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LEAVES OI' LIFE

PREFACE.

The biographies o1 men are usually
written after they have passed from the
scenes of human action, and when their
lives may be passed in review by the
biographer.

This little book has been prepared,
not for the general public, but for that
wide cirele of friends that J. A. Way-
land has made in the course of his re-
markable newspaper career.

In 1893, Wayland began the publica-
tion of the Coming Nation at Greens-
burg, Indiana. After attaining for it
a circulation of 65,000 he turned it
over at Ruskin, Tenn., to the members
of a colony he had organized. He went
to Kansas City, Mo., and with the Ap-
peal to Reason began at the bottom
again. He has been connected with the
Appeal to Reason as owner and mana-
ger for sixteen years, and it has now at-
tained a circulation of one-half million.

During the later years of his life he
has laid aside the responsibility of man-
agement, but there was a time when he
was his own editor, foreman and busi-
ness manager. It was during these
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swerving devotion, and the best years
of a hard worked life.

How it all happened is what I have to
tell in the biographical sketch that fol-
lows.

It is told without flourish or embel-
lishment. For the rest of the book, it
contains some of the gems from Way-
land’s pen that have helped to make you
a socialist.

The book is not for sale at any price
and will be given only to the Appeal
Army workers, the ones who most of all
will appreciate it, and in a way with
which they are familiar. A great many
of you are as old as Wayland, and un-
less you get this book now, you may
never be able to read a biography every
line of which will interest you. The
author of these lines was a subscriber
to the old Coming Nation and began to
take the Appeal when it was first
started. In 1903 he was called to be a
part of the editorial staff of the paper,
that had made him a socialist. To the
best of his knowledge his name has nev-
er been off the subscription rolls of the
Appeal, and he accounts it as the high-
est honor to which he will ever attain,
in having been a part of the Appeal to

o
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Reason, which, perhaps more than all
other educational agencies, has been in-
str_ume_ntal in producing the social revo-
lut.lon. in America. The preparation of
th1§ little volume has been deeply inter-
esting. It has taken me through the
files of the papers covering a period of
18 years of the storm and stress of the
90nﬁ10t, and has revived many forgotten
incidents of the journey so many of us
have traveled together.

) A. W. RICKER.
Girard, Kans., Dec. 19, 1911.
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BIOGRAPHICAL.

Julius Augustus Wayland was born
in Versailles, Indiana, April 26, 1854,
His pareats moved to Indiana from
Kentucky when they were young. They
were of Virginian stock. There were
seven children—four of whom and the
father were swept off in the scourge of
cholera that visited Indiana in August
of 1854. At the time of his death, the
father was a well-to-do grocer, but ow-
ing to the illiteracy of the mother, the
administrator sqitandered all the estate
except a little four-room house, which
was the saving thing between absolute
pauperism and the helpless family. J.
A. was the youngest, a sister of five and
a brother ten years older, who are still
living, being the family. Then began
one of those “short and simple annals of
the poor,” the struggle for existence.
The mother sewed, washed and worked,
but kept the family together. She ne\'r-
er married again.

Wayland says that his first impres-
sions in childhood were the struggles to
live, for the family suffered’ exfrerne
poverty, espec1a]1y during the war, in
which the older brother enlisted. He
says he remembers one winter, after
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they killed a pig and had a barrel of po-
tatoes and some meal, that his mother
said: “Now we will not starve this win-
ter.” He attended the village school,
but when old enough to do chores, lost
much of the time in the effort to earn a
few cents to keep the wolf from the
door. His total school days were less
than two years, and most of this was
spent on arithmetic and geography, in
which he took great delight, and soon
was ahead of his teacher. But he saw
no use in grammar, and says that in
after years, when he began to write for
his local paper that he did not know a
noun from a verb.

He did odd jobs around town and re-
members that his first $5 was earned
baling shingles. His ambition at this
time was to be a carpenter but he could
not get work. Finally he secured a job
in a printing office and this was the first
step in the beginning of a remarkable
career. Sometime ago he wrote down
some of the incidents in his life for his
children, in the event of his death. In
his simple way he tells this story far
better than I could do it, so from this
time on to the starting of the Coming
Nation this autobiography will fill in
the gap.

e
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“The picture on the opposite page is
the Masonic building in the court yard
at Versailles, Ind., where the Versailles
Gazette was published and in which of-
fice and building I first started to ‘devil’
in the printing business on April 10th,
1870; John B. Rebuck was the proprie-
tor. I engaged to work six months for
the sum of $2 per week. I had been
‘rolling,” as it was then called, with the
old hand presses, in the office for a year
or so, but could get no steady employ-
ment, as it employed but one printer,
Mr. H. M. Thompson, except on the days
the paper was printed ; when it required
a roller boy. I didn’t so much care for
the wages, only I had to have enough to
keep myself and mother, and we lived
on this $2 a week during the six months.
I wanted to learn the trade and I had
pictured to myself an ideal office when I
had learned enough to run one. My
ideal was limited, as I had never seen
any other office. This shop had a few
fonts of wornout type and an old Wash-
ington hand press. That was practi-
cally the whole thing.

“After my term of apprenticeship
was out I had become a good compositor
and could set up any bills or ads.that




10 LEAVES OF LIFE -

came into the office, but to accomplish
this in so short a time I had to induce
the printer to go fishing and hunting
and leave me the work to do, that I
might get the experience, which I knew
could only come from practice, and as
he could easily set all the type and do
all the work without my aid, I would
have gotten but little practice had he
worked all the time. When the appren-
ticeship was out, Thompson, who got $7
a week and that very irregularly paid,
concluded that he would take a rest, so
I undertook to run the paper. I calcu-
lated that as Thompson had been paid
$7 and myself two, that the work was
worth $9 per week. My boss made no
arrangement with me for wages and
when I demanded that he pay the bal-
ance due me, he said he would not pay
me $9 a week, but I knew he would have
to, so I made him pay it and lost my job,
of course. I think I had about $100
saved up when I lost my job.

" “Not being able to get employment in
the village, I worked in a printing office
in Lawrenceburg, Ind., about thirty
miles from home. Here T got additional
oxperience. When 1 first saw the old
country cylinder press used there I

—
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thought sure it was the biggest thing
that was ever made. I wanted to run
it, but I stuck to what I could do, and
never asked the boss how much he was
going to pay me. The foreman seemed
to think I might supersede him, and to
scare me away, told me that it was not
likely that I would ever get all the wages
coming to me as the boss was rather
loose in his morals. This scared me and
for an excuse to settle up I told him I
was going to Cincinnati to work. He
asked me what I thought I should have.
I was away from home and not half so
bold as in the other case, and I told him
to pay me what he thought I was worth.
He asked me if $10 a week was enough
and I was more than surprised at the
amount. I had not thought of getting
over $7 though I paid $4 for board. He
told me he was very sorry I was going
to leave; that he liked me very much;
that if I should want another job I
should come back. I was sorry I told
him I was going to leave, when he paid
me down ; but I felt ashamed to say that
I would stay when I had told him I was
going to leave. I then went to Cincin-
nati but was too bashful to ask for a job
in a printing office, though I was a much
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better printer than the majority, but I
didn’t know it. I don’t know what
prompted me but I asked for a job on a
steamboat and got it. It was the first
job I had asked for, though I had been
there for some weeks, stopping with an
uncle. I made several trips up and
down the Ohio as far as Memphis. This
was in the spring of 1872. When the
peach trees began to bloom I felt home-
sick and on the return of the boat to
Cincinnati about the first of June I quit
and went back to Versailles. There was
nothing doing in the line of work, so I
got busy on my own hook. I induced
Thompson to agree to go in with me and
publish a paper ourselves. Having got
him worked up to this point, I went to
the owner of the paper and wanted to
buy it, but he did not want to sell. I
told him that Thompson and I intended
to start a paper, and, as we were both
printers, we could do it cheaper than he
could and that it would surely affect his
paper. He was not a printer. Thomp-
son did the work and wrote all the local
matter, while the owner was studying
law, using the paper as a means of sus-
taining himself during his preparation
for the bar. With this view of the case,

-
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not knowing how much money we had
for our venture, he agreed to sell us the
printing office for $690. Its material
was worth about two hundred, but it
had a great value in our eyes. I had
$198 and Thompson had an unpaid labor
bill against the owner of $129. This
wasn’t enough, but I was fertile in plan-
ning. Thompson left everything with
me to arrange, he being of a very retir-
ing disposition. I went to the newly
elected county auditor, and sheriff, who
were Republicans, and told them that
Thompson and I had arranged to buy
the Gazette and that we were short $350
and asked if they would not go our se-
curity for the amount. As both had pat-
ronage that could protect them in the re-
payment of such a sum, they agreed to
endorse our notes, which they did. When
we met to complete the deal, I flashed
the note as a part payment. The owner
saw our hand then and refused to ac-
cept that as cash. I told him all right I
could easily go out and get Uncle Tom
Smith, a money loaner, to cash it, and
that the sheriff and auditor would give
us the patronage anyhow, if he did not,
and then he accepted it and closed the
deal. The little money I had was saved
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up in small pieces of silver, very few
bills being among it. We were twenty-
three dollars short of the full amount,
but Rebuck said he would wait a few
days for that, if we would not charge
him anything for getting out the next
issue of the paper and give him the
benefit of its business. To this we
agreed and paid him over every cent we
had. This was on Feb. 6, 1873, and on
Feb. 13th we issued our first paper.
“We changed the name of the paper
from the Gazette to the ‘Ripley Index.
The regular issue of the paper had been
seventeen quires—408 papers—ever
since I had worked in the shop. Names
were never taken off except by peremp-
tory demand, and few ever added. Some
of its advertisements had run in the
paper for ten years without the change
of a letter. My little experience in Law-
renceburg had given me some new ideas
and we proceeded to apply them. We
tore down the entire paper and reset
every advertisement. We made a spicy
local sheet the first issue, for we had
each saved up every item of news that
we thought of for the whole month we
were dickering on the trade. In this
issue we announced that all who were in
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arrears for the paper would be cut off
the list. But this gag had been worked so
often on the readers that they paid no
more attention to it than they did any
other thing in the paper, which was
mighty little, and, I think now, that not
one in a dozen ever read it or anything
else in the paper. But the management
devolved on me, though the younger, and
I knew we could not buy the paper and
give it out on credit, so making virtue
of a necessity, I determined not to send
the paper to any one on credit. Some of
the subscribers were ten years in ar-
rears. To get out our first issue we had
not a sheet of paper in the office, not
five cents between us, but we got the re-
tiring owner to endorse for us to the ex-
tent of one bundle of paper from the
paper house in Cincinnati. When the
paper came by express we had not even
the money to pay the hack man for haul-
ing it down five miles from the railroad
station, to say nothing of the express!
But the old man carried the account for
us—in faet there was nothing else for
him to do. When we got out the second
issue we found we had just 72 names on
the list paid in advance, and so we
printed just four quires of paper for the
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edition! It looked mighty small—and it
was, but I figured that if we didn’t use
the paper we would have less expense. I
remember well that the morning after
we had printed and put them in the of-
fice a farmer named Thomas Boswell
came into the office and said his paper
was not in the postoffice. I looked over
the list (I knew his name had been cut
off) and after meditating a minute told
him that his time was out. He said that
could not be for his time never ran out,
as he had taken the paper for twenty
yvears and never missed a copy. But I
told him we had to have the money in ad-
vance as we had no money to buy paper
with. He paid us $1.50 for a year’s sub-
scription and we were flush! We paid
the hack driver and the express bill and

felt that things were coming our way. -

Two weeks’” work for two printers and
the receipts were just $1.50! But my
plan of advance payment was a success,
and we soon had money to pay our bills,
though the panic that struck the country
in April of that memorable year, made it
pretty hard sledding to keep cur heads
abovethe wreck and ruin that bestrewed
the country. And we only held title to
the office because of the great numler
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of sheriff sales that helped the creditor
class wipe the victims off the map. It
is hard to say it, but we rejoiced when
a sheriff sale was handed in. The fees
were outrageously high—made so by the
influence of the weekly papers on their
legislators—but they were not too high
for us. We did not think of the misery
and despair it caused the victim of the
commercial pirates—we only saw that
it saved us from bankruptcy.

“After eighteen months of this strug-
gle, Thompson concluded that it was not
as good as wages. We had 78 cents a
day each to live on, after keeping up the
office, and had not paid the original note
signed by the county officers. So I
traded him an old silver watch and gave
him my note for $25 and took his shars
of the plant.

“Then commenced the most terrific
struggle of my existence. To my pov-
erty was added the anxiety and fear of
being unable to meet my obligations. 1
worked from eighteen to twenty hours
a day.

“My relief came from the most unex-
pected source. One day a proposition
from the White Sewing Machine Co., of
Cleveland, Ohio, floated into the office
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offering a $65 machine for a quarter col-
umn advertisement and $16.25 cash.
The advertisement was easy, but the
cash was something out of my reach.
Besides, the machine was a new one and
just on the market, having bobbed up
on the expiration of the patents that the
Singer Company had controlled and
which patents had kept all others from
making machines. I knew that the wife
of the village blacksmith, Chas. Rochat,
wanted a machine, and I took the prop-
osition to him and told him if he would
risk it and send the money I would sell
him the machine for $35, and that if the
machine was not satisfactory I would
not ask him anything, and he would get
whatever machine it was for the $17
including the freight. He took the prop-
osition. The machine came on time and
was a beauty, and worked like a charm.
They were delighted with it and paid me
the balance, which was for the adver-
tisement. This was so easy that I wrote
the White people that I would like to
haveanothermachineon the same terms,
but they said they didn’t care to run an-
other ad., while that was paid for, but

‘that they would sell me the machines

without any advertising for $16.50 each!

-
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I saw that they had counted the adver-
tisement at only 25 cents! 1 was sur-
prised at the cheapness of the machine,
as machines had been sold for $65 to
$100 that were not better, and none
could be had for less. To make a long
story short, I bought and sold machines,
making $15 to $20 on each, and then
selling them for half what the people
had been paying for them. I was soon
out of debt and .improved my office, and
as the effect of the panic was gradually
lessened, I soon found my office paying
well. My intense struggle for bread was
over.

“Having accumulated something over
a thousand dollars in cash besides hav-
ing a very well fitted up country office,
I married in 1877 and concluded to go
west and grow up with the country. My
first wife’s maiden name was Etta
Bevan. My office, I leased to O. F.
Thum, whom I had almost raised, and
my wife having an aunt in Harrison-
ville, Mo., I located there in November,
1877. T bought an interest in the lead-
ing Democratic paper of the county, the
Register, of its owner, Jas. H. Payne,
but as soon as the other Democratic edi-
tors found I was a Republican, they
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minde 18 hot for the county oflicials who
gave s any palronage.  Payne was one
of the whitenl men | over had dealings
with, e was an ox-Conflederate soldier,
and this apened my eyes to the fact that
Ihe rehels wore not all bad people as 1
had alwnyn thought, When the Republi-
eanm of the county lenrned that 1 was a
Wapublican they urged me to establish a
Republiean papor, nnd raised the money
and gave 1 to me Lo go to St. Louis and
buy the material, 1 nold my interest to
Payne nnd began the publication of the
Caan Newn, which iy still running.
Thare were about 1,700 Republican vot-
ors In the county and they supported
that puper with a vengennce. [ made
it pnthor winrem for the Democrats, and
the ring of gealters that controtled the
party and everybody wanted to read the
sheet. It moon had a larger civculation
than any other paper in the county, and
it was n better paving property than
even the two oflleinl pnpers. T was ap-
pointed postmaster under Hayes’' ad-
ministration, but resigned the office af-
ter several months, sold the News and
went back to Indlann, and bought my
old office back, having so0ld it in the
meantime. This was in 1881, While I

I | !
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was in Harrisonville I cleared up sev-
eral thousand dollars. I had more ex-
perience, and laid out plans to surprise
the Hoosiers by putting in a modern
country office, including a eylinder and
job press, which the county never had. -

“The old paper was a stock company
and was poor property, but I bought up
the stock to get it out of the way. 1
made a good stroke in this move, and
cleared up several thousand dollars in
thirteen months, by applying the ex-
perience I had gained in Missouri. But
the old home wasn’t the same to me as
before I left it, and so I sold the paper
out for much less than its real worth
and in the spring of 1882 moved to Pu-
eblo, Colo.

“Here 1 started a weekly local paper,
with Lon Hoding of Madison, Ind., and
an old schoolmate, J. H. Tyson. 'This
brought me into an entirely new field
and I wiggled along with it, carrying
the whole financial load, until the other
two concluded there was not a living in
it for us all, and quit. They had no in-
vestment. I kept the paper going for
about two years and concluded that I
had to drop it, or all T had, so I traded
it for a job printing outfit, donned an
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apron and went to work with a despera-
tion born of necessity. I had some in-
come from property in Missouri, and
this saved me. I soon got the swing of
the job printing business and it grew
-faster than I could get the facilities for
handling it. I was soon out of debt
again, bought more material, moved into
larger quarters and found my bank ac-
count increasing to very satisfactory
dimensions. My business was paying
me about $100 a week net profits, and I
felt that I would like to gel away from
the rent problem and get a belter loca-
tion than the one I was in, where T was
cramped for room. With this idea I
went on the main street and bought a
building that could easily accommodate
my plant. The place was leased and 1
could not get possession at once. Before
I could get possession 1 sold the build-
ing, making about $2,000 clear on it.
Then I bought another place and before
I got a deed to it, property was advane-
ing so rapidly on account of some new
railroads and smelters, that T sold it
and made $3,500, with only $100 paid
down. The deed was finally made out
direct to the party I sold to, so my name
never entered into the matter. This
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deal kind of upset me, and made me feel
that a business that was paying only
$100 a week was poor stuff. I organized
a company to handle my printing busi-
ness and sold one-third the stock. I had
observed enough not to allow a majority
of stock to be in other hands. The office,
under the new management which I
turned over, never paid any dividends,
but that was nothing to me for I had
found a better way of making money
through real estate and I made it in big
chunks. I finally sold my interests in
the stock to H. W. Young of Indepen-
dence, Kansas. He was pretty hard to
land, but I told him I would pay him
$40 a week and turn the management
over to him until he had satisfied him-
self that it was all T represented it to
be. He was soon convinced and took
it, and the business grew under his man-
agement very fast and became very
profitable.

“About this time, 1890, I incidentally
fell into a conversation about some
strikes on the railroads, with Wm. Brad-
field, an English shoemaker, who had a
little shop on Union Avenue, and he
gave me a pamphlet to read on the sub-
ject from the economic or Socialist
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Viewpoint, - He sald It was the only copy
he hnd wndd thiat he denlred me to i'vtnr;l
when vend, 1 put it In my pockel and
never thought about I until about 1
Wonk o mo laler when | wian trying Lo
dlown my pockets of the usual nbr:'nmn-
Intlon of notes wnd data that o roal es-
bte man gots, when 1 noted thia leaflet.
I rond 1t wnd found 1t throw HOIME new
Hght upon the subject, 1 took it back to
him and he questionsd me to see whelh-
or I hnd vonlly vend (6 or not; finding 1
had, he nuavely got me to take another
oconomie tract,  Thus he led me on,
carefully avolding any nnxloly or push-
Ing, for fear he would frighten me be-
fore 1 got the correct Idea ol what he
wan doing to me,

“T'o be brief, he ‘landed’ me grood and
hard, 1 unw n now lght and found what
[ never know oxisted, 1 saw what the
Iinereasing dullness meant and went in-
to the finaneinl utudy wo thoroughly
that the result wan, 1 elosed up my re:al‘
estate business and devotoed my ‘whole
energies to the work of Ir_\'in;;r to get
my neighbors to wee the truths I had
learned,

“I soon becameo convineed that anoth-
er crisis was about to hit the country—
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that the great capitalists wanted it and
that they would benefit by it. I was
scared. I owed several thousand dol-
lars, though I had some very fine proper-
ty. I began a desperate effort to turn
my property into cash before the blow
was struck. I sold at less than the mar-
ket and soon got the reputation that I
had lost my reason. This helped me to
sell, for it convinced them that they
were certainly getting bargains from a
crazy man.

“When I tried to show Mr. Young and
his partner that they were living over
a volcano of depression they laughed at
me. But they failed and lost their all.
I had several very dear friends whom I
tried to get to sell, but they only made
sport of me.

“I was accumulating gold and green-
backs as rapidly as I sold property, and
putting them into safety boxes which I
had rented. One day I had a check for
several thousand on the Western Na-
tional Bank, Pueblo, and as usual de-
manded the money in gold. T told them
they were gold standard men and should
be given a taste of their own medicine.
Mr. W. L. Graham, the president, as nice
a man as one could meet, clean and hon-
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est, came around to the cashier’s booth
and said he would like to see me when I
got through. So we went into his priv-
ate office and he asked me what was the
matter with me and the banks, referring
to my denunciation of the banking sys-
tem on the street corners. I told him
the system was rotten, that it was an
injury to the great mass of people, that
it gave a few advantage over the many
-—which he denied but refused to enter
into a discussion of the matter. He said
I had come to that town without any
capital, but I corrected him by saying
that I had over $5,000 in cash and prop-
erty. Well, he said I had come to the
bank and had never been refused, even
when my overchecks were considerable
sums, to which I agreed, but pointed
out to him that I was not under obliga-
tion to the bank, as they certainly had
considered me good, and I had always
paid them 12 per cent interest on every
dollar of loan or overcheck. Not finding
me vulnerable on this subject he said
that every business man sometime had
the need of more money than he could
keep on hand, and asked me if I thought
I was entitled to any favors from the

banks, talking as I did against them. I i
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told him I did not, that I had counted
the cost of the step I had taken; that I
had more real money at that moment
than he had in his bank and that I would
have money when his bank closed its .
doors. And I did, for his bank with
others closed in the exciting days of the
panic of 1893—some six months later.

