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Spoon 
River 
Anthology

By Edgar Lee M asters
“ The natural child of Walt Whit

man.”— John Cowper Powys, in the 
New York Times.

“ It at once takes its place among 
those masterpieces which are not of a 
time or a locality.”— Boston Transcript.

“ A work splendid) in observation, 
marvelous in the artistry of exclusion 
yet of democratic inclusiveness, pier
cingly analytic of character, of plastic 
fictility of handling, sympathetic under
neath irony, humorous, pathetic, tragic, 
comic, particular yet  universal —  a 
Comedie Humaine— a creation of a 
whole community of personalities. —  
William Marion Reedy.

Price $1.25 Postpaid

THE BOOK FOR THE POETRY LOVER
'A series of these annual volumes for twenty years would furnish the best 
spiritual history of our g en era tion — B o sto n  Tr a n s c r ip t .

Anthology of Magazine Verse for 1915
A N D

YEAR BOOK OF AMERICAN POETRY
Edited by W ILLIA M  STA N LE Y  B R A IT H W A IT E  Price $1.50

C O N T A I N S
The one hundred distinctive poems o f the year selected by William Stanley Braith-

A  critical summary o f fifty notable volumes of poetry of  the year .
A  summary o f the contents o f the notable volumes o f the year dealing with poets, 

poetry, and the art o f poetry, together with a list o f articles and essays on the same

T he Titles and Authors of every poem in twenty of the most important magazines.

1913 Edition $1.50 1914 Edition $1.50 (2nd Edition now ready)
FROM ALL BOOKSELLERS

GOMME & MARSHALL, N. Y.

EVERYMAN’S LIBRARY
It comprises 732 volumes o f the w orld 's  Greatest Books.
The works o f  your famous authors are there.
The great Historians, Essayists, and Poets are well rep

resented.
You can also find here a multitude o f classic works by 

authors not so widely known..
The books are printed from new plates on a fine quality 

thin  book paper.
Everyman's Library is the greatest series ever attempted 

and the price, is only possible because o f the immense scope 
and output o f the. work.

Bound in limp red leather with gilt back,
per volume....................... ....................... ........ .......... 70c net

Bound in cloth with gilt black, per v o lu m e . . . . . .  35c net

Send fo r  a com plete catalogue.

E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, 681 Fifth Ave., N. Y.
Order from the Masses Book Store

You C an Make $ 5  per Day
W e want you to introduce GLYGO 

eye-glass polisher and cleaner in your 
town— you can easily make $5.00 per 
day working fo r  us and have steady 
employment. GLYCO gives your eye
glasses that sparkle necessary for 
proper vision and keeps' them clean 
and bright' and free from mist, cloudi
ness and steam, no matter what changes 
o f temperature they go through. Posi
tively  not affected by heat or cold—  
you may safely leave a steam room 
and go into an ice-box without your 
glasses losing their clearness if you 
use GLYCO once daily. Something 
new that a demonstration to any eye
glass wearer will immediately sell. 
Try it and see— send 25c for three 
sticks (not a liquid) o f  GLYCO and 
see how quickly you can sell them at 
a quarter each. Money back if not 
fully satisfied. Information as to how 
to make $5.00 daily and agents’ terms 
only given with above offer.

THE GLYCO COMPANY 
P. O. Box 1057 

Detroit Michigan

Own a Library of 100 
Famous Paintings

Fa i t h f u l  reproductions of 
world’s greatest “ old mas

ters”  in actual colors. Hand 
m ounted. New process. Looks 
like, canvas. 2 sumptuous vol
umes. Over $5,000,000 worth 
o f  paintings shown, representing 
the finest examples from each o f 
the famous European Galleries. 
Published in co-operation with 
Cassell & Co., fam ous London 
A rt Publishers. Introduction by 
C . K . Chesterton. Life and chief 
characteristics of artist accompany

 each reproduction. N ot a 
mere collection of pictures, but 
a real library o f  art.

Sent on Approval, at our risk. 
Special price, pay as convenient. 
Prom pt action necessary. W rite 
for  full descriptions and remark
able free trial offer. A  postal 
will do, but send it now.

FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY  
Dept. 536, New York

The N. Y. Evening Post says:
 “The Uncle Tom of a prison 

servitude.”

T H E STORY OF 
CANADA BLACKIE

By
ANNE P. L. FIELD 

Introduction by 
THOMAS MOTT OSBORNE

The responsibility for the de- 
cent treatment of  our prisoners 
is at the door of every man and 
woman in New York State. 

 Citizens, Preachers, Teachers 
 should read this remarkable 
 book; it will give you a lightning

 insight into the splendid 
 and humane work Mr. Osborne 

has started.
Read these l e t t e r s  

written by a desperate 
criminal w h o  finally 
came under the influence 
of Thom as M ott Os
borne and was changed 
in his very nature mak
ing an absolute face-about

 from w rong to 
right.

They are  astonishing, 
but genuine!

Cloth $1.00 N e t. All Book Stores.

E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY
681 F ifth Avenue N e w   Yo rk

Wood and Stone John Cowper Powys

"The novel is the best 

that one reviewer has  read in a 

good while"  ------The new york 
E v e n i n g  P o s t   —

no further comment
n e c e s s a r y  t o   those who read
the best fiction. Garnold Shaw
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FICTION 
T h e Story of Jacob Stahl, by 

J . D . Beresford. In three vo l 
umes: The E a r l y H i s to ry of 
Jacob S tah l ; A Candidate for 
T r u t h ; The Invisible Event . 
F l o y d D e l l places this t r i logy 
among the six best novels. 
Perhaps the finest work of con
temporary Eng l i sh fiction. 
Each $ 1.35. The set, $2.75. 

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 te 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 r ea 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 i n t o 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 s h o r t s to r ies . 
$1 net. P o s t a g e , 8c. 

T h e G e n i u s , 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 
n o 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. 

Sets of Poe, Scott, H u g o , Dumas, L i n 
coln, Kip l ing , Dickens, Stevenson, 
Shakespeare: 6 vols each set. $1.60 
the set, de l ivered . 

A n A n a r c h i s t W o m a n , by 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 ou t the na ture , the value and 
also 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 e b e l . P u b l i s h e d at $1.25 net; 
our p r i c e , 6 0 c , p o s t a g e paid. 

The Harbor , b y E r n e s t Poole. A 
n o v e l of r e m a r k a b l e power and vis
i o n i n w h i c h are d e p i c t e d the great 
changes t a k i n g p l a c e in A m e r i c a n 
l i fe , bus iness a n d idea l s . Under the 
t r e m e n d o u s in f luence of t he great 
New Y o r k h a r b o r a n d its workers, 
a y o u n g w r i t e r passes , i n the devel
o p m e n t o f h i s l i f e a n d work, from a 
b l i n d w o r s h i p of en t e rp r i s e and effi
c i e n c y to a deeper k n o w l e d g e and 
u n d e r s t a n d i n g of h u m a n i t y . Send 
$1.50. 

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 . T h e s t o r y ot 
V i o l e t t e s h o w s the s p i r i t u a l d e v e l 
o p m e n t of e v e r y i n d i v i d u a l , the a d 
j u s t m e n t of e v e r y o n e to l i fe a n d 
death. A n d m o r e , i t is the au tho r ' s 
idea l for h u m a n i t y , i f e v e r y o n e c o u l d 
be free. $1 ne t ; pos tage , 10c. 

The Rat-Pit, by P a t r i c k M a c G i l l . A 
n o v e l w h i c h v o i c e s the l i fe a n d 
s t rugg le of i n a r t i c u l a t e u n s k i l l e d 
l abor . R e a l i s m fused w i t h i m a g i n a 
t i o n a n d s y m p a t h y . A n e w gen re i n 
c o n t e m p o r a r y f i c t i on . S e n d $1.25. 

The Research Magnificent, b y H . G . 
W e l l s . N e w Y o r k : T h e M a c m i l l a n 
C o . S e n d $1.50. 

T o A l l Masses Readers. Y o u are u r g e d to buy b o o k s t h r o u g h "The 
Masses Book Store," w h i c h is the n a m e g i v e n th i s page . H e r e is an i n t e r -
e s t i n g a s s o r t m e n t , m a n y b o o k s b e i n g n e w . T h e M a s s e s has m a d e a r 
r a n g e m e n t s w i t h the p u b l i s h e r s to offer these b o o k s to y o u . Y o u p a y n o 
m o r e — o f t e n l e s s — f o r b o o k s p u r c h a s e d t h r o u g h us t h a n f r o m dea le rs a n d 
y o u r p a t r o n a g e w i l l ass is t us i n the g rea t p r o b l e m of p u b l i s h i n g T h e 
M a s s e s without l o s s . N o one is t r y i n g to m a k e m o n e y ou t of T h e 
M a s s e s , bu t w e do w a n t i ts r ece ip t s to p a y the cos t of p u b l i s h i n g . I f y o u 
w a n t a n y b o o k , whether listed here or not, ask us f o r i t . A d d r e s s " T h e 
Masses ," 33 W e s t 14th Street, N e w Y o r k . Send check, money order o r post-
age. N o t i c e : W h e n the p r i c e is g i v e n " N e t " p lease a d d five pe r cent , to 
the p u b l i s h e d p r i c e , to c o v e r cos t of m a i l i n g . I f wes t of the M i s s i s s i p p i 
a d d 10 pe r cent . 

"Wood and Stone," b y J o h n C o w p e r 
P o w y s . A n e w d e p a r t u r e i n E n g l i s h 
f i c t i on . I t sugges t s D o s t o i e v s k y 
r a the r t h a n M i 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 emp t to a n s w e r s o m e of the m o r e 
d a n g e r o u s d o g m a s e n u n c i a t e d b y 
N i e t z s c h e , i t does no t s c r u p l e to 
make dras t ic use of that great 
p s y c h o l o g i s t ' s d e v a s t a t i n g i n s i g h t . 
M o r e t h a n 650 pages . $1.50 net. 

Moyle Church-Town, b y J o h n T r e -
vena . A v i r i l e , d e l i g h t f u l r o m a n c e . 
$1.40. 

The Scarlet W o m e n , b y J o s e p h H o c k 
i n g . S e n d $1.35. 

J i m , b y R e g i n a l d W r i g h t K a u f f m a n . 
A b o o k abou t r a d i c a l s w r i t t e n i n a 
r a d i c a l w a y . S e n d $1.35. 

RUSSIAN L I T E R A T U R E 
Great Russia, by C h a r l e s S a r o l e a , a u 

t h o r of " T h e A n g l o - G e r m a n P r o b 
l e m , " etc. A b r i l l i a n t p o p u l a r s u r 
v e y of the c o u n t r y a n d the p e o p l e . 
$1.25. 

Ideals and Realities in Russian Li ter 
ature, b y P . K r o p o t k i n . G e n e r a l l y 
c o n s i d e r e d the bes t h i s t o r y of R u s 
s i an l i t e r a t u r e tha t is a v a i l a b l e i n 
E n g l i s h . $1.50. 

T h e Millionaire, by M i c h a e l A r t z i -
bashef . T h i s s t r i k i n g v o l u m e c o n 
ta ins th ree u n f o r g e t a b l e nove le t t e s 
as w e l l as a n a u t o b i o g r a p h i c a l p ref 
ace b y the au tho r . T h e N e w Y o r k 
Times r e fe r red to the vo lume as 
"one of the m o s t n o t a b l e b o o k s of 
the p r e s e n t season ." $1.25 net. 

T h e Little Ange l , b y L . N . A n d r e y e v . 
Y o u are a c q u a i n t e d w i t h A n d r e y e v ' s 
p l a y s . B u t h i s s to r i e s represen t his 
bes t w o r k . A s k a n y o n e w h o k n o w s . 
H e r e are fifteen of t h e m . $1.25. 

C h e l k a s h , b y M a x i m G o r k y . A se lec
t i o n of the best w o r k of th i s f a m o u s 
R u s s i a n w r i t e r . T h e p u b l i c a t i o n of 
h i s a u t o b i o g r a p h y th i s season , is 
g o i n g to m a k e G o r k y m o r e t a l k e d 
abou t t h a n ever . $1.25. 

T h e Precipice, by Ivan Goucharov . 
O n e of the fine R u s s i a n c l a s s i c 
n o v e l s , $1.35. 

Sanine, by Artzibashef. T h e sensa-
sational Russian novel now obtain
able in Engl ish. $1.35 net. B . W . 
Huebsch. 

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. 

T h e Spy, b y M a x i m G o r k y . A n o v e l 
of the r e v o l u t i o n a r y m o v e m e n t i n 
R u s s i a . S o l d at $1.50, o u r p r i c e 90 
cents . 

H o m o Sapiens, b y S t a n i s l a w P r z y b y s -
z e w s k i . A m o d e r n l o v e s t o r y w h i c h 
is as w e l l the g rea tes t w o r k so 
far w r i t t e n b y P o l a n d ' s g rea tes t 
l i v i n g w r i t e r , a w o r k t o w h i c h E u 
r o p e a n c r i t i c s have a l r e a d y a s s i g n e d 
a v e r y h i g h p lace i n the l i t e r a r y h i s 
t o r y of o u r t i m e . I t s h o u l d sweep 
A m e r i c a as d i d the w o r k o f S i e n k i e -
w i c z a g e n e r a t i o n ago , a n d i t is a l 
m o s t c e r t a i n to be the m o s t t a l k e d 
abou t b o o k th i s season . S e n d $1.60. 

Dead Soul ' s—Niko la i Gogol's great 
h u m o r o u s c l a s s i c translated from 
the R u s s i a n . S t o k e s . S e n d $1.35. 

Taras Bulba: A Tale of the Cossacks. 
T r a n s l a t e d f r o m the R u s s i a n of N i c -
o l a i V . G o g o l b y I s a b e l F . H a p g o o d . 
S e n d $1.35. 

T h e Treasure, 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 . 

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 
en teen s h o r t s to r i e s t r a n s l a t e d from 
the R u s s i a n . 

M y Childhood, by M a x i m Gorky. 
Send $2.15. Tel ls the story of the 
life of the famous Russian novelist 
from his earliest recollection to the 
age of seventeen. 

P O E T R Y AND D R A M A 
Rhymes and Vowlymes, b y F u l l e r 

M i l l e r . " R e a d a b l e , r a d i c a l , l i b e r a l 
i n t h o u g h t , a n d a l l p o p u l a r . " — P o r t 
l a n d O r e g o n i a n . " H e has p r o j e c t e d 
aga in s t the w o r l d a n e w f o r m of f u 
t u r i s t ve r se w h i c h he ca l l s v o w l 
y m e s . " — S . F . C a l l . " T h e ve r se i t 
self, l i k e the preface , i n w h i c h these 
f o r m s a n d the p l e a f o r f r e e d o m 
f r o m c o n v e n t i o n s is made , is r e v o 
l u t i o n a r y . " — O r e g a n J o u r n a l . C l o t h . 
6 0 c ; lea ther , 80c. 

Anthology of Magazine Verse for 1915, 
b y W . S. B r a i t h w a i t e . P r i c e , $1.50 
net. 

Some Imagist Poets: A n Anthology. 
T h e best recent work of Richard 
Aldington, "Hi. D . , " John Gould, 
Fletcher, F . S. Fl int , D . H . L a w 
r ence a n d A m y Lowel l . 85 cents 
net, postpaid. 

Songs of L o v e and Rebellion. Cov
ington Hall's best and finest poems 
on Revolution, L o v e and Miscel 
l aneous V i s i o n s . S e n d 40c. 

Songs of Labor . T r a n s l a t e d f r o m the 
grea t J e w i s h poet , M o r r i s Rosen-
fe ld , by R o s e P a s t o r S t o k e s . Suit
able fo r g i f t . S e n d 75 cents. 

Chi ld of the Amazons , and other 
Poems by M a x Eastman. " M r . East
man has the gift of the singing line." 
— V i d a D . Scudder. " A poet of beau
tiful form and feeling."—Wm. Marion 
R e e d y . $1.00 net . 

T h e Poet in the Desert, by Charles 
E r s k i n e S c o t t W o o d . A series of 
r e b e l p o e m s f r o m the Great A m e r i 
c a n D e s e r t , d e a l i n g with Nature, 
Life a n d a l l phases of Revolution
ary Thought. Octavo gray boards. 
P r i c e , $1.00. F o r sale in New Y o r k , 
B r e n t a n o ' s ; T h e Masses B o o k 
S t o r e , 142 W . 23rd St.; Mother 
Earth, 20 East 125th S t . ; in Chicago, 
Walter H i l l , Marshal l F ie ld Bui ld
i n g ; in S a n Francisco, T h e Whi te 
House, Newbegin's. 

W O M E N 
W o m e n as World-Bui lders , by F l o y d 

Del l . " A n exhilarating book, truly 
young with the strength and daring 
of youth," says Chicago Tribune. 
Send 55 cents. 

W h y Women A r e So, by M a r y Rob
erts Cooledge. A fear less discus
sion of the m o d e r n woman. Send 
$1.60. 

A r e W o m e n People? A collection of 
clever w o m a n suffrage verses. The 
best since M r s . G i l m a n . Geo H . Doran 
Co. 65 cents net . 

H o w It Feels to be the Husband of a 
Suffragette, by " H i m . " Illustrated 
by M a r y W i l s o n P r e s t o n . Price, 
50c; pos tage , 5c. See adv. on page 
22. 

(Continued on page 24) 
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H A N D S - B y Sherwood Anderson 
"OH, Y O U W i n g B i d d l e b a u m ! C o m b your h a i r ! I t ' s f a l l i n g i n t o y o u r eyes !" 

W i n g B i d d l e b a u m , a fat, l i t t l e o l d 
m a n , h a d been w a l k i n g n e r v o u s l y up a n d 

d o w n the ha l f decayed veranda of a sma l l f rame 
house tha t s t o o d nea r the edge of a r a v i n e . H e 
cou ld see, across a l o n g field that had been seeded 
fo r c l o v e r , bu t tha t h a d p r o d u c e d o n l y a dense c r o p 
of y e l l o w m u s t a r d weeds , the p u b l i c h i g h w a y . A l o n g 
th i s r o a d a w a g o n f i l l ed w i t h b e r r y p i c k e r s was r e 
t u r n i n g f r o m the fields. T h e b e r r y p i c k e r s , y o u t h s 
a n d m a i d e n s , l a u g h e d a n d s h o u t e d b o i s t e r o u s l y . A 
boy , c l a d i n a b lue sh i r t , l e aped f r o m the w a g o n a n d 
a t t e m p t e d to d r a g after h i m one of the g i r l s , w h o 
s c r e a m e d a n d p r o t e s t e d s h r i l l y . 

A s he w a t c h e d t h e m , the p l u m p l i t t l e hands of the 
o l d m a n fiddled u n c o n s c i o u s l y abou t h i s bare , w h i t e 
f o r ehead as t h o u g h a r r a n g i n g a mass of t a n g l e d l o c k s 
o n tha t b a l d c r o w n . T h e n , as the b e r r y p i c k e r s s a w 
h i m , tha t t h i n g i r l i s h v o i c e came m o c k i n g l y ac ros s 
the field. W i n g B i d d l e b a u m s topped , w i t h a f r i g h t 
ened l o o k , a n d pu t d o w n h is hands h e l p l e s s l y . 

W h e n the wagon had passed on, he went across the 
field t h r o u g h the t a l l m u s t a r d weeds , a n d c l i m b i n g a 
r a i l fence, p e e r e d a n x i o u s l y a l o n g the r o a d to the 
t o w n . H e w a s h o p i n g tha t y o u n g G e o r g e W i l l a r d 
w o u l d c o m e a n d s p e n d the e v e n i n g w i t h h i m . F o r a 
m o m e n t he s t o o d o n the fence, u n c o n s c i o u s l y r u b b i n g 
his hands t o g e t h e r a n d l o o k i n g up the r o a d ; a n d 
then , fear o v e r c o m i n g h i m , he r a n b a c k to the house 
a n d c o m m e n c e d to w a l k a g a i n o n the h a l f decayed 
v e r a n d a . 

A m o n g a l l the p e o p l e of W i n e s b u r g , but one h a d 
c o m e c lose to th i s m a n ; for W i n g B i d d l e b a u m , f o r 
ever f r i g h t e n e d a n d beset b y a g h o s t l y b a n d of 
doubts , d i d no t t h i n k of h i m s e l f as i n a n y w a y a p a r t 
of the l i fe o f the t o w n i n w h i c h he h a d l i v e d f o r the 
las t t w e n t y yea r s . B u t w i t h G e o r g e W i l l a r d , s o n of 
T o m W i l l a r d , the p r o p r i e t o r of the n e w W i l l a r d 
House , he had fo rmed someth ing l ike a f r iendship. 
G e o r g e W i l l a r d w a s r e p o r t e r o n the W i n e s b u r g 
D e m o c r a t , a n d s o m e t i m e s i n the e v e n i n g w a l k e d out 
a l o n g the h i g h w a y to W i n g B i d d l e b a u m ' s house . 

I n G e o r g e W i l l a r d ' s p resence , W i n g B i d d l e b a u m , 
w h o for t w e n t y yea r s h a d been the t o w n m y s t e r y , 
los t s o m e t h i n g of h i s t i m i d i t y a n d h i s s h a d o w y per 
sona l i t y , s u b m e r g e d i n a sea of doub t s , c a m e f o r t h 
to l o o k at the w o r l d . W i t h the y o u n g r e p o r t e r at 
h is s ide he v e n t u r e d , i n the l i g h t of day , i n t o M a i n 
s t reet o r s t rode up a n d d o w n o n the r i c k e t y f ron t 
p o r c h of his o w n house t a l k i n g e x c i t e d l y . T h e v o i c e 
tha t h a d been l o w a n d t r e m b l i n g became s h r i l l a n d 
l o u d . T h e ben t figure s t r a i g h t e n e d . W i t h a k i n d of 
w r i g g l e l i k e a fish r e t u r n e d to the b r o o k b y the 
fisherman, B i d d l e b a u m the s i l en t began to ta lk , s t r i v 
i n g to put i n t o w o r d s the ideas that h a d been ac 

c u m u l a t e d by his m i n d d u r i n g l o n g yea r s of s i l ence . 
W i n g B i d d l e b a u m t a l k e d m u c h w i t h h i s hands . 

T h e s l ender e x p r e s s i v e fingers, f o r eve r ac t i ve , f o r 
ever s t r i v i n g to c o n c e a l t hemse lve s i n W i n g ' s p o c k e t s 
or b e h i n d h i s back , c ame f o r t h a n d became the p i s t o n 
rods of h i s m a c h i n e r y of e x p r e s s i o n . 

T h e s t o r y of W i n g B i d d l e b a u m is a s t o r y of hands . 
T h e i r res t less a c t i v i t y , l i k e u n t o the b e a t i n g of the 
w i n g s of an i m p r i s o n e d b i r d , h a d g i v e n h i m his name . 
S o m e o b s c u r e poe t o f the t o w n h a d t h o u g h t of i t . 
T h e hands a l a r m e d t h e i r o w n e r . H e w a n t e d to keep 
t h e m h i d d e n a w a y a n d l o o k e d w i t h a m a z e m e n t at the 
quiet , i n e x p r e s s i v e hands of o t h e r m e n w h o w a l k e d 
bes ide h i m i n the fields o r passed d r i v i n g s l eepy 
teams o n c o u n t r y roads . 

W h e n he t a l k e d to G e o r g e W i l l a r d , W i n g B i d d l e 
b a u m c l o s e d h is fists a n d beat w i t h t h e m u p o n a t ab le 
o r o n the w a l l s of h i s house . T h e a c t i o n m a d e h i m 
m o r e c o m f o r t a b l e . I f the des i re t o t a l k came to h i m 
w h e n the t w o w e r e w a l k i n g i n the fields, he s o u g h t 
out a s t u m p o r the t o p b o a r d of a fence a n d w i t h his 
hands p o u n d i n g b u s i l y t a l k e d w i t h r e n e w e d ease. 

T h e s t o r y of W i n g B i d d l e b a u m ' s hands is w o r t h 
a b o o k i n i t se l f . S y m p a t h e t i c a l l y set f o r t h i t w o u l d 
tap s t range , b e a u t i f u l qua l i t i e s i n o b s c u r e m e n . I t is 
a j o b fo r a poe t . I n W i n e s b u r g the hands h a d at
t r a c t e d a t t e n t i o n m e r e l y because of t h e i r a c t i v i t y . 
W i t h t h e m W i n g B i d d l e b a u m h a d p i c k e d as h i g h as a 
h u n d r e d a n d f o r t y quar t s of s t r a w b e r r i e s i n a day . 
T h e y b e c a m e h is d i s t i n g u i s h i n g feature, the sou rce 
of his fame. A l s o they made more grotesque an 
a l r e a d y g r o t e s q u e a n d e lus ive i n d i v i d u a l i t y . W i n e s 
b u r g w a s p r o u d of the hands of W i n g B i d d l e b a u m 
i n the same s p i r i t i n w h i c h i t w a s p r o u d of B a n k e r 
W h i t e ' s n e w s tone house a n d W e s l e y M o y e r ' s b a y 
s t a l l i o n , " T o n y T i p , " tha t h a d w o n the " t w o - f i f t e e n " 
t ro t at the f a l l races i n C l e v e l a n d . 

