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representatives ot all these groups. 1 am going to
receive them on equal terms; I am going to talk
to them all; and when I have got together all the
information that each can give, then in obedience
to my conscience and my judgment, I will take
my place and will do what I feel that it is neces-
sary for me to do; and 1 will take that position
if I stand alone.

I am satisfied that the great body of the work-
ing class movement in this country want to unite.
They are tired—exhausted—Dby all these factional
squabbles. They are rcady to work for the cause
of humanity, but they are not willing to work to
build up a faction at the expense of any other
faction.

Leadership of the working eclass must come
from within. Under the bourgeois conception of
leadership, the lcader is the boss, who tells the
herd what to do. He is the sheep herder, they
are his flock. They are his mutton. For instance,
the Republican and the Democratic party mem-
bers wait for their leaders to come and tell them
what the issues are. They do not think on their
own account. But the prineipal aim of the work-
ing eclass movement is to teach our comrades to he
their own leaders.

It is true that some of us, by virtue of ex-
perience or qualities of judgment, are entitled
to assume the position of representatives. But
to be a representative of the mass, expressing
what the people think and organizing their ac-
tivities to secure their aims, is not to be a boss.
Under Socialism there can be no boss; for if a
movement tolerates a hoss, it is not the Socialist
movement. Socialism and bosses are mutually
antagonistic. The reason why the Socialist move-
ment develops power is for the purpose of con-
ferring power on the rank and file.

1t is a diffiecult thing for men, when they get
into official position, to hold the halanee true and
recognize themselves to he scrvants of their
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brothers. Every man has a certain amount of
personal pride. When he becomes an official,
after a while he rouses a certain amount of oppo-
sition, and his first thought is to safeguard his
office. He appoints his own henchmen to posi-
tions, he dismisses others, he builds up a machine,
and he comes to think more of his own rights and
dignity than of securing the objects for which
the organization was formed. 1t is so all too often
with trade unions.

The union official begins to turn the union into
a political machine. The average convention of
the average trade union is run that way. Take
the case of the Brotherhood of Railway Trainmen,
for example, and take the man who is their
president. e is wholly unfit for that office; and
the railicoad companics, through their henchmen,
sce that such men are re-elected. He has no ca-
pacity, yet he is the leader of more than 100,000
railroad men. So long as this is true, how can
there be hope for the betterment of the working-
class on any sure and sound foundation?

Leadership does no good as long as it is confined
to a few. But we can only help ourselves by de-
veloping intelligence, solidarity and ideals in the
mass. When we have done that, we will get
somewhere. A man does not have to he in the
limelight to he a leader. Often it is the case that
a man who quictly and in secret uses his talents
as best he can for the good of the cause, is the
most effeetive kind of a leader.

Comrades, 1 have a plan that I am working out
within my own mind for bringing about unity in
our ranks. | am sure we can present a united
front to the capitalist system. We can! We
must! When the great mass of the people, who
know mnothing and care nothing about factional
differences, feel the Calling of our Cause, then
they will floek to us in their hundreds of thou-
sands for the bringing in of the Commonwealth

of Man.

LINCOLN AS A POET

(The following poem Abraham Lincoln wrote in 1841,

while on a visit to the home of his childhond.)

My childhood home I see again,
And sadden with the view;

And still, as memory crowds my brain,
There's pleasure in it, too.

0. memory, thou midway world
"Twixt earth and paradise,

Where things decayed and loved ones lost
In dreamy shadows rise;

And, freed from all that's earthy vile,
Seems hallowed, pure and bright,

I.ike scenes in some enchanted isle,
All bathed in liquid light,

THE NATION'S DUTY

“With malice toward none, with charity to-.
ward all, w:th firmness in the right as God gives
us to see the right, let us finish the work hefore
us: to bind up the nation’s wounds, to care for
him who shall have borne the hattle, and for his
widow and his orphans: to do all which may
achieve and cherish a lasting peace among our-
selves and with all nations.”’-- Lincoln’s Seeond
Inaugural.

