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On Wednesday, November 8,
1913, Mabel Dodge hosted
an Armary Show event--
filled to the brim with
Champagne, dancing,
Cubism, and Greenwich
Village's finest.
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The Hidden Beauwly of Life in the Slums
Elizgbath Gurlay Flynn, 1880
Qulcasts, immigranis, scum of the earth. We are the laborers. Though those not in our place see aur
livas as difficult, even insufferable, with subpar living conditions, and the glumness thal seems o ba our
evaryday lives, whalt they don't see are the small pieces of beauly that keep us going. Walking out of the
factory o a beautiful sunsat after being in the dim factary lights and smelling the cool night air instead of the
stanch of the factories, or sitting down at the end of the day to rest our aching bones from a hard day's work.
Menw York City has turned inle a divarse community, full of the most exquisite things from each cultura. It
s a beautiful amalgamation of Germans, Italians, Englishmaen, Irishmen, Pales, and many more. We sirive for
aur children to go to school and gain an education, inslead of working in factories from dusk till dawn. We sirive
for equal wages so thal men and women can suppori their families without their children having to grow up far
foo fast. If we want our socety o continue bo flourish we nead children in schoal wheare they belang, nat getting
imjured in factories. We strive for unlocked doors in factories so that workers won't be trapped inside when a
fire breaks oul. We strive for equality in sociely, whera man and woman, no matter their nationality or what

language they speak, can have their apinions heard and live a prospanous life.

Beauty s not enough to sustain the starving. Though we may come from humble
beginnings, our future is bright, laborars. Jain the IWW in gur efforts 1o raise our standard of
living and eam our rights. The fulure is now. Unionize today!
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Patterson in Pain 1 The Labor Parspective
John Silas Reed, 1887 Leah Schwartz, 1519
All they wanmted was an Labiorers are in B factonas working
inmocent stnke, Focnars: upon oS,
1o get what they need fo braaking their backs.
support their life, ‘While the bourgeoisic and basses
the YW stepped in-- munch on high crafed snacks
police cried radicalism. The proéetanal stripped of thest human nghts
S0MMe were hurt Is the reason for e pageants and the sinkes.
and In pain ' Al we wan s 10 start 8 conversation,

pain, S0 we can all feal loved by this glonous nation,
but mast of a ‘ Whethar that is Birough socialism or capltalism
thisy won't el the brutality whichever Is best

go in vain. r——

‘W nead fo put thase nequalities at rest



Jillagers Callaborative Poem
{Read; “The anly thing upon which
the whale village agreed”)

This fall in Greanwich Village,
Whila the Bourgeaisie pillage-

Together we rise above ‘am,
Greamwich Village is awesome!

Labor rabes for wages.
Lef's get out of these cages;

Put gur vaices on the stages.
With our words, we'll fill the pages.

In spring the flowers blossom.
Greanwich village is awasomal
If the patriarchy is acling up, loss 'em!

In thase ages avernighi,
Waomen's rights are human's rights-
To the death, wa will fight.

W EB DuBlois
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VOTES FOR WOMEN

coimd il this wodld as
inclviduals and we
should harve e

berth-given right 1o have

a sy in our own Bees,

| Margaret Sanger, 1879,
Advocate for Family Limitation

A Speret Batwean Lz
Margared Sanper

Whal every gil should
e,

Most pecple want 1o
lmap on the low.
The key bo kesping
Tarnilies small
And whal aliows. for
quick grocery hauls
is somathing o lake
once a day,
And needs lo be used
threughout this bay.

It is not safe o taik
about
And | shauld nol have
by il ol
Jal is not somerwhene
dioctons should bae;
\ile nead o be oul,
helping women be free

I'm talking about a
smal blue pil-
#And | hope everyane
knows. iIncluding Bl
It walll el S0 ey
WO young and cid,
Wa nond o talk about it
b save each househokd

I'm talking about a
small kttha pdl.
A | hapa the idea
does nat go downhill
Thia srnall guick pill that
isn't much daugh
Is something abaut
which avery girl should
o,

ldaal Rights
Susan Glaspall

1wl nal b conlingd o
ey home,

It i my decision &s o
whadhir o nol | will
aftain & higher
educalion rather than
daoing “a woman's job".

I i iemi Tor roen: 1o

abop undanes limating
whial women can oo
and bl us show whal
we @re capahble of
Wie i 0 [DAQE QUG
o st around, acoBpiing

this inaquaity.

It is tirmea for & change—
It s i For s @nd
Wi 40 take edqual
acton in taking care of
housaholds and
Farrilies,

Pigsray by Dynanr Clmapasd
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*| always feel the movement is a sort of

mosaic. Each of us puts in one little stone,

Alice
Hamman,
1865

WOMEN'S
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and then you get a great mosaic at the
end.” - Alice Paul, 1885




It has baen my immense pleasura to widdle down Greanwich
Willage's finest works of art into the barest shells of what the
arlists intendad. Choosing (o edit this isswe’s submissions
rather than to write my own entirely is to decide that the ariist
in queastion has done a bettar job than | could have dona. If
you made if, you should ba proud of your effort. If you didn't,
you must acknowledge the difficulty in fiting self-raspecting
wark into a mald decided wpon by others- perhaps those of
you whosa work was nol included in The Masses should feal
avan prouder than the othars. Either way, the process of
making this issue was one of my favorites. | had the chance o
immersa mysalf in the lives of 50 many interesting and
intalligent individuals- each with their own parspactive on life.
In tha avent that you do nol spend every waking moment of
the resi of your life inside Greenwich Village in 1813, | hope
that this issus of The Masses is a suitable recount of the best
momants, the worsl dancers, the most and least interesting speeches, the funniest costumes,
the mast surprising relationships and the least plausible deaths.

- Max Eastman

If the dear readers of this issue do nol mind me picking up my inelegant, informal pen fara
momant, | find it bath my duty and my wish to axpress the feelings that have been maturing
within mea since the initiation of the movemenis thal have caplured our nation's atbention. | writa
this while sitling in Polly’s cozy café, staring warmly around at my fellow radical baings who
seak change and demand it in the mest imaginative, creative
and passionale ways of our era, and it occurs to me that |
could net be more honored to stand beside the contributors to
the first-aver adition of "The Masses”. There is nothing that
brings people together like a common causa. In suffrage, in
labear, in the movements of art and literature and music, we
are a single united heartbeat, thrumming for prograss. No
mavement mewves without people behind il, pushing the
gears, and as insignificant as the peopla at Polly's café may
appaar o be to the privileged aye, editing thase submissions
has proven to ma onea thing: thase are not peoole to take
lighithy or dismiss or disregard. We are the masses, and we
hawe the revalution in our hands.

F.D.




Pally's Final Say

Far all of us at Polly's a Welcomea Scane
Blue Mudes Awaken our Moods
Confirming our Radical Altitudes:

Labar is always our Maighbar
We embrace Suffrage in our Marriage

And the Bohéme so kean
Waeaning us from the boredom of conventional shaen.

Contributed by Pally in awa of all of our guests, friends, and cuslomers




