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NoMoney inAdvance

Sensational Phonograph Offer!?!

For a limited time we offer you the most sensational, in advance. When we say this we mean absolutely
the most astoundingly liberal offer ever made in the and unqualifiedly—not one cent in advance. No refer-
history of the Phonograph business. We will send to ences asked—no C. O. D.—no delay—no red tape—not
you without one penny in advance, without one bit of even your promise to keep tha machine. The coupon
obligation on your part whatsoever, this remarkable below is all that is necessary. And with this remark-
Universal Phonograph—this startling new invention— able machine will be sent eight splendid ti the
this marvelous afl metal machine which is revolutioniz- regular 65¢ double disc Columbia records. Play this

ing the talking machine world.

Never before—and without doubt never again—
will an offer so liberal be made. It is only because of
our tremendous resources of $1,000,000 and our deter-
mination to quickly gain nation wide publicity for this
marvelous Universal phonograph that now—for a lim-
ited period—we offer to send it to you without one cent ¢

grand Universal in your home with the superb selec-
tions sent with it—invite your friends in for a delight-
ful evening’s entertainment—give the Universal a thor-
ough ten days’ test and then, if you wish, return
machine and records to us at our expense. If, however,
after a thorough test, you believe it to be the most re-
markable, most perfect of all Phonographs, simply

Pay Only 12°InTen Days

and pay the balance of our Special Limited
Introductory Bargain price in small monthly
payments of only $1.55 each until you have
paid us only $16.50, 1f for any reason you do
not want to keep the Phonograph and records
simply return to us within ten days after
receipt at our expense and you owe us noth-
ing—not one penny. TheSpecial Introductory
price, made for advertising purposes, is just
about half the regular price asked formachines
of like quality and value. And besides the
Universal is guaranteed to reproduce any
selection as well 28 even the $200 machines.
Did you ever hear of such an offer before?
Think what a remarkable Phonograph this
one must be in order to stand such a critical

test as this, It is indeed perfect. We abso-
lutely guarantce that the Universal Phono-
graph does not contzin one particle of wood or
one particle of tin in its entire construction.
The Universal is indeed the marvel of the
Phonograph industry—reproduces sound per-
fectly, right to the minutest detail:—Songs,
Speeches, Instrumental Music, Band and Or-
chestraSelections, Each voice, maleor female,
each instrument brought out in an actual
reproduction_exactly as the original, not one
sound or syllable klurred or indistinct—you
will be amazed at its wonderful performance.

The discovery of the remarkable copperized
tone board and sound clarifier makes the won-
derful difference. The cabinet is made entire-

ly of reinforced metal, beautifully ebonized.
Gorgeous Harp frontispiece and all trimming
beautiful silver effect, base 15 inches wide by
6 inches high, 11% inches deep; weight 17 lbs;
has exclusive automatic start and stop. Plays
ALL makea and sizes of disc records.

8 SelectionsExchanged

Eight beautiful selections—the regular 65
double disec Columbia records—will be sent to
you on thig offer. A complete list of hundreds
of the most famous selections will besent along
with the machine and records. You have the
privilege of exchangingany orallof the8 selec-
tions sent to you for those of your own choice.

Exchange to be made immediately.

Send No Money
=Just This Coupon

Universal Phonograph Company,

NO REFERENCE ASKED

Remember, no reference asked, no C, Q. D., no strings, or red tape whatsoever,
no monoy in advanca. Your eradit ia good with ns. 'Wa eend naletters or litera-
ture—no questions to answer. Just fill your name and address in the coupon

and mail ittoday. That’s il that is necessary in order to get this wonderful
133-37 West 39th Street, Chicago,lli.

Universal Phonograph and 8 bezutiful selections in your home. Remember,
if yorrare not thoroughly satisficd that it is the greatest Phonograph you have '

:—Se nderful Universal Ph h

inGe;M}'me;' Fhwrisy "i)fut]kc:: yo-m: wgSc doubls e1:;i’n¢: &T&mbil recoorg. 1#

ever heard return to us &t our ezpense and you owe us nothing. Without the
eight selections this Phonograoh will be furnished for only $13.90.
Only o ooo of these machines have been get aside to be
y sent out on this amazing No Money In Ad-
vance Free 'I_‘ria_l offer for advertiqing purposes in order to get a machine
in ;‘;ﬁ:\}gggglwggggg‘;g% gihail the coupan at once before thesupply ehoroughly setisfactory nfter examination, and I decide to keep, the Phono_
this beautiful, perfect, new Unive Phonograph in your home. N
This offer is limited—i diate actionis y, mail coupon now.

Universal Phonograph Company,
233-37 West 39th Street, Chicago, lli.

. I'then sgree
to‘!;-ny the balance of $16.50 in ten small monthly payments of $1.65 eaeh until
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Let Their God Go To It

VERY government in Christendom claims to

exist by the ‘“‘grace of God.”’

God is back of them all.

He has ordained every crowned head.

All rulers—kings, emperors, kaisers
presidents depend alike upon_ God.

Their strength—so they say—is in God, the
God Jehovah, who is all-powerful.

If this be so0—if an all-powerful God is be-
hind the rulers of Christendom, then what need
have they of your help?

What need have they of armies, if this God
is their backer?

What need have they of shot and shell if a
God that holds the lightnings in his fist is their
stronghold t

Let the rulers take their God when they go
to war—isn’t he powerful enough to do the work?

‘What need has a ruler of soldiers armed with
swords and guns when God is with him?

‘When the rulers of Christian nations declare
war against each other, let them and their God
go to it.

Let the people stay at home and attend to
their own business!

It is none of their mix-up.

If there is any slaughtering to be done, sure-
ly their God is able to do it.

‘What care you which ruler comes out ahead?

They are all the same to you, who do the
work of the world.

Rulers and masters, ordained of God, all ex-
ploit you alike.

They all live in idle luxury off the labor of
the common people.

German Kaiser, British King,
Plunderbund, d the difference.

No matter which one rules over you, you
will wish it was the other.

There isn’t the odds of a spoonful of hog-
wash between them—then why spill buckets of

and

American

blood in order to decide which one of them shall
pick your pockets?

If the Kaiser should come over to take the
United States, he couldn’t do you any worse than
Morgan and Rockefeller do you. .

The same God is back of them all.

No matter whether Kaiser, King, or Morgan,
you are the vietim.

It’s heads they win, and tails you lose.

The same God ordains them all to ride oo
vour back.

If they quarrel, and want to fight over the
plunder, then let them depend on their God.

If their God can’t help them, what good
is he?

Is their God deaf, dumb, blind and helpless?

Is he such a weakling that he and his pets
have to depend on soldiers to keep them from
tumbling off their seats?

Let us find out.

Let the people keep out of the bloody quar-
rels of the God-ordained rulers, and let the God-
ordained rulers depend entirely for help on the
God that ordains them.

Let them drag out their God from under
thrones and behind altars and march him on to
war. .
It is time enough for you to sheot when yon
see this God coming after you.

Don’t load your gun for a German or French
or English or Italian or Russian workingman—
wait till this God looms up.

Maybe you will find out that yeur rulers, the
pickpockets, have lied to you about a God being
behind them.

Maybe all they can trot out is a phantom of
their fabled devil.

Anyway it’s well worth finding out.

So don’t get ‘“het up’’ and join the army—
just keep eool, and stay at home when the war
bugles blow, and let the powers that be and
their God fight it out.
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A New and Wonderful War Machine

HIE most wonderful invention that the world

has ever known has been brought forth by

the world-wide war craze and lust for prepared-

ness. The harvesting machines of the great

wheat fields of the West fade into insignificance

by the side of this marvelous war invention. 1t

will not omly vastly benefit the ammunition
makers, but also scveral other industrics.

The inventor—who, by the way, is so patri-
otic that he refuses to have his invention pat-
ented, thus generously donating it to all the
Christian nations of earth—is Wilhelm Heinrich
Kuhns, of Minneapolis. In a deseription of the
marvelous machine just received by the Melting
Pot, the inventor says:

My machine is built on large automabile trucks and
goes over any battlefleld and gathers up the corpses,
and kills the cripples, and with a chain carrier con-
veys them to a large hopper at the top, and from
there they are run through the machine, which has
a very scientific process on the inside and has three
spouts at the bottom. Out of one spout comes hair
mattresses, soft pillows, and fine cushions. Out of
the second spout comes rolls of very fine leather and
very fine gloves which vary in color according to the
color of the corpse thatr-once carried the hide. Out
of a third spout comes all kinds of soap of the
finest kind which can be put upon the market right
away, as also the other products, and thus provide
finances for the rest to continue the struggle until*
they are all thus used up. There is a fourth spbout
that comes out on a plafform, on which hangs =
large gunny sack, and into this runs all the fertilizer,
and when one sack is full it is automatically sewed
up and an empty one takes its place, just like cigars
in a nickel-in-the-slot machine, so, after a great bat-
tle, the ground will be covered with all these prod-
ucts ready for the financial harvest and also help to
finance the war.

This is but a partial deseription of the ma-
chine and its purposc. In a deseriptive letter
following the inventor explains the workings of
still more parts, and the amazing power they
possess. It.tells how the clothing is first stripped
from the dcad hero and thrown into a grinder
that reduces it to pulp. The pulp is then run
through a loom and made into shoddy, for the
manufacturing of eclothing for hard working
patriots left alive. The dead hero is then carried
onto a platform ingeniously arranged with auto-
matically operating saws and knives and scoops,
which, with surprising rapidity, cut and draw
and quarter the naked corpse. The inwards and
fat are carried into the spout that leads to the vat
where the soap is made, the remaining parts are
carried to an apartment fitted with sclf-adjusting
serapers and punchers that scrape from the bones
every last particle of flesh and punch out all the
valuable marrow, the hones are carried to the
spout that leads to the fertilizing grinders, and
the flesh and sinews and marrow go to a boiler
and are made into glycerine to make explosives
to be loaded into deadly shells. Not an ounce of
the dead hero is wasted. He did not die in vain,
even if his side lost the battle.

Another feature that the inventor has added

iz a steam calliope that plays patriotie airs while
the machine is in operation. He also is working
upon a large and loud phonograph that will re-
peat appropriate sermons and prayers for the
patriotie dead.

Doubtless all the civilized governments will
hasten to provide themselves with a large supply
of these latest and most marvelous war-machines.
No amount of ‘‘preparedness’’ will be complete
without them. The inventor, being neutral, and
a lover of peace himself, is willing to supply any
of the war-wolves on earth with them.

President Wilson and King Solomon

N the morning after last Thanksgiving Day
I picked up a 8St. Louis Republic and
turned to the religious section to see what the
clergy of the various denominations had had to
say in their Thanksgiving sermons. The first
thing that caught my eye was the report of the
sermon of Rev. D.S. Tuttle, Episcopal Bishop of
Missouri. It was given the most prominent posi-
tion, at the top of the first outside column of the
page, with a deck head that read:

WILSON IS LIKENED
TO KING SOLOMON

President Has Much of Biblical Ruler’s
Good Judgment, Bishop
Tuttle Says.

CAUSE FOR THANKS IN WAR

Brings Out Qualities of Mercy and
Patriotism—Helpful Work of
Armies Noted.

And theun the report of the sermon stated that
“President Wilson was compared with King Sol-
omon,’’ and ‘‘the army was lauded as a civilizer,”’
‘‘in Bishop Daniel Sylvester Tuttle’s Thanksgiv-
ing sermon’’ at Christ Church Cathedral. We
are further told that the remarkable likeness that
President Wilson bears to King Solomon consists
in the frequency with which he says his prayers.
which, says Bishop Tuttle, was a leading feature
in King Solomon’s character.

How nearly alike int quantity and quality the
prayers of the President and the prayers of the
late King of Israel may be, I do not know; but
prayers or no prayers it seems as if it were go-
ing a little too stronz to compare Mr. Wilson to
Solomon. With all my eriticism of the Presi-
dent’s policies, especially regarding the war and
the sale of ammunition and militarism, I would
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never think of comparing him to such a character
as Solomon. There is nobody living, that I know
of, that can be compared to him. That is, no hu-
man. Dogs, and cats, and barnyard roosters, may
still resemble Solomon, but that’s about all. Iliven
the worst element of the tenderloin come nowhere
near him, '

It is hard to conceive of a dirtier insult be-
ing offered to any person than to compare him
to Solomon. History does not record a more
dissolute and disgusting rake than he. He not
only ran a harem of seven hundred wives, but he
also maintained three hundred kept women to
satisfy his lust. He wrote a lewd love song about
himself and a colored woman that is only fit to
be read in a bawdy house. He was a profligate,
a drunkard, and a rue.

As to how much praying Solomon did, we
have, as stated, no exact record. We know, how-
ever, that he not only worshiped Jehovah, but
also all the gods of the heathen he could serape
up. He built a temple to Moloch, ‘‘in the hill
that is before Jerusalem.”” Human sacrifices
were a part of the worship of this god. I wonder
if Bishop Tuttle has ever read the eleventh chap-
ter of First Kings, where an account is given of

Solomon’s building this temple, also his worship-
ing of other gods?

As to Solomon’s boasted wisdom—well, it’s
the same sort as fills the columns of the capitalist
press. It’s no good.

And yet, when we come to think of it, it
seems most fitting that a bishop of the Episcopal
Church should pick out Solomon as a shining
light. The Episcopal Church was founded by a
creature who tried his best, even if he couldn’t
make it, to pattern after Solomon. King Henry
V11l of England could not run a harem, as Solo-
mon did. so every time he wanted a new wife he
murdered the one living. He was a glutton and
a drunkard, and also a very prayerful king.
Doubtless King Henry the VIII, founder of
Bishop Tuttle’s church, stands second in saint-
liness to Solomon in the Bishop’s estimation; but
it would be a coarse joke, to say the least, to
compare the President to him.

It would seem that even the preachers should
nse a little intelligenee in their publie ntterances.
They should realize that such creatures as King
Solomon and King Henry the VIII are not tol-
erated in society any more. As bad as we are,
such as these would now be locked up in a pen.

The Murder of a Babe

HE cugenists have won a victory.

.One of their doctors in Chicago virtually
murdered a six-day old baby.

He allowed it to die in convulsions, when,
according to his own testimony, a minor opera-
tian would have saved its life.

The baby was born defective. During preg-
nancy the mother was sick with typhoid fever.
The result was that the child was blind of one
oye, and the right ear wag missing; there wasg
also a malformation of the shoulders. As to the
brain, Dr. Haiselden, the officiating physician
upon whose advice the child was left to die, ad-
mitted that it was but slightly below normal.
Dr. Haiselden, according to the press reports,
would not declare but that the mind of the child,
if allowed to live, might have heen claar.

The murder, we are told, had the sanction
of the mother, who said she relied entirely upon
the doctor’s advice. The murder also had the
sanction of all but one of the hospital nurses.
The proceedings were as cold-blooded as a ward
election. A Chicago press report, clipped from
the St. T.onis Globe-Democrat, says:

A ballot to determine whether to attempt to save
the life of a deformed subnormal infant or whether
by inertia to let the child die, resulted in a death
sentence for the little one today in the German-
American Hospital here.

The infant’s mother, told that an operation mignt
save the child’'s life, although no known human in-
telligence could promise any mental development for
the babe, wept and agreed to abide by the judg-
ment of the physician.

Of a score of hospital nurses consulted, one alone
voted for the life of the child.

Dr. H. J. Haiselden took the responsibility and did
not perform the operation.

The next day the child died in convulsions.
Its life could have been saved.
It was murdered.

And who are these modern eugenists, that
claim the right to dictate who shall and who shall
not live?

They are the spawn of a soulless and shame-
less bourgeois society.

They are not the lovers of the human race,
to whom life is something sacred.

They are degenerates themselves—degener-
ates from humanity, lower down than the beasts
of prey.

The St. Louis Globe-Democrat, in its issue of
November 17 last—the day the child dicd—cnum-
erates a number of these eugenists in Chicago
who approved the murder. We are told that
Protestant clergy endorsed the erime. Men and
women who love their blood and kind did not
endorse it. The best physicians did not endorse
it. These cried out against it.

Spoke Jane Addams: “What right has this
doctor to take a human life? No human being
has a right to take the life of another, whether
defective or not, especially a little baby. Every
being is born into this world with the inherent
right to have a chance to live. I do not know
this physician, but it would make no difference
if he were the greatest in the world, and all the
other great physicians agreed with him, letting
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that baby die when its life could be saved is a
erime against the race, instead of benefaction,
which he claims. I am sorry to hear that the
law does not provide an avenue for an extension
of humanity to this little lifeless mite in the sei-
entific foeus of a great hospital. There should
be such a law. The operation, which, I under-
stand, is only a minor one, certainly should be
performed.”

Said Ernest K. Coulter, Secretary of the
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Chil-
dren: ‘I am for letting the baby live.”’

And Dean Copeland, of the New York
Homeopathic Medical College: ‘‘A doctor has

—By Robt. Minor on N. Y. Call

MAKINC DEFECTIVES FASTER THAN THE
EUGENISTS CAN KILL THEM

one enemy—death—and should fight him to the
last ditch.”’

And Dr. Anna H. Shaw: ‘‘I think that the
operation for saving this child’s life most cer-
tainly should have been performed, even if he
was congenitally defective. We must remember
that what seems incurable in one generation often
proves curable later. Wonderful work is being
done today for feeble-minded children. This
poor little baby had a right to our protection.”

And Dr. Abraham Jacoby, of New York:
‘“There is a doctor in Chicago who has all the
advertising that he wants. He wished to get free
advertising, and he has it. The mission of doe-
tors is not to destroy life, but to save life. Doe-
tors do not claim the right to kill. They have
not that right.’’

And Dr. W. T., Coughlin, of the St. Louis
City Hospital visiting staff: ‘‘ Any physician who

neglects to perform a necessary operation is guil-
ty, when death comes, of willful murder. The
physician has no right to decide a question of
life or death, and for nurses to set themselves up
as judges in such a case is wholly wrong. In
this case, it is said that the child’s cranial nerves
are absent or undeveloped. The physician cannot
know this to be the case—it is merely guesswork,
based on external indications.’’

