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course, only a detail, a sort of curtain-
raiser, a tasty appetizer for the big 
events. The contests for bucking, bull-
dogging, and roping are the top-line 
attractions. And working up to the 
championship decisions of the last day 
are a welter of hair-raising elimination 
trials, so that the fifty or so riders are 
put through their paces, under all sorts 
of circumstances, and the crowd is 
fairly saturated with a veritable satur
nalia of exciting sights. 

Those Round-Up names mean little to 
us back here. Suffice to say that Yakima 
Canutt (who this year rode third in the 
bucking) is a Babe Ruth of cowland. 
Howard Tegland, world champion, and 
Ray Bell—who wears a neat white col
lar even when astride twelve hundred 
pounds of horse-hided insanity—are 
every bit as well known out there as 
Dempsey and, say, Harold Bell Wright; 
while the Western reputations of mar
velous women riders like Mabel Strick
land and Bonnie McCarroU rank right 
up with Mary Pickford and Elsie Fergu
son. 

The bucking horses which supply the 
motive power, so to speak, for the riding 
contests are the pick of the untamable 
"bad" animals of all the West. Their 
names become historic. There are 
"Lena" (no lady, she!), "U-tell-Em," 
"Bill McAdoo," "Wiggles," "Angel," and 
others. This year two especially bad-
mannered beasts were christened "Doc 
Traprock" and "George Putnam." Nei
ther, we regret to state, succeeded in 
unseating his rider! 

The matter of getting the saddle on 
a "bad horse" is a problem in itself, 
solved by the "wranglers." Ultimately 
the rider gets aboard, but not neces
sarily for long, for those horses know 
every trick imaginable likely to encour
age an immediate divorce between them
selves and the unwelcome stranger 
perched upon their hurricane deck. Be 
the horse a trained bucker or an outlaw, 
he can be counted upon for all sorts of 
gymnastics, ranging from the "side 
wind" and "sunflsh" and "weave" to the 
straight buck and the high dive, not to 
mention the pleasant trick of rearing 
and falling back on the rider. 

They ride witli only a halter, no reins 
or bridle being used. And they must 
ride with style—ride "slick"^that is, 
straight up, with a close seat, and "no 
daylight showing." And, really to im
press the judges the rider must "rake" 
the shoulders and rump of his horse 
with his blunted spurs, and "fan" the 
animal at every jump, swinging his hat 
with a full arm sweep. And, above all, 
he must not "pull leather" or touch the 
saddle with either hand. 

And then the roping. That means to 
ride after a wild Texas long-horn steer, 
get a lasso around his horns, throw him, 
and "hogtie" him by fastening his four 
feet together while the cow-pony at the 
other end of the rope holds the steer 
helpless on the ground. And it must all 
be done under two minutes. 

But, from the standpoint of individual 
muscular prowess and sheer human grit, 
"bulldogging" is the showiest event of 

all. The steer is driven out of a chute, 
and he emerges much as a limited mail 
train comes out of a tunnel. They give 
him about thirty feet start, and then the 
man starts after him on a horse running 
like a scared jack-rabbit. The horse 
draws alongside and the man leans over, 
hooks an arm around the steer's horn, 
and slides from the saddle. The horse 
goes on, so does the steer for a few 
jumps, the man dragging through the 
dust and acting as a brake. Finally the 
two come to rest. Then the man reaches 
for the steer's nose and, clasping his 
hands around it with the horn between 
his arms, leans backward and tries to 
throw the animal. Sometimes the steer 
shakes him loose, sometimes it whirls 
and tosses him, but we have seen a man 
bring down an animal in seventeen sec
onds from the time he started after him. 
They call it bulldogging, but it's the 
greatest wrestling in the world. 

And let this be clear: there is no 
cruelty to animals. The broken bones— 
and necks too—are the lot of the two-
legged contestants. Not an animal this 
year was injured. It is the men and the 
women who take the big risks and get 
the real hurts. 

