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arouse the martial spirit. Lloyd George without a qualm fastemed
the last fetters oo (e limbs of the workmen; he hardly meeded the
velvet of old-age pensions to cover the cold iron. He lalelled the
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And now there comes @ real war. Owme might have expected the

Tkt
bedeaggled charity beggars. The press see the trumpet to its lips
and blew; all we heard was & squeake like o rag doll's. The fact
i i Even the violent anti-

like Mr. Pickewick, and roared to beat Bottom himsell.
mood was the goauine thought,

The idea of fighting oa bebalf of the miserable arsmsing of
Serajevo seemed 1o evenytody the last word in madaess.  But even
when the tale of the invailoa of Belglum came to Loadon, when
rape, mitilition, cannibalim and torture Blled the columni of the
pages, did the prople turm & kair?  They carad exsctly nothing.
They probably believed the lies of the press; but did not see how it
concerned them. They were very anmoyed because it imterfered
with the traditional holiday season; bot all they felt was just the
dull reventment of & setping man in & railway carrisge when a
jolt kalf wakes him. Now this was all wrong. [t showed pervous
exhaustion, the last stage before mania. Eor, belicving those press
lies, the healthy reaction should have been a giant Tage to avenge
humanity, and crash the “barbarcus Huma® The spirit of manhood
should have fumed wp like that of Peter when they ckme to arrest
his Master, Instend, the idea of the man in the sirect was to Jot
France and Russia do the Behting. The sending of the Little expe-
ditionary force (1o its imevitable annihilation) was regarded 21 a
work of supererogation, a particularly sporting thing 1o do. The
pavy of coarse would take the mecessary police measures. Al &
chowen spot on the North Ses the German Beet would be surrounded
snd blown oot of the water, Jolly old Jellicor would po into battle
with the signal “To-day's the day” and die in the arms of Lord
Charles Beresford at the moment of victory with the remark, “Dear
ol Charlie™

But fight

ourselves? Not moch. Bad mu;hﬁharh to pay three times the
usual price for Potassium Bichromate to color *Tomato Sowp”
with; fighting be damned! Hente the passianate, almast Evangeli-
cal, belied in the one and a ball million Rusiians whbo were being
teamsported through the coumtry, with the seerecy and dispanch
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The Deily Express asserted that “The new Bl is, of course, State
That must be accepted.” ——

Socialism.
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That was in March, At the end of July the situation Is nothleg

bettered but is rather grown worse, 11 really never cocurred 1o peo-
ple that this was going to be anything but a toy war, with corpses
complete. in box, five shillings and sixpence. So the nation drifted
to a point where even its powdered and pluthed lackeys in the
Amerkcan peeis could mot comceal the whale truh, Here Is pant
of an editerisl from the Dcksgittle New York Times

The English Labor Crisis

*The British Govermment has unu!uuhhnuenmm
labor. To the wemost Nemit of thelr ca the factories produci
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the telegraph service! I wsed to point oot that Archangel i served
by a'single line of railway, and that to move even HLO0D troops
would take fix woeks at least. | might have saved my beeath, The
name Archangel sugeested Michael, 1 suppose, and everytody knows
the Grand Duke Michwel

The White Feather campaign, the hogwash of Harold Beghis,
Wells, Bennett, and the Waterloo Bridge Road school of litera-
ture in general, the croxily hysterical appeals of the war posters, the
sexval indocementa, all fcdl Mar. (In the I-!-ln'hlh France and Gee-
many were methodicall ﬁl’lﬂﬂ‘,’, becy ired for war with
no more discord than emou ma well-tralncd lm'llnll feam.)

The practical men gave up the voluntary idea. England would
not wake up; it muan be kicked up,  (Of course, it was the faah
of previows governmenti.  They had delibérately set themiclves 1o
break the manhood of the people; and it W stupid to curse one’s
bullock for his failore at sted) So Mr. Lioyd Geoepe put on his
shooting bocts, and prepared 10 kick, Semator Beveridge describes
the situation in language which 1 cannct hope to better.

it subj as soldiers are, To this A
weutely rel.mu.' You won't

calling them conscripis.  Supposii shopful of down
toals, what are you o dal auoillmn? T dream
of getting skilled and continuous :ndpstrya ion i
full of nothing but the gravest social danger.'
“The sense of that is obvices Yeu a capitalist to
tumuﬁwm-lm:tidlmmlz
of r:mmunnlit & il
workmas to work his work [ull time, 10 for certain
wiagth, or fo work at all. I you threaten to sheot him—why, that
is mo joe. He is not in the Congo.  He i in The
threat S0, in one breath the
threatens exhorts him to do his duty. There is

OF course it is oot difficult 1o foresre the course of cvents,
will not dhoot the workoman ; they will keep on magging ot him. He
will suddenly come to the end of his patience, run amuck, and burn
the rags of the Brithk Flag, and 3 the British Constitution, on the
altzss of Acsachy.



