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The Times and Their Tendencies

Enco“rasing Thg actual filing with the president of the
Signs United States Senate of a petition for the expul-
gn sion of a senator who has openly represented

a monopolistic corporation in that body marks a mile-stone in the
progress of the people toward the light.

_Thomas C. Platt, senator from New York, is the president of the
United States Express Company. He has vigilantly and persistently
and successfully opposed every attempt to provide the people with a
parcels-carrying department of the post office, as well as a system of
post-checks which will enable the post-office to be used for the inex-
pensive forwarding of small sums of money. Any attempt to lower
the cost of the common post office money order below the price asked
by the express companies for the same service has also been adroitly
and successfully blocked by this gentleman whom the people pay $5,000
a year to prevent their getting what they want, His quiet co-operation
with the railroad senators has never been sought in vain at those
moments when the postmasters general, in an effort to avoid the
annual deficit in their department, have addressed an inquiry to con-
gress as to why the government is paying to the railroads $160 a ton
for hauling stuff 500 miles, when the railroads make a profit in hauling
the same kind of stuff for the express companies 1,000 miles for $8 a
ton.

The petition for Mr. Platt’s expulsion asserts that Mr. Platt has
publicly declared that he will oppose all legislation “injuriously affect-
ing his company’s interests.”

It is not to be supposed that the Senate will take any action
regarding this petition, or even consider it. It will be placed on file.
If action could be forced on such a petition the Senate would be
quickly decimated. There would not be enough left of the ninety to
decently adjourn. But they are not answerable to the people and they
know it. They know that they are secure as long as a legislature can
be bribed, or the constitution remains in force. The people will have
to overthrow the constitution to get rid of the Senate. They do not
realize it,—yet.

This petition to the Senate to expel one of their number for a
fault common to them all—the defense of special privilege—is simply
of educational value. It indicates that criticism is beginning to shape
itself in action. For many years all thoughtful people have realized
that the Senate is simply a bulwark and defender of predatory com-
mercial organizations. But this truth has not until lately begun to sift
down and move the mind of the masses.

Public opinion is slowly coming to see, at last, that the Senate is
a menace to all plans that can be initiated for relief from the private
interests which are plundering the producing classes of the nation.
But it is a long way from the passive recognition of a wrong to the
birth of that energy which overthrows it. Spasmodic or sporadic
efforts are educative but not vital. Any attempt simply to regulate
or curb senatorial powers must demonstrate its futility. A conscious
and definite public policy maintained over a long period of years, and
absolutely revolutionary in character, is the only force or factor that
can serve in such a situation. The Socialist party is the only force of
this character in the United States today, and it aims at the abolition
of the Senate altogether.

The attempted rehabilitations of the Democratic or the Populist
parties are but surface manifestations of the presence of public wrong,
and its recognition by considerable numbers of people, who heroically
hurl themselves against it upon a new platform every year. It is a
shallow reasoning that holds that such unsustained effort can avail
aught against the solid phalanxes of a half-century of cumulative power
of which the Senate is tlie political front. There is no power in the
country, except the growing power of the Socialist movement, which
the senators of the United States do mot look upon with derision.
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The contemptuous and indifferent manner in

which Senator Warren of Wyoming met the s,enator
charges that were formulated in the legislature Warren’s Case
of that state against him last month, is sufficient indication of a fine
sense of security.

These charges were not in the nature of innuendo or rumor. They
were specific, and of such nature that the senator should have de-
manded the immediate purging of his reputation if he believed them
to be untrue. It is not enough to point to the fact that the Wyoming
state Senate tabled the resolution for an investigation. This may
merely mean that the senator’s local political organization is compact.
It does not clear his reputation in any way or manner.

The charges were as follows:

That Charles M. Smith, brother-in-law of Senator Warren,
was kept on the Senate payroll at Washington as a clerk of the
Committee on Claims (Senator Warren, chairman), at a salary of
$2,200 a year, while, in fact, he never served in such capacity in
Washington, but stayed in Cheyenne all the time, turning his
salary over to Senator Warren.

That Hiram Sapp collected $1,440 from the government as
assistant clerk and turned the money over to the senator, while
remaining in Cheyenne.

That Frances E. Warren, son of the senator, is drawing pay
as an assistant clerk of the Committee on Claims, although being
absent from Washington and a student at Harvard University.