"Let 'er buck!" 
"Ride 'em, cowboy!" 
Those cries of the Round-Up echo 

still in our ears, and the memory of 
all that goes with them is a magnet 
that inevitably will draw us again 
westward to this courageous competition 
—an epic of sportsmanship so essentially 
American. 
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H^ 
"ENRY and me," Governor Allen 

of Kansas and William Allen 
White, the famous editor and 

publicist of the same State, have given 
dramatic publicity to the Industrial 
Court experiment in the famous sun
flower commonwealth. Henry is at the 
moment haling Bill before the high 
courts of the State to determine whether 
Bill's theory of free speech under the 
law is or is not sound. We all have a 
right to speak of these fine personalities 
in this undeferential manner, because 
that is the way they do it in Kansas, 
and Henry and Bill do it themselves. 
Their recent legal controversy has un
doubtedly ruffled their nervous systems, 
but it doesn't appear to have shattered 
their friendship. 

As I understand it, it all came about 
over the railway strike. Bill is an in
stinctive and militant idealist and lives 
in Emporia. Emporia is a railway shop 

town on the Santa Fe. The shopmen 
there are neither aliens nor seditionists 
nor men who love violence or anything-
of the sort. They are just plain Ameri
cans whose children are in the high 
school and who sit on the school board 
and are generally a part of the backbone 
of a very democratic community. Bill 
is universally respected in the highest 
degree in his home community, as he is 
by everybody in America who knows 
him and his influence for the right. 
Wlien the strike started, he got in touch 
with the shopmen in the town and was 
a sort of guide, philosopher, and friend. 
He was anxious for them to pull through 
without violence of any kind. He ex
pressed fifty per cent of sympathy for 
them. He said it was a good cause be
cause living conditions had not reached 
the point where wages should have come 
down, but it was a bad strike because 
it was likely to inflict a heavy loss upon 

the farmers of Kansas and the West. But 
he was willing to go with them fifty-fifty, 
and he wanted them to be men of peace. 

In an important railway shop town 
the shopmen are apt to be a very domi
nating part of the population. In time 
of strike the merchants carry them on 
credit, and it is to the advantage of the 
merchants in the long run to display a 
kindly bias toward the men who have 
temporarily left their jobs. One of the 
methods adopted at Emporia of exhibit
ing kindly feeling was the posting of 
placards in the windows of the mer
chants expressing a hundred per cent 
sympathy with the strikers. Bill came 
down to the "Gazette" office one morn
ing and he passed the placards on every 
block. When he got to his desk, he said 
to one of the boys, "Go out and get me 
one of those posters." Bill marked out 
the one hundred per cent and put forty-
nine per cent just below it and hung the 
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poster in. the window. He announced 
that he would raise his sympathy one 
per cent a day as long as the men kept 
the peace. 

And here is where Henry comes In. 
The Governor for a year or two has been 
conducting a difficult laboratory experi
ment in compulsory arbitration of dis
putes in the essential industries gener 
ally in the State. The new Industrial 
Court Law forbids picketing altogether 
in case of a strike on an essential indus
try. A railway is an essential industry, 
and the recent strike was putting the 
new law to a new test in the State of 
Kansas. In many of the shop towns, 
what the Governor believed to be subtle 
forms of picketing were resorted to. 
Merchants, at the behest of strike com
mittees and strike sympathizers, were 
refusing to sell the necessities of life 
to the strike-breakers. One hardware 
dealer told a detachment of the State 
police that he thought it inadvisable to 
sell them metal watering-troughs for 
their horses. The Industrial Court said 
this was a form of intimidative picket
ing and forbade it. Then in various 
shop towns the placard in the window 
of the merchant was resorted to. "We 
are one hundred per cent against the 
strike-breakers," and the Court forbade 
this as intimidative picketing. Then 
came the friendly placard such as ap
peared in Emporia, expressing one hun
dred per cent sympathy for the strikers. 
This also the Governor and the Court 
put under the ban, as the last step in a 
conspiracy, as they viewed it, to make 
the drastic picketing provisions of the 
new law of none effect. 

