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HE dominant feature of the So-
clalist Movement in Europe to-

dav is the vrganization of the revolu-
tionary minority into definite groups.
In Germany there has been an actual
split, and the organization of an Twile-
pendent Social-Democratic Pary In
France the minorty has just orgamized
a sort ol Uonnct| wl swcialist :‘:'Iiﬂ_\.

L.m-! i daily becoming more aggressive

and definite in its purposes.  Tius tend-
ency prevails equally in the other na-
sions. Amd evervwhere the principles
and wctics of the leit Wing are be-
coming ascumiant in the opp=ition

The Socialist Movement of the
Mpited States has it within it power
to make or hreak the new forces of
Socialist fecunstructon now  active
throughout the world. This recon-
srractwon 15 the hWstoric task of the
revolutionary minonty, and according-
Iv it becomes the task of the minority
r1. our mosement (o organire for defi-
nIte action

:"l.,'q-tff wWas a hner uppurll!ml} wll=
fered. The n:rml-r'l"lllnp ol the I'lﬂ:_‘l
is revolutionary, and has compelled the
intelligent and snscrupulous portion of
our bareaucracy to adapt themselves to
the situation 1 order (o Mamiam theif
ascendancy. But the bureaucracy has
been badly shaken, Swme of its mem-
bers are being expelled, others are re-
signing, and the remainder are trying
to assume the garbk of the hon, while
surreptitiously pursping their opportn.
nistic tactics. The membership s
awalie, asscrtive, aggressive. Ume great

“‘f' >

ganda ieague offers the opportunity
and the means.

The Socialist 'ropaganda League is
an orgamzation of revolutionary, in-
ternational Socialism. It is the Ameri-
can expression of the Left Wing in
Eurcpe. Iz principles are the funda-
mental principles o0 Socialism, its tac-

qn’n‘nl:'! of Socialist action during
war. War is the continuation of peace,

MOTHER AND

HE living=-room of the hiuvimain lam-
ily was drab. S0 much was .r--ll!.t!l

ate it 1o serve the requirements of living-
room, dining-room, kitchen amd smetimes
bedroom, that one felt cramped, though ihe
poenin Wk most sonall

Al a square table between the two win-
dows. Pdith and Ssmmy sat doing thewr 112
sons, Mr. Ksuiman, pipe in mouth, lay
siretched on the sola, reading the evening
papet, while opposite, at the sink, Mrs
boamiman amd ber oldest danghier, Lena,
wite washimg the sapper dishes

% teakeiile steamed on 1he stove. The

crease of dishes, the liggering pungency of

coalopd  fommll,  owsal Jagarv s nreEkE,
prmgled aml imparted 1o the ar hor s IR
through which struggled & faimt ot of per-

fmmed talcam powder

In the center of the room, below thg gas
lght, premy Beatrwe, clad m a white stabched
prtticnal, stosd with a bot gurling mon
waning her hair. She was humming softly,
making graceiul lntle steps, 1w anhcipaigen
wi'the dance. Joyous pride gleamed on the
girl's face amnd het glances fondly caressed
ber shapely limbs, clad in pink artificial salk
spichings. Some day they wonld be real
pilk, she felt i amd the gladness of n made
hir stejps mare lively and her song more
Swwuaal

Shut wp,” Mr Kauiman wearily gronted
&1 day Jong | have the srimding machimes,
and &t might it i sqoeaehing and prancimg
Can't you keep still for & moment i

~ilve can allord 1o be happy,” Mri. haat-

man mocked wearily She has A 0w
deves amd sk stowkngs W hat mare does
ahie 1|t|'l1 il

*] work for M.~ Beatrice impetuoasly re
tanr tiead :

“Shut up. shut wp. It will be ther. D
works for ., her molber soee T We
dont work Leng doesnt w

*1 wanl to slress the same as
I am mot an old maid'™ Heatr a X
with the |!l'1ll-1"||-r her eighleen ¥o r
her older sister disparagmely

Mra Kapiman pushed ‘orward. =
arm ipratesd, Teady te strike et i iBea
LR R 5 llthL"l lLlrllll'!! wrer B e ©oFRET

1
el ni

“leave haeg &

e’y mama ™ Lena
bt e & ajeron
no good.”

