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War and Empire 

W HAT will be the outcome of the war 1 
This question is heard everywhere and 

many of the replies a~e as varie~ as they 
are vapid. 

Those having no knowledge of the causes of Htl' 

war can giv<' no sensible reply to the question as to 
I he possible outcome. 

A few weeks ago the British were supremely 
eQD.fident. When th_e Prussian army ceased its pres
sure on Paris and the backward movement began 
this confidence gr<'w to positive conviction that the 
power of German arms was waning. 

Then the Kais<' r 's army swung about, held the 
allies in· a firm ~r· ip in a battle line hundreds .of 
miles long while he hurl ()d his mighty forces on Bel
gium's capital. 

The menace of Rnssia on the eastet'D frontier 

was dispelled by a series JJf sharp defeats which the 
Germans administ<.'rcd in Poland and when Przemysl 
was relieved and the Rlavs thrown hack through the 
Carpathian passes. 

The Br·itish plan and program contemplates 
str·ipping Gt>rmany of all her colonial possessions ; 
destruction of th<' German fleet; seizure of the Ger
man ships of commerc<', and the conquest of Ger
many's foreign trade. 

Fr·(•nchm<'n ehr rish the ·dream of a restoration of 
Alo;;ace-Loraine; th e destruction of Prussian military 
po"·N; t!lr r <.' hahilitation of Belgium and a war in
(1emnity of ~ni('h magnitude that the Kaiser's people 
"·ill 11<'\'P I' again arise as a fighting pow<'J'. 

Little Belgium hopes to be r estored and to receive 
a g'i-cut indemnity as a reward for heroic service 
render·ed to Fr·ance and England. 
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OBOJIIM'O~OBO 
Holland hopes vainly for neutral-ity and peace, 

but the fate that awaits her is only slightly less ter
rible than that of Belgium. 
, Italy's position cannot long be maintained. Only 

the solidarity and vigor of the Socialists have thus 
· far prevented that country "Plunging into the vortex 
and hurling a flt>rt arross the Adriatic at the hated 
Austrians. 

Servia and Austria-Hungary can scarcely hope 
for· integrity of houndariPs no matter howthe tide of 
hattie turns. . 

Portugal }t nd :-;pain will be drawn in and both 
will mrt>t thP fatP of Belgiurn and Holland. 

• • • • • • 
This hrings us to th(• position of Germany: If 

thP Kaist>r· 1 omorrow wen• to find himself at war 
with thr wholP wol'lrl his position would scarcely be 
c·hanged. 

ThPrP is no reason to doubt that, since the war 
began, Gennany 's prearTanged plans have not been 
carried out to the letter. German strategists care
,fully figured the losses, discounted plans and made 
allowances for all and more reverses than have come 
to their arms. 

That the Grrman fleet would be securely interned 
at Keil and H eligoland was known months before 
the outbreak. England 's navy has inflicte.d no loss 
of importance on the German fleet. The Kaiser's 
great navy remains intact and in superb condition. 

No forcig:r1 foe remains on German soil. The loss 
of a hundred thousand fighting men has not im
paired Germany's strength. As for food supply the 
Kaiser's forces need not know want as long as the 
Vaterland is not invaded and.invasion does not seem 

\ 

probable. 
The allianc.e between Russia and England is 

unnatural and there is a profound feeling of distrust 
between Slav and Briton. 

In striking at Germany the Czar has his eyes 
1. on the southern outlet to Asia, even as the Kaiser 

decla;ed war on Russia anrl seized France by the 
throat. 

As to the outcome the German ambition, preten
tious as it is, ~ yet be realized. • 

In his dream of empire the Teuton sees Great 
Britain shorn of her colonies, her great fleet de
stroyed and England reduced tb a place about as 
important as that occupied ,by Norway. He sees 
Holland; Belgium and Sweden annexed to the Ger
man Empire. He sees the Northern Coast of France 
a part of German territory. He sees the foreign pos
sessions of his enemies beneath the German eagles. 
He sees the force of- 1Teuton arms spread to every 
continent and he believes it will all be for the good 
of mankind. 

Under the German plan Canada probably will 
he given her freedom, the Czar will be held off until 
the proper hour and a ready understanding will be 
made. The Sla,y will have his way in the south and 
that means farewell to Roumania, Bosnia, Herzigo
vinia, Serv~a, Bulgaria, Montenegro and possibly 
Greece and all of Turkey, and India will be given 
over to Russian rule- and Russian exploitation. 

In the meantime Germany has a battle line that 
stretrhes from the Netherlands on the north to the 
mountain passes of the Vosges on the south, and 
from Russian Poland to the Carpathian passes in 
southern Austria. 

Where the Gernians take the offensive they will 
not be denied. On the defensive they are virtually 
immovable and are dislodged only after inflicting 
terrible loss. Their movements of retrogression are 
marvels of orderliness and system. 

Nowhere is the Kaiser seriously threatened. 
Everywhere his soldiery press steadily on. Paris is 
certain to fall. 

France has brought Algerians, England the mur
derous Hindus, and Japan makes a futile foray on 
the German possessions in China. 

Colonials rally to the British banner and from all 
the seas pour troop ships to provide "kanonen
futter " for the War Lord's howitzers-and the 
stolid Teuton presses irresistibly forward. 

A corporal's squad of Ublans ride through Lux
rmbourg anrl the little domain is off the map forever. 

• • • • • 
Lrt tltr reader who imagines this is a pro-German 

article disabuse his mind. It is not pro anything. 
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It is a •·aim analysis of events, and of motives back 
of the war; an attempt at contemporaneous history 
as it unfolds from day to day. 

' Bismark said Europe must some day be all Slav 
or all Teuton. 

Russia is impr!:'gnahle, invulnerable and uneou
t[UCrable. 

Grr·mauy ma.v <:onquer all Europe hut may not 
sun·cssfully invade Hussia. 

:-\ow to \'<•nl ur·,. a fp\\· pr·t•dictious. 
ThiR war· \rill not f• nd all war. 
Slav and Tt•uton will diYide Europe and the two 

pO\\·rrR will rrmain for probably a century develop
ing and growing. Hussia through (what is now ) 
Turkt•y to th<' south and Germany with her vast 
rH:\\· JJOSRPss ionR will bt• long oc·eupiPd with their 
multitudinous problems. 

That thPsc gownrmcnts will be greatly liber·al
iz<·d , that conditoins for the workers will be vastly 
improvPd no orw t"llll doubt. 

('zar and Kaise1· may pass away. Liberal institu
tions \rill hP surp to follow. Great republics or· the 
l"nited States of Europe may be established. 

America cannot starve the war. 
The best that can be done here will be to hold to 

a policy of strict neutrality, keep out of Mexico and 
adopt a war rPf!'rendum measure to guard against 
tlw inevitabl e hour when we shall again have a 
madman in the presidential chai r· . 

• • 
\\" ,. shuddrr over· the moming scareheads and 

say thr war is awful. It IS awful,. but there rs a 
peac!' that is mon• horTiblr and hundreds of thou
sands of workers would far better die on \the field of 
hattie in the su.nshine, breathing the free air, than 
to perish miserably in the stifling mines or have 
thrir bonrs ground in the maw of steel. 

'!'he war· will go on despite peace pleas and 
prayers to whateYe!· gods may br. It was inP-vitable 

t and it is inexorablr. 
\Ve may declare the war perverse and wrong

minded ; we may declare it senseless and say that 
it is based on ambition of kings, but this war has 

its roots in something far deeper than even personal 
lust of power or thirst for conquest. 

True; there were a thousand quarrels that seem 
to us sen-seless. The eternal conflict over racial dif
ferences. ·and languages in the Balkans was a con
stant menace· to peace. ,There were scores of minor 
causes and all helped at the hour of the call tG colors. 

Americans will dQ well to take an impartial, 
impassioned view of the war and study its causes. 
Let us not grow hyste.rical, tearful or prayerful. 

European nations arc bloodied. The first hot 
rush is over. Prolonged sieges will follow. Steadily 
powers will be worn down toward exhaustion. 
Peace conferences and extensions of good offices will 
ht' in ntin an'l "~II he illy received. 

\\' e may not now assess the blame-if blame 
I here be-f01· the war. For fifty years the world 
rode to wa1· and now professes surprise to find itself 
in the midst of a conflict. 

For the present we have the opportunity to OC· 

•·upy the position of spectators. We should get an 
intelligf'nt lmdcrstanding of what is going forward. • 

Latr1· ,,.r may not he able to take such a detached 
and ahf;trart view.~F. E. Vv. 

• ••• 
The Real Cause of It 

A '1' LAST the real cause of the war has been 
fol.llld. According to an editorial in the Lokal 

Anzeigcr of Berlin, the English ambassador, Sir 
Edward Goschcn, on July 30th last, got peeved and 
fired his cook. War wM declared five days later. 

It sounds almost plausible as war usually re
sults when causes arise for the dismissal of the fam
ily cook. Of course in this case the cook will have 
her portr·ait hung in the great hall of fame. Her 
name probably will adorn cigar boxes as other 
heroes and heroines of the past. 

However, it is doubtful if the flesh and blood 
that once surTounded bleached bones of the million 
slaughtered ever heard of Sir Edward's family 
squabbiN; or kn(•w he had ever had a cook.-F. 
H.W. 
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OBO~O~OBO 
Holland hopes vainly for neutrality and peace, 

but the fate that awaits her is only slightly less ter
rible than that of Belgium. 

Italy's position cannot long be maintained. Only 
the solidarity and vigor of the Socialists have thus 

· far prevented that country J>bmging into the vortex 
and hurling a fleet across the Adriatic at the hated 
Austrians. 

Servia and Austria-Hungary can scarcely ·hope 
fo1· integrity of boundaries no matter howthe tide of 
hattie turns. · 

Portugal itnd Spain will be drawn in and both 
will meet thr fatr of Belgium and Holland. 

• • • • • 
' This brings · us to th<~ position of Germany: If 

the Kaiser tomorrow were to find himself at war 
with the whole world .his position would scarcely be 
<·hanged. 

There is no reason to doubt that, since the war 
began, Germany's prearranged plans have not been 
carried out to the letter. German strategists care
,fully figured the losses, discounted plans and made 
allowances for all and more reverses than have come 
to their arms. 

That the Ger·man fl eet would be securely interned 
at Keil and Heligoland was known months before 
the outbreak. England 's navy has inflicte.d no loss 
of importance on the German fleet. The Kaiser's 
great navy remains intact and in superb condition. 

No foreign foe remains on German soil. The loss 
of a hundred thousand fighting men has not im
paired Germany's strength. As for food supply the 
Kaiser's forces need not know want as long as the 
Vaterland is not invaded and invasion does not seem 
probable. 

The alliance between Russia and England is 
unnatural and there is a profound feeling of distrust 
between Slav and Briton. 

In striking at Germany the Czar has his eyes 
on the southern outlet to Asia, even as the Kaiser 
decla;ed war on Russia and seized France by the 
t hroat. 

As to the outcome the German ambition, preten
tious as it is, ~yet be r ealized. 

In his dream of empire the Teuton sees Great 
Britain shorn of her colonies, her great fleet de
stroyed and England reduced tb a place about as 
important as that occupied by Norway. He sees 
Holland, Belgium and Sweden annexed to the Ger
man Empire. He sees the Northern Coast of France 
a part of German territory. He sees the foreign pos
sessions of his enemies beneath the German eagles·. 
He sees the force of {l'euton arms spread to every 
continent and he believes it will all be for the good 
of mankind. 

Under the German plan Canada probably will 
he given her freedom, the Czar will be held off until 
the proper hour and a ready understanding will be 
made. The Slav will have his wa;y in the south and 
that means farewell to Roumania, Bosnia, Herzigo
vinia, Servia, Bulgaria, Montenegro and possibly 
Greece and al1 of Turkey, and India will be given 
over to Russian rule- -and Russian exploitation. 

In the meantime Germany has a battle line that 
stretches from the Netherlands on the north to the 
mountain passes of the Vosges on the south, and 
from Russian Poland to the Carpathian passes in 
southern Austria. 

Where the Germans take the offensive they will 
not be denied. On the defensive they are virtually 
immovable and are dislodged only after inflicting 
terrible loss. Their movements of retrogression are 
marvels of orderliness and system. 

Nowhere is the Kaiser seriously threatened. 
Everywhere his soldiery press steadily on. Paris is 
cert!tin to fall. 

France has brought Algerians, England the mur
derous Hindus, and Japan makes a futile foray on 
the German possessions in China. 

Colonials rally to the British banne~ and from all 
the seas pour troop ships to provide "kanonen
futter" for the War Lord 's howitzers-and the 
stolid Teuton presses irresistibly forward. 

A corporal's squad of Ublans ride through Lux
embourg and the little domain is off the map forever. 

• • • • • • 
Lt>t thr r eader who imagines this is a pro-German 

article disabuse his mind. It is not pro anything. 
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It is a cairn analysis or events, and of motives back 
of the war; an attempt at contemporaneous history 
as it unfolds from day to day. 

Bismark said Europe must some day be all Slav · 
or all Teuton. 

Russia is impregnable, invulnerable and uncou
querablc. 

Grrmany may conquer all Europe hut may not 
su1·~:cssfully invad e Russia. 

~ow to n•nt un· a fp\\· pr·l'dietions. 
This war will not t•nd all war. 
Sla,· and Tt•u tun will diYidc Europe and the two 

powrrs will remairi for probably a century develop
ing and growing. Russia through (what is now ) 
Turk1' Y to tlw south and Germany with her vast 
tH;w possessions will hL• long occupied with their 
multitudinous problems. 

That these governmeuts " :ill be greatly liberal
izt·d , that ~:onditoins for th e wor·kers will be vastly 
improv ed no Ollt' ean doubt. 

Czar and Kaiser· may pass away. Liberal institu
tions will hr sure to follow. Great republic~ OJ' the 
Cnited States of Em·ope may be established. 

America cannot star·ye the war. 
The best that can be douc here will be to hold to 

a policy of strict neutrality, keep out of Mexico and 
adopt a war rcf('rendum measure to guard against 
the in evitabl e hour wh en we shall again have a 
madman in th e presidential chair. 

• • • 
v\' e shudder over the morning scareheads and 

say the war is awful. It IS awful,. but there IS a 
)Wa tl:' that is Ill Ore . horTiblr and hundreds of thou
sands of workers would far better die on the field of 
hatti e in the sunshine, breathing the free air, than 
to perish miserably in the stifling mines or have 
their· bones ground in the maw of steel. 

The war· will go on 1lcspite peace pleas and 
prayers to whateYer gods may be. It was inevitable 
and it is inexorable. 

"\Ve may declare the war perverse and wrong
minded; we may declare it senseless and say that 
it is based on ambition of kings, but this war lwR 

its roots in something far deeper than even personal 
lust of power or thirst for conquest. 

True; there were a thousand quarrels that seem 
to us senseless. The eternal conflict over racial dif
ferences and languages in the Balkans was a con
sta:nt menace to peace. ,There were scores of minor 
causes and all helped at the hour of the call to colors. 

Americans will do well to take an impartil).l, 
impassioned view of the war and study its causes. 
Let us not grow hysterical, tearful or prayerful. 

European nations arc bloodied. The first hot 
rush is over. Prolonged sieges will follow. SteadiltY 
powers will be worn down toward exhaustion. 
Peace conferences and extensions of good offices will 
hr in laiu and will he illy received. 

\\' e may not now assess the blame-if blame 
t h'ere be-for the war. For fifty years the world 
mdc to war and now professes surprise to find itself 
in the midst of a conflict. 

For th e present we have the opportunity to oc
l'ttpy the position of spectators. We should get an 
intelligent understanding of what is going forward. • 

Lah't' wr may not he able to take such a detached 
<tnrl HhstrRrt view.-F. E. W. 

• • • 
The Real Cause of It 

A 'l' T....AS'l' the real cause of the war has been 
found. According to an editorial in the Lokai 

Anzeiger of Berlin, the English ambassador, Sir 
Edward Goschen, on July 30th last, got peeved and 
tired his coo"ft: . \Var was declared five days later. 

It sounds almost plausible as war usually re
sults when causes arise for the dismissal of the fam
ily cook. Of course in this case the cook will have 
her portrait hung in the great hall of fame. 1 Her 

. name prohably will adorn cigar boxes as other 
heroes and heroines of the past. 

Howrver, it iR doubtful if the flesh and blood 
that once surrounded bleached bones of the million 
Rlaughtered ev('r heard of Sir Edward's family 
squabbl('s or kn(•w he had ever had a cook.-F. 
H. W . 
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Comment on ~Current Events 
S JNCE t he days the nimble dollar dope was first 

sprung on us there has been nothing f~iet· 
than the buy-a-bale-of-cotton bunco game. 

Sor:ia list writers always take these stunts too 
s('rious ly. l<'rcquently one b ears ~ muttered 
"damn " about the fru gal Friday flap-doo<Ile or the 
prosperity popp,vc·o1·l•. Don't Jet them get-your ibex 
with that stuff. It 's only fo r h~urgeoise~ consump
tion . 

:\ ~; for tire huy-a-ha ]P hlathe1·- it 's merely a game 
for 111 (' ~ullihlo• ~ny who fa lls for any thimble-rig 
that is offered. ·..J 

Th1·rr nrc about lii .OOO,OOO hales in the crop. It 's 
1rortli frotn HO to $50 a bale. 

If you bu.v a hal e yon won 't get any cotton . 
Yott will grt a \l·a r· p hou s•~ er rtifieate. If it goes up 
.vo u 111a.v \\'in *10. lf it goes down- well, you will 
il l' 0!11' oi' th1• myriad SUI:kcrs who frll fol' the bait 
and you'rf' stung. - F'. E. W. 

• • • 
H AD Fr·ietlrich Nietzsche been ali.ve a few weeks 

ago he would have thought his dream of con
qtlf'Rt had I'Ol!H' tmr. li e would have seen the war 
Iw prf'dirted and would have prayed for , had he 
:u·l{))uw lcdgt•d a god-( Why not J ehova, the Jews' 
!!Od of wad ) H e would have seen the Ge-rman can
non reaping its red harvest at the gates of Paris; 
seen the fall of Antwerp; seen half the world at war· 
a!ICI the blat·!< eagle sw1wping irresistibly onward. 

Nietzsch e said: ''Man shall be trained for war 
and woman for thr recreation of the warrior: all 
else is folly . . . '' 

Again lw wrote : '' A philosophy like min e is 
like a grave- it takes one f t·om the 1iving." 

Hns Germany followed Nietzsche through 1 Cer
tainly this philosophy is of th e gravr! It will takr 
n1illious from the livin g. 

And Cui bono 1 
\\'hat good pur·pose will the tiiUI'd er set·ve 
·wm it bring a Ber·lin commune? Thr Eul'OJWan 

l·ommun e ?-F. E. \V:.. 

W HAT bas become of tho.e intrepid Fr nch 
aYiators who wrrc going to sweep the ky 

clear of all innrrlc r·s! Thet·e eem to have been a 
lot of bunk about thr battles in the air. \Yh ere al'r 
t he aer·i:d navies grappling in th e blu ,? 

The Gertmms seem to have it all t heir own way. 
Th ey usually select a bright, beautiful unday 
morning to make a trip OYer· orne city and dr·op il 
few bombs. Tints far the damage h a hcPn light. 
True, they h aYI~ succeeded in blowin" up a hospital 
" ·here GP rman 11·oun (lPd wer·n being t·ared fo r by 
Belgian nurses. 'l'hcy also tore a non-combatant'· 
4ead from his body and dismembered a little girl. 
T n addition they l<ill cd se,·e,·al cows tlwt W<:'rc 
gruzing in a firld. P Popl(' who were "worshiping" 
in dnm·h l·s wct·r· n ra rl y frightened to death and in 
many instane<·s eensecl prayiug for sucessful inurder 
of theit· l'nrmics an d rush r d iuto the stt·ccts praying 
l'or· their own safety. 

Possibly thrse Sunday acr·ial forays are a part 
of th~ cebsorship of prayer- to keep French sup
plir·ation from asrrudin~ to 1 he thron e of J ehovah! 

• • • • • • 
E1·cn as th e Germans early recognized the neces

sity of breeding more kanonenfutter (cannon fod
(]er·) so ha 1·e tlw Bt·iti~>h followed quicldy. Marriage 
li cc•nse taxPs are removed a ncl eeremonies are . to be 
performed f ree for r<'ernits , sailors and soldiers who 
are going to the front. 

Blc8scd institution! ~ut· ,·ly such marriages are 
made in heaven! 

LPgalizf' th e br· rt•dings. Never mind the new 
1·rop of hride-wido"·s. Ncve1· mind these unborn 
orphans. Srnd on your· l'H nnon fodder. #That's th e 
main thing. 

• • • 
'!'here is just one solution to out· economic prob

Irms-the seizure by thr people of all the sources 
of l ife. Put this proposition to the capi ta list and 
lw shouts ''Confiscation !'' 

H e is wrong- it is RESTORATION ! 
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E XPERT investigators of the · Interstate Com
merce Commission, who are delving into the 

Rock Island Railway books, have made a startling 
discovery. 

They say that the differenct: between the original 
capital and the amount of securities finally issued 
hy th e manipulators is about $200,000,000 . . These 
men declare that five-sixths of the stock issued was 
water and that there were many false entries on 
th e books which were designed to boost the market 
value of the stock. 

There is something amusing in the naive man
ncr in which the news is g.iven out. 

Do these investigators not know that almost 
every railroau in the United States is in a condition 
similar to the Hock Island ~ 

Must there Le other New Haven crashes before 
people realize that every railroad system is water
logged and that under private ownership all are 
bound to come to the crash that has wrecked those 
that have gone under? 

There is a growing understanding of the uni
versal insolvency of the banks but the public is slow 
to grasp the actual conditions in the l' great indus
tries" of the country.-F. E. W. 

... . . 
E NOLAND is shocked and pained by the dis

loyalty and uprising in South Africa. 
And rightly. 
Were not the Boers, those who survived the 

shrapnel, well treated by the British after the con
quest 1 

\Vas not the strike of several months ago put 
down with sufficient violence to please the most crit
ical employer? 

Has not a royal commission made a belated re
port to the effect that the strike was justified? This 
should sooth the orphans of the slain workers and 

1 • bring surcease to the widows. 
Everybody should be content and rally to thr. 

flag! The South African proletariat should h~tve 

joi.necl the other colonials in their. onward surge to 
Berlin singing the Tipperary m::u·ching song. 

SECRETARY BRYAN is rejoicing over the twen
ty-six peace treaties that have been signed by 

the United States with that many foreign powers. 
He ill confident Germany, R;ussia and Austria will 
sign tlH~ treaty. 

At the first blush one i!i inclined to join in the 
enthusiasm ·but the thought of what has happened 
to all peace treaties, neutrality guarantees and in
alienable rights of European countries during the 
past five months brings a chill of doubt as t o the 
value of such documents. 

No great amount of reliance can be placed on 
treaties signed by emperors who have over-ridden 
all treaties and all agreements. 

