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1 Wltbﬁo, Socialism wili not prevent the
10Ut “rvival of the fittest.

h act Capitalism prevents the survival of the
thafpest. . . .

the  Socialism will abolish the survival of

' ‘he sliekest.
Socialism will provide conditions
© P wherein the best will have a chance to
se* survive, The best are now killed off, or
i submerged,

There never has been a time since the
»  dawn of civilization when the best men
t have survived. That is, when the best
* men have been accorded their proper
i place among their fellow men.

The best men are men of moral integ-
{ vity, of intellectual -vigor, the broad-
minded and big-hearted men, the men
who do something useful, the men who
love their fellow men, the men who try
to do good in the world, the men who
. are of the best use to humanity,

! These are the best men.

But the conditions since civilization
began have mnot been such that they
could survive. .

The fittest do survive.

That is. the men who are fittest for
the environment. The men who are
nearest adapted to existing conditions.

Throw wheat in a weed patch and the
weeds will survive, although the wheat
§s the best.

! The weeds are the fittest for those
: tonditions.
! Pit a man naked-handed against =
| hyena and the hyena will survive, al-
' though the man is the best.
g The hyena is the fittest for those con-
© Hitions.

In the middle ages the man who was
. the most expert with the sword and the
© lance was the onme who swurvived, al-
though no one will contend that he was
“%he best.

He was the fittest for the conditions
of a social system in which might ruled
sand physieal prowess was the deciding
factor.

At  the present time the marrow-
minded men, the men who have turned
itheir hearts to stone, who have blocked
up the avenues of pity and sympathy,
who never have an unselfish thought,
who never do anything useful, who deny
themselves all the expanding eulture and
ennobling associations of life, who spend
every minute of their waking hours in
a selfish, brutal, fiendish, savage, cruel.
merciless, ghoulish conflict for financial
|supremacy, are the men who survive, al-
| {though mo intelligent man will eontend

for a moment that they are the best

i ‘men,

. They are the fittest for the conditions
of a social system in which the posses-
sion of money and property is consia
ered success, and in which it is neces-
sary for one to lay aside his higher qual-
jties and make use of the inferior quali-
i ties of cunning and craftiness in order to
achieve that so-called success.

In the Socialist commonwealth the
men who are the most useful to the hu-
man race, in the trades, in the profes-
_siong, in the management of affairs, in
"the arts, in the sciences, in literatuce, in
everything that is good. will survive.

They will survive because they will he
fittest for the conditions of a social sys-
tem in which it will be necessary to use
; the best and noblest qualities of humau
: nature in order to succeed.

1 They will be the fittest and also the
:1 best.

Tor the first time since the dawn of
civilization the best will survive.

Today the men whe survive are not
only not the best men, but they can sur-
vive only by bringing wreck and ruin
upon their fellow men, destroying their
hopes and blighting their lives.

In the Socialist commonwealth the
men who survive can only swvive by
making the lot of their fellows happier
and better.

They can only elevate themselves by
+ elevating all humanity.

Years ago a reckless young adven-
turer went to California. He found a
rich gold mine. Although the gold did

¢ mot belong to him, the law allowed him
{  to take it hecause he happened to find
it. He became worth more than a hun-
dred million dollars. He invested this
money in such a manner that it con-
stantly brought into his purse still other
money that did not belong to him, and
which was sorely meeded by those to
whom it did belong. The mnewspapers
called him successful and eaid he was 2
great commercial genius, He bought a
foreign snob for his daughter and lived
abroad a great deal himself. When he
died he was lauded to the skies. You
would have thought he was a great man
jnstead of a mere lucky adventurer, His
name was John W. Mackey.
t Once upon a time a boy was born who
i seemed to possess a perfect passion for
' music. When a mere child he exhibited
| pusical talent which astonished his
li friends and put older musicians to shame.
i He was afflicled with extreme poverty.
‘. He struggled manfully and devoted his
ﬁg whole-soul to his passion. The result
58
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_was a series of musical productions
which have ever since held the musieal
world entranced. He struggled on in
poverty. His whole life was embittered
and filled with suffering by his pov-

3 .
erty, At the age of thirty-five he
died—of starvation. He was buried in a
. pauper’s grave. His name was Mozart.

