2 m

i

NEW YORK

TRIBUNE,

SUNDAY,

MARCH 10, 1918

“New ork Tribune
First to Last—the Truth: News—Editorials
—Advertisements

Member of the Audit RBureau of Circujations

|

SUNDAY, MARCH 10, 1918

thensl and I datly by T f
N New York Cpeporation Ogrlen Hell, 1resid .
Vanive Rogers, Vieo President. Richard [L Law, Beornta
F.oA: Buterg arer. Address, T | LT (RREIT
Nassan Street, w York. Teleplone, Dockmiaty 000,

SUPSCRIPTION RATES.—By Mall, Tostags Pald, out-
slhile 0 CGireater

IN THE USNITED £TA1 NUTSIDE OF GREATER
NEW YORK
L yr foma,  Rmo. 1ma,
Tally Sunday, ., ... 300 15455 0 5
Dalls b b e a1 5 55
sundey oty <o e @00 1,50
CANAINAN HATEN
Nt SUNARY. i si0.m
v 700

X vt a0 <
FOREIGN BATES

Pally ant Sunday......... 82400 $iioo  §6.00  §2.00
o b . walnes 0 win A0 L]
e swa TaH0 .00 135 {111

Entered at the TostoMeo nt New York as Second Class
Arali Matter

GUAHANTEE

You can  purchase merchandise adyertised In_ THE
- TRIBUNE with absoluts safety—for [ dissatlsfaction re.
sults in any casse THE TRIBUNE guarantees to poy yalr
maney back uoon request.  No red tape.  No auibbling.
Wa muke good promotly 1f the advertlser doos not.

MEMEBER
Thee Aesne

0F THE

“A Free Route to India”—
What It Means

If any shadows of question as to Ger-
many's wild dreams of world power re-
mained they must haye been dissipated
by the terse announcement from the
semi-official Wolff Bureau in Berlin:

“We have acauired a direct free route |
via Russia to Persia and Afghanistan.”

The curtain is now drawn back on
Germany’s immediate aims. She feels
that her position in the West is fairly
impregnable, at any rate in no danger.

She has, or soon will have, Russia,
practically all of Russia, in her grasp.

The enterprise to Bagdad and the
Indian Ocean was checked. But that
has merely deviated her route.

The astounding collapse of Russia,
Germany’s undreamed of success in the
quarter which at the beginning of the
war she most deeply feared, has opened
up vistas which the most imaginative of
Pan-Germanists would have regarded |
four years ago as little better than a |
seductive mirage. .

The German alliance with the Turk |
and the Mahometan will now begin to
bear fruit! With the hundred and fifty |
millions of Russia under her heel, with |
a route opened to the back door of
"India, with her submarines blockading
the Mediterranean, with the difficulty of

 England’s sending a considerable army
to the East, she feels assurance that
there is now no hindrance toward her
next and vaster enterprise.

India iz her goal,

With a “free route’ for her arms, an
Indian uprising is probably the next on
her programme. One does not need to
read far back into history to imagine
something of what this might mean.

This is not to say that such a result |
could be achieved next month or this
vear. Or even next year. But every
month of the appalling inability of the
United States, through lack of ships, to
make effective itz vast resources to help
in forcing a decision on the Western
front makes nearer the realization of |

Germany's dream.

In the face of this situation we bal-
ance and q-uébb]e over the question of
engaging the active aid of Japan.

That nation alone has the equipment,
the organization, the men, actively to
oppose the advance of Germany into
the East. It alone at this time can offer
any effective check to the Mahometan
hordes which Germany may rouse to ald
in her aszault. upon India.

The only ‘other possibility is China.
Japan has intimated her willingness to
invite China to codperate in the defence
<of Siberia. China could be an aid. It
i# in no sense a first class power.

Is it to be our policy to make Japan |
at this time an aliy or give it a rebuff?
It is now in reality a world war, The |
longer in

pawns in danger are mno

Europe.

