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To e Youth of America 
YRANNY must be opposed at the start. 

A utocracy,. once secure in the saddle, is difficult to 
dislodge. 
If you believe that America is entering the war ''to make 

democracy safe," then be a man and volunteer. 
But if you know anything at all, tl1en you should know 

that t11e cry of democracy is a lie and a snare for the un­
tl1inking. You shottld lmow that a republic is not synony­
t11ous with democracy, and that America has never been a 
real den1ocracy, but that it is the vilest plutocracy on the face 
of the globe. 

If you ca11 see, hear, feel, and think, you should know 
tl1at King Dollar rules the United States, and tl1at the 
'vorkers are robbed and exploited in this country to the 
heart's content of the masters. 

If you are not deaf , dumb, and blind, then you know that 
the American bourgeois den1ocracy and capitalistic civiliza­
tion are the wost enemies of labor and progress, and that in­
stead of protecting them, you sl1ould help to fight to destroy 
them. 

If you know this, you must also know that the workers 
of America 11ave no enemy in the toilers of other countries. 
Indeed, the workers of Gertnany suffer as much from their 
ex1)loiters and rulers as do the masses of America. 

Y ou should know that the interests of Labor are identi­
cal in all countries. Their cause is international. 

Then why should they slaughter each other? 
The workers of Germany have been tnisled by tl1eir 

rulers into do11ning the uniform a11d turning murderers. 
So have the workers of France, of Italy and England 

bee11 tnisle<l. 
But why shottld you, men of America, allow yourselves 

to lJe misled into murder or into being murdered? 
If your blood must be sl1ed, let it be in defense of your 

ow11 interests , in the war of the workers against their de­
spoilers, in the cause of real liberty a11<l indepen<lence. 

• • eg1stration 
EGISTRATION is the first step of conscription . 

The war shouter s and their p rostit.ute p ress, bent 
on snar ing you into the army, tell you that registration 

has nothing to do \vith conscription. 
They lie. 
Without registratio11, conscription is impossible. 
Conscriptio11 is the abdication of your rights as a citizen. 

Conscription is the cemetery where every vestige of your 
liberty is to be buried. Registration is its undertaker. 

No man with red blood in his ' 'eins ca11 be forced to 
fight against his ,vill. 

But you cannot success£ ully oppose conscription if you 
approve of, or submit to, registration. 

Every beginning is hard. But if the government can in­
duce you to register, it will have little difficulty in putting 
over conscription. 

By registering you wilfully supply the government with 
the infortnation it needs to make conscription effective. 

Registration means placing in t11e hands of the authori­
ties the despotic power of vhe machiner)' of passports which 
nlade darkest Russia what it was before the Revolution. 

There are thousands, perhaps hundreds of thousands of 
young men in this country who ha,le never ' Toted and who 
have never paid taxes, and \vho, legally spealcing, have no 
official existence. Their registration means nothi11g short of 
suicide, in a niajority of cases. 

Failure to register is punishable by irnprjsonment. Re­
fusal to be conscripted may be punishable b)r death. 

To register is to acknowledge the right o f the govern-
1nent to conscript. 

The consistent co11scientio11s objector to 11un1an laugh­
ter \Vill 11eitl1er register nor be cor1"cripte<l. 

Alexander Berk111a11 . 

• nt1-est o ar • • 1ncer1ty 
Leonard D. Abbott 

I-IE n1c-1n wl1ose cot1\'ictions crun1ble at the first touc1h of 
reality can hardly be described as a man of principle. 

The anti-militarist who surrenders his convictions in 
the face of war forfeits, by this surre11der, his right to be 
called an a11ti-1nili tarist. In the present crisis, the libertaria11 
1novement is being tested a s by flames of fire. We are :find­
ing out who were in earnest in their radical protestations, 
and who were not. We are called upo11 to testify, each 011e 
of tt s, whether, when we saici we were opposed to militar­
ism, we meant \V hat we said, or whether our words \Vere 
tnere sound and fury, signifying nothing. 

This country is co11fronted by a program of complete 
militarization. President Wilson, after cleclaring two years 
ago that he :was opposed to plans for turning Atnerica into 
an arrnecl camp and for making our young me11 soldiers, h as 
reversed himself and is vigorously prosecttting the very 
policy that l1e has hitherto denounced. Tl1c man who was 
re-elected to the Presidency on the ground that he ''kept 
us out of war'' is 11ow leading us into war. We are enter­
ing, it. seems, ?n a veritable debauch of patriotism and ftag­
v.rors·h1p. Er:l.1stment _posters on every boardi11g off end the 
eye. Recru1t1ng stations are being established o n every 
street corner. Soldiers swagger up and down our streets . 
or clatter by 011 horse-back \.vitl1 arms and accoutrements. 
America, \vhicl1 has boasted 1n the past that it was one of the 

least 111ilitary 11ations of t11e \\'Ori el . 110 \\' bt(ls fair to become 
one of the most n1ilitary. 

It t ool< England two years to 1)ass a co11sc riptio11 la\\'. 
Australia s till ref use~ to take its citizer1s b) force and to 
sl11p tl1cn1 acroc;s the seas to be slat1ghtered in Ettrope. The 
issue i5 t111 settled i11 Canada. But tl1e U 11ited States. \vith 
i11decent l1aste , put upon the statute books a la\\' that is 
more drastic tha11 e \·en the European la\\1s. and tl1at give' 
t11e lie to our vattnted ''liberty." 

~ tnovcn1e11t has been started to send a replica of the 
Stattte of I~iberty 111 New York i-Iarbor to Ruc;sia. Why 
not send tl1e or1gir1al stattte, since \\'e seem to be through 
with it ? 

Salesn1c11 commissionecl by the CJ'Overnment at Wash­
ington are goi11g ttp ancl down the land aski11g tts to buy 
''Libert)11 ~ Bonds. These ought to be called ''Slavery'' 
Bonds. f 01· tl1ev a re the outward and visible mar1i f estation .. 
o f ot1 r efforts to put this country under the yoke of a mili-
tary clespolisn1. 

Hand in hancl \Vith the militarization of America goes, 
of course, the suppression of our civi l liberties. The two 
have ever gone hand in hand. Censorship and the suppres­
sion of a free press are taken as a matter of course. Stand­
ards to safeguard labor, carefully built up through years. 
are swept aside. Public meetings are being broke11 up by 
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the police. Socialist and radical club-rooms are being 
raided. Men and women are being arrested for no other 
reason than that they have the courage to reassert their al­
legiance to principles of liberty that hitherto have been re­
garded as American principles, but that now are being 
shamelessly trampled under foot. 

