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You have perhaps heard some-
thing of the Paris Commune.
Most people in this country
know nothing of it. But of those,
who do know, many are under
the impression that it was a wild

mob which ruled Paris during the  Germany. But Germany was
spring of 1871. well prepared for war, while

in 1870, France was an empire. France was not, altho her em-
haughty and feared by the rest of peror, Napoleon I11., thought so.
Europe. Without almost any It was a terrible war, and
warning she started a war with fought so quickly with such a
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dreadful loss of life, that emperor
Napoleon was forced to give up
at Sedan on Sept 2, 1870, in four
weeks from the time the war
started.

Now France was without any
government, altho the war went
right on, while Napoleon was de-
tained as a prisoner in Germany.
It is hard for you children to real-
ize what it means when a people
accustomed to a government sud-
denly find themselves without
one.

Suppose, all the children should
go to school some day and the
principal and all the teachers
would stay away. Evevsything
would be topsy-turvy, would it
not? So it was in France, only
much worse.

Those of the nobility and the
business men, who had been ac-
customed to rule, started a tem-
porary government in Versailles,
while those who belong to the
professional and laboring classes
had control of Paris. They
started a government known as
the Paris Commune.

Never before was a govern-
ment managed so honestly and so
ably, and it looked for some time
as tho all France would be organ-
ized under such a form of govern-
ment. The kings and emperors
of Europe feared this, because
they felt if such a government
proved to be successful in France,
then the people of other govern-
ments might take a notion to de-
throne them and also start such
governments.

Germany during this war had
captured many hundred thousand
French soldiers. Now when Ger-
many saw what might happen in
France, it promised to help the
temporary government in Ver-
sailles if that government would
promise to stop the war.

This they agreed to do and
then Germany gave them back
many thousands of the captive
soldiers, and with these soldiers
the government of Versailles
slaughtered their own country-

s,

men in Paris in a most horrible
manner.

You have noticed in the daily
papers funny pictures of leading
men in politics. These are called
caricatures. They are supposed to
tell a story at a glance. Now dur-
ing the Commune such carica-
tures were also drawn, which we
publish here for our young read-
ers.

In the large drawing you will
sce a woman representing the
Commune, but there are two
powers which are trying to de-
stroy her. These powers are, ig-
norance and reaction. lgnorance
is the greatest obstacle to good
government. All monarchies exist
only because of ignorance on the
one hand and because there are
always some people who are
reaction

Reactionists are men who know
that progress is necessary, but
who also realize that it is to their
personal advantage to oppose
progress and to offer their serv-
ices to the ruling powers. Re-
zction is here represented in the
portrait of Thiers, the president
of the Versailles government.

The other picture represents
the City of Paris, being killed by
the Versailles government. You
will notice a pointed peak on tov
of the man's head. That repre-
sents the German soldiery with
whose aid the Paris Commune
was suppressed.

The third cartoon explains how
things “actually” were at the
time: The Versailles government,
the government of the ruling
class; the other, Paris, a govern-
ment of the proletariat, the
oppressed.

~jer

\'l. Do not hate or offend any-
ime; do not seek revenge; but de
fend your rights and resist tyranny.

You remember that in the first
of these commandments we were
wld to love our school-fellows:
farther on we learned that we
must be courteous to all men and

waomen,

The commandment we are now
considering follows the rule lail
down in the two just nentioned.
It tells us, however, that we mus:
he prepared to defend our rights
and resist tyranny.

We should not hate.  \When we
hate others, we are ready to do
them injury, and we hurt ourselves.
Ihe man or woman who hates
others is always a mean, cowardly,
sneaking creature. No great man
or woman has ever hated others.
When Abraham Lincoln was Pres-
ident, it used to be said of him
that he was too soft-hearted. When
wldiers deserted the army they
were sentenced to be shot, and
whenever Lincoln heard of such a
case, he would pardon the deserter.
|incoln was a great and good man,
and although he was President in
time of a great war, he could not
hear to see bloodshed. On one oc-
casion an adviser criticised Lincoln
for pardoning a deserter, and Lin-
coln replied: “For God's sake.
aren't there enough wives weeping
in the United States?”

Lincoln had many enemies, and
there were many people in his time
who did not like his actions. But
Lincoln was too big a man to of-

fend his opponents. In debates he
was always fair and coureous,
while stoutly defending his opin

ions.

Aaron  Burr  and  Alexander
Hamilton hated each other. After
many vears of quarreling, during
which hoth they and their follow-
ers fought duels, they met personal-
ly. Burr killed Hamilton and was
looked upon as a murderer. But
Hamilton was no better than Burr.
He would have killed Burr if he
could. Neither Burr nor Hamilton
were really great men. Durr used
his ability in putting through petty
political deals, and Hamilton used
his in fighting against the libertics
of the people.