And Dr. Nones Gregory, of New York, head
of the psychopathie ward at Bellevue Hospital:
““Who is to judge whether a child is hopelessly
defective, the doctor? But one doctor might say
‘hopelessly defective’ and another might con-
sider there was hope. It seems a dangerous right
to put in the hands of any doctor.”’

Truly indeed, in the history of the world,
““who is to judge whether a child is hopelessly
defective’” or not? Not but that ’twere better
that all were born with strong bodies, but who
has the right to murder the defectives?

If these butchers had their way Helen Keller
—blind, deaf and dumb—would have been chlo-
roformed when a child; John Milton, born blind,
would have been killed at birth; Byron, born club-
footed, would never have lived to sweeten the
world with his divine muse; Voltaire, born defec-
tive in limb and body, would have perished as a
babe, and the world might still be burning
heretics.

The world has produced menaces and nuis-
ances galore, but nothing quite so vile as the
eugenists. That creature does not exist to whom
it is right to give the power of life or death.
Even the offspring of kings and kaisers shonld
not be killed. That is no way to better the
world. The thing to kill is the CAUSE, not the
effeet, of evils.

The stain of murder blackens the soul of that
Chicago doctor. The example he set is a poison
to all that is noble in mankind. The better in-
stinets of humanity—all that separate us from
the brutes—revolt at such barbarity, as it does
at war and the legalized execution of eriminals.
Those who uphold these barbarities belong to
the jungle age, not to the twentieth century.

Once these savages were in full control.
Toothless and wrinkled old women—*‘defectives’’
in their eyes—were seized and hung and burned
ag witches. The aged and helpless were hit on
the head with a stone club. If too many babies
appeared, part of them—especially girl babies—
were strangled.

Then is when Dr. Haiselden should have lived
and practiced his savagery.

The catacombs of Rome contain the remains
of about 6,000,000 human beings; those of Paris
3,000,000.
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The Efficiency Driver

ENTALLY and morally there is no differ-

cnee between the ‘‘efficiency” drivers of

today and the slave-drivers with their black-

snakes of the last ecentury. Both are hirelings of

the capitalist class, and neither ever did a lick
of useful work in the world.

The latest hypoeritical harangue from these
efficiency-drivers comes from the Methodist Tem-
perance Society, and appears in a recent issue of
the notorious capitalist and clerical class publi-
cation, the ‘‘Outlook.” It says:

One of the significant and unexpected results of
the new campaign for scientific efficiency in indus-
try is the movement against alcohol. On several
oceasions the Outlook has called attention to this
movement. Now comes the report of the Methodist
Temeprance Society, indicating how widespread is
this movement.

This society has made a careful investigation of
conditions i{n the iron and steel trades of Pennsyl-
vania, Ohio, Ilinois and West Virginia. It finds
gsixty-three large concerns that have taken steps to
determine the influence of the moderate use of liquor
on working efficiency. 'Without exception these firms
testify that the effect is bad. These corporations
include such firms as the Youngstown Sheet and
Tube Company, the Harrisburg Pipe and Pipe Bend-
ing Company, and the Illinois Steel Company.
Eighty-three of the concerns questioned, in employ-
ing and advancing men, discriminate against thoae
who use alcohol. To quote one of them, *“Even the
most ‘moderate’ use of alcohol is fatal to a man’s
chance of advancement.” Among these eightv-three
firms are Oliver Chilled Steel Plow Works, the
American Steel and Wire Company, and the Penn-
sylvania Steel Company. Ten great concerns have
prohibited absolutely the use of alcohol on the part
of employes. Among them are the Reading Iron
Company, the American Sheet and Tin Plate Com-
pany, and the Lukens Iron and Steel Company.

Under the old rule of thumb management this sit-
uation would never have come about. The effect of
alcohol on efficiency would never have been known
exactly. But when the new and supposedly infallible
methods oOf efficiency at tlmes falled, the resulting
investigations into the cause showed that it was
due to individual unfitness caused by the use of
alcohol. And when it was shown that even a little
alcohol—as little as might be in two glasses of beer—
was the cause, the result was inevitable.

In the sclentific plan of efficiency it is necessary,
to use a military phrase, to hit the bull's eye every
time. A bullet in the first ring won’'t do. In such
circumstances a workman need not be anwhere near
intoxicated to be inefficient. A glass or two of beer
makes the difference between a bull's eye and a shot
in the first circle.

The new plan of efficiency is so profitable to both
employer and employe that whatever stands in its
way must go. Economic necessity is making con-
verts to prohibition. The Methodist Temperance
Socilety’s report shows how Jast men are moving in
that direction.

As the emplovees in these big business con-
cerns never did and never will know the meaning
of “profit,” the bunc contained in the last para-
graph needs no comment. What the Methodist
Temperance Society is really driving at is that a
worker in these corporation  factories should be
a high-speed machine to grind so many dollars
into the pocket of the boss, and if a glass or two
of beer makes him slow up a fraction of a second,
then the beer must go. That’s what the Meth-
odists, with their papers printed in cheap rat
shops, are after.

Even some of the capitalist papers are decent

enough to roast the fakers. The St. Louis Post-

Dispatch editorially says:

‘“BEfficiency is 90 per cent,’”” says a solemn bore
who presides over a boiler factory full of men.
Inside a boiler factory, yes, efficiency ought to be 90
per cent, and if possible 100 per cent of a man.

But the inside factory point of view is prevailing
too popularly outside. Wouldn’t this be a dreary
world if men were 100 per cent efficient and mere
substitutes for machinery? Shall we have donkey
engines conversing in the parlor and steam cranes
in the pulpit? The whole human works would con-
sist of interchangeable parts, we should have a
standard type of man, and life would be literally
a grind.

The galley slave chained to the oar was a fair
sample of 100 per cent efficiency. The man in the
treadmill was llkewlse golug sume, from dhe effl-
ciency viewpoint.

It would be a good thing if the Methodist
Temperance Socicty cfficiency-drivers had to work
awhile in the mills and factorics at high spced.
It might take some of the conceit out of them.
Also some of their puritanical saintliness. Some
of them might even become real naughty, and
drink a glass of beer.

Pink Hosiery Prohibited In

Puritan Kansas

F Kansas keeps on.putting blue laws on its

statutes it will someday become too nice a

place for ordinary mortals to dwell in. It will
only be fit for saints and sissics.

The latest ban reported from that state is
against pink hosiery and bare arms. The next
thing we know Kansas girls will be required to
wear a blanket when out in public. We are told
that pink hosiery displayed on the bargain count-
ers in Pittsburg (Kan.) stores attracts no buyers.
The reason is this: Mrs, Harvey Crandall, the
only danece censor in the state, has decreed that
Pittsburg misses and matrons must not wear pink
hose at any dance. Her order extends from the
most exclusive fox-trotting erowds to the fire-
men’s ball, and she has the police authority of
the city at her back to enforce the rules she has
laid down.

‘““Women’s legs are meant to be stood upon,
not to be stared at,”” Mrs. Crandall declares. She
has extended the ban to all colored hose, only
black and white stockings being allowed to be
seen upon the legs of the maids, who are wicked
enough to danee. Mrs. Crandall’s order was the
first she issued after she assumed her present po-
sition.

Mrs. Crandall is the only dance ecensor in the
Sunflower State. There will doubtless soon be
many more. The moving pietures are censored.
All sorts of inspectors in Kansas protect the ulti-
mate consumer from everything except high
priees. But it remained for the Federatinn of
Women’s Clubs of Pittsburg to declare them-
selves in favor of the appointment of a dance
censor to supervise the many social functions at
which dancing is a part of the entertainment.
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Mrs. Crandall, having been prominent in the de-
mand for ‘‘pure dancing,” was appointed by the
mayor to the new office.

Beside censoring daneing, Mrs. Crandall is
the absolute dictator of the sort of vaudeville
Pittsburg folks can see in their home theaters.
Reecently, when a troupe of vaudeville perform-
ers arrived in the city, Mrs. Crandall attended a
rehearsal. After the act had proceeded only a
few minutes, Mrs. Crandall ordered that sleeves
must be sewed on all the girls’ gowns before she
would eonsent to a public appearance of the bold
things. And Mrs. Crandall’s orders were obeyed.
No sleeveless vaudeville goes in Pittsburg,
Kangas.

The Prudes that make these laws must be
trouhled with awfully wicked thoughts them-
selves,

Be Ready When the Bugle Blows

HE jingoes are working overtimc these days.

“Patriotism’ is being played up to the

limit.

The ammunition makers and big money loan-
ers have had a taste of the bloody profits of the
war game, and the vualtures lust for more.

We are going to have a war—niust have it—
s0 they say, no matter how we got it.

Here is an expression of one of them that
volees the sentiment of many motre of like kidney.
It is a press dispatch that appeared in the daily
papers:

Boston. Oct. 16.—1Mudson Maxim, noted inventor,
explogive expert and member of the Naval Advisory
Board, in speaking before the Committee on Military
Education at the State House yesterday afternoon,
declared war was sure to come and plcaded Ior pre-
paredness.

‘“When war comes, and it certainly will come,”
said Maxim, ‘“‘the Atlantic seaboard will be hit the
hardest. The young man must be taught that his

country needs him. Feminism is today becoming too
strong. Colleges are becoming hotbeds of pacificism.”

And the kept-press, and the kept-politicians,
and the kept-clergy, and all the rest of the har-
lots of the Plunderbund, are busy fanning the
flames of militarism. Moving picture shows dis-
play reels of marching soldiers and battle scenes.
The theatre orchestras burst forth with ‘‘patri-
otic’’ music, and the audicnee is expeeted to stand
up in reverence to the tune. The newspapers
iterate and reiterate that you’re a traitor to your
glorious country if you don’t take off your hat
to the flag.

Soon they’ll be decorating the signboards
with pictures of Morgan’s ammunition plants and
ordering you to remove your shoes and stockings
and pull off your shirt when you pass by.

The game is to get you patriotic enough to
love the American masters of bread and hate all
foreign ones.

You should learn to become so excited at
the sound of My Country 'Tis of Thee that you
bellyache for a fight.

Fashionable society women are organizing

patriotic clubs and offering themselves as red-
eross nurses. They are even willing to send some
of their pet poodles to the front as mascots in
the regiments. Having no sons of their own to
give to their country, the sacrifice of the poodles
is the best they can do. Besides how sweet 'to
have one of these angels rub your head while
the army surgeon saws off your leg, or to have
her sing Safe in the Arms of Jesus as you expire.

There is nothing like it on earth.

You should thank your stars that you live
in a Chrtsian land.

The heathen know nothing of these blessings.

Henry Ford and the War-Wolves

ENRY FORD, the antomobile manufacturer,

is becoming a thorn in the side of the ex-

ploiting eclass. The following interview was re-

cently reported in a Chicago paper, in which Mr.
Ford said:

“Do you want to know the eanse of
war—the cause of the murder in Europe,
the cause that will bring war to America
if it ever comes? It is capitalism, greed,
the dirty hunger for dollars. Take away
the capitalist and you will sweep war
from the earth. Take it away today and
the war in Enrope will stop tomorrow.
Take it away and the world will have
seen the end of barbarism.”’

Then he continued by pointing out
why the munition manufacturers and the
armament trust are not enthusiastie
about ‘‘baby submarines.”’

“Rahy submarines,” he said, ‘‘would
not cost enough money ever to become
popular with the militarist-capitalist. It
is money he seeks and it is the heavy,
complicated machinery of war thal must
yield it. I do not think cheap submarines
ever will gain the support necessary to
carry them from experiments to reali-
ties.”

Then he had a few words about
charity, as follows:

“I havew’t auy charities. Charity is
a sin—it takes more than it gives. It
gives a moment’s relief and takes away
a lifetime of self-respect. I practice no
charity. I give nothing from which I do
not receive compensation. The man who
offers charity offers insult.”’

If no munitions of war had been sold
abroad, as the Socialists agked, no one would
wish to fight Uncle Sam and the European
hell would be corked.—American Socialist.

Six miles an hour was the rate at which the
first locomotive, constructed by George Stephen-
son, traveled.
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Constantine and the Council of Nice

The inspired prophet of Christendom is not
the gentle Jesus; neither is the glad tidings of
brotherhood and peace the Christian creed. The
inspired prophet of Christendora is the Emperor
Constantine, and the Christian creed is the de-
cision of the First Council of Nice.

This couneil, held under the auspices and au-
thority of Constantinc, repudiated the human
Carpenter of Nazareth, and created in his stead
the mythical Christ; it changed the day of
worship from the Jewish Sabbath (Saturday) to
the pagan Sunday; it decreed the doctrine of
eternal torture; it ordained the holy days and
fasts, the sacred rites and festivals, all in accord-
ance with Roman mythology ; it gave us the Trin-
ity—the three gods in one; ang it gathered to-
gether the legends and fables that three cen-
turies of illiterate ‘‘holy fathers’’ had conceived
and written, and from this mass of pagan myths
selected and formed the New Testament.

Says so conservative a writer as Dean Dud-
ley:

“‘In regard to the Canons and Deecrecs: T think
the best time for the Easter Festival would have
been the ancient, honored day of the Jewish Pass-
over. It was opposed merely by a whim of Con.
stantine, because, as a Roman, he hated the na-
tion which his 'conntry had long detested and
persecuted, that is, the Jews. * * * Ilis change in
the Day of Rest arose from the same unjust
prejudiee.”

Again says this same writer:

‘““Whether Jesus taught the doctrine of an
eternal hell for punishment in the after life, is
a question among doctors of divimity. Origen
denied it. The Roman Catholic Church has
adopted purgatory in imitation of sheol, hades
or tartarus. That church has many doctrines,
forms and rifes similar to those of the older re-
ligions. Jesus seems to have considered doing
good deeds and living a pure life the true way
to worship God.”” (Life of Constantine).

Even the Roman Catholic Church has never
been quite brutal enough to consign souls im-
mediately to a hell-fire, It provides an inter-
mediate state from which they can be rescued.
Protestantism alone, of all the creeds of earth,
promulgates the doetrine of eternal and hopeless
damnation.

Of the religious ideas of Constantine, Dean
Dudley writes: ‘‘His superstition was equal to
his cunning. He praised and patronized monks,
nunis, hermits and devotees of every sort, who
deprived themselves of the comforts of life, and
despised nearly all social obligations. To live in
rags and dirt, and eat herbs like some beasts was
the holiest fashion in the estimation of the early

IMathers. They could not have deduced it from
the life of Christ.”

In order to prove his partnership with God,
and his assurance of a welcome entrance inte
Heaven, Constantine had a gold coin struck with
a likeness of himsclf on one side, and on the other
a representation of his being transported to
Heaven, Elijah-like, in a chariot drawn by celes.
tial steeds, with God’s hand reaching down to re-
ceive him.

Coustantine, like Napoleon, was a warrior—

-
——
——
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—_—————
CONSTANTINE

that is, he was a human butcher by professiom
He usurped the throne, and was proclaimed Em-

_peror by his troops, in the year 306.- In the same

year, in the city of Rome, Maxentius was pro-
claimed Emperor. Therefore, in order to hold
the throme, Constantine felt compelled to kill
Maxentius. This he did at the -battle of the Mil-
vian Bridge, in the year 312. Then Constantine,
in order to make himself still more secure, put
to death the two sons of Maxentius.

And herein is found the story of Constan-
tine’s conversion to Christianity.

The Emperor Maxentius adhered to the old
religion of Rome and worshiped the pagan gods
‘““He was a vile tyrant,”’ says Milman,”’ but not
a persecutor.”” Roman paganism was becoming
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weaker and weaker. The real message of Jesus
—the vision of equality and fraternity and peace
—was still a menace to the empire. Then it was
that the cunning of Constantine arosec to the oc-
casion. He became a Christian, He justified his
slaughter of Maxentius and his two sons in the
name of the Christian god, in order that a ‘‘true
believer’’ might reign. Eusebius, who became a
friend and flatterer of Constantine, thus records
Constantine’s ‘‘miraculous’’ conversion—conven-
iently occurring at the time that he was seeking
justification in the eyes of the populace for the
destruction of the Emperor Maxentius:

““ Accordingly,”’ says Eusebiug, ‘‘he (Constan-
tine) called on him (the Christian god), with earn-
est prayer and supplications, that- he would re-
veal to him who he was, and stretch forth his
right hand to help him in his present difficul-
ties. And, while he was thus praying with fer-
vent entreaty, a most marvelous sign appeared
to him from Heaven, thc aeccount of which it
might have been difficult to receive with ecredit,
had it been related by any other person. But
since the victorious emperor himself, long after-
wards, declared it to the writer of this history,
when he was honored with his acquaintance and
society, and confirmed his statement by an oath,
who could hcsitate to eredit the relation, espe-
cially since the testimony of after-time (mean-
ing, doubtless, Constantine’s ‘pious’ life) has
established its truth? He said that about mid-
day, when the sun was beginning to decline, he
saw with his own eyes the trophy of a cross of
of light in the heavens, above the sun, and bear-
ing the inseription: ‘IN HOC SIGNQ VINCES!’
(Under this sign thou shalt conquer.)

‘“At this sight he himself was struck with
amazement, and his whole army also, which hap-
pened to be following him on some expeditiou,
and witnessed the miracle,

‘““He moreover said, that he doubted within
himself what the import of this apparition could
be. And while he continued to ponder and reason
on its meaning, night imperceptibly drew on;
and in his sleep the Christ of God appeared to
him with the same sign which he had seen in
the heavens, and commanded him to procure a
standard made in the likeness of that sign, and
to use it as a safeguard in all engagements with
his enemies.

‘““At dawn he set his artificers to work, and
had the signal made and beautified with gold
and gems. The Romaus now call it the ‘La-
barum.’ It was in the following form: A long
spear overlaid with gold, crossed by a piece, laid
aover it. On the top of all was a crown, formed
of gold and jewels interwoven, on which were
placed two letters indicating the name of Christ
—the Greek letter P being intersected by X ex-
actly in its center. From the transverse piece,
which crossed the spear, was suspended a ban-
ner of purple cloth covered with profuse embroid-

ery of bright jewels and gold. It was of square
form, and over it (beneath the eross) was placed
a golden half-length pieture of the emperor and
his children. The standard he ordered to be car-
ried at the head of all his armies.”