Our Other Army

Every night they come through fsom

Ottawa—the American casualties among

the Canadian overzeas forces—usually
late, so that the newspapers do not dis- |
play them very prominently. Bald as |

lizts they have a certain
sombre eloguence, |
.bfl',,-.n Jones, Petajuma, Cal, .
Jamos 8 1, Waterto N, Y., killed.

Thomas Rebinson, Detr h,, gasied.
Suamuel Brown, Dallas, Tex, missing.,

these are,

Presumalily there i3 a record gome-
where of all the Americans who have
given their livez or sacrificed their free-
dom with the Canadian armies. Many
more than 30,000 men from the United
sStates have enlisted under the Manple
Leaf. In the aggregate their casualties
far exceed all those announced from
Washington and even now they are run-
ning as heavy as our own,

Our own? They are our own, Rest.
less men, rovers, adventurous spirits
these volunteers from the States have
been called. Ewven so. But they remain
idealiste every one, some perhaps un-
conscious of it, and most of them hope-
lessly inarticulate. They saw the izsue
hefore we did, and without much fuss or
feathers took their places along the fron-
tier of civiiization,

Now that we are at lngt steaming hot
in the battle and have begun to count our
dead, do not let us forget those quiet
ploneers who have fought for us fm'{l
nearly four years, Do not iet us forget |

| ure that the epnercte fleet iz urced.
might prove a permanent addition to

| peace,” he says.

| territory.
| ready to help her.

| garian proletariats.
. have been a Russian Tilsit in 1018 ex-

| self-betrayal

that across the death zone the American :
flag first swept snapping from a Cana- |
dian bayonet.

A Concrete: Cargo: Fleet

We present in this issue a careful re-
view of the possibilities of a large fleet
of concrete carpo hoats.

There have been grave doubts as to
the feasibility of this type of ship con-
struetion. 1t is new. Marine engineers
and ship designers have been almost
unanimously against it, It is the old
story.

Engineers of standing have investi-
gated and are now ready to put their
reputations behind the innovation. A
4.500-ton ship will be launched in San
Francisco next week.
others are under construction.

A G00-ton craft has erossed and re-
crossed the North Sea.

We have an almost unlimited supply
of conerete.
on almost any shore,
heavy expenditure for “yards.”

They would engage no lahor that

| could now be employed on steel or wood-

en ships.

We could add 500 concrete cargo
boats to our present product of ships—
between two and three million tons.
could very nearly double with these
boats the present prospect from steel
construction,

It is solely as an emergency meas-
It

ship types.
But the ship need is here. Congress
and the Shipping Board ought not to

| waste another month in testing out the

new boat San Francisco, and if the re-
sults are satisfactory begin this cargo
fleet at once.

It might mean a tremendous gain.
While we are pouring out billions for
munitions
to risk fifty or a hundred millions to
get boats enough to land these muni-
tions in France.

A New Musical Composer
In his account of the Philharmonie
Concert on Friday Mr. Vernon paid
tribute to the power and witality of a
new symphony, written by a twenty-one-
yvear-old Swiss composer, It was heard

here for the first time in America, for '

the fourth time anywhere.

It was written nearly sixtcen wvears
ago. That is what it means to be a mu-
gical composer of the highest type.

| must wait.

Last spring the Society of Friends of
Music gave an entire concert of the
works of this new composer, Mr. Ernest
Bloch.
first time that an orchestral concert of
almost wholly new works, from an al-

most wholly unknown composer, had been |

given in America.

Mr. Ernest Bloch has written operas
as well. One of them was given some
vears ago at the Opéra Comique, in
Paris.
of modern music as a work of great orie-
inality and power. It is
“modern.”

Perhaps when it 1= dene with the pro-
duction of such masterpieces as *‘Lodo-
letta,” “Marouf” and the like, tha Met.
ropolitan, with its present great financial

extremely

success, might give New York an oppor- |
g £ P

tunity to hear Mr. Bloch’s “Macbeth.”

The Russian Tilsit
Lenine tried to make head against
German militariem with a phrase. Now,

| cuffed, kicked, plundered and outraged,

he tries to invent anothier phrase to cover
over his humiliation.

