Man and Mule
(August 4, 1906)
Have you ever looked searchingly into the large, lustrous, knowing
eye of a mule while he looked into yours? If so, you cannot fail to have
observed a twinkle with an intimation in it that he knows you and has his
opinion about you, although he may not be able to express it in language
you understand.
The fact is, as I suspect. that the mule knows man better than man
knows the mule, and I have often wished I might have the transcript of a
mule’s mind, or understand his tongue, that I might know just what the
mule thinks of his human master.
That the opinion would not be a flattering one I am quite convinced,
for the mule has not one single reason to look upon man as his superior.
Quite the contrary; there is not a crime known to the catalog that man has
not perpetrated upon the mule.
Of all the domestic animals that serve man it is doubtful if there is one,
not even excepting the horse, that has been of greater usefulness than the
mule, nor is there one that has been more patient and submissive under the
harsh treatment inflicted upon him in return for his useful and laborious
services.
I have been led to these reflections by the masterful book of Prof. J.
Howard Moore on The Universal Kinship,1 which should be read by every
seeker after truth and light; and today, as I saw a brutal human lash a
starved and worn-out mule, I said to myself, if that mule were not as far
above that man in heart and soul, in sense and conscience, as popular human ignorance supposes him to be below him, he would have but murder
in his heart and hooves, and kick his brutal tormenter into kingdom come.
The mule is not only the most serviceable, but he is also the wisest of
animals, and the fact that man regards him as dull and stupid is due to
man’s ignorance of the mule’s wisdom, and when the average man who is
called a mule resents the epithet, he again reveals his stupidity, for if he
were but wiser he would know that he had been flattered and not insulted.
That the mule is “mulish,” that is to say, stubborn and slow-going,
apparently lazy, is eminently to his credit, and these qualities, properly

understood, show the mule to be possessed of the highest virtues which
adorn the nature and character of our four-legged comrade.
Who would not be stubborn and lazy who had man for a master? Look
at the wage slave, and if there is any difference between him and the mule
it is all in the mule’s favor.
The mule serves man in and out of season, for but his provender, and
when at last his usefulness is impaired by age he is cast adrift to starve n
the highway with but the scars of his master’s lash to show for man’s humanity to the mule.
What must be the mule’s reflections when he stalks blind and halt toward his pathetic doom as the vultures circle lower to end the tragedy of
his life?
What must he think of man when at twilight he surveys the field of
battle and sees the mingled and mangled flesh and blood of man and mule
scattered as far as eye can see?
Would this dumb, patient brute, had he the choice by ballot, vote over
and over again to have himself hitched and harnessed by another brute,
overworked and underfed, exposed to heat and cold, whipped and lacerated and finally turned adrift to perish from neglect in the winter of old
age, or torn to shreds by shrieking shell on field of horror in the name of
Christian civilization?
The mule is meek, it must be said, but meekness with the mule is not
without its limitation, and when that is reached a kick is registered that
may snuff out the human light.
The main trouble with the mule is that he does not kick often enough,
and with man that he does not kick at all.
The kick of the mule is nature’s means of defense, and if the mule but
used it freely he would soon inspire man’s respect and admiration, whereas
his meekness but provokes the malice of his master.
To paraphrase another, the better I know man the fonder I am of mules.
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