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One of Chicago's b est known revolutionary artists, L. Stanford 
Chumley, has volunteered to draw for R eview readers a limited 
number of Original Charcoal Studies of 

Revolutionary Comrades 
who are known and loved by rebels the world over 

Mother Jones 
Bill Haywood 
Gene Debs 

Jean Jaures 
Keir Hardie 
August Bebel 

Jack London 
Joe Hill 
Jim Larkin 

Karl Marx 
Rosa Luxemburg 
Karl Liebknecht 

WHEN YOU SEE ONE - YOU WILL ·WANT THEM ALL-SIZE 15xl8 

' ' Money will not buy these, 
'\. as we want to offer them as 

'\. Premiums to our readers exclusive
Specia i ' 
Pre mium ly:. SPECIAL PREMIUM OF-
Offer '\. . 
E nclosed find '\. FER to any Rev1ew readers 
$2.25 (Canada '\. sendina in 2- year sub-
$2.65.) Send t he . "'. 1 1 
R eview one ye,. r t o ' scnpt10nsatt leregu ar 

'- rate and. 25c for pos-
fl > 

'- tage, we will mail 
"- any one sketch 

'\. selected. 
"'\. This offer will 

_,_< 2...e.)___________ also apply to 
'\. readers who 

---- ---"' ordersub. 
' cards 

Send m e original sketch of______ ' 

' 
MOTHER JONES 



INTERNATIONAL SOCIALIST REVIEW 

Every SOCIALIST Should 
Know LAW! Become A 

LAWYER! 
The need today for Socialist Lawyers is tremendous-opportunities for success, leadership and big 

income await you on every hand. Socialism needs Lawyers to continue its present wonderful growth. 
The workingman needs you to fight his legal, social and economic battles. The ambitious man and woman 
who recognizes the wonderful opportunities in Law and acts today, will be lifted to success and power. 

Success and Power Await You! 
Socialists everywhere are being elected public officials. Thousands of public offices in the United States require 

~~~i{i~: i~w~~r~~~~tru?f;~:~~r~~gf~~ ~~~~s~~d:~f~~wi:e;~~~c ~ds;;s:~~i:;1i~c~:~!Or ~~~~~~~~~~ti$fo.~ 
yearly. These same possibilities are open to you if you act at once. 

Every reading..t. earnest, thinking Socialist can now learn Law. We make it easy-:we are already helping to 
auccess over 3,000 i:)OCialist students. 

The State 
of Illinois 
authorizes 
us to confer on all 
our grad
uates the 

~if:ceh-
elor of 
Laws(LL.B) 
Our Course 
prepares you to pass all sub
jects covered 
by bar exam
inations. We 
guarantee 
to coach free 
and until sue• 
cessful, any 'La 
Salle graduate 
failing to pass 
bar examinations. 

We Train You By MAIL! 
at home~ in spare time. Keep your ~ob-earn while J;ou Jearn. No matter where 

~0r~t~E~;i~hti~t~l~i~~~~Y~\h~c~~W~s~~,f~e~fHv~:~~~~d;f l~~ c~~~~ ~~fl 
~~~i{~ich~i-s ~~:~k:;~~~~ sui~~J!saR~E~~uf:i~~~~~ih:~b~ ~e~~~~ 
foJ~m~;;~efr~r~~~d~~l:~~ S\~;rf~~J~t~~;~~1t~:l~n~gi~~f~~s~fcfi~. l?(j~rv ;c;Jf 

is. Tulane Univ. etc. Recognized as foremost Home Study Lo.w Course 
~Bench Bar and other legal authorities. We are the largest Home Study 
Law School in America and enroll more students than any other. 

Endorsed by Leading Socialists 
Many prominent Socialist leaders have examined the LaSalle Home 

Study Law Course and endorse it as the logical course for Socialists. 

1:~tit~~~ s~~l~ifst tr; :r~~~s;~rs ~~i~~a~p~~~~~~y ~d urge every 
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Special Free T rialto Socialists 
NO MONEY DOWN-CHARGES PREPAID 

WONDERFUL NEW KEROSENE LIGHT 
Cives Twice the Light on Half the Oil 

Don't Pay IJs a Cent 
until you have used this wonderful new modern 
incandescent light in your home for 10 days, 
putting it to every possible test and then if you 
don't say it is the greatest oil light that you have 
ever seen, or you are not thoroughly satisfied, 
you may send it back at our expense. You can't 
lose a penny. We want you to prove for yourself, as thou
sands upon thousands of others 
have, that the Aladdin has no 
equal; that it makes the ordinary 
oil lamp look like a candle; that 
It •ave• one-half on oil; that it 
beats electric, gasoline or acety
lene; lights and is put out like old 
style oil lamp; burns common 
keroser.-~ (coal oil) without odor, 
&make or noise; is clean, safe. 
GUARANTEED. 

THOUSANDS lOW ENJOYING ITS 
BRILLIAIT WHITE LIGHT ~ 

The Aladdin is not an ex
periment but has been on the 
market seven years, tested in 
thousands of homes and every 
mail brings hundreds of enthusi· 
astic lett. .. rs from satisfied users 
endorsin!{ the Aladdin as the 
most wonderful light they have 

~v~u ~:~e s~r;~ fh':':!:bi~~ ~~ 
rural home lighting;P. "I could 
not think of parting with my 
Aladdin;', "The grandest thing 
on earth;" "You could not buy 
it back at any price;" "Beats any 
light! have ever seen;" "A bless· 
in~ to any household;" It is the 
acme of perfection;" "Better 
than I ever rlreamed possible;" 
"Wouldn't h~.ve believed it till I 
saw it," etc., pour into our office 
every day. 

AWARDED GOLD MEDAL, 

We Trust Socialists 
We know that in making this liberal and almost 
unheard of offer to you, we take no risk. We 
don't want you to take an,y ri11k and that's why 
we do not feel we have any right to ask you to send any 
money in advance. We just want to place one of these 
new Kerosene (Coal Oil) Mantle Lamps in your home to 
use for 10 day• absolutely free. That is the only way 
you caiJ. Pyer get an idea of the wondertu.l white power

ful light it gives. 

TRY 
IT 

TEN 
DAYS 
FREE 

MEN WITH RIGS MAKE 
BIG MONEY 

No EKperience N~Bed&d 
Practically every farm or 
small town home needs it and 
will buy after tryir,g. One farmer 
who had never sold anything in 
his life i:Jefore, writes:-"1 sold 57 
lamps the first 7 days." Another 
who ordered over 200 in 30 days 
says:-"1 consider the Aladdin 
the best agency proposition I 
have ever had and I have done 

<v agency work for 10 years." An
other says:-"1 disposed of 34 
lamps out of 31 calls." Thousands 
of others who are coining money 
endorse it just as strongly. 

Sold 275 in Six Weeks 

We Will Give $1 000.00 In Gold at World's Exposition 
The Aladdin has just been 
awarded the First prize Gold 
Medal at the World's Exposition 
at San Francisco, the very hillh
est J.onor-in competition with 
the best Kerosene lamps of this 
countty, and the leadmg Euro
pean countries as well. 

to the peraon who shows us an oil lamp 
equal to the Aladdin (details of this Re
ward Offer given in our circular which 
will be sent you.) Would we dare 
invite such comparison with all other 
li11hts if there were any doubt about the 
superiority of the Aladdin ? 

Here is an exact copy of a 
letter written us recently by one 
of our enthusiastic farmer dis
tributors who has made over 
$2,000 during sp,are time the past 
two winters:- 'It is a pleasure to 
sell the Aladdin. It makes good 
on all your claims, and it is easy 
to convince people that it is the 
best lamp on the market. I still 
use my first lamp as a demon
strator and it works perfectly al
though it has had pretty rough 
usal!e for over a year and a half. 
Between Jan 2 and Feb. 20, I sold 
about 275 lamps. I never saw 
anything that would sell equal to 

~ the Aladdin." 

NO MONEY NEEDED 
We Furnish the Capital 
The honest, ambitious man who 
wants to get into a business Clf -------------' 0-Dar!!:!!! '!!:!!!!. Coupon : 

Mantle l.amp Co., 487 Aladdin Bldg. I 
I would like to know more about the Aladdin and 

your Easv Delivery Plan, under V<{hich i~experie~c~d I 
men witl1 ri~s .~ake big money w1th capital. This m 
no way obligates me. I 

Name ·······••••••••••••••••••••••········· .......... I 
I 

P. 0. Address. ·-·--·----···--------··-···State •.... _ .•.. 

his own and make not murely a 
living but ~have a nice income, does not need capital to get 
started with us because we furnish him with a stock of goods on 
time. Don't hesitate to tell us if you need this help and we will 
gladly assist you. Send this f 0-dal' Free Trial Coupl)n 
Now. Mail the coupon today to our nearest office, whether ·1ou 
are interested in a better light for your own use or in the IP"eat money
making Aladdin agency. You can't afford to be without th1s wonderful 
light, and if you wait until the territory is taken by someone else, you 

b0
::s ti; ~Ef~~~~ni;rat~~~~.kl~~~~~~i~e:~~~~~~!~ve~JlhtE }S8\v n~'b'li 

DISTRIBUTOR'S PRICES BEFORE YOUR TERRITORY IS TAKEN. 

THE MANTLE LAMP COMPANY 
Largest Kerosene (Coal Oil) Mantle Lamp Houe in the World 

487 Aladdin Building, CHICAGO. ILL 
NEW YORK CITY ORE. CAN. 
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To Young and Old 
No matter who or where you are, no matter how old you are, you 

can get a full-sized one dollar box of Bodi-Tone to try without send
ing one single penny. We take all the risk, anywhere, everywhere, 
anytime, for our trial offer is open to all. We have no age limit, no 
restrictions as to ailments or the lengt4 of time you have been ill. 
We want every sick person, old and young, to try a box of Bodi-Tone 

, at our own risk, no matter what th.:J ailment, no matter what the 
, age. Age is no barrier to health, and this offer is open to all, Old 
People as well a~ middle-aged and young men and women. Thol:l
sands of persons, o1d and young, have sent for Bodi-Tone on trial, 
without paying a penny, and found it put new flesh on their bones, 
new vigor in their minds, new vim in their muscles, and new vitality 
into every vital function, and we want you to try it, to see if it will 
not do as much for you. We are glad to send Bodi-Tone to you 
without a penny, glad to give you a chance to try it, to learn about 
this medicme which has brought new health and vigor to so many 
sick, suffering and feeble persons, old and young, glad to show you 
how health can be created with the right medicine, made from the 
right ingredients. If Bodi-Tone benefits you as it has thousands, pay 
a dollar for it. If not, don't pay a cent. 

Bodi-Tone Does Just 
As Its Name Means 

It cures disease by to11ing all the body. Bodi-Tdne is a ~mall, 
round tablet that is taken three times every day. Each box contains 
seventy-five tablets, enough for twenty-five days' use, and we send you 
the full box without a penny in advance, so you can try it and learn 
what it is, so you can learn how it cures stubborn diseases by help
ing to tone every part of the body. Bodi-Tone contains no narcotic 
or habit-forming drugs, nothing your family doctor won't say is a good 
thing. It does not excite the body with alcohol, but it tones the body 
and cures its disorders with the remedies nature intended to tone and 
cure the body. Thus, Iron gives life and energy to the Blood, Sarsa
parilla drives out its impurities, Phosphate and Nux Vomica create 
new nerve energy and force, Lithia aids in the Kidneys, Gentian does 
invaluable work for the Stomach and Digestive forces, Chinese Rhu
barb and Oregon Grape Root promote vigerous Liver activity, Peru
vian Bark raises the tone of the entire System, Golden Seal soothes 
the inflamed membrane and checks Catarrhal discharges, Cascara 
gives the Bowels new life in a natural way, and Capsicum makes all 
more valuable by bettering their quick absorption into the blood. All 
of.these ingredients are combined in Bodi-Tone to make its Power. 

You Need Bodi-Tone To 
Set Your Body Right 

If you are tired of continual dosing without results, you need Bodi
Tone right now. If your local doctor has done you no good, if the 
ordinary medicinal combinations he used have failed, give this modern 
scientific combination of special remedies a chance to show and prove 
what it can do for you. Its greatest triumphs have been among men 
and women with chronic ailments who had tried good physicians with
out lasting benefit, and for this reason all chronic sufferers are invited 
to try it at our risk. If there is anything wrong with your Kidneys, 
Bodi-Tone helps to restore tone to the Kidneys, helps to set them 
right. If there is anything wrong with your Stomach, Bodi-Tone 
helps to tone the Stomach, helps to set the wrong right. If there is 
anything wrong with your Nerves, your Blood, your Liver, your Bowels 
or your General System, the health-making ingredients in Bodi-Tone 
go right to work and keep on working day after day, producing results 
of the kind sufferers appreciate. If you have Rheumatism, Bodi-Tone 
helps to drive the Uric Acid from the system while it restores tone to 
the Kidneys, Stomach and Blood, thereby stopping Rheumatic poison 
and putting new activity into muscles, nerves and joints. Bodi-Tone 
should be used by all women suffering from FEmale Ailments, for its 
toning properties have been found especially valuable in such ailments. 
Read the reports, then send for a box and try it at our risk. 

Cured Him Of Bladder Catarrh 
RoYAL, ARK.-I suffered for years with Stomach Trouble, 

Indigestion and Catarrh of the Bladder, as a result of Mala
rial Fever. For eight years my worst suffering had been with 
my Bladder. I had great diffiCulty at times in passing water, 

there being a painful smarting and burning, and 
·~ at other times I would have difficulty in retain-

ing it. My condition had become very serious, 
being accompanied with passing of slime and 
Blood, and I feared that Bright's disease had set 

~ in. I tried remedies and doctors with no benefit 
·~M-~until I read about Bodi-Toneandsentforatrial 

·'!'~ box. Results were so satisfactory I ordered 
more. When I had used three boxes the bladder trouble had 
entirely ceased and I was also much better in other wayB. 
I started to use Bodi-Tone about four years ago. It cured, 
me then and I am still entirely cured. None of the old 
symptons remained or have returned. Bodi-Tone truly dicj 
wonders for me. H. E. EvERTS. 

New Health At 73 Years 
FRIEDENS, PA.-When I started to use Bodi-Tone three 

years ago I wa.~ all worn out and not able to walk more than 
a mile before I was so weak and out of breath. I got but 
little solid sleep for years before and felt as tired in the 

i 
morning as if I had done a hard day's work. I 
tried patent medicines until I was disgusted and 
doctors' medicines without lasting ben€fit. I 
had Catarrh and Throat Trouble, and my Heart, 
Liver and Kidneys were all more or less out of 
order. When I would lie down to sleep my 
NerveB were all on the go with such an uneasy 
feeling. Bodi-Tone made me a well woman at 

seventy-three and I am still well at seventy-six and have 
used nothing but Bodi-Tone. I can sleep like a healthy 
child, walk, eat, and do light work. I gained in weight and 
strength. I am well, cheerful, happy and contented, and 
have felt many years younger since I used Bodi-'fone. -

MRs. RosA SPANGLER. 

Heart, Liver, Rheumatism 
REA, Mo.-When I saw the Bodi-Tone advertisement I 

was in an awful condition. I had Heart trouble so badly 
that I could not lie on my left side. My Breath was terribly 

short and I would get Dizzy Spells. The doc
tors told me I had an Enlarged Liver. I kept 
getting worse all the time, although I was doc
toring with good doctors right along. My 
weight was down to 135 pounds. Before I had 
taken three boxes of Bodi-Tone I was entirely 
cured of all symptoms. I hadn't a pain left in 

" my body. This was two and a half years ago 
and I am still in the best of health. I can do a hard day's 
work, and weigh 175 pounds. My wife had Rheumatism so 
badly that at times she could not walk and had to take to 
her bed. She always felt tired and worn out and her appe
tite was bad. Bodi-Tone has been a blessing to her, too. 
She has no Rheumatism or aches or pains. 

ELIAS DIGGS. 

Thousands of Cures 
of Rheumatism, Stomach Trouble, Kidney, 
Liver and Bladder Ailments, Uric Acid Diseases, 
Female Troubles, Bowel, Blood and Skin Affec
tions, Dropsy, Piles, Catarrh, Anemia, Sleepless.!. 
ness, La Grippe, Pains, Geperal Weakness and 
Nervous Hreakdown, h ave fully proven the 
power and great remedial value of Bodi-Tone in 
such disorders. Each one got a dollar box on 
trial, just as we now oHer to you. 

BODI-TONE COMPANY s. 0. DEPT. CHICAGO 



-From Solidarity. 

JOE .HILL 
By Ralph Chaplin 

High head and back unbending:-rebel "true blue," 
Into the night unending; why was it you? 

Heart that was quick with song, torn with their lead; 
Life that was young and strong, shattered and dead. 

Singer of manly songs, laughter and tears ; 
Singer of Labor's wrongs, joys, hopes and fears. 

Though you were one of us, what could we do? 
Joe, there were none of us needed like you. 

We gave, however small, what life could give; 
We would have given all that you might live. 

Your death you held as naught, slander and shame; 
We from the awful thought shrank as from flame. 

Each of us held his breath, tense with despair, 
You who were close to Death seemed not to care. 

White-handed loathsome Power, knowing no pause, 
Sinking in Labor's flower, murde·rous claws. 

Boastful, with leering eyes-blood-dripping jaws . . 
Accurst be the cowardice hidden in laws ! 

Utah has drained your blood; white hands are wet; 
We of the "surging flood" NEVER FORGET! 

Our songster! have your laws now had their fill? 
Know, ye, his songs and Caus.e ye cannot kill. 

High head and back unbending-such men are few, 
Into the night unending; why was it you? 
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JOE HILL, I. W. W. POET AND SONG WRITER, WHO WAS 
EXECUTED AT SUNRISE, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 

19TH, AT SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH, 
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JOE :diLL, I. W. W. POET AND SONG WRITER , W IJO WAS 
EXECUTE::> AT SUN RISE, FRlDA Y, NOVEMBER 

19TH, AT SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH. 
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SCISSOR BILL 
Air: "Steamboat Bill" 

By Joe Hill 

You may ramble 'round the country anywhere you will, 
You'll always run across that same old Scissor Bill. 
He's found upon the desert, he is on the hill, 
He's found in eve,ry mining camp and lumber mill. 
He looks just like a human, he can eat and walk, 
But you will find he isn't, when he s,tarts to talk. 
He'll say, "This is my country," with an honest face, 
While all the cops they chase him out of every place. 

Chorus: 

Scissor Bill, he is a little, dippy, 
Scissor Bill, he has a funny face. 
Scissor Bill, should drown in Mississippi, 
He is the missing link that Darwin tried to trace. 

And Scissor Bill he couldn't live without the booze,, 
He sits around all day and spits tobacco juice. 
He takes a deck of cards and· tries to beat the Chink ! 
Yes, Bill would be a smart guy if he only could think. 
And Scissor Bill he says: "This country must be freed 
From Niggers, Japs and Dutchmen and the gol durn Swede." 
He says that every cop would be a native son 
If it wasn't for the Irishman, the sonna fur gun. 

Chorus: 

Scissor Bill, the "foreigners" is cussin', 
Scissor Bill, he says: "I hate a Coon" ; 
Scissor Bill, is down on everybody, 
The Hottentots, the bushmen and the man in the moon. 

Don't try to talk your union dope to Scissor Bill, 
He says he never organized and never will. 
He always will be satisfied until he's dead, 
With coffee and a doughnut and a lousy old bed. 
And Bill, he says he gets rewarded thousand fold, 
When he gets up to Heaven on the streets of gold. 
·But I don't care who knows it, and right here I'll tell, 
If Scissox Bill is goin' to Heaven, I'll go to Hell. 

Chorus: 

Scissor Bill, he wouldn't join the union, 
Scissor Bill, he says, "Not me, by Heck!" 
Scissor Bill gets his reward in Heaven, 
Oh! sure. He'll get it, but he'll get it in the neck. 
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';The Cause I stand for, that of a fair and "I am going to drive the I. W. W. out of 
honest .trial, is worth more than any human the state. If the police do not do it I will 
life-much more than mine." do it myself." 

-Joe Hill to the Board of Pardons. -Gov. Spry to the Press. 

A Challenge 
An Open Letter to the Board of Pardons of the State of Utah 

TO THE BOARD OF PARDONS OF THE STATE OF UTAH, SALT 
LAKE CITY, UTAH: 

Gentlemen: 
Assuming that your reasons for denying clemency to Joseph Hillstrom 

are correctly set forth in the public press this morning, and for the purpose of 
showing that they are not founded on either the law or facts in the case, but 
are intended to and do delude and deceive the public, I respectfully make the 
offer to publicly discuss the facts at any time in any city in the United States 
with any member of your board, or all of them; such discussion to be befo·re 
the date assigned for his execution. 

I make this request to afford an opportunity to refute, as I feel I can, 
among other things., the false, wicked and cowardly aspe·rsion on his character 
-that Hillstrom has heretofore committed any crime or that he has now, or 
ever has had, any criminal record-now for the first time so bravely urged 
as a sufficient justification for taking his life. 

This matter, as you all must realize, is one now of national, if not inter
national importance, and has excited intense interest from New York to San 
Francisco; and I would be, as the attorney for this condemned man, of "meaner 
stuff than men are made of" if I did not, in the brief time of life now allot~ed 
him, challenge you and each of you to the proofs ! 

I am only anxious and determined that if Hillstrom is judicially murdered, 
the people of this country-the great jury to whom we must all go at last
shall fully understand just where rests the full measure of responsibility for 
"the deep damnation of his taking off." 

Any comm.unication will reach me addressed to this city. 
Very respectfully, 

Denver, Colorado. 0. N. HILTON. 

Wm. D. Haywood, 
Salt Lake City, Nov. 21, 1915. 

164 W. Washington St., Chicago: 

Funeral services held today at 3 p. m. Enormous crowd showed re
spect for our song writer and escorted his body to depot singing his songs. 

Ed Rowan, Secty. 
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SKETCH OF THE UTAH STATE PRISON, WHERE JOE HILL WAS SHOT TO DEATH. 
-From the Cleveland Press. 

JOE HILL 

A 
FEW minutes after the firing 
squad of the· ·state of Utah had 
pumped their slugs of lead into 

. the heart of Joe Hill, there came 
a telegram into the hands of Bill Hay
wood, sitting in the national headquar-

82(J 

ters of the Industrial Workers of the 
World, Mortimer Building, Chicago. 

It was from Ed Rowan, secretary of 
the I. W. W. local at Salt Lake City, and 
it read: "Joe died game." 

And that, after all, is the big point 



SKETCH OF THE UTAH STATE PRISON, WHERE JOE HILL WAS SHOT TO DEATH. 

-From the Cleveland Press. 



330 MURDER MOST FOUL 

about Joe Hill, his life, his deeds, his 
songs, his death: "He died game." 

They were looking over one of his 
straightforward, simple letters, written in 
lead pencil, from the Utah State Prison 
to the I. W. W. national headquarters 
and some thought this line would make 
a good inscription for Joe Hill's grave
stone: 

"! am glad to hear that the One Big 
Union idea is gaining headway and I hope 
it won't be long before the plutes will 
fall off their high horses and be made to 
realize that they were not made out of 
any special kind of clay after all." 

On the night before the dawn, when he 
faced the muzzles of death he sent these 
two telegrams to Haywood: 

"Good-bye, Bill. I will die like a true 
blue rebel. Don't waste any time m 
mourning. Organize.'' · 

"It is a hundred miles from here to 
Wyoming. Could you arrange to have 
my body hauled to the state line to be 
buried? Don't want to be found dead in 
Utah." 

And this was the rejoinder Bill Hay
wood sent as the good-bye of the work
ing class to one of the gamiest, gladdest, 
brawniest, big-hearted rebels the Ameri
can working class has flung forward into 
historic action : 

"Good-bye, Joe. You will live long 
in the hearts of the working class. Your 
songs will be sung wherever the workers 
toil, urging them to organize. Wired 
Rowan to see your wishes are carried 
out." 

Now the finish has come and the Utah 
capitalist and Mormon thirst for the 
blood of one who defied them has been 
glutted-now that the remonstrances of 
the President of the United States have 
been sneered at and the bunch of thiev
ing, conniving, adulterous money-mon
gers of Utah have had their drink of the 
red life fluid of Joe Hill-the working 
class can look back at the short flash of 
his scarlet life, can remember the heroio 
nerve of him, can learn better to sing his 
songs and live up to the daring and ironic 
quality of his songs. 

MURDER MOST FOUL 
By JIM LARKIN 

''FIRE! Let her go!" . 
With these words on his lips 

passed to the great beyond a 
few hours ago Joseph Hill

strom, murdered by the hired assassins 
of the capitalist class, who, for a few dirty 
pieces of silver, shot to death a man for 
the alleged killing of the man Morrison 
and his son, in what has been well named 
the City of Undiscovered Crime, Salt 
Lake City. 

While we here respectfully tender our 
sincere condolences to the bereaved 
woman Morrison, it must be said, Com
rades, that lie as they may, apologize 
and explain as they may, Joe Hill was 
shot to death because he was a member 
of the fighting section of the American 
working-class, the Industrial Workers of 
the World. 

It is necessary that this should be said 

by one like myself who is not a mem
ber of that organization. 1\1ay be I, like 
many others of its critics, lack the intel
ligence and requisite courage to fit me 
for membership in the organization which 
in its brief life has displayed more real 
revolutionary spirit, greater self-sacrifice, 
than any other movement in the world 
of labor has produced-admitting that at 
times it has made mistakes due to over 
zeal on the part of its members and pro
pagandists, and has been somewhat in
tolerant of less revolutionary sections. 

