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Roosevelt's Idea

By

Henry L. SposobpIin

IBERTY or order! Indi-
vidual freedom or public
safety | Sometimes one in
the ascendant, sometimes
the other; sometimes mu-
tually exclusive, some-
times mutually comple-
mentary ; these two ideas

contended together and with each other
throughout the history of all political in-
stitutions. It is obvious that governments
have come into being as a necessary
means of public safety. This meant the
limitation of the primitive freedom of the
individual. It meant class rule.

* % %

Whenever a government aspires to be
greater than the dominating class of
whose interests it is the guardian, that
class responds by sacrificing public sa-
fety and taking liberty for its slogan.
The Magna Charta was born of such a
struggle. The same happened whenever
the King stupidly allied himself with a
decaying master class against the aspi-
rations of a rising new class. The French
Revolution was the greatest instance of
the sacrifice of public safety, so that the
dominance of the bourgeoisie be secured.
That is all liberty, equality and frater-
nity meant. Wherever, on the other hand,
the advancing bourgeoisie secured con-
trol of the government, public safety was
inscribed on its banners. When parlia-

ment and crown, or the cities and the
King, became allies against the robber
barons, they said little about liberty and
equality and a great deal about law and
order,

The ruling class availed itself impar-
tially now of one, now of the other prin-
ciple, as it best' served its interests.
Where the political supremacy of the
master class was undisputed, the moral-
ity of the day consisted in preaching law
and order. Public safety became en-
throned. The government was a sacred
institution. But whenever the govera-
ment threatened to escape from the con-
trol of the master class, then it became
in the eyes of that class a thing of evil;
to be hardly tolerated; whose activities
should be confined to looking for drunk-
ards and mad dogs. :

These two policies of government con-
tended for supremacy since the founda-
tion of our government. The Hamiltoni-
ans proclaimed zealously the interests of
public safety; the noble sovereignty of a
strong government. The Jeffersonians
declared for the sacredness of individual
liberty.

* % =%

Our own day and generation seems to
have come under the dominance of the
Jeffersonian policy. The economic power
of the capitalist class is boundless and
undisputed. So great has the power -of
that class now become, that it is in a
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position to fulfill, in ite private capacity,
all the functions of a sovereign govern-
ment. It can maintain private armies
and protect its property and the lives of
the capitalists. It can wield force, the
chief attribute of sovereignty. It can also
issue its own money. And with the or-
ganization of the trusts internationally,
the capitalist class will be in a position
to manage, through its private agents, the
foreign affairs of the nation. It is a
mistaken notion that political power re-
sides only in the government. Any social
class or group which is in a position to
impose its will or its interests on any
other class or group of society, regard-
less of state and government, is a politi-
cal power. Our capitalist class possesses
such political power. It has no more
need of the agencies of government. It
looks upon them with hostility or con-
tempt. It is true that the capitalist class
uses the government. But that is con-
trary to its own desire, 1t would inuch
prefer to starve the people into abject
submission by closing the mines and
stopping the railways and factories. In-
stead it must contend with government
commissions. It would much prefer to
use the Pinkerton armies instead of the
militia,. To admit the supremacy of the
government; to be forced to contend for
its control; is to fight a battle which it
must in the end lose. Of this our capi-
talist class is aware. Hence its attempt
to organize its political forces outside of
the government. In this the capitalist
class is aided by the theory that ours is
a government of limited powers. Also
by one branch of the government itself—
the judiciary. Since the days of Marshal,
the judiciary has been assiducusly en-
gaged in plucking the feathers out of the
cagle’s wings. It was, I think. Comrade
Russell, who wrote on the “Treason of
the Senate.” He has been wasting good
ammunition in the wrong direction. His
penchant for the unearthing of public cor-
ruption has led him on the trail of the
thieving United States Senate. The real
treason to nation and state was wrought
in the courts which transferred political
power and sovereignity from the govern-
ment to the ruling class in its private
capacity. As part of the class struggle,
there is the struggle on the one side for
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enlarging, on the other for further cur-
tailing the owners of our government. In-
variably, the working class is found on
the side clamoring for the extension of
the functions of government and, invaria-
bly, the capitalist class demand the cur-
tailing of them.
* *x *x %

Such in brief is the political situation
now and such it was when Roosevelt ap-
peared on the arena of national politics.

Roosevelt appeared as a man of des-
tiny. The conspiracy of the Republican
bosses to have Roosevelt “kicked up-
stairs” was frustrated by the finger of
Providence or the hand of Cholgosz.
While serving McKinley’s unexpired
term, Roosevelt made a display at carry-
ing out McKinley’s policies. This was a
decorous make-believe which misled no
one. For there was a vast difference in
the make-up of these two men. McKin-
ley was a shrewd politician. Capitalism
and republicanism were his God and his
religion. He took his colors from Hanna.
And Hanna, on one occasion, declared
earnestly that God was a republican.
Roosevelt spoke of McKinley with rev-
erence in public and with contempt in
private. On one occasion he referred to
McKinley as a “stuffed club.” He is too
aristocratic to be a mere tool and he
loaths the vulgarity of mere money-wor-
ship. For all that or because of that he
served the capitalist class far more ably
than McKinley. For Roosevelt is essen-
tially aristocratic in his inclinations and
sympathies. He never concealed his de-
testation of the ideals and aspirations of
democracy. It is writ large in his works.
He spoke with contempt of Jefferson as
a demagogue. He said plainly that he
despised the city workingmen and com-
pared them unfavorably with the lawless,
almost savage, cowboys. Certainly, he
made use of the popular-catch phrases in
his speeches. But no one need be mis-
led by a word or a phrase, as his real
views can always be found in his books.

* % x % '

Roosevelt is not to be disposed of by
a joke nor annihilated by denunciation.
His pretensions are not to be laughed at.
For they were recognized, not only by
the American people, but also by the
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governments of the great powers. Nor
could the Socialists consistently denounce
him. For what reason? Because he stood
in defence of interests of the capitalist
class? But he never pretended or prom-
ised to stand for anything else. In his
frankness Roosevelt is almost brutal and
stands head and shoulder above the poli-
ticians of our time. He compares favor-
ably with Bryan, who is medieval in his
observatism, and he towers above Hearst,
who never means and is never true to
what he says. It is true that Roosevelt
denounced the Socialists as enemies of
the existing religions and marriage insti-
tutions. It is obvious that Roosevelt is
ignorant of the subject. The Socialist
party declared religion to be a private
matter and has nothing to say regarding
the family. But there are few Socialists
who do not hope and work for nobler
rel{gious institutions than the present
ones and for a purer family than the ex-
isting one. Instead of avowing it frank-
ly, the Socialists have adopted the meth-
od of disclaiming any views on these sub-
jects or of asserting that they are posi-
tively in favor of leaving religion and
family as it is. What good this method
does us, I fail to perceive. The harm is
obvious. Misunderstanding and misrep-
resentation become rampant. And Roose-
velt is merely a victim of his ignorance.
It is said by some that Roosevelt is an
inveterate liar. This may be true for all
I care. It is of no consequence. Roose-
velt is a great public personage. We are
concerned not with his morals, but with
his ideas and policies.
x % X X

Roosevelt is a man with an idea. He is
also an anachronism. He is certainly for
the existing order with all his heart. But
this is not all that he is. He does not
believe that the people are fit to govern
themselves; nor does he believe that the
capitalists, the mere money-grubbers,
know how to govern the people. Trium-
phant democracy suits Roosevelt not at
all, and a mere money-bag civilization
does not enlist his sympathies. Roose-
velt stands for a governing class, distinct
from the owning class and superior to the
people.

Roosevelt is a man of “law and order;”

SLOBODIN v 131
a man of “public safety;” of stern capi-
talist justice. He abhors the shibboleths
of Democracy. -During the Moyer-Hay-
wood agitation he told a well-known So-
cialist that if he had his way he would
have stood Debs to a wall and filled him
with lead.

A story is related of Roosevelt’s nurs-
ery days. He was playing with some
children in a neighbors house. The
mother of the children entered the room.
She found the children playing church.
There was the audience, there was the
minister, but Teddy was not in the room.
“Where is Teddy?” she asked, surprised
that he did not occupy the spot light
in the play. “Oh, was the answer, “Teddy
is in the next room; he is God Almighty.”
True or not, the story is characteristic of
the man. To govern has become with
him a fixed idea. All classes must sub-
mit to this idea. He did not hesitate to
utter a scathing denunciation of “rich
malefactors,” and the people believed that
Roosevelt was actuated by a holy indig-
nation against the economic injustice.
They threw their hats up in the air for
Roosevelt. As a matter of fact, capital-
ism has no abler, no more consistent de-
fender than Roosevelt. But Roosevelt
has no patience with the attempt of the
capitalist class to emasculate the govern-
ment. In this he finds himself at odds
with his class. Therein lies the secret
of his insurgency.

Also the source of his popularity.
Roosevelt is a Hamiltonian with a ven-
geance. He not only believes in a strong,
efficient government, but also in a strong
efficient governing class, independent of
the economic classes. In this he is the
most utopian reactionary that was ever
prominent in American politics. His
task is hopeless. Governing classes are
disappearing fast wherever they existed.
One can govern in United States in our
time by the mandate of the capitalist
class only. And the working class is
struggling for the control of the govern-
ment. No other artificial group has any
place or chance. But this does not deter
Roosevelt. He masks his desires and
works with the drift.

* & *x X

Roosevelt shows a deep understanding
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of the game of politics. He appreciates
the value of the spectacular. Therein he
emulates no less an authority than God
himself. According to Heine, God gave
the commandments to his chosen people
on Mount Sinai, amidst thunder and
lightning. Now, says Heine, the thunder
and the lightning, the fire and the clouds,
added nothing to the value of the com-
mandments, and their absence would not
have substracted one jot from their mer-
its. But the dear Lord knew his oxen.
He knew that commandments uttered
amidst thunder and lightning would have
infinitely better chance of being remem-
bered, than if given in a prosaic, work-a-
day manner. Our hero has a genius for
self-advertising. For this he uses nations,
Kings and Kaizers. Just now we find
him among the Pennsylvania miners, “in-
cognito.” An automobile concern put a
car at his disposal. Then it proceeded to
advertise the fact, so as to get its money’s
worth out of the affair. Roosevelt sent
the chauffeur and the car about their
business for having violated the imposed
secrecy. And then proceeded to intro-
duce himself at each step, to old and
young! “I am Col. Roosevelt, ex-presi-
dent of the United States.” It became
evident that there was no danger of the
colonel straining a leg in trying to keep
his “incognito.” Also that if any adver-
tising was to be gotten out of the trip,
Roosevelt was to get it and not any old

car,
* % Xk %

The working class wants a strong gov-
ernment. Roosevelt wants it too. But
he has no understanding or sympathy
for the aspirations of the working class to
be freed from economic -exploitation.
Roosevelt believes in the right of the capi-
talists to own the country. He believes
it to be right for the workingmen to
work and be exploited. But he also be-
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lieves it to be providential for the Roose-
velts to preside over both classes and rule
them for their own good. If he had his
way, he would have established caste in
this country. He called men of his class
to power. But they showed no sympathy
for his plans. His failure with Taft was
particularly ludicrous. It was absurd for
him to look to the Bench for a strong
government man. The “judicial mind”
consists in having no understanding for
any other public policy except the “lib-
erty” of capitalist exploitation. The now
classic exclamation: “Liberty! ‘What
crimes are commited in thy name!”
would particularly fit the present situa-
tion. “Freedom of contract! By this
sign shall we be saved!” the capitalists
say, Freedom to work tender childhood;
Freedom to keep mine and shop in un-
sanitary and dangerous condition. Free-
dom to sell adulterated goods and poi-
sonous foods. Oh, their name is legion,
these freedoms of capitalism. They are
all equally dear to Taft’s heart. No gov-
ernment may be permitted to interfere
with these freedoms.
* %* % %

People wonder why Roosevelt chose
Taft. As a matter of fact he had no
choice. He stands alone with his idea of
a governing class, supreme over the eco-
nomic classes. The capitalist class dis-
trust his idea, but it knows that it can

trust the man. Should capitalism be real-

ly threatened, Roosevelt would be the
man of the hour to “save society.” There
is the making of a Galifet, the butcher of
the Commune, in Roosevelt. In blood
and iron, Roosevelt would come into his
own. No man’s future is as pregnant
with fateful events, fateful and terrible
to the working class, as is Roosevelt’s

future. The workingmen should watch
Roosevelt. The Socialists will watch
him,
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The Street Car Strike at Columbus

By

EBer F. HEsToON

a brief struggle of
ek’s duration against
intolerable and slav-
:onditions prevailing
»nnection with their
ions with the Colum-
Railway & Light Co.,

the employees, who had
recently organized Local 538 of the A. A.
of S. & E. R. E. of A,, came to an agree-
ment on May 4th, 1910, with the com-
pany, whereby, among other concessions
granted, there was to be no discrimin-
ation between employees because of mem-
bership in any union. But the agreement
was no sooner made, than the company
immediately began to seek ways and
means of breaking it and disrupting the
union. Among other things, they began
to convert Milo Barns into what is now
popularily known as Ft. Stewart in honor
(?) of General Manager Stewart. They
began to discriminate in the treatment of

the men ruthlessly discharging many
without cause, sending thugs, thieves,
spies and strong-arm-men among them
to browbeat and intimidate them, hoping
thereby to disrupt the union. Although
the men were beaten unmercifully by
these thugs, insulted by detectives and
mistreated by the officials of the com-
pany, they hung together valiantly and
did everything possible to strengthen their
position before the public,

On June 20th, the carmen charged dis-
crimination against the union men on the
part of the company, but the company,
however, does nothing but deny the con-
tentions of the men, making false state-
ments in order to fortify its position,
whereupon, the men unanimously vote
to strike leaving the time for it to go into
effect with the executive board.

On the 22nd of June ,the boys offered
to arbitrate their differences but the com-
pany refused. About this time the big

133
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THE COLUMBUS STREET CAR STRIKE

Some One threw Beans and Rice

business interests of the city were about
to hold an industrial exposition. Some
three hundred of them petitioned the boys
to refrain from putting the strike into
effect until after the exposition. The
minority maintained that the men should
strike at once regardless of these inter-
ests, stating that no matter what they
may say for or against Manager Stewart,
these business men were his natural
friends; but, that since groups of men fol-
low their material intferests, that, if the
strike was put into effect at once, they
seeing their own interests in jeopardy,
would certainly be more inclined to bring
pressure to bear upon Stewart then,
than later. The majority desired to defer
action in order to capture public senti-
ment. But the same business interests
represented by the Chamber of Com-
merce gave the State Board of Arbitra-
tion formal notice of a strike pending,
whereupon the board, an obedient tool of
capitalistic interests, asserts its power to
probe the situation and began June 24th,
for the flrst time in its history, a com-
pulsory hearing.

This hearing, in my opinion, was a
farce pure and simple and was only bene-

ficial, in that it afforded a means of plac-
ing the carmen’s wrongs before the peo-
ple. The board, itself, allowed evidence
to be given and construed in such a way
that black appeared white and white,
black in favor of the company, yet while
this was the case, enough truth came to
the ears of the public to overwhelming-
ly convict the company of discrimination
and many other abuses against the union
men. The board, with the aid of the
company’s lawyers endeavored to get each
of the men, by means of leading ques-
tions and other unfair methods, to con-
strue all relations with the company, its
officials, agents and so forth, as such, that
the public might be lead to believe that
there was no intimidation on the part of
the company with the individual, per-
sonally, who was being questioned.

In one instance one man admitted no
intimidation to himself, personally, when
in fact he had been nearly killed by one
of the company’s thugs. One witness ob-
jected to these methods in questioning
witnesses and was given to understand
that those methods were perfectly proper
and the witness left the stand with the
absolute knowledge that the board was
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but a tool of the corporation interests.
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course, absolutely impossible for this

During the hearing, the Railway & Lightfboard to have rendered a decision show-

Company admits the importation of strike
breakers but the hearing goes merrily on,
enabling the company to train men for
breaking the proposed strike.

On July 11th the carmen appealed to
Gov. Harmon to invoke the law. Nothing
doing.

On July 20th the hearing was stopped
in hopes of a peace conference, but it
seems to be a play on the part of the
company for more time, as on the 22nd
the company refuses to renew negotia-
tions.

On July 23rd a mass meeting was
called in which the men voted to go on
strike at 4 A. M.

On July 25th, 17 out of 122 cars
were operated with automobile protection.
There was some rioting in which sixty-
one arrests were made. At this time the
arbitration board rendered its decision
which found discrimination on the part of
the company, but it clothed the findings

in such language that the company may

be able to secure a more or less victory
based upon this decision. It was, of

ing no discrimination, for in face of the
overwhelming evidence, it would defeat
the purpose of the board, viz. to deceive
the carmen and the public as to its real
objects and aims in protecting capital
from the onward march of the labor move-
ment.

July 26th finds the rioting increasing and
non-union men firing into the crowds in-
citing violence in order to secure the
militia and on the next day Mayor Mar-
shall, a pretended friend of the carmen
when appealing for their votes but now
a willing tool of corporation interests,
called, in obedience to their demands, on
the sheriffs for assistance, also ordering
troops. All cars were ordered stopped
by his orders for a day and a hah await-
ing the arrival and distribution of troops
and July 29th at 4:30 P. M. cars again
were started protected at each street cor-
ner with troops. The rioting, however,
continued and the next day reinforce-
ments composed of two regiments were
ordered to Columbus.

On Sunday July 31st, there was held a

Transportation in Columbus, Ohio
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There are many Union Men Troopers

huge mass meeting on the steps of the
State Capitol Building, under the auspices
of the Central Labor Federaton. At this
meeting, addresses were made by the Na-
tional Organizer, Fred Fay, of the car-
men’s union, Attorney Bope, counsel for
the union, James Henderson, a Socialist
speaker, Secretary Savage of the State or-
ganization of the U. M. W, A. and others.
This meeting was a success, and was at-
tended with no violence o
On August 1st, Governor Harmon
brought a proposition to the men from
the company, stating that the company
was willing to make terms with the men
provided they throw away their buttons,
the emblem of their membership in a
union.
men, replied that this would never be
done, whereupon, Governor Harmon re-
marked, “Why! you are farther apart
. than I thought you were,” thus disclos-
ing his interests in the welfare of the cor-
poration. There will be many . Harmon
buttons thrown away this fall, judging
from the socialist sentiment -developing
among the boys. PRGN
On August 2nd, the Chamgher of Com-
merce, that august body, that union of
business men which has for one of its
main objects the exploitation of labor,
began to seek a means of peace. It isa
notable fact that in one of the meetings

Business Agent Miller, for the -ge
*'What does this rfule mean?

THE COLUMBUS STREET CAR STRIKE

that the Mayor was severely criticised for
the manner in which he was controlling
the situation and that he had remarked
in the course of an address before that
body, that he had risked his life in order
to save the property of Columbus Rail-
way & Light Co. While at the same time
to the union leaders, he appeared as their
friend in the controversy.

Cyrus Huling of this body, which had
been so anxious for the strike to be
deferred until after the exposition, of-
fered a resolution demanding that the
city be ruled with an iron hand. Rev.
Washington Gladden, who would have
labor believe that he is labor’s friend, sec-
onded this resolution. He who preaches a
rmon on the Prince of :Peace,  ad-
wicated the iron, rule of a Czar.
It means
that labor. must be crushed by Rus-
sian tactics. It means that as Gen.
Speaks, one of the officers in command,
interprets it, that a citizen must be ar-
rested on’ the slightest pretext, innocent

- or otherwise. It means that if your wife

should forget herself to the extent of cali-
ing a scab, a scab, she is subject to ar-
rest. Dr. Gladden is one of those, who
are always active in negotiating peace,
but always trying to get the men to con-
cede something. It is time that we, as
laborers, know this man as he really is,
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a tool of the corporation interests. Dr.
W. O. Thompson, President of the O. S
U., one of the chief negotiators for a set-
tlement of the last strike, declared in a
sermon given at the Broad St. M. E.
Church,that the people should hold them-
selves in conformity with the constituted
authorities and held that sentiment and
passion or acts begotten by them becloud
and distort judgment and render it of
little value. When we remember this
man, acting with Dr. Glidden in the set-
tlement of our last strike, using the in-
fluence of his official position, as the head
of one of the largest institutions of learn-
ing in the land, defending the iron rule
instigated and made necessary by the
vested interests who rob labor of the ma-
jor portion of labor’s creation, we cannot
but feel that there. must be some truth in
the Socialist contention that our colleges
are subsidized and that the sources of
information are no longer dependable.
May the social revolution which is in the
process of formation drive such useless
appendages to society to the wall, is the
wish of all liberty loving citizens.
Workers of Columbus, it is now up to
you to decide what you shall do with

EBER F. HESTON - -
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your %:'operty commonly known as the
Columbus Railway & Light Company.
Legally, it is true, that certain wealhty
individuals living in Philadelphia and else-
where own a big portion of our streets,
but in reality labor has produced every-
thing of value in connection with this
corporation. Every rail manufactured
and laid, every spike driven, every tie
placed in position, every wheel rolled and
every ticket taken, represents the blood
and sweat of suffering labor and the so-
called capital invested, represents the ac-
cumulated surplus above the laborer’s
wage, which he created but did not re-
ceive, If labor creates this and did not re-
ceive it, manifestly, labor has been robbed
of the results of that much of his labor.
Hence, the corporation known as the Co-
lumbus Railway & Light Co is entirely
labor‘s creation, every job and tittle. And
since this is the case, it is deplorable that
we have given over our streets to a few
Philadelphia millionares with which to
grind and browbeat their employees who
have asserted their manhood to the ex-
tent of demanding a slightly greater por-
tion of what they produce. It is up to
the people of Columbus, who have been

Furnishing Coffee to Strikers, Columbus, Ohio
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insulted and shot down by hired assas-
sins of this souless corporation, to decide
by their votes whether such unjust con-
ditions shall prevail. Above all do not
scav at the polls. Vote the Socialist ticket,
take possession of your streets, own and
control them in your own interests. Own
your own job and work will be a pleas-
ure; hours will be short; remuneration
will be sufficient to supply generously all
the needs of life, Your grievances will
pass away ; cars will be kept in a sanitary
condition ; “refrigerators” will pass away
into the past history; crowded cars will
be unknown; ample service during rush
hours can and will be provided. Your
fares can be taken in a quiet and gentle-
manly way by a quiet, unruffled, calm
and dignified conductor, who is prepared
at all times to answer all questions. The
motormen, no longer performing the ser-
vice for three or four cars, can stop and
start cars gently. Thus accidents will
pass away into the ridiculous department
of History. Vote the Socialist ticket and
rule the disposition of labor’s creation.
Some of the signs of a new approach-
ing era are seen in the fact that the 6th
Regiment contributed $500.00 towards the
support of the men, showing that when
we are ready to capture the reins of gov-

I Hate a Scab -
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ernment, we need fear nothing from that
score. The soldiers: wore “United We
Walk” buttons and were on the whole in
sympathy with the carmen. The people
have nobly walked long weary miles to
and from work in order to achieve labor’s
victory. The unions have been with us
without regard to any affiliations. It is
a fine spirit expressed by the Brother-
hood of Railway Trainmen, an organiza-
tion not affiliated with the American
Federation of Labor, when this class-con-
scious body contributed $500.00 to the
cause, bespeaking the coming solidarity
of labor in its future battles.