A s fo r G e o r g e W i l l a r d , he h a d m a n y t imes w a n t e d 
to ask abou t the hands . A t t imes an a l m o s t o v e r 
w h e l m i n g c u r i o s i t y h a d t a k e n h o l d of h i m . H e fe l t 
tha t there m u s t be a r e a s o n fo r t h e i r s t r ange a c t i v i t y 
and their i nc l ina t ion to keep h idden away, and on ly a 
g r o w i n g respec t f o r W i n g B i d d l e b a u m k e p t h i m 
f rom b l u r t i n g out the question that was often i n his 
m i n d . 

O n c e he h a d been o n the p o i n t of a s k i n g . T h e 
t w o w e r e w a l k i n g in the fields o n a s u m m e r af ter 
n o o n a n d h a d s t o p p e d to sit u p o n a g r a s s y bank . A l l 
a f t e r n o o n W i n g B i d d l e b a u m h a d been as one i n 
s p i r e d . B y a fence he h a d s t o p p e d and , b e a t i n g l i k e 
a g i a n t w o o d p e c k e r u p o n the t o p b o a r d , h a d s h o u t e d 
at G e o r g e W i l l a r d , c o n d e m n i n g h i s t e n d e n c y t o be 
t o o m u c h i n f l u e n c e d b y the p e o p l e abou t h i m . " Y o u 
are d e s t r o y i n g y o u r s e l f , " he c r i e d . " Y o u have the 
inc l ina t ion to be alone and to dream and y o u are 
a f r a id o f dreams. Y o u want to be l i k e others i n 

t o w n here. Y o u hear t h e m t a l k a n d y o u t r y to imi
tate t h e m . " 

O n the grassy bank W i n g B i d d l e b a u m had t r i ed 
again to dr ive his point home. H i s voice became 
soft a n d r e m i n i s c e n t a n d w i t h a s i g h of c o n t e n t m e n t 
he l a u n c h e d i n t o a l o n g , r a m b l i n g ta lk , s p e a k i n g as 
one l o s t i n a d r e a m . 

O u t o f the d r e a m W i n g B i d d l e b a u m m a d e a p i c t u r e 
fo r G e o r g e W i l l a r d . I n the p i c t u r e m e n l i v e d again 
i n a k i n d of p a s t o r a l g o l d e n age. A c r o s s a green 
o p e n c o u n t r y came c l e a n l i m b e d y o u n g m e n , s o m e 
afoot , s o m e m o u n t e d u p o n horses . I n c r o w d s the 
y o u n g m e n came to g a t h e r abou t the feet of an old 
m a n w h o sat benea th a t ree i n a t i n y g a r d e n and who 
t a l k e d to t h e m . 

W i n g B i d d l e b a u m b e c a m e w h o l l y i n s p i r e d . F o r 
once he f o r g o t the hands . S l o w l y t h e y stole forth 
a n d l a y u p o n G e o r g e W i l l a r d ' s s h o u l d e r s . Some
t h i n g n e w a n d b o l d c a m e i n t o the v o i c e tha t talked. 
" Y o u m u s t t r y to f o r g e t a l l y o u have l e a r n e d , " said 
the o l d m a n . " Y o u m u s t b e g i n to d r e a m . F r o m this 
t ime o n y o u m u s t b e g i n to shu t y o u r ears to the roar
i n g of the v o i c e s . " 

P a u s i n g i n h i s speech , W i n g B i d d l e b a u m looked 
l o n g a n d e a r n e s t l y at G e o r g e W i l l a r d . H i s eyes 
g l o w e d . A g a i n he r a i s e d the hands to caress the boy, 
a n d then a l o o k of h o r r o r s w e p t o v e r h i s face. 

W i t h a convuls ive movement o f his body, W i n g 
B i d d l e b a u m s p r a n g to h is feet a n d t h r u s t his hands 
deep i n t o h is t r o u s e r s p o c k e t s . Tears came t o his 
eyes. " I m u s t be g e t t i n g a l o n g h o m e . I can't talk 
a n y m o r e w i t h y o u , " he- s a i d n e r v o u s l y . 

W i t h o u t l o o k i n g back, the o l d m a n had hurried 
d o w n the hi l ls ide* and across a l o n g meadow, l eav ing 
G e o r g e W i l l a r d p e r p l e x e d a n d f r i g h t e n e d upon the 
g r a s s y s lope . W i t h a s h i v e r of d read , the boy arose 
a n d w e n t a l o n g the r o a d t o w a r d s t o w n . "I will not 
ask h i m abou t the hands , " he t h o u g h t , t o u c h e d by 
the m e m o r y of the t e r r o r he h a d seen in the man's 
eyes. " T h e r e is s o m e t h i n g w r o n g , bu t I don 't want 
to k n o w w h a t i t i s . H i s hands have s o m e t h i n g to do 
w i t h h is fear of m e a n d of e v e r y o n e . " 

A n d G e o r g e W i l l a r d w a s r i g h t . L e t us look 
br i e f ly i n t o the s t o r y of the hands . P e r h a p s our 
t a l k i n g of t h e m w i l l a rouse the poe t w h o w i l l tell the 
h i d d e n w o n d e r s t o r y of the in f luence f o r which the 
hands w e r e bu t fluttering p e n n a n t s o f p r o m i s e . 

I n h i s y o u t h W i n g B i d d l e b a u m h a d been a school 
t eacher i n a t o w n i n P e n n s y l v a n i a . H e was not then 
k n o w n as W i n g B i d d l e b a u m , bu t w e n t b y the less 
e u p h o n i c n a m e o f A d o l f M y e r s . A s A d o l f Myers he 
w a s m u c h l o v e d b y the b o y s of his s c h o o l . 

A d o l f M y e r s w a s m e a n t b y n a t u r e to be a teacher 
of y o u t h . H e w a s one o f those r a re , little under
s t o o d m e n w h o r u l e d b y a p o w e r so g e n t l e that it 
passes as a k i n d of l o v a b l e w e a k n e s s . In his feeling 
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(Continued from page 5.) 
for the boys under his charge he was not un l ike the 
finer sor t o f w o m e n in their love o f men. 

A n d y e t tha t is bu t c r u d e l y s ta ted . I t w a n t s the 
poe t the re . W i t h the b o y s of h i s s c h o o l he h a d 
w a l k e d i n the e v e n i n g o r h a d sat t a l k i n g u n t i l dusk 
u p o n the s c h o o l h o u s e steps los t i n a k i n d of d r e a m . 
H e r e a n d there w e n t h i s hands , c a r e s s i n g s h o u l d e r s 
o f the b o y s , p l a y i n g abou t the t o u s e l e d heads . A s he 
t a l k e d h is v o i c e became soft a n d m u s i c a l . T h e r e w a s 
a caress i n tha t a l so . I n a w a y the v o i c e a n d the 
hands , the s t r o k i n g of the s h o u l d e r s a n d the t o u c h 
i n g of the h a i r w a s a pa r t of the s c h o o l m a s t e r ' s 
effort to ca r ry a d ream into the y o u n g men's minds . 
B y the caress tha t was i n h i s fingers he e x p r e s s e d 
h i m s e l f . H e w a s one of those m e n i n w h o m sex is 
diffused, no t c e n t r a l i z e d . U n d e r the caress of his 
hands , d o u b t a n d d i s b e l i e f w e n t ou t of the m i n d s of 
the b o y s a n d t hey a l so b e g a n to d r e a m . 

A n d t h e n the t r a g e d y . A h a l f - w i t t e d b o y of the 
s c h o o l b e c a m e e n a m o r e d of the y o u n g mas t e r . I n 
his b e d at n i g h t he i m a g i n e d u n s p e a k a b l e t h i n g s a n d 
i n the m o r n i n g w e n t f o r t h to t e l l h i s d r e a m s as fac t s . 
S t r a n g e , h i d e o u s a c c u s a t i o n s f e l l f r o m hi.s l o o s e - h u n g 
l i p s . T h r o u g h the P e n n s y l v a n i a t o w n w e n t a s h i v e r . 
H i d d e n , s h a d o w y doub t s tha t h a d been i n m e n ' s 
m i n d s c o n c e r n i n g A d o l f M y e r s w e r e g a l v a n i z e d i n t o 
be l ie f s . 

T h e t r a g e d y d i d no t l i n g e r . T r e m b l i n g l ads w e r e 
j e r k e d ou t of b e d a n d q u e s t i o n e d . " H e pu t h i s a r m s 
abou t m e , " s a i d one. " H i s fingers w e r e a l w a y s p l a y 
i n g i n m y h a i r , " s a i d ano the r . 

O n e a f t e r n o o n a m a n of the t o w n , H e n r y B r a d 
f o r d , w h o k e p t a s a l o o n , c ame to the s c h o o l h o u s e 
d o o r . C a l l i n g A d o l f M y e r s i n t o the s c h o o l y a r d , he 
b e g a n to beat h i m w i t h h i s fists. A s h i s h a r d 
k n u c k l e s beat d o w n i n t o the f r i g h t e n e d face of the 
s c h o o l m a s t e r h i s w r a t h b e c a m e m o r e a n d m o r e ter 
r i b l e . S c r e a m i n g w i t h d i s m a y , the c h i l d r e n r a n here 
a n d there l i k e d i s t u r b e d insec t s . " I ' l l t each y o u to 
pu t y o u r h a n d s o n m y b o y , y o u beast ," r o a r e d the 
s a l o o n keeper , w h o , t i r e d of b e a t i n g the mas te r , h a d 
b e g u n to k i c k h i m abou t the y a r d . 

A d o l f M y e r s w a s d r i v e n f r o m the P e n n s y l v a n i a 
t o w n in the night . W i t h lanterns i n their hands a 
d o z e n m e n came to the d o o r of the house w h e r e he 
l i v e d a lone a n d c o m m a n d e d tha t he dress a n d c o m e 
f o r t h . I t was r a i n i n g a n d one of the m e n h a d a rope 
i n h i s hands . T h e y h a d i n t e n d e d to h a n g the s c h o o l 
mas te r , bu t s o m e t h i n g i n h i s figure, so s m a l l , w h i t e 
a n d p i t i f u l , t o u c h e d t h e i r hear t s a n d t hey let h i m 
escape. A,s he r a n a w a y i n t o the d a r k n e s s t h e y re 
p e n t e d of t h e i r w e a k n e s s a n d r a n after h i m , s w e a r i n g 
a n d t h r o w i n g s t i c k s a n d g rea t ba l l s of soft m u d at 
the figure that s c r e a m e d a n d r a n fas ter a n d fas ter 
i n t o the d a r k n e s s . 

F o r twenty years A d o l f M y e r s l i ved alone in 
W i n e s b u r g . H e was but f o r t y , bu t l o o k e d s i x t y - f i v e . 
T h e n a m e of B i d d l e b a u m he g o t f r o m a b o x of g o o d s 
seen at a f r e i g h t s t a t i o n as he h u r r i e d t h r o u g h an 
eastern O h i o town . H e had an aunt i n W i n e s b u r g , 
a b l a c k t o o t h e d o l d w o m a n w h o r a i s e d c h i c k e n s , a n d 
w i t h he r he l i v e d u n t i l she d i ed . H e h a d been i l l fo r 
a y e a r af ter the e x p e r i e n c e i n P e n n s y l v a n i a a n d after 
his recovery w o r k e d as a day laborer i n the fields, 
g o i n g t i m i d l y abou t a n d s t r i v i n g to c o n c e a l h i s hands . 
A l t h o u g h he d i d n o t u n d e r s t a n d w h a t h a d happened , 
he fel t t ha t the h a n d s m u s t be to b l a m e . A g a i n a n d 
again the fathers of the boys had ta lked of his hands. 
" K e e p y o u r hands to y o u r s e l f , " the s a l o o n keepe r 
had roared, danc ing w i t h fury in the schoolyard . 

U p o n the v e r a n d a o f h i s house b y the r a v i n e , W i n g 
B i d d l e b a u m c o n t i n u e d to w a l k up a n d d o w n u n t i l the 

sun h a d d i s a p p e a r e d a n d the r o a d b e y o n d the field 
was los t i n the g r a y s h a d o w s . G o i n g i n t o h is house 
he cu t s l ices of b r e a d a n d sp r ead h o n e y u p o n t h e m . 
W h e n the r u m b l e o f the e v e n i n g t r a i n tha t t o o k a w a y 
the express cars l o a d e d w i t h the day ' s ha rves t of 
be r r i e s h a d passed a n d r e s t o r e d the s i l ence of the 
s u m m e r n igh t , he w e n t a g a i n to w a l k u p o n the 
v e r a n d a . I n the da rknes s he c o u l d no t see the hands 
a n d t hey became quie t . A l t h o u g h he s t i l l h u n g e r e d 
fo r the p resence of the b o y w h o w a s the m e d i u m 
t h r o u g h w h i c h he e x p r e s s e d his l o v e of m a n , the 
h u n g e r became a g a i n a p a r t of h i s l o n e l i n e s s a n d h is 
w a i t i n g . L i g h t i n g a l a m p , he w a s h e d the few d ishes 
s o i l e d b y the s i m p l e m e a l and , s e t t i n g up a f o l d i n g 
cot b y the sc reen d o o r tha t l e d to the p o r c h , p r e 
p a r e d to undress fo r the n i g h t . A few s t r ay w h i t e 
b r e a d c r u m b s l a y o n the c l e a n l y w a s h e d floor b y the 
table , a n d s e t t i n g the l a m p o n a l o w s t o o l , he b e g a n 
to p i c k up the c r u m b s , c a r r y i n g t h e m to h is m o u t h 
one b y one w i t h u n b e l i e v a b l e r a p i d i t y . I n the dense 
b l o t c h of l i g h t benea th the t ab le the k n e e l i n g figure 
l o o k e d l i k e a p r i e s t e n g a g e d i n s o m e s e r v i c e i n h i s 
c h u r c h . T h e n e r v o u s , e x p r e s s i v e fingers, flashing i n 
a n d out of the l i g h t , m i g h t w e l l have been m i s t a k e n 
fo r the fingers of the devotee g o i n g s w i f t l y t h r o u g h 
decade after decade of h i s r o s a r y . 

C O M I N G TO P O R T 
OUR m o t i o n on the soft s t i l l m i s t y r iver 

Is l ike rest ; and l ike the hours of d o o m 
T h a t rise and f o l l o w one another ever 
Ghos ts of s leeping batt le-cruisers l o o m 
A n d l angu i sh q u i c k l y in the l i q u i d g l o o m . 

F r o m w a t c h i n g them you r eyes i n tears are g l eaming , 
A n d y o u r heart is s t i l l ; and l ike a sound 
I n silence is y o u r sti l lness i n the s t r eaming 
O f l igh t -whispe red laughter a l l a round, 
W h e r e happy passengers are h o m e w a r d bound. 

T h e i r sunny jou rney is i n safety ending , 
B u t for y o u no jou rney has an end ; 
T h e tears that to you r eyes their l igh t are l end ing 
Shine in softness to no w a i t i n g f r i end ; 
B e y o n d the search of any eye they tend. 

T h e r e is no nest for the un res t ing fever 
O f y o u r passion, yea rn ing , h u n g r y - v e i n e d ; 
T h e r e is no rest nor blessedness forever 
T h a t can clasp y o u , q u i v e r i n g and pained, 
W h o s e eyes b u r n f o r w a r d to the unat ta ined. 

L i k e t ime, and l ike the r iver ' s fateful f lowing , 
F l o w i n g t hough the ship has come to rest, 
Y o u r love is pass ing t h rough the mis t and go ing , 
G o i n g inf in i te ly f rom y o u r breast, 
Su rpass ing t ime on its i m m o r t a l quest. 

T h e ship draws soft ly to the place of w a i t i n g , 
A l l flush f o r w a r d w i t h a j o y f u l a i m , 
A n d wh i l e their hands w i t h happy hands are ma t ing , 
L i p s are l a u g h i n g out a happy name— 
T h e y see y o u pass a m o n g them l ike a flame. 

M A X E A S T M A N . 

A R e m a r k a b l e G o v e r n o r 
I T E R E is an impor tant piece of news that comes, 

not t h rough the newspapers, but th rough the 
publ ic i ty service of the Commi t t ee on Indus t r i a l R e 
lat ions. I t is about G o v e r n o r George W . P . H u n t , o f 
A r i z o n a . 

F i v e thousand copper miners are on str ike i n A r i 
zona. C o n t r a r y to the precedent established in C o l o 
rado, W e s t V i r g i n i a , Pennsy lvan ia , N e w Jersey and 
other states, G o v e r n o r H u n t , after d i scover ing that 
the cause of the s t r ikers was just, sent the m i l i t i a to 
protect the strikers against the corporations; moreover , 
he prohib i ted the impor ta t ion of gun men and s t r ike 
breakers. T h e sheriff, f o l l o w i n g the governor ' s e x a m 
ple, appointed s t r ikers as deputy sheriffs. A s a result , 
not a single w o r k e r has been k i l l e d or w o u n d e d : there 
has been no violence. 

T h i s is a lmost the first t ime anybody as h igh up as a 
G o v e r n o r ever d i d any th ing fo r labor. 

M e a n w h i l e , i n spite o f G o v e r n o r H u n t ' s assistance, 
five thousand copper miners and the i r famil ies are be
ing starved in to submiss ion. T h e i r funds have l o n g 
since been exhausted, and unless o rgan ized labor a n d 
its fr iends come to their a i d w i t h l ibe ra l cont r ibut ions , 
the str ike w i l l be lost. 
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FIRE IN T H E STEEL TRUST 
F R A N K B O H N 

It was a real battle—not a r id icu lous piece of med i 
eval ism such as is n o w g o i n g on in Europe . It 
was a Twen t i e th Cen tu ry conflict such as is be
coming a f a m i l i a r s tory in the newspapers. T h e 

unarmed m i l i t i a o f the w o r k i n g class, l i ke the forces 
of Jackson at N e w Or leans a hundred years ago, w o n 
a qualified v i c to ry f r o m the organized and disc ip l ined 
army of capi tal ism. 

" N o , I tel l you , I never see any th ing l ike it. I was 
there in P i t t sburgh in '77 among the r a i l road men. 
Somebody filled an engine and five cars f u l l o f o i l , set 
it afire, and run i t fo r ty miles an hour into the round 
house where the P i n k e r t o n s was l i v i n ' . B u t this Eas t 
Youngs town business! I n m y for ty years a' strikes 
an' strikers I never see the l i ke . It was a patch a' he l l 
s izz l in ' in its o w n ju ice . " 

I had just come to t o w n and a few o l d friends were 
entertaining me in the " P u d d l e r s Sa loon . " 

Ano the r one of the o l d ones agreed heart i ly w i t h 
the view already expressed. "It looked at first," he 
said very quietly, "as though the golden dreams o f my 
youth had come true. I had read in the labor papers 
about such things as twenty thousand unski l led , un
organized men c o m i n g out on s t r ike and s tanding to
gether l ike a rock, but I had never imagined what it 
was to see it w i t h m y o w n eyes. I too have wai ted 
a long time. I was slated to make a speech f rom the 
wagon in Chicago in 1887 when the ' s tool ' pi tched the 
bomb. W h e n I heard it b l o w o f course I skedaddled. 
I run home and says to the w i f e — I says ' W e K . o f L . 
officials has got to cut the town. ' I went on a t ra in 
with over a hundred others and we dropped off any 
o ld place on the p ra i r i e . A t three the next m o r n i n g 
the P inker tons and the P o l i c e came to my house to 
arrest me. W e l l , those times is gone and the real fight 
is on at last." 

T h e M i g h t of the M a s s 
The Y o u n g s t o w n Sheet and Tube Company employs 

15,000 men. T w o - t h i r d s o f these were unsk i l l ed and 
they received 19 1/ cents an hour before the str ike. T h i s 
concern spent $7,000,000 in improvements last year. 
Its common stock since the w a r started has r isen f rom 
85 to 340. N o t a s ingle group of workers received a 
cent increase. O n December 27th 10,000 " H u n k i e s " 
struck. T w o weeks later they ca r r i ed the 5,000 sk i l l ed 
and semi-ski l led on and up for a ten per cent, increase. 
The Republ ic I r o n & Steel Company employs 9,000 men 
and the Carnegie Steel Company, w h i c h is part o f the 
Steel Trus t , has 10,000. A l l these received a flat ten 
per cent, increase. 

T h i r t y , cents a day more might not seem very much 
to a N e w Y o r k br ick layer , but the s teelworker in 
Youngs town has l i t e ra l ly s tarved on his 19V2 cents an 
hour. Three dimes more a day has g iven h i m a taste 
of v i c to ry—which is more to be desired even than a 
taste of fresh meat. 

Before the s t r ike the craft unions d id not have a 
single organized group o f w o r k m e n in the steel indus
try. Since the s t r ike a hal f dozen organizers , machin- . 
ists, pipe-fitters, etc., have been here on the job, suc
cessfully organizing their crafts in every steel mill in Youngstown. 

Youngstown 
T o get a v iew of Y o u n g s t o w n fixed in your imagina

tion, conceive on the ho r i zon fifteen miles distant a 

dark and ugly cloud. I f it is night, this c loud is i l l u 
minated by flashes of fire. Y o u come closer and at 
last into the clouds—you are among the suburbs of this 
workshop o f 110,000 inhabitants. O n one side the mi l l s 
of T h e Y o u n g s t o w n Sheet & Tube Company occupy 
exactly four miles of the V a l l e y of the M a h o n i n g R i v e r . 
A b o v e it is the Republ ic I ron & Steel Company. O n 
the other side are hundreds of acres of dingy shacks. 
Y o u conclude at once that they are the cheapest and 
meanest habitations occupied by human beings i n the 
whole w o r l d . 

T h e central par t o f the town is l ike other A m e r i c a n 
indus t r ia l cities of its size. A few thin skyscrapers 
shoot up at intervals. There is a beautiful new post-
office pa id for by the Federa l Government , o f course. 
The re is one good hotel . Cit izens te l l y o u that the new 
court house cost just two mi l l ions of dollars . T h e rear 
w a l l and top story made of cement blocks are already 
c rack ing to pieces. Eve rywhere smoke—dirt—dust— 
mud—grime. Prosperous l ook ing business men wi th 
d i r ty faces and d i r ty hands and dir ty l inen. E v e r y 
body breathing dirt , eating dirt—they cal l it "pay dir t ," 
for Y o u n g s t o w n clean wou ld be Y o u n g s t o w n out of 
w o r k and out o f business and s tarving to death. So 
d i r t is the one essential part in the life of the com
munity . Eve rybody loves it. 

T h e Strike 
O n December 27th fifty pipe fitters in the Republ ic 

I ron & Steel Company struck for an increase of 25 
cents a day and w o n in about five minutes. T h e news 
was too g o o d ! T w o hundred laborers went out 
i n a body for 25 cents a day increase and began to 
picket the gates. T h e y "made it st ick." S k i l l e d and 
semi-ski l led couldn' t w o r k without the H u n k i e s . Then , 
too, the sk i l l ed were not averse to an increase them
selves. O n the th i rd and four th day the furnaces were 
stopped—which is the essential th ing in an i ron and 
steel str ike. 

O n Janua ry 5th the E lec t r i c Shock of the real thing 
ran a long the lines of the s tr ikers ' a rmy. Its sure sign 
was the battle cry, "Genera l S t r ike . " N o b o d y knows 
who started it. There has been a smal l S lav ic L o c a l 
o f the I. W . W . at Y o u n g s t o w n . A dozen o r more 
A . F . o f L . organizers, Cra f t Un ion i s t s and general 
headquarters men had come to town. P robab ly no or 
ganizat ion and no ind iv idua l was responsible. It was 
inst inctive. C r o w d s of s tr ikers moved upon the 
Youngs tows Sheet & Tube Company plant. V o l u n t a r y 
committees organized themselves and went to N e w 
Castle, to Sha ron and to N i l e s . T h e i r demands had 
focalized—25 cents an hour m i n i m u m for a ten-hour 
day, time and a ha l f for overt ime and double time on 
Sundays and hol idays. 

T h e officials o f the Steel Trus t , who manage the C a r 
negie Steel Company at Youngs town , were wise. They 
saw what was coming and at once posted bulletins i n 
fo rming their workers that 22 cents an hour for un
ski l led labor w o u l d be the rate after Feb rua ry 1st and 
that everybody w o u l d get a 10 per cent, increase. 

J i m Campbel l Wants the Mi l i t ia 
T h e dominant m i n d among the employers was M r . 

James Campbel l , president of The Y o u n g s t o w n Sheet 
& Tube Company. " J i m " Campbel l is a perfect repre
sentative o f his class—the "self-made" A m e r i c a n C a p i 
talist. F r o m a c lerk in a flour and feed store he has 

become the employer of 15,000 men in a t own o f 
110,000 men, women and chi ldren . " J i m " Campbe l l 
usually has his way about most everything in Y o u n g s 
town. N o w the m i n d of " J i m " Campbe l l worked quite 
as correct ly as that of the s tr ikers . T h e s t r ikers kept 
saying to one another—"Keep together, stay in bunches; 
if 20 of you speak 17 different languages, make motions 
and laugh and shout. E v e r y b o d y come out night and 
morn ing when shifts are changed. Speak sweetly to 
the men who are go ing to the m i l l and plead w i t h them 
w i t h tears in y o u r eyes to j o i n y o u r . f o r c e s . I f that 
doesn't help, t ry some other method, but keep i t up." 
A s a matter of fact near ly everybody had come out 
of the shops, except stationary engineers and firemen 
and the clerks, who kept up a bluff of w o r k among the 
furnaces. 

