
in mediaeval England and a hundred times more 
wealthy. And the class who produces all this— 
the working class—what of them? Ah! that is an­
other story. Theirs is the meagre life, the starv­
ing diet, the wretched hovel, pauperism and an 
early grave. On them as a class is showered a 
poverty as great, a misery as wretched, by com­
parison, as is the wealth of the masters.

It is often asked, why should this be? Pleasant 
ideas are put forward ever and anon by well in- 
tentioned people fusua'iy of the non-producing 
class), by which the problem of poverty is to be 
solved and humanity live happily ever after. Gov­
ernment bread factories, elevators, stores, eic., sin­
gle tax, local option, and a hundred other absurd­
ities. They ask that the state shall look after ba­
bies, shall establish depots for the distribution of 
free breakfasts, etc., forgetful or ignorant of the 
fact that the state, hard, unyeilding, merciless, ex­
ists for one purpose only, to dupe and exploit the 
working class.

The solution of the poverty problem is to be 
found in none of these; its solution is dependent 
upon the working class gaining one thing, that 
thing is knowledge. For the working class must 
work out its own salvation, must be its own lead­
er, must, if the future is to be better than the 
past or present, take upon its own shoulders the 
burden of emancipating itself.

Science has done great things. Upon all fields 
of research save one, it has pursued sane and 
reasoning methods, rolling back, step by step, the 
powers of reaction and ignorance arrayed against 
it, until at last opposition has broken down before 
its triumphant march and forward it goes to yet 
more wonderful results. Save one? Yes, one 
branch of science has been steadily suppressed. 
That branch is economics, an examination into the 
methods by which the world’s wealth is produced. 
Every now and then someone has taken a peep 
into this subject and apparently alarmed by what 
they found, slammed tight the doors of knowledge.


