a h o l l o w belly, even though the wicked falsehood 
was exploded w i t h i n t w e n t y - f o u r hours . 

" A l i e , " says the Times, "can never be w h o l l y 
k i l l e d . " 

T h e Times is the paper w h i c h announced that the 
K i n g o f Greece was assassinated by a Socialist. 

H . B . 

T O SHELLEY 
H a r r y Kemp 

OH , thou chief son of liberty, whose days 
Were brief as thy power over men is long, 

Keep my soul young, t i l l , like to thine, i t blaze, 
Like fire in a great wind, against all wrong— 

And century after century wake again 
Prophetic power and passion in the world's young men. 

A n d let no man who serves the T r u t h grow old, 
Even though wrinkles gather 'round his eye, 

Nor cringe and seek again the pampered fold; 
Nay, rather let him breast the storm and die— 

A n d may he perish ere he leaves his youth 
That ever before men denies the bright god Tru th . 

Dead Souls! Dead Souls! They move along the street! 
Dead Souls in breathing flesh that dare not l ive! 

Bound wi th convention's grave-clothes, hands and feet, 
They take the stale modes their dead fathers give— 

A h , different, Shelley, was that soul of thine;— 
But we must make new bottles for thy fiery wine. 

We must sweep off the earth this vampire thing, 
This System clutching all men, great and small; 

We wil l !—and then the spirit's upward wing 
May unimpeded soar, and, each for all, 

And all for each we'l l live—and Man shall reign!— 
And thou a n d thy high hope w i l l not have soared in vain 



THE I N G E N U I T Y OF Y V E T T E 

T H E w o r l d had p lunged in to being. E a r t h 
quakes, cataclysms and a l l the spasms of 
space had rumbled and roared t h r o u g h the i r 
courses. T h e n came quiet—conscious, deadly 

quiet, perfect but f o r the incessant chatter of the 
race o f simians w i t h w h i c h the ear th was peopled— 
a rare o l d species o f chimpanzee w h i c h t o o k to the 
trees i n f r i g h t and shivered and wai ted , the i r teeth 
c l i ck ing , u n t i l the t ime when the k i n g d o m over w h i c h 
they were to ru le should be perfect. 

T i m e ro l l ed on, as t ime w i l l . T h e earth passed 
safely t h r o u g h the colic days, i ts rugged surface g rad 
ua l ly t o o k f o r m and began to cool. T h e ancient race 
o f chimpanzees, unacclimated, moved steadily t o w a r d 
the equator i n a f ran t ic endeavor to keep w a r m . Some 
were le f t behind i n the migra t ions , and thus at length 
the w o r l d was populated. 

T h e n came one, l i t t l e Eva by name, w h o pu t up wha t 
back ha i r she had, and changed her name to Yvet te , 
eons before the w o r l d possessed stage heroines called 
Gwendo lyn and cash g i r l s named Dorothea . 

Yve t t e looked r o u n d w i t h the calculat ing eye of a 
new woman , sized up the l imi ta t ions o f the l i t t l e o l d 
w o r l d and f o r t h w i t h decided to be the M r s . Pank¬
hurst o f her day. Remember tha t th is was i n the good 
old t imes when fe l low simians addressed each other 
o f morn ings w i t h , " Is m y vertebrae on s t ra igh t?" and 
" H o w is y o u r evo lu t ion?" 

Yve t t e had a passion for progress ; she had been 
favored by b i r t h w i t h a fa i rer sk in than her f a m i l y 
and she despised her parents fo r the i r hair iness; also, 
hav ing no fear o f cataclysms, w h i c h were not so styl ish 
then as i n the times o f her ancestors, she could f ind 
no excuse fo r l i v i n g i n a tree. T o Yve t t e i t was v u l 
gar, and she spent most o f her t ime on the g round , 
p rac t i c ing to w a l k exclusively on her h i n d legs and 
expe r imen t ing w i t h new modes o f speech. T h e s imian 
vocal box was to her m i n d despicable, and the habit 
o f w a l k i n g on four legs, old-fashioned and offensive. 
She was o f the new order o f things, and suffered both 
the censure and the abuse of her day. 