I have said that a man who hates
others is apt to be a sneak. Hamil-
ton was a man of strong dislikes
and hatreds. And Hamilton, more
than any other man, sneaked into
our country’s constitution some of
its worst features, which keep ours
from being a really free country

William Floyd Garrison was an-
other man who loved his fellows
Many times Garrison’s life was in
danger. but he never insulted or of
fended thase who attacked him. He
fought chattel slavery tooth and
nail, and defended his right to
speak and write against  slavery
when it was dangerous to do so
He was no coward, hut he never
hated anyone. We Socialists honor
Garrison for his courage, for his
courtesy and for his love of fellow
creatures, :1'ml 1 advise my young
readers to learn more about the life
of this truly great man.

(Continued page 12)
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Have you cver seen a stone:
quarry? It is a place where
large rocks are broken into small
stone, to be used for paving
streets or building houses.

We have here a scene in Hun-
gary. This we see by the queer
clothing of the man pushing back
the frightened horses. The loco
motive in the distance is also dif-
ferent from any seen in this
country,

The men had just finished
chiseling into shape a large
boulder, which they had loosened
from the side of a hill, and which
they had hoisted with great dif-
ficulty upon a strong wagon espe-
cially built for such a purpose.
See how heavily the wheels are
built.

The stones weigh five or six
thousand pounds, Perhaps you
would like to know how we guess

e weight. What boy or girl can
tell? Those having the same
thought as the writer of this ar-
ticle will find their names printed
in the next number of this maga-
zine.

Just as they were crossing the
track they heard the whistle of
the locomotive. In an instant
the driver took hold of one of the
horses. But the horses are thor-
oly frightened, and we fear that
the approaching locomotive will
kill either the man or the
horses, because horses, when in
great fear, lose all reason. Let
us hope that the engineer is able
to stop his train before it reaches
them.

Before crossing a track always
look to the right and left before
you attempt to cross it, to see if
any danger is approaching. No
matter what you do, beware of

danger approaching. And above
all listen to the warnings of those
older than you, otherwise you
will lose your reason when it is
too late.

ceedoee

George—Missus, the little pigs
be all dead!

Missus—Lawks, George! How
did they die?

George—I think  they died

‘appy. missus.
P

Innkeeper—Going to make an
early start to see the glacier to-
day, I see. Do you know, it
moves at the rate of only one foot
an hour? .

Tourist—Yes; but my wife is
so slow getting ready that I'm
afraid® we'll miss it after all!
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History of Our Country for Boys and Girls.

James Buchanan, the fiftcenth
president, was elected in 1856.
Shortly after the Supreme Court
rendered the following decision
which created considerable ex-
citement everywhere: (1) That
a negro, slave or free, who de-
scended from slave ancestors,
was not an American citizen. (2)
That therefore he could not sue
(even for his liberty) in the
United States courts. This is
known as the Dred Scott deci-
sion, brought on by the trial of a
negro by that name.

While the excitement was still
high, another business disaster
struck the country, beginning
with the fajlure of a large bank-
ing house, which dragged many
business houses and manufactur-
ing concerns down with it. The
panic was much worse than that
of 1837. Everybody suffered
terribly. Many were financially
ruined. The motto, “In God We
Trust,” which was stamped on
every coin, did not prevent this
terrible disaster.

But as new fields of wealth
were continually being  dis-
covered, it was easy to recover
from these blows. Shortly after,
in 1859, some of the richest silver

mines were discovered in the
mountain region of Western
Nevada. One of these mines

alone yielded nearly three hun-
dred million_ dollars worth of
silver. You may imagine how
this helped to revive business.
August 5, 1858, marked a date
of the greatest importance to the
world, for on that day the lay-
ing of a monstrous telegraph wire

By FREDERICK KRAFFT.

TWENTY-FIFTH CHAPTER

in the Atlantic ocean had been
completed, which connected Am-
crica with Europe. We of today
can hardly imagine the enthu-
siasm and astonishment this must
have created, when it became
known that news could be trans-
mitted from one continent to an-
other in a few minutes.

Like every new invention this
did not work smoothly in the be-
ginning, and in a few weeks the
cable became silent, and not un-
til 1866, when a new cable was
laid, did things work properly.

The invention of the telegraph
brought about new lines of in-
ustries, such as the manufac-
wiring of telegraphic instruments.
telegraph linemen and telegraph
nperators, practically a new class
of people.

There lived at this time John
[rown, a man with a great heart
and courage. He pitied the negro
dlaves and decided to free them
Ly organizing them, and with
their aid to strike a blow for
their liberation. So in October,
1859, Brown, with twenty com-
panions, seized the U. S. Arsenal
at Harper’s Ferry, stopped rail-
road trains and cut the telegraph
wires, so that the news of his acts
<hould not reach Washington.

But he thought most people
were as desirous as he to free the
slaves. He soon found out he
was mistaken. He was over-
powered and hanged with six of
his companions.

