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TREATMENT

Meted Out to Women at
Spekane

n the City of Spokane, Washing-
. ton, the workers are forbidden to
Socialism in publie. A censor-
as bad as that in - Russia has
established by the Spokane po-
Mrs.- Elizabeth Gurley Flynn-
has been sentenced to three

- ship
been
Tice.
Jones

- months in jail for daring to talk So-
‘ gialism in that eity. The newspa-

per, The Industrial Worker of the

World, attempted to publish her

story of arrest and-imprisonment.

The Spokane police éonfiscated

‘jssue, invaded the headquarters of

the 1. W. W., smashed all the furni-

.~ ture therein and arrested allon the

“written by Mrs. Flynn-Jones which
caused the paper io be confiscated.

State of Washington, County of
, ss, Elizabeth Flynn Jobes,
first duly sworn, on an oath
and says:
Tuesda November 30th,
about eight o'cloek, I
towards the I. W. W. As 1
_yeached the corner of Stevens and
Front I was aceosted by Officer Bill
with the demand:

at

we

, *‘“Have you a

Tejoined, hzn\t;: ‘l’xe h.lvﬁm,t'" .

joi wi other officer step-

© ped and remarked, “There is one
& the station.’ :

present beside the |
and prosecuting attorney, |
i stenog-

Tuerke,
veral other officials un-
to answer

Y, |name of Bieglow, jailer, I presume,

D to be any

on_hoth sides
annoys the chief in the
ssertion that we are all

innocetice -

of | investigation. Readers may well im-

men of that type.and they were m'
teresting. ALolwasg d to be]
with them for in a jail one is always |
safer with others than alone. of |
the worst features of being locked up |
is a terrible feeling of insecurity oﬂl
belng at the mercy of men you do|
not trust a moment day or night, un-
able to defend ‘vourself or eall for
help. These miserable outcasts of so-
ciety did everything in their power
to make me comfortable. One gave
mé the spread-and pillow cover from
her own bed when she saw my dis- |
gust at the dirty gray blankets. 1]
could not eat the heavy, soggy foed,
stew, ‘ete., moe-drink the terrible stuff
they ealled coffee. but the girls gave
me fruit that  had been sent into
them. They modeérate their language,
apologize for their profanity and
pathetically try to conform to some
of the standards of decency when
they see that you are ‘‘different.”
They have been so accustomed to be- |
ing i and brow-beaten they
rather expect it, yet become indig-
nant when it is done to another. In
the morning they gave me sodp and
elean towels that I might not have
use common soap or dirty jail
towels. -

The jailers are on terms of disgust-
ing familiarity with these women,
robably because the latter cannot
elp -themselves or don’t care. Im-
prisonment does not seem to have
any horrors for them. Content to
sleep and eat, they seem as happy in
jail as out. They are uneonscious
of their degradation and solicit no
sympathy. Perhaps they shouldn’t
be conscious, for society is to blame
and not they.

I was put in with them about 11
o’clock, yet the lights were burning
brightly and they showed no sign of
retiring. Three little iron beds were
the furnishings of our sleeping facili-
ties,
and tried to sleep.- The younger girl
still remained up, though she turned
the light down that I might rest
several times as she went to and fro
asking if she disturbed me. Fipally
the jailer eame, opehed the eell”door
and took her out. She remained a
long time and when she returned i
gathered from a whispered conversa-
tion with -the older one the follow

ing: That he had taken her down to |
below, a|

see a man on the floor
“‘sweetheart”” she ecalled him to me
afterwards. She went again and re-
mained a long time, and whispering
told the other woman on her return
that “Bert” ( I judged to be the
jailer) would have brought “‘Jack”
uwp but for this woman—indicating
me. “They don’t trust her,”” she
she said. Perhaps I am earrying out
her suspieion in writing this. But
the whole performance bore the ear-
marks to me of a putrid state of
morals inside the county jail of Spo-

. Taking a woman prisoner out
of her cell at the dead hours of night
several times to visit sweethearts
looked to me as if she were praectis-
ing her profession inside of jail as
well as out ! And what particular
interest did this man “Bert,”” so in-
timately designated by his first name,
have in the matter 7 It would bear

agine the horrible night of restless-
ness I put in. 5
Early in the morning a man by the

eame into the cell with breakfast.
Instead of leaving it in the ante-
room of the cell and going about his
business he marched straight into
the room where we were all still in
bed. He laid his cold hand on my
cheek and T awoke with a start. My
anger blazed up and I said, ‘““Take
your hand off me; I didn’t come here
to be insulted.”