Eusebius further states that Constantine told
him that those who carried this standard never
received a wound; that Christ himself went con-
tinually with it into battle. These and other
wonderful things were claimed for the standard
of Constantine.

It will be noted that all this was told to Euse-
bius by Constantine ‘‘long after’’ the miracle
had happened.

Eusebius is not the only holy father who has
professed faith in such miraculous tales.

Besides, Constantine was a powerful ruler,
whose friendship was to be highly prized.

And had it not been recorded that the Apos-
tle Paul—who was repudiated by the immediate
followers of Jesus—declared that it is all right
to lie to the glory of God?

Panl, who, it is said, had also claimed to have
seen a vision similar to Constantine’s, and from
reading which Constantine had probably got his
cue, had in his epistles emaseulated the teachings
of Jesus, as contained in the Sermon on the Mount
—the only authentic words we have, as acknowl-
edged by scholars, that fell from the lips of Jesus
~and who carried the revolutionary message of
the simple Jewish carpenter to a realm beyond
the grave, had already set a foundation for the
cunning work of Constantine. Moreover, Con-
stantine was a pious and prayerful man, and that
carries great weight. So it is easy to understand
how Eusebius ‘‘believed’’ his story—or at least
pretended to do so.

Constantine’s purpose—his conspiracy—as
plainly revcaled in the work of the Couneil of
Nice, was to create a creed, in the name of Chris-
tianity, that would be as acceptable to the ruling
class as the ancient Roman mythology that was
fast falling to pieces. It seems ridiculous to claim
that Constantine himself really believed the new
religion. His predecessors, the Roman emperors,
as well as the edueated patricians, only looked
upon religion as a power to hold the masses in
subjection; and the shrewdness and deceit em-
ployed by the servile tools of Constantine at the
Gouncil of Nice in formulating the ‘‘orthodox
belief’’ of Christendom, and in ecompiling the
““‘divinely inspired’” New Testament to sustain
them, plainly diseloses that no change of heart
had taken place in this respect. .

Christianity emerged from that Council as a
combination of Roman paganism and Old Testa-
ment savagery. The Jewish Jehovah was discov-
ered to be even a more ferocious being than any
of the Roman gods. He was, therefore, doctored
up a bit in order to make him still more blood-
thirsty and vindictive—was made the father of a
son to be offered to himself in sacrifice—the hu-
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man Jesus with his message of fraternity and
equality and peace was transformed into a pagan
deity, the promise of heaven for believers and the
threat of hell for heretics was pronounced, and
Constantine and his pets of the new priesthood
doubtless laughed in their sleeves at the crafty
plot they had put across.

There is ample evidence that the early popes
themselves did not believe their own creed—
that it was only intended for the masses. Faith,
on the part of the rulers and the ‘‘upper’’ classes,
came with the continued repetitiovn of the story
through the future years. The monks, the nuns,
the lower orders of priests, and the ignorant
people—these were the only ones at first sup-
posed to be eredulous enough to accept orthodox
Christianity. The evident purpose of the Coun-
cil of Nice, as conceived by Constantine, was to
inaugurate a religion that would emphasize Paul’s
injunction, ‘‘Servants, be obedient to them that
are your masters.”” Thus the popes and princes
might live in splendor. And it worked—and is
-gtill working. Wallowing in wealth and sur-
rounded with every luxury, Pope Leo X ex-
claimed, ‘‘And all these privileges have been se-
cured to us by the fable of Jesus Christ’’ (Ernst
Haeckel, Riddle of the Universe).

Such was the faith of the holy fathers who
were posted.

The character of Constantine himself, the
founder of the Christianity masquerading in the
name of Jesus, was so unspeakably bestial that
no rational person will credit him with either hon-
esty or decency of purpose. He was a monster.
Claiming the guidance of the god that slaugh-
tered the Midianites, men, women and children,
and turned the maidens over 'toc the Hebrew
soldiers, Constantine murdered all who stood in
his way, or who dared oppose his authority. He
was a shining example for the bloody war lords
of Europe, and the coal barons—the butchers of
Ludlow—of America, to follow, all of whom
piously profess his religion. He murdered his
wife, Fausta—had her suffocated in a boiling bath
—and he murdered his father, Maximian ; he mur-
dered his own son, Crispus; he murdered Licinius,
who had marriad hig sister, and also her aleven-
year old child; these, and many more, did the
Christian Emperor Constantine murder, many of
whom were his own blood relations. And after
every butchery he would rig himself in his royal
raiment and sing, ‘“Who is like to Thee, O
Lord, among the gods?”’

How like the rulers and plutocrats of today!

Constantine had his likeness stamped on some
of the gold coins, with his eyes uplifted, as though
in prayer. He destroyed the images of the pagan
-gods, and buill churches all over the empire. His
subjects were commanded to cease worshiping
Jupiter and Diana and Apolle, and instead to
worship Jehovah and the Virgin Mary and Christ

The enslaved and expleited poverty-stricken
masses never knew the difference.

The theology of Constantine would astonish
some of the modern divines. He proved the vir
gin birth of Christ by quoting Virgil:

“Begin, Sicilian Muse, a loftier strain,
“The voice of Cuma’s oracle is heard again.

‘‘See where the circling years new blessings bring;
“The virgin comes, and He, the long-wished king.”

The best that can be said of Constantine is
that, like most of ‘‘royal’’ blood, he was insane.
He knew enough to be cunning and cruel, and
that was all. His instincts were on a level with
that of a gorilla. Philostorgius says that he mur-
dered two wives, and that his three sons that sur-
vived him were the children of a prostitute. Such
was the creature that convened and presided
over the First Counecil of Nice, that gave us the
doctrine of the Trinity, the Atonement, and the
promise of Heaven and threat of Hell.

Roman society at that time, and up to the
fall of the empire, was the vilest and most de-
graded imaginable; vile and heartless on tha part
of the aristocracy, and ignorant and slavish on
the part of the impoverished masses. Continual
wars had produced a race of degenerates among
all classes. The immoralities and erimes against
nature that were openly practiced at the feasts
of the nobility are considered unpringable. The
description ihal Gibbouns originally gave of these
feasts has been expurgated from his works by
the Ameriean authorities.

Thus does vulgar prudery cover over the
social diseases that the great historian wisely
pictured as a warning example,

There was no religious faith on the part of the
ruling class. The gods of Kome and Ureece,
and the gods of Egypt and Palestine, all looked
alike to the Roman patricians. They were all
myths. Among the eduecated there were a few
followers of the Greek school of philosophy—a
leaven, that, perhaps, had it not been brutally
destroyed by the priests of Roman Christianity,
might have saved the decaying society. But none
of the educated formed any part of the ‘‘holy
fathers’’ chosen by Constantine to sit in council
and formulate the ereed of Christendem. These
‘‘holy fathers’’ were ignorant, drunken and licen-
tious. They were politicians of the lowest type
first, and priests afterwards. Such was the be-
ginning of the Roman Church; such it still is in
its political machinations. Of these ‘‘religious’’
couneils, that have given us our ‘‘holy’’ and ‘‘in-
spired” creeds, Bronson C. Keeler, in his ‘‘His-
tory ‘of the Bible,”” writes, quoting sueh reecog-
nized authorities as Dr. Philip Schaff and H. H.
Milman:

‘“The reader would err greatly did he sup-
pose that in these assemblies one or two hun-
dred gentlemen sat down to disecuss quietly and
dignifiedly the questions which had come up
before them for settlement. On the contrary,
many of the bishops were ruffians, and were fol-
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lowed by crowds of vicious supporters, who stood
ready on the slightest excuse to maim and kill
their opponents. The most shocking scenes that
oceur in the ward political conventions in the
worst districts of our great cities are as noth-
ing compared with what history tells us was com-
mon in these Christian councils.”

The First Council of Nice, upon whose de-
cisions hang all the faiths of Christendom, was
composed of priests who had barely stepped out
of the myths of ancient pagan worship, and who
decided “‘holy’’ questions by a knoclk-down fight
or a vote. It is doubtful if any one of these cler-
icals, who have told us all about our guds, devils,
hell and dammation, drew a sober breath during
the entire proceedings.

At the third general council of the Church,
which was held at Ephesus in the year 431, his-
tory tells us that the ““holy fathers’ ‘‘came with
armed escorts, as if zoing to battle, and were fol-
lowed hy great mobs of the ignorant rabble,
slaves and seamen. the lower populace of Con-
stantinople. peasants and bathmen, and hordes
of women, prepared for violence.”” They ‘‘fought
in the streets arnd much blood was shed.”” (Mil-
man, ‘‘History Latin Christianity.””)

The true followers of the teachings of Jesus
—the Christians whom Haeckel historically de-
scribes as ‘‘communists, sometimes Soecial Demo-
crats who, according to the prevailing theory in
Germany today, ought to have been exterminated
with fire and sword,”” were well nigh wiped out
of existence by persecution, torture and martyr-
dom. In their stead had arisen a time-serving
priesthood, followers of Paul, the Pharisee, in-
stead of Jesus, the peasant. These priests had
written innumerable gospels and epistles, to
which they had affixed the names of early apos-
tles. In these spurious writings Roman mythol-
ogy played a much larger part than Judaism.
The deism of Judaism was discarded, and the doe-
trine of three gods taught. There was one sect,
the Arians, followers of Arius, who still virtually
denied the divinity of Jesus; but they were
doomed to cxtinetion hefore the power of Rome,
that enunciated the savage story of a god beget-
ting a son by a virgin. only to have him slangh.
tered in a bloody sacrifice to save sinners. And
it was to make a binding state religion, with its
salvation and damnation, its bloody sacrifice of
Jesus and its trinity of deities, to deny which
was not only blasphemy but treason, and to can-
onize a so-called New Testament, taken from the
innumerable gospels and epistles that had aceu-
mulated during three centruies, that the First
Council of Nice was convened by the Emperor
Constantine.

Of the success of this counecil, Dean Dudley
writes:

‘“These objeets were all attained by the

means of the Council, except the principal one.
Arianism (that denied the divine birth of Jesus),
though checked for a short time, again burst
forth with ten-fold energy, and long agitated the
religious world. However, it finally was com-
pletely vanquished and eradicated from the high
places of Christendom.”

As gleaned from history, it would be a spee-
tacle to even stagger the faith of the most bigoted
to view the make-up and proceedings of the First
Couneil of Nice. Call to your mind an assew-
blage of 318 of the most ignorant, illiterate, cun-
ning clergy that has ever come to your notice;
the Counecil of Nice was far more ignorant, and
more illiterate, and more cuuning than these.
It was an age so degenerate that it was already
fit to plunge itself into the abyss of the Dark
Ages. Presiding over these 318 priests, sat the
hull-necked. coarse, brutal and bloated-faced Con-
stantine himself. Sueh was the Council of Nice,
inepired of God to eanonize a holy seripture and
proclaim a religion that damus to eternal torture
those who deny it.

The way the work was done was something
marvelous. Haeckel has given the following de-
seription of it in his ‘‘Riddle of the Universe’’:

‘““As to the four canonical gospels, we now
know that they were sclected from a host of
contradictory and forged manusecripts of the first
three centuries by the three hundred and eighteen
bishops who assembled at the Council of Nice in
325. The entire list of gospels numbered forty;
the canonical list contains four. As the contend-
ing and mntnally abusive bishops could not agree
ahbout the choice, they detlermined to leave the
sclection to a miraele. They put all the books
{according to the ‘Synodicon of Pappus’) to-
gether uinderneath the altar, and prayved that the
apocryphal books, of human orizin, night remain
there, and the genuine, inspired books might be
miraculously placed on the table of the Lord!
The three synoptic gospels (Matthew, Mark, and
Luke—-all written ‘after’ them, not by’ them, at
the beginning of the second century) and the
very different fourth gospel (ostensibly ‘after’
John, written about the middle of the second cen-
tury) leaped on the table, and were thenceforth
recognized as the inspired (with their thousand
mutual contradictions) foundations of Christian
doetrine, * * * The most important sources
after the gospels are the fourteen separate (and
generally forged) epistles of Paul. The genuine
Pauline gospels (three in number, according to
recent eriticism—to the Romans, Galatians, and
Corinthians) were written before the canonical
gospels, and contain less ineredible miraculous

matter than they.”’

Thus started the Roman creed of Constantine
on its mad career.

(To be continued next month.)
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Dogs and Soldiers

By Eugene V. Debs.

HE soldier of today, whatever may be said
to his honmor and sung to his glory in
past ages, is a creature of loathing and con-
tempt under the rotten rule of ecapitalism.
This will be denied by his smug and aris-
toeratic master, but does he, the silk-hat-
ted, double-chinned tailor made parasite have
anything in common with his soldier-hire-
ling? No, for in his heart he regards him as
his dog—and so indeed he is, but for reasons that
are obvious enough, except to the benighted bone-
head or the willing lackey, the aristocratic master
togs out his military spaniel in a gaudy uniform,
puts him on dress parade, and then commands
his industrial spaniels to treat him with the def-
erence due a patriot and hero.

Thousands of unfortunate creatures, the flot-
sam and jetsam of capitalist misrule, join the army
because there is nothing else in the way of a
job they can join. They are literally forced into
the military service of the ruling class because
otherwise the system of exploitation in which the
ruling class fatten physically, rot morally, and
die spiritually, condemns them and their dear ones
to death by starvation. These soldiers are ob-
jects of profound pity and none realize more
keenly than they that they are the targets of
unutterable scorn and contempt and that they
who despise them most are the very silk-tiled
gentry whose dogs they are and whose property
they protect against the exploited workers who
produced it, for the bones that are fAung into
their kennels from their masters’ tables.

If the average plutocrat who in public -glori-
fies his soldier-hireling as a patriot had to choose
between his pet house-dog and his blue-coated
dog at the barracks he would choose his four-
footed canine every time. He is not ashamed to
be seen on the street with Carlo by his side, but
not in a thousand years would you catch him arm
in arm with his khaki-coated, fifteen-dollars-a-
month military menial.

In a recent issne of the Kansas City Star
there is a communication from an ex-soldier of
the regular army who complains bitterly of the
lot of the private and at the same time indiets
in scathing terms the whole army regime which
he characterizes, so far as the common soldiers
are concerned, as ‘‘ Army Peonage.” He ealls at-
tention to a saloon at Thebes, Va., adjacent to
Fortress Monroe, which has a sign out that reads:
“DOGS AND SOLDIERS KEEP OUT!” and
adds that ‘‘this illustrates aptly the social status
of the private in both army and civil life.”

The officers are ofttimes strutting snobs and
contemptuous martinets; the privates subservient

lackeys and spineless lickspittles, and all of them
simply murderers for hire.

The following excerpts from the communica-
tion of the ex-soldier above referred to are de-
cidedly interesting and illuminating:

Privates and officers together drink more booze,
man for man, than any other class of men in Ameri-
can life. Five thousand desertions in one year, one-
twentieth of the regular enlistment, is mute testi-
mony 10 the private’s opinion of army slavery. Out
of my party of 150 recruits from Fort Slocum to
Cuba, thirty deserted. More would have ‘“gone over
the hill”" if the sugar boat leaving the island could
have furnished more room for stowaways.

As a private in good standing, I have done heavy
housework, heavy labor and disagreeable duties with-
out number for officers. There is no extra compen-
sation and officers are never known to “tip.” The
work a garrison prisoner performs is the last word
in inhumanity. In conclusion I advise you not to
commit your son to army peonage in times of peace
and thereby cause the boy to curse the nation’s flag
at every sunset gun.

It is small wonder in the light of these facts
that the sign of the saloon adjacent to Fortress
Monroe about dogs and soldiers gives degs the
precedence, nor that the privates in the army,
treated as peons, low as they are, despise them-
selves and desert in droves.

Neither is it strange that our eapitalist gov-
ernment finds it neecessary these latter days to
post the most alluring pietures. upon the bill-
boards of our ecities—pictures of nude women
and others of lewd and lascivious suggestion—
to entice new recruits to fill the places made
vacant by deserters.

Still less are we surprised to note that Uncle
Sam has recently been compelled to pass a string-
ent law prohibiting under severe penalties dis-
crimination against a soldier’s uniform in restau-
rants, theatres and other public places. When it
becomes necessary for the government to com-
mand respect for a soldier by threatening con-
tempt for his uniform with fine and imprison-
ment, the inference is obvious enough that under
the robber rule of capitalism the common soldier,
hired for a pittance and trained to kill at com-
mand, is lower than his master’s dog who 1e-
quires no special enactment to shield him from
contempt.

Many a dog may well excite the envy of many
a soldier under the capitalist system, and the
gelf-respecting worker who aspires to be a MAN
will take note and vow upon his honor that what-
ever may befall him in the viseissitudes of life,
he will never sink low enough to scab upon his
master’s dog by becoming a soldier,

Pullman Porler—XNext stop is yo’ station, sah.
Shall I brush yo’ off now?

Morton Morose—No: it is not necessary.
When the train stops I’ll step off.
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Los Angeles, Cal., Dec. 6, 1915.
Dear Comrade Tichenor:

The copy of your ‘‘Life of Jehovah'’
reached me safely and is read with flaming
interest. Since reading the ‘‘Life of Je-
hovah,”” I am inclined to believe that a more
appropriate title would have been ‘‘The
Death of Jehovah,’’ since no Jehovah could
[ long endure the terrific lambasting which
you give this one.

“‘Qut of their own mouth you have con-
victed them,”’ and in so doing you have
earned, and will no doubt receive, the un-
dying hatred of the orthodox bats of every °
creed in Christendom; by the same token
you have earned the plaudits and commen-
dation of every lover of intellectual light
and human liberty everywhere.

