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[Th Tnbtme prints tlus urtwle for its
and dramatic social interest. It
_,!'c essentially a matter of mews. The
conclusions, if there may seem to

a8 any, are those of the writer—ED.]

\HE strike of prisoners at the United
States Disciplinary Barracks at Fort
Leavenworth, Kan., week before last

" was no ordinary prison mutiny. It
prescaged many of the characteristics of
7 typical 1ab¥: disturbance in the world
mted in the vague
oceasionally seizes prison

he world over, but it soon

about well-defined demands
form in definite organization.
That it occurred in a military prison is
| one of the strangest things about this
L \ffair; yet, from the very nature

t have occurred elsewhere. The
who took part in it were still
the military machine, with the
of 400
once been soldiers. They were
military discipline. Their offi-
- were licutenants, captains, majors
colonels. They stood ‘at attention or
inhﬁﬂ‘vhsn these officers passed. An un-
> obedience was expected of
at is not expected of men in civil
. Some of them, in the ordinary
of events, will be restored to mili-
Yet they organized them-

tary service.
‘q-uh ‘the approved labor union way and
resented their demands just as if they
;;*A “full power of collective bargain-

. In spite of walls separating one group

Having violated these rules he was sent,
Aif court-martialled and found guilty, to the
Disciplinary Barracks. He came there with
war-titme sentences hanging over his head.
He may have quitted his post for five
minutes, he may have been absent without
leave for a week, he may have intentionally
deserted; his sentence was not likely to be
less than five years and was very likely to
be twenty-five. Hundreds of men now in
the barracks, who never committed of-
fences or served penal terms before in
their lives, now face fifteen, twenty, twen-
ty-five and even thirty years of prison ex-
istence, which to many of them might as
well be confinement for life.

An Embarrassment
Of Numbers

Not only was a new kind of military
offender created, but this new offender
came to the barracks in such numbers that
nobody knew what to do with him. On
April 1, 1918, the population of the Fort
Leavenworth barracks was 1,508. By No-
«vember it was 3,006—exactly double. To-
day it is 3,600. Men are doubled up in
cells, 5 feet by 9, intended for single oc-
cupants; beds are placed in corridors that
are meant to be empty, improvised build-
ings are used for sleeping quarters, a mess
hall seating 1,400 has to be used in three
shifts for every meal; every discomfort
of overerowding has to be borne as well
as the human mind can bear it. All of this
created an unprecedented atmosphere of
tension, rebellion and protest.
| From the point of view of administration,
the situation was further complicated by
the sending to the barracks of a large
number of These

men obstinately refused for the most part
to regard themselves as criminals, even
in the military sense. For the first time
in the history of the barracks, large num-
bers of men refused to work. This brought
about increased use of the selitary cells
and increased tension between the object-
ors and the guards. A few individuals
were beaten up for following what they
believed to be the dictates of their con-

| sciences.

Thiug \thin mozaldf.an: Bierwhole (pison’ |

became unsettled. Officers lost touch with
the inmates. Life became hectic, uncertain
and escaped control.

The armistice was signed November 11.

| Men at once began to ask what effect this

would have -on military offenders. Would
clemency be shown to any of them?
Would be reduced? Individuals, |
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from another, in spite of barred doors and
_double guards, they held mass meetings
" and discussed their grievances. In the
mysterious fashion in which news travels
through prison brick and stone, they in-
_formed one another of their thoughts and
yhmd a course of action. They elected
‘representatives to meet with their superior
officers and voted on whether they would re-
‘m to work. And they did this while one
d armed soldiers of the 49th In-
Bty Sefiment waited otside the prison
. walls, ready to enter and shoot at com-
mand.
¥
 Feeling Out
Opinion
. My own opportunities for observing this
~ affair were unusual. For several days be-
fore the strike occurred I had gone among
_the prisoners at will, trying to learn ex-
W] sort of place the diseiplinary
j was. [ bore a note of introduction
to the commandant, Colonel Sedgwick Rice,
“from the Third Assistant Secretary of War,
and & pass from the commandant allowing
me to go anywhere inside the prison at any
time. I had talked to prisoners alone, had
. visited them at work and in their cells at
night, had played checkers and sat at mess
with them, and had made friends with
them and the officers. I wanted a picture
of the prison under normal conditions, and
although I suceeeded in getting this before
and after the strike, I got also a victure
of one of the most dramatic and extraor-
dinary events in penal history.
To understand the origin of so bafling
@ thing as a prison strike, one must know
something of the events ‘that led up to

ik

through the influence of friends and the
discovery of errors in courts-martial, be-
gan to be released. This demonstrated the
power of organized appeal.

Then, cn January 25, came the order for
the release of 113 conscientious objectors.
Nobody resented the release of these men.
It is doubtful if any prisoner ever re-
sented the discharge of a fellow inmate.
He doubtless envied it. The attitude of the
men confined at Fort Leavenworth was one
of envy, and of resentment that so many
of their fellows should go forth while they
themselves remained. Their quarrel was
with the authorities, not with the men re-
leased.

Before the discharge of these men noth-
ing had happened to reveal the full
strength and nature of the men’s sullenness.
The embers of discontent were there; the
officers felt them, the prisoners felt them.
Only a spark was needed to set them off,
That spark came on the afternoon of Sat-
urday, January 25, when a negro who was

“g:é«wmAﬂ;i p,
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shouted a prisoner from the upper tier, to |
the great amusement of the others.