“DEBS FREEDOM MONTHLY.”’
The release of Dchs from prison has required
a change in the name of this magazine. The fu-
ture name cannot be fully decided upon at pres-
ent and this issue is being run under the title of
Debs’ Magszine,
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MY YEARS IN PRISON.

By Eugene V. Debs

When o man is in prison for a long time, he
undergoes a change. No matter what his mas-
tery over himself, he is shaken and wrought upon
by that experience,

In spirit 1 was always free, for a man whose
heart is free is never in bonds. But with all that,
when a man must live on prison fare and be
bound down hy prison rules, it eats into his very
nature.

What hurt me most was the daily brutality |
had to sce inflicted upon others. (Guards with
cruelty in their hearts and clubs in their hands
worked their savage will upon helpless men, who
were their legitinmate prey, and no one dared
to voice a protest, 1 saw a great deal of that.

I spent a great deal of my time trying to braec
nen up. When a man is all day long trying to
minister to others in desperate distress, it works
apon his soul. Groans and sereams all day, curses
and sobs all night! 1 had to read letters by the
thousand from the helpless families of men hn-
prisoned. When a man gets a letter saying that
his whole family is starving, that they arc going
to be put out on the strect beecause they are sick
and unable to pay the rent; or that his wife has
gone wrong, or that his daughter has become a
prostitute, it tears at his soul. And when one
has to try and comfort men in such straits as this,
not once, hut many times a day—then it exhausts
him spiritually as the horrible smrroundings ex-
haust him physically.

A prison is an incubator for vice and crime.

The prisoners are the legitimate prey of the
contractors who grow rich on plundering help-
less men. I have seen shoddy before, many times,
but the prison clothes are ‘‘shoddy-of-shoddy.”’
The suit they gave me when I left was made out
of that sort of goods. 1f T had been ecaught in the
rain, my trouscrs would have been knickerbock-
ers. The shoes they gave me are paper. Think
of the Government of the United States sending
a man out to face the world with a suit of clothes
like that and a five dollar bill—after it has
branded him as a conviet! And many things my
wife sent me the guards and the officials confis-
cated. T never saw them.

One of my fellow prisoners was a boy fifteen
vears old, who had been condemned to prison for
ten years heeause he went to his father’s funeral,
He was in the army, and he got a telegram from
his mother saving that his father was dead. He
asked his commanding officer for permission to
attend the funcral; but this officer was an auto-
crat and a hrate, and he refused. The hoy went
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to the funeral anyway, was court martialed aud
sentenced to ten years in the Federal peniten-
tiary.

I have heard hundreds of stories like that from
the boys who were in the army. Those soldiews
are all my friends. They were all American boys,
who had been tried before a court composed of
officers, permitted no defense, and sent to prison

some for twenty years.

I could show you a fifteen-year-ald boy who
was put into a eell with perverts, degenerates of
the worst type. At the end of a ycar he was like
them--knowing cverything they knew, ruined
[orever. And then they branded him as a con-
viet: and if a man has once acquired a prison
record, he is convieted in advance forever after.

I was kidnaped in the first place. That is to
say, I was legally tried and convieted; but when
the United States Supreme Court affirmed my
convietion, the legal process was for me to sur-
render to iy bondsmen and for them to surren-
Jder me to the court: which we were proceeding to
do.  But they scized me the moment I entered
Cleveland. Two thugs were sent to take me. [
was not given time to write a note to my wife,
or to communicate with my lawyers or my bonds-
men,

There were a number of comrades with me at
the time, and there were 5,000 people who were
waiting to hear me, for I was to have spoken
in Cleveland that time. I could have defied the
cuards, and had thousands around me to defend
me at once. But that is not the way we fight.

They took me and hid me away. The capital-
istic government was quaking in its stolen boots.

They got a high powered machine and rushed
me out of town. They had the train stopped out
of town and took me to Youngstown on the train;
and then by five different trolley lines they took
me to Moundsville. They had strict orders not
to let me sec or talk to anybody on the way.