“No one dast say a word agamst Le
Heatrice tamnted

“Just you call her old maid again,” Mrs
kauiman threatened, &l #Hoshe Her
weanneid gone, stong Wio & mood ol Ag
Fid 4 T =1 ih' LR 1] Fr.llj‘ b @RIl
T L amd relieve her peni-up fechings
As Lena cheched Ber, Mri Kafoman
led down ~A nineteen-year-old girl an

“AN the good §i does'
lars you give, you tukr hack LT

M the ten dol-
.lu.'[nrl

sarming Hiteen dollars 3 week —why, you
could make us all bappy™

"_"q:l-ll MAEIEA, i L“". ] ill-:l“ T L h.lh
mine, aod | don't get Gleen. You know

wvery well | only get ven,” Beatrice protested
very  Jasadls In reality Heatrwe gol fwelve
Her oo hier pudprcied 11 was ihorteen. ot
laF 1. reproaach, she made
fifteen
Beatrice was not exsactly a selfish g

thoughtless. Anad becanse she was
thoughtless, her austere surfoundings lelt
ma harsh soaprinis upon her pretty isce,

pruF s ol

smooth and soft, with a pallor enhancing -

too Beeting, too uenstable, sot charscter
forming, they make no imprints and leave
no fraces. For a lintle while youth distils

for all of them!

“Lena dear, you should get yourseli such
& dress,” the mother wrged, with her eyes
fondly om the dress Beatrice had taken off
and spread upon & chair, .

*I don't necd t mama, | don't go to
balla™
\'ﬂh’lﬁﬁh“lﬂll—r—
are no longer & school girl You should
consider the futare” The future to M
Kasiman was marrmge How she longed
for Lenma to mmrry! AN her thought, all
her hope, was centered toward that end.

Pressatly Mr. Kauiman and the two
younger chiddren left for the movies. Lema
sat Mrs Kawiman was mending
and with Beatrice, who was ap-

cream to her face, throst
kind of a mother

me! To allew a

night, with such

ended contemp-

week,” Beatrice

ok
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T had ek parente

By JEANNETTE D. PEARL

parents objecied to Frank because he was
a Christian. They made mm out a pretry
black sheep, who speat his money faster
than he made it and had nothing 1o show
for i

Sumehow Heatrice siood m awe of her
mother. She had aften tried 1o draw nearer,
i confde in her, but felt herseli chilled
“| goess it's because mama's ideas sre obd
{ashsoned,” she told herseli, and carvied her
conmdences 1o Lena.  Her lile fowed sa
rapadly, she wanied guidance, steadyng, and
jeln the noed of throwing off ballast.

Mrs Kamiman sid Lens were remarkably
slike. The mother bad the more regular fea-
tures  She most have boen beautiial-—when
young,” people sakl of ber. Bw drodgery
amid griel had deawn a network of fine lines
ower her lace and made it mgel. Only the
large suffering Tyes micw e, amad  maaed
L She saw, bat the hamd was pal-
She had mever boen  tramed, mever
cdme ated, amnd her great capacriees had shiriy
eled ap and lett her rapoeient

el 1:

5 Y
l.ona & lafe Was plasiy, seaslive, am n-

articplate curment Howgng @ oTEsls and
wases.  Her cmoticns were a The process
i refmimg, ke ore in 2 metiallargcal fur-
nace. & mmolten ®iis,  secthiag,  baotling,
s Bl oL CTTERET T T L reating  amal
ror b @ iy rensdre. that regislefed on her
faced &t vomes & thargs glsom, harrased,
stirmimesl, tmaliferent, amd at cther times the
gl i ecst@any Lena posscssed thst
armative fervor which, if not wrenched
aary, evoalves, and ihe plain face of youth
pod the radiant brauiy of maiurity.
et netively Mra Kauiman seascd Thatl
leesmts im Lees gnd wished to nourish and
T T r Lenag was s delicaie
hmoer whit st speedily be transplanted
hralthuws sanil lest she wolbhar & mal 1hl'
Fol e alraimee] T nerve (o infecnce
g hire TALLT I T r!l..i!.l.--'f"l.l
T
Anmwr, fest s i F i« eagaged, Mra
| 4 kAl LT a8 lamcing &t
I i
| L ¢ realding
- ¥ = el % Pl AR
T & 5 '_42"\.1'1 £
r glance i her two daughlers
¥ P oot id do
' |
1 i N e ¥ W hat & 1l sx ol
i & gir. murks i lactory,
Y LT ] Ter sariicelar, and
1L T i Fuwiy Fatw nti @&
amnsd woomnil 1 raves her B
4 fed, lomely thomg. 11« Tha
same im the siore M Kaufman cons
d. mghng «gnincantly r Lena was

B b il

| Pl wEis = |
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Yom have .
vour youth; amd when thai s gohe w
will become of voem® A imihed clld i hiw
You will be slone, desnlste, a §
bosrding houss, among strangers LY
womian cannoi work all her lide e a ik
It the poarbodse thatl agares her 1l
fac# ik | msghe aa well talk 1o § L
Vrs Kaulman wailed desparrmghy

PosifeveT

e weaf my tUengi™ Heatrice

Paav i wtigp ber.”