On August 9th, the last regiment of
troops was removed. The special police
and the regular force are to police the
city while the sheriff has deputized his
assistants to police the lines outside the
city. The rank and file of the regular
police are with the carmen. Thev have
their own troubles, since Mavor Marshall
vetoed the ordinance giving them an eight
hour day. The Mayor claimed that the
city must economize but he permitted his
own salary to be raised without protest.
But since the company is offering a reward
of $200.00 for the arrest and conviction of
offenders against its property, the boys
can expect many false arrests and arrests
for minor offenses at the hands of the
special officers many of whom belong to
the riff raff of the country.

As this article goes to press, the strike
committee have proposed to submit their
demands to the State Board of Arbitra-
tion but the company remains unmoved
from its former position. These demands
include absolute recognition of the union.
an arbitration clause by which all future
differences are to be settled by arbitra-
tion and a wage scale of 25 cents an hour
for the flrst years service and 27 cents
an hour thereafter. Fifty-six policemen
have refused to ride the cars and will
be dismissed. The sheriff has deputized
fifty strike breakers and the Governor
has again ordered the troops out. not to
protect the striking citizens but to aid
the professional strike-breaking thues.
How this government of-for and by the
capitalists loves to protect the workers
when they demand a little more pros-

perity.



Military Dick of Ohio

ENATOR Charles Dick,
who is division com-
mander of the Ohio Na-
tional Guard and Father
of the iniquitous Dick
Military Law, spent some
time this month showing
the street car strikers at

Columbus what the army is maintained
for.

The reports have it that everytime the
boys on strike tried to get together to
talk over the situation or attempted to
‘remonstrate with scabs, Senator Dick
(going to “run” again this fall”) would
order his troops to disperse them. The
papers say the officials have ordered that
the crowds shall not be permitted to form
under any circumstances. “Go to any
lengths to prevent this,” is the order
given,

It is a little bit unfortunate that Sena-
tor Dick should be called upon to show
his hand so close to the fall elections, but
the working class in Ohio has shown it-
self willing to be fooled so many times in
the past, that Military Dick probably
thinks he will be able to bamboozle them
again this fall,

Under the Dick Military Law military

service is made compulsory. Men on

strike against their employers can be
commandered at the will of an army
officer and dragged into service.

This outrageous law was sneaked
through both houses of Congress and
signed by Theodore, the best friend the
trusts have ever had,

But we are not surprised to see Sena-
tor Dick turning the troops against the
workers of Columbus. We expected the
Grand Trunk Railroad to call for the mi-
litia to be sent to Durand, Michigan, to
intimidate the men on strike there.

The army is maintained to subdue
wage workers when they unite to demand
a little more of the goods they create. It
is the tool of the capitalist class, the
weapon used by them to keep the work-
ers in subjection.

Thanks to the growing intelligence of
the workingmen and women, and the les-
sons taught us so well in Columbus and
elsewhere, the workers no longer can be
wooed into joining the Army. All the
pathetic dribble of the Willie Hearst, and
other capitalist papers about Boy Scouts
is unable to bring into life any spirit of
patriotism among the men who work and
who are beginning to use their brains.

They know the workingmen have no
country—the capitalists own them all.
They have reached the point where they
refuse to lend themselves to schemes for
increasing an army that is organized for
the purpose of crushing down their ef-
forts to secure better living conditions.

You can look for the patriot in Penn-
sylvania and you will find him not. The
boys along the Grand Trunk know what
the troops are maintained for. They have
just met them in their last victorious
strike.

In Ohio too they are learning their les-
son well. The Army is gaining the ig-
nominy it so surely deserves. for we have
come to see that it is one of the instru-
ments that makes slaves of workingmen
and working women. It is in the service
of the CAPITALIST CLASS.

x %x x

Extracts from the Dick Military Law.

Section 1. That the militia shall con-
sist of every ablebodied male citizen of
the respective States and Territorles and
the District of Columbia, and every able-
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bodied male of foreign birth who has de-
clared his intention to become a citizen,
who is more than eighteen and less than
forty-five years of age, and shall be di-
vided into two classes: The organized
militia, to be known as the National
Guard of the State, Territory, or District
of Columbia, or by such other designa-
tions as may be given them by the laws
of the respective States or Territories;
the remainder to be known as the Reserve
Militia: Provided, That the provisions of
this Act and of section sixteen hundred
and sixty-one, Revised Statutes, as
amended, shall apply only to the militia
organized as a land force,

ection 4. That whenever the United
States is'invaded or in danger of invasion
from any foreign nation, or of rebellion
against the authority of the government
of the United States, or the President is
unable with the regular forces at his
command to execute the laws of the
Union, it shall be lawful for the President
to call forth such number of the militia
of the States or of the States or Terri-
tories or of the District of Columbia as
he may deem necessary to repel such in-
vasion, suppress such rebellion, or to en-
able him to execute such laws, and to
issue his orders for that purpose, through

MILITARY DICK OF OHIO

the governor of the respective State or
Territory, or through the commanding
general of the militia of the District of
Columbia, from which States, Territory,
or District such troops may be called, to
such officers of the militia as he may
think proper.

Provided further, That when the mili-
tary needs of the Federal Government
arising from the necessity to execute the
laws of the Union, suppress insurrection,
or repel invasion, cannot be met by the
regular forces, the organized militia shall
be called into the service of the United
States in advance of any volunteer force
which it may be determined to raise.

* % *x

AT THIS MOMENT THE MILITIA
IS ENGAGED IN INTIMIDATING
STRIKERS IN MICHIGAN; IT IS
HELPING THE STREET CAR COM-
PANY IN COLUMBUS IN ITS FIGHT
AGAINST THE MEN: IT IS BEAT-
ING, KILLING AND ENDEAVOR-
ING TO CRUSH OUT THE SPIRIT
OF UNION AMONG THE MEN IN
THE IRWIN MINING DISTRICT, IN
PENNSYLVANIA THIS IS WHAT
THE MILITIA IS USED FOR!

But what confounds intelligence is that in all
Countries, the beggars, the poverty-stricken, the
disinherited, the over-worked beast of burden, ill-
fed, badly housed, badly clothed, badly educated
as are the three-fourths of the inhabitants of every
Country, march like one man, at the first call,
whatever may be the cause of the war.

People who would not take one step to render
a service to their neighbours, workers like them-
selves, march hundreds of miles in order to get
killed for the masters who sweat them.

Hervé.




Stockade at Herminie, Pa.

The Class War in the Coal Fields

By

THomAs F. KENNEDY

HE Strike” are the words
most appropriate to des-
ignate an article dealing
with the situation in the
Irwin coal field, because
it is the strike of the year
if not of the decade.
There was nothing out

of the ordinary about any of the other
strikes that have occurred so far this year.
The biggest strike in point of numbers
and duration is that of the Illinois
miners. It has been since its inception
strictly orthodox, including the conflict
of authority between the district organi-
zations and the National Board and Presi-
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dent Lewis. In Illinois both sides were,
and had for years, been organized. All
of the arts of diplomacy and bargaining
were exhausted before the strike was de-
clared. It is warm, pulsing stomachs
against steel safes full of gold. ~

The Irwin strike is rashly unorthodox.
Excepting the formal declaration it has
all of the characteristics of a violent revo-
lution,

More persons have been killed, injured
and taken prisoners than in many of the
bloody uprisings in the Balkans or South
America which are so regularly exploited
on the front pages of the “Joinals.”

Fifteen persons, two of them women,
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have met violent bloody deaths. Some
of these were killed in open conflict, oth-
ers in skirmishes, but most of them were
brutal, cold-blooded murder of men who
dared to tell a prospective scab that
there was a strike on.

Nobody knows how many strike break-
ers have been killed at work owing to in-
experience and their bodies burned or
secretly buried at night. When a big
mine is running with experienced men
there is hardly a day passes without some
being killed or badly injured, but if there
are any accidents now nobody ever hears
about them. Of course they are killing
men and like wise of course they are
burying them secretly, probably with the
connivance of the county authorities.

Some of those arrested were deputy
sheriffs. One is in jail for the most bru-
tal, cold-blooded murder in the criminal
annals of Pennsylvania. Three others
are out on bond charged with murder.
One operator is out on bond for having
kicked and killed a pregnant woman.

Some of the strikes that received so
much notoriety from both the capitalist
and socialist press were but child’s play
alongside of this. The waist maker’s
strike in New York was a case in point.
Proximity of course had much to do with
it. The capitalist papers could safely ex-
coriate the little capitalists that are en-
gaged in the waist industry. They did
not own the papers. They did not fur-
nish any of the advertising and gave the
“Jionals” a chance to prove to the work-
ers how they love them.

For shocking sensations, intensely dra-
matic incidents and solid elemental trage-
dy this Irwin strike surpasses anything
since Homestead.

There were not fifteen killed in the skir-
mish of the waist makers, no three hun-
dred injured, no 1100 prisoners taken as
has been the case in Irwin. There were
no fourteen foot stockades to keep strike
breakers in and strikers out. There was
no regiment of “Black Hundreds” col-
lected from the slums and barrel houses
of Pittsburg and other cities, armed to the
teeth and sworn in as deputy sheriffs.
There were no evictions from company
houses and an enforced life in over-
crowded tents like nomads of the desert.

THE COAL FIELDS

Family of John Potlar who was Murdered by
a Deputy

The whole labor press of America have
neglected not only their duty but their
opportunities in this Irwin strike. While
they are discussing craft autonomy and
shouting with joy about Bucks, one of the
greatest battles of the class war is raging
and they don’t even seem to know it, ex-
cepting in Pittsburg.

The Greensburg Argus, a Democrat or-
gan published in Greensburg has done
good service in exposing the insolent,
drunken thugs that parade around armed
to the teeth looking for trouble and if
they can’t find it—making it. The Wash-
ington Labor Journal edited by William
Black, a printer and published or edited
in Washington, Pa. has published every
word it could secure about the strike.

When the deputies commit an especial-
ly vicious act of villany in true bandit
style, they always cut the telephone wires
so that the first report that reaches the
rest of the world is their own cooked up
account.

Of course the operators being the most
powerful and wealthiest capitalists in’
Pennsylvania can easily muzzle the capi-
talist press. They have muzzled it and
only very small harmless items appear
in their inside pages except in' the
“Leader.” :

They are offering $6.00 an oven for
men to pull coke. A man can pull three
ovens a day so that they are offering
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$18.00 a day for strike breakers. They
are offering all kinds of minor induce-
ments such as free fare, free furniture,
moving and free rent. The regular price
for pulling coke in the Irwin field is about
75 or 85 cents an oven.

The Union War Chest.

The Syndicalists can scoff at the war
chest, but had it not been for the war
chest of the Miners’ Union, the strike
would be but a memory. As soon as the
slaves revolted they were ordered out of
the company houses, Had the’ strikers
been obliged to get out of the district
there would have been no difficulty about
getting and keeping strike breakers. But
in anticipation of the evictions the officials
of the Miners Union ordered 400 tents
used in Alabama and bought 100 more,
making 500 tents now in use. In many
cases where a man rents from a private
individual or owns his own home as some
of the miners do around the larger towns,
the men and boys occupy the tents while
the women and smaller children sleep in
the houses.
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The camps are a constant reminder that
there is a strike. The stupidest strike
breaker is bound to discover the meaning
of the camps before he is very long on
the job. So long as there is one single
striker’s tent in the Irwin field the strike
,is not over.

At first living in the camps was a pic-
nic and was the first holiday some of the
miners and their families have had in
their lives. But now summer is on the
decline. Already the nights are chilly
and crisp October is only a month ahead
so the strikers are chaffing and growing
impatient. The growing frequency of
clashes with guards and scabs is evidence
of their growing desperation.

The scab hunters tapped a rich vein
about the middle of August. In 1903 the
Meyersdale region was swamped with
new importations to break a long drawn
out and bitterly contested strike. The
Union was annihilated and the strikers
driven out and pursued with a relentless
black list. The scabs were never
white washed and never forgiven but

Camp at Madison, Pa.
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were treated by the survivors of 1903 as
traitors and enemies. For several years
the operators in the low coal of central
Pennsylvania have been so hard pressed
by competition with the cheaply mined
coal of West Virginia that the mines
have been idle or partly idle. For several
years work has been slack and times hard
around Meyersdale so that it was not
difficult for the scab hunters to prevail
on those that had scabbed in 1903 to scab
again. :

They know what they are doing too.
They are not being deceived as are so
many. They are going to stay. They
are going armed and to a comrade who
spoke to a batch of them going to La-
trobe, they said they would shoot the
first man that dared to attack or molest
them even so much as by telling them
there was a strike. These are the first
experienced miners that have been brought
in to take the places of the strikers, They
are foreigners and of the same nationality
that is the backbone of the strike in the
Irwin field. These fellows should be able
to get at least $10.00 a day and I have no
doubt they will.

"~ Cossacks vs. “Black Hundreds.”

Brutal as the state constabulary have

Camp at New Alexander, Pa.

THE COAL FIELDS

shown themselves on numerous occasions
the testimony on all sides is overwhelm-
ing that compared with the thugs and
bums engaged as deputies by the coal
companies the State Police are gentlemen.

One of the odd developments is the
cordial dislike of the State Police for the
deputies. The State Police are not back-
ward about declaring that practically all
of the rioting and killing has been caused
by the deputies. You must understand
that economic interests are at the bot-
tom of this feeling of these two forces
for each other, The rank and file of the
Police get $60.00 a month and board, no
matter what is doing. When all is quiet
they get their pay for patroling some
country road on a well groomed saddle
horse. If there must be a strike they
would much rather see a nice quiet order-
ly one where there are no riots.

But the deputies are in a different
boat. If all were quiet they would have
no occupation. So to make their jobs
secure they must keep something doing
all the time. They explode a charge of
dynamite under the corner of an un-
occupied house, fire a lot of shots some
night or when they meet an unarmed
striker on the highway slug him or arrest
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Camp at Edna, Pa.

him. When there is any real duty to per-
form, when there is a batch of strike
breakers expected who must be prevented
from talking to the strikers the first thing
they do is fill up with whiskey. At one
hotel where a bunch of them stopped, six
drinks of whiskey in their stomachs and a
half pint in their pockets was the regular
ration, before going out on any special

duty,
Who They Are.

Not only every race but every com-
bination and every cross of every race
that ever came from Europe is repre-
sented from the Artic Ocean to the Per-
sian Gulf and from the Caspian Sea to
the Bay of Biscay. Around Bradenville
and Latrobe there are a great many
Italians, the staunchest and most reso-
lute group engaged in the battle. At
Claridge and Export there are large num-
bers of Poles. John Potlar of Claridge
who was brutally murdered by one of
the “Black 100’s” was a Polish Catholic.
Around Greensburg, where the strike
started, there are many Americans and
Americanized Germans. At Madison on
the Hempfield branch, I saw more Scotch
and Irish miners than I have seen since I
worked in the mines on the Pan Handle
27 years ago. The Arona mine, where
these men work, has not turned a wheel
since the first day of the strike. A car

has stood half loaded since the last day
they worked. Not even one man has de-

serted at Madison.

Alert and Suspicious.

In the early days of the strike the
Socialists at Greensburg engaged a big
hall and advertised a meeting of striking
miners for Sunday and had John Slayton
make an address. The bills did not say
anything about who was calling the meet-
ing and as soon as the strikers, especially
the foreigners, arrived they ‘wanted to
know, “Who calla that meet?” They
admitted after the meeting that they sus-
pected that it was the bosses had called
it to make some move to disrupt the
strike. They were delighted when they
found it was a working class political
party wishing to give them ’instruction
and encouragement.

It is really dangerous for a stranger to
enter the mining camps alohe without
something to show, some pass or some
credential. I was rash enough to ven-
ture out along the New Alexander branch
visiting the camps at New Alexander and
Salemville. An organizer or some officer
of a local went with me or I knew some
one at all the camps I visited excepting
those at New Alexander., The “Black
Hundreds” and the state police eyed me
suspiciously.
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When I got to one camp, I stopped in
the road opposite where a group were
standing inside the fence, but there were
only scowls for me. I walked over and
made as if to enter when one of them
asked in a low, menacing tone, “What
you want?” The instant I saw the first
scowl I knew I was under suspicion, I
did not in the least resent it. In fact
I was rather pleased to flnd that these
latest recruits (they were the last to join
the strike) were so alert that they sus-
pected anyone that even spoke to those
whom they looked upon as enemies of
their class, The fellow that acted as
spokesman while I was squaring myself
and proving that I was not a spy nor a
scab is holding the paper in the photo-
graph. The paper is the charter of the
newly organized local. This experience
taught me not to visit camps without a
conductor. Both the srikers and the guards
are suspicious of strangers.

The Injunction.

The injunction is sweeping. It forbids
marching in bodies anywhere in West-
moreland County. It forbids the strikers
from coming anywhere near the mines,
and is such a thoroughly workmanlike
job that when the strikers wanted to at-
tend a funeral they had to get a permit
from the judge and then the deputies
violated the terms of the permit and Tom
Jamison compelled the man that carried
the American flag to lower it passing
Jamison No. 2.

This No. 2 manned by the same kind
of foreigners thousands of whom are on
strike, is one of the mines that the strik-
ers have not been able to close or even
cripple. It is a coke plant and many of
the workers work outside. Jamison felt
that it would have bad moral effect on
his submissive slaves who refuse to re-
volt to have the American flag carried
along the public highway, so backed by
his armed retainers like a feudal baron of
medieval times he ordered the AMERI-
CAN FLAG LOWERED. I wonder
what some of these patriots think of it,
some of these fellows who are always
waving the old flag until they dull the
points on the stars.

The injunction of course forbids the
strikers under penalty of imprisonment
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for contempt of court, to speak to any
strike breaker in order to tell him that
there is a strike,

After the injunction was secured and
especially after it was made permanent,
the operators with a child-like faith in its
efficacy began to send strike breakers in
on the regular trains. The strikers either
ignored the injunction or never heard of
it. Anyhow I have seen them on train
and trolley scanning faces and sizing up
passengers and when they suspected one,
ask him for a match or a light or find
some excuse to engage him in conversa-
tion. Nobody will ever know how many

‘men have been turned back by these

scouts. Lately, however, the companies
have been waiting until they collected a
car load or part of a car load and then
they would have a special haul the car in
at day light in the morning. The strikers
have ignored and dodged the injunction,
but hundreds of them have been arrested
and held for court.
The Storm Centre.

Although only one killing has occurred
at Export it has gained the most notor-
iety. The few sensational items that have
appeared in the capitalist press of Pitts-
burg have nearly all borne an Export datc
line. The biggest mine of the Westmore-
land coal company employing over 1,000
men, is located at Export. Itisa wretched-
ly dirty, straggling settlement twenty-
eight miles from Pittsburg on a branch
of the P. R. R. that runs up from Traf-
ford City along the winding banks of
Turtle Creek.

The company made desperate efforts
by means of threats and cajolery to oper-
ate a big mine at Export, but the best
they have ever been able to do was about
ten per cent of the normal output.

They erected a big seachlight on the
tipple and kept swinging it around all
night. The searchlight was threat, men-
ace, irritant and challenge all rolled into
one. Some persons begdn to shoot at the
light. Strikers of course were suspected
but there was no proof against them. It
may have been deputies to keep up the
excitement and make their jobs secure.
It may have been farmers or other sym-
pathizers. Whoever it was they were
good shots because they fired from the
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different points on the hills always a mile
or more distant, They broke the light a
number of times and made it so hot for
the operator that he skidooed and left the
light to penetrate the night in one direc-
tion. The sharp shooters were always
very considerate and fired a big charge
of powder or dynamite as a warning to
get out of range before the shooting be-
gan. In addition to the searchlight they
perforated the shacks erected for the scabs
called scabtown, but no one was ever
hurt. It was a sort of retaliation for the
insolence and brutality, of the deputies.
Most of the alleged dynamiting was done
around Export.
The Scabs,

The few scabs that have remained at
work from amongst the strikers at the
few mines that are running are not work-
ing for the sake of the trifle of money
they expect to earn during the strike, but
for rewards in the form of soft snaps after
the strike is over. They are usually dis-
appointed in this.

Andrew Carnegie is the only man that
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ever rewarded his scabs, or has his hire-
lings Schwab and Corey do it. And by
the same token he pursued the strikers
the most relentlessly.

The fellows who go in to scab ex-
pecting and being promised “Something
good when it is over,” are by long odds
the most dangerous. They are usually the
fellows who believe what they have been
taught by their capitalist masters that
there is a chance for every man to rise
in this glorious land of liberty. And they
mean to rise even though they have to
cut a few throats to get there. They are
the fellows who accept that delicious bit
of lickspittle, sucker philosophy attributed
to Fra Albertus that “Only those that do
more than they get paid for ever get paid
for more than they do.”

The other kind of scabs are men who
never work only during a strike. Men
who do not want a steady job. Men
who could not keep a steady job for any
length of time. Some of these fellows
that come in really don’t mean to injure
the strikers but want to work for a stake.

