A JOURNAL OF THINGS DOING AND TO BE DONE

A. M. SIMONS

e e o

| CHARLES EDWARD RUSSELL { Editers

-~ |

..*‘-ﬁm TR | et

No. 61; Now Series. _ Batablished April 30, 1893.

-

Price 5 Centi. $1.00 a Yoar

FOOLING THE FOOLERS

- HE government’s slap stick
® case against the Steel Trust
was -filed just before one
election. The trial of it will
begin just before another.

. One not lulled to peren- _
nial . slumber might see something worth noting
in such a fact. Also in this:

" The news of the suit was released on an afternoon just after
the Stock Exchange closed. ' The next day 710,000 shares of steel
stock were traded in on the exchange. The price dropped from
56 to 50. Gentlemen that had sold short made a huge killing. At
50 they began to load -up again for another.

Wise gentlemen. When the government's suit was entered

r -

against Standard Oil the price of Standard Oil stock fell from 565 .

0 560.- When the government’s suit against Standard O ‘was de-
cided by the Supreme Court the price of Standard.Oil stock rose
from 675 to 679. ) . '
‘When the government’s suit was entered against the American
Tobacco- Company the price of American Tobacco stock fell from
' 295 to 280.° When the government's suit against American Tobacco

was decided by the Supreme Court the pricé of American Tobacco

stock rose from 484 to 500.

It was time to rirake another big killing and Steel stood next
on the list.

The universal opinion among the gentlemen that play these
games is that the public does not understand them. '

No doubt they are clever games and the time was when they

. worked perfectly. In very recent times, however, we have devel-

oped another that promises to be more successful. It is called
“Fooling the Foolers” and 1f you will listen attentively to the gen-
eral run of comment on the Steel suit you may gather that it is
already bécoming fairly popular. ST ' :
- *

The government is suing in a civil procedure to dissolve the
Steel Trust. What for? -

On the ground that it has violated the Sherman Anti-Trust
law by maintaining a restraint of trade. .

There was a steamer lying in the river at New Orleans. The
members of three labor unions, the Dock and Cotton, the-‘Long-
shoremen’s and Coalheavers™ refused to load this vessel because
it was manned by scabs. . ' '
 Proceedings_were brought against the presidents of these un-
ions on the ground that they had violated the Sherman Anti-Trust
law by maintaining a- restraint of trade. ‘

'Civil proceedings?  Not quite. These men were accused of a
crime, convicted and sentenced to prison. '

Their restraint of trade affected one ship; the restraint of
trade maintained by the Steel Trust affects - ’
95,000,000 people. n.S !

Girard, Kansas, November 11, 1911

_omment on [hings Doing
. By Chaks Edward Rusell '

what had happened at New Orleans why did
he not order the same kind of proceedings
‘agamst the rich Steel Trust ‘owners as against
the penniless labor union presidents?

Fake in one’; fake in all. -
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THE COST OF OVERCAPITALIZATION

When the Steel Trust was formed its capitalization was $1,180,-
000,000 on property worth one-third that sum.

To make profits on thdt enormous over-capitalization it was
obliged to grind the public on oné side and its employes on the
other.

~ One of its first steps was to destroy as many as possible of the
unions in its shops. The next was to make its employes work long
hours for little pay, usually twelve hours a day for two weeks and
then twenty-four hours at a stretch when the shifts were turning
from day work.to night work. ‘ : : :

The public was gouged in many ways, but that which most vi-
taily concerned it was the impaired quality of the steel rails produced.

Because of this the number of railroad accidents greatly in-.

creased. , A :
In winter on one stretch of double track 150 niles long the
number of broken rails average 600 a month, chiefly because of
the poor quality of the steel. o :
If the prosecution of the United States Steel Corporation were

anything but a fraud it would put Judge Gary on the stand and ask -

him to produce the letter that President Brown of the New York
Central once wrote to Lim on this subject. '

The country would then be provided with a bigger sensation
than it has had in many a day and at the same time could begin to
see just what an over-capitalized trust means for the public safety
and welfare, and how we tzke our lives in our hands when we
travel on- an American railroad. _ ‘

There ‘will be no demand for this letter nor will practical rail-
road men be summoned to tell of the trouble bad steel has made for
them, nor of its increased’ dangers te life and limb, nor how the
accidents mount up, nor wihy. There will be no effort to show how
that over-capitalization is supported by the blood and sweat of

overworked toilers on one hand and rotten rails on the other. Both °

are matters of the utmost jmportance te the public and pertinent
to this inquiry, but they will be deftly concealed at this trial. :
They might cause General Discontent: :
Give up your lives that there may be fat dividends on watered
stock, and do it cheerfully and without discontent; for such, as you

" ‘know, is your duty. .

THE POISONED NEWS SUPPLY

. Therefore it is right and just that the
labor union presidents should be punished
with imprisonment and-the gentlemen of the .
stock market should not be punished at all.

Let me show youy now something about
this daily press of ours on which we are
accustomed to rely for our information
about things. |

IN THIS ISSUE

Particularly when you reflect that the
!aw was never designed to reach labor un-
ions, but only designed fo reach business

_ combinations like the Steel Trust. " o) . : accovnt of a race war at Coweta, Okla.
. After contemplating - this for a time -Piy the.‘ oot Editor WL ELLIS O JonEp " According to this account armed ne-
You might read Mr. Taft's lanientations War : BY JACK LONDON groes were marching upon :he town from
that the law is not always enfoiced upon The Big Change BY EUGENE WOOD all directions intending to surround it and
the rich as upon the poor. : : Lot 3 : ey 3t e kill all the white people in it, because
, He says that the trouble is in the slow- There is But One Labor Pacty ; || some brawl that day a negro bad been
| uess of the courts. Well, e ordered his ‘ , Y 3 L. ENGDBIAL killed. The white men of Coweta were

. Atiorney General to bring this suit against The Shadow Us.der the Roof—Mystery Story represented as having locked up their

the Steel Trust. Knowing perfectly well

Mining Coal and Maiming Men .
- ; BY MAY WOOD-SIMONS

sociated Pres: sent out a déspatch of about
a thousand words that purported (o give an

BY PEYTON BOSWELL

.
»

On the night of October 22 the As--

wemen folks in their houses and to be de- .

. » '



i - 5 - bl =
. 3 4 i <
- - .
% 3 .
iy s ’ N

termined to sell their lives deérly in dcf#n#e
of their homes.

This story appeared on the first r‘agéoj or
ew

_ prominently placed in most of the New York
tion being the Daily Call. In these journa

it was adorned with ‘sensational ba;tdhnesand

~ given every aspect of verity and import:
. Every telegraph editor that handled it knew
it was a fake. : :

Every .
that contained it knew that it was a fake. .
~Every managing editor that examined the
night editor’s schedule knew that it was a fake.

Any normal man that had been six months

in the newspaper business would have known
that it was a fake. : S

Yet knowing it to be a fake, every one of
the men in charge of these New York morn-
ing newspapers (except the Daily Call) served
it up to their readers. e
- And here was the key to the fake that if
there 'had been no other sign would have
warned instantly. every newspaper man that
- knew so much as a_fragment of his business:
. “One negro woman set ou! on foot for Red
- Bird, a negro town near here, declaring she
. would bring every negro in the settlement

back with her. Officers followed her, but
failed to catch her.” ~ e

And upon these two sentences alone was

~ . built the entire story of armed negroes march- -
. ing on Coweta determined to put everybody to"

death. I say nothing about the knowledge
that cvery experienced newspaper man must

~ possess that armed negroes do not marci: upon

~ towns and take them; I say nothing about the
other signs that this was a pipe dream. I
point merely to the one act that I print here
and say to you that the minute he saw those
~ lines every newspaper man capable of holding

The public did not khow this. The public
~ accepted it at face value, and in the mind of

his job five days knew that the story was im-

nine men in every.ten that read it there \vas
formed a certain impression about the lawless- .

ness .of negroes that will linger for years. All
from a pipe.
: £ »

" This instance happens to be one that i3
easily and clearly demonstrable ; essentially it
does not differ from many other items that
. every day you read in your newspapers and
allow to inguence your faith and judgment.
Three in every four of them dre untrue

in whole or in part. At least one-half of the

fakes contain keys like the foregoing that to
the experienced newspaper man instantly re-
'veal their character. . };‘hey are printed, never-
theless, and the only “active concern that is
manifested about them is over their possible
_ relation to the libel law.

In other words, newspaper honesty is a com- |

mercial proposition. - -

"Most newspaper men, whatever they may

- pretend, know this quite well. Long custom
. has inured them to a condition that on sober
reflection they would abhor. Their employ-
ment is to print matter that will cause their

_newspapers to be sold. Whether the matter.

be true or untrue is not within their province
except so far as it may affect the sales of the
- newspaper ; which is a remote contin-
Untrue matter will sell as readily as

true. Whether true or false certain kinds of

matter will cause sales, and there you are.
I can recall now a libel suit in which a New
York Newspaper printed a manifest fake that
happened to reflect upon a rertain business
firm. The chief executive that passed the

story was asked on the witness stand whether .

~he did not know that the story was untrue.
 He admitted that he felt instinctively it was
. false. Thereupon he was asked with great

- inuignation why he printed it. =~
57 n‘m&'» he replied calmly, “it was none

s 3 ;idm - business. I was steering on a policy
_ this sort of thing because it was useful to
" ‘them: I was hired to give them what they

+ wanted. I wasn’t hired to pick out fakes.”

-~

night editor that made up the page

ywn to me by thé®owners. They wanted .
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ciled these. procee%w cedi gs with his conscience
el = 0T .

HA ncwapapcr man has two consciences. If

left to himself he wouldn't print lies any more
" than he would tell them. That is one con-

science. He isn't left to himself. Certain

instructions are given to him by which he
“must abide. As a rule he is expected to pro-
~ duce results and sell newspapers.

To be true
to his employment he must print certain kinds
of matter that he doesn’t like. That is his
other conscience.” - ° :

True. I add that he usually puts the first
to sleep as soon as he enters the office.

Otherwise he would lose his job. .
‘These are the facts. Yet you read news-
paper stuff seven days a week and believe it.

You wouldn't if you had ever been behind the

scenes and watched its preparation.
I can assure you positively of that.

“THE REAL CAUSES
- OF COMPLAINT’

Mr. Taft has been thinking again. In spite
of many demonstrations that whenever he
loosens that mighty engine of his mind it is
practically certain to turn up something start-
ling he has had no more consideration for the
nerves of the country than to let go with it
once more. :

This time he has been thinking about “So-

“cialists and Anarchists,” also the judiciary. .
“I sometimes feel,” he says, “that those that:
- oppose the present society, Socialists and An-

archists, and those who belong to the party of
General Discontent ought to employ lawyers
to find out the real cause they complain
against.” : '
Wonderful, revolutionary far-reaching dis-
covery! And how very true it is when you
come to think about it! We have never re-
alized it before, but that's the very thing we
want—Ilawyers. Here you, John Smith, on
your way to the foundry this morning, drop
in and see lawyer Windjammer.
has been complaining for three years because
sugar gets dearer and meats are becoming a
luxury and potatoes cost as much as peaches
and bacon is three times as high as it used to

be. You think that you have here a cause of ~
complaint? Nothing of the kind., Hire a good -
lawyer and be will show you that an increase
-in_the cost of living is a blessing, not a curse.

Again, your rent is twice as much as it was
seven years ago, perhaps? Ga to the lawyer;
he can explain all that to you. Your clothes
and the good wife’s clothes and the children’s
clothes all cost a great deal more than they
used to cost? Do not complain; go and see
the lawyer. Every month you must pinch and
scrimp a little more to make the wages cover
the bills? That is all right; just tell it to your
lawyer and see how your mind will be re-
lieved. Your expenses go up, but your wages
remain stationary? . A little legal counsel will
enable you to endure all that. You create
wealth and other men possess it? Lawyer
Windjammer can show you how this is for the
good of your soul. Perhaps you are out of
work? The lawyer will not find you a job,
but he can show you that you have no cause
for complaint. .

All this seems perfectly clear to me. It is
novel, of course; it upsets us all; but it is
sound. What we want is a lawyer; that is
beyond doubt. But what puzzles- me a little
is that this laxge, good man should think that
there 1s any general discontent in this country.

. How can that be?

How can anyone bé_discontcnted in a land

where the cost of living increases four times

as fast as the average wages?

How can anyone be dissatisfied where fif-
teen per cent of the people own all the wealth
and possess all the opportunities?:

How can there be discontent where the
number of the unemployed is great and stead-
ily increasing? ' : ‘

- How can anyone find fault with a country

~where pauperism increases five times as fast -

as Ithe‘total pppulation; crime three times as

ling to give their counsel for nothing.

Your wife

fast, insanity seven times as fast? Where
the slums grow, tuberculosis thrives, and the .
overwhelming majority of the population sinks
steadily to lower standards of living? Where

~only the children of a small group of the for-.

tunate have any chance to be educated, to
possess knowledge, culture, joy or even suffi-
ciency; to be anything all their days but pa-
tient drudees making money for others?

How ca. the low, ignorant populace be dis-
contented in a country where the government
is possessed and admunistered by and for the
fortunate? -How can anyone question the
wisdom of the arrangement by which the Bank
T'rust monopolizes our money supply and the
Beef Trust - monopolizes our food supply:
How can anyone doubt that cur masters know
‘what is best for us and if they ride on our

‘backs that is what God gave us backs for?

- Why should workingmen be dissatisfied in

_a country where they have the privilege of

being maimed or killed in the service of our
masters and know there will be ho compensa-

" tion for their injuries? How can they possi-

bly object to conditions under which one of

- their number can be seized, kidnaped, dragge

across the country and tried for his life before
a court determined to convict him? How can
they fail to admire a country where the courts
join hands with the employers to crush out the
pernicious labor unions? Where injunction;
make striking ‘a crime and workingmen are
sentenced to imprisonment without the for-
mality of a trial? .

. Discontent! Well I should say not. Our
noble president has been misinformed. There
is no discontent here. Everybody is perfectly
satisfied. How could the case be otherwise
amid these lovely and entrancing conditions’
The only c¢hance for discontent that I can
see lies in the president’s latest idea about hir-
ing lawyers. I have not yet had the pleasure
of encountering many lawyecrs that were wil-
And
if the American workingman cannot earn
enough to keep up with the butcher bill, how
can he come by the means to secure that in-
valuable legal advice thus so eloquently com-
mended to him? Looks as if there was a
hitch here, doesn’t it, O Stranded Whale?
Until the mighty engine of your mind gets
ready to work again I fear there may be a
little discontent. This thing of hiring law-
yers to remedy the empty larder is so fasci-
nating and reasonable that I fear some of us
may be discontented until we can put it into

practice.
RAILROAD SLAUGHTER HOUSE

At a railroad crossing at Neenah, Wis., the
other.day, a train struck an outing party in a
hay wagon and killed eleven and maimed ninc.

" T'wo weeks before at the same crossing 2
father, mother ' and two children had been
killed, and in eight years the death list of that
one spot is twenty-four. £

It is a place excellently and ingeniously con-
trived for the killing of .people. The crossing
is at an acute angle and a long bill board and
some other useful obstriictions completely hide
the trains. | :

Needless to say the crossing is unguarded.
'This is “America.. :

I don’t know why Crazv Horse and his band
clamor for war. The American railroad is
far more efficient in keeping down the surplus
population. : :

* x %

The day after the latest killing at Neenah
I was at a hotel in Hastings, Minn. At din-
ner the table was filled with a variety of male
persons busily discussing: the accident. One
after another thev icok a ‘hack at the dnver

~of the hay wagon. Fool! Why didn’t he stop.

and get out and make sure there was no train
about? ‘fhe fault was all his.
At last a guiet little man down in the corner
p:ped up and said: "
“How would it do for the railroad company
to make that crossing safe?” ; )
Silence fell upon the assembly. . Americans,

you know. They had never thought of suct

lm



WHE mining laws. of the state of
g Kansas are constantly violated.
Notwithstanding the vigilance of
t.i.e miners’ union and the mine
inspector not one_of the mines
into which something like fif-
teen thousand miners go daily
in the southeast district of the
state, .complies with the requirements of the law
protecting the lives and health of the men. Every
morning thousands of men face maiming and death
underground and each day takes its toll of at least
one injured in accidents that could have been pre-
vented had the state min®. g laws been enforced.
Recently the state officials have been greatly ex-
ercised over the enforcement of the pro-
hibition law and the closing of “blind
pigs.” . It has evén been intimated that
the troops would be called out to enforce
the prohibition law if necessary. Numeér-
" ous officials have been sent to gather eyi-
dence as to the infringement of the law.
The county jail has been crowded with
liquor Jdealers and one county attorney
ousted because ke was not zealous enough
in enforcing the prohlbxtmn law. Well
and good.
Two Kinds of Law Enforcement
N Labor Day the writer, speaking
on the platform with Governor
Stubbs of Kansas, asked the gov-
ernor publicly why he did not see
that the laws protecting the miners were
snmlarly enforced, and why the directors
. of mining companies were not inmates of
the county jail along with liquor’ dealers.
The governor replied that he would see
that the laws were enforced. He has not
yet seen fit to send a single man to in-
vestigate conditions in the mines.
The present mine inspector, Leon Bes-

son, ‘was- recently appomted He began at once anl

active inspection of the mines. In a certain mine
he discovered a dangerous rock hanging over .the
driveway. He instructed the mine boss to have the
rock made safe. The boss refused to do this and

ordered the drivers to proceed under the rock. The'

drivers would not drive under the rock and were
discharged. Inspector Besson secured a warrant for

the arrest of the hoss to test whether he had not

the right to eaforce the law of -the state in the
mines.

Then appeared the strange contradiction in the
working of the law. Not cnly did the boss under
arrest fail to apaear in court, but the county attor-
-ney aléo was. absent without informing either the
. court or the mspectm Not only is tlie law disre-
garded by the mine cperators, but every obstacle

is put in the way of an inspector who attempts to

secure safety for the men.