. . ; mocked. “Then you would
. good evoase fav slopping ve: my

T;. yoir, the same a8 you do yours®

. g Kauiman pard no beed to the inver-
uon. With her cyes on Lena, she sal,

i*". .,rr I I"H‘rlr. "T“ “..t [ ._-.

1Ir|_'i-' 1
wgain rea made mo reply. What could
.;“ " +g lew thing more® Mean-

e the layh were shppmg {sst and lef

At # o s, barnessed o crashing,
Silymg routine And shesd siretched &
- All her lile abie had given

-
I"H she roortited it mow. A fecling of hos-
- d withim ber aml wesally e

8 ! brasd her mother. Then as i
o ust, the hardibips her mother

w | loomed up. “Poor laile
p_— reflected sorrowially. “poor
g mara' T Her throat contracted pains
by & she grew warm woth sympathy
. wavon tightened, her tempers-
= vl again she became retrospec-
N teen years old, and what had she
— el What ¢ouald she sqcomplish,
" will amd meed of others placed
e tales i her path?
i suiman noted on Lena's face that
¢ hia led of bir purpose. “Some ¢

joy and a pleasure W
& i I\..ll1r:|' BT Tow &l jralt
sy nothimg, nothing—who

PaAFCRis,
| am

alfgs

™ ¢ whl woman thinks or says* Each
as she pleases. Why, even liile

- who only a lwtle whils age was

la wlimg, s already his own boss and

s own way. A mother W only far
gk shie lamented batterls
-y nt apprecwale ws Heairicr s vosce

o L Chbrr mothers would onlyv be

sppy wilh swch children and s
y drew hersell up for approval She
1o depart and assumsd a con-

g attitmde, desirowd of staviag off 3

SRl L1 Four that reason abe had
craell to silence durmg her mother's
with !_r::q

bye. I'N

I 4 Al

b hammd TwE] e o
:_l Bangred har ROTHEr

lema & sly, mirthinl wink

& Rauiman received the anno FTE &
v skephoally and threatemed 1o ik the
r &t twelve o'clock
s don’l leave the dosor et II‘-'-!,

vini b lhr-.J.‘h the tramscm and opet
Bratrice coply threw
teguettishness that hungered for

T T,

Ve skipprd out esdaanted ontrdent of
tmg of clsewhere, and pheased with her-

‘witing lomg ™" she pouted. arching her
¥y neck and shottng ber eves
iHis arm arownd her wan Thew
d the stairs, bowsterously greeted by
@ irends. Frank was popular. First
efy game, he carred off his wictories

ENEE rasY grade l;h.r"-m.".!'.;:. that

b thg glory envy of Beaaon M=

*I'm listenimg, mama, | m lets . aif whap
I've heard this beiore. ™ A gl friend called Beatrice and ahe
“You are & foolah gl =n f Eged frowm the gr up snhing, with ex-
learning. When & man o e srwes artiully setting off her figure

make you happy—and sach & w

lisacs, & respectable, he oo l
spwieh & beawtiiul bhome i
learn o play the plano—)y o oo .
is smch a grand man

“But | don't love him, mams

“Don't love him® Poor prople ba S
busineas with love. You'll marry b oo, and
what will you have? Burdens ihar
you out before your time '

It isa't writhen anywhere tha
-IH,'.l- The mthfr fnilesd 1o 5o lemg'y ~
wistfulness, for she did mot know o the
love wragedy in her daughter s [iie '

“A fine Potere you'll have belore you slaws

o §ua

wrnl

ing away. It isn't ap o 1 cobld e v
anything. | have nothing, nothing” she
said despairingly. “I'm ald—near

: fty—
my lile is almwost over; perbaps 11 drag on

another few years. | have nothin, 1o livg  *You won't dance with Harry"
angers,  gleaded lovingly, pressing her hand.

for. Your father and l—=we are iir
irom that vain Beatrice | can hope lor motlh-
ng—and the others are just as grop