That Senator Warren leased a building to the government, to
be used as a post office, while a United States senator.

That Senator Warren has, in violation of the Federal statutes,
fenced in a vast area of government land.

That Senator Warren used his influence to secure from the
Federal government a contract for lighting Fort D. A. Russell, at
Cheyenne, for the Cheyenne Light, Fuel and Power Company, of
which he was incorporator and is a principal stockholder.

When Senator Warren was called upon in Washington to ascer-
tain what he had to say in the matter of these accusations, he said:

“I won't discuss them. The legislature of Wyoming turned
them down absolutely. I do the same. They are old, exploded,
unsubstantial matters, which were brought up by personal enemies
of mine. If I should go to explaining one I should have to explain
them all, and I will not dignify them in that way.”

But why should not the senator explain them all? They are suffi-
ciently serious for an honorable man and a senator to wish to explain.
The Wyoming legislature “turned them down” by a strict party vote,
only one of Senator Warren’s own party voting for the investigation.
Has it reached the point where it takes a criminal indictment to wring
from a servant of the people attention to his alleged crookedness? It is
not as if the Senate’s reputation for integrity were unblemished. It
so long ago ceased to stand for political morality as a body, that asper-
sions against the individuals composing it represent just accusations
in the absence of prompt and vigorous disproof. All of these charges
can be readily refuted by investigation. Senator Warren’s majority in
his local legislature would insure an honest inquiry and report if he
wanted it.

That he does not want nor ask for it indicates either that the
charges are true and he wishes to avoid an inquiry; or that he has
attained that altitude of contempt for public opinion which is more
and more coming to be the prevailing attitude of public officials who do
not owe their political life directly to the people.

Nobody in the country more than newspaper Newspaper
correspondents realizes how invincible the pat-

ronage and legislative privileges make a United Influence
States scnator.  Representatives, and even presidents come and go,
but the Senate, like the brook “runs on forever.” The moment one is
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elected to this body he has six long years in which to make sure of his
re-election. He simply has to render satisfactory service to the monop-
oly ‘interests intrenched in his state and any power of the people short
of revelution and the consequent abolition of his office does not move
hinr.

Capitalist newspapers are expected to stand for the interests of
the capitalist class, but as the senate grows more corrupt the news
soufegs may easily be poisoned directly by the senators themselves.
Unless some method can be found for preserving the independence of
the Washington newspaper correspondents from this overshadowing
sepatorial oligarchy, the press of the United States will lose even the
shallow powers of criticism it now enjoys.

Admission to the press gallery is now guarded by a rule which
forbids the entry of a person holding any office under the government,
or who is interested in any contract or legislation. This rule was
made in the old days with the intention of preserving the integrity of
the press and insuring an honest report of affairs at Washington. It is
now often evaded in spirit, but on the whole it stands for something.

There is however a growing menace to all reportorial integrity
which the newspaper men at Washington are beginning to recognize,
—those of manliness and dignity,—with fear and distrust.

A few weeks ago a correspon-
dent in Washington received over-
tures from a newspaper of standing
and prominence to undertake its
Washington work. The duties were
outlined and they were as arduous as
is usual in such exacting work. The
paper wanted daily letters by mail,
and telegraphic dispatches on all im-
portant matters of vital and imme-
diate interest. It was no easy job
from any point of view. When it
came to compensation the newspaper
calmly announced that it was willing
to pay $8 a month; that it had always
paid this and it had no trouble in
getting a good man for that sum.

Ii the correspondent had been
new he would have mistaken the
proposition for a joke; but he was
not, and so he knew exactly what
was expected.

The eight dollars a month was
merely a formal acknowledgment of
his relation as an employee. His real
compensation was to come from Uni-
ted States senators who would see
that he had a remunerative position,
mvolving no work, at government
expense, if he “trcated them right”
in his correspondence.

his is by no means an isolated
case. The reputable correspondents
at the capitol are not refraining from
the admission among themselves
that newspaper reporting at Wash-
ington is in imminent danger of be-
coming merged into the political sys-
tem, and of being made directly
subordinate to it. i

Most of the dispatches which now go out to the country are not
impartial, and some of them are downright dishonest; but when this
present tendency shall have worked itself out to a point where no man
of honor or dignity will prostitute his brains in the only service open
to him; then the Washington correspondence will fall wholly into the
hands of vulgar and dishonest hacks, and plutocracy will have at last
established a press censorship more absolute and deadly than was ever
contrived by mediacval despot.

