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The famine in the Volga district is making
terrible suffering and a high death rate. I am
in Buzulyk (which is a little over a hundred
miles east of Samara). The Society of Friends,
Quakers, have started headquarters for feed-
ing the people. To almost wholly feed the
25,000,000 people who are affected by this
famine is a terrible undertaking. The Ameri-
can public must be aroused to send food and
clothing.

This is a town of about thirty thousand in-
habitants. Homes have been provided to care
for the children, and dining-rooms to feed the
children who live at home. People from the
outlying country districts, where the famine
is felt worse because of lack of transportation,
are pressing into the town. Parents leave their
children in the market place or on the streets,
and return to the country without them. They
do this because they have heard that there are
homes established for children only. These
children wander about the streets ecrying, a
bitter, moaning wail. Finally they are picked
up in a more or less starving condition, and
taken to a special house from which they are
distributed to the proper home or hospital.

These children are in such a state of starva-
tion when they enter this home, that every
morning from ten to twenty dead children
(and even more) are picked out from among
the living ones as they lie crowded on the beds
or on the floor. The faces of the living are
pinched and white from starvation, and they
are not much more than living skeletons, who
sooner or later will die also.

People in the country are eating grasses,
clay, leaves of trees, and weeds of various
kinds. They make a kind of a bread out of
them which has little food value.

Yesterday I visited a children’s dining room
where the children were receiving only some
thin, dirty looking soup, and some cocoa with-
out milk. They had no bread nor anything else.
The soup was made of the bones of the head of
beef creatures, of the legs below the knees, and
a few livers, hearts and lungs. This soup has
very little food value,.

I wish I had a camera. If I had I would send
some pictures to you. We seldom go anywhere
—even to and fro to the office, but that we
nearly step on some poor man, who, homeless,
has wandered the streets until he dropped dead
of starvation. As yet there is no epidemic, but
we fear that typhus will come later. At present

1t;bey are dying by the hundreds of pure starva-
ion.

At a town not far from Buzulyk there is a
large building which was formerly used as a
barracks for the men who worked in a Franco-
Belgian factory. This building is divided into
rooms 80x30 feet. Into this building children
are being brought from all of the surrounding
country. There will be about 2,000 children in
this one house this winter. Already a train
load of food supplies has been sent there.

Many requests for food and help are un-
answered because at present there is com-
paratively little food here. It is like only a
handful among these millions of starving peo-
ple. One children’s home which I visited had
not sufficient beds, and about eight or ten boys
from five to nine years of age were lying in a
straight row on the floor, covered with the
same comforter. The doctor introduced me,
and they so heartily said “Thank you for the
white bread,” in Russian, that I wished Amer-
icans could hear them.

In the children’s hospital where infants up
to three years are placed, they have no milk of
any kind, and have not had any except a few
boxes of condensed milk which the Friends
have given, which did not last long. When I
saw those tiny babies, too small to speak, eat-
ing crusts of old black bread with a few spoon-
fuls of a thin dirty-colored soup; and knew that
that was their daily food, I knew that few if
any could survive. They must slowly starve,
for that was not enough to sustain life. Their
pitiful faces and low moanful wails were too
much for one American relief worker, and he
was forced to go out.

One relief worker, who has been in French,
Polish and German relief work, said that she
had never before seen anything to begin to
compare with the terrible conditions here.

At present there is nothing to give adults,
although they need it as much as the children.
After the parents die of starvation there is no
one to care for the children, and they soon die.
Even if they are taken to the house, there are
so many and the food so scarce and so thinly
spread out, that what each receives will scarce-
ly keep life in the child. Oh, if America would
only hurry up with the food! If they could
catch a glimpse of these pitiful, starving little
faces, and hear this moaning wail (which you
can scarce go on the street without hearing)
they would empty their pockets to help save
them.
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The Children to the Lions

By IRWIN ST. JOHN TUCKER

By a unanimous vote, the Supreme Court of
the United States has declared unconstitutional
the Child Labor Law. Under the terms of this
law, an excise tax of ten per cent was imposed
on the net annual income of any mill, cannery,
workshop, factory or quarry which employed
children under 16 years of age.

Under its operation seventy per cent of the
child toilers had quit the chains of their in-
dustrial slavery, and the free sunshine wel-
c(l)med them again to their native inheritance of
play.

Stript of all defense, helpless now against the
grinding wheels and pounding hammers of in-
dustry, the army of little toilers is marshalled
again to march into the pits of death.

Time after time the forces of militant
motherhood and pitying chivalry sought to
throw around them the arm of protection. Time
after time, and year after year, the crusade
went on, until finally the Congress of the
United States passed, and the president signed,
a law whose teeth closed sharply down on those
who for their profit would harness little ones
to the wheels of toil.

But not so easily is the wolf defeated, and
not with such weak forceps may his glistening
fangs be drawn. Before the august tribunal of
the Supreme Court he crept, and his lawyers
argued and fought, seeking to prove that the
law was an outrage in free America.

The ancient doctrine of States Rights, once
called upon to shelter the slave owner in secure
possession of his human property, was dug up
from its boneyard to rattle its dead bones in
the hearing of the judges. And they, won over
by its ghastly eloquence, pronounced the doom
of death upon this shield of protection wrought
in many decades of toil by the devoted labors
of the lovers of little children.

They have struck down the defense of child-
hood, crippled the armies of the defenders of
the little ones, and riveted again on tiny hands
the manacles of industrial slavery.

By the mouth of William Howard Taft this
infamous decision was rendered. Taft is the
most completely repudiated man in American
history. He was made president by the bulldoz-
ing of Theodore Roosevelt. In his four years
of office he covered himself with the contempt
of every living American. His most eloquent
speech in his campaign for re-election was
“Even a rat in a corner will fight,” and he was
the rat in a corner. By a vote so staggeringly
decisive that it passed all precedent, Taft was
repudiated, completely, decisively, overwhelm-
ingly, and Woodrow Wilson was elected.