" F o r w a r d hussy!" excla imed the neighbors as she 
t i l t e d about on tip-toes and picked fig leaves, w h i c h 
at t racted her f r o m infancy. 

" W h a t w i l l we do w i t h our l i t t l e E v a ? " said her 
father. 

"The L o r d on ly k n o w s ; I on ly hope she doesn't come 
to some bad end," responded his t r i a l -mar r i age wi fe , 
fo r tha t was i n the halcyon N a t G o o d w i n days 

B u t Y v e t t e had no patience w i t h her fami ly , and i n 
answer to the i r scoldings she w o u l d always say, 
"Pr i thee , leave me alone, y o u w i l l yet have cause to 
be p r o u d o f me—who am y-clept Yve t t e . " 

Yve t t e was quite too self-sufficient to seriously con
sider her parents. She was no id le ape. She o r i g 
inated the s tudy o f eugenics, and though there were 
few among her f r iends advanced enough to see w h a t 
great good she was go ing to do the w o r l d , Yve t t e d i d 
no t despair. 

The re was among her acquaintances a f r i end ly boa-
cons t r ic tor w i t h w h o m she was w o n t to discuss her 
plans fo r w o r l d progress. 

Balboa, this serpent, held h igh sociological ideals 
and loved to explo i t them to his simple but sincere 
l ady- f r i end . I n close confab they foresaw together 
equal suffrage, t rus t annih i la t ion , and the so lu t ion o f 
the l iquor problem, w h i c h subjects were then far in 
the d i m future . 

" A h , Balboa," p ined Yvet te one day as she sat be
neath the apple tree about w h i c h her co i l ly f r i end con
t i nua l l y tw ined . " I f I could on ly f ind a noble knygh t , 
yonge and freissche, one w h o w o u l d a l oya l hous¬
bondes meke, then we could p roper ly propagate the 
race." She spoke par t ly i n the poetic tongue w h i c h 
Chaucer later adopted. I t was new i n those days and 
considered quite an innova t ion . 

" I k n o w the piece o f p ro top lasm f o r y o u , " answered 
Balboa i n the vu lgar tongue of that archaic day. 
"Great s tuf f ! Adam ' s his name. I f you an h i m get 
hi tched an' settle d o w n to l i fe on the ins ta l lment f u r 
n i tu re plan i t ' l l be no th in ' but brussels sprouts and 
camembert f o r l i fe . He 's quite a superior organism, 
parts his ha i r i n the midd le w i t h his f ron t feet. Be
lieve me, he's the boy fo r y o u ! Y o u ' r e always k i c k i n ' 
about the l imi t a t ions o f s imian speech. W h y , Adam' s 
got a vocal box tha t w o u l d make a harmonica jealous. 
Possibly you m i g h t arrange together t o—wel l , I t h i n k 
I could f ix i t so y o u could meet h i m some night . 
W o u l d you l ike to have me b r i n g h i m around?" 

"P ray do," responded Yvet te , w h i c h is the first ref
erence to br idge wh i s t i n h is tory . 

T h e w i l y serpent, out o f a l o f t y interest i n eugenics, 
b rough t the t w o most perfect creatures of the day 
together and in t roduced them w i t h grave f o r m a l i t y , as 
L u t h e r Burbank w o u l d present a pomegranate to a 
caul i f lower fo r the good of poster i ty. 

" M u c h obl iged to meet you , " said A d a m , w h o was 

very uncouth, s tanding w i t h difficulty on his h i n d legs 

wh i l e g i v i n g one o f his fore-paws to the lady. B u t his 

voice was perfect i n range and his ha i r was neatly 

parted. 

" A n d you are y-clept Adams ," breathed Yve t t e . 

" I t ' s easy to see she's dead gone on h i m , " snickered 

the serpent. 

"That ' s m y handle, Miss , " repl ied A d a m , a l i t t l e pu t 
to i t because of her quaint , archaic phrase. 

"Pr i thee sit thee d o w n on yon bramble bush and 
we w i l l h o l d converse," breathed Yve t te , w h o had the 
temperament and wasn ' t at a l l pract ical . 

