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History of Our Country for Boys

In 1852 a new political party,
the American party, came into
existence.  They were styled
“Know-Nothings.” Their motto
was “America for the Ameri-
cans.” They tried to keep for-
eigners from voting until they
had been in this country ior
many years, »They also sought to
prevent the power of the Catholic
church from spreading. They mo-
lested and persecuted all foreign-
ers, and the latter suffered very
much under their cruel intoler-
ance. Strange to say the govern-
ment did not punish the Know-
nothings as it justly should have
done, for the reason this govern-
ment is and thinks just like the
majority of its people.

President Taylor, who had
been elected in 1848, died, and
Vice-President Fillmore filled the
unexpired term. The slavery
question was becoming more
acute about this time and therc
were many heated discussions in
Congress.

No other book, since Thomas
Paine had stirred the American

people with his “Commou Sensc,”

created such a stir as “Uncle
Tom's Cabin,” which was written
by Harriet  Beecher Stowe, It
reached the hearts of the masses,
but it will never outlive Painc's
book.

Almost simultaneously with the
appearance of “Uncle Tom's
Cabin,” a law had been passcd,
that all slaves escaping from their
owners into a free state, should
be returned to the owners by
that state. This law was openly
resisted in many places, and on

By FREDERICK KRAFFT.

TWENTY-FOURTH CHAPTER

the floor of Congress knives and
pistols were drawn in personal
fights of the members.

The northern business men
feared that the southern business
men, with the aid of slave labor,
would be able to produce things
cheaper than they, who had to
pay high wages for labor, which
was at that time very scarce, as
most people were small business
men then, who had only one or
two persons to work for them. It
was an casy matter then for an
cmployee to leave his employer
and to get work elsewhere.

The question of abolishing
slavery was therciore, partly, a
sentimental one among the gen-
eral public, and, partly, among
the merchants and manufacturers,
a matter of business only. They
cared nothing about the slaves or
their sufferings.

I'hen as now it was claimed
that this is a Christian country,
and for fear that it might be over-
looked, the words “In God We
Trust” were stamped on United
States coin.  About election time
especially  the  Christian  spirit
does not seem to be present in
our day and neither in those days,

Nobody was foolish enough to
go to an election-poll without
carrying a weapon of some kind;
houses were set on fire, and the
crack of the revolver and rifle
could be heard at all hours of the
day or night. All manner of
fraud, trickery and force was
used to clect men, and when
these men, elected by cuch foul
and despicable means, assembled
in the legislature, a minister of

and Girls.

with
praver, invoking the blessing of
The
ame farce is still practiced in our
legislative bodies.

Christ opened the session

heaven upon these rogues.

\ great exhibition of the prod-
ucts and industries of all nations
was held at New York in 1853,
It was a surprise to the whole
how much human
human labor can ac-
when confronted with
new problems and obstacles. The
cultivation of

world to see
and
complish

i

land on a large
scale called for machinery and ap-
pliances which could do this most
effectively. It developed in this
exhibition that the United States
had invented the most practical

farming implements.

It now became

iind

necessary to
buyers for all the things
which this country produced and
which our people could not all
use themselves, so the govern-
ment, thru the business men, al-
ways tried to make agreements
and bargains with other nations,
in other words, the country

looking for customers just as

any

business man is obliged to do if
he wants to make money.

Thus this country. made an ar-
rangement with fapan, which up
to that time had been closed to
the whole world, to let our ships
sell cargos to Japanese merchants,
the close of
administration, there were bloody
fights

Pierce’s

between  several  states,

This had been going on with
more or less violence for five
years, and Kansas especially
carned the¢ name of “DBleeding
Kansag."



City children are sent to the
stores by their mothers almost any
moment when they are out of

school. Mamma is perhaps cook-
ing dinner and she finds that there
is no salt in the house. She looks
out of the window and calls Hen-
rietta, who is just playing tag.
Henrietta knows her mamma wants
something, and sure enough she is
told to get a bag of salt at the
grocer’s just across the way.

Mamma is just about to mend a
patch in Arthur’s pants, when she
notices that she has only white
thread when she needs black. She
calls Arthur who is just kneeling
down at a game of marbles, which
will soon make more patchwork for
mamma. Arthur, angry because he
is disturbed at the game, very
naughtily shouts back, “What do
you want?"’

“Get a spool of black thread at
once.”

Arthur pouts and grumbles.