Nevertheless, the I. W. W. has ever 
hewed true to the line of working-class 
emancipation. Never at any time or place 
or under the most adverse conditions 
can it be charged with having obscured 
the issue or with ever having preached 
permanent peace with, or given recogni
tion to, the capitalist system. No! but 
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true to its mission as the pioneer move
ment of the newer time, it advocated per
petual war on, and the total abolition of 
the system of wage slavery that blights 
humanity. 

That is a record to be proud of in these 
days of compromise, when we are cursed 
with a breed of sycophants masquerading 
as labor leaders, whose sole purpose in 
life seems to be apologizing for and de
fending the capitalist system of exploita
tion and forever putting forward pallia
ives and outworn nostrums such as arbi
tration boards, time agreements and pro
tocols. 

Even the Gods cannot fight against stu
pidity, but when allied with that we have 
venial graft, lust for power and place, and 
a deep-seated contempt for the workers 
who elect them to office, animating the 
soul-cases of these alleged leaders, it gives 
us great hope and courage and strength 
of purpose to know of a movement that 
can produce a great soul like Joe Hill,· 
whose heart was attuned to the spirit of 
the coming time and who voiced in rebel
lious phrases his belief in the working 
class. 

Judge of the type of _man he was, who 
on the verge of eternity, writing to Com
rade Elizabeth Gurley Flynn, who with 
many other good Comrades was making 
a heroic uphill fight to save that valuable 
life for the cause, penned the following: 

"We cannot afford to drain the re
sources of the whole organization . and 
weaken its fighting strength ·just o~ ac
count of one individual-common sense 
will tell you that Gurley-there will be 
plenty of new rebels coming to fill up the 
gap." 

Never thinking of self, but always of 
the cause, such was the type of man a 
vindictive jury, filled with blood lust and 

desire for revenge, found guilty of an 
atrocious cowardly murder on circum
stantial evidence only. They lied in their 
verdict, and they knew they lied, but a 
victim had to be found and so the itiner
ant I. W. W. propagandist and poet, 
Joseph Hillstrom, one of the Ishmaelites 
of the industrial world, was to hand and 
they "shot him to death" because he was 
a rebel, one of the disinherited, because 
he was the voice of the inarticulate down
trodden ; they crucified him on their cross 
of gold, spilled his blood on the altar of 
their God-Profit. 

Because he cried out in the market 
place, on the highways and in the dark 
places where the childre·h., of men gath
ered together, the truth that would make 
men free, for such a crime they crucified 
the Man of Galilee, for ·such a crime they 
crucified John Ball, Parsons, and a mil
lion unnamed, aye and for such a crime 
they will crucify millions unborn, if we 
cry not halt. 

Therefore, Comrades, over the great 
heart of Joe Hill, now stilled in death, 
let us take up his burden, rededicate our
selves to the cause that knows no fail
ure, arid for which Joseph Hillstrom 
cheerfully gave his all, his valuable life. 
Though dead in flesh he liveth amongst 
us, and cries out: · 
Arouse ! Arouse ! Y e sons of toil from 

every rank of Labor, 
Not to strife of leaping lead, of bayonet 

or of saber. 
Ye are not murderers such as they who 

break ye day and hour! 
Arouse! Unite! Win back your world 

with a whirlwind stroke of power! 
Let his blood cement the many di

vided sections of our movement, and our 
slogan for the future be: 

"Joe Hill's body lies mouldering in the 
grave, but the cause goes marching on." 

The body of Joe Hill will be brought to Chicago. Funeral services will 

be held Thursday, Nov. 25th, at 10.30 a~ m., at the West Side Audito·rium, 

1010 S. Racine avenue, under the auspices of the I. W. W. 

Members repres.enting twelve nationalities will speak and son.gs by Joe 

Hill will be sung. 

The funeral oration will be delivered by Judge 0. N. Hilton of Denver, 

Colorado. 



-DAILY SCENES IN THE . STRIKE DISTRICTS. 

·· Under the Stars and . Stripes 

By LESLIE MARCY 

0 VER one thousand two. hundred 
Chicago Garment Workers have 
been arrested and thrown· in police 
stations since they went on strike 

for a living wage eight weeks ago. 
Never, in the strike hi_story .of Chicago, 

has there been so many wage workers 

. arrested. Over three-quarters of a million 
dollars has been furnished to bail out the 
men, women and girls, according to Com
rade William A. Cunnea, who is fighting 
the battles of the strikers in the courts as 
attorney for the Amalgamated Clothing 
Workers. 
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·The first day of winter finds fifteen thou
sand needle workers more solidly united 
than when they walked out eight weeks ago. 
Of these on strike, about one-fourth are 
Jews, the remaining being equally divided 
between Italians, Lithuanians and Poles. 
The strike has welded them together into 
a solid fighting phalanx. 

Most of the· workers have been in this 
country only a few years. The big point 
made by Grace Abbott of the Immigration 
Protective League is that these foreigners 
will get a queer· idea of democracy and 
freedom under the American flag by the 
time the Chicago police have added a few 
more hundred arrests to the 1,246 so far 
charged. with offences. These }:lave ranged 
from disorderly conduct and unlawful 
assembly to "riot," "inciting to riot," as
sault and battery and malicious mischief. 
Many arrests have been made with no 
charges preferred. 

Also, be it noted, these foreigners haven't 
got the vote. They are not yet citizens. 
They cannot use their ballots to help get 
better conditions, even if it were a cinch 
that such use of the ballot would gain them 
their demands. They have been driven to 
find another way to find a shorter work
day and a higher wage. So they are on 
the streets on strike, leaving their needle 
machines idle. 

"Parliamentary action failed us and we 
are supporting now the only actton that 
appears effective for gaining our ends," was 
the remark of a club woman who lobbied 
for women's laws in the last Illinois legis
lature and is now on the picket line of the 
striking garment workers. 

"We asked for an eight-hour Jaw for 
women. We pointed to women· as mothers 
on whom it was unjust to impose the nine 
and ten-hour workday·. Our demands were 
refused." . · 

"We asked for a minimum wage com-: 
mission to investigate various industries and 
fix the lowest amount an employer would 
be permitted by law to pay his girls and 
women. We wanted the ·living wage ar
ranged by law to safeguard .the physical 
needs of food, clothing and shelter required 
by wage earners. Our demands were re
fused." 

"Sixty per cent of the garment strikers 
are women and girls. They are demanding 
the shorter workday and the minimum wage 

we asked of the state legislature. Our 
political demands having been refused, we 
are taking the only course possible for us. 
That is, we are getting out on the streets 
on the picket line, we are contributing 
money, and we are issuing public statements 
that our place is on the strike lines where 
our sisters are taking the most direct route 
to attain their industrial demands." 

On the other side are all the big bosses 
in the men's clothing industry which has 
grown with.gigantic strides in· a few years 
until Chicago is the greatest men's clothing 
center in the world, with an annual output 
of $140,000,000.00. 

Backing up the bosses is the power of the 
press, the club of the cop and the Mayor 
of Chicago, as well as an army of special 
police and professional strike breakers. 

In spite of the fact that the law grants 
the strikers the right to peacefully picket, 
the cold fact is that the special police are 
growing daily more bitter in their assaults 
on the picket lines. More arrests are made, 
more workers beaten up. 

His honor, the Mayor, who not long ago 
was handed a halo for forcing arbitration 
during the street car strike, has steadfastly 
refused to use his power and pull to bring 
about arbitration. His advice to the strik
ers is that they should "Go home ·and keep 
the peace," and, above all, not use violence. 

The chief of police is also lined up with 
the bosses. The Day Book, the only Chi
cago paper which has stuck by the strikers 
through thick and thin, in its issue of 
November 17th, says: "Chief of Police 
Healey, seated by the Mayor, flourished a 
bundle of papers d~aling-~,with alleged at
tacks by strikers. But the Mayor said he 
had no reports of sl.uggings.·. in which strik
ers had been the victims." 

The following paragraphs will give RE
VIEW readers an ideaof the majesty of the 
big stick as represented by the police force 
of Chicago: 

James O'Dea Storren was a captain of 
police in Chicago a few months ago. He 
was a high and honored official. He was 
one of the regular attendants at the annual 
dinner of the Haymarket Veterans' Asso
ciation, he, Capt. Storren, having been one 
of the policemen who was on duty the night 
that the world-famous Chicago anarchists' 
bomb was thrown. 

And now Capt. Storren has had his cap
tain's badge taken from him and his but-
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tons and his uniform. He is no longer a 
captain of police. He was convicted by a 
Cook county jury of the crime of extortion 
and conspiracy. He was sentenced to pay 
a fine of $1,000 and only his extreme age 
sav€d him from a term behind the bars of 
state's prison. 

At trial, Capt. Storr en's lawyer shook 
his finger dramatically to the jury and then 
turned and pointed at the old man, 
saying: "This man is a veteran of the 
Haymarket riot. He is a ddender of 
civilization. He risked his life to ward off 
the demon of anarchy from your hearths 
and firesides." It seems the jury wouldn't 
fall for that stuff. The overwhelming 
testimony of witnesses showed that Capt. 
Storren, even though a Haymarket hero, 
had been a helper of a gang of thieves 
known as "the million-dollar burglar trust" 
operating on the west side of Chicago, 
chiefly near the Maxwell street station. 
These burglars used wagons. They ran 
their wagons up alleys, backed to the hind 
door of a store, and loaded up the whole 
stock of the store, whether dry goods, fur
niture, silk or what not. They hauled away 
a million dollars' worth of this swag. They 
paid the police. And the police kept their 
eyes shut. And one Haymarket hero was 
caught with a sticky mitt. 

'·The detective bureau of Chicago is a 
den of thieves." This remark is not from 

any Socialist or I. W. W. It is the cool 
statement of the state's attorney of Cook 
county who knows the police of Chicago 
pretty well. Three detective sergeants and 
one police captain have been convicted in 
the last four months of extortion and con
spiracy. One of the detectives sentenced to 
state's prison is a nephew of the present 
captain of the detective bureau. Besides, 
the game isn't over. A· former captain of 
the detective bureau is now on trial and 
a lieutenant will face prosecution after that. 
There are no charges of cruelty and cun
ning, facility in the "double cross," made 
by labor men against policemen and detect
ives as a class, but are well backed up in 
the evidence brought out in these Chicago 
police cases. 

Sidney Hillman advises the REVIEW that 
over ninety thousand dollars have been 
given by the Amalgamated Clothing Work
ers in the shape of strike benefits, the big 
bulk of which has been paid out to strikers 
during the past five weeks. The strike fund 
is getting low and winter is here. We hope 
all REVIEW readers who can afford to send 
in a dollar or more will do so at once. The 
clothing workers' fight is our fight. It is 
the class struggle in action in Chicago in 
the clothing industry. Show these garment 
workers that you are with them by sending 
your remittance to THE INTERNATIONAL 
SociALIST REVIEW. 

-, 
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JUST A MINUTE 

C
HARLEY CHAPLIN has his 

knockers. They say he ain't high 
class art. I don't care. I like 
Charley. Especially I like him in 

that comedy, "Work," where he does a 
bum job of paperhanging and slathers 
buckets of paste all over the gazaboes who 
took him for a mutt. 

Here's an old verse, of an old song. If 
anybody knows more . verses. to the same 
song, send 'em in: 
My mo,ther she takes in washing, 
My father he fiddles fo,r gin,, 
My sister she wo~rks in a laundry, 

My God! how the money rolls in! 

From the Masses. 
PREPAREDNESS. 

Pr~paredness is the big magic word, 
friends. The peace-at-any-price folks are 
going to bump up against a whole lot of 
argument and a deep, deep drift of feel
ing the next year and the next presiden~ 
tial campaign. Maybe preparedness is 
bunk. Maybe it ain't. But preparedness 
is one tall issue. And when you get down 
to brass tacks on the argument, there's 
nothing much more solid along that line 
than the article of Max Eastman in· the 
Masses for November. 

Solidarity-everybody knows what 
solidarity means. It's the idea in that 

old song of fellowship, "What the hell do 
we care? The gang's all here." When the 
working clas.s stands. togethe:r in one big 
union without craft distinctions and 
jurisdictional squabbles, with the whole 
proletarian gang standing together, then 
we sure can sing: "What the hell do we 
care?" 

When I bumped into Bill Haywood the 
other day and talked about how things 
are going and coming, he admitted in
cidentally that it ain't all idle newspaper 
chatter about the labor market being less 
crowded now than generally this time of 
the year. "More people working and less 
hunting jobs than I've seen in many 
years this time of the year," said Bill. 
And so the dope of some of 'em is, now's 
a good time to organize, or if you already 
got an organization, strike the boss for a 
pay raise, and if you don't get it, then 
strike the works. 

Hearst papers have the same rotten 
record in Chicago they have in Los An
geles, Frisco and New York. In Chicago 
the garment strikers get nothing but 
poisoned news and poisoned headlines 
from Hearst. More of it and worse of it 
than any other papers in Chicago!. 

Sam Blythe, the . he~vyweight writer 
for the Saturday Evening Post) got 
chummy with newspaper men at the 
Hotel Sherman in Chicago a few days 
ago. He said· war is worse in a thous
and ways than any reporter has told. 
Blythe has been along miles of trenches 
and battle line villages west and east in 
Europe. Mud, muck, stink, hunger-he 
wrote what he saw. But no magazines 
would print it. T'Oo stinking fierce and 
shocking rotten to be printed. "The edi
tors ask for articles on hygiene and the 
Red Cross work, hoping that people will 
be able to guess at the appalling truth 
behind all the relief work," said Blythe. 
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THE JUDGE'S ASSOCIATE. 

The cave-dweller may be dead, but his voice is still 
heard daily in our Jaw courts, where learned and cul
tured judges are employed translating his blood-stained 
tradition into gentlemanly English. 

"GIVE US THIS DAY-,-" 

Master Baker: Give us .this day workmen pure in 
heart, meek in spirit, as soft and pliable as the dough 
they daily punch; and punish the wickedness of the agi
tators who want them to rise. 

LABOR WANTS A "PLACE IN THE SUN I" 

Capital (deeply shocked at Labor's efforts to emerge): 
''Back to your abyss, Sir! As it_ is ·already there is 
scarcely enough sun to go round!" 

"SERMONS IN NUTS." 
' . ' ~ 

The Simian Philosopher: No, my child, never speak 
slightingly of Evolution. It is merely 'fhrough evohi-· 
tionary development .that we have acquired· those higli~r' 
moral faculties which make .it possible Jor us to luxuti~te' 
behind nice iron bars that compl~tely 13hut out the .Cap~ 
italists. 
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By R. B. TOBIAS 

A 
SPOT KNOCKER is often a one
time artist, who, because of com
petition in the original field of his 
endeavors, is forced to become one 

of those ill-paid, well-named handlers of 
the air· brush, who take the "spots," 
freckles, moles, and birthmarks off the 
relatives whose enlarged photographs we 
see hanging dismally upon the walls of 
our dwellings. 

We decorate the small, original, post
card likeness of the barber, in his ten.:. 
year-ago style spring suit, with the 
stripes. demanded by this year's tailor; 
put gold watches, diamond studs and 
radiating cuff links on the garb of yester
year and paint out the too effulgent lines 
of the fat lady. We place high collars 
where they ought to be and earn our salt 
in redressing the dear departed in the 
fas.hionable gown decreed by Paris this 
year. 

'A "Spot Knocker's" "l'Ot is not a happy 
o,ne !" Twenty years ago it was not so 

· bad: My story is the tale of the decline 
of an artist and the rise of a Spot 
Knocker. It is the story of nearly all 
Spot Knockers. 

After I had twice taken the first prize 
at the Chicago Art Institute and had 
spent a year studying in Paris, and had 
disposed of less than enough pictures 
during the ensuing twenty months to pay 
my roo'm rent, I stepped down from my 
artistic· high horse and solicited work for 
the_ magazines, where I was barely able 
to eke out my vanishing resources for 
ahother year .. 

887 

Like many of my fellow students, N e
cessity then forced me to further de
grade my "artistic gifts" and I attacked 
the "commercial houses," which I found 
also crowded with would-be artists. 
Competition here was so keen that, in 
spite of the fact that I was perfectly wil
ling, and even anxious, to draw cut glass 
ware, or wedge-wood china for half-tone 
catalogs, at the niggardly sum of $20.00 
a week, I soon found myself again in the 
great Army of Unemployed. 

It was then some kind friend came 
along and told me of that small group of 
art students who managed to pay their 
bills by "spot knocking." Now, in those 
days "spot knocking" required a certain 
skill. The worker, aided by a pantograph 
or an enlarging box-all of this work was 
made without the air-brush-was hand 
stippled-actually enlarged the photo
graphs that were brought to him, and 
some small degree of artistic ability was 
required to do this work well. 

At first I actually enjoyed my work 
and the unaccustomed affluence that 
flowed from it. This was long ago and I 
was very, very young. I took real pleas
ure in reproducing, in enlarged form, the 
kindly features, with their wealth of 
benevolent wrinkles, of the grandmothers. 
I smiled over the faces of the young 
women and sweat, good-naturedly, over. 
the innumerable babies. . 

The $50.00 to $75.00 I earned every 
week brought self-respect,- and revived· 
my waning hopes that I might some day 
become an artist worthy of the nam.e. 
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But, with me as with many others, the 
"spot knocker's studio" became the 
graveyard of these youthful aspirations. 
I ·lived well and was known as something 
of an artist, and still held myself to be 
somewhat above those menial workmen 
who labor in grimy machine shops or fac
tories, even after the invention of the air 
brush. I was still of the artistic world, 
at least in my own opinion. I was able 
to swing a "stick," affect the latest styles 
in artistic garb and discuss the "arts." 

The solar print was the next step in 
the production of enlarged photographs. 
It was a step beyond, or, from the artistic 
viewpoint, below, the period of free hand 
work. A solar print is a more or less 
dim impression of the original photo
graph printed large size on steinbach 
crayon paper sensitized with silver ni
trate. 

But pride goeth before the "machine," 
and so went the last of mine. The bro
mide process was so perfected that the 
despised printer could appropriate a por
tion of our jobs by making these "prints." 
These were so clear and strong in tone 
values that they left very little for us to 
do. A bromide print is almost as clear as 
t~e original photograph-sometimes 
clearer. They are printed on smooth 
paper and look just like large photo
graphs. 

These we were merely required to 
"touch up" before delivery. 

Our arduous labors, our arttsttc 
achievements, now became merely the 
removing of moles, the insertion of dim
ples, the straightening of crossed eyes 
and the invention of jewelry. During the 
first stage of the innovation we were 
often required to redress a woman wear
ing the costume of the vintage of '89, and 
set her forth in the latest decoction from 
some Paris modiste. But here again the 
mechanics of the printing shop en
croached upon the "artistic" domain, and 
standard forms and plates of modern gar
ments were substituted in rough print 
for use in the large "hand-painted" por
trait. 

The Art Institutes have continued to 
turn out more and more students with the 
passing years, and competition among 
Spot Knockers has grown appreciably 
keener, until today we receive from 15 

cents to four bits for each enlargement or 
each "hand-painted enlarged portrait," for 
which the customer pays the studio com
panies $2.98 to $10.00, "including the 
frame." 

It was early in my spot knocking career 
that I discovered that the interests of the 
order-getting Agents and the Spot 
Knockers was not always to be con
sidered identical. The Agents often se
cured their contracts at our expense. 
They still get many orders by promising 
impossible results, which we are expected 
to carry out, orders that may mean much 
extra work and worry and time and labor 
to us, for which we receive no additional 
pay. 

I have often noticed the remarkable 
versatility and imaginative ability pos
sessed by Agents. Whether it is that 
the job causes these budding talents to 
blossom, or whether it be that the talents 
secure the job, I cannot say. But Agents 
are required to produce the "business," 
and their methods are often unique. 

Louey Steinheimer, the best order-get
ter of the Cincinnati Studio, in which I 
"knocked" for two years, was the best 
weeper-on-the-job I have ever met. Louey 
used to copy the addresses of funerals 
from the daily papers and skip around 
and wait on the stoop till the mourners 
came home-waiting for orders. By the 
time the carriages coming home turned 
the corner he had loaded up on Uncle 
John's or Cousin Eleanor's-or whoever 
it was had passed away-characteristics,· 
and was ready to sympathize with the 
bereaved-and take orders. 

He would dwell on their good qualities 
and gaze upol} their features-if he was 
fortunate enough to secure a photograph 
-and moan, (( St,ch a man! To lose such 
a father!" Or "husband" or brother, as 
the case might demand, and squeeze 
actual tears from his eyes. Usually he 
was able to get the whole family wrought 
up into tears again, and before their eyes 
were dry enough to see the contract very 
well, he got his orders. We all voted him 
the most realistic mourner off the Legiti
mate. He could turn on the faucet of his 
emotions like a soda-water clerk serving 
orders. 

Louey's specialty was among the be
reaved. Bud Higgins worked among the 
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foreign working girls and wives of for-' 
eign workingmen. Most of these had 
friends, or sweethearts or relatives in the 
Old Country to whom they desired to 
send pictures of themselves. Nine times 
out of ten these people wished their por
traits to represent worldly wealth hoped 
for, but not yet attained. And Bud Hig
gins was lavish in promising additions 
for us to make, diamond necklaces that 
radiated light like the setting sun, mod
ern gowns, latest coiffeurs, jewelry, 
gloves, hats and coats to suit, with hos
iery and slippers to match. 

It was almost as good as a course in 
designing for us Spot Knockers, but it 
did not pay. At SO cents a figure on an 
enlargement and 55 cents for two heads, 
etc., etc., the more new clothes· we had 
to paint in, the more jewels we had to 
sprinkle on, the more: heads of hair we. 
had to re-dress, the fewer pictures we 
could do per day. We told Bud. We 
said we were only expected to wash out 
wrinkles and take off warts and moles 
and birthmarks and su.ch things. We 
said we were willing to put on gold 
watches or diamond stick pins, or rings 
and even dimples, but we thought some 
extra charge ought to be made for color
ing faded hair, putting heavy growths 
over bald spots, fat reductions, bust en
largements, Paris gowns and making old 
folks young and poor clothes fine. 

I never heard any one among us object 
to straightening the . limbs of a bow
legged man, nor to . inventing a decent 
amount of jewelry. But when Bud came 
in with orders to ((reduce the young 
woman," who weighed 210 pounds to 140 
pounds, the most patient, long-suffering 
Spot Knocker in the studio, Old Baldy, 
went on strike. 

It had reached the point where agents 
would promise anything to secure orders. 
One woman insisted that we make a small 
postcard front view picture of her hus
band over into an enlarged ({side view.'' 
A Swedish mother asked to have her 
baby's picture "made a year older," be
cause the photograph had been taken at 
one year and the child had died when it 
was two years old. 

For a long time we endured, uncer
tain how to voice our rebellion. We did 
not want to throw down our tools and 

go out on strike because some of us ob~ 
jected to such methods. We had not yet 
learned that the Spot Knocker's job is 
subject to the same laws as any other 
job. Besides we knew there were hun
dreds of hungry art students who would 
flock over and into the studio and take 
our jobs and hold oh to them as tight as 
a drowning man hangs to a bubble. I 
don't like to add that we recalled the time 
when we had strucll and some of our own 
number had sneaked in to work evenings, 
thus scabbing on themselves and the rest 
of m,. 

It was when things were in this state 
of sullen rebellion that the Duke came 
back to the studio. The Duke was Span
ish and as full of kick as a young donkey. 
He had joined the Socialist Party and the 
I. W. W., and· he started right in doing 
propaganda work among us heathen 
"wage slaves." 

Times had been dull at the studio, but 
just then the ante-Christmas orders be
gan to pour in. We all figured that here 
was where we would roll up a little 
rainy day money and pay up our bills. 
Bud Higgins, Weeping Louey and Art 
Strumsky, who worked the weddings, 
went on a regular contract-getting de
bauch. The orders poured in and we all 
worked over-time and Sundays at SO 
cents per figure trying to catch the fish 
while it rained mackerel. 

But orders became more difficult ot 
execution every week. It took the Duke 
only a day or two to notice that instruc
tions were becoming more and more in
volved. One day he came to me with two 
small photographs. 

"This," he sa.id holding up an excep
tionally dim, out-of-door, dinky picture 
of a tall, gawky youth wearin;s a pale, 
timid-looking moustache, ((this is John, 
the bridegroom, and this"-pointing to a 
fat, little brunette with her hair in braids, 
((this, is the blushing bride. I am re
quested to unite them in the enlargement, 
dressing the bride in a modern Fifth ave
nue wedding gown and show her with her 
hand upon the groom's arm. And, this, 
spindly, spineless creature wants his 
moustache removed, evening dress put 
on, with jewelry, white gloves and all the 
rest of it-all for the paltry sum of fifty
five cents. Here's where I cure Art 
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Strumsky of his facility in promising 
stuff that means quadruple work for 
Sweeney." 