" J i m " Campbel l said to his colleagues that c rowds 
w o u l d have to be dispersed—that the assembling o f 
crowds meant success for the str ikers, that what they 
wanted was a fu l l br igade of mi l i t i a , 2,000 strong, who 
w o u l d keep Eas t Y o u n g s t o w n swept clean of "d i s 
order" and "lawlessness. ' ' T h e y appealed to the G o v 
ernor through the loca l authorit ies. 

O n F r i d a y m o r n i n g Ad ju tan t Genera l Weybrech t 
came f r o m Columbus and looked over the si tuation. H e 
went into conference wi th M a y o r Cunningham, the 
Sheriff, " J i m " Campbel l and other capitalists. I n that 
conference he declared that the m i l i t i a was not needed 
and that he was go ing back to Columbus . 

" T h e m i l i t i a not needed," shr ieked Campbel l and his 
dis t inguished fel low citizens—25,000 men ask ing for a 
twenty per cent, increase in wages and the militia not 
needed. W h a t are we support ing the mi l i t i a for, any
w a y ? 

T h e Massacre 
In the af ternoon there was another conference w i t h 

out the Ad ju tan t Genera l . T h a t conference closed at 
4130. A t five o 'clock about 200 str ikers were i n the 
v ic in i ty of the bridge-head on the raised street, f rom 
which the employees cross the br idge over a dozen 
ra i l road tracks to get into the plant. S i x company 
guards, a rmed wi th repeating rifles, came out and took 
up their station on the bridge. T h e r e was not a single 
s t r iker on the bridge, which is company property. T h e y 
were in the publ ic street. It was the o r thodox Greek 
and Russ ian Chr is tmas . T h e s tr ikers had been cele
brat ing by parading in quaint costumes and feasting in 
their homes. The re were thousands in the streets w h o 
were not specially interested in p icke t ing on such a 
hol iday. 

T h e s ix company guards first raised their rifles and 
fired one shot over the heads o f the pickets, who re
fused to retreat. T h e guards then emptied their re
peating rifles into the c rowd . T h e y were at a point 
blank range—not over forty feet away. F o r t y dead 
and dy ing men fe l l to the ground. 

T h e Fire of Revenge 
Probab ly every s t r iker in Eas t Y o u n g s t o w n was on 

the scene wi th in ten minutes. W h a t they accomplished 
was told , in headlines throughout the country next day. 
T h e guards retreated to the far end of the bridge and 
took cover. It was impossible for the s t r ikers to get 
into the m i l l o r lay ho ld of the guards. 

T h e i r act ion was absolutely inst inct ive. Society h a d 
commit ted treason and murder against them. I n thei r 
power was a hal f m i l l i o n dol lars ' wor th of property, 
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about w h i c h was th rown the guard ing power of the 

sanctity o f the law. T h e y took such revenge as the 

si tuation made possible. Here , unprotected, was the 

bank and post office, an office bu i ld ing or two and a 

dozen considerable stores. Scattered among these were 

a score of smal ler bui ldings. T h e mob made no dis

t inct ion. It threw dynamite through the windows and 

doors and retreated long enough for the fuses to set 

i t off. A shoe repair shop owned by a Slavic Social is t 

and s t r ike sympathizer went wi th the rest. 

" H o w could they dynamite the bank?" asked an 

astounded and perplexed smal l business man. "Didn ' t 

they have their savings in i t ? " 

M r . J i m Campbel l got his m i l i t i a the next morn ing 

—two fu l l regiments of them. There was no more 

picket ing, no more c rowds on the street. E v e r y i n 

fo rmed w o r k i n g man in Y o u n g s t o w n knows that 25 

cents an hour w o u l d have been secured had i t not been 

for the " r i o t " and fire. 

T h e " r io t " and fire lasted f rom 5 : 1 5 in the evening 

un t i l one o 'clock in the morn ing . T h e E a s t Y o u n g s 

town police ran away. A1 two o 'c lock the n e x t m o r n 

ing, when the streets were deserted except by a f ew 

drunks, a posse o f brave citizens moved l i k e ghosts 

among the ruins and drove the few r e m a i n i n g i n t o x i 

cated men away f r o m the beer cases and w h i s k e y casks 

which had been carr ied cut o f the b u r n i n g saloons a n d 

pi led i n the open. T h i s act o f heroic publ ic service has 

resulted in a rancorous debate as to who is to be first 

in public esteem and praise. T h e argument resemble? 

that between the friends o f Sampson and those o f 

Schley after the battle of Sant iago. C i t y S o l i c i t o r E . 

0 . D i se r says that he d id it. H e w i l l be r ewarded w i t h 

noth ing less than Republ ican N o m i n a t i o n fo r C o n 

gress. H i s c la im is disputed by the fr iends o f the H o n 

orable M r . M a r t i n M u r p h y , democrat and fo rmer c o n 

stable of Eas t Y o u n g s t o w n . 

Eas t Y o u n g s t o w n has 8,000 inhabitants and 4 0 0 vot

ers. T h e k i n d of government resu l t ing theref rom may 

be imagined. "Justices of the Peace," when they fine a 

England Before the World 

PREMIER ASQUITH : "WE SHALL NOT FALTER OR PAUSE UNTIL WE HAVE SECURED THE SMALLER STATES OF EUROPE 
THEIR CHARTER 0F INDEPENDENCE, AND FOR EUROPE ITSELF FINAL EMANCIPATION FROM A REIGN OF FORCE." 

p r i s o n e r $5.00 a n d costs, are permi t ted by law to pocket 

$3.95 o f the five d o l l a r s . B e f o r e the strike a foreign 

w o r k i n g m a n was a r res ted fo r "trespassing" on the 

r a i l r o a d t r a ck w h i l e g o i n g to w o r k : "a dollar and 

costs," s a id the Jus t i ce . T h e laborer had just been the 

recipient o f a mon th ' s pay and in his innocence he 

d r e w out a twen ty d o l l a r g o l d piece. The Judge saw 

the c o i n a n d q u i c k l y changed the fine to twenty dollars 

a n d costs. 

Professor Faust Reaps a Harvest 
I n Y o u n g s t o w n there is a p r inc ipa l of a school known 

as P r o f e s s o r Faus t . T h e P r o f e s s o r lacks none of the 

ph i losoph ic qua l i t i es o f his great namesake. But, of 

course, m o d e r n i n d u s t r i a l A m e r i c a has changed the 

means o f e x p r e s s i o n . T h e Faus t o f classical lore never 

had such an oppor tun i ty as came to the Youngstown 

savant . 

F o r P r o f e s s o r F a u s t has jus t recently been elected 

Jus t i ce o f the Peace . 

A f t e r the m i l i t i a came, the police returned to town 

a n d unde r t he i r p ro t ec t i on arrested some three hun

d red s t r ike r s . T h e cel ls were packed and Prof Faust 

he ld cour t i n the coun ty j a i l . H e came close to his 

game f o r fear some m i g h t escape h im. There was no 

j u r y impane led . T h e r e was no evidence taken. No 

witnesses we re ca l l ed . W h e t h e r the prisoners had been 

present o r not i n E a s t Y o u n g s t o w n during the riot 

a n d fire d i d no t conce rn the " C o u r t . " Only one dis

t i nc t ion was made. T h o s e w h o had lawyers to defend 

them were f ined $1.00, $2 .00 and $3.00 apiece. Those 

that came before the P r o f e s s o r undefended were fined 

f r o m $ 1 0 to $ 5 0 apiece. D u r i n g the four days that 

f o l l o w e d the s t r ike , P r o f . Faus t ' s share of the fines 

amoun ted to m o r e than a year 's salary as Principal of 

Schoo l s . I t a m o u n t e d to exac t ly 1,648 units of the 

coinage o f these U n i t e d States of America—each one 

o f the s ix teen h u n d r e d and for ty-eight bearing on the 

one side the i n s i g n i a " L i b e r t y , " and on tother side "In 

G o d W e T r u s t . " 

T h e advocates o f " l a w and o rde r" in Youngstown 

thought that the " f a i r name of their c i ty" would not 

be c lean o f the aspers ions cast upon it by the news

papers o f A k r o n , C a n t o n and New Castle unless at 

least a h u n d r e d s t r i ke r s were sent to the penitentiary, 

but the b i g employe r s w o u l d n ' t l is ten to this. Workers 

are m i g h t y scarce these days, and " J i m " Campbell and 

his col leagues d i d n ' t care a rap about the small busi

ness m e n w h o lost the i r l i t t le a l l in the fire. Three 

days a f te r the s t r i ke the Y o u n g s t o w n newspapers be

gan to say that the c o m m u n i t y was more or less re

sponsible f o r w h a t h a d happened, that the "poor work

i n g people" had never been brought close enough to 

the tender bosom o f the communi ty . A s soon as mag

nates began to ta lk about the dangerous scarcity of 

l abor and to express fear that fore ign work ing people 

f r o m o ther towns w o u l d be kept away by drastic ac

t ion, the Y o u n g s t o w n Vindicator began to editorialize 

in answer to the ques t ion as to what "Chr i s t would do 

to the s t r i k i n g w o r k e r s i f he came to Youngstown.'' 

So, a l t hough there are s t i l l over a hundred workers in 

j a i l , some o f them every day are enabled to borrow the 

amoun t o f the i r fines f r o m loan sharks. In the end 

probably not m o r e than fifteen or twenty of them will 

have to go to the pen i ten t ia ry . 

N O T E . — A s I a m h u r r i e d l y comple t ing this statement, 

the a t to rney f o r severa l of the men in j a i l calls and in

fo rms me that the p r o s e c u t i n g at torney is selecting the 

Soc ia l i s t s a n d I . W . W . members for cr iminal prose

cut ion—that no t the s l ightest effort had been made to 

a r res t a s ing le company guard , and that nothing would 

be lef t undone i n the w a y o f f u r n i s h i n g "an example 

to fu ture s t r ike r s . " T h e I r o n H e e l , " says their attor

ney, " i s c o m i n g d o w n on the i r necks." 
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The C a f é des Aviateurs 
Arthur Bullard 

PAU is the deadest place y o u c o u l d imagine this 

w i n t e r . T h e P a l a i s d ' h i v e r — w h e r e i n n o r m a l 

years the re are c o n c e r t s a n d s h o w s a n d " L e s 

petits chevaux," is a hospi ta l . T h r e e out of 

four of the g r a n d h o t e l s a l o n g the B o u l e v a r d des 

Pyrenees are c l o s e d . T h e ones w h i c h are o p e n are 

on ly w o r k i n g h a l f t i m e . T h e r e are a l m o s t no t o u r 

ists. . . . I've only b e c o m e a c q u a i n t e d w i t h t w o . 

One is a r i c h y o u n g P a r i s i a n J e w w h o is w r i t i n g a 

book on P h i l o s o p h y — r u n n i n g a r ace w i t h a b a d hea r t 

— h o p i n g t o finish h i s l as t c h a p t e r be fo re h is hea r t 

stops. T h e b e t t i n g I t h i n k is even . T h e o t h e r is a 

Scot w h o e v e r y d a y i n the s u m m e r p l a y s g o l f — a n d 

very bad g o l f — o n the l i n k s at S t . A n d r e w s a n d has 

come here e v e r y w i n t e r f o r t w e n t y yea r s . H e is a 

s leeping p a r t n e r i n a sh ip b u i l d i n g e s t a b l i s h m e n t . 

Born r ich , he is ge t t ing r i cher w i t h d o z i n g ; spent, 

these days . H e is p r o u d of c o m i n g h e r e i n sp i te of 

the W a r . H e t h i n k s i t d e m o n s t r a t e s the s o l i d — a n d 

s tol id B r i t i s h v i r t u e s . I f G a b r i e l s h o u l d b l o w his 

horn before he h a d finished h is m o r n i n g r o u n d , he 

w o u l d p r e t e n d no t to hear . 

T h e few v i s i t o r s s i t i n b a t h c h a i r s a l o n g the B o u l e 

vard des P y r e n e e s , w h i l e the sun sh ines , and gaze 

endless ly at the s n o w o n the m o u n t a i n peaks a n d 

discuss a m o n g t h e m s e l v e s u n p l e a s a n t de ta i l s of the 

digest ive s y s t e m . 

I 've o n l y f o u n d one p l a c e w h e r e t he re is L i f e w i t h 

a capital " L . " I t is i n the C a f é des Av ia t eu r s—tha t 

isn' t i ts r ea l name , b u t tha t ' s w h a t e v e r y o n e ca l l s i t . 

F o r there is an a v i a t i o n s c h o o l at P a u . O n e doesn ' t 

see much o f the élèves. T h e y seem to be kept pret ty 

close i n t h e i r b a r r a c k s a n d are u n d e r a r e g i m e w h i c h 

we w o u l d c a l l " t r a i n i n g " i n f o o t b a l l c i r c l e s at h o m e . 

T h e y do not c o m e to the C a f e . I t is the " i n s t r u c 

to rs" one sees. 

T h e y are qu i te w o n d e r f u l . T h e y are m e n sent back 

f r o m the f ron t . I t seems tha t flying i n the face o f 

death is a t r y i n g t rade . S o o n e r o r l a t e r — s o m e 

times weeks , s o m e t i m e s m o n t h s — s o m e t h i n g h a p p e n s 

to the nerves . N o t l o n g ago one o f the m o s t f a m o u s 

flyers—a m a n w h o h a d b r o k e n a l l so r t s of r e c o r d s 

before the W a r — h a d a s t r a n g e p s y c h o l o g i c a l a d v e n 

ture. O r d e r e d to go up one m o r n i n g o n s o m e scou t 

i n g du ty he f o r g o t — s i m p l y , c r u d e l y f o r g o t — t o l o o k 

at his gasoline tank. H e star ted up w i t h i t more than 

half emp ty . H e g o t n i c e l y over, the e n e m y ' s l i n e 

when his m o t o r b e g a n t o m i s s fire. I n the r e s t f u l 

quiet of a G e r m a n p r i s o n c a m p he has p r o b a b l y 

recovered his " n e r v e " b y n o w . I 've h e a r d s e v e r a l 

such s tor ies he re . 

T a u g h t b y s u c h e x p e r i e n c e s , the c o m m a n d a n t s of 

av i a t i on camps keep a s h a r p eye o n t h e i r m e n . A n d 

when a flyer seems to be o n the v e r g e o f s u c h fa ta l 

forgetfulness he is o r d e r e d b a c k to one o f the s c h o o l s 

as i n s t ruc to r . T h e b i l l e t , w h i c h is a snap , does n o t 

last l o n g . A f t e r a f e w w e e k s he goes b a c k to the 

front. A f t e r the W a r I suppose tha t figures w i l l be 

pub l i shed to s h o w the n o r m a l m o r t a l i t y ra te a m o n g 

m i l i t a r y av i a to r s . T h e s t a t i s t i c s h a v e n ' t ye t been 

col lected. , B u t the g o s s i p here is tha t v e r y f e w ever 

come back as " I n s t r u c t o r s " a s e c o n d t i m e . T h e y 

come and go , a n d are no t seen a g a i n . T h e ones w h o 

are m a k i n g th i s Ca fe l i v e l y these days do no t expec t 

to come back . 

"Carpe d i e m " seems to be their motto. It is a bit 

u n c a n n y to one r a i s e d as I w a s . T h e i r w a y of p r e -

p a r i n g for death is not i n acco rdance w i t h the P u r i 

t a n i c a l t r a d i t i o n s of m y c h i l d h o o d . 

I n P a r i s , these days , one w o n d e r s w h a t has b e c o m e 

of the m o r e d a i n t y a n d s m a r t e r of the d e m i - m o n -

daines . T h e s e m o r e expens ive ladies , w h o used to 

o r n a m e n t the t ango palaces , have d i sappea red . S o m e 

of t h e m have c o m e here. I n spi te of the "dead sea

s o n , " the dea r th o f t ou r i s t s , etc., there are qui te as 

c h a r m i n g lad ies i n the Cafe des A v i a t e u r s as P a r i s 

ever boas t ed of. 

F r o m three to four is the h o u r w h e n c r u m b s f r o m 

the table of j o y f a l l to mere c i v i l i a n s — g o u t y a n d 

apopleptic o l d gentlemen and v e r y y o u n g boys buy 

b r i g h t c o l o r e d d r i n k s fo r these ladies , a n d reap a 

ha rves t of p e r f u n c t o r y smi l e s a n d a few v e r y u n e n -

t h u s i a s t i c k i s ses . A p p a r e n t l y the " l e s s o n s " i n the 

A v i a t i o n S c h o o l are over at f o u r ; soon after that the 

i n s t r u c t o r s b e g i n to c o m e in and the mere c i v i l i a n s 

fade a w a y . 

F o r s o m e reason the a v i a t o r s m a k e a pa rade of 

A n g l o m a n i a . T h e y b u y " t ea" fo r the ladies , " w h i s k e e 

a n d s o d a " fo r themse lves , a n d use l o u d l y a l l the E n g 

l i s h w o r d s they k n o w . 

T h e i r f avo r i t e g a m e is an e m a s c u l a t e d f o r m of 

poke r . A l l the s m a l l ca rds are t h r o w n a w a y , so i t is 

r a the r h a r d to h o l d less t h a n three k i n g s . A n d 

w h e n e v e r a n y of the g i r l s — f o r they p l a y , t o o — h o l d s 

a f u l l house , i t is the ru l e fo r a l l the av i a to r s to k i s s 

her . T h e r e is a t o u c h i n g c o m m u n i s m i n r e g a r d t o 

the k i s s i n g — a n d a l so i n r e g a r d to the ch ips . T h e 

ladies bet w i th those nearest to hand and never 

b o t h e r to b u y any . G a m b l i n g is the sma l l e s t pa r t of 

the g a m e . T h e rea l ob jec t is to force a f u l l house o n 

one of the g i r l s . 

T h e y are a supe r s t i t i ous lo t , these a v i a t o r s . T h e 

o the r day I g o t to t a l k i n g w i t h some of t h e m . T h e 

L i e u t e n a n t P r a t e l l e — a p l e b i a n w h o used to be f amous 

before the W a r i n p r o f e s s i o n a l s p o r t i n g c i rc l e s as a 

d a r e - d e v i l m o t o r c y c l i s t — w e a r s a fine g o l d c h a i n ou t 

side of the stiff c o l l a r o f h is t un i c a n d o n i t hangs a 

v e r y cheap l ead m e d a l , s t a m p e d w i t h the i n s i g n i a o f 

the S e v e n S o r r o w s of the V i r g i n . " I t is f r o m m y 

l i t t l e daugh te r , " he e x p l a i n e d to me. " S h e is i n the 

school o f the G o o d Sisters . She is but seven. I t is 

he r first p r i z e . I have not been hi t . B u t , " he added, 

" i t is no t so g o o d as the c h a r m of C h a r l e s . " A n d 

C h a r l e s , w h o is a coun t as w e l l as a cap ta in , t o o k out 

of h i s breas t p o c k e t a five f ranc p iece of the F i r s t 

E m p i r e w h i c h was heav i ly dented in the center . " M y 

g r e a t - g r a n d f a t h e r c a r r i e d it t h r o u g h the R u s s i a n 

c a m p a i g n . M y g r a n d f a t h e r w o r e it as a c h a r m in the 

I t a l i a n w a r s . I t saved his l i fe . See the bu l l e t m a r k , 

an A u s t r i a n bu l l e t at S o l f e r i n o . A n d m y fa ther ca r 

r i e d it i n ' 7 0 a n d was no t t o u c h e d , a n d n o w I c a r r y 

it . . . . I w o u l d not go up w i t h o u t it . . . a n d 

I have not been t o u c h e d . O f t e n m y m a c h i n e has 

been h i t . Y e s . A n d once m y m e c a n i c i e r was k i l l e d . 

I a m no t a m e c a n i c i e r , I a m an obse rve r . Y e s . H e 

was k i l l e d . It was above St. M i h i e l . " 

I r e m e m b e r e d r e a d i n g the s t o r y s o m e weeks ago . 

I b o w e d t o w a r d s his b r a n d n e w r i b b o n of the L e g i o n 

of H o n o r . 

" A n d y o u b r o u g h t the m a c h i n e back safely y o u r 

s e l f ? " I sa id . 

" O h , yes , " he b l u s h e d , but t r i e d to t u r n i t l i g h t l y . 

" I t was a b i t a w k w a r d , l e a n i n g o v e r the m e c a n i c i e r . 

B u t , y o u see, he w a s no t qui te dead. H e c o u l d t e l l 

m e w h a t to do. A g o o d f e l l o w . H e h a d t aken me up 

of ten. A n d then , " he a d d e d i n d i sgus t , " T h e y sen t 

me d o w n h e r e — t h o u g h t I ' d lo s t m y n e r v e . " 

B u t i t was five o ' c l o c k a n d f u r t h e r ga ins w e r e i m 

poss ib l e . T h e r e ' s a r e g u l a r p e r f o r m a n c e e v e r y d a y 

at five. " C y r a n o de B e r g e r a c c o m e s i n . T h a t i sn ' t 

h is r i g h t n a m e a n d he hasn ' t a n o v e r g r o w n nose . I n 

fact, he's e x c e p t i o n a l l y g o o d l o o k i n g . B u t he has 

the m a n n e r of C y r a n o . H e is s m a l l a n d s l i g h t a n d 

has the g race of a g i r l — o r of a c e l e b r i t y ' s d a n c i n g 

pa r tne r . H e a l w a y s c o m e s i n j u s t as the c l o c k s t r i k e s 

five. A n d he c o m e s i n w i t h an effect. H e w a v e s h i s 

k a p i a n d s h o u t s : " B o n j o u r a tou te le m o n d e ! " A n d 

A l l the W o r l d s top t h e i r games , t h e i r l e t t e r w r i t i n g , 

t he i r k i sses , a n d c a l l back , " B o n j o u r , J a c q u e s ! " A n d 

then w i t h a C y r a n o sweep he t h r o w s o p e n h is c l o a k 

a n d o n h is breas t y o u see a l l th ree meda l s , the L e g i o n 

of H o n o r , L a M e d a l l e M i l i t a i r e — m o s t c o v e t e d of a l l 

— a n d the C r o i x de G u e r r e , w i t h three pa le b r a n c h e s 

o n it. T h r e e t i m e s c i t ed o n the O r d e r of the D a y 

fo r c o n s p i c u o u s v a l o r . 

H e is v e r y d u d i s h . H i s c lo thes are s p i c k a n d s p a n . 

F r e s h shaved , h i s h a i r c a r e f u l l y — r a t h e r t oo c a r e f u l l y 

— b r u s h e d . B u t — t h e n e c e s s a r y t o u c h of o r i g i n a l i t y , 

the t h i n g w h i c h saves h i m f r o m b a n a l i t y — h i s finger 

na i l s are b l a c k . I t h i n k tha t e v e r y day as a t r i b u t e t o 

his machine he rubs, grease into them. 

H e hangs up h i s coa t a n d b e g i n s h is r o u n d s . I t is 

a r e g u l a r f o r m a l i t y . T h e l ad ies a re a l l o n the q u i 

v i v e . H e goes to the first, t akes he r h a n d w i t h s o m e 

g a l l a n t c o m p l i m e n t , a n d k i s ses i t s u p e r b l y , as a n o b l e 

l o r d of V e r s a i l l e s w o u l d h a v e g r ee t ed M a r i e A n t o i n 

ette. H e e x t e m p o r i z e s his c o m p l i m e n t — a l w a y s n e w , 

a l w a y s g a y a n d s p i r i t u e l l e — a s C y r a n o e x t e m p o r i z e d 

his ba l l ade d u r i n g the d u e l . A n d h a v i n g k i s s e d t he 

l ady ' s h a n d a n d h a v i n g b r o u g h t r e a l c o l o r to h e r 

cheeks benea th the p a i n t a n d p o w d e r , he g r a s p s i t 

firmly, j e r k s her to he r f ee t—in to h i s a r m s — a n d 

k isses he r l o u d l y o n her m o u t h , t h r o w s b a c k h is head , 

l aughs , a n d p roceeds to the n e x t l a d y . F o r each a 

n e w a n d m o r e a rden t c o m p l i m e n t , f o r each the d a i n t y 

sa lute to the f inger t ips , t hen the same r o u g h k i s s 

a n d r i n g i n g l a u g h . W h e n he has finished h is r o u n d 

he goes to the c o m p t o i r a n d k i s ses the h a n d of 

M a d a m e l a P a t r o n n e a n d th rea tens t o j e r k he r off 

her h i g h s t o o l i n t o his a r m s . S h e is n o l o n g e r f a i r 

a n d m o r e t h a n fat a n d m o r e t h a n f o r t y . B u t she 

l o o k s as i f she h o p e d tha t s o m e d a y he w o u l d f u l f i l l 

his threat . A n d w h i l e he k i s se s he r he l o o k s o v e r 

the assortment o f expectant—younger—ladies. 

