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Toiedo's Executive Defendsth

Use of the Principle o

Ostracism in Labor's Wa
i i . A

Against uppression.

Whether the Men Win or Los
Their Struggle and Sacri
fice Will Help in the Fins
Emancipation of the Worker

The Fight on the Clevelam
StreetCar Lines Is "A Battl
of Money Against Men
Money Against Morals."

The Cleveland Strike Is On
Proof Out of Thousands o

the Failure of the Competi
tive System of Civilization.

By S, Mt Jones,
KM Y observation of the situatio
/ T \ Big Consolidated Street Ra
A k of money against men, mo

way company, true to the
and especially by corporations, in tfc
years, has not only been lawless, b
carrying out its business plans- It 1

case to the regularly constituted le
Board of Arbitration.repeating the
that there was nothing to arbitrate,
disorder in the city. The cars were
few passengers, and indicating that

In my address at the strikers' pi
all. I do not believe that any good
that could not have been better obt

# lieve that any good was ever a

not have been better accomplished
in the war that our country is now
pines.all of these people," I said, "r
equal right to tight, and herein is t
zation of men gotten together for w
very existence of such organizatio
system, it may be that the boycott
the new patriotismApostolic

When the Apostle Paul visited t
pie in a great uproar over the eatini
ly proposed a solution of the questi
eating of meat cause my brother to
the world stands." Is it not barely
patriotism in Cleveland, in Ohio, in
ing: "If the running of street cars r

my fellow-men, makes necessary t
the level of serfs and below, then 1
these conditions remain, while men

something less than men, less than
I have a right to say that I will

are thus outraged.nay, more, I hav
they withhold their patronage and
Upon organized wrong of this kind

And is it not probable that we a

IF YOU Rl
y By Emma Kauffman.

GLEVELAND, Aug. 10..Br-r-r! I'
frozen out! No, there's no mistal
about the date. The thermometi

is up in the nineties, but br-r-r! There
no freeze-out in the world like a boycott.

T 1 I fnf +1,. I?i

Consolidated cars up Broadway, across Oi
tarlo street, out Humboldt avenue, into tb
very nest of dynamiters at Harvard stree
Never was anybody more fitted to wref

the laurels from the heroine of "Alone In
Great City!"

I have been the butt of small boys an

the target for strikers. The sneers c

union bus drivers have been openly thru?
upon ine. Women of apparent breedin
have looked at me contemptuously. Pett
storekeepers have ignomlniously ignore
me.
I've been spotted!
I can tell you bow it feels to be sliadowec
I know some of the sufferings of a crin

inal.
Whoever says the strikers do not ow

Broadway Is an employe of the Big Coi
solidated!
They own it. and I'm.well, I've been

suppliant at the feet of President H. A
Bryan, the man who holds the key to th
great Cleveland boycott.
"Here you are now! Here's your bus fc

Broadway and Newburg.Union street, fiv
cents; Miles avenue, ten cents. Here yo
art-! Step lively!"
Into my very ears a red-faced, loud-volcec

terribly in earnest man yelled it. He looke
straight at me through a space in the lin
of the comfortable Big Consolidated car;
empty every one of them. His bus ha
VIOiei <uiu Millie U'luuuiugo nil aiuuu.i ...

low the awning. 7.n one corner of hi
mouth he held a pipe. In the strength c
his enthusiasm he took it out.
"Step lively," he said to me. "Now'

yonr time! U-n-l-o-n bus!"
The strength of his appeal could hav

been heard a block away. Prom within th
bus the passengers looked out at me cur
ously, then reproachfully, as though to saj
Is that what we're waiting for?",-i >497
I edged away. /. \[L
Hot*' It Keels to Be a "Scab."

I turned my back upon him and hailed
Big Consolidated car. At the same it
stant I heard "All aboard," an<j the crac
of a whip.
"Scab, scab," came from a dozen shrll

voiced urchins.
"She's agin' us! She's a 'ristocrat!"
I looked up a trifle uncomfortable. Tb

driver of the violet trimmed bus was jus
turning the corner. He deliberately looke
in my direction and winked, as if' to saj
well; I didn't Know men justtwnat, bi
I do now.
"Here's yer 'Artisan;' de voice of 6

people an' all about de great boycott,
cried one of the small group who ha
proclaimed me scab.