Lawless Killing of Min~rs

IHE law of the state reads that, “Every road

on which pérsons travel underground where

coal is drawn by mules and other power shall

be provided at intervals of not more than

 thirty feet with sufficient manholes for places of
refuge” No such manholes are to be found and

within a few”weeks John Johnson was-crushed to

death at Frontenac because there was no place pro--

x;d'ﬁmf:or him to escape when the trip came down

" The law prbvides that tue <u% in mines almll be

THE COMING NATION

oal and Maiming Men

By May Wood-—-Simoné |
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Croweburg, a typical mining camp---Company store in center

properly sprinkled or saturated once a day and
oftener if necessary and directs the manner in’
which break-throughs shall be constructed.. These
laws are practically never observed. All steam
boilers used in and around the mines are, accord-
ing to the law, to be .inspected every six months.
This law is constantly disregarded.

There is a provision in the mining laws that all
loose coal, slate and rock over head shall be secured
against falling in upon the traveling ways.

The ghastly numbe; of deaths from fall of rock.
is ‘due to the violation of this law, and it is a viola-
tion of this law in Mine No. 5 of the Sheridan Coal
Company that has just been tried in court by the
mine inspector; and a conviction of the mine boss
secured.

Former Attorney General Jacl\son of the state of

Q GDC&SQD 50 do&s
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Kansas has ruled that coal mining is not a danger-
ous occupation. Boys of fcurteen may, therefore,
go into the mines to work, There are three hun-
dred boys between the ages of fourteen and six-
teen working in the mines of the state. Kansas has
a child labor law. It reads: “No person under

.sixteen years of age shall be employed at any oc-

cupatlon nor at any .place dangerous or injurious to
li‘e, hmb health, or morals.”

Open Letter

Gov. W.-R. Stubbs,

Dear Sir: You will recall that on last Labor
Dav at Columbus, I instanced to you the open vio-
‘ation of the wining laws by the mine owners in
this district and conirastéd the activity of the state
officials in their cfforts to enforce the prohibilion
law with their apparent blindness to violation of
the mining laws.

According to press reports, after. I left the'|
speaker’s stand, you made the statement that if
any wiolation of the law could be shown that you
would prosecute the offenders.

I am transmitting to you herewith a copy of
an article by me appearing in -the current number
of the ComiNc NATION setting forth a list of
violations that are continuous, flayrant, and msr-
derous. Largely through the disregard of law
one person is killed or crippled each day in the
‘ines of this district.

I do this not because I fecl that it is in any
sense my duty to act as an investigator for the
state in this regard, and feeling sure that if a very
small amount of the money and energy that has
been spent in hiring investigators and special
prosecutors to enforce the law agamst the sale
of dlcoholic liquors were expended in adsisting
the very able and efficient factory inspector, Mr.
Leon Bessom, in enforcing the laws desighied to
save the lives of miners that there wouid be no
difficulty in procuring evidence and securing con-
| victions that would save the lives and limbs of
hundreds of miners during the next few years.

In .drawing this contrast between the activity
with which one set of laws is cnfoned and an-
other disregarded I do mot wish to criticise> the
efforts at enforcement ‘of the liquor laws. 1
thoroughly recognu.e the evils which the prohi-
bition law-is designed to remove -and sympa-
thize with its enforcement. However, the very
energy and efficiency so evident in the one direc-
tion but emphasizes the laxness and indifference
in relation to the other.

It would seem to e that the farts prrscnted in
this article, which are based upon’ the most care-
ful personal observation, would justify you in
making at least as great an effort to enforce the
mining laws as you have made to enforce other
legislation. Yours respectfully,

May Woop SiMoNs.

Girard, Kan., Nov. 3. IQIL.

Topeka, Kan,

Al i Sm&:ianhﬂcmp»&'ﬁm«mbw

Mining l‘Wot Dangerous

HEN the United Mine Workers of the
state, in their effort to keep boys under
sixteen out of the mines, contended that
mining -is a dangerous occupation the
attorney general ruled against them. -

If coal mining is not a dangerous occugation it -

is difficult to say what a dangerous occtipation would
be. A recent list of accidents filed in the office of
the mine inspector of the southeast district >f Kan-

sas shows the following among scores of others.

John Silva, Sheridar Coal Co, shot-firer, Skull
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- mines are feased to companies, some located -at K:gnsl:_xs'.?xt}]'; others at Om.aha.
Comparatively few mines are owned by private mdividua B
No power, of the imagination could ever idealize a mmn,]g tp'ttra;:ti‘ve
attractive community. he “camps” of Kansas are notdC“y n;) r‘-‘ outside
but they are the most hideous aggregations to be foun gnyv. ere tsid
West Virginia. and ‘Alabama. . g ]
- Unlike tghe old mining towns of Illinois they are not finrvllyl_pern?:lecn';;‘skc(t‘_
tlements. The camp may move in a féw years so the buildings ake
shifts: for a-more or less changing population. "
The Rule of the “Company B e
*® 3 i i e ties. 1e ‘‘com-

The “company” is the all powerful thing in these communi : Som:
pany” hnldspthé mine, the land the shacks are built on, the shacks, the store
and -the boarding house. ‘s : :

Long rows of gaunt-windowed, weatherbeaten company. houses make up :}10
forbidding streets of Croweburg, a typical mining camp. If.veryth(xlng is m“] 1((1
last stages; of dilapidation. The*houses built of wide rough boards are ceile
on the inside. s - o B : .

Tenements and workingmen's cottages -may hom‘x‘se o‘ner”workers 1% otl}r]c:r
localities, but the Kansas miner is housed in a “shot-gun” houise. o o‘r so;

Better class of Kansas miner , shack -is built like a box car and cut crosswise into three rooms. o:_’.l t
- Winary” cabine - - has blackened the walls and ceilings that never knew paint or varnish or

S N R SN L L O

ragged paper flutters from the
' : A : : ; ' : - walls. Rough pine floors with
fractured and face and head cut. Killed while tamping a ‘shot. - ] yawning cracks, worn knobby
John Cornelio, Mine 9, Cherokee and Pittsburg Coal Co. Killed over projecting knots discour-
by a fall of rock. Back and neck brok.n: : age cleantiness in the best of
Baptist Silva, Mine 15, Sheridan Coal Co. Shot-firer. Killed. housewives' among these mini-
-Joe Krosel, "Mine 15, M., K. T. Coal Co. Age 16. Killed by a ers. Through the broken roof
fall of rock while mining out a shot. ' : and frail sides the rains ruin
Antone Hoffer, Mine 15, Western Coal and Mining Co. Back - the few gpossessions of the
broken from fall of ‘rock. ; AT miner’s family and drip down
Ben Giamalva, Mine 17, Weir' Coal Co. Injured by fall of rock. on_his wretched bed.
Arm broken and severe scalp wounds. : For these. stable-like shacks
Gabrelle Moricani, Mine 11, Cherokee and Pittsburg Coal Co. the company demands a rental
“Seriously burned. - : 5 h : - that would be fair rent on city
. James Cahill, Mine 6, Mayer Coal Co. Seriously burned. The

property . with sewer connec-
" . mine had no fire-boss and gas was lighted by a rock falling on the tions, water conveniences and
miner’s lamp. : -

: other urban improvements. The
John Micca, Mine 1, Min- usual rental for three-roomed
eral. . Killed by a fall of cabins is $6, two-room houses
rock o rent for. $4. Some companies
extort but $5 for three-roomed
cabins. QOne-half of the
month’s rent is held out of the
miner’s wages at each of the
two weeks’ pay days. If the
unlucky miner is back in his
rent through out of work the
rent is deducted from his next
i ~v whether there is anything
left for food or not.
Hopeless Poverty

At the present time sixty-
eight cases are pending ‘in
Crawford County brought
against the mine operators in
the interest of the miners by
J. I. Sheppard of Fort Scoft

. far- the purpose of recovering
the rental that has been col-
“lected by- the companies for
t}l;esehu?lszll)nitary l]gxnflcs, after
% bk they had been notified to stop
nf\:mnﬁl:; !‘:fe e suc,h deductions from the :nin-
Sine’s cadin ers’ wages. The cases, have
been started for the purgose
_ of securing repairs on these
houses that could not be secured by the miner in
any other way apparently.

Poverty, only rivaled by the worst of city slums,
is revealed by a house-to-house visit of these min-
.ers’ cabins, Number XX Croweburg represents sev-
eral hundred miners’ homes. The sole piece of fur-
miture in the first room was a double bed. There
was nothing. resembling a carpet on the floor. A
bed for the children furniched the csecond room, a
stove, table and three chairs completed the house-
kold belongings.

Heére are three consecutive houses in Croweburg

Number Z three rooms. Rental $5.- Three chil-
dren and two adults. Americans. Union miner.
Two days’ work a wesk. House. bare. Nothin
but bed in front room. Woman and children ragged.

If these records do. not
prove mining a dangerous
occupation then there are
no dangefous obeenpations.
In the face of the state-
ment of the mine inspector
that there is not 2 day that
some miner is not killed or
injured in the district the
attorney general of = the
state has rendered a decis--
ion that boys of fourteen
may engage in mining be-
caus~ i is not, in his opin-
lon, .angerous to life, limb,
or - heaith. :

Shot-firers who are in
greatest danger are mostly
-single men.. This is con-
venient for the . companies
as - fewer suits will De
brwﬁght for damages.

ith their heavy burden
of.killled acxl'ld injured the :
maimed and widows must ;
fight in the courts for' dam- sw%bm‘;lel the
ages or settle with the com~ oo™
pa’r}y for a beggarly sum. i 10

he father of six  chil- :
dren was killed in the mine. The widow has
reccived no help from the company and sup-.
ports her. young. brood by doing janitor work
in the schoci house. e >

A crippled girl, whose father was injured in
the mine, took a place building fires in the school
house for tiie family’s support and’was burn:d
to death at her work. '

Mines Amid Farms

A .population of over fifteen thousand miners
of various nationalities, distributed in scores of
mining camps, located in the very center of a-
rich agncultural district, makes mining condi-

.
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tions in southeastern Kansas unique. 2 Views of miners’ homes - - - Number U, three rooms. Husband American.
Beside the wheat field throbs the engine of _ ~ lefe E"-ghs"‘-,f l‘ltzgn
a mining shaft and the shacks of. French and / i ; B mule s§1verw1()ma;

. ‘Italian miners, who have not yet learned the English language, are groupec = DOUDCNNDBO0L 000 d0L] mines.

near the farm houses of some American who settled on government land
+ forty years ago. 4 ;

'Blya -face?ixworkmen, just out of the mine, stretch in the shade of the
green leaves at the edge of ‘some mammoth cornfield waiting for an elect?c
<ar. They speak in the soft accents of the Latin races, in the gutterals of 113
Teuton or relate: with breezy western abandon incidents at Telluride an
Cripple Creek. .

ﬁ’:rk ed Italian lads dangle their bare feet from the wagon of some farmer
of New England descent or generously teach their yankee school teacher how

read the Italiau language. : 2 L P
mIt is this"co:nbinatiogu of the rural and the industrial, of the farm worker
and the closely unionized miiner, of ol« American agriculturists and recent me-
migrants that creates the unusual condition in the region around Girard, dan.

At no place west, of the Mississippi is there a similar large group of indus-
trial - immigrants living in the very midst of a flcurishing rural _commumtg.
The ltahans lead all other nationalities. Fully one-half are from. Italy. Sc?tc. &,
Irich and Americans make up the next largest group. Austrians, Loth Slavic
and German speaking, are largely represented. French show a goodly pro-
portion and recent months have seen niany negroes brought to the mines.

Shifting Shacks for Hquns

: 1 towns, located i:: the center of thick veins, were started twenty years. ago an

lresoft:ierl;fla?:e gx'ahinowcommunities. But a large part of the coal is mined from comparatively b:.;w
shafts and from y=ir® that arc not very thick. 'Shafts are constantly being sunk and camps bei %
moved. Rickety csbms, such as the 1miness live in, are easily knocked 'down and set "l?l again, ofr p:d
on wheels and moved across country. In on; instance, the mule shed.of the old camo fou . s
itself metamorphosed into miners’ shacks in the new caap. el of bl St ofe Skl k. e e :
" The : ing richest productive pc-sibilities are in the 0 e " ) :
i‘xﬁbﬁrm"%: ssouri Pacific, and the S.ta Fe control the coal of southeastern Kangas. The ~ vow in jail at Girard, for selling beer

raggedd Two or
three days’ work a
week. Bed in front
room, and braided .
rag rug. .No other
furniture. Two chil-
dfen. = Number S,

v Mt A

A company store

-



ine  Five children and two adults. Two days’ work
;;?rw?ek. Floors bare. &d r Woman bare-
footed. House very dilapidated. : ¥
Wash ‘day in the mining camp serves only to dis-
" play to the public the gnndgng poverty. of  these
ple. Their r, ragged, little, faded belonging-
ings gyrate in the wind and taunt their owners with
their wretchedness. While their few garments are
drying the -children, even on the coldest days, runm
about with almost no clothing.. If a child is absent
from school some neighbor child promptly informs
" the teacher that it is wash day. ‘The child must stay
st home until its one set of clothing is put through
the wash. 3 : L
“Condemned to life” might well be the judgment
of the child born into the minér's cabin, = One such
child born in one of the camps came to a home too
bare and forlorn to describe. The dilapidated hed
_of the mother, a broken cook stove and board table
. were the only articles of furniture in the dingy place.

Sickness Adds to Suffering

In some cases families have attempted to buy a
ot of the company and have had a building and
{oan company put up a house. In but two instances
was it found that titles to homes had been secured.
All others were struggling with installments and
facing the probable removal of ‘the camp about as
soon as the place was paid for. : -

It is a matter of no surprisc that sickness is al-
ways prevalent in the camps. It is traceable to the
unsanitary houses, the bad water supply and the
underfed, underclothed condition of the children.

“My children have colds and coughs -all winter,”
said one mother. “We cannot keep warm in this

place.” Coal is sold to the miner at $1.50 per ton. .

Delivery costs another fifty cents. About twelve
tons are consumed in a year. Small-pox, measles,
scarlet fever, typhoid, malarial fever, and pneu-
monia are common in these mining camps.,

At Chambers where the well to provide water
has been put at the lowest point in
the place thirty-one cases of typhoid
were found at one time in-a popula-
tion of less than one hundred and
fifty with four sick in a single shack.

The trade union has made the
company store less a factor in the
camps than it was formerly, hut still
‘it has a place. In many camps the
men ¢an secure celluloid checks be-
fore pay day that are in fact due
hiils on the company store and cun
he exchanged for goods, but if cash
is wanted on the checks the miner
finds them discounted ten and twenty-
five' per cent. Prices at the company
store are higher tlidn in the nearby
towns and with the present high

" prices generally the living of the
miner is made doubly precarious.
The miner's wife does not know the
price of m2at by the pound. She
never buys it that way. Ten and
" fifteen-cent bits with soup bones are
the wusual purchases. A  school
youngster at Dunkirk wrote an essay
on cows.- It began, “The meat of a

cow is called soup-bone.”

No Escape From Rent _
Miners who remzin single do not dodge rent

through that means. The company owns a boarding .

house in many camps. This it rents to some person

to run. The miners pay $5 per week for board while

. the lessee pays a dollar a month to the company for

“each boarder to seeure from the company a guaran-

tee that it will hold the board money in case a

miner 1s inclined to leave. This is 1n addition to the
rent paid for the boardinz house.

The company doctor

is ancther appendage

thré room. Rental :& Austrians. Slavic speak- -
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into the mine, but have a short run. That is, the

number of cars to be filled will be so few that the
large number of me:}@pierground can fill them in
three or four hours and then the work day is over.

Recentl}l'\ a new factor has entered the coal-in-
dustry. here is much coal near the surface of
the ‘ground.  Above it there is no layer of rock
sufficiently thick to allow the coal to be mined unJer-
ground. This has created the strip mines. For-
merly this work was done by men, but. now steam
shovels are being put in,
each of which displaces
thirty-six men, Qut of

5.

gingham dJress that had been several times laun-

dered. A few artificial flowers were caught in her

hair. The groom. had no indication of the event-
except a white cotton tie. The dance that began
that Saturday evening continued until Monday morn-
ing. It was a great event in the grey life of the
camp. : '

A bride of five months, a farmer’s daughter who
had married a miner, told with trembling lips of
the dreary life of the camp, and the dread of out
" of work for her sup-
porter who had but one
day's work a week at

work  and irregular
work are, therefore, se-.
rious problems with
these miners.,

The past year shows
the average wages for
miners in this district.
when working days and
out of work days are
averaged, .to be but sev-
enty-five cents per day.
This . makes a yeariv
wage considerably below
$300 and accounts for =
the 'Jdesperate poverty
among the miners.

The Work of the Union

" There is just one so-
cial element in the min- _
ing camps of Kansas. That is the union and the
life that centers in the union hall which is al-
most always present. Churches are practically un-
knewn in the camps. A few denominations con-
duct irregular services in the school housés. Many
of the miners were formerly Catholics, but the
church finds that the poor miner much out of work,
has little for church contributions so ‘that he is left
alone by both priest and preacher. T

Buoesuoainaeo0d (o)

School in a mining camp---Rolla Houghtod, teacher, marked x

“Amusements! What do we do with ourselves
when we are out of work?” shrugged a miner,
“Why sit around or start a fight. There is noth-
ing else to do.” Even a five-cent moving picture show
is a rarity in these camps. When the shafts shut
down as they ircquently do three days a week the
miners sit on the steps of the store or eagage’in
an altercation that occasionally ends in a shooting.
The only marvel is that trouble is not more fre-
quent than it is when
three or four hundred

of the miining commu-
nity. One dollar a
month is paid to him by
each miner who so de-
sires or can be per-
snaded to do so, who
then receives indiffer-
ent medical attendance.
In accidents to miners
the doctor is always a
tool ‘of the company.
So serious are most of-
the accidents that these
doctors cannot handle
the cases and men with

B

&
their faces. horribly 8
ourned, their arms torn -
out of their sockets. “ P S —
their backs broken and i A e N TR R

heads and faces ed,
:fare_seen hc'?inm suf-" -
ering hideous agony
as the_ygomilesonthz‘ ¢
electric cars 15 the nearest hospital.

Chronic Unsmployment
. The mining community centers around the mine
-and the conditions in the mine determine all else.
The mines of Kansas are seriously overmanned.
Since the use of oil burgers has been brought in
by the railroads the mgf
- proportionateiy d *d.and with the mining popu-
Jation at- its “prcsent numbers the conpanies can
'mineda -all the eg needed by'mnmng_two or three
lays a week, the men may g~ six days a week

Reuts for $6 a mouth---Roof leaks---Suit aow in court for repairs

of coal mined has been

men are forced into idle-
ness. The fact is that a
dejection settles over
the camp on’ its out oi
work days that is com-
municated even to cas-
ual visitors.

