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Money-Making Press; a 
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and Conciliate Nobody, 
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SCOTT NEARING 
W e advise " M A S S E S " readers to get better acquainted 

wi th this b ig man, recently the v ic t im of the W . K . P h i l a 
delphia educational—business—political system. 

T o know Scott Near ing you must read his new book: 

"REDUCING THE COST OF LIVING" 
Perhaps it is a dry-sounding title, but be assured that this 

book is as interesting as any novel, is wri t ten in the author's 
clear, concise and logical style wi th conclusions based upon 
facts. H e tells of the problems that enter into the ever in
creasing cost of l i v i n g and suggests some tremendously 
interesting remedies. 

Scott Nearing's investigation as instructor in economics 
at the W h a r t o n School, Un ive r s i ty of Pennsylvania, and his 
abi l i ty to express himself in language that can be under
stood by the average reader, wel l qualified him to undertake 
a work of this character. 

If you want a direct and extremely interesting statement 
of the economic conditions which make disappointed 
drudges of the majority of Amer ican citizens you can obtain 
it through this book. 

The work is published by George W . Jacobs & Co., and 
through them is offered to " M A S S E S " readers. Price, $1.25 
postpaid. 

Send all orders to: 

"Masses Book Store" 
142 W . 23rd S T . , ; N E W Y O R K C I T Y . 

N o v e l Chr i s tmas 
Gif t s 

" Thinker' ' 
A f t e r R o d i n ' s wonde r fu l 

masterpiece that has caused 
such favorable comment on 
the par t o f ar t c r i t ics and 
connoisseurs the w o r l d 
over. It makes a gif t that 
bespeaks a tasteful selec
t i on and is at the same t ime 
an acknowledgment o f the 
recipient 's apprecia t ion o f 
the beaut iful and ar t is t ic . 

Price, $ 1 0 . 0 0 P r . 

"ARTBRONZ" 
Products 

Book Rocks—Boudoir L a m p s — A s h T r a y s 
Paper Weights—Statuary—Portables, E tc . 

I S T I N C T I V E G I F T S 
Unusual Bridge Prizes 

and for 
Decorative Use in the H o m e 

Send to-day for this 
beautiful catalog 
illustrating 
almost 300 
A r t Subjects 
Free on 
request. 

"ARTBRONZ" represents the perfected development of process that permits a scientific and 
heavy seamless deposit of Government test bronze applied over 
a re-enforced baser core,—resulting in a finished product, the 
equal of cast bronze in finish, workmanship, and durability at 
one-tenth the prices. 

When buying anything in bronze insist that it is " A R T -
B R O N Z " which is guaranteed and assures you of absolute 
satisfaction. 

" A R T B R O N Z " Products are for sale by The Masses, through 
special arrangement with the Kathodion Bronze Works. 

Prices range from $1.50 up. Send for a catalogue now. 

T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 
142 WEST 23d S T R E E T NEW YORK 

"WOOD AND STONE" 
B y J O H N C O W P E R P O W Y S , is a 
completely new departure in English 
fiction. It suggests Dostoievsky rather 
than M r . Wells, and Balzac rather 
than M r . Galsworthy. In its attempt 
to answer some of the more dangerous 
dogmas enunciated by Nietzsche, it 
does not scruple to make drastic use 
of that great Psychologist's devastat
ing insight. A novel you cannot af
ford to miss. More than 650 pages, 
$1.50 net. 

"VISIONS AND REVISIONS" 
B y J O H N C O W P E R P O W Y S is a 
book of essays on great literature 
which provokes the New York Times 
to say "It is too brilliant, that is the 
trouble"; this, however, did not go un
answered, for The Rochester Herald, in 
an editorial two days later, asked, 
"can one be too brilliant?" while The 
Oakland Enquirer said, "It is a good 
thing for us to meet a book which 
causes us to reel from it as from a 
blow; to read an author who is dram
atic as is no other now writing." Send 
for it to-day. 8 vo., 300 pp., $2.00 net. 

G. A R N O L B S H A W , New York. 

W A N T E D 
A f ew m e m b e r s f o r the F e r r e r 

C o l o n y at S t e l t o n , N . J . , 28 m i l e s 
f r o m N e w Y o r k , o n the P e n n 
s y l v a n i a R . R . W e have 30 c h i l 
d r e n a n d 4 t eachers at the M o d 
e r n S c h o o l , 75 m e m b e r s i n the 
C o l o n y , 148 acres of g o o d t i l l 
ab le l a n d , a n d abou t 20 houses , 
e r ec t ed s ince M a y 1st, 1915. 

P r i c e of l a n d $150.00 an acre , 
$20.00 cash , a n d $5.00 a m o n t h . 
I n d i v i d u a l t i t l e a n d r e s p o n s i b i l 
i t y . T r u s t e e s : H a r r y K e l l y , 
L e o n a r d A b b o t t , J o s e p h C o h e n . 
A d d r e s s F e r r e r C o l o n y , S t e l t o n , 
N . J . 

Save Money on Your Magazine 
The Masses $1-00 Our Price. 
Appeal to Reason 50 <tj- 4 A 

Total value $1.50 1 » 1 V 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price. 
American Socialist .50 <t>| 1 i\ 

Total value $1.50 1 » 1 U 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price, 
Public—Weekly 1-00 <t| A | -

Total value $2.00 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price.. 
Pearson's 1-50 0-m CA 

Total value $2.50 M. mD%9 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price. 
The New Review 1.50 -j £ A 

Total value $2.50 1««)U 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price. 
Int. Socialist R e v i e w . . ...........$1.00 fl> * I - A 

value $2.00 l«vU 
Health C u l t u r e . . . . . . . . . . $ 1 . 0 0 

Total value $2.00 
The Masses $1.00 Our Pries. 
Critic & Guide $1.00 

Total value $2.00 * • • V 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price. 
N . Y . Sun. Call (6 mos.) 1.00 J | rj g 

Total value $2.00 • I U 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price. 
Forerunner 1.00 •* 

Total value $2.00 • I * l 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price. 
Physical Culture 1.50 J A A A 

Total value $2.50 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price. 
Metropolitan 1.50 J A A A 

Total value $2.50 
The Masses $1.00 Our Price. 
The Little Review 1.50 * A A f * 

Total value $2.50 
Write for Combinations on Any Maga

zines Published, 

THE MASSES BOOK STORE 
142 West 23d St., New York. 

We will Send them to Separate Addresses if Desired 

Copyright.. 1915, b y , the Masses P u b l i s h i n g Company, 2 West 15th Street, "New York, 

I M P O R T A N T BOOKS 
Three Contributions to- Sexual Theory. 

By P R O F . S I G M U N D F R E U D , Price 
$2.15. Tr . by 'Dr. A . A . Bril l . 
A most important contribution to the 

psychology of psycho-sexual develop
ment. 
Freud's Theories of the Neuroses. By 

DR. E . H I T S C H M A N N , Price $2.15. 
T r . by Dr. C. H . Payne. 
A brief and clear summary of Freud's 

theories and their application to the 
problems of the neuroses and the psycho-
neuroses. 
The Theory of Psychoanalysis. By DR. 

C. J U N G , Price $1.60. 
A concise statement of the present 

aspects of the psychoanalytic hypotheses. 

Order from 

The Masses Book Store 
142 W . 23rd St., New York. 



THE M A S S E S 
B O O K S T O R E 

THE M A S S E S 

T o A l l Masses Readers. Y o u are urged to buy books through "The Masses Book Store," which is the name given this page. Here is an inter
esting assortment, many books being new. The Masses has made arrangements with the publishers to offer these books to you. Y o u pay no more— 
often less—for books purchased through us than from dealers and your patronage will assist us in the great problem of publishing the Masses 
without loss. No one is trying to make money out 6f the Masses, but we do want its receipts to pay the cost of publishing. If you want any 
book, whether listed here or not, ask us for it. Address "The Masses," 142 W . 23rd St., New Y o r k . Send check, money order or postage. Notice: W h e n 
the price is given "Net" please add five per cent, to the published price, to cover cost of mailing. If west of the Mississippi add 10 per cent. 

P O E T R Y AND D R A M A 
Some I m a g i s t Poets: A n A n t h o l o g y . 

T h e best r ecen t w o r k of R i c h a r d 
A l d i n g t o n , " H . D . , " J o h n Gould, 
F l e t c h e r , F . S. F l i n t , D . H . L a w 
rence a n d A m y L o w e l l . 85 cents 
net, p o s t p a i d . 

Enjoyment of Poetry, by M a x 
Eastman. "His book is a mas
terpiece," says J . B . Kerfoot in 
Life. B y mail $1 .35. 

Songs of L o v e and Rebellion, Cov
i n g t o n H a l l ' s best and finest poems 
o n R e v o l u t i o n , L o v e and Miscel 
l aneous V i s i o n s . P a p e r . 55c. 

T h e D a w n ( L e s A u b e s ) , a s y m b o l i c 
w a r p l a y , b y E m i l e V e r h a e r e n , the 
poe t of the B e l g i a n s . " T h e a u t h o r 
a p p r o a c h e s l i fe t h r o u g h the fee l ings 
a n d p a s s i o n s . H i s d r a m a s exp re s s 
the v i t a l i t v a n d s t r enuousness of 
h i s peop le . " $1.00 net. S m a l l , M a y -
n a r d & C o m p a n y , B o s t o n . 

S o n g s of L a b o r . T r a n s l a t e d f r o m the 
g rea t J e w i s h poet , M o r r i s R o s e n -
fe ld , b y R o s e P a s t o r S t o k e s . S u i t 
ab le fo r g i f t . S e n d 75 cen ts . 

Chi ld of the Amazons, and other 
P o e m s b y M a x E a s t m a n . " M r . East
m a n has the g i f t of the s i n g i n g l i n e . " 
— V i d a D . S c u d d e r . " A poet of beau 
t i f u l f o r m a n d f e e l i n g . " — W m . M a r i o n 
R e e d y . $1.00 net . 

S u n l i g h t and S h a d o w , b y L o u i s e W . 
K n e e l a n d . P r i c e , $1.10, p o s t p a i d . 

T h e Poet i n the D e s e r t , b y C h a r l e s 
E r s k i n e S c o t t W o o d . A ser ies of 
r e b e l p o e m s f r o m the G r e a t A m e r i 
can D e s e r t , d e a l i n g w i t h N a t u r e , 
L i f e a n d a l l phases of R e v o l u t i o n 
a r y T h o u g h t . O c t a v o g r a y b o a r d s . 
P r i c e , $1.00. F o r sale i n N e w Y o r k , 
B r e n t a n o ' s ; T h e M a s s e s B o o k 
S to re , 142 W . 23rd S t . ; Mto the r 
E a r t h , 20 E a s t 125th S t . ; i n C h i c a g o , 
W a l t e r H i l l , M a r s h a l l F i e l d B u i l d 
i n g ; i n S a n F r a n c i s c o , T h e W h i t e 
H o u s e , N e w b e g i n ' s . 

Challenge, b y L o u i s U n t e r m e y e r . 
" N o o t h e r c o n t e m p o r a r y poe t has 
m o r e i n d e p e n d e n t l y and i m p e r i o u s l y 
v o i c e d the d o m i n a n t t h o u g h t of the 
t i m e s . " — P h i l a d e l p h i a N o r t h A m e r i 
can . $1.00 net. 

A r r o w s in the Gale, b y A r t u r o G i o -
v a n n i t t i , i n t r o d u c t i o n b y H e l e n K e l 
l e r . T h i s b o o k c o n t a i n s the t h r i l l 
i n g p o e m "The C a g e , " a n d h u n d r e d s 
of cop ies o f i t have been o r d e r e d b y 
M a s s e s r eade r s . Sen t a n y w h e r e on 
r e c e i p t o f $1.00. 

D r e a m s and D u s t , b y D o n M a r q u i s . 
S e n d $1.30. A b o o k of l y r i c s , b a l 
lads a n d o t h e r verse f o r m s i n w h i c h 
the m a j o r k e y is tha t of cheerful-> 
ness . 

Drama League Series o f Plays, s i x 
n e w v o l u m e s . 85c, 'each, p o s t p a i d . 
" T h e T h i e f , " b y H e n r i B e r n s t e i n ; 
" A W o m a n ' s W a y , " by T h o m p s o n 
B u c h a n a n ; " T h e A p o s t l e , " b y P a u l 
H y a c i n t h L o y s o n ; " T h e T r a i l of the 
T o r c h , " b y P a u l H e r v i e u : " A F a l s e 
S a i n t , " b y F r a n c o i s de C u r e l ; " M y 
L a d y ' s D r e s s , " b y E d w a r d K n o b 
l a u c h . 

T h e Faithful, b y J o h n M a s e f l e l d . S e n d 
$1.35. A fou r - ac t p l a y based u p o n 
the J apanese l e g e n d of the F o r t y 
R o n i n s . 

T h e T r e a s u r e , b y D a v i d P i n s k i . A 
d r a m a , t r a n s l a t e d b y D r . L u d w i g 
L e w i s o h n . A t o k e n of the r ena i s 
sance of J e w i s h c u l t u r e . $1.10, pos t 
p a i d . 

W O M E N 
Women as World-Builders, by F l o y d 

Dell . " A n e x h i l a r a t i n g b o o k , truly 
y o u n g with the s t r e n g t h and daring 
of y o u t h , " says C h i c a g o Tribune. 
S e n d 55 cents . 

W h y W o m e n A r e So, b y M a r y R o b 
erts C o o l e d g e . A fear less d i s c u s 
s i o n of the m o d e r n w o m a n . S e n d 
$1.60. 

Common Sense Appl i ed to Woman's 
Suffrage, b y D r . M a r y P u t n a m J a -
c o b i . N e w e d i t i o n w i t h an i n t r o 
d u c t i o n b y F r a n c e s M a u l e B j .o rk -
m a n . S e n d $1.15. 

W o m a n Under the Law, b y A l v a h L . 
S t i n s o n , E s q . T h o r o u g h a n d i n t e r 
e s t i ng , c o v e r i n g l a w s o n M a r r r i a g e , 
D i v o r c e , B r e a c h of P r o m i s e , D o w e r , 
A l i m o n y , etc., i n e v e r y state. O v e r 
400 pages , f u l l c l o t h . 

A r e W o m e n People? A c o l l e c t i o n of 
clever w o m a n suffrage verses. T h e 
best since M r s . G i l m a n . Geo H . D o r a n 
C o . 65 cents net . 

H o w It Feels to be the H u s b a n d of a 
Suff raget te , by " H i m . " I l l u s t r a t e d 
b y M a r y W i l s o n P r e s t o n . P r i c e , 
50c.; pos tage , 5c. See adv. o n page 
22. 

W h a t W o m e n Want , b y B e a t r i c e 
F o r b e s - R o b e r t s o n H a l e . $1.25 ne t ; 
pos tage , i o c . 

W a r and W o m a n , by H . C. Hans-
brough. $1.00 net. A n argu
ment for peace by a statesman 
of twenty years experience in 
the U . S. Senate. M e n have 
failed, he says, and the task of 
gaining peace devolves upon 
women. A n able and profound
l y interesting book. Duffield & 
Co, 

W o m a n and Home, b y O r i s o n S w e t t 
M a r d e n . S e n d $1.35. S t u d i e s i n an 
i n t i m a t e w a y the r e l a t i ons b e t w e e n 
these t w o subjec ts a n d t he i r i n f l u 
ence u p o n l i fe a n d h i s t o r y . 

The Trade U n i o n W o m a n , by A l i c e 
H e n r y . S e n d $1.60. A conc i s e ac
c o u n t b y the s e c r e t a r y of the N a 
t i o n a l W o m e n ' s T r a d e U n i o n 
L e a g u e . 

T h e Marriage Revolt, by W i l l i a m E . 
C a r s o n . I l l u s t r a t e d . $2.10 p o s t p a i d . 
A s t u d y of m a r r i a g e a n d d i v o r c e 
p r e s e n t i n g ev idence w h i c h seems to 
i n d i c a t e that a n e w s y s t e m of m a r 
r i age is a c t u a l l y b e i n g e v o l v e d . 

W h a t W o m e n Want , b y B e a t r i c e 
F o r b e s - R o b e r s t o n H a l e . A t rea t 
m e n t of F e m i n i s m b o u n d to in te res t 
e v e r y o n e . S e n d $1.35. 

A Survey of the W o m a n Problem, b y 
R o s a M a y r e d e r . A p r o f o u n d s t u d y 
of the w h o l e f ield, to w h i c h the a u 
t h o r d e v o t e d fifteen yea r s . $1.60, 
p o s t p a i d . 

T h e Upholstered Cage, b y J o s e p h i n e 
P i t c a i r n K n o w l e s . T h e a u t h o r c o n 
s iders tha t the f e m i n i s t u p r i s i n g is 
the k e y w h i c h is to o p e n the d o o r of 
the w o m a n - c a g e a n d g i v e f r e e d o m . 
S e n d $1.60. 

W o m a n and Labor , b y O l i v e S c h r e i n -
er. " A h e a r t - s t i r r i n g b o o k , c o n 
c e i v e d a n d b r o u g h t f o r t h w i t h p r o 
p h e t i c a r d o r . " — C u r r r e n t L i t e r a t u r e . 
$1.35. postpaid. 

FICTION 
Spoon River A n t h o l o g y , by E d g a r Lee 

Maste r s . Send $1.35 net. 

Breaking-Point, by M i c h a e l A r t z i -
bashef . A c o m p r e h e n s i v e p i c t u r e 
of m o d e r n R u s s i a n l i fe b y the a u 
t h o r of " S a n i n e . " S e n d $1.35. 

Crainquebille, b y A n a t o l e F r a n c e . 
T r a n s l a t e d b y W i n i f r e d S tephens . 
S e n d $1.85. T h e s t o r y of a cos t e r -
m o n g e r w h o is t u r n e d f r o m a d u l l -
w i t t e d a n d inof fens ive c rea tu re b y 
the h o u n d i n g of the p o l i c e a n d r i g 
o r o u s l a w into* a despe rado . 

G r a p h i c s , b y H a r r i s M e r t o n L y o n . 
M o s t p o w e r f u l b o o k of sho r t s to r ies . 
$1 net. P o s t a g e , 8c. 

T h e Genius, by T h e o d o r e D r e i s e r . 
A n o v e l of m o n u m e n t a l p r o p o r t i o n s 
no t to be b r i e f l y d i s c u s s e d n o w a n d 
here. $1.60, postpaid. 

T h e Freelands, b y J o h n G a l s w o r t h y . 
S e n d $1.45. A r o m a n c e o f y o u n g 
l o v e , i n t e r w o u n d w i t h a n d to s o m e 
extent d e p e n d i n g upon s o c i a l a n d 
po l i t i ca l problems. 

Jerusalem, by Se lma L a g e r l o f . T r a n s 
lated by V e l m a Swans ton H o w a r d . 
Send $1.45. 

Pals First—Francis Perry Elliott. 
"It is not often nowadays that a 
writer can completely fool his 
reader as to the outcome of his 
story, but that palm at least be
longs to Francis P . Elliott."— 
Pioneer Press (St. Paul) . $1 .30 
net. Harper & Brothers. 

H i s t o r y a n d fiction. Mysteries of the 
People, b y E u g e n e Sue . 21 vols., 
$14.75. S e n d f o r b o o k l e t . 

Sets of Poe, Scott, Hugo, Dumas, Lin
coln, Kip l ing , Dickens, Stevenson, 
Shakespeare: 6 vols each set. $1.60 
the set, de l ivered . . 

God's M e n , b y G e o r g e B r e n s o n - H o w -
a r d . O n e of the few w o r k s o f fij£tion 
tha t deserves to be c a l l e d a n o v e l , 
i n the sense of the w o r d w h e n w e 
speak of D i c k e n s , fo r in s t ance . 
Scene , N e w Y o r k a n d L o n g i s l a n d ; 
t ime , p resen t d a y ; p u r p o s e , to s h o w 
t h r o u g h the l i ve s of three y o u n g 
m e n the s o c i a l i n jus t i ce of m o d e r n 
c i v i l i z a t i o n . P o w e r f u l , d r a m a t i c , 
a b s o r b i n g , o r i g i n a l i n b o t h subs tance 
a n d s ty l e . Th i r t y - f i ve s p e a k i n g 
cha rac t e r s l i v e i n i t s f ou r h u n d r e d 
a n d seven ty - f ive pages a n d appea l to 
o u r e v e r y e m o t i o n . P r i c e , $1.40 net. 
B o b b s - M e r r i l l C o m p a n y . 

W o o d and Stone, b y J o h n C o w p e r 
P o w y s , is a c o m p l e t e l y n e w depar t 
ure i n E n g l i s h fiction. I t sugges t s 
D o s t o i e v s k y r a t h e r t h a n M r . W e l l s , 
a n d B a l z a c r a t h e r t h a n M r . G a l s 
w o r t h y . I n i ts a t t e m p t to a n s w e r 
some of the m o r e d a n g e r o u s d o g m a s 
enunciated by Nietzsche, it does not 
s c r u p l e to m a k e d r a s t i c use of tha t 
great Psychologis t ' s insight . A nove l 
you cannot afford to miss . M o r e than 
050 pages, $1.50 net. 

Violette of Pere Lachaise, b y A n n a 
S t r u n s k y W a l l i n g . R e c o r d s the 
s p i r i t u a l d e v e l o p m e n t of a g i f t ed 
y o u n g w o m a n . S h e b e c o m e s an ac 
t ress a n d devotes he rse l f to the so 
c i a l r e v o l u t i o n . Sen t f o r $1.10. 

T h e G r a y Dawn, b y S t e w a r t E d w a r d 
W h i t e . I l l u s t r a t e d . $1.45, p o s t p a i d . 

T h e Litt le Iliad, b y M a u r i c e H a w l e t t . 
S e n d $1.45. 

T h e Invisible Might , by R o b e r t B o w 
man. Send $1.20, postpaid. A graphic 
pic ture of Russ i an l i f e . 

T h e Signal and Other Stories, b y W . 
M . G a r s h i n . $1.45, p o s t p a i d . S e v 
enteen sho r t s to r i e s t r a n s l a t e d f r o m 
the R u s s i a n , the v o l u m e c o n t a i n i n g 
n e a r l y a l l the w o r k of the au thor , 
w h o d i e d w h e n o n l y 33. 

(Continued on page 23) 
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T H E A M E R I C A N P A S S E N G E R 
John Bartram Kelley 

THE forty-seventh exchange of notes w i t h G e r 
many had taken place. T w e n t y A m e r i c a n 
ships c a r r y i n g contraband o f w a r rested on the 
bot tom o f the sea. T w o b ig l iners owned in 

E n g l a n d and hundreds of other B r i t i s h vessels had been 
torpedoed. T h e difficulty o f get t ing muni t ions to the 
continent was g r o w i n g . A l t h o u g h the admin i s t ra t ion 
main ta ined its poin t that A m e r i c a n s shal l r ide any
where under any condi t ions, the A m e r i c a n s themselves 
p re fe r red to see A m e r i c a first. T h e s i tuat ion was 
horr ib le . B u t A m e r i c a n genius has often p roved that 
it can rise to any occasion, no matter on what p i n 
nacle that occasion may perch. 

A f t e r searching N e w Y o r k persistently for three 
months, they found an A m e r i c a n named W i l l i a m 
Johnson, who consented to be the A m e r i c a n passenger 
and convoy the b ig B r i t i s h freighter, " R u l e the W a v e s , " 
to her anchorage in L i v e r p o o l harbor . H e was as 
black as ebony and his occupat ion was passing towels 
to men before they cou ld reach for them, and b rush ing 
their backs as they t r i ed to get out of the hotel wash
r o o m in a hu r ry . H e knew very l i t t le about the w a r 
because he couldn ' t read the papers. B u t s t i l l he felt 
a l i t t le uneasy, un t i l it was expla ined that the ship 
was g o i n g to Reno , Nevada , to a peace celebration, and 
a l l he had to do was to wear a pa t r io t ic ba th ing suit 
when the captain to ld h i m to. 

W h e n he had been g iven three checkered suits, s ix 
pa i r of pale green s i lk sox, four pai r of scarlet sox, 
a fine s t r iped s i lk shir t and a free hand at the necktie 
counter, besides a promise of three dol la rs a day and 
expenses, he was p roud to do what was asked o f h im , 
and to unconsc ious ly undertake the great sp i r i tua l 
miss ion of da r ing the H u n s to s ink a ship on w h i c h 
there t rave led a free bo rn A m e r i c a n . 

F o r t u n a t e l y he had slipped his favor i te dice into the 
pocket of his gabardine raincoat before go ing aboard, 
i n a hope that he migh t have a chance to " r o l l de 
bones" w i t h some o f the seamen, thus enhancing his 
fortunes at the same t ime that he w h i l e d away the days 
and nights . L u c k favored h im , for he a lmost i m m e d i 
ately found that the freight clerk, an U l s t e r m a n , w h o 
h imse l f ca r r i ed personal dice, was w i l l i n g to entertain 
h i m . A t once M r . W i l l i a m Johnson became so i m 
mersed in the game that he was quite ob l iv ious to the 
touch ing picture presented by a t h r o n g o f anx ious 
patr iots f r o m the mun i t i on factories who had come to 
see h i m off. 

H e had al ready w o n the Ul s t e rman ' s watch and was 
busy t r y i n g to hang i t on one of the hooks on the back 
o f his waistcoat, when the ship cast off to the solemn 
and appropriate chorus o f " B r i t t a n i a R u l e the W a v e s . " 

O n the br idge the captain d i d a few o f the more d i g 
nified steps of the hornpipe. H i s eyes blazed w i t h the 

determinat ion to be a hero. H e w o u l d never permi t 
a G e r m a n submarine to s ink the " R u l e the Waves , ' ' 
so l o n g as a hundred m i l l i o n people had entrusted their 
beloved c i t izen to his care. H e k n e w he was a fine 
speciment of the mode rn E n g l i s h sea dog. H o w they 
had developed since the days o f D r a k e and Ra l e igh , 
developed and blossomed out i n to the great mode rn 
school whose l ights are Ismay and T u r n e r ! A n d n o w 
he p r o u d l y thought of the cargo of false teeth w h i c h 
he was hastening to the dodder ing o l d l ion 's j aws . H e 
dismissed the thought o f the H u n s f r o m his m i n d . 

A s the " R u l e the W a v e s " ran into a l o n g swe l l off 
Sandy H o o k M r . Johnson felt that something was 
unde rmin ing the pleasure o f t ak ing the Uu l s t e rman ' s 
clothes and tobacco away f r o m h i m . H e felt that he 
didn ' t care to see those dice r o l l i n g about and finally 
s tagger ing into his s ta teroom he fel l l i m p l y on his 
bunk and moaned d i smal ly . S l o w l y the thought came 
to h i m that he was dy ing . R o l l i n g his eyes he said to 
the cookee who had put his head into the room, " D i s 
chile am a gone n i g g a h ! " T h e way he said it impressed 
the cookee. T h e cookee passed the w o r d to the second 
mate, who in t u rn to ld the first mate that the A m e r i c a n 
was dy ing . T h e first mate sprang to the br idge and 
hoarsely to ld the captain, who rushed into his quarters 
to read in terna t ional l a w and find out whether dead 
A m e r i c a n s had the same naut ica l r ights as l ive ones. 
H e o rdered the engines reversed un t i l he cou ld make 
sure. W h y hadn't he brought two A m e r i c a n s ! 

T h e s teward stepped in and announced that M r . 
Johnson was res t ing easier, though he had no appe
tite and the noise o f the engine made his head ache. 
T h e captain ordered the engine stopped. 

T h e next bul le t in announced that M r . Johnson slept 
deeply i f no is i ly . T h e captain exper imented w i t h the 
machinery and found that the ship cou ld continue on 
her course wi thout d i s tu rb ing the A m e r i c a n passenger. 
F r o m this t ime the choicest morsels of food were re
served for M r . Johnson . A wheel chair was made for 
h im, the wheels being manufac tured out o f the tops of 
kegs. H e got his exercise by hav ing a seaman push h i m 
a long the deck. O n l y one t h ing dis turbed his peace o f 
m i n d . T h e U l s t e r m a n had developed a w i n n i n g streak, 
and by the second day out M r . Johnson's wardrobe 
was reduced to one pa i r o f scarlet sox. H e became i l l 
again and the captain d i v i n i n g the cause, th rew the 
ship's c lerk under hatches after r e tu rn ing M r . J o h n 
son's finery. T h e first mate was then ordered to " r o l l 
the bones" w i t h the A m e r i c a n passenger. A t the end 
o f two days more the mate was c lad i n a bur lap 
smock w h i c h M r . Johnson showed h i m h o w to con
struct by s k i l f u l l y cu t t ing three holes i n a gunny sack. 
T h r o u g h these three holes the a rms and head found 

egress. T h e mate squ i rmed a bit but the captain on ly 
thundered at h i m . 

M r . Johnson began to feel bored and wanted to r o l l 
the bones w i t h someone who had something to lose, but 
the captain was threatened w i t h a mut iny i f he ordered 
anyone else to amuse the embodiment of A m e r i c a n 
pr inciples any further. M o s t o f the c rew were mar 
r ied and needed their pay and those who weren ' t had 
no desire to go ashore i n a gunny sack. 

M r . Johnson was beginning to take an interest i n 
"disshere R e n o " and cont inua l ly asked where i t was. 
N o b o d y knew, and this made the A m e r i c a n passenger 
r o l l his eyes. " H o w ' s 'at y o u don ' k n o w weer disshere 
Reno 's a t ?" he asked suspiciously. " W h y fo ' y o u te l l 
me y o u don ' k n o w weer disshere Reno 's a t? W h i t e 
man, why fo' you te l l me ' a t?" he rei terated rap id ly . 
T h e mate finally to ld h i m that the " R u l e the W a v e s " 
was bound for E n g l a n d , whereupon M r . Johnson near ly 
collapsed. " M y G a w d ! " was a l l he cou ld s tammer. 
" I f y o u wear that ba th ing suit no one w i l l hur t y o u , " 
the mate to ld h i m . 

" D a t flag-suit, I ain ' t got dat flag-suit no mo ' . 
Gemmen in dar got dat flag-suit." T h e eyes o f the 
A m e r i c a n passenger ro l l ed fearful ly as he pointed to the 
hatch beneath wh ich the U l s t e r m a n was impr i soned . 

