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about the rent he owes but is unable
to pay? Or perhaps he has not the
heart to come ‘‘home’’ to his family
without money to buy bread.

The miserable conditions of the
workers in the Gary Steel plants sur-
pass anything within imagination.
Here one could obtain enough mater-
ial to write a second “Inferno” ex-
ceeding in cruelty and suffering that
of Dante's. The monßtrous blazing
stores and tho fiery surroundings give
one the picture of a hell on earth.
But were the workers in this hell only
to reap the fruit of their labor, then
there would be a justification in their
labor, for they would then enjoy the
products of their hard labor. But in-
stead they only slave for a pittance in
order that a tew parasitic idlers could

accumulate all the products of their
slavery. That’s civilized robbery!

The greater number of workers in
the Gary Steel plants are what such
parasites as Gary, chief of the Gary
Steel plants, Rockefeller, Morgan and
others classify as “common laborers.”
In order to prove that the miserable
conditions of the Gary Steel workers
are not exaggerated, I shall give the
following facts and figures:
rpHE wages of the average “common

laborer” is 40 cents an hour. He
slaves 7 days a week, and is off only
one Sunday in the month, every fourth
Sunday. The average payrol is from
$85.00 to $92.00 for 4 weeks, 3 Sun-
days included. This would .make
about s2l to $23 the average week.

As already stated the laborer in the
Gary Steel plants works 3 Sundays
in 4 weeks. Yet, he would be only too

willing to work 10 days a week, were
it possible. And he is not to be
blamed. It is the universal rule of
self-preservation. To fight for his
existence the worker would do any-
thing, even slave without a cessation.
With the wages indicated above life
in this world is a very miserable one.
Many of the workers have whole fami-
lies to support with these wages—-
hence their willingness to keep on
slaving for a pittance for themselves
and the products of their toil and
blood for the capitalist Moloch.

The living conditions of the Gary
workers are as one could imagine with
the wages already indicated. The
average workers “residence” rather
resembles a den for animals. A few
broken pieces of furniture is all that
the woker could claim as his own.
The unmarried worker’s lot is more

Fairy Tales for Workers’ Children
By HERMYNIA ZUR MUHLEN,

Translated by IDA DAILES.
rpHE question of fairy tales has al-

ways been a rather sore one with
the radical movement. Despite all
the admonitions of teachers and par-
ents, the children would persist in
reading the fairy tales and acquire a
dreamy psychology filled with beauti-
ful princesses, fearless knights, ogres,
dragons, witches and whatnot. Such
a condition was anything but healthy
for the development of the working
class child along tho lines of his class
and class interests. It diverted his
thoughts from the miseries of the pro-
letarians all around him, even made
him. to a certain extent, lose sight
*i v

of his own troubles, and directed his 1
energies into organizations which of-
fered the closest thing to the fairy
tale dreams: the boy scouts and sim-
ilar bodies.

But even In this distressing field
the radical movement has now enter-
ed with startling success! Tales for
working class children are no longer
the monopoly of the bourgeoisie. The
imagination, the feeling of allegiance,
and the spirit of sacrifice can now
be directed along working class lines.
Stories, just as lovely and entrancing,
and more true, than any others yon
have ever read In your childhood, are
now at the disposal of all.
THE four tales of Hermynla Zur

Muhlen, so beautifully printed by
the DAILY WORKER, form a book
for which no child will ever cease
thanking you. While you will not
find there any fair medieval princes-

ses or fairy godmothers, there are
plenty of real human animals and
children whose stories are woven
around incidents which bring home
the position of the workers in capital-
ist society and the class war without
falling into the weightiness of a tract
or thesis. The child who reads this
book—and we are certain that the re-
ception it has received will assure fur-
ther volumes—will reluctantly turn
the last page with a new spirit The
tale, “Why" will be repeated In life
by a similar question from all the
readers and they will readily find an
answer to all the queries and doubts
that are born in their minds by the
other stories that follow. Why are
here poor people and rich? Why
most the hen produce its eggs for the
satisfaction of the market and not for
the hungry lad? And the whole book
will be the beginning of the answer

which the wise owl hinted at.
“(TIHE LITTLE GREY DOG," “The

Rose Bush,” and the other tales
tell their story in the best manner
of the old fairy tales, and with far
more conviction and interest, for both
the symbols and. the realities will be
easily understood by every child. You
will find that before long the book
which you will inevitably purchase
will go the rounds of the whole neigh-
borhood of children. An old idea put
into such a new form; the wine of
centuries of children’s fiction made
truer, more real and poured from the
jug of modern realities. s

Not to be left behind by the beauti-
ful makeup which fairy tales usually
have, this volume is something we
can be proud of. The excellent, faith-
ful translation of Ida Dailes, and the
beautiful drawings and color pages
of Lydia Gibson are on a plane with
the fine stories themselves. A copy
to your child or to some little friend
will be bread on the waters of the
working class and revolutionary
movement. They will return to be
more enthusiastic fighters in the
cause of labor.—Max Shachtman.