It gaye us real pleasure to watch the 
Duke. He put in a good deal of extra time 
on that order. He gave the little dumpy 
bride's head the wedding gown and the 
form of the slimsky Consuela, Countess 
of Barlborough, and he set the lanky 
bridegroom's head upon the shoulders of 
a short, stout body, working his shoes in 
at the knees with a board box beneath 
them. A full sixteen inches between feet 
and knees were painlessly removed by 
this artist-surgeon. The whole pic
ture was a "bleacher" (print removed 
with cyanide). It was beautiful. The 
fat, merry face of the little bride peered 
at us atop the slim form of a six-foot 
society matron, while her. hand rested 
upon the arm of her husband, who had 
been reduced to a bare four feet. Appar
ently the bride fairly towered above her 
lord. 

·We knew this order would be thrown 
back upon the hands of Art Strumsky 
and that he would have to pay the Duke, 
personally, for the job. It looked like 
a brilliant way to cut down our labors 
within reason. We all picked up ideas 
from the Duke like a lost pup goes after 
a bone. 

That same day Louey came in with 
two nice orders from widowers whose 
wives had been laid to rest and who were 
willing to pay $10.000 to secure an im
proved portrait to hang in the parlor. 
Louey had promised both men to present 
their wives in low-necked evening clothes 
and to doll them up generally l~ke the 
Sunday Supplement ·pictures of Who's 
Who in Washington, etc.,· etc. 

The decollete order went to one of the 
boys and he obeyed instructions to the 
last paragraph. He thickened Mrs. Par
ker's hair ; he added curls to Mrs. Mike 
Mahoney's locks. He gave them white silk 
hosiery, toe slippers and abbreviated pet
ticuats, as is the style this year. He made 
no reduction in their forms, which even 
their best friends would have been forced 
to .admit were a trifle embonpoint, and he 
certainly did paint those evening dresses 
low. 

I never saw nicer work. He put a lot 
of time in on that job. Mrs. Parker's 

ankles in the enlarged porttait'' were · a; 
whole lot better than they were i't\ rettil' 
life. She w.ore shoulder straps to. :·ke.,~ .. ;.~ ... :~ 
her gauze waist up. And Mrs. Mahon~y.t 
looked like a couple of Schuman-Heinks' 
rolled into one who was· trying to break 
out of her clothes. 

Bud Higgins ho.d grown ambitious (in 
planning extra work for the rest of us) 
along with Art Strumsky and Louey. 
They seemed to be trying to out-do each 
other in seeing which one could plan the 
most elaborate tout ensemble for us to 
work over. The Duke said that when 
Bud was talking-for-au-order he offered 
as many things as the most expensive· 
beauty doctors, gowns as lovely as· Lil
lian Russell's, wealth, beauty and a dip 
in the Fountain of Youth-all at the ex
pense of the poor Spot Knocker. 

Those of us who had been executing 
orders for Bud, grudgingly, grumblingly, 
peevishly, began to take a new interest in 
life. We followed Bud's lavish instruc
tions literally, we retouched, re-dressed, 
re-formed, revived and beautified each 
and every photograph out of all sem
blance to the original. We took Maxine 
Elliott as the ideal for brunettes and Lil
lian Langtry as the perfect blonde. We 
redecorated poor Lizzie Verblotz until · 
her own mother would not have known 
her. We touched up worn Mrs. W eze'" 
rowsky until she looked five years 
younger than her own daughter. Ample 
curves we produced by the magic of our 
heavy brushes, where had been sharp an
gles~ we reduced the burdens of the flesh
weary and a number one A-Last slipper 
was the largest thing we knew in femi
nine footwear. 

Not a single point of identification did 
we leave the puzzled Bud. Mary W eis
kowniff, with her high bridged little nose 
re-done into a Lillian Russell, w~s not to 
be distinguished from Kathleen Levine, 
whose retrousse organ had yielded to the 
perfection of a Maxine Elliott. 

The two practical widowers rolled up 
their sleeves and gave Louey a· beating 
that sent him to the hospital for three 
days when they saw those "low-necks"; 
nine out of ten of the Beauty enlarge
ments were thrown back upon . Bud's 
hands by the enraged contract-signers, 
who insisted that "that ain't me" and the 
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bride-and-groom output was an igno
minious failure from Art Strumsky's 
puint of view and a howling success from 
our own. Little discrepancies in height, 
weight, etc., etc., had served our purpose, 

so that our "strike on the job," as the 
Duke called it, made good and today we 
are almost back to the old basis of dim
ple and jewelry insertions and wart and 
mole eliminations. 

After the War-What? 
Socialist Militancy Against Capitalist Militarism 

By HENRY L. SLOBODIN 

A 
.FEW more remarks about militar
ism and armament. · 

I contend that an American So
cialist party will act on these is

sues exactly as the German Socialist 
party acted. That is, it will denounce 
both loudly and constantly, but when the 
great "showdown" comes; it will act ex
actly as ~he Germans did. Such an atti
tude is the logical, necessary and un
avoidable nutcome of parliamentary So-
cialism. · 

As was said before, there are only two 
rational and consistent attitudes in the 
matter. One is of absolute and complete 
non-resistance and surrender. Let the 
Japanese or Germans or English armies 
invade our soil. Let them take posses
sion of our country and government. Let 
some of them rape our women, burn our 
homes, and all we will do is to weep and 
gently remonstrate. 

To do this would be divine. Only a 
Christ could do it. No one claims such 
an attitude possible. No one advocates 

. it. Even Mr. Bryan speaks of a million 
men jumping or springing to arms. 

Every one, from Bryan to Roosevelt, 
advocates meeting force with force, op
posing arms to arms: And so do the So
cialists and the Socialist party. Certainly 
the Socialists are anti-militarists-inter
nationally. The Socialists demand dis
armament-as an international policy
all nations to disarm at the same time. 
This is also the desire of Bryan, Wilson, 
Roosevelt. Taft and the greater portion 
of the capitalist class. But that events 
are not controlled by our desires is seen 
now. It is safe to say that the dominant 

desire of the American people at the pres·· 
ent time is to keep out of militarism and 
armaments. Yet, notwithstanding, we 
see the United States slowly being forced 
or drifting to militarism and armaments. 

The Socialists were never peace-at-any
price men. The attempt of the German
izing Socialists in America to foist on the 
American Socialist party the peace-at
any-price policy will not be taken seri
ously. Their true desires are well shown 
in the attitude of Morris Hillquit, who 
in the same breath extols the German So
cialists for having taken up arms for their 
country and demands of American Social
ists to be peace-at-any-price men. 

But no Socialist Congress ever de
manded of any one country to disarm or 
stay unarmed in the presence of huge 
armaments of its neighbors. There is no 
Socialist authority or Socialist resolution 
binding the Socialists to leave their coun
try defenseless in the presence of prob
able aggression. 

The question is not what the American 
Socialist party will do now when it has 
no political weight with the country and 
government. The question is what would 
it do if it had the same power and re
sponsibility as the German, Austrian or 
French Socialists have. The answer is
it would denounce militarism and vote 
for the defense of the country against 
"foreign aggression" -meaning it would 
support a real big war. 

This is the inevitable blind-alley, sine~ 
qua-non, of parliamentary Socialism, na-· 
tiona! and international. 

* * * 
What is to be done? Is there no way 
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out of it for the Socialist movement? 
There surely is. Parliamentary Social
ism is timid, mildly-reformistic and anti
revolutionary. Socialist action is political 
action. But political action is not alone 
parliamentary action. · It is that and a 
great deal more. 

The Socialists entered the parliament 
as a forum for propaganda. Through in
tense and one-sided parliamentary activ
ity they drifted into reconciliation with 
the capitalist state. More and more they 
came around to the view that the over
throw of capitalism and the establishment 
of Socialism are fine phrases for propa
ganda, but could not be considered at all 
as practical; that the entire mission of 
Socialism was to go into the parliament 
and there work for the betterment of the 
conditions of the working dass. 

The Socialists came to work against 
the capitalist state and stayed to work 
with it. They began to resent attacks 
against the state. Our own Section Six 
is an extreme expression of that attitude. 

August fourth, nineteen fourteen, 
startled the Socialists of the world out 
of their self-sufficiency. It struck them 
painfully to their hearts that the move
ment of great promise showed no fulfill
ment. What happened? Did the Social
ist muvement fail? No, the Socialist 
movement did not fail. It is here more 
vital and abiding than ever. 

Did political Socialism fail? 
No; political Socialism did not fail. It 

was never tried. 
What did fail was parliamentary So

cialism pure and simple. 
We learned now that parliamentary So

cialism will not suffice alone. 
We are in the midst of a militaristic 

era. And in a militaristic state militar
ism dominates the parliament. Parlia
mentarism is effective only when backed 
by force, actual or potential. Without 
force it is futile. An example of this was 
seen lately in Russia, where parliament, 
after parliament was dissolved by the 
Czar and its members exiled to Siberia. 
We have now an illustration of the futil
ity of parliamentarism in Greece. Cer
tainly, a man.ifestation of popular force 
in Russia or Greece may make the parlia
ments vital and powerful. 

If the Socialists are to stay in parlia
ment, then they must make the parlia
ment truly sovereign and powerful. 

This can be done by· force. Militarism 
now threatens the parliament. A mili
taristic state is only nominally governed 
by parliament. And parliamentary Social
ism must needs foster militarism. 

There is only one way of attacking mil
itarism, and that way is-Parliamentary 
Socialism plus force. This is political 
action. Force as a social factor is politi
cal action. Even international law recog
nizes that, by refusing to extradite politi
cal refugees. Only the Socialists, im
mersed in parliamentarism refused to rec
ognize the great political factor-Force. 
And in proportion they were non-political 
Socialists. 

All movements go through a period of 
inquiry and agitation followed by the pe
riod of action and realization. "At the 
beginning there was the word." And 
then came the act. Socialism has its· pe
riod of theory and principle. Now it is 
becoming a deed. Through governmental 
Socialism and the· Social Revolution, So
cialism will become a reality. 

As parliamentary Socialists, we will be 
on the wrong side of the Social r~volu
tion. As political Socialists we will act 
with the Social Revolution. 

The signs of the approaching Social 
Revolution are multiplying on all sides. 
This war is not of capitalistic making. 
On the contrary. The chief C'ount in the 
indictment against the capitalist state will 
be in not having prevented this war. Over 
this capitalism is now shedding tears of 
blood. It is the social energies overor
ganized, overstimulated, escaping the 
will, intent and control of man. Mankind 
became drunk with militarism and now 
acts the drunkard. The usual condition 
is reversed. Economic conflicts, racial 
antagonisms serve merely as pretexes. 
Militarism is itself the sufficient cause. 

* * * 
There is no seer who can read in the 

stars the future· course of the war even 
one year ahead. It may suddenly come 
to an end in a stale-mate. But also it 
may continue and spread, involving prac
tically all mankind. A sudden termina-
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tion would be merely an armistice, with 
militarism rampant and dominating the, 
world. A prolonged conflict may engulf 
civilization and liberty. 

What shall be done? 
The answer is-Act ! 
In this world crisis the Socialist move

ment must act. Or it is absolutely of no 
avail. 

Socialist action must be political action 
in the full sense of the word. Against 
capitalist militarism the Socialists must 
oppose Socialist militancy. Aggression 
must be met by force. 

To the capitalist appeal for the defense 
of the country, the Socialists must an
swer with an appeal for the defense uf 
mankind. 

The Third International must organize 
the Defense League ·of the Human Race. 

It must call upon the millions to desert 
the standard of the militaristic Moloch 
and rally under the standard of Man. Th~ 
rallying cry should be-Peace and Lib
erty! Death to Militarism! 

It would be meaningless and futile to 
declare merely that w~ are opposed to 
war; that we desire to end the war. 

We must act. 

We must organize Peace and Liberty, 
as well, as efficiently, as War and Tyran
ny are organized. In parliament and out 
of parliament, wherever men congregate, 
we must sound the appeal for Peace and 
Liberty. 

We must act. 
Our action must be organized interna

tionally. It will not do to call strikes in 
one country so as to help the militarism 
of another. It will not do to paralyze the 
military industries of the United States 
s·o as to help Germany. It will not do to 
strike for shorter hours in the Welsh 
mines and work twelve hours in the 
Westphalian mines. Strikes, destruction 
of ammunition, paralyzing of communica
tions! And boldly to proclaim this policy 
in the halls of parliaments. 

This is political action. 
And if one must lay down his life, let 

him lay it down for Peace and Liberty, 
in the service of Mankind and Civiliza
tion. 

The German Socialists, who have 
served War and Tyranny so well, will 
no doubt serve Peace and Liberty much 
better. 

To them we look for initiative action. 

Open Until Christmas 

To oblige comrades in Chicago and vicinity our office will be open every 
Saturday afternoon till after the holidays. 



THRESHING WHEAT 
By NILS H. HANSON 

'' I T'S the guy with the rig that gets 
the dough," is a statement often 
heard through the wheat country. 
The most of the men, the real 

threshers, those who make the bundles
the pretty bouquets-jump from the 
shock to the straw-stack and elevator
those men, some of them at least, knew 
that also. They knew that for every $3 
or $3.50 they earn their boss makes from 
six to eight dollars on each. and every 
one of them. Yes, while they make their 
daily wage he makes his daily pile of from 
one to two hundred and fifty dollars. 

A big 42 to 44 cylinder separator can 
crush out from three to four thousand 
bushels in one day. The "thresher" gets 
from 10 to 14 cents a bushel for wheat, 
and from six to eight cents for oats and 
barley. This holds good in the Dakotas 
where they thresh from the shock. In 
Kansas and Nebraska, where they thresh 
from the stack, somewhat lower price is 
paid, as only . about one-third as hig a 
crew can do that. 

The pay per bushel differs somewhat 
on different places. It sometimes de
pends on the supply and demand of rna-

144 

chines. If there are plenty of machines 
and poor crop the average might only be 
10 cents a bushel. But if there is a heavy 
crop and machines are scarce, then the 
price might jump up to 14 cents a bushel, 
just to get other machines to move over 
there. I heard of at least one place in 
North Dakota that paid 14 cents, though 
most pay 10 and 12 cents. 

The expenses of one of the biggest out
fits will not go to more than $150 a day
wear and tear of the machine also in
cluded; that is, of course, if the darn thing 
don't go on strike, and give the men a 
rest too often during the day. 

So we see that the owner of the outfit 
will clear more at an average than what 
he pays out in expenses. Sometimes he will 
clear nearly twice the amount of what 
hunning it amounts to. I know of one 
small machine (36-in. cylinder and eight 
bundle teams) that threshed 4,000 bushels 
of oats in one afternoon. Four thousands 
bushels at six cents a bushel makes $240 .. 
A little oats was also threshed at six and 
will not go to much over fifty dollars. So 
there we see what Mr. Boss made in a 
few hours only. 
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I know another machine which 
threshed 92,000 bushels in 30 davs. l\1:ore 
than nine-tenths of this was wheat paying 
10 cents in one town and 12 in another. 
A little oats was also threshed at six and 
eight cents a bushel, but if we average 
it up, will come very close if we figure 
the whole at ten cents a bushel. That 
make~ $9,200. The expenses of. that rig 
was tiever more than $140 a day, which 
makes $4,200 and gives the Boss a little 
nice profit of $5,000 in 30 days, while each 
of the· men made a little over a hundred, 
at the rate of $3.50 a day. 

"Well," you say, ~'he has got to pay 
for the machinery." 0, yes, let that be, 
but also remember that into the $140 was 
figured $15 a day to- pay for the machine. 
And, knowing how long a separator and 
an engine lasts (that is if the job isn't 
too rotten altogether, because then it 
might not last but a few days) this is a 
rather round figure. 

That this above mentioned "thresher" 
made about $5,000 I know to be a fact 
because I happened to work for the 
farmer the last couple of days he was 
threshing. Of course he did not tell us 
how much he made. All he told us was 
how much they threshed in 30 days. The 
rest we could figure out for ourselves
besides that I happened to get the aver
age. expense a day from the separator 
man.· 

Besides this threshing the "thresher" 
usually own:s anywhere from four and 
five hundred, to sometimes up to four 
and five thousand acres of land. -Good 
many of them own more than one rig. 
Two big rigs might make $10,000 in 30 
days-for the boss. 

Now, then, is it any wonder then that 
the threshing crews are beginning to kick 
-when they know how much the boss 
makes on them? Is it any wonder that 
they don't like to sleep in the barns and 
haystacks any longer, but are demanding 
a decent place where to rest their weary 
bones ·after a long and hard day's work? 
Is it any wonder that those "lousy thresh
ers" are beginning to shake them~elves 
-and have this year lined up by the thou
sands in the Agricultural Workers Or
ganization of the I. W. W. They are be
ginning to feel that if it wasn't for the 
fact that they are robbed of what they 

really make they wouldn't have to go 
hungry the greatest part of the year. 

From Kansas. to the Canada Border. 
In order to be able to describe a few 

points from the ~life of those men who 
take up this kind of work, and in order 
that it may be more convincing I will 
mention a couple of my own experiences. 
I will try to bring out whatever might 
seem of interest-not only to the migra
tory worker but also to those who never 
yet worked by the light of "farmer's sun" 
(the moon) or by the shimmering glim
mer of a burning straw-stack. 

The best place I got a job in was Phil
ipsburg, Kansas. It was the best be
cause there were just then very few men, 
but quite a few farmers wanting men
that evening I went there. There were 
as many as fifteen farmers looking for 
from one to four and five men each, and 
there were only about five men ready to 
go out and get sun-baked in a header-box. 

"How much you pay? How many 
hours you work? How do you sleep out 
there?" and a good many other questions 
were put to the farmers which all were 
answered quite satisfactorily. It was just 
about the most ideal town I happened to 
ru~ against as far as geting a job. The 
grain was ripe and somehow hardly 
any men at all happened to be around 
just then. The wages were from $3 up 
to in some instances $3.50 and $4 for ten 
to twelve hours' work. 

In talking a bout hours I heard one 
farmer come into town in Philipsburg and 
say, "I've got a heleva good man out 
there; he's a damn good worker, but he 
won't work but eight hours." Take that 
as a hint and don't work but eight hours a 
day next year. 

Taken at an average the Kansas farmer 
is, I believe, more of a human being than 
what the. Dakotans are. I worked in 
Kansas a week and there I slept in the 
best bed in the house, and was treated 
comparatively fairly. In North Dakota, 
up to the Canada line-as well as the 
other side the line, too, of course-the 
hay-stack or cold tent, an old barn or a 
filthy vermin-infested bunk-car is good 
enough for the "pesky go-abouts" who 
takes up the harvesting or threshing. 

So we see there is a little difference be
tween the people and the conditions in 
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different states. In leaving California 
with its rotten bundle-of-a-bedding-on
the-back-policy and coming to Kansas 
sleeping in a good bed in the house it 
feels a little different. But as· soon as one 
keeps on going north it soon changes 
again. Already in Nebraska it seems to 
be a little different. Although they let 
you sleep in the house the atmosphere 
seems to be changing. 
I worked in Nebraska one whole day. But 
that Nebraska farmer wanted us to stack 
bundles-to throw the bundles up about 
four stories high on one egg each meal. 
But nix on that. I swear I could eat 
from four to six instead of only one. But 
there were only five eggs on the table~ 
and there were five of us to eat. Out of 
the five eggs I grabbed two one meal and 
three at another, but that didn't help. 
Next meal there were only five eggs 
again. And the next morning the two 
hired men (I and one other, who, by the 
way, paid $2.50 for a card out of the $3 
he made) walked down the road, cussing 
the farmer's one-egg-a-piece-a-meal and 
four stories high bundle stacks. 

Going north we soon found that most 
all the men were drawing themselves 
towards the Dakotas. Nobody semed to 
like the Nebraska stacking. And can you 
blame 'em if they didn't get but one egg 
each meal like we did? The cost of the 
eggs at that time was 12 cents a dozen. 

On the way northwards as many as 
three and four hundred men on one 
freight train was no unusual sight. 
Neither was the daily hold-ups and shoot
ings, etc., anything unusual. Another 
thing which was perhaps a Iitle more un
usual was that the I. W. W. sticker could 
be seen everywhere. In one little town 
in South Dakota, its inhabitants woke up 
one morning and found the bank, court
house, sheriff's office and the whole town 
nicely decorated. Of course the paper in 
that great burg as well as its "honorable 
citizens" thought that the I. W. W. was 
about to take charge of the town. 

A little northwest of :Minot is a town 
which for some time was surrounded by 
thirty deputy sheriffs waiting and watch
ing for the I. W. W.'s coming to take 
charge of the town. But in the meantime 
those awfully feared, hated and bespatted 
wobblies were organizing on the job-

sending in applications and fees for 
dozens of members through the post
office of that same town. The deputies 
only guarded the town, and not the 
threshing machines (and they couldn't 
pitch bundles with clubs and guns if they 
wanted to) nor even the bundles for the 
go-about-cat. 

In a good many other places the pow
ers-that-be had arrested the men and 
driven them out of town if they suspected 
that there were any of those "dangerous 
agitators" among them. But steadily 
hundreds of delegates have initiated 
member after member, and by the time 
all the threshing is over there will be at 
least 3,000 new members lined up 
through the harvest country this season. 

The chief of police in Minot, N. D., for 
instance, thought that he would stop the 
organizing by giving a few of us ten days 
in the chain-gang. And a good many 
have served thirty days in different 
towns. Some chiefs have had their thugs 
uut after the organizers-but all in vain. 
The more arresting and the more brutali
ties handed out to the slaves the more 
discontented have they become. 

This year they have raised the wages 
from fifty cents to a dollar more a day. 
They have shortened the hours from one 
to three hours a day-in many instances. 
They have shown the farmers and thresh
ing bosses that they must pay more if 
they want the grain harvested or 
threshed. They have raised a general 
cry of discontent, sounding its echo into 
the polished chambers of the big land
lords-; into the drawing rooms of the 
business men and the commercial clubs. 
They have shown that in organi:::ation 
there is stre,ngth even when it comes to 
be worked out up in the wilderness of 
the great big, wiqe and endless prairies of 
North Dakota. 

This year there were about two hun
dred delegates ; next year let it be one or 
two thousands of them and then the re
sult shall be so much greater. We must 
remember that for every step that is 
taken it brings us so much closer to the 
goal, that goal when we will be thor
oughly organized, organized so that we 
will be able to get a slice of that $5,000 
the threshing boss skins off our backs 
inside of a short period of 30 days. 
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There is no hold-back in this-if the 
workers only want to do it. Anyone 
sleeping in a haystack after having done 
a hard day's work, as they do in North 
Dakota, ought to feel that there should 
be something done-especially on such 
mornings as it is a freezing temperature, 
with snow on the ground. 

Nearly every year there is some grain 
left somewhere both in North Dakota and 
in Canada, which has to stand in the 
shock over the winter-because many 
men leave as soon as the snow comes, 
and it is impossible to invite them to 
come back. But, believe me, if they had 
a warm and clean bed waiting for them, 
and a good five dollars a day for ten 
hours' work, then there would be all 
kinds of men who wouldn't leave because 
of the snow nor anything else. But as 
long as those "crummy hoboes" have to 
work night and day for a comparatively 
small wage and sleep outside, and always 
be in a rotten condition and environment 
-that long will it also be hard to keep 
them when the snow comes. 

However, this can only be done by the 
workers themselves. They themselves 
must force their employers to come 
through with what they need-more pay, 
shorter hours, better food and a good, 
clean bed to slee'p in. And if they don't 
come through fold your arms and. use 

the best methods you know in order to 
make. their boss lose money and see that 
it is a losing game to fight labor. 

The Industrial Workers of the World 
has become a menace to the grain grow
ers all through the middle states. Never 
before have they had their hands so 
full as they have had this year. In Kan
sas they have tried out a new invention; 
a "header" which. threshes the grain as it 
goes along and can be operated with two 
men and eight horses. This invention, so 
says the papers, will do away with the 
great clarion call of fifty thousand harvest 
hands every year, as the farmers can op
erate that machine without anv outside 
help at all. In North Dakota~ they are 
going to have negroes next year. All this 
because the harvesters and threshing 
crews have at last begun to fight for 
more wages and better conditions. 

But we shouldn't take such bluffs seri
ously. When next season comes the 
farmers all through the grain belt will 
wear their usual smile when they s.ee the 
freight trains ·loaded down with men, 
coming from far away to help them with 
their grain. And that will be the time to 
come back on them with a much bigger 
and a much more serious bluff-a demand 
for twice as high wages as they C7!er paid 
before. · 

A NEW CHAPTER IN 
INDUSTRIAL REVOLUTION 

' 
By J. A. Macdonald 

T
HIS is the story of the success of the 
Agricultural Workers' organiz-ation. 
This story is not finished, it cannot 
be till the doomed industrial system 

of t9day has also been damned and over
thrown. It is the story of the moving of 
the propaganda of revolutionary industrial 
unionism from the open forum and the 
street corner, to the primary theater of the 
industrial revolution-the job. 

The wise men of the labor movement
generally too wise to work-the philosoph
ers of the easy chair and the big salary, 

said the migratory worker could not be· or
ganized. They said the work was too cas
ual. A union for them would have to be too 
migratory. It would have to have its office 
in a box car. 

The I. W. W;· said that the labor or
ganization which could become a perma
nent factor in American industrialism must 
start at the bottom and work up, instead 
of starting at the top and working down. 
The wise men said the members of the In
dustrial Workers of the World were not 
philosophers, they were working men and 



348 INDUSTRIAL REVOLUTION 

consequently did not know anything of 
the labor movement. The idea of a work
ingman, and especially a migratory worker, 
contradicting the labor leaders was prepos
terous-to the labor leaders. It was a glar
ing infringement on the right of leaders to 
do the thinking of the working class. But 
was there ever a philosophy which could 
overthrow a fact. The .A. W. 0. is the 
proof that the "Hoboes" were correct and 
the labor leaders wrong. 