“We have concluded another Tilsit
“We shall yet arize tg
victory, even as Germany, after Tilsit,
attained deliverance from Napoleon."

In 1R07 Prussia yielded to overwhelm-
ing military force. Her territory was
completely overrun. She succumbed
from exhaustion. When Russia, her ally,

was defeated at Friedland her last hope |

of resistance vanished.
But the Russian Tilsit of 1915 docs

not represent a necessary submissior to |

an all-powerful invader. Ruszia's plighe
was not desperate, in a4 military senze.

| She had lost but a small fraction of her

She had powerful allies,
For nearly two years
she had held the enemy at bay. Since

the great retreat of 1915 she had actu-

ally recovered ground in Volhynia and |

had again penetrated into Galicia and
Bukowina. Her armies were fully equal
to the task of meeting any forees which

Germany and Austria-Hungary could
spare for use on the Eastern front. \
Then suddenly the revolution dis-

armed. It disorganized and dishanded its
veteran trocps. It set up 4 deluded ddeal
of international fraternization, ground-
ing its own weapons and appealing for a
peace without penalties to the fellow
feeling of the German and Austro-TTun-
There never could

cept for the grotesque and
which  Lenine
staged at Brest-Litovsk,

paranoiae
himself
[

And how ahout the war of liberation |

which is to follow enslavement? Prussia
was freed in 1813 because Napoleon

overreached himself in the campaipgn for |

Moscow. Had he stopped at Smolensk the
history of Fastern Furepe might have
been very different. Does Lenine expect
William IT to repeat Napoleon's blunder
by trying to send a Grand Army to
Peking and Tokio?
hope.

Another thing.
take advantage of the Moscow déhicle,
because her people had been aroused,
after Tilsit, to a keen gense of nationul-
ity. Koernep, Fichte, 8tein, Scharnhorsts
Gneigenau and othier great leadera in-
spired them with burning patriotisn.
which replaced the fashionuble, languid
mternationalism by which even Goethe
had been affected, Can Lenine and his

Three or four |

The boats could be built |
They require no

We |

it seems worth the gamble |

Onie |

It was, if we mistake not, the |

It was acclaimed by the friends |

That is a desperate |

; |
Prussin was able to

internationalists—men who have no feel-
ingz for Russia, who are not patriots or
even Slavs—turn in their tracks and re-
ereate a militant, intensely nationalistic
Russian state?

It ineredible. The deliverance
which Lenine prophesies in order to gloss
over the ruin which he has wrought will
not come from him or from Russians of

| his stamp.

14

If it comes, it will come !

through leaders who are genuing Rus-

sians in heart and thought—nation build-
ers, not nation wreckers—by whom he
will be remembered only for the infa-
mous hevesies through which he brought
Russia under the German yoke,

The Machinery of Art
Fabricated art is as old as fabricated
| ships are new. So a correspondent ac-

curately points out in the following let-

ter:
| Ta the Editor of The Tribune,

Bir: Coneerping your reference this
morning to the histerian Hubert Howe
Baneraft, who "employed a large staff
of ps=istanta and turned out pigantie
wirks™ and was designated by Dr. Holmes
ns the inventor of “the application of
machiirry to literature,” what about the
late Mr. Pope, who ovganized a syndieate
of versifiers and reproduced Homerie his-
tory rliyme, [Is he not entitled to the
distinetion Dr. Holmes, probably through
inadyertende, conferred upon Baneroft?

ALFRED 0. TATE,

New York, March 6, 1915,

Such credit as goes to Bancroft must
ro for erganizing the manufacture of
machine-made hiztory on a scale to make
Henry Ford jealous. That was his new
ilea. Pope did hire translators to help
{ him out with his Odyssey, and they
wrote whole books for him. But why
stop at Pope?

And what e sew and liked he took,

That was written of Homer; and the
chain runs clear dewn to those master
fabricators of assembled literature, the
columnists, B. L. T. and ¥, P. A, Thers
is no line of division that can be drawn.

