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ITORS. IT HAS NO DIVIDENDS 
TO PAY, AND NOBODY IS TRY
ING TO MAKE MONEY OUT OF 
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NOT A REFORM MAGAZINE; A 
MAGAZINE WITH A SENSE OF 
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OWN A LIBRARY OF 100 
Famous Paintings 

FA I T H F U L r ep roduc t i ons of 
w o r l d ' s greatest " o l d mas

t e r s " i n a c t u a l co lors . H a n d 
m o u n t e d . N e w process. L o o k s 
l i k e canvas . 2 s u m p t u o u s v o l 
umes . C v e r $5 ,000 ,000 w o r t h 
of p a in t i ngs s h o w n , represent ing 
the finest examples f r o m each of 
the f amous E u r o p e a n Ga l l e r i e s . 
P u b l i s h e d i n co -ope ra t ion w i t h 
Cas se l l & C o . v f a m o u s L o n d o n 
A r t P u b l i s h e r s . I n t r o d u c t i o n b y 
C . K . C h e s t e r t o n . L i f e a n d chief 
cha rac t e r i s t i c s of a r t i s t a c c o m 
p a n y each r e p r o d u c t i o n . N o t a 
mere c o l l e c t i o n of p ic tures , b u t 
a real l i b r a r y o f a r t . 

Sent on Approval, a t o u r r i s k . 
S p e c i a l p r ice , p a y as conven i en t . 
P r o m n t a c t i o n necessary . W r i t e 
for f u l l d e s c r i p t i o n s a n d r e m a r k 
a b l e free t r i a l offer. A p o s t a l 
w i l l do , b u t send i t n o w . 

FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY 
Dept. 636, New York 

THRILLING B O O K S B Y P O W Y S 

W O L F B A N E , R h y m e s by J o h n C o w p e r P o w y s ( R e a d y M a r c h 
25th) • $ i . S o 

T h i s b o o k expresses trie g a l l a n d v e n o m of a s ens i t i ve na tu re 
f o o l e d to the top of i ts ben t b y c o n t i n u a l con tac t w i t h u p -
l i f t e r s , p a n h a n d l e r s , w o l v e s i n sheep 's c l o t h i n g a n d w o r d y 
m o r a l i s t i c h y p o c r i t e s . 

T H E S O L I L O Q U Y O F A H E R M I T , b y T h e o d o r e F r a n c i s P o w y s 
( J u s t o u t ) . . . . 1 -oo 

A p r o f o u n d l y o r i g i n a l i n t e r p r e t a t i o n of l i fe b y the grea t l e c 
tu re r ' s h e r m i t b r o t h e r . J o h n C o w p e r P o w y s says tha t c o m 
p a r e d w i t h the deep o r i g i n a l i t y of his b r o t h e r , h is o w n w o r k 

is a mere matter of receptivi ty and repet i t ion. 

W O O D A N D S T O N E , a R o m a n c e b y J o h n C o w p e r P o w y s ( S e c -
_ o n d L a r g e E d i t i o n ) i - 5 o 

T h e i r r e s i s t i b l e d r a g of s e x u a l a t t r a c t i o n , the s u b t e r r a n e a n 
v i n d i c t i v e n e s s of o p p o s i t e h u m a n types , the p e r v e r s e a n d 
i m p l a c a b l e h a t r e d e n g e n d e r e d b y t o o c lose p r o p i n q u i t y , the 
hear t b r e a k i n g s t r u g g l e s of p u r e a n d n o b l e s p i r i t s c a u g h t i n 
the w o r l d t rap , the s t r ange o c c u l t inf luences e x e r c i s e d b y the 
p l ane t s u p o n h u m a n d e s t i n y — s u c h are s o m e of the p r i n c i p a l 
notes i n th i s e x t r a o r d i n a r y b o o k . 

V I S I O N S A N D R E V I S I O N S , L i t e r a r y E s s a y s b y J o h n C o w p e r 
P o w y s (4 th e d i t i o n ) 2 . 0 0 

W i l l i a m M a r i o n R e e d y says , " P o w y s keeps y o u w i d e a w a k e 
i n the r e a d i n g because he's t h i n k i n g a n d w r i t i n g f r o m the 
s t a n d p o i n t of l i f e , n o t of t h e o r y or s y s t e m . " 

M r . S h a w a n n o u n c e s tha t he w i l l p u b l i s h a s e c o n d n o v e l b y J o h n C o w p e r 
P o w y s i n the f a l l a n d a s e c o n d v o l u m e of essays i n the s p r i n g of 1917 a l so . 
I f suff icient in t e res t is s h o w n i n the w o r k of T h e o d o r e F r a n c i s P o w y s he 
w i l l p u b l i s h an e x t r a o r d i n a r y r e a l i s t i c n o v e l by h i m e n t i t l e d " M r . T a s k e r ' s 
G o d s " — w h o , b y the w a y , h a p p e n to be his p i g s . 

O b t a i n a b l e t h r o u g h any b o o k s t o r e o r T h e M a s s e s B o o k S t o r e . 

G. A R N O L D S H A W Publisher New York 

TWO BOOKS THAT EVERY READER 
OF "THE MASSES" SHOULD OWN 

The Cry For Justice 
By UPTON SINCLAIR 

Introduction by Jack London 

" T h e w o r k is wor ld- l i t e ra ture , as w e l l as the Gospel of a un ive r sa l human
ism." Conta ins the wr i t ings of philosophers, poets, novelists , social r e f o r m 
ers, a n d others w h o have vo iced the s truggle against soc ia l injustice, selected 
f rom twenty-five languages, cover ing a pe r iod of five thousand years. I n 
sp i r i ng to every t h i n k i n g man and w o m a n ; a handbook o f reference to a l l 
students of social cond i t ions ; a. friend a n d counselor to a l l i n t e r e s t e d ' i n 
human just ice. 955 pages, i n c l u d i n g 32 i l lus t ra t ions . $2 net. 

Anthracite An Insurance of Natural-Resource Monopoly 
By S C O T T NEARING, Ph. D. 

Dean of the College of Arts and Sciences, Toledo University 

D r . N e a r i n g uses the pr ivate ownership of the anthraci te coal fields to 
show the way in wh ich consumers and worke r s may expect to fare at the 
hands of other monopol ies .of na tura l resources. H e shows that the pr ice 
of coal is not based on the^cost of p roduct ion , but on the monopol i s t i c p r i n 
ciple o f cha rg ing " a l l the traffic w i l l bear" ; he shows that the miners receive 
scarcely l i v i n g wages, many o f them less than that, w h i l e on the other hand 
the mine-owners pocket enormous prof i ts ; and draws the conclus ion that no 
one can have an interest i n the continuance oft the pr ivate ownership o f 
na tura l resources except the pr ivate owners themselves—with the consumers 
foo t ing the b i l l . T h e book is an incis ive, s t imula t ing analysis o f a p rob lem 
that is v i t a l to every man, w o m a n and c h i l d i n the country . 251 pages. 
C l o t h . $1.00 net. 

An Anthology of the Litera
ture of Social Protest 

Publishers The JOHN C. WINSTON CO. Philadelphia 

Just Issued 

My Marjonary 
B y 

Robert Carlton Brown 
Cloth net $1.00 

A volume of phantasy and 
verse presenting a represen
tative collection of the au
thor's distinctive work to 
which have been added some 
hitherto, unpublished poems of 
marked significance. 

John W. Luce Co. 
B O S T O N 

You Can Make $5 per Day 
We want you to introduce G L Y C O 

eye-glass polisher and cleaner in your 
town—you can easily make $5.00 per 
day working for us and have steady 
employment. G L Y C O 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 
of 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 G L Y C O once daily. Something 
new that a demonstration to any eye
glass wearer will immediately sell. 
T r y it and see—send 25c for three 
sticks (not & liquid) of G L Y C O 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 
Detroit P. 0. Box 1057 Michigan 

S O C I A L I S M 
Compiled by E . C. Bobbins. 

A Handbook con ta in ing near ly 200 care^ 
f u l l y selected references to some of the 
best Socia l is t ic wr i t i ngs ; d iv ided in to 
Utop ians , Chr i s t i an , M a r x i a n , Progress ive , 
etc. Indispensable to wel l - in formed people. 
$1. Published by The H . W . Wilson Co. 

Sold by The Masses Book Store. 

Mr. Alfred A. Knopfs 
New Books 

G R E E N MANSIONS 
B y W . H . H u d s o n . W i t h a 
s t r i k i n g i n t r o d u c t i o n b y J o h n 
G a l s w o r t h y . A c h a r m i n g r o 
m a n c e of the t r o p i c a l fo res t b y 
one of the v e r y g rea tes t l i v i n g 
w r i t e r s . $1.40. 

G R E A T R U S S I A 
B y 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 a n d s y m p a t h e t i c 
s u r v e y o f the c o u n t r y a n d i t s 
peop le . W i t h m a p s . $1.25. 

T H E M E M O I R S OF A P H Y S I C I A N 
F r o m the R u s s i a n of V i k e n t y 
Veressayev . A w o r k (non-f ic t ion) 
k n o w n the w o r l d over, ' w h i c h has 
placed its author i n the first r ank 
of R u s s i a n wr i te r s . $1.50. 

T H E L I T T L E D E M O N 
A nove l f rom the R u s s i a n o f 
F e o d o r S o l o g u b . T h e a u t h o r 
i z e d E n g l i s h ^version, w i t h a spe
c ia l preface, of this wr i t e r ' s finest 
and most famous book. $1.50. 

S E L F - G O V E R N M E N T I N R U S S I A 
B y P a u l V i n o g r a d o f f . A c o n 
t r i b u t i o n b y one of the g rea tes t 
m o d e r n a u t h o r i t i e s . $1 .00 . 
O T H E R S : A N A N T H O L O G Y OF T H E 

N E W V E R S E 
E d i t e d b y A l f r e d K r e y m b o r g . 
T h e w o r k of a l m o s t f if ty poets . 
$ i -So. 

F O U R D I M E N S I O N A L V I S T A S 
B y C l a u d e B r a g d o n . F o r a l l 
w h o are i n t e r e s t ed i n the 
F o u r t h D i m e n s i o n a n d i n T h e -
o s o p h y . $1.25. 
220 West Forty-Second Street, NEW YORK 

Copyr igh t , 1916, by the Masses P u b l i s h i n g Company, 33 W e s t 14th Street, N e w Y o r k . 



T H E M A S S E S . 3 

THE M A S S E S 
B O O K STORE 

Twenty Books, Recom
mended by Floyd Dell: 

See page 27 for description. 
T h e Red and the Black, b y S t e n 
dhal , $1.75. 
T h e Revolt of the Angels, by A n a -

to le F r a n c e , $1.75. 
T h e Pastor's Wife , b y M . A . A r -

n i m , $1.35. 
T h e History of M r . Polly, b y H . 
G . W e l l s , 
T h e Idiot, b y F . M . D o s t o i e v s k i , 
$1.50. 
"—and Other Poets," b y L o u i s 

U n t e r m e y e r , $1.25. 
Sonnets of a Portrait Painter, b y 

A r t h u r D a v i s o n F i c k e , $1.00. 
Spoon River Anthology, b y E d 

ga r L e e M a s t e r s , $1.25. 
Poems, b y G . K . C h e s t e r t o n , 

$1.25. 
T h e Psychology of the U n c o n 

scious, b y C . G . J u n g , $4.00. 
Sex in Relation to Society, b y 

H a v e l o c k E l l i s , $3.00. 
T h e Sexual Li fe of O u r Time, b y 

I v a n B l o c h , $5.00. 
T h e Sexual Question, b y A u g u s t 

F o r e l , $1.60. 
T h e Sexual Life , b y C . W . M a l -

c h o w , $3.00. 
First and Last Things , b y H . G . 

W e l l s , $1.50. 
B o o n , the M i n d of the Race, b y 

H . G . W e l l s , $1.35. 
Shakespeare, b y J o h n M a s e f i e l d , 

50 cents . 
T h e Greek Commonwealth, b y A . 

E . Z i m m e r n , $3.00. 
T h e Tro jan W o m e n of Euripides, 

T r a n s l a t e d b y G i l b e r t M u r r a y , 
85 cents . 

Hippolytus and Bacchae of Euripides, 
and Aristophanes' Frogs T r a n s l a t e d 
by G i l b e r t M u r r a y , $1.75. 

FICTION 
T h e M i s s i o n of V i c t o r i a W i l h e l m i n a . 

T h e s t o r y of an u n m a r r i e d m o t h e r . 
B y J e a n n e B a r t h o l o w M a g o u n . L i l 
l i a n D . W a l a , H e n r y S t r ee t S e t t l e 
ment , N e w Y o r k , s a y s : " I t is a 
s i m p l e s t o r y tha t ca r r i e s a message 
w h i c h o u g h t to t ake i ts p lace i n the 
p r o p a g a n d a f o r i n s t r u c t i o n o n th i s 
i m p o r t a n t ma t t e r . " S e n d $1.08. 

T h e Litt le Demon, f r o m the R u s s i a n 
of F e o d o r S o l o g u b . P r i c e $1.50. 

T h e Bet and Other Tales, by T c h e k -
h o v . A v o l u m e of n e w s to r i e s b y 
the m o s t p o p u l a r of R u s s i a n s h o r t 

. s t o r y w r i t e r s . N e t , $1.25. 

W i t h a Dip loma and the Whir lwind , 
b y D a n t c h e n k o . T w o s h o r t n o v e l s 
of c o n t r a s t i n g s o c i a l e n v i r o n m e n t , 
the scene of one l a i d i n a r e m o t e 
c o u n t r y estate of L i t t l e R u s s i a , the 
l a n d of the C o s s a c k s , m a d e f a m o u s 
b y G o g o l ; the o the r i n the f a s h i o n 
able c i r c l e of S t . P e t e r s b u r g soc i e ty . 
Net, $1.25. 

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. 

T h e M i l l i o n a i r e , 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 l e t t e s 
as w e l l as an a u t o b i o g r a p h i c a l pref
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 o f the m o s t n o t a b l e b o o k s o f 
the p resen t season . " $1.25 net. 

The L i t t l e A n g e 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 ies r epresen t his 
best 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. 

Chelkash, 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 
about 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 novel 
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 . 

Dead S o u l s — N i k o l a i G o g o l ' s great 
h u m o r o u s c l a s s i c t r a n s l a t e d f r o m 
the R u s s i a n . S t o k e s . S e n d $1.35. 

T a r a s 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, by W . 
M . G a r s h i n . $1.45, p o s t p a i d . Sev
enteen short stories t r a n s l a t e d from 
the Russian. 

The Story of Jacob Stahl, by 
J . D . Beresford. In three vol 
umes : The E a r l y H i s to ry of 
Jacob S t ah 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. 

T h e Genius, by T h e o d o r e D r e i s e r , 
A n o v e l of m o n u m e n t a l p r o p o r t i o n s 
and significance. $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, del ivered. 

A n Anarchist W o m a n , by H . H a p 
good. T h i s e x t r a o r d i n a r y novel 
p o i n t s out the na ture , the value and 
also the tragic limitations of the 
social rebel. P u b l i s h e d at $1.25 net; 
our price, 6 0 c , postage paid. 

T h e Harbor , by Ernest Poole. A 
novel of remarkable power and vis
ion in which are depicted the great 
changes taking place in...American 
life, business and ideals. Under the 
t r e m e n d o u s influence of the great 
New Y o r k harbor and its workers, 
a young writer passes, in the devel
opment of his life and work, from a 
blind worship of enterprise and effi
ciency to a deeper knowledge and 
u n d e r s t a n d i n g of humanity. Send 
$1.50. 

T h e Research Magnificent, by H . G . 
W e l l s . N e w Y o r k : T h e Macmil lan 
C o . S e n d $1.50. 

" W o o d and Stone," b y J o h n C o w p e r 
P o w y s . A n e w depa r tu re i n E n g l i s h 
fiction. I t sugges t s D o s t o i e v s k y 
r a t h e r t h a n M r . W e l l s , a n d B a l z a c 
r a t h e r t h a n M r . G a l s w o r t h y . I n i t s 
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 n o t s c r u p l e t o 
make drast 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. 

W i t h i n the Tides. F o u r n e w ta les b y 
J o s e p h C o n r a d . P r i c e $1.35. 

J im, 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 in a 
r a d i c a l w a y . S e n d $1.35. 

P O E T R Y AND D R A M A 
" — a n d O t h e r P o e t s , " b y L o u i s U n t e r 

m e y e r , a u t h o r of " C h a l l e n g e , " etc. 
$1.25 net. T h e m o d e r n P a r n a s s i a n s , 
F r o s t , M a s e f i e l d , M a s t e r s , Y e a t s , 
A m y L o w e l l , N o y e s , P o u n d , " F . P . 
A . , " etc., are the v i c t i m s i n th i s i r 
r eve ren t v o l u m e of m i r t h a n d 
t h o u g h t p r o v o k i n g p a r o d i e s . 

M y M a r j o n a r y , by R o b e r t C a r l t o n 
B r o w n o f T H E M A S S E S . Phan tasy 
a n d verse , of d i s t i n c t o r i g i n a l i t y a n d 
p e r s o n a l i t y . O n e of the few fesh 
notes s o u n d e d a m o n g A m e r i c a n 
w r i t e r s of to -day . B o a r d s , net, $ 1 . 

R h y m e s a n d V o w l y m e s , 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 verse 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 fo 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 ; l ea ther , 80c. 

Songs of L o v e and Rebellion. C o v 
i n g t o n H a l l ' s best and finest poemt 
o n R e v o l u t i o n , L o v e and Misce l 
l aneous V i s i o n s . S e n d 40c. 

S o n g s o f L a b o r . 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 R o s e n -
fe ld , b y R o s e P a s t o r S t o k e s . Suit
ab le fo r g i f t . S e n d 75 cen ts . 

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

T h e P o e t in the D e s e r t , b y C h a r l e s 
" E r s k i n e S c o t t W o o d . A ser ies o f 

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

C h i l d r e n of F a n c y . P o e m s b y I . B v 
S t o u g h t o n H o l b o r n . B l u e B u c k 
r a m - S i l v e r S t a m p i n g . 256 pp . $2.00 
net. M r . H o l b o r n saved the m a n u 
s c r i p t of these p o e m s f r o m the L u s i -
t a n i a d isas te r , o f w h i c h he is a su r 
v i v o r . T h e beau t i f u l c o v e r d e s i g n , 
i n K e l t i c A r t , b y the au thor , m a k e s 
the b o o k a s p e c i a l l y su i t ab le p r e s e n t 
to a n y o f the t h o u s a n d s w h o k n o w 
the a u t h o r as the m o s t s u c c e s s f u l 
l e c t u r e r o n A r t o n the p l a t f o r m . 

T u r n s a n d M o v i e s , b y C o n r a d A i k i m 
Reedy's Mirror cal ls this "the m o s t 
r e m a r k a b l e of a l l r ecen t free ve r se . 
. . . T h e best w o r k C o n r a d A i k i r a 
has done . " 75 cents net . H o u g h t o n 
M i f f l i n C o . 

(Continued on page 26) 

The Masses Book Store helps us to get out the Masses 
Magazine. It helps you by personal attention to your 
tastes, prompt and efficient service, and thorough 
knowledge of the book-publishing trade. W e can get 
you anything you want, whether it is advertised here 
or not. Lis ts of books on special subjects made up 
without charge. Books ordered through error gladly 
exchanged. 
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Drawn by Boardman Robinson. 

Soldier P ray ing by the Roadside 
Galicia, June, 1915 
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T H E C A P I T A L I S T 
YOU k n o w how W a s h i n g t o n Square looks in a 

wet mist on N o v e m b e r nights—that gray, l u m i 
nous pastel atmosphere, sof tening incredib ly the 
ha rd outl ines of bare trees and i r o n ra i l ings , 

ob l i te ra t ing the sharp edges of shadows and cast ing a 
s i lver halo about each h igh electr ic globe. A l l the 
s traight concrete wa lks are black onyx , j eweled in 
every l i t t le unevenness w i t h pools of steely ra in-water . 
A n imperceptible ra in fills the a i r ; you r cheeks and 
the backs o f y o u r hands are damp and cool . A n d 
yet y o u can wa lk three times a round the Square wi th 
y o u r ra incoat open, and not get wet at a l l . 

It was on such a night that W i l l i a m B o o t h W r e n n , 
s t r o l l i n g f rom somewhere to nowhere i n par t icu lar , 
stopped under the two arc l ights near W a s h i n g t o n 
A r c h to count his weal th . I t was a lmost midn igh t . 
W i l l i a m B o o t h W r e n n had just received his compen
sation for doing—no matter what. It amounted to 
s ixty-f ive cents in a l l . T h i s was the t h i r d t ime he 
had counted it. 

A hasty glance at M r . W r e n n , i f y o u were not par
t i cu la r ly observant, w o u l d have convinced y o u that he 
was an o r d i n a r y y o u n g man in o r d i n a r y circumstances, 
perhaps a c le rk i n some flourishing haberdashery shop. 
H i s tan shoes showed traces of a recent shine, his hat 
was o f formless E n g l i s h cloth, and his raincoat was o f 
the r igh t length. T h e r e was an a i r about h i m as of a 
y o u n g man who knew h o w to wear his clothes. T h e 
indulgent mist a ided this impression. One must appear 
so i f one is hun t ing a job in N e w Y o r k . B u t i f you 
had looked closer, you migh t have not iced that his 
h igh co l la r was frayed and s m u d g y - l o o k i n g ; i f you 
could have peered beneath his coat, you w o u l d have 
seen that the co l l a r was attached to a mere sleeveless 
rag that was no shir t at a l l ; i f y o u cou ld have e x a m 
ined the soles of his shoes, y o u w o u l d have discovered 
two gaping holes there, a pai r o f drenched socks com
ing through. H o w were you to k n o w that the raincoat 
was "s l igh t ly damaged by fire" w i t h i n ? O r that the 
E n g l i s h hat was fast ung lu ing in the wet? A f t e r 
r eckon ing up his resources, W i l l i a m flipped a coin in 
the air . It came heads; he took the r igh t -hand path 
across the Square, j i n g l i n g the coins cheerful ly in ' his 
pocket. 

Between two arc l ights on that path there is a dreary 
stretch of ha rd wooden benches. In the d i m l ight , he 
made out two persons occupying opposite sides of the 
walk . One was a sodden bundle of a d r u n k a r d , un
comfor tab ly draped across the i r o n a r m rests w h i c h 
the ci ty r ivets there to prevent t i red, homeless people 
f rom sleeping. H i s bloated face was turned b l ind ly 
skyward , and he snored raspingly . T i n y drops o f 
water t h i ck ly encrusted h im , t w i n k l i n g as his chest rose 
and fe l l . T h e other occupant was an o ld woman . A 
s t rong odor o f w h i s k y emanated f r o m her. A green 
cheesecloth scarf, g l i s ten ing w i t h dew, t raversed her 

John Reed 

scant gray hair and was knot ted under her chin . She 
s a n g : 

" O h , I k n o w my love (hie) by his way o' w a l k i n ' ( h i e ) , 
A n d I (h ie ) k n o w my love by his way o' (h ie ) t a lk in ' , 
A n d I k n o w my (h ie) love by his coat o' blu-u-ue, 
A n d i f my love left me (h ie) " 

A t that, she seemed to hear the j i n g l i n g of W i l l i a m s ' 

coins, and suddenly broke off, saying, " C ' m e r e ! " 

W i l l i a m stopped, turned, and l i f t ed his hat w i t h a 

cour t ly gesture. 
"I beg y o u r pardon, madam ?" 
" C ' m e r e ! I sa id ." H e sat beside her on the bench 

and peered cu r ious ly into her face. It was e x t r a o r d i n 
a r i l y l ined and d rawn , wi the red l ike the faces o f ve ry 
o ld sc rubwomen that one sometimes sees after hour s i n 
office b u i l d i n g s ; the l o w e r l ip t rembled senilely. She 
turned a pa i r o f glazed, faded eyes upon h i m . 

" G a w d damn y o u r s o u l ! " said she. " A i n ' t ( h i e ) , 
ain ' t you got better manners 'n to j ing le yer money at 
that fe l ler an ' m e ? " 

W i l l i a m smiled . 
" B u t , my good w o m a n — " he began in his best 

manner. 
" G o o d w o m a n (h ie) be cursed to y o u ! " said the 

o l d lady. " I k n o w ye—you r ich fel lers . I bet ye never 
w o r k e d one minute fer yer money—yer father lef t it 
to ye—now didn ' t he? I thought so. I k n o w ye—" 
she sought the r igh t w o r d "ye Capitalist!" A pleas
ant g l o w o f sat isfact ion pervaded W i l l i a m . H e nodded 
complacent ly . 

" H o w ' d y o u guess?" 
" G u e s s ! " laughed the w o m a n unpleasantly. " G u e s s ! 

(h i e ) . D o n ' t ye th ink / w o r k e d in fine houses? Don ' t 
ye th ink / had r i ch y o u n g fel lers—when I was a young 
g u r r u l ? Know ye? W i d yer j i n g l i n ' money an ' yer 
da in ty manners? W h a t one o' ye w o u l d take off yer 
hat (h ie) to 'n o ld souse l ike me—if ye weren ' t j o k i n ' ? " 

" M a d a m , I assure y o u — ' 
" M y G a w d ! Listen to 'm ! A w , yes ; many's the fine 

r i ch y o u n g lover (h ie) I had when I was a y o u n g 
g u r r u l . T h e y took off their hats then—" 

W i l l i a m wondered i f this hideous o l d ru in had ever 
been beautiful . I t s t imulated his imagina t ion . 

" W h e n I was' a y o u n g (hie) g u r r u l — 

" O h , I k n o w m y love— 

" S a y - y - y . . . I was a - th ink in ' when I heard that 
money j i n g l i n ' — A i n ' t it funny h o w ye j ing le every
th ing ye got? Y o u do—I do— E v e r y b o d y does. I 
say, I was a - th ink in ' ( h i e ) , wou ldn ' t you l ike to come 
a long w i t h me and have some f u n ? " She leaned over 
and leered at h im , an a w f u l burlesque of her y o u t h ; 
the smel l o f bad w h i s k y fouled his nost r i ls . " C ' m o n ! 
G i v e y o u a goo (h ie) good time, k i d . W a n ' go some
where, have some f u n ? " 

" N o , thank you . N o t to-night," answered W i l l i a m 
gently. 

"Sure , " sneered the o l d lady. "I k n o w ye, ye 
Cap ' ta l ' s t s ! G ive us w o r k w'en we don' t want it. B u t 
ye won ' t give 's w o r k w'en we (hie) want it. T a k e 
yer hand out 'o yer pocke t ! / won' t take yer d i r ty 
char i ty . . . . H a d enough o' char i ty . I work fer what 
I get. See? ( h i e ) . N o decent w o m a n ' d take yer 
char i ty . . . . C 'mon , g ive ye a good—" 

" W h y are y o u s i t t ing out here? Y o u ' l l catch c o l d — " 
" W h y y o u — W o t t 'e l l do ye th ink I ' m s i t t in ' out 

here fo r? I jus t can't stay 'n my boodwar these here 
fine summer evenin ' s ! I f I got pa id fer wot I done, 
th ink I 'd be s i t t in ' out here? Jesus!" She blazed out 
at h i m fur iously . " Y o u b ' l ong to the C i t y ? " 

W i l l i a m shook his head. H e drew f r o m his pocket 
a cheap cigarette box, and opened it. T h e r e were two 
cigarettes. 

" D o y o u m i n d i f I smoke?" he asked pol i te ly . T h e 
o l d lady stared at h im . 

" D o I m i n d i f y o u s m o k e ! W h a t t 'e l l y o u want, 
y o u n g fe l ler? W h y d'ye ask me w'ether y o u c'n 
smoke? W a t business is it o' mine w'ether y o u — 
sure, I ' l l take one—" H e struck a match. 

" Y e r a Cap' tal 's t ," she went on, the cigarette t r em
b l ing in her l ips. Y e wouldn ' t be so p ' l i te to me i f 
y o u didn ' t want sumpin ' . . . k n o w ye . . . Y o u don't 
b ' long to the C i t y ? I f you d id , you'd be get t in ' paid . 
I don' t get paid, an ' I (h ie) be long t' the C i t y . . . . 
L o o k at this here." She fumbled in the bosom of her 
dress, and produced a b r o w n card. S toop ing so as to 
catch the rays of the arc l ight , he read : 

"Pass M r s . S a r a T r i m b a l l for one mon th f r o m date 
to R a n d a l l I s land. . . . T o v is i t Daughte r . " 

"Tha t ' s me," said M r s . T r i m b a l l , w i t h a k i n d of 
a lcohol ic pr ide. " W o r k up t' Ran 'a l l ' s Is land—sort o' 
gi t -along-there-do-this-do-that fer the nurses ' n ' doc
tors ( h i e ) . W e get pa id to-day. I come a l l the way 
down to C i t y H a l l : Get there at fi' minutes past 
three, ' n ' I don't get nr money. Y 'un ' e r s t and ? D o n ' t 
get any money t i l l nex t F r i d a y ( h i e ) . A i n ' t that 
he l l? T h e nurses an ' doctors they get their money up 
t' five 'c lock. . . . W ' y can't I get my money? They 
k n o w I a in ' t got no place t' sleep. . . . W ' y — ? So I 
say (h ie) ' aw-r ight , ' an ' go sleep in the park. Jus ' 
b'fore you come, a b ig cop comes an ' says, 'get out o' 
here.' C i t y w o n ' pay me w'at I w o r k fer. . . . I go 
sleep in C i t y P a r k . . . . C i t y cop comes an ' dr ives me 
'way. . . . W h e r e ' l l I go? G o t' the dev i l . Ain't that 
a round o' pleasure (h ie) ?" 

" Y o u have a daughter the re?" 
'Sure got a daughter. . . . S ix teen years o ld . Here ' s 

'nother funny th ing ( h i e ) . I f I d idn ' t w o r k up there, 
I c 'd keep 'er there fer nawth in ' . B u t I w o r k up there, 
an ' it costs me two dol lars a week to keep her there." 

" W h y do you w o r k up the re?" W i l l i a m protested 
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l o f t i l y . "Tha t ' s c r i m i n a l extravagance for a poor per
son l ike y o u — " 

" H e a r ' m talk, the d i r ty l o a f e r ! " she responded 
w i t h heat. " D o n ' t ye th ink I w a n ' to see 'er some
times. O G a w d , what do I do 't fe r? She ought to 
be out on the streets, ea rn in ' enough to take care o' me 
in m y o l d age." . . . 

