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ineed cheap lahor!
§

; That this immigration is not a “menace” to the country, viewed
drom the standpoint of the Captain of Industry, I refer my readers to
#the following "article printed in the Financial Chronicle, Wall Street’s
iofficial mouthpiece, in its issue of August

¢ In the two years ending Jumne 30, 1903,
the arrivals have been over a million and

half—1,505,789. 1t is scarcely necessary
‘to dilate upon what such an addition to
population signifies. It means a million
‘and a half requiring clothes, and it means
increases in various other directions—in
the use of street cars and other trans-
portation facilities, ete., etc. It means,
of course, also, a large addition to the
body of laborers.

As was mnoted on a previous occasion,
it is possible that this large addition to
the body of laborers in this country may
be Deneficial in another way. If trade
here should contract and bring with it
ome falllng off in the domestic demand
or goods, it would be necessary to find
jarger markets abroad for our domestic
anufactures in view of the great in-
crease in our productive capacity provided
during the last few years. One of the

Maybe it doesn't appear quite plain to you, so T will reduce the
osition to a concrete example: For fifteen years T lived in a mining
The mines were owned by the Goulds of New York.
There was enough work to keep 500 miners busy all the time. The
tompany kept 1,000 miners on the job the year round. They figured this
#ay: One thousand miners working half time (and they did not aver-
ige that) produced as much coal as 500 miners working all the time.
You can see no advantage to the company on this end of the deal—hut

prop
rown in Missouri.

gt us figure a liftle farther:

nixing company.
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. But the individual capitalist is not re—sponsible for the surplus lahor-
{8, nor is he responsible for the improved machinery and methods of
. roduction—he simply lokes advantage of these conditions and twrns

i .em to account.

1 this country.

{
I

vs David Graham Phillips.

;
i
i
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mder the capitalist looks with complacency on the influx? Tt means
re people to clothe and feed and it means fiercer competition for johs.
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t year.

- ners and the miners.
i 1902.

ing

the

One thousand miners and their families would need just twice as
nany houses—and the company had houses to rent . —
One thousand families would consume just twice as many groceries
—and the company had groceries to sell ;—
And then there were the doctor’s fees and the blacksmith’s fees—on
iach item there was a very considerable profit to the company :—
- And, finally, to sum up, it was the policy of the company to hand
} lut just enough work each week to enable the miners to live—thus get-
©' ing back all the wages which they had paid out for mining coal.

. Had the company given 500 men employment all the time, and
hey had been able to live on the earnings of three days per week, it is
pparent that some of the thrifty would have saved the wages earned
airing the other three days and this sum would have been lost to the

But there was still another advantage to the coal company. Tt was
] It was discovered that where there were =0 many men and so
ew jobs there was less likelihood of strikes and the exorbitant demands
[ trades unions. The capitalist is shrewd enough to understand that if
1 men had jobs with no unemployed army—no “reserve of labor,” as
ne capitalist economist puts it—to draw from, lahor could demand any-
ning it wanted, even to the full product, and could enforce its demand.

He is using these million immigrants—men and women forced from
' peir own countries by intolerable conditions—to defeat organized labor

And “when employers have convinced organized labor that it can-
ot hold its own against the capitalist manager, the whole energy that
ow goes to the union will turn to an aggressive political Socialism,”
And Mr. Phillips is rvight.
i i recognized hy one group of capitalists, which is anxious to placate
. e trades unions and give them “reasonable” wages and “fair” condi-
. bns—always provided, of course, the capitalist is permitted to name
le wages and conditions. Buf this group, as the struggle grows apace,
" decreasing in number—while the group which is determined to erush
ery semblance of orgamized labor is growing in power and influence.

ey have the decided advantage of improved methods and machinery
{ id an increasing number of foreign immigrants and surplus laborers.
{ hese figures, taken from the government reports, will give you some
lea of the proportions of this influx of labor during the past ten vears:
279,084 | 1900 :

96 343,267 | 1901 4879
97 230832 | 1002 648,743
28 229,299 | 1903 857,046
‘?9 ......................... 311,715 [ 1904 | S Gy e 812,870
And now comes the banner year, 1905, ending June 30th, with its
)27,000. In the light of the Financial Chronicle’s article, do you

Against this flood of unskilled and unorganized workingmen, the
yanized trades of America cannot stand! The miners of the coal fields
‘the east are already preparing for the most stupendous lahor contest
er waged. This contest is not for an increase in wages, nor a shorten-
?1 of hours—but to maintain the present wage scale—which itself rep-
- sents a reduction peaceably accepted by the miners at Indianapolis

These millions of imported laborers will be used by the capitalist
ss to force the miners to accept the conditions imposed upon them.
is true that many of these foreign workingmen join the unions and
ome valiant fighters, but when capitalism dumps them on the indus-
al field by the million it is quite impossible to absorb them. They
st live, and in order to live must have work.

