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fathers and sons killed and maimed, wives and moth

ers left to mourn their dead and rear their families

alone. Is Canada to be forced blindly- and needlessly

into this horrible struggle?

RELATED THINGS

CONTRIBUTIONS AND REPRINT

THE RED PRAYER.

Editorial in Philadelphia North American, Sept. 2nd.

Cathedral, Chapel,

Altar, Pew—

All pray to Him of Galilee:

O, Help us, Lord,

To kill!

Teuton, Russian, Serb and Frank,

In murderous guise, in serried rank,

All pray to Him of Galilee:

O, Help us, Lord,

To kill!

The stoled priests the wafers lay

On tongues that take new faith, and pray

To that meek One of Galilee:

O, Help us, Lord,

To kill!

The sounding pulpit preaches zeal

To bending forms that suppliant kneel,

And pray to Him of Galilee:

O, Help us. Lord,

To kill!

The victors from the bloody field,

Where lie the dead who would not yield,

Give thanks to Him of Galilee,

Who gave them strength

To kill!

O, Man of Sorrows, Prince of Peace,

Who came in love that war might cease—

Behold Thy children!

Bow Thy head,

A second cross is Thine.

The plowshare has become the sword,

The sanguined earth hears but one word,

Kill!
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ANNALS OF OUR VILLAGE.

For The Public.

Our village lies west from tlie railroad station

one mile. The population is made up of a few

families called well-to-do and a much larger num

ber who are very poor. The hauling of goods from

the station to the houses in the village was until

recently done by a German who used a horse and

wagon for the purpose. In years gone by an Amer

ican had done this work, but he abandoned it when

a village ordinance was passed requiring him to

buy his supplies fram village dealers. The Ger

man who succeeded him lived in the village the

other side of the railroad and he bought his wag

ons, horses and grain there because he could get

them cheaper than in our village. His service was

entirely satisfactory and his charges were so mod

erate that no one attempted to compete with him.

But he was a German—a foreigner—and certain

influential citizens who remembered the time when

an American had done the work, began a campaign

to educate the village inhabitants up to the impor

tance and desirability of having the work resumed

by an American. To this end they appealed to lo

cal pride and patriotism—what a glorious thing it

would be to see the American flag supplant the

German flag on our Highway; that "we" ought to

cany "our own goods" in "our own" wagons, etc.

Thfiy published statistics to show how many tons

the American formerly carried, omitting, however,

all reference to his charges.

At the proper moment in a meeting of the vil

lage aldermen an American came forward and of

fered to undertake the work, provided he was sup

ported in it by the community. He argued that

hauling being a necessary business, if the village

would contribute from its revenues enough to en

able him to do so he would put two teams at work

hauling goods for the citizens at rates so low that

they would drive the German out of the business.

Moreover, such an appropriation would enable him

to comply with the ordinance requiring him to buy

supplies at home, and at the same time he could

pay more wages to his helper. This would patron

ize home industry, stimulate business, keep money

at home and generally be of vast benefit to the

American workingman.

These arguments proved so convincing that the

aldermen made him a very liberal appropriation

every year from the village taxes and it came to

pass that all he foretold actually happened, except

that the helper, who represented the American

workingman, did not get any more wages. You

see, the new proprietor could pay more wages, for

business was good and he had a monopoly. All of

his philanthropic instincts, too, prompted him to

pay more, but where he could get so many men to

work for the very smallest wages, his business in

stincts would not permit him to pay more. So the

business paid him as proprietor even better than

he had hoped. The well-to-do families were also

pleased with the change. The goods hauled were

largely their private belongings—the poor had

nothing to haul. Formerly whoever had goods to

be hauled paid for the hauling, now the commu

nity paid most of the expense and the well-to-do

profited accordingly. All of which proves Lincoln

was wrong when he said the people can't be fooled

all the time.

Do the poor folk of our village know that they

are paying the freight for others? Certainly not.

Who is there to tell them ? Many of the well-to
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de de»'t Imw a»d elea't tax*. Car ieaehere, min

isters, lawyers, politicians, writers having grown

up under these conditions and having always been

told that they were beneficial, take for granted that

they are and even assist in maintaining them. In

deed, the very language used in reference to them

helps to keep everyone in ignorance. We say "our"

country, for instance, when we don't own a square

inch of it and live here only by permission of

landowners. We say "our merchant marine" when

we don't own the value of a nail in any ship afloat

or ashore. We say "our" crops are good or bad,

bumper or otherwise, yet we know they belong to

individuals, are strictly their private property and

not a grain is ours. Yet, in our village the poor

est and most destitute forget momentarily even

the pangs of hunger in the patriotic thrill they feel

when our subsidized express wagon carrying an

American flag and manned by an American crew

dashes "proudly" by. Truly the dust it raises

blinds the mental as well as the physical vision.