But as it is always darkest just before dawn, by this time the
intellectual day-laborers who work with fountain pen and telegraph-
blank instead of pick and shovel, will have risen to the perreption of
the fact that they are proletarians and that their interest and salvation
lie in hurling themselves into the Socialist revolution.

The intellectually-exploited generally are the last to see it; they are
so afraid they will not get their proper “reward” under Socialism;
but when they finally get their eyes open they make very good fighters.
We could use a few of them at the present moment.

H The entrance of H. H. Rogers as a community-
The Creepmg of-interest director in the Atchison, Topeka and
Dark Santa Fe management, marks another interest-
ing extension of the power of the Standard Oil Company in railroad
control. The people of the United States have a vague idea that this
monopoly has attained giant proportions, but they know no more about

The Vultures’ Roost.

its real subtle and far-reaching influence than they do of the geography
of Mars. It is not merely that such massive aggregations of capital
draw-to themselves stupendous increments of interest alone; interest
which seeks reinvestment; but every industry in which the funds of
the Standard Oil Company find investment is run upon the principle
that the largest possible dividends shall be extracted therefrom at the
expense of both the producer and consumer. The Standard Oil Com-
pany has now assumed such proportions as to be forced by its own
financial incubus to buy up, continually, one industry after another,
in order to avoid stagnation of the whole financial system by a glut of
the currency of the nation in one place.

Within the past few months representatives of this monopoly have
been given increased representation in the New York Central, the
Reading, and the Rock Island railroads. One can grasp faintly the
power which this crowd of gamblers exercises in the markets and the
government of the nation when it is known that their interest is now
openly recognized in the management of the following railroads:—The
Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe; Baltimore & Ohio; Chicago & Alton;
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul; Chicago & Northwestern; Rock Island;
Del. Lackawanna & Western; Delaware & Hudson; Denver & Rio
Grande; Illinois Central; Kansas City Southern; Missouri, Kansas &
Texas; Missouri Pacific System;
New York Central; New York, New
Haven & Hartford; New York, On-
tario & Western; Northern Securi-
ties; Oregon Railroad & Navigation
Co.; Oregon Short Line; Reading;
Southern Pacific, and Union Pacific.

One hundred and thirty thousand
miles of railroad, over two-thirds
the entire rairoad mileage of the
country, are now controlled by this
monopoly.

And this list does not include the
twenty-four industrial corporations—
including the Amalgamated Copper,
the Consolidated Gas, the United
States Steel, the Western Union Tel-
egraph, the United States Realty, the
Colorado Fuel & Iron, and the Lin-
seed Oil—in which similar represen-
tation or control is exercised, nor
the fourteen banks and fourteen trust
companies in which the recognized
representatives of the “Standard Oil
group” have seats as directors.

At the head of tlis stupendous
financial power stands, in Wall
Street, Mr. Henry H. Rogers; in the
United States Senate, Mr. Nelson W
Aldrich of Rhode Island.

Mr Rogers’ character has been
sufficiently ventilated by the Lawson
articles in  Ewverybody's Magazine;
Mr. Aldrich’s in McClure’s. These
men fittingly express both the psy-
chology and the morale of the inter-
ests which they represent. Is it re-
markable that Mr. Aldrich should be
called, in Washington, the “general
manager of the United States”?

The Standard Oil Company took Frark A. Vanderlip, assistant
secretary of the Treasury, and made him vice-president of their New
York bank—the City National, whose deal with the government respect-
ing the old custom house of New York smells to heaven. Then they
Yook a certain other treasury official and made him vice-president of
the Riggs National Bank of Washington, which is located across the
street from the Treasury, and is the Washington creature of the
Standard. These two “vice-presidents,” with their intimate knowledge
of the finances of the United States, and their “friends” in the Depart-
ment, are of very singular service to the Standard Oil “group.”

The City National Bank of New York and the Riggs National
Bank of Washington; that is to say the Standard Oil Company, know
every proposcd operation of the United States Treasury 24 hours
before any other bank in the country.

Those who are familiar with financial matters will understand what
such a privilege may mean.