T h i s was news indeed. T h e mate rushed to the 
captain who sprang aft and shouted to the freight c lerk 
to pass up that s w i m m i n g tog. T h e I r i shman said he'd 
"smoke and singe first," and added that i f anyone made 
a pass at h i m he'd tear the bal ly t h ing to bits. T h e 
captain ranted and swore and begged and plead and 
promised and wheedled. F r o m the h o l d came the 
Uls t e rman ' s answer. H e 'oped the D u t c h m e n w o u l d 
s ink the bal ly ship. T h e n he asked fo r a "bi t o f meat." 
T h e w i l y skipper se iz ing a s t raw shouted out hear t i ly , 
" W h y , come up, m y man, I was a bi t hasty pu t t ing the 
blame on you, a bi t hasty. Come up and w e ' l l have a 
bite together." 

" Y o u was a bit hasty. I ' l l stay r igh t 'ere, and i f y o u 
makes a pass at me I ' l l tear the ba l ly t h ing to bi ts ." 
H e seemed to take pleasure i n this threat, and he 
w o u l d have been s t i l l better pleased had he seen the 
face o f his captain. 

A f t e r a few rap id turns about the deck the captain 
got an idea. H e ordered the hatches removed f r o m 
the after ho ld and posted two sentries w i t h orders to 
keep out of sight and seize the U l s t e r m a n when he 
t r ied to sneak out. B u t the U l s t e r m a n didn ' t t r y to 
sneak out. H e ordered food and threatened to "tear 
the ba l ly t h ing to bits i f he didn ' t get it l i v e l y . " H e 
got it l ive ly . T h e n he ca l led for pipe and tobacco and 
a bottle of " l i cke r . " T h e y appeared as by magic . A f t e r 
that, but for occasional snatches o f song, n o t h i n g was 
heard f rom the after ho ld . 
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T h e A m e r i c a n passenger was i n one of those moods 

of deep melancholy . H e re t i red to his s tateroom and 

moaned and ro l l ed his eyes. 

" A h sayd ah was gwine tu Reno . O h , L a w d ! A h 

wants to go to Reno . W h y fo ' should dis n iggah go 

tu E n g l a n d , huh? O h , G a w d ! g imme back disshere 

flag-suit." 

T h e door o f his s tateroom burst open and the mate 

sprang in , and, se iz ing M r . Johnson 's a rm, ha l f dragged 

h i m out on deck to a group that were gathered a round 

the after hatch. E v e r y face was chalk whi te under its 

tan. ,The A m e r i c a n passenger l ooked f rom one to an

other. T h e n he gr inned . " A n y gemmen want r o l l de 

bones?" he asked, r a t t l i ng his f r i end ly dice i n his 

pocket. 

N o one heeded h i m . T h e captain was speaking down 

the hold, " M r . O ' L e a r y , I g ive y o u jus t th i r ty seconds 

to come up w i t h that bathing suit. A periscope has 

been sighted less than two miles to por t ." 

A w i l d laugh r a n g out a n d M r . O ' L e a r y shouted 

drunkenly , " ' T w a s B i l l the K a i s e r , ' T w a s B i l l the 

K a i s e r , " to the tune o f M r . Doo ley . 

A hush fo l lowed and the captain said to the A m e r i 

can passenger, " R u n aloft, m y man, and show y o u r 

self." 

" H e means go up the mast and te l l them you are an 

A m e r i c a n , " interpreted; the mate. 

" Y o u a l can't bamboozle dis n iggah, no mo ' , " the 

A m e r i c a n passenger shouted to everyone who w o u l d 

l isten, that is, a l l the officers and crew of the " R u l e the 

W a v e s , " except her freight clerk, who was c roon ing a 

sea ba l lad . 

" Y o u a l l stahts fo ' Reno a n d n o w y o u ends i n E n g 

l and and wants me to c l imb de mas' . S a y ! what y o u 

a l l take me fo '? D o n ' y o u get me r i l e ' . A h say, don ' 

y o u get dis c h i l e r i l e ' . " H e l o o k e d about h i m 

bel l igerent ly . 

T h e captain and the mate stepped aside for a short 

par ley. " I ' l l s w i n g h i m up on a de r r i ck a r m and wave 

h i m , " sa id the captain ha l f doubt fu l ly . , 

" Y e s , s i r , " sa id the mate. " O f course, s ir , i t isn't 

quite regular , sir , wi thou t the na t iona l colors flying on 

' i m . B u t i t ought to help. D o d gast that O ' L e a r y ! " 

F r o m the h o l d came the chorus o f " T i p p e r a r y , " rend

ered w i t h great power . 

" H o l d y o u r no i se ! S i n g the ' S t a r Spang led B a n 

ner, ' y o u foo l , " roa red the captain. M r . O ' L e a r y ceased 

s ing ing and began to weep. 

T h e captain ordered the A m e r i c a n seized and hoisted 

on a de r r i ck a r m a n d w a v e d hard . T h i s was done and 

before M r . Johnson rea l ized wha t h a d happened he 

was s w i n g i n g th rough the a i r l i k e a great pendulum. 

" O h , L a w d , i f ah evah g i th m a h thumbs i n dat Cap-

ting's haar, ah ' l l p u l l his ha id off," shouted the A m e r i 

can convoy. 

T h e submarine was n o w ve ry close to the " R u l e 

the W a v e s . " T h r o u g h the periscope the command ing 

officer watched the strange proceeding. H e thought it 

was a good o ld - fash ioned H i n d u lynch ing , and his 

heart was touched, but i t was another chance to fool 

E n g l a n d and spoi l the fun . " P u t h i m out o f his 

misery ," he ordered . A gun was t r a ined on M r . J o h n 

son and a shel l s t ruck h i m on the head. I t a lmost 

s tunned h i m . 

T h e n the commander gave the c rew eleven seconds to 

take to the boats. T h e y had four to spare. A s the last 

boat was get t ing away a w i l d figure sprang out o f the 

ho ld . It was a m a n dressed i n the red, whi te and blue 

ba th ing suit that had been designed by M r . Schwab. 

O n the chest g l i t te red the stars, w h i l e a r o u n d and round 

the s tomach and d o w n the legs r an the stripes. I t was 

O ' L e a r y . A s he ran for the r a i l he sang the " S t a r 

Spangled Banne r . " H e was magnificent. H e d ived 

and was pu l l ed into the boat. 

T h e n a torpedo was sent into the " R u l e the W a v e s " 

and she ga l lan t ly sank, c a r r y i n g d o w n a l l the B r i t i s h 

l ion 's false teeth and the A m e r i c a n passenger. 

Prac t i ca l Chr i s t i an i ty 
' " T H E R e v . W e s l e y P u r d y S p i l l w e x de l ivered a pow

e r fu l and eloquent se rmon on " C h r i s t i a n M o n e y -

m a k i n g " at Inf ini ty C h u r c h last Sunday . I n end ing he 

s a i d : " I may say by way o f i l l u s t r a t i on that I have 

myself, w i t h the assistance of P rov idence , cleaned up 

twenty thousand dol la rs o n war-s tocks i n the past two 

months. B u t it took a l l the character , a l l the m o r a l 

s tamina, a l l the blessed gumpt ion I possess, to put it 

th rough ." These remarks affected his hearers deeply, 

and left most of them i n tears. 

A s is w e l l k n o w n , this eminent d iv ine and popular 

c l e rgyman is the author o f the " H o w to Succeed" 

series, i n s ix ty-seven volumes, w h i c h have h a d a sale 

of fourteen m i l l i o n copies. N o t content w i t h teaching 

others, the R e v . S p i l l w e x has ever made prac t ica l use 

o f his knowledge , to the greater g l o r y o f G o d . H e 

turned over, at a sp lendid C h r i s t i a n profit to himself , 

eight thousand square mi les o f F l o r i d a swamp land last 

yea r ; and the year before, he exp lo i t ed a r a d i u m mine 

on the top of M t . M c K i n l e y . T h e R e v . S p i l l w e x is 

un ive rsa l ly beloved by his congregat ion, w h o especially 

admire his s imple way o f d r i v i n g home the truths of 

the Beat i tudes. ""Lay up Treasures for Yourselves—" 

Drawn by Maurice Becker. 
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Drawn by K. R. Chamberlain. 

LICKING HIS T R A C K S 

Internationalities 
A N U M B E R o f middies have been dismissed f rom 

A n n a p o l i s for par t ic ipa t ion in haz ing . A n d quite 

proper ly , too. W e must have no bru ta l i ty i n the t r a i n 

i n g of our future assassins. 

' T H E commander of the Sons of Ve te rans denounces as damnable the song, " I d idn ' t raise m y boy to be a soldier ." H e th inks it is a reflection upon the wav he ra ised his father. 

AT last some genius has discovered the cure for 

New York's financial ills: stop having books of 

fiction in the publ ic l ibrar ies . T h e y cost a lot of 

money and people on ly read them and wear them out. 

T h i s is the best suggestion that has been made since 

C o m p t r o l l e r Prendergas t proposed to aver t bankruptcy 

by abo l i sh ing r ive r baths for the k ids . 

It must not be assumed that the b ig newspaper cam-

pa ign o f adver t i s ing n o w being ca r r i ed on by the 

S tandard O i l Company has had any th ing to do wi th 

the widespread commendat ion o f y o u n g J o h n D . and 

his new line of bunc. It was an approx imate ly pure 

coincidence. 

AS revised by D r . N e w e l l D w i g h t H i l l i s : " S e l l a l l 

that thou hast and give to the poor speculators." 

H e might , at least, have put his money into Beth lehem 

Steel . 

T H E G E R M A N S have beaten the B r i t i s h at the 

latter 's o w n game, t h r o w i n g the b u l l into B u l g a r i a . 

A C C O R D I N G to Republ ican cr i t ics of the admin i s 

t ra t ion, i f W i l s o n had on ly h u r r i e d a l i t t le he 

migh t have got a nice w a r started w i t h G e r m a n y before 

the supply o f submarines ran out. 

T ' H E Greek reservist was on his wa y home to abolish 

his detestable enemy. 

" B u t who is y o u r enemy ?" some quibbler asked. 

"Tha t , " he replied, " w i l l p robably be decided by the 

t ime I get there." 

H O L L A N D d u r i n g the past year has na t iona l ized 

m a n y o f its industr ies . T h i s w o u l d seem to con

f i rm the l o n g s tanding r u m o r : T h e D u t c h have taken 

H o l l a n d . ' 

THE cry n o w in Italy, the papers say, is " w o o l , woo l , w o o l . " T h e y ought to have saved what D'Annunzio pu l led over their eyes. 

T H E R E is compla in t i n some quarters because a captain has been o rdered f r o m T e x a s to W e s t P o i n t 

to coach the footbal l team and his expenses pa id under 

the head of " m i l i t a r y necessity." T h e a rmy believes 

in preparedness—against the navy. 

"HENRY FORD discusses peace with Wilson and 

navy efficiency with Daniels." A word of ad

vice, H e n r y , f r o m one who has t r i ed earnestly to make 

y o u r celebrated product go f o r w a r d and b a c k w a r d at 

the same t ime. 

Y O U ' L L stal l y o u r engine that way. 

H O W A R D B R U B A K E E . 

The " L o y a l t y " of India 
THE B r i t i s h censors have g iven us to unders tand 

that I n d i a is " l o y a l l y " p o u r i n g out its b lood and 

money in behalf of the B r i t i s h E m p i r e . B u t dispatches 

f rom Singapore, Cey lon , and near ly every part o f B r i t 

ish Ind i a have reached us w i t h evidence of widespread 

i f not general revol t . L o y a l t y seems to be l im i t ed to 

the N a w a b s and B o g u m s and their mercenaries . 

It is a good t ime to reca l l a few items o f India 's i n 

dictment of B r i t i s h r u l e : 

I tem—In fifty-eight years o f undisputed B r i t i s h rule 

the people of Ind ia have made scarcely any advance ; 

d u r i n g the same per iod Japan, w i t h a less favorable 

pos i t ion and one-four th the popula t ion and resources, 

became one o f the eight Grea t P o w e r s . 

I t e m — B r i t i s h rule in Ind i a is ve ry s imi l a r to the 

rule o f the C z a r i n Russ i a . I n both countries the taxes 

bear chiefly on a s t a rv ing peasantry, the o v e r w h e l m i n g 

ma jo r i ty of the popula t ion . N o t o n ly does this make 

a l l substantial advance of the people impossible, but it 

prevents the development o f agr icu l ture and so also 

of domestic capi ta l general ly—since these are a g r i c u l 

tu ra l countr ies . I n nei ther count ry is there any guar

antee or any real beg inn ing of democracy, i n d i v i d u a l 

l iber ty or free speech. 

I tem—Indians are only second-rate ci t izens o f the 

B r i t i s h E m p i r e . T h e y do not have the r ights even of 

n o n - B r i t i s h immigran t s in Canada, A u s t r a l i a , o r Sou th 

A f r i c a . 

H o w does the B r i t i s h censor expect us to believe 

that the people o f Ind ia (except a few mercenar ies) 

are fighting vo lun ta r i ly , side by side w i t h their enemies 

of these "whi te democracies," and their oppressors i n 

Ind ia? 

T h e t ru th is that I nd i a is p r a y i n g for a l o n g w a r and 

hopes that the B r i t i s h E m p i r e w i l l be weakened un t i l 

it can be d r iven out of Ind ia . 

T h e people of I n d i a are i n the same state o f m i n d as 

the people of R u s s i a . E v e r y defeat of the C z a r is 

we lcomed i f it does not go so far as to promise a final 

v i c t o r y fo r the far more efficiently despotic gove rn 

ment o f the K a i s e r . 

S i m i l a r l y every ca lami ty that befalls the armies of 

K i n g George—shor t o f the establishment o f the s t i l l 

more hated d o m i n i o n of the K a i s e r — i s regarded as so 

much clear ga in for the people of Ind ia . 

Such is the much hera lded loya l ty o f Ind ia . Is it not 

clear that a l l Ind ia w o u l d be g lad to see E n g l a n d c o m 

pel led by further defeats to ca l l upon her for new 

forces to save the B r i t i s h E m p i r e , and to grant self-

government to Ind ia i n order to secure such a id? 

T h e B r i t i s h censors can deprive us o f most of the 

news," but they can h a r d l y hope to deprive us o f our 

bra ins—whatever success they may have had i n this 

d i rec t ion in the B r i t i s h Isles. W . E . W . 
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T H E L O V E R SINGS O F A 
GARDEN 

O BEAUTIFUL are the flowers of your body, 

T h e flowers o f your body are f a i r ; 

B l u e flowers o f your eyes 

A n d dusk flower of y o u r h a i r ; 

D e w flower of y o u r mou th 

A n d peony-budded breasts ; 

A n d the flower of the curve of your hand 

W h e r e m y hand rests. 

H E L E N H O Y T 

T H R E E P O E M S 

I N T E R L U D E 

S T R A N G E that even here 
I n the shy gray l ight , 
Remote , 

O f poplar and hemlock, 
F r i e n d l y to the naked pleasure, of lovers 
W h o have escaped f r o m t r i m gardens 
O f dowagers, 

T o y o u n g g i r l s who have borne 
A l i t t le too much f rom thei r mothers,— 
U n s e e m l y this fa i r quiet should be b lu r red 
B y d im church-music waf t ing u p w a r d 
F r o m pious vi l lages . 
A s vapors l i f t f r o m m o r n i n g val leys, 
D i s s o l v i n g in l igh t before they reach the sky, 
So the vague sound passes, 
A n d the s igh ing o f waters far beneath me, 
A n d the gurgle o f cow-bel ls 
Resume thei r gentle spell . 

S E L F P O R T R A I T 

I P U T up w i t h in t imat ions , 

Smothe r the urge that tears me i n w a r d l y 
F o r naked clasp of l imb to l imb. 
I am vei led over w i t h m i l k o f opa l— 
Reputed gentle. 

T O V I R T U O U S C R I T I C S 

I S N ' T it w e l l t hat I make 

poems 
O f m y delicate lusts and sensa

tions, 

T o soothe me w i t h their w a r m 
R i c h - c o l o r e d folds, 
L i k e a p r o u d Pa i s ley shawl , 
W h e n I am o l d ? 

C L A R A S H A N A F E L T 

S K E T C H 

A M Y R I A D cur ious fishes, 
T i n y and p ink and pale, 

A l l s w i m m i n g nor th together 
W i t h rhy thmica l fin and t a i l ; 

A mounta in surges a m o n g them, 
T h e y dart, and startle, and float, 
M e r e w i g g l i n g minutes of ter ror , 
Into that mountain 's throat. 

M A X E A S T M A N 

T W O P O E M S 
I. A U T U M N S O N G 

A L I T T L E song I t r i ed to s ing upon a summer 's 

d a y ; 

A song that tu rned a t ra i tor , an a i r that used me 

w r o n g — 
It minded me of spr ingt ime and the happy, happy way 

W h e n I was a y o u n g th ing I sang the selfsame song. 

I l ooked at m y o l d hands, I ha rked to m y o l d voice— 
( O h , voice that was, the song was different then! ) 

I minded how the ye l low sunl ight made my heart 
rejoice 

W h e n I was a y o u n g th ing and unbeknown to men. 

II. D O W N W A R D 

S O M B E R green and g o l d - v e r m i l i o n flashes 
O f swi f t fins and t a i l s ; strange d i m red cora l trees 

A n d the pale-bel l ied fishes that gl ide th rough the sea-
forests ; 

D a n k gardens, why does my soul tu rn to you 
A f t e r the hot and sunl i t heights of the mounta ins? 
A l l the days are al ike, a l l the nights are unchanging. 
T i m e is not, and dawn and dark are unheeded 
W h e r e the on ly l igh t is the green and deep inf i l t ra t ion 
s low-mov ing , d rowned , dead. 

Bosoms green and clothed in the long-woven sea-slime, 
N a r r o w eyes, r o u n d eyes, co ld and m y r i a d , g leaming 

wi thout passion, wi thout f ee l ing ; 
C la sp ing fins, a co ld love that is voraci ty , 
A love wi thou t interest, inevitable, slow, l ike the ry thm 

of the tides, 

W i t h o u t vo l i t i on , a ry thm, l ike weed sway ing in the 
tides, 

E v e n a love l ike this I crave, who have k n o w n the 
swift sear ing flame, 

T h e merciless consuming o f the soul, the weak and 
del i r ious a rdo r 

Tha t we whose veins are hot ca l l love. 
O sea-swell , O s low-enchain ing, pa l l i d enchantment 
D r a w me d o w n in the depths; and when it is over 
T h i s sold and emera ld episode, then devour me— 
T h a t a l l r ema in ing is cora l , 

P e a r l , cu rved shell , green weed, or a w h i r l i n g current . 

L Y D I A G I B S O N 

D R A W I N G B Y I L O N K A K A R A S Z 

T H E M O U S E 
T H E R E was a l i t t le C l e r k we ca l led T h e M o u s e , 

A t i m i d man, w o r n smooth by petty s tr i fe , 
W h o dragged his days out i n a b o a r d i n g house, 

H e was a n ibbler at the c rumbs o f l i f e . 

B y day he cast up figures i n a book, 
M a d e neat account ing of his brother 's gold , 

Sa t i n a cage, and wore the p r i s o n look . 
T h e years had left h i m nei ther y o u n g no r o ld . 

H i s w i n d o w faced the sea. . . . H e saw the ships 
Come w i t h their cargoes, but to h i m it meant 

O n l y an ink-s ta in on his finger tips, 
A balance struck, a penny earned o r spent. 

H e blot ted romance w i t h a business phrase, 
M a r k e d bo ld adventure d o w n upon a slate, 

A l i t t le Mouse , caught i n a t rap o f days, 
W h o d i d not even wonder at the bait. 

T h e god of habit ru led his sunless m i n d , 
L o c k e d out experience, kept each drab thought 

W h e r e he cou ld touch it, for his sou l was b l i n d ! 
H e was the price by w h i c h ou r w o r l d is bought. 

O n e twi l igh t , when the sky b loomed l ike a rose, 
In A p r i l ' s garden, a n d the w o r l d was sweet 

W i t h that s low smile o f heaven in repose, 
T h e M o u s e came t read ing p r i m l y th rough his street. 

A n d suddenly, as though a hand were thrust 
T o d r aw h i m to his fate, the w i n d in glee 

Snatched off his hat and w h i r l e d i t i n the dus t ; 

H e s tood the v i c t i m of a t ragedy. 

A sense o f nakedness, o f be ing bare, 
Gr ipped at his soul . H e gave a s tar t led cry, 

P l u n g e d after it. . . . H i s lungs d rank deep o f air , 
H e saw the scarlet flower o f the sky. 

T h e l igh t fe l l on his eyes a n d b l i nded h i m , 

H e shook his naked head, ran on—ran, ran, 
T i l l earth and a l l its purposes g rew d im, 

H i s heart sang on his l i p s : "Thou art a man!" 

O u t o f the shadow o f the P i e r s there came 
A great-wheeled truck. . . . A shout ; then curses, 

screams, 

V o i c e s . . " H e ' s dead." "Get 
back there." " W h a t ' s his 
n a m e ? " 

T h e M o u s e lay s m i l i n g as one 
smiles in dreams. 

D A N A B U R N E T 

T R I C O L O R 

RED are the p o p p i e s , 

B l u e are the c o r n f l o w e r s 

O v e r the d e a d ; 

W h i t e are the c rosses 

F l e c k i n g the y o u n g w h e a t 

F a r a n d w i d e ; 

Sof t are the breezes 

B e n d i n g the b l o s s o m s 

B l u e a n d red , 

O v e r the w h e a t - b i r t h 

T e n d e r l y c r o o n i n g 

W h e r e t h e y d i ed . 

P A U L S C O T T M O W R E R 
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T H E O N L Y W A Y T O i l E N D W A R 
N O T H I N G compels admi ra t i on and hope of 

man's nature more than to see h i m wage war . 
W a r has k i n d l e d the people of E u r o p e to a 
sustained excess of energy and sacrifice. 
E a c h soldier l i ke a heated engine functions 

better than his power . H e inhabits a s turdier self. 
H e per forms , endures, faces what he had no b lood to 
face. O f n ine hund red and ninety-nine i n every thou
sand of those m a r c h i n g boys, the i r neighbors w o u l d 
have to say, " I never thought he had i t i n h i m ! " A n d 
these neighbors too, w i t h quiet nerve, and uncompla in 
i n g penury, a n d w o r k , and sacrifice of sacred habits— 
though they stay at home, they share the elevat ion o f 
a l l human power . F o r that is what an ideal c o m m o n 
purpose, fitted to our nat ive inst incts and re-echoed 
th rough a socia l w o r l d , can do. It can d rag up out 
o f our t o rp id abdomens a force we never dreamed of. 
I t can stampede the energies of men, a n d ho ld them at 
a h igher leve l over years. 

Some day this mi rac l e w i l l happen for a greater pur
pose than the mere defense o f nat ional i t ies . Some day 
men w i l l wage a more f ru i t fu l pursui t than war . T h a t 
is the hope one b r ings home. A n d to that end we ought 
to plan, w i t h science and w i t h care, the steps that must 
be taken i n A m e r i c a to make w a r i tself unna tura l . 

Peace advocates are o f two k i n d s : those who seek 

to al ter the ex te rna l mechanisms th rough w h i c h war is 

engendered, and those w h o seek to al ter the tendency 

o f people to fight i n loya l ty to a na t ion . 

The Survey tabulated the proposals of the fo rmer 
under these heads : Conce r t of Power s , Reduc t i on o f 
A r m a m e n t s , In te rna t iona l Po l i ce , T e r r i t o r i a l changes. 
D e m o c r a t i c C o n t r o l o f F o r e i g n P o l i c y , Guarantees o f 
D e m o c r a t i c Government , E c o n o m i c changes, A b o l i t i o n 
o f Indemnit ies , A n Immediate Conven t ion o f N e u t r a l 
N a t i o n s . 

The New Review, a j o u r n a l of in te rna t iona l S o c i a l 
i sm, has emphasized the opposite k i n d of proposals , 
those w h i c h l ook to a change i n the attitudes o f people 
— A n t i - n a t i o n a l i s m , R e v o l u t i o n against W a r , against 
M i l i t a r i s m , In te rna t iona l S o l i d a r i t y o f the W o r k i n g 
Class , A n t i - p a t r i o t i s m . I t is indeed the o r t h o d o x v i e w 
o f Socia l i s t s that w a r w i l l be ended on ly w i t h a rea l i za 
t ion by the worke r s o f a l l nat ions that they have no 
qua r re l w i t h each other, their qua r re l is w i t h thei r 
masters. Socia l i s t s do not seek to alter the mot ives of 
people, but they seek to educate that self- interest wh ich 
they assume to be the r u l i n g mot ive . 

N o r m a n A n g e l l relies upon the same method—but he 
preaches his gospel ra ther to the business and leisure 
class. H i s demonst ra t ion of the commerc i a l and c u l 
tu ra l fu t i l i ty o f conquest i n mode rn war , is the classic 
of ou r bourgeois peace movement . B u t his bel ief that 
by teaching the people this great fact he can u l t imate ly 
dispose them to cease go ing to war , and a r m i n g against 
threats o f invas ion , is not d i s s imi l a r to the fai th o f 
the Socia l i s t s . I t looks to a change i n people's 
atti tudes. 

A r t h u r B u l l a r d , w r i t i n g i n the Century Magazine fo r 
Augus t , 1915, advocates even a more rad ica l a l tera t ion 
o f man. " O n e school o f phi losophy," he says, "has 
taught that the mo to r force of l i fe was ' w i l l to power, ' 
and that w a r was a n o r m a l ac t iv i ty . I f this is true, 
we must change ou r natures and develop a w i l l to 
just ice. T h e r e is no other foundat ion fo r peace." 

T h e churches, though they set us a weak example in 

the L u s i t a n i a cr is is , stand upon the same extreme hope. 

Max Eastman 

N o t to enl ighten the minds of men, but to r e f o r m the 
impulses of their hearts, that is the w a y to peace. 

A n d many o f the worke r s in the W o m e n ' s Peace 
P a r t y th ink also that a change of the popular attitude, 
especially the atti tude of those who teach ch i ldren , is 
the on ly beg inn ing of the end of war . 

T o me a l l these attempts to remove f r o m man's 
nature the bel l icose-patr iot ic—whether by m o r a l exhor 
ta t ion o r by mental enlightenment—appear Utopian and 
a waste of strength. 

I t was the e r ro r o f St. P a u l to suppose that by "mor 
t i f y i n g the flesh," w h i c h means suppressing the instincts 
i n a sp i r i tua l exal ta t ion, one cou ld permanent ly change 
the heredi tary nature o f m a n . I th ink the subsequent 
h i s to ry o f C h r i s t i a n c i v i l i z a t i o n and its present c u l 
mina t ion i n Europe , are enough to prove the grossness 
of that e r ror . B u t b io log ica l science holds i t p roven 
i n a more definite way. T h e nature wh ich a man o r any 
an ima l inheri ts , accord ing to that science, is t ransmit 
ted to his offspr ing unaffected by his personal educa
t ion , o r by any quali t ies that he may acquire d u r i n g 
his l i f e . So that even when y o u have made an ex
pert saint o f an i n d i v i d u a l , you w i l l have to start the 
task a l l over again at the same point w i t h his ch i ld ren . 
A n d fur thermore, since a l l men inher i t many inst inct ive 
modes of conduct, and these modes o f conduct cannot 
often be ba lked and suppressed wi thou t i l l -hea l th and 
disaster, there is a decided l i m i t to that "infinite i m -
p r o v a b i l i t y " even of the i n d i v i d u a l nature. W h a t that 
l i m i t may be, no one can declare i n final detai l . B u t 
we can wise ly assure ourselves that any " improvement" 
w h i c h involves an off-hand suppression o f universal 
hereditary tendencies, w i l l be exceedingly precar ious. 
It w i l l not be t ransmi t ted i n heredity, and it w i l l have 
to depend for its enforcement upon an almost unan i 
mous weight o f socia l t r ad i t ion . F o r underneath it i n 
the neura l structure, l a i d down forever, l i e the paths 
of the o l d tendency it denies. 

So we have to l a y aside the mor t i f ica t ion method o f 
r e f o r m i n g the w o r l d as a brave and stupendous er ror . 
B u t it is also an e r ro r to suppose, as the o r thodox So
cial is ts and N o r m a n A n g e l l inc l ine to, that there is 
but one tendency o r i g i n a l i n man, the tendency to pre
serve his o w n economic w e l l - b e i n g ; and to imagine that 
i n p ropor t ion as his unders tanding is "enl ightened," he 
w i l l i nva r i ab ly act mere ly as an economic self-pre
server. T h e conduct o f the an t i -mi l i t a ry w o r k i n g m e n 
of E u r o p e when the w a r broke, and the conduct o f 
the business pacifist also, have made evident the falsi ty 
o f that assumption. 

T h e d ispos i t ion o f Eu ropean people, grouped i n na
tions, to wage w a r when their na t ion is threatened, and 
to believe it is threatened upon a very l igh t excuse, 
seems to be f ixed i n the nervous tissue l ike self-pres
erva t ion itself. M e n w h o w o u l d not contr ibute a peace
able eight cents to the publ ic weal , drop their cash, 
credit , a n d commerc ia l prospects, and go toss i n their 
l ives l ike a song, at the b idd ing of an al ien abstract ion 
cal led the state. D o you th ink that is a t r i ck they have 
acquired by culture, and w h i c h y o u can stem by t e l l i ng 
them something else when they are young? It is an 
organic apti tude more o ld and deeply set by evolu t ion 
than any o f the impulses that w o u l d enl ighten it. 

W a r is a func t ion ing of at least two ins t inc t ive d is 
posi t ions—"pugnaci ty ," and "gregariousness." o r the 
"herd- inst inct ." I find i n m y books of psychology, that 
the d isposi t ion ca l led pugnaci ty ( and that ca l led r i v 
a l r y ) l ie near the root o f our heredi ta ry endowment ; 

and that the tendency o f m a n to ident i fy h imsel f w i t h 
his c lan, his tribe, his nat ion, a l though of later o r i g i n , 
has been graf ted deep into the souls of E u r o p e a n peo
ple by centuries o f b loody and drast ic group-select ion. 
These disposi t ions be long to the o r i g i n a l nature of 
man, the unlearned nature, fixed by evolu t ion , and i n 
her i ted anew by every ch i ld , no matter wha t in t e l 
lectual m e d i u m he may be bo rn i n . A n d any pure ly 
cu l tu ra l o r calculat ive suppression of them w o u l d be 
both temporary and unrel iable . It w o u l d depend upon 
a perfect ly perpetuated t rad i t ion , and i t w o u l d never 
give cer ta inty that when a sufficiently poignant occa
s ion arose, the o r i g i n a l nature w o u l d not break t h rough 
and funct ion i n spite of a l l . 