Then the wheels of time rolled round again.
Harding was president; and his first act was
to elevate into the seat of supreme power, a

power terminating only with death, a power
supreme above Congress and President, and un-
reachable by the people, the man whom all
America had so unanimously thrown out.

This is the first decision that Taft’s own
hands have written and his own lips handed
down. This is his reply to the America which
thought it had rid itself of him—a mean, a
contemptible, an infamous revenge! The fathers
voted him out of office, and he avenges himself
upon the children. Babies who were unborn
when Taft ran for office must pay the penalty
of his spite.

You who elected Wilson to get rid of Taft,
and elected Harding to get rid of Wilson, when
will you understand? It is not the man who
does these things, it is the system which he
represents. Taft, Wilson and Harding alike are
masks of Capitalism. Taft in his decision
S}}IIOWS the fear which drives him to do this
thing.

“One must be blind” he says “not to see that
the purpose of this law is to abolish child labor
. Grant the validity of this law, and all
that Congress would need to do hereafter in
seeking to take over under its control any one
of the great number of subjects of public in-
terest would be to enact a detailed
measure of complete regulation and enforce it
byatax . . .

Thus the children are enslaved as a defense
against public ownership of public necessities.
The little phalanx of tiny wage slaves serves
as the first defense against the oncoming waves
of the army of economic freedom.

When the German army seized the women
and children of Belgium and used them as a
screen against the fire of the allies, terrific in-
dignation was thundered against them up and
down our land, and the story of that conscrip-
tion was used to speed recruiting.

Shall it not be so now? The little army of
child toilers is used as a smoke screen by the
owners of entrenched privilege. For this
cause tiny hands are doomed to the mill and
quarry again, tiny ankles must again bear the
ball and chain—and the plutocratic jowls
chuckle, and the swollen bellies of stolen pros-
perity heave and quake with mirth at the
thought of their own cleverness. )

Shall we not use this infamy to enlist recruits
in our cause? Oh comrades, tell this foul thing
abroad and multiply its echoes until it rings
by every hearth. o )

There is no way of curing capitalism by piece-
meal and patchwork. We must rebuild the
structure on a foundation of solid economic
truth. Production for profit is the source of all
these woes; production for use is the only solu-
tion of them. There'is no cure but Socialism!



Soldiers and the Revolution

By Benoni O. Reynolds
(Late Captain, Field Artillery, 82nd Division, A. E. F.)

Four years ago this month the writer stood
on the hill near Reddy farm, north of Chateau
Thierry, beside the bodies of eight American
boys, shot thru the helmet as they were ap-
proaching an enemy machine gun in the ap-
proved military fashion, bayonets to the front,
their corporal in the center. Ten yards away in
the machine gun pit lay the body of a flaxen-
haired German boy, full of bayonet wounds in-
flicted by the avenging second wave of Amer-
icans.

Other dead dotted the fields, singly and in
groups. Their faces were blue and swollen in
the intense French sun, and flies gathered on
them—soon to depart to the chow of the ar-
tillery batteries bivouaced near by.

“They all died in a gogd cause, they all died
in a good cause,” repeated a major to a squad
of hospital men who were digging a big grave.

A “good cause!”

The cause of the World War was a “tariff
on hogs” imposed by Austria-Hungary on
Serbia, according to Monsignor Kelley writing
in the Catholic Extension magazine. Woodrow
Wilson in his St. Louis speech confirmed the
assertions of the radicals who said it was a
“commercial war.” All wars in history have
had their source in the quarrels of rival land-
grabbers, and are the direct and inevitable out-
come of an economic system which promotes
the expropriation and exploitation of the
masses for the benefit of a few privileged in-
dividuals. Any frank scholar must admit this
fact. Besides wars are useful in keeping the
working class in subjection.

Militarism is the accompaniment of the
search of our greedy capitalists for new fields
to exploit. We have only to look to Haiti, San
Domingo, Nicaragua, free nations crushed
under the iron heel of Ameriecan imperialism,
and to our threatening gestures toward Mexico
tolsee that the World War did not change this
rule.

Among the 6,000,000 unemployed who hun-
gry tramp the streets of American cities, there
are 600,000 former service men. They endured
the horrors of the front, the insolence of petty
bourgeois, suddenly elevated to officers’ rank,
the sickness of the camp; all to put the Kaiser
out of his job. Now they have none of their
own.

These men are beginning to comprehend the
economic facts back of war, learning them in
the hard knocks of the class struggle. And
Congress turns down the cash bonus and dilly-
dallies over a certificate bonus which would
put a cold $100,000,000 in the hands of the
bankers.

Soldiers who have seen the front are not
numerous among the marauders who, yielding

to the influence of the privileged class, have
attacked free speech and free assemblage
under the pretense of “upholding and defending
the Constitution.”

The men who have seen the horrors of war
are dead set for peace. And they realize that
only one remedy will remove the fundamental
causes of nationalistic conflicts, and that is a
change in the economic system which is re-
ponsible for them—the Social Revolution!

The spirit and motives of our men in France
were admirable. There is much that is praise-
worthy in patriotism. But let us have real
patriotism, not “paytriotism”; a real love of
country and not a system of government that
puts the dollar mark before human values.

There is much that is good in Americanism,
but let us have real Americanism of men
endowed with certain inalienable rights, Life,
Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness. Let us
strive to attain this ideal by peaceful means,
remembering ‘‘that whenever any form of
government becomes destructive of these ends,
12 'is the right of the people to alter or abolish
l ."

MAHTMI GHANDI

To Gandhi has been given the power, as to
few religious leaders in the history of man-
kind, to mold and impress the spiritual life of
a great people. In India they compare him with
Jesus and Buddha, and without blasphemy they
have regarded him as the living incarnation
of a new spiritual and mystic message on earth,
He has unified the warring factions in India as
no British authority ever dreamed they could
be unified. The “untouchables” and the out-
casts, the caste system, the age-long hatreds
between Hindu and Muhammadan—all the rigid
and ugly imperfections of Indian civilization,
have yielded to the purity and supreme spirit-
ual confidence of this extraordinary man. The
revolutionists of India abandoned their violent
plans for a general and bloody rising before his
eloquent fervor. He had only gone a little way
toward his goal, but in this world, so spiritually
arid since the terrible holocaust in Europe, his
was an unique career burdened with an irre-
sistible message for human brotherhood.

