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GUARANTEED CIRCULATION, 17,000.

——

[POST FREE, ONE SHILLIN’G]
PER ANNUM.

Atter Visiting the Park

CALL AT THE
PICTURE

STRAND

WHITMORE REANS.

Contintous fro 7 to 10-45.

MONDAYS

MATINEES, T2038%%vs 3 p.m.

COLISEUM

DUDLEY ROAD
For EXCLUSIVE PICTURES.

EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE.
CONTINUOUS from 7 to 10-45.
MONDAYS, THURSDAYS, 3 p.m.

= FATINEES : SATURDAYS, 2-30 p.m.

ILLP, ROOMS,

OVER COLLINS' BOOT SHOP,
DUDLEY ST., WOLVERHAMPTON.

WHIST DRIVE & SOCIAL

Every Thursday and Saturday. 3d. each
DANCING CLASS TUESDAY.

GCOD EVENING'S AMUSEMENT.

TIN PLATE WORKERS’ SOCIETY.
Gices :—BLACK AND WHITE BUILDINGS,
23, DARLINGTON ST., WOLVERHAMFTON.
Benefits : Unemployment, Sick, Dispute, Funeral,

Pension.

Membership, 1,000; Funds, £5,000.
Claims paid on Friday Evenings from
7-30 to 8-30.

0. SMITH, Secretary.

AMALGAMATED SOCIETY OF
ENGINEERS.
BREANCH MEETINGS held on Saturday Even-
ing3 as follows:—
No. 1—-TOWN HALL HOTEL,
» 2—VINE HOT
» 3—=LABOUR A MBLY ROOMS.
.+ 4—LABOUR ASSEMBLY ROOMS.
35, QUEEN SQUARE, WOLVERHAMPTON.

Welvarhampton Branch Mational Unien

Boot and Shoa Oparatives.

WANTED

kIl Boot Operatives of both sexes, likewlse Boot
Repairers, te join above-named Union,

MEMEBERZHIP, 41,440, FURDS, £154,381 15s.

Full particulars from H. Moraton, 129, North Street
C. Harper, 234, Waterleo Road

Amalgamated and General Union Societies of
Carpenters and Joiners.
Branch Meetings held on Saturday evenings as follows :
No, 1 Branch, Town Hall Hotel,

No.2 ,, Labour Assembly Rooms,
General Union: Hand and Bottle, Victoria Strest,

FAIR SHOP LIST ISSUED.

A WORD TO THE WORKERS:
Do your Insurance with the

PLLANET

which caters for

LIFE, FIRE, GLASS,
THIRD PARTY, Etc.

Best Terms and Quick Settlement
- of Claims.

—

DisTRICT Abxm:s:
H. J. PAYNE, 23, Manby Street,
W, FLAVELL, 10, Hargreaves Street

Support your own Class.
NEWMARKET HOTEL,

CLEVELAND ROAD,

LARGE CLUB ROOM Open for Meetings, Whist Drives
Suppers and Parties,

Banks' Noted Ales and Stout.
HORACE THORPE, Proprictor,

GOOD STABLING.
READ. “ THE DAILY CITIZEN.”

THE NEED FOR AN EDUCATED DEMOCRACY.

By H. ). HUTCHINS.

Industry is not life, but a means towards it.

Probably at no other period in the his-
tory of our country was the need for a
more highly-educated and enlightened
democracy more manifest than at the
present time. When we consider to what
a large extent both the welfare and the
destiny of the nation are moulded through
the part played by the present-day public
opinion, it behoves all who have the best
interests of the country at heart to en-
deavour to ascertain the foundations and
fundamental principles which underlie
and govern our social, industrial, and
political systems.

Whilst we may justly pride ourselves
on our modern schools and universities,
as such, yet up to a few years ago the
ignorance shown by the ‘‘ man in the
street "’ on nearly all matters which affect
the social well-being was not only alarm-
ing, but appalling, and although the
stirring times through which the people
of this country have been—and are even
now-—passing have somewhat tended to
rouse them from their apathy and in-
difference, yet it will not be until the
people generally have shown a strong and
more earnest desire to get below the
mere surface of these industrial problems
that we shall be able to solve the many
urgent and pressing questions of our day.
Although we cannot by any means dis-
parage the influence of the Press on
education, yet we must not forget to
cultivate the habit of reading between
the lines. An uneducated man is apt to
be merely hypnofised by anything he sees
in print.

Even as it is true that the character
of a nation is reflected by the laws upon
its statute books, to the same extent will
those laws be sound, equitable, and just
when its people are educated to reason
and think out for themselves the ques-
tions which make these same laws either
necessary or beneficial. We must also
be made to realise that many of the
anomalies which exist to-day in the life
of the nation are the result of the lack of
education in the years that are past, and
the least that we can do is to see that we
profit by the experience gained.

Though for the time being we may
have to be content with the amelioration
of these disadvantages, yet we can by
gradual education create an opinion that
will eventually be strong enough to oust
them from our national life. And though
one may recognise that the present social
and industrial system is not all we can
desire—nor can it be said that we are
even responsible for it—yet the condi-
tions which our system has brought about
are too well rooted to be immediately
overthrown by the spasmodic and pas-
sionate outbursts of individuals, however
sincere these individuals may be. The
reform of these conditions ecalls above
everything else for knowledge, ecritical
faculty, and sound leadership, and it is
only when the democracy has become
more educated and enlightened that it
will be able to discern the true leader,
who must needs be a thinker, and one
who has taken every opportunity to im-
prove his knowledge in whatever kind of
social work he is engaged. The social
revolution must come by stages, the pre-
sent Capitalistic State gradually giving
place to the Co-operative commonwealth,
with all its possibilities.

Need for Education.

The need of better education in the
industrial world, both practical and
technical, cannot be over-estimated even
so far as it will enable us to turn to the
best account our natural resources and
advantages, and so maintain our position
in the markets of the world.

This, of course, should only be a means
to an end, for to assume that the wealth
of a country can be measured by the|

amount of goods produced or the pro-
ductivity of its workers, will at once be
admitted to be only half a truth. In
order to obtain something like a true con-
ception of any particular country’s wealth
it i8 very necessary to look behind or
beyond the actual ‘‘ finished goods.”” In
fact, it is quite possible for production to
exceed consumption, and yet (under cer-
tain conditions, many of which obtain at
the present time) the producers may be
far from wealthy; and there is also a
stage when goods may be too cheap.

That co-operation, together with
specialisation in industry, has been
mainly responsible for an enormously in-
creased output, goes without saying, and
it seems that all material progress in the
future is bound to come about on those
lines.

But what does need emphasis is that
the appreciative power of the workers not
only needs safeguarding, but requires
cultivating, in order that they may live
fuller lives and become more than mere
cogs .in the wheels of industry. That
specialisation is economical in many
forms of manufacture cannot be denied ;
but it is also true that, apart from safe-
guards, moral and social, it has a strong
tendency to produce narrowness in the
worker.

Where a man is engaged for long hours
minding an almost automatic machine
which requires little or no skill or initia-
tive on the worker’s part, it is quite
obvious that unless he has opportunity
given for the development of his mind,
he will soon become little more than a
machine himself, or will oceupy himself
with frivolous things or even worse.

In like manner will the worker whose
occupation is of a purely mental character
be bound to suffer from the lack of that
physical exercise which is indispensable
to a healthy life. To cheapen the pro-
duetion of books and increase their output
will be false economy unless the worker
18 provided with a corresponding increase
in the leisure available for literary pur-
suits.

The more that specialisation is de-
veloped the more does it seem to empha-
sise the fact that work of a necessarily
compulsory character should be looked
upen only as a means to an end—namely,
the enjoyment of life in the fullest pos-
sible sense—and not, as at present is the
case in the great majority of instances,
the end itself. One can imagine some-
thing of the joy which the great master
painters derived from their work, even
long before such work was completed.
Stepping back from the canvas, each
survey would give further impetus to
their efforts. In the same way did the
old-time craftsman glory in the product
of his labour, a fact borne out by the
beautiful carving to be seen in many of
our churches and cathedrals, much of
which is almost stamped with the indi-
viduality of the worker.

The Specialisation Evil.

Not so in industry where specialisation
and sub-division of labour is highly de-
veloped. It is hard to see what real
pleasure a man can get out of his work
when he is operating a machine which
turns out nothing but screws from one
week-end to the other. ~Any trait of
originality ~ or invensiveness in the
worker’s character is apt to be destroyed
by the constantly repeated task, and it is
a question whether the monotony of such
work is not more tiring than the physical
exertion which the machine has replaced.
Of course, there is something to be said
for the social advantages which the
workers under large-scale production may
derive from close contact with each other ;
but at present much of this is nullified
owing to the crowded and insanitary con-

(Continued on next page.)

S.M. Co. SHIRTS

for WINTER WEAR.

Trade Union Labour.

Loompeg Shirts - : 3/11
Flanpeg Shirts . - 4/11
Woolpeg Shirts - - 5/11

Ask to see our Double-Back Shirts
4/6, 5/6 and 6/6.

44 VICTORIA ST.

Between Skinner St. and Salop St

What is the use of working for and
being successful in getting a S per cent.

increase in your wages if immediately

you have done this you know that it
will cost you from 7% per cent. to 10
per cent. more to live P

This is the sort of thing that has been
going on now for years, and will still con-
tinue so long as working men look only
at one side of present-day economics. The
getting of full value for your labour is
one thing and the paying of full value
only for your necessities of life is another.
This latter is very much bound up in the
country’s production and distribution, and
how many working men ignore this matter
altogether—result as above. Workers are
the active partners in this great question,
and why should they not share the full
benefits of its workings? The only move-
ment that has yet attempted, and most
successfully, to tackle this matter, is the
Co-operative movement. This is purely
a working-class movement, which every
worker ought to join. Capital and an
organisation is already in existence in
this town.

Apply for prospectus to—
THE SECRETARY,

CO-OPERATIVE SOCIETY

STAFFORD STREET.

THE

BEST TEA
BARRINGTON'S

As the weather gets colder

COUGHS AND COLDS

get more troublesome,

LOWE LTD.

Have the best remedies.

CALL AT
2, Bilston Road, 42, Dudley Read
or 106, John Street

(off Eitingshall Road).

TAKE A NOTE OF OUR
ADVERTISERS,

=3
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ditions under which they have to live,
often close by the works the chimneys of
which are periodically (thanks to by-
laws !} pouring forth clouds of smoke and
soot. In this connection town planning
is an important present-day problem
which needs to be undertaken, that is, if
the workers are to receive any real or
lasting benefit from increased production.

Bub possibly the worst side of special-
isation is the temporary displacement of
workers owing to the introduction of new
labour-saving machinery, which, under
present conditions, is run for individual
profit rather than for the benefit of the
whole community. Changes in fashion
or taste and improved methods of pra-
duction may, and often do, mean th
scrapping of expensive plant and
machinery; these can be replaced out
of the increased production; but the
literal scrapping of human lives, many
of whom have been rendered more
dependent by the cramping character
of their work, is a state of affairs
which no educated nation can afford to
allow. Nor is it necessary or economical,
and these conditions will cease to obtain
g0 soon as the workers—once having seen
the vision—have for their ideal the
nobility of labour and the all-round
betterment of humanity.

These will be some of the channels
through which the aspirations of an
awakened and educated democracy will
express themselves.

WHERE IS THE REMEDY ?

WAGES AND THE RISING COST OF LIVING

The issue of the Blue Book on the cost of living
has come as a huge surprise to many people,
and newspapers generally may be included in
this category. It was well known among those
who took a sympathetic interest in the question
that the cost of living had enormously increased
of late, but the rise in prices had been so care-
fully planned that it was done gradually and
almost imperceptibly, a little percentage
increase this year on certain articles and a rise
on other articles next year, and so on. But it
was very well known among Labour men gener-
ally that the increased cost of a mere existence
had risen to a far greater extent than was
generally admitted.

It was the policy of the traders generally to
belittle the increase as much as possible, so as
to allay the growing uneasiness among workers.
But the issue of the official figures has been in
the nature of a bombshell, and when the mean-
ing of these figures has had time to permeate
the labouring classes the result will be—what?

Will it be a series of strikes, and will the Gov-
ernment which has brought these facts and
figures to light use the military forces of the
country to put the strikers down? Or will the
proposal of the London Society of Compositors,
that there be a general advance of wages of bs.
per week ‘‘all round,” have sympathetic treat-
ment by the Government?

And, supposing the 5s. advance was conceded,
the same old game wonld still go on—the food
merchant would still go on increasing the price
of food stuffs; the landlord would continue
adding 6d. or 1s. per week to the rents of his
cottages and houses; the makers of other goods
would not by any means be left behind and
would do ditto; and in five or ten years’ time
the position would be just the same as it is to-
day.

I do not believe for a moment that the trader
‘or manufacturer or the railway company or mine-
owner will be content with his present rate of
dividend or interest, but will add a little or
much as it suits him. I once heard of a genuine
case in point :

A landlord bought a large plot of land on the
outskirts of a large city and built a number of
good-class houses and cottages, and let them at
so much rental per week. The dwellers in these
houses were employed in the adjoining city, and
travelled by train to and from their employment.
By and by these workmen approached the rail-
way company for a reduction in the price of the
weekly railway ticket. As the railway com-
pany wished to popularise this line of railway
and obtain more passengers the directors
reduced the price of the weekly ticket by one
shilling. As soen as the landlords heard of this
concession they simply raised the rents of these
houses and cottages by one shilling per week,
and there you are! And the other traders in
this suburb, not to be left behind in the race for
wealth, added to the price of their commodities.
So the last condition of these suburbanites was
wo¥se than the first. And thus the game goes
on!

What is thb real remedy? Is it a minimum
wage which will rise in proportion to any
increased cost of existence or is it Socialism? Tt
is not a bit of use shutting one’s eyes to the
plain facts—they have to be met.—** OuvriEr.”