P a t r i o t i s m is not, as M r . A n g e l l , f r o m his readings 
of L e c k y , supposes, a t ra i t l ike mi l i t an t re l ig ious zeal, 
w h i c h many human cultures never have possessed, and 
w h i c h can be rooted out i n one generat ion by the t r a i n 
i n g o f y o u n g ch i ld ren . It is a d isposi t ion that lies 
fixed in the heredi tary structure of a l l c i v i l i z e d races, 
and nei ther ear ly educat ion nor M r . A n g e l l ' s panacea, 
"ha rd t h i n k i n g , " can remove it. 

T h a t M r . A n g e l l has no apprehension o f the differ
ence between the o r i g i n a l o r "unlearned," and the c u l 
tu ra l or acqui red characterist ics o f man, appears c lear ly 
in his chapter on " C h a n g i n g H u m a n Na tu re . "* H e 
quotes a var ie ty o f c o m m o n sayings whose purpor t is 
that " y o u can't change human nature." A n d then he 
answers in a k i n d o f exaspe ra t ion : 

" W h a t do these phrases mean? These, and many 
l ike them, are repeated i n a k n o w i n g w a y w i t h an a i r 
of great w i s d o m and profund i ty by journa l i s t s and 
wr i te r s o f repute, and one may find them blatant any 
day i n our newspapers and r e v i e w s ; yet the most 
cu r so ry examina t ion proves them to be nei ther wise 
nor p ro found , but s imply pa r ro t - l ike phrases, phrases 
w h i c h lack c o m m o n sense, and fly i n the face o f facts 
of every-day experience." 

B u t this i tself is a rather journa l i s t i c re joinder , to 
those who remember that i n the labora tory o f science 
steps have a l ready been taken to determine i n what 
characters and disposi t ions y o u can permanent ly change 
human nature, and in what characters y o u can not, 
except by selective breeding. A n d most scientists, I be
lieve, w o u l d agree that a basic d ispos i t ion to ident i fy 
self w i t h a social group, and to be pugnacious i n the 
gregar ious way that nations are, is one o f the u n 
changing attributes o f man . Cu l tu r e can, and doubt
less has, inflamed and overdeveloped it. A different 
cul ture can mit igate its strength. B u t it is there, no 
matter what y o u teach. Y o u can never b u i l d a s t ruc
ture of learned attitudes so deep and so l id that it w i l l 
not tumble into air, when that o rgan ic c o i l is sprung. 

It is not beyond the power o f nature to produce 
peaceable types. T h e y occur as variants—as re formers 
often—in our o w n race. A n d i n races whose character 
has not been determined by those savage centuries o f 
intertr ibal , war , they may be the dominant type. N a n -
sen says of the E s q u i m a u x that, " W a r is quite i n c o m 
prehensible to them and abominab le ; the i r language 
has not even a w o r d fo r it, and soldiers and officers 
who have been t ra ined to the k i l l i n g o f people are 
to them s imply butchers of men . " 

T h e struggle o f the E s q u i m a u x , t h rough the l o n g 
ages that f ixed their character, was a s t ruggle not 
against a too numerous humani ty , but against a too 
r igorous envi ronment . A n d for the few that na ture 

* "The Great Illusion," by Norman Angel. 
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w o u l d let l ive, a mu tua l ind isc r imina te helpfulness was 
the ve ry cond i t i on of their con t inu ing to l ive . B u t fo r 
us that mutualness, l ike every other" sane engagement 
o f our t ime, must cease and the recoi l be instant at the 
note o f t r iba l strife, w h i c h a lways threatened our ex
istence. A n d thus we are and thus we w i l l be, i n spite 
o f a l l superficial changes that cu l tu ra l suggestion can 
ins ta l l , mi l i t an t patr iots at heart. 

W e In te rna t iona l Social is ts , in our hope that the 
work ingman ' s pa t r io t i sm migh t be taught to c l i ng i n a 
cr is is to his class i n a l l nations, rather than to a l l 
classes i n his nat ion, were nearer than the others to a 
scientific hope. W e d i d not seek to suppress or deny 
the pat r io t ic d isposi t ion a l together ; we offered it a 
new object. B u t we underest imated the importance to 
that d isposi t ion o f personal contact. It is the group 
surrounding us w i t h w h o m we rush together for de
fence. T h e abstract thought o f k i n d r e d groups in 
other countries, power fu l as it may be in times of se
cur i ty , is too c h i l l y i n the turbulence of impend ing war 
to check o u r fighting un ion w i t h the group we feel. 
T h a t is what this war should teach the Socia l is ts . I n 
that famous fa i th o f theirs that so l ida r i ty of economic 
interest a m o n g the worke r s of a l l countries, cou ld 
aver t in te rna t ional wars , they nursed a dream. T h e 
ant i -patr iots are n u r s i n g a dream. A n d those who 
imagine that disarmament , o r "popular con t ro l , " w o u l d 
aver t w a r between nations, also are n u r s i n g a dream. 
The re is no th ing so i nhuman in the nature of the peo
ple as that. T h e y w i l l react more s lowly , but not in 
essential contrast to their delegates and their rulers . 
F o r we are a l l touched w i t h this m a n i a the moment 
that a cr is is comes. It is our fate. 

The patriotic and pugnacious tribes survived—we are 
those tribes. W r i t e that mot to over your peace palaces, 
y o u r t r ibunals , y o u r in te rna t ional congresses, and some 
result may come o f the del iberat ions w i t h i n . 

F o r there is one method o f hand l i ng o r i g i n a l i n 
stincts, more prac t ica l than selective breeding, and more 
sure and permanent than cu l tu ra l suppression. T h a t 
is to al ter the env i ronment in such fashion as to offer 
new objects for these instincts to adhere to, and s imi la r 
but less disastrous funct ions for them to pe r fo rm. 

A Scotch col l ie has an incurable disposi t ion to run 
and bark at m o v i n g a n i m a l s ; i n the country, where he 
was bred by selection, this is an excel lent pract ica l v i r 
tue, i n the c i ty streets i t is a d i re nuisance and w i l l cost 
h i m his l i fe . N o w y o u can perhaps, by g i v i n g und iv ided 
at tent ion to the matter, t r a in h i m to "behave" in the 
ci ty . H i s pups y o u w i l l have to t r a in a l l over again. 
A n d y o u w i l l never be sure even o f h im, when he sees 
another dog run and bark. A wise r method is to give 
h i m his exercise in the park . 

W e l l — s o m e t h i n g of that is the lesson we must learn 
i n dea l ing w i t h the savage heredi ty of men. M e n are 
incurab ly r i va l rous and pugnacious, but this r i v a l r y 
and pugnaci ty w o u l d find vent in other forms o f con
flict arid display, i f the occasions of in te rna t ional wa r 
fare were removed . 

Such is the true science o f the matter. A n d for that 
reason is to be u rged that a l l an t i -mi l i t a ry effort be 
directed, not to a Utopian r e fo rm of native human at
tributes, but to a prac t ica l a l tera t ion o f the ex te rna l 
mechanisms th rough w h i c h w a r is engendered. 

B u t men are also incurab ly patr iot ic—dest ined to 
ident i fy themselves w i t h a social group s u r r o u n d i n g 
them, whatever group has a s t rong t r ad i t iona l ex
istence. A n d by identify themselves is meant a l l that 
the words can mean. T h e i r na t ion is their self. A n d 
i t needs but say ing this to prove that even of those 
prac t ica l reforms, the lesser ones, such as a Concer t o f 
P o w e r s , Reduc t ion o f A r m a m e n t s . T e r r i t o r i a l Changes, 
Democra t i c C o n t r o l o f F o r e i g n P o l i c y , A b o l i t i o n of 
Indemnit ies , and ' the R e m o v a l of E c o n o m i c Ba r r i e r s , 

can not prevent the s tar t ing o f a fight. F igh t s w i l l 
start between nat ions a l i t t le more ponderously per
haps, but i n exac t ly the same manner as they start be
tween selves. 

T h e K a f i r people have two words for a self. T h e 
idhlozi is "the i n d i v i d u a l and personal spi r i t born w i t h 
each c h i l d , " whi le the itongo is "the ancestral and cor
porate spi r i t w h i c h is not personal but t r iba l , or a th ing 
of the clan, the possession of w h i c h is obtained not by 
b i r th but by cer tain in i t i a to ry r ights ." A n d the K a f i r s 
mere ly focus i n these c o m m o n nouns something that is 
to be seen in a l l the peoples that we ca l l c iv i l i zed . 

I cou ld summon m y p lac id neighbor, M r . Cogley, out 
of his house, and i n f o r m h i m that a cer ta in M r . H o h e n -
zo l l e rn o f G e r m a n y desires to prevent h im , M r . C o g -
ley, i f necessary by force of arms, f rom r i d i n g into 
E n g l a n d on a B r i t i s h ship c a r r y i n g cer tain art icles. 
M r . Cogley , as I k n o w h i m , w o u l d r e p l y : 

" O h , a l l r i g h t ! I don' t k n o w the gentleman, but i f 
lie feels that way I 'd jus t as soon r ide on one of our 
o w n ships. I wasn' t g o i n g to E n g l a n d a n y w a y ! " 

T h a t is M r . Cogley ' s idhlozi speaking. B u t when I 
i n f o r m h i m that his clan is to be prevented f rom r i d i n g 
into E n g l a n d on a B r i t i s h ship, or f rom any other l i t t le 
th ing they may p roud ly please to do, by the c lan 
H o h e n z o l l e r n , then m y neighbor 's itongo grasps ho ld o f 
his m ind , and it w i l l ac tual ly ca r ry his body into the 
trenches to face death over that inconspicuous and to 
h i m altogether inconsequent propos i t ion . T h a t is the 
way i n w h i c h pa t r io t i sm, w h i c h is a bell igerent self-
identif ication w i t h the group, ac tual ly possesses the 
actions of men at the least occasion. C a n we meet 
that w i t h l i t t le t inker ings and t r i m m i n g s up of the 
skir ts o f na t ions? 

The re is but one peace plan wh ich has prac t ica l hope 
and cogency: Offer that instinct of self-identification a 
larger group to cling to. It c l ings more s t rongly n o w 
to the U n i t e d States, w h i c h has not even a name of its 
own , than to Massachuset ts o r Rhode Is land . A n d we 
already in our l oya l moments ca l l these U n i t e d States 
" A m e r i c a . " A m e r i c a i tse l f migh t command the 
strength o f our loyal ty , i f A m e r i c a as an in tegra l group 
exis ted for us. T h e name o f our count ry is the name 
of our task. 

A r t h u r B u l l a r d has w e l l d isplayed the fo l ly of our 
c r y i n g peace to Europe , whi le we are not w i l l i n g to 
arbitrate our petty differences w i t h the smal ler states of 
A m e r i c a . T h e first step t o w a r d permanent peace for 
the w o r l d may be taken by the U n i t e d States, but it 
w i l l be taken at home. N o m i x i n g o f our self-conscious 
na t iona l i sm into ' the na t ional is t ic settlement of E u r o p e 
w i l l be such a step. 

A conference of Independent A m e r i c a n Republ ics , 
l o o k i n g to the preservat ion of their c o m m o n interests, 
w o u l d be easily welcome at this t ime. A n d i f our 
statesmen at such a conference p roved far-s ighted 
enough to re l inquish on this continent every f o r m of 
that dominance w h i c h they so deprecate i n the 
Eu ropean ambit ions o f Germany, there m i g h t evolve 
out of it the beginnings of the A m e r i c a n Federa t ion . 
T h i s must become a true Federa t ion , a supra-nat ional 
entity w i t h power and delegated sovereignty l ike those 
of our federal government—a congress of representa
tives, who can express and adjudicate the differences 
between nations, whi le engender ing above them a con
spicuous state to w h i c h a po r t ion o f that t r i ba l loyal ty 
that so controls their ci t izens may learn to adhere. 
In such an absolute creat ion—and in a l l the act ivi t ies 
and thoughts and moods of in te rna t ional uni ty, w h i c h 
must lead to i t—lies the one hope o f des t roy ing w a r . 

T h e r e is a b l i n d w i s d o m in the m o o d o f those w h o 
advocate na t iona l defence, n o w that they see h o w l igh t ly 
a monstrous w a r can arise. T h e y w i l l not b l i n d them

selves to the fact, and they wan t to do someth ing about 
it. W h o does not want to do someth ing? A n d "Peace" 
is no th ing . Peace is a negat ion. N o b o d y w i l l ever 
wage peace. N o b o d y but a few t i r e d people, and people 
suffer ing f r o m shock, w i l l ever k i n d l e to a negative 
ideal . A m e r i c a n U n i o n , In t e rna t iona l U n i o n , the 
U n i o n o f the W o r l d — t h a t is an idea l that has action 
and affirmation and distance i n it . It is a campaign 
that can be waged. I t is a campagin , moreover , the 
very first steps o f w h i c h — a c o n f e r r i n g a n d un i t ing of 
A m e r i c a n Republics—offers the bo ld a n d economical 
substitute for that inf ini te ly m u l t i p l y i n g labor of 
na t iona l defence w h i c h threatens ou r progress . 

W e are l u c k y indeed to find i n the u l t imate dissolver 
o f in te rna t iona l wars , an a i m w h i c h can appeal to so 
many immedia te intersts o f ou r t ime. T h e r e is the 
g r o w i n g power of in te rna t iona l capi ta l , w a i t i n g to be 
taught that t h rough such a m e c h a n i s m o n l y can its i n 
terests be guarded for the future. T h e r e is the labor 
movement i n a l l countr ies , less p o w e r f u l , less inter
nat ional , but a l ready commi t t ed to a creed of inter
na t iona l i sm. T h e r e is that new soc ia l force, the w i l l 
o f independent women , who, especial ly i n the absence 
o f war , are disposed more s t rong ly against it than 
men. It seems as though the t imes were never more 
ready and expectant o f a great in i t i a to r . P r e s i 
dent W i l s o n holds this hope of the future, for the 
moment, i n his hands. 

It is a distant hope, and many wars m a y intervene 
before the habit o f loya l ty to a greater state is fixed in 
ou r t radi t ions . B u t it is a true hope ; no science cont ra
dicts it. 

U l t i m a t e l y our pa t r io t i sm may embrace the E a r t h , 
the E a r t h be our nat ion, and we go out to fight 
the enemies of wha t we deem a t e r res t r i a l wel l -be ing . 
T h e r e is n o t h i n g U t o p i a n in that. B u t to hope that 
pa t r io t i sm can be cut out o f the nervous o rgan iza t ion 
o f the t rue-bred m a n of the west, o r that war , w h i c h is 
both the parent and the c h i l d of pa t r io t i sm, can be made 
so ho r r ib l e to h i m whose ancestral food was war—that 
is U t o p i a n . 

THE SHADOW-CHILD 
DEEP in the shrine of my heart there sits 

W h i t e as the d r i v e n snow, 
T h e d roop ing f o r m o f a l i t t le ch i ld , 

Sobbing—sobbing l o w . 

O h ! he breaks my heart w i t h his sweet soft l imbs, 
A n d the curve o f his neck is pain , 

A s he bows to the s to rm of m y d rench ing g r i e f 
L i k e a bud in the summer r a in . 

F r u i t o f m y sp i r i t—Shadow-babe 
D w e l l i n g w i t h i n m y heart, 

I d read the day, shou ld it ever come, 
W h e n he and I must part. 

T h e c r o w n of L i f e is not for me, 
It w o u l d w i the r at m y touch, 

F o r I am among the conquered— 
A n d the c r o w n is not for such. 

I k n o w the j o y of l i v i n g , 
I k n o w wha t L o v e is w o r t h — 

A n d I on ly l o n g to lay my l imbs 
T o rest i n the quiet earth. 

A n d I p ray to C h r i s t i t may never come, 
T h e day of my baby's b i r th . 

T h a t the gift of g r i e f m y M o t h e r gave 
M a y be bur ied w i t h me in the E a r t h . 

S U S A N R I C H M O N D . 



T H E M A S S E S I I 

S C R A P S O F P A P E R 

T w o B o y s — B y C h a r l e s W . W o o d 
I.—J. Scott Dawkins, Boy Preacher 

THE "Boy P reacher , " J . Scot t D a w k i n s , was con
duc t ing evangelis t ic services i n T e n t E v a n g e l . 
O n e n ight I went up and l is tened to the 

preacher. N e x t day I went up and t r i ed to find the boy. 
" W i l l y o u t e l l me about your b o y h o o d ? " I asked. 

" N e w York has been l o o k i n g at y o u as a fifteen-year-
o l d phenomenon. Aud iences of 2,000 or more have 
come out to hear y o u preach. T h e newspapers have ac
c l a imed y o u r success and they have remarked on y o u r 
e x t r a o r d i n a r y grasp of theology. B u t we don' t k n o w 
a n y t h i n g about you, about y o u r o w n int imate boy l i f e . " 

" I was twelve years o l d , " he answered, "when I con
secrated m y l i fe to the min i s t ry . It was then when I 
rece ived my first sp i r i tua l awaken ing . I t was then 
when I first unders tood the meaning of exper imenta l 
r e l i g i o n . " 

I wasn't finding the boy fast enough to suit me and 
I t r i ed again . " B e f o r e tha t?" I asked. " L e t me k n o w 
someth ing o f y o u r ch i ldhood before it became d o m i 
nated by the ca l l to preach." 

" I l i v e d under condemnat ion ," he said. " I had no 
consciousness o f sins fo rg iven . I had jo ined the church 
at ten but I was s t i l l w o r l d l y . " 

" I n wha t w a y ? " I urged, feel ing that I was go ing to 
find the boy at last. 

" I do not mean," he said, "that I ran a round w i t h 
the boys in the street. I had general ly been kept at 
home as a ch i ld . M y favor i te game was to p lay church 
w i t h a lo t o f chairs . I enjoyed go ing to church , too, 
and w o u l d make it a po in t to sit very s t i l l even if I 
cou ld not unders tand a l l the minis te r said. B u t even 

after I had j o i n e d the church, I was seemingly as i n 
terested as ever i n w o r l d l y amusements. I went when 
I cou ld to shows, even to some of the most t rashy and 
sensational melodramas . I enjoyed them and wanted 
to continue to enjoy them, i n spite of m y church con
nect ion. B u t after m y sp i r i tua l awaken ing i t was a l l 
different. These things had no fur ther lure fo r me. 
I d i d not have to p r o c l a i m it . People cou ld see that I 
had lost interest i n them." 

" C h r i s t i a n t r a i n i n g ? " I asked. 

" N o , " he said. " M y parents were ungodly . B u t 
after I had begun to read and study my B i b l e i n this 
new l ight , I was soon the means of b r i n g i n g m y mother 
to Chr i s t . " 

Y o u n g M r . D a w k i n s is a Ph i l ade lph ian , a student i n 
the theological prepara tory course of T e m p l e U n i 
vers i ty . H e is a r egu la r ly l icensed exhor te r i n the 
S i l o a m Me thod i s t Ep i scopa l C h u r c h o f his home ci ty 
and preaches a lmost every Sunday in some near-by 
pulpit . H e also conducts evangelis t ic services two or 
three evenings each week, is suppor t ing himself , pay ing 
his way th rough school and he lp ing la rge ly i n the sup
port o f his mother . 

I had an idea that boy preachers were excessively 
emot ional . M r . D a w k i n s was the most unemot iona l 
person I have ever in te rv iewed. H e granted the inter
v i e w graciously , and I couldn ' t guess whether i t was a 
pleasure or a cross. H e gave me his hand w i t h unre
served indifference and left me w o n d e r i n g what to do 
w i t h it. H e answered every question I cou ld th ink to 
ask h i m and asked none himself, not even rega rd ing 
m y o w n sp i r i tua l welfare . I once in te rv iewed an auto

matic chess-player and found i t hys ter ica l in com
par i son . 

I n the pulpi t , the boy preacher is equal ly unemot iona l . 
H e preaches "s t ra ight doctr ine ," jus t i f ica t ion by fa i th , 
sanctification, eternal l i fe fo r a l l who accept the A t o n e 
ment and eternal he l l for the w i c k e d a n d those who 
don't believe. 

" B u t I also te l l m y o w n experience," he sa id , "and I 
find that it is sometimes v e r y effective." A t the close 
o f his T e n t E v a n g e l meetings, he inv i t ed s inners who 
wanted sa lvat ion to come up and take his hand . 
W h e t h e r he put any human enthusiasm into those hand
shakes I was unable to find out. H i s success, h o w 
ever, was unquest ioned. W h i l e there was no headlong 
rush for the saw-dust t r a i l , there was a lways some re
sponse ; and many a whi te -ha i red bel iever was overcome 
w i t h emot ion at wi tness ing the result . 

" M y one ambi t ion is for souls ," he to ld me, "souls 
brought into the K i n g d o m . I do not want to be pastor 
of any par t icu lar church . I want to be a great E v a n g e l 
ist s h o w i n g the way o f sa lvat ion to the masses every
where ." I had asked the question and he answered it— 
answered i t as though he were answer ing a question on 
an examina t ion paper. T h e n he gave me his hand again. 
I t remained l imp in mine fo r a second or t w o un t i l I 
very carefu l ly put it back. 

II.—Philip Kronhart, Boy Rebel 
I T W A S an "unemployed meet ing" i n the C h u r c h of 

the M e s s i a h . T h e unemployed themselves were i n 
duced to come and to ta lk. Severa l ha rd luck tales had 
been to ld , and one father of a f ami ly had brought tears 
to the eyes o f the wel l -dressed section of the audience by 
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Drawn by H. J. Glintenkamp. 

He : "Did you know that I am an Anarchist and a Free-lover? 

She: "Oh, Indeed!—I thought you were a Boy Scout." 

a hear t - rending plea for a job. T h e n an u n k n o w n boy 
f r o m the Eas t Side, apparent ly about 18, took the floor. 

" W h a d d a y a m e a n sn ive l l i ng for a j o b ? " he hissed. 
" T h i s meet ing ain ' t meant for that. It's to give these 
guys a chance to see y o u parade y o u r misery. 

" Y o u s e people," he added, t u r n i n g to the wel l -dressed 
ones, " th ink the unemployed is a bunch of freaks. It's 
some k i n d o f a dance you 've got up, some k i n d of a 
show, somethin ' y o u can sit th rough an ' weep an ' be 
happy. W h y , youse swells don't want to abol ish un 
employment. I f y o u d id , yous 'd have to go to w o r k 
yourselves, an ' that's the last t h ing on earth y o u do 
want. 

" S a y , " he went on, i n words and tones that shocked 
even the u l t ra- radica ls , "youse ain ' t got so much on 
me as y o u th ink y o u have. I got money and I d idn ' t 
w o r k fer it, neither. W h a d d a y a t h ink? T h i n k I 'm 

go in ' to starve? N o t on yer l i fe I ain't . A n d I ain ' t 
go in ' to the M u n i c i p a l L o d g i n ' House , either, where 
y o u have to file out i n the m o r n i n g l o o k i n ' l ike a wet-
wash an ' everybody can see by your steamed clothes 
jus t where you 've ha i led f r o m . Don ' t w o r r y about me. 
I ' m g o i n g to get a l i v i n g ; I 'm go ing to collect it. Bu t 
yous 'd better get wise an ' w o r r y about yerselves, unt i l 
y o u fix things up so's a man's got a right to l i ve . " 

T h a t was s ix months ago. T h e other day I set out 
to find P h i l i p K r o n h a r t . I wanted to k n o w how he 
had made out col lec t ing a l i v i n g . A n d I wanted to 
k n o w what influences of c i ty l i fe cou ld account for a 
speech l ike that. I found h i m behind a refreshment 
counter under the T h i r d A v e n u e " L . " 

"Sure , I ' m w o r k i n g , " he said. "I 've been w o r k i n g 
nine years and I ain ' t any further ahead than I was 
when I started. B u t what I said goes. A n y t ime I 

can't get a job I a in ' t g o i n ' to sn ive l about it, and I 
ain ' t g o i n ' to starve. C a l l it c rooked i f y o u want to, 
but I k n o w wha t I ' m t a l k i n ' about. Y o u can't go 
s t raight i n a c rooked w o r l d , an ' the o n l y difference 
between me an ' most people is that I don ' t pre tend to." 

A n d this was the s tory of his l i f e . B o r n i n Russ ia , 
ra ised in E n g l a n d , dropped in N e w Y o r k ' s E a s t Side at 
the age o f ten. S o l d papers, peddled canes, fans and 
novelt ies, ca r r i ed gr ips . J o b at 11, $3 a week, errand 
boy fo r leather house. W o r k e d up to $6 i n two years, 
d i scharged to make place fo r another $3 a week ap
pl icant . Messenger boy for W e s t e r n U n i o n , supported 
whole f ami ly at 14. L e a r n e d several easy ways to 
make money. W e n t into b o x i n g game, $1 for three 
rounds, "co l l ec t ing a l i v i n g " on the side. " A fe l low," 
he expla ins , "don ' t l i ve o n saw-dust a n d sand-paper— 
or on a do l l a r a week."- A t 18 br ight , intel l igent , wise 
to the w o r l d , but unschooled a n d un t ra ined i n any-
trade o r occupat ion w h i c h c o u l d be o f use to h i m . 
Di scouraged , d o w n and out, t r ies to j o i n a rmy . R e 
jected because o f i n j u r y received w h i l e b o x i n g . Dr i f t s 
into C h u r c h o f the M e s s i a h and C h u r c h o f the A s c e n 
s ion. D r o p s a l i t t le o f the ph i losophy l i fe has ham
mered into h i m and is surpr i sed to find that i t is sur
p r i s ing . 

" W h y , I looks at i t l i k e this ," he exp la ined . " I 
don' t wan t to go to j a i l , but i f I ' m g o i n ' d o w n and out 
anyway, I migh t as w e l l take a chance. A n d wha t do 
y o u s'pose? T h e y finds a job fer me—$7 a week and 
not a chance in the w o r l d fo r a raise. I ' m 19 now. I 
tries to figger h o w m u c h better off I ' d be i f I kept that 
job t i l l I was 90. N o t h i n ' do in ' , says I, so I chucks it . 
I ' l l w o r k for no th in ' a week i f I can see dayl ight 
ahead, but I ' l l be hanged i f I ' l l w o r k fo r n o t h i n ' w i th 
no th in ' at the other end. Tha t ' s jus t d o i n ' t ime and 
i f ye r go in ' to do t ime, one sort o' j a i l ' s about as good 
as another . 

"Tha t ' s the t rouble w i t h the messenger service. It 
leaves a guy flat. H e makes easy money w h i l e it lasts, 
but when he gets to be seventeen o r eighteen, he's 
ashamed to f o l l o w it any longer . A n ' a l l he's learned 
meanwhi le is h o w to get money the easiest way. F i r s t 
t h ing y o u l ea rn as a messenger is overcharg in '—most 
everybody w i l l f a l l for it. T h e n y o u gets to s w i p i n ' 
services, d o i n ' e r rands on y o u r o w n hook, an ' you 
learns to soak 'em a l l the traffic ' l l bear. T h e n it 's easy 
come, easy go. Y o u don' t save noth in ' , on ly just 
enough to let y o u into a crap game." 

" T e l l me about y o u r boyhood i n N e w Y o r k , " I asked. 
" H o w d i d y o u amuse your se l f m o s t l y ? " 

" S w i p i n ' f rom the push-carts was the usual recrea
t ion , " he answered. " T h e n when we 'd get a n i cke l , 
we 'd go to Coney Is land . W e used to pay our first 
fare and wa tch the gate at the other end fo r a b i g 
f a m i l y to come a long . T h e n we 'd sneak in ahead an' 
mot ion to the t icket chopper that the fo lks behind was 
pay in ' for us. W e cou ld a lways swipe enough hot 
dogs an ' things on the ins ide to last t h rough the day, , 
an ' we 'd get off the t ra in c o m i n ' back when they come 
to collect fare. T h e n we 'd get on the nex t t r a in and 
sai l home l ike regular guys. 

" S o r r y for i t ? N o t so y o u cou ld notice it . T h e 
on ly way we cou ld get any th ing out o' l i f e was to 
take i t out, an ' I ' m on ly so r ry we couldn ' t take more 
things w o r t h the t rouble . I w i s h I c o u l d wr i t e . I 
can't because I never learned to spell . I f I cou ld get 
the stuff across, I 'd make a rebel out of every k i d in 
N e w Y o r k . 

" S a y , " he confided, "you seem a lmost human . Y o u 
don' t think, do you , any guy l ikes the k i n d o' stuff 
I 've been up against D o y o u th ink anybody wants 
to be mean or bad or c rooked N o t by a jug fu l , he 
don't. W h a t youse people have been c a l l i n ' c r ime is 
jus t one way o f t r y i n ' to l ive i n a w o r l d where tliey 
don' t in tend to let y o u . " 
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L I F E ' S L O O K I N G - G L A S S 
A Y E A R o r two ago I read the first two volumes 

o f a t r i l ogy by J . D . B e r e s f o r d . T h e first v o l 
ume was ca l led " T h e E a r l y H i s t o r y of Jacob 
S tah l . " It t o ld about a boy who seemed 

doomed, by a ch i l dhood accident, to spend his l ife in a 
whee l chair , un t i l an energetic aunt came a long and 
ins is ted o n his l e a rn ing to wa lk . H e d idn ' t want to 
learn . It was ha rd w o r k . It was pa infu l . H e w o u l d 
m u c h rather not. B u t she made h i m , and so he com
menced l i f e anew on two legs, w i t h merely a s l ight l imp 
as a re l ic o f the l i fe he had left behind h i m . 

T h a t was the opening episode of a fasc inat ing pic
ture o f l i f e , seen f r o m a new po in t of v iew—the point 
of v i e w of mill. Jacob was, as may be imagined, a per
son o f ra ther weak w i l l . H e d id many things he d idn ' t 
wan t pa r t i cu la r ly to do, because it was expected that 
he w o u l d . H e was shoved into l ea rn ing to be an a r c h i 
tect. B y his side i n the office was a youth who wanted 
to be an architect, and w o n prizes and got a long, wh i l e 
Jacob neglected his w o r k for a love-affair w i t h M a d 
eline, a gorgeous y o u n g female an ima l of the ar is toc
racy, w h o had a precocious cer ta inty as to just what 
she wanted out of l i fe . Jacob was inducted w i t h some' 
bewi lderment into a l i f e w h i c h considerably dis
turbed his accustomed not ions of r igh t and w r o n g . 
U n d e r the successive tutelage of var ious y o u n g w o m e n 
p r o v i d e d by contemporary cus tom for that purpose, and 
w i t h some a id f r o m H e r b e r t Spencer, he under took to 
find out wha t l i f e was l ike . S u c h teaching is i n some 
respects unfortunate, and it is cer ta in ly inadequate, but 
it is the best that c i v i l i z a t i o n c o m m o n l y affords. So 
that i t is no wonde r that Jacob was not immensely 
edified. 