During the last financial stringency this system of “wireless tele-
graph” in connection with the government purse-strings helped the
“Standard group” to exhibit its sprightliness as an early bird.

The working balance of the Treasury department is about $40,-
000,000. Anything above this sum is usually placed at the disposal of
the depositary banks, whenever there is a stringency; they depositing
bonds therefor, all of them having an equal chance to get their pro
rata.

(That is what they think.)

—Collier's Weckly.

44



THE COMRADE

When the Secretary of the Treasury decided to relieve the tempo-
rary stringency by loosening up for the benefit of the money market,
there was $68.000,000 in the cash drawer. There was therefore for
distribution $28,000,000 over and above the working balance.

The Secretary proceeded to bulletin the National banks throughout
the country that this sum was available so that they might get in their
applications, first come first served. Each bank thought the other
banks got the money. They were all too late.

The Standard Oil banks got the entire $28,000,000.

While the bank officers of the other banks were coming down in
the morning to open the Treasury bulletin in their morning mail, the
express wagon of the Standard Oil group was backed up to the United
States Treasury waiting, with $28,000,000 in bonds, for the doors to
open. Its application was first under the wire and it took everything
in sight.

The Standard Oil group was thus enabled to “relicve the money
stringency” in its own peculiar way. The country banks had to go to
the Standard Oil banks for the money they wanted; there was no one
else to go to. The government had exhausted its power to help by
giving up the $28,000,000 to the Standard. It was a very pretty busi-
ness, and demonstrates the fact that if you are going in for banking
you should make the necessary connections with the United States
Treasury to be unwaveringly successful.

The U. S. As an _illustration of the constant, quiet pull
T of individual senators in the interest of their
ransportss private employers, Senator Gallinger’s attempt

to force the sale of the government transports during the last session
of congress is interesting. Everyone knows that a careful program
of delay and obstructmg tactics will be carried on by the transconti-
nental railroad interests against the Panama canal. It may take fifty
years to get the ditch dug, during which individual congressmen and
senators will acquire private fortunes by serving all the interests in-
volved, upon both sides.

But the plan of Mr. J. J. Hill of the Great Northern to benefit his
interests by “developing the northwest” has no direct connection with
the canal question; a question which such a man of action as himself
must consider too remote to bother with at present.

Mr. Hill’s interests are establishing steamship connections with
the Orient. The boats sail from Seattle and the other northwest cities.
The government is competing with Mr. Hill’s lines by transporting
troops and supplies to the Philippine Islands in boats owned and con-
trolled by the United States. Senator Gallinger, who was the distin-
guished literary engineer of the last subsidy bill, is never averse to
doing a little turn for the shipping interests on the side; so his attempt
to secure the sale of the government transports was recognized by the
discerning as an effort to get the government out of the way in order
that Mr. Hill might carry the soldiers back and forth to Manila.

The military influence at Washington blocked Mr. Gallinger’s
scheme. The soldiers had rather go back and forth in comfort on the
government transports, built for the purpose, and provided with hos-
pitals and other conveniences, than to go third class in the holds of
Mr. Hill’s ill-ventilated and unwholesome steamers. It was not the
loss to the government that the sale of the transports would entail;
no one ever thought of that; it was the army officials who called a
halt. And yet if the people knew the devious route of taxation by
which they are made to pay for things without knowing it, they would
find such plans as these of Senator Gallinger food for criticism.

The transport service was established at the time of the Spanish
war emergency at great cost. Those who will remember the revela-
tions regarding the purchase of things through the agency of Mr.
Abner McKinley know that the purchase of such things by a government
is attended by many “opportunities.” So is the sale of them. Several
of the transports have already been sold, upon some of which the
government realized less than ten per cemt. of their value.

The United States now owns 22 transports the value of which
aggregates $12,742,578.55. Eight of these boats are not now in active
service. As they are of little use except for the transportation of
troops no private interest would be expected to pay much for them.
The interests which Senator Gallinger represents could get them,
through his quiet influence, for a song. Then they would be in posi-
tion to hold the government up again in emergency; either by selling
them back again at enormous figures, as they sold the old tub which
the impossible Hobson conveniently sunk out of sight; or by getting
transportation contracts of the kind made by Senator Alger while
Secretary of War.

The unique senatorial peculiarity of the situation was that the
same senators who urged the sale of the tramsports because there is
no danger of war, and their consequent use; were the very ones who
clamored for the building of a lot more battleships and cruisers because
we are in danger of war at any moment.

