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Men's 10-inch boots. $6.00

Men's 12-inch boots. 7.00

Men's 15-in.ch boots. 8.00

Ladies 10-inch boots 5.00

Ladies 14-inch boots 5.50

Men's Elk shoes .... 4.00

Ladies Elk shoes... 3.50

Infants ' Elk shoes,

1 to

Child's

5 1.50

Elk shoes, 5

to 8

Child's

1.75

Elk shoes,

81/2 to 11 2.25

Misses and Youths,

iiy2 to 2 2.50

Place stocking foot on
paper, drawing pencil

around as per above Il-

lustration. Pass tape

around at lines with-

out drawing tight. Give
size usually worn.

ELKSKIN
BOOTS and SHOES

Factory operated in connection
with Llano Del Rio Colony

IDEAL FOOTWEAR
For Ranchers and Outdoor Men

Xne famous Cliiford Elkskm Shoes are lightest ana

easiest for solid comfort ana "w^iU out"wear three pairs

of ordinary shoes.

We cover all lines from ladies,' men's

and children's button or lace in light

handsome patterns to the high boots for

mountain, hunting, ranching or desert wear.

Almost indestructible.

Send in your orders by mail. Take

measurement according to instructions.

Out of toTVTi shoes made immediately on

receipt of order. Send P. O. order and state

whether we shall forward by mail or express.

SALES DEPARTMENT

Llano del Rio Company
922 Higgins Building, Los Angeles, Cal.
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RETRIBUTION

Austria, who precipitated the war, is doomed to defeat by the irresistible

force of onrushing Slavs.
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Cabin at Jackson's Lake. The altitude here is 7000 feet and the climate most ideal. This is a popu-
lar outing resort for the hunters and the younger set of the colony. The scene is strongly suggestive

of Kipling's "Wood Smoke at Twilight."

CURRENT EVENTS
By Frank E. Wolfe

AT the end of the second year of the Wilson ad-

ministration there are more unemployed in

the United States than ever before. Of the work-

ing class one out of every five is either walking from

place to place seeking work or sitting hopelessly,

exhausted in the vain effort.

Estimates have run as high as five millions of

disemployed workers in America during the winter.

Despite the opening of spring work and a revival of

building, there has been hardly perceptible diminu-

tion in the ranks of the jobless army.

This is not written for the purpose of casting

asper'iions on the Democratic administration. It is

probably no better nor worse than the Republicans or

the so-called Progressives would have made it. No

one with a glimmer of understanding believed the

pre-election promises of prosperity. Wilson was

foredoomed in that respect. Each successive admin-

istration will have a more difficult time than its pre-

decessors in this respect.

The approaching dissolution of the capitalist sys-

tem will make it harder and harder for those whose
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duty it will be to sit at the throttle of the archaic

engine.

This is the hour for Socialist activities. There is

but one solution for the problem before us—the so-

cialization of the sources of life.

^ > -^

ALINE that sifts through, perhaps owing to

inadvertancy or carelessness of censors, gives

us a glimpse of the true situation of the labor trou-

bles in England.

In a sti'ike wherein the "leaders" were largely

ignored, the engineers and shipyard workers on

the Clyde and the Tyne, the coalheavers and steve-

dores on the Mersey have demanded more pay. These

men declare speculators, grafters and war contractors

are rolling up large fortunes in their profits on war
munitions and goods handled, and that these man-

ipulators have so advanced prices that the cost of

living has so mounted that the purchase power of

their wage has greatly diminished. They lacked the

support of trade unions and of public sentiment,

but they struck boldly and tied up commerce to such

a degree that their demands were successful in many
instances. The congestion became so great that Lord

Kitchener grew alarmed and sent a sharp note to the

secretary of the Dockers' Union in which he made a

covert threat to use drastic measures at Liverpool.

Most of the capitalist newspapers unhesitatingly

blame the workers and never give a thought to an in-

vestigation of causes. The London Daily Citizen,

the "labor organ," is guarded in its remarks and
smugly British in its style, but it does not retreat

entirely, as it says :

"There are many who without a second thought

would condemn such men off-hand and set down their

conduct as simply an enormity. For ourselves, we
should want to know first why any real wages griev-

ance should in such circumstances be allowed to

arise. If we found that the men had genuine ground

for complaint—if, for instance, the real value of their

earnings had been suddenly and largely cut down,

while the necessity for their labor had suddenly

and largely gone up ; if they had applied in these

circumstances for these things to be taken into con-

sideration; and if that application had been in ef-

fect refused, then we should say that the responsi-

bility would lie on those who had given the refusal.
'

'

In the meantime the navvies who do not read the

newspapers are going about their affairs and forc-

ing the masters where their representatives in the

TOMMY (home from the front, to disaffected work-
man)—"What'd you think o' me, mate, if I struck for
extra pay in tlie middle of an action? Well, that's what
you've been doing." Punch, London.

WORKINGMAN—"I'd think maybe a glimmer o' light

had soaked through your muddied brain an' you'd de-
cided to let the masters who made the bally war come
out an' fight it."

(Answer supplied by Western Comrade.)

House of Commons are met with the cold reply that

war is war and that the Government can do noth-

ing to bring doAvn the cost of living.

It is cheering to know that these workers have

stood fast under the pressure brought from all sides

and that all the ballyhoo of the "patriotic" press

has been of no avail.

American workers who go off on a wild tangent



The Western Comrade

at the sight of the flag or cheer themselves hoarse

when some faking showman pulls the spread eagle

and plays the "Star-Spangled Banner," might well

take a leaf from the book of the dock wallopers of

England.
* * *

CONSCRIPTION in England? Not yet, but soon.

That is to say, no regular conscription under

the name. That has not yet begun, but the coercion

goes on with still greater vigor each week. The

popular method is to urge employers to discharge

their workers. Having made the men jobless and

wanderers they try to starve and shame them into

the army. The London newspaper advertisements

go at it in this manner:

Have you a butler, a, groom, a chauffeur,

gardener or game keeper serving you who at

this moment should be serving King and Coun-
try?

Have you a man serving at your table who
should be serving a gun?

Have you a man digging your garden who
should be digging trenches?

Have you a man driving a car who should

be driving a transport wagon?
Have you a man preserving your game who

should be helping to preserve your country?
A great responsibility rests on you. AVill

you sacrifice your personal convenience for

your country's need?
Ask your men to enlist today.

The address of the nearest recruiting office

can be obtained at any postoffice.

GOD SAVE THE KING.

There you have it: The "sacrifice" of the "per-

sonal convenience" of a duklet and his dukess is a

godawful thing to contemplate, but probably it is

one of the endurable horrors of war. Anyway the

master class of Britain must come to it. England

must win if the nobility has to shed every drop of

blood in its servant's veins.

•?

A GERMAN professor at Heidelberg has started

a school for one-armed men and he is receiving

a large number of applications as there has been

many thousands amputations since the beginning of

the war. The English aristocrats are meeting this

by providing a fund to purchase artificial arma .md

legs for the mutilated victims of the conflict. A
British rebel has made bold to suggest that inasmuch

as there have been 24,000 amputations the Secretary

of State for War should have foreseen this neces-

sity and supplied the knapsack kit of each Tommy
Atkins with an extra arm. We respectfully submit

Lustige Blaetter. Berlin.

"Goddam, Mister Nelson! What are you looking for

down here?"
"Well, just you suppose you stay up there for a while

among the Zeppelins, yourself."

that it won't work. Why, right here in our own
country Henry Dubb would balk if he caught sight

of an extra leg.

U'T^HE skirt is a neat blue and the coat of the same

material is cut plain with a square back and

both skirt and coat are edged with gold braid."

No, Hortense, this is not a fashion item. It's
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war news hot from the cablei from Glasgow, Scot-

land, where women are working as street ear con-

ductors. The company officials say they are honest,

efficient and do not think of organizing or partici-

pating in labor agitations. These women are paid

$6.25 a week and their honesty is considered a valu-

able asset to the company.

In London (where also a woman's place is in

the home) the telegraph department of the post-

office is employing a large number of girls 15 and

16 years of age to act as messengers.

"With Henry gone to the front, Henrietta Dubb
steps right in and dividends are not seriously inter-

rupted.
>

WHEN a bill was up before the New York State

Senate the other day, Avhich exempted the

canneries of the State from the operations of the

law limiting the hours of work for women, one Sen-

ator defended the bill on the ground that canning

fruits is not work at all but a lighter and more en-

joyable pastime than a city girl's dancing. Carry

the news to the women and children of California

who work in scores of canneries in the cities where

they toil ceaselessly long dreary hours in miserable

surroundings. The 8-hour law for women exempts

canneries and the owners of these establishments

are in many instances the most brutal and greedy

set of Simon Legrees that ever coined the blood of

children into dirty dollars. These are the men who
resist every effort to amend the eight-hour law and

they find ready support in the great Dubb family.
- ^ ^ ^

HERE we offer a bright gem, gleaned from the

pages of that never ending source of amuse-

ment and joy to readers of light, airy literature, the

Congressional Record.

This is a fragment of the anti-suffrage speech

made by Representative Diaz of Texas. Need we
say that Mr. Diaz is a member of the Ancient and

Indurated Order of Ivorybeans, the Southern De-

mocracy, sail ? But to the sparkler of purest ray

:

"Mr. Speaker, the man mind and the woman
mind are essentially different. This organic dif-

ference has been accentuated by centuries of train-

ing and practice along different lines. The mind

of man rather runs to prosaic reasoning, while the

mind of woman is given to poetical idealism. It is

inevitable that woman's natural bent of mind should

incline her to Socialism, and nothing would set So-

New York Call.

"Woman's place is in the kitchen; if you take her
out you will destroy her beautiful home life."—Observa-
tion of Henry Dubb, her husband, confirmed by Con-
gressman Diaz in extract of his speech reprinted on
this page.

eialism up in business as quickly as woman suffrage.

The Socialist Party recognizes this and as a result

are almost to a man for woman suffrage. And I

can think of nothing worse that can happen to this

republic than a reign of Socialism, unless it would

be woman's abdication of her crown as the queen

of the American home."
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Hostages of War
By HOMER CONSTANTINE

HO has looked at Rodin's Avonderful group

of citizens of Calais without a thrill of

admiration for those early day hostages

of war? The story of the heroism of

those old pati'iots who went forth to give

their lives if the supreme sacrifice be

exacted has been re-enacted a hundred

times during the present war.

Instances given here are taken from the recorded

proclamations of German command as in Belgium.

After warning the inhabitants of Namur that he had

caused about 100 citizens of Ardennes to be shot as a

vicarious atonement for the sins of snipers, Van Beu-

low's proclamation reads:

"French and Belgium soldiers must be surrendered

as prisoners of war at the prison before 4 o'clock.

Citizens who do not obey will be condemned to en-

forced labor for life in Germany.