“What are you here for?” asked the colo-
nel, ignoring the remark.

“Disobedience, sir.”

“You're a conscientious objector, aren’t
you?”

“Yes, 'sir.”

“Are you an L. W. W.?”

“No, sir, I never belonged to that organi-
zation.”

“You're a Socialist, aren’t you?”

“Yes, sir, I'm a Socialist.”

“And in addition to being a conscientious
objector, you're a constitutional objector,
aren’t you?”

“I don’t know exactly what you mean,
sir.”

“I mean you objeet to all forms of gov-
ernment and order.”

“No, sir, I do not.”

“Well, most Socialists do.”

“I beg your pardon,” shouted a. prisoner
from an upper tier, but said no more.

Quelled By
A Speech

“Now, men,” began Colonel Rice, “I'm not
down here to threaten you. That's not my
purpose at all. I would really like to get
your point of view. I would like to know
what you think you're going to gain by
your present conduct. I know many of you

gave leash to their race ! prejudice and
Northerners as well, strung to high ten-
sion by the conditions described, joined in
the mélées. Any activity that gave vent to
passion seemed welcome. Men went mad,
and within three days fifteen negroes lay in
the hospital, beaten or disabled.

Every negro in the prison feared for his
life. The number of guards on duty was
increased, and, so far as possible, negroes
went about under the protection of those
guards. Nevertheless, individual attacks
oceurred, and the hospital sheets do not
reveal the full extent of injuries inflicted.
The sight of a negro going about with a
bandaged arm or a swollen jaw or a patched
head, or leven with fresh blood oozing from
| a new wound, was not uncommon.
| How these race riots formed the opentug

of a strike that quickly showed no inherent

connection with them . will remain one of
|“the mysteries of. that week. A duzen or
| more white men who had taken part. in the
| attacks were placed in solitary confinement,
and this undoubtedly had the effect of add-
ing to the discontent and heightening the
_tension.

First Signs
Of Trouble

On Wednesday afternoon, January 29, the
| “first gang,” composed of about 150 prison-
ers working outside the walls, quit on their
jobs. They were excavating for a new
building, and they simply threw down their
shovels and spent the afternoon talking,
joking and loafing. The guards in charge
made only a nominal effort to induce them
to resume work. Even the guards had been
on duty for long hours during the days of
the race riots and were themselves dis-
satisfied with their lot. At the usual quit-
ting time the members of the gang marched
back to the prison and went to their cells.
This was the first overt act of the strike.
In that mysterious fashion in which news
travels through walls and barred doors in
prison, the whole place was soon humming
with the exciting news that the “first gang”
had struck. What did it mean? What were
they striking for? How far did they intend
to go? What was to be their method—
violence and an attempt to overpower the
prison authorities, wr the quiet method of
simply refusing to work? Would they try
| to get others to join them?
One of the members of the “first gang”

it and the that it.
Two years ago the Disciplinary Barracks
at Fort Leavenworth was a place for con-
fining officers and enlisted men of the army
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‘and marine corps who had been
‘by courts-martial or other military tri-
bunals. With the entrance of the United
‘States into the war, a new kind of soldier
appeared upon the horizon. In private
Jife this new soldier had been a clerk, a
‘mechanic, a day laborer, a politician, a
‘business man. He knew nothing of mili-
| tary method, etiquette, procedure, disei-
| pline. He was a civilian transported to a

mew jurisdiction, a new milieu, and sub-

_jected to a new code of criminal ethics.

He violated rules of conduct that he had

‘only a few weeks or months to understand,
1 f#nd the punishments for which he did not

playing cards with a white man in the yard
assaulted his opponent. Others mixed in
the fray and, although guards and officers
quickly broke up the fight, two negroes
were taken to the hospital as a result of
injuries received.

News of this affair spread quickly
through the prison. There is no segrega-
tion of blacks from whites in the barracks,
and the number of blacks is, of course,
greatly in the minority. For the first time
in their lives many Southerners in the
prison were compelled to live on equal

terms with negroes. Hotheads among them

v

was a objector. In civilian
lifo he had been a newspaper reporter and
a poet; he was known as a “radical” That
night he held a conference with friends in
his wing. He told them that he had no de-
sire to participate in a strike for such
petty objects as the men of the “first gang”
were then considering. No one had formu-
lated that afternoon any statement of what
was wanted. One prisoner wanted more
tobacco; another wanted better food; an-
other resented the treatment of negroes
on an equality with whites; a fourth felt
bitter because he wasn't getting his letters
from home; a fifth wanted the privilege of
writing more letters himself. This absorp-
tion in small desires, and utter disagree-
ment of one man with another, character-
ized the early stages of the strike. Every
one was discontented, many were surly, but
only by chance did any two agree upon the
causes of their dissatisfaction,

The prisoner in question told his friends
that if he did not join the strike with the
other members of his gang; his own safety
might be endangered. Local Kansas City
newspapers, notably “The Star,” had for a
week past been publishing wholly untrue
stories of the bitterness existing among
the prisoners toward conscientious objec-
tors. Realizing that these stories were not
true, this prisoner nevertheless feared that
their very publication (they were, of course,
read by many prisoners) might produce the
antagonism described. A single unfortu-
nate accident might turn against the ob-
jectors the very passions that had already
been aroused against the blacks. If he, an
objector, incurred the enmity of his fellows
by refusing to join the strike, he might be

the unwitting means of bringing about a

he four hundred
That night he
to do what he
 general demand
ra tobacco and

-k:n later he was
of the strik-

general hostility towal
objectors still in pril
went to his cell bed re
could to make the stri
for something more th
better food. Forty-eig
the acknowledged spal

ers. His name was H.ASstin Simons.