The explanation is that the same crowd of cormorants that would
profit by the sale of the transports—the shipping interests—would
profit by building boats to sell to the government. The government is
simply the organized political machine by which the people are taxed
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to support pnvate busmess under the popular misapprehension that
government is an expression of the national life.

With the enactment of the “Philippine internal

improvement” law all hope of Filipino liberty Filipino Liberty
and independence passes out of sight. Those

Americans who still believe, after perusing this measure, that the
United States will eventually do justice to the Filipino people are
gullible indeed.

The railroads projected under this act are to be under the control
of a single American syndicate. The Philippine Islands have been
given over bag and baggage to the exploitation of an American cor-
poration. Not only is this corporation given powers which will enable
it, in a very few years, to monopohze, as sole carrier, every productive
industry in the islands; but its career is successfully guaranteed as a
commercial htghwaymam by the people of the United States themselves.

The smooth and adroit plunderers behmd the scheme, with the aid
of their Congressional tools, succeeded in incorporating in the law the
provision that the interest on their investment; four per cent. on
$30,000,000; is to be guaranteed by the United States.

Anyone with a knowledge of finance will readily see what an
attractive “proposition” this is. The railroad stock becomes more
desirable than government bonds; because, while having all the safety
of government securities it can be made to pay more.

No matter what the road may earn, the Treasury of the United
States will be tapped to pay this $1,200,000 in interest every year; that
is sure. There are a thousand ways of “milking” a railroad after it
has been built, so that it will fail to pay its interest charges. This
corporation will soon become so strong in its monopoly powers, that
the people of the United States will be able to obtain no authentic
information regarding what is going on in the islands except by private
correspondence. Newspaper dispatches will be “inspired” by its agents
to make American opinion upon the wonderful “prosperity” of the
natives; and the American people will believe it, just as even now
they believe it of themsclves while in the very clutches of sordid
poverty. ‘The influence of its lobby and paid senators at Washington
will enable it to appoint its own commissioners, and then the subjuga-
tion of the islands will be complete.

Ever since the United States war with Spain, American capitalists
have been forcing the nation into a policy of colonial possession for
the purpose of extending their area of exploitation. Under the cover
of moral phrases and shallow platitudes their policy has been as
merciless, as predatory, and as vulgarly unprincipled as the policy of
England in Egypt. San Domingo and Venezuela are now on the
carpet as uncomplete‘d stages of this triumphant scheme of plunder.
The “republic” of Panama was the last “incident to be closed” before
this mfamous delivery of the Filipinos over to corporate greed. There
was never in history so grotesque and impossible a “republic” as this
thing which Mr. Roosevelt has set up upon the isthmus. We were
informed that after the abortive revolution of last November the army
was abolished and the gallant general retired on a salary. We were
puzzled to know how this could be done under the “republic’s” consti-
tution. Now we know. The army was not abolished. It is still
retained in service. It consists of twenty officers and THREE men.
In its ratio of officers to men this army beats the world. It should
challenge the admiration of all the gun-carrying idiots throughout
Christendom.

Promotion in such an army is possible. It points the way to the
glad days of that vision of the military underling when all shall be
officers, supported at public expense, and the canteen may become a
horrid memory in the glad flow of liquor at the “officers’ club.”

But under the absurdity of all this there lies a human tragedy more
deep and damnable than the historically infamous partition of Poland.
American capitalism going out upon expeditions of plunder among the
little nations which have so long looked to the big republic as the in-
carnation of republican principles; backed by the gunboats and sheriffs
of this very republic, is enough to make the fathers of the nation rise
from their graves.

Every little nation thus subjected must by the very force of cir-
cumstances become an object of our national neglect,—left to the
mercy of the capitalistic powers which forced the original infringement
upon its liberties. But while we are standing idly by when such atro-
cious schemes as this regarding the Philippines pass quietly upon the
Congressional Record, we are losing our own liberties as well. This
is the hope and promise of the world; the truth that you cannot en-
slave without becoming a victim of slavery.

The extension of commercial plundering and blighting to a larger
area, means only a wider and nobler happiness for the world in that
day when out of the dust of the empires shall arise the new world of

the people.