so 1 threw my ecloak over me|
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CHAPTER 1

that

dozen books,

X.

vaguely the eol-

three or r

He

saying these

give one a general idea.

spent the long summer days

the books,
called ee

pegin]ning mﬂ:

‘dence or meterology, when a fraction

iof the nation's pastures, farms and
| factories, ecould pr al

| for all the ﬂpeople; when co-operation,
shutting off the mill-race waste of
cur present system (the ton of coal
|burning with nine-tenths loss is
| nothing in comparison,) discovering
i new wealth, more than was ever tak-
len from land or sea, would further
| the, general welfare to a point incon-
ceivable.

“‘But,”” he thought, ‘““to waive any
millennium of theory, imagine a just
distribution of our present resources.
. . . . Three houses, equivalent to five
hundred comfortable houses; a special
golf train that would carry a thou-
sand passe! 5; an automobile, the
recreation of &nother thousand that
might.l n it, a year's gambling,

of polities,

the

suffering from a
and as many

proposed.

Puzzled and worn out in trying to
diseover any truth in these matters,
Rensen took up an easy book, telling
how some manufaeturers
ideal eonditions for their employees.
They built model homes, and elean,
light, ventilated shops, with vases of
machines; reading
rooms, luncheons, gymnasiums, even-

the

pione

It m

he

that night when I t
schemes.”’
His thoughts went

instead of

% t
him to find such difficult reading; a
mathematies
astronomy; labor troubles econneeted
weather bureau; finaneial
aseribed to eyelic habit; hu-
man laws linked with the aetion of
the tides; eonflicting axioms, statist-
ies and citations of authority from
the founders of the republic and the
authors of the bible.

and

The nations
bundred dis-

remedies were

realized

ing schools, insurances, and many
other benefits. It was startling “in-
formation for one who had fancied

eer_in philan-

Years ago others had done
| more in this direction than he had
ever dreamed of.
to think of the meagre benefits plan-
ned; and he suspected that vanity'al-
so was involved, the seli-commenda-
allied with generous emotions.
“‘How indulgent,””
self, smiling slightly, ‘‘the stars were

ade one blush

said to him-

old them my

back to the|
basi¢ problem, especially aiter read-
ing a2 book that held a statement of
theories and

|

very prosperous, having riches

per

could do as
N

agged edge. The

prosperous because a
middle elass had sufficient
and savings.

Four thousan
would find it an

for them.

ly, “Clo’es !

the contrary,

But the country
prosperous for the reason most emin-
ent that the rich, being one per eent.
of the population, owned more
one-half of the total
nation.

under the earth, on it and above it,
capita of wealth
than any other, forty million people
were living on day’s wages.
wages failed them, as often happen-|
ed, they |
starve, beg or steal.
thirty million people belonged to the
class of small farmers or clerks,

not a few—
ext to these,

on
country was
ten per cent.
salaries
was

than

wealth of the

d individuals
easy matter

out of their private purses
the national debts of
and all Europe. This was the mild-
est, most conservative statement of
conditions.

If these were true, Rensén could see
astronomical or mathe-
The avgument
that the men of his class were a su-
perior mold, and like the queen bees
ought to be gorged with honey at the
expense of the lean workers, no long-
er appealed to him. As he lay in
his shrunk, white

this eountry

with

ospital.

the rag man

rag
earned his own living
in the If‘st ozen yeurs,‘whila T have

Tutel

to this city that a woman ean be ar-
rested because of union difficulties,
mplued so hiﬁ: tkth’rtow“e
illimmib B wdn into a
eounty jail w i an d
and i “;‘.hnd b y
different from her ordinary, decent
mode of lifs ean be forced upon her,
her privacy invaded while trying to
steal some sleep by a brute of a man
in a jail that hasn’t attained the or-
dinary s rd of civilization, that
requires a matron for the care of wo-
mcn'.p'risonen. This all for law and
‘O Liberty, what crimes are com-
mitted in thy name !”"
Elizabeth Gurley Flynn-Jones.
Subseribed and sworn to before me
this 6th day of December, 1909.
H. MOORE.
Notary Public in and for State

of Washington,. residing at
Spokane, Washington:
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haps a man in my position is a pil-
lar, so to speak deiil struc

ure. What have I upheld ¥ By the
aet of birth I aequired
houses, so many shares of stock, and
the Atlantie foundry.
artistic detachment from my prop-
erty. that I ecould go to work as a |
laborer without knowing 1 employed
myself. How many other owners are
better acquainted with their
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a fortune,

thing but sq
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me. His life -
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Witness the