I looked proudly, disdainfully over h
head as I waited for the car to start. (J
the sidewalk just in my line of vision w£
a man in a loose tan sack coat, wearin
somewhat baggy gray trousers. His eye
shaded under a slouch hat of gray, looke
over at me deliberately and insistentl;
I looked away, of course. What woina
hasn't been subjected to an impertinenc
of this sort? Presently I glanced back fu
tively. He wa.s writing in a small not
bMk. Just as iry oar started he raise
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S. M. JONES, MAYOR

Mayor of Toledo.
n with reference to the boycott of th<
ilway at Cleveland, is that it is a battl
ney agatinst morals; that the street rail
record that has been made by business
lis country during- the past twenty-fiv<
ut has been inhuman and merciless ii
was lawless in refusing to submit th
gal authorities of the State.the Stat
; trite saying of George M. Pullmar
So far as I could learn there was n

running along the streets, carrying bu
the boycott is still pretty well in force
cnic, I said: "I do not believe in war a

thing was ever obtained through wa

ained by methods of peace. I do not be
.ccomplished by punishment that couli
by love: but the people who do> believ
carrying on with respect to the Philip
nust admit that both sides have ai

he justification for all forms of organi
hat is called mutual protection." Tin
ns is a condemnation of the presen
is to bring to us a better conception o

Precedent.
h& Corinthian Church he found the peo
g of meat. This great philosopher quick
on in these memorable words: "If th<
offend, I will eat no more meat whil<
possible that there is a conception o

these United States to-day that is say
nakes necessary the dehumanizing o

he degradation of American citizens t
will not ride on the street cars whil

vho operate street cars are forced to b
human?"
not ride on cars where my fellow-mei

e a right to ask my brother men tha
place the seal of their condemnatioi
against American citizenship,
re on the eve of the new time when thi
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'r his eyes. He gave me another long, per
e trating glance, and then deliberately turn
u back to his notes.

I had the car all to myself. Ifor a f(
' blocks, as the breeze whistled past me,
d congratulated myself. I sat first on t
,e far side of the seat, and then moved

the middle. A solemn-faced conductor c
lected my fare,

r" "Let me off at Willson avenue," I sa

^ "Where?"
I repeated it. The conductor grinnc

As we sped along the cry "scab" echo
in my ears from moment to moment,
seemed to come sometimes from direct
under me, sometimes it was behind 11

Groups of small boys darted out and r
along beside the car yelling it. Women car

' out on their porches to look after n
Men paused in their work. Laborers
ftio vnnUeiilo fnrnnrl ,'ti rl snid "Woll untr

Once we passed an old man sitting cc
a tentedly on his porch smoking in the sha(

He lifted his eyes, held his pipe suspend
in the air and shook his head reproat^ fully."Oh. ain't she bold!" cried a small girl1- "She's bad." said her companion. A
still we sped on. I began to wish i
other passenger would show up. I glanc

e back at the conductor, longing to have h
!t ring his bell. He stood as though mc
d elled of stone. I riveted my gaze up

the motorman. Suddenly he reversed
it wheel and clanged shortly and shari

for a wagon in front of us to move,
le paid no attention, and we were obliged" slacken our speed. I breathed a sigh(1 relief.

The motorman looked at the conduct
's The conductor moved up my way a
n shrugged" his shoulders,
is "That's boycotters' work," he said
g I mo. "They'll take their time."
s. "Oh, well." I answered, cheerful
d "there's nothing in tha.t to worry abou
y. At that moment there flew past us
n man on a wheel. He had on a slouch 1:
:e of gray, a sack coat of tan and troust
r- of gray that flapped in the wind. j
e- turned and gazed directly, sharply at n
d and then he was out of sight.
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turned away
y y v from a grocery

le- Sharply the car came to a standstill,
ed jumped to my feet with a scream. T

motorman heard it, and turned grinnii
iw The conductor came out of his silence.