TRADE UNION WEEK.

ANOTHER SUCCESSFUL LABOUR CAMPAIGN.

The Trades Council’s second special effort to
strengthen Trade Unionism in Wolverhampton
was highly successful. Nearly all the affiliated
branches have reported substantial increases in
their membership. This, however, was by no
means the only result, and we rejoice to learn
that the local stalwarts are greatly encouraged
by the increased enthusiasm of the members
previously enrolled. Many of these have * come
out of their shells,” cast aside their former
apparent indifference to the call for work, and
have thrown themselves with refreshing vigour
into the task of strengthening their respective
branches.

One of these new workers informed us that
before attending the mission-week meetings he
had only been a member for the sake of sick and
unemployment benefit, and had never fully
understood what Trade Unionism really stands
for, but it had now *‘ come upon him like a re-
velation ”’ and had made a world of difference
to his outlook upon life.

The attendances at the various meetings were
in most instances larger than on the former
occasion, and, what is better still, they ‘‘re-
ceived the message’ with greater eagerness.

The speakers, too, were more numerous and
varied, several coming from long distances to
lend a helping hand. The exposure of sweating
conditions revealed during the series of Black
Country strikes in the early part of the summer
had evidently aroused their sense of justice and
sympathy to an extent that is never likely to
be forgotten. They were all glad to know that
the victories then achieved are being safeguarded
by closer organisation. They urged that this
should be followed up by another great effort to
lift the minimum wage to af least 25s. per week,
and expressed surprise that the Corporation had
adopted so low a standard as 24s., compared with
the higher minima established by other muni-
cipalities.

We refrain from attempting to describe the
merits of the various speakers; all gave of their
best, but in consequence of the great pressure
of Trade Union work elsewhere, most of them
were unable to be with us for more than a day
or two. We feel compelled, however, to make
special mention of the speeches of Mr. A. Boden,
who stayed all the week. Although delivered
amidst the noise and distractions of the open-
air, his addresses were fully equal to many of
the best indoor lectures we have heard, and
they had a marked influence upon the aundience
in every case.

Mr. Boden explained that Trade Unionism had
necessarily ceased to be narrow and local in its
activities. These could no longer be restricted
to a single workshop, mine, or factory, or to any
particular district, and the workers would be
beaten nowadays unless they organised on
national lines, which included political action.
Employers had become highly organised, both on
the industrial field and in Parliament, and the
workers’ only chance of maintaining and improv-
ing their position laid in the direction of still
stronger organisation.  Disappointment = was
bound to follow if they neglected to strengthen
their representation in Parliament. The railway-
men and the miners had found that their great
disputes with their employers were taken to
Parliament whether they liked it or not, and the
settlements were unsatisfactory because of the
present overwhelming preponderance of non-
Labour M.P.s. All this could be changed if
trade unionists realised the full possibilities of
enlightened organisation. These lessons went
right home and will bear their fruit in due
season.

Our prospective Labour Candidate, Mr. A, G.
Walkden, spoken at several of the meetings and
had a very cordial reception in every instance.
He had come fresh from the Trade Union Con-
gress and was enthusiastic in his description of
the progress of the movement. He pointed out
that the Congress had made an important new
departure in resolving upon a national effort to
organise the agricultural labourers and to spend
a substantial ‘sum of money from its funds for
that purpose. This step, proposed by the R.C.A.,
was being taken because the Congress recognised
that the low wages obtaining amongst rural
workers, as a consequence of their unorganised
state, had a detrimental effect upon all other
workers.

The Parliamentary Committee had been in-
structed to press the Government to accord them
an early interview for the discussion of proposals
for the nationalisation of monopolies, and it had
been arranged that he (Mr. Walkden) would put
forward the case of the railways. In his opinion
the highest point was reached by the Congress
when touching upon the question of international
friendship amongst the organised workers of the
world. The aims of- Trade Unionism were not
merely local and national but international. The
formation of political funds had been urged upon
all the Unions to enable them to take their part
in increasing the number of Labour men at West-
minster. When they had done that they would
have reached the time when sweating, bad
housing, excessive hours of labour, and un-
deserved poverty would be abolished, and this
country might once more be called ‘ Merrie
England.”

It was a great week, and the Trades Council
desires us to express its hearty and sincere

-secure the comfort of one another.

The meeting held in the Empire Palace on
Sunday afternoon, September 14, formed a
fitting finale to the week’s mission.  The manage
ment of the Empire, as usual, did everything
possible to secure the comfort of the audience,
and in saying this it may not be out of place
to remark that some of the workers who attend
our Sunday meetings would do well to try and
Our meetings
are serious affairs, and not smoking concerts;
the audiences consist of ladies as well as gents,
and it is not in the best taste to insist. on
smoking during the delivery of speeches. It is
not fair to the speakers, and it may be decidedly
unpleasant for the ladies.

The Empire meeting was very successful,
although the attendance was not so numerous
as at some previous gatherings. Mr. G. J.
Wardle, M.P. for Stockport, who has rendered
yeoman service for the railwaymen, * topped
the bill,” as they say of the halls, and all
through the speeches delivered maintained a
high level. Mr. Walkden, the prospective Labour
candidate for Wolverhampton West, presided,
and was very cordially received. He alluded to
the absence of accommodation for public meet-
ings on week-days, and said that the Labour
cause was a sacred cause, expressing as it did
in a material sense the very essence of the
Lord’s prayer.

Mr. A. Boden confirmed the good impresston
which he had already created at earlier meet-
ings by a well-thought-out speech in which he
clearly made out the case justifying the exist-
ence of trade unions and justifying the organi-
sation of all workers. He moved the following
regolution : ‘ That this meeting, being convinced
that working men and women can only obtain
substantial improvements in their present un-
satisfactory conditions of existence by their own
united efforts, hereby calls upon all outside the
ranks of trade unionists to enrol themselves at
once to take an active part in strengthening
their respective organisations, and thus help
forward the realisations of the national and in-
ternational ideas of the Labour movement.”

Miss Brown, of the Women’s Labour League,
who followed, was in excellent form, and
although there was from one or two quarters a
desire to heckle her, she proved quite equal to
the occasion, and made out by argument and
illustration a very strong case for the inclusion
of women workers in the ranks of organised
Labour.

Then came Mr. Wardle, in support of the
resolution. Mr. Wardle, M.P., is perhaps not
an orator, but when he couples on to a point
he is there, and this he proved at the Empire,
despite repeated interruptions. His plea was
for organisation, and he declared that trade
unions had brought many legislative benefits to
the workers. *The movement,”” he said, *“is
blowing a gale, and let those who think they
can stop it look out.” He described the move-

'ment as logical, well-reasoned, and founded on

experience, and said it was amazing it had not
made even more marvellous strides. If working
men and women but realised its power, and
upon what sure foundation they were building,
it would not be long before the movement had
seized hold not of two or three millions, but
of 14 or 15 millions. Wages, Mr. Wardle said,
were supposed to be the measure of work, and
he asked if those present were satisfied with
their present rate of reward. If so, they were
very modest in their demands. To have a better
life they must have better wages. Replying to
an interruption as to the increased cost of living,
Mr. Wardle said it was no argument to keep
wages low because prices were increasing. The
latter was an entirely different problem alto-
gether, and if asked how to deal with it, he
would say, *“ Do away with °profiteering’ alto-
gether.”” Work was not life, and life ought not
to be all work. The question of the hours of
labour must take a greater significance than it
had done in the past, and he hoped they would
see an eight-hours day all round. After dealing
with the work of the railwaymen’s unions, Mr.
Wardle referred to the recent disaster at Aisgill.
He said it was still occupying public attention,
and for the reason that a Board of Trade inquiry
was being held, an inquest had still to be held,
and the whole matter was sub judice, it was
not possible fiom the public or the private point
of view for anybody to say really much about
it. He wanted, however, to say this: that in
his opinion the whole question of the railways
was of immense importance to the people of this
country. It was a proved fact beyond all denial
that the railways were safe where they were
the property of the nation, and where no profit
entered into the question. (Hear, hear.) In the
mad rush for profit and dividends, in the mad
rush for economy and the saving of a few
ha’pence in these days, public life and safety
seemed to be of small account. If it be so, it
was the greatest indictment of the workers of
this country that could possibly be made. For
it was the people who were to blame. At this
time they held the power in the hollow of their
hand, and they could use it as they would for
the benefit of themselves and for others. If in
the past the people had been content to use this
power for others, it was the people’s fault—not
theirs. (Applause.)

BIEEEIIEETITOODLEEODS
ON BEING TEMPERATE.

By W. 8. NASH.
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Much is to be said on this subject, but,
perhaps, the best advice was given by
St. Paul:—'* Be temperate in all things *’
—be temperate in what you eat or drink,
in your actions, and in your speech.

To-day people are becoming sceptical
to all forms of advice because the advice
given generally savours of the impossible.
Very often it is given by those who are in
a position to follow it themselves and
with unconscious irony they go round
trotting out their ‘‘ sound advice’’ on
every possible occasion to others not so
fortunate.

To the man earning £1 a week it must
seem to be the height of folly to advise
him to be temperate in all things. “‘ Do
not over-eat!’ If he has a family he is
more likely to under-eat. *‘ Do not over-
dress!’  Well, we know the clothing
factories and boot factories are working
overtime. The way these °‘‘lower
orders ’’ waste their money is positively
shocking. And so one is led to exclaim
that, sound as the advice of the saint
appears, to the average man it is impos-
sible to carry it out.

But, after all, is it impossible? Con-
fucius tells us that nothing is impossible ;
it is only that men’s minds are not made
up. And one is led to the conclusion that
the ancients knew what they were talk-
ing about. Let men make up their
minds to do things properly and they will
soon make it possible for all to follow the
advice of St. Paul and ‘* Be temperate in
all things.”’

Still there are some things we may be
temperate in even under the present
system. We need not eat too much, or
drink too much. Thousands earn their
living doing hard, laborious work.
Always sweating, they are led to drink
too much because they are forced to do
too much. And we very often find other

‘people who eat too much, in itself as

great an evil as too much drink, pointing
out the faults of those who drink too
much. These people look through a dark
glass.

In attempting to cast out the mote
from their brother’s eye they fail to detect
the beam in their own! They often come-
of that class of people who say too much,
and don’t practise what they preach.
Members of Parliament, parsons, and
lecturers very offen suffer from this com-
plaint.

Under the present system the working
class, manual workers and brain workers,
are often compelled to do too much. If
they don’t do it then by the consequent
loss of salary or wages they are deprived
of a sufficiency of food and eclothing.
Therefore, if they do not consent to be
intemperate in one direction, they are
denied the opportunity of being tem-
perate in another. And of all the evils
of intemperance, perhaps the intem-
perance of overwork is among the
greatest. - Through it are caused the evils
of neurasthenia, nervous breakdowns,
insanity, and by running down the system
to such a low pitch it is laid open to all
other diseases which may come along—
consumption, typhoid, ete.—on account
of the powers of resistance having been
undermined by overwork.

All these things, which the old-
fashioned religionist attributes to the will
of God, are really the outecome of the
neglect of mankind to carry out God’s
laws. Mankind says and does too much
in many ways, and fails to do enough in
other directions. That is the root cause
of ill health. In other words, mankind
makes its own hell on earth, while at the
same time it has just as good an oppor-
tunity to make its own heaven. Gold is
worshipped, not God ; evil, not good.

The plagues and diseases are often the
result of inattention to sanitary matters,
so if mankind wishes to be healthy, the
remedy is in their own hands. Let their
lives be so governed that they will nof
have to eat too much, drink too much, say
too much, or do too much. Then God’s
will will be done, instead of as at presenf
the will of Gold. But God’s will can
only be done through the medium of man-
kind’s will. The present system will
have to be unrooted if God's will is to ba
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PESOTTIOTTOVLLTLTHHOD
THE INNER MAN.

By LEO HENRY.

When the oppressed, having overcome the
spirit of stagnant melancholy and forgetting for
the moment the empty cupboard and unemployed
stomach, consider how many sermons are evap-
orated at the thousands of pulpits and street
corners each Sabbath, they invariably ask them-
selves many questions which seldom reach the
understanding of those who administer to the
spiritual welfare of the nation. To be honest,
merciful, and of a loving disposition is preached
Sabbath after Sabbath by those who do nat
understand the commercial world; to place
much emphasis on rites, ceremonies, and .their
own particular denomination, at the same
time’ while they know it is impossible
to be good, neglecting to fight the causes
which hold the souls of men in bondage. The
conclusion the poverty-stricken soul generally
arrives at is that the so-called Church pictures
him as the most sinful of men. Down at the
heels because he is sinful, or unsuccessful because
he never tried. For soul-saving the slum is in-
variably approached, and not the West End dens.
The material side of life is neglected by many
spiritual advisers, while their particular attitude
toward the worker is similar to that of the
Levite to the traveller.

* * *

The people in the West End live in as much
degradation as the poor, and the same cause is
at the root of the evil, the only difference being
that one class has sufficient to live upon and
the other is deprived even of the elementary
right. A moment’s thought after perusing a list
of advertisements for clerks, agents, and
managers will convince the most sceptic mind
that thousands of men sleeping in nice riomy
houses spend their life in disease-breeding at-
mospheres—practising sharp tricks, exercising
tactful methods in getting people to buy what
will supply no need whatever, and in almost
every sense being as dishonest as possible, but
evading the- clutches of the law at all times—
nothing less than damming. thesoul.
ist and the Worker breathe the same ‘ commer-
cialised degrading air.”” Both are contaminated,
and influence tha soul for evil.
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* * *

Imagine two gardeners attempting to produce
fino rose trees in a swamp. Even granted that
both have ample supply of manure and fertiliser
the conditions would kill the trees; but only one
has these materials—he is the rich man—and his
tree dies. The poor man’s tree also dies. The
same in human life.  Men are attempting to
develop noble characters and irreproachable lives,
pure souls and happy thoughts, amid a swamp
reeking with the filth of poverty, the wretched-
ness of commercial vice. The battle to the strong
and the weak to the wall. The wealthy, with
every possible modern advantage, living in
apparent luxury, and with ample leisure, fail
to produce anything like an ideal life. ' The
workers, poor, without any real pleasure, leisure,
or even freedom, do not live the life they desire.
Why? ) .