On the fifteenth of last April a number of 
members of the Industrial Workers of the 
World got together at Kansas City, Mo. 
The attendance would have been greater 
only that a large number of "The Hoboes" 
were in jail at Sioux City. Thirteen of 
these workers, dreamers of a system of so
ciety not founded on loot or murder, got a 
charter for Local 400 of the I. W. W. un
der the name of the A. W. 0. Again pre
posterous ! These thirteen banded together 
to organize every worker in the agricultural 
industry of the world. The unmitigated 
nerve of these thirteen throwing the gaunt
let and dedaring war to the death against 
the financial interests of this primary in
dustry, entrenched behind laws that have 
been the product of centuries of outrage! 
With no treasury they declared war against 
the millions of dollars robbed from the 
agricultural workers. They declared war 
against their own money, which had been 
stolen from them. Perhaps never in th~ 
history of the world was there a war more 
unequal, or a success to the surface student 
of the labor movement, more unexpected. 

The Kansas City Star, endeavoring to 
help the agricultural capitalists, and the 
various parasites who prey indirectly on 
that basic industry, sounded a warning cry 
that resounded throughout the nation. It 
help~d the farmers by scaring them to 
death. Yellow exaggeration, it said the I. 
W. W. was going to concentrate in the state 
of Kansas with 30,000 members. They 
were going to destroy all the separators, 
burn all. the harvest fields and put dynamite 
into all the shocks. The membership of the 
A. W. 0.1aughed and the farmers trembled. 

The members of the A. W. 0. did not in
tend to destroy the separators, or burn the 
fields; they needed both. They would not 
put dynamite into the shocks as they in
tended to be at the machine when the bu-n
dles went into it, and they were not anxious 

to go to heaven, not even with farmers as 
company. 

Dynamite could not have done as effect
ive work as did the capitalist papers, un
consciously and unintentionally. 

Advertised by the Capitalist press, THE 
INTERNATIONAL SociALIST REVIEW and all 
the other radical papers and magazines, 
men with actual first hand knowledge of 
the conditions in the harvest field applied 
to Secretary Nef of the Agricultural Work
ers' Organization for credentials as dele
gates. They went on the job and gained 
the friendship of the unorganized, instead· 
of using a campaign of abuse. They showed 
them the logically inevitable, that the mil
lions of dollars worth of standing grain in 
the state of Kansas was not worth one 
cent, except through the application of their 
labor power. They said-rank treason
that the proper time to strike was without 
notice when the grain was ripe. 

Like a prairie fi.re, or the snow ball which 
starts at the top of the mountain and gath
ering power in geometric ratio becomes an 
avalanche, this great working class move
ment spread. The material interest-the 
selfishness of the dispossessed, dictated or
ganization. Strikes were pulled off, the 
farmers already frightened automatically, 
raised wages. The farmers through these 
began paying more wages and the working 
class began joining the union of their class, 
thus building . a treasury for further vic
tories. 

The. theater of war was moved in box 
cars from the harvest fields of Kansas to 
the harvest fields of Dakota. The working 
class began to see the harvest fields in the 
light of the industrial democracy to be. 
174 delegates, inspired with the enthusiasm 

. of past victories, became more insistent in 
their demands that the working class, 
through organization, help the boss to set 
the wages and hours. Repeatedly one mem
ber of the A. W: 0. has gone on the job 
and within one week all the workers would 
be wearing the button on the job. With 
the newly-found nerve that is the result of 
organization, they would, as one man, tell 
the boss that ten hours was enough and too 
much, that three dollars or three and a half 
was too small, as they would need. pork. 
chops next winter. They wanted three good 
meals and were willing to tell the cook what 
to order. They wanted a lunch in the morn-



J. A. MACDONALD 349 

ing and a lunch in the afternoon. If the 
coffee was not good they told the boss a 
bunch of their class brothers in the Agri
cultural Industry in Brazil were raising 
good coffee, to be sure and get some. In
spired by their example, workers on other 
machines would join the organization that 
brought the kind of results they could eat. 

The average "harvest stiff," not being a 
fool, when he sees that organization means 
better wages, inevitably joins. Somewhere 
in the neighborhood of 3,000 have in this 
way lined up in the A. W. 0. in the past 
three months. Exact figures are at the 
present impossible to obtain as members are 
coming in so fast that the overestimate of 
today is the underestimate of tomorrow. 

Coming back with more money than usual 
and good clothing, did the warrior off the 
firing line 'want to lay off for the winter? 
One whom the writer questioned, said: "I 
am going to take a long vacation after wo 
have overthrown the capitalist system." A 
strong wage-raising, hour-lowering organi
zation in the lumber industry is the im
mediate aim of the A. W. 0., with iob 
control, a closed shop and an open union 
for the harvest fields of the continent next 
fall in the background. 

Back from the harvest, the membership 
had a blow-out that will make the 14th, 15th 
and 16th of November red-letter days in 
the story of the revolutionary movement. 
At Minneapolis on the fourteenth a gigantic 
mass meeting was held at Pence Auditorium 
with W. D. Haywood as principal speaker. 
Here, "The Hoboes," with a mission, 
drafted a bunch of resolutions showing 

their movement to be international in scope 
and world conquering in aim. They sent 
a resolution to the I. W. W. of Australia 
endorsing the action. of Secretary Barker 
of the I. W. W. administration there. They 
next, enthusiastically, with hats in the air, 
and with some eyes tear-filled, endorsed the 
nobility of the true revolutionists of Eur
ope, who chose persecution and death rati1er 
than murder their class brothers. 

On the fifteenth and sixteenth the great 
mass meeting of the A. W. 0. democracy· 
was held. It was decided to immediately 
move on the big timber and the orange 
harvest fields of California. Delegates were 
sent out to work on the various jobs thus 
getting the boss to pay organization ex
penses. A strong organization committee, 
three of them lumberjacks, was elected and 
the A. W. 0., like Tom Brown's body, goes 
marching on. 

On the evening of the fifteenth a big 
smoker was held. In it was prefigured the 
drama of the future. The dramatists were 
members of the I. W. W. The actors were 
members of the I. W. W., and the audience 
were members of the I. W. W. Through
out, enthusiasm ran high and the movement 
started without treasury and almost with
out membership, is the most promising 
factor in the industry of today. Few there 
are who doubt it will be a great and vital 
part of the industrial democracy of the 
future civilization, without master or slave. 
Its lesson is that the working class will 
organize. Its story the story of when the 
I. W. W. took jobitis . 

.:_From the New York Call. 
JOHN D.'S IDEA OF A SAFE UNION. 
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A BILLION-DOLLAR BULWARK 

By Edmund R. Brumbaugh 

AT last our fears may take to flight. 
No dreadful enemy will dare to 
descend upon us. The Stars and 
Stripes- and Rockefeller-are 

safe from molestation. A billion-dollar 
defense program seems assured, and, ac
cording to our peace-loving, scholarly 
president, Woodrow Wilson, it will prove 
a mighty bulwark. 

A billion dollars to buy security for 
the people! What a fantastic mingling 
of comedy and tragedy! Is it to be se
curity from want? No. Security from 
ignorance? No. Security from excessive 
toil? No. Security from shame for 
working girls forced to slave for starva
tiun wages? No. Yet want and ignor
ance and excessive toil and shame are the 
enemies that have not only threatened, 
but have darkened and shortened the 
lives of the people for centuries. 

The security promised is security from 
war-if other nations will peacefully sub
mit to us. Surely richer humor never 
graced the pages of "Puck," and our sides 
would split with laughter, were it not for 
the ghastly events that may ensue. Ger
many provided such security, and France 
and England, and Russia, and Austria, 
and Italy; and today the plains of Eu
rope run red with the blood of her strong
est and best. They sowed "preparation"; 
they are reaping a fearful harvest. 

Great God! (I write in all reverence). 
Is there no lesson herein for the Ameri
can people? Indeed there is, and we 
should let it sink deep into our souls, lest 
we, too, become involved in the Great 
Calamity. 

The people must make no mistake on 
the question of "preparation." "Prepara
tion against war" is preparation for war. 

. Eloquence cannot dignify it; religion can
not sanctify it; and logic cannot justify 
it. Preparation for war is preparation for 
a carnival of crime. Preparation for war 
is preparation for poverty, reducing to 
the level of beasts the laborers of the 
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land. Preparation for war i~ preparation 
for all its horrors, for families robbed of 
fathers and brothers and sons, for death 
in a thousand hideous forms, for life that 
is full of woe and weakness and suffering 
that words can never express. 

Let us face the truth. The patriotism 
that inspires the plea for increased arma
ments is born of lust for profit. Back of 
the fervor for "preparation" is determi
nation for dividends though blood and 
tears stain every stock certificate. The 
billion-dollar defense program, wide
spread commendation notwithstanding, is 
alone for the defense uf markets essen
tial to enrich the buyers and sellers of 
the means of life, the masters and rob
bers of the working class. 

No discerning person will fail to de
tect the deception being practiced. Every 
sincere lover of peace will fight it with 
all.his power. Ruling class parasites have 
already done too much to make this 
world a hell for ·their personal aggran
dizement. Their work must be brought 
to an end, their influence sunk into insig
nificance. Universal, permanent peace 
demands it. 

I do not doubt that such will come to 
pass. Deception is a structure on sand, a 
giant with bones of wax. The exploiters 
of labor, with all their wealth and their 
age-long contempt for human life, can
not bribe in the least or pervert for a mo
ment great economic forces. Sooner or 
later a rising tide of intelligence will 
sweep deception away; exploiter will 
yield to exploited and all be workers to
gether in plenty and peace. Skeptical, 
dollar-dwarfed souls may sneer at the 
vision and "the powers that be" try to 
bring it to naught, but theirs is the pride 
that precedes a fall. The future will 
show their folly, the light of the new day 
dawning reveal the depth of their degra
dation. 



SULPHUR AND BRIMSTONE 
A Hell of a }oh! . 

By HARRISON GEORGE 

N EXT to Billy Sunday, the United 
States leads the world in the pro
duction of brimstone, known as 
sulphur when pulverized. The 

Rev. B. S. states that his hell contains an 
inexhaustible supply of this substance, 
IJroduced by the Almighty for the delec
tation of the damned. Anyhow, as a pro
moter of the natural resources of Hades, 
he and his kind have made it pay even 
better than the capitalists who exploit 
labor in the sulphur mines of the west 
and south. 

Brimstone is obtained from soft ore 
bodies, usually in volcanic regions; al
though it's connection with volcanic 
action is unknown. Perhaps it seeps up 
from the evangelist's hell via the volcanic 
route. In the United States the dis
covered bodies lie chiefly in Louisiana, 
Vlyoming, Texas and Utah. 

The utilization of chemicals in industry 
has caused an enormous demand for sul
phur products in the last few decades, 
although it's existence was known to the 
ancients, and it was used to some extent 
at least during the middle ages for burn
inP" the bowels out of heretics and like 
pleasantries. . . . 

Outside its ordmary uses, mcludmg 
sugar refining, sheep-dip and tree-spray, 
etc., the derivatives of sulphur figure m 
the manufacture of explosives, and the 
sulphur mines of America are now run
ning day and night to supply the direct
political action argument in progress 
over-sea. 

Up till the later nineties. Sicily led the 
world in sulphur production. The Sicil
ian method was delightfully simple and 
painfully wasteful. They just piled the 
ore in pits and set fire to it and what 
didn't burn ran to the bottom and was 
saved. 

In America they have improved upon 
this by adopting the retort method for 
quarry or shaft mined ore, . and the 
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French system of well-mining for deep
lying ore bodies, as in Louisiana. 

By this method a well is driven as for 
oil or gas into the ore. stratum. The well 
is then lined with four lines of pipe of dif
ferent diameters, the outer being ten 
inches and the stn.allest in the center, one 
inch in diameter. Superheated air and 
water are forced down the outer pipe, 
melting the sulphur in the ore body. This 
semi-liquid mass, which runs into the 
sump or depression at well-base is then 
forced out the intermediate pipes, by hot 
air sent down the one inch pipe under 
pressure. Upon reaching the surface it 
is run into vats, where it hardens quickly. 
This is brimstone, which, when ground is 
the common commercial sulphur. 

In the Wyoming mines the retort proc
ess is used, as the ore is taken from 
the quarries and shafts. It is loaded 
upon especially constructed cars and four 
cars at once are sent into a large retort, 
where steam is turned on the mass. The 
melting sulphur is drawn into vats and 
the waste stays in the cars to be sent to 
the dump. 

In the pulverizing mill the worker runs 
a continuous handicap with sudden death 
as impurities cause frequent explosions in 
the grinder, shattering timbers and wage
slaves, firing the sulphur and generating 
gas a few breaths of which will put one 
out of commission. 

For all this hard and hazardous work 
the sulphur slaves are paid at the same 
rate as un-skilled labor in the different 
localities. Workers of all races and na
tions sweat and swear side by side as in 
the other industries. And in bunk-houses 
that alm'Ost equal a pig's boudoir they 
sleep, these sulphur slaves; sleep, smoke 
and talk-talk of the work, the wages and 
the war. 

Upon these topics Joe and I were talk
ing one day while outside the bunk
house, the sulphur smell contended with 
the pungent odor of desert sage in the 
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crystal air of the Wyoming mountains. 
Joe had confessed to a previous acquaint
anceship with the One Big Union ob
tained in an eastern factory. 

Joe was from the south of Europe and 
was fixing his shoes. He now punctu
ated his remarks with an up-raised ham
mer, "Socialista in ol' countree go crazy 

like hell. Biga man say (defend.} De
fenda what? I lika know. I don't know 
what Unit' State socialista 'tink, but da 
I-doubl-doubl-u's ·say, 'Defenda home? 
Defenda hell.' I t'ing rna job same like 
that 'home;' shovel brima-stone alia 
night. Job jus' lika hell, hell jus' lika 
job." 

RAILROAD-MEN~S PROSPERITY 
By A Railroad Man 

S 
INCE the arbitration of the de
mands of the engineers and fire
men employed on Western rail
roads, several articles have been . 

written in regard to the dissatisfaction 
of railroad men with arbitration in gen
eral, which is now considered analogous 
with bunk. 

The railroad man is waking up, but 
rather late in the day, as there is still a 
large per cent of the men that attribute 
the lack of employment to "hard times," 
when the fact is there is more tonnage 
moved at the present time than in any 
previous year. A large proportion of the 
tonnage is moved to the Panama Canal. 
According to the Government reports, 
nearly a million tons have passed through 
the canal during the first six months of 
operation, and it is reasonable to assume 
that the tonnage passing through the 
canal will increase as new routes are 
established. The effect it will have on 
the railroads cannot yet be estimated, 
one railroad showing a large decrease 
during the first month of the canal opera
tion. 

The loss to the railroad men is also 
considerable, since by adding the weight 
of the cars required to transport the ton
nage, which is at least twenty-five per 
cent, it would divide among five hundred 
trains of two thousand five hundred tons 
each, and presuming the average miles 
at three thousand miles, it would mean a 
loss. of fifteen thousand days' work for an 
entire train crew, or seventy-five thou
sand days' work. 

Another great factor is the large 
power which is· being introduced, the C. 
M .. & St. P. R. R. receiving the first con-

signment of fifty electric engines, cal
culated to haul as much as seven L2s, the 
largest power in use on their road in the 
vicinity of Chicago. These fifty electrics 
alone will displace three hundred en
gineers, the same number of conductors 
and firemen and six hundred brakemen, 
so that the loss of employment, through 
the electrification of all roads, which is 
inevitable in order to enable the R. R. 
companies to compete with the canal, 
cannot be estimated. 

Many of the men are under the impres
sion that the railroads are losing money, 
but it is safe to say that they are getting 
theirs, as the average cost per mile is 
less than eight mills, and the lowest rate 
on coal is double that amount, it is easy 
to see that their earnings are exception
ally large, and it is but reasonable that 
the men understanding the situation 
should insist on getting their share. 

The joint board of one big western 
road is now in session in Chicago, and the 
assesments levied to defray the expenses 
incurred up to date have amounted to nine 
dollars. About twenty-five hundred men 
are affected by this ordef'; some of these 
men have been demoted (or put back) to 
firing, and some have refused to pay the 
last assessment, which will result in their 
dismissal from the B. of L. E. But that 
is not out of the ordinary, as the report 
in the October magazine. records 85 
deaths, 9. withdrawals and 53 expulsions. 
This is the average report for a month, 
with no material in sight" to recruit from. 

The B. of L. E. is practically doomed, 
and probably dead already, as they have 
found it necessary to erect their monu
ment in the form of a building in Cleve· 
land, Ohio. 



HUNTING AN ECHO 

Stories of the Cave People 

By MARY E. MARCY 

T 
0 the Cave People, dreams were 
chief among the great mys
teries. None of the strange oc
currences of the world about 

them, so filled them with wonder and 
awe, as the deeds they performed and 
the adventures they encountered while 
their bodies lay wrapped in sleep. Often 
it was difficult for them to separate the 
dream from the world of reality. This 
may account for the reports of those 
anthropologists who charge savage tribes 
with being the most amazing liars in the 
world. It may be that some of these 
primitive men and women have merely 
related the remarkable exploits of their 
dreams which they were not always able 
to distinguish clearly from their actual 
experiences. 

Often a Cave Man might go forth alone 
in the night, and after traveling a jour
ney of many suns, slay fearlessly all the 
members of a hostile tribe, while he 
slept securely in his cave. But when he 
reported his dream adventures to his 
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wife, she refused often to believe them. 
Whenever she stirred ·during the night, 
she had found him at her side. Or per
haps she had groaned through the long 
darkness, with the colic that comes from 
too much eating of the early fruit. This 
she made known to the dreamer. Indeed 
he had slumbered peacefully through all 
her trouble! 

Again, when a Cave Dweller fell 
asleep beside his brothers· and dreamed 
of dispatching the sabre-toothed tiger 
with a single blow, the whole tribe was 
ready to assure him, in the language of 
the Cave People, that he had not moved 
from his resting place, but had slept con
tinually. This was all very strange. 

When the fire dashed through the sky, 
during a storm, or the waters of the 
river climbed up over the banks and 
flooded the woods, th~y were not so won
derful as these dream things. 

Many men and women of the tribe had 
closed their eyes in the long sleep, but 





354 STORIES ·op THE CAVE PEOPLE 

when the Cave People slumbered, the 
dead came hac~ again, to journey and 
hunt the forests with their brothers and 
sisters. And so, in time, the Cave Peo
ple came to believe that their friends, 
who had deserted the body, still lived. 

· That they had, themselves, fought and 
hunted while their bodies slept, the Cave 
People well knew, and that the dead 
come back again, they knew also, for 
they had seen and spoken with them in 
their dream journeyings. 

This was the origin of the idea of 
spirit, at first only dim and confused but 
gathering strength as the years rolled 
away. The seed of the idea of immor
tality sprang al~.o from the dreams of 
primitive man. Though the sabre
toothed tiger devbured a brother he 
would surely return again. They had 
seen these things with their uwn eyes, in 
dreams. 

The Cave People saw also their shad
ows that followed where they went, 
moving slowly when they walked, and 
swiftly when they ran, keeping ever at 
their sides. 

When a Cave Man gazed into the 
river, always a face looked back at him, 
and the other members of the tribe told 
him he saw his own image. This also 
was very strange. If he journeyed as 
far as the great canyon, and sent his 
voice echoing among the big rocks, a 
call came bounding back to him, al
though there was no other man there. 
Gradually he came to believe the cry was 
the voice of a .spirit and that the face he 
had seen in the waters of the river was 
the face of a spirit also. 

To all things the Cave People attri
buted animation. To them everything 
was alive. Young trees were the children 
of big trees and great stones were the 
fathers of small stones. Little they 
spoke of these things, for their words 
were few and it is impossible to tell 
many things in a gesture language. 
Danger and confusion they saw every
where, for the whole world was filled 
with happenings they could not under
stand. 

Many seasons had passed since they 
had found the Fire beast eating up the 
trees in the woods. The small blaze they 
had kept alive in the Hollow had died 

long before, when Quack Qu
1
ack forgot 

to feed it. In these days the Fire flashed 
only through the heavens during a 
storm. Strong Arm had been able to call 
it by striking a sharp stone against the 
rock before his cave. When the dark
ness came on and he struck the rock 
swiftly, a small spark fell. Again and 
again the Cave People saw these sparks. 
But so quickly were they gone that no 
man or woman was able to catch them, 
or to feed them the dead leaves they had 
brought. 

At this time Big Nose made a great dis
covery. He had chased a fat lizard over 
the rocks and had seen it disappear into 
the hollow of a tree that lay prone on the 
river bank. Immediately he poked vio
lently with a long rod of bamboo, in 
order to drive the lizard out. To him the 
fresh flesh of the lizard was sweeter than 
any other meat. 

On removing the rod, Big Nose found 
the end of it warm. From one side to 
the other, Big Nose tipped his brown 
head, like a great monkey, in an effort to 
understand this new experience. Then 
he trotted off to make known these 
things to the tribe. 

Soon all the Cave People gathered 
around the dead tree, chattering curi
ously. Big Nose thrust the bamboo rod 
into the hollow trunk and pulled it out 
again. But this time it was not warm. 
The friction of the bamboo rubbed vio
lently against the dry wood of the tree 
had caused the heat before, but Big Nose 
did not know this. 

For a long time the Cave People chat
tered and gesticulated about the tree 
while Big Nose continually made the 
fire sign, waving his fingers upward, like 
smoke arising. One by one all the Cave 
People threw themselves upon their bel
lies and gazed into the hollow trunk. 
But they saw nothing. 

At last Big Nose again thrust the bam
boo into the tree, this time angrily, jam
ming it in and out with all the strength 
of his great arms. And the end of the 
rod came forth warm again. Then every 
member of the tribe must have his turn 
in thrusting. Each one sought to outdo 
his fellows in the .frenzy of his move
ments. 

Meanwhile the end of the rod had 
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· worn away, leaving a soft inflammable 
saw-dust in the old tree. And when 
Light Foot sent the rod in and out 
sharply with her strong, brown arms, the 
end of the bamboo came forth smoking. 

A flood of excited chatterings greeted 
her success and the Cave People cried 
"Food! Food!" which was the word they 
used for ''eat" also. For they thought 
the Fire (within the tree) had begun to 
eat the bamboo rod. Many of them ran 
about gathering dry leaves to feed the 
Fire. 

When the rod came forth at last, with 
its end a dull glow, Light Foot laid it on 
the rocks in the dead leaves. A soft 
breeze came from the river and coaxed 
the embers into a blaze. And the Cave 
People jabbered frantically as they gath
ered brush and wood. 

Often they threw themselves on the 
rocks to gaze in wonder into the hollow 
tree. But many of them believed Light 
Foot had driven the Fire from the tree 
trunk, just as they had often forced out 
the lizard. 

Thus for the first time in the memory 
of the tribe, a fire was kindled. And the 
hand of the maiden, Light Foot, had 
worked the miracle. The Cave People 
laughed and danced and sat in the Hol
low long into the darkness; for security 
came with the Fire and their forest ene
mies were afraid. 

But· a time came when great rains fell 
and the Fire died away with every drop. 
And Strong Arm gathered a brand and 
carried it into his cave. But the smoke 
from the burning choked him and forced 
him out. Then he carried the Fire to the 
hollow of a tree that towered very high, 
and he fed the Fire in this hollow. There 
it lived for many suns, eating slowly into 
the tree trunk on one side. 

* * * * * 
The Sun saw many strange mysteries 

on the day when the Cave People first 
came upon the great canyon. It was dur
ing the period of the year that comes be
fore the season of plenty. 

Keen hunger assailed every living 
thing and sent them forth, sharp-eyed 
into the forest. The wild hog grew 
strong and wary from the struggles of 
the hard and meagre days. The green 
snakes hidden away, waited continually 

for the small forest folk to run into their 
coils. The lank black bear· grew bold 
and desperate with the hunger passion 
and the Cave People acquired a new skill 
in hunting. 

Beside the strength of their forest ene
mies, they were weak indeed. But armed 
with their long, sharp bone weapons, and 
a wonderful cunning, they fought in all 
their numbers and were able to triumph 
over the animals of the forest. 

With eyes keen and tense hands grip
ping their weapons, they followed the 
trail of the black .bear which led them 
through strange ways. At the breaking 
of a twig, they paused. And no falling 
leaf escaped them. Sounds they made 
none, as they slipped through the deep 
woods, one before the other. 

At last they came to an open space, 
where the trees ceased to grow and 
where the tracks of the bear were lost in 
a rocky way. Beyond them lay the can
yon, which had been once the bed of a 
river. Only the waters of the spring 
.rains lay in the hollows of the rocks that 
lined its bottom. 

Here the Cave People halted, for. they 
knew not which way the black bear had 
taken, nor how to follow her. As they 
separated to seek further for her tracks, 
no word was spoken. Only Strong Arm 
gave a low grunt of approval, as his 
comrades departed. 

Then, in the silence of the old world, 
it came, the strange voice echoing down 
the great canyon, grunting in the tones 
of Strong Arm! The whole tribe heard 
it and they paused, motionless, while 
their eyes swept the canyon for him who 
had spoken. But they saw no one. 

Silently they gathered together, with 
weapons raised. But the stillness re
mained unbroken. Then Strong Arm 
raised his voice in a soft "W ough !'.' And 
in his own tone, the Echo answered him, 
"Wough !" 

