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Give Account, Mr. Hoover!

Eight millions of people disappeared from Rus-
sia between the years 1916 and 1920, says the
census just published. Plague, pestilence and
famine swept them away. Starvation has de-
stroyed its victims by multitudes in the fertile
valley of Mother Volga. Horrors beyond the
power of pen to paint: misery surpassing con-
ception, agonies multiplied beyond imagination;
have swept over Russia in a steady stream.

In America the farmers have been burning
their corn by carloads because they are unable to
sell it.

Between America’s surplus and Russia’s awful
agony stands fat, complacent Mr. Hoover, Di-
rector of the American Relief Forces in Europe,
saying: “Let them starve.”

Hoover and his financial cronies dislike the
Soviet Government. They do not believe that
governments should protect lives as against
property. They do not believe that the workers
should own and control industry.

And because the Russians do desire thesc
things; because they think that the workers
should own the wealth their own hands create:
because they insist that the farmer should own
the land; because they believe that the govern-
ment should be of, by and for the workers.—the
exccutive hand of Hoover is raised to prevent the
American workers aiding their starving brethren
of that benighted land.

Congress appropriated $20,000,000 to send
American grain to the famished Russian pcople.
Hoover has control of this and he is using it as
far as possible to overthrow radicalism in Russia.

And when a great movement arose among the
people; when governors, senators, mayors, doc-
tors and clergymen by the hundreds thruout the
nation joined the Amecrican Committee for Fam-
ine Relief, to send American grain dircct to starv-
ing Russia: to send milk, butter and cheese from
American dairies to famishing children in that
stricken land and to ask the people in the states
to contribute of their bounty to carry this fond
across the seas,—Hoecver's power is used to hal:

and destroy that movement and to make it of
none effect.

Hoover’s efforts have not succeeded entirely.
In direct answer to his attack, Gov. Blaine of
Wisconsin has proclaimed a Famine Relief Week,
and every citizen of the state is officially asked
to give what they can to save the dying babes
and women of Russia. All honor to the gover-
nors and senators, mayors and others who are
supporting this humane movement. Many more
will follow until Hoover and his financial pirates
will be snowed under entirely. Russia will yet
be saved in spite of our bogus relief forces in
Russia and their profit secking leader.

So far, so good! But let us not forget where
the fault lies.

It was the blockade of Russia by America and
her Allics, after the war was over, that directly
caused this famine. No grain or other foods,
no iron, steel, machinery, nor any of the many
needed supplies were allowed to enter that be-
leaguered land. Our profitcers did not approve
of the sovict form of government, therefore, no
trade was permitted, and millions were con-
demned to perish in agony.

Attacked on all sides, compelled to defend as
many as thirteen different fronts at one time to
repel the enemy, with hostile navies anchored off
every port, Russia’s safety required that the
skilled artisans, the machinists and mechanics,
every man that could he spared, be called to the
defensc of their firesides, which left no oppor-
tunity for reconstruction. The Revolution must
endure at all hazards, and it did endure though
millions paid the price of frecdom that American
$$$$ should be protected.

Hoover, tool of militaristic France, servant of
the profitecers who hold the world in their ghou-
lish grip; Hoover, fat, smug, well paid and well
fed. sits in his \Washington office, as a spider in
a2 web, regarding the sufferings of myriads of
women and children with a sinister smile. “Let
the Russian people starve and the world will
be well rid of bolshevism and safe for American
gold.”

(Continued on pave 13))
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chis¢ with some undcrstanding and had kept a
militant representative in Congress fighting for
their interests for the last fifty years? What
could he not have done for the advancement of
labor? Good bye, Uncle Joe, you have delivered
the goods to your masters, while pretending to
represent the workers. We won’t miss you, sn
long! Another just as ignorant will take your
place.

Article 22 of the Washington Treaty provides
that in case of war the signatory powers may
cast aside all the restrictions of the treaty. That
is, the rules against war are only operative in
times of peace. If the world contains a bigger
joke than this, memory fails to recall it.

