Below is an edited extract of a chapter called ‘TBeeat Money
Trick’ from the book ‘The Ragged Trousered Philaoghist’ by

Robert Tressell. The setting is a large house beg@igrbished by
painter decorators employed by an unscrupulous teégi. The

‘Professor’ is the character Owen, a working classcialist who
tries to teach his fellow workers about socialisndao persuade
them about the futility of backing either ToriesWwhigs as both are
out to screw the working class.

A great working class novel ‘The Ragged TrousereitaRthropist’
examines the conditions, lives and mindsets oiMbrking class in
England circa 1910. It remains, however, pertinemtl honest.

"Wot's become of the Professor?' asked the gentlevha sat on the
upturned pail in the corner, referring to Owen, wwaal not yet come
down from his work. "P'raps 'e's preparing 'is serjiremarked
Harlow with a laugh. "We ain't ‘ad no lectures frinnlately, since
‘e's been on that room,' observed Easton. "Ave we?

“I'll take bloody good care | don't go worryin' neyfsto death like
‘e's doin’, about such dam rot as that.' | deelbelthat's wot makes
'im look so bad as 'e does,' observed Harlow. @étienes this
morning | couldn't help noticing the way 'e keptamughing.'

"He's a funny sort of chap, ain't he?' said Bun@ye day quite
jolly, singing and cracking jokes and tellin' yarasd the next you
can't hardly get a word out of 'im.’

"Bloody rot, | call it,' chimed in the man on thailp "Wot the 'ell's
the use of the likes of us troublin' our ‘eads alpalitics?' "Oh, |
don't see that.' replied Harlow. "We've got voted &e're really the
people what control the affairs of the country] seckon we ought
to take SOME interest in it, but at the same timarl't see no sense
in this 'ere Socialist wangle that Owen's alwaylértaabout." "Nor
nobody else neither,’ said Crass with a jeeringhau

"Even if all the bloody money in the world WAS dieid out equal,’

said the man on the pail, profoundly, it wouldfétno good! In six
months' time it would be all back in the same 'aamgisn.' "But 'e 'ad
a cuff the other day about money bein' no good'abaserved
Easton. "Don't you remember ‘e said as money veaprthcipal
cause of poverty?'

"So it is the principal cause of poverty,' said @yweho entered at
that moment. "Hooray!" shouted Philpot, leadingaoheer which
the others took up. "The Professor ‘as arrivedvdtaow proceed
to say a few remarks.’

A roar of merriment greeted this sally.

As Owen, having filled his cup with tea, sat dowrhis usual place,
Philpot rose solemnly to his feet, and, lookingmdbthe company,
said:

"Genelmen, with your kind permission, as soon adttofessor 'as
finished 'is dinner 'e will deliver 'is well-knowacture, entitled,
"Money the Principal Cause of being ‘ard up"”, pngvas money
ain't no good to nobody. At the hend of the lectuomllection will
be took up to provide the lecturer with a littlecearagement.’
Philpot resumed his seat amid cheers.

Usually most of the men went out for a walk aftemer, but as it
happened to be raining that day they were detednihpossible, to
make Owen fulfill the engagement made in his nagnBlalpot.

"Come on 'ere,' cried Philpot, putting his handdeven's shoulder.
"Prove that money is the cause of poverty.'

"Money IS the real cause of poverty,' said Owen.
"Prove it,' repeated Crass.
"Money is the cause of poverty because it is thécedoy which

those who are too lazy to work are enabled to hebatorkers of the
fruits of their labours.'



Owen slowly folded up the piece of newspaper heldesh reading
and put it into his pocket.

“All right," he replied. "I'll show you how the GxeMoney Trick is
worked.'

Owen opened his dinner basket and took from itsliees of bread
but as these were not sufficient, he requestedcathaine who had
some bread left would give it to him. They gave lsmveral pieces,
which he placed in a heap on a clean piece of paper having
borrowed the pocket knives they used to cut antheatdinners
with from Easton, Harlow and Philpot, he addredbed as
follows:

"These pieces of bread represent the raw materfath exist
naturally in and on the earth for the use of madkihey were not
made by any human being, but were created by teat@&pirit for
the benefit and sustenance of all, the same astivel@r and the
light of the sun.’

“You're about as fair-speakin' a man as I've nresdone time,' said
Harlow, winking at the others.