It is a mistake to suppose that with the ar-
rest of Gandhi the harbingers of violence in
India will be able to seize for their own purpose
the Indian National movement which he has
built up. Gandhism is no longer personal creed,
but a great popular movement in India. As
Gandhi goes to prison he leaves with his fol-
lowers the same message that his lieutenants
who were liberated: ‘“Abandon violence.”

—Editorial in Christian Science Monitor.
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Current Comment

Gifford Pinchot’s victory in winning the Re-
publican nomination for Governor of Pennsyl-
vania is a token of the breaking up of the Old
Guard. Pinchot is only an amiable sort of liberal,
with leanings toward the Committee of 48, of
which his brother Amos Pinchot was a founder.
But coming in the rockribbed old state of Boies
Penrose and Matthew Quay, his winning of the
Republican Senatorial nomination shows a slight
improvement in the thug-ridden state of Steel.
Pepper and Pinchot are ‘“‘good men” in a state
owned and controlled by the worst industrial
monopoly known outside of West Virginia. We
haven't any hope of their accomplishing much,
but it is cheering to know that Pennsylvania can
have a spasm of conscience now and then.

* k%

France has wrecked the Genoa convention by
demanding that all Russian affairs shall be de-
cided by a committee on which no Russians shall
be allowed to sit. Nothing funnier has ever come
out of a ““‘war for democracy and self-determina-
tion” since that hoary slogan of deception and
fraud was first coined back in the days of Pharaoh.

* % *

Lloyd-George is heading rapidly toward an
alliance between England, Russia and Germany.
Disgusted with France, and unable to count on
Harding's administration knowing its own mind
for two days in succession, the wily Welshman is
constructing a psychological basis for recognizing
an economic necessity. England, the world’s
greatest commercial nation; Germany, the world’s
greatest scientific nation, and Russia, the world’s
richest nation in natural resourses are being forced
together by the stern hand of the economic neces-
sity. Production and exchange of commodities
being the process on which national commerce
and national life depend, the skilled politician is
he who sees where that process tends and grabs
what he can while the grabbing is good.

* k%

Seven times the Children's Crusade, led by
Kate Richards O’Hare, has marched up to the
gates of Jericho—represented in this case by the
door of the White House—and been repulsed.
President Harding does not intend to see the
children of the political prisoners, and his door is
closed to them, on the advice of Attorney General
Daugherty.

* * *

But meanwhile Daugherty is fighting for his
life. By an act of insane idiocy, ‘normal” to a
Republican administration, he ordered the dis-
missal of an army captain employed by the De-
partment of Justice, for the crime of ‘disloyalty”

—not disloyalty to the nation, but to the De-
partment. This Disloyalty consisted in telling
Congressmen certain facts about the war graft
of profiteers which caused the Attorney General’s
office to appear remarkably like an ordinary
thieves' roost. Hundreds of millions of dollars
worth of government supplies were sold to the
lowest bidder, instead of to the highest bidder,
at prices that hardly paid for the paper on which
the bill of sale was written. After trying in vain
to have the Department do something about it,
the captain in question told some of his former
buddies in the service about it. Hence he is dis-
missed for ‘‘disloyalty!”

Take note of this, ex-soldiers. A man who
risked his life in battle is disciplined for ‘‘dis-
loyalty” for revealing theft by an administration
which cannot find a means for caring for its
wounded and injured soldiers. This is the grati-
tude the warrior gets.

It is mean to say “We told you so” so we
won't say it; but that subdued chuckle you hear
is the sound of the Socialists you legionnaires
persecuted, laughing in their sleeves.

* * ¥

Newberry’s admission to the United States
Senate opens the money barrels again. They
had been a trifle tight since the corrupt practices
act was passed; but now that the Supreme Court
has decided that it’s all right to buy an election,
provided you win, the good old days seem to be
coming back. In Washington they are circulat-
ing a badge showing a white berry marked by a
black dollar sign, bearing the legend “G. O. P.
New Berry.” In Wisconsin the Stalwarts are
are raising a slush fund of millions to defeat La
Follette. John D. Rockefeller gave $5,000 to a
New York lawyer to help defeat LaFollette. The
lawyer cashed the check and disappeared, and
now poor John D. is howling for his $5,000 back.

Money is in the saddle and riding hard. But
the stench and savor of this putridity is awaken-
ing the consciences of the people, doped for so
long with war-patriotism. Beveridge's victory in
Indiana and Pinchot’s victory in Pennsylvania
are direct results. The times are ours, if we can
but make the people see that purchase of political
office is a necessary result of capitalistic ethics.

* & %

This is only one more instance of the vicious
corruption of American courts. The American
courts are not rotten, they are absolutely putrid
and no decent citizen can ever have anything but
contempt for them so long as they are bought and
sold by the eminently respectable profiteers who
are ravishing the Goddess of Liberty in her own

ome.
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Harding, an open enemy of Socialism, set Gene
Debs free. But Socialists, professed friends and
lovers of Gene, are in grave danger of murdering
him with kindness. The constant procession of
visitors and “friends’’ to Terre Haute gives no rest
to the overstrained body that has championed the
cause of labor so valiantly and so long.

Let Gene alone! Don’t go to Terre Haute
without an express invitation. Give him a chance
to recover his strength; and don’t think that the
progress of humanity depends on your converting
Gene Debs to Socialism. He doesn’t need long
lectures from ncw comrades. He needs rest, and
is entitled to it. Help him get well. Send a greet-
ing, but stay away.