May you sell and circulate as many
copies of ‘‘The Life of Jehovah’ as there are
slaves to the creeds of orthodoxy is the sin-
cere and earnest wish of

Your friend and comrade,

FRANCIS MARSHALL ELLIOTT.

3060 East 5th Street.

“Why Mince Words”

AYS the St. Louis Republic: ‘‘The destroy-

ers of industrial plants manufacturing mu-

nitions of war are just plain traitors and mur-
derers. Why mince words?”’

And what are the ‘‘industrial plants manu-
facturing munitions of war” to sell to foreign
nations at war? JUST PLAIN TRAITORS TO
HUMANITY AND MURDERERS FOR PROFIT.
Why mince words?

And what is the government that allows and
protects this hellish trade? A co-partnership
with MURDER FOR PROFIT. Why mince
words?

What is war but MURDER, and what is
the social system of exploitation and profit but
WAR? Why wince words?

Who gdins in war, no matter which side
loses? The EXPLOITERS AND PROFIT MONG-
ERS.

Who loses in war, no matter which side wins?
The EXPLOITED WORKERS. Why minee
words?

Is war purposely brought on by the exploit-

ers and profit-mongers because there is BIG
MONEY in it? Yes—why mince words?

What then are the ruling classes of the
world? JUST PLAIN TRAITORS TO HUMAN
ITY AND MURDERERS FOR PROFIT. Why
minee words?

A correspondent of the New York Sun quotes
a remarkable tribute of a negro preacher to a
white preacher who had consented to occupy the
black brother’s pulpit one Sunday. He said: ‘‘Dis
noted divine is one of de greatest men of de age.
He knows de unknowable, he kin do the undoable,
an’ he kin onscrew de onscrutable!’’

A certain little girl was discovered by her
mother engaged in a spirited encounter with a
small friend who had got considerably worsted in
the engagement.

“Don’t you know, dear,”’ said the mother,
“‘that it is very wicked to behave so? It was
Satan, that put it into your head to pull Elsie’s
hair.’

““Well, perhaps it was,”’ the child admitted,
“but kicking her shins was entirely my own
idea.”’

In a town of Maryland one Bill Morton ap
peared before the postmaster one morning, and
the following colloquy occurred:

‘‘Morning, Mr. Postmaster.”’

‘‘Morning, Bill.”

““Has Tom Moore been in for his mail yet?’

((No.,,

““Will you be here when he comes?”’

“I guess so0.”’

‘“Well, when he comes in will you tell him
that on his way from the cheese factory I wish
he’d stop and get that pig of Herman Stutz’s
and take it down to Henry Parker’s, and tell
Henry I said he could have it for that single
harness even up, if he’ll fix that bridle and throw
in them russet lines instead of the old black ones;
and if he won’t trade, tell Tom to bring the pig
down to my place and put it in the extra pen, and
be sure and shut that door to the hen house, or
all the chickeng’ll get ont. Sure there ain’t neo
mail? Morning, Mr. Postmaster.”’

‘‘Morning, Bill.”’

There are ample laws to cover every
sort of crime committed against the govern-
ment or private individuals. The Presi-
dent’s proposed gag-law 1s a stab at free
speech and a free press. Such a law would
be a blanket to cover every criticism or
protest made against any kind of injustice
or tyranny. It has no place in a democratic
country. Shall America be completely Rus-
sianized? -
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YOUR LAST CHANCE!

This Offer Closes January 1, 1916

The premium offer of a special
autograph edition of

THE LIFE OF JEHOVAH

HAS BEEN EXTENDED TO JANUARY Ist, 1916. This will POSITIVELY
be the limit on this offer.

Special Holiday Offer
Good Until January 1, 1916

Send $5.00 and we will send you 6 copies of *“The

Life of Jehovah,’’ together with 6 yearlysubscription

cards to the Melting Pot. What better Holiday Gift
than this can a Rationalist offer a friend?

155 Nobody sending in their order for The Life of Jehovah up to January 1, 1916, will be disap-

pointed—Every order up to this date will receive an autograph copy, together with a yearly sub-

seription card to the Melting Pot, no matter how big an edition we have to run off the press. But re-

member the time limit is positively January 1, 10186, to obtain a copy of the auntograph edition.
Read the offer once more, and send in your order before the time is up:

We are going to pablish a special limited autograph edition of Tichenor’s

“Life of Jehovah,”

containing the author’s personal presentation and sigmed autograph, to go to those sending
in their orders and money between now and Jam, 1, 1918, and, together with this, we will mail,
upon receipt of letter and order, a yearly subscription card to the Melting Pot, thus virtually mak-
ing the price of this special autograph edition of the ‘‘Life of Jehovah’’ only 50 cents. Your let-
ter will be filed and numbered in the order received, and the book sent you will contain the same
number as your order.

After this special autograph edition is exhausted the price of the book will be strictly $1.00, as
we could not afford to continue this offer indefinitely, the object being to give immediate publicity
ttg what those who have gone through the manuscript say is the greatest rationalist production of

e century.
Remember the offer, good until January 1, 1916.

Send $1.00 before January 1, 1916, a yearly subscription card to

the Melting Pot will immediately be sent to you, or your subscrip-
tion renewed, and a copy of the special limited autograph edition

of the “LIFE OF JEHOVAH,” numbered in regular succession

as per the orders received. :
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Ford’s Farewell Message
to the American People

I am sailing with the firm belief that great good will come of this mission.
The delegates to the peace conference have indicated that there is in them
the spirit that appreciates the uselessness and waste of war, as well as the horror
and unnecessary killing.

There is some sentiment behind this project, but also indications that the
business world wants the thing stopped so that it may go on in its work of
construction—that is, all excepl that part of the business world that is turning
out guns, battleships and other useless but costly producis.

Little harm can come of the venture and great good may result. It will
keep alive the thought that peace is possible as well as desirable. So long as this
is done the hope of peace exists. I know little of the details of the working plan
of the peace conference, but I do know that every effort will be made for hon-
orable peace. :

My heart is in the work for peace and for that reason I stood behind the
trip to help the people reach a common meeting place to discuss the possibili-
ties of peace with representatives of other neutral countries.

At first there was much so-called fear of international complications re-
sulting from the trip. That was not a hit. Soon ridicule was brought in to try
to stop the trip. That might as well have been saved for Billy Sunday, Alton
B. Parker, Chancellor Day and other comedians, who expressed themselves as
against the plan, with the knowledge that it would appear prominently in the
papers. :
In spite of all this, the mission is leaving on time and leaving with the
feeling that the part of the world at peace and the part of the world at war
that has heard of the plans are in sympathy with the movement, and the best
wishes of the great majority go with it.

There is a certain gang of death peddlers that would like to see this thing
go to smash, but I believe they are going to be disappointed —STATEMENT IS-
SITED BY HENRY FORD JUST BEFORFE THE PEACE SHIP SAILED.

Albert Lea, Minn., Oct. 29th, 1915.
Mr. Henry M. Tichenor,
St. Louis, Mo.
Dear Comrade Tichenor:

Sure | want the book, the “Lifc of Je-
hovan.” 1 als0 got Dusy ana ot 4 few
of my friends to sign up for the Melting
Pot and the book. I take some reading
matter, such as papers and magazines,
but the Melting Pot is the King Bee.

Wishing you great success, find en-
closed draft for $6.00.

Fraternally yours,
J. E. BUTTON.

TLos Angeles. Calif., Oct. 25th, 1016.
Dear Comrade Tichenor:

Enclosed find $1.00 for which kindly
send me the “Life of Jehovah.” I just
laughed and laughed and then some when
I read vorr “Life of Jehovah ™ It is
surely the “cumlcalist’” and the “‘bestest’’
truth T ever read. Believe me, I passed
geveral “Melting Pots” containing these
articles to friends and they too laughed
themselves almost blind.

Your “Melting Pot” i3 most excellent.

Cordially,
E. B. KUSEL.

Versailles, Ind., Nov. 29, 1915.
R. A. Dague, Creston, Iowa.

Dear Comrade—TIt is mighty difficult to
express just how we all feel in regard to
the Melting Pot. It looks so much to
vur eyes as a Ulessed scrubbing brush
that should be worshipped because it. is
constantly scrubbing away old traditions
and superstitions.

Editor Tichenor can’t be accused of
taking man’s religion from him without
giving something in return. It the
Brotherhood of Man. which he explains
in socialistic ideas will not see to man's
salvation now and later, what will? If
that isn’t religion, what is?

Yours sincerely,
ANNA STOCKINGER.

Elkhorn, Wis., Dec. 1, 1915.
Mr. Henry M. Tichenor,
St. Louls, Mo,
Dear Comrade:

Just a word to let you know that I re-
ceived the “Life and Exploits of Jeho-
vah” a few days ago, and I think it the
best book that I've ever read. T only
wish that there could be one placed in
every home. If it doesn’'t cause people
to do some thinking they are hopeless.

I have realized for several years that it
is utterly impossible to have a humane
system of society or government as long
as the Christian Bible (or any other for
that matter) is read and belleved by the
peoplc as their cthical and moral guide.

Socialism, as I see it, can never hope
to be the power it should as long as
ignorance and superstition is taught
under the bogus name of religion.

Hoping that the “Life of Jehovah® will
have a wide circulation and that its
author will live to see the infamous In-
fluence of orthodox christianity crushed
completely, T am, :

Your Comrade,
T. H. HUGHES, D. C.

Elkins, W. Va., Nov. 30, 1915.
Dear Comrade and Editor:

Recelved the “Life of Jehovah” all O
K. I have read it through and I think
it one of the hest of ita kind on the hook
market. I don't think it can be beat.
If this doesn't knock the hide off the
orthodox preachers I don’t know what
will. Tt is a great book. Shoot hard and
fast. Tt will be heard some time.

Fraternally vours to win,
D. A. HARPER, Route 2.
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How the War-Wolves Started the War

By Alexandra Kollontay.

1 was in Berlin during the first
week in August. I saw the tre-
mendous Socialist anti-war dem-
“onstrations. I was present in the
Reichstag when the German Com-
rades voted for the war credits.
It was simply impossible to de-
seribe the scenes enacted in the
streets of Berlin at the outbreak
of the war. The government had
the work of exciting the people
carefully arranged. Automobiles
laden with war circulars were
speeding through the streets in all
directions. In these circulars the
people were informed, in sensa-
tional and exciting manner, that
the Russiang were at the frontiers,
that Cossacks had already crossed
the frontiers, that the Russians
were nearing Thorn, that the

Berlin, that the Cossacks were
coming nearer and nearer to the
GGerman capital eity, ete. The
people had no way of finding out
whether this information, spread
broadeast every hour, was true or
not. Thus the great mass of the’
people were excited into the war
spirit.

ists were drawn into the whirlpool
of war patriotism. Comrades
came to me in their uniform,
trembling with emeotion, and .

!think that

land, that the German barbarians
had already entered Russian ter-
ritory, ete. In England the work-
ing people were told that German
militarism had to be defeated,
that the country and the freedom
of the nation were in danger, ete.
In this manner and by sueh meth-
ods the governments succeeded in
driving the masses of the people
into war.

I shall not discuss the question
who started the war. When you
read their Red Books, Yellow
Books, Green Books, White Books,
(irey DBooks, ete., you will find
that none of the warring govern-
ments started the war. They are
all innocent. But the fact, nev-
ertheless, remains that they are

call guilty, and this world war is
Cossacks were so many miles from '

their capitalist imperialist war.
It is an error to believe that this
war has wiped out Socialism.
The Socialist International is be-
ing resurrected, stronger. more
mlhtan‘r more revolutionary.
war Wl]l end some day,
Socialism will  develop
‘strength and greater

more
activity on

And in this general ex-jthe part ol its advocates than
citement even many of owr Social-;ever

before.
Zo on.

The class struggle
It is ridienlous to
Prussian  militarism
could free Russia from Czarism,
and it is equally ridiculouws to hopre

will

forming me that they were now |Russian (zarism would do away
ready to help free the Russian|with German militarism,

people from Czarism. Arguments
against this queer rcasoning were
of no avail.-
in Berlin took p]aee in St. Peters-
burg and DParis, in Vienna and
London. In Russia the people
were told that Prussian militarism
had attacked the Russian father-

And what happened praying for peace. |
000,000 on the firing line fully

The great mass of the people
are tired of this war; they arc
Of the 18-

8000 000 have been killed, cnp-
‘pled, captured. The European in-
sane asylums
Milliong

The
and then !

are overcrowded !ly;
twith vietims of the war.

of poor women suffer as only hu-
man beings can suffer. Millions
of workingmen are murdering
each other under the delusion of
defending their fatherland—their
Russian, German, Austrian,
French and British fatherlands.
After fourteen months of war
Czarism has spread to all the war
countries, Republican France not
excepted. In Germany 600 Social-
ists are behind prison walls. Pub-
lic labor meetings are prohibited
everyvwhere.

By way of enlarging the chil-
dren’s  vocabulary, a village
school-teacher is in the habit of
giving them a certain word and
asking them to form a sentence in
whiech that word occurs. The
other day she gave the class the
word ‘‘notwithstanding.”” There
was a pause, and then a bright-
faced youngster held up his hand.

“Well, what is your sentence
Tommy ?”’ asked the teacher.

“Father wore his trousers out,

‘butr notwithstanding.”’

The artist was painting—sunset,
red, with blue streaks and green
dots.

The old rustie, at a respectful
distance, was watching.

‘“Ah,”’ said the artist, looking
up suddenly, ‘‘perhaps to you, too,
Nature has opened her sky-pict-
ures page by page? Have you
seen the lambent flame of dawn
leaping across the livid east; the
red-stained, sulfurous islets float-
ing in the lake' of fire in the west;
the ragged clouds at midnight,
black as a raven’s wing, blotting
out the shuddering moon?”’

“No,’’ replied the rustic, short-
““not since I signed the

‘pledge.”’

Bound Volumes 1915 Melting Pot $ 2_@

NOW READY TO DELIVER---Price, prepaid,
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Murder Most Foul

By Jim Larkin, in the Interna-
tional Bocialist Review.

“Tire! Let her go!”’

With these words on his lips
passed to the great beyond Jo-
seph Hillstrom, murdered by the
hired assassins of the capitalist
class, who, for a few dirty pieces
of silver, shot to death a man for
the alleged killing of the man
Morrison and his son, in what has
been well named the City of Un-
discovered Crime, Salt Lake City.

While we here respectfully tend-
er our sineere condolences to the
bereaved widow, Mrs. Morrison, it
must be said, Comrades, that lie
as they may, apologize and ex-
plain ag they may, Joe Hill was
shot to death because he was a
member of the fighting section of
the American working-class, the
Industrial Workers of the World.

It is necessary that this should
he said by one like myself who
is not a member of that organiza-
tion. May be I, like many others
of its erities, lack the intelligence
and requisite courage to fit me
for membership in the organiza-
tion which in its brief life has dis-
played more real revolutionary
spirit, greater self-sacrifice, than
any other movement in the world
of labor has produced—admitting
that at times it has made mis-
takes due to over zeal on the part
of its members and propagandists,
and has been somewhat intolerant
of less revolutionary sections.

Nevertheless, the I. W. W. has
ever hewed true to the line of
working-class emancipation. Never
at any time or place or under the
most adverse conditions ‘ean it
he charged with having obscured
the issue or with ever having
preached permanent peace with,
or given reengnition to, the cap-
italist system. No! but true fv
its mission as the pioneer move-
ment of the newer time, it advo-
cated perpetual war on, and the
total abolition of the system of
wage slavery that blights human-
ity.

That is a record to be proud

of in these days of compromise,
when we are cursed with a breed
of sycophants masquerading as
labor leaders, whese sole purpose
in life seems to be apologizing for
and defending the capitalist sys-
tem of exploitation and forever
putting forward palliatives. and
outworn mostrums such as arbi-
tration boards, time agreements
and protocols.

Even the gods cannot fight
against stupidity, but when al-
lied with that we have venial
graft, lust for power and place,
and a deep-seated contempt for
the workers who elect them to of-
fice, animating the sounl-cases of
these alleged leaders, it gives us
great hope and courage and
strength of purpose to know of
a movement that can produce a
great soul like Joe Hill, whose
heart was attuned to the spirit of
the coming time and who voiced
in rebellious phrases his beliet in
the working class.

Judge of the type of man he
was, who on the verge of etern-
ity, writing to Comrade Elizabeth
Gurley Flynn, who with many
other good Comrades was making
a heroie uphill fight to save that
valuable life for the cause,
penned the following:

““We cannot afford to drain the

resources of the whole organiza-
tion and weaken its fighting
strength just on account of one
individual—common sense will
tell you that Gurley—there will
be plenty of new rebels coming
to fill ip the gap.”’

Never thinking of self, but al-
ways of the cause, such was the
type of man a vindictive jury,
filled with blood lust and desire
for revenge, found guilty of an
atrocious cowardly murder on eir-
cumstantial evidenece only. They
lied in their verdiet and they
knew they lied, but a vietim had
to be found and so the itinerant
I. W. W. propagandist and poet,
Jaseph Hillstrom, one of the Ish-
maelites of the industrial world,
was to hand and they ‘‘shot him
to death’’ hecause he was a rebel,

one of the disinherited, because
he was the voice of the inarticu-
late down-trodden; they crucified
him on their cross of gold, spilled
his blood on the altar of their
God—Profit.

Because he cried out in the
market place, on the highways
and in the dark places where the
children of men gathered to-
gether, the truth that would mako
men free, for such a crime they
crucified the Man of Galilee, for
such a crime they ecrucified John
Ball, Parsons, and a million un-
named, aye and for such a crime
they will crucify millions unborn,
if we cry not halt.

Therefore, Comrades, over the
great heart of Joe Hill, now
stilled in death, let us take up his
burden, rededicate ourselves to
the cause that knows no failure,
and for which Joseph Hillstrom
cheerfully give his all, his val-
uable life. Though dead in flesh
he liveth amongst us, and cries

Arouse! Arouse! Ye sons of toil
from every rank of Labor,

Not to strife of leaping lead, of
bayonet or of saber.

Ye are not murderers such as
they who break ye day and
hour!