“Do you hear me
Aother calls.

again his

Arthur goes very slowly and
highly indignant that he must stop
his game for a few minutes, as the
drygoods store is only a few doors
away. He ought to be ashamed of
himself,

If he lived in the country he
would appreciate how easily every-
thing can be had in the city, while
in the country people have to drive
many miles to the nearest village to
buy something. When they do go
they usually make a day of it and
buy enough of everything to last
them for weeks,

In winter especially traveling
thru the deep snow with a wagon
or on horseback is not a pleasant
trip. Some farmers are even too
poor to have a wagon and they ride
on an old bony horse, 1f the wife
goes along they take turns, one
riding and one walking.

Every time a boy or girls pouts
because mamma sends them on a
little errand, they ought to be sent
out into the country and forced to
do some real, hard work, But we
hope mothers will never have to
complain about those children who
read this.

esess

Landlord—If that party on the
top floor don't pay their rent on the
first TIl dispossess them, and if
they do, I'll raise their rent.
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Characters—Masha, a young
girl of 18, exceedingly pretty;
Nicholy, Macha’s father, a little
stout man wearing much jewelry ;
Katchinka, Masha’s mother, a
weak, little woman wearing
black gown with a long trail; her
hair is touched with grav and her
tace shows much sorrow, An-
drew, their servant, tall, fair and
blond; Olya, Masha's friend;
Ivan, Olya’s husband. Officers
and 4 soldiers.

SCENE I.

A richly furnished dining room
in a Russian aristocratic house.

-

choly—*Masha has been
staying out late at night. We
will have to see about it. People
have suspicions, and so have 1.
that she is a Socialist.”

Katchinka—“What if she is*

Nicholy—“What if she is! You
may well say it after the doors oi
this house are closed upon her.
Hope she may go to the devil. [
will have no Socialists in this
house. No, never!”

Katchinka—“But she is so
young. She will soon see her
mistake.”

Nicholy—"“Never!" (With firm
ness) “Why, she is a disgrace to
my name, my household. Would
she had never been horn.”

Katchinka—“She is a mere
child. 'Will you send her out into
the world without a home, with-
out friends? What will the world
say about you? You, a father;
ah, a lovely father!”

Nicholy—“Stop, I say. Will
vou teach me what to do? Ha!
Ha! what would the world say!
Why, the world would say what
I say, that I am right. Get rid of
an accursed thing. She's no
longer my daughter; she is a

stranger. I do not know her.”

Katchinka—(weeps).

Nicholy — “Andrew! (pause;
stamps with his foot.) Andrew!”

(Andrew enters nml*salu:es his
master.)

Nicholy—"Bring the votka.”
(Exit Andrew.)
Katchinka — “Nicholy,  don't

drink.”

Nicholy (throws her aside)—
“Go away. Andrew! Quick!”

(Enter Andrew; he puts down
votka and waits,)

Nicholy—"Go, go." (Waves to
door.)

Ratchinka—"Nicholy, T beg
vou, don’t drink."”

(Drinks
gl after glass and with a
hoarse voice laughs) “Ha, ha, ha,
a Socialist!"”

Nicholy—"Go away."”

SCENE IL
(Same room in the morning.)

Nicholy—"Did she come?”

Katchinka —*Who?  Masha?
Yes,”
Nicholy — “Andrew! Come

here!”

Katehinka—"What do  you
want Andrew for?”

Nicholy—"Mind  your busi-
ness” (Andrew enters and
lutes.) “Send Masha here.
Andrew.)

Katchinka—"“Have  vou not
changed your cruel plans yet?"

{Puts face in her hands and

weeps.) “I can't bear it,”

Nicholy—*1 have not changed
my plans and I will not. 1 will
have no Socialist in my house and
now be so kind and drop the sub-
jeet.” (With sarcasm.)

Katchinka—"Drop the subject,
indeed.  (Shakes her hand with
despair)  How can | when it
concerns my only danghter. my

darling child #"

Nicholy—"Shut  vour mouth,

you fool!™ (Fnter Masha.)

Masha (runs to mother  and

kisses  her)—"CGood  morning
mother.” (Runs to father  and
stoops  down  to kiss  him)-

“Good morning, papa.”
Nicholy—"Go away."

Masha—"Why, what is the
matter, father?”

Nicholy—"Don't know what is
the matter, ch? Will you kindh
tell mce where you were las

night *”
Masha—"To a meeting.”
Nicholy—"*What  kind Fow
meeting and where was 7 held?

Masha—"A Socialist meeting.”

(To be continued )

e



No doubt you have often won-
dered why a doctor knows what
is the matter with you and how
he is able to prescribe the medi-
cine which goes to the proper
spot in your body and relieves
you of the pain there. .

