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spreading. Do not the results justify the means?

No, the truth must be told, to children, if neces

sary, if the world is to be made better and happier.

You want to abolish war? Then begin with

the children.

ALEXANDER FICHANDLER.

Principal Public School 165, Brooklyn.

A SONG FOR WOMEN.

Annie Matheson.

Within a dreary narrow room

That looks upon a noisome street,

Half fainting with the stifling heat,

A starving girl works out her doom.

Yet not the less in God's sweet air

The little birds sing, free of care,

And hawthorns blossom everywhere.

Swift, ceaseless toil scarce wins her bread:

From early dawn till twilight falls,

Shut in by four, dull, ugly walls,

The hours crawl round with murderous tread.

And all the while, in some still place

Where inter-twining boughs embrace,

The blackbirds build, time flies apace.

With envy the folk who die.

Who may at last their leisure take,

Whose longed-for sleep none roughly wake,

Tired hands the restless needle ply.

But far and wide in meadows green

The golden butterflies are seen,

And reddening sorrel nods between.

Too poor and proud to soil her soul,

Or stoop to basely-gotten gain,

By days of changeless want and pain

The seamstress earns a prisoner's dole.

While in the peaceful fields the sheep

Feed, quiet; and through heaven's blue deep

The silent cloud-wings stainless sweep.

And if she be alive or dead,

That weary woman scarcely knows;

But back and forth her needle goes

In time with throbbing heart and head.

Lo, where the leaning alders part,

White-bosomed swallows, blithe of heart,

Above still waters skim and dart.

Oh, God in heaven! Shall I, who share

That dying woman's womanhood,

Taste all the summers' bounteous good

Unburdened by her weight of care?

The white-moon daisies star the grass,

The lengthening shadows o'er them pass,

The meadow pool is smooth as glass.

The world is so full

Of a number of Kings!—

That's probably what is the

Matter with things.

—Winifred Arnold.
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A RECORD OF PROGRESS.

Progressive Men, Women and Movements of the Past

Twenty-Five Years. By B. O. Flower. Published

by The New Arena, Boston, Mass. Price, $2.00 net.

While political progress of the past twenty-five

years in the United States, has not been as great

as it should have been, it has nevertheless been

considerable and gives good ground for confidence

in further advance in the near future. It is clear

that history is being made, the importance of

which will probably be more generally realized

after the generation engaged in it shall have

passed away. Should any historian in that time

to come, be in search of facts relating to the

changes now being made, he will find much mate

rial conveniently prepared for his use by Mr.

Flower.

In his book Mr. Flower describes the progress

of various movements and tells of the persons con

nected with them. Many of these individuals

were contributors to The Arena during Mr. Flow

er's editorship, when it was the only magazine of

any prominence which kept its column's open to

new ideas that promised to lead to some possible

consequences. He tells of the fight for Direct

Legislation, records the progress of the Singletax

movement, gives the history of the Socialist move

ment, and mentions with appreciation of their

services the names of many leaders in all these

fields. He speaks also at some length of the farm

ers' organizations, of the movement for public own

ership, for woman suffrage, for progressive con

trol of great political parties, and of other reforms.

He tells of the writers who have done much to

arouse discontent with existing evils, and of the

fight to preserve freedom of speech and press. In

cluded in the progressive list are the unconven

tional religious movements and workers. The

fight for medical freedom is described and the

workers therein named.

The book can not fail to be interesting to the

men and women who have participated in the

struggle for political and economic progress, and,

moreover, may reasonably be expected to do much

to encourage and stimulate effort in the future.

DANIEL. KIEFER.

PERIODICALS

About Vocational Education.

Two conservative articles on Education appear in

the January-March number of the Unpopular Review

(Quarterly, 35 W. 32nd St., New York). The first,

on "The Passing of the Educated Man," is a stock

criticism of the present-day American undergradu
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ate college for its attempt—predestined to be futile

—to be both broadly cultural and narrowly voca

tional in the same few years. The colleges are ad

vised: (1) to have vocational training to technical

colleges; (2) to offer fewer courses and more of

these planned to "broaden the horizon of [the gen

eral student's] intellectual interests," instead of de

vised for the "embryo doctor of philosophy." The

second article, "The Nation's Adventures in Educa

tion," is an argument against Federal subsidies to

the States for vocational education. The writer's

objections to the proposed bill are: (1) Its discrim

ination in favor of the richer States by the match-

the-State's-contribution plan of the National govern

ment; and (2) its discrimination in favor of certain

types of education which do as matter of fact im

perceptibly grade into all other types and which must

lead to an ever-widening definition of vocational edu

cation and an ever-increasing demand for more Fed

eral moneys. In national aid, too, there is always

danger of national control. The writer's reasoning

is neither new nor particularly convincing. The pro

posed bill has abler foes. But his subject is impor

tant enough to command a thorough scrutiny of

whatever principles, old or new, may be invoked to

uphold either side of the controversy.