This incident brought the ex-
citement in this country to a
white heat, and everybody was

determined to express his opin-
jon by his vote at the next elec
tion. As a consequence four
presidential  candidates were
nominated, and Abraham  Lin-
coln was clected. A few weceks
after, South Carolina
from the Union, and in several
months other
followed.

seceded

southern  states

As most all able-hodied men
were engaged in war, there was 2
stand
manufacture.

ill in business and in

There was also a

great deal nf tronble with money

There was money issucd in the
North. and money issued in the
Southern Confederacy, as  the
states of the Soutn
called themscelves.

combined

There was such a scarcity o
money that postage stamps wers
used instead. [t was comical to
see how the stamps stuck to-
gether in damp  weather Of
course all this was nothing
horrible

compared with  the
scenes of the war.

It was not long before the Chris
tian people of the United States
were slaughtering ea
horrible fashion. They kept this

h other in

up for over four years. The

North went to church asking Godl
to help them whip the South, and
the South prayed that God might
aid them to lick the North

The saddest part of the whole
war was that the common people
believed that they were fighting
for a good gause, and many noble,
good men lost their lives, while
political rogues remained at home
and became wealthy thru the war.
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scouts to get subseribers,

SOCIALIST
does not organize

It simply

asks its young readers to show the:

magazine to their friends, and we
are sure if they make a little effort
they will be able to increase its cir-
culation very much. But THE
LITTLE SOCIALIST MAGA-
ZINE will have nothing to do with
the word “scout.” It reminds us
of a sneak, of one who is spying
upon another for the purpose of
injuring him.

!

The Ides of March

“Beware of the Ides of March.”
These words are reported to have
heen said to Julius Caesar by a
sooth-sayer, or fortune-teller. The
Ides were about the middle of a
month, and Caesar was warned
that something tragic would hap-
pen to him about that time. .

.
inated by the
Roman  senators as  was pre-
dicted.  No doubt the fortune-
teller had heard about the plot to
kill Caesar, and he used this in-
formation to show how well he
could prophesy. Caesar's death
marked the beginning of a revo-
lution, and it is a remarkable fact
that we find uprisings and revolu-
tions occurring in March.

He  was  ass:

It seems that mankind is affeci-
ed by nature just as nature itself
is affected by the approach of
March, which marks the begin-
ning of Spring.

When the sun begins to warm
the earth sufficiently to melt the
snow, there is an awakening of
nature.  Every being feels this.
There is a feeling of relief that
the hard and cruel winter is pas*
and that the approaching spring
will call everything to life again.
The buds begin to show, insects
veep out of their winter-beds, and
the shoots of plants break the
carth and greet the sun,

Human beings, therefore, who
have endured oppression remain
imactive  during  the  winter
months, but when the Ides of
March approach they are ready to
fight for their rights: like the
plant pushes the earth aside 3o
the nations rise up and break

their chains.

\

EDITORIALS [

BOY SCOUTS

You have been shown by us that
the organization of the boy scouts
is a very bad thing, because it
makes the boys think only of blood-
shed, but those who organize the
boy scouts say that this organiza-
tion is simply for the purpose of
making the boys good, noble and
true.

“If a
scout were to break his honor by
telling a lie, he would cease to be
a scout.” Now as long as people
were civilized it considered
wrong to tell a lie. It was not
necessary to organize the boy
scouts to prevent lying. Those who
organize the boy scouts are the
biggest liars, because their purpose
in organizing the boy scouts is not
as above stated, but is plainly for
the purpose of raising soldiers to
kill their fellowmen, and perhaps
their own fathers and brothers, as
is shown by a bill which has just
been introduced in  Congress,
“authorizing the detail of army
officers, army transportation and
army cquipment for the further in-
struction of the boy scouts.” The
cat is out of the hag now.

In the scout law it reads:

was

It will not be many years before
every young man will be forced
into the army, just as is done in
FEurope. and then there will be
“wailing and gnashing of teeth.”

seePooe
The boy or girl sending\lul TEN

new yearly subscribers 'will re-
ceive a handsome story book.

ceoPoos
What are you doing for THE
LITTLE SOCIALIST MAGA-

ZINE? Did you show it _to your
friends? N

THE LITTLE SOCIALIST MAGAZINE

Only

Only a scrubwoman! How
often we hear people say that
who think themselves much more
than a scrubwoman.

And yet, is the scrubwoman
not one of the most useful an:l
heneficial persons in the world?

If vou go into the houses of the

A Scrubwoman!

rich or ingo the business houses

and offices vou will hear the
scrubwoman  mentioned  quite
often.
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The rich lady who does not
wet her fingers except to wash
them is very indignant if she
finds her parlors dirty and her
windows foggy. “Where is the
scrubwoman?”  will be her first
words.

The business man comes to his
office from his pretty and com-
fortable home on Monday morn-
ing. Woe to every one around the
place if he finds that the floor has
not been thoroly cleaned or that
his desk has not been dusted.
“Confound that lazy scrub-
woman, hasn't she been here
today ?”