#* * #*

Both rich and poor are planted in the swamp
of modern conditions, no soul-saving process will
cure the swamp. It must be plain to all thinkers
that the pure, upright, and loving soul seldom
exists in fact. When will the churches real-
ise that it is the swamp that requires atten-
tion? To-day, with all our boasted civilisation
and so-called Christian England, criminals are
being bred, trained, and condemned at a much
greater pace than the Church saves souls. Can
any sane believer in Christ contend that the
material life should be ignored? Christ Him-
self paid much more attention to the material
life than any minister I have read or heard of.
Where is the minister who will preach a straight,
plain sermon from the text * Ye cannot serve
God and Mammon? ** Where is the parson who
can literally prove that it is possible to have
such a condition of things that there would be
no need for thought of the morrow? The parsons
may brand me as a Socialist if they like—they
would be correct. Socialism is often condemned
because it i an (‘ impossible”’?) ideal state
where poverty, harassing troubles, and crime
could mnot exist. Socialists are branded as
dreamers. Columbus was first a dreamer!!

* * *

But bright and ennobling thoughts are now
moving the workers with hope, and they are
inspired towards a future that shall give their
children life and happiness beyond the concep-
tion of the *“wildest’ dreams. Woe to
ye who tell us our souls must first be saved before
our chains may be loosed from our ankles'
Imagine a saved man applying for a position in

-the commericial world where tact, energy, am-

bition (otherwise covetousness) were essential.
And these are exactly the conditions which
breed selfishness and vice. I

#* * #*

If we want fine roses we plant the trees in
the best environment. If we want a fine, happy
race of men, women, and joyful children, who
will honour God and love their brethren, let us
live and work for the day when poverty and
exploitation shall be spoken of as we speak of
the ancient Britons—only in history. Let it be
easier to do right and harder to do wrong.

The Capital-

THE WORKERS.

What the Various People’s
Movements are Doing.

P.S.A. NOTES.

I muke vo apology for the brevity of my notes
this month, because, as T am ‘“ on holiday bent, °
I have sent my ‘‘ copy "’ to the local editor very
much earlier than usual—long before the date
of the P.S.A. Federation'’s annual meeting—
therefore 1 can only express the hope that, as
a regult of Mr. Horne’s visit, many new members
will be added to the P.S.A. movement in
Wolverhampton, as well as new P.S.A.s to the
Federation.

There was, I believe, at one time a very pro-
gressive afternoon class held in connection with
Queen-streqgt Congregational Church. It would
be welcome news to hear of another effort being
made in this direction. Surely in such a
numerous assembly there are many enthusiasts
who would gladly take up the work. Mr.
Thompson’s address to P.S.A.-ers on the occa-
sion of the ‘ Livingstone Centenary’ meeting
in the Agricultural Hall was greatly enjoyed by
the members of the various classes, and I am
sure that the delegates of the various classes
would be pleased to have the opportunity of
meeting representatives from Queen-street at the

Resolutions were passed thanking the various
speakers who attended the recent meetings during
the Trade Union Mission Week, and one protest-
ing against the attitude of the police in Dublin and
Cornwall. Strong appeals were made by several
speakers 1 favour of amtning all persons who
came out on strike with a view to retaliation.

A racy and forcible address was delivered by
Mr. J. McCallum, of the Insurance Tax Resisters
Defence Association, on the necessity for
“ smashing '’ the Insurance Act. Point by point
in the existing scheme was ably dealt with, and
at the conclusion a voluntary scheme, proposed
by the Association the speaker represents, was
outlined.

At the conclusion of the business, Mr.
Shingler, representing the Works Committee of
the Star Engineering Co., presented to the
president of the Council (Mr. J. Whittaker) and
to the secretary (Mr. H. Bagley) an umbrella
each, suitably engraved, as a memento of their
efforts in connection with the recent appeal for
funds to replace the tools lost by the workmen
at the recent fire at the Star works.

In making the presentation the speaker pointed
to the splendid response by the public to the
secretary’s appeal, and congratulated both the
officials of the Council on the result. Each of
the recipients responded.

RESPA3ISIERS
'Bl-

—From the Labour Leader.

THE EVIL OF LAND MONOPOLY.

One of the causes of poverty is the Land Monopoly. Great Britain is not

our country.

It is the property of the landlords and we—the people—are

only lodgers. The Labog y Party wants the people themselves to own the land.

delegate meetings of the Federation. May it be
S001.

The long-locked-forward-to Brotherhood com-
menced its activities on September 7, and a
large and enthusiastic gathering was held in
the Y.M.C.A. Hall, Darlington-street. His
Worship the Mayor (a vice-president of the
Brotherhood) presided, and was supported on
the platform by the President (Mr. R. B. W.
MacKelvie) and the Rev. J. Davison Brown.
The Mayor said the Brotherhood movement
stood for the moral, social, and religious up-
lifting of men, and wished the meeting a success.
Rev. J. Davison Brown gave a telling and effec-
tive address, giving his greetings and benediction
on the gathering. Mr. Walter Morgan rendered
two solos, ‘‘ As the hart desires’’ and ‘“‘It is
Enough,” both of which were highly appreciated
by the large andience. Messages of goodwill and
greeting were received from several bodies, and
also an encouraging and fraternal message of
goodwill from the Rev. E. W. Winstanley, D.D.

I must express my pleasure at the happy be-
ginning and the hope that it will ere long become
a great force for good in the town. ¥.J.T.

TRADES COUNCIL NOTES.

At the September meeling of the Trades
Council a resolution of sympathy with the rela-
tives of the late Harry Quelch was reverently
passed, several delegates paying tribute to the
memory of the deceased comrade.

Letters were read from the National Union of
Clerks (Wolverhampton Branch) asking for a
deputation to attend their next meeting with a
view to affiliation; from the Locksmiths' Society,
for the same purpose; and from the Electrical

Trades Union notifying their intention of joining. |

Mr. J. Icke, one of the Cbuncil’s representa-
tives on the Board of Guardians, was next pre-
sented by the president, on behalf of the Council,
with an armchair, as a token of esteem, on the
occasion of his recent marriage. Mr. Icke, who
is treasurer of the various bodies connected with
the Trades Council, was wished all the blessings
possible, and the hope of all was expressed by
the chairman when he said ‘“‘long may he live
to enjoy the gift.”

Three presentations in one night—certainly
unique.

NATIONAL UNION OF CLERKS.

A meeting under the auspices of the National
Union of Clerks was held in the Labour
Assembly Rooms on Tuesday, September 9.

Mr. A. Weaver, R.C.A., presided.

Mr. H. H. Elvin, General Secretary of the
N.U.C., in a very able address explained the
objects of the N.U.C. He referred to the posi-
tion of clerks in Wolverhampton, where he
believed juniors were started at 4s. per week,
and instanced the recent successes of hi
Executive, who had established scales in the
London County Council up to £156 per annum,
and in another case, a large engineering firm
in South Wales, £180 per annum.

As a result of the meeting the local branch
has been reorganised. Officials elected are:
President, Mr. F, H. Fern; financial secretary,
Mr. A. Smart; hon. secretary, H. Roberts, The
Crofts, Penn.

1f Wolverhampton clerks are quite satisfied
with their conditions, will theg please say so;
if not, will they join the N.U.C. at oncel
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you know whose babies suffer and die.

BPTBVVOROPOOOBLIDVDOOSD
WOMEN IN POLITICS.

By MARION PHILLIPS, D.Sec.

(General Secretary, Women's Labour League).

SHERODS
SBBGBHBDE

Ne. 1.—HELP FOR THE BABIES.
slidepaligenlalesanleiteeanleplanlatanta et o)

On three afterncons in the week, if you go
along a certain little street in North Kensington,
you will see a cluster of mothers and babies,
some in arms and some still toddling, making
their way to a modest shop front. Over the
window are the words ‘Baby Clinic.”’ Inside
there are doctor and nurse, with medicines and
bandages and” cod-liver oil and anything else
which doctors know of for making sick babies
whole again and keeping whole ones well.

‘Whenever I hear women declaring that their
place is at home, and that it is better for them
to stay there minding their babies than to fly
about after politics, I think of those mothers
and babies. For the Baby Clinic was founded by
women in politics, and it shows very clearly
how women are needed there.

For just think of what happens in all our
great towns to-day. Everyone knows mothers
whose babies have died, and how in a hot
summer, for instance, in every poor street there
are numbers of ailing little ones. But it is not

 until women join their own experience to a

knowledge of politics, i.e., of the state of the
nation as a whole and how it is being governed,
that they realise quite how terrible—how pitiable
—are the lives of the mothers of to-day.

Think of the grief and sorrow of the mothers
Then
realise that of every thousand families into which
a baby is born, at least 120 suffer that lecss
before the baby is one year old. Or, to put it
in other words, one in eight of the babies born
dies during the first year of life.

Fight mothers take the burden of childbirth
upon them. Out of every eight, one loses the
child she suffers so much to bring into the world.
Even those babies who survive for the first year
die in large numbers before they are five years
old, the death-rate of children under five being
about fivetimes as great as that of any other
age group.

These terrible facts have to be studied with
knowledge so that their causes may be found
oat and dealt with. Already, largely by the
efforts of women, laws have been passed which
give local authorities powers—though they don’t .
always use their powers—to prevent many of
these deaths. Goed housing can do much, good
wages perhaps more, and good doctoring is a
crying need. I wanb to deal here with this lasé
need.

The experience of mothers shows that for the
working woman good doctoring is not at hand.
The working woman cannot afford to call in a
private doctor for the baby unless it is seriously
ill. She cannot have the doctor for small ail-
ments or for general advice in order to prevent
baby being ill at all. Nor can she go to hospital

| unless in cases of very definite and serious illness,

partly because of the long time it takes and
partly because there is no opportunily there
for quiet advice to be given and small ailments
explained as well as treated. Nor can the
mother get skilled attention given to her baby
for dressings, syringing, etc., which may be
wanted daily. '

It was a working-women’s political organisa-
tion which saw the way out and set up the Baby
Clinic. Now comes the time for working women
everywhere to follow this example. In every
town let them be seeing to it that the Municipal
Council does this work of looking after the
babies and providing Medical Treatment Centres
for the mothers to take them to. Such steps
can only be taken by political means.

We need money from Parliament to help in
establishing them, and men and women on the
municipal bodies who will try and get them
set up. Who will do that but Labour men and
women ?

So directly women start thinking about the
babies—and everyone will agree that it is their
business to do that—they come up against
political affairs. To help the babies, they must
come out of their homes and help in getting the
right kind of members of Parliament and the
right kind of municipal councillors.

Every mother watching a little restless baby
tossing in his bed, wondering what is wrong
with him, calculating whether the family income
will stand a doctor’s fee this week, fearing that
by to-morrow restlessness will be high fever and
the little life in danger, sheuld begin to realisa
that her duties are wider than the home alone
provides.  She must think of all the other
mothers, watching and fearing as she is doing,
and, joining with them, take political weapons
in her hands and keep the grief of losing children
from the homes of working women.

- < ¢

THE COMING DAY.

Up! Oh, brothers! for the day is nigh :

The field needs workers and the moments fly.
Arise! Oh, sisters! There is work to do:

The future saviour of mankind is you!

Hark! Oh, sleepers! Hear you not the cry
Of enslaved millions 'neath ea¢h nation’s sky!?

—ALFRED D. CRIDGE, in The Public.
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GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS
ARE CHEAPER

AT BLAKEMORE’S SHOPS

THAN AT MOST

OTHER PLACES.

QUALITY ALWAYS EXCELS.

READER! MAKE NO MISTAKE.

LUCE’S

BREAD

IS THE BEST OF ALL

e

S

ENOUGH SAID.

THE DUDLEY-ROAD
OLVERHAMPTON AND GENERAL
£25 MONEY SOCIETY, LIMITED.

WE ADVANCE UPON APPROVED SECURITY.

£9 REPAYABLE by easy Instalments extending over
1 months. TOTAL COST, £2 9.

5] §-RIPATABLE. 9/6 Ko soer 21 6

30 TR TARLE- K/ ROTAT. COST, £9 16s.

OTHER AMOUNTS BY ARRANGEMENT.
Period of Repayment being 3 YEARS and 6 MONTHS.

All business transacted privately and expeditiously,
For further particulars apply to the Secretary,

J. RUSSELL JARVIE, OLD CHURCH STEPS,
EXCHANGE STREET, WOLVERHAMPTON.

THE .

Wolverhampton Worker.

Literary matter intended for publication should
be addressed to The Editor, WOLVERHAMP-
TON WORKER, 35, Queen Square, Wolver-
hampton. Correspondents should write on one
side of the paper only, and in ink,

Inquiries as to advertisements should be
addressed to the Advertising Manager, at the
office of this paper.

WOLVERHAMPTON

SCHOOL OF COMMERCE
Waterloo Road. Tel. 114,
Princrran: S. CARTER, B.Sc,,F. Inc.8,T.

Students are prepared for Business Life as Short-
hand-Typists, Bookkeepers, and for Bank, Railway,
Post Office, and Professional Preliminary
Examinations generally.

Since January, 1912, over 110 Students of
the School have obtained situations.

PROSPECTUS FREE ON APPLICATION.