Japanese women and children are leaving Cali-
fornia in great numbers, every boat being loaded
with them. Japan had a great war with China
in 1894, and was victorious. Ten years later
she fought Russia in 1904, and was victorious.
Ten years later she fought Germany in 1914, and
was victorious. Every Japanese schoolboy and
still more, every Japanese soldier, looks forward
to 1924 for the crowning victory. None but the
Japanese workers, already loaded beyond endur-
ance with the heavy weight of war taxes, arc
opposed to “heimin,” the next conflict. Japan is
rent and torn now by the demands of the work-
ers for more power. Here’s hoping. Banzai

Before leaving for Paris to confer with Premier
Poincaire, Lloyd George spent a night at the resi-
dence of Sir Philip Sassoon, London agent for
the House of Rothschild, receiving his orders
from the money power of Europe. Poincaire is
the stepson of Freund, a Paris agent of the House
of Rothschild.

The Genoa conference, according to the Chi-
cago Daily News, will “reapportion” the gold held
in the United States. What does that mean—a
raid on the United States Treasury by the hungry
nations of Europe?

Judge Clarence N. Goodwin of Chicago told
the National Conference of Bar Assaciations that
“Equality before the law is impossible so long
as the rich and powerful are represented in court
by highly educated lawyers, while a large part
of the poor and ignorant are represented by un-
trained and ignorant men.” This, being inter-
preted. means that justice is to the highest bid-
der. which is not new to anybody but has been
kept sedulously quiet.

Now comes Reginald C. Augustine of the
American Optometric Association, claiming that
the high cost of living is due to poor eyesight
on the part of the producers. Quite right! For
twenty years we have been trying to teach the
workers how to own and operate the industries
for themselves. But they can’t see it, Reggie,
they can’t see it!

Senator King has introduced a Resolution in
the Senate demanding the withdrawal of Amer-
ican Troops from the Republics of Hayti and
San Domingo. All lovers of liberty should im-
mediately write to their senators and congress-
men to support this bill to the limit. It is high
time that the murderous rule forced upon these
frecedom loving islanders by the sugar trust
should come to a halt, and the governments of
those republics be turned back to the people who
inhabit them. Write your congressman today!

This Magazine is for a strike whenever and
wherever it can better the conditions of the work-
ers and gain some advantage from the shirkers.
But to continually strike under the present sys-
tem is an idiotic habit. It only serves to increase
the cost of production, and that cost comes back
to you in higher prices on other commodities.

If you are enabled to escape the consequent
rise in prices, the cost is passed on to your
brother workers in other industries. It is high
time the workers were considering the effect
upon themselves in the mass, instead of in some
particular union,

The ratio of exchange is now 175,000 soviet
rubles to one gold ruble.

Having thrown off the most galling portion of
the British yoke the Irish workers are now de-
manding that conditions be speedily remedied
by the Irish Bourgeois Government that has suc-
ceeded to power. The Irish Labor Party headed
by Thomas Johnson is making very far reaching
demands upon Mr. Griffith and the new govern-
ment will do well indeed to heed them. Much
has been said about British oppression in Ireland
but to exchange one yoke for another is not bet-
tering things a great deal. Neither De Valera nor
Griffith have pretended to be for the workers,
nor for a complete social change, as is needed on
that unfortunate isle. However the workers have
much better opportunity now to face the real
issue untainted with prejudice or mock patriot-
ism. Already the Irish immigrant is a thing of
history. He is staying home to win Ireland for
the Workers. On with the Revolution in Erin!
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Box Car Ballads

Prophets of unrest want to
abolish the profits that make un-
rest.

Harding guards the mail from
bandits. Debs would guard the
passengers from the railway
owners.

“He that hath ears to hear let

him hear,” is a warning so far un-
heeded by our profit-ears.

“New Dollars Do Not Stack
Well.” However, it will not pre-
vent Morgan piling them up.

Sixty years ago Sherman said.
“War is Hell.” If he were here
today he might add “So is Busi-
ness.”

Skeletons have been put on the
free list. Why import them
when we have a bumper crop at
home.

If the workers were not green
so long they would have more
long green.

£ii

The Ku Klux calls the U. S. the
star of nations. Their star is
full of tar.

The Steel Trust has sent Pep-
per to the U. S. Senate from
Pennsylvania. Pickled again!

“Two More Women to Run for
Congress.” What's the idea?
Too many mis-representatives in
Congress now.

Jerome Napoleon Bonaparte
will not accept the crown of Al-
bania. Easy lies the head that re-
jects a crown!

By Ho Beau

The rich girls play bridge while
the poor girls play Bridget.