At one extreme is gld Dumas touching |
up the sheets penned by his busy hired |

| staff. At the other the great poet, like
| Homer or Shakespeare, who merely
i welds the crude; shapeless metal of zome
| other and lesser artist inlto a finished
| whole. Most of the great painters and
seulptors were fabricators, with pupils
by the score who often
works to a certain point at which the
master brush or ehisel supplied the final
touches of prenius,

Was Michael Angelo, therefore, only
a syndicate—and Rubens an early as-
| sembling portrait plant? Not unless a
| ship is the same thing as the carioads
' of plates and rivets now rushing to Hog
Island. Not only the skilled hand lies
between, but plan, design and the imagi-
I native geniug, which beprins where ordi-

nary human labor leaves off.

Breakfast in Bed
. I8 it a lingering I arvitanieal instinet
which malies American stomachs revelt
at the thought of breakfast in bed? Is
it too comfortable, too pleasant, too luxu-
rioits fo be guite moral? There lics an
interesting speculation. Puritanism hasg
declined wapidly in this land of freedem
and the “movies,” yet a plenty of it sticks

brought the |

avound picking up a dry ¢rumb of tribute

here and there. Very possibly stomgchs
those most sensitive and temperamental
of orpans, have retained more of the an-
cient prejudice than souls or eves.

At any rate the instinet against the
badsitle brealfast is still strong with us,
One good Amervican after another breaks
away from the instinct and sucenmbs to
the blandizhnients of the bedside tray,
The aroma of efleteness still clings to {he
practice. It has no call for the husky
American man who always sniffed at the
mention of tea and wviewed the wrist
witteh as the last word in effeminzey.
| Appetite for breakfast, for an American
breakfaszt, was inconceivable in bed: not
only a tub, but exercize and a dining
rooem, 2 full start on a fresh day, were a
necessary foundation for fruit, cereal,
bacon, eggs, colfee, rolls, :

In England and Europe stomachs have
tong lived Iy quite another rule. So was
it made exceedingly eleay in a poelry con.
test in “The Westminster Gazette! A
prize of one gninea was offered for a
peem called “Breakfast in Bed,” and the
replies were endless.  They came {rom
the trenches, eries of longing and reeret:

Preakfast in Bed! 1 do not know
OF anything that'a half so toppine,

One poebl sang “the relpn of Ordered
Peace,” an “un-U-hoaled sea"” and the
“League of Peace'" ameong the war's
goals, but topped them )l with erean,
and oatmeal and toast and butter and
jam served in hed.  The thing was
hymuned as the ideal of rich and poor, the
fast veward of the pure in heart. Ap-
| parently the lahor lender who will prom-
ise breakfasts in bed to his constituents
AN count on every vote in the British
Isles.

Will the war bridee this chasm? Will
brankfast in bed seen into the hearts ind
minds of our soldievs in France—even
though they have precious little chanee
of practising the faith in the trenches?
We shall have to await the advent of the
international mind fo find out. The in-
ternational stomach may follow in its
train, And, again, it may not.

Out of the Mouths of Babes

(e Iarpess  Magesine)

Mary wns a very merious minded young !
miggof ten und was keenly interested in the |

religious edue:

Indeed, she Yelt that the
Hitle 4 education in Biblies]
hudd tudly negteeted,  One day she
contided to her molher that Terothy way
very ignorant on the subiject af the Cruel-
fxion and bhe Rosurrection and should he
onlightened before the next Easter time
earn it around,

The mother sugpested to Mary that she
be the one to tell the little sister the slo-
ries, nnd to make them just as vivid and
real an whe eould.

This Mary did, and at the elose of the re-
aital the only comment made by Dorothy
win thin:

"Hay, were those men Germans?”

hecn

sloried |

tion of her younger sister, |

This cartoon, from the German comic weekly “Jugend,” shows how Germany is gloating over her victories.
ish on a hunting horn at the death.
the Ttalian wolf (with Romulus and Remus weeping at its zide).

{very lean, with a sword in his vitals)

The Rattle of the
Snake

T ESTERDAY morning the New
York Hearstorgan contained n

huge portrait of the President, !

covering half of its editovial page.