“I now put my whole time in study
and agitation. I got next to all the radi-
cals, inspired them with new hope,
printed and distributed leaflets by the
tens of thousands on the streets and
made myself a nuisance generally to my
former business acquaintances. I told
the owners of a labor paper, Flory and
Donahue, that if they would let me con-
trol the reading matter I would edit
their paper during the campaign for
nothing and T made it as hot as I knew
how, and increased its circulation from
a few hundred non-paying subsecribers
to 2,700 paid ones in nine months. Dur-
ing the campaign of 1892 I paid $10 a
day for two columns in an evening paper
for the month before the election and it
proved very effective for our ticket, the
Populist, came in second. In fact, they
offered me $5 a day to continue the
work after the election, so good an effect
it had on their circulation.
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“But I had been considering the pub-
lication of a paper of my own, the idea
originating in these two successes under
my pen, and in February, 1893, I moved
to Greensburg, Ind., to make the effort,
because that was about the center of
population and was near the great in-
dustrial centers of Chicago, St. Louis,
Cincinnati, Cleveland and other places
where I expected I would get the circu-
lation. My ideal then was a circulation
of 10,000 a week. That sounded very
large to me. I knew I had enough
money to run it several years even if it
did not pay.

“But almost from the first my great-
est circulation went to California and
remained there until the last few years.

“The people of Greensburg ostracised
me and my family, and made it very dis-
agreeable, and that was one of the de-
termining factors in my starting the
colony at Tennessee City.

“T moved from Greensburg to Ten-
nessee in July, 1894.”

When Wayland left Pueblo, Colo.,
for Greensburg, Ind., to start the Com-
ing Nation, he had approximately $80,-
000 in gold and government bonds. The
country was in a state of panic and
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banks were breaking on all sides, so,
distrusting banking institutions, he
buried his treasure in a woodshed at
his home.

He had now made sufficient money,
the income of which would support his
family. He was thoroughly converted
to socialism and resolved to give his en-
ergies to publishing a paper in which to
express his ideas. He had no thought of
making money with this newspaper but
merely wanted it to pay its way. This
has been his thought during the 18 years
that he has been publishing a socialist
newspaper.

The Coming Nation astonished him in
its growth. At this time the Populist
party was in its zenith. There was com-
ing a line of cleavage in the party. The
leaders were becoming conservative and
the rank and file radical. The Populist
newspapers were following the lead of
the party public officials, and becoming
less radical in thought. The new paper
fitted into the times. While the Coming
Nation was never a Populist paper it
appealed to the Populists, especially the
radical brand.

At this time two books were written
and widely circulated which had a great
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influence on the public mind. One of
these was Bellamy’s Looking Backward,
an optimistic picture of the future co-
operative society. The other was Don-
nelly’s Caesar’s Column, a picture of
commercial society fully developed and
it was as pessimistic as the other book
was optimistic. Most active Populists
hfld read these books. The Coming Na-
tion, therefore, needed but to be intro-
duced to the Populists in order to et
sgbscriptions. It is not surprising in
view of the state of the public mind that
th.e paper quickly attained a circulation
of 65,000 and that largely among the
Populists.

. th long after Wayland started the
(.-om-a,;?gl Nation he conceived the idea of
Organizing a co-operative colony. It
was characteristic of the man and his
vision. At this time Wayland had not
read the classic works of Marks and
Engels and his socialist philosophy was
decidedly Utopian. Had he begun as
we begin today, he would not have made
the colony mistake. Still we doubt if
he ever would have done the work he
has done without having first caught
!‘.he vision of the Utopian side of social-
ism, because the Utopian has been the
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untiring propagandist of the movement.
Ruskin colony was organized in 1894,
near Tennessee City, Tenn., and the
Coming Nation moved to the colony
quarters where it was published as a
part of the business of the colony.

Wayland discovered his mistake al-
most immediately on going to the colony,
but he turned over the ownership of the
paper that he had built up and when
he found himself unable to agree with
the colonists he left them on the 22nd
day of July, 1895, much poorer in cash,
but wiser in experience.

He went to Kansas City, Mo., where
on the 31st day of August, 1895, the
first issue of the Appeal appeared. So
many people invaded his office at Kansas
City simply to converse with him that
he decided to withdraw from a big city
and go to a small town; accordingly on
the 6th day of February, 1897, the Ap-
peal began to issue in Girard, Kansas,
its present home.

The birth of the Appeal was not un-
der such auspicious conditions as that
of the Coming Nation. The silver craze
had taken hold of the People’s Party and
that party was turning to fusion. Way-
land took with him from Tennessee no
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mailing list and the Appeal had to start
at the bottom, just as the Coming Na-
tion had done two years before.

When the Populist party fused with
the Democrats, Wayland cut entirely
adrift from it and made a straight dec-
laration for socialism. The country
was crazy over the silver question and
subscribers for a socialist paper were
hard to get. The circulation in 1896
Tell off rapidly, but began to grow again
after the campaign, when the betrayed
and disappointed Populists began to
gather to its support. Populism had
been given its death blow by fusion just
as Wayland had predicted, and the most
radical of the Populists began to espouse
socialism. The circulation of the paper
increased slowly until the war with
Spain, when the country once more went
wild and the circulation of the Appeal
sagged again, and the receipts of the
paper did not equal the expenses. Dur-
ing these early years of the Appeal, sal-
aries as you may imagine were very low
to all concerned with the paper and be-
fore the Appeal became a self-support-
ing institution, a large chunk of the
original $80,000 that Wayland took to
Greensburg had been used up.
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The history of the Appeal is sufficient-
ly familiar to the readers of this bopk
and nothing on this subject need be said.

Wayland’s home life has been sad-
dened by the death of both his first and
second wives. The first wife, mother
of his five living children, died on Op-
tober 5th, 1898. He was married again
to a Girard lady, Pearl Hunt, April
10th, 1901, who on the 9th day of J une,
1911, was killed in an automobile acci-
dent. Of the five children, John Way-
land is at this writing studying law in
Emporia, Walter is cashier in the Ap-
peal office, Ollie, the oldest, is her fath-
er’s housekeeper, and the two youngest,
Julia and Edith, are in college. )

Wayland’s prescience is great and his

predictions of the future have been very
accurate. In this connection, we pub-
lish below several editorials and mis-
cellaneous articles, all of which will be
interesting to those who have pa.lss'ed )
through the stirring days of socialist
history with Wayland and the Appeal.




LEAVES OF LIFE.
By J. A. WAYLAND

Criticisms and inquiries why I use the
soubriquet “One Hoss” have been com-
ing in much of late. While in Pueblo,
Colo., I operated a small job printing
office. I had only a few fonts of type
and one little press and my competitors
were well supplied with all modern con-
veniences. I had to make a living and 1
went to work to get it. I named the
office the “one-hoss print shop” and used
it as an imprint. I used the above wood
cut on my envelopes and letter heads.
I never abandoned the plebeian appella-
tion, although in four years the business
grew to occupy a brick block of its own
full of presses of best make. I am not
ashamed of the record. I worked phys-
ically and mentally and am proud of it.
After that I made thousands of dollars
speculating in real estate but that is

_ nothing to be proud of. My critics fear

the vulgarism of “one hoss’ will detract.
I write to the laboring classes who are
not shocked at such expressions. I am
one of them and proud of that. Dull as
they are they are the salt of the earth
and any reform that ever comes must
come through them. To them I have
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given all that I have, all that I am and

all that I may be, and by them I ex-
pect to be misunderstood. But in my
own way I shall lecture them and ex-
plain to them and exhort them to better
conditions. I would not give much for
the culture, refinement and thoughtful-
ness of those who fail to understand the
one-hoss.
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ON DEBS’ RELEASE FROM WOOD-
STOCK JAIL IN 1895.

Few men have received an ovation
equal to that given E. V. Debs at Chi-
cago last week—not to Debs the indi-
vidual, but to Debs the embodiment of
resistance to tyranny, resistance to
usurpation, to Debs the patriot. It was
not the homage of slaves to power and
glitter, not the bending of the servile
knee to master, not the fawning to be
followed by favors, but the spontaneous
outflow of honor from sincere hearts
for one who prefers fetters to gilded
freedom, liberty to life. Debs is a type
of manhood to be honored. In all ages
of the world such men have been cruci-
fied, burned, hanged, and murdered by
the ruling powers of despotism such as
now control this nation through the
power of wealth over ignorant and su-
perstitious masses. Debs, is a name
that will be written high among the
greatest names of the earth, to desig-
nate great spirits who lived and loved
liberty above power, knowledge above
riches, justice above property. In the
struggle ahead of the working people to
throw off the galling bonds of industrial

-
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" and wage-slavery, when the future his-

torian chronicles this period, the name
of Debs will be a great central figure.
He is the wisest student of men and na-
ture, who has attempted to lead the
working people in modern times. That
the ruling powers malign and ridicule
him is the best possible evidence of his
true merit, and that what he advocates
is not a theory that can be used by the
idlers of the world for their benefit. All
hail to Debs.
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WHAT DEBS THOUGHT OF THE AP-
PEAL IN 1899.

DEAR COMRADE :—I heartily con-
gratulate you upon the great work of
the Appeal in every part of the country.
During the past few months I have been
in most of the states of the Union and
in every village, town and city I have
been welcomed by the Appeal.” Its
friendly face appears everywhere. It is
literally ~ honey-combing capitalism.
Wherever the Appeal is at work, and
that seems everywhere, socialism has
at least a nucleus and the light is spread-
ing. You have a faculty of reaching the
average man. More than anything else
it is your pointed paragraphs that do the
work. More power to the Appeal.

EUGENE V. DEBS.
Xenia, O., June 6, 1899.

-r
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OPINION OF GOMPERS IN 1896.

- A correspondent takes me fo task for
a criticism of Mr. Gompers. I had like
strictures or criticism of Mr. Powderly,
too, years ago but I knew then as now
he was a traitor to the laboring people.
The very clipping my friend sends me,
quoting Mr. Gompers, contains the
proof of his infidelity to labor. It shows
he knows the socialist theory, uses the
part that tickles labor, but only to lure
labor into the hands of its enemies. A
man is a fool or a knave who tells labor
it creates all wealth and then refuses to
advise or show labor that only by cap-
turing the government and the putting
of wealth into the possession of all the
people collectively can the injustice be
remedied. Mr. Gompers, in my humble
opinion, is one of the ablest generals
that capitalists have. Of course, he

must make a pretense of fighting capi-
talists else he could not hold his job.
The man who can mislead labor can al-
ways be a financial success. Mr. Arthur
of the Locomotive Engineer Brother-
hood is another shining example like
Powderly and Gompers.
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THE CHICAGO CONVENTION IN
1896.

Well, the Chicago convention has met
and done its work. The cunning hands
of the goldbugs, while they could not
stem the revolt or name the candidates,
have had much to do with the platform.
True, it declares for silver and against
bank paper, but it demands that all pa-
per money must be redeemed in coin. It
is not a step in advance of the platforms
of the last century. In effect, it says,
the United States can not make money,
except it prints it on gold or silver, and
he or they who can control its gold and
silver can thus control the volume of
money and expand or contract it at their
pleasure. It has no demand for the pub-
lic ownership of railroads that are fast
sweeping the little remaining property
from the people into the possession of
the millionaires. It has no word for the
public ownership of the telegraph by
which alone a free and independent
press is possible. It has no word for
postal savings banks to furnish a safe
place for the people to deposit their
money where it will not be lost by dis-
honest or venturesome bankers. It has
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no word for doing justice to the millions
lies, except to grant greater powers to
an interstate commission which is and
will be appointed by the trusts. It has
no word for doing justice to the millions
of homeless Americans who have no
right to live a day in the United States
except they buy the privilege from some
landlord. It has a lot of flap-doodle that
doesn’t do any harm to the vested inter-
ests of capital. On this document, cre-
ated to catch the men who believe free
silver coinage is the panacea of all ills,
they have nominated Mr. Bryan, of Ne-
braska, a man much better than the
platform, and one they expect to disor-
ganize the Peoples’ party by a general
stampede.
If this occurs the Peoples’ Party is a
thing of the past. In four years the two
" old parties will have the field to them-
selves and will do as they please and if
the reformers find themselves left with
organization to assist, they can lay the
blame where it belongs—fusion and
death. The Greenback party was killed
.and got out of the way. When out of
the way the old parties pursued their old
- methods. They will do it again.

| 4
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THE APPEAL AND THE CAMPAIGN
OF 1896.

The Appeal has been and is a financial
failure, but it is proving a success as an
educator. After the campaign is over
and the property class has again gath-
ered the harvest of deluded voters on
the money question as they have for
thirty years on the tariff and other by-
plays, the Appeal will be sought by those
who have discovered how they have been
taken in, and will go ahead. I realize as
well as any one that the people are go-
ing to discuss the finance question—a
phase of it only—and will again be de-
livered unto plutocracy. But some prog-
ress in economic knowledge among the
masses will be made that will be an ad-
vance. The people are woefully ignor-
ant of what power, the character and
control of money, is. This will lead mil-
lions to further investigation and unfold
the great truths that lie just below the
surface. To me this is like going to
England to get to San Francisco, but if
people believe that is the only route it
is better than not going at all, for I
know, as does every student of sociology,
that there is no money question in a
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rightly organized society. It is a waste
of time and energy if the main question
could be gotten at directly.

So in the present campaign the Ap-
peal will keep right in the track it has
been following, turning neither to the
right or left, smiling on the execrations
of the dupes of the old parties and the
money reformers alike—for they both
give me the deuce. I see little hope of
any good coming to a nation before a
large bad spell shall have gone through.
I see a struggle coming, no matter which
side wins in this fight. And when that
awful time breaks on the nation the po-
sition of the Appeal will be appreciated
—for the banners of manhood vs. prop-
erty rights will prove that its position
has been right. The money question is
just. the skirmish of the real battle that
is to follow. All these surface questions
are but the bubbles that rise up from the
bottom—the cause is monopoly or priv-
ate ownership. That is the real question
in this campaign, but only a few realize
it.

“You can’t eat your cake and have it,”
is a.favorite maxim with the idle class
when they illustrate the poverty of their
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fellow man by saying he spends it for
whisky and useless objects. Granted.
But does not the usurer eat up his loan
by the interest he receives and then have
the original cake of capital returned
to him intact? The laboring man who
spends his wages foolishly, spends his
own wages, not that robbed from the toil
of his brother.

THE way to succeed is never to let up.

IFr it were not for the poor people how
would the rich people get along? Riches
would bring no servants unless a system
can obtain that will keep a portion of
the people on the borders of want. The
poor people are kept so, that the mo-
nopolists may have menials to do their
bidding. The poor could get along with-
out the idle rich, but how would the rich
get along?

MoONKEY’S DON’T.

Man raises meats for idlers. Mon-
keys don’t.

Man builds mansions for idlers. Mon-
keys don’t.

Man creates money for use of idlers.
Monkeys don’t.

Man labors that others may idle.
Monkeys don’t.

-
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Man starves that idlers may surfeit.
Monkeys don’t.

Man freezes that idlers may be warm.
Monkeys don’t.

- Man plows and produces for idlers.
Monkeys don’t. )

Man tends flocks for wool for idlers.
Monkeys don’t.

Man makes bad laws, laws that keep
him in servitude. Monkeys don’t.

If the men who plow, tend flocks, herd
cattle, build mansions, starve, freeze and
make laws were only as wise as monkeys
what a glorious world this would be!

THERE are never two sides to RIGHT.

THE usurer is the only one who can
eat his pie and still have it.

THE public, north and south, hung
John Brown, not in effigy, but in person.
He was a crank and a dangerous man.
But the very criminals who permitted
his execution, criminals, I say, because
such are the men who would suppress
free speech and thus compel men who
differ with them in ideas to appeal to
force—these men have taught their chil-
dren to sing peans of praise to the mem-
ory of John Brown, “whose soul goes
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marching on.” One generation murders
people who hold ideas in advance of
them, and the next generation makes
deities of them. What fools these mor-
tals be. Few men who read this will
think they are referred to, but that some
one else is the fool, but all of us are more
or less afflicted with this blighting mal-
ady.

IF all the wealth of the nation were
the property of a dozen men, all the rest
propertyless, would the nation be rich?
If all were supplied with an abundance
the nation would undoubtedly be rich.
In proportion as the many are poor and
the few rich the nation is poor. The
richest have never earned an honest
crust of bread. They have robbed the
balance by process of law.

GREAT fortunes are the fathers of
anarchy.

EPicURUS, who lived before Christ,
said to a friend, “You ask what advance
I have made? I am beginning to be a
friend to myself.” This was the result
of his study. He considered it an evi-
dence of dawning knowledge. Reader,
do you think those who will kill and rob
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for a king are friends to themselves? Do
they know the wrongs they do? Are
you, living under the light of this cen-
tury, who vote to perpetuate a system
that protects trusts, monopolies and oth-
er legalized robberies, friends to your-
selves? Will you not profit by the ac-
cumulated knowledge of ages? Are not
the results of our legalized robberies of
today just the same as those brutal sol-
diers of a brutal king—the opprassion
and robbery of the people? If this re-
public is to be saved, the people must be-
gin to be friends to themselves.

IT will avail the laborers naught to

.elect one of their number to office if he

does not understand the social question.
An ignorant laborer can do no good in
office. He is as soft a snap as capitalists
want. Elect working men, but elect so-
cialists.

GREED will exist as long as it can find
food. Therefore cut off the food supply
by making all the means of production
public property without profits and
greed will die and love will take its
place.

THE wisest men that ever lived spent
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their lives in studying what is now
termed political economy. It was that
study that made them wise. The truths
they discovered are as if they never had
been discovered to the masses of man-
kind. It has ever been to the interest of
the rulers and the rich to keep the mass-
es in ignorance of the demonstrations
of philosophers and thinkers.

THE longer you submit to unjust con-
ditions the harder it will be to change
them.

WHEN any great calamity befalls any
portion of our country that the people
are starving and freezing or prostrated
with disease, neither state nor national
government can do anything, but proc-
lamations for charity are issued. But
when capital has its privileges chal-
lenged—then sound the bugle, put all the
machinery in force, call for the sheriff
and posse, speed the thumb-hanging
militia and its gatling guns, march forth
the national army, call the legislature
and congress, vote money and treasure,
and bond the people into deeper bond-
age. O this government of the people
by the rich, for the rich, is a dandy. The
poor suckers ain’t in it.
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THE wisest men I have ever met have
been poor. This is self-evident, for if
they had given their every thought to
money making, they would have had no
time or inclination to study the thoughts
of philosophers.

DEBT is like morphine. You borrow
and things go smoothly, but to repay
leaves the victim in added distress, and
the amount with interest is renewed.
Few men who once indulge in debt and
interest are ever free, but go through
life a slave to money loaners. It is as
hard to break as the morphine habit,
and the millions of wrecked lives attest
the poison of the interest taker. It isa
crime against God and man. A people
in debt is helpless. The usurers. make
the laws and keep them in bondage.
Freedom is impossible so long as there
is debt.

"NONE of us possess all of wisdom,
nor can possess all, but the trouble lies in
the fact that so few care to possess any.

THERE is no escaping this one fact that
a bond means somebody is in bondage.
A bond on land would be worth nothing
if no one would use the land. People
would kick if the bond were written
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against their persons, but by telling
them it is on land or the nation or the
state or the city, they will pay the in-
terest right along. O! the people are so
wise!

You are not going to get something for
nothing and get it honestly. Neither
are you going to get something for work
that in itself produces nothing and get
that something honestly. You must pvo-
duce something yourself, or aid in its
production at some stage to be entitled
to something honestly. The teacher who
produces useful knowledge in a child or
a man is a producer, but if it is base
ideas he teaches he is not a producer but
a destroyer and is entitled to no reward,
but punishment. Work does not entitle
a man to reward unless it is good work.
All useless or ill-directed labor is crim-
inal.

THERE is a little article that every-
body uses, and yet I never see it ad-
vertised. I look over the daily and
weekly press in vain to find where it
can be purchased. ¢n this they are as
silent as the tomb. In vain I look at
the signs on the street, or in the shop
windows for it. It is sold in every vil-
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lage and hamlet in the land, and yet no
drummer ever carries samples of it and
never takes an order for it. ‘Its price
never raises, and yet it pays handsomely
all who deal in it. And strange to say
there is usually but one place.in a town
that keeps it. There is always a supply
of it—mever too much nor too little. It
is never taxed, no matter how many
thousands dollars’ worth are in stock.
There has never been any corner or
speculation in it and its price at whole-
sale or retail is always just the same.
It has never made a millionaire or a
pauper. That little thing is a postage
stamp, and if all articles were produced
and handled in the same way, there
would be neither poverty, crime nor in-
sanity in the United States. Try it.

ONE working man is worth a world
full of men who live off rent, profit or
interest.

LAND, houses, machinery and money
will not sustain life, but they are neces-
sities that all men must have to create
what does sustain life. So if people
permit these things to be owned by in-
dividuals, the cunning or dishonest, a
few will eventually get control of them
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and live in luxury off the labor of those
who do use them in producing wealth.
The only safe, the only sensible plan, is
to have this common property, accessible
to all on exactly the same conditions,
and then a few cannot use them to profit
off the many. Any other policy is sui-
cidal, as the present conditions show.

WHEN we violate the laws of nature
pain results. When the laws of truth
and harmony are violated the pains that
follow are warnings that must be
heeded, and they will remain until the
causes are removed or modified. The
present social agony is the debt people
have to pay for social injustice done in
the past. It has been produced by
political ignorance and can be removed
by political wisdom, which must come
from the people themselves.

A DOLLAR a day is enough for a work-
ing man, but a hundred thousand a day
is not enough for monopolists or land-
lords. This is the system that working
men vote for, and then wander submis-
sively over the land Trying to sell them-
selves to some of these rich employers.
Socialism would change all this, and the
monopolist would not be in it.

‘lr'

LEAVES OF LIFE 53

THIS government is just as wise and
good as the majority of the people—no
better, no worse. Ignorant people elect
ignorant or corrupt officials who make
ignorant or venal laws. It will never
be better until the people are taught
better.