Safety gu8.{anteed by treaties is like inalienable 
rights guaranteed by constitutions. The guarante·e 
is worthies~ when a greater power proceeds to abro
gate it. Peace will be guaranteed when all the 
weapons of murder are loaded on the ships of mur
der and the whole sunk to the bottom of the deepest 
sea. 

• • • • • • 
President \Vilson says peace talk at this hour is 

silly and premature. This may indicate · he be
lieves the warring powers are so deafened by the 
crash of resounding 'arms that they will not hear 
the appeals of non-combatants. Or, possibly, he ex
pects more and more of the European countries to 
plunge it1to the vortex and that all'-'Will fight to a 
point of exhaustion. 

The "Starve the War" slogan does not seem to 
have penetrated the. dim and musty depths of the 
White House sanctum. 

• • • • • • 
Here we are with state capitalism knocking at 

the door! Secretary of the Treasury McAdoo an
nounces that warehouse receipts for cotton, t urpen
tine and resin will now be accepted as a basis for 
cur1·ency issues. Soon the State will be handling 
the warehouse receipts direct, then the warehouses. 

When will labor be able to get an issue of cur
r i' uc:y on the potentiality of its productiveness? 

.~\ nyone deny the press associations ate poisoning 
th<· war news 1 
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What Did You-In the Great War·? 
By ED-GCUMB PINCHON 

T HE War-what does it mean to you Y Does it 
mean merely a daily newspaper debauch of 
hashed reports and superficial criticisms? Or 

'does it, perchance, mean a r evival in your breast of 
slumbering racial feeling, and .are you secretly or open
ly preening yourself on the fact that you are an Amer
ican,-or by birth or extraction a Britisher,"·a· French
man, a Belgian, a German, a Slav? Or are you thump
ing you rself on the chest, boldly announcing yourself 
a ''citizen of the world,' '-far removed from all an
noy in g pseudo-patriotic: fer ling, a Socialist, calmly sur
veying your ignorant fellow mortals from t.he height 
of a toweringly supcriot· mental excellence, and dis
missing from your mind a certain vague uneasiness as 
of a duty shirked, and evading all r esponsibility in this 
Calvar·y of the Nations, with the pert dictum, "only a 
damned capitalist 's war.'' 

Beware! Oh, beware that you do 'Dot stifle the su
preme good of this World Agony in any of these petty 
swnddling elothes of ancient tradition and ignorance 
or of narrow modern dogma and half-truth! Search 
yonr libraries-and your souls, I say, and be not afraid 
to stPp naked of prejudice and unbiased opinion into 
th r New Era that is dawning. Seek to know, and 
knowing, be prepared to offer your life, if need be, in 
defenec of the truth that is yours. BUT BE VERY 
SUHE THAT IT IS THE TRUTH. 

Such as this is not found without labor ;· but while 
millions of men-men every whit as intelligent as you, 
as valuable to society as you-are offering up their 
lives on the battlefields of Europe, shall you spare your
selves the labor of understanding the veritable why and 
wherefore of their sacrifice? 

Not if you be worth the name of, Socialist! You 
shall not r est, night or day, till you have made your
selves master of this grim unmasking of social forces, 
and thus have won for yourselves not the opportunity 
of indulging in a pert dictum, but the right to deliver 
a profoun'd judgmeitt-a judgment worthy of thinking 
men and women,- a judgment by which you may stand 
with assurance in the searching days to come when 
men shall ask of you: ·'What did YOU-in the Great 
'Var?" 

There arc some round dozen o'f books without the 
thorough knowledge of which no man, however gifted, 
can pretend to give even a provisional judgment upon 
the questions involved in this struggle. Needless to 
say the first and foremost of these is "Das Kapital" 
of KarllVfnrx, or at least the first volnme. H11rd work' 

May be; but at least have the valor to sweat over its 
splendid logic and life-giving reasoning with the same 
persistency as your brothers showed in their struggle 
bac~ and forth through the crimson mud of the Marne. 
"Socialism, Utopian and Scientific," every Socialist is 
supposed to have mastered. If you have not done so, 
get to work. And having ground these basic works 
into the very fabric of your mind, you will have come 
at a thorough understanding of the theory of economic 
determinism-which sets forth that a nation 's develop
ment is determined by the prevailing mode of produc
tion. Here lies one third-and one third only-of the 
mighty truth we are seeking. Next to these in order 
of study comes Buckle's "History of Civilization," 
without ex.ception the greatest work of the human 
mind. Here you will find set forth with wonderful 
charm, .and with a range of learning unexampled in 
the history of literature the thesis that the determin
ing factor in a nation 's evolution is the amount of its 
exact knowledge-and herein lies the other two-thirds 
of the truth of social evolution. And now to combine 
these two vast conceptions into one harmonious whole, 
you should master the works of Marx 's greatest suc
cessor-the "pynamic Sociology " and 'the "Psychic 
Factors in Civilization" of Lester F. Ward. 

But there is no stopping here! This is a long cam
paign and you must sweat through many a trench of 
ignorance yet! Is this war, not merely a conflict of 
economic forces, not merely a conflict of clashing in
tellectual developments, but a grapple to the death be
tween antagonistic ethical conceptions-the profound
est forces of the JJ.uman soul1 Is this a war between 
Nietzsche and Christ ?-between the Refrgion of Valor 
and that more ancient Religion of Love, which has be
come a cant of hypocrisy and weakness. You cannot 
answer this question till you have mastered the histpry 
of the rise and development of Christianity on the one 
hand, and of modern German philosophy on the other. 
For the study of the former there is but a single work 
which can be r egarded, as authoritative and complete
the remarkable r esearches of Stinson Jarvis embodied 
in the "Jarvis Letters. " This work, which I under
stand is about to be produced serially in the magazine 
called "Dawn "• is comparable, m its revolu
tionary bearing upon the entire range of hu
man thought, only to the epoch-making work 
of Charles Darwin in biology; and as such, un
rlouhtedly, it will hP. r egarded by the next generation, 
if not h_v this. ln its pagrs :von " ·ill come face.to face 

•Puhl islt· ··i in Snntn. l~:u·b:tr: \ hy ~ydney Grt?enhtr and PrlnceHopktns. 
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with fact and proof-not with fine-spun theories or 
gratuitous guess work. You will learn of the great 

.Druid priesthood which ruled the world from the fast
nesses of England six thousand years before the sup
posed birth of Christ-and whose influence is potent 
yet, a priesthood which curbed· the savage by the most 
cunning deception-nay, rather by the most superb in
tellectual excellence, a priesthood which wrote not only 
the Vedas, the Old Testament, the Homeric ballads and 
most of the classics, but which wrote the New Testa
ment itself, and manufacturing Christianity as delib
erately as a carpenter makes a chair, floated it forth 
upon the world to do its work of ameliorating the pas
sions of men by the sentiment of pity; a priesthood 
which established its missions from Java to Wales and 
from Mexico to Babylon, which made religion and lan
guage· contemporaneously, and whose decadent relics 
still slumber in the Vatican-all that is left to attest 
the once vast reign of the Mitre. 

"This you must read, and wrestle with, and then yon 
will understand the purely adventitious nature, not 
merely of Christianity, but of those fundamental eth
ical conceptions which are supposed to be common to 
all religions and all times. Then at last you will be 
able to turn with an unbiased mind to the study of 
Christianity's antithesis-N ietzscheism-the Religion 
of Force and Valor-the cult of the Superman. And 
without understanding this you cannot understand 
modern Germany, nor her ideals, nor her wonderful 
unity in the present conflict. Tq the German, you will 
then see, this war is not merely a war for markets, nor 
for territorial expansion-and it is both-but also a 
veritable "Holy War,. against the hypocrisy and de
cadence of an outworn Christianity, which has rotted 
the soul of man and spread its fungus blight of fear and 
superstition over half the earth. The German may be 
wrong in his conception. But only when you your
self hav'e read the works of Nietzsche-read them, freed 
from prejudice and 'with a will to understand his 
thought-and also the remarkable application of his 
philosophy to the current problems of Germany hy his 
disciple Treitschke, will you be able intelligently to 
judge of the measure of righteousness in the Germanic 
conception of the "Armed Nation, the Superman and 
the World-State.'' 

There is one more trench to be taken-the Philoso
phy of W nr as set forth in the two most original and 
profound documents the American genius has yet pro
duced. I refer to the ''Valor of Ignorance'' and the 
''Day of the Saxon'' by General Homer Lea-youthful 
cripple, hunch back, general, genius-and consulting 
strategist to five great powers. Here the iron d'octrine 
of Necessity is set forth with unpitying clarity; here 
we see laid down for the first time in the historv of hu-' . 

man thought the principles of national development 
and decay-as determined by the Sword. Without a 
thorough mastery of these works the student still will 
be hampered in his thought by a sentimental prejudice 
against war; he still will be forever declaring its. 
"needlessness" or talking foolishly of "arbitration" 
and the "Parliament of Man." Homer Lea with his. 
unflinching facing of, facts, with his ·pitiless logic and 
unerring analysis once for all destroys the "Peace-

. Dove'' theory of social development, at least as far as 
the present epoch of ignorance and apathy is con
cerned; and he gives to the layman a -conception of 
the fundamental laws governing the rise and fall of 
States from -the point of view of the Statesman-Sol4i_er. 

There are two more works, of a lighter nature, but 
almost equally important, which must b'e mastered be
fore the ·battle to understand the War is won: '' Ger
many and the Next War," by General Bernhardi-of 
the German Staff, and "Germany and England,"/ by 
Professor Criunb, an English scholar deeply versed in 

" German culture. These two books sum up for the stu-
dent the immediate and specific issues of the conflict in 
a very thorough and illuminating manner, and will be 
invaluable in siding him to make special application of 
the principles gained in the fundamental works to the 
present European situation. 

That mind-and only that mind-which with the 
most careful thought and deliberation has mastered
not Swallowed-these works, will be in a position to 
view the p-resent struggle intelligently, and to take part, 
as thinker arid interpreter, in the present gigantic Ar
mageddon of conflicting social forces. This is a day of 
vast sacrifices, of superhuman efforts, of deeds that lift 
men in the doing of them into the stature of giants. 

Comrades of America awake to the heroic :...:.ature of 
the Hour, emulate your brothers in Europe-but on 
another battlefield, make. vast sacrifices, superhuman 
efforts-not •to slay, but to know; in sedulous study lift 
yourselves into the stature of Thinkers and men who 
Know, and Know that they Know. Then when the 
day shall come 'when men shall ask "What did YOU
in the Great War?" you shall be able to reply, "I did 
not fight in the Great War, I did better, I la.bored te 
understand it.'' 

Fverywl1ere the murderous boy scout movement is · 
having a revival. It is evident that the powder trust is 
alive to its opportunity to get more victims. Tens of 
thousands of mothers who sit iU: desolate homes in Eu
rope today were assured the boy scouts were purely a 
peaceful institution. Children are being murdered and 
are being made murderers every hour< This is the hour 
for enlightenment. Peace meetings will be of no avail. 
Anti-war and anti-military action is what we need. 
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After the War, What? 
HAT effect will the war in Europe have 
on the · s~c ialist movement of t he world 1 
luly attempt at an answer will be purely 
speculative but everyone bas a r ight to 

• 

atheory. . 
-. In order to arrive at any point' where 

at(l Ol Sll apuru aq UU;J UO !Slly;JUO;) B 

hopes of the Socialists one must get the 
ideas of those who have had the best opportunity to 
stud.y the situation. ; 

Probably no writer in Ameriea.ltas a clearer view 
than Allan Benson, who writes in the New· York Call, 
under the title: "l;et the 'War Go On!" 

I hate war, but I do not hate it so much as I do 
some kinds of peace. · 

I regretted to see this war come on, btit now that it, 
has come, I want to see it go on until its. cause shall 
have been wiped out of existence. 

What is its cause? Comrades may say that capital
ism was its cause. Quite ·so. But that is not sufficiently 
definite. It is no more nearly definite than it would 
be to say that the atmosphere is the cause of the aero
plane. Without the atmosphere the aeroplane would 
not have existed. Without capitalism, the present. Eu
ropean war would not have been begun. The present 
European war is the result of capitalism, plus the pre
datory and military spirit of Germany as typified by its 
Emperor. 

Germany won an easy victory from France forty
four years ago. From that day to this she has been 
drunk with confidence and ambition. * * * 

Why not stop the war then. We may-omit con
sideration of the fact that it would be precisely as near
ly possible to try to stop an eruption of a volcano after 
it had begun to spout. We should not try to stop the 
war because the spirit that has caused this war is a 
menace to civilization. Civilization will not be safe un
til that spirit ·is crushed. If it were not to be crushed 
now, it would cause another war. Until the war came 

. the world would be compelled to arm against it. No 
nation would be safe over night. The suddenness with 
which Germany precipitated the present war shows the 
dangerous character of such a spirit. 

Comrades may recall the fact that in this great war 
as in all others, workingmen are doing the fighting and 
the dying. Comrades may even argue that German 
workingmen are fighting and dying only because of 
their ignora.nce. Comrades may explain that if the 
German workingmen knew wherein their interests real
ly lay they would nat fight and that therefore it is in
human to kill them off. 

I don't ca.re who puts a · bayonet to my throat, 
_ whether he is a. capitalist, a workingman or even a So

cialist workingman-if I can get to him first1 I will kill 
him.: The fact that he is misguided will not save him. 
The fact that he is jgnorant will not save him. Not 
even the fact that he is working against his own in-

terests will save him if 1- can put a bullet into his skull 
before he puts a bayonet into my throat. And, if I 
ha.ve any means by whlch I can take the fighting spirit 
out of that man so he will let me live in peace infuture 
-I'll use them . 

The Dajly Citizen , organ of the British labor move- · 
ment, says: 

The moment Russia moves toward war the Russian 
people move tows,rd revolution. And not . the Russian 
people only, but also nationalities like Finland and Po. 
land, upon whom Russia has trampled with clumsy and _ 
heavy foot. * * * 

Nor is the position of the Kaiser much happier than 
that of the Czar. Kaiserdom is on its last ~egs in Ger
many, even as Czardom is in Russia; the steady advance 
of democracy will put an end to both. The German 
workers are peace-loving and do _not w:ant war ; least 
of all do they desire to be dragged at the tail of the 
Hapsburgs. 

H. G. Wells emphasizes the posit ion of the thinking 
people of England will not tolerate an attack on the 
German people or on Germany. 

It will be a sin to dismember Germnay or to allow 
any Germa-n-speaking and German-feeling territory to 
_fall under a forei~ yoke. · 

· Let us English make sure of ourselves in that mat
ter. · Th~re may be restoration of alien territory to the 
French, the Polish. the Danish and the Italian ; but we 
have seen enough of racial subjugation now to be sure · 
that we will tolerate no more of it. From the Rhine to · 
East Pntssia, and from the Baltic to the southern limits 
of German:speaking Austria, the Germans a:re one peo
ple. Let us begin with a resolution to permit no new 
bitterness of conquered .territories to come into exist
enci to disturb the future peace of Europe. 

Let us see to it that, at the ultimate settlement, Ger
mans, however great this overthrow ma~ be, are all left 
free men. 

In <tn article JWint ()d in American :dewspapers Wells 
Rays: 

The defeat of Germany may open the way to dis
armament and peace throughout the earth. To those 
who love peace there can be no other hope in the pres
ent conflict than her defeat, the. utter discrediting of 
the German legend-ending it for good and all-of 
blood and iron, the superstition of Krupp, flag-wag
ging, Teutonic KiplingiSm, and all that criminal sham 
efficiency that centers in Berlin. 

Disaster to the German Army, if it is unaccom
panied by J;uch a memorable wrong as dismemberment 
or intolerable indignity, will mean the restoration of 
the greatest people of Europe to the fellowship of the 
western nations. * * * 

France, Italy, England, and all the smaller powers 
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of Europe are now pacific countries. Russia, after a 
huge war, will be too e:liliausted for further adventure. 
[This remark should be much stronger. The Russian 

. government will be bankrupt certainly, and Czarism 
will probably be overthrown.] Shattered Germany will 
be revolutionary. Germa.ny will be sick of the uniforms 
and imperialist idea as France was in 1871 as ·dis
illusioned about predominance as Bulgaria is 'toda.y. 

Bernard Shaw also takes the-stand tli-at the war is 
against the Imperialists and the Emperors. He looks 
with considerable apprehension on the prospect of a 

conquest hy the Russian despot' and looks hopefully to
ward the clay when the German army, beaten and ex
hausted, shall become a great class conscious mass ready 
for th e r evolt. 

Germany is so important a. factor in the work of 
civilization that, even when we are at war with her, 
we must a.im finally at the conservation of her power, 
to defend her Russia.n frontier. 

This need not discourage us in the field. On the 
contrary, we shall punch Prussia.'s head all the more 
gloriously if we do it for honor and not for malice. 
Then, when we have knocked all the militarism out of 



14 The Western Comrade 

her and tauglit her to respect us, we ca.n let her up 
again. 

As to non-intervention, it is merely an insular super
stition. The leaders of the modern labor movement 
know that labor politics is international and that, if 
militarism is to be strnck down, a mortal blow must be 
aimed at Potsdam. * * -* 

Had onr Government possessed a real modern for
eign policy, Asquith might have said furiously to Pros
sian militarism: 

'' If you attempt to smash France, we two will 
smash you, if we can. We have had enough of tile 
Germany of Bismarck, which all the world loathes, and 
we will see whether we ca~ot reviye the Germany of 
Goethe a.nd Beethoven, which has not &Ii ·enemy on 
earth. '' 

·william English Walling in t~e New Review says: 
If the war is to create a. United States of Europe

or even if it is to result in several democratic and fed
eral republics, the_n So.cialists must say with Benson: 
" Let the War Go On!" But if the war does more than 
this, if it leads to real social revolutions, to the com-. 
plete overthrow of the. ruling aristocracies and pluto
cracies-even though it does not carry any country as 
far as Socialism-within a few years it will have amply 
repaid its cost in blood and . treasure, no matter how 
staggering the cost may be. -

Charles Edward Russell declares that there will he 
no rnd to wars and nothing of value grow out of this 
war unless the competitive system is abolished. 

If then we a.re determined that when this whirlwind 
of bestiality shall have passed we shall ·not have an
other, if we wish a condition under which the structure 
of society shall not be blown down, human intercourse 
shall not be destroyed, civilisation shall not be set back
wa.rd, and the ea.rth shall not be bathed in blood, the 
one possible Wiy to that condition is to eliminate for~ 
ever the causes of wa.r. 

Instead of business for private profits we must have 
Business for the Common Good. Instead of private 
ownership of the 'means of life we must have the. means 
of life owned by the puplic for the public welfa.re. In
.stead of gigantic fortunes gathered at the general ex
pense and used for individual power we must abolish 
poverty, a.nd give to the poorest child in tbe land all 
the education that can now be secured by the .richest. 

Instead of outworn feudalism we must have the full 
measure of democracy for men and women. 

Abolish capitalism, take away the huge, selfish, re
morseless, savage power of profits and profits can no 
longer plunge the nations into wa.r. 1 

Give to the people the sole control of their own af
fairs and they will never lead themselves into wholesale 
slaughters. · 

All other talk of remedies, reforms, measures, exhor-
. tations, appeals, preachments, agreements, treaties, · 
peace, conferences, gabble, talk fests, protes~s, peace so
cieties, arguments and resolutions is childish prattle, 
one thing or the other. Abolish the sources of war or 
prepare to see civilization crushed and your own coun
try with the rest reverted to the state of the cave men. 
' Which shall it be? 

RULES FOR SLAUGHTER 
WHEN German aviators flew over Paris in the 

night and dropped bombs which killed women 
and children in their beds, protests were made 

ana the world wns asked t~ recoil with horror be
cause 'rhe Hagu e P<.>ace Conference decided some time 
ago that nations should not kill women and children 
by this method. 

The ro11fercnce gr·anted p~opie a right (an ina.lien
ablc right n to believe they would not be murdered 
in their heds by men shooting from above. This he
lief and the "rights" were alienated by the resounding 
crash of the explosions. For those unschooled in the 
rules of war it is difficult to understand some of the 
usages. 

It is not permissible to slaughter a mother's baby 
in its cradle, but it is permissib~e to murder the same 
child in the trenches when he has grown old enough 
to wear a boy scout's uniform! 

You may not "legally" murder men with dum-dum 
bullet , but you may kill their wives and children 
with starYation, pestilence or by rapine-provided you 
have "legally" conquered and lawfully killed their 
natural guardians. 

' 

You may not lawfully poison the wells and watet• 
sources and kill people by the hundreds, but you may 
poison the air by the stench of rotting, unburied dead, 
and torture them by terror until they perish by the 
thousand! 

You thay not rightfully rob the dead on the bat
tlefield, but you may hold an ~;ntirc city as a hostage 
and squeeze millions out of the working class through 
their masters! , 1 

Finally, when you have conquered a people, you 
may not select the tenderest and cook them over a 
fire and eat them, but you may .enslave them indus
trially and devour their lives and those of their chil
dren forever more ! 

Andrew Carnegie, supporter, if not father, of these 
beautiful and humane rules,.left kibo Castle in Scot
land and returned to America, fearing 1!0me of his 
"inalienable rights," under his rule of wars, might 
be alienated by a foreign foe. 

Possibly Andy can evolve some more rules to still 
further rob war of its terrors and add to the blessing 
that hallow our days.-G. E. R. . 
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HYPNOSIS -
fG::;ii~;j!THENS was agog. On~ of her pillars, a 

prominent financier, was toppled by the 
hand of a dastard. Seated at his desk 
in his private office in one of his large 
buildings, Herman Isidore Silverwahl, 
with a knife tucked in between two of 
his ribs, 'Y~s found by his stenographer 
early one morning. 

The compositors on the prints of .A-thens ~et up 
many a " his" when '''or king on matter pertaining to 
Silverwahl, the old German-Jew money-lender and 
t· lothing manufactur er . This, wi th the fact that the 
initials II. I. S_ also made up the word, and a slight 
play on his middle name, led to the private (very,-he 
hci11g a sacred cow ) cognomen among the newspaper 
mt·n of" Old Hizzy." 

Extras of each of t he "star-eyed intelligences" 
that had t h_eir habitat in Athens were being hawked on 
thP streets soon after the gruesome find of the stenog
rapher . Under screaming heads . they gave most mi
nut e details of the crime, and demanded, as one, of the 
dr trctive depar tment, then in bad odor with the grow
in g- phalanxes of reform, the immediate apprehension 
(lf the slayer. 

1 n the regular issues followed verbal chromos of 
th t· deceased and his super-secret beneficence, written 
h~· the star tear-t ensers of each stati. Ponderous editor
ials dralt with the murder from many view-points. One 
ra hid journal that stood for "industrial freedom" laid 
it at the door of the "uniouites," with. whom the vic
tim had had difficluties some months before, over an 
a ttempt to organize the workers in his overall factory. 
1 t complacently concluded that as this was "a free 
<'onnt ry, men should be allowed to run their own busi
ness to su'i t themselves,_ without the aid of Socialist or 
;marchist agitators, who should be {1-t once deported." 