SSeS-

often of the nice
people who  own, unwittingly, tene-
ments -and worse.—A superintendent
manages everything and remits
of twelve to eighteen
It is very convenient.
what right have I to a single penny
that comes from the toil of these
men whose existence T was lately un-
aware ? Is it for value received ? Do
;| they pay me a pension? Or a trib-
il ute ?

the
But

» “It is said, however, that leaders
of industry are necessary and they
demand vast rewards in return for
their supervision. The ¢asé of Mr.
Townsend, one out of many, goes to
prove the eontnl;y; tha

t a plain em-
the busi

er  of

But grant the ind
;—the

industry is

If day’s |

igh to  p a regiment of
Limpy Jacks. . . .
part of the population has more than
half of everything. . ... As for man’s
natural depravity nullifying ‘the bene-
fits of economic justiee, it is an argu-
ment too far-fetched, an excuse 7(‘:1'
slavery and every immemorial wrong.
When the people are allowed to pos-
sess their own, to be well fed, hous-
ed and educated, it will be time to
consider other matters. The first
thing is to do justice.””

Rensen eould not doubt he had hit
upon the secret of the world’s misery.
A common sense plan that could be
put in operation in a few days, so
to speak, would bring true liberty®
and happiness to all. What were the
difficulties ?  Why had it not been
done long ago ?

At first the answer to these
questions worried him terribly. He
became so wrought up that his pulse
beat fast, he was fevered and sleep-

less.

“My boy,” said the red-bearded
doctor on this oecasion, shaking a
threatening finger, “I will have to

preséribe a diet of novels. It is evi-
dent that economiecs, which are other

men’s ‘sleeping powders, aect like
| champagne on you.””

“Do you regard it as a sequel of
tvphoid ¥’

““Ah, that is a question. I have

known ecases—but [ believe you eame
{to us with the virus in your sys-
ftem.””

“A book of statistics would help
e more than anything else.”

“You ean’t have anything more,”
cried the doetor in alarm. “I won’t
{answer for your mind if you get any
more.”’

The patient laughed, but he could
not rest until he had settled the
question, what hinders progress ?

He realized at length, with sadness,
‘lh:ll any man and every man was a
{stumbling  bloek; all bad intelligent
persons, all good stupid persons—he
himself, who had _lived ten reckless
vears without giving a thought to
the duties of life. The poor were too
ignorant, the middle class too con-
tent or ambitious, the rich too sel-
fish or indolent.

His thoughts led back to himself.
‘“What must I, not another, do in
order te set myself right ?"’ For the
new birth, the spiritual awakening,
bad not come without a tenderness
of conscience that reflected on all
past events. The past was not blot-
ted out nor blurred; rather for the
first time its vivid blackness was
seen by the light of purity.  The very
phrases of evnieal self-excuse had a
bitterness in the recollection. And
like jostles in a erowd, sometimes
dzfger thrusts—whether promoted by
color, a sound, a word, or by aection
of mysterious chanee—came up a
thousand perverse menvories. This
was the disadvantage of new birth;
or perhaps the sign of health being
restored on payment.

He frequently recalled with pain a
conversation with the nurse in the
early days of recovery. He sat in an
arm _chair beside the open window;
the day was hot, but the leaves of
g;:lpoplar fluttered and danced in the
ittle breeze.

|
| my

The_nurse  was tidying the room.

He admired the quiet energy of her
movements, the strength of her large
hands and arms. She did not speak
until he addressed her.
“““Yes, §if, You may talk; I don’t
mind.”” She adi'usted the blue-striped
uniform, slightly awry from a reach
under the bed. “‘But vou’ve had your
saysay already—""

“I've had my say already ?”’

“You said considerable the first
few days.””

“Oh, that is what I wish to ask
about.”

