xates and mary other things which
sound really demoeratic. Yet the So-
“@lalists smile in their slecves for they
" have studied the development of the
miodes of prodpetion and can readily
eompare the modern farmers’ move-
merts to the movements of the little
manufacturers in days gone by.

At one stage in the development of
findustrial production in England
there were not the giant industrial
establishments which now exist
JThere were the little manufaetyrers
- employing, five, ten, a dozen, 2 hun-
* dved hands. These were widely seat-

Sersd. The little manufacturers like

‘the modern farmers worked their

®ands long hours on small pay.

The little manufacturers had griev-
ances of their own. There were the
corn-laws which protected the wheat
raised in FEngland against foreign
whesit and which made the cost of
Jiving - high and which necessarily
maade the nominal wages paid the
workers rather high because of the

. high cost of living. There were the
rotten burroughs which elected mem-
bers of parliament nominated by the
landed aristocraey.

The little manufacturers felt these
burdens keenly. Consequently, in the
name of democraey they agitated for
the repeal of the corn laws and the
abolition of the rotten burroughs.
They really’ wanted chéap food so
they could pay less wages and they
wanted a wider fra&chise that would
allow the little bosses more political
power. They did not wart to shorten
bours or raise wages or do away with
¢hild labor. They did not want to
~ improve the condition of the working
 glasses. Nevertheless they took usto
themselves an air of patriotism and
righteousness and thundered for cheap
food. They did this in the name of
- all the people of England but in re-
ality for their own pockets.

They got what they wanted. Their
influence b great. Amalg
tions took place in factories. Ma-
chines were used more and more, and
now today the demoeracy of the kit-
tle manufacturers has resulted imevit-

»
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the democracy of the little maru-
facturer of days gone by. “‘Give us
democracy,” they cry, “of the brapd
that will put money im our pockets

IDEOLOCY

| ldeology is the science that treats

lof the history and eyglution of bu:.|

ideas. This is;-'stfém:e. It

- man

sprang into beimg together with all|

the other evolulionary sciemces that
resulted from the discovery of the
law of evolution. .

At ose time people thought the
world was stationaty and that nearly
eversthizg was stationary. The idea
of the umiverse was that man was
made perfect. Mam fell. Man some |

day will be replaced ‘in his
condition by an act of a2 supreme be-
ing.

When it was thooght that man was
statiomary as it were, it was copsid<
ered that ideas just happened. - There

perfect

was po reason except chapce why an |

idea was ot thought of five hundrad
years ago mmsiead of vesierday. And
it was considered aceident that
Mea was thought of when it
stead of five hundred vears late
progress of ideas was
dental and fortuitous.

was i

T

purely

The old philosophers wrote under
these limitations of outiook. They| '
ezarided thought as stationary. Kant
(IT24—1564) wrote under thesc limi-

tatons
and knowledgt originate from within.
Our semsations farmish
joms. Buet we conld not know things
as they really are for the sensations
of things ecome to wus through our
semses

While all thought and knowledge

tome from within. according to Kant, |
nevertheless all cur thoughts are lim- |

ited. We camnot think of anything ex-
ecept as extending through space, zs
possessing body, or as extending

hrough time. Comseq Iy Kant de-
|clared that all our ideas were limited
iby time and space and that cur sen-
|sations gave us only the appearances
{of things. Henece it could be inferred
that when we died cur thoughts ard
{knowledge would be freed from the
;E-ihtio.s imposed by time and
| space ard that, things being no Jong-
'er colored by the semses, we could
{know things as they really are. Kant
{has beem a favorité philosopher of
| thinking ministers.

"| Kant's"philosophy of the origin and

limitation of ideas gave no hint of

'm. pon-evolvirg unmiverse. Kant
was limited by his | age in his con-
jceplion of things.

Hegel (1770-1831) carried forward
the philosophy of Kant and made it
ievolutionary. He held that thought
and being are one and that the uni-
verse is the unfoldment of the abso-
lute, or. the umiversal divine idea.
The thought is everything, a sort of

more or less
declare

g
4
&

manufacturing plants. Five hundred
: went to Ottawa at 3 cost of
ly thousand dollars or $168 ,-

o The farmers could leave their

to stay
The farmers are nam-

:

“the farms are being turned into little

In tracing out his idea of the un-
foldment of thought upon earth, he
showed how ideas and thoughts have
s more ! He p d that
jthoughts change through the ages.
I.\II be “éalled this evolutiomary
[Mﬁmdi‘ullhc

£stcmli(cmilchn‘. They held that
jour ideas come from our srmsations
and our semsations are produced by
our envirooment. Therefore as our
environment ' changed our ideas

Through millions of years

]

iquently our iGeas are largely

{by the method by which

{foreed to zain cur living.
Th materialists declare that there

ihas beem an evolution of ideas upon

but this evolation is only

of the ion of the :

the
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According {0 him all thought

the percept-|

BUNCOME & SCRAPP’S

By R. W. NORTHEY

WRITTEN FXPRESSLY FOR “ COITON'S (WFEKLY)”
. .