A not her champion of the "peepul" laid editorial 
stress upon Silverwahl 's unswerving loyalty to Athens 
in establishing his factories there, despite the seductive 
offers from neighboring cities, and that "in hi:; un~ 

seemly t aking-off..the working class lost a true friend." 
Opining editorially, a third held that from the mas

siYe signs reading: 

WI---- -------WI 
I SILVERWAHL I 
I OVERALL, I 
I THAT'S ALL! I 
I ATHENS. I 

WI WI ·-
wh ich the deceased had caused to be erected along 
the railroads tbrou!!hout the state, Athens had received 

- - By J.~. F. GANNON 

incalculable benefits in the way of advertising. It 
dwelt lovingly upon the Silverwahl Medal of Honor, 
which was presented at appropriate exercises to heroic 
firemen, by the gray-haired, kind-hearted financier in 
person each year at the Silverwahl Theatre. Starting 
_the subscription list with $500.00, it suggested th~ erec
tion of a suitable memorial in his honor, "to show the 
nation and the world that Athens is not lax in paying 
its r'espects to genius and rectitude.'' · 

One paper, an eight-page evening sheet that re
fused to hunt with the pack and had consequently been 
accused of harboring every "ism" in its bosom but 
rationalism, while deploring the murder, ·though not in 
slobbering vehemence as the others, insisted on baring 
the victim's antecedents. F~om humble immigrant Ito 
ol 'clo 's man, to pawn-broker and money-lender it fol
lowed Jlis career to final eminence: · Claiming that it 
was no secret that the old man plied his early calling of 
mo1;1ey-lender, and that no loan was to small or fee to . 
large in his eyes up to the time of his death; it averred 
that among these necessity-driven wretches, his clients, 
the culprit would be found, and that in some extra 
hard-hearted, cold-blooded bargain lay the motive. 

· These conjectures were met with silent ~ontempt by 
its contemporaries, in whose columns the crime was 
daily discussed hysterically from every conceivable as-
pect. · 

· ·with the police to the last man at work, a mass 
meeting for the purpose of raising funds for a memorial 
was called, the date set being the afternoon of the day 
following the funer~~:L 

* * * 
Silverwahl 's Theatre was packed with humanity. 

'fhe HonorabJe Thaddeus Swinton was fervidly mop
ping his incarnadined and perspiring brow during the 
applause that came hurtling upon the heels of his an
nouncement that the Silverwahl Memorial Fund had 
reached the handsome total of $10,000. 1 

"It is," he said in tremulous tones, "from the bot
tom of my heart, heavy with a sorrow that doubtless 
weighs upon every member of the community, that I 
thank you for your generous response to the call of 
civic appreciation for a man of s(llid worth and simple 
grandeur." 

In an effort to give some mel}.sure of relief to the 
sweltering auditors who filled the illy-ventilated the
atre, the attaches had opened wide the front doors and 
an exit on either side of the house. 

As the Honorable Thaddeus proceeded with his 
highly t in ted eulogy of the departed, the noises from 
street irritated him exceedingly. At one point in his 

.. ~ 
~·-: 
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oration the clanging of all the gongs and whistles in 
At}:lens seemed for a few instants to have centered in 
the lobby, In the throes CJf metaphoric delivery at the 
time, he stopped short and sarcastically informed the 
doorman that the audience probably considered his dis
course~ more entertaining than the combined clanging 
of trolley-car and fire-engine bells. Half an hour later 
the Honorable Swinton gave way to the brave General 
Barleybeard, proprietor of the paper that sto.od for 
"Industrial free~ om." His harangue consisted ·chiefly 
of innuendoes delivered at the " unionites," whqse 
machinations, he intimated, made th e ):llac~hand look 
lii< P a kindergarten at prayertime. 

A chun:h dignitary followed him , and in ~a masterly 
add ress that att estccl to the speaker's magnetic person
ality nd nat ive wit, brought hoth tears and laughter 
by his rathPt' nnhamper·ed portraya l of the old Ger
rnan-Jew financ:icr··. 

With a competr·nt l'ommittre of five appointed and 
given d iseret iona ry power in the matter of deciding the, 
form of t he m<·mo rial , the meeting £orally adjourned. 
Amid th e buzz pr'f']Htratory to the departure of the .au
eli tors the dmr(·hm an re-arose, holding aloft in his right 
hnnd a yPIIow rn rss :-~ge-form. Silence quicidy super
vened. Visibly affPf·trd, hut in a steady, sonorous 
voice he began: 

"God, with infinite wisdom , that it were presump
tuous for mortals to question or seek to fathom, has 
!Seen fit to visit upon our city a supremely sad acci
dent. Since we have here assembled to honor the mem
ory of a brothrr·, many souls have passed from Ath ens 
to be adjudged of Th e Maker. I pray God that each be 
found worthy . Th e details of the accident shall no 
doubt be thrust at you by those who harbor resentment 
against their more prosper·ous fellows, interpreted in 
the glare of th eir prejudice, but I trust that your innate 
American broadness and Cln·istian fortitude in time of 
chastening sh.all prevail over these agents of social 
disorder and dernoralizl\tion." 

As the vast audience, mellow from its ben evolent 
labors, surged out into the comparatively cool summer 
evening air. thr strident Extry! Extry! of a horde of 
nC'wsbo~s eager for the harvl•st smote discordantly on 
the consciousness of mnny a madame with the glitter 
of tears unsh eo in hC'I' eyes. 

The irony of fate was startlingly evident to those 
who hurriedly procured and sca~med the extra of the 
evening paper. 

75 GIRL'\ DE!\D! M'NY INJURED! HEM 0~EAD 
STREET FACTORY SILVERWAHL OVERALL CO. 

BURNS IN TWENTY MINUl'ES 
EXITS LOCKED 

" I didn't know! " says young Silverwahl. 
" Profits!'' says Union H eao. ' 

Followed an account of the ghastly happening, 
wherein was shown gross criminal ·carelessness, open 
contempt of law and an appa'u~ng, dehumanizing pur
suit of profits. Restrictive rules even in the obeying of 
nature 's calls were shamefacedly related by many sur
vivors. 

In all the sordid, pitiful ruck of the catastrophe was 
on~ bright, tear-compelling incident. The forelady, Sa
die Connors1 nick-named among the driven girls, The 
Ogress, deliberately sacrificed her life for her trapped · 
sisters. '\\ ith all the pent up love of her suppressed ex
istence as a slavey of Gain loosed in the instant of peril. 
she entered the flaming stt·uc·t11re time after time _ to 
snatch an uncons ·ious . hap(· from th e human huddle 
at the broken down exits, car ry· it down th e rickety 
stairway to safety and re-enter· for a similar burden. 
Vic:iously fighting off rrstmiaing hands, her short
('ropped grey ing hair sing-ed to a sort ot: ulortde halo, she 
rnslwcl to her· death a few seconds before the flimsy 
fi rr-trap collapsed . 

.ll!e real mean ing of that 1 ompous phrase '·the 
power or the press." co in ed to induce in the mass a feel
ing of security that cool consid eration is un_able to in
c:ul catc, \\'as well cxemplifiecl during the succeeding 
fortnight. \Yith an unanimity and ''"ill that must have 
mad e the gouty God of Things that Are wear an unc-
1 uous smi le of' approbation, the dai lies of Athens, save 
the r·cca l.eitrant sheet hereinbefore mentioned, harped 
upon the ''acc ident '' as be'ing the '' will of an inscru
table, diety." Gen eral Barley beard even went so far as 
to editorially admit that there was yet a glimmer of 
hope for the workers while a Sadie Connors could arise 
among them,-pointing out, however, in the closing · 
paragraph that she was not of the abhorr!'Jd "union
ites. '' 

Sob-sisters from the larger cities invaded Athens, 
and.for a brief moment the name and fame of Sadie 
Connors assumed proper proportion and grandeur. 
Smugly appropriating the world's homage to an heroic · 
\\'Orker, Athens speedily subscribed a fund for a silver 
tablet, engraved th ereon the golden qeed of the dead 
heroine and publicly presented it to the tearful, totter-
ing old mother of Sadie Connors. . 

Sixteen days after the ''accident'' the facts upper
most in th e average Athenian consciousness wer~-that, 
regarding a certain mint chewing gum, "the flavor 
lasts,'' and that Theodore Roosevelt on the previous 
day shot some sort of a thingumbub in South Ameri
can wilds. and that the home team had cinched the 
pennant. 

Speal,ing seriously of the Czar's habit of changing 
geographical names over night the Brooklyn Eagle sug
gests that he change the name of Europe to Abbatoir. 
G'oorl iiTe;i-rither that or Gehenna. 
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DEALING A .HAND FOR DEATH 
By FRANK H. WARE 

A king's a king 'n a jack's a jack 
'N a queen's allus a queen; 

'N bullets is trumi>s 'n blood's th' stakes 
On th' battlefield 'atween. 

Th' discard's coffins draped In black, 
'N losers lose 'n curse; 

'N board's a I>lay in th' game o' war, 
When war is hell, 'n worse. 

--~!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!~ OR two years had the siege of the capital 
been on. For two years had 'the· battle 

F raged :md in those two short years ten 
. ~ ~ _ million brave hearts cursed and -died. 

'l'hP young mrn, the flower of the na-
. tions, Jona had been plucked and now lay 
__ half f'Xpost>d, half lmricd in the reeking, 

r·ott iHg- tn~n 12hes where they fell. 
'l'housands of motl11·r·s smothered their grief and . 

with eallowwd h t>m·ts ·donned thP cast-off uniforms 
of thc·ir husbands and sons ::.o th c•y too could be fodder 
for· eannon. Why thP~' "·Pre fighting had been for
~ottcn. 1\fost of them lwei rll'Y~'r !mown. And as the 
ranks became Rm::diPr thf' nrea of fighting dwindled and 
dwindled until at last th e combined armies of all the 
warring nations cent ered nhout the great city. 

l\1ost of thP hrnyy artillery wus silent. Gennauy 
let England master 1 hc· ~ow a hy abandoning her ships 
and using her marinc·s n nd sailors with the land forces. 
Airships and acroplnnf's wer·e a thing of the past, as 
far as this · war was corwer1r ed. No more mechanics 
were available. 'l'he ea ,-airy was annihilated. A few 
machine guns, '' homf'-mHde'' cHnnon, vicious hand
made bombs (the work of women and invalids) com
posed th cntir·f' or·dnam·t' . Tire debts of each nation 
were appallin~. CiYi lization trembled on the brink of 
the pit. ' 

Rnlrrs of· 11011-eombHting eonntr·ics made countless 
peace overtures only to find tfrem ignored Ly the war-
ring powers. 

Kaiscr·s Czar·s, Empcr·ors, P r·esidents, Kings and 
petty rul rs of countries embroiled in war paused and 
shook their heads. " \Ve started it," th ey said to them
selv , ' hut. we cannot stop it. Then these same rul
ers i. ued pro lamation after pr·oclamation urging "loy
alty and upport for their c"ountry in the grace of God!" 

"In the o-ra e of God eh ?"said one of the survivors 
as he read one of the proclamations. "Arid by the 
grace of all the God what forf" _It seemed, that as 
he lay there on hi cot, a great light dawned upon his 
mind and with a smile he turned to a comprufion in the 
next cot. 

Are you awakt-, comrade ?" he asked. 

''Yes,'' groaned the other and rolled o er o he 
might better see the speaker. 

"Did yon ever know that bull ts have en et" 
asked the first. 

"Not to my certain knowledge do I know it al
though I may well say, with a much emphasi as lDJ' 
shattered body allow that I ta ted enough' hrapnel 
and bullets to be transformed into a patch\vork- but I 
don't know--" 

"You· understand me, a}though you do not· admit 
it. By bullets having sen e I hold th,at wh n you first 
go into battle, cheering and po es ing a whole skin, 

Let the War Go On! 

yotl think of nothing but slaughter. Yol}r eyes are 
wild with enthusiasm and patriotism floods your soul. 
Urged by your comrades you become insane and revel 
in the butchery. At last a bullet sears your skin, and 
goaded by the pain and warm blood you become a 
demon fHled with fury. As your company charges for- • 
ward you run to the front. You want to be first. You 
rush into the very jaws of a :oaring cannon and spear 
a gunner. You reel and fall, your body full of cuta 
and bullets. When you come to you find yourself on 
a cot and a nurse and doctor bending over and an 
officer standing nearby to comp]jme!Jt you for your 
bravery." 

Here be broke off and reaching out his arm touched 
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the dress .of a nurse as she was passing. "Bring me 
wate':"!" he begged. She did as he bade and he drained 
the cup. 

''Are you listening, friend 1 '' he asked when the 
nurse had departed. 

"Aye, and you are · telling your story quite well," 
camEl the answer in husky tones. "But," he continued, 
"what has that to do with bullets having sense and 
why--'' here he broke into a terrific cough w_hich 
lasted several mirrt?-tes. When he had finished he was 
too weak to resume but signaled his comp~nion with a. 
slight nod and movement o; the band to ~ontinue. 

"That was a pretty close call and for a" moment I 
thought you were gone. You deserve an :iron cross 
for rallying, but hereafter . let me d~ the talking." 

The ashen face of his friend broke into a smile and 
his dark brown eyes took on a faint luster. He again 
nodded weakly. · 

"I was just at that point where the bullets and 
sense enter. I had reached the point, I believe, where 
you were on the road to your senses. You receive your 
compliments very graciously-that is-as graciously as 
your war-torn conscience permits. But you have lost 
all your lust for blood. The bullets that struck you 
down have set your brain to thinking. Uppermost now, 
in your mind, are your chances for recovery. You view 
war from a different angle. You see the murderou~ 
side as it should be seen and your patriotism takes a ' 
slump as you read proclamations from yo-gy King con
doling the wounded and wishing speedy recovery. 
What for:1 To give you another chance to wrestle with 
bullets for the love of your country and the grace of 
God!" 

His voice had slowly and steadily raised in volume 
ending in quivering high-pitched tones. A nurse 
rushed to his cot to quiet him but he waved her back, 
shouting, ''Don't disturb mel I have not finished 
yet!" 

His face was flushed an~ scarlet. Back of his fev
er~sh -and pained expression was a look of bitterness 
mingled with hate. He had debated over and over 
again with himself that day the folly of war. He had 
only let go of his surplus energy when the nurse bore 
down upon him, She tried to calm him but he would 
not listen. 

''Disturbing my comrades, eh ! '' he sneered. They're 
not my comrades. They're my fellow murderers ! '' He 
flung her hand away as she tried to sooth his brow, 
and pointed toward an" approaching surgeon. 

"And you, too!" he shouted in rage. "You patch 
us up as fast as we come in. You send us out again as .. 
fast as we can wabble. vVhat for 1 So you can patch 
ns up again for the love of your country-and-the
grace--" He fell back and his eyes began to glaze. 

"Remove that man!" roared an officer to the sur
geon. 

"Remove this man!" ordered the surgeon. TwC> 
orderlies ran forward. 

''Take this anarchist out of here and put him in 
the guard house!" again roared the officer. 

The pale faced comrade in the next cot heard the 
shuffling as his unfortunate friend wa<> borne away. A 
faint smile flittered ac!ross his face. He smiled be
cause he saw the end of war. He saw his King; his al
lies' kings and monarchs; his enemies' kings and mon
archs fighting <>ide by si3e against an angry horde. He 
saw those who had been forced into this war rebel , arisP. 
and strike these monarchs down. And last, he saw 
these joined in one great brotherhpod. , 

He smiled again and beckoned to a nurse. She came 
and sat beside him. Commanding all his strength in 
one great effort he pulled her to him and wh~spered in 
a hoarse, death rattle, ''Goodbye, I ~m gone-to Hell, I 
~ness. I 'm many times a murderer-but I played the 
cards as they dealt them. I'm gone-for th.e love of my 
country-and gone-in the grace of God!" 

CHURCH NEWS FROM AFRICA 
(By th e Benighted Press. ) 

U NGAARD, Central Africa, Oct. 25, 1914.--Res

olutions were read and. adopted ip the Central 

Cannibal Chut·ch protesting against the Christian war, 

now belng waged in Europe. The resolutions con

demn the wanton destruction of life, except for pur

poses of food. 

'fhc Ladies' Heathen Society of the First Church of 

the Unredeemed voted to send a boatload of yams, 

gourds and breadfruit to the starving wives and chil

dren of Christians whose husbands and fathers are at 

war . . 

TheY oung Men 's Pagan Society of Junglesia adopt

ed resolutions calling on all young pagarts to resist the 

insiduous teachings of Christianity; and to dedicate 

their lives to peace. 

At the Church of the Voodoes, the Fire Worship

pers' Temple, and the Second Buddists' Congregation 

of Tong Yong Ya, collections were taken up to carry on 

foreign missions among the French, Russians, Germans 
and English peoples. 

Missionaries will go among these warlike people and 
endeavor to persuade them to forsake their blood-thirs- · 
ty Gods and worship th e One True God of Africa. 

"Europe for Vood in ] 9] 5," is the logan of these 
loyal religionists.-M:ary Field. · · 
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Co-operation • Europe and the ar tn 
The War's Message---By Ernest 0. F. Ames 

LA~'f year in Olasgow, Scotland, d~egates from 
every civilized country, representing thirty mil
lion co-op •rator~, met in the International Co-op

l·rative .Congress. Among other things, they renewed 
their pledges of intf'rnational p ace and disarmament. 

Today, one year lat<·r·. many of l.he nations r epre
entrd are at <·a1·h other 's throats in a death grapple. 

Each nnt ion in the fight will surely haYe many of these 
•·!•-operators in its ranks. 

Jt is the oh,j('(·t of this art icle to show the effect 
()( this war on the co-operative movement and the r e
lation of ·o-opr.rat ion to the war. The immediate fu
ture is sr rimts for· eo-operation rcqnomically and from 
th P mat<•J'irtl sta ndpoint. Edw·ationally, the co-opera
t i\'e moYcmcnt may he the gain er, but at how great a 
··ost we shall see. 

Co-opemtion will PI'O\"{' or iuc. timablc benefit dur
ing- th e war to th e proplr-, hoth members of co-9perative 
SfH' i(•t irs a nd non r11 em ht·r·s. Co-operative stores have 
alr·f•ad,v just ifir·d their· t•xistenrr b,v th e steadying cf
r,.,., lht·y ha v had on tht• market-

Wh r·n 1 hr war hr·okr ont and pani c seized big busi
tl t''ii-1. or rat ht•r \\'IJr·H hig- busin ess seized upon th e 
pnllit· 1111d lll ttd t• it an I'X('\lR I' to inflate prices and to 
hold up th <· mar·lwt .. thr ro-opcr·at.ive stores stood firm. 
No itH·l' I.'Hfit• in pr·i ers was pr.rmittcd. 

'J'hC' p eoples' store. pi1blished broadcast in the 
press, and by other· advertising means, the statement 
that th ey w r c not advancing prices. They went fur
tht•r·. thl'Y \\'Ht'JWd the publie against overbuying from 
tl11• stOt'l'S, tht•r·cby dPplcniRhing stocks and assisting 
the tendency toward high prices. Members were 
stron gly urged not to withdraw their savings or capital 
f1·om the o-operativc funds, but to continue living in 
all respects a normally as possible. The co-bperative 
factories put on cxt1·a workers to counteract any un
employment due to the war. 

Th e effect of this attitud by the vast co-operative 
busin·~ intcre. tR wa immediate. In Great Britain the 
indtJStrial ami eomm('l' in! pnnic at the declaration of 
WfU' wa alruo ·t in .. tautly qua bed. The attempt to 
:u·tificinlly inflat pri e wa nipped in the bud and the 
food pirat h ld in chc k In orne other European 
•otmtl'ie wh r • the power of co-operatio-n was not so 
grNit. tht• govrrnmr nt int rfer d to accomplish the 
·amc end. · 

Tl1c o-operator will tim by the accumulated 
st vin~r made in tl1e control of their own business for 
man ear:- pa t, be enabled to urvive the present 

cris:i ,-thi calamity caused by the capitali t y tem 
of monopdy and inequality. 

The reserve force of co-operation will largely tem 
the devastation and ruin caused by capitalism. Co
operation wjll thus be revealed a ' a constructive force, 
while capitalism is destructive in it career and leatls 
finally to more complete de truction, such a thi war 
exliibits. The vast funds of the co-operators will save 
its members from immediate want and po tpone, if not 
entirely remo-ve, actual hunger and starvation, uch 
as for instance al;eady afflicts the Balkan people, who 
have been at war so long. 

In this way by the very magnitude of its forces 
and by virtue of its stand for a higher and different 
form of life, in wh,ich "each for all and all for each" 
will be the rule, instead of fraud and aggression, the 
co-operators h~ve performed a great service both to 
their own members and the millions of poor people, 
who otherwise· would have been at the mercy once 
again of greedy traders and market gamblers. 

The amount of suffering and privation prevented, 
the stamina and independence saved, .will go a long 
way towards the reconstruction of democratic forces, 
which will be so greatly needed at the close of this 
fearful capitalistic clima~. 

·while co-operation is showing its immense value as 
au Pconomie saving force for its large membership, and 
indirectly for the whole community, it stands in the . 
first line of the war's victims. The arrest of produc
tion, the wholesale devastation, the monstrous expen
ditures of life and property, will pile up a load of debt 
beyond the conception o£. even modern economists. 

All waste and debt always has to be met by labor. 
Mo1·e labor must replace labor wasted and expended 
and replace it with interest.- The working people and 
their institutions are the first to suffer wher;t wars 
come. They foot the bills, inevitably. The strain of 
supporting the people during this ghastly war, added 
to the burden of debt which the war will create, ' and 
which will immediately fall upon the laboring classes, 
will bring financial ruin io many of the people_s' co
operative enterprises. 

The co-operative societies will continue to pour out 
their substance to ward off starvation of women and 
children. Thousands of men folk will be killed in the 
wa10, and general impoverishment of co-operative so
cieties will result from this unnecessary world calam
ity. 
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Group of Colonists at Llano del Rio 

The greatest loss that co-operation will suffer, how

ever, and more calamitous ev<>n than the loss of funds 

and property, will Lc the loss of progress in the great 

social reforms that co-operation, along with other 

social forces, has advanced so stradily during latter 

years. 'fhe great crime of this war against all hu

manity will be the setting hack of all social reform 
for gencmtions. 

Social workers, hetter· than any other people, lmow 
how mueh remains to be done to bring things to an 
approximation of justice; at the same time i1 is readily 
admitted that the. last twenty-five year's in Europe have 
been years of great accomplic;;ltment. The chief fight 
has been to secure money from national and stnt1~ ex-

. .. 

ehcquers for ' reforms. The gradual removal of taxa- 
tiou from labor to unearned increment and the in
ercased claim upon the latter for funds to administer 
measures of social justiee has characterized the strug
gle for equality of opportunity. The fight has been 
long and hard to get a few millions for such work and 
1 he advent of war, with its spending of milliG>ns, sad
llrns the heal'ts and -chills the hopes of all who serve 
in t he cause of progr·css: Already the old reply seems 
to be r cne"·ed ''there is no money for social amelior
:\tion. ". Thr dcndly apnthy, the sullen lack of interest, 
which characterizes a gl'ncration of people for whom 
thcrr is no relief in sight from h~cl unremitting toil 
nml ,~·ant, is an impassahlr hal'l'ier to progress. 