It takes several days to tame an
elephant and make it submissive to any
conditions that may be imposed upon it.
When men are to be enslaved, the cun-
ning proceed by an even slower process,
using years teaching children, and fin-
ally all the people are submissively grov-
eling in poverty that the few may sur-
feit in unearned luxury.

SOME people tell me I am a dreamer,
an optimist. Others tell me I am a pes-
simist. Both oppose my ideas and
neither of them know what I am. Both
are positive they are right, but both can-
not be right, for their views are oppo-
site. It never occurs to either of them
that one of them must be and bhoth of
them may be wrong. Funny people in
this revolving old world.

IT, is not the men who have a good
home and work at fair wages that com-
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mit the crimes of the day, but men who
have no home and no work, or men who
have other men’s homes and do no use-
ful work. This being true, and none
can successfully deny it, is it not the part
of wisdom to so arrange the social fabric

that all men may have work and that,

none may own the home of another? Is
it the part of wisdom to have conditions
that produce crime? Do you expect

beace when you make peace impossible? -

Every poorhouse cries out against your
system, every jail cries out against your
system, every penitentiary cries out
against your system, every ragged or
hungry child cries out against your sys-
tem, every drunkard cries out against
your system, and the idle rich or the
mischievously busy rich, who have been
the cause of all these woes, are a stand-
ing indictment of this social anarchy.

Tick, tick, tick. The clock on the
mantel above me never ceases to remind
me that time ceases not, no matter if to
humanity affairs go ill or well. And

they go ill fast enough. Who would
have predicted fWenty-five years ago
that the nation would be flooded with
poverty-stricken people facing a condi-

-
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tion far more serious than that which
it had just passed through? A few men
cried aloud yes, but words of warning
were unheeded, they were jeered at and
derided, were crushed out of business
and the mad, thoughtless multitude
rushed pell-mell in its wild struggle to
make money. A few have the money
and wealth, the many have poverty and
woe. All this is the result of vicious
legislation, and the debt of ignorance
and greed will not be paid until the na-
tion returns to ways of justice through
sackcloth and ashes. The sun shines,
the showers fall, man’s mechanical in-
genuity is fruitful, but the millions are
in want and woe because they refuse to
seek the ways of justice and recognize
the rights of their brothers. Every man
for himself is the method, starvation
and crime the result. In a few more
years there will be more results. The
world and all in it changes constantly,
and the future looks ominous. And the
clock says tick, tick, tick. Can you in-
terpret it?

A POLITICALLY prejudiced man is like
a dull school boy—so hard to get a cor-
rect principle in his head.
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WHEN a tenant gives his landlord
half, and out of the balance pays his
taxes, the merchant’s and the monopo-
list’s profit, you wonder why he is poor?
I don’t.

Two classes are satisfied with condi-
tions—those who have been brutalized

by work and poverty and those who live -

pretty well off other people’s toil. To
which do you belong?

A sMALL landlord or a small money
lender is just as exacting as greater
ones. Do away with a system that
makes it a necessity for one set of
humans to buy the use of land or money
from another set.

How often have the philosophers of
the world given you good advice and
you refused to listen but when chasing
after the politicians? Well, you are
down in the ditch, covered with just the
mire you made, and there you will re-
main until you learn some truth.

How can a man who produces no
wealth honestly have anything to ex-
change with a producer of wealth?
Why do wealth producers have to keep
up a class of men who produce nothing?
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Why do producers of wealth have to go
to non-producers for the privilege of
working? Why do producers have little
wealth and non-producers much wealth ?
Why cannot producers exchange wealth
with each other to supply their wants?
And why do they have to go to non-
producers for that privilege? Why are
producers unable to put their price on
their labor or products? And how
comes it that non-producers have the
power to arrange those prices? If you
can answer these satisfactorily, so as to
uphold the present social system, you
are a dandy.

CRIME increases as poverty increases.
Poverty increases as more profits are
taken from the workers, whether by in-
terest, taxes or rent. If the nation oper-
ated the industries neither interest, rent
nor profit would exist. The nation, state
and city will operate industries and em-
ploy all people when the workers vote
for it. The workers will vote for it
when they understand the principle and
they will understand the principle when
socialists teach them.

EVERY step of progress in the world’s
history has

been made 1in peace.
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Thoughts that elevate mankind are not
generated by strife.

LABOR has learned to make every-
thing necessary to happify the human
family—except laws. The schemers
make the laws and by them rob the
workers into poverty.

The postoffice is socialistic.

The public schools system is social-
istic.

The public roads are socialistic.

The public streets are socialistic.

The public sewers are socialistic.

The court house is socialistic.

The State house is socialistic.

The libraries are socialistic.

The express company is not social-
istic.

The railroads are not socialistic.

The toll pike is not socialistic.

The coal business is not socialistic.

The oil business is not socialistie.

The meat business is not socialistic.

The sugar business is not socialistie.

The banking business is not social-
istic. =

How does a king secure obedience?
Why do the people pay taxes to support
him in dazzling extravagance and go in
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want themselves? Did you ever think
of it? Is it not ridiculous, absurd, dis-
gusting, that some drunken debauche is
looked upon as a little god? Alone he
couldn’t do it a minute. But he has
given power and place to some men and
called them barons, others dukes, others
lords, others this, that and the other.
Each of these in turn have special privi-
leges and an influence and the same
theory, lessening in degree, goes down
to the foreman of a factory or the boss
of the stablé. These have the influence
to keep the many in line to support their
kind, for if the king falls they all tum-
ble. All kings or rulers have an offen-

-sive and defensive alliance with the

churches. Churches in every land sup-
port royalty for a price. Without the
aid of the church kingdoms would tum-
ble. What of it? Just change the king
idea for the president and see how it
looks.

THE income of European lords and
barons comes from ground rent. Does
not the income of our lords come from
the same source? What is the differ-
ence? Can’t you see that in each case
the many work and the few enjoy it?
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It is not the mere title of lord that
brings an income. He must be lord of
something that people must have, and
pay him for. Thus in Europe he is lord
of the land; here he is the landlord, or
trust lord. If these people oppress the
workers in Europe, do they not do the
same in this country? Can’t you see
that you are oppressed by the laws that
protect a few in the possession of the
soil they do not till? Or the railroad

you, not they, operate? There is no .

phase of oppression in Europe that is
not present in America. Think over it
and see if 'you can conjure up any
different condition.

I LIKE private enterprises and private
property! They are so adequate in an
emergency. Now out in Western Ne-
braska is a good illustration. They have
private property, of course, and are
starving and freezing to death. Then
private enterprise steps in, organizes
charities and tries to raise funds to feed
them! It is so nice when you are dying
of starvation and cold To wait several
weeks while people are harangued by
organized charity beggars to get you
something to eat! It is better to starve

e
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and freeze and hold on to private prop-
erty and private enterprise instead of
having the government organized to em-
ploy people and see that they have an
abundance if they will do their share
of work. Those who don’t do any work,
who get all the wealth, advise the people
against using the government to help
themselves. These rich now have all the
use of the government. The govern-
ment gives them fat contracts and pours
millions into the hands of a few, but it
would be rank paternalism—treason—
to suggest that the nation should send
food and coal to the sufferers in West-
ern Nebraska! You see it would inter-
fere with the rich showing their gener- -
ogity and developing their benevolence!
In one end of a state wheat being fed
to hogs and in the other human beings
starving! O! most glorious civilization!
Adorable system of intelligence and
progress!! Supremest of all earthly
ideas of order and harmony! Fat pigs
and starving babies!! Millions for balls
and banquets and military—emaciated
and dead bodies of citizens starved on
western prairies where they were try-
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ing to make an honest living! Praise
your government, O, ye workers.

“IF the laboring people are satisfied,
why not let them alone? Why try to
create dissatisfaction?’ I will answer
it by asking: The chattel slaves were
ignorant and satisfied, why agitate and
have a bloody war to change their con-
ditions? The ruling classes were satis-
fied under King George; therefore it
was wrong for Patrick Henry, Thomas
Paine, Thomas Jefferson and a few
other agitators to make them dissatis-
fied. If a thing is wrong it must perish
and the fruit of the upas tree called
“civilization” shows it to be fundamen-
tally wrong and it must perish. Newer,
higher ideas and aspirations are taking
hold of the people and there will be no
peace until these ideas are a part of the
social system—until wage slavery is
wiped off the face of the earth.

IF a man were to get a boy to put his
tongue on a piece of frosty iron on a
cold morning to se® how hot it is, and
the boy thereby lost a coating of his
tongue by the contact, as I did, do you
think he could fool that boy again in
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that way? Not much. But you voters
lose some of your reason as you grow
older, and for thirty years the old party
politicians have been fooling you at
every election and you always come up
smiling and credulous at the next elec-
tion to get the skin taken off you. You
don’t, eh? Yes, but you do. Not only
the skin, but the food, clothing and
homes have been taken from you by the
repetition, and there are millions of you
so hungry and discouraged you don’t
know where you are going to sleep at
night, or words to that effect. Why
don’t you reason as much as a boy? You
never got any benefit of a vote in your
miserable existence, yet you will persist
in sticking your ballot on that same po-
litical iron to get burned. You are a
sunflower, and no mistake.

WHAT a picnic life is to us farmers,
mechanics and laboring people gener-
ally! One continual round of pleasure
from the cradle to the grave! Our work
of a few hours daily is sweetened by
the anticipation of the pleasures to fol-
low, and really is no work at all. We
know when our time is done we can go
to our beautiful home, and be met at




64 LEAVES OF LIFE

the door by our wives and children,
and have a magnificent banquet under
the glare of the electric chandeliers.
And after tea we can don our claw-
hammer coats and immaculate shirt
front with diamonds and either go to
‘_che opera, party or entertain our friends
In our magnificent parlors. Silks and
diamonds flash, wine glasses tinkle, and
the hours are whiled away like a fairy
d_ream while our coachmen on the out-
side await orders of the assembled
guests. What have we to complain of ?
No wonder we working people are so
well satisfied and frown down on any-
one who suggests that the good old
Democratic and Republican parties
should be discarded—those parties that
have made life so pleasant for us. What
allovvely picnic life is to us working peo-
ple!

Do you wonder at men failing and
losing their property? Why should you?
How do you suppose millionaires get the
property they possess if somebody does
not lose it? Do you suppose that their
wealth, comes to them out of the clouds;
that other men do not lose what they
gain? Can a king have power without
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curtailing the liberty of the people? No;
nor can a monopoly gain wealth unless
other people create and lose it.

IN feudal days the poor had to work
for the rich and powerful or be killed.
Today they, the poor, have to work for
the rich or be starved.

Where is the ultimate difference?

In the feudal days the poor supported
the rich in power by physical force. To-
day the poor support the rich in power
by ballots.

Where is the ultimate difference?

In the feudal days the poor lived in
hovels and rags that the rulers might
live in palaces and purple. Today the
poor do the same thing.

.Where is the difference?

In the feudal days the poor were the
servants and menials of the rich. To-
day the poor are the same servants and
menials.

Where is the difference?

In the feudal days the poor could have
deposed their oppressors if they had not
been so ignorant, suspicious and dis-
organized. Today they could depose
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their oppressors but for the same
reason.

Where is the difference? _

In feudal days anybody willing to
work could find a master. Today they
cannot.

Here is the difference.

Don’t you believe the masses in the
feudal days, by their life and actions,
were veritable fools?

You have so many theories, plans and
propositions presented to you that you
!oecome bewildered and hopeless of what
is best to do. There is, if you would
stop to think, just one proper thing to
do that cannot fail the best results and
accomplishing that which is best. Study
the best thinkers and teach your neigh-
bors. In due course this will bear fruit
in some definite line of action. No good
thought absorbed is ever lost, no truth
_spoken that will not bear fruit accord-
ing to its kind. Lay siege to your neigh-
bors, each accorqsing to his disposition
and prejudice. o long as you have
neighbors who are deficient in knowl-
edge you possess, you have work to do.
This will in time have its influence on
county, state and nation. Do not think
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the effort wasted because you fear you
will not live to see results. Our lives
are but atoms—remember millions are
to follow us. What we now enjoy in
freedom others gave their lives for.
They did not shirk because they might
not realize results. Look back over the
dark ages when to think was a crime
and to speak the truth about church and
state meant death, when even the rulers
could neither read nor write, much less
the serfs and slaves, our ancestors.
Think how precious one truth spoken
must have been. Remember, George
Washington was a strong adherent of
King George and monarchy until he was
converted. . To the utmost of your power
and purse spread the light of the New
Civilization. Do not think time and
money wasted on even the poor and un-
lettered. They are often as pofent as
men of means. Many untutored men
have subdued nations. Never let a day
go by without sowing the seed of dis-
content with the present unjust social
conditions. Do your best. The future
will take care of itself.

IT matters not how sincere and honest
any man is, if what he advocates is
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wrong its injury will be none the less.
An honest man is not necessarily a wise
man. An honest, sincere man may be
a Christian, a Mohammedan, a Buddhist
or an agnostic, but a wise man cannot
be all of these. Then how are wise men
to be distinguished? By throwing over-
board prejudice and bigotry and listen-
ipg to all with equal willingness to be-
lieve what proves itself to your reason
as being best. “BError is harmless when
truth is free to combat it,” but if you
get prejudiced to some theory or men
and refuse to investigate, and weigh
criticism on their merits, you can never
see their errors. If they are right no
sophistry or twisting can deceive you.
If they are wrong, the injury they will
do will be none the less because they are
honest. Honest men are deceived by
frauds, charlatans and schemers, but
JU..St as a man is deceived so is he not
wise.

WHEN the king appoints the judges
the judges decide for the king. When
the rich make the president and the
president appoints the judges, for whom
will the judge decide?

WHAT pleasure a farmer must take
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in toiling all day in the hot sun pro-
ducing raw material which the capitalist
class, through another band of serfs
called wage-earners, work into the fin-
ished product, and then sell at an enor-
mous profit. For every drop of sweat
there is a cool shade, a dinner party, a
monkey banquet, a junketing trip
through Europe, a titled wedding, or
some other demoralizing event for the
idle posterity of the capitalist class.

How pleasant it is to be able to make
someone do all the serving work of the
world while you have nothing to do but
hunt for amusement. How sad it is
that the working class is so senseless
as to stagger along under the load which
capitalism has strapped on its back,
when' socialism would take the load off
and make the capitalist help carry it.

THE people are trained like so many
animals by their masters to spurn the
idea of “dividing up” while at the same
time their masters are dividing up all
the people make among themselves. of
the wealth produced by the people each
year the masters divide it among them-
selves and leave the people only about
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enough to keep them in working con-
dition. They. are practicing the ‘‘divid-
ing up” principle on the people all the
time, and the people are so stupid they
don’t see it. The socialist proposes to
abolish such dividing up and making it
impossible for the idlers to get any of
the wealth the workers produce. It is
amusing to hear a poor devil who has
not a decent suit of clothes to his back
who has been dividing up with capital-
ists all his life opposing socialism be-
cause he don’t want to “divide up” when
he has nothing to divide up but his rags
But there are lots of them.

Ir you are a loafer I am not talking
to you. If you work with hands and
brain, do you have all good things of
life to which your labor in the social
hive entitles you? That is the political
question. It is a matter of politics
whether you know it or not. Politics
controls industry. By politics you can
organize industry on a Basis that will
give each worker the full result of his
or her labor. The capitalists control
politics in order to prevent this being
done. If those who are doing useful
work received all the results of useful
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work their pay would be equal to more
than $2,500 a year in wealth. And why
should they not have it if they produce
it? Why should schemers get anything?
Do you believe that workers are not en-
titled to the best houses, best food and
best clothing? If not, why not?

“MASTER AND MAN” has had many
forms, but capitalism leaves Man the
most helpless. In any other form of
servitude the man could flee to some
other country and escape, but capitalism
has all countries and Man is denied food
and shelter except he submits to the
mastership of capital.

THE chattel slave made every effort
to escape from the man who furnished
him work, food, clothes and a shanty.
The age slave, on the contrary, stands
in constant dread of having his master
tell him to go. Wage slavery is the most
effective system ever devised.

Ir the capitalists of this or any other
land made the earth I could see why
they owned it. If they made the houses
and machinery, I could see why they
own them. If they made the food and
clothing I could see why they own them.
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But as God made the earth, and labor-
ing people made the other things men-
tioned, I cannot see any equity in any
other ownership than in them. It is
really hard to believe that capitalists
have persuaded all the producers of
wealth that they, not the makers, should
be entitled to them.

Do you want to be a nothing in life—
a bubble—just like the millions of bub-
bles, a wage slave just like the billions
of wage slaves that haye existed in the
centuries behind us? If not, get an idea
different from the ideas that have and
do control the masses and keep them as
they are. If the idea you grasp is great
and true, and you propagate it and agi-
tate it, so will you be as a wave is to the
bubble on its bosom. Any man can make
the world better for his living if imbued
with a true idea. One man can do much
if he tries. Life is for something higher
and nobler than a birth to death strug-
gle after what is termed property.

THE rich man’s horses are better
houséed and cared for than the working
people from whose labor the rich man
is fed, clothed and entertained. A com-
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parison of the stables of the rich and
the homes of the workers ought to make
the voters ashamed to support a system
by their votes that reduces them below
the level of a horse. But a long period
of education has made the people luck
upon this as a matter of course.

WHAT wonderful forethought on the
part of the Supreme Being when He
conceived the idea of leaving coal oil
under the surface where the people
couldn’t find it until Rockefeller was
born! The ways of the Infinite are in-
scrutable—as interpreted by the people
today.

WHEN I see old soldiers and negroes
doing service on the city rock pile, for
being out of money, I wonder what the
war was all about anyhow,

THE advocate for a criminal uses as
much ingenuity in painting him white
and the innocent black as he can, and so
do the writers for the corporation and
money kings.

A WASHINGTON woman has had a
dentist put a gold filling in her dog’s
tooth ““which glistens in the sunlight as
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perfectly as if it had been in the incisor
of a human being.” It would be awful
to have human beings so situated that
they could have their teeth filled when
needed, but no matter, so the dogs of
the rich can afford it. The woman’s
income is derived from profit based on

" private ownership and the poor also be-

lieve in that system.

WHY do kings and emperors and
nobles and monopolists and capitalists
oppose socialism? Why, in the interest
of the poor, dear working people, of
course. Don’t they say so? What bet-
ter evidence than their words and tears
do you need? They would cry their eyes
out to see the poor workers oppressed
and robbed and made slaves of. Johnny,
get your eyes open.

I NEVER see a lot of young folks idling
their time in aimlessness on the streets
or trying to get amusement out of base-
ball or other gameg, but I think of the
energy and earnestness that the monop-
olists are exercising to weave around
these thoughtless ones the chains of in-
dustrial slavery. When these thought-
less youths grow up they will find mo-
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nopoly has pre-empted every field and
the bright dreams of their youth will
sink into a struggle to exist. It is too
bad but it delights the industrial barons.
It is easy to rob a people who are
thoughtless.

WHAT is the difference to a man
whether he is held up by a footpad and
relieved of his cash, or is arrested for
exercising his natural rights and taken
before the officers and they take his cash
under the cover of a fine? In either in-
stance he loses his money and those who
take it from him get the benefit. It’s
different, you know, which way you do
your robbing.

WHEN a poor old man marries you
seldom if ever hear of his children kick-
ing up a disturbance, but when a rich
old man marries again, there is the
deuce to pay. You see it is always prop-
erty that causes the trouble. If all prop-
erty were held public the peace of fam-
ilies would be greatly increased. Under
this system children can hardly wait for
their parents to die so they will get
possession of what they have neither
earned nor gathered. Private riches
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have been a curse rather than a blessing
to their possessors.

THERE is nothing more pitiful than
a man who is satisfied to give his best
abilities to enrich a corporation and
then believe that corporations are to be
commended for furnishing employment.

WHEN I read about the treatment of
the unemployed, the convicts who are
leased out for private profit and the mis-
doings of the ruling classes, I am forced
to the conclusion that the worst felon
brutes we have are in official positions
and not in the prisons where they ought
to be.

ALL wealth is produced by co-oper-
ated labor. A great factory is a pretty
example of nicely organized co-opera-
tion. Even farm work is co-operative
for the tools and clothing are not the
farmer’s own work. Because the people
refuse to co-operate themselves the cap-
italists do it for théem and take the
profit. When the people have been
taught sufficiently by the capitalists they
will co-operate themselves. Then will
the workers get all the products and the
useless people none. Men will have to
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do useful work to share in the benefits.
Then the workers will be the capitalists.

THERE are lots of people who would
be king if the people would permit it,
but is that a valid reason that we should
have a king and that kingship is good?
The fact that lots of people would like
to monopolize industries and become
millionaires is not a valid reason why
the people should uphold a system under
which it is possible for a few to do it.

IF you owned a ten-story business
house would you permit some man or a
company of them to own the elevator in
that house? Of course none but a fool
would think of such a thing. But is that
not just what the owners of a city do
when they permit the elevators called
the street cars that run up and down
their streets to be owned and controlled
by a corporation? Are not street cars
to a city just what an elevator is to a
large building? Do a little thinking,
you long-eared mule of a voter.
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EASY LESSONS IN SOCIALISM.

ABoUT practicability. If socialism
were established and we found that un-
der its operation thousands were driven
to suicide, if we found a large portion of
the population living in ignorance,
squalor and dirt; if we found women
driven to prostitution, if we found chil-
dren being driven to work when they
should be in school, if we found dens of
vice where the innocent were entrapped
and murdered, if we found that officers
were bribed, if we found that workmen
were shot down like dogs because they
asked for enough to eat—I say, if we
found these things, would you not at
once consider socialism impracticable
and decide that it should be abolished?
Most assuredly. Well, do we not find
these things present with us under the
system of competition and private capi-
tal today? And are they not the result
of the present syst#in? We know this
system produces these things. We do
not know that socialism will produce
them for socialism has mot been tried.
If your argument would be valid in the
case of socialism, and it would be, why

-
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is it not valid against the present sys-
tem? If the effects of the present are

‘practical, please let us try something
‘impracticable for a while and see how it

goes. It could not be worse.