It was vety strange. The Cave People 
could not understand. But they forgot 
the black bear and sent their voices ring
ing down the great canyon. Came again 
the echo, in many tones, back to them. 

Then a great chattering arose among 
them, and even as they spoke, the, (:hat
terings of many voices arose from the 
canyon. 
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"Wough-ee !" said the Cave People. 
And they gave a sign in the gesture lan
guage, for they thought the sounds were 
the voices of their enemies, the Hairy 
Folk. 

With great caution they departed to 
the point whence the sounds· had come. 
Not boldly, but by varied paths they 
made their way, slowly, concealing them
selves behind the rocks and the trees as 
they progressed. Long they hunted, one 
and all, but no man they found, nor any 
signs of man, and they returned at length 
to the mouth of the great canyon. 

Again their voices rang down the bed 
of the old river, this time defiantly. And 
the Echoes replied once more, challeng
ing them. The Cave People grew angry 
and the search was continued, but they 

found no one. And they were compelle~ 
to return to their caves in the Hollow 
with hearts heavy with wrath against the 
Hairy Folk. 

Often they returned to the great can· 
yon, bearing their bone weapons. There 
they remained long in hiding, awaiting 
the advent of the enemy, till at last they 
learned no one was there. Then the mys
tery grew more strange, for no man 
could tell whence came the voices that 
replied to them. 

But there came a time when the Cave 
People believed that these cries were 
the voices of the spirits that came to hunt 
with them, in their dream journeyings. 
No longer were they afraid. Only a great 
awe filled them and much wonder con
cerning these things. 

LO! THE POOR CONSUMER! 
By Jack Morton 

T 
HERE are some people who are 
always wailing about the high 
prices charged the "poor con
sumer." They are concerned for 

fear that the "consumer" will not get all 
tne good things of life. They want the 
"rights of the consumer" to be conserved 
and they don't want the working class to 
get higher wages or shorter hours for 
fear the "poor consumer" might have to 
pay more for his shoes or his clothes, his 
automobiles or his railroad journeys. 

But the revolutionist is not at all con
cerned with the "consumer." We are per
fectly willing to draw a channed circle 
around the workers and all the good 
things of life which they haye produced 
and shut out everybody else except the 
children, the sick and the aged until they 
are willing to render sonie actual service 
of some kind to society. · 

How much should a man consume? 
Huw much should he be entitled to con
sume? George Bernard Shaw says that 
all men and women who perform some 
useful function in society should enjoy 
equality of income, and many people 
agree with him. But some folks want 

to produce more than other folks and 
zvant to consume more than other people. 

When a man or woman enjoys work
ing ten hours a day, in which he pro
duces twice as much as his comrade who 
desires to work only five hours a day, the 
man who works double time, and pro
duces twice as much as his fellow work
ers, should receive the value of the things 
he has produLed. He may want to pro
duce much this year in order to be able 
to loaf much next year. He may desire 
to produce much in order to consu,me or 
to qive much. 

The Consumer 

The capitalist newspapers talk . about 
"producers" and "consumers" as though 
they were two distinct classes. Every 
producer must be a consumer, must eat 
his meals, have cl-othing and shelter or 
he will be unable to work. The working 
class, or producing. class, the group of 
men and women who actually produce 
all the wonderful, beautiful and necessary 
things in the world, is able to consume 
only a small portion of the things they 
produ,ce because the wages they receive 
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are so much lower than the value of the 
shoes they make, the houses they build, 
the hauling they do, or the food they pro
duce. 

You garment workers cannot buy the 
$800.00 worth of suits you made last 
week with your $200 or $150 in wages. 
You miners cannot buy the $1,000 worth 
of copper or coal you have dug out of the 
earth with your $300 in wages. . You 
produce what your boss gets and you con
sume only the small amount your wages 
will buy. 

The trouble is that your employers 
take your products, or else, as in the case 
of the railroads, they charge a price for 
hauling things and pay you only a meagre 
portion of the value of the service you 
railroad men perform. The wages you 
workers receive are only a small part of 
the value you produce, or of the service 
you render. · 

I know several automobile workers, 
and several stockholders in automobile 
companies. The workingmen, who make 
all the machines, receive about $25.00 a 
week in wages. The stockholders, who 
do not work and perform no useful func
tion, receive from their capital invest
ment from $10,000 to several hundred 
thousand dollars a year. 

The few capitalists, who do nothing, 
are able to use or to buy more than they 
can possibly consume, because they have 
taken the wealth we have made. We pro
ducers are able to C'Onsume only poor 
meals, cheap dothing, and have to live 
in small flats and unhealthy tenements 
because we accept wages instead of de
manding the whole value of the things 
we make, or of the services we render. 

It is the people who live on Riverside 
Drive and Fifth Avenue, or the Lake 
Shore Drive and in the exclusive resi
dence districts who have money to buy 
much, or to consume much-these people 
who produce nothing. 

It is the steel mill, the C'Otton mill and 
factory workers, the farm hands and gar
ment workers, the building construction 
workers, the railroad men, the miners and 
shopmen who produce much-serve 
much-perform useful functions, and who 
receive so small a portion uf the value of 
their products that they can consume lit
tle. 

A small capitalist, who draws $10,000 
a y.ear dividends from a steel mill invest
ment, once declared in our hearing that 
he favored Government Ownership of the 
Railroads, provided the railroad rates 
would then be only the actual cost of 
running the roads. He thought this 
would help the poor consumers. 

But this would not be Industrial De
mocracy! This would not mean Social
ism ! We are not concerned with the con
sumer but with the railroad workers. 
Revolutionists do not think about lower
ing prices or railroad rates. We want to 
give the railroad men the entire value of 
the service they perform, only about one
fourth of which they now receive. 

We don't want to cut the price of cual. 
We want to see the miners getting the 
entire value of the coal they dig instead 
of one-fifth of the value of their products. 
And so on down the line. 

We desire commodities 'to exchange for 
the necessary social lahor time contained 
in them and we desire the workers to re
ceive the full value for these commodities 
-so that the workers who produce eight 
hours of value will be paid for eight hours 
instead of for three or two, as they now 
do. 

We wish to see men and women con
sume according to their products. We 
intend to abolish the wages and profit 
system, to eliminate the profit-takers and 
see them join the army of producers who 
will themselves receive the full value of 
the goods they make, or of the services 
they render to society. 

A commodity-a pair of shoes, a coat, 
a ham or a bedstead will then represent 
so many hours of necessary labor and it 
will exchange for commodities containing 
an equal amount of necessary labor. The 
worker will receive the value of his prod
uct instead of wages and there will be 
nothing left for the profit-takers. 

Then the man who produces a $50.00 
product will receive $50.00 and be able 
to consume $50.00 products in turn, and 
the able-bodied man or woman who re
fuses to perform some useful function in 
society, or for society, will be unable to 
live in luxury or in comfort on the wealth· 
made by the working class. ~ 



~~HE~S GONE TO THE WAR~~ 
By Bernard Gilbert 

He's gone to the warJ he's gone to the war, 
I doant care a rap if I se:e him noa more. 
He lethered me reglar, Saturday night 
When he collared his wages and allers got tight, 
I'm sure I prefer to be single by far, 
Now he's gon.e to the war, now he's gone to the war. 

His wages was thirteen and sixpence a week, 
Wi' extry in harvest, but that was to seek 
A cottag~nowt else-made up all .our paay, 
And when you've ten childer that's not much a daay. 
He gev me nine shillings. it didn't go·a far, 
But now I have plenty-he's gone to' the war. 

A little bit more'n a shilling a daay 
To feed 'em and cloathe· 'em and bills for to paay;, 
The grocer he hated me going to shop, 
And as for the butcher-we lived upon sop! 
Water and bread, water and bread, 
On plenty of water our childer was fed. 

We was allers in debt coz we couldn't ke·ep out, 
Except at the pub, where noa credit's about. 
If I wanted to find him I knawed where to go, 
He would be at the "Bull" wi' his mates in a row ; 
I slaved at my work while he sung in the bar, 
But I'm getting it back now-he's gone to the war. 

The sarjint popped in and he saw half a dozen-
Our Tom., Arthur Bates, Willie Jones, and his cousin. 
"There's plenty of vittles) and little to do, 
"Wi' a suit of good clothes and an overcoat, too." 
They all joined together to have a last drink, 
And that sarjint he snappecd 'em afore~ they could wink. 

He teUed me about it; I said nowt the while, 
I had to look solemn and try not to smile, 
Because I should get-in the paper I seed-
Nearly two quid a week, and noa husband to feed f 
"You can send me a quid and then save on the rest." 
I nodded my head and said that would be best. 

"Each week you can send it, I'll leave my address, 
"And when the war's done I'll come back to you, Bess." 
Soa off he went smiling to Lincoln full sail, 
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Wi' cheering and shouting and plenty of ale. 
I cried till he'd gone, then set off for to se·ek 
The man what was handing out two quid a week. 

Two quid a week, two quid a· week! 
Who wouldn't sell husbands for two quid a week! 
Noa drink and noa bother, noa quarrelsome brutes, 
What's nasty and dirty and sleeps in their hoots. 
I pretended to cry but I laughed in my cheek, 
I'd swap forty husbands for two quid a week. 

He come hoam on Satd'y the colour of chalk, 
They'd very nigh killed him, to judge by his talk; 
He'd marched and he'd sweated wi' noa chanch to shirk, 
Not since he was born had he done soa much wo·rk; 
He cried like a babby to get in the door, 
And when it was Monday, he cried all the more. 

He's gone to the war, he's gone to the war, 
I shan't care a rap if I see him noa more. 
Ten childer is plenty to take your attention, 
Though sewing-machines is a useful invention; 
I can buy owt I want wi' noa husband to keep, 
I'm as happy as. happy on two quid a week. . 

There's nobbut one trouble as bothers me now, 
And that's how much longer them Ge·rmans can go?_ 
They've stood it a year aand my childer looks grand, 
We've clothes. and we've boots and we've· money in hand ; 
If the· war should stop now it would be mos.t distressing, 
For one thing is certain: it's just been a blessing. 

If anything happens I draw on a pension, 
Not two quid a week, but it's s.till worth attention. 
Of cours.e, if the war would keep on a few years, 
I shouldn't be bothering then wi' noa fears ; 
There would be enough saved to flit out of this Fen, 
And when Tom come hoam he could marry agen." 

There niver was knawn such good tim,es. for to be; 
Wi' two quid a week I'm in clover yo~u see~ 
Every now and agen Tom writes hoam. for his quid, 
Says he'll niver come back if I doan't do his bid, 
But I doan't care a rap if I see him noa more, 
He can stop where he is now he's gone to the war. 
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SAVAGE 
SURVIVALS 

By PROF. ]. HOWARD MOORE 

V. SAVAGE SURVIVALS IN HIGHER PEOPLES 

(Important Notice: This is the last installment of the new book on Savage Sur
vivals, by Professor ]. Howard Moore, which we shall be able to print in the REVIEW, 

as the book will be off the press on December 8th. ,The articles which have appeared 
in the REVIEW and which have been so popular with our readers are only a small part 
of the book itself, which will be profusely illustrated. Price will be $1.00, postpaid). 

7. The Hunting Instinct. 
The lowest savage has no domesticated 

plants nor animals. He is a hunter. Like 
the wild dog and wild cat, he has in his 
nature an instinct urging him when he 
is hungry to go out and seek prey. But 
the savage never hunts for pastime. He 
hunts for a living. He takes the lives 
of the beings around him in order to use 
their bodies for food and clothing. 

The higher races of men get their ne
cessities of life by agriculture, mining, 
manufacturing and the like. The hunt
ing instinct is not exercised in the ordi-· 
nary duties of life. But it exists. And 
on holidays and vacations, when we are 
relieved from work and can do as we 
please, we arm ourselves and go out and 
kill and kill, until we are satisfied. We 
kill, not because we are hungry, but in 
order to exercise or express an instinct 
which survives in us from our wolfish 
ancestors. We hunt because our ances
tors were hunters. We kill other animals 
for the same reason that the dog kills 
sheep-in obedience to an urge within 
us, which has survived from the time 
when our ancestors were human wolves. 
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The hunting instinct is very strong in 
all the higher races of men. It is espe
cially strong in boys. I can remember 
how it was in my own case. There were 
few joys of my boyhood more wild and 
overwhelming than the savage joy of lay
ing things low. This is a mournful fact 
to find in the nature of beings who hold 
that the Golden Rule of life is to act 
toward others as you would have others 
act toward you. 

The hunting instinct is closely related 
to the fighting instinct. Primitive man 
made war on the universe, human and 
non-human alike. To the savage, all 
those who did not belong to his crowd 
and were not on his side were enemies. 
They were to be used in one way or an
other, for food, clothing, or slaves, and if . 
they were of no use they were to ~e re
moved anyway as competitors in the 
struggle for life. 

Owing to the general preference for 
peace among higher peoples and the re
sulting scarcity of opportunities for kill
ing men, many men today satisfy the 
fighting or war instinct by "hunting." 
War is not common enough to suit their 
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natures. And, since they are deprived 
of the privilege of warring on others of 
their own kind, they go on occasional 
expeditions against "the animals." The 
condition of the warrior is similar to that 
of the trap-shooter, who bangs away 
heroically at clay pigeons or glass balls, 
since the community has grown too civil
ized to let him kill real birds. 

The hunting and fighting instincts com
bine to ·furnish the fascination which 
atrocity has for many minds even yet. 
Why do newspapers teem with accounts 
of murders and blood-lettings of various 
kinds? Because people like to read about 
them. Why do we like to read about 
such things? Because our ancestors 
were beasts of prey. The thirst for blood 
is very old-one of the oldest cravings of 
our nature. And this is why it is so slow 
in passing away-because it is so deep-
seated and fundamental. · 

If the hunting instinct is not exercised, 
it soon dies out. And if the sympathetic 
instinct is cultivated by pets and by 
moral teaching, the individual will in 
time lose his desire to kill. He will come 
to derive greater pleasure from the care 
and study of wild beings than he will 
from taking their lives. In the majority 
of higher men today the instinct of sym
pathy is strong enough under all ordinary 
circumstances to keep down the hunting 
and fighting instincts. By practice this 
becomes a habit. In thousands of men 
and women the fighting instinct never 
gets beyond a momentary feeling of an
ger, with some slight threats or slight 
agitations of the body. The instinct ex
ists, but is not strong enough to break 
through the better instincts and send the 
individual charging on a mission of death 
and destruction. · 

Many communities have already passed 
laws forbidding the· grosser exercises of 
the hunting and killing instinct. And 
more such laws may be expected just as 

, fast as men grow more enlightened. The 
slower footed members of. a community 
are thus kept in check by the more en
lightened members. So ... called ''trap
shooting," which consists in the massacre 
of birds thrown. from a trap, is now for
bidden by law in the more advanced 
states. One of the things that is going 
to brand us as barbarians, in the eyes of 

the future, is the indifference we show 
toward hunting for pleasure. Any one 
who wants to do so can arm himself and 
go out into the fields and shoot down 
birds and other inoffensive creatures, 
merely to satisfy this old savage instinct, 
and there is only an occasional feeble 
protest against it. Hunting for pastime 
is nothing but murder, and it should be 
forbidden by strict laws. 

As time passes the instinct of sym
pathy and humanity will grow stronger, 
and will become more and more domi
nant in human nature, and the vestigial 
savage instincts will grow corresponding
ly feebler. The hunter, who kills for 
pastime, is a connecting link between the 
savage, who hunts for a living, and the 
civilized man, who does not hunt at all. 
The hunter, like the warrior, will finally 
pass away forever. 
8. The Tribal Instinct. 

Savages live in tribes. The prevailing 
relation of one tribe to another is that of 
war. The moral feelings and ideas of the 
savage are, therefore, purely tribal in 
their extent. The members of his tribe 
are to the savage for the most part his 
kinspeople. They are the beings with 
whom he has lived all his life, and they 
are to him the only real and important 
beings in the world. All others are 
enemies, to be attacked, robbed, deceived, 
murdered, eaten, or enslaved, as he 
chooses or is able to do. 

There is always a tendency in us to 
think of the members of our own crowd 
as more real and important than other 
beings, and to consider our part of the 
world as the center· and hub of the uni
verse. This is especially true of simple
minded people. The bigger and broader 
we are, the less inclined we are to be 
that way. 

I lived once for three weeks with a 
family in a rather remote part of south
western Alabama, about 30 miles from 
Mobile. These people thought that Mo
bile was the most important, if not the 
largest, city in the world. It was the 
only city they ha'd ever seen and the 
only one they knew anything about. One 
evening, in the course of conversation, I 
inquired the population of Mobile. No 
one knew exactly. But the mother 
thought that she had read somewhere 
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that it was about a million. Later when 
I told them that Chicago had more people 
in it than Mobile and Birmingham and 
Montgomery and all the rest of Alabama 
taken together, and extended as far as the 
distance from where we were to Mobile, 
and was something like 40 times the size 
of Mobile, they fairly gasped with aston
ishment. 

The Spanish people are said to read 
only Spanish newspapers and books, and 
to have very shadowy and imperfect no
tions of other peoples. They look to Ma
drid as the center of the world, and re
gard other peoples as inferior- to them
selves. 

We Americans are somewhat the same 
way. vVe look with a kind of pity on the 
other nations of the earth, many of whom 
are recognized by everybody but our
selves to be in reality superior to us. I 
remember at the time of our World's Fair 
in Chicago of reading an article in a 
Belgian paper written by the Belgian rep
resentative at the fair, in which it was 
mentioned as a curious fact that Ameri
cans generally have the idea that they are 
superior to other peoples. 

The narrowness and bigotry which 
have in all ages characterized the feel
ings and understandings of men, includ
ing the hostility existing in the interna
tional relations of even the highest so
cieties· of men today and showing itself 
in war and preparations for war, are 
merely the survivals in a more or less en
larged state of the tribal feelings of orig
inal men. 

The ancient Greeks divided mankind 
into two classes-Greeks and "barbar
ians" The Greeks were the inhabitants 
of Greece and the "barbarians" occu
pied the less centrally-located remain
der of the world. The earth ' was 
supposed to be shield-shaped, with Mt. 
Olympus in Thessaly in its exact center. 
This mountain, which is 9,700 feet high, 
was believed by the Greeks to be the 
highest mountain in the world. On top 
of this mountain the Greek gods were 
supposed to live. The Greeks believed 
that they were the descendants and fa
vorites of the gods, and that the "barbar
ians" were mere nobodies and intended 
to serve as conveniences to the Greeks. 

The ancient Romans also considered 

all non-Romans as "barbarians"-includ
ing the Greeks. Many of the so-called 
''barbarians" were superior to the · Ro
mans, but they were always treat~d by 
the Romans with contempt. The "bar
barians" were the "agricultural imple
ments" of the Romans, and the butchers 
who killed each other for the pastime uf 
the Romans on Roman holidays. A Ro
man could take the life of his "barbarian" 
slave as freely as we today kill cows. 

Moral feeling has developed very 
greatly during the period of human his
tory. Men today include within the 
range of their moral obligations many 
thousand times more human beings than 
the lowest known men do. This moral 
expansion has been brought about bv the 
improved means of travE>l and communi
cation, by railroads, telegraphs, tete.: 
phones and newspapers. When people 
get to mixing with other peoples, they 
find out that other peoples are much more 
like themselves. They are in this way 
led to put themselves in the place of other 
peoples, e~;nd to treat them as they would 
themselves be treated. 

But, except by occasional individuals 
here and there, moral consideration is by 
men not extended in a serious way he
yond the boundaries of their own species. 
Non;. humans are outsiders. They may be 
attacked, beaten, starved, killed, eaten, 
deceived, cut to pieces out of curiosity, .or 
shot down for pastime. "Wild" animals. 
that is, those species which are not in any 
way attached to the "tribe," are espe
cially destitute ·of all considerations of 
human justice and mercy. They are mere 
targets for anyone who wants to practice 
shooting. 

The tribal instinct is the instinct to 
stand by one's group and to exaggerate 
the importance of one's place of living. 
It is the instinct of partiality-the in
stinct which prompts one to say: "My 
Country! May she ever be right. But 
right or wrong, my country!" "Patriot
ism," as it is usually understood, is an 
expression of the tribal instinct. The 
true patriot does not believe that his coun
try is the only country in the world, nor 
necessarily the best country; but he 
wants it to be a better country than it 
is, and he works to make it so. 
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"The world is my country," said Thom
as Paine. Such words come from men 
whose sympathies are too big to be lim
ited to any particular group of human 

beings. Anyone who is completely re
covered from the tribal instinct does not 
stop even at the bounds of his species, 
but is a brother of all that feel. 

The National Union of Railwaymen 
The National Union of Railwaymen of Great Britain, together with the 

South Wales Miners' Federation, now support and control the Central Labor 
College, which is sending out a series of leaflets addressed to railroad men .. 
The following is one of these·. We want to inform our readers that latest 
reports are that the National Railwaymen, the· miners o.f Great Britain and 
tQ.e Transportation Workers are at present org~nizing themselves. into One 
Big Union o·f THREE vital industries. Think this o~ve~r and do what you can 
to interest the me·n in America to consider their own interests as intelligently 
as our comrades across the water are doing. 

THE HISTORY OF'LABOR 

T 
HE capitalist systel}l which exists 
today, and under which the capi
talist appropriates all the value 
created by labor except as much 

as is necessary to maintain the laborer in 
the same condition day after day, is com
paratively new. It first commenced in 
E11gland between two and three hundred 
years ago. 

Before it was the feudal system, 
where, as a general rule, the laborer was 
tied to the estate of a lord as a part and 
parcel of the estate. The villein or serf, 
as he was variously called, did not sell 
his labor power as under capitalism, nor, 
therefore, did he receive wages. His 
share in the distribution was a holding of 

land on which he could devote such time 
to his maintenance and that of his family 
as was not required by the lord of the 
manor for the cultivation of the lord's 
land. So many days in the week he had 
to expend labor, therefore, for which he 
received no equivalent. This feudal sys
tem began in England a little over a 
thousand years ago. 

Prior to the feudal system of the Mid
dle Ages was the system of chattel
slavery, where the laborer was the per
sonal property of his master. This slave 
did not sell himself by the hour. He was 
himself sold for pis lifetime. He received 
no wages, although of ne·cessity he had 
to be maintained by his master out of the 
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product. This system prevailed for a few 
thousand years in the ancient civiliza
tions that arose in the Mediterranean 
basin.· 

In all three systems the laborer is ex
ploited. The working day is in each case 
divided into time in which the laborer 
produces for his own maintenance, and 
time in which the laborer works gra
tuitously for his master. Still, there are 
important differences between these three 
conditions of labor which must also be 
understood. 

Before the system of chattel-slavery, 
mankind passed thousands of years in 
savagery and barbarism, during which 
were acquired the simple elements neces
sary for the more complex combinations 
of civilization. The most modern rna
chin~ could not have been but for those 
elementary inventions of the pre-historic 
men. 

In the lowest depths of savagery, man 
is at the starting point of human evolu
tion, a point where his world is no other 
than that simple field of nature, common 
to other animals. Man has risen there
from only in the degree that he has modi
fied this natural environment by his 
work; he has improved this work only in 
the degree that he has discovered in his 
environment those means and conditions 
that enable him to wrest from nature a 
greater supply of material wealth. Upon 
this continuously developing groundwork 
of better tools and more productive meth
ods, there has been built up an increas
ingly complex civilization. . 

The history of man is thus the history 
of labor. There is nothing eternal in it 
except change, appearance and disap
pearance, coming and going. History 

gives, and history takes away. There is, 
however, nothing arbitrary in the his
torical movement. It is simply the fact 
that up till now, man ·has largely made 
history in a more or less unconscious 
fashion, that has misled him into a con
ception of history as the zig-zag move
ment of a drunken man. History is gov
erned by necessity. According to the 
conditions and forces of a given social 
epoch, so are the laws which work their 
will irrespectively of the wishes of man. 
They act like blind laws so long as man 
is blind to them. Necessity is blind only 
so long as it is not understood. We are 
frequently told that the 'laborer is free; 
that he is not compelled to work for the 
capitalist. That is an illustration of 
blindness. Why is the worker today not 
free to cease working for the capitalist? 
Because the capitalists possess the means 
of production, without which labor can
not take place nor life be maintained ! 
Under such conditions the laborer, of ne
cessity, is not "free." 

It is the task of the modern working 
class to radically change society, to sub
stitute the economics of planful associ
ated production for the planless and op
pressive economics of capitalism. This 
has often in the past been denounced as 
"impossibilism." The study of history by 
means of the scientific method will plainly 
show that, on the contrary, the mission 
of the working class movement is a his
torical one, and therefore, a necessan,' 
mission. When we understand this ne
cessity, we shall no longer oppose ourselves 
to it, but ally ourselves with it. Instead of 
the ship of labor drifting at the will of the 
waves, it must a'nd will direct its course to
wards a determined goal. 



N 
EW ZEALAND, the oft quoted 
land of social reforms, is a strik
ingly interesting object lesson in 
itself for Socialists here and 

everywhere who are agitating and or
ganizing for the demolition of the present 
social order. Reviewing the numerous 
measures of social reform to he found 
upon the statute books of that country, 
one might almost suppose that by com
mon consent the master class of the 
world had set Maoriland aside for the 
express purpose of determining how far 
social reforms might be brought into be
ing without seriously imperilling the ex
i.stence of capitalist society. 