A t las t he m a k e s his c h o i c e a n d s i ts d o w n bes ide 

her. T h e p o k e r g a m e r e c o m m e n c e s . H e w i l l n o t 

p l a y . " P o k e r ! " he says . " B a h ! one can p l a y that at 

the f ront . W h y w a i t t i l l she d r a w s a f u l l h o u s e ? " 

H e doesn ' t w a i t . 

A n d w h e n e v e r he is not k i s s i n g the l a d y of h i s 

cho ice , he is l a u g h i n g g a y l y . 

I t is h a r d to t e l l w h y e v e r y o n e l oves h i m . M e r e 

b r a v e r y is r a the r at a d i s c o u n t i n th i s Cafe des A v i a 

teurs . B u t e v e r y o n e does l o v e h i m . E v e n w h e n he 

l aughs there is a p o i g n a n t w i s t f u l n e s s abou t h i m 

that----

D a m n ! A s I was w r i t i n g that , it s t r u c k m e t h a t 

the Cafe was qu ie te r t h a n u s u a l t h i s a f t e rnoon . I 

l o o k e d up at the c l o c k . I t is after five. J a c q u e s has 

not come today. There ' s Pra te l le . I ' l l ask h i m . 

, . . " Y e s , " he said, ra ther gruffly, when I asked, 

" J acques has g o n e b a c k to the f ron t . " A n d t h e n he 

t u r n e d b a c k to the g a m e — o n e of the lad ies h a d 

d r a w n four K i n g s . 
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D O Y O U B E L I E V E From Elizabeth Gurley Flynn 

DO you believe in patriotism? W h a t an odd ques-
t ion to ask revolut ionis ts! M i g h t i t not be bet

ter put, " A m e r i c a n Socialists, have you the courage of 
your pr inciples? S h a l l it be ' A m e r i c a F i r s t ' or ' W o r k 
ers of the W o r l d , U n i t e ! ' " 

Count me for Labor First. T h i s country is not "our" 
country. T h e n why should the toilers love it or fight 
for i t? W h y sanction the title deeds of our masters in 
the b lood of our fel low-slaves? L e t those who own the 
country, who are howl ing for and profiting by pre
paredness, fight to defend their property. 

I despise the rule of Rockefe l le r and M o r g a n as 
much as that of K i n g or Ka i se r , and am as outraged 
by L u d l o w and Calumet as by Be lg ium. Joe H i l l was 
as cruel ly mar tyred as E d i t h Cave l l , and I cannot work 
myself into a frenzy of patr iot ism wherever a con
traband ship is sunk and we lose a few prominent c i t i 
zens. 

I save my concern for Quin lan , L a w s o n , F o r d and 
Suhr, and the innumerable vic t ims of the class war. 

T h e major i ty of our workers are foreigners, one or 
two generations removed, and wi th their European 
home-ties and A m e r i c a n environment, internationalism 
becomes the logical patr iot ism of a heterogeneous pop
ulat ion. 

Amer ica—not as a melting-pot, that produces a j ingo
istic, mercenary, one-mold type, but as a giant loom 
weav ing into a mighty whole the song, the poetry, the 
tradit ions, and the customs of a l l races, unt i l a beauti
ful human fabric, w i th each thread intact, comes forth 
— w o u l d stretch for th a m y r i a d hands of brotherhood 
to the four quarters of the globe. 

T h e t ra in on which I wr i te rushes by factories where 
murder instruments are made for gold . I would be 
ashamed to be patr iot ic of such a country. In the black 
smoke belched f rom their chimneys, I see the ghostly 
faces of dead workers—our poor, deluded slain broth
ers. I re-affirm my faith, "It is better to be a traitor 
to your country than a t rai tor to your class!" 

From Elsie Clews Parsons 

THE other night I was wi th a company discussing 

nat ional ism. E a c h had been asked to state what 

h i s sense of nat ionali ty amounted to, how often he 

thought about himself and others as A m e r i c a n nation

als, how much f rom day to day he cared about the role 

o f nat ional and when it was he acted in that role. Out 

o f twenty-one a l l but two protested they were patr iots ; 

a l l but five or s ix straightway set forth their views on 

the attitude of the U n i t e d States towards the European 

w a r and none to ld how he or she thought or felt in 

the day's course about being a member, not of one 

economic class or another, not of one professional 

group or another, not of one music or art or science 

l o v i n g group or another, but of that group of ninety 

odd mi l l ions col led A m e r i c a n citizens. 

W h e n i t came my turn in our confession of faith I 

said that since I agreed wi th those who preceded I 

w o u l d merely be stat ing direct ly what each had stated 

indirect ly . In short, I d id not think or feel or act in 

terms o f nat ional i ty at a l l . T h e groups I co-operated 

w i t h and spi r i tua l ly responded to were not national 

and, i f pa t r io t i sm were defined as the emotion attaching 

to the concept of nat ional ism, I was non-patriotic. 

From Will Irwin 

P A T R I O T I S M ? I do and I don't. W e ' l l never get 

war out of the w o r l d unt i l we replace smalleer 

group-consciousness by larger group-consciousness. 

Tha t smaller group-consciousness, dressed up w i t h a 

lot of buncombe, at present passes as pat r io t i sm. A n d 

yet, i f another group, inspired to act ion by false ideas 

of patr iot ism, starts to wipe out your group, what can 

you do? Use a l i t t le buncombe yourse l f in o rder to 

work up in your group an emotion so s t rong that men 

w i l l be w i l l i n g to die for it. B u t the whole tendency 

of progress is toward a wider group-consciousness; 

and i f the race ever becomes what we hope to make it, 

patr iot ism w i l l go into the scrap-heap wi th a lot of 

other worn-out ideals. 

From Inez Haynes Gillmore 

DO I believe in patr iot ism ? 

Y e s and no. 

Yes—because love of country is as inevitable to l i v 

ing in a country as love of family to l i v i n g in a family . 

No—because we have tarnished and commerc ia l ized 

and rendered perishable what should be sh in ing and 

priceless and immor ta l . 

W e could abolish love of fami ly if, at bir th , we took 

children away from their parents and moved them f rom 

family to family, never permit t ing them to stay long 

anywhere. 

W e could abolish love of country if, early in life, 
we took people away from the place in wh ich they were 
born and moved them f rom country to country, never 
permit t ing them to stay long anywhere. 

Perhaps that wou ld be desirable. It seems to me 
foolish and wasteful. It seems to me wiser to develop 
love of family and love of country into something 
bigger and better than itself. 

I believe that we should use love of family as the 
unit to teach chi ldren to love a l l people as their people. 
I believe we should use love of country as a uni t to 
teach children to look upon a l l countries as their coun
try. 

A n earth-family—a world-country . 

I believe in that k i n d of patr iot ism. 

S t i l l I don't k n o w but what I 'm t a lk ing foolishness. 

From Sara Bard Field 

I B E L I E V E in the patr iot ism of John D . or B i l l y 
Sunday, because this land has furnished enough 

exploitat ion possibili ty in the mater ial realm for the 
one; in the spir i tual realm for the other, to make both 
men r ich. T h e i r patriotism is a sound reaction f rom 
the stimulus of wealth thus acquired. T h e i r pa t r io t i sm 
is a practical and natural gratitude to the country for 
value r e c e i v e d - a sort of scented note o f thanks. I 
despise the patr iot ism of the disinheri ted p o o r - t h e 
great army of toilers, for to them the country has 
yielded nothing but the chance to be fuel for the fires 
of the r ich. T h e i r patriotism is an idiot ic grati tude for 
something less than no value r e c e i v e d - i t is grace sa id 
at a bare table. I believe in the love of the loca l so i l 
that g,ves men the things that mean abundant l i f e -
comfort, health, beauty, security, companionship. W h e n 
al l men are thus served by the soil , patr iot ism w i l l not 
only be intelligent but justified. 

P a t r i o t i s m is not made out o f flags and kings' birth
days a n d battle dates a n d so ld iers ' monuments. Patri
o t i sm is a ques t ion o f la t i tude and longitude; of cli
mate a n d s o i l ; o f th ings w h i c h man does not control; 
o f things w h i c h make a S l a v a S lav and a Latin a 
L a t i n . P a t r i o t i s m is the result of the forces that make 
F r e n c h l i tera ture , G e r m a n music , N o r w e g i a n philosophy 
a n d Japanese ar t . 

These same forces w i l l loca l ize and intensify a man's 
love for his specia l a b i d i n g place and communal ex
press ion, no mat ter h o w great his belief in internation
a l i sm, exac t ly as the force o f love localizes and in
tensifies a man 's affect ion for some particular woman 
no mat ter h o w u n i v e r s a l is his regard for the race. 

I bel ieve in te l l igen t p a t r i o t i s m is the instinctive rec
ogn i t i on on the par t o f people o f what has made them 
what they are a n d g i v e n them what they possess. 

T h e a w f u l t h i n g about this noise wh ich Europe and 
A m e r i c a n preparedness advocates ca l l patr iotism is that 
most men, under present condi t ions , are nothing and 
possess less than what they are. 

From Ernest Untermann 

T B E L I E V E in pa t r io t i sm, o r mat r io t i sm, as I believe 
in father o r mo the r love, as things that are bred 

in human beings by thousands o f years of natural de
velopment . T h e y ex i s t as inevi table necessities and 
cannot be abol i shed by ve rba l fireworks. So long as 
they are inevi table products o f evolut ion, they serve 
a useful purpose. T h e y may become abnormal, or they 
may be misused or abused. T h e y may be corrected 
m o r e or less in s ingle i nd iv idua l s , but when they play 
a role in mass movements , they cannot be abolished 
o r modi f ied by the curses o r t r i cks o f minorities. Pa
t r i o t i s m serves the same usefu l ro le for nations that 
self-respect p lays fo r i nd iv idua l s . W h e n they assume 
the shape of a b n o r m a l spleens, they become unpleasant 
and sometimes dangerous, but so do a l l peculiarities 
run t h r o u g h the sieve o f evo lu t ion . Before patriotism 
can be rubbed out, na t ions must be wiped out. So long 
as nat ions exis t , pa t r i o t i sm and na t iona l pride w i l l be 
cogs in the w o r l d wheel r o l l i n g towards international
i sm. W i t h o u t na t iona l i ty a n d wi thou t national patriot
ism, i n t e rna t i ona l i sm is impossible . Those who cham
p ion a menta l i n t e rna t i ona l i sm wi thou t nationalism be
l ieve in a forest w i t h o u t trees. Scoundrels may mis
use the na tu ra l sent iment o f pa t r io t i sm for criminal 
ends, but lovers o f human i ty can and w i l l use it as a 
corners tone for the temple o f in ternat ional brother
hood. 

From John Haynes Holmes 

Y E S , I bel ieve in pa t r i o t i sm as one of the neces
sary and. beneficent u p w a r d steps in the idealistic 

development o f the race. F r o m the standpoint of pa
roch ia l pre judice , t r i ba l pass ion and selfish individual
ism, pa t r i o t i sm mus t be regarded as one of the noblest 
expressions of h u m a n devot ion . A t the present mo
ment i t undoubted ly m a r k s the h igh water mark of 
sp i r i tua l evo lu t ion . T h e t rouble comes when, as in the 
case o f the great m a j o r i t y o f people, patr iot ism is re
garded not as one "s tepping stone to higher things," 
but as the final goa l itself. F r o m the standpoint o f 
rac ia l uni ty , in te rna t iona l concord , pure humanitarian-
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I N P A T R I O T I S M ? 
i sm, pa t r io t i sm must be counted as a n a r r o w vi r tue 
and, as i n this Grea t W a r , a lmost a s in . I n this case, 
as i n every other, we must remember that no absolute 
judgmen t can be passed. E v o l u t i o n is the l a w of ethics 
as w e l l as o f b io logy . H a t i n g w a r w i t h an unqualif ied 
hatred, I yet bow i n reverence before the pure devot ion 
n o w being displayed in E u r o p e by unnumbered m i l l i o n s 
whose highest ideal is that o f love o f country . O n the 
other hand, I yea rn for the c o m i n g of the t ime when 
love of coun t ry w i l l merge as complete ly into love of 
humani ty as devot ion to ou r separate commonweal ths 
here i n A m e r i c a , i n the o l d states' r ights days, is now 
merged in to devot ion for the na t ion as a whole . P a 
t r i o t i s m is not a t h i n g to be denounced ; rather is i t a 
t h ing to be en la rged and purif ied. Its essence is l o v e ; 
what i t needs is the l a rger ra ther than the smal ler ob
ject o f devot ion. 

From Stuart Davis 
I 

I D O believe i n pa t r io t i sm. I w o u l d rather have this 
count ry mismanaged by A m e r i c a n s than by F r e n c h , 

Ge rmans or the R u s s i a n and his soul . S h o u l d we be 
invaded by any fo re ign na t ion I am quite sure that I 
w o u l d find discuss ion of the super io r i ty of A m e r i c a n s 
most interest ing. I w o u l d agree by the hour w i t h the 
frock-coated, s i lk-hat ted, fa t -s tomached gent leman w h o m 
we n o w a l l d r aw a n d label " C a p i t a l i s m . " 

I f I were acquainted w i t h the way A n a t o l e F rance or 
B e r n a r d S h a w ate their food I am quite sure that i n 
case of i nvas ion by either one o f their respective 
countr ies I w o u l d reca l l it w i t h disgust. I w o u l d have 
a menta l p ic ture of S h a w s t o w i n g away pears, and it 
w o u l d be a symbol o f the pecul iar i t ies of his a w f u l 
race. 

Yes, I am undoubtedly pa t r io t ic and, l i ke the street 
car conductor , am fundamenta l ly against " them fo r 
eigners." 

I I 
I do not believe in pa t r io t i sm. T h e teaching of the 

super io r i ty o f "our coun t ry" cer ta in ly prods on the 
rac ia l differences o f the nat ions a n d makes for war . 
T h e c h i l d is taught that he mus t be ready to bear a rms 
a n d l ay d o w n his l i f e fo r his country . T h i s is as 
m u c h as to say that the count ry can l ive o n l y by the 
ann ih i l a t ion o f other countr ies . I t teaches that w a r 
w i t h g o l d lace, blue suits and cannon is one of the 
c o m m o n facts o f nature f r o m w h i c h there is no appeal. 
I t leaves no r o o m for any speculat ion on the subject. 
I t seems reasonable to suppose that i f the ch i ld ren in 
schools were taught to hate w a r i t w o u l d at least en
courage any tendency on the par t o f a c h i l d for better 
things instead o f s t i f l ing it. I f the money that Congress 
proposes to spend fo r defense in the same o l d fash
ioned w a y were u t i l i zed i n inte l l igent propaganda thro ' 
the m e d i u m o f the theatre i n a l l countr ies i t w o u l d 
seem to be a better defence than a barr icade o f dead 
people. T h i s is as deep as m y m i n d goes on this sub
ject. 

C E N S O R E D 
B y W a r d & G o w because they do not "approve of 
its contents," T H E MASSES has been permanent ly 
removed f r o m the subway and elevated news-
stands of N e w Y o r k . T h i s means a loss o f three 
or four thousand readers—unless they subscribe, 
or take the t rouble to buy it on the other stands. 

From John Sloan 

IF I had to love a coun t ry I cou ld love no country 
but this, nor cou ld I find a fitter one to hate. 

I put P a t r i o t i s m w i t h the other i s m s , — M i l i t a r i s m , 
A n a r c h i s m , Cap i t a l i sm, I nd iv idua l i sm , Soc ia l i sm, D o g 
mat i sm, Ca tho l i c i sm, P ro tes tan t i sm and R h e u m a t i s m 
( I had a lmost wr i t t en C a t e c h i s m ) , but I a m answer
i n g y o u r question. I hope that socia l progress w i l l 
e l iminate a l l i sms—though in the case o f F u t u r i s m we 
have a ha rd one to catch. 

P a t r i o t i s m l i cks the boot of Cap i t a l i sm and un t i l the 
ea r th -worms get the latter 's carcass, he w i l l need pa
t r iots . A s the wage system w i l l never enable the people 
o f any count ry to consume a l l the i r products w i t h a 
profit to the o w n i n g class, fo re ign markets are a neces
si ty to be fought for . P a t r i o t i s m is a potent means of 
p r o v i d i n g the fighters. C o n s c r i p t i o n is another power 
ful persuader and O u r C o u n t r y has both (see D i c k 
m i l i t a r y l aw passed by Congress in 1903 and 1908) . 

Y e s , I believe i n P a t r i o t i s m , but I have none o f i t ; 
I don' t l i ke the present day var ie ty , no r that o f the 
past, but I have great fa i th i n that of the fu ture—ti l l 
then, yours , J O H N SLOAN. 

From Charles Erskine Scott Wood 

DO I believe i n P a t r i o t i s m ? N o . B u t stop. H o w 
can I disbelieve in that noble qual i ty w h i c h makes 

men and w o m e n go to the scaffold or the battlefield 
embrac ing death gladly ,—not for self, not of necessity; 
but because of an heroic soul? W h a t is P a t r i o t i s m ? 
Is it not the same qual i ty w h i c h made G r e e n w o o d pass 
his whole gang th rough the a i r chamber of the H u d s o n 
R i v e r tunnel and remain to die? Peace is f u l l o f that 
qual i ty of the soul w h i c h makes up pa t r io t i sm. B u t i f 
I ask what is P a t r i o t i s m , the c o m m o n answer is, " L o v e 
of Coun t ry . W i l l i n g n e s s to die for the Fa the r l and . " 
B u t what is that coun t ry? T h a t F a t h e r l a n d ? Is it 
the generous fields, the benevolent r ivers , the profligate 
mountains , or is i t a cer ta in machine ca l led Gove rnmen t? 
T h e fields, the r ivers , the mounta ins do not ask their 
ch i ld ren to die. W h a t is Gove rnmen t? Is it a l l the 
people each gove rn ing the other ( T h a t is nonsense) , 
o r is i t a few gove rn ing a l l the people? A n d what few? 
T h e pr iv i leged , the r ich , the power fu l , g o v e r n i n g the 
unpr iv i leged , the exp lo i ted and submissive. Is the G e r 
man Governmen t the fine G e r m a n people, or the K a i s e r 
and his plutocracy, ca l led a r i s tocracy? Is the G o v 
ernment i n E n g l a n d , Russ ia , F r a n c e the whole people, 
o r the p r iv i l eged p lu tocracy? W h a t quar re l have the 
peoples w i t h each o ther? W h a t to ga in by w a r ? W h o 
makes w a r s ? N o t the peoples. E v e r y w a r has been 
made by a Government . W o u l d ou r y o u n g men have 
died for P a t r i o t i s m in a w a r w i t h M e x i c o ? — o r fo r 
W a l l street's heavy investments i n M e x i c o ? I may 
admire the y o u n g man's heroic sacrifice who dies for 
such pat r io t i sm, but I cannot admire the inside of 
his s k u l l . 

I f you define P a t r i o t i s m to be " T h e lure to fools to 
die for their masters," I do not believe in P a t r i o t i s m . 
E v e n were you to say that P a t r i o t i s m is wi l l ingness to 
die fo r one's country, I must k n o w what that means. 
Is that "coun t ry" w o r t h d y i n g for? I cou ld easily 
answer that I w o u l d be w i l l i n g to have the land 
drenched w i t h the b lood of the y o u n g men i f that sac
rifice forever over - tu rned this feudal system w h i c h 
au tomat ica l ly breeds pover ty at one end and plutocracy 
at the other, and I w o u l d not spend a drop o f b lood 
to save it. 

From Charles Edward Russell 

T T depends upon what y o u mean by pa t r io t i sm. I f 
y o u mean that we should be the champions o f th i s 

count ry mere ly because i t is ours I have not much use 
for that k i n d of pa t r io t i sm. I f y o u mean that we s h o u l d 
champion and defend this country for the sake o f i t s 
ideals, aspirat ions and his tory, for the sake of w h a t 
it has s tood for and w i l l s tand for , champion i t as the 
last ba r r i e r against the t ide of react ion and abso lu t i sm 
n o w r u n n i n g over Europe , I most hear t i ly and u n f e i g n -
edly believe in it. 

From L . O'Dell 

YOU have g o t m o r e o r less of a w r o n g h u n c h i n 
r e g a r d to the cause of w a r — y o u j u d g e m e n b y 

that pa r t o f t he i r heads tha t l ies b a c k o f t h e i r ears , 
w h e n the p r i n c i p a l , r e a l cause of m e n g o i n g h u n d r e d s 
o f miles to k i l l a stranger is a l i t t le bump on top o f 
o u r heads c a l l e d v e n e r a t i o n — t h a t is , w e g o because 
s o m e o n e tha t w e vene ra te t e l l s us t ha t w e s h o u l d . 

T a k e the v e n e r a t i o n out of p a t r i o t i s m a n d t h e r e 
w i l l be bu t d a m n l i t t l e of i t left, f o r the necess i t i e s o f 
m o d e r n w a r f a r e have a b o l i s h e d ba t t l e flags a n d f a n c y 
u n i f o r m s , a n d the re fo re the s u p e r s t i t i o u s w o r s h i p 
of emblems, and there is but l i t t le na t iona l ha t red left 
b e t w e e n w h i t e m e n — p e r h a p s because m a n y w a r s 
have tended to k i l l off the type that makes " p a t r i 
o ts ." I n one sense they are a loss , f o r w i t h t h e m 
h u m a n i t y los t m u c h of i ts c o m b a t i v e n e s s a n d i n d i 
v idual i ty . That is war ' s greatest curse. A l s o i t is the 
w h y w a r - l i k e n a t i o n s don ' t l a s t — a n d the J e w s d o . 

P R E P A R E D 

AS l o n g as I can hang a J e w and b u r n a n igger , 
O r r ide the labor agi tator on a r a i l ; 

A s l o n g as I can put any man I don't l i ke 
I n j a i l , and keep h i m there 

. i 

O n the flimsiest pretext or none, 
A n d shut the mou th of the foo l 
W h o cries for free speech and assembly— 
W h e n fo r chastity's sake, I j a i l the prost i tute 
A f t e r I ' m th rough w i t h h e r ; when, r eve r ing mo the r 

hood, 
I snatch the bread f r o m the lips of the w o r k i n g m o t h e r ; 
W h e n unwr i t t en laws p r o c l a i m m y bel ief 
In the sacredness o f lust, jealousy, possession a n d r e 

venge, 
A n d the wr i t t en law's l i m i t is g iven those w h o s t i r up 

discontent ; 
W h e n I can thrott le science and art and the r igh t t a 

bel ief and op in ion , 
M y prejudices squat t ing l ike toads i n the path of f r e e 

dom ; 
W h e n G o d is officially my pal and does m y d i r t y w o r k , 
A n d I can k i l l a po l i t i c a l r i v a l w i t h the terms " A t h e i s t " 
A n d "Free - love r"—even though m y o w n l i f e smells to 

heaven ; 
W h e n I can put a ban on t ru th and make obscenity p a y 

d i v i d e n d s ; 
W h e n A m e r i c a n l i fe is kept cheap and A m e r i c a n prof i t s 

sacred, 
W h y shouldn ' t I stand prepared to defend A m e r i c a n ! 

f reedom? 
W h y shouldn ' t I shed m y b lood as w e l l as the b l o o d o f 

my neighbor 
T o gua rd these inher i ted r ights against any a l ien i n 

vader? 
M A R T H A GRUENING. 
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Drawn by Arthur Young. 

IF YOU BELONG T H E M A S S E S , M a r c h , 1916. 
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HERE—LINE UP! 
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Editorial 
T H E R E is no such th ing as G e r m a n m i l i t a r i s m . 

T h a t is the impor tant t h ing to remember. 
T h e Germans are not a different race, or a differ

ent k i n d o f people f r o m the E n g l i s h . T h e y are the 
same race, and the same, k i n d of people. O n l y they 
are p laced i n different circumstances. A n d because 
of those circumstances they have retained a n d devel
oped a m o n a r c h i c - m i l i t a r y f o r m o f government . 

C h i e f among those circumstances is the i r geographic 
posi t ion—the fact that they are an i n l a n d na t ion w h o l l y 
su r rounded by potent ia l ly hosti le neighbors . 

C h i e f a m o n g the reasons w h y E n g l a n d developed 
so ear ly a pa r l i amenta ry f o r m o f government , p ro 
tected by an immense navy, is her geographic pos i 
t ion—the fact that she is an i s l and nat ion, and her 
freedom f r o m invas ion , combined w i t h her commerce 
and manufacture , ear ly gave to her commons a 
greater weal th , and a greater power, then the landed 
ar i s tocracy possessed. 

C h i e f among the reasons w h y we of the U n i t e d 
States have nei ther a large a r m y n o r an immense 
navy, is our geographic posi t ion—the fact that no 
power adequate to invade and in jure our t e r r i to ry is 
w i t h i n s t r i k i n g distance. W e retain, and we can de
velop s t i l l further i f we keep ou r heads, the rudiments 
of democrat ic c iv i l i z a t i on . 

B u t we are not keep ing o u r heads, when we de
nounce " G e r m a n M i l i t a r i s m " i n one breath, and ad
vocate " M i l i t a r y Preparedness ' i n the other. These 
two things are one and the same. 