Mozart was one of the best men.

But John W. Mackey was one of the
fittest for the existing conditions,

Therefore. Mackey survived.

In the Soecialist commonwealth
best will also be the fittest.

Two Crops

Of Irish potatoes can be raised on the
80 acres of land which the Appeal will
give to the one that orders the most of
the Trust Edition. The ground fairly
rveeks with vegetables at harvest fime.
Tomatoes, carrots, celery and everything
that one can think of, except strictly
tropical fruits, grow luxuriantly.

the

The “Yellow Peril”
“hree thousand mnen have been dis-
ssed from two shipbuilding yards at
d ¥ Jeestemuende, and the works have been
closed. At Nuremberg 10.000 metal
workers have been locked out and twen-
ty-six factories closed.

The New York World reports the ar-
vest and conviction of Comrades TLee,
editor Worker. Wilkins, national organ-
jzer, and Fieldman. for speaking on the
streets in New York, Charge, obstruct-
. ing the streets.

a meal off his poor emaciated body.

end of Jim.

Poor Jim sank down by the roadside one day and

croaked. He was only a tramp, and first the buzzards took

found their way to the dissecting table.

AND
No 10—The end
And James?

Then the remains

Waid that iy the | BEiC 0 B

amen!

Did he die?
much, drank much and grew fat—and
died long afterwards it was in a fine,
erected a $50,000 monument over his
The other Jims supported James’ wife until
she died. And now they are supporting James, Jr.

JAMNES,

Oh, no! He lived long, ate
was idle. When he
soft bed. His wife

grave. Other Jims

So

The Jungle

began to appear.

Reason,—II. P. LAYTON.

I never started to read a serial story in my life till * The Jungle”
It simply captivates me, and am reading to the end.
When it was announced that vou were to write such a story of the pack-
ing-houses I thought it would be uninteresting—full of statistics—but I
am expecting great good to come from it, and to say it is interesting is to
say what thousands are saying each week as it appears in the Appeal to

CHAPTER X1 X

UT a big man cannot slay
drunk very long on three
dollars. That was Sunday
morning, and Monday night
Jurgis came home, sober and
sick, realizing that he had
spent every cent the family
owned, and had not bought
a single instant’s fergetful-
ness with it.

Ona was not yet buried;
but the-police had heen mo-
tified, and ou the morrow

they  would put  the
body in a pine coffin - and take
it  to the ~ potter’s  field.  Tla-

bieta was out begging now, a few peu-
nies from each of the meighbors, to get
enough to pay for a mass for her; and
the children were upstairs starving to
death, while he, good-fer-nothing raseal,
had been spending their money on drink.
So spoke Panei Anicle, scorntully, and
when he started towarvds the fire she
added the information that her kitchen
was no longer for him to fill with his
phosphate stinks. She had crowded all
her hoavders into one room on Ona’s ac-
count, but now he could go up in the gar-
ret where lie belonged—and not there
much longer, either, it he did not pay her
some rent.

Jurgis went without a word,-and step-
ping over half a dozeu sleeping boarders
in the next room, ascended the ladder. 1t
was dark up above; they could net af-
ford any light; also it was nearly as cold
as out doors. In a corner, as far away
from the corpse as possible, sat Marija,
holding little Antanas in her one good
arm and trying to soothe him to sleep.
In another corner erouched poor little
Juozapas, wailing because he had had
nothing to eat all day. DMarija said not
a4 word to Jurgis: he crept in like a
whipped cur, and went and sat down by
the body.