A. L. O.

Where is Stefansson?

The recent announcement that a relief expedition

is to be sent to Polar regions in search of Stefansson

is welcome news to the reader of the account in

the February Harpers' Magazine of the Rescue of

the "Karluk" Survivors. Burt M. McConnell, Me

teorologist of the Stefansson expedition—the Can

adian Arctic Expedition by official title—tells the

story. The expedition was divided into a land and a

boat group by the suddenly drifting ice-pack, the

leader with others left on the ice, the party aboard

the sturdy old whaler, the Karluk, drifted helpless

in the floating ice-field for months, only to be ship

wrecked and left upon a lonely island. Of this party

separated into two wretched groups by the hope of

rescue, some died, some reached human habitations

and sent a successful rescue ship back to their com

panions. The whole story—well, one would not like

to telegraph it south to Shackleton just now; it might

unnerve even him. And Stefansson with two com

panions may be still alive on the Arctic ice-pack, cut

off from all human kind, waiting.

A. L. G.
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From English Magazines.

The Fortnightly Review of January (American

edition, 249 W. 13th St., New York), a Conservative

journal prints first a letter from Russia on "Eastern

Battle Deeds," a most illuminating essay on what is

happening in and around Poland. The writer gives

an idea of the main points in German and Russian

strategy, tells a few typical battle incidents and

sketches the character of the Cossacks in action.

In this magazine also is a curious account purporting

to be what an English governess saw within the

past few years in the house of a German prince—how

the boys were trained from babyhood in the elabo

rate modern art of warfare, and what remarks were

dropped in her unsuspecting presence, to be inter

preted by her only now in the light of the war they

anticipated.—Diligent prying into the Prussian mind

is alternated these days on the part of Americans

with study of the character of Russia. "The Soul of

Russia," by Percy Dearmer in the January Nine

teenth Century (American edition, 249 W. 13th St.,

New York) is written by a great admirer of the

peasant Slav—of his virile versatility, his religious

fervor, his deep sense of racial unity that easily may

turn into a zeal for human unity. "The two races,"

writes this Englishman, speaking of Briton and Slav,

"are very different but strangely complementary, and

in Russia the value of English influences is realized;

her nascent constitutionalism looks to ours as its

mother and model, her people admire our character

istics and read our literature, her most carefully

trained children are put into English hands and

taught our language and our ways. We have some

thing in our spirit that Russia needs. And she has

something that will be good for us."

A. L G.
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Pamphlets Received.

The Colorado Mine War. By A. A. Berle, Cambridge,

Mass., 1914.

Investigation of Fire Insurance Conditions and Rates in

Illinois: Report to Governor Edward F. Dunne, by Rufus

M. Potts, Insurance Superintendent, Springfield, 111., 1914.

Wages and Hours of Labor in the Cotton, Woolen and

Silk Industries, 1907 to 1913. Bulletin 150, Bureau of

Labor Statistics, U. S. Department of Labor, Washington,

D. C.

Wages and Hours of Labor in the Lumber, Mlllwork,

and Furniture Industries, 1907 to 1913. Bulletin 153.

Bureau of Labor Statistics, U. S. Department of Labor,

Washington, D. C.

Taxation Made Interesting: Description of the Taxation

and Assessment Conditions in the District of Columbia,

illustrated by charts and diagrams based on Official

Reports. By W. I. Swanton. 14G4 Belmont street, Wash

ington, D. C, and "The Public," Chicago. Price, 5 cents.

Education: Thirty- seventh Annual Report of the Min

ister of Education of New Zealand for the Tear 1913:

1, General Report; 2, Primary Education; 3, Native

Schools; 4, Special Schools and Infant-Life Protection;

5, Manual and Technical Instruction; 6, Secondary Edu

cation; 7, Higher Education; 8, Annual Examinations; 9,

Teachers' Superannuation Fund; 10, Subsidies to Public

Libraries. Published by John Mackay, Government

Printer, Wellington, New Zealand, 1914.
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Mama.—And were you at the party?

Bobbie.—Yes, ma.

Mama.—You didn't ask twice for anything at the

table, did you?

Bobbie.—No, I didn't; I asked once and they didn't

hear me, so I helped myself!—Sacred Heart Review.
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