
























































































RUNNING THE GAMUT 
Open Connants 

A SHADY-LOOKING character, wearing a mask 
and false whiskers, was discovered lurking near 

the White House. The cop dragged him out into the 
light and removed his scenery. 

"Oh, excuse me, Senator," he said. "I thought--" 
"All right-natural mistake," said the statesman. "Just 

a little conference with the President on the peace 
treaty." 

Logic 

"W E must not any spc:cial or secret 
treaties," sald the Presldent. Therefore any 

special alliances which we may have must be kept secret." 
"I don't quite see that," said the Senator. . 
"Otherwise," replied the President triumphantly, "it 

would break the heart of the world." 

Forearmed 

T HE police department issued an order forbidding a 
mass meeting of Russians. 

"But these fellows are anti-Bolsheviks," said the re
porter. "They want us to recognize Kolchak." 

"Every Russian is li'ble to turn Bolshevik if you give 
him any encouragement," said the third assistant deputy 
of the free speech department. "The antis don't stay 
anti." 

Forewarned 

T HE manufacturer had just added twenty-five per 
cent to the price of shoes. 

"The war is over," he explained to the retailer, "and 
it is time prices were coming down. They must have a 
nice high place to come down from." 

Perspective 

THE race riots were over for the day, the bodies had 
been removed and there was quiet in the streets of 

Washington. The gentleman from Texas arose and 
said: 

"We must invade Mexico. Life is not safe there. 
They have no respect for law and order." 

Virtue 

A THIRSTY stranger approached the proprietor of 
a place of refreshment and displayed a yellowish

looking bill. 
"Is this a law-abiding place?" he whispered, "or is the 

law openly flouted?" 
"The majesty of the law is supreme here," the former 

saloon-keeper replied. "The flouting department is in 
the back room." 
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THE United Mine Workers of Indiana had just 
adopted resolutions demanding the release of Debs 

and the removal of Burleson. 
"We try to be fair to both sides," said the coal miner. 

"Debs and Burleson should both be let out." 

Transfers 

SAID Job Hedges, humorist and receiver for the New 
Yor.k street railways: "We are abolishing free 

transfers except at four points where anyone may use 
them freely at the risk of life imprisonment." 

"How are you going to keep the public contented?" 
asked the magnate admiringly. . 

The receiver chuckled Hedgefully. "We are issuing a 
statement that we would gladly give transfers at Fifth 
avenue and Forty-third street, only we haven't any cars 
there." 

The Longest Way Round 

T HE cable had just brought the news that Kolchak 
had retreated eighty-seven miles. 

"Never mind," said the headline writer, "the world is 
round." Seizing his pencil he wrote: "Kolchak Ad
vances on Moscow." 

HOWARD BRUBAKER. 

Look yourself in the face-are you honest? 
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BOOKS 
American Fiction 

Winesburg, Ohio, by Sherwood Anderson. B. W. 
Huebsch. 

Twelve Men, by Theodore Dreiser. Boni & Liveright. 
The Taker, by Daniel Carson Goodman. Boni & Live~ 

right. 
The Groper,by Henry.G. Aikman. Boni &. Liveright. 

M ODERN fiction is a kind of spiritual adventure. 
Everyone knows that life is infinitely wider, more 

various, and more complex than the versions of it given 
in the story-books. The great innovations of the roman
ticists and the realists of yesterday seem timid enough 
to us when we reflect upon how tiny an area of' incident 
and emotion they have exploited. If we mark lout on 
the map of life the part dealt with by our novelists, we 
see huge mountain ranges, dark forests, vast deserts and 
great seas of human life untouched, until our own time 
-and suddenly we see a kind of literary exploration and 
colonizing begin. Our modern story-tellers are not con
tent to deal with materials that have proved themselves 
amenable to fictional treatment; they are tired of the 
well-trodden literary tracts-they yearn beyond the sky
line where the strange roads go down. They want to 
make the bounds of literature equal to those of life. 