" O f course she ought. It 's r i d i c u l o u s — " 
"I don ' k n o w w ' y I keep her shut away l ike 

that. . . . I t a in ' t (h ie ) got any sense to it. W i l l ye 
te l l me w ' y I don ' want m y k i d to be l ike me ? / a l 
ways had a good t i m e — / a lways l i v e d happy. . . . 
W ' y don' t we wan t ou r k ids to be l i k e us? She 
oubht to be out w o r k i n ' fer me—but I go on keepin ' 
her there, so she won ' t be l ike me. . . . W a t differ
ence does i t make (hie) ? W e n I 'm gone she ' l l have 
to, anyhow." . . . M r s . T r i m b a l l began to cough, s l ight 
ly at first and then more v io len t ly , u n t i l her whole 
body was wrenched. T h e mis t came steadily d o w n . 
W i l l i a m felt the subtile c h i l l o f i t s teal ing th rough 
his body. T h e sleeper across the way suddenly s w a l 
l o w e d a p rod ig ious snore, sneezed, and s lowly sat up. 

" W h y can't ye let a guy s leep?" he mumbled . " A l l 
that damn cough in '—" 

" O G a w d , " said M r s . T r i m b a l l weakly , the p a r o x y s m 
past. " I wish t I had a d r ink . " 

" H o w much does a r o o m cos t?" asked W i l l i a m 
suddenly. 

" A quarter. Y o u w a n ' a r o o m ? I k n o w a good 
place r igh t d o w n F o u r t h Street. . . . N a w , w'at y o u 
g i v S i ' us? You don ' wan t no r o o m . " . . . 

" N o , but you do. W a i t a minute, please! I ' m not 
go ing to offer y o u char i ty ." H e he ld out a quarter. 
" Y o u can b o r r o w it f rom m e ; I 'd do the same w i t h 
you, you k n o w — a n d y o u can pay me back sometime 
—when y o u get pa id ." H e dropped it into her shak ing 
hand. She clutched at it and missed. T h e co in c l inked 

upon the pavement and ro l l ed . Q u i c k as l igh t a long, 
ragged a r m shot out f r o m the opposite bench, and the 
sleeper was ree l ing away d o w n the path w i t h his pre
cious find. 

M r s . T r i m b a l l ha l f rose f r o m her seat. " Y o u 
d runken b u m ! " she screamed shr i l ly . " C o m e back w i t h 
that, y o u d i r ty thief—" 

' fNever m i n d , " said 1 W i l l i a m , his a r m on hers . 
"There ' s plenty more at home l ike that. He re ' s an
other." T h i s t ime she clutched it. . . . . 

" I ' m t hank in ' y o u v e r y much , " sa id M r s . T r i m b a l l 
w i t h d igni ty . "Be tween friends bo r rowin ' s a l l r igh t 
( h i e ) . I ' l l ask ye to g ive me y o u r name an ' address, 
an ' I ' l l r e tu rn it to y o u . " She fumbled in her bag and 
produced a much-bi t ten penci l and a letter. "Perhaps 
ye migh t be able to put another d ime on that, so 's I 
can get a drop to w a r m me stomach." 

W i l l i a m hesitated on ly for an instant. " C e r t a i n l y , " 
he agreed. T h e n he set his wi ts to work , con ju r ing 
up a l l his remembrances o f the Socie ty Page in the 
Sunday papers. H e wrote upon the le t te r : 

" C o u r c y D e Peys ter Stuyvesant 
H o t e l P l a z a " 

" D i d n ' t I te l l y e ? " c r ied the o l d lady as he orated 
this. " I k n o w ye ( h i e ) . I'll have no t ruck w i d ye. 
Y o u get t in ' ye r money f r o m yer pa, and me w o r k i n ' 
on m y knees seven days out o' the week. A i n ' t that 
a he l l o f a name to have wished on ye? A r e ye 
ashamed to w a l k a few steps w i t h an o l ' souse l ike 
me, M r . Cursey Dee Poys t e r S tuyvesan t?" 

" N o t at a l l . A pleasure, I assure you . " W i l l i a m 
rose stiffly to his feet, and took the o l d lady's a rm. 
H e shivered. It seemed as i f s tanding up exposed 
to the c h i l l o ther parts o f his body that had been 
fa i r ly w a r m whi le he remained seated. . . . 

" L o o k at us!" r emarked M r s . T r i m b a l l . " H e r e we 

a l l elect a P res iden t of the U n i t e d States . . . the 

very fel ler that promises to make every th ing a l l right 

( h i e ) . I say, here we elect a P res id 'n t , an ' a l l we get 

i s — P o l i c e . " 

W i l l i a m bluffed magnif icent ly . " B u t , dear lady, we 

must safeguard socie ty" . . . 

M r s . T r i m b a l l t u rned at her door . " Y o u ' r e a good 

enough y o u n g fel ler f o r a Cap ' ta l ' s t . Y o u got the stuff 

in y o u . A l l y o u wan t is a l i t t le h a r d w o r k . " 

" I f y o u w o r k i n g people weren ' t so extravagant , you'd 

save enough to make y o u comfor tab le i n y< ur old 

age." . . . 

W i l l i a m B o o t h W r e n n w a l k e d back in to the Square. 
H i s feet were wi thou t feel ing, but the dampness had 
w o r k e d th rough his t h in c lo th ing , and a l l his body 
was damp and ch i l l ed . H e sought the bench he had 
just quitted, fingering the n i c k e l i n his pocket. In a 
dry corner underneath the seat, between the i r o n and 
the wood , he found the stump o f his cigarette. A f t e r 
four t r ia ls , a damp match was induced to sputter into 
blue flame. H e l igh ted the tobacco, d rew a long 
breath o f i t into his lungs, and w a r m e d his hands over 
the match. 

Jus t then a we l l -nour i shed , cape-muffled policeman 
appeared, m o t i o n i n g w i t h his c lub. 

" M o v e on . " he sa id briefly. " Y o u can't sit here." 
W i l l i a m took another puff at his snipe, and, with

out m o v i n g , d r awled insolent ly , " M y man, do you know 
who I am ?" 

T h e pol iceman took in the d i r t y co l la r , the cheap 
hat, the wet shoes. Po l i cemen ' s eyes are sharper than 
o ld ladies ' . T h e n he leaned f o r w a r d and peerd into 
W i l l i a m ' s face. 

" Y e s , " he said, " I k n o w who y o u are. Y o u ' r e the 
guy that I chased out o f here twice a l ready last night. 
N o w git, or I ' l l fan you . " 

" N I G G E R T I L L Y " 
T H E best cook 

A n d the sl ickest thief 
I n the state o f T e x a s . 

She w o u l d have stolen the golden candle-st icks 
F r o m the v e r y throne of G o d , 
T o l igh t the w a y for one she l oved— 
A n d she loved me. 

T h a t was T i l l y ' s code. 

Generous, insane, romant ic , 

A n ape even to copy ing the j e r k i n g l imp o f her mistress, 

A slave where she loved, 

A v iper where she hated— 

T h a t was T i l l y ' s character. 

A n ashy face greased w i t h bacon r ind , 
A ragged scar on her left cheek— 
F r o m l ip to ear, 
W h e r e 
O n e r ag ing Othe l lo 

H a d near ly l oved her to death. 
F a t breasts, uncorseted, % 

T h a t hammocked m y head to sleep. ' 
L o n g g o r i l l a arms that reached me 
N o matter where I h i d . 
A heart so b ig i t made me wonder ' 
T h a t one s k i n cou ld house so much o f goodness— 
T h a t was T i l l y ! i 

i 
A dead shot w i t h a rock— 

' • (' 
I have seen her toss a pebble i"^ 

A n d end the m e r r y - m a k i n g o f a fly; 
I have seen her h u r l a stone 

A n d p ick off m y neighbor 's fan- ta i l pigeon. . . . 

ON T H E D E A T H OF T H E FAMILY 
HORSE 

" P O R E old Clebeland— 

Dar he lay, 

An' his sperret ain't to trubble 

Till de jedgement day, 

But he carcass guine be meltin' 

Widout no hope— 

Into yaller wropped packages 

Of soap, soap, soap!' 

TILLY'S APOLOGY 
"I'S down-right bad, Miss Rosie, 

But the"good Gawd know'd I'd be, 

When he gone squanderin' pashion 

Like he done done in me!' 

She raised us a l l 

T h e n h u n g about wi thout any usefulness, 

A dark, expected spot on the landscape, 

Some th ing w i t h its roots d r iven deep into the m e m o r y 

of t h i n g s -

Ignored 

L i k e a weather-beaten hi tching-post 

A f t e r the f ami ly is d r i v i n g a s ix -cy l inde r . 
One day there was a new look in her eye— 
T h e whi te shot w i t h red, 
T h e b lack stretched and greedy. 

She threaded the handle of her d ish pan w i t h a ribband 
A n d m a r c h i n g ' r o u n d a n d ' r ound the house 
T h u n d e r e d upon the t in w i t h an i r o n bar 
C h a n t i n g : — 

"My poker am my -fife, 
An' my pan am my drum; 
Gawd damn de niggers— 
An' a B U M ! B U M !! B U M ! ! ! 

T h e y came—those officers— 

A n d chased N i g g e r T i l l y ; 
T e n m i l l i o n years back she went, 

C l a w i n g her w a y up into an aco rn tree, 

A n d there on a branch she chi t tered and j ibbered, 

"My poker am my -life, 
An' my pan am my drum; 
Gawd damn de niggers—• 
An' a B U M ! B U M !! B U M ! ! ! 

D o w n she fe l l 
A n d lumped 

L i k e the sack of carrots i n the cel lar . 

T h e y shoved her onto a b o a r d a n d h u r r i e d away, 

A l l that mang led goodness s t i l l m u r m u r i n g — 

"My poker am my fife; 
An' my pan am my drum; 
Gawd damn de niggers— 
An' a B U M ! ! — b u m ! — b u — " 

J A N E B U R R . 
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A r s e n i c i n the Soup 

"I B E L I E V E the n a v y of the U n i t e d Sta tes 

s h o u l d be u n c o n q u e r a b l e , " s a id the P r e s i 

dent . ' ' T h e g rea tes t i n the w o r l d . " I t is 

f a i r to say tha t W i l s o n d i d no t be l i eve , w h e n he 

s t a r t ed W e s t , tha t w e s h o u l d engage i n a n a v a l race 

w i t h G r e a t B r i t a i n . H e w a s e v i d e n t l y c o n v i n c e d b y 

his o w n a i r of earnes t s i n c e r i t y . 

B E T W E E N the P r e s i d e n t ' s s e n t i m e n t s of a y e a r 

ago a n d those of t o -day , the average D e m o c r a t i c 

C o n g r e s s m a n seems to be m a i n t a i n i n g a p o s i t i o n of 

t i m i d n e u t r a l i t y . 

T A F T says w e s h o u l d have a " r e a s o n a b l y adequate 

a r m y " a n d a n a v y "as b i g as the i m p o r t a n c e of 

the c o u n t r y i n the f a m i l y of n a t i o n s d e m a n d s . " H o w 

can a m a n w h o t a l k s as m e a n i n g l e s s l y as that deny 

tha t he is a cand ida te f o r P r e s i d e n t ? 

E L I H U R O O T ' S k e y n o t e address p r o v e s that he is 

no t too p r o u d to f ight bu t far t oo o l d . 

A S i t l o o k s f r o m the ou t s ide a l l the R e p u b l i c a n 

p a r t y needs is a cand ida te w h o m m o r e t h a n 

th ree peop le w a n t a n d a dev ice b y w h i c h t hey can 

r o u n d up the G e r m a n - A m e r i c a n vo te s w h i l e s t r a f ing 

the G e r m a n s . 

IT is s a i d tha t J u s t i c e H u g h e s w i l l r eve r se h i m s e l f 

*• a n d consen t to see A m e r i c a t h r o u g h th i s c r i s i s . 

P r o v i n g a n e w tha t w h e n e v e r w e have a c r i s i s s o m e 

b o d y w i l l a r i se to mee t i t — a n d v i c e ve r sa . 

IT n o w appears tha t the r e a s o n G a r r i s o n ' s a r m y 

w a s c a l l e d " c o n t i n e n t a l " is tha t C o n g r e s s d i d n ' t 

g i v e one. 

" T H E a r m y a n d n a v y fans have g i v e n n o t i c e that w e 

m u s t s q u a n d e r no m o n e y th i s y e a r o n roads , 

h a r b o r s o r p u b l i c b u i l d i n g s . T h e r u l e is tha t m o n e y 

spen t b y the g o v e r n m e n t m u s t be u t t e r l y w a s t e d ; if i t 

s h o w s t races of h u m a n usefulness , it is c a l l e d " p o r k . " 

" T O be cons i s t en t , the y e l l o w j i n g o e s s h o u l d r u n 

head l ines l i k e t h i s : " F r e n c h L o s e T h r e e H u n 

d r e d Y a r d s of N a t i o n a l H o n o r , " " F u t u r e C i v i l i z a t i o n 

C a p t u r e s V i l l a g e i n T u r k i s h A r m e n i a . " 

OUR salutat ions to those b o l d spir i ts who wr i t e to 

the Tribune dep lo r ing ou r na t iona l m o r a l cow

ardice and s ign themselves "Cons tan t Reader ," " T r u e 

A m e r i c a n " and " N o t T o o P r o u d to F i g h t . " A s l o n g as 

we r ema in at i gnomin ious peace there is no point i n 

offending one's G e r m a n employer or customers. 

T H E a n t h r a c i t e o p e r a t o r s say tha t the cos t of 

w h o l e s o m e r e c r e a t i o n fo r m i n e r s has no t r i s e n 

m u c h . N o t o n l y that , bu t the re is a r u m o r tha t g o l f 

ba l l s are g o i n g d o w n . 

T T is fu r the r e x p l a i n e d that if the m i n e r s ' d e m a n d s 

are g r a n t e d d o m e s t i c c o a l m u s t be b o o s t e d 60 

cents a t o n i n o r d e r tha t t h e y m a y c o m p e t e w i t h 

b i t u m i n o u s i n the s t e a m s izes . A t h o u g h t to keep 

one c h e e r f u l w h i l e s t o k i n g the f a m i l y f u r n a c e — w i t h 

e v e r y s h o v e l f u l I a m h e l p i n g those b r a v e f e l l o w s to 

mee t b i t u m i n o u s c o m p e t i t i o n i n f a c t o r y c o a l . 

W A R D & G O W have i n s t a l l e d fireproof n e w s -
s tands i n the s u b w a y . P e r h a p s o n a c c o u n t of 

the i n c e n d i a r y l i t e r a t u r e t h e y hand le . 

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

Drawn by Arthur Young. 

O n e o f t h e C o n t r a s t s of O u r C i v i l i z a t i o n 

The Copper Strike 
THE s t r i k e of the c o p p e r m i n e r s i n A r i z o n a , of 

w h i c h w e t o l d las t m o n t h , w a s w o n . I t is a 

s ign i f i can t v i c t o r y i n m o r e t h a n one w a y . A n t o n 

J o h a n n s e n w r i t e s : " H a l f of the five t h o u s a n d m e n i n 

v o l v e d w e r e M e x i c a n s . W h i t e l a b o r i n th i s s tate 

never h a d a n y conf idence i n the s t a y i n g a b i l i t y of the 

M e x i c a n w o r k m a n , bu t here is such a n o t a b l e e x c e p 

t i o n that i t w i l l h a v e a g rea t in f luence o n the l a b o r 

m o v e m e n t i n A r i z o n a a n d T e x a s , a n d w i l l , i n m y 

j u d g m e n t , b r i n g l a b o r c l o s e r t o g e t h e r t h a n ever D e -

fore i n t h i s n e c k of the w o o d s . " 

The Ward & Gow Censorship 

M A N Y of o u r f r i ends have w r i t t e n to us a s k i n g 

w h a t t h e y c a n do abou t the W a r d & G o w 

c e n s o r s h i p o f o u r m a g a z i n e . Y o u c a n h e l p us, r i g h t 

n o w , i n the b i g effort w e are m a k i n g to o v e r c o m e 

this handicap by get t ing five thousand more year ly 

s u b s c r i b e r s . P r e t t y s o o n w e m a y ask y o u r h e l p i n a 

m o r e e x c i t i n g p l a n , bu t j u s t n o w — t h a n k y o u ! 

F R O M A H U M O R I S T 

I A M loth to be yoked up with Ward & Gow, but T H E M A S S E S 
tastes bad to M E . M y sentiments about it were expressed 

in Life for 'December 16, 1915, in this paragraph: 

" G O I N G F A S T T O P O T 

"It is interesting to notice what the law allows; as, for 
example, this in T H E M A S S E S : 

" ' A number of middies have been dismissed from Annapolis 
for participation in hazing. A n d quite properly, too. We must 
have no brutality in the training of our future assasins.' 

"The Fatherland would hardly go so far. 
"The curious progress of T H E M A S S E S to the old Boy is most 

noticeable just now in its attention to the concerns of sex. 
In that it follows, no doubt, the usual course and exhibits 
phenomena that familiarly attend a loss of balance. 

"Not unlikely, however, it is satisfied that it cannot make 
a living and hopes and practices to be suppressed. An.undiluted 
gospel of hate is not even good business. Lubricity can't save 
it. It tastes too bad." 

I don't stand for a minute for a paper that rates midship
men as our "future assassins." 

Yours sincerely, 
E D W A R D S. M A R T I N . 

"Life," New York City. 

Baby Bunt ings Electric 

Chair 

To T H E M A S S E S : 

T A M a l i t t le g i r l s i x years o ld , and I believe in 
A c a p i t a l p u n i s h m e n t . I do no t be l i eve e n o u g h 

peop l e are b e i n g e x e c u t e d i n N e w Y o r k state, so I a m 

e n c l o s i n g a d i m e to s tar t a fund to b u y a n e w e lec

t r i c c h a i r f o r S i n g S i n g . I w a n t the state of N e w 

Y o r k to execu te m o r e c r i m i n a l s t h a n a n y o t h e r s ta te 

i n the U n i o n . I be l i eve a l l the o t h e r l i t t l e g i r l s i n 

the state w i l l j o i n i n , t o o . 

M A R J O R I E B U N T I N G . 

P . S . — C a l l the e l ec t r i c c h a i r " T h e M a i d e n ' s 

P r a y e r . " 

T O T H E W O M E N OF ENGLAND 

W H I L E y o u w e e p 

F o r y o u r m e n , b l i n d , leg less , b r o k e n 

O r o n l y dead p e r h a p s — 

W h i l e y o u despa i r— 

W e dance a n d shop 

A n d fee l a n n o y a n c e w h e n u p o n the s t ree t 

T h e y h o l d a b o x f o r penn ies i n o u r faces 

A n d b e g fo r f o o d fo r l i t t l e c h i l d r e n 

A n d bandages a n d s o c k s 

F o r s o l d i e r s s o m e w h e r e . 

A n d y o u r a i se y o u r heads 

E y e s d u l l w i t h tears a n d peer ac ross the sea 

I n w o n d e r at o u r c a l l ousnes s . 

W e w o m e n have a r igh t to dance and shop 

A n d to refuse y o u penn ies . 

W e have n e v e r — 

Y e t -

P i n n e d a f ea the r o n a b o y a n d k i l l e d h i m . 

M A R Y C A R O L Y N D A V I E S . 
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T O A W E E P I N G W I L L O W 
" Y O U h y p o c r i t e ! 

Y o u s ly d e c e i v e r ! 

I have w a t c h e d y o u f o l d y o u r hands a n d sit 

W i t h y o u r head b o w e d the s l i gh t e s t bi t , 

A n d y o u r b o d y b e n d i n g a n d s w a y i n g , 

A s t h o u g h y o u were p r a y i n g 

L i k e a devou t and rapt be l i eve r . 

Y o u k n e w that f o l k s we re l o o k i n g a n d y o u w e r e 

Q u i t e p leased w i t h the effect of it. 

Y o u r o v e r - m o u r n f u l m i e n ; 

Y o u r m e e k a n d l a n g u i d s t i r ; 

Y o u r w i d o w ' s weeds of t r a i l i n g g r e e n ; 

Y o u r g r i e f i n r e s i g n a t i o n c l a d . . . . 

Y o u seemed so chas t e ly , d e l i c a t e l y sad. 

Y o u b o l d y o u n g h y p o c r i t e — 

I k n o w y o u n o w ! 

L a s t n i g h t w h e n e v e r y l i g h t w a s out, 

I s aw y o u w a v e one b e c k o n i n g b o u g h 

A n d , w i t h a swi f t a n d pass iona te shout , 

T h e s t o r m s p r a n g u p — a n d y o u , y o u exqu i s i t e , 

Y o u l a u g h e d a w e l c o m e to tha t savage lou t . . . . 

I h e a r d the t h u n d e r of h i s h e a v y boo t s . 

A n d i n that d a r k a n d r u s h i n g wea the r , 

Y o u c l u n g t o g e t h e r ; 

Safe, w i t h y o u r secret i n the n i g h t ' s g rea t cove r , 

Y o u a n d y o u r l o v e r . 

I s aw his w i n d y f ingers i n y o u r h a i r ; 

I s aw y o u t r e m b l e and t r y to tear 

F r e e f r o m y o u r r o o t s 

I n a h e a d l o n g r u s h to h i m . 

H i s face was d i m , 

B u t I c o u l d hea r h i s k i s ses i n the r a i n ; 

A n d I c o u l d see y o u r a r m s c lasp a n d u n c l a s p . 

H i s r o u g h , i m p e t u o u s g r a sp 

S h o o k y o u , a n d y o u let f a l l 

Y o u r t o r n a n d fu t i l e weeds , or f lung t h e m a l l 

J o y f u l l y i n the a i r ; 

L i k e b u o y a n t flags to s i n g above 

T h e s t a rk a n d shameless v i c t o r y of l o v e . 

L o u i s U N T E R M E Y E R . 

Heavenly Discourse 
O D and Jesus are s tanding on the extreme edge o f 

Space, l o o k i n g beyond. 

G O D : W h a t was that hit me in the ear? 

J E S U S : A prayer. 

G O D : W h o th rew i t? 

J E S U S : It came f r o m the earth. 

G O D : T h e earth? O h , yes, I remember. See who 

threw it. 

J E S U S : T h e Chr i s t ians of the U n i t e d States o f 

A m e r i c a . 

G O D : W h o are they? I never heard o f them. 

J E S U S : I don't k n o w . T h e y are strangers to me. 

GOD : W h a t does i t say ? 

J E S U S : ' A l m i g h t y G o d , a l l wise and a l l merc i fu l . W e 

thank thee that thou hast kept far f r o m us the slaughter, 

misery and devastation of war and hast permit ted us to 

pursue ou r peaceful and Chr i s t i an avocations. W e 

thank thee that our homes are not made desolate, no r 

the a i r heavy w i t h weeping. W e thank thee that, 

secure i n t h y h o l y p r o t e c t i o n we r ece ive the b o u n t i f u l 

b l e s s ings at t h y hands of an u n e x a m p l e d p r o s p e r i t y 

a n d tha t t h o u has t t u r n e d o u r f ac to r i es i n t o h ives of 

i n d u s t r y . C o n t i n u e t h y b l e s s ings i n the n a m e of t h y 

beloved son, Jesus Chr i s t . " 

GOD : O h , stop. T h a t f e l low makes me sick. 

J E S U S : W h o ? 

T H E M A S S E S . 

GOD : Satan. Tha t ' s his prayer . I k n o w his style. 

J E S U S : D O you th ink it is h i s? 

G O D : IS it any of y o u r people? 

J E S U S : O h , Fa the r ! 

GOD : Y o u and I k n o w what that "prosper i ty" is. G u n 

powder and shells to scatter l imbs, heads and bowels to 

the a i r . M u r d e r i n g at a safe distance for profit. " L o v e 

your enemies," "Blessed are the peacemakers." W h a t 

do you th ink o f it now, my son, after two thousand 

years ? 

J E S U S : Fa ther , w h y is it a l l such a fa i lu re? 

GOD : S h a l l I te l l you why ? 

J E S U S : I beseech you. 

GOD : H a v e I ever stayed the rush of the avalanche, 

the flooding o f the tides, or the planets in their courses 

to save l ives or to please you , myse l f or any one? 

J E S U S : N O . F a t h e r ; your laws are immutable. 

G O D : A n d my law for these earth v e r m i n is self- inter

est. G i v e power to one of them and self-interest w i l l 

twis t it into tyranny and robbery. T h e power fu l few 

w i l l h o l d a l l others slaves and fight amongst themselves 

in c o m p e t i t i o n . " B l e s s e d are the p e a c e m a k e r s , " 

" L o v e y o u r e n e m i e s " are s t e r i l e c r ies , m y son , t i l l 

the p o w e r of the o v e r l o r d s to g a i n a n y t h i n g t h r o u g h 

w a r is d e s t r o y e d . P e a c e m u s t a p p e a l to se l f - in te res t . 

T h e n w e w i l l have peace. I t is m y l a w . 

J E S U S : O h , Father , th ink of the poor fe l lows bravely-

dy ing . 

GOD : Y e s , poor fools, for their masters. 

J E S U S : B u t they are so honest, so self-sacrif ic ing. 

G O D : T o i l e r s i n peace, soldiers in w a r ; fools a lways . 

Such self-sacrifice is death. 

J E S U S : Bu t , Fa ther , they endure so patiently. 

GOD : Pat ience is stupidity. 

J E S U S : P o o r fe l lows, they never had a chance. 

GOD : A n d never w i l l . It is their o w n fault . L e t them 

die. S tup id i ty should a lways die. I f they had the sense 

to j o i n on a l l sides in c o m m o n cause against their mas

ters, o r rather against the system w h i c h breeds masters, 

I might think them w o r t h s a v i n g ; but then they w o u l d 

not need m e ; they w o u l d save themselves. A s it is, 

their battles interest me no more than the combats in 

ancient cheese. L e t my laws take their course. W a r s 

there w i l l be whi le for each nat ion the compet ing self-

interest of a few govern . 

J E S U S : Be they never so stupid, the P o o r are my 

brethren. 

GOD : T h e y need you . T h e r i ch are able to take care 

o f themselves. W h a t d id you do w i t h that p rayer? 

J E S U S : H e r e i t is. 

G O D : T h r o w it d o w n to H e l l . 

T h a t prayer w i l l make good fuel for the D e v i l . 

J E S U S : Some one is coming . 

G O D : W h o w o u l d come so far? Can ' t I ever be left 

a lone? W e l l speak of the D e v i l and here he is. 

J E S U S : I wonder where he is f rom? 

GOD : T h e earth, o f course. 

J E S U S : Y e s , o f course. I wonder what he wants? 

Drawn by John Barber, 

G O D : L o o k i n g for his prayer , I guess. 

S A T A N : H o w do you do ? I hope y o u are both wel l . 

I am very g lad to see you . 

G O D : I w i sh the pleasure was rec iprocal . H o w are 

y o u ? 

S A T A N : I a m very w e l l these days. I n fact, I feel 

better than I ever d id in my l i fe . B u t I want to see you 

about 

J E S U S : H e r e it is. 

G O D : D i d you th row that at me a l i t t le whi le ago 

S A T A N : I don' t remember. I do, of course, t ry to 

get your ear sometimes. L e t me see it. 

G O D : G i v e it to h i m . 

S A T A N : W e l l , I should say not. W h a t e v e r you may 

say of me y o u can't say I ' m a rotten, sanctimonious 

hypocri te . 

G O D : T h a t sounds a great deal l i ke you . 

S A T A N : O h , you do me an injust ice. It 's f rom a lot 

of Chr i s t i ans i n the war m u n i t i o n business. T h e y copy 

my style. I admi t I 'm in w i t h them. Tha t ' s what I 

came to see y o u about. 

G O D : W h a t is your business? W a i t . H e r e comes 

Peter in a hur ry . 

ST. PETER : O h , L o r d . H a ! H m ! E x c u s e me. W a i t 

a minute t i l l I get m y breath. T h e r e now. I was afraid 

this D e v i l , this enemy of m a n k i n d , this unscrupulous 

S A T A N : O h , get d o w n to business. T i t l e s are out of 

fashion. 

ST. PETER : W o u l d deceive you . 

GOD : Dece ive who ? M e ? 

ST. PETER : N o t exac t ly deceive you , but I thought you 

ought to k n o w that a short t ime ago he came to the 

heavenly gate 

GOD : W h o is at the gate n o w ? 

ST. PETER : It is locked . 

GOD : Go on. 

S T . P E T E R : A n d said he had a business deal to pro

pose. 

S A T A N : E x a c t l y . 

ST. PETER : H e said he was in w i t h a l l the kings , em

perors, cabinets and feudal ove r lo rds on both sides— 

I th ink that's what he ca l led t h e m — A n d i f y o u would 

permi t h i m and his f r iends to keep this w a r go ing just 

one more year he w o u l d make y o u r son independently 

r i ch . 

S A T A N : E x a c t l y . It is the chance o f a l i fe- t ime. 

ST. PETER : I t o ld h i m to go to H e l l . 

G O D : W e l l , Peter , y o u are a lways o r thodox . 

S A T A N : B u t l is ten. Y o u ' l l admi t every real Chr i s t i an 

is f r i gh t fu l ly poor . T h e y ' r e a miserable lot . 

J E S U S : A l a s , they are. 

S A T A N : W e l l , I 'm a par tner in a l l these muni t ion 

plants and shipyards, and i f y o u ' l l let me keep the 

slaughter g o i n g fo r on ly one more year w e ' l l have a l l 

the money in the w o r l d and I ' l l g ive y o u r son here a 

hundred hospitals, a hund red orphan homes and a hun

dred churches. I ' l l put them wherever he l ikes . W T hy, 

our plant at Be th lehem is t u r n i n g out 

J E S U S : W h e r e ? 

S A T A N : Be th lehem. 

J E S U S : T u r i n g out wha t ? 

S A T A N : Guns, shel l and shot. 

J E S U S : A r e you m a k i n g murder - too ls at a place called 

Be th lehem ? 

S A T A N : Sure . W h y , our profits at Be th lehem a l o n e — 
J E S U S : Father , I give up. 

GOD : N o w , you get to H e l l , or earth—it's immater ia l— 

as quick as you can fly, or I ' l l g ive y o u a toss w i l l make 

your tumble at the hands o f J o h n M i l t o n seem l ike a 

p layful somersault . 

S h o w h i m down, Peter . 

Come, s o n ! don' t be discouraged. B r o t h e r h o o d w i l l 
come when men get r i d of the system that bui lds p r iv 
i leged over lords . T h a t is m y l aw . 

C H A R L E S E R S K I N E SCOTT WOOD. 
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Drawn by K. R. Chamberlain. 

F i l t h , squalor and- bruta l i ty were found by the char i 
ties invest igat ion in var ious N e w Y o r k orphanages 
under rel igious cont ro l . One of them i ron i ca l l y bears 
the name seen in the picture. 
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Drawn by Maurice Becker. 

P a t r i o t i s m 



I I 

J o u r n a l i s m : A n Unbel ievable Fantasy 

As Performed Daily by Our Leading Newspapers. 

Time: Interminable. Place: Dark Row. 

(The rising of the curtain reveals a group of New York news
papers asleep in each other's arms: The Sun, New York Times, 
The Globe, New York Tribune, The World, New York Herald, 
New York Evening Post, and the Wall Street Journal. At the 
back are the various offices. Towering over the buildings are 
the banks, The Frightful Guarantee & Bust Co., the Bankers' 
Lust, etc., etc. 