And thus arose the clash between free
dom of speech and the freedom to work, 
between Henry and Bill. Henry said to 
Bill: "You must take that placard out of 
your window. You are joining in a con
spiracy, and your luster as a citizen only 
adds to the menace of it." Bill said: 
"All right. You bring action against me 
In the courts, and we will see if you can 
drive free speech so far into a corner in 
the State of Kansas; and in the mean
time I will take the placard out of the 
window and ask every other merchant 
in the State to do likewise." 

You see, it may be quite possible that 
legally and practically Henry is right, 
and at the same time that instinctively 
Bill is right. The question of how far 
we should go in a country like ours, 
even in essential industries, in. sup
pressing freedom of speech and all 
picketing is a delicate one, and nobody 
contends that a thoroughly wise statute 
has as yet been framed in Kansas or 
anywhere else in the country. A 
measurably perfect statute we shall no 
doubt grow into, as they have in Eng
land, and perhaps we shall get a better 
one than in England. In the meantime 
these instinctive flashes of good red-hot 
American indignation against what may 
have the look of oppression or suppres
sion are not by any manner of means 
altogether unhealthy. There is room for 
Bill on the planet as well as for Henry. 

It was the Same resurgence of the 
American sense of right which arose in 
many parts of the country at the late 
Daugherty injunction. It was not that 
men objected to the use of the injunc
tion in some phases of labor dispute, 
although many felt that the criminal 
phase could better be dealt with by other 
process; but it was because of the dras
tic and seemingly unnecessary lengths 
to which the phraseology of the injunc
tion seemed to reach. It seemed to a 
great number to be a touch of Russia 
and Prussia which boded no good for 
industrial America. It will not do for 
men who wish wisely to defend both 
property and public right to go to such 
lengths in the suppression of a rational 
freedom that they may furnish both ex
ample and incentive to a more radical 
dominant class some day to go and do 
likewise against property and the gen
eral welfare. Such practice is not good 
public training for the growing mass of 
workers of any land. As Bill White puts 
it, "I've got all the freedom of speech I 
want. But I would like to see this coun
try grow into so clear a sense of what 
is right and just that my children and 
my children's children will have all the 
freedom of speech they want." 

It yet remains to be seen whether 
Davies Warfield, the enlightened Presi
dent of the Seaboard Airline, with his 
human strategy and his able spirit of 
fairness and conciliation, has not done 
more to break the railway strike than 
the Daugherty injunction. And it is the 
Warfield method which has in it promise 
of a permanent settlement. Par be it 
from me to decry the use of force to the 
limit by Government when the general 
welfare is gravely threatened, but force 
which is not rooted in wisdom and jus
tice is only the opposite pole of anarchy. 
And I think we need to remember that 
as long as the essential industries re
main at least semi-private, and have in 
them still the element of purely private 
management and profit, and sometimes 
very serious evils of such management, 
it is especially incumbent upon Govern
ment to recognize those evils and clear 
them away, because compulsory arbi
tration or injunction which leaves a bad 
status quo in the essential industry is 
not a permanent remedy at all. Perma
nent stabilization of essential industries 
should, save in exceedingly exceptional 
cases, precede the discussion of a perma
nent programme for the compulsory set
tlement of strikes and follow hard upon 
compulsory settlement in the exceptional 
cases. This stabilization will be opposed 
by narrow-minded operators and mana
gers, on the one hand, and by narrow-
minded labor leaders, on the other, but 
there is no peace until it is done. 

To return finally to Kansas and the 
Industrial Court. I think Governor 
Allen is entitled to great credit for mak
ing the experiment. As a matter of fact, 
contrary "to much prevalent opinion, the 
Court has done some admirable things. 
My information is that if the law were 
put to referendum in Kansas, probably 

two-thirds to threejfourths of the State 
would vote to retain it. The Court has 
put some men in jail, but it has been 
reasonably fair. And its decisions on 
the side of labor have been numerous 
and noteworthy. It has not been a capi
talistic court. The impression that it 
has seems to have grown partly out of 
misrepresentation and partly out of the 
somewhat belligerent attitude of the 
Governor toward the labor leaders in his 
addresses before Chambers of Commerce 
and other such bodies. The Governor is 
a born fighter, one of the best in the 
country, and the labor leaders have hit 
his idea hard. And he has struck back 
in like manner. But this has not been 
the temper of the Court. As a matter of 
fact, the fiercest opposition to the Court 
seems now to come from the group of 
employers in Kansas known as the Asso
ciated Industries, who by propaganda 
and lawsuit are doing everything possi
ble to break its morale and reputation 
and get rid of it. 