When they got me there they hired six extra
guards at a cost of $200 a week, with high pow-
ered rvifles, to guard me. Moundsville is near
the eoal fields of West Virginia, and they were
afraid that the miners would march down in their
miecht and liberate me from the prison walls.
That was one of the excuses they gave for tak-
ing me to Atlanta; the prison was too near the
coal fields. Also, the State of West Virginia com-
plained that it was too poor to afford the cost of
the extra guards. The truth is, that they were
seared stiff, the whole pack of bourgeois scoun-

(Continued on Page 15)
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HOW THE GATES SWING OPEN.

By Theodore Debs

Few pceople realize what a tremendous thing
it is to be released from prison. ’Gene Debs
didn’t expeet to be set frec on Christmas day. He
had been fooled so many times that he got to the
point where he completely ignored all the hints
and the warnings. Attornel (feneral Daugherty
had been giving out statements for the past six
months that he was going to ‘“change the phras-
ing’’ in his pardon recommendations to the Presi-
dent. That got to be a standing joke with us,
‘‘changing the phrasing!”’

It was my wife who insisted that I should go
to Atlanta for Christmas. There were about
twenty newspaper men there from every big
paper and news association in the country, and
they knew nothing and could find out nothing.
They were camped in relays all around the peni-
tentiary, day and night, waiting to catch the
least bit of news that might leak out in regard to
his release.

Christmas eve T called up Warden Dyche, who
told me to he at his house at 8 o’clock Christmas
morning. I was convineed then that he would
only tell me that ’Gene had been sent to Wash-
ington or somewhere else. But I got up and went
out in a taxi, and close behind me came another
delegation in Attorney Castleton’s car: Dave
Karsner, Celia Rotter, Sam Castleton, Sweeney
of the New York World and two others. They
had had no breakfast—and it was a bitter cold
day.

The warden invited me in to a delicious South-
ern breakfast; and ’'Gene was there, with his
prison clothes on. He whispered me in an aside,
“We leave for Washington at 12 today.’”’ We
stayed there a couple of hours, and then went
over into the prison; meanwhile that carload of
reporters sat in the freezing cold, without any
breakfast, until well nigh noon.

I was not present when the other prisoners
bade ’Gene good-bye. But it was a scene entirely
without parallel in penal history of the world.
The whole 2,500 prisoners crowded to the win-
dows, bavrred as they are, and their cheers, cries
and sobs as they shouted ‘“‘(iood-bye!’’ vang
after us for well nigh a mile.

Why were they so passionately fond of him?
For one reason, hecause he was the only man who
dared confront the hideous brutality of the
prison guards. There was another man from
Terre Haute, for example, who saw the killing
of a prisoner by one of the guards. He had only
three months more of his sentence to serve, but
when they ecalled upon him to tell what hap-

pened, he flatly declined. *‘When 1 am out,”” he
said, ‘I will tell. But not now.”

The men are so brutalized by fear that they
dare not protest, no matter how cruel the guards
are to their fellow prisoners. But ’Gene told
very frankly exactly what the guards were doing.
““If a man is not a eriminal when he comes in
here,”” he said, ‘“‘he certainly will be one when
he goes out.” They asked him, ‘“Who is respon-
sible?”” and ’(iene said, ** The deputy warden is
prineipally responsible.”” ’Gene related specific
instances, and it was not very long before the
deputy warden was dismissed, and a new man
put in.

This deputy warden was a brute. He pre-
tended to be tremendously religious. He would
go to church on Sunday, and then would tell a
poor starved man who was being held in soli-
tary for weeks on bread and water, what a splen-
did dinner he had just caten, in order to torture
him. The prison is a different place sinece he
went out.

We arrived in Washington on December 26th,
a legal holiday, and both the President and the
Attorney General were in their offices waiting to
reccive ’(lene. He had been given tickets to
Washington, and had to come; this talk of his
going ‘“*of his own volition’’ is nonsense. When
the Attorney General announced that Debs had
asked for the interview, the reporters asked me,
““How about it?”’

I said: “‘Is it usual for the President and the
Attorney General to remain in their offices on a
legal holiday to mcet a man who has made no
appointment with them?”’