The poor, poor scrubwoman!
We would all soon be sick and
many of us would die, if it were
not for the serubwoman, who,
with soap and hot Aater, destroys
and scrubs away all the germs ol
discase which settle everywhere.

Yes, the scrubwoman can enter
the parlor of the millionaire ‘an
make everything ready for the
“ladies and gentlemen,” who will
call in the afternoon or evening
to enjoy the work of the scrub-
woman,

But horrors! How all these
“high-toned” people would shrink
away, how indignant they would
all feel if the scrubwoman came
in just then.

Never mind, poor hard work-
ing scrubwoman! We will all
strive to make your lot a better
one. Some day there shall not
be ladies to look down upon you
with a haughty look. We will
not rest until people will honor
the woman who works, and de-
spise and shun the lazy lady.

Do you notice how “lazy™ al
most looks like “lady”? ‘There
is only a difference of one letter,

CONFISCATED!

The Austrian Government Does
Not Like the Truths It Found
in the Little Socialist Maga-
zine.

In our November issue we
wrote anarticle in German on
Portugal. This pleased “Der Ju-
gendliche  Arbeiter,” a juvenile
magazine published in Vienna,
that the editors published the
article also.

That was too much of a good
thing for the government officials,
so they went to the office of “Der
Jugendliche Arbeiter” and took
out every copy that contained
the article,

Now, many of you cannot read
the German page of our maga-
zine, but you are surely anxious
to read the article which we
translate herewith:

You have probably heard or
read that Portugal has been pro-
claimed a republic. This is an
important  occurrence,  which
shows that the people are grow-
ing more and more tired to be
ruled by a King or an Emperor,
cspecially when such rulers are
silly hovs.

Outside of Portugal no one had
an idea that the King would be
forced to flee over night, and that
a republic would be proclaimed.
From this you can learn that a
King is an ordinary human being
like yourselves. Any one of you
could be a King or an Emperor.
If thousands of soldiers take a
sacred oath to defend you with
their guns and cannons, then you
could rule over a people. which
have no arms, with' the greatest
case.

If you then give order that
cvery one must bow down before
vou, then every one will have to
bow. If you squander your
money, you need only to say you

need more money, and your sub-
jects will have to furnish it out
of their own pockets, and if they
refuse you can throw them into
prison. But if they should col-
lect in masses in the streets to
fight against this outrage, you
can have them shot down by your
soldiers. <

The churches will then also be
on your side. They will tell the
people to pray for you, and to
beg God to punish all those who
wish to drive you from such a
nice life,

So vou see it is child’s play to
be a sovereign.  One must only
fill the people with fear. But
should the people ever have no
more fear, then the King will
have “aunsgespiclt,” as the say-
ing goes.

cochose

March Events

March 1, 18g5—Insurrection in
Cuba.

March 7, 1782—7J, Herschel, the
great astronomer, born,

March 10, 1902—Terrible mine
explosion in France, nearly 1,200
killed.

March 14,
died,

1883—Karl Marx

March 17, 1776—The English

cvacuate Boston.

March 18, 1848—Revolution in
Berlin.

March 23, 1801—Emperor Paul
of Russia assassinated.

March 26, 1827—Beethoven,
the greatest composer, died.

March 29, 1826—Wilh, Lieb-
knecht born,

cer@eee

Child—Oh, mammy, look, what
luck; T almost found a four-leaf
clover: it's got three leaves already.

> or “A True Socialist”

(Continued from last month)
Nicholy—"A Socialist meeting,
eh? I thought so, and where was
it held?”

Masha—"Father, I will answer
any question but that. I am a
Socialist and will not betray my
comrades. Now do what you
want about it.”

Nicholy — “Ha, ha, how
haughty. Well, we might as
well  settle the matter now
(Pause: they look at each other.)
From this minute you no longer
are my daughter and I no longer
your father. You are a stranger:
understand? (Shakes his finger in
her face.) I do not want to sec
your face again.” (Exit Nicholy.)

Katchinka (runs after him)—
“Nicholy, Nicholy!"

Masha (embraces her mother)
—"Do not weep, mother, I am
young and can take care of my-
self. T have a future before me.”

Katchinka (looks around as if
in  fear) —“Here, Mashinka.
(Gives her a purse.) You will
need it, dearest.”

Masha—"Thank you, mather.”
(Kisses her; enter Nicholyy)

Nicholy (points to door)—"Go.
I say.”

Katchinka—"“Are you so mean
that you will not let her stay a

‘few minutes longer?”

Nicholy—"Go, T say.” (Stamps
with his foot.)

Masha (goes to mother; they
embrace)—"Good bye, mother.’
\Mother weeps; Masha turns to
Nicholy and puts ont her hand.)

By CELIA ROSATSTEIN, age 13

“Father, let us part as friends,
not as enemies.”

Nicholy (turns his face away)
“Go away, you fool. You ought
to be hanged. Ha, ha, she wants
me to shake hands with ker, with

adog.

Masha—"CGood-bye, father.”

