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CHAPTER il
“Work, Not Charity.”
ARNET wandered down into |
the thronging gayer parts.of
London in which a year or so |
ago he had been numbered
ainong the spenders. ¢

London, under the visible smoke law,
by which any production of a visi
smoke with or without excuse
punishable by a fine, had
ceased to be the somber, smoke dark-
ened city of the Victorian time; i
been, and indeed was, constantly be- |
ing rebuilt, and its main streets were

alrea

alrendy beginning to take on those |
characteristics that distinguished them
‘throughout the latter half of the
twentieth century. The insanitary
horse and the plebeian bicycle had |
been banished from the vroadway, |

which was now of a resilient, glasslike
surface, spotlessly clean; and the foot
passenger was restricted to a narrow
vestige of the ancient footpath
either side of the track and forbidden,
at the risk of a fine, if he survived, to
cross the roadway. People descended
firom their automobiles npon this pave
ment and went through the lower
shops to the lifts and stairs to the new
ways for pedestrians, the rows, that
ranr along the front of the honses at
the level of the first story and, being
joined by frequent brid the |
newer parts of London a curionsly
Venetian appearance. In some streets
there were npper and even third story

on |

gave

rows. FKor most of the day and all
night the shop windows were lit by

electric light, and many establishments
had made, as it were, canals of public
footpaths through their premises in
order to increase their window space
Barnet made his way along this night
scene rather apprehensively,
police had power to challenge and de
mand .the labor card of any indigent |
looking person, and if the record failed |
to show he was in employment dismiss |
him to the traflic pavement below. |

But there was still enough of his for- |
mer gentility about Barnet’s appear
ance and bearing to protect him from |
this: the police, too, had other things
to think of that night and he was per-
mitted to reach the galleries about |
Leicester square—that great focus of
London life and pleasure.

He gives a vivid deseripton of the |
scene that evening. In the center was

since the

a garden raised on arches lit by fes-
toons of lights and conuected with the
rows bp eight graceful bridges, be
neath which hummed the ionterlacing
streams of motor treatiic, pulsating as
the current alternated between east
and west and north and sonth. Above

rose great frontages of intricate rather
than beautiful re-enforced porcelain,
studded with lights, barred by bold, il-
hminated advertisements and glowing
with reflections. There were the two
historical music halls of this place, the
Shakespeare Memorial  theater, in
which the municipal players revolved
perpetually through the eycle of Si
speare's plays, and four
houses of refreshiment

ment, whose pinnacles streamed up
into the blue obscurity of the night.
The south side of the square was in
dark contrast to the sthers: it was still
being rebuilt, and a lattice of steel bars
surmounted by the frozen gestures of
monstrous cranes rose over the exca-
vated sites of vanished Victorian build-
ings.

This framework attracted Barnet's
attention for a time to the exclusion of
other interests, It was absolutely still;
it had a dead rigidity, a stricken inac-
tion; no one was at work upon it and
all its machinery was quiet, but the
contractors’ globes of vacuum lght fill-
ed its every interstice with a quivering

other grea
and entertain-

green moonshine and showed alert but
motionless—soldier sentinels,

He asked a passing stroiler and was
told that the men had struck that day
against the use of an automatic riveter
that would have doubled the individual
efficiency and halved the number of
steel workers.

“Shouldn’t wonder if they didn't get
chucking bombs,” said Barnet’s in-
formant, who hovered for a moment
and then went on his way to the Al-
hambra Music hall

Barnet became aware of an excite-
ment in the newspaper kiosks at the
corners of the square. Something very
sensational had been flashed upon the
transparencies. - Forgetting for a mo-
went his penailess coudition. ke made

, stricting v

| ing. they had no de

A .
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y over a brid to buy a paper,
for in those days the papers, which

| were printed upon thin sheets of me-

tallie foil, sold at determinate
points by specially licensed purveyors.
Half over he stopped short at a change
in the trafiic below and wa§ astonished
to see that the police signals were re-
1 s to the half roadway.
When presently he got within sight of
the tr that had replaced
the placards of Victorian times he read
of the great march of the unemployed
that already in progress through
the west end, and so without expendi-
ture he was able to understand what
was coming.