1 " Tain t nothiii'. lady, he said, "I
he where the steam cars crosses, an' we I
to to be keerful."
ol- "I thought it might be dy.dynamite,'

remarked.
id. "That do happen," he said consolingly

"So help me.never again.if only I
>d. rive safe this time," I murmured,
ed "Willson street. Wil-l-son street," cr;
It the conductor twice in my ears, and I f
:ly .to earth. »

le. In a second I had forgotten all abc
an danger and dynamite. On the very c
ne ner in front of me was the sign I m<
ie. longed to see, for the ride and my n

by vousness had made me thirsty.
In the Thick of the Boycott,

jp" "Ice cream soda, ten cents," it said
ed bright yellow letters 011 a green groui
h- Above it I read, "L. Herold's Pharmacy

"M.m.let me see," I said, looking o^
the blond head of the clerk and read!

ud the list of drinks admirably disposed
in" entice. "Strawberry.orange.peach.ed your peach juice fresh?"
an "it's fresh enough " said the clerk s

lcnl.v.
0,1 I looked at him somewhat surprised.
tis stantly I assumed a manner of great hi
ny teur.
it "I'll have one peach soda "with.
to cream," I said shortly.
of "One dollar!" exclaimed the clerk.

I looked around to see if there was
°r. other customer in the shop to whom
nd might possibly be speaking. I was alo:

"I beg your pardon?" I said,
to "One dollar," repeated the clerk.

"Why, your sign reads ten cents,"
ly. cried indignantly. I really had forgotl
t." mj role at the preposterousness of 1
a price.

tat "I charge what I please," said the cle
;rs I bounced out of this place and ac
tie ally fell into the next one. It was a file,store. Delicious looking peaches w<

oiled up ou Uiu sloping counter outsi
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Ideal Weapon,
Gentle Com

ath Trust Meth<
>, THE WORKMAN'S
SAMUEL M. JONES, of Toledo, is the m
hio politics. He is looming up as the ca

nt voters for the Governorship of that S
employer of labor and a clear-headed bin
ation in Toledo crime has decreased,
nd a friendly feeling has sprung up bet

juest of the Journal Mayor Jones has vi
rike and boycott now in operation there,
has given us his opinion on the matter.

AN, THE BOYCOTT
'YAN, the originator of the great Clevelau
of the Big Consolidated car strike, gav<

luctor on another line to accept the leai
land.
:110 have elected me as their leaderhe
as enthusiastic and as gratified over th
obtained as I am. We have carried oi

nd homes of thousands of Cleveland's ci\
e."

n is to take such deep root in all the I
tended not only to the street railway se

ldustry where human labor is employe"
,1 responsibility, realizing that we are

business to see that every American w

i the privilege and right to live a deci
"fuse to participate in the enjoyment ol
h ill-gotten gains for private profit geti
The Use and Plan of the Boy

lis is the meaning and the lesson of th<
such a weapon as the boycott would n<

e the necessity for it would not exist,
uasion, but it is gentle and humane con

the great trusts.
y objects for which workingmen combi
id. They do not wish to strike or ma]
would understand the subjects and spii
ike notice of the mottoes which they h;
the Knights of Labor is "An Injury t<
notto of the Seamen's Union is: "The
>t and Shoe Workers' Union has for its
VII."
tse these precepts urge toward comrad
)f the trade union is the only ethical tr
eive. Their union becomes their churcl
3 their moral natures are made strong
iabor has done more in the last twent
hese United States the purpose of Gove
ty and brotherhood, than any organizat
s ago the motormen in the street car

rigors of the wintry winds on the fror
fit gatherers insisted that "no praotica
at "a man could not safely run an elec
and as a result of their neglect to proi

.ny children were orphaned and wives
ere sacrificed through pneumonia a

by the corporation's ngleet.
One Great Labor Victory.

i,bor unions appeared o n the scene, and
a law requiring the men to be protecte
disorder which has existed in Clevelar
3n the strikers. It is the inevitable r<
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The Journal Woman and the Be

I Ripe pears eight cents a box.berries of
'he scrts.
lg. By this time I was really in earnest.

had become indignant at being shadow
»ut I resented the attitude of these people
ias an Insult, and I determined to break

boycott.
' I "May I buy some pears''" I asked.