(From the stage can be heard the notes of a chant, as of a 
band of pilgrims approaching. As it grows louder the news
papers awaken. One by one they arise until all are standing 
together facing the limelight.) 

A L L . 

H E R E are e p i t o m i z e d t h i n g s j o u r n a l i s t i c a l ; 

D i g n i f i e d D a i l i e s of subs t ance a n d p r i d e ; 

P a r d o n the h i n t of a m i e n e g o t i s t i c a l , 

T i m e we have conquered, t rans i t ion defied: 

P r o g r e s s m a y pes te r o u r m i n d s r e p o r t o r i a l , 

R e a s o n a s s i l us, o r l o g i c d i s t r e s s ; 

S teadfas t t o - d a y as f r o m t i m e i m m e m o r i a l , 

C h a n g e l e s s , i m p r e g n a b l e , firm is the 

P r e s s . 

(The singing off stage grows louder. The words of the 
chant can be distinguished. A band of pilgrims, pitifully small 
in number, enters. It is made up of such papers as are still 
called "Progressive" in their respective communities. Having 
no longer a "Cause" they proceed hesitatingly.) 

P I L G R I M S . 
H a n d i n h a n d w i t h c au t i ous t r ead , 

W e the p a t h of P r o g r e s s t h r e a d ; 

' T is n o r e c k l e s s cou r se u n s o u g h t , 

E r e w e j o u r n e y e d w e t o o k t h o u g h t : 

W h e r e th i s f ea r some p a t h m a y l ead 

N e v e r w o n d e r , n e v e r h e e d ; 

Y o n d e r r e g i o n , at th i s ra te , 

W e s h a l l n e v e r pene t r a t e : 

H a n d i n h a n d a n d c a u t i o u s l y , 

D o w n the p a t h of P r o g r e s s we . 

T H E A S S E M B L E D N E W S P A P E R S . ( W o n d e r i n g l y , to the 

P i l g r i m s . ) 

W e have seen w h a t none c o u l d p r o v e , 

D a i l y j o u r n a l s o n the m o v e : 

V i e w i n g y o u r p r o g r e s s i o n thus 

Is a w r a c k i n g t h i n g to u s ; 

J o i n o u r s ta t ic c o m p a n y , 

O u r c o l l e c t e d c o t e r i e ; 

P u t the staff a n d s c r i p a w a y , 

L i s t t o w h a t w e have to s a y ; 

W e o u r v i r t u e s n o w w i l l state, 

Y o u i n t i m e m a y emula t e . 

(The pilgrims seat themselves. The others prepare their 
parts.) 

T H E S U N (s tepping to the f ront first, w i t h a matter-

of -course a i r ) . 

T w i c e a p e n n y 

P u r c h a s e ' me , 

J o u r n a l i s m ' s A . B . C . 

R o u g h e s t , t o u g h e s t stuff is done 

S u b t l y , s u b t l y 

I n the S u n . 

T w i c e a p e n n y 

P u r c h a s e me . 

J o u r n a l i s m ' s apogee ; 

J u s t a g r u e s o m e g r i n d o r so 

T o ma in ta in the status quo. 

(Failing of an encore, the Sun beckons the Tribune. The 
latter is an elderly gentleman, dressed like a youth. He is 
mumbling to himself, a habit common to old age.) 

Seymour Bernard 

T H E T R I B U N E (to h i m s e l f ) . 

O r d e r y o u r a rms to y o u r furthest possessions; 

G u a r d w i t h y o u r n a v y y o u r seas a n d y o u r s h o r e ; 

M a r s h a l y o u r males in to countless processions,— 

W o m e n a n d c h i l d r e n , if need be fo r m o r e ; 

S u m m o n the aged , a n d a r m the i n f i r m of y o u , 

H u n t up y o u r gen iuses , r a l l y y o u r p o o r , 

N o u r i s h the b r a g g a r t , b e l l i g e r e n t g e r m of y o u ; 

P e a c e tha t is r i g h t e o u s w i l l f o l l o w fo r sure . 

(After some time he becomes conscious of the crowd. To 
the crowd.) 

W h e n p o p u l a r o p i n i o n 

O f a sudden tu rns about , 

A n d w e ' r e left w i t h deep c o n v i c t i o n s 

W e h a d be t te r be w i t h o u t . 

W h e n the populace outstr ips us, 

A n d the r e a d i n g p u b l i c sou r s 

O n p o l i t i c a l o p i n i o n s 

M o s t p e c u l i a r l y ours . 

T h e n the e th ics w e r e l y o n . 

A n d the c o n s c i e n c e w e obey , 

W i l l have to s t r e t c h a n d s t r add le 

I n the same o l d w a y . 

A L L . (Dance . ) 

R o u n d abou t the b u s h w e go , 

L e t us s t r a i n a p o i n t o r so. 

W h a t w a s " Y e s " w e t w i s t to " N o , " 

R o u n d the b u s h w e hee l a n d toe. 

T H E GLOBE. ( H e is laden w i t h market baskets.) 

B r e a d a n d sausage, 

Cheese a n d eggs, 

M o s t l y things m a t e r i a l ; 

M o u l d y mea t 

A n d m u t t o n l e g s ; 

T h a t , f o r t h i n g s e t h e r e a l ! 

L e t the b u t c h e r 

T a i n t h i s meat , 

P o i s o n i n g the na t i on— 

H i t the w r e t c h , 

( A n d spare his c h i e f ) ! 

B o o s t the c i r c u l a t i o n ! 

A L L . 

Y o u may hit the cost o f l i v i n g w i t h a heavy ed i to r ia l . 

E x p o s e the g r i n n i n g g r o c e r w i t h a w e l l - i n d i t e d 

th rus t , 

A n d w i t h a l a b o r e d l eade r fo r the d e m o c r a t i c reader , 

b o r e 

A p u n c t u r e i n the a l l - a b s o r b i n g , o 'er in f la ted t rust . 

B u t h o l d y o u r a m m u n i t i o n t i l l y o u ' r e sure w h a t y o u 

are s h o o t i n g at ; 

T o ven t y o u r a n i m o s i t y m o s t c a r e f u l l y se lec t ; 

A v o i d the l a w s c o n c e r n i n g cause, at f u n d a m e n t a l s 

l e a r n to pause, 

A n d i n a t h o u s a n d f r a g m e n t s s m a s h the i n n o c e n t 

effect. 
(A raid from the wings. The proceedings are rudely interl 

rupted. A number of grotesques tumble to the footlights. They 
have extraordinarily large heads and no bodies to speak of. 
Under their chins are large red scarfs. They are the Hearst 
Newspapers.) 

(Shouts of horror and indignation from the orthodox news
papers, who make frantic efforts to reassure the pilgrims.) 

T H E H E A R S T N E W S P A P E R S . ( T h e y tumble about and 

sing.) 

R u n n i n g w i t h r e d ! 

R u n n i n g w i t h r e d ! 

W h a t is a c o l u m n excep t fo r i ts head? 

L a r g e r the le t te rs 

A n d l o n g e r the l i n e ! 

P r i n t i n g a j o u r n a l is p a i n t i n g a s i g n . 

R u n n i n g w i t h r e d ! 

R u n n i n g w i t h r e d ! 

N e w s is a nu i sance that ' s no t i n a h e a d ! 

P r i d e of the p e o p l e ! 

B y p l u t o c r a t s c u r s e d ! 

( A l i v i n g delectable lev ied for Hea r s t . ) 
(Enter the Call. He makes for the Hearst Newspapers, who 

scamper off at sight of him. Confusion amongst the orthodox. 
They endeavor to shield the pilgrims from the distressing 
scene.) 

T H E C A L L ( b e l l o w i n g w r a t h f u l l y ) . 

O , I ' m the keepe r of a cu l t , 

A c o n n o i s s e u r of s c h i s m ; 

A plague to that w h i c h is not ul t 

i m a t e l y S o c i a l i s m . 

T h e c o n s u m m a t i o n s I i n v o k e , » 

I i n s t a n t l y p e r c e i v e t h e m , 

A s bu t the c r a f t y m a s t e r s ' y o k e 

W h e n they, no t I, a ch i eve t h e m . 
(Here the newspapers surround the Call and edge him from 

the stage into the wings.) 

A L L . ( T O the Call) 

O , his c rudeness a n d his c rassness 

S h o c k o u r gen t l e m i d d l e - c l a s s n e s s , 

A n d h i s m o b n e s s a n d h is massness 

D o o u r p o l i s h e d se lves a p p a l l . 

R e a d of s h o c k i n g e s t c o n d i t i o n s 

I n o u r S u n d a y best ed i t i ons , 

B u t y o u ' l l neve r find a m e n t i o n 

O f the N e w Y o r k Call, 

Exit Call, 
(The New York Times, oblivious to anything that is going 

on, looks up from her spinning.) 

T I M E S . (Ref lec t ive ly . ) 

W h e n t rus ts a n d those w h o made t h e m 

N e e d the g o v e r n m e n t ' s a t t e n t i o n , — 

( A n d i t ' s o u r p o l i t e o p i n i o n 

' T is a m o s t u n l i k e l y s tate) 

Y o u r l eg i s l a tu re s ,—t rade t h e m , 

O r r e t i r e t h e m o n a p e n s i o n , 

F o r the magnates they are qualified 

Themselves to regulate. 

W h e n b a n k i n g , say, needs measures 

O f a g o v e r n m e n t a l na tu re ,— 

( A n d a g a i n i t 's ou r o p i n i o n 

That is ve ry se ldom t rue) 

W h y r educe the h o u r s fo r p leasures 

O f a b u r d e n e d l e g i s l a t u r e , 

W h e n the bankers best are qualif ied 

T o t e l l us w h a t to do? 

W h e n L a b o r ' s cause has need of l a w s 

T o t h w a r t some w i c k e d t o i l e r , — 

( T h e n leave i t to the w o r k i n g m e n , 

Y o u think I 'm g o i n g to say) 

W e r e c o g n i z e the m e n t a l flaws 

T h a t m a r the m u d d l e d m o i l e r , 

A n d we summon his employer 

T o d i r ec t h i m o n h i s w a y . 

D I V E R T I S S E M E N T . 
(A discordant blare from the orchestra. The newspapers" 

take the back of the stage. The Ballet of Colored Supplements 
enters.) 
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( T h e y dance and s i n g ) 

J o y ' s e b u l l i t i o n 

I n c a r m i n e a n d b l u e ! 

( D r o p the pet poodle in somebody's stew.) 
S h r i e k s c i n t i l l a t i o n s 
I n y e l l o w a n d r e d ! 
( T i p the teakettle on grandfather 's head.) 
P u r p l e a n d g r e e n 
T h e i r j o c o s i t y r a i n ! 

( T i e U n c l e B o b to the back of a t ra in . ) 
O n e - t w o - t h r e e , one - two- th r ee , 
P i t - a - p a t - p i t , 
C e r t i f y h u m o r a n d l a b e l y o u r w i t . 

E x e u n t . 
(En te r a troop of Sunday Ed i t ions . T h e y are obese to the 

point of helplessness. The assembled newspapers aid them i n 
reaching the footlights.) 

( T h e y dance c l u m s i l y . ) 

B u l k y as ba t t l e - sh ips , h e a v y as l e a d ; 

Thud- thud- thud- thud , 

T a x i n g y o u r ne rves w i t h o u t t r o u b l i n g y o u r head; ' 

Thud- thud- thud- thud . 
O f t h i n g s u n i m p o r t a n t w e t e l l w i t h d i s m a y , 
O f the w o e s of the w o r l d i n a n o n c h a l a n t w a y ; 
O , here, for the h a r d y , is r e a d i n g t o - d a y : 
Thud- thud- thud- thud . 

E x e u n t . 
T h e a c t i o n is r e sumed . 

(The W a l l Street Jiournal advances. H e wears a fur l ined 
coat and a s i lk hat, and carries a w a l k i n g st ick.) 

( T h a assembled company touch their foreheads to the ground. 
R i s i n g , they s ing: ) 

" H e e l to the ch ie f 
W h o i n t r i u m p h advances . " 

T H E W A L L STREET J O U R N A L ( e x a m i n i n g ticker-tape, 
absently, as though f r o m force of habi t ) : 

D e n u d e y o u r d a i l y paper s of 
T h e i r v a r i o u s d i sgu i ses , 

T h e C o m m o n Cause each v a p o r s of. 
T h e p o l i t i c s i t p r i z e s . 

R e d u c e an e d i t o r i a l 
U n t i l y o u r e a c h the k e r n e l , 

A n d , b y t h i n g s r e p o r t o r i a l , 

Y o u ' v e go t a W a l l S t ree t J o u r n a l ! 

( A paper takes up the " H y m n to P r o p e r t y " . A l l j o i n in 
hear t i ly . ) 

A L L . 

W i t h ma je s t i c m e a s u r e w e 
H y m n the t i d y t r e a s u r y ; 
L e t the r i ches tha t acc rue 
M a r k the m e r i t s of the few. 
A n d each d o l l a r - m a k i n g p e n n y 
R e p r i m a n d the needy m a n y 

F o r the chance t h e y f a i l ed to seize 
T o i nc rease t he i r t r easur ies . 

O n c e the w i s h fo r w e a l t h conceded , 
H o n e s t t o i l is a l l that ' s needed ; 
N o t e the w o r k i n g w e a l t h y c l a s ses ; 
N o t e the l e i su re of the masses . 

(Re-enter the Call. T h i s t ime he is fo l lowed by Vonvaerts, 
and other radical foreign-language newspapers. A l l make for 
the W a l l Street Journal.) 

T H E C A L L A N D C O M P A N I O N S . ( R u s h i n g about, knock 
i n g over a l l who are i n the way. ) 

S c r a m b l e a n d s c r i m m a g e , 

J o l t a n d j o y ; 
R o i s t e r i n g , m e n a c i n g 

H o i p o l l o i ! 
W h o s h a l l s t ay us, 

A n d w h o s h a l l s top 
Y a n k a n d Y i d d i s h 

A n d M i c k a n d W o p ? 

F r e n z y a n d f r aca s ; 
S a w ye? S a y , 

S o m e t h i n g t r e m b l e d 

A n d b r o k e t o - d a y ! 

T H E M A S S E S . 

A m i g h t y b e i n g 
H a s r u n a m u c k ; 

T h e G i a n t T o i l e r ' s 
F i s t has s t ruck . 

T H E WORLD (to the P i l g r i m s , so that it may be 

audible to the Call) : 

A c r i t i c of s o c i e t y 
W h o m we're obliged to notice, 

O r such a sad a n o m a l y 
A s w o m a n w i t h the vo t e is , 

A s o c i a l i s t i c d i a t r i b e 
C o m p e l l i n g p u b l i c a t i o n , 

A n ag i t a to r ' s j a r r i n g g ibe 
A t those above h is s t a t i o n . 

A L L ( i n the same v e i n ) . 

W h a t t h e y e x h o r t abou t 

B e s t to be s h o r t about , 
G i v e t h e m a l i n e as i t s t r i ke s y o u ; — 
E a c h as he chooses ,— 
A n d that ' s w h a t the news is, 

T h e p u b l i c m a y l e a r n i f it l i k e s to . 

(Exeun t Call and Fo l lowers . ) 

T H E H E R A L D . ( S h o c k e d at what has been go ing on.) 

T o one w h o s e affair is 

A n office i n P a r i s , 
A y a c h t off the B a t t e r y w a l l . 
O , l i fe is a m a t t e r 
O f gen t l e f o l k s , cha t te r , 
T h e beach , the b a r o u c h e a n d the b a l l . 

A c o n c e r t e n t h r a l l i n g , 

A l ec tu re a p p a l l i n g , 

O f opera regal and rare, 
A d r a m a o f m e r i t , 
D e m o l i s h o r spare i t , 
B u t j u d g e b y the peop le w h o ' r e there . 

A L L . ( H a n d s ' r ound the Herald; faster and faster 
u n t i l exhaus ted . ) 

A page of y o u , a page o f me 
Is s ac r ed to S o c i e t y ; 
O , l e t te rs , l e a r n i n g , l i fe a n d art , 
M u s t p l a y i n us a s m a l l e r pa r t . 

A page of y o u , a page of me 

Is s ac red to S o c i e t y ; 
O , l e t te rs , l e a r n i n g , l i fe a n d ar t . 
M u s t p l a y in us a s m a l l e r pa r t . 

T H E PICTORIAL S U P P L E M E N T S . ( T h e y elbow the 

o the r s as ide a n d m o n o p o l i z e the f ron t of the stage.) 

T h r o w y o u r presses o n the j u n k ; 

P r i n t e d t h i n g s are m o s t l y b u n k ; 

L e t the r e l i c h u n t e r s w i p e 

T h e h i s t o r i c l i n o t y p e . 

H e r e are t o p i c s of the day 
I n a l i m i t l e s s a r r ay , 
P i c t u r e d p e r f e c t l y , and , O , 

T h e exalted things we show. 

H e r e ' s a b a b y at h is p l a y ; 
O r d i n a r y , d i d y o u say? 
L e t the c a p t i o n here at test 
H e has m i l l i o n s b y beques t . 

H e r e are cats of p r i ce l e s s w o r t h ; 
H e r e are dames of w e a l t h a n d b i r t h : 
P e t s l i k e these are h a r d to f ind 
( E i t h e r dumb or human k i n d ) . 

H e r e is c a r n a g e after s t r i f e ; 

H e r e ' s a g l i m p s e of l e i su re l i f e ; 

H e r e ' s a g i g g l i n g c h o r u s - i t e ; 

N o t a use fu l t h i n g in s igh t . 

(They display themselves to the pi lgr ims.) 

T H E POST. ( A gentle voice, scarcely heard.) 
Seda te , se lect , 
T h e c u l t u r e d ' s b o a s t ; 
S o p h i s t i c a t e d 

Evening Post: 
O r d a i n e d to p r e a c h 
W h e r e o t h e r s p ra te , 
T o o d i g n i f i e d 
T o c i r c u l a t e : 
I t race a r u m o r 
T o its source, 
A g h a s t at s canda l s 
A n d d i v o r c e ; 
A n d m u r d e r s w h i c h 
M a y s h o c k the l a n d , 
I m e n t i o n b r i e f ly , 
O u t o f h a n d , — 
Perhaps as topics 
O f the day, 

A l i n e o r t w o 
T o h i d e a w a y . 

F o r , a l l the y e l l o w s 
H a v e n a r r a t e d , 
Y o u ' l l find i n m e 
A b b r e v i a t e d ; 

A n d , w h a t to m e ' 
Should mean omiss ion , 
T h e y e l l o w s g i v e 
A w h o l e e d i t i o n . 

O, virtue was, 
And virtue is 
A m a t t e r m e r e 
O f e m p h a s i s . 

A L L . (Respec t fu l ly . ) I 

O , v i r t u e was , 

A n d v i r t u e is 

A matter mere 

O f e m p h a s i s . 

T h e r ipes t , r a n k e s t 

T h i n g w i l l go , 

I f m e n t i o n e d i n 

A l i n e o r so. 

(The p i lgr ims have suddenly r i s en to their feet. They fal l 
i n l ine , facing toward their promised land.) 

T H E P I L G R I M S . ( I n d i c a t i n g the Post.) 
T h a n k s , a t h o u s a n d t h a n k s tha t w e 

A r e no t h a l f so g o o d as he. 

T h o u g h w e ' r e less to c o n t e m p l a t e , 
W e ' d p re fe r to c i r c u l a t e . 

W h e r e the m o r a l tone is thus 

Is no b i d i n g p l ace f o r us. 

(They walk backwards, t ak ing up the i r chant.) 

H a n d i n h a n d w e t r u d g e t o - d a y ; 

Face the future,—back away. 

W h e r e this fearsome path may go, 

W e ' l l p r e t e n d w e do no t k n o w . 

Y o n d e r r e g i o n , w a l k i n g thus , 

N e ' e r s h a l l f ee l the feet of us. 

Exeunt. 

T H E A S S E M B L E D N E W S P A P E R S ( t a k i n g a l o n g breath 
of r e l i e f ) : 

W i t h m a j e s t i c m e a s u r e w e 
H y m n the m i g h t y p o w e r s tha t be. 
L e t the d i s c o n t e n t e d range , 
W e , t oge the r , l a u g h at change . 
T e l l o f p l easu re , t e l l of ease, 
W e ' v e an u n c t u o u s c lass to p lease . 

' B i d the b a d qu i e scen t be, 
G i v e the g o o d p u b l i c i t y . 

(One by one they sink to sleep.) 

C U R T A I N . 
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Drawn by H. Smith. 

D A D D Y 

Jones 
M E E K N E S S is a sc r ip tu ra l ly commended qual i ty . 

Y e t i t nei ther inspires the respect of the less 

perceptive of one's f e l low men—and one's f e l low 

w o m e n should be pa r t i cu la r ly ment ioned—nor does it 

a lways b r i n g to its possessor the r i ch inheri tance so 

uncond i t iona l ly p romised . Ra the r is meekness an ex t r a -

h u m a n quali ty, t o w a r d w h i c h aspi ra t ion on ly is c o m 

mendable, and then on condi t ion that the aspi ra t ion 

leads never to its goal . 

B u t Jones was a meek man. H e was employed in 

cu t t i ng threads on bolts in a r a i l r o a d repair shop. T h e 

demands on the shop were so heavy that Jones and two 

o r three others d i d no th ing f rom the m o r n i n g whis t le to 

the evening s igna l o f the same steam-lunged monotone 

but cut innumerable threads upon innumerable bolts. 

W h e n the day was done Jones l is tened to the gossip 

o f his boa rd ing house. Thereaf te r d id he d r i n k o f beer, 

a meek dr ink , s tanding at the bar i n a hesi ta t ing a t t i 

tude. N o t fo r h i m was the confidential s louch ing pos i 

t i o n w i t h one foot on the r a i l and one's fr iends i n an 

h i l a r ious company a round . Jones d rank his beer alone, 

s t and ing back lest some other imbiber desire more e lbow 

r o o m . T h e n , mayhap, he sat on a camp chair , feet 

pige#n-toed, to watch other shopmen play egregious, 

a imless games o f poo l . A m o v i n g picture show at-, 

t rac ted h i m occasional ly . A n d after these s imple d iver 

sions he w o u l d s l ip fur t ive ly away to his t iny r o o m w i t h 

its r i cke ty wash s tand and cor rugated m i r r o r and enjoy 

his sleep h u m b l y and wi thou t ostentation. 

W o m e n were quite out o f Jones ' scheme. H i s un 

aggress ive soul had never dared aspire to the favor o f 

these unattainables. O n his o w n powers of in i t ia t ive 

he was surely doomed to single meekness for his l i f e . 

T h i s , however , fails to take account of M a r i e M e r c i e r . 

M a r i e was by voca t ion a waitress, but fo r some t ime 

past her devot ion to w o r k had decreased wh i l e her 

sp lendor o f ra iment increased. She had become a fine, 

dash ing , b o l d beauty, w e a r i n g black and red and black 

a n d white, those combinat ions of co lo r w i t h w h i c h cer

ta in types o f f emnin i ty del ight to blare noiselessly down 

the street. 

F o l l o w i n g the l aw of contraries, no better l aw appear

i n g invokable , M a r i e , hot blooded, barbaric , t a k i n g what 

she pleased wi thou t a by-your- leave, decided to m a r r y 

Jones . It was not that she was pa r t i cu la r ly attracted 

by Jones, but the t ru th was that despite her aggression, 

her f l ing ing o f favors and capric ious recalls, her amazo-

n i a n f e rvo r and blatant hats and dresses, M a r i e , i n her 

m i n o r moods and at rare intervals , was a w o m a n . A t 

some such pe r iod she con jured for herself a p ic ture oT 

a rea l home in w h i c h there was furni ture , a cook stove, 

a canary and a husband. W h i l e the ins ta l lment houses 

c o u l d furnish most of the necessaries, the mat ter o f 

a husband was not so eai ly a r ranged in M a r i e ' s c i rc le . 

S o M a r i e in her man hunt found Jones. A mon th la ter 

Jones was meekly m a r r i e d . 

So pleased was he at his sudden absorpt ion by this 

queen among women, as she appeared to his newly 

opened eyes, that he was a lmost betrayed into exu l t a 

t i on . B u t exu l ta t ion goeth not w i t h true meekness, and 

Jones was not able to t ransend the l imi t s of this sotto 

voce qual i ty . A s for M a r i e , the novel ty o f a home and 

the sudden acquis i t ion o f a respectabil i ty w h i c h she had 

p r e v i o u s l y flouted when she thought of it at a l l , gave her 

pause in her turbulent career f o r two f u l l months . 

B u t some two months after her assumption o f the d i g 

n i t ies and rewards o f wedlock, M a r i e met H e r m a n s o n 

o n the street. H e r m a n s o n ' s shi r t d rew t igh t ly at the 

a r m pits and his sleeves were filled w i t h muscle. H i s 

a l w a y s open shir t showed a neck that wore a fat man's 

co l l a r , but scorned an ounce o f fat. H e r m a n s o n it was 

w h o had l i f ted the pony t ruck f r o m the body of o l d man 

A n d r e w s , and H e r m a n s o n i t was who had p icked up a 

r a i l to relase a j a m m e d hammer head that had s t ruck 

askew an engine frame in the we ld ing . I t was also this 

same man o f the t ight sleeves and the flat back who gave 

handicaps i n a l l the shop wres t l i ng matches. 

H i s w o o i n g of M r s . Jones was tumul tuous and mus

cular . T h e i r second meet ing saw this d o m i n a t i n g 

creature o f the weaker sex borne u p w a r d in H e r m a n -

son's arms three f u l l flights of stairs to come d o w n when 

the m o o n had p layed for an hour on quiet streets and 

find her way home, a backs l ider to the oldest p rofess ion 

in the w o r l d . 

W h e n M a r i e entered the r o o m i n w h i c h her husband 

was sleeping she l igh ted the lamp and looked at h i m i n -
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tently. H i s meek face, the unresistance o f his sleeping 

form, the a lmost babyish naturalness w i t h w h i c h his a r m 

escaped the covers and hung l i m p l y over the side of 

the bed, i r r i t a t ed her. T h e brute strength, the muscular 

splendor, the k i n g l y amiab i l i ty o f H e r m a n s o n swept 

f r o m her a l l sense o f p ropor t ion , a l l sense of w i f e ly 

duty, and she lunged into bed in fierce disgust of the 

meek figure beside her. 

W i t h i n a week Jones found his furni ture , cook stove 

and canary superfluous proper ty . H i s wi fe had gone, 

and coincident was the absence of H e r m a n s o n ' s name 

f r o m the p a y r o l l . B u t Jones kept the useless home, 

spent his evenings there in sad se l f - in te r rogat ion as to 

where in he had disappointed his absent spouse, and 

slept there even more meek ly than when his wife had 

so contemptuously shared his bed and board . H e 

vaguely unders tood that H e r m a n s o n and M a r i e were 

i n a l a rger c i ty nearby, but active inqu i ry was quite 

fore ign to h im , even i n this c r i t i ca l affair. 

H e r m a n s o n and his stolen mate l i v e d r io tous ly and 

exul tan t ly . H e earned an adequate l i v i n g as a steel 

w o r k e r on a new c loud-p ie rc ing structure. U p it went, 

eighteen, nineteen, twenty stories, and w i t h each story 

rose H e r m a n s o n ' s fame as a s t rong man, a ha rd fighter 

and a good sport. E v e r y af ternoon at five M a r i e 

awai ted her lover i n the street below. W i t h upturned 

face she watched h i m as he s w u n g the last steel beam 

of the day into place, and held her breath as he de

scended f r o m his per i lous pos i t ion . T h e n they went 

fo r th to eat, to dr ink, to see, to hear, to carouse and to 

enjoy to the utmost a l l that tempted their fancy or 

their passions. 

T h e s tructure had r isen another floor and as the day 

closed H e r m a n s o n , balanced on a s i x - i n c h g i rde r two 

hundred feet i n the a i r , reached for a smal ler g i rde r 

s w i n g i n g l igh t ly f r o m the crane. A s he reached w i t h 

his left hand, his body poised on his knees, the fingers 

of his r ight hand closed over a greasy spot on the 

g i rde r whereon he kneeled. The re was a hoarse, sud

denly checked c ry f r o m the c r o w d below. M a r i e , 

startled, turned f rom a jeweler ' s w i n d o w . 

She d i d not need to look up. A l m o s t as she tu rned 

a round there came f r o m the street a sound l ike that of 

a pasty lump of dough t h r o w n on the knead ing board 

of a baker. He rmanson—no , it was not H e r m a n s o n . 

Instead of that bu l l neck, the swe l l i ng chest and the 

stretched sleeves; there was a mass of something c u r i 

ous ly m i x e d w i t h c loth l ike that of overal ls , th rough 

w h i c h ran b l o o d and f r o m which , l ike the whi te sprouts 

of potatoes kept ove r long in dank cellars, p ro t ruded 

spl intered bones, some strangely festooned w i t h shred

ded flesh. T h e face of h i m was blotted out against 

the pavement. 

A p ro found dizziness and nausea seized M a r i e . She 

c r i ed out i n her misery , but not f r o m grief. She felt no 

gr ief . T h e ident i ty of He rmanson had vanished w i t h 

the impact of his body on the stones of the street. H e r 

manson was gone. T h a t was' a l l . H e r only sensation 

was one of phys ica l disgust, fear and loa th ing of this 

b loody mass before her. She turned and fled into a 

side street. 

A mon th later Jones's meek meditat ions were dis

turbed of an evening by the reappearance of M a r i e . 

The re was a masterful calmness about her, an imper ia l 

d isda in of exp lana t ion of her absence. B u t Jones was 

quiet ly happy and omi t ted reference to events that 

migh t have interested a husband less p l iant and docile. 

H e took up his m a r r i e d l i fe where he had left it. The 

furni ture and the cook stove came back in to use. 

B u t M a r i e soon begain again to chafe under the mo

notony of so p lac id a domest ic i ty . She ate w e l l and 

slept soundly. H e r appetite was undis tu rbed by memo

ries of H e r m a n s o n and her s lumbers were not broken 

by any n ightmare o f shapeless flesh and c loth which 

bled at her feet. B u t the o ld disgust of Jones, his quiet 

ways, his vegetable-l ike existence, g r ew upon her unt i l 

she taunted h i m w i t h his spineless acquiescence in her 

shame, and voiced, as o n l y such a w o m a n can, her utter 

contempt and hate. 

A b o u t this t ime Jones took to r ead ing of nights. H e 

read romances i n w h i c h lace sleeves, rapiers and the 

stagey honor o f stagey gentlemen p layed a large part. 

A n d it was a l l ve ry new and ve ry real to h im . H e 

made personal appl ica t ion o f the dialogues touching 

the conduct o f out raged gent lemen under circumstances 

s imi l a r to his, and became p r o f o u n d l y sad w i t h the con

v i c t i on that he was a spir i t less w o r m h a v i n g neither 

the courage to defend his o w n hear th no r the capacity 

to unders tand his wife ' s crude, heartless and animal 

inf idel i ty . W h i l e he was uncer ta in as to the proper 

act ion, he was convinced that someth ing had to be done. 