* *

That the ‘‘American Valuation tariff is in-
tended to conceal outrageous profits made on
manufactured goods is shown by Senator Capper of
Kansas in a list of tariff rates prepared from the
schedules proposed. His list shows:

Eighty-one chemicals; Underwood bill 16 per
cent, Payne-Aldrich 18, Senate bill 33, house bill 71.

Seventy-eight wool items; Underwood 35 per
cent, Payne-Aldrich 57, Senate bill 51, House
bill 78.

Eighty-seven silk items; Underwood 44, Payne-
Aldrich 52, Senate 55, 1louse 83.

One hundred and twenty-four paper items,
Underwood 16, Payne-Aldrich 28, Senate 28,
House 36.

Two hundred and thirty seven wood items,
Underwood 12, Payne-Aldrich 18, Senate 19,
House 41.

Advocates of high tariff always claim that the
working man gets the benefit, because high tariffs
enable the manufacturer to pay high wages.
So far, so good. The tariff undoubtedly enables
him to pay high wages; but the next question is,
does he do it? The answer is clear. He does not.
The highest protected industries are always the
lowest paid. Neither high tariff nor low tariff is
of any particular benefit to labor, until labor con-
trols the industries and regulates its income by the
value of its product. This is the goal of militant
socialism.

* * %

Now that we are getting some rest from the
psychology of the World War just passed and
before the next one begins that France is forcing
upon Europe the public mind seems to be clearing
up somewhat or shall we say returning to ‘nor-
malcy.” This is greatly evidenced by courts
granting damages to men mobbed during the raids
of the paytriots and 100 per centers, and other
indications too numerous to mention.

* kK

One of the most remarkable of such cases and
one that stands out as the most outrageous act of
the respectable mobs that terrorized the country
for three years is that of the Centralia Conspiracy
against the I. W. W. This case is too recent in our
memory to require reviewing. The startling

feature of the situation is that the men on the jury
that convicted the seven I. W. W.’s are reversing
their decision made under duress and a misunder-
standing of the facts. It will be remembered that
when Vandeveer, counsel for the defendants,
endeavored to show a conspiracy on the part of the
paraders to attack the I. W. W. Headquarters the
judge refused to admit the evidence and the jurors
were even prevented from hearing the arguments
made by the attorneys for its admission.

* ok *

Up to the present three men who voted for
conviction have made sworn statements reversing
their opinions, made in the jury room two years
ago and for which seven innocent men are serving
long sentences of imprisonment. Without any
question many more of the jurymen will take the
same stand. The men claim that the facts in the
case were withheld from them and they did not
learn the true situation until the trial was over and
they were released from jury service. In spite of
this and the great pressure brought upon the jury
by the patriotic business element of the community,
the element that lynched Wesley Everest, the men
claim that a trial ballot taken before the dis-
cussion began resulted in an unanimous acquittal
for the accused. It was only after much argument
and a thorough understanding among themselves
that a recommendation be given the court for
leniency that the jury agreed upon the verdict that
has since become famous in labor history and
American jurisprudence.

* k%

These three men are now of the opinion that the
prisoners were absolutely innocent of the crimes
charged and that they never could have been con-
victed had they not belonged to the I. W. W,
This proves beyond cavil that the men on the jury
voted for conviction for the reason only that they
feared to release the men in the face of the murder-
ous mob spirit worked up in and around Centralia
by the respectable robbers who had control of
public opinion. The fate of Everest was all too
recent in their minds and they did not have the
courage to acquit these men and face the wolves
that were demanding their blood. This of course
is much to be regretted but even so they are to be
credited with making an effort to right the base
wrong they have committed against their fellows.

L I .

The Mooney Case still smells to high heaven.
Ninety per cent of the people know Tom Mooney
and his associates to be innocent. The Courts that
had charge of the case have admitted his innocence
but because they have been found guilty and sen-
tenced to life imprisonment upon the perjured
testimony of criminals, there is no remedy in
California Law to have them released or even
obtain for them a new trial. Such is justice in this
great land of freedom. The law can be twisted
forty ways from breakfast, and broken in a hundred
places to railroad working men and women to the







FOOLS GOLD

By IRWIN ST. JOHN TUCKER

All Asia is in turmoil, for India, Lure of the
World, has awakened from her long sleep.

Since the days of Pharaoh, since the days
of Nebuchadnezzar, the eyes of men were
turned toward India and their ships and cara-
vans left the palmy distance to reach her.

For the castes of India manufactured such
woven work and jewelry, such cotton and silken
fabrics, such metalware and rugs, as men and
women the whole world over coveted for their
own.

Caravans from Egypt and caravans from
China have gone into India since history began,
taking thence camel loads of precious freights.

Control of the trade with India governed
the rise and fall of empires. Chaldea, Assyria,
Persia, Greece, Rome, Venice, Genoa, Islam—
all of these brought their precious things from
the handicraftsmen of India, who in their im-
memorial villages wrought and forged as their
forefathers had done; until Mohammed welded
the fierce desert tribes into an all conquering
sword, and barred the way to India from the
questing merchants of the West.

Then Columbus sailed toward the setting
sun, and Vasco da Gama clove the dark seas
to the South of Africa. The gates of the East
swung open, and the doors of the sunset were
unveiled.

Then wars were fought for mastery of these
seas. The ships of England drove from the
seas the ships of Spain, of Holland and of
France and England built an ewmpire in India.

France, disinherited and dispossessed, built
the Suez Canal to cut through her way to
India by sea; and England stole the Suez Canal.

Germany tried to build a railroad from Ber-
lin to Bagdad, to cut into the trade with India;
and England, with America’s help in four years
of war destroyed the dream of Hindenburg.

But now in that mad jealousy of trade,
France is building a railroad from Paris to
Bagdad; and all the hatred that once flamed
between Germany and England burns now be-
tween the erstwhile allies, England and France.