SCENE IIL

.\ small room—a table in the
center, chairs on cither side, a
lamp on the table, red flag on the
wall, on opposite wall a picture
of Karl Marx. Masha, Olya and
lvan with five more people sit
aronnd the tah'e,)

Oya—"Did you hear what the
foreman said 2

[van—"No, what did he say?”

tiya—"He said we must work
wertime.”

\lasha (listens, then gets up)—
“Comrades! (They listen.) We
must fight for our rights. We
must teach people the truth. Did
vou hear what the foreman said?
[magine, when everybody will
he home resting, we will be in
the factory working. Do you call
this fair? Do you call this justice?
No! We must strike! (Suddenly
a sharp laugh comes from outside.
They turn around but see noth-
ing.) We must strike! Go, com-
rades, and tell our fellow workers
to strike. I will go with you.”
(Sits down,)

All—“We will strike, we will
strike.”

(Same room next day. Masha
and lvan read; Olya sews. A
knock is heard at the door.)

Masha (gets up)—""Hark! what
(They all get up.)

is that?

Ivan (goes to door and comes
hack
the wind.” (Sits down and reads.)

“Oh, it is nothing, only

Olya  (listens)—"It i~ some
thing It is—it is—it is the
gen—gendarmes,  Run, Masha,

run. Thev come for yvou.”

Masha— "I do not care who
they are. 1f they are the gen-
darmes | will go with them. If
my comrades can, so can 1" (She
hides books behind picture. Mean-
while the door is pushed open and
an officer enters.)

Officer—"In the name of the
Czar, | must search this house
and its occupants.” (He whispers
to two soldiers, one stations him
self at the door, the other at the
window. The officer throws the
things around. He throws down
the picture, finds the books and
puts them in his pocket. Mean-
while Masha runs and takes down
the fiag, One of the soldiers
whispers to officer. The officer
goes to the door and comes back
with two more soldiers, He him-
self grabs the flag out of her
hands. She makes a dash and
they struggle. Masha gets the
flag and the officer the stick, be-
cause the flag is broken. Masha
waves the flag and sings: “The
people’s flag is deepest red.”)

Officer—“Shut your mouth!”

(Continued page 13)




In many of the swamps of
Florida, Mrs. Alligator dwelt, She
lived under a huge, upturned cy-
press which had been blown down
by the fury of one of the tropical
storms.  When it had blown over it
had made a large hole where the
roots had been torn out of the
ground. This made a cozy home
for our amphibian friend.

Nearby on a little upraised
ground she was watching a crude
nest covered over with dirt, sticks
and leaves. TIn this nest were two
dirty white eggs which she had de-
posited some two weeks before:
she had depended on the elements
to hatch them tor her.  Another
week and instinet told her it was
time that those eggs were hatched.

Two wee alligators opened their
wyes to the world one sweltering
day in June. Instinct told them als,
that water was near and they wig
gled out from nnder the sticks an'!
leaves and made for it at once.
Mrs. Alligator, who was basking on
a log mearby, saw them and all was
happiness. They looked like mam-
moth lizards with huge heads, biz
feet and a tail long in proportion
to their little bodies. They were of
a pinkish color, with little green
eyves and tiny tusks, which soon
would be called into use. Thev
could swim as soon as they were in
the water.

For the next few months they
stayed very near their mother, for
their tender flesh was eagerlv
sought for by cranes. kingfishers,
snakes, and even their own kind
As they grew larger their skin be-
gan getting tough and black, with
rows of scaly looking buttons on

their backs and tails,  Their
mother fed them on choice bits of
crafish and turtles, on which she
also lived.

Their names were Greedy and
Buttons.  One day while Greedy
was playing in some shallow water,
a big moccasin spied him and be-
fore he could reach deep water, his
little life was i'»rnugln to a tragic
end.

[luttons was some two feet in
length when his mother left hiu
o look out for himself. He was
very lonely for a while, but he
stayed in the old home until he was
nearly four feet long. Then he
started out to explore. He traveled
through the swamp until one day
he found water that was, to his
mind, very extensive, so he decided
to stay for a while. There was no
one of his kind there and he had
it all to hivself.

The next morning, being very
hungry, he was on the alert for
food and soon saw a large crane
fishing near the bank. Silently he
swam under the water, rising to
the surface every few rods until he
came very near his prey. Then,
when he got within striking dis-
tance, his powerful tail was used;
one blow and the helpless bird was
driven into his extended jaws and
all was over.