T h e n d i d Jones buy h i m a revolver , the first one he 

had ever owned . O n his way home he fired an exper i 

menta l car t r idge at a tomato can in the di tch, and as

certained that the new weapon w o u l d rea l ly shoot. A t 

dawn the nex t m o r n i n g he arose, dressed and went out 

into the back y a r d . H e caut ious ly d rew the revolver 

f r o m his pocket and placed the muzz le against his r ight 

temple. T h e r e was a sharp repor t and Jones, w i t h the 

self-satisfied smile o f one w h o has at last done his 

gent lemanly duty, meekly departed. 

G . C . M . 

Enemies 
The C o m m i t t e e o n I n d u s t r i a l R e l a t i o n s has been 

i n ex i s t ence th ree m o n t h s . I n tha t s h o r t t ime 

i t has d e v e l o p e d a c h a r a c t e r ; g o o d , a c c o r d i n g to the 

l a b o r u n i o n s w h i c h are s u p p o r t i n g i t financially; bad, 

acco rd ing to the Iron Trade Review, w h i c h pro

c l a i m s tha t " i t is h i g h t i m e for the a d m i n i s t r a t i o n at 

W a s h i n g t o n to suppress th i s m i s c h i e f m a k i n g coter ie 

w h i c h has no l e g a l e x i s t e n c e a n d o u g h t to be d r i v e n 

f r o m the n a t i o n a l c a p i t a l . " T h e C o m m i t t e e is "hate

f u l " to M i s s F rances K e l l o r for s h o w i n g up her N a 

t i o n a l A m e r i c a n i z a t i o n S o c i e t y ; i t w a s " h a t e f u l , " she 

t h o u g h t , f o r F r a n k W a l s h to t e l l the m e m b e r s to 

t h e i r faces at t h e i r m e e t i n g at the B e l l e v u e S t r a t f o r d 

i n P h i l a d e l p h i a that an o r g a n i z a t i o n w a s a s h a m that 

p r e t e n d e d to l i f t up the i m m i g r a n t w o r k i n g m a n to 

e n j o y m e n t o f a b e a u t i f u l l i fe , w h e n i ts m e m b e r s h i p 

w a s m a d e up of s u c h n o t o r i o u s e x p l o i t e r s of the 

i m m i g r a n t as E d w a r d T . S t o t e s b u r y , S a m u e l R e a , 

J a c o b H . Schi f f , C l a r e n c e H . M a c k a y , H o w a r d E l l i o t , 

F r a n k T r u m b u l l , C . H . M a r k h a m a n d E l b e r t H . G a r y . 

T h e C o m m i t t e e is a l so i n b a d w i t h a n o t h e r i l l u s 

t r i o u s g r o u p . I t d r e w f o r t h the w r a t h o f J o h n C o r -

b i n , s e c r e t a r y a n d d i r e c t o r o f the D r a m a S o c i e t y of 

N e w Y o r k , f o r g i v i n g ou t f o r p u b l i c no t i ce 

the fact tha t h i s o r g a n i z a t i o n h a d re fused to 

endo r se E m a n u e l R e i c h e r ' s p r o d u c t i o n of 

H a u p t m a n n ' s g rea t p l a y , " T h e W e a v e r s , " w h i c h 

w a s h a v i n g a r u n at the G a r d e n T h e a t r e i n 

N e w Y o r k . T h e C o m m i t t e e o n I n d u s t r i a l R e l a 

t i o n s t h r o u g h i ts b a c k i n g has s a v e d th i s p l a y f r o m 

the e x t i n c t i o n w h i c h i t m e r i t e d , a c c o r d i n g to the 

D r a m a S o c i e t y , because the p o v e r t y a n d r e v o l t of 

the. w o r k e r s of S i l e s i a i n 1840 "has no b e a r i n g o n 

condi t ions i n this count ry ." 
Drawn by Ilonka Karasz 

S l u m m i n g 
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S K E T C H E S F R O M " T H E W E A V E R S " 

By K . R. Chamberlain 

T h e sketch to the left shows the 
mob of starving weavers breaking 
into the house of the rich manufac
turer, M r . Dreissiger. T h e beard
ed man is old Ansorge, through 
whose slow and halting mind the 
idea of Revolution, of brotherhood, 
and of the Great Tomorrow, has 
just pounded its way. 



Apri l 

T H E M A S S E S , A p r i l , 1916. 
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F o o l 

MAX EASTMAN 
Art Young 
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T w o J u d g e s 
S O M E T H I N G a lmost l ike a mi rac le has happened i n 
^ P o r t l a n d , O r e g o n . I t happened to t w o judges. 
W h e n i t happened , one of t h e m ceased to be a j u d g e . 
A n d the other—but here is the story. 

J o h n S i Stevenson was a poor , lonely and ambit ious 
youth . H e a lways had to w o r k ha rd fo r every th ing he 
ever got. W h e n he was a reporter he studied l a w at 
night . B y unceasing perseverance, at the age of forty, 
he became M u n i c i p a l Judge. T h a t was two years ago. 
I t was a real achievement fo r h im . H e felt some satis
fact ion w i t h l i fe . W h e n he took the bench he had no 
sympathy fo r the man who fai led. 

Judge Stevenson is an absolutely honest man. T h e 
limit sentences he imposed and his harsh att i tude to
wards the sh ive r ing unfortunates who stood before h i m 
i n those first days , w e r e an hones t e x p r e s s i o n of h i s 
o w n feel ing about l i fe . H i s o w n struggle had lef t h i m 
hard . H e had w o r k e d , he had achieved. W h y couldn ' t 
t h e y ? 

A b o u t a year ago someth ing happened to Judge Ste
venson's soul . 

I t was d u r i n g the win te r and there w a s - t h e usual 
p r o b l e m of the u n e m p l o y e d . I t h a p p e n e d to be 
w o r s e tha t w i n t e r t han ever before . M e n slept , b y 
the hundreds , m o s t of t h e m w i t h o u t b l a n k e t s , i n the 
b r e e z y t a b e r n a c l e tha t w a s b u i l t fo r G y p s y S m i t h ' s 
r e v i v a l m e e t i n g s . T h o s e w h o c o u l d no t get i n 
r o a m e d the s t reets . E v e r y m o r n i n g the p o l i c e c o u r t 
o v e r f l o w e d w i t h " v a g s . " T h e y d i d n ' t have r o o m 
in the ja i l s fo r them. 

O n e m o r n i n g J u d g e S t e v e n s o n sa id , " I a m no t 
g o i n g t o send any m o r e m e n to the r o c k p i l e be 
cause t h e y can ' t get j o b s w h e n there are no j o b s . " 

A f ew days ago he r e s i g n e d . 
W h e n the paper s i n t e r v i e w e d h i m o n h is u n u s u a l 

a c t i o n , he s a i d tha t the p o l i c e c o u r t is a f a i lu re , tha t 
m e n w e r e neve r r e f o r m e d b y b e i n g sent to j a i l . H e 
s a i d : " C r i m e is a r e l a t i v e p r o p o s i t i o n . E n v i r o n m e n t , 
o p p o r t u n i t y a n d t e m p t a t i o n c o n v e r g e t o g e t h e r i n 
m a k i n g a m a n a c r i m i n a l ; no t a lone is i t h u m a n 
w e a k n e s s . U n d e r the same c o n d i t i o n s a n d c i r c u m 
s tances I w o u l d p r o b a b l y have done the same t h i n g s 
as the m e n I sentence ." H e sa id that he was s i c k 
of the w h o l e t h i n g a n d h a d h a d h i s share of the 
m i s e r y of it . A n d so he r e t i r e d i n t o p r i v a t e l i f e . 

W i l l i a m N . Ga tens , the o the r judge , w a s a l so a 
p o o r b o y a n d an o r p h a n . H e ea rned h i s o w n l i v i n g 
f r o m the t i m e he was t w e l v e . P h y s i c a l l y he is v e r y 
f r a i l . H i s v i g o r o u s a c t i v i t i e s cos t h i m a m i g h t y 
effort. 

W h e n he w a s head of the J u v e n i l e C o u r t he sa id 
p u b l i c l y tha t it w a s a f a i l u r e ; bu t neve r the l e s s it m a y 
be r e m a r k e d that l i t t l e b o y s a n d g i r l s neve r came 
before h i m t r e m b l i n g w i t h fear, a n d , t hey a l w a y s 
s h o o k hands as equals w h e n t hey left. H e never sa id 
v e r y m u c h to the c h i l d r e n , but he sa id a g o o d dea l to 
the peop l e w h o b r o u g h t t h e m there . T h i n g s t h e y 
never w a n t e d to repeat . H e w a s r e m o v e d f r o m the 
J u v e n i l e C o u r t because of the hones t s t a t ements he 
m a d e c o n c e r n i n g i t . 

D u r i n g h i s las t t w o yea r s as j u d g e of the D i s t r i c t 
C o u r t he has h a n d e d d o w n some of the m o s t r e 
m a r k a b l e dec i s ions tha t w e r e ever made . H e is no t 
a f r a i d o f a n y t h i n g a n d is u n s h a k a b l e i n h i s k n o w l 
edge of the l a w . 

I t w a s he w h o , w h e n E m m a G o l d m a n w a s o n t r i a l 
f o r d i s t r i b u t i n g b i r t h c o n t r o l l i t e r a tu r e a n d a s m a r t 
y o u n g ass i s t an t c i t y a t t o r n e y was flourishing the 
" o b s c e n e " sheet, s a i d : " I g n o r a n c e a n d p r u d e r y are 
the m i l e s t o n e s abou t the neck of p r o g r e s s . E v e r y 
one k n o w s tha t w e are a l l s h o c k e d b y t h i n g s p u b 
l i c l y s ta ted that w e k n o w p r j v a t e l y o u r s e l v e s , " and ' 
he d i s m i s s e d the case. 

I t is J u d g e G a t e n s w h o has w o r k e d u n t i r i n g l y f o r 
yea r s to pass a l a w to l e g i t i m a t i z e i l l e g i t i m a t e c h i l 
d r e n . H e has w o r k e d fo r e q u a l suffrage a n d e v e r y 
o the r l i b e r a l cause tha t has c o m e up i n the state. H e 
w i l l g i v e y o u a d i v o r c e i n h i s c o u r t i f y o u don ' t l o v e 
the p e r s o n y o u are l e g a l l y t i e d to . 

H e has made peop le i n O r e g o n t h i n k . H e l o o k s 
p r e t t y t i r e d s o m e t i m e s , but he s tays o n the j o b . 

N o w I w o n d e r w h a t the readers of T h e M a s s e s 
t h i n k abou t the different w a y these t w o m e n ac t ed 
w h e n t hey d i s c o v e r e d the t r u t h abou t t he i r j o b s . Y o u 
h o n o r the a c t i o n of the j u d g e w h o r e s i g n e d , as y o u 
m u s t h o n o r e v e r y s incere and nob l e a c t i o n . B u t the 
m a n w h o s t a y e d — d i d n ' t he do s o m e t h i n g be t te r s t i l l ? 
W h a t do y o u th ink ? L O U I S E B R Y A N T . 

T H E N A M E 
My hear t h a t h h e a r d t h y step afar 

F o r a l l its l i gh tne s s , 
T h o u g h the w e t grass ' nea th t h y foot 

H a t h not los t i ts w h i t e n e s s ; 

A n d I k n o w , the w h i l e t h y l i p s 
H a v e not confessed i t , 

A l l the sweetness of t h y n a m e — 
M y hear t ha th gues sed i t . 

B y the l i g h t abou t t h y face, 
T h o u a r t c a l l e d M o r n i n g . 

B y the w h i t e flower i n t h y hand , 
T h o u a r t c a l l e d A p r i l . 

A N N E W . Y O U N G . 

H o r i z o n t a l T a l k i n g 
THE other day, as a piece of l i t e ra ry penance, I 

forced myse l f to read a chapter o f that ve ry du l l 
o l d novel , Vanity Fair; and i n it I f ound this passage: 

" I t seems l i k e yesterday, dont it, J o h n ? " sa id M r s . 
Sedley to her husband ; and that n ight i n a conversa
t ion w h i c h took place i n a f ront r o o m on the second-
floor, i n a sort o f tent, hung r o u n d w i t h ch in tz o f a 
r i c h and fantastic I n d i a pattern, and double w i t h cal ico 
of a tender rose -co lo r ; i n the in te r io r o f w h i c h spe
cies o f marquee was a feather-bed, on w h i c h were two 
p i l l ows , on w h i c h were two r o u n d red faces, one i n 
a laced nightcap, and one in a s imple cot ton one, end
i n g i n a tasse l :—in a curtain lecture, I say, M r s . Sed 
ley took her husband to task. . . ." 

N o t e the e x t r e m e c a u t i o n w i t h w h i c h M r . T h a c k 
e ray a p p r o a c h e d the subjec t . M r s . S e d l e y a n d he r 
h u s b a n d w e r e i n " a f ron t r o o m o n the s e c o n d floor," 
b y w h i c h y o u are to u n d e r s t a n d a b e d r o o m ; t h e y 
w e r e i n " a so r t o f tent ," b y w h i c h y o u are to u n d e r 
s t and the o l d - f a s h i o n e d c u r t a i n e d bed . A de l i ca t e 
sub jec t ! M r . T h a c k e r a y d i d no t r e g a i n h i s c o m 
p o s u r e u n t i l he h a d c o m e to the n i g h t caps . O n c e 
there , he is f a i r l y safe, f o r a n i g h t c a p is c o m i c , a n d 
no w e l l - r e g u l a t e d r eade r x o u l d p o s s i b l y be s t i r r e d to 
i m p r o p e r fee l ings b y t h i n k i n g of a n i g h t c a p . A n d 
w h e n he came to the ph ra se c u r t a i n l ec tu re , the day 
was saved fo r M r . T h a c k e r a y . U n d e r c o v e r o f tha t 
c u r r e n t a n d r e spec t ab l e phrase , he c o u l d g o o n a n d 
t e l l the c o n v e r s a t i o n w h i c h M r . a n d M r s . S e d l e y , 
a g e d f i f t y -odd , h a d tha t n i g h t i n bed . 

T h e phrase curtain lecture has vanished w i t h the 
c u r t a i n e d bed . A n d w i t h the n i g h t c a p , tha t s a v i n g 
t o u c h of comedy, has v a n i s h e d a l l r e fe rence i n f i c t ion 
to the fact tha t peop le do t a l k i n bed . 

T h e bed i t se l f r e m a i n s i n fiction, bu t as a p u r e l y 
e r o t i c ad junc t . I t is r a t h e r a p i t y . T h e bed is i n 
r e a l i t y a m u c h m o r e v e r s a t i l e p iece of f u r n i t u r e t h a n 
fiction g i v e s i t c r ed i t fo r . I t is u sed fo r a l l so r t s of 
p leasan t p u r p o s e s — f o r r e a d i n g , f o r e a t i n g b reak fas t 
i n , even f o r s l e e p i n g . B u t one of the m o s t d e l i g h t f u l 
uses o f the b e d is f o r t a l k i n g i n . 

J u d g i n g f r o m the f ew references to t a l k i n g i n bed 

which have crept i n fiction, one w o u l d gather that a 
m a n a n d h is w i f e r e f r a i n e d f r o m t a l k i n g i n b e d u n t i l 
t h ey became f o r t y a n d f u n n y , a n d tha t t h e n t h e i r 
c o n v e r s a t i o n c o n s i s t e d i n he r s c o l d i n g h i m — t h e 
" c u r t a i n l ec tu re . " P e r h a p s tha t w a s t rue i n M r . 
T h a c k e r a y ' s t ime , bu t i t is no t t rue i n o u r o w n . F o r 
a n y w e l l - m a r r i e d y o u n g c o u p l e the b e d is the scene 
of the p leasan te s t c o n v e r s a t i o n s i n the w o r l d . 

F o r one t h i n g , the d a y is so f u l l o f a n u m b e r of 
t h i n g s tha t i t is no t u n t i l b e d t i m e tha t they r e a l l y 
have t i m e to t a l k t h e i r hea r t s out . W o r k , p lay , , 
d r e s s i n g , d i n n e r a n d s o c i a b i l i t y t ake up the h o u r s . 
A n d d u r i n g tha t t i m e a h u n d r e d ideas , o b s e r v a t i o n s , 
c o m m e n t s , s to r ies , are s t o r e d a w a y b y each one f o r 
the o ther ' s benefit . A g l a n c e e x c h a n g e d at d i n n e r 
means " D i d y o u see tha t? Y e s — w e ' l l t a l k abou t i t 
l a te r . " I n the e v e n i n g , t h e i r f r i ends c o m e i n ; bu t 
do t hey say e v e r y t h i n g tha t is i n t h e i r m i n d s to t h e i r 
f r i ends , o r do t h e i r f r i ends say e v e r y t h i n g to t h e m ? 
B y no m e a n s — t h a t is pu t off t i l l l a te r . T h e near t 
a n d s o u l o f e v e r y g a t h e r i n g is i n the a f t e i m a t h — a 
c o u p l e i n th i s b e d a n d a c o u p l e i n tha t bed , a n d no t 
w e a r i n g n i g h t c a p s , e i ther , r e m e m b e r i n g , c o m m e n t 
ing, c r i t i c i s ing , j udg ing , l aughing , t a lk ing , t a l k ing , 
t a l k i n g . 

If a n y n o v e l i s t h a d i t i n h i s hea r t to g i v e a r e a l 
p i c t u r e of a h a p p y m a r r i a g e , he w o u l d t e l l abou t 
s o m e of these c o n v e r s a t i o n s i n bed . T h e y w o u l d be 
w e l l w o r t h the t e l l i n g , fo r the sub jec t is a c h a r m i n g 
one. I t is u n n e c e s s a r y to e m p h a s i z e the p r e s e n c e of 
the gir l—-it is o b v i o u s that if it is ag reeab le to t a l k 
to any g i r l u n d e r a n y c i r c u m s t a n c e s , i t is one o f the 
ch ie f b o o n s of th i s d u s t y l i fe to t a l k to the n ices t g i r l 
i n the w o r l d i n bed . P e r h a p s he r v o i c e c o m e s m y s 
t e r i o u s l y out o f the d a r k at y o u r s i de ; p e r h a p s tne 
m o o n l i g h t c o m e s i n a n d teases the scene i n t o m a g i c . 
T h e r o o m has a q u a l i t y of i ts o w n — i n the w i n t e r , 
w i t h a fire d y i n g i n the g ra t e a n d t h r o w i n g flickering 
l i g h t s o n the c e i l i n g , w h i l e the c o l d w i n d sweeps i n 
t h r o u g h the o p e n w i n d o w s ; t h e n the b e d w i t h i t s 
w a r m c o v e r l e t s seems a c i t a d e l a g a i n s t the c o l d . I n 
the s u m m e r p e r h a p s the re w i l l be t w i n beds , t w o 
l i t t l e oases of c o o l n e s s i n the s u l t r y n i g h t , t w o l i t t l e 
f r i e n d l y i s l ands , w i t h t w o v o i c e s floating p l e a s a n t l y 
b a c k a n d f o r t h . 

T h e scene is capab le of in f in i t e a n d d e l i g h t f u l m o d 
i f i ca t ions . T h e n o v e l i s t has o n l y to pu t d o w n the 
t r u t h . T h e r e is the y o u n g m a n I k n o w w h o w o r k s 
fo r a m o r n i n g n e w s p a p e r , a n d gets h o m e a b o u t one 
o ' c l o c k i n the m o r n i n g . D o e s he s l u m p d u l l y t o 
sleep*, a n d h is w i f e r e s u m e he r s l u m b e r s w i t h a p o u t 
at b e i n g a w a k e n e d b y h is c o m i n g ? N o t t h e y ! T h e y 
are not to be cheated out of thei r bed-t ime ta lk by 
the i n c o n v e n i e n c e of the h o u r . S l e e p y bu t f o r c e d 
a w a k e w i t h the e x c i t e m e n t o f a l l tha t she has to t e l l 
h i m , a n d a l l tha t he m a y have to t e l l her , abou t the 
m e r e h a p p e n i n g s of the d a y a n d t h e i r r e s p e c t i v e 
t h o u g h t s , she s i ts up, smi l e s , rubs he r eyes, a n d says , 
" G i v e me a cigarette." H e l ights the lamp, turns i t 
low, and side by side they smoke and ta lk to their 
heart 's content. A n hour later the l i gh t is out and 
they are asleep. F L O Y D D E L L . 

Railroad Issues 
IT is the c u s t o m of r a i l r o a d m a n a g e m e n t s to o v e r 

l o a d t h e i r t r a ins , so m u c h so tha t m i l e a g e c a n n o t 
be m a d e w i t h i n s chedu l e t i m e . T h e p r a c t i c e p a y s 
g o o d p rof i t s . T h e R a i l r o a d B r o t h e r h o o d s are de
m a n d i n g o v e r t i m e p a y . . . . T h a t is di f ferent . 

W h i l e the B r o t h e r h o o d s are r a i s i n g the i ssue of 
o v e i t i m e p a y fo r o v e r t i m e w o r k , the d i r e c t o r s are 
t r y i n g to evade i t b y p u t t i n g th i s q u e s t i o n u p : S h a l l 
t he re be a n a t i o n a l r e g u l a t i o n of r a i l r o a d w a g e s , 
a d m i n i s t e r e d b y a s p e c i a l n a t i o n a l b o a r d ? 
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T H E W A S H 
MRS. D R I G G S came in and dr ied her hands. 

T h e doorway , before the door s w u n g shut, 
S h o w e d two l o n g lines of wash hung in the ya rd— 
T h e y h i d the v i e w where the fields beyond 
R a n far to find the woods, 
G r a y w i t h y o u n g win te r . 
T h e r o o m was n o w in shadow, 
A n d the woman , 
C r u m p l i n g her apron, hand about hand, 
S ighed . 

" T h e y ' r e coming , m o t h e r ! " 

C a l l e d f rom somewhere front in the house a g i r l ' s voice 
S h r i l l and e x c i t e d ; 
" M r s . W a t s o n ' s got new furs, 
A n d o l d M r s . M c G r e y ' s fit to go to church, 
A n d so's the minis ter ' s wi fe . 
I 've set the pa r l o r chai rs ." 

" B r i n g them i n here, A l i c e , " sa id M r s . D r i g g s , 
" A n d y o u go find and watch M a u d i e and B e n . " 
A n d present ly A l i c e showed them into the k i tchen 
A n d they sat d o w n in a r o w on the k i tchen settle, 
M r s . W a t s o n , M r s . M c G r e y and the minis ter ' s w i f e — 
T h e church R e l i e f Commi t t ee— 
A n d M r s . D r i g g s s tood wet before them, 
W a i t i n g . , • 
A l i c e s l ipped out. 

A thread o f steam t r i c k l e d up f r o m the boi ler on the 
stove, 

T h e water bubbled against the rus ty t in . 

M r s . W a t s o n fidgeted 

A n d th rew back the fine f o x - s k i n f r o m her neck, 
A n d spoke. 
" W h e r e are l i t t le M a u d i e and B e n this nice day? 
P l a y i n g ? " 

" I guess," said M r s . D r i g g s . " T h e y ' r e a lways p lay ing . 
I don't have t ime so's to keep after them as I should ." 

M r s . M c G r e y leaned fo rward , loosen ing her dry , w r i n 
k l e d throat, 

A n d smi led , 
A n d t r i ed to make her voice unders tanding and m e r c i 

fu l . 
" O f course, M r s . D r i g g s , " she said, "we k n o w . 
W e have y o u r letter to the Commit tee . " 

" T h e n I do hope y o u ' l l do the way I asked in i t ! " 
T h e washe r -woman c rumpled and unc rumpled her apron 
A n d then pushed back a straggle of ha i r f rom her eyes. 
"I t w o u l d help me lots more than just the wash . 
Y o u ' r e good to give that to me, so much o f it, 
B u t a l i t t le ready money instead 
T o lessen the need o f my h a v i n g to do a l l o f it, 
T o ease the w o r k , 

W o u l d g ive me more t ime—and it 's that I w a n t ; 
M o r e t ime to be able to l ook after the ch i ldren . 
N o w they're r u n n i n g w i l d , and I ' m a f ra id— 
I ' m a f ra id there's wickedness i n their b lood, though I 

should say it, 
Y o u n g as they are, B e n five and M a u d i e seven. 
B u t I keep t h i n k i n g o f their father and m y boy H e r b e r t 
T a k i n g the d r ink l ike h i m . 
M a y b e i f I ' d h a d m o r e t i m e 
T o watch and keep after h i m and teach h im , 
H e wou ldn ' t be the same; 

B u t I had the w o r k then l i k e I have the w o r k n o w . " 

" H a v e n ' t y o u h e a r d f r o m y o u r h u s b a n d o r H e r b e r t 

la tely," 
A s k e d the minis ter ' s w i f e . 

" N o , M r s . E l l i o t . 
George has been i n the city, I guess—God k n o w s — 
A mon th now. H e r b was i n last n ight a space. 
H e ' d been d r i n k i n g . I wou ldn ' t g ive h i m the money 

he wanted. 
A n d he left. H e hasn't come back." 

" Y o u see," said M r s . W a t s o n , "that w o u l d be the 

t rouble 
I f w e w e r e to le t y o u have the a l l o w a n c e 
Instead o f sending y o u our wash and the congrega

t ion 's— 
A s much o f i t as y o u can do. 
Y o u r boy o r your husband w o u l d be after it. 
I th ink the p lan as it stands n o w is better." 

" B u t I d idn ' t give i t to h i m . 
I 've got m y need o f it . 
A n d what I asked y o u for 
W a s o n l y t w o d o l l a r s , no t so m u c h w a s h the week . 
" L o o k , " she pointed suddenly out the w i n d o w , 
" S i n c e I c ame to th i s t o w n s i x yea r s ago, 
W i t h George taken to the d r ink and H e r b al ready going, 
T h o s e two lines have been hang ing there l ike that, 
H e a v y a n d flapping, ou t s ide that w i n d o w , 

M a k i n g dark this r o o m . " 

" Y o u shonld have been glad, M r s . D r i g g s , 
T o have the w o r k , " 
S a i d M r s . M c G r e y . 

i i 
" A n d so I was, and am. 
B u t I want the t ime more than the work , 
W i t h a l i t t le to keep me g o i n g easy— 
T i m e to wa tch M a u d i e and B e n , 
A n d a l i t t le on hand to feed them. 
I f I 'd had the t ime, who knows , 
I migh t have t ra ined H e r b y up to be r ight , 
I migh t have made a good fe l low of h i m . 

B u t whi le I was wash ing the clothes 
H e was d i r t y i n g his y o u n g soul and body, 
Jus t as B e n n i e and M a u d may be d i r t y i n g theirs, 
F o r a l l I k n o w . 
T h e n there's A l i c e . " 

M r s . E l l i o t stole a fur t ive glance at the other women . 
" Y e s , " she said, "there's A l i c e . 
A l i c e is get t ing pret ty and—mature. 
I t migh t be we l l , o f course, to watch her." 
M r s . E l l i o t twis ted on the settle. 

" Y o u ' r e mean ing the t rouble she got in w i t h the 

Rober ts boy." 
M r s . D r i g g s ceased p l v i n g w i t h dumb hands of habit 
T h a t vice, her apron. 
R u g g e d and blue 

Drawn by John Barber. 

H O M E W A R D B O U N D 
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I n the vague l ight , she s tood 
A n d faced the t r ibuna l on the settle. 
A n d she said in a voice that boi led 
A n d choked l ike the o l d t in boi ler , 
' ' I suppose y o u are b l a m i n g he r for i t . 
W e l l , it 's not her fault—it 's mine 
T h a t I 've got to work , and it 's yours 
T h a t you make me work . 
I a sk y o u fo r t w o d o l l a r s a w e e k 
Ins tead of so many clothes for the l ine, 
So ' s I won ' t have to scrape and scrape 
A n d wash and wash, and d ry and i r o n and carry, 
L e t t i n g m y ch i ld ren go untaught, uncared, a lmost un -

prayed for, 
J u s t to keep them in food and cover, 
N o u r i s h i n g t h e m tha t s i n a n d t i m e w i l l m a k e ro t t en , 

• W h e n they had better die r igh t off 
A n d l ie safe i n the g round , 
W h o never should have come into the w o r l d , 
A V i t h thei r chance! 
I t won ' t end w i t h Al ice—tha t ' s what fr ightens me. 
M i a u d i e a n d B e n w i l l f o l l o w ; 
I t ' s i n them, poor l i t t le w i l d scraggy things. 
W h a t have they to do but p ick up ev i l , 
N e v e r k n o w i n g . 
C h i l d r e n get to be cur ious , l i t t l e ; 
L i t t l e r than the Rober t s boy, M r s . W a t s o n , 
W h o w a s c u r i o u s abou t A l i c e w i t h o u t her k n o w i n g , 
A n d I dare say she cur ious about h i m . 
It 's terr ible and a w f u l to say, 
B u t , w h i l e I ' m i n he re w i t h the tubs a n d b o i l e r 
O r out yonder hang ing up and t a k i n g d o w n , 
T h o s e two, M a u d and B e n , may be get t ing cur ious about 

each other, 
L e a r n i n g things they shouldn ' t tha t ' l l d i r ty their l i t t le 

l i ves l i k e p o i s o n . " 

M r s . W a t s o n , M r s . M c G r e y and M r s . E l l i o t 
.Suddenly shuddered and s t i r red a long the settle. 
M r s . M c G r e y said, 
""What an a w f u l thought, M r s . D r i g g s . " 

""Then w i l l y o u g i v e me the m o n e y ? " 
S h e asked. 
"Tha t ' s the on ly way out I k n o w . 
I can give them some of m y t ime then, 
L e a r n them what is safe and l i k e l y to keep them clean, 
A n d give their minds what chi ldren 's should have, a 

proper weeding ." 

""But y o u haven't t r i ed sending them to Sunday school ," 
:Said M r s . E l l i o t , "have y o u ? " 

" " Y o u don ' t k n o w tha t ou r g i v i n g y o u the m o n e y 
W i t h o u t y o u r ea rn ing it, 
W o u l d n ' t hur t y o u r pr ide and respect 
O r m a k e y o u feel dependen t a n d g r o w ca re l e s s— 
I don ' t m e a n to be rude , M r s . D r i g g s , 
"But y o u haven't thought o f its do ing that, 
H a v e you , " spoke M r s . M c G r e y . 

" " A n d have y o u t hough t , M r s . D r i g g s , 
"That two dol la rs wou ldn ' t mean so m u c h — 
B y way o f l igh ten ing y o u r w o r k , I mean—after a l l , " 
' S a i d M r s . W a t s o n . 