Camp in Church Yard near Salemville
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This is especially true of the American
hoboes.

Of all those engaged in the struggle,
the most to be pitied are the few workers
who own a little home or who are trying
to pay for one. After the battle, whether
the miners win or lose, they will be the
special objects of the master’s wrath. If
the home is partly paid for they are liable
to lose it. If it is clear they will likely
be obliged to sacrifice it when they are
driven elsewhere to hunt for another
master.

Those that lived in the company camps,
who have only about two wheel barrow
loads of furniture, being “independently
poor,” are in better shape to fight the
battle than those that have something to
lose. ’

They cry out for Roosevelt to save
them|!

This strike, now (August tenth,) has
reached about the same stage as the An-
thracite strike had reached when Roose-
velt interceded with the miners in the
interest of the defeated operators.

Baer and his allies were defeated and
if ever a body of workers in the wide
world were robbed of the fruits of their
victory it was the Anthracite miners in
1902.

If tying up an industry and stopping
the output is the test of a successful strike

YOUR JOB

the Irwin strike is a success, Only a
moiety of the normal output is being
shipped, and it is costing so much that
about a year of such operation would put
the operators in the hands of the sheriff.

If Roosevelt or Taft or any other poli-
tician intercedes it will not be in the inter-
est of the miners, or the public, or in
response to the squeals nor hysterical
shrieks of the small business men, but to
save the face of the defeated operators.
It will be a repetition of what occurred in
the Anthracite fields and an attempt to
rob the workers of the fruits of their well
earned victory,

Watch when the capitalist press begins
to notice the strike. That will be the pre-
paration for intervention on the part of
Governor, President or his Majesty at
Lobster Bay. If they raise their voices it
will be after a conference with the oper-
ators and athteir request. If the oper-
ators of the Irwin coal field permit Roose-
velt or any other politician to come in
to the fight it will be equivalent to un-
conditional surrender. It will be the same
as a positive declaration that their re-
bellious slaves have been victorious and
have forced concessions from them, Con-
cessions which if even hinted at a year
ago would have caused them to laugh in
their sleeves.

Your Job

By

Ep. MOORE

job fixes your stand-
n society,
‘orking on a job tells
yone that you -are
d by a master.
"here there is a ser-
. there is a master,
and there is also two
classes, A master class and a servant
class,
There cannot be equality and freedom

in a land where there are masters and
servants . In the eyes of the law, a ser-
vant is not the equal of his master. One
who must obey another’s orders to get
money to live on, is not free,

While working for a master you are his
property. He buys you for the wages he
pays you. Sold into slavery for wages,
the law does not recognize that you have
rights equal to your master’s. It gives
him the right to make you do what he
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wants, and it lends him police, deputy
sheriffs, state militia.and judges to force
you to obey them. - .

In every case in which the rights of
the masters and the servants are brought
into question, the masters have the ad-
vantage, for it is members of their class
who run the courts, Law makers and
judges are masters, and they want cheap
servants. They are not going to volun-
tarily do anything to encourage an inde-
pendent spirit in the servants. They do
not want the servants to think they are
as good as their masters.

Servants do not come into and go out
of a shop when they like, nor do they pick
out the kind of work they want. The
time is set and the work is given out by
a boss.

When the servants stick together and
get the boss to agree to let them start
later and quit sooner, they do not change
from servants to masters. They are still
servants working to make wealth for a
master.

While the law says you must be a
servant if you are not a master, you can-
not be “ a free citizen.” The job holds
you in bondage., The right to vote does
not change the standing of a servant. At
common labor or at skilled labor, the
native and the foreigner get the same
rate of pay. '

Citizenship is not something you can
eat. It is not clothes, nor will it do for
a lodging place. A citizen who is a ser-
vant, if he wants to live,must eat, has
to wear clothes, and must find a lodging
somewhere. To get these he must sell
a part of his life to a master. For this
part of his life he is paid wages.

It is customary to call the masters the
wealthy, and the servants, the poor. It
is easy to tell who is a master and who
is a servant. Masters are well fed, well
dressed, and live in fine houses. Servants
have a half-starved look, wear shabby
clothes, and live on the side streets and
alleys. ' The masters live on the money
they get from the wealth the labor of
the servants make. The servants live on
the money they get for making the things
the masters own,

Business is the name the masters call
getting the wealth made by the servants.

wages.
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There are many kinds of business, for in-
stance: banking business, insurance busi-
ness, liquor business, advertising business,
stock broking business, law business,
railroad business, produce business, and
—one is tempted to say—funny business
of all kinds.

Business is different from working for
The difference is that you get
more out of business than you put into it.
Getting more out of business than you -
put in, is called profit making. The profit
is that part of the wealth made by the
servants for which they did not get any-
thing. The servants that make the wealth,
have to keep themselves, the masters, and
the other servants they hire to keep them
comfortable and amuse them,

Wages are paid for work. Servants call
work a job. Work makes you tired and
breaks down your health. When you are
sick or tired, you do not care to look at
things or read. If you do not go to look
at things and you do not read, you get
stupid. It is the work that makes the
servants stupid, that makes the wealth
the masters use to get automobiles, yachts,
race horses, flying machines, city, seaside
and mountain homes, elegant clothes, and
expensive food. Masters enjoy the wealth
made by their servants.

A servant who has a short work day
and high wages, says he has a good job.
He means that he does not have to work
as long for his master for the food he
eats, the clothes he wears, and his lodg-
ings, as some other servants have to for
commoner food, poorer clothes, and less
comfortable lodging. But he still must
obey his master, for he can only hold his
good job while he pleases him.

Servants are always looking for good
jobs. To hold a good job, they will let a
master swear at them, cheat them and
then laugh at them, and still pretend that
they respect him. '

Masters like servants who do not kick
when they swear at them., Masters have
a big opinion of their own dignity, and
they think it is respected when servants
do not talk back when they are cursed.
To reward these meek servants, the meek-
est of the lot, are given enough money
to keep them out of the poorhouse after
they have their legs and arms chopped



150

off in the service of their masters, or after
they get too feeble or too old to do pro-
fitable work. Masters who give back to
the servants enough to keep them from
being paupers, are praised by their hang-
ers-on and timeservers for being kind and
good. Workingpeople have a short, plain
word that tells what sort of people sing
praises to get favors. They call them
suckers.

Servants who have families are very
much afraid of losing their jobs. A father
would rather be kicked and cursed by a
master than see his children go hungry.
He will let his master cheat and abuse
him to hold his job. Masters know that
the love of parents for their children fas-
tens the servants to their jobs better than
the strongest steel chairs.

Married and unmarried servants must
have a job to get money. They have only
a poor chance of getting money any other
way, unless they beg or steal it. For a
servant to steal, in the opinion of the
masters, is almost as wicked as to mur-
der one of them. They also think begging
is one of the meanest things servants can
do. “Patriotism” is what the masters
call the murder by workingmen they dress
up in uniforms and send out under a flag
they call the “Banner of Freedom.” “Pro-
moting public welfare,” is what the mas-
ters call the begging they do to get the
government to give them money to help
them in their business.

Congress and the Legislatures always
do what they can to help the masters
get wealth from the labor of the servants.

YOUR JOB

They give them Panama Canal contracts,
Alton railroad bonds, Alaska land grabs,
incorporate mining companies, and legal-
ize strikebreaking agencies. The jobs
Congress and the Legislatures give the
servants is to put them breaking stone as
convicts if they strike for higher wages.

Jobs and the government are owned by
the masters. Owning the jobs, the power
of life or death, over the servants, gives
the masters control 'of the government.
Control of the government gives them the
authority to vest the titles of the owner-
ship of wealth in themselves, and the
legal power to set the length of the work-
day and the rate of pay. The length of
the work-day sets how much of their
lives the servants must sell to the mas-
ters, and the rate of pay sets how much
they shall get for it.

A political party, the masters find, is a
better burglar’s tool than a jimmy. Con-
gress and Legislatures are far better pals
than expert safe blowers. Courts a better
fence (A place where stolen goods are
sold) than pawnbrokers’ shops; police,
army and militia better strong-arm men
than any gang of footpads.

Intelligent servants, who do not want
to fight against each other to get jobs to
make wealth for masters, have organized
a working people’s political party. It is
called the Socialist Party. When it gets
hold of the government it will change the
law of ownership and make the masters
work tg make the wealth they get. They
now get their wealth by giving jobs to
servants to make it for them,
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S for the Injunction there
is “much talk about it
and abeut” and no defi-
nite conclusion among the
talkers. It could not be
otherwise. The Injunc-
tion is a concrete fact,
and, as such, cannot be

got rid of by any amount of talking. One
may walk about it and tell the towers
thereof, and saving an accumulation of
technical and, for the most part, worth-
less knowledge, there is nothing gained
thereby. The Injunction in spite of all
analysis still remains a very present ene-
my and obstacle to the labor movement.

Clarence Darrow recently disposed of
the question rather tersely when he said
“In a labor case it depends altogether
upon the point of view of the judge. If
the judges are your friends you will get
favorable decisions.” This reduces deci-
sion to a mere matter of prejudice. And
so it is, where there is a great economic
struggle pending—prejudice plus eco-
nomic interest. The two combined are
the factors in interpreting the law as be-
tween a possessory and a revolutionary
class. .

And since the possession of the means
‘of declaring what is law is the most cher-
ished prerogative of power as indeed it is
the best evidence of the possession of that
power, it is obvious that before we can
get working class law, we must have
judges who have the working class point
of view, and that implies a considerable
advance upon anything which looms be-
fore us in the immediate future.

Lawyers and others who are enamored
of abstract legal ideas have fulminated

against the use of the Injunction in labor
disputes upon several grounds. They con-
tend that the Injunction is an equitable
remedy to be employed by the chancellor
in order to prevent a person suffering an
irreparable injury, for which there is no
remedy at law; that to employ the in-
junction in cases where there is no legal
transgression is bad law and leads to
tyranny, as is also the use of the injunc-
tion to prevent the commission of a pub-
lic offense; that to punish for contempt
for the violation of such an injunction is
really the assumption by the judge of
powers which do not belong to him and a
denial of the fundamental right of trial by
jury. No doubt, this is all very true.
No doubt, the use of the injunction in
labor disputes is a new departure, and
not in accord with former practice. But,
what of it?

No ruler ever yet failed to use a con-
venient legal remedy because it was new.
No class battling for supremacy will ever
hesitate to use any usable instrument to
defend its interests or to aid itself in its
aggressions. Now and again it is true a
ruling class, as in Spain, will fall back up-
on a barbaric and stupid method of repri-
sal which only brings contempt upon it-
self. Such acts, however, are evidence
of unfitness and lack of sagacity, which
is perhaps the reason why they have been
more frequently favored by ecclesiastics
than by other rulers,

The injunction labors under no such
burden of archaism. It is not barbaric;
on the contrary, it is very civilized. It is
a weapon which could have been forged
only in a highly developed country. It
is a beautifully polished rapier with the
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cynical sneering light which plays on the
surface of the weapon of refinement. It
is clever, mocking and paradoxical. In
a country which expilicitly provides cer-
tain methods of trial for the accused, it
sweeps them away without ceremony; it
places the judge above the law; it pun-
ishes disobedience to illegal decisions
with fine and imprisonment. It works
quietly and securely. There is no osten-
tation about it. It has a Star Chamber
method and a peculiar procedure, all its
own.

Can one successfully attack such a re-
markably clever invention by merely
pointing out that it is unusual? Is it any
argument to say that it does not conform
to recognized legal standards? Will those
who have promoted and those who profit
by the use of the new machine discard
it because it does not correspond with
older models? To think so is absurd.
You may attack the injunction with logic,
knowledge, wit and eloquence; you may
prove it tyrannical, you may even estab-
lish that it is ridiculous. But the injunc-
tion will persist as long as the class that
finds it useful can safely use it.

The fact of its novelty is so much the
greater testimory to the ingenuity and
astuteness of the legal servants of the
dominant class. To have overcome a
whole system of law and to have wiped
out a constitution, so far as the intent of
that constitution goes, is an achievement
which will place American iurists high in
the heaven or deep in the abysm of legal
distinction. The skill of American mech-
anism is again vindicated. We can make
all sorts of machinery for the greater
capitalism, even new legal machinery,
warranted to work noiselessly, accurately
and with speed.

But if the injunction is a machine, it
has the inherent weakness of all ma-
chines, it must be driven by 4 man. Be-
hind the injunction is the judge. And as
a machine occasionally fails to operate
correctly by reason of the failure of the
nerves of the operator so even the injunc-
tion -will not always be employed, when
the nerve of the judge fails, when there
is a very distinct mamfestatlon against its
employment. Thus, we see what while
the injunction may be readily obtained

THE INJUNCTION

and stringently enforced in some circum-
stances it can neither be so readily ob-
tained nor so readily enforced in other
localities, though the circumstances are
practically the same. This it may be re-
marked is particularly true where strong
labor organizations exist, if it is known
that these labor organizations are in the
habit of voting unitedly, and that their
political stand is decisive of political suc-
cess in the locality in question. In other
words, the nerve of the mechanic operat-
ing the injunction machine responds to
political pressure,

An ordinary judge is dependent upon
politics for his livelihood and must take
notice of political conditions and the vari-
ations in those conditions, even when he
is writing opinions.

So far, the people who have demanded
m;unctlons in labor dlsputes are also the
controllmg figures in politics. Though
they remain in the background they still
command the political situation,

It is for them that the conventions are
held and the tickets arranged. In their
hands rest the industrial and financial in-
terests of the dominant class in the com-
munity. By reason of this fact they are
able to exercise their influence in politics
and to control the judiciary. This must
be so even where the judge himself does
not recognize the fact, because his eco-
nomic position is dependent upon those
in control of the political situation and
because, as Darrow points out, his asso-
ciations give him a point of view antagon-
istic to that of labor,

These people who want injunctions are
in control practically everywhere, and
naturally as a rule succeed in getting
what they want. This is the prerogative
of political power.

But political power is dependent upon
voting strength and that in turn depends
upon the votes of individual men of
whom a preponderating number are work-
ingmen. Hence, when workingmen go
into politics on their own account and
complicate the situation they render the
political position of the judges more in-
secure and to that extent make the action
of judges with regard to injunctions more
uncertain,
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Judges, at least those whose tenure of
office depends upon success at the polls
are divided in their allegiance and they
tend to swerve away from the dominant
class wherever the grasp of political pow-
er by that class becomes at all uncertain.
This is only human, after all, for a judge
is a lawyer who wants a job, and is
very frequently not even a good lawyer,
certainly not a first rate lawyer, for in the
latter case he would be much better off
in a private practice.

When we come to the Federal judici-
ary, however, we are on other ground.
These judges, holding office for life, and
not dependent upon a popular vote are
safely entrenched in the very citadel of
capitalism. They cannot be dislodged,
save by an overthrow of the present sys-
tem. They sit in security and issue their
injunctions protected by all the power of
the greater capitalism. They have at
their back and call “all the resources of
civilization.” Their mandates will be
obeyed for their utterances are the declar-
ations of the greater capitalism, the dicta
of the industrial and financial overlords.
In order to break the power of the injunc-
tion in the hands of the federal authori-
ties nothing short of the complete over-
throw of the present political system will
suffice.

But it has already become axiomatic
among those socialists whose opinion 1s
worth anything that political power is
only the reflex of economic power and
that a political victory which does not
have behind it an economic support is
for all practical purposes worthless, a
flash in the pan, a momentary upflaring of
popular discontent, such as has happened
many times without producing any prac-
tical results.

Such a political overthrow as would re-
sult in the abolition of the injunction can-
not be looked for unless there is an eco-
nomic working class movement of suffici-
ent magnitude for the acquisition of polit-
ical power and the keeping of it after it
has been acquired.

In other words, the capitalist class will
not surrender the use of the injunction in
labor disputes as long as labor disputes
exist, that is as long as the present sys-
tem continues. It is a weapon with which
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it will not part and with which as a mat-
ter of fact it cannot afford to part.

So that all rhetoric and fiery denuncia-
tion directed against the injuction had
just as well cease for this method of at-
tack will produce no practical results.
There is little benefit or dignity in shak-
ing one’s fist and shouting at a fact. That
sort of futility should be left to the in-
surgents and the populists.

Organization, effective labor organiza-
tion on the industrial field is the great
need of the hour. The injunction is ef-
fective only for the protection of scabs.
Where there are no scabs or few scabs or
insufficient scabs the injunction of course
fails to achieve its purpose, it ceases to
be effective. It is the business of the
labor organization to reduce the number
of scabs, to eliminate the scab in fact.
In so far as this is not done, to that ex-
tent the labor organization does not effect
its purpose.

In this respect it is plain to see that
the old-fashioned trade union and craft
organization is at fault. It fails to deal
with what is called “unskilled labor”
while the fact is that “unskilled labor”
under the new conditions dominates the
situation. This so far practically unorgan-
ized mass which has no interest in the
present dominant form of trade organiza-
tion is the preponderating factor. Its ex-
istence renders the injuntion possible and
for its protection the injunction is used.
The first problem is obviously to get rid
of the scab and that is essentially a trade
union problem, ’

Again, another and more complete form
of industrial organization is necessary.
Industrial unionism must prevail, if the
term were more closely defined and its
content more accurately apprehended
even by those who are most in the habit
of using it. An organization which is as
broad and deep and high as the industry
itself and which can strike every part and
department of an industry, which oper-
ates upon the mass and upon the mole-
cules composing the mass leaves but lit-
tle room for the employment of scabs
and so little room for the use of the in-
junction. :

It is thus that we find the real remedy
for the injunction, thus and not other-
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wise. The laboring class must by virtue
of its organization prove itself capable of
controlling the industry before it can con-
trol the industry and before the owner
will give up the injunction. The naked
truth is that the fight around the injunc-
tion is a fight determinative of victory
for either side. The possession of the
injunction enables the capitalist class to
bring all the resources of the capitalist
state against the workers, the loss of the
injunction practically means to that class
the loss of it position. Further, the de-
truction of the injunction as a weapon is
dependent upon the extent to which the
working class can organize and can mar-
shal its forces.

In the meantime what is to be done
with the injunction while it is in actual
operation, while it is a weapon in the
hands of the enemy? That depends upon

THE INJUNCTION

the circumstances of each separate case.
As we have seen, the political action of
the working class may in some instances
be effective to prevent or to cripple its
use. In other cases, there is only one
course and that is to disobey the injunc-
tion. This of necessity implies the pun-
ishment always meted out to transgres-
sors of the edicts of the ruling class. It
implies a certain amount of suffering and
of loss but it also implies a tremendous
amount of agitation and of popular exe-
cration of the injunction and incidentally
of the class in whose interest the injunc-
tion is employed. All this is of first class
importance to any revolutionary body for
agitation is the very breath of life of the
Revolution. Besides sooner or later the
revolutionary working cfass must of very
necessity come into collision with capital-
istic law,

Socialism groups men, poor against rich, class
against class, without taking into account the dif-
ferences of race and language, and over and above
the frontiers traced by history.

We admit one war only:
social war, the class war, the only war which at .
the present time, might bring some real profit to
the exploited of all Countries,

the civil war, the

Hervé.




HE Lake Seamen’s union, on
strike to years, scoffs at
the Lake Carriers’ “welfare
plan,” and charges the
strike breakers on steel
trust and independent boats
are treated like coolies.
The Lake Carriers, on the
other hand, maintain con-

ditions aboard the boats are better than eews
under a “closed shop,” that cargoes are moved
more efficiently and expeditiously, and that
they never had a better satised lot of sailors.
The ress assigned one of its staff men to ship
on one of the vessels and learn, at first hand,
real conditions. The following is what he
found on a 900-mile voyage on the steamer A.
G. Brower from Ashtabula to Milwaukee.—
Editor The Press.)

They sent me out to investigate con-
ditions on the Lake Carriers’ association
boats involved in the strike of the Lake
Seamen’s union, While I am not a sea-
man, I think I had perception enough to
see, so far as the boat on which I daily
peeled potatoes, scoured pans and did the
thousand and one odd jobs falling to the
lot of the second cook on a freighter was

.saloon

Boy Scabs

ON THE

Great Lakes

By

The CLEVELAND Press

concerned, conditions are as bad as the
strikers for the past two years have rep-
resented them to be.

The seamen charge the boats are man-
ned by an assortment of mere boys and
and wharf hangers-on. The
steamer A. G. Brower was. They say
when a man ships on these boats, which,
independents and all, are dominated by
the steel trust, he must sign away his al-
legiance to all but his religious belief and
citizenship. I had to forswear all allegi-
ance to unions before I was admitted to
the Lake Carriers’ association.

Sleeping Conditions Bad.

The seamen charge sleeping conditions
on board the boats are vile; that stew-
ards are so restricted in the amount of
money they can expend for food per
month that food is often poor in quality
and scant in quantity, and that hours are
long, too long. I found all these things
to be true on the Brower.

Take the picture of the three boys. The
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boys represent a type performing the ac-
tual, active seamanship on the great lakes
these days. The doorway opens into a
room which is typical of the sleeping
quarters that these strikers are talking
about.

Behind those three boys are five grimy
bunks, piled three high on one side and
two on the other. The room is dark, ill-
smelling, and poorly ventilated, It is
situated in the fantail of the ship. On
one side there is the constant clanking
of the steering apparatus. From the
other come oily fumes from the engine
room, The only light comes through a
small “dead light.”

Fine Dream' Shattered.

These boys are strike-breakers. One
of them, like many others, was picked up
while playing on the docks by shipping
agents of the Lake Carriers’ association.
The prospect of $1.05 per day, with end-
less trips over the bounding waves, was
held as a lure to take boys from their
homes to help the companies carry down
the mountains of ore from the mines
about Duluth to the furnaces of Cleve-
land.

The lads’ dream of pleasant voyages,
with nothing to do but sit and watch the
waves, was soon blasted when a two-inch
hose was put in their hands by a gruff
mate and they were ordered to scrub the
decks, handle heavy hatchets, drag haws-
ers and cables until their limbs were near
giving way from exhaustion. It was a
12-hour day they were compelled to
work, in two “watches,” six hours on and
six hours off, day and night, with no time
for a good, wholesome sleep, and no place
for it if they had the time.