They said: ‘“No: it is unheard of.”’

“Well,”” 1 replied, ¢“ 'Gene made no request
for an appointment.,”’

So they all chuckled at Daugherty. Of course,
one must not quote the President; all that I can
say is that Mr. Harding reccived ’Gene very
courteously and they had a very pleasant talk
of halt an Phour.

But the reporters! They were at him day and
night : every minute of the time. The afternoon
paper men started coming in about 5 a. m., so as
lo get a good start, and the morning paper men
left him about 2 a. m, to bhe sure of missing
nothing. Between those hours he was talking,
talking all the time, and could not get a chance
for a bite of lunch. On the train it was the same
way: and when we got here there were 50,000
people waiting to greet him,
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else’s shoulders, while the exploiter busies his
brain in devising wmeans 1o expand his profits.
That this may be done, it is necessary to keep
the actual ploduemn clas\ in ignorance, For
when labor begins to understand lhdt by its union
it ean wrest eontrol of the wealth of the world
from the hands of its slave-dreivers, then labor
hegins (o beecome dangerous.

Again, how modern, how up-to-date, Lincoln
is in his utterances! e said in his Milwaukee
speech, on September 30, 1859

By the “mudsill” theory it is assumed that la-
bor and cdueation are incompatible, and any
practical combination of them impossible.  Ae-
cording to this theory, the edueation of labor is
not only useless, but pernicious and dangerous.
In fact iv s, in some sort, deemed a misfortune
that laborers should have heads at all. These
same heads arve regarded as explosive materials,
only to he safely kept v damp places, as far as
possible from that peculiar sort of fire which ig-
nites them. A Yankee who could invent a strong
handed man without a head would receive the
everlasting wratitude of the ‘mudsill’ advoeates.

“But hree labor says, *No.”  Free labor argues
that as the author of man makes every individ-
ual with one head and a pair of hands, it was
probably intended that heads and hands should
co-operate as friends, and that that particular
head should diveet and control that pair of hands.
As each man has one mouth to be fed, and one
pair of hands to furnish food, it was probably in-
tended that that particular pair of hands should
feed that particular mouth, and that cach head
is the natural guardian, director and controller
of the hands and the mouth inseparably con-
nected with it: and that being so, every head
should be cultivated and improved by whatever
will add to its capacity for performing its charge.
In one word, free lahor insists on universal edn-
cation.’’

The struggle hetween capital and labor runs
through all hix public writings. In his first
regular message to Congress, delivered in De-
cember, 1861, after the Civil War had begun and
was being prosecuted in bitter earnest, Lineoln
traces the war to the effort of the slaveholders
to place capital ahove labor in the strueture of
our government,

“It continues to develop,”’ he says, ‘“‘that the
insurreetion is largely, if not exclusively, a war
upon the first prineiples of popu]dr govemment
the rights of the people. .

Not the rights of the black man as distin-
guished from the white, but the rights of the com-
mon man as distinguished from the aristoerat—
these were the ohjects of the onslaught. And
President Lincoln goes on, in words which are
to be found in his first regular message to Con-
gress:

“It’’—mamely, the rehellion—*‘is the effort to
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place capital on an equal footing with if not
above labor in the structure of government. It
is assumed that labor is available only in connee-
tion with capital; that nobody labors unless some-
body else, owning capital, somehow by the use
of it induces himn to labor. This assumed, it is
next considered whether it is best that capital
shall hire laborers, and thus induce them to work
by their own consent, or buy them and drive them
to it without their consent. Having proceeded
thus far, it is naturally concluded that all labor-
ers are either hired laborers or what we call
slaves.  And further it is assumed that whoever
is onee a hired lahorer is fixed in that relation
for life.

**Now there is no such relation between capital
and labor as assumed. Nor is there any such
thing as a free man being fixed for life in the
condition of hired labor. Both these assumptions
are false, and all inferences from them are
eroundless.

‘‘Labor is prior to and independent of capital.
Capital is only the fruit of labor, and could never
have existed if labor had not first existed. Labor
is the superior of eapital, and deserves much the
higher consideration.”’