We now have in Congress, a
farmer’s bloc, a banker’s bloc, a
manufacturer’s blog, etc., all elect-
ed by blocheads.

It is high time the workers of
the world called a conference on
the Limitation of Ignorance.

3
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“Business is Looking Up.”
Probably looking up to see what
hit it.

Pershing advises reduction of
army officers from 17,000 to 12,-
000. We may win the war yet.

New York City is to place a
Statue of Justice in front of the
City Hall. Quite proper! There
is none to be found inside.

Harding in Washington; Wood
in the Philippines; Bone in Alas-

ka. The hard heads are in the
saddle.
Farmers save your cotton.

When we kick the politicians out
of Washington, they will want a
soft place to light.

Fourteen hundred millions for
war, seven hundred for education.
Twice as much to shoot brains out
of people as to shoot them in.

!
Ny
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The latest fad on Fifth Avenoo
is golden cuspidors for Spitz dogs.

We have not recognized Mex-
ico, nor will we be able to recog-
nize Russia when the Allies are
thru with her,

The Russian ruble is pretty
low, but it will never get so low
as some of our politicians.

Most of us get the tax where
the chicken gets the ax.

It would help some to cut out
the goose step going to the ballot
box.

The atrocious phrase of the
100%ers “Work or Fight” is now
revealed in all its horror, “Beg or
Starve.”

When the Allies open trade
with Russia, it will knock the
Hun out of hunger.

The Conference may take the
poison gas out of war, but only
the voters can take the poison gas
out of Congress.

Religion is now at great disad-
vantage. Business has gone to
hell and the crowd is after it.

In 1919 there were 3,374 strikes
in the United States. In every
case the workers were struck out.

Dr. Adler says there are ten
million feeble minded people in
the United States. Doctor, there
are more Republicans and Demo-
crats than that!

Brisbane says that 999 out of
every 1000 people never have a
thought. He might add, they
have nothing to think with.






|

10 DEBS MAGAZINE

THE “CHEKA”
By Isaac McBride

According to the latest press dispatches, the
“Extraordinary commission against the Counter-
Revolution,” better known as the “Cheka,” has
been abolished by the soviet government of Rus-
sia, and is to be replaced by a Department of
Justice in the Council of peoples comisars.

The “Cheka” was organized in 1918 to protect
the revolution after repeated attacks had been
made upon it by Monarchists, Cadets and other
counter revolutionary bands. It was given wide
powers to meet an existing and critical situation
—a situation that brooked of no delay in its
handling if the government was not to be over-
thrown and the monarchy restored. And in pro-
portion to the opposition the government had to
meet {from these elements, the drastic action from
time to time employed by the “Cheka” was de-
termined.

The various crises in four yecars through which
Soviet Russia passed added wide power to the
“Cheka” ;—the right of search, arrest on suspi-
cion, condemnation and of sentence without ap-
peal.

It was the guardian of the revolution in much
the same way that the Revolutionary Tribunal
was the guardian of the French revolution. Ev-
ery revolution must produce the necessary organ-
ized power to protect itself, if it is to live,

History records that many mistakes have been
made by organizations of this kind ; but the fact
remains that they come into existence as a mat-
ter of necessity at a given period, and disappear
when the necessity for them no longer exists.

If the Cheka has been abolished in Russia, it
means that the crisis in the Russian Revolution
is passed, and that the soviet government can
maintain itself without any extra-legal bodies of
any kind.

The armies sent against Russia have been
defeated. The blockade partially lifted ; the Rus-
sian minorities and the world in general have
come to realize that whatever faults the soviet
government has, it is in Russia to stay for a long
period at least, and that active opposition to it
must be given up.

The “Cheka” will become an historical land
mark of the Russian revolution, and as opposition
to the Workers and Peasants government re-
cedes and finally disappears so will all repres-
sive measures set up by that government to
protect its existence fall into disuse, and become
historical landmarks of the Revolution.

1f my soldiers would really think, not one of
them would remain in the ranks.—Frederick the
Great.

BANKERS ALARMED

Edison has periodically come forth with start-
ling ideas of no mean social value. However,
none of his other actions have caused the alarm
in high financial circles to compare with the huge
bomb he recently dropped right in the camp of
the money pirates of Wall Street.