This was the ni of ‘the fire in
the quar s se. The flames
were discovered at aboub6 o’clock in the
evening, and soon bo of

vidual prisoners, but T stayed away from
the cell wings, where the men were dis-
cussing their plans. It was easy enough

| to keep in touch with the main current of
events, and I had no wish to be an inter-
loper.

At 10 o’clock on Thursday morning Colo-
nel Rice said to me: “This I. W. W.
trouble that we have been fearing has
started with some of the men. I am going
down to see about it. Will you come with

getting beyond contn
on a window ledge il
where my presence
(twice T had to show.
to stay), I saw the
prison yard. Two ¢
the effort to controi
| to prevent trouble
|/ These were securely
wings twe hundeed i
600 men (the numl
wings) can make sho
go about it in the ri
| Soldiers from the

| temporarily statione:
called out to assi
Squad after squad of
the prison yard and
rection of the cell One could only
guess what use it be necessary to
put them to. Two gusns, bearing a limp
form, came from the direetion of the quar-
termaster’s warehouséand entered the hos-
pital door. They wete quickly followed by
two more, and thed by four carrying a
stretcher with a bodfon it. In all, eleven
men were taken intothe hospital that eve-
ning, overcome by smoke or fatigue. Nine
of these were pris
who had been allowd to help fight the
flames.

Sparks flew over #he hospital building
and settled upon itsitoof. Heavy rolls of
smoke poured throur‘:tl screened porches
and doors. One sifﬂ with relief as he
noted that it was buill of stone, but quickly
became alarmed at e recollection that its
annex, containing m,y patients, was made
of wood.

An officer; came ru

m my perch
utant’s -offlee,
barely - tolerated
s to be allowed
orams of the
Were going on—
and the offort
the prisofiers.
d in their. cell
o the fire, but
some of the

Y. .
antry regiment,
‘post, had been

il the emergency.
nen each ran into
peared in the di-

ping. “I want ten men
quick!” he yelled. ‘“den who know how to
handle guns.” The feseription seemed su-
perfluous, and the mn were off in an in-
stant.

A Case of
Incendiarism

|

1

As an organic par%of the strike, the fire
had no nignincnnce.gvnn hours jt was
practically extinguis®d, ¢ithout loss of life,
but with the loss & abproximately $100,-
000 worth of clothing and supplies. Its
occurrence, however, due, as it was, to the
work of two or th
confessed, was evidedee of the spirit of un-
rest. Men were bint upon any measure
that gave an outlet fo their passions.

The strain of it must have been very
great on the 2,600 men locked in their cells.
The fire screwed the tension to a higher
pitch, and left both officers and prisoners
with raw nerves.

Next morning oeclirred the first blunder
,of the administration.  Without consulting
Colonel Rice, the executive officer ordered
that the prisoners be marched back to their |
wings immediately after breakfast and that
they remain there for the morning. This
did two things: if told the men that the
officials were afraid that something might
happen if they went to work, and it gave
them further oppomtunity to discuss their
grievances.

During all of this time my own rela-
tions with the menhad been friendly and
cordial. It was knawn to them that I was
on good terms with the officers and the
commandant. Thisl fact, and the circum-
stance that some ofithe prisoners were sure
to regard me with Suspicion if I went too
freely back and fdrth from office to cell
while such momentdus events were on foot,
induced me to hold myself somewhat aloof
during the next tho days. I still went

{reely about the ytd and talked with indi-

of locks if they |

18, trusted inmates |

¢ prisoners who later |

me?” - 1 ied him and several offi-
cers to the boiler room, where about thirty
prisoners were gathered together, talking to
a licutenant from the excavation office.
Colonel Rice pushed himself to the centre
and faced the men. He is a large man
whose military bearing is none the less im-

have Some of these grievances
are real, and some are imaginary. 1 know
what some of them are. I know there are
men in here who can’t understand why they
have such long sentences. I know there are
men here who can’t understand why they
have fifteen, twenty, twenty-five year and
even longer sentences, when other men
who, in their judgment, have committed
similar offences or no less serious offences
have only two years.”

The colonel had struck home. A mighty
shout and- handclapping greeted this state-
ment. The colonel went on:

“But what T can’t understand is why you
think you are in a position to correct it.
For aught you know, there may be others
who are mow trying to correct it. For
aught you know, there may be people who

A Prison Revolt That Escaped Blo
shed by a Dramatically

Narrow Margin

are now trying to get clemency for you. I

pressive /for being free and easy. To me,

who have never been a prisoner under him, |

his face is generous and kindly. He has
no shred of pomposity or domineering. He
| asked what the trouble was, and in reply
the spokesman said that the prisoners there
gathered were not striking. They had no
desire to strike, All they wanted was pro-
tection in keeping the boiler plant going.
That morning, he said, tne men had been
called sneaks and scabs by other prisoners
and had been threatened with violence if
| they did not stop working. This naturally
frightened them and they haa joined in a
request for protection.