"The three sat stern on the settle. 
" T h e y w e r e l i k e the F a t e s . 
' 'Outs ide the a i r w e n t w i n d y a n d i n b e a u t y t h r o u g h the 

sunlight . 
~Mrs. D r i g g s s tood in her p r i son 
A n d considered the thread they spun for her 
A n d h o w they w o u l d cut it, 
A n d she a n s w e r e d : 

" Y e s , I have thought of a l l that— 
N i g h t s and days, 
M e n d i n g their clothes and wash ing yours , 
I 've thought of i t— 
H o w they w o u l d look, M r s . E l l i o t , 
I n y o u r husband's Sunday school , 
Bes ide y o u r o w n l i t t le g i r l dressed pretty as yourself , 
T h e y s i t t ing there, to rn and patched, 
Ignoran t o f the good of the L o r d and the words thereof. 
H e a t h e n s i n a n d out of c h u r c h , 
Because their mother couldn ' t cher ish them 
A n d l e t t e r t h e m ; 

A n d I 've thought, M r s . M c G r e y , how ha rd it w o u l d be 

T o take money I wasn' t pay ing f o r — w i t h sweat and 
heartache and the sa lvat ion of my l i t t le o n e s -

H o w it might make me feel too easy, 
A n d l ike s i t t ing in the sun, s leeping l ike an o l d pauper ; 
H o w I might w o r k no more , 
B u t l i v e o n tha t t w o d o l l a r s 
A n d fa t ten m y f a m i l y , 
T i l l w e a l l s u n k w i t h l a z ines s 
A n d g o t c a r t e d to the p o o r h o u s e ; 
A n d , M r s . W a t s o n , 
I 've t h o u g h t of the d i f ference tha t m o n e y w o u l d 

m a k e — 

J u s t the t ime , or m o r e , 
O f d o i n g the w e e k ' s w a s h of a n y of y o u l a d i e s — 
A p r e c i o u s m o r n i n g a n d a f t e r n o o n , 
A s w a s h i n g a n d w r i n g i n g a n d d r y i n g a n d i r o n i n g 

a n d d o i n g up 

G o e s — 
T h e t i m e i t t akes y o u to go i n y o u r a u t o m o b i l e a n y 

s u n n y day 
F r o m th i s t o w n to the c i t y 
T o s h o p a n d b a c k — 
T w e l v e h o u r s of l i g h t a n d a i r a n d f r e e d o m — 
T w e l v e b le s sed h o u r s g i v e n me by the L o r d to t ake 

care of m y c h i l d r e n i n , 
W h i c h y o u have t a k e n a w a y ; 
I 've t h o u g h t so l o n g a n d so deep a n d so h a r d 
T h a t if I d i d n ' t need y o u r m o n e y fo r the w o r k of m y 

hands , 
I ' d say, 
G o ! 
A n d neve r d a r k e n m y d o o r aga in , 
F o r the s ins of H e r b a n d A l i c e are o n y o u r heads, 
A n d the s ins tha t m a y be of M a u d i e a n d B e n , 
A n d m y o w n tears a n d t o i l t o o . " 

T h e r e was a s i l ence 
L i k e that after c lose thunde r . 
T h e n the d o o r came o p e n w i t h the w i n d , 
S e c r e t l y , 
A n d the w o m e n as one l o o k e d ou t i n t o the y a r d , 
A n d M r s . D r i g g s c r i e d out . 
T h e y s aw M a u d i e a n d B e n 
U n d e r the h i d i n g d a n k l ines of the w a s h . 
T h e sun shone t h i n l y i n , 
L i g h t i n g the k i t c h e n a n d the faces 
O f M r s . W a t s o n a n d M r s . M c G r e y a n d M r s . E l l i o t , 
A n d M r s . D r i g g s . 

W I L T O N A G N E W B A R R E T T . 

Prize Press Pearl 
J O H N D . R O C K E F E L L E R gave up $ 2 5 , -

0 0 0 (o f his t i m e ) the o the r day ju s t to 

meet B i l l y S u n d a y , c h a m p i o n evange l i s t , i n 

L a k e w o o d , N . J . " I t ' s a g rea t w o r k y o u are 

d o i n g , " s a id J o h n D . to S u n d a y . " H e ' s a 

g rea t o l d m a n , " s a i d S u n d a y o f J o h n D . — 

Wisconsin State Journal. 

W O O L W O R T H CATHEDRAL 

L O S T i n a c l i m b i n g forest of sky-scrapers 
T r i n i t y sulks, a deserted s h r i n e ; 

H e r few worsh ippers w a l k t r embl ing ly , 
Sniff ing the mus ty a i r f r o m her bu r i ed dead, 
Senselessly m u m b l i n g over and over 
T h e r i t ua l o f a dead god . 

T o w e r i n g a lof t into the conquered sky 
T h e W o o l w o r t h T e m p l e soars above its ne ighbors— 
A t r iumphant monument o f the m i l l i o n s o f worsh ippers 

o f the true G o d o f today. . . . 
R a i s e d by b lood-soaked and vice-s ta ined pennies 
Squeezed out o f weak a n d p i t i f u l g i r l s , 
Robbed o f l i fe and beauty, 
T h a t i t m i g h t first k iss the m o r n i n g sunsh ine ; 
R a i s e d by t r i c k l i n g n icke ls and dimes 
L e v i e d on needy famil ies , 
T h a t i t m i g h t be a g l o r y and a d ream 
I n the soft g r ay shine o f dusk, 
A n d a p i l l a r o f wh i t e splendor at night , 
O u t s p a r k l i n g the other l ights of the city, 
A n d the poor imi ta t ions pass ing s l o w l y above it, 
N i g h t af ter n ight . 

O Sh r ine o f the G o d o f G o l d , 
O T e m p l e to the true G o d o f T o d a y , 
W h o w i l l r e ign u n t i l we have made a new god, M a n , 
T o rule i n earth and heaven, 
I pause for a moment , 
T o lay a worsh ipper ' s t r ibute before y o u ! 

C L E M E N T W O O D . 

"Thee P a s t o r ' s W i f e " 
S O M E B O D Y , I feel is v e r y m u c h to blame fo r not 

h a v i n g t o l d me that I ought to read " T h e Pas tor ' s 
W i f e , " by the author o f " E l i z a b e t h and H e r G e r m a n 
G a r d e n . " T o be sure, the publ ishers d i d te l l me so— 
but then, publ ishers w i l l t e l l y o u any th ing . T r u e , also, 
I was assured by a f r i end that i t was better than H . 
G . W e l l s — b u t that was too preposterous to believe. 
Nevertheless , i t is true. 

" T h e Pas tor ' s W i f e " is a deceptive book. I t pre
tends to be the s tory of an E n g l i s h g i r l who m a r r i e d a 
G e r m a n c l e rgyman w h o was chiefly interested i n fer
t i l i ze r s . U n d e r this guise, it tells the s tory of a lmost 
every w o m a n w h o mar r i e s a lmos t any man . I t is de
ceptive i n another way . I t pretends to be funny. I t is 
t ragic . I t is supposed to be a l i gh t satire on T e u t o n i c 
ways o f t h i n k i n g and l i v i n g . I t is a serious satire on 
m a n k i n d . 

F o r some years H . G . W e l l s has devoted h i m s e l f i n 
his novels to. a r a l y z i n g the s i tuat ion w h i c h occurs when 
a w o m a n and a man under take for one reason or an 
other to l i ve together the rest o f their l ives, and w h i c h 
is c o m m o n l y ca l led mar r iage . W h a t W e l l s has done 
w i t h a heavy-handed scient i f ico-sociological pedantry, 
and w i t h an occas ional flash o f poetic insight , this 
w r i t e r does w i t h l ightness, w i t h prec is ion , w i t h b r i l 
l iance, w i t h humor , and w i t h in t imate real i ty, 
done in the pages o f " T h e Pas tor ' s W i f e . " 

It is, as a l l t ru th fu l novels are, a d i s tu rb ing book. 
I h a d jus t read a R u s s i a n nove l i n w h i c h some dozen 
people commit ted suicide, after d i scuss ing w i t h S l a v i c 
in tensi ty the question of whether l i fe was w o r t h l i v i n g . 
I rose f r o m that book cheerful ly, w i t h an unal tered 
conv ic t ion that l i fe is ve ry amus ing and quite w o r t h 
whi le . B u t even whi le l a u g h i n g at the adventures o f 
E l i zabe th—and they are de l ic ious ly funny—I am c o m 
pel led to wonder what ( to put the quest ion i n a theo
log ica l f o r m ) G o d was up to when H e made this w o r l d . 
W h i c h is one of the highest achievements of l i t e r a ry 
art. 



IMMIGRATION AND MILITARISM 
THE r e s t r i c t i o n of i m m i g r a t i o n , w h i c h has l o n g 

seemed to m a n y t rade u n i o n i s t s one of the s o l u 
t i o n s of the A m e r i c a n l a b o r p r o b l e m , has been au to 
m a t i c a l l y b r o u g h t abou t b y the E u r o p e a n w a r . I m 
m i g r a t i o n has no t o n l y been cut d o w n , as t r ade 
u n i o n i s t s p r o p o s e d , bu t i t has been cut off c o m 
p l e t e l y ; a n d no t m e r e l y cut off, bu t the r a n k s of 
i m m i g r a n t l a b o r a l r e a d y h e r e have been dep le t ed b y 
the c a l l to m i l i t a r y d u t y f r o m the w a r r i n g g o v e r n 
m e n t s . 

T h e t rades u n i o n i s t s have no t f a i l ed to t ake a d 
van t age o f t h i s s i t u a t i o n ; t h e y have g a i n e d here a 
ten per cent, i nc rease i n w a g e s , t he re a r e d u c t i o n of 
h o u r s , a n d t h e y are p l a n n i n g an e i g h t - h o u r c a m 
p a i g n i n a l l o r g a n i z e d t rades . 

B u t meanwhi le , what is capi ta l i sm do ing? C a p i 
t a l i s m is a l so m a k i n g p l a n s . A g l i m p s e i n t o s o m e of 
these p l a n s is a f fo rded b y the recen t speech of 
E l i h u R o o t , w h i c h w a s h e a d l i n e d i n the n e w s p a p e r s 
as " N A T I O N M U S T A R M ! " A r m aga in s t w h a t ? 
M r . R o o t , w i t h a c a n d o r no t v e r y c h a r a c t e r i s t i c of 
his c lass , d i d n o t m e n t i o n G e r m a n m i l i t a r i s m , o r the 
B r i t i s h n a v y , o r the u n g o d l y a m b i t i o n s of the J a p 
anese ; no , he t o l d h i s b r o t h e r s of the ba r a s s o c i a 
t i o n tha t w e m u s t a r m to de fend o u r i n d i v i d u a l l i b 
er t ies aga ins t " a m o n a r c h o r a m a j o r i t y . " T h e r e is 
no m o n a r c h i n s igh t , a n d M r . R o o t d i d no t d w e l l o n 
th i s v a g u e p e r i l ; i n s t ead , he t u r n e d to the p e r i l 
p r e s e n t e d b y t hose " m o r e i n s i d i o u s foes f r o m w i t h 
i n , " the " m i l l i o n s of i m m i g r a n t s , " tha t is to say, the 
w o r k e r s w h o have been i n th i s c o u n t r y l o n g e n o u g h 
to w a n t h i g h e r w a g e s a n d s h o r t e r h o u r s , a n d w h o , 
b y the p re sen t a c c i d e n t a l r e s t r i c t i o n of fu r the r i m 
m i g r a t i o n , are t r y i n g to get t h e m . T o M r . R o o t ' s 
m i n d , i t is the c o m m o n l a b o r e r tha t offers the 
g r a v e s t p e r i l t o the c lass w h i c h he represen ts , a n d he 
p r o p o s e s an i n t e r n a l m i l i t a r i s m to keep t h e m i n 
t h e i r p lace . M r . R o o t is w e l l p e r s u a d e d tha t the 
A m e r i c a n " i n s t i t u t i o n " of l o w wages a n d l o n g h o u r s 
is no t safe i n the k e e p i n g of these m i l l i o n s o f i m m i 
g r a n t s i f t h e y get a chance at i t . U n d e r c o v e r of 
the g e n e r a l p a n i c abou t "p r epa rednes s , " he u n d e r 
takes to see tha t t h e i r u n p a t r i o t i c a s p i r a t i o n s are 
n i p p e d w i t h the b a y o n e t . 

B u t M r . R o o t ' s f r i e n d , M r . F r a n k A . V a n d e r l i p , 
has a p l a n i n h a n d , fa r m o r e r e a c h i n g ; a p l a n to 
keep up the cheap l a b o r s u p p l y . H e says i n his 
lettes to s t o c k h o l d e r s , i s sued f r o m the N a t i o n a l 
C i t y B a n k , " G e n e r a l l y t h r o u g h o u t the i n d u s t r i e s i n 
w h i c h m a l e l a b o r is r e q u i r e d , the l i m i t of c a p a c i t y 
w i t h the p resen t l a b o r m a r k e t has been r e a c h e d . " 
F a c i n g that fact , M r . V a n d e r l i p a n d h is f r i ends , 
r ep re sen ta t i ves of a l l the g rea t t rus t s of the c o u n t r y , 
o r g a n i z e d the A m e r i c a n I n d u s t r i a l C o r p o r a t i o n to 
e x t e n d the l a b o r m a r k e t to S o u t h A m e r i c a a n d S o u t h 
A f r i c a and other "cheap l abor" countries. 

T o t h i s s c h e m e m i l i t a r i s m is s t i l l m o r e necessa ry . 
A s R e a r A d m i r a l C h a d w i c k said, " N a v i e s and 
a r m i e s are an i n s u r a n c e fo r the w e a l t h of the l e i su re 
c lass of a ' n a t i o n , i n v e s t e d a b r o a d . " O r , as M r . 
D e p e w v e r y f r a n k l y s a i d i n a speech to the R e p u b l i 
can C l u b i n N e w Y o r k , " T h e r e w i l l never be a fo r 
e i g n c o m m e r c e u n t i l the G o v e r n m e n t p r o t e c t s A m e r 
i can bus iness a n d A m e r i c a n r i g h t s i n f o r e i g n c o u n 
t r i e s . " H e m e n t i o n e d M e x i c o as an i l l u s t r a t i o n . 

E v e n the t emporary gains wrenched by trade 
un ion i sm f r o m a cap i ta l i sm unprepared to meet the 
cr is is created by the w a r are to be nul l i f ied by an 
i n t e r n a l m i l i t a r i s m w h i c h w i l l keep d o w n w a g e s at 
the p o i n t of the b a y o n e t , a n d an e x t e r n a l m i l i t a r i s m 
w h i c h w i l l p r o t e c t the A m e r i c a n c a p i t a l i s t i n h i s 
d e s e r t i o n of the A m e r i c a n l a b o r m a r k e t fo r m o r e 
p ro f i t ab le fields i n o t h e r c o u n t r i e s . 

T H E M A S S E S . 

M e a n w h i l e the p r o g r a m of the indus t r i a l m i l i 
t a r i s t s is to be put t h r o u g h w i t h the consen t a n d 
a p p r o v a l of the w o r k i n g c l a s s ! I n the c h i l d l i k e 
w o r d s of P r e s i d e n t W i l s o n , " I fo r one do no t d o u b t 
the p a t r i o t i c d e v o t i o n of o u r y o u n g m e n or those 
w h o g i v e t h e m e m p l o y m e n t — t h o s e for w h o s e bene
fit and protect ion they w o u l d i n fact enlist ." 

I f A m e r i c a n l a b o r can see s t r a i g h t i n t o the fu ture , 
i t w i l l no t rest on the i l l u s o r y ga ins of r e s t r i c t e d 
i m m i g r a t i o n . A n d it w i l l b e g i n i ts w o r k of s e l f -p ro 
t e c t i o n b y k i l l i n g a l l a p p r o p r i a t i o n s for m i l i t a r y p u r 
poses n o w before C o n g r e s s . 

H E L E N M A R O ' T . 

Spoon River Critics 
L I K E most cr i t ics , they contradic t each other. A n d , 

l ike most people, they find i n "Spoon R i v e r A n 
tho logy" exact ly what they look fo r and a lways find 
in L i f e . T h e pre-determined democrat finds i n it "the 
democracy o f the a r t s " ; the student of the sciences 
finds in it "a mechanist ic in terpreta t ion of the forces 
that p u l l the w o r l d " ; the recent disciple of Tu rgenen 
& Dostoief fsky puts on his new and poor ly adjusted 
pessimist ic spectacles and discovers "a t ransplanted 
Russ i an fa ta l i sm." O n l y the mere reader is undis
turbed. T o h i m it is a -much larger and much simpler 
th ing . T o h i m it is a g l o w i n g cross-section of a typ i 
cal mid-wes te rn communi ty—a revelat ion of its pet t i 
ness and greatness, of its purposes and passions, its 
hates and sacrifices and jealousies and callousness and 
frustrated dreams. T o h i m it is a canvas c rowded w i t h 
l i fe , and not one character in the c r o w d that is not 
a r res t ing and b r i m m i n g w i t h l ife. Some one has said 
that Mas te r s ' Spoon R i v e r cemetery has more act ion 
than Fo r ty - s econd Street and B r o a d w a y ; there is no 
doubt that his dead people are more al ive than most 
of the l i v i n g characters o f most o f our contemporary 
authors. 

F r o m a w h o l l y personal and altogether pre judiced 
angle I must confess that the vo lume leaves me w i t h 
the p rove rb ia l " m i x e d emotions." T h e book stimulates 
and startles, and irr i tates me. It rouses me constantly 
to combat w i t h M r . Mas te r s and w i t h myself . The re 
are times when I do not k n o w whether it is greater 
as a nove l than a novelty. A n d there are times when 
I am pos i t ive that it is A m e r i c a i n mic rocosm. The re 
are moments when I feel that the author has seen his 
env i ronment th rough a haze of d i s i l lus ion , that he has 
not reached far beneath the surface dramas o f his 
people, that he mistakes the grocery-store gossip for 
the foundat ion and superstructure of the v i l lage . A n d 
in another m o o d I am convinced that no contemporary 
wr i t e r has been more fa i thful to his characters and 
to the age and the back-grounds that has produced 
them. 

A n d this interplay of emot ion and analysis is possibly 
my final tr ibute to the "Spoon R i v e r A n t h o l o g y . " T o 
be roused to quar re l w i t h the author is a s ign of a 
book's v i t a l i ty and genuineness. A n d , first and last, 
this is what this vo lume w i l l accompl ish . It w i l l rouse 
every reader to a fresh sense of values, to a more de
cided choice o f differences. It is this w h i c h sets 
Mas te r s ' book apart f r o m nine-tenths o f our novels . 
W e regard most of the others wi th a b land indifference. 
It takes l ife to rouse l i fe . 

L O U I S U N T E R M E Y E R . 

Note 
' T H E M A S S E S ' cover this mon th is a sketch by 

F r a n k " W a l t s o f M a r y F u l l e r , in the film-play, 
" T h e H e a r t o f a M e r m a i d . " 
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B i r t h C o n t r o l 
T H E N a t i o n a l B i r t h C o n t r o l L e a g u e has p r e p a r e d 

t w o b i l l s , i n the f o r m of a m e n d m e n t s to t h e 
federal and N e w Y o r k State obscenity statutes, 
w h i c h w o u l d r e m o v e f r o m the scope of t he i r p r o 
v i s i o n s the w h o l e subjec t of b i r t h c o n t r o l . 

T h e t i m e has i m p e r a t i v e l y c o m e fo r such a change 
i n the l a w , i n a c c o r d a n c e w i t h the change of p u b l i c 
op in ion . T h e d ismissa l o f the case of M a r g a r e t 
S a n g e r and the a r res t of E m m a G o l d m a n p o i n t t h e 
same m o r a l w i t h a different emphas i s . 

T h e case aga ins t M r s . S a n g e r , w h i c h has b e e n 
p e n d i n g fo r a y e a r a n d a h a l f i n the federa l courts , , 
w a s d i s m i s s e d , a n d the i n d i c t m e n t quashed , at the 
in s t ance of the ass i s tan t d i s t r i c t a t t o r n e y . T h e r e 
luctance of the federal authori t ies to press the case,, 
and the final decis ion to drop it, indicates that the 
g o v e r n m e n t is s o m e w h a t a m e n a b l e to the fo rce o f 
c i v i l i z e d o p i n i o n . M e a n w h i l e the l a w r e m a i n s i n 
force , a f f o r d i n g a c o n v e n i e n t p r e t e x t for the a r res t of 
a n y b o d y w h o m the a u t h o r i t i e s des i re , fo r any other-
r ea son , to have in t he i r p o w e r . T h e recen t a r r e s t 
of E m m a G o l d m a n on the cha rge of b r e a k i n g t h i s 
l a w , is a case i n p o i n t . M i s s G o l d m a n d e l i v e r e d a 
speech o n the subjec t of b i r t h - c o n t r o l i n N e w Y o r k 
a y e a r ago. N o n o t i c e w a s t aken of it u n t i l t he 
p o l i c e became ag i t a t ed o v e r the " A n a r c h i s t s o u p -
p o i s o n i n g p l o t " i n C h i c a g o . I t is a r u l e of t h e 
p o l i c e , w h e n e v e r a n y A n a r c h i s t does a n y t h i n g a n y 
w h e r e , to a r res t E m m a G o l d m a n . S o the " o b s c e n 
i t y " s ta tute w a s m a d e use of. 

T h i s s tate of affairs is i n t o l e r a b l e i n a decent s o 
c i e ty . M o s t e n l i g h t e n e d p e o p l e — i n c l u d i n g , as w e 
have p o i n t e d out , the j u d g e s a n d d i s t r i c t a t t o rneys , 
w h o a d m i n i s t e r the l a w — p o s s e s s a n d m a k e use o f 
th i s p r o h i b i t e d k n o w l e d g e . I t is i m p o s s i b l e to k e e p 
it f rom be ing impar ted. A n d impar ted i t shal l be, 
u n t i l e v e r y w o m a n has the p o w e r o v e r he r o w n d e s 
t in ies w h i c h such k n o w l e d g e g ives . I t is o n l y a 
q u e s t i o n of w h e t h e r th i s t e a c h i n g s h a l l be d e n o m i 
na ted a " c r i m e , " o r w h e t h e r i t s h a l l r ece ive the s a n c 
t i o n of the l a w as w e l l as tha t of sane p u b l i c o p i n i o n . . 

A l l who do not desire to have our laws seem, and 
be, r id icu lous and disreputable, w i l l support the b i l l s 
proposed by the B i r t h C o n t r o l League . T h e t ime has-
come to push them to enactment. 

T H E P O E M 
| T is on ly a l i t t le t w i g 

W i t h a green bud at the e n d ; 
B u t i f y o u plant it, 
A n d water it, 
A n d set it where the sun w i l l be above it, 
I t w i l l g r o w into a ta l l bush 
W i t h many flowers, 
A n d leaves that thrust hi ther and th i the r 
S p a r k l i n g . 
F r o m its roots w i l l come freshness, 
A n d beneath it the grass-blades 
W i l l bend and recover themselves, 
A n d clash one upon another 
I n the b l o w i n g w i n d . 

B u t i f y o u take m y t w i g 
A n d t h row it into a closet 
W i t h mousetraps and blunted tools, 
It w i l l sh r ive l and waste. 
A n d , some day, 
W h e n y o u open the door, 
Y o u w i l l th ink it an o l d twis ted na i l , 
A n d sweep it into the dust b in 
W i t h other rubbish. 

A M Y L O W E L L . 
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" W h a t D o e s It M e a n : 
E V E R Y m o n t h w e get a l o t of le t te rs abou t the 

pictures i n T H E M A S S E S . Some of our cor
r e s p o n d e n t s t e l l us tha t w e p u b l i s h " the best d r a w 
ings seen i n t h i s c o u n t r y . " O t h e r s assure us they 
are the wors t i n the w o r l d . B u t most o f the letters 
a sk w h a t the p i c t u r e s m e a n . 

" W h e n y o u have the i n c l i n a t i o n a n d t i m e , " w r i t e s 
one c o r r e s p o n d e n t , " d o e x p l a i n s o m e of the g l i m 
m e r i n g s of ar t f o u n d i n y o u r m o s t i n t e r e s t i n g m a g a 
z ine . T h e y have ' go t ' me , so I p r e s u m e they are 
above m y h e a d — o r e y e — a n d I des i re to b e c o m e en
l i g h t e n e d . " 

I w o u l d begin this w a y : E a c h of us l ives i n a 
w o r l d of his o w n : a w o r l d that , i n p r o p o r t i o n as one 
is r e a l l y an i n d i v i d u a l , is d i f ferent f r o m a n y o the r 
pe r son ' s w o r l d . T h e a r t i s t is one w h o has the 
p o w e r to s h o w the res t of us w h a t h i s w o r l d is l i k e . 
J o h n R e e d , fo r i n s t ance , l i ves i n a w o r l d i n w h i c h 
m o r e i n t e r e s t i n g t h i n g s h a p p e n to the square m i n u t e 
— c u r i o u s , o d d , f resh , s u r p r i s i n g , f u n n y , t e r r i b l e 
t h i n g s — t h a n i n a l m o s t a n y b o d y else 's w o r l d I k n o w 
about . I n o r d e r fo r these t h i n g s to happen , there 
m u s t f irst be J o h n R e e d — t h a t is to say, a m a n w i t h 
cur ios i ty , a Hair fo r the unusual , a v i r g i n a l i m a g i 
n a t i o n , a s ens i t i venes s to shock , a r o b u s t h u m o r , an 
unde r ly ing sense o f awe. F o r his w o r l d consists not 
m e r e l y of the c i r c u m s t a n c e s a m o n g w h i c h he ex i s t s 
by p re fe rence o r acc iden t ; but m o r e e s s e n t i a l l y of 
the w a y he r e g a r d s those c i r c u m s t a n c e s . J o h n S l o a n 
l ives i n a qu i te d i f ferent w o r l d — a w o r l d w h o s e 
values are to be apprehended i n a more contem
p l a t i v e a n d re f lec t ive w a y . A s t r ange a n d i n e v i t a b l e 
beauty , h a l f c o m p o u n d e d of u g l i n e s s , a d i s o r d e r su r 
p r i s e d a n d ye t s t u d i e d c a l m l y , u n t i l i t r evea l s s o m e 
deep- ly ing t ra i t o f human nature, an accidental i n 
t i m a c y p u r s u e d w i t h g r i m a n d ye t w i s t f u l t h o u g h t -
fu lness—these are aspects of tha t w o r l d . B u t w e 
w o u l d not k n o w any th ing o f either w o r l d i f these 
m e n w e r e no t able, one i n l ine a n d c o l o r a n d the 
o t h e r i n w o r d s , to express i t . A n d it w o u l d m e a n 
n o t h i n g to us t h e n if w e o u r s e l v e s d i d not r e c o g n i z e 
it af ter a l l as a n o t h e r r e v e l a t i o n of the w o r l d i n 
w h i c h w e o u r s e l v e s l i v e . 

T o m a k e o the r s see the w o r l d as he sees i t is the 
g i f t o f the a r t i s t . T o see the w o r l d as the a r t i s t 
sees i t , is the p r i v i l e g e of a l l c f us. B u t w e m u s t 
e i the r w a n t to see the w o r l d h i s w a y , o r w e m u s t 
g o abou t o u r bus iness a n d le t h i m a lone . 

S o m e t i m e s the w o r l d of the a r t i s t is suffused, c o l 
o r ed , l i g h t e d up, b y s o m e s t r o n g s o c i a l e m o t i o n such 
as m i r t h o r anger , w h i c h he des i res i n t e n s e l y to 
share. T h e n he goes out of h i s w a y to m a k e us 
share it, p u t t i n g h is w o r l d i n A B C so that he w h o 
runs m a y read , a n d l a u g h o r be a n g r y a l o n g w i t h 
h i m . T h a t is , the c a r t o o n . A r t Y o u n g doesn ' t ask 
a n y t h i n g of a n y b o d y but a m i n u t e of the i r t i m e : 
h e ' l l do the rest , a n d i f t hey don ' t l a u g h o r g r o w 
a n g r y w i t h h i m it is because t hey l o o k the o t h e r 
w a y . N o b o d y ever w r i t e s i n to ask w h a t A r t 
Y o u n g ' s p i c t u r e s m e a n . I f t h e y d i d , he w o u l d take 
t o f a r m i n g , o r c o m m i t h a r i - k a r i . H e w o u l d n ' t have 
a n y fun i f he c o u l d n ' t share h i s w o r l d w i t h e v e r y 
b o d y else a l l the t i m e . A r t is a s o c i a l b e i n g . 

B u t not a l l T H E M A S S E S ' artists are so social , o r at 
least no t a l l the t ime . ' T h e r e ' s S t u a r t D a v i s . H i s 
w o r l d is a f a s c i n a t i n g w o r l d — t h e oddes t , maddes t 
w o r l d tha t ever was , but as r e a l as b rass t acks . 
T h e r e is a g l i m p s e of i t i n the p i c t u r e o p p o s i t e . D o 
y o u w a n t to k n o w w h a t it means? I t 'means that 
S t u a r t D a v i s is the k i n d of p e r s o n w h o can see that 

i n a H o b o k e n d o c k y a r d . If y o u w e r e at once as 
s o p h i s t i c a t e d a n d as c h i l d - s o u l e d , as s ens i t i ve a n d 
as h a r s h , as c y n i c a l a n d as r o m a n t i c , y o u w o u l d see 
it, t o o . A n d - i n the degree tha t y o u have these 
qua l i t i e s i n y o u r hear t , y o u w i l l en joy th i s p i c t u r e 

s t r a i g h t a w a y w i t h o u t p u z z l i n g fo r h i d d e n s i g n i f i 
cances that are not there. 

In a word—enjoy T H E M A S S E S ' pictures, i f y o u 
can . I f y o u can ' t , f o r g i v e the peop le w h o m a d e t h e m . 
F o r artists w i l l be a r t i s t s ! F . D . 

T H E B A R B E R S H O P 
I S P E N D m y l i fe i n a w a r r e n of w o r r i e d m e n . 

I n a n d out a n d to a n d f ro 
A n d up a n d d o w n i n e l ec t r i c e l eva to r s 
T h e y r u s h abou t a n d speak each o ther , 
H u r r y i n g o n to finish the dea l , 
H u r r y i n g h o m e to w a s h a n d eat a n d sleep, 
H u r r y i n g to l o v e a l i t t l e m a y b e 
B e t w e e n the d a r k a n d d a w n 
O r cudd le a t i r e d c h i l d 
W h o b l i n k s to see h is fa ther . 

I h u r r y too but w i t h a sense 
T h a t L i f e is h u r r y i n g fas ter 
A n d w i l l c a t c h up w i t h me. 

R i g h t i n the m i d d l e of o u r fu r ious a c t i v i t y 
T w o s o f t - v o i c e d ba rbe r s i n a l i t t l e r o o m . 
W h i t e - t i l e d a n d f resh a n d s m e l l i n g c l d i c i o u s l y . 
F l o u r i s h t h e i r s h i m m e r i n g t o o l s 
A n d s m i l e a n d b a r b 
A n d t a l k , a b o u t the w a r a n d s tocks and the H o n o -
! l u l u e a r t hquake 

W i t h equa ' r ^mpar t i ah ty . 