A VERY frequent objection to social-
ism is, that by having the public operate
the industries there would be no end of
corruption and stealing by the officer
from the people.

Which suggests to me: If we cannot
trust men whom we select and can con-
trol by our votes, how are we to trust
the capitalists to operate the industries,
whom we do not select and cannot con-
trol by our votes? Will they not use the
ownership and control to skin the people
to get more wealth just as you say the
men- you vote for would do? Are they
not doing it openly, because you have no
right to question their methods, the
property being theirs to do with as they
please? There would be some danger.
Now to the capitalists there is none.

But you fail to see that under social-
ism public officials would be foremen,
managers, superintendents, and the like,
and would have no more opportunity of
stealing than postmasters. There would
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be nothing left to contractors so that
there might be a “stand in” with offi-
cials and the public charged many times
the cost of what a thing is worth.
Nearly, if not quite all, the public cor-
ruption comes from the system of con-
tracting out public business to ‘“‘stand
in” friends. Socialism would abolish
this by having all work done by the
people for the people, the time employed
being the cost of a thing.

A READER wants to know just the de-
tails of how socialism is to be estab-
lished. The first thing to do is to get
the people to want socialism, which they

will when they understand it. That is
the FIRST step. In the abolition of
chattel slavery or of breaking away
from King George, agitators were first
and all important. They did not pretend
to detail just the methods that would
be followed, but they knew if they could
get the people to see Ahe matter right
that the results would be right. If the
change comes in peace it will be by the
new desire of the people eausing them
to elect people to public office who will
proceed to have the public engage more
and more in business. BEvery public
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utility should be taken over and this fol-
lowed by such industries as are most
necessary to the complete operation of
them. Thus the public ownership of
railroads would require the public to
own and operate coal and iron mines be-
cause it will be the greatest user of these
things. The public will demand that
their government sell them the product
as cheap as it costs—and this will lead
to that principle of government that will
permit the people to do for themselves
what capitalists only have been furnish-
ing. You will hear more and more about
revolution from the old party papers
from now on as the only way out of the
fix they have gotten the country in.
How the thing will be done depends
solely on the education of the people.
But one thing is certain—the public
must engage in business.

CHANGING HUMAN NATURE?

When two or more men are competing
for business they will, in the struggle,
break  the friendship of long years.
Their relationship is such that they can-
not feel like brothers toward each other.
Now let them combine, form a partner-
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ship, and see how quickly they will be-
come friends and work for the common
fund in which all share! You see the
difference is the difference in the rela-
tionship between them regarding
wealth. They are the same men they
were before. Human nature has not
changed an iota. It was not necessary
to change nature to make them broth-
ers; all that was necessary was to
change their property relationship. The
partnership did that. Now go on with
the principle, make all capital used in
commerce public property and you will
see just the same change on a great
scale in the conduct of men toward each
other. Socialism will do that. It is just
what socialists demand and demand for
just that reason. TUnder socialism no
one will have a special profit by reason
of any act he may do. All good work
will help the whole, 411 bad work will
injure the whole. All will, therefore,
be interested in having only good work
done and in not having bad or defective
work done. Men cannot hold the real
brotherly love feeling to each other un-
der this system of private gain, because
their interests conflict. Their interest

Y
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must be mutual. Socialism will do this
by making each and all owners in the
capital of the whole nation so that none
will compete against another, except for
that public approbation which will be
given to men for good acts—acts bring-
ing good to all the people. That will
bring honor to men such as the world
has never yet given men, and it will
produce a thousand inventors and dis-
coverers where there is now one. It
will not be necessary to offer more
“pay,” for each will have all he can use
of that and more of it would bring no
added delight. It does under this sys-
tem, but would not under socialism. The
change there would be just like the
change produced by the men going into
partnership. As the men forming the
partnership would save energy they
wasted in numerous rents, capital and
other expenses, replacing them with one
under better conditions, so socialism
would save ALL the wastes of this sys-
tem and bind humanity into a real
brotherhood, not a theoretical one in
which they spend most of their time
and talents in knifing each other. Rich
men are abandoning private capital

———
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with its hell of competition and merging
their capital into a communism of self-
co-operation.

WHAT is the progress you speak
about? The Romans considered it prog-
ress when they killed their neighbors
and took their country. In fact all na-
tions have had no other idea of progress
than conquering other people and forc-
ing their own laws, customs and beliefs
on them. The dominant idea of the
country, however, is that progress
means new inventions! That man is ful-
filling his divine mission if he will only
invent some new contrivance to coin
money out of the hides of his fellows.
That man’s sphere in nature is to make
machines! My idea of progress is that
condition in which will be developed the
greatest possible number of physically
and mentally healthy, well-clothed, well-
fed, well-housed, wdll-instructed and
entertained men, women and children.
Government or no government, religion
or no religion, machines or.no machines,
there is no progress unless this be the
goal.

THE person who assumes that social-

-
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ism means dividing up the property
should go and soak his head in a treatise
on socialism for an hour or two and let
in some sunlight. Socialism is just the
opposite of dividing up. It means con-
centration to the uttermost so that divi-
sion- is impossible. We have division
now, and the schemers divide up all that
the workers of the world produce. When
you hear a fellow talk about dividing
up, know that he is ignorant on the sub-
ject he talks of. You will always see
a smile on the lips of socialists when
“dividing up” is mentioned. These ig-
norant fellows will never convince so-
cialists of their error unless they talk
against what socialism is, for the social-
ist can at once see their ignorance, and
no ignorant fellow ever convinced one
who knows.

DiD you never stop to think that sick-
ness and pain are abnormal conditions
—+that they are always the result of vio-
lations of natural law? Well, they ure,
and if man were living under right SO-
CIAL relations he would have none of
them. When yellow fever or smallpox
or other diseases break out what do yon
do? Why you people are compelled to




86 LEAVES OF LIFE

clean up the premises, to take greater
sanitary precautions and in time you
stamp out the disease. Now, if a little
cleaning up will drive out those diseases
when they have a foothold, would not
better, say perfect, sanitary conditions
have prevented them from appearing at
all? Now when socialism shall be the
principle applied to the social contact,
the public will build or permit only the
most sanitary houses, and the people
will live under perfect sanitary condi-
tions. Then why will diseases appear?
Then physicians will not draw their pay
from the sick, but from the public as
honored officials, whose sphere will be
to keep the people from getting sick
rather than curing them when sick. But
if nobody got sick today how would the
doctors live? Did you ever think of
that? All thebe wrong relations will
be harmonized under socialism.

ARE YOU FOR PROGRESS?

IF-we admit that the competitive sys-
tem has done good work in its time, is
that any reason why it should continue
when better methods have been evolved?

" The forked stick for a plow, the oxteam
“ for transportation and other similar
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things did service, but when methods
that could bring more pleasure to the
world were thought out they were
thrown aside. Public ownership of in-
dustries have everywhere in every place
demonstrated that they are better for
the people than private ownership of
them. Then why continue the ox team
of industry when a better way is pointed
out? Why continue a system that slaps
profits on every article at every stage
of its production when there is a system
that will permit you to have the articles
without the profit? The profit you make
on some article or articles does not bal-
ance what you have to pay on all other
articles you use. Is it better that you
pay ten to twenty cents a gallon.for oil
than to pay one cent, which has been
testified it can be sold at as a public
monopoly, just to enable a few men to
acquire millions? Are you benefited

because these few become enormously
rich? And the same with all other arti-
cles. I am not blaming the monopolists,
because this system compels them to act
as they do. But why should you support
such a system? Putting it at low esti-
mate, people can produce, on the aver-
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age, more than $2,500 worth of wealth
a year by the use of public capital.
Would you not be benefited by that?
And do you not want to be benefited?
And would not most of your neighbors
be likewise benefited by such an income?
Why do you get mad at us socialists
because we want you to have such an
income for yourself and your children
after you? Is it something bad—some-
thing that will injure them? Would you
really be injured by the right to have
employment at such a recompense?
This is the whole theory of socialism in
a nutshell. If you would like it, help
us to bring it in. It will cost you noth-
ing to help. You give your vote now to
men to do things as they are done; why
not give them to men who want them
done in a way that you may get what
you produce? {

UNDER socialism who would do the
dirty work? asks a reader. As far as
may be, machinery will do it. It will do
a great deal that is now ‘done by hand
because the cost of machinery is now
more considered than humanity. What
of dirty work is necessary for the well-
being of society, the members of society

I
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should do, and do now, in an ignorant,
crude way. Volunteers asked for would
get the willing workers, or it might be
arranged that each able person would
be required to serve a certain time in
such capacities, as Bellamy dreamed, or
shorter hours might be allowed. When
no necessary work is looked down on as
it is today there will be no stigma at-
tached to it and it will not be shunned
as it now is and thrown on the shoulders
of such as poverty today compels to ac-
cept. Does it seem absurd to you that
men cannot be found to do things neces-
sary when we can find men today who
will enlist in an army to be made targets
of for bullets? Offer a little honor, an
empty bauble, to men and they will yield
up their lives for the most foolish things
today, and men will be honored for good
deeds under socialism, even though it
soil their hands, and there will be no
lack of willing volunteers. There will
also come dishonor for such as will not
do their part. There will be no trouble
in having all necessary work done, and
that, too, without having poverty as a
task master to force it.
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NO WORK, NO PAY.

There be some of you who express
great fear that under socialism some-
body would get something without
working for it. Does it ever occur to
you that under the present system many
people get something without working
for it? In fact, do such people really
know what work should get returns and
what should not? Bad work, no matter
how hard or how assiduously followed,
should have nothing, but under the pres-
ent system it receives the most, while
good work is poorly paid. The man who
works hard to bribe legislatures, con-
gress and the judiciary accumulates a
fortune; the man who works hard to
monopolize any necessity of life that he
may levy tribyte on his fellows is re-
warded with wealth and social position.
If mere work is the only requisite to re-
ward, these people are entitled to the
reward. The counterfeiter, the forger,
the robber, the thief—all these work,
and some of them eXhibit the highest
skill—but will anyone assume they
should be rewarded because of WORK?
The test of reward should be productive-
ness in good work—work that produces

LEAVES OF LIFE 91

something for the benefit of mankind.
And be sure that you know what is good
for mankind before passing over the
benefits. When you shall have carefully
studied the matter you will find, as all
philosophers have found, that work
spent to get a living through interest,
rent or profit is not good work and pro-
duces nothing and should have nothing.
It is on the same plane with the cunning
that elevates one family to a kingship,
another to a dukedom, another to a
mastery over broad acres, or sugar, or
oil, or coal. All belong to the same
class and are deserving of the same lack
of reward. The people who do the good
work of the world, who produce its food,
-clothing, houses, instruction and enter-
tainment, are entitled to all of these
things, while those who do not help pro-
duce them by real labor with the one
aim of production are not entitled to
any of them. Look about you and see
which class has these things! You are
continually rewarding those who will
not work—at least do no good work—
and yet express fear that this very thing
would be under socialism. Under social-
ism the social organism could only pay




92 LEAVES OF LIFE

for good work. It is the reverse of this
system which pays for bad work or no
work. There was a time when people
thought they could not get along with-
out a king—that the king kept order
and prevented the people from robbing
and killing each other; that he protected
them with foreign foes; when, in fact,
the king was doing all the robbing, was
setting them to killing each other and
was continually getting them into wars
with other peoples. There are people
today who are as blind, who believe that
they could not get along without capital-
ists, that the people would sit around
and starve if capitalists were not at
hand to tell them what to do, and that
they would have no work but for the
capitalists. One get is just as foolish as
the other. Railroads, telegraphs, fac-
tories and farms could and would run
without capitalists just as the postoffice
does, and all that the capitalists draw
from the production of society is what
ignorance pays to cunning. The em-
ployes of all eapitalists would do their
work as well and just as faithfully if
they were paid directly by society (gov-
ernment) as they do when paid indi-
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rectly by society through the capitalists
who take the greater part of what they
produce. Do a little thinking now and
then, and you will improve your mind
just as exercise improves your muscles.

THE question is often asked if the
government employed the idle, how
would it pay them. There is no new
principle involved. Did you ever stop
long enough in your insane scramble for
“money” to think how any employer
pays his workmen? No, I'll venture you
have done nothing of the kind. Let us
examine this for a moment, or are you
too busy or despairing to listen? Let
us take any employer of any number of
men and see how he does and see if the
same method applied to the government
will not answer the oft-asked question.
A manufacturer employs a gang (how
very appropriate a term, from slaves
chained together) of workmen to mafe
shoes. At the end of a week or month
these workmen have made shoes to the
market price of two or three times their
wages. These shoes are sold and the
men get their pay. You will notice the
employers have not paid the men—the
men have made their own pay and paid
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the employer. It does not alter the case
if the shoes are not at once sold, be-
cause the shoes are made to meet a de-
mand and that demand is always buying
shoes enough to pay wages. Every line
of production is exactly like this—even
the building of houses and railroads,
though it may not at first seem so. Now
could not the government sell the prod-
uct of its workmen to pay its work-
men just the same as the private em-
ployers? If not, why not? The govern-
ment, if it would conduct every line of
trade, would not need a dollar to pay its
employed—it could give them orders on
the government store and for these or-
ders they could get at labor cost any
article they can néw buy with money.
What would they need then, with
money? All the money paid out is fin-
ally converted into food, clothing, rent
and mutual pleasures, and if these can
be had for the orders to be obtained
only by labor in some capacity, money
could do no more, and there would be
no more use for bonds. The trouble is
not that the thing is impracticable or
visionary, but the men who rule this
nation and all other nations have a
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“soft snap” at the ruling business and
don’t want to give it away. Kings are
not known for their desire to extend
the liberties of the people. If you were
in their places instead of being a wage-
slave, you would like to keep your fel-
-lows as voting cattle to sustain you in
your position, perhaps, but you are not
the rulers, but the under millions. It
will be to your interest to change the
condition of employment just as it is
to the rulers’ interest to maintain the
present order.

I AM asked to explain the difference
between productive and non-productive
labor. Just what percentage of the
present labor of the world is non-pro-
ductive is very hard to define, but a
very large percentage of it undoubtedly
is. All servants of the rich are non-
producers. All armies and navies;} all
people employed in producing luxuries
for the non-producing class are non-
producers, though their labor may be
of the hardest and the products of their
hands of the highest skill. If it would
require one store with ten clerks to sup-
ply the retail demand of a community
that now has ten or fifteen stores, then
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all the persons engaged in merchandis-
ing in that community, except the ten
absolutely required under the best eco-
nomic conditions, are non-producers.
This is apparent everywhere. The labor
in building many barns for farmers
when a scientifically constructed barn
would accommodate many of them, the
multiplying of farm implements and the
labor employed in producing them to a
greater degree than would be necessary
to conduct farming under one co-opera-
tive orderly system, I say that all this
excess of labor is non-productive. You
will find in a city two and possibly three
directories when one would suffice. Un-
der the present system, a man having
the monopoly of the directory business
would take from the public as much or
perhaps more money than two or three,
but that does not alter the fact that the
labor employed in producing two or
three directories, when one is sufficient,
is waste. If a city were to publish its
own directory and sell it to the public
at cost, there would be no incentive for
several directories nor for an exorbitant
charge for the same. Speaking of print-
ing, it is interesting to note the cost of
matter produced at the government

=
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printing office. The Congressional Rec-
ord edition of “Protection or Free
Trade,” by Henry George, consisting of-
111 pages, is printed upon the very best
of paper and sold to congressmen at a
cost of one cent each and enclosed in a
large envelope. There is no place on
the market that I could buy that en-
velope for the price that the government
furnishes the envelope, book and all.
Now, printers get better pay in the gov-
ernment printing offices than they do in
any private establishment, so that this
work does not cut down the price of
labor, though sold at a price that no
private enterprise could compete with.
Of course, there is much labor lost in a
public printing office from the fact that--
much matter is printed for which there
is no earthly use. It is labor lost when
one railroad is paralleled by another, for
there is searcely a community in the
United States or the world where a well
equipped railroad cannot take care of
all the traffic that can be brought to it.
It is true that the building of a second
road is a benefit to laborers by allowing
them to gain something to eat and wear,
but ‘that could be better given them out
of the earnings of the road, than by
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hiring them to waste labor and material
in another. I might go on multiplying
instances ad infinitum, but these I think
will suffice to show what I mean by non-
productive labor.

ONCE upon a time a king was much
pleased with the great care bestowed
upon, and the wonderful product of the
farm of one of his subjects, and he sent
for him and told him he wanted all the
farmers taught to care for the soil and
its fruit as did he. The farmer was a
philosopher and he told his king he
could have all his kingdom as well
planned and planted as his estate, but
it would take time. In the first place
- it would take several years to train up
a few, it would take several more for
these few to train up more and several
generations would pass before enough
teachers were educated to begin the in-
struction of the masses. The king was
informed that if he would adopt this
course, that while he might not reap
much reward while living, that future
generations would rise up to bless and
honor his name. That coming genera-
tions would be born into a world of
keauty, love and plenty. But the king
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was impatient, caring more for imme-
diate gratification and results, and his
kingdom went to destruction at a time
when it should have been in the zenith
of its greatness had the philosopher’s
advice been taken.

Just so is the condition of the United
States. It has reformers and reformers,
but for the most part they are like the
king, impatient and desire results by a
shorter process than they can be ob-
tained. There is one way they can win
—-and only one way. They must begin
the slow process of economic education.
They must first create teachers and then
open schools. One man who knows the
problem is worth hundreds of half edu-
cated voters who are liable to ruin a
promising crop. See what a Ruskin or
a Tolstoi or a Marx has accomplished.
Gather as many as you can into your
homes, read and discuss books teaching
the problem and gradually spread the
circles as did the abolitionists and the
German socialists. Vote to show your
strength, but success is not possible
until you have a majority educated and
then neither army, navy, judges, ballot
box stuffers or other enemies of man-
kind can prevail against you. Use pa-
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pers and leaflets freely, raise a fund,
be it ever so little, for buying literature.
Do this and in ten years the United
States will be a co-operative common-
wealth. Struggle with a half educated
class even if you get the offices, and
you will find the fruits of victory turn
to ashes,

WHAT is this social system we live
under that you ask me to bow down and
worship if I am to be accounted a good
citizen? Is it something so wonder-
ful]y perfect? Does it bring peace, hap-
piness and wisdom to its devotees?
Does it provide plenty for its support-
ers? Does it reward merit and punish
demerit? Are the honest and industri-
ous crowned with the product of toil
and do the dishonest and useless suffer
the pangs of worthlessness? Just the
reverse of this seems to me to be true.
I see those whose labor has made its
bread, hungry, those whose labor has
made its raiment, ragged, those who
have builded its Houses, tenants, those
who have builded its railroads, tramp-
ing, and those who have made presi-
dents and governors, beggars for
crumbs from the table they have spread.
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I see the poor taxed and the rich go

free. I see the workers reduced to mere
wage slaves, hirelings to the vicious,
avaricious and corrupt. I see want and
ignorance in millions of homes. I see
men reduced to mere beasts of burden,
so cheap no care is taken whether they
receive enough food to exist. 1 see
women and children cooped up like so
many hogs gathering fat wealth for the
use of their owners. I see the earth as
a piece of private property upon which
all who live must pay the .cunning who
have possession. I see the food of the
world monopolized by fiends who com-
pel all others to work for them on pain
of starvation. I see everywhere cun-
ning, covetousness and avarice housed
in palaces, clothed in finest raiment and
feasting on the daintiest preparations
while the industrious are reduced to
menial servants for them. You ask me
to endorse a system productive of these
enormities on pain of your displeasure.
I prefer your displeasure to honor for
worshiping such enormities. Our an-
cestors worshiped at the shrine of any
brutal king who could possess himself
of the law-making machinery of their
land; they bowed ignorant obedience to
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ignorant and venal customs and super-
stitions; they were loosed like blood-
hounds on any who dared to raise their
voice against the system. But that time
is passed. A new light is shedding its
rays into millions of minds. Too many
are disgusted with the present social
anarchy and crimes. Too many socialist
books and papers have been read de-
spite the care of the millionaires to
keep the people in ignorance. Too many
people see the present injustice as it is
and Rot as you believe it, for it to last.
The real revolution is of ideas and al-
ways precedes the final overthrow of a
system or dynasty. Men rally around
an idea but the work is going on now
the effects of which will be noticed in
a few years. The people have caught
the “how’ to stop this criminal system.
The nation and state and cities shall
monopolize for the equal benefit of a
few. Its change is only a matter of
sentiment expressed in the ballot box.
And until it is so éxpressed there it is
useless to think of any other method.