P resen t ly he mar r i ed , and set up as an architect . H e 
dreamed vaguely o f success i n business, and happiness 
in love . . . . It t u rned out ve ry q u i c k l y that he had 
no apti tude at a l l for his p r o f e s s i o n ; and that his wi fe 
was a neurasthenic of f r i gh t fu l l y jealous temper. F o r 
the reve la t ion that l i fe was l ike that, Jacob was not 
prepared. H e didn ' t k n o w what to do about it. H e 
d i d no th ing , w h i c h on the whole was the easiest t h ing 
to do. H e "put up w i t h th ings" as best he cou ld . 

H e migh t have put up w i t h them forever, except that 
business and human nature have their o w n l imi ta t ions 
o f endurance. H e met his o l d sweetheart and, i n sheer 
exaspera t ion w i t h the mi se ry of marr iage , surrendered 
to the cha rm of her exuberant an ima l v i t a l i t y ; where
upon his wi fe left h i m . A t the same moment his l o n g 
neglected business gave up the ghost and exp i red . 

B r e a t h i n g for this re l ie f much thanks, Jacob, penni
less and free, began l i f e anew. . . . 

S o the first vo lume ended. T h e second vo lume was 
ca l led " A Candidate for T r u t h . " Jacob is d iscovered 
as d is t inc t ly " d o w n and out." H e can't get a job, he 
can' t pay the rent o f his miserable room, he can't raise 
the price o f a meal . A t this point he becomes a "case" 
fo r some church-set t lement worke r s . T h e y discuss 
h i m . H e is "weak," they say. " N o gr i t . " T h e y lend 
h i m a he lp ing hand. T h e y decide that his character 
must be soc io log ica l ly rehabil i tated, and that a recon
c i l i a t i on must be effected between h i m and his wi fe . 
H a p p i l y , re formers also have their l imi ta t ions of . en
du rance ; and Jacob was so h a r d to r e fo rm, so appar
ent ly hopeless a case, that they got t i r ed of h i m and 
k i c k e d h i m out before much misch ie f had been done. 

, Jacob had wasted his t ime in the in te rva l w i t h a hope
less attempt at n o v e l - w r i t i n g . H e has decided that he 
wants to w r i t e ; but when he v is i t s his brother E r i c , a 
super ior and successful person, who possesses three 
thousand books and reads F r e n c h l i t e ra ry reviews, he 

becomes discouraged. T h e idea of t h i n k i n g he cou ld 

w r i t e ! 
Jacob gets a job and becomes respectable a g a i n ; and 

a r i ch w i d o w decides that she w i l l have h i m for a pet. 
Jacob, remember ing the way he dr i f ted into marr iage , 
fa in t ly realizes what is about to happen. It a lmost hap
pens, too—but it seems that the lady 's toes tu rned in as 
sue w a l k e d : and Jacob knew enough by this t ime to 
k n o w that he didn't want to be the pet of a w o m a n 
whose toes turned i n . S o — a w k w a r d l y , discredi tably, 
he escaped. Y o u see, Jacob was l e a rn ing one of the 
two chief lessons of l i fe—not to do what he didn ' t want 
t o : an impor tant lesson, w h i c h the general i ty o f man
k i n d never learns. 

T h e other chief lesson—to do what you do want to 
do—presented i tself in the course of his acquaintance 
w i t h a g i r l named Betty. 

Be t ty was the daughter of a count ry parson. She 
had come to L o n d o n to get away f rom home—though 
perhaps she d i d not quite k n o w that was why . She was 
the w o r k i n g par tner in the boa rd ing house where Jacob 
l ived . A n d she was y o u n g and intel l igent and lovely . 
A n d Jacob fe l l i n love w i t h her. 

M e a n w h i l e he had kept on w r i t i n g , and by this t ime he 
was more than ha l f cer ta in that he could become a 
novel is t—especial ly i f he had Bet ty , who l i k e d his w r i t 
ing, at hand to encourage h i m . A n d he was w h o l l y cer
ta in that he cou ld be very happy w i t h Bet ty . 

Be t ty thought so too. But—he was m a r r i e d already, 
and his wi fe wou ldn ' t d ivorce h im . N o w Jacob had 
argued h imse l f l o n g ago out o f any respect for current 
l aw and custom i n the rea lm of sexua l mora l i ty . B u t 
he had jus t sense enough to k n o w that he couldn ' t 
argue Be t ty out of it. A t least, when he t r ied it, it 
w o r k e d the other w a y — i t al ienated her. 

W e l l , there was his task p la in ly before him—the con
quest o f happiness, the achievement of success i n l i fe . 
It was easy to give up, as he had g iven up so many 
times be fo re—from the t ime he had sat in his wheel 
chai r rather than walk . W h a t he had to do was dan
gerous and difficult. T h e one weapon he had efficiently 
learned to use—dialectics—was worse than useless. H i s 
na tura l inst inct was to put i t up to the g i r l and, i f she 
refused to come w i t h h im , te l l h imse l f that she was a 
c o w a r d and let it go at that. B u t he knew that w o u l d 
be s h i r k i n g the issue. It was his responsibi l i ty , and 
he must not evade it. I t was a task fo r a l l that a man 
had o f courage and tact. I t requi red character. It re
qui red w i l l . H e must commence l i fe anew. 

H o w Jacob, the wi l l - less , rose to the occasion, threw 
up his job , v/ent out i n the count ry to wr i t e his great 
novel , and secured f r o m Betty, the c lergyman 's daugh
ter, the promise to close up her boarding-house and 
come and l ive w i t h h i m sans marr iage , occupies the last 
pages o f the second vo lume. . . . I closed the book, 
eager for the rest of the story. I felt as m u c h concern 
over the affairs o f Jacob and Be t ty as i f they were m y 
int imate fr iends. H o w d i d it tu rn out? D i d Bet ty 
come? D i d Jacob wr i t e his nove l? W h a t happened? 

I have just read the final vo lume o f the t r i logy , now-
publ ished after this l o n g in te rva l by a different pub
lisher, who is b r i n g i n g out a l l three volumes in a set. 1 

It is cal led " T h e Invis ib le Even t . " I w i s h he had 
chosen the first instead of the last part o f the quotat ion 
for his t i t le. It is f r o m that scene in " H a m l e t " i n 
w h i c h the pr ince sees F o r t i n b r a s r i d i n g w i t h reckless 
confidence into a battle i n w h i c h he stands an excel lent 

1 "The Early History of Jacob Stahl"; "A Candidate for 
Truth"; "The Invisible Event," by J. D. Beresford. George 
H. Doran Company. $2.50 the set. 

chance of being k i l l e d . " M a k i n g brave mouths ," says 
Hamle t , "at the invis ib le event." W e l l , I am not go ing 
to te l l you what happens in the t h i r d volume, but i t is 
the s t imula t ing spectacle of two lovers m a k i n g brave 
mouths at the w o r l d , at l i fe , at accident, at the un 
k n o w n destiny w h i c h awaits them. . . . I don' t want 
to te l l it, because I want y o u to read a l l three volumes 
for yourself . Y o u need not th ink I have to ld y o u the 
s tory already, i o r I haven't . I have on ly sketched a 
few contours of what is rea l ly a great prose epic, 
wr i t t en w i t h a simple dramat ic qual i ty w h i c h surpasses 
any th ing I k n o w in contemporary E n g l i s h fiction. I 
dare not t e l l y o u how great a w r i t e r I t h ink J . D . 
B e r e s f o r d is. B u t I w i l l te l l y o u that y o u have y o u r 
chance now of being among the first and few to appreci 
ate what a beaut i ful and tremendous t h ing has just 
happened in the h is tory of s tory- te l l ing . F . D . 

T H E L I T T L E C R E A T U R E S 
W H A T are they, 

A l l those l i t t le whi te creatures r u n n i n g to and 
fro ? 

A r e they whi te mice? 
Bu t , no, they are too sma l l for mice, 
A n d they cannot be lice, for they are la rger and far 

more active. 
Is there such a th ing as a whi te cockroach? 
Because, i f there is, that is sure ly what they are. 
N o , y o u say, they are not exac t ly roaches, 
E x a m i n e them and you w i l l be able to te l l by their 

habits 
W h a t they are 
T h e y r u n to and fro, 

T h e y scur ry off behind things and under things, 
T h e y run behind table legs and cha i r ro l lers , 
A n d seek refuge under a bookcase, 
T h e y sl ide into a crack 

A n d l ie there flat, hop ing they may not be not iced, 
I n a flurry they make for a bureau o r bed or wash-

stand 
A n d secrete themselves beneath, 
T h e y b u r r o w under the edge o f a rug , 

C l i n g i n g fast w i t h a l l the i r legs to the text i le above 
them, 

Suffocat ing, 
T h e i r noses embedded in it. 
I f y o u rout them out they flee, flee, flee, 
R u n and tear here and there, 
A n y w h e r e , 
O v e r things and under things 
A n d th rough the nar rowes t spaces that a lmost catch 

and h o l d them, 
F o r , be ing disturbed, they are bewi ldered , frantic, 
F r e n z i e d fo r shelter they seek whatever seems to them 

safest, 
B u t they never get off the floor. 
W h a t are they, 

These myr i ads o f miserable l i t t le whi te creatures r u n 
n i n g to and f ro? 

T h e y are the l i t t le whi te souls of those who are af ra id . 
T h e y scuttle away f rom a great blaze o f l ight , 
T h e y flee f r o m y o u r gaze, 
M a d w i t h fear of what they do not comprehend 
T h e y scamper f r o m scrut iny, 
T h e y run in mise ry f r o m the new, the unt r ied , the 

potent. 
T h e y are not exac t ly roaches, no, 

T h e y are the unpleasant l i t t le whi te souls 
O f those who are af ra id . M A R Y M A C M I L L A N . 
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Drawn by Arthur Young. 

T H E M A S S E S , December, 1915. " B R E 
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T H E W A Y S O F L I F E 
Floyd Del l 

ROY G I V I N S lay asleep in the bedroom over the 
l i t t le c igar store on Seventh A v e n u e . T h e 
A p r i l day l igh t came in at the w i n d o w and 
struck h i m a v i v i d b low across the eyes. H e 

opened them. 
H i s first thought was not that this was his b i r thday 

—his twenty-f i rs t bir thday—that he was a man . H i s 
first thought was to wonder i f he were s t i l l a l ive . 

H e put his r ight a rm—a plump, unmuscled a r m — 
across his chest and pressed his pa lm against his ribs. 
Y e s , his heart was beating. B u t it migh t not have been! 

E v e r since he was o ld enough to unders tand what 
his mother was t a l k i n g about, R o y had k n o w n that un
less he was careful he migh t at any moment d iscover 
that he was dead. W i t h i n the shel l o f this preoccupa
t ion he moved caut iously and had his de l imi ted being. 

W a r n e d by the smel l o f things f r y i n g i n the ki tchen, 
R o y arose, and dressed s lowly . W i t h o u t a twinge of 
pained vani ty , he inserted his body into the spotted blue 
serge sui t he had w o r n fo r two years, and yesterday's 
c o l l a r — w h i c h looked clean enough. A s he s tood be
fore his m i r r o r , t uck ing his "made" tie, o f a magenta 
shade, into his blue vest, i t occur red to h i m suddenly 
that this was his bi r thday—that he was twenty-one 
years o ld . 

T h i s idea was associated in his m i n d w i t h another, 
w h i c h l ed h i m to tip the m i r r o r and l ook at his face. 
L i k e his body it had a k i n d o f unheal thy plumpness. 
H e put up a large soft hand and w i t h a deliberate 
mo t ion s t roked his cheeks, wh ich were covered w i t h 
a pale, i r regu la r , unwholesome- look ing , m o u l d y fur. 
I t was this m o u l d y fur he was n o w cons ider ing . 

H e was w o n d e r i n g whether he ought to begin, on 
h is twenty-first b i r thday, to shave H e on ly wondered 
ineffectually, and then wi thou t t r oub l i ng to make a 
definite decision, he let the matter slip f rom his mind . 

T h e r e was one t h ing necessary to complete his cos
tume. It hung there on the back of a chai r by the bed 
— a flat blue cap w i t h a cracked patent-leather visor , 
w h i c h he a lways wore, indoors and out. H e took it up, 
fitted it d o w n t igh t ly over his pale head, and went out 
into the k i tchen . 

M r s . G i v i n s . looked at h i m w i t h the appra is ing glance 
one bestows on an inva l id , and said that his egg was 
get t ing co ld . 

R o y d i d not say any th ing as he sat d o w n ; but what 
was in his m i n d was the impatient though t : " I mustn ' t 
be hu r r i ed . " H i s r ights as an i n v a l i d were be ing dis
regarded. H i s att i tude toward the stocky, g ray i sh -
hai red , u n s m i l i n g woman , who sat opposite to h i m in 
a black sk i r t and a loose whi te sack of a bodice that 
h u n g down over her waist , was that she was an i n c o m 
petent nurse and caretaker. 

W h e n they had finished a heavy breakfast, they went 
downstairs , th rough the l i t t le l i v i n g r o o m at the back, 
into the n a r r o w shop. M r s . G ivens un locked the door 
and swept out the place, wh i l e R o y w i t h s low move
ments wiped off w i t h a damp cloth the glass of the 
c igar counter and the candy counter, and then straight
ened up the piles of boxes of cigarettes and of com
posi t ion books behind on the shelves. T h e n M r s . G i v 
ens w i t h a p lump forefinger r ang up " N o Sa le" on the 
cash register, and left the t i l l h a l f open so that R o y 
w o u l d not have to s t ra in h imse l f by j a m m i n g down 
its rusty keys. 

A s soon as she had gone upstairs again, R o y remem
bered that he had meant to te l l her to l ight the gas, 
fo r the m o r n i n g was a l ready dark w i t h the presage of 

ra in . T h e l ight was turned on by the mere p u l l i n g o f 
a c h a i n ; but he had been wa rned against r a i s ing his 
a r m above his head, and he looked a l o n g t ime at the 
cha in before he ventured to l i f t his a r m . H e stood 
there a whole minute, before the s luggish juices o f l ife 
teased his muscles into cautious movement . 

T h e l igh t went into ac t ion w i t h a pop, g l i n t i n g back 
f rom gaudy l i thographs hung h igh up near the ce i l ing , 
b r ing ing out the parade of v i v i d co lors i n the boxes o f 
cigarettes, and penetra t ing in beyond them to the go ld 
le t te r ing on the back o f a book h idden away there. 

T h i s book the y o u n g man removed, opened to a book
mark, and seating h imse l f on a l o w stool behind the 
counter commenced to read. 

T h e tit le on the back of the book was " A B o y s ' H i s 
to ry o f T r a v e l and E x p l o r a t i o n , by Jules V e r n e . " T h e 
book contained a record of five hundred years o f t ragic 
adventure, o f the most terr ible hardships, of s ta rvat ion 
and sh ipwreck and disease i n per i lous parts o f the 
w o r l d , o f lonely and l i nge r ing deaths under desert suns 
and in the arct ic snows, of incredible heroisms. 

I n this book the you th read eagerly, and w i t h what 
was for h i m a k i n d o f exci tement . H e read i t to the 
last page, shut i t regretful ly , and put it aside. H e 
though t : " M y mother w i l l be th rough w o r k upstairs at 
nine o'clock, and then I w i l l go over to the branch 
l ib ra ry and get another book." 

T h e bel l at the door jangled, and in came h a l f a 
dozen l augh ing and shout ing school ch i ld ren . T h e 
oldest of them was a p r i m , scholar ly miss o f ten, the 
youngest a boy who had to stand on tip-toe to look 
into the candy counter. One, a l i t t le g i r l , l i sped. R o y 
dropped their pennies into the ha l f open t i l l o f the cash 
register, and stood w a i t i n g for them to go out. H e 
was not interested in them in any way. 

A t nine o 'c lock his mother d i d not come d o w n . H e 
was occupied w i t h a s l ight annoyance w i t h her for not 
c o m i n g down, and ha rd ly not iced a g i r l who presently 
came in and stood before h i m . She was the g i r l f r o m 
the m i l l i n e r y shop nex t door. She came in every m o r n 
ing to buy a cake of m i l k chocolate to stay her appetite 
un t i l luncheon. I f R o y had been an o rd ina ry you th he 
w o u l d have k n o w n that her name was L o n n i e , and her 
d ispos i t ion pleasant. B u t he stood there behind the 
c igar counter w i t h no recogni t ion even o f her existence 
in his round face, w a i t i n g for her to speak. 

T h e g i r l herself was not interested i n h i m , but she 
was perfect ly w e l l aware that he ought to be interested 
in her. P i q u e d by his unawareness, she said mock
ing ly : 

" W h a t c igar w o u l d y o u recommend to me? H a v e 
you a special ladies ' b r a n d ? " 

R o y looked at her puzzled, and she burst out l augh
ing . H e r face w i t h her h igh cheek bones and her smal l 
round chin, her red mou th and whi te teeth, had the 
cha rm o f you th and health. H e r careless b r o w n ha i r 
seemed to invi te a caressing hand, her dark eyes shone 
w i t h fr iendliness, and her p la in black bodice revealed 
the swel l o f firm breasts. B u t the you th looked at her 
as at a page pr in ted in a fore ign language. These 
things spelled no th ing to h i m . 

" W e l l , " she said impat ient ly , "don' t pretend y o u don't 
k n o w who I am. G i v e me m y cake o f chocolate, and 
be quick about i t ." She smi led at h i m to soften the 
rebuke. 

"I w i s h , " he thought to himself , "people wouldn ' t t ry 
to h u r r y me." H e moved over to the candy counter, 
took out the chocolate and handed it over . She smiled, 

th rew d o w n her n icke l , and ran out, j a n g l i n g the bel l . 
T h e y o u t h l o o k e d after her d i sapprov ing ly . " S h e 

bounces about," he said to h imse l f w i t h a vague, s tupid 
f r o w n . 

I n a moment the bel l j ang led again, and the door was 
flung wide open w i t h the entrance o f M e r t F l e t che r . 
M e r t was the boss of the p lumber ' s shop nex t door , 
and the most prosperous and exuberant customer that 
the l i t t le c igar store had. H e was an open-hearted, 
free spoken man—except to his customers. I n his t rade 
he ca r r i ed h imse l f w i t h a b u l l y i n g swagger, as though 
he were a f r a i d someone w o u l d d iscover that he was 
not a p lumber at heart, a n d had no r igh t to charge five 
do l la r s a day. B u t to a l l the rest o f the w o r l d he ap
peared a big , gentle, generous man . R o y l i k e d h i m . 

A s he entered R o y reached mechanica l ly for the b o x 
of his favor i te c igars . M e r t stuffed two o f them i n his 
pocket, l igh ted the t h i r d and leaned confident ial ly over 
the counter . 

" W h a t do y o u t h i n k ! " he said. " I saw one o f those 
new guns this m o r n i n g , i n the w i n d o w of a gunshop 
down on l o w e r B r o a d w a y . Y o u k n o w , the one we were 
l o o k i n g at i n the catalogue. I went inside, a n d when 
I got i t in to m y hands, I k n e w I 'd have to o w n it . 
So I ' m g o i n g to put money in m y pocket, and go 
s t raight d o w n there a n d buy i t ." 

M e r t had a pass ion for hun t ing , w h i c h he was able 
to indulge fo r a mon th every f a l l out o f the profits 
of a boss-plumber. B u t he d i d not t a lk about it to 
everybody. Some cur ious ins t inct had made h i m pick 
out this s ick boy behind the counter as a confidant. 

R o y expressed his skept ic ism o f the superla t ive mer 
its o f the new gun . . . . F o r R o y , who i f he w i s h e d 
to l ive must never put a loaded gun to his shoulder a n d 
p u l l the t r igger , h a d theories on the subject o f guns. 
A n d M e r t , w i t h magnificent courtesy, i gnored the di f 
ference between theory a n d practice, and discussed the 
new gun w i t h h i m as an equal. 

B u t t a l k i n g about the gun on ly made M e r t the m o r e 
anx ious to have i t i n his hands. 

" C r i m i n y ! " he said, " I ' l l jus t go and get it, and then 
I ' l l show y o u h o w it w o r k s . I ' l l be back w i t h i t i n an 
hour ." 

H e h u r r i e d out. 
R o y looked w i s t f u l l y at the door at the back, t h r o u g h 

w h i c h his mother d i d not appear. T w i c e he looked at 
the clock. I t was half-past nine. T h e n he went back 
into the l i t t le l i v i n g room, and ca l led up the stairs. 

" M a ! " he said. " C a n ' t y o u come d o w n and take 
care o f the shop wh i l e I go over to the l i b r a r y and 
change a b o o k ? " 

A s soon as she came down , he tucked the " B o y s ' 
H i s t o r y o f T r a v e l and E x p l o r a t i o n " under his a r m , 
j a m m e d his flat cap t ighter on his blonde head, and 
went out of the door . H e w a l k e d careful ly , so as not 
to sl ip on the wet pavements. 

A l o n g the wa l l s of the l i t t le b ranch l i b r a r y ran o l d -
fashioned wooden shelves, s t re tching i n t ier on t i e r 
h igh above one's head. T h e upper shelves were empty, 
except for damaged books—books w i t h t o rn o r m i s s i n g 
pages—which the attendants put up out o f reach against 
the t i m e - o f their r epa i r ing . 

I t was i n a r o w of these inaccesible books that the 
boy, after searching v a i n l y i n the proper section, saw 
the book he was l o o k i n g for. It was Cap ta in Scott ' s 
account o f his a lmost d iscovery—his magnificent hun
dred mi l e mi s s—of the Sou th P o l e . S ince he wro te 
that book, R o y knew, he had t r ied again, and suc-
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ceeded, on ly to find that another man had been there 
before h i m ; and he had per ished i n t r y i n g to get back. 

I t was a s tory to w h i c h the boy's imag ina t ion cou ld 
respond. H e cou ld unders tand this, that a m a n should 
force h imse l f into u n k n o w n a n d per i lous places of the 
earth. 

H e saw an attendant c o m i n g and he turned away. 
B u t he had not sur rendered his desire. H e h a d a 
scheme, a s t ra tagem i n m i n d . I n fulf i l lment of the pre
l i m i n a r y par t o f that stratagem, he went over and sat 
down at a table and pretended to read a magazine, w i t h 
one eye a n x i o u s l y o n the c lock. 

M r s . G ivens d i d not expect R o y back for an hour . 
B u t when he d i d not re tu rn at eleven she was annoyed, 
for she wanted to get d inner ready. A n d when he d i d 
not re turn at noon , she became anx ious . 

A t five minutes af ter twelve M e r t came in , beaming, 
w i t h his n e w gun under his a r m , enclosed in a b r o w n 
waterproof case. H e asked for R o y , and offered to go 
over and l ook for h i m at the l i b ra ry . B u t M r s . G ivens 
was too m u c h a l a rmed to be w i l l i n g to wa i t i n the shop 
any longer . 

" I f y o u cou ld jus t stay here and look after the shop 
fo r me fo r a minute , M r . F l e t c h e r ! " she said. 

" S u r e ! " said M e r t , and she put on a shawl a n d hur 
r ied out. 

M e r t was a l i t t le w o r r i e d about the boy h imsel f . A 
bad heart was a dangerous t h ing to have w i t h y o u . H e 
served one o r two customers w i t h a f r o w n . T h e n as 
nobody else came i n for a few minutes, his m i n d went 
back to his gun. A n x i o u s to l ook at it, he ca r r i ed i t 
into the back room, and sat d o w n on the couch to s tr ip 
it o f its cover ing . 

T h e b e l l . j a n g l e d as someone entered the f ront door, 
but he fa i led to notice it. T h e person who had entered 
s t ro l led cu r ious ly back to the l i v i n g r o o m . M e r t l ooked 
up to see L o n n i e , the g i r l f r o m the m i l l i n e r y shop, 
f ramed in the doorway . 

She s tood there laughing , not cur ious fo r the moment 
as to his be ing there, but en joy ing the encounter. She 
had a lways l i k e d h i m . She had t r i ed to tune her v i s i t s 
to the l i t t le shop w i t h his, so as to exchange a few 
words of banter w i t h h i m . T h i s was the first t ime they 
had ever been alone together. She rea l ized her oppor
tunity, and intended, w i t h a swif t decis ion not of her 
b ra in but o f her b lood, to make h i m as conscious o f her 
existence as she had been fo r months o f his . 

" C o m e here, L o n n i e , " he said. " D o y o u k n o w any
th ing about guns ?" 

T h e g i r l came over and sat close beside h i m . She 
smi led in to his eyes. 

" N o , " she said, " I ' m not the lease interested in guns." 
M e r t F le tcher was not a romant ic man . T h e cult o f 

w o m a n had never appealed to h i m . H e prefer red to go 
out i n the coo l of October, , w i t h the comfortable weight 
o f a gun under his a rm, to s i t t ing up w i t h a g i r l . A n d 
that fund o f mys t ic devot ion w h i c h is i n the heart o f 
man fo r ou tpour ing upon G o d o r the Abso lu t e or 
Beau ty o r W o m a n , had fixed upon the mechan i sm of 
sport as its object. B u t now, at the ca l l o f an impulse 
w h i c h makes havoc o f a l l established ways of thought, 
he l a i d the gun aside, and tu rned to face the g i r l w i t h 
a t roubled look . 

H i s hands were m o v i n g o f thei r o w n v o l i t i o n to lay 
themselves upon her. H e saw them touch her, and then 
w i t h a v io len t effort he took them away. 

T h e g i r l cou ld not look away f r o m h im, but her eyes 
seemed f u l l o f fear. H e r red y o u n g mouth was s l ight ly 
open, and her quick deep breaths agitated her bosom. 
W h e n he touched her she drooped fo rward , her muscles 
r e l ax ing . A n d when he took his hands away, an ex
pression of pain flashed over her face, and she grew 
tense again. 

T h e y wai ted, i n an electr ic sti l lness that became i n 

tolerable. It was w i t h a feel ing o f ineffable re l ief that 
she saw that he was go ing to kiss her. She leaned 
f o r w a r d to meet the kiss, q u i v e r i n g w i t h the excess of 
l i fe . 

A t the l ib ra ry , R o y rose f r o m the table where he had 
been pre tending to read, and w a l k e d back to the place 
where s tood the forbidden book. H e had been w a i t i n g 
un t i l the rush o f bo r rowers at the noon hour should 
occupy a l l the attention of the attendants, and give h i m 
his chance. 

T h e r e was the book, inaccessible, put away. It was 
the one book he wanted. N o one w o u l d give i t to h i m 
It was up there overhead, out o f reach. H e stood be
neath, and l ooked up. O f course, there was his weak 
heart to be considered. . . . H e had not rea l ly 
made up his m i n d to do it. 

H e looked a round . N o one was l o o k i n g . H e put 
one foot exper imenta l ly on the lowest shelf, and took 
h o l d o f the one above w i t h his hands. H e hesitated 
H e thought of his weak heart. A n d then he thought 
o f the book. 

T h e n i t happened. A l l his desire for l i fe as he k n e w 
it, a l l the passion of his being, went into an eager up
w a r d thrust o f his r ight a r m . H e touched it, c lutched it 
—and then w i t h the book in his hand fel l b a c k w a r d 
weak ly to the floor. 

W I N D O W S H O P P I N G 

S O M E o f the w o m e n are w e a r i n g da rk blue coat-
suits, 

C a r e f u l l y h i d i n g a l l the i r lacy blouses, 
A n d a l l their brushed and sa t in-burnished tresses 
A r e p r i m l y gathered under stern b lack sa i lors . 
These and the other women , d ingy and motley, 
W i t h sk i r t s pu l l ed out of shape by anemic ch i l d r en— 
A l l o f the w o m e n are gaz ing into w i n d o w s . 

G a z i n g at w a x y figures i n filmy dresses, 
D a n c i n g gowns o f lace bedraped w i t h roses, 
O p e r a c loaks o f o r ien ta l colors , 
Sca r f s and j ewe led bags and a r t fu l slippers, 
Pers ian-pat te rned c lo th i n pastel shades; 
A s i f the w o r l d ' s whole t reasure- t rove were gathered 
H e r e under glass and pr iced and labeled " P a r i s . " 

Some of the w o m e n re turn to close-shut houses, 
W h e r e b lank fo rb idd ing doors shut i n the beauty 
O f d u l l harmonious wal l s and rugs and si lver , 
A n d shut out the l igh t of m o o n and star and sunset : 
T h e others t u rn to streets where a l l that is ugly, 
O u t and in , is unconcealed and shameless. 

B u t we who sit here m a k i n g conversat ion, 
H i d i n g our thoughts i n words pol i te and pleasant, 
O r sad and scornful—endlessly pre tending— 
W h a t have we done w i t h last night 's moony magic, 
Savo r o f d a w n w i t h flush o f new adventure, 
V i g o r o f passionate s o r r o w and joy, and mot ion , and 

music, 
F e r v o r and fai th and a l l - fu l f i l l ed desire? 
A l l shut up in the wor ld ' s shop-window o f dreams. 

A N N A L O G A N H O P P E R . 

Joe H i l l 
J O S E P H H I L L S T R O M has again lost i n his fight 

for l i fe, before the U t a h P a r d o n s B o a r d . H e has 
been sentenced to be shot N o v e m b e r 19th. 

T h e var ious real and fictitious act ivi t ies of the I . W . 
W . were in t roduced as a background to jus t i fy their 
final refusal . T h i s y o u n g man was arrested but once, 
in a str ike, and discharged for lack of evidence o f any 
in f rac t ion of law, yet "a l o n g c r i m i n a l r e co rd" of r a i d 
i n g the M e x i c a n border, d y n a m i t i n g bui ld ings , s teal ing 

horses, etc., is a l leged to exis t because of his member
ship i n the I. W . W . 