Animals sometimes are hurt
while roaming around in the
forests, and it has been noticed
that they seem to find the medi-
cines which they need. They will
cat this or that herb, Human be-
ings, when mere animals, had also
learned to do this, and we find
the
savage tribe, who is ofttimes the
priest also.

“medicine man” in gvery

Now, thru the experience of
one person, who told what he had
learned to another, mankind
thru the ages began to discover
more and more about the proper-
ties of different herbs as medi-
cire, but it took thousands oi
1. ars before men really under-
stood the uses of the different or
gans of the body. Those who had
a burning desire to learn about
the inside of the human body, be-
gan to open the bodies of dead
persons to make their studies.

The Church, especially the
Christian Church, opposed this
bitterlv. The priests said that if
the body was cut up it could not
be resurrected on judgment day,
and strange to say, millions be-
lieved this. But there are always
some men who do not believe
everything they hear, but think
for themselves. These argued
that if the priests were right then
everybody who is burnt up in a
fire or is devoured by wild ani-

mals can never get to heaven. So
they kept on, often at the risk of
their lives, to examine corpses,
for if they were caught they were
imprisoned and even put to
death.

So it happens that only for
the last two or three centuries
physicians are beginning to' un-
derstand the causes which pro-
duce sickness, Before 1616, for
instance, fobody understood the
wonderful functions of the heart
and how thru it the blood flowed
b: and forth in the body. Be-
fore that time people only knew
that there was blood in us; noth-
ing more. Thru this wonderful
discovery of the circulation of the
blood by William Harvey, the be-
ginning was made for more won-
derful discoveries in anatomy.

[n former times whenever a
physician had to amputate a part
of the body, the patient had to
suffer intensely. His shrieks
could be heard for many blocks,
and cverybody who heard them
was horrified. Now, however,
thanks to those fearless men who
are not frightened by religious
bigotry, drugs and gases have
been invented that a person may
be operated without pain. Sure-
Iy they have done more for man-
kind than the Church, which has
burned innocent people, and poor
old women as witches.

And then, with the microscope,
physicians can detect diseases in
the blood, in the urine, or in the
saliva, and after they have de-
tected it, they are then enabled to
find a remedy. Of course, men
will keep on studying and not

only will disease be prevented,
but remedies will be discovered of
which we hardly dream today.

The place in which medical
students experiment on dead
bodies is called a dissecting
room. Qur picture shows a
student who is horrified o find on
the disecting table the body of a
voung woman who had been his
playmate in childhood. He does
not like to touch her, but he
knows that the examination of
the causes which led to her death
may be of benefit to millions of
numan heings.

ssofooe

FEBRUARY EV

I'ebruary 3, 1757 — Volney,
author of “Ruins of Empires,”
died.

I'eb. 7, 1649—Monarchy abol-
ished in England. =

Feb. 9, 1849—Proclamation of
the Roman Republic.

Feb. 12, 1809—Chas. Darwin,
author of “Origin of Species,”
born,

Feb. 19, 1473—Copernicus, the
great astronomer, born.

Feb. 24, 1848—France declared
a republic.

Feb. 26, 180z—Victor Hugo,
the French novelist, born,

Feb. 28, 1880—The wonderful
St. Gotthard tunnel finished.

P o=

“What is the best way to beat
an egg?”’

“T don’t know any particular
way."”

“Why, simply run ahead of it.”
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Vol eve el i down from one century to an-
other, they will ridicule anybody

and anything which threatens to

“Hush! Soft! We must n.t wake Charles RObert DarWin

her! She is so tired. BY

5 For Our High School E

FRITZ

N Readers

From Maitland Varne, by Du
Bois H. Loux, who recently re-
signed from the pulpit in Con-
necticut,

A great length of garden vista
stretched before my eyes. It was
in a pinery, with cle natis brushing
my head. It was a spice-scented
Gieorgian forest glade. Everywhere
the waving of Southern mosses in
interlacing boughs, varied with
clematis and ivy. As I advanced
the promenade broadened, and was
luxurious now with holly and lau-
rel, wintergreen and mistletoe. Tt
was a feathery welcome, natural
almost to the extent of defying its
artificiality. 1 stood enchanted.
I was in the Everglades. The great
cypress trees bending over stalwart
palms, whose lighter green mingled
with the darker shades of orange
trees, filled the room. Garlands of
smilax and clusters of Virginia
vines quickened my Southern
blood. It was as if the vision had
been created for me,

I wandered in the intoxicated air
in blissful pleasure, for the thought
of meeting Marguerite in the en-
chanted woodland filled me with
ecstasy, There were grottos to the
side running off from the prome-
nade, with the softest light filtering
thru the vines overhead. And far
beyond in the vista gleamed the
beauty of an open garden. The red
and white berries of wintergreen
and mistletoe swept up my face as
I passed an odor of hyacinths
mingled with the spicy exhalations
of the forest trees. T heard a mel-

*Maitland
Cloth, $1.50.
Co., 15 Spruce St.,

Varne, by Loux.
Socialist Literature

New York.

low, gargling voice of laughter as
I approached the garden.