I l i k e to g o there . - s 

T i m e seems s l o w a n d pa t i en t 
W h i l e t hey t u c k me up in w h i t e 
A n d h o v e r o v e r me . 
T h e r o o m g ives n o r t h a n d wes t a n d the sunset s k y 
L i g h t s the g r a y r i v e r to a r i b b o n of g l o r y 
W h e r e s i l h o u e t t e d tugs 
L i k e t o o t i n g beet les fuss abou t the i r s m o k y b u s i 

nesses. 

Bes ides , i n tha t h i g h p lace 
N o c u r i o u s pa s se r -by 
C a n see m y i g n o m i n i o u s b a l d spot t r ea ted w i t h a 

t o n i c , 
N o r can a l a d y s top a n d b o w to me, m y c h i n i n l a the r 
A s h a p p e n e d once . 
S o I go there of ten 
A n d even take a b o o k . 

T h e r e ' s a n o t h e r p e r s o n , a l l i n w h i t e , 
W h o c o m e s a n d goes a n d m a n i c u r e s y o u r na i l s 
O n a p p l i c a t i o n . 
O n e c an r ead w i t h one h a n d w h i l e she does the o ther . 
B e c a u s e I fe l t tha t L i f e was h u r r y i n g me a l o n g 
W i t h h o r r i d haste 
S o o n to deser t me u t t e r l y , 
I used to take m y I n f e r n o in m y p o c k e t 
A n d ref lect o n w h a t m i g h t happen 
W e r e I a m o n g the usure r s . 

O n e day a l o w - p i t c h e d v o i c e b r o k e i n . 
I l i s t e n e d v a g u e l y , 
W h a t was the w o m a n s a y i n g ? 
" P l e a s e l i s t e n fo r a m o m e n t , M i s t e r B r o w n , 
I 've done y o u r na i l s fo r a l m o s t ha l f a yea r 
Y o u ' v e n e v e r l o o k e d at m e . " 

I l o o k e d at that , 
A n d sure e n o u g h the g i r l was y o u n g a n d r o u n d a n d 

sweet . 
S h e c o l o r e d as I t u r n e d to her , 

A n d l o o k e d a w a y . 
I w a i t e d , s i l en t , e n j o y i n g her c o n f u s i o n . 
T h e w o r d s h a d been sho t out at m e 
A n d n o w a p p a r e n t l y she w i s h e d t h e m back . 
" W h a t do y o u w a n t ? " I sa id . 
A g a i n a s i l ence w h i l e she r u b b e d a w a y . 
I p i c k e d up m y I n f e r n o w i t h an i r o n i c t h o u g h t 
T o w a r d s P a r a d i s o w a i t i n g o n the shelf, 
" W e l l , rub a w a y , m y g i r l , 
Y o u o p e n e d up, go o n . " 

T h e b o o k p r o v o k e d her— 
" I ' m s t r a igh t , " she sa id , 
I never t a l k e d l i k e th i s before , 
T h e f e l l o w s tha t c o m e r o u n d — 
W e l l , I can ' t s t a n d ' em , 
T h e t h i n g s t h e y say ! 
T h e s h o w s t h e y take m e t o ! 
Y o u ' r e different , I w a n t to k n o w 
W h a t ' s i n tha t b o o k y o u r ead 
I w a n t to hear y o u t a l k — 
O h , M i s t e r , I ' m so l o n e s o m e 
B u t I ' m s t r a igh t , I t e l l y o u , 
I r e a d too e v e r y e v e n i n g i n m y r o o m 
B u t I can ' t ever find 
T h e b o o k s y o u have , 
I expec t y o u t h i n k I ' m h o r r i d 
T o t a l k l i k e t h i s — b u t 
I go t s o m e t h i n g s b y an E n g l i s h m a n 
F r o m the P u b l i c L i b r a r y , 
Say , they w e r e queer ! 
H e t h i n k s a w o m a n has a r i g h t 
T o say out if she loves a m a n , 
H e t h i n k s they do the l o o k i n g 
Because they w a n t — 
O h , M i s t e r , I ' m so t e r r i b l y a s h a m e d 
I ' l l die w h e n I get h o m e , 
A n ' ye t I h a d to speak— 
I ' d be a w f u l , a w f u l g o o d to y o u , i f o n l y — 
P lea se , please, don ' t t h i n k I ' m l i k e — 
D o n ' t t h i n k I ' m one o ' t h e m ! 
W h a t e v e r y o u say, don ' t , don ' t t h i n k t ha t ! 

She s topped , a n d t u r n e d to h ide he r c r y i n g . 
I l o o k e d at he r a g a i n , 
L o o k e d at he r y o u n g w e t eyes, 
A t he r aba shed bent head , 
L o o k e d at he r sweet , deft hands 
B u s y w i t h m i n e . . . . 

B u t — 
N o t for n o t h i n g 
W e r e m y g r a n d f a t h e r a n d four of m y unc le s 
E l d e r s i n the S i x t h P r e s b y t e r i a n C h u r c h 
S i t u a t e d o n the A v e n u e — 
O h , no t fo r n o t h i n g 
W a s I l ed _ 
T o s q u i r m o n those g r e e n rep seats 
O n e day i n s e v e n — 

A n d n o w 
T h e w h i t e - t i l e d , s w e e t l y - s m e l l i n g b a r b e r shop 
Is los t to me, 
W h a t a p i t y ! 

M A R Y A L D I S . 
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B L A C K W E L L ' S R E V I S I T E D — B y F rank Tanenbaum 

E D I T O R I A L N O T E . — S o m e of the friends of T H E M A S S E S 
compla in that we don' t p r in t cheer fu l news very often, 
and don't go out our way to give credit where i t is 
due. W e invi te thei r at tention to this ar t ic le . F o r 
the most par t we prefer to let our readers get their 
news o f " h o w much better the w o r l d is get t ing day by 
day" f r o m the newspapers, w h i c h specialize i n such i n 
fo rma t ion . B u t we feel i t to be pecul ia r ly appropriate 
that T H E M A S S E S should report the improvements i n 
the management o f B l a c k w e l l ' s Is land, since it was i n 
T H E M A S S E S that F r a n k Tanenbaum's series o f blast
i n g exposures o f that ins t i tu t ion o r i g i n a l l y appeared. 
These art icles drew attention to the state o f affairs 
e x i s t i n g there, p r o v o k e d several invest igat ions in w h i c h 
a l l o f Tanenbaum's charges were confirmed, and re
sul ted i n the ret i rement of the o l d warden and the 
commencement o f a better regime. I n this ar t ic le 
F r a n k T a n e n b a u m compares what he sees as a v i s i to r 
to the p r i son under the new regime w i t h what he ex
per ienced as a pr i soner fo r eleven months, when he 
was sent to the I s land for l ead ing the a r m y o f the 
unemployed to the churches of N e w Y o r k C i t y to de
m a n d food and shelter i n the t ragic winter o f 1 9 1 3 - 1 4 . 
I t is an amus ing bit o f i r o n y that cer tain arbiters of 
the elegancies o f r evo lu t ion have lately decided (as 
appears f r o m an ed i to r i a l i n our contemporary, Revolt), 
to regard F r a n k T a n e n b a u m as a lost soul , inasmuch 
as he insists on t e l l i ng the t ru th about B l a c k w e l l ' s 
I s l and even when the t ruth has ceased to be scandalous 
a n d hor r ib le . 

I H A D h e a r d r u m o r s abou t the w o n d e r f u l changes 
tha t h a d been made i n B l a c k w e l l ' s I s l a n d P e n 
i t e n t i a r y s ince m y release, but I d i d no t be
l i eve them,. I offered to bet tha t if I w e n t 

o v e r I w o u l d f ind t h i n g s j u s t abou t as bad as t h e y 
were when I wrote about them in T H E M A S S E S last 
y e a r . 

S o o n after that , I h a d a chance to go . I t a l k e d 
w i t h B a r d e t t e L e w i s , the p resen t C o m m i s s i o n e r of 
C o r r e c t i o n , C i t y of N e w Y o r k , a n d he t o l d me abou t 
the changes . I t o l d h i m I w a n t e d to f ind out f o r 
m y s e l f . S o o n N e w Y e a r ' s day I f o u n d m y s e l f o n 
m y way to the peni tent iary on B l a c k w e l l ' s I s land . 

G o i n g d o w n F i f t y - f i r s t s treet t o w a r d s the dock , I 
s a w ac ross the r i v e r the g r a y , da rk , m a s s i v e s tone 
bui ldings , w i t h the l i t t le w i n d o w s and i r o n bars, 
b e h i n d w h i c h I h a d been a p r i s o n e r fo r a yea r . 
T h e r e a rose i n me a p e c u l i a r f e e l i n g of h a t r e d a n d 
pain, w h i c h was unl ike any th ing I had ever felt before. 

I t w a s w i t h a fast b e a t i n g hear t tha t I s t epped 
f r o m the boat a n d w a l k e d t o w a r d s the p r i s o n . I 
h a d g o n e there before on a d rea ry , g r a y F r i d a y 
m o r n i n g , handcuf fed to a t a l l n e g r o , w h o was d o i n g 
his best to l i g h t e n the de j ec t i on tha t h a d se t t l ed on 
the t w o sco re of us o n ou r w a y to the p r i s o n tha t 
m o r n i n g . 

A l i t t le way f rom the p r i son in a shed I met a 
g u a r d k e e p i n g w a t c h . S e e i n g me a p p r o a c h , he 
s t epped out i n t o the r o a d a n d sa id , " W h e r e are y o u 
g o i n g , w h a t are y o u d o i n g h e r e ? " fo r he r e c o g n i z e d 
an e x - c o n v i c t . " I a m g o i n g to see the c o m m i s s i o n e r 
by appointment." " A r e you a department man 
n o w ? " he a sked . " N o , I j u s t have an a p p o i n t m e n t 
w i t h the c o m m i s s i o n e r . " " A l l r i g h t . " H e w a l k e d 
me up the gate. A n d as the b i g , i r o n d o o r s w u n g 
open , C a r n e y , a g u a r d , w h o s e r e p u t a t i o n unde r the 
o l d s y s t e m w a s not of the best, s tuck h is hands 
t h r o u g h the bar a n d sa id , " H a p p y N e w Y e a r , F r a n k , 
g l ad to see y o u come in the front way ." A n d then 
af ter l e t t i n g me i n w e n t to get the W a r d e n , w h o 
was up i n the C h a p e l . 

T h e l a rge r o o m i n w h i c h I f o u n d m y s e l f w a s 
the one w h e r e ou r ped ig rees w e r e t a k e n on o u r first 
v i s i t to the p r i s o n . I r e m e m b e r the l i t t l e w i n d o w , 
b e h i n d w h i c h sat an o l d , l i t t l e , g r a y - h a i r e d c l e r k 
w i t h a b i g c igar i n his mou th and asked me what 

C h u r c h do I belonged to. " T o none." " W h a t C h u r c h 
s h a l l I pu t y o u d o w n t o ? " " A n y o n e y o u please , I 
don ' t ca re . " " I w i l l pu t y o u d o w n to the J e w i s h 
C h u r c h . " " A l l r i gh t , let i t be the J e w i s h C h u r c h . " 
T a k i n g the c i g a r out of his m o u t h , he l ee red at me 
a n d s q u i n t e d up h is eye, s a y i n g , " I f y o u are c a u g h t 
g o i n g to any o the r C h u r c h y o u w i l l be p u n i s h e d . " 
I r e c a l l e d too that after w e h a d o u r ha i r c l i p p e d a n d 
g i v e n a ba th , o u r pos ses s ions w e r e t a k e n a w a y f r o m 
us, a m o n g s t w h i c h were some b o o k s w h i c h I had . 
I a s k e d to be p e r m i t t e d to r e t a i n at least one of the 
b o o k s ; C a r n e y p i c k e d out a soft c o v e r e d one, l o o k e d 
at the t i t l e a n d h a n d e d i t t o me, s a y i n g , " W e pe r 
m i t p r i s o n e r s to b r i n g i n a n y t h i n g tha t is r e l i g i o u s . " 
It was W i l l i a m M o r r i s ' " N e w s f r o m N o w h e r e " ! 

T h e large r o o m has since been painted and deco
rated ; the keepers I met there held no clubs—cer
t a i n l y an i n n o v a t i o n to B l a c k w e l l ' s I s l a n d s ince the 
days I knew it. A few seconds later, the W a r d e n , 
J o h n J . M u r t h a , came d o w n a n d g ree t ed me w i t h 
a t w i n k l e i n his eye a n d a s m i l e o n h is face, " G l a d 
to see you , come upstairs where the boys are g i v i n g 
a M i n s t r e l s h o w . " 

A s I w a l k e d i n t o the C h a p e l , I f o u n d it c r o w d e d 
w i t h b o y s , w h o w e r e c h a t t i n g a n d l a u g h i n g , a n d as 
they saw me enter t h e y g ree t ed me f r o m a l l o v e r 
the r o o m w i t h " H e l l o F r a n k ! H a p p y N e w Y e a r , 
F r a n k ! " T h i s t oo was a change . 

I r e m e m b e r the c h a p e l as w e used to g o to i t o n 
a S a t u r d a y o r S u n d a y to escape f r o m the m i s e r y of 
our s m a l l da rk ce l l s , a n d i n the hope tha t w e w o u l d 
see some of o u r f r iends , a n d a lso i n the h o p e that 
w e w o u l d be able to e x c h a n g e a f e w w o r d s , fo r 
t a l k i n g w a s p r o h i b i t e d . M a n y a m a n w e n t to the 
" c o o l e r " fo r t a l k i n g i n the C h a p e l . I r e m e m b e r 
one day on Y o m K i p p u r , w h e n t w o of the b o y s 
w e r e t a l k i n g a n d one of the keepers g r a b b e d t h e m ; 
the o the r m e n i n the r o o m j u m p e d to t he i r feet a n d 
shou ted , " L e t t h e m a l o n e ! " O n e of the b o y s 
g r a b b e d a cha i r . T h e keepe r d r e w h i s g u n , b a c k e d 
up aga ins t the w a l l , a n d after e v e r y t h i n g qu ie t ed 
d o w n the b o y s w e n t to the coo le r , of cour se . 

T h e s h o w b e i n g g i v e n w a s b y the b o y s t h e m 
se lves ; t hey h a d been g i v e n t i m e to l e a r n t h e i r 
parts. I t is a new th ing i n the h is tory of B l a c k w e l l ' s 
I s land. 

L a t e r o n I w a l k e d d o w n t h r o u g h the p r i s o n and 
met one of m y f r iends i n the co rne r , s m i l i n g , v e r y 
g l a d to see me. " H e l l o R e d ! " " H e l l o F r a n k , gee, 
but i t is g o o d to see y o u c o m e i n l i k e t h i s . " I 
s a i d : " R e d , tel l me h o w things are now. I want y o u 
to t e l l me the t r u t h . " " W e l l , y o u see F r a n k , " he 
sa id , " i t is a l l different , e v e r y t h i n g is c h a n g e d ; the 
m e n are t rea ted l i k e m e n n o w ; w e have a L e a g u e of 
our o w n , and w e can read n e w s p a p e r s a n d w r i t e a l l 
the le t te rs tha t w e w a n t to . " H e r e he s t o p p e d a n d 
p u t t i n g his h a n d o n m y s h o u l d e r , sa id , " Y o u k n o w 
the kite I got out for you the first day y o u came 
here." I d i d indeed. I had not been i n the p r i son 
t w o h o u r s w h e n R e d s u p p l i e d me w i t h paper , s t amps , 
a n d enve lopes f o r t w o le t te r s , a n d go t t h e m out fo r 
me, r u n n i n g the r i sk of g o i n g to the cooler and 
l o s i n g his p r i v i l e g e s . H e sa id , " Y o u k n o w I have 
ju s t been t h i n k i n g of i t . H o w t h i n g s do change , 
don ' t t h e y ? " I a s k e d : " W h a t abou t dope, do y o u 
s t i l l p edd le t h a t ? " " N o , w h y F r a n k , the b o y s 
w o u l d n ' t s t and fo r it n o w . W h y , even I w o u l d n ' t 
stand for it. T h e boys don't need i t any more . W e 
can p l a y ba seba l l , b a s k e t b a l l , have r e g u l a r d r i l l s 
every day, and we get concerts, and the men are 

no t pu t i n the c o o l e r so of ten . Y e s , I t h i n k if a 
m a n goes to the c o o l e r n o w it is h i s o w n fau l t . " 

A l i t t le further on I saw J i m m y . H e said, " Y o u 
remember I cou ld not decorate my ce l l a n d got in to 
t r o u b l e . L o o k at i t n o w , i t is n u m b e r e l even . " 1 
d i d . J i m is qui te an a r t i s t . H e u s e d to be an i n 
c o r r i g i b l e m a n w h e n I was there . H e used to 
get i n t o t r o u b l e a l m o s t of tener t h a n I d i d , a n d I 
spen t seven a n d a h a l f m o n t h s out of e l even i n one 
or another f o r m o f punishment . 

I w a l k e d a l l o v e r the p r i s o n ; I s a w e v e r y t h i n g I 
w a n t e d to, s p o k e to e v e r y b o d y tha t I w a n t e d to 
speak to, v i s i t e d the coo le r , the l a u n d r y , the k i t c h e n , 
the d i n i n g r o o m a n d the d i f ferent c e l l b l o c k s , a n d 
I f o u n d that the p r i s o n w a s an a l t o g e t h e r different 
ins t i tu t ion f rom what it was the day I left there, 
b o t h i n i ts s p i r i t a n d i n i ts p h y s i c a l e n v i r o n m e n t . 

I a m no t d e f e n d i n g the p re sen t p r i s o n s y s t e m , 
but I can ' t he lp but say th is p l ace is d i r te rent a n d 
be t t e r t h a n i t w a s . 

I f o u n d that a l l the d e m a n d s I h a d m a d e fo r the 
m e n , h a d been g i v e n t h e m ; a n d t h e y n u m b e r e d s o m e 
t w e n t y - f i v e . I n fact , t h e y h a d been g i v e n m o r e 
t h a n that . A g o o d n u m b e r of the keepers , w h o w e r e 
m o s t h a t e d by the m e n , have been t r a n s f e r r e d f r o m 
the i s l a n d . R e i i e g y , o n a c c o u n t of w h o m I spent 
t w o m o n t h s i n s o l i t a r y , is no t the re a n y m o r e . 

T h e f a l l o w i n g def ini te c h a n g e s have been m a d e : 
T h e m e n i r e t a k e n out of t h e i r c e l l S a t u r d a y s a n d 
S u n d a y s a n d p e r m i t t e d to p l a y b a s e b a l l a n d b a s k e t 
ba l l ; the men have a glee c l u b ; they can read news
papers , w r i t e a l l the le t te r s t h e y w a n t , the s i c k 
are segrega ted , the l a u n d r y has a s t eam m a c h i n e , 
a n d a s t e r i l i z e r is u s e d ; the ce l l s of the n e w p r i s o n 
have been p a i n t e d , a n d those i n the o l d p r i s o n are 
w a s h e d r e g u l a r l y to keep the bugs d o w n . I a s k e d 
abou t fifty m e n i n r e g a r d to i t a n d t h e y a l l ag reed 
there w e r e v e r y few bugs . T h e b l a n k e t s are f u m i 
ga t ed a n d c l e a n e d before g i v e n to n e w m e n ; beds 
have been put in the cooler, and the men are g iven 
s o m e t h i n g to r ead w h i l e there a n d are g i v e n t h r ee 
mea l s a day . 

W h i l e I w a s there I h a d to s leep o n the h a r d 
s tone floor w i t h a l i t t l e p iece of b r e a d a n d w a t e r 
e v e r y t w e n t y - f o u r hou r s , n e x t to an o p e n b u c k e t of 
filth, w i t h a to rn blanket and ten- inch rats fo r c o m 
p a n y . I b r o k e the h a n d l e off the b u c k e t a n d 
s c r a t c h e d g e o m e t r i c figures o n the w a l l to k e e p 
me f r o m g o i n g c r a z y . 

T h e m e n n o w decora t e t h e i r ce l l s , a n d t he i r L e a g u e 
serves as a s t ay-of f aga in s t a n y p e r s e c u t i o n tha t 
m i g h t be p e r m i t t e d b y the keepe r s . 

F o r the w a r d e n , I w a n t t o say tha t he is a c l e an , 
capab le m a n , d o i n g the best he can w i t h the s i t u a 
t i o n , a n x i o u s to do be t t e r w h e n e v e r p o s s i b l e . I t 
is t rue tha t he does no t be l ieve i n s e l f - g o v e r n m e n t 
f o r p r i s o n e r s as does T h o m a s M o t t O s b o r n e , b u t 
t h e n there are no t m a n y i n the p r i s o n w o r l d w h o see 
as far as O s b o r n e does. 

I want to conclude this ar t ic le by a letter I re
c e i v e d r e c e n t l y f r o m one of the b o y s , a n d w h i c h 
m a d e me v e r y h a p p y : 

" F r i e n d F r a n k — I w a s r e a l l y s u r p r i s e w h e n I s aw 
y o u m a r c h i n g i n the m a i n h a l l w i t h the w a r d e n . 
M y hear t s d e l i g h t was w h e n y o u came here as a 
gues t a n d i t a l so done m e g o o d to speak to y o u i n 
the C h a p e h I t r e m i n d e d m e of the o l d t imes a n d 
bes ides the b o y s here t h i n k the w o r l d of y o u f o r 
the great w o r k y o u have done in this p r i son . " 
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L E T T E R S 
A C O M P L A I N T 

!1 

I w i sh I cou ld get a copy of T H E M A S S E S ' cur
rent number . I am a subscriber, but about ha l f 
the t ime i t seems that the gent leman w h o does the 
m a i l i n g gets wea ry and goes home to bed before 
he has progressed th rough the alphabet as far as 
the letter P . 

O f course P is quite a way along, and m a i l i n g 
T H E M A S S E S to men subscribers is no doubt un
in sp i r i ng w o r k ; but n o w that we can't buy T H E 
M A S S E S f rom the subway and elevated newsstands, 
the subscriber is const ra ined to ask that T H E 
M A S S E S be sent to him—cost what it may in sheer 
d rudgery to the office force. 

There fore I ask, I beg, that in spite of the cost 
in human to i l and t rouble and spit, and no tw i th 
s tanding the l o n g precedent to the contrary, a 
copy of T H E M A S S E S should be sent to me every 
month that I am a subscriber. I do not deny that 
there is a fine arrogance, an independence and 
scorn at the money power o f the w o r l d , in g i v i n g 
l i t t le heed to the fact that one has pa id his sub
scr ipt ion, but s t i l l i n this w o r l d of injust ice and 
oppression we must a l l g ive a l i t t le to the pressure 
of greed and go ld , in o rde r to more s t rongly do 
battle w i t h M a m m o n even as we bow to M a m m o n . 

Y o u r s , hop ing for a favorable decision, 

1 Censored. 

[ W e hesitate to disabuse anyone of the idea that our business 
office is conducted on such extra-revolut ionary, debonair and 
charming l ines, but T r u t h compels us. U n d e r considerable 
difficulties, wi th many anxieties and an inflexible r ig id i ty of 
conscience, we endeavor to get T H E M A S S E S to our subscribers. 
O u r motto is, of course, " T h e subscriber is always r igh t . " B u t 
it wou ld help us i f the subscriber remembered to notify us 
of changes of address, for deeply as we are i n sympathy w i t h 
our cl ientele, we must have a m i n i m u m of in fo rmat ion as to 
their whereabouts. T h e n the Postoffice, too, occasionally slips 
a cog. B u t a postal ca rd to the editor w i l l usua l ly set things 
to rights. T r y i t ! ] 

T o o G O O D 

THE M A S S E S is too good to be true. I enjoy everyth ing 
about i t f rom the cartoons to the poetry, which—(the 

poetry) seems to be at ar res t ing at any th ing we get anywhere. 
San Diego, C a l . F . 

G O D L A U G H S T O O 

A F T E R reading " E d i t o r i a l P o l i c y " i n your last issue I am 
impel led to te l l you what I th ink of that " H e a v e n l y 

Discourse . " 

I t s t ruck me at the t ime I read i t as one of the funniest 
things I ever r an across. I t 's a scream. H o w scathingly it 
arraigns our ar t i f ic ia l and . .unnatural ideas about sex relat ion
ships. H o w it r id icules anthropomorphism, that bogy, that 
nightmare that has oppressed the s lowly awakening m i n d of 
man for so many centuries . I believe G o d himself smiles 
at such wi t . 

I do not pretend to appreciate, to see or hear a l l that your 
artists and wri ters w o u l d convey, but the impression I get 
f rom T H E M A S S E S is that i t represents the inar t iculate cry of 
anguish that humani ty sends up i n its long ing to realize, to 
give expression to those things that i t cannot realize, cannot 
give expression to because of their s t rangulat ion by economic 
condit ions. 

H . A . H A S K E L L , M . D . 

H u d s o n , Ill. 

Drawn by John Barber. 

F R O M L O N D O N 

WE find T H E M A S S E S a most s t imula t ing product ion (the 
i l lustrat ions A N D the letter-press!) and wish we cou ld 

boast any th ing as fresh and vigorous i n the Social is t w o r l d 
on this side of the At l an t i c . 

M . E . P A U L . 

L o n d o n , E n g . 

C O L L E G E O P I N I O N 

I A M at college here and every time I receive my M A S S E S 
there are great discussions about it . The things said against 

it are that it is nasty, d i r ty , smutty, ha rmfu l , immora l , blas
phemous and destructive, rather than construct ive. They don' t 
seem able to say anyth ing for it that is definite, though many 
of them concede i t has good points. 

I thorouighly enjoy T H E M A S S E S and th ink i t h igh ly entertain
ing . N e w ideas are natura l ly interest ing to boys i n their forma
tive per iod, al though they are apt to be dangerous. I have not 
yet s tudied re l ig ion scientifically, and as I' am at the age when 
agnosticism is common, I don' t t ry to unders tand or judge of 
the articles on re l ig ion . N o r am I able to judge or unders tand 
many of the articles on poli t ics . Y e t there is a lot that I 
th ink I unders tand and I find these ideas interest ing, instruc
tive and broadening. I t gives me a v iewpoint of l i fe that 
is unique, to say the least. A l t h o u g h I know l i t t le of the 
subject, I agree wi th you on your stand on F e m i n i s m and 
Suffrage. 

A s to my opin ion of my fr iends ' verdict , which condemns 
T H E M A S S E S to perd i t ion , I th ink they know l i t t le of what 
they say and do not unders tand T H E M A S S E S at a l l . 

I read the Feb rua ry M A S S E S f rom cover to cover to see i f 
I cou ld find the things they spoke of. I thought every art icle 
on every subject I knew a l i t t le of, neither smutty, ha rmfu l , 
immora l or blasphemous. There was only one ar t icle that 
seemed to me useless and possibly ha rmfu l . That was " Y e l l o w 
H a i r . " W h a t was its object? 

C . A . C H O A T E . 

W i l l i a m s t o w n , Mass . 

F R O M " T H E L I T T L E R E V I E W " 

I . 

SINCE coming i n contact wi th The Little Review last De-
cember, I have more than enjoyed each issue wi th your 

own impuls ive , warm-hearted, dauntless personal i ty coming 
through its pages; and it is for that reason I' do not hesitate 
to ask you for an explanat ion of a sentence that y o u wrote i n 
the A p r i l number, which led me to subscribe for that hor r ib le 
output, v i z . , T H E M A S S E S . Y O U pronounced i t indispensable to 
intel l igent l i v i n g . O n that I sent i n a subscript ion, and whereas 
I am not so awfu l ly s tupid I cannot unders tand how y o u , who 
are evident ly an artist w i th h igh ideals, cou ld possibly have 
such a magazine on your desk. The cartoons are so untrue, 
so damnably vu lga r ,—which good art never is,—the insistent 
harp ing on the shadows of l i fe , the exaggerated outlook which 
tinges the whole paper—quite as one-sided on its side as other 
papers are on theirs ; a l l of which I know must be i n complete 
cont radic t ion to your self. It fills me w i t h astonishment. W e 
acknowledge wi th our ever-increasing complex c iv i l i za t ion that 
we must more than ever perhaps help each other; but I don't 
just unders tand which class this perfect ly rotten sheet is i n 
tended to reach. I f i t 's the so-called down trodden, they are 
apt to have so much unhappiness any way I should say a good 
brace up does more good than harp ing on injust ice i n general ; 
as for the class that "does not th ink , " its inar t is t ic drawings 
alone wou ld be enough to queer it . W h e n I am down and out— 
I happen to be a w o r k i n g woman too—I most decidedly do not 
want to be made more down and out by more woes, that often 
spr ing f rom lack of intel l igence, that both r i ch and poor suffer 
al ike f rom.—Mrs. Jean Cowdrey Norton, Hempstead, L. I. 

I I . 

I w i l l t ry to indicate ve ry briefly why I th ink so much of 
T H E M A S S E S . The group that is gett ing it out are real students 
who know the c rowd w i t h a l l its hope and despair, much betttr 
than the c rowd knows itself. T h e y are in terpre t ing the c rowd. 
The mass wou ld never l ike T H E M A S S E S . I t is too true. It is 
not got up for them. The Cosmopolitan is the ideal of the 
mass. T H E M A S S E S is for the few brave spiri ts who want to 
know life as it is, the shadows as we l l as the flights, up into 
the sunshine. T H E M A S S E S to my m i n d has as broad a range 
of feel ing reflected i n its pages as any magazine I know of. 
H u m o r , tragedy, l ight , shade, drama, color , yes, and mud too, 
as you say. B u t isn ' t mud a part of l i fe? I n some respects 
mud is the condi t ion of l i fe . The great need of the sensitive 
m i n d of today is contact w i t h the v i t a l l i f e -g iv ing things and 
ideas w h i c h come from the earth. The l i fe of such a m i n d is 
l ike the life of a plant. Its roots must go down beneath the 
surface or it w i l l die. T H E M A S S E S to my m i n d is the spir i t of 
the earth put into magazine fo rm, and to read it unders tandingly 
is to put the roots of the soul down into the earth where they 
should be i f a heal thy growth is desired. One could get too 
much of that contact of course, but that is another matter.— 
F . Guy Davis. 

N O T L O N E L Y A N Y M O R E 

THE M A S S E S is a regular gold mine of o r ig ina l i ty and it 
makes a fel low feel that he isn ' t the only one "who sees 

things that w a y . " 
I l ike the " A r t P i c t u r e s " you publ ish even i f there are a lot 

of o ld mossbacks who th ink you ought to put asbestos covers 
on your magazine. 

E . D . R A L S T O N . 
Schagticoke, N . Y . 

D I S A D V A N T A G E S O F T R A V E L 

I H A V E heard very much about your magazine i n Europe , but I 
could never buy a copy of it whi le there. 