I a m m a k i n g this final plea, a sk ing y o u to telegraph 
W . M o n t F e r r y , the speaker o f the U t a h Senate, u r g i n g 
h i m to use his influence to secure clemency for H i l l -
s t rom. W i l l y o u do th is? 

A l s o , i f y o u can afford it, a final plea to Pres iden t 
W i l s o n might help, and wires to Senators S m o o t and 
R e i d o f U t a h . 

L e t us at least feel i f Joe H i l l must die, we have left 
no stone unturned to save h im , and that the eleventh 
hour ant i - labor spi r i t injected in to the case does not 
pass unchal lenged. 

E L I Z A B E T H G U R L E Y F L Y N N . 

A P e r f e c t l y B u l l y I d e a 
S E N A T O R R O O T has been nominated for the P r e s i 

dency by the Repub l i can C l u b o f N e w Y o r k . 
T h i s is a bu l ly idea. I n these days of ignoran t and 

w i c k e d attack on pr ivate monopol ies and the r i ch w h o 
r u n them, it is re f resh ing to hear this venerable i n 
s t i tu t ion sound a clear note of encouragement to capi ta l . 

R o o t has served r i c h men l o n g and w e l l . H e has 
probably made more r i ch men r icher and more poor 
men poorer than any other corpora t ion l awyer i n A m e r 
ica. F o r R o o t has a lways been, th rough th ick and th in , 
the f r iend o f pr ivate monopoly . 

T h e first monopol i s t for w h o m R o o t was counsel 
was a rather l o w l y one ; i t was poor B i l l T w e e d , who 
was the humble o r ig ina to r i n N e w Y o r k o f the gentle 
art o f robb ing the people i n a publ ic a n d organ ized 
way. T h e n R o o t became counsel for the gas monop
olists . I n the interests o f his client, T h o m a s F o r t u n e 
R y a n , he put over, w i t h the a id o f L o u Payne , G a s 
A d d i c k s , T h o m a s Pia t t , and others, what is k n o w n 
as the A s t o r i a Gas Grab , w h i c h fastened a gas monop
oly on the people o f N e w Y o r k C i t y . 

A f t e r be ing Ryan ' s l awyer for a considerable per iod , 
M r . R o o t na tu ra l ly became a specialist in the art o f 
concentra t ing weal th into proper hands. H e became 
counsel for the M e t r o p o l i t a n Street R a i l w a y Company , 
helped load the c i ty w i t h a t rac t ion monopoly , and 
otherwise acquit ted h imse l f w i t h such d is t inc t ion that 
every strap-hanger on our subways and elevated roads 
at the present moment has reason to th ink o f R o o t 
w i t h a pecul iar feel ing o f regard . 

M r . R o o t became a d i rec tor i n Ryan ' s B a n k of C o m 
merce, R y a n ' s M o r t o n T r u s t Company, Ryan ' s T i t l e 
Guarantee & T r u s t Company , Ryan ' s M u t u a l L i f e C o m 
pany, Ryan ' s A m e r i c a n Sure ty Company, etc. H e also 
became a d i rec tor in the W a s h i n g t o n L i f e , and between 
t imes counsel of the Tobacco T r u s t and the P e n n s y l 
v a n i a R a i l r o a d . B u t above a l l , he endeared h imse l f to 
capi ta l as a d i rec tor of Ryan ' s State T r u s t Company . 

W e migh t ment ion other equal ly dis t inguished serv
ices w h i c h M r . R o o t has rendered, and w h i c h attest 
his resourcefulness and amply qual i fy h i m fo r the 
Pres idency . B u t we consider those we have ment ioned 
sufficient guarantee of his elect ion. 

M r . R o o t has a lways succeeded in pro tec t ing the 
monopol i s t c lass ; and n o w the monopol i s t class, wh ich 
a lways pensions its ancient servitors , is g o i n g to re
w a r d h i m . I t is go ing to make h i m President , a n d 
have h i m l ive i n the W h i t e H o u s e . C o u l d a n y t h i n g 
be fa i rer than that? 

B u t M r . R o o t does not answer. Perhaps he doesn't 
want the job. G o o d and fa i thful servant o f p r iv i l ege 
as he has been, perhaps he feels that service has been 
its o w n r eward . N o t even Professor T a f t o f Y a l e and 
Ga l l inger , Smoot , Penrose, M u r r a y Crane, and those 
other staunch Republ ican special agents o f pr iva te 
monopoly, to w h o m R o o t has been as the shadow o f a 
great rock, can force the Pres idency upon h i m . 

W h a t an example to A m e r i c a n Y o u t h ! C inc inna tus 
has no th ing on E l i h u , w h o now, covered w i t h years, 
honors and Peace P r i ze s , returns to p l o w the humble 
f u r r o w of P lu toc racy . O B E D I A H . 
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T O W A T T Y L E R - A Bal lad 
E I G H T days of m o r t a l h i s to ry 

A r e y o u r i m m o r t a l sou l— 
So b r i e f survives the mys te ry 

O n E n g l a n d ' s ancient s c ro l l . 

Y e t fifty thousand k ings y o u c rowned , 
A n d fifty thousand braves 

Y o u mou lded out o f beaten g round , 
T h e sons of sons of slaves. 

Y o u came l ike l i f e t h rough L o n d o n gate, 
Y o u made du l l L o n d o n r i n g 

W i t h f ight ing love and fighting hate, 
A n d t reason to y o u r k i n g . 

H i g h t reason on h igh T o w e r H i l l , 
M o s t h igh the sacred w o r d , 

W h e n five o l d sores of Eng land ' s i l l 
W e r e cured w i t h a hot s w o r d : — 

W a s cured that b loody Treasu re r , 
S i r Robe r t H a l e s — a n d worse , 

O l d Legge , the r o y a l usurer , 
W h o packed his b loody purse ; 

W a s cu red the K i n g ' s H i g h Chance l lo r , 
A n d h igher a n d m o r e near, 

T h e g o o d confessor, A p u l d o r e , 
W h o kept H i s conscience c l e a r ; 

A n d last a n d no t least s inis ter , 
T h o u g h sa in t ly wh i t e his hand, 

T h e B i s h o p and A r c h M i n i s t e r 
O f meekness t h rough the land , 

W h o po isoned f reedom w i t h a w o r d , 
O f a l l the drugs most d read— 

H i s C h u r c h , his Pope, his G o d the L o r d 
C o u l d not defend his head. 

T h e K i n g , w i t h s t i l l a k i n g l y a i r , 
B u t m o r e than k i n g l y speed— 

G o t for th to meet y o u i n the square, 
S t o o d a s k i n g by y o u r steed. 

Y o u laughed a leve l laugh, they say, 
A n d shook h i m by the h a n d : 

" W e ' l l be good comrades—some fine day ! ' 
Y o u r l augh was a c o m m a n d . 

I k n o w the charters that y o u w o n 
W e r e fashioned o f y o u r breath, 

W e r e lost l i ke l i gh t o f a. lost sun 
T h e instant o f y o u r death. 

I k n o w that fighting l iber ty 
A f u l l five h u n d r e d years 

H a s wres t l ed death and agony 
I n pover ty and tears, 

S ince y o u first ra ised the v i s i o n 
O f w o r k m e n p r o u d and free, 

I n fighting h i g h der i s ion 
O f caste a n d ty ranny . 

A n d yet those eight exampled days 
N o t ime can o v e r w h e l m ; 

T h e y are the he igh t o f E n g l a n d ' s praise, 
T h e hope o f her d u l l r ea lm. 

MAX E A S T M A N . 
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W a t T y l e r and Eng land ' s 
Heroes 

' T U R N I N G f r o m the present war , as a rather m o 

notonous spectacle of men s t rugg l ing doggedly in 

close-line f o rma t ion against men s t rugg l ing doggedly in 

close-line fo rmat ion , t o w a r d no end that is o f any 

value to any o f them, I took to w a n d e r i n g th rough the 

past in search o f wars that had some gaiety of a im, 

some noble chance a n d co lo r i n them. A n d of them 

al l it seemed to me that none exce l led the l i t t le master 

rebell ion o f E n g l a n d ' s h i s to ry that we were taught to 

associate w i t h the scandalous name of W a t T y l e r . I 

we l l remember i n the l i t t le coun t ry school room, where 

the free A m e r i c a n republ ic is supposed to celebrate 

its glor ies o f equal l iber ty before the young, h o w I 

was led to deprecate the deeds of this in f lammatory 

rascal, who rode out in drab clothes on a t iny l i t t le 

horse and sassed the k i n g of E n g l a n d . 

I d id not k n o w then h o w v e r y inf lammatory he was, 

and nei ther d i d m y teacher. H e r prudence was i n 

stinctive. B u t I find n o w i n read ing a book that rea l ly 

values l iberty, and loves the v i v i d s tory of its fight, 

that W a t T y l e r a n d his men were moved by a clear and 

true ideal o f S o c i a l R e v o l u t i o n . 

T h e y had l is tened to the preachings of J o h n B a l l , and 

John B a l l took the re l ig ious d ign i ty and equal i m p o r 

tance of the souls of men r igh t out o f the d i m a i r o f 

the church, and flashed it i n the open street and 

meadow. A n d he k n e w what was necessary. " T h e 

tares of E n g l a n d , " he preached, "are her oppressive 

rulers, and the t ime o f harvest has come. O u r s it is 

to pluck up these tares and make away w i t h them a l l — 

the ev i l lords , the unjust judges, the lawyers , every 

man indeed who is dangerous to the c o m m o n good. 

T h e n should we a l l have peace for the present and 

security for the future. F o r when the great ones have 

been rooted up and cast away, a l l w i l l enjoy equal free

dom, a l l w i l l have c o m m o n nobi l i ty , rank and power ." 

So here " fo r the first t ime in the whole h is tory o f 

the midd le ages," as G a i r d n e r says, the project was 

"to set up a new order o f things founded on social 

equali ty." 

" W h e n A d a m delved and E v e span 

W h o was then the gen t leman?" 

they sang—just as we s ing today in our heavier fash

ion : "Befo re the ins t i tu t ion of pr ivate proper ty i n 

slaves, where was y o u r c lass-super ior i ty and class-

r u l e ? " 

I t was one o f the s igna l years of a l l his tory, 1381, 

when those scarce and precious laborers o f E n g l a n d , 

thinned w i t h plagues and taxes, gathered together 

a long the roads to hear J o h n B a l l preach a mi l i t an t 

and b loody b ro the rhood o f man . S u c h hours demand 

a deed. A n d for this deed, w h i c h the B l a c k Death , 

the Statute o f Labore r s , and J o h n B a l l ' s eloquence to

gether had prepared, a doer was born . A n d that was 

W a t T y l e r — b y a l l accounts the bravest, h igh-hear ted-

est, gay and noble rascal that ever enjoyed a neces

sary c r ime. 

" F o r eight days, and eight days on ly , " says my book 

about l iber ty ,* "does h i s to ry a l l ow us to f o l l o w the 

career o f this remarkable man . H e commands a vast 

a r m y of m e n ; he confronts the k i n g as an equa l ; orders 

the execut ion o f the chief minis te rs of the c r o w n ; and 

wrests f r o m the k i n g promises of fundamenta l social 

importance. T h e n , i n the very hour of v ic to ry , an un 

expected b l o w f r o m an enemy strikes h i m down, and 

death fo l lows . S u r e l y to few men is it awarded to 

achieve an i m m o r t a l reputat ion in so b r i e f a publ ic 

l i f e . " 

I w i sh a l l E n g l i s h speaking people knew the stories 

in this book—as the F r e n c h w o u l d . B u t the " C o n s t i t u -

* "Leade r s of the Peop le , " by Joseph Clay ton . $2.50 net. 
M i t c h e l l K e n n e r l e y . 

t iona l H i s t o r y o f E n g l a n d , " the " E v o l u t i o n of C i v i l 

L i b e r t y , " and other such ponderous matters, have oc

cupied the shelves where these heroic tales belong, and 

W i l l i a m F i t z Osbert , Stephen L a n g t o n , W a t T y l e r , 

J ack Cade, Robe r t K e t , J o h n E l i o t , H a m p d e n , P y m , 

L i l b u r n e , C a r t w r i g h t , E rnes t Jones, are m i n o r and 

ha l f forgot ten prophets. E n g l i s h h is tory is s t i l l pur 

veyed in terms of K i n g s . M . E . 

T h e Bat t le C r y of Peace 
T H A T myster ious title, " T h e Bat t le C r y of Peace," 

has in t r igued m y cur ios i ty ever since I first saw 

it. V a r i a n t s , jus t as elusive, have been runn ing through 

my mind , such as " T h e W a r C r y o f F r i endsh ip , " " T h e 

Dea th Ra t t l e o f L i f e , " " T h e L o v e S o n g of H a t e , " un t i l 

at last I have been obl iged to see the mot ion-pic ture 

play i tsel f in the hope that I should thus solve the p r o m -

lem. T h e educat ional value o f this rare and refreshing 

entertainment has been so h i g h l y pra ised by the N a 

t iona l Secur i ty League, and the A r m y League, and the 

A m e r i c a n L e g i o n , that I feel that I ought to testify 

pub l i c ly to the several impor tant facts w h i c h I myse l f 

have learned f r o m this film, as f o l l o w s : 

T h a t M r . H i r a m M a x i m , l i k e N o a h of o ld (to 

w h o m I imagine M r . M a x i m bears a close phys ica l re

semblance) , is a w o n d e r f u l o l d gentleman, whose p roph

ecies of impend ing d o o m are shock ing ly d is regarded by 

his l igh t and f r ivo lous fe l low-coun t rymen and women, 

w i t h the except ion of a choice l i t t le group of about a 

score o f patriots, who, l i ke a l l audiences shown in 

moving-pic tures make up in enthusiasm and unan imi ty 

what they lack i n numbers . 

T h a t the pacifists, most o f w h o m appear to be 

very unpleasant - looking fore ign spies, are i n fu l l con

t r o l o f the destinies of this unhappy country. 

T h a t the i n v a d i n g army, when it comes, w i l l spend 

most o f its t ime smashing the furn i ture (most of 

i t ve ry ug ly stuff) i n our homes, and m a k i n g v e r y v i o 

lent and disagreeable love to y o u n g A m e r i c a n ladies, 

whose abhorrence o f the enemy is doubtless great ly i n 

creased by the hideous u n i f o r m he wears. It is also 

v e r y c lear—and here is a crumb o f comfor t for poor 

M r . M a x i m — t h a t the enemy's soldiers are ve ry bad 

marksmen, for they completely fa i l to hi t the hero, even 

when shoot ing at h i m w i t h a machine-gun at a distance 

o f about ten yards . 

T h a t accord ing to some ingenious diagrams wh ich 

are presented on the screen d u r i n g the progress of 

the play, l i ke the powder i n the j am, the popula t ion 

o f A m e r i c a may be represented by a great figure o f a 

man about as t a l l as the Statue o f L i b e r t y , but alas, 

the a rmy and navy of this miserable count ry are seen 

to be represented by a l i t t le figure about the size o f a 

baby kewpie. T h i s dis t ress ing fact, and others equally 

g l o o m y f r o m the po in t -of -v iew o f the author, C o m m o 

dore B l a c k t o n , were received w i t h roars of laughter 

by the audience, which it may be supposed is what 

usua l ly happens, for there qu ick ly appeared on the screen 

a reproachfu l message f r o m the gal lant commodore 

himself , saying, more in so r row than in anger, " A h , 

but this is no l augh ing matter." 

W a s h i n g t o n , Napoleon , L i n c o l n , Grant , and Lee , 

when they appear on the screen to give their hearty 

support to Gen . L e o n a r d W o o d , C o l . Roosevel t . Capt. 

Jack C r a w f o r d (the Poe t S c o u t ) , and the R e v . D r . 

L y m a n Abbot t , in their plea fo r preparedness and a 

b i l l i o n - d o l l a r loan, are seen to be very pleasant and 

fr iendly, not to say f ami l i a r gentlemen, obvious ly of 

l i ke passions w i t h ourselves. 

T h a t it is c lear ly the Commodore ' s op in ion that 

here as i n E u r o p e war is an o l d man's game, for a l l 

the chief supporters o f this plea for "preparedness" 

are either septuagenarians or octogenarians beginning 

w i t h the fiery o l d I r i shman, a V e t e r a n of the C i v i l 

W a r , who begins the play, e x c i t i n g our admi ra t i on by 

his v i g o r and enthusiasm rather than by what he says. 

T h e n var ious pictures show us M r . M a x i m , D r . L y m a n 

Abbot t , and a group o f hoary admira l s i n c l u d i n g ap

parent ly a t w i n brother of v o n T i r p i t z ( to whose ap

peals f o r a bigger navy nobody listens but the h e r o ) , 

and las t ly eight hundred members of the G . A . R . a l l 

w a v i n g l i t t le A m e r i c a n flags and l o o k i n g very self-con

scious and uncomfor table . 

A t this ve ry i m p r o v i n g entertainment even the 

p rogramme is not wi thout its lessons. It begins w i t h 

an earnest and pathetic, not to say maud l in , address by 

the gal lant C o m m o d o r e to the " M o t h e r s o f A m e r i c a " 

to w h o m the play is dedicated " w i t h respect, rever

ence, and admi ra t ion . " T h o u g h not a mother myself , 

I cou ld not refra in f r o m reading this sou l - s t i r r ing ap

peal, so fu l l o f s imple home truths l ike , "the hand that 

rocks the cradle rules the w o r l d , " and "let us have 

peace," and "we must be the champions o f the laws o f 

humani ty ." B u t it is surely a somewhat doubtful com

pl iment that the C o m m o d o r e pays to his nava l and m i l i 

tary fr iends when he tells the mothers o f A m e r i c a that 

"no body of men are ha l f so anx ious for peace as are 

the a rmy and n a v y ! " 

O n the second page of the p rogramme is set out p r o m 

inent ly a quotat ion f rom the wr i t i ngs of the P rophe t 

E z e k i e l (doubtless the R e v . L y m a n A b b o t t d iscovered 

this choice morse l for the Commodore , . . . "what 

damned e r ro r but some sober b r o w w i l l bless it and 

approve it w i t h a t e x t " ) . O n the same page the F i r e 

N o t i c e caught m y eye. I imagine we do no t have to 

thank the C o m m o d o r e fo r this w a r n i n g , though indeed 

the note of preparedness is s t ruck here also—but i n an

other key. T h i s fire notice ends w i t h these w o r d s wh ich 

seem to me to have a deeper significance than is i n 

tended : " I n case o f disturbance of any k i n d , to avo id 

the dangers o f panic, walk, do not run . " . . . H e r e , 

I th ink, F i r e C o m m i s s i o n e r A d a m s o n gives us better 

advice than does either the P r o p h e t E z e k i e l o r the 

C o m m o d o r e B l a c k t o n . W A L T E R G . F U L L E R . 

Anti - Enlistment League 
T H E M A S S E S invi tes its readers to j o i n the A n t i -

En l i s tmen t League, the purposes of w h i c h are 

exp la ined i n the f o l l o w i n g statement: 

" I n v i e w o f the fact that the advocates of a rmament 

are ga ther ing i n leagues o f . defense those who ho ld 

themselves ready to serve their count ry by k i l l i n g other 

men, i t seems that the t ime has come for a r o l l - c a l l o f 

those of us who are prepared to serve ou r count ry by 

a refusal to engage in or endorse the murde r ca l led war . 

" T h e establishment o f a new peace society is not 

contemplated, but rather the band ing together i n a per

sonal po l i cy o f those whose opposi t ion to w a r has be

come uncondi t iona l . W o m e n , as w e l l as men, are i n 

v i ted to e n r o l l as refus ing their support to en l i s tment ; 

but we ask the support o f no persons who have not 

careful ly weighed the arguments concern ing war both 

offensive and defensive." T h i s statement is- issued on 

behalf of the League by Jessie W a l l a c e H u g h a n and 

T r a c y D . Myga t f . 

A N T I - E N L I S T M E N T P L E D G E 
I, being over eighteen years of age, hereby 

pledge myself against enlistment as a volunteer 
for any military or naval service in interna
tional war, offensive or defensive, and against 
giving my approval to such enlistment on the 
part of others. 
Name 
Address 

F o r w a r d to A n t i - E n l i s t m e n t League, 61 Q u i n c y street, 
B r o o k l y n , N . Y . 



2 0 

" E d i t o r i a l P o l i c y " 
T H E R E is a l i m i t to one's desire to be "under

stood." O n e desires to have his m o o d felt . 

B u t points o f misunders tand ing arise between 

T H E M A S S E S and some of its readers, w h i c h 

h inder a possible concord of feel ing. F o r instance, a 

correspondent objects to ou r "tone of perpetual p ro 

test a n d rebe l l ion ." 

"Isn ' t there any th ing a l l r i g h t ? " he asks. F o r 

Heaven ' s sake show us a pret ty w o o d l a n d scene o r te l l 

us a happy story. L i f e isn ' t a l l sweat and s truggle." 

W e l l — w e w o u l d be g l ad to publ i sh happy stories and 

w o o d l a n d scenery in T H E M A S S E S i f we had plenty o f 

room, a n d money to pay fo r them. A s it is, we do not 

pretend to reflect the whole of l i fe . W e do not imagine 

T H E M A S S E S to be the on ly t h ing y o u read in a month . 

It is a par t o f what y o u read, a part o f l i fe reflected, 

a par t o f A m e r i c a n j o u r n a l i s m , and—if we may exp la in 

— a ve ry definite part. 

It is the part that doesn't pay. 

N o w , i f y o u w o u l d remember this—remember that 

nobody was ever pa id a cent for any paragraph or 

picture that appeared i n T H E M A S S E S — y o u w o u l d begin 

to enter the m o o d of unders tanding it. A r t i s t s and 

wri te rs , l i ke human beings, want to l ive and have a 

good t ime occasional ly, and fo r that reason they do 

not au tomat ica l ly give away what they can sel l for a 

fa i r pr ice. Indeed there is no reason for g i v i n g things 

to T H E M A S S E S , w h i c h w o u l d at tain a w ide r c i r cu la t ion 

i n a magazine that pa id fo r them. T H E M A S S E S exists 

to pub l i sh what commerc i a l magazines w i l l not pay for, 

a n d w i l l not publ ish . I t can not, therefore, cover the 

whole range o f what has value in current l i tera ture and 

art . I t tends to cover the range o f what has value 

wi thou t hav ing commerc i a l value. 

W o o d l a n d scenery ( w i t h nymphs ) is w o r t h several 

hundred dol lars a yard , and op t imis i t i c stories re ta i l 

i n N e w Y o r k at five cents a w o r d . Life buys cupids by 

the pound. Those things are "economic goods." T h e y 

are staples. P ic tu res o f g i r l s i n ba th ing suits w i t h 

the i r sk in sl ippery f r o m the water, are s tandard co in 

i n the magazine rea lm. A n d we do not deny that a l l 

these things are a part o f the rout ine enjoyment of 

l i f e ; we feel that they are adequately adver t ised and dis

t r ibuted by the commerc ia l magazines. O u r func t ion is 

supplementary. W e come a round afterwards, and offer 

you the goods whose value is too peculiar, o r too new, 

o r too subtle, o r too high, or too naked, or too dis 

p leas ing to the r u l i n g class, to make its w ay financially 

i n compet i t ion w i t h s l ippery g i r l s in tights, and t inted 

cupids, and happy stories o f love. 

A n d i f you don' t wan t these supplementary goods 

that we offer at a l l — w h y , don' t subscr ibe! N o n e of us 

are depending on you—we get our l i v i n g elsewehere. 

M r . R . M . L i t t l e , the general secretary o f the S o 

ciety for O r g a n i z i n g C h a r i t y i n Ph i l ade lph ia , is one 

w h o desn't want ou r wares, and he wri tes us a per

fectly acceptable letter about it . 

Dear Sirs: 
I write to utter a protest against the blasphemous 

articles published in T H E M A S S E S for September. I have 
never read coarser and lower toned articles than the 
ones "To Billy Sunday" by Carl Sandberg, and 
"Heavenly Discourse" by Charles Erskine Scott Wood. 
Such articles make your paper too indecent and out
rageous to touch. Cancel my subscription at once. 

Very truly, 
R . M . L I T T L E , 

General Secretary. 

W e l ike a letter l i ke that. It doesn't leave any points 

in dispute. It doesn't g ive us that t roubled feel ing 

so many letters do, that we have fa i led to convey ou r 

message to someone w h o rhight have received it. A n d 

then also we are re l ieved to th ink that M r . L i t t l e w i l l 

not be t roubled either—as maybe he was before. H e 

w i l l s imply never look at us again. T h a t is one o f the 

great superiori t ies o f w r i t i n g over t a lk ing . I f y o u 

ta lk out loud, everybody w i t h i n range of y o u r voice 

is compel led to hear you , but when y o u wri te , y o u can 

be perfect ly sure that no one who is not rea l ly at tracted 

to what you say, w i l l read y o u th rough to the end. 

O n A u g u s t 23rd there came to ou r desk two o f these 

letters w h i c h leave no doubt o r t roubled feel ing in 

thei r wake . I quote the essential paragraph of each. 

Just read some of T H E MASSES, it should be spelled 
Asses—Foul and filthy—Why don't you cut it out?— 
Good men and women should fight everything that em
phasizes vileness—you cannot find inspiration in a sewer 
nor can you touch filth, physically or mentally without 
being contaminated. K . C. G. 

I have bought and watched T H E M A S S E S since it began. 
It is like a ray of light when one who loves his kind 
becomes discouraged. I often wish I' were rich, so that 
I could give money to it. However, the years have 
taught me that simply to get the word into print to a 
few thousands is all money can do for propaganda. 

C. A . W . 

Those two letters are typ ica l o f ou r correspondence. 

It is fu l l o f that v io lent contrast w h i c h assures the ed i 

tors that they are pub l i sh ing something. 

H e r e are two more communica t ions o f the s u m m e r : 

Dear Sirs: 
Congratulations to you artists! You are publishing 

the only drawings comparable in truth and vividness of 
line to the famous satirical magazines of France and 
Germany. Your letter-press is mostly pure tommyrot. 
Your editor has few wise words to say. But here's 
luck to the first magazine of art in America! 

Yours, 
Emery Stoughton. 

Dear Sir: 
I oil up my little typewriter for the purpose of regis

tering a gentle kick. In the name of all that's unholy 
where does the art editor get the junk he uses for cover 
designs and distributes thru the otherwise immaculate 
pages of T H E MASSES? "Otherwise immaculate" is not 
written with irony, sarcasm or double meaning. The 
written matter in T H E M A S S E S is a model of lucid concise 
English and gives pleasure to and cultivates the tastes 
of the readers. On the other hand I repeat, what in 
God's name do the illustrations mean? They turn the 
stomach. For example, in the July number you print 
a crude drawing showing three ships on an inky ocean. 
The title was "Munitions of War for Europe" or some
thing to that effect. What is illustrated that needs 
illustration in this sketch? It might just as well have 
been entitled "Bibles for China" so little does it illus
trate the title given. Meaningless sketches, however, 
can be endured, but meaningless sketches combined with 
gruesomeness and repulsiveness insult both the eye and 
the intelligence and give just cause for protest. 

Hoping you are the same, Yours truly, 
C H A N N I N G S. B A R K E R . 

A l l those letters leave us happy. 

B u t there is another k i n d o f letter we receive, w h i c h 

makes us th ink there is someth ing the mat ter w i t h 

language, or someth ing the mat ter w i t h pencils and 

paper. W e want to ca l l the wr i t e r up on the telephone, 

and make an appointment for a companionable par ley 

on the question of l i fe ' s values. H e r e is a man w h o 

l ives i n Bethesda, M a r y l a n d (whatever that i s ) , and 

he wri tes a letter that a lmost makes us cry . 

Editor Masses, 
Dear Friend: 

I am in receipt of postal card asking for sub to T H E 
MASSES. I am sorry I cannot comply with your request. 
I did subscribe from one of your agents in March, more 
out of sympathy for his economic condition, but as for 
appreciating T H E M A S S E S I must frankly confess I don't. 
You may mean well all right, but T H E M A S S E S is too 
crude for me, I am some crude myself but your paper 
is too much for me. Perhaps I don't catch the ideas 
right that are attempted in some of your cartoons. One 
I remember entitled "putting the best foot (or leg 
forward, I failed to get the sense of it, other than one 
of sensual brutality. I may be wrong. Another I re
member, a big fat fellow and something about decency 
was repulsive. The really good thing was that strike
breaking cartoon. Anyhow T H E M A S S E S of the people 
are crude and brutish enough without having to be 
pandered to by such crude stuff as we find in T H E 
MA SSES. I do not think it of you yourself, Mr . Editor. 
I believe you are refined and artistic and maybe you 
think it necessary to produce such a magazine as T H E 
MASESS. But is it? You will please excuse me but I 
cannot push T H E MA SSES. 

Yours Fraternally, 
H . H E N D E R S O N . 

Bethesda, M d . , Aug. 7th, '15. 

N o w what can y o u say to a man who gent ly avers 

that he believes y o u are "refined and ar t i s t ic ," af ter a l l 

the crude and repuls ive ho r ro r s y o u have inf l ic ted on 

h im, and seems rea l ly so r ry y o u d i d it, because he 

w o u l d l ike to give y o u a do l l a r jus t out of the kindness 

of his soul , i f y o u cou ld o n ly be a l i t t le more decent! 

A letter l i ke that ' is unset t l ing. 

H e r e is another of the same k i n d f r o m R ive r s ide , 

C a l i f o r n i a : 

Dear Sir: , 
Your postal card asking me to secure a friend as a 

subscriber to T H E M A S S E S has been forwarded to me here. 
After reading an article in one of your last numbers 

puporting to be dialogue between God and Jesus Christ, 
I can not refrain from entering my protest against a 
spirit which to me is blasphemous. Is it a necessary 
part of your propaganda to cause many of your readers 
pain in handling religious feelings thus? Many of us 
who are Christians can stand for the Church being made 
a target of abuse but we feel that the line should be 
drawn somewhere. 

I should like on my return to New York in the fall 
to drop in your office some time and have a word or 
two with Mr. Eastman or some of your members of the 
staff and state my standpoint as a subscriber. 

I do not write this for publication at all—sicply for 
your information. That article left a bad taste in my 
mouth: so I am not answering your postal request to 
find another subscriber with enthusiasm. You say in it 
"the magazine is more yours than ours"—hence I take 
this liberty of making my sentiment known. 