Ir public ownership is not good, let
us sell our public roads, streets and al-
leys to some syndicate and have it fix
the terms on which we can use them as

gy
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they do the railroads. Let us sell the
rivers to another syndicate. Let us
sell the school houses, court houses,
state and national buildings to another
syndicate and have it put on its tariff.
Public ownership is right or not right.
If public ownership will give the people
as good or better service than private
ownership and for less money (labor)
then it is better. The question is sim-
ply one of business. The private own-
ership has proven an abortion. Under
it in all nations is poverty and oppres-
sion. - Those who own the land and ma-
chinery squeeze the many who do not
own the land and machinery. They
want more, more, more. They cut
wages, discharge willing workers, bribe
city, state and national officers, squan-
der their profits and force the workers
to live lives of misery. You never heard’
of the owners of the public roads,
streets, alleys, public buildings or postal
system bribing lawmakers, or drawing
dividends on watering stock. Had the
railroads been public property you

would never have heard of the rich and
favored riding on passes; you would
never have heard of railroad lobbies in
your city, state or national assemblies.
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Private property is the essence of king-
ship. It is the mainspring of all cor-
ruption, all poverty, all vice, and all
disease. It does not make any differ-
ence whether you or the majority have
not looked at it in this way; it makes
no difference whether you deny it; the
fact remains there just the same. You
may shut your eyes and say it is not
true, that something else is the matter
and that things will right themselves,
but all the same the statement is eter-
nallg, true that private ownership of
monopolies is doing up the masses of
all nations, and they are writhing and
squirming under the conditions imposed
by the present system and will to the
end of time—or until they by some
means make all the oppressive monop-
olies public property. You may curse
and hang the men who tell you these
truths, and swear such are the cause of
all your troubles; you may work your-
self into a frenzy and believe you are
sane, but all the time you will be suffer-
ing the effects of your illogical, unnat-
ural ownership, and men of wealth will
multiply but men of poverty will mul-
tiply a hundred fold faster. You may
hug the selfish delusion that you will
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be one of the wealthy, or being one will
remain so, but the whirligig of private
property will grind you finer and finer
and drop you into the abyss of poverty,
your children will be wage-slaves and
hirelings who will work, live and have
their being just so long as some man
can use them to his pleasure or profit
—and no longer. You get nothing but
disappointment and worry under this
system. If you would seek to know
what the other system we advocate
really is you would be its advocate as
are .the millions who have studied and
investigated.

LET me whisper in your ear a won-
derful secret. It would have filled the
earth with joy and gladness had it been
told the people in the long ago. There
would have been no wars, no tyrapnous
rulers, no crimes, no poverty and but
few sorrows and these few tinged with
a bright lining. It is what all philoso-
phers sought and the whole world has
yvearned to realize its effects. It is

greater than the philosopher’s stone,
and why that ignus fatuus was sought.
This secret is not the discovery of one
man, but of many; not in one age, but
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in all; not in one country, but in every
land where the human mind has been
capable of serious and right thinking.
It has not been kept as a secret—on the
contrary every discoverer has tried with
his best effort to tell it far and wide,
yet to the mass of mankind it is still
a secret, as though it had never been
discovered. And when I, like the many
who have preceded me, tell you this
wonderful knowledge, it will still be
secref to the most of you who read these
lines, for although I shall put it into the
simplest, plainest words, words you use
every day, you will still be far from
comprehending it, or realizing its great,
its vital importance. It is this: A na-
tion of busy people, properly directed,
can produce by a daily labor of five
hours, more wholesome food, more first-
class clothing, more excellent houses,
and more noble entertainment that the
people can consume. If these things be
given to each in proportion to the num-
ber of days he or she works, all the
joys and gladness I have enumerated
will naturally follow.

Yes, possibly, you may. say, but how
is this condition to be brought about?
By the product of every man’s hands
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and brain (and I put hand labor ad-
visedly before brain labor) being taken
charge of by the whole people (govern-
ment) and every man going to the whole
people (government stores or ware-
houses) to get whatever he or she needs,
presenting certificates of labor for the
pay. This system would give no oppor-
tunity for the idler to live on interest,
rent or profit, and would leave ample
means and time for the development of
every nature genial to peace—as Shake-
speare, Milton, Ruskin, a Michael Ange-
lo, Tintoret or Turner, a Watt, Steph-
enson or KEdison, a Darwin, Humboldt
or Agassiz, a Jenny Lind or Patti Rosa.
Men and women under those conditions
would no longer make private wealth
the aim of life, but would seek the honor
for good deeds done for all of which
they would be adored by a nation of in-
telligent, happy, progressive people.
Great deeds are never done for money,
and no great deeds will ever be done
while money rules the world, except in
rare instances by “peculiar” individuals.
Under such conditions what incentive to
crime can you conceive? Will you grasp
this secret, carry it in your heart, nur-
ture it by your most earnest desire and
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help propagate it? What a noble thing
to live and labor to bring about such a
condition.

'IMPRACTICAL.

IT would be so impractical to raise
and prepare food for use instead of for
profit.

It would be so impractical to make
clothin\g for people to wear instead of
for profit.

It would be so impractical to build
houses to live in instead of an income
for some landlord.

It would be so impractical to build
railroads for people to ride on and send
goods where needed, instead of for spec-
ulation.

It would be so impractical to mine
coal for people to burn instead of for
making coal millionaires.

It would be so impractical to refine
oil for use instead of profit for the
Standard Oil tyrants.

It would be so impractical to build
theatres and opera houses for people
to enjoy, instead of for the profit of a
few schemers.

It would be so impractical to con-
struct street cars, water works, gas and

L
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electric plants for the people to enjoy,
instead of for a few to get wealthy on.

So wonderfully, so ridiculously im-
practicable are any such suggestions
that the foolhardy advocates of such
wild, visionary, utopian ideas are con-
sidered insane, while those who are be-
ing robbed by the present practical
system are so wvery very sane! And
man is said to be endowed with reason!
He believes the lies told him by those
who are robbing him into poverty and
ignorance, but has only loathing for
those who advocate a system that would
yield peace, plenty and pleasure to all.
The new system would not benefit any
of its advocates an iota more than it
would benefit any other man or woman
in the land. There are no hard or soft
jobs in the new order, but honest work
is demanded of everyone if that one
eats.

THE STREET CAR GRIPMAN.

Said I to a street car gripman the
other day: “Don’t you working people
get tired of slaving for a corporation
for the miserable pay you get?”

“Yes; it is hard work and poor pay,
but we have to work for somebody.”
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“Yes, so all you laboring people are
taught to think, but the truth is other-
wise. Your masters, I see by the daily
press, make a profit of sixty to seventy
thousand dollars a month, besides the
fat salaries of its chief directors. Now,
do you not see that either the fares
ought to be reduced to the people or
your wages raised?”’

Said he: “The company must have a
profit. They would not employ us if
they could not make a-profit.”

“Yes, so you think, but you are not
so well paid as the postal employes, and
I am sure no company is making a
profit off them. All the people pay for
stamps and it is paid to the employes,
except that part paid the railroads;
there is no part of the receipts taken to
pay dividends on honest or dishonest
stock, or honest or dishonest bonds, or
fancy prices to some officers and star-
vation prices to some employes as is
the case with this street car company.
Your hours are not so favorable to you
as postal employes’ and your job is not
so secure to you. You dare not organ-
ize a union, and have no liberty of vot-
ing as you please, except you vote one
of the old party tickets. The postal em-
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ployes are nearly all organized and get
favorable legislation.”

Said he: “All you say is about a
faet, but the postoffice is a government
business.”

“Yes, and these street railroads would
be city business if you laboring people
would vote for men who want the city
to own them, and then you would stand
in the same relation to the street car
department that the postal clerks do to
the postal department. You could er-
ganize then and your vote for aldermen
and mayor would protect you. Now
your vote is not worth anything to you,
because the men you vote for have little
or nothing to do with your pay or treat-
ment. Then the council would regulate
your wages, and they would have no in-
terest but justice in adjusting them, as
they now adjust the pay of policemen,
firemen and other city employes. Now,
the street car company can put in its
purse all they can cut your wages or
lengthen your hours.”

Said he: “I think most of us want
better conditions, but the men we vote
for promise well before the election and
then sell us out.”
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Look at the globe we call our earth.
It is our mother, and it has on it, and
in it, the elements with which every
legitimate desire of every man, woman
and child can be satisfied to the utter-
most. Only one thing is required of
man and it will make him happy. The

Yearth will not give up these blessings
to the children of men except they labor
—Ilabor with hands and brains. Not
one of these but both of these must be
applied. The brain can no more cozzen
mother earth out of a grain of pleasure
without the hands of labor, than the
hands can without any brain connected
with them. That is the grand test of
useful labor. Whenever you see some
man getting a living by his “Great brain
power,” and doing nothing useful with
his hands, he is not swindling mother
earth—he is swindling some worker or
workers out of a part of what they gain
by labor on mother earth. No man, no
matter what his mental accomplish-
ments, can think a dinner into being—
it takes work and intelligence to do that.
If he gets a dinner it is by deceiving
some one who has produced the dinner
—trading sophistry and lies for his din-
ner. You can’t lie to mother earth.

-
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She gives nothing up except it first be
earned. Labor you must, or of her you
cannot get your dinner. Not so much
as a drop of water from her surface can
you get except physical exertion nec-
essary to lift it be made. In her store-
houses are food for billions, clothing for
billions, houses for billions, instruction
and entertainment for billions—all to
be had for labor. All these have been
enjoyed by a few without labor, under
the pretext that they were entitled to
them because they were kings, nobles,
priests, capitalists, soldiers and land-
lords, and the silly millions whose labor
had wrested these things from earth,
supplied these useless drones with the
best they produced and took the leav-
ings for themselves. The idle parasites
have been the cause of every war, every
crime and all the poverty that has ever
visited the human race. Is it not fime,
in this closing of the XIX century, that
the people throw off the burden of main-
taining these drones and by a public
ownership of the earth and the fullness
thereof leave no avenue by which they
may get their dinner except by produc-
ing its value in absolute wealth? They
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have been maintained under false pre-
tenses long enough.

You know I have often said that this
socjal anarchy, miscalled -civilization
gives peace and pleasure to neither the
rich nor poor—that the rich are just as
miserable in mind as the poor. In fact,
I believe that with few exceptions they
suffer more, and not infrequently we
read of their suicide, even while sur-
rounded with plenty, to get away from
the intense struggle for supremacy with
possible failure and want staring them
in the face. An instance in point came
under my observation a few days ago.
Talking with an old friend who was con-
sidered quite wealthy. four or five years
ago, but who told me he was carrying
a heavy financial load, we drifted into a
discussion of the hopes and aims of
socialism, and how it would bring a
boon of comfort and peace to the rich
as well as to the poor. He repeated to
me in part a conversation he had with
one of the foremost bankers and capital-
ists in the country. I know the party
and know he is quoted at fifteen mil-
lions. My friend asked him if he was
going on a vacation this year. ‘“No, the

- e
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governess and children are going to the
seashore, but I cannot spare the time.”
Think of it—a man worth millions who
could not. leave his affairs long enough
to take a rest for fear the fabric he had
built would tumble down! What glori-
ous satisfaction is wealth! And the
man is not a miserly, mean man, either.
He dared not leave his affairs. This
conversation was in the rich man’s
counting house. He walked the floor as
they talked. Coming up before my
friend he said: “If T could be guaran-
teed against want I would gladly lay
down all I have gathered—give it up.”
There you have it—there is no happiness
in wealth. It is a burden and curse.
For it men commit all erimes, live a life
of toil and struggle and care—just to
fing or feel sure of that one thing—
“guarantee against want”’—which a so-
cialist system would guarantee to every
citizen who would do two or three
months’ useful labor in a year. And
for six months’ labor one could enjoy
more of pleasure, more of travel, more
of all that makes life worth living than
this fifteen-millionaire ever has or ever
will enjoy—and he is not sure that his
children will not beg bread. People op-
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pose socialism because they do not know
what it is. But socialism is of more
worth as a legacy to children than a
million dollars under this system.

Dip you ever hear of any watered
stock in the postal system? Nit.

Did you ever hear of any bonds, stocks
or mortgages connected with it? Nit.

Did you ever hear of any princely
salaries or useless officials? Nit.

Did you ever hear of any official using
the system for his private pleasure or
profit without paying postage like other
citizens? Nit.

Did you ever hear of a postoffice lobby
in city council, state legislature or con-
gress clamoring for greater privileges
or bribing officials? Nit, ’

Did you ever hear any talk about the
business not paying an interest on the
investment in building, machinery, ete.?
Nit.

Isn’t it about the only thing in the
land where the investment is not ex-
pected to pay an interest? YOU bet.

All business can be so conducted, and
no thought of interest, rent or profit
will ever enter the mind of the people
engaged in it. When a building is built,

kg
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it will be for use and no thought of rent
will be.connected with it any more than
there is with the rent of a public build-
ing erected for a postoffice. It will be
thus under socialism,

ANYTHING that is right in fheory is
right in practice. Anything wrong in
theory is wrong in practice. People
have not been taught to comprehend
these facts. Now what is right and
what is wrong depends upon the results
desired. If you build a clock that will
not keep time, but will make a ribbon
the thing is wrong—it does not produce
the results you seek. You have the
wrong theory and have wrong results.
But if the object you sought-was rib-
bons it would be constructed on the
right theory, because it produced what
you sought. In this light of reason let
us analyze the present theory of society,
private ownership of property with its
effects of competition, and see if it is
right in producing the effects or product
that we seek. If we seek strife, decep-
tion, fraud, embezzlement, perjury,
forgery, theft, robbery, suicide, murder,
war, poverty, hunger and ignorance—I
say if these are the products we seek,
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then the present social and political
theory we are following is perfectly
right, for these are the results. But if
we desire other and opposite results; if
we desire peace, plenty and pleasure,
then the present theory is all wrong.
The question of right or wrong depends
on which of these results we want. If
we desire peace, plenty and pleasure
we will have to construct society on an-
other theory. There are only two
theories regarding wealth and its hold-
ing—it must be either private property
or public property. We have the effect
of private property, effects present in
every nation in every age, regardless
of the laws governing it. If we like
them, then no change is needed. If we
want other results we must apply public
ownership—socialism. There is no other
road. Socialism is a theory that will
produce peace, plenty and pleasure. If
you want these things, vote the Social-
ist ticket and help build up a party to
apply socialism.

SOoCIALISM would not abolish all pri-
vate property. Communism would do
that. Socialism would have all the peo-
ple own everything that is used to pro-
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duce wealth—land and machinery. It
means the employment of each indi-
vidual, according to his ability, by all
the people—or as we term it, govern-
ment. The creation of the labor so em-
ployed belongs to all the people, but the
order, money or pay that I would get
would buy back all I produced or its
equivalent of what others produced.
When so bought it becomes my private
property, but I could not buy land, or
machinery—nor would I want to, for 1
could get the use of it without buying.
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PLAIN TALKS TO WORKING MEN.

So you think that politics has noth-
ing to do with your wages or chance of
getting employment, or your debts or
poverty, eh? The banker tells you so.
The politician tells you so, The monop-
olist tells you so. The people who live
well and do nothing tell you so. Isn’t
it funny that all of these people are all
of one mind? All these people live off
of somebody. Do you know who that
somebody is? All these people are very
anxious about the elections. Do you
ever ask yourself why? If politics has
nothing to do with you why are you so
interested? Do you think they are fools
to spend their time and money on some-

- thing there .is nothing in for them?
And if there is something in it for them,
who pays that something? Why can’t
you see a little bit under the surface?
Have they trained you like a soldier so
you can’t think but obey orders? Why
are they so anxious that yeu don’t vote
with the Socialists? Why all this solici-
tude? DPolitics has everything to do

with your wages and employment. It
can render millions of you idle so you
will have to work cheap, or it can have

x|
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all of you busy getting big wages. They
don’t want you to find this out. They
want you for a voting machine to help
them live in luxury and power. And
you’ve been doing it.

WHY should one man have more pay
than another, for labor? Is it because
one needs five or ten times as much food,
or five or ten times as much clothing, or
five or ten times as much house or pleas-
ure? Is this the reason one should have
five or ten times as much pay? If one
don’t need these more than another, why
should he be allowed to take them? Why
do the poor, who want and NEED an
equal share of pay for labor, vote for a
system that pays them dog’s crumbs and

gives to idlers the banquet?

ONCE upon a time there was a great
howl about ‘““negro equality” in this land.
But you hardly ever see a gang of work-
men that these same fellows are not on
working equality and the white fellows
feel lucky to get work on these terms.
Strange things happen in a few years.
This equality don’t reach the rich. The
poor whites voted themselves and the
colored people both to their present pov-
erty stricken conditions.
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Workman—Could you advance me a
week’s pay?

Boss—No, sir.

Workman—Why ever since I have
worked for you I have been advancing
my labor before being paid, thus enab-
ling you to carry on your business.

Boss—That cuts no figure. You ought
to be thankful that you are permitted
to work for ME. But what do you want
with the money?

Workman—My daughter is very sick
and I have no money to buy medicine.

Boss—Sorry, but times are hard—
hard, sir. I can’t give any money until
your week is up. My daughter is going
to give a ball tomorrow evening and it
will take several thousand dollars to
cover expénses.

It matters not what your politics or
religion, you and I desire the same
things in this life. Let me prove it to
you while you shall be the judge and
the jury. You want the best of food,
prepared in the best manner, do you
not? So do I. You want the best of
clothing, made in the best manner, do
vou not? So do I. You want to live in
as good a house as any other citizen and
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have it furnished as well, do you not?
So do I. You want time and means for
enjoying the best instruction and the
highest entertainment possible, do you
not? So do 1. This being true, and I
am sure it is, why this difference be-
tween us? Why do we look with sus-
picion on each other and vote against
each other, and feel that we are enemies
of each other? (I do not feel that way
toward you.) But you Democrats and
Republicans feel that way toward each
other and toward the Socialists, if I can
judge from your talk and actions. Yet
all of you want the same things I have
mentioned. And beyond these you want
the assurance that you and your children
after you may always have these things
and every action of your life has for its
object the attainment of these things.
Now, if you have followed me along
these lines, let us reason a little further.
Are you afraid to reason? T hope not.
I hope you are not afraid of the words
another shall write or the sounds which
another shall utter. Why should you
fear to let your eyes rest on a few letters
arranged in any manner? Can such
letters tear your flesh? They cannot
affect your mind unless you are willing.
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So they can do you no harm either
physically or mentally. You need not
obey them unless your reason tells you
they are good. And that is what you
are doing all the time, with whatever
words, printed or written, that you come
across. Going back to the first proposi-
tion: All of us desire the same thing
—_the best of food, clothing, shelter, in-
struction and entertainment—each ac-
cording to his tastes. Now, are you get-
ting them? That is the main point. If
you are, you have nothing to wish—you
must be completely satisfied and happy.
But if you are not, do you think you
ever will be by continuing as you have?
Are the prospects brighter day by day?
With all the years in which the Demo-
crats ahd Republicans have run this
country, have they not had time enough
to arrange affairs and give every citi-
zen these things, if they knew how or
wanted to? Are not both parties just
the same? Aré not conditions just alike
in Democratic or Republican states?
What gives you hope that they will make
things different from what they have
been giving you? We Socialists have
been either Democrats or Republicans.
We have looked carefully into the ques-
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tion and have come to the conclusion
that a change of SYSTEM must be had
before all of us can realize the very
things that we desire. Five thousand
vears of private ownership has never
given the people of a single nation the
things that they really longed for. Now,
has it? If not, why still cling to the de-
lusion that it can be realized by pursu-
ing the same old methods? Change must
come and why not make it now and en-
joy life instead of the present disgusting
and irritating worry and uncertainty?
After you have examined into the So-
cialist solution and have convinced your-
self that it will not do for us what we
desire to have done, then you enn come
to us and show wherein we are mis-
taken, and between us we may be able
to find some method by which humanity
may be able to realize its highest ideal.
Now, isn’t that fair? What more could
you ask? As you are, you have no rem-
edy. You are traveling the same old
road that has been traveled so many cen-
turies without producing happiness and
brotherhood for the human family. We
desire to take another road. Come with
us.
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You are not going to get something
for nothing and get it honestly. Neither
are you going to get something for work
that in itself produces nothing and get
that something honestly. You must
produce something yourself, or aid in its
production at some stage to be entitled
to something honestly. The teacher who
produced useful knowledge in a child or
a man is a producer, but if it is base
ideas he teaches he is not a producer,
but a destroyer and is entitled to no
rewards, but punishment. Work ‘does
not entitle a man to reward unless it be
good work. All useless or ill-directed
labor is criminal. -

SUPPOSE the working people had made
twice or thrice the food and clothing
and houses and machinery in the last
few years would they be any better off
today? Not a bit of it. They would
not have received any more wages. Do
railroad men .receive any more wages
for hauling a train of thirty heavily
loaded cars than they do for half the
number of empty ones? The trouble
with the present deplorable condition of
millions starving and freezing is not
that the workers have not produced
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enough, but that they have produced too
rapidly for the wages received. The
truth is, that the task master, wage-
slavers, have taken so nearly all the
products of labor just because under the
system they can, that what has been
paid in wages or for crops will not keep
soul and body of the working people to-
gether. Had the workers lived like
Chinamen, a condition they are nearing,
it would be just the same, for then
wages would have been reduced to that
level. The working people must capture
the law making machinery and by the
state employ themselves and do away
with the speculating class. Then all
will be well.

CAPITALISTS do not furnish working
people employment. The demand of the
public for goods makes employment pos-
sible. All the capitalists do is to prevent
the working people from'working until
they agree (for wages) to give the
capitalists (for the use of machinery
which had been stolen from the work-
ers) most of what is produced. The
workers furnish the employers a living,
but the employers never furnish the
workers a living. So long as a major-
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ity of workers are fools enough to be-
lieve this lie of capitalists (which is on
a par with the lie about the divine right
of kings) they will be living like slaves
while keeping up a lot of slick drones
in luxury. But I am not condemning
the drones. So long as the workers
have no more sense that to support the
capitalistic system they are fit only for
work slaves, while their masters live
like kings on their toil.

THE NEGRO AND SOCIALISM.