After having had his breakfast.
Duttons wandered around until he
saw something moving on a log
that jutted out over the water.
What was it?> He had never seen
the like before. Tt was on two legs
and had a pole in the fore feet. It
was walking upright and was say-

ing something to itself. Buttons
swam up quite closely and viewed
the object. His eyes were on a
level with his nose, so only a very
small portion of him was out of
water. His curiosity got the better
of him and he boldly swam within
a few feet of it. It suddenly,
without a sound of warning, turned
square at Buttons, pointed a bright,
short thing at him, and, well, he
saw a flash, heard a deafening
report, and something that hurt un-
mercifully stung him on the nose.
He did not wait any longer, but
left the forked thing on the log to
its soliloquy.  His nose was so sore
that he could hardly open his
mouth, for you know that his top
jaw opens and his bottom one does
not move,

In a few weeks his nose was well,
and he started out to explors
again. He had enough of this pond,
so that night he started for a new
one.  Whether he could smell
water or not, he traveled in the
right direction and came to a lake
much larger than the former one.
Here he saw these two-legged ob-
jects going around over the water
in big, flat, hollow logs propelled
by sticks with a wide end. Buttons
kept out of sight, for he had had
dealings with these things.

He had been thcre some few
hours when he saw one of his kind
coming towards him. He knew
what it meant—a fight for the
supremacy of the pond. Now But-
tons was nearly seven feet long and
no mean adversary for any foe.
They did not wait for any talk, but
went at it “tooth and nail.” His
opponent was this equal in weight
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and size. The water boiled and
foamed around where they silently
struggled. Finally he got his ad-
versary by the head and hung on
for grim death. DBut even then
he was terribly lacerated and
beaten by the tail of his foe. The
tail is the most formidable weapon
they possess and woe to anything
that comes within its reach. At one
blow it will knock even a horse's
feet from under him like ten pins.

But Buttons was not caught nap-
ping. He whipped his huge tail
viciously against his foe. At last
as his opponent’s struggles ceased,
he knew that he was victor. There
were sove smaller alligators in the
pond with him, but ‘they kept ou:
of his way. He was lord of all,
with plenty to eat, and he had
found his ploce to stay. Every day
he would bask on the log with one
eye shut and one open. There were
plenty of hogs that came to wallow
and many a one met a tragic fate.
At night he would forge far and
near, bellowing himself hoarse. He
was very proud of his voice and
he used it to good advantage.

One night he saw a light on the
water. He stopped and it shone in
his eyes. He had grown very cun-
ning, had Mr. Buttons, but he had
never been so fascinated before by
anything as with this light. He
seemed paralyzed; he could not
budge from the spot, and it kent
getting nearer and nearer. At laat
it was right upon him and then
blinding flash and all was over with
him. Two hunters out after hide-
had shined his eyes, and Buttons
met a tragic death as any he had
caused.

crrfree

Madam—>Mary, you have staye:!
out entirely too long to get that pint
of milk

Maid—Excuse me, madam; il
was a quart T bought.

Socialist School
Commandments

(Coatinued from page 5)

We must of course be prepared
to defend our rights, We must re-
sist tyranny. If the rulers pass
laws that prevent us from speaking
olr opinions, we must resist them.
I they send troops against us, we
must fight these troops. We must
resist the tyranny of kings, of
police, and every other form of op-
pression.  But we must never give
way to hatred.

Over one hundred years ago
there lived a man named Thomas
I'aine. Paine, more than any other
man inour country's history,
helped secure our country’s inde-
pendence.  After the Revolutionary
War was over, Paine lived for
~some time in France, where he
helped the cause of freedom, and
becare a member of the French
Parliament. The French kings had
long oppressed the people. till at
last they rose against them. King
Louis XVI. was placed on trial,
and sentenced to be killed, Paine
voted against this sentence, telling
the people that they should kill the
monarchy, but spare the monarch.
The king, argued Paine, was a
creature of the system, and was not
responsible for it. The system was
at fault, and that should be abol-
ished.  But the French people did
not take Paine’s advice. They
killed the king, whose friends
<ought revenge. Then followed the
period called the “reign of terror”
in which many of the French peo-
ple were murdered.

We Socialists  believe, - with
I’aine, that the system is at fault.
\We, therefore, fight to abolish capi-
talism, but do not wish to harm the

capitalists. 1 am sure my young.

readers would rather f 1l w the
examples of great men like Paine,
Garrison and Lincoln, than of
<mall, mean characters like Burr
and Hamilton.

“MASHA”

(Continued from page 11}

Masha  (sings)—"It. shrouded
oft our martyred dead.”

" (He puts up his hand and wants
tc strike her.)

(Ivan takes a pistol and wants
to shoot at the officer. One of the
soldiers sces it and shoots him.
He staggers. Olya takes him into
an adjourning room, then comes
back, picks up Ivan's revolver and
wants 1o use i, when Masha
throws it out of her hand. The
soldiers move to the door. Masha
runs to Olya.)

Nasha-
haps itis the last time we
other. Ii | die, 1 die wi 3
wish T had more than one life 1o
If 1 had 1
would give it. Ah. it is a glorious
cause. Here, take this flag, Olva,
and keep it. It stands for the
“Truth.”  (They embrace. The
soldiers lead Masha out into the
cold night.)