The other half was given up to a poan
of praise, under a head reaching across
the page, to' “Pres. Wilson's Pratest
Against Japan's (ecupation of Siberia.”
It beginz:

“President, Wilson hag visen to the full
height of splendidly useiul and Toresoeing
stotesmanzl it ] it (3
Japan's proposed inwva f i
With all this goes a “personal letter

to the editor” from Hearst:

YTt was not intended
but Tor private edito i i
we have de e tocorint it huore, as ex-
pressing views which should hay the
theaghtTul attention of every Ameoviean”
For the same reasons we print most of

this amaging piece of sinister and un-

(313 ot

30!

ication

Yot

for: publ

H

| sidered were Great Britain's war aima,

meazured impudence, with merely this |

remarl:

Ho far as ig publicly kKnown the Presi-
dept has made no such protest, taken no
such aetion.

Diocs My, Hearst, aloite amonn all the
newspupers of fhe United States, knom
what the President has done or infends
to do?

The Hearst letter, with some italics of
our own, runs: '

Mureh R, 1918.
Editor of The New York Anievieant

1 think 1E dant T < nebinn
in protesting an's oreapstion
of Sibevia is aplondid, and

e oght to forget cverything we fuve
ever sl pgatust gy and write an odi-
torial in the morning of the highest
praiee,

There 158 na

doubt thut as eivilization
miurehea  westward  there will bhe a
Renaiszanes amone the Oreienta]l notions,
dJapnn awd China and Indig, with their
tofdms millions, will revive in phwer, in
Hitary efMicieney and ia ambition.  And
13 maore than like that snother mreal
wave of yellow men, bont on subinersis

Lar
L0

the world, will sween out of A5
In tinies ps these onsla hava
been aimed at Burope. The next ane may

be aimed at Europe or gt o miericg,

In times past thees invading hardes
have Loen turnod buack; but there iz na
kowing wheilier o mot i some Tulupe

time they may suceoed.

As 1 suid in a Tormer editorial,
the only dimportent hetties d history
are the badiics which dofeated these yel-
low invaders and prescrved the white
races to develop the highost type of world
civilization.

In the past two thousaud vears thers
have been o thousand battles fought, aneh
ane of which svemed of some importanes
to the people and pette prinees engaged in
them; buot none of th tl

S0 hatt

ol none
of these territ ol el oot ted to
aithiieg of lasting consvansnee,

That is the reason [ ecannot got ¢o

viclently eveided ns some people over
the possible effeels in Europe Lhe
present war,

My eoneern is for my ewn country and
for the white rnee a5 & whole, No mattor
whaut the immedinte Europenn resutes aro,
no matter what the femporary clioeges
i the boundarics of wetions, the p
rees of the white raes is not mater
affocted; and the chiunses in linos

ol

{

apl
confines of nations will be changed again

within the next fow t'a.

Thereforey, 1 say t, no malter what
Me. Wilson has done or hes not done, ne
matter how much we have disaprocd with

him und may #till disngree with him an
minar poin this great pel of his, if he
has the enurate Lo fee tb Whvduzh and
make mood his profest, redeems every

miktake, annuls vvory orror,

We would he untrue to our prineiples,
treacherous even to our country, if we did
not, feeling the bmportanco of this Jap-
anose mattor a8 woe doe, glovify Me, Wilson
for his protest against the Japancas oeen-
pation of Siberia, Sineerely,

W, . HEARST.
Unless Mr. Hearst alone enjoys the
confidence of the DProsident the
letter is a bascless falwication.
Its intent is obvions,
Reproduced in all the Hearvstorgans of
the country, its purpose is (o poison and
influme the public mind, amd lead the
country to believe that the President is
bacle of the insidious Hearst propagandsn
Lo stir up Lrouble with Japan.

whaols

THE KILLING

The picture is called *“Halali,”” which means the floun
The bag includes the Belgian lion, the Serbian goat, the Montenegrin two-neaded eagle, a Rumanian fox (?), the Russian bear anj
On the skyline are the Chinese dragon, the French rooster, the Siamese elephant, the Britizh lioy
and a rather pathetic buffalo, with Unecle Sam’s tophat on his head.