Keep hammering away at the failure of us who pro
fess faith in the Lord Jesus Christ—we need it: we must 
never think we are following his ideals as closely as 
smug complacency suggests. But please do not serve up 
in your columns more of such articles as that to which 
I have referred, which alienate without benefiting—and 
which are in bad taste, I firmly believe. 

S u c h a letter one can h a r d l y answer at a l l , so remote 

is its v iew-poin t , and yet so w a r m its good w i l l . I t 

is as i f a being from* some other p lanetary system 

shou ld wr i t e in , a s k i n g w h y we assume that every 

heavy t h i n g drops to the ear th . W e wonder how this 

be ing w h o l ives under the L o r d Jesus as an an thropo

m o r p h i c G o d , ever wandered in to the orb i t o f T H E 

M A S S E S — a n d yet, n o w that he is there, we w o u l d l ike 

to h o l d his interest a n d fai th, for he evident ly has a 

l i t t le fa i th i n us. 

A n d perhaps there is some g r o u n d fo r it . W e be

l ieve i n Jesus. W e believe that he l i v e d and died labor

i n g and fighting, i n a noble atmosphere o f d i s reputab i l -

i ty, f o r the we l fa re and l iber ty o f man . T o us his 

m e m o r y is the m e m o r y o f a hero, and perhaps a good 

deal o f ou r ind igna t ion against the C h u r c h , rises f r o m 

that. W e are indignant , not o n l y because the C h u r c h 

is react ionary, but because the C h u r c h betrayed Jesus. 

T h e C h u r c h took Chr i s t ' s name and then so ld out to 

the r u l i n g classes. T h e C h u r c h is Judas . A n d to us 

that l i t t le immacula te i k o n that sits at the r igh t hand of 

the image o f G o d i n H e a v e n , is a par t o f the whole 

t ra i torous procedure. W h o e v e r puts Jesus up there 

dodges h i m d o w n here—that has been o u r experience. 

L o o k in to y o u r m i n d and find out whether it is Jesus 

o f N a z a r e t h that y o u wan t to defend against satire, o r 

a cer ta in paste-and-water concept ion o f h i m w h i c h as

suredly needs y o u r defense. 

T o us a dialogue that r id icules , w i t h exquis i te art, 

this t ransla ted C h r i s t and denatured gospel of a church 

that justifies exp lo i t a t ion and comfor t s w i t h sanct i 

monious emotions those whose pockets profit by i t— 

such a dialogue expresses the ve ry sharpness o f our 

reverence for the m e m o r y o f Jesus. 

It happens indeed that these dialogues are wr i t t en by 

a man who is, to a greater extent than we are, and 

perhaps even than our correspondent , a sp i r i tua l f o l 

l o w e r o f Jesus—a m a n o f subl ime imag ina t ion and 

gentle good works , who is not a f r a id to ca l l h imse l f an 

anarchist , who is not a f r a id to confess i n the face o f 

respectabil i ty that he really believes a few o f the things 

that Jesus taught. 

C . E . S. W o o d is n o w r i s k i n g his reputat ion as' expert 

counsel to the corpora t ions i n P o r t l a n d that can pay 

h i m money, in o rde r to go d o w n to L o s A n g e l e s and 
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defend the f o r l o r n hope o f two o f the r ev i l ed and per
secuted, Schmid t and K a p l a n , who w i l l be put on t r i a l 
for their l ives this f a l l . W e wonde r i f our cor respond
ent i n R i v e r s i d e is gea r ing his Jesus up w i t h the cur 
rent real i ty any better than that. 

A n d whi le we are i n the pleasant business of appre
ciat ing C . E . S. W o o d , let us say that h u m o r in an ab
solute ideal is t is l i ke water on a moun ta in peak, and 
we hope the H e a v e n l y Dia logues may prosper a long 
with the defense of the prophets. 

T h i s discussion was to have ended there, but one 
more coincidence adds i tself on October 4th. I d ined 
last night w i t h F r e d e r i c k C . H o w e , the S ing le T a x e r , 
Immig ra t i on Commiss ione r , author of op t imis i t i c books 
about r ea l i z ing democracy. W e discussed T H E M A S S E S . 
"Tha t H e a v e n l y Discourse , " he said, "was about the 
best t h ing you 've ever had in there. T h a t was great." 

T h i s m o r n i n g I find on my desk the f o l l o w i n g let
ter f rom V i d a D . Scudder , the P ro fessor o f L i t e r a tu r e 
at W e l l e s l e y Col lege , who is also noted for books about 
rea l iz ing democracy : 

Wel l e s l ey , Mass . , Oct . 4, 1915. 
Editors of T H E M A S S E S , 

Gen t l emen : Y o u sent me an appeal for subscribers. 
S l o w l y and l a z i l y I had jus t reached the point of get
t ing yon one when I received the Heavenly Dialogue 
in your last month 's issue. Y o u w i l l get no subscrib
ers through me. I am not a f ra id of blasphemy, as I 
do not th ink the eternal ver i t ies are ever in ju red by it. 
and I l i ke and approve sharp, clever attacks on a l l that 
is false and convent iona l i n r e l ig ion . B u t the smart 
and cheap v u l g a r i t y of that t h ing was too much for me. 
I t is a pi ty. 

I have read few remarks about the w a r that struck 
home to me as d i d those by M a x E a s t m a n in the same 
number. 

W h e n e v e r T H E M A S S E S comes I ins tant ly pounce 
upon it lest i t be seen by m y innocent relat ives. I read 
it in pr ivate , tear i t into sma l l pieces, and put it into the 
waste basket at once. I w i sh i t cou ld manage to avo id 
offensiveness w i t h no sacrifice of its t renchant quali ty, 
and I th ink i t could , per fec t ly we l l , i f the editors chose 
to do so. I f this were mere ly a personal op in ion I 
should not be sufficiently imper t inent or courageous to 
wr i te it to you , but I hear the same feel ing expressed 
over and over by straight radicals who l ike part o f 
what you do so m u c h that they are a l l the more ex
asperated by the way in w h i c h y o u cheapen yourselves 
and l im i t you r appeal. 

F r a t e r n a l l y and cord ia l ly , 

V I D A D . S C U D D E R . 

N o w about a large ma jo r i ty of matters F r e d H o w e 
and V i d a D . Scudder w o u l d ho ld the same op in ion . 
T h e y are both free and c lear -minded radicals . I am 
disposed to th ink this is a difference o f personal en
v i ronment . M i s s Scudder is in a. suburb of B o s t o n : 
F r e d H o w e is on E l l i s I s land. N o w that H e a v e n l y 
Dia logue r i d i cu l ed the petty G o d and Jesus of church-
dom, and thei r "ho ly m a t r i m o n y " that suspends its 
sanctitude for the purposes of war, and it d id this w i t h 
the wi t o f everyday conversa t ion . A n d I suppose it 
is na tura l to th ink that the wr i t e r o f such a dialogue 
merely lacks reverence altogether, unless your o w n 
everyday conversa t ion contains greater gods and sanc-
titudes. A n d everyday conversa t ion in the cu l tu red 
circles of N e w E n g l a n d does no t . often conta in the 
greater gods. T h e y dwe l l on ly in the minds o f the 
few people there l ike M i s s Scudder herself . 

C . E . S. W o o d ' s book* o f pantheist ic poetry and 
worsh ip has been stolen f rom our office, as a l l the 
beaut i ful books are, and our praise of it too l o n g post-

* "The Poet in the Desert," published in Portland, Oregon, 
by the author. 

poned. B u t a quotat ion is more relevant here than 
any more praise, and I take these lines as they are 
copied by an a d m i r i n g rev iewer i n Current Opinion. I f 
T H E M A S S E S cou ld have cont inua l ly a l l o f the genius 
that appears i n these lines and the H e a v e n l y Dia logues , 
i t w o u l d be happy " S i n g i n g the song of its being," even 
i f the whole subscr ipt ion l i s t resigned. M . E . 

N E V E R have I found a place, or a season, w i t h -

out beauty. 

" N e i t h e r the sea, where the whi te s tal l ions champ thei r 

bits and rear against their bridles, 

" N o r the Desert , br ide of the Sun , w h i c h sits scornfu l 

apart, 
" L i k e an unwooed Pr incess , careless; indifferent. 
"She spreads her garments, wonde r fu l beyond est ima

t ion, 
" A n d embroiders cont inua l ly her mantle . 

"She is a queen, seated on a throne of go ld 
" I n the H a l l of Si lence. 
"She insists upon medi ta t ion. • 
"She insists that the soul be free. 
"She requires an answer. 
"She demands the final reply to thoughts w h i c h cannot 

be answered. 
"She l ights the S u n for a torch 
" A n d sets up the great cliffs as sent inels ; 
" T h e m o r n i n g and the evening are curtains before her 

chambers. 
"She displays the stars as her coronet. 
"She is cruel and invites v ic t ims , 
"Rest less ly m o v i n g her wr is t s and ankles, 
" W h i c h are loaded w i t h sapphires. 
" H e r b r o w n breasts flash w i t h opals. 
"She slays those who fear her, 
"She runs her hand l o v i n g l y over the b r o w o f those 

who k n o w her, 
" S o o t h i n g w i t h a voluptuous caress. 

"She is a courtesan, w e a r i n g jewels , 
" E n t i c i n g , s m i l i n g a bo ld s m i l e ; 
" A d j u s t i n g her b r i l l i an t ra iment negl igent ly , 
" L y i n g b r o o d i n g on her floor w h i c h is r i c h l y carpeted; 
" H e r b r o w n thighs boun t i fu l and naked. 
"She toys w i t h the dazz l ry of her diadems, s m i l i n g un -

scrutably. " 

"She is a nun w i t h d r a w i n g behind her ve i l , 
" G r a y , subdued, silent, mysterious, meditat ive, unap

proachable. 
"She is fa i r as a goddess s i t t ing beneath a flowering 

peach tree, beside a clear r iver . 
" H e r body is t awny w i t h the eagerness of the sun 
" A n d her eyes are l ike pools which shine in deep 

canyons. 
"She is beaut i ful as a swar t woman , wi th opals at her 

throat, 
"Rubies on her wr is t s and topaz about her ankles. 
" H e r breasts are l ike the evening and the day s tars ; 
"She sits upon her throne of l ight , p roud, silent, i nd i f 

ferent to her wooers . 

" T h e sun is her servi tor , the stars are her attendants, 

r u n n i n g before her. 
"She sings a song unto her o w n ears, sol i tary, but it is 

sufficient. 
"It is the song of her being. O, i f I may s ing the song 

of m y being it w i l l be sufficient. 

"She is l i ke a j ewe led dancer, danc ing upon a pave
ment of g o l d ; 

" D a z z l i n g , so that the eyes must be shaded. 
"She wears the stars upon her bosom and braids her 

ha i r w i t h the constel la t ions." 

A n Ode to H i m s e l f by 
H i m s e l f 

O Y O U sad and comic goulash, 
Y e t spr igh t ly blue of eye— 

Reflex o f the soft-feathered dawn, 
O f Y e a r n i n g s and Ideals. 
B l u n t wanderer among ideas,— 
W i t h a l l people— 
P a r t i c u l a r l y the fai lures and 
R o u g h of neck. 
Y o u poor pathetic misnomer , 
D o n ' t you k n o w that P ropaganda 
Can ' t be A r t ? 

Y o u chaser o f chiaroscuro,— 
Chase y o u r s e l f ! 

A Constitution Expert 
E L I H U R O O T , whi le l abo r ing over our const i tu-

t iona l l iberties in N e w Y o r k , became the sponsor 
of a sort o f secret society to protect the cons t i tu t ion at 
W a s h i n g t o n . A c c o r d i n g to a letter ma rked " P e r s o n a l " 
and " N o t for P u b l i c a t i o n , " the N a t i o n a l A s s o c i a t i o n 
for Cons t i tu t iona l Government is quiet ly a r m i n g against 
"the forces desirous of r ad ica l ly changing the C o n 
st i tut ion, thereby endanger ing the permanence o f ou r 
ins t i tu t ions ." 

T h e letter is accompanied by an endorsement f rom 
Senator Root , and sent out (ve ry appropr ia te ly) f r o m 
the C o l o r a d o B u i l d i n g . 

H e Gets Our Vote 

A S P E A K E R in the B r i t i s h l abor -un ion conference, he ld at B r i s t o l recently, proposed that s i x o f the 
lead ing editors o f L o n d o n should be hanged to l amp
posts. 
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M E X I C O ' S E N E M I E S 
Bernard Gallant 

[ N O T E B Y T H E EDITOR: B a r n e y Ga l l an t came in here 

the other day, j u s t fresh f r o m M e x i c o , and started in 

t e l l i ng us a l i t t le of the real t ru th about C a r r a n z a and 

the R e v o l u t i o n . I don' t k n o w how we knew it was the 

t ruth , because B a r n e y is a press-agent for the M e x i c a n 

R e v o l u t i o n , but we did , and we sent out quick for a 

stenographer, and here i t is.] 

YO U ha rd ly k n o w there is a revo lu t ion go ing on. 

Y o u can l ive there for weeks in the large 

cities, w i t h the except ion perhaps of M e x i c o 

C i t y , and y o u w o u l d never k n o w there is b loody 

w a r r igh t nex t to y o u . T h e r e are on ly two things that 

indicate the s t ruggle. Y o u are bound to be awakened 

ear ly i n the m o r n i n g , between three and four, by a ter

rific r i n g i n g of chu rch bells . A s y o u rush down-s ta i rs 

i n y o u r pajamas, y o u are conf ron ted by the gay music 

o f a band. A n d when y o u approach the first s t ranger 

and make inqui r ies as to the cause o f the commot ion , 

y o u find that this commot ion signifies that V i l l a has 

been defeated again a n d Genera l Obregon has won 

another v i c to ry . T h i s happens every m o r n i n g . 

T h e second t h ing that makes y o u real ize there is a 

r evo lu t ion w a g i n g is that y o u go to a hotel , and they 

take y o u quiet ly aside and in a v e r y secret and mys te r i 

ous manner assure y o u that in te rvent ion is sure to 

come w i t h i n the nex t twen ty- four hours, and that ten 

thousand mar ines w i l l be landed at the nearest fort . 

Y o u go to bed feel ing that y o u w i l l be awakened by 

the bombardment of the city. A f t e r a few day's you 

get used to this, and then there are no signs of the 

revo lu t ion left. 

V e r a C r u z is the capi ta l and the home of Gene ra l 

Ca r r anza . H e l ives i n a l ighthouse w h i c h faces the 

harbor and the A m e r i c a n gun-boats, whose muzzles are 

d r a w n upon the ci ty and pa r t i cu la r ly upon this ve ry 

l ighthouse. W h e n y o u go to see h i m , y o u are con

fronted by on ly one guard , and y o u te l l h i m that y o u 

want to see the Genera l . H e opens the door for y o u to 

the inner sanctum. T h e su rp r i s ing th ing is that Genera l 

C a r r a n z a hasn't been murde red at least many times. 

T h e approach to h i m is so easy. 

N o w when I came first to see Gene ra l Ca r ranza , I 

was i n a ve ry b ig hur ry , and to ld h i m that I wanted 

an in te rv iew at once. 

" Y o u come i n and have luncheon, and after luncheon 

we w i l l ta lk about the in te rv iew." 

I came, and we had a very s imple and de l igh t fu l 

luncheon, wh ich was very much in the I n d i a n - M e x i c a n 

fashion. T h e on ly enjoyable feature i n food was a 

sma l l glass of cognac. A f t e r the luncheon I approached 

the Genera l , and s a i d : 

" W e l l , I guess n o w we are ready." 

H e said, " A h , after luncheon we must take a siesta. 

T h i s is the cus tom o f the country . One feels so heavy 

after luncheon. W e l l , suppose we take a l i t t le siesta 

now, and this evening, after dinner, by the moonl igh t , 

we w i l l go a long the road and ta lk about i t ." 

W e d id not take a siesta, but I came again in the 

Drawn by Arthur Youna 

L o o k i n g for Peace 

evening and had my dinner , a n d after d inner he looked 

out upon the ve randa and s a i d : 

" A h , what a g lo r ious n i g h t ! W h y t a lk about this 

mat ter n o w ? I t is such a w o n d e r f u l n ight . L e t us go 

automobi le r i d i n g now. It is such a g lo r ious n i g h t ! " 

A n d we went out for a l o n g r ide . A s we re turned 

home in the evening, he sa id to m e : 

" T o - m o r r o w m o r n i n g , before breakfast, as the sun 

rises, then we w i l l ta lk. I love to ta lk i n the m o r n i n g " 

A n d thus passed four days. A n d after the fou r th day 

I felt that I d idn ' t need my in t e rv i ew any more, that 

he had ta lked his heart out, and that he had t o l d me 

a l l that he had to te l l . F o r C a r r a n z a is a m a n w h o is 

possessed o f one idea, and this idea he ta lks and 

espouses cont inual ly , whether it is m o r n i n g , night , or , 

noon . H i s pet idea is the r a i s i n g o f the Ind ians and 

peons f r o m the ter r ib le mi se ry i n w h i c h they have been 

p lunged by centuries of oppression and by the ty ranny 

o f the Ca tho l i c C h u r c h . 

C a r r a n z a is not at a l l L a t i n i n spir i t . H e reminds one 

o f an A n g l o - S a x o n scholar . H e is t ac i tu rn by nature, 

real ly . H e does not ta lk to everybody o r on every 

subject. B u t p i ty the one w h o touches his pet hobby! 

T h e most s t r i k i n g t h ing about C a r r a n z a is his ten

acity, what people who oppose h i m ca l l stubbornness. 

C a r r a n z a w o u l d have been recognized l o n g ago, h a d he 

been w i l l i n g to k o w - t o w to the U n i t e d States G o v e r n 

ment. B u t he had benefited by the experience of 

F r a n c i s c o I. M a d e r o , who pa id for a compromise w i t h 

his l i fe , and he decided not to make the same mistake. 

C a r r a n z a had w a r n e d M a d e r o , w h e n he t r iumphan t ly 

marched into the C i t y o f M e x i c o . H e t o l d h i m that 

compromise w i t h the enemies and the members o f the 

D i a z regime w o u l d mean the d o w n f a l l and the collapse 

of the popula r cause. B u t M a d e r o was a dreamer, and 

thought that he cou ld w o r k f r o m w i t h i n . H e pa id w i t h 

his l i f e for his dreams. 

Ca r r anza , no twi ths t and ing the te r r ib le pressure 

brought upon h i m by the U n i t e d States Governmen t 

and the L a t i n - A m e r i c a n Republ ics , regardless of the 

bi t ter and unjust attack made on h i m by the press o f 

the U n i t e d States, refused to pa r l ey w i t h ei ther V i l l a 

or Zapata . H e believes i n the complete e l imina t ion o f 

a l l enemies of M e x i c o , be they fo re ign o r domestic . 

C a r r a n z a is not a m i l i t a r y man . H e is a lways cham

pion to the man w h o never shouldered a rifle. I n the 

five years o f the r evo lu t ion he fought o n l y one battle, 

and a l though his forces ou tnumbered the enemy's, he 

lost the fight. C a r r a n z a is also a great champion o f 

women's independence. H e believes that they should 

be g iven an equal share in the reconst ruct ive l i fe o f 

M e x i c o . It was he who suggested that M e x i c a n school 

teachers be sent to the U n i t e d States to get acquainted 

w i t h ou r methods of educat ion. A n d the great major 

i ty o f the school teachers were w o m e n . T h a t means 

no th ing to you , but i t means a great deal i n M e x i c o . 

C a r r a n z a sur rounds h imse l f w i t h y o u n g men. " A l 

though I am o l d and conservat ive myself ," he says, " I 

want y o u n g men w i t h r ad ica l ideas about me." H e 

to ld m e : "I w o u l d rather have y o u n g men and have 

them f a i l than have o ld men who succeed." 

A s to the attitude of the w o r k i n g people t o w a r d C a r 

ranza, an incident that occur red to me in the C i t y o f 

M e x i c o is i l l u m i n a t i n g . I met a w o r k i n g m a n i n the 

street—a syndical is t street-car w o r k e r . I asked h i m : 

" W h a t w o u l d y o u do i n case o f fo re ign in t e rven t ion?" 

H e repl ied—I assure y o u that I quote ve rba t im—"I 

w o u l d defend my count ry not i n the name o f the vague 

chauv in i sm of the E u r o p e a n w o r k i n g m e n , but w i t h a 
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serene pa t r io t i sm w h i c h w o u l d m a r k m y desire to re
tain the count ry for the w o r k e r s of M e x i c o . " 

Car ranza , I poin ted out, is no t a w o r k i n g m a n ; why, 
I asked, d i d the syndical is ts fit out 3,000 men to fight 
for h i m ? 

" W e l l , we wan t to get C a r r a n z a in power because he 
is sincere and earnest i n pu t t ing out fore ign capital . 
W e w o u l d ra ther have M e x i c a n capital to fight than 
foreign capital . F o r e i g n capi ta l has vast armies ." 

It is an e r ro r to th ink that the M e x i c a n upheaval is 
of an ag ra r i an nature only . It is true that the l and 
question plays an impor tan t part. I n real i ty , however , 
it is also an i ndus t r i a l r evo lu t ion . T h i s social strife 
means the i ndus t r i a l a w a k e n i n g of that wonderous ly 
r ich and yet so t r ag ica l ly poor country . It means M e x 
ico's entrance in the indus t r i a l and commerc i a l m a r c h 
of the w o r l d . 

M e x i c o . i s f ac ing to-day two problems, the l and ques
t ion and the indus t r i a l economic question. T h e people 
are v i c t imized by both the landed ar is tocracy of M e x 
ico, and the fo re ign capitalists who are t r y i n g to rob 
them o f the na tu ra l resources o f their country . W h e n 
the revo lu t ion broke out, it was not on ly because the 
people d i d not have any land, but because they awoke to 
the fact that a l l the weal th o f the country, a l l its com
mercia l possibi l i t ies , were w i t h i n fore ign hands. W h e n 
the influence of the U n i t e d States a long the borders o f 
M e x i c o began to be felt and a few hundred o r so y o u n g 
M e x i c a n s at tempted to emulate the A m e r i c a n s i n a 

commerc i a l way, they were immedia te ly confronted by 
the o rgan ized compet i t ion of the r i ch fore ign interests 
whose power and activit ies were sanctioned by the D i a z 
regime. T h e y felt that their few l i t t le thousands cou ld 
not compare w i t h the mi l l i ons of the foreigners. W i t h 
i t came also the awaken ing of the M e x i c a n w o r k i n g -
men. T h e y rea l ized that they were being explo i ted 
much harder and paid much less than the A m e r i c a n s 
for the same labor . T h e y saw that the A m e r i c a n w o r k 
ingman l i ved better, was better clothed, and better paid . 
T h e result o f these two forces—the commerc ia l and 
the ag ra r i an awakening—was the revo lu t ion . 

W h e n the revo lu t ion d i d start, the landed ar is tocracy 
o f M e x i c o , the r i ch fore ign capitalists whose interests 
were rooted there, and the Ca tho l i c C h u r c h whose i n 
terest was keeping the people i n ignorance, combined, 
and the M e x i c a n people had to face a three-fold enemy. 
A n d therein lies great ly the t ragedy of M e x i c o . T h e 
foreigners const i tuted a force w h i c h fermented chaos 
and strife f rom the inside. E v e r y foreigner, at, some 
t ime or other, demanded f rom his government inter
vent ion in M e x i c o under some pretense or other, whi le 
the Ca tho l i c C h u r c h spread tales o f h o r r o r and woe 
throughout the U n i t e d States, and used a l l its influence 
to hamper the progress o f the revo lu t ion . 

T o - d a y M e x i c o is prac t ica l ly i n a state of siege. 
W h i l e the W a s h i n g t o n A d m i n i s t r a t i o n is pre tending to 
have no th ing but the best interests of M e x i c o at heart, 
the U n i t e d States gunboats are b lockad ing every M e x 

ican port, wh i l e the border a long T e x a s is being 
guarded by our soldiers . I t was an A m e r i c a n ambas
sador that gave his approva l to the murdere r of the 
dreamer, M a d e r o . A m e r i c a n newspaper representatives 
in M e x i c o have been conduct ing a campaign of v i l i f i ca 
t ion and lies, and the purpose of it a l l was in tervent ion. 

F r o m the beginning of the revo lu t ion up t i l l the 
present moment the foreigners have done every th ing 
w i t h i n their power to a id the reactionaries. T h e I n 
ternat ional F o r e i g n Commit tee combined w i t h the en
emies of the revolu t ion , w o r k i n g hand i n hand w i t h 
the C l e r i c a l Pa r ty , to get the W a s h i n g t o n A d m i n i s t r a 
t ion to recognize the murderer , H u e r t a . N o t fo r a 
single moment d i d they stop to th ink of the dreams, 
hopes and aspirat ions of a suffering people. T h e y want 
a "s t rong m a n " who w i l l let them explo i t the country, 
and that is as far as their interest i n M e x i c o goes. 

B u t i n spite of a l l hardship and discouragement, after 
five years of constant revolt , the Indians and peons are 
bask ing in the first flashes o f the sun o f the i r new 
found freedom. T h e y have shaken off the last remains 
of the Spanish yoke, w h i c h fettered them for four cen
turies, and have to rn away f r o m the benighted inf lu 
ence o f the ty ranny o f the Ca tho l i c C h u r c h . T h e y 
have been l iberated f r o m their c ruel masters, t o ld to 
forget their heavy debts, w h i c h chained them to the 
huge haciendas, and w h i c h were passed f rom father to 
son, and they have been advised to do as they please. 
A n d n o w they are as happy as gay youths who are tast
i n g the joys of first love. 

T H E M A S S E S B O O K STORE 

(Continued from page 3) 

Boon—The M i n d of the Race—was 
i t w r i t t e n b y H . G . W e l l s ? H e now 
a d m i t s i t m a y h a v e been . I t con
t a ins an " a m b i g u o u s i n t r o d u c t i o n " 
b y h i m . A n y h o w it's a r o l l i c k i n g 
set of s to r ies , w r i t t e n t o d e l i g h t you. 
S e n d $1.45. 

Fidelity, S u s a n G l a s p e l l ' s g rea tes t 
n o v e l . T h e a u t h o r c a l l s i t " T h e 
s t o r y of a w o m a n ' s l o v e — o f w h a t 
tha t l ove i m p e l s he r to d o — w h a t i t 
m a k e s of her . " $1.35 net. S m a l l , 
M a y n a r d & C o m p a n y , B o s t o n . 

Sanine, by Artzibashef. T h e sensa-
sational Russian novel now obtain
able in Engl ish. $1.35 net. B . W . 
Huebsch. 

T h e Turmoi l , by Booth T a r k i n g -
ton. A beautiful story of young 
love and modern business. 
Send $1.45. 

A n Anarchist W o m a n , b y H . H a p -
g o o d . T h i s e x t r a o r d i n a r y novel 
p o i n t s out the na ture , the v a l u e a n d 
a l so the t r a g i c l i m i t a t i o n s of the 
s o c i a l r ebe l . P u b l i s h e d at $1.25 net; 
o u r p r i ce , 6 0 c , pos t age p a i d . 

T h e Harbor , b y E r n e s t P o o l e . A 
n o v e l of r e m a r k a b l e p o w e r a n d v i s 
i o n i n w h i c h are d e p i c t e d the g rea t 
changes t a k i n g p l ace i n A m e r i c a n 
l i f e , bus iness a n d idea l s . U n d e r the 
t r e m e n d o u s in f luence of the g r ea t 
N e w Y o r k h a r b o r a n d i ts w o r k e r s , 
a y o u n g w r i t e r passes, i n the d e v e l 
o p m e n t of h i s l i fe a n d w o r k , f r o m a 
b l i n d w o r s h i p of en te rp r i se a n d effi
c i e n c y to a deeper k n o w l e d g e a n d 
unde r s t and ing ! of h u m a n i t y . S e n d 
$1.50. 

Maxime Gorky, Twenty-six and One 
and other stories from the V a g a 
bond Series. Published at $1.25; our 
price 60c, postage paid. 

E m p t y Pockets—Rupert Hughes. 
"If he has tried to tell the most 
rapid, fascinating and vivid mys
tery story of the season he has 
succeeded."—N. Y. World. Cloth, 
$1.35 net. Harper & Brothers. 

T h e Primrose Ring—Ruth Saw
yer. "A story that warms the 
heart without drugging the 
mind."—Boston Herald. Cloth, 
$1.00 net. Harper & Brothers. 

HUMOR 
Dead S o u l s — N i k o l a i G o g o l ' s g r ea t 

h u m o r o u s c l a s s i c t r a n s l a t e d f r o m 
the R u s s i a n . S t o k e s . $1.25 net. 

Moonbeams from the Larger Lunacy, 
b y S t e p h e n L e a c o c k . $1.35. S k e t c h e s 
w i t h a burlesque setting. D r o l l and 
quiet humor . 

TRAVEL 
T h e L o g of the S n a r k , b y C h a r m i a n 

K . L o n d o n ( M r s . J a c k L o n d o n ) . 
I l l u s t r a t e d . $2.65. H e r s t o r y of the 
c e l e b r a t e d c ru i se . 

PHILOSOPHY 
W h a t Nietzsche Taught , by W . H . 

Wright . A n epitome of the 18 vol
umes, each explained, with copious 
excerpts. T h e busy man's Nietz
sche. $2.00 net. B. W . Huebsch. 

Nietzsche, by D r . G e o r g B r a n d e s , 
the d i s c o v e r e r of N i e t z s c h e . O u r 
p r i c e , $1.25. 

HISTORY 
Get the Foundation of an Intel

lectual Education. Buckle's 
Great Work now obtainable at 
$1.35. His tory of Civilization 
of England. 4 vols., boxed. 
Hitherto sold at five times the 
price. 

ESSAYS 
Visions and Revisions, by J o h n C o w -

p e r P o w y s , is a b o o k of essays o n 
g rea t l i t e r a tu r e w h i c h p r o v o k e s the 
N e w Y o r k T i m e s to s a y : " I t is t o o 
b r i l l i a n t , tha t is the t r o u b l e " ; th i s , 
h o w e v e r , d i d no t go u n a n s w e r e d , 
fo r the R o c h e s t e r H e r a l d , i n an e d i 
t o r i a l t w o days la ter , a s k e d " C a n 
one be t oo b r i l l i a n t ? " w h i l e the 
O a k l a n d E n q u i r e r s a i d : " I t is a 
g o o d t h i n g fo r us to mee t a b o o k 
w h i c h causes us to r e e l f r o m it as 
f r o m a b l o w ; to r ead an a u t h o r w h o 
is dramat ic as is no other n o w w r i t 
i n g . " S e n d fo r i t t o -day . 8vo., 300 
pp., $2 net. 