"Why, certainly, Miss," said, a most poi
gentle-voiced g'rl; "how many would

ar- like?"
At that moment a small boy sidled ui

ied the nice girl and then sidled out of
ell store. She looked after him and then

me.
>ut "Why, that's too bad," said the nice %
or- and then she became horrid. She begai
ist empty the fruit back into the boxes,
er- "What are you doing?" I cried.

"I'm very sorry for vou," she began:
deed I am. But. you see, you came out

. a car and I can't have anything to do v
ln you. You're under a ban. Please go."

id. T. expostulated, demanded, entreated,
7 > the girl was obdurate.

' "We're going to win," she said, fina
^ "because we hold together."
tn slt"atlon was becoming more
I, more unpleasant. That neighborhood

been made Impossible, so I determined
. try another. I walked some blocks oui

Mftlll U1 LUC IUOIOLCUC IUUU1CU UUU UC UI

r shopkeepers and boarded a car for Harv
street, another shopping district.
As I alighted I saw two signs that pr

. ised solace to my parched throat. One iice "(^onsoii(jate(i lCe Company" the ot
"Diamond Pharmacy," and below it "

Cold Soda."
V1" I tried to possess my sonl in patience

be cautious. To ascertain if I hadQe* ceeded in evading attention, I entered 1
a hardware store,

j Nails $5 Apiece,
ten "Nails, please," I said,
the "Yes, Miss, how many?" The man loo
rk out into the street as he asked the q
tu- tion. I followed hi% gaze mechanically,
uit there, dismounting from a bicycle, I
ere held that which dashed my hopes.a
ile. lank figure In a gray slouch hat, a

He Says, p.
pared j;
ads. j 0
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ost interesting figure " "!>
ndulate of the inde- X' I
tate. +\J
tin ess man. Under * +. jmk
labor troubles have X X ^$tf/
ween all classes of T j

"t'i^ens, and tee wm» ^ ^+

PRESIDENT BRY
)eople that thi§ Princi" Pq|?in hnQO 0 U/flQ
rvice, but to every de- Oulliulllluuu "llU
d; when we will, real- , ,

:Lrr?o.s;rs w Rule cl
;ntly human life; and Rflrhnmm
t the fruits of toil in UUiUUilUllL
ters?
COtt.
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It is not a pleasant i r..

tipared with the meth- LU!!1|gI lII"
ne are self-protection f lirD
ke war upon society. UUlu II.

rit of labor organiza-
ave adopted. The motBarljaraus asTtiui
creed: "All for Each [Jj|{|

eship and helpfulness. .

aining that thousands UjlPil
l, and by acts of prac-

UUll.

?r.

y-five years to teach

zmrLT.rnlng Broliiemood is 1
service were standing OhlOf"! flf
it ends of the street Uiljuul 111
ble vestibule could be
trie car while looking ||f|j(j|l^
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md other lung disSocial
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JVoT A PASSENGER ROES
# yyy TNE 3 OYCOTTEE CARS L

>ycott.

all colored sack coat and rather baggy, gray
trousers. 1

I I summoned all my self-control. i
ed, "Nails," I said, "nails, a package, please. s
as one.one little package," I pleaded, "of t

the nails." 1
You see, I knew that if I couldn't buy

nails I couldn't buy soda water.
Ite, "The price of nails has gone up. Miss," j
you said the clerk, with a manner to which the

most fastidious could not have objected. ,
) to "We sell them singly. They're $5 a nail." (
the As I came out of the shop half a dozen
at little girls drew aside their skirts. Two j

women stopped, and one of them pointed
flrl, me out to her son. He ran off and before
i to 1 could say Jack Iiobinson returned with a ,

half-dozen companions. They stuck close
to my heels as I walked, and every now ,

"in. and then they broke into a chorus of '

oa "scab." I passed the Consolidated Ice
idth Company and the Diamond Pharmacy un- *

der their escort. Just next was an under-
but taker's. (

"Could you help me out of this?" I asked
py politely.

The undertaker looked at my black dress" 1

and a shade of pity on his face. "I can't 1

hn/i help no scabs," he said, "into the other '

't world even!" i

. ot Two blocks down stood a line of union
ilon busses- One was beautifully decked out

1 with blue and red cambric. It was more
a conspicuous thap, the violet trimmed one I

had disdained earlier In the day. The
driver was quite as loud voiced, but I actuallysmiled upon him as he said, "Pile

vi right in here, lady.always room fot an-
ce" other!"