[Labor and- Socialiss

By ARTHUR S. DRAPER

I

AN the anen in British pulilic life ave trying to find a way owt of the war, hut they are

not all working aofong the same line.

In the thivty=treo months 1 have been in Bwrope T

have mel many of the war leaders and fave had o chanee to study their methods end to

measnre their influeonce on ;J-J.‘.l’u"fr‘ opriniom,

In this sevive I have divided these leaders info

thrie clasgos—ALalhor and Soeielists, War to oo Finish and Moderates.

wis shortly after his entry into the

TII]‘I firet time T met Arthur IHenderson

Lloyd Goovge ministry, when I weni
to interviegw him on the question of Prus-
gian militarism, Ile was an execedingly
busy exceutive, in constant eonference with
Labor lead He was muurning the loss of
# son on the field of battle, but he found
time to express his views on what he con-
On
his invitation: 1 attended, @ week later, the
trade unions' conferencs at Danchestor,
Diuvine this day I sat in the conference and
watehed thig short, middle-aged Scotsman,
who was once an iron moulder, hindle a
thousand noisy delegates Dressed in a
black morning suit, whits shivt and white

! tie, he looked more the {vpical tempdranes

| _;1'_11_'.".‘L: no g

| government; it cheered Ramsay Mace

| eonvention wanted to ado

lecturer than ha did
fahor.

Lhe "boss" of British
Whoever the speakov and whatever he
haid to say, he was constantly interrupted,
and at times
must end inoa general fight, but just at the
payehological moment Mr, Henderson, wha
Il given no indieation of his interest cither
in the spenker's words or the shouts of the
dizsentients, would intervene, and arder was
restored instantly,

The Heal Henderson

| ogreatest difffeu!

it seemed that the meeting |

Put it was in the evening at the hotel
where the members of the exeeutive com-
mittee of the ednference met {o discuss the

next day's plans that 1 got a real in
into the power of Mr, Henderson, At {hese
private sessions the majority and minority
representatives, men whao fought one nnother
violontly in the conference hall, sat to-
gether like wo many undergraduates avound
t hearth fire. Thero wers strong difforences
of opinion, but there wps no bitterness.
Rumsay Macdonn!d, the Sactalist M. P., wha
o few hours belo in the conference hall
was enlled a Upacifist,” g Ypro-German’ and
stueker,” did not hold the same views as

Henderson, hut he pob o fair hearing,
and Bis aldvice was sought on a number of
questions, as was that of Paul Lonquet, the
the French minority Socialists.
ok Bmillie, the president of the miners,
one of the sivongest unions in the country,
enter nart in these conferences
thun did Thilip Snowden, 3. P., who ot that
bime wan among the “outlaws"” beenuse of
his paeifist views and his aerid attacks on
the povernment. M, Ilenderson was die-
tator by day and mediator by night, and he
filled both rales equally well.

The Russian vevelution changed My, THen-
derson, Mo sturted for Petrograd n loyal
supporter of the Lloyd Coorge poliev: he
returned fnoa doubtful frame of mind, Then
came the unfortunate incident of his split
with the DPremicr over the question
Britain's attitude toward Russin, The ioss
of Mr. Henderson was a sorious roverse {or
the “little Welshman," though at the time
nooone Teallzed just how mueh it muant,

The 1018 conference of the Beitish trade
unions was held at Nottingham under tn.
tally different conditions. [hetend of tha
government having a powerful leader to con-
tral the meetings, it sent rapresentativey
who were foreed by the turn of ovents to
wdopt a defensive pttitude. Apain Mr, Hen-

i hud become since his broak

aferit

derdon, wiho

with Lloyid Groorge the arganizer of the
Tttt - L e
f:u:.r[u Lishor parfly, with an ambitious po-
Htica

programme, showed his power,

) . The
convention wias in

; i ) N A hostile frame of mingd:
it voleed its varied grievences apainst the
donald;