At the time when he wrote, it was true that
“*there ix no such thing as a free man being fixed
for life in the condition of hired labor.”” But
how swiftly things have changed! Corporations
have taken control of the land, the water, the rail-
roads, the mines. Farmers, cqually with wage
workers, are in bondage to corporations. They
have come perilously near to the status of fixed
hired labor whieh Lineoln prophesied could never
come true in free America!

BBut there is a remedy, and this again Lincoln
pointed out to them in that same speech. To
that large majority of his day who neither labor
for others nor have others working for them, he
issued a warning:

**Let them beware of surrendering a po-
litical power whieh they already possess, and
whieh if surrendered will surely be used to
close the door of advancement against such
as they, and to fix liabilities and burdens
upon them till all of liberty shall be lost!”’
How terribly true this warning rings today!

Labor has surrendered political power into the
hands of its masters, and dearly shall it pay!
All is not lost, so long as the unconquerable will
to freedom is retained. Labor, if it desires to be
free, has the power to secure its freedom. But
the slave-will paralyzes all energies, destroys all
cfforts, makes salvation impossible, and the fu-
ture a closed door.

Closely responding to Lincoln’s every move In
the struggle was the heart of an obscure German
professor, living in retirement in the squalor of
London. This was Karl Marx, an exile from his

(Continued on page 14)
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BOX CAR BALLADS

By Ho Beau

Hell and hunger, the Gold Dust Twins.
It's the ail in the soil that makes the turmoil.

Ultima-*tums” are usually played on the drums of
war.

We will have hard times so long as we have hard
heads.

The best that can be said of Congress is that it has
done nothing.

The workers should organize in every nation but
damn and stag.

The Far East does not look at all distant compared
to the l.and of Peace.

_Baron Kato is herc to sce that all stecl entering
China is well japanned.

Ireland c¢xpected to ring in Liberty as we did in
'76, but she got her Belfast.

A long head makes a wisé guy, but both long head
and long ears make a donkey.

Funny how much noise some politicians can make
with such small hats to talk thru.

We could take a lesson in dis-arming from the
Venus de Mile. She went the limb-it.

Many people wonder where Russia gets so many
roubles—out of her t-roubles, of course.

Disappearing jobs and disappearing wages have their
part in driving the girls to disappearing skirts.

If the workers had voted for Debs instead of Hard-
ing they could now he scrapping their hardships.

Why do unions say, “We will call a strike.,”? All
tiey do is the calling, the police do the striking.

President Harding surely believes in prosperity. He
selected the Chief Justice from the fat of the land.

Shakespeare said “the ‘pen’ is mightier than the
sword.” It is also mightier than the White House

The cloud some people think is the return of pros-
perity is only the dust we knocked out of Industry.

Why shouldn’t Henry Ford pull the D. T. & I. out
of the ditch. Ile pulled the C. O. [. N. out of our
pockets.

In this wonderiul age of invention we can make
everything ocut of cotton except a living for the
growers.

When Barnum said, “There is one born every min-
ute,” he did not consider the fools men make of
themselves.

“Sweet are the uses of adversity.” Yet few of the
workers would refer to their enforced vacation as a
“sugar loaf.”

There is nothing soft in the average person’s life
but the drinks.

The cnly way to make peace last is to make every-
thing else first,

While the profiteers revel in champagne the people
suffer in real pain.

Congress could be much more illuminating with
a great deal less gas.

Germany is now using a rustless steel. It has
nothing on our restless steal.

There may be a highway to prosperity, but the
world has taken the subway.

_“The Next War Will Be in the Air.” Let the poli-
ticians fight it; they're used to it.

_Ireland is now calling for a loan of twenty millions.
There is no green like the long green.

The Allies insist upon a stable government in Rus-
sia. Probably with John Bull in the stable.

If the workers were well bred in economics they
would not be on the loaf. Say it with flours.

. Scientists say the earth has fourteen movements.
T'here are more than that among the radicals alone.

We will have to dispel the fogs that are blinding
us before we can expel the hogs that are grinding us.