Terhaps he ought to have meditated
upon the hunger of the children, and
upon his own baseness; but he thought
only of Ona, he gave himself up again to
the luxury of grief. He shed no tears,
being ashamed to make a sound; he sat
motionless and shuddering with his an-
guish. He had never dreamed how much
he loved Ona, until now that she was
gone; until now that he sat heve, know-
ing that on the morrow they would take
her away, and that he would never lay
eves upon her again—never all the days
of his life, His old love, which had been
starved to death, beaten 1o death, awoke
in him again; the flood-gates of memory
were lifted—he saw all their life to-
gether, saw her as he had seen her in
Lithuania, the first day at the fair, beau-
tiful as the flowers, singing like a bird.
He saw her as he had married her, with
all her tenderness, with her heart of won-
der; the very words she had spoken
seemed to ring now in his ears, the tears
she had shed to be wet upon his cheek.
The long, cruel battle with misery and
hunger had hardened and embittered
him, but it had not changed her—she had
peen the same hungry soul to the end,
stretching out her arms to him, pleading
with him, begging him for love and teu-
derness. And she had suffered—so cru-
olly she had suffered. such agonies, such
infamies—al, Gad, the memory of them
was uot te be borne. What a monster
of wickedness, of heartlessness he had
been! Every angry word that he had
every spoken came back to him and eut
him like a knife: every selfish act that
he had done—with what tormenis he
paid for them now! And such devotion
aud awe as welled up in his soul—mnow
that it could never be spoken, now that
it was too late—too late! His bosom
was choking with it, bursting with it:
he erouched here in the darkness beside
her. stvetching out his arms to her——and
she was gone forever—she was dead! He
could have screamed aloud with the hor-
ror and despair of it; a sweat of agony

make a sound—he scarcely dared to

beaded his forehead, yet he dared not |
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breathe, because of his shame and loath-
ing of hiinself.

Late at night came Elzbieta, having
gotten the money for a mass, and paid
for it in advance, lest she should be
tempted too sorely at home, She brought
also a bit of stale rye-bread that some-
one had given her, and with that they
quieted the children and got them to
sleep. Then she came over to Jurgis and
sat down beside him.

She said not a word of reproach-—she
and Marija had chosen that course be-
fore; she would only plead with him,
here by the corpse of his dead wife. Al-
readvy Elzbieta had choked down her
tears, grief being erowded out of her soul
by fear. She had to bury one of her
children—but then she had done it three
times hefore, and each {ime risen up and
gone back to take up the battle for the
rest. Elzbieta was one of the primitive
creatures; like the angle-worm, which
goes on living though cut in half; like a
hen, which, deprived of her chickens one
by one, will mother the last that is left
her. She did this because it was her na-
ture—she asked no questions about the
justice of it; nor the worthwhileness of
life in which destruction and death ran
riot.

And this old common-sense view she la-
bored to impress upen Jurgis, pleading
with him with tears in her eyes. - Ona
was dead, but the others were left, and
they must be saved. She did not ask for
her own children. She and Marija could
care for them somehow, but there was
Antanas, his own son. Ona had given
Antanas to him—the little fellow was
the only remembrance of her that he
had; he must treasure it and protect it
—he must show himse!lf a man. Te
knew what Ona would have had him do,
what she would ask of him at this mo-
ment, if she could speak to him. It was
a terrible thing that she should have
died as she had; but the life had been
too hard for her, and she had to go. 1t
was terrible that they were not able to
bury her, that he could not even have a
| day to mourn her—but so it was. Their
i fate was pressing; they had not a cent,
and the children would perish—some
money must be had. Could he not be a
man for Ona’s sake, and pull himself to-
gether? 1In a little while they would be
out of danger—mnow that they had given
{up wse house they could live more
' cheaply, and with all the children work-
ing they could get along, if only he
would not go to pieces. So Elzbieta went
on, with feverish intensity. It was a
struggle for life with her; she was not
afraid that Jurgis would go on drinking,
for he had no woney for that, but she
was wild with dread at the thought that
he might desert them, might take to the
road, as Jonas had done.

But with Ona’s dead body beneath his
eves, Jurgis could not well think of
treason to his child. Yes, he said, he
would try, for the sake of Antanas. He
would give the little fellow his chance—
would get to work at once, ves, to-mor-
row, without even waiting for Ona to be
buried. They might trust him, he would
seep his word, come what might.