Of itself his theory is not new. But if he can
help to abolish a few of the financial ghosts that
have always haunted the American public, they
will be assisted remarkably on their way to bet-
tering their own conditions.

Edison has sent out a questionairre to the
prominent robbers of the country, fortified in the
largest banks of the nation, it reads as follows:

1. What, in your opinion, would be the approxi-
mate market value of a troy ounce of pure gold if all
the governments of the world should demonetize it?

2. If the United States government were to build
ﬁrgproof concrete sectional warehouses at desirable
boints, using thercfor money received from taxation,
and should receive, grade, and store for stated periods
of time (say one year) selected necessities of life, issue
a certificate or receipt for same, and should enact a
law that the United States district treasury or the
federal reserve bank might issue 50 per cent of the
market value of these commodities in money (such
market value being based on the average selling price
over a period of twenty-five years and so indorsed on
the certificate), would this money so issued be sound
money? If not, give your reason.

3. Would the money thus issued be as sound as
a dollar secured by, say, 50 cents’ worth of gold and
the promise of the government? I mean, in the ulti-
mate analysis and not considering the gambling chance,
that it is very unlikely that every one would want
their gold at once.

4. The subject matter of Andrew D. White's work
called “Flat Money Inflation in France,” is used as a
terrible example. Is it not true that there are two
sides to this question, of which White gives only onc
side? France, just before the issue of assignats, was
hopelessly bankrupt and would have been worse off
without assignats than pensations for the depreciation
of assignats, which ultimately caused France to become
one of the richest nations. The fiat money of our
Revolution became worthless directly and 1,000 per
cent good indirectly. This is no argument for fiat
money, as, in my opinion, all general money within
a country should have practically twice the value of
its par behind it.

5. Germany has issued and is now issuing enormous
quantities of fiat monecy. This appears to be serious.
Yet all her people are working furiously. America, it
is said, has no fiat monecy. Four million men are idle,
living off the workers, and we have depression in busi-
ness. The same case in England. Point out why this
is so and what will probably be the final result.

Send me another bundle of Debs-Lincoln Edi-
tion, by return mail. The natives here will be
surprised at the next election, at the amount of
socialist votes that will be cast.—E. G. Filbert,
Marysville, Kan.

Did you order your Fool’'s Number? Wake

up the boobs around you!

—_— e
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Poems of the Revolution

We'er Glad to Say Good-Bye, Eugene V. Debs

We’ev had a man within these walls
For thirty months or more,

A man who's sharred the sorrows here, Not there' “for life”—Oh, no!
Who’s every act has been to cheer A transient was he;
Poor souls behind this door. And yet he saw behind those walls

‘What transients seldom see.
His countless acts of kindness,
His ever willing hand, With prisoners he walked—
Extended to these broken men Calm, and erect of head;
As .beasts locked up within a den,

A spark of hope he’s fanned: Like them he slept'in prison cell

Like them ate prison bread.

A hope of future happiness, With prisoners he toiled,
Of future joys to share,

. 2 . Under a stern command;
A life sublime, a world devine, ’

A purpose other than doing time— To them he spa_ke a word of cheer—
In this great land so fair. Held out a friendly hand.
Each bore a weight of care—
He’s been a man among us, hi 1 .
A gleam of light in the fog, A crushing, crue loss; .
Staunch and true with a heart true blue, Each felt the bitterness of life—
Forever ready a favor to do The “chaff” and worthless “dross.”

Or lift up the under dog.
From them he hid his pain—

He's going to leave us tomorrow— The ever-present smart;

W\‘)l\_l]c p%rt blit our hearts ?Irebsad, None read the hopes within his mind,
ile these long years roll by Th ithin hi t,

Like a bright light on high e prayer within his hear

Of his meeting we’el always be glad. Yet something in a smile,

A smile on kindly face,

We'er glad to see him leave us And something in a pair of eyes

We’er glad although we cry.

A {riendship dear, more true than gold, Brought sunshine to that place.
Our memories will ever hold. .
We'er glad to say good-bye,— o, Elfgen‘e Debs, I bring
But still we sigh, This tribute to thy name!
"Twas Christ himself within thy soul—
—Theodore Murdock, Love was the burning flame.
Christmas Eve., Atlanta, Dec. 24, 1921, —Carrie E. Koch.