“Well,_you had a —notion the ice
water would burn you—seemed as if
{'ﬁu'ﬁ been working in a foundry
ike.

_““But what was the worse thing L
said 1"

She laughed. ““Every one wants to
know the worst. I get so used to
hearing things, I never pay much at-
tention. Of course they tiurn them-
selves inside out—they tell about
everything from stealing to murder.
Poor fellows; one of them says to
me, ‘Take back this roll, Senator,’
a:g he offered a handht:l of :egclotlgs
and begins to ike a baby. e
was a |)oliticia|:"‘y

4l

2

The Velvet
Lined Cage

By Rev. Eliot White.
In the ineredibly wealthy church
the tip-toeing ushers have seated the
strangers with tactful courtesy, and
Seripture reading and hymn, prayer
and quartet anthem have completed
preliminary exercises as faultless as
the polish of rare onyx.
As the minister begins his serthon,
his athletic figure in smooth frock
coat is outlined against a erimson
velvet curtain that hangs in deep-
shaded folds along the back of the
platform.
The visitor wonders what such a
man is .to say, thus lifted up be-
tween earth and heaven, with a
multi-millionaire listening from every
tenth pew below him, and a God of
unveiled truth and flaming justice
listening above him.

He pleads with his women audi-
tors to do their Christmas shopping
before the holidays and lessen the
weight of toil on ovemonfht cm—l
ployes during the final tumult that
ushers in Christ’s birthday.

With eloguence and sympathy the
preacher reminds his econgregation
that great numbers of their fellow-
men and women are pitifully under-
nourished, underpaid and overstrain-

their souls endangered.

He seems to tear from the life of
the mass of those who labor and are !
hgavy laden the veil that conceals as!
vet from universal sight the causes
of their excess in toil with penury in
health and joy.

He seems onsthe verge of flinging
to the winds all fear of consequences
to himself, if only he may strip bare
the iniquity of such gigantic theft,
and like 2 new Samson thrust the

illars from beneath  the house of
QVronz, though in its fall it erush his
worldly hopes to dust:

But no, he would have those who
must lay burdens on the overborne
not wait to fling them in one sheer
bulk, ‘but with consideration add
them pound by pound, that little
children’s limbs and women's fragile
shoulders may learn to bless such
clemency.

Again he cries aloud upon myopic
vision that sees as secular, not sac-
red, the bestowal of a million dol-
lars to fight the great white plague.

Another step in sacredness he
leaves untried—that those who earn
should keep, and have-their own of

sunlight, rest and nourishment, till
health laughed o'er the land and
wrought a nobler than: an Age of
Gold.

And now the preacher tarries to
tell full tenderly of Franecis of Assisi,
“who sang of sweet Poverty, the
Sister of Christ.”’

And the millionaires seem over-
come at least with wonder, if not
the admiration that their pastor
feels.

But he leaves no flavor of the long
ago too strong upon their spiritual
fare, and lets sweet Wealth be close
at least as cousin to the.Lord,—

That new and generous affluence,
so far removed in every trait and
tendency from ancient Mammon, en-
emy of God !

But so it is that as the_ preacher
stalks to and fro on his platform,
vehement and pleading, sometimes
thunderous of voice and turbulent in
gesture. ;

He yet seems confined securely as
by invisible bars of a cage, lined
with the hanging velvet that it be
not harsh.

He may advise the rich how to
ive to the needy and the ‘““worthy,”
ow to be good ‘‘stewards” and
““consecrate”” their worldly goods,
but there the ‘unseen- yet all-power-
ful iron gate is set, and he must
halt.

How modern wealth is won, why
the poor are mulcted ever more
ruthlessly for food and shelter, light
and warmth, while “king,” “lord’”
and ‘“‘baron”’ of the people’s inheri-
tance wax richer to all dizzy heights,
and dwell, like Simeon on his Plllar,
lonely on their Alpine crags of gold.

Why idlers gorge on dainties, while
the toilers k for simple needs,
why jewels flash - gorgeous mockery
into the eyes of starvation.

And Stealthy-wheeled ears of the
luxurious who repudiate labor as a
curse, jostle freezing bread lines of
those who are denied the use of
God’s land and the machines born of
the generations’ genius, God-inspired.

Sueh questions are not spiritu-
al,” they breed unrest in preciacts

of the saints, and - hurt tne “'in-
fluence’’ of shepherds with th- finer
flocks.