But while the Western nations plan further
mutual murder for her control India takes fire.
The ancient guilds of India have awakened.
They will no more manufacture for the British
raj. No more will they destroy their own in-
dustries, centuries old and rich with marvellous
inheritance of skill and pattern, to swell the
market of a Lancashire mill owner.

The guilds of India are making and buying
their own products. Cotton weaver, silk
weaver, metal worker, potter, jeweller, their

cry is all “India for India”; and the throne of
the British raj totters, and the golden stream
flowing into his coffers shrinks and dries away.

While the heir to the throne of the King-
Emperor drives through sullen silent streets,
and makes long speeches to empty and deserted
halls, Gandhi the Liberator though in prison
sways uncounted millions by his slightest
word.

India is all aflame, and stolid China catches
the blaze. Betrayed by her mentors and allies,
sold by those she trusted to keep their plighted
word, China begins to bestir and awaken. Her
students carry burning words to her illiterate
millions. Even while the bankers of America
and Europe conspire fresh robberies and plan
new loot, the thronging multitudes of China
band themselves with bloody oaths against the
thieveries of the West.

Japan, rudely awakened from her centuries
—Ilong sleep amid plumb-blossoms and chiming
bells. by the mailed hand of America hammer-
ing at her temple doors, began to arm herself
and to take lessons from her conquerors. Now
she stands armed and ready, dominating the
East, with a memory of many insults and long
drawn humiliations to be avenged.

So the planet spins on in its brief circle round
the sun; and life for each one of us flashes like
a spark in the darkness; and we conspire to
spend that fleeting instant of mortal existence
in hates and rivalries, steeping the planet in
blood and misery for the treacherous glitter
of worthless gold!

POLICE PERSECUTION

Comrade Harry Jaffe, of Brooklyn, N. Y., was
arrested and fined $5 for selling Debs Magazine
on the streets of New York City. This in the
home of the Goddess of Liberty is enough to
make a horse laugh! We have released Debs
from jail. Now we must guarantee that his mes-
sage shall reach the workers, so his flaming pen
may compel the release of all prisoners. Send
your contribution to the Debs Magazine Legal
Fund—Today!

The humble give the great their dignity,—
Their obedience makes them command;
But the light is breaking for eternity
O’er the desert lies but one sand;
The humble will have their own
Forever to stand.
—Fred Kant.




10 DEBS MAGAZINE

DEBS MAGAZINE
A Magazine of Militant Socialism

Editor Managing Editor
IRWIN ST. JOHN TUCKER CHARLES L. DRAKE

PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY THE FREEDOM PUBLISHING CO.,
69 EAST VAN BUREN STREET, CHICAGO, ILL.

YEARLY SUBSCRIPTIONS, ONE DOLLAR, SIX MONTHS
SUBSCRIPTION, FIFTY CENTS. SINGLE COPIES, TEN CENTS.
IN BUNDLES, SEVEN CENTS PER COPY.

ONTRIBUTORS: EUGENE V. DEBS; ISAAC MoBRIDE;

C
RABBI JUDA L. MAGNUS; ALEXANDER HOWAT ; EMIL HER-
MAN: AND MANY OTHERS.

CHICAGO LABOR’S FIGHT

By raids, indictments and wholesale crusades
of vigilantes, Chicago business is out to crush
organized labor. A series of raids and confis-
cations has been launched against every union
connected with the building trades and the
moving-picture theaters. The press proclaims
that in this cleaning up of crooks, all the heads
of organized labor stand in peril.

We're for the crusaders. Here’s hoping they
put dozens of union men in jail and smash the
union treasuries good and hard. There is no
other way in which labor will learn the lesson
that political power is the price of its own
safety.

Union labor was honeycombed with spies
and paid agents. Strikes were bought and paid
for. Graft was the order of the day. Whenever
anyone raised a protest, he was treated with
violence. Whenever Socialists tried to make
their fellow members understand that political
power is a necessity in order to protect in-
dustrial rights, they were hooted and hissed off
the floor.

When the confession of Albert Balanow, a
secret service spy, an operative for the Burns
and the Thiel detective agencies, was made to
the editor of this paper, an effort was made to
raise a fund from the unions mentioned in his
confession for the prosecution of the case.
Balanow named men in official positions in
many unions as being representatives of the
detective agencies. Several times the member-
ship voted funds to prove out the case, only to
have secret pressure from mysterious sources
kill the appropriation.

Many evils exist in the building situation.
But these evils are directly traceable to the
competition among contractors. It is to the
interest of each contractor to cripple his com-
petitors by buying strikes. Facing this peril
he finds it much cheaper to pay a small and
regular tribute than to run the risk of a strike
bought by a competitor and rival. From such a
basis an interlocking system has grown up by
which the business agent is forced to stand be-
tween rival employers, taking tribute from
each.

The interest of the union man is to keep

working at the highest wage he can command.
What method his representative uses to en-
force his interest is immaterial. He wants a
steady job at high wage, simply because he is
ordinarily a man with a wife and family to
support, and he can support them only through
his trade.

The present fight centers around the Landis
award, which was the concluding act of Kene-
saw Mountain Landis before leaving the ju-
dicial bench for the baseball bench. Himself
about to receive a salary of around $50,000 a
year, Judge Landis ruled that the average
building trades worker must be content with
$35 or $40 a week maximum pay in times of
steady work. Landis had been accepted as an
arbitrator by many of the trades, but when his
gcecision was made they rose in rebellion against
it.
This gave the Citizens Committee to Enforce
the Landis Award a handle, and right skilfully
are they using it. Whenever a bomb is planted
or an officer shot, raids against union head-
quarters follow. By the confession of Balanow
it was made abundantly evident that the com-
monest tools of the enemy of labor are the
planted bomb and the secret bullet, fired by a
paid agent of detective concerns or of the
capitalist powers themselves. But public sym-
pathy has been so worked up and worked upon
by the newspapers and the discreditable series
of events preceding, that labor’s defense gets
no hearing. Without a press and without any
political representation, labor’s back is against
the wall.