NOTE:—The verses, ‘‘We're Glad 1o Say Good-bye,”” were written by a prisoner as a
farewell tribute to ‘Gene on his leaving the prison, and read at the meeting of prisoners 'Gene addressed
at the memorable Christmas Eve celebration in the prison, at which 'Gene took his farewell from the
boys behind the bars, he so loved, and whose leaving behind filled him with a sadness that took the
joy out of his liberation. The verses were written by an inmate of the hospital. If ever poetry issued
from the hearts of human beings it is to be found in this expression of appreciation and love inspired
by a fellow-feeling as holy and divine as ever sprang from the fellowship of mutual suffering, eorrow
and sympathy. These verses are published precisely as they are written, for it would only mar the
real poetry they express to have them polished and prettified,
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WHAT'S THE USE?

Just one year ago the new reign began. Prom-
ises of prosperity and peace filled the air when
Harding’s term began, and men looked for a
bright dawn of a new world.

One year! and in that year we have touched
the bottom of helplessness and despair. Farmers
are hungry ; workers are desperate. LEverywhere
wages go down while the cost of living mounts
up. Men wonder dumbly how they can live
through another day; and over all and under all
runs the sodden refrain “What’s the use?”

Not the poverty and unemployment, not the
hunger and want, is the terrible thing; but the
loss of hope, the pitifully broken spirit, the weak
and whining wail that goes up from the con-
temptible cowardice of millions “\What is the
use?”

“As things are,” they cry. “they have always
been. One man is out, another man is in, and
things are no better. The rich have always grown
richer, the poor poorer; there is no hope, there is
no help, and the struggle for better things is but
an illusion and a waste of time!”

Thus speak old campaigners. men who for a
generation have fought the fight for better
things. Thus speak voung and eager souls, who
only a year or two ago were wildly prophesying
the immediate regeneration of mankind and the
overnight rebuilding of civilization.

A thick miasma of hopelessness seems to hang
over them all—for the fierce fire of the war years
has been burnt out, and the dull cold ashes have
not vet begun to glow again with the resurgent
glory of the eternal hope.

Yet what folly is this! The world is trembling
and afraid with the collapse of the old order.
Nation after nation, government after govern-
ment, totters and quivers abroad upon its false
foundation. Here at home disorder shatters the
ranks of the old guard. In Washington the bul-
warks of privilege yell with fear as the fierce re-

sentment of those they have betrayed batters
down their well-built defenses.

Across the Western states strong tides of up-
heaval run. While the international unions meet
together to plan new alliances of offense and de-
fense, the farmers demand and win post after
post in the high councils of finance. New plans
for currency, new plans for distribution of
power, schemes to reorganize and reconstruct, fly
thick and fast.

The American Legion, foe of all progress and
sworn enemy of intelligent government, dis-
graces itself as a dollar-chasing gang of hood-
lums. Conservatism is bankrupt. The old order
gives way, and men seek eagerly here and there,
far and near, for a new foundation.

It is only those who have borne the burden and
heat of the day for long vears who are weary of
their ancient battle. So long they have striven,
so long, that they must needs go apart and rest
themselves awhile. Meanwhile multitudes seek
eagerly, crying “Where are they?” for they are
anxious to hear the new message and to descry
the new hope.

Up, comrades! the night is far spent, the day
is at hand. Regiments change, the line of battle
shifts and swings forward and back, but the flag
is the same and the cause is unaltered.

Let us amend our discipline where it is faulty,
replace leaders where they have failed; but let
us press into the ranks the strong yvoung eager
blood that clamors for the combat, and move
forward.

Justice is our watchword. liberty our aim.
Overthrow tyvranny, establish peace, is our plan.
Even though you and I may not see the victory,
we are but members of an endless host. Our
children press on behind us, and according as we

fight or falter their task will be more difficult or
more sure.

Even though our ears when we fall are full of
the clangor of the combat and not the shout of
triumph, yet we know that the winning of our
cause is sure; and meanwhile to fight on the right
side,—this is the victory!