And so he was out before daylight the
next morning, headache, heartache and
all. He went straight back to Ander-
son’s fertilizer mill, to see if he could get
| back his job. But the boss shook his
1 head when he saw him—no, his place had

been filled long ago, and there was mno
room for him.

“Do you think there will be?” Jurgis
asked, “I may have to wait.”

“No,” caid the other. “it will not he
worth your while to wait—there will be
nothing for you here.”

Jurgis stood gazing al him in perplex-
ity. “What is the matter?” he asked.
“Didn’t I do my work?”

The other met his look with one of
cotd indifference, and answered: “There
will be nowing for you here, I said.”

Jdurgis had his suspicions as to the
dreamiul meaning of that incident, and
e weat away with a sinking at the
lheart, He went and took his stand
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with the mob of hungry wretches who
were standing about in the snow before
the time-station. Here he stayed,
breakfastless, for two hours, until the
throng was driven away by the clubs of
the police. There was no work for him
that day.

Jurgis had made a good many ac-
quaintances in his long services at the
yards—there were saloon-keepers who
would trust him for a drink and a sand-
wich, and members of his old union who
would lend him a dime at a pinch. It
was not a question of life and death for
him therefore; he might hunt all day,
and come again on”the morrow, and fry
hanging on thus for weeks, like hundreds
and thousands of others. Meantime Teta
Llzbieta would go and beg, over in the
Hyde Park district, and the children
would hring home enough to pacify Panei
Aniele, and keep them all alive.

It was at the end of a week of this
sort of waiting, roaming about in the
bitter winds or loafing in saloons,
that Jurgis stumbled on a chance in one
of the cellars of Morton’s big packing
plant. He saw a foreman passing the
open doorway, and hailed him for a job.

“Push a truck?” inquired the man, and
Jurgis answered “Yes, sir!” befors
the words were well out of his mouth.

“What's your nmame?” demanded the
other. :

“Jurgis Rudkos.”

“Worked in the yards before?”

Kf'l’es’!)

“Where abouts?”

“Two  places—Smith’s  killing-floor,
and Anderson’s fertilizer-mill.”

“Why did you leave there?”’

“The first time I had an accident, and
the last time I -was sent up for a
month.” :

“I see. Well, I'll give you a trial.
Come early tomorrow and ask for MMr.
Thomas.”

So Jurgis rushed home with the wild
tidings that he had a job—that the
terrible siege was over. The remmants
of the family had quite a celebration
that night; and in the morning Jurgis
was at the place half an hour before
the time of opening. The foreman came
in ghortly afterwards, and when he saw
Jurgis he frowned.

“Oh,” he said, “I promised you a
job, didn’t 1727

“Yes, sir,” said Jurgis, :

“Well, I'm sorry, but I made a mis-
take. T can’t use you.”

Jurgis stared, dumbfounded. “What’s
the matler?” he gasped.
“Nothing,” said the

can’t use you.”

There was the same cold, hostile stare
that he had had from the boss of the
fertilizer-mill. Me knew that there was
no use in saying a word, and he turned
and, went away. ‘

Out in the saloons the men could
tell him all about the meaning of it;
they gazed at him with pitying eves—
poor devil, he was black-listed! What
had he done? they asked—knecked down
his hoss? Good heavens, then he might
have known! 1Why. he stood as much
chance of getting a job in Packingtown
as of being chosen mayor of Chicago.
Why had he wasted his time hunting?
They had him on a secret list in every
office, big and little. in the place. They
had his name by this time in St. Touis
and New York, in Omaha and Boston,
in Kansas City ~and St. Joseph. He
was condemned and sentenced, without
trial and without appeal: he could
never work for the packers again—he
could not even clean cattle-pens or drive
a truck in any place where they con-
trolled, He might try it, if he chose,
as hundreds had tried it, and found
out for themselves. He would never be
told anything about it: he weunld never
got any more satisfaction than he had
gotten just mow: but he would alwars
find when the time came that he was
not needed. It would not do for him
to give any other mname, either—iher
llﬂl}rl’t\llll)ﬂil_\f “spotters” for just that