Face to Face
With Them

Colonel Rice told them that measures
were being taken for their safety and left
them with a strong plea that they continue
to perform their duties.

| From there we went to the sixth wing,
where it was understood that several hun-
dred prisoners were especially vocal in
stating their grievances. This wing, like all
the others, has eight tiers of cells. Its oe-
cupants gathered about the colonel on the
main floor and hung to the railings of the
lower tiers. Colenel Rice thus faced an au-
dience that packed in close around him and
rose half way to the ceiling.

“I want to talk with the men here who
think they have grievances,” he said. There
Was no response.

“What, nobody here thinks he has a
grievance?”

Two or three shouted, “I have,” or put
| up their hands and started forward. Colonel
Rice offered to talk to them one at a time.

A man stepped forward and complained
that he and several others had been trans-
ferred from an open cell to a closed cell
without justification. Colonel Rice asked
the executive officer to take the man’s num-
ber and to report to him the reason for the
| man’s transfer.
| “Now, where’s the man who said the food
| was bad?” he asked.
| A ruddy cheeked fellow of medium height,
lithe frame and clear eyes stepped forward,
| receiving a round of applause from some of
| ‘the prisoners. He placed himself in front

of Colonel Rice, folded his arms and said:
| “The food, sir, in this place is rotten.”
| “What's rotten about it ?” asked the Colo-
| nel.
| “Why, it's rotten. It ain't fit to eat.
man can’t work on it. A man can’t keep
himself fit on it. He becomes a wreck, sir.”

“Is the bread rotten?”

“No, sir, the bread
that’s good.”

“Is the meat rotten ?”

«Yes, sir; the meat is no good whatever.
A man can't eat it.”

“How do you know he can't?"

“Because 1 can’t, sir.”

“You know, don't you, that the meat you
get is the same meat that soldiers eat? You
know, don’t you, we buy our meat from the
government, that the government is allowed
to buy only the best parts of the beef, and
that the meat that comes into this institu-
tion 18 government inspected? You are eat-
ing the same meat that the soldiers all over
this country are eating.”

“How about those stinking old sausages?”

is the only thing

o

A

people may be working hard and may have
some chance of success. But what are you
doing? You are making it so much harder
for them by your present couduct. You
are fixing it so that even when the time
comes when something might be done for
you, those who are making the effort will
find their hands tied. That's absolutely all
you are getting by your conduet.

“I am perhaps closer in touch with what
isgoing on here than you think. I have
many sources of information and I hear
much. If I had no other source than the
anonymous letters from prisoners that come
to my desk, I would know, for example,
that you are saying that you are 3,600
strong, that there are only a few guards,
and that you can take things into your own
hands. It is true that there are only a
few guards, but what you forget is that
there are four thousand soldiers in this
post, a soldier for every man, and I can
have ‘em all here in five minutes.” Gen-
eral shifting of feet and sidelong glances.

“Now, I know there are things about this
institution that could be better. And we
are working all the time to make them bet-
ter. I know the service in the dining room
is not all that I would like to have it. But
there is exactly twice the number of prison-
ers in this institution that we can reason:
ably accommodate, and that is a condition
that 1 cannot control. I didn't send you
here. Don't imagine that I want to keep
you. I'd like to get rid of the wlmlu lot of
you. You're no comfort to me.”

Such was the groping during the early
stages of the strike, both by prisoners and
offigers, to find out what the spontaneous,
inexplicable movement meant and how to
quell it. No one knew yet just what was
happening or would happen. No one knew
how far the movement would go.

Colonel Rice was a study during these
first days. For four years he had been in

James O'Neill

charge of the Disciplinary Barracks and
had never before seen the men under him
in such a mood as this, He knew as much
and as little about the causes of the un-
rest as any one else knew. He seemed hon-
estly seeking for the explanation, and while
he disanproved the conduct of the men and
found it difficult to talk to them in their
present temper, he made himself do it. He

am not making any promises, but these |

|

|

bore at times the attitude of a pnhenl,
overtried father toward his children. “In
his reference to the force at his command,
one felt that he was making this threat
more from a sense of duty and in the hope
that it would have the desired effect, rather.
than because he gloried in his opportunity)
to use it. Yet every man there knew that
he could use it, and that his military trad
tions and training undoubtedly pnmput
him to that solution.

One felt another thing: If only Cnlonql
Rice would really take these men into
confidence. I knew that a month befo
he had made recommendations to the Wi
Department that would, if approved, go ta
to remove the causes of this yrg!gm
turbance. He had hinted-at these in his
remarks to the men in the sixth wing. But
he could not bring himself to nake the ful
confession—to prisoners. ¥

That noon the men were lined up in the
yard as usual to be marched out to work.
This was to be the final test. Would the

their or
would—one shuddered as he filled in the
alternative, with the infantrymen uum}
outside.

An officdr called out the gangs. “Fh-nx
gang!” he shouted, and waited for it m
form in line. No ome stirred.

“There ain’t no first gang,” came a vmq
from the ranks. “Second gang!” shouted
the officer. “There ain't no second gang,}
came another voice.

“To hell with work. We want to go
home!” shouted a prisoner.

“Third gang!” called the officer. “There
ain’t no third gang,” came from another
quarter. The officer folded his sheet, and,
turning to Colonel Rice, remarked that the
prisoners of the United States Dlnelpliury
Barracks seemed to be on strike.