"A rigorous inspection of houses will begin at 4

'clock. Penalty for interference : death by shooting.

"The citizens who know where a store of arms is

located must inform the Burgomaster, under penalty

of enforced labor for life.

"Each street will be occupied by a German guard

who will take ten hostages in each street, whom they

will keep in custody. If any outrage is committed in

the street, the ten hostages will be shot.

"Doors must not be locked, and at night after 8

o'clock three windows must be lighted in each house.

"It is forbidden to remain in the street after 8

o'clock. The people of Namur must understand that

there is no greater nor more horrible crime than to en-

danger the existence of the city and the life of its

inhabitants by attacks upon the German army."

At Grivegnee, Major Commandant Dieckmann is-

sued a statement to the inhabitants in which he de-

manded certain hostages be delivered to be detained

in twenty-four-hour shifts, and added:

"The life of these hostages will depend upon the

population of the aforesaid communes remaining pa-

cific under all circumstances.

"I- will designate from the lists submitted to me
the persons who will be detained as hostages from noon

of one day to noon of the next day. If the substitute

does not arrive in time, the hostage will remain another

twenty-four hours. After this second period of twenty-

four hours, the hostage incurs the penalty of death if

the substitution is not made. '

'

In order to protect the fair name of the German

soldiers who may have looked on women as the spoils

of war, the following order was issued

:

"Any one who by spreading false news pre-

judical to the morale of the German troops or who
by any means tries to take measures against the Ger-

man army renders himself a suspect and incurs the

risk of being shot immediately."

The true story of this invasion is too horrible to

print. Looting and the rape of women is written on

—From t'viii ft. Lonrf

—

THE EMPEROR—"What! No babes, sirrah?"
THE MURDERER—"Alas, Sire, none."
THE EMPEROR—"Well, then, no babes, no iron

crosses."

every page and yet the invasion of Belgium and West-

ern France is probably no more brutal or bestial than

any other invasion of modern warfare.

The story of the horror of Poland where the semi-

barbaric Cossacks have overrun the country would

be more shocking than anything outside of the Turk-

ish atrocities which began at the outset of the present

hostilities in the Balkans.

These atrocities are not the result of any training,

although the rules of modern militarism do not bear

heavily upon the conquering soldiery. The cruel mar-
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tyrdom of thousands of inoffensive peasants wherever

troops of any country have invaded, indicates the tem-

per of both Allies and members of the entente.

Systematic pillage and wholesale carnage mark

the trail of the invaders. The excesses and licentious-

ness of officers and privates alike are almost unbeliev-

able, and one shudders to think of the possibilities

when invading Frenchmen whose homes have been

wrecked and wives raped, shall sweep across the Ger-

main domain.

Fighting to a Finish?
By HENRI LA FOUNTAINE

aryy a finish
! '

' This is the unanimous cry of the

belligerents ! In Germany and in Austria, as

in France, in England and in Belgium, the cry goes

forth with a rare misunderstanding of what it means.

A fight to a finish! To the finish of what? Of

militarism^ will be the answer. But nobody reflects

on the terrible sacrifices, the frightful massacres, the

unheard-of ruin that this answer implies. Day by day

the Allies repeat, with an enervating and disgusting

monotony, a wearisome anthem like a litany: "Along

the whole front a huge battle from the Swiss frontiers

to the shores of Flanders, no notable change has been

produced. The German attacks have been everywhere

repulsed and considerable losses have been inflicted

on them."

As to the losses of the Allies, they are hardly re-

ferred to. In reply to a member of Parliament, the

British Government has recently admitted that in 75

days the "casualties," to use the English euphemism,

amounted to 57,000. During the ten days of the bat-

tle of the Yser those of the Belgians were reckoned at

12,000. Competent military authorities estimate that,

if the war should last for a year, 75 per cent of the

soldiers will be killed or wounded.

It is estimated that at the present moment 20,000,-

000 men are under arms, and those who, ia their vsdcked

dream, wish for a fight to a finish, to the final exhaus-

tion, to a collective suicide, are talking of levies en

masse Avhieh would bring up the effective armies to

40,000,000 combatants destined to become 40,000,000

corpses or invalids.

It must finish some day, unless in their turn the

mothers and daughters are armed, and already in Lon-

don women have shouldered the rifle and are being

trained for the impious work of death, they who are,

by destiny and duty, the creators of life.

An end must be put to the young, the growing, and

the adults in all the force of their experience and de-

velopment. An end must be put to the savants, the

thinkers, the highest intelligences, and the most bril-

liant artists. An end must be put to civilization, prog-

ress, inventions, and beauty. An end must be put to

the age-long madness of men in loving and trusting.

An end must be put to shining prospects and splendid

hopes. Under the impassive stars and the triumphant

sun, an end must be put to the human race. That is

the real meaning of the fatalistic cry which is hyp-

notizing the world ! Indeed, if in presence of the hor-

rid spectacle of muddy trenches filled with putrefying

corpses and wounded men awaiting tetanus and gan-

grene, humanity does not rise and shout, in an access

of clear-sighted madness, "Enough, enough!" it had

better come to an end.

Better that the earth unencumbered with the dwell-

ings of men, freed from the criminal multitudes who,

thirsting for blood and murder, abuse it with their

shells, delivered from the frightful cacophony of their

war-cries mingled with the deafening roar of cannons

and the crackling of the mitrailleuses, better that the

earth roll inert and verdant, inhabited by birds and

filled with their songs, in the vast spaces restored to

their eternal calm.—The Public.
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California Ground Hogs
By EDWARD P. E. TROY

UNEMPLOYMENT and the poverty and distress it

brLngs to hundreds of thousands throughout the

land are recognized as a grave element of danger to

our country. "The Government must give every

man a job," is the remedy proposed by some. "Char-

ity" is the cure-all of others. Yet "jobs" that would

enable every idle person in the whole nation to gain

a decent living lie all about us out of doors in Califor-

nia. God has given us the land on which to make our

living, but man-made laws enable a few to prevent us

from gaining access to it. In every county in Califor-

nia thousands, and in many counties hundreds of

thousands, of acres of fertile land are being held out

of use.

Although the land area of the State is one hun-

dred millions of acres, the census bureau reports that

only twenty-eight millions are in farms, of which not

half or less than eleven and one-half million acres are

improved. A few great speculators own practically all

of the rest of the arable land.

The Southern Pacific Company is probably the

largest speculator. It oM^ns about ten million acres

in this State. The report of the state forester shows

it to possess nearly a million acres of forests, or 18

per cent of all of the timber land in California. Mil-

ler & Lux is another great land monopolist. The as-

sessment rolls show it to own 700,000 acres in four

counties of the San Joaquin Valley. It is reputed to

own over a million acres in California, and thirteen

million acres in other states. In addition it controls

many more millions of acres by claiming all of the

water in the San Joaquin and other rivers. Litiga-

tion is its most potent weapon in preventing the use

of these waters by any farmer.

Of the total farm area in California 17,300,000

acres are in "farms" of over one thousand acres, be-

ing owned by 4693 persons. The farms of less than

100 acres are owned by 53,819 persons, and comprise

but 1,579,727 acres. Thus 5 per cent of the "farmers"

own 61 per cent of the farm land, while 61 per cent

of the farmers own but 6 per cent of all of the farm

land in California.

The Census shows the value of farm land in Cali-

fornia to have increased $686,750,488, or more than

double, in the past 10 years, although the area in

farms decreased 900,000 acres. This increase, at 5

per cent interest, means an annual charge of $15.00

against every person in the state, which must be paid

for in "higher cost of living."

During the past year I have had an opportunity of

making a practical study of land monopoly in all parts

of the state, in my work of investigating land owner-

ship, assessments and taxation in more than 40 counties

of California, in behalf of the Home Eule in Taxation

League.

Land of all kinds in California—farming, timber

and speculative—is rapidly coming under the owner-

ship of a few persons, because our tax laws heavily

fine and punish those who develop and improve the

country, while they give a bonus or reward to the

speculators who hold the land idle and do nothing to

improve it.

A group of farmers will settle in a neighborhood,

erect buildings, set out trees, plant alfalfa, bring

horses, cattle, pigs, chickens, farming implements and

other personal property on their land, build good roads,

establish schools, churches, places of amusements, and

—immediately their taxes are increased. At the same

time the large owner who has no improvements, finds

his taxes reduced by these very improvements of the

farmers, because tliey have added so much more prop-

erty to the total assessed value of the county.

In different counties of the state I had assessors

tell me that one farmer was assessed more than his

neighbor because he was an industrious man, who took

good care of his orchard, and made more money off it

than the other. One assessor in the south, when I

pointed out to him that the assessment on some orange

trees had been cut in half two years ago, while others

were not reduced, said: "That farmer smudged his

trees, and saved his crop." He could not see that he

was punishing the industry of the farmer.

In Siskiyou County on the Oregon border, I found

the Central Pacific Railroad to be assessed for 665,000

acres, and its tax to average less than 7 cents per acre.

The "Walkers are assessed for 100,000 acres of timber

land and pay a tax of 12 cents per acre. Farmers with

improved land pay from 4 to 20 times as much taxes

per acre as these monopolists. Attorney B. K. Collier,

of Yreka, recognizing how our tax laws prevent the

growth of his community, said :

'

' Our tax system is

wrong. The root of any tax system is. Do not tax

energy. '

'

In Shasta County the Central Pacific is assessed for

324,000 acres, and pays less than 8 cents per acre in

taxes. The Walkers are a close second. In the Ander-

son Valley I found a farmer, C. L. Bouk, to have 20

acres, assessed for $800, which, with his improvements
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and personal property, made his taxes average $2.27

per acre. A neighbor, adjoining, has 20 acres, unim-

proved, assessed the same as his land, on which the

tax averages but 84 cents per acre. This is a clear in-

stance of the tax system punishing thrift, and reward-

ing the speculator.

In Tehama County the railroad also has the largest

acreage and pays less than 8 cents per acre taxes.

Farmers pay $1.00, $2.00 and more per acre. One,

Georgiana Tidrick, having 10 acres at Corning, pays a

tax averaging $4.16 per acre.

In Butte County the railroad, again the largest

owner, by keeping its land undeveloped, pays the

smallest tax—8 cents per acre. Many large timber

interests are similarly taxed. In this county is a con-

siderable orange belt subdivided into small holdings.

Practically all of them have a total assessment two or

three times as great as the land value. F. K. Frick's

land is assessed for $150 and his trees and other im-

provements $1000. His tax is increased sixfold be-

cause of his industry.