At Chambers the men
played cards for celluloid
checks. The mine owuer
objected on * moral
grounds to gambling
with his celluloid checks.
The men then secured
canned vegetables from

- the company ctore and
siing down in front of
the siore g_layed for veg-
etables. his was at a
time when a fifth of the
population of the place
was ill from the polluted

; ‘ water furnished by the

company. Recently this same company store has been
closzd by law because of the filthy condition in which
it was kept and eighteen of the suits for recovery of
rent on unfit houses are against this same mine owner.

Efforts at Amusement 1

A guitar in a colored miner’s home, an_accordion
in the hands of an Italian with an ocvasional pho-
nograph or .cheap organ make up th. extent of the

musical instruments. A marriage sometimes breaks

ot of the camp. The bride on vue oc-
'i::iot:o:aso‘;yﬂretty Austrian girl. She wore a pink -
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- “Home, Sweet Home"

times. -Ta this little
pale-faced . wife what
.should have been the.
happiest of days was a
* continual horror.

But there is one thing
that makes for social
solidarity and co-oper-
ative helpfulness in the
miping community.
That - is the union.
What ever of benefits
the miner has, have
been secured by the un-
ion. Terrible as are
present conditions more
than one old miner
will say, “Oh if you
. had been down in this
country before the union took hold then you would
have seen. what men endured.”

Almost every camp has a miner’s hall. In seme
places the miners have built their own hall, small,
crude, but theirs nevertheless. At Chambers .so
poverty ridden are the families that they have been
able to put up only a shed, cover it with tar paper
and saw holes ‘for windows that are closed with
board shutters when the place is not occupied. In
' some camps the hall is just a rented

room. over the store, but the hall is

always to be found somewhere.
Here the union conducts its busi-
ness. and lectures are held, mostly

Socialist lectures, for in this locality

to he a union miner is to be a So-

cialist. The miner’s wife and whole
family are at these’ hall meetings.

Sometimes it is a social and the

miners’ wives bring the little con-
. tributions to make.up a social sugpper.

Raising Race Prejudice
. About a year ago there was a sus-.
pension that lasted several months.

At Croweburg especially the com-

pany brought 1n negroes in the hope

that the suvspénsion would be broken
and that the negroes would not enter
the union. The company by this
means o-ened up.a three-cornered
struggle in the camp. Most of the
foreign miners, barring the Italians,
refused to work with the negroes;
there is more or less race feeling
bétween the English-speaking whites
and the negroes and the Americans
and foreigners. But the negroes
went into the union. In fact, the
secretary of one miners’ local is a negro who can
be found any out of work day carefully checking
up the members of -his union. Fortunately the union
has been the force that has removed the gravest of
these antagonisms fostered by the company and has
created at least the semblance of solidarity. With-
out the union the condition would be one of con-
stant race warfare. p %

The antagonism of the towns, barring such labor
orzanizations as. exist in them, toward the miners
is often extreme. In the nearhy town of Girard
much - contempt is expressed -by the old retired
farmer residents for the foreigners and tke alleged .
rough character of the camps. Pious alcofness is
assumed. No effort has been made by these dwellers .
in riral county seats fo ‘acquaint themselves with
conditions in the camps. Out in the countrv the
farmers’ union is taking 2 more friendly attitude
toward the organized miners.

This conglomerate of industrial peonle has been
thrust sud lenly down into the midst of one of the
aldest settlod districts of Kansas, among fairly opn-
lent conservative farmers. So the miners .remain
apart, an unassimilated group. But that has not

nrevented ther; from becoming a power in the local- .
ity. Accustomed to act togetlier in their union,
radical, untouched by the old traditions of the re-
publican party which has ruled this section in its
most conservative form, they decide to elect Social-
ist officials and precto! Tt is done. A whole town-
ship that without the_leaven of the miners would
still be “stand pat” passes into Socialist control.
These - miners -are all naturalized. -The republi
can party attended to that when they first came, for
might not foreigners be voted in droves. That was

- before the republicans understood that these men

might have political views of their own. Then th:

Mr'd Salto the miner. Now he is a -
So it is that in the camp solidarity has spread

even farther than the union, and many have elected’

two or three Socialist officials and one camp, Arma,

ha%heev'e”? official .Soc;?hsati i

ners put a real value on education, and they

struggle for good educational opportunifies for their -

. (Continued on page elt-én.)
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s HERE is but one labor party in the
United States! That party is the So-
Socialist party!” Many times have I
heard Socialist delegates close their ar-
guments before organized labor bodies

_ %® 1 heard them it seemed that the argu-
- ments advanced sunk deeper into the minds of those
who listened. »

I did not hear those exclamations, however, or

the arguments that usually preceded them, at the -

convention of the Illinois State Federation of Labor
just closed at Springfield, Il

with these exclamations, and each time -

- There 1s Bu
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By J. L. Engdahl

. with the.hope of bringing ‘about results for the
- benefit of all. : : :

This happened at Toronto and agaim at St.-Louis.
The state delegaies met and adjourmed; this being
the sum and substance of all that was accomplished.

This year it was decided to start something at

. the Illinois state federation of labor convention by
-asking fraternal delegates to attend from the ad-

There was no need for them. The idea that the

Socialist party is the only labotr party had become -

too firmly imbedded in the minds of the men who
- work in Illinois to meet with any serions opposition.
‘One year ago, John H. Walker, president of the

joining states.

Frederick Brockhausen came from Wisconsin, -

~ Harry D. Thomas, from Ohio, Homer F. Waterman,

" from Michigan, and Nellie Connor, irom Missouri.

United Mine Workers of Illinois, introduced a reso-

lution into the convention of the Illinois state
federation of labor calliny for a referendum on
the question of forming a lau»r party. ,
" The greatest secrecy se2ms to have surrounded
the whole matter during the twelve months that
have since elapsed. There have been numerous
rumors as to Walker’s real inteations.

.. There are those who claim- that Walker
wanted to ;ut the matter squarely before labor
and have its membership decide once for all
on its political future. If the labor party prop-
osition were defeated then the way would be
open to the Socialist party. gho

But Walker is a close friend of John Mitchell,
ex-president of the United Mine Workers of
America, and vatil recently head of the trades
agreement department of the National Civic
Federation at a salary of $8,000 a year. .

There is much to.support the belief - that a
plan’ to run Mitchell for governor of Illinois
as the candidate of the proposed labor party
was afoot; which, if successful, would be fol-

- lowed by John Mitchell, as candidate of .a Na-
tional Labor party for president of the United
States. . :
" This seemed to be an ambitious project; in
fact, it proved to be too ambitious. It met its
death in this yeac’s convention of the Illinois
State Federation.

The result ui the referendum vote was read:
1,795 in favor of a labor party and 3,154 against.
When it was shown that the proposition had
lost by a vote of 1,359 the delegates to the
‘convention applauded and the entire matter was
forgotten. e

That the labor party proposition was ignored
entirely by the rank and file of Illinois labor is
shown by the fact that of more than 800 or-
ganizations affiliated with the state federziion,
only 70 voted. Tliere were only 4,949 votes cast
while the Illinois miners alone claim a mem-
bership of close to 60,000. ° ,

Se the Jabor party proposition was smothered
with silence in a state that claims the largest body
of organized toilers in the nation.

It might be said in this respect that as Illinois .

goes so goes the mation. There will be no national
labor party, except the Socialist party; an attempt
to start a state labor party has been squelched, and

The chairman of the committee on fraternal dele-
gates, appointed by President Edwin R. Wright, of

TooooncoooU0DOLLOGO0CD 0020003000000

the last municipal labor party of any significance is '

admitted to have died when Patrick . McCarthy
was defeated for re-election as mayor of San Frin-
cisco.

To the intelligent obsesver, therefore, the future’

i3 orighter than ever for 2 united class conscious
working class. political movement under the ban-
- ner of the Socialist party. ST

It is significant, therefore, that the first real at-
‘tempt to seriously inaugurate a movement on the
-part of organized labor to secure uniform labor
legislati-n will be made in Wisconsin, the home of
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FRED BROCKEAUSEN

the Illinois state federation was the Socialist, Groce
Lawrence, vice president of the Illinois miners.

Three out of these five, Brockhausen, Thomas
and Lawrence, are Socialists. - It was up to these
men of labor to inaugurate a fight that would elimi-
nate the charge of the big employers of the country
that legislation favorable to labor in one state hurts
business because it gives advantage to employers in
similar industries in other states where the legisla-
tion is not so favorable to labor. :

“If you pass these laws in this state we'll move
our fictories to some other state” is the threat oft
repeated by employers to silence the demands of
labor for remedial legislation.

‘This is but part of the class war. When this
defense of the bosses is torn to shreds they will
present other defenses. But it is a necessary part

- of the class war and it i§ well that it has fallen

an organized working class that sent 14 men to the

state legilatu;e after it had captured a ig city
and county government. ~

. 'This move will be started at the convention of the
Wisconsin state federation of labor to be held at
Sheboygan, VWis, in July, 1912, 2
Tt is largely through the efforts of Frederick

- Brockhausen, secretary of tl'e Wisconsin state fed-
eration of labor, spokesman of the Socialist bloc
in the badge® state legislature and fraternal delegate

to the Illinois state fedération of labor, that this

move got under way. Gl e
the delegates of the various

For several years d
state labor federations to the conventions of the

- American

- i

Federation of Labor have held meetings

-~

. ber.

first to Socialists to accomglish it.

n order to get the work started as soon as pos-
sible the matter will again be agitated among the
state federation delegates in Atlanta, Ga., in Novem-

much it is hoped that some good will come of it.
The results are expected io come, however, when
fhe state federations, of which there are over 40
in_the nation, are appealed to directly to send their
delegates to Sheboygan, Wis,, in July, 1912,
The strength of this movement will doubtless first

Although it is not expected to accomplish

be felt in the Mississippi Valley states. With Wis- .

cdd;in, b:ﬁn_nesota, Towa, Illinois,
_O}no, Michigan and other states
is no doubt that the movement
in pow:r and extent.

_Fuxther ammunition to blast the rugged road of

Missouri, Indiana,
as a nucleus, there
will rapidly spread

One Labor Party

" progress was furnished by the Illinois state federa- .

tion of labor in the action ‘taken on resolutions
directed at the National Civic Federation .and the
affiliation of labor officials therewith.

Sentimént against this mesalliance of capital and
labor - has been crystallizing rapidly since Adolph

. Germer, cf Belleville, Ill, secretary-treasurer of

Sub-district. Six, of the Illinois Mine Workers, in-
troduced a resolution at the Columbus convention
of the United Mine Workers of America, in Feb.
ruary of this year, denouncing the National Civic
Federation as inimical to the interests of labor and
demanding that no officials of the miners’
belong to this body. -

This resulted soon after in the resignation of
John Mitchell from the National Civic Federatio:
Then came the defeat of James O'ConneH for re
election to the International Association of Machin
ists, by William H. Johnston, a Socialist. At the

present time several international labor organi.

zations have referendums out to get the decis-
ion of the membership on this question.

The United Mine' Workers’ delegates- have
been directcd to bring this question before ti.
American Federation of Labor convention, an!
the delegates of tl. Western Federation
‘(Miners will doubtless also do something in thi-
direction. :

In view of these conditions the Illinois stat.
federation of labor did not pass on the ques-
tion. of the Civic Federation, but directed it
Jdelegate, Groce Lawrence, Socialist, elected v
a vote of 193 to 75, over his opponent, Charlc:
Gaiide, a Chicago brewery worker, to intro
«duce the clause in the resolution referring t
this matter, to the A. F. of L. convention.

Two of the men who signed the Civic Fed
eration resolution were James Millholiand and
Freeman Thompson, two Socialist miners, delec-
gates from Springfield.

While the Civic Federation ¢lause went to
Atlanta, Ga., the remainder of the resolution
passed ‘the convention, and therein is found
some of the. satisfaction that the Socialists got
out of it. ‘
~ In addition to denouncing and refusing mem-
bership-to its officials in the chloroform project
of Morgan, Carnegie, Seth Low, etc., the reso-
lution also denounced those officials of labor
who belong to any chamber of commerce, and
thereby. hangs the. tale. i

Peter W. Colilins; secretary of the Interna-
tional Brotherhood of Electrical Workers, who
has given his name to the Collins-McNulty fac-
tion in the Electrical Workers’ organization, is
a member of the Springfield, Ill, Chamber of
Commerce.

Collins is one of the most unprincipled foes
- that the Socialists have to contend with. Re-
cently he appeared as one of the chief speaker-
at a Chautauqua in Wisconsin and delivered
himself of an oration attacki:g the Socialist party
that found ready entrance into the capitalist dailies
of Milwaukee. -

Then there is R. E. Woodmarnsee, secretary of the
Soringfield Federation of Labor, and editor of the
Illinois Tradesmen.

Neither of these men would be mentioned here <

union

~individuals were it not that they are typical of all

that is reactionary in the labor movement of the
United States. '

* Collins mixes all his private and public beliefs in
the labor movement; at the same time being unable

- to conceive that the Socialist party is purely a nolit-

ical movement. Woodmansee is one of those editor-
Isbor officials who feed on.the patronage that the
old party politicians. hand out as compensation for
services rendered in delivering the iabor vote.

In the Souvenir Special Convention Edition of
tPje Hlinois Tradesman, for instance, we find the
picture of John E. W. Wayman, the anti-labor at-
torney of Cook County, which embraces Chicag
given equal prominance with a pictuge of John J
McNamara, the kidnaped secretary of the Structur:!
Iron Workers, now awaiting trial for his life "
Los Angeles. _ '

Wayman is a candidate for the nomination
the republican tickst as governor of Illinois, t©
graft he has been able to “pull down” as Co
County’s states atto-wey easily enabling him to bu
advemsg.ng space in those labor ptblications willin-
to prostitute themselves for this purpose.

Hardly a labos cunverition passes, nowadays, th
the steam roller of progress, dogs nor quietly pas:

* (Continwed on -page eight.) '



F you have any well-springs of pity in

l your callous proletarian heart, pipe
l thein for the poor capitalist editor. He

' l needs it. ‘He needs it badly. The poforl
i fellow is so distraught, these unrestfu
chaotic days, that he doesn’t know what

to do. .D‘o not jump on him and curse him and

revile him. He is really a very pleasant and a very
decent fellow. I know him in several places which

is a way of saying that I know several capita!ist
edit(;)r:ve talked with him and he talks very sanely.
In fact, he seems to have ‘a great deal o'f common
cense, this great editor, for of course he is great or
he wouldn’t occupy the position h\e does. But, as I
was saying, he seems to be human. He knows what
is going on. He knows that the trusts have the
people by the ‘throat and are screwing up the cost
of living just as fast as they dare, just as fast they
can find excuses, or rather pretexts. He knows
that it is getting harder and harder for him to make
both ends meet. - :

He knows that business is bad; that it is very bad;

that, -all things considered, he never knew a time.
exqept' in the crisis of a panic, when it was worse.
He knows that the producers of the country are
supporting idle and profligate landlords, that they
are supporting arrogant and- indolent stockholders,
that they are supporting useless and expensive in-
stitutions, such as Wall street, and ‘greedy middle-
men, and speculaters and all that merry ungproduc-
tive crew, which the capitalist system has developed
and which a rational system must slough off before
definite progress can be made.

He knows that our government is lame and halt-
ing and insincere. He knows that the President
hasn't the slightest idea of what he is talking about;
that, big as he is, the presidential chair is still much
too big for him.. He knows ihat Congress is simply
kidding us, and that the trust decision of the Su-
preme Court is a josh. '

All these things he knows, and he loves to talk
about them in private to his friends. At times, he
will actually grow indignant about them. He will
claim that he is ‘almost a Socialist himself. And
he will swear that, if things get much worse, by
gum, he will vote for a Socialist, as if Socialism
were something that one should get into only by
being taken by the nape of the neck and thrown in.
He buys Socialist papers and reads them, wishing
he, too, dared to say just what he thinks, dared to
speak right out in meetin’, dared to utter a series of
thunderous philippics which would reverberate down

the ages and upset the whole crew of profit-eating

bandits. ;

Well, then, if he knows all this so well, why
doesn’t he come out and say it? Why doesn’t-he
look for a remedy and apply it? Why doesn’t he
talk right up to our political and financial rulers?

+Why doesn’t he live up to his job and become.a
tribune of the people in good earnest?

Aye, there’s the rub. Why doesn’t he? Why

- wnesn’t everybody go right out mow and commit
ide? This pitiful creature is bound hand and
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"‘that we shall have to be more radical.
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 WHAT,CAN HE'DO? POOR THING \

THE COMING NATION

' Pity the Poor Editor

| By_v Ellis O. Jones

qu;traud by
ART YOUNG

foot. Perhaps he is a propriétor
and has built up his paper or kis
magazine on the ancient issues which
have passed away. Perhaps. he owes
money-at the bank. Perhaps he owes
money to Ryan’s big paper mill. Per-
haps he has accustomed himself to
extravagant ways of living and rear-
g'ng his family, and consequently is
in the dollar whirl too deep -to con-

And then he has advertisers. That
is the sad thing about it. Advertisers
are timid. They are liars them-
selves, and they want the editor to
lie about business conditions. And, if
they don’t lie, out come the ads. and
in comes the receiver for the cred-
itors.

“Oh pshaw,” I hear some of you
inexperienced people say, “zavertis-
ers will follow. circulation, and read-
ers will follow editors who are alive
and in earncst and up to date.” Yes,
that’s just what the editor thinks in
private and just what he says con-
fidentially to his friends. But it .
doesn’t wark out that way. Adver-
tisers in most cases place their ads.
sentiment. Take Post of
Postum Cereal, for in-
stance. He wouldn’t adver-
tise in. a lahor ‘paper, ‘at . ~..sattt
the present "time, no ma:-

or how low its advertising
rate, He is an extreme
type, but the samc¢ may be
said, to some degree, of I
them -all.

And so the poor editor,
the poor obfuscated editor,
worries. In one eptimistic mood, he will dismiss
the whole matter from his mind. He will say, and
believe for the time being, that after all the people
don’t want to be instructed. ‘They want to be
amused, ente-tained. And so he will rake the
market for nice, innocuous, ladylike stories, and
articles upon the subject of public drinking cups.
Or, perhaps, he will become real brave and .print
something to prove that the social evil is bad.