The contribution of America to this spiritual adven~ 
ture appears to be a kind of undisciplined pioneering. 
The author of "The Groper," for instance, is in his lit
erary method a little like his hero, whose enterprise con~ 
sists solely in buying good real estate and automobile 
stock; not that he understands real estate or automobiles. 
Mr. Aikman has been enterprising enough to leave the 
highroad and "squat" on a piece of good fictional terri
tory; but it cannot be said that he shows much enter
prise in exploiting it. His theme is the transformation 
of a well-meaning young idealist into a "successful" 
business man-the same theme as that of H. G. Wells in 
"Tono-Bungay."But Mr. Wells comes to his task well~ 
equipped; one can see him starting out with camera, 
test-tubes, microscope, telescope, and the latest psycho
logical paraphernalia. He is ready to make a good job 
of it-and he does! There is very little left unexploited 
in that theme when Mr. Wells gets through with it. He 
has seen all there was to see, and found the most vivid 
way of presenting it to us-he has worked his piece of 
ground to the utmost. Mr. Aikman leaves a dozen 
aspects of his theme untouched; and what he does deal 
with he handles less vividly than might be asked; and yet 
it can be said that he is quite honest, and that his hon
esty leaves us with a feeling which. we never get from 
Mr. Wells' more brilliant work, the feeling that these 
events are taking place in reality rather than in the mind 
of their author. Best of all, he gives, without wearying 
us with undue detail or buffeting us with surprises, a 
sense 0£ the accidentalness of life. In comparison with 
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the standards set by modern English novelists, there is 
a lack of thoroughness, of richness, and almost a failure 
to achieve an art-form in his story. Its defects in this 
last respect are the corollary of its specific quality; it is 
less like literature because it endeavors to be more like 
life. But it should make up for lack of pattern by 
greater depth; it remains too near the level of incident, 
it penetrates too little into the subsoil of psychological 
motive. If Mr. Aikman is going to illustrate his literary 
method in each novel by his title, I hope he will call his 
next one "The Digger." And if he comes to the job 
equipped with some modern psychology, there is no rea~ 
son why he should not produce a book as remarkable and 
revealing as this present one is honest. 

~'Tlie Taker" does go deeper, but not quite deep 
enough. It deals with a successful business man, but 
chooses to ignore almost entirely the commercial aspect 
of his success, in or~er to deal with the psychology of 
"taking" in the field of human relations. There is no 
lack of detail here, but there is a lack of vividness; but 
that is more than anything else the result of the author's 
manner, which precludes the showing of any particular 
enthusiasm or zest for his story-a sort of bored air 
borrowed perhaps from his master, Flaubert. What I 
particularly complain of, though, 'is that he does not fully 
understand-or at any rate, does not take the trouble to 
make clear-the psychic forces involved in his hero's 
erotic "successes." His theme is almost identical with 
that of Theodore Dreiser's recent novel, "The Genius." 
Instead of Mr. Dreiser's admiration for the exploits of 
his hero, Mr. Goodman has a kind of contempt; but 
when two of his hero's feminine victims commit suicide, 
we feel, more than anything else, a baffled curiosity. 
Doubtless there are such -dull ,and commonplace Don 
Juans-one reads of them in the newspapers; but how 
do they put it over? Mr. Goodman tells us the facts; and 
the facts contain the explanation to anyone who knows 
enough of Freudian psychology to read between the 
lines; but these facts are not arranged in such a way as 
to bring out their significance. I very much doubt 
whether Mr. Goodman really does understand the sig~ 
nificance of his facts;' for he relies on the by now out~ 
worn naturalisfic method which is a confession of ignor
ance, which says, "Life is like this, doubt it if you can." 
Well, we do not doubt it, but we demand something more 
of fiction nowadays-we demand not a photograph but a 
history. And history is not the record of facts, but an 
explanation of w,hy certain things come to pass. 

Mr. Dreiser is a naturalist, but he is also a writer 
of extraordinary power. He does not arrange facts, he 
does not even apparently select among them, except un~ 
consciously. But he can write, and his book of "Twelve 
Men" is accordingly one of the most interesting examples 
of naturalistic fiction that America has produced. Per~ 
haps it ought not to be called fiction, for it is rather a 
book of lives-chosen only because they made a deep im
pression upon the man who observed them-and re
corded with impressive fidelity. It, too, has the accidental 
quality which I like in fiction; and it has what is the 
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fundamental virtue of fiction-zest. It is as if these lives 
were strange, rich drinks-not .only "lucent syrops tinct 
with cinnamon," but sometimes darker, heavier, perhaps 
dangerously drugged, but still to be savored with delight. 
Whatever Mr. Dreiser's intellectual convictions about the 
riddle of existence may be, he is in love with life, and his 
books reveal his profound unquestioning surrender to 
its dark allurement. 