Socialism will solve the race question,
and that, too, without a single reference
to race and without denying to any per-
son a single right accorded any other
person. It will be done in just the way
the government or society now employs
colored soldiers or provides schools for
them separate from the whites. Take,
for instance, some great factory. The
workers will make the regulations, gov-
erning the industry. It would require
a majority of the workers to consent

. to the employment of colored, Chinese,

or any other race in that particular
factory, a consent not likely to be given.
As every citizen would have the right
of employment, a rejection of any race
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would necessitate the erection of a plant
of that or some other character in which
such colored citizens would be separated
from the whites and the whites from
the colored people, one not more than
the other. The colored race would have
the same right to reject or accept the
association of whites. It would be to
the interest of all to have the colored
race furnished with the same good ma-
chinery to work with and the same good
homes and schools and everything, as
the result of their labor would be a
matter of interest to all. Thus they
would live as well as the whites and
have every surrounding to develop and
unfold them that could be placed about
them. There would be communities or
sections of blacks, of Chinese, or of any
other races and nationalities, if there
were such citizens. You might fear
that such guarantee of employment and
capital by the public would result in
flooding this country with the hordes
from other lands. Yes, if a majority
of the people here should vote to admit
them. But that is not likely. You see
the public would own all the land, ma-
chinery and means of exchange, and no
one could find a place to work, except
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the majority should make rggulations
admitting them. They come in now by
the millions, with or without your con-
sent, because the private owners of in-
dustries can hire them cheaper than
you want to work for. You would need
no anti-Chinese laws and other farces
then. No, Chinamen might come, but
Chinamen would not be able to work
and live here without your con§ent.
Thus you see that private ownershlp. of
industries mixes up the races, reducing
blacks, whites and yellows to a common
level, while socialism would sepa?ate
the races and lift them all to the high-
est level of which each were 9apable.
It would do this without denying one
any right possessed by another, with-
out derying employment to any class,
and without permitting any to take
profit off another. All the hell you see
in the fields of industry today, all ’.che
riots, strikes and threatened revolutlpn
are the results of private OWI‘-lerShlp,
where should be public ownership. All
ig the result of one set trying tc_) squeeze
profit out of the other in some m'dustr}_;.
When you get wise you will abolish this
hell and institute a heaven. But you
will have to suffer a little longer before
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your dulled perception will see the cause
of your misery.

THE time is coming, if not already
here, when there will be no more mas-
ters of trades. No one would be foolish
enough to learn the shoemaking trade
today, for the factory has usurped that
field. Any unskilled worker can go into
a shoe factory and learn to attend one
of the numerous machines in a few days
and help to put out shoes, yet he would
not be able to make a pair of shoes.
Clothing is being made in the same way.
All food products are fast falling under
the same condition. Machines for the
production of these things are made in
the same way. Doctors and pharma-
cists and lawyers will be thicker than
the people who can use them, and these
will not be more independent than the
machine tenders. What are you going
to do with your sons and daughters?
What trade or profession can you give
them that will insure them a living?
Learn the printing business? Why, the
machines can set type at ten cents a
thousand, and seven thousand is a good
day’s work for a printer (not a machine
operator). And a new machine is prom-
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ised that will set type at one cent a
thousand. Everything in the business
is the same way and thousands of goqd
workmen are now idle and tramping in
search of work. It is the same in all
lines. Great farms will produce prod-
ucts cheaper than a little farmer can
hope to, and the little fellow will ‘be
out of business as was the shoemaker
and the printer. Turn which way you
will and you will meet just this condi-
tion. If you can find a ray of hope in
the future for the masses of the oncom-
ing generation you can see more than
I can—you are an optimist indeed, but
without reason,

A WORKING man wants to know if
the American people, when they get
socialism, will have to get up to the
ringing of bells or a municipal whistle.
Great heavens, man! Come with me to
the mines of Pennsylvania or the mills
of New England. I will show you where
the bells ring the workers to bed at 9
p. m., or they will be discharged. I
can show you thousands of men, women
and little children rushing to work early
in the morning at the sound of bells
and whistles, and leaving at night with
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the same accompaniment. I can show
you hundreds who lose their chance to
earn a living because they were unable
to get to work on the exact moment.
Most of these people would welcome
socialism, my friend. Do you know
what the ringing of the bell of a pub-
lic factory or the tooting of a “munici-
pal whistle”. would mean? It would
mean no child labor; it would mean
wages for both man and woman suffi-
cient to support them on the best that
can be produced; it would mean short
hours and the living of workers in de-
sirable localities in country or city, and
not in crowded tenement hells; it would
mean no more forcing of our sisters
and daughters into prostitution because
of insufficient wages; it would mean
that the public, being the consumers of
what they themselves produced, would
no longer be poverty-forced to eat adul-
terated food, wear shoddy clothes or live
in ramshackle and unhealthy buildings.
And when you hear the municipal whis-
tle or socialist bell at the close of work
you will see no half-starved, ill-clothed
and tired out wage slaves swarming to
the holes they call “home.” Tt will not
be at night, with no time to do other
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than to tumble weary and hopeless into
their wretched couches. When the pub-
licly owned industry closes for the day
it will be early in the afternoon. There
will be public theaters, concerts, li-
braries, gymnasiums, lectures. There
will be enjoyment, happiness, laughter,
and they will go to their wholesome,
healthy supper in bright homes, a happy
people, bright, laughing children, and
fathers and mothers no longer tor-
mented with the fear of a poverty-
stricken future. The “municipal whis-
tle” and the ‘‘socialist bell”! Let us
have them. They will be far better
than the privately owned whistle and
bell that now drives us, whether or no,
to ill-paid, exhausting labor that de-
grades the workers, dulls conscience and
morality, and enriches only the few
private owners and slave drivers. When
the “municipal whistle’”” and the “ring-
ing of socialist bells” are heard, then
also will be heard the joyous cries of
an uplifted humanity and the triumph-
ant song of reénthroned justice.

You ought to join the army. It- is
a nice place. You get feed and covering
and kicks. If you do not black the offi-
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cers’ shoes and make yourself a debased
servant for the men(?) with straps on
their clothes, you are put under arrest
and then kicked and dragged by the
heels for two blocks to be tried for in-
subordination. If you complain, a big
brute will jab a sword in you while you
are a prisoner and helpless. If any of
the thefts or brutality of the officers are
hinted at by an underling, such under-
ling will have a hard time of it. All
the privates in the army know this. It
is a great thing to have an army. All
tyrannies need them. Nice place for
pets of the leading families. The offi-
cers are the reliance of the rich. So
they are in Europe. Over there only the
members of the noble families are al-
lowed to be officers. The officers order;
the common herd who do the soldier act
are to obey. It would hot be safe to
allow plebeians to officer the men. They
might take a notion to fight for the
people instead of the tyrants. So in this
country. The army is officered by over-
bearing brutes. Boys, join the army
and fight for the rich.

WHEN a corporation fines an employe
for infraction of its rules, it usurps the




136 LEAVES OF LIFE

powers of civil government—legislative,
judicial and executive. That is just
what constitutes absolute monarchy.
But the poor wage slave, laboring under
the delusion that he is a free man in a
free country, votes to perpetuate the
rule of employers. He is taught to fear
socialism, because his masters want him
to fear it and not read what it is. He
remains a slave unconscious of his con-
dition.

WHAT idiocy there is in many of our
customs and ideas. Take that elegantly
attired man over there—a useless orna-
ment to society. He would not touch the
hand of the cook or waiter, but he will
eat that which their hands have been
manipulating! He would not recognize
the poor sweaters who have made his
clothing, but will wear them with a
strut! He would not associate with the
workers who built his palace, but will
show it to his friends with pride! He
would be disgraced to recognize the art-
ists who delight him on the stage! In
other words, it is degrading to wash
clothes but respectable to dirty them!
Degrading to cook food but respectable
to eat it! Degrading to work at house-
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building but respectable to occupy
houses. Really, we have no classes!

“TURN down the light a little, John;
we burn too much.” And this is the
way the poor families are economizing,
and deny themselves those necessities of
which nature has produced an abun-
dance, because a few robber operators
have persuaded the people that they own
these products of Nature. Shame on a
degraded people who will go on voting
to support a system that robs them of
the necessities of life. So long as you
do the schemers will gladly take it, and
you will be their slaves and menials.

HARD times? What do you mean when
you say the times are hard? Did you
ever try to form a picture in your mind
about what hard times does mean? The
times are not hard. This particular por-
tion of the infinity of time is not per-
ceptibly different from any other period.
It has brought the seasons in regular or-
der, its sunshine and showers, its har-
vests of all that could happify mankind.
Nature has yielded increased return for
every hour of toil-—more of the good
things to eat, drink, wear, shelter,
amuse and instruct. Then if this be
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true times are not hard. The fault lies
with men’s action toward each other. A
few men have persuaded the ignorant
many to agree to give these few an ever-
increasing amount of what they pro-
duce, until the amount has become so
great that the producers are retaining
not enough to live on, while the few are
surfeiting in superabundance. They
have allowed themselves to be swindled
in the exchange of their handiwork for
that of others they wanted. They have
permitted the few who have the rail-
roads and commerce to take the greater
part of all they create to convey it to
another place where wanted and bring
back things they desire in exchange.
No, times are not hard—they are boun-
teous to the fullest. But when people
let others take from them all they
create for merely handling it, they will
assuredly be in want and despair.

WHAT hollow mockery the phrase
that every man in America is a king!
Great and noble kings you are, going
from place to place humbly begging a
chance to serve your masters who have
robbed you of your rights. Shame on
such flunkeys — ignorant menials, who
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know not your God-given rights to any-
where apply your labor in producing
and exchanging products unhindered by
tribute.

Dip you ever notice a man robbing a
hive of bees, while the bees flew about
him in swarms unable to penetrate his
shield? If the man is “civilized” he
does not take all the honey, as the bees
would starve and thus he would be un-
able to gather honey in the future.

Did you ever notice men robbing a
nation of people, while the people flew
about in desperation unable to pene-
trate their shields of law? If the rob-
bers are ‘‘civilized,” they do not take
everything the people have, as the peo-
ple would starve, and thus the robbers
would be unable to gather wealth in the
future.

The two cases are just as similar as
the above paragraphs. The man does
nothing to produce the honey; the rob-
ber barons and trusts do nothing to pro-
duce the wealth they hold. They use
one set of men to rob all the other work-
ers. They do not work except to scheme
how they may rob to the best advan-
tage. If the toiling millions were not
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bli.nded by prejudice, this state of af-
fairs would long ago have ceased.

WHAT sight can be more pathetic
than to see an old, broken-down man
trying to compete with vigorous man-
hood for a living for himself and fam-
ily? After forty years of toil, having
produced by his labor enough to keep
half a dozen families, he finds himself
poor and dependent in his old age!
Robbed of his earnings through monop-
oly, as fast as he created it, his life has
been one continual drudge, with noth-
ing but the poorhouse or private charity
as a reward. Under a just system he
could years ago have ceased to work,
and spent his declining years in peace
and plenty, respected and honored for
a useful, industrious life. For the sake
of your old father and mother, for your
own declining years, vote out this rob-
ber system.

LABOR has created all the capital of
the world, yet laborers have no capital.
They are as easily plucked as children.
To take from them is like stealing from
a blind man. But every man who sets
up a carriage and servants has been
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doing it. Some poor, toiling animal in
human form, or many of them, has
been “touched” to enable an idler to set
up his style. The workers are so blind
that, although one of them has worked
every day since childhood, has never
enjoyed the luxury of the least extrav-
agance, he can see some man, his neigh-
bor, whom he knows has never done a
day’s real labor, ride by in the greatest
style, and not know it is the unpaid
labor of such men as himself that en-
ables the idler to so live in luxury. He
is taught to vote some ticket, and the
men who steal his intelligence also take
his purse. Poor laborers, you have for
years voted your wealth into the hands
of the Goulds, Vanderbilts, Carnegies,
Depews and all the lesser fleecers down
to the candidate for constable. Intelli-
gence would make you free. Your
crime is ignorance and your present
condition is the punishment you have
received by order of that Eternal Court
that is higher than man-made statutes
or constitutions.

OF course you have been in the cities,
imless, you are one of the poor serfs
tied to the soil by poverty just as fast
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as by the old feudal laws. Did you ever
stop on a prominent corner and watch
the surging crowds, well-dressed idlers,
the 'busses, street cars, carriages? Did
you ever ask yourself how all these peo-
ple live? They produce nothing to eat,
wear or drink, nor do they build houses.
What do they do for the distant farmer
for the meat, bread, wool, cotton, etc.,
they consume? What do they do for
the working man who render these
ready for their consumption? - Of what
use to humanity is all the whirl and
bustle, the rushing to and fro? If an
American stood in St. Petersburg and
saw these things, he could be easily
shown that they were supported by
royal favors, directly or indirectly,
taken from the great mass of workers,
but he cannot see that here it is just the
same. He remains blind to the decep-
tion and fraud by which these leeches
live here. He has grown up under it,
just as the dupes of Russians have, and
does not see the iniquity of it. When-
ever you see men living in luxury with-
out producing something, you ought to
know that they are eating and living on
the toil of others without returning an
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equivalent. That they pay more money
for what they get does not alter it—
they do not give an equivalent for the
money.

SAY, John. I mean you workingman
in the humble walks or toils of life, who
by virtue of your station are hardly en-
titled to the appellation of “Mr.” 1 say,
John, are you really satisfied with your
occupation, your pay and your sur-
roundings? Is your work of that agree-
able nature that makes it a pleasure—
for you know that work is not neces-
sarily unpleasant. For instance, I love
my work, and prefer to do it than to be
idle. Is your pay all you could wish it?
And is your home such as is conducive
to pleasure and rest? Now, don’t think
I mean that I am trying to compare
your condition with no work or a fab-
ulous income or a life in a palace with
servants, but with that condition that
the willing labor of men should entitle
them to. Do you think you are getting
all you deserve? To think requires that
you exercise your mind. The class who
employ you in mine or shop do not con-
sider you have a mind, and by the way
you have wasted your life to produce




—— -

144 LEAVES OF LIFE

wealth of which they got the greatest
benefit you have not given much evi-
dence of using it. But think. If you
are not satisfied with your work, your
pay and your surroundings, if you are
not able to give your children the ad-
vantage that will be good for them, is
it not time that you were inquiring why
you are so situated? If working for
other people or corporations has afford-
ed you only a mean existence, is it not
time to work for yourself awhile? And
as you have mno capital, and as your
class has none, why not by a united vote
use your government which has econ-
trol of all property of all people to fur-

nish you employment and give each of .

you all the value of your labor, deduct-
ing nothing for capital, dividends, in-
terest, lawyers, lobbies, bonds and

thousands of leaks that now turn your

products into the hands of those who-

do no needed function in production?

Then you will be your own capitalist,
your own employer, your own.employe.
Suppose that the coal in Pennsylvania

were mined in this way and transported’

in the same manner. The miners get.

75 cents a ton and the railroad em--
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ployes get 25 cents a ton. It is sold for
$4.50. If the government did this bus-
iness and sold the coal at $4.50 the
miners would get $3.00 a ton for min-
ing and the railroad men would get six
times their present wages. This will
apply to every shop and factory in the
land. If you will think, John, and get
your fellow workingmen to think, you
can live better and have better condi-
tions for your children. True, under
this system there could be no million-
aires, but I think you could get on well
enough without them. Think, John,
think!
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WORK, WAGES AND SLAVERY.
A BIT O’ SLAVERY.

If the slave master had no right to
live in comfort and pleasure off the
profit derived from the labor of his
black slaves, then on the same logic the
master today has no right to live by
profit off the labor of white and black
wage-slaves. The present system is
better for the masters and worse for
the workers. 1 could today get thou-
sands of workers if I would furnish
them a cabin, food and clothes. I
wouldn’t have to buy them. They
would come and fight and even kill each
other to work on terms like the black
slaves were released from. The white
races are taught they are free. They
believe the lie, and go about in hunger,
misery and woe, believing they are free.
They are thankful to work for enough
to keep from starving, and give the em-
ployer all the balance. The slaves were
better fed than the average white la-
borer, and were not worked so hard—
or at such dangerous vocations. They
were too valuable! White men are not
so valuable. They cost nothing and the
supply is unlimited—in fact, they are
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pests like grasshoppers that swarm
about places where capitalists permit
slaves to work for their food until they
overrun the places and have to be kept
out by high fences and guards at the
gate! To such a woeful condition have
the working people been reduced by
wage-slavery, by ‘“freedom of con-
tract,” which is free for the boss, but
not the worker. All the poor dupes are
afraid of socialism! Afraid to read it!
They still take advice from their bosses
as to what they ought to read. When
one human being makes a profit off an-
other that is slavery. We have slavery
today in its most degraded and last
form—so horrible that the slaves com-
mit suicide to escape its horrors, a thing
chattel slaves never did. Socialism
would abolish slavery and give to each
all he produced. That is why capital-
ists oppose it.

THE employer is the task master. He
must get all he can out of his wage-
slaves, just as did the chattel slave-
master. The employes have no inter-
est in the character or product of their
labor, any more than the plantation
slave. It matters not to him what the
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profit or losses. If the losses shut down
the shops, then the money that kept up
that business is spent by the people in
some other channel that will employ
about the same number. No one is em-
ployed to produce goods that people
have no money to buy, and the people
spend all the money they get. The poor
slaves are happy if they can find a mas-
ter—feel they are lucky and never once
suspect the cheat being played on them
in the name of freedom. Employers
crush each other out just as hungry,
idle workmen competing for a job crush
each other.

EVER PRESENT BUT INVISIBLE SLAVES.

When I buy, or want to buy, a house
or farm or any other property that I
do not want to occupy or use person-
ally, it would seem that it was these
that I wanted, but a little analysis will
show that such is not the case. Let us
suppose that I expect that the property
will pay a net income of $30 a month,
for if there were nothing in it I should
not want to buy it, unless to personally
use it. Now what I really buy is not
the house, but a human slave repre-
sented by its income, a slave capable of

—

.
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producing a dollar’s worth of service a
day and who boards and keeps himself
and requires no attention. The great
advantage of such a slave is that he or
she is ever present, but not visible. My
house may be in Colorado, its occupants
may know nothing of my existence, yet
this slave will serve the railroad com-
pany to carry me to New York, will
serve the street car monopoly to carry
me to the city, will then serve the
theater to pay for my box, serves the
hotel man to pay for my bill, serves the
merchant to pay for my purchases, and
thus pays all my bills, acecording to the
number of such slaves I can buy. It is
the invisible but ever-present slave that
I buy when I buy the house, bonds or
other income property. This system of
slavery is much better than the other,
as the poor slaves are totally uncon-
scious of their slavery and never see
their real master. In the old crude
form of personal slavery you could have
only service as the limited skill of your
particular slave could render, but this
system of slavery will instantly trans-
form itself into any skill or any place
at your wish. And these slaves never
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protest, but esteem it a great favor to
serve you, because they do not see the
cheat. It is this phase of property that
gives it the value it has, and without
which the finest unoccupied lands in the
United States would have no more value
than they have in Central Africa. An-
other feature of this slavery is that
these invisible slaves will furnish you
the money to buy more houses or print-
ing presses or bonds so you can buy
more slaves. In other words, they fur-
nish the means to buy themselves and
their children into helpless servitude.
They furnish the means to hire them-
selves to act as soldiers and officers to
compel obedience to this form of
slavery. These invisible slaves built the
palaces for the rich and occupy the
hovels and consider themselves lucky to
be permitted to serve their masters
whom they never see. It is because of
this covered up character of the pres-
ent slavery that it is so hard to dis-
lodge, for few of either of the masters
or men realize its true character, else it
would not be tolerated for a month.
This system will last until the majority
realize that service for service, time for
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time, is the only just method of human
association.

DurING the anti-slavery agitation,
the defenders of the “peculiar” institu-
tion went through the mails and took
out and destroyed all copies of Lloyd
Garrison’s paper, “The Liberator,” they
could find. The Georgia legislature of-
fered a reward of $5,000 for his cap-
ture and demanded of the state of
Magssachusetts that the incendiary
paper be suppressed and the editor ar-
rested with or without law. This is
what men did to maintain one form of
property—that in chattel slaves. But
their system was wrong because it had
ill for its effects, and it was doomed as,,
soon as it could be brought to the at-
tention of men. The present system of
private ownership is wrong for the very
same reason, its effects are destructive,
and it, too, is doomed. Its upholders
will do even viler things than did the
owners of chattel slavery—but it will
not perpetuate the villainy of private
ownership that really means the owner-
ship of men and women today more ef-
féctually than was the ownership of
the bodies of the black slaves. It is one
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of the most interesting things in the
history of the country, this struggle of
Garrison to print a paper and by tongue
and pen arouse the nation to the enor-
mity of the custom. Socialism today is
gaining adherents faster than did the
anti-slavery movement. Its victory is
as sure as the stars in their courses.
Organize, organize, organize.

- . THE laborers of this nation, and all
other nations, in this century and all
other centuries, feed themselves and the
rich, clothe themselves and the rich,
thouse themselves and the rich, and fur-
nish all the servants and luxury and
finery for the rich. They are too ig-
norant to make laws that will enable
them to retain their wealth and enjoy
it themselves. They fall as easy dupes
to the schemer today as do the savage
of Africa who trades his ivory for glass
beads. By those who live off their toil,
in state and church and trade, they have
been trained as mere serfs that they
are, and tickled by being told they are
free men, while they furnish more
wealth for their masters than any for-
mer methods of servitude of which his-
tory gives an account. They go in
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patches and rags and live in shanties or
three or four-room “cottages” or in
dingy halls in big buildings, and imag-
ine they have all the rights and priv-
ileges they are entitled to Never were
more degraded slaves than the millions
of hard working people in this the clos-
ing of the XIXth century. Mental
slaves to a colossal lie,

SIXTEEN black slaves worked on a
plantation for the old master for many
years. They were born on the old plan-
tation, as were their children; as a rule
they had plenty to eat, comfortabie
clothing, a cabin, and they had their
days of rest, their holidays, their songs
and dances, and no care for the morrow,
or the crop, or the markets, disturbed
their rest. They had but one master,
and that master took more care of them
than anything else he owned. When
these slaves passed off the scenes of life
they left no personal wealth, they left
no debts, no wife or children in want
or, starvation. Their master was richer
by .what.they had created above what
they consumed. They came with noth-
ing and went with nothing, and their
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life had existed for the pleasure of the
master.