We are told that these sacrifices -are necessary in order 
to defeat Gern1a11y. We do not admit tl1e 11ccessity. There 
is less reason for the Socialists, Syn<licalists and Anarcl1ists 
of this country to go into war than there has been for the 
radical groups of any of the other countries now engagect 
in the war. We are not invacled. Germa11y is ttnwilling, 
eve11 yet, to make formal declaration of war against the 
United States. The fact that American ships, carrying 
munitions of war, have been destroyecl 4,000 tniles away is 
no adequate reason for turning this country into an armed 
camp. The militarization of A1nerica is an evil that far 
out\veighs, in its anti-libertarian effects, a11y good that 1nay 
be accon1plisl1ed by America's participatio11 in the war. 

In the efforts that are now being made fo militarize 
tl1is country, we ca11 only assert, niore e111pl1atically t11an 
ever, our opposition to militaris111 ai1<l to everything tl1at it 
stands for. We opposed this country's entry into the war. 
and we still oppose it. We are r1ot interested in wars waged 
by capitalistic governments. 

We oppose n1ilitarism, first of all, because we are in­
ternationalists. \:Ve give no allegiance to a country as a 
country. \\Te join hands with our own kind in every coun­
try. Our loyalty is not to a locality, but to principles of 
freedom and jt1stice and to the economic interest of the 
working class. 

\Ve oppose militarisn1, in the second place, becattse we 

are anti-Statist. We take our stand not with the military 
establishments of any existing capitalistic government, but 
witl1 our own brothers of all nations in tfhe fight for social 
revolution. If the revolutionary movement needs to use 
force, it ougl1t to create its own army as the rebels in lre­
land cli<l last year. T11e working class recognizes only one 
e11e1ny tl1e capitalist arid exploiti11g class of the world. 

The power of t11ougl1t and the power of the working­
class 1noven1ent these, as Bertrancl Rt1ssell says in his last 
book, ''Wl1y Men Figl1t'' are the forces that sl1all final1y 
rid the world of the ct1rse of militarism .. 

T11e worki11g-class, if it were class-conscious, could end 
war, all vvar, tomorrow. Witl1ot1t the consent of t11e work­
i11g-class tl1ere cot1ld l)e no war. M u11itions that slay n1en, 
food that sttstains 111c11, trains a11d sl1ips that carry soldiers 
to tl1e fiel<l of battle, are all produced and carried f orwarcl 
by working men. Some day, the worki11g-class will be edtt­
cated to tl1e realization of their ow11 interest and the inter­
est of .hutnanity. They will know the power of tl1eir strong­
est weapon, a 11on-military weapon, the General Strike. They 
will make common cause 1n all countries. In tl1at mome11t 
war will end. 

In the meantime, let us remember that no powe1· 011 
eartl1 is stronger than the conscience of ev·en 011e individual. 
No power on earth can make a man a sol·dier, or can make 
him fight, jf he refuses to be a soldier and if he refuses to 
fight. The young man who with clean sincerity and ideal­
i s111 ref t1 ses to be conscripted is stronger than any and a11 
the governments of the earth. He fights with spiritual 
weapons. He fights for the liberty not only of himself, b11t 
of all gene1·ations to con1e. And he will be ''indicated. 
fi11ally, ii1 the eyes of the whole world . 

utter- rue • 1e 
From ''Short Rations.'' by Madeline Z. Doty. 

HE sky was shi11ing blue. Tl1e ait~ was still. The 
\varmth of summer brooded over the land. But no bird's 
song broke tl1e stillness. No bees fluttered over flowers. 

The earth lay torn and bare. In deep browri f11rrows of 
the earth, httndreds of restless me11 lay or l<nelt or stood. 

The land was vibrant with living silence. But now and 
then a gigantic smashing roar broke tl1e tense still11ess. Then 
in some spots the ground spit for th n1asses of dirt, a sol­
dier's helmet, a tattered rag of uniform, a11cl bits of a hu­
man body. 

It vvas after s11ch a blast that a great \vinged object 
came speeding from the north. It skimmecl ]ow over the 
trenches and dipped, and circled and paused above the Eng­
lish line. Like a great eagle it seemed about to rush to eartl1, 
snatch its prey, and then be off. But as it httng suspended, 
another whirring monster flew from tl1e south. It wingecl 
its way above its rival, then, tum1ng, plunged downward. 
The great cannons grew silent. The eyes of the pigmies in 
the trenches gazed skyward. A \)reathless tenseness grippccl 
the earth. Only s.un and sky shone 011 witl1 no whisper of 
the mad fight of these two \Vinged things. 

For a few wild moments they ru~hecl at one another. 
Then the bird with wings of wl1ite rose 11igl1, turne(] back, 
and plunged again upon the crcatt1re marked with h11gc, 
black crosses. 

IT missed its prey, but there came a c1·~ckling soun.d. A 
puff of smoke, like a hot breath, burst from the b1r(l of 

the iron crosses. It shu<ldere'Cl, dropped, tur11ec1, and fell 
head down. \Vith sweepi11g curves tl1e pursuer also rarnc 
to earth. A lean young Englishman sprang from the whir­
ring engine. His body q,uivered witl1 excitement. 1-Ic specl 
with running feet to the broken object lying on tl1e grot1nd. 
He knel·t by the twisted mass. Beneatl1 the splinterecl woocl 

ai1d iron he saw a boyish figure. It was still ai1d motior1less. 
He gently pulled the body out. A fair you11g German lay 
before him. A cleep gash in the head showed where a blow 
l1ad brougl1t instant deatl1. The body \\'as straight and 
supple, the features clear-cttt and clean. A boy's face with 
f ra11k and fearless brow lool<ed up at the young English­
man. The eyes l1e]d no malice. They \.Vere full of shocked 
sttrprise. Tl1e brown-haired lad felt the lifeless heart. A 
piece of cardboarcl met his fingers. He pulle<l it from the 
coat pocl<et. It v.ras a picture a pictttre of a woman a 
\\roman with gray hair and kindly eyes a mother whose face 
was lined with patient suffering. Scrawled beneath the por­
trait in boyish hand were t11e words, ''Meine Mutter.''" 
A SOB chokeci the young Englishman. Te11der1;· he gath-

ered the Ii f eless form in his strong a rrus. T11en he rose 
and walke(I 1111l1eeding across the open field of battle. Bttt 
no angry bullets pelted after hin1. The men in the trenches 
saw and t1nclerstood. Behind the lines the bO)' laid his 
burden clown. Tal<ing paper and pe11cil f ro1n l1is pocket and 
placing tl1e little pictt1re before 11 im, l1e began to \vrite. 