A d a m said he prefer red standing, and was imme
diately sor ry fo r hav ing commi t t ed himself , because he 
found i t difficult to stand on his h i n d feet, and Yve t t e 
f r owned i f he even rested a fore-paw on a rock. 

" W h a t do y o u k n o w about eugenics?" asked Yve t t e 
w i t h much naivete, the serpent hav ing modest ly w i t h 
d r a w n . 

" I don' t k n o w h i m , but I t h i n k I seen his sister last 
n igh t , " repl ied A d a m i m p r o m p t u . 

" I mean, don ' t you t h i n k ou r race is shamefully de
graded ? D o n ' t y o u feel tha t by apply ing scientific 
principles and •" 

" I get y o u — I get y o u , " answered A d a m slyly, though 
he d idn ' t understand a w o r d o f i t . 

" W h a t are y o u r not ions on race suicide?" asked 
Yve t t e pensively. 

" I don ' t k n o w how anybody could t h i n k o f suicide 
at a l l , when they l o o k in to those lamps o f yours ," 
w h i c h shows that A d a m was the o r i g i n a l H i b e r n i a n . 

" M e t h i n k s y o u ' l l do. Y o u show signs that I 've hoped 
to see i n poster i ty ," r emarked Yve t te . 

" I don ' t care any th ing about poster i ty , but I ' d l ike 
to be shuffled in to the pack a long w i t h you . W i l l you 
m a r r y me?" said A d a m , w i t h w h a t w o u l d seem a l i t t l e 
p rec ip i ta t ion i f his crude t imes were not taken in to 
considerat ion. Remember, this was even before the 

stone age, and l ove -mak ing was j u s t an o r d i n a r y Rob

er t W . Chambers affair. 

" B u t m y f ami ly , they w o u l d never a l low i t ; mother 

wants to keep me at home to help wash up the cocoa-

nu t shells af ter d inner ," said Y v e t t e sadly. 

" T h e n w e ' l l elope!" he spoke w i t h p r i m i t i v e em

phasis. 

T h e n o t i o n fi t ted i n nicely w i t h Yvet te ' s advanced 

theories, and because she had never even heard o f an 

elopement she sympathized hea r t i ly w i t h the movement . 

So they t o o k the serpent in to the i r confidence and 

he t o l d them of a garden where they cou ld l ive hap

p i l y and alone. 

Yve t t e ran home to get her van i ty box , w h i c h con

sisted o f l i t t l e more than a b i t o f r ed chalk and some 

g r o u n d rice. I n ten minutes the pa i r was pa lp i t a t i ng 

on the edge o f the home- th icket w a i t i n g fo r Balboa 

to say tha t the coast was clear. 

T h e f r i end ly serpent soon g l ided up to t h e m and 

remarked, " I t ' s a l l f ixed. M a k e a neat get-away and 

good l u c k and l o n g l i f e to y o u ! I t ' s a day's j o u r n e y 

to the garden, and i n case y o u get h u n g r y here's some

t h i n g fo r lunch." H e slipped an apple in to Yvet te ' s 

hand. 

N e x t day the happy b r i d a l pa r ty entered the Gar

den of Edam, and there they l i v e d happi ly f o r many 

a day, unbothered. 

A t length Y v e t t e presented A d a m w i t h a babe. 

Toge the r they marve l l ed at the fine f a i r sk in o f the 

youngster and at his lus ty cry, so un-s imian , a lmost 

human. 

Yve t t e never a l lowed her babe to c r a w l , bu t taught 

h i m to stand u p r i g h t f r o m the f i rs t . 

" I sn ' t i t a p r e t t y t h i n g ! " she w o u l d d o t i n g l y say to 
A d a m . " W e w i l l cal l i t our man-ch i ld and i t shall be 
first o f the t r i be to be k n o w n as M e n . " 

" I wan ted to cal l h i m Esau," pleaded A d a m , p i t i 
fu l ly , his lower l ip t r emb l ing . 

" N o ! N e v e r ! See w h a t a vast improvement he is 

on us ! H e has no barbarous coat o f fu r . A s scien

tists, as inventors , we have the r i g h t to name this new 

species a new name. W e w i l l cal l h i m M a n , and when 

he g r o w s up he shall stay i n the Garden o f Edam, and 

never k n o w to his shame f r o m wha t common stock he 

sprang." 