Now take sixteen white wage slaves
and make the comparison along the
same lines and see which is the worse.
They are born everywhere; as a rule,
they do not have plenty to eat, have the
poorest of clothing and live in worse
quarters than ever slave did. Their
days of rest are only struggles to find
work, their holidays are carousals that
do not as a rule ennoble them, they
often dance for misery, but seldom for
joy, and the morrow is only a gloomy
repetition of yesterday. They have
many masters, each of them more ex-
acting, more cruel and more careless
than was ever slaves’ master. No one
cares where they live, how they live, or
if they live at all. When these wage
slaves pass off the scenes of life they
leave no personal wealth, they leave
debts, they leave wives and children in
danger of want and starvation. Their
employers are richer by what they have
created above their keeping. They
came into the world with nothing and
they leave it with nothing, and their
whole life has been for the sole pleasure
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and profit of their employer. Chattel
slavery was not right, but wage slavery
is far worse.

IF other men who own the shop or
field you work in, the house you live in,
the store you deal at, and regulate the
hours of your labor, the price of the
goods you buy and the rate of wages
you receive—and they do—please tell
me the advantages you have over your
black brother who was recently in bond-
age. Other men owned his field and his
house and regulated his pay. His rjas-
ter never refused him enough to live on
and never turned him out of house and
work, to starve. And you are white
men, you the boasted, intelligent Ameri-
can citizens, and vote for these things!
Poor Caucasian, little wiser are you hire-
lings of capital than the chattel slave—
he knew he was a slave and that others
received all the profit of his labor, but
you, you prejudiced biped, you cannot
see, or will not see, that a few schemers
get all the product of your labor, squan-
der it in riotous living and gaming and
leave you as poor as Sambo, and more
hopeless. Negroes never committed sui-
cide in their despair, but thousands of
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you annually do. And you don’t know
enough to vote against the parties who
have done all this to you! And you are
Americans.

LINCOLN?

I have just been re-reading the life
or Abraham Lincoln, the name revered
by the Republican party today, but the
principles of whom they detest. I am
startled at the similarity of conditions
of 1860 and today. The arrogance of
the slave-power—the power of a prop-
erty class to make money out of the
labor of others—is duplicated today by
the arrogance of the property class that
lives in grander style off the labor of
others—wage slaves. Those who op-
posed Lincoln then fought for the privi-
lege of profiting off the labor of chattel
slaves—the day is surely coming when
the same class of people will fight—or
hire ignorance to fight for them—for
the privilege of profiting off the wage
slaves, who have been more profitable
than ever were chattel slaves. Chattel
slavery debauched the nation—its con-
gress, courts and presidents. Wage

slavery has done more—it has de-
Great corpora-

bauched everything.
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tions buy and sell congress as so many
slaves. Theyv have usurped the govern-
ment. They levy their tax or toll on
the people at pleasure. They defy the
constitution, courts or any other power:
They maintain forts and standing
armies (private) and tax the people by
adding to the price of goods to pay the
expenses. They loot the treasury by a
three-card monte bond issue. They
rake in millions by rotten armor plate
contracts. They debauch every legisla-
ture to elect to the United States Senate
members of their corporations, They
feast and fete while the pedple are
starving. The slave power was never
so strongly intrenched because it was
in one section only. Wage slave owners
are intrenched wherever one man must
make a slave of himself to another or
starve. As the South was used by John-
son to scatter the navy, possess the
arsenals and organize to hold their sec-
tion, so the money power is behind the
building of a navy that is second to
none, increases of the armories and war
munilions, and are preparing to hold
the whole country should the people
awake and vote against them. Their
actions can have no other interpreta-
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tions. We need no great navy nor army,
unless we are unjust to other nations or
our own people. The great standing
armies of Europe are to keep the people
in subjection to the tyranny of titled
robbers, under pretext of being used
against a foreign foe. No such excuse
is valid here and no excuse is ever given.
Millions are annually taxed from our
people, already groaning in debt, to
military preparations. The rich don’t
care—they can reduce wages to pay the
taxes. Will the millions who hold the
power open their eyes to plain facts
and cease to vote for their own enslave-
ment? Will another Lincoln rise up to
lead the people to the abolition of wage
slavery? 1 think the time will produce
the man.

KINGS, potentates and tyrants, under
one pretext or another, have ruled the
working people of the world from time
immemorial. To live a life of sensual
pleasure and riotous debauchery they
have taken advan*c'age of all the ignor-
ance and superstition of the people, sent
among them a set of false religious and
political teachers, and thus inculcated
the ‘“divine idea” of kings, even while

I P
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their hands were red with human blood.
As children can be taught to believe any
absurd story, so the grown-up children
have been taught to believe absurd theo-
ries, that enable the kings and their
supporters to.live off the people. These
kings, these wholesale murderers, sur-
rounded themselves with palaces, lands,
servants and luxuries, and so do the
untitled kings of American millionaires
today. There is not a whit difference.
The men in the field, shop and mine
slave day after day, as did their fathers
for thousands of years, to enable an
Astor, Rockefeller, Vanderbilt, Cleve-
land and thousands of lesser likes, to
live as no king ever did. The working
people today are so many slaves, they
dress in clothes their useless rulers
would spurn, they live in houses their
useless rulers would not stable their
horses in, they eat what their useless
rulers would not have enter their pal-
aces. 'The American rulers tax the peo-
ple without the people’s consent. They
never ask the consent of the people
when they raise the price of the stuff
they feed and clothe their slaves with.
It is the same old game—the same rob-
bery of the working people.

Third Home of the Appeal and Working Force, 1902-1908.

- I -
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For the life of me I can’t see how a
working man, who, while toiling and
skimping every day, sees his neighbor
always dressed up, always attended by
servants, always spending as much as
fifty or a hundred working men’s wages
and never doing any useful work—I say
I can’t see how the working man can
other than regard him as he regards
the tyrants who robbed and murdered
his ancestors. How a working man can
vote the same ticket—well, he who does
deserves to be a menial slave. He is fit
for no other sphere. He needs a master
and will always have one and will serve
him like Sambo served his. America
is today the home of more potentates
than any monarchy. Palacé® rise on
every hand and the squalid huts of the
working people are huddled more thickly
like so many pig pens. These brawny
working people still listen to and be-
lieve all the well-fed, well-housed law-
yers and religious(?) teachers tell
them. They are led by their prejudice
to the polls at every election to support
for office the men nominated by those
“‘reputable” citizens who profit by this
system at the expense of their ragged
fellows. The wives of kings spurned
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the wives of working people thousands.
of years ago. Not a monopolist, not a.
tyrant, not a briber of court, legislature
or congress, not a millionaire could
maintain his power for a month if the
working people could see the glaring
fraud and would vote for the public
ownership of all monopolies. Every
workingman would then have an ele-
gant home, elegant furnishings, elegant
clothing, excellent and abundar$ food,
his wife and children could have the
advantages that now only the rich who
do not work have. Why, O why, work-
ing people, will you not vote for a
change that will benefit you and those
you love so dearly? Why will you re-
main dupes to these lying politicians
just as our forefathers were duped by
the lying politicians and tyrants? You
think such a condition for you is a
dream because those in power tell you
s0? Your forefathers believed the same
liec. Break away from your master’s
wclvice, read “Merry Endland,” or some:
other books of that kind, and you will
be convinced. It is a fact. It is all
yours for your asking it by your ballot.
If you vole against it and a majority
vote against it, of course it cannot be
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enacted into law because a majority say
by their votes they do not want it. O,
laboring people, I beg you, for the sake
of your wives and babies and my wife
and babies, to read and help us bring
about such a glorious adjustment of
society. It is simple. All can under-
stand if they desire to. If it is true,
you want it; if not true, a little study
will prove it. Millions all over the
world believe it, they have studied it—
do you think they are all senseless
dreamers? Read, vote and let us make
a new civilization. Let us abolish the
poverty and crime caused by private
monopoly.

THE INCOMPETENT WORKIN& CLASS.

I am often told that the working class
have not sense enough to operate the
government. So far, the working class
have not exhibited wit enough to take
possession of their government, but they
are actually doing all the work of gov-
ernment. There is not a report made by
the head of any department of the gov-
ernment that men on salaries do not pre-
pare for their “superiors.” The work-
ing class — wage-earning class — fill
every position of government that re-
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quires skill and ability. The heads of
these departments from top to bottom
are filled with men elected by the work-
ing class and who, as a rule, never had
any knowledge of the duties of their
office. The incompetent get all the glory
and the highest salaries. The working
class fill the armies—except the officer-
ing of it. The working class are able to
run the government, but prefer tg be
hirelings—giving the credit to incompe-
tents.

SAY, my brother workingman, lend
me your sun-burned ear for a moment.
You are working for some man or cor-
poration? Yes. And they make a profit
off your labor? Yes. And they are act-
ually gathering in millions? Yes. You
live in the poorest part of town where
rents are cheapest? Yes. And you
wear the cheapest, coarsest clothing?
Yes. And you have coarsest food? Yes.
Well, wherein was a black slave in the
South any worse off? Did not his mas-
ter make a profit (but never millions)
from his labor; didn’t he live in the
shanties, dress in coarse clothing and
have coarse food? But you have your
liberty? Yes, and sorry you are when
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you have it—you are walking and beg-
ging for a master to let you slave for
him. Your liberty means starvation,
because your masters today own all
things you must have or perish. But
the slaves were sold apart, father from
wife, and children from both. Yes, oc-
casionally, but very seldom. You don’t
have to leave home and wife to find a
master, do you? Your children don’t
have to leave home, often a thousand
miles, to find a master to employ them,
do they? Your daughters do not have
to leave home to make a living, do they?
Whose daughters fill the houses of pros-
titution because they have had to leave
the home roof and mother’§loving care?
Whose sons, failing to find a master,
hunger and are forced into crime and
prison, or become drunkards? You are
a great deal better off than the slave on
old master’s plantation, I don’t think.
Now, my brother, another word. Do
you think the men who grow rich off
your labor are going to instruct you
how to get out of your present bondage?
Did you ever hear of a slave owner tell-
ing his slaves how to get away from
him? Yes, there is a way to work with-
out being employed for the profit of any
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man or corporation: Public ownership
of the means of production and distribu-
tion. In a simpler form—public owner-
ship of all monopolies. Do you know of
anybody making a profit off the labor of
the letter carriers? Not a bit. Do a
little reading on socialism, brother, and
you will discover something of more
value to you than all the wages ever paid
to you in your life. You need new and
better ideas, before you will hafe new
and better conditions of life.

IT is not often that the printer yells
for “copy” at me, but the weather the
past week has almost prostrated me.
And that, too, under the most favorable
conditions. What do the poor fellows
suffer out in the broiling sun, heavy
with exercise? ‘“Oh, they are used to
it,” T hear an apologist for the present
anarchy reply. Yes, and so were the
chattel slaves used to it. But that did
nol make it right. I notice it is far more
pleasant on the shady side of the street
walching the slaves in the gas main
{renches than getting down there and
{anking part of the load. This system is
all right—so long as enough men can be
had {o do the dirty, hard work, while

_*—_J
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us useless fellows take the easy, genteel,
better-paid jobs. But what if these
white slaves should become wiser than
the black slaves? Suppose they should
actually begin to compare their pay and
labor with the pay and labor of us who
take the world easy? . Suppose they
should actually decline to do the dirty,
hard work unless they got the most pay?
You would probably call out the militia
to shoot them for insurrection, just as
the slave owners of forty years ago
would have done. But if there is to be
any difference in the pay of labor, it
should certainly be in favor of the hard-
est or most essential labor. We could
get along without nine-tenths of the
merchants, lawyers and bankers, but we
could not get along without the people
who build our houses, make our clothing
or produce our food. The last are essen-
tials without which there could be no
civilization. The workers are many and
the drones are few, but the drones get

the workers to vote the ticket they put -

up and divide them over some sham
fight, and as a result we have nine work-
ing men, baking in the hot sun produc-
ing wealth and living from hand-to-
mouth, and one man who don’t do a.use-
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ful act, getting the cream of what the
nine produce. But the nine are used to
it, you know, like the slaves, and don’t
see how a working man is entitled to live
comfortably!

MY brother, you with calloused hands,
who labor late and early whenever fll-
fate does not deprive you of place, is
it because you do not do your part in
the creation of the fabuvlous wealth of
the United States that you are poor?
Have you been indulging in palaces and
banquets and servants and travel that
you now have to struggle for a living?
You have always done what those in
authority over you directed, eh? And
still poor? Why are you poor if you
have helped produce the surplus wealth
above what has been consumed by
society? How comes it that others own
the houses, lands, railroads, food, cloth-
ing—everything? Have the others been
doing so much more work every day and
living on so much less than you that
{hey have saved all the billions? Or,
are you not in about the same relation
fo your work and your employers that
Sambo and Dinah were on Southern
plantations—the more they worked tho
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richer master got? Do you think it
was right for the master to take the
entire proceeds of the slaves’ labor and
spend it on himself, leaving them only
enough for food and shelter? Of course
you don’t. The starry banner must
float over no slaves. But how much
more than these slaves do you get? Are
you as certain food will always be for
your family? Are you as sure that a
house will always be above their heads?
Are your employers as interested in
your health, sending thsicians and
nurses in your sickness? Not by a
blanked sight, my bamboozled friend.
Your condition is worse than a chattel
slave, but you do not realize it. All
your labor goes to make more million-
aires, build more elegant palaces than
ever master knew, spread more costly
banquets than ever missus presided
over, buy more eclaborate toilets than
ever adorned a Southern beauty, and
of late is used to buy titles of reprobate
families of Europe. This will be your
fate so long as the social structure is
based on private ownership of property
used in production—so long as you get
your political ideas from men on friend-
ly terms with our great people—so long
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as you depend on anybody for knowl-
edge you should learn for yourself as
you did the multiplication table. Read
the books on political economy that your
masters do not want you to read. The
truth will make you free—a condition
you do not even know of.
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TRUTHS IN PARABLES.

I KNEW a company of men owning a
very fine estate and on this estate was
great wealth in all the things necessary
to wealthy owners. These men employed
a number of servants at an agreed wage
to do the necessary work to maintain
the estate and gradually improve it, for
the owners were liberal and progressive
and desired to leave as a heritage to
their heirs an estate even better than
their neighbor’s. Well, these servants
drew their pay, took possession, made
all the regulations concerning the es-
tate, increased their pay, squandered
the resources of their trust, built them-
selves fine mansions and mortgaged the
farm to pay for them, gave great balls
and ‘“Mondays,” reduced the owners to
beggary and hired them to be servants
of the servants. You will say this is
all nonsense and twaddle, and such it
sounds like. You will say no men with
sense enough to own an estate would
do any such a thing. Very well. But
if you will put the people in this nation
as the estate owners which they are, and
the various bodies of law makers and
judges and officers as servants, for
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which they were hired, you will see who
is foolish and where the twaddle
comes in.

ONCE upon a time one hundred men
went into business, in which each had
one vote in the management. There
was much hard work and a few places
the duties of which were light—the
hours short and the places of work
pleasant. When the places were as-
signed, each filling the one he was best
fitted for, the matter of pay came up.
It was voted by an “overwhelming ma-
jority’”’ that the ninety-five places of
hard and dangerous character should
work ten hours a day and get $1.00
each, while the easy, pleasant places
should work but eight hours a day and
get $5.00 a day. Do you not think they
were wise to make such rules? That
shows how unselfish the majority was
to vote on themselves the hard work at
low pay and the light work at big pay
to the few. Did you ever hear of a
country where such things are done?
And yet some people insist that the
human family is selfish.

A REFLECTION OF SELF,
A man rode a donkey on a very long
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and rough journey. Feed and water
‘Wwere scanty and care for his donkey-
ship was the least thought of the mas-
ter. Finally the back of the beast be-
came sore and he complained of the
load and insisted that the rider should
get off and walk. . To this the rider
objected, but says “I will institute a
reform that will ease you ; I will increase
the tariff and establish civil service.”
And he nudged back a little off the sore
and the donkey, feeling somewhat easier
because the pressure had been removed
from the sore spot, went on with little
complaint. Finally a gall sore was
raised on the new point of pressure and
the donkey said, “Now I am tired of
this and I want you to get off and stay
off.” But the rider replied, “I cannot
do this, but I tell you what I will do;
I will institute a new reform that will
give you relief; I will revise the tariff.”
And he nudged forward a little. And
thus he cajolled the donkey with prom-
ises and deception for the long journey
of life, pretending to pity him and feed-
ing him on hopes that tariff, free trade
fiat money, gold standard, free silver,
imperialism and other nostrums would
be just as good as getting off his back.
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That donkey is the working mule. He
has been carrying his masters through
all the ages of the past, eating thistles
and having his back worn in sores, first
fore, then aft, and yet he listens to the
oily tongues of the masters who possess
all his labor has created. The donkey
is a familiar object everywhere. You
can see him wherever you look, his stu-
pid face, his ragged clothes, his lean,
lank, hungry eyes peering out from a
shabby head covering, his miserable
stable that answers him for a home.
Have you not seen him? He has the
strength to knock off those who ride
him, but his mind is hypnotized, and he
believes, no matter what country he
calls his home, that he is one of the
freest mortals and that his country is
the grandest on earth. Poor donkey.
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SEE this picture: On a broad land-
scape, with the road bordered here with
meadow, there with woodland, we see
a team drawing a heavily loaded sled.
It is summer and nature smiles in glee.

t the driver is urging his team with
profanity and the lash to greater speed.
It is fruitless. We hail the driver. We
explain to him as best we can how he
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may pass a timber crosswise under the
sled and fit a “wheel” on each end, by
which means his team may pull a heav-
ier load with more ease and speed. A
curl of his lip shows the disdain. “See
here,” says he, “I have heard of you
people before. There are several more
crazy men like you around here. My
father and grandfather used this sled
and it’s good enough for me. I am
afraid of your new-fangled notions.
You may be all right in theory, but it
won’t work out in practice.” And he
drives on, muttering something about
fool cranks.

Reader, is the picture familiar? Have
you ever met any animals like the driver
who knows more about the political sys-
tem we want to bring in than you who
have been studying it? Who prefers
the poverty, hunger and dirt of his
fathers, than the luxuries and elevation
of juster methods? Who undertakes to
talk learnedly on a subject on which he

is as ignorant as a donkey? Who sets .

up his ‘“experience” of a few years in
a narrow round of drudgery against
the accumulated wisdom of ages? But
be not discouraged. The elevation of
man from the ignorance, superstition
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and brutality of the bygone centuries
has been slow, tedious and against his
will. He is the typical school boy who
does not want to learn.

BE kind, forbearing, but persistent,
and we will elevate him in spite of him-
self.

AND I saw several monkeys with clubs
in their hands, and they strutted about
the forest which was filled with other
monkeys gathering cocoanuts, and they
beat these other monkeys when they
caught them eating any of the nuts they
gathered. And there was one pompous
monkey who came and inspected the pile
of nuts they gathered, of whom the mon-
keys with clubs appeared to be in mortal
fear, for they crawled up to him like
whipped dogs, though either of the club
monkeys could have thrashed the life
out of him, monkey fashion, and the nut
monkeys maintained silence during the

_pompous monkey’s presence, and gath-

ered nuts faster and handled them with
grgater care. At night the nut gather-
ing monkeys went away and they were
given one-tenth of the nuts they had
gathered, and a new set of monkeys with
clubs relieved the ones on duty. They
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were to guard the nuts from the nut
gathering monkeys. And there came
another troop of monkeys and they gath-
ered up the nuts and carried them to the
tree of the pompous monkey. And I no-
ticed that the monkeys with clubs took
with them about three times as many
nuts as the nut gathering monkeys had
given them. But what puzzled me most
was why the nut gathering monkeys,
who outnumbered the ones with clubs
ten to one, should be in such mortal fear
of them, and why the monkeys with
clubs were so abject before the one
pompous monkey, who did not even have
a club to defend himself. All these
things seemed so ridiculous, and I
thought that the monkeys had a new
game to amuse themselves instead of the
one of mimicry. So I went to the tree
where the nut gathering monkeys were,
and I found them bare and the little ones
crying for something to eat and the old
ones dividing the scanty nuts among
them and not taking enough themselves.
Then I hunted the tree of the pompous
monkey. It was a glorious tree loaded
with nuts, and all about were piles and
piles of nuts, and around were many
other lesser but pretty trees, in which I

T
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noticed the monkeys who carried the
clubs, and they also had plenty of nuts,
but not great surplus. And I began to
think: Here is evidence that man is de-
scended from the monkey, for man does
just this way in every land under the
sun. He gathers the wealth of the
world, it is guarded by foremen, police,
militia, army and navy to see that he
gets only the smallest share that he can
live on, and he garners the results of
his toil and genius into the bin of the
few idlers and heaps up wealth for them
to squander and lavish on their servants
and soldiers, and starves amid the
plenty he has created, shivers amid the
palaces he has erected, and goes ragged
amid the beautiful clothing he has fash-
ioned. This is not a dream; it is a lit-
eral fact as to man, but a fiction as to
the monkeys, for anyone knows that
monkeys have too much sense to gather

- nuts for any other monkey to munch.

Yes, we are civilized! Man is a great
animal — the apex of wisdom! He
slfoots his brother workers because they
will not take a less share of the nuts
they gather for their share! This
reverie came to me as I read the ac-
counts of the Brooklyn street car strike

;- R
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and I wondered when civilized man
would have the intelligence of the tribes
of the trees of the tropies.

WiLLIAM MORRIS, the celebrated Eng-
lish philosopher, artist and poet, wrote
a fable, which I shall Americanize for
your benefit: About Christmas time
the poultry of a certain country held a
great convention for the good of the
race, at which it was resolved that the
most important subject to poultry was

“WITH WHAT SAUCE THEY SHOULD BE

FATEN.” Many prominent members of
the meeting aired their various views
on the subject. There was a large fol-
lowing that adhered to tariff for protec-
tion sauce; others contended that free
trade sauce was the thing; others for
labor union sauce; others, single tax
sauce; others for public ownership of
railroad sauce; others for paper money
sauce; others for imperial sauce; others
for anti-trust sauce. When they had
worried over these until the boldest
rooster had grown hoarse and the hens
had ceased to cackle, a battered old
barnyard cock got the floor, and, much
to the surprise and disgust of the vast
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assembly, declared that he did not want
to be eaten at all! He was immediately
set upon by the poultry working class
and turned over to the police, with exe-
crations for being a socialist, anarchist,
disturber of the peace and general nuis-
ance. The assembly then ordered that
their resolutions be engrossed and sent
to the head poulterer. Can you draw
the moral?
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PRIVATE OWNERSHIP AND
THE TRUSTS.