Since the lake seamen struck in 1909
hundreds of them have been shipped
aboard the big freighters. Many of them
quit with the first trip, but many stayed,
and these are the ones I watched and
studied.

I found them hardened and matured
beyond their years by association with
the riffraff from the lodging houses and
jails. They, too, have shipped on the
lakes and their influence has left its mark
in the hardened faces and coarse lan-
guage of boys.

BOY SCABS ON THE GREAT LAKES

Watchman Boy of Sixteen.

The Brower is owned by the United
States Transportation Co., one of the in-
dependents forced into the Lake Carriers’
association by the steel trust, which is
fast getting control of lake shipping. Con-
ditions on the Brower, I was told, were
far above the average.

The Brower carried a crew of 21, four
of them minors, Three of the boys, Wal-
ter West, Walter Davis and Joe Saw-
dusky, were deck hands, or “deckeroos,”
in the lake lingo, and the fourth, Ray
McTavish, was a watchman. He boasts
sixteen years.

Deck hands’ hours were 12 a day on
the lake. In port they might be asked
to work any number of hours. A 20-hour
shift while the vessel was loading or un-
loading, I was told, was not unusual. A
deck hand might just have turned into
his bunk after finishing his watch when
the vessel came into port and the order
come, “stand by, all hands on deck.”

Beds Changed Once a Trip.

Bed clothing was changed once on a
trip, and it might be 20 days before a
change was given. Eight men quit the
Brower- when she reached Cleveland on
the trip before, but there were no bed
clothes for men taking their places. Chas.
Mason, the steward, shipped at Cleve-
land, slept on sheets used by the negro
cook on the previous trip.

The “forward” quarters, occupied by
the ship’s officers, were not bad, but the
bunks in the fantail were. In rough
weather the deadlight had to be closed
anid the heat became almost unbearable.
Often the boys would bring a pillow
above and catch a nap on the steel deck
in the shade of the kitchen galley. But
the deck was always warm from the sun’s
rays.

I soon found the company limited the
Brower’s steward to 48 cents a day per
man. This included the three meals and
a midnight lunch for the change of
watches. The steward managed it by a
“steward’s rule of thumb,” that member
being jabbed into the remnants left in the
messrooms to search out bits that might
be used for the next meal.

There was a notice posted on the boat

. giving direct directions for the fire and
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Minors.

accident drill the law calls for, but in-
quiry from the crew revealed fire and
accident drills were dead numbers on all
boats. “Fair weather seamen,” the strik-
ing union men call the strike breakers.
They cite the following as proof:

The steamer Etruria, manned by ex-
perienced union seamen, was rammed in a
summer fog in Lake Huron five years ago
by the Amasa Stone. Half the crew was
abed, but the boats were lowered and all
were saved in the minute they had to
save themselves. A few months ago the
steamer Goodyear, manned by strike
breakers, was rammed under exactly sim-
ilar circumstances by the James B.Wood.
The crew was “above” at the mess table
and had twice the time of the Etruria
men to save themselves, but 18 were lost
through inexperience in handling the

boats. Marine men declare the loss of
lives and property on the lakes in the
past two seasons since the strike has
broken all records,

When the closed shop prevailed on the
lake boats only men of experience, able
to stand a rigid examination, were placed
in positions of responsibilty. A candidate
for a watchman’s position was required
to pass an examination of 50 practical
questions. McTavish, the sixteen year
old watchman on the Brower, told me
he had been sailing only three weeks
when he got his job as watchman, and a
large part of the responsibility for the
safety of the ship and crew placed in his
hands.

Only Nonunion Men Hired.

Union men declare they will never sub-
mit to the terms of the association, which



158

means the renouncing of their affiliation
with the unions and entire submission.
The Lake Carriers have advertised their
battle as one for the open shop, pure and
simple, but their attitude toward union
men has shown them to be acting on the
steel trust’s principle of eliminating the
unions entirely. Letters filed by V. A.
Olander, Lake Seamen’s union vice-presi-
dent, with the congressional committee
on merchant marine and fisheries, show
their attitude plainly.

“Hereafter you are to take nonunion
men only,” Al Rumsey, Cleveland, chief
shipping master for the Lake Carriers’
association, wrote a dozen ship owners
and captains. The letters from Rumsey
begged absolute secrecy from the cap-
tains and vessel owners, and in one or
two instances asked the recipients to
burn the letters immediately after read-
ing.

A committee from the Detroit central
labor body met with three vessel owners
during the last shipping season to find
out if something couldn’t be done to set-
tle the strike.

“The ship owners told our committee
they were powerless to help the situa-
tion,” Vice-President Olander told me at
Chicago. “They were independent own-
ers. They told the committee if the offi-
cials of the Lake Carriers’ association
knew they had even miet with a union
committee it would go hard with them.”

The explanation is, according to union
officials, that the steel trust has it in his
power to crush any independent it
chooses. The steel trust controls the ore
mines near Duluth, upon which the inde-
pendents depend for their cargoes. By
simply refusing to let them have the ore
it can cut off their business.

Lake seamen say the steel trust owns
the lakes. A steel trust boat pulls into
port and there is a dock awaiting her,
while an independent may wait a day or
more before her cargo is loaded or un-
loaded.

I found seamen seldom ship the entire
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season on one vessel. The Lake Carriers’
association is kept busy supplying men
to take the deserters places. This has
been a serious obstacle in the way of cap-
tains of independent vessels, but the steel
trust found a way to get around it.

When a man signs up with the Pitts-
burg Steamship Co., the steel trusts’ fleet,
he signs for 30 days. If he quits before
that time he forfeits his right to his pay.
In nine cases out of ten his term expires
jn some port far from home. Unless he
signs up for another term of 30 days he
must go ashore and take his chances of
getting another berth or pay his fare
home. The result is in the majority of
cases he stays.

In addition to the enlistment scheme
the steel trust has another safeguard
against being caught short-handed. Last
season it began paying by check. If a
trust boat lands at night she is usually
ready to leave again in the morning, so
that if a sailor wants to quit the boat at
night he must take chances on being able
to have his check cashed in a strange port
or sign again on the boat for another
term.

The Lake Carrxers discharge book,
is what union men denounce as a
legalized blacklist under the guise of a
welfare plan. If a man’s services are good
and if he is found by the spies furnished
by the Corporations Auxiliary Co., Cham-
ber of Commerce building, Cleveland, to
be a safe nonunion man, his captain will
mark in the blank left for the character
of service “good,” if otherwise, he is in-
structed to withhold the book and the
association has him blacklisted forever
with a Bertilon record to identify him.

The welfare plan, designated by the
union as the “Hell fare plan,” promisses
the association member $75 in case of
death or disablement, and the use of the
“Assembly halls” when in port. If all
the assembly halls are like that at the
Main avenue bridge, Cleveland, they are
smelly, dirty barracks.
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By
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“There is no such thing as patriotic art or patriotic science.

Both art

and science belong, like all else that is great and good, to the whole world,
and can only be promoted by a free and universal interchange of ideas among
contemporaries with constant reference to that which we have inherited and

learned from the past.”

This sentiment of Goethe has been ex-
pressed over and over again by the great
and wise of every age and land, still,
after long years of so called civilization,
the shoddy sentiment of patriotism is al-
most as strong for mischief in the hu-
man heart as in the days of the savage
who knew only the members of his
own tribe, and knew no trade but war.

From the time of the primitive man,
rulers and robbers have used the senti-
ment of patriotism as their chief asset in
their selfish schemes. Whether the strong
Nation wished to conquer and despoil a
weaker land or plunder the people of
their own, they have ever appealed to
patriotism to blind the ignorant to the
real motives behind their schemes.

With a primitive people knowing lit-
tle and seeing little, there was some rea-
son for the belief that their own tribe
held all the greatness, intelligence and
virtue of the world, but in modern life it
is only the narrow and ignorant who can
really think that their own land is bet-
ter, wiser or more advanced than many
others on the globe. Even as to govern-
ments, no one can tell which is best or
which is worst, and in fact, the real
governments of every land are much the
same amongst people of a like grade of
intelligence.

Forms of government, like forms of
religion are matters of growth and de-
velopment and, all things considered, fit
the particular time and place where they
hold sway.

GOETHE.

The history of the world shows the
ruin and bloodshed and destruction that
the spirit of patriotism has caused. Am-
bitious rulers have always appealed to
this blind, senseless passion to move
their dupes to give their lives and their
fortunes to help the ignorable schemes of
a few. In the great wars of the world,
waged for no real cause, the rulers and
they alone have reaped fame and fortune,
while the people have given their labor
and their lives.

The common people, the ones who toil
have done the fighting, have shed the
blood, have borne the burden. And these
common men have had no cause to fight
and no land to serve.

The real work of the world to-day is
not for destruction. True, the vainglori-
ous, those who like applause or offices
or honor, are as ready as ever to shed the
blood of the innocent and helpless. It
matters not who may suffer or die, if
they be made generals or colonels, or
even majors. These schemers want noto-
riety ; they must be talked about in news-
papers; must hold offices; must acquire
money. Neither life nor liberty can be
permitted to stand in their way. Still
it is true that the work of the world is
along peaceful lines. The builders of to-
day are subduing the wilderness; they are
tunnelling the earth; they are sailing the
seas, not with men of war, but with
ships laden with the food and clothing
and comforts that conduce to modern life,
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The real men are studying the laws of
the universe and the laws that make for the
happiness of man. One almost nameless
biologist, working patiently and obscure-
ly to coax from nature the secrets of life
and learn the mystery of death is worth
more to the world than all the generals
of antiquity. The man who discovered
and applied anesthetics is of more value
than all the armies of Europe. And the
man who can find a way to pull one
tooth without giving pain, is of more con-
sequence than all the vain strutting colo-
nels who were anxious to assassinate
Spaniards and Fillipinos, so they might
run for office when they came back from
the “front.”

Truly no country has any monopoly
of the geniuses of the world. - If you
study the heavens, you can find no Ameri-
can or English astronomy. This learn-
ing reaches back to the nomadic tribes
who tended their flocks and herds on
the lonely plains and looked up at the
trembling stars at night to learn some
of the infinite mysteries that the heavens
hold.

Wise men and great, in all lands, have
builded on these small foundations to
perfect the marvelous science of astron-
omy we have to-day. So too, not the
patriot, but the student, has read the
history of the world during the long silent
ages before man was born; has read it in
the rocks and soil and constructed a tang-
ible theory of the earth and life. Science,
not patriotism, has ministered to the af-
flicted, has vanquished pain, lengthened
life and destroyed diseases that once
scourged the world. Science and Indus-
try have utilized the blind forces of na-
ture and made it possible for man to
produce amply, to satisfy his needs and
desires.

Art and Music and Literature owe
nothing to Patriotism, although this blind
and narrow prejudice has wrecked and
destroyed them with the new ambitions
of almost every lunatic who strove to con-

~quer the world and wished to"make his
own name so great that he might fur-
nish the topic of conversation for all time
to come,

Art and Literature and Music were not
born in any one land, nor nurtured under

PATRIOTISM

one flag. They were born of the sky and
sea and earth and of human souls that
could be inspired and moved by feelings
universal to the race. Their devotees
and patrons have lived and worked
through all time and have made all na-
tions great. Their thoughts and feelings
have been as universal as humanity itself.
The great artist and poet have never
known the narrow lines which bind the
feelings of the patriot.

To him, injustice and oppression is no
less sordid and mean when practiced in
his native land. The claims of the poor,
the weak and the oppressed appear no
different to his heart, whether the vic-
tim live far or near.

The scientist, the student, the artist
that knew nothing of the work or liter-
ature of any, but his own land, would
be poor indeed. In fact, this could not
be, for the knowledge and achievements
of all the world are so woven into a
complex mass that no chemist could be
clever enough to separate the particles
that form the whole.

As the world grows older and more
complex, the lines of states and nations
become fainter. Commerce and Industry,
like Science and Art, make all lands one
in intent, thought and feeling. The good
that comes to one land is reflected to
the rest and the calamities of one leave
the whole world poorer for the suffering
of a part.

Modern life and common interests must
leave the feeling of patriotism to the
politician, the vainglorious and the cun-
ning. When a man waves the flag with
his right hand, it is well to see what he
is doing with his left.

In the aspiration and work for social
justice there can be no state lines. The
workers of the world have always had a
common interest and should always
have a common Cause. Under any ideal
social system, every man who produces
something in any land helps all the rest
and every man who is idle in any land
lays a burden on every worker of the
world. The social cost of armies and
navies and other paraphernalia of patri-
otism is a heavy burden on the poor
and the social cost in the narrow, brutal
sentiments of the race cannot be told!



The Boys on the Grand Trunk

By

Mary E,

Grand Trunk boys won
ieir strike! They stuck
gether and gained bet-

r working conditions

1d a little more money

1 their pay envelopes.

—ut that is not all.

The strike has taught
them many lessons. It has taught them
that the governor of Michigan is serv-
ing their bosses. That he stands ready
to do what these bosses want him to do;
that he holds the troops in readiness to
crush back workingmen when they make
any attempt to gain a little more of the
wealth they produce.

They are beginning to ask why the
men who operate the railroads should
not own the roads. They are beginning
to ask why the men and women who own
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stock in the foads should be reaping big
rewards without doing any of the work.
And when men begin to ask these ques-
tions they are pretty nearly ready for
socialism.

There is no doubt that there is a class
war raging in America, and in Canada,
and England and France and Germany.
Wherever there is an exploiting class that
lives on the labor of those who work,
the class war is on.

The people who own the railroads, the
coal mines, the street_cars (in Columbus)
are using every weapon at their command
to hold down the workers who operate
the roads, and dig the coal and run the
street cars, while the workers everywhere
are trying to get a little more of the
wealth they produce. '

And everywhere the governments are
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THE BOYS ON THE GRAND TRUNK

Waiting for a Run.

aiding the master class; the judges are
issuing injunctions forbidding unions
from paying strike benefits; the con-
gresses are making laws to protect the
bosses and the armies and police forces
are being used to force the workingmen
and women to submit to the further de-
gradation the masters have planned for
them.

But every strike, every struggle be-
tween the owning class and the producing
class, teaches the workers how strong
they are and what great things they can
accomplish if they will only fight together,
strike together, vote together and unite
in one big industrial organization.

On the Western coast the capitalists
are telling the wage-workers that the Jap-
anese and Chinese are their enemies; that
if the Japanese and Hindus were pre-
vented from coming into America there
would be more jobs and higher wages
for the American workingmen.

In India the caste system which keeps
the workers from uniting to fight their

exploiters, prevents successful organiza- -

tion among the men who produce things,

and it is only organization, and class sol-
idarity among those who are exploited
that will enable them to abolish exploi-
tation.

" In the South there are many socialist
workingmen who refuse to unite with
their colored proletarian comrades. The
capitalists there tell them in their papers
that if there were fewer colored men
competing for jobs, there would be bet-
ter conditions and higher wages for the
white wage slaves.

WE DO NOT REALIZE THAT THE
HINDUS, the NEGROES, the JAPA-
NESE and CHINESE WORKINGMEN
are our exploited comrades and that our
common enemy is CAPITALISM.

The Grand Trunk boys are still organ-
ized along old craft union lines. Some
ofthem still believe they are able to fight
and to win some small victories through
their own particular little craft organiza-
tion, and this is true, but how much
stronger and how much more certain of
victory would they be if they were organ-
ized industrially—every single man who
works on the railroads in one big union!
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Suppase we elected socialists to office
who would send troops to protect the
LIVES of the WORKERS instead of the
PROPERTY of the CAPITALISTS!

We must remember that there is just
one enemy that we are fighting, and that
is CAPITALISM—wage slavery.

We must remember that every wage-
worker in the world is our natural ally
and that our only hope and only aim is
is the abolition of the wage system.

Boys of the Grand Trunk, your place
is in the ranks of Socialism. This is the
movement that is determined that the
workers shall reap the rewards of their
labor. It stands for the ownership of the
railroads by those WHO OPERATE the
roads. It stands for the wealth of the
world for those who create that wealth.

We want to take the mines away from
the mine-owners; we aim to take the
mills and factories from the men and
women who own them; we mean to give
the land to workingmen and women who
will use it; we are going to take the rail-
ways away from the bosses.

Socialists propose that the workers
who work in the mines and mills and
upon the railroad shall OWN THEM.

Think it over; talk it over with your
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friends; discuss it at your union and you
will want to get busy and help your own
causc along.

“Sure, We Won!”

“The Friends of Labor”

Taft and Roosevelt,

By Crarence T, Wixsom

“Ye are my friends if yc do whatsoever I command you.” Jesus, The Carpenter.

ying is the philoso-
f friendship. Would
know its true
1s? Then judge them
is principle.
: us begin with the
-, Roosevelt. He,
more than any other, has
proclaimed himself a “Friend” of the
workingman. When the great Croton
Dam was being built, Roosevelt was

governor of New York. The laws of
New York made eight hours a legal
work day. The contractors wanted to
extend the hours. The men refused. A
strike was called. The workers demand-
ed of their “Friend” Roosevelt that he
enforce the law. Roosevelt instead sent
state troops and helped the contractors
break the strike.

Again: The miners of Colorado were
engaged in a desperate struggle with the
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mining trust. The workers sought to
compel the legislature to enact an eight
hour law to which the legislators were
pledged before election. The mine own-
ers turned the state troops upon the
workers. Scores of husbands and fathers
were exiled; homes were broken up;
pregnant women turned into the streets
where many died in premature childbirth;
hundreds of men and many women were
thrown into a foul “bull pen;” property
of the workers worth thousands of dol-
lars was piled up and burned. The suf-
fering toilers appealed to their “Friend”
Roosevelt for aid. Roosevelt answered
and said, he could do nothing for them as
he had no right to interfere in a state’s
business.

The miners of Goldfield, Nev., struck
against company stores and payment in
script. They were winning the fight.
The mine owners called on Roosevelt for
help to break the strike. Roosevelt sent
the regular troops to Goldfield. The De-
partment of Commerce and Labor sent
men to investigate the conditions. Their
report showed no cause for sending fed-
eral troops. Yet Roosevelt kept the
troops there until the Governor of Ne-
vada could convene the legislature in spe-
cial session to enact a law creating a
force of Cossacks such as Pennslyvania
has. The workers were beaten. Whose,
commands did Roosevelt obey?

Time passed. Roosevelt wanted to go
to Africa to kill something. He put Taft
forward as his successor, telling the work-
ers Taft was as good a friend of labor
as himself. For once Roosevelt told la-
bor the truth, as we shall see.

In 1894, Debs had succeeded in organ-
izing the western railroad men. They
formed the famous American Railway
Union. A strike tied up every western
road running into Chicago. The men
were winning when the federal troops
came in and broke the strike. Debs was
arrested and sent to jail. His crime con-
sisted in breaking an injunction issued by
Taft who was at that time a federal judge.
The union was broken up.

When the Bethlehem strike was raging,
a party of business men of Bethlehem
called on President Taft to urge him to
use his influence to send government con-

THE FRIENDS OF LABOR

tracts to the Bethlehem Steel Co. In dis-
cussing the strike, President Taft told the
committee that he was not interested in
the quarrel between the Bethlehem Com-
pany and the workmen. This when in
the Bethlehem plant men were working
from 10 to 18 hours daily for 12% cents
per hour. Here also Cossacks helped
break the strike.

When the last Congress was about to
adjourn, President Taft used all his in-
fluence to defeat an amendment to the
Appropriation Bill, which, had it passed
would have made it impossible to use the
Sherman Anti Trust Law against the
workers. Whose commands was Taft
obeying? ,

These two men are high types of La-
bor’'s “Friends” in political office. And
from the office of President down to
township constable, these officeholders
have proven themselves enemies of Labor
whenever the opportunity to be so was
offered. What can you expect? What
have they to hope from Labor once they
are in office? You gave them your vote.
You have nothing else to give. But with
the employers, who are the real master,
theirs as well as yours, it is different.
They have the wealth they are taking
from you daily with which to pay for ser-
vice from these “Friends” whom you
elect to office. The service the employers
require of them is help in keeping you in
subjection. So when you strike for bet-
ter wages; shorter hours, safer conditiohs
of labor; your employers call on their
hirelings whom you call your “Friends”
and they promptly send Cossacks or mil-
itia or federal troops, as the case may re-
quire, and beat you back to work. Then
when election comes around again they

_try to explain to you. They tell you that

what they did against you in your last
strike was the right thing to do. They
say you were violent and were going to
break the law and in order to save the
community it was necessary to send
troops against you. The community they
were concerned about was the community
of your employers. The laws they feared
you would break were the laws made by
them to keep you in bondage. They
know they can get away with that line of
talk because you forget so easily. But
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your employers never forget, nor forgive.
If once your false friends fail to do their
bidding, they are cast out. And the amus-
ing part of it all is, the employer gets
you to help him do the job. Thus have
you been doing these many, many years.
Marching up to the ballot box like a
flock of sheep and casting your ballots for
the men who tell you plainly that you
‘have no rights that they are bound to
respect. What a comedy it would be if
it were not such a terrible tragedy for
you.

These fellows have a great contempt
for you. They think you never will wake
up. They are so bold that they print
books showing how much wealth you
produce each year and what a small por-
tion you get as your share in wages.
These books say you create about $3,000
worth of wealth in a year and get an
average wage of $437. Now think of that
a minute. Does it not make you feel
cheap? What would become of a busi-
ness man who would sell an article worth
$3,000 for $437? Well he would not do
it morethan once if he found it out, else
his friends would have him examined as
insane. But you do it year after year,
even though you are warned, and starved
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and beaten, and jailed and sometimes
shot.

You have been betrayed so long by
these false friends. You have been sadly
deceived. You have voted them into
office and marched, a joyful mob, in
countless parades as though you had won
a victory. But the real victors, the em-
ployers, they are not in your parades.
They are too busy always laying plans to
further enslave you and the hands that
fasten the new chains on you are the
hands of the “Friends” in whose honor
you paraded.

Wake up Labor. ' The time is near
when again you will have all the power
in your hands. You are many. Your
employers are few. But they are well
organized. You likewise must organize.
In shop, mill, mine and factory, organize
into industrial unions within which there
will be no divisions. On the political
field, organize with the Socialist Party.
Choose your friends not from among the
hirelings of your employers, but from the
ranks of your fellow workers. You have
no need of any other friends. Labor it-
self alone can serve Labor. None can
nor will help you but yourselves.

one we now have.