Tom Edison and Henry Ford have thrown a
bombshell into the camp of high finance. Ford
suggests a currency based on actual wealth, in-
stead of gold. This is hooted at by bankers.
Whereupon Edison hands out the question:
“How much is a pound of gold worth if demone-
tized by all the nations in the world?” And the
bankers are mum,

Come, boys! Gold is your toy, your plaything.
your stock in trade. How much is it worth just
by itself without any artificial value from a gov-
ernmental stamp?
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Of course, the value of gold aside from its
monetary usage is determined by human vanity.
Gold earrings, wedding rings, watches, bracelets
—these are love-tokens from man to woman, and
vanity-tokens of woman to herself. This is its
eternal justification. Untarnishable, not easily
broken, lovely to look at—this is the basis of its
enduring worth.

x ok k

But gold has practically ceased to appear in
finance. Paper certificates have taken its place,
whose worth is derived solely from the guaran-
tee of the government which issues it. Now why
should not the government guarantee the per-
formance of a day’s work at common labor in
return for a five-dollar bill, thus making labor
the standard instead of gold? Why not? Ford

would like to know, Edison would like to know.
X x K

We're for the scheme, as far as it goes. It
doesn’t touch the root of the problem. How is
a man to be assured that he will receive the full
social value of his toil in return for said toil?
How is a man who does no useful work to be
prevented from accumulating in his hands the
fruit of the labor of other men?

*x % %

Changing the money system won’t do that.
Changing the system of ownership of the means
of production will do it. But when the world’s
greatest independent industrial capitalist and the
greatest inventor get together on such a problem
as this, our disposition is to throw up our hats
and cheer. Go to it, boys! Watch the fur fly
on Wall Street!

The Shipping Board has in charge 1470 vessels
that are to be sold for a song or perhaps given
away to big shipping corporations with a pull in
Washington. Not only are these ships, which
belong to the American People to be given away
but a bill is being rushed thru Congress to add
a present of $30,000,000 as a bonus to the pirates
for taking them. In Europe millions are starv-
ing, needing the unlimited supply of grain our
farmers cannot sell. Why not use these ships
to open trade with the nations of Europe at the
cost of transaction without graft or rakeoff for
the profiteers? When, oh, when! will the work-
ers wake up and raise an intelligent voice in the
conduct of this Government? There is no work-
ing class on earth so stupid as the American
workers! In no nation on the globe could the
thieves propose such shameless and colossal
steal without being swept from power in a revo-
lution. Stand up on your feet, Workers of
America and compel the Administration to retain
these ships for the people, to whom they rightly
belong!

GIVE ACCOUNT, MR. HOOVER!

(Continued from page 8)

Hoover seems to fear that relief forces not
under his control will create sympathy for Rus-
sian ideas. He and his coterie of pirates are
afraid that if we understand what the Russians
are doing politically, we may want to do the
same thing. He admits this openly. There must
be no widespread, popular movement for relief;
it is far too dangerous. There must be no move-
ment of American workers to assist their broth-
ers and sisters of Russia. For when people deal
directly with people then war is at an end and
justice reigns supreme.

Hoover’s presence in the President’s cabinet is
a foul disgrace to the American people, and a
direct insult to the working class of the nation.
His administration of the American Relief Forces
in Europe should be severely examined. His
distribution of funds and food paid for by Amer-
ican labor and used to bolster up the dying order
of capitalism in Hungary, Austria and Russia,
and to kill off self-determination in Europe among
the common people merits the sternest condem-
nation.

Hoover’s attempt to torpedo the American
Committee for Famine Relief in Russia, is but
the latest of his many moves to keep the work-
ers of the world in eternal bondage to the buc-
anneers of Wall Street.

His words: “When radicalism rises from the
cellars and slums, we can crush it down, but
when sympathy for radicals is created in well to
do circles then it becomes dangerous and must
be stamped out”—are the stupid, reactionary
words of a vicious supporter of this outworn, war
torn, system of master over slave.

The war is not over. It is being waged with
famine and pestilence, with atrocious indifference
to the needs of dying babes. Its victims are not
strong men on the battlefield, but frail women
and delicate children, perishing in indescribable
misery on the blizzard swept steppes of Soviet
Russia.

Hoover's inhumane administration of the Rus-
sian Relief situation is one of the world’s great-
est crimes.

Will you, reader, help clear America of this
guilty stain? Write a letter to your Congress-
man and Senator today, demanding an investi-
gation of Hoover’s actions in Europe. Tell him
you want your money used to feed starving babes
and not to overthrow working class governments,

Call upon your Mayor and urge him to be-
come a member of the American Committee for
Famine Relief in Russia!