But naturalism, as we now realize, was only the revolt 
against inadequate formulas of explanation. It was an 
endeavor to get the truth told, by telling not only such 
truths as we could understand but more especially the 
truths that defied explanation. I t has succeeded in bring
ing into literature a vast amount of new material
familiar enough for the most part in life, but left out of 
fiction because not sufficiently amenable to literary expo
sition. It is clear that the next movement in literature 
must be one of scientific explanation. That movement 
has now begun, and naturalism already seems old-fash
ioned. It is not sufficient to' observe men and women as 
if they were insects, and record the strange things they 
do. Fabre has made us understand the insects, and lit
erature cannot lag behind entomology. The scientific 
movement in litera!ure, founded on modern psychology, 
is already well under way. America, with the very nota
ble exception of "Peter Middleton," by Henry K. Marks, 
has remained behind in the naturalistic stage. 

Yet there are other exceptions not easy to classify, of 
which Sherwood Anderson's new book of short stories is 
the most significant. The naturalistic movement was a 
reflex of Darwinian science, with its emphasis on' "the 
struggle for existence": it was, as we see it now, an 
elaborate series of illustrations of the alleged fact that the 
strongest were the fittest to survive, and that beauty and 
idealism and soft-heartedness always got a raw deal. It 
is natural to expect that the literature of the present will 
be to some extent less a scientific and historical exposi
tion of human nature than an emotional reflex of certain 
of the truisms of modern psychology-such as, for in
stance, the motivation of our lives by unconscious im
pulses, chiefly sexual. The lead has been taken in the 
neurotic rather than scientific illustration of such truisms 
by James Joyce, and there are writers in America who 
belong to the same school. Sherwood Anderson stands 
apart from them, not because of any scientific or historical 
method, but by virtue of greater power as a writer, a 
more thorough imaginative equipment, which makes his 
novels and stories pictures of American life that rank 
among the best yet produced. His new volume, "Wines
burg, Ohio," is a magnificent collection of tales, not free 
from neurotic compulsions of the same kind as those with 
which he deals, but vivid and in spite of some gro
tesqueries, beautiful, and in all but the finest sense true. 
If less faithful to fact than Mr. Dreiser, he is more of 
an artist, and he has broadened the realm of American 
fiction to include aspects of life of the first importance. 

I think I am not ungrateful to these American pioneers 
of modern fiction, and I hope I am not unduly impatient; 
but I wish that our American writers would educate them
selves a little better for their job. and· not try to get their 
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knowledge of human nature wholly out of their own 
heads; there is a Jot to be learned from the masters of 
psychology, and their English confreres are learning it. 
Modern psychology will free them from the crude un
selective methods of naturalistic realism, and enable them 
to jwrite more compact, powerful, well-arranged, delicately 
modulated and artistic stories. "Beauty is truth" is a 
maxim that works both ways. F. D. 

Judging the C. O."s 
The Conscientious Objector. By Walter Guest Kel

logg, Major, Judge Advocate, U. S. A. Boni & 
Liveright. 

MR. KELLOGG was a member of the Board of In
quiry which passed judgment upon the sincerity 

of the conscientious objectors. In his inability to per
ceive the mental backgrounds of the C. O.'s he shows a 
total unfitness to pass judgment upon them. H. P. S. 

Jimmie Higgins 
Jiml1lie Higgins, by Upton Sinclair. Boni & Liveright. 