It is not to reform the evils of the day, but to
abolish the social system that produces them,
that the Socialist party is organized. It is the
party, not of reform, but of revolution, knowing
that the capitalist system has had its day and
that a new social order, based upon a new system
of industry, must soon supplant the fast decaying

Eugene V. Debsin “The Growth of Socialism.”




Something Doing in Los Angeles

By

ANDREW J, GALLAGHER

OR years it has been ap-
parent to those holding
responsible positions in
the San Francisco Trade
Union movement, that
the.attitude of the mer-
chants of Los Angeles
and the moneyed inter-

ests of that city toward trade union or-
ganization would some day become a
most serious menace against the per-
manency of the trade union movement in
San Francisco, which is admittedly the
best organized city in the country.

Labor union officials of San Francisco
have made visit after visit to the city of
Los Angeles, ostensibly attending to de-
tail trade union matters, but really to get
an understanding of the conditions so as
to determine which was the most suita-
ble time and the best craft to attack in
organizing that city,

No one unacquainted with the calibre
of the average Los Angeles merchant can
have the faintest idea of the intense ha-
tred he as a class has against organized
labor. They have repeatedly boasted to
the world, and to the commercial world
especially of their freedom from trade
union organization, of their superior inde-
pendence, and have laughed the San
Francisco merchant to scorn because of
the strength of unionism in that city.

They have repeatedly boasted that it
was impossible to organize the city of
Los Angeles in a trade union sense, and
seemed to be over anxious to invite a
war with the organized forces in San
Francisco, particularly, and the country
in general, to the end that the merchant
of Los Angeles could demonstrate that it
was impossible absolutely to make a
break in his ranks.

Quietly, however, the International
Unions operated through their affiliated
unions in San Francisco.

.

It was noted by the representatives
of the San Francisco unions who visited
Los Angeles investigating, that a desire
was becoming more and more apparent
on the part of the workers to revolt
against the evil conditions under which
they were working; business agents of
unions were treated in a manner calcu-
lated to make it impossible for their
unions to progress; men who had the tem-
erity to accept positions as officers of
unions were discharged; the employers
had, as they thought, honeycombed the
unions with their agents under the guise
of members, and they went their way in
the foolish belief that their open shop
position was impregnable.

Wages in that city were far below those
paid San Francisco in every given line
except perhaps the printing trades, a fair
estimate would be that the wages in Los
Angeles in any craft were from $3 a week
to $2 a day below the San Francisco
scale,

The merchant was ever on the lookout
for any move on the part of the unions of
Los Angeles to the end that it could be
strangled at birth.

On the occasion of the dedication of the
new Los Angeles Labor Temple, Febru-
ary 22, (Washington’s birthday by the
way), the merchants of that city were of-
ficially warned by the representatives of
San Francisco, that their vicious tactics
against the organization of unions in Los
Angeles must cease. The San Francisco
unions had hired a special train, and had
sent down a delegation of about 200 per-
sons to the dedication ceremonies, and
right here began the fight for freedom
of the workers of Los Angeles. Instead
of heeding the advice of unionists from
the north, the merchant became more ac-
tive if anything in his endeavors to pre-
vent unionism from progression in Los
Angeles,
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On the promise of the financial sup-
port of the San Francisco union officers
a great impetus was given to the organ-
izing of unions in Los Angeles, and on
May 19th, 1910, the battle opened: by a
refusal of the brewery proprietors to
further deal with the unions of the Inter-
national Brewery Workers Organization
by a declaration of open shop on the part
of proprietors of said breweries. These
brewery proprietors immediately cast
their lot with the merchants and manu-
facturers association of that city, which,
for a “union-busting” aggregation, has
no peer in this or any other country;
however, the brewery workers met their
defiance and on May 20th, 1910, every
member of the Brewery Workers, Beer
Wagon Drivers and Beer Bottlers, walked
out not to return until their demands had
been conceded. '

On June 1st, the Unions of the Metal
Trades Council of Los Angeles sent a re-
spectful request to their employers ask-
ing for a conference on conditions for
the coming year. The Los Angeles Times
reporting the reception which the mer-
chants gave to this communication stated,
that it was “thrown in the waste-basket.”
On receiving no reply the Metal Trades
Unions met at 12 o’clock on the evening
of June 1st, and declared a strike in every
craft in the Iron Trades.

To the tremendous surprise of the Mer-
chants and Manufacturers Association
and to the agreeable surprise of the or-
ganizers, (ten of whom had been quietly
working in that city for months), 1,200

167

men responded to the call and completely
tied up nearly every foundry in that city.
San Francisco, redeeming its promise,
immediately placed an assessment upon
every member of every union in that city
which was followed by similar action on
the part of the California State Federa-
tion of Labor and the California State
Building Trades Council.

The ten organizers above referred to
were picked men from the San Francisco
movement, who were sent down to Los
Angeles with instructions to “organize
the men of Los Angeles” and to not re-
port until they had results to report,
no one organizer knew anything about
the other; friendly merchants were keep-
ing the San Francisco leaders in touch
with the movement of the head of the
Merchants and Manufacturers Associa-
tion, and the so-called detectives in the
labor organizations on being found out
by those organizers, allowed their report
to be written by the organizers, and thus
the Merchants and Manufacturers Asso-
ciation went its way blissfully ignorant
of the volcano under its feet,

San Francisco has sent alone and un-
aided over $50,000 to the assistance of the
Los Angeles Unionists, from outside of
San Francisco has come about $2,000;
this too in spite of the fact that the build-
ing contractors of San Francisco attempt-
ed to tie up the building industry, refus-
ing to grant the eight-hour day to the
hodcarriers and throwing about 3,000 men
out of work.



Sweat Shop.

The Cloakmakers’ Strike

By

S. A. StobpEL

cloakmaking business
dead.”
Standing with a friend
! mine in the lobby of
1e Waldorf-Astoria Ho-
'l I heard these scraps
.! conversation pass be-
tween two men, unmis-
takably buyers from some large western
department stores.

“Yes, I tell you the d—m business is
dead. I can’t contract for anything. My
house wants cloaks and suits, but cloaks
and suits ain’t made anymore apparently.”

“I can well agree with you. Been here
ten days”, said the second buyer,” and I
am unable to do any business.”
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Little did these two buyers know the
soundness of the economic principle they
were uttering when they said “the cloak-
making business is dead’ The cloak-
making business is as dead as a door-nail.
It died when the hordes of cloakmakers
deserted the establishments, leaving the
tables and the machinery standing idle
and alone.

It was a grand exhibition of working-
class solidarity. These great numbers of
different nationalities had been welded to-
gether in the seething furnace of capi-
talistic exploitation and had come out
in one solidified mass, the proletariat.
Seventy-five thousand quit at the time
agreed upon.
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At the beginning of the strike, or, rath-
er when the strike talk first started, there
were probably less than eight thousand
organized cloakmakers in New York city
and vicinity. Now it is safe to say that
upward of thirty thousand have joined the
union, so that the union embraces fully
one-half of those on strike.

And the struggle they are waging is a
marvelous exhibition of endurance. These
thousands of men, women, and children
for many of them are here also,have been
most of them at least, months out of em-
ployment. They had stared hunger and
want in the face long before the gage
of battle was thrown down.

Thousands of them knew that in the
long struggle that was to come, there was
scant likelihood of their getting any re-
lief whatever. They had no union strike
benefits to look forward to. They be-
longed to no union. Many thousands now
sticking sturdily out on strike don’t even
now belong to the union.

It ia not for themselves that they strike,
it is for the trade, for living conditions
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and against a system which has become
insupportable,

The employers are quoting the high
wages earned by the cloakmakers through
the columns of the papers favorable to
their interests. This is done for the pur-
pose of attempting to prove that their
employes have no cause for grievance on
that score. When they say that a cloak-
maker earns from $25 to $30 per week,
they are telling only a half truth. They
fail to state that the work is only season-
able and the cloakmaker works but a few
months in the year.

The business usually starts up about

.July 1st, becomes accelerated about the

middle of August, and dies out about the
middle of November. In the few months
that the cloakmakers are employed, so
intense is the strain under which they
work that they spend double and treble
the strength used in an ordinary working
day. They work from five in the morn-
ing till long past the midnight hour.
Fathers are compelled to press into ser-
vice every member of the family able to

Piece Work at Home.
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Cloakmakers at Work.

lend a hand. Even babies are taught to
pull out basting threads.

And he who has worked twelve hours
in the shop in the evening carries home
a huge bundle upon which he and his
family spend almost the entire night
working, stitching, stitching, until they
fall asleep amid their chairs or on the
floor.

This is the man who earns $25 or $30
a week.

The manufacturers hold, that to raise
the pay of their employes, they will have
to raise the cost of the garments. Noth-
ing could be further removed from truth
than that statement,

The average consumer has but little
idea of the cost of making a suit that she
pays $25 to $100 for. Almost the high-
est price paid for the making of any kind
of a coat is $10. The material in such a
coat will cost probably up to $3 per yard,
and the trimmings about $10. Thus, the
entire cost of producing the garment,
material, labor and all included is about
$35. For such a garment the manufac-
turers get $100 wholesale.

The labor cost of producing the cheaper
grades of suits, those that sell for $25,
is about $2.50. This is considered a high
price. Many jackets are made for twenty
to thirty cents apiece.

There has never been such a strike
as this one in the history of the cloak-
making industry. Every worker has
joined in, and intends to stay out until he
has the assurance of better pay and bet-
ter working conditions. They want a
chance to lead better, more rational and
human lives. They want the system of
taking home work, abolished. This home
work is a violation of law and the bosses
know it; but it saves them money. It
saves loft rent, the cost of power and
light and these money-hungry manufac-
turers are fighting tooth and nail for more
profit.

There has probably never been a strike
in New York that was fought with the
resolution of this one. Thousands came
out of shops—and are keeping out—that
never were organized,—when there was
not a single union man or woman in the
place. Manyofthesetheemployershaveat-
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tempted to draw back with promises of
better work at higher prices; but in vain.
No inducements, however subtly present-
ed, have caused them to desert their fel-
lows.

Attempts were made by out of town
factories to do the work of some of the
“struck shops,” but as soon as this was
discovered, that firm had a strike on its
hands also. One Boston firm, Joseph
Rudy and Son, accepted some work from
the National Cloak and Suit Company.
The entire shop walked out and stayed
out until the employers were compelled
to ship the goods back to New York.

. Another Boston concern got itself into

deeper trouble. When the shop struck
and refused to do scab work, the firm
advertised for help in the papers and
failed to comply with the law which
makes it mandatory to state whether a
strike is on, or not. The union got after
them and warrants have been issued for
the arrest of the members of the firm.
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Of course, and unfortunately as is al-
most always the case in a big strike like
this, there is the irrepressible “labor
leader” who would exalt himself, by even
standing upon the prone bodies and repu-
tations of his fellows to do so. The snob,
who is anxious for notoriety. One of
the officials and we are happy to state—
one who will undoubtedly be gotten rid
of after the trouble is over was anxious
to have his picture in the papers and a
story told of his “greatness, tact,” etc.

On the whole the best feature of the
strike so far is that the workers are be-
ginning to realize that industry depends
upon them. They see that since they
have struck, although millions of dollars
of money has been invested in the 1,600
factories and shops, now idle, not one
single garment can be made without their
labor. Rt

They are realizing that capital is im-
potent and Labor is—Invincible—when
labor understands its value,

Suppressing Socialism in  Argentine

WiLLiay K. Boux

APITALISM is interna-
tional. So are the meth-
ods and manners of capi-
talists. In some coun-
tries, however, these
methods and manners can
exhibit themselves better

than in others. Look, for

example, at almost any region but lately
brought under control of the capitalist
system or at any in which the backward
condition of the working-class gives the
masters free rein. In such a land capital-
ism can do its perfect work. Looking
" there we can see what our own lords of
lands and mines and mills would do if
they but dared. The reader will immedi-
ately think of South Africa, of Congo

of Argentine, that great, rich domain of
South America. Your school geography
told you it is an immense expanse of
wheat-field and meadow. If you remem-
ber your geography lesson you may won-
der at the sounds of strife which have
recently been coming up from the south.
Then you may turn to an encyclopedia
and discover that Buenos Aires, the capi-
tal of the country, is a metropolis con-
taining near a million inhabitants,

This tremendous country is, in truth,
being rapidly laid hold of by the captains
of industry. The great prairies have been
taken from the Argentinians just as Alas-
ka has been taken from us. Industrial
centers are being built up with all speed.

The census of 1895 recorded the presence

Free State, of Mexico. Or he may think ¥ 'of 150,000 industrial laborers. Since then
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immigrants have been imported by the
thousand every year. With the great
stretches of fertile soil in their possession,
with industrial cities growing by leaps
and bounds, the captains of industry
have had a fine opportunity to build up a
great country. Great for them, of course.

One thing has been constantly in their
favor. The working-class consists mainly
of as promising a lot of slaves as the
most rapacious capitalist could wish. It
is made up of two elements, Creoles, that
is, native half-castes, and comparatively
recent immigrants. Both elements are
for the most part ignorant and submis-
sive. It is only with the greatest diffi-
culty that they can be organized.

But there is a socialist and labor move-
ment in Argentine, and a very vigorous
one. The Socialist Party was organized
in 1893. It has met with great difficul-
ties. But it has been from the begin-
ning intelligent, energetic and uncompro-
mising. At present it has a sure hold on
the working-class of the country. The
labor union movement is revolutionary
to the core. In general it looks to an
outsider like that of Italy on a smaller
scale. Like this latter movement it is
strongly tinged with anarchism, and

many of its leaders, in consequence, de-’

cry the use of political action. The So-
cialist Party supports a daily paper and
an excellent monthly review. The unions
support a daily and at least one weekly
publication. All of these periodicals are
filled with the spirit of class-conscious
revolution. It would be hard to find any-
where in the world’s working-class press
clearer or more spirited editorials than
those which they contain.

These facts taken in combination do
much to explain the story which is to
follow. We have here in Argentine an
all-powerful capitalist class, a backward
working-class, and a determined, clean-
cut, revolutionary socialist and labor
movement. Here is an ideal chance tor a
capitalist class to assert itself, to show
its real nature. What that nature is the
sequel will show.

For a long time the labor movement of
Argentine has suffered from restrictive
legislation. Working-class papers have
been censored, labor leaders have been
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thrown into jail. In May of this year an
exposition was to be held at Buenos Aires
in celebration of the hundredth anniver-
sary of the nation’s “independence.” Dur-
ing the past year the unions of the vari-
ous crafts have been drawing together
and forming a common organization. Be-
fore the buildings for the exposition were
complete it occurred to some that a fav-
orable moment had arrived for a strike.
On Sunday, May 8, in a great mass-meet-
ing, a general strike was finally decided
upon.

Then things happened. Just what they
were the outside world was a long time
in finding out. For at least a month the
working-class press was put out of busi-
ness. On June 14 La Accion Socialista
finally got by the censor and sent across
the frontier the account from which the
following paragraphs are taken.

On May 13 more than a hundred social-
ists, among them a number of editors,
were cast into jail. The entire edition of
La Batalla and part of that of La Accion
Socialista were confiscated. A procession
of students marched up-and down the
streets singing patriotic songs and crying
“Long live the fatherland! Down with
anarchy!” Meantime the Chamber of
Deputies and the Senate were declaring
the fatherland under military law.

May 14 was the real gala day. At five
o’clock in the afternoon an assembly of
leading citizens, representing the Cham-
ber of Deputies, the titled aristocracy
and the aristocracy of wealth, gathered
at the headquarters of the principal sport-
ing club of the capital. A certain Baron
Demarchi was the presiding officer.
Calmly, and with the full knowledge and
approbation of the government, these
worthies decided upon “direct action” to
achieve their purposes,

At eight o'clock that evening a mob
of several thousand persons attacked the
office of the Anarchist paper La Protesta.
It was a mob of most remarkable char-
acter. For the most part it rode to the
scene of action in carriages and automo-
biles. It was made up of students, capt-
talists, statesmen, government employes,
policemen and military officers. All these,
“exquisite flower of capitalism,” as they
are called by the editor of La Accion
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Socialista, swarmed round - the building,

smashed in the doors, and wrecked every-
thing which they found within, Finally
a great pile was made of machinery, fur-
niture, books and papers. Amidst wild
rejoicing and patriotic songs and cries
fire was set to the mass. As it burned, a
circle of ladies who were looking on from
a distance laughed gaily and cried “Bra-
vol” to the heroes of the great triumph.

The offices of La Batalla was the next
to receive attention. Quickly the entire
plant of this paper followed that of La
Protesta. Linotypes, presses, books, all
were destroyed completely. Then it was
the turn of La Vanguardia, the Socialist
daily. The editor of the journal had sent
to police headquarters for protection. He
had been told he had nothing to fear, and
in order to make assurance doubly sure
the chief of police sent twenty sailors
from the fleet ostensibly to stand guard
over the property of the paper. What
was the surprise of the editor when, on
the arrival of the mob, these sailors
turned with the best of good will to aid
in the work of destruction. As in the
other cases, this work was well done.
Nothing of value remained after its com-
pletion. When the editor protested to the
chief of police he was told that he might,
at some future time, be reimbursed by
the government.

The attack was next directed against
the Socialist headquarters, Calle Mejico
2070. These headquarters serve, or did
serve before they were destroyed, as a
sort of maison du peuple for Buenos
Aires. Here were located, besides the
offices of La Accion Socialista, those of
the national Federation of Labor, of the
working-men’s Mutual Aid Society, of
the union of cabinet makers, and of nu-
merous other labor organizations. At
this point the mob met its only reverse.

A number of comrades had concealed
themselves in the building and as the at-
tacking column drew near they opened
fire with revolvers. At least two stu-
dents were wounded. At this the valiant
patriots withdrew in great disorder. The
following night, however, they renewed
their attack, and the office furmture., li-
braries and supplies of all the institutions
which centered here were ruthlessly de-
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stroyed. When the ruin was complete
the national banner was run up over the
building as a suitable symbol of this
capitalist triumph.

Shops were ransacked, houses burned,
men beaten, and womea violated. It
is unnecessary to recite all the revolt-
ing details. Nothing that a rabble of
wild demons could think of was left un-
done by these, the most respectable and
most patriotic citizens of Argentine. The
editor of La Accion Socialista made care-
ful investigations in order to be able to
record exact facts, He gives in his edi-
tion of June 14 the addresses of many
of the places raided, the names of persons
maltreated and, in great numbers, the
names and titles of the leaders of the
mob. The whole account bears the marks
of painstaking truthfulness.

Our South American comrades are do-
ing all in their power to rouse the work-
ing-class to the needs of the hour. The
central committee of the Socialist Party
has notified the local groups to choose
delegates to a congress and hold them in
readiness to be sent to a place of meeting
as soon as the necessary preparations
can be made. The Federation of Labor
has sent out a ringing appeal to its mem-
bers urging them to make fullest use of
the events of the past few weeks in the
effort to swing the whole working-class
into line for conflict. The general strike
is being kept up, and in some industries
is fairly effective. Working-class propa-
ganda is, however, carried on only with
the greatest difficulty. Martial law is to
be maintained indefinitely, The Socialist
and labor press has been disabled. Our
comrades in Argentine are in dire need
of funds with which to carry on the nec-
essary work of organization. The inter-
national working-class movement has
come nobly to the aid in many a conflict
of recent years. But there was never
greater need than exists in Argentine at
the present moment. Had the events re-
counted above occurred in Europe the
whole world would be stirred up over
them. Funds intended for the assistance
of the working-class of Argentine should
be sent to the International Socialist Bu-
reau at Brussels or to Jose P. Balino,
Calle Denfensa No. 888.



New York City and the

Revolution

By

"Lours DucHEz

HAVE just returned from
New York City where I
spent three months as a
reporter on ‘“The Call.”
During that time I “cov-
ered” strikes and labor
troubles and conventions in
Manhattan, Brooklyn and
the surrounding places. Besides, I did con-
siderable street speaking there. Also, I
spent most of my spare time in studying
labor in New York from a revolutionary
point of view.

New York City in many respects is pe-
culiar. It is essentially a commercial city.
There are no big industries there such as
exist in the Pittsburg district. There are
many little ‘industries but these, in a large
degree, turn over their work in lots to
families which take this work home (per-
haps I should say to their dark, unsanitary
existing places) and when it is completed
it is taken back to the bosses who pay them
paltry sums for long hours of labor. En-
tire families of six and eight -are often
engaged in “rolling” cigarettes, stringing
beads, making toys, wigs, etc.

How soon will the workers of New York

e ready for revolt? This is the ques-
tion that thundered continually in my ears.
Much as I would, I could not banish it
from my thoughts.

On the one hand Isaw the terrible mis-
ery of the workers. The largest city in the
United States—the second largest in the
world! I saw the midnight bread lines. The
thousands of homeless sleeping in the parks,
upon the sidewalks and in the doorways of
large shaded buildings in the off-streets. I
saw them perched on the fire-escapes for
eight and ten stories upwards, in order to
zet a breath of air that might possibly sweep

through the long, narrow streets. I saw
hundreds of ragged, half-starved children
rumaging through the garbage-cans early
in the morning before the carts came along
to empty them. And the thousands on the
streets, men, women and children, begging
from the passers-by !

If there is one place in America where
the workers have reason to revolt against
capitalism and this thing called “civiliza-
tion” and to overthrow it, it is New York
City.

All this I thought about. But there is
another side to the story. Besides the pov-
erty, the hunger and the suffering of the
masses there, there is a large lackey class,
with flunkey souls, ready to do anything—
anything—for the master class and their
hangers on for an existence.

There are scores, perhaps hundreds of
hotels where the industrial barons of the
United States pay for the board and rooms
of thousands of strikebreakers, so that they
may have them ready when ever they are
needed to be shipped off to any part of the
country where a strike is on .or there is
prospect of one,

These men live and lounge about the
city. Many of them are the business agents
of the tenderloin and perhaps the promoters
of the white slave tarffic. A large percent-
age of them are labor spies, employed by
the detective agencies. Some of them, I
have been reliably told, are officials in some
of the conservative labor unions.