But, then, in another mood, he will go still fur-
ther. He will become real brave. He will talk to
one of his assistants in this way: “I have decided
There are a
great many things in this country which should be
taken up and handied without gloves.”

The assistant, poor wage slave that he is, is de-
lighted. He is as likely as not to be a Socialist him-
self, and this _is a task to his liking. Accordingly
he scurries around and gets a good, straight-forward

article throwing a flood of light upon the relations

of cagital and Jabor. B . :
The editor reads it with great interest and ap-

ter how big its circulation i ////
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proval of its sentiment. And then he commences
to think of what effect it will have upon his readers,
and upon his advertisers, and upon his creditors
and upon his respectable friends and neighbors.
Then he begins to weaken. : -

Maybe he goes back to the assistant and tells him
the idea is good, byt it isn’t handled convincingly.
Maybe he simply hands it back with the statement
that it isn’t exactly what he wants.

Or maybe he will actually buy the article, but, in-
'stead of printing it, he will say to himself, “it is
‘hardly time to spring this yet.” So he puts it away
in his strong box. He puts the idea cf his con-
tributor out of sight, just as he locks up his own
ideas in his head and keeps them out of sight.
~ Lest this be considered overdrawn, I may say that
1 personally know of an editor of a big magazine
who, himself practically a Sccialist, has been try-
ing to make up his mind for more thin two years
to print a careful exposition of the Socialist doc-
trine. Several articles were submitted, but none of
them was quite right. At length about six months

ago, he bought one. But he hasa’t -
published it. I spoke to him about

it the other day, «ad he says he
doesn’t know just when ke will get "

. around to it, that the “time isn’t

\ ripe,” whatever that means. There
are others like him. They know

solid and modern and helpful, bu!
. they haven’t the nerve. :
So pity the poor editor. He
means well. He wants to be big,
to be an influence in the community,
to be an instructor instead of an
entertainer, but he can’t see his
way clear. He has the big dollar
prooosition on his hands. Promis-
. ing timself that some day he wil'-
throw off the fetters, and hew to
the line which is clearlv marked
out, he keeps right on trying tn find
a middle course, trying to cure the
victim without destroying the dis-

- In the meantime, the capitalist
juggernaut marches on relentléssly,

- (Continxed on hgc:tlnc_‘n.)" ‘
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twenty-four or -five, and he
might have sat his horse with
the careless grace of his youth
‘had he not been so catlike and
tense. His ‘black eyes roved
-e.'nrywheu, catching the move-

thmghthechmgmofmamdbmh ‘and
returning always to the clumps of undergrowth on
. either side. And as he watched, so did he listen,
: thouhhemdeonlﬂsﬁcncc,avefortheboom of
heavy guns from far to the west. This had been
- sounding monotonously in his ears for hours, and
only its cessation would have a his notice.
For he had business closer to hand.  Across his
‘saddle-bow was balanced a carbine. -

So tensely was he . strung, that a bunch of quaxl
exploding into flight -frum under his horse’s nose,
startled him to such an extent that’ automatically,
* instantly, he had reined in and fetched the carbine
half way to his .shoulder. He grinned sheepishly,
~ recovered himself, and rode on. So tense was he,
aobantupouthevmkhehadtodo.thatthesweat
stung his eyes unwiped, and unheeded rolled down

his nose and spattered his sadJle pommel. The
band of his cavalfyman s hat was fresh-stamed with

‘ sweat. The roan horse under him was likewise
wet. It was high noon of a breathless day of heat.

Even the birds and squirrels did not dare the sun,.

- but sheltered in-shady hiding places among the trees.

Man and horse were littered with lecaves and '

dusted with yellow pollen, for ‘the cpen wag ven-
tured no more than was compulsory. They kept to
the brush and trees, and mvanably the man halte:!

and peered out before crossing a dry glade or
naked stretch of upland pasturage. He worked
alWays to the north, though his way was devious,
‘and it was from the "orth that he seemed most to
zpprehend that for which he was looking. He was
 no coward, but his courage was only that of the

average civilized man, and he was looking to live, ’

not Jdie.:

Upa small hillside he followed a cowpath through ‘

such dense scrub that he was forced to dismount
and lead his horse. But when the path swung around
to the west, he abandoned it and headed to the north
again along the oak-covered top of the ridge.
The ridge ended in a steep decent—so steep that
he zigzagged back and forth across the face of the
slope, shdmg and stumbling among the dead leaves

and matted vines and keeping a watchful eye on the .

horse above that thicatened to fall down upon hin.
The sweat ran from him, and the pollen-dust, set-
. tling pungently in mouth and nostrils, increased his

thirst. . Try as he would, nevertheless, the descent -

was noisy, and - frequently he stopped, panting in
.the dry heat and listening for any wammg from
beneath.

At the bottom he came out on-a ﬂat' so densely
forested that he could not make out its extent.
Here the character of the woods changed, and he
was able to remount.  Instead of the twisted hill-
side oaks, tall, straight trees, big-trunked and pros-
perous, rose from the darip fat soil
there were thickets easily avoided, while he encoun-
tered winding, park-like glades where the cattle had
pastured in the days before war had run them off.

.His progress was more rapid now, as he came
down into the ullcy, and. at the end of half an hour
- he halted at an ancient rail fence on the edge of a
clearing. He did not like the openness of it, yet his
path . lay across to the fringe of trees that marked
the banks of the stream. It was a mere quarter
of a mile across that open, but the thought of
venturing out in it was repugnant. A rifle, a score

of them, a thousand, might luzk in that fringe by

the stream—and he the naked riark. :

Twice he. essayed to start, and twice he paused
He was appalled by his own loneliness. The pulse
of war that beat from the West suggested the com-

a!enm and himself, and possxble death-dealing
f:ou; 2 myriad ambushes. And yet his task
to find what ke ferred to find. He nurst go on,
tijl mewhere, some time, he encountered
mln or other ‘men, from the other side,
\g, as he was scouting, ‘omakereporc,uhe
maks m of - hlwng come in n touch.

’;a'a H

o signs of life. No smoke

Eﬂzﬂu a yomc nun, hotmore

-t ‘ments of twigs and branches.
where small birds hopped, questing ever onward

Only here and -

of battling- thousands; here was naught

, he saw a s'mill farm.

'!*El GGHI!G IATIGN

Jack London

.and .he gazed SO long and hard ‘into the black aper<

ture that it seemed almost that 2 farmer’s wife

- must emerge at any mcment. .

He licked the pollen and dust from his ‘dry lips,
stiffened himself, mind and body, and rode out
into the blazing sunshine. Nothing  stirred. He
went on past the house, and approached the wall

of trees and bushes by the river’s bank. One thought -
- persisted maddenmgly
- body of a high-velocity bullet. It made him feel

It was of the crash in Ris

very ‘fragile and defenscless, and he crouchcd lower

in the saddle.

Tethering his horse in the edge of the wood, he
continued a hundred yards on foot till he came to
the stream. Twenty feet wide it was, without per-
ceptible current, cool and inviting, and he was very
thirsty. But he waited inside his screen of leafage,

his eyes fixed on the. screen on the opposite side.
To make the wait endurable, he sat down, his car- .

bine resting on his knees. The minutes passed, and
slowly his tenseness relaxed. At last he decided
there was no danger; but just as he prepared to part
the bushes and bend down to the water, a move-
ment among the opposite bushes caught his eye.

It might be a bird. But he waited. Again there
was an agitation of the bushes, and then, so sud-
denly that it almost startled a cry from him, the
bushes parted and a face peered out. It was a
face ~overed with several weeks’ growth of. ginger-
colored beard. The eyes were blue and wide apart,
with laughter-wrinkles in the corners that showed
despite the tired and amuous expression of the
whole face.

All this he could see with microscopic clcarness
for the distance was no more than twenty feet.
And all this he saw in such brief time, that he saw
it as he lifted his carbine .to his shoulder. He
glanced .along the sights, and knew that he was
gazing upon a man who was as good as dead. It
was impossible to miss at sach point blank range.

- But ‘he did not shoot. Slowly he lowered the
carbine and watched. A hand, clutching a water-
bottle, became visible, and the ginger beard bent
downward to fill the bottle. He could hear the
gurgle of the water. Then arm and bottle and

ginger beard Jdisappeared behind the closing bushes. .

A long time hé waited, when, with thirst unslaked,
he crept back to his horse, rode slowly across the
sun-washed clearing, and passed into. the shelter of
the woods beyond.

CHAPTER 1L

Another day, hot and breathless. A deserted
farm house, large, with many outhuildings and an
orchard, standing in a clearing. From the woods,
on a roan horse, carbine across pommel, rode the
young man with the quick black eyes. He breathed
with relief as he gsined the house. That a ﬁght
had taken place here earlier in the season was evi-

dent. Clips and empty cartridges, tarnished with .

verdigris, lay on the ground, which, while wet,
had been torn up by the hoofs of horses. Hard by
the kitchen garden were graves, tagged and num-
bered. From the oak tree by the kitchen door, in
tattered, weather-beatén garments, hung the bodies
of two men. The faces, shriveled and. defaced,
bore ro likeness to the faces of men. The roan
horse srorted beneath them, and the rlder caressed
and soothed it and tied it farther away.

- Entering the house, he found the interior a wreck.
He trod’ on empty cartridges as he walked from
room to room to reconnoiter from the window.
Men had camped and slept evcrywhcre, and on the
floor of one room he came upon stains unmistaka-
ble where the wounded had been laid down.

. Again outside, he led the horse around behind
the barn and inyaded the orchard. A dozen trees
were burdened with ripe apples. He filled his
pockets, eating while he picked. Then a thought
came to him, and he glanced at the sum, caleniating
the time of his réturn to camp. He pulled off his
shirt, tyiig the sleeves and making a bag. This
he proceeded to fill with apples.

. As he was ab-ut to mount his norse, the animal
:uddeniy pricked up its ears. The man, too, lis-
tened, and heard, faintly, ‘the thud of hoofs on-seft
earth. He crept to the corne:r of the barn and
peered out. A dozen mounted men, strung odt

~loosely, apprraching from the opposite side of the

clearing, were unly a matter of a.huntved - vards or
so away. They -rode on to the house. Some dis-
mounted, while others remained in the saddie as
an earnest that ‘her stay would be short. They

~ seemed ‘to' be holdmg a council, for he could hea:
them talking excitedly in the detested tongue of the

but they seemed

alien invader. The time passed, but
umb!e to reach Jecimon. He put the carbine

away in its boot, mounted, and waited impatiently,
balancing the shirt of apples on the pommel.

He heard footsteps approaching, and drove hi-
spurs so fiercely into the roan as to force a surprise!
groan from the animal as it leaped forward. A:
the corner of the barn he saw the intruder, a mere
boy of mneteen or twenty for all of his uniform
jump back to ‘escape being. run down. At the same
moment the roan swerved, and its rider caught :
glimpse of the aroused ‘men by the ‘house. Som-
were springing from their horses, and he could se-
the rifles going to their shoulders. He passed the
‘kitchen door and the dried corpses swinging in “ne
shade, compelling his foes to rua around the fron:
of the house. A rifle cracked, and a second, but
he was going fast, leaning forward, low in the

- saddle, one hand clutching the shirt of apples, the

other guiding the horse.

The top bar of the fence was four feet high, hu:
he knew his Toan and leaped it at full career to tic
accompaniment of several scatteréd shots. Eight

~ hundred yards straight away were the woods, an

the roan' was covering the distance with mighty
strides. Every man was now firing. They were
pumping their guns so rapidly that he no longer
heard individual shots. A bullet went through his
hat, but he was unaware, though he did know when
another tore thsrough the apples on the pommel
And he winced and ducked even lower when a third
bullet, fired low, struck a stone between HLis horse's
legs, and ricochetted off through the air, buzzing
and humming like some incredible insect.
. Theé shots.died down as the magazines were
‘emptied, until; quickly, there was no more shooting
The young man was elated. Through that aston-
ishing fusillade ke had come unscathed. He glanced
back. Yes, they had emptied their magazines. He
could see several reloading. Others were running
back behind the house for their horses. As he
looked, two, already mounted, came back into view
around the corner, riding hard. And at the same
moment, he ‘saw the man with the unmistakablc
ginger beard kneel down on the ground, level hi:
gun, and coolly take his time for the long shot.
The young ‘man threw his spurs into the horse.
crouched very low, and swerved in his flight in
order to distract the other’s aim. And still the shot
did not come. -With each jump of the horse, the
woods sprang nearer. They were only two hun-
dred yards away, and still the shot was delayed.
And then he heard it, the last thing he was eves
to hear, for he was dead ere he hit the ground in
the long crashing fall from the saddle. And they,
watching at the house, saw him fal', saw his body
bounce when it struck the earth. and saw the burst
of red-cheeked apples that rolled about him. They
laughed at the uncxpected eruptnon of apples, and
clapped their hands in applause of the long shot
by the man with the ginger ‘beard.

There is Bat Oue Labor Party

N—————
(Continued from page six.)
over labor officials of the type just mentioned, and
individual cases are only important because they are
indicative of the general trend of events.

It is not so much either that these men are com-
pelled to withdraw from the Springfield Chamber of -
Commerce; but it is important that the principl®
that labor -has nothing to expect from organized
capital has been mnore firmly established. It was
expnccted that the debates of the convention would
brmg forth ‘an interesting and instructive discus-
sion.on the system’s federation form of organizing
the ra:lroad shopmen of the country

The strike of the shopmen is centered to a grea:
extent on the Illinois Central in -the state of Ii-
nois. All the ccnvention did, however, was to en-
dorse the strike and promise to give all the aid af
its command.

Even this gave several delegates an opportunity 0
get the floor and point out the failure of the craft or-
ganization zs a fighting wnit. This discussion was
led by Delegate A. C. Snydcr, a striking shopman
of Danville, and taken part in by Dclegate Ger:nef
also of Danville.

Through it all one sees the slow cvoumon that 1+
bringing all organized labor in the “United Statc:
closer and closer tOgether, in its .struggle aga“‘
organized capital. :

There is no Jdoubt that the power of the Soc:aim\
in the Iilinois State F.deration of labor is oW
largely to the fact that the United Mine Worker
compose the largest part of the state uody and the
great strength of the miners* delegauon is made Ul
of Soculxst delegates. *
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~ $550.00 FOR SOLVING THIS MYSTERY

. The Third Installment of the‘Coming Nation’s Gréa't Mystery 'Story/—-- Read the;

e Story

1. 'To the persons from whom the CoMING NATION
receives by mall, and not otherwise, the best solu-
tions of the mystery.in “The Shadow Undcr the Roof,”
the following prizes will be given: - |

HOE ThR DESL BOIUUION  ocvosvvrorsninoenionrs s 250
Three next best solutions, 850 each.... ...... 150
Five pext best solutions, $10 each........ soew B0
Ten next best solutions, $5 each............ 50

Fifty rext best solutions, one yearly sub card each 50

A total of sixty-nine prizes amounting to. .$550
2. Any reader, whether a subscriber or not, may

e compete and win prizes, but on'y one solution. may be -

entered Y any one reader.

Roof’' will be printed in the CoMING NA-
.'!ql‘(l)(:t’rd:?:d February 10, 1912, An interval of two
weeks will be allowed for. the receipt of =olutions.
and the final installment will be published in the
fgsue of March 2; 1912, The latest moment at
which solutions will be received and considered will
be 6 o'clock p. m.,, February 23, 1912, .

-4, All solutions must be sent by mail and ‘in‘no
other way. plainly addressed to “Mystery Story Edi-
tor The Comixg NatTion, Girard, Kan.

5.°The prizes will be awarded according to the.ron.
ditions and rules here set forth and according to the
best judgment of the fudges appointed by the CoMING
“NATION. These judges will have. complete control
and final decision in thls contest, beyond ail appeal.

6. The solutions are to be written in the English

Rules Governing the Contest and Then Read th
.~ RULES AND PRIZES

termined their awa::ds.

3, The last installment but one of “The Shadow

'good story, and would try to win the prizes

within a few weeks. It is still possible to supply

language, briefly and ®imply, stating cl_early as many
facts and details as’ are necessary to' make up the
“best solution of the mystery.”

7. The names and addresses of all the price win-
ners will be rubllshed in the CoMiNG NATION at the
earllest possible date after the Judges lhave de-

8. Employes of the COMING NATION and the Ap-
peal to Keason amd members of their families are
not cllgﬂ_»le for this competition.

TELL YOUR FRIENDS ABOUT IT

Thousands - of persons who would not be
interesied in Socialist philosophy would read a

that are offered for the best solution.

If every reader ‘of the Comine Narion will
hand his paper to a friend and call his attention
to thjs story, the circulation can be doubled

the. first- installment and these will be sent to
any one asking for them when they subscribe.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS
David Robley a young man, head of the Robley-Ford Brass
Co., is found dead in an inused roon:, the top floor of his factory.
He has been brought to his death {in a mysterious manner,
bound fast to his office chair. No wounds are found on his
body. David Robley's sister, Helen Robley, Robley's partner,
William Ford, John Frishie and Richard Horton, employes at

the factory and Charley Hinton, a detective connected with’

Ford, aré the principals immediately connected with the tra-
- gedy. Horton and Frisbie pursue an investigation and discover
- certain facts concerning David Robley's past life: Robley's
death remains a mystery to the police. 343
. Ford, who had been turning money of the company to hisown
" purposes, plans with Hinton to involve Frishie as ihg murdever,
They.are overheard by Ford's companion, a mysterio'is woman
g instalments of the story will be suppliea to hew
subscribers. A5 .

YL :

HIS same evening of ihe day that D'avi'd
® Robley’s body was found, John Frisbie
took an elevated train for Oak Park.

. This suburban village is one of th'e
. most picturesque spots around prosaic
‘ _Chicago. It is particularly interesting
- . from the fact that the heavily wooded
ridge that forms its northern half. constitutes part of
. the water-shed that divides thc tributaries of the
- Gulf of ‘Mexico from those of the Gulf of St. Law-
rence. The rain which falls in the western part of
Oak, Park finds its way into the Ies Plaines, thence
into the Illinois and finally into the stately Missis-
sippi, while the drops that fall in the eastern sec-
tion of the village go filtering into Lake Michigan,
then slowly, drifting foot by foot, make their way
. toward the Atlantic. If a person stand at the very

top of this ridge, in a shower, with an umbrella up- -

raised, the water that trickles off one side will
eventually find itself' evaporating under a tropic sur,
while that which trickles off the other will congeal
in the frozen norti..