It is not hard to forecast the result of this contest between the mine
The miners will be beaten, as they were in 1900
In the face of this tremendous influx of workers, added to

obstacles in the way of emlarging the for-
eign markets for
that trades
demands
other restrictions and drawbacks, is adding
very materially to the cost of manufactur-
in this country.
foreign laber might in that event tend to
restore the equilibrium.

come
There would be larger numbers of people
seeking work. and hence the lahoring calsses
would no longer be in position to enforce
any conditions which tney might seek to
impose.
arbitrary and
be no less telling, and this in itself would
be a noteworthy advantage.
tion whether we have not already reached
the point where the supply of Ilabor
becoming excessive,

There you have the capitalist philosophy in a nut-shell—the more
workers the greater the competition for jobs; the greater the competi-
tion for jobs-the lower wages can be forced; the more mouths to feed
the greater demand for foodstuffs; the greater demand the higher the
prices. See how it all works to the advantage of the capitalist? And
note how he uses his government to further his ends?

i Dooo--’- [x] ‘o‘----"‘

us Menace Does Not Alarm Capitalists |

By Fred D. Warren
"

“The Nation Menaced” is the startlin
Yepatch. A closer reading discloses the fact that this menace is foreign
“Cmigration, and that during the year just closed 1,02
thmigrants landed in the United States, heing
ent over the number brought in the year before.
‘dvisedly, because these people are brought here by the steamship com-
ganies in collusion with foreign governments and local agents.
Hungarian government has entered into an arrangement with the Cunard
ine to supply that company with so many thousand immigrants each

fyear—the government agents receiving a stipulated sum per head. The

istamship company is reimbursed by the American corporations—which

an inerease of 25 per
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The large influx of
In other words,

rule of supply and demand would
into operation here as elsewhere.

The effect upon unionism and its
inequitable demands could
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 Igoing to down Socialism if they can,
it is your business and your place to
that they don’t do it. To the end

their efforts may be foiled, you
it fill up the subscription blank in
This will add names to the

‘paper.
‘and make Socialists, Incidentally,
© i1l rebuke the postal department,

i; will not allow us to use these

¢ " after September 13t

i : decreasing demand for ceal, there is no possible way by which they
"1 win. No possible way, did I say? That must be qualified. There
i a way. David Graham Phillips, quoted above, points the way, or
+ her tells what will happen when the workers are forced to admit that
3 ir battles on the economic field are useless.

% Then will they use their political power and win the day!

% PLUTOCRATS THE WORKERS WILL ACHIEVE IN-
2 S DUSTRIAL LIBERTY—

When they recognize
being robbed.

When they recognize
being 1obbed.

When they recognize
ness on the economic field.

When they recognize their political
power and learn to use it for their own
benefit.
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If you were to discover a big, horny handed son of toil, whom you felt sure would be your siave for
ever, to discover that he had issued a new declaration of freedom?

»

The Jungle

tery of the big brush, I think. .
you convey whole communitie

sent a point of view which is

SAMUEIL KERWIN, author of “Calumet K,”
‘'It seems to me to be pretty big stuff.

reader and make him see and feel them—that is i

that it comes like a force in a new direction.”

writes of the “Jungle:”
You have something like a mas-
- - And then the wide sweep of it—the way
s and whole atmospheres straight to the
b mmense.... You pre-
so big and honest andsoawfully human

{

B4 5 it

the people who swarmed in them
breathlessly, never stopping to look

in a wilderness.
.(THAPTER XVIII.

"R URGIS did not get out of
B the Bridewell quite as soon

as he had expected. To
his =zentence there were
added “court costs” of

$1.50—he was supposed to
pay for the trouble of put-
ting him in jail, and not
having the money was
obliged to work it off by
three days more of toil
Nobody had taken the trou-
ble to tell him this—only
after counting the days and
looking forward to the end in an agony
of impatience, when the hour came that
he expected to be free he found himself
still set at the stone-heap, and laughed
at when he ventured to protest. Then
he concluded  he must have counted
wrong; but as another day passed,
he gave wup - all hope—and was
sunk in the depths of despair, when one
morning after breakfast a keeper came
to him with the word that his time
was up at last. So he doffed his prison
garb, and put on his old fertilizer
clothing, and heard the door of the
prison eclang behind him.