Clubs of Ten for 3 months $1.00 =
S

ed, till their bodies are enfeebled and f

CIRCULATION STATEMENT,

The circulation went behind 82 last
week, and it seems at present writing
that another slump is due for this
week. | di work is needed on
the part of the Hustler’s Corps to keep
us above the 5,900 mark. Use the Sub
Blank sent you with the last issue. It
will do the trick.

Following is the circulation of
Corron's for the isswe of last week
Jan. 6th.

OFF  ON  TOTAL
Ontario. ..o........ 98 48 1442
British Columbia.... 9 31 973
Prov. of Quebec.....28 10 877
Nova Scotia......... 27 16 506
Alberta 13 466
New Brunswick. .. 2 274
Saskatchewan.... .. 10 zﬂl{’
itoba . ...... 3 160
k 64
Yukon Territory..... 1 12
Prince Ed. Island... . . 5
3 e PP 215 153 5060
Loss for week.......... 82

Total issue last week 6,000.

doctrine, to deem this Samson eap-
tive, with locks shorn,” eyes stopped
with earthly favor, and preacimg
raught' as with creaking travail at
the Philistines’ mill.

In former days, before the cage of
velvet-hidden bars lured such a lion
to its hold, he roared to some pur-
pose, it is said,—-

Paying small heed to threats of
crafty builders, whose iniquitous
foundations _he smote with strong
blows and showed all men their rot-
tenness.

But now he tries in vain by vehe-
ment calls, and pacings from the
cage’s end to end, to assure himself
and men and God that he ranges
tameless on steep mountain slopes of
truth.

One door that no hand can shut,
one way to leave the costly cage,
stands open yet, but ah, so low, so
narrow and so dark beyond !—

The gate of utter obedience to a
still small voice, that tells what is
and ought to be, and not :what dom-
inent power would have men think.

That Voice, that heedless yof ad-
vantage, place and honor suinmons
the prophets of all ages to the des-
‘erts.

Where angry beasts of the world's
scorn and resentment lurk, and the
Tempter lays snares, but where the
thorn bush is ablaze with God, and,
after the fasting angels minister.

—The Christian Soecialist.
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WORLD WIDE SOCIALISM.

The Soecialists, of Prussia are pro-
testing . against the three class re-
actionary system of voting. The
three class system practically pre-
vents the workers from having any
control in the Prussian government
at all. I other means fail the So-
cialists will hold nightly street dem-
onstrations. ;

Reéports to hand show that the
Southern States are being stirred by
Socialism. *

Ann Morgan has withdrawn her
support from the striking shirtwaist
makers of New York City. The
strikers were too Socialistic in spirit
to suit philanthropic Ann.

The following are the seats for
which British Socialists are running,
Burnley, Northampton, Haggerston,
East Bradford, Carlisle, North Aber-
deen, South West Ham, Brightside
and Rochdalé. < In addition about
fifty laborites are in the field.

Socialists believe that airy homes are
better for the growing up of children.
Socialism wants to give homes to the
people it labor cost, without people
having to pay toll to rent lords and
rent collectors and banks and capitalist
tax gatherers.

LOW-PRICED PROPAGANDA

You send Cotton’s for—

Three months to Five different ad-
dresses for 50 cents.

Three months to.ten different ad-
dresses for $1.00.

Three months to Fifty difierent per-
sons. for $5.00.

Three months to One Hundred dif-
ferent persons for $10.00.

“Knowledge’” says Samual John-
son, will always predominate over
ignorance.”” The workers will néver
achieve their emanecipation until they
understand —the -nature of their en-

"Twere heresy to such considerate

slavement.

zine that stands for revolutionary

The INTERNATIONAL
SOCIALIST REVIEW

Of, by and for the Working Class. The onlygreat popular illustrated maza-
socialism.

present editors took charge. Size increased from 68 pages to 100. More
and better scientific articles than ever, besides pictures, stories and news.
Ten cents a copy; $1.00 a year; to
countries §1.36. Local and lmm_ted:will
start with 10 copies of the latest and 4 sub-
-aiptammfuthu-uﬂ-udn,-ﬂfgru.oo.
CHARLES H. KERR & CO., 130 Kinzie 8t., Chicago.

Circulation doubled twice since

Canada $1.20; to other
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