Over the Tehachapi, the difference between the idler

and the worker is greater than in the North. In San
Bernardino County the Southern Pacific is assessed for

642,000 acres of land, which it keeps as a desert, caus-

ing its tax to average 2 1-3 cents per acre. Redlands,

Highlands and San Bernardino Districts, comprising

one and one-half per cent of the land area, have to pay
most of the taxes of that county. I found the average

tax paid by a large number of these farms to be from

$17 to $20 per acre, and many of them are paying $30,

$40 and even $50 per acre in taxes (not the assess-

ment) each year.

The Imperial Valley was known as a desert up to a

short time ago, and was largely owned by the Southern

Pacific Railroad. The muddy waters of the Colorado

River are now making its lands world-famous for their

fertility. The assessor of that county told me that it is

his rule to assess the raw valley land $15 to $20 per

acre. When the sand dunes are leveled, which cost

from $10 to $80 per acre, the assessment is raised to

$40 per acre. When alfalfa is planted, $5 are added

to the assessment. And this is all as is required by our

tax laws.

How to Preach
By G. E.

STUDY the Bible. Then read up on the history of

Jesus. Follow His example until you come into

danger of being crucified, but be careful to avoid

meeting His fate.

Remember that Christ was rewarded with a glori-

ous crucifixion, but you will want to be rewarded with

a good salary.

Never take your mind off of that question of how to

get the salary. Preachers like money as well as other

folks. Be sure to get all that comes your way.

Do not follow Christ's example alone. Study the

sermons of other successful preachers too—such men

as Spurgeon, Talmage, Cuyler^ Joseph Smith, Dowie,

Sam Jones and Billy Sunday.

Copy the methods used by the most successful soul-

savers. Especially such eminent divines as Sunday,

who knows the gam,e from A to Z. Bear in mind

that he not only saves plenty of souls, but also gets

possession of lots of coin. Nothing but supreme ability

and sanctifieation can enable a man to kill both these

birds with the same stone.

In copying Rev. Sunday's methods it will be well

to endeavor to improve upon them. Careful training

is necessary. The following points are especially valu-

able:

Study the language of the gutter. Nothing is quite

so impressive or effective in the pulpit. To learn this

language you should associate regularly with gun-

.

M O R AY

men, crooks, prostitutes and all manner of toughs.

You vrill find your contact with them very enjoyable.

Nothing is quite so picturesque and convincing as the

epithets they make frequent use of.

Practice circus gymnastics. Almost any circus

will give you a free trial and take you over the coun-

try with it if you possess sufficient adaptability. Also

learn to be a first-class clown.

As a useful daily exercise, practice standing on

your left ear, wiggling your nose violently, then fold-

ing your arms and locking your feet together jump

six feet into the air, and, landing upon your right

ear, turn a triple somersault, with a big grin on your

face, and spring to your feet, yelling
r,
"I will fight

the race tracks and whist clubs from hell to a good

hot breakfast."

When varying the exercises, hit yourself on the

head with a big stick, make cries like a kangaroo,

throw a baseball at the prettiest girl you see in the

audience, slide to base all over the aisle, tear your hair

out by armfuls, and call the members of the Young

Ladies' Shakespeake Club a "bunch of hollow-chested,

four-flushing, wobble-legged heifers."

Other appropriate exercises will probably suggest

themselves to you. If not, go to the nearest insane

asylum and learn the latest movements, and get a line

on the conversation used by the inmates. After five

or six years, you will be able to save souls—and coin.
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Dieu Et Mon Droit!
By FRANK H. WARE

WHERE are the minstrels of war?

Why are there no more heroic songs to

inspire men to greater deeds of valor?

Has the howitzer and the pom pom destroyed all

romance?

Americans fought and won that sweet, sticky con-

flict, the sugar trust "war," in Cuba, to a silly and

sensual negro song that was amorously suggestive.

The United States despoiled Mexico while its soldiers

"Confound their infernal shells. If a feller didn't

have to work it would be better to stay home these days."

sang sentimental slush with a refrain that ran "Green

Grows the Rashes, Oh. '

'

Now the British sing a catchy but cheap music hall

ditty about a "sweetest girl" in Tipperary.

But there is hope. Now that the green shereef is

flung to the breezes and the Aegean sea swarms with

hostile ships of unbelievers, the line will be drawn and

Moslem and Christian will come into grips with prayers

and invocations of curses to strange gods.

"Allah il Allah! God is with us because we are

true believers," says the Mohammedan Dervish.

"God is on the side of right !" shouts the Christian

chaplain.

"Desus in adjutorium meum intende!" chants the

priest.

God punish the Moslems!

They all pray to different gods. Yet each god is a

god of war.

There is something picturesque in these claims of

God's help, but the songs are peurile.

May we offer a suggestion for our side?

Let all of our Christian allies sing some of the

standard hymns for Soldiers of Christ.

Of course they can sing "Onward, Christian Sol-

diers," but as a diversion we suggest this one taken

from that sterling volume never out of reach, the pa-

rochial hymn book

:

Arm for the deadly fight

Earth and hell unite.

And swear in lasting bonds to bind us,

Raise the cross on high,

Jesus is our cry,

With Jesus still the foe shall find us.

There is inspiration to great deeds of valor in those

lines. "Hot Time in the Old Town," forsooth!

But here is another one we can highly commend
to the Christian soldier marching on to war. The watch-

word of this one is "For God and the Right!"

Christians, to the war!
Gather from afar.

Hark! Hark! the word is given;

Jesus bids us fight

"For God and the right,"

And for Mary, the Queen of Heaven!

That will drive terror to the hearts of those dogs

of Moslems

!

But when cannons are booming and bombs burst-

ing and machine guns spitting a| gay hail of bullets

into the thick ranks of a charging enemy, raking them

down in heaps, a suggestion comes from Gospel Hymns
Avhich could be sung in time with the turning of the

machine gun handle. This one should be rendered by

a standing choir.

Sowing the seed by the daylight fair,

Sowing the seed by the noonday glare.

Sowing the seed by the fading light,

Sowing the seed in the solemn night,

Oh, what shall the harvest be?
Oh, what shall the harvest be?

"Tipperary" is tomfoolery in the sight of this.

Let's win the holy war by fighting it out on its

merits.

Onward and upward, aviators of Abraham

!

Onward and downward, submarines of the Saints

!

March on, militia of Moses

!

Pull steam ahead! Forward with God!
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The Stalker
By A. F. GANNON

BIRD-CALL in the deepening twilight

close to the open window of his shack

awoke Bonchar from a tense-nerved, fit-

ful sleep. He sprang to his feet. The

irony of the actuality to his awakening

fancy that he was a boy again in the

big woods of Michigan made him recoil

as from a physical blow. About him

were the tall, sombre pines, but they were of the Sierra

Nevadas, and a lapse of many years, strewn with the

debris of dreams, lay between the clean-minded boy

of the Upper Peninsula, who joyed in the life of the

open and knew its super-secrecies, and the present

boozfe-bespotted creature. To him the click of cellu-

loid chips was sweeter than the twitter of nestlings,

and the aroma arising from the newly sprinkled floor

of Strongarm Jim's mountain groggery was more ac-

ceptable than the entrancingly fresh odor of a morn-

ing after rain.

He had only meant to lie down for a few breath-

getting moments after gaining his cabin ere striking

into the wild toward Nevada. Now perhaps a preci-

ous hour was lost. Damn whisky, anyhow!

Higginbottom, the burly logger who took in his

woman, Louise, when she fled after her last beating,

was dead ; of that he had no doubt. Had he not seen

him crumple noiselessly in the chair on the opposite

side of the green baise gambling table after the shot?

That was well, at any rate—pursuit or no pursuit.

With febrile, accurate movements he strapped a

'full cartridge belt about his slender waist, slipped a

loaded six-gun into his holster and donned his Stetson

and a heavy mackinaw coat. From the corner at the

head of his bunk' he snatched a rifle and an instant

later crossed the clearing before his cabin and entered

the heavy wood. His nerves tiagled for a touch of the

whisky he had damned a few moments before.

AS he made his way quickly along in the grow-

ing dark he ruminated on the possibility of his

escape. The posse no doubt already formed at the

big flume company's camp would, he thought con-

temptuously, search for him on main traveled roads

or some of the trails leading to the valley. Jacques

Lorrilard, the French-Indian deputy from the foot-

hills, was the one man whom he feared. Bonchar knew
that the telephone would summon him to the scene

of the murder as fast as horseflesh and a vicious quirt

could bring him. That he was not surprised in his

drunken sleep he ascribed to the fear of the hangers-

on about the groggery, for the integrity of their own
cowardly hides, and the fact that Strongarm Jim, him-

self an avowed friend and sympathizer, had probably

diplomatically headed off any such action ia order

to give him a good start. Little help from that quar-

ter he knew would be given Jacques on his arrival,

although a seemly respect for the law would require

that he be notified of the incident by phone.

Jacques was known far and wide in the hills as

The Stalker, because of the animal-like pertinacity

and cunning of his pursuit and the fact that he always

brought back his man—or a gruesome voucher that

he had found his quarrj"-. It was the half-breed 's ready

boast that, given a hot scent, he always took the trail

alone, afoot and unhampered save for the knife and

pistol ever at his belt.

Bonchar recalled the case of Joe Friday, a Digger

Indian who had killed his squaw a year before. Far

better, he thought, to fall beneath the death-dealing

impact of a creature of fury and fangs or a pellet of

lead than that he should return again such a broken

imbecile, as was the hunted Indian, to the haunts of

men and the hands of the law.

Damn the whisky for that lost hour

!

WORN out and with nerves acquiver, the gambler

cast himself down in a covert of brush. It

was late in the night. The shrill, woman-like scream

of a distant mountain lion awakened him in a panic.

Though it was yet dark, the dull touch of gray atop

the far-off eastern peaks warned him of dawn. At

a rivulet he drank greedily, allaying the nausea of his

whisky-parched stomach, and then laved his face and

head in the cooling waters. The first pangs of re-

turning hunger assailed him after he had traveled for

an hour. It was now light. About him scurried and

flew the animate life that could assuage it, but he

dared not shoot. A handful of wild berries and some

edible leaves answered for his first meal.

At mid-day a too-inquisitive ground squirrel and

a well aimed pebble furnished his second repast.

Though the raw meat was not overly palatable, for

a fire was out of the question, it heartened him con-

siderable. In pocketing his pen knife he felt his well

filled wallet. This he hurriedly withdrew and open-

ing it counted the contents. Four hundred and eighty

dollars ! If he could only cross the range without mo-

(Continued on Page 27)



The Western Comrade If)

Diversion dam built by Llano del Rio colonists on Mescal Creek. Water is diverted from each side of
tlie dam and this will flow into natural reservoirs to north and south of the dam.

Colonists Celebrate May Day
w

inr

HEN the spring planting is finished at

the Llano del Rio Colony and the com-

miinity has rounded out its first year,

there will be a grand celebration. This

will take the form of a ilay Day Festival

and Reunion of the Socialists of Southern

California.