Whe11 he l1ad fi11isl1ed lie placed the letter and portrait 
in a care f t1lly clirected envelope Tl1e11 walking httrriedly 
to his machine, he prepared for fligl1t. Soon he \Vas skim­
nising low over tl1c e11en1y trenches. Leaning out, l1e dropped 
11is missile. Tl1e ca11nons roared, hut no rifle \Vas tt1rnecl 011 
the brigl1t 1figt1re. Insti11ctively, men kneV!r his deed was one 
of 111ercy As tl1e little paper fluttered do\Vn\vard it was 
pickecl ttp l>y eager s<.,1<lier hancls. A little cheer broke fron1 
a l1t111<lred throatc:;. Willing messengers passed it to the rear. 
Spee<l1ly it went on its way. 

Twenty-four hours later a mother wit;h pale face and 
tren1bling 11ands fingered the \Vhite scrap of paper. Her un­
seei11g eyec; gazed ot1t 011 a smiling lanclscape. Between gree11 
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meadows in the warm summer sunshine lay the glittering 
Rhine. But she saw nothing. Her baby boy was dead. 
Memories of him flooded her. She felt again the war1nth 
of the baby body as it clung to her's and the pull of the tiny 
hands at her breast. She saw him as a boy, his eager rest­
lessness. She heard his running steps at the door and his 
cry of ''mother." It was over. That bright spirit was still . 
The thir<l and last son had been exacted. 
HER fingers touohed the letter in l1er lap. Her eyes fell 

on the penciled words. Slowly they took meaning. This 
boy who wrote: he'd seen the beauty of her son. He'd held 
the dear body in his ar111s. His heart was torn by anguish . 
What was it he said: 

''It's your son. I know yot1 can't forgive me, for I 
killed him. But I want you to know he didn't suffer. 
The end came quickly. He was very brave. He tnust 
also have been very good. He had your picture in his 
pocket. I am sending it back, though I _ should like to 
keep it. I suppose I am his enemy, yet I don't feel so 
at all. I'd give my life to have him back. I didn't think 
of him or you when I shot at his machine. H e was an 
enemy spying out our men. I couldn't let him get back 
to tell his news. It meant death to our men. It was a 
plucky deed. We were covered up with brush. He 
had to come quite low to see us and he came bravely. 
He nearly escaped me. H e handled his machine mag­
ni·ficently. I thought how I should like to fly with him. 
But he was the enemy and had to be destroyed. I fired. 
It was over in a second. Just a blow on the head as the 
machine crashed to earth. H is face shows no st1ffering, 
only excitement. His eyes are bright and fearless. I 
know you must have loved him. My mother died when 
I was quite a little boy. But I know what she would 
have felt if I had been killed. W ar isn't fair to women. 
God ! ho\v I wish it were over . It is a nightmare. I feel 
if I just touched your boy, he'd \vake and we'd . be 
friends. I know his body must be dear to )rou. I will 
take care of it and mark his grave \vith a little cross. 
After the war you n1ay want to take him home. 

''For the first time, I 'm almost glad my mother isn' t 
living. Sne could not ·have borne what I have done. 
My own heart is heavy. I felt it was my duty. Yet 
now when I see your son lifeless before me and hold 
your picture in my hand, it all seems wrong. The world 
is dark. 0 Mother, be my mother jttst a little, too, and 
tell me what to do. HUGH.'' 

SLOWLY great tears. rolled down the woman's cheeks. 
What was this monster that was smashing men ? Her 

boy and this other, they were t11e sa111e. No hate was in 
their hearts. They suffered the whole world suffered. Her 
country went in hunger. The babies in the near-by cottages 
grew weak for want of milk. She mustn't tell that to the 
English lad. His heart would break. Why must sttch suf­
fering be? Was she to blame? There was the English lad 
without a mother. She had not thought of him and others 
like him. Her home, her sons, her Fatherla11<l, these hacl 
been sufficient. But each life hangs on every othc1~. Mother­
hood is universal. 

Sudden!y she knew what to write, what sl1e must say to 
that grief-stricken English boy. Quicl<ly her hand penne<l 
the words: 

''Dear Lad: There is notl1ing to forgive. I see 
you as yot1 are your troubled gooc1ncss. I feel yot1 
coming to ine like a little boy astott11<led at having done 
ill whe11 yott meant well. You sce111 n1y so11. I am glad 
your hands cared for my other boy. I 11ad ratl1er yott 
than any othe1- touched 11i c; earthly body. Ile was xny 
youngest. I think you saw l1is ;fi11e11css. I k110\v the tor­
ture of your heart since yott have slain him. To wome11 
brotherhood is a reality. For all men are ot1r sons. 
That rnakes war a monster that brother tnt1st slay 

brother. Yet perhaps women more than men have been 
to blame for this world war. We did not think of the 
world's children, our children. The baby hands that 
clutched our breasts were so sweet, we forgot the hun­
dred otl1er baby hands stretched out to us. But the 
Earth (lo es not forget, she mothers all. And now my 
heart aches with repentance. I long to take you in my 
arms and lay your head upon my breast to make you 
feel through me your kinship wi tih all the earth. Help 
me, son, I need you. Spread the dream of oneness and 
love throughout the world. W hen the war is over come 
to me. T an1 "vaiting for you. DEIN E MUTTER." 

• • 1ct1ona ar 
Alexander Berkman 

ALLJES T he fairies of Democracy. 
BARBARIANS The other fellows. 
CONGRESS The valet of W oodrow the First. 
CENSORSHIP The rape of Free Speech. 
CONSCRIPTION Free men fighting against their will . 
CIVILIZATION In God \ Ve T r ust s. 
DEMOCRACY T he voice of the Gallery Gods. 
FREE SPEECH Say what you please, but keep }"Our 

mot1th shut. 
HUNS- Loyal patriots f rom Central Europe. 
HUMANITY Treason to government. 
JUSTICE Successful target shooting. 
LOYAL CITIZEN Deaf, dumb and blind. 
KAISER A President's an1bition. 
LIBERTY LoAN T he bread line of •the Unborn. 
LIBERTY BoND--A bone from a bonehead. 
SEDITION The proof of Tyranny. 
l\11LITARISM Chr istianity in action. 
PATRIOTISM Hating your neigl1bor. 
REGISTRATION F uneral march of Libert)'. 
SLACKER Jesus Christ. 
TRENCHES Digging your own gra\•e. 
UN-AMERICAN Independent opi11ion. 
UN-DEMOCRATIC Ideals. 
UNIFORM Government strait-jacket. 
VICTORY T en million dead. 
\V AR--The propaganda of Democrac)'. 