GO TO—

BARNETT & MOORE'S,

THE CENTRAL,
4, BROAD STREET,
FOR—
Felt bats, Caps, Reckuar,
bosiery, ¢ic., -

AUTUMN AND WINTER GOODS
NOW IN STOCK.

4, BROAD STREET,

3 Doors from Princes Square,

P. KiIRNER,
Watch and Clockmaker, Jeweller, etc.,
——REMOVED TO
63, WORCESTER ST. (opposite Temple St.)

REPAIRS A SPECIALITY.

The Latest is the best. Latest Styles. Newest Shades.

MISS MOORE,
MILLINER,
51, Worcester St. (next to new Picture Palace),
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MORE UNREST.

Events indicating a strong growth in
Labour Unrest continue to occur in all
parts of the Kingdom, and the awakening
of the workers is undoubtedly going on
apace. We regard this as the most hope-
ful and healthy sign of the times, since
nothing could be worse than apathetic
disregard of industrial and social arrange-
ments under which the poor become poorer
while the rich grow still richer. The
steady increase in the cost of living and
the spread of information regarding in-
dustrial and political facts have un-
doubtedly been the main causes of the
great upheaval that has made *‘ Labour
unrest *’ the subject of anxious discussion
in all circles of society, and has given

‘| such rapid acceleration to the activities

of Trade Unionism. Many capitalists are
unable to dissemble their fear of this great
movement among the workers, and are
making futile efforts to stem its progress.
Those who control the London Traffie
Combine were so foolishly incensed at the
sight of the Trade Union badges on the
coals of their employees that they pro-
hibited the wearing of these innocent em-
blems., But human nature is such a
splendid thing that it will fight more
readily and passionately for a sentiment
or a ‘‘ right '’ than for any material object,
and the London ’busmen immediatelygave
their monopolistic employers to under-
stand that they would strike to a man
unless the new order was withdrawn.
They wisely pushed the matter a point
further (attack being the most effective
method of defence) and insisted that, not
only should they be free to wear their
Trade Union badges without molestation,

place of the old unsatisfactory machinery
for dealing with their grievances. The
employers, realising that they were play-
ing with fire, got the Board of Trade Con-
ciliator to help them to climb down, and
the men secured a victory on every point.

A sterner struggle is going on at Dublin
where the employers are making a delib-
erate attempt to crush Trade Unionism
in the old brutal fashion that was so com-
mon in England during the middle of the
last cenury. However, all Trade Union-
ists throughout the Kingdom have been
aroused by the callous tyranny of the
Dublin employers, and the locked-out
workers are being accorded generous as-
sistance on a scale that must ultimately
give them the victory. The Trade Union
Congress Committee has pledged itself to
raise £5,000, and the Co-operative Whole-
sale Society has arranged to send a cargo
of food stuffs of that value to Dublin for
the starving workers and their families.
The Daily Citizen has instituted a national
subseription list, and money is pouring
in from all quarters. It is unlikely that
the employers would have carried matters
to the pitch they have now reached if
they had not met with sympathy and as-
sistance from the governing authorities at
Dublin Castle. The latter not only at-
tempted to prohibit public meetings, but
used the Royal Irish Constabulary to
break up peaceful gatherings of citizens.
This unconstitutional work was carried

out with such brutality that it is to be-|

come the subject of a special inquiry. The
principal leader of the workers was ar-
rested, and the armed forces of the Crown
continue to be used on the side of the em-
ployers. Whilst all this has been going
on in Dublin Sir Edward Carson and his
Tory friends have been allowed to preach
sedition, and to organise for open rebel-
lion in the North of Ireland. It is nob
surprising that Trade Unionists should
display passionate resentment at this
‘“ fish and fowl "’ treatment on the part
of the responsible Authorities.

THE REALITIES OF WAR.

A little book just published by Messrs.
Hutchinson at 1/-, entitled ** The Human
Slaughterhouse,’”’ translated from the
writings of a German schoolmaster who
was dismissed in consequence of his anti-
Conscriptionist principles, reveals with
awful vividness the realities of actual war-
fare. A description of the sensations ex-
perienced in a cavalry charge resisted by
modern engines of destruction constitutes
one of the most impressive passages in the
book :

““ What has happened? Where have horse
and rider vanished? Where is my sword?
We are not even charging men.. Machines are
trained on us. Why, we are only charging
machines. And the machine triumphs deep
into our very flesh. And the machine is
draining the hfe-blood from our veins. . . .
Those who have been hit are already lying
mown down in swathes behind us, and are
writhing on their wounds. And yet others are
racing up behind us in their hundreds—young,
healthy human flesh for the machines to
butcher.”

A still more impressive passage is one
that portrays the scene following the ex-
plosion of a mined torrain, over which the
‘*“ enemy "’ had been tempted to rush by
the abandonment of a battery in an open
field. 4

*“ The earth has opened her mouth . , .
lightnings, crashes, and thunderings, and the
heaven splits in twain and falls down in flame.
iy There rises a noise of screams and yells,
an uproar so unnaturally wild and unre-
strained, that we cringe up closer to one
another and, trembling, we see that
our faces, our uniforms, have red, wet stains,
and distinctly recognise shreds of flesh on the
cloth fragments of flesh with the
uniform still adhering to them. . . . Out-
side, there are lying arms, legs, heads, trunks
Sty they are howling into the night; the
whole regiment -is lying mangled on the

round there, a lump of humanity crying to
eaven, e el

Such is modern warfare. . . . The
greatest movement for its prevention is
the International Labour Movement,
which proclaims the solidarity of the
workers of the world, and insists that the
nations should live in fraternal harmony
rather than in dangerous and destructive
enmity. Against that movement are the
international financiers and the organised
armament manufacturers, who find
money for the Tory Conscriptionist cam-
paign in England, and who have aptly

I JOTTINGS.

A short time ago I was reading a Wolver-
hampton Directory published in 1851, wherein

it was stated the plague had scarcely ever been .

known to be in this place, but the smallpox
often, for that is a sign of the wholesomeness
of the air. :

I mention this as it appears to me to be typical
of the attitude of some Tory and Liberal town
councillors and their supporters upon the
Housing question.

Some few months ago, as all my readers are
aware, this question was very prominent, re-
sulting in a great agitation regarding increased
rents. ;

Have you ever realised that the presence; of
slums in a town is a menace to the whole of the
inhabitants, whether living in slums or not?

Decent housing conditions are imperative for
the well-being of the community, slums being
a splendid haven for any epidemic which may
be passing.

The Town Council have powers to sweep all
slum property away, and, what is more im-
portant, replace it with decent cottages at rentals
which in many cases would be below those paid
for slum houses.

So long, however, as you send properts
owners or their representatives to represent you
on the Town Council these powers will never
be put into operation.

Now, you working men, use your common-
sense and ask yourselves who are likely to repre-
sent you most faithfully—property -owners ox
tenants similar to yourselves. =

Of course, I quite realise that according to
some people, principally of Liberal persunasion.
d la correspondence in a local paper, therc
are no slums; and if there are, the people enjoy
living in them.

A great deal of noise has been raised because
Mr. Walkden—who is not such a stranger -
the town as some people imagine—passed somo
severe strictures upon the slums, the abject
misery of many of the inhabitants, and finally
upon the Town Council.

Although the Town Council may not he pri-
marily responsible for the slums, they became
responsible by taking up a negative position by

i_

not putting into operation the Housing and

Town Planning Act.

Regarding Mr. Walkden’s remarks, I will use
some stronger terms than he did. I am a native
of the town, and received an eye-opener when
acting as an enumerator during the last census
in a slum district, and thereby obtained official
particulars impossible to get otherwise.

The conditions existing in many of these
places are vile, and what is xeally required is
that a huge bonfire should be made of them.
Mark you, I say the places; T do not blame the
occupants, as indeed most of them are not only
cleanly, but clearly endeavour to make the best
of a bad job. :

If, as some Liberal councillors assert, some
other towps are in a worse condition, then 1
say, ““God help them !”’ Tut that is no reason
why the inhabitants of Wolverhamptan should
tolerate these conditions.

The Labour Party stand for decent housing
conditions at cheap rentals, and if you desire
any improvements in housing conditions, cast
your vote for Labour candidates for the Town
Council.

Most of my readers have heard of the Dublin
and Cornwall police playfulness with batons.
Well, have you ever thought the same may take
place in Wolverhampton?

I do not wish to cast any reflection upon the
local police, as most of this batoning has been
performed by imported police. They are im-
ported for the reason that strangers would not
have the same sympathy as the local police,
who, of course, would know many local in-
habitants.

The controlling power of the police, from
the Chief. Constable downwards, is the Watch
Committee, and -they are elected from town
councillors.

Tt is up to the working men of this or any

other town to have a say in the controlling of

police, whether imported or not, and the only
way to do it is to return men to the Town Council

who are put forward and financed by working
men.

Regarding the forthcoming municipal elections,

for goodness sake think matters out for your-

selves and take no notice of opinions voiced in

capitalistic newspapers.

~ Capitalistic newspapers, no matter however

sympathetic, dare not place matters in their

columns from a working man’s point of view
g

and for the real benefit of working men.

If they did, they would immediately have a

biz drop in their revenue due to loss of adver-
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LOCAL NOTES

AND COMMENTS.

y *THE CHIEL.”

A chiel’s amang ye takin’ notes,
An’, faith, he’ll prent 'em.

—Burys.

The ** Worker."

~ The popularity of the Worken is still grow-
ing. There is no doubt now that it has supplied
a want which has been felt for a considerable
time. One of our distributors told me that being
shert of copies one day he missed a man whom
he knew to be a very strong Conservative.
Shortly afterwards he met this gentleman who
straight away complained that he had not re-
ceived his Workgr. * What do you want it
for? ” asked the distributor, *“ You don’t believe
in it.”” ‘“Never mind what I believe in it,”
was the answer, I read it, and I want it.”’
And if he keeps on reading it his support for
Labour is assured. Many such incidents could
be quoted. There has been a large demand also
for copies for other divisions than the West,
but I must point out that the organisation does
not extend beyond the West Division, and
therefore our distributors do not touch those
areas. But if anyone who desires a copy would
call at -the Assembly Rooms he would be
willingly supplied. I would remind all friends
also, that the Worker will be sent by post for
one shilling per annum to any addvess. This is
merely to cover postage, wrappers, and labour;
otherwise no charge is made.

Town Council in a Hurry.

 What is the matter now? The last meeting
of the Wolverhampton Town Council lasted only
eighteen minutes. What is the-reason for this
sudden acceleration of business? A little bird
has whispered that it is owing to the keen eye
the Worken is keeping on the proceedings that
the city fathers rushed through the business of
increasing on a wholesale scale the salaries of the
officials. At any rate they didn’t bother to say
muchs A strong stand was made by Councillor
Sharrocks when he moved that the matter be
referred back, not so much against the
increases, but as a protest against the treatment
of the men in regard to their minimum wage.
There wag'no seconder. I have received a letter
from Councillor Hickin in which he says :—

I can assure you it Was a cause of deep re-
gret to me that I could not attend the Council
meeting on Monday and assist Councillor Shar-
rocks in the prptest against the maladministra-
tion of the “Minimum Wage.”” I have been
feeling very much run down in health and am
feeling very near the verge of a breakdown. I
have consulted a doctor who has warned me
against attempiing too much. I have been
unable to attend to my work for three weeks.
Everyone will sympathise with Councillor

Hickin in his indisposition.  But isn’t it an
llustration of the need for more Labour repre-
sentatives. Meanwhile I must congratulate
Councillor Sharrocks on the stand he made on
the question. A list of the increased salaries
appears in thig issue.

More Progress.

At the risk of being accused of casting a slur
on the town I draw attention to the scandalous
circnmstances attending the sudden death of a
man in Princess-street the other day. The man
was seen to fall in the street. No doctor was
called but a police officer is said to have satisfied
himself that the man was dead. And then the
extraordinary procedure was adopted of allowing
the body to lie on the pavement nearly an hour
before it was removed, only partially covered.

At any less progressive town than Wolverhamp-
* ton the carcase of a dog would not have been
allowed to remain in a main thoroughfare half
the time. At the inquest the extraordinary fact
that the town has no public hearse was disclosed.
There's progress for you! They could not even
think of removing the body to any of the
enclosed yards near by, but must needs leave
the gruesome sight open to the gaze of every
passer-by. ~ Would this have happened in the
case of any of our worthy aldermen do you
think? But, of course, Wolverhampton is a
progressive place.

A New Use for the Schoolboy.

The complaint is often heard that the curri-
culum of our elementary schools is too-crowded,
and that the scholars have no time-to assimilate
half the subjects they are taught, with the con-
sequence that when the child leaves school it
has a smattering of many subjects, hopelessly
jumbled, and a thorough knowledge of none.
But it has come to my ears that there is a worthy
member of the cloth in our town whose superior
judgment is simply superb. He is a Church of
England vicar, and his interest in the welfare
of his parish, and especially of the young, is
tremendous. He apparently goes *‘ out of his
way " to make it convenient to take the Scrip-
ture lesson at the day school as often as he
thinks fit. He tells the scholars some pretty
things : ‘‘Honesty is the Best Policy,”
‘ Charity is Kind,” ‘“He that will not Work,
neither let him eat,” and so on. He invariably
arrives at the school on his bicycle.  Lesson
over, he instructs the master to see that his
cycle is made spic-and-span—all the mud which
has congregated must be removed and vaseline
applied. A boy is appointed to execute the
task. Considerable time is required to be spent
upon it—the job is not completed by dinner-time,
in fact. There being no hot water fixture at the
school, the lad has to go off home with his hands
covered with the oily-black coating contracted.

 One of them, I understand, is married.