_Labor unions will find it much harder shoveling
sincc the Supreme Court has ruled they cannot
“picket.”

The Treasury Department threawens to wash our
money again. How foolish! A germ couldn’t live on
our wages.

You can’t make a silk purse from a sow's ear, but
many a shirker’s purse is Jined with gold from a
worker’s hide.

Mary Garden says sleeping out of doors is a fine
recipe for heauty. There is a widespread beauty drive
on in the U, S.

Everything is so high these days, we can’t tell
whether the ribbon around the pretty girl’'s neck is
a collar or a garter,

“Bandits did not hold up the mails sd-eften under
Burleson as under Hays.” Course not! They never
knew when it was coming.

Ex-Gov, [Irazier says that he is going back to the
farm. We would like to go back to the farm, too,
but we have to make a living.

The Bethlehem Steel Company says it is not inter-
ested in war. Perhaps not, but many a big gun
would rust away without a Schwab.
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LINCOLN AND THE TOILERS

Arranged by Mary Gallagher

Let us forget errors.

This nation cannot live on injustice.

Workingmen are the basis of all governments.

The severest justice may not always he the best
poliey.

T never knew a man who wished to be himself
a slave.

Liet the people know the truth and the country
is safe.

IT it must be that I go down, let me go down
linked to the truth.

The man who will not investigate both sides of
the question is dishonest.

This country with all its institutions belongs
to the people who inhabit it.

Men moving in an official circle are apt to be-
come merely official—not to say arbitrary.

T believe I have made some mark which will
tell for the cause of civil liberty long after T am
gone.

The cause of civil liberty must not bhe sur-
rendered at the end of one or even one hundred
defeats,

The probability that we may fail in the struggle
ought not to deter us from the support of a cause
which we deem to be just.

Understanding the spirit of our institutiong to
aim at the elevation of men T am opposed to what-
ever tends to degrade them.

T shall try to corveet errors, when shown to be
errors: and T shall adopt new views, as fast as
they shall appear to be true views.

Our fathers brought forth upon this continent
2 new nation, conceived in liberty, and dedicated
to the proposition that all men are created equel.

Any people anywhere, being inclined and hav-
in the power, have the right to rise up and shake
off the existing government and form a new one
that suits them better,

The authors of the Declaration of Independence
meant it to be a stumbling block to those who
often times might seek to turn a free people bhack
into the paths of despotism.

It is a checring thought throughout life, that
something can be done to ameliorate the condi-
tions of those who have been subjected to the
hard usages of the world.

I have always thought that all men should be
frec, but if any should be slaves, it should be first
those who desire it for themselves and secondly
thosc who desire it for others.

If there is anything that is the duty of the whole
people never to intrust to any hands but their
own, that thing is the preservation and perpetu-
ity of their own libertics and institutions.

It may seem strange that any man should dare
to ask a just God’s assistance in wringing their
bread from the sweat of other men’s faces. . . .
The prayers of hoth could not he answered.

11 by the mere force of numbers a majority
should deprive a minority of any constitutional
right, it might in a moral point of view justify a
revolution—eertainly would if such right were a
vital one.

With some the word liberty may mean for each
man to do as he pleases with himself, and the
product of his labor; while with others the same
word may mean for some men to do as they please
lwi}th other men, and the product of other men’s
abor.

I fear you do not comprehend the danger of
abridging the liberties of the people. A govern-
ment had better go to the very extreme of toler-
ation than to do aught that could be construed
into an interference with or to jeopardize in any
degree the common rights of the citizen.

It is the cternal struggle between these two
principles—right and wrong—throughout the
world. They are the two ‘principles that have
stood face to face from the beginning of time and
will ever continue to struggle. The one is the
common right of humanity, and the other the di-
vine right of Kings.
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(Continued from page 6)
drels and their political office holders; and 1 be-
lieve that I, the prisoner, was the only calm soul
among them.

Their plan was to smuggle me out of the prison
the same way they smuggled me in. But I said,
“No! 1 came in your way, but I will go out my
way!”’