The capitalist class have not so acted, 
of course, but the result is the same. 
From compulsory arbitration to national 
provident schemes New Zealand pos
sesses practically all the reforms that fill 
the pages of reform publications. We 
know pretty well in New Zealand how 
far social reform can go without effect
ing anything approaching a fundamental 
change in the basis of modern society! 

I do not wish to be misunderstood. I 

THE 

TRUTH ABOUT 

NEW ZEALAND 

H. Scott Bennett 

shall not say that the social legislation 
that exists in New Zealand has not been 
productive of some beneficial results. In
deed, after sundry peeps into some of the 
industries in the United States I should 
be inclined to say that some of them 
rnight with advantage be enacted here! 
But if I am asked, as I have been fre
quently asked during my lecturing tour 
in the States, if that legislation has 
brought the workers nearer to a state of 
industria.! democracy, my answer must 
be an emphatic negative. In New Zea
land, as in other parts of the world, al
leged to be civilized, the line of demarca
tion between the owners of commodity . 
producing land and machinery and those 
who sell their strength of brawn and 
brain is quite easily discernible. And, let 
me add, the evils that accompany the 
present soulless miscalled "system" of 

. production exist to a far greater extent 
in New Zealand than is generally sup
posed by those who live outside that 
country have been led to suppose. 
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A well meaning comrade asked me the 
other day if it was true that the employ-
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ing class of New Zealand never resorted 
to the harsh measures of coercion, so well 
known in the United States, when the 
working people showed a rebellious turn 
of mind. My reply caused him no little 
surprise! I had to tell him that, instead 
of the extremely amicable relations he 
had been told existed there, the workers 
have had more than one experience of 
government by the mailed fist. I told 
him of the strikes of some two years ago 
and how some of us had seen the guns 
on men~of-war boats pointed at the 
streets of certain cities. I told him, too, 
the story of "special constables," "gun-· 
men," who were given a free hand at the 
request of the employers to intimidate 
and more than intimidate the striking 
workmen. True, these men were not of 
the professional gunmen type, and many 
of them had been brought from the coun
try under false pretenses, but there they 
were! A little of the history of the after
math served further to enlighten one who 
had been led to believe that New Zealand 
was a socialist nation-except in name! 

Instances of the extreme lengths · to 
which the employing class had gone in 
victimizing men for the crime of having 
proved loyal to their class; a scientific 
system of blacklisting indeed ! The ar
rests and jailing of men for "sedition" 
and other offenses against capitalist so
ciety, all finally went, I believe, to im
press upon his mind what every socialist 
is supposed to know, viz., that as long"' 
as natural and social .opportunities are con
trolled by a section of any given nation, 
that section will, through the powers they 
are able to operate, display all the world 
over the same characteristics when their 
economic position is interfered with. 
Certainly New Zealand is not an excep
tion to the rule! 

What a commentary that period of 
industrial unrest was upon the old claim 
put forward for New Zealand-"A coun
try without strikes!" What an eye open
ing process for those who believe that 
capitalism can be quietly shown the bacK: 
door, so to speak, by means of paternal
ism writ large! A series of explosions, 
commencing with the driving of strikers 
from the mining town of Waihi by means 

of an army of thugs, and culminating in 
government provoked "rioting" in W el
lington served to show very clearly that 
something more efficacious than care
fully prepared paternal soothing syrup is 
required to abolish the evils arising out 
of the private ownership of the soil and 
the machine, and that is the point. I am 
anxious to ·emphasize right here. The -
divorce existing between the workers and 
the machin.ery of production is as absolute 
in New Z ea./and as here. In short and in 
fine, capitalism has not be·en dethroned in 
New Zealand. The social legislation was 
never intended to do awav with the com
modity status of labor, supposing it ever 
could· do so. . 

Some years ago Edward Tregear, then 
in charge of the Labor Department, 
whose name, by the way, I cannot write 
without paying a passing tribute of 
esteem for his many valuable 'services to 
the workers of that country, brought a 
hornet's nest about his· ears by declaring 
to an American publicist that the result 
of the social legislation in New Zealand 
had been to create "a class of contented, 
well fed wage slaves"! I am not quite 
sure that the term "well fed" is applica
ble to all the workers of New Zealand 
to-day by any means. But the general 
sense of the statement is sound. For 
where reform measures have blunted or 
smoothed the sharper edges of capitalism, 
an air of contentment with things as they 
are is frequently to be observed. "The 
people perish for want of a vision." But 
the men and women of New Zealand who 
are striving for a higher social order are 
by no means pessimistic. 

The difficulties for the most part that 
they have to overcome are like unto the 
difficulties that beset the socialists of 
America. Our work is the same. Our 
goal is the same. And, as the New Zea- · 
land movement grows from year to year, 
although thousands of miles of tossing 
waves may separate us, the comrades 
there shall join in spirit and in organiza
tion with the comrades here, to the end 
that the dream of the seer and the song 
of the poet shall be realized-a world for 
the World's Workers that shall endure 
as long as stars shine and rivers sing. 



EDITORIAL 

FIGHTING ·~~INSTINCTS~~ 
The November number of the Masses publishes an editorial on "The Only Way to 

End War," in which Max Eastman discusses why men go to war from the viewpoint 
of the modern biologist. To quote: 

I 
T was the error of St. Paul to suppose 
that by "mortifying the flesh," which 
means suppressing the instincts in a 
spiritual exaltation, one could per-

manently change the hereditary nature 
of man. I think the subsequent history of 
Christian civilization and its present cul
mination in Europe, are enough to prove 
the grossness of that error. But biolog
ical science holds it proven in a more defi
nite way. The nature which a man or 
any animal inherits, according tO that sci
ence, is transmitted to his offspring unaf
fected by his personal education, or by 
any qualities that he may acquire during 
his life. So that even when you have 
made an expert saint of an individual, you 
will have to start the task all over. again 
at the same point with his children. And 
furthermore, since all men inherit many 
instinctive modes of conduct, and these 
modes of conduct cannot often be balked 
and suppressed without ill-health and dis
aster, there is a decided limit to that "in
finite improvability" even of the individ
ual nature. What that limit may be, no 
one can declare in final detail. But we 
can wisely assure ourselves that any "im
provement" which involves an off-hand 
suppression of universal hereditary tenden
cies, will be exceedingly precarious. It 
will not be transmitted in heredity, and 
it will have to depend for its enforcement 

' upon an almost unanimous weight of so
cial tradition. For underneath if in the 
neutral structure, laid down forever, lie 
the paths of the old tendency it denies. 

So we have to lay aside the mortifica-
367 

tion method of reforming the world as a 
brave and stupendous error. But it is 
also an error to suppose, as the orthodox 
Socialists and Norman Angell incline to, 
that there is but one tendency original in 
man, the tendency to preserve his own 
economic well-being; and to imagine that 
in proportion as his understanding is "en
lightened," he will invariably act merely 
as an economic self-preserver. The con
duct of the anti-military workingmen of 
Europe when the war broke, and the con
duct of the business pacifist also, have 
made evident the falsity of that assump
tion. 

The disposition of European people, 
grouped in nations, to wage war when 
their nation is threatened, and to believe 
it is threatened upon a very light excuse, 
seems to be fixed in the nervous tisstie 
like self-preservation itself. Men who 
would not contribute a peaceable eight 
cents to the public weal, drop their cash, 
credit, and commercial prospects, and go 
toss in their lives like a song, at the bid
ding of an alien abstraction called the 
state. Do you think that is a trick they 
have acquired by culture, and which you 
can stem by telling them something else 
when they are young? It is an organic 
aptitude more old and deeply set by evo
lution than any of the impulses that 
would enl.ighten it. 

War is a functioning of at least two in
stinctive dispositions-"pugnacity," and 
"gregariousness," or the "herd-instinct." 
I find in my books of psychology, that 
the disposition called pugnacity (and that 
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called rivalry) lie near the root of our 
hereditary endowment; and that the ten
dency of man to identify himself with his 
clan, his tribe, his nation, although, ,of 
later origin, has been grafted deep into 
the souls of European people by centuries 
of bloody and drastic group-selection. 
These dispositions belong to the original 
nature of man, the unlearned nature, fixed 
by evolution, and inherited anew by every 
child, no matter what intellectuat medium 
he may be born in. And any purely cui-' 
tural or calculative suppression '"of them 
would be both temporary and unreliable. 
It would depend upon a perfectly per
petuated tradition, and it would never 
give certainty that when a sufficiently 
poig~1ant occasion arose, the original na
ture would not break through and func
tion in spite of all. 

Patriotism is not, as Mr. Angell, 
from his readings of Lecky, supposes, a 
trait like militant religious zeal, which 
many human cultures never have pos
sessed, and which can be rooted out in 
one generation by the training of young 
children. It is a disposition that lies 
fixed in the hereditary structure of all 
civilized races, and neither early educa
tion nor Mr. Angell's panacea, "hard 
thinking," can remove it. 

Most scientists, I believe, would agree 
that a basic disposition to identify self 
with a social group, and to be pugnacious 
in the gregarious way that nations are, is 
one of the unchanging attributes of man. 
Culture can, and doubtless has, inflamed 
and overdeveloped it. A different culture 
can mitigate its strength. But it is there, 
no matter what you teach. You can 
never build a structure of learned atti
tudes so deep and solid that it ~ill not 
tumble into air when that organic coil is 
sprung. 

"We International Socialists, in our 
hope that the workingman's patriotism 
might be taught to cling in a crisis to his 
class in all nations, rather than to classes 
in his nation, were nearer than the others 
to a scientific hope. We did not seek to 
suppress or deny the patriotic dispositio'n 
altogether; we offered it a new. object. 
But we underestimated the importance 
to that disposition of personal contact. 
It is the group surrounding us with whom 
we rush together for defense. The ab-

stract thought of kindred groups in other 
countries, powerful as it may be in times 
of security, is too chilly in the turbulef!Ce 
of impending war to check our fig~tm.g 
union with the group we feel. Thts ts 
what this war will teach the Socialists. In· 
that famous faith of theirs that solidarity 
of economic interest among the workers of 
all countries, could avert international wars, 
they nursed a dream. The anti-patrJots ~re 
nursing a dream. And those who 1magme 
that .. disarmament, ·or "popular control," 
would avert war between nations, also are . 
nursing a dream. There Is nothing so in
human in the nature of the people as that. 
They will react more slowly, but not in 
essential contrast to their delegates and 
their rulers. For we are all touched with 
this mania the moment a crisis comes. It 
is our fate. 

The patriotic and pugnacious tribes sur
vived~we are those tribes. Write that 
motto over your peace palaces, your tribun
als, your international congresse~, and ~or;te 
result may come of the deliberatiOns wtt~m. 

For there is one method of handhng 
original instincts, more practical than se
lective breeding, and more sure and per
manent than cultural suppression. That is 
to alter the environment in such fashion 
as to offer new objects for these instincts 
to adhere to, and similar, btu less disas
trous functions for them to perform. 

A Scotch collie has an incurable disposi
tion to run and barK at moving animals ; in 
the country, where he was bred by selec
tion, this is an excellent practical virtue, in 
the city streets it is a dire nuisance and 
will cost him his life. Now, you can per
haps, by giving undivided attention to the 
matter, train him to "behave" in the city. 
His pups you will have to train all over 
again. And you will never be sure even 
of him, when he sees another dog run and 
bark. A wiser method is to give him his 
exercise in the park. · . 

Well, something of that is the lesson we 
must learn in dealing with the savage hered
ity of men. Men are incurably rivalous 
and pugnacious, but this rivalry and pug
nacity would find vent in other forms of 
conflict and display, if the occasions of in
ternational warfare were removed. 

There is one peace plan which has prac
tical hope of cogency: Offer that instinct 
of self-idenlification a larger group to cling 
to. It clings more strongly now to the 
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United States, which has not even a name 
of its own, than to Massachusetts or Rhode 
Island. And we already in our loyal mo
ments call these United States "America." 
America itself might command the strength 
of our loyalty, if America as an integral 
group existed for us. The name of our 
country is the name of our task. 

A conference of Independent American 
Republics, looking to the preservation of 
their common interests, would be easily 
welcome at this time. And if our states
men at such a conference proved far
sighted enough to relinquish· on this conti
nent every form of that dominance, which 
they so deprecate in the European ambi
tions of Germany, there might evolve out 
of it the beginnings of the American Fed
eration. This must become a true federa
tion, a supra-national entity with power and 
delegated sovereignty like those of our fed
eral government-a congress of representa
tives, who can express and adjudicate the 
differences between nations, while engen
dering above them a conspicuous state to 
which a portion of that tribal loyalty that 
so controls their citizens may learn and ad
here. In such an absolute creation-and 
in all the thoughts and moods of interna
tional unity, which must lead to it-lies 

. the one hope of destroying war. 
* * * 

So speaks Max Eastman in the N ovem-
ber Masses and he gives us much to think 
about. The International Socialists, he savs, 
were nearer than the others to a scientific 
(or possible) hope, because we have given 
the working class a new object to cling to, 
to be loyal to. Our mistake, however, lay, 
not in the neglect of a new object, but in 
the neglect of a new activity. 

"Who," asks Mr. Eastman, "does not want 
to do something? Peace is nothing. Peace is 
a negation. Nobody will ever wage peace. 
Nobody but a few tired people, and people 
suffering from shock, will ever kindle to a 
negative ideal." 

This is very true and that is precisely 
why we Socialists ought to be ready to do 
something when the master class declares 

war for the purpose of protecting their 
property or for acquiring more property. In 
the excitement, and turmoil or mobilization 
~11 ~he hu!ldr~d-thousa~d-year-old fighting 
mstmcts-mstmcts of nvalry and gregari-:
ousness, will clanior in the breasts of every 
healthy man and woman. They will clamor 
for expression. They will hm.1e expression. 
We revolutionists must educate and or
ganize so that they will have expression for 
the benefit of the working class. · 

A workingman's fellow workers are 
closer to him than his employer. At every 
call to national arms, we should be prepared 
to revolt, declare a general strike, and by 
any and every means make nationalistic 
war impossible, at the same time declaring 
war on the profit system. 

The Germans in this country have shown 
marvelous ingenuity in the prevention of 
manufacture of war munitions in this 
country. They have destroyed enough arrns 
and ammunition to supply many men for 
many days. · Surely our own minds will 
prove more fertile in blocking and prevent
ing any war for the benefit of those who 
exploit us. 

Man has still, sl~mbering deep beneath 
all his cultural veneer, the old primitive 
tribal instincts, which come to the surface 
in times of war. These old instincts must 
be utilized and not suppressed. They must 
be utilized in waging relentlessly, by any 
and all means, the revolution. 

The day when the employers -cry "War!" 
against another nation is our opportunity. 
Strike the capitalist class when it is weak. 
During wartime is the period when the 
miners may seize the mines, when the rail
road men may find courage and strength to 
take over the railroads, when the working 
class may be able to take over the indus
tries of a country and run them in their 
own interests. 

We must use our fighting instincts for 
the working class or they will be used for 
the exploiting class! 

War must be our opportunity to declare 
revolution! 



INTERNATIONAL NOTES 
BY WILLIAM E. BOHN 

Some Insanities. of War. People who 
prepare for war instead of preventing it 
ought to take a square look at some 
things which have happened during the 
past year. I am not now thinking of the 
15,000,000 said to have been killed or 
wounded. I am thinking rather of the 
fact that the others, those not killed or 
wounded, have, in large measure, lost 
their power to think straight. Some mil
lions have lost arms and legs; many more 
millions have lost whatever they pos
sessed in the way of minds. Perhaps the 
"frightfulness" of this second loss is less 
dramatic than that of the other, but to 
a democracy it must be more fateful in 
the end. 

It affects all classes and all nations. 
Before the war, for example, the bour
geois class had achieved a high degree of 
internationalism in trade, in science, and 
in art. All nations cooperated on all 
these fields. All the great nations made 
large contributions in all of them and 
these contributions were universally 
hailed as contributions to the common 
good. International congresseE> in which 
effort a]ong various lines was encouraged 
had become common. The only compe
tition in many fields was a friendly 
rivalry in well-doing. But the moment 
the troops were set in motion the most 
respected authorities began to shout 
loudly that all this had never been and 
could not be. No good Frenchman could 
endure German music; no Frenchman 
had ever made a contribution to science ; 
no one could ever cooperate with bar
barians and degenerates. The persons 
who said these things in signed state
ments were not anarchists, not irrespon-
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sible agitators. They were "statesmen;" 
they were university professors. · 

But Socialists are by no means in a po
sition to point the finger of scorn at these 
good people. German "Socialists" for
got their theory of the class-struggle in 
the course of three days. The hodge
podge of reasons they gave for their re
versal would not deceive the simplest 
peasant if it were placed before him in 
time of peace. And one of the most 
famous of all English Socialists said 
recently in print that he for one was glad 
this nonsense about "German comrades" 
was over with; at last he could say what 
he thought about all Germans. He is a 
famous controversialist, but all his logic 
has been buried in the trenches or sunk 
along with the Lusitania. 

During recent months a much more 
serious sort of confusion has taken place, 
and one far more widespread. The lead
ers of warring nations and war-mongers 
everywhere have so far lost their heads 
that they no longer make even a fairly 
respectable defense of their purposes and 
operations. Or perhaps it would come 
nearer the mark to sav that the war has 
gone so far that it pr~ves the fallacy of 
all arguments advanced in favor of mili
tarism and therefore the militarists have 
given up all argument and are depending 
on popular stupidity and inertia to carry 
them along. 

As far as it went Bernhardi's defense 
of war was perfectly logical. So were 
the parallel arguments made by English 
imperialists. Looking at things from the 
point of view of the interests of the rul
ing groups in their nations it seemed to 
each of these that war was necessary. 
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They said: Our industry needs more 
space for development ; we can g·et more 
space only by fighting; therefore let us 
fight. They did not pretend to look at 
things from the point of view of universal 
welfare. Within their premises they 
were right, and there is no doubt of the 
fact that they were perfectly honest. 

Now, consider how far this simple and 
logical reasoning has been left behind. 
No doubt it is to the interest of the capi
talist class of Italy to fight on the side of 
the Allies. • It may even be to the highest 
interest of the ruling classes of Turkey to 
join Germany and Austria. But what 
about Bulgaria, Rumania and Greece? 
Can anyone pretend that it is for the 
good of any class in Bulgaria that Bul
garian soldiers are fighting England and 
France? England offered Greece the 
island of Crete as a bribe for her help. 
Can anyone pretend that the English 
cabinet want Greek soldiers to fight for 
the good of Greece? And what about the 
Cretans, who were to be so casually 
handed about? The Germans, for their 
part, are trying to swing Greece and 
Rumania into line by means of the in
fluence of German kings judiciously 
placed on the Balkan thrones in prepa
ration for just what is happening now. 
Can they pretend that these non-German 
people are being bullied into submission 
for their own good? 

There are at least 20,000,000 people in 
these countries. The great majority of 
them are so ignorant that they hardly 
know the difference between the powers 
at war. They are to be dragged to the 
slaughter without any excuse. Their 
own capitalists and ministers are not 
united for either side. The Allies need 
the power in the bodies of these ignorant, 
peaceable peasants; the central powers 
also need it. So they are both using all 
their skill to get control of it. 

Public opinion in America has been 
so far deb.auched by the occurrence of a 
war three thousand miles away that most 
of us see nothing wrong about all this. 
I am not thinking of moral wrong ; we 
have got beyond that. I am thinking 
the whole business lacks even the kind 
of logic on which the appeal to arms has 
been based by the militarists. War so 
turns our heads· that we get on without 
even a semblance of reason. 
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choose, send the outfit back to us at our expense. 