Completion of planting spring crops

does not mean the cessation of work, however, as there

are thousands of acres that must be cleared and pre-

pared for planting permanent crops, such as alfalfa and

fruit trees.

Then there is the first industrial plant which is

held awaiting the hands of the men who are so busily

engaged in preparing and planting. This plant will

be set up in a few weeks. The motive power, at least

in part, will be steam, but gasoline engines doubtless

will be used. A large steam engine and boiler will

be the first heavj' machinery set up. This will be used

for the modern steam laundrj^ and the dairy, and to

run the other machinery.

The industrial building will house the shoe machin-

ery, the planing mill, the printing plant and the ma-

chine shop. A large gasoline engine has been added

to the power plant, and with it a big lathe, a drill

press, a planer, shaper and other equipment of a mod-
ern machine shop.

Arrangements are being made to establish an ice

plant, knitting mills, a tannery, a cannery, a motion

picture factory and other enterprises of a productive

nature.

There are aboitt 75 acres in the colony's garden and
this department is working in excellent form under
the management of an expert who declares the division

will produce a great quantity of food stuff from this

time henceforth.

There will be certain acreage set aside each year

for experimental purposes. Those who have this work
in hand declare they will be able to produce almost

everything that the soil produces at any place.

A new pool has been completed at the fish hatchery

and about 60,000 rainbow trout will soon find their

home in this water. The pool is thirty feet wide, one

hundred and twenty feet long and three feet deep. Ad-
ditional pools of a similar size will be constructed later

on. The line connecting the pool with the main streaipi is

about 120 yards long and forms an attractive brook.

Living qiiarters in the big stone fish hatchery have
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Merry Masquerader

Miss Gladys Cassiriy was a charming Pierrette.

Edwin Thomas was Pierrot and this couple made
a pleasing impression by their graceful dancing. Group of masqueraders in front of the Llanillii

Reeslund, Miss Gladys Cassidy, Elizabeth Richardii

,

and Prank Harpe
Florence Cederstroi

Mrs. Harper, Mrs. (fe

Spencer, Leonard If
Hetfner, Mrs. Jamei
Miss Elinor Richa|

and Miss Marachio
per, Evelyn Keougl
Charles Earle and

Llano Yaquis. Left to right—Ray Keough, Mrs. Cederstrom and Mrs. Harper. Mrs. Cederstrom's
disguise as a squaw with papoose was the most baffling of the evening and her identity was a mystery.

Baby lass

H, self
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lony Ball

lub. Top row, left to right—Ray Keough, George
Jessie Ricliardson, Kate Heffner, Mrs. Keough
Lower row—Miss
i'rank P. McMahon,
irstrom. Miss Dona
ooke. Miss Francis
'hite, W. A. Bngle,
i, Horace Farmer
leated—Irene Har-
idre Fremont, Mrs.
3. McMahon.

.»w'j|

Miss Florence Cederstrom and Frank P. McMa-
hon as Turkish girl and Omar the Tentmaker.
Omar's costume was a triumph in wardrobe work.

iss as
ill

Pierrots and Pierrettes. Left to right—George Reeslund, Miss Elizabeth Richardson, Miss Gladys
Cassidy and Miss Jessie Richardson. This quartette formed a most pleasing and attractive group.
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been improved. The orchard has been cleared and the

trees pruned. Alfalfa fields at the hatchery grounds are

being irrigated and everything put into ship-shape for

the summer. A garden has been put in and this moun-

tain resort bids fair to be a popular retreat for the

colonists.

The poultry department is proving a greater success

Fattening Pens at the Colony Rabbitry Where
Hundreds of Hares Are Fed.

than had been anticipated. With the addition of 1500

chicks this division has nearly 2500 fowls. These are

selected for egg-making purposes, and they are pro-

ducing in a manner that is highly satisfactory to all.

One of the most delightful evening's entertain-

ments since the colony was founded, was the occasion

of the first masquerade and dance given at the Llano

club house in April. The affair was planned by the

amusement committee, composed of Mrs. Rose Ceder-

strom. Miss Gladys Cassidy and Ray Keough. S. S.

Stewart acted as master of ceremonies and the music

was supplied by the colony orchestra, headed by D.

C. Copley. He was assisted by Messrs. Brainerd, En-

gle, Schnitzer, Mrs. Cederstrom and others. Prizes were

given for the best costumes and best sustained charac-

ters. All of the costumes for the evening's celebration

were made in the colony and many of them were

beautiful and all were a tribute to the versatility and

ability of the colony women.
The winner of the first prize for the best costume

and sustained character went to Miss Florence Ceder-

strom as "Queen of the Harem" and her honors were

divided vj^ith Miss Dona Spencer as a gypsy maiden.

The prize for the best sustained character and cos-

tumed couple went to Ray Keough and Mrs. Frank
Harper^ who were garbed as "Llano Yaquis." Keough
acted his part, as did his companion, in excellent and
convincing style. Their costumes were well designed

and Mrs. Harper made an ideal Indian maiden—lithe,

tall and graceful.

Harrv Thomas and "William Schnitzer, both of whom

were unmasked, kept every one guessing throughout

the evening as to their identity. They won the prizes

for the singles and added greatly to the merriment of

the occasion. Both appeared as Ethiopians and as

Scipio Africanus and the Congo Coon convulsed all

hearers from time to time with their wit.

Among other costumes which were notable was
that of Miss Kate Heffner, who was given honorable

mention and who appeared as the soldier lassie.

Bert Engle, as a red button Chinese mandarin, had
everyone guessing.

Charles McKay, as a Gibson girl, probably caused

more laughter than anyone during the evening. Ho-

race Farmer as a "middy girl," mystified even his

closest associates.

Miss Eleanor Richards as Mary Jane was most

charming, but she hardly deceived her friends.

Frank P. McMahon appeared as the Sultan of Tur-

key and Mrs. McMahon received many compliments

and congratulations on her skill in wardrobe work,

for she executed a beautiful piece of costuming with

bright silks and satins.

Little Irene Harper and Evelyn Keough were favor-

ites with all in their beautiful bright costumes as gol-

den butterflies.

Miss Gladys Cassidy was a charming Pierette and

as she danced -nath Edwin Thomas as Pierrot, the cou-

ple attracted much attention for gracefulness of

manner.

The Misses Richardson, also in clown costume, were

/

A Humpty Dumpty Luncheon Party at Llano del

Rio Colony

bewitching in their beauty and grace, and dancing to-

gether resembled spotted fawns more than the usual

clumsy clown that wears this costume.

Among other costumes of the evening was that of

Charlotte Earle, as a "baby"; Mrs. McMahon, as a

"milkmaid"; George Mehr, a "Chinese"; Frank Har-
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Mrs. Frank Harper as Indian Maiden. Slie, wit!

ay Keough, won first prize for best sustained char
ters of tlie evening.

1

]ier, a "cowboy"; ^Fi-s. Ray Keough, a "cowgirl";

Miss Corriiiiie Leslie, a "Spanish dancer"; Leonard A.

Cooke, as a "Johnny from Broadway" ; George Milligau

as "a bathing girl"; Bert Kohind, a "blanket stitf";

Dan Leslie, a "soubrette"; Jenny Leslie, a "rag doll";

Miss Rose Powers. "Red Riding Hood"; John Leslie,

an "Italian prince"; iliss Etliolwyn Stevens, a "Giesha

girl": Mrs. James White, "Chinese princess"; Miss

Frances Heft'ner. "Irisli peasant girl"; Mrs. Charles

Earl, "German peasant"; Meyer Elkins, a "Servian

prince." Mrs. Rose Cedarstrom, as a squaw, had the

most puzzling costume of the evening and was not

recognized even by the members of her family, until

the hour came for lanmasking.

The revelry lasted far into the night, and marked
the best uiglit's amusement since the colony began.

Sunday morning, when the revelers appeared in the

bright sunlight for the benefit of the photographer, an

intensely amusing incident occurred. A man who has

long kno'svn the Antelope Valley, but had not heard of

the colony, drove liis auto with liis' family down through

the new toAvn of Llano. His amazement was great at

the sight of the bungalows and tents, but his astonish-

ment and that of the others was boundless when he

reached the spot just in front of the club house.

The masquers had just started an impromptu dance

and the bright colors of their costumes and glint of

the tinsel caught the rays of the morning sun. The
traveler stopped his machine and all gazed in wonder-

ment until the man caught sight of an acquaintance,

and he shouted:

"Hey! Stanley! Wherein ami? I thought

I was on the road to Victorville."

The answer was: "You are on the road to Vic-

torville, but you're going to stop here and learn some-

thing." And witliin a few minutes the traveler's

children were mingling with the colony kids and liav-

ing tlie time of their young life.

There will l)e a bond election within a few days

for the purpose of voting for bonds for a new school

house in the Llano district. Trustee Leslie has luid the

affair in charge. Five thousand dollars will be voted

for the purpose of building the first school. There are

now seventy pupils, and they are arriving at the rate

of about eight per week. The trustees have decided to

move the schoolrooms into three large tents for the

summer. It is expcted the new school house will be

ready for the fall term.

Thousands upon thousands of young trees in the

colony nursery make a beautiful sight as they send up

their tender foliage above the surface in long straight

rows. This is a sight to gladden the eyes of all visitors.

One can readily visualize the luscious fruits that some

day will grow on those trees now so fresh and so

tender.

The colony dairy cows showed a slight falling off

in output during three weeks following tlie dehorning

of the entire herd. They are coming back to their

former good condition and the manager of that divi-

sion reports a steady increase in the output.

Hundreds of acres of grain have been planted dur-

ing the past few weeks, and more is to follow. Next

year large acreage of tlie wild lands now being planted

in grain will be put in alfalfa.

W. A. Engle and S. S. Stewart are in charge of the

water department of the colony. Engle as secretary

of the Big Rock Creek Irrigation District is actively

engaged in looking after the affaii's of that important

organization. He brings the water to the land and it

is up to Stewart to distribute it.

Chief Engineer Earle E. Glass has been busily en-

gaged in surveying and platting the second division

of the City of Llano. He is in need of an assistant and

the first engineer who joins the colony has a place

awaiting him both at the draughting desk and in the

field. It is likely one of the several applicants for

this place will be accepted.
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Disemployment, Crime, Slaughter!
TELLING the truth hurts business. This is espe-

cially true if your business is publishing a maga-

zine or newspaper. When the present management
took possession of this magazine, two full page bank

ads added to the appearance and exchequer. Two edi-

torials drove them from our midst. The truth about

the banking system was distasteful to our customers.

"We have not ads for firearms. If we had we would

print this picture just the same. The picture and the

editorial following are here reproduced by courtesy of

the New York Call.
'

' The picture printed here^is a portion of a revolver

advertisement.

"It is ah advertisement of the Savage automatic. We
give the name of the gun because we want the people

to know who it is that can be so vicious.

