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Having been ordered down Soutl) over the damp
autumn months, the kindness of the Moscow com-
rades enabled e to make the trip.to Crimea. Along
that strip of Black Sea coast, sheltered  from thc
North by a mountain range, of “\\thh Yalta i< the
centre, ‘the sun shines warmly for a long tinge after
‘Moscow is deep in snow. Here, amid scenery which

| they say equals the Italian Riviera in beauty and
dre

salubrity, the Heroes of the revolution who
broken in health arec sent for repoge. Here the Black
Sea belies its name, any ripples serenely blue against
the qtef‘*p slopes of the green hills, clothed w t‘l foli-
‘age 1n places to tho water's cdun And here T pen
these lines. - S

- On tlm wiy down to S "i'miferOpol where our rail-
Wity JIJUIIN“' ended, - the Russian landScape in’ late
\uumt was an everchanging feast of arec freshness
here, umd golden ripeness tllerc *and browny earth
further on, where no sooner Js- the harvest garnered
thun the plough begins anew for the sowing bf the
winter wheat, whose young 5eedhngn just HIANALe 1o
show when the SNOW clothes it all in over the! win-

ter, to start again with the ._.prmg thaw, .
JOur train-arrived at its de:tm.-.muu within {sche-

duled time--38 hours from Moscow three | times

week,: besides «low trains. We could: hav O eone. o

the terminus, and taken a. ps ERRTIT by
sea round’ the coast to Yalta. But. instead 'we were
sent across country. in a motor ‘lorry with | three or
four other comrades, working men € mmnunhis

Tt s ffood to be with the Communist pm exee]-
lence, none other than the class-conscious  working
man. And what with the ]‘ld(‘, and the see m“- along
the road, and the tllkfy)of the old revolunonm\ ¢l
palgners—old in experience but still men in
)uuthful pnme-—mdnd the great ¢limb over the moun-
tain range winding ‘up through a lu:\ur“mt forest,
peering over the roadside down the ~~.tu~e-p fme--t,
slopes,. far” sdown among the giant stems lnln Ul-
trodden glades, whj,, it was worth all the Jultmrr 08
we sat on the ever-shifting freight; until at last ilw_
summit was reached,
the S(ta's‘ far horizon, blurred by ‘the distance evin
i the clear Crimean air. Here we slomn d nt a
rude hnt where a jovial Tartar prepared us a <pecial
dish of meat morsels gnlled on little wooden skewers.
And so we IG&]I‘S?(! the vastness of the bovut 1Re-
.spxeudm"\ out towards populatlon 3 which
Frave a lively kmshlp with those who are fightine
deeinst ulpltd.hst, 1mpauallsm on the Imsphmw-

And. what did wo talk about: Conversation
ous and conversation ]ifrht Tovarish Sergeef was
baymg: how fine 1t w as compared with a vear. ago
the trains running so punctnullv ct Yos,”
agreed another, -a practlcal metal-worker Jud"m" bv
his dress, but he was m.verthelesb afraid that it/was
achle ed at the expens‘., “of more lmpoltant kinds of

rt.  $till, if all other things were "‘”"“‘ﬁ“
dy agreed that it was a very ﬂ'uod thing.
And so these working men “weighed the pfus and |
cons of “Soviet economy ras masters, just as you hear
the 1)0111'"@015 spedl; on:the frain in England about

to hebmto{pol

lt“

ceri-

their economv “trade improving,” ‘' business |
&i
brlsl«. “ shilling off the mcoconie-tax— vurv u‘oud for

the country,” et¢., ote. v

Sergeéef was tll(ﬁ\hummum ovne.  For inglance! a
| Hluff of white st (,llm“ round the top of  distant |
hill against a bluo sky? © Ah, somebody’s left hig|
SUgar up there.” Naive humour! To .1ppw(1u|t, 11
vou must remember that a year ago in Russia “Com-
munism " meant a heavenly. paradise where, among

other things. there will be plenty of sumw——-m warce

was that Lummodltv until a few monthk aﬂo

‘d]tnrretlwr free of \\ hlw (uard bandits.
| lorry was a Red (“Qllllzlalxdu a4 lall,

i

Alony the road it W as noticeablef how umuv wurk-
nien carried g;un.h,, .1enund1n" one @f ‘\!ob(.uw a, vedr
ago. We were told that dltllough Wrangel was

chased mmto thie seR the (lllnmm mountains Wi re not
And on one

swartlw soldier,

one of the new proletarian officers of the Red Army.