* * * 
W HICI·I is the braver? The man \Vho falls in line 

with the great majorit)' or lie that faces the \Vrath 
of millions for conscience sake? 

Do not confound us with the pacifists. \Ve belie,,e 
i11 fi~htir:g: ~ye, we ha~e bee1 fighting all our lives,­
fight1ng tnJust1ce, oppression and tyrann)'. Almost single 
ha11ded at that. 

We are 11ot pacifists. But we \Va11t to know wl1at 
we are fighting for, and we refuse to fight for the enemies 
and the exploiters of ht1manit)r. 

* * * 
TIIE endura11ce of tl1e ii1equalities of life by tl1e poor is 

tl1c marvel of ht1mar1 society. 
-Jani.es Anthony Froude 

DO not waste your time on Social Questions. W hat is 
tl1e n1atter with the poor is Poverty what is the matter with 
the Rich is Uselessness. ' 

-George Berna·rd S hQIW 
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• ect1ons e 
DO not see how any thoughtful man could witness the 
s·pectacle o f Congress in the past month or two with­
ou t having his faith in representative government en-

tirely destroyed. Legislation of the most vital and funda­
mental character has been passed without even the p1·e~ 
tense of getti11g the consent of the people. Laws affecting 
the well-being of t11e nation, aye, the very lives of the 
citizens, have been put on tl1e statute books without af­
fording the voters an opportunity to voice their senti­
ments. More than that, representatives and senators 
have been forced to vote in favor of things in \vhich they 
do not believe, and to which nlany of them are even op­
posed. In this manner \Var has been declared, and thus 
conscription and a score of other important laws have 
been passed, and no one had really anything to say about 
it except the President and the small clique of Congres­
sional Wall Street heelers. 

Talk about democracy! Never in the history of man 
has there been devised a more subtle snare to throttle 
the liberty and expression of the people. Behind the 
mask of American representative popular government, 
there hides a monster more autocratic and despotic than 
seen in Russia in the palmiest days of the Romanovs. 

There is nothing more criminal than to delude the 
people with the promise of legislative panaceas. Politics 
is the game of the masters. The rules of the game 
are made by themselves, with or without the consent of 
the people, according as it serves the best interests of 
the rulers and a]\vays is the Law the tool of oppressio11. 

* * * 
PACIFISTS and others claim that the American people 

do not want war. I do not know whether it is really 
true. To be sure, they were not consulted. It is also 
true that the citizens have refused to volunteer, which 
explains why we have conscription. Yet I do not know 
whether the people are really opposed to the \.Var strongly 
enough to refuse to fight. 

Wilson and the munition n1anufacturers cannot fight 
the war by themselves> nor would they if they could. 
It takes the mass of population to fight it. It takes, first 
of all, the labor element to tnakc a war poss ible. It take~ 
munitions and ships, ancl even heroes 11cecl food. All 
this neither Teddy nor Wooclrow can st1pply. l ,,;abor 
alone can do it. And evidently Labor is cloing it. 

If the workers of even one vital inclust ry in this 
country were honestly ancl detcr·mi11ed]y opposed to wa1·, 
a hundred proclamations of the Prcs icle11t a11d all t11c 
ravings of Congress co11ld not make it a reality. 'l~he 
coal mining industry, for instance. A general strike of 
the miners would quickly paraly7e all the other indus­
tries. Neither railroads, factories, nor ships ca11 be rur1 
without coal. 

Radical leadership could have easily enlightened the 
toiling masses concerning the plutocratic character of 

the war. It could have roused the sol idari t)r of Labor 
throughout the country into a mighty protest tl1a t would 
have shak e11 the \Vilsons out of tl1eir military ambitions. 
It could have demonstrated the eIIecti ven ess of direct 
eco11omic action and the power of united Labor. 

But the 1nis lcaders 0£ Labo1·, with Samu e l Go1nper s 
at their h ead, ha\,.C lJetrayed and sold the workers body 
a.11d soul. Fo1· years they have been traini11g the toilers 
to be patient \vith ]njustice, to be law-abiding in the face 
of oppressio11, to be submissive to tyran11y and the11 
1)rou<lly c.tssert their sovereigi1ty on the r~·a urth of J ttly 
ai1cl l)ravcly cast a piece of paper into a box on November 
And \Vhe11 the crisis ca1ne and the \,Vjlsonitcs tried to 
feel tl1e pulse of the people before plt1nging the country 
into war, it \\las Go111pers & Co. that ruc;hed to the rescue 
of the militarists a11d pledged the patriotic s upport of 
the deluded and exploi ted la·boring masses. 

But some day they may awaken awaken as the 
{)Cople of Russia h ave, and then the Labo1· c1im bers and 
politicians will loose their throne together with the other 
u11c1·owned kings of America. 

* * •I• ••• 

HE DREAD ''Tl1ird D1vision'' of tl1e Russian police de­
partment, whose special mission it \vas to ''unearth'' or 
manufacture terrorist plots, is 110\v fortunately de­

funct in Rttssia. 
Bt1t its spirit seem s to have bee11 resurrected in the 

Secret Service of the Federal government. Think of a 
Democracy having a secret police service, with almost ttn-
1in1ited p0\\1er ancl p r actically irresponsible to any control 
by the people! 

Back of every revolutionary activity in tl1is country, 
the .l\merican ''Third Division'' is now ''unearthing'' dark 
conspiracies 11atched with the aid of Prussian thalers. Re­
cently tl1ey have arrested in San Fra11cisco a \vell-lmo,v11 
Hindtt intellectual, Ram Cl1anclra, ai1d e1eve11 of his co1n­
radcs, wl10 have for years been carryi11g on a peace£ ul agi- , 
tation for the liberation of their country1nen from the 
strangle l1old of the Britisl1 go,1er11n1ent. The prisoners are 
held incon1n1unicado ii1 the blacl( hole of Federal detecti,,e 
secrecy. 