It's you—you | live for. If you were .._'

Lena was jor the iuture *

My bssed aflectionately and procesded
B whiiper  carneatly e serousmess
o birriupied by splurts of gigglmg which
- et wilth cumelsive torce 1m  howsd,
e ol lahle laghoer

for baving “put it over” ap mgatly this

1

DAUGHTERS

L ]

She watched him with spparent calmnoss,
ber body aguiver with longing and restraint,
prowd of having imspired such passion im
him. For 4 second she waversd speech-
lres bat soon recovered herseli. She knew
that when & girl yields 1o ber lover, she
teopardizes her chance of marriage. And

j of & lavorabde marriage, virginity is an

anarf

She drew bersell up. “You should not
ipeak Lke that 1o & good girl”™ she ad-
e w e d

There was a besitancy in ber voice in
which Frank detecied a mental reservation
It was Hasry—he was sure of it—she was
tomparing him with Harry. “You ame
not going o dasce with that dirty Jew"
he euplinded

“You're flthy dirty yoursell” Beatrice
ansT efed, comiag down wpon him with all
the fire of her being He was insuiting
her, her peaple, and now she realized the
imsult of his previous proposal and she was
furious. She hated bim for it, and hated
him for the hold he had on her and be-
cause he sl in her WAy Ii mot for ham,
ihe could be going with Harry. And she
stod there cudting hm relentlessly with
ber sharp tongue, Jor her loss, lor his in-
sulty and lor the love she bore him

She would not let him apoloagize. [e-
manding her wardrobe check, she wenl ta
Harry Cohen asking him to see bher home

‘1 had & fight with Frank.” she told him,
bher (ace white with visble tension. “He
womdnt Iet me dance with you,” she sakd
indrgnantly, doscrestly concealing the imme-
cate capse of the rupture, therehy making
obvious 1o Harry how much be was being

proferred, and this delighted

prelermient
MHarry

Beatrice sl

She
n that be could be

preter Harry—socmily
felt a farih. & secumiy

deprided wpon 10 lake care of her ftnngly

He tocked bher m, m his wait ng rungbout,
and drove her off with the delight of &
s hiee’ bay, talking incossantly all the way

He was all fusiered. cager 1o make an im-
wbiile

Beatfice

FeP & spiF for thie mowt jart
wat T silemee ahsnrbed with  her O Pl
"‘l-l:'gl‘l!l F 1 | .nrf' l_.r.: FPEa e "|_.|-r

now and then she sccompansed his laughier

A coRple A 4 passing xeto stopped them

r derecion

Wi h H:.-F"'. ERvVE Wil 11|]-

umincas detail, acknowledging ther thanks

wilh & bow and a III-I.I-| Y om're I.-r'-lni'h.r
rrank would have tipped his bhat, faabesd
throdgh Beatres’'s mind

When Harry had stopped his car, be

alifgedd kid arm abowi Heairice. and she
srcepied his embrace, but now that he tried
tor Kida her, she twrned away her head. She
ielt mo tenderness toward him, and was

snnious wot to have him ihink  that b

car aped by theam
for & baich.,” he chockled. “lt's when a
some one—ibem s & mice bag
caf he wanis. Some car 1Y get my litile
girl, ams]l mo Ford, sither,” he
hoggmg her closely

fllow has

..il:.ﬂrll
Heatrge

I'N! get & mice Fele house in Jersey when
I get miy new car.,” he asscried with prade,
watching her for the anticipated responbe

Fut Bratrice showed no emotion. Frank
would have sawd “her car.™ she creflected
Don't you like Jeriey ™ he guestoned

with coafdiern
Mot much,” she drawled, lowenng ber
henid | like the BAronx.™

He matched admirimgly her shyness “Any

[ place my little el hkes saits me.™

Lame on" Frank beckoned Beatrice,|l, They had stopped st her door and were

mger (o the dance  And they thpped away,
mwry, careitee, encited with close passion-
i boidy oontact and stealthy caresses

Later m the evening Harry Cohen came

musl iy aned sdioed Bestrice to reserve him A

e
*You're not going 10 dance with Harry,”
Pk wrged, Grmly drawing Besirics

Wie, “and youre not going W0 go owl

ek him,” be warmed

=Now you are bepmeing aguin. | iell you

was not out with him.” Her eyes began
with tears, so he believed her.