“Good-bye, Olya, Per-

rach

give to the cause.

ceedees

Tommy is a patient little boy ani
his mother thinks he will become a
great man, because he made soap-
bubbles nearly all morning  and
tried to tie a string to them.

crsdoes
TRULY MARVELLOUS.

A foothall player had  three
fingers badly smashed while play-
He called
at a doctor’s to have them at-

ing in an exciting game.

tended to.

“When they are better, shall
be able to play the piano, doctor?
he inquired.

“Certainly vou will,” said the
doctor,

“Then, doctor, you are a marvel,
for 1 never could before,” said the
footballer.
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Lefer?

"¢
Wilhelm Cicbnecht

Bor_bald Hunbert Jahren mwurbe Wil-
felm Qicbtnedit geboren. Seine Mutter
jtath, al8 er ecft fiinf Jafhre aft mar.
Gr mwar ein fleiBiger Stmabe in ber
Sdyule und wollte viel lerngn, Gr mar
mutig und friftiq und lieR fich von nie-
manben beleidigen ober fchlagen, obne fich
ju oehren.

ALs er feine Sculzeit vollenbet Hatte,
fam er auf bdie Univerfitdt, und Bier
Ternte ex Ivieder vecht fleiBig, fo daf alle
Ceute ihn einen Bodbaebildeten Jiingling
nannten, 3u biefer Jeit fand er, bap bic
Wrinen biel u leiben Batten, und ev
badhte, twie vicle anbere guie Manner vor
ibm, bariiber nad), wic ¢& fommt, bdaf
man in der Welt immer Reiche und Arme
finbet.

Gr bielt bann aud) Reben, iwelde ber
Regierung nidit gefielen und rourbe vafiir
arretiert, bod) bald mwieber freigelaffen.
Das drgerte ihn fehr, und er bdegann fein
Waterland, Deutfhland, u Baffen und
wollte beshalb nad) Amerita fabren, denn
man fagte ihm, daf bied ein freiegd Land
jei. Dody er fdhdmte fich, Deutjchland u
verlaffen, er meinte, bas wdre feige; v
wollte lieber Bbleiben und fampTen.

Dann aber Ivieder nahm er fih vor in
Amerita eine Stolonte ju griinden, wo
feine Armen und audh feine Reichen leben
follten. Da entftand ¢ine Revolution im
Jabre 1848 in Deutfdland. und Lieb
tnecht Blieb juciid und tampfte wader
mit.  Und Jeit jener Jeit bat_er uners
miiblid fiie ‘Dkn[fbtnnd)h'ﬁfgmvﬂ.

ALE er ftard, trauerten Axbeiter in der
gangen Welt.  Sein  Kaifer und fein
Stinig Guropad Bat je ¢in fo grofed Lei-
chenbegingnisd gebabt wie er. Sein Name
“lebt nidht nur fiir alle Beiten fort, fon=
bern aud) in feinem Sofne iweiter, wel-
der audy furdptlos fiir {Freibeit Tampft
und ein grofer Freund ber Kinber ift.

7 e 15 D)

Jiir unfere deuifhen

e R

Der Specht
Der Spechit ift ein fehr  niiblicher
Bogel, mwelder auf englifdd “wood-

pecker” Beigf. Wenn man auf bem
Lanbe ruhig unter einem Vaume fift,
Bat man oft Gelegenfeit, biefe fleifigen
Tierdjen ju bHeobadyten,

cb Batte fdhon oft ein rafded Slopfen
gehirt, alg ob ein teiner eletirifdher Ham-
mer  “ta-era-tat”  auf Holy fldat.
Eines Taged aber bemertte id) einen nied=
lichen Bogel, der an ber Seite ded BVaus
mes rafd Binaufteabbelte und ebenfo
rafd pifte, woburd) bpag Geridufd ent-
ftanbd. .

Gr frifit alle JInfelten und deren Eier,
weldie er in ben Bertiefungen und Rigen
der Minbe findet, wodburd) er den Baum
vor bielem Sdaden {diigt. Daf er in
feinem Sdnabel cin: qroBe SKraft Hat,
beweift nidht nidt nur bas ftarte Geham=
mer, fonbern aud), baf cr in California
Cider in bie Baumrinbe damit bofrt.
Diefe Locher bohrt er in verfchiebenen
Grofen,

Tun fudt ex fid Eideln, und reil die-
felben bod)y audy per{dhiebene Grbgen
faben, fo fegt er die Gidjel in bad dafiic
paffende fod) Hinein. Gewif glaubt ifhr
nun, er tut bas, damit er etoad im Win=
ter 3u freffen Bat. Bis ju einem gewiffen
Grabe habt ihr ja audy redt. Diefer
Specht forgt nidt filc ben fommenben,
fondern fiir den jiweiten Winter, denn
im erjten Winter wird bie Cidel durd)
unbd burdy feudyt unb fpdter fepen ficdh bie
Wiirmer binein, welde dann bem Specht
im barauffolgenber Winter gur Nahrung
dienen.