" O h , w e l l , have i t y o u r o w n way," said A d a m . " T h e 

k i d may be a l l r i g h t f o r a scientific exper iment , but I 

hoped a l l a long f o r a nice l i t t l e buffalo r u g o f a boy 

we could have called Esau." 

" Y o u ' r e no t w o r t h y the name of scient is t !" c r i ed 
Yve t te , p u t t i n g d o w n the fig leaf n i g h t y she was da rn 
ing . "You 've done y o u r D a r w i n i a n d u t y ; be o f good 
cheer, ou r names w i l l go d o w n to poster i ty fo r th is 
creat ion of ours, l i nked together fo r a l l t ime . " 

M A X I N E E L L I O T T denies the repor t o f her en¬
gagement to an E n g l i s h tennis player. T h e 

tennis player also discourages the rumor . A denial 
f r o m the press agent w i l l make i t unanimous. M e a n 
whi le , the number of people w h o are no t engaged to 
Miss E l l i o t t is r u n n i n g w e l l in to the hundreds. A 
pursu i t w h i c h was once a r i c h man's hobby is r ap id ly 
coming w i t h i n reach of the masses. 

H O W A R D B R U B A K E R . 
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Robert Carlton Brown 

Towards Democracy 
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Drawn by John Sloan. 

" C I R C U M S T A N C E S " A L T E R C A S E S 

" P O S I T I V E L Y D I S G U S T I N G ! I T ' S A N O U T R A G E T O P U B L I C D E C E N C Y T O A L L O W S U C H E X P O S U R E O N T H E S T R E E T S ! " 

S. C. P. W . G. 

T H E Society fo r C u r t a i l i n g the Pleasures o f 

W o r k i n g Gir l s held its regular meet ing yester

day af ternoon i n the go ld r o o m o f the St. 

Ri tz-Plazaza. M r s . S n i v e l l i n g - H o l i e r was i n 

the chair and opened the meet ing w i t h a few remarks . 

She said i n p a r t : 

W e have made the ho r r ib l e discovery that our w o r k 

i n g classes are t a k i n g up w i t h some o f the dances 

w h i c h have become so popular i n the better circles o f 

N e w p o r t , Narraganse t t Pier , and elsewhere d u r i n g the 

past f ew seasons. Need I insul t the intel l igence o f 

those here present by exp la in ing tha t w o r k i n g g i r l s 

cannot a f ford to be so i m m o r a l as those whose income 

is assured ? M o r a l s are l ike every th ing else. T h e y 

should be placed where they w i l l do the most good. 

M o r a l s should be regulated by the i r fr iends. I am 

i n f avor o f increasing the activi t ies o f this society and, 

i f fu ture results are commensurate w i t h the past, I am 

safe i n saying that, w i t h i n a very short t ime, we shall 

have wiped out the very last vestige o f fun and re

l axa t ion f r o m the ranks o f w o r k i n g g i r l s . " 

M r s . V a n C o r t l a n d t - T u r n e r - R e n o - E n d i c o t t - S u l l i v a n t -

Smythe fo l lowed w i t h a short t a lk on the appal l ing i n 

crease o f d ivorce among the w o r k i n g classes. She 

said that an increase i n divorce w o u l d lead inevi tably 

to increased extravagance, f o r she knew f r o m her o w n 

experience that the r a i l road fare to Nevada was ex

cessive. T h i s increased expense, she added, w o u l d 

lead to a demand for increased wages which , i n the 

present condi t ion o f the stock marke t and the price 

o f taxicabs, employers could not afford to grant . 

M r s . H e n r y Carminebeak Pot iphar l a id special stress 

on the menacing habit of hav ing bars i n connection 

w i t h dance halls. She said she had made a personal 

inves t igat ion and f o u n d that much beer was d runk . 

" Y o u ladies w i l l agree w i t h me," she said in conclu

sion, " that this is ve ry demora l i z ing and quite a d i f 

ferent t h i n g f r o m the habit o f the better classes o f 

confining themselves exclusively to champagne, w e l l -

b rewed punches and other we l l -b red d r inks . Indeed, I 

never could unders tand w h y the w o r k i n g g i r l s per

sisted i n p r e f e r r i ng beer to champagne. T o m y m i n d 

there is no comparison between them." 