He watched, and his book describes

were

sparencies

Wi

this procession which the police had
consid it unwise to prevent and
which had been spoutaneously organ

Ized in imitation of the unemployed
processions of earlier times. He had
expected a mob, but there was a kind
of sullen disecipline about the proces
at last it arrived. What
seemed for a time an unending column
of men marched wearily, marched with
a kind of inaplacable futility, along the
roadway undernenath him.
SAYS,

sion we#en

[Te was, he
moved to join them, but instead
he remained watching, They were a
dingy, shabby, ineffective looking mul
titude, for the most part incapable of
any but obsolete and superseded types

of labor. They bore.a few banners
with the time honored inseription
“Work, Not Chavity,” but otherwise

thelr ranks were nnadorned,
They were not singing, they were
not even talkir there was nothing

truculent nor a ssive in their bear
ite objective, they
were just marching and showing them
in the more parts
of London. They were a sample of
that at masgs of unskilled, cheap

selves prosperous
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Inbor which the new, still cheaper me
t chanical powers had superseded for
evermore. They were being “scrap

as horses had been “serapped.”

Barnet leaned over the parapet watch-
ing them. his mind quickened by his
own precarious condition. For a time,
he he felt nothing but despair
at the sight; what should be done,
what could be done for this gathering
surplus of humanity? They were so
useless—and

says,

manifestly incapable—

and pitiful.

What were they asking for?

They had been overtaken by unex-
pected things. Nobody had foreseen—

It tlashed

just wh

sunddenly into his mind

it the multitudinons shamhbling

enigma below meant. It was an ap
peal inst the unexpected—an ap-
neal to those others who, more for-

tunate, seemed wiser and more power-

ful, for something—for intelligence
This mute mass, weary footed, rank
following rank, protested its persunsion
thitt some of these others must have
foreseen th disloc ons—that any
Lhow they ought to ha foreseen-—and

arranged
That

‘hat this crowd of wreck
and

wias W

seeking so dumbly

v darkened room.” lie

ays men were praying
their fellow ecreatures as once they
st thing that

prayed to Gaod The 'l
men will realize abeut anything is-that
it is inanim: They had transferred

ite.

their animation to mankind They
still  believed there was intelligence
somewhere, even if it was careless or
malignant. It had ly to be aroused
to be conscience striclkken, to be moved

to exertion. And 1
yet there was no swuch
The world ¥ l

intelli

that

saw, too, as

int

s for intel

nce | still to be m

will for good and order has still to be
gathered together, out of scraps of im

pulse and wandering sceds of benevo

lence apd whatever is vand creative
in into a
It's something still t

our souls on  pHrpose

ic of the widening

the timme that this not very

oical young man who in any previ
age might well bave been alto
gether occupied with the m em of
his own individual necessities should

able to stand there and generilize
about the needs ofgthe race.

But all the
fiicts of that chaotie tix
ready dawnil the i
The spirit of humanity

aping, from it

be

upon stresses and con

there w
of

a new

was escaping

even then it was ¢
trame jmprisonment in

!

d (3}
t
"
t
(
’ onet
r e ;
orked and infuriated, the casual
{ were so crowded that the sur
pl wanderers slept in ranks under

ds or in the open air, and since giv
to wayf: 3 had been made a pun-
ible offense there no longer
friendship or help for a man from the
rare foot passenger or the wayside cot

was

| tage.
“l wasn’t ang aid Barnet. “I
Salvation from the bitter intensities of aw an immense ishnes a mon
self, which had been a conse reli 3"1' us disregard anything but
gious end for thousanid , which | bleasure and pos sion, in all those

men had s people above us, but I saw how inevi

wilderness, in medi table that was, how certainly if the
merable strange paths, w { richest had changed places with the
last with the effect of natur: poorest that th would have been

talk of men, into the 1 1 the same. What else can happen when
read, into their unconscious gestures, | en use science and every new thing
into their newspapers and daily pu t science gives and all their avail
poses and everyd a0 i broad | 2 intellizence and en *v to manu-
horizons, the ma possibilities | facture wealth and appliances and
the spirit of the s * had reve ) » government and education to the

ing tradition
Those tr:

em out of th of hundreds of years

them were charm

) ?