A boy darted out to meet me as
I came close to an open bank of
daffodils, whose golden masses
lightened with borders of pale yel-
low primroses and the loveliest
white jonquils. I knew it was the
half-wit in an instant.* He carried
a bunch of violets in his hands,
which he held up with delight.

“See, sweet gardener!”

[ bent down, attracted by the
beautiful pale face of the child,

“Eyes! Beautiful eyes! You se:
them in the flowers?”

I stooped lower, for an unnatural
light was in the great ords of th:
bov

“Aren't they beautiful eyes?
\ren't you glad, sir?”-

[ did not interrupt his long com-
munion with the violets. Nor did
I reply with other than a smile
when he quickly noticed the violet
shade in my own eyes. His rapt ex-
pressions, and the extreme delicacy
of the child’s frame, filled me with
caution. I noticed his wonderful,
gifted head, with its great abun-
dance of hair. It spoke of his
genius which he had inherited from
a long line of composers and paint-
ers. Placed on so frail a body, it
scemed that the vital thread, which
united brain and heart, would break
fro n the ponderousness of the con-
nection. J

After a time he took my hand
and drew me gently toward a
flower-bed, from a’ fresh spot in
which he had gathered his violets.

“Come, I will show you where

their mother sleeps!”

He kissed the blossoms and the
leaves. “I see you! I understand!
Of course you are lonesome! So
am I. And so tired! Oh, so tired!"

He remained motionless for
some time. Then his little form
was shaking. 1 knew that he was
crying softly. He was lisping some-
thing endearing to the planted vio-
lets. The trembling subsided in his
frame. It was a lullaby that was
humming on his lips. A mother's
song to her little one at night.

D e

An Historical Picture

(Continued from page 9)

A few hundred years from now
somebody will print a picture of
New York City as it looks today,
in THE LITTLE SOCIALIST
MAGAZINE, and all the children
will smile to see the steamships,
because people then may use only
airships,

And perhaps al Ithe houses will
be torn down and residences far
more  beautiful  than King's
palaces will be erected in their
place. Surely there will be more
trees  planted on the widened
streets,

THE LITTLE SOCIALIST
MAGAZINE may then be ten
times as large as it is today, and
may have beautiful colored pho-
tographs on its pages.

coodoes
Teacher—What country is called
the land of song?

Pupil—The
Punch.

(':m:\rp\' Tslands.— -

Remember this name. You wil!
hear of it more than your parents
have, because even at the present
time, your teachers speak mor
of the men who have fought
bloody wars than of those wha
have benefited mankind by the
results of untiring study.

Charles Robert Darwin was one
of the latter kind. His studies, his
nvestigations were carried for
many, many years in seclusion
and the busy, thoughtless worl
knew or even cared nothing
about them. e wrote several
very interesting books an natura!
history, but in 1859 his grea
work, “Origin of Species,” ap
peared, which startled all th

wreat scholars and scientists thru-
out the world.

Books were written and lec-
nires delivered against the ideas
which Darwin developed in his
look.  The clergymen especially
denounced it as irreligious and
hlasphemous.  But that is not
surprising when we consider that
they also pronounced the first
Hible printed, instead of written,
the work of the devil.”

Bt von will wish to know why
pDarwin created such a stir, so
much discussion and opposition.

Whenever people have grown
accustomed to an idea or a belief,
cspecially if it has been handed

prove such an idea or belief false.
If you are a careful and diligent
reader of this magazine, it will
become plainer to you with each
succeding issue that great wars
have often been the result of a
new idea, or a new religion.

A church
people tried to prevent the intro-
duction of Darwin’s book into the
public libraries, but this made
people only more inquisitive, and

majority of

soon all over the world among
educated people the Darwinian
theory of the origin of life was
discussed

Darwin showed how life began
and developed from itself, if that
You have proh-

15 clear to vou.
ably heard that cheese will turn
into millions of little worms, =0

that there is a saying that “the

\
cheese is old enough to - walk
awar.” e pointed out how

human beings have evolved from
a lower order of beings which
came from a still lower order,
and so on until it appears that
everythimg came {from nothing