And 110\\' wor<l r eaches us f ro111 the Brothers l\1ago11 
tl1at three Mexican comrades, Raul Paln1a, Oclilon Luna and 
Miguel Tari were arrested V\'hile addressing a gatl1ering at 
tl1e Mexican Plaza, the open-air public f ort1m of Los .t\n­
geles. Our comra(1es \.Vere br11tally beaten by the police and 
the11 tur11ed 0\1er to the Federal a t1thoritics. Palma an<l 
Lttna are chargetl with being Anarc}1ists, and by telegraphic 
orcler f rotn \Vasl1ington they }1a ve been sentenced to be 
(leported to 1\1exico, 'Arl1ich means certain death for ottr 
comrades. 

The America11 ''Thircl Di\•is\011' 1 shoul<l be rett1rned to 
Rtt<; c; ia where t11ey knO\¥ 110\v to treat c;t1ch \'errni11. 

* * * O TSCUSSI~G the Root con1mission, a hun1orous Rus-
sian said, ''The Russians ha\'e ~uch a primitive way 

of burial; Root should ha \'e take11 alo11g an American 
tt 11clcrtaker. '' 

Figttratively, niy fric11cl unclot1btedly" \ oiccd tl1e senti­
n1c11ts of tl1e Rt1ssi~l11 Re\·olt1tio11ists. Root is \\'rll-know11 
ancl as t11orot1gl1ly l1atecl by tl1c r<l (licals of Rttssia as 
by tl1osc of 11is 11at ivc cot1r1t1y. It \v,1s ccrta111l}"" stupid 
C>Il tl1c Jl<lrt of \Vilso11 to send to R11ssia a rcprcscntati,,e 
wl1ose irrepressible rcactio11ary char~lcter is \vell calcu­
latcct to a11tago11i7c the Re,·olt1tiona1)r cle111e11ts of Rus­
sin. Stu1)ict ai1ci yet fitti11g, for Root is the n1ost class­
conscious rc1)resc11tati\ e of tl1e A111erican plutocracy, 
\V l1ose interests 11e is to f u rthcr in Rttssia. 

In tl1e san1c spirit the \Vashington authorities ha\1 C 

reft1scd to issue passports to the American Socialists 
who were to go as delegates to the Stocl<holm Conven-
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ti on. The action of the government is n o doubt in the 
highest degree autocratic, yet I rather welcom.e it. It 
\vill serve to enligl1ten the Stockholm conferees how much 
more liberal are the monarchs of Europe than the auto­
crat of America. Most in1portant of all, the Russia11 
(lelegates will carry co11vinci11g proof to tl1eir people of 
the menace and s11a1·e of den1ocratic '"liberty· · in 1\meric,t. 

\iVilson a11d La11si11g n1a y have unw itti11gly he l1)e<l 
to clarify the true charac t er of the .t\merica11 g·o\'ernme11t 
to the pe'ople of Russia. It inay help tl1e 111 to see throu g-11 
the 111ira.ge of representati ve g·over11111ent a11 <l s tre11gthe11 
them in the dc tcrn1i 11at ion 11ot to follow i 11 f a lsc foot­
steps, to ignore precede 11t ancl t o hew the ir <) Wtl i)a tl1 
in consona i1cc \Vit11 t l1e ins ti 11cti ve co111n1 u11 is tic tencle11-
cies of the people an (l the I{t1 s~ ia11 a t1a r cl1ic :-;1>irit of lil>e rt)1 

a11d indepenclence . 

RUSSIAN exiles by tl"le l1 L111drecl~ aJ·e retur11i11g f ro111 
Atnerica to the ir na tive la nd. It sad<lc11s us t c) \>att 

witl1 then1, e specia lly at t11is crucial mom ent w he11 true 
1~evolutionists are so scarce a 11d y et so ha<i1y. 11cc<led ir1 
this benightecl country . Y e t -vve are gl ad tl1 a t our fri e11cls 
are r etur11ing l1on1e. ·Russia is goi11g th rougl1 tl1e 1)angs 
of a new •birth. It need s the· aid o f clear-s ig htccl men a11d 
won1en, of big, cot1rageous souls, the chantecler s o f the 
New D ay. Heartily w e bid then1 good speed, a nd may 
they energetically h elp th e reb el s o f Russia to clear away 
the deb ris of the old, destroy all tha t is fa lse and rot tc11, 
howe,rer democratic in appear a n ce. T he R evolution will 
have been i11 vain if it w ill pern1it old injus tice and op­
p ression to survive, thou gh u n d er high-sounding, pleas­
in g ' 'republican'' m ottoes of Justice, Equality a11d F r a­
ternity. Away with all sham a n d pretense I Not a s ingle 
limb of the th ousand headed l1ydra of government and 
capitalism must remain intact if Russia is to be really 
free. No master, no exploit e r that is the only solution, 
th e sole g u a ra 11tee of Ji l)erty, pea ce and w ell-being. 

* * * NO F I NER spirit of solidaric understanding has ever bee11 
shown by A m erican iabor than that evide11ced by t he 

total suspension o f work by the toilers of Seattle, \Vash., o r1 
1fay I. in protest against the Mooney ver d ict. I t lasted 
only ro minutes, but it was a golden ten minutes that r adi­
a tefl the deepest u11derstan<ling and finest co1nradeship. 

I t is ver y lil<ely that this action, and the First of May 
street demo11stration witl1 tl1e men1bers of the Union of 
Rt1ssian worl<er s carrying the red flag, had a good effect 
upon rhe trial of the I. W. \V.'s in Seattle. At any rate, 
Tom T racy, the first of the defendants to be t r ied, was 
acquitted and all the other pr isoners r eleased \vithout bail. 

A similar attitttde on t11e part of th e workers of San 
Francisco wot1ld soon open the prison gates to Mooney, Mrs. 
Moone)', Billings and Weinberg. California labor owes it 
to the1n, for it is the cowardly silence of the San Francisco 
unions that is primarily responsible for the conviction of 
Billings and Mooney. Had the unions from the very start 
made a protest against the palpable frame-ttp, the Ficl(erts 
and Swa11sons would l1ave 11ever dared to go as far as they 
did. T11e deliberate silence and in some cases the tacit 
approval of the District Attorney by the rotte11 politicians 
of the San Francisco unions, clirec.t1y encouraged the fiend­
ish plot of the prosecution. 