This, at least, was the way of nature, but the
. machinations of man have. made it necessary to
qualify this statement. For Chicago, to protect the
limpid treasures of Lake Michigan, which the city
must drink, has digged a great ditch through the

water-shegd, miles to the south of Oak Park, and

now the waters of the southern part of the lake, re-

- versing their old custom, flow iato the Chicago river.
- a former tributary, and thence southward to the
- Gulf! “Thus has the big Ry, ever envious of the
green trees and the pure air of its suburb, robbed it
It was a ten m.sutes’ brisk walk from the station

- slightest heed to

to. Horton’s home, up the ridge and northward to
the extreme edge of the wooded section that'gave
the village its name. Horton had two acres of
ground around his house. Almost a score of large
trees stood in the yard, wherever nature had planted
them. The plot faced westward, and along its side

to the north was nothing but open prairie, ‘without .

a sign of human habitation, while to‘the south was

~ a vacant wooded lot, that shut off the lights from -

the town.. There was nothing across the street, so
the homestead was completely isolated. This suite.l

. Horton, for he was a man of solitary habits. Frishie

v 28 his only accustomed visitor. ' e i
The houvse, which was et quite a distance back
from the street, was a long, low structure. It was
only one story in height, but commodious, for it
covered much ground. Immediately in its rear was
another building, some forty feet long by - twenty

wide, connected with the main house by an en-

closed. passage way, or bridge. This was Horton's

. workshop—his own particular den, where he tink-

eréed and experimented. What time he was not
actually employed with his duties. at the Robley-
Ford plant, he passed here, often staying up until
the midnight hour. Several of his inventions had
turned out well and had brought him in quite a
little money. ‘But it was not money particularly
that Horton was striving for; he worked and ex-
perimented, 'rather, for the joy there was in it

Machinery was to him what pigment is to the painter,

what words are to the poet. It enabled him to give
expression to his own creative soul.

As Frisbie made his way up the graveled walk
that led between bare limbed oaks no sign of life
was observable within the house. All- the shades
were down. - A broad porch extended along the en-
tire front of the building, and the chemist’s feet
as lw: crossed it sounded sharply against the floor.

He rang the bell, the door epened and he was ad-

mitted by Horton. Not a sound was heard in the
house. e Bl
The two men entered a large _lmng room, at one
side of which a fire smoldered in a grate. Frisbie
paused as his eyes fell on a little woman who sat
in a willow chair, in a corner near the fire. Her
gaze was bent on the embers, and she gave not .the
the visitor. Her hands rested idly
wherlen v i waE ok :
“How is Mrs. Horton?” asked Frisbie, softly.

hgrg

“Always the same,” came the reply. -~ | .

. “Does she ncver speak, never show any interest
in anyone?” »

“1\"@. She lives like one in a dream—sits where-
ever she is placed, eats a liitle when taken to the

table, and sleeps like a child. Poor mother!” He -

shook his head and made a gesture whicl said plainiy

“Let us not talk of her.”

Horton motioned his guest to a seat in the other

- corner, then took a poker and stirred the fire until

it sent up liftle curling tongites of ilame. The
increased glow lit up their faces and shed a light

that made possible a closer study of the quiet figure

in the willow chair, '

It would be hard to imagine a sweeter face. An
expression of peace enveloped the features,-and all
the lines ‘were those of meekness and of patience,
albeit if one .'ookgd closer the traces of sorrow could
be seen—a sorrow made softer by gentleness and
resignation. But if one ohserved closer still, and
followed the eyes, it became obvious that the mind
which controlled those peaceful features was rest-
ing, that they expressed nothing but a record of the
past, that they 'had ceased to be the mirror of a soul
that.was striving and feeling and enduring,

Horton, having stirred the fire, seated himself
before it. To those who take pleasure 1 trying 1o
read human beings from their outward anpearance,
he presented a study equally as interesting as his
wife, though of a different sort. :

Where the wife had been gentlé and weak, the
hushand was strong and absolute. His face, rug-
ged and long and square fcaturcd—distinctivq!y
American—was deeply furrowed, although he had
just passed forty. These lines did not give him a

hard aspect, however; indeed, they made you think

S

~understood his moods, so he

 its top, announced the ho

quité well of him, for they told you that here was

a man of action and of conviction—a dependable

man, to-whom faith could be pinned. His hair was

iron grey and thick; being worn rather long, it

waved back over the temples and gave an_impres-
sion of unusual length to the head. But the most

remarkable feature was the grey eyvs: whether it -

was their peculiar color or the contiguous expres-
sion, they disconcerted nearly everyone on whom
they chanced to light. A gigantic form, jointed and
powerful, like that of a mountaineer,
the picture,

completed

One could not help wondering, gazing from hus- ‘

band to wife, what sort of progeny had come of
their union, if progeny iliere were.
“T would have met you at the station with the

machine,” Horton said, “but mother was alone. The = .

girl wanted to go home  early—she ‘lives over in
Austin, you know—so 1 told her she might go after
the supper table was cleared. She is a good girl
and can be trusted to take care of the wife when I
am away.” : i b

“She isn’t inquisitive at all?” ' v

“That’s the beauty of it. She belongs to a hard
working German family who live out on the prairie
in the northern part of Austin. They tend strictly
to their own business.” : : ¥

“I was thinking only yesterday,” said the chemist,
“of the possibility of Mrs. Horton becoming her-
self again when you were not at home, and of
what might follow.”. : .

Horton regarded his friend in a manner that be-

tokened a perfect understauding ;
“So you have been thinking of that, too,” he said,

after a long pause. “Let us not talk about it.”
With an air of finality, he shifted

turned his gaze into the deoths of

between them.

the fire, which

~had settled down again into a steady glow. i
silence. The

i

Several minutes weré passed in A
chemist was content to await lis host’s pleasure; he
sat mistely regardiug

his position and

his two companions—ite superintendent, his brows -

knitted in thought,. and the wife. never stirring,
never lifting her eyes from the embers and with
ner hands gently lying in herlap. -
Finally a' Black Forest clock, from the wall at
one side of the room, unloosened itself with
whirr, aud a musical voiced |

-

“If you sre warm,” aid ]

Ny




: ‘. Against the wall was a safe, an im-.

ar
and the two men, traversing the hall that"
ett.ded entirely through the middle of the dwell-
sed the inclosed bridge and entered the
: w"orhhop, -where the superintendent felt more at
anywhere else on earth. -
. Horton, as he entered, turned an electric switch
that filled th e room with llght. It was a big shed-
like structure, with no ceiling overhead, so that the
roofing formed the top of the room. There were
four windows' on each side, with the blinds closely
drawn so as to exclude e/ery inquisitive eye, but
the wall at the end, farthest away from the docr,
was blank, and over its surface had been placed a
largemvas such as is used for
moving victure performances. The

"needed by an inventive craftsman
—a lathe, a c".nplcte electrical out-
fit, including a dynamo, work
benches and tools of evéry de-

In the middle of the room, but ;
close to the side wall, was a stove. = ¥
Near it was an office Jdesk, and two ;
or three. rough but comr fortable-
looking chairs  stood around.

partant piece of furnishing,. for it
was in this that Horton kept cer-
tain patent records and private
papers, and also sketches and speci-
fications which he hoped would be
of great use to him in the future,
A bright red spot glowed on one
side of the stove. Horton motioned
" his visitor to a chair.
~ “Sit yourself down,” he said
Then he walked over to' the safe
and, seating himself before it, be-
gan to work the combination. The
mechanism gave a click,’' and he
swung the door open. From a cer-
tain drawer he took an envelope
from which he extracted a bit of
paper, which he handed to Frisbie.
“Take a look at that,” he said.
This is what Frisbie read, writ-
ten in an untidy scrawl:

Estimated.
Oct., 1902. .$500 Jam., 1903. .$625
Nov ..... . 425 Feb.
W B 700 .

The chemist read through the
figures twice, then turned an in-
quiring look on Horton.

. *It's all Greek to'me,” he sail
“It looks like a memorandum . of
something, but T don’t know what,
and it _isn't complete.” ;

“No, it isn’t complete. T picked
that piece of paper out of Robley’s
waste basket in his office while you
and Miss Robley were looking at the books scat-
tered on the table. It is his writing, although its
character is marred, présumably. by the fact that
he had-been drinking heavily.
possibly because death interrupted his hand” -
Wy doesnt shed any light on what these fig-
ures mean,” said Frisbie.

“Pcthapt this will” Horton took another scrap
of papcr irom the euw:lope »

The writing this time was.in a clear and business-
like hand, unmistakably the work of the young mac-
ufacturer, and this is what Frisbie read:

Estimated shortage of Ford for year 1901....$4,200
EJM‘J shortage for first nine manth: of

LR R e R LI AR B G B 4,90¢
Divided as follows according to books of company:
- 1901, ;

o T R R L9000 Awmgust il $600
R i v Haes 328 September ........ 750
iy (. vy TS bk 450 Oetober ...... P 250

JONe iiiiiiiiicnino 380 November ......... 375
TP sisaciisnninioi 100  December ......... 500
‘JM ........ s (Y R R $200
cbrury TR ey i - 550
T G s | T T R G R 800
O 738 September .. ....... 625
u”' .-t.a..o-'-coo ‘” y '
: "tfmdthut.”wd!-lortog. manswertothe

iist’s astonished look, “in
- suit -that Robley wore just before he met
path. Taken with the other slip it sheds con-

,nderable fight on Roblcy'a

_,-' "“o“

It isn't complete, .

the pocket of the -

THE coMING NATION

proves that he went there h the work of un-

covering Ford as a thief. Ht. was interrupted be-

fore he finished the task. These two papers prove not

" only that Ford was a defaulter, but that Robley knew
- it and was on the point of exposing him. Many

murders have been committed wit™ -no more of a
motive than that” -

“Do you mean—"

Horton interrupted his companion with a quick
gesture, then took another paper out of the envelope
and passed it over. It was as follows:

DAVID LAW & COMPANY
* TwmporTERS OF Books '
".William Ford, Dr.

To 1 Aruudel’: Complete Tomalogy ..$20.00

v.\

"Horton took a poker and stired] up the fire?

“My God—" began Frisbie.

“I took that from Ford’s desk this morning, right
under his nose and while the room was full of
policemen. The fool had left it in full view.
Arundel’s Toxicology is the most complete work on
poisons that has ever been issued, being what may be
rolled a murderer's manual, but it is out of print
and very difficult to 'obtain. I learned this much
today, after this came into my possession. This
document, taken with thc two others, might be
made a strong link in a c¢hain of circumstantial evi-
dence. Only another fact or two would be necessary
to complete a case that might put Ford in jeopardy
of Lis life. ' It was very carcless of him to leave it
lying on his desk.”

“Do you. thmk, then, it was Ford who killed
‘Robley?”

Horton threw np his hand, nalm outward, as if
to stop Frisbie’s very process of thinking.

“My boy, he said, “the charge of murder against
a man is too terrible to be so lightly spoken of. On
such proofs as these I would not allow myself even

to conjecture that Kord is the gmlty man, let alone

to give voice to such a susplcnon . Many fearful
mistakes Lave been made in the eﬂ‘ort to administer
justice. Less proof than we have here, has been
suffici:nt to send men to the galiows, when bac'ted
up by the public’s belief that they were guiliy, but
~en have been sent to their last accounting on proof
far stronger and.later have turmed out to be in-
%oc:!nt. Ho, . IRwo]uclrd not allow myself to think

or ty of Robley’s dea bntatt!mameume
i qu!‘g"lt part with_these tht?ee papers for a million

trip to the factory. It.

dollars in cash. They may stand between you, boy,
and those same gallows.”
- Frisbie gave a slight twitch, but did not speak,
Horton resumed.

“With these documents in our possession, Ford’s
- detective may. follow up that letter to the very end—
even to you, boy—and you need have nothing to
fear. The fact that we can prove him to be a de-
faulter, even without considering the uglier sus-
picions that follow, will put him at our mercy. It
will serve two purposes—it will keep you from being
accused of Robley’s death and it will protect the
secret of the one who is dead.”

“That is the important thing.” :

The young min looked squarely into the eyes of
the other. His voice had something in it that grip-

ped. The two men sat looking at

each other in silence. Finally Hor-

ton arose and replaced the envel-

ope in the safe. -

In closing the drawer his hand

_ dislodged a roll of papers that lay
on a shelf in the safe and it rattled
to the floor. ‘

“Ah!” cried Horton, his voice
showing more animation than it
had during the entire evening.
“Her= .s my fortune, Frisbie!”

“What is that?”

“The plans for my naturoscope.
Everything is ready now to send
away to Washington. T’ll put in
my application for a patent in the
next.week or two, and then the
world shall know what I have con-
tributed to its entertainment and
pleasure.”

“How is the mach’ne coming on?”

“That’s right, you haven’t been
out since I completéed my new
model, have you? You saw the old
one work, but the new one is a
wondér. Move your chair over this
way a bit and I'll treat you to a
show,”

It was a new Horton who ex-
tended this invitation. A look of
_enthusiasm illuminated his features,
that- heretofore had been sombre
enough, and his voice had a flexi-
bility and verve not btefore dis-
played. :

He went to a box-like contrivance
placed on a table near the door. It
had a protuberance like a tele-
scope, that pointed ‘down the room
‘toward the curtain-covered wall at
the end. A moment . afterward
there came the sputtering sound of
electricity, then Horton plunged the
room in totai darkness. He turned
a lever and a shaft of light shot
across the room and struck the
canvas.
~ The chemist gave an involuntary
exclamation of surprise. It was not
a picture thdt he saw. It was as if
the wall of the room had sud-
denly lifted and he were looking
out on the sun-kissed view of a

country church, a couple of hundred yards away.
The trees in the yard, the row of hitching posts,
the belfry, the sunlight dancing on the-roof and the
shadows falling athwart the grass, ail seemed as
if one weie g‘.zmg on.the natural ob;ccts—-nf not
awake, at least in a dream.

There cams a click, the scene vanished, and an-
other, a bit o1 landscape, showmg a wood, took its
place. Again it was no picture, but sxmple reality.
The leaf énvironed glade seemed as if it wctually
emsted and invited the beholder to arise and walk
into its depths. ’

It was Horton’s new invention—he called it the
“naturoscope”—whi:l;, by means of a double re-
flection, deceived the eye and gave the impression
of reality. If you look at an ordinary picture, you
behold merely a flat surface, and the effect is the
same whether yoa use both eyes or whether you
close one; but if in looking at a real object you use
both eyes, your sight comprehends a little of both
the right and the left sides of the thing, thus making
the picture somethmg more than a flat surface
Horton by projecting two pxctures at the same time
on the canvas, combining their images by a clever
arrangement, made you see, or appear to see, a lit-
tle of both sides, thus producing the effect of solidity
and giving a startling appearance of reality. The
same piinciple, though in a somewhat different way,
is utilized in the old stereoscope, that used to delnght
us when we were children.

Three or feur more views were thrown on the

: (Cbnﬁnﬁed-o.-t page eleven.)



CHAPTER XXIV.
~o ET us suppose that a man consults his

¢ physician to find out why he is losing
flesh and has cvening. temperatures
and his cough hangs on, and learns
& that he has tuberculosis.
Let us suppose that the man says

S8 - to himself: “I simply cannot leave
my busmesp to go to live ih the open air all the
time and eat eggs and milk six times a day. It
isn’t what I’'m used to. 1t would be a revolution.”

And suppose that he rcads an advertisement
of a medicine that will cure consumption at
home. It isn’t necessary for you to leave your
own fireside or to ‘have your bedroom window
open .or to change your diet in any way. All
you've got to do.is to buy this medicine and keep
on taking it till you are well. It is for sale at
at all drug staores at the nominal price of one
.dollar pér botile. .

We know the ending of that story.

We know by sad experience that there is small
chance of his recovery until there is a decline of

his faith in patent medicine advertising. and a _

falling off of his regular attendance at the drug’

store. Until he comes to realize that all the
healing powers there are are .in his body; and
that ‘these arc¢ the product of food and pure air

and rest and comfort, he’ll never get any better.

. healing power comes from without.

The .church has been acting as physician for
the sin-sick soul for nearly two thousand years
now. Her theory of medicine being that we
have no power to help ourselves, and that the
Whether she
has made a triumphant success in her practice I
do not feel called upon to say. The facts speak
for themselves.

Let us consider more ‘in detail her treatment
of the patient.'

The' notable thing about the germ theory of
consumption is that the disease is not hereditary.
But the church holds firmly to the doctrine that
sin is hereditary. Some six thousand years ago
a pair of human. beings, not yet civilized enough
to wear any kind of clothing, perhaps a year
old, perhaps only a few days old, roblied a
fruit tree which they had been toid to let alone.
This was the cause of all the trouble.
how it comes that as soon as we are able to

crawl we’re into mischief, pulling the table cloth -

off with all the dishes, and all such. This is

This is

"have a fowl in his Sunday dinner pot.

rnn oounm ﬁ'nulon

wliy we. tend so strongly to do acts that are at

odds with the general weal. We are descendants
of that pair of fruit tree robbers. Now, if that
filiation could be broken. .
poured on our heads to the accompaniment of
certain definitely pres¢ribed words. Whether
that makes -notable difference in conduct is a
matter for the statistician, not for me.

Along abo_ut the twelfth year of life a Big
Change sets in and, in order to guard against
sin at this critical period, a fine old gentleman
with fully inflated sleeves and wearing an ame-
thyst ring lays his hands on the patient’s head,
also repeating a definitely prescribed form of
words. Whether this is effectual is not matter
for me but for the statistician. The form of

-words, by the way, is not the same as that used

for charming away warts.

" Now in adult life there are certain very ve-
hement and insistent bodily desires, let us say
hunger, - for example. To give a concrete illus-
tration, let us say that there is a 'man living
mainly on fat- pork, greems and corn bread.
Let us say that ‘ occasionally he feels an
intense longing for chicken. He has no hennery
of his own, he gets small wages, and the price of
poultry is high. Two courses of action are open
to him; he can deny himself chicken;.or he.can
go to sémebody else’s hen-roost in the dark of
the evening in a modest and uﬁassuming manner
and steal one.