M r s . A l g e r n o n Peekaboo Hobble emphasized the fact 

tha t many o f the w o r k i n g g i r l s attended dances i n 

gowns that were so l o w tha t the collar-bones were 

actually exposed to the gaze o f brazen admirers . " I 

don't k n o w w h y these indecent exposures have such a 

r e v o l t i n g effect on me," she cont inued. "Perhaps the 

t ex tu re and the style o f cut have something to do w i t h 

i t . U n d e r cer ta in circumstances—at the Cha r i t y B a l l , 

fo r instance—I don ' t seem to m i n d a dress cut clear 

to the waist on a l l sides, but these w o r k i n g g i r l s must 

be protected. I t h i n k we should a l l be p r o u d o f the 

u p l i f t i n g we are do ing ." 

Before adjournment , highballs , tea and cigarettes 

were passed and w h i l e these were being disposed of, a 

number o f the latest scandals were b rough t up to date. 

E L L I S O. J O N E S . 
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THE WORLD-WIDE BATTLE LINE 
W i l l i a m English Wall ing 

" Clearing The W a y For 

Progressive Union 

U Ν D E R this t i t l e the Metropolitan Magazine 
gives i t s e x p l a n a t i o n o f the m o t i v e s b e h i n d the 

r e c a l l o f H a y w o o d f r o m the E x e c u t i v e C o m m i t t e e 
of the Soc i a l i s t P a r t y : 

" T h e r e c a l l o f H a y w o o d w i l l r o b the Soc ia l i s t 
P a r t y o f m a n y adhe ren t s ; b u t i t w i l l also b r i n g n e w 
r e c r u i t s . I n the P r o g r e s s i v e P a r t y f o u n d e d b y 
R o o s e v e l t t he re are thousands u p o n thousands o f 
g o o d c i t i zens w h o are Soc ia l i s t s i n s y m p a t h y , b u t 
w h o never w o u l d take par t i n the Socialist move
m e n t u n t i l i t was p u r g e d o f the H a y w o o d e lement . 
T h e even t o f las t F e b r u a r y clears the w a y f o r a bet 
t e r u n d e r s t a n d i n g b e t w e e n the P rog res s ives and the 
Soc ia l i s t s . T h e i n t e l l i g e n t people i n b o t h par t i es 
are p r a c t i c a l l y u n i t e d i n p r i n c i p l e . " 

W e t r u s t t he re is no t r u t h i n t h i s v i e w . P ro fe s so r 
Geo rge D . H e r r o n at least does n o t agree w i t h the 
e d i t o r , as w e can see f r o m the f o l l o w i n g express ions 
taken f r o m his ar t icle , i n the same number of The 
Metropolitan: 

" T h e Soc ia l i s t m o v e m e n t , a p o l o g e t i c i n i ts a t t i t u d e 
t o w a r d i n s t i t u t i o n s of e x i s t i n g soc ie ty , t i m i d l y l ed , 
w a r p e d b y c o m p r o m i s e , g i v i n g hostages t o i t s ene
mies , shaped b y u n c l e a n p o l i t i c a l hands , e x p l o i t e d 
b y a pa ra s i t i c e v a n g e l i s m , m i g h t easi ly become the 
false p r o p h e t and the consequen t despai r o f m a n . 
B u t t h a t such w i l l be the course of the Soc ia l i s t 
m o v e m e n t I do n o t f o r a m o m e n t be l i eve . " 

From The Inside 

PHILIP S N O W D E N is undoubtedly among the 
most inf luent ia l o f those Labor i t e leaders w h o 

cal l themselves Socialist . I n a recent address he gave 
us the essential facts about the L a b o u r P a r t y o f w h i c h 
he is an ardent part isan. I quote the account i n The 
Labour Leader : 

" T h e L a b o u r P a r t y was no larger than i t was six 
years ago. A t least five-sixths o f the Labour M e m 
bers he ld the i r seats because o f electoral support g iven 
by other parties. The re was no consti tuency i n the 
c o u n t r y where the L a b o u r P a r t y could r e tu rn the can
didate i f he had to oppose the combined forces o f the 
other part ies." 