Rock-Bottom Direct Offer 
If you wish to keep Mr. Edison's superb new in-

~~~~c~n~n~1nede~:ie~~1kir~~·~0f ~~~~h'~ep!~:e~r~:.l· Pay the 
Think of it- a $1.00 payment, and a t't;w dollars a 

month to get this brand new style outfit-the D1amond Stylus 
reproducer the musical quality-the san!e Diamo!Jd Amberol 
Records-ali the musical results of the h1ghest pr1ce outfits
yes, the greatest value for $1.00 down, balanc!l on eaeleet 
month:rc terms. Convince yourself -a free tr1al first I No 

~cl~=~ y~';.n·c~c;.~.~·Po·k~~~ 0th~ cr~:t~~:~t~s ···!········ 
Our New Edison 
Catalog Sent Free 

To 
F.K.BaiMon 

Edison 
Phonol!l'lph Dislrihaton 

5929 Edison Blk. 
Chlcaso, Ill. 

~entlemen: Please SE'nd 

Your name and address on a 
postal or a Jetter (or just the 
rgu:~lni: ;~~~~~·rafar~;l.gail~rs 
this offer -while thle offer 
taste. Fill out coupon today. 

F. K. BABSON 
Edison Phonograph Distributors 

5929Edison Block 
Chicago, Ill. 

Canadian Office : 
855 Portage Ave, 
Winnipeg, 
Manitoba. 

me your New Edison Cata
log and full particulars of 

yom· free trial offer on the 
new model Edison Phono~rraph. 
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"Six-of-One Half-a-Dozen of the Other." 
The English government accomplished a 
master stroke when it secured the publi
cation in cheap form of a translation of 
Bernhardi's book Germany and the Next 
War. Only a few thousand copies have 
circulated in Germany, but hundreds of 
thousands have been read in this country. 
And most .readers have put down the 
book with the conviction that Germany 
must be destroyed. 

Now comes Bruce Glasier with an In
dependent Labor Party pamphlet called 
Militarism. It is a thousand pities it can
not be placed in the hands of every reader 
of Bernhardi. It proves conclusively that 
Treischke and Bernhardi were not alone 
in their views of war and peace. English
men, popular, respected, Christian Eng
lishmen, have preached exactly the same 
doctrines. Comrade Glasier is careful to 
name volume and page. Following are a 
few of his quotations: 

James Ram, The Philosophy of War, 
1877: "We occupy one of the topmost 
places. in the world; we must war or we 
must be crowded out by those inferior to 
ourselves. * * * * The life of a .soldier 
commends itself in the abstract to t.he 
imagination as more than any other 
worthy of honor." 

Professor J. A. Cramb, Germanv and 
England, published shortly before the 
war: · ''In war and the right of war man 
has a possession which he values above 
religion, above industry, and above social 
comfort; in war man values the nO\\ er 
which it affords to life of rising "above 
life, the power which the spirit of man 
possesses to pursue the ideal. :,c * * * And 
here let me say with regard to Germany, 
that of all England's enemies ~he, is by 
far the greatest; and by 'greatness' I 
mean not merely her magnitude, nor her 
millions of soldiers, her million5 of in
habitants. I mean her grandeur of ~(JUl. 
She is the greatest and most herojc 
enemy-if she is our enemy-that Eng
land in the thousand years of her history 
has ever confronted." 

Professor W. Ridgway (<;>f Cambridge), 
Address at meeting of the Classical Asso
ciation: "A modern world filled only vvith 
democratic · states would be a stagnant 
pool in some shady spot, in which no 
higher forms could live, but overflc.,wing 

with all the baser sorts of life. I.n a ~vord,' 
a perfect peace humanity would perish 
from its own physical and moral con·up
tion." 

Mr. E. B. Osborn in the Morning Post, 
August 13, 1914: "That is why war for 
war's sake appeals to so many. It is that 
gymnasium of the naked soul, in which 
virtue renews her hardihood after the 
corroding comfort of a long period of 
peace. * * * * War has always been and 
still is the ultimate secret of progress 
throughout the demesnes of life." 

Mr. H. F. Wyatt, Secretary of the 
Maritime League, in The Nineteenth Cen
tury and After, September, 1914: "The 
Lord of Hosts has made righteousness 
the path of victory. In the crash of con
flict, in the horrors of the battlefields, 
piled with the dying, the dead, and the 
wounded, a vast ethical purpose prevails. 
* * * * In the great majority of instances 
which determine general results, the issue 
of war has made for the ethical advantage 
of mankind. It must be so; it could not. 
be otherwise, because ethical quality has 
tended always to produce military effi
ciency." 

Cecil Rhodes, Review of Reviews, 
April, 1902: "If there be a ·God, then 
what He would like me to do is to paint 
as much of the map of Africa British 
red as possible; and to that I am else
where to promote the unity and extend 
the influence of the British race. I con
tend that the British race is the finest 
race which history has produced. * * * * 
The government of the wqrld by its 
finest race is the aim that I have had in 
view." 

Lord Wolseley, in his Soldier's Pocket 
Book: As a nation we are brought up to 
feel it a disgrace to succeed by falsehood; 
the word 'spy' conveys in it something as 
repulsive as 'slave.' We still keep ham
mering away with the conviction that 
honesty is the best policy and that truth 
always wins in the long run. These 
pretty little sentences do well enough for 
a child's copybook, but the man who acts 
upon them in war had better sheath his 
sword forever." 

Colonel Sir Lonsdale Hale: "We in 
this country have, to a great extent, 
drifted into a state of nambypam.by ht1-
manitarianism; lost dogs and stray cats 
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Remarkable New Illustrated 
Book On Advanced 

Drugless Healing ~h~~~:~r 

FREE!! 
Special Now--!l Lessons Free! 
._earn at Home To a limited number and for a short time only we 

are giving 11 Complete Lessons of our course abso
lutely free. This is the most sensational and at the same time the most liberal offer 
ever made by an institution of this kind. The lessons are all plain and simple, every 
point so clearly explained that you will not have the slightest difficulty in understand
ing and mastering them. Individual instruction from expert, practical and successful 
instructors. Remember, this offer of 11 of these wonderfully fascinating lessons is 
strictly limited-so be sure to mail coupon below at once for full particulars. As an 
extra inducement for prompt action we are giving a complete set of 8 anatomical and 
physiological charts handsomely lithographed in colors, absolutely free on our Special Limited Offer. Each chart 30Yzx22 
inches -$15 value; also bound manual fully explaining the charts. Send Coupon today so you can get them free. 

$250.00 to $500.00 a Month - -No matter who you are or where you live there is a splendid opening for you in this new, uncrowded 
profession. Every city, town and village in the United States has a constantly growing number of drugless 
healing advocates-upwards of twenty-five million people in this country alone being firm believers in drugless 
healing methods. If you desire to better your condition in life-to be a "somebody" -to earn $250.00 to $500.00 a 
month and more-you owe it to yourself to learn what wonderful opportunities await you in 

Mechano-Therapy Our Lessons Teach You $1,000 Forfeit 
Do you realize that the people 

of this country are spending mil· How to treat Headache How to treat Catarrh We will forfeit $1.000 in gold to 
lions of dolaars every month for How to treat Neuralgia How to treat Epilepsy anyone who can prove that we can-
just one thing_ health? Yes, How to treat Constipation How to treat Hay Fever not produce the originals of all the 
millions. And every day a con- How to treat Indigestion How to treat Pleurisy letters quoted from in this adver-
stantly increasing volume of that How to treat a Sprain How to treat Asthma tisement as well as the originals of 
rich golden stream is flowing into How to treat Dyspepsia How to treat Gout hundreds of other similar ones, all 
drug less healing channels! How to treat Rheumatism How to treat Jaundice of which are on file in our office. 

Of all drugless healing systems How to treat Lumbago Founded in 1867, the American 
Mechano-Therapy easily takes the College of Mechano-Therapy is the 
lead. It is more advanced, more scientific, more com- oldest established drugless healing institution in the 
prehensive and more positive in results than any other world teaching by correspondence or in class and the 
method. above offer is made in absolute good faith and backed by 

E Whll y L the entire financial resources of the College. 

arn e ou earn and ·~~:~:~~-~~:~fe~~f~~~1 s:S:r~u;/$~sd;~~~~?l· of hard labor, 
Many of our students earn big money while taking DR. LINDA MciNERNEY, Michigan. 

our course. Rev. R. H." Nay, D. M. T;, Florida, writes: "I "Last year being my first year in business for myself, I did 
received my diploma in perfect condition. I am very more than $2 000 " ED L POPE M T A k 
much pleased with it. You may be surprised to know that ''I have been. in practice for but one year mid my aver~g~n:::n. 
I MADE OVER $250 WHILE TAKING THE COURSE." inghas been about$150 per month, during which time I have aided 
Just devote your spare moments to study and, in a sur• more ills than many medical men have done." . 
prisingly short time, you should become a proficient. SAMUEL KNOCHBAR, New York. 
successful Mechano-Therapist. "I make $25 to $30 a day without adverti~?f.:'~TOUT, M. T. 

S d C T d 
"I treat 7 and 8 patients per day." en oupon 0 ay SARAHHIGDON,M.T.,Arizona 

- ... ------------The offer you have just read is so wonderfully liberal--the rich AMERICAN COLLEGE OF IV'ECHANO-THERAPY 
r~~~}~~~~r~~~oofr~;s~~EI~:~~~y~~:k~~o~~~~~~~~~r~~na~~~== I 81 w. Randolpb St., Dept. 487 Chicago, Ill. 
spected by all-doing good for others-rich financial rewards-this Without cost or obligation; send me free your New 
promise which Mechano-Therapy holds out to you should impel you I Illustrated Book on Drug less Healing, Colored Ana tom· 
right now-today-to mail this coupon and ~et the whole wonderful ical Chart and your offer of 11 Free Lessons. 

fi~~Wr!:! ~~~ur;or::.ai~Js~u~~~ n\V~{eeg;;J~tn~~is ~~cf ~~~~~;~1~ I 
coupon and mail it TODAY. Name ...... ·--····-····-················-----·--·--·······------··--·-···········-···· 

:r~~~tA=-~~c!i~~Gs~~::::c:a~Nc::-~::.:,~~J: I Street and No .............................................. ·----···········-··· .................... CitY-········-··········----·······--····--····-- ____ State ................• 
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appeal strongly to many pockets; and if 
our troops found themselves in a foreign 
country there would be plenty of people 
at home on the watch that we were polite 
and kind towards the inhabitants in ob
taining what was needed for our soldiers; 
but the Germans have no such foolish 
scruples. They know what a horrible 
thing war is, and that the sooner it is 
over the better for both conqueror and 
conquered-and, very rightly, they will 
not let humanitarian scruples stand in 
their way. The thing itself is bad, but 
it has to be done, and short of violence to 
women, dues not enter into settling how 
it is to be done." 

Colonet Charles Ro·ss, of the British 
Imperial General Staff, in Representatiz•e 
Government and vVar: "The slaughter 
of men in battle is murder committed in 
the interests of a nation instead of those 
of an individual. The science of war 
teaches us how to commit this murder 
with impunity and dispatch. * * * ~ 

"Universal service with a view to pas
sive defense would be useless. Universal 
service, if adopted throughout the Em
pire, must be introduced with the definite 
object of the invasion of the enemy's ter
ritory, be that enemy who it may." 

These sayings are refreshing. They 
show that there are some honest men 
among England's militarists. This is 
war; this is the military spirit wherever 
it is allowed to develop. How much of 
it do we want in America? 

Women Workers After the War. Out 
of 2,500,000 union men in Germany more 
than sixty per cent are at the front. Of 
the 415,000 in Austria more than fifty 
per cent have enlisted. Tho many new 
members have joined in the course of the 
past year the unions in both countries 
now number much less than half their 
former membership. A similar condition 
exists in France and England. 

Yet work goes on as usual in most 
trades. There is little building being 
done ; roads are being neglected ; few per
manent improvements are being made. 
But, on the other hand, the steel industry 
and mining are going on full blast. And 
the moving of troops makes tremendous 
demands on transportation facilities. 

The secret of the situation is that the 

work is being done by women. The mask 
has finally been torn from the. ancient 
pretence that women are the "weaker 
sex.;' In the modest seclusion of the do
mestic circle women have always done 
the most burdensome sorts of manual 
labor. Now they do in public and for 
wages the hard work which has hitherto 
been left to the men. For not only do 
they sell tickets, keep books, sell goods, 
run trains, and wait on hotel guests. They 
set type, run machines, lay pavement, 
and act as porters at railway stations. 
Laws interfering with their occupation 
at any sort of work in any sort of place 
at any time of day or night have been 
disregarded. In Germany alone the re
ported number of female workers has in
creased by more than 500,000. This fig
ure probably falls short of the real in
crease by about one-half. 

Most of the women are, of course, un~ 
organized. And they are doing all sorts 
of work at smaller wages than those re
ceived by the men. While the men are 
admiring the patriotism of these women 
workers they are beginning to wonder 
what the situation will lead to. Will 
the women keep the job "after peace 
breaks out?" Can they be organized? 
Can their wages be brought up to stand
ard? 

Some of these questions the editor of 
Gleichheit, the German woman's organ, 
takes up in a recent editoriaL In normal 
times there were nearly a million more 
women than men in Germany. For Ger
many alone the war means more than a 
hundred thousand dead and many hun
dreds of thousands of men permanently 
crippled. Fathers of families will be 
lacking or incapacitated. Hosts of young 
women who would normally marry and 
become housekeepers will be forced to 
remain single and work for wages. In 
England, an active campaign is being 
carried on in favor of crippled bride
grooms. Puolicists are trying to sur
round the returning boys in khaki with 
a halos of glory to make up for the lack 
of limbs or health. But even if such 
ghastly campaigns succeed to the utmost 
millions of women will have to earn live
lihoods for themselves, their children or 
disabled husbands. 
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I OFFER this Big Money and a FREE Automobile to one hustling Representative in each county 
in the U.S. This is not.a contest. Every agent can gt:t a FREE Automo?ile and $60.00 a week. 
You don't need expenence. l want you to advertise. sell and appomt sub-agents for the 

Robinson Folding Bath Tub, It's a whirlwind seller. Solves the bathing problem. No plumbing, 
no waterworks needed. Full length baths in any room. Folds in small roll. Won't leak. Self-
emptying. Ten-year Rivals $100 bath-room. Never such a big seller; never such a big 
money-maker. Never offer as this. Think! $60.00 a Week and FREE Automobile. 

Sail 2 Tubs Dally- Make $300.00 Monthly 
It's easy. )fou can do it. J. H. Brown, N. J. says: •·a calls, 14 sales. How's 

that7" <*70 profit). R. C. McCartney, Mich., says: "Sold 5 tubs in 15 hours." 
($25 profit). "Sold 6 from noon to night," says J. A. Hembd, S.D. 1*30 profit). 
Ned Bolles of Idaho, 110ld 8 first ($40 H. M. Velzy, N. D., 

••~~l'o!!tJ1~ W. !. ~i~~ck\!~ 
, sold 11 in 3 days. 

($55 profit). A. R. Engle, Mont., 
got 11 orders in 2 1-2 days. (Ad-

dresses furnished on request). You 
can do as well as these men. You 

can sell2 a day. That means.60 
a week, clean profit, and a 

bi~:, speedy Touring Car Free. 
......... Little capital needed. I 

grant credit to deserving 
Furnish you with a Demon• 

strating Tub, on liberal plan. You 
can't lose. 70% of the homes have no bath· 

room. They need the Robinson Tub. Just show 
tub; take the order. Quick sales and immense profits. 
This is YOUR chance. Don't delay. Get busy. Write 

DeJmoJJstr·atiJng Tub and FREE Automobile offer. 

nUIUIIIIlll.~ll. Pres., THE R~=~N'-'!:to~!'~'l.~d'l',';;'· co., Toledo, o. 

A NOVEL written to Accomplish Two 
Strongly Interlinked Purposes 

First, the author, long a resident of Salt Lake City, aims to 
awaken the young people of the Mormon church to the de
grading absurdities of the creed in which they are brought up. 

Second, he points out the "Savage Survivals" in the so
called Christian religion, based on the writings of the ancient 
Hebrews, just emerging from barbarism. His hope is that 
the thoughts expressed in his book, based on the results of 
modern science, may help to uplift the human race to a 
plane far above that of orthodox Christianity. 

The challenge of orthodoxy is bold, and is made upon the 
ground that it is spiritual slavery to believe in the inspira
tion of the Bible. 

As one of the unique features of this novel, the Society of 
Progress offers the Religion of Progress as the coming World 
Religion to supersede Christianity. 

It should be noted that we do not offer this as a Socialist 
book; the author dissents from some of the methods of 
Socialism. His general conclusions will, however, be accept
able to many Socialists, and he has adopted a unique meth

od of presenting his ideas which holds the reader's attention through 538 large pages. 

Extra cloth, $1.35 net, postage 15 cents additional. Address 

Charles H. Kerr & Company, 341-351 East Ohio St., Chicago 
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ublii: SPeaking· 
aught at Home 

Write for our special public speaking 
ofl'er. 15 minutes a day, spare t1me, will 

~~~lno't: Ef'!:~~uke~g~:~~~;~u':fi:~;~ 
o~~~~~~go~:':~~~~~~~~~;.re~: h~~~ ':~Y~~~ 

hundreSs of successful speakers by mail at home. 

Special Offer-Write Now ra'Wsdo1u~~~!g~~:1 
lim1ted ofl'er. No obli!fation. But you must hurry. Write now. 

Public Speaking Departntent 
Americu Coi'J'eiPOIIC)aee School of Law,I9J9IIubattan Bldg., Chicago, Ill 

, .A Sore Teeth= 
Foul Breath 

(PYORRHEA) 
Discolored, Sore Teeth, Gum Disease and 

Foul Breath Yield Quickly to This 
Home Treatment 

You may now save the teeth nature gave ·,you, make 
your mouth healthy and escape the torture of the dental 

':l'housands 

chair by following this new treatment ilt 
home. · It is simple, easy and pleasant. 
Besides, it is painless and cannot possibly 
harm you in any way. 

lill:e thill are seen . fte trouble is known 
as Pyorrhea or Biggs Disease. ':l'hese soft, dis
coloredi bleeding, foul-smelling and receding 
~rums, oosened and sensitive teeth can be made 
ftrm, strong and healthy by this simple Home 
Method. 

FREE BOOK TELLS HOW 
Stop Despairing! Don't Give Up Hope of 

Saving Your Teeth 
A simP.le home treatm~nt which we are placing before 

the pub~ic may now brmg you the relief and comfort 
you destre. Stop spending money with dentists wno do 
not h~lp you. Don't waste your money on drug store 
remed.tes that are invariably, as you know, disappointing. 

Wnte .to us t~day and learn more about this painless, 
speedy, mexpens1ve remedy that :you can use at home, 
so there may be no further need for you to undergo 
the long, painful or expensive dental treatment. 

Bridges, Crowns and False Teeth are unsightly and 
rarely satisfactory, and through this treatment of the 
causes of bad and sensitive teeth, gum disease and foul 
breath they should be unnecessary. 

If you are suffering with Pyorrhea or Riggs Dis
ease, gingivitis1 receding gums, elongated or loose teeth; 
soft, discolorea or spongy gums; if your breath is foul; 
if your teeth pain while eating; if you are subject to 
bad tastes-then, for your own sake, send for Dr. 
Willard's book and learn how easy his method is-how 
painless and speedy-how this home treatment quickly 
and permanently has helped others to sound, healthy 
teeth. 

Just sit down NOW and write us for this free book. 
A few minutes will convince you that Dr. Willard's 
Home Treatment is what you are looking for. Don't 
wait. There is no pain connected with it. We have re· 
ceived scores of letters from people saying they would 
have given hundreds of dollars had they known of 
Dr. Willard's Home Treatment in time. Address DR. 
F. W. WILLARD, Suite H522 Powers Building, Chi· 
cago, Ill. 

Economic causes lead one to expect a 
real demand for the continued· 'employ~ 
ment of women in gainful occupations. 
Many of the reduced number of men who 
return to civil life will be required to 
perform labors which are being neglected 
from month to month as the war goes on. 
In all countries engaged absolutely nec
essary building is not being done at the 
present time. An extraordinary number 
of male workers will be required for a 
good many occupations when peace is re
established. 

And this is not all. The Hirsch
Duncker union of machine workers has 

,, .made inquiries with a view to. discover
ing whether the work of women under 
present conditions is as satisfactory as 
that of men. Eighty-three out of a hun
dred and thirty employers replied that it 
·i·s~ ·-And the women work for less wages. 
Every worker knows what this means. 
The cheap labor will tend to displace the 
dear. Many a man may return from the 
trenches to find his job gone. 

And there is still another element in 
the situati<:t1-1. . Taxes will be higher than 
ever before. Food and shelter will be 
dearer. Family savings have been scat
tered. Many of the poor will be in debt. 
In most cases government support will 
come to an end. What will happen? The 
struggle for an increased family wage 
will be more bitter than ever before in 
the history of the world. Even in cases 
in which the male bread-winner returns 
uninjured there will be a tendency to 
drive women and children into industry 
in a frantic effort to bring the household 
up to the old standard. 

Yet some gallant persons think it is 
barbarous to make war on women and 
children. Every. woman and child in the 
belligerent nations is bearing the brunt 
of war and will continue to bear it for 
more than a generation. And within each 
nation as soon as the international strug
gle is over there will be a struggle be
tween the sexes for the jobs that mean 
the hope of livelihood. · 

,) 

!MAGAZINES 1/3 PRICE 
All'leading 15c magazines, post paid: 7cforlast month's, previous num
bers 6c; by the year SOc. All 25c, 35c, magazines: last month, lOc; 
previous months, 8c; yearly at cheaper rates. Big bargain list sent free. 
Economy Magazine Exchange • R·381 Monon Bldg., Chicago, Ill, 
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Appreciates Scott Bennett-The Socialist 

movement of America is being stimulated by 
the work of Scott Bennett, a man of interna
tional reputation as orator, statesman, and 
organizer of labor, who is on a lecture tour of 
New Zealand, where he has long been recog
nized as one of the great men of the Social
ist movement. 

Comrade Bennett has been addressing 
packed houses in and around San Francisco, 
California. His work shows a wonderful grasp 
of Socialist fundamentals, free from any taint 
of opportunism or nationalism, which, with 
his masterful delivery and evident enthusiasm 
and sincerity, makes a deep impression on his 
hearers.-Ethel Lynn, Secretary-Treasurer Lo
cal San Francisco, Socialist Party. 

October 11, 1915. 

From Minneapolis-Whereas, the capitalist 
class of various countries are attempting to 
arouse antagonism among the working class 
of the different nations by creating patriotic 
sentiments and fostering hatred among the 
workers, thus separating them as to nationali
ties, and 

Whereas, they have succeeded in befogging 
the issue to the extent of influencing some 
members of the working class and Socialists 
in the United States who are now urging pre
paredness and a larger army and navy; a spe
cial instance of this jingoism having occurred 
in the address of Charles Edward Russell in 
Minneapolis recently. 

Therefore, be it resolved by the Hennepin 
County Committee of Minneapolis, Minn., that 
we reaffirm the established position of the 
international Socialist movement against all 
forms of militarism and announce that we 
repudiate all utterances in favor of increased 
ar·mament and advocacy of a greater military 
organization made by those presuming to 
speak for the Socialist party, and 

Be it further r.esolved, that copies of this 
resolution be sent to the Socialist press. 

ANDREW HANSON, Chairman. 
B. ]. LACHER, Secretary. 

Minneapolis, Minn., Oct. 27, 1915. 

The Manitoba Executive Committee of the 
Social-Democratic party, through Comrade A. 
M. Eddy, sends in a $37 book order for pam
phlets and cloth bound volumes. The Cana
dian comrades use only sound Socialist litera
ture in their propaganda work. No reform 
stuff goes with them. They know the class 
struggle from first hand experience and carry 
on their campaigns on a clean-cut Socialist 
platform. They are out to abolish the capital
ist system and therefore they do not put up 
a ticket to catch votes nor to put a few office 
seekers on the payroll. 
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THIS PHONOGRAPH 
WITH 6 RECORDS-PREPAID! 

ONLY$7.35 
OUR BIG CHRISTMAS OFFER! 

This wonderful little phonograph plays any'si3e rec
ord made. It will play one large record or two small 
records with one winding. It is guaranteed for ten 
years, and is equipped with one of the best soun.d 
boxes made. Vle give you six of the latest records, 
and ship the machine, express charges prepaid, for 
only $7 .35. Do not overlook this SPECIAL OFFER, 
as it is our CHRISTMAS OFFER ONLY. 

C.E.GAERTE 
705 Rand McNally Bide. Chicaco, 111. 

EVANS ART 
PiaD.os and Pia ers 

Factory to You 

$125 
and up can be saved by my ~tan of selling direct 

~~~:?J.J:J.to}{Rt~/~'i M~i:.:lfv;_f_~u,J'g'~)l~~ 
Frelfht Paid ru:r:;t;s~;i~~a~fyte;:,a:n:n~:k7o' :?r;~lKr 
convemence. AU ml .. dlemen, Jobbera, dealer• and a8enta 
proflta out out. These are some of the reasons why I can sell 
the Evana Artist Model Pianos for such little money, Let 
me seud you the other reasons. 

30 DAYS FREE TRIAL 
We allow all freight charies, let you use the beautiful Evans 

Artl•t Model Plano for thirty days free. If you are not entire
ly satisfied, y.oe will take,it back without any cost to yoq- yott. 
are the sole Judge to dec1de. If you want to keep it, you may do 
so on our low factory wholesale price on most convenient terma, 

Maslc Lessoas Wlthoat Cost 
'fo every customer we will give a two years course of piano 

instruction free. Ask about our insurance plan. Write today. 
STORY & CLARK PIANO CO. 

P'. 0. EVANS, Gen. M8r., Dept ... 87 Chloaao 
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rallacca ·Ha•·lt 
ISHEDin 

48 ta72 naurs 

~~~ 
No ~ra..ving _for tobacco in an~ form ~ 

immediately upon taking Tobacco :B,edeemel!. • ~.~·· 
Don't try to quit the tobacco habit unaided. ~ 

I 
It's a losing fight against heavy odds and means a •\ 
serious shock to the nervous system. Let the to• 
hacco habit quit YOU. It will quit you. if you will ·.: 
just take Tobacco Redeemer. according to direc• 

I tions for two or three days, It is the most marvel• I 
ously quick and thoroughly reliable remedy for the 
tobacco habit the world has ever known. 

I T~~te~e~~~!!t~~!lr!~ and I 
I 

contains no habit-forming drugs of any kind. It is 
in no sense a substitute for tobacco. After finishing I 
the treatment you have absolutely no desire to use 
tobacco again or to continue the use of the remedy. 

I It quiets the nerves. and will make you feel better I 
in every way. . It makes not a }\>article of difference 
how long you have been using tobacco, how much 

I 
you use or in. what form you use it-whether you 
smoke ciga:J:'S• c!¥arettes. pipe. chew plug or fine cut I 
or use snuff. Tobacco Redeemer will poaitively 
banish every trace of desire in from 48 to 72 hours. 

I This we absolutely guarantee in every case or I 
moner. refunded. 

Wnte today for our free booklet showing the deadly 

I f:i~C:,\;~~~c:e~~~!!t!~e~tl~~~f;ti:ea;gJ~£1~~: E~gjt~ 
Newell Pharmacal Company I 

Dept.484r St. Louis. Moo ___ ........... . 
fR~ 

THIS INSPIRING BOOK 
tells yoa of the great and increasing demand for lawyers and 
how you can become one. It tells you why law trained 
men are selected for most positions of responsibility in busi· 
ness. public life and social work-and how you can grasp 
these opportunities. It contains 165 pages and is free. 
Send for it today. It shows you how you can become law 
trained in spare time at home, through the 

Modern American Law Course and Service of 
BLACKSTONE INSTITUTE 

Blackstone Institute, ineludin~ The Sprague Correspondence 
~~30:~::!.~~~ 1.!':~ i~~~':r"~~~,"~i':l~:t,:,n~:: t\":~!~~;,ro~h~r:n~~~~ 
United States Senators and Congressmen. State, County and City Oftl
ciala, many Judge a and thouaande of eucoeeeful lawyars and buelneea 
man evarywhere. The course has been prepared eepeclally for homa 
etudy by 80 eminent authorit!es. It ie clearly written in sim~e, no!'-

{!';.~W~~~~':~~eay ;::~:~~~rs-p:~l!~S:h"e~ ::~;, c:r:;·~~ae to0~.ril!l~ 
ttoua meD. Write ~~:;.lY;~~~·i'~:articuiBI'II. 

Blackstone Institute 

From Comrades in Scotland-The Glasgow 
District Council Economic and Industrial His
tory Class, through their librarian, Comrade 
Robert D. Jack, sends in $10 for a share of 
stock in the publishing house and a $25 order 
for cloth bound books. There are 314 students 
in the class. Let us hope the time is not far 
distant when the Socialist party in the United 
States will wake up to the. necessity of estab
lishing study clubs and carrying on real educa
tional work in the locals. 

From a Lone Socialist-Comrade J. S. Col
lins of Dunlap, Kansas, in renewing his sub
scription, writes: "You ask me to send sug
gestions to make the Review better-that is 
hard to do, as the Review is the best maga
zine that comes my way, and I take them all. 
I am a lone Socialist here; there is no local." 

From Another Kansas Rebel-"W e do not 
want to be without the Review, as we get 
many things in it that we get nowhere else. 
We take other magazines and papers that ad
vocate a milk and water brand of Socialism 
-the wonder is they ever had the courage to 
advocate any kind of Socialism, but the Review 
stands in a class by itself, the Red Class."
Thomas McMillan. 

From a New Stockholder-Comrade Mills 
of Winnipeg, Canada, in remitting for a share 
of stock, writes: "I bought some of your 
books twelve months ago and they sure have 
been well worth the money to me as my ideas 
of Socialism and government have been com
pletely revolutionized. These new ideas make 
life worth living even if I am a wage slave. 
Before f read these books I was mentally dead 
but I am very much alive now. That book 
by Engels, 'The Origin of the Family,' is a 
splendid book, and what volumes of informa
tion one gets out of 'Value, Price and Profit.' " 

F·rom a Jimmie Higgins Over in New Jer
sey-"! walked eight miles today to deliver a 
few copies of the Review to my customers who 
buy it from me regularly each month." Wake 
up! you Review rebels across the country, and 
see what you can do in your neck of the 
woods. If you are convinced that the Review 
delivers the goods, we hope you will get into 
your hustling clothes and round up at least 
one new reader before snow flies. 

Porc~pine Miners' Union No. 145, Western 
Federation of Miners, renews their standing 
bundle order for a good big bundle of Reviews 
during the year 1916. If the rest of the work
ers had half as much backbone as the miners 
around the world have displayed when on 
strike during the past three years, it would not 
take long to put the wage system on the junk 
pile, where it belongs. 

With "Pope" Hickey in Texas-The latter 
part of July I received a telegram asking me 
to join Encampment Team Number One and 
finish Arthur LeSeueur's dates before the 
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Texas encampments. I reached Bomarton on 
August 1st and was immediately put to work 
by Dr. Gaines, manager of the Bomarton en
campment, for the Texas Reds don't seem to 
know what "that tired feeling" means. 