A great deal can be learned for the 
whole country by experimenting with 
the idea in Kansas. I am not at all sure 
that compulsory arbitration of disputes 
even in essential industries will be 
widely successful until pretty close to 
the industrial millennium. The experi
ence of Australia with compulsory arbi
tration in businesses affected with a 
public interest is not very hopeful. The 
penalty falls down. Just as you cannot 
indict a whole people, so the State will 
always have great difficulty in putting, 
it may be, several hundred thousand 
workers into jail because in a crisis they 
failed to obey the law. And in Aus
tralia the daily struggle before the 
courts of the two classes in interest 
seems to have strengthened class con
sciousness instead of softening it. The 
old natural cleavage of Conservative and 
Liberal in party politics seems to have 
vanished and in its place a dominating 
majority working group has established 
Labor Party rule. Compulsory arbitra
tion has brought little that is reassuring 
in Australia. 

Kansas as a State is peculiarly consti
tuted for the experiment. It is very 
predominantly agricultural, and a State 
administration can have the farmers, 
who are not in love with the mine and 
factory laborers, anyway, right at its 
back. Politically in Kansas it is not an 
extraordinarily difficult problem. But it 
is a constantly worrisome problem at 
best and does require patience and firm
ness and sound sense in its outworking. 
During the railway strike things in 
Kansas have been pretty tense at times 
and the effect of the decisions of the 
Court and of the pressure of atithority 
for law and order has often been in 
doubt. I suppose that is one reason why 
Henry felt that Bill's sudden incursion 
into the fray was a bit gratuitous and 
harassing. 

I think it is a mistake for the Gov
ernor to urge the plan so vigorously 
upon other States, as if it vrere^it uni
versal application and a completed 
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product. I can think of nothing more 
fantastic, for example, than attempting to 
put it into operation in the State of New 
Yorli. Politically it would be incompre
hensible, chiefly because public senti
ment would, I think, regard it as an 
unfair thing to do. Take, for example, 
the transportation situation in New 
York City, with its record of enormous 
watering of stock, of mismanagement, of 

disorganization, of lack of unity. The 
attempt to impose compulsory arbitra
tion and establish forcibly wages and 
living conditions and hours on the basis 
of such a status quo would be unthink
able. The first great job would be to do 
what the Governor Miller administration 
has done in New York, namely, to ap
point a transit commission to clean up 
the evils of the transportation monopoly 

and lay the foundation upon which a 
policy and programme of at least con
ciliation and co-operation may be built 
up. The same thing is true, it seems to 
me, in many other instances of essential 
industries of the country. 

Kansas is conducting a valuable ex
periment, but the time is not ripe to 
accept it at full yalue or to imitate it 
widely. 

ROOSEVELT 
BY HERMANN HAGEDORN 

THE breakers pound the rocks and the combers pound the sand. 
Thunder echoing thunder, the white horns charge the land. 

And the wind, the gaunt night-herder, wheels on his pony white 
And drives his panicky cattle on through the fog and the night. 

But high on the bleak, black headland the beacon flares to the sky. 
And the flames like banners clap and like bugles in battle cry. 
And the sparks roar to the stars, with a roaring louder than fame; 
And the hearts that they strike as they fall tremble and burst into flame. 

THE NEURASTHENIA-BREEDING SMILE 

IN some of the Prussian sanitariums 
the consumptive patients are forbid
den to cough. This measure is 

based on the right principle—coughing 
irritates the lungs and makes the dis
ease worse. But the efforts to stifle 
coughing often exhaust the patient 
much more than would the most violent 
cough. 