JIMMIE HIGGINS is exactly what Sinclair would 
have been if he had never been to college. That 

is to say, Jimmie Higgins with Sinclair's training would 
have been writing articles about the "man with the lean 
jaw" instead of carrying messages and fighting despe
rately in the battle of Chateau-Thierry. And if Sinclair 
had been sent to Siberia to help put down the Russian 
revolution he would have mutinied just as Jimmie Hig
gins did. As a matter of fact, he did mutiny, sitting in 
his comfortable office surrounded by his garden, in, Pasa
dena, California. There isn't any use evading the truth, 
a lot of us mutinied right here at home. Nothing ever 
swept away the confidence of the great mass of simple 
working people and honest intellectuals, who believed 
that the war was really a war for democracy, like Mr. 
Wilson's private war against Russia. One is mentally 
nauseated at the picture of American boys screaming in 
agony on the fields of France, giving their lives and their 
youth at the same moment that Mr. Wilson was secretly 
supporting the Russian reactionaries, the most despicable 
people in the world, with all the tremendous influence at 
his command and five million dollars of his "personal 
fund." 

Jimmie Higgins is a great character, a great American 
character. His mental and physical struggle with the 
militarists in Siberia is so real that it hurts. That is 
why it is only natural that the Times and the Tribune 
and other faithful reflectors of Prussianism in America 
are calling for Sinclair's blood. Not only must he be 
censored-he must be punished! I would consider such 
criticisms of a fiction story a rare compliment, Upton. 
The Tsar used to send men to Siberia for writing tales 
like Jimmie Higgins'-but the tales will be literature 
when the Tsar is dust. If our own oppressors aren't 
careful they will force men to produce art in America 
out of this very oppression. 

LOUISE BRYANT. 
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A Prison Magazine 

THE latest and most daring enterprise in American 
radical journalism is-or doubtless we should say 

was-the Wire City Weekly. It is the product of a 
group of men whom the United States Government has 
imprisoned, tortured, and some of whom it has killed, 
in the effort to break their spirits. It is the last and most 
flagrant proof of the failure of that effort. It has 
already been extinguished by the huge hoof of Amer
ican militarism; but it has existed, and should not be 
without honor among us. 

"The \Vire-City Weekly. Published every week at 
vVire City, Kansas. Circulation-secret. One of the 
1,500 Bolshevik papers in America. Barred from the 
Postoffice as First Class Matter." So runs the descrip
tion at the top of the editorial page. It is the organ of the 
Soviet in the United States Disciplinary Barracks, the 
military prison at Ft. Leavenworth, Kansas. 

This militant journalistic defiance of militarism is 
typewritten and carbon-copied, one or two columns to 
the page, on sheets of typewriting paper, with hand-made 
covers, one of which is reproduced here. 

And its contents-well, v.'hat do you think its contents 
would be like? Guess again. It is not a record of the 
brutalities, the filth, the tyranny of Ft. Leavenworth. It 
is not a cry of protest. It is a variety of things, but first 
of all it is a very jolly, good-natured publication. It 
treats the prison very much as a witty dramatic critic 
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treats a bad play-it laughs at it. It is a 
paper written by men who are interested 
in ideas. But it is not solemn. It has the 
easy, good-humored critical quality of the 
conversation of radicals the world over. It 
is the kind of paper Socrates and the other 

. philosophers would have got out if the 
Athenian government had shut them all up 
in a dirty jail together; they would have 
gone on arguing, and making jokes about 
each other as well as about their jailors. 

On the first page of the first issue is 
this "Lusty Birth-Cry": "So clamant a com
munity as Wire City was bound sooner or 
later to find a channel for its manifold vi
brations. In the natal number of The 
Weekly, the promoters do formally invite 
the clamorous of all sorts to proclaim, de
claim and acclaim through this organized 
medium. Wobbly' poets and _Socialist lec
turers, religious seers and mystics, children 
of God and children of the Devil (particu
larly the numerous latter), anarchists, 
aliens, pro-Germans, pro-Americans, inter
nationalists, Fenians, Sinn Feiners, Bol
sheviki, Republicans, and EVEN Wilson 
Democrats are welcome to our columns." 

The leading article in this first issue is by 
Carl Haessler, and. deals with "The Gang 
Spirit and Morale." Here is the opening. 
"The man who has never belonged to a 
gang is hardly human. He has missed the 
thrill and sweep of gang plans and gang 
successes and he has never felt the com
mon strength with which a gang rises from 
defeats that would crush the individual. In 
short, the man has never known the gang 
spirit. Aristotle! the most influential of 
ancient philosophers, stated in practically 
so many words that Man is by nature a 
Gangster. The gang spirit runs in human
ity's veins." The article goes on to discuss 
the ways in which governments manipulate 
the gang spirit for their own ends, and the 
limitations of this manipulation, when 
"morale"-creation meets with "demoraliza
tion," and it ends with suggestions for an 
expansion of the gang spirit which will 
really serve the interests of humanity. 