This theory it was that so cn-
raged all believers in the Bible
If Darwin is right, they argued.
then the story of the creation of
the world in six days, together
with making a man out of clay.
and then making a woman out of
one of his ribs, would be falsc.
No, no, they said, the story in the
Bible is true, and Darwin is the

devil in disguise

Darwin himself remained very
calm. Ile knew that if what he
wrote was false, it would be
proven so. Year by year mor
Jearncd men have become follow-
ers of Darwin, and now very
many church people @re con-
vinced that the story of the crea-
tion in the Bible was written by

ignoramd men



The
the Wise

A PARABLE

There was a house in which
there was nothing but cold stoves,

in dread of a fire which might hap-.

pen. The owner of the house was
a miser. She often said:

“There are walls, ceilings ani
even a roof to this house. There
are weather strips nailed to the
doors, and a double set of windows
to keep out the cold, Besides, every
crevice is filled with putty and a
good coat of paint has closed up
even the pores of the wood. What
more do you want?"

But  her children cried and
begged: “Oh mother, why don’t
you make a little fire at least in the
play-room? It is so very cold that
we are almost frozen to the bone.”

But the stingy mother was not
moved by their entreaties and
sinply replied :

“There, now, be quiet. Of what
use is a stove? You are young and
have good, fresh blood in your
bodies. Do not stir the air, sit close
together and you will warm one
another. Winter will not last long,
and when Spring comes you may
enjoy yourselves in the fields.
Don't expect me to burn up coal
simply to warm up the chimney.
No, no, you must be satisfied with
things as they are and then you will
enjoy the warm Springtime all the
more.”

She, however, wrapped herself
up in furs, put on thick woolen
stockings and stuck her feet into
nice warm felt-slippers. Thus com-
fortably dressed she strutted about
the room and scolded or advised the
children.

“Why,” said she, “I don't know

ep-Mother and
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what is the matter with you! I feel
real warm and comfortable.”

Not only was the room cold and
cheerless, but the children were in
rags and the skin peeped thru many
holes in their clothing. They suf-
fered much and cried bitterly, but
this did not move the old lady to
pity.

One day the eldest boy had a
splendid idcs. He called his
brothers and sisters together and
said:

“Why should we freeze? Our
very souls will freeze if we stand
this much longer. We will die be-
fore Spring appears. I have a good
plan, but if I carry it out alone,
mother will punish me severely, but
if you will all agree to help me,
then we will be warm.”

“We want to be warm! We don't
want to freeze to death! Show us
how to get warm!” So the differ-
ent children cried out.

“Let us chop up all the chairs
and tables and set them on fire in
the stove and we will be warm and
comfortable.”

“Hurrah!
do!”

That's what we will

They were so cold that they were
desperate. They did not care what
their step-mother would do to
them. Soon the wood was sputter-
ing in the flame and the children
danced around in glee.

Oh, isn't this fine,” they said.
“We will call mother and tell her
she may warm herself also.”

Who knows what a parable is®
And what does this parable teach?

Bulletin
of the
INTERNATIONAL SOCIALIST
JUVENILE ORGANIZATIONS

Austria.

An organization of 300 mem-
bers was formed in Bosnia. y

Germany.

A pamphlet, entitled “The
Bourgeois Juvenile Movement,”
has been published. A similar
pamphlet will soon be necessary
in every country,

Italy.

Comrade Baldoni was sent to
prison for 214 months for publish-
ing an article against the military.
Spain.

The juvenile societies are sub-
jected to much persecution. In
spite of this they are growing and
at present have a membership of
2,000,

cooPoos

Was Lincoln a Socialist?

We all know about Lincoln;
how from poverty he struggled
upward until he became one of
the world’s most famous men. He
had a great heart for the working
class, and in many of his speeches
he showed how this country and
its people would gradually be
owned by the rich. How prophetic
he was!

Altho he was elected a Republi-
can, there is hardly any doubt
but that he would be a Socialist
if such a party had been in exist-
ence in his day.—Russell Gibbs,
Ballston Spa, N. Y.

peeveses

“Mamma, did Moses have dys-
pepsia ?"”

“What mdkes you ask that, my
dear?” !

“Because the Lord gave him two
tablets, our teacher said.”
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Socialist School

By JIM
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cowardly. Be «
weak, and love

Do mnot be
friend to the
justice.

It is not cowardly if you run
away when some great danger
threatens you. For instance, i
vou met a wild animal in the
woods, it would be certain death
for you to show your conrage by
standing still if you were not in
possession of a loaded gun or it
vou were not a good marksman

It would not be courage if you
saw a house threatening to fall
and you would remain, while the
walls were leaning over, ready to
kill you, Nobody would pity you
if you were killed that way, be
cause everybody would consider
vou crazy.