Not eve11 \Vhe11 Moo11e}' 'vas sentenced to cleath, on evi­
rle11 tly perjt1red testi111ony, cli<l the bigwigs of labor sho\V 
the least interest. But when the whole fran1e-up was ex-

. posed so that eve11 son1e capitalistic papers i11 the East be­
came arot1sed O\:er the attempted judicial murclers of inno­
cent 'vorkers, then at last the leaders of the S. F. Labor 
Council and of the Building Trades Council were farced 
to pale action. But they alone may now not be able to save 
~1ooney and his co-defendants. T11e thi11g has gone too far. 
Thot1gh the entire frame-ttp is exposed, and the whole mur-

<lerous clique the Chamber of Commerce and its hirelings 
Fickert, Ct1nha, Oxman, et al are convicted of perjury and 
subornation of pe1·jury it does not matter. The beast is 
hol(ling on to its prey, aye, tightening its clutches. T~m 
M ooney is s till unde1· sentence of death, with no new tnal 
g ra11tecl. lnfleecl, t11 ey have h ad the brazen effrontery to 
!)ring Mrs. Rena Moo11ey to trial! 

T t see111s unbe Iievablel yet it is true. The very District 
Attor11e)1 \Vho has been plottj11g i11 cold blood to commit 
j t1 dicia1 111t1rcler , is tl1e offi cial prosecutor of Rena Mooney! 
At1cl th e peo1)le of Sa11 Fra11cisco actt1ally permit this fiend­
isl1 ou t1·age. tl1is S a tan's play, to co11ti11ue ! It were better 
tl1at i1 ot ~ t sot11 11ad esca1)ecl f ro1n the eartl1quake and fire 
that destroyed th e city i 11 I9o6 ! 

T11ere is 110 l101)e in San F rancisco. If these labor 
ma 1·t)~rs a re to l>e save<l, tl1 e ' vorkers throughout the coun­
t ry V\1111 h a \.'e to act, at once, a11d i t1 n o tmcertain m anner. 
T11e fo llo\,y jng telegra n1, just r eceived f ro1n Sa11 Francisco, 
states th e situatiot1 clearly : 

Sttperior Court to-day h eld Oxm an for trial, Chief 
.T ustice Angelotti saicl evidence of Oxman's guilt O"\'er whelm ­
ing. Special co111mittee appoi11ted by San Francisco Labor 
Cou11ci l ancl Builcling T rade Council appeared in person be­
fo re A tt'y Gen. 'v\T ebb, requesting answer on his d isposition 
o f J ttctge Griffi.11 's r equest, confessing error in my case. 
Att

1

y Gen era l said that the recor<ls did not show error and 
it w ould be impossible to con fess same. Po\verf ul public-
1ty, m on ster demonstratio11s absolutely necessary fo r suc­
cess£ uJ outcome. Cali fomia lynch law crowd fighting des­
perately to save themselves. T11is precludes a ne\v trial un­
less the ttnf oresee11 happens. 

G ive th ese facts widest publicity. 
TOM 1100NEY. 

The Shame of Calif omia 
Robert Minor 

H E RE is not the slightest dot1bt tl1at \\'ithin ten )·ears 
the er1t ire press a11<l public of America, ho\ve,·er steeped 
in hate and prejudice against the class knO\\'n as the 

''labor agitator," "''ill aclmit t11at tl1e prosecution of the 
Mooneys, Nolan, \\T ejnberg and Billings in San Francisco 
was the most shameless cri1ne of the century. For the rec­
ord is indelible a11d so ii1disputable that e'·en in tl1is da)· of 
hot-headed contro,·ersy there is no one so brazen as to at­
tempt a def ei1sive expla11atio11 of tl1e perjury conspiraC)' 
against th e labor defendants. The trapped, branded and 
proven perjt1rers at1d suborners that ha,re gi\ren Sa11 Fran­
cisco the name of a village of thugs ,,·ill ,,,ithin a decade be 
t1niversally ref erred to as the classis scounclrels of the citv's 
l1istory. ~ 

But "''hy 111t1st vve '''a it t1ntil the shame is n1ade com­
plete? VVhy must San Francisco in future years blush for 
the crime of 11ired ptlblic murder consummated, instead of 
merely to blush for tl1e plot unco,rered and stamped o ttt? 
It is the fattlt of l1uman covvardice. 

Yes, tl1e ha11ging of the labor priso11ers proceeds \\ritl1-

out l1esitat1on . Ton1 Moo11ey ren1ait1s t1nder the shadow of 
t11c gallows. His principal murderer-by-perjury has been as 
thoroughly sho\v11 ttp as ever n1a11 \Vas T\vo of the next 
most importa11t of tl1e witnesses of the State have con­
fessecl that tl1ey liect 11is life a\vay. 

Fran~ C. Oxman. tl1e ''l1onest cattleman from Orego11," 
has lost his appeal to tl1e Supre1ne Court of California on 
writ of habeas corpt1s to escape prosectttion for his Jetters 
offeri11g to pay for perjttry against Mooney. He is to be 
tried for tl1e felony. 

Mrs. Mell ie Edeau at1d 11e1· dau ghter Sadie have been 
visited by attorneys for Mooney i11 co1npa11y with Chief o f 
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Police Peterson at1d Police Inspector Smith, of Oakla11d. 
Mrs. Edeau admitted to all of them tl1at she had first re­
ported seeing ''two old men with a black s11itcase two very 
old, feeble men at the corner of Steuart and Market street,'' 
and that she had called at the jail in San Francisco to see 
Mooney and Billings and reported positively that they were 
not the men she sa\v. \Vhen she later learned that Estelle 
Smith was going to wi11 a large reward for saying Billings 
and Mooney \Vere at 721 l\1Iarket street, she changed her 
story. Asked why she did this, Mrs. Edeau fir st took a re­
volver and tried to shoot attorney O'Con11or a11d then ex­
plained that ''her soul told her Billings \Vas guilty." ''\\' hen 
I saw the bro\vn eyes of tny dear dcacl l1usband," said Mi·s. 
Edeau, ''I kne\v I must do it.'' 

Yet, the prosecutor for the Chamber of Commerce does 
not ask .that Mooney be given a ne\v trial. Instead, he is 
now trying to ha11g Rena M ooney and 11as announced that 
FRANK C. OXl\t!AN WILL BE USED AS A WITNESS 
AGAINST HER. Doubtless tl1e Ecleau \Von1an will be 
used, also. 

E selectio11 of jurors is 11ow goi11g on. The prosecu­
tors are asking prospecti,·e j t1ryme11 ''Are you preju­

diced against giving the death penalty to a woman on cir­
cumstantial evidence?,, Of course tl1e jurors are not. 