I read it for the first t ime last Saturday, when I bought a 
copy from a 42nd street newsstand. It interests me very much. 
H e r e w i t h enclosed please find twelve cents in stamps, for wh ich 
please send me the January issue conta in ing the now famous 
" B a l l a r . " Jos B O U R G E O I S . 

Ga rwood , N . J . 

R E V O L U T I O N I N C I R C L E S 

L O O K I N G through the January number of that immensely 
v i v i d per iodica l , T H E M A S S E S , one discovered that its 

avowed purpose i n l i fe is " R e v o l u t i o n , N o t R e f o r m . " N o w 
reform and revo lu t ion are commonly regarded as the compara
tive and superlative of " ro t t en , " but actual ly they differ i n 
k i n d as wel l as degree. F o r whi le re form implies a definite 
advance i n a cer ta in d i rec t ion, r evo lu t ion connotes the idea 
that the revolver ceases to be i n mot ion at the ident ica l point 
where it began. B u t is is equal ly p l a in that T H E M A S S E S is 
not so much bent upon " m o v i n g rap id ly upon the c i rcumference 
of an imag inary c i r c l e " as upon causing others to so move. 
I n any event the term " R e v o l u t i o n " is unsat isfactory. " K A -
T H A R S I S A N D N O T T O K A L O N " w o u l d have been a better 
slogan than Revo lu t i on , N o t R e f o r m . It has the added value 
of not being in te l l ig ible to the U p p e r Classes, thereby exc i t ing 
a p rur ien t interest. T h i s is quite the latest device i n adver
t i s ing, and never fails . 

C Y R I L H . B R E T H E R T O N . 
Washing ton , D . C . 

B E A U T Y 

T H E R E are two k inds of beauty i n art—the beauty which 
is expl ic i t i n l ine and phrase, and the beauty wh ich is 

impl ic i t i n the scornful or angry castigation of unlovel iness . 
T H E M A S S E S has both k inds . T o hate ugliness is the same as 
to love beauty. E N I D B O Y E R . 

N e w Y o r k C i t y . 

T R U T H 

I C E R T A I N L Y delight i n your passionate love of Tru th—the 
whole t ruth, and noth ing but the t ru th ! 

C O N O V E R S L A C K . 

Cent ra l Y . M . C . A . , T ren ton , N . J . 

Drawn by Mell Daniel. 
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T H E MASSES B O O K S T O R E 

(Continued from page 3) 
Six French Poets. S t u d i e s i n c o n 

t e m p o r a r y l i t e r a tu r e . B y A m y 
L o w e l l . $2.50 net . 

T h e Collected Poems of Rupert 
Brooke. I n t r o d . b y G . E . W o o d -
b e r r y . B i o g r a p h i c a l no t e b y M a r g . 
L a v i n g t o n . $1.25 net. 

Anthology of Magazine Verse for 1915 
and Year Book of American Poetry. 
E d . by W m . S. B r a i t h w a i t e . $1.50 
net. 

Plays of the Natural and the Super
natural, b y T h e o d o r e D r e i s e r . J u s t 
out . S e n d $1.35. 

Spoon River Anthology, by E d g a r 
L e e M a s t e r s . P r i c e $1.25. 

Plays for Small Stages, b y M a r y A l -
dis . A b o o k of p r a c t i c a b l e m o d e r n 
p l a y s fo r a m a t e u r d r a m a t i c g r o u p s . 
$1.35 p o s t p a i d . 

Plays by August Strindberg.. F o u r t h 
Se r i e s . C o n t a i n i n g " T h e B r i d a l 
C r o w n , " a F o l k P l a y i n S i x S c e n e s ; 
" T h e S p o o k S o n a t a ; " " T h e F i r s t 
W a r n i n g , " a C o m e d y i n O n e A c t ; 
" G u s t a v u s V a s a , " a H i s t o r i c D r a m a 
i n F i v e A c t s . T r a n s l a t e d b y E d w i n 
B j o r k m a n . $1.50 net . 

Plays by A n t o n Tchekoff. S e c o n d 
Ser i e s . C o n t a i n i n g " O n the H i g h 
R o a d , " " T h e P r o p o s a l , " " T h e W e d 
d i n g , " " T h e B e a r , " " T h e T r a g e d i a n 
i n S p i t e of H i m s e l f , " " T h e A n n i 
v e r s a r y , " " T h e T h r e e S i s t e r s , " " T h e 
C h e r r y O r c h a r d . " T r a n s l a t e d b y 
J u l i u s W e s t . $1.50 net. 

Others: A n Anthology of the New 
Verse. E d i t e d b y A l f r e d K r e y m -
b o r g . T h e w o r k o f a l m o s t f if ty 
poets . P r i c e $1.50. 

X - 5 0 0 0 — W H A T W E W A N T ! 

T h e Masses is after five thou
sand new subscribers and y o u can 
help to get them. O u r p r e m i u m 
offers are fine accelerators. T r y 
t h e m ! 

SCIENCE AND A R T 
A - B - C of E l e c t r i c i t y — W i l l i a m H . 

M e a d o w c r o f t . A book for any 
age. C l o t h , 50 cents net. H a r 
per & Bro the r s . 

Ancient Society, Morgan. T h e classic 
work on Pre-Historic M a n . Cloth, 
$1.50. 

T h e T h e o r y of Psychoanalysis, by D r . 
C. Jung. Price, $1.60. A concise 
statement of the present aspects of 
the psychoanalytic hypotheses. 

O n Dreams, by Prof. Sigmund Freud. 
Authorized Engl ish translation by 
D r . M . D . Eder. Introduction by 
Prof. W . Leslie Mackenzie. This 
classic now obtainable for $1.10. 

T h e Evolut ion of M a n , Boelsche. 
Darwinism up to date, in simple 
l anguage , with complete proof. I l
lustrated, cloth, 50c. 

Savage Survivals, a new illustrated 
work by J . H o w a r d Moore , author 
of "The Law of Biogenesis." $1.00. 

Literary Matters 

THE business manager has g iven 
us some of his B o o k S tore 

space this month , on cond i t ion that 
we f i l l i t w i t h l i t e ra ry news. A s let
ters have a lways been considered a 
pa r t o f l i tera ture , we are g o i n g to 
start off w i t h a letter f r o m A n t o n 
Johannsen on the C l i f t o n - M o r e n c i 
copper s t r ike i n A r i z o n a . P a r t of the 
letter is p r in ted on page seven o f this 
issue. T h e rest fo l lows : 

" T h e s t r i k e w a s c a l l e d S e p t e m b e r 
11, 1915. A t tha t t i m e a c a m p a i g n 
of o r g a n i z a t i o n w a s i n v o g u e i n the 
C a m p s , a n d w h e n the e m p l o y e r s 
b e g a n to d i s c h a r g e m e n fo r u n i o n 
af f i l i a t ion the mien w a l k e d out . A n d 
those tha t f a i l e d to w a l k ou t w e r e 
of cou r se t a k e n out b y the w r a t h of 
the m o b . 

" W h e n the e m p l o y e r s d e m a n d e d 
p r o t e c t i o n f r o m the state, w h y t h e y 
found, a G p v e r n o r tha t gave t h e m 
m o r e t h a n t h e y w e r e l o o k i n g for . 
H e e n f o r c e d the l a w w h i c h f o r b i d s 
c a r r y i n g a r m s a g a i n s t e v e r y m a n i n 
the c a m p , so the scabs w e r e a f r a id 
to w o r k . T h e S h e r i f f r e fused to 
p lace a s ta r o n a n y one tha t w a s a 
non - r e s iden t , a n d so the s t r i k e r s i n 
the m a i n ac t ed as p o l i c e . 

" A t a con fe r ence of the G o v e r n o r 
a n d h is staff w i t h the m i n e o w n e r s , 
t h e y i n s i s t e d o n h i m d e c l a r i n g m a r 
t i a l l a w . H e t o l d t h e m p r o m p t l y 
that i f he d i d , e v e r y r i c h m i n e o w n 
er w o u l d l o o k to h i m n o be t t e r t h a n 
the p o o r e s t M e x i c a n . 

" W e l l , the m i n e o w n e r s g o t c o l d 
feet. T h e y n e v e r w a i t e d a n o t h e r 
d a y ; bu t at once p u l l e d t h e i r f r e i g h t 
i n t o E l P a s o , T e x . , so t h e y c o u l d 
escape b e i n g p l a c e d i n j a i l . 

" T h a t is s o m e G o v e r n o r . I h a d 
a l o n g t a l k w i t h h i m ; he is n o c r a n k 
bu t a s t r a i g h t f o r w a r d m a n w i t h 
s t r o n g h u m a n s y m p a t h y f o r the 
u n d e r d o g . A n d he c o m e s ou t 
m u c h be t t e r t h a n I t h o u g h t he 
w o u l d , a n d L a b o r i n th i s S ta t e is 
v e r y p r o u d o f h i m . 

" O n one o c c a s i o n t hey h a d a b i g 
pa rade of bus iness boos t e r s i n 
P h o e n i x a n d the r e v i e w i n g s t a n d 
w a s bu i l t b y scab l a b o r , so he re
fused to si t i n the seat r e s e r v e d f o r 
h i m . T h e n i g h t before the pa rade 
the C a r p e n t e r s U n i o n b u i l t a s t and 
a n d pu t the u n i o n l a b e l o n i t , so the 
G o v e r n o r sat i n that , m u c h to the 
d i sp l ea su re of the bus iness m e n . 

" T o get b a c k to the m i n e r s . T h e 
S t r i k e w a s no t e n d o r s e d b y the E x 
ecu t ive B o a r d o f the W e s t e r n F e d 
e r a t i o n , so these p o o r d e v i l s g o t l i t 
t le o r n o s u p p o r t i n m o n e y f r o m 
the I n t e r n a t i o n a l . G o v e r n o r H u n t 
p u t i n $100 h i m s e l f a n d s i g n e d an 
appea l f o r funds to the g e n e r a l p u b 
l i c . T h a t su re is g o i n g some . 

" F o r f ou r m o n t h s these 5,000 m e n 
s t a y e d out , o n a t o t a l o f $60,000, so 
y o u m a y u n d e r s t a n d tha t t h e y w e r e 
the r ea l stuff. W h e n t h e y v o t e d to 
r e t u r n to w o r k the re w a s abou t $140 
i n the t r e a s u r y . T w o m e n w e r e 
here f r o m S e c r e t a r y W i l s o n ' s office 
a n d t hey h e l p e d b r i n g abou t a set
t l e m e n t w h i c h gave the m e n be t t e r 
w a g e s , a n d m a n y o t h e r i m p o r t a n t 
advan tages , a n d the o r g a n i z a t i o n 
r e m a i n s in tac t , a n d the e m p l o y e r 
has to p a y M e x i c a n s the same 
w a g e s f o r the same w o r k . " 

We a lso wan t to p r in t here an ex
t ract f rom a letter wr i t t en by Gov-

(Continued on page 27) 

SOCIOLOGY 
The Story of 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 b y 
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 . N e t , $1.00. 

Anthracite: A n Instance of Natural-
Resource Monopoly , b y S c o t t N e a r 
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 f ields 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 e x p e c t 
to fare at the hands of o t h e r m o 
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 v i t a l 
to 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 . C l o t h . 
$1.00 net. T h e Joha C W i n s t o n C o . , 
Philadelphia 

T h e C r y for Justice, an anthology of 
the literature of social protest, ed
ited by Upton Sinclair. Introduc
tion b y J a c k L o d o n . C o n 
tains the writings of philosophers, 
poets, novelists, social reformers, 
and others who have voiced the 
struggle against social injustice, se
lected from twenty-five languages, 
covering a period of five thousand 
years. 32 illustrations. $2 net. 

Socialism in T h e o r y and Practice, by 
Mprris Hil lquit . Former price 
$1.50, now 56c. 

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. 

Socialism in America , 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 t ac t i c s 
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 . Price, $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 irs 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 , 
$1. 

E D U C A T I O N 
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 ed i n f o r m a t i o n fo r the care a n d 
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. 

Schools of Tomorrow, by John Dewey 
and Eve lyn Dewey. Illustrated. 
Send $1.60. 

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. 

H o w to K n o w Y o u r Chi ld , b y M i r i a m 
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 b o o k fo 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 e d i t i o n . 
A u t h o r of " A M o n t e s o r r i M o t h e r . " 
A b o o k t o he lp i n the m o s t c o m p l i 
c a t e d a n d i m p o r t a n t e n t e r p r i s e — 
the rearing o f ch i ld ren . S e n d $1.35. 

S o c i a l 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 , " " T h e 
O l d - F a s h i o n e d W o m a n , " " F e a r a n d 
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 P r o f e s s o r E d w a r d 
C a r y H a y e s , U n i v e r s i t y of I l l i n o i s . 
T h e la test , m o s t up- to -da te v o l u m e 
i n its field. 710 pages . S e n d $2.65. 

W i t h i n Prison Wal ls , by 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 
of h u m o r a n d p a t h o s and of un
u s u a l r e v e l a t i o n s . A v o l u m e every 
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, by G r a h a m R o m e y n T a y 
l o r . A s t u d y of 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 . S e n d $1.65. 

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 . 

T h e F u t u r e o f D e m o c r a c y , b y H . M . 
H y n d m a n . $1 net. E s s a y s : S o c i a l -
d e m o c r a c y a n d the w a r ; N a t i o n a l 
i s m a n d peace ; C l a s s - s t a t e s o c i a l 
i s m ; T h e r e o r g a n i z a t i o n of E n g l i s h 
t r ade ; T h e a r m e d n a t i o n ; M a r x i s m 
a n d the fu ture . 

Marxian Socialism and Religion, by 
J o h n S p a r g o . $1 net . 

Socialism.. D e b a t e r s ' H a n d b o o k S e 
r ies . C o m p i l e d b y E . C . R o b b i n s . 
P r i c e $1 net . 

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. 

A r e W o m e n People? A collection of 
clever woman suffrage verses. The 
best since Mrs. Gilman. Geo H . Doran 
Co. 65 cents net. 

I n spite of censors, self-appoint
ed and otherwise, T h e Masses c i r 
cu la t ion is booming . W e are out 
fo r five thousand m o r e subscrib
ers. A r e y o u d o i n g y o u r share? 

S E X 
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 
h u s b a n d s . $1 net. 

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 Li fe , b y A n 
t o n N y s t r o m , M . D . , S t o c k h o l m , 
S w e d e n . T r a n s l a t e d b y C a r l S a n d -
zen , M . D . P r i c e , $2. 

W h a t E v e r y G i r l Should K n o w , by 
M a r g a r e t S a n g e r . S e n d 55 cents . 

"Herself," b y D r . E . B . L o w r y . C o n 
t a ins f u l l , p r e c i s e 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 o f 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. 
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T H E MASSES B O O K S T O R E 
Sex Problems in W o r r y and W o r k , by 

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 im
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 he re set f o r t h fo 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 . 

M a n and W o m a n , by Dr . Havelock 
Ell is , the foremost authority on 
sexual characteristics. A new (5 th ) 
edition. Send $1.60. 

T h e Limitat ion of Offspring by the 
Prevention of Pregnancy, b y Dr . 
R o b i n s o n . S e n d $1.00. 

Sexual Problems of To-day , by D r . 
W m . J . Robinson. A book every 
radical should read. Send $2.15. 

Sexual Li fe of W o m a n , by D r . E . 
Heinrich Kisch (Prague). A n epi
tome o f the subject. Sold only to 
physicians, jurists, clergymen and 
educa to r s . $5.00. 

Krafft-Ebing's Psychopathia Sexu-
alis. O n l y a u t h o r i z e d E n g l i s h 
t r a n s l a t i o n of 12th G e r m a n E d i t i o n 
b y F . J . R e b m a n . P r i c e , $4-35- S p e 
c i a l t h i n pape r e d i t i o n , $1.60. S o l d 
o n l y to p h y s i c i a n s , j u r i s t s , c l e r g y 
m e n a n d educa to r s . 

Sexual Impotence, b y D r . W m . J . R o b 
i n s o n . $3. 

Never T o l d Tales, b y D r . R o b i n s o n . 
I t s h o u l d be r e a d b y e v e r y o n e , p h y 
s i c i a n a n d l a y m a n , e s p e c i a l l y those 
c o n t e m p l a t i n g m a r r i a g e . C l o t h . 
S e n d $1.10. 

Unmentionable, b y R e v . E a l e r (pseu 
d o n y m ) . A p l a i n s t a t emen t abou t 
the m o s t h i d d e n of a l l sub jec t s . 
S e n d 12 cents . 

Love's Coming-of-Age, by E d w a r d 
Carpenter . T h e t ru th about Sex , t o ld 
f rankly , boldly , wisely , cha rming ly . 
P r i ce , $1.00. 

Functional Periodicity: A n Exper i 
m e n t a l S t u d y of the M e n t a l a n d 
M o t o r A b i l i t i e s o f W o m e n D u r i n g 
M e n s t r u a t i o n , b y L e t a S t e t t e r H o l -
l i n g w o r t h . C l o t h , $1. P a p e r , 75c. 
C o n t r i b u t i o n s to E d u c a t i o n , N o . 69. 
T e a c h e r s C o l l e g e , C o l u m b i a U n i v e r 
s i ty . 

What Every Mother Should K n o w , 
b y M a r g a r e t S a n g e r . S e n d 30 cents . 

Practical Eugenics, b y Dr . W m . J . 
R o b i n s o n . 50 cents . 

Plain Facts About a Great E v i l , by 
C h r i s t o b e l P a n k h u r s t . O n e of the 
s t ronges t a n d f r ankes t b o o k s eve r 
w r i t t e n , d e p i c t i n g the d a n g e r s of 
p r o m i s c u i t y i n m e n . S e n d 55c. T h i s 
b o o k was once s u p p r e s s e d b y A n 
t h o n y C o m s t o c k . 

Composts of Tradit ion. A b o o k 
of shor t s to r ies , each e n f o r c i n g 
some a t t a ck u p o n the t r a d i 
t i o n a l a t t i t u d e t o w a r d sex a n d 
d o m e s t i c r e l a t i o n s h i p , b y O s c a r 
M o r r i l l H e a t h . A v e r y aggres 
s ive c o n t r i b u t i o n to the present 
sex a g i t a t i o n . S e n d $ 1 . 1 0 . T h e 
C u l t u r a l P u b l i s h i n g C o . , 37 S. 
W a b a s h ave. , C h i c a g o , I l l s . 
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e rnor H u n t o f A r i z o n a to George P . 
W e s t o f the Commit tee on Indus t r i a l 
Rela t ions . G o v . H u n t says : 

" T h e d a i l y press of A r i z o n a is so 
con t ro l l ed by the corporat ions as to 
make i t difficult fo r the people of the 
State to keep accurately in fo rmed re
g a r d i n g such developments as affect 
corporate interests." 

G o v . H u n t gives credi t to the week
ly papers of A r i z o n a , for their w o r k 
i n m a k i n g publ ic the facts o f the 
C l i f t o n - M o r e n c i s t r ike, and to the 
New Republic, w h i c h publ ished an ar
t icle by M r . W e s t ent i t led " A S t r i k e 
W i t h o u t D i s o r d e r . " T h e news-service 
o f the Indus t r i a l Re la t ions C o m m i t 
tee is being furn ished to the news
papers of the country . I f you want 
to k n o w whether v o u r newspaper is 
m a k i n g use o f this mate r ia l and wan t 
to check up, we suggest that y o u 
wr i t e to the Commit tee at W a s h i n g 
ton, D . C , and ask to be supplied 
w i t h bul let ins as thev are issued. W e 
are not prepared to say h o w many 
bullet ins the Commit tee can issue to 
ind iv idua ls , but i f y o u have some use 
for them y o u can doubtless obtain 
them. A letter to v o u r newspaper 
a sk ing w h y i t does not pr in t the news 
furnished by the Commit tee w i l l in 
manv cases produce results. 

A n o t h e r letter to w h i c h we want 
to ca l l at tention is one f r o m G i f f o r d 
P i n c h o t in the N e w Y o r k Call. M r . 
P i n c h o t directs at tent ion to the 
Shie lds b i l l , at this w r i t i n g before the 
Senate, w h i c h "gives to the power i n 
terests wi thou t compensat ion the use 
of water power on navigable streams." 
S i m i l a r b i l l s were vetoed d u r i n g the 
past two adminis t ra t ions , but the 
power thieves hope to take advantage 
o f the publ ic preoccupat ion w i t h "pa
t r i o t i s m " to put something b ig across 
now. T h e F e r r i s b i l l as amended by 
the H o u s e , M r . P i n c h o t points out, is 
s i m i l a r l y favorable to water -power 
monopoly . Sweet to the grafters are 
the uses o f na t iona l advers i ty ! 

T o tu rn to the other fields of lit
erature, we w i s h to speak of a book 
w h i c h is of interest i n connect ion 
w i t h the propaganda of b i r th con t ro l . 
" T h e State F o r b i d s , " a play bv Sada 
C o w a n , is a fo rcefu l dramat ic pres
entat ion of the s i tuat ion w h i c h ex
ists under ou r present laws , and it 
w i l l appeal to many readers who are 
immune to direct argument. ( M i t 
chel l K e n n e r l e y . 60 cents net.) 

W e receive manv reauests f r o m 
readers for plays w h i c h can be per
fo rmed by amateur dramat ic groups. 
" P l a y s for S m a l l Stages," by M a r y 
A l d i s , contains five good, b r i e f plays 
wr i t t en for a "playhouse" near C h i 
cago. T h e y are v e r y actable. 

M o r e o v e r , they show that plavs 
can be wr i t t en for amateur dramat ic 
groups, free f rom the t i resome and 
superfluous and w h o l l y banal exce l 
lences of commerc ia l drama, replac
ing these by fresh and agreeable and 
s t imula t ing quali t ies. (Duff ie ld. $ 1 . 2 5 
net.) 

T W E N T Y B O O K S 
Recommended by F l o y d D e l l 

O n another page o f the B o o k Store 
is the l is t o f books. H e r e is the ex-

(Continued on page 28) 

T h e Sexual Question, b y P r o f . A u g u s t 
F o r e l ( Z u r i c h ) . 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
i a l i s t . M e d i c a l e d i t i o n $5.50. P o s i 
t i v e l y the s ame b o o k , cheape r b i n d 
i n g , n o w $1.60. 

Sexual Li fe of O u r Time, b y P r o f . 
I v a n B l o c h . P r i c e , $5 net . 

Love, b y D r . B e r n a r d S. T a l m e y . A 
T r e a t i s e o n the S c i e n c e of S e x A t 
t r a c t i o n . F o r the use of p h y s i c i a n s , 
l a w y e r s , s o c i o l o g i s t s a n d w r i t e r s o n 
the subjec t . P r i c e $4. 

Stories of L o v e and Life , b y D r . W m . 
J . R o b i n s o n . $1. 

Sex Moral i ty , b y D r . W m . J . R o b i n 
son . $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 o u n c e 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. 

Some say T h e Masses is caviar 
to the menta l pa la te ; others, that i1 
is a necessity—both are r igh t—and 
ought to help i n the campaign for 
five thousand more subscribers. 

H E A L T H 
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. 

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 e v e n t y . " A r e m a r k 
able b o o k b y a r e m a r k a b l e m a n , 
$1.50, p o s t p a i d . 

Vitality Supreme, b y B e r n a r r d M a c 
f adden . E f f i c i e n c y i n hea l t h . P r i c e , 
$1. 

T h e Family Health, b y D r . M y e r 
S o l i s - C o h e n of the C o l l e g e of P h y 
s i c i ans of P h i l a d e l p h i a . $1. 

T h e Care of the Chi ld, by Mrs . Bur
t o n C h a n c e . $1. 

Painless Childbirth (Eutocia and N i 
trous Oxid-Oxygen Analgesia), b y 

D r . C a r l H e n r y D a v i s . Assoc ia te i n 
Obstetr ics and Gynecology, R u s h M e d 
ica l Col lege . T h e first book by a phy
sic ian that discusses the var ious meth
ods used to secure painless ch i ldb i r th . 
H e r e is publ ished for the first t ime the 
results o f v a r i e d experience w i t h n i 
trous o x i d - o x y g e n analgesia i n obstet
rics, a n d s t rong, c o n v i n c i n g p roof is 
a n d s t r o n g , c o n v i n c i n g p r o o f i s 
g i v e n that th i s is the safest a n d best 
m e t h o d . A t i m e l y b o o k of g rea t i m 
p o r t a n c e . S e n d $1.10. 

H I S T O R Y 
Social Forces in American History, by 

A . M . Simons. A n economic inter
pretation of American history, de
scribing the various classes which 
have ruled and functioned from time 
to time. $1.50. 

A n Economic Interpretation of the 
Constitution, by Prof. Charles A . 
Beard. $2.25, postpaid. 

T h e Russian Empire of To-day and 
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 le s a n d a 
r e v i e w of i t s 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. 

T H E S C I E N C E L I B R A R Y 
A c o l l e c t i o n of u n u s u a l l y w e l l - m a d e 

b o o k s i n d u r a b l e pape r b i n d i n g s . 
T h e entire set will be sent postpaid 
for $7.00. 

Three Introductory Lectures on the 
Science of Thought , b y F . M a x M i i l -
l e r . 35c. 

Three Lectures on the Science of 
Language, b y F . M a x M i i l l e r . 3 5 a 

T h e Diseases of Personality, b y T h . 
R i b o t . 35c. 

T h e Psychology of Attention, b y T h . 
R i b o t . 35c. 

T h e Psychic Life of Micro-Organisms, 
b y A l f r e d B i n e t . 35c. 

Fundamental Problems. T h e M e t h o d 
of P h i l o s o p h y as a S y s t e m a t i c A r 
r a n g e m e n t of K n o w l e d g e , b y P a u l 
C a r u s . 68c. 

Diseases of the W i l l , b y T h . R i b o t . 
A u t h o r i z e d t r a n s l a t i o n b y M e r w i n -
M a r i e S n e l l . 35c. 

Primer of Philosophy, b y P a u l C a r u s . 
3 5 c 

T h e Prophets of Israel. P o p u l a r 
S k e t c h e s f r o m O l d T e s t a m e n t H i s 
t o r y , b y C . H . C o r n i l l . T r a n s l a t e d 
b y S. F . C o r k r a n . 35c. 

Philosophy of Ancient India, b y R i c h 
a r d G a r b e . 35c. 

Chinese Philosophy. A n E x p o s i t i o n 
of the M a i n C h a r a c t e r i s t i c F e a t u r e s 
of C h i n e s e T h o u g h t . B y P a u l C a 
rus . 35 c. 

Discourse on the Method of Rightly 
Conducting the Reason and Seeking 
T r u t h in the Sciences, b y R e n e 
D e s c a r t e s . T r a n s l a t e d b y J o h n 
V e i t c h . A u t h o r i z e d r e p r i n t . 35c. 

Enquiry Concerning the H u m a n U n 
derstanding and Selections from a 
Treatise of H u m a n Nature, b y 
D a v i d H u m e , w i t h H u m e ' s A u t o 
b i o g r a p h y a n d a l e t t e r f r o m A d a m 
S m i t h . E d i t e d b y T . J . M c C o r m a c k 
a n d M a r y W h i t o n C a l k i n s . 45c. 

T h e Psychology of Reasoning, b y A l 
f red B i n e t . T r a n s l a t e d b y A d a m 
G o w a n s W h y t e . 35c. 

A Treatise Concerning the Principles 
of H u m a n Knowledge, by G e o r g e 
B e r k e l e y . R e p r i n t e d i t i o n . 35c. 

Ants and Some Other Insects, b y A u 
gust F o r e l . 68c. 

The Metaphysical System of Hobbes. 
Selected by M a r y W h i t o n C a l k i n s . 
5 5 c 

Locke's Essay Concerning H u m a n 
Understanding, Selected bv M a r v 
W h i t o n C a l k i n s . 68c. 

T h e Principles of Descartes's Philos
ophy, b y B e n e d i c t u s D e S p i n o z a . 
T r a n s l a t e d f r o m the L a t i n w i t h an 
I n t r o d u c t i o n b y H a l b e r t H a i n s B r i t -
an . 45c. 

T h e Vocat ion of M a n , b y J o h a n n G o t t 
l i eb F i c h t e . T r a n s l a t e d b y W i l l i a m 
S m i t h , w i t h b iograph ica l in t roduc
t i o n by E . R i t c h i e . 35c. 
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T H E MASSES B O O K S T O R E 

Get a good l i b r a ry wi thout cost. 
T e l l the business manager o f T h e 
Masses what books y o u want, and 
he w i l l te l l y o u how to get them 
absolutely free. 

G E N E R A L 
T h e C o l o n i z e r . T h e c o t t o n o l i g a r c h y 

is s u b j e c t i n g m i l l i o n s of neg roes to 
an o u t l a w l a b o r s y s t e m , w h i c h c a n 
o n l y be m a i n t a i n e d b y l y n c h l a w . 
T h e C o l o n i z e r is e x p o s i n g th i s—the 
g rea tes t m e n a c e of the age. F i v e 
cents a c o p y . T h e C o l o n i z e r , S u m -
m e r v i l l e , G e o r g i a . 

T h e S o l i l o q u y o f a H e r m i t , by T h e o 
d o r e F r a n c i s P o w y s . P r i c e , $ i . 

T h e H e a l i n g of N a t i o n s a n d the H i d 
d e n S o u r c e s of T h e i r S s t r i f e , by 
E d w a r d C a r p e n t e r . $ i net. 

T h e M e m o i r s o f a P h y s i c i a n , b y 
V i k e n t y V e r r e s a y e v . T r a n s l a t e d 
f r o m the R u s s i a n . P r i c e $ 1 . 5 0 . 

V e n t u r e s i n W o r l d s , b y M a r i a n C o x . 
S i x e x t r a o r d i n a r y essays d e a l i n g 
w i t h t hemes of u n i v e r s a l in te res t . 
M u s i c a l C u l t u r e , I n c e s t u o u s M a r 
r i age , N e r v o u s H u m a n i t y , T h e M a n -
M a d e W o m a n of J a p a n , A C u p of 
T e a i n J a p a n , M r . G r u n d y a n d E v e ' s 
D r e s s . P r i c e $ 1 . 2 5 net. 

B r i l l i a n t E x o t i c s o f R e a l i s m , F i c t i o n 
a n d V e r s e . S a m p l e p a r a g r a p h s a n d 
s tanzas f o r s t amp . S t a r r t o . , 2 8 5 , 
L i v e O a k , F l a . 

E n j o y m e n t o f P o e t r y , b y M x x 
E a s t m a n . " H i s b o o k i s a m a s 
t e rp iece , " s a y s J . B . K e r f o o t i n 
L i f e . B y m a i l $1.35. 

T h e D i p l o m a c y of the G r e a t W a r , b y 
A r t h u r B u l l a r d . C o n t e n t s : I . T h e 
S t r u g g l e of a G e n e r a t i o n . I I . T h e 
N e w E l e m e n t s of D i p l o m a c y . I I I . 
T h e L i q u i d a t i o n of T h i s W a r . I V . 
T h e U n i t e d S ta tes a n d E u r o p e . 
P r i c e $ 1 . 5 0 . 