Let’s have a real man in Hoover’s place! Make
way, Mr. Hoover!

You smile while children die-——make way, Mr.
Hoover!
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THE CHOSEN NATION

Irwin St. John Tucker is royally gifted. The
gods have tipped his tongue and pen with the
holy fire. Among other things he is a poet by
divine right—a poet whose songs issue from the
hearts of the common people and burst forth in
protest and revolt against their oppression and
misery and voice their clarion demand for lib-
eration.

“The Chosen Nation,” by Tucker, is an in-
spired poem. It has the loftiness of spirit and
the sweep and magic of an epic. There are lines
in this masterly composition that glow and burn
with the inspiration of the International Revo-
lution of which Tucker is prophet as well as
poet. EUGENE V. DEBS.

“THE CHOSEN NATION,” of which Comrade
Debs writes the glowing eculogy above, was written
during the trial of the five national officials of the
Socialist Party—Berger, Germer, Engdahl, Kruse and
Tucker—before Federal Judge Landis. Growing weary
of the constant trickeries of the government’s lawyers,
Tucker spent his hours of enforced attendance at the
trial in writing in flowing verse this vision-drama of
the Council of the Nations. At the close of the trial,
when Judge Landis asked the defendants if they had
anything to say, Tucker handed him a copy of the
poem, in return for the Judge's scntence of twenty
years in Leavenworth.

BARGAIN BOOK OFFER

The Chosen Nation $0.25
Internationalism:

The Problem of the Hour

150 Pages, paper.......ccceee.. .50
The Geography of the Gods:
A Study of Patriotic Religions
150 Pages, PaPer . reeeceeneecancecees .50
Martyred Peoples .......c.ccooeeenecceeene .50

The Fate of Small Nations
ALL FOUR REMARKABLE BOOKS SENT
POSTPAID FOR $1.0C
or free for five new subscribers to Debs Magazine
at $1.00 per year.
DEBS MAGAZINE
59 East Van Buren Street, CHICAGO, ILL.

Judge Gary says: “There will soon be work
enough for all.” How are we going to get you
to do your share, Judge?

Abolish military music and uniforms, and war
will cease.—Napoleon.

Before nations get rid of their arms, the work-
ers must use their heads.

Am pleased to say that I was delighted with
the January Number, and hereby extend con-
gratulations to the entire staff and contributors.
—J. H. Kallmeyer, Los Angeles, Calif.

Permit me to express my high appreciation for
the intellectual feast your paper is giving me
with each issue. All success.—Aug. Andrae,
IL.akemont, Ga.

Debs is out of jail but not free. Now for the
rest of them out of jail, then everybody free.
—W. J. Lyon, Rockford, Ill.

Hope to see your list run up to a million copies
soon.—J. F. Redman, Glendale, Ky.

Stay in the fight! Debs is out of prison but
vour paper is needed so long as capitalism lasts.
—Everton G. Reed, Exeter, Mo.

The best educational number yvet——The Fool’s
Number for April.

Have we ever had the pleasure of

serving you? If not, try us.

BIG FEATURE NUMBERS

“WE WASH EVERYTH,!NG BUT April
REPUTATION

RICH LAUNDRY & LINEN Fool’'s Number

Telephone Central 3189 SUPPLY CO. .
54 W. . a
Stevens, Maloney & Co. ,,ho,,e;;‘s“,‘;e,?(}i‘}ggﬁ AVE | Soli da};ity
Office Furniture CHICAGO |

Stationers - Engravers June

Blank Book Builders

Loose Leaf Specialists

21 So. La Salle St. CHICAGO

We have a few copies left of the
Lincoln Edition,—most cxcellent
propaganda material, which we
will furnish to comrades at $3 per
100 while they last. Order today!

DEBS MAGAZINE
59 E. Van Buren Street

Chicago, IlL

War Veteran’s

July
Patriotic

Order Now. $1 for 15; $3 for 50;
$5 per 100
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PEOPLES THEATRE

47th St., Just West of Ashland Ave.

Electrical and Scenic Effects by Ernest
Champion and John Hickey

AL. P. LYONS, Managing Director
Telephone Boulevard 900
AUGMENTED ORCHESTRA
SUPREME

The People’s Grandeur and Superb Enter-
ent are unrivaled

TWO SHOWS DAILY
First Show 7-9 P. M. Second Show 9-11
“IT PLEASES US TO PLEASE YOU”

Saturdays, Sundays and Holidays—Matinees
are continuous from 2 to 11 p. m.