Colonel Rice stepped forward. He r
his voice and asked the men to tell hi
why they refused to work! Again he
pleaded for individuals to come out angd
tell him what was the trouble. “I wi
your point of view,”. he said. “No one w

be punished for coming out and speaking
to me here. I know you have leaders, and-
I want those leaders to come forth and
speak to me, man to man.”

No one moved. Two thousand prisoners ,
stood with their arms folded, motionlesé
except for the occasional shouting of mﬁ
viduals. In their ill-fitting coats and shaj
less trousers, with white numbers two and.
a half inches high sewed above each knee
and across their backs, they looked like
what, in the eyes of the law, they were—a
herd of branded criminals. Yet one knew
that among them were many men of cha:
acter and attainments, many ignorant
youths who had got into trouble umub
sheer carelessness, many men who hees
committed offences for which any eivil
court would punish them. What could
such a conglomerate group have in com-
mon? v &)

“We want to go home!” shois
“We want better food!” shouted others
One man brought a laugh by bawling &
the top of his lungs, “Give us liberty
give us death!”

Colonel Rice walked up and down, n
addressing several sentences at a time to
the men, now begging individuals to come
forth. Yet no one wanted to reveal him-*
self as a leader in the presence of half &’
dozen prison officers. {8

Few smiled, for, though they were lwd-
denly realizing the proportions of their -
own mass movement, they did mot know
how to control it or give it direction. &L

Suddenly the ranks opened and a small |
prisoner with closely shaven head m\
wearing a long, ugly raincoat, pluhﬂ
through his fellows., With his intent v
pression he had somewhat the appearance |
of a Franciscan monk. I had seen him at
the Atlantic branch of the Disciplinary
Barracks at Fort Jay and knew him to by
the close friend and legal ward of a man_
long prominent in social work An officer 9
called, “Here is a speaker, sir.” There was
a quick hush. Beginning in a low voies, |
the prisoner said:

AP

“Sir, T have been here only a few da
I was transferred four days ago from the
Disciplinary Barracks at Fort Jay. Iam

(Continued on page two), _.




By J. Olin Howe
RANKLY, I sidestep the ques-
Ftion of how old:is the earth,”
said Dr. William D. Matthew,
curator of the Department of
&m-bnu Paleontology at the American

| Maseum of Natural History, “The current
ascribes to this planet an age of about

in probable errors in the calculations
which this estimate is based, and of the

questionable assumptions from which
physicists have arrived at a much small-
figure for the earth's age, my disposition
hn to avoid a direct answer to the

o liﬂy ery one atks how long ago the
ﬁmt animals lived whose remains they
find here in the Museum and, so far as I
ean, I answer such. questions in accord with
he figure currently accepted as a general
‘Etatement of the age of the earth. This is
fur from a satisfactory basis, however, It
Qn question must be answered there is
. basis of calculation which has been de-
d by one of the most original think-
‘Brs in this country, Professor Barrell, of
Wale University, which is of very grea in-
|ferest, though it carries the age of this
sarth back mearer to a billion years than
I hundred million.
_ “Professor Barrell's caJculations are based
the rate of alterations of radio-active
, In the oldér geologic formations
dunuan has proceeded further then
the Tater onds, and it has been possible to
ilate from laboratory observations the
al rate of alteration of several ele-
- From these data.the absolute ages

4 probable error of not over 10 per

were discussing the wealth of intérest-

terial which a schoolboy finds among

st collections of the Museum on

nth Stpgt. It seems that one
h & youn; - found

b

i

g8
the institution, one of the
York school children who
intelligent use of these

with their daily

té?.’-S_Erik‘e of 2,300 Pri
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school work. Tt doesn’t appear just what
had stimulated his interest. He may have
been reading some of Huxley’s interesting
natural history lectures,

Anyway, “I'd like to see some of the
natural history things of chalk and slate,”
he said to one of the Museum attendants.
The attendant told him of the grotesque
carvings of the Eskimos on boxes and totem
poles of slate. “No,” said the boy, “I want
things found in the earth,” and he was so
eager and earnest to find his specimens that
he was referred to Dr. Matthew in person.
The little chap spent a wonderful after-
noon, one that he will remember all his
life. Yet any one may see all that he saw
and very much more, though Dr. Matthew
would seldom be able to give his personal
direction to the search.

Stones From the
Jurassic Seas

Among ‘other things this schoolboy
learned that chalk or slate rock is the
country rock over wide regions of the earth,
and notably in Western Europe. Our
American boys who are fighting in Northern
France will be able to tell us, when they
come back, a great deal about the practical
qualities of both, for the trenches in a large
part of Picardy and Champagne are cut in
chalk; while further to the west, in the
valley of the Meuse around Verdun and as
far as Nancy, the lines run over the slate
and limestone formations of the “Jurassic
period,” or the time, millions and millions
of years ago, when the sea invaded great
areas of Europe, Asia and Western North
America; and the prevailing form of life
was the reptile which lived in the sea. This
was the period, scientists also believe, when
birds made their first appearance.