On returning, the experience is resumed. Now
this parson preaches about the labourer being
worthy his hire and yet I am informed, these
poor kiddies never receive a copper piece for
this unpleasant work. If he strongly believes
in the efficacy of this sort of “technical instruc-
tion,”” I would suggest he might do worse than
endsavour to get it added to the curriculum—
with proper provision for obtaining cleanliness
withal!  Until that course is adopted I am
inclined to believe that neither the vicar nor
anyone else has the right to impose this kind of
task on the scholars, and the Education Com-
mittee might have something to say about it. I
happen to know the names of the school, the
vicar, and the scholar, and if I hear of it
occurring again I shall certainly take steps to
have the matter brought before the committee.
Sweating! '

One incident which has come to my notice
illustrates the need for Trade Union revivals.
After a Trade Union meeting on Snow Hill one
of the speakers went round getting members for
the Trade Unions, and he was fairly successful.
Two young men who joined up gave their ages
as 23 years. Their occupation was connected
with the galvanizing industry—dipping, I think
it was. Their wages they gave as 10s. and 13s.
respectively, and they are employed at a place
not a hundred miles from the centre of the town.
This
is in what they call ‘‘ Christian England.” No
doubt the employers find their way to church or
chapel on Sundays with a smug feeling of satis-
faction that they are doing their duty as
Christians, and no doubt also their fellow wor-
shippers are in the habit of pointing them out
as examples to be followed if one is to follow
the straight path of virtue. What I should like
to say about it is that these are the facts we
are trying to get hold of. We have the names
of these employers; we have the workers’ names.
There has been trouble before at these particular
works, but apparently the lesson has not been
learned. Well, just look out for further develop-
ments.

A Popular Class.

I have had forwarded to me the programme
for the ensuing quarter of the People’s Class
which meets in the Y.M.C.A. Hall. It is cer-
tainly an attractive programme and should pro-
vide some interesting hours for its members.
The speakers include such well-known gentle-
men as Mr. G. R. Thorne, M.P., the Rev.
J. A. Shaw, Councillor T, A. Henn, Mr. J.
Finlayson, Mr. Frank J. Tustin, etc., etc. It
is the only class of its kind in the town, abso-
lutely unsectarian, self-supported, and beyond
being fenants of the Y.M.C.A., is not identified
Wwith that body in any way. The class is leaving
there at the close of the year, and will have to
seek new headquarters, as the * Y.M.C.A.
Brotherhood  will naturally want the Lecture
Hall for their meetings. The People’s Class has
been going steadily for over twenty years, and
have done good work through the medium of
their various funds, as well as in the P.S.A.
Federation itself. Four of its members have
filled the Presidential chair of the P.S.A. Feder-
ation, viz., Alderman G. R. Thorne, M.P., Mr.
Alired McConnell, Mr. F. G. Plant, B.A., and
Mr. Frank J. Tustin, which is, I believe a record
for any one class. It is a thoroughly democratic
body, as a glance of the names on the programme
will indicate, and I am sure if the work of the
class were more widely known, many more
members would be enrolled. If any of my
readers are feeling in want of a tonic some
Sunday, I could recommend nothing better than
a visit to the People’s Class. The times of meet-
ing are from three to four o’clock,

The Municipal Baths.

I have had complaints made to me by members
of swimming clubs as to the way in which clubs
are treated by the Parks and Baths Committee.
Whereas in other places {Birmingham, for ex-
ample) no charge is made for galas and swimming
sports, there is rather a stiff figure imposed in
Wolverhampton. In the matter of polo matches
complaint is also made that the charge in
Wolverhampton is nearly three times as much
as in Birmingham. 1 agree with my swimming
club friends that the committee might consider
them a little in this matter. Considering the
importance which is attached to a knowledge of
natation nowadays, it is desirable that every
encouragement should be given to those who are
out to foster it. By the way, there is a notice
in the baths to the effect that ¢ smoking is
strictly prohibited.”” But it was not the Chair-
man of the Parks and Baths Committes who
was seen to be smoking a cigar—and a good one,
too, judging by its aroma—all through the pro-
ceedings at a certain gala held in the baths?
How they do it ‘' Down Under."”

One of my readers has forwarded me a letter
he has received from a friend in Perth, Western
Australia, in which occurs the paragraph quoted
below. I need not make any comment on it; it
speaks for itself :(— :

We have just had a general election and the
Liberals have a majority of one, so we shall
have another election shortly. There are two
parties here—Labour and Liberal, Each

" State has a Parliament of its own in addition
to which cach State elects a certain number of
members to sit in the Commonwealth Parlia-
ment at Melbourne. = The Siate members get
£300 a year and the Commonwealth a
year, so you see the worker has a chance here.
The last Government was Labour, and their
opponents said : ‘“ What do they know about
finance?”’  Yet when they took office there
was a deficit of £600,000, and when they went
out they left a surplus of nearly £3,000,000.

What the I.L.P. Wants.

I have reccived from the publishers, the
National Labour Press, a copy of a new pamph-
let, * What the L.L.P. Wants,” written by Mr.
A. Fenner Brockway, the editor of the Labour
Leader. 1t deals in a concise and interesting
manner with the programme of the Independent
Labour Party. It also sums up the records of
the Liberal and Tory parties, and, side by side,
puts the LL.P. remedy in a most effective
manner.  This is quite a new departure in
pamphlets, being illustrated by three excellently
executed cartoons and a photograph of the
author. Tt is one of the best descriptive pamph-
lets it has been my pleasure to read, and I can
heartily recommend it to my readers. It is
published at one penny.

——

OFFICIALS" SALARIES.

WHOLESALE INCREASES BY TOWN
COUNCIL

WHILE MEN ASK IN VAIN.

Though there seems to be considerable
objection on the part of the Wolverhampton
Town Council to pay their employees the
solemnly-promised minimum of 4s. per day, they
could not be quick enough in granting increases
of salaries in wholesale fashion to their
officials. At the last meeting of the Council,
which only lasted eighteen minutes, and at
which other business was transacted, the follow-
ing increases were granted :—

Mr. ©. H. Piikington, chief clerk,

Per annum,
Borough Accountant’s Depart-
T TR PR e

From £145 to £160
Mr. G. Redfern, second clerk, :
Borough Accountant’s Dept. ...... From £115 to £125
Mr. A. (Griffiths, chief clerk,
Borough Burveyor's Department *From £130 to £140

L

d, Superintend

Mr. A, Reading, Sewers Supt.,

Borough Surveyor’s Dept. ...... tFrom £156 to £166
Mr. 3. A, Wakelam, Manager of

the Cold Stores .................... From £160 to £175
Mr. W. Beeston, Librarian........ From £175 to £190
Mr. J. Peers, Chief Inspector ‘of

Nuisances From £250 to £275
Mr. W. Felst

PRERS - B I T From £120 to £135
Mr. E. Hemmings, chief clerk,

Trimways Department ............ iFrom £125 to £135
Mr, F. Slater, Chief Assistant,

Water Engineer's Department.... From £145 to £156
Mr. G. F. Allwood, Chief Inspector

of Weights and Measures ........ From £250 to £275
*To include work of checkmﬁi gas lamps, {To include

overtime. JMaximum.

That the salary of Mr. B. H. Preston, Secretary to
the Education Committee, be varied; that he be paid
the sum of £25 for the month of September, and there-
after at the rate of £275 per annum.

That the salary of Mr. J. Varley, Accountant Clerk to
the Education Committee, be varied; that he be paid
the sum of £29 3s. 4d. for the month of September, and
thereafter at the rate of £325 per annum.

That the salary of Dr. Badger, Medical Officer of
Health to the Education Committee, be varied; that he

be paid the sum of £29 for the month of September,
and thereafter at the rate of £325 per annum.

The Mayor thought all the proposed advances
were well-deserved.

Councillor Sharrocks proposed that the matter
be referred back. Whenever labourers in the
employ of the Corporation were given an
advance, he said, any privileges, advantages, or
little perquisites they had were taken away. He
had, he said, received a postcard from two men
employed at the Barnhurst who, when they
stayed away for two hours on Bank Holiday, the
money for that time was stopped. He protested
against such an action, hence his amendment.

There was no seconder, and the Mayor’s
resolution was carried, Councillor Sharrocks
alone dissenting.

We do not so much object to the increases
granted to these officials, many of whom have
certainly proved their worth; indeed we consider
that the salaries in question are rot particularly
out of the way, and are certainly a moderate
aspiration for men in the public service. But
we do say that if the Council can deal with the
matter of these increases so expeditiously, they
ought in common justice to have dealt with the
wages of their men in a more business-like man-
ner, instead of taking over twelve months in
finding such an unsatisfactory: solution as they
have done on the minimum wage question.

e i i

MY HOPES.

My hopes are, that men who are toiling and
grieving,

Will make this fair earth like the heaven they
believe in.

My religion is love—tis the noblest and purest;

And my temple the universe—widest and surest;

I worship my God through His works, which are
fair,

And the joy of my thoughts is perpetual prayer.

Diel God set his fountains of light in the skies
That man should look up with the tears in his
eyes?

‘Did God make this earth so abundant and fair

That man should look down with a groan of
despair ?

Did God fill the world with harmonious life

That man should go forth with destruction and
strife ?

Did God scatter freedom o’er mountain and wave

That man should exist as a tyrant and slave?

Away with so hopeless, so joyless a creed,

For the soul that believes it is darken’d indeed,

—CRiTcHLEY PRINCE,
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IL.—HIS WORSHIP THE MAYOR.

W.W. : Hello, Mr. Mayor. Are you there?

Mr. Dicrinsox : Yes. Who is it?

W.W. : The Labour monthly.

Mr. D.: Oh, yes. What do you want?

W.W.: Just a word over the lightning
Council meeting.

Mr. D. : Ha, ha, you are funny.

W.W.: Well, you know, it only lasted 18
minutes, and the Council voted £300 increase of
salary to the officials, or at the rate of £16 a
minute.

Mr. D. : Well, what about that?
worth it?

W.W. : No doubt.

Aren’t they

But I wish to refer to

another item of increases—that of the Corpora-

tion employees’ 24s, minimum.

Mr. D. : Yes.

W.W. : Well, do you know that it took 12
months’ agitation ‘to get the Council to deal
with the matter, and then it was a Labour man
that fought it through, and the Council passed
it to date from June, this year, and the men
have not received it yet. Might I ask if you
will do the same trick with the salaries of the
officials ?

Mr. D. (indignantly) : No, certainly not!

W.W.: May I ask if you will stop the per-
quisites attached to the different officials’
salaries ?

Mr. D. : No, of course we shan’t.

W.W, : Well, I want to know why you stopped
harvest money, potatoe money, haulage, straw,
etc., from the men, who have too little already,
and hLave not paid them the minimum wage,
either. -

Mr. D. : Really, sir, I can’t say.

W.W. : What! Do you mean to say you, the
chairman of the Corporation farm, and the
Mayor, cannot answer that question?

Mr. D. : Well, er—er——

W.W. : Or is it that you won’t?

Mr. D.: Sir!!

W.W. : Naw, look here, Mr. Mayor, the farm
made £4,000 profit last year by the energies of
the workers, and you passed £50 to the new
Farm Bailiff without any question, and it is
surely bad grace not to pay the men who produce
the profit a share of it.

Mr. D. : They can’t have it; we can’t afford
it. Further, are they worth it?

W.W. : Nonsense, sir, there is a good margin
of profit, and we have sufficient business ability
to recognise that the men are not inefficient,

Mr. D. : Perhaps not, but they are old.

W.W. : Nonsense, sir, there are men who have
given 20 years’ service, and to deny them their
rights is not fair dealing by them, and they
give a good day’s work naw in return for the
money they get, or else how could the farm be
run at a profit?

Mr. D. : Oh, yes!

W.W. : Now, look here, Mr. Dickinson. Woe
have heard that if the Corporation men receive
the increased wage as passed by the Council
other farmers whose land adjoins the Corpora-
tion farm would have to pay their men the same.
Is that why they have not received it?

Mr. D.: Oh, really, I can’t say !

W.W. : Well, Mr. Mayor, that is quite unfair.
These men already do not receive sufficient to
keep them decently, nor will the 24s. be enough,
either, and we think they should be given what
they are entitled to, and we demand it at once.
Hello !

Mr. D. : Hello!

W.W. : And, further, we shall go so far as
to call a town’s meeting over the matter, possibly
a strike, too, and secure justice for the men,
and remember you, in your official capacity,
are more responsible than any other member of
the Council. Hello!

Mr. D. (faintly) : Hello!

W.W. : Further, when the time tp return
you to the Council comes again, these things will
be remembered and quoted. We intend to sea
that Labour is represented strongly on the
Council, and that which is the workers’ right
shall be secured. Ring off, please. Ting-a-ling.

GASWORKERS' UNION.
Since the last meeting of the above union
memorials have been sent to the organiser to lay
before the master carters a demand for a mini-

-mum wage of 24s. for a 54-hour week for all

carters in the district. A demand has also been
sent forward on behalf of the brewery draymen of
a graduated scale of wages, from 25s. to 30s, per
week. That these demands are justified will be
admitted when it is pointed out that at the
present time some of these men are only
receiving 18s. per week.

The agitation for the Corporation men still
goes on.  The minimum wage of 24s. has just
been granted to five more of the street sweepers,
and the two flag-men have been raised from 24s.
to 27s. Other memorials have been put in which
it is hoped will be satisfactorily attended to.

On September 7, the secretary and Messrs. H.
Jackson, W. Wilkes, and E. Lawley, journeysd
to Essington, where a fine organising meetg
was held. The secretary in his communication
waxes almost poetic in his nautical description
of the ride out, but we will content ourselves with
recording that at the close of a good meeting
twelve new members were added to the roll.