"This advertisement typifies capitalism. It epi-

tomizes the philosophy of capitalism. It is just as brutal

as capitalism, AND IT EXPOUNDS THE REMEDY
OP CAPITALISM!

"Unemployment; crime epidemic; TEN SHOTS
QUICK

!

'

' Savage is the name of the gun. Savage the adver-

tising that exploits it. Savage is the system that gives

it its opportunity.

"But the advertisement does more than expound a

brutal philosophy. It tells the deadly truth. Unem-
ployment does make crime. Unemployment drives peo-

ple to desperation. It makes them hungry and cold

and they take desperate measures to get food and

warmth.

"Then comes the Savage. Give them ten shots

quick. Kill the hungry men. Shoot the freezing

wretch. Wliat do you think of that kind of talk?

"And now just a word about magazines that print

such advertisements. Write to the advertising man-

ager of the magazines and tell them that you do not

like that kind of advertising. Tell him what your

opinion of it is. Tell him that the hideous savagery and

brutality is too ugly and too murderous to find a place

in vour home."

Truth About Mexico
AT LAST some light is being shed on the Mexican

situation. John Kenneth Turner is writing a

powerful series of articles for the Appeal to Reason in

which he is giving the inside history of the struggle

during the past four years. Turner has ruthlessly

stripped the mask from Villa and shown him in his

true light as an unseoneionable faker and a fraud.

Many radical Americans have had faith in Villa be-

cause of the printed reports of the determination to

free the land and stop the exploitation of the agariaii

workers. Turner has gathered a vast amount of facts

about Mexico and believes there is imminent danger

that the United States may soon be plunged into war
with the southern country—that we shall attack Mexico

"in self defense" in much the same) manner as Ger-

many attacked France and Belgium in self defense last

summer. The writer challenges the sincerity of Wood-
row Wilson and declares there are unmistakable signs

that there are preparations for war with Mexico.

President Wilson is charged with aiding Villa and

spurning Carranza. Turner points out that the Con-

stitutional party holds the men who are really men of

importance in the revolutionary movement. Such men
as Antonio Villareal, Obregon and L. Guiterrez

de Lara are standing firm with Carranza and if Wall

Street's pleas for aid to Villa should go unheeded there

would soon be an end to the reign of terror in northern

Mexico. Turner attributes most of the danger to the

American people in regard to the Mexican situation to

a venal press and the secret diplomacy of the Wilson

administration. Socialists need not be told of the

venality of the American press. That is an old story

to them. That an invasion of Mexico would be dis-

astrous alike to democratic movement in both countries

no one can doubt. The Turner articles should be read

with care by all Socialists and all should be prepared

to act. Agitation and publicity on the part of the

Socialists and the radical press undoubtedly has pre-

vented intervention in the past. Prompt action may

again save us.—F. E. W.
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Booze and Revolution
By KATE RICHARDS O'HARE

PKOHIBITION has not reduced the sale of liquor,

but if the ruling class can succeed in cutting down
drinking by liquor legislation, will it speed the coming

revolution ?

ilost assuredly

!

Sobriety means efficiency, and "efficiency" move-

ments have in all ages been the incubators in which rev-

olutions were hatched.

The ruling class has always desired more efficient

slaves. They bred them up to be more efficient, and

then found that efficiency in producing wealth also pro-

duced a desire on the part of the slave to enjoy more.

In order to secure more, the slaves revolted.

The onward march of efficiency has produced a race

of workers that seems to approach Nietzsche's "super-

man." Men who conquer earth and air and sea, who
subdue time and space and natural forces, will hardly

be satisfied by a slave's hut, a serf's cot, or a modern
city slum. When that efficient worker has built a world

of beauty, comfort and luxiiry, he will not stop at the

puny gates of private property with which the ruling

class would shut him out of the Paradise he has created,

but he will use the same efficiency with which he built

the gates to hammer them down again.

The ruling class wishes sober workers to create more

wealth for them, revolutionists need sober men to or-

ganize the workers to demand and secure the wealth

they have created. A man whose brain is pickled in

whisky is of little value to the ruling class, and he is of

inestimably less value to the working class. Efficiency

oils the wheels of revolution.

Of course John D. Rockefeller does not realize the

fact, but it is true nevertheless that the Hookworm
Commission he is supporting in the South is doing more

for the revolutionary awakening in Dixie than anything

God bless you, John ! We are with you. You know,

John, that you and the hookworms can't both feed on

the same '

' cracker '

' at the same time, and we Socialists

know that hookworms in the tummy and revolutionary

thoughts in the brain cannot exist in the same man at

the same time. You eliminate the hookworms, Johnny,

and we will put the revolutionary thoughts where they

will produce results. An efficient man is a rebellious

man. And anything . that raises the efficiency of the

working class vsdll speed the Eevolution.

Get busy, you middle-class foes of booze ! We guar-

antee that if you can keep men sober, we will organize

them for revolution.

The Slaves
By MARGUERITE HEAD

A vast, pervading multitude, they walk

Throughout the earth with weary, solemn tread;

They live^but lo ! before my ken there flock

The greater legions of the ages' dead.

Who passing by in vision, seem to mock
Our lines of battle and our lines of bread.

The slaves of centuries, despised, reviled

—

These spectre millions make their anguished moan
In pleading accents: "We were once beguiled

Like you who live ; alas ! had we but known
Our latent power, we had lived and smiled

Through virile years to reap where we had sown.

"Because of ignorance we were oppressed;

We did not reck the heart-destroying price

Our babes must pay for our accursed bequest

Of bondage, poverty, disease and vice,

Or we had risen with a conquering zest

To build for them, instead, a paradise.

"Shall ye, too, leave a heritage of blight

To curse your sons and daughters with your woe 1

Nay, seek to learn that ye may give them light

To set their souls with love and truth aglow,

And dissipate this dark night

That they its horrors nevermore may know."

The dream is sped ; tJie great remorseful throng

Have ceased lamenting, and the voice is still.

The nameless host who drudged through eons long

—

Their unmarked graves the dust of every hill

—

Exploited, driven low by want and wrong.

Have all succumbed to one swift Reaper's will.

The serfs of ages !—working, fighting, dead

!

The earth is tarnished with the scarlet stain

Of martyred toilers—Oh, the stain is red

!

Hark! ye who bound men down for sordid gain

And know that while your victims toiled and bled.

Your souls were branded with the guilt of Cain!
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The Silent Souls in the Ranks
By EUGENE V. DEBS

THEEE are many great hearts, splendid spirits,

heroic souls in the Socialist Movement. One has

but to think of these to find solace in

the sorest trial.

The names of most of these are

[barely known. They sufEer in silence

and almost with joy for the cause.

Their names are never in print. They
do not seek office: they give, but do not receive ap-

plause.

They give but little and yet they give much, for

they give their all. They know only how to give and

do for the cause. They think of nothing else and least

of all of themselves.

These are Socialists and of these is the Socialist

Movement.

These silent comrades never dispute about anything,

but their hand can be seen in everything. They make
no noise, although they are constantly at work doing

the things that others argue about and split hairs over.

It is because of this nameless and fameless host that

the Socialist Movement is fire-proof, bullet-proof and

lightning-proof. Nothing can greatly injure it, or

more than momentarily halt its march to victory.

My hat is off to these comrades of the rank and

file who seek nothing of the Movement but the chance lOJI

to serve it with all their hearts. When I think of them|) I'l

my heart leaps; hope is renewed, confidence strength-

ened and doubt vanishes.

The other day two of the comrades, brothers, crossed

a mountain in snowshoes, a distance of twenty-five

miles, to attend a meeting in Idaho. Still another com-

rade walked forty miles across a higher range to attend

the same meeting.

Think of that!

Those who usually talk about making sacrifices forj|)tliii

the cause know not the meaning of sacrifice.

They Avho really make sacrifices never talk about

them.

Leaders may and often do disrupt a movement, but

never make one. The rank and file create always, but

never destroy.

The men and women, the boys and girls who are

building up the Socialist Movement and putting their

hearts and souls into it, are the greatest people in the

world. They are making it possible for future genera-

tions "to rise on their dead selves as stepping stones"

to the kingdom of light and love.
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Inocuous First-Aid Bullets
By ARTHUR E. MACDONALD

ANEW bullet has been invented. A bullet which, it

is claimed, will save thousands of lives and miti-

gate the suffering on the battlefields of future wars.

Already there has been much agitation for its adoption.

You get it? We must have wars. Capitalism and

God have decreed it. "Men shall cry, 'Peace, peace!'

and there shall be no peace." We must go on shoot-

ing our fellows. But let us do it without making them

suffer; without killing them.

This bullet has two annular grooves, the first of

which is filled with a narcotic to deaden the pain, and

the second with an antiseptic to cleanse the hole, check

the flow of blood and speed the healing.

Then the wounded men can return to the firing line

to be shot again and may possibly acquire a liking for

the painless, harmless operation. It would be a simple

matter to add a drug of the "habit-forming" variety

to induce men to be more eager for a second "shot"
of it.

It is a foregone conclusion that this bullet which is

so efficient" and capitalistieally "economic," which so

"conserves" the supply of bullet stoppers for future

use, will find much favor with those interested in in-

creasing the output of the munitions of war.

To quote: "There is enough anesthetic in the but-

let so that a wound even in a vital part Avill cause lit-

tle shock to the nervous system." So writes one en-

thusiast in describing this latest addition to civilized

warfare. "Nervous system" is appropriate, surely!

Yet it is doubtful if the writer really meant that "the

recipients of the hiimane missiles" must of necessity

be ones without brains. But (whisper it) isn't that the

natural conclusion to which one would come when think-

ing of them and this new "twilight sleep" bullet?

—

always excepting those who have ulterior reasons for

inaugurating its use. Nervous systems I Haw

!

The new invention has been offered to all nations

now at war and to the United States Government. We
sincerely hope the latter government, if it does elect to

adopt this life-saving bullet, will not put in a joker to

the effect that the old-fashioned, permanent-sleep kind

are to be continued for use in quelling strikes and—oh,

we beg your pardon. But, really, you know, altruistic

bullets are allnost too too-much.
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An Appeal For Peace
By CHESTER M. WRIGHT

Ij^OilE day the world must listen to the first cries

for peace and know them to be genuine. Else

.here can come no peace.

"War cannot always continue. There must be an

snd. And that may be a trite thing to say, but con-

versation is made up largely of a repetition of trite

[things.

I know the strong arguments that will be made
bj' those who think it useless to discuss peace now.

And I am convinced that there is in those arguments

nothing that should be permitted to stop what agitation

toward peace we have been able to bring into play.

First let us see what is to be said in discouragement

of those who are agitating for peace.

They have no power to compel respect for their

agitation. They can talk, but they cannot compel.

The issue over which the war is being fought is not

settled.