THE WAR 
Nation of Nations, b y A . C . C r o z i e r . 

N e w p l a n to s top w a r a n d i n su re 
p e r m a n e n t peace. F i r s t a n d o n l y 
defini te a n d p r a c t i c a l p l a n fo r s o l v 
i n g the g rea t p r o b l e m of peace a n d 
w a r . P a p e r . N e t , 50c. S t e w a r t & 
K i d d C o . , C i n c i n n a t i . 

Economic Aspects of the W a r , b y E d 
w i n J . C l a p p . P r i c e , $1.50 ne t ; pos t 
age, 10c. 

T h e K i n g , T h e Kaiser, and German 
Freedom, b y J a m e s K . M c G u i r e . 
P r i c e , $1 ; pos tage , 10c; paper , 5 0 c ; 
pos tage , 6c. 

BIOGRAPHICAL 
T h e Life-story of a Russian Exi le . 

M a r i e Suklof f ' s s t o r y o f he r c h i l d h o o d 
in R u s s i a , h e r i m p r i s o n m e n t , he r es
cape f r o m S i b e r i a a n d her c o m i n g to 
A m e r i c a . $1.50 ne t ; pos tage , 10 cents . 

H o r a c e G r e e l e y a n d O t h e r P i o n e e r s 
o f A m e r i c a n S o c i a l i s m , b y C h a r l e s 
S o t h e r a n . F o r e w o r d b y W . J . 
Ghent and Reminiscences of Char les 
Sotheran and A l i c e H y n e m a n So th 
eran . S e n d $1.10. 

M y C h i l d h o o d , b y M a x i m G o r k y . 
S e n d $2.15. T e l l s the s t o r y of the 
l i fe of the f a m o u s R u s s i a n n o v e l i s t 
f r o m h is ea r l i es t r e c o l l e c t i o n to the 
age o f seventeen . 

SOCIALISM 
W h y I A m a Socialist, by Char les E d 

w a r d R u s s e l l ; new section, " S o c i a l i s m 
and the Great W a r " is the first gun 
fired i n the w o r l d - w i d e social is t ic 
campaign that is bound to fo l low the 
W a r . Y o u must read i t to under
stand y o u r part. Send 60c. 

S o c i a l i s m i n T h e o r y a n d P r a c t i c e , b y 
M p r r i s H i l l q u i t . F o r m e r p r i c e 
$1.50, n o w 56c. 

W h y the Capitalist? b y F r e d e r i c k 
H a l l e r , L L . B . I n th i s b o o k a l a w 
y e r t h r o w s d o w n the gaun t l e t to the 
defenders o f c a p i t a l i s m . T h e b o o k 
is a b r i e f i n r e f u t a t i o n o f the d o c 
t r ines p r e v a i l i n g i n C o n v e n t i o n a l 
P o l i t i c a l E c o n o m y . S e n d $1.10. 

Socialism Summed U p , b y M o r r i s 
H i l l q u i t . T h i s a u t h o r i t a t i v e w o r k 
first appea red i n M e t r o p o l i t a n M a g 
az ine . F i n e c l o t h e d i t i o n , 25 cents . 

First and Last Things, by H . G . Wells . 
A c o n f e s s i o n of F a i t h a n d a Rule of 
L i f e . W e l l s sets f o r t h the convic
t i o n s a n d ideas w h i c h c o n s t i t u t e his 
s o c i a l f a i th , a n d have p r o v i d e d him 
w i t h a rule o f l i fe . S e n d $1.60. 

Practical Economic Possibilities of 
Socialism. C o m t e s s e de K e r m e n . 
A n easy e x p o s i t i o n of S o c i a l i s m 
r e a l i z e d . S e n d 10 cents . 

Socialist Enemies of Socialism, b y 
R e v . E a l e r ( p s e u d o n y m ) . A state
m e n t of S o c i a l i s t obs tac les to the 
a c h i e v e m e n t of E q u a l i t y of O p p o r 
t u n i t y a n d N o T r i b u t e . S e n d 20 
cents . 

T h e Socialists and the W a r , b y W i l 
l i a m E n g l i s h W a l l i n g . N o S o c i a l i s t 
can a d e q u a t e l y d i scuss the w a r w i t h 
out the k n o w l e d g e tha t t h i s r e m a r k 
able n e w b o o k h o l d s . 512 pages . 
C o m p l e t e d o c u m e n t a r y s t a t emen t 
of the p o s i t i o n of the S o c i a l i s t s o f 
a l l c o u n t r i e s . S e n d $1.50. 

(Continued on page 24) 
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Labor i n P o l i t i c s , b y R o b e r t H u n t e r . 
J u s t o u t ! T h e m o s t s c a t h i n g i n 
d i c t m e n t o f the p o l i t i c a l p o l i c y o f 
the A m e r i c a n F e d e r a t i o n of L a b o r 
tha t has thus far appea red . I t 
s h o w s h o w th i s p o l i c y has c o r r u p t e d 
m a n y of the leaders a n d the r a n k 
a n d file of the l a b o r m o v e m e n t , has 
r o b b e d l a b o r o f s o m e of i ts ab les t 
m e n , a n d has m a d e the o r g a n i z e d 
l a b o r m o v e m e n t the l a u g h i n g s tock , 
the f o o t b a l l , a n d the t o o l o f the 
M a n u f a c t u r e r s ' A s s o c i a t i o n a n d i t s 
p o l i t i c a l h e n c h m e n . A b o o k w o r t h 
r e a d i n g a n d r e - r e a d i n g . P a p e r , 25 
cents . N a t i o n a l Off ice S o c i a l i s t 
P a r t y , 803 W . M a d i s o n St. , C h i c a g o , 
111. 

T H E MASSES B O O K STORE 

(Continued from page 23) 

SEX 
Man and Woman, b y D r . H a v e l o c k 

E l l i s , the f o r e m o s t a u t h o r i t y o n 
s e x u a l c h a r a c t e r i s t i c s . A n e w (5th) 
e d i t i o n . S e n d $1.60. 

A n e w b o o k b y D r . R o b i n s o n : The 
Limitation of Offspring by the Pre
vention of Pregnancy. T h e e n o r 
m o u s benefi ts o f the p r a c t i c e to i n 
d i v i d u a l s , s o c i e t y a n d the r ace 
p o i n t e d ou t a n d a l l o b j e c t i o n s a n 
s w e r e d . S e n d $1.00. 

Sexual P r o b l e m s of To-day, by D r . 
W m . J . R o b i n s o n . A book every 
r ad i ca l should read. Send $2.15. 

E r o s , by Emil Lucka. The Devel
opment of Sex Relation Through the 
Ages. Translated by Ellie Schleuss-
ner. The author's main thesis is that 
genuine love, the synthesis of the sen
sual and the ideal, is something en
tirely modern. Send $1.83. 

Sexual Life of Woman, b y D r . E . 
H e i n r i c h K i s c h ( P r a g u e ) . A n e p i 
t o m e of the subjec t . S o l d o n l y to 
p h y s i c i a n s , j u r i s t s , c l e r g y m e n a n d 
educa to r s . $5.50. 

Krafft-Ebing's Psychopathia Sexu-
alis. O n l y a u t h o r i z e d E n g l i s h 
t r a n s l a t i o n of 12th G e r m a n E d i t i o n 
b y F . J . Rebmian . P r i c e , $4-35- S p e 
c i a l t h i n pape r e d i t i o n , $1.60. S o l d 
o n l y to p h y s i c i a n s , j u r i s t s , c l e r g y 
m e n a n d educa to r s . 

The Small Family System: Is it Im
moral or Injurious? b y D r . C . V. 
D r y s d a l e . T h e q u e s t i o n of b i r t h 
c o n t r o l c a n n o t be i n t e l l i g e n t l y d i s 
cus sed w i t h o u t k n o w l e d g e o f the 
facts a n d figures h e r e i n c o n t a i n e d . 
$1.00. B . W . H u e b s c h , N e w Y o r k . 

Never Told Tales. P r e s e n t s i n the 
f o r m of fiction, i n l a n g u a g e w h i c h is 
s i m p l i c i t y i tself , the d i s a s t rous r e 
sul t s o f s e x u a l i g n o r a n c e . T h e 
b o o k is e p o c h - m a k i n g ; i t has 
r e a c h e d the n i n t h e d i t i o n . I t s h o u l d 
be r e a d by eve ryone , p h y s i c i a n a n d 
l a y m a n , e s p e c i a l l y those c o n t e m p l a t 
i n g m a r r i a g e . C l o t h . S e n d $1.10. 

Unmentionable, b y R e v . E a l e r (pseu 
d o n y m ) . A p l a i n s t a t emen t a b o u t 
the m o s t h i d d e n of a l l sub jec t s . 
S e n d 10 cents . 

What Every Girl Should Know, by 
M a r g a r e t S a n g e r . S e n d 55 cents . 

What Every Mother Should Know, 
b y M a r g a r e t S a n g e r . S e n d 30 cents . 

The World's Social Evil, b y W m . 
B u r g e s s . ( S a u l B r o t h e r s , C h i c a g o . ) 
$1.50 net, a d d 10c. f o r m a i l i n g . ) 
H i s t o r i c a l r e v i e w a n d s t u d y of 
w o r l d ' s g rea tes t p r o b l e m , i n c l u d i n g 
The White Slave Traffic. 416 pages 
of s o l i d facts b y an a u t h o r i t y . 

Functional Periodicity: A n E x p e r i 
m e n t a l S t u d y of the M e n t a l a n d 
M o t o r A b i l i t i e s o f W o m e n D u r i n g 
M e n s t r u a t i o n , b y L e t a S t e t t e r H o l -
l i n g w o r t h . C l o t h , $1. P a p e r , 75c. 
C o n t r i b u t i o n s t o E d u c a t i o n , N o . 69. 
T e a c h e r s C o l l e g e , C o l u m b i a U n i v e r 
sity. 

Love's Coming-of-Age, C a r p e n t e r . 
T h e t r u t h abou t S e x , t o l d f r a n k l y , 
b o l d l y , w i s e l y , c h a r m i n g l y . C l o t h , 
$1. K e r r & C o . 

H e r e is the g rea t sex b o o k of the d a y : 
F o r e l ' s T h e S e x u a l Q u e s t i o n . A 
sc ien t i f i c , p s y c h o l o g i c a l , h y g i e n i c , 
l e g a l a n d s o c i o l o g i c a l w o r k for the 
c u l t u r e d c lasses . B y E u r o p e ' s f o r e 
m o s t n e r v e spec ia l i s t . C h a p t e r o n 
" l o v e a n d o the r i r r i d a t i o n s of the 
s e x u a l appe t i t e " a p r o f o u n d r e v e l a 
t i o n of h u m a n e m o t i o n s . D e g e n e r 
a c y e x p o s e d . B i r t h c o n t r o l d i s 
cussed . S h o u l d be i n the hands of 
a l l d e a l i n g w i t h d o m e s t i c r e l a t i o n s . 
M e d i c a l e d i t i o n $5.50. S a m e b o o k , 
cheape r b i n d i n g , n o w $1.60. A g e n t s 
w a n t e d . 

P a i n f u l c h i l d b i r t h i n th i s age of s c i e n 
t i f ic p r o g r e s s is u n n e c e s s a r y . The 
Truth About Twilight Sleep, b y 
H a n n a R i o n ( M r s . V e r B e c k ) , is a 
message to m o t h e r s by an A m e r i c a n 
mother, present ing w i t h au thor i ty and 
deep h u m a n in te res t the i m p a r t i a l 
a n d c o n c l u s i v e ev idence of a pe r 
s o n a l i n v e s t i g a t i o n of the F r e i b u r g 
m e t h o d of pa in l e s s c h i l d b i r t h . 
S e n d $1.62. 

Plain Facts About a Great Evil, by 
C h r i s t o b e l P a n k h u r s t . O n e of the 
s t r o n g e s t a n d f r ankes t b o o k s ever 
w r i t t e n , d e p i c t i n g the dange r s of 
p r o m i s c u i t y i n m e n . S e n d ( p a p e r ) , 
5 5 c , ( c l o t h ) , $1.05. T h i s b o o k w a s 
once supp re s sed b y A n t h o n y C o m -
s tock . 

The Man and the Woman, b y A r t h u r 
L . S a l m o n . A d e l i g h t f u l b o o k o n 
l o v e a n d f r i e n d s h i p . T h e t rue r e l a 
t i o n s h i p of m e n a n d w o m e n c o n s i d 
e red i n a sane, h e a l t h f u l sp i r i t . 
C l e a n a n d c l ea r i n m a t t e r . S e n d 87 
cents . 

Composts of Tradit ion. A book 
of short stories, each enforcing 
some attack upon the tradi
tional attitude toward sex and 
domestic relationship, by Oscar 
M o r r i l l Heath . A very aggres
sive contribution to the present 
sex agitation. Send $ 1 . 1 0 . The 
Cul tura l Pub l i sh ing Co., 37 S. 
Wabash ave., Chicago, I l ls . 

The Sexual Life, b y C . W . M a l c h o w , 
M . D . T h i r d e d i t i o n . P r i c e , $3. 
S o l d o n l y to p h y s i c i a n s , dent i s t s , 
l a w y e r s , c l e r g y m e n , a l so s tuden ts o f 
s o c i o l o g y . 

Sex Questions Answered, b y a w o r l d -
f a m e d p h y s i c i a n . W h a t to t e l l y o u r 
B o y , y o u r G i r l , a n d 60 o the r sex 
subjec ts , c o v e r i n g a l l p e r i o d s a n d 
r e l a t i o n s h i p s , f r o m c h i l d h o o d to o l d 
age. P u b l i s h e r s ' A l l i a n c e , C h i c a g o 
(1304 U . S. A n n u i t y & L i f e B l d g . ) . 
S e n d $1. 

Natural Laws of Sexual Life, b y A n 
t o n N y s t r o m , M . D . , S t o c k h o l m , 
S w e d e n . T r a n s l a t e d b y C a r l S a n d -
zen , M . D . P r i c e , $2. 

S e n d 12c f o r Sexual Philosophy. 
Clea re s t , best, m o s t i n s t r u c t i v e sex 
m a n u a l p u b l i s h e d . T e a c h e s , no t 
m e r e l y a rgues . S a t i s f a c t i o n g u a r a n 
teed. W r i t e t oday . 

EDUCATION 
Your Child Today and Tomorrow, by 

S i d o n i e M a t z n e r Gruenberg. 'An 
e x c e p t i o n a l l y sane, practical treat
m e n t o f the p r o b l e m s which con
front fathers and mothers ." J. B. 
L i p p i n c o t t & Company. $1.25. By 
m a i l $1.35. 

The Montessori Manual, b y D o r o t h y 
C a n f i e l d F i s h e r . S h o w h o w the 
m o t h e r o r t eache r m a y a p p l y D r . 
M o n t e s s o r i ' s p r i n c i p l e s i n a p r a c t i 
ca l w a y . T h e W . E . R i c h a r d s o n 
C o . , C h i c a g o . S e n d $1.35,. 

Schools of Tomorrow, b y J o h n D e w e y 
a n d E v e l y n D e w e y . I l l u s t r a t e d . 
S e n d $1.60. 

SOCIOLOGY 
The C r y fo r J u s t i c e , an a n t h o l o g y of 

the l i t e r a t u r e of s o c i a l p ro tes t , ed 
i t e d b y U p t o n S i n c l a i r . I n t r o d u c 
t i o n b y J a c k L o n d o n . " T h e w o r k is 
w o r l d - l i t e r a t u r e , as w e l l as the G o s 
p e l of a u n i v e r s a l h u m a n i s m . " C o n 
ta ins the w r i t i n g s of p h i l o s o p h e r s , 
poe ts , n o v e l i s t s , s o c i a l r e f o r m e r s , 
a n d o the r s w h o have v o i c e d the 
s t r u g g l e aga ins t s o c i a l i n jus t i ce , se
l e c t e d f r o m t w e n t y - f i v e l anguages , 
c o v e r i n g a p e r i o d of five t h o u s a n d 
yea r s . I n s p i r i n g to e v e r y t h i n k i n g 
m a n a n d w o m a n ; a h a n d b o o k of ref 
e rence t o a l l s tudents o f s o c i a l c o n 
d i t i o n s ; a f r i e n d a n d c o u n s e l o r to 
a l l i n t e r e s t ed i n h u m a n j u s t i c e . 955 
pages , i n c l u d i n g 32 i l l u s t r a t i o n s . $2 
net. T h e J o h n C . W i n s t o n C o m 
pany , P h i l a d e l p h i a . 

A r e you interested in the problem 
of Unemployment? A r e you 
seeking for a comprehensive 
plan for the abolition of pov
erty? T h e n read Rosenblatt 's 
T h e Social Commonwealth. 
Cloth , $1 net. "It is a book 
that ought to be in the hands 
of all progressives, no matter 
what party they may belong 
to." Judge Ben B . Lindsey. 

A Message to the Middle Class, by 
S e y m o u r D e m i n g . A c l a r i o n c a l l 
so r a d i c a l tha t i t m a y w e l l p r o v o k e 
a g rea t t u m u l t o f d i s c u s s i o n a n d 
q u i c k e n a deep a n d p e r h a p s s i n i s t e r 
i m p u l s e to act . 50c. net . S m a l l , 
M a y n a r d & C o m p a n y , B o s t o n . 

The Field of Social Service, an indis
pensable book for all those who are 
interested in social welfare. Writ
ten by twenty experts. Edited by 
Philip Davis, in collaboration with 
Maida Herman. (Welfare Series.) 
$1.50 net. Small, Maynard & Com
pany, Boston. 

Street-Land, by Philip Davis. There 
are 11,000,000 children thronging our 
city streets. What shall we do with 
them? The author of Street-Land 
has handled the problem sanely. 
(Welfare Series.) $1.35 net. Small, 
Maynard & Company, Boston. 

The Red Geranium, together with My 
Son and The Case of Mathews, by 
William Carleton. Real narrative— 
more absorbing than fiction—with a 
message that lingers. $1.35 net. 
Small, Maynard & Company, Bos
ton. 

Bankrupting a Great City ( the s t o r y 
of N e w Y o r k ) — M o s t r e m a r k a b l e 
s t o r y of a m u n i c i p a l i t y ever t o l d — 
90,000 w o r d s — s t r i k i n g l y i l l u s t r a t e d . 
T h i s b o o k t e l l s h o w Three Billion, 
Two Hundred Million Dollars of 
the peop le ' s m o n e y was spent in 
18 yea r s a n d h o w the c i t y ' s r e 
sources w e r e g i v e n a w a y to indi
v i d u a l s a n d p r i v a t e c o r p o r a t i o n s . I t 
s h o w s h o w e x c e s s i v e p r i v a t e f o r 
tunes w e r e c r ea t ed out o f p u b l i c 
f r anch i ses w h i l e the c i t y b e c a m e 
i m p o v e r i s h e d . A s t o r y t ha t will 
a w a k e n A L L the peop le . C l o t h . 75 
cen t s ; h e a v y p a p e r cove r , 40 cents , 
p o s t p a i d . A u t h o r a n d p u b l i s h e r 
H e n r y H . K l e i n , T r i b u n e B u i l d i n g , 
N e w Y o r k C i t y . 

Reflections on Violence, by Georges 
Sorel. A t last a translation of the 
famous philosophy of syndicalism. 
$2.25 net. B. W. Huebsch. 

Standard Oil or The People. T h e 
b o o k tha t w i l l end the wealth-pow
er o f R o c k e f e l l e r a n d r e s t o r e the 
g o v e r n m e n t to the peop le . How 
R o c k e f e l l e r a n d assoc ia tes c o n t r o l 
the w e a l t h o f the n a t i o n . 25 cents 
p a p e r ; 50 cents h a l f c l o t h , h e n r y 
H . K l e i n , T r i b u n e Bldg., N e w York. 

The Failure of Regulation, by Daniel 
W . H o a n , S o c i a l i s t City A t t o r n e y o f 
M i l w a u k e e . T h i s r a d i c a l j u r i s t has 
t h o r o u g h l y s t u d i e d r e g u l a t i o n as 
p r a c t i s e d i n the s tate of W i s c o n s i n 
a n d e l s ewhere . H e p r o v e s tha t g o v 
e r n m e n t r e g u l a t i o n of p u b l i c u t i l i t i e s 
no t o n l y does n o t p r o d u c e r e s u l t f o r 
the peop le , but has a c t u a l l y bene
fi ted the c o r p o r a t i o n s a t the expense 
of the appea l . A b o o k tha t e v e r y 
ca re fu l s tuden t o f e c o n o m i c s s h o u l d 
read . P a p e r , 25 cents . N a t i o n a l 
Off ice S o c i a l i s t P a r t y , 803 W . M a d i 
s o n St. , C h i c a g o , I11. 

Causes and Cures of Crime. A popu
l a r s t u d y of C r i m i n o l o g y f r o m the 
b i o - s o c i a l v i e w p o i n t . B y T h o m a s 
S p e e d M o s b y , f o r m e r P a r d o n At
t o r n e y S ta t e of M i s s o u r i , M e m b e r 
A m e r i c a n I n s t i t u t e o f C r i m i n a l Law 
a n d C r i m i n o l o g y , etc . 356 pages, 
w i t h 100 o r i g i n a l i l l u s t r a t i o n s . P r i c e , 
$2. 

Our Judicial Oligarchy, by Gilbert E . 
Roe. An x-ray examination of our 
courts; why the people distrust 
them; suggestive remedies. " I wish 
a copy could be placed in the hands 
of every citizen," says Senator La 
Follette in his introduction. $1.00. 
B. W. Huebsch, New York. 

Drift and Mastery: An attempt to di
agnose the current unrest. By Wal
ter Lippmann. Cloth, $1.50. Mitch
ell Kennerley. 

The Orthocratic S t a t e — T i m e l y , ' o r i g 
i n a l , b r i l l i a n t . T h e Unchanging 
P r i n c i p l e s of Civics a n d Govern
ment , b y J o h n S h e r w i n Crosby. 
1 2 m o . C l o t h . S e n d $1.10. What 
is the r e a l bus iness of government? 
W h a t s h o u l d i t accomplish? What 
s h o u l d be the limit of its endeavor? 

The Trade Union Woman, b y A l i c e 
H e n r y , f o r m e r l y e d i t o r o f L i f e a n d 
L a b o r . T h e r e are 8,000,000 w o m e n 
w a g e - e a r n e r s i n the U n i t e d Sta tes . 
T h i s b o o k s h o w s the efforts t hey 
are m a k i n g to o v e r c o m e the ev i l s o f 
t h e i r l o t t h r o u g h o r g a n i z a t i o n . I l 
lu s t r a t ed . S e n d $1.65. D . A p p l e t o n 
& C o . 

Reducing the Cost of Living, b y S c o t t 
N e a r i n g , P h . D . M o r e i n t e r e s t i n g 
t h a n a n y n o v e l . C l e a r , conc i se , and 
l o g i c a l . $1.25, p o s t p a i d . 

White Slavery—a n e c e s s i t y u n d e r the 
p resen t c i v i l i z a t i o n . B y R a l p h 
B r a n d t . S e n d 80c. 

SCIENCE AND ART 
A - B - C of Electrici ty—Will iam H . 

Meadowcroft. A book for any 
age. Cloth. 50 cents net. H a r 
per & Brothers. 

On Dreams, by Prof. Sigmund Freud. 
Authorized English translation by 
Dr. M. D. Eder. Introduction by 
Prof. W. Leslie Mackenzie. This 
classic now obtainable for $1.10. 

New York. 

(Continued on page 25) 
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How We Think, b y J o h n D e w e y , 
P r o f e s s o r of P h i l o s o p h y a n d E d u 
c a t i o n , C o l u m b i a U n i v e r s i t y . S e n d 
$1.10. 

The Original Nature of Man, b y P r o f . 
E d w a r d L . T h o r n d i k e . R e c o m 
m e n d e d b y Max E a s t m a n . S e n d 
$2.50. 

Selected Papers on Hysteria and 
Other Psychoneuroses, b y P r o f . S. 
F r e u d , M . D . A s e l e c t i o n of s o m e 
of the m o r e i m p o r t a n t of F r e u d ' s 
w r i t i n g s . S e n d $2.50. 

Three Contributions to Sexual The
ory, by P r o f . S i g m u n d F r e u d . P r i c e , 
$2.10. T h e p s y c h o l o g y of p s y c h o -
s e x u a l d e v e l o p m e n t . 

The Theory of Psychoanalysis, by D r . 
C . J u n g . P r i c e , $1.60. A conc i s e 
s t a t emen t of the p re sen t aspec t s of 
the p s y c h o a n a l y t i c h y p o t h e s e s . 

Suggestive Therapeutics, Applied 
Hypnotism and Psychic Science. A 
m a n u a l o f p r a c t i c a l p s y c h o t h e r a p y 
a n d h y p n o t i s m , b y H e n r y S. M u n r o , 
M . D . T h i r d e d i t i o n . P r i c e , $4.50. 

Know Your Own Mind. A l i t t l e b o o k 
of P r a c t i c a l P s y c h o l o g y . B y Wil
l i a m G l o v e r . S e n d 75c. 

Hypnotism. How it is Done; Its Uses 
and Dangers. J a m e s R . C o c k e , 
M . D . T h e a u t h o r d ives t s h y p n o t i s m 
of the s u p e r n a t u r a l , s h o w s h o w it is 
done, a n d e x p l a i n s i ts r a t i o n a l bas is . 
I ts dange r s are c a r e f u l l y d e s c r i b e d , 
a n d i ts usefu lness o u t l i n d . $1.50. 
L o t h r o p , L e e & S h e p a r d C o . , B o s 
t o n . 

Freud's Theories of the Neuroses, b y 
D r . E . H i t s c h m a n n . P r i c e , $2. A 
b r i e f a n d c l ea r s u m m a r y of F r e u d ' s 
t heor i e s . 

Dreams and Myths, b y D r . K a r l A b r a 
h a m . P r i c e , $1.15. A l u c i d p r e s e n 
t a t i o n of F r e u d ' s t h e o r y of d r e a m s . 
A s t u d y i n c o m p a r a t i v e m y t h o l o g y 
f r o m the s t a n d p o i n t o f d r e a m 
p s y c h o l o g y . 

The Evolution of Man, B o e l s c h e . 
D a r w i n i s m up to date, i n s i m p l e 
l anguage , w i t h c o m p l e t e p roo f . Il
l u s t r a t ed , c l o t h , 50c. K e r r & C o . 

Ancient Society, M o r g a n . T h e c l a s s i c 
w o r k on P r e - H i s t o r i c M a n . C l o t h , 
$1.50. K e r r & C o . 

Modern Painting. Its Tendency and 
Meaning, b y W i l l a r d H u n t i n g t o n 
W r i g h t . F o u r c o l o r p la tes a n d t h i r 
ty- two i l lus t ra t ions . $2.65, postpaid. 

G E N E R A L 
Oscar Wilde's Works, R a v e n n a ed i 

t i o n . R e d l i m p lea ther . S o l d sepa
ra te ly , each $1.35. T h e b o o k s are. 
T h e P i c t u r e of D o r i a n G r a y , L o r d 
A r t h u r S a v i l l e ' s C r i m e , a n d the P o r 
t r a i t of M r . W . H . , T h e D u c h e s s of 
P a d u a , P o e m s ( i n c l u d i n g " T h e 
S p h i n x , " " T h e B a l l a d of R e a d i n g 
G a o l , " a n d U n c o l l e c t e d P i e c e s ) , 
L a d y W i n d e r m e r e ' s F a n , A W o m a n 
of N o I m p o r t a n c e , A n I d e a l H u s r 
b a n d , T h e I m p o r t a n c e of B e i n g 
E a r n e s t , A H o u s e of P o m e g r a n a t e s , 
I n t e n t i o n s , D e P r o f u n d i s a n d P r i s o n 
L e t t e r s , E s s a y s ( " H i s t o r i c a l C r i t i 
c i s m , " " E n g l i s h R e n a i s s a n c e , " " L o n 
d o n M o d e l s , " " P o e m s i n P r o s e " ) , 
S a l o m e , L a S a i n t e C o u r t i s a n e . 

The Appreciation of Literature, by 
G e o . E . W o o d b e r r y . 8vo, i l l u s 
t r a ted . S e n d $1.60. 

Eat and Grow Thin, by V a n c e Thomp
s o n . T h e fat r i c h man has g l a d l y 
p a i d h u n d r e d s o f d o l l a r s fo r the 
g o l d e n secre t g i v e n i n th i s b o o k . 
H o w to lose fat w i t h o u t l o s i n g 
h e a l t h . S e n d $1.10. 

A Guide to Good English—Rob
ert Palfrey Utter. Offers in ac
cessible forms the information 
every writer needs. Cloth, $1.20 
net. Harper & Brothers. 

English Synonymes— G e o r g e 
Crabb. The help of our fathers, 
ourselves, and our children. 
Cloth, $1.25. F u l l leather, $2.50 
net. Harper & Brothers. 

The Small Family Cook Book, b y 
M a r y D . P r e t l o w . P r i c e , 75c.; pos t 
age, 8c. 

Drops From a Bleeding Heart, by 
R e v . E a l e r ( p s e u d o n y m ) . A u n i q u e 
a n a l y s i s s h o w k i g the c r a z y c o n d i 
t i o n to w h i c h m a n has a r r i v e d . S e n d 
28c. 

Socialism, Feminism and Suffragism, 
The Terrible Triplets. T h e k i n s h i p 
of the cu l t s e s t ab l i shed . B y B . V . 
H u b b a r d . S e n d $1.30. 

nyms and Antonyms, b y E d i t h 
B . O r d w a y . P r i c e , $1 ; pos tage , i o c . 

Forty Thousand Quotations, b y 
C h a r l e s N o e l D o u g l a s . $2.65, pos t 
p a i d . T h e s e 40,000 p r o s e a n d p o e t i 
ca l quo t a t i ons are se lec ted f r o m 
s t a n d a r d au tho r s of anc ien t a n d 
m o d e r n t imes , are c lass i f i ed a c c o r d 
i n g to subject , f i l l 2,000 pages . 

Friendship, Love, and Marriage, b y 
E d w a r d H o w a r d G r i g g s . S e n d 56c. 