For the most part they are not ignorant
men. They are men who have been har-
dened by capitalism. The individualism of
capitalism has taught them to follow the
lines of least resistance.

Religion and patriotism are foreign to
their minds. Their love for humanity has
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been crushed, or at least sidetracked, by
the brutalindividualstruggle for existence.

I talked with one of these men. He was
a Pinkerton man. I had met several in the
West and I won his confidence. He was
frank, I believe, but *his philosophy of life
is a brutal philosophy.

He understood Socialism. He knew what
it meant to himself, as well as to humanity.
He believed in it thoroughly—as a theory.

He had read the books of many of our
leading writers, Much of it he called
“hodge-podge.” His main criticism of So-
cialism, judged from its official representa-
tives, was that it could not be carried out,
peaceably, quietly as most of its writers
lead him to believe, He believed a great
Tevolution, which would not only abolish
wage slavery but the existing State, was
necessary for the realization of Socialism.
Until the time comes when that conception
begins taking hold of the masses of work-
ers he said he feels justified in playing the
part of the Pinkerton, the thug and the
Nietzschean.

I simply report his attitude. The reader
is left to judge.

I looked into the labor unions of New
York City. The building trades is the back-
bone of the A, F. of L. there. These work-
ers are fairly well paid—when they work.
It pays the bosses to pay them well—when
they need them.

Here are the facts. By paying the few
“skilled” men fairly good wages, the ten-
dency is not only to keep the unions of
these “skilled” workers conservative but to
keep the “unskilled” from organizing. In
this way the bosses have the cooperation of
the few union (?) men in keeping the
mass in subjection. They can well pay the
few four and five dollars a day if by so
doing they are able to get the biggest part
of their work done for a dollar and a half
a day per wage slave.

No secret to that. But that is not all. In
New York with sky-scrapers as many as
twenty stores high, it is an important item
to get a building completed two or three
months sooner than it ordinarily takes. On
some of these buildings the rent reaches
$150,000 a year.

So the “skilled” men, the fairly well paid
men, are encouraged, and generally com-
pelled, to “speed up.”  This speeding up,
of course, makes the poor devil working at
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a dollar and a half a day “take up the
pace.”

Truly, it is to the interest of the boss
to perpetuate the conservative, aristocratic
labor union!

I could point out a similar condition in
the next industry in importance in New
York City—that of printing.

But back again to the question of revolt.
Do I think it will come in New York City?
Yes. How soon? I don’t know. But it
1s not many years away.

The momentum for the revolution in the
great cities, especially for New York, will
develop in the two basic industries—that of
mining and the metals and machinery. The
workers of the Pittsburg district, and Penn-
sylvania in general, wiﬁ lead the way.

In that part of the country the workers
are reduced to a revolutionary level more
than anywhere else. A more pronounced
mass psychology is developing there than
anywhere else in the United States. Out of
this collective struggle in production, there
springs a collective aim, a direct, a definite
plan, a tremendous confidence in each other,
and a feeling of working class power which
is unconquerable,

But New York City in itself is not as
hopeless as the superficial observer would
think. I “covered” several strikes of the
unorganized, I talked with hundreds of
workers who do not know there is such a
thing as the Socialist movement, I attended
the cigar makers’ convention and several
labor conferences, I talked with hundreds
of workers on the unorganized street rail-
way lines of New York and Brooklyn.

verywhere I saw, perhaps I should say
felt, the spirit of revolt. A battle cry is
listened for. A spark is needed— expected,
The heavy police force there, always on
the alert to club and shoot the workers who
show the least spirit of revolt, know that
something is coming.

But they cannot stop it. They can only
spread it, so that the uprising may be more
extensive and powerful. The business
agents of the conservative unions, too, may
hobnob with the bosses and these aristo-
cratic organizations may cooperate with the
capitalists in keeping tﬂe mass of workers
in submission. But this will not last much
longer. Their actions, too, have the same
effect upon the revolutionary movement as
a whole, as that of the “cops.”

We have reached a_point| in capitalist
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development where capitalist oppression
only stimulates revolt. The days of feudal-
ism and the Middle Ages are past.

The millions in New York City and
everywhere else, for that matter, are not
going to stand for capitalism much longer.
The good things of life are here, and they
are going to take them. He who does not
believe in Social Revolution is blind to the
great social forces, indeed.

The repetition of the great French revo-
lution and the Paris Commune in any coun-
try will now mean but one thing—the Social
Revolution and the establishment of Indus-
trial Democracy.

The sooner it comes the better. The
minds of all classes are ready to accept the

VAGRANCY.

inevitable. Power is recognized every-
where. The flunkey-souled preacher and
journalist, the unscrupulous Pinkerton, the
brutal “cop” and capitalist thug, for the
most part, see and know—in theory. They
will all recognize working class POWER—
and yield to it. Once a hopelessness in the
capitalist order begins to develop in their
minds, they will begin to “cave in.”
Then, as Marx says, “the integument is
burst asunder ; the knell of capitalist private
property sounds; the expropriators are ex-
propriated.” Revolutionary propaganda and
the appeal for SOLIDARITY is the de-
mand of the hour. The workers are be-
ginning to feel their power., The Revolu-
tion is coming! What are you doing?

Vagrancy

By

FranNk CoRrLISS

AWOKE with a start.
The bull’s-eye of a dark-
lantern within a foot of
my face began to assume
the proportions of a gi-
gantic searchlight, and as
I mingled my sleepy
glances with its inquisi-

tive rays, could make out what I mistook

to be the form of a human being holding

the light between me and itself. Then a

voice came from the throat on the other

side of the light and that voice framed
the words: “Come on Bo.”

On the instant, as by long fam#iarity, I
knew the voice for that of a “bull.” Re-
membrance flashed back to a.month.of
penniless, workless days during which
John Law had been hot on my trail, driv-
ing me and my kind from ome place to
another, rounding us up in the box-cars

by night and on the tie-piles by day,
never allowing us to “light” anywhere,
putting the fear of God into our hearts
by living up to sundry signs posted on
telegraph poles and telephone poles, on
fences and in all conspicuous places, ad-
vertising that taxes were high, food scarce
and uninviting, rocks plentiful and hard
to break, and intimating the advisability
of immediate, rapid and continuous move-
ment on the part of Willie, John Yegg
and their ilk.

It was not until I had been safely ar-
rested and was on my sure way to the
barred cage that tardy retrospection was
born and began to urge its irk of re-
proach. I berated myself roundly. Surely
I had violated all the known tactics of
trampdom in choosing a place so con-
spicuous in which to “kip” for the night.
No one but a “gay-cat,” or hobo new to
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the road would have chosen to bivouac in
that newly-painted Studebaker wagon-
bed, so close to a main artery of travel
and right under the noses of the police.
But then the railroad yards had been
hostile and infested with the presence of
many “fly-mugs,” Cerberus had barked
and frightened me away from a clandes-
tine entrance to a private barn, and any-
how the wagon-bed was very nice and
clean and my eye-lids heavy with little
sleep. So I {ad hoisted to a berth in it,
and giving a tramp’s thanks to a tramp’s
God for that chance to rest, had fallen
asleep.

There was a rattle of great keys, the
click of a lock, the creak of hinges, the
clank of an iron door, the click of a lock
again, and—I had been tarred with the
jail-bird’s brush. Never again could I
truthfully aver that my record was spot-
less and clean or inform prospective em-
ployers that I had never been in jail. And
yet what crime had I committed? Whom
or whose had I injured? Hoping to let
the world alone and that the world would
let me alone, I had simply crept into an
unused wagon box -which on the morrow
would be none the worse for my having
slept in it. Then in the daylight I could
continue the search for work and if that
were not to be had, well, it was becoming
a routine now: into a town, a wash-up
at an un-used or unwatched hydrant or
under the drip of a water-tank, wiping
face and hands on soiled handkerchiefs or
drying them in the wind; then uptown
and downtown, scouting around every-
where for work, in return for which I
would accept money, chalk or marbles,
unmindful of threat, insult or con-
temptuous look; and then when it be-
came evident that the town held for me
no job or situation, being hungry, there
would be nothing to do but obey nature
in defiance of man-made law and “slam a
gate” where a wood-pile was in evidence.
Usually, after asking at three or four
such places, (shaming Ananias to the
blush when the plain, unvarnished truth
would not avail) a meal of some kind
would materialize, ’tho sometimes no
work would be accepted. Then down to
the railroad yards again, blotting myself
out of the landscape until a train came
along in the direction I wanted to go.
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Then into an “empty” or an ice-box of a
refrigerator, up on the “deck” or swing-
ing under the rods, all depending on the
kind of train and the way the “fly-mugs”
and train crews sized up. And so away
from the town.

Two things would be certain: In the
place from which I was going I knew there
was for me no work and in the place to
which I was going I did not know there
was no work. So, ever the fires of hope
were fed and every fresh rugor of work
brought the droop out of shoulders, made
the chest swell and took the aimlessness
out of my walk. Yet I was only one of
thousands living and moving thus over
the land, their clutch on home and place
or on thoughts of home and place all
gone, and for the passive phase of crim-
inality in my lack of being other than one
of these, O Tucson, right in the shadow
of the stars and stripes that represent our
boasted liberty (not to do others but to
keep from being done), did you take from
me my heritage of freedom and steal
from me my time.

It seemed strange to me to be able to
look up at the stars when one was in jail
but there they were. This part of the jail
was simply a court with no roof but with
rafters made of two-by-four lumber,
placed about five or six inches apart and
eighteen or twenty feet from the cement
floor. There were six cells and they were
ranged along one side of this court and
had a roof over them. At one end of the
court was a shallow, disreputable looking
sink, and in a corner near this was what
was supposed to be a water-closet, ’tho
there was no screen nor partition to save
it from the gaze of all the inmates. It
was simply a filthy, reeking flush-bowl,
black with the accretions of ages and in
a very bad state of repair. The sink
leaked badly, sending its sickening, mi-
crobe laden stream across the cold floor.
tributary to other refuse that gravitated
sluggishly into a cess-pool which was
indicated by a grated, iron depression in
the middle of the floor. Near the sink
was a tub or half-barrel into which was
dumped the solid garbage that came from
the prisoner’s food. This was wet and
had fermented, while around the inside
of the receptacle was a macadam of har-
dened swill which had encrusted the
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staves so that they might have been re-
moved, leaving garbage holding garbage.
The aroma from this slimy mass of stuff
lingered all too long and too caressingly
before ascending cloudward from the
man-high stratum of air that kept up the
life of the lungs.

Yet even this overpowering assault
upon the olfactory nerve failed not for
reenforcement, for from the cells came
the odor of unwashed, sleeping bodies
and sweaty clothes of men and of women
—the women of their ilk and kind.

I was still sleepy but no effort of the
imagination was required to drive away
all thought of sleep in such a place. Be-
sides there were no cots nor boards nor
railroad ties—just the plain, concrete
floor with its burden of oozy wet. So I,
walked the floor until the daylight began
to filter into the jail.

And then the living things all round
about the country side awoke from
cleaner beds than ours and lifted up their
dawn cries, joining in a matin song, far-
flung, exultant, mocking, proclaiming a
universal belief that life is inherently
good and that only human relationships
make it otherwise, Were those other
orders of life mocking us? Did they say
to us—“You humans, there in the jail,
you have become so low that your broth-
ers have had to lock you up?’—or was
the mockery for the world outside, that
breathed the clean, sweet air and denied
the same to us? Was that proclamation
of a clean, new day invested with
Nature’s authority to say: “Shame upon
you, World. If jails must be, why such
an abomination as this jail we see?”’

Rattle of keys, clank of iron door, creak
of rusty hinge, and the day jailer came
in. He aroused his sleeping charges, un-
locked the cell doors and went out. He
could get out.

The cells unlocked, the inmates came
out into the court in which I had spent
a part of the night. There were five
white men, and the rest, including the
women, were Mexicans. There was none
of the mystery of sex between women and
men. There was no privacy of any kind
for anyone.

Rattle of keys, clank of iron door,
creak of rusty hinge, and the food was
brought in. {‘ood? Forgive me, it was

VAGRANCY

grub. The prisoners lined up with round
tin pans and tomato cans in their hands.
Each one received a generous slice of
bread, a cup of black coffee—in the to-
mato can—and a helping of beans, stew
or whatever happened to be the piece-de-
resistance of the meal. Then they
squatted on the floor and ate, sopping the
bread in the watery piece-de-resistance,
using the bread as a common carrier be-
tween the pan and face, for 'tho the mouth
was target, the marksmanship of some
was hit or miss. No knives, no forks, no
spoons, no chop-sticks. No nothing, as
one of them expressed it with a concise-
ness foreign to better grammar of the
élite.

These starved men and women ate in
the manner of primordial life and with the
bestial, ravenous gusto of primordial life.
The mind of me wondered if they were
gorging as a duty, if the life spark in
them cried so loudly for replenishment
of its fuel. Did any pleasure reside in
eating it was not in the taste of their
grub but in the swiftness with which
their stomachs could be made to receive
that grub. Eating, as a social function,
appealed to them not at all. Duration of
hunger-hurt had written the jungle story
into their faces and brought the beast
a-top of the man. Each treasured his bit
of provender with solicitation pathetic,
gloating over the diminishing mite,
straining alertness to shield it with fur-
tive gestures of arm and hand, conscious
of security, confident in possession, yet
vaguely, Instinctively aware that some
triumphant beast might suddenly pounce
}{gon it and snatch away the grub, the
ife.

Betimes the hunger cried less loudly,
the beast crept down and away some-
where, and human looked out of the eyes
for a space. But there was another hun-
ger look and it came always with those
fleeting, transitory glimpses and peerings-
out of that strange, elusive spirit within.
It evidenced hunger a thousand times
more terrible, more insistent while it
lasted, than the mere jungle craving; for
something a thousand times more inde-
finable than grub, a thousand times more
satisfying ; an indescribable longing that
had been starved a thousand times more
terribly and shamefully than their bellies
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had been starved. They were the losers
in the race for a thing called success, in
a race for which they had never been
prepared nor had a chance to prepare,
their names duly entered with no con-
sent of theirs and with belated inform-
ation that there was to be a race. Not
theirs sufficient guile to trade one rotten
apple for two good ones. Not theirs the
brute strength of intellect to overcome.
Not theirs to command life. Theirs only
to do what the world told them to do;
to dig the world’s ditches and wash the
world’s dishes, to scrub and sweat and
stoke and tug and pull and haul; and be-
cause of a mere difference in occupation,
to forfeit clean sheets, bath-tubs, pure
air, wholesome food, clean friendships
and the “nice things” that mental occupa-
tions, somehow, gather the medium to
buy.

I counted the noses. There were twen-
ty-one—but twenty-two persons. Three
of us were vagrants, one had stolen
something, and the eighteen, including
the women, were drunks. I did not eat,
’tho I was very hungry. But I would
have to be very awfully hungry before I
would eat from such filthy tins and drink
from such filthy cans. Instead, I gave
my ration to the man with only half a
face in return for which he took me on a
trip through Diaz’s penal hells.

Breakfast was over and the door swung
open for the night’s gathering of human
derelicts to walk before their judge. We
filed out meekly and faced an important-
looking individual who sat behind a desk
with his hat on and looked at us out of a
pair of red-lidded eyes. Machine-like speed
ground out the grist and my turn
came with a rush that swept away two-
thirds of my resolution for defense.
“Charged with vagrancy. Guilty or not
guilty?” “Guilty,” I said. “Twenty days,”
said the judge. “Your Honor, if you will
telephone ? “Send them out to
work,” said he. “If you will telephone,” I
insisted, “to Mr. of the
cafe, I think you will find that I have
prospective means of support.” “Have
they got a job for you?” he asked. “No,”
said I,” but they told me I could work for
my board while looking for a situation.”
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“Oh, you worked for a meal,”said he, as
if to dismiss the subject. “Then will you
allow me to send a note.” I asked. “You
wouldn’t have been sleeping in a wagon-
box if they ‘were going to take care of
you,” he came back. “But there’s a limit
to a man’s imposition upon kindness and
I didn’t want to let them know,” I parried
hopelessly. Whereupon he instructed the
keeper to telephone to the proprietor of
the cafe I had mentioned, to find out the
truth or falsity of my assertion, and, if
true, to release me at once. In the mean-
time we were marched out to work. Up-
on coming in at noon I asked the keeper
what news for me. “Aw, I didn't
‘phone,” and he slammed the door, turn-
ing the key in the lock.

That afternoon 1 borrowed paper
and pencil from our kind-hearted
guard and smuggled a note to the best-
natured darkey chef that ever led mens’
minds through ’possum hunts in Dixie;
whose whole-souled phrase of invitation
had been, “Come around occasionally if
you don’t strike work. You can do an
odd task now and then and board with
us a while ’til you get on your feet.” That
evening, I ate some supper and ate it
from one of those dirty pans and drank
coffee from one of those dirty tomato
cans, that no amount of scrubbing (with
cold water and no soap) could cleanse of
grease and rust.

The next morning we went out to
work—in the shadow of the books. From
a near-by school-house floated a song.
From a mast on the schoolhouse floated
a flag. A prisoner by my side said some-
thing about the triangularity of the song,
the flag and us. I looked at him with
wide eyes and did not understand. But
then I was only beginning my second day
while he was beginning his thirty-fourth.

At ten o’clock we weré approached by
a man who drove a horse that was
hitched to a light trap. He called for
Harry Wilson. T had forgotten my name
but guessed that was it. So, at his in-
vitation, I climbed to the seat and we
drove down to the cafe—the straw at
which I had grasped with surprising re-
sult. “You’re going to work now,’said
the man, driving away. “Take care of
yoursel{.”



EDITORIAL

Organized Labor Becoming Revolu-
tionary. Trade unions in America, as in
England, were organized for immediate,
practical ends. They served those ends
admirably. Isolated, the laborers were
at the mercy of any employer who de-
sired to exploit them. They had to ac-
cept his terms or starve. United, they
found themselves able to treat on some-
thing like equal terms. Where “free com-
petition” among employers prevailed,
and the workers in a craft formed a
strong organization, they frequently ob-
tained real concessions in wages, hours
and working conditions. As long as
they. could holl the advantages thus
gained, it was natural that they should
be conservative. But capitalism does
not stand still and the capitalists have
learned to organize. Their combinations
are stronger than the labor unions. They
are backed by judges, policemen, sol-
diers. And all the while, new machines
are threatening to make worthless all
the special skill of the union men. Gra-
dually they are coming to see that their
old tactics are out of date, that their own
welfare is closely bound up with that of
the rest -of the working class, and that
nothing but REVOLUTION will do.

The Socialist Opportunity. Old party
names are losing their magic. Republi-
cans are splitting into stand-patters and
insurgents on lines of business interests,
while democrats are ever and again de-
serting their own party to help one of
the republican factions. All signs point
to a fresh line-up of parties in the near
future, and to this process we Socialists
may look forward with little to fear and
much to hope. Our course now is plain
and easy. If we agitate for middle-class
reforms we simply strengthen the “in-
surgents,” or whatever the politicians
who voice the hopes and fears of the lit-
tle capitalists may call themselves. If
we keep to the straight line of the class
struggle, irresistible forces will be found
fighting on our side. For the class
struggle is no longer a mere Marxian
theory to be confirmed or dispelled by
later events. It is a grim fact staring at

every reader from the headlines of every
daily newspaper, and closer still to the
eyes and ears of every wage-worker who
knows that he must have more wages if
he is even to maintain his past standard of
living, and that he will not get them
without a fight. More and more bru-
tally, ruthlessly, the capitalists are using
the clubs of the police and the bayonets
of the militia to crush out the resistance
of the wage-workers, And the sight of
the latest improved machine gun mount-
ed in a swift motor car on the streets of
an inland city a thousand miles from any
possible foreign foe is a new and valu-
able help to clear thinking on the part
of wage-workers. There is just one
party that dares propose to put the
wage-workers in control of the machines
they use, and that is the Socialist Party.
And there is just one issue on which the
Socialist Party can make an appeal that
will unite the working class. It is that
the workers shall be the rulers and the
owners,

Aim at the Center, There are plenty
of objectionable things about capitalistic
politics and capitalist society in general.
We might scatter our fire on any or all
of these and accomplish nothing. Or we
might even help the “insurgents” to
“remedy” a few of the “social evils”
successfully. But what good would this
success do us, the wage-workers? The
trouble with us is that under the capi-
talist system we can receive and do re-
ceive only a small fraction of the wealth
we produce. This trouble will not be
remedied in the least by electing honest
men to office, or stopping graft, or com-
pelling wicked capitalists to pay their
“just” share of the taxes, or by any of
the other reforms over which 'so much
breath is wasted. And it is encouraging
that the propertyless wage-workers are
taking no interest in these issues. What
they want is more of what they produce.
The Socialist movement shows them the
only possible way to get this. Here is
the line of argument that wins, The
straight road is the best road; let us
keep in it and press on.
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England. John Bull on Industrial
Unionism. Up to the present time the
principle of industrial unionism has been
represented in England solely by a small
but vigorous branch of the Industrial
Workers of the World. In Socialist and
labor union circles the members of this
organization have been looked upon as
malicious trouble breeders., Justice and
Clarion have denounced the principle
which they represent as an outlandish
heresy which was to be put an end to
with short shrift.

Under these circumstances it has been
with great curiosity that the friends of
industrial unionism have watched the re-
ception of Tom Mann in English labor
circles. Comrade Mann returned from
Australia to his old field of battle an ad-
vocate of the newer form of unionism.
In fact it is doubtful if there is in the
entire labor movement of the world a
more ardent and influential advocate of
it than he is. And he has thrown him-
self with characteristic force and frank-
ness into the effort to swing the English
labor movement into line with the world
‘movement, From the very first remarks
with which he hailed the comrades who
greeted him at the dock to his latest
writings and speeches everything he has
said has teemed with the spirit of work-
ing-class solidarity. If one is to judge
from reports in the English Socialist pa-
pers his opinions have been received
with wonder and misgiving. Even now
suspicion has hardly been supplanted by
real understanding.

