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conferred upon the union movement.

The reference to political

economy was shaky and uncertain. On the whole, the address was

remarkably advanced for a trades'-unionist, and remarkably backward

for a Socialist. Mr. Maddison is neither an ordinary trades'-unionist

nor a Socialist as yet, and time only can affirm whether he will continue

his advance to the one or retreat again to the other. After the address,

G. J. Marks of the London Compositors got up, and astonished his

audience by suggesting that Socialism would abolish all the evils and

include all the cures referred to by the president. At this point Marks

was ruled out of order, and his interesting speech was nipped in the

bud. The bud promised well, but being prevented from flowering, only

brought looks askance at the dangerously advanced man from London. Discussion on the parliamentary report was disallowed by a

small majority, and the Congress placed in the ridiculous position of

not allowing a large minority of its members to discuss the past action

of their chief committee, and this in spite of the fact that one of the

delegates (Mr. Hughes) expressed his dissatisfaction. Some important

Factory Acts were then discussed, and a windy resolution of regret at

Samuel Morley's death. Then ensued a discussion on labour representation, with nothing fresh or interesting in it; and after passing

about a dozen votes of thanks the Congress adjourned.

On Wednesday the discussion on labour representation was resumed.

C. L. Biggins commented on the silence of the labour M.P.s at the

time of the February riots, pointing out that the significant thing
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about them was that after the London disturbances riots occurred in

many provincial towns where there was no provocation by Socialists,

and that therefore this showed the thorough and widespread destitution which existed and which surely had some claim on the labour

representatives. Mr. Joseph Arch answered this in a curious way:

"If the labour candidates were silent, millionaires were silent, and if

they were not silent it was his humble opinion that they found some

of the money to kick up some of the rows." From which it is plain

that labour representatives will not do their duty unless millionaires

are honest and above board in their political dealings. Or perhaps

Mr. Arch meant that he and the rest of the twelve apostles were justified in their cowardly silence by a suspicion that the originators of the

meeting from which the riots ensued were in the pay of a political

party. Whatever Mr. Arch meant he got very badly out of the corner

in which the question put him, and he would not have escaped criticism

had the delegates been less of blind followers. In raising this most

important point Mr. Biggins was ruled out of order for, like Mr. Marks,

alluding to the social question. Indeed, people began to think that in

the labour parliament all reference to the social question was strictly

prohibited.

On this day Mr. Hughes of Liverpool started a somewhat heated

discussion about the distribution of pamphlets giving a one-sided view

of Socialism and opposed to trades'-unionism, as he erroneously put it.

Evidently this gentleman thought that the delegates were not to be

trusted to read and form their own opinions upon Socialism, and that

a paternal supervision should be exercised on the literature put within

their reach. Happily his.efforts were futile, and he only managed to

give the local Branch of the Socialist League a useful advertisement.

The facts are simply these. The Socialist League issued a pamphlet

this year, as they did last, specially for the Trades' Congress. It is

entitled " Organised Labour," and was written by a member who is a

trades'-unionist as well as a Socialist. The Hull Branchi of the League

undertook its distribution, and addressed a copy under cover to each

delegate by name. Thus it was the business of the officials of the

Congress to see that these were delivered to the persons addressed just

as if they had been private letters. Communications from the temperance party were sent in this way and promptly taken round to the

delegates; but the missives sent by the Socialists were detained for

more than a whole day, and then were not all delivered. The officials

of the Congress showed unwarrantable meddlesomeness by enquiring

into the nature of enclosures sent to delegates by name, and it should

not have been necessary for the president to give a formal ruling that

communications sent under cover would be delivered.

The discussion on land nationalisation was brief, and the division

close, resulting first in a tie, and on a second division in 42 votes for

and 47 against. During the discussion the speeches were of the most

paltry character, and it seemed as if the land nationalisers were afraid

or ashamed to speak out the whole question.

In short, it looks as if
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more days added to our year's tale of lords' labour, then are we lost

without remedy." And their hearts sank within them.

So sped the work; and the sun rose yet higher in the heavens, and it

was noon and more. And now there was no more laughter among those

toiling lords, and the strokes of the hoe and mattock came far slower,

while the dung-bearer sat down at the bottom of the hill and looked

out on the river; but the King yet worked on doggedly, so for shame

the other lords yet kept at it. Till at last the next man to the King

let his hoe drop with a clatter, and swore a great oath. Now he was

a strong black-bearded man in the prime of life, a valiant captain of

that famous Black Band that had so often rent the Turkish array;

and the King loved him for his sturdy valour; so he says to him,

"Is aught wrong, Captain?"

"Nay, lord," says he, "ask the headman carle yonder what ails

us."

"Headman," says the King, " what ails these strong knights? Have

I ordered them wrongly?"

"Nay, but shirking ails them, lord," says he, "for they are weary;

and no wonder, for they have been playing hard, and * are of gentle

blood."

"Is that so, lords," says the King, "that ye are weary already?"

Then the rest hung their heads and said nought, all save that captain
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of war; and he said, being a bold man and no liar: "King, I see what

thou woulds't be at; thou hast brought us here to preach us a sermon

from that Plato of thine; and to say sooth, so that I may swink no

more, and go eat my dinner, now preach thy worst! Nay, if thou

wilt be priest I will be thy deacon. Wilt thou that I ask this labouring Carle a thing or two 3"

"Yea," said the King. And there came, as it were, a cloud of

thought over his face.

Then the captain straddled his legs and looked big, and said to the

Carle: "Good fellow, how long have we been working here?"

" Two hours or thereabout, by the sun above us," says he.

"And how much of thy work have we done in that while?" says the

captain, and winks his eye at him withal.

"Lord," says the Carle, grinning a little despite himself, "be not

wrath with my word. In the first half-hour ye did five-and-forty

minutes' work of ours, and in the next half-hour scant a thirty minutes'

work, and the third half-hour a fifteen minutes' work, and in the fourth

half-hour two minutes' work." The grin now had faded from his face,

but a gleam came into his eyes as he said: "And now, as I suppose,

your day's work is done, and ye will go to your dinner and eat the

sweet and drink the strong; and we shall eat a little rye-bread, and

then be working here till after the sun has set and the moon has begun

to cast shadows. Now for you, I wot not how ye shall sleep nor

where; nor what white body ye shall hold in your arms while the

night flits and the stars shine; but for us, while the stars yet shine,

shall we be at it again, and bethink ye for what! I know not what

game and play ye shall be devising for to-morrow as ye ride back

home; but for us when we come back here to-morrow, it shall be as if

there had been no yesterday and nothing done therein, and that day's

work shall be nought to us also, for we shall win no respite from our

toil thereby, and the morrow of to-morrow will all be to begin again

once more. Therefore, if ye are thinking to lay some new tax or tale

upon us, think twice of it, for we may not bear it. And all this I say

with the less fear, because I perceive this man here beside me, in the

black velvet jerkin and the gold chain on his neck, is the King; nor

do I think he will slay me for my word since he hath so many a Turk

before him and his mighty sword! "

Then said the captain: "Shall I smite the man, O king? or hath he

preached thy sermon for thee 3"

"Smite not, for he hath preached it," said the King. "Yet when

another hath spoken our thought, other thoughts are born therefrom,

and now have I another sermon to preach; but I will refrain me as

now. Let us down and to our dinner."

So they went, the King and his gentles, and sat down by the river

under the rustle of the poplars, and they ate and drank and were

merry. And the King bade bear up the broken meats to the vinedressers, and a good draught of the archer's wine, and to the headman