CHARLES F. SHANDHEW.
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CASES INSTEAD OF CAUSES.

Address of Bolton Hall at Conference of Charities

and Correction, May 20, 1914, United Charities

Building, New York.

I have in my hand the last report, of the De

partment of Labor at Albany, upon "Unemploy

ment." On page 4 we find that the average pro

portion of unemployed in organized labor during

last year was more than one-quarter. (In the

month of February it was one-third out of work,

and in December 40 per cent, largely owing to

seasonal idleness.) Think of that—over twenty-

five per cent of the most intelligent and best or

ganized and most skilled workers unemployed ! I

leave you to imagine how many unemployed among

the unorganized and inefficient working that rep

resents. But we hardly need this report. Profes

sor Warner estimates in "American Charities" that

insufficient employment is the cause of one-third

of all cases of poverty; your own statistics show

that this is an under-estimate, and publication of

these statistics has generally been discontinued.

I saw some hundreds of these disemployed cower

ing in the storm last Wednesday midnight, wait

ing in line for a loaf of bread.

I attended the other evening a conference upon

the Unemployed called by Miss Eoberts at the

Hotel McAlpin, and we had an excellent assem

blage of charitable people and economists, and

after a warning had been given that we did not

want to consider trifling palliatives, the most vital

suggestion that came from any economist or char

ity worker was an employment agency—A new,

loeialistic, government-sustained, city bureau-man*

aged employment agency, though the trade unions

have better and more efficient employment agen

cies run at their ewja experts* Ijhftji yen eouM get

in twentv years.

And this was their only remedy and the Mayor's

only remedy in the face of 25 per cent of organized

labor out of a job : 25 per cent of men would not

go hungry if a little employment society could find

jobs for them. The Salvation Army representative

said that he was sick over the fact that there are

no jobs for these men. All that you really do with

your employment societies recalls Theodore Hoofs

story :

The boy was somewhat wild and his father said

to him, "John, it is time you were settling down

and taking a wife."

"Why, so it is, father," answered the lad, "whose

wife shall I take?"

You get a man a job—you do not make a job—

you cannot make a job! Whose job do you get

for him ? And having gotten that man a job, you

then have the displaced one—a little less efficient,

or a little higher waged, for whom you have to get

somebody else's job.

Why cannot you make a job? Why—because all

jobs consist in labor applied to land or to the prod

ucts of land, and none of your plans tend to open

the land to the people; all that you advocate in

creases the value of land and speculation in land

and makes it harder for the poor to get at it, yet

you discuss recreation. Carlyle's "making sofa

cushions against the day of judgment" is wisdom

compared to that.

I spent some time the other day in re-examining

"Misery and Its Causes," by Edward T. Devine;

"Poverty," by Robert Hunter; "Constructive and

Preventive Philanthropy," by Joseph Lee; "Char

ity and Social Life," by C. H. Loch ; "Social Pa

thology," by Dr. Sam. George Smith—which are

perhaps the leading books upon modern charity.

I looked through the indexes of these and others

for "land," "farming," "gardening," "vacant lot

cultivation," "taxation," "monopoly," "specula

tion in land," not one paragraph in those excel

lent books on any of those subjects, nor in your

own nice harmless program. Overcrowding was

discussed—but, absurd as it is, there was no word

about building sites withheld for a rise in price.

And for a good reason. You charity people, we

charity people (for I have worked with many of

those here and I work with them still, and many

of them I respect and like, as I do Dr. Devine and

Robert Hunter) know that it is not safe to bring

up the land question ; that that thing is loaded !

That Monopoly does not want it discussed—that

many here are uneasy now because I speak of it,

because we cannot forever blink at it.

I hold in my hand here the reports for one year

of the cultivation of vacant lots by the unemployed

in twenty cities. Philadelphia alone employs year,

ly about one thousand persons at an expense of

about seven thousand dollare ($7,000) and the

workers produce about sixty thousand dollars