Interpretations of English Literature, 
b y L a f c a d i o H e a r n . T w o v o l u m e s . 
$6.40, p o s t p a i d . 

Essentials of English Speech and Lit
erature, b y F r a n k H . V i z e t e l l y . 
S e n d $1.60. 

Rudyard Kipling: A Critical Study, 
b y C y r i l F a l l d . A p h o t o g r a v u r e 
p o r t r a i t . S e n d $2.65. O u t s p o k e n , 
but a p p r e c i a t i v e a n a l y s i s of K p l i n g ' s 
l i t e r a r y a c h i e v e m e n t s , a n d a s tudy 
of h is i m p e r i a l i s m . 

Dreams, by O l i v e S c h r e i n e r . N e w 
edi t ion. 85c. Leather , $1.35, postpaid. 

The Nearing Case, b y L i g h t n e r W i t -
mer , P h . D . , H e a d of the D e p a r t m e n t 
of P s y c h o l o g y , U n i v e r s i t y of P e n n 
s y l v a n i a . N o recen t event i n the 
s t r u g g l e fo r free speech has so deep
l y s t i r r e d the c o u n t r y as the o u s t i n g 
of S c o t t N e a r i n g f r o m the U n i v e r 
s i t y of P e n n s y l v a n i a . 56c, pos t 
p a i d . 

F R E E SPEECH 
Our Prudish Censorship Unveiled, b y 

T h e o d o r e S c h r o e d e r . S e n d 12c. 

Freedom of the Press and "Obscene" 
Literature, b y T h e o d o r e S c h r o e d e r . 
S e n d 30c. 

On Liberty of the Press, b y J a m e s 
M i l l . I n t r o d u c t i o n b y T h e o d o r e 
S c h r o e d e r . S e n d 18c. 

The Historical Interpretation of Un
abridged Freedom of Speech. S e n d 
18c. 

Fire and Revolution, b y H u t c h i n s 
H a p g o o d . S e n d 6c. 

Witchcraft and Obscenity, b y T h e o 
dore S c h r o e d e r a n d D r . H a v e l o c k 
E l l i s . S e n d 6c. 

Our Despotic Postal Censorship, b y 
Louis F. Post. S e n d 7c. 

The Most P O W E R F U L B o o k 
Of Short Stor ies by any living American Writer 

Is Lyon ' s 

G R A P H I C S 
These fifteen tales by H a r r i s M e r t o n 
L y o n are done by a man of rare 
genius—a man whose w o r k you s i m 
ply must k n o w i f you are interested 
in short-s tory masterpieces. N o con
siderat ion of present day A m e r i c a n 
l i terature is complete wi thout an i n 
clus ion of L y o n ' s master fu l studies 
of our l i fe . G R A P H I C S ranks 
shoulder to shoulder w i t h the shorter 
w o r k of Haup tmann , Sudermann , 
Tcheckov , de Maupassant . T h e un
forgettable "2000th Chr i s tmas" is 
k n o w n to Socia l is ts the w o r l d over . 

H e r e are tales o f social significance, 
caustic arra ignments of social in jus
tices—yet not mere propaganda, but 
memorable literature, power fu l i n its 
i rony, i n sp i r ing in its bursts o f melo
dious beauty. G R A P H I C S isn' t just 
another book of short stories that 
y o u ' l l read and th row away. It's a 
book y o u ' l l keep by you to re-read, 
quote and argue about. 
Y o u ' l l thank Reedy for hav
ing publ ished it and this ad 
for hav ing cal led your at
tention to it. 

Published by William Marion Reedy, St. Louis, Mo. 

T H E S E F I V E 
" H E R S E L F . " 

T h i s no t ab l e b o o k by D r . E . B . 
L o w r y on s e x u a l hyg i ene , c o n 
ta ins f u l l a n d prec i se a n d 
s t r a i g h t f o r w a r d as w e l l as 
t r u s t w o r t h y i n f o r m a t i o n o n 
every q u e s t i o n of " impor tance to 
w o m e n c o n c e r n i n g t h e i r p h y s i 
c a l na ture . S e n d $1.10. 

" H I M S E L F . " 
B y D r . E . B . L o w r y . I t is re 
g a r d e d as the best b o o k o n sex 
h y g i e n e fo r m e n . I t t e l l s p l a i n 
l y a l l the facts about s ex a n d 
leads to hea l th , happ ines s a n d 
success . S e n d $1.10. 

" H U M A N CONFESSIONS." 
B y D r . F r a n k C r a n e . Snaps a n d 

spa rk les w i t h v i r i l i t y a n d e l o 
quence . O r i g i n a l , c lea r as l i gh t , 
r i c h i n though t , f u l l o f hear t . 
F r a n k C r a n e ' s b o o k s e n r i c h l i fe . 
S e n d $1.10. 

"GOD A N D D E M O C R A C Y . " 
B y D r . F r a n k C r a n e . T h e au 
t h o r s h o w s h o w the g r o w t h of 
the idea l of b r o t h e r h o o d is 
c h a n g i n g and e l e v a t i n g m a n ' s 
c o n c e p t i o n of G o d . S e n d 57c. 

" W O M E N AS W O R L D B U I L D 
ERS." 

B y F l o y d D e l l . T e l l s w h a t the 
f e m i n i s t m o v e m e n t a c t u a l l y is , 
w h a t the w o m e n of t o d a y w a n t 
a n d h o w they are a t t e m p t i n g to 
a t t a in i t . S e n d 55c. 

Offered by Forbes & Co., through 

T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 142 W. 23rd St., New York 

The Taxation of Land Values 
By Louis F. Post, Assistant Sec

retary of Labor. 

F i f t h e d i t i o n of cha r t l ec tu res 
o n the S i n g l e t a x , r e a r r a n g e d a n d 
e n l a r g e d . 

S u b j e c t s : T a x a t i o n M e t h o d s ; 
L a n d V a l u e T a x a t i o n as a T a x 
R e f o r m ; L a n d V a l u e T a x a t i o n 
as an I n d u s t r i a l R e f o r m ; A n 
swers to T y p i c a l Q u e s t i o n s . 
C h a r t s are p r i n t e d i n c o l o r s . 

T h i s is one of the best b o o k s 
p u b l i s h e d to g i v e the g e n e r a l 
r eader a t h o r o u g h g r a s p of the 
singletax. 

Cloth, $1; paper, 50c, post
paid. 

The Public 
Ellsworth Bldg., Chicago 

"WHY THE CAPITALIST?" 
W h y war? W h y industrial unrest? W h y social rebellion? 
W h y high prices? W h y so much poverty, ignorance, mental, 
moral and physical illness and the thousands of other vex
atious problems in this beautiful wor ld of plenty? 
These are some of the problems dealt wi th in masterly fashion 
by Frederick Hal ler , L . L . B . , in this book. Send for it to-day. 
Only $1 postpaid. 
M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E , 142 W . 23rd St., New York. 

"CRY FOR JUSTICE" N O W the most ta lked o f book i n rad ica l c i r c l e s . A n t h o l o g y of the L i t e r a t u r e o f 
S o c i a l P r o t e s t i n a l l ages. C o m p i l e d b y U p t o n S i n c l a i r , w i t h i n t r o d u c t i o n 
b y J a c k L o n d o n . A n i n s p i r i n g message f r o m the m a s t e r sp i r i t s o f the 
pas t 5,000 yea r s . I l l u s t r a t e d . 900 pages . Send $2. M A S S E S B O O K 
Store, 142 W. 23rd St., New York. 

N E T 
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A SURPRISE P A G E 
of B O O K B A R G A I N S 

C o m b i n a t i o n O f f e r s 
Combination No. 1 

$3.25 Postpaid 
T H E SOCIALISTS A N D T H E W A R , 

by Wi l l i am English Wall ing. N o Social 
ist can adequately discuss the war with
out the knowledge that this remarkable 
new book holds. 512 pages. P r i ce $1.50. 

W H Y T H E C A P I T A L I S T ? by Fred
erick H a l l e r . L L . B . I n this book a lawyer 
throws down the gauntlet to the defenders 
of capi tal ism. The book is a br ief in 
refutat ion of the doctrines p reva i l ing i n 
Conven t iona l P o l i t i c a l Economy. P r i c e 
$1.00. 

P R A C T I C A L E C O N O M I C POSSIBILI
T I E S OF SOCIALISM. Comtesse de Ker-
men. A n easy exposi t ion of Soc ia l i sm 
real ized. P r i c e 10c. 

ECONOMICS AS T H E BASIS OF 
LIVING- E T H I C S , by John G-. Murdoch. 
A study i n scientific social philosophy. 
Price $2.00. 

Combination No. 4 
$2.95 Postpaid 

S O M E IMAGIST P O E T S : A n Antho logy . 
The best recent work of R i c h a r d 
A l d i n g t o n , " H . D . , " J o h n G o u l d , F le tcher , 
F . S. F l i n t , D . H . Lawrence and A m y 
L o w e l l . 85c. 

T H E P O E T I N T H E D E S E R T , by 
Charles Erskine Scott Wood. A series 
of rebel poems from the Great A m e r i c a n 
Desert , deal ing w i t h Na tu re , L i f e and al l 
phases of Revo lu t iona ry Thought . Octavo, 
gray boards. P r i c e $1.00. 

SONGS OF L A B O R . T rans la ted f rom 
the great Jewish poet, M o r r i s Rosenfe ld , 
by Rose Pastor Stokes. Sui table for gift. 
75c. 

M A X I M E G O R K Y , Twenty-s ix and One 
and other stories f rom the Vagabond Se
ries. Pub l i shed at $1.25. 

Combination No. 7 
$3.85 Postpaid 

T H E C R Y F O R J U S T I C E , an anthol
ogy of the l i terature of social protest, ed
ited by Upton Sinclair In t roduc t ion by 
Jack L o n d o n . Conta ins the wr i t ings of 
philosophers, poets, novelists, social re
formers, and ethers who have voiced the 
struggle against social injust ice , selected 
f rom twenty-five languages, cover ing a 
per iod of five thousand years. 955 pages, 
32 i l lus t ra t ions . $2 net. 

W A R OF T H E C L A S S E S , by Jack Lon
don, A sociological s tudy i n c l u d i n g a 
chapter " H o w I Became a Soc ia l i s t . " 12mo, 
cloth , 33 cents, postpaid. 

S C H O P E N H A U E R ' S E S S A Y S . W i t h 
preface by T. Bailey Saunders, M . A . $1.25 
postpaid, 455 pages. 

T H E S P Y , Gorky. One of his best 
novels. $1.50. 

Combination No. 2 
$4.20 Postpaid 

F O R E L ' S T H E S E X U A L Q U E S T I O N . 
A scientific, psychological , hygienic , legal 
and sociological work. B y Europe ' s fore
most nerve specialist. Specia l edi t ion 
$1.60. 

F U N C T I O N A L P E R I O D I C I T Y : A n E x 
perimental S tudy of the M e n t a l and M o t o r 
Ab i l i t i e s of W o m e n 'Dur ing Mens t rua t ion , 
by Leta Stetter Hollingworth. 75c. 

DR. ROBINSON'S T H E L I M I T A T I O N 
OF O F F S P R I N G B Y T H E P R E V E N T I O N 
OF P R E G N A N C Y . P r i c e $1.00. 

S E X U A L P R O B L E M S OF T O - D A Y , by 
Dr. W m . J . Robinson. A book every 
radica l should read. $2.15. 

Combination No. 5 
$3.80 Postpaid 

T H E H A R B O R , by Ernest Poole. A 
novel of remarkable power and v i s ion . 
P r i c e $1.50. 

A N A N A R C H I S T W O M A N , by H . Hap-
good. T h i s ex t raord inary novel points 
out the nature, the value and also the tragic 
l imi ta t ions of the social rebel. Pub l i shed 
at $1.25 net. 

F O R A N I G H T A N D O T H E R STORIES, 
by Zola, $1.00. 

A D I L E M M A , by L . Andreyieff. A 
story of mental perplexi ty , translated f rom 
the Russ i an . $1.00. 

Combination No. 8 
$5.15 Postpaid 

F O R T Y T H O U S A N D Q U O T A T I O N S . 
Prose and Poetical. Compi l ed by Charles 
Noel Douglas. 2000 pages. 8vo. C lo th . 
N e t $2.50. One thousand four hund red 
topics are treated, cover ing almost the en
t i re range of thought and emotion. 

R O G E T ' S T H E S A U R U S OF E N G L I S H 
W O R D S A N D P H R A S E S . N e w l y Rev ised 
E d i t i o n , p r in ted f rom the plates used i n 
the quarto edi t ion sold at $7.50. O u r 
special pr ice, postpaid $1.67. 

A S i x V o l u m e Set either of H u g o or 
Dickens , or Poe, or Scott, or Dumas , or 
K i p l i n g , or L i n c o l n , or Stevenson or 
Shakespeare. Pub l i shed o r ig ina l ly at $3.00. 

Combination No. 3 
$6.25 Postpaid 

( S o l d only to members of the medical and 
dental profession, to lawyers , c lergymen, 
also recognized students of sociology) . 

K R A F F T - E B I N G ' S P S Y C H O P A T H I A 
S E X U A L I S . O n l y authorized E n g l i s h 
t ransla t ion of 12th German E d i t i o n , by 
F . J . Rebman . Specia l edi t ion. $1.60. 

T H E S M A L L F A M I L Y S Y S T E M : IS 
IT I M M O R A L OR INJURIOUS? by Dr. 
C. V . Drysdale. $1.00. 

F O R E L ' S T H E S E X U A L Q U E S T I O N . 
A scientific, psychological , hygienic , legal 
a n d sociological work for the cu l tu red 
classes. B y Europe ' s foremost nerve spe
cialist . $1.60. 

T H E S E X U A L L I F E , by C. W . Mal-
Chow, M.D. T h i r d edi t ion. P r i c e , $3. 

Combination No. 6 
$6.30 Postpaid 

P O E T L O R E P L A Y S , published i n this 
quar te r ly magazine and now bound i n 
boards. The publishers sel l some of these 
at $5.00 each. 

Andreyieff, L . ; T o the Stars $1.50 
Bracco, L . : Phantasms 1.50 
Bracco, L . : T h e H i d d e n S p r i n g 1.50 
Drachman, H . : Renaissance 1.50 
Echegaray, J . : The M a d m a n D i v i n e . . 1.50 
Hauptman, G . : A n d P ippa D a n c e s . . . 1.50 
Hebbel, F . : Agnes Bernauer 1.50 
Hervieu, P . : I n Chains 1.50 
Wiegand and Scbarelman: The Wages 

of W a r 1.50 

Combination No. 9 
$5.00 Postpaid 

M E Y E R , M a k i n g of the W o r l d $ .50 
B O E L S C H E , E v o l u t i o n of M a n 50 
T H O M S O N & G E D D E S , E v o l u t i o n . . . .50 
M Y R E S , D a w n of H i s t o r y 50 
E N G E L S , O r i g i n of the F a m i l y 50 
M A R X & E N G E L S , Communis t M a n i 

festo 50 
E N G E L S , Soc ia l i sm, U t o p i a n and 

Scientific 50 
H I L L Q U I T , Soc ia l i sm i n T h e o r y and 

Prac t ice 50 
L A F A R G U E , E v o l u t i o n of P r o p e r t y . . .50 
M A R X , V a l u e , P r i c e and Prof i t .50 
X A U T S K Y , The Soc ia l R e v o l u t i o n . . . .50 
K A U T S K Y , The Class Struggle 50 
U N T E R M A N N , Science and R e v o l u t i o n .50 

Order by Number from 

The M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 
142 West 23rd Street, New York 

10. S T A N D A R D I L L U S 
T R A T E D B O O K OF F A C T S . 
E d . by Harry Thurston Peck. 
F l e x i b l e Lea ther . ( S y n d . Pub . 
Co. ) 1150 pages. $4.00. O u r 
pr ice postpaid $1.35. 

11. O L D L O V E S T O R I E S R E 
T O L D . By Richard LeGal-
lienne. Famous love stories, i n 
c l u d i n g the romances of Dante 
and Beat r ice , S i r P h i l i p S idney 
a n d L a d y Penelope Devereux , 
Shel ley and M a r y G o d w i n , 
H e i n e and M a t h i l d e , A b e l a r d 
and He lo i se , etc. Pub l i shed at 
$1.50. 75c postpaid. 

12. T H E S T O R Y OF T H E 
A M P H I B I A N S A N D R E P 
T I L E S . By Basket & Dit-
mars. I l lus t ra ted . Pub l i shed 
at 75 cts. O u r price 40c post
pa id . 

13. RUSSIA, ITS P E O P L E 
A N D ITS L I T E R A T U R E . By 
E m i l i a Pardo Bazan. I t is acute 
i n analysis , b road i n reasoning, 
appreciative of the quali t ies of 
Russ i an character. Pub l i shed at 
$1.00. O u r price 60c postpaid. 

C R O W E L L ' S L U X E M B O U R G 
L I B R A R Y (Special Edition). 
E a c h volume contains seven
teen i l l u s t r a t i ons : 

14. L A D A M E D E MONSO-
R E A U , by Alexandre Dumas. 

15. A U R E L I A N , by Wi l l i am 
Ware. 

16. T H E C H O U A N S , by 
Honore de Balzac. 

17. T H E CONFESSIONS OF 
H A R R Y L O R R E Q U E R , by 
Charles Lever. 

18. C O R I N N E , by De Stael. 

19. M A R G U A R I T E D E V A -
LOIS, by Alexandre Duma's. 

20. R I E N Z I , by Edward 
Bulwer-Lytton. 

21. Z E N O B I A , by W i l l i a m 
Ware. 

P u b . by T H O M A S Y . 
C R O W E L L C O . at $1.50. O u r 
pr ice postpaid, 80c each. 

22. P E R S O N A L S K E T C H E S 
OF D A R W I N , D U M A U R I E R , 
R U S K I N , R O S S E T T I , B A R -
R I E , T O L S T O I , T H O R E A U , 
Etc . j by Hattie Tyng Gris-
wold. I l lus t ra ted . P u b . at 
$1.50. O u r pr ice 85c postpaid. 

23. A U D I E N C E S , by Holden. 
A few suggestions on H o w to 
L o o k and L i s t e n . Pub l i shed at 
75c. O u r price 50c postpaid. 

24. T H E S O U L OF M A N U N 
D E R S O C I A L I S M , by Oscar 
Wilde. A most remarkable essay 
by the Great aesthetist. 64 pp. 
12c postpaid. 

25. T O U R G E N I E F F A N D HIS 
F R E N C H C I R C L E . A collec
t ion of T ' s letters to M m e . 
V i a r d o t , G . Sand , F lauber t , 
Ta ine , R e n a n , Maupassant , Z o l a 
and others. 302 pp. Pub . at 
$1.50. O u r price postpaid $1.00. 
26. Z O N E S OF T H E SPIRIT, 

by A. Strindberg. A remarkable 
book by the celebrated Scandi
nav ian author. P u b . at $1.25. 
O u r price postpaid 85c. 

27. S C H O P E N H A U E R ' S ES
S A Y S . 455 pp. C lo th . P u b . at 
$1.25. O u r price postpaid 69c. 

28. T H E J E S U I T S , by Henne 
aus Rhyn. T h e i r h is tory, con
s t i tu t ion, mora l teaching, polit
ica l pr inciples , etc. O u r price 
postpaid 55c. 

29. T H E S P Y , by Gorky. One 
of his latest and best novels. 
Pub l i shed at $1.50. O u r price 
postpaid 75c. 

30. G O R K Y : Twen ty - s ix 
and one (and other s tor ies) . 
Pub l i shed at $1.25. O u r price 
postpaid 60c. 

31. T H E G R E A T R E P U B L I C . 
Edited by Charles Smith Mor
ris. A complete h is tory of the 
U n i t e d States and the N o r t h 
A m e r i c a n continent . P rofuse ly 
i l lus t ra ted wi th beaut i ful plates 
which depict important events 
f rom the per iod preceding Co
lumbus down to the present 
time. 4 vols . Ne t $6.00. O u r 
price $2.10 postpaid. 

32. I N N O R T H E R N MISTS. 
By Fridtjof Nansen. A his
tory of westward and north
wa rd explora t ion f rom the earl
iest k n o w n times to the per iod 
of J o h n Cabot. 2 vols . 111. 
B o x e d . S T O K E S ' price $8.00 
net. O u r pr ice postpaid $5.00. 

33. R O G E T ' S T H E S A U R U S 
OF E N G L I S H W O R D S A N D 
P H R A S E S . Newly Rev i sed 
E d i t i o n , p r in ted f rom the plates 
used i n the quarto edition sold 
at $7.50. O u r special price, 
postpaid $1.67. 



Forty Thousand Quotations 
P R O S E A N D P O E T I C A L 

Compiled by 
C H A R L E S N O E L D O U G L A S 

2000 Pages. 8vo. C l o t h . Net $2.50. W i t h T h u m b Index, Net $3.00 

I n f o r t y t h o u s a n d q u o t a t i o n s , the b u s y m a n o f affairs , t he t e a c h e r 
a n d p r e a c h e r , the p u b l i c speake r , l a w y e r a n d w r i t e r , the m a n o r w o m a n 
w h o des i re s to m a k e a c r e d i t a b l e figure i n c o n v e r s a t i o n , c o r r e s p o n d 
ence o r debate , i n fact , t he r e a d e r o r s t u d e n t m a y t u r n at w i l l t o the 
c h o i c e s t a n d m o s t s t r i k i n g pas sages o f the i l l u s t r i o u s a u t h o r s , o r a t o r s 
a n d t h i n k e r s o f a l l t i m e , f r o m the c l a s s i c age to the p r e s e n t d a y . O n e 
t h o u s a n d f o u r h u n d r e d t o p i c s a re t r e a t ed , c o v e r i n g a l m o s t the e n t i r e 
r a n g e of t h o u g h t a n d e m o t i o n . 

S Y N O N Y M S A N D A N T O N Y M S 
B y E D I T H B . O R D W A Y 

12mo. H a l f Leather. Net $1.00 

A g e n u i n e d i c t i o n a r y o f w o r d s i n o r d i n a r y use, w i t h a l l o f the 
i m p o r t a n t w o r d s , of l i k e o r s i m i l a r m e a n i n g , f o l l o w e d b y the c h i e f 
w o r d s o f o p p o s i t e m e a n i n g . I t is a s t a n d a r d v o l u m e , b a s e d u p o n the 
S t a n d a r d a n d u p - t o - d a t e a u t h o r i t i e s , a n d w i t h o u t i t n o d e s k i n h o m e 
o r off ice is c o m p l e t e . T h o s e w h o k n o w m o s t , k n o w i t s v a l u e best . 

T H E A R T O F 
S P E E C H M A K I N G 

B y Nathaniel C. Fowler, J r . 

12mo. Cloth . Net 50c. 

T h i s b o o k is i n t e n s e l y p r a c t i 
c a l . I t dea l s i n fac ts a n d i n f o r 
m a t i o n , n o t w i t h t h e o r i e s . 

1000 T H I N G S 
W O R T H K N O W I N G 

B y Nathaniel C. Fowler, J r . 

16mo. Cloth. Net 50c. 

T h e b o o k m a y be c a l l e d a n 
e d u c a t i o n i t se l f , so c o m p l e t e l y 
does i t c o v e r the i n f o r m a t i o n 
e v e r y b o d y needs . 

Order Through " T H E M A S S E S " Book Store. 

S U L L Y & K L E I N T E I C H , Publishers 
373 F O U R T H A V E N U E NEW Y O R K 

Charlotte Perkins Gilman. 

C h a r l o t t e P e r k i n s ' G i l m a n ' s 

F O R E R U N N E R 1916 C A L E N D A R 
For every day in the year there 
are Gilman quotations, crystal 
clear and deeply wise, If you 
had them with you for 1915, you 
wi l l want the days of 1916 to 
be as brightly i l lumined; i f they 
are unknown to you, they wi l l be 
a new and continual pleasure. 
C O V E R S K E T C H O F M R S . G I L 

M A N B Y A . G. L E A R N E D . 

A Most Satisfactory Christmas Gift 
60 cents net, 10 cents postage 

CHARLTON CO., 67 Wall St., NEW YORK CITY 

Humanity Behind the Battle Lines. 
T H E S O U L O F T H E W A R 

B y Phi l ip Gibbs 
Special Correspondent of the Daily Chronicle. 

The human and psychological side of war as 
Been on the battlefields under heavy shell-fire, 
la bombarded towns, in field hospitals, and amid 
•great movements of troops. 

Svo. $1.75 net. Postage 16c. 

T H E I N V I S I B L E M I G H T 
B y Robert Bowman 

A well-known editor says: 
"The Invisible Might" is certainly a wonderful 

book. . . ' . The scenes are so vivid, so poig
nant, and the people are so real that I forgot 
until I had finished how very simply it was all 
told, without an irrelevant detail or an extra 
word." 

12mo. $1.10 net. Postage 10c. 

For the Beginning Housekeeper and the Bachelor Girl 

The Small Family Cook Book 
B y M A R Y D. P R E T L 0 W 

A new c o o k e r y book f o r the beg inn ing housekeeper a n d fo r everyone w h o 
has to cater to t w o o r three persons . I t solves the difficulties imposed by the 
average cook book o f r e d u c i n g the quant i t ies prescr ibed , to the l i m i t s r equ i red 
a n d at the same t ime r e t a in ing the essent ia l p iquancy o f the recipe. 

T h i s book is f asc ina t ing i n its suggest ions a n d menus fo r a f te rnoon teas, 
i n f o r m a l breakfasts , lunchens a n d congen ia l forega ther ings o f bachelor g i r l s . 
With decorations by Rhoda Chase and Charles Guischard. 12mo. 75c. net. Postage 8c. 

M c B R I D E , N A S T & CO. , Publishers, 31 Union Sq., North, New York 

READ "The Socialists and the War," 
W i l l i a m Engl ish Wal l ing 's 

wonderfully comprehensive statement of 
the events of the Wor ld W a r and the 
Socialist position, 

SEND $1.50 
T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 

142 West 23rd Street New York 

T Y P E W R I T E R S 

R E N T E D 4 Months For$5.00p 
Initial Rental Payment applies on purchase P r i o 

Ask for Illustrated Catalog and Price List 

A M E R I C A N W R I T I N G M A C H l N E C O . 
345 Broadway (Phone Franklin 5408)N. T. Ci ty 

The Sexual Question 
By A U G U S T F O R E L , M.D. 

(Zurich) 

Reproduction and Evolution 
of Living Beings—Love— 
Sexual Pathology—Religion 
and Sexual Life—Medicine 
and Sexual Life—Sexual Mo
rality—The Sexual Question 
in Politics, in Pedagogy, in 
Art. Contraceptives d i s -
cussed. Cloth, $5.50, Rec
ommended by Max Eastman. 

Same .book, cheaper binding, 
now $1.60. 

Psychopathia Sexualis 
By D R . R . V . K R A F F T - E B I N G 

(Vienna). 

O n l y authorized English 
Adaptation of the Twelfth 
German Edition by F . J. Reb-
man. Cloth, $4.35. 
Same book, cheaper -binding, 
now $1.60. Sold Only to 
physicians, lawyers, writers, 
educators and social workers. 

Agents wanted to sell these 
books to professional people. 
A n exceptional opportunity 
to experienced book men. 
Address 

M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 
142 West 23d St. NEW Y O R K 

Books You Should Have 

T H E SEXUAL LIFE 
E m b r a c i n g the n a t u r a l s e x u a l i m 
pulse, n o r m a l s e x u a l habits , a n d 
p ropaga t ion , together w i t h s exua l 
phys io logy a n d hygiene. B y C. W . 
M A L C H O W , M . D . T h i r d ed i t ion , 
6 x p inches, 318 pages. P r i c e , $3.00. 
(Sold only to members of the medical and 
dental professions, to lawyers, clergymen, 
also recognized students of sociology). 

NATURAL LAWS OF SEXUAL LIFE 
E m b r a c i n g m e d i c o - s o c i o l o g i c a l re
searches. B y A N T O N N Y S T R O M , 
M . D . , S t o c k h o l m , S w e d e n . T r a n s 
la ted by C a r l Sandzen , M . D . 260 
pages, 6 x 9 inches P r i c e , $2.00. 

CAUSES AND CURES OF CRIME 
A p o p u l a r s tudy o f C r i m i n o l o g y 
f r o m the b io - soc ia l v i ewpo in t . B y 
T H O M A S S P E E D M O S B Y , f o r m e r 
P a r d o n A t t o r n e y State o f M i s s o u r i , 
M e m b e r A m e r i c a n Ins t i tu te o f C r i m 
i n a l L a w a n d C r i m i n o l o g y , etc. 356 
pages, w i t h 100 o r i g i n a l i l lus t ra t ions . 

P r i c e , $2.00. 

S U G G E S T I V E T H E R A P E U T I C S , 
APPLIED HYPNOTISM A N D 

PSYCHIC SCIENCE 
A m a n u a l o f p r ac t i c a l psycho therapy 
a n d h y p n o t i s m . B y H E N R Y S. 
M U N R O , M . D . , O m a h a , N e b r a s k a . 
410 pp. 6 x 9 inches, f ront ispiece. 
T h i r d E d i t i o n P r i c e , $4.50, 

The C. V. Mosby Company, Publishers 
801-807 Metropolitan Building 

St. Louis, U. S. A . 

C A P I T A L 
A N D 

L A B O R 
E n d o r s e BEER b ecause o f 
i t s s c i e n t i f i c a l l y p r o v e n 
f o o d v a l u e ; because i t 
b r i n g s r e f r e s h i n g s l e e p ; 
because i t soothes t h e 
n e r v e s u n s t r u n g b y t o i l 
o r w o r r y ; because i t n e v e r 
i n c a p a c i t a t e s , a n d n e v e r 
f r e n z i e s . 

A F T E R T H E DAY'S TOIL 
a b o t t l e o f r e f r e s h i n g bee r 
o u t o f t h e i c e b o x , sets 
t he u n q u i e t n e r v e s a t r e s t . 

BEFORE RETIRING i t i s 
i d e a l t o w a s h d o w n a l i g h t 
" s n a c k " o f c r a c k e r s a n d 
cheese. J o y o u s , p e a c e f u l , 
d r e a m l e s s , u n w o r r i e d 
s l u m b e r f o l l o w s e a s i l y a n d 
f i t s one f o r t he n e x t d a y ' s 
d u t i e s . 

A T L A S T PEOPLE BE
GIN T O REALIZE t h a t 
b e e r i s f u l l o f H E A L T H -
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