It is hard to predict just ho\v the 01amber of Com­
merce \vill present its case. But, judging from the past, 
they will bring out a ne\v corps of witnesses \vhose records 
and inducements ha,,.e not bee11 exposed. Tl1ey have done 
this twice before. 

The Chamber of Commerce of Sa11 F1·a11cisco is making 
anarchists faster than Alexander Berl<man is. Labor at last 
has its eyes fastened upon the Pacific Coast cri1ne. Labor 
\vill understand this case, and that is more in1portant, Tom 
Mooney says, than to save their lives. 

Never has there been so clear a lesson. There are a 
few who have learned. Tragedies of tl1is kind bring out the 

e 
WE are in Russia. '"l'he >J eva is froze11. Heavy car-

riages roll upo11 its surface. They improvise a city. 
They lay out streets. They build hou ses. They buy. 
They sell. They lat1gl1. They dance. Tl1ey pennit 
themselves anything. They even light fires on this water 
become granite. There is \vintcr. tl1ere is ice, and they 
shall last forever. A glean1 pale a t1 cl \Van spreads over 
the sky, and one v1ould say that the sun is dead. But 
no, thou art not deacl, oh Lil)erty ! At an hour wl1e11 
they have most profoundly forgotten thee; at a mome11t 
when they least expect thee, thou shalt arise, dazzling 
sight! Thou shalt shoot thy hrigh t and burning rays, 
thy heat, thy life, on all this mass o f ice 1Jecome hideou c; 
and dead. Do you hear that <lull thucl, that crackling, 
deep and dreadful? 'Tis the Neva teari11g loose. You 
said it was granite. See, it splits like grass. 1Tis the 

e 0 

qualities of n1en in places where they are least expected to 
ttnderstand. We all remember a man that was called ''Gov­
ernor Altgeld of Illinois," who, in 1893 was enrolled 011 
the books of history as ''Altgeld, the Man." There are 
signs of the making of one or two more Men in this Cali­
fornia tragedy. 

For, despite every power of vice, greed and vengeance, 
Franklin A. Griffin, tl1e judge who sentenced Mooney to 
death, is i1ow working his hardest to unclo the wrong. A 
police jt1dge, Mathew Brady, has also disobeyed orders 
from the Chamber of Co1nmerce. IIe has held the honest 
perjurer from Oregon to answer for his crime against 
Mooney. Bracly 11as resisted as fierce an onslaught as ever 
a ma11 braved. 

As a rest1lt of Brady's stand, insisting on holding Ox­
n1a11 in spite of the plea of the shameless prosecutor that 
11e had no case against Oxman, his own perjury accomplice, 
even the Court of Appeal and the Supreme Court have had 
to verify the truth. 

Attorney General \Vebb, however, ref used at first to 
eve11 answer a letter from the Labor Council asking why he 
does not imn1ediately confess e1·ror and gi\·e Mooney a new 
trial. Wl1cn waited upon by a co1nmittee from all the State 
a11d City Labor Organizations, the attorney general was 
evasive and points out that a technicality stands in the way 
of releasi11g Moo11ey from the death grip of the Frame-Up 
Ring. (RESPECT THE L AW, Orr WORKERS!) 

The attorney ge11eral, however, let a cat out of the bag 
in excusing himself for not answering the Labor Council 
lette1·. He explained that he is flooded with similar letters 
a11d telegra1ns from all over tl1e United States in sucl1 vol-
11me-that he cannot answer them. Labor organizations com­
prising millions in their tnembership have hounded him wit11 
the pertinent question. 

If Tom Mooney hangs, Labor wi11 know why. If Rena 
Mooney is convicted, Labor \\1ill l~now 'vh)'. Tl1at ic:; the 
important thing. 

ce 
breaking of tl1e ice, I tell yoti. 'Tis tl1e water alive, 
joyous and terrible. Progress recommences. 'Tis hu­
manity again beginning its march . 'Tis the river ¥.:hich 
retakes its course, uproots, mangles, strikes together, 
crushes and drowns in its waves not only the empire 
of ttpstart Czar Nicholas, but all of the relics of ancient 
ancl modern despotism. That trestle work floati11g a\vay? 
It is the thro11e. That other trestle? It is the scaffiold. 
That old book, half sunk? It is tl1e old code of capitalist 
law5 and ntorals. 1'hat o l<l rookery jttst s inking ? It is 
a tenement ho u se in which wage slaves li,red . See these 
all pass by; passing by never more to return; and for 
thi~ immense engulfing, for this suprcn1e ' ' ictoI)r of life 
over <lea th, what has bee11 the po\'v er necessar)T? One 
of thy looks, () Sun ! One stroke of thy strong ax xn, 0 
Labor! 

• at1ons 
Edward Carpenter 

IKE a great cry tl1ese worcls toc11y rise f ro111 the lips o f 
the natio11s ''Never i\gain !'' Never l>eforc certainl)' 
have such enormous masses of htttnan beings bcc11 

locked it1 deadly grip with each otl1er O\'Cr the eartl1, ancl 
never before, equally certainly, has tl1eir warfare bcc11 so 
horrible in its deliberate preparation, so hi(leot1s, so ghastly 
in its after effects, as today. The natio11s sta11d rouncl 
paralyzed with disgust ancl despair, almost ttnable to ar­
ticulate; and when they do fincl voice it is \\' ith tl1e ~rords 
above written. I·Iow are \\'e to give cff cct to tl1c cry? l\t1t1<;t 

we r1ot call upo11 t11e workerc:; o f all cotl11trie" - tl1ose \\•110 ai·e 
the least respor)sible for tl1c incept io11 of \vars, a11cl yet \vl10 
suffl·r n1ost by ll1er11, \\'lio bear tl1c l1rt111t of tl1c \\'Ottticl". tl1e 
c:; lat1ghter, the tli sease an<l the misery \\ hicl1 are a 11ecessary 
11a1 t of tl1cn1 to r1S(' UI) a111..i forbicl the111 for e\ er f ro1n tl1e 
eart l1? !_.et tts clo so! For tl1otlgh fc,, 111ay fol lo~· ancl 
joir1 \\rit h tis toe la v, yet ton1orr0\\1 a11d e\·ery <la}'" i 11 the f u­
tt1re, a11(l every year, as the 111ass-peoples con1e i11to their 
O\v11, a11cl to tl1e k110\:.;ledge of \\ll1at tl1e)' are an<l \\'hat tl1e)' 
de"'1rc to l>e, tl1o~e nt1mber~ ~1111 111crease, ti ll tl1c cry itse1 f 
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is no longer a mere cry but a11 accomplished fact. It is a 
hopeful sign that not only among bewildered onlookers and 
outsiders but among the soldiers themselves (of the more 
civilized countries) this cry is being taken up. Who, in­
deed, sl1ould know better than they what they are talking 
about? The same \vords are on the lips at this moment of 
thousands of Frencl1 and E11glish and German and Russian 
soldiers, and in no fa int-hearted or evasive sense, but with 
the co11victio11 and i11dignatio11 of experience. We may hope 
tl1ey will not be forgotten this tin1e wl1e11 the \var is O\'er. 