His rougll khaki suit was relieved only by his red
peak e¢ap. He was very far from being o durdy.

His top boots looked’ az i they had down }m(‘i
part of him 1n lonar ull.vp}css oumpulgm _&nu
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did not exercise officers’ privileges, .for he was the

most -active .in handling . the freight, and mending
the tyres whens they bust—just a working man off

duty. We were told that he commanded the divi-
sions which chased the Makhno bandits into Rou-
mania, and that he was about to prepare a clean
sweep of the White Guard remnants in the Crimea.
Such a fine type of proletarian commander, Jittle
given to talk, no bookworm, but a proof thiat the
working clds:a has the elements tlm.t can rise tu

vrapple with anv ‘sitaation.

After crossing the mountain,
‘moonlight, and reaching a place
Aloushka, our motor broke its wind at last.
therefore - decided to finish the . remaining
miles by sea next morning.
was very sleepy now, for all the aristocrats had fled
from their many mansions along the coast. But
when the Soviet. Republic can afford it, the
will again swarm with visitors—working men
Iroliday.  The, little port still boasted, however,
harbour master and an assistant.

A knot of longshoremen,

now - beautiful

It was
twenty

on
of a
Russians,

Tartars and

and some ragamufhinsg Were witnessing our depar-

ture.  As we made to descend the ladder we were
reminded that here the rt""ime of travelling

ports was stiJl in force, owing to the more

i recent

deliverancoe Of the Crimea from the White Guards.,

And who should step out of the bunch of bLystande TS
to examine our passportss but one of the aforesaid
“ragamuffins U--the  hftrbour master’s  assistant !
He was a voung lad 'in his teens. lightly clothed.
bare-footed. ragged shirt. Never mind. for the tinwe
“being he wag clothed with Soviet authoritv!  The
Red Commander stood by, smiling, 1. thought,
pride at his veung official.  Nergeef could
straimn a-laugh when asked for his pass, but instantiy

Nt re-

ps Christians do when they have made nosacr Llegions

on the sedaldb called

cOoa=t

Pass-

with |

reeollected himiself and put hig haud over hiz mouth

This little seaside place

jest! And, indeed, as the lad scrutinised mv - Com- |
mintern passport, reading’it carefully. slowly, pain- g
fully  from beginning to end, no matter wha was \
waiting, aithough the Red Commander assured him ‘
1L was all right—Cominintern, not a Soviet pass;:
stilt, - good enough, and u word to conjure with in
Russia—it was enough to make one’s heart” warn
for this dear land of hope and suffering which re-
poses 1ts forfunes and i1te future in the hdnd- of 113
vouth, no matter how ragged 1t may be- ‘ |

X dl.td, from the sea was o llltlr“”ng sight, as we 1
saw it on that sunny aiternoon, brilliantly cmbroid-
ering a sweeping crescent shore. A= we approached | |
the port our sailors. in a verv matter of fact marmmer.
hoisted the boat's flag on the nast head, THE RED 1l
'FLAG, to acquaint the harbour master of the ves-
sel nat%onaht\ And there over the Port Office |y
wc could ' see the Red Flag also flying. How it all | 4
makes one feel at home! And so we edged in to the |
quay among a lot of other fishing and coasting |y

1 Sniackb, sonie loaded with potatves and pumpkins,
while a. crowd of longshoremen looked on.

'l‘hP‘Jz* prople had been used to ceeing different. Jive | N
cargoes arriving at their port in other dd}ﬁ —\Very
d]f_fereut indeed from ‘tl]G::.e workimg men who were | T

- now arriving every -day.) The Crimea has verv little

industry of any kind., and these parts almost wholly | T
depended upon the parasitic elusg of people who |
flocked here in the old days. And what wonder if | y
the natives partook of the pw\]mlu"\ of  their
patrons! The social revolution is the work of {he 1
town proletariat, and it draws with it other subject

| classes, but these latter do not always come wil-
 lingly. ' | |

- But even here, 'in a population made up largely of. f |
Tartars, the new spirii moves. A\ cab driver called
out from the quay. * Cab. .-~_-.1ri-" using the word | g,
“barin 7 (““sir”" oor 2t lord )

~oue of the onlookers <houted. " No lords hege | T
NOW, " :

'No. no,”" zaid the Red Commander. who was busy | T
g huoknw the baggage llal\oru No: nos no lords
HOW . P And hie v A8 d SRW m" proof of at. W,
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