The Farmer-Labor party, started by the Chi-
cago Federation of Labor, was a dismal fizzle.
Without a definite platform and lacking dis-
coverable principles, it had no backbone with
which to survive a single defeat.

Unless labor the country over learns the
simple lesson af Socialism, that the state is the
weapon of the master class, the executive com-
mittee of the dominant power, its organizations
are doomed. Until it learns that it must pos-
sess itself of political power, it can survive only
by selling itself out to those who are possessors
of political power.

Corruption in labor is not due to the inher-
ent wickedness of the hand that toils, but to
the inherent crookedness of the capitalist sys-
tem, which places a premium on possession and
a penalty on production. While it endures,
labor officials must make the best terms they
can with the dominant class.

Until labor shall produce for itself, under-
taking contracts without the intervention of
the contractor, each industry handling its own
product until it reaches the consumer, labor
must continue on the defensive, bearing at each
crisis the burden of unworthiness thrust upon
it by the system itself.

Socialism is the only remedy.
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Prohibition cannot abolish pov-
erty tho it is fast disa-beer-ing.
® o o

“Jazz Dying Out.” May it rest
in peace, it has suffered long.
¢ o ¢

“Judge Rules Wife is Worth
$8,000.” Cash or conversation?

“The World Is
That’s snooze to us.
® o ¢

Awakening."”

Some people use a mighty big
gun in discharging very small
duties.

Congress wants to repeal a few
laws. Why not re-peal the Old
Liberty Bell?

Recently a colored child was
sent by parcels post. Another
case of blackmail!

s ¢ o

If any battleships arc really
scrapped, the junkers may redeem
themselves.

¢ o ¢

“We are robbed by profiteers
and farmers.” More accurately
the former than the farmer.

Franklin said, ‘‘“There never was
a bad peace.” Ben never ordered
pie in a Bowery restaurant.
e o o

Each nation is trying hard to
make its own “jog” in the geog-
raphy.

“Navy to Cost Less.” We have
noticed nothing going down but
submarines.

e o o

They have abolished every stein
but the Holstein. That's an udder
story.

Morgan says he does not see so
many poor people as formerly.
Course not, they don’t come out—
afraid of the autos.

The average business man will
tackle any deal but an ideal.
* ok ok
The Call of Liberty is always a
radi-cal.
%* K K

Cast your doughnuts on the
waters, they may return as life-
savers any time.

* 5 x

“Scientists say, we have con-
quered the air.” If our nose
knows, the stock-yards district has
not yet surrendered.

* 3 X

Opportunity knocks for every-
one once, they say, but in all too
many cases she knocks them out

* % x
Oh, why should the spirit of
mortal be proud? It isn’t since all
other ¢pirits have departed.

* 5 @

The girls have a new style in

lingerie. Can’t tell the whole
story—it's an Arabian Nightie.
e ¢ o

Ford objects to the endless
stream of money flowing to the
Hebrews. Why? It flows thru
the gen-tiles.

* % *

Cupid might launch oftener on
the matrimonial sea were it not for
the high cost of courtships.

* * *

Man arrested with nine bottles
of whiskey released. Judge couldn't
make a case out of nine bottles.

* %* *

Scientists say ‘“Birds Smell with
Difficulty.” Too bad we can't
make some use of our difficulties.

* %k k

“In the Gloaming, Oh, My
Darling.”"—but the Goddess of
Prosperity still refuses to gloam.

* Xk k

Some of our prominent citizens
complain of hold-up men. They
might not be able to get home if
they were not held up.

A Swedish butler may be de-
ported for falling in love with a
rich girl. Hans across the sea!

* * *

Miss Mathilda McCormick says,
“My millions do not bother me.”
Of course not, her millions bother
lots of other folks!

* k%

Morgan says, “Money goes far-
ther than it used to.” It sure
docs, Morgue, but it does not take
us along.

* k ok

“Prosperity is Turning the
Corner.” Corner of the universe
between Jupiter and Betelguese,

o o °

A man made a big fortune from
moonshining. He says he inherited
the money. Probably a boot-
legacy.

We thought Mexico would settle
down, but how can it under
O’'Bregon.

* * %

Judge Gary has been made an
L.L. D. by Northwestern Univer-
sity. Quite properly. The Steal
President is an expert at doctoring
the laws.

x * x

“l could not find anyone in
America that suits me,"” said Miss
McCormick. Probably not, livery
stables have been out of style for
some time over here.

“Coming Generations Must
Pay War Debts.” Posterity left
at the post.

* k%

We have had some hard
headed ministers at the Court
of St. James, but it is the first
time we have had any harvey-
ized.

* X *

Einstein has discovered the
theory of relativity, but it will
take a Zwei-stein to discover
Harding’s Prosperity.






Friedrich Nietzsche

(1844-1900)

In the long night-time of my last eleven years,
Glimmered one star of conscious thought.
Whose pale ray fell along the vista of my life
And made me loathe myself

The last words 1 wrote were these

On a slip of paper in my study:

“I am taking narcotic after narcotic

To drown my agony.

Today I will take such a quantity

As will drive me out of my mind.”

And so it happened—I was driven out.

But I had held it as one of my doctrines
That incurables should be exterminated.

Now why did I not exterminate myself

Instead of becoming one of those very incurables,
Those blighting fungi on the tree of life,
Whom 1 condemned ?

This thought was my sponge of vinegar

In the eleven years of darkness.

But now I am quietly resting

Beneath the sod of your Christian Democracy.

Walt Whitman

(1819-1892)
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Oh what joy it was to live!

To loaf along the open road of the country,

To lounge along the bustling street of the city.

Oh, how those two mistresses,

The country and the city,

Fought over me!

Never for long was I possessed by either of them.

Oh, the smell of the lilac blossom, and the smell of
the hot asphalt!

Oh, the song of the hermit thrush, and the song of
the locomotive!

Oh, the gait of the rolling ocean, and the gait of the
omnibus!

Oh, to live from top to toe!

To soul it and to body it,

To saint it and to sinner it.