Jut it would be cowardly if you
feared danger which could be met
and turned aside, or if it threaten-
ed some one else, whom you could
save by being courageous.

Just think how dreadful you
would feel, if vou were skating
on the ice and broke thru. The
first thing you would do would he
to try to crawl out again, but if
vou found you could not do it,
then you would cry for help. Now
just imagine how you would be
irightened to death to see every
one of your friends running away
and leaving you to drown.

Remember, that just as you
would feel, so others would feel
if you were a coward, where you
could save somebody from
trouble or even from death.

!l-‘wm
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Commandments

The worst kind of a coward,
lowever, is the moral coward.
I'erhaps you do not understand
what is meant by that. You are
a moral coward if you feel
ashamed that your father is poor
and cannot dress you as well as
nther boys or girls are dressed. Tt
may not he your father's fault
that he is poor. On the contrary,
vou should fight everything that
makes him poor.

You are a moral coward if you
know that you are right about
something, but because other peo-
ple are ridiculing you, fear to say
or act that which you know is
right. Yes, then you are a moral
coward.

If vou are no physical or moral
coward, then you will always be a
iriend to the weak, for you will
always protect them. If you are
not cowardly then you will love
justice, you will protect justice.
vou  will speak and fight for
justice, ves, you will be ready to

¢ vour life for your fellowmen

g
and for justice.

All great men and women have
really fought and  died for all
mankind, even if they did not
actually die on the scaffold. They
died very often of neglect and
<tarvation, because they were not
noticed or appreciated. They died
1s moral heroes, Aim to be like
them and you will make the world
hetter for yourselt and cthers.

e

To the Editor of the Little Social-
ist Magazine.

[ write to vou to tell you how
my teacher spoke -about the So-
cialist Pagty.

The following afternoon, after
election, my teacher was speak-
ing about politics, when she came
to speak of the Socialist Party.
Then she said: “Don't ever vote
the Socialist ticket, when you
grow up to be men. [ think there
isn't a boy in this class whosc
father votes the Socialist ticket.

| knew there was a boy in her
class whose father voted the So-
cialist ticket, which was my
father

One little girl was courageouns
enough to defend the Socialist
Party, and asked the teacher, why
she condemned the Socialist
Yarty and not the rest of the par
ties. )

The teacher replied: “When
Russian people land at  Ellis
Island, and they know not our
language, then the  Socialists
force them to wear red flags.
:ln(‘ to ||l>\\'ll ‘h? gn\'crnmcﬂt,

The little girl asked: “What
about child labor?”

The teacher replied: “You read
the wrong paper, and you didn t
read the answers in the others, as
“The New York Journal” The
teacher continued her conversa-
tion and said, “The government
of New York is the best in the
world. Nowadays a poor man
gets treated as good as a wealthy
man.”

The Socialists don’t know what
a good government is, and the

last thing she said was: “T hope

no scholar in this class, when le
or she grows into manhood and
womanhood, will vote for the So-
cialist Party or be an Anarchist.”

Respectfully yours,

Hugo Haffner.
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%"-)Z Hiir unfere deutfdeen Lefer!

Horace Greely.

Ym 3. Februar find e8 BHunbert
Qabre, dafy cin Heined Waby in Netw
Dampibive gur Welt fam, das fpdter
et Namen Dovace Greelen befam.

Dotace fvac ein braver und fleifiger
Stnabe, und jeder Wenjch Hatte ihn gern,
A junger Mann fam er nady New
Port und arbeitete in einer Druderet.
Ybendd las cx fleifig Biidher und ver-
fudbte dann audy Neuigleiten file Jei-
tungen ju fchreiben. Wasd er fdheied, e
fiel jo febr, bafy er bald Medafteur
wurbe,

Bu feiner Jeit gab ed nody febr
toenige Seitungen in Amerita, und feine
Datte mebr ald vier Seiten. Ev Datte
immer  feine cigenen  Jdeen, und roeil
feine Seitung ibm qefiel, fo griindete
er die L Mew Port Tribune”, deffen
@ebiude neben dem . Little Socialiil
Wagagine* fteht. Wor der ,Tribune”
1it ein Monument von Greeleh au
jeben. Gin anberes ift in Greeley
Squate in der Stadt New Pork.

@reelen wax ein grofer Freund und
Wevehrer von Sarl Marx, von dem ibr
dodh ol fdon gehort habt. WMary
jdovich etlicdhe Jabre lang Storcefpons
Pengen file die , Tribune.”