Many of the animals of the Jurassic
period were of great size, In the chalk
formations which remain from these times
fossils are common. Fossils are the pre-
served remains, impressions or traces of
animals or plants of past ages. They tell
wonderful things about the history of the
earth to scientists who know how to inter-
pret Q}ulr meaning. Sometimes fossils occur
in vast numbers, crowded together in' the
rock. And indeed the chalk itself is made

~—Photos by American Museum of Natural History

A mosasaur, or sea lizard, thirty feet ]onpﬂapmduced from a painting by Charles R. Knight

urchins and crustaceans, coiled ammonites,
related to the pearly nautilus, and bones of
fishes and marine reptiles are often beau-
tifully preserved. They are all, extinct
kinds, many of them very different from
any creatures now existing, The age of
reptiles is called the Cretaceous period (the
name is from the Latin “creta,” meaning
chalk) because of the great chalk forma-
tions thick afid widespread and full of the
fossil remains of the characteristic sea-life
of that time.

1t is bocause all these remains are of
marine animals that scientists have con-
cluded that the ocean covered large areas
of the earth. All along the Atlantic and
Gulf coasts in North America these creta-
ceous formations extend in a wide belt,
though ‘partly covered over by formations
of later age, and stretch northward across
the plains region fo the Arctlc Ocean. There
is reason to believe the land remaining

up, or was of, the re-
mains of inute organisms, tiny shells and
spicules (needle-like bodies) that can be
seen only under the microscope.

The larger fossils, shells of molluscs, sea

was mostly low-lying and cov-
ered by forests and marshes and that the
climate everywhere was warm and moist.
The chalk and limestore formations were
deposited in clear water at a distance {rom
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Where the Gold

Comes From

Near to the great mosasaur skeleton, on
the opposite side of the hallway, are a num-
ber of fossil skeletons in slate rock. These,
too, are marine reptiles, but of a different
kind from the chalk fossils—they are
ichthyosaurs, or fish Treptiles, singularly
like the swift swimming kinds of fish in
their proportions. The great forked tail,
the sharp snout, the compact body with
smoothly modelled lines that are evident
even in the skeleton, the triangular back
fin and the flowing lines of the paddles sug-
gest a mackerel or sword fish and even
more some of the swift cetaceans (aquatic
mammals), dolphins or porpoises of modern
times.

These ichthyosaur skeletons came from
the great slate quarries at Holzmaden in
Wiirttemberg. They are even more flattened
out than the chalk tossils by the crushing
of the rock, so that they have now the
appearance of abass-relief, and the original
rounded form of the body is entirely lost.
One of the smaller skeletons has traces
of the skin preserved—a shiny black film
that shows on the great fins of the tail and
back. The slate was originally a soft k
mud and in hardening into stone has lost

the lengths of the later
logical periods as follows:

Perioa.
Age of Man. .. .. (Pleistocene
Age of Mammals (Tertiary
‘Age of Reptiles. (Cretaceous
Comanchic

Coal Era.......(p
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This gives a total estimate of the t
which has passed since the Paleo;
of from 550,000,000 to 700,000,000

mosasaur lived some eighty u}llh.
ago, while the ichthyosaurus liv 1
one hundred and fifty million years
These figures are startling, although

improbable that they can be

our earth and the evolution of its WSJ
Professor mnry Fairfield o-bm, the

at least nine-tenths of its
In tlus country the Jurassic slates, shales
and I are in the West,

with paddles instead of feet. The
is twenty-eight feet long, and as two or
three feet of the end of-the tail had-been
destroyed by weathering it must have been
over thirty feet in life. _Many other skele-
tons, though none perhaps so large and
perfect as this one, have been obtained
from the Kansas chalk.

Above the arctway adjoining is a great
fish skeleton, twelve feet in length, of an
extinet race distinctly relltad to the mod-

and sometimes rich in fossils, but more in-
teresting to the practical geologist as the
source of a great part of the Californian
gold. In the East the glate formations are
for the most part of* much greater age
geologically, One may find the remains
of trilobites and brachiopods (marine in-
vertebrates), but seldom or never any verte-
brate foss! Slate fossils of these more
-neunc periods may be found in the
in the north wing.

g
@

ern tarpon. Another

is the toothed bird skeleton shown in the

Dinosaur Hall, and a fine skeleton of the
i

exhibition. In the north wing on the same
floor are numerous fine specimens of shells
and other invertebrates from the Cretaceous
formations,

The finest collection of fossil reptiles
from the chalk formations of Europe is,
or was, in the Brussels Museum, and was
obtained from the Belgian chalk by Pro-
fessor Louis Dollo. Whether this collee-
tion is still intact or has been destroyed

or stolen by the German invaders, and what | tion of radio-active minerals.

By far the most beautiful of these are
the fossil ferns, tree trunks, etc., of the
slates or shales of the Carboniferous or
coal era.

After a time there came from the boy
the inevitable question: “How long ago
did  the extinct animals live?” Dr.
Matthew's answer may be judged from the
opening paragraphs of this article. Pro-
fessor Barrell, to whom he refers, has just
published in the bulletin of the ‘Geologi-
cal Society of America an admirable dis-
cussion of the method of determining the
age of the earth from the rate of alters—
By it he

Museum,
wvertebrate )nlovnto)on, is mot
by the radium estimates, which -
the age of the earth from five to m
beyond the geological estimates. P
Joly, of the University of Duhlta,
cently visited this country on the sﬂm’h
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that there are not only great di:
in the radium calculations, but tlﬂ
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points in the opposite direction, 3
ard the more conservative figure of
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known that Professor Poulton, ofm
leading disciple of Charles Darwin, claimed
that 400,000,000 years was none too much
time to allow for the marvellous transfo
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sense @ leader of these men. I can
- speak for myself, however, and I think”—
Mere he raised his voice so that he could
e heard throughout the yard—<I think I
cak for many others in these silent
ks when I say that our object in thus
 Beeming to oppose authority s that this is
o only way in which we can make articu-
ate our demand to know what is to become
) ‘us. What, xir, is the government going
do with us?
“I am a conscientious ob;ector.
fo that in thus separating myself from
i mu- 1 'make mylelf a marked man
1 am willing to do
and

1 real-

_your officers.
‘it I can enlighten you,

s, in regard to the mean-

M this is our grievance.

to work.

s whue you stand.