, to I "piled" on to a rough board seat and
sue- sat silent and happy, conscious that I had
Elrst started to lift the boycott and would be

perfectly safe from dynamite on the way
back. Suddenly close beside me I saw in it
gra.v sloueli hat, a tan sack coat and gray,
baggy trousers, a familiar figure,

ked "I'm very sorry. Miss." said the driver a

ues- moment later, "but that there seat's ennnilgaged, and I didn't know it. Here's your
be_ money back"

tall, I "piled" out silently under the gaze of
tan- a hundred reproachful cacs.
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AN OF THE STRIKERS' UNION.'
cities to be used for the profit of priv

Almost every evil that curses societ
that we are living under a social systerl
pressive. All of our business, reduced
fare, It is the striving- of the cunn ing
lives that they may live in idleness and

Honest, legitimate business is becom
laws against gambling were strictly eni
a standstill.

"What is there in it for me?" is the
and the burglar. The whole profit syst
of larceny.

Our civilization has become so comp
not stand the rude shocks that are insep

We have tried to build up a nation
in Cleveland *is only one proof out of tl

The Motto of
"Every man for himself," is a mott

turies of war and hate. It is as barbai
rack- It might appropriately be written
clubs, and spears and stone axes of pie
a civilized community.

I honor the labor unions because 1

fighting against a social system that m
people. Their members are the rough i
for a nobler civilization, when peace ar

ness. They are doing- a larger and more

The labor question is larger than tl
more than the raising of wages and shi
than profit-sharing. Direct legislation £

touch the heart of it. It means the esta
Whether the men win or lose in th<

q"K1o IpQcnn hv thpir on.stlv sa.crifipp An

that if these unfortunate men lose the
gate. The present vicious system of in*
surplus of the proletarian class who ha
labor to sell. Thank God, the signs of
abundant. We are now in the begin ni?
to lead us into the time when the intei
into the establishment of a state who
name shall be the co-operative comnu
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An empty Broadway car came up to me.
let it pass and another. I called myself

i fool and then I crossed orer to a bicycle H
shop. Never shall I forget the proprietor's "

smile when he said, "This isn't your neigh- si
torhood. I advise you to go where you s<
lint been spotted."
Ho looked kind. "Can't I lift the ban?" tl

[ asked.
"It's mighty hard/' he answered, "once
oil done it deliberate. You see, we're unlera law here.one for each and each for a

ill. I'd advise you to go see President w

Bryan.he'll tell you how you stand." 0
"I want to go there on a bicycle," said I.
"If you was really penlteut." answered rl

he kind shopkeeper, "you'd walk to Mr. s<

Bryan's. You'll find him at the striking u
leadquarters on Ontario street."
It was about four miles from where I 0

stood on Harvard street. I went into On- n
tario street on a scab car spotted, shad- 0
twed, disdained.
At the end of another hour I climbed a

Bight of stairs that creaked under the P
pressure of my steps. A group of ill-clad a
men blocked the passage in the hall. An
itmosphere of smoke from bad cigars surroundedme. To a man as shabby as the
rest I made my desire known. He led me
into a little room furnished with a board ^
table and cane chairs. a

In the Presence of the Cznr.
"I am at your service, madam," he said,

iad in the clearer atmosphere I saw a man
ot small stature and kindly face. He was ti
ibsoluitelv self-nossessed.
"You have made me miserable all day!" y

[ cried. C
The man who has spread a boycott over

one 'hundred and twenty miles of street 1<
railway smiled benevolently.
"Remove the ban," I begged; "lift it." a
The chief of an army of eight hundred t

men shrugged his shoulders helplessly. g
"I am powerless." he said.
"It's diabolical," I protested; "out- t

rageous." b
"It's all in your own hands."
"But I don't want to ride in those abom- d

YCOTT
Journal Woman Writer Tests
the Boycott by Incurring its
Penalties and Proves the
Effectiveness of the Ban,

le Rode on a Forbidden Street
Car, and for It Was Turned
from Store After Store When
QI-iq \A/on + crl +A Rin/
UIIO VVUIIIVjU IV UUJi

ails $5 Apiece, Soda Water
$1 Per Glass and Dry Goods
Were Not for Sale at Any
Price to Her.