man, “only I

purpose, and he wouldn't keep a job in {haryest-fields,

tidings to the family council. It was
a most cruel thing; here in this dis-
trict was his home, such as it was, the
place he was used to and the friends
he knew—and now every posslblhty.Of
employment in it was closed lo him.
There was nothing in Packingtown but
packing-houses; and so it was the same
thing as evicting him from his home.
He and the two women spent all day
and half the night discussing it. 1t
would be convenient, downtown, to the
children’s place of work; but then Marija
was on the road to recovery, and had
hopes of getting a job in the yards, and
also Elzbieta had heard something about
a chance to serub floors in Anderson’s
offices. In the end it was decided that
Jurgis should go down town to strike
out for himself, and they would decide
after he got a job. As there was no
one from whom he could borrow there,
and he dared not beg for fear of being
arrested, it was arranged that every
day he should meet one of the children
and be given fifteen cents of their earn-
ings, upon which he could keep going.
Then all day he was to pace the streets
with hundreds and thousands of other
homeless wretches, inquiring at stores,
warehouses and factories for a chance;
and at night he was to crawl into some
door-way, or underneath a truck, and
hide there until midnight, when he might
get into one of the station-houses, and
spread a newspaper upon the floor, and
lie down in the midst of a throng of
“bums” and beggars, reeking with alco-
hol and tobacco, and filthy with vermin
and disease.

So for two weeks more Jurgis fought
with the demon of despair. Once he got
a chance to load a truck for half a day,
and again he carried an old woman’s
valise and was given a quarter. This
let him into g lodging-house on several
nights when he might otherwise have
frozen to death; and it also gave him
a chance now and then to buy a mnews-
paper in the morning and hunt up jobs
while his rivals were watching and wait-
ing for a paper to be thrown away.
This, however, was really not the ad-
vantage it scemd, for the mnewspaper
advertisements were a cause of much
loss of precious time and of many weary
journeys. Nine-tenths of these were
“fakes,” put in by the endless variety
of establishments which preyed upon the
helpless ignorance of the unemployed.
If Jurgis lost only his time, it was be-
cause he had mnothing else fo lose;
whenever a smooth-tongued agent would
tell him of the wonderful positions he
had on hand, he could only shake his
Lkead sorrowfully and say that he had
not the mnecessary dollar to deposit;
when it was explained to him what “big
money” he and all his family could
make by coloring photographs he could
only promise to come in again when he
had two dollars {o invest in the outfit.

In the end Jurgis got a chance
through an accidental meeting with an
old-time acquaintance of his union days.
He met this man on his way to work,
in the giant factories of the Harvester
Trust; and his friend told him to comse
along and he would speak a good word
for him to his boss, whom he knew well.
So Jurgis trudged four or five miles, and
passed through a waiting throng of un-
employed at the gate under the escort
of his friend. His knees nearly gave
way beneath him when the foreman, af-
ter looking him over and questioning
him, told him that he could find an open-
ing for him.

How much this accident meant to Jur-
gis he realized only by stages; for le
found that the harvester-works ere
the sort of place to which our philan-
thropists and reformers point with
pride. - It had some thought for its em-
ployes; its work-shops were big and
roomy, it provided a restaurant where
the workmen could buy good food at
cost, it had even a reading-room, and
decent places where its girl-hands could
rest; also the work was free from many
of the elements of filth and repulsiveness
that prevailed at the stoek-yards. Day
after day Jurgis discovered these things
—things never expected nor dreamed of
by him-——until this new place came to
seem a kind of & heaven to him.