That night we slept out under the open sky, 
beneath the great, clear stars, and Hickey and 
I talked so long and so much that the next 
night Dr. Gaines and Comrade Meitzen, busi
ness manager of the "Rebel," moved their 
sleeping quarters over to the other side of the 
grounds, saying "you are the limit." 

Then for nearly forty-five days we were 
going night and day, Meitzen, Hickey, and 
myself, and at times Stanley ]. Clark, the ter
rible terror of the preachers and one of the 
greatest orators in the country, with W. S. 
Noble and othe.rs, speaking to fine audiences 
of interested, live and up-to-date people. 

At Seymour, where the encampments ended 
on September 13th, Comrade Debs spoke the 
last day to nearly three thousand people, and 
all along the line we had the Donks and land
lords going and on the defensive everywhere. 
At Fort Worth yours truly spoke on the streets 
and took the hide of a labor faker who had 
gone out of his way to attack 'the New York 
garment workers, saying that the A. F. of L. 
had expelled 100,000 of them because they 
were Socialists and I. W. W.'s. Said faker held 
the fat job of "labor commissioner of Texas," 
his chief duties being to root for Jim Fergu
son, the present Landlord-Labor-Skinner Gov
ernor of Texas-a man who has helped as 
much as that wooden head, ex-Governor Col
quitt, in the attempt to railroad Charlie Cline 
to the penitentiary for a crime -he never com
mitted. 

But this is not just what I started out to 
elucidate, as the filosofers say. 

What astonished me most was the liveness 
and revolutionary spirit of the Texas move
ment, for I had been so often "assured" by the 
wise guys that Comrade T. A. Hickey was not 
only the "uncrowned king of Texas Socialism" 
but its despot and "pope" as well; that he had, 
by his "bossism," all but destroyed the party in 
the Lone Star state. 

But I found nothing of the kind. Instead I 
found a live, coherent, fighting organization 
and a bunch of rebels who would not them
selves stand for speakers whose only idea of 
Socialism is "three cent electricity." I not 
only found this temper in the membership at 
large, but Hickey, Meitzen and all the officers 
of the party steadfastly working to place the 
party on a still more decentralized base, that 
is, to throw still more power in the hands of 
the locals, that is to dunocratize it to the 
core. So I said to Hickey, "You are surely a 
strange boss-a boss trying his best to destroy 
the source of boss-power." And he blushed 
and answered, "Yea, verily." 

Again, nowhere was there an attempt to 
hamper the free speech of the speakers, un
less the demand of the audiences for red hot, 
revolutionary Socialism could be described as 
a denial of free speech. All the speakers I 
heard were far and away ahead of any I have 
heard anywhere else in the nation, no com
promise being the slogan of all. 

TOBACCO 
HABIT 

A very interesting book has been published on tobacco 
habit-how to conquer it quickly and easily. It tells the 
dangers of excessive smoking, chewing, snuff using, etc., and 
explains how nervousness, irritability, sleeplessness, weak 
eyes, stomach troubles and numerous other disorders may be 
eliminated through stopping self-poisoning by tobacco. The 
man who has written this book wants to genuinely help all 
who .1ave become addicted to tobacco habit and says there's 
no need to suffer that awful craving or restlessness which 
comes when one tries to quit voluntarily. This is no mind_ 
cure or temperance sermon tract, bttt plain common sense, 
clearly set forth. The author will send it free, postpaid, in 
plain wrapper. Write, giving name and full address-a post-
card will do. Address Edward J. Woo:is, 242 K, Station E, 
New York City. Keep this advert:sement, it is likely to 
prove the best news you ever rcai in tnis magazine. 

CATARRH 
ASTHMA 

FREE TRIAL PACKAGE 
Don'thaveanopera
tion or continue to 
suffer with agonizing 
gasping for breath, 

coughing, spitting, drip
ping in the throat, dis
charge from the nose, 

head noises, scabs in the 
fainting, etc. 

Home 
for Ca

tarrh andAsth· 
rna, brings quick relief and restores health. 

~~~~ ~~cYt~;ea~a b~~~ t~dgf!i': :~~P~l!T1, 
be mailed you. 
111oa. G. P•rrl-. 98.,PARRIS BLOB., BAnLECREElt, MICH. 
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So, if results are to count for anything; there 
in Texas the result of decentralization has.. jus
tified all we claimed i6r it, for Debs himself 
stated that Texas and Oklahoma were the 
livest Socialist states in the union. And so I, 
too, found it to be in Texas. Would, then, 
that we had more "Popes" like "Fighting Tom 
Hickey"-bosses that are trying to destroy 
boss-power. 

The famous "Texas .program" is· justifying 
itself, and the soul-idea of it is that the democ
racy alone is good, alone counts. Here the 
party in the nation and the I. W. W., as well, 
may come to learn the lesson that both will 
have to learn before they ever again take up 
the march to power, for the Prussian idea 
of Socialism .and Industrial Unionism is for
ever dead on the battlefields of Europe. T.he 
American people never have and never will 
accept the idea of either a strongly centralized 
state or union ruling all their lives and des
tiny, for the historic conscience of these people 
is democratic to the core, and we are in 
the powerless position we occupy today be
cause, industrially and politically, we have at
tempted to run 'Counter to this conscience. 

Therefore, the sooner our organizations 
revolutionize themselves on democratic lines the 
sooner we will begin the resistless march on 
to victory. The theory of decentralization does 
not have to prove itself-Texas bears living 
witness to its correctness. It is decentralization 
or death, democracy or a vaster degeneracy 
even than that which now afflicts the so-called 
"International Labor Movement." · 

Long live industrial democracy, the onl3r So
cialism by which the workers can win their way 
to freedom!-Covington Hall. 

Local Marx in Seattle, Washington, wishes 
to locate its headquarters and a large reading 
room in the slave district. of that city. They 
are not asking for donations but have issued 
a valuable little parliamentary law table con
centrated on a narrow strip of tough paper, 
gummed· at one end to paste in vest pocket 
memo books. For these they ask 2 cents each 
in quantities of ·so or more and which will 
retail in turn at 5 cents, proceeds to apply as 
above. Locals and others interested should 
remit to Lalla Rogers, Secretary, 1433 Lake
side avenue, Seattle. 

Vote for Unity!-Comrades, a motion is now 
before you to the effect that an attempt be 
made to unite the Socialist forces in the United 
States. We therefore kindly ask of you to 
consider this proposition in your next local 
meeting. 

We hold that while there is only one work
ing class in the' United States there ought not 
to be more than one political party to repre
sent that class. 

A great many of the differences that for
merly kept the Socialist party and the Socialist 
Labor party apart, have now disappeared, 
and the few minor points that are left can, 
if there is a common desire for it, be easily 
overcome. 

STUDY COURSE IN 

SCIENTIFIC PARENTHOOD 
By WILLIAM WALKER ATKINSON 

Scientific Parenthood is the result of the study and investigation of the world's greatest scient
ists, as well as human experience through the ages. This course contains the very essence of what 
science teaches on the various subjects as well as the practical results secured by countless fathers 
and mothers. Nothing given is vague or impractical. All is presented so clearly, concisely and 
forcibly that anyone can understand and derive untold benefit from this study. 

Brief Description of Subjects- Method of Teaching 
Briefly stated, this course, "Scientific Parenthood," acquaints you with the scientific principles 

of the Anatomy and Physiology of Sex; Mating and. Marrying ; Marital Relations ; Preparation 
for Parenthood; Pre-Natal Culture; Gestation; Care of Mother and Babe; the Well-Bam Child; 
the Culture of the Child; the Physiology of the Child; Mind and Character Building of the Child; 
What Children should know and how to teach them ; The Problems of Babyhood, Childhood, 
Youth and Adolescence and how to meet them; What the Young Man or Woman Contemplating 
Marriage should know ; and every allied subject. 

Plain, practical, sensible information regarding the sexual physiological organism and its 
functions, its laws, its uses. 

These lessons were prepared for a correspondence course, and originally sold for $20.00 a set. 
They are beautifully printed on the finest book paper, and are bound in eight separate booklets of 
about 80 pages each. We have secured a few hundred sets, and while they last will mail them to 
Review readers for $1.00 a set, or with the Review a year for $1.30. Address 

Charles H. Kerr & Company, 341-349 East Ohio Street, Chicago 
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Typewriter Prices Smashed ! ! ! 
, This Visible Oliver, for only $17.50 

FACTORY REBUILT-GUARANTEED FOR FIVE YEARS 
We carry over 3,000 Typewriters_in stock, Underwoods, Remingtons, 
Royals, Foxes, L. C. Smiths, Monarchs, Smith Premiers and 25 other 
makes. .500 typewriters at from $10.00 to$17.50. Write today for our 
large illustrated circular, showing our wholesale prices~ Every business 
man and every professional man should have a typewriter. Our easy 
plan which we will send you will explain how you can become the 
owner of a typewriter. 

C .. E. GAERTE. Pres. 

Dearborn Typewriter Exchange, Dept. so6, Chicago 

Comrades, let us face the proposition 
squarely and try if it is not possible for the 
workers in the United States to meet their op
pressors in the coming presidential campaign 
with a united front on the political battlefield. 

If you wish to help accomplish this, bring 
the matter before your next local meeting, and 
if acted upon favorably, be sure that your sec
retary informs the national office to the effect 
that your local has decided to second the mo
tion submitted by the Scandinavian branch No. 
4, Rockford, Ill., which proposes to hold a 
conference with representatives from both or
ganizations for the purpose to bring about 
a united Socialist movement.-Fraternally 
yours, Executive Committee, Scandinavian So
cialist Federation. 

Unknown Party Does Good Work-Com
rade Wright rem1ts $1.50 for the Review dur
ing the coming year and a copy of Morgan's 
'"

1Ancient Society.'' He says: "Some un
known party had the Review sent to me about 
a year ago and I think it is one of the best 
magazines I have ever read and do not want 
to miss any numbers." 

From Canada-Comrade Hawkins renews 
his standing bundle order for Reviews and 
adds: "Am sorry I could not get it in earlier 
but have been busy threshing grain. Expect 
to have a little cash on hand when I get 
through with the harvest and will purchase 
some more of your splendid publications. 

"There is not a class conscious worker 
worthy of the name who cannot spare the 
small subscription price to the Review, be
cause it makes 'em think." 

From a London Correspondent-"The Brit
ish Prussians are making frantic appeals to 
the working class to 'volunteer' to defend their 
( ?) country in the greatest crisis the world has 
ever experienced. They are asked 'to take 
their part along with their comrades who are 
already in the trenches defending THEIR ( ?) 
country'-but were it OUR country there 
would be n.o world crisis-hence no need to 
murder one another. . 

"Lord Derby, the government recruiting 
agent, has issued an appeal for recruits in 
which he asks: 'Is your reason for refusing 
to join the army one that would be accepted 
in France, Italy, and the other countries of 

our allies.?' Probably he thinks that this ques
tion is a poser, but if we are compelled to 
submit to the conditions prevailing in France 
and Italy on the question of military service, 
then no argument or verbal answer to such 
a question will avail, as we shall be slaves to 
the military dictators, and as slaves we shall. 
have no right to argue or give answers. They 
are conducting a minute canvass from house 
to house during this next six weeks, and all 
men of military age are to be, if possible, per
suaded to enlist. This move, undoubtedly, is 
one to try and find out what actual opposition 
there is throughout the country to compul
sory military service. I believe there will be 
sufficient determined opposition to make the 
government stay their hand on the question
if not, then they are fighting to destroy Prus
sianism on the continent and establishing it in 
great Britain."-]. P. 

Sounds Good to Us-"I enjoyed the Review 
very much. It certainly is different from all 
other magazines I have ever run across. 
Friends of mine are now reading the Review 
and my next step will be to join the nearest 
Socialist local. In a week or so I intend to 
send in my first contribution toward the So
cialist cause in the form of a yearly subscrip
tion to the Review, and, if possible, at the 
.same time to become a stockholder in the 
publishing house."-D. H. C., Hamilton, Can
ada. 

Canno·t Be Done-Comrade Cogswell of 
Elko, Nevada, in sending in a short time re
newal to her Review subscription, writes: "1 
cannot make any suggestion for improving the 
Review. It cannot be done. It is already per
fect." We are glad when comrades feel that 
we are keeping up to the mark in an age when 
events are occurring so rapidly-when history 
is being made so fast, but if we keep on stick
ing to the class struggle, we hope to go not 
far wrong. 

L. W. Longmire First-Comrade Longmire 
of Y elm, Washington, ranks first in correct
ness of replies given to the ten questions on 
Economics we asked our readers in the No-

.vember Review. We might have known the 
best ten would come from the state of Wash
ington, where scientific Socialism 1s still 
taught. 
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Now Ready to Deliver 

"The Life and Exploits 
of Jehovah" 

The Greatest Rationalist Book of the Age 
By HENRY M. TICHENOR 

I have been in the publishing business a good many years, and believe I know 
a good thing ·when I see it, and Comrade Tichenor's "Life of Jehovah," about to 
be Pttblished in book form, as announced on another page, certainly takes its place 
in the front ranks of the 7.t'orld's. most classic works of satire. I have gone through 
the manuscript in the rough and do not hesitate to predict that it will be read and· 
enjoyed and laughed over by generations to come, and, I believe, is destined to 
free more brains from the chains of priestcraft and superstition than any work 
hitherto produced. Where others have disputed and denied, the author of the "Life 
of Jehovah" simply satirizes; he uses caustic rather than logic; Jehovah, as he 
puts it himself, is "laughed out of court."-Phil. Wagner. 

Price of this book, beautifully 
bound in heavy silk cloth, $1.00 

This is a very low price, considering the size of the book and style of binding. And 
yet, in order to secure a large introductory circulation, a special offer is made to those send
ing in their orders, accompanied by $1.00, between now and December 31st. 

We have published a special limited autQgraph edition, containing the author's 
personal presentation and signed autograph, to go to those sending i1a their orders and 
money between now and December 31st, and together with the book we will enter your 
name for one year's subscription to the Melting Pot, America's foremost rationalist monthly. 
If you are already a subscriber we will extend your subscription one year, or send you a 
subscription card good for one year's subscription to the Melting Pot. 

SPECIAL HOLIDAY OFFER 
Good Until January 1st, 1916 

Send $5.00 and we will send your 6 copies of "The Life of Jehovah," 
together with 6 yearly subscription cards to the Melting Pot. What better 
Holiday Gift than this can a Rationalist offer a friend? 

Address THE MELTING POT 
Pontiac Bldg. St. Louis, Mo. 
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A Long Distance Talk-One of, our eighteen 
carat Canadian comrades in renewing his sub
scription for the coming year writes: "I al
ways feel that my Review birthdays are events 
worth celebrating. From the date of my first 
subscription I had just recently come out of 
jail to bury a little baby that had been practi
cally murdered by the Vancouver Island coal 
barons, who jailed me on an unlawful assembly 
charge, which was subsequently enlarged to 
include· intimidation, rioting, and riotous dam
age to property. 

"The baby's death resulted from exposure, 
the kind-hearted ( ?) judge allowing me out on 
$2,000 bail after sending a special policeman 
up to the leaking shack to see if the baby was 
really sick-the doctor's word was not good 
enough. 

"On my next renewal our coal miners' strike 
was over, some three months your humble 
servant being allowed grub from the govern
ment to the extent of $10 per month for the 
wife and children. 

"Now, on my third year, I am out in the 
wilds, five hundred miles away from wife and 
children, where I have been driven in order to 
get a few crumbs, a pair of overalls and a shel
ter. I am working in the gold mine. 

"The -pity of it all is that I have been 
driven away by my own class, indirectly by the 
apathy and directly by the acts of individuals, 
whom to curry favor with a 2x4 boss, would 
act the traitor to one who fought hard during 
the strike to get them a few more crumbs. 

"I am willing to admit that the economic 
ignorance of the workers is responsible for 
the ills that we are heir to, but their apathy 
is the ·cause of their ignorance; therefore, they 
swallow all the bunk about 'Pie in the sky and 
the glory of dying for one's country.' 

"The strike breaking mayor of Nanaimo (an
other Christian) said recently: 'How glorious 
it is to think of the ·graves of our heroes in 
France, that are kept green.' Moral-Go and 
get shot and get a green grave. 

"I must add a few words in appreciation of 
the Review. It is getting better all the time. 
Go straight ahead, you are on the right road. 
Those scientific articles will do much to 
counteract the effect of the bunk handed out 
by the sky pilots. 

From a Revolutionary School Teacher
"The book 'Ancient Society' and five numbers 

of the Review received. I enjoyed the Re
view very much. Talk about freedom of 

speech in American schools. I sacrificed my 

position as high school teacher at the Para
gould high school, Paragould, Arkansas, be

cause I made a few tame remarks about the 
southern landlords, while comparing European 
medieval history with present day conditions. 
The bankers of the town went after me, with 

the result that I had to give up the position 

at the end of the school year. I am doing 

clerical work now in an institution, not having 
been able to get a position during the summer 
as teacher. No doubt a case of black-mailing, 
since all school boards write to the superin
tendent whether I am 'safe' or not." 

The Shame of Texas-While Governor John
son of California is showing how he can make 
two. innocent men (Ford and Suhr) suffer 
because they dared to help the hop pickers of 
that· state in their strike for better conditions, 
the legal machinery of Texas has enacted an
other farce with our old friend, Charles Cline, 
Socialist and industrial unioni:st, as the victim. 
You will remember that Comrade Cline was 
one of a group of American and Mexican 
workingmen who were on their way toward the 
Mexican border, when they were attacked and 
one of their number slain in cold blood. As 
we recall the events following this tragedy, 
one of the men in the party attacking the boys 
was killed in. an attempt at self-defense, and 
Charles Cline was accused of the so-called 
"murder." But long before the killing took 
place, Comrade Cline had left the group and 
was looking for a place to cross a swollen 
stream when he was surrounded and arrested 
on the charge of "murder." His friends, both 
American and Mexican, were also arrested and 
their trials and convictions followed in short 
order through the boys' lack Of funds and 
proper defense. Comrade Cline's first ordeal 
was pronounced a "mistrial" and he was tried 
over again, which resulted in a "conviction," 
which was reversed within twenty-five days, 
according to our correspondent, because some 
"legal" formality had been overlooked by the 
state. This gave Comrade Cline another 
chance and his friends rallied to his support 
and got him the best lawyer their slender re
sources would permit. During this last trial, 
the district attorney sought to force Cline 
into a statement that he was going to Mexico 
as a representative of the S. P. or the I. W. W., 
but he declared that he was acting only as 
an individual. In the district attorney's 
charges against Cline he dragged in the I. W. 

W. and the Socialist party in an effort to 
prejudice the jury against our friend. The 

jury brought in a verdict of guilty and gave 

Cline a life sentence, because, as they acknowl
edged when asked, "he was a' member of that 

organization (I. W. W.) and in the 

company of those Greasers (Mexi-
cans)." ' 

There is still another chance for Cline and 

his comrades who were also convicted for 
offenses they never committed. A defense 

committee of five has been organized to de

mand a new trial and to furnish Cline with 

best legal counsel, to free him and use his 

victory as a lever to free all the other boys. 
The southern lumber operators sent gunmen 

to testify against Cline because of their hatred 

of his industrial union work in the south a 

year or two ago, but not one iota of evidence 

was produced to show that he was connected 
in any way with the killing of the man who 
had attacked the boys. Here is where we 

want to show our class solidarity, so put a 

dollar bill in an envelope and send it to the 

Review for the defense fund of Charles Cline 

and send him some papers, tobacco, magazines, 

care the county jail, San Antonio, Texas. 
Don't forget the Roll of Honor boys who are 

inside! 
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BERNARD-HEWIIr & CO., 
Desk 958, 564 W. Monroe St., 

Chicago, Ill. 
Please send me your new fall style 

book with 70 samples free-also full 
details of your spedal lining offer. 

Name ........................... . 

Address .••...................... 

Handsome $25 Blue Serge 
Suit Made to Measure only $15 
A SPEC!AL proposition to introduce the wonderful 

values offered by our new system of tailoring. We 
have no agents-no dealers-no traveling salesmen 

-our values make their own customers-and once a Ber
nard-Hewitt customer always a Bernard-Hewitt customer. 
'rhat's why, to se_9ure your first order, we are willing to 
make to your individual measure, a handsome, all pure 
wool worsted blue serge suit {usual $25 value) for only $15 
and line it with a 

$4 i~iJ~ FREE 
Remember this suit is made to your individual 
measur·a from the very finest all wool blue, light 
blue, bl.ack or gray serge, in the latest approved 
Chicag·) style, and by the very best tailors in this 
whole< ity. 
But pe· haps you don't care for a serge suit. Well, 
our big oook which we will send you free contains 
generous samples of the latest fabrics; plain and 
fancy mixtures, the up-to-the-minute offering vf 
leading woolen mills. 
The $4.00 Satin Lining free offer goes no matter 
what selection you make-and we pay all shipping 
charges. We take all the risk-you none-for this is 

Our Guarantee You Don't Pay 
Us One Cent 

Unless you are more than pleased in every particular in fit-in 
style -in workmanship and in materials. Could anything be 
fairer? Write today-wear real tailor-made clothes-dress 
better and save money. 

WE PAY 
SHIPPING 
CHARGES 

TakeYourOwn $10 
Measure-Save 

Write For Your Copy of Our Big Book Today 
Our big new fall and winter book is ready for you-contains 70 samples latest woolens-also 
lowest prices on men's hats, shoes and furnishings. It is your guide to correct and econom
ical clothes buying. Mail coupon above or send post card for your copy. Please mention 
SOCIALIST REVIEW so that we can identify this special offer. · 

BERNARD-HEWITT & COMPANY 
564-566-568 West Monroe Street Desk 958 Chicago, Illinois 



By PROF. J. HOWARD MOORE 

READY DECEMBER 8: 

A new and important work, advance extracts from which 
have. appeared in the International Socialist Review during 1915. 
The entire work contains about double the matter thus pul.llished, 
with twenty n .. ew illustrations from original drawings. 

It is the story of Man's instincts, developing from the lower 
animals through savagery and barbarism to the present time; The 
author shows how many instincts that we still possess have sur
vived from the old pre-historic times when they were essential 
to the preservation ·of man, but that they have today become 
vestigial, that is, no longer useful and even positively injurious. 

Professor Moore, as Jack London says of him, "uses always 
the right word." No other scientific writer possesses half his 
·charm of style or his simplicity of expression. This new book is 
full of science that reads like romance; the author handles his 
facts in a way that will command the respect of naturalists, and 
at the same time makes the information fascinating to the young. 

One of the most delightful biological studies in the volume 
is the chapter describing the vestigial organs and instincts surviv
ing in domestic animals such as the cow·, dog and cat. 

Extra cloth, dark blue with gold stamping, uniform with our 
Library of Sociology, price $1.00. 

For $1.30 we will send a copy of this book and a yearly sub
scription to the International Socialist Review to any postoffice 
in the U. S. Extra postage to Canada 20c; to foreign countries 
36c. 
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TAILOR M.ADE TO ORDER 

6MO THs· 

Mail 
This 

TO PAY 
Be the swellest dresser in your set. Wear clothes that 
virtually breathe class. Take six months to pay for thqm. Get 
acquainted with America's greatest price-smashing tailoring house. 
See how our tremendous buying power gives us the pick of the 
world's finest fabrics at lowest prices known. Our catalog will 
astound you. Write for it. 

Save Half!. 
Think of it! $25 tailored-to-your-order Suits and Over• 
coats only $15 from us; $35 values only $18, etc. Don't 
buy ready-mades and pay double our price. Don't pay other 
tailors two or three times as much as we charge. Don't buy 
clothes that can't be guaranteed to the limit. We must make 
good clothes to uphold our reputation. 

Only $2·~ per Month 
No need to sacrifice the advantage of made-to-order clothes.. So 
easy to pay our way that you won't miss the money. We trust you. 
No references required. No red tape. No delay. No collectors. 
No extra charge for the credit. Absolutely rock-bottom prices. 

B. EWAR E of the houses advertising "made-to-measure" clothes 
who don't dare to back up their claims. Don't be 
fooled into accepting altered-to-fit ready-madrs as 

made-to-order clothes. Deal with the house that believes in quality and fairness. 

$1 000 Reward toanyonewhorrovesthatwedo 
not make all our own garments 

' . absolutely tailor-made to your 
own Individual order and measurements. There's our sensational offPr. 
Don't confuse us with the ordinary run of so-called tailoring houses. We're 
different. See our money-back guarantee in our catalog, 

De Luxe Book of Styles FREE! 
Just off the press-our wonderful Book of 1915 Fall and Winter Fashions. Most 
advanced and exclusive styles-the choicest designs from the world's greatest style 
centers. The cream of the greatest mills. 

Write for it today. Post card brings it free together with full particulars of the 
most sensational offer ever made in the history of high class tailoring. Write a 
postal or Mall Coupon Today. 

Stanley•Rogers Co., 533 S. Clark St., Chicago, 111. ______ ,_ __ _ 
Stanley-Rogers Co., 533 S. Clark St., Chicago, 111. I 

Please send me your Free De Luxe. Style Book and fullpartic-
ulars of your great offer. I 
NAME ..................................................•.... 

ADDRESS ................................................... . I 
I Coupon Now_TowN ............... ............... sTATE ................. . 

--------·--...a.~ 
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