CHAPTER IV.
Scrapp and McSurly Rehabilitate Themselves.
(Cat‘mued.)

“Oh, T'm not worrying very muech about Harris, Miss Wimple. It is—
er—your good opinion that I'm worrying about. Believe me, I value it
{ very highly.” bl
Miss Wimple made no reply to this, only the keys clattered asKitle
{ louder. MeSurly might have taken encouragement from her silence, as he
| went on” “I have tickets for the opera tonight to hear Melba; would you
| do me the honor to accept a ticket, Miss Wimple 1’

“I am very sorry, Mr. McSurly,” che said, “but I"have promised to
all on Mrs. Harris this evening. They live quite a long distanes out at the
North end, and I'm afraid it will be too late by the time I get back to
think of going out again tonight. I have to finish these letters before I
., and it will be nearly five o'elgek by the time I can get away.”

P

.I'm always
Bat would yvou mind giving
him a note tonight.

“Oh, please excuse me, Miss Wimp!
Lit. 1 didn’t know you were ir. a hurr
| Harris’ ‘address 7 1 may have to send
| down, please, a5'T am apt to forget.”

She did as requested and handed |

“Thanks. ,very much,”” he said. “If
{ T wish you would let me know. It w»
I'sist.” Of course the Harrises did not

me
Just wtite it

m the slip of paper.

the Harrises need any finaneial help

ould give me great pleasure to as-
ut. much ice in McSurly’s benevo-

lent offer. He wished to stand well in- Miss Wimple’s estimation—a fine |
but eommon sample of human selfishress. i
“NVery well, Mr. Mc¢Surly, T will.”” She nodded smilingly as he bowsd

and went out.

The clatter of the. typewriter wert
ker rapid thoughts: ““Well, wel
; this devil isn’t anyhow. He isr
| a shame to put him there. And Serapv,
| erade than T could have believed had he not been tried by actual test.
| Now here’s another lesson for you, Bertha Wimple, a lesson I hope you
will not again forget—never judge a man, no, not even a dog, from one
| viewpoint alone. Humanity is'pretty much the same allthe world over

—a conglomerate mixtare of godlike attributes, spiritnal deviltry and
| physical defects. We axe all ereature of our environment, and under o.x-
| isting conditions the environment is mostly evil. Had MeSurly been train-
' #d in a different sehool, away from the horrible grind of competitive busi-
| ness, he would have been a good man The harshness he is credited with
| would not have been brought into Iife—he would rot have been foreed to
{use it as a weapon to gain his ends. Dut we are ‘all victims of the system
1 under which we exist. If we could only change the system! Ah, well,

some day, when ignorance gives place to wisdom! Well, I'm nearly
through with these letters and it’s only hali-past four. I'm glad they have
both been able to rehabilitate themselves. I thought there must be some
mistake about Serapp, but as to MeSurly 1 fully believed he was all they

represented him to be—a man without a redeeming featare. Well, T'm
done ! Twenty-five minutes to five! In five minutes T ean be on 3 Green
street car.

on even faster as it seemed to keep
the devil is not so black as he's
t in that eclass at all, and it was
He assays a much higher

| painte
too.

CHAPTER V.
Old Man Harris gets the Surprise of his' Life.

It was ten minutes to five when Miss Wimple boarded a Green Street
car, and she was fortunate enough to find a vacant seat. In amother tem
minutes the rush of workers going home would begin, and if she hadn’t
hurried like she did—well, then the peaches and other delicacies she was
carrying would stand a very good chance of being crushed and bruised by
the closely-packed, swaying strap-hangers. So she was quite thankful
to be ahead of the crush. Although it was nearly four miles out, the car
made it in fifteen minutes, and the conductor showed her from the rear
platform where {0 turn to reach Baker’s Row. She was not long in find-
ing No. 23, for it was the second cottage from the end of the lane, there
being twenty-four houses of varying sizes in the row. No. 23 was ap-
parently the smallest house in the row, consisting of three small rooms
and no upstairs. In answer to her knock the door was opened by OlM
man Harris himself.

““Oh, Miss Wimple,” he exclaimed, I'm so glad you're come. We have
been expecting you for quite a while. Let me take the pareels. Mother,
this is Miss Wimple.”

The old lady made an effort to raise herself from the easy chair she
was reclining in, but Miss Wimple gently placed her arm around her
shoulders and laid her back again.

“No, no, Mrs. Harris,” she said, “you're an invalid, you know, and
I have come out to spend the evening with you. I am glad to find you
are not so ill as I expeeted. 1 was afraid 1 should find the doctor here
and you in bed.”

““Oh, the doctor was here today,” said the old man, after laying Miss
Wimple's parcels on the table.

. ““Apd what did he say 7"

j’ wi*“He said that there was no actual disease; it was partly the extreme
heat and that she had beeh worrving too much lately. He left a prescrip-
tion for a toni: which I got filled at the drag store. He <aid she must
cease worrying and have a more nourishing diet. You see. Miss Wimple,
old peoples’ blood gets thin and this brings on rhenmatie pams. I've suf-
fered from rheumatism for vears myself, and 1 know what it is.”