W h a t Is Sabotage? 

FEW of the a n t i - S o c i a l i s t papers have f a i l ed t o 
no t e w i t h s a t i s f ac t i on t h a t advocates o f "sabo

t a g e " are t o be e x p e l l e d f r o m the P a r t y . B u t those 
on t h e ins ide k n o w t h a t the r ea l d i f f i c u l t y is t o say 
w h a t " sabo tage" is. W h i l e w a i t i n g f o r the C o m 
m i t t e e o f t e n o p p o n e n t s and t e n advocates d e m a n d e d 
b y t he Tennessee P a r t y , t o mee t a n d fight i t ou t , w e 
m a y t ake a t u r n o u r s e l v e s — a v o i d i n g a l l o r i g i n a l i t y , 
e t y m o l o g y , and me taphys i c s , a n d s t i c k i n g t o the 
a u t h o r i t i e s . 

F i r s t the d e f i n i t i o n o f Debs . " I t s advocates have 
s h o w n t h a t i t means a n y t h i n g , e v e r y t h i n g , and n o t h 
i n g a t a l l . " Debs opposed the clause t h a t demands 
e x p u l s i o n f o r a d v o c a t i n g the above, b u t bel ieves t h a t 
the clause is n o w i n the c o n s t i t u t i o n and m u s t be 
obeyed . P e r s o n a l l y he approves o f " some o f the 
p rac t i ces t h a t n o w g o unde r the name of sabotage, 
"s ince a l m o s t e v e r y t h i n g goes unde r t h a t name ." 

E m i l e Pouge t , the e d i t o r of the F r e n c h d a i l y 
" B a t a i l l e S y n d i c a l i s t e , " defines sabotage w i t h the 

e p i g r a m , " P o o r pay, p o o r w o r k . " H e quotes d o c u 
men t s of the F r e n c h C o n f e d e r a t i o n o f L a b o r t o 
p r o v e tha t t h i s is the c o r r e c t d e f i n i t i o n . H e says 
the idea was i m p o r t e d f r o m S c o t l a n d . 

O u r I t a l i a n S y n d i c a l i s t e d i t o r and poet , A r t u r o 
G i o v a n n i t t i , has g i v e n us t w o r a t h e r l o n g sc ient i f ic 
d e f i n i t i o n s of t w o k i n d s o f "sabotage." H e expands 
the " p o o r w o r k " idea b y a d d i n g " the r e s t r i c t i o n of 
t r ade and the r e d u c t i o n of p r o f i t s i n the c o m m e r c i a l 
field." B u t i n a p p r o v i n g such sabotage he makes 
these q u a l i f i c a t i o n s : I t m u s t be p r a c t i c e d o n l y " w h e n 
no o the r w a y of redress is open ," and o n l y f o r the 
pu rpose o f c o e r c i n g e m p l o y e r s ( i . e . , n o t m e r e l y t o 
m a k e m o r e w o r k , w h i c h is a t i m e - h o n o r e d c ra f t 
u n i o n p r a c t i c e ) . 

G i o v a n n i t t i ' s second d e f i n i t i o n is p o p u l a r l y ex
pressed t h u s : " W h e n y o u go on s t r i k e make the 
m a c h i n e r y s t r i k e t o o . " B u t aga in he adds the p r e 
c a u t i o n t h a t the m a c h i n e r y m u s t o n l y be " t e m p o 
r a r i l y d i sab led . " 

T r a u t m a n of the I . W. W . has a v e r y p o l i t e def i 
n i t i o n : " W i t h d r a w i n g eff iciency f r o m the w o r k . " 
T h e boss gets the w o r k , b u t the w a g e slave keeps 
the eff iciency. 

" S t r i k i n g o n the j o b " is a v e r y p o p u l a r d e f i n i t i o n . 
A d d i n g th i s t o the f a m i l i a r " o f f the j o b " f o r m of 
s t r i k e , w e have w h a t m i g h t be ca l l ed the s t r i k e 
pe rpe tua l . 

W h a t Is Syndicalism? 