(To he concluded. ) 

WALL STREET'S NEvV HORROR-By Max Hays 

N 0"\V the dude bookkeepers, clerks and typewriter-s 
of Wnll Stre'et, \Yho have ah,·ays disphtyccl -con

siderable scorn toward the very common persons wh o 
work, arc up against the real thing. 

Hundreds of the snobbish crowd have been laid off 
or1discharged outright on account of the closing of the 
Stock Exchange, the bankers, brokers and other manip
ulators having little or no work for office servants. 

It is only a few months ago that unemployed meet
ings were held in the Wall Street distri"Ct for the pur
pose of imprel'lsing the money changers with the fact 
that there were unfortunate people in the \fOrld ~vho 
deserved to be treated justly. 

The nasty little satellites of the bankers and brok
ers created much amusement for themselves and each 

other by pelting the speak~rs with orange peelings, ap
ple cores, peanuts, etc., accompanied by hoots and sneer
ing remarks to display their great wit (and long ears). 

Now they are getting at least a partial close of their 
medicine. A N cw York paper says large numbers of 
office men and women floc1~ around the buitldings in the 
financial district and make anxious inquiries about the 
possibilities of securing employment. 

· They franldy admit that they are up against a seri
ous situation, fot· the most of them are virtually with
out means, as the high cost of living in New York has 
hocome a nightmare. The r eal labor element is shed
cling no t ears of sympathy for the flunkies of Wall 
Street, who ordinarily glory in their slavishness. 
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NOTES ON THE WAR 
II II By H OM E R CO N STAN TI NE =========:::!!-

The Kaiser has conferred the iron cross on 189 sol
diers and the double cross on about forty million others. 

If you want to get up a reput~tio'n as a prophet just 
give it out at this hour that the Austro-Hungarian coal
ition will collapse with continued Russian vi~tories. 
Jt 's Yirtually in the goulash now. 

According to cable reports the submarine that sank 
three British cruisers ' as _the U 9. English sailors de
clare it came from the Dogger banks and this gives rise 
to the suspicion that it was really the K 9. 

"Fonrard with God!" says the Kaiser. 
"Full steam ahead with the Almighty at the helm!" 

says the King. 
"What damned barbarians!" says the Fiji Island 

Cannibal. 

Enter Henrietta Dubb,-vide the following dispatch

PARIS-Among the wou,nded brought to Nois-le
Sec, a town in the department of the Seine and near 
the Ourc:t' canal, was a young laundress in a soldier's 
uniform. Before sending her· to the rear the eommand
iug officer complimente~ her on her bravery. 

PARIS- The Matin prints a photograph of a saber 
bayonet found near Meux, belonging to the Forty-sev
enth Prussian i'nfantry, one edge of which was notchea 
liJ,e a saw. 'l'he Matin says that many similar saber 
bayonets have been found. \Vhen this bayonet is 
thmst ii:tto the human abdoq1en and withdrawn it 
briugs out the intestines -which~equentlf are trailed 
twenty feet away. Scores of living men have been 
found in -this terrible condition. 

·when R.ussia went ser:iously to war the Demon Rum 
received a terrible swat. The government, which has 

.l1ad a monopoly of the booze business, stopped the sale 
of vodka throughout the empire. The declaration is 
made that a great war cannot be fought on alcohol or 
any of its compounds. Great petitions are being circu
lated asking the government to make' prohibition per
manent. These petitions set forth the statements that 
vodka bas been the national curse. Meantime Petro
grad is as dry as Knoxville and the cable carries no 
news of Iiat~nal disaster. 

NEW YORK-Society women are rejoicing over the 
solution of the vexatious servant question. · "Starva
tion an.d widowhood will drive the women of Europe 
here by. the thousands and they will be willing to work 
at our term_s. The present scale of wages will go down 
a the numbers increase," said the wife of a prominent 
financier who has made millions in western mines and 
lands. 

Germans complain they are being killed by dum
dum bullets fired by the French soldiers. A dum-dum 
bullet has a hollow point and soft nose. Entering the 
hnman body it disintegrates and tears the flesh · to a 
pulp. · 1-\..ridre\\' Carnegie had this bullet bari·ed by rules 
of the Hague peace conference. (Yes be did-like 
Kelly did).· 

A gun store in l;os Angeles is displaying in a win
dow a Mercicr-Bennett machine gun that fires 600 shots 
a minute. _ The gun is the property of a company of the 
California -National Guard. The · notable thing about 
the display is the fact the gun and extra clips are load
ed with soft-nose or dum-dum -bullets ! Shall we call 

- :t 11ew Hague conference 1 • 

"See the grisly t exture grow! 
('Tis of human entrails made.)" 

During the battle of Hofstade, near Malipes, King 
Albert of Belgium motored out and participated in the 
general engagement. The Belgians forced the German 
artillery to r etreat. ~kid chains were used on his ma
jesty's motor before he left the scene as the highway, 
where a cavalry charge had been checked by shrapnel, 
was slippery with fragm'ents of human flesh, blood and 
entrails. · i 1 

The bristled boar in infant gore 
Wallows beneath the thorny shade. 

At Tomazow a Russian lieutenant (a Petro.graduate 
from the imperial war college) showed his skill with 
the bayonet whe~ he took a rifle from one of his men 
and with the bayonet tossed a baby high in the air and 
caught it again and again on the point of his weapon. 
The young mother of the infant, who stood shr ieking at 
the sight, was taken away by the soldiers and the fol-