@reeley war ecin  ictlid grofier
furdtlofer und edler Menjd. Ex wav
Rrifidentidaitstandidat gegen U S
®rant, bod) rourde [lepterer exwalt
und Greeley, welder geiftig und an
@haratter toeit iiber Grant ftand, ftatb
wegen feiner Micderlage an gebrodyes
nem Hergen.

srePeee
Yufldfung des Miitfels und der Nit:
felfragen in ber vorigem Rumumer:
1. Die Augen.
2. Weil er nur einmal fommt.

8. Mebel, — Ym Anfang ber Welt
Tagerte diditer Nebel auf den Wafiern,
Beifit ¢b in ber Bibel.

Franz und der Sturmwind.

Frang tar ein vedt fouler Junge.
Gein  Bater vief ihn  morgens, ebe er
an bie Acbeit ging, dod) dasd Half nidts.
Nadibem bex Vater fdon langjt fort
war, mufite Frangen’s Mutter nod
bugende Male rufen und fdelten ehe
er fangjom und mifmutig aus den
Nedern frod). @8 war einmal ein bes
fonberd bitterer, falter Tag im  Fe-
bruav,  Cin jtarfer Wind Geulte wap-
rend der vorbergehenden Tadt und
batte alle Wolten vertrichen, benn Heine
fonute feiner Straft widerjtehen.

Der Wind Hatte jdon oft von dbem
faulen frang qehort, und fo nafm er
fidy vor, denjelben einmal redit friih
aufguveden,

Die gange Nadt bindurdy beulte ev
pang trauvig und viittelte und jdiittelte
bie Fenjtexldden, fo daf Frang dod)
¢endlidy bavon erwachte, unb jededmal,
wenn er ieder einfdlafen wollte, jdric
der Wind gang Taut und jdaurig:
Sub! Wikubh! Und dann jdlug ex ges
gen bie Fenfter, ald ob er fie auffdla:
aen tollte.

Der faule Frang betam jolde Angit,
dajy er nidt mebr  einjdlafen  tonute,
ugd er freute fid) nicht wenig, ald ex
bemextte, dafy es nad) und nady Hellex
im Jimmer wurde.  Das hatte ev nod)
nie gefeben.  Jept aber wollte er wies
der cinjdlafen, da bemerlte ev, daf
feine  Sdlafftube  einen  cbtlicen
Schimmer anunebmen fing. Erjtaunt
fah er jum Fenfter binaus und erblidte,
wag ¢x nod) nie gejehen Batte, die auf-
gehende Sonme.

Jbm wurbde gang befonders ol da-
bei.  Er jtand auf und fithlte fid jo
frifd und frei. Den nidijten Vorgen
jtand er toicder auf und freute fidh
nod) mehr. Da er audy beffer gefdblas
fen batte, war fein Sopf flar, und er
lernte feine Aufgaben mit Qeidhtigheit,
und feitdem ijt er ein anderer WMenjd
geworben. Unbd bas afles Batte er bem
Sturmwind gu verbanfen.

37
Erofy alledem.

©Ob Armut euer Loos aud) fei,

©ebt Hodh die Stivn trop alledem!
(ebt tithn dem feigen Stnedit borbei,

Wagt's arm gu fein, tvop alledem!
Trof alledem und alledem!

Troy niederm Pacdt und alledem!
Ter Rang ift dad Geprage nur,

Der Mann das Gold tropy alledem!

Lnd jitt ibr aud) beim Lavgen Mapl
i Giwildh und Lein’ und alledem,
ot Sdurfen Samt und Goldpotal
Gin Wann ije Mana trog alledem!

Troh allebent unbd alledem!
Trop Prunt undPradt und alledem!
Der brave Mann! ob diirjtig aud
it Stinig dody trog allebenm.

Deit L gnad'ger Derr” dag Biirfdychen
bort!
WMan jiebt's am Stol3 wnd alledem,
Dod) lenft audy Hunderte jein Wort;
' ijt nur ein Tropf trok alledem!
Treot alledem und alledem!
Trohy BVand und Stern und alledem!
Der Mann bon unabhang'gem Sinn
Eieht u und ladjt u alledem!

Drum jeder fleh’, daf e3 gefdhed’,
Wie & gejdicht teop alledem!
Dafy Wert und Stern, fo nah wie fern,
Den Sieq crvingt, trofy alledent,
Trof allebem unbd allebem!
@3 tommt bagu, trofs allebem,
Daf rings der Menjdy die Brudberhand
Dem Menjden reidt, trop allebem!

F Breiligrath
cessdoee

Riitiel,

Nimm mir ein Nu,
o bleib id) ein Nu.