Τ I N D U S T R I A L S o c i a l i s m ; i . e., S o c i a l i s m ob-
t a i n e d b y e c o n o m i c o r " d i r e c t " a c t i o n . 

2. T h e movement f o r a pure ly indus t r i a l society, 
o r g a n i z e d o n t he basis of a u t o n o m o u s a n d d e m o 
cra t ica l ly cont ro l led industr ies w i t h o u t other govern
ment. 

3. A n o p p o r t u n i s t i c e c o n o m i c m o v e m e n t ; bel ieves 
t h a t b y suff ic ient s o l i d a r i t y l a b o r can p u s h e m p l o y 
ers back step b y step u n t i l t he re is n o t h i n g l e f t of 
t h e m ; begins now. 

4 . A n o p p o r t u n i s t e c o n o m i c p h i l o s o p h y ; d i s t ru s t s 
the fu ture r evo lu t ion ; a l l l i fe and hope, i f there is 
a n y hope , l ies i n p resen t a c t i o n . 

5. A f u t u r i s t p h i l o s o p h y a n d m o v e m e n t ; p resen t 
defeats w i l l p r o v e t o be m o r a l v i c t o r i e s and w i l l 
l ead t o g r e a t e r a n d m o r e h o p e f u l c o n f l i c t s ; m e a n 
w h i l e w e are l e a r n i n g t o fight; " l a g y m n a s t i q u e r ev -
o l u t i o n a i r e , " as H e r v é cal ls i t . 

State Socialism And. The Farmer 

CLYDE J. W R I G H T has rev iewed the ag r i cu l tu ra l 
s i tua t ion i n O k l a h o m a i n a w a y to indicate the 

general need i n f a r m sections fo r "State Social ism." 
T h e m a j o r i t y o f the f a r m s o f O k l a h o m a , W r i g h t 

p o i n t s ou t , are n o w ope ra t ed b y tenan ts . H e c o n 
tinues : 

" I a m f o r e c a s t i n g an a b a n d o n m e n t o f the p resen t 
t e n a n t s y s t e m o f f a r m i n g o n the g r o u n d s o f ine f f i 
c i e n c y ; f a r m s are d e c l i n i n g p r o d u c t i v e l y ; t he c o m 
merc ia l clans dare not pe rmi t this to con t inue , ten
ants are f a i l i ng to make even a l i v i n g ; farms are not 
earning t he i r landlords enough, de te r io ra t ion consid
ered, to make land, f o r ren ta l purposes, a good invest
ment, and f a r m proper ty is t end ing to become poor 
securi ty fo r money. 

"Bus iness is su f f e r ing i n O k l a h o m a o n accoun t o f 
inef f ic ien t f a r m i n g . I n t h i s State a g r i c u l t u r e is the 
s ing le g r e a t r e source f o r t o n n a g e f o r the r a i l r o a d s , 
i n t e r e s t f o r the m o n e y lenders , p r o f i t s f o r t he m e r 
chants . 

" A n inef f ic ien t s y s t e m of f a r m i n g , i n a c o u n t r y 
dependen t u p o n a g r i c u l t u r e , means a dec l ine i n b a n k 
i n g and r a i l r o a d s tocks , and i t means b a n k r u p t c y f o r 
the m e r c h a n t s . 

"Scientific agr icu l tu re has become necessary. B u t 
a t enant , f i r s t , cannot , and second, w i l l n o t , b u i l d 
up a n o t h e r man ' s f a r m . " 

E x a c t l y . A n d a n y b o d y w h o w a n t s t o secure the 
s u p p o r t of the a g r i c u l t u r a l sec t ions f o r the n e x t h a l f 
c e n t u r y w i l l have to p ropose p lans t o d o a w a y w i t h 
the tenant system and increase the number o f smal l 
f a r m e r s w h o o w n t h e i r f a rms . T h i s is w h a t Per
kins and Roosevelt, B r y a n and W i l s o n , L a Fol le t te 
and H i r a m J o h n s o n are u n d o u b t e d l y g o i n g t o do . 
T h e y are g o i n g to secure the s u p p o r t of the a g r i 
c u l t u r a l states by means of the r e g u l a r a g r a r i a n p r o 
g r a m m e of s tate c a p i t a l i s m , w h i c h m a y be s u m m e d 
up as f o l l o w s : 