My plans now are, of course, indefinite. 1 have
been asked to lecture and to write for the capi-
talist newspapers and magazines. In so far as |
can reach the people through these means, 1 shall
do so. What I do will he done according as [
can serve the cause of human freedom. 1 happen
now to bhe in a position where the great capitalistie
papers can make something for themselves by
using me. But that is because the people are
awake and eager to hear the message of human
brotherhood, and T must speak to all, for all arve
cager to hear.

T feel the effects of my long confinement, now
that I am home. 1 do not give out casily, but
there is always a reaction. My heart and my zeal
are unflagging, but my body must have a ehance
to recuperate.

Two doctors have told me that | must abso-
lutely see nobody, and avoid all exeitement, or |
will never make another speech. It hurts me to
refuse to do anything for the cause, to shut my-
self out is very hard. But the comrades seem to
understand. When [ came home there were
something like fifty thousand who came to Terre
Haute to welecome me. But they were as con-
siderate of me as though they had heen a mother
caring for a babe,

I want to live long enough to see this move-
ment of ours get somewhere.  And if | ean for
ahout two or three months longer gather my
strength in quiet and get myself together, 1 have
a message to deliver that T helieve will help 1o
shake the world.

LINCOLN THE MERCIFUL

Union generals were always complaining that
the army was being ruined hy Lineoln con-
stantly granting pardons to the boys sentenced
to death. One story is told of a mere youth
who marched away to defend the eolors, leaving
his beautiful sweetheart hehind. The long wait
was too much: she turned elsewhere for admira-
tion and love. Hearing of it, the youth asked
for a furlough. Tt was refused, whereupon he
deserted, hastened home, won hack his sweet-
heart and was married. Upon reporting for duty
he was speedily tried and ordered te be shot.
The ‘““‘deav one’’ made a fiving trip to Washine-
ton, only to appeal to Stanton in vain. At last
she reached the President and laid the case be-
fore him. He pondered deeply, “Well, T eness
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I would have done the same thing. Give me
that pen.” The repriecve was granted midst
transports of joy and gratitude from the ““dear
one.””  Her thanks knew no bounds, but it was
too much for the havdy old rail splitter and he
burst out with this admonition: “Lady, do not
thank me. 1 only seek to punish the hoy severely.
Within a year ke will wish that he had bheen
shot.”’

CONCERNING FORCE

Capitalist rewspapers frequently express hor-
ror that labor, driven to bay and in extreme des-
peration, should even think of using foree to
attain its liberation, In conneetion with this
there is a story told by Lineoln in a trial in
which he was the attorney for the defendant.
His elient was aceused of bodily injuring an-
other man, who, he elaimed, had attacked him
first. Lincoln said:

“Gentlemen of the jury, my elient is in the
fix of & man who, going along a highway with
a pitehfork on his shoulder, was attacked by a
fieree dog that van out at him from a farmer’s
dooryard. In parrving off the brute with the
fork, its prones stuek into the dog and killed
hin.

““What made you kil my doeg?’ said the
farmer,

“IWhat made him bite me?’

CCBut why didn’t you go atter him with the
other end of the pitehfork?’

CWell, demanded the traveler, “why didn’t
he come at e with the other end first?’

When capitalism abjures force in labor dis-
putes, it can make the demand of lahor with
¢lean hands.

CHANGE IN NAME
To aid the army of newshoys now selling this
magazine by the thousands over the nation, a
slight cehange has been made in the name. In-
stead of Debs Freedom Monthly, the title will
heveafter he Debs’ Magazine., 1t is mueh easier
to eall the latier name on the stret. Try it!

Lincoln obtained his early edueation and his
matehless literary style from reading Aesop’s
Fables, Robinson Crusoe, the Holy Bible, the
Pilgrim’s Progress, and a copy of the Indiana
statutes.  When he was elected President he was
a plodding country lawyer with a library of
twenty-two volumes.

What would American history he without Lin-
colu and Debs?  Wo never tire of them or their
deeds.

The three brightest stars in the black night of
the ages—Jesus, Lincoln. Dehs.  All of, hy and
for the workers of the world,