PSS
Riitfelfragen.
Wo it der Hafe am fejteften?
R 2=

Diibjd) aufgemertt! Giibid nadygedacht!
Weld) U\m iit von Bled) gcmnd;t"’
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16 SPRUGE ST. MEW YORK GITY

By THERESE MALKIEL

. 5O cts.
« 20 cts.

One of the most popular books written for the toilers

Flexible Linen Cloth Cover .
Paper « « « ¢« « « & . 0.

LIFE OF MARX

The Diary of a Shirtwaist Striker i
By JonN SPARGO i

PRICE . ¢« ¢ ¢ + « ¢« s o & . $2.50

(4
The only extensive biography of this giant intellect, t(
as philosopher and man q

History of the vast American Fortunj

By Gustavus MYERS
3 Volumes . . . . . . .+ . $1.80 each

Nothing of its kind to equal it

Radieal Book Concern in Hmerica
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC BOOKS AND PERIODICALS

The oldest and largest Socialist and
Call on us when visiting New York

The Harmony Movement
$1.50 book for 5O cts. Postage 10 cts. extra

Treating of the greatest co-operative undertaking in
this country

’s

'2

The first Men in the Moon é
By H. G. WELLS E
(

Price 50 cents By Mail, 60 cents

Highly Fascinuting and lns:ructive

Every Boy and Girl should read Jack
London’s instructive Stories

“The Call of the Wild"”
“Daughter of the Snows”
“The Sea Wolf” .

“The Son of the Wolf”
“The Iron Heel” . .

Puh(e 10 Cents extra

50 cents
..

LLLL

SOCIALIST LITERATURE CO.
15 SPRUCE ST. NEW YORK CITY
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Primer of Socialism

.. FOR CHILDREN...
By NICHOLAS KLEIN
lllustrated By Ryan Walker.

A text book which will
be found of much value
in SOCIALIST SUNDAY
SCHOOL instructions.
Printed on heavy book
paper and serviceably
bound,

25¢. a copy postpaid.

Speclal Rates on quantities.

SOCIALIST LIT. CO.
158 Spruce 8t., N. Y.

THE PROGRESSIVE
WOMAN

is a magazine for Socialist and all
thinking women. Edited byJose-
phine Conger-Kaneko, and pub-
lished once a month, at Girard,
Kans., 50¢c. a year, 5¢. a Copy.

—
Do you wish to make Irishmen Socialists?

Thn Give T THE HARP

Let lruhmm speak to Irishmen thro it
miumm an d gou will see their njudl(u melt
aay. arp is now g v looked for by
Irishmen and women to whom all ot 1 papm
have hitherto appealed in valn.

50 CENTS PER YEAR

{ 749 Third Avenue, New York.

CHEER UP, THERE IS

HOPE

The new Socialist Cartoon Magazine,

16 pages printed in colors. Send 25c.

for three months subscriptivn to Ward

Savage, Publisher, 5110 West Madison
Street, Chicago, T11

WANTED-—Men and women to combine

their labor and means, and work together
for their mutual enjoyment, assistance and
support. Monthly paper free. Address,
Altrujpt Community, 1807 Chouteau Ave..
8t. Louls, Mo.
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Every boy and girl who sends fifty cents for ONE NEW subscriber will receive, on
request, one of the following books:

“Wendell Phillips” “Now and Then"” “Shoot to Kill”

For the amount of FIVE NEW subscribers we will send oneof the following fine novels:
“Looking Backward” “The Sea Wolf” “The Son of the Wolf” “The Jungle”
“Call of the Wild” “Daughter of the Snows” “Little Brother of the Rich”
“The Sale of an Appetite” “Evolution of Man” “The Iron Heel”

For TEN NEW subscribers either of these:
“Forgings of the New? “Love of Life” “The Spy”

For FIFTEEN NEW subscribers sent in within one year we will present these
beautiful story books.

“The Money Changers” ‘“Mother” “Lost Face” “Revolution” “Martin Eden”

Every book on the above lists is highly entertaining and instructive. NOW
LET US SEE WHAT YOU CAN DO FOR US AND FOR YOURSELVES.

Write name and address of yourself and that of subscriber plainly and do not forget
to write City or Post Office and the State, and STATE WHAT BOOK YOU DESIRE.

Little Socialist Magazine
15 SPRUCE STREET, NEW YORK

Every Mother and Father should read:

Bebel’s Masterpiece

WOMAN AND SOCIALISM

510 Pages, Elegantly Bound. Postage Prepaid $1 50

= = as viewed by Church, State, Science and Pathology
The Sexual Question in the PAST, PRESENT and FUTURE,

SOCIALIST LITERATURE CO.

15 Spruce Street, New York
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