ancient and instinetive preoccupa 18 | tions come from the
from which the very threat of hell and | res, when there was really not
torment had failed to deive them. And [ e1 xh for every one, when life was a
this young man, homeless and withont | fierce strugele that might be masked,

provision even for the te | but could not be escaped. Of course
hours, in the presence of social disor- | this famine grabbing, this fierce dis
ganization, tress and in wsion of others, must follow from

such a disharmony between material
and training. Of course the rich were
vulzar and the poor grew savage and

a blazing wilderness the
pleasures that Dlotted out the stars
could think as he tells us he thought.

“I saw life plain,” he wrote. *I saw | every added power that came to men
the antie task beforesus, and the | made the rich richer and the poor less
very splendor of its intrieate and im- | necessary and less free. The men 1
measurable difliculty filled me with | met in the casual wards and the relief
exultation. 1 saw 1.11:11 we have still | offices were all smoldering for revolt,
to discover government, that we have “ talking of" justice and injustice and re-
still to discover education, which is | vVeng I saw no hope in that talk nor
the necessary reciprocal of government | in anything but patience.”
and that all this—in which my own |~ But he did not mean a passive pa.
little speck of a life was so manifestly ‘ tience. Ile meant that the method of
overwhelmed—this and its yesterday | Social reconstruction was still a riddle;
in Greece and Rome and Egypt were i that no effectual rearrangement was
nothing, the mere first dust swirls of | Possible until this riddle in all its tan-
the beginning, the movem and dim | gled aspects was solved. *“1 tried to
murmurings sleeper who will pres- | (1lk to those discontented men,” he
ently be awake.” ; wrote, “but it was hard for them to

And then the story tells, with an en- | See things as I saw them. When I
gaging simplicity, of his ent from | talked of patience and the larger

‘But then we
I all be dead,” and I could not make
them see what is so simple to my own
mind, that that did not affect the ques-
tion. Men who think in lifetimes are

ic vision of r¢ ‘heme they answered,

this eest: ty.

“Presently 1 found myself again and
I was beginning to fee! cold and a lit
tle hungry.”

He bethoucht himeelf of the John . il
Jurns relief oflices which stood upon of no use to statesmunship.
the Thames embankment. ® [Te made He does not sed m to have seen a
his way through the of the | ReWspaper during those wanderings.
l)(N)k\'vl‘l(‘l“i and the Nat anilery, and the chance sight of the transpar

which had been open continuously day | €HCY of a kiosk in the market place at
: 1 ; Dizhop Stortford announcing a “Grave

and night to all dec " - ROE RS s
ple now for more than twelve ye International Situation™ did not excite
and across the rose gardens of Trafal | Lim very much. There had been

| many grave international situations in
recent years.

ntly dressed peo

SO

gar square, and so hy the hotel colon
nade to the embankment. IHe had long

known of these admirable ofii This time it was talk of the centra!
which had swept the ; ropean powers suddenly attacking
and matchsellers and all the Slav confederacy, with France and

land going to the help of the Slavs
it the next night he found a toler

streets, and

indigent from the London

he believed that he would :

menl awaiting the vagrants in the

of course be able to procm a ticket ;
for food and a nigl aing and I ward and learned from the
some indication” of poss employ orkhouse master that all serviceable
ment inéd mwen were to be sent back on
; 1 | the e . i y s ats 5
But he had not reckoned upon the | the morrow to their mobilization cen

{:X

ers. The country was on the eve of war.
He was to go back through London to

new labor troubles, and when he got
to the embankment he found the

offices |

hopelessly congested and besieged by sSurrey His first feeling, he records,
A ll.l wmd rather unruly crowd. I wis one of extreme relief. that his

arge ¢ ather unruly owd. e :
hovered for a time on the kirts of | days of “hopeless battering at the un-
the waiting multitunde, perplexed and | derside of civilization” were at an end.
= Here was something definite to do,

dismayed, and then he became aware | 5 4 ; .
of it. a i scomething definitely provided for.