Oh, the vision that enwrapped me as in a flag of
stars,

The vision of the beautiful city of comrades!

Look closely! Walt Whitman is not dead.

1 spring up everywhere and forever.

Look for me under your boot soles.

A TERRIBLE SOMETHING

Many thousand years ago, on the desert,
there lived a tribe that crawled in the dust.
All its members, men, women and children,
crawled along on their hands and knees, eyes
fixed on the dust and the mire. And no one
had ever dared to look up. For the tribe be-
lieved that above in the sky loomed a Terrible
Something—something intended to erush them
—and if a man looked up, then he would in-
stantly die.

One day a very old man, crawling along in
search of food, suddenly fell exhausted at full
length upon the ground. His eyes for a mo-
ment were turned to the sky. In his eyes
flashed a look of amazement and joy. With a
shout he staggered to his feet.

“Brothers,” he cried, “look up! Here is no
terrible thing! Here is only—"

But his speech was stopped. For his neigh-
bors, in blind terror at his boldness, their eyes
still fixed upon the dust, reached up and pulled
the old man down—and choked him till he died.

And so the tribe erawled on.

But one man, who was young and filled with
fierce revolt at the thought of the long weary
life ahead, a life in the mire and dust—thought
to himself of the old man’s ery. It was with
him while he toiled all day, it rang in his ears
in the night.

By George N. Falconer

At last, one dazzling morning, he suddenly
leaped to his feet. He threw up his head, gave
one glad look, burst into a peal of laughter.

His laughter was cut off. He too was dragged
down by frenzied hands. He too was choked
to death.

But his laughter—and the old man’s cry
began now to work in the minds of others.

Two men, by sidelong looks and whispers,
resolved to spring up together. This they did.
Before they could both be dragged into the
dust a third man had risen, then a fourth!
And soon a score of young men were upon their
feet shouting,

“Brothers, look up! Here is nothing terrible!
Here is only a bright blue sky, and a flashing
sun, and air to breathe.”

And from that day onward the tribe walked
erect.

The great only appear great because we are
on our knees. Let us rise.

Cleanse the mind of superstition. Dare to
think! Stand erect! Be Slave to no one—not
even to yourself! Unite with your fellows and
help make this world a decent place to live in.
Be not afraid. “A Terrible Something” is only
a myth, a fake. Fear is the jailor of the mind.
“The world does not require so much to be in-
formed as to be reminded.”
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Correspondence

Dear Editor:

Public Ownership and Democratic Control of all
Large-Scale Industries is all the platform we need. It
includes both political and industrial democracy and
the rental business, being a large scale industry, it,
also, includes the land question. Yet it very beauti-
fully leaves the home untouched. There is nothing
can be done for the common cause that could not be
consistently done under this one demand. Then why
mar its simplicity and detract its force by making
other demands?

Such a demand, standing alone, would have a
hundred times more force than it would make in con-
nection with other demands. Standing alone this all
important thought would get undivided attention. Its
wisdom would be so self evident, its significance so
great and its structure so short that its force would
be beyond calculation. No one could see or hear such
a platform without having it indelibly stamped upon
his memory forever. Think how easily we could fa-
miliarize the voters with it. Then think of the years
we have labored in vain, trying to acquaint them with
our long platforms. Notice how sharply it draws the
line between the interest of capital and labor. What
laboring man could be so dull as to stand on the
wrong side of such an issue?

The briefness of such a platform would enable us to
carry it at advertising rates in all the daily papers.
We could post it on billboards along every public high-
way. We could have it flashed upon the screen of
every moving picture show. It would be so short and
forceful men could not dismiss it from their minds.
They could neither forget nor get away from it. In
all their trials of life, including every hour of despond-
ency, it would be with them, not as a party name, but
as a great redeeming truth, pleading for fair consider-
ation.

Where a long platform would never get a reading,
it would be heard, respected, considered and obeyed.

—H. D. Winniford, Dallas, Texas.

We are delighted with Debs Magazine.
—Addie D. Fries, San Diego, Calif.

Here’s hoping that Gene can consolidate the radical
forces into a steam roller that will carry him up the
White House steps the next election.

—F. R. Walker, Puente, Calif.

Dear Editor:

Comrade, far friend, near foe—I'm yours but to
command;

Do the best with what you know, and here's sweet
Freedom’s hand.

Not knowing what you did, this little’s enough to say;

I must accept your bid and grant you right of way.

Subject to suggestion’s laws I bend my royal self,

To fold my muse’s claws like mummy on a shelf.

Red flames from my campfire snap many a wanton

spark, .
With it’s burning heart’s desire to light someone in
the dark. —Phebe J. Price, Seattle, Wash.

BACK NUMBERS WANTED

Many requests have been made for the August Issue
(No. 1) of Debs Magazine, including the New York
Public Library which requested a full file for reference
service. The supply has long been exhausted and if any
of the comrades in the field have this number and do
not care to preserve it, we shall be glad to receive
copies of it and forward to those demanding it.

Editor Debs Magazine.
Dear Comrade:

The underlying cause of all our misery is ignorance;
and the worst of that is the ignorance we display choos-
ing our representatives in government. We give to the
most ignorant a full vote, compelling him to vote about
things «nd for people he knows nothing about. I even
1vot;ed for Woodrow Wilson; found out my mistake too
ate.

Now such a state must be altered, and I propose the
following plan. The people to be divided into units, say
of a hundred or two, and these to select one to repre-
sent them on all occasions and throw their combined
vote. A voter can select the right one from a hundred,
and this ends his reponsibilities and his duty. Then a
hundred of such representatives to come together and
elect amongst themselves one to represent them, with

ower to throw their combined votes. That’s all they

ave to do and we have 10,000 citizens voting unani-
mously, we keep up that system till we have at the
head about a hundred honest, intelligent men; into
whose hands we intrust all our government affairs.
All subject to the initiative, referendum and recall.

Fraternally,

Edward Stavenow.
Canton, O.