~ these wal

o be twenty years, but my case is
ne. There are hundreds of men in
son" bearing | sentences of fifteen,

These
as 1 zead them, intend mo violencs.
> them here with their arms folded,
That is the method of

"you are the one immediately. in
y over us, what is our future? In

y in the wings. At least we may
But we rec-
b your authority 1s limited. And
protest and our inquh-y to. be
d to reach the

this question and we adopt this method Fe-
cause we are prisoners and because this is
the only method known to us.”

The Speaker
Makes an Impression

The prisoner, Oral James, stepped back
into his place. It was evident that his
remarks had made a deep impression upon
one part of his audience at least—his fel-
low prisoners. Colonel Rice spoke briefly
in reply, and when he had finished his offi-
cers again walked up and down the ranks
inviting those who were willing to work to
fall out. A hundred did so. The rest stood
as before with arms folded. There were
smiles on their faces now. One felt that
indecision had vanished and that at last
they knew what they were striking for.

The men were marched back to. their
wings. What was to be dome? The num-
|, ber of strikers was about 2,300. They were
still part of the military forces of the
country. They were subject. to military
discipline. Their officers were military men.
Their conduct was mutiny, and for mutiny

there is only one recourse.

mands were and urging them to elect their
own committees, with one prisoner to
serve on a general committee that would
attempt to confer with the officials. “We
urge you to pr-.erve order, to stand firm
and commit 1 concluded the
message sent t

No attempt was made to take the men
out to work. 1'sing my pass, signed by the
commandant, I 'visited fthe men in the
seventh wing. They received me as every
body of men who think themselves unjustly
treated receive ‘a reporter—with open arms.
To them I was a_bridge to the outside
world. 'One prisoner suggested that I
might be a government spy, but he was
quickly silenced by those who thought they
knew better, After all, they went largely
on faith, for only one man in all those
bundreds had known me personally before
I had arrived, a week earlier. -

“The men were just about to hold a meet-
ing—the “soviet of the seventh wing” they
were humorously calling themselves. Simons
mounted a box, and I leaned over the rail
of the first balcony so that I could see the
faces both above and below. Simons was

i loquent, direct. His periods

violence,”
these wings,

nt

That afternoon Colonel Rice
to Major General Leonard Wood in Chicago
for permission to use the soldiers of the
40th. Infantry regiment, if he should need
them. General Wood issucd permission for
the use of the troops “to maintain disci-
pline, to protect prisoners and ‘to protect
government property.”. Authority could not
be broader. That night when I left the
prison to go to supper, I passed the khaki
and steel of 1,000 soldiers waiting outsido
the prison gate.

Meanwhile the men had profited by the
scene in the yard that noon. The rest of
Thursday was the period of actual organi-
zation, It was literally true that while the
soldiers were being sent for and were
mneMng toward the gate, the strike was

were ronnded his sentences complete, his
He told them that the
in the other

climaxes effective,
strike had been organized
wings, each wing having elected a com-
mittee just as the seventh had done. He
read the demands that had been formulated
the night before: (1) That the commandant
recommended to the War Department the im-
mediate release of all military prisoners;
(2) immunity from punishment for all men
who had led in the strike movement; (3)
recognition of a permanent grievance com-
mittee of prisoners.

He told them that theirs was the just
cause of self-government mow being
fought for throughout th civilized world.
He brought prolonged applause by his

‘the - d the directi.
that carried it through to victory. Organi-
zation was first perfected in the seventh
wing. A committee was clected and a
statement of demands drawn up. The pris-
oners in this wing sent messages to those

in other wings, telling them what the de-

dramatic that the discipli

ary battalion (the group of men about to
be restored to the service) had joined the
strike, and though this news later proved
to be untrue, the reception accorded it
showed how eagerly the men welcomed ads

ditions to their ranks. He declared that

no authority

a united body

would be made
“When ‘the

Whether
gether, in groups
the yard. Onee f]
lence ncnomplhhﬂ

‘the workingman tha
day is solidarity. Sa
but stand like this.
his arms. “A man
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As he spoke T th
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lows. 1 wondered wh
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The American people

 git down. I could

to the heart of his
nough force at his
 compel obedience
o one knows bet-
d, “what this might
olence and it might
men were mere-
t hesitate. But
‘,.‘. uprising. These
tion, much justifi-

use of military force if there is a better
way. 1 propose to find that better way. I
shall listen to a committee of prisoners.
If this is surrender, let them make the
most. of it.”

I felt that he had reacfed a momentous |

decision. A moment later I realized just
how courageous his decision was. An officer

of Colonel Rice’s staff stopped me and said: |

“Do you know how to settle this mu-
tiny 77

“No,” T answered.