This sample of Prussian discipline 
comes to my mind when I am thinking 
about American optimism. It is at 
times harder to stop crying than to stop 
coughing. But your optimism demands 
that you smile even when you feel like 
an ocean of tears. Everybody smiles 
here, more freauently than in any other 
country I have visited, with, maybe, the 
exception of Japan. Yours is such a 
serene, cheerful smile! And yet, more 
and more often I see in your papers 
popular articles on "NEURASTHENIA, THE 

GREAT AMERICAN DISEASE." 

I studied both your smile and your 
neurasthenia, till I connected them. It 
seems to me that the first breeds the 
other. 

Psychologists state that it is danger
ous to suppress anger, sadness, spite. 
It sinks down into the depths of your 
soul and lies there like a heavy stone. 
I t helps forming inhibitions. At times 
it drives one insane. 

NOW, with all the blessing of Ameri
can civilization, you still have lots of 
things to be angry about. You want to 
swear and cry at times like every nor
mal human being, but—you are taught 
extreme reserve. Often you would frown 
at your capricious customer, swear at 
your exacting boss, stamp, your feet at 
your lazy employee. But no, you must 

BY MARIA MORAVSKY 
smile. For it was repeated to you over 
and over again: 

"Say it with a smile." 
"The voice with a smile wins." 
"Hurray for optimism!" 
This optimism of yours is the most re

markable sentiment I ever saw upsetting 
human lives. You even grow insane— 
optimistically. On Ward's Island, in one 
of the largest insane asylums in the 
States, there is a section called Million
aires' Ward. It is the biggest one. Its 
inmates consist mostly of people who 
failed in life. But so strong was their 
optimistic belief that sooner or later 
they would succeed that, after innumer
able cheerful efforts to conquer fate and 
circumstances, they went insane—cheer
fully. 

To be sure, most of them are happy. 
The administration kindly furnishes 
offices for the most persistent of the 
"millionaires," In which they make their 
enormous business transactions, each 
one bringing more millions. Among 
these "successful business men" there is 
a gentleman who thinks himself a bene
factor of humanity; he hands every visi
tor a check "according to his needs." 
This man looked to me a symbol of your 
optimism: it continues to hand to you 
one worthless check after another. And 
on each is written: One Million Hopes! 

I have watched a striking example of 
ravages wrought by hopes on a friend 
of mine. She is a capable fiction writer, 
contributing to many a leading maga
zine. She often reproached me for my 
eternal "kicking," for being "horribly 
pessimistic," and believing in the 
strength of circumstances. She herself 
was optimism embodied. 

Two years elapsed, as they say in 
novels. The business in this country 
went from bad to worse, contrary to the 
assurances of the daily cheerful edi
torials in your leading newspapers. 
Naturally, it was reflected on fiction 
magazines. The editors began to buy 
less and pay less. Things grew so dark 
that many brilliant free-lance writers 
had to go into the advertisement game, 
instead of following "free creation." 

During these times of literary famine 
I cursed our fate in my most somber 
Slavic fashion, and waited for the worst 
to come, while my poor optimism-
poisoned friend was daily expecting the 
sky to clear and success to blossom out. 
And here we are, with about the same 
material results, which are far from 
what we think we are worthy. I remain 
in my usual mental state of well-bal
anced pessimism, contemplating life 
with more or less critical look, while she 
is having hysterics every day and pro
fesses a desire to "end it all in the East 
River." 

I believe it was her exaggerated op
timism which brought her to despair. 
When you expect too much from life, the 
.slump your hopes take is usually more 
or less violent. It often brings severe 
nervous breakdown. 

Personally, however, I consider my 
friend's neurasthenia the lesser of 
two evils. If she continued to force 
herself into smiling much longer, she 
might have ended in the Millionaires' 
Ward. 

Beware of the Millionaires' Ward. I 
am afraid that every one of your forced 
smiles is a brick added to building up 
insanity. 
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