Carl Haessler, by the way, is the editor; 
his associates are C. H. Getts, H. D. Cohn, 
L. B. Marcowitz, J. B. C. Woods, and H. A. 
Simons. "Subterranean Correspondents," 
Earle Humphreys, Jr., and Roderick Seiden
berg (of the basements and sub-basements). 

The editorial in this first issue is an ad
mirable criticism of Wilson's message to 
Congress. Then follows an announcement 
of the Walt Whitman centenary, to be cele
brated by an all-day program on May 30th, 

. the leisure of Memorial Day being dedicated 
to this purpose. The program includes a 
"hike" around ·Wire City, with chants of 
the songs of the open road by the Whi~ 
maniacs, addresses and readings, and out
door sports. N ext is a short article on 

prison architecture and management. 
Poems including "An Adventure in Free 
Verse," and jokes, inlcuding this one: 

"Watch this space. We have nothing to 
put in it, but watch it anyway." -

One can imagine how this insouciant lit
tle magazine was handed around in the cells 
and read thin! The next issue is twice as 
large, with a sporting section in which the 
baseball game between the Religious C. O.'s 
and the Bolsheviks is described in detail. 
There is also a chess department. One 
learns moreover that the most widely read 
books that week were volumes by Bertrand 
Russell, Haeckel! Darwin, Eugene Sue, Carl 
Sandburg, Chekov, Dostoievsky, Galswor
thy, Upton Sinclair, Walt Whitman. All 
the books newly arrived in prison are also 
announced. There is an article on Biology, 
dealing with the one specimen of animal 
life readily avail~ble for study under the 
circumstances, the bedbug; it is pointed out 
that the plants feed upon the earth, the 
herbivorous animals upon plants, man upon 
the herbivorous animals, and the bedbug 
upon man, it being thus proven that this 
insect is the ultimate crown and purpose of 
creation. There is a page of announce
ments of "intellectual events," namely, 
classes in logic, biology, philosophy, Eng
lish and economics, conducted by various 
prisoners. There are political articles, and 
an editorial discussion of "The Conscience
less Objector." It appears that "the con
scienceless objector resents being known as 
a C. 0., as a conscientious objector, in a 
common lump with the socially futile an
achronisms of the sterile sort. He aims at 
putting his mark on the community fabric, 
he plans to be socially productive, he con
spires to shatter this sorry scheme of 
things entire and then remould it nearer 
to the heart's desire." 

In "Advice to Spring Poets," H. Austin. 
Simons judiciously undertakes to explain to 
the contributors who have been flooding the 
editorial tables with verse, the difference 
between prose and poetry. He tells them 
that what can be said should not be sung. 
To the extent that ideas, moral concepts, 
etc., become the subject-matter of poetry, 
the writer becomes a "didactic" poet; and 
"didactic poetry is to the lover of the art 
what near-beer is to a bacchant; what 
'slum' [a kind of prison grub] is to the 
epicurean, what an old maid with hip-joint 
disease is to the young and ardent philan
derer." Most of the poetry submitted to 
the weekly, he says, is of this didactic 
class; and he offers a method by which 
any writer may discover whether he is 
really called to the service of the muse or 
whether it is a false alarm. The method is 
admirable, and in effect is this: Learn to 
write good prOlile, and put everything in 
that you can. What won't go jnto prose, 
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the things t~at you must sing instead of 
say, are poetry. In short, if you can pos
sibly keep from being a poet, you aren't 
one. 

Nevertheless, a poem entitled "Plums" 
appears to have got past the editorial Cer
berus. It is a pity that there isn't enough 
room here to quote it. The commandant of 
the prison, to whom the fat, juicy plum of 
the prison-job has been handed, a plum 
"sweet with the luscious squirt of privilege 
and military glory," is figured for us as an 
old woman prese'rving plums-

"All that was passionate and vibrant in life 
is lost to this old harridan 

Except the lust for sweet-stinging juice of 
the ripe, round fruit ... " 

But her senile joy is spoiled, for there are 
many anti-militarist worms wriggling de
fiantly in the heart of her plum, bittering 
its flavor. 