“The branch are proud of the fact that during
the quarter ended September 6, 198 new members
were made, which is believed to be a record for
any branch of the society in the district.
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EDITOR’S POST BAG

[We do not identify ourselves with opinions
expressed in this column, which is open to our
readers for the discussion of matters of interest.
Correspondents are asked to be brief as the space
at our disposal is limited. ~Name and address
must be enclosed when correspondents use a
nom-de-plume.—ED. ]

BRITONS WHO ARE SLAVES.
T'o the Bditor, *“ Wolverhampton Worker.™
Sir.—I should like to say a few words about
the minimum wage question. I have been at
work over twenty-three years, and I have been
to the office about the 22s. for six days’ work.
We have been working seven days a week for the
22s. On a Sunday we clean the boilers and flues
out. There were fourteen of us labourers who
had to do this, all for 22s. a week, at a Bar and
Sheet Ironworks. We have seen the masters and
they told me to give my notice in as I was the
oldest: hand, and now they have paid me up and
told me to get another job. This after serving
them for nearly twenty-four years. They “are
masters and we are slaves.—Yours truly,
A BroxeNn WORKER,

WHY NOT MUNICIPAL PLAYING FIELDS?
Lo the Editor, ** Wolverhampton Worker.”
Sir,—May I, through the columns of your

valuable paper, make an appeal for the provision

of a municipal playing ground in our town.

I do this in view of the fact that we have so
many clubs playing football who have a difficulty
in finding playing grounds, and many clubs have
no ground at all to play on.

1 have been in Noftingham and have seen the
municipal playing ground on the *‘Forest,”
where there is room for half-a-dozen teams to
play at one time and also a dressing-room, for
which there is a small charge.

In the summer the ¢ Forest’ is converted to
cricket and tennis, and I believe it would be of
advantage to our town to provide ome of our
own grounds and satisfy the demand of both
Thursday and Saturday clubs, a8 well as pro-
viding a further source of help in improving the
public health and a profitable source of income
to our town.—Yours, etc.,

THURSDAY @ 00TBALLER.

AN INCIDENT WITH A MORAL.

T'o the Editor, ** Wolverhampton Worker.”

Sir,—An interesting incident has come to my
notice which might contain a moral. Two smail
lads from the Stafford-street region had entered
Lichfield-street with a peculiar intention. Both
knew the spot at which they eventually tarried

uite well. Many are the hours they have spent
therein. Few people were passing at the time
the boys sped into the ‘‘pleasure garden’ at
the side of the Municipal Art Gallery.

The fountain in the centre of the ground con-
tained water, and they had put their heads
together to indulge in a rarity—a wholesome dip
into pure water. Their “ rags’ were deposited
near at hand, and into the basin the couple
waded. :

Sad to relate, they had bargained without
the guardian of the law. When a vigilant man-
in-blue suddenly arrived on the scene the smaller
of the twain dashed away to safer quarters
without a stitch to cover his nudity ! But the
bigger boy remained to dress, while the police-
man stood by. The officer, so I have heard, was
50 much amused that he allowed the lad to com-
plete his ‘‘ toilet,” and then gather up his com-
panion’s ““togs’’ and fly off scot free.

Now, supposing this interesting ‘¢ breach”
had found expression in the police court, what
would the worthy *‘ beaks ’ have said, I wonder?
Would they have consigned the boys to a re-
formatory, or would they have thought in a
higher groove? Would they have advised the
Couneil to institute free access to the public
baths for such hopeless unfortunates as these,
or would they have strongly advocated the
adoption of a bath for every house?

Cfeanliness is next to godliness, we are told.
Improve the housing accommodation in the
respect mentioned, and more of the latter will
consequently come out of it.—Yours, et.c;f

YPO.

THE REV. J. A. SHAW.

Lo the Editor, ** Wolverhampton Worker.”

8ir,—I should like to address a few candid
bub friendly words to your Labour readers and
to the Trade Unionists of Wolverhampton.

Some things I may suggest will no doubt cause
surprise, possibly annoyance, but if that is so,
the fault is theirs, not mine. There is a time
when straight speaking is absolutely necessary,
and this is one; and without breaking any con-
fidences I may say to all those who profess to
respect the Rev. J. A. Shaw, and to admire his
work, that if they wish to prove their sincerity,
and to show in some way slight gratitude for
the magnificent and self-sacrificing work he has
done for them during seven hard and self-
forgeiliful years in Wolverhampton, Now 18 THE
TIME !

For years he has been at your beck and call;
nay, without being sought for he has eagerly
come out time after time to help to fight your
battles, you workers, refusing tempting offers
and opportunities for his own gain and advance-
?enb, preferring rather to fight for the * bottom
Ogs.."

He has incurred the open hatred and the
secret enmity of the rich and the powerful—
ior You! He is fighting a hard, uphill fight at
v cost you little dream of, and about which you
Tosmy to care little; and what are You doing for

It is true you often praise him; you cheer him
at meetings and pay him the compliment of
working him hard on every conceivable oppor-
tunity, but what real, solid, steady, practical
Support are you giving him in return for his
service !

Do you know that no man can go on without
support and help, continuons and thoughtful?
Do you ever wonder what yon would miss, what
a friend ¥You would lose if Mr. Shaw’s services
weore withdrawn from Wolverhampton, and his
voice no longer moved you to enthusiasm?

““Come, now, let us reason together.” Do
you value his work and appreciate his great

worth and bis love for humanity? Then,
for wyour own sake, prove it Now,
quickly ! Rally round him, and let him know

that he has not lived in Wolverhampton, giving
us the best of himself for seven or eight years,
without waking a great and warm response in
the hearts of the workers here, and inspiring a
determination to give in return what measure
of help each one can supply.

If you want his ability and his sincerity and
the great influence these mean to you, you must
PROVE IT NOW, AT ONCE, not merely by TaLx, but
by AcrioNs.

Now, you practical men and women, get to
it!

A mod’s as good as a wink, etc.—Yours,
fraternally,

Lapor OmMN1A Vimerr.

AN ENGRAVING SCANDAL.

Conditions in a Wolverhampton Firm Exposed.
A CASE FOR THE UNION.

We have received the following re-
markable letter from one of our readers.

*“ There is a small, yet not unimportant, body
of workers existing in this town employed as
photo-engravers, etc., at a certain local process
establishment. Just a few sidelights will reveal
a shocking state of affairs even in this highly-
skilled trade.  The different departments are
made up as follows : -
Journey- Appren-

men. tices.

Colour Etching Department ... 3 3

Line Etching " : R AN &
Tone Etching o T Ain 3
Artists’ oy R 3
Operating = Vg e 1
Printing (on metal) ,, e 1
Proving ¥ 2 e 2
Mounting e : Lot -
Copperplate 4 1 MR PR 0
Wood and Copper ,, ARSI

Total—14 men ; 17 boys and actual apprentices.

—From the Labour Leader.

THE ATLAS OF INDUSTRY.

The Land Monopoly is not the on

ly cause of poverty. The need to

nationalise the mines is just as urgent. All industry depends upon-the toil of
the miner, and he should be guaranteed tho best and safest conditions possible,

but so long as the mines are left in the

hands of the monopolists the profit of

the coalowner will be considered before the life of the collier.

THE WORLD MAK

I am Discontent. :

I am the Foe of Things as They Are.

The Fighter for Things as They Ought to be.

It was my unrest with Chaos that brought
about the ordered Universe. B

And my presence in the brain of the Anthro-
poid Ape was the beginning of Human Progress.

Through the ages I have burned in the hearts
of men, driving them ever forward to better
things.

I have been the inspiration of poets, the Urge
of warriors, the Impulse of Statesmen, and the
Ardour of martyrs.

Greed and Tyranny and Sloth and Privileges
have ever reviled me, for they held me in fear,
knowing me for their inevitable doom.

Kingdoms and Empires have risen and fallen
because of me, deserts have blossomed for me.
Creeds and religions have come and gone for my
sake.

I am the spirit of Invention, of Achievement,
of Reform. :

I am the lover of Trne Order, but the hater
of Established Evil and Vested Injustice.

I am the flame in which the Dross of things
is consumed, that the Pure Metal may remain.

I make the Thinkers think and the Dreamers
dream.

I am Doubt, I am Change, I am Progress.

I am Discontent. —BRrisBANE WORKER.

> =

“‘ As a rule the apprentices get frors 5. to 12s.
during their indentured apprenticeship. = When
they leave that state and become reliable work-
men they have flung at them the princely salary
of 2bs. to 30s. weekly for a 50-hours week! Of
course, there are one or two workers receiving
something approaching that which they earn,
but the bulk of the employees are grossiy under-
paid. Surely it is nothing but pure deception
t> get boys to serve long apprenticeships and
then at the expiration of this period to offer
them a casual labourer’s wage.

““This is a skilled trade, generally admitted to
be at the top of the printing industry. Needless
to say, these particular workers are absolutely
unorganised.

* Where is the Amalgamated Soékty of Litho-
graphic Anrtists, Designers, Engravers, and
Process Workers? What are they going to do
to help these skilled workers who are being ex-
ploited in this manner. Is it fair to the process
trade generally that any firm should be permitted
to engage so much youthfnl labour and so allow
and give scope to undercut in the process in-
dustry ?

" Rowpy.”

““TIS BUT ANOTHER.”

By AMY WILLIAMS.

Furtively they glance at each other, and frown
at each other, the twenty people trying to pos-
sess their souls in patience in the waiting-room
of the panel doctor.

There is no conversation amongst the crowd
in this waiting-room. It is the end of the day,
and perhaps they are too tired to talk, but a
slight rustle breales the stillness as a girl of
about twenty years of age picks up a three-
months’ old paper from a small table in the
corner of the room. She perceives the date of
the paper with disappointment and wonders
why the papers on the table are all so old. Has
the doctor not received any papers for the last
few months? Has he not finished reading them?
Or, she flushes at the thought, perhaps he con-
siders anything good enough for the * Insurance
Iot ! She offers a paper to her mother, but
the mother’s brain is occupied in trying to
decide how she shall provide dinners for six on
the morrow out of 44d., and the girl puts down
the ‘paper, and begins wondering what sort of a
mixture the doctor will prescribe for her cough,
and whether he will consider it serious enough
to warrant advice.

They settle down to another long silence,
which is ultimately broken by the opening of the
surgery door, and a man with a bandage over
his eyes comes from the doctor’s room into the
waiting-room and gropes his way to the outside
door. The one smartly-dressed woman in the
room takes his place, and the surgery door is
again closed, not, however, before the waiters
have heard the doctor’s greeting, ® How do you
do, Mrs. ? You should have come to the
front door, and not have waited with that
Insurance crowd!”’ 3

The girl with the®cough, as she heard the
words, clenched her fist, but the clder ones did
not seem to notice; perhaps they have becomse
inured to insult, and, of course—they want
their medicine.

The door opens again. The smartly-dressed
woman bids the doctor a smiling ‘‘ Good-bye,”
and the girl with the cough is hurried in. As
she holds the door open for her mother to enter,
one notices a ring on the third finger of her left
hand—one member of that family of six will,
sooner or later, be striving to solve economic
problems of her own in a little nook of her own.
Well—it is her choice.

A very short examination.

‘““How long has she had the cough!”

“Two months,”” responds the mother, “and
I thought you might prescribe a mixture for
her.”” She makes the suggestion as falteringly
as though she were asking a tremendous favour.

‘“The cough makes her feel very ill some-
times,”’ she continues, feeling she has not made
much impression upon the doctor, who is busily
writing.

‘“Sanatorium case,”” he ejaculates, without
looking up.” ‘“ Apply to the Insurance Com-
mittee—might do some good—she is very thin—
dangerous to delay.”

“ But—but——""

The mother’s lips quiver as she tries to speak,
and she points to the ring upon the girl’s finger.
The doctor looks in the direction in which she
is pointing, and shakes his head as he grasps
her meaning.

“ Acute case,"” he mutters.

The girl, who has been listening to both with
a growing horror in her eyes, makes a strong
effort to collect herself and her lips move. The
look in her eyes changes to one of despairing
appeal, and she leans forward towards the doctor
as the words come ‘‘—married—next month g

With the tears now streaming down her face,
the girl’'s mother rises and totters over to the
girl, oblivious to the doctor’s presence, remem-
bering only that her daughter’s heart was being
wrung.

“ Jenny—my Jenny

But there are others waiting outside.
doctor offers them a paper.

¢ A prescription to go on with, and, my good
woman, your daughter should be thankful that
she is insured, and will be eligible to receive
sanatorium benefit.”

He opens the door for them, more from
habit than from any hidden feelings of pity.
But the mother loocks up at him gratefully
through her tears, then takes her daughter’s
arm, and, supporting each other, they, too, like
the man with the bandage over his eyes, grope
their way to the door, and

‘“ Next, please!”

(L]
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SEEN FROM A SINKSTONE.

By FRANCIS HAWKES.

It is my destiny to be engaged in domestic
work, and I go about my lady’s house preparing
for her ‘‘at home’’ day.

The window of the housemaid’s pantry com-
mands a fine view of a dreary back yard, with a
bird’s-eye peep of the road beyond and the
approach to the front door. I look up occasion-
ally from my task of polishing the silver and
washing the delicate egg-shell china, An errand
boy arrives with a basket of cakes, fearfully and
wonderfully made, and I leave off to unpack the
confections whose cost is not covered by half-a
guinea. As I arrange them on the dainty cake
stand Dawson, the gardener, goes to and fro
carrying pots of gorgeous azaleas to brighten the
dull corners of the drawing-room

A shuffling step goes past the window, and
a woman appears at the back door, a strange
travesty of humanity, pock-marked and drink-
sodden, a fringe of rags where the hem of her
skirt should be; she is selling laces, and is fur-
tively on the look-out for anything that can be
transmuted into copper coin. A prompt word
from Dawson sends her shuffling down the yard
again, as he comes in to deposit a great handful
of Nephitos roses on the table, with some remark
about them being enough to fill the silver vases,
coupled with another utterance about *‘them
there Suffragettes setting fire to another man-
sion.”