M i l i t a r i s m is not a t rai t o f any race or na t ion . It 
is a cer ta in w a y o f spending human l i fe and energy, 
and has exact ly the same characters wherever i t ap
pears. G e r m a n m i l i t a r i s m is s imply h igh ly expert, ef
fective m i l i t a r i s m in rather large quantit ies. Its char
acters are perhaps adequately described by P r o f e s s o r 
and D r . E r n s t Troe l t sch , of B e r l i n , i n these lauda tory 
w o r d s : 

" A l l the things of w h i c h I have spoken, monarchy , 
army, school, admin i s t ra t ion and economy, rest upon 
an ex t r ao rd ina ry inst inct for order, combined w i t h 
stern discipl ine and an earnest sense o f duty. * * * 

" O r d e r and duty, so l ida r i ty a n d disc ipl ine are the 
wa tchwords o f our officialdom, of associations and 
corporat ions, o f large and sma l l business concerns, 
o f our labor unions, and of the great social insur 
ance under takings ." 

B u t the same t ru th is indica ted w i t h equal c la r i ty 
for those who can see, by F . S. O l i v e r , the f r iend o f 
L o r d Rober ts , i n his new book, " O r d e a l by Bat t le , " in 
w h i c h he advocates un iversa l m i l i t a r y service for 
E n g l a n d . 

" A r m y a n d Socie ty i n conscr ipt countries," he cries 
w i t h envy, "are one and the same." A n d he does 
not imagine that an a rmy, o r an army-society, can be 
conducted on the pr inciples of democrat ic l iberty. H e 
makes that clear i n a good ha l f o f his book, w h i c h is 
devoted to bera t ing the manner i n w h i c h E n g l i s h par
l i amenta ry leaders are forever w o n d e r i n g how m u c h 
the people w i l l s tand for . H e does not want E n g 
l a n d to become a "democracy," he wants her to re
m a i n on ly a "representative government" w h i c h he 
perceives to be a ve ry different th ing . 

A more b ru ta l statement of the nature of m i l i t a r 
ism, however , than either E n g l a n d or G e r m a n y has 
officially produced, w i l l be found in these w o r d s o f 
M a j o r Genera l J o h n F . O ' R y a n , commander o f the 
N e w Y o r k State M i l i t i a ( N . Y . Times, October 21, 
1915) : 

" T h e w a r in E u r o p e has demonstrated that the con
duct o f w a r requires absolute co-ord ina t ion , uni ty o f 
purpose and absolute command . I n this count ry we are 

ve ry m u c h better off for ma te r i a l things than we are 
fo r soldiers . T h e recrui t does not k n o w how to carry 
out orders . H i s menta l state differs f rom that o f the 
t ra ined soldier , who obeys mechanica l ly . W e must get 
our men so that they are machines, and this can be 
done on ly as the result o f a process of t r a in ing . 

" W h e n the fee l ing o f fear—the na tu ra l ins t inct o f 
self-preservat ion—comes over a m a n there mus t be 
someth ing to h o l d h i m to his duty. W e have to have 
ou r men t ra ined so that the influence o f fear is over 
powered by the p e r i l o f an u n c o m p r o m i s i n g m i l i t a r y 
system, of ten backed up by a p i s to l i n the hands o f an 
officer. W e must make the men unconscious ly forget 
thei r fear. A l l these matters of s tanding at a t tent ion 
and ' S i r , I have the honor to report, ' are valuable to 
put h i m th rough the b io log ica l a n d socia l process by 
w h i c h he becomes a soldier . 

" T h a t is the reason w h y we cannot have any m i l i t a r y 
force s imply by h a v i n g dinners and entertainments. 
T h e recrui ts have got to put the i r heads into the m i l i 
ta ry noose. T h e y have got to be ' j acked up'—they 
have got to be 'bawled out. ' 

" A second defect is that the N a t i o n a l G u a r d o f the 
for ty-e ight States constitutes for ty-e ight l i t t le armies, 
each w i t h its o w n ideals a n d methods. I n most of the 
States the N a t i o n a l G u a r d is r u n by an A d j u t a n t G e n 
era l who is a po l i t i ca l officer. V i e w i n g the matter 
broadly, this propos i t ion o f for ty-e ight l i t t le a rmies v i o 
lates the m i l i t a r y pr inc ip le o f uni ty o f con t ro l . It must 
be a one-man power ." 

T h a t is what m i l i t a r i s m and the m i l i t a r y spi r i t is, 
the w o r l d over. I f y o u love it, adopt it, a l though the 
geographic condi t ions w h i c h p r iv i l eged y o u r count ry 
to escape it continue exact ly what they were before the 
war . A d o p t i t for its o w n sake. 

B u t i f y o u hate it, do no t delude you r se l f in to i m 
a g i n i n g it is G e r m a n y y o u are hat ing. It is y o u r 
selves as y o u w i l l become, i f the dreams o f y o u r 
muni t ion-makers and go ld-bra ided patr iots are real ized. 
Y o u r o w n mi l i t a r i s t s are t r a d i n g upon y o u r hatred o f 
G e r m a n y in order to foist upon you, wi thou t the excuse 
that G e r m a n y has, the v e r y t h i n g w h i c h y o u hate in 
Germany , and w h i c h is hers th rough the unfortunate 
accidents o f h i s to ry and geography. 

D o not let them make y o u hate Ge rmany . 
H a t e m i l i t a r i s m . 
A n d hate i t hardest where y o u have the best chance 

to do something against it. H a t e i t here. 
A m e r i c a f i rs t ! M . E . 

T O L E R A N C E A N D T R U T H 

S O M E T I M E S , when I hear people mou th the w o r d 

" to lera t ion ," 

I am moved by a fury, and a k i n d o f p i ty too. 

Because I k n o w they have r u n too l o n g w i t h C o m p r o 

mise, 

T h a t g i r l o f easy vi r tue , 

W h o yields to a l l w i t h a slack smile, 

A n d weakens her paramours by their quick and musty 

vic tor ies . 

H o w different they who seek T r u t h , 

She whose radiant v i r tue is a beacon in strange places. 

N o man can w h o l l y possess h e r ; 

B u t they become s t rong who f o l l o w her searching foot

steps ; 

St rengthened by that s low and r igorous pursui t— 

A n d the hope o f her sh in ing surrender . 

J E A N STARR UNTERMEYER. 

John S. Sumner , the N e w 
Censor, Takes Office 

A NTHONY COMSTOCK is dead, but censorship 

reigns i n the person o f J o h n S. Sumner , his successor. 

A r ecord o f his beg inning act ivi t ies includes the arrest 

of A l f r e d A . K n o p f , a publisher , and the pa r t i a l sup

press ion o f a nove l , " H o m o Sap iens" ; the arrest o f the 

publ ishers o f the Parisienne, and the confiscation a n d 

dest ruct ion o f an issue o f that magaz ine ; and inc iden

ta l ly , a w a r n i n g t h rough the newspapers to "a maga

z ine" publ i shed in N e w Y o r k C i t y w h i c h "occas iona l ly 

pr in ts nude pictures ," that he has his eye on it. 

It is a remarkable s i tua t ion. A n obscure person, not 
elected by the people but h i r ed by pr iva te ind iv idua l s , 
has i n his hands a power greater than l a w i t s e l f ! T h e 
mere accusat ion o f obscenity frequently means the sup
press ion o f a book by the retai lers—even though, as 
happened w i t h M r . K n o p f , the case be dismissed by 
the court . A who le issue o f a magazine can be con 
fiscated, even though a j u r y m a y later find a verd ic t o f 
"not g u i l t y " against its publ ishers . 

A n y t h i n g that M r . S u m n e r does not l i ke he can sup
press. T h a t is wha t it comes d o w n to. It is to ou r 
minds a v ic ious , an i m m o r a l , an obscene fact. B u t i t 
is a fact. W e do not believe that the publ ic genera l ly 
k n o w this fact, or that i f they d i d k n o w it they w o u l d 
stand for it. T h a t is not the w a y things are supposed 
to be done in A m e r i c a . W e believe that M r . S u m n e r 
is permi t ted to pursue his preposterous and ex t ra - lega l 
act ivi t ies s imply because people do not k n o w what the 
s i tuat ion is. 

W e of T H E MASSES regard it as a duty to recognize 
facts when they exist . W e see no reason w h y we 
shou ld pretend that M r . S u m n e r is not the supreme 
power i n A m e r i c a n pub l i sh ing l i f e . H e is. H e can 
suppress any issue of T H E MASSES he does not happen 
to l ike . A n d we have no way of k n o w i n g whether he 
w i l l l ike our magazine or not, unless we show it to 
h i m beforehand and get his pe rmiss ion to p r i n t it. S o 
we in tend to ask his permiss ion . 

W e w o u l d rather not. It is inconsis tent w i t h ou r 
not ions o f the d igni ty o f the p ress ; it is inconsistent 
w i t h our not ions of the f reedom o f A m e r i c a . W e w i s h 
the facts were different. W e w i s h there were no censor 
w i t h power to cr ipple us i f he happened not to l i ke 
what we pr in ted . B u t there is a censor w i t h precise ly 
that power, and his name is J o h n S. Sumner . S o we 
shal l go to M r . S u m n e r and ask h i m to pass upon the 
contents of our magazine before we p r i n t it. T h e n we 
can safely go to press. 

Y o u may therefore expect to see once a mon th a 
l i t t le parade w i n d i n g th rough the streets o f N e w Y o r k 
w i t h banners adver t i s ing the fact that " T H E MASSES ' 
ARTISTS AND WRITERS ARE ON THEIR WAY TO ASK THE 
CENSOR IF THEY CAN GO TO PRESS." A r r i v i n g at M r . 
Sumner ' s office, the editors w i l l b r i n g before M r . S u m 
ner the proposed contents of the nex t issue. M r . S u m 
ner w i l l be asked to l is ten to the r ead ing a loud o f 
every story, poem and ar t ic le and requested to pass 
upon every picture. It is no more than jus t that h a v i n g 
the powers of a censor he should also have the censor's 
burdens. H e cannot expect us to r u n the r i sk of of
fend ing h i m ; he must see the eminent reasonableness 
o f our a t t i tude ; and, i f he is to ma in ta in the d ign i ty 
of his censorship, he cannot but accede to our request. 

O the r magazines w i l l doubtless adopt the same p lan 
for thei r protect ion, and the whole mass o f pe r iod ica l 
l i terature w i l l present ly come to bear the stamp, 
"Passed by the Censor , J o h n S. Sumner . " W h e t h e r 
the read ing publ ic w i l l l ike this, remains to be seen. 
I f they don't, i t w i l l be up to them to decide what to 
do w i t h M r . S u m n e r and the Censorship . 
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Drawn by Cornelia Barns. 

S O L D E R S O F F O R T U N E 

Communiqué 
AN interest ing cont roversy has ar isen between G o v 

ernor W h i t m a n and the rest o f the populat ion of 
the Uni t ed States and dependencies over whether or 
not he should be the next president. T h e result is 
still in doubt. 

ELIHU R O O T ' S voice shook w i t h emot ion as he 
told the B a r A s s o c i a t i o n we must a rm in the 

spirit that ru led at C o n c o r d . T h e last t ime he gave 
his voice a good shake-out was over the state consti
tution. 

H E R E is a ready made argument for the protective 
tariff. T h e A m e r i c a n baseball w a r collapsed be

cause it was unable to stand fo re ign competi t ion. 

IT must be puzz l ing to the average S i n g S i n g resident 
to see a man let out for bad behavior . 

F R A N K S I M O N D S , manager of the shame depart-
ment of the N e w Y o r k Tribune, has found a 

splendid piece of shame in the W h i t e House garbage 
can. W i l s o n has won his protest against German's 
lawlessness, but at w h i t a cost! H e is pledged to pro
test also against the lawlessness of Great B r i t a i n . 

THE Pennsylvania bull moose has jo ined the Repub-
licans to assure the return of Phi lander C . K n o x 

to the U n i t e d States Senate. " A r e a l l thy conquests, 
glories, tr iumphs, spoils shrunk to this l i t t le measure?" 

M O N T E N E G R O says she w i l l continue to fight to 
the last man. A n d one could name a couple of 

nations that w i l l just about let her do it. 

YUAN is s t i l l hesitating over ascending the throne. 
Maybe he is pu l l ing the delayed steal. 

A C C O R D I N G to the plan, the B r i t i s h and the R u s 
sians were to meet at a point on the T i g r i s and 

proceed to Bagdad where they would avenge the v io -

lat ion of B e l g i u m and everything. T h e only reason 
why they didn't meet was that neither of them got to 
the place. 

D E A R A D M I R A L S T A N F O R D has made the most 
damaging charge of a l l . " O u r N a v y . " he said, 

shedding a bitter tear, "is too weak to be a bul ly ." 

IT was a rel ief to learn that the j u r y could not agree 
in the N e w H a v e n case and that i t w i l l have to be 

t r ied some more. T h e N e w H a v e n t r i a l has come to 
occupy a firm place in the affections of the pleasure-
lov ing metropolis . 

M E A N S of communicat ion between this country 
and E n g l a n d continue bad. T h e king 's advisors 

believed that m a k i n g W . W . A s t o r a peer wou ld be 
pleasing to Amer icans . 

T H E Y are go ing to abolish the annual n ine ty-mi le 
test ride for field officers. A t any rate our a rmy 

is larger around the waist than it was in Roosevelt 's, 
clay. HOWARD BRUBAKER. 
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S h y 
HE was a shy boy—so shy that he never went outside 

the front gate alone until he was ten years old. 
Then they led him round the corner to school, but that 
gave him night-terrors and he had to be taken home. At 
twelve he began to study with a private tutor, and by 
fourteen he managed to face the staring publicity of a 
class of six pupils. At nineteen when he fell in love 
with Sallie Utly, and just had to go round there and 
wait at the front door, and face her family in the 
parlor, it gave him more misery than pleasure. 

Sallie was a brass-faced girl, too, and she led him 
into all kinds of conspicuous agonies. She had a soft, 
big figure that she loved to show off. And she had 
loud neurotic ways of showing it. Once her father sent 
her away to a sanatorium. Most people thought she 
was a little crazy, chasing all the men in town who 
could run, and finally landing this little fellow who 
was too scared to get away. 

But he was in love with her. He wrote her letters 
that were pathetically sweet, considering her size. 

"Dear baby," he would say, "I do love you, darling 
baby. I love to look in your limpid eyes and pat your 

soft skin with my hands. Be sweet to me, dearie, and 
come walking in the fields to-morrow." 

But she would not walk in the fields, because there 
would be nobody there to see them. And out of that 
difference their troubles grew. And they grew so fast 
and so large, that one day when she made him kiss 
her goodbye at the corner of Main and Water Streets, 
he went home and wrote her that it was all over, he 
couldn't stand it any longer. 

Nobody but her family knows just what happened 
then, but she was in the house all the time. And then 
they sent her to that sanatorium. And then she came 
back. And one morning a large handbill containing 
prints and fac-similes of the sweetest of his letters to 
her was found pasted up in conspicuous places all over 
town. There was one on the big glass window of 
the bank where he worked. 

"Dear baby," it began. 
He saw it there at nine o'clock in the morning. That 

night he crept out of his house, trembling and faint in 
every muscle, and slinked down along the dike beside 
the river south of the town. He crawled down to the 
edge of the water, dreading the thought of some peo
ple's finding and staring at his body in the morning, 
imagining what they would snicker and say. 

"Never mind, I will be dead," he thought, "and it 
won't make any difference." And that faint glimmer 

we get of the idea of the total non-existence of every
thing passed through his thoughts. It made him add 
aloud, 

"What difference does it make, anyway?" 
And so he sank down by the water, and became brave 

enough to face the insignificant reality of himself. 
"Whatever I am," he thought, "that is what I am, 

whether anybody knows it or not. And what am I? 
I might just as well be feeling sick and trembling this 
way, because something important about me was not 
published all over town, as because it was. That is 
just the trouble with Sallie. She is so in love with 
herself that she has to show herself off. She is crazy, 
I suppose. 

"So am I. I am so in love with myself that I have 
to hide, for fear everybody won't see me just right." 

So the face of death showed him like a mirror what 
he was. And he paused in his sickly determination. He 
spent the whole night there, looking into that pale 
mirror, and in the morning at nine he came into the 
bank. His eyes were sunk and his face ghastly, but 
there was a sweet force in the position of his lips. 

"Well, Bill," he said to his desk-mate, "that was one 
on me." 

"It's all right, old man," said Bill, "I guess every
body understands." 

M A X EASTMAN. 

A Letter From Bob M i n o r 

PARIS is full of one-legged, one-armed men. The 
streets are dotted with men, boys, cripples, and 

hospital aides in a thousand nondescript uniforms. 
I happened by where a train-load of wounded came 

in at night. My luck was unusual, as they don't want 
the public to see such things. They were short of 
"hands" and I gave a lift. French, Moroccans, Negroes 

from African colonies, every sort and color were there, 
and every "cut" of man was there. It looked as though 
the only part of the human body sure to be found on 
the stretcher was the head. Now and then a half-a-
man would go by, the upper half with a piece of paper 
pinned to his cap to give his name in case he should 
become unable to tell it. 

Here was a man with his 
eyes and nose shot off, there, 
one with his lower jaw gone, 
another with both legs and 
one arm off, asking me for 
a light, having become tired 
of waiting for his neighbor 
(a fortunate fellow with two 
arms and one leg) to solve 
the interesting problem of 
a patent cigar lighter. 

This is just a sample. C'est 
la guerre! 

—It was a terribly dis
agreeable trip over The 
journey was long, the weather 
bad and the food and tem
pers rotten. One man went 
crazy and tried to throw me 
into the sea. I was too big 
for him. He jumped into the 
sea himself and drowned, 
though I gave the alarm and 
the ship turned back to look 
for him. As he went into the 
water I threw a life-buoy, 
but he swam away on his 
back, looking up at me with 
a superior smile. 

Then another man got into an argument about the 
war and though they all agreed except in small de
tails, some hot-tempered passengers wanted to throw 
him overboard. The hysterical purser wanted to ar
rest the arguer and keep him locked up on the trip. 
At Bordeaux the man was denounced as a German 
spy, but it developed that the denouncer was an "in-
soumi" or semi-deserter from the French army, who 
wanted to divert suspicion from himself! 

Drawn by Robert Minor. 

A "Poilu" Bidding Good-Bye to His Sweetheart 
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M a r g i n s 
THE w a r has done W a l t e r L i p p m a n n good. H i s 

new b o o k 1 offers a definite, s imple, affirmative 
suggestion towards in te rna t iona l i sm, and offers it, on 
the whole, humbly . H e seems to be t ranscending both 
of the faults w h i c h made i t difficult to speak w a r m l y 
of his other books. F i r s t , the fault o f h a v i n g no th ing 
affirmative to say, and second, the faul t of say ing those 
rather obvious negative th ings w i t h an a i r of b l and and 
somewhat smug super ior i ty . 

I always wanted the sky to f a l l on W a l t e r L i p p m a n n 
and make h im suffer. I hate a style l ike t h i s : 

"I have been to ld that this is a t ime for deeds, not 
words. The re is no lack o f deeds in the w o r l d . T h e y 
happen, however, to be mons t rous deeds." 

Everybody hates i t w h o apprehends its feeling-tone. 

That was the p r e v a i l i n g tone of his other books. 
They were the c lever ly readable ed i to r i a l department 
of an annual newspaper, l u c i d r u n n i n g comments on 
current problems, expos ing the obvious fo l l y o f the con
servative's ignorance and everybody 's enthusiasm, par
alyzing a l l prac t ica l ac t ion w i t h a fee l ing that the au
thor's superior knowledge made i t futile. I n the end 
you wou ld on ly be summed up by W a l t e r L i p p m a n n . 

Wel l—this book is not so c lever . A bless ing wh ich 
results f rom the author 's h a v i n g thought of someth ing 
positive to say and prove. 

Wha t he says is that w o r l d - w i d e in te rna t iona l gove rn 
ment is "a val iant d ream w h i c h w i l l be rea l i zed i f this 
planet is to fulfil man's best hopes," but the first steps 
in realization of this d ream are not H a g u e Cour t s , 
Leagues to E n f o r c e Peace, n o r w o r l d - w i d e p e r f o r m 
ances of any k i n d , but l oca l i zed In te rna t iona l G o v e r n 
ments, to deal w i t h specific questions. T h e A l g e c i r a s 
Conference on M o r o c c o was such a government . It 
should have been made permanent and been g iven ad
ministrative power. T h i s is a new and valuable idea. 

Wal te r L i p p m a n n th inks that a l l the essential causes 
of war relate to C o l o n i a l matters . I don' t k n o w . B u t 
he makes it ve ry c o n v i n c i n g that C o l o n i a l matters offer 
the natural opening fo r in te rna t iona l pa t r io t i sm. H e 
makes it convinc ing , he makes it clear, he makes y o u 
feel l ike doing someth ing about it. I w i s h the diplomats 
would read his book, and I w i s h the men behind the 
diplomats w o u l d read it. A n d I w i sh W a l t e r L i p p 
mann would wr i te someth ing equal ly affirmative, and 
equally not-so-clever, about things inside o f the na t ion . 

T H E R E is sub l imi ty and yet b r i m m i n g real i ty i n C . 
E . S. W o o d ' s poem. 2 A sub l imi ty b ib l ica l , and 

yet pagan as so much of the B i b l e is, in those exce l 
lently chiselled l ines. It is a poem o f pantheism and 
anarchy, they say. B u t wha t is anarchy, or even pan
theism, compared to a poem? 

I would l ike to omi t a l i t t l e of the theor iz ing , espe
cially what is er roneous . 

P O E T : 

Show me this H a r p y of the w o r l d , 

T R U T H : 

The State! Fo rce ! A u t h o r i t y ! 
Hater of freedom; oppressor of the poor ; creator of pover ty : 
Foster mother of cr ime. 

That is neither poet ry n o r t ru th . 
A pity the l i t e ra ry revo lu t ion is t s cannot real ize what 

the scientific revolu t ionis t s have k n o w n so long , that 
the state is but an ins t rument , a creature, and not a 
creator, of the power that exp lo i t s . 

Also I wou ld l ike to e l imina te a l l the stage-properties. 

1 "The Stakes of D i p l o m a c y , " by W a l t e r L i p p m a n n . H e n r y 
Hol t & Co. 

2 "The Poet i n the Deser t . " O r d e r form T H E M A S S E S Book 
Shop. 

Animal vs. Human Legislation 
RESOLUTIONS have been introduced in Congress author

i z i n g the p r in t i ng o f 400,000 copies of reports on diseases 
of cattle and the hog. A b o u t the same t ime resolutions 

o rde r ing 114,000 copies o f the report of the Indus t r i a l Re la t ions 
C o m m i s s i o n were in t roduced. 

I f y o u have watched legislat ion y o u are pret ty safe i n as
suming that the reports on the diseases o f cattle and the hog w i l l 
go through wi thout much, debate and that the report on the 
nation's indus t r ia l diseases w i l l be objected to w i t h ora tor ica l 
frenzy. 

A R T H U R Y O U N G . 

I f I cou ld tel l you, C . E . S. W o o d , what happened to 
my soul when at the end of that psalm of the western 
desert—where I, too, have la in w i t h solitude, and wi th 
the infinite rea l i ty—you suddenly stopped s ing ing and 
announced, 

" E n t e r T r u t h wi th sh in ing wings , " 

you w o u l d want to cal l back your poem and publish 
it over again. 

If I were J . P . M o r g a n , I w o u l d hire a l ib ra r ian 
whose function w o u l d be to el iminate from books, be
fore I read them, most of what the authors were fool 
ish enough to put in them. H e w o u l d have to be a 
mighty satisfactory l ibrar ian , though. I am af ra id he 
w o u l d have to' be myself . A n d i f I were J . P . M o r g a n , 
I wou ldn ' t want to hire myself. Tt w o u l d be too ex
pensive. 

I am just runn ing away f rom my subject, because I 
don't want to wr i te about it. I want to read it. I d is
l ike to " r ev i ew" poetry. T h e int roductory stanzas, and 
many other passages, of C . E . S. W o o d ' s poem, are 
s imply wonder fu l beyond any words except their own . 

M A X E A S T M A N . 

T O O N E W I T H O U T W O R K 

YOU wi th the w i l l to l ive and w o r k 
W h o are given a chance to starve and die, 

The re is labor s t i l l , unless you shirk, 

The re is death to profit by. 

If i t be death must cure and end 
T h e hunger and the human need, 

K i l l not only yourself, my friend, 
B u t one o f these who feed, 

W h o feed too w e l l and w i l l not see 
T h e s ta rv ing mouths and hearts about . . 

K i l l , w i t h yourself , a k ing—or me— 
T o help you w o r k it out ! 

WITTER BYNNER. 

A n Incendiary PIay 
It is an odd and interest ing fact that of a l l the plays-

on the A m e r i c a n stage, the on ly one w h i c h exh ib i t s 
v iv id ly the most impor tant event now o c c u r r i n g in 
A m e r i c a is a play wr i t t en by a G e r m a n dramatis t some 
years ago. " T h e Weave r s , " as presented by E m a n u e l 
Re icher and his company at the Garden Theater , might 
have been wr i t t en yesterday. T h e si tuat ion w i t h wh ich 
the play specifically deals is one that fo rmer ly exis ted 
in G e r m a n y ; but over and above that it is a situation, 
that s t i l l exists everywhere—it is A m e r i c a , it is Pa t e r -
son, it is Y o u n g s t o w n . It is indus t r i a l oppression and 
indus t r ia l revolu t ion . 