“Well, I do,” he snapped. “I could settle
it in seventy-two hours. I'd lock every
prisoner in his cell and I'd starve him;
that’s what I'd do. In three days every one
of ’em would be crawling to me on their
bellies, begging to be allowed to pvork. A
week'd see them. I'm plumb disgusted with
this pusillanimous way of handling a bunch
of criminals.”

The committee met with the commandant
and several other officers at 2:30 that ar-
ternoon. When the seventeen prisoners
marched into the room Colonel Rice asked
them if they had a spokesman. Simons
stepped forward, He said:

“Sir, on behalf of the general prisoners
confined in this barracks I am authorized

to be
elected by the men; and that this commit-
tee ahl“ hlve the right to (‘“!c\lll wﬂh the

mittee was meeting with difficulty in
of the wings. The fourth wing
we heard, was iasisting that the messs
to the of War be sent IV

as seem in '.he committee’s Jnd;m-nt to be
desirable.’ ”

The Colonel
Expostulates

Colonel Rice took up the points one by
one. The first, in spite of its somewhat
vague phraseology, was well known to re-
fer particularly to white prisoners who had
been placed in solitary confinement for par-
ticipating in the race riots. Colonel Rice
told the committee that eleven of the men
s0 confined had already been released, and
that the cases of the other three were at
that moment being investigated by the
executive officer. A new man held ‘this po-
sition; “Square Deal” Smith, so-called from
his record of fairness in the navy. After
some parleying, the committee decided to
present those facts to the men and !o seek
their judgment.

It was now Colonel Rice’s turn to explode
a bombshell. At last he took the men into
his confidence. He read a paragraph from a
letter he had sent to the War Department
a month previously on the question of ex-
cessive \vnr-tlme sentences. In effect, his
was that all such sen-

to present to you the
of demands, which I shall read:

“'We, the men now confined in the U. S.
D. B., Fort Leavenworth, Kan., having been
convicted by courts-martial, present the

tences be reduced to a peace-time: basis.
This would cut many fifteen, twenty and
twenty-five year sentences to a few months,
or at most to a year or so. It was evident
that the of the were

following as essential for the

of normal conditions:

greatly surprised at this revelation of the
’s action. They stood out, how-

“41, That the im
release from solitary confinement all men
now there for having participated in this
movement from its beginning, and that he
promise that no man inyolved in this move-
ment shall be punished or diseriminated
against in the future for his part in it.
“2, That thy following telegram be sent
to the Secretary of War at once: “Gen-
eral prisoners confined in the U. S. D. B,
Fort Leavenworth, petition, with approval
of commandant, for amnesty to all convicted
by tial.  Senators C
and Borah, American Bar Association and
public opinion generally declare sentences
unjust and amnesty the proper redress.
Our release is just as urgent as that of the
118 recently dis-

o 1
ilitary method of
. put I know, too,
d world to-day.

“not stand for the

charged. Democratic military justice re-
quires amnesty. (Signed) Prisoners’ Gen-
eral Committee elected at request of offi-
il
“, That the commandant recognize a
v s M

ever, for the sending of the telegram.
Colonel Rice offered instead to deliver the
messsge in person, and explained that he
was making an official trip to Washington
in two days. To this the committee finally
agreed. It agreed also to omit the words
“with approval of commandant,” since by
taking the message in person Colonel Rice
gave evidence of his approval.

The third point caused no difficulty what-
ever, for Colonel Rice immediately said
that he would be entirely willing to discuss
matters with a general prisoners’ comnm:-

by wire. ‘The reason was not far to s
The strike could then be continued !
an answer had been received.

At last the committee returned,
hours «=fter its appointment. A
spokesn:an stepped to the front,

“Sir, I am spokesman this evening,
eral prisoner 17380, who acted as spokes-
man this afternoon, being somewhat tir

Thus spoke Carl Haessler, graduate

the University of Wisconsin, Rho
scholar at Oxford, editorial writer, Socis
ist, objeetor. He

“Sir, T have to report' that the |
prisoners confined in “this barracks
voted unanimously—unanimously, -
return to work to-morrow m
restore a normal state of affairs up
conditions agreed upon this n

A breath could haye
nel Rice's eyes softene
suffused with emotion,
in a whisper, “That is very, vor’ ‘n
ing.”

The strike was over. The aoméﬁ-dc.-'
non-military method had won. And the
members: of the 49th Infantry, who had
been cooling their heels outside the gates
for two days, were sent packing,

Next morning all the prisoners returned
to work. When the men lined up after
breakfast the change in their attitude was
evident. Usually there is much leuqmg,
moving about and vmlnhon of the
against - talking in ranks. Thu.»niorﬁ&
every man was alert, with a digni
The officers and guards marked it and eoll-
mented upon it later.

How long will it last? The ‘result
Colonel. Rice’s visit to Washington: coul
not be learned when this account went to
press. There was talk that the men would
strike again if no hope was held out to
them. The committee of prisoners was do-
ing all in its power to hold the men to
their word to preserve order Qud
no violence.

What does il ali mcnﬂ For one
means for"one

tee, 8o long as such a
proper sense of leadership and remamcd
representative of the men.

The men returned to their wings. They
were given an hour—all ‘they asked for—in
which to report the decision of the other
prisoners.

Rumors quickly came back that the emn-

the last great inarticulate groups—the con
victed lawbreaker. For another, it |
the establishment, for once at least, of &

new order of military comity. wn-gum
also mean “democratic mil

unjustly sentenced to nxmdn,
confinement remains to be seen.
7 <
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