Next week we find an editorial on the 
controversy between the right and left 
wings of the Socialist movement, entitled 
"The Right is Wrong." 

The fourth issue continues the discussion 
of world and domestic politics, and gives 
more and more space to the debate between 
the various factions among the prisonrad
icals. And along with this it remains 
human and funny, with little personal notes 
and jokes, some of them unintelligible to an 
outsider, in the style of the village news
paper. There are signs, too, that this happy 
circle of free spirits is being broken up, 
as in this humorous "Obituary": 

"Alexander, Americo V., one of the most 
esteemed inhabitants of Wire City, departed 
this life for a better world June 18, 1919. 
Despite the Department of Justice, which 
was called in during the last few days of 
Rice's relapse, he failed steadily, and on the 
night of June 17 the revolutionary conclave 
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administered extreme unction. The typos 
here, our readers, and all his acquaintances, 
wish him happiness hereafter. On his head
stone have been inscribed these simple, 
touching words: 

"Home-La Bonne Parole-Home." 
But there are Lusking Committees in the 

Wire City, too, alas! (For you have doubt
less been wondering why we did not all 
move there and enjoy their freedom.) A 
"raid" conducted upon the offices of the 
Wire City Weekly by the prison authorities 
-it seems just like home, doesn't it ?-sug
gests the reason why we have received no 
more copies of the paper. "This week's 
material, already set up, for the fourth 
issue, was seized from the editor's table by 
a major. C'est magnifique, messieurs les 
ojJicie'r!J, mais ce n'est pas la ,Querre!"* 

And so, alas, an end of these articles, 
debates, jokes, book-reviews, poems, th~ 

efflorescence of a vitality which has made 
Ft. Leavenworth one of the intellectual 
centers of America. It will not do to let 
these young men talk and laugh so loud. 
It will especially not do to let America 
overhear them-lest America say to her
self: "So prison is not so terrible after 
all, when you have an ideal to sustain you. 
They have not been broken. They laugh at 
their tormentors. They laugh even at 
themselves. They are happy. Why is it? 
Is this what Bolshevism means?" F. D. 

*The editors have since been transferred to the 
prison-hell of Alcatraz. 
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Accurately and Neatly Done-Manuscripts, 

Notes, etc. 
Per 1,000 words 

2 copies SOc 4 copies 1.20 
3 copies 1.00 5 copies 1.(0 

and so on 
l\limeographing in large quantlt1e~ 

CONVENTION REPORTING COMPANY 
32 Union Sq. StUYv. 1963 New York City 

Jane Burr's Drowsy Saint Inn 
Open for week-enders and 
all-the-week-arounders 

Croton-on-Hudson, New York 
PHONE CROTON 119 

The best cuisine, wine and 
musie can be enjoyed in 

HUNGARIAN WORKMEN'S HOME 
no East 81st St. New York 

If you want to eat, sleep and play, 
come out to the 

RED HEN FARM 
Write to.Edith Summers Kelley 

Newton, N. J. R. R. 5. 
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World-History in the Light of Marxian Socialism 
The discovery by Marx and Engels of the Materialistic Conception of 
History has doomed to the scrap heap ninety-nine per cent of the books 
on history. The real story of human evolution is still to be told consecu
tively, but a few illuminating chapters already await the student: 

Ancient Society: Resear~hes in t~e. f:ine.s of Human ~rogress, from Sav~g~ry through 
BarbarISm to ClvlbzatIon. By LewIs H. Morgan. ThIS IS the gr.eat 

orginal work that revolutionized men's ideas on the life of primitive man. Cloth, $1.50. 

The Ancient Lowly· A History of the Ancient Working People from the Earliest 
----------...;-.-. Known Period to the Adoption of Christianity by Constantine. 
By C. Osborne Ward. Represents a life-time of research. Shows that Christianity was origi
nally a labor movement with' strong communist leanings before it was transformed into a weapon 
for the exploiting class. Contains the true story of Spartacus and his followers. Cloth, 2 vols., 
$4.00. 