TN a large city lived a young boy.
His parents were so poor that

they often did not have enough food
to eat or had any new clothes. There-
fore Ernest which was the boys name
was forced to go to work. Everyday
he could be seen with his bootblack
box. During the rainy weather or
sunny weather he was forced to go
out and earn his living. He could not
associate with the rich children or
those whose parents were well off.
Life was miserable to him. He could
not go to school and Ernest just loved
to learn about science. One day Er-
nest thought, “I hope that the work-
ers will become free and if 1 had the
chance I would give my life for that
cause which fights for the working
class. I wonder when the time will
come when there will be neither rich
nro poor but everyone equal.”

As Ernest stood there thinking he
heard a noise which startled him. He
looked up and there stood a long line
of children singing and talking happi-
ly to each other! “I wonder who these
children are,” thought Efnest as he
noticed the the peculiarity in their
clothes. Here were a group of children
dressed In white waists with red hand-
kerchiefs. In their hands they held
little red flags which were inscribed
“Jung-Spartikus-Bund” (Young Spar-
tans Group). After seeing these hap-
py children Ernest decided to follow
them and find out who they were. He

fortunate. He Just rents a room in
a boarding house.
rpHIS is all the Gary worker gets In

■*- return for his slavery. Just enough
to keep him alive. He works and
slaves like an animal, nay, even hard-
er, he works as If he were a part of
a machine. Sometimes it is hard to
tell which is the human worker and
which is the machine. And sometimes
when a woeful sound is heard it is
bard to tell if it is the human worker
or the hammer that fell.

How fitting it would be to hang up
a gigantic electric sign at the en-
trance of the Gary Steel plants with
the following lines of Dante’s “In-
ferno”!

“Thru me ye pass into the city o#
woe; Thru me ye pass into eternal
pain."—And... “All hope abandon, ys
who enter here.”

Museums vs. Movies
As Many Go to Movies in Day

as to Museum in Year.

pROF. JAMES J. WALSH, at a din-
-*■ ner recently held of the national
board of review, compared the attend-
ance at the motion picture theatres in
New York alone with that at the
Metropolitan Museum of Art—one of
the greatest storehouses of art treas-
ures in the world. Those in charge of
the museum told him that the attend-
ance each year ran to something less
than a million—nine hundred thou-
sand some years, nine hundred fifty
thousand others.

The bureau of licenses is authority
for the statement that every day In
New York City alone a million people
attend the movies.

A million a year show enough in-
terest in the achievements of the past
to visit the museum—but a million a
day seek the latest hoaknm of the
day In the movies. Anyone can get
into the minds of the masses—if only
he can “Say it with movies.”

Distribnte a bundle every day
during Red Week of June 15 to 21.

RED WEEK—June 15 to 21.

THE STORY OF THE PIONEERS
(Translated from the official organ of the German Junior Groups)

'came to a large building where all
entered and he followed. In the roomwere seated around the long table the
group of juniors. Each one talked of
the working class daily struggles.
Around the room were many pictures
of revolutionary leaders such as Marx,
Engels, Lenin and Liebknecht. These
were new to him. Ernest became veryinterested and for the next two weeks
he could be seen In there. He became
acquainted with the Russian revolu-
tion and learned of how the workers
had taken over the factories, schools
and all enjoyment for the workers.
Ernest was now familiar with the
great revolutionary leaders and had
become a member of this group. Ia
a few weeks Ernest had become one
of the most active members in the
group. At the next demonstration
Ernest could be seen at the head of
the group with his white waist, red
chief aud red flag waving high in the
air. He was singing wildly for at last
he had found a real working class
party who would lead the workers in
their struggles.—Albert Glotzer.

Prison Meat ia Stolen.
NEW YORK, June B. —Meat sold to

Sing Sing prison is being stolen and
sold privately to prisoners who can
afford extra food, other convicts com-
plain. Prison Commissioner Leon C.
Weinstock is investigating.8