5

~ *Who saud 50" she teased, her face again
gmiles.  “1'N dance with whom | please,”

said playtully.

lh-.i-nn you shall not,” he insisted. Thev
1o wrmagle bamteringly, Seising bher
(. wiith e right of proprietorship, be

benefis ol ithe rest. Winh & provided ige MHH“.
hf--ﬂlhuml;‘f‘u":““-;' .;T__“h.n*"h-iuﬂ—ﬂr.
their fate. But the children recented g | make snough money.” He ayed
concern and preference for Len, fondly with the pride of anticipated
“I's Lena, Lena, Lena YOU CAre mope | SOBqRESt.

for bar littde Bager than— - Beatrice =] jold you before, Frank, | woa't marry
was h-iriﬂlr imterrupted  wigh “Why _ s Cbristian.” Their difference in faith was
shouldn's [} “‘hlﬁl--tﬂ-_.[__.. ber legitomate excuse. But subconsciously
'ﬂﬂ!ﬂrﬂ.ﬂﬂﬁnqu““:*mﬂlﬂlil“ﬂ‘““
-ﬂu"lhrrfnmlitlmr.,.‘r it She could not rely upon him. She
“‘h!hﬂml'ﬂiﬂnlﬂﬂh'ﬂ“h-ﬁ
h-h-::i-nm.um..*“._ =Just you let me make good,” be bousted
done wromg Jove me, don't you, kid"™ he plead-

1is=ds
lqi i
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sitting amd talkmg in the machine. Harry
felt mervous amnd distressed He did not
guie know how 1o formulaie bis guesiion.
You'll marry me” he fimally ejecied,
chatching ber to him and stopping ber
avawer with peossonste kmsing

Beatrice was so carried away by & trans-
port of joy, she had 1o restrain hersell, not
to let him think her an easy catch  She

acoepied hom hesitatimgly.
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“But this s all righa

her
And he fed without satiety. There was
no fire in her responses, chilled
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snd this ieeling forther
iistord She saw him
smaking indessantly,
hewghts 1o which ber
And it ore mio lher
despair of his ever doing thin
latwng mature dniorbed her.
wnilerstand that his o
ferw wrih confinecas wni
but that his imtense
lll'l-ul!d-rrfd,,_ l.llll‘llﬂ.'l’.
least arritatson through
tral. Bhe sccused him of bedng
cause his surisce had comngealed
ahet her owt (fom hia eer siragy
she couldn't pemetrate bo e the tarmol
withim him. All she saw_pus his irritabil-
iy amd bis vaccilation,

He ceased 1o be her ideal And with that
censbtion, her leclings begam to wame. [t
began to dawn upon ber that she had sae-
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were gears for the smart of her
and 1euge for the tears she shed

The 1}] work, with its secessary dis-
sumnlatiohs, grew hatefal to ber and ahe
longed for night and darkness Alone jn
bed. for [Beatrice usually came i late, the
warmth of her body all heddled up, less-
ened the chull of her heart. Asd ears, the
safety valve of the feminine mechanism,
casrd the pressare

She saw heracli depraved, without homor,
and lamented her loss (o treth, she was
not moarnmg her vingmity, but her  shai-
tered ddeals. ber own failure to infwencéd
ber lover's lile. But 1o her the =val cause
was vague. [Dhabeartened and disillnsoned,
her feelings waning, she clung o, and
fougd sastenance in, morality. She began
to struggle with bericli to give him ap, 1o
become good. Misgiwvings assaided her. Her
mherited morality showed her the furility
f her desre. Yierginity, shbe bhad been
tanght, was like china; when broken, the
shattered fragments may be picced together
again, but the srams show forever. Her
conduct was i . _How s .«

saved by it She would swallow ber pride
and ask Arthur to marry ber.

With this resclve, she had rushed, long
before theirt mecting hour, 1o the park, their
nsual rendervous. Her home offered no
privacy, and in the park Lena escaped her
mother's scathing tonge

When Arthur sauntered up toward her in
the park, Lena ran 1o meet him

"You are sot angry™ she s-ked with
condeTR, Boebung s ‘I-“.

"o e drawled, “tired.” ané extended
his hand sndiferently

“Why were you not here last might™ she
anked eagerly.

“1 had work.™ She detected a vmge of
colar creepang over his face He ~as lying.
He had lied before!

“Arthur”—she passed—"we ca a0t go on
like thisn.® He scquiesced.

“What do you proposm w0 o™ He
shrugged hu shoulders :

He did not know. But she—she knew.
““We can get married™ The blood reshed
i her lnce
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