T h e state assures small farms to everybody w i t h 
a f ew h u n d r e d d o l l a r s i n the b a n k ; t h i s i t does 
t h r o u g h l a n d banks and c o m p u l s o r y purchase as i n 
I r e l a n d , o r t h r o u g h r e c l a m a t i o n schemes. I t a lso 
encourages c o - o p e r a t i o n as i n D e n m a r k , l o w e r s r a i l 
r o a d ra tes as i n A u s t r a l i a , ensures aga ins t v a r i o u s 
losses as i n N e w Zea land , and i n gene ra l f o l l o w s the 
w e l l - t r i e d po l i c i e s o f those coun t r i e s or sect ions 
w h e r e the v o t e o f the s m a l l a g r i c u l t u r a l c a p i t a l i s t 
has become necessary t o the cap i t a l i s t class. T h e 
sma l l e r the f a r m e r , the m o r e n u m e r o u s he is, a n d 
the m o r e va luab l e f o r the p o l i t i c a l purposes of c a p i 
tal—as Socia l i s t s have a l w a y s u n d e r s t o o d and p r o 
c l a i m e d f r o m the b e g i n n i n g o f the m o v e m e n t . 

B u t permanent success and c o m f o r t fo r the small 
f a r m o w n e r , even w i t h a l l poss ib le g o v e r n m e n t a l 
aids, depends u p o n a g r a d u a l increase of h is c a p i t a l . 
A n d even w i t h the m o s t sc ient i f ic assistance f r o m 
the g o v e r n m e n t and the m a x i m u m o f a b i l i t y o n t he 
p a r t o f the f a r m e r , the a c c u m u l a t i o n o f a l a r g e r 
c a p i t a l demands sacrifices f r o m h i m s e l f and his 
f a m i l y t h a t some f a r m e r s are t o o se l f - r e spec t ing t o 
make . I t is these f a rmers , and these o n l y , t h a t w e 
m a y c l a i m f o r S o c i a l i s m . 

The General Strike 

THE las t r a i l w a y s t r i k e i n Grea t B r i t a i n was set-
t l e d b y the p r o m i s e o f the p re sen t R a i l w a y 

Rates B i l l , w h i c h a l l o w s the roads t o cha rge up t h e 
cos t o f h i g h e r wages t o the c o u n t r y a n d t h e c o n 
s u m i n g p u b l i c . T h e G o v e r n m e n t s u r r e n d e r e d to t h e 
r a i l w a y s o n the rea l or p r e t e n d e d g r o u n d t h a t i t 
feared the s t r i k e w o u l d c r i p p l e the c o u n t r y ' s m i l i 
t a r y p o w e r j u s t w h e n the M o r o c c o t r o u b l e w a s 
m o s t m e n a c i n g . F r o m t h i s s i t u a t i o n K e i r H a r d i e 
draws the f o l l o w i n g conclus ion: 

" O w i n g to the r a i lway s t r ike of 1 9 1 1 , the Govern 
m e n t was p o w e r l e s s to send a s ing le so ld ie r across 
the Channe l . T h e s t r i k e and the need t o p r o t e c t t h e 
r a i l w a y s made t h a t i m p o s s i b l e . I f , t he r e fo re , w h e n 
n e x t , i f ever, w a r is abou t t o b r eak o u t b e t w e e n a n y 
t w o i n d u s t r i a l na t ions , the r a i l w a y w o r k e r s , m i n e r s , 
and t ranspor t w o r k e r s generally, o f the t w o countries 
affected, have an agreement to cease w o r k the m o 
m e n t w a r is dec la red , t h a t of i t s e l f w o u l d m a k e w a r 
impossible, and set our statesmen searching for some 
o t h e r means of c o m p o s i n g t h e i r differences. T h i s 
is no l o n g e r a t h e o r y . I t is a f ac t w h i c h the p r o 
ceedings connec ted w i t h the r a i l w a y s t r i k e o f 1 9 1 3 
p r o v e conc lu s ive ly . ' ' 
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