Philip
were applauded

nat i ery of “pacifist” putetunted
snowden's speoches, whish

louder than those of any

: ¢ u bt a resolution eall-
ing Tor the withdrawal from the government
of the Inhor representatives, hut Me Ih"1r
dorson intervencd on their behalf m.ul H.'l'
convention howed to his will, :

Not Ready for a Contest

Mr. Henderson adopted that
o sonot known, It might be beenuse of
hiw high sense of patriotism, his fonr ot
jeopavdizing the suceess or Rritain, or it
might ba heenuse hin Labor party was not
rendy to enter a contest for the pelitical
eantrol of the eountrey, Probably all of
these rensons influenced his netion, 1In any
cnsey he showed be hud lost none of his
power,

Bamsey Maedonald talked to me fop an
hour in the epring of 1917, and then (le
censor blue-pencilled the whole of my report
of the converantion, But times huve
changed, and ccnsors, liks every one else,

Just why

| Americn's

of |

other speaker. The |

have learned thut when peonles go to war
they want to know the views not only of
milltariats bal of paeifista. 3r. Macdonald,
with Eidney Wehh and Philin Snow 1
plazed o big part in the drafting aof the
Lubor party’s war dins.

The Snowdens

Thilip Snowden is a near neiphibor, Hao is

badly edippled and moves nbout with the !

ty. AL the subway station
where ho tal the train fo po to the Housa
of Commoens seme one ehalked on the fonce
“Pown with Snowden, the Pacifist!?
mained thers for many weeks, but late in
December, 1817, it was crased. Mrs, Snow-
den, who tukes oo opart in labor and socialist
alfainrs alms

LU to that of hur hus-
band, 48 an invalt ald ‘to him. Thoueh
hupedened awith olid dutieg, she goes

rlaces he s unable to attend he-

to
cause of Lig imfirmity; she helns him in his
rescareh work, but hier grepteat value 13 in

curhing his tendeney o take a soun, bitter
attitude townrd everyihing with which he is

not in Paring the war Mr
Srowiden has made = vheg vieh would
have landed him in ori or in front of
tieing sauied 1f he had bHved in Gorme

but-bachias lubor's eontiden
Lubior eonsiders him o
W. 0 Anderson, M,

man who wiclds nig

is anetlier Scots-
influence in jahor

Europe. I e tla
disappointment in 1
attitude toward the w
ereod for o
wis freque henrd.

I found a wurm friend of
I'regident Wilzon, In 1o
el ag & pacitist or g “woenl
He took o maidl te eourse, fought for
recopnition of lahor every turt ‘and st
maintuined the vespect of all parties in the
House of Commons. iz wife, Mary Mac-
Arthur, is hiaps even letier known as a
labor workor., At the Naili am confer-
ence he ropeated his frequent warning that
Tabor intended to fight out many

there was a lot of
1in over America's
i the chnrge of
Imizhity dollag”
M1, Andarson
Anmorica and of
Siy he

wia

o

i 18500 s

Itiye- |

wid Iim for the first timae
weinke President Wilson's |
i to hring peace to

tead patri- |

after the war, pnd {hat it was prevaring for |

the politieal futugre,

I Britsin has o labey government, which |

many experts consider one of the passibili-
ties of the nenr future, there will undoult-
edly be o place in it for W, (. Pringle, M. P,
a compavatively young seotsmnn, who iz fast
maiing a record as o keen thinker and a
foreeful speaker on all Tibor subjects. 1
have heard that he \
several necaaions to
Greorge government,

has Been invited on
acecept a place in the

A Fiery Yeteran

Though net a member of the House
Commons, George Lanshury, the voteran edi-
tor of "The Labor Herald,” rivals many of
the Labor M. Plsi nularity among the
working classes.  Mr. Lansbury is an ex-
treme radicnl, almodt a Bolshevik
preaches Lrothovly lovp, worldowide pencn
ani tolevanee toward all, 1le is a nowevinl
writer, n feaviggs edi and a generous
friend. To an unbizssed judeo §t wonld seem
that his paner frequently overstates its
ende apainst the povernmont and eradits {the
enemy with virtues he dovs not possess, Its
atlacks on capital are ofton so violont they
lose whatever effeet they might have if
framed in a more temperate tone, Buf Me
Lansbury is a good patriot, a rood Writon
and an honest advoeate for {he masdes, who
often show a ronl love for him. The British
workingman is mighty Fairy le loves to talk,
debnte and arvgus vidlently, bBut he is slow
to nnger. 1 have heard etreob arguments
which I expected, according to New York
standards, to rosult in immedinte (st fights,
but [ have yet to see two workingmen come
to blows. Mr. Lansbury knows the Byitish
workingman and he i3 giving of his Doat
to help him veseh u higher level in the
soeinl seale,