It was an enormous establishment,
covering a hundred and sixty acres of
ground, employing five thousand peopls,
and turning out over three hundred
thousand machines every year—a
good part of all the harvesting and
mowing-machines used in the country.
Jurgis saw very little of it, of course—
it was all specialized work, the same as
at the stock-yards: each one of the
hundreds of parts of a mowing-machine
was made separately, and sometimes
handled by hundreds of men. Where Jur-
gis worked there was a machine which
cut and stamped a certain piece of steel
about two square inches in size; the
pieces came tumbling out upon a tray,
and all that human hands had to do
was to pile them in regular rows, and
change the trays at intervals. This was
done by a single boy, ‘who stood with
eves and thought centered upen it, and
fingers flying so fast that the sounds
of the bits of steel striking upon each
other was like the music of an express
train as one hears it in a sleeping car
at  night. This was “piece-work,” of
course; and besides it was made cer-
tain that the boy did not idle by setting
the machine to match the highest pos-
sible speed of human hands. Thirty
thousand of these pieces he handled
every day—nine or ten millions every
year—how many in a lifetime if rested
with the gods to say. Nearby him men
sat bending over whirling grindstones,
putting the finishing touches to the
steel knives of the reaper; picking them
out of a basket with the right hand,
pressing first one side and then the other
against the stone, and finally dropping
them with the left hand inte another
basket. One of these men told Jurgis
that he had sharpened three thousand
pieces of steel 2 day for thirteen years.
In the mext room were wonderful ma-
chines that ate up long steel rods by
slow stages. cutting them ofl, seizing
the pieces. stamping heads upon them

grinding them and polishing them,
threading them and finally dropping

them into a -basket, all ready to belt
the harvesters together. Xrom yet an-
othier machine came tens of thousands
of steel burrs to fit upon these bolta,
In other places all ithese various parts

hung up to dry, and then slid along
on trollevs to a rvoom where men
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portion of the American farmer. The}l
they were piled upon a truck, and it
was Jurgis's task to wheel them“to the
room where the machines were “assem-
bled.” This was child’s play for him,
and he got a dollar and seventy-five a
day for it; on Saturday he paid Panel
Aniele the seventy-five cents a week he
owed her for the useof her garret, and
also redeemed his overcoat, which Iilz-
bieta had put in pawn when he was
in jail. .

This last was a great blessing. A
man cannot go about in mid-winter in
Chicago with no overcoat and not, pay
for it, and Jurgis had to walk or ride
five or six miles back and forth to his
work. 1t so happened that half of
this was in one direction and lza.lf in
another, necessitating a change of cars;
the law required that transfers be given
at all intersecting points, but the rail-
way corporation had gotten vound this
by arranging a pretence al separate
ownership. So whenever he wished to
ride, he had to pay ten cents each way,
or over ten per cent of his incowme,
te this pirate power, which had gotten
its franchises long age by buying up
the city council, in the face of popular
clamor amounting almost to a rebellion.
Tired as he felt at night, and dark and
bitter cold as it was in the imorning,
Jurgis generally chose to wallk: af the
hours other workmen were traveling,
the street-car monopoly saw fit to put
on so few  cars that there would be
men hanging to every foot of the backs
of them and often ecrouching upon the
snow-covered roof. Of course. the doors
could never be closed, and so the cars
were as cold as out-doors; Jurgis, like
many others, found it better to spend
his fare for a drink and a free lunch, to
give him strength to walk.

These, however, were all slight mat-
ters to a man who had escaped irom
Anderson’s fertilizer-mill. Jurgis began
to pick up heart again and to make
plans. He had lost his house, but then
the awful lead of the rent and interest
was off his shoulders, and when Mari
was well again they could start over
and gave. In the shop where he worked
was a man, a Lithuanian like himself,
whom the others spoke of in admiring
whispers, because of the mighty feats
he was performing. All day he sat at
a machine turning bolts; and then in
the evening he went to the publie-school
to study English and learn to read. In
addition, because he had a family of
eight children to support and his earn-
ings were not enough, on Saturdays and
Sundays he served as a watchman; he
was required to press two buttons at
opposite ends of the building every five
minutes, and as the walk only took him
two minutes, he had three minutes to
study between each trip. Jurgis felf
jealous of this fellow; for that was
the sort of thing he himself had dreamed
of, two or three years ago. He might
do it even vet, if hs had a fair chance
—he might attract attention and be-
come a skilled man, or a boss, as some
had done in this place. Supppse that
Marija could get a job in the big mill
whers they made binder-twine—then
they would move inte this neighborhood,
and he would really have a chance.
With a hope like that, there was some
use in living; to find a place where you
were treated like a human being—by
God! he would show them how he could
appreciate it. He laughed to himself
as he thought how he would hang on to
this job!