He stood upon the steps, bewildered;
he could hardly believe that it was
true—that the sky was above him again
and the open street before him—that he
was a free man. But then the cold
began to strike through his clothes, and
he started quickly away. )
There had been a heavy snow, and
now a thaw had set in: a fine sleety
rain was falling, driven by a wind that
pierced Jurgis to the bone. He had
not stopped for his overcoat when he
set out to “do up” his bhoss, and so
his rides in the patrol-wagons had been
oruel experiences; his clothing was old
and worn thin, and it never had been
very warm. Now as he trudged on the
rain soon wet it through; there were six
inches of watery slush on the sidewalks,
so that his feet would soon have been
soaked, even had there been mno holes
in his shoes.

Jurgis had had enough to eat in the
jail, and the work had been the least
trying of any that he had done since
he came to Chicago; but even so, he
had not grown strong—the fear and
grief that had preyed upon his mind
had worn him thin. Now he shivered
and shrunk from the rain, hiding his
hands in his pockets and hunching hisg
shoulders together. The  Bridewell
grounds were on the outskirts of the
city and the country around them was
unsettled and wild—on one side was the
big drainage canal, and on the other a
maze of railroad tracks, and so the
wind had full sweep. After walking a
ways, Jurgis met a little ragmuffin
whom- he hailed: = “Hey, sonny!”

The boy cocked one eye at him—he

The Wilderness of Civilization.

These streets were huge canyons formed hy towering black
buildings, echoing with the clang of car-gongs and the shouts of drivers;

solitary trampish-looking foreigner, with water-soaked clothing, and hag-
gard face and anxious eyes, was as much alone as he hurried past them,
as much unheeded and as lost, as if he had been a thousand miles deep

Written for the Appeal by UPTON SINCLAIR, author of Manassas.

were as busy as ants—all hurrying
at anything nor at each other. The

knew that Jurgis was a “jail bird” by
his shaven head. “TWot yer want?” he
queried.

“How do you go to the stock-yards?”
Jurgis demanded.

“I don’t go,” replied the boy.

Jurgis hesitated a moment, nonplussed.
Then he said: “I mean which is the
way 7

“Why don’t you say so then?” was
the response, and he pointed to the
northwest, across the tracks. “That
way.”

“How far is it?" Jurgis asked.

“T  dunno,” said the other—'mebby
twenty miles or so.”

“Twenty miles!” Jurgis echoed. and
his face fell. He had to walk every
foot of it, for they had turned him out
of jail without a penny in his pockets.

Yet, when he once got started, and
his blood had warmed with walking,
he forgot everything in the fever of his
thoughts. All the dreadful imagina-
tions that had haunted him in his eell
now rushed into his mind at once. The
agony was almost over—he was going
to find out; and he clenched his hands
in his pockets as he strode, following
his flying desire, almost at a run. Ona
—the baby—the family-—the house—he
would know the truth about them all!
And he was coming to the rescue—he
was free again! His hands were his own,
and he could help them, he could do
battle for them against the world.

For an hour or so he walked thus,
and then he began to look about him.
He seemed to be leaving the city alto-
gether—the street was  turning into
a country road, leading out to the west-
ward; there were snow-covered fields
on either side of him. Soon he met a
farmer driving a two-horse wagon
loaded with straw, and he stopped him.

“Is this the way to the stock-yards?”
he asked.

The farmer scratched his head. “I
dunno jest where they be,” he said.
“But they’re in the city somewhere, and
yow're going dead away from it now.”

Jurgis looked dazed. “I was told this
was the way,” he said.

“Who told you?”

“A boy.”

“Well. mebbe he was plaring a joke
on ye. The best thing ye kin do is to
go back, and when ye git into town ask
a policeman. I'd take ye in, only I've
come a long ways an’ I'm loaded heavy.
Git up!”

So Jurgis turned and followed, and
toward the end of the morning lLie hegan
to see Chicago again. Past endless
blocks of two-story shanties he walked,
along wooden sidewalks and unpaved
pathways treacherous with deep slush-
holes. Every few blocks there would be
a railroad-crossing, on a level with the
sidewalk, a death-trap for the unwary;

Copyright, 1905.