T h e play begins w i t h that f ami l i a r fact of A m e r i c a n 
life, a reduct ion in wages—wages that are a l ready too 
low to l ive on. It is the one touch too much of inso
lence and in ju ry that is needed to k ind le the spark o f 
rebel l ion in the heart of misery. T h a t spark, unnot iced 
by the masters, becomes a t iny flame of protest and of 
hope. O f useless protest and of hopeless hope, it 
seems; but it g rows and gains headway un t i l it be
comes the roar ing, devastating fire of revolt . T e r r i b l e 
and joyous, it sweeps on f r o m town to town, destroy
ing tyranny as it goes, l eav ing a clean heap of ashes 
in w h i c h to d ig the foundations of a g lor ious tomor 
row. A t the end one feels that though this l i t t le re
vol t may be checked, and the o ld order restored for 
the moment, it is the beginning of a greater r evo lu t i on 
which cannot be checked. 

" T h e W e a v e r s " is a w a r n i n g and a summons. I t is a 
w a r n i n g to the employ ing class that the soul o f man. 
however sunk in poverty and degradat ion, can be i n 
sulted once too often. It is a summons to w o r k i n g m e n 
to l i f t their heads, to dare greatly, to s tr ike hard . 

It is an " incendiary" play. T h a t the A m e r i c a n w o r k 
i n g class is permit ted to see it can on ly mean that the 
powers wh ich put Q u i n l a n and L a w s o n out of the way 
believe that "art" is harmless. It isn't, though. 
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L E T T E R S 
HIS N A M E IS W I L L I A M S 

AS a subscriber to your paper I would like to know your 
idea in printing such vile stuff as the ballad signed by 

"Williams" in your January number. Didn't the author of it 
have nerve enough to sign his name? 

I am writing this not because my religious feelings have been 
hurt. They have not, for I am not a Christian and never was 
one. 

I fail to see how the cause of Liberty or free discussion is 
helped by such contributions. I would very much like to know 
what merit can be found in it. 

ROSE W E I S S . 

New York. 

PLEASED 
I ENJOYED the "A Ballad" in the January issue of THE 

M A S S E S immensely. It was both rich and beautiful. 
E M I L GRIEBEL. 

Davenport, Iowa. 

A G G R I E V E D 
A F T E R reading the January issue of T H E MASSES, I wrote 

asking to have my subscription cancelled. I have just 
received another issue, which I return unopened. Please do 
not let me receive the paper again. 

M A R Y R. SANFORD. 

New York. 

N O T A F R A I D 
I DO not quite agree with all you print but I am not afraid 

to read what I do not agree with. I suppose though that 
I will agree with you before I get through with the pesky 
thing. Anway, T H E MASSES is refreshing—as refreshing as an 
icy shower bath. 

C. J . ROBERTS. 

Menoken, N . D. 

T H E P A R T Y ? 
I G E T a good deal of fun and considerable intellectual stim

ulus out of T H E MASSES, but I seriously doubt whether it 
does not do more harm than good to the Socialist cause. Each 
issue of the paper ought to contain a disclaimer absolving the 
Socialist Party from any responsibility for it, and if you really 
wish to further the cause of Socialism, I think you ought to 
rule out anything like the Ballad by Williams in the January 
number. I consider it a remarkably good thing, and as I am 
a heathen, it shocks me not at all, but I cannot see how it 
can possibly do the cause any good, and am sure it can do 
it harm. The fact is that T H E MASSES is run, not for the 
benefit of the cause, but as an outlet for intellectual sparks 
that would not otherwise see the light. And say, couldn't you 
blot out a lot of the blotches which you call illustrations? 

Yours sincerely, 
H . GIFFORD, M . D . 

Omaha, Neb. 

I R E A D with interest the criticisms of Heavenly Discourse. 
Every one I know, including myself, thought it a perfect 

thing. One religious person only was shocked. 
M I R I A M D E N T . 

Brunswick, Ga. 
THE trouble with T H E MASSES is that you fellows have a 

perpetual grouch. J . H . R . 
New York, N . Y . 

YOU bet I want to continue my subscription. T H E MASSES 
is as fresh as the morning air, as bright as a Summer 

day, and so it cannot help but be refreshing. 
G . S E L M E R S C H L Y T T E R . 

Wittenberg, Wis. 

IT is unfortunate T H E M A S S E S underrates its educational 
value by publishing such a Ballad on page 13 of the 

January issue. No wonder it causes resentment even from 
a newsdealer. 

H E L E N MASSEY. 
Trenton, N . J . 

IT is more than I can tell you—what " A Ballad" by Williams 
brought to me. With all good wishes for T H E MASSES. 

Los Angeles, Cal. P. 

SOME of your articles are fair enough—most of the art at 
least conveys a very definite idea, but your poetry is 

execrable. 
F L O Y D E . T H O M A S 

Pioneer Press, St. Paul, Minn. 

A L L O W me to congratulate you upon the enemies you are 
making, 

W M . O . POST. 
L O S Gatos, Cal. 

W H E N I try to get people interested in T H E MASSES, I 
always say, "I can guarantee that you will be pleased 

beyond articulateness by some one thing in every number, 
and equally that you will be shocked beyond expression by some 
other one thing." And on the whole, I think that's as fine a 
thing as you can possibly say. It proves that you're alive, 
moving on and fearless. 

I N E Z H A Y N E S G I L L M O R E . 

San Francisco, Cal. 

CAROLS 
MAY I ask whether, if A Ballad in T H E MASSES, Decem

ber, had been without the piquancy that attaches to that 
which is warranted to shock, it would have found a place 
in your columns on the basis of any other literary merits? 

I can perhaps see how a tolerant censorship might be will
ing to overlook an external vulgarity for the sake of underlying 
merit, but I confess I make nothing of the toleration that con
dones an utter absence of merit for the sake of an accompany
ing, gloriously revolting indecency. 

After all, is not the blasphemous per se a mere modest violet 
of a poetic virtue at the best; and, while it may be employed 
in literature to re-enforce other qualities, does it, in its purity 
and unassisted, constitute the poetic? 

By strange coincidence I have heard more carol-singing this 
Christmas than any other of my life. I didn't hear one of them 
without thinking of your Joseph the Carpenter. I couldn't help 
wondering whether you like carols, and if you do, why. 

R U T H GEORGE. 

Washington, D. C. 

A N D C A R O L S ! 
Y O U R "Ballad" in the January number has quite the quality 

of the old English folk-carol. Instead of trying to de
scribe it, I will quote one from the collection of Cecil J . 
Sharp, as sung in Gloucestershire. This is found in all the 
representative carol collections. I am sure M r . Ward and 
Mr. Gow would faint away if they saw it on their news
stands : 

T H E C H E R R Y T R E E 

Joseph was an old man, 
A n old man was he; 
He married with Mary, 
The Queen of Glory. 

Joseph took Mary 
In the orchard wood, 
Where there were apples, plums, cherries, 
As red as any blood. 

Then bespoke Mary, 
So meek and so mild: 
"Get me some cherries, 
For my body's bound with child." 

Joseph he's taken 
These words so unkind: 
"Let them get you cherries, Mary, 
That did your body bind." 

Then bespoke Jesus, 
Al l in his mother's womb: 
"Go to the tree, Mary, 
And it shall bow down." 

The highest bough of the cherry tree 
Shall bow down to Mary's knee, 
And she shall have cherries 
For her young son and she. 

Mary got cherries 
By one, two and three; 
Mary got cherries 
For her young son and she. 

W A L T E R G. F U L L E R . 
London, Eng. 

" W O M E N A R E S U C H G E E S E ! " 

" Y E S — A N D SO C A T T Y ! " 

I W O N D E R if all of your editorial staff like the sort of 
thing that has kept you off the news-stands. I confess 

that when T H E M A S S E S prints a thing like your Nativity Poem 
it reminds me of a Cook's tourist in an historic cathedral. He 
slyly whittles a bit of wood from a chair in the choir, trys to 
chip off a piece of a saint's robe, writes his name high up on 
the marble wall in a scrawling hand, and then he goes home 
to giggle about it. 

M A R Y W. OVINGTOK 
Brooklyn, N . Y . 

T O U C H E D 
E N C L O S E D find check for $1.20 for twelve copies of T H E 

M A S S E S , which is the number which was forbidden to be 
sold on the news-stands. 

H . SPERBER. 
Providence, R. I. 

D I R T I E D 
S O M E misguided person gave you my name as a subscriber to 

your so-called paper, T H E M A S S E S . Kindly discontinue the 
subscription as I do not care to dirty the office waste paper 
basket with this piece of paper. 

Very truly yours, 
E D . O. L E I G H . 

Seattle, Wash. 

A M U S E D 
DO not fail to print a fair proportion, or at least the most 

"touching," of the letters of protest, rebuke, condemna
tion, and, alas, the cancellations, that are bound to reach you 
in recognition of " A Ballad," in the January number. 

These epistles from the sensitive, over-sensitive and super
sensitive, whether conservative libertarians, radical conserva
tives or whatnot, rank well with your best contributions of 
humor. The subtlety of unconscious humor is at its best in 
the form of righteous indignation. 

Then, too, I have a truly proletarian admiration for the 
brickbat—when directed at heads other than my own. The 
latter qualification, I trust, you will not consider proof of 
monumental selfishness, but merely evidence of a natural human 
trait. 

Heretofore I have been a regular purchaser of T H E MASSES 
at newstands, but realizing the growing uncertainty of these 
mediums of circulation among the haunts of respectability 
in the Metropolitan district, I am enclosing a remittance for 
a year's subscription for your disturber of the cosmic dust, 
and the American Socialist, as per your combination offer. 

W I L L I A M J . FIELDING. 

Newark, N . J . 

U S E L E S S 
T H E R E is no good done and only folly committed in bunting 

against the cherished reverence of the great mass of 
the people. Reverence is the immediate jewel of the soul, 
it is that without which soul perishes. It may be in close 
connection with rank superstition, but it is the priceless thing 
in human beings. 

T H E M A S S E S commits many offenses of this kind and to no 
purpose and to no good end. The Ballad and the Heavenly 
Discourse in the September number are examples of what I 
mean. 

There is such a thing as being too awfully defiant of com
mon feeling and conventions, of being so independent as not 
to be standing up straight, but leaning backward, out of the 
correct position required by the center of gravity. Now I 
glory in the independence of T H E M A S S E S spirit and I hate to 
see it make such suicidal breaks. There is a vast field for T H E 
M A S S E S but it will forever and a day be trotting around in a 
little paddock if it commits such useless offenses. 

(Rev.) S. E . E . 
Elmira, N . Y . 

S P I R I T U A L 
R E N A N in his life of Jesus says: "Jesus sprang from 

the people, his father was Joseph and his mother was 
Mary." This statement, it is evident, is a denial of the miracle 
of the birth of Jesus, the immaculate conception. Voltaire, 
I think, believed His father to have been a Greek soldier. 
Yet with all these differences of opinion as to His parenthood, 
none deny the divine character of Jesus—the divinely good. 

Your poem in the last issue, for which it seems you were 
removed from sale on the subway stations, seems to me a 
very real and beautiful interpretation by a simple coarse man 
with love and reverence for goodness. Not only was Jesus, 
but Joseph, too, for him was divinely good. 

What is there shocking in this? Because he speaks his be
lief in unliterary terms—with the simplicity and rough feeling 
of his nature, we feel our refined spirituality has been offended. 
There is no refined spirituality—there is only spirituality—and 
this man had it. 

T H E M A S S E S lets us speak without fear and with truth what 
is said generally in whispers or behind musty volumes. 

Yours for truth and fearlessness. 
E T H E L BERWIND. 

Brooklyn, N . Y . 

W I S H I might meet "Williams." 
G U S T A V U S T U C K E R M A N . 

St. Louis, Mo. 
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A R H Y M E FOR T H E SWINE 
S W I N E , S w i n e , Swine , 

W a l l o w i n g , s w a l l o w i n g swine, 

H o w they s losh in the s w i l l 

T h a t the farmer doth sp i l l 

In the pen that is south o f the h i l l . 

See ! see! T h e B i g P i g 

W a s asleep i n the s u n ; 

N o w he comes on the r u n ! 

Th rus t s a flexible snout 

T h r o u g h the w a l l o w i n g he rd— 

Shoves the others aside f r o m the succulent s w i l l ! 

Pu t s his feet i n the t rough , gives a squeal and a cough, 

A n d w a l l o w s and swa l lows and gobbles his f i l l ! 

B E R N A R D S E X T O N . 

Press Pearl 

C O L L I E R ' S W E E K L Y has d iscovered the reason 
w h y we A m e r i c a n s are so super ior to a l l other 

peoples. T h e reason is t h i s : we do not d iscr iminate 
against the co lo r ed races! 

" T h e pecul ia r for tune o f the U n i t e d States s t i l l con
sists i n the dominance here o f cer ta in pr inc ip les o f 
just ice a n d f reedom. T h e r e are rulers in other lands, 
w i t h publ ic op in ion to back them, who ho ld that some 
races must be kept under ." 

H o r r o r s ! T h a n k G o d we A m e r i c a n s do not dis
c r imina te against Negroes , Chinese, Japanese, H i n d u s , 
o r M e x i c a n s ! It on ly remains to ca r ry the g l ad t i d 
ings to the a forement ioned races, w h i c h seem—unac
countably—to have an ent i re ly different impress ion . 

The Fate of a Republic 

C H A P T E R I — T h e Pres iden t o f the Chinese R e 
publ ic decides to make it a M o n a r c h y ( w i t h h i m 

self as m o n a r c h ) . 

Chapter I I — T h e M o n a r c h s of Japan, R u s s i a and Grea t 
B r i t a i n r a l l y to the defense of republ icanism and 
protest against the proposed change. 

Chapter I I I — T h e other two Grea t Republ ics o f the 
w o r l d ( F r a n c e and the U n i t e d States) refuse to 
j o i n i n the protest, g i v i n g thei r tacit support to the 
cause of m o n a r c h i s m . 

Chapter I V — T h e Republ ics w i n and the w o r l d has one 
less republic . W . E . W . 

Afraid 

"IF y o u are a f r a id to p r i n t this ," we read at the top 
of a manuscr ip t just received, "send i t to Mother 

Earth." H o w our correspondents love to twi t us 
upon our t i m i d i t y ! T h i s must be some unusua l ly 
frank and fearless person, we think, as we start to read 
his manuscr ipt . . . . Y e s , he believes that p romis 
cui ty is a fa r more noble, beaut i fu l and inte l l igent ideal 
than monogamy. . . . W h o is this f r ank a n d fear
less person? A h , he has ca re fu l ly omi t ted his name. 
. . . W e sent it to Mother Earth. 

Travel 

THE U . S. A . l i thographs say, " J o i n the a r m y and 

see the w o r l d ! " 

B u t the U . S. R . R . chorus suits me best—"See 

A m e r i c a f i r s t !" F. A. C. 

A Sermon on Reverence 
M a x Eastman 

SO many v i r tuous people have been preaching to 
me this month , that no th ing shore of a homi le t ic 

exp los ion w i l l restore m y equ i l i b r ium. T h e text of 
y o u r p reaching was reverence. T h e text of mine is 
reverence. Y o u exhor t me to have reverence for a 
false idea. I exhor t you to revere the real i ty of l i f e . 

T h e difference o f opinions between us is noth ing , as 
compared to the difference of our attitudes t o w a r d 
the w o r l d . Some of y o u believe perhaps i n the 
s tory o f the v i r g i n b i r th of Jesus, and y o u revere the 
story. B u t that is not enough cause to b r i n g d o w n 
y o u r phi l ip ics on me because we publ ished in T H E 
M A S S E S a different s tory—a story of Jesus conceived 
and born in the manner of nature. T h e cause of that 
lies in y o u r not revering nature. O n l y so can i t 
outrage and v io la te your reverence to hear to ld i n 
the langauge o f p l a in people, i n s impl ic i ty , and w i t h 
excel lent l y r i c a l s k i l l , nature's s tory o f Jesus. 

T o you there is something unho ly in the bodi ly 
un ion of Ea r th ' s lovers , i n the tragedies o f passion's 
way w i t h us. T o you there is something unho ly i n 
real i ty, and y o u have fled away f r o m that to take 
refuge in your sacred myth . B u t unders tand it is 
not your affirmation o f the m y t h that separates us, it 
is y o u r denia l o f the sacredness of real i ty . Y o u are 
so m o r b i d l y out o f love w i t h the very core o f human 
nature as it is forever , that even to hear it reci ted 
a m o n g sacred things rasps y o u r souls. Y o u r souls 
are tender w i t h sickness, and they are i r reverent 
towards what is of highest impor t i n the actual con
duct o f l i f e . O u r s are healthy and reverent. T h a t 
is the difference between us. 

A n d this is true not on ly o f you who are outraged 
because you believe in the v i r g i n b i r t h o f Jesus, but 
also o f you who are outraged because it is "a r e l i g ion 
w i t h so many," " a beautiful poem," "a sacred t ra 
d i t ion , " and so for th . Y o u w o u l d not suffer f r o m 
such hyper-aesthesia upon the topic o f this t r ad i t ion 
wh ich y o u consider beautiful , no r w o u l d you have 
such exaggerated sol ici tude fo r the hur t feelings o f 
others, i f y o u r o w n feelings, and y o u r own sense of 
beauty, were not v io l a t ed—if i t were not true that 
y o u cannot see, and feel, a n d h o l d supremely sacred 
the beauty o f real i ty . T h e re l ig ion o f real i ty and 
its possibi l i t ies—that is what separates us—not the 
re l ig ion o f Chr i s t . 

" I do not th ink that these gentlemen have a r ight 
under the ex i s t i ng laws to exclude y o u f rom the sub
way stands," wr i tes a great l awyer to me, "so 
l o n g as you publ ish no th ing that is i l l ega l . B u t I 
am bound to admit that I th ink the poem i n question 
is in bad taste, to say the least. It is bound to 
offend the re l ig ious sentiments, not on ly o f Ca tho
lics, but o f a l l Chr i s t ians , and any th ing that does 
that ought not to be publ ished." 

M o s t of your admoni t ions were l ike that. T h e y 
were v ica r ious . It was not that your r e l ig ion was 
offended, but that y o u cou ld not bear to see others 
suffer. I am disposed to suspect this exaggerated 
a l t ru i sm. E v e r y b o d y that is mature in these days 
has his g o d s ; he has his attitudes o f at least nega
tive w o r s h i p ; he may not adore, but he w i l l not of
fend where sacred things reside. A n d i f he has re
nounced w i t h his intellect the o l d mi rac le gods, w i t h 
out aff irming in his heart the new na tu ra l gods o f 
today—then he s t i l l worsh ips in that negative and 
faint-hearted way the o l d . H e is a f ra id that the 
new, w h i c h do not seem sacred to h i m , w i l l offend 
the o l d . H e is a f ra id that rea l i ty w i l l offend a false 

ideal . H e is half-hearted. H e is l o o k i n g a l i t t le 
f o r w a r d and a l i t t le back, and not go ing at a l l . 

It is this that I feel in most of you f ree- th ink ing 
friends who remonstrate w i t h me because we pub
l i shed that poem. Y o u are on ly ha l f way to anyth ing . 
Y o u cannot take things quite ser iously. Y o u are i r 
re l ig ious i n the wors t sense, the sense o f not hear t i ly 
c o m m i t t i n g your souls to any th ing whatever. 

H e r e is a letter f rom an actress, who w o u l d be 
k n o w n to most of you , i f I t o ld her name. I t is char
ac te r i s t i c : 

" O , M a x Eas tman , I feel I never want to see T H E 
M A S S E S again. I am sick at heart over that a t rocious 
poem enti t led ' A B a l l a d . ' H o w I w i s h I had not 
read it. It disgusted me—it s laughtered a most 
beautiful ideal , and w i l l cause unspeakable offense 
to the re l ig ious ly inc l ined . E v e n i f we don' t be
l ieve these things, let us at least respect them for 
the sake of the thousands that do " 

O n l y a week before that letter came, its beaut iful 
author had to ld me something that offended me so much 
I wanted to beg her to stop ta lk ing , and let me forget 
that it was true. It concerned the b r i n g i n g up o f a 
ch i ld , her neice. A l l her f a m i l y had renounced their 
fa i th in the re l ig ion of the church, but when it come 
t ime—accord ing to the clock of convent ion—to have 
the ch i l d christened, they held a f a m i l y counsel and 
decided to put her th rough the ceremony i n due 
fo rm. A n d so w i t h some rather stiff a n d difficult 
knee l ing and mumbl ing , and much invis ib le h u m o r 
on a l l sides, the performance was gone th rough w i t h , 
and the ch i l d in i t ia ted w i t h hypocr i t i ca l sacrament 
into a solemn and monumenta l l ie . T h a t is what I 
ca l l i r r e l ig ious . I do not k n o w that it " shocks" me. 
It makes me angry and contemptuous. C h i l d h o o d 
and T r u t h at least ought to be sacred. B u t the t rouble 
w i t h a l l you k i n d fr iends who preach to me, is that 
y o u have never he ro ica l ly and affirmatively declared 
for t ruth . Y o u are serious, but y o u are not serious 
enough. A n d y o u are gay, but y o u are not gay 
enough. T h e w o r l d w i l l never get its reb i r th f r o m 
you . 

RESURRECTION 
I H O P E there is a resurrec t ion day, 

F o r bodies, as the ancient prophets say, 
W h e n He len ' s naked l imbs again w i l l g leam 
Regathered f r o m the dust of death's l ong dream,— 
W h e n those who t h r i l l e d the ages, being fair , 
W i l l take the s ing ing angels unaware 
A n d make God 's perfect meadows doubly sweet 
W i t h rosy vagrancy o f l i t t le feet. 

H A R R Y K E M P . 

T H E YOUNG GIRL WITH RED HAIR 

I A M reminded of her, as a c lear ly-carven cameo 
R e m i n d s one o f strange other lands. 

T h e shadow of her ruddy ha i r 
O v e r her o ld -young eyes' unshak ing g l o w — 
T h e nervous slender seeking hands— 
T h e th in mou th that so secretly 
U p o n its d reaming smi led and smi l ed— 
T h e slender flanks, the cool whi te hips and feet— 
T h i s au tumn day has brought them back to m e : 
W e r e you , then, so sweet, 
O strange and delicately haggard c h i l d ? 

L Y D I A G I B S O N . 
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T h e S p e e c h of M a t t h e w A . S c h m i d t 
THE whole A m e r i c a n publ ic ought to read these 

last words f r o m a man who w i l l spend the 
rest of his l i fe i n p r i son because he served 
too w e l l the cause of labor. I t is the speech 

of M a t t h e w A . Schmid t , spoken i n the court r o o m at 
L o s A n g e l e s when he s tood up to receive sentence 
after h a v i n g been found gu i l ty of murde r i n the first 
degree for his a l leged connect ion w i t h the dynami t i ng 
o f the L o s Ange le s T i m e s B u i l d i n g . 

" I believe I have the r ight to speak before I am sen
tenced." 

T h e judge fumbled the sentence he he ld i n his hand, 
and nodded. "Yes—yes , I w i l l hear y o u . " 

" I f the cour t please, I w i l l ava i l myse l f of this op
por tuni ty—not that any th ing I can say w i l l affect this 
court , but fo r the reason that, i f this ve rd ic t stands, 
this w i l l i n a l l p robabi l i ty be the last oppor tuni ty I ever 
w i l l have to say any th ing in publ ic . 

" I f I for a moment diverge f r o m the path, I hope I 
may be accorded the same courtesy w h i c h I have g iven 
throughout this t r i a l when matters fo re ign to the ques
t ion of m y gu i l t o r innocence o f this charge were 
brought into court—matters w h i c h were brought i n 
here to ove rc loud the issue and to o v e r w h e l m the none-
too -we l l developed minds of the j u ro r s . 

" I have ve ry careful ly l is tened here to a reci ta l o f 
deta i led violence and dynami t i ng done th roughout the 
East , and asked myse l f what cou ld have been the cause 
for a l l this t rouble. I remember that fo r every effect 
there is a cause, and I k n o w that v e r y frequent ly we 
mis take the harvest fo r the seed. 

" A b o u t one year ago J . P . M o r g a n , i n tes t i fy ing be
fore the U n i t e d States C o m m i s s i o n on Indus t r i a l R e 
lat ions, was asked i f he considered $10 per week enough 
for a longshoreman's wage. H e repl ied that he d i d not 
know, but he presumed it w a s — i f that was a l l a l o n g 
shoreman cou ld get and took it. If , i n connect ion w i t h 
that, we remember that M r . M o r g a n is the cha i rman 
o f the F inance Commit tee o f the Steel T r u s t , and i f 
we keep i n m i n d a statement o f y o u n g M c C l i n t o c k that 
they w o u l d l ike to run 'closed shop,' but i f they were 
to do that they cou ld not get steel, i n m y op in ion , we 
find the key to the whole difficulty. 