“Yes, mate,' said Philpot. "Anyone would agreentd tnuch! It's as
clear as mud.’

"Now,' continued Owen, | am a capitalist; or, eatH represent the
landlord and capitalist class. That is to saytheke raw materials
belong to me. It does not matter for our presegi@ent how |
obtained possession of them, or whether | haveeaiyright to
them; the only thing that matters now is the adsdifact that all the
raw materials which are necessary for the prodnaiiche
necessaries of life are now the property of thedl@ral

and Capitalist class. | am that class: all thesematerials belong to
me.'

"Good enough!" agreed Philpot.

"Now you three represent the Working class: yowehasthing - and

for my part, although I have all these raw matsrittiey are of no
use to me - what need is - the things that canddemut of these
raw materials by Work: but as | am too lazy to workself, | have
invented the Money Trick to make you work FOR mat fist |

must explain that | possess something else bestdatv materials.
These three knives represent - all the machinepyaduction; the
factories, tools, railways, and so forth, withodtieh the necessaries
of life cannot be produced in abundance. And thies® coins' -
taking three halfpennies from his pocket - ‘repnesey Money
Capital.'

"But before we go any further,’ said Owen, intetingphimself, it is
most important that you remember that | am not egpg to be
merely "a" capitalist. | represent the whole Cdjsit&Class. You are
not supposed to be just three workers - you repteke whole
Working Class.'

“All right, all right," said Crass, impatiently, eall understand that.
Git on with it.'

Owen proceeded to cut up one of the slices of birgach number of
little square blocks.

"These represent the things which are producedlmulr, aided by
machinery, from the raw materials. We will supptisa three of
these blocks represent - a week's work. We wilpssp that a
week's work is worth - one pound: and we will susthat each of
these ha'pennies is a sovereign. We'd be able tioedivick better if
we had real sovereigns, but | forgot to bring artyvne.'

"Now this is the way the trick works -'

Owen now addressed himself to the working classes@esented
by Philpot, Harlow and Easton.

“You say that you are all in need of employmend, as | am the

kind-hearted capitalist class | am going to in\adistny money in
various industries, so as to give you Plenty of kWbshall pay each



of you one pound per week, and a week's work @-njust each
produce three of these square blocks. For doisgabik you will
each receive your wages; the money will be your,dwulo as you
like with, and the things you produce will of coelfse mine, to do as
| like with. You will each take one of these maasrand as soon as
you have done a week's work, you shall have yourano

The Working Classes accordingly set to work, ard@apitalist
class sat down and watched them. As soon as tliefriished, they
passed the nine little blocks to Owen, who plateanton a piece of
paper by his side and paid the workers their wages.

"These blocks represent the necessaries of lifa.cém't live
without some of these things, but as they belormgdoyou will have
to buy them from me: my price for these blocksasie pound each.

As the working classes were in need of the nedessaf life and as
they could not eat, drink or wear the useless mathey were
compelled to agree to the kind Capitalist's teffimey each bought
back and at once consumed one-third of the prodtttesir labour.
The capitalist class also devoured two of the sgjb&cks, and so
the net result of the week's work was that the kisyitalist had
consumed two pounds worth of the things producettheyabour of
the others, and reckoning the squares at theirehagtue of one
pound each, he had more than doubled his catahef still
possessed the three pounds in money and in ad@btiwpounds
worth of goods. As for the working classes, Philptarlow and
Easton, having each consumed the pound's wortea#ssaries they
had bought with their wages, they were again icipedy the same
condition as when they started work - they hadingth

This process was repeated several times: for eaek'sywork the
producers were paid their wages. They kept on wgrknd
spending all their earnings. The kind-hearted adipitconsumed
twice as much as any one of them and his pile afitveontinually
increased. In a little while - reckoning the litdguares at their
market value of one pound each - he was worth atreeibhundred
pounds, and the working classes were still in #reescondition as
when they began, and were still tearing into thwrk as if their

lives depended upon it.

After a while the rest of the crowd began to laugid their
merriment increased when the kind-hearted capitalist after
having sold a pound's worth of necessaries to eblsls workers,
suddenly took their tools - the Machinery of Pratthre - the knives
away from them, and informed them that as owinQver
Production all his store-houses were glutted Withriecessaries of
life, he had decided to close down the works.

"Well, and wot the bloody 'ell are we to do now&énded Philpot.