If the war were to stop today, it would have to be

fought out at some future date.

The majority of the physical force of the world

is at war, and it cannot be stopped until one side or

the other has been foiight to the point of exhaustion.

There are not in the belligerent nations enough per-

sons who actually want war stopped to have any effect

on the powers that made the war and are continuing it.

The Socialists of America would, if confronted to-

day by a war crisis, be themselves incapable of pre-

senting a united front against war, but would be swept

under the war tide.

And that is a formidable list of statements against

which to battle for peace. But it is no more formidable

than the actual condition that exists where war is.

And I think that, in spite of those arguments and

whatever others may be brought forward, the agitation

for peace will continue in America and in the countries

at war until the war stops—or is stopped.

It has been pointed out that as time goes on and

the warring powers become worn by exhaustion, the

demand for peace will go up from those who rule, and

that then peace will come, with the Socialists playing

no role of importance whatever. But even if that is

so, it must not deter us now. Nothing must deter us.

I am inclined to think that at least some of the ob-

jections brought forward as reasons for not acting

are in reality means as excuses for not acting. Some
find it easier to be negative than positive.

They say the war cannot be stopped until one side

is exhausted. They merely say that ; they do not prove

it. A sufficient reaction against war in the belligerent

countries will stop the war. That can be proved.

So go the objections to seeking peace. Let them

go—and let them come. Any European government

now at war can furnish a hundred reasons a minute for

keeping the war going—at the expense of Labor. Their

reasons don't interest me—and neither do the reasons

given by any one else. Labor loses by Vv^ar—the profit-

ers win. Labor has had enough of war.

With Congressman London I believe our first and

immediate step should be the sending of an able dele-

gation to Europe for the purpose of gathering accurate

information on the state of affairs as they concern the

workers and their international relations.

For, going hand in hand with the task of agitating

for the stopping of the war goes the task of rehabilitat-

ing the International. And the only way to rehabili-

tate the International is to rehabilitate it. That means

that somebody must set about it.

This ambassadorial delegation ought to set about

the work of bringing together the organized men and

women of the nations at war. There are thousands

of workers in England, in Austria, in EVance, in Ger-

many, who want war stopped. They are working with-

out international relations, and it appears that the only

way in which they can be brought into relation with

one another is by the good offices of workers from neu-

tra:l nations. This not because of their lack of desire,

but because of their lack of opportunity.

It should be the work of this delegation to see per-

sonally as many of the representatives of the workers

in the various nations as possible and to keep the

American workers fully informed as to the progress of

their work.

The work of this delegation would at once furnish

the American movement with a guide to its further

activities. There would be given a basis for actual,

practical operations.

The workers of America have held their peace well

in the face of the European conflagration. They have

been "neutral" so well that they are bound to com-

mand the respect of the workers of Europe.

But this is not all that we can do. We can, by a

ceaseless agitation, encourage the workers of Europe

to increase their own efforts to re-establish peace. And
that is one of the biggest things that we can do. A
great popular resentment against the war—a great

swelling tide for peace rolling over the American con-

tinent would be an inspiration to the embattled work-
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ers of Europe—and a good thing likewise for the work-

ers of America";

That is true for the very good reason that every

bit of sentiment against war in Europe increases the

hatred of all wars—and the powers of capitalism evi-

dently do not intend to overlook America.

I believe that a program along the line of what I

have suggested will lead naturally to another and

greater step—the calling of an international congress

of workers—and that would be a great event!

There is enough to be done. And if there is energ;

it will find outlet. Let us rise and go forth in the figh

for peace. When the workers of the nations at wa
are struggling against mighty odds for their principles

is it not poor courage indeed that leads the workers o

America to remain passive, "watchfully waiting"

"We must throw our energy into a great crusade fo

peace. We must demand the end of war. We can di'

no less than the workers of Europe are doing. Wi

ought to do much more.

Overloads of Charity
By IRVIN RAY

NEAVSPAPERS throughout the land are comment-

ing on the fact that the Charity Organization So-

ciety of New York City spends, as stated in its annual

report, the sum of $1.50 in organization expenses for

every $1 it places where it will do the most good among
the poor.

Some of the papers roast the Charity Organization

Society for absorbing so much in expenses. Others ex-

plain that if we are going to have organized charity

at all the overhead expense is necessary, and must not

be complained against.

I want to vsT-ite about this overhead expense here,

but I do not want to complain about it. Not at least

on its own account.

The overhead expense is only an incident in the

coming of professionalism into philanthropy.

And professionalism has come. We have Dr. Ed-

ward T. Devine, in a circular advertising the School of

Philanthropy comparing careers in professional philan-

thropy with careers in the law, in medicine, in letters.

We have both Dr. Edward T. Devine and W. Frank

Persons, secretary of the Charity Organization Society

of New York City, telling us it is none of the public's

business what they personally get out of their profes-

sional services^ because the money comes from private

sources.

But does it come from private sources? We hear in

the land also the ribald fling at the learned doctors of

philanthropy, "What do you mean 'private sources'

when you flaunt the poverty of the poor in the faces of

the rich for a living ? '

' Isn 't the public entitled to an

accounting on that?

If the heads of the powerful charity organizations

merely engaged in giving relief with money showered

down upon them, without their having to lobby for it,

to coax it, to study the rich and how to coax it out of

them, then I for one could largely forgive them all and

let them go their way.

But in these days even a blind man knows that there

are many things the rich want, in regard to the poor.
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besides the want to give them a little charity. Thej

want, for one thing, to save their own claws from beinj:

clipped.

Charity folks must never follow their own inclina

tions if these inclinations lead them to the conclusioi

that changes in the laws of property are the things

most to be desired. I have seen charity folks follo'n

their inclinations to this point. I have seen what hap

pened to them within their organization. They were

cast out of countenance, out of favor, were refused pro

motion. I might fill whole pages with the stories those

who were in and revolted against the charities Hier-

archy and now are out.

And those who stay in

—

We have seen how the movement for pensions foi

widowed mothers fell afoul of the private charity or-

ganizations and how they maintained a lobby at Albanj

to kill the bill.

And why a lobby ? For the good of the poor, whieli

are supposed to be the concern of the private cbarity

workers? Of course not. For the good of the rich,

who after having had this bill served up to them dead

upon a platter, would feel just in the spirit to "eon-

tribute."

"We have felt in New York," said Mrs. John M;

Glenn, a leading power in the Russell Sage Foundation,

when she was asked to speak on pensions for widows at

the Conference of Charities and Correction at Memphis

last year, "that we do not wish to have a new form of

care introduced in New York City. To demand of the

state that it shall give relief to the widow and her chil

dren tends to lessen the family's sense of responsibility

for its o^mx."

It was all very beautiful of Mrs. Glenn to speak up

that way. BUT ALSO, relief for widows by the state

calls for taxes—taxes on the rich. A lobby maintained

by Organized Charity to kill the bill means the saving

of the rich from taxes.

Is it any wonder there is a nation-wide cynicism

about Charity?—The Masses.

iiE
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A Short Way to Llano
(Tune: " Tipperary.")

By Dan Rooke
Eight up to Angel City,

Came a colonist one day,

As the bread line was a forming,

So every one was gay.
Telling tales of labor trouble.

And dispensing of hot air,

Till the colonist got excited.

And he hollered to them there.

Chorus

:

It's a short way to the Llano,
It's a short way to go,

It's a short way to the Llano,

The greatest place I know.
Good-bye labor trouble,

Farewell all hot air.

It's a short, short way to the Llano
And my heart's right there.

The colonist sent a wireless,

To Llano very soon,

Saying should you need me there.

Send wireless at noon.
Things are all in a turmoil,

Dodging cars, and jitneys, too,

So if you think I'm needed,
I surely will get through.

Chorus.
Llano sent a wireless,

To the colonist at large.

Saying you had better come
Or you will miss your charge.

By train loads they are coming.
And auto buses, too,

And they all stop at Llano,
Arid never one gets through.

Chorus.
Llano, CaL, April, 1915.

My Politics

ieing" a Study in Capitalization and the
Correct Use of Words, as Well as

a Confession of Faith.

AM not a Democrat because the
Democratic party is not demo-

tratic.

T am not a Republican because the
jlepublican party is not republican.

I am not a Progressive because the
'rogressive party is not progressive.
I am a Socialist because the Social-

st party is democratic, is republican,
s progressive and is Socialistic ; and
am a democrat, a republican, a pro-

gressive and a Socialist.

THE JONES BOOK STORE
'226 West First St., Los Angeles, Cal.

Seadquarters for the best Socialist
oooks and literature.

Pictures for Propaganda

Shoot Capitalism

With a

Stereopticon

Anyone can lecture with the aid of pictures; they tell the

story, you point out the moral. Pictures draw a crowd where

other means fail. They make your work doubly effective.

"We tell you how to get the greatest results at the least

expense.

Send stamp for complete information.

W. SCOTT LEWIS
3493 Eagle Street. Los Angeles, California

Gen. Otis says editorially in The Times, of

EVERYMAN
(By Luke North)

"If law and order, respect for conventions and property rights

are to be maintained in this land and its civilization continued,
publications like Everyman must be suppressed . . ."

And again Gen. Otis says:

"Its lamentably brilliant pages pervert art to the cunning
uses of social disturbers . .

."—and also, says the General, still

speaking of Everyman

:

"It is disturbing to mental stability."

Thank you kindly, General. I could ask no greater boon
from the Los Angeles Times.—Luke.

EVERYMAN (Monthly)
Each Issue Has an Important Lecture or Essay by

Clarence Darrow
Year $1.50, Copy 25 Cents

516 American Bank Bldg., Los Angeles



26 The Western Comrade

THE WESTERN COMRADE
Entered as second-class matter at the

post ofiBce at Los Angeles, Cal.

924 Higgins Building, Los Angeles, Cal.

Subscription Price One Dollar a Year
In Clubs of Four Fifty Cents

Job Harriman, Managing Editor

Frank E. Wolfe, Editor

Vol. II April, 1915 No. 12

Colonists and Rabbits
CINCE the Socialists invaded the

Antelope Valley there has been a
decided decrease in rabbits in that
section immediately surrounding the
Llano del Rio Colony. The valley

has been, in years past, the scene of

immense rabbit drives. The ranchers
gathered in for miles and drove the
long-eared jacks and the wild cot-

tontails into pens and slaughtered
them by the thousands. The col-

onists have not participated in any
drives, but the hunters have kept
meat in many a pot.

Now comes the news that Aus-
tralia last year realized $3,000,000
from its rabbit crop. The animals
formerly were a terrible pest there,

but now they have been turned into

profit making. According to a

newspaper report one buyer alone, it

seems, sent away over a ton of sKins

each week all through last season.