Gin tuger, fleiner $erl, niht rakhe?
P

Jeder nach feinem Sinn
Wiaihit feiner Freuben Ori;
Der Rofentdfer bier,

Der Mifthauftafer bort.

‘Rildert

Der Sternenbimmel

Heintich fah eined Abend3 gum Hime
mel empor unb fagte: Ay wie diele
Gterne, unb wie fie fo fdon funteln.
Bater, fag einmal, wie find benn alle biefe
Sterne bort hingefommen? Sind fie an
cine fhmarze Wand angetlebts”

Heinridh’s Bater (adelte.

,Qieber Heinrid), bad lann i bir
nidht in furgen Worten fagen. Die
Cterne find feine tleine, runbe Stild-
den Glag ober Silber, mwie du vielleidht
benten magft. Jeder Stern ift eine groe
Welt, und mande Sterne find viel gro-
fer ald bie Welt, auf welder wir of=
ner.

#AUber fie find bod) fo wingig tlein”,
fagte Heinrid), ,bie find bod) nicht grofer
wie ein Zehneentjtiid.”

#Daft du fdon ein Haus in gany iwei
ter ferne gefehen, Heinric), und Bajt dbu
nidht bemerlt, wie wingig tlein ein fol-
es Haus dann ju fein fdeint? So ift
8 aud) mit ben Stexnen. Die find tau-
fend, ja oft Millionen Meilen von und
entfernt, und bedhalb feben fie fo Hein
aus.”

Seintich badte ein renig nad.

,Wie ftann man aber folde grofe
Welten an die fdwarze Wand befefti-
gen?“

Der Bater lacdhte laut quj,

»Dag bentjt bu blo. Das Scywarze
it feine fhroarze Wand. Daz ift L,
in welder bie Sterne fdyweben, Dod
iegt it genug fiir Beute. Das will id
bir fpdter ertldren,”

cocfors

Aufldjung des-Ritield und dex Riitfel
fragen in ber vorigen Rummer,

1. TMonument.
.2, Am Spick.
3. Dad Reibeifen. i
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SOCIALIST LITERATURE CO. Aﬁ
15 SPRUGE ST. NEW YORK GITY t

LA NS

The Diary of a Shirtwaist Striker

By THERESE MALKIEL

Flexible Linen Cloth Cover . . 50 cts.
Paper . . + . . o . ... .. 25 cts.

One of the most popular books written for the toilers

LIFE OF MARX

By JOHN SparGo
BRIOCKE . o w w0 & 5 % & W & $2.50

i The only extensive biography of this giant intellect,
as philosopher and man

b ) .

;;1 History of the vast American Fortunes
X " By GUSTAVUS MYERS

EJ| 3 Volumes $1.50 each

) : Nothing of its kind to equal it

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 {nstructions. .

25C. a copy postpaid.
Special Rates on quantities.

SOCIALIST LIT. cO.
16 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,, 50c. a year, 5c. a copy.

The oldest and largest Socialist and
Radiecal Book Concern in Hmerica
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC BOOKS AND PERIODICALS
Gall on us when visiting New York

The Harmony Movement
$1.50 book for 50 cts.

Treating of the greatest co-operative undertaking in
this country

The first Men in the Moon

By H. G. WELLS

Postage 10 cts. extra

Price 50 cents By Mail, 60 cents
Highly Fascinating and Instructive

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

“The Call of the Wild" . 50 cents
“Daughter of the Snows” . 50
“The Sea Wolf” . . . . 50 *
“The Son of the Woll" . . 50
“The Iron Heel”. . . . . . 50 *“

Postage 10 Cents extra

SOCIALIST LITERATURE CO.
15 SPRUGE ST. NEW YORK GITY

THE MASSES
A STRONG  SOCIALIST MAGAZINE WHICH
MUKGAN  BID NOT  BUY,

Send postal for sample copy
50 cents per year 5 cents per copy
THIE MASSES PUB, CO,
112 Fo1gth St New York

CHEER UP, THERE IS

HOPE

The new Socialist Cartoon Magazine,

16 pages printed in colors. Send 26c.

for three months subscription to Ward

Savage, Publisher, 5110 West Madison
Street, Chicago, Ill.

WANTED-—Men and women to combime

their labor and means, and work together
for their mutual enjoyment, assistance and
support. Monthly paper free. Address,
Altruist Community, 1807 Chouteau Ave..
8t. Louls, Mo.

Harouff's National Magazine
50 cents (u year
COWEN, W. VA.

A magazine that will neither use the
putty bucket nor the varnish brush
either condemning or defending and will
stand for the right regardless of politics
or religions affiliations

v
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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 YORHK

Every Mother and Father should read:

WOMAN AND SOCIALISM

510 Pages, Elegantly Bound. Postage Prepaid $1.50

. 1 as viewed by Church, State, Science and Pathology
The Sexual Question ® vieved PAST, PRESENT and FUTURE.

SOCIALIST LITERATURE CO.

15 Spruce Street, New York
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