Dotters Kept Track of Her
All Over Cleveland.President

Bryan Explains How
She Might Reinstate Herself,

ate corporations.
y can be traced directly to the fact
n which is unfair, dishonest and optoits last analysis, is simply warrand the strong to so order their
luxury by the toil of others,
ing a myth of days gone by. If the
breed, business would be brought to

question asked by the business man

em is simply a respectable method

lex and highly organized that it will
arable from a competitive system,
on competitive lines, and this strika
lousands that we have failed.

the Past.
0 which originated in the dead cenrousas the thumb screw and the

in the museums above the warhistorictimes; but it has no place in

they are more or less consciously
akes property more valuable than
doneers who are preparing the way
id good will shall prevail in busiimportantwork than they realize,
le trade union programme. It means

ortening of hours. It means more

md single tax, and free silver do not
.blishment of national copartnership.
? end, we shall have learned a valudit is a comfort, at least, to know
ir jobs, no job is lost in the aggre-
lustry is ailways certain to supply a

ve nothing but their hands and their
the better day are plentiful and
lg of the better civilization that is
-est of all shall sing us to our work
se basis shall be love, and whose
mwealth.

LTOYOU
lably slow 'buses."
"Then walk!"
"You're unreasonable."
"So are the men who have driven us to
lis. \Ve reasoned with them. We exposllated,petitioned, demanded. We have
)w established a perfectly reasonable plan' resistance."
"How long are you prepared to hold out?"
"Forever!"
"How about the cold weather?"
"Buses perfectly heated and well
[nipped will, if necessary, be run throughitthe Winter. My forces are thoroughlyganized. I served as a military man for
x years and I understand how to comand.I have an executive board, a bicycle
;aff and a corps of men detailed to act
s detectives. Two thirds of the Cleveland
)pulation is with us. The other third.
our third"
The quiet little man, with eyes that
-e black when he talks, with a low pitched
jiee, and a subdued, afmost indifferent
lanner, snapped his fingers contemptutsly.
"Suppose," said I, hesitatingly. "Suppose
want to reinstate myself among those

?ople?"
The Chief ghook his head. "It lies in
our own hands," he said. "Honest rejntance,long continued, may in time over>methe ostracism to which you will now
ud yourself subjected on Scoville avenue,
uiney street. Pearl street. Clark avenue,
outh Brooklyn, Jennings, Scranton"
I threw up my hands in protest.
"Two thirds of Cleveland," repeated the
[ead of the Strike, "belongs to us. Conneyour walks, and your visits, and your
hopping to the other third. Enjoy your?lf!"
"How will they know about me in ail
hose places?" I asked awe-stricken.

Tlie Secret Service.
On a table before President Bryan were
number of small note books. He toyed
1th them for a moment silently. Then he
pened one. He read aloud to me from it
he names of firms well kuown and ob?ure,the names of people, prominent and
nknown, the names of women and men
f all classes. The Items were similar in
lost respects. They related that a man
f a certain firm had been seen riding on
his or that non-union car, or that his emloyeshad been spotted. Or they described
certain woman who made use of a procrlbedline.
"Am I.am I in there?" I asked.
"Xot in this one," said the Chief. "Yon
aven't gone in yet. Charlie has you," he
dded complacently.
"Charlie?" ,

"Yes, he's one of our best spotters."
Just then the door opened. Through it
ame a man wearing a gray slouch hat, a
in sack coat and gray trousers.
"It wont be necessary for you to make
our report this time, Charlie," said the
'hiof, "the lady's made it herself."
The man removed his slouch hat and
ooked at me reproachfully.
"I'm frozen out." I said. "I'll go to the
tation in a union bus, and when 1 return
o Cleveland, Heaven grant you'll have forottenme!"
"Xot in a thousand years." said he whom
hey call "Charlie." He held up a small
dark book.
"Here you are." he said, "Page 10- In lnelibleink*"