THE COMRADE
The Shoe-String Man

By R. A. Theodora Bliss

3] SORRY thing it were for him,
Even if blind or lacking limb,

-
i‘l'},’. % To stand upon the curb and cry:
B — “Buy, oh, buy!”

But that a man still in his prime

And sound of body, for no crime

Save want, should be compelled to cry:
“Buy, oh, buy!”

This seems too hard; aye, in his heart
A dull pang strikes, and tear drops start;
\ tremor comes into his cry:

“Buy, oh, buy!”

At night into a hallway creeps
The shoe-string man, and, as he sleeps,
He mutters in his dreams the cry:

“Buy, oh, buy!”

And thus your brother spends his iay,

In selling life for little pay,

Till Death at last accepts his cry,
Of “Buy, oh, buy!”

X

A Talk with Life

By Maxim Gorky

WO men who had been deceived by Life, so wild
and so pitiless, once stood before her face to face.

“What do you want of me?” asked she.

One of them answered in low tones as fol-
lows: “The cruelty of your contradictions appears
revolting to me; my mind tries in vain to solve
the riddle of existence; and my spirit is veiled by
the darkness of doubt. But my reason tells me all
the time that man is the most

perfect being in all creation!”

“What do you seek from me?” interrupted
Life, with sphinx-like face.

“I want happiness! And in order that I may
be able to realize it, I must conciliate the two
opposed principles that divide my heart in making
‘T want’ agree with ‘You ought.” ”

“You have simply to desire what you ought
to do for me,” answered Life in rather harsh
tones.

“No! T cannot desire to be your victim!”
cried the man. “I who would like to rule you, I
am condemned to live under your laws. Why?”

“Don’t talk so boldly,” entreated his com-
panion, who stood a little nearer to Life. “Don’t
talk so boldly!”

But without paying attention the man went
on:

“I claim to have the right to live in harmony
with my ideals. I do not wish to be compelled
either to be the brother or the slave of my
neighbor. T want to be either brother or slave at
my own sweet will, obeying only my own inclina-
tions. I cannot be happy while Society disposes
of me as a kind of lifeless stone which is only
good to build up the prison walls of the common
good. T am a man, I am a spirit, and I ought to
be free!”

“Say no more,” remarked Life, with a cold
smile. “You have said a great deal, and anything you could add
would be simple platitude. You demand liberty? Why do you not
fight for it? Try a battle with me! Suppose you are victorious!
Become my master and let me be your slave! You know with what
resignation 1 yield to my conqueror! But you must conquer first! Do
you feel able to cross swords with me in order to free yourself from
your chains? Do you feel sure that you will triumph over me? Have
you confidence in your own power?”

MAXxiM GORKY

And the man replied with a very discouraged look on his coun-
tenance :

“You have forced me to an inner battle with my own self. Your
words have sharpened my judgment, and now, like a keen blade, it
plunges its edge deeper into my soul and wounds me all the time.”

“Speak to her more boldly,” pleaded his companion; *“don’t
begin to whimper!”

But the man continued: “Would that your tyranny would grant
me a little breathing space! Oh, leave me for
one short minute to enjoy some happiness!”

Life had now a fresh smile, like the cold
sheen of ice.

“Tell me,” said she, “do you ask this of me
as a favor?”

“I ask it as a favor,” answered the man, like
an echo.

“Then you speak like a beggar! But know,
poor fellow, that Life never bestows ought from
motives of charity. And then, don’t you remem-
ber, you are a free man, and you can with your
own right hand take away my gifts from me!
But you—you are only the obedient slave of my
will! He alone is free who knows how to give
up everything else in order to fix his heart on
some chosen goal! Have you understood? .
And now, go!”

The man had understood, and now, like an
obedient dog, he crouched humbly at the feet of
Life, and licked the crumbs which fell from the
table.

But the austere face of Life turned away
from the groveller, and sought the man who had
not yet asked any question of her. He had a
heavy face, but his look was kind.

“What do you want to get?” demanded Life.

I demand something as a

“What can that be?”

“Justice! Where can Justice be found? Give me Justice; T know
afterwards how to get at everything else! At present I only seek for
Justice. T have waited for Justice long and patiently, out in the night
with sleepless eyes! 1 have waited—but the hour has at length come!
Where is Justice?”

“Take Justice!” answered Life, with the same sphinx-like face.
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