For example, notice the reception
given Comrade Mann’s pamphlet, “Pre-
pare for Action,” which, by the way, is
announced as No. 1 of the “Industrial
Syndicalist.” A reviewer in Justice de-
votes more than a column to this expo-
sition of industrial unionism. After ex-
plaining in a rather patronizing way that
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all the ends sought by Comrade Mann
can be attained by political action the
author tries to smooth things over by
the following conclusion: ‘“Tom Mann
comes back here from Australia; it is
against his good nature to libel and slan-
der his old comrades, as the previous
apostles of industrial unionism have
done; he is impressed, as we are, with
the fact that the General Federation,
given the spirit of class solidarity, is
quite capable of working the thing out.
Really, Mr. Mann is 30 reasonable an in-
dustrial unionist that he is hardly an in-
dustrial unionist at all.” This is hardly
raceful or gracious, but it means at
east that the author feels obliged to
accept a form of unionism represented
by so influential an advocate as Tom
Mann.

In this connection it is with pleasure
that one records two recent expressions
on this matter of the old and the new
forms of unionism. One represents the
most advanced opinion in the Social
Democratic Party, the other that in the
Independent Labor Party. In the Cla-
rion for July 29 an editorial writer dis-
cusses the causes for the recent defeat
of the workers in the famous North-
Eastern Railway strike. The author
concludes: “As things stand the workers
tend to lose by strikes, While they are
willing to sulk together in sectional
camps, the enemy will use one regiment
against another. But that only proves
that sectional striking is played out.
The workers must learn to strike prop-
erly. They must take a leaf out of the
capitalist hook and link up their many
interests into a national and interna-
tional federation., Had the workers been
properly organized, there would have
been nobody to drive the train in which
Mr. Sidney Buxter traveled to New-
castle, But as things are, the capitalist
can always rely upon ignorant or cad-

A me e .
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dish workers to convey even blacklegs
to injure and defeat the strikers,

“The strike is not an obsolete weapon.
Its uses are only just being discovered.
Out of the roving and disunited bands
an army is being organized. And when
that army is ready to strike as one man,
our righteous capitalists will be ready to
spill more than ink.”

In the same issue of the Clarion is
reported a speech by Keir Hardie on
this same railway strike. He expressed
his admiration at the fine energy and
spirit of the strikers and went on to say
that he hoped the day was not far dis-
tant when the power of the working-
class would be further consolidated.
When the railway men, the colliers, the
dockers, and the iron workers would all
be members of one great brotherhood.
Given such a combination, he continued,
the strikes would be practically over.

No doubt Victor Grayson correctly
represents the attitude of the average
English Socialist in an article which he
recently published: “It is sufficient to
mention the words ‘Industrial Unionist’
to send the average Socialist lecturer in-
to involuntary shudders and cold
sweats.” Then he goes on to show how
the English Industrialists have carried
on their propaganda by forcing Socialist
orators to run a gauntlet of questions
on class-struggle economics. But what
follows is more encouraging: “What-
ever the manner of the message may
have been, its matter should compel the
immediate and serious consideration of
Socialists. It is not for us to greet it
with bovine indifference...... We must
carefully sift and weigh its arguments
and proposals. This has not been easy
for the average Socialist, partly because
of our futile wanderings in the fog-bound
labyrinths of politics, and our preocupa-
tion with the literature of parliamentarian-
ism; and partly because there has been
no well-known or accessible literature
upon the subject. With the return to
this country of our clear-thinking and
hard-hitting friend and comrade, Tom
Mann, this difficulty has begun to be
overcome.”

Socialist Unity. At the annual con-
ference of the Social Democratic Party,
held during the Easter holiday, a reso-
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lution was adopted looking toward the
unification of the various Socialist bodies
of England. It is now reported that this
resolution is being carried out. The
secretary of the S, D. P. has arranged a
conference at which are to be repre-
sented, beside his own organization, the
Fabian Society, the Independent Labor
Party, and the Labor Party. English
sectarianism has hitherto failed to yield
to the repeated resolutions of interna-
tional Socialist Congresses. But there
are still Socialists in England who have
not lost hope of attaining unity. The
comrades from all over the world will
wish them success.

Turkey. A Fight for Unionism. Hardly
has the last shot of the bourgeois revo-
lution died away in Turkey, but already
we hear of the beginnings of the prole-
tarian revolt. During the month of July
the police of Salonica endeavored to
suppress the Tobacco Workers’ Union.
They closed up the union headquarters
and dragged the union officials into
court, The defense was based on the
new constitution. The comrade who
made it closed with the words: “To sup-
press the liberty of the unions would be

.to suppress the liberty of a great num-

ber of citizens, and there would no lon-
ger be a constitution in Turkey, except
in name.” The men were acquitted and,
amidst great rejoicings carried at the
head of a procession about the city. It
is interesting and instructive to notice
how soon bourgeois “liberty” begins to
play out.

Bound Volumes of the Review, Vol-
ume X of the Review is now ready in
strong cloth cover binding, uniform with
previous volumes. It includes the num-
bers from July, 1909 to June, 1910 inclu-
sive, and contains 1146 pages. Price $2.00;
to stockholders $1.20 postpaid. We will
for a short time send the eight bound vol-
umes, from July, 1903 to June, 1910 in-
clusive, by express prepaid on receipt of
$6.00; no discount to stockholders from
this special price ; it will soon be advanced.
A COMPLETE set of the bound volumes
of the Review, including Volumes I and
II, will cost $16.00, expressage included.
no discount. These two volumes will
soon be entirely out of print.
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BY MAX S. HAYES.

The long fight against the Buck Stove
& Range Co. was finally ended during; the
past month by a complete surrender on
the part of that concern, and at the pres-
ent time the unions involved—the metal
polishers and brass workers, iron molders,
stove mounters and foundry laborers—are
working out the details of the conditions
under which the plant is to be operated
upon strictly union lines.

A son of the late J. W. Van Cleave,
president of the National Association of
Manufacturers, is the present manager of
the Buck Company and in the settlement
proceedings announced that the old policy
of opposition to union labor would be
abandoned by himself and his board of
directors and union labor would be fully
recognized in all departments.

It is going on six years that the
elder Van Cleave resorted to the unusual
scheme of forcing the metal polishers to
abandon the nine-hour day and return to
the ten-hour system, despite the fact that
metal polishing is regarded as one of the
most dangerous of all trades on account
of the workers in that occupation being
an easy prey to the white plague. A strike
followed and the Buck company was
placed on the unfair list of the A. F. of
L. in a prefunctory sort of way, and little
attention was given to the concern except
by those directly interested, but still
enough damage was done to arouse the
ire of Van Cleave, who made the mis-
take of his life by going into court and
obtaining nation-wide notoriety by suing
for an injunction.

After securing his restraining order
against Gompers, Mitchell, Morrison and
others he had the former brought into
court under charges of contempt, and
every subsequent move reacted hardest
on Van Cleave and his stoves and ranges.
Finally he stepped out of office in the
National Association of Manufacturers,
a broken man and died in St. Louis sev-
eral monhts ago.

The settlement will not affect the con-
tempt case against Gompers and his col-

"somewhat

leagues, as this legal fight has reached
the United States Supreme Court and is
being prosecuted by the American Anti-
Boycott Association, the organization
which stood behind the plaintiff in the
celebrated case of Loewe versus United
Hatters, and which is a sort of auxiliary
to the National Association of Manufac-
turers and the Citizens’ Alliance and prob-
ably other labor-hating bodies. How-
ever, it is possible that those wise old
owls who grace the Supreme bench may
find some way of getting around this
delicate situation without
squarely facing the issue, now that the
main cause of the legal battle has been
satisfactorily arranged. It’s not such a
hard job for the learned limbs of the law
to get out of an embarrassing position
by digging up some technicality and post-
poning a final decision upon some vital
principle for several years.

The supreme judges don’t want to im-
prison Gompers and make a martyr of
him and give the labor movement the
benefit of the moral effect. They remem-
ber that Eugene V. Debs came out of jail
a much more popular man than when he
went in, which was also true of Moyer,
Haywood and Pettibone. The final out-
come of this cause will prove interesting.

Meanwhile the Buck settlement is one
more fine ¢xample of what the working
class can accomplish when it is true to
its interests, thoroughly conscious and
demonstrates its solidarity.

Meanwhile a victory here or a defeat
there doesn’t seem to affect the general
tendencies or evolution of capitalism to
any great extent. The movement to out-
law boycotts and strikes and completely
enervate. organized labor is proceeding
slowly and surely. Not long ago the
United States Court of Virginia enjoined
the miners from going on strike. Then
the Illinois Appellate Court restrained the
Chicago street car men from walking out
on strike.
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Now, right upon the heels of the an-
nounced settlement of the Buck Stove
trouble, comes the Superior Court at Bos-
ton, at the behest of a combine of bosses,
and issues a sweeping injunction against
the striking photo-engravers. The lat-
ter are enjoined from doing almost every-
thing except breathe. They are not only
restrained from talking to or making ges-
tures at strike-breakers, but they are en-
joined from ‘continuing or proceeding
with the strike already called against the
plaintiffs” (the bosses’ combine), and are
forbidden to pay strike benefits or to im-
pose fines or other punishment on any
members who desire to play the role of
strike-breakers.

It used to be the boast of the capital-
ists and their legal hirelings that labor
had the right to work or not to work,
etc., and, indeed, certain labor leaders, so-
called, were very fond of repeating that
nonsense like so many parrots . Labor
has no right to work under present con-
ditions—it has a right to hunt a master,
and that’s about all. Now the courts are
beginning to rule that, having found a
master, labor has no right to quit serving
him or advise others to cease work.

True enough, injunctions like the fore-
going are not the general rule—not yet.
In robbing the people of their freedom,
tyranny susually proceeds slowly, insidi-
learned opinions of the other petty szars
court lays down a precedent, then another
builds thereon, then a third quotes the
learned opinions of th other petty czars
and adds a few wise thoughts favoring
the master class, and gradually a dozen
rule in the same vicious manner ,and the
practice becomes “good law.”

Then we have a few boneheaded “labor
leaders” who brag about how much more
“free’ and “independent” we are than the
European paupers. Isnt it rotten?

President Moyer, of the Western
Federation of Miners ,has made the sug-
gestion that Samuel Gompers, president
of the A. F. of L., be retired on a pen-
sion to make room for a younger man.
Gompers petorts that it is up to the dele-
gates to the Federation convention to de-
cide that matter. If its the idea of Moyer
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that Gompers should be pensioned and
some present vice-president promoted or
other “standpatter” picked from the dele-
gates for the place, then the miner man
is wrong. If there is to be a conservative
at the head of the A. F. of L., let Sam
remain as long as he likes. I don’t know
of one of his followers who could fill his
shoes. .

Moyer should be very careful how he
expresses himself, as he is after a charter
for the W. F. of M., which has already
been protested by certain craft union
officials, who would like to rip the min-
ers to pieces just as they tried to serve
the brewery workers and other industrial
organizations, excepting, of course, the
United Mine Workers,” with whom the
W. F. of M. is now in alliance. The little
craft advocates have always been afraid
of Mitchell and Lewis, who have stated
plainly that all men who work in and
about the mines must remain in theU. M.
W or get out. But they are going to try
to bar the W. F. of M., just as they are
trying to drive out the progressive ele-
ment in the electrical workers, and just
as they have barred the flint glass work-
ers, the Amalgamated Engineers and
other radicals The A. F. of L. is “stand
pat,” par excellence It is more conserva-
tive or reactionary than it was fifteen
years ago, and it is quite natural that the
friends of Gompers dont want to hear
any radical talk from Moyer.

n this connection it might be stated
that Speaker Cannon, the prince of “stand-
patters,” is throwing some nice bouquets
at Gompers. In his tariff speeches Can-
non quotes Gompers quite liberally to
show how much better off we are under
an “American System” of high tariff than
the Europeans. You know Gompers,
when he was abroad last summer, could
see and write about nothing but poverty
and slavery—which, thank God! we
haven’t got in this country—and now
Cannon reads his audiences liberal ex-
tracts from the Gompers letters and says
they are as true as gospel Politics surely
does make strange bedfellows.

About the only bill that suceessfully
ran the gauntlet ~f the politicians who
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Here i the Signed Statement of Eugene V. Debs:

“The Library of Universal History is a work of admirabie
style and great excellence. it embraces in15 large volumes,
highly illustrated, ‘a record of the human race from the
earliest historical peried to the present time.’ i have found
the work exceedingly helpful and in every way satisfactory
and | take pleasure in adding my testimonial to its worth to

the long list of well-known per-
sons ‘'who have already given it /;«/4; ,/(,%

., their unqualified endo:somont." kz___—-—f——ﬁ
Library of Universal History

Shipped free to your own home, all charges prepaid. For a limited time only this great
special offer is open to all Socialists. The great world history, the standard history. The
entire 15 volumes will be shipped to you absolutely free for your examination. Send the
coupon promptly, or write to us asking us to send the Library of Universal History fora
free examination and we will give you with our compliments free, Webster’s Unabridged
Dictionary ; the mighty volume, the 1910 edition. A FREE GIFT to every pur-
chaser of the history on this special limited offer.

48c on the Dollar

We are offering these sets now while they last for 48 cents on the
dollar. The amazing sacrifice of 48 cents on the dollar because a
few of the volumes are rubbed—only slightly rubbed, it is true,
but the expert critics noticed some rubbing on a few volumes—
rubbed in the shipping room by a little careless handling, so we
have decided to give you the benefit. The volumes are all brand
new—only a little accidental rubbing in shipping, You might get
a set not rubbed at all—all brand new. Genuine Heavy English
Buckram Binding—the handsome, dignified binding that lasts forcver. Let us

ship them to you free. If you are not entirely pleased. send them back at our expense—ahsolutely at our expense.
Write today and let us give you, free with our compliments, the new 1910 edition of the illustrated, gigantic,

e Webster'sUnabridgedDictiona

Every Socialist should know history. He should know the story of
the rise and fall of the great empires, oligarchies and repablics of
the past. Of therise and fall of despotisms in all countries. in all
times. He should know the story of slavery and serfdom and

the endless story through all the ages of the unconquerable '
struggle for Liberty. All history is in the 5,000 beautifully written, lJuminous pages of '

the Library of Universal History. The great standard world history. The ideal his-
tory for the home as well as the great libraries. The fair, just history. The history '
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80 easy to read that tells the true side that every Socialist should know. FEvery
Socialist must know the great truths of history. Read in the massive volumes '

J. C.
that have been studied and arpro by Blrlelle V. Debs, the great war-

rior-general of Socialism. The history that is fair to the t:l.t'h o ﬁoclll- MILLS
Ism—the hjstory written for the people; the history that tells the whole Manager of the
truth about capitalism. ’ Review History Club

SE“D “o “0““ Just ask u: to .send7 yot; tllllc 15 m‘as\l«i\'e vol- ' 190-192 Michigan Ave.
A % umes, containing 700 full page illustra

tions, famous historical paintings: 8,000 pages, Genuine Heavy CHicAGo

English Buckrmm binding. each volume 10 in. high. 7 in. wide, Without any expense o obliga:

2 in. thick, weight, packed. 75 Ibs. - Act quickly. comrades, ' tion 1o me 1 will examine the Library

and get this unusual offer and the dictionary—all shipped

of Universal History if sent to my home

FREE. Examine them: if you are entirely pleased just ?ll ch--rlx-vc tl':fl'«’\'-'- 'l;l;i» is ||~->i;m-:v
850c. The wl]]ope accoun not an order but a request for an absolutely
send us nwe na t with free examination. 161 an not pleased 1will re

you for the balance at 45 on thedollar,  More than v the ook at y o wenoe. 1 1 keep them 1
a year to finish paying. Send usonly $2 a month ' e N e ieat Dictionars, F K EE.
for 14% months or a total of $20.50 on this ofter.

The dictionary is free. Write Today. '

l' c. MlLLs, Mgr. ' Namo.....,.........“.....V..44....A.j.‘........................

190-192 Michigan Ave., Chicago ' Address............
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assembled in Congress at Washington
during the year and spent over a billion
dollars that appeared to amount to any-
thing to the working class was the one t°
create a bureau of mines and mining. It
is a notorious fact that in the United
States more than double and treble the
number of miners are killed every year
than in any other country in the world,
due to the driving and profit-grabbing
methods of the American capitalists. For
years the men who take their lives in
their hands and work underground have
protested against the needless dangers
that they are compelled to face while
their masters enjoy themselves in lux-
urious ease safe from explosions and con-
stant accidents, Finally Congress, after
~hemming and hawing for several years,
voted to establish a bureau to save life
and limb, but only after a number of dis-
asters occurred while the bill was pend-
ing. Now comes President Moyer and
informs the convention of the Western
Federation of Miners at Denver, that the
bureau is no good unless the law is radi-
cally amended. So that once again the
workers seem to be humbugged by the
politicians who pose as saviors of society.

There is no change in the battle that
is being waged against the United States
Steel Corporation and the seamen on the
Great Lakes and iron and steel workers.
Although the labor organizations through-
out the country, the labor press asa whole
and many daily newspapers continue to
expose the slavish conditions that the
steel trust is attempting to enforce upon
the workers, the corporation is not the
least disturbed and is pushing its project
of building a “model” town near Birm-
ingham, Ala., which is to be named Corey,
after Mabel Gillman’s husband, who di-
vorced the wife of his poverty days and
who reigns as president of the new feudal
institution, better known as the United
States Steel Corporation. The steel trust
is the head and front of the movement
to smash the trade unions, and it is
pointed to with pride by the various em-
ployers’ associations which are trying to
emulate its example. At the same time

the workers refuse to surrender and ac- -

knowledge themselves out-and-out slaves.

WORLD OF LABOR

The fight will not only continue here, but
will be spread into foreign countries,
more news of which will be given later.

It is unlikely that a Labor party will
be formed in Los Angeles, where a fierce
class struggle is raging between the
unions and the open shoppers as a result
of the metal trades for an eight-hour day.
The unionists have held big mass meet-
ings and declared their intention of leav-
ing the old parties and starting a new
party, but so many of the members have
been joining the Socialist party lately,
more than doublmg the number who pay
dues, that it would look like splitting the
labor vote, and the indications are that
the unionists will work with—and through
the Socialist Party.

The Chicago Federation of Labor, the:
largest city central body in the country,
adopted a committee report advising the
severance of all connections with the old
parties, and the local unions are now
voting upon the question of starting a
Labor party or joining with the Socialist
party to fight for political concessions.

In Seattle about fifty unions formed a
Labor party and will finance it by levy-
ing a per capita tax of 5 cents a month.
The new party is the outcome of strikes
and capitalistic oppression.

Might Is Right. Ragnar Redbeard, L. L. D.

Price

The Evolunon of the Devil, bﬁ enr
A Vindication of Anarchy by Edmond Burke..80c
Should Women Obey?......ccceeecessecscocccnncss 60c
Age of Reason, by Tom Palne........cceenveeee 36¢
'l‘he Mystic Thesaurus, by Prot Whltohead Sl 00
Were You Born Under a Lucky Bta $1.
Ingersoll's Famous BSpeeches...........
Capt. Morgan's Expose Masonic Secre
Abraham Lincoln. His Religion

Address:—Engelke, 867 N. Clark Bt, Chicago.

Rider Aacnts Wanted



NEWS AND VIEWS

Still at it in Portland. We held an ex-
cursion and picnic down the Columbia
Sunday, the 17th of July. It certainly
was a success and we had to turn 200
people away as the boat was crowded to
the rails. We had races, games and danc-
ing and very good music. We are asked
to give another this season. We have
had a teamsters and machinists strike
on here for the last two months or so.
It is a great thing to witness in the City
of Roses so boasted about by the home
land sharks. You can get anything here
in Portland but your money back—or a
job. The scab teamsters are protected
by the police, who ride with them all
day, wait upon them while they eat their
meals and take them safely home to Mam-
ma at night. The employers’ association
has come out for the Open Shop. But
some day these men will get wise on how
to use their ballots and to industrial
unionism. Then there will be something
doing sure. It is a sorry sight to see
men here scabbing on other men who are
members of the same organization. For
instance the teamsters are on strike. The
bakers, bricklayers, masons and' others
are each paying 25 cents or 50 cents a
week to aid the striking teamsters, But
they handle the goods the SCABS HAUL
and keep on working, and in this way
support the strike-breakers and the bosses
at the same time. Then some union men
own their own homes. They know the
little property owners can’t dodge the
taxes and that the police are paid to
protect the scabs. They know they will
have to pay the taxes that pay the police
and so they become swell little strike-
breakers. Also the unionn men contribute
to the funds of the strikers. 1 wonder
whether they ever will wake up out ot
the craft union dope and get into a union
based on class lines that will use every
weapon at its command to batter down
the master-class. At present our hope
is to keep up the fight, shoulder to shoul-
der with our overworked, underfed tel-
loworkers, who are so willing to remain
slaves as long as they can get a job or a
little raise in wages. Some day they will
be as class conscious as they are job
conscious and then it will be a merry
war, But that is dreaming. Until the
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workers are lined up with intelligence
and solidarlty, conscious of their power
to inaugurate the workers’ republic.

I enclose $52.00 for books and Reviews.
The Blanket Stiff Local is still going to
continue to do business at the good old
stand. Fraternally yours,

Tom J. Lewis.

Something Doing in Springfield, Ohio.
I hereby place an order for the Local’s
bundle of August Reviews We
started several months ago with 20 and
had a few left. Next we increased to 40
and have increased every time since until
this month we ordered 100, then 20 more
and still did not have enough. This
month we offered an Appeal Arsenal of
Facts for the person making greatest
sales, he having sold 37 copies. Next
month we will offer a bound copy of
the Communist Manifesto. I believe a
winner in a contest like this is more like-
ly to read and appreciate our classical
Iiterature. Fraternally, R. A. Huebner.

When the B and O. Shops in Zanes-
ville, Ohio began to show an interest in
the Socialist literature that was being
sold by one of our young boy friends in
that city, the bosses ordered the lad to
stay off the premises. But the men who
work in the shops will not be denied the
privilege of buying what they want and
our young comrade is going to see to it
that the Review will be on sale in Zanes-
ville. There is one good thing about
Capitalist oppression. It always ends by
working against them.