It has been decided to start freezing-

works at the place—that means car-

rying the surplus rabbit-crop over
in cold storage. The exportation of

rabbit-skins from Australia now ex-

ceeds in value over $3,000,000 an-

nually, according to the Sydney re-

port.

Now this is astonishing informa-
tion. The antipodes are to be con-

gratulated. For years we have been
hearing about their pest of rabbits.

Australians have long A'iewed with
gloom the overrunning of their con-

tinent. What mosquitoes are to New
Jersey or prairie-dogs to Kansas, or

the gypsy-moth to New England,
rabbits are to Australia—that has
been the impression.

It was sixty years ago, or so, that

an incautious gentleman of New
South Wales obtained from Europe,
and turned loose in the colony, three

pairs of rabbits. As the population
and wealth of Australia increased,

the rabbits increased; and more than
correspondingly. Until recently, it

has been a tremendous problem how
to cheek them—to say nothing of

extermination. They drove farm-
ers from their lands, and have
threatened such devastation as has
not been known since the succes-

sion of plagues paralyzed Egypt.
Travelers report that rabbit-proof
fences are characteristic of the Au-
stralian landscape.

The Australians have found a

way, at last. They have solved the

exasperating riddle by turning the

rabbits to profit. A demand for

rabbit has been created in the

world's marts, it appears, especially

for the skins. What was a nuis-

ance, and a destructive one, is found
to be marketable.

This is merely another illustra-

tion, of course, of an industrial

miracle with which we are familiar

—the ultilization of what has been
thought useless, the working up of

a by-product of commercial value.

The rabbit resources of Australiii

are probably inexhaustible. It wil
be some time, at any rate, befor
the country will need to take meas
ures to conserve the supply, evei

with the liveliest demand. Mean
while, the happy situation is tha
the Australians are able to sell wha
they have plenty of, and do no
want to keep—what, indeed, the;

would hitherto have been glad t

pay to get rid of. Such luck i

enough to make that celebrate^

Australian bird, the laughin

jackass, split its sides with laugl

ter, and the kangaroo leap for joj

Llano del Rio colonists are rais

ing hares by the hundreds and the;

can increase the product by th

thousands.

The rabbitry may prove one o

the most valuable departments i

the California colony.

1,000 Copies Sold on Pre-Publication Orders!

SOCIALIST
WAR MANUAL

A Revolutionary Interpretation of the European Armageddon and the

Temporary Collapse of Internationalism

Contains:

IMMEDIATE CAUSES
By Louis C. Fraina

GENERAL CAUSES
By Frank Bohn

MILITARISM
By Floyd Dell

THE ATTITUDE OF ITALY
By Prof. Arthur Livingston

ANTI-WAR MANIFESTOES
By the European Socialist Parties

SOCIALISM AND THE WAR
By Isaac A. Hourwich, Ph. D.

HOW GERMAN SOCIALISTS DIVIDED
By "William English Walling

BRITISH AND AMERICAN SOCIALISTS ON THE WAR
Summary and Criticism of articles by Bernard

Shaw, H. G. Wells, H. M. Hyndman, Ramsay Mac-
Donald, Robert Blatchford, Victor Berger, Eugene
Debs and Charles Edward Russell.

- This Socialist War Manual Will Probably Become Historic. . , .. _ ,

Scholarly—Comprehensive—Indispensable

Price, 15 Cents a Copy

Special T-.O'Vf Rate, bundles of five or more
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f
The Stalker

( Continued From Page 14)

station and in the guise of a pros-

ector reach some little railroad

ivn-i !

The thought brought him to his

eet with hope renewed. He won-
ered how Louise took the death of

ligginbottom and if he would ever

ee her again. As he mused about
he giii and their first meeting in a

iVesno beer hall in the days before

he "long hairs" put a quietus to the

iperations of his ilk, Jacques Lor-

ilard entered his mind and acceler-

.,|tted his lagging steps.

A certain story concerning The
Stalker, at the grim humor of which
e had often laughed, did not now
it well on his stomach.

0!ME years before Bonchar's ad-

vent in the hills a Fresno up-

—) stage carrying the money to pay off

the flume company's employes was
robbed and the lone driver killed.

A Portuguese sheepherder was sus-

'pected. Jacques took the trail. After

three days he returned—with an ear-

ringed ear and the heavy leather

pouch containing all the money in-

tact. The laugh-raising finale of the

tale ran that the half-breed minion of

the law staggered weakly into

Strongarm "s and nonchalantly

throwing the grisly souvenirs of the

chase on the bar, said:

"Geeve me wan dreenk whees-

kee!"

TTNTIL nightfall Bonchar plodded
doggedly onward through the

virgin forest toward the northeast.

Dejected and footsore he sat down
by a brook and removed his high-

laced boots. After bathing his

blistered feet he lay back iipon a

springy carpet of pine needles and
was soon fast asleep. AYhen he
awoke the moon was high and flood-

ing his draAvn face with a light tliat

seemed as day. Chilled to the bone,

he picked up his footgear and moved
back into the heavy shadows before

replacing them.
The undulating howl of a band of

fleeting coyotes died slowly out in

the distance.

Of a sudden, is seemed to his taut

nerves, the companionable night

noises of the lesser life in his vi-

cinity ceased. The quick ominous
quiet denoted to his practised senses

the presence of some predatory beast.

The British Columbia Federationist
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$1.25 Per Year
Issued Weekly

R. Parm Pettlplece, Managing Editor

A labor paper unparalleled by any labor paper of Canada.
Endorsed by the Victoria Trades and Labor Council and
New Westminster Trades and Labor Council. Official
organ of the Vancouver Trades and Labor Council and
British Columbia Federation of Labor. The paper for
Industrial Unity, Political Unity, Strength and Victory!
If you do not take this paper you should subscribe today!

THE SOCIALIST CAMPAIGN BOOK FOR 19 14

Will give you up-to-date Intormatlon about

Tke Socialist Movement

Tne Labor Movement

Co-operation

Exploitation

Wages ana Hours

Unemploymenl

Cnila Labor

Woman ana LaDor

Inaustrial Accidents

Poverty

Tte Higb Cost of Living

Wnite Slavery

Crime

Tbe Old Parties

Xne Progressives

Syndicalism

Concentration or Wealtn

Tne Trusts

Profits

Socialists in Office

and many otlier tnmgs ox interest to Socialists

and students—too many to mention.

It has been compiled by the INFORMATION
DEPARTMENT OF THE SOCIALIST PARTY
and is the most complete reference book of that
character that has ever been published.

Sound m ilexiDle clotli, 350 pages.

50 CENTS A COPY.

THE WESTERN COMRADE $1 PER YEAR

SPECIAL COMBINATION
We will send you THE WESTERN COMRADE for one year and THE
CAMPAIGN BOOK FOR $1.25. Address Circulation Department, 924

Higgins Building, Los Angeles, Cal.

Telephone Home A-4o33

HARRIMAN & RYCKMAN
Attorneys at Law

921 Higgins Building
Los Angeles, Cal.

Home A-2003 Main 619

A. J. STEVENS
Dentist

Room
306 South Broadway

514 Los Angeles, Cal.



I
28 The Western Comrade

Here^s One Magazine

You Want

Charles Edward Russell

" The reason why I advise all persons

that believe in a free press to support

Pearson's Magazine is because Pear-

son's is the only great magazine that

is free."

Pearson's Magazine is the

only magazine of its kind.

Its form enables it to depend
on its readers alone— on
advertisers not at all. It

can and does, therefore,
print facts which no maga-
zine that depends upon
advertising for a living can

"afford" to print. It does

print such facts every
month. Every issue con-

tains the truth about some
condition which affects

your daily welfare, which
youwant to knowand which
you can find nowhere else.

Besides, it prints as much
fiction and other entertain-

ment as any general maga-
zine. If you want one
radical magazine to live and
grow, subscribe toPearson's.

Pearson's is the only big
magazine in America in

which the Socialists get an

equal opportunity with others to present their case, not occasionally

but in every issue.

The case for Socialism is presented by the leading Socialist writers

of America, including Allan L. Benson and Chas. Edward Russell.

One copy will convince you that you want Pearson's. On the news-

stands, 15c per copy. By the year, $1.50.

Here's Another Magazine You Want

The Western Comrade
The only illustrated Socialist magazine west of Chicago. It is

excelled by none in America. Hundreds of subscriptions are

icoming in from Socialists who are anxious to keep in touch
with news of the development of the Llano del Rio Colony.

Our aim is to make the magazine better and brighter with each
issue. Subscription by the year $1.

COMBINATION
By special arrangement with Pearson's we will send you

THE WESTERN COMRADE and PEARSON'S MAGAZINE
ONE YEAR FOR $1.50

Address Circulation Dept., 924 Higgins Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal.

He slowly raised his rifle and gazed
intently along its barrel down theiPIffll'

watercourse where intuition urged. ''
at I

After a short wait there came theilaioii'

quick cracking of brush at a poiaftMiU'

twenty yards below him, near the
creek. This was followed by a,.i.:.

piercing shriek and the unmistakableW «t

sounds of a struggle. With upraised!
rifle Bonchar moved cautiously along
in the shadow toward the spotu -
whence came the uproar. Interest iniere i

the deadly conflict raging between m f
these prowlers of the night led himuposei

to a position of vantage behind airompt

large boulder, from which he couldilrs. F

view the battle in the event that theii,,eviii

belligerency brought them into thengala

open and the light. jeiUe

Hardly had he become settled wheqride,

both combatants rolled, a snarlingi erem

mass, out of the darkness. His im-jiltof

pulse was to shoot, but some stronger om?

instinct held his finger inert on theiiev

trigger. An instant later he waaleirD

horrified to see a human arm extri^lle'si:

eate itself from the tangle and drive' ¥h(

home a shining blade into the writhn as f(

ing, tawny body of a mountain lionjieof

At once Bonchar let go at the feline,|ndit

now trying to drag itself off intolJilk

the brush. uvj
The man sprawled convulsivelyuj

about, face down, for a few momentslif
and then lay still.

The gambler turned the body oven
on its back and gazed closely at thelliips

bloody, lacerated face and tornijiiii?

throat of the dead man.
"My God!" he remarked. "Youjiani

were some stalker, Jacques, old boy,

but, as the saying goes, 'There areW
OTHERS.' "

valti

ftti

War and Potato Bread

The news comes from Germany
that the Kaiser and his family are

living on potato bread, the same as

the common people and the soldiers,

which reminds one of the old lim-

erick :

"There was a young lady named Maude,
Who was suspected of being a fraud.

She never was able
To eat at the table.

But out in the pantry—Good Lawd."

Not the Llano Liz

"I understand that you have a

new motor-car."
"Yes."
"Do you drive it yourself?"