And then ons afterncon, the ninth
of his work in the place, when he went
to get his overcoat he saw a group of
men crowded before a placard on the
deor, and when he went over and asked
what it was, they teld him that begin-
ning with the morrow the National Har-
vester Works would be closed until fur-
ther notice!

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A bundle of five copies weekly to your
address for a year will cost vou only
£1.00 and you will have literature at
hand each week which you will find of
great value in carying on the work., We
have several thousands who are takine

. Al =
undles of five, and we would like to
have your address on that list.

—_—
_The New York Tribune reproduces a
pieture Irom the London Graphie, show-
ing a French naval officer riding on the
back of a burly Frenr:h marine. Under
?he picture are these words: “A langd-
ing party Te-embm‘kin{:. the officers us-
ing the privates as horses, in order to
keep their feet dry.” How would you
like to be a hors

I¥ the Christian Standard i
) B & n d, of Cin-
einnati, C. G. MuNcill hits “The Trail
of the Serpent” and takes a kink out
; It is really too
bafl tae way some of the preachers are
batting this medern John the Baptist.

streaked them with red and vellow, sal
{that ther might look cheerful in the | paragrap

{ They will make warm afternoon reading,

e

,\_?‘ex% i k thﬂ‘_;&ppcal will fake the
liberiy ¢ nding vou a few choien
e Mr. MeNeill's article,

LaCrosse, v e
Saé’ f‘rg_nougg

All correspondencé fOr onr
ducted from the Executive O

3 furnish the wosk and

h lity where you live. Send ug
:ii\;ficns t‘ﬁ’ business fnlly, renfember's
of 33 forevery day’s v_rork‘,s'bs‘s.\ i
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den or aran.
4c for postage and get booklet:
about it. MeDowell Ginseng &
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ND FOR MY KFREE CIR
Szhlivnl?s on Strawberry culture,
Port Gamble, Washington,

N A HOME—For partiet
E%E.;mo) The Colorado Cosy
pinon, Montrose Co., Celo.

"RTLCT BLUING-~How Ma
P??e%inms for one ;‘earxg
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QHW something to their adva
RANDALL, State Ag
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. boxes $1.00 postpald, Sac
x'ef?é right parties. Lewis Mgg.(g

We can sup;iﬂ:; gup tﬁ

{8 ported or printed in
BOOX grepaid, at publishers®
vour orders and they siall havi
ful attention. The Book Ma
Tall him your needs
APPEAL TO REARON,

CURE FOR TOBAC

#frs. S. Dean, Popejoy, Io
a harmless and inexpensive
bacco habit, by which her hushas
of friends have bheen curedij
put it up. Prescriptions and’ di
for stamp to pay postagé. .

Our Booklef,
¢THFE, POWERS AND ADVAN
DUSTRIAL CONCEN

Describes the plan of a con
forever own and control all the
vantages of every source of !
that can be created in a co-opel
a unity of ownsrship, provide
for these who desire it, at highi
greater advantages and better
is possible under our présent Con

INVENTORS' AND FIN.
A-P Dept., Hoboken,

questions.

It is, “Would you give you
payable in one year together
inlerest-—if you thought by  dol
be able to have the benefits th
Ly co-operation, and thalt you
investment that would yleld
cent per annum besides saying
cent on seme, if not all, of {h

spend good time reading the b
article at all; it would not do
to know how to do it. !