" T h a t was the condi t ion w h i c h confronted the i r o n 
w o r k e r s at every t u r n ; that was and s t i l l is the mot ive 
back of the 'open shop' p o l i c y ; that is the spi r i t w h i c h 
is the o r i g i n of the labor w a r s ; and it is these forces 
w h i c h insist that they must deal w i t h the w o r k e r s i n 
d i v i d u a l l y and not col lect ively . T h e y demand that the 
worke r s enter the indus t r i a l arena d i sa rmed and there 
meet the t ra ined forces of greed and gold . 

" I n the industr ies of this count ry more than 35,000 
worke r s are k i l l e d and 700,000 in ju red each year—and 
a l l i n the name o f business. W h o ever heard of a dis
t r ic t a t torney at tempting to protect these v ic t ims or 
to obtain for them redress, unless perchance the em
ployer happened to be a po l i t i ca l enemy? 

" I f we for the moment grant that a l l of the exp lo 
sions reci ted here were caused by the i r o n worker s , 
what do we find? F o r every ounce of steel, and fo r 
each broken bolt o r rivet, I can show y o u a dozen l ives 
snuffed out that profits migh t not be dis turbed. 

" A n d to w h o m , pray, cou ld the worke r s go for re
dress—to a W o o l w i n e or to a N o e l , o r to a Judge A n 
derson? N o t l i ke ly . T h e i r sympathy for the sweat 
that drops f r o m the b r o w o f the toilers is on ly shown 
d u r i n g po l i t i ca l campaigns. A f t e r election nei ther the 
sweat no r b lood o f the toi lers can command their at
tent ion o r assistance." 

A t this point the judge broke in w i t h v io len t objec

t i o n s : " S t o p ! S t o p ! T h a t w i l l be enough," he said. 
A t t o r n e y C o g h l a n jumped to his feet and demanded 
that Schmid t be heard. T h e judge hesitated and then 
finally nodded to the pr i soner to proceed. 

" L a b o r has often made the charge," recommenced 
Schmidt , i n even tones, "that i t d i d not get a square 
deal i n the court . T h e Zeehandelaar letter to the spe
c ia l prosecutor r ega rd ing the d r a w i n g of the G r a n d 
J u r y w h i c h indic ted me seems to prove this charge. 

" Y o u r H o n o r ru led that such a letter was not mate
r i a l i n the case; n o r cou ld y o u very w e l l do otherwise. 
T h e forces back of m y prosecut ion w o u l d have pu l led 
y o u f r o m this bench and besmirched y o u r name even 
as they secured m y convic t ion . Y o u r H o n o r has be
fore y o u the example o f A l t g e l d , Tanner , D a r r o w , 
L i n d s a y and var ious other men who have had the 
temeri ty to insis t that labor get a square deal. 

" I want to ca l l y o u r at tent ion to a cur ious co inc i 
dence : T h e same forces back of the prosecut ion o f m y 
case have opposed at each and every t u rn each and 
every measure fo r the re l ief o f the toi lers . 

" A n d these measures t o w a r d r igh t and just ice have 
been aided d u r i n g the last fifty years chiefly by the 
forces of o rgan ized labor . E v e r y measure for the 
we l fa re o f the great ma jo r i t y has had the b a c k i n g o f 
the labor movement . I need on ly ca l l y o u r at tent ion to 
the fight for the abo l i t ion o f c h i l d labor , better w o r k i n g 
condi t ions for w o m e n workers , workmen ' s compensa
t ion for the v ic t ims of indust ry , safety appliance laws 
and publ ic ownersh ip of publ ic ut i l i t ies . 

" I have said that m y case was not a murde r case. 
N o one rea l ly believes that i t is. I want to give y o u 
some facts not brought out i n the evidence. A few 
days after I a r r i v e d here f r o m N e w Y o r k , G u y B i d -
dinger, f o r m e r l y a B u r n s man, came to me and asked 
me w h y I d i d not get i n and get some o f the r e w a r d 
money. H e s a i d : ' T h e y don't wan t you , no r do they 
want Cap lan . T h e y want to hang T v e i t m o e and J o -
hannsen, and y o u can help them and then y o u w i l l be 
free.' Tha t , i n connect ion w i t h the report that O t i s 
has p romised to finance W o o l w i n e ' s po l i t i ca l campaign, 
p rov ided he secured a convic t ion , w i l l give y o u the key 
to the activi t ies o f W o o l w i n e and N o e l . T h a t also ex
plains the tes t imony of P h i l l i p s , who has a lways been 
a scab and un ion hater ever since he was employed i n 
the foundry of F o x & Jones, at T r o y , N . Y . , more than 
for ty years ago. T h a t also explains w h y D o n a l d V o s e 
said I made a confession of gu i l t to h i m . L e t me ask 
y o u : D o y o u believe D o n a l d V o s e ? Y o u w o u l d not 
wh ip y o u r dog on the tes t imony of a creature l ike V o s e . 
N o honest man w o u l d . A n y man who w o u l d believe 
V o s e w o u l d not deserve to have a dog. 

" I do not k n o w what happened to the T i m e s b u i l d 
ing , but I do k n o w that b l o w i n g up the T i m e s is not 
go ing to help people acquire an ideal . A n d it is on ly 
when the great mass of people realize that l i fe and 
l igh t and service to our f e l l ow-man are the on ly things 
that are w o r t h whi le , that such creatures as Ot i s , W o o l 
wine and N o e l w i l l cease to exist . 

" A n d i f it should f inal ly come to pass that I must 
l ive the remainder of m y l i fe beh ind p r i son wal l s , then 
I sha l l say, w i t h L o v e l a c e : 

'S tone wal l s do not a p r i son make, 
N o r i r o n bars a cage; 

M i n d s innocent and quiet take 
T h a t f o r an heritage. ' 

" I unders tand the despair and h o r r o r that haunt the 
poor v i c t ims o f the rotten indus t r i a l centers o f the 
East , and I k n o w the sacrifice made by their famil ies 
and fr iends that they may b r i n g thei r shattered lungs 

and wasted bodies to this l and of b a l m and blossom, 
on ly to find that they must pay tr ibute to men w h o 
have capi ta l ized thei r misfor tune . I t was a lmost w h o l l y 
f r o m this latter class of vul tures that I was c o m 
pel led to select a j u r y . 

"I feel ve ry deeply the suffer ing o f those who lost 
their relat ives and friends i n the T i m e s disaster, a n d 
I feel this more keenly than do any o f the men back 
of my prosecut ion, for I cannot r i d m y m e m o r y o f 
such cases as L u d l o w , L a w r e n c e , Bayonne , Coeu r 
d 'A lene and hundreds o f other places where the w o r k 
ers have been s laughtered by the vassals of capi tal . 

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

T h e pr i soner sat d o w n . T h e judge spread out the 
papers i n his hands a n d read the sentence, w h i c h ended 
w i t h the words " f o r the t e rm o f y o u r na tu ra l l i f e . " 

SATURDAY NIGHT 
DOWN t h rough the passionate street, an infinite 
g lo ry is s t reaming, 

T o u c h i n g the restless pageant w i t h g l amour and 
l i g h t ; 

A n d a m i r t h is s t r ipp ing their s loth and p r o d d i n g them 
for th to a dreaming , 

T u g g i n g , tugg ing away at the i r heart i n the n i g h t ! 
A n d oh, to wha t hot desires does this endless pageant 

sur render?— 

T h i s mis t o f eddy ing faces—this hunge r ing t h r o n g ! 
F o r over it, over i t a l l , an ineffable, conquer ing splen

dour 

W a k e s the heart, the heart o f the n ight to s o n g ! 

There ' s a bleary, ca r ro ty w o m a n that shambles a long 
and g rumble s ; 

The re are whi te - faced s m i l i n g mothers forget t ing 
thei r w o e ; 

There ' s a groggy, besotted d r u n k a r d who b l a n k l y b l inks 
and mumbles,— 

H e cannot k n o w what it means—this g l amour and 
g l o w ! 

A n d there, past a r io t of color , where flaunting w i n d o w s 
are flaring, 

Come the adven tu r ing youths, careless and f ree ; 
A n d faces of l augh ing g i r l s challenge them for th to a 

d a r i n g . . . . 
Faces of H e l e n . . . .sea on t r iumphant s e a . . . . 

Down through the passionate street, an infinite glory is 
streaming, 

Touching the restless pageant with glamour and light; 
And a mirth is stripping their sloth and prodding them 

forth to a dreaming—-
Tugging, tugging away at their heart in the night! 

And oh, to what hot desires does this endless pageant 
surrender?— 

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

dour 
Wakes the heart, the heart of the night to song! 

L o u i s G I N S B E R G . 
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(Continued from page 3) 

T h e Trade U n i o n W o m a n , by Alice 
Henry . Send $1.60. A concise ac
count by the secretary of the N a 
tional Women's Trade U n i o n 
League. 

A Survey of the W o m a n Problem, by 
Rosa Mayreder. A profound study 
of the whole field, to which the au
thor devoted fifteen years. $1.60, 
postpaid. 

T h e New Womanhood, by W i n i f r e d 
H a r p e r Cooley . Indispensable popu
l a r s tudies ; a sane expos i t ion on 
F e m i n i s m by a noted wr i t e r . P r i c e , 
$1.00. 

W o m a n and Labor , by Olive Schrein-
er. " A heart-stirring book, con
ceived and brought forth with pro
phetic ardor."—Currrent Literature. 
$1.35, postpaid. 

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 . 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 ; to s u m up a n d i l l u m i n e 
the m o v e m e n t fo r those w h o a l r e a d y 
be l i eve i n i t , a n d to pe r suade the 
c o n s e r v a t i v e to a m o r e m o d e r n p o i n t 
of v i e w . S e n d $1.35. 

T h e Upholstered Cage, b y J o s e p h i n e 
P . K n o w l e s . W i t h an i n t r o d u c t i o n 
to A m e r i c a n w o m e n b y B e l l e L i n d 
ner I s r ae l s . I t t akes up the p r o b 
lem of the unmar r i ed daughter as no 
o t h e r b o o k has done . P r i c e , $1.50. 

SEX 
Sexual Knowledge, b y W i n f i e l d S c o t t 

H a l l , P h . D . ( L e i p z i g ) , M . D . ( L e i p 
z i g ) . S e x u a l k n o w l e d g e i n p l a i n 
a n d s i m p l e l a n g u a g e ; f o r the i n 
s t r u c t i o n of y o u n g m e n a n d y o u n g 
w o m e n , y o u n g w i v e s a n d y o u n g 
husbands , fa thers a n d m o t h e r s , 
teachers, a n d nurses , a n d a l l o the r s 
w h o feel a need of p r o p e r a n d r e l i 
able i n f o r m a t i o n o n S e x P r o b l e m s 
a n d W h e n , W h a t a n d H o w to i m 
par t s e x u a l k n o w l e d g e to b o y s a n d 
g i r l s . 320 pages , c l o t h , $1. 

The Crime of Silence, b y D r . O r i s o n 
Swet t M a r d e n . W r i t t e n for those 
w h o do no t k n o w . " A n ounce of 
p r e v e n t i o n is w o r t h a p o u n d of 
cure." P r i ce , $1.00. 

Diseases of M e n , by B e r n a r r M a c f a d -
den . S e l f - d i a g n o s i s a n d se l f - t rea t 
m e n t fo r the diseases of m e n w i h 
s i m p l e h o m e r emed ie s . P r i c e , $1. 

T h e Sexual Li fe , by C. W . Malchow, 
M . D . T h i r d edition. Price, $3. 
Sold only to physicians, dentists, 
lawyers, clergymen, also students of 
sociology. 

Natural L a w s of Sexual Life , by A n 
ton Nystrom, M . D . , Stockholm, 
Sweden. Translated by Carl Sand-
zen, M . D . Price, $2. 

Health—Beauty—Sexuality, b y B e r 
na r r M a c f a d d e n and M a r i o n M a l 
colm,. P l a i n a d v i c e to g i r l s tha t w i l l 
be f o u n d i n v a l u a b l e as t h e y g r o w 
f r o m g i r l h o o d i n t o w o m a n h o o d . 
P r i c e , $1. 

T h e Small Fami ly System: Is it Im
moral or Injurious? by D r . C . V . 
Drysdale. T h e question of birth 
control cannot be intelligently dis
cussed without knowledge of the 
facts and figures herein contained. 
$1.00. B . W . Huebsch, New Y o r k . 

W h a t E v e r y G i r l Should K n o w , by 
Margaret Sanger. Send 55 cents. 

"Herself," b y D r . E . B . L o w r y . C o n 
ta ins f u l l , p r ec i se a n d s t r a i g h t f o r 
w a r d i n f o r m a t i o n o n s e x u a l h y g i e n e 
a n d e v e r y q u e s t i o n of i m p o r t a n c e 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. 

"Himself," b y D r . E . B . L o w r y . I t is 
r e 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 . T e l l s p l a i n l y a l l 
the fac ts a b o u t sex. S e n d $1.10. 

Sex Problems in W o r r y and W o r k , b y 
W i l l i a m L e e H o w a r d , M . D . 4th ed i 
t i o n . D i s c o v e r i e s of t r e m e n d o n s i m 
p o r t a n c e to the w e l f a r e of race a n d 
i n d i v i d u a l are here set f o r t h f o r the 
first t i m e — t h e m o s t i m p o r t a n t b o o k 
i n a decade . $1.00 net . 

Confidential Chats W i t h Boys , b y W i l 
l i a m L e e H o w a r d , M . D . $1.00 pos t 
p a i d . 

M a n and W o m a n , by D r . Havelock 
Ell is , the foremost authority on 
sexual characteristics. A new (5th) 
edition. Send $1.60. 

T h e Limitat ion of Offspring by the 
Prevention of Pregnancy, by D r . 
Robinson. Send $1.00. 

Sexual Problems of To-day , by D r . 
W m . J . Robinson. A book every 
radical should read. Send $2.15. 

Sexual L i fe of W o m a n , by Dr . E . 
Heinrich K i s c h (Prague). A n epi
tome of the subject. Sold only to 
physicians, jurists, clergymen arid 
educators. $5.50. 

Krafft-Ebing's Psychopathia Sexu-
alis. O n l y authorized Engl ish 
translation of 12th German Edit ion 
by F . J . Rebmlan. Price, $4-35- Spe
cial thin paper edition, $1.60. Sold 
only to physicians, jurists, clergy
men and educators. 

Never T o l d Tales,- by D r . Robinson. 
It should be read by everyone, phy
sician and layman, especially those 
contemplating marriage. Cloth. 
Send $1.10. 

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

Love's Coming-of-Age, by E d w a r d 
Carpenter . T h e t ru th about Sex , t o l d 
f rankly, bold ly , wisely, cha rming ly . 
P r i ce , $1.00. 

Functional Periodicity: A n E x p e r i 
mental Study of the Mental and 
Motor Abilities of W o m e n Dur ing 
Menstruation, by Leta Stetter H o l -
lingworth. Cloth, $1. Paper, 75c. 
Contributions to Education, No . 69. 
Teachers College, Columbia Univer
sity. 

W h a t E v e r y Mother Should K n o w , 
by Margaret Sanger. Send 30 cents. 

P la in Facts About a Great E v i l , by 
Christobel Pankhurst. One of the 
strongest and frankest books ever 
written, depicting the dangers of 
promiscuity in men. Send 55c. This 
book was once suppressed by A n 
thony Comstock. 

Composts of Tradition. A book 
of short stories, each enforcing 
some attack upon the tradi
tional attitude toward sex and 
domestic relationship, by Oscar 
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, Ills. 

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 Sexual Question. 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 fo r 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 ne rve spec ia l i s t . C h a p t e r o n 
" l o v e a n d o t h e r i r r i d a t i o n s o f the 
s e x u a l a p p e t i t e " a p r o f o u n d revela
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 dis
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 . 

SOCIOLOGY 
The Story o f Canada Blackie, b y A n n a 

P . L . F i e l d . I n t r o d u c t i o n by 
T h o m a s M o t t O s b o r n e . A t r u l y 
w o n d e r u l as w e l l as a w o n d e r 
f u l l y t rue s t o r y is th i s . T r u e is i t 
no t o n l y to the facts i n the case, 
bu t to the deepest facts of the h u 
m a n s o u l . H i s l e t t e r s here r e v e a l i n 
qu ick flashes the v e r y hea r t o f 
p r i s o n r e f o r m . N e t , $1.00. 

Anthracite: A n Instance of Natural-
Resource Monopoly , b y S c o t t Near-
i n g , P h . D . D r . N e a r i n g uses the 
p r i v a t e o w n e r s h i p of the a n t h r a c i t e 
c o a l fields to s h o w the w a y i n w h i c h 
c o n s u m e r s a n d w o r k e r s m a y expect 
to fa re at the hands of other mo
n o p o l i e s of n a t u r a l r e s o u r c e s . T h e 
b o o k is an i n c i s i v e , s t i m u l a t i n g 
a n a l y s i s of a p r o b l e m tha t is vital 
t o e v e r y m a n , w o m a n a n d c h i l d i n 
the c o u n t r y . 242 pages . Cloth. 
$1.00 net . T h e John C . Wins ton Co., 
Philadelphia. 

T h e Cry for 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 ed 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 t he Gos
p e l of a u n i v e r s a l h u m a n i s m . " Con
ta ins the w r i t i n g s o f p h i l o s o p h e r s , 
poet's, 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 h a v e 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 j u s t i c e , se
l e c t e d f r o m t w e n t y - f i v e l a n g u a g e s , 
c o v e r i n g a p e r i o d o f 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
erence to a l l s tuden ts 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 . 

Causes and Cures of Crime. A popu
lar study of Criminology from the 
bio-social viewpoint. B y Thomas 
Speed Mosby, former Pardon A t 
torney State of Missouri , Member 
American Institute of Criminal L a w 
and Criminology, etc 356 pages, 
with 100 original illustrations. Price, 
$ 2 . 

White Slavery—a n e c e s s i t y u n d e r the 
presen 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 $1. 

W h y I A m a Socialist, by Charles E d 
ward Russell; new section, "Socialism 
and the Great W a r " is the first gun 
fired in the world-wide socialistic 
campaign that is bound to follow the 
War. Y o u must read it to under
stand y o u r part. Send 60c. 

Socialism in T h e o r y and Practice, by 
M o 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. 

Ethics and the Materialistic Concep
tion of History, b y K a r l Kautsky. 
Send 50 cents. 

W h y the Capitalist? by Frederick 
Haller , L L . B . In this book a law
yer throws down the gauntlet to the 
defenders of capitalism. T h e book 
is a brief in refutation of the doc
trines prevailing in Conventional 
Political Economy. Send $1.00. 

Socialist Enemies of Socialism, by 
Rev. Ealer (pseudonym). A state
ment of Socialist obstacles to the 
achievement of Equality of Oppor
tunity and N o Tribute. Send 20 
cents. 

T h e Socialists and the W a r , by W i l 
liam Engl i sh Wal l ing . N o Socialist 
c a n adequately discuss the war with
out the knowledge that this remark
able new book holds. 512 pages. 
Complete documentary statement 
of the position of the Socialists of 
all countries. Send $1.50. 

A n Introduction to Sociology, by A r 
t h u r M . Lewis. Send $1. 

Anarchism and Socialism, b y George 
P l e c h a n o f f , t r a n s l a t e d b y E l e a n o r 
M a r x A v e l i n g . S e n d 50 cen ts . 

Social Freedom, b y E l s i e C l e w s P a r 
sons , a u t h o r o f " T h e F a m i l y , " "The 
O l d - F a s h i o n e d W o m a n , " " F e a r and 
C o n v e n t i o n a l i t y , " etc. $1.00 net . 

A n Introduction to the Study of So
ciology, b y E d w a r d C a r y Hayes, 
P h . D . , P r o f e s s o r of S o c i o l o g y , U n i 
v e r s i t y o f I l l i n o i s . T h e la tes t m o s t 
up- to -da te v o l u m e i n i t s field. In 
a d d i t i o n t o c l e a r s t a t emen t of the
o r y , i t dea ls i n a p r a c t i c a l way with 
a l l t he g r e a t s o c i a l p r o b l e m s of the 
day . 710 pages . S e n d $2.65. D . 
A p p l e t o n & C o . 

W i t h i n Pr i son Wal l s , b y T h o m a s M o t t 
O s b o r n e . A h u m a n d o c u m e n t u l l 
of h u m o r a n d p a t h o s a n d of u n 
u s u a l r e v e l a t i o n s . A v o l u m e every 
a i r m i n d e d p e r s o n s h o u l d read. 
$1.62 b y m a i l . 

Satellite Cities: A Study of Industrial 
Suburbs, b y G r a h a m Romeyn T a y 
l o r . A s t u d y o f t o w n s tha t have 
g r o w n up a r o u n d g rea t i ndus t r i e s , 
e s p e c i a l l y the l i v i n g c o n d i t i o n s of 
the w o r k e r s . N a t . M u n i c i p a l League 
Ser ie s , C l i n t o n R o g e r s Woodruff. 
E d . i l l u s t r a t e d . S e n d $1.65. D . A p 
p l e t o n & C o . 

L e a r n H o w to Start the Right E c o n 
omic System Now. Lea f l e t , 6c. H . 
E . S a w d o n , S t . E l m o , T e n n e s s e e . 

EDUCATION 
T h e Montessori Manual , by Dorothy 

Canfield Fisher. Show how the 
mother or teacher may apply D r . 
Montessori's principles in a practi
cal way. T h e W . E . Richardson 
Co., Chicago. Send $1.35. 

Schools of Tomorrow, by John Dewey 
and Eve lyn Dewey. Illustrated. 
Send $1.60. 

H o w to K n o w Y o u r Chi ld , by Mir iam 
F i n n S c o t t . P r i c e , $1.25 net. A 
c lear , c o n c i s e a n d l u c i d book f o r 
pa ren t s . 

Mothers and Children, b y D o r o t h y 
C a n f i e l d F i s h e r . S e c o n d edition. 
A u t h o r of " A M o n t e s o r r i Mother." 
A b o o k t o he lp i n the m o s t compli
ca t ed a n d i m p o r t a n t e n t e r p r i s e — 
the r ea r ing o f ch i ld ren . Send $1.35. 

Physical Culture for Babies, b y M a r 
ga re t a n d B e r n a r r M a c f a d d e n . D e 
t a i l e d i n f o r m a t i o n fo r the care and 
phys ica l development o f babies f rom 
b i r t h to ch i ldhood . P r i c e , $1.00. 

(Continued on page 26) 
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P A S Q U A L E A M A T O 
Grand Opera Singer 

"Tuxedo is my smoking tobacco, 
because it has a wonderfully pleasant 
flavor and does not harm my voice 
or throat in any way. 

F R A N K O. S M I T H 
Member of Congress from Maryland 

''Tuxedo has no equal. It is the 
only smoking tobacco free from bite. 
Tuxedo is the best pal I have ever 
had." 

E D W A R D B R U C E M O O R E 
Former Commissioner of Patents 

"My choice in pipe tobaccos is 
Tuxedo. The unusual mildness and 
fragrance of this mellowest of tobaccos 
gives me the greatest pleasure I have 
ever obtained from a pipe. 

You Men W h o Have 
Pipes 

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

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

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

Tuxedo 
The Perfect Tobacco for the Pipe 

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

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

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

Try Tuxedo this week. 

Y O U C A N BUY T U X E D O E V E R Y W H E R E 
Convenient , glassine-wrapped, Famous green t in, w i t h gold 
moisture-proof p o u c h 5c lettering, c u r v e d to fit pocket 10c 

In Tin Humidors, 40c and 80c In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 

Illustrations 
are about one-
half size of real 
packages. 

F R I T Z K R E I S L E R 
Austrian Violinist 

"I have certainly found in Tuxedo 
the one and only tobacco that measures 
up to all my requirements, rich in 
fragrance, always cool smoking and 
so mild that I can smoke pipeful after 
pipeful at a sitting.'' 

M R . A . M . R O S E 
Judge of the Circuit Court of Illinois 

"Tuxedo tobacco is pleasantly mild, 
yet has a fragrance that is most satis
fying. I enjoy Tuxedo more than any 
tobacco I've ever smoked." 

J U L I A N E L T I N G E 
Famous Stage Favorite 

"Relaxation is necessary to the 
busy man, and a pipe filled with 
Tuxedo is the most satisfactory form 
of restful enjoyment I have ever 
discovered. " 
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THE MASSES BOOK STORE 
(Continued from page 24) 

S o c i a l i s m i n A m e r i c a , b y J o h n M a c y . 
A v i v i d a n d i n t e r e s t i n g d e s c r i p t i o n 
of S o c i a l i s t p r i n c i p l e s a n d tac t ics 
f r o m the r e v o l u t i o n a r y p o i n t of 
v i e w . P r i c e , $1 net. 

Socialism and the W a r , b y L o u i s B . 
B o u d i n , a u t h o r of " T h e T h e o r e t i c a l 
S y s t e m of K a r l M a r x . " I t is the 
f i rs t b o o k of i ts k i n d p u b l i s h e d i n 
t h i s o r a n y o t h e r c o u n t r y . P r i c e , 

T h e House on H e n r y Street, b y L i l 
l i a n D . W a l d . M i s s W a l d has been 
fo r t w e n t y yea r s the head of N e w 
Y o r k ' s p r i n c i p a l se t t l ement . S e n d 
$2.25. 