·• lowing day found dead and mutilated in their deserted 
camp.- German dispatch. 
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WHY THE WAR? 
By J. H. RYCKMAN 

~~~EFORE the war . the Christians of the 
· B whole world prayed for peace, but God 

was on a journey or perhaps he slept and 
heard not. After the war came, the 
Christians of Germany by direction of 
the Kaiser; prayed to the same God for 
victory to perch upon the. standard of 
the Hohenzolierns, and they~ modestly 

that he was in honor bou~d to give 
the victory to them as they were the best .friends he 
ever had. Likewise the Czar and- his priests of the 
Holy Catholic ·Church prayed to the same God for 
the victory and incid~ntal]y mentioned the fact that 
the R.ussian people were the only really steadfast ad
herents of the one true God. 

This morning I saw in ·a London paper an appeal 
for 100,000 volunteers and it wound up with "God 
Save the King." Even the Britisl_1 don't intend to rely 
wholly upon the volunteers. 

But these millions down on their knees appear· to 
have forgott en that cYr.n if this God ·could answer 
their mutually antagonistic prayers, he seems to prefer 
to keep the promise he marle in his own book. (Prov. 
1 :26-28.) 

''I also will laugh at your calamity; I will mock 
when your fr.at· cometh: when your fear cometh as 
desolation and ' your destruction cometh as a whirl
wind, then shall they call upon me but I will nat 
answer.'' 

We . have no time for futilities, either of protest 
against the war, or speculation as to the outcome. We 
leave such things to those who will follow ~s. We 
look facts in the face and seek for causes. 

This war is but a phase of the world-wide, age-long 
conflict between autocracy and d~mocracy· 

In England we saw a while ago, the extreme wing 
of the ruling class, the Tories, feeding the fires of re
volt against Home Rule in Ireland and we see the mod
erate wing, the Liberals, throwing women in jail rather 
than give them the ballot. And so the battle rages the 
world around between autocracy whether disguised 
as Czar or Kaiser , President or Prime Minister on the 
one side and democracy on the other-between king
craft and priesthood and their · prerogatives on one 
side and the common people, the workers of the world, 
on the other, in their effort to get control of the gov-
ernment. __ 

Cr{)ssing the Channel we see the forces of progress 
marshaling by millions. I care not whether you call 

them the forces of reform or revolution, for revolu
tion is only reform raised to the ninth power. 

On the continent these forces have grown so power
ful, their demands are so insistent, their adherents 
:so numerous that they have become an immediate 
menaee to every th.rone and every chancellery of Eu
rope, and to every religious and political superstition 
in the world. In .!'"'ranee the Socialist Party at the re
cent election-increased its vote from 1,100,000 to 1,490,-
000 and its representation in the parliament from 76 
to 102, and at the next election it was safely counted 
that they would capture the government in every 
department and thus brave, gallant, beautiful France 
would take its place at the head of the grand prodes
sion of co-operative commonwealths that are soon 
to girJle the earth. 

In Germany the forces of reform were even more 
po\verful, the Socialists alone having 110 members in 
the German parliament and 4,500,000 votes-about 
38 per cent of the whole, and at the next election might 
readily have captured the government. In Italy, Aus
tria, Belgium, Denmark, Holland, Finland, Norway 
and Sweden the movement was growing with astonish
ing rapidity. The ruling class was stricken with 
dread . <The people were crushed with a burden of 
debt imposed ' for the building and upkeep of the 
paraphernalia of war. Austria, doubtless at dictation 
from Potsdam, declared war on Set·via on the flimsiest 
possible pretext. 

Th e Czar mobilized his troops on the Austrian 
frontier- Germany declared war on Russia and had 
completed mobilization of her army in 20 ·hours-the 
greatest war • machine ever constructed, and jumped, 
uot at the throat of Russia, but at the throat of the 
l<'rench Republic-started not for St. Petersburg, but 
for Paris-to wipe off the map of Europe at one fell 
blow Europe's greatest republic and to biJck the 
forces of progress possibly forever. 

It was not Russian despotism that was to be crushed 
but French repuhlicanism. ·Germany;s war lord and 
his apologists _seek to justify their declaration of war 
aga inst Russia hy saying that the autocracy of Rus
sia is a menace to the high civilization of Europe. 
l<'rance agrees with him, Englan'd and Italy a:rid Bel
giti.m agree with him and all that the Kaiser had to do 
when Russia menaced Austria was to beckon England 
and France and Italy and all Europe to his side and 
the Czar of Russia, coward that he is, would have 
called off his dogs of war and the peace of Europe 
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·Your Class Must Win! 
By Allan L. Benson 

Y 'OU cannot ~in unless ybur class wins-· tJ:Ie working 
class.. You ca_I].D.Ot win unl-ess you get together and 
stick together. ~he Socialist platform ·is the only 

place in America in which you can get together without 
finding grafters and bunco men sandwiched in among you~ 

(] 

The Socialist Party is a working man's and a- working woman's party; Graft
ers have no u.se for it. Bunco men steer clear of it. Its platform does not contam 
a splinter of comfort for any of them. It is on the level and on the square. It 
will not break down and it will not blow up. 

J f we had a Socialist Congress today, this country would enter upon such an · 
era of prosperity as the world never saw. As a mhtter of fact, the world has 
never seen much prosperity, except for a few. The rest of the people are always 
close to the hunger line. · 

would have be<.'n assured for 100 years, probably for
ever. 

SEPTEMBER MIDNIGHT 
By SARAH TEASDALE 

. 
' 
~ 
;' 

But the Kaiser and his government are only the 
executive committe<.' of the ·ruling class, the capital
ists, and such a dream of peace and progress was not to 
be realiz<.'d. RuRsia has not won a great war in 100 
vears. She was the first white nation to be ignomini
~usly defeatl'd by a handful of . .the yellow race-lit
tle Japan. Shl' has just passed through a violent in
ternal revolution whose fires are merely smouldering 
r·endy to hurst out again into a conflagration. It be
hooved thl' Czar to precipitate a foreign war to avert 
an uphcav~d at home, and he seized the' opportunity 
to back Servia, \\•hen menacecl hy Austria and declared 
war. It fitted well the plans of the Kaiser to engage 
the foyes of rl'form in the slaughter of their brothers 
in France and the war i's on· 

L YRIC night of the lingering Indian Summer, 
Shadowy fields that . are scentless but full of 
singing, 

1 Let us hope that out of t his horrible carnage will 
emerge a Enropl' without a King, a Czar or a War 
Lord or a Maill'd li'ist; that every vestige of autocracy 
and militarism will disappear and every scion of kingly . 
rule be driven -i~to exile; that ever~ sword shall be 
turned into a plowshare and ev~ry spear into ~ prun
i~g hook: 
That the war drums shall tfirob no more and the battle

flags be furled, 
In the Parliament of man, the Federation of the World. 

Never a bird, but the passionless chant of insects, 
Ceaseless, insist&nt. 

The grasshopper's horn, and far off, high in the maples, 
The wheel of a locust leisurely grinding the silence 
Under a moon waning and worn, broken, 

Tired with summer. 

Let me remember you, voices of little insects, 
Weeds in the moonlight, fields that are tangled with 

asters, 
Let me remember, soon will the winter be on us, 

Snow hushed and heavy. ' 

Over my soul murmur your p:r.ute benediction, 
., While I gaze, Oh fields that rest after harvest, 

As those who part look long in the eyes they lean to, 
Lest they forget them. 
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Impressions of Llano q 

WAS awakened. early Sunday J!lOrning 
in Palmdale. 1 was on my way to Llano 
DC'l Rio, which is twenty _miles~ east of 
Palmdale, and was to have ·been met at 
the train but a misunderstanding left 
m e ~tran~rd in the littl e city fo~ the 
night. However, · a t-elephone message 
to the colony headquarters speedily 

brought an auto, and I was whisl<ed. over there in less 
than an hour· 

Llano Drl H.io Colony is situated on a plain gently 
sloping to northward and westward. 'Its smooth 
surface is dotted "·ith sng•!brush, greascwood, yuccas, 
etc. With the cxcrpt ion of these and an occasional 
ranch houc;e, with or without its clump of trees, ac~ 
cording to thr 1imc it lws been occupied, the eye 
swN·ps thr unnhstruPI<·d plain fot· many miles. The 
outsi<Jrting scrnrry is onr of splendor. Mountain 
tops meet the sky m every direction, Two hundred 
miles to the north lie · th e 'l'rhachipis, their crests 
scarcely discernible from th e fi ce.;y coluds ·floating 
over. l\Tidway in t ht> va llt•y arc the "mystic'! buttes, 
a long lin e of l,ow-lying sentinels, cast up by nature 
when the earth was young. 'I'hcy are like a line of 
huge battl eships menacing intntsion. Though mas
sive rock, they at.·e sheath ed in halo, their conto nr is 
graceful, their coloring divine . . "''l'is distance lends 
enchantment,'' ncvrr was truer word sa.id thai::t of 
these, when in ca,rly morn shafts of light bathe them 
in glor·y, one by one, or in the ''waning hours," when 
they change from soft purple to pale gold with the 
shifting of their· p9sition to the sun· From out of 
the "mists" into the "mists," mute and immvtable, 
there they lie, a column of si lent grandeur under the · 
star-lit sky, a thing of et ernal beauty under the "or·b 
of day." 

To 'fully appreciate Llano Del :R.ioJ. you must have 
vision. You must see with the mental as well as the 
physical eye. You must be able to look into the future 
at1d see that which docs not exist to~ay . The scenic 
beauty, the fine, dry, invigorating air, the blue sky 
above and the bounteous earth below, will !end 
wings to your imagination. You l)lust he able to see 

~================By J 

the day,. and not a very distant day, when a happy, 
contented people, surrounded by every comfort a.nd 
many luxur_ies, wil1 cluster in and around a civic cen
ter where there will be schools, library, theatre, mov
ing pictures, pool,' billiards, ball grounds, golf links, 
etc., etc. 

Plans· for these things and many more are being 
worl<cd ont, and thC'ir co ncrete realization, in a com
paratively ·near·,futnre, seems certain. One -section of 
a hotel, which will ac<:ommodate a hundred people, 
has just bern completed. This will be tem
ponu·y hPadqual'ters. It will consist of sleeping-· 
rooms and ~tpanm.:nts, a large dining-room and 
l<itchen, a storeroom allCl tlw <:Ompany 's office· It is 

Hunter's Camp at Jackson's Lake. About a Dozen 
Deer Were Brought Out by the Colonists During 
the Season 

elaimC'd that th is is the 011ly hnildin g that will be made 
of wood , as all the rH\1' materials for making cement, 
br ick and stone houses are on the land, an will be 
eonvr rted into the finished product by .the workers 
themselves . . 

This is a constructive, co-operative corporation 
in which thr individmll members form a working unit. 

-~ingly they coulrl do little, collectively they can ac
complish wonders. 1t is inspiring t o see these earnest, 
determined men and women go about the task of con-' 
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lel Rio Co-operative ColonY 
es R. Nickum=========~ 

Orchard 

Scene 

llano 

Colonists 

verting this so-called desert into what must soon be
cor.:~e a veritable Gv.rden of Eden. These people are 
pioneering, they are building an empire, a kingdom 
in which each will be :1 king or a queen as the case 
may be. 

The grec>n tr<:>es, shade, omamental and fruit, the 
luxuriant fields of alf"alfa and the rank gt·owth of all 
vrgetation upon the raneh~s where water now flows 
:tttcst, wit 1~ unmistal<::tblcness, the fertility of the soil. 

As to the water, I haven't the technical knowledge 
to me:-\snre, or evr.n guess its f)Uantity, or the numbct· 
of acres that m&.y be brougl:t under its influence, but 
I am informed, by wimt 1 ronsidcr absolutely reliable 
authority, that from the water rigJ1ts now owned by 
the company suffkirnt water may be c_onserved to ir
rigate many thousands of acres, and that enough may 
be stored to tide over two or three years of drought, 
should one possibly occur. , 

Llano Del Rio Colony was an inspiration. It was 
conceived .in the brain of Job_ Harriman. It was born 
of him, and by him jJ- is being fostered. His is theo 
master mind, his, the- directing band. 

Not so very long ago Harriman visited this part of 

Antelope Valley,)or the first time, at the solicitation 
of one who is now a member of the colony· He tra
versed the country for many miles around. He co~
pared its soil with that of the thousand-dollar-an-acre 
pear orchards at Little Hoek, ten miles away, and found 
it the same. He talked with the scattered ranchers, 
and heard their plaint of· isolated effort. Then he 
visited its water sources high up in the mountains. He 
saw theit· volume, their waste and their -possibilities, 
and he dt'Ntmed a dream. But, dreams alone are fieetil]g 
pleasures, and had he stepped there this story woUld 
not have been written. 

Job I-Ianiman has given the best years of his life 
to a c<>.u~e other Ht<tn -whir;h there is none greater. 'l'o 
better the condition of the po~r, the oppressed, the 
down-trodden, he has ever striven. He has seen con
ditions as thay exist, and their cause with a clearer 
v1sion than most men. · 

Out of the world 's unrest at the ever encroaching 
greed: of ca.pitalism, many co-operative plans have been 
devised and put into operation to obtain relief, but 
with largely indifferent success.- Harriman familiar
ized himself with all these plans. He pondered over 
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them, he analyzed them and noted their elements of 
failur~. With these milestones of failure as beacon 
lights to guide him from the shoals encountered by 
those who had gone before, a plan formed in his mind 
which gradually unfolded and grew to maturity. It 
was the realization of this plan of which he dreamed 
when he stood on the mountain heights and viewed 
the broad acres spread out below· Being a man, quick 
to act, when convinced of the logic of his course, he 
immediately set about it to make his dream come 
true, and he certain ly has cause for gratification at 
the rapidity with which the er~twhile plain is being iQ
habit ecl nnd br·ought under subjugation. 

The end of each week finds Harriman on the :ground, 
in khaki and elk-skins. A stranger_ would :riot pick 
him out as one of tlte big lawyers· from the city. He 
would pass rr~dily for one of the "boys" ~vh?, J>.J: their 
swrat arc dnmg the actual -work of bmldmg Llano. 
But, here, as elsewhrre, that he may be found, he is a 
hns.v mnn. Evrry detail of the work is scrutinized. He 
counsels with all, and listens to, and makes sugges
tions. If e docsn 't say : 'g-o," he says "come" and that 
is the spirit that prcYails at Llano. 

How dear to Harriman's heart is this enterprise, 
and how much it means to him may be summed up 
briefly in thr words of a member of the colony: "Its 
success or failure means life or death to his hopes.'' 

Before having seen this location, Harriman, to
getlwr with A. F. Snell and G. p . McCorkle, both of 

Sunday at the Goodwin Ranch, Llano del Rio Colony 
. .><:..-..... . 

whom are bankers, had tra velcd over much of the 
state, and looh'd o,·er many different sites for a colony. 
One, a 20,000-IH'l'<' tract, wns considered as being favoJ:
able, and a drnl fo r· i t. was seriously contempl ated. 
However, Llano D1' l Rio was seen to have .many ad
vantages not pos~cssed by a11y of the others, hence its 
selection. The first monr,y pnt up to secure conces
sions of land and water was fumished by these three 
men, and this without hope of individual profit, except 

that accruing to all members. Neither Harriman, Snell 
or .McCorkle owns or ean own more shares of .:itock 

• than can be owned by any other member of the colony. 
Each member may own 2000 shares at a par value of 
$1.00, but he can own no more. 

It is not within the nature of things that there 
should be ahsolutely "clear ~ailing" at Llano in the 
beginning. At tit:st there will he little jealousies, l~t

tlc apamositi~s, little bicl\erings, little jockeyings for 

W. A. Engle, Ranch Foreman at Llar\o del Rio 

favored place, and this would not be strange-in fact 
it is to be expected-for each of these workers is fresh 
from the grinds oJ capitalism, where, in order to live, 
-every man's hand is against every other man's hand. 
Each, in spite of his philosophy, has been forced 
throughout his life, by the iniquitous competitive sys
trm, to take every advantage of rvery one with whpm 
hr came m contact. . His life, his every act, his ver-y 
being has been modeled and shaped by the conditions. 
under which he h:u:; liwd. Tie may have looked into
the future, and, in Ids mind 's eye, seen the Co-opera
tive Commonwealth spread ont before him. He nu1y. 
have look~d into this land of fraternity, of bounty, of 
plenty, where not a single human .being in all the 
earth went hungry, and longed for the day when he 
could enter therein, hut this so far has been only a 
phantasy, and not a reality. He still is in capitalism. 
He thinks in the terms of capitalism, and works in the 
ways of capital ism. 

He crosses the line. He enters this co-operative· 
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colony, which, by the way, while not the Co-operative 
Commonwealth, is a mighty long step in that direc
tion, Yesterday he worked· competitively. Today he 
works co-operatively· Does the mere crossing of this 
boundary line_ enable him to completely change his 
mental attitude Can he, in a day, throw off the 
habits acquired in a lifetime under capitalistic en
virons T He certainly cannot. He, of course, upon en-

, tering this new atmosphere, feels a great change. His 
spirits lighten, apd his heart _ _swells with emotion. His 
resolves are higher, his determination firm, yet, he 
will haYe a struggle to keep, inviolate these exalted 
resolutions. He will find it difficult to accept assign
ments to work that is not just suited to his inclinations. 
The food set hefore him may not all be exactly to his 
taste, yet, I must say, after having partaken of it, that 
it is very good, very wholesome, and far above that 
which is spread out on the average working man's 
table. There may be, and very probably will be, many 
little things about which he feels, when he forgets 
himself, that he has a "kick" coming. But this is 
only his transitory stage from competition to co-opera
tion, ancl even here, by girding himse"lf, he will be able 
to keep his resolves, in the main, and a.s the days pass, 
the necessary effort to do so will become less and less. 
.\nd when he comes to fully realize, and appreciate 

The Colony 
Is a Paradise for 

the Children 

Little 
Charlotte Earle and 

Her Pets 

the fact, that he owns an equal interest with all other 1 
workers in this rich empire he is helping to .build, its. 
green fiel<is, its orchards, its water, its machinery, its 
live stock and the beautiful white city that will arise, 
peace and contentment aJ;ld joy will occupy his soul. 

. He will be ready to work where his work will . count 
for most. He will co-operate indeed and in truth with 
all his comrades. He will stretr.h out his hand and 
''lift up,'' not ''press down.'' 

THE _REAL BATTLEFIELD 
By GEORGE R' "LUNN 

T HERE is before me a picture which reveals bet
ter than words the unspeakable horrors of human 

butchery. · 
It is a picture of the real battlefield. 
I see a home where starvation is ruling with ghastly 

iron hand. 
The cupboard in the poverty str~cken home is not 

burdened with even a crust of bread. 
On the kitchen table lays the baby of the household 

sleeping the sleep from which there is no earthly awak
€ning, a tiny victim of starvation. 

Kneeling with her head buried in her hands which 
rest on the table is the grief-stricken mother. 

To her right a little girl of about eight years at-
tempting to rise but too famished to walk. 
· Behind, holding on to his m~ther 's dress, is a boy 

of five years, thin, emaciated and so pitiful, looking 
frightfully toward the door. 

This is a picture of the real ravages of war. __ 

Always in the foodless, fatherless home the battle 
<>f life and death is fought to the bitter end. 

It is a battle without hope for no star illumines the 
shadow of that struggle. 

No bands are playing, no drums are beating, no 
trumpets are sounding on this battlefield. 

The father ifl, gone, sent, he knows not why, to be 
murdered. 

The helpless mother and fatherless children are left 
behind; left to fight hopelessly against starvation and 
death. I 

Here is where we see the real war, war in all its 
hideous nakedness. 

Not on the plain or sea where the thousands are 
nerved to action ~Y the brutal excitement of death 's 
carnage, but in the homes where slow starvation grips 
the innocent children and where the pitiful sight of 
the dead babe brings collapse of courage to the 
wretched mother, is the real battlefield. 

Has your subscription to the WESTERN COM
RADE EXPIRED ? Renew it now , and get a few 
neighbors to subscribe. 
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THE DESERT 
By 

ALBERTA . LESLIE 

T HE Desert slept, · 

Breathless, 'Neath noonday's ~olten heat 

Naught living stirred, on wings or feet, 

'Till evening breezes, ~ool and sweet,· 

0 'er her broad bosom swept. 

Then fades the day. 

Life stirs anew, the Desert wakes; 

A rabbit's scream the silence breaks 

As Death, swift-footed, overtakes 

The gaunt coyote's prey. 

Stirs Life-Death stirs also. 

And from his hidd en earthy bed 

The rattler rears his loathsome head, 

Waiting some creature's careless tread 

To lay it low. 

A bat flits by. 

And now the new moon's silver rim 

Dips near the far horizon dim, 

And yucca branches sharply limn 

Fantastic shapes against the sky. 

Veiled by the ·dying light, 
I 

Through gathering dusk, now palely gleams 

(Like lovely unreal shapes in dreams) 

The cruel chollas shape which seems 

A thing of beauty soft and white. 

And when :t've seen 

E'en so the desert hides, 

'Neath twilight 's veil, her cruel face: 

The burning stars reveal no trace 

Of Death in that mysterious place 

Where Death abides. 

Upon her breast 

..Lie whitening bones by dust concealed 

Which, in the noon-day's sun. revealed, 

Show even man-proud man-must yield 

His life at her behest. 

But this shall pass. 

Some day, from hidden founts unsealed, 

'Tis Life, not Death, that she shall yield 

In ~owing stream and blooming field

And gx:eening grass. 

Bide yet awhil e, 

And on this water famished land, 

'Vhich now bears cac tus, sage and sand, 

The stacks of golden grain shall stand

And homes shall sm ile . . 
A little whil e and I 

Shall sec the Ol'chard trees take root; 

Th e t ender leaves and branches shoot 

And je\\·el tints of ripening fruit 

Shall with the sunsets v1 c. 

The Desert's power to hurt all spent

God's blessing on the Desert sent, 

I, too, shall pass in deep content 

With things that once have been . 

.. 
Llano del Rio Colony, October, 1914. 
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Major J arero, Who Went For Zapata 
By EMANUEL JULIUS 

~~!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!1!\.PA'l'A-the Robin Hood of l\Iexico's 

Z~ a myth. Terrible Z (the last letter in 
southwest-is more than a man; he is 
the ~IC'xiean revolutionary alphabet) is· 

~ :::~, t~:t:J~~~a::~; ;:p~t: !a~~e ~::: 
~ breath. Praying peons often · mumble 

Zapata 's name when they mean to use 
the name of Christ. 

Zapata and J esus-1·ebels, both of them. True 
th C'_v tlitfrr in somP- respects. However, the rough Za
pata, like the gentle Jesus, fights for the landless, 
penniless, r:' gged seum of the earth. Jesus turned 
the othe1· c:!JPek. Zapata . ne\'er cioes that. Jesus was 
crucifird. 7-apata is hetteJ' equipped, having splendid 
rifles and quick-firing guns; so, there is little likeli
hood of hi<; being "dismantled:" The difference be
tween ,JP-sus and Zapata as fighters for the poor 1s one 
of efficiency. 

Jesus had his Pontius Pilate. Zapata had his 
l\fajor Pablo Zayas ,Jarero, erstwhile leader of 4000 
Huertistas in " the gre!'n valleys of l\forelos," not 
many miles southwrst of l\lexico City. And this brings 
us to the sto1·y. Zapata is still in l\Iorclos-a rich, 
beautiful counhy. l\Tajor .Jarero isn't. That's au im
portant differrncr. Z is nn "in"; 1\iajor ,Jarero is an 
"out", a hopelrss "out ". 'l'he Major is in New 
York, ·which is a compliment for the leader of the 
peons of l\[orelos. 

As a major in the federal a1·my, J arero had the 
unpleasant and difficul.t tasks of annihilating the rebel 
army of the southm'st anrl send.ing Zapata to king
dom eon:e. Don Pablo Zayas Jarcro began four years 
ago; he quit recently. Zapata and his army are still 
cioing business at the same old stand. 

In the restaurants of the Whitehall Building, Bat
tery Park, I met the major ·and heard his story. At 
the table were Mr. Carlo .de Fornaro, noted caricatur
ist, author of "Diaz, Czar of Mexico," and Manuel 
Esteva, New York Consul during Huerta's regime. 

"About 2000 Zapatistas 'Jet·e always carrying on 
a guerrila warfare ag-ainst my men," said Major Ja
rrro. ''Zapata's regular army had about 2000, but he 
had a fighting force of · at lrast 40,000 men, wpmen 
and children (children fight for Zapata) who had 
and still have guns anrl ammunition and were ready 
to fight at a moment's notice. They tilled the soil 

most of the time, but never hesitated to leave their 
plows and grab their ~uns whenever they. saw an 
opportunity to pick off a few of my men." 

Asked how it happened that he permitted the peons 
to carry on surh warfare, the major shrugged his 
shouldet·s and said: 

"What conlrl J rlo? Zapata owns the country down 
there. Every man I talked with would deny h~ was 
:t Zapati<:ta. It was hard to prove they weren't, since 
their guns were J1idden. They did not fight habitually. 

"'J'hey are jnst humble peons when they work on 
their Janel their leader steals for them but as Loon 
ns they tal'e their guns they become brav~ fighters who 
fear nothing. 

",.hey would work quietly when they saw ·a com
p::my of my men march by, but they would count my 
men-I couldn't stop them-and when my men were 
gone, they would quickly organize a force twice the 
size of my party, which may haYe had only 50 men. 
Zapatistas would follow, set a t-i'Rp and exterminate 
them. Then they woulcl hurry back to their land, hide 
their guns and go to work. What could I do 1 Some
times I wouldn't hear of my loss for weeks. It was 
awfully exasperating!" 

The major frankly admitted that it was impos
sible to dowri Zapata's followers. Of course, the only 
nction (from the major's viewpoint) - to execute the 
thonsanrls of peons in Zapata's country-is impossible. 