. . . . I certainly would say as indeed the peasant says 
in every land ''Let those who begin the quarrel do the 
fighting''; and let those who have to do the fighting and bear 

t11e brunt of it (including the women) decide whether there 
shall be fighting or not. To leave the dread arbitrament of 

war in t11e hands of private groups and cliques who, for their 
O\Vn ends a11d interests, are \Villing to see the widespread 
slat1gl1ter of tl1eir fellow countrymen and the ruin of in­
nu1nerable l10111es, is I1ateft1l be}"Oncl \vords. 

• • ecru1t1ng rmy 
Maxwell Bodenheim 

N ONE of the bt1siest street cor11ers of New York stands 
a11 open-air a11ny recruiti11g-station. As I passed by, a 
young corporal with a megaphone was screaming to a 

fairly-large c1·0~1d of jocund, carefully-dressed idlers, co11-
tented-faced, elaborately-covered women, stiff-eyed clerks. 
and shiny, l1eavily-chert1bic business me11. 

I stopped to listen. 
He raised up the flag beside hin1. 
''All those who honor this emble1n of united democracy 

-this emblem that has al\\'ays been carried to glorious vic­
tory take off your hats!'' 

E\rery man i11 the cro,vd i11stantly removed his hat. 
Even some of the \VOi11e11 indecisively 1)It1cked at tl1eir fash­
ionable hats, for a mo111ent, and the11 reconsidered the matter. 

The corpo1·a1 made the usual impressive pat1se. 
''Now'' he shouted. ''All those who honor ottr presi­

dent for the courageous stand he has taken in defense of 
humanity and den1ocracy, say aye!'' 

The cro\vd promptly shot1ted, in response. 
Another theatrical pause from the corporal. 
''Now! All those ""·110 are willing to shoulder a gun a11d 

support our pr0sident in his glorious stand all those who 
are willing to serve in the United States Army, step for­
ward!'' 

Nobody stepped forwar<l . Ten secon<ls passec.l by still 
nobody stepped forward. The l1at-snatching and the shout­
ing had been easy, and had stin1ulated the cro~rd to a pleas­
ant sense of righteousness. But the con1mand to join the 
army was lil(e a dash of mou11tai11-brool< '''ater. E,·eryborly 
stood nervously, perplexedly. 

It was the noon-hot1r , an<l their sl1ops a11d offices vve1·e 
insidiously beckoning to t11em. Or, perl1aps, it was shopping 
and theatre-matinees, to t11ose \vho toiled 11ot 'v1th t11eir 
hands. 

The cl1ange from higl1-souncling pl11·ase to t1gly realit)' 
gave these people the reaction of bewilcle red chilclren. They 
1nust have obviously know11 \vl1at the clitnax of tl1e corporaI·s 
talk would be, but they had expected <\tl indirect a ppeal in­
stead of a straight challenge. T11ey squi1·mecl abot1t. i11iser­
ab1)'· The)' were a ll unconscious traitors accor<ling to the 
strict law of the land they shot1ld all have been im111ediately 

ar1·ested. 1"11ey all stood tl1ere, suddenly realizing how much 
they liked tl1eir peaceful lives. . . 

The corporal we11t 011, passi11g smoothly into a scourg­
ing of the Kaiser. I looked about me, and saw men sighing 
relievedly. Soo11 the crowd recovered its shattered com­
posttre, a11d settled do\vn to eager liste11ing and quick ap­
plause. 

A 111ilitia lieutena11t tool< t11e sta11d. He spoke of his 
wife a11d n1other how they had blessed him for giving up 
a lucrative posjtio11 and joining his comma11d. He spoke 
of t11e me11 \Vho, 11e claimed, l1ad rt1shed to the marriage 
license bt1reau \\·he11 \\'ar 'vas declared, and he smothered 
them with inclig11ation. He blessed all 'A'On1en, and said that 
if the law per111itted, an ar1ny of them could be raised in 
a \veek. 

(This last state111e11t a \.voke the men i11 the crowd to a 
sense of i11liulge11t acln1iration. an<l they glanced approv­
i11gly at the s111artly-gow11ecl wo111en beside the1n. \''hile the 
'''omen broadly smiled.) 

He gave 110 c:;erious, logical, 1)atriotic argun1ent, but 
seen1ec1 to place hi~ entire dependence ttpon obvious c;;enti-
111e11 tality. 

He talk eel for te11 111i11lttes. Tl1en he sttdde11ly pointed 
a finger at the cro\v<l. 

''You! You t\vo 111e11 back there, \\"hat are )'OU smiling 
abottt? If yott think this is a sl10'''· get Ottt of here! Take 
those gri11s off your faces''' 

A seargent and t,,.o pri,·ates 11urriecl at once through 
tl1e crowd, to the t\VO men. 

Tl1e nlen frightene<lly expostulated. a11d said that their 
s111iles had been innocet1t. 

The seargent \i\/Ot1ld l1a\·e 110 expla11atio11c;. 
''Tl1e liet1tenant \\'Ottlcln,t a' spol"en to ~·ott, if )'OU l1ad'nt 

haci a nasty expressio11 011 yottr faces~,, lie thttndered. 
I-las some ne''' la'". bee11 passetl, n1aki110 it trea4'on to 

s111ile? J\t1cl i11 \vl1at \vav ca11 it be determined, a t\\ cli~tance. 
~ 

whetl1er a sn1ile is 011c of l1eart\ appro,·al, or l1t1111orotts con-
te1npt? 

Tl1 ese a re 111 tere~ ti11g q Lt est io11s, ll t1 cl to me tl1e)" seem 
<I ifficttl t on<'S. R t1 t a rn1y officers fi11<.l tl1t•rn ,·er)' s i1nple 
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