rickling | But
away of people, up through the ar greatly

modified when
mobilization arrange-

Q. movenie purposive t

. | his relief was
he found that the

of the great buildings that had arisen | 3

when all the ra 1y stations were re- ¥ ments l:;nl heen .m:uh- S0 h:lsnll‘\' :u.nl
moved to the s of the river, | carelessly that for nearly thirty-six
and so to the covered ways of the | hours at the ‘““IA"‘“‘"T"“ depot at Iip-
Strand.  And here in the elare of ;i‘njn'l:-- .' it lm!.um‘:-c-;!!lwl' to P:l'l, n)'r‘t(:
midnight he found unet ed men | ‘;““- but a ""!’]”‘ I“"'*’ \\llh‘l.». The
Lewwing. and  not only put | depot was absolutely unprovisioned,
heg »  with astonishing nee. | and no'ene was free to leave it.

from the .people who were B el

CHAPTER Il
The Last War.

from the small theaters and othe

places of entertainiment which abou

) i { horone re YT T . .

ed in” that thorou re. IEWED from the standpoint of
‘lm\ mr.‘\ an 101 a sane and ambitious social

thing. I'here een order it is difficult to under-

in London st

stand and it would be tedious

r. But that night the police

centut w the motives that plunged

evidently unwi < into the war that fills the

with the desti W i of the middle decades of the
those well Kept quarters « { y:

Chey had become stonily Mind to { be remembered that

thing but manifest dizorder ! the poltitical structure of the world at

Barnet walked thro the crowd un- | {pat time was everyvwhere ~extraor-

able to bring hin f to k; indeed, t g collective intel-

his bearinz must | e been ny lic E central fact of

valiant than hi that histe For 200 years there

twice he st ) A had  be no rent changes in  po-

from. Near f{ 1 e Zar- | litica ] 1ds and preten-

lens. a.girl with ] wnd ) il t change had been a

%01 cert hi o« of boundaries and

et pect I slicht readivs ts of procedure,

3S. i while in nearly every eother aspect of

tarving,” 1 d to her atl life there had been fundamental revo-

t intic releases and an enor-

o i 1 iy 1 metit " scope and out-

wer kind I'Lie d of urts and

tl 'S representative parlia-

mentary covernment, coupled with the

opening of vast fields of opportunity in

(continued on page 3)
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OLD TRAILS GARAGE

J. E. KLEINDIENST, Prop.

Open Day and Night. A Trial is all We Ask For

Quick_Service and a Square Deal to All Qur Motto

Agent for Buick Cars. All Ford Parts Always on Hand

Two Doors East of Postoffice, Winslow, Ariz.
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THERE IS NO USE TALKING

After everything is said and done
the fact remains that

GILLARD IS THE “MEDICINE MAN"

and the Family Druggist
for this burg

OUR ICE CREAM IS THE BEST IN TOWN

“THIS IS OUR TWELFTH YEAR IN BUSINESS”

WINSLOW DRUG STORE

juicy roasts and
steaks, ---- vege-
tables, mince
meat, etc., go to

the
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NICK DOVAS

Winslow Planing Mills
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER

Manufactures Doors, Window Sashes, Screen Doors, Glass
Fronts, Show-Cases, Book-Cases, China Closets, Kitchen
Cabinets, Flour-Bins, Drawers, Desks, Tables, Ice-Boxes,
Window IFrames, Door Frames, Cases, Picture Frames.
Furniture Repaired in Houses. Roofs Repaired.
Sereen Doors Repaired.

EVERYTHING IN WOODWORK. FIRST CLASS WORK OR NO PAY
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Build With Brick

The Only Fire-Proof Material, and Feel Safe.

It is cheaper in the end, as it does away with Paint-
and Repairing, and lowers your Insurance.

I carry all kinds of

Builders’ Supplies

and will give you an estimate on any kind of building

A. McCLIMANS General Contractor
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THE BANK OF WINSLOW

Big enough to take care
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of your business--not too
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big to appreciate it.
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