“That's not my business,' replied the kind-heactgaltalist. "I've
paid you your wages, and provided you with Pleritwork for a
long time past. | have no more work for you to tpr@sent. Come
round again in a few months' time and I'll see witan do for you.'

"But what about the necessaries of life?' demahtietbw. "We
must have something to eat.'

"Of course you must,' replied the capitalist, dffakand | shall be
very pleased to sell you some.'

"But we ain't got no bloody money!

"Well, you can't expect me to give you my goodsniothing! You
didn't work for me for nothing, you know. | paidwyéor your work
and you should have saved something: you shoule been thrifty
like me. Look how I have got on by being thrifty!

The unemployed looked blankly at each other, bairdést of the
crowd only laughed; and then the three unemplogghb to abuse
the kind-hearted Capitalist, demanding that he lshgire them
some of the necessaries of life that he had pibeith lnis
warehouses, or to be allowed to work and produogesmore for
their own needs; and even threatened to take sbthe things by
force if he did not comply with their demands. B kind-hearted
Capitalist told them not to be insolent, and spikiinem about
honesty, and said if they were not careful he wiialde their faces
battered in for them by the police, or if necessaywould call out



the military and have them shot down like dogs e as he had
done before at Featherstone and Belfast.

"Of course,’ continued the kind-hearted capitaliétt were not for
foreign competition | should be able to sell th#segs that you
have made, and then | should be able to give yenty?bf Work
again: but until I have sold them to somebody beagtor until |
have used them myself, you will have to remain.idle

"Well, this takes the bloody biskit, don't it?'c&larlow.

"The only thing as | can see for it," said Philpaturnfully, “is to
‘ave a unemployed procession.'

“That's the idear," said Harlow, and the three beganarch about
the room in Indian file, singing:

"We've got no work to do-00-00'

We've got no work to do-00-00!

Just because we've been workin' a dam sight tah har
Now we've got no work to do.’

As they marched round, the crowd jeered at the maandi
offensive remarks. Crass said that anyone couldrst¢hey were a
lot of lazy, drunken loafers who had never donaiaday's work in
their lives and never intended to.

The three unemployed accordingly resumed their meoand the
room, singing mournfully and imitating the usualiménof street-
singers:

Trim your fee-bil lamp me brither-in,

Some poor sail-er tempest torst,

Strugglin' 'ard to save the ‘arb-er,

Hin the dark-niss may be lorst,

So let try lower lights be burning,

Send 'er gleam acrost the wave,

Some poor shipwrecked, struggling seaman,

You may rescue, you may save.'

“Kind frens,' said Philpot, removing his cap andradsing the
crowd, ‘we're hall honest British workin' men, latg've been hout
of work for the last twenty years on account oéfgn competition
and over-production. We don't come hout 'ere bexaesre too lazy
to work; it's because we can't get a job. If it wafor foreign
competition, the kind'earted Hinglish capitalistsuld be able to sell
their goods and give us Plenty of Work, and if thewld, | assure
you that we should hall be perfectly willing anchtented to go on
workin' our bloody guts out for the benefit of our masterghe rest
of our lives. We're quite willin' to work: that'sithwe arst for -
Plenty of Work - but as we can't get it we're far¢é@ come out 'ere
and arst you to spare a few coppers towards a aflbisead and a
night's lodgin".'

As Philpot held out his cap for subscriptions, sahtem
attempted to expectorate into it, but the moreitdiale put in pieces
of cinder or dirt from the floor, and the kind-heaf capitalist was so
affected by the sight of their misery that he géngam one of the
sovereigns he had in us pocket: but as this was ofe to them
they immediately returned it to him in exchangedoe of the small
squares of the necessaries of life, which theydéwiand greedily
devoured. And when they had finished eating thelyeyad round
the philanthropist and sang, "For he's a jolly gfeidw,' and
afterwards Harlow suggested that they should askifihe would
allow them to elect him to Parliament.

And so ‘professor’ Owen the working man proved i® korking
class colleagues that it is through the system adenslavery that
workers are exploited. We often view exploitatisnoaly the most
vile forms of abuses but we must remember thatthia very system
of wage labour that exploits the vast majority @ople on this
planet. Only the destruction of capitalism and theilding of
socialism espoused by the writer of this novel Robeessell will
end exploitation and free us all.