1t costs nearly every manufacture
15 to 20 per cent to sell the pt
mills (and it's praetically the
cotton manufacturer), and it ¢
ers of wool in the west at le
in freights, commissions, ete., i

is the catter of .it the per cen
have only commenced. Look at
it has to take and the number
is yvet to go through bhefore it:
back. Is it any wonder that, wi
right at the supply of the raw
that when we co-operatively hani
garment, if you wish, right from
back to your own back, absolutel;
from: pure, new iwools, under p

and more just labor conditions
(the Lovd “only knows vwhat is ani
the things you buy that are ecalle

That you can save 50 per cen
investment will net you 20 pei
solutely true, provided you hav
nish the capifal necessary to own
their housings, etc., and you can
thinga unless you do. If we sol
or the sake of the business we
huck into the competitive hell
Johney’ has turned his back upol
so far as this projeet goes.

And it's going 1o give the bel
they ‘are most needed. These -
ditions:  The mills are in active,
erafion, and just rveady {o hand:
ent etockholders and the 8,000 and &
catalogue and new samples, - Yol
them as much larger as is neceésss
ply your wants. The idea will
the manufacture of cotton and
if you will do the following thing
I want to tell you why you can do.
Seme who read {his have money
you do with it? Put it in the b
is rvight. You have no safe place
neither c¢an you, nor
to loan it out in small amounts;
the banks, but they take the small -
loan them in largs sums to the I
porations who ‘are in and own the in
do you Eknow that they have troubl
ing them safely loaned? The fact
ble losses and failures is
chances that they take (and
things) when they loan it to th
whirlpool of this hellish competitive

Tirst, we must be doing a legh
ness or we would be up against
lg\ws, 50, that belng setiled, g
Co-operative Company your not
one person allowed to invest mo
voting their whole time to the inte
company). Your c¢ompany is ' do
safe, profitable business directly W
stockholders; is free from the fi
breaking so many banks that
themt pop ull around you. Perhaps
will tind you tomorrow morning
line. You know swhat for.
Therefore, vour company can ta
and  has arrangements to.  plac
banks, where they will be rec
edged security, which they are
with swhich to provide the workl
All it needs i3 the ovganization. =
and have one co-operative soclety of
ship that is crowding the half mi
very closely, the members of ywhic!
to do this very thing. So T sa¥
are you going 1o let any one o
you, a RSocialist, in a movemeunt thi
us in a better defenrive and
gition? e 5
T am not waiting for you to eil
disagree with me in doing, or #
this ean be done, or can not be ¢
am actually doing it. 'That is the
stump speaker f am. If you -
pbrove to you that I am an ang
will have cenfidence in doing L
what has made millions for- the
plving society, then you will
tight on supplying the Citizens’ Allia
Parryites, the owners of @ the i
ammunition with  svhich te blow
your heuds off by trading ith
don’t ecare how you vote so long:
get sensible and go into industrial
To those who have thefr eyes Of
© ean do in thiy way for them
are not afrafd, let it be volun{ar¥:
being passed  around, drop - in
yonur money (its safer than
bank), ay little as §5-—one sha
Then yon doing . .as
ing.  What's fare for the goose 13
gander.  You will have the proof
ding., If {t's tair for a fesv peop
the deposits of thousands snd
industries  for profit only, and
methods are so inhumane and €
}Enown. why not thousands of u
deposits and supply ourselves it
sities in a sane, safe, practical W&
inside of a year, supply ourselves
with cotton and leather good
ean be sent by mail or exp:
right now. oo
There are no secrets: everytlid
ahava hoard. Ask any  question
cheerfully answered by return -
If you are s Soefalist, and this 18
medicing, write for the pregerip
semd it to vou free of charge.
any one saving that this will X
ership of fthe machines by, the
people. and finally to the Co-opel

wealth. don’t  dispute  them
given it a great deal of

thousands of ns think it wil
RIO GRANDE WQOLE
(Co-operatis

Albugiierque, New
, JOHNEY H, BE2