Revolution and Ceunter-Revolution or Germany in 1848. By Karl Marx •. 
--------------------.....;., Cloth, 50 cents. 
The Eighteenth Brumaire of L?uis Bonaparte. By "Karl Marx. Gives the eco
--------------- nomiC background of the famous "coup d' etat." 
Cloth, ~O cents. ~ . 

The Civil War in France. ~y ':'ar~Marx and Fre.derick Engels: A magnificeI?-t 
vindIcatIon of the workingmen who died for the Paris 

commune, written at white heat just after the revolution had been drowned in blood. Paper, 
25 cents. 

History of the Great American Fortunes . . By Gustavus Myers. Ab-
solute proofs from court 

records that the founders of all the most important fortunes resorted to fraud. Cloth, 3 vols., 
$4.50. ' 

History of the Supreme Court of the United States. By MGusta-
vus yers. 

Over eight hundred pages of evidence establishjng beyond doubt the class bias of the Supreme 
Court throughout its history, and the fact that it has constantly been used to serve the interests 
of capitalism. Cloth, $2.00. , 

Soviet Russia and the Red Funeral at Vladivostock. Lk b~Al. 
bert Rbys Williams, commissioned by the new republic, though not recognized by the U. S. 
He traveled thousands of miles through Russia; he "learned the language, worked with the So
viet administration and interviewed thousands of Russians; no one is more capable of telling what 
is happening in Russia. Paper, 10 cents. $6.65 per hundred. 

Industrial Autocracy. ~By}\1ary Marcy. A concise summary of recent indu~-
trial history. The Autocrats of Industry do not run bUSI-

ness at the ballot box. They are responsible to no one. Their word is law. Factories open or 
close at their command. But the Divine Right of Industrial Kings must go. The war .. has 
changed con.litions, and workers all over the world are demanding control of the. shops. Paper, 
18 cents; $6.&5 per hundred. -

Prices include postage or expressage; catalog free. 

CHARLES H. KERR & COMPANY, 339 East Ohio Street, Chicago 



W e Have Won the first Skirmish 
COURT DISMISSES.. . 

RARD SCIIO~ OASE. 
. McAVOY Refuses Post .. 

ustlce . b 
ponement Asked For Y 

the Attorney Oenerat. 

The 6ght is on. The reactionaries have been forced into the open. Under the able lead
ership of Samuel Untermeyer we succeeded in frustrating the first attack. They are going to 
try again to "legally" execute progress through the courts. They theaten to go the limit. 

"-if there is no law which authorizes the state to deal with them (the Rand 
School) then it will be my duty to recommend to the legislature the enact-
ment of laws to protect our institutions" -said Attorney General Newton 
after the court dismissed his complaint against the school. 

By "our institutions" he means the backbone of the "system" which he represents
the system of exploitation and pr06teers. No stone is to be left unturned to destroy the Rand 
School in order to.protect this "system" and to drive the entering wedge that would destroy 
any educational movement to awaken the people-especially one that spreads the principles 
of Socialism. . 

They will harass us by threatened court actions-by attempted legislation. They will 
seek to destroy our sources of income by con-
tinuing to spread false and pernicious rumors. 
They will tax our physical and our 6nancial abilities. 

But we shall survive it all. Ours is the spirit of 
progress, the voice of the' future. Every man and 
woman to whom freedom of expression is a 
precious possession is going to help. And that 
means every: reader of the Liberator. Those who 
agree with us, and those who disagree, realize the 
meaning of this 6ght. "If the Rand School is closed 
all sorts of centres of democracy and progress will 
be in similar danger." Keep it open. Your contri
bution will help. Don't delay it. Send it NOW. 

It is tmperathely neoessary that 
all liberal Americans rally to the 
support of the Rand School. 

Manifesto of the National Civil Liberties Bureau 

ALGERNON LEE, 
Educational Director, 

Rand School of Social Science. 
7 East 15th Street, New York. 

Enclosed. please find ____________________________________________ .. 

For the Rand School Defense Fund. 
Send copy of the "Case of the Rand School." 

Signed _______________________ .- ____________________ . ___________ ..... __________ _ 

Address ______ .. ______________________________ . ______________ ._. ___ . _______ _ 
"L" 
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