Win baek your
whirlwind

Arouse! Unite!
world with a
stroke of puwer!

Let his blood cement the many
divided sections of our movement,
and our slogan for the future be:

“Joe Hill’s body lies moulder-
ing in the grave, but the cause
goes marching on.”’

Frederick, Qkla., Oct. 9th, 1915.
Henry M. Tichenor.

Dear Comrade and Friend—Enclosed
find $2.00 for which enter my name for
one copy of the *“Life of Jehovah” and
one yearly subscription card to the Melt-
ing Pot. For the balance please send me
the ‘‘Age of Reason” and the ‘“Roman
Religion’’ and “Rhymes of the Revolu-
tion.”” I am glad to tell you that of all
the past events of my life I have never
come across anything, to my mind, so
delicious as the Melting Pot. If our
grandparents and also our parents conld
have read your books we would have had
peace and love and brotherhood instead
of superstition and war. Xeep up the
good work, comrade; some day the truth
will be known and then we will have a
paradise for the coming generation.

MRS. M. L. McAFEE.
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Dear Reader:—

Listen to Me!

QU may believe every
word I say. If you will,

the time you spend in reading this ad-
vertisement will be the most profitable period

of yourlife. Ican putyouin thesoap business
where you can easily make $150.00 per month.
Any bright man or woman can make more
money working for me than in any other way.
1 have hundreds of agents making $2,000.00 a
vear. I have always been in the agency busi-
ness, mygelf, and I knowitfrom A toZ. Iwill
teach you how to make sales and make you
successful. I have made money in the agency
business, and many of the agentaI have taught
have made their pile and retired.

1 now have a much better propesition than ever
lbelim-e——oi br;e that ma.llcgs my agents more mc»n'(:asyi lx;nd
I like it better myself. @ reason my agen ve
N oo a0 successtul is that I do not handie jurk, tin-
ware or cheap John goods of any k t never

1 do not p-{my agents with

et hard cash and soon have
glc ia repeat orders that make
wucy in any busincas. Go inte any home an Man-
day morning and you will find them washing; go to
the neighbors and you will find they are washing too,
It is the sama thing all over the country. The demand
for soap is unlimited, and repeat ordera never cease.
Now, what does this all mean? It means that some-
one ia getting the enormous profit from your terri-
tory which should be yours.

There is big money in the soap businees and I give
my agents the big end of the profit—a profit so large
tha:f hesitate to state in this public manner what it
is, but will be glad to advise you confidentially when
you write me, Suffice it to say for the present that
Jou will be satisfied. 1 ean give you 2 chance to
maka ruch_ a big profit that you will be more than
gatisfied with your income and willing to stay with
me year after year and be one of my loyal represent-
atives. I personally teach every agent kow to e

lead to repeat orders.
premiums, but they
money in the bank.

money and make it fast. My plan has been a great
guccess, and L will give it to you FREE ow, 1
want to say to evergeman or woman who is anxious
.0 make money and better their condition, write me.
Don't lose 2 momeul’s Lime, but write mo at once
and address your letter to JOHN B. HECOX, General
Ma: 7 of the WOLVERINE SOAP COMPANY,
517 Water Street, Portiand Michigan.

Tke Testimony of Prominent
Scientists Regarding Modern
Spiritualism
By R. A. DAGUE

In Neat Pamphlet Form, Price, Pre-
paid, 5 Cents—6 for 25 Cents

FOR SALE BY THE MELTING POT

FOR SIX MONTHS, It is worth $10 & copy toany man
intendine to invest any gﬁmey. bowever small, who bas
invested money unprafitably, or who can save # or more
month, but who hasn’t tearned the art of investin,
or profit. 1t d the real . POWer O
money. the knowiedge fh 11 hide from
the masses, [t reveals the enormous profits bankers
showshow to maketh profita, 1texplains
how stupendous fortunes are madeand why made; how
#1,000 grows to 923,000, - To introduoce my magazine write
me now, I'li send it elx months, absoluteiy FREE.
H.L BARBER, Pub., R.177.3¢y ‘ackses Bvd., Chicago, Iil
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Sterilization Brings Misery,
Insanity and Death

Some time this month (Novem-
ber, 1915) 24 wmeu—iheir names
hidden from the public—are to
be STERILIZED by the state of
Wiseonsin !

Absolute secrecy veils the ex-
periment Wisconsin is to malke.

An ‘‘expert alienist,”” who, the

law provides, shall not be paid,

more than $10 a day, is to determ-
ine who will be sterilized!

And the excuse will be:
“THEY'RE MENTAL DEFEC-
TIVES.”

That was the same excuse given
when John Rehfeldt, a patient at
the Outgamie County Asylum at
Appleton was sterilized.

But tragedy spelled in big let-
ters made that excuse only a
mockery.

ITere is the result of that one
sterilization operation:

One suieide.

Another death.

One man again made insane.

One divorce.

Six children
their father.

One $10,000 law suit.

And, in spite of this startling
example, the Wisconsin Legisla-
ture at the last session slipped
through a law providing for the
sterilization of ‘‘mental defec-
tives,”’ this law becoming opera-
tive this month.

Fearing legal action to prevent
the operations upon the 24 men
picked for victims, selected from
among patients of the Chippewa
Falls State ITome for Feeble-
Minded. the State Board of Con-
tro} refuses to give their names
or the day sct for the experiment

separated from

'to the publie.

In fact. there are few citizens
of the state who are aware such

‘a law is on the Wisconsin stat-
‘utes.

And of those few there are
probably not mare than a dozen
who have heard of the tragic and
appalling results of the steriliza-
tion of John Rehfeldt.

Rehfeldt is 36 and is THE
FATHER OF SIX CHILDREN,
three boys and three girls. In
April, 1910, he was committed to
the State Hospital for Insane at

Oshkosh and a year later was re-
moved to the Appleton Asylum.
‘Here, DESPITE EXCELLENT
PHYSICAL CONDITION, he was
sterilized at the recommendation
of George Downer, superinten-
dent of the asylum, by Dr. J. V.
Canavan, a former mayor of Ap-
pleton.

In August, 1913, he was re-
leased from the asylum as CURED
and returned to his wife and fam-
ily STERILIZED.

Mrs. Rehfeldt asked a divorce.
And Rehfeldt, BROKEN IN
SPIRIT AND HEALTH BY THE
LOSS OF HIS FAMILY AND
THE STERILIZATION, struggled
against the inevitable until last
June, when worry brought back
insanity and he was returned to
the asylum.

' In the meantime Rehfeldt had
filed a suit for $10,000 against
Drs. Canavan and Downer.

CANAVAN DIED. Report was
general, though it never appeared
before in print, that worry over
the Rehfeldt affair had hastened
his end.

Then, last April, Downer, wor-
ried to desperation, committed
SUICIDE.

The children of Rehfeldt—all
healthy and mentally as quick as
most children of their ages—are
now living with their mother on
a farm near Appleton. And they.
too, are INNOCENTLY paymng
the price.

Now sterilization is to have

still ANOTHER TRIAL!

Not one of the 24 men who are
to be its vietims could be proven
incurahle. Not one of the 24 men
there who may not leave the mad
thouse some day, like Rehfeldt,
‘mentally  ecured—but STERIL
LIZED.—-George A. De Witt, in
ithe San Franeisco Daily News.

Lodi, Cal, Nov. 8th, 1915.
Dear Comrade Tichenor:

Enclosed find P. O. order for which
please send me one of the special auto-
graph editions of the ‘Life of Jehovah”
with one subscription card to thc Melt-
ing Pot. The “little old Melting Pot” is
sure a warm number, as one old Socialist
here calls it, the “Boiling Pot.” It is the
biggest little thing of the kind I have
ever seen. Long live the Melting Pot.

Yours for the Revolution,
W. R. STIMSON.
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A Moral Defective

Dr. H. J. Haiselden, the Chi-
cago physician, who permitted
the Bollinger baby to die with
the eonsent of its parents because
it was defective, has missed his
calling ; he should be on thy stage
where the nation-wide publicity
he has achieved through his pub-
lic statement that he deliberately
intended to let it die to prevent it
from becoming a useless and help-
less burden, would be profitable.

There is not much significance
in the death of this particular de-
fective infant. So many millions
of babies die. Dr. Haiselden’s as-
sumption that he could have
saved its life by an operation is a
mere assumption. The probabil-
ity is that a child as defective
physically as this one was said to
be would have died without the
doctor’s consent.

Instead of saving its life he
might have assisted it into the
grave by his operation. Such
things have happened.

The significant thing about the
incident is Dr. Haiselden’s ad-
vocacy of the policy of putting
defective infants to death and

sterilizing subnormal children.
He confesses that he acts in ae-
cord with this policy.

If his poliey is adopted who is
to be the judge of the fitness of
children to live and reproduce
their kind? Who is to assume and
exercise the power of life and
death over infants and to render
judgment on the fitness of chil-:
dren for manhood and woman-
hood? Who can do it save the
All-Knowing and the All-Power-
ful—the Supreme Intelligence
that governs the universe and is
able to confound the learned and
mighty and to give strength to
the feeble?

How defective must infants be
to merit death? What degree of
apparent subnormality shall de-
serve the surgeon’s knife?

Out of what we regard as the

worst material frequently is
wrought the best results. From
feeble and defective children

sometimes arise men and women
of great physical and mental,
moral or spiritual force whose

potent influence for good and for
human progress the world cannot
spare. Irom hopeless parents
and vicious environment spring
masters of light and learning.

In assuming to exercise and
execute judgment on human life
and human potenecies Dr. Haisel-
den is a menace to socicty. No
physician can do this; no physi-
cian governed by ethical prineiple
will ever do it—will ever do uny-
thing that does not contribute to
the saving of life.

Dr. Abraham Jacoby aptly put
the priunciple that must guide the
wise and conscientious doetor
when he said: ‘‘The mission of
doctors is not to destroy life but
to save it.”’ They cannot assume
the guise of minister of life and
health to serve death and mutila-
tion.

The materialistic view of hu-
man lifc and human potentialities
fails at the crucial point. It takes
no account of spirit or mind—of
that unfathomable power of na-
ture which energizes and heals in
the work of which the physician
and surgeon are mere assistants.
A maxim which the late Dr. Ber-
nays, a great surgeon, constantly
impressed upon his pupils was
that ‘‘nature heals; the surgeon
is only nature’s aid.”’

A dangerous phasc of the
theory of the right of doctors to
determine the question of life or
death or fitness for human beings
is 1ts eriminal possibilities.

If medical or other scientists as-

isume the right and power to doom

alleged defectives to death or mu-
tilation, what erimes will be com-
mitted in the name of science!
Dr. Haiselden is a moral defee-
tive.---St. Lonis Post-Dispatch.

More Vitality
For You

Our Magmetic Abdominal

and Kjﬂnai Vitallzer does
what all the medicine on
It gives
1.ife, Tone and Vigor to the
blood and nerves, overcom-
ing congestion, soreness and
pain, by rapid circulation.

BE WELL AND STRONG
through this weonderful inven- §:
tion sclentifically constructed to
flood the systemn with magnet-
ism which gives Strength to the
Bm-,k.Kidne{s. Lllver Stomac!
and Bowels, instilling buoyancy,
tone and rejuvenating vitality
into the whole organism maXing you feel like
a new being. Made for Men and Women

Send

' Free Book
Rv F. J. THACHER, M. D
giving full informationand
instruction regarding the
use of magnetism for re-
storing lost vitality to
blood and nerves. Describe
your case fully and we
will advise you, free of
charge, how to apply mag-
netism for treating an

weakness or disease, an

will send you all the proof
and _evidence, then you
can be your own judge.

“THE SPIRITUALIST”

A
MONTHLY MAGAZINE DEVOTED
TO PSYCHICAL RESEARCH
AND OCCULTISM

Published by the

Psychological Publishing & Distributing Co.,
0f New York, Inc.

637 Madison Ave., New York

Yearly Subscription $1.00 Prepaid
Sample Copy Free

FAILURE OF "606"

Are you one of those who used ‘606> or ‘914"’ and
found it a failure? Have you been to Hot Springs
and returned uncuared? Have you taken the Mer-
eury and Potash treatment and obtained only tem-
porary relief? Have you suffered from Blood Polsqn.
Rheamatism, Matarla, Chronic Constipation, Eczema, Ca-
tarrh, Liver or Stomach Trouble, Enlarged Glands in Neck

earth cannot do.

i or Groin, or Scrofula without being benefited by any

treatment? If so, write for our 100-page book,
FREE, showing how o obtain a permanent and

positive cure. All correspondence confidential.
,THE C. E. GALLACHER MEDICINE CO.
Room 137 1622 Pine St., St. Louis, Mo,

Ingersoll’s Lectures

IN ONE VOLUME, CLOTH BOUND

44 Lectures, Complete

Over 400 Pages

Price, Prepaid, Only $1.00
Address THE MELTING POT

Pontiac Building

St. Louis, Mo.
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“Patriotism,” “Preparedness,” and Plunder

Let the American people make
no mistake. “‘Preparedness’’
fairly reéks with the smell of
private profits.

“‘Putrid patriotism’’ would fit
the faet much better than does
the word ‘‘preparedness.”” What
could be more nearly putrid, for
instance, than the manner in
which the organization of the
‘““Navy League of the United
States’’ was brought about last
June?

The Navy League was organized
for the purpose of inducing the
government to put an extra half
billion of dollars into the army
and navy at the next session of
Congress.

It is possible that you may be
interested in knowing who were
some of the gentlemen who helped
organize the league and what are
their business connections. If so,
here are the facts:

J. Pierpont Morgan was pres-
ent. As to him, I will quote only
a paragraph from a Chicago Tri-
bune artiele:

“How much money Morgan
is making out of his job as Amer-
ican minister of munitions to the
court of St. James, is the merest
conjecture. Some say the amount
1s so stupendous as to be almost
inconceivable.”’

Thomas W. Lamont, who was
also present, may be referred to
as ‘‘Patriot No. 2. Mr. Lamont
is Mr. Morgan’s partner and is
financially interested in every-
thing that concerns the Morgan
firm.

Patriot No. 3 was William H.
Porter. Mr. Porter is Mr. Mor-
gan’s partner.

Patriot No. 4 was Henry [P.
Davison. Mr. Davison is M.
Morgan’s partner.

Patriot No. 5 was Charles
Steele. Mr. Steele is Mr. Mor-
gan’s partner.

Patriot No. 6 was Paul D. Cra-
vath. Mr. Cravath is a member
of the board of directors of the
Westinghouse Electric and Manu-
facturing Co., which is and has
been ‘one of the greatest benefi-
ciaries of the war in Europe.

Patriot No. 7 was Elbert H.
Gary. Mr. Gary, as everyone
knows, is the chairman of the
United States Steel Corporation,
which furnishes most of the steel
out of which shrapnel is made
and gets other odd jobs as a result
of the war—among others, an or-
der from the Russian government
for $25,000,000 worth of rails.

Patriot No. 8 was Harry Payne
Whitney. Mr. Whitney is a di-
rector of the Guarantee Trust Co.,
which, as the transfer agent of
the Westinghouse, American Car
and Foundry, Atlas Powder Co.,
Hercules Powder Co. and other
similar concerns, shares in their
profits on war munitions.

Patriot No. 9 was S. H. P. Pell.
Mr. Pell also is a director of the
International Nickel Co.

Patriot No. 10 was Cornelius
Vanderbilt. Mr. Vanderbilt is a
director of the Lackawanna Steel
Co., which, according to the Wal®
Street Journal, recently received
from Europe a war order for $7.-
000,000 worth of goods.

Patriot No. 11 was Ogden L.
Mills. Mr. Mills, also, is a direc-
tor of the Lackawanna Steel Co.

Patriol No. 12 was Frederick
R. Coudert. Mr. Coudert is a di-
rector of the National Surety Co.,
which, according to the Wall
Street Journal, has written surety
bonds on contracts for the pro-
duction of $1,500,000,000 worth of
war material.

Patriot No. 13 was Franeis L.
Hine. Mr. Hine is a director of
the Bankers’ Trust Co., which is
the transfer agent of the Baldwin
Locomotive Co., a concern that
has profited hugely from war or-
ders.

Patriot No. 14 was Edmund C.
Converse. Mr, Converse, too, is
a director of the Bankers’ Trust
Co.

Patriot No. 15 was Daniel G.
Read. Mr. Read is a director of
the Guarantee Trust Co., the ac-
tivities of which were set forth
in the statement about ‘‘Patriot
No. 8.”

Patriot No. 16 was Percy Rocke-
feller. ‘‘Rockefeller—That’s All.”’

‘these gentlemen do.

Patriot No. 17 was Frank A.
Vanderlip. Mr. Vanderlip is
president of the National City
Bank, a Rockefeller concern. He
is also a director of the Farm-
ers’ Loan and Trust Co., which
is the transfer agent of the Gen-
eral Electrie Co., a manufacturer
of war munitions.

Patriot No. 18 was L. L. Clarke.
Mr. Clarke is a direcctor of the
American Locomotive Co., which,
according to the Wall Street
Journal, has received orders for
shrapnel amounting to $65,000,
000.

Patriot No. 19 was Col. Robert
M. Thompson himself — the
founder of the Navy League of
the United States. Col. Thomp-
son is chairman of the board of
the International Nickel Co., the
business of which, according to
the Wall Street Journal, has been
much improved ‘‘because of the
increased consumption of nickel
brought about by the war.”’

There you have an interior view
of the Navy League of the United
States. When you read, as you
will, appeals for many more
dreadnoughts, many more sold-
iers, many more guns, mountains
of shrapnel and tremendous quan-
tities of other munitions, kindly
remember that these appeals have
the heartfelt approval of Col.
Thompson and his nineteen pa-
triotic friends.

As the New York - Evening
Sun said, you may not know what
the country should have—but
Every man
connected with the thirteen cor-
porations that, according to the
Chicago Tribune, have profited on
war munition orders to the ex-
tent of approximately $500,000,-
000—every one of these gentle-
men knows what the country
should have.—Allen L. Benson, in
Pearson’s Magazine.