PHONE WENTWORTH 214

Bergstrom Furnace Wks.

HOT AIR FURNACES
SHEET METAL WORK

TILE, SLATE AND
ASBESTOS ROOFING

1235-37 West 59th Street
Chicago, Ill.

Herman C. Schoenborn
Successor to H. SCHULTZ
CARPENTER AND
CONTRACTOR
STORE FRONTS A SPECIALTY
Jobbing of All Kinds Promptly
Attended to
116 N. WELLS STREET
(In Rear)
TELEPHONE MAIN 3267

COME AND SEE ME

GUS

THE SQUARE HATTER

AND FURNISHER
Branch: 2% N. Clark Street
816-818 MADISON STREET

CENTRAL 5582

HENRY BROWN

Amusement Exchange

VAUDEVILLE ACTS OF
EVERY DESCRIPTION FOR
ALL OCCASIONS
Room 606
35 SOUTH DEARBORN STREET

ASHLAND HOTEL
SOUTHWEST CORNER 47th AND
JUSTINE STREETS
One-Half Block East of Ashland Ave.
Phone Boulevard 2803-2804

SANITARY DEVICES

For Removing Stoppages
From All Plumbing Fix-
tures and Sewer Pipes

WE MANUFACTURFE
AND GUARANTEE

Improved Flexible Coil Wire
Sewer Augers; § sizes—all
lengths.

Improved Flexible Coil Wire
Closet Cleaners; 14-in. size—all
lengths.

Improved Suction
and Force Cups; 3
sizes; 6 grades.

Improved  Suction
and Force Pumps.

Coleman’s Chemieal
Compound Pipe
Opener.

Sewer Rods, Rub-
ber Specialties.

Write for Catalog

ALLAN J. COLEMAN
208 N. Wabash Ave. CHICAGO
Telephone Central 5623

SARGENT & LUNDY
Incorporated
MECHANICAL AND ELECTRICAL
ENGINEERS
1412 Edison Bldg. CHICAGO

We Do Artistic
Picture Framing
RE-GILD OLD FRAMES AND
PARLOR FURNITURE
We Restore Qil Paintings
Call and Make Estimates

F. A. BRYDEN CO.

Fone Wab, 8948 217 S, Wabash Ave.
Visit the Bryden Art Galleries

District Agencies for

Debs Magazine
Northwest Agency: Washington,
Oregon.
Idaho: Emil Herman, Box 637, Ev-
erett, Wash,
Wheeling District: H. V. Leeds,
McMechen, W. Va.
Subscription cards and maga-
zines should be ordered thru the
District Agents when convenient.

Benson

The Benson Orchestra
of Chicago, Producers
of Dance Records for
the Victor Talking
Machine Company

HEAR THEIR VICTOR RECORDS

Benson

Music - Entertainment
64 West Randolph Street
Phone Randolph 6181
CHICAGO

ORDER NOW FOR BIG
FEATURE NUMBERS

DEBS MAGAZINE

APRIL
FOOL’S NUMBER
MAY
SOLIDARITY
JUNE
WAR VETERAN’S
JULY
PATRIOTIC
Each issue full of big propaganda

material. Don’t fail to order your
bundle in advance.

DEBS MAGAZINE

59 E. Van Buren Street
CHICAGO, ILL.
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Perishing Russia

Millions of mothers and their babies must die in horrible an-
guish unless adequate aid comes from America immediately.

In America the warehouses are bursting with food. Let us
share our plenty with our Russian sisters and their dying chil-
dren.

“At Ramikovesky the perishing people are eating the bodies
of their dead.”

Suppose it were your mother! Your sister! Your baby!
Can you eat your daily meals in comfort while they starve?

In the name of humanity—in the name of Him who said,
“Suffer little children to come unto me, for of such is the kingdom
of heaven.”

ACT TODAY!!

Send all 'you can at once! Then send all you can next month.
— To —
AMERICAN COMMITTEE FOR FAMINE RELIEF IN RUSSIA

Room 405, STEINWAY BLDG., CHICAGO, ILL.

Russian Babes are Calling! What Is Your Answer?
Please Mention Debs Magazine When Remitting
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