the cars elanking and crashing together,
and Jurgis would pace about waiting,
burning up with a fever of impatience.
Occasionally the cars would stop for
some minutes, and wagons and street-
cars would crowd together waiting, the
drivers swearing at each other, or hid-
ing beneath umbrellas out of the rain;
at such times Jurgis would dodge un-
der the guates and run across the tracks
and between the cars, taking his life
into his hands.
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Jurgis panted. He
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And Jurgis started towards him. “r—
ive here!” he cried.
! l"}&Ct;rne off1” said the bov; then sud-

denlvy the door upstairs opcned, and h‘e
called: “Hey, ma! Here’s a fellow says
¢ liv ere.”
]]L.«‘Xh;fsu]i},eﬂ'ish woman came fn the top
of the steps. “What’s that?” she de-
edl, .
lnt-q#llx(l‘:z"ils turned toward her. “Where is
my familv?”? he cried, wildly. “T left
them here! This is my home! What are
vou doing in my home?” . )
" The woman stared at him in fright-
ened wonder; she must have thought she

was dealing with a maniac—Jurgis
looked like one. “Your home!” she
echoed,

“Mv home!” he half shrieked. “T lived

here, T tell you.”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

This issue contains a subscription
blank, which you should fill with the
names of new subscribers and send in.
In an effort to circumscribe the circula-
tion of this paper the postal department
refuses to allow us to use these blanks
after September 1st. Do your duty, and
DO IT NOW! y
CAPITALISM AND FEVER,

New Orleans has an epidemic of vel-
low fever and there is nmo way of esti-
mating how widely the infeetion has
been spread. It has been here since
before the 24th of May. It iz mow ad-
miftted thaf there have been 141 cases
and 31 deaths from yellow fever or dis-
easc suspiciously like it. The public
was just placed in possession of these
facts this morning.

Yellow fever has as its direct means
of communication a mosquito known as

the stegomyia fascata; its indirect
cause is capitalism,
People will blame the doctor who

passed the fruit company’s ships with-
out proper disinfection and quarantine;
he will be made a seapegoat, and the
health authorities here will also come in
for their portion of condemnation, hut

He crossed a long bridge over a river,
frozen solid and covered with slush.
Not even on the river bank was the
snow white—the rain which fell was a
diluted solution of smoke, and Jurgis’s
hands and face were streaked with
black. Then he came into the business
part of the city, where the streets were
sewers of inky blackness, with horses
slipping and plunging, and women and
children flying across in panic-stricken.
droves. These streets were huge canyons
formed by towering black buildines,
echoing with the clang of car-gongs and
the shouts of drivers; the people who
swarmed in them were as busy as ants
—all hurrying breathlessly, never stop-
ping to look at anything nor at each
other, The solitary trampish-looking for-
eigner, with water-soaked clothin;;i. and
haggard face and anxious eyes, was as
much alone as he hurried past them, as
much unheeded and as lost, as if he
had been a thousand miles deep in a
wilderness.

A policeman gave him his direction
and told him that he had five miles to
go. He came again to the slum dis-
triets, to avenues of saloons and cheap
stores, with long, dingy ved factory
buildings, and coal-yards and railroad-
tracks; and then Jurgis lifted up his
head and began to sniff the air like a
startled animal—scenting the far-of odor
of home. It was late afternoon then
and he was hungry, but the dinner inj
vitations hung out of the sal
not for him.

So he came at last to the stockrards
to the black (volcanoes of smoke, ang
the lowing cattle, and the stench, Then
seeing a crowded ecar, his impatience
got the better of him and he }'umpéci
aboard, hiding behind another man, un-
noticed by the conductor. In ten,min-
utes more he had reached his street,

stopped and stared.
ter with the house?
Jurgis looked twirce, bewildered ;
he glanced at the house next door,
at the one beyond—then at the saloon
on the corner. Yes, 1t was the right
place, quite certainly—he had not made
any mistake. But the house—the house
was a different color!

He came a couple of steps nearer.
Yes; it had been grey, and now it was
vellow! The trimmings arounq the
windows had been red, and now thew
were green! It was all newly painted!
How strange it made it seem! ’
Jurgis went cloger vet,
on the other side of the street, A sud-
den and horrible spasm of fear had
come over him. His knees were shak-
ing teneath him. and his mind was in g
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“Business Interests” are responsible.
This, together with the ignerance of the
people as to sanitation and politics. Dr.
Kohnke, the official head of the New Or-
ls?-(}ns board of health, is an able scien-
tgpc man, and has howled to have the
city cleaned and mosquitos killed for
three years, but has had no co-operation

Now that the matter has ceased to be
one of the death of a few dozen “dagoes Z
and the almighty dollar has been dhit
hard; also the lives of {he “best peaple”
exposed to the dreaded pest of the
tropies, it is to be hoped that the disease
will be promptly stamped out and it
probably will be, but this will I’lDb —rem«
edy the great loss in dollars and the

trivial loss in human
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