Vaucouver, B, C., Canada, Nov. 11th, 1915,

Dear Friend—Enclosed find $1.00 for
which please send me your book, the
“Life of Jehovah,” and the Melting Pot.
The September number of the Melting
Pot was handed to me by a friend, and
I must say I have found it the best read-
ing I have ever got hold of. That “Life
of Jehovah” is the richest thing I ever
saw and I take off my hat to Mr. Tich-
enor as one of the very few men on this
earth who dare come out and take such
a fearless stand against this hellish re-
ligion of theology. So here’s success to

you and your good work.
Yours in the cause, A. SMITH.
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A NEW VOLUME by ARTHUR M. LEWIS

The Strugsle Between Science
and Superstition

A most entertaining and illuminating book on the age-long conflict between scientists search-
ing for new truth and priests striving to chain the human mind with the authority of church or
ancient book. It holds the attention of the thinking rcader as no adventure in fietion could do,
since it carries us over the blood-stained trail of the pioneers of human liberty. The high lights in
the book are the burning of Giordano Bruno and the official record of the recantation extorted by
threat of torture from the aged Galileo, in which he abjures the terrible heresy of asserting that
the earth moves 'round the sun. Cloth, 50 cents.

This is the FIFTIETH VOLUME in our fifty-cent LIBRARY OF SOCIALIST CLASSICS, con-
taining most of the important Soeialist books to be had in the English language, with the excep-
tion of some larger volumnes necessarily sold at higher prices. The remaining forty-nine volumes

are:

Anarchism and Socialism, Plechanoff.

Art of Lecturing, Lewis.

Class Struggle, Kautsky.

Class Struggles in America, Simons.

Communist Manifesto, Marx and Engels.

Doing Us Good and Plenty, Russell.

Eighteenth Brumaire, Marx.

End of the World, Meyer.

Ethics and the Materialist Conception of History,
Kautsky.

Evolution of Banking, Howe.

Evolution of Man, Boelsche.

Evolution of Property, Lafargue.

Evolution, Social and Organic, Lewis.

Feuerbach, Engels.

Germs of Mind in Plants, France.

God’s Children, Allman.

High Cost ¢t Living, Kautsky.

Human, All Too Human, Nietzsche.

Law of Blogenesis, Moore.

Life and Death, Teichmann.

Making of the World, Meyer.

Marx He Knew, The, Spargo.

Momoirs of Marx, Liecbknecht,

Marx vs. Tolstoy, Darrow and Lewis.

Militant Proletariat, Austin Lewis.
Origin of the Family, Engels.

Out of the Dump, Marcy.

Positive School of Criminoclogy, Ferri.
Puritanism, Meily.

Rebel at Large, Beals.

Revolution and Counter-Revolution, Marx.
Right to Be Lazy, Lafargue.

Russian Bastile, Pollock.

Sabotage, Pouget.

Seience and Revaolution, Tintermann.
Social and Philosophical Studies, Lafargue.
Social Revolution, The, Kautsky.
Socialism for Students, Cohen.

Socialism, Morris and Bax.

Socialism, Positive and Negative, LaMonte.
Socialism, Utopian and Scientific, Epgels.
Stories of the Struggle, Winchevsky.
Story of Wendell Phillips, Russell.

Teu Blind Leaders, Lewis.

Triumph of Life, Boelsche,

Value, Price and Profit, Marx.

Vital Problems, Lewis.

What’s So and What Isn’t, Work.
World’s Revolution, Untermann.

We Offer to “Melting Pot” Readers
Six Volumes of Socialist Classics

And a yearly subscription to the Illustrated Monthly Magazine

The International Socialist Review $
ALIL POSTPAID FOR

00

In the INTERNATIONAL SOCIALIST REVIEW
we are publishing month by month stories on

new methods of production, thc advent of new ma-
chines and inventions that are revolutionizing industry
and therefore society. The REVIEW stands for One
Big Union of the workers on the industrial field and
the INTERNATIONAL uncompromising socialism of

Marx and Engels on the political field.

CHARLES H. KERR & COMPANY

353 East Ohio St., Chicago

COMRADES:

on Socialism as marked above.

Address. ....oceveiiiieiiaianecaanassas
Postoffice. ...........cooiivnn State......

Enclosed find $2.00 for which please send
the Review one year and mail the 6 volumes
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Sunshine the Greatest Medicine

HE way the doctors are pre-
seribing sunshine these days
may finally put all the drug stores
out of business. It wasn’t such a
great while ago that they treated
consumptives by locking them up
in bedrooms with double doors
and windows, ‘‘so that a steady
temperature could be command-
ed.”” Even a fireplace was bricked
up. Unfortunately, the patients
usually died before the learued
doctor could complete his experi-
ments.

Nowadays our leading physi-
cians are going back to the primi-
tive. Tt is true they have adopted
a4 high-sounding name for it—he-
liotherapy, which simply means
sun-healing—but it is nothing
more or less than exposing the dis-
sased body to the direct rays of
the sun. and the sun is effecting
astonishing cures.

So astonishing, indeed, are they
ihat the whole medieal world is
ringing with the news. Within the
Jast few weeks no less than three
important American publications
have printed long, illustrated ar-
ticles about it. The Smithsonian
Institution appointed an investi-
egator and has just published his
report in a large volume, profuse
with pictures and diagrams. While
the most important sun-cure sani-
tariums are in Europe, the State
of New York has already estab-
lished one at Coney Island and has
acquired property for a much

larger one. The State of Pennayl-
vania has at least three open-air
sanatoria where the sun cure is
being used, and other states are
investigating the catter.

Dr. Guy Hinsdale, prize essayist,
and author of the Smithsonian re-
port, has just published a supple-
mentary report in the Interstate
Medical Journal of St. Louis.
French and Swiss surgeons many
yeare ago discovered that the
sun’s rays had a marked curative

value, he says, but it. has remained.

for Dr. A. Rollier of Leysin, who
has a sanatorium in the Swiss
Alps, to develop a thoroughly
scientific course of scientific helio-
therapy. Hinsdale deelares that
Rollier’s records of 1000 cures out
of 1200 patients, most of them af-
flicted with some form of tubercu-
losis, is ‘‘one of the greatest con-
tributions to modern surgiecal
progress and especially to the
fight against tuberculosis.’’

““Rollier,”” he goes on, ‘‘has sue-
ceeded in training his patients.
both children and adults, by sys-
tematic and strict methods. adapt-
ed always to the individual case,so
that they live in the free air of the
Alps, apparently perfectly com-
fortable; the training begins with
exposure 1o the air and afterwards
exposure to the sunlight, solar
radiation constitutling helio
therapy.

“Under no circumstances does
Rollier allow the patient to be ex-

Special Melting Pot and Rip-Saw Clubbing Rate

You Can Get Both For

1 Year For 60 Cents.

A Special Clubbing Rate is now offered to Melting Pot
subscribers who also wish to take the Rip-Saw. For 60c you

can get both the Rip-Saw and Melting Pot for one year.

If

your subscription is not yet due for the Melting Pot, you can
have it extended one year from date of expiration. Or we will
send you a subscription card good for one year’'s subscription,

or you can have the magagzine sent to some one else.
This applies both to the Melting Pot and

which you want.
the Rip-Saw.

State

For all Canadian Subscriptions to this club offer, add 24

cents to cover extira postage.

Address: THE MELTING POT, PONTIAC BLDG., ST. LOUIS, MO,

posed to the sun on the same day
or even on the day following his
arrival in the mountains. Accord-
ing to the gravity of the case or
the general resistance of the pa-
tient, from three to ten days are
allowed for the aceclimatization to
the altitude and training for the
air cure,

““On his arrival, the patient is
put to bed in a room; little by
little the ventilators and glass
doors are opened and he is grad-
ually accustomed to contact with
the air; this is before he is exposed
to the free outside air.

““The next step is to wheel the
patient on his bed to the large sun
gallery or outer baleonies adjacent
to the bedroom, and beginning
with one hour the first day and
two hours on the second, and so
on, he begins his heliotherapy,
properly so ecalled. The temperat-
ure reecord is kept with the pulse
and respiration; the blood and
urine are examined and general
conditions noted. He is clothed in
linen or white flannel, according
to the season; he wears a white
hat and is protected from direct
sunlight on the face by means of
a screen and wears smoked or
yellow glasses.

‘“And now comes the peculiar
and interesting method of ex-
posure. It makes no difference
where the disease is located,
whether in the hip, the spine or
the cervical glands, the invariable
rule is to begin with the feet.
These are exposed at intervals of
one hour, five times and only for
a period of five'minutes. The next
day the legs will be exposed and
the same method followed; the
third day the thighs as far as the
groin for five minutes three or
four times, the legs for 10 minutes
three or four times; then the fee#
for 10 minutes three or four times.
On the fouth day the abdomen is
exposed, on the fifth the thorax;
when the precaution is taken to
cover the heart with a damp cloth.

““If the condition of the patient
permits, Rollier presents first the
patient’s abdomen and next his
back to the sun, increasing the
number of exposures to six or
eight. Finally, on the sixth or

Lontinued on page 28



Building A Business Without Capital

Five years ago in my little town out
in Oregon I wag sort of a handy man
at one of the saw mills pulling down
less than $2.00 per day and not much
chance of ever doing any better. Today
I am the best fixed, best-dressed man
in town, own one of the finest automo-
biles in this section and can get a thou-
sand or two at thc TIirst National any
time I want to sign my name.

The secret of my success can be told
you in one word—Soap. In fact, I'm
known as the soap man in our town
even to this day. But to get down to
essentials, I had no father or mother,
but a mighty considerate uncle was sort
of a guardian and confidante. One day I
went to him with my first big idea.

“Uncle,” I said, “I’ve decided that fel-
lows who work for wages. or salaries
either, for that matter, never get any-
where. The fellows
money and get the most out of life
don't lie down on' the board like a lot
of checkers and let the boss move 'em
around where he pleases—they get right
into the game on their own account.”

Uncle agreed, ‘said he’d like to see me
get into some kind of business, promised
that if I'd save till I got $500 he'd stake
me for as much more and help me start
a store.

**No chance,” I replied, “I can’t wait
to save a cent—some way or other I'm
going Lo get into business for myself,
and I'm going to do it before the sum-
mer is over.”

Uncle laughed at my nerve, hut 1 want

to tell you nerve is the one thing most:

2 a day men need. Because I had it 1
did get into business with less than $10
capital before another.month was over,
and it was a business that has made for
me much more than any store I could
have started with $§1000.

Somebody told me about the big money
in the agency business.
at first. Thought it might be hard to
approach pcople never was any good at
that; but I decided that wasn't going to
keep me out of the capitalist class. So
I began answering advertisements and

THAT
PAYS

States.

E. M. DAVIS, President

necessity.

who make real)|

I didn’t fancy it:

BY E. T. DURHAM

istadying over the propositions sent me.
I think I must have received more than
twenty sets of circulars in the next two
weeks. All of them were attractive on
first sight, but I wasn’t going to be taken
in on big statements, and analyzed the
propositions carefully for myself.
Anyway, 1 figured if one of these stuck
out hecad and shoulders above the othors,
it was the proposition of the E. M. Davis
Soap Company, $1¢ Davis Building, Chi-
cago, just Ilike the one that appears
below.
| I decided in its favor for three reasons.
First, because they put out combinations

) of toilet preparations to sell from 50c to:

T$2 that would cost the consumer four
. times that much in the regular way—the

iregular price being plainly printed on:
jeach article so the consumer could see:
h i didn’'t want all

. his saving. Second, they
the protit themselves, but left a commis-
(sion for me that made it worth while.

! Third, the commodities were staple and'

had possibilities for steady repeat busi-
ness that none of the others had.

1 felt quite sure of ultimate success,

vet I decided to play safc, and so I kept
my regular job at the saw mill and sent
for a sample outfit, with the idea of tak-
Iing orders evenings and on days when
'the mill didn't rum.
In spite of a whole lot of hashfulness
, I took orders for $38 worth of products
ithe first evening. On this evening’'s work
‘my profit was over three dollars. The
i next evening I didn’t do quite so well,
{ but the third evening more than made up
for it with a clear profit of over $7,
That ended the saw mill for me, 1 quit
the next morning; and I've never had
any cause to be sorry.

cleaned up $35. and although I've fre-
m a single week since, I don’t think any
tas the first one.

of this. I was an ordinary saw mill hand
—never sold a dollar’'s worth of goods be-

$30 To $50 A Week.

Representing my line of household noecessitios.
manufacture a line of household necessities—necessi- :
ties that are used in the home more times during one
day than any other commodity you might mention. |
My goods are in demand in every home in the United
If you are Inexperienced, here I8 your chance
to make big money.
know the difference between selling a luxury and a

If you are experienced, then you

NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY

You need no experience.

bad luck you’ve had with other lines, get this clearly.
of high-class toilet necessities like Soaps, Perfumes, Creams, etc.,, by my own!
special process that smashes all records for low prices.
“Davis’” says a thing you can bet your last shirt on it.
things in saucy little boxes that take the ladies.

men and women in this business—have

money. Everybody wants to know how to make money. Now, let me show you.. orders:

I have facts to convince you.

And believe me, when
Then, too, I pack these
I have started thousands of

shown them my sure way to make big

MY GOODS SELL THEMSELVES
»My goods are so good, so reliable and
give such complete satisfaction, that re-
peat orders coume easy. Once my goods
are tried they are always used. I have
spent eighteen years in perfecting my
goods, until {t is conceded that my prod-
ucts are better than 95 per cent of those
manufactured. Another thing, the man
who is selling a necessary article such
as iz used every day is the man who is
making money. My products are a ne-
cessity and needed in every home. If
you will just show my samples and use
the gelling talks I furnish you, you will
sell almost everyone you call on.

~ Hurry! Get Territory

X can only use a cerlain number of
agents. 1 guarantee all my agents cer-

posed of the territory no one can get it
i for love or money. When you work for
; me you do not have to be scared of an-
+ other agent stepping on your toes. Only
'one agent to each portion of the terri-
tory. You must get busy and send in
the coupon for full particulars if you
wish to be a member of the Davis family
of money-makers., Fill in the coupon and
mail it NOW.

E. M. DAVIS SOAP COMPANY, 810 DAVIS BLOCK, CHICAGO, ILL.

The first week after I left the mill T
quently made almost double that amount .
week’s work gratified me quite so much.

Now, juet stop and get the signifiranca .

fore in my life—hesitated at every door!

I

taln territory and as soon as I have dis- '

II knocked and hunted around for an ex-
icuse not to call. Yet in spite of these
jdrawbacks I was making really big
; money right at the outset, more money, 1
i knew, than some salesmen were making
t who were traveling on regular routes for
. big houses.

' After the’ first month I found myself
octtled in an cotablished businese, with-
iout the worry of store rent or other
1 expenses. Already some people’s stocks
1of soaps and toilet articles were running
low and they were hunting me up to re-
- plenish them.

Gradually 1 learned to sell goods more.

That was easy, because Davis supplied
us selling talks that told us just how to
| show the goods and just what to say to
land the sale. From that time on it was
simply a case_of hustle to keep up with
the demand. Demand on part of the cus-
tomers and on the part of the people
‘who wanted sub-agencies. At this point
1 could have laid back on the oars and
‘let my sub-agents keep 1me going. That
would have been easy, hut 1 wasn’t hnilt
that way, so I kept hammering away
Ievery day.

Now, there is a reason why I have told
‘you this story. It is this: You are
probably one of the great army that is
s struggling away on a salary, trying to
| get somewhere and living up to every
«cent you make, just as I was tive years
iago. A fortune can't be made that way.
i But you won’t admit that you haven’t
1 got as much ability and as much sales-
' manship 2pout ¥you as i very ordinary
| saw mill roustabout, will you? You have,
rand you can do just whuat he did. The
i same company is just as anxious to get
‘agents today as it was when I started.
You can’t get any territory in my sec--
‘tlon.. I've got that cornered, but there
are plenty of towns, just as good; per-
haps your town is open. Besides, the
company are even more liberal today
than they were in those dayvs. Why
Adon’t you muster up your nerve jnst ax
[ did, and write them to show you how
vou can get started into this paying
business?

READ WHAT OTHERS SAY

ALWAYS DOING BIG BUSINESS.

A , Ga., Aug. 20, 1914.
This is 'I'hursday a. m. I have suld
' $120.00 worth of goods so far this week,

and will run up to $200.00 by Saturday.

. 0. Ernest.

YOUNG AND OLD MAKE GOOD.

| A , Ga., Aug. 20, 1914.
! 1 will soon be 69 years old. Have a
 grandson 22 years old, so don’t expect
much from us old people, but all the
same, I got fifty orders in about three

No matter whoe you are—where you live—or what | days of not over eight hours each.
I manufacture a swell line :

T. Spence.
SIXTY-NINE SALES. TWO DAYS,
! PROFIT OVER $35.00.
: RBR—mr—, Wis.
" [ received samples O XK and worked
,Monday and Tuesday. Got sixty-nine
they are to be delivered the
26th. : )

W. F. Gibson.

' 81X HOURS; PROFIT $9.00.
: T— ---, TIl., May 27, 1915.
| Went out this morning and sold fifteen
in six hours {(lucky “lLeven).
. Harrv Gasmann.

NP

COUPON.

- OPPORTUNITY
E. M. Davis. President,

210 Davis RAuilding, Chicago. I
Gentlemen: :

Please send me without any further
obligation on my part, particulars on
how T can start working on your money-
making proposition.

Name
Address
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4 beat known watches. ve m
T the latest products of the world's @
Coortho Tatoet “°‘°§§"' toDiemonty S

tou. e moun! ngi 'orDiemon
snd the most u; Jowelry, atthe right prices,
Express Prepaid in Advance by Me
You take no chances with me. I am ‘‘Square Deal’* Miller
and I trust the pecple. That is why I am doing the great
est credit Watch, Diamond and Jewelry b\umul ln tha

country. Suppose you want a watch. Maw

Medel, » bnnd new up to date one, ]hmc sny ono l
have it for you, No mewoy dewn, Express mpd
A full month to carry it in your pocket: and the easiost ot
Long Time Payments. That's the test that teils. All these
Watches Guaranteed for 28 Years.