in hizp

Ne celass in Dritaln lins changed more
since August, 1914, than the working people.
Their wages have jumped to unexpectod
hoights; they have altered their stvle of

livine: they bove obtained CONCTEsions no |

one anticipated; they have performed mip-
aelea in the workahons and done herdie
rervien on the hattlefield: thev Wave Prinetd
confidenco in themnelvos and loat muel) of
their subservient attitude towaml the middle
und upper classes. But they are not satis.
I“Jedl and probably will noc be until the whole
social structure of Britain is revolutionized,

of |

but b |

In Barracks |

The author of this series of soldie
poems is Liewtenant Baker Brownell, for
gompe months in training at Camp Dowt.
phan, Okiu., and Fort Myers, Fla. They
are taken frome the March number of

“Poetry.”

A_ Pelted high-voiced goodbys
Upon the ragged troop train,

Muddled sound of partings,

An aeeent here and there acute,

Popping, sudsy soap-sprays,

Departure
MERICA in shufiling erowds

A pirl's bright dress, a frantic flag,

Amervicn, shaiffling, clattering

To her high moment—

A swelter of faint calls,

Upraised eivilian arms, and then
Curdy floculations of vague color—
Drifted about the boarded station houee,
Unholding it like an ark, =
Ever more in the diztance.

L Company drifted erankily down the tratk
Entrained in hasty coupled cars

For mobilization,

And loft there, behind, Demoeracy,
Slaek Democerney on the station boards;
Left America clattering into emotion
And shuffling heterogeneously home,
“Emotionnl—nol spiritual;" ene said,
Whoy with Company L, saw

A pew America somewhere,

Waiting, unknowing the future,

Reveille

Slesp-soaked hodies are pried

Outl of the chese night; laziness,

Yearning in norous flazh,

Is squcezed as from a sponge.

Silver tubes lifted upward by voung buglers

Spout glistening sound

Upan the murk of early dav,

The sounds of first eall

Clink and glisten in the early air;

Bright chips of sound tinkle and clih
sweetly

Like jco in the dusky water of an l.'ll'l'I-‘xl

Beveille and the murmur of men—

A murmurous cloud of dust lifts

From the earthen floor. A murmur

Distant, hupe, swost with Being's joy

Rites from the awakening thousands

Of curth-born bodies,

The blare of vegimental bands

Hoizts finally night's eurtain

With distant shattering, L

The Hurricane

The wind soured into night,
Acid of a narrow rain
Pitted the sentrios’ paces
With spits of cold.

The wind grew in Woarse hreaths
With the night's ape,

Until the nicht was wind,

And darkness snouted an the prone earth
From the West's nozzle,

Wind and night, roaring

Like mated heasts,

Pressed husra hodies

On the bulging walla

Of tied Sibley tents,
|
]
|

. One by one the deunble-headed pegs

Pulled with n souseling kiss
From the rain-weak earth.

A rope enapped; a wall flap
Jumped; the tont heaved,
Bulged upward

With scaved awkwardness,
And fetl on a hroken tripod.

The wind, night, rain,
With huge onwardness (8
West, south, cast, north, poured iteal *
Bitterly on the fut carth. ”

Three nature-whipped sentries,
Tied into their ponchos,

I'ied through the heaving night
Like tired swimmers

Taps
Tnto pure night
A strand of polden sound
Wanves a design,

Life woven in sound
Is night and song.
Pathos—of a soul—
Inspires the darkness.
BAKER BRO!