ESSAYS 
"Visions and Revisions," b v 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 re . T h e N e w Y o r k 
T i m e s s a i d " I t is t oo b r i l l i a n t , tha t 
is the t r o u b l e . " W h i l e the O a k l a n d 
E n q u i r e r sa id , " 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 i t as f r o m a b l o w ; to 
r e a d an a u t h o r w h o is d r a m a t i c as is 
n o o the r n o w w r i t i n g . " S e n d f o r i t 
t o -day . 300 pp. , $2.00 net. 

Affirmations, b y H a v e l o c k E l l i s . A 
d i s c u s s i o n of s o m e of the f u n d a m e n 
t a l ques t ions of l i fe a n d m o r a l i t y as 
e x p r e s s e d in the l i t e r a t u r e of N i e t z 
sche, Z o l a , H u y s m a n s , C a s a n o v a 
a n d S t . F r a n c i s of A s s i s i . S e n d 
$1.85 

Enjoyment of Poetry, by M a x 
Eastman. " H i s book is a mas
terpiece," says J . B . Kerfoot in 
Li fe . B y mai l $ 1 . 3 5 . 

H I S T O R Y 
Social Forces in American History, by 

A . M . S i m o n s . A n e c o n o m i c i n t e r 
p r e t a t i o n of A m e r i c a n h i s t o r y , de
s c r i b i n g the v a r i o u s c lasses w h i c h 
have r u l e d a n d f u n c t i o n e d f r o m t i m e 
t o t i m e . $1.50. 

A n Economic Interpretation of the 
Constitution, b y P r o f . C h a r l e s A . 
B e a r d . $2.25, p o s t p a i d . 

T h e Russian Empire o f To-day a n d 
Yesterday, b y N e v i n O . W i n t e r . 
T h e c o u n t r y a n d i ts peop les a n d a 
r e v i e w of i ts h i s t o r y a n d a s u r v e y 
of i ts s o c i a l , p o l i t i c a l a n d e c o n o m i c 
c o n d i t i o n s . S e n d $3.25. 

RELIGION 
History of the Conflict Between Sci

ence and Religion, b y W m . J . 
D r a p e r . A c l a s s i c o n the s u b j e c t 
S e n d $1.75. 

T h e Rise of Religious Liberty in 
America, b y S a n f o r d H . C o b b . A 
h i s t o r i c a l w o r k of p r i m e i m p o r t a n c e . 
S e n d $2. 

T h e Religious Revolution of To-day, 
by P r o f . James Sho twe l l . Send $1.10. 

T h e Struggle Between Science and 
Superstition, b y A r t h u r M . L e w i s . 
J u s t p u b l i s h e d , c l o t h , 50c. K e r r & 
C o . 

Marxian Socialism and Religion, b y 
J o h n S p a r g o . T h e c o n f l i c t b e t w e e n 
t hose w;ho be l i eve tha t ' r e l i g ious 
f a i t h a n d e c o n o m i c d e t e r m i n i s m are 
c o m p a t i b l e a n d those w h o do n o t 
has been p e r s o n a l r a t h e r t h a n s c i 
ent i f ic . T h e a u t h o r has m a d e a 
s c h o l a r l y study of the q u e s t i o n a n d 
p resen t s the i m p o r t a n t m a t e r i a l 
bearing on it c o - o r d i n a t e d in s u c h a 
way as to remove the vexed ques
tion forever from the realm' of con
troversy. $1.00. 

SCIENCE AND ART 
A - B - C of E l e c t r i c i t y — W i l l i a m H . 

Meadowcroft. A book for any 
age. Cloth, 50 cents net. H a r 
per & Brothers. 

A n c i e n t S o c i e t y , M o r g a n . T h e c l a s s i c 
w o r k o n P r e - H i s t o r i c M a n . C l o t h , 
$1.50 

T h e Theory of Psychoanalysis, by D r . 
C . J u n g . P r i c e , $1.60. A c o n c 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 . 

O n Dreams, by P r o f . S i g m u n d Freud. 
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 by 
D r . M . D . E d e r . I n t r o d u c t i o n by 
P r o f . W . L e s l i e M a c k e n z i e . This 
c l a s s i c n o w o b t a i n a b l e fo r $1.10. 
N e w Y o r k . 

Hypnot ism. H o w 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 , and e x p l a i n s i t s r a t i o n a l bas i s . 
Its dangers are c a r e f u l l y d e s c r i b e d , 
and its usefu lness o u t l i n d . $1.50. 

T h e E v o l u t i o n of M a n , 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 . I l 
l u s t r a t e d , c l o t h , 50c. 

S a v a g e S u r v i v a l s , a n e w i l l u s t r a t e d 
w o r k b y J . H o w a r d M o o r e , a u t h o r 
of " T h e L a w of Biogenes is ." $1.00. 
A s k f o r n e w c a t a l o g . C h a r l e s H . 
K e r r & C o . , 345 E a s t O h i o St. , C h i 
cago . 

GENERAL 
O l d A g e : Its Cause and Prevention, 

b y S a n f o r d B e n n e t t , " the m a n w h o 
g r e w y o u n g at s even ty . " A r e m a r k 
ab le b o o k b y a r e m a r k a b l e m a n . 

T h e Soliloquy of a Hermit , by T h e o 
dore F r a n c i s P o w y s . P r i c e , $1. 

The Plays of Oscar Wi lde c o n t a i n e d 
in one beautiful volume of 672 
pages . C o n t a i n s L a d y W i n d e r 
mere ' s F a n , A W o m a n of N o I m 
po r t ance , 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 n I d e a l H u s b a n d , V e r a , 
o r T h e N i h i l i s t , Duchess of Padua , 
S a l o m e . T h i s n e w ser ies w i l l c o n 
t a i n c o m p l e t e w o r k s i n s i n g l e v o l 
umes i n c lear , r eadab le t ype . P r i c e 
for the W i l d e volume, $1.38, post
p a i d . 

Drops F r o m a Bleeding Heart, by 
R e v . E a l e r ( p s e u d o n y m ) . A unique 
a n a l y s i s s h o w i n 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 . Send 
28c. 

For ty 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 q u o t a t i o n s a re se l ec ted f r o m 
s t a n d a r d a u t h o r s of anc i en t a n d 
m o d e r n t imes , are c l a s s i f i ed a c c o r d 
i n g to subjec t , fill 2,000 pages . 

Dreams, b y O l i v e S c h r e i n e r . New 
edi t ion . 85c. Lea ther , $1.35, postpaid. 

W h a t Shall I Eat? A m a n u a l o f r a 
t i o n a l f e e d i n g , by D r . F . X . G o u -
r a u d , f o r m e r l y ch ie f of the l a b o r a 
to ry o f the M e d i c a l F a c u l t y of P a r i s . 
W i t h a p re face by P r o f . A r m a n d 
G a u t i e r , of P a r i s . 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 , by F r a n c i s J . 
R e b m a n . W i t h a g l o s s a r y c o n t a i n 
i n g de f in i t i ons of the t e c h n i c a l 
t e r m s , a n d an i n d e x of diseases re
ferred to in the text. Cloth, $1.50 
postpaid. 

T h e N e a r i n g 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 even t 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 . 5 6 c , p o s t 
p a i d . 

V i t a l i t y S u p r e m e , b y B e r n a r r M a c 
fadden . E f f i c i e n c y i n h e a l h . P r i c e , 
$1. 

N i e t z s c h e , b y D r . G e o r g e B r a n d e s . A 
s t u d y b y " T h e D i s c o v e r e r of N i e t z 
sche ," i m p o r t e d . S e n d $1.40. 

IF Y O U 

R E A D NEWSPAPERS 
then you must read 

F A K E S IN J O U R N A L I S M 
(By Max Sherover) 

which tells you about the thing the 
N E W S P A P E R S SUPPRESS 

and how 

N E W S P A P E R S LIE 
and why they 

D I S T O R T A N D F A L S I F Y . 
Fakes i n J o u r n a l i s m has gone 

th rough two editions and is one of the 
fastest se l l ing booklets today. 

T h i s book pul ls the cur ta in aside 
f rom the edi tor ia l room and shows how 
low the press of the count ry has 
stooped, i t exposes the t r icks of the 
game, and points the power that pul ls 
the edi tor ia l strings. 

N ine ty - s ix pages of red-hot facts and 
photographic reproduct ions of news 
fakes. N o t a l ine of theory- Facts 
only . Second edi t ion, revised and en
larged. 
Price 25 cents per copy mailed any

where. 3 copies 50c postpaid. 7 
copies $1.00 postpaid. 
SEND ORDERS TO 

F A I R P R E S S L E A G U E 
1569 P I T K I N A V E . , B R O O K L Y N , 

N . Y . 
(Specia l rates to booksellers and liter

ature agents) 

W o r l d ' s M a s t e r p i e c e s Bound in Lea ther $5.25 
SET OF 30 VOLUMES 

BOOK RACK FREE 
T h e most unusual book barga in ever offered. B o o k s of this qual i ty never so ld 

before for less than fifty cents each. T h e large quan t i t i e s i n w h i c h these b o o k s are 
manufac tured enables us to offer these classics, bound i n genuine sheep skin, w i t h 
a free book rack as p ic tured in the above cut, fo r on ly $5.25 a set of th i r ty volumes . 

F i f t e e n titles (your selection) with a book rack sent post free fo r $3.00. 
Emerson's Essays Dreams—Olive Schreiner Alice in Wonderland 
Arabian Nights Doll's House—Ibsen Child's Garden of Verses 
Kipling's Stories Stories by De Maupassant Comtesse de Geran—Dumas 
Barrack Room Ballads Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde Shakespeare—Sonnets 
50 Best Poems of America Sonnets from the Portuguese Hamlet 
50 Best Poems of England Murders in the Rue Morgue King Lear 
Rubaiyat Christmas Carol Macbeth 
Ballad of Reading Gaol Rip Van Winkle Merchant of Venice 
Pelleas by Maeterlinck Sherlock Holmes Romeo and Juliet 
Bear Hunt—Tolstoy Speeches—Lincoln Julius Caesar 

Single titles sent post-free for twenty five cents 
THE LITTLE LEATHER LIBRARY 

includes the w o r k s of the wor ld ' s greatest wr i te rs . 
O r d e r f r o m 

THE MASSES BOOK STORE 
33 West 14th Street, New York City. 

WOMEN 
A s F i g h t e r s — A r t i s t s — L o v e r s . 
Read about them in Floyd Dell's book, 
"Women as World Builders." 85 cents, 
postpaid. T H E M A S S E S B O O K STORE, 33 
West 14th St., New York City. 

Books You Should Hive 

T H E SEXUAL LIFE 
Embracing the natural sexual im
pulse, normal sexual habits, and 
propagation, together with sexual 
physiology and hygiene. By C W . 
M A L C H O W , M . D . T h i r d edition, 
6 x 9 inches, 318 pages. Price, $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 
Embracing medico-sociological re
searches. By A N T O N N Y S T R O M , 
M.D. , Stockholm, Sweden. Trans
lated by Carl Sandzen, M . D . 260 
pages, 6 x 9 inches Price, $2.00. 

CAUSES AND CURES OF CRIME 
A popular study of Criminology 
from the bio-social viewpoint. By 
T H O M A S S P E E D M O S B Y , former 
Pardon Attorney State of Missouri, 
Member American Institute of Crim
inal Law and Criminology, etc. 356 
pages, with 100 original illustrations. 

Price, $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 AND 

PSYCHIC SCIENCE 
A manual of practical psychotherapy 
and hypnotism. By H E N R Y S. 
M U N R O , M . D . , Omaha, Nebraska. 
410 pp. 6 x 9 inches, frontispiece. 
Third Edition Price, $4.50. 

The C. V. Mosby Company, Publishers 
aei-807 Metropolitan Building 

St. Louis, U . 8. A. 
SOLD B Y T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O K E , 

33 W E S T 14TH S T . , N E W Y O R K -



To Local Secretaries 
If you want free 

literature for distribution 

Write to the 

BUSINESS MANAGER OF T H E MASSES 

"SONGS of L O V E 
and R E B E L L I O N " 

B y Covington H a l l , 
Being a collection of his finest poems 
on Revolution, Love and Miscellane
ous Subjects. Finely bound In paper. 
Single copies 50c; three volumes for 
S1.00; ten for $2.50. Postage prepaid. 

M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 
83 West 14th Street, New York. 

S O C I A L I S M 
A N D W A R 

By L O U I S B . B O U D I N 
Author of "The Theoretical System of Karl 
Marx", "Government by Judiciary", Etc. 

This book is an eminently 
successful attempt at a Social
ist interpretation of the great 
war. It is the first book of its 
kind published in this or any 
other country. It includes a 
discussion of the general prob
lems of Socialism and War, 
Nationalism and Internation
alism. 

Price, One Dollar 
T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 
33 West Nth Street New York 

PURE FOOD 
In The 

HOME 
IN A N Y PURE FOOD 
COMPETITION in the 
world BEER would take 
all honors as the most 
perfect product. 

M A D E F R O M T H E FIN-
EST GRAINS AND PUR
EST W A T E R by MASTER 
ARTISANS and C H E M 
ISTS, and bottled under 
most perfect sanitary con
ditions,—it is E V E N PAS
TEURIZED. W h a t other 
food is? 

Absolute Purity 
Is the Only Standard 

Both MILK and W A T E R 
often contain disease-
laden germs but beer is 
pure 

B E C A U S E I T IS 
BREWED IN PURITY and 
cannot be tampered with 
after it leaves the Brew
ery 

Beer for Health 
Adv. 

THE SEXUAL QUESTION 
by Prof. August Forel of Zurich, 
Switzerland, the world-famous scientist. 

Written in terms of the average 
reader and comprehending the whole 
sex subject. Recommended by Max 
Eastman, the editor of T H E M A S S E S . 
It is being widely read in America and 
used by physicians, lawyers, clergymen, 
educators, writers, advanced scientists, 
social workers. 

Price now $1.60 
Also "Psychopathia Scxualis," by 

Krafft-Ebing, now $1.00. 

The Masses Book Store, 33 W. 14th St., N . Y 

H A R P E R ' S L I B R A R Y 
OF L I V I N G T H O U G H T 

A constantly growing scries of 
short studies on great subjects 
by distinguished writers who 
are recognized authorities in the 
science of which they write. 

T h e list of 29 titles which have 
so far been published includes 
books on: 

H I S T O R Y 

A R C H A E O L O G Y 
R E L I G I O N 

L I T E R A T U R E 

S C I E N C E 

Cloth, Gilt Tops , 75 cents net 
each. 

Published by 
H A R P E R & B R O T H E R S . 

Wr i t e for complete list of 
titles to 

M a s s e s B o o k S to re 
33 W.14th Street, New York City 

Alfred A. Knopf 
Has Just Publ ished 

G R E A T R U S S I A 
B y Charles Sarolea, author of 
"The Anglo - German Problem," 
etc. 260 pages with maps—$1.25. 
A brilliant popular survey of the 
country and the people. 

T A R A S B U L B A 
Gogol's slashing tale of the Cos
sacks. One of the great prose 
romances of the world. $1.25. 

T H E P R E C I P I C E 
B y Ivan Goncharov. O n e of the 
fine Russian classic novels. $1.35. 

M O Y L E C H U R C H - T O W N 
John Trevena's newest book. A 
virile but delightful romance. 
$1.40. 

F O U R P L A Y S 
F r o m the French of Augier with 
a preface by Brieux. T h e chief 
work of one of the most impor
tant of 19th century dramatists. 
$1.50. 
I D E A L S A N D R E A L I T I E S 

I N R U S S I A N L I T E R A T U R E 
B y P . Kropotk in . Generally 
considered the best history of 
Russian literature that is avail
able in Engl i sh . $1.50. 

M r . Knopf wi l l be glad to send you 
his complete list as well as announce-
ments from time to time of new. and 
forthcoming books. Address 

220 W. 42nd St. 
New York City 

T H E MOSHER BOOKS 
Books in Belles Lettres Issued in Choice and Limited Editions 

Published By Thomas Bird Mosher, Portland, Me. 

T H E OLD WORLD SERIES 
Printed on a size of Van Gelder paper made for this edition only. Specially designed 

head-bands and tail-pieces. The regular edition done up in decorated flexible Japan 
vellum covers—originated by M r . Mosher—with silk markers, parchment wrappers, gold 
seals and slide cases. 

Each edition is l imited to 925 copies and the type distributed. 
Bound in the following styles: 

Japan vellum covers, flexible, with turned down fore-edges $1.25 net 
Old-style blue paper boards, white back and label 1.50 net 
Flexible leather, smooth, dark olive color, gilt tops 1.75 net 
Japan vellum edition (numbered) 2.50 net 

R U B A I Y A T O F O M A R K H A Y Y A M , rendered into Engl i sh verse by Edward Fitzgerald. 
A U C A S S I N A N D N I C O L E T E , done into Engl ish by Andrew Lang. 
K A S I D A H O F H A J I ABDIT E L - Y E Z D I , translated and annotated by His Friend. 
M O D E R N L O V E A N D O T H E R P O E M S , by George Meredith. 
C I T Y O F D R E A D F U L N I G H T , by James Thompson ("B. V . " ) . 
SONGS O F I N N O C E N C E , from the works of W i l l i a m Blake. 
I S L E O F D R E A M S , by Fiona Macleod, 
H O U S E O F P O M E G R A N A T E S , by Oscar Wilde. 
S H R O P S H I R E L A D , by A . E . Housman. 
F E L I S E , by A . C. Swinburne. 

A N D F O R T Y A D D I T I O N A L T I T L E S . 

T H E BROCADE SERIES 
Printed from new type on genuine Imperial Mills Japan vellum, specially imported 

by M r . Mosher. This is a fact not generally known but should be borne in mind by all 
collectors who desire the choicest book-making at the least outlay consistent with first-
rate results. 

425 copies on Japan vellum done up in flexible covers, with sealed parchment 
wrappers, and separate brocade slide case. Sold separately, price 75 cents net. Com
plete sets, 50 Vols. , in two cabinet style boxes, $37.50 net. 

J E F F E R I E S ( R I C H A R D ) . F ive Idyls of F ie ld and Hedgerow 5 Vols. , $3.75 net 
L E E ( V E R N O N ) . Three Studies in Aesthetic Personality 3 Vols. , 2.25 net 
M A C L E O D ( F I O N A ) . Studies and Stories 3 Vols . , 2.25 net 
W I L D E ( O S C A R ) . A House of Pomegranates 3 Vols . , 2.35 net 
W I L D E ( O S C A R ) . Prose Selections 5 Vols . , 3.75 net 
M O R R I S ( W I L L I A M ) . Old French Romances 4 Vols. , 3.00 net 
S T E V E N S O N (R. L . ) . Five Tales and a Study 6 Vols. , 3.75 net 
P A T E R ( W A L T E R ) . Imaginary Portraits 6 Vols. , 4.50 net 

A N D O T H E R T I T L E S . 

W r i t e for Special Catalogue 

T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 
33 West 14th Street, N E W Y O R K 

THEY ARE READY! 
Bound volumes of T H E MASSES for 1915, to be sent to any 

address in the Uni ted States, upon receipt of $2.00. Keep your 
files complete. Send $2.00 to-day to insure delivery, because the 
supply is limited. 

T H E M A S S E S 
33 West 14th Street New Yo rk 



Good Books Free with Subscriptions to The Masses 
To increase its circulation, The Masses makes these 
extraordinary Premium offers. Most of these books 
are described in The Masses Book Store :: :: :: 

This Offer Expires March 31st, 1916 

Two Dollar Offer 
F o r T w o Dollars we wi l l send T H E MASSES for one year to 
two N E W Readers and mail one of the following books free to 
any address: 
The Spy, by M a x i m Gorky, published at $1.50. 
Some Imagist Poets, published at 75c. 
Christianity and New Idealism, by Eucken, 75c. 
Never To ld Tales, by D r . W i l l i a m J . Robinson, $1.00. 
A n Anarchist Woman, by Hutchins Hapgood, published at 

$1.25. 
Socialism in Theory and Practice, by Morr i s Hi l lqui t , $1.50. 
Graphics, by Harr i s Merton Lyons, $1.00. 
Three Plays of Shakespeare, by Swinburne, published at 75 c -

Twenty S i x and One, by M a x i m Gorky, published at $1.25. 
What Every G i r l Should K n o w , by Margaret Sanger, 55c 
Violette of Pere L a Chaise, by Anna Strunsky Wal l ing , $1.00. 
Songs of Love and Rebellion, by Covington H a l l , 55c. 
Songs of Labor, translated from the Jewish (Rosenfeld), by 

Rose Pastor Stokes, 75c. 
Women as W o r l d Builders, by F loyd Del l , 55c. 
H o w It Feels to Be the Husband of a Suffragette, by " H i m , " 

55C 
The K i n g , the Kaiser and Irish Freedom, by McGui re , $1.00. 
Love's Coming of Age, by Edward Carpenter, $1.00. 
Pla in Facts About a Great E v i l , by M r s . Pankhurst, 55c. 
The Social Commonwealth, bv Rosenblatt, $1.00. 
W h y I A m A Socialist, by Charles Edward Russell, 60c. 
W h y the Capitalist? by Dr . Fredk. Haller, $1.00 
Struggle Between Science and Superstition, by A r t h u r M . 
Lewis , 55c. 
Schopenhauer's Essays, published at $1.25. 
A r t of Speech Mak ing , by N . C. Fowler, Jr., 55c. 
Mar t in Eden, by Jack London. 

Five Dollar Offer 
F o r F ive Dollars we wil l send T H E MASSES for one year to five 
N E W readers and send free any one of the following premiums 
to any address: 

A . A n y one book from the T w o Dollar Offer and any one 
book from the Three Dollar Offer. 

B . Standard Book of Facts, Edited by H a r r y Thurston Peck, 
Published at $4.50. 

C. One Set of Everybody's Encyclopedia. F ive volumes. 
Published at $6.00, F . O . B . , New York . 

D . For ty Thousand Quotations (Indexed). Edited by 
Charles Noel Douglass. Published at $2.50 and $3.00. 

E . A n y two books from Thomas Mosher's list of books ad
vertised in this magazine, in the $1.25 editions. 

Three Dollar Offer 
F o r Three Dollars we w i l l send T H E M A S S E S for one year to 
three N E W readers and mail one of the fol lowing books free 
to any address: 
Spoon R ive r Anthology, by Edgar Lee Masters, $1.25. 
The Sexual Question, by August Fore l , $1.60. 
Wood and Stone, by John Cowper Powys, $1.50. 
Socialists and the W a r , by W i l l i a m Engl i sh W a l l i n g , $1.50. 
What Women Want , by Beatrice Forbes-Robertson Hale , $1.50. 
Taras Bulba, from the Russian of Gogol, $1.35. 
Enjoyment of Poetry, by M a x Eastman, $1.35. 
Wal t Whitman's "Leaves of Grass," $1.35. 
The Mil l ionaire , by Artzibashef, $1.25. 
Herself, by D r . E . B . L o w r y , $1.10. 
Himself , by D r . L o w r y , $1.10. 
Social Freedom, by Els ie Clews Parsons, $1.00. 
Chi ld of the Amazons, by M a x Eastman, $1.00. 
Cry for Justice, by Upton Sinclair , $2.00. 
The Genius, by Theo. Dreiser, $1.60. 
Schools of Tomorrow, by Dewey, $1.60. 
Visions and Revisions, by John Cowper Powys, $2.00. 
H o w to K n o w Y o u r Chi ld , by M i r i a m F i n n Scott, $1.25. 
Four Plays from the French of Augier , $1.50. 
The Harbor, by Ernest Poole, $1.50. 
Income, by Scott Nearing, $1.25. 
What Shall I Eat, by Prof . F . X . Gouraud, $1.50. 
S i x Volume Set of either Poe, Stevenson, Dickens, Shakes

peare, Dumas,Hugo or L inco ln , published at $3.00. 
Jude, the Obscure, by Thomas H a r d y , $1.50. 
Tess of D'Urbevi l les , by Thomas Hardy , $1.50. 

Twelve Dollar Offer 
F o r Twelve Dollars we wi l l send T H E M A S S E S for one year to 
twelve N E W readers and send free any of the fol lowing pre
miums to any address: 
A . A n y five different books selected from the T w o and Three 
Dol lar Offers. 
B . V ic to r H u g o set of 10 volumes. Beautiful l ibrary edition, 
gilt top. Published at $19.00. 
C . Jack London's W o r k s in 20 volumes. Cloth. F . O . B . , 
N e w Y o r k . 

S P E C I A L ! 
THE MOST REMARKABLE OFFER OF A L L - F o r Fifteen Dol l a r s ' wor th 
of subscriptions we wi l l send the magnificent India-paper edi
tion of Webster's Modern Engl ish Dictionary, bound in beau
tiful flexible leather; thumb index, wonderful color plates, 
2300 pages. Published at $21.00. F . O . B . , N e w Y o r k . 

The Masses Publishing Company 
Editorial and Business Office and Book Store at 33 W E S T 14th S T R E E T , N E W Y O R K 
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