W a r — W h a t F o r ? b y G e o r g e R . K i r k -
p a t r i c k . $ 1 . 

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

T h e N e w W o m a n h o o d , by W i n i f r e d 
H a r p e r Coo ley . Indispensable popu
lar s tudies ; a sane expos i t ion on 
F e m i n i s m by a noted wr i te r . P r i ce , 
$1.00. 

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

W h a t W o m e n W a n t , 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 o f 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 t hose 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 
o f v i e w . S e n d $1.35. 

A f f i r m a t i o n s , 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 o f s o m e o f the f u n d a m e n 
t a l ques t i ons o f l i fe a n d m o r a l i t y as 
e x p r e s s e d i n the l i t e r a t u r e o f 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 o f A s s i s i . S e n d 
$1.85 
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p lana t ion . I t needs an explana t ion 
because it is rather an odd l is t . 

Stendhal 's " T h e R e d and the 
B l a c k " heads the l i s t because I th ink 
i t is the best nove l ever wr i t ten . I 
w i s h there were a cheaper ed i t ion of 
it, but i t is w o r t h the $1.75 the pub
l ishers charge. T h e n I put i n " T h e 
R e v o l t o f the A n g e l s , " not because it 
is the best o f A n a t o l e France ' s 
books, but pa r t i cu l a r l y because o f the 
chapter w h i c h tells of the D r e a m of 
S a t a n : a chapter w h i c h a l l r evo lu 
t ionists ought to read for the good 
o f their souls and minds . " T h e 
Pas tor ' s W i f e , " a de l igh t fu l book, is 
described on another page of this 
issue. " T h e H i s t o r y of M r . P o l l y " is 
the finest t h ing H . G . W e l l s ever 
d id . A n d " T h e Id io t " is there be
cause Dos to ievsky , in spite of the 
total wrongness o f his att i tude to
w a r d l ife, is next to S tendhal the 
greatest novel is t that ever l ived . I n 
a w o r d , these books represent some 
enthusiasms of mine w h i c h I want 
to share w i t h others. 

B e i n g a conservat ive in matters 
of art, I am not able to enjoy very 
hear t i ly the books of Imagis t poetry 
w h i c h are c o m i n g out so th ick and 
fast, and E d g a r L e e Mas t e r s ' 
"Spoon R i v e r A n t h o l o g y " is the 
nearest th ing to "modern i ty" i n my 
l is t . B u t I do enjoy L o u i s U n t e r -
meyer 's parodies of the new poets, 
and I th ink y o u w i l l too. H i s book 
is ca l led "—and Othe r Poets ." 
Chesterton's " P o e m s " is i n the list on 
account o f the magnificent "Ba t t l e 
o f L e p a n t o " poem, a n d the dedica
t ion -poem repr in ted f r o m " T h e M a n 
W h o W a s T h u r s d a y . " M y most 
whole-souled enthusiasm goes to A r 
thur D a v i s o n F i c k e ' s book, " S o n 
nets of a P o r t r a i t Pa in te r . " These 
sonnets are a un ion of beauty, i rony 
and keen inte l lectual i ty w h i c h move 
me t remendously, and I want others 
to k n o w about them and enjoy them 
too. 

" T h e " P s y c h o l o g y of the U n c o n 
scious" is a book I have not yet 
read—it is just go ing to press as I 
wr i te . B u t I have read everyth ing 
o f Jung 's so far translated, and of 
a l l the wr i te rs on psychoanalysis he 
str ikes me as the clearest, sanest and 
wisest. I expect to find i n " T h e P s y 
chology of the U n c o n s c i o u s " a pro
found and i l l u m i n a t i n g treatment of 
a great theme. 

T h e four books on sex, by E l l i s , 
B l o c h , F o r e l and M a l c h o w , are I be
lieve the four best books on the 
subject. M a l c h o w is an A m e r i c a n 
phys ic ian who spent some years in 
p r i son for pub l i sh ing his book. It 
is the most conservat ive, and not, I 
think, the wisest, o f the four. F o r e l 
is rather conservat ive, too, i n an 
honest G e r m a n way. B l o c h appears 
f r o m his book, w h i c h is p ro found ly 
c r i t i ca l of capital is t inst i tut ions and 
mora l i ty , to be a r evo lu t ionary 
thinker—he is far more rad ica l i n his 
v iews of the sexual p roblem than 
most Socia l i s t s . H a v e l o c k E l l i s ' 
vo lume is indispensable to anyone 
who professes to be enlightened on 
the subject. A read ing of these 
books, especially those of E l l i s , 
B l o c h and F o r e l , w i l l t h r o w a vast 
amount o f l igh t on t roubled aspects 
of mode rn l i fe . 

M o s t o f the other books in the 
l is t have been wr i t t en about i n T H E 
M A S S E S be fo re : Masefie ld 's book on 
"Shakespeare," i n the H o m e U n i 
vers i ty L i b r a r y , has a double inter
est at this t ime, o n account of the 
Shakespeare celebrations n o w go ing 
on and the v i s i t of the E n g l i s h poet 

and cr i t ic to this country . It is an 
admirable l i t t le book that has the 
power of m a k i n g one freshly real ize 
the qual i ty of Shakespeare 's m i n d . 

Perhaps I may make, here i n the 
p r i v a c y o f these re t i red columns, a 
confession. I never l i k e d Shakes
peare un t i l B e r n a r d S h a w persuaded 
me to. Some people th ink S h a w dis
l ikes Shakespeare. H e is, on the 
contrary , one o f Shakespeare 's most 
jud ic ious admier rs . O f course you 
have read Shaw's remarks on 
Shakespeare? I f y o u haven't, y o u 
can find them in " D r a m a t i c O p i n 
ions." Shaw, after a l l , has the last 
w o r d on eve ry th ing ! F . D . 

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 . 4 0 . 

M y C h i l d h o o d , b y M a x i m G o r k y . 
S e n d $2.15. T e l l s the s t o r y of the 
l i fe of the f a m o u s R u s s i a n n o v e l i s t 
f r o m h is ea r l i e s t r e c o l l e c t i o n to the 
aRe of seven teen . 

H o w It F e e l s to be the H u s b a n d of a 
Suf f rage t te , by " H i m . " I l l u s t r a t e d 
b y M a r y W i l s o n P r e s t o n . P r i c e , 
5 0 c ; pos tage , 5c. See adv . o n page 
22. 

T h e U p h o l s t e r e d C a g e , 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 a k e s up the p r o b 
lem of the u n m a r r i e d daughter as no 
o the r b o o k has done . P r i c e , $ 1 . 5 0 . 

" V i s i o n s a n d R e v i s i o n s , " b v J o h n 
C o w p e r P o w y s . A b o o k of essays 
o n g rea t l i t e r a t u r e . 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 . " 3 0 0 pp. , $ 2 . 0 0 net. 

T h e P l a y s o f O s c a r W i l d e c o n t a i n e d 
in one beautiful volume o f 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 . 3 8 , post
p a i d . 

F o r t y T h o u s a n d Q u o t a t i o n s , ' 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 are se lec ted f r o m 
s t a n d a r d a u t h o r s of a n c i e n t a n d 
m o d e r n t imes , are c l ass i f i ed a c c o r d 
i n g to subjec t , fill 2,000 pages . 

T h e N e a r i n g C a s e , b y L i g h t n e r W i t -
mer , P h . D . , H e a d of the D e p a r t m e n t 
of P s y c h o l o g y , U n i v e r s i t y of P e n n 
s y l v a n i a . N o recen t event i n the 
s t r u g g l e fo r free speech has so deep
l y s t i r r e d the c o u n t r y as the o u s t i n g 
of S c o t t N e a r i n g f r o m the U n i v e r 
s i t y of P e n n s y l v a n i a . 5 6 c , pos t 
p a i d . 

One new subscriber and a l i t t h 
cash w i l l get y o u any book here. 
Somet imes one subscr ipt ion w i l l 
earn you the book wi thou t ext ra 
cost. W r i t e to the business man
ager of T h e Masses . 

A S O C I A L I S T L I B R A R Y 
is something every Live Socialist wants. We pub
lish the works of Marx and the other great So
cialist writers. We have a new endless chain plan 
by which any Socialist Local or hustler can get a 
library in return for a few hours' work introduc
ing the International Socialist Review, the Fight
ing Magazine of the Working Class. A sample 
copy and our illustrated book catalog free. 
C H A R L E S H . K E R R & CO. , 349 E . Ohio St., 
C H I C A G O . 

A n y book adver t ised in this is
sue may be earned for new sub
scr ipt ions. W r i t e to the business 
manager—now. 

The N . Y . E v e n i n g Pos t calls th i s : 
'The U n c l e T o m of a pr ison servi tude ." 

The Story of Canada Blackie 
B y 

A N N E P. L , F I E L D 
In t roduc t ion by 

T H O M A S M O T T O S B O R N E 
$1.00 net 

Can you grow young at 70 ? 
Read how Sanford Bennett did it. 
OLD A G E - I T S CAUSE 

AND PREVENTION 
B y S a n f o r d Bennet t 

Price $1.50 Postpaid 
One new subscription to 
The Masses and the book 
together for $1.75 
A most remarkable book 
of pract ical benefit by a 
most remarkable man. 

S o l d by 
The Masses Book Store 

THE SEXUAL QUESTION 
by P r o f . A u g u s t F o r e l of Z u r i c h , 
Swi t ze r l and , the world-famous scientist. 

W r i t t e n i n terms of the average 
reader a n d comprehending the whole 
sex subject. Recommended by M a x 
Eas tman , the editor of T H E M A S S E S . 
I t is being wide ly read i n A m e r i c a and 
used by physicians, lawyers , c lergymen, 
educators, wr i te rs , advanced scientists, 
social workers . 

Price now $1.60 
A l s o "Psychopa th ia Sexua l i s , " by 

Kra f f t -Eb ing , now $1.60. 

The Masses Book Store, 33 W. 14th St., N. Y 

T o L o c a l S e c r e t a r i e s 

If you want free 
literature for distribution 

Write to the 
BUSINESS M A N A G E R O F T H E M A S S E S 

"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 hound in paper. 
Single copies BOc; three volumes for 
$1.00; 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 
B y L O U I S B . B O U D I N 

Author of "The Theoretical System of Karl 
Marx", "Government by Judiciary", Etc. 

T h i s book is an eminent ly . 
successful attempt at a S o c i a l 
ist in terpreta t ion of the great 
war . I t is the first book o f its 
k i n d publ ished in this or any 
other country . It includes a 
d iscuss ion o f the general p rob
lems of S o c i a l i s m and W a r , 
N a t i o n a l i s m and In terna t ion
a l i sm. 

P r i c e , O n e D o l l a r 
T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 

33 We»t 14th Street, New York 
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G o o d B o o k s f r e e w i t h Subsc r ip t i ons to the M a s s e s 
To increase its circulation, The Masses makes these 
extraordinary Premium offers. Most of these books 
are described in The Masses Book Store 

By Request, This Offer is Extended to End April 30th 

Two Dollar Offer 
For T w o Dollars we will send T H E M A S S E S 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 Told Tales, by Dr . Wil l iam J . Robinson, $1.00. 
A n Anarchist Woman, by Hutchins Hapgood, published at 

$1.25. 
Socialism in Theory and Practice, by Morris Hillquit, $1.50. 
Graphics, by Harris Merton Lyons, $1.00. 
Three Plays of Shakespeare, by Swinburne, published at 75c. 
Twenty Six and One, by M a x i m Gorky, published at $1.25. 
What Every Gir l Should Know, by Margaret Sanger, 55c. 
Violette of Pere L a Chaise, by Anna Strunsky Walling, $1.00. 
Songs of Love and Rebellion, by Covington Hal l , 55c. 
Songs of Labor, translated from the Jewish (Rosenfeld), by 

Rose Pastor Stokes, 75c. 
Women as Wor ld Builders, by Floyd Dell, 55c. 
How It Feels to Be the Husband of a Suffragette, by " H i m , " 

5 5 C 
The King , the Kaiser and Irish Freedom, by McGuire, $1.00. 
Love's Coming of Age, by Edward Carpenter, $1.00. 
Plain Facts About a Great Ev i l , by Mrs . Pankhurst, 55c. 
The Social Commonwealth, by 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 Arthur M . 
Lewis, 55c. 
Schopenhauer's Essays, published at $1.25. 
A r t of Speech Making, by N . C. Fowler, Jr;, 55c. 
Martin Eden, by Jack London. 

Five Dollar Offer 
F o r Five Dollars we will send T H E M A S S E S 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 Harry Thurston Peck, 
Published at $4.50. 

C. One Set of Everybody's Encyclopedia. Five volumes. 
Published at $6.00, F . O . B. , New York. 

D . Forty 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 
For Three Dollars w e w i l l send T H E M A S S E S f o r one year to 
three N E W readers and mail one of the following books frte 
to any address: 

Spoon River Anthology, by Edgar L e e Masters, $1.25. 
The Sexual Question, by August Forel, $1.60. 
Wood and Stone, by John Cowper Powys, $1.50. 
Socialists and the W a r , by Will iam English Wall ing, $1.50. 
What Women Want, by Beatrice Forbes-Robertson H a l e , $1.50. 
Taras Bulba, from the Russian of Gogol, $1.35. 
Enjoyment of Poetry, by M a x Eastman, $1.35. 
Walt Whitman's "Leaves of Grass," $1.35. 
The Millionaire, by Artzibashef, $1.25. 
Herself, by Dr . E . B . Lowry, $1.10. 
Himself, by Dr . Lowry, $1.10. 
Social Freedom, by Elsie Clews Parsons, $1.00. 
Child 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 Know Your Child, by Miriam Finn 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. 
Six Volume Set of either Poe, Stevenson, Dickens, Shakes

peare, Dumas,Hugo or Lincoln, published at $3.00. 
Jude, the Obscure, by Thomas Hardy, $1.50. 
Tess of D'Urbevilles, by Thomas Hardy, $1.50. 

twelve Dollar Offer 
For Twelve Dollars we will 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 following pre
miums to any address: 
A . A n y five different books selected from the T w o and Three 
Dollar Offers. 
B . Victor Hugo set of 10 volumes. Beautiful library edition, 
gilt top. Published at $19.00. 
C. Jack London's Works in 20 volumes. Cloth. F . O . B. , 
New York. 

S P E C I A L ! 
THE MOST REMARKABLE OFFER OF ALL—For Fifteen Dollars' worth 
of subscriptions we will send the magnificent India-paper edi
tion of Webster's Modern English Dictionary, bound in beau
tiful flexible leather; thumb index, wonderful color plates, 
2300 pages. Published at $21.00. F . O . B. , New York. 

The Masses Publishing Company 
Editorial and Business Office and Book Store at 33 WEST 14th S T R E E T , NEW Y O R K 
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A N e w a n d U n i q u e A c h i e v e m e n t i n D e c o r a t i v e 

A r t f o r t h e H o m e . 

M E D A L L I O N S 
O F 

" T H E I M M O R T A L S " 
M a d e of Cor inth ian Bronze, solidly riveted to hand
some walnut and hardwood panels, with special 
brass hangers enclosed, ready for fastening on wall . 

Guaranteed by the Kathodian Bronze Works 

B r y a n t . Tennyson . 

B u r n s . V o l t a i r e . 

B y r o n . W a l t W h i t m a n 

D a r w i n . W h i t t i e r . 

D ickens . Beethoven. 

Goethe. C h o p i n . 

H o l m e s . L i s z t . 

H u g o . Mende l s sohn . 

L o n g f e l l o w . M o z a r t . 

L o w e l l . Schubert . 
M a r k T w a i n . W a g n e r . 

M i l t o n . W e b e r . 

Poe. Grant . 

Sch i l l e r . Jefferson. 

Shakespeare L i n c o l n . 

7 inches i n diameter, 
on panel 9^x12 
inches, $3.00 

4 inches i n diameter, 
o n ' panel 
inches, $1.00 

Offered through 
The Masses at 25% 
off or for subscrip
tions. 

Sent to any part of the 
U . S. Money cheer
fully i refunded I if not 
satisfied. 

: R e m i t by Check, 
D r a f t , Express or 
M o n e y , Orde r , or Cash 
by registered letter. 

Spoon River 
Anthology 

B y E d g a r L e e M a s t e r s 

"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 

Anthology of Magazine Verse 

FOR 1915 and 

Year Book of American Poetry 
Edited by WILLIAM STANLEY 

BRAITHWAITE. Price $1.50 
C O N T A I N S 

T h e one hundred , d is t inc t ive 
poems o f the year selected by 
W i l l i a m Stanley Bra i t hwa i t e . 

A c r i t i ca l summary o f fifty 
notable volumes o f poetry o f the 
year . 

A summary o f the contents of 
the notable volumes of the year 
dea l ing w i t h poets, poetry, . a n d 
the ar t o f poetry, together w i t h a 
l is t o f ar t icles and essays on the 
same subjects. 

T h e T i t l e s and A u t h o r s of every 
poem in twenty of the most i m 
portant magazines. 

IF Y O U 

R E A D NEWSPAPERS 
then you must read 

FAKES IN JOURNALISM 
(By Max Sherover) 

which tells you about the- thing th© 

NEWSPAPERS SUPPRESS 
and how 

NEWSPAPERS LIE 
and why they 

D I S T O R T A N D F A L S I F Y . 
Fakes in Journalism has gone 

through two editions and is one of the 
fastest selling booklets today. 

This book pulls the curtain aside 
from the editorial room and shows how 
low the press of the country has 
stooped, it exposes the tricks of the 
game, and points the power that pulls 
the editorial strings. 

Ninety-six pages of red-hot facts and 
photographic reproductions of news 
fakes. Not a line of theory. Facts 
only. Second edition, 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 . 
(Special rates to booksellers and liter

ature agents) 

Russian Comrades! 
Subscribe to our 

M O N T H L Y SOCIALIST M A G 
A Z I N E 

Swolodnoye Slowo 

(Free Word) 

Published and edited by the well 
known veteran of the Russian 
Revolutionists, Leo G. Deutsch. 

You will find a great deal of in
teresting material, as well as thril
ling short stories. 

Subscription rates: 

One Year $1.00 Half Year 55c 

Address: "Free Word" 

1398 Clay Ave. , Bronx, New York City 

A Shockingly Stimulating Book! 

"Radical Views" 
Printed for you conservatives 

B Y R A L P H B R A N D T 
I f y o u want to get at the impressions 
of an iconoclast this book w i l l give 
y o u a better col lect ion than the C o n 
gressional L i b r a r y . 
L i m p b ind ing , hand-sewed w i t h r ed 
cord , on s ter l ing deckle edge paper, 
wi th in i t ia l s i n red. L i m i t e d edi t ion. 

$1.00 A COPY POSTPAID 
Sold by 

T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 
New York. 

ONLY TWENTY LEFT 
Bound Volumes of 

T H E M A S S E S For 1915 

Price $2.00, F . 0. B. New York 
All the Previous Volumes Have Been Sold Out 

W O M E N 
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." 66 cents, 
postpaid. T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O E K , 83 
West 14th St., New York City. 

THE MOSHER BOOKS 
Books in Belles Lettres Issued in Choice and Limited Editions 

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 limited to 925 copies and the type distributed. 
Bound in the following styles: 

Japan vellum covers, flexible, with turned down fore-edges. 
Old-style blue paper boards, white back and label '£60 net 
Flexible leather, smooth, dark olive color, gilt tops .1.75 net 
Japan vellum edition ( n u m b e r e d ) . 2 . 5 0 net 

ALSO GIVEN FOR SUBSCRIPTION TO THE MASSES 
R U B A I Y A T O F O M A R K H A Y Y A M , rendered into English 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 English by Andrew Lang. 
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. 
SONGS OF I N N O C E N C E , from the works of 'William Blake. 
H O U S E OF 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. i 

A N D F O R T Y A D D I T I O N A L T I T L E S . 
Write for Special Catalogue 

T H E MASSES B O O K S T O R E , 33 W. 14th St., New York 

E V E R Y M A N ' S L I B R A R Y 
It comprises 732 volumes of the W o r l d ' s Greatest -Books. 
T h e works of y o u r famous authors are there.. 
The great Hi s to r i ans , Essayists and Poets are w e l l rep

resented. 
Y o u can also f ind here a mul t i tude of classic works by 

authors not so wide ly k n o w n . 
The books are pr in ted f rom new plates on a fine qua l i ty 

th in book paper. 
E v e r y m a n ' s L i b r a r y is the greatest series ever attempted 

and the pr ice is on ly possible because of the immense scope 
and output of the work . 

B o u n d i n l i m p red ,< leather w i t h gi l t back, 
per vo lume 70c net 

B o u n d i n cloth wi th gi l t back, per volume. . . . 35c net 
Send for a complete catalogue. 

E . P. D U T T O N & C O M P A N Y , 681 Fifth Ave., N . Y . 
Order from T h e Masses Book Store 

World's Masterpieces Bound in Leather 

O F 3 0 V O L U M E S 

B O O K R A C K F R E E 
$5.00 

T h e most unusua l book barga in ever offered. B o o k s o f this qua l i ty never sold 
before fo r 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 tu red enables us to offer these classics, bound i n genuine sheep skin, w i t h 
a free book rack as p ic tu red i n the above cut, fo r o n l y $5.25 a set of t h i r t y volumes . 

F i f t e e n ti t les ( you r select ion) with a book rack sent post free f o r $3.00. 
Emerson's Essays 
Arabian Nights 
Kipling's Stories 
Barrack Room Ballads 
50 Best Poems of America 
60 Best Poems of England 
Rubaiyat 
Ballad of Reading Gaol 
Pelleas by Maeterlinck 
Bear Hunt—Tolstoy 

Dreams—Olive Schreiner 
Doll's House—Ibsen 
Stories by De Maupassant 
Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde 
Sonnets from the Portuguese 
Murders in the Rue Morgue 
Christmas Carol 
Rip Van Winkle 
Sherlock Holmes 
Speeches—Lincoln 

Single titles tent post-free for twenty five cents 

THE LITTLE LEATHER LIBRARY 

Alice in Wonderland 
Child's Garden of Verses 
Gomtesse de Geran—Dumas 
Shakespeare—Sonnets 
Hamlet 
King Lear 
Macbeth 
Merchant of Venice 
Romeo and Juliet 
Julius Caesar 

includes the w o r k s of the wor ld ' s greatest wr i t e r s . 
O r d e r f r o m 

T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O R E 
33 West 14th Street, New York C i t y . 



SEX PROBLEMS in 
WORRY and WORK 

By Wm. Lee Howard, M. D. 

A frank and simple statement of the 
causes of worry and distress among men 
and wonren, and the best methods to 
pursue to secure permanent relief. A 
revelation of the tremendous problems 
in sex physiology and psychology, em
bodying the very latest discoveries and 
conclusions of modern medical science. 
Undeniably a book that you should read 
at your earliest opportunity, to remove 
some of your own perplexities and to 
help you save the members of, your 
family from needless fears. 

C H A P T E R S -
1. Worry and 
the Primitive 
Forces of Na
ture. 
2. Is Chastity 
Consistent with 
Health? 
3. The Worry 
over the Fear 
of becoming 
Impotent. 
4. The Sexual 
Problem of the 
Neurasthenic. 
5. Why you 
Worry o v e r 
Unknown Fears. 
6. I n te r n a 1 
Sex Forces and 
their Effect upon Efficiency. 
7. How Emotions—Fear, Anger, Love', 
Jealousy—Cause Injury to Bodily 
Health. 
8. Character and Sexuality. 

By the Same Author. 

Facts for the Married 
Plain Facts on Sex Hygiene 
Confidential Chats with Boys 
Confidential Chats W i t h Girls 
Breathe and Be Wel l 

Bach, Cloth Bound $1.00 net 

Send for detailed circular giving full 
information 

EDWARD J. CLODE, 156 Fifth Ave., New York 

Books You Should Rave 
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. Third edition, 
6x9 inches, 318 pages. Price, $3.00. 

iSold only to members of the medical and 
ental 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 NYSTROM, 
M.D., Stockholm, Sweden. Trans
lated by Carl Sandzen, M.D. 260 
pages, 6x9 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 MOSBY, 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. 
MUNRO, M.D., Omaha, Nebraska. 
410 pp. 6x9 inches, frontispiece. 
Third Edition Price, $4.50. 

The C. V. Mosby Company, Publishers 
S01-807 Metropolitan Building 

St. Louis, IT. t. A 
SOLD B Y T H E M A S S E S B O O K S T O B E , 

83 W E S T 14TH ST. , N E W Y O R K . 

A Prophet of Awakening 
JOHN MACY 

Has Written a Daring Invigorating Book on 

S o c i a l i s m 
in A m e r i c a 

William English Walling, Author of "Socialism As 
It Is," writes: 

"I am amazed that M r . Macy has been able to cover all the 
most important points, and yet—in spite of the very great conden
sation this necessitates—has succeeded in making a book every 
page of which is interesting. I am convinced that there is no other 
writer in this country who could have made such a brilliant success 
of this difficult task." 

Harper's Weekly says: 
" M r . Macy comes as a prophet of awakening, and his words should 
have a tonic effect. . . . Unquestionably he has run an invig
orating furrow through the packed, dreary flatness of much con
temporary Socialist thought." 

Just Out—At all Bookstores-Net $1.00 

Doubleday, Page & Co., Garden City, N. Y. 

BOOKS BY DR. WILLIAM J . ROBINSON 

$3.00 $2.50 $1.00 $1.00 $1.00 $0.50 $2.00 $1.00 
Offered through The Masses Book Store 

D o Y o u W a n t a F o u n t a i n Pen? 
F R E E 

The pen The Cal l offers you is_a first-class, genu- / 

ine, 14-K. gold point, chased black barrel, neat ap
pearing fountain pen, made and guaranteed to sell 
for $1.50. 

W e w i l l send you one of these pens, postpaid, 
packed in a box with filler and printed guarantee 
F R E E for every yearly subscription you send in to 
The New Y o r k Cal l at the rate of $5.00. This is a 
premium offer you cannot beat—The Da i ly Call , 
The Cal l Sunday Magazine for one whole year and 
a $1.50 fountain pen—all for a five dollar b i l l . 

D o not confuse this offer with the premium foun
tain pens of cheap make and brass points often give 
away by cheap magazines. This is a pen that w i l l 
stand up and give you service for years'. W e can 
buy them in quantity at a reasonable rate, and by 
getting your name on our mail ing list for a full year 
save enough to pay for the pen we give you. This 
way we save you the cost of the pen—send in your 
five today. You cannot afford to be without The 
Call , and you can use the pen. 

Send your order with check to the 

The New York Call, Subscription Department 
P. O. B O X 1624, N E W Y O R K C I T Y 

Postal regulations require that one cent a copy be added for postage in Manhattan 
and Bronx, New York ($3.50 per year extra). 

A S P E C I A L O F F E R T O 
T H E M A S S E S R E A D E R S 

The wa r has p layed havoc w i t h the book p u b l i s h i n g business. 
Tht> publ i shers need money and I have agreed to take a ca r load of 
books off the i r hands . M o n e y t a l k s ! B y p a y i n g spot cash i n a d 
vance I have obta ined s t anda rd works at less t han a c t u a l cost of 
p roduc t ion . H e r e is a f a i r sample— 

C O L . R O B T . G . INGERSOLL'S 

FORTY-FOUR LECTURES 
C O M P L E T E — C L O T H B O U N D 

A s t anda rd volume, wor th $2,50, w h i c h I offer to The Masses 
readers for only $1.00, postage p repa id by me. Jus t t h i n k of i t ! 
420 pages, each 6x9, large type, c lo th bound , a l u m i n u m stamped, 
w i t h po r t r a i t of author , FOR O N L Y $1.00 P R E P A I D . 

C o l . Ingerso l l ' s work i n the lec ture field w i l l l a s t for a l l t ime. 
T h o u g h we may differ w i t h h i m i n h i s doctr ines , a l l w i l l a d m i t the 
b r i l l i a n c y of h i s great m i n d a n d are spe l l -bound w i t h the beauty 
of h i s w o r d pic tures . H e was one of the w o r l d ' s greatest orators, 
a n d th is great book w i l l l i ve forever. A sp l end id B i r t h d a y present. 

CLOTH BINDING, ALUMINUM STAMPED, 420 PP. 6 X 9 

NEW EDITION! NEW TYPE! NEW PLATES! 
A fine, c l o t h - b o u n d vo lume : a va luab le a d d i 

t ion to any l i b r a r y ; never offered before for less 
t h a n $2.50. H e r e ' s you r chance to get t h i s great 
work a t pub l i shers cost of p roduc t ion . J u s t c l i p 
the coupon a n d send i t w i t h $1.00. 

A d d r e s s B . S C O T T , 
8 South Dearborn St., Chicago 

C O U P O N 
B. SCOTT, 

8 So. Dearborn St., Chicago, III. 
E n c l o s e d find $1.00 for w h i c h send me Rob t . G . 

gersol l ' s 44 Comple te Lec tures , p repa id . 

N a m e 



Partial Interior View of One of the Hundreds of Big Storage Warehouses in which the Choicest Burley Leaf is Aged in Wood 
three to five Years for Tuxedo Tobacco. The Large Central Inset Shows a Hogshead Opened. 

All Smoking Tobaccos Are Aged 
Have to be to make them smokable. T o 

bacco in its natural state is raw and harsh. 
A g e i n g makes it mellower, milder . 

The leaf for some tobaccos is aged for only 
one or two years. That for Tuxedo is aged 

in wooden hogsheads for three to five years-— 
until it is as nearly perfect as nature can 
make it. 

M o s t manufacturers simply age the leaf and 
let it go at that, B u t — 

Tuxedo Is More Than Aged 
After nature has done all it can to mel low 

the leaf, then the original " T u x e d o P rocess" is 
applied. 

T h i s famous process—a doctor 's discovery 
—takes out al l the bite left by nature. Pre
vents irri tation of mouth and throat. Makes 
Tuxedo the mildest, most comfortable smoke 

possible to produce. Enables men to enjoy a 
pipe who formerly cou ld not do so. 

T h e " T u x e d o Process" has many imitators. 
M i l l i o n s of dollars have been spent t ry ing to 
invent a " jus t -as -good" process. But it stil l 
remains the great original method for m a k i n g 
tobacco absolutely biteless and non-irri tat ing. 

The Perfect Pipe Tobacco 

G e t a t in of T u x e d o . T r y it for a week . N o t e h o w 
sweet and fragrant it is and how m i l d ! Y o u can smoke it 
a l l day and have a sound tongue and a perfect ly comfortable 
throat at the end . A week ' s t r ia l is bound to make you a 
permanent smoker of T u x e d o . 

Y O U CAN BUY TUXEDO E V E R Y W H E R E 
Convenient, glassine-wrapped, 
moisture-proof pouch %5C_/ 

Famous green tin, with gold 
lettering, curved to fit pocket 

In Tin Humidors, 40c and 80c In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 

THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 

Illustra
tions a re 
about one 
half size 
of r e a l 
Packages. 
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