The Workers in American History is
the title of a book recently published by
the author, James Oneal, 831 North Third
Street, Terre Haute, Ind., price 25¢c post-
paid. Comrade Oneal has made a real
contribution to the literature of Ameri-
can socialism by unearthing a mass of
facts about people who were really mak-
ing history while the Great Men were pa-
rading in the foreground. His story ot
the working people for the three hundred
years ending with the adoption of the U. S.
Constitution is one that will startle any
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wage-worker who has believed the stories
in the school histories. He will find that
the Pilgrim Fathers were slave merchants,
dealing in white slaves as well as black.
He will find that the working class of the
United States has been from the earliest
ads engaged in a struggle with the ruling
class, that it has never any more “rights”
than it was able totakebyitsownstrength,
and that its position is stronger far today
than in the glorious (?) times of Bunker
Hill and Yorktown. Moreover he will
find that the Constitution of the United
States is not a priceless heritage of liberty,
as some amiable reformers would have
us believe, but a series of measures
shrewdly planned by the property owners
to fetter the workers, so that it has
worked for over a hundred years exactly
as it was intended to work. Comrade
Oneal is to be congratulated, and we ad-
vise every Review reader who wants to
know more about American history to
send for the book. It is well worth the
price, which is more than we can say for
other more pretentious books by Social-
ist writers lately issued by capitalist pub-
lishers.

NEWS AND VIEWS

Labor Song. March on to the Light,
by Fred Holland Dewey, came to this
office a week or two ago. Comrade
Dewey only charges 10c for both words
and music, and the song is a rare pleas-
ure to working folks. Order copies from
Fred H. Dewey, 250 West 22nd St., New
York, N. Y.

Socialist Locals and comrades can secure the
anti-labor records of their Congressmen and
Senators for Propoganda purposes in the coming
Congressional campaign by addressing Louis
Kopelin, 814 New
ington, D. C.

ersey Avenue N. W., Wash-

Comrades: Don’'t throw your dull Gﬂle“e
Safety Rasor blades away. I sharpen them for
25¢c per dozen, lncludlng return postage. Gua-
ranteed as good ew. Wrap well and malil
Fox, 908 Filbert St Phlladelphia Pa. Mention
the Review,

RUBBER STAMPS, STENCILS,
NOTARY & SOCIETY SEALS,

SOLID RUBBER TYPE ETC,,
MANUFACTURED BY

A. STENHOUSE & CO.,,
79 S. CLARK ST., CHICAGO, ILL.
Special prices to readers of this magazine.
*

x

YOU NEED GOOD PRINTING

and you want it delivered promptly at the
time agreed. Therefore, would it not be a
good business move to place your printing
orders with a modern, well-equipped estab-
lishment, and take no risk of disappoinment?
We will be pleased to quote prices on any=
thing that can be printed, large or small.

| JOHN F. HIGGINS

OLDEST STRICTLY UNION PRINTING ESTABLISHMENT IN CHICAGO

279 TO 285 E. MONROE ST., CHICAGO




PUBLISHERS DEPARTMENT

To New Readers. The International
Socialist Review and the book business
operated in connection with it are owned
not by any capitalists but by 2200 working
people. If we are doing the work that
you want done, you can show your sym-
pathy in a practical way by becoming a
joint owner. A share of stock costs $10.00,
and it carries with it the privilge of buy-
ing all our books at forty per cent dis-
count. Particulars in a 64-page book en-
titled “What to Read on Socialism,”
mailed free on request.

Subscribe by the Year. Whether you
become a stockholder or not, there is one
way in which you can help us and get a

large dollar’s worth of satisfaction for-

yourself at the same time,—namely by
sending $1.00 for a year’s subscription.
That is the only way to make sure of re-
ceiving a copy of the Review promptly
each month, and it is the income from
yearly subscriptions that makes the pub-
lication of the Review possible.

The Question Box.- This in our judg-
ment is the best of all the propaganda
books ever issued by the Appeal to Rea-
son. It is by Frank M. Eastwood, and
consists of straightforward, clear, logical,
forceful answers to the questions most fre-
quently asked about Socialism. It an-
swers the questions RIGHT, yet the
book is as easily read and understood as
the foolish books which are filled with
opportunism and sentimentalism. East-
wood understands the class struggle, and
he helps his readers understand it. The
Appeal’s edition is exhausted, and we
have just published an attractive edition
of our own. Price 10c; $1.00 a dozen;
$5.00 a hundred ; we pay expressage.

Back Numbers of the Review. Our
announcement last month cleaned out
most of what we had on hand. Only a
few left; while they last you can have
them at $1.00 a hundred, postage within
the U. 8. included. They are easy to sell
at five cents each, and they will make it
easy for you to sell the new issue at 10c.
Try a hundred before they are all gone.

The Origin of Great Private Fortunes.
In this new book, Gustavus Myers sums

up in a few words the results of his in- .
vestigations which are given in full detail
in his three-volume History of the Great
American Fortunes. The new book tells
‘about the Astors, the Vanderbilts, the
Goulds, Russell Sage, James J Hill and
J. P. Morgan. It is full of facts that are
of immense value to every socialist. Five
copies mailed for 10c; a hundred for $1.00,
a thousand by express prepaid for $7.00.
At the same price we offer:’

The Growth of Socialism, Debs.

The Parable of the Water Tank, Bel-
lamy.

You and Your Job, Sandburg.

Marx on Cheapness, LaMonte’s trans-
lation,

DEBS

His Life, Writings and Speeches.

Socialists are not hero-worshipers. We
do not put our faith in leaders. Methods
of class warfare do not come from the
brains of the isolated scholar, but from
the brains and experience of fighters.

That is why we publish the life, writ-
ings and speeches of Eugene V. Debs.
He has never set himself up as a leader
of the labor movement. But by choice
of it, joy in it, loveof it, he has remained
a part of the movement itself. Sepa-
rate him from the revolutionary work-
ing class movement and you lose Euﬁene
V. Debs. He is bone of its bone, flesh

of its flesh. His very life, his hopes
and aims are interwoven into the very
mesh of the labor movement.

All his writings that he thinks;worth
preserving are included in this book,
whicl:(h also tells the story of his life and
work.

Two large editions have been sold at $2.00 a copy.
But Debs does not wish to make money from the
book; he wishes to carry the message of socialism
to an ever growing circle of readers. He has there-
fore authorized our co-operative publishing house
to bring out & new, neat, compact library edition,
illustrated, and containing over 500 pages, at a
dollar a copy, postpaid. with special prices to com- -
rades who buy in quantities and put their energy
into finding new readers. We will send five copies
by express prepaid for $3.00 or twenty copies by
express prepaid for $10.00. Address

Charles H. Kerr & Company
. 118 West Kinzie St., Chicago
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Revolution, Jack London.

. Imprudent Marriages, Robert Blatch-
ord. ,

The Mission of the Working Class,
Vail.

Confessions of a Drone, Patterson.

What to Read on Socialism, Kerr.

These books contain 32 pages each, ex-
cept the last, which contains 64 pages.
We will send 100each of the ten books,
1,000 in all, by express prepaid on receipt
of $7.00.

The Art of Lecturing. The paper edi-
tion of this standard book by Arthur M.
Lewis is permanently out of print. We
have in press a new edition, revised by
the author, with several new chapters,
which will be published in cloth at 50
cents. It will be worth many times its
cost to any socialist who desires to quali-
fy himself for a public speaker.

Soclallsm, Utoplan and Sclentific, the great
book by Frederick Engels described in Arthur
M. Lewis’s article in last month’s Review, is
ublished by us at §0c in cloth and 10c in paper.
gVe will send 100 paper copies by express pre-
paid on receipt of $56.00; smaller lots $1.00 a
dozen. Charles H. Kerr & Company, Chicago.

The International
Socialist Review

is now the largest and best socialist
magazine inany language or country It
is the only illustrated magazine that is
of, by am{ for the working class. Each
month it gives the latest news of the
Class Struggle from all over the world,
with vivid photographs from each new
scene of action. Not a dull page in the
whole magazine. The ablest writersin the
organized socialist movement are among
its contributors. Editorially it stands for
a clear, uncompromising working-class
movement, both at the polls and in the
shops. Monthly, $1.00 a year, 10 cents *
a copy. Some news dealers sell it, but
the safe and sure way to get each issue
promptly is to use the blank below.

Charles H. Kerr & Company
118 West Kinzie St.. Chicado

Enclosed find one dollar, for which please mail the
INTERNATIONAL SOCIALIST REVIEW one year.

PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT

September Combination. Some of the
very best Socialist propaganda books in
the English language are included in the
following combination. Read them your-
self and give them away, or better still,
sell them and use the money for more
books.

Industrial Problems, Richardson......$0.25

The Class Struggle, Kautsky............ 25
The Passing of Capitalism, Ladoff.... 25
Socialist Dialogs and Recitations....... 25
Under the Lash, a Play, Quinn.......... 25
Common Sense of Socialism, Spargo .25
Socialism Made Easy, Connolly....... 10
Crime and Criminals, Darrow............ .10
Unionism and Socialism .10
Socialism and Revolution, Deville... .10
The Detective Business, Dunbar...... .10
The Question Box, Eastwood........ .10
Recent Progressof Socialism, Hillquit .10
Kautsky’s Life of Engels............. .10
Communist Manifsto, Marx and En-

gels .10
Warren’s Defiance to the Federal

Courts .10

Total Value $2.50

We will mail this set of books on re-
ceipt of $1.25 provided the order reaches
us before the end of September. Ask for
our “September Combination.”

Sister Lucy and her awful disclosures at the
Newhall convent, price 10c. Maria Monk, cloth,
15¢; Baper, §0c; stamps taken. The Liberty Co.,
Sta. D.,, Box 4, Cleveland, Ohio.

Read the

Diary of a Shirt
Waist Striker,

by Theresa Malkiel.

This book gives a very interesting de-
scription of the famous Shirtwaist Strike
in New York by one who was on the
ground and active in its leadership. It
is one of the best books for interesting
outsiders in our movement.

Price—Cloth, 50 cents; Paper, 25 cents,
Address all orders, L. A. Malkiel, 116
Nassau Street, New York. 409, dis-
count to locals—10 or more.

SN
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You Are Just What Your

Thoughts Make

One of the most vital truths known to man to-day is expressed by James
Allen in his wonderful book, “As a Man Thinketh.” This book awakens
the mind to the important fact that “as a man thinketh so is he ;"' that
each of us is what he is simply and solely by reason of what he has thought; that our
to-days are but materialized thoughts of yesterday;that our to-morrows will be but the
finished material created from the warp and woof of our mental activities of to-day.
Mr Allen teaches us that “thoughts take form in action;” that our thoughts are press-
ing forward ever toward material expression and activity; that we are constantly mak-
ing mentai paths over which we must travel in our material activities. He also teaches
us that our minds are mighty magnets attracting us to the people, things and circum-
stances in harmony with the general character of our thoughts; that our mental attitude
determines the nature of our environment, and the character of our associates and
occupations. Read it and be master of your own life.

AS A MAN THINKETH

By James Allen

You

The object of this remarkable volume is to stim-
ulate men and women to the discovery and per-
ception of the truth that ‘they themselves are
makers of themselves” by virtue of the thoughts
which they choose and encourage; that mind is
the master-weaver, both of the inner garment of
character and the outer garment of circumstances,
and that, as they mai have hitherto woven in
ignorance and pain they may now weave in
enlightenment and happiness.

w-ndg)arm !
Effect of on Circumstances.
Effect of Thought on Health and the Body.

Thought

and Purpose.
%&Fﬁcﬁt in Achiovement.
Vision Ideals.
Serenity.

It is little books like this that give one higher
ideals and renewed inspiration. They make one
forget ‘‘clrcumstances” and ‘‘environment” and
think only of the power that lies within oneself.
“Thought tends to take form in action,” and Mr.
Allen gshows how practical this can be made and
what a force it can become in the life of anyone.
‘You will be what you will to be” is not merely
a poetical thought, but a practical truth. With a
definite ideal in his mind, believing in it and work-
ing toward it, Mr. Allen claims a man can make
of himself what he wills. ‘“As a Man Thinketh”
is a book to make a friend of and may be studied
for years without exhausting its truths, 68 pages,
printed in two colors on exceptionally heavy Canter-
bury laid paper.

The Price of AS A MAN THINKETH, bound in green silk cloth and
mottled boards, and stamped in gold, is 50 cents.

If you will mail $1.00 we will send
“As a Man Thinketh” and enter
you as a yearly subscriber to The
Progress Magazine, or extend your
tresent subscription. Subscribers
whose subscriptions have expired

can take advantage of this offer,
(Forelgn, $200; Canadian, $1.50.)

THE PROGRESS COMPANY
210 M Street, Chi m

" A‘ttu.lb_s is One Dollar. Pleu:’ snte:l my aubsorip;

on for Progress and send me a copy o
“As a Man Thinketh.”
Name .....ec... S1eeeenteeene ststttacesanisatseanantrnetets
Addrees ............... S00sesatetaraeteosttrnatiinnanieas
Town State........oveen
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Don’t Be aWage Slave

together?

A Personal Word

From the President of the College.

Have you ever thought of going into
business for yourself ?

Then send for my FREE book. It will tell
you how others are enjoying a life of 1x-
ury, while putting money away in the bunk.
How YOU can not only gain independence,
but be a benefit to humanity and a highly
respected citizen with an income of 83,000
to 86,000 a year.

All J ask is that you send me the coupon
below for my FREE book. You can then
decide, in the privacy of your own home
whether you wish to embrace the oppor-
tunity which I offer you, or whether you
will continue to plod along the balance of
your days slaving for others.

1msure your financial independence for life.

abllity to better their conditions.

Make $3,000.00 to $5.000.00 a Year

Be a Doctor of Mechano-Therapy
We Teach You By Mail or in Class

Are you tired of working for wages which barely keep body and soul
Have you the ambition to enjoy the profits of your own
labor? To gain social prominence and financial independence?
go forth among your fellow men with your head up—an honored and
respected citizen of your locality ?

THEN SEND FOR OUR FREE BOOK

Entitled “How to Become a Mechano-Therapist.”
and woman, with an ordinary, common school education. can acquire a pro-
fession within a few months which will insure financial independence for life.

GET OUR BOOK—i* costs you nothing.

To

It tells how every man

What is Mechano-Therapy'-‘

Mechano-Therapy is the art, or science,
of treating disease without drugs. It is
similar to Osteopathy, but farsuperior, be-
ing the latest, upvto-(late method of trent-
ing disease by the Natural Method. 1theals
as Nature heals—in accordance with Na-
ture’s laws.

The Mechano-Therapist Is a drugless phy-
sician and a bloodless surgeon. His medi-
cines are not drugs, but scientific combina-
tionsof food, circumstance, idea, water and
motion.

The Mechano-Therapist is skilled in com-
pelling the body TO DO ITS OWN HEALING
with its own force, rather than with poison-
ous drugs of the old school practitioner.

CAN | LEARN IT?

Have you asked yourself this question?
‘We answer, unhesitatingly, YES.

If you have somuch as an ordinary, com-
mon school education, you can learn.

1f you have the ambition to better your
condition—to earn more money—to have
more leisure—you can lea

Nor does thls requlre years of patient
study to learn Mechano-Therapy—we can
teach you in a very short time, so that you
may enter this profession—and when you
do, you begin to make money. No text
booksare required, beyond those furnished
by us. We supply all lessons and necessary
text books frece of cost to you. No ap-
paratus is used. You do not even need a
place to work. All you require is your
two

We TeachYou in Your Own Home

We can teach you an honorable and profitable profession in a few months, which will

‘We can make you master of your own time—|

to come and go as you will—an hcnored and respected citizen, with an income of 83,000 to
86,000 a year. We teach you this pleasant, profitable profesﬂon by mail, right in your own
homs’ at your own convenience, and without interfering with your pr ewent duties. It makes
no dlfference how old you are, any person—man or woman—with justan ordinary common
school education, can learn Mechano Therapy. It is easy to learn and results are sure.

Wonderful Money - Making

Possibilities
FOR MEN ANDWOMEN

No matter what your occupation may be,
Mechano-Therapy ‘offers a new field for im-
proving yoursocial and financial condition.
Hundreds of men and women have taken
up Mechano-Therapy and many are today
independent and earning big money.

READ WHAT OUR GRADUATES SAY

Statements of our graduates below verify
every claim we make. What these men and
women have done you may do. We do not
give addresses of people whose testimonials
we print. If you are interested we furnish
them on request.

1 Make $10 to $I15 Per Day and Work
Seven Days a Week
Dr. W. F. Leslie, M. T., writes: I am making
from $10 to 15 a day and work seven days &
week. I am busy all the time.

Makes $25 to $30 Per Day
F. L. Stout, M. T. D., writes: I now make
as high as 825 to €30 per day. I feel that in
Mechano-Therapy there is financial success for all
who will put forth the necessary energy.

$2.50 to $8 for a Single Treatment
P. W. Dyment, M. T., writes: In my year’s
practice 1 have never given a single treat-
ment for less than $2.50 and the most was 86

Income $16 a Day; Formerly a Blacksmith

W. S. McClure writes: The possibiliti
Mechano-Therapists are almost unli:
man whoinduced me totakea course in Mechano-
Therapy was formerly a blacksmith with an
ordinary education. Today he is practicing
drugless healing with an average income of $16
per day.

One of our most Successful Graduates,
located in New York City, writes:—I cleared $80
above all expenses in four days’ time.

1t is simply drugleas healing. A common-sense method of treating human ills without
dosing the system with poisonous drugs—that’s all. We have taught hundreds of men and
women who were formerly clerks—farmers—stenograpners—telegraph operators—insur-
ance agents—raiiway employes—in fact, of nearly every known occupation—old men of
70 years who felt discouraged and hopeless—young men of 20 years, who never had a
day’s business experience—salaried men,who could seenothing in the futurg but to become
Odlerized—laboring men, who never reallzed that
‘Write for our FREE book, which explains all—today.

they had within themselves the

Cut Out This Coupon and Mall It Today

AMERICAN COLLEGE OF MECHANO-THERAPY,

Dept. 132, 120-122 Randolph Street, Chicago, Ill,

You.

“4BE FREE BOOK

Try to realize what this opportunity means TO
If you are contented, and willing to

Ilustrated

SIMPLY SEND
THE COUPON §
FOR THIS

drudge for others all your llfe for a mere pit-
tance, our proposition may not interest you.
But if you have a spark of manhood or wom-
anhood left—any ambition whatscever to
improve your condition soclally and finan-
cially, learn this pleasant profession. It will
make you independent for life. It is so easy—so
VERY easy—to get all the details—without
trouble or expense. Simply sign and send us
the coupon now.

AMERICAN COLLEGE OF MECHANO-THERAPY
Dept. 182, 120-122 Randolph St., Chicago, Iil,

GENTLEMEN :— Please send your book, “How to become a
Mechano-Therapist,” free of cost to me.

S 8 ¢ TN

My Post Office........ccvvvviiiniiininnnnnns,

Send for
thisBook
Today, it
is FREE

R.F.D. or8t. No.......... ..State.....c...0
(Write name, town nnd su\to very plam)

Pl
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History of the Great American Fortunes

Volume I, now in its second edition,
tells of the economic conditions in the
colonial period of the United States, and
of the origin of the great land fortunes,
notably those held by the Astor family.

Volume 1I, also in its second edition,
began the story of the great railroad for-
tunes, most of its space being devoted to
the Vanderbilts and Goulds.

Volume III, just ready, tells for the first
time, backed by incontestable proofs, the
true story of Russell Sage, Stephen B.
Elkins, James J. Hill and J. Pierpont
Morgan.

What Friends and Enemies Say:

Ben Hanford wrote shortly before his death:
‘“Gustavus Myers' History of the Great American
Fortunes is a great work. To students of his-
tory it is invaluable, and to socialist scholars
u'flAmerlca. and other countries it is indispens-
able

New York Evening Post: After making all al-
lowances for the evident animus of the writer,
not only as against the great plutocrats, but as
against the whole structure of individualist so-
ciety—enough remains of unquestionable truth to
make the array of abhorrent doings placed before
us very depressing reading. That the picture of
conditions as a whole is misleading, its unbroken
darkness is sufficient to warn us; and if one is
armed against the acceptance of it as anything
more than a graphic presentation of one side.of a
case by an intense partisan, he may derive much
profit from this account of ugly and often forgot-
ten aspectg of our history. ® *® * The remain-
ing ten chapters (of Vol. IT) tell of the Vander-
bilt fortune and the Gould fortune in a way that
leaves nothing to be desired in point of pungency
and dramatic interest.

Morris Eillquit: The value of this book can
hardly be overestimated. It will be an inexhaus-
tible arsenal for the socialist propagandist, for
whose purpose an ounce of cold and indisputable
facts {s always more valuable than a pound of
plausible and abstract theories.

Newark Sunday Call: The book is not a history
but a qpeclnus argument against the families
mentioned. * The tone of the book is an-
tagonistiec,. * * ¢ Mr. Myvers would have us
belleve that every rich man is a thief.

Three uniform volumes, handsomely bound in dark blue
cloth, gold stamping, cach containing eight fine engravings. Price,
to our stockholders, 90c each, postpaid. For $4.50
we will send the three volumes by express prepaid, together
with a credit slip for $1.80 which will be reccived at any time
within one year to apply on the purchase of a share of stock at
$10.00. Or for $11.75 in one remittance we will send the three
volumes prepaid, together with a fully-paid certificate for a share

$1.50 each;

of stock. Address

CHARLES H. KERR & COMPANY, Co-operative, 118 W, Kinzie St., Chicago

J. PIERPONT MORGAN.

‘“Above all forms of law and functionaries of
office, above the highest representative bodies
and tribunals, above enactments and Constitu-
tions, supreme above eighty-five millions of
American people, this one man towers with a hold
and grasp of power as tremendous as it is por-
tentous. Vol III, page 177.

Portland Oregonian: To read such a book is a
necessary duty in the economic education of a
young man of today. Mr. Myers does not have
the abusive, muckrake style of the “yellow"” mag-
azines, but writes facts, phln facts, which can be
verified from documents in the archives of (‘on-
gress and different state Leglslatures. .

Mr. Myers’ Book is an eye-opener in the blg‘
campaign that is now on