1 Smash the Terms

NO REFEREN DED
My torms will surely suit you. You get unlimited cradit,
collectors

‘with no red tape, notes or

An “‘Open Charge?® Account
tho same kind of credib you get from your groser. No
matter where you live or what your income might be, you
esn now own the finest of watches, a beautiful diamond
or any rare jewelry and never miss the money.

1916Catalog FREE ;3.5

and address :o 1 can mml yuu Free sndpostpmd the most

Loautetul ind ovor printed. L want you
have this book. lt (1) pm It illustrates all makes ol val-
uable W & and & vast
sssortment of Beautitul Jewelry, all on the easiest and
moet liberal terms. Write for book today and get a letter
from me thn vull m-ke au mi tnmd from the start.
Pres.

544 Miller B”l Detmt, Mich.

MAKE‘S%’ﬁl.lQUOR
i

‘I “lll\

Let us show }Oll how ‘We are expert
Distillers and we will show you how to
make your own Whiskies, quuors and
Cordials at home, saving about 50% of
the Liquor Dealers big prices with our
b Concentrated Extracts. Very simple
and easy. No distilling, no boiling,

no trouble. BStrictly legal and legi-
timate. Complies with U. 8. Gov-
All|ernment regulations. A concentra-
:|[tion of the same ingredients as is
used by all Liquor Dealers. Justa
postal today for Free Booklet ¢ Sec-
rets of Making Liquore at Home.??

mlmm:

neats O Jl Enormous mand —

=———dMAKE MONEY easy, quick, sure.
99™$6.00 to $12.00 a day. Apply at once

for exclusive territory. This Is

your chance. Send no awlm Just a postal to-

d ay for Money-Making Pla;

UNIVERSAL IMPORT CO. Dep’l ‘999 Cincinnatl, O,

War Against War!

THE NATIONAL DEMO-
CRATIC ADMINISTRATION
HAS RISKED PLUNGING THIS
NATION INTO THE EURO-
PEAN GULF OF BLOOD BY EN-
FORCING ITS DEMAND THAT
THE WAR PROFITEERS BE
PERMITTED TO EXPORT
ARMS, WAR EQUIPMENT AND
SUPPLIES TO THE WARRING
NATIONS. I'T HAS AIDED
AND ABETTED THE MAKING
OF A HUGE LOAN TO THE AL-
LIES BY THE HOUSE OF MOR-
GAN!

‘We have demanded the prohi-
bition of the exportation of arms.
war equipment and supplies from
one country to another as an anti-
war meagure.

‘We do not know which side is
going to win. We do know, how-
ever, that victory for either side
cannot bring back to life the mil-
lions of dead; cannot restore the
thousands of shattered firesides,
cannot heal the wourds of an out-
raged civilization and return to
humanity the wasted wealth lost
for all time in this universal
slaughter.

‘We know that Germany victor-
ious may demand a burdensome
indemnity from the United States
for the mass of war munitions the
profiteers are sending across the
sea, for the money its bankers
have been allowed to' contribute
to bolster up one side in this un-
called-for strife.

Before the war was a month
old, the Socialists of America is-
sued and distributed one and one-
half million copies of a leaflet,
“STARVE THE WAR AND
FEED AMERICA!’’ It declared
that:

‘““We must stop the shipping
of all supplies intoe the war zone.

‘“Not a penny for loans, not an
ounce of food should leave these
shores to prolong this ferrible
shedding of blood.

““This is the only honest and
complete neutrality. In no other
way can we be sure of keeping
this nation out of that fearful
whirlpool.”’

‘We reiterate that declaration
today. It is reiterated in the
Anti-War Manifesto of American
Socialists. Congress will next
month be called upon to endorse
the continued exportation of
arms, war eoquipment and sup-
plies from this country to the war-
ring countries. We must stop
congress from lending its sane-
tion to this means of profiting by
the slaughter in Europe!

SOCIALISTS OF THE NA-
TION! RALLY FOR THE FIGHT
TO PREVENT THE EXPORTA-
TION OF THE NECESSITIES
OF WAR FROM ONE COUNTRY
TO ANOTHER!

At this hour, therefore, when
congress is about to meet, when
all the powers that make for war
are actively at work, it is well to
repeat part of the appeal issued
by the Socialist Party to the peo-
ple of the United States shortly
after the sinking of the Lusitania
last May. It is as follows:

‘‘The insidious propaganda
of American militarism has
receivedj a powerful impetus
through the destruction of
American lives as a result of
the war operations in Europe.
The jingo press of the coun-
try is busily engaged in reck-
less efforts to turn the cries
of natural indignation of the
people into a savage howl for
revenge. Short-sighted ‘pa-
triots’ and professional mili-
tarists are inflaming the
minds and blinding the rea-
son of their fellow-citizens
by appealing to national van-
ity. The sinister influences
of the armament ring work
through thousands of hidden
channels to stimulate a war
sentiment, which to it mcans
business and profits.

““In this grave hour of na-
tional ecrisis, the Socialist
Party of the United States
raises its voice in solemn and
emphatic protest against this
dangerous and criminal agi-
tation, and proclaims its un-
dying opposition to militar-
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ism and war. No disaster,
however appalling; no crime,
however revolting, justifies
the slaughter of nations and
the devastation of countries.
“Strong armaments and
military preparations inevit-
ably and irresistibly lead to
war, as the tragic example of
the nations of Europe has
conclusively demonstrated.
‘““We call upon the people
of the United States to profit
by the lesson of our unfortu-
nate brothers on the other
side of the Atlantic Ocean,
and to throttle all efforts to
draw this country into the
dangerous paths of interna-
tional quarrels, imperialism,
militarism and war.
‘“We eall particularly upon
the workers of America to op-
pose war and all agitation for
war by the exercise of all the
power in their command, for
it is their class who pays the
awful cost of warfare, with-
ont receiving any of its re-
wards. It is the workers who
primarily furnish the soldiers
on the battlefield and give
their limbs and lives in the
senseless quarrels of their
masters.
“‘Let us proclaim in tones
of unmistakable determina-
tion: ‘Not a worker’s arm
shall be lifted for the slaying
of a fellow-worker of another
country, nor turned for the
production of man-killing
implements or war supplies!
Down with war! Forward to
international peace and the
world-wide solidarity of all
workers!’?’
* »* » » »

The Schwabs, the Carnegies
and the Morgans are not worry-
ing about the United States,
which consists right now of one
hundred million men, women and
children, ncarly cvory onc of
them of the working class, who
have nothing to gain by war.
These gentlemen are worrying
about their profits. If they can
frighten the people into believ-
ing they have no navy and no
army, then they hope to force
the people into permitting econ-

“WRITTEN FOR ALL TIME
AND ALL PEOPLE”

Thomas Paine’s Immortal Work

“The Age of Reason’’

FOR SALE BY THE MELTING POT
CLOTH BINDING, PRICE PREPAID, FIFTY CEN

Socialist Libraries Free to Socialist Hustlers

.

‘We are the exclusive publishers of neariy all the really important Socialist Books
by Socialists, including the works of Karl Marx and Frederick Engels., Ours is &
oo-operative heuse, run not to make profits, but to make intelligent Bocialists. We
want to scatter libraries far and wide, where they will do the work of education, and
we propose to give them on the most Liberal terms to comrades who help us inorease
the circulation of our great illustrated monthly

The International Socialist Review

The subscripiion price is $1.00 a year. To be an efficient hustler you musé be a
reader of the REVIEW and of eur books. S0 to give you a start we offer this assori-
mcnt of ll.eﬂtllu at the actual Cost to us:

U Cloth, Price.........ccccivrininiene cretsnncnsnns .$1.00
Sothlh Iorrla and Bax, Cloth, price.............cevvveeienans cees SO
Shop ‘!nlkl on Economies, Marcy. Paper..

Study Course in Scientific Socialism....... J0
Three Iate numbers International Socialist Review..........cviiiviiiiiennciiannns 25
Three bscripti to Review, starting BOow............covveiiiiiniianes 25

Total value..... sesesscevessasasscsssrarree D P $2.80

We will mail you the whole lot for $].00. Ask for l.lpuw Combi.nation. New illus-
trated oataleg and funll pariioniars of enr lHhrary offer mailed free on reauest. Address

Charles H. Kerr & Company 353 East Ohio St., Chicago, Ill.

10 Days Free Trial sev’v. woney
Tvalch%;HE' HALF THE NEW KEROSENE LIGHT

Beats Electric or Gasoline

Wedon’t ask you to pgg us_a oent until you have
used this wonderful modern light in your own home
ten days—we even prepay transportation charges. You
TR petioctly sosfedatior
not pe y satis! er

putting it to every possible Men Make 350
test for 10 nights. You can’t |{o $300.00 Per Month
possibly lose a cent, We want With Ri Aut
§ to prove to you that it makes | W/ igs or Aulos
an ordinary oil lamp look [deliveringthe ALADDIN
like a candle; beats electric, | on our easy trial plan.
gasoline or acetylene. Lights |No previous experience
and is put out like old oil |peeesears. (f
amp. Tests at 33 leading |pome and ool town
[Tniversities and Government home will buy after try:
Bureau of Standards show it |ing. One farmer whuhad
never sold anything in

Burns 50 Hours fx i o]
on One Gallon s 75y

3
common coal oil, and gives more than twice &i‘ﬁf,ﬂiaﬁﬂﬁ %},31,,,2"2,’};,.

as much light as the best round wick open {ing money endorse the
flame lamps. No odor, smoke or noise, simple, ]Aladdin justasstrongly.
clean, no pressure, won’t explode. Several mxlf)

E'ms't“"' people already enjoying this powerful, whlte, evo f“onf\' .;T:'r‘d
Pyl _ steady light, nearest to sunlight. Guaranteed e Larniah 35:" al tore-

Ask for our distributor’s

/ $1 000 WI" Be G've" pla{{x, t“d learn how to

the person who shows us an oil Jamp |meke big money in un-

equal to the new Aladdin (detaxls of offer given in our circular.) Woulg &cmp.'ﬁ‘,l,ﬁ:l:o% ‘.1'.',";
we dare make such a challengeif there were the slightest doubtas to merits | FREE TRIAL.

of the Aladdin? We want one user in eaoh ocalg‘l! to whom we can

refer customers. Be the first and get our special intr uctory offer under which you get your own

lamp free for showing it to a few neighbors and sending in their orders. Write quick for 10-

Day Absolutely Free Trial. Just say, “Show me how I can get a strong white lxght from

nearest office,

kerosene oil, without risking & oent,”” Address our
MANTLE LAMP COMPANY, 450 Aladdin Building

Largest Kerosene (Coat Oil) Mantie Lantp House In the World

CHICAGO, L. NEW YORK CITY PORTLAND, ORKE,
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gress to vote huge sums to create
an army and navy.

The war profiteers want a big
navy and a big army because that
means big profits, We Socialists
demand that PRIVATE PROFIT
be taken out of the manufacture
of war munitions. We demand
that the congress that meets next
month do this immediately. We
demand that if the United States
must have the tools of slanghter,
in spite of our opposition, that
it manufacture them ijtself; that
there shall be no profit for
Schwab or Carnegie or Rockefel-
ler or Morgan. We demand this
because we know that when PRI-
VATE PROFIT has been elimi-
nated from the manufacture of
the instrumcnts of death, then
the greatest incentive for their
production will have been abol-
ished.—From the American So-
edalist,

A High-Grade Pockef Knife

A Knife in guality and nnish equal to
any on the market, and especially
adapted to farmers’ and laborers’ use.

On one side picture of a prominent
Solclialist: on the other the Socialist rebel
call.

Comrades, every cent of profit made on
these knives will be used to further the
cause of Socialism.

They are sure attractive, and I defy
the world to excel them.

The prices given here include a year’s
subscription to either the Melting Pot or
the National Rip-Saw, and are less than
the factory prices for the knife alone.

The Dahs and Seidel knife. medium in
size, $1.50

The workmgmans knife, a large one,
my own design, $1.50.

The Kate Richards O'Hare knife,
small for a man, large for a woman,

It you send for one of these knives it
will be forwarded to you by insured mall.
I guarantee it to reach your address, and
to give entire satisfaction In all respects
The publishers of the Melting Pot will
endorse all I say in this ad.

The knife can go to one person, the
paper to another.

Address J. A. Wililiams, Box 708, Saw-
telle, California.

It gives me pleasure to recom-
mend these hnwves. I have wused
one for about 2 years, and find the
material fo be the beslt. They
can’t be beatl.

—Editor Melting Pot.

WOULD YOU

rp» show this standard hxgh

it excells any

?pewrltcr if by doing thia

randermﬁ other a8~

g Ttli”us‘;lye-mona
oeD B8 r_own n y
orlmenon-ﬂmplv uv.'you Particulars, ypost card
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Sunshine the Greatest Medicine
Conlinued from page 24
seventh day he exposes the head
and neck, with careful supérvi-

sion.”’

What is it in the sun which
effects cures ? Opinion is somewhat
divided, although most scientists
are agreed that the violet rays are
largely responsible. Violet rays,
as has been well established, are
germ-killing rays; in France and
elsewhere they are used for rid-
ding water of bacteria. The first
cffect on the human body is to
produce a change in the skin’s
color, due to pigmentation. Photo-
graphs of patients at Rollier’s
place show the shade of the skin
varying at different stages from
white to a deepening copper color,
and, in most cases, to a swarthy
brown.

According to Rollier, the pig-
mentation is the important ele-
ment in the ecure. Hinsdale
quotes him as saying that it af-
fords to the skin a remarkable
resistance, favors cicatrization of
wounds and confers a local im-
munity to microbe infections. It
is believed, however, that there
are other benefits than the in-
crease of pigmentation. The one
thing that seems clear is that the
actinic rays of the sun are fatal to
the tubercle bacillus.

The patients at these sanatoria
soon reach the point where they
can go for hours in the sun with-
out bad effects. The head, of
course is always covered and the
greatest care is taken that no per-
son shall receive enough sunburn
at any one time to endanger his
general health.

“It is in surgical tuberculosis
that we have the best results from
heliotherapy and we have made
the treatment of it our life work.
As a result of my experience in
using the light cure in higher alti-
tudes, based on an experience of
nine years, I maintain today that
the cure of surgical tuberculosis
in all its forms, in all stages, as
well as at every age of life, ean be
accomplished,’” says Dr. Rollier.

““The closed surgical tubercul-
osis always heals, if one will only
be patient, and above all if one
understands how to keep it closed.
To transform a closed tuberculosis

into an open one means to increase
the gravity of the case a hundred
fold. A diminution of the vitality
of the tissues 1s the inevitable con-
sequence. To regard a surgical
tuberculosis as a local disease
which ean be cured by local treat-
ment alone is a ruinous error. On
the contrary, it is a general infee-
tion which requires general treat-
ment.’’

One of the interesting cures re-
ported from Rollier’s institution
was that of a young girl who had
been afflicted with what is known
as Pott’s disease. The museles of
her spine weére atrophied and the
spinal column bent outward in
such a way as to make of her a
hunehback. At first she was put
into one of the plaster jackets
with an opening through which
the sun’s rays could reach her
body. Within fifteen months she
was pronounced cured. The hump
had disappeared, her sunken chest
had filled out to proper propor-
tions and she had been changed
from a deformed, pitiable spee-
tacle into a handsome, robust
child.

Dr. Theodore Williams reports a
heliotherapy cure of a young wo-
man of 18 in a sanitarium at St.
Moritz. She had lost a sister from
tuberculosis and for about five
months before going to St. Moritz
had showed the cough and other
customary symptoms of consump-
tion. In six months of the sun
cure she had lost the cough, had
gained 24 pounds in weight, was
bronzed as an Indian and the pict-
ure of health. She had to get an
entire new wardrobe because she
had outgrown all of her clothes.

Another young woman of 21,
who had shown marked improve-
ment after several months at St.
Moritz, went to a sea-level resort
for a summer. All the old symp-
toms returned. She spent the fol-
lowing winter at St. Moritz, tobog-
ganing and walking in the snow,
and by spring was completely re-
stored to health. Indeed, the sun
cure seems to fortify the hody
against the extremes of heat or
cold. Photographs taken at Rol-
lier’s show children naked, except
for shoes, hats and loin cloths,
playing about contentedly in the
SNOW.
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‘While, in the opinion of Hins-
dale, mountain sun-cure sanitaria
seem to offer advantages over
those at sea level, there are many
of them at low altitudes which are
also reporting marvelous cures.
One of these is at Margate in Eng-
land and another is at Berek
Plage, 25 miles south of Boulogne,
in France. Italy has 10 marine
hospitals for tuberculosis on the
Mediterranean and 10 on the
Adriatie.

The hospital at Berck Plage is
on a very elaborate scale, costing
over $250,000 for annual main-
tenance. The free aceess of sun-
light is esteemed as the essential
thing for the treatment of surgieal
tuberculosis. There are many long
baleonies designed for the sole
purposc of carrying out the open-
air method with complete expos-
ure of the body to sunlight.

Patients, many of them children,
are wheeled from their sleeping
rooms upon these balconies at all
seasons, except in bad weather or
violent wind, and spend the entire
aay there. At nights the windows
of their wards are always open to
the west, facing the sea, except
when it is stormy. Then these
windows are closed and windows

on the east side are opened. The
children remain unclothed from
morning to evening, but at night
have a slight cover. All patients
not bedridden are required to take
walks on the beach and to bathe
in the surf when the weather is
warm. There is a pool within the
buildings into which sea water is
pumped and properly heated for
baths the year around.

Sea Breeze Hospital on Coney
Island is the largest American in-
stitution of the kind. Iere the
Rollier system is modified in the
treatment of surgical tuberculosis,
only the directly affected parts
being exposed to the sunlight. Re-
sults there have been so satisfac-
tory that the City of New York
has bought 1000 feet of beach
front to build a large institution at
a total cost of $2,500,000.

