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problem before us in considering the presence of

the child in the Southern mills.

There is nothing in the essence of the subject to

discourage the social economist. The question

should not be left to the decision of the private

citizen. This stuff is worth saving. There is the

making in these children of first-class citizens. I

quote from the illustrated supplement of the South

Carolina State that you may see what the mill

manufacturers think of the quality of the "poor

white trash":

"The operatives in the South Carolina mills are the common

people—the bone and sinew who have left the fields to the

Negroes They arc industrious, intelligent, frugal, and have

the native instincts of honesty and integrity and of fidelity

which are essential to good citizenship."

If such things arc true of the mill-hands of South

Carolina, it is worth while to save their children.
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Henceforth, to my vision across the face of the

modem history of labour and manufacture will

eternally defile the gray, colourless column of the

Southern mill-hands: an earth -hued line of

htunanity—a stream that divides not.

Here there are no stragglers. At noon and night

the pace is quick, eager. Steady as a prison gang,

it goes to food, rest and freedom. But this alacrity

is absent in the morning. On the hem of night, the

fringe of day, the march is slow and lifeless. Many
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