I will lightly pass over here the saying of a
certain French king that a ‘good government is
that under which every peasant should have a
fowl in his dinner-pot of a Sunday; also the
converse of the propositicn, that it is not a good
government under which every peasant may not
I will
consider only the church’s treatment of the
sinner in order that he may mnot steal again.
The civil authority works on the plan of send-
ing the thief to jail on bread and water
or to the rock pile. In either «case he
works up an appetite for all sorts of food when
he gets out, chicken being by no means.excepted.

The standard ecclesiastical remedies are two,
prayer (sometimes accompanied by fasting) and
the sacraments. “Prayer,” says the hymn, “i
the heart’s desire, uttered or unexpressed.”

enough not to eat chicken and the wish to eat

.- So water is:

is .
It is, -
in every day language, a wish. Only wish hard"

Change By 'Eugen'e, Wood
Author of “Folks Back Hom," "Tin Co} on’ the Corner,” ete. '

Llececteebbbb ez snazss

chicken will be restrained within proper bounds.
The negative and intellectual aspiration will over-
power the positive and animal craving for chicken
fixings if obtained by hen roost robbing.

The other remedy is more of a physical na-
ture. The young Apache desires a strong smg-
ing voice. Grasshoppers have strong singing
voices. It stands to reason that if he makes a °
tea of grasshoppers he will obtain a fluid extract
of vocal resonance which he can drink and ob-
tain the same results as if he took several terms
of someone o taught the old’ Italian method.
Again: Tt is- well known that if you eat the
roasted heart of a brave foe you partake of his
courage.

The church, therefore, has a special food with
which to strengthen the patient, the flesh and
blood of one who had exactly the same vehement
bodily desires that we have but who yet did
nothing wrong. (This food may seem to be only
flour- -paste baked between hot iroms. and Cali-
fornia wine. Yet these appearances are mere
appearances, accidents not substauce. It is never-
theless " muscle-fibies, gristle, fatty tissue, skin,
red corpuscles, white corpuscles and serum).
When this food is acted upon by the saliva, the
gastric juice and the digestive solvents in the
alimentary tract, it is taken up by the circulatory
system and carried to the various parts of the
body to replace what is broken down of the vari-
ous struciures of the sinful organism, and thus
our body is made clean by his body and our .
seul washed with his blood, who lived two thou-
sand years ago. and was good.. He did not "try"
to be good; he was good: And $o may we be. it
stands to reason, if we but partake of this food
frequently.

Now, it is not a questxon of the correctness
of the logic that healing powers for consump-
tion may be contained within bottles for sale at
all drug stores or that grasshopper tea is a
fluid extract of vocal resomance or that eating.
the roasted heart of a brave man imparts cour-
age. The question is: What are “the results in
practtce ;

It is the end-product that characterizes the
process. Or, as has been well said, “By their
fruits ye shall know them.”

To put one’s trust in a qnack remedy for con-

sumption is to delay recovery from consumption.

(To be Continued.)

‘he stole Robley’

The Shadow Under the Roof
(Continned frem page ten)

screen, then. Horton turned the switch and flooded
the room ‘again with light.

“The show’s over,” he said. -

“It is imarvelous,” cried Fnsble, rejoining the su-
perintendent.

u“There is a fortune in it,” rephed Horton, laconic-
ally. 2

“That reminds me. Have thmgs gone any further
with Ford? You told me you explained to him
what sort of an invention you hed and he seemed
inclined to take it up. - But mow I suppose you
will let it go no further” .

“I will have nothing to do with Ford.”

~How much information did you give him?”

“Not enough to do him any’ good if he were twice
as clever as he is. I told him of the results ob-
tained, but didn’t give him . the least hmt as to the
-methods used.”

“That's good. Hed sbeal ndea the same as
} money. Snch men as he thrive
off other men’s toil and other men’s brains.”

Frishie had never liked Ford; there was an in-
‘stinctive hostility between the ®wo. The chemist
hated m‘ ﬁ ndis ‘
men as machines, drove theri to the limit of endur-
ance, and, when they were done for, cast them aside
“"fﬂ“"m ﬁmoflcnp ifon—in all of

slave driver, who used

whnch practlc~s Ford was typical of modern mdustry

in those days before it took cogmzance of the nsmg .

wave of socialistic sentiment.

Horton covered the machine with a sheet of can-
vas, as carefully as a horseman would blanket his
best thoroughbred, and the two men left the work-
sho

T‘Le fire in the hvmg room had bumed low; thc
shaded lamp on the table cast a dim glow over the
place. The little woman in the corner still sat mo-
tionless, her hands in her lap, her eyes fixed on the
dull eulers.

- “Poor mother!” said Horton, to himself, Y

His face was sombre once more, and his voice
was low. (To Be Continsed.)

Pity lk;\Poer Edltor :

(Continued jrow: page seven.)

" mowing down human beings and grinding them

into proﬁts In the meantime, the socia’ and
economic forces are rapidly at workalon;; the
lines that only Socialists see and dare to reveal
In the meantime, every day that the sun rises and
sets, we approach -nearer to the inevitable cat-
aclysm, while the poor editor hesitates,. He can
see what is happening just as clearly as if he were

a railroad striker lookm%;nto the muzzle of a capi-

talist gun, but he hesita Perhaps he himself is

.underthewhedsofthemMMhedueqot

ers. Comfortabie rural

cry out. He is silent. He hesitates ‘and bays fiction
or an article about the petticoats of ancient Greece.
Pity the poor editor!

(Conh’mﬁd from page five.)

childrens They own. no property tgractical‘y in the
camps, but fortunately they have the power to vote

the school tax and they do not hesitate to secure-
the best in building, equipment and teachers that

they can for their young. Farmers in the districts
often try to keep the school tax down, but the min-
ers are able to outvote them.

Dunkirk has an entire Socialist school board and
the principal of the school Rolla Houghton, the son
of the Socialist mayor of Girard, is a Socialist. His
entire school, a dozer, are Italians, French
and Austrians. . He ‘is_abuut to start a night school,

. three nights a week, for ‘he miners and their sons

:hhomnstwork ﬁn'l‘:n:ﬁeeksmv‘viﬂlbeiuﬁng-
sh, grammar, wri ‘hmetic and reading
M‘uehiasaidofthepmspuyofxmmi
ural homos are the rule.
sprinkled in their midst, clusiered about the
frame work of -the shaft like muynh,pre
miners; in workers,

struggh
roblems of andouto.tm
PV i s DIt v
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Winners of Boand Volumes
Five dollars and seventy-five cents
sent in for subscriptions by F. Mar-
.chawt won ‘the hound volume last
week. The remarkable thing about
the Cominc Narion circulation has
‘always been the “large numbe::' of
emall clubs and single subscriptions.
“That means that almost any one who
tries will get a bound volume. The
mafter in this volume. could not be
"purchased for ten dollars in book
- form. ol e,
Fo: several weeks to come it will
be ‘sent to .the person sending the -
largest amount for subscriptions dur-
ing the week. : )
The following is the list of winners
to date: Akt g
Frank Truesdale, six subscribers.
Lars A. Swanson, 'twelve subscri-
bers. e )
C. B. Schrock, seven .subscribers.
F. Marchant, five subscribers.

The Histories Are Here
These who are entitled to copies of
" “Social Forces in American History”

will réceive them as quickly as they
can bé wrapped and mailed. The largé

- pumber to ‘be sent out will take some-

time, so do not be surprised if yours
does'not come for a few days after you
receive this paper.
When those now on'band are gone
no more can be furnished as premiums.
" After that it will be impossible to ob-
tain a, copy for less than $1.50. They
are hamndsomely bound, and while they

last will be sent as fast as the subscrip-

tions are received. .
" 'This is the first history of the United
- States to annlyze the classes that have

been stiuggling for mastery. It is the

first book to explain the real forces that
are behind historical progress. It de-
scribes the process by which present
institutions have evolved. It tells you
just how and why the colonists came t»
America. It gives the real reasons that
brought about separation from England,

and explains how the Revolution ‘was -

won. .
It describes the first labor movement,
how it brought the public school and
universal .suffrage. It tells how this
labor movement, with little capitalism
and the pioneer joined in *“Jacksonian
~ Democracy,” and shows - how things
" were then started that have both blessed
and cursed American society to this day.
The growth of chattel slavery, its
struggle for expansion, its tendency to-
wards concentraticn and its internal
contradictions similar to those that now
- exist in the wage system are explained.
- The forces that gave rise to the Re-
publican party. are pointed out, and it
is shown just Wwhy, when this party
attained powcr, a violent class struggle
like the C:vil War was inevitable.
: ﬁc:ptlﬁst exact x;::hod by which tl;‘e %“es-
‘ent capi class arose out of the Civil
‘War, and the forces that are now mak-
_ing for Socialism conclude the book.
- Thousa of boys and girls are
studying history this winter in high
_ schools and col'eges. If you will give

X -

- this M*@W oitc of these you will

and ‘change the cur-

o°i i 7

ity for manuscripts or

- Fools at the Throttle
BY A. M. SIMONS -
MANTAC at the throttie of the Twentieth Cen-
tury Express would be a picture of intelligence and
conservatism in comparison with the scene of the

government of this nation in the hands of the
“Trust Busters.” I sincerely hope that our grand-

A

: — ture -when they tell about the present anti-trust
crusade.. We have severa! thousand universities and high schools.
Most of them have a course on political economy. Lecture plat-
forms and periodicals discuss economic questions. Yet it is still
possible for the president of the United States to travel fifteen
thousand miles and more, spreading the story of how he is busting
_the trusts without once arousing a burst of Homeric laughter. -

There never was such a tribute to the extent of miéinforrpa-
tion. It is enough to make one believe that evolution is moving
backward to see the executive, the supreme court, congress and the
whole kit and caboodle of the uhiversity-stuffed and press-puffed
high brows, jabbering like a lot of Kipling’s banderlogs about in-
dustrial concertration. ' : -

It needs a Rabelais to write of a nation trying to accomplish

"‘at once the impossible and the undesirable. The historic effort to
put Humpty Dumpty together again was easy beside the task of

“unscrambling eggs,” that Taft, Congress and the supreme court

have set themselves. ,
- There is danger as well as humor in hdving fools at the social
throttle. The ruling class of this country has developed such a
mighty organ for concealing and distorting truth, and for the
dissemination of misinformation that its own defenders, educated
in.its own colleges and mentally fed through its profit-ruled press
are now incapable of intelligent action even in the interest of the
~class they represent.

Of course, it is impossible to stop concentration in industry.

It may be possible, however, so to pile up legal expenses and annoy-

ances as to make it cheaper for the more powerful capitalists to
‘smash their competitors than to unite with them under trust man
agement. _ | ' o
' If the tobacco trust, steel trust and the oil trust are forced to
divide up their properties for a moment, there would be such a
- scramble for the fragments, such a smashing of competitors, such
-a widespread disturbance and upheaval in public interests as might
. easily produce that “last great panic,” which some of the earlier

‘children will not believe the historians of the.fu- .

catastrophic Socialists saw as the climax and collapse of the capi-

- pitifully small. The sinking of

“vention of the mercury vapor lan
‘covered a hitherto unsuspected law of

talist system.

We need. something else than the wild gyrations of medicine
-men about a totem pole marked “trusts” to solve: the problem of
how to feed hungry people in a land of plenty.

It is about time that even the ruling class came to realize that
they cannot solve the trust problem by running around in circles
after a ‘fat man shouting, “Gee, it's fun to be crazy.”

scribers to the ComiNe NATION have an
opportunity to get the book practically
for nothing. If you get three sub-
scriptions, or send three dollars for sub-
scription cards, it will be sent you post
paid, but this offer will not remain open
long. '

The Farmer Number

Extra orders for No. 60, the special
propaganda number for farmers, are
coming in fast. About .five thousand
more copies were printed than were

ordered in advance. These will be given -

to the first ones 'who order. In bundles

" of ten or. more they cost 2% cents each.

~ For Lyceum lLectures
~One of the features of the Big. Debs’
meetings that have been .held recently
has been the sale of Cominc NATIONS.

The branches that have had this paper
have made a good addition to their in-

- come. - All the papers are returnable

and there is one hundred per cent, profit

on all sold. It's a case of heads you

win and tails you can’t lose. . ;
Ev~ry local -that has arranged for a
Lycevm Lecture should write at once

and find out full particulars of this glan. -

New Marvel in Electricity

2.

Di. Peter Cooper Hewitt, whils mak-
ing experiment's connected with hig in-

.dis-

electric physicis, so to call it: Lord
Kelvin, at the time of his last visit to
the United States, spoke “of this dis-
covery with amazement, intimating that
it might lead into the wonderlands of
achievements and saying that he wished

his friend Helmholz were here to study
this discovery. For it scerss to point

. to a_much. wider, possibly exclusive,

use of the principle upon which the
wireless telegraph is operated. If this
discovery leads to the point which Mr.
Westinghouse and Dr. Hewitt suspect
it will lead to, then one.great central
power station may be so utilized that

from it, through the\mere adjustment .

of apparatus, may be obtained the power
which will drive every commercial en-
gine, light the street lights and “drive
the trolley cars. Furthermore, there are
some indicaticas that this princigple,
when fully captured and brought under
control by apparatus, could furnish the

energy which would destroy the most

?owe'rful battleship by the simple ad-
justment of the key like that used by
wireless operators, make the aerial tele-
phone a commercial possibility, enable

X tl.le farmer upon the prairie to operate
his harvester without any storage bat-
tery and furnish those who are mas-

tering the air the power with which to
Jdrive their engines.- ;
Mr. Westinghouse is so confident that

. Dt Hewitt’s discovery is to lead to

revolutionary utilization of . electricity,
from th_e commercial point of view, that
he ventured to make the prediction in

- stol

‘an address which he delivered before

. the Southern Business Congress at At-

lanta in the spring of last year..

In this city there are several banks
which have made use of electricity in
such manner’as to gain instant commu-
nication between the president's office
and any Jepartment of the bank simply
by touaching a knob and then talking,.
the conversation being carried on in the
ordinary tone of voice. The brilliant
young electric -engineer, Keefer, who
recently died after an operation for
appendicitis, utilized electricity for the
operation of an automatic reverse mo-
tor by means of which the gigantic steel
-planers could be cperated both forward
and backward by a simple touch of the
finger. And it was in recognition of

" that great service which has revolution-

.ized some features of machinery manu-
facture that the corporation by which -
Keefer was employed lifted the mort-
gage upon the house Keefer had bought,
paying a little ¢ash, and also pensioued
his widow with $100 a month.—//o/-
land in Wall Street Journal.

Pensions for Mothers

BY F. H. SIDNEY.

In order to guard.against degenera-
tion, every mother should be providei
by the state with a sufficient income to
assure her all the care and comfort
necessary to carry her through the deli-
cate period of maternity.

Every woman after becoming a
mother should be pensioned for life by
the state and allowed a sufficient sum in
addition to this pension, to support each

" chiid until it reaches its eightéenth vear

I was born in a seaport town, where

" the chief industry is deep-sea fishing.

one of the most hazardous occupation-.
in which hundreds of lives are lost an-
nually and in which the earnings are
the
-schooner Susan R. Stone of Province-
town, Mass., by an ocean liner, resulte
in twenty widows and 50 fatherless
childrén, lert without a dollar. This
is but one case of many in this little
Cape -Cod fishing town, which can tel!

. some of the saddest stories in human

history.

There is. more money wasted in vari-
ous ways by the states and municinali-
ties than it would take to pension every
mother and child under 18 in the whole
country.

New Books

The Amana Society, by Allan V.
Ricker. Published by the author, Girard.
Kan. Paper, 88 pp., 25 cenis.

The Amana Society is almost the last
and much the mcst important survival
of a great number of colonies that were
established under the influence of the
communist movement of the previous
century. That it has survived and is a
wealthy ' community today, affording
shelter from the competitive system to
a number of individuals, makes it worth
study.. This description by a. Socialist
who sees its defects and who sees what
lessons ‘'may be drawn from it for the
workers ‘of today is a good piece of
propaganda. ELE )

Along with this the author has bound
up an article by Albert, Edwards «n
“Testing Socialism in the Canal Zone”
and a strikingly pointed illustration by
L. F. Fuller of the effect of monopoly
on the coal miner and the coal ccn
sumer.

, * ¥ % .
Confessions of a Cannibal. By Geo
Goddard. Jewel Publishing Co., Mon-
tello, Mass.

/7
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Scout News

M. T 'Dvorshik,. a hustling Scout of Dod
son, Mont., has ordered, and will continur
to order. bundles ea~h week of the myste'y
with back nuv bers. and can supp!v

residents of his town with coples’ and C
ING NATION sub cards. 3 .

Wanted — Active Man In Each tocallty

Stek. areldas And introduce o'ir memte!
e > $500 it, death benefita. All or spart
gives you lte.d: mont&l Every memnbeor 'ﬁS‘i{?i I
Covi o monthly neome. Box LD-2¢.
¥ nm' K’-‘u- ﬂ..‘,.- ¢ :

o
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The Story of Joe

" (Continvied.)

. T' ‘sometimes bappenéd in
¥ the shoe factory where Joe

| ~w0(ked.- that when a man

B spoiled a shoe by a slip of

the hand or the machine,

he was obliged, by the rules
of the shop, to pay for the

pair. of shoes, in return for which he -

would be given the damaged shoes.

This sometimes hit a chap pretty

hard, especially if the shoes were of a
kind that he could not use. So it was
* the custom when a mischance like this
happened for all the fellow’s friends
‘to chip in a nickel or a dime until the
price of the shoes was covered and then
to draw lots to see who should get the
shoes. v : : : .

This happened to one of Joe's shop-
mates one day, to Bob, in fact, and
without even seeing the shoes Bob had

damaged, Joe drew his lot and there -

fell to him the pair’ of shoes. It was

at the noon hour, and all tiie lads who

~ had chipped_.in' to help Bob, stood

.~ around the hat in which were the picces
. ‘of paper. When Joe pulled the lucky
number Bob walked over to. him and
with a bow, handed him a pair of dainty
slippers, such ‘as’ young girls. wear to
dances. '

All the lads gave a -hearty laugh and
one of themi said, “Who you going to
give them to, Joe? Your mother?”

‘qu lglusﬁcd, not because he had been
thinking “about giving them to- his
motlier, .for., to tell‘the truth, he had not
g::: thllx:kmg ofh any such ‘thing, but

use he was thinking ivi
ety g inking of giving them

Joe was not -easily feased, however
50 he just answered, “Never you.mind'
Perhaps I'll wear them myself.” '

After supper that night, Joe almost
i;;cl:;slt)l" wrapped up the slippers and
S e i
wc_nr': e m into h‘xs pocket. Then he

‘Don’t be out late, Joe,” called his
(’?Other,, as he passed the 'sitting room
oo, Mothers always say that.