"Zapata is their god," Major Jarero continued. 
" 'l'hC' people wo1·ship him. He is a Socialist who knows 
little of the theory or philosopl1y of Socialism, but who 
instinetivGiy• understands its spirit. Zapata's secre
tary, a school teacher, is an intelligent man of pro
nounced Socialist views, who is the brains behind Za
pata's bra very.'' 

Zapata, according to the major, has an efahorate 
method of taking toll from the rich sugar planta
tion1sts. As it takes considerable capital and expen
sive mnchinery to raise sugar, Zapata, probably un
ready to confiscate the lands, allows the rich to hire 
Zapatistas, provided sufficient sums are first paid to 
his agents .. Failure to pay results in destruction of 
the crop and machinery. 'I'his money is used to pur
chase guns and ammunition for the peons, the major 
said. 

"Zapata," said the major, "is a strange leader, al
most a myth. He goes from village' to village, never
J'emaining longer than a night. When I was after him, 
J founrl it impossible to trace him, because the peons 
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everywhere gave my men wrong directions, often send
ing them into traps.'' 

The major then told of an incident that showed 
the sort of dare-devil Zapata is. 

"I was looking for Zapata near the village of Jo-
. jutia, in Morelos, and at last decided to give him up 
as a hopeless case. He looks like an ordmary Mexican, 
and Mexicans, in the main, look alike. At a litt.le 
hotel, a man approached me with the time of day. He 
told me he wished I would find Zapata, the bandit. I 
soon became attracted to him and invited him to eat 
with me. He impressed me as a simple-mannered man, 
quiet and sympathetic. We slept in the same ~ed that 
night. Next morning we p'arted. .J\n hour -iater we 
learned that a score of my men were being attacked, 
so I hurried to th~ir aio. We finally succeeded in sav
ing some of them, and in doing so, we took a prisoner. 
Of cout·sc, the usual thing is summary execution, which 
we decided upon. 'l'hc peon said he would tell me 
something of great interest if I should order his free
dom. 'Tell me what you kno:w; I'll decide afterward,' 
I told him. He answered that I had slept with Zapata! 

THAT ROTTING BRAIN 

I AM an admirer ;..of virility and stt·cngth. To me 
powPr and hranty and life arc synonomous. "With 
this in minrJ I attended the first day's session of 

the J nd usir·ial He lations Commission in Los Angeles. 
I want.<!d {o sec strong men. I hoped e·ven to see a 
worthy foeman in Harrison Gray Otis. My disap
pointmeut is bitter. 

· ·\Vhat I saw there when the "tyrant" ga vc his tes
timony filled me with chagrin, humiliation and nearly 
pity. 

Instead of virility and intellect I saw a fat, flabby 
dotard sans mind; sans body, sans everything. 

He sat on the stand, a ddll lackluster glare in his 
almost invisible eyes. His fading intellect scarcely 
grasped the questions that were asked him. 

When he delivered himself of a particularly veno
mous utterance he chuckled tootblessly, then fell into 
silence like an owl molested in its darkened roost. 
Otis spoke, in muffled tones, through nis dirty, re
pulsive moustache and ''goatee.'' His words and ac
tions bct1·ayed senility and bespoke early decay. 

Governor Johnson sa-id Otis has "a rotting brain 
and a gangrened heart.'' As we looked at him on the 
stand these words came back again and again. 

A member of Organized Labor said: _.. 
"And we arc up against that sort of thing If 

we had but to outwit that, and failed, I would go down 
and jump off the dock."-G. E. B-

I tell yon, Zapata is a funny sort of man.!' 
Zapata is hopeless, said the major. He cannot be 

eliminated. 
Former Consul Estcva interjected with this: 
"I believe the government should let Zapata have 

the country unmolested. The more be is fought, the 
stronger be becomes. If he becomes governor, he will 
become conservative before long.'' 

"But Zapata · scoffs at the idea of becoming gov
ernor of More los,'' said Fornaro. 

Said the major: "Every man suspected of being a 
Zapatista should be sent to distant states." 

"Why not let the peons have what they want?" 
asked Fornaro. "They want land to work on." 

'' Oh;'' exclaimed the major ; ''that can't be done. 
'rhey are .too poor to pay for the land. They haven't 
the capital." 

"Why speak of capital?" Fornaro asked. I "The 
peons are giving capital no thought. They have rifles
th~t is better than capital. l1et the peons work on the 
land and they will let their rifles grow rusty from 

· disuse." 
But the major· didn't seem to understand. 

LOVE WITHOUT WINGS 

C lUNA, like Dick Swiveller, has to sit up and in

quire of the old min is friendly. Japan notifies 

China "to _remove all civil and military officers and all 

soldiery from the 'rsing-Tao and the Tsinan districts 

and to abandon the railway there. The order, couched 

ih terms of polite request, naively adds the statement 
that any opposition will be considered an "unfriendly 
act. ' ' 

How sweet is friendship ! 
• 

HE WAS WILLING 
CCORDING to the advance announcements in 

A Chicago newspapers, with the God whling clause, 

Voliva has delivered his important address entitled 

''The End of the World : or When Christ Appoints the 

Mayor for the City of Chicago.'' 

Later ·on God was willing again and Voliva utterly 

spifflicated a trinity of infidel theories by swatting 

''modern astronomy'' (was the ancient astronomy bet

ter?); knocking the pe wadding out of evolution and 

taking a pot shot at that delightfully nebulous thing 

"higher criticism.'· 

Chicago must be grateful that Jehovah is so 'villing 

and so obliging these days.-E d '0. 
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TAHITI'S CRABS AND CATS 
By FREDERICK O'BRIEN 

F.il===~N Tahiti, the most joyous isle in all the 
seas, 4000 miles south of here, two 
things struck me as being very funny. 

Cats are fine fishers, and crab<; climb 
trees. The crabs dote on cocoanuts. 
They climb the palm trees after the 
nuts, and they cause considerable loss 
to the owners hy their thievery. They 

ar1! ealled robber rrahs, because of their wichd habits. 
Of course they m·e really water residents, like other 
1· rahs, but th ey have become so enamored of a cocoa
nut di et that they ha~'e suited their natures to their 
appet ites to a large degree, and often remain entirely 
awny from the water·, except in the love-making sea
son. 

Thry have a huge claw that is very strong, and 
'rh (·n the fan cy for· a nut overcomes them they climb 
the tree in search of it. A full-grown, healthy coco·a 
palm is from 60 to 100 feet high, and the nuts are 
lll':::rly at the tiptop. 'l'hc crab disengages the nut 
from its stem, and lets it drop to the ground. If his 
:-;tomach urges him, he will sever two. The nut or 
nuts grounded, the robber comes down leisurely, in 
his hackwarrl way, to enjoy his dinner, just as a 
eapitalist goes to his club to dine and wine after he 
has shal\cn the ·nuts off the labor tree. 

Th e 'l'ahitian hates the robber crab, and sometimes 
fak es the trouble to punish him for his abstraction. 
When the crab is away up by the green leaves, saw
lllg' off a few pounds of g rnh , the native climbs up 

the tree about 40 feet. and encircles it with dirt and 
leaves. The robber descending, with thoughts of 
gouging out the soft, delicious meat of the nut and 
eating it in comfort in his little parlor by the beach. 

Making Copra 

strikes the garland and in his fool crab brain thinks 
· he has already reached the ground: He lets go, and 

is hurled to ~he earth, where the mad Tahitian has 
spread rocks for his landing. The wretched crab 
smashes to death on the stones beside the nut he has 
designed to eat. 

This is "nuts" for the native, not the crab. In 
fact, the native has crabbed the robber's game. 

But about the cats that fish. Dr. Williams, the 

Water 

Fete 

at 

Tahiti 

·. 
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Tahitians Are Wonderfully Natural and Graceful Dancers 

American Yicc-(·onsul at Tahiti , owns nn i§land, Tc
tuaroa, a few miles from 'l'ahiti, and has plnntrd 90,000 
cocoanut trees on it. He was mueh troubled hy 1·at~. 
who ate the young shoots of the trees nml JH'CYentPd 
the nuts from reaching their growth. A c·ocoannt tt·c• e 
should hear fyom GO to 100 nuts a yrnr·, \\'Ortlt a C'f'llt 

and a half or two ecnts each. De. ·williams haited 
\ 

tn1ps and set out Rough-on-Hats to stop his lossrs. 
hut to little purpose. 'J'hP rats lrar·nNl to know that 
traps wer·r inhospita l1l e, a ntl t hnt poison clisagr·ercl 
with thrit· health· 

One day somc•o rw sug~est('cl c·ats. Of eom·se, it 
was an old maid. Who <'IS<'? She said that in Cali
fomia cats were the df'\'il on gopher·s, and that they 
should do dcatll.v wor·k on 'l'etuaroa. The doctor 
bought cats. \VIrile he was about-it he _l1ought enough. 
Cats were swarming in cer·tain districts of Tahiti, 
and when he offered a frane a. piece , two whole dimes, 
every Tahitian ],id brought a c·at or two. When he 
had a thousand he eri(•cl '·Seat!'' to tlfe next boy, put 
them on a schooner and shipped them to Tetuaroa. 

Rat meat was eat meat for months. The cats 
~hased the rats up trers and into caves. Never was 

Slll'h a <·at-and-rat tinw. But thr day l'Hme when the . 
la~t rat, the· tiniest mousr , had )H't·ishrtl hy the dread
ful ("fl tclel_vsm t h:t1 h ~1 d 0\'l'l'(a k<•ll t hei ,. race. 

Tehraron i~ an :doll· It i~ a <-O!'al islet, and the 
soil is <·or·al dust· It hac; no population except the . . 
ft•\r Ita tins sPnt 1 h<•t'<• h.v Comnd \Yill iams to plant 
and 1-!Htlt<'t' <·oro:wuts. '.i' lwr·r is no ploughing nor· 
l'Ultintting, fot· roeoannts ~r·ow without man's aid. 
Till' natives liYe on fi~h they c·a1l'h, nud on taro and 
i'<'is srnt fr·om Tnh it i. Bnt th.ey could ~ot catch enough 
fisl.Lj.Q,r a thousand eats. and hc•sidrs with the rats 
gone, why suppor·t in idlrnr~s thrse meowing myl'iad~ ? 

\\'or·sr titan that! This rattling home for rats 
lwd .not hern a 'L'omlpss Eden. The cats had multi 
plil'd. Natur·p ltad takPn its arit.ltmetical course. It 
lookf'd YPry hlack for the feline families. 

l3ut right here, atavism. heredity, survival of the 
fitt('st-whntrver you may call it-intrrvened. Time 
was whrn eats or their ancestors gained their living 
hy fishing, as other felines do today. Instead of perish
ing for lack of rats, some wise old eat, courageously 
overeoming his fear of water, went to fishing. 

Roon hundrrds of cats spent their many hours a 
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day in snaring the many kinds of crustaceans and 
scaled fish that crowd those warm and exquisite 
waters. 

It is a sight to see th em! A huge Tabitha crouched 
upon a coral rock, .her eyes intent upon the lapping 
tide, her paw t ense for th e strike ! She watches the 
gold and green, the purple-striped, the pale pink and 
scarlet fis h pl ay hi dr and see k in th e hol es of the coral. 
Let on e rise within her r each, and slap goes her 

elaws ! " Mew! " say the lit tle kittens playing on shore, 
as mam& cat, leaping from rock to rock, brings the 
food to them· It is a revelation in the adaptability of 
th e living to th e necessities of environment. 

The rats are gone, the robber crabs have scuttled 
back to th eir natural habitat, fearful of the cats, and 
these have ta], en up the t rade <U P et er ·Bar-Jonah. 
Life i~ serene on 'J'etuar oa. Of course, it's hell on 
th e fish . 

FOR. KING AND COUNTRY 
T IlE \l·orhr bo\l·pd over his t ask. Blazing in the 

h N l\' (' IIS th e su n· sent down scorching r ays merci
lessly hal; ing th e f>a rth and t he toiler of the fi eld . At 
t he poin t nen r·esl th e hi ghway th e weary one raised his 
!':' eS HIH.J sa \\' a st range!' lookin g steadfastly at him. 
Ft>a r g riprwd th e work Pr 's heart and choked him into 
silcnl·e th ough Jw tried to spea k. 

.. 
' ' You rl o wd l. '' sa id t he st ranger . '' Prepare th e 

grniu , I shall need thi ~ ha rvest . Then I shall sen'd fo r 
you," and he pull ed a black cloak about ·his fieshlcss 

•!J rad aml d isappear ed into the f orest. 
On t hro ugh th e fo r est the stran ger strode com

mendin g th e IY Od ;ers th ere. In villa ges and towns and 
cit ies, through facto ry, mill and mine, he saw the works 
of men a ll(! com 1ncnd<.' d th em. Most of all was he 
pleased with th e toil of armorers and gun-makers. All 
he summon ed to he in waitin g but all shrank f rom him 
eryiti g " No! :Ko ! j'{o! W e will r emain at our task! " 
And th e stnw ge1· chuckl ed mirthlessly and drew his 
cloak about t he ca H m ous eyes and said: " l\fy mes
senger will com e. Be r eady! '' 

The toilers forgot. thci r rcsolYe to a void all strange 
messengers and clin g to their tasks. The sun shone 
and th.c birds came and the toil ers sang in their fields. 

Then came a courier in ri ch panoply. H e was ac
compani ed by banners ' and a fan fare preccedcd him. 
Trumpets sounded and tla gs waved aloft. Th e toilers 
arose in th e fi elds and heard th e shouts: 

" Dul ce est pro patri mori! " 
" G'ott und Vaterland! " 
' 'Viva Ia Rcpu bliqu e !'' 
" God Savp tli e> Kin g !" 
" Hurrah for th e Old Flag! " 
Th e toilers left th e fields and forest and mllls and 

mines and followed the courier shouting th e c1·i cs. 
thon gh their wnml!n wept and clung to th eir men they 
were flung off and from the earth cr ied out to the 
courier: ,. 

"Who are you ? Why do you take our loved ones 
away?" 

"I am patriotism and I follow the path of glory!" • 

said th e courier . And t he workers shouted a loud, 
drowning the wails of th e women and followed after 
the trumpets and th e flags. 

As the work ers mar ched they d t·ew lfllYriad others 
to them. Then the masic e~ased and they heard 
groans. Noises like th e .rending of th e heavens smote 
t heir ea rs and a black pall arose and blotted out the 
sky. 'l' he way grew slippery and many fell. Th en 
they lmew they were wading through bloqd and frag
ments of fl esh and human entra ils. Some sought to turn 
back, but were stricl, en and crushed down. 

'l'hcy mat·ched steadily forward numbered in the 
millions. Th ey approached an ineffable abyss, where 
all were doomed to p lunge, and th ey saw on the brink 
t he fi gure of the stranger ,· t he bl ack cloak drawn about 
his hollow skull. Beside him stood the courier Whose 
garments were reddened and splashed with blood and 
th e banners and music were gone. 

'rhe stranger spoke to the courier and said : "You 
have don e well. The crop is good!" Then the doomed 
workers on th e brink knew the two were DEATH and 
W AR.-G. E. B. 

• 
THE FACT ORY HAND 

By EDGC UMB PINCHON 
I 

Th e loath some li ght. is here-Another day! 
Th e monste r whose daily food am I is yelling for me ! 
Nervously I ri se and run, yea- run, lest He become iin-

pftti cnt- angry, and refuse to gulp me. 
I hastPn, gibbering with cold and dread, p rostrate my

self before H im, His 't entacles are around me-l 
clutch th em eagerly. I am engulfed! . 

My sin ew, bone, my n erves, my heart, my blood, my 
brain-my Soul-are His-'l'he hours writhe by: 

With brutish uuconccrn he cmnches me between ·his 
steel-clad jaws, rolls me beneath his iron tongue, 
sucks up my life-my Self! -

And spews me forth at eve-a Thing-to gather as I 
ffiay fresh blood for morrow's feast. 
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The Glory. That as. Rom 
By SYDL"~EY HILLIARD 

r.~=~!!!!!!!~~ n o. · g r·an count the books that have 
h ••f!fl ,written about Rome. Historians, 
rwar·-historians and professors of almost 

::;;'! f' \' f!rything on earth and in the heavens m Ita\'!! hr.cl to jolly us along a little about 
sorn 1~thiug to do with Rome. Genera
tions of schoolboys have been ~stall-fed 
and force-fed on Rome until they knew 

more• about H.omc than they do about home. ~ 

And all these nf!ar-historians amL others have tor
t IH't•t! th e lanf!uagf.' to find eulogiums and encomiums 
sllit a f, ),. to portr·ay what they called the glory of Rome. 
'fONt of' tflll S''!IOOJ and college histories are ablaze with 
it. Boys think that Rome was a fountain of sl\lendor, 
the hC'itllwat(!rS of human aehievement, the daY'spring 
of the watl!rs of life. 

And so, fr·orn the point of view of the tribunes, 
JH'IH•tors, patricians and aristocracy in general, it may 
hav(! lwcn. Jt is their view which has been handed 
down to us. The other classes were not in a position 
to han<l down their views. 'l'hey were not permitted 
to havf! any view~;. It is the view of the aristoe_ratic 
(·lass, or at all events of the dominant class, which 
gctR into hook form. 'rhc other is extinguished. 

F'rom the point of view of the international Roman 
pr·oletnrint and the Italian peasantry, Rome was a 
hi<lcotu~ly diseased octopus consisting of clutching 
fingcl's eternally endeavoring to fill a bottomless belly. 
Nothing satisfied her but the fairest, the youngest, 
t hf.' st rongcst; nor was there ever such a thing as 
sat isl'art ion. .Just as the tenderloins of New York 
nnd London will seize everything beautiful and reach 
and r<•ueh for fr<'sh beauty to devour, so was Rome. 
She wus an international brothel. , The wide-eyed Vir
gin or thr onntr·y village, the young mother with babe 
on hrr d<'licatc breast, the strong-armed Syrian peas
nut, thP dr nmy Persian shepherd boy, the Gallic fisher 
ln<l- thc, w r the prizes of Rome, and what became 
or thl'HI f A!>k of the winds that blow up from the 
lnwlnntl . 'a ! 

Tt i t b charged against them that the textbooks 
in the ,chool nnd uniYersities tell none of these things. 
Thl'ir Yicw i that of the Roman enate not of the hill
, id . g at-herder. 

T thf' (']a::, iei t. one Roman poet 'Ya worth the 
a rifie<' of a million virgins and a million peasant 
bo~· •. and of thi wa the glory that wa Rome. .6 

But to u • to the modern proletarian. the question 
I.'Ome,. h w many po t were there among tho e two 
million llo~ . and girL old into sla>ery' 

A poet must indeed be a mar>elou thin 
the di tilled enee, the ultimat filtration 
destruction of millions of the bodie .and of tb ul 
of the best of humanity. _\ noble philo oph that th 
degredation of a thou and girls can flower in a lin of 
Roman verse ! 

Slavery. No figures can encipher it c -tt'nt in 
the days of the glory of Rome. lavery in th nit d 
States was a chautauqua picnic compared to it. outh 
Carolina wa a Dorea m eting along id of a in •I' 
day of the glory of Rome. On u h a ingle day in a 
single market as many a a hundr d thou and lave 
were sold, and twenty thou and wa no uncommon ni . 
The western and southern borders of the Medit rran on 
and far" inland were depopulated, and have r rnnin d 
so ever since. 

After the free Italian husbandman had become 'X

tinct, had gone to live in Rome on stolen wh nt nnd 
glory, and sometimes on glory without wh at, hi pln 
was taken by chained tribes working und r the lash 
who had been driven thither from peasant vall y 
where now the jachal began to roam, and has dono 
ever since. The ruin of Italy follow.ed by the ruin of 
Syria seemed to be necessary to the glory of Rome. 

The punishment of slave revolt was crucifieion. 
There were many slave revolts, notably in the Island 
of Sicily. More than one .of these were for a time suc
cessful. Eventually they were overthrown and the 
roads were lined with crosses on which hung tens of 
thousands of bodies of beings whose crime was similar 
to that of George Washington or Abraham Lincoln. 

The gladiators, who fought to satiate the appetite 
for blood of those who dared not fight, were ·largely 
slaves. Once in a while they, too, would revolt and 
attempt an escape to their native forests. But gen
erally they were recaptured and crucified to th~ glory 
of Rome. Actors were virtually slaves. They were 
bound to a profession always loathesomely indecent 
and generally obscene, women and men alike being 
born into it or sold into it, and, once there, beil!g 
obliged to go through performances of abominable lust 
and degredation until death or total incapacity re
leased them. 

Before the empire was established by Julius Caesar 
there were always factions in Rome, each one trying to 
obtain the supreme power. But they were ruling, or 
aristocratic factions. and at no time had they any con
ception of a free laboring class. It was always Twee
dledum w rsus Tweedledee. It was as though thl! 
American enate, Congress, President, Wall StreP-t 
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and the landed property owners were continually in 
arms, with the various governors of the states siding 
now with one, now with another. When the president 
\\ins he massacres every stockbroker, when the real 
estate men win they slaughter the president and thou· 
sands of merchants. Governors are up and down, su
preme today, dead tomorrow, like Jack-in-the-Boxes. 

The quarrels of stock brokers_ and politicians, h_ow
ever, would not al_one be of such deep significance, if 
everyone else were not dragged into their wars. Their 
troubles would not matter so much to tJ:;.e Amer:ican 
hired man in Western Iowa, or the lumber-jack in 
California. But in Rome the hired man or slave who 
happened to be on the wrong side had his throat cut, 
too, and the properly executed Yictory meant the 
total extinction of the enemy and all his relatives, 
fri ends, sP-rvants; peasants, ft·eedmen and slaves. His 
country was repopulated with old soldiers_and the 
favorites of the winner. 

~T uch has been made of the personal vices of such 
mr.n as Tiherius aml Net·o, but the condition of the· 
('tnpirr was little if nt all ·effected by them. It was 
the imp~rial vice of whol esale economic exploitation 
that ruined 1\ome. Individual vice. even the vice of 
!1H\'ing yours!hf worshiped as a god. iri imperial tem
ples and having a priesthood oed icated to one, as was 
th e case even with An!!ustus, will not injure a peasant. 
The vice and glory of Romt' was in making the peas
ant pay for it. 

:\1odern society escapes the- onus of finding a true 
explanation for the horrors with which the glory of 
Rome "·as mixrd by laying the blame upon the per
sonal vice of individuals. Today some of our New 
York 400 have personal vices but those vices are not 
the cause of the hundreds of thousands of the unem
ployed that parade our streets. It is an economic 
mistake that bron_ght the glory of Rome to dust. 

Even imperial flesh and, blood came cheap when 
glory began to ~ct. a little dear. From 211 A. D. to 284 
A. 'D. twenty-three emperors sat in the seat of Au
gustus, and of these all but three were murdered by 
their soldiery. Of the rrmaining three, one fell in 
hattle- Decius; one died in prison- Valerian, and one 
died of pestilcmr:e-C:Iandius. Oh, noble line of kings! 
Glory must he a toothsome diet to command such 
terms. 

Not only ernpe1·ors, hut long before them, dictators 
had met the same fate. 'Flaccus, Sertorius, · Cinna and 
scores of other leaders were murdered by their own 
officers. What wonld we say of the glory of America 
if Winfield Sr.ott, '1'11ylor, Grant, Farragut, ·Lee, Roose
velt, Fletcher llllli Funston and hundreds of other gen
erals had heen murdered by the colonels, majors and 
privates they commanded! And yet what would you? 

Cinna and Octaviu fell upon citizens who had collected. 
to vote, and heaped t.he liltreets with the bodi s of the 
slain. ."'ulla, armed with absolute authority, backed 
by overwhelming military strength, after his victories, 
organized proscriptions which meant the death of all 
the families of all his enemies. He murdered 40,000 
people after the defeat of the ~iarians-a though Mc
Kinley and Hanna had murdered 40,000 Nebraskans 
after the defeat or Bryan m '96! In the absence of 
Sulla. ~farius and Cinna grabbed Rome and Marius 
gratified his thirst for r evenge by a frightful slaugh
ter of his politiea I opponents. It was as though the 
peerleSJ one, now secretary of state, shoulq cut th -
throat of every gold democrat and gold republican 
in N~w York and shovel their bodies 1nto the Hudon 
•shile he annexrd their property and old their childr n 
to the Chinese. 

Octavius, capturing bauds of runaway slavbs, eru •i
fied 6000 of them 11nd sent llO,OOO back to their mnst rs. 
l."nder thr S<'eond Triumvirate the horrors -of the pro
set·iptiow; cxc·pc~ded those of Marius and Sulla, and 
while t!lt~ forulll swam with hlood, and the streets were 
rnc:umhnrei! with eorpscs, the dead Julius Caesar was 
rrochliml'd a god! It was as though President 'Vilson 
Rhould hayonet eYery high tariff man in New England 
:md ordain the puhlic worship of Grover Cleveland. 
nr snch was the greatness and the glory of Rome!. 

Under whornsoevm·. it matte.rs not-consul, emperor, 
srnnt_e or hand of soldiers-it seemed as though any
one con~o govern Home, and always for its "glory." 
'Phat common men should be encouraged to live· lives 
of: conuno11 or.~cn<'Y, or even permitted to do so, was 
unthought of iu 11 thonsand years of Roman history. 
Arnonrr, so mnny prr·iods of glory there is none of 
,irrt•ney. 

Farming, long heforc the empire, became unprofit
ahlr. mli! its laborious life with scanty or no returns 
was f'ont rastcd with the stirring life of the camps, 
with the hooty o1· with the largesses and gay spectacles 
of the t ow.ns. 

Of the booty tal<cn in war rightfully ~lelonging to 
1 hr. Homan people, hy far the greater part was ap
propr·iatcd h:v the successful general and his soldiers. 
Thus the wealth drawn from the -provinces by the Ro
man state was. trifling compared with that which in
clividmtl -citizens acquired. 'l'hc provinces offered an 
nnlimitc·d fi eld for money making; the nobles or quacs
tors, the publicans, the ncgQtiatorcs, the slave dealers, 
penetraird eve1·y cornm· of the empire and beyond it 
:mel, protc>cted by the legions, rivalled each other in 
the exploitation of thr. provinces. While Rome ·ex
trnded l1 er lJonndarics, and while her nobles and mer
chants amassNl l'llOrmOUS fortunes abroad, the Italian 
fa rm er sank dPeper into ruin. The burden of military 
<;l'n'if'(' pn·ssrcl on him, he had to compete with stolen 
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foreign corn and with foreign slave labor purchased 

or stolen by tlui~ rich. 
Nearly all the various colonization schemes were 

entirely abortive. The promoters, whether Senate, 

Gracchi, Sulla or Rmperor, always · failed "with charac

teristic cowardice and stupidity to strike at the root 

of the evil-exploitation. They had to keep the favor 

' of the rich, and the rich insisted on exploiting. 

Every era w:ts an era of glory; none of liberty. By 

tlw time Augustus !tad the empire at peace, a hundred 

and fifty years of extortion, extravagance arid pecula

tion, followed by twf'nty years of civil war," coupled 

with unbridl ed brigandage hy land and p~racy by 

water had pro<lucr:d complete financial <·xi~austion. 
Taxes fr~ ll on the poor: taxes arrd tribnt<' on .t he poor· 

of 1 he pro1·ill(:Ps. 

EH·n il! th e tinw of l\larr:HS Aurelius, whom our· 

le<·tun·rs !;o pr:r·sist<·ntly t·ulog izc, any Roman governor 

eould mak e a for·tnne irt a year·. His fortune ,\•as spent 

!n hanquf'ts. fetes, rar:r.s, wines and prodigious retinues 

of slaves. Dall<:r: rs, cooks and prf?Stitutes were t he 

popular favor·it<·s , "·hile these S(;hohu·s, poets and 