Joseph's Mills, W. Va., Nov. 27th, 1915.
Mr. Henry M. Tichenor,
Dear Comrade:

Enclosed please find P. O. money order
in amount $2.00 for the following, viz.:

Load up one ‘‘Life of Jehovah'’ place on
vour flleg, one year's subscription to the
Melting Pot, beginning with the Decem-
ber number; zlso another “Life of Je-
hovah” and one subscription card to the
Melting Pot. It is with pleasure that 1
see and read so many enthusiastic lei-
ters giving their appreciation of your
masterful efforts. May you live long to
sow the seed in many fertile spots in oar
land.

Yours for co-operation and best wishes
in my humble efforts. CHAS. SMITH.

Wannette, Okla., Dec. 7, 1915.
The Melting Pot, 8t. Louis, Mo.
Dear Comrades:—Enclosed find money order for $1.00

- for which please renew my subscription to the Melting Pot
for one year and send me a copy of the ‘‘Life of Jehovah.”’
Have just read my brother’s copy, but one copy in the family
is not enough. Even the preachers are reading it down in
this neck of the woods. ‘‘Everybody’s doin’ it now.”’

One by one it is tearing the filthy rags of deviliry and
deceit from the shrivelled and decrepit body of ‘‘orthodoxy,’’
and is doing more to annihilate ignorance and superstition,
those twin dungeons of the human brain, than anything new
published. It beats hartshorn or the old maid’s smelling salts
for opening .up theological nostrils, and clarifying the heads
of two-legged jackasses who button their collars behind like
a mule’s papa. It’s funnier than a bag of monkeys; and like
the motto on the package of Grape Nuts and Post Toasties,
“There’s a reason.’”” It’s ‘‘the man behind the pen—Our
Henry.”” The dentists down here in Oklahoma have already
quit administering laughing-gas to their patients when they
pull teeth; they just read to them the ‘‘Life and Wonderful
Bxploits of Jehovah.”” The effoct is magical, they forget oll
about the tooth or the pain. It is perforating the opaque
skulls of our modern cave men like a 42-centimeter howitzer.

Yours for Mental Freedom,
JAMES H. FLENNIKEN.

Ruined by Drink
Wife Saves Him

Wonderful Treatment Helped Faith-
ful Wife to Save Hustand
‘When All Else Failed.

‘You Can —ﬂ; It FREE,

‘Wives, mothers, sisters, it is you that
man who drinks must depend upon to
save him from a ruined life and a drunk-
ard’s grave. He can’t stop, but you can
save him secretly. Golden Treatment is
colorless, tasteless and odorless in cof-
fee or food. He need never know what
reformed him or why he lost his desire
for whiskey, beer, wine or other alico-
holic drink. Send the coupon below
today and be thankful all your life.

Free Trial Package Goupon

Upon receipt of this coupon and
your address, we will send you
absolutely free, in plain wrapper,
S0 NO one can Know what IL cun-
tains. a trial package of Golden
Treatment so you can try it and
prove it. All correspondence strict-
ly confidential. Address

DR. J. W. HAINES CO.
6913 Glenn Bldg. Cincinnati, Ohio

HOLY RIALF IN A NUTSHELL.

Greatest booklet ever published! Rough
on Rot! Sure cure for the Godwebs!
Death to the Myth-intoxicated! Makes
the blind see and the Holy Ghost flee!
Chases the Pulpit Pounders up a Cactus
Tree and gets Billy Sunday’s Goat,
whiskers and all! Ten cents, 3 for 25c.
15 for $1.00. Send to Liberal League,
P. O. Box No. 83, Allentown, Pa.

Do vou want peace and love to reign,
In place of war and blood.

Do you want to see all lands unite,
In one grand brother-hood.
THEN READ THE REVOUOLUTION
IN SONG AND 8TORY
Price, 15 cents
Address, J. A. Willlams,
Compiler and Publisher,

Box 10D, Sawtelle, California
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What They Think of It

Wellington, Tox., Nov. 2ist, 19156.
Mr. H. M. Tichenor.

My Dear Comrade—Accept my thanks
for the way which you hit the humbugs,
tfrauds and hypocrites. You skin them all
alike. I wish we d a million of men
like you that had the ability and nerve
you have. You speak my sentiments
better than I can myself. I am a Texsas
cotton slave, 66 years young, and a slave
of Jehovah until the last 12 years, but
how in the h——1 I came from under
the spell 18 & mystery 10 me and always
will be. The sky-pilots have no time
to talk to me, they soon get on the run.
Counting time and expense 1 can beat
Billy Sunday making converts to our
religion, with the help of the Melting
Pot and the Roman Heligion. Two years
ago when I moved into this community
I was the only free-thinker here, but
now we are in the majority, so thank you
for past help. I remain,

Your friend and comrade,
G. W. JOHNSON.

Homestead, Pa., Nov. 17th, 1915.
Mr. Henry M. Tichenor.

Dear Comrade—IEnclosed you will find
$6.00 for which forward mec¢ to the above
address 13 subsecription cards and pre-
mium, bound volume of the Melting Pot
for 1914. Also the “Life of Jehovah” and
one subscription card.

I hope you will get a few hundred
more that wil] send in subscriptions like
this, as I think your paper is the great-
est that I ever read for the enlighten-
ment of the poor dupes who have had the
old mythology crammed into their heads
from their birth. I can assure you the
workers want a 10t oI talking to oerore
they make up their minds to be a sub-
scriber, but I have been working at them
now for over a year and I am pleased
to say I have made some success and live
in the hopes of getting a few more sub-
scriptions before the New Year.

I also have to send you kind regards
and my best wishes for the success of
your great paper from a few of my
;ﬂ:ntds in England that I send the Old

'at_to.

With kindest regards and success to
your great writings, I remain,

Your very sincere friend,
FRED MANSELL.

Groveton, Tex., Nov. 21st, 1915,
The Melting Pot,

St. Louis, Mo.
Dear Comrades:

Enclosed you will find P. O. money
order for $1.00 for which you will please
send me as soon as off the press the
“Life of Jehovah” and subscription card
for one year's subscription to the Melt-
ing Pot, and may the God of nature take
care of you, or what i3 more sane, may
you, by obeying the laws of nature, take
care OI yourseli, and long live the Melt-
ing Pot. !
Yours for the Revolution,

A. H. FORD.

Cornville, Ariz., Nov. 18th, 1815,
Mr. Henry M. Tichenor,
St. Louis, Mo.
Dear Sir:

Please find enclosed $1.00 for which send
me one copy of the “Life ot Jehovah”
and renew my subseription to the Melt-
ing Pot.

I have read your work for about one
yvear and think it is the most brilliant
work that man can do. My only wish
is that you may live to a very old age
and have the health and strength to carry
on the good work. You certainly havé
the support of the people.

Yours as ever,
OTTO OLSON.

Muncie, Ind., Nov. 23rd, 1915.
Henry M. Tichenor:
Enclosed find 25c¢ for which send me

18 copies of the Decembcer Melting Pot.
Yours always,
T. J. BOWLES.
P. 8. You are doing a greater service
to the human race than any man on this
earth.

Talmage, Cal.,, Nov. 12th, 1915.
Esteemed Champion Iconoclast H. M.

Tichenor:

I didn’t happen to be the first to send
for Jehovah's biography. so gloriously
compounded, but thank you I am not to
be the last one by several millions. Every
mentally free person wants one, and the
gospel preachers will be crazy for that
book, because they will learn more im-
possible things done by their wizard Je-
hovah than their Bible contains, and that
will be welcome te strengthen the faith.
Your satirical logic cannot be refuted, so
they will have to accept it.

When a thing gets extremely silly it
becomes god-like, and Jehovah is number
one of all the divine clowns dwelling in
cox-combs braing, the only place where
he exists.

Your admiring comrade,
O. F. JOHNSON.

Mobile, Ala., Nov. 17th, 1915.
The Melting Pot Pub. Co.,
St. Louis, Mo.
Friend Henry:

Don't close your flle to the autograph
edition of the ‘Life of Jehovah’ till my
name is ‘“recorded there.” Am enclosing
check to cover, and I trust that before
you unwind this life’'s mortal coll you
will be given more power to push the
mighty pen to eliminate the brain of nﬁn
of ignorance, superatition and fear. THat
alone will quench the fires of ‘Hell on

Earth.”
M. F. ARMOR.

Springdale, Ark., Nov. 27th, 1915.
Henry M. Tichenor,
._ Louis, Mo.
Dear Comrade:

I think my subscription is out, so I am
sending you M. O. for 50c for the Melting
Fot ror another year. The Melting Fol
is the most fearless, the most truthful
and the most radical publication that I
have ever seen and suits me exactly, so
keep it coming,

Yours for the Revolution,
AMOS D. WILSON.

Schulenberg, Tex., Nov. 27th, 1915.
Mr. Henry M. Tichenor,
St. Louis, Mo.
Dear Sir:

I wunderstand you are one of the
‘“damned.” That the Catholics have con-
signed you to ‘‘purgatory,” the Protest-
ants to eternal *“hell fire,”” where the

‘worm dieth not, and Pastor Russell says

yorr will have to fa a speond Aeath
This is a somewhat precarious predica-
ment and T am sorry for you. I think the
people should do all in their power to
make this life pleasant for you in that
the future one holds for you such torture.
Therefore 1 enclose you $1.50, and if you
will enter my name for one year to the
Melting Pot, send me one *“Life of Je-
hovah” and Paine’s “Age of Reason,” I
will advise the Holy Fathers of the use-
lessness of holding high mass over you
when you make your departure.
Yours - sincerely,
W. J. DOBBS.

San Diego, Cal.
Nov. 6, 1915,
Friend and Cumrade Dague:;

Was pleased to read your article on
Spiritualism in ‘“The Melting Pot.”” It
was sound. sane, logical, and convincing.
Such a summary of facts, and the conelu-
sions of eminent scientists, sustaining the
argument, strongly tends to take Spirit-
ualism out of the realm of religion and
philosophy, and make of it a Sclence. Re-

Eucalyptus Lodge,

ligion is largely a matter of faith and
dogma. When philosophy is susceptible
of unquestionable proofs, it then ceases
to be a philosophy-—free of conjectures
and hypotheses—and becomes a Science.
That the Melting Pot will print your the-
sis in booklet form and put it on sale at
a minimum price is substantial evidence
of the broad toleration of the editor,
Colonel Tichenor, as he is an agnostic and
rationalist of intrepld fighting spirit. His
grillings of the grafter Billy Sunday, and
the sniveling hypocrite Cuinstuck were
artistic jobs. His bouts with the inquis-
itorial post office authorities in their am-
bitious piety mongering are notable ef-
forts for press freedom. The booklet will
be luminous literature for propaganda
work, to disperse the fog and give a
clearer vision to sincere searchers for
truth. The frauds of sordid and preten-
tious Spiritualists and misinformation of
opponents have burdened the cult with a
vast amount of disrepute.

My dear old comrade—in a _double sense
—while in one way it is pathetic for you
to lay for years on your couch, suffering
agonies of pain, and now abiding close to
the borders of another world, vet it is
an inspiration ta see you day by dav de-
lvering to humanity rare gifts of your
genius.

Sincerely yours,
L. W. BILLINGSLEY.

Pueblo, Colo., Nov. 6, 1915.
Melting Pot,
Dear Friends: .
Enclosed find 25c. Please send me six
pamphlets on ‘‘Spiritualism,” published in
the November Melting Pot.
while some are “pilin’ thelr cussiu® vn
the editor” don’t let him forget how much
more others are appreciating him and
what hope, good cheer and encouragement
he brings to younger people who fail to
find anything vital in church and school
instruction.
Sincerely,
NAOMI ZIEGLER,
American Conservatory.
Pueblo, Colo.

Port Clinton, 0., Nov. 9th, 1915.
Henry M. Tichenor.

Dear Comrade—Enclosed find $1.00 for
which put me down for your “Life of
Jehovah.”

I have read considerable pro and con
about the Jewish Jehovah, but your
articles in the Melting Pot take the cake,
in fact, the whole bakery. XEvery man,
woman and child in this country should
read your valuable magazine, for it is
worth Its weight in gold as an eye-
opener to those whose minds have been
clouded with the old superstitions con-
tained in the so-called “holy bible.”’

Your subscribers in this city are de-
lighted with your excellent articles ap-
pearing every month in the Melting Fort,
and I feel sure they will cheerfuily give
you their support in the future.

Wishing you health and the greatest
prosperity, I wish to be considered your
sincere friend,

JEFFERSON STONER.

Portland, Me., Nov. 4th, 1915,
Mr. H. M. Tichenor.

Dear Comrade—I have just recelved my
first two copica of thc Mclting Pot, and
read them, 1 will not attempt to tell
you the pleasure it gave me. It was
like finding a searchlight with which to
dispe! the hopeless darkness of supersti-
tion. 1 have read the last installment
of ihe “Life uf Jehovald® aod T hasten
to send in my dollar for that book and
a subscription card as per your adver-
tisement.

Yours for freedom of

ALBE

P. S. As Comrade Goss sald, "I should
like to meet you. If you ever come to
Portland come and stay at my house.”

mind and body,
RT KNUDSEN.
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“TRAMERS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE usﬁno.l

- PR

The Pinckneys— of the Repub
ERHAP. SSou&xCamﬁndsbesagiﬁm&xisﬁeealmbﬁcwast}wsphﬂxd' services of her two
E;atsons—-CharlesCoeﬂmd: nckney and Pinckney: It can truthfully be said of the
that their love of honor was greater than their love of power and deeper than their
love of self. One played an im t part in the Louisiana Purchase—
the other, while an envoy to France.was wld that the use of money would
avert war. and to this replied: “Millions for defense, but not one cent for tributé’
Both devoted their eminent abilities toward framing our National Law: The
Canstitution of the United States, as it stands to-day; was built upon the
framework of aplan first sed by Charles Pinckney: Ir was he who
demanded that it conming:elc)iztnof religion, freedom of the press, habeas
corpus and trial by jury. In political faith only did these two greatmen differ.
ckney was an ardent Democrat and Charles C. Pinckney a loyal
Federalist and was twice a candidate for President. It 1s easy w imagine the

horror that these two great lovers of Personal Liberty would have
if shown the proposecl Prohibition Laws of m-daby(.ar[?, is needless nom
{ alive they would VOTE NO to such tyrannous encroachments upon the y
| NATURAL RIGHTS OF MAN. The Pinckneys both believed in the moderate
use of light wines and barley brews They also believed in legislation which encour
aged the Brewing Industry because they knew that honest Beer makesfor
true temperance. for §8 years Anheuser-Busch have been brewers of honest
| Barley-Malt and Saazer Hop beers— the kind the Pinckneys knew © be good
for mankind To-day their great brand —BUDWEISER— becanse of its quality, |
purity; mildness and exquisite flavor, exceeds the sale of any otherbeer by
millions of borttles; 7500 people are daily required to keep pace with the
public demand for BUDWEISER.

ANHEUSER-BUSCH - ST. LOUIS, U.S.A.

Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect
our plant — covers 142 acres.

udweils

Means Moderation
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Terms
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A Month

SEND NO MONEY
Use It Before You Buy It
10 Years Guarantee
1916 MODELS

Genuine Standard Rex Typewriters

America’'s Finest Typewriter—standard throughout, all ineh ecarriage (9% epaces), tilt bhack paper shelf. detachable

y platen-card writer, billers—stencil cutter-——heavy manifolder,
latest improvements, universal keyboard, completely visible, special models for doctors, ministers, lumbermen, real estate

two-color ribbon, tabular, back spacer, line lock, eleven- men, etc.
Because the Rex is atronger than other lypewrliters, we world have selectod thc REX in prcfcreno; to other Amorlean

Typewriters. Made of the finest material with exquisite

guarantee it longer—ten years against defect of material or workmanship. Nothing so fine has been produced before.

workmanship. The Rex Typewriter has been proven with The Rex is guaranteed to meet the most exacting require-
eight years’ active service in some of the larger mercantile ments of the most expert operators—at the same time it
establishments of the world. It is sold wherever typewriters is the cholce of the beginner because it is so easy to learn.
are used. The largest typewriter dealers throughout the Fifteen minutes time will master &ll its tmprovements.
EXTRA FREE
Extra—¥rce—With each typewriter sold from this ad- ence, the usual price of which is more than we are asking
vertisement, we will include absolutely free, a complete for both the typewriter and the course.

course in typewriting, thc best course of its kind in exist-

8 CENTS A DAY

If you have any use whatever for a typewriter; if you day b\;ys l;.f No pregayments is required.1 1.‘J'(cbu uselttga
typewriter before you buy it. You must satisfy yourse Y
have a letter a week to write, it will pay you to own actual use, that it is the best typewriter you ever examined,

one on this wonderful offer. A nickel and three pcnnies a or you do not keep it

In accordance with our custom, at the end of the year are gone, this chance is gone for at least a year. Each
we called in all salesmen and dealer demonstrators. There one of these typewriters has passed our standard factory
is just 100 of these demonstrating typewriters, when they inspection. Each is perfect in every detall with brand

new equipment, including rubber cover, ribbon, tools, instructions, and the com-
plete free course in typewriting, which 1s warranted to lack no fealure ur device.
They are our latest 1916 models, the catalog price of which 1a $100.00. You
save $18.20 and you take nearly a year and a half to pay. You receive the
machine on free trial and it Is gvuaranteed for 10 years. Surely never has
there been an opportunity of this kind in the history of typewriters.

We will positively decline to receive any orders after the one
hundred are =sold Tf vou want this tremendous saving, these easy
termjs,kit you want to own this fine typewriter, then you must act
quickly.

Put your name and address on the attached coupon and we
will send you absolutely free, our catalog and full details of
this wonderful $39.80 offer.

H. M. BALLARD, Mgr.
Rex Typewriter Go., Dept. F., Steger Bldg., Chicago

Rex Typewriter Co.
Dept. F. Steger Bldg., CHICAGO
Gentlemen:

Send me FREE your Catalog and Special
$89.80 Offer.

Name

Address
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