A brief and good-humoured discussion follows,
and a sudden keenness of vision flashes into his
usually listless countenance, as he ends with a
sudden outburst, *‘ Well, this ’ere state of things
has gone on long enough; there's summat wrong
somewhere, that’s certain. Men have made a
sorry muddle of some things, and if women think
they can better ’em by getting the vote, why
let 'em go in and get it, and I'm with ‘em!
Eighteen shillings a week to keep a man and his
wife and five children on is enough to make any
feller think. . . .”” Here his voice trailed off inta
silence as he went out to fetch another handful
of roses.
oAs I deposit the last vase of blossoms in the
dainty drawing-room the swish of trailing silken
skirts is heard, and the wearer thereof comes to
take a look round before visitors arrive, The
humming of a motor is heard, and as the occupant
steps out I get a glimpse of a radiant creature
in/chiffons, beplumed with many ostrich feathers,
and carrying a silver-collared Blenheim Spaniel.
Thus they arrive; and as the afterncon proceeds
one catches stray scraps of conversation, re
the outrageous doings of the Suffragettes—‘‘ mad
creatures who ought all to be caught and hung "
there was one in the drawing-room at that
moment carrying in the cakes—how awful had
they but have known it !)—the defeat of one good
lady’s husband st a by-election, owing largely to
the work of the abominable Labour Party. So
the chink of silver and teacups goes on.

By-and-by, the visitors begin to depart, and
my work takes me to the kitchen once more. The
early summer evening is closing in with stormy
rain, and driving clouds darken the sky. Shufi-
ling footsteps come up the yard once more; this
time it is an old man—perhaps 60 years of age—
dclivering parcels; he asks me if I can see some
of the addresses—** his sight is failing a bit, and
he must get them all taken out before dark.’ His
coat is dripping wet, his boots with a gaping slit
in each toe, and as I look at his bent old shoulders
and trembling hands, I feel a sudden ache in my
throat and a passionate uprising against the
social order that has made such a condition of
things even possible. There is a diamond brace-
let on a dressing-table upstairs, the value of
which would keep that old man in peace and com-
fort for a year or more, and for one brief, wild
moment I comprehend fully the feeling that
incites Suffragettes (and others) to determined
deeds of lawlessness.

How long shall these things be? And who
ngt by violence
should such conditions, mayhap, be altered; but
by a finer and greater social consciousness, which
recognises every man as a brother, and realises
that the truest greatness is with him who serves
most.
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BROTHERHOOD & SOCIALISM.

BY A DEMOCRAT,
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In the Brotherhood column of The Daily
Citizen a few weeks ago, attention was drawn
to an “ abusive attack on the Brotherhoods ™ by
a Mr. Richard H. Glover, in which that gentle-
man charged the movement with being “ strongly
Socialistic,” and its meetings as being devoted
to exhibitions of political clowning by Mr. Will
Crooks, M.P., and speeches by Mr. Arthur
Henderson, M.P.

The latter portion of the indictment is really
not worth debating. We could do with a few
more in the Brothérhood movement of the same
stamp as these two popular M.P.’s, and, judging
by the enthusiastic welcome accorded to them
by members of P.S.A’s and Brotherhoods
throughout the country, Mr. Glover’s criticism
appears—to put it mildly—to be very wide of
the mark. I would commend to all who share
the opinion of this critic the noble words of
Bishop Gore, from an outspoken speech
delivered in the Caxton Hall, Westminster, on
February 1, 1912. He said :—

* Do you say Jesus was not a social reformer?

What did He do? He founded the Church—

the Brotherhood. 1i you say to me: “I don’t

want to go mixing up with your dirty politics;

I want to follow pure religion,” I say, “Go

and do it; that is the most revolutionary

thing you can do; that is what turned the
world upside down.” (The italics are mine).

Dr. Gore speaks strongly, yet, can anyone
deny the truth of his words. I am with those
entirely who declare that party politics should
be kept out of the Brotherhood movement—but
that is no reason why matters concerning the
common welfare of the people should be
ignored. The Brotherhood movement is world-
wide, and much greater than any political party.
It stands for the moral as well as for the
material welfare of the people, and its ideal is,
therefore, in advance of ‘' bread-and butter”
Socialism. It realises that the Prophets and
Christ came to establish ‘‘a kingdom of
righteousness on earth ’—not only the sa'{vat_iun
of the individual, but the salvation of society
also. I remember reading, some years ago, of a
well-known minister, when preaching in one of
the Anglican Churches of London, saying:—
“ Christianity has been tried for over nineteen
centuries; perhaps it is about time to give the
religion of Jesus a trial.” By the religion of
Jesus he meant all that He taught His disciples
to Do—not believe; and I suppose we shall all
agree that if the Apostles and those around them
did not know the meaning of Christ’s teaching,
then that meaning has been lost to the world
for ever. We hear a great deal about
“revivals”’ nowadays, but the revival needed,
and the only revival that will save this or any
other country is the revival of the communistic,
collective spirit of the early church—the
collective thought of the strong for the weak.

As Dr. Gore points out, that early church was
a ‘‘Brotherhood.”” It was also a co-operative
institution, bound together by love, and there
was no private property. Therefore, I, for one,
do not see what it is in Christianity that forbids
the transfer of individual possessions into
property of the community, the change of
competition into co-opetation, the substitution
of the principle of love for that of selfishness.
On the contrary, consistent evangelical principles
lead inevitably to Socialism—or, if you prefer
another definition—collective ownership. If the
Apostles were wrong in all this, then I must

-confess that the teaching of Christ is a problem

I cannot understand.

But they are right—and one need go no
further than a perusal of the Lord’s Prayer,—
which is recited with unfailing regularity in all
our churches and chapels to-day—as evidence in
support of these principles. For no one can
say ‘‘Our Father who art in heaven’ unless
he has first said ‘‘ Our brethren who are on the
earth.”’ Therefore, if the Brotherhoods are
true to their Master how can they be anything
else but ‘‘strongly socialistic’? If we, for a
moment, try to apply the law of Brotherhood to
our present conditions it is evident that they
cannot stand the test. According to that law,
all monopolies must go; all class distinctions
must go; and war must be no more. We are to
love our neighbour as ourselves; to work for his
interests as our own; to educate his children as
we would like our own to be educated, and to
feel his wrongs as wrongs done to us. We are
to do to him as we would have him do to us
were our places changed; and this is the law
and the prophets which tells us that if our
brother is poor we are to labour for his release
from the grinding, harassing toil that shuts out
from him the higher opportunities of life.

If, then, it is just as imperative to love our
neighbour as ourselves as to love God, surely
what we have to show to our fellow-Christians
is not that we want them to adopt some new
strange form of Christianity; but that we want
them to be faithful to the old; not to give up
their faith—but to hold it in all its fulness; not
to be unorthodox, but to be really orthodox—
orthodox as well about this duty to their neigh-
bour, which 8t. John (the most profoundly
spiritual of all the Bible writers) declares to

come before the duty to God : because he says :
—“For he that loveth not his brother, whom
he hath seen, how can he love God, whom he
hath not seen?’’ (1st Epistle of John, chap. iv.,
v. 20.).

In the early history of the world, and in the
most vigorous days of that race from whom we
inherit our religion, the rulers looked direct to
the divine power for the laws which regulated
their economic system, and these were framed
in that spirit of Brotherhood which is to-day
called Socialism. The Old Testament teems with
information in support of this statement; and
there is also abundant evidence in the New
Testament to convince every professing Christian
that the teaching of Jesus and modern Socialistic
ideas can be fully harmonised.

Where then, is the consistency of any
Christian who, in face of the words :—*‘OUR
Father,”” sneers at the efforts of the Socialists
to establish the universal brotherhood of man?
If Brotherhood be a mockery and Socialism an
“empty dream,’”’ then it is about time that the
Lord’s Prayer was erased from the services of
the Christian churches.  The ‘‘ Encyclopzdia
Britannica,”” which I suppose will be accepted
as a competent anthority, says:—*The ethics
of Socialism are identical with the ethics of
Christianity.”

The question of Socialism has been the leading
topic” at Church Congresses and other religious
conferences all over the country for many years
past, and to forbid the exposition of this
subject in the Brotherhood movement (as many
suggest) does not strike one as being the right
attitude to adopt by any earnest ‘‘ seekers after
truth.”

If religion is the vitalising force I believe it
to be—it is bound to play a great part in the
industrial, social, and political life of the com-
munity in the future. A religion that does not
enter into everything is not worth calling a
religion, and the sooner it ceases to exist the
better. The religion of the Master is one that
will not only give its entire support,to any pro-
posed legislation (irrespective of party) for the
benefit of the masses, but one that will, in sea-
son and out of season, urge upon our legislators
the need of a juster social order. The question
then, of social service, from the Christian
Socialists’ standpoint,
from every Brotherhood platform. Good results
only can come of such work.

Many centuries ago an itinerant Jewish
preacher taught the people of a land called
Syria that love was more powerful than anger;
that moral worth was greater than material
wealth; that humanity was more than nation-
ality ; that patriotism meant the “ world for
God.”” When His countrymen realised that the
beautiful ideals of their new reformer were
intended to be realities and not ** dreams’—
they crucified Him.

* Men counted Him a dreamer? Dreams
Are but the light of clearer skies—
Too dazzling for our naked eyes.
And when we catch their flashing beams
We turn aside and call them °dreams.’
Oh'! trust me every thought that yet
In greatness rose and sorrow set,
That time to ripening glory nursed
Was. called an idle dream at first.”

—ERrNEST JONES.
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‘“ HERALD"” LEAGUE NOTES.

During the short time the Daily Herald
League has been in existence in Wolverhampton
it has made sufficient stir against the combina-
tion of ‘loranorder” to justify its existence.
It is certain that something more than the
ordinary, stereotyped methods of the average,
orthodox party politician is needed to awaken the
interest of the workers and to endeavour to
get them in the fighting line against the privi-
lege and snobbery of the parasites who prey
upon them.

If the worker (either by hand or brain) only
realised the power that lies in him he would
snap the chains that bind him. Such occurrences
as the murders by policemen in Dublin at the
behest of the moneybags of that city would
become impossible.

You workers must come along, organise, and
think for yourselves. You can work out your
own salvation just as soon as you want to. You
hold the power to do it in your own hands.
Remember that you have nothing to lose but
your chains, and you have all the world to gain.

Are you satisfied to remain as you are? * If
not, come along and help in the fight against
the present iniquitous and pernicious system.
Help to found a system of society wherein you
shall have the right to live and not the right
to starve; wherein you shall have just as much
as you need, and no one shall have more than
they need; wherein your children shall have all
that is best in life to enable them to become a
credit to the nation with a full knowledge of
their responsibilities as citizens.

We of the Herald League are ont to foster
that spirit of discontent which is already show-
ing signs of coming to the forefront of current
events. Come along and help us and help your-
selves by so doing.  Meetings every Sunday,
Labour Assembly Rooms, at 11 a.m.

should be emphasised-
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Latest Rumours,

That the editor of THe Worker has been
offered a permanent job on a ** Daily ”’ with a
large circulation.

he editor denies the soft impeachment, and
begs to state that he would not leave Tus
WoRKER on any consideration.
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It is rumoured that the member for Wolver-
hampton West is presenting a reproduction of
the painting recently presented to the House of
Commons to every resident in Monmore Green.
Denied officially.

We hear that several Councillors are annoyed
at recent remarks in our journal.

We don’t wish to offend any of them. We only
give advice, and it is the truth that hurts.

That the Tories are moving their head-
quarters to Queen Square so as to outdo their
rivals, the Labour Party, whose large rooms have
attracted a great deal of attention.

The Liberal dovecotes are once more fluttering
with excitement over the land fax.

No need. Nothing short of national ownership
will satisfy us.

Local milkmen are disturbed over the prospects
of a Municipal milk supply.

Well! They would have more security at any
rate, and the public pure milk—and cheaper.

Facts,

“In my F;ther’a house are many mansions.'”
The Labour Party want a few in Wolverhampton.,

‘“Three score years and ten is the allotted
span of man’s life.”

What need for Old Age Pensions at seventy?
Why not at sixty?

Tt costs 10s. per adult in Wolverhampton work-
house per week, and 5s. per child per week. Total
for an average family of five persons, 35s.

Yet the average wage through the country is
£1 per week.

Is it too much to ask for 35s. ovTSIDE instead
of 1¥s1DE, and so save the need for workhouses.

Workers, you have nothing to lose but your
chains, you have a world to gain.

Kindly remember that when you draw part of
your earnings next Saturday.

Don’t think you have received too much in
wages weekly, when you leave the masters 10
per cent, and 20 per cent. in dividends.

Combination is the soul of business. = When
the worker recognises his own power he will send
500 Labour members to Parliament.

Workers, what do you get your living by?
Labour, is it not?

What do you get paid for on Saturday?
Labour, is it not?

Then why not vote Labour?

Everybody’s doing it. What? Reading and
digesting THE WoLVERHAMPTON WORKER.
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A GREAT SOCIALIST.
THE LATE MR. HARRY QUELCH.