philosoph<•rs, or 1\'hOill we have since heH r·d SO IUUCir, 

pined, for· the 111 0st· par·t , iu attics or· ];enrl!·ls . . l\forc 

than lwlf t lw popHbt tiorr wt•rc sla \'Cs, over 60,000,000 

<•f l.IH•tn, but rnany of tiH·m '"' ' r<• hcttcr· off than millions 

(If SO· (':tllf:d rl'('l'llrt•rl. 'J'JH• sir·k WCl'!' Jefl to pPt'iSh j 

!' uhli c (·!rw·it y w:1s llltkltowrr and unthought or; edll<::a

•ion \\'liS d e rid •·d :. :1hd n<,l hing \l·ent but the g' lory of' 
Horne. '1'\ro 11to1 rs;rnd p•:opl e o1rneJ tir e whole ei 1·i lizt>d 

world, ~tnd their irt <, olnputah lc fortunes wcr·e_ spent i11 
dt•moralizing it. Th<"ir p:tl;r!·t·s and ,.Jot h1•s Wt•r·e rnag-

llifi<·en1: fir · · i~· s<nils l'ottPrl t< • t!r,, r·on•. 

Our l<·at' IH'd l:tlk lri~drsolrlldedly .or the ~101'.1' or 
lionw in jttrispnrden1·c. It was th<! la wgivi ng of 'l'1reed 
and 1\h!rp!:y. It \\';Is 11ot .only I)X JWnsi l·c to go to law. 
it was l'llinott~<. 'l'fl,. B·~ nch itself ,~·ns ownNl hy thr· 

.0\\'liCl'S or ?V!! I'.)'th ing elSl'. Dungeons were for t hose 
who r·ouldn 't kr! <~p out: the gallows were for those who 
d isappt·ovcr1. 

:'.l'he glory of: Bonran art \l·as the inflaming of the 
passions. Costly, il;dcccnt piet m·ps W<'re hun g in baths 

. and pn,blic ph<·1 ·s. Litrrahll'<' was Hattcr·y. There was 
n evpr any r l'a l manly protPst hom litPrn.ry men against 
11H· vier·s of the . oeial systPm- not ei'Cll from thosr 
.philosophrrs of whom W<' hea r· St> rnn ch. Tt was as 
though all AmPrican literatlll'e ""'as ,,·r·ittt>n fort he acln
lation of thP Nt·w Yor·k 400. As to th e hideous cruel
ties praetisP1l on sla1·N> ri·ght next door to them, on 
slnvus of their· own fi<'sh nnd blood, no one of the 'V'l·it
ers, a r ti ts, seu l))tor·~ , po<'ts, utt r rs a w01·d of protest. 
•rJre whole ciYiliz<''.l world ,,·as deeciYed, fettered then 
morkE>d. all the whiiP fot'I'Nf to rontrihute to thr lusts 

of a single man, the Emperor or Dictator, and the glut
tonous degenerates upon whom he smiled. And the 
glory of these ghouls was the glory of Rome. 

Outside the Roman pale were the Goths. Amid the 
fores.ts of Germany were no slaYes, no catacombs; 
there were no prostitutes, no tax gatherers. On the 
Baltic, womnn was free, the equal of her husband. On 
the Adriatic she was the universal courtesan, more than 
half the wom-en had no l'rusband, and they were prob
ably better off titan those who had. On the Baltic 
was barbat·ism anJ life; on the Mediterranean was 
eivilization, glor·y and a corpse. 

AnyonP. ·who tried to ennmpr·at the monstrosities 
o!' Rem<', rrpnhlic or pmpi re, in an article short or 
lung, won!cl hr• a foo li sh scrihP. Home's ·crime against 
r!re wol'ldng elnss of all humanity can never be for
g iven her. 0nlv the satellites of a somewhl:<t similar 
systc•rn can pos~i hly he found to overlook it. T~ the I 
American lahMer the glory of Rome must always be 
fl thing, nllt for lllonurncnts hut tears.' His class w.as 
,·r·neified. all hnt obliterated; obliterated in many 
places: to feP<l a few \rho might hav<' descended. from 

. ~Iar·s for all the sympathy they had for him. 
\Y;.is RomP worth \\'hile? Historians have -spoken; 

lit er·atur·es haYc spoken; professors and lecturers have 
spokPn; ma:vh<' th<'v know: mnyhe th<·y arc prejudiced 
nnd do not. H rn\'•!V<'r that mny he. Rome wa<; Rome, 
I rom the 'fwPcrl to th e Tigris, fr·om th e Guadalquiver 
1 o the C:1spian: whPr·evcr· she tmfrhrd it \n1s the Roman 
toneh :1nd wlrr~n ,tltl' Romrin \HIS awa.'· from Home he 
did <!S H01<1P did. 

lt was th f' sanH~ iu Constantinople·. Hi 1·al bands 
nf r·h:trioteer·s, hlurs nnd ~rt'ens. w c r·c ahl r to create 
i1er·r. ns in HnntP. fnf·t ions amr>ng tlte popula ce. Justin
ian Hnd Thcoclor·a \\·c r·p at one time lmef' dt•ep in such 
:1 furore·. f'innll.v a l'<'hPllion broke ont there which 
'nls only put do.,l·n whpn thr Pmprcss sent three thou
snnd soldi<•rs to thr. Hippoch·omP an<l massacred the 
moh . 

Jt wns as thou~h the Nationals and .Americans in· 
.\lew Yor·k w1•r·e at gnn fighting-. President ·wilson1 sid
in~ in with the Nntionals. hoth hasehall leagues -rebel 
against Congrrss. FeclPral troops from Washington 
dtnr'!!t' thP polo grounds \l·ith hHyonets and cover the 
hl eachrrs 'rith tlrousar1ds of thP sla in. Surely even 
g- lory ca n eome high! 

(ilOI',v! \\'h;tt IIIUS1 Br·itain. Parthia or 1\'Iesopo
t;tnin h:t\'P thong-ht of Tiome ? \V.hat would l\Texico 
think if th<' l 'nitf'rl :-itatc's ol' .\m eriea. were to conquer 
hP!' nnd sPII ht•r· population undrr· the hammer? What 
\·alnr wonhl f'anarla <;d on ~lory if w e conquered her 
and drovr tlr<' fannN·s of OntHrio into the forests of 
l 'ng-:wa a1 :d usPd thPir natiH fiPlcls as cattle ranges 
and gmin fnr·nrs l ill Pel hy shr \'PS bought by New York 
millionair·ps in ~f f'Xiro ~ ThHt must haYe been the 
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value placed by the peasant on the glory that was 

Ro~e. 

\Vas Rome worth while! W a , or is, any empire 
based on slavery, force and exploitation worth while? 
Js the leisure to indulge in eYery ·ghoulish debauchery 
to be preferred to the simple virtues of barbarism? 
If there be but the choice between the crude, hardy 

'life of forest, swamp and ·mountain, and that of Rome, 
which shall we have? But _let us hope that there is 
a third alternative whi h will some day break in 
upon us. 

In the night of May 28, 453, Constantine Palaeo
Jogus addressed . the Roman and Greek JlObles on the 
affairs of the morrow's battle. The death bell that 

tolled in Rome in 476 clanged out again, and Constan
tine s spl'ech wa the fmieral oration of the Roman 
Empire. For the last time the sacrament was offeNd 
in St. ofia, the night wa spent in prayer and prepa
ration, and the following da~ saw the end of Rome. 

\Yhat was Roml' 1 It was never an· achievement, it 
wa an opportunity. Rome was a lo t opportunity, 
and opportunity lo t in the glory what wa Rome. 

The Roman proletariat saw no way out of the e 
things, therefore it could never alter them. Unles 
the Am rican proletariat clearly EES a way out of 
its own degredation, poverty and exploitation, it too 
will never alter its mode of life. Until the working . 
class actually ees the Promised T1and it will never 
enter it. 

THROW OFF YOUR DUNCE CAP 
By JOHN M. WORK' 

A MAXIM is frequently a lie. -
Now and then, however, we find one that is strict

ly true. 
The m'axim that experience is a dear teacher is one 

of the true ones. 
What then, if we do not learn by one experience, 

but must have our lesson all over again 1 
The experience of the working class, which ought 

to have awakened it to the situation, have been repeat
ed again, and again, and yet again. 

The great railroad strike of 1877 alone, the first 
great battle in the class war in America, in which the 
power of government was arrayed against the working 
elass, ought to have been sufficient to demonstrate to 
the workers that they must cut loose from their ex
ploiters and fight shoulder to shoulder for their own 
emancip.,ation. It ought to have been sufficient to dem
onstrate to the workers that so long as the exploiters 
control the political power the· exploitation will .con
tinue, and that, in order to emancipate themselves, the 
workers must conquer the political power, take the 
reins of government into their hands, and strike off 
their own fetters. 

With this lesson in mind, what have the ·workingmen 
of America been doing to profit by it during all these 
years? 

Why, incredible as it may seem,· throughout the 
entir e time, they have by their votes kept their enemies 
in power to rule over them. 

If they had gone to the public school and learned 
their lesson so poorly, the teacher would have made 
them stand in the c<>rner with their dunce caps on. 

And, what is worse, the strike of '77 is but one of a 
myriad of experiences teaching the same lesson. 

We _have had Homestead, and Pullman, and Ward
ncr, and Hazleton, and Croton Dam, and Cripple Creek, 
the great steel strike the great coal strike, the great 
copper strike, and tens of thousands of minor strug
gles. 

Every one of these thousands of strikes has drawn 
the class line taut. 

Every one of them· has repeated the lesson that the 
working class must wrest the political power from the 
hands of the capitalist class before it can hope to eman
cipate itself. 

And yet, throughout the entire period cover·cd hy 
these class sldrmishcs, the votes of the workingmen of 
America have kept their enemies, the capitalists, in 
power to rule over them. 

Workingmen of America., it is high time for you to 
throw off your du·ncc caps and act like men 'instead of 
kids. 

Quit voting the Republica!!, Democratic and I.ro-· 
gressive tickets, and thus keeping your enemies 1in 
power to rule over you. · 

Vote the Socialist ticl<et and put yourselves in 
power. 

Politi<'al <·Hmpf~igns ar·e hoth bad and good for 
SQ ·ialism-they are bad when they transform good, 
cfficil•nt commdes into oppor'tunis~s, traders and 
trimmers. 

· Campaigns arc good whrn Socialists make the most 
.)f their opportunity to spread propaganda and in
rrease the nuder. tanding of the working class. 
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Interference With God 
F ROM the days of the wapentakes to the modern fly 

copper, policemen have added to the gaiety of 
the people of the world by · efforts 1rt censorship. 

The latest is a censorship on prayer. 
Jerry 0 'Connor of the Chicago force censored 

"September .Morn" from the store windows of that 
virtuous city and made the shivering but pulchritu
dinous wretch loved and- famous. Since that hour 
nothing so funny occurred until the police of Dres
den started their censorship over the prayers sent up
ward at the English Church in that city. 

Picture two husky harness bulls standing beside the 
dominie during services to prevent- a prayer to God to 
help the British workingmen in their most laudable 
efforts of disemboweling and dismembering German 
workingmen on the blood-soaked fields if France. 

In wireless telegraphy they have a system of "in
terference'' by which a po\verful station can so dis
turb the static waves in their course that less potent 
plants are unable to transmit messages. 

May not this be a ~Suggestion? 
Can't the warring powers rig an aerial of inter

ence that will prevent all prayers reaching the throne 
of grace, thus permitting the best equipped murderers 
to do their work undisturbed ? 

This would seem all the more necessary now, that 
the Turks arc praying-to an unchristian god-for 
the success of one of the Christian armies. 

·why not cut all the wires and give God a rest -
G. E. B. 

Every Socialist should work unceasingly for the 
proposed war referendum. 

EVERY student of. modern economics knows of 
the universal insolvency of ' the bimks but not 

everyon.e knows . that the insurance companies 
are in such a precarious condition that they could 
not survive a large conflagration in any American 
city. 

The European war has paralyzed ·stock trading. 
Stock exchanges everywhere are closed. Securities 
cannot be liquidated and insurance would not be 
paid if demands were made on the companies. 

The companies admit that a vast amount of their 
security holdings is not at this moment worth much 
more than the paper on which they are engraved. 
When you see the warnings issued to policy ho.lders 
to use ertra caution in guarding against fires you 
will know the reason. 

The Purpose of Socialism 
SOCIALISM stands for · a new civilization. It is a 

world-wide movement of the working class and its 
sympathizers for better food, better clothing, better 
homes, more education and culture-in short, a more 
abundant life. 

Socialism starts out with two terrific propositions, 
to wit: · 

( 1). All men are brothers, not merely brothers in 
name, but brothers in fact, with a common blood, com
mon interests, common cause. The welfare of one of 
us is the brotherly concern of all. of us, and being 
brethren, all war and strife and hatred shpuld cease. 

(2). The things that men need in common should 
be owned in common and supplied for the common good 
and not for private profit. 

With these ideas in mind the Socialists · make some 
very co~structive proposals: . 

In the political field we demand the rule of the peo
ple, L e., democracy. In the economic field we·demand 
the public ownership and operation of publJc utilities. 
Broadly speaking, it means: 

( l). That the means of production and distribution 
of wealth, which are social and public in nature, should 
be publicly owned. This would include all the coal, 
oil and iron. lands, the rivers, forests imd other natural 
resources. It :would also include all the great public 
utilities, such as railroads, telegraphs, express com
panies, and in short, all the great trusts and monop
olies. 

(2). That all social utilities, being collectively 
owned, shall be under democratic control for the benefit 
of all who work, in order that pr<?fit-making, whereby 
one person e~loits another, shall be abolished. 

(3). That all who are able shall be given opportun
ity to labor in the collectively owned industries and 
each shall receive the full profit of his toil. 

( 4). That each shall have for his own priva~ prop
erty all that his labor earns of food and clothing, shel
ter, house and home-books, music, education, recrea
tion and culture. 

(5). '!'hat the government, municipal, state and 
national, shall· be made truly democratic, . so that the 
will and wish of the people may be the law of the land. 
This will be accomplished by means of the initiative, 
referendum, recall, proportional representalion and 
other measures making for popular government. 

War is the statesman's game, the priest's de
light, the lawyer's jest, the hired assassin's tr!!-de. 
-Shelley. 
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The Field of Glory. 
LA GAUCHE! La gauche!" called the old 

French woman to me from the upstairs win
dow of her littre pink bri.ck villa that stood 

in its prim little garden on the white ribbon road to 
Trilport, France, and her long, bony finger betokened 
a passage over miles and miles of cabbage fields that 
lay flat as a griddle. _hissing in the overpowering stjn. 

"La gauche 1" (to the left Y) I questioned again, for 
at the far end of these hot, sticky cabbage fields I saw 
only a heavy forest swimming in the heat. 

'' Oui! Oui! ''she crie4, resorting to my monosyllable 
French as if to make me comprehend. 

And so I started ''to the left-through the Woods 
of Meaux-to Trilport-and then to Paris !'' 

Cabbages! Cabbages! Nothing but cabbages! 
For half an hour I dragged my ~ay ti1rough that 

palpitating, sticky, saffron-grounded field until these 
countless, blue-green heads swam dizzily before my 
eyes. 

And then, suddenly, I saw that the dead we!'e all 
around me! 

I was face to face with the most terribiP sigh t m 
all the world-a battlefield of yesterday! 

• • • • • • • • 
I could not count them. 
I could not, with the first shock, even differentiate 

them-French or English or German. 
For theY. were just people to ine. Clean, beautiful 

human beings-menand boys-young as I or younger 
- with most of life still to unfold before them and now 
marred and battered and bruised and cut into one 
reeking mass of carrion! 

• • • • • • • • 
And this was only the very fringe of horror-this 

cabbage field! . 
I knew that, for, farther op, I could now see that 

the d~ad were lying-not singly among the turquoise 
cabbage heads, but in ghastly little heaps where they 
had fallen in groups of two and three and four-fallen 

' perhaps, without time even to say ''good-bye'' into 
<'ach others' ears. And in the woods beyond there I 
knew I should see the full ~rice of war! 

• • • • • • • • 
. I had a little bottle of camphor in my pocket. Liv

ing on "grospain" and r~Jw onions produces· indiges
tion that only . camphor can alleviate, and I poured 
orne of the balmy fluid on my handkerchief. With the 

cool, pungent cloth pressed tight against my- nostrils, 
I stumbled on through this path of victory ! 

The horror grew. 
It became more im·oh·ed as I, plunging throu!t"h ring 
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after ring of the battlefiE'ld, on toward it very heart. 
There were more bodies now, and the cabbages had 

been pulverized by tramping feet and blown apart by 
falling shells, and the leaves, clutched in dead men's 
hands, were brown with dried blood . 

• • • • • • • 
But now it was not just dead soldiers that pro

.claimed the wake of battle. About me everywhere w~re 
broken bottles-wine bottles and whisky flasks and 
canteens bent beneath artillery wheels. And here and -
there, proud helmets......:.of Uhlan and drngoon ·alike
covm:ed with dust, were beaten into just tin. 

l\lu kets, too, cluttered the land, and great guns, 
shot from their carriages, blazed in t he sunshine among 
the dead. One of them had fallen full across t\yo Ger
man soldiers, crushing their' heads -into the ground. 

.. Nor had th e cavalt·ymcn 's horses escaped, Beauti
fu l, sleek colts \\"C're dead there by hunclreds, and many 

. of them had, in th ei t· death agonies, crusl_1erl theit· rid
ers to death also. 

Pieces of shells, j agged and merciless, were strewn 
about thickly, and , ns I approached the woods, grew in 
number. It was evident that the shell fire had been di
rected against the forest. I kicked my way through 
the debris and pierced the cool, green aisles of trees, 
and th~ birds were singing. · 

But be~ow-
There, in the very trenches from which they had 

fired, were the German troops-they who had been just 
cheerful, happy boys of the Valley of the Rhine, it was 
easy to see-mowed down by sheets of raining lead. So. 
thickly were they packed in, in some places, that they 
stood in death, for they could _not fall! 

Trees .were shattered on every side-just as the 
men were shattered on every side by the diabolical in
struments men have made. Flowers and ferns were 
torn up by hundreds; bushes and saplings had been 
blown out of their soil, and the nests of thetbirds, and 
the birds themselves, were scattered all about the 
ground. 

• • • • • .. • • 
But, after all, it _came to inc, as I turned to flee 

from the sight and horror of more, pature has . tri
umphed over the military spirit a few overlords foster 
among the peoples of the earth. For at my very feet 
lay a Frenchman and a German, the llrm of one about 
the other and an empty canteen between them. And I 
like to think that, as they died they divided their w&.
ter and their rations and knew that, af~er all, the peo
ple of thP- Rhine are brothers to the people of the Seine, 
and that they th~mselves had no quarrel with each 
other. 
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United States of Europe 
By BASIL HOWARD 

~==iftl-IAT became of Pri.nzip (I believe that 
was his name}, the young assassin whose 
accurate and deadly aim in killing Fran
cis Ferdinand and his consort, doubtless 
to his ~t;ter amazement, has plunged the 
world into wad" sa,id Wurtzel car-e
lessly, as he began to arrange-z.the pieces 

l!;;iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii;;;;;;;:;!J Oil the chessboard for a gam!:) with his 
fri end, a fellow n ewspaper . man. rrhey had seated 
themselv es · t a table in a secluded corner of an East 
Side cafe, behind the vine-covered trellis work on the 
sidewalk. " In the tremendous import of the events 
that have followed I have not seen him mentioned." 

Ballard, his companion, did not answer-'-indeed · 
seemed so plunged in profound study he forgot to place 
his men (t he blacks ) upon the board, and "Wurtzel, 
having arTang-cd the whites, also, again spoke: 

'' \Vhy so a hst ractNl ? \Ve sat down to play a 
chess game, h11L from the expression of your face one 
would thin], t he fate of the world depended upon your 
solution of a problem." 

''Assassin ! Y cs, so they call him-a madman, too 
-and I do not know what has become of him. But 
what if--" 

"Well, ~o on . But what if--" 
Ballard rernaincd silent sornc time, and Wmtzel had 

begun the game with the Huy IJOpez opcnin~, absently, 
but seemed waiting for his frif'nd to speak more than 
for· a counter play. 

"But what if- one hesitates to conjecture, or at 
least to express such a conjecture-but what if--" 
He paused again. Then, gathering courage, he went 
on: "But what'if thil\.so-called assassin foresaw all 
the events t hat wcr·c to 'full~w the death of Fmncis 
Ferdinand, and made up his mind to kill him and pay 
the price-with his life1" 

t. 
"You stag~er me with such a suggestion, that this 

man was not an assassin, but a-well, what would you 
call the fiet;~d from hell that would set millions of men 
to cutting one another's throats 1" 

"But what if he foresaw that to this war there 
could be but one end- the end --of all war, universal 
disarmament, arrd the establ ishment of tile United 
States of Europe 1-and finally, perhaps the Federa-
tion of the World 1"- · ' 

'' Then this assassin would be like the So:rt of-- !" 
He stopped short, with opening eyes. "Your imagiba
tion is truly extravagant!" After a moment Wurtzel 
continued: ''But half or all of these assassins are 

prepared to sacrifice their own lives, and this young 
madman, like others, was prepared to die, And you 
think he foresaw-.-" 

"However tremendous the events that have fol
lowed, it is not impossible he foresaw it all-and what 
ls yet to come." 

"Do you really mE'an to say that--'' \Vurtzel 
started off, but Baltard broke in: 

·'From the instant the fatal shot Was fired every
thing · that has follow ed was not only logical, but 
reasoJting fro m cause to effect, I might say inevitable; 
and, having followed the game so far, I can fnyself 
foresee the end-universal disarmameqt and the cstab
lisl~mcnt of the United States of--" 

"If the Allies win-- ?" broke in Wurtzel. 
'"J'h c 1Tnitcd States of Europe," continued Bal~ard, 

r·onfidently. 
"A]l(l if, by any possibility, Germany should win?" 
'· Th e United States of Europe-there can be but 

unt· result." 
"If the war should last six months, a year, two 

years 1'' 
· ' 'l'he high et· is piled the war· debt-surely not less 

tlran t\\· cnty billiolts- thc more certain the people are 
to refuse to again arm and later on fight the war over. 
They will look for a solution, and there is but one pos
sible solution, the United States of Europe-the boun
tla r·i es of the different States of Eut·ope being on nat-
ural geographic~! and racial lines." - -

'' But each nation in Europe will resist to the utter
most any attempt to change its present boundaries," 
objected \vurtzcl, "except the change increase its own 
territory in which to hold a monopoly of trade, and 
th ey will require armies to defend this area-everlast
ingly adding jealousies and ft·iction." 

"In other words every nation in Euro~e demands 
an increase in t!tc area in which they may exercise free 
trade-to th e exclusiou of other~:?-and having built 
these tariff walls they require armies to defend them 1" 
asked Ballard, seeing Wurtzel was opening a way to 
he surrounded. 

"Exactly," said ·wurtzcl, confidently, feeling that 
he had won the argument ho~vever willingly he would 
have lost it. 

"Then every nation in Europe is fighting for free 
trade?" asked Ballard. 

"No; for the extension of its protective tariff 
walls--' ' Wurtzel was hesitating, not certain of his 
own position. 
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.. Go on," said Ballard ; " go on-to increase the 
:trea in which to-.-" he paused. 

" Trade freely!" Wurtzel fell in, wonderingly, as 
he began faintly to realize his own argument had been 
shal<en . 

Ballard r emained silent a momen"t that the point of 
Wurtzel 's forced admission might sink in. 

·'And if there were no tariff walls between the vari
ous States of Europe," said Ballard, "each would have 
all they are now unconsciously fighting for-the con
I incnt of Europe as a market! Each would govern it 
self as it docs no\\·, and the continent of Europe would 
he like--" 

'·The· UnitPL1 States of Ameriea- oh, the (.1uited 
States of Europe ! I sec it, I see it-! " Wurtzel cx
.-laimcd in joyous s zrprisc, rising from the table, ut
t,.rly lwsidc himself. "Sonwthiug 1 h ave dreamed ol' 
a ll my lifr!" 

II• · did not spc::1k for some time as th e great truth 
t I till had <hl\rned upon him was being more firmly 
~rasp<'d i 11 his rrasou. Hegaining somcw1HJ t his com
posttr<· h<' rrs111ned his seat at the tahle . 

.. \\" hii t a si 1i1 pie sc>lution of a worl-d problem !· ' hr· 
~aid ;!I I a st. "The rull'rs ~md statesmen of Europe 
Ita,.,. hf•<·n as hlim1 as I! What a seeming paradox! 
That rn·ry nation in Europc! is unconsciously fig-hting 
t'or fi'Pf'i · tradc- sc·Ycnt•·rH million m en cutting <'aeh 
nthpr"s tltroats to break do\\·n trade walls- for somc
thill~ tlt<·.v could ha1·e foL" nothing!" 

'' Yes,' ' said Ballard, and not one of them w0uld 
haH what they thiDk they arc · fighting for if you'd 
give it to them for nothing-for restricted trad e that 
would i:;olat(' them all, <'<Hricd to its logical conclu
sion, would destroy all commerce!'~ 

"SPventc.rn million men," repeated \Vurtzel, "fight
ing for something they could have for nothing, and 
not one of them would have what they t hink they arc 
lighting .for if you'd give it to them!" 

But Ballard remained silent, an~ Wnrtzr·l eon-
1 inned : 

"But insane "national and racial jealousies as to 
loss of nationality and the location of the capitai-'
Paris, Berlin, St. Petersburg, Vienna or Romr- \\·ould 
prevent a union such as ours, Florida exchanging what 
sh e produces cheapest for what New York produces 
"heapcst; as Italy should with Germany, France with 
Hussia. But they would all fear loss of nationality." 

"There would be no loss of nationality, and there. 
need be no capital at all! Just ri'i.eet at 'l'h e Hague, 
abolish the Tariff Walls and go hom e! 'J'hc war would 
he OYel·. '' . .. 

.. \\' urtzcl seemNI doubling. " llut " ·ith a world 
:!One mnd with war·, who would stop to think~ Did 
l' l' ~' l':V natio11 in Europe in eongr(•ss assembled at Th e 

Hague abolish the Tariff tomorrow, would not the-war 
be fought to its bitter endf" 

''The war would cease immediately. It would be 
absolutely impossible to continue it. · I defy you to 
suggest the faintest purpose any nation would have to 
rontinue the war after the Tariff ·Walls had been de
stroyed. 'l'hc soldiers of all countr~es would shoulder 
their guns-or throw them away-and start home. 
Seventeen· million men would start for their respective 
COUJ?.tries over flower-st~ewn roads lined with happy, 
deliriously ·happy women and children in w~at had 
hern the enemy's country, and war would be no more 
- destruction, de olation and death to he succeeded by 
a world of work and wealth!' ' · 

' 'It i::. not possible that l could continue. this game,'" 
-said Wurtzel, . as he gathered np the chess from tlw 
hoa rd , '-'even had you made a play and were willing 
to continue. l find myscll engaged in such amazing 
speculation- ! ecm to hav'e discovered a new \vOJ·lcl
·a game of e+1css would he puerile--" 

But Ballard, interrnpting him as they rose from th <· 
t able, sa-id: 

_ " J supposn you t!oul.Jt the possibility that Priuzip 