Dear Editor:—The March issue of Debs Magazine
came my way and is filled with interesting matter.

Its references to the inquiry which is up by Mr. Ford
and Mr. Edison was most interesting.

I often wonder how much longer the almost sainted
leaders of the movements of socialism, single tax, an-
archy, etc., etc., are going to “cause the insanity dodge”
on the money question.

Out of our 100 most excellent books advertised by
the Appeal to Reason none appears on the list about
money and Mr, Hoffman came nearer knowing how to
extricate mankind from their past and present evils
than any—via the money question, but he did not see
quite clearly enough and single taxers are so orthodox
that they have not a person of whom I am aware has
written on the money question.

Workers in almost any factory or other place sell all
their time and get paid off in a kind of money that will
not buy all the work of workers in other factories—
measured by time. Thus is to be seen at a glimpse, at
least, that the mere mechanism of money houses or
covers up an error and which more consideration will
disclose to be the “nigger in the woodpile” and which
single taxers and socialists superstitiously believe to be
either “Land Value,” “merit” “unearned increment,”
etc., or the “Machine,” “Capital or Capitalism.”

A more critical scrutiny of the entire premises is
most likely to result in bringing socialism, single tax
anarchy, communism, I. W ., A. F. L. and other
hosts—even Edison and Ford under a triumphant ban-
ner.

Fraternally,
James M. Rea,
Independence, Mo.

MAILING LISTS NEEDED

If you wish to assist in the educational work of Debs
Magazine you can perform a great service to the Cause
by sending us a list of your friends and neighbors who
might be glad to receive a copy of the magazine and
we will provide them with free samples. In preparing
your lists be careful to enroll the names of those only
who are interested in the triumph of the workers. It
is a heavy and useless expense for us to send sample
copies to those who will not read them or pass them
on to their fellows.
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BARS AND SHADOWS

THE PRISON POEMS
of
RALPH CHAPLIN

oc==x
$1.00 per copy

Ralph Chaplin, a commercial ar-
tist with a bent for verse writing, was
tried before Judge Landis in 1918;
was sentenced under the Espionage
Act, and is new serving a twenty-
vear sentence in Leavenworth prison.
It was his membership in the I. W. W,
and his editorial work on “Solidarity”
that sent him to jail.

I am undertaking the publication
of a little book of Chaplin's verses
for three reasons:

1. They are well done.

2, The publication of the book will
help to ease the terrible strain of a
Icng prison term.

3. Mrs. Chaplin, in whose name
the book is copyrighted, is working
from day to day for the support of
herself and her little son. Every cent
that is made on this book, above the
actual cost of manufacturing and dis-
tribution, goes to her.

You will want to own the book, and
to pass it on to your friends and neigh-
bors in order that they may realize
just what kind of men we are holding
in prison for their opinions. But more
than that, you will want to do vour
part toward assisting the family of
this man who is serving a jail term
in the name of all our liberties.

I am hoping, therefore, that instead
of ordering a single copy of the
book, vou may be able and willing to
take five or ten copies, and either re-
sell them or distribute them among
vour friends. This is a real oppor-
tunity for each of us, by doing a
little, to help this man and his
family a great deal.

Price - -

Scott Nearing
7 East 15th Street

PRESIDENTIAL ALLOW-
ANCE

Salary (exempt from in-
come tax

41 Employees, at White

House ..o 80,880
Garage and special serv-

ices ... 36,000
Traveling expenses ........... 25,000

Repair of White House...... 50,000
Fuel for White House and

Greenhouses ....oueeeeeenn... 8,000
Care and maintenance of

Greenhouses .................... 9,000
Repairing Greenhouses...... 3,000
Reconstructing Green-

hOUSES ..o 5,000
Improvement White

House Grounds................ 10,000
New iron fence, White

House Grounds .............. 4,000
Lighting White House and

Grounds ...ocooeiieeieel 8,600

Total for President’s use..$314,480

Total for Greenhouses,
Flowers and Grounds....$47,000

In addition to this the President
has the exclusive use of a palatial
sea-going ship, the Mayflower,
which requires 200 men to man,
and a torpedo boat destroyer to
tow it in and out of the dock.

Budget Commissioner Dawes is
insisting on the strictest economy
in every branch of Government.
How about beginning at the
White House, Col. Dawes?

PROPAGANDA

A plan which should awaken millions

to study the evils of capitalism.
PARTICULARS FREE.

Address Jack Pansy, FD-157 East 47th St.
NEW YORK

CRISPETTES
By L. Fried
Free Speech Is Expensive in the
United States
Tho’ many starve, a man-of-
war is always fed.
Boom times have proved a

boomerang.

There are no vitamines in
humble pie.

The wages of sin is the sin of
wages.

Many a self-made man is the
result of scab labor.

Because you work like a horse
doesn’t prove that you have
horse-sense.

It looks as if the full-dinner
pail has become a vacuum bottle.

Socialism, boiled down, means
that men are of greater impor-
tance than iron men.

Industrial oppression is the
cause for industrial depression.

\We have outgrown cannibaiism,
but still practice cannonballism.

The real reason why the Pow-
ers are antagonistic to the Soviet
Government is because they can’t
get a Red cent.

TUCKER'S REMARKABLE
BOOKS
“Irwin St. John Tucker is
royally gifted. The gods have
tipped his tongue and pen with
holy fire.”—Eugene V. Debs.
Internationalism. The prob-
lem of the hour. 150 pages,
Y1 113 RSO 50¢

The Geography of the Gods.
A Study of Patriotic Religions,
1Y 113 P N

Martyred Peoples. The Fate

of Small Nations, paper........ 50c

The Chosen Nation. Dramat-

ic, Poetic. Vision of the Na-
tions 5

SUBSCRIPTION BLANK

Debs Magazine
59 EAST VAN BUREN STREET

ADDRESS

$1.00 Per Year $1.00 Per Year

GHIGAGO, ILL.
AMT.

NAME CITY