“Yes,” said the old lady, ‘‘he has been almost erippled with it late
ly. He is getting too old to walk such a distance, and then walk home
again after being on his feet all day. That has worried me more than the
poor living, Miss Wimple. But we can’t afford ear fare now evervthing is
so dear;: and last June the landlord raised the remt. All the*rents ir
the row have been raised lately, and some of the tenants have received
notice of another raise next month. Of -eourse “if their “rent is raised our
turn will come.”

“Oh, these heartless landlords, exclaimed Miss Wimple. They seem to
have no compassi They sq the last penny out of their poorest ten-
ants while they themselves live in affluence and prodigal waste.”

““The landlords don’t know anything about it, Miss Wimple,”" said Old
man Harris.

1

:

putting my foot in !

| A MOMENT WITH THE POETS.

e e e e e el
KIPLING

!
!
' I
and never the twain shall mest,
Till Earth and Sky stand pregently at
God’s great Judgement Seat;
Bat there is neither East nor West,
Border, nor Breed, nor Birth,
When two strong men stand face to
face, though they come from the
ends of the earth.

[ Kipling struck a new note ir Fng-
{lish poetry. He sang the songs 'of
|commerce  and colonization and em-
{pire in modern terms. There is little
|refiection in him. He takes the world
{as he sees it and sings its glory. As
{he was born under the English flag,
!why the glory of the world is the
| English flag, to him.

Kipling was at the height of his re-
{nown during the Boer war. He sang

ilor the Jords of commerce. Taar
|fights were his fights. Consequently

when the Boer war was being fought ¢

the plate organs were fillicg them-
iselves with Kiplingese poetry. The
| masters needed him to rouse the peo-
tple, hence his fame.

Kipling did rouse the people. The
people were tremulous” and Kipling
{gave them tremors:. Taxation for
wars of commeree, greatness  of
be protected,

|the commeree to
iglory of d the trade of Eng-
{land. the fear of foreign foes, the
need of great men to guide the peo-
ple. Kipling sarg 3il these things and
fell in with the economic aspiritions
jof the plutocracy and the ideclogical
{mood of the British public during the
Boer war.

Kipling sang the note of individaal-
tity. “The strong men from the ends of
{the earth meet and know each other.
{ There is  little demoeracy about kip-

ng for

ling.
itells of 2 Spanish pirate who becanse
{of his suecess as a pirate was made
{Lord High Admiral of Spain. The
Admiral longs for the days when he
roamed free before the.cares of state
settled upon him.
free. He is sold “to bondage of high
deeds.”
“My word can loose ten thousands

| To seek their loves again,

| But rot Diego Valdez

High Admiral of Spain.”

Such sentiments are very comfort-
ing to kings and lords who get large
sums of money for doing nothing, and
feel weary with their servants.

He sings the note of commerce.

The cities are fall of pride
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In his song of Dicgo Valdez he '

He:is no Jonger-

[ soous mar ey soat v v,

. to kmow. and in o simple.
Dug ilissirated catalogse. whick will be sext you
1 he Practical Mechanical Books ;

{foe will be kicked out at the first or-
iportunity.  They therdlore live in
continual sthte of alarm of rebellion

Idomant

ed out upon India. Therefore to his:
the Empire is mnstable. Tt meed-
jgreat men to rum it. The Englist
!mmbe myrarﬁlltm%mg
does not break lodse.
Kipling is not a poet of democraey.

He is a poet of oligarchy and of the °

fear that fills the hearts of .
oligarchies. Wherefore ke bids the
people to be patient else the plutes
will ke overthrown and the worker:
\will not get work. Kipling does no-
{understapd in the slightest the mod-
'lfm Socialist movement.

| A Humping Sub List
{ i
! There were a lot of offs last wees
They were worrying us. Though:
there would ke a big slump. R

Bat' the army of sub hustlers, jus-

jwaded right in and landed enoug!
new subs to cover the offs and t
boost the sub list seventeen.
{ That was pretty good work for ti
iseeord week of the New Year. Show
\that the sut hustlers kave made on
! big resolve to hammer the p.lule s¥-
tem and make mincemeat of it.

Germany is marching ander the R
Flag. The Kaiser is scared into se
eral kinds of blue fits. The Frenc
; Socialists have Briand and the plut
‘ wondering how soon they will hav
have to go to work. The America:
Socialists-have Taft and Roosevel:
‘on the run. In Canada the Sociakist
‘are letting out ore big hurrah and
;are going in to do up the system of
robbery into a little paper pareel and
{present it as a gift to the mournful
‘past.

This week is good. The sub arm:
has buckled down to work and we'll
soon see the plutes looking into the
faces of an army of class comseious
workers and wondering what kind of
‘Socialist revolution is going to bury
.:Ilhrir political henchmen in 1912
i The sub list is humping. Keep ker
!on the jamp. boys.

Circulation Statement
Following is the statement of circu-
lation for the issue of Janvary 12.
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