The Socialist movement in Great Britain has
lost a strenuous fighter in Mr. Harry Quelch,
who died on Wednesday, September 17. Mr.
Quelch gave the best years of his life o Labour
and Socialist agitation; writing, speaking, and
organising. He was for many years editor of
Justice and chairman of the London Trades
Council. Born at Hungerford in 1858, he came
to London when 14 years of age, and in the
school of hard experience learnt the conditions
of working-class life. During the Labour up-
heaval at the London Docks in 1889 he organised
the South Side Labour Protection Leagre, of
which he was secretary for three years. A well-
known figure in the international movement, he
has been a delegate to every International Seccial-
ist Congress since 1889. During the Stuttgart
Conference he referred to the The Hague Congress
as ‘“The Thieves’ Supper,”’ and was in conse-
quence expelled from Germany by the Wurtem-
berg Government. He made various attempts to
enter Parliament, standing as candidate at
Reading, Dewsbury, Southampton, and North-
ampton, but was too much the Marxist and rigid
doctirinaire to command wide support among
British workmen. Mr. Quelch was a man of
very real ability who held to his course with
grim determination. He yielded no inch ‘to the
anarchism which showed ‘itself among a section
of his party. We are not at this moment con<
cerned with his political methods and tactics,
which in our opinion were frequently wrong.
We only remember that he gave 30 years’ un-
sparing service to the workers’ cause, and died
in harness, worn out before his time.—7"%e Daily
Citizen.
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Mike (going down a ladder): ‘‘Hould onm,
Pat. Don’t yez come on the ladder till O'im
down. It's ould and cracked.”” Pat (getting
on) : ““ Arra, be aisy. It would sarve th’ boss
right to have to buy a new one.”

“Bill : “I loves yer, Sal, an’ I've just come
to ask yer to fix up the wedding.”” Sal:
‘““What! Have yen lost yer job??2

-y
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ROBBERS AND THIEVES.

THOSE TERRIBLE SOCIALISTS [—BUT THEY SCORE EVERY TIME.

DISTRIBUTING *“THE WORKER.”

(Enter Comrades Tom and Ben, whist-
ting *“ England, Arise.*t Ela and Celia
follow them, and all four carry bundles of
WoLVERHAMPTON WORKERS.)

Celia : Wonder what sort of people live
here? The houses lock pretty tumble-
down and dirty.

Tom: I've heard queer things about
this quarter, We may have our hands
full before we get through.

Celia: I've got mine full now. What
I want is to empty them. Push a
WorgER under that door. It will do 'em
good.

(They steadily circulate WORKERS.)

Ella: I'm awfully thirsty. I'll knock
at this door and ask for a glass of water.
I can hand out a Worker for thanks.
(Her knock brings a care-worn woman.)
May I ask you for a drink of water? I
am very thirsty.

Mrs. Flynn: Sure.
in?

Ella : No, thank you; we're in a hurry.
Won't you have a paper? (The woman
hesitates.) Yes, have one. They are
free. We are not selling them. We are
Socialists,

Mrs. Flynn steps back as if afraid.

Ben: Don’t be afraid. @We're not
dangerous. We have no knives nor
tomahawks nor pistols.

Ella (with a smile disariming opposi=
tion): Do you own this house ?

Mrs. Flynn: No, indeed, we rent it,
and the rent is enough to kill us.

Ella: Your rent is high? And your
landlord is good to you, easy with you
when you are out of work?

Mrs. Flynn (eyes flushing) : Easy with
us, is it? Why, my son Jobn’s been on
strike for two months, and we've been
hardly able to keep alive. And what do
you think? That hyena of a landlord he
comes along, and he says, says he: ‘I
shall have to raise your rent sixpence a
week.”” My four children are starving,
too. Two of 'em are in that factory, one
ill and working half time, and the kiddie
is selling papers and runnin’ errands after
school. And then he comes along and
scrapes the margarine off our bread !

Won't you come

Ben: Don't blame him too much,
mother. You are worse than we Social-
ists ! It’s not the man, you know; it's

the system. He is in it like us all, and
he has to keep kicking or get kicked.

Mrs. Flynn: Should he kick a weak
widow and ailing, half-starved children,
then? :

Ben: They have to kick who they can,
and he knows better than to kick a big
bug, because they come back savage, you
know. He has nothing against you or
the children, but he has to scrape all the
fat he can. Poor, lean families are the
biggest fat yielders, because they never
keep any for themselves. They arc used
to tipping all the lot up.

Ella: How do you like your kiddies to
slave all their young lives away, while the
children in the West End may all go to
school until they are grown up, and
always have an easy time?

Mrs. Flynn (fists clenched): My chil-
dren is as good as them children is. It
makes me so mad I could fight!

Ella: It is just such things as these
that turn us all into Socialists. We hate
such injustice and wrong, and that's why
we go around distributing these papers, so
that people may sec how they are trodden
on and plundered and wronged.

Mrs. Flynn: I was told to keep away
from Socialists, and have nothing to do
with such awful creatures. I was told
they believed in takin' away the homes
and property of innocent. people. I was
told they believed m dividin’ up!

* (4 run-down man, coming along.)

Run-down Man : That’s what they do.
They believe in dividin’ up. They're a
lot of thicves and robbers, and they
ought to be stood up against a wall and
shot, the whole gang of them.

——

Tom: Dividing up? What have you
gob to divide up?

Run-down Man: Divide up? You
impudent duffer, I'll divide up your head
into forty-two pieces in about a minute.

Tom : Go slow, my good man, go slow.
I don’t want my head divided up. I
need it to think with, if you don’t. How
much have you got in the bank?

Run-down Man: None of your blame
business |

Tom: Sure it isn't. Your reply means
that you have nothing. Do you own
your own home?

Run-down Man: None of your damned
business.

Tom: Your answer means that you
don’t own it. I'll bet a dollar you haven'’t
got & home,

A Bystander: You're right there, pal,
His. name is Bill Wilson. He used to
have a home, but he got out of work and
lost it. He’s boarding in that old slum
over there.

Celia : Haven’t you got a job, sir?

Run-down Man: No. I've tried to get
one lots of times, but I'm out of work the
most of the time, and I'm as poor as hell.
_ Ben: Well, then, my good fellow, if
the Socialists should try to steal your
property and divide it up, they wouldn’t
carry a lot away, would they?

(The crowd laughs.)

Run-down Man: You Socialists ’Il
never get it to divide up, I'll let you
know. To hell with the Socialists!

Ben: To where with them?

Run-down Man: To hell with them, I
say !

Celia : No, thank you; we haven't time
to accept your invitation to go home with
you. We're in a hurry. We must hand
around all these papers.

(They hand around the papers to the
crowd.)

A Bystander : Papers, Socialist papers?
Curse them! They're trying to make us
believe that there are classes in conflict.

Ella: There aren’t any classes, you
say ?

Bystander: That’s just what T said.
Didn’t you hear me? We all belong to
the same class, and our interests are the
same, :

Ben: Say, old chap, what about that
big house across there? Who dwells
there ?

Bystander: That’s the owner of the
works,

Ben: Is he a pal of yours?

(Crowd laughs.) :

Ben (continues): When was the last
time he invited you over to his house to
dinner?

Bystander: Invited us to dinner?
Why, he wouldn’t as much as trouble
himself to wipe his feet on us. And his
folks were once as poor as a church
mouse !

Ella: Oh, then, you don't belong to
his class? He doesn’t invite you over to
his place, eh? Doesn't ask you to
motor with him? Doesn’t move in your
kind of society ? Doesn’t feel as though
he belonged to your set? :

Bystander: I should say not! And
yet, how did he get what he has? He
stole it from us poar devils. He made
his pile out of our hides, out of our sweat
and blood. He's a thief, a robber, a
plunderer, a tyrant! 1I'd like to crush
the life out of him. (He illustrates the
process with clencled fingers and tceth,
and outstanding veins.)

Ella : Then, there are classes, after all?
And you don’t belong to his class? And
he doesn’t belong to yours? He's an
employer, and you are only a labourer,
eh? He's a master, while you are
nothing but a slave? - He's a wealthy
snob, while you are only a poor, common
devil.

Bystander : You call us slaves? That’s
just the right word.

Ben: Well, then, my dear fellow, if
there are slaves, then there must, of
course, be classes; so you have proved
what you started out to disprove.

Tom: By the way, to what political
party does that wealthy chap belong?

Bystander: He's a Liberal. He sub-
scribes to temperance and keeps a wine
cellar. He backs all the churches and
chapels, but he don’t go therc on Sundays
—motoring to golf courses is more in his
line. He don’t sit under no parson.
Where he attends he is the boss. He
opens their bazaars, heads subscription
lists, and mighty glad they are to get him
on the bills.

Ben: Are you a voter?

Bystander: You bet your life I am.
Do you take me for a foreigner or a
woman? Do I look particularly ignorant ?

Ben: No, not especially. ~

Bystander: I've been a Liberal years
and should like to see anybody try to
turn me over. What are you all laugh-
ing at? : |

Ben: It’s funny, that's all. What
would you think of a slave who hated
chains and spoke up for slavery? Who
would like to be free and yet voted for the
bosses always ? .

Bystander: That’s rather rough, and
I ought to land you one, but I won’t. If
you're right I have been rotten wrong all
my life, but I guess I am too old to change
over.

Tom: Say, comrades, here’s a beggar
coming along. He looks as if he'd never
voted for himself. (Addressing him):
Are you a voter, old chap?

Beggar: I was till I was knocked off
the list. '

Tom : Why were you taken off ?

Beggar: 'Cause I could not pay the
rate, of course.

Tom : Were you a Liberal?

Beggar: No blessed fear. 1 voted
Tory. An’ I never backed a loser in my
life. In our ward we always snowed the
Liberals under.

Tom: If you always backed a winner,
where’s your winnings ?

Beggar: Why, I never paid a single
sub. at the club, and at election time we
had smokes and drinks galore and many
a good feed. And a garden party for just
turning up and cheering.

Celia: No wonder you arve poor. It
serves you right for voting for those who
kick you. It wouldn’t matter much
about kicking you men who vote for 'em
and ask for it, but they kick us women
who can’t vote, and the children who
don’t know how. You voted for Tariff
Reform and more work, and you're
begging. He voted for Free Trade and
continued prosperity, and you've both
drawn double blanks. Where the pros-
perity is in this Tory-Liberal street I can’t
see.

Mrs. Flynn: Divil a bit. There isn’t
one on this here street that has a speak-
ing acquaintance with Prosperity. We're
all rotten poor.

Tom : Are there any Socialists on thig
street ?

Another Bystander: I should say not.
We wouldn’t disgrace ourselves. No
Socialism for us! We're respectable,
anyway. We are that!

Ben: Yes, indeed, this is a highly-
respectable street—full of beautiful
shanties. The dwellers on it will not be
Socialists, but they will be beggars, and
they vote every time for slums and sweat-
shops. You certainly are a choice lot of
mugs.

Celia: Yes, the workers are blinder |

than bats. They don’t know half as
much as a jackass. They let the big
robbers use them for mats, and they lick
the very iron heels that are grinding them
into the dusf. But let us hurry on.
We’ve got a lot more papers yet.

Mrs. Flynn: Say, leave some papers
here every month, will you? I'm going
to look into your papers. 1 kind o’ like
vour talk. 1T believe you're right.

Iitla: Good for you, Mrs. Flynn, good
for you. We surely won't forget you,
will we comrades? (Chorus—You bet
we won t.) :

Mrs. Flynn: Well, good-bye. Be sure
to come again.

Railway Clerks’ Association
(WOLVERHAMPTON BRANCH)-

THE SECOND ANNUAL

WHIST DRIVE
AND DANCE

will be held in the

BATHS ASSEMBLY ROOMS,
Friday, 24th October.

PRIZES VALUE £35.

LADIES’, GENTLEMEN'S.
S.P. Tea and Coffee Drawing-room Cabines.

a Serv;cg b Writing Table.

‘ase of Cutlery. :

Hall-marked Gold Brace- Dlressmg .Case. g
“let. Silver Cigarette Case.

Dinner Servica Trousers Press.

Cake Basket. Umbrella.

Rose BowL Safety Razor.
g;}:;gllg: Military Ha.ir‘Brushes.

These will be distributed by

MR. A. G. WALKDEN

(General Secretary).

_TIUKETS:—-
Single, 1/6; Double (Lady and Gent.), 2/8.

May be obtained from any member of the
Association, or from J. Reeves (Hon. Sec.), 172,
Dunstall Road. :

Early application for tickets is necessarv, as
the number allowed is limited by ovder of the
Parks and Baths Committee. ®

Special and efficient Cloak-Room arrangements
will be made, and dancing provided for in both
halls if necessary.

Caterer : Mr. A. J. GUY.

ARTHUR BARNETT

6, BROAD STREET.

el

Smart Overcoatings.
New Goods Showing.

e

Prices to Suit All.

Established 1868.

Good Work. Promptitude. Moderate Charges

COX & TUSTIN,

Printers &3 Stationers,
QENTRAL ARCADE.

RAILWAY CLERKS' ASSOCIATION.
200 BRANCEES. 22,000 MEMBEES.

Better Salaries, Sunday Pay, ard other Improved
Conditions secured on all Railways. Further
Betterment Necessary, and can be obtained by
United Action. JOIN NOW.

Local Secretary, J. FARMER,
188, Merridale Street, West, Wolverhampton.

WOMEN’S LABOUR LEAGUE.

A Conference will be held in the-Labour
Assembly Rooms, Queen Sguare, on
Saturday, September 2Tth, at 3-80 p.m.
Subject : ** The Medical Care of Childr-n."
Speaker: Dr. ETHEL BENTHAM. -

All interested in Social Service are cordially invited
to be present.

LABOUR ASSEMBLY ROOMS.
To Let for Public Meetings, Whist Drives,
and Social Gatherings. :

Apply to Agent : J. WHITTAKER, 35, Queen
Square, Wolverhampton.
FRUIT, RABBIT, snl

=. IIYDE, POTATO DEALER.

Clornor of LOWE & JACKSON STREETS,
WHITMORE REANS, Wolverhampton.
DISTRICT HAWKING DAILY.

Telaphone:
Mo. 584.

Printed for the Wolverhampton Trades and Labour
Cecuncil by the National Labour Press, at 30, Black-
friara Streat, Manchester, and Published by C. W.
By at 35, Queen 8quare, Wolverhampton,
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