N?, Mother; I won't,” called back
toc. as he opened the door of the en-
r)}oc S“c:nsi alwa)}r,s answer that.

ent up the street whistling an
alaiost bf.:fore_ he knew it, he wasggoin(gi‘
into Bob’s with -his hand on the little

D&;kagle in his pocket. '

J0¢ had a good visit with Bob, and

:tl}:h Bob's father, whose’ storie’s of

= €r countries qu never tired of hear-
mg; aud with Kit. Joe and Kit had

p 1;med good friends ever since the
ay she left the factory, = -

" l:ot aﬁO{oe vy:s t‘hinking it was time

» said, ‘ ] 1ay
i) e We had the laugh

lold about the shoes and asked at last,

“What did you do with the shoes, Joe?”"

Brought ‘em to Kit,” answered Joe
and p:omptly handed the package to
kmr‘ _So logg as vou didn't seem to
t}:low enough’ to keep them and bring

¢m-to her, I thought I ‘might as well
do it. Hope they fit, Kit” |
__"Oh, aren’t they lovely?” said Kit.
I never should have bought me such a
}Ode pair. Why,  they must cost' at
cast $5.00. - - 3 .

. “But will they fit?” asked Joe anx-
lously, - . .

‘Tl just go try them (;n,’:'.- and Kit

disappeared.

R ‘Say, Bob,” said Joe, “what did the
0ss charge you for the shoes?”
$2.50,” answered Bob. “And then

Ill bet he made something on them, -

- 3,1‘50“8.11 he told me they could sell
them any minute for $3.00” 4
u - wonder,” said .Joe, thBaghtfully.
i d“":“&:er ghatjthe shoes really cost
at g ..YO”Jha\H_e to pay $5 .fo.r them

“1 wouldn't have to pay $5, because

~ . THE COMING NATION.
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all right,” and then he

BERTHA H. MAILLY

I couldn’t,” put in Bob.

. “No," that's a fact. We make the
shoes and we don’t get the price for our
work to buy them again. Take what I
get for my part in making a pair of

shoes and what you get paid and what -
-the lasters get and the stitchers and the

.cutters and all the others .and that's
most of the cost, I guess”’

“Well, but there must be more. things
than that,” added Bob. “I suppose the
cost of the leather and the machinery
and such things come in.”

““And what about the rent of the fac- -

tory or the cost of building it if the
owner had the ground already,” inter-
rupted Bob's father, who had been

smoking his pipe and listening to the
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Joe went whistling up the street

boys’ discussion, “and the wages of the
bookkeepers and the engineers
so on.”

“That’s so,” agreed Joe; “there are a
good many things to count in on the
cost of the shoes, I suppose, but there
must be quite a bit of money over all
that when they're sold, or else—"

“Else what?” asked Bob, who didn't
- think quite so fast as Joe. -

“Else the owner wouldn’t keep on
running the factory, unless there was
something in it for him.”

“You bet there’s something in it for
‘him and something good, too,” said
Bolt’s father. ‘“lheis’s a good profit
in selling the shoes ai‘er -he’s paid all
the wages and rent and cost of material,
a big profit, or else he wouldn’t have
that big house up in the park and send
his family traveling wherever they want
to go.” ’

“Say, they fit fine,” interrupted Kit,
who danced in in the new slippers.
“Have the next waltz with me?”

S " B.H. M.
(To be continued.)

Colin and Mary

(You've all heard of Old King Cole,
haven't you,-children! and, of course,
you know that he had three jolly fid-
dlers who sang and dan¢ed and told
nierry tales to amuse Old King Cole.
Here is one of the tales that one of
them told. And there is a picture of
sweet Mary herself—Zd.)

Once upon a time there was a maiden
whose name was Mary. She had brown
eyes and brown hair, and her hands and
arms were all burnt brown with" the
sun, so that she was brown as a berry.
In fact, Mary was so brown that they
called her the Nut-brown maiden, and

some one said once that she was sim- -
ply a little brownie. She drove out the '

cows on to the meadows in the morning,

and then she went down beside the -

burn and sang and sang till the burn
sang with her, and the sunbeams' sang
with the burn, .and nothing round about
her did anything but sing. . - -

That's how it was that Colin began
to sing. Colin was just a clumsy lout,

till he saw Mary on the other side of

and

the burn. Mary's cattle were or one

/‘ side of the burn and Colin’s cattle were
on the other, and you would have
- thought that they belonged to the same

herd, they were so like. But Colin knew
better, and Colin hated Mary's cattle
till he heard Mary sing. Then it was
différent. "

“l'{ary." said Colin one day, “I love
you.’

Mary just laughed aud sang and
laughed, but never said anything in an-
swer, £ 4
“Mary,” said Colin, after a little, “tell
me, are you real or are you a fairy?”

Just then a goldem butterfly came
past and lighted on Mary's sheulder.
Colin saw it, but Mary did not seem
to notice. .

“Of course I'm real,” said Mary, “and
I'm only a cow-girl: but Colin,” said
Mary, “I will marry you tomorrow if
you really love me. If you really love
me, you will never forget me, will you?”

“Never!” said Colin.

“Well, then,” said the golden butter-
fly, interrupting, “Mary is really a fairy
and shie is going to live with us 4s a
golden bird for a year and a day. If
you love her truly, you will wait for.
her and never forget her, even though
you do not see her.” S

“Yes,” said Colin, “I wiil wait for
Jdear Mary.”

“Dear Colin,” said Mary, “I am going
away, but though. you will not see me,
you will hear me if you really love me.
I will come and sing here every day,

~and milk the cows in the evening.”

“Ah,” said Colin, “then.you are going
away with the golden butterfly.”

“Yes,” said the golden butterfly,
“Mary will be a golden bird for a year
and a day, and if you love her truly
you will hear her singing, and then at
last she will come back again to her
cows and she will marry you.”

And just as the golden butterfly sai{,
Mary became a golden bird, and flew .
away and left Coiin alone by the burn
with the old cows.

. Donald, Mary’s father, came along
soon after, and saw his cows without
Mary.

“Hullo,” he said to Colin, “where is
Mary?”

“Never mind,” said Colin.

become a golden bird and has flown
away. But I can still hear her singing
in the distan~e.”

But old Donald thought that Colin
was making a fool of him and gave him

‘a good thrashing. Then when he saw

Colin crying, he felt sorry again and
said: '

“Never mind, my lad, you can look
after the cattle till Mary comes back.”

So every day Colin came and watched,
over the cattle down by the side of the
burn. Some said he was mad, and daft;

others said that he mistook the singing
of the burn for Mary’s singing. But:

Colin himself knew better, for only one
person iri the world could sing as Mary

‘sang; and that was Mary herself, And-

he knew that Mary must be there, for

“She has

3

the cows were milked without his hav-
ing to touch them. : .

Sometimes in his dreams even the
farmer thought he heard a voice sing-
ing, though the words were difficult to
make out. All that he remembered when
he awoke was just this one verse, which
nothing could ever drive out of his mind.

“My Colin has calile

So grey and so browm,

And warm is their milk
When, the sun has gone doton.”

So for a year.and a day Mary lived
as a golden bird among the fairies, and’
still Colin loved her truly, -for he knew
that she would come back to marry him.
And she did come back, and old Donald
gave them a cottage and cattle of their
own, so that they lived happily ever
after. As I said before, I met Colin,
and I met old Donald, the farmer, and
old Donald used himself to sing and
croon over the words- of the verse I
have quoted, singing it to music so

“strange, that I think it must have had

some of the fairy music in it.
Dads Potato Patch

When I was a boy living on a farm,
dad and I, one year, planted a big
potato patch, intending to raise some
for: home use and some for market.

That year the potato bugs were pretty
bad. - They commenced at one end of
that patch and ate and ate till we
thought. they would eat up the whole
patch, but they did not ~uite eat it all;
they left, at one end about one-fifth of
the vines, and there were some pretty
good potatoes on them.

The rext year dad said we would
try it again. “Maybe,” he said, “the
bugs will not bother this year.” -

So we planted the same patch, and it
proved to be a good year for potatoes.
It rained a plenty, and the bugs did not
bother any. Sy

Well, those potato vines grew mnice
and thrifty, and in the fall dad and I
just turned out bushels of potatoes big
as my two fists. :

We loaded them into the wagon and
hauled them to town and got 20 cents
a bushel for them!

Dad said that he read in the papers
that fall that potatoes sold in the city
market for one dollar” a bushel. He
said “that he could not see much dif-

. ference, taking prices into consideration,

between the gonod year and the bug
vear,” but I did.

I noticed that in the potato bug year

- I did wot have to work so hard at dig-
. ging time, and had more time 1o hunt

squirrels.

So I .ecided that between capitalist
bugs and potato bugs I preferred the -
potato bugs. '

Kindness to Animals .
Think of all ths -animals which man
has tamed, and which he has in his
power for his.service and his pleasure.

1f we could stand and review them,

what multitudes would walk or run be-
fore us: z ; S

“The army of the elephants. ;

The army of the horses and asses and
camels. : Fied s

The army of the cattl A
_The army of the sheep and goits.

The army of the cats and dogs. " .

Wonderful is the strength and wit of
man  in mastering all these tribes of
animals. 2 ‘

But greater and nobler is the spirit
which treats these dumb creatures with
mercy and’justice—F. J. Gould.

. - 4

The robin laa-aghe'd in the orange tree:
“Ho, windy North, a fig for thee; :
While breas.s are red and wings are

SEER T s T iy 5 e
And green trees wave us globes of gold,
Time's scythe shall reap but bﬁ:;tffqr &

—Sunlight, song, and the crange tree.
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Record of an” Adventurous Life, by

Henry Mayers Hyndman, The M. mil-

lan Company. Cloth, 422 pp. 4
This book is, above all, a great hu-
man document. The author tells 'us
‘that he comes “of the upper middle
class in this Island, from a decent
piratical stock.” - i
After going rathér lazily through
- Cambridge, came the time of travel, and

his trip to Italy coincided with Gari-.

baldi's effort to free that country from
‘Austria, and he was quickly in the mid
of the horrors of war. = .
Back to London, he arrives just as
one of those periodical spasms of phi-
lanthropy is sweeping over the city,
and to meet Mazzini, and here e be-
gin to get the first of those remarkable
sketches of men with whom the: writer
has been associated in his public life.
. In comparing Marx and Mazzini, he
'says, that .. hile realizing the “antagon-
ism between Mazzini and his national
“idealism on the one side and Marx and
his international realism on the other

- side,” yet, “knowing both men and their-

works well and having been much more
deeply influenced intellectually by the
latter than by the former, I still feel
all these long years afterward that

‘Mazzini’s fine view of what humanity

might be could ill have, been spared.”
After that there comes a perfect
_ string of men whom the world has
counted great, to whom we. are intro-
- duced. There is George Meredith, long
the personal friend of the writer, whose
personal conversation, we are assured,
was as beautifully clear as:his writings
are confused. There is a list of corre-
"spondents with whom Hyndman was
associattd as the representative of 'the

Pall Mall Gasette during the Russo-
- Turkish war, including such- men as-

- Frederick Greenwood, George Henty,
and others whose names have become
world renowed in the field of journal-
ism. There is Disraeli, Clemenceau,
Bradlaugh, . John Morley among the
- radicals, and Karl Marx, Liebknecht,
Jaures, William Morris, Bebel and
Quelch among the Socialists, with whom
we are broughi into especially close
touch. | -
- In the world of travel we visit India,
-spend no little time among the savages
of Polynesia and see Victoria aud New

South Wales in their: primitive period,

and are just a little gratified to learn
that it was while at Great "Salt "L ake,
when that city had but six thousand
population, that Hyndman read Karl
Marx and became a Socialist. There
was careful study ou the spot in India
which has made the author one of the
greatest authorities on the Indian ques-
tion. There are stories of ship wrecks,
of adventures on tropic seas, with gun
men in our own wild west, of struggles
‘with London mobs and of danger on
more than one battlefield that justifies
the title of the book. .

Naturally, most Socialists turn with
interest to those chapters that tell of
the birth and growth of the Socialist
movement in England. How the So-

‘cial Democratic Federation, now  the

Social  Demecratic party, was founded,
-, of how “Justice” was started and the

‘hard fight to maintain its existence, of
quarrels with Marx, Engels and
; is and the reconciliation, all of
which remind one of current history
~ in the. Socialist movement..

.- We see the pemposity of John Burn:
d by the hard hitting blows of
rry Quelch, and the book ciosex with
international Congress of 1889,
There is a hint c¢i another volume

:":’

the central figure in the foundation of
still another Socialist party in Great

- Britain,

o Lawyer, by Morris

Reflections of

Salem, published by the author, 198
v_ Broadway, New York.

This is a somewhat sarcastic survey
of some phases of legal practice. He
points out that concentration of indus-

try, organization of the law business

and several less important features of
modern life have deéreased the demand
for legal servicés. At the same time the
tourts are turning out lawyers faster

than ever before. . :
- He quotes from the New York Morn- .

ing Telegraph to the effect. that:
“Statistics show that only about fwo

‘per cent of all the lawyers in this glo-

rious country are earning $25,000 and
over, stories i million-dollar fees that
come at frequent intervals to the con-
trary notwithstanding; 6 per cent make
from $10,000 to $25,000; 13 per ccnt
command an income from legal services
of from $5,000 to $10,000; 25 per cent
pull down from $2,000 to $5,000 and the
rest scramble for a living.”

‘A Legend of the Rose, and Other
Poems, by Leyland Huckfield, published
by the uuthor, 4120 Queen avenue, South
Minneapolis.

This is a collection of pleasant mu-
sical poems, such as one might want
to read when resting and dreaming.

Business, the Heart of a Nation, by
Chas. Edward Russell. Joan Lane Com-
pany. Cloth, 201 pp., $1.50. :

- The rule of business and its outcome

is the theme of this work. The Re-.

publican party was born with certain
ideals, but the doctriue of protec-
tion drew it to the interests and made
it an organ of business. The Demo-
cratic party also once had ideals, but
as business came to rule society it also
took possession of the Democratic party.

“The truth is that Business has be-
come the real ruler of our affairs, and
the United States is the first country to
set up a Business Government; at pres-
ent very crude and unbalanced, but,

-nevertheless, n Business Government.”

Business controls the press until “no
newspaper of standing would ventire
to print any matter condemned by Busi-
ness, nor fail to print any matter,
though sometimes very ill-founded, that
Business required to have printed.”

Business controls the judges until “in
the present generation, at least, no Fed-
eral judge has been appointed contrary

..to the wishes of Business.”

Nor is this because business men are
bad. They are very good men. They
are very much as men have always been.

“The only question is whether for its
own sake Business is, at present, quite
wise. There is no juestion that it can
at all times do what it wants to do.

- The only question is whether it is al-

ways moved to do the thing that is
wise ior itself; not for moralists, re-
formers, chatterers or gabies, but wise
for itself and its own welfare, which,
in the present stage of evoluticn, is the
only important consideration. It may
not be always wise for Business to rush
to the deferse: of one of its class
whether - he be guilty or innocent as
Business rushed to Calhoun in San
- Francisco. ; :

“The fact is, brethren, that sort of

thing always cuts two ways. If we
band together to secure the escape of
an- accused member of our caste, we
may be sure that other castes will do
likewise, and the next thing will be a
chaos bad for Business as at present

-conducted.”.

It is a question whether Business is
wise in permitting the sltm to grow,

"‘for the slum i3 a murderous thing. It
- means increased taxes and increased

¥

- making all this row abort?”
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taxes means increased cost of living and
“increased . cost of living means more
slums. * The German business men are
wiser .than those of America. They
saw thadt the best foundation for Busi-

ness was healthy wage workers so they -

introduced a great system of -social
“legislation, not, to be sure, because they
wanted to, or really perhaps because
they were wiser, but because Socialisis
compelled them to do -those things.

. Concentration is the law .of Business.
It is childish to oppose this law with
petty congressional enactments. How-
ever, a spirit is arising against Busi-
ness that is akin to the lynching spirit.
It is demanding that somebody be put
~in jail, that the trusts be destroyed. If
this spirit gains the upper hand “there
would ensue the greatest panic ever
‘known in our history. We might not
be, aund probably shiould not be, “recov-
“ered in many years {rom the depression
that would follow, and in those years
Business would be prostrate.”

The only alternative to Business for
profit is “Business for the common
good,” and -there is now arising a party
that insists “upoun the great fundamental
principle that the present system has
fulfilled its mission upon earth and is
now becoming over-ripe and rotten. It
will insist that the supply of man’s
necessaries is far too important in his
life to be owned and controlled for the
profit of a few individuals. It will in-

.- sist that there is now beginning upon

the earth another great epock .n the
story of man and that this fact must
be understood and recognized. It will
insist that as Serfdom ran its  course
and gave way to Feudalism, and Feu-
dalism ran its course and gave way to

Capitalism, the existing system, so Capi-

talism has now run its course and must
now give way to a system under which
the communal interests -shall supplant
the interests of personal greed and
aggrandizement. That system we call
Socialism.” .

Such a party as this is certain of

victory and no “cave-dweller can stop

its victory.”

-The whole book is a <tatement ‘of the
Socialist philosophy in the terms of
_every-day life. It is strong, simple and
ronvincing in its arguments,

American Socialism of the Present
Day, by Jesse Wallace Hughan. John
Lane Company, New York. Cloth, 265
pp., $1.50.

This book is at ledst unique in So-
cialist literature. It is the first attempt
to study. the Socialist movement of the
United States from an impartial, even
if sympathetic, point of view.

"~ Thé author sets before herself the
task of finding out just what the So-
cialists of the United States believe.
There is a brief sketch of the present

. pesition of Socialism in America, an

outline of Marxian Socialism and a
short history, then chapters -on the vari-

ous Socialist dogmuas, such as economic

interpretation of history, the class strug-
gle, surplus value and crises, and the
breakdown of the capitalist system. The
ultimate and immediate program of So-
cialism are each considered and an at-
temps made to discover vihere the So-

cialists of the United Sta'es stand on -

each’ questinn. .