might have foeeseen--" Ballar·d hesitated . " You 
know there is only one possible end to the wa.r, no mat
ter who wins, and Prinzip--" 

"Here, c:onw d inc with me at ' '.I' he Boulcvat·d, ' " 
said W urtzrl, "and I'll listen to your tll{!ory of Prin
zip, while you if). turn shall know of the great milita1·y 
mistake of the Kaisc1· and his advisers." 

Ballard seemed stunned·. "I ·wonder if you, too, 
have discovered the tremendous blunder of the Kaiser 
- for he could have had all the world with him in
strad of aga inst him!" !The Public]. 

A JOB FOR DEATH 
''WANfJ' :t lif<" joh with a humane employer where 

there arc! 110 str·ikcs o1· lay-offs, with a con
stant changr of sePnc, plenty of ~unusemcnt and healthy 
work?" 

That is 1 he wording ot' the advertising put out to lute 
youn g men into the naval service. 

'l'herc: is an en·or· in tlw WOI'Cling: ls it a life joh '! 
Js it? 

Oo ask of th e hlcaehin~ horrcs in the Baltic! Ask 
of th<· overgorged sliarks of t he Adr·iatic! 

Lif<· ? Ask the Germ au crew of the U 9 who wept 
as th<!y sank thr<'r! British r·rnis<' t's without a e.hanr:c to 
live! 

.Joh for J.Jife! 
Lroi's troll th e truth : 
Young ma n, if you wau t. a job that-is a I i ving death 

111 times of pcar:c, and mur·der and hell in t im es of war 
--join 1 h<· navy of any eountry at any timr !- G. R B. 
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EXPJ,ANATION 
Q WT:!'\C: to my prolonged and un-

avoidable absence in the East 
thr October number of the WEST
Ell:'\ C0:\1RADE was delayea so 
long that it has heen. deemed a
pNfient to combine th e October and 
thP ovf·mber issues of the magazim~ . 

An effort has he en made to · make 
this num her larget· and better than 
o•vPr before. All subscriptions will 
IH' set backward one month on th·e 
list so that every subsc riber will re
<·t'iVf• th(• fu ll twelve numbers for 
t hP yPar or· six months for the half 
yNtr. 

Th (• management wish es to take 
this o<·ca<; ion to 1 hank scores of com
mdes who have Rent in new subscrip
t ions and l'lubs during the month 
and who have said so many encour
ng-ing things about the magazinr. . 

FRANK E. WO[,FE, 
Editor. 

STHTNGTNG JOIINNY 
Hoy 's l\1othcr· (poking her head out 

of window)-Say, you kids stop pick
in~-{ on my .Johnny. He Hin 't no 
do lin. 

Th< · joys of swimmin g who 'II com
pute 

To youthful lives and nimble 
nut !lon 't forget your· bathing suit. 

( r 1 's in yom grandma's thimble.) 

DRESSER PHOTO CO. 
Lantern Slides · 

Copying Made and Exhibited Enlarging 
I Kodak Flnlahlng-Free Developing 

Mail Orders 
230lh SOUTH SPRING ST. 

Phone A-2298 Los Angeles, Cal. 

No skinning. One price to all. 
C. A. WILSON 

The Watchmaker and Jeweler at the 
Union Labor Temple, 532 Maple Avenue, 
Los Ange les . is a union watchmaker. 

ALL PRICES ftiGHT 
U. S. W. V. Roosevelt Camp No. 9, 

I. 0. 0 . F. No. 150 Louisiana, K. of P. 
No. 186 Louisiana. 

The W e s r ~ r.n C o m r a d e 

SONGS OF REVOLT 
J. A. Williams has compiled an 

anthology of revolutionary poems 
among them a number of his own 
and a few selections of prose com
position dealing with the class stmg
gle. This pamphlet is entitled: "The 
Revolution in Song and Story." It 
is 48 pages of the choicest selections 
of the r ebels of modern times. The 
poems run the gamut of hu_inan emo
tions from the humorous lines by the 
author entitled ' .'When · Soci'alism 
Will Die,'' to the heroic verses by 
James G. Clark : "Justice to Lib
erty Enligh tening the World:" 

Comrade Will iams has dedicnted 
his hooklet in a touchin g manner to 
his comrades who have stood with 
him in th e r anks and fought in the 
work. Fifteen volumes the size 

An introduction · by Frank J'j. 
\\' olfe tells the story of Comrade 
William~ ' devotion to the cause of 
Socialism. 'fhe pamphlet sells for 
tm1 ·<·L·nts a copy. A copy will be 
s<·nt free to all ~ew yearly subscrib
er·s to The W estc m Comrad e whore
quest it. 

RED WEEK 

J US'l' a word ahout Red \Yeek and 
the vY este rn Comrade. Vv e re

ceived mor·e su hseriptions during 
!'lcptemhet· hy a vast number than 
ever beforP. One comrade alone sent 
in forty-two . Oth ers from four to 
twelv ~.' This without the usual 
deathbed appeal or gurgling gasp 
for help. 

lt was just th e voluntary hustling 
of comrades who know that every 
tim e they t ake a subscription for the 
W cs~c rn Comrade they are giving 
I 00 cents worth and that they are 
doing excell ent propaganda work 
for Socialism. 

To these devoted fri ends and yoke
fellows we extend our sincer est 
thanks and good wishes. It 's all 
teamwork for the good canse.-The 
editors. 

THE MACHINE GUN 
I speak with the voice of Ip.en and 

devils. l\iy messengers speed. their 
unerdng flight to coun.tless )learts. 
I w6t•k between two voids-back of 
me a pile of empty shells, in front 
of me a widening circle of empty 
hearths. I am no r especter of per
sons. 

1\iy victories lie in a horizon of 
homes. Hell inspired me, man cre
ated me women and children pay for 
me. Each day of battle I prepare a 
feast of bodies, with Death as the 
host. 

With my blackened wand I touch 
the breast of man, and forthwith 
ther e springs the incarnadine river of 
death. 

I turn but an inch, and the lives of 
ma idens are blasted, mothers and sis
ters mourn, artd a hundred babes are 
fatherless. 

Science, Christianity and Civiliza
t ion stand sponsors for me.-Life. 

AND DESERVES MORE 
Friend-Do you get more for a 

poem now than you did twenty years 
agoY 

Poet (sadly )-Yes. As I get older 
I can 't defend myself so welL-Chi
cago News. 

NOT A FIRELESS COOKER 
Brawn-See that man. He's so 

ill tempered his wife can't keep any 
servants. H e's fired six cooks ·in 
the past .six months and now his 
wife has to do the work. 

Strawn-Oh, I see, he 's a sort of 
cookless firer. 

'' I understand the bride and groom 
are back from their honeymoon 
trip. " 

"Yes." 
" Are they all settled 1" 
"Yes." 
'' And happy ?'' 
" Very. Slw can hardly wait fo r 

his first pay clay to come. "-Detroit 
FreQ Press. · 

The British Columbia Federation~st 
Room 217 
Labor Temple 
Vancouver, B. C.-• 
$1.25 Per Yea.r 
Issued Weekly 

R. Pa r m Pettlplece, Managing Editor 
A l abo r paoer unparallel ed by a n y labor paper of Canada. 
P.ndor sed b)· the Vi<'t<>ria Trades and Labor Council a nd 
l\:e w ~\' estminste r Tr:lde~ a nd Labor Counci l. o m cla l 
organ of the Vancnuver Trades and Labor Council a nd 
Bri ti sh Col umbia Federati on of Labor. The paper for 
Indust rial linlty, Political Uni t y. Strength a n d VIctory ! 
If you clo n o t tak e th is paper you shou ld subscribe today!, 



THE SCOURGE OF GOD? 

W HEN the Kaiser sent his troops 
forward on the P ekin expedi

tion, this was his message: 
'' 'Vhen you meet the foe, you will 

defeat him ( Cliinese, mostly unarmed 
or carrying medireval weapons). NO 
QUAR'l'ER WILL BE GIVEN, no 
prisoners taken. Let all who fall 
into y-our hands be at your mercy. 
Gain a reputation like the Huns 
under Attila." 

At Louvain the German comman
der blundered and fired on his own 
advance guard. This awful error 
was covered by the sacking and 
burning of the city with the conse
quent loss of life and priceless art 
treasures. 

Is the Kaiser still posing as the 
Scourge of God ?-E d '0. 

COULDN'T BEAT HER 
Ellanora had been the negro maid 

at Mrs. Hopson's for several years 
and left to get married. She moved 
to another city, and nothing had 
been seen of her for a couple of 
years, when one day she called on 
her former mistress. 

"And so you have a little son, El
lanora 1'' said Mrs. Hopson. 

'' Y as 'urn,'' smiled the woman-'' a 
nice litte boy." 

"And what did you name him~" 
queried Mrs. Hopson. 

"Well, we calls him Eggnog," re.
plied the colored woman. 

''Eggnog!'' said the other. 
" That's a funny name for a boy." 

''Well, you' see, missus,'' ex
plained Ellanora, '' det cullud woman 
what lives nex' doah to me named 
her twins Tom and Jerry, an' I didn 't 
want to bvoutdone by her. "-D·e
lineator. · 

THE MOUNTED BULL 
''My papa is a mounted police

man,'' said small Eric to :a vjsitor. 
"J s that better than bemg a walk

ing tPOlicernan '' asked the visitor. , 
"Course it is, " replied Eric. "If 

there is trouble he can get away 
quicker.'' 

The Western Comrade 

THE SOCIAUST CAMPAIGN -BOOK FOR 1914 
Will give you up-to-date Information about 

The Socialist Movement 
The Labor Movement : 

Co-operation 
Exploitation 
Wages and Hours 
.Unemployment 

Child Labor 
Woman and Labor 
Industrial Accidents 
Poverty 

The Rig~ Cost of Living 
White Slavery 

Crime 
The Old Parties 

The ProgreNives 
Syndicalism 

Concentration of Wealth 
The Trusts 
Profits 
Socialists in Office 

and many other things of' interest to Socialists 
·and students-to<? m~y· to mention. · 

It baa been compiled by the INFORMATION 
DEPARTMENT OF THE SOCIALIST PARTY 
and ia the moat complete reference book of that 
character that has ever been published. 

Bound in flexible cloth. 350 pagee. 

50 CENTS A COPY. 

THE WESTERN COMRADE $1 PER YEAR 

SPECIAL· COMBINATION 
We will lend you THE WESTERN COMRADE for one year and THE 
CAMPAIGN BOOK for $1. Addreu Circulation Department, · 924 

• Higginl Building, Lee Angele•, Car. 

GREAT POPULATOR VICTORY FOR WORKERS 
A Louisville man tells of an inci

dent at a Sunday school convention. 
In answer to the roll-call of the 
states reports were verbally given by 
the various state chairmen. When 
Texas was called a big man stepped 
into the aisle and in stentorian tones 
exclaimed: ''We represent the liD-

MAKING HIMSELF SOLID perial state of .Texas. The first white 

Carl Persons, the fighting editor 
who killed a notorious gunman, has 
been acq,uitted of a charge of .mur• 
der by an Illinois juey. The work• 
ers rallied nobly to the defense of 
their yoke-fellow. This should be 
encouraging to those who · have 
charge of the defense of Rangel, 
Cline and their. comrades in a Texas 
prison. Funds are needed for the 
defense of these men. 

Examining Admiral (to naval woman born in Texas is still living 
enndidate )-Now mention three· - she has now a population of over 
~!'!·eat. admirals. three million." Wher~upon a voice 

Candidate-Drake, Nelson and- I from the gallery cried out in clarion 
heg your pardon, sir, I didn't quite tones: "Send that woman to Idaho 
. catch your name.-London Punch. -,-we need her." 

All contributions should be sent to 
Rangel-Cline Defense Committee, 
Victor Cravello secretary, Labor 
Temple, Los Angeles, California . 
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FAKES OF JOURNALISM 

MAX SHERDVER of Buffalo has 
· written a pamphlet entitled 
"Fakes in American Journalism. " 
H e has devoted only 66 pages to the 
great battle for human freedom. . . 
of the American Encyclopedia would 
be required to cover even a portion 
of the fakes in American journalism 
(:Juring the past five years. 

The pamphlet will do good ex
actly in the ratio it is given circula
tion. ·Many of the instances of 
cheat in g arc tagged with the names 
of the n ·wspapers and the dates. 
Others arc not given these . marks of 
auth entieity, but one is inclined t o 
believe th em as all are in the boun.ds 
of mod esty compared with the au
then t ic c·ascs of fraud set forth in 
th e hooklet. 

This pamphl r. t is well worth read
ing. The price is ten cents and it is 
publishr·d by the Buffalo Publishing 
'ompany. 

The Los Angeles Citizen 

The Western CoiJ!rade 

Pictures for Propaganda 

Shoot ·capitalism 
With a 

. Stereopticon 
Anyone can lecture with the aid of pictures; they tell ·the 
story, you point out the moral. Pictures draw a crowd whe1· 
other means fail. They make your work doubly effective. 

Vve tell you how to get the greatest re ults at the least 
exoense. 

-Send stamp for compfete information. 

W. SCOTT LEWIS ... 
3493 Eagle Street . Los Angeles, California 

A Labor paper that never backs l:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: down, a Labor paper that always : 
goes ahead ON THE STRAIGHT 
ROAD! 

The Citizen is known from Coast 
to Coast as the best trad.e union pa
per the nation has. The Citizen 
brings to you each week an average 
of more than 12 pages of newl'l and 
inspiration and education concern
ing organized labor. 

LOVE'S PATRIOT 

I saw a· lad......:.a beautiful lad:_ 
With a far-off look in his eye, 

Who smiled not on the batt le flag 
·when the eavalry troop marched · 

SOCIALISTS 
,ATTENTION 

· by. In order to olace a copy of our catalogue 
And, .so~~ly vexed, I asked the lad of union-made goods in · the hands of 

Where might his country be, every Feader of The Western Comrade, 
\Vho cared not for his country's flag, we will sencd posts.age prepafid, on rece11pt Edited by STANLEY B. WILSON of FIFTY ENT • one o our genu ne 

And the brave from oversea. sheepskin-leather card cases BEARING 
The Citizen is edited by Stanley B. '' Q, my country is the land of Love,'' THE UNION LABEL: 

Wilson, one of the nation's Big Men Thus did the lad reply- + This card case contains four pockets, 
of Labor! His editorial!! are as '' l\fy country is th e land of Love, one large for bills and papers, one for 
widely cop.ied all over the coun"try as , And a patriot there am I. " your dues-stamp book, and two with 
are the edl.torl'als of any other Labor " 1 · k' t · t transparent windows for union member-

And w 10 lS your mg, my pa rlo ship cards. This is the ONLY CARD 
fighter today. That is the sure test boy, CASE on the market made by OrganJzed 
of quality. Others know that what ·whom loyally you obey?" Labor and bearing the union label. It is 
Wilson \Vrites is THE REAL "0 my l\ing is Freedom " quoth the no longer necessary for a class-conscious 
THTNG ! There's. an inspiration and ' ·lad, ' I Socialist to be inconsistent. 
a ·breadth of view in · the writings of "And he never says me nay. , I Send fifty cents in stamps or money 
this man seldom found in the work T d 1.1_ • order. . ·· . '' hen you o as · you 1,..e m your 
of edttor1al wr1ters. In no other pa- land of Love, I MUTUAL l.fNION TRAD ING COM PANY 
per nn you get the WILSON EDI- I ml · f · , 'I (The only excl usive union label 
TORJALS! Subscribe to The Citizen I n lere every man JS r ee . merchandisers) 

t d I '"!'\ay we do as we love," r eplied the • (Owned and managed by mE>mbe•·s o! the 
0 ay . . ' working. class) 

The Citizen will come to you for a la?, . 
whol e year-52 big issues-for one And h1s smile fell full on me. 9 Board of Trade Court, CHIC'A GO, ILLS. 

dollar. ·wrap a bill in a sheet of · Ernest Crosby. 
paper and mail it. Get a money or- . -- I THE JONES BOOK STORE 
der if you prefer or send a check. It " Wil-yum, ,,'Vhat can you tell . us 226 W t F ' t St L An l C I 
all goes. BUT DO IT NOW! The about Columbus ?" es Irs ., os ge es,_ ~ · 
Citizen P. 0. Box 135, Los Angeles, " 1 t 's next to last in the American Headquarte~s for the best Somahst 
Cal. As ociation. " -Buffalo Express. books and literature. 



ARMAMENT IS DESTRUCTION 

Congress has just · appropriated 
$30,000,000 for two battleships, the 
upkeep of which will be tremendous 
for about six years, when they will 
be antiquated and thrown on the 
scrapheap. 

The annual expenditures on ex
tension of the naval department of 
the United States will be about $15Q,: 
000,000. 

H earst is advocating a navy that 
would cost $300,000,000 a year. 

All of this inevitably leads to one 
end. Europe is at that end. Arma
ment"':)an r esult in a cataclysm. Only 
a few Hearsts are left and they, hap
pily, arP dwindling away. 

ELOPING UP-TO-DATE 

The coatless man puts a careless arm 
'Round the waist of the hatless girl 

While over the dustless, mudless 
road 

In a hor·sclcss wagon they whirl, 
Like a lcadlcss bullet from hammer

less gun, 
By smokeless powder dl'iven, 

They fly to taste the speechless joys 
By endless union given. 

The only luncheon his coinless purse 
Affords to them the means 

Is a tasteless meal of boneless cod, 
Wtih a dish of stringless beans. 

lie smokes his old tobaccoless pipe, 
And laughs a mirthless laugh 

\Yhen papa tries to coax her back 
By wireless telegraph. 

The papa pulls his hairless locks 
And weeps with tearless wails. 

His shriek-s ring through the frost
less rocks 

In shrili chromatic scales ; 
.-\.nd " ith a wingless aeroplane 

Scoots t hrough a cloud-wracked 
sky 

And looks aloft at the beamhiss moon 
And sniffles a sobless sigh. 

I 

Skimming above in his noiseless 
steed, 

Her parent spies them afar, 
And drops a wad of dynamite 

In the path of the valveless car. 
Hoisted aloft in hasteless speed, 

Toward the gibbous, honeyless 
moon, 

They join in the neb of the nebulous 
tail 

Of a comet athwart the gloom. 

T -h·e We·ste rb Com r··ade 

·Here's One Magazine · 

You Want 

Charles Edward Russell 

" The reason why I advise all persons 
that believe in a free press to support 
Pearson's M aga.zine is because Pear
son's is the only great magazine that . 
is free." 

Pearson's Magazine is the 
only magazine of its kind. 
Its form enables it to depend 
on its readers alone -on 

. advertisers not at all. It 
can and does, therefore, 
print facts which no maga~ 
zine that depends upon 
advertising for a living can 
"afford" to print. It does 
print such facts every 
month'. Every issue con
tains the truth about soine 
condition which affects 
your daily welfare, which 
you want toknowandwhich 
you can find nowhere else. 
Besides, it prints as much 
fiction and other entertain
ment as any general ~aga
zine. If you want one 
radical magazine to live and 
grow,subscribe toPearson's. 

Pearson's is the only big 
1\lagazine in Am·erica in · 
which the Socialists get an 

equal opportunity with others to present their case, not occasionally 
but in every issue. 

The case for Socialism is presented by the leading Socialist writers 
of America, including Allan L. Benson and Chds. Edward Russell. 
One copy will convince you that you want Pearson's. On the news
stands, 15c per copy. By the year, $1.50. 

• 

Here's Another Magazine You Want 

The Western, c·omrade 
The only illustrated Socialist magazine west of Chicago. It IS . 

excelled by none in America. Hundreds of subscriptions are 
:coming in from Sooialists who are an:Xious to ·keep in touch 
with news of the development of the ·Llano del :Rio Colony. 
Our aim is to make the magazine better and brighter with each 
issue. Subscription by the year $1. 

COQIN ATION 
By spec~al arrangement with Pearson's we will send you 

THE WESTERN COMRADE and PEARSON 'S MAGAZINE 
-- ONE YEAR FOR $1.25 

Address Circulation Dept., 924 Higgins Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 
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The American Socialist 
Official Orau _of tlae 

Socialist Party of America. 
The American Socialist speaks 

with authority. It ia a powerful 
news and propaganda weekly 
and is the only pilper in the 
United States which gives an 
account of the official business 
of the Socialiat Party. 

Every Socialist. Every Student of Socia- . 
lism should be.a subscriber. -

Suhsc.ription Price 
50 cents a year. 

The American Socialist and The 
W estern Comrade can ·be had in 
combination for one year by send
ing $1.15 to 

THE WESTERN COMRADE 
924 Higgins Building 

Los Angeles, Cal. 

1'-IMD 

I was sent by the "Outlook" to t TIUs Stand. for 
Russia at the · time of the war with ~ the Best in Con• 

THIS WILL HAPPEN TONIGHT Main 1407 

Japan. tJllft fec:tions, Cream. 
One night with 8 Russian friend, J/';. and Ices -:- -:-

on 8 train whose fifth class cars- 4 2 7 s 0 u T H 8 R 0 A 0 wAy 

cattl~ cars and nothing more--w'ere 1---------------
packed with wounded men from the 
Front-out of one of those murky 
traveling hells we pulled a peasant 
boy half drunk, and 'by the display 
~f ~ bottle of vodka we got him to 
come with us to our second-class 
co~artment ahead. 

He pulled off his coat and showed 
his right arm. From the shoulder to 
the elbow ran a grim festering swol
len sore. Amputation was plainly a 
matter of days. But it was not to 
forget that ·event that ,this peasant 

I 
kid had jumped off at each station 
to spend his last kopecks on vodka. 
No, _ he was stolidly getting drunk 
because, as he. confided to· us, at dawn 
he would come to his home town and 
there he knew he was going to tell 
twenty-six wives that their men had 
heen killed. He laboriously counted 

ARGLMENTS FOR PEACE 
"In Vienna there are 20,000 

wounded.'' 
, ''Five thousand wounded passed 

through Orleans daily for five days." 
''I counted 30 trains choked with 

wounded.'' 
So run just a few of the returns 

from behind the firing lines. 
There's not a city or village, 

there 's scarcely a farm house left 
standing in the embattled couq.trie 
on which war has not ;tlready la'id its 
bloody finger . prints-and the r e
turns are just beginning to eome in. 

It is easy for the czar to say that 
he will take Berlin if it costs him his 
last peasant; for the kaiser to tell his 
people that they must "fight so long 
as a man remains alive:' ' 

===============:! them off on his fingers, each wife and 
each husband by their strange long 

But what of those who have to 
hlerd and suffer; who have to die 1 

The rulers say they aren't read~ 
for peace; that the war must go on 
till the enemy is beaten to his knees. Telephone Home A-4533 

HARRIMAN & RYCKMAN 
Attorneys at Law 

921 Higgins Building 

Los Angeles, Cal. 

Broadway 1592 

A. R. HOLSTON 
Attorney at Law 

331-2 Douglas · Building 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

F-1592 

CHARLES 0. MORGAN 
Attorney and Counselor at Law and 

Notary Public 
1010 California ·Building, Corner Second 

and Broadway 
Home Phone A-3913. Los Angeles, Cal. I 
Home F-2164 Notary Main 7618 

GOLDMAN &. SHAPIRO 
Attorneys at Law·· 

537-8-9 Douglas Building 

Russian names. Then he burst into 
half-drunken sobs and powided the 
winrlow ledge with his fist. ' 

It was the fist of his right arm, and 
the kid gave a queer sharp scream of 
paiJ;,l. He looked to be about six
teen. 

This 
night. 

IS happening in Europe to
ERNEST POOLE. 

-The Masses. 
• 

William Francis Seeman, registered 

But, after all, it is the people who 
have the last say. 

·when they get their fill of misery 
and sacrifice, it will not be so hard to 
make a peace. 

Young Hopeful-Mummy, have 
gooseberl'ies got legs 1 

Mother-No, dear. 
Youn Hopeful-Then I've swal

lowed a caterpillar. 
patent attorney and mechanical engi- ---------------
neer, successor to Arden & Seemann, 
416 -17-18 Citizens' Bank Building; pat
ents all countries; specializing Intricate 
and difficult mechanical, chemical, elec
trochemical and metallurgical cases. 
F-5743, Main 9474. 
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GOLD 

By Arthur Guiterman 
" M EED of the toiler," "Flame of 

the Sea"-
Ruch were the names of your poets 

for me. 
'' l\'letal of Mammon,'' ''Curse of the 

world"-
These ·are ·the libels your preachers 

' have hurled. 
Dug from the mountain side, wash~,<l 

in the glen, 
Servant am I, or the master of men. 
Steal me, I curse you; earn me I 

bless you; 
Grasp me arid hoard me, a fiend shall 
· possess you. - "-.. 
Li e for me, die for me, covet me, 

take me-
:\ngel or devil, I am what you make . 

me. 

F'alsrlv alluring, I shimmer and 
shine 

OYer the millions that hold me 
divine· 

Trampling e~ch other, they rush to 
adore me, 

If t•aping the dearest of treasure be
fore me-

LoYe and its blessedness, youth and 
its wealth , 

!Ionor, tmnquillity, innocence, 
health-

Buying my favor with evil and pain; 
II uge is the sacrifice, poor _is the gain, 
~aught but my effigy, passionlessr 

cold, · 
(Jod of a fr·enzied idolatry-gold! 

THE BLOODTHIRSTY KAISER! 
"We 111 ust play a great part in the 

\l·orld, and . . perform those 
deeds of"hlood, of valor, which above 
Pverythin g else bring national re
nown. By war alone we can acquire 
those virile qualities' necessary to win 
in the stern strife of actual life.'' 

The r eader doubtless recognizes in 
the above the familiar strain of 
thought Of that semi-barbarian, Wil
liat{l II. And the r eader is right. 

This particul~r expression, how
('\'er·, came from the pen of our dearly 
hrloved Th eodore Roosevelt. How 
hr must envy th e Kaiser now !-The 
:\f asses. 

Distressed Damsel-Oh, sir, catch I 
that man! H e wanted to kiss me. 

·,. 

REVOLT 
IN MEXI.co· 

Read the Correct Interpretat~on of Underlying Motives m the 
Most Remarkable and ·V,aluable BooK of the Year 

The ~exican People-
Their-struggle~ .for Freedom 

· -By-

L. Gutierrez de La.ra. and Edgc~b Pinchon 

Eugene V. Debs says: 

'' • • • It is written from the point 
of view of the working class, the tillers of 
t·~e soil, the producers of the wealth, and 
shows that through all these centuries of toil , 
ahd te~ and blood and martyrdom they 
have been struggling for the one purpose of 
emancipating themselves from the tyranny 
of a heartless aristocracy, buttressed on the 
one hand by the Roman Church and on the 
other by the military power. " 

~ ~ ~ 

Georgia. Kotsch says: . 

'' • • ·• It strips the glamor of 
benevolent motives from the dealings with 
Mexico of the United States and other coun
tries and presents the stark truth that · 
American and world capitalism has been, 
and is, in league against tthe proletariat of 
Mexico for its own sordid interest. And 
while the Mexican master class is depicted 
as the most depraved and bloodthirsty in, 
history, the Socialist will see that the story 
of the Mexican proletariat is in greater or 
less degree and in: varying circumstances the 
story of the proletariat in every country. " 

~ ~ ~ 

' Published by DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO. 
· Price $1.50 

... 
W c will send you this book and The Western Com-rade for one 

year for $1.50. Passive P edestrian-That 's all 
right. That 's all right. There'll be J 

.. a not her along in a -minute. ~-----------------------------

• 
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Workers Wanted!. 
Llano del Rio Colony in the Antelope 
Valley, Los Angeles Coun(y ~California, 

offers employment 
to hundreds of men 
and their families. 
All departments are under the 
management of experts, but we 
are in need of men of experience 

· in t~e' variou~ industries. 
We are still in search of an 

expert poultry. raiser. One with 
· experience in poultry raising on 
a large scale in California pre

.ferred. We will take over any number of chickens the applicant may offer. 
Correspondence desired with prospective members who are in western states 

and who have poultry or stock. The colony wishes . to add milk cows of good 
quality to its magnificent dairy herd. 

Men and women of nearly every 
useful occupation are in demand. 

Every member an equal ~hareholder 
in the enterprise. Every worker to get 
the full social product of his efforts. 

Write for particulars concerning 
new plan for prosp~ctive colonists, who 

• 

may secure their membership and join the colony at any time during the next 
.• five years. -

Don't let any imaginary obstacle prevent you from acting now. 

Co-operation Is Not Merely a WORD---It Is ACTION! 

For Full Particulars Address .. 
LLANO DEL RIO COMPANY 

Colony Department 
' JOB HARRIMAN, President 

924 Higgins Building, Los Angeles, California 
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