IN ye olden time when the king was
the law and the state, he often granted
some truckling knave, for furnishing
him some illicit pleasure, a monopoly of
selling all the salt, or fish, or other arti-
cles, in this place or that, that the truck-
ling might pay himself out of the hides
of the people. That, we are told, was
tyranny that no intelligent people would
stand, even if it took the last drop of
their blood, blood, blood, to wipe out.
We do not do such things in these en-
lightened days, not us! We do not per-
mit one man or set of men to control
our oil, or sugar, or meat, or other nec-
essaries! Not a bit of it. We are a free
p_eople, and every one is free to do as he
likes so long as he infringes not the
equal right of every other one! Sup-
pose this nation were to confer the right
by law to the Standard Oil Company to
sell all the oil in one-half its territory,
do you think it would accept? Not
much. It absolutely controls more than
that at the present time and sees in the
future the certainty that it will control
all of it in a few years. This is a mat-
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ter of law as much as the king’s fiat.
Not a law of commission, but of omis-
sion. When the nation refused to go
into the oil business it left the field for
him who could conquer, and, of course,
the conqueror turned up. Oil would be
selling at not more than two cents per
gallon at every hamlet in the land had
it been conducted by the people for the
people. The effect is just the same as if
the government by law had granted the
Standard Oil Company the exclusive
right to sell the people oil. The tyranny
is just as great. While the people would
not have stood the granting of the spe-
cial privilege by law, they will suffer the
evils that would have flown from that
method when it is done under a different
form. Whenever any people accept the
divine right of kings, whether they
choose one or not, they may rest assured
that someone will fight his way to the

" - top and rule over them, killing perhaps

rMillions in the struggle. It is just so in
industry. When the people leave the
prize to him who can reach it, someone,
sooner or later, will monopolize the ne-

" cessities and rule over the people with

an iron hand. Tyranny has always been
industrial-—never can be anything else.
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It is the products of the industry of the
people the master are after. Titles are
only the gold lace trimmings to the coat
of industrial mail.

THROUGH YOUR MUDDY BRAIN.

Let me illustrate a problem in eco-
nomics: Suppose the citizens of a com-
munity should desire to have water-
works to supply the needs of the people.
They would have to pay the cost of such
service, whether private enterprise did
it or whether they did it publicly.

Suppose, now, that instead of having
one large plant sufficiently great to meet
that supply, regardless of how owned,
they should build ten or twenty or fifty
little plants, which combined would give
the desired services. Which would be
the reasonable way?

You can readily see that if a number
of small capitalists owned these small
plants that they could not operate them
with the same economy as one large
plant. The same conditions, of course,
would be attached to the plants if owned
by the public.

What I want to get you to see is that
many little plants would be a very
wasteful method, regardless of how
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owned, to supply the products they
want, and that the citizens, somehow
and somewhere, would have to pay the
necessarily added cost. This proposi-
tion is so plain that you will likely laugh
at me for trying to get you to see some-*
thing that everybody can see. But your
vision is not so clear when I substitute
the word “food” for water. For you
ingist that the more stores, the more
competition you have, the cheaper you

. get goods, and you refuse to see that

all the rents, taxes, heats, lights, inter-
ests, advertising, bad debts, delivery
wagons, idle time of clerks waiting for
customers, are expenses that many
stores must put upon you in increased
price of goods, just as certainly as you
would have to pay these things or forty
water corporations, as you now have
stores to supply you with practically
the same thing; and just as you would
be at the mercy of one water company
if it were owned by individual interests,
so you would be at the mercy of one
store if it were owned by a large corpo-
ration.

. Bur if you owned the waterworks col-
lectively, you would get the lowest pos-
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gible cost of one plant, as you would get
your goods in one store if the public
owned that store, just as it now owns
the postoffice. There is no more sense,
reason or logic in having from a dozen

- to a thousand stores in a place than

there would be in having from a dozen
to a thousand postoffices or water plants.

Can’t you get that through your
noggin?

THE HOW OF IT.

How will socialism be established?
By the necessities of the people. This
means that the corporations will go on
monopolizing, concentrating, lowering
wages, increasing prices of goods,
throwing so many thousands out of em-
ployment by reason of better methods
of production and distribution, that the
people CANNOT stand the pressure.
They will see the oppression from great
aggregations of wealth and will in time
get desperate. When they take the no-
tion to change things, which they will,
they will discover that they need these
great organized industries to supply the
needs of the people; they will further
discover these great industries cannot
be divided up into thousands of little
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ones, because they would then be use-
less. The machinery of a great factory
or a railroad is only useful when all its
parts are working together. The prop-
erty therefore cannot be divided up
among the people. If it is left with
those in control the oppression will con-
tinue. There will be only one thing to
do. The corporations will have to be
made public property.

AMONG the hundreds of letters that

‘come to me weekly I notice that not a

small number believe that what is
termed the middle class are the depend-
ence for any reform. I differ with
these. There will be and are men of
some means who are earnest reformers,
but as a class those who have a little
property believe they will escape the
clutches of the monopolies and that
their children will be all right if they
can only leave them a little money and
an education. The people are not amen-
able to any logic so long as these ideas
control them. They are living in the
past and do not see that the industrial
conditions have undergone a revolution
in the last forty years. There will be
no change until this class is wiped out
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by concentrated capital. This will be
virtually completed in the next five to
ten years. When they are reduced to
the level of the millions of hopeless ten-
ants and vagabonds they will be forced
to see the idiocy of their conclusions.
Of this class the most stupid is the small
retailer. Inside the next two years, this
class will begin to see its fate. The new
factor of combining one store of each
line into a magnificent department store
in towns of two thousand and up will
rapidly driven them out of business.
These stores co-operating will occupy
the field and destroy not only the other
stores in their own town, but will de-
stroy the stores in smaller towns adja-
cent. When a chain of these stores are
established they will come in the mar-
ket by millions of dollars at a time and
will be stronger than even the great de-
partment stores of the big cities. The
bankrupted middle class will soon bring
a change, but so long as they are the
middle class they will oppose any
change.

DIFFERENCE IN NAMES.

A reader wants to know the differ-
ence between the terms Corporation,
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Combine, Trust and Syndicate. As I
understand it, a Corporation is a legal
entity composed of members to carry on
some business. A Combine is where
two or more corporations or men make
an agreement on what prices they will
pay for labor or material and at what
price each will sell its productions,
while maintaining separate ownership
and control their various plants. A
Trust is where corporations or indi-
viduals put their properties into the
hands of trustees to be managed for
the benefit of all concerned for some
given time or benefit, but the title to
the properties are not wholly alienated
from the original owners. \A Syndi-
cate is a corporation organized for
the purpose of buying all the plants
from the original owners and operating
them for the benefit of the stockholders
of the syndicate, who may or may not
be the same as the former owners of
the various plants absorbed. In effect,
all these differ in degrees of the same
thing—there being a difference in form
but not in the object of the association.
In a legal sense, a syndicate is a corpo-
ration, while a- combine and a trust are
not. A syndicate is legal, being simply
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a gigantic corporation or company, but
the courts have decided that trusts and
combines are illegal. Syndicate owner-
ship will supersede all other ‘forms of
ownership because it offers complete
power over production and employment
and profits are merely a matter of expe-
diency, at the whim of the board of trus-
tees, who can raise and lower the price
of their productions at will.

THE world moves and human prog-
ress is not to pay tribute to monopoly or
stop and don’t you forget it. The peo-
ple must now master these monsters or
be mastered by them. By no use of
money shall one man or corporation
draw from the producers a part of the
product of their toil. We understand
well enough that the abolition of chat-
tel slavery was mere child’s play to the
task before us, but never were men im-
bued with the holy fire of justice as they
are today. When the people will a
thing, that thing is done.

CAPITALISM is not wholly bad. While
it is crushing the people into direct pov-
erty and crime, it is at the same time
teaching the lesson that goods can be
made and distributed under the system

LEAVES OF LIFE 189

of largest production with the least
amount of labor, and that the greater
the plant the more economical. The
people would never have consented to
public monopoly had the trust not dem-
onstrated its benefits, but they will in
the future take over these monopolies
into their own hands and operate them
for the good of all, instead of for the
benefll. of o few, as is now being done.
In the development of society, capital-
Inm will have played its part for good
i waell ns for evil.

You often meel the argument that the
granl fortunes are distributed and the
granl Nrmn and corporations break up,
nnd thoraefore i is foolish to get nerv-
ous phoul the concentration of wealth.
T'hin s what the rich people tell their
dupen (o keop them from thinking. Let
ur lool ab 10 jusd 0o minute. A million-
alee diesn ol his sons squander the
ealile,  Who pels il, the working peo-
ple?  Nob much.  All the houses and
lnda wndd faetories pass into the hands
of-vleher mon. Poor men or small prop-
ertiod poople never gel them., What the
nona usunlly squander it on are articles
il mervice that only the rich operators
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can furnish. A great commercial house
fails. Do you find the assets in the
hands of the masses, from whom they
have been gathered during years gone
by? Not a bit of it. They have gone
to banks or other great commercial
houses, and in either case it means a few
wealth holders are richer, and there is
one less of them. This process is going
on rapidly and is going to continue so
long as the present system lasts and the
time is not far distant when all the
property will pass to a few families, as
it did in Rome, and we shall have a na-
tion of menials who can only work or
eat at the pleasure or whim of a few
men, who care not so much for human
happiness as they do for their dog. Let
me point to you also that our rich people
love and long for titles of nobility and
are paying millions for them. There is
not a drop of patriotic blood for a free
country in their criminal, useless bodies.
Yes, wealth is concentrating, and when
the Belmonts, Morgans, Astors, Vander-
bilts, Fields and a few hundred more
succeed in getting titles to eighteen bil-
lions of the assessed values of American
property all the other people will have
nothing, for that is all there is of our
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national wealth. A few thousand of
them now own three-fourths of all,
henee all the other people can only have
the other fourth, which is the whyness
of all the poverty and oppression of the
masses, and why it is so much more
marked now than it was thirty years
ngro. :

IN olden times kings for pay char-
lered pirates to rob the high seas. It is
difTerent now. Kings and governments
charter corporations. These go to other
lnnds, rob the people until the people re-
senl i, and then the government that
hns chartered these pirates on land send
n navy to enforce the collection of the
alleged damages to the aforesaid land
pirates. Such is the wherefore of the
navies. After all, they are only pirate
ships but used to attack weaker nations,
and the robbery is done on the land.
I'ublic ownership would change all this.

‘I'nis more I study over it, the more I
talk Lo those considered “intelligent,”
{the more T am convineed that no change
in the social structure that will give jus-
{iee {0 all will be accomplished until the
trusts and monopolies shall have pos-
sessed themselves of all the property of
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any value—and not then, unless a social-
ist party shall have arisen and taught
the way. The concentration of all
wealth into the hands of a dozen men,
and the annihilation of the Roman na-
tion, did not teach the people the way
to reconstruct society so as to provide
against a recurrence of the condition,
and Rome today is either prince or
pauper. The people are anxious for a
change, oh, yes! But the change they
want is one that will prevent the big
monopolies from getting so much, but
not at all interfere with the small fel-
lows doing business for “profit.”” They

cannot conceive of business being done |

unless a “profit” is made, and until they
are firmly convinced that they can never
get a change to make profits, they will
not be willing to advocate the public
ownership of the means of production
and distribution. All the woes of all the
people of all nations flow from the one
cause: private ownership of what should
be publicly owned.

THE debts of any people is the sum
of all capital used by labor, the owner
of which capital gets, or expects, an in-
come from the mere fact of owning it.
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And further, the debt may not be capi-
{al al all—may not represent any invest-
ment — as, for instance, the so-called
cnpital of watered stocks or bonds. A
raitroad may have actually consumed
$1,000,000 in wages to the men who
built i, and that sum is a debt on which
Lhe people are required to pay interest
wit much as i it were a public bond.
And il the owners issue five million of
bonda nnd-stocks on that road, then the
itve millions are a debt on which the
public must pay. 1t is none the less a
delit heenuse Che principal cannot be col-
becladd nl one Lime— it is collected in the
wiy of intereal but never canceled, or
I rather a debl In perpeluity, as is the
dabt of England 1o the Rothschilds—a
lonn made, the principal of which was
not to be paid to the lonners.  But it
wits, nnd Im, o0 debt nevertheless,  As
Anally ol intevest, rent and profit must
b padid I the renulta of Inbor, it there-
fore follows thal only those who labor
productivaly ean and do pay the annual
aiiy eollected for interest, rent and
prodit, In proof of which we wee the title
to propeety, In addition to the annual
producta, paaning nto the hands of the
Invome gelters,
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I DON’T know how it seems to you, but
to me it seems that life is one continual
struggle and disappointment. From the
time we are forced to tackle the strug-
gle for bread it is one desperate fight.
The lives of nearly everyone are a round
of work, sleep, eat; work, sleep, eat.
There is never a chance to enjoy life—
and as I see it the object of life is to de-
velop and enjoy it. When the time of
dissolution comes and the poor devils
look back over the fitful dream, their
life has been a dreary waste and all they
have been permitted to enjoy has been
about as much food, clothes and miser-
able shelter as a chattel slave. And all
this that a system might be maintained
under which the voice of greed could
develop and expand. The masses of
people in this land and all other lands
are mere machines creating wealth they
are not permitted to enjoy. Like idol-
ators, they have been trained from
childhood to believe in the things as they
are by those who happen to profit by the
condition, and they are not permitted
to see that it is wrong and degrading.
I can see no progress in a system that
debases the many that a few may wal-
low in luxury. All the ills that affect
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the human family are a result of the
present social system, and can be traced
directly to the root: private property
for profit. Whenever a mind sees the
picture of the golden possibility of the
new social order, it ceases to idolize the
present. chaos.

PAUPKERISM INEVITABLE.

Mr. Rockefleller’s income is said to be
$00,000 a day. T am not blaming him
for getting it. I it were not him it
wonld be Mr. Jones or Mr. Brown. The
Induntrinl aystem makes it possible for
someone Lo do this and it might as well
he him as anyone else.  And the time
will come, under the present system, in
which one maun will get many times that
much and the other people will have
thid much less.  There is only a lim-
od amount of wealth crented and if
one getn much all the others must nec-
o vily gel lonn for what they do. If
the Inerense of nationnl wealth amounts
o R:2,000,000,000 n year, which it has
avarngod for the last ten years, and a
thousand men get an income of as much
nn Nockelellor (and they arve getting
imora) It menns that the balance must
finully bocome paupers. The social sys-
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tem is out of true, is impracticable and
impossible. It is not producing the re-
sults which the majority would like to
have, and which they expect, from their
labor. But it will go on as it is for
some years yet, and the rich men of
today will be poor in comparison with
what men will be in the next ten years,
and poverty such as the world has never
yvet known will be the portion of the
masses. Then, and not until then, will
they open their eyes to the very plair
fact that they have been deceived about
the character of private property, and
they will make short work of it. When
the change comes it can only produce
public property—socialism—for there
are only two modes of holding property.
One is public property, the other pri-
vate. The mind cannot conceive of any
other relationship of man to property.
It must be either one or the other.
When the uprising comes, whether in
legal order or fierce conflict, the prop-
erty will be made public and inalienable,
for the great industries operated for
private profit cannot be left in the hands
of the present owners, against whom
the struggle has been made, for that
would only be permitting the same con-
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ditions that had oppressed the people.
It would be no change at all. Nor can
the vigtors divide the property among
{hemselves, as they did the church prop-
erly in France at one time. That would
be possible in land, but it is not possi-
ble with the great industries, which
could not be operated except co-oper-
alively. No satisfactory division there
would be possible. It could be made
public property or left in the same
hands that had oppressed. This is the
condition that is being hurried along
becenuse Mr. Rockefeller is drawing $50,-
000 a day and thousands of others less,
Lthousrh still vast sums, in the same time.
And the faster they draw and the more
they draw, the quicker will come the
time when the masses will wake up to
the necessity of doing something. They
might learn it sooner and bring it in
peace and plenty by studying the mat-
ter instead of being forced by starva-
tlon to see it, but they still prefer to
glve their confidence into the keeping
of the politicians who serve the richest
musters, and these politicians are either
lgnorant or knaves, or both. Hence we
have present conditions with one useless
member of society drawing $50,000 a
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day while industrious men and women
are forced by necessity to go in hunger,
rags and poverty and ignorance. Let
the tribe of the Rockefellers increase.
Let their incomes increase. Let them
reduce labor to the level of the rat-eat-
ing Chinese. Let them lord it over the
people like the profligate kings and ty-
rants of old. Let them glut themselves
in greed and look with envy on the pit-
tance received by their industrial hire-
lings. Only by such conditions will the
people turn from their idols of gold and
private property. All these will hasten
the coming of the New Order which will

bring on earth peace and to men good
will. Let us rejoice that greed is so
rapidly consuming itself.

THE trouble with you is that things
you believe wrong are right things, and
things that you believe right are wrong
things. Of course, you don’t believe
this, and cannot see the hurt that your
present belief does. But our ancestors
could not see the hurt believing the di-
vine right of kings did them, nor the
hurt of worshiping idols in the varied
forms. I doubt much, in fact I am sure,
most of the people cannot see the harm
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done our ancestors by their credulity—
for if they did they would see at once
{he same ecredulity and the same hurt
loday—changed in name, but the same
essence still.  The poverty, ignorance
and oppression of our ancestors was
none the less hurtful because they did
nol. believe it came from supporting a
cluss of idle, vicious people. So today,
Lheir posterity is supporting a class of
Inwless, idle, mischievous, extravagant
nnd criminal people in all the luxury and
power of kings, simply because they do
nol. believe their ills come from that
source. And many who dimly connect
the wenlthy and non-producing class
wilh their ills, steadily refuse to believe
{that the remedy is public ownership in-
stead of private ownership. This belief
in the things as they are prevents them
from seeing that not riches but the pri-
villo ownership of riches is what hurts,

nor ean Lhey see that present conditions
nre Lhe result of present beliefs. In
thelr dofense or belief in private prop-
arly, they imitate their ancestors’ de-
fanme nnd belief in the king’s right to
rule, to tax, to kill. It is the ability of

mean {o reo these things in their true
light that the world has termed philos-
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ophy. Truth is simple, but it has been
surrounded by a thousand lies, so that
the working people could not see it, and
thus, in following a false belief, become
the servants and slaves of the deceivers.
This is just as true in the United States
as it is among the naked savages of
Africa. Every false belief furnishes
opportunity for somebody to steal from
working people. Now, my dear reader,
take your beliefs down, turn them over
and see how you came to believe them.
If you can do this without prejudice, it
is the best way in the world to get wis-
dom—truth. Belief or faith is no evi-
dence of a fact.

WHAT more can titled monarchs have
than those ‘Americans who are crowned
with pilfered wealth? What more of
liveried servants, cringing menials, flat-
tering courtiers, palaces, balls, drunken
orgies and lewd relations? What more
of power over life and death, compared
with the deadly blacklist for not giving
royal obedience in thought to capitalistic
master? Wherein differs the menial
“submission to royal monarch, or employ-
ing knave fat with speculative plunder?
‘What more of liberty has a hireling in
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a republic owned by a few, than a hire-
ling in a monarchy owned by a few?
Are not laws in a monarchy made by
those and for those who own its wealth,
and against those who make its wealth
yvet have none of it? And are not laws
in the United States made by and for
those who own its wealth and against
those who make its wealth yet have none
of it? Titles are incidental, empty bau-
bles; ownership of land and machinery
are real-—the power behind the throne,
the power behind any court and all
power everywhere. Where private own-
ership of land and machinery is allowed,
there is monarchy upheld; there is the
cunning hand of tyranny; there is the
germ of equality that will ripen into
despotism and destroy the nation as cer-
tainly as thousands of nations have per-
ished, and from this one and no other
cause. First poor, then slowly gaining
in wealth and power, then concentration
of this wealth into the hands of a few,
then chaos and destruction. Such has
been the history of every nation on
carth, Such will be written of the
United States by the historian of the
next century. Every nation on earth
today is rotten at the heart from this
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same disease-—it is universal and the
collapse will be universal. The rulers
feel the trembling and seek to insure
their power by dividing their pilferings
—by putting their eggs in several bas-
kets. Thus rich Americans are buying
estates and investing in other nations.
Kings invest in other nations, so that if
an upheaval unhorses them they can fly
the realm and live in luxury still on the
stolen sweets of Labor’s sweat. A taste
of bread won from another makes can-
nibals of men. It is like a man-eating
lion—no other satisfies the damnable
appetite. The whole mind and soul is
poisoned by the taste of unrequited hu-
man labor. Look to the near future for
the awful sequences.
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THE LAND AND TAXATION.
TAXATION WITHOUT REPRESENTATION.

When the oil trust wants money it
taxes the people for it. When the king
wants money he has to ask the people
for it. When the telegraph fellows
want money they tax the people for it.

When the sugar trust wants money
it raises the price of sugar and the peo-
ple pay the tax. .

When the biscuit trust wants money
it taxes the people by a raise in the
price of bread and crackers and candy.

When the coal combine wants money
it raises the price and the people pay
the tax.

When the meat barons want more
money they cut the price of cattle and
ruise the price of meat and the people
puy the tax.

When the lead, leather, cotton, wool,
whenl, iron or other barons want more
money they tax the people by raising
prices or lowering wages.

~And they do these things without the
paople hnving a voice in the matter, not-
withstanding that the idea of taxation
without representation was shot to

denth (ro the people think) in the Revo-
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