"Nobody drives it. We coax it."

hot
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Young Colonists Wed
pHERB was a flutter of excitement

at the Los Angeles oiSce of the
lano del Rio Colony when Miss Mel-
|e Miller and Herbert Stanley Cal-

irt quietly invited the office force to

company them to the courthouse
d witness their marriage. With a
zen comrades the young people
alked to the Hall of Records, where

less than thirty minutes they
ere married. Judge Grant Jack-
in performed the ceremony and
posed a fine of $2 on Calvert and
omptly remitted it to the bride,

rs. Prank E. AVolfe and Hyman
evin provided the material and
'gal advice for the occasion. Miss
ucille Watson, a close friend of the
ride, stood beside her during the
?remony. The marriage is the re-

lit of an attachment formed by the

oung couple two years ago when
iiey became acquainted through
heir membership of the Young Peo-
le's Socialist League.
When the Llano del Rio Colony

.'as founded, Comrade Calvert was
ne of the early rustlers for recruits

nd it was through his efforts Miss
lliller entered the offices of the col-

ny, where she soon got such a thor-

aigh grasp of the business affairs

if the enterprise that she has been
valuable adjunct to the office. Both

if the young people hold member-
hips in the colony, but are not plan-

jiing to enter their permanent resi-

lenee there. Mrs. Calvert will re-

nain in the colony office and her hus-

land will continue his business in Los
Lngeles until the fall, when they plan

both attend the University of Cali-

'ornia.

Comrade Frank Miller, father of

VIrs. Calvert, is a well known Social-

st of Los Angeles, who has recently

joined the colony and will soon take
lis family to Llano.

Both the young people have hun-
dreds of friends among the radicals

of California, and both have achieved
j3ome fame as propagandists in writ-

'ing and in public speaking. They
will meet their friends of the younger
:olony set when they attend the May
Day festivities at Llano.

The Y. P. S. L. comrades of Mr.
iand Mrs. Calvert are having consid-

ierable fun at their expense because
lof their concessions to convention-

lality by being married by a bour-
|geoise judge in a capitalist court
!room. They take the chaffing quietly.

Socialists Attention!
In order to place a copy of our catalogue

of union-made goods in the hands of

every reader of The Western Comrade,

we will send postage prepaid, on receipt

of FIFTY CENTS, one of our genuine

slieepskin-leather card cases BEARING

THE UNION LABEL.

This card case contains four pockets,

one large for bills and papers, one for

your dues -stamp book, and two with

transparent windows for union member-
ship cards. This is the ONLY CARD
CASE on the market made by Organized

Labor and bearing the union label. It is

no longer necessary for a class-conscious

Socialist to be inconsistent.

Send fifty cents in stamps or money
order.

MUTUAL UNION TRADING COMPANY
(The only exclusive union label merchandisers)

(Owned and managed by members of the working class)

9 Board of Trade Court, CHICAGO, ILLS.

Why Not?
Customer (looking at auto)

—

What, the lamps not included in

the advertised price of the ma-
chine ? But the lamps are shown in

the illustration.

Salesman—My dear sir, so is a

very beautiful woman, but we're

not giving a lady with each car.

Aiter the Masquerade
"Did you enjoy the dance?"

asked Kate.
"Oh, fairly," answered George.

"Some of the girls told me they

didn't enjoy the dance one bit."

"Well," said George, "I couldn't

dance with them all."

A Bad Spell

Teacher: "What does P-r-z-e-m-

y-s-1 spell."

"Hay fever. Tommy."

INSURANCE
Fire, Life, Accident, Lia

Automobile, Etc.
biiity

Best Companies Lowest Rates

P. D. NOEL
Phones

Main 5247, A-4533 Resid ence 31238
Will be glad to call on you

The American Socialist

Official Organ of the

Socialist Party of America.

The American Socialist speaks
with authority. It is a powerful
news and propaganda weekly
and is the only paper in the
United States which gives an
account of the official business

of the Socialist Party.

Every Socialist. Every Student of Socia-

lism should be a subscriber.

Subscription Price

50 cents a year.

The American Socialist and The
Western Comrade can be had in

combination for one year by send-

ing $1.25 to

THE WESTERN COMRADE
924 Higgins Building

Los Angeles, Cal.
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The Home Barroom
T\/'ITHOUT trying to get into a

' ' controversy on the booze ques-

tion, we offer the following without
credit or comment:
To the married man who cannot

get along without his drinks, the fol-

lowing is suggested as a means of

freedom from exploitation by the sa-

loon keeper:
Start a saloon in your own house.

Be the only customer. You will have
no license to pay. Go to your wife

and give her $2 to buy a gallon of

whisky, and remember there are

sixty-nine drinks in one gallon.

Buy your drinks from no one but
your wife, and by the time the first

gallon is gone she will have $8 to put
into the bank and $2 to start business

again.

Should you live ten years and con-

tinue to buy booze from her, and then
die with snakes in your boots, she

will have money enough to bury you
decently, educate your children, buy
a house and lot, marry a decent man
and quit thinking about you.

Make It Constantograd?

'X'HB "Congress of the Nobility"
of Russia in solemn conclave at

Petrograd adopted the following

resolution

:

The vital interests of Russia re-

quire full possession of Constanti-
nople, both shores of the Bosphorus
and the Dardanelles and the adja-
cent islands.

All right, messieurs of the nobil-

ity. Soyez vous tranquille. Remain
safely at home. Henrivitch Dubb-
owski is on the firing line and after

his conquest you can put him back
to work while you take possession

of the loot. Leave it to Henrivitch,

he will do the fighting, starving and
dying for you.

What's the Use?

The Lawyer—"You really want a

divorce?"
The Wife—"Yes."
The Lawyer—"All right. What

about the alimony?"
The Wife—"He can't pay any

alimony. '

'

The Lawyer—"Eh! What is this

—a practical joke ? Take my advice,

madam, and go back home and wait
until he gets something. Fifty dol-

lars, please."

REVOLT
IN MEXICO

Read the Correct Interpretation of Underlying Motives in the

Most Remarkable and Valuable Book of the Year

The Mexican People—
Their Struggle forlFreedom

-By-
L. Gutierrez de Lara and Edgcumb Pinchon

¥ ¥ ¥

Eugene V. Debs says

:

" * * * It is written from the point

of view of the working class, the tillers of

the soil, the producers of the wealth, and

shows that through all these centuries of toil

and tears and blood and martyrdom they

have been struggling for the one purpose of

emancipating themselves from the tyranny

of a heartless aristocracy, buttressed on the

one hand by the Roman Church and on the

other by J,he military power."

¥ ¥ ¥

Georgia Kotsflh says:

"* * * It strips the glamor of

benevolent motives from the dealings with

^lexico of the United States and other coun-

tries and presents the stark truth that

American and »7orld capitalism has been,

and is, in league against the proletariat of

Mexico for its ovm sordid interest. And
while the Mexican master class is depicted

as the most depraved and bloodthirsty in

history, the Socialist will see that the story

of the Mexican proletariat is in greater or

less degree and in varying circumstances the

story of the proletariat in every country."

¥ ¥ ¥

Published by DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO.

We will send you this book and The Western Comrade for one

year for $2.00
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Does Soil Analysis Pay?
Here is the Answer

FROM PANAMA-CALIFORNIA EXPOSITION, SAN DIEGO, CAL.

Mr. R. R. Snowden, Los Angeles, Cal.

Dear Sir: Last year we were having considerable trouble with our nursery on account of poor
soil. . . . These soils have been treated in accordance with your prescription, with very good
results. In fact, at this time we are having no trouble at all with the soil in the nursery.

Very truly yours,

PRANK P. ALLEN, JR., Director of Works.

(The exposition authorities have twice since used my services, which fact also tells its own story.)

Trees of the same size and shape, at one year and twenty-two days from plantmg in

orchard, were chosen for experimental purposes. Measurements made nine

months and six days after fertilizing began, are shown.

WITHOUT SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT
Height 3 feet, 9 inches
Breadth at top 1 foot, 6 inches
Circumference of trunli at
ground 2 inches

Circumference of trunk at
lower branches 1% inches

It should be remem-
bered that while any
chemist can make a soil

analysis, yet not every one
has had -sufficient experi-
ence and of the right kind
to enable him to correctly
interpret the results and
apply them to treatment
of the soil so as to give a
reasonable certainly of
profitable returns to the
person paying for the
analysis. This is certainly
the most important thing
to consider.

Mr. O. H. Hottel, an or-

ange grower, said to Mr.
Chas. D. Baker, a banker
of Pomona, Cal.: "The
money I paid Snowden for

soil analysis is the oest
money I ever spent." (On
the strength of this testi-

mony Mr. Baker has had
two orange groves exam-
ined and prescribed for by
me.)

Results speak for the work. Send for folder containing re-

ports from clients. (Please mention the Western Comrade
when answering advertisement.)

RECEIVED SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT
Height 5 feet, 1 Inch.
Breadth of top 3 feet, 11 inches.
Circumference of trunk at ground ZVz inches
Circumference of trunk at lower
branches 3Vi inches

Oldest Commercial Exclusive Soil Laboratory in the United States

R. R. SNOWDEN
Chemist and Soil Engineer

320 Stimson Building Los Angeles, California



Ow^n Your Job!
Hundreds are achieving this by joining the

Llano del Rio Co-operative Colony situated in

the Antelope Valley, Los Angeles County, Cali-

fornia, Avhere climate and surroundings are ideal

for an agricultural and industrial community

This community is doing- constructive and

productive work in one of the most beautiful

valleys in Southern California. The climate

and surroundings are ideal. The Colony was

founded and is conducted under the direct

supervision of Job Harriman, who has been

a leader in the

Socialist move-

ment in America

for the past 25

years. The Col-

ony is solving for

its members and

their families the sierious problems and dis-

emplojrment and insecurity for the future.

Here is an example of COOPERATION IN
ACTION.

There were originally one thousand mem-
berships. Nearly one-half of these are gone

and the remainder are going rapidly. Men
and women of nearly every useful occupa-

tion are needed in the community. These

men are following the latest scientific meth-

ods in farming, stock raising, dairying, poul-

try production, bee keeping, trout hatching

and rearing, and other agricultural and in-

dustrial pursuits. Social life is most delight-

ful. If you are willing to apply the princi-

ples of co-operation of which you have heard,

talked and read so much, here is your oppor-

tunity. Co-operation is a practical thing and

must be worked

out in a practical

manner. By this

method we can ac-

celerate the great

world movement
toward the social-

ization of all the sources of human life.

Do you want to solve your own vexatious

problems and assist in this great enterprise?

We want Colonists and we want representa-

tives who can speak and write the message

of freedom. You can make good from this

hour if you will take hold and secure mem-

bers. You can make this organization work

a permanent business. See the story of the

Colony on page 15 of this magazine, take

advantage of your opportunity and write for

particulars.

Address C. V. Eggleston, Fiscal Agent

Llano Del Rio Company
924 Higgins Building Los Angeles, Caifornia