If this author has set forth the antag-
onistic positions clearly the question
which will arise to the average Social-
ist reader will be “What have we been
Really,
. when the diffcrences between Socialists

are-set down in black and white as they

are here, they grow; very small, and this
is especially true when seen in the per-

_ spective of even a couple of years; in

fact, the older Socialists will look in
vain - for the history of sorve famous
battles. There is no menian ~f th:

terrible struggle over the quesion of -

_ the

“Who pays the taxes?” and several .
others of contemporary importance.

It would be easy for a person who
has been through all these battles to
pdint out minor inaccuracies, and it is
probable that any such.attempt would
be challenged by others equaliy famil-
iar with the facts;.so we will forbear.

The work is of unique value both as a
reference work and an historical survey,
and will be of-special interest when read
in the light of the evolution of subse-
quent years. ~ ‘

Mining Coal and Maiming Men -
(Continued from Page Eleven.)
toward sending the next Socialist con-

gressman to Washington,

KILLED AND WOUNDED

The mine inspector’'s books show that the
following accidents occured in the mines

+ described in the above articie between July

1, and October 2, 1911. Yet the attorney
general declares that mining in this district
is not a “dangerous occupation.”
© 1. Vito Quarante, run over by trip of cars
2., Ed Adison, caught between mule and
trip. "
. Frank Sclot, burned by gas.
. Johu Micca, killed by fail of rock.
. Elmer Black, burned bg gas,
. John William, injured by a fall or rock.
John Johnson, killed by trip of cars.
. Bob Patterson, burned bg gas,
. Emile Botteaux, injured by fall of rock.
10. James Heatherly, injured by Hhaving
band run over by car.
11. Antone Hoffer, back broken by a fall

©o0ID O o

of rock. -

12, Gregory Morey, killed by fall of rock.

13. Ben Glamalva, injured by fall of rock

14. Joe -Krosal, killed by a fall of rock.

15. N. . Kennedy, injured by a fall wf
rock. )

i6. Sam Hartman, injured by fall of rock.

17. Charley Tondy, injured by. falling off
of trip of rars. .

18. James Cahill, burned by gas.

19. John Cornelio, killed- by fall of rock.

20. Joe Henry, burned by shot going off
while in the act of mmplng. .

21. Baptist Silva, killed by shot while in
the act of firing. .

22. Charley White, Injured between cars
and the rib.

23. Frank Tingley, injured while setting
brake on a coal car.

24, “Peter Conolo, burned by gas and
powder.

25. H. Douglass, injured by mule fa!ling

over ¢n him,
*)

26. Joe Rector, injured by a frail of rock.
27. John Carr, hurt by a fall of rock.
28, Alcid Buray, injured by a fall ol rock.
29, Mike Artlinger, injured by a trip of

cars: .t )

38. Fred Hartwig, Injured by a fall of

rock. :

31. Joe Yessie, injured by a fall of rock
32. F. Boisdrengbien, injured by a fall

of rock. ;

33. Jack Weich, injured by being caught
by an empty car.
34. Joe Bianen, injured while passing a

* mule.

35. Peter Sardallo, injured by coal fall-
ing down the shaft. ;

36. E. L. Jeffries, Injured by shot blow-
lns through a cross cut.

7. Bam Meeks, burned by gas.

38. David White, killed by a fall of coal.
tw'al John Spensberger, injured by a-fall
of coal.

- 4C. John Carr, injured by a lump of coal,
while trlmlnf cars. . )

41. Louls Iverk, injuced by a fall of rock.

42. Barto Wush, injured by a fall of rock.

43. Wm. Wantiez, injured by fall or rock.

44. John Pravic, injured by cars.

45. Marten Marcen, iajured by a fall of
coa ¢

46." John Wells, injured Ly csrs. )

47. Pete Pralo, injured by a-fall of rock.

48. - Jacob Farcheck,. burned by gas.

49. Alex Lecerceq, injured between car
and timber.

39 Seaele Morloh byt ) o

. X e Dburned.by b .
52. 'O'Brien, killed by a fall of rock.
53. Sam Beadnell, harmed vy gas. .
54. F. C. Kane, buuned by gas. ¢

556. Flenry Crotty, injured by a fall ©
§6. Fate Wilson, burned by gas.

567.. Janies Keay, burned by gas.

68. James Hay, injured by cars. . e

59. Polite Musy, burwed by powder while
preparing a shot.

60. John L: 'ond, burned "y powder.‘

61. J. Lu ord, Jr., burmed by powder.

62. Fernand Corstice, fall of rock. "
. 63. Louis Divaret, injured by fall of rrlr'k;
ln“l'xlg;Ohi: {,:m}y, injured by a mule kic

e face. !

%5. Frank injured by ’ﬁll of rock

g% Robt. Pﬁm'mj reﬁd b;)yragl?rsfmd cars

. u i
68. L, L. l[lk:now. injured by railroad

69. Elmer Sutton, injured between care

70. Frank Trensier, injured by a fall of
rock. : %
71. Will Sipes, injurec by a fall of ruck.

72. Charles Wisjack, burned by gis

William Bellman, injursd by brake

wheel on railroud car.

74. Bvan Morgan, injuged by premature
explosion. S fall
75. Walter Granstrom, injured by &

of rock. - -

76. Tony O'Bretto, injured by a fall of
77. Louis Valtner, Injured Ly fall of rock.

-~



"THE COMING NATION

Oh honest farmer, pardon me,

I wonder how yow stand the bunk
They hand to you so lavishly

In such a large and growing chunk,
They say you feed the human race,

A work that noble is and grand,

And then ~they watch yoyr smiling face .

And see your worthy chest expand.

You feed the world, a job that keeps
You pretty busy, I should say,

For while the profit monger sleeps
You jump the fence and toil away,

To raise the stuff that others share

You spend some Sixteen hours of-

. Stress
And manage, if your luck is fair
To oet a living, more or less.

You feed the world, but in between
Your patches and the men who eat
Is standing, satisfied and clean

The gang that lives on Easy sireet;
Just why they should enjoy the cream
. You-can’t exactly figure -out, :

But if it isw’t all a dream,

There’s something yow might think

. cbout,
All One Way

“Notice this advice about going back
to the farm?” - <

“What about it?”

“It is all “Go back’
‘Come, back.’
there know what it is all right.”

A Waiting Field

None of it is

" “What do you know about farming?”™

. P“Not}xing.‘ What do you know about
-t ?” ‘ N

“As_ much or less.” :

“Hurra. ‘We will form a partnership
and go back to the land and make a
fortune in six months.”

Constant Menace

The farmer views with some coicern
The schemes to get his goat
For everywhere that he may turn

A trust is at his thiat,
The reaper trust, the mower trust,
The trust that buys his grain,
The trust that doesw’t trust that trust

But trusts it on by train.

The harrow trust is on the job

- To greet him in the spring;

The thrasher trust is there to rob
From what the fall may bring,

S0 all the time on the defense
The faimer has to act;

To such o sysiem what's the sense
To get right down to fact? -

. “John writ® that Fe holds tne record -
,for heavy Lfting, dad. Ain’t

in_colleg
thfl't fine? :
. Sure. He;can-gomc ‘home and try

't on the mortgage.

The fellows who are

Some Hope

“.That old bay mule of mine ain’t got
a lick cf sense”

_“But‘he never voted the democratic
ticket arid he can prove it.”

_“Littlé_: Flings -

Those who work the farmers get off
with less work than the farmers do.

Not only can the farmer understand
Socialism, but ne can see where he

would be able to use ‘it in his business.
Where do you suppose the harvester

trust got all of those millions? )

- Does it ease the farmer’s toil to know

that ’his city. friends think he has an °

automobile?

After trying several years to figure
out where he is a capitalist the farmer-
renter usually gives it up.

To keep a bright boy on the farm it
is necessary to show him. '

Being so trust bitten as he is the

* farmer should join the big trust which

is the Socialist party to escape the
others. ,
- If the government can give away
seeds why not seeding machines?
Scientific’ agriculture means organi-
zation. One little fellow can't’ live by
himself in a shack and make much of a
living. .
Notice how the renters are filling up
the census books?

Voices From the F og

By J. Edward Morgan

Oh blame not me, sweet souls and dear,
For the sights I see, for the sounds I
hear, ,
As calm I grope my daily round
Where fog lies deep o’er boggy ground.
How hard for you whose lamps are lit
To pierce the gulf 'twixt dome and pit;
To hear, to see, to feel with me
With quick, warm pulse of sympathy,
The smile, the tear, the growl and groan,
The murmurings in undertone,

The prayer-half threat, the curse unsaid,

The varying pulse of quick and dead;

The bold advance, the cowed retreat,

The dull, dead tramp of hope-whipped
feet;

The secret pact, the open strife,

The thirst, the reach, the fight for life, -

From pit to dome! Ah smile and drink;
Your rays obscure the abysmal brink.

Secure and high o’er social hell,
Drink on, sleep on, “Ali, cll is well”

- Fad » » ’
Girt round by famine’s treach’'rcus %2z,

Ah, see ye not the deepening. fog?
As lights above shall brighter glow
So denser grows the fog below.
And inch by inch its upward reach—
But drink—I am not calied to preach.

Your lamps are lit—if fog shall creep

From pit to dome, disturb your sleep,
Engulf in gloom—but hold—enough—
Your faith is bwilt of firmer stuff.
Farewell, I grope my listful jog,
Hark-to the voices from the fog. .

“Ah, cheese it, cheese it, come down
out of the clouds; get your feet down
on earth. You can’t think clear with
your head in the sky. Now listei, you
and I are both working men, work at
the same trade, in the same shop.
Neither of us has anything to gain by
beating the other in an argument. We
want to get out of the fog, out of the

pit. We want to be secure from pov- .

erty, to leave our ¢hildren secure from

poverty. Agree\d\ Now how can we
overcome poverty and wipe it from the

face of the earth? We want to do this? -

Every workingman wants to do this.
Now look at ‘it as you would a job to be
done in the shop. No prejudice there.
Find out what poverty is, how it came
and the means to get rid of it. You'll
find it a discase that can be cured.

Here, Jack, put this book in your pocket-

and read it tonight. Read it to your
wife, or let her read it to you. Tell me

_pext time we meet what Poverty is and
how you think we’ll get by it” :

“Whoopety! Woopclyi Bodomety! Bang!

r

I've got me a -job and I don’t give a

dang.
Three dollars a day will keep up me .
sap— '
.Hoora for Tom Dolan! To ’ell wiih
the Jap!”

““Work? Not I. I sowed my wild
oats when a colt. Don’'t urge me or
tempt me with wages. You waste your
breath. I am implacable.
Never again will I waste my substance
with dJdegrading toil. Look at
swarming slaves who work, fighting for
the jobs.
the oxen’s yoke. ‘Eat?
eat and drink.

helps one to keep strong, resolves.

“‘If all men were like me?
are not.

ings.’

I've sworn it. .
the.

I will rob no man or woman
of one hour cf bliss that comes with
Yes, I will
It is good to eat and
drink. It is nourishing; also stimulat-
ing; it brings poise and dignity and

They
Most men are as fond of toil
as I am of ease. ILet them sweat while
I li¢ in the shade. They like it. Let .
them not be grouchy with the ‘mak-
I give them the jobs, let them
come to me with their ‘wages’ and share

I will neither ride nor be

il imy leisure.
ridden.” -
. & L

“Jerry-—that's me—far famed son of
toil, .

_ Alive and alert, built up from the soil

To the rule and the scratch according to
Hovle. , ¢

Big-boned. and strong-sinewed, thick-
chested and long ;

In -the reach, fore and aft, big-fisted
und strong.

Havrd-headed, sure-footed, long-winded,
be-damn! el .

Six foot in my socks, it's a man that
I am.

I can push, I can pull, I can heave, I can
hawl ;

A half ton of brick ain’t no bother a-
tall. i

Just show me the load and get out of
my way, )

I'll heave it or haul it or pack it all day

I'm there, that I am, with the bone and
the grit, - ¥

And twelve hours a day can’t phase me.
a bit.

Stand aside pretty face with your style
and your clothes,

Heave-yo-heave! up she comes and over
she goes. :

I've toiled all my life and no man ever
saw '

Me break so much as-a twig of the law.

I work and I eat, and I sleep and am
dumb o

And I get my reward in the
Kingdom Come.”

The Recall Illustrated

They were fellow 'passcngér§, and
were engaged in a lively discussion on
the subject of the recall. One man was
“absorbed in the antics of a pet white
rat that he had with him on the car.

The argument seemed to be two to
one in favor cf the recall, the man with .
the rat composing the minority. Finally,
the subject exhausted, the owner of the
rat placed his pet on his shoulder.

“Yes, he said, “he’s a pretty mdepe.n'd-
ent fellow. Bite? Never! You just
co6uldn’t make him bite.” '

Just then 2 six-footer arose and,
quietly leaning over the three inter-
vening seats behind, gave him .such a
terrific tweak on the back of his neck,
that he threw up his hands and kuocked
the animal from his shoulder. :

“Well, well!” he exclaimed, “that’s :
the first time he ever bit me!”

And he wondered why every passen-

ger laughed! Bod s

Great

There is Still Time

By quick action it s stil possble tosecure free of cost a copy of

Social Forces in America

BY A. M. SIMONS

i 2 &a.‘me.ﬁ;*wk-mmtuﬁad
¢ & oSoculut M .

one copy will be sent as a pr

It tells yopWHYthinp

tory and Socialism-—a work of interest to the student, the agitator aud the
casual reader. . Unt the copies that we now have on hand are gone
prenﬁnm-ford:reedoﬂan'woﬂhdw -
to the COMING 'NATION. At the rate these are now going

stock will be exausted in a short time, Address ' °

| TheComingNation,




16

—

o

SoCiuI
35

He will get this Message one of these Bright Election Days
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~ First Victory in Los Angeles

The first' outpost has been captured
in the campaign to “carry California
for Socialism.” At thc Los Angeles
primary Jeb Harriman, the Socialist ¢an-
didate, polled 20,157 votes against 16,-

790 for the “Good Government Can-

didate,” "and 8,168 was polled for the
third candidate. Since the California
law requires an absolute majority in
the primary -for a choice, an election
will be necéssary in which only the two
higliest candidates will be on the bal-
lot. '

The bitterly

campaign was most

fought. Nowhere are the clacs lines

so sharply drawn at this moment as at
Los Angeles. The presence of the
McNamara trizl -has focused the at-
tention of the capitalists and the en-
tire country on this city. ‘fhc result
was a clear class fightt The workers
lined up as a solid class. It was not
an uprising of fanatics, roused by shib-
boleths in the mouths of leaders, but
it was the mass of workers in motion.

Such a movement does not slip back.
" Among the forces that must be recog-
nized as making for this great move-

z

ment is the campaign carried on by
the Appeal to Reason that placed fif-
teen thousand voters of Los Angeles
on the subscription list as a result of
its campaign to carry California.

The result of the election depends
in a large degree upon the vote of the
women, who have just been enfran-
chised as a result of a state referen-
dum. Both sides recognize this. The
Socialists began the work of getting
the Socialist women on the registration
list some days ago, and now declare
that they have over twenty thousand
Socialist women registered.

The opposition, with unlimited funds
and the energy of desperation are seek-
ing to obtain the vote of every woman
known to ,be opposed to Socialism.

Hard to Tell

Her cows had ihdividuality. © There
wus  “Smowball,” “Reddy,” ‘“Blacky,”
“Spotty,” etc., so when little Heler saw
a drove of Jerseys, she exclaimed:
“How can they tell which ones they've
milked ?”

OMING NATION

This is one of the highest and most

Rhymes of the Revolution
Being posms incarnating the Spirit af Reoolt in
things temporal end spivitual.

. Selpoted and anmotated by
FRANK STUHLMAN

inspiring of ‘the poems of spiritual upli;:

and a protest against the crude material worship of worldly success that dom,

nates our civilization. The author was
writer. His most famous sculptures are

and the Sibyl. A wide field is covered by 00, ! ¢
criticism, anatomy from an artists standpoint, essays, poiitics, 1,
Among his best books are
and “Excursions in Art and Letters.”

as biography,
drama and poelry. s
“He and She,” “Roba di"Koma”

was many-sided and, like the Brownings, Shelley

a noted American lawyer, sculptor anu
statues ‘of Cleopatra, Semiramas, Medo 7
his books embracing such diverse themes

“a Roman Lawyer. at. Jerusalem,
His GCmis

and other highly artistic natures

was snchanted with the lwe of Italy and spent the most of his (ifc near Floren

. ’ :
Life’s Heroes
BY WILLIAM WETMORE STORY.

I sing the hymn of the conquered—vho
fell in the battle of. life,

The hymn of the wounded, the beaten,
who died overwhebhned in the strife

Not the jubilant song of the victors, for
whom the resounding acclain

Of nations was lifted in chorus, whose
brows wore ‘the chaplet of fame;

But the hymn of the lowly and the hum-
ble, the weary, the broken in heart,

Who strove and who - failed—acting
bravely a silent and desperate part:

Whose youth bore no flowers on its
branches, whose hope burned in
ashes away,

From whose hands slipped the prize
they had grasped at, who stood at
the dying ef day,

With the wreck of their life all arouna
them, unpitied, unheeded, alone—

With death swooping down on their
failure, all but the faith over-
thrown. ‘

While the voice of the world shouts its
chorus, its pean for those who have
wWon— . ,

While the triumph is sounding- triumph-
ant and high to the breeze and the

Glad banners are wawving, hands, ¢!
ping, and hwrrying feet

Thronged after tne laurel crowned i
tors, I stand on the field of dcfe:

In the shagow of those who have fall.
lie wounded, and there

Chant a requiem low, place my hand
their pain-knotted brow, breaih
prayer;

Hold the hand that is helpless and wh
per, “They only the victory win

IWWho have fought the good fight
who have wvanquished the demo

_ that tempts us within;

Who have held to their farh, uns:
duced by the prize the world hold;
on high, ,

Who have dared for a high cause
suffer, resist, fight, if necd ve die’

Speak, history! who are life’'s herics’
Unroll thy long annals I say!

Are they those whom the world calls
the victors, who won the success of
the day?

- The martyr or Nero? The Spartans
who fell at Thermopylae’s tryst

Or the Persians and Xerves? [l
judges or Socrates? Pilate or
Christ? -

b=

“;“\

f\

Der wahrc-h*?;

* The only Demonstration